2 THE . PALM BRANCH,

»f your own theory, for such a beautiful, happy,
peaceful face, it lus boen my good fortune not often
daee.’ Truly, it did one good to look at her.

A F R

Rambles ameng our Missions.

Just like all other good things the novel and in-
teresting experience of s first ride 1 a Jinrikisha
speedily came toan end, and we were set down at
the railway station where we boarded the train for
‘Tokyo. A short run of forty five minutes along tle
bay, brilliant with its thousand reflected lights,
pest fields prepared for rice suwing, and quaint
litttle villages brought us to the Shimbashi station
at Tokyo. )

From the moment ¢f our landing in Japan new
surprises met u3 % every turn, Now, we arein.
the midst of & real native city, and like the un-
folding-of a panorama, the scenes of domestic and
commercial lifo are presented to our curious eyes
as we pass along the narrow, crooked streets. Doll-
like shops, whose occupants seem happy and con-
tented in their various uccupstions, line the road-
way on either side, and like the ever changing
varioty of the kaleidoscope, delight follows delight
until we reach the Jo Gakko which we have trav-
elled 8o fur to see.  Heore we receive such a greaet-
ing!-—and as our friends of the school gather round
to bid us welcome, it seems to us the climax of all
the pleasurable experiences of the day.

The influence of the Woman’s Missionary Socie-
ty for good, is already whispered in Jupan, but
who can tell of the wonderous results as its gradus
ates go out, some to help in other stations, some to
homes of their own, but all to manifest the benefit
of the training received, The girls school in
Tokyo, is fully equipped, furnishing two courses
for graduation beside which, the girls are instruct-
ed in sewing and embroidery that on leaving the
school they may be self-supporting. There are, at
present, about seventy boarders, and one of the
most encouraging features of the work lies in the
fact, that the girls educated here in very many
instances receive Christ into their hearts, so the
good work extonds in an ever widening circle
beyond the walls of the Jo Gakko. Twenty of the
girls are feachers in the various Sunday schools
rarching three hundred and fifty children.

The King’s Daughters aro engaged in a most
~onmondable work, and many touching scenes,
co1ld be told of how they havegatheredlittlo uncared’
frr and unprota~ted children, into the school which
they support oy their own contributions. They

*Ins hold mothers’ meetings, and many instances
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have come to our notice of fathers and mothers
having been led to Christ through the insbrume{»
tality of these children. The mombers of this
gociety truly go about doing good, feeding the
hungry, clothing the naked, and visiting the sick,
Tor love of Him who snid: “‘Inasmuch ss ye have
done it unto one of tho least of these my brethren,
ye have done.it unto me.” Tge RAMBLER.

Help One Ancther.

“Help one another,’ the snowflakes snid,
As they cuddled down in their fleacy bed;
#One of us here would not be felt,
.~ One of us here would quickly melt;
But I'll help youand you help me, - .
. And then what a big white drift we'll see.”

““Healp one another,” the maple spray

Said to his fellow leaves one day;

“The sun would wither me here alone,
Long enough ere theday is gone;

But I'll help you and you help e,

And then what asplendid shade there’ll be.

*‘Help one another,” the dewdrop cried,
Seeing another drop close tu its side;

¢ This warm south breeze would dry me away,
And I would be gone ere noon to-day;

But I 11 help you and you help me,

And we'll meke a brook and run to the sex.”

‘‘Help one another,” & grain of sand

Said to another grain just at hand;

*The wind may carry me over the see,

And then—oh, what will becoe of me!

But come, my brother, give me your hand,
‘We'll build a mountain, and there we’ll stand.”

“‘Help one another,” a penny said

To a fellow penny, round and red;
“Nobody cares for me alone,

Nobody-ll care when I am-gone;

But we Ustick together and grow, in time,
To & nickle, or even a silver dine.”

¢‘Help one another,’ I hear the dimes
Whisper, beneath the ringing chimes;
“We're only little folks, but you know
Little folks sometimes make a show.
Ten of us, if we're good and pure,
Equal a big, round dollar, sure.”

And so the snowflakes grew to drifts;
The grains of sand, to mountains;
The leaves become a pleasant shade;
The dewdrops fed the fountains;
The pennies grow to silver dimes;
The dimes to dollars, brothers;
And happy children send a gift
To bless the lives of others.
—ddapied.

“The gifts and prayers of the children.
Gathered in-one strong band, -
Could conquer the world for Jesus
And muke it o Holy Land.”




