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but then you would neyer look anything but dainty and
nice if you had no paper at ail,"I she added in half apology
for hier frankness.

ilThank you, Douia, 'we would rather bc behind the
timos' in this, than in some other matters."

No more wau said, but the city lady looked curiousiy
at bier cousin's wife, knowing very well there was sorne
scheme of self-sacrifice going on.

A rap at the front door called Mrs. Monsonl out, j ust
then ; and, though she carefully closed the door into the
littie hall, Mrs. Stewart could but hear low-toned con-
versation.

"lOh! "lsaid the caller's voice, "lCan you give so much,
-dear Mrs. Monson ? 1 arn so glad ; for the society isvery much in arroars, and it does seem Lu me that wbat-
ever else lacks, the inissionary work should flot buhampered by want of means. Thank yuu very much forthis. I wiash every one who could possibly do su would
double her mission dollars this year as you have dune. "Mrs. Stewart eaught a, low murmur about "James
aiidlIthink it a priv-ege." Then the caller weut 011her
way, and Mrs. Jennie went Lu get dinner.

"lHum!" I said the visitor thus lef t to) herseif. 1Isec plainly etiough, n9w, where the nioney for the
spring furbishing bas guno. Just liko Jennie, andJames, too, as for that. Nobody in the world likes
nice things any botter than they do, either."

The guest in this sweet, restful home did an unusual
arnount of thinking that week.

She didn't get tirno to tbink, as a general thing.
The regular monthly meeting of the Woman's Mis-

sionary Society was beld wbile shie was there ; and the
fine city lady accompanied ber hostesa to the meeting
and listened with flattering attention Lu the very inter-
osting services.

IlYou ladies sem very wide awake on the question
of missions, " wus ail the rernark she offered as they mnade
their way hoineward.

À t the end of the week'8 visit she bade lier cousin a
cordial good-bye, saying with feeling as ahe kissed Jen-
nie : "I1 feel renovated body and soul, you good little
woman ! 1 shahl know where to corne the next tinte I
need making: over."

Nut long after, a generous sized bundle came by express
front Mrs. Stewart to the Monsons. Lt contained articles
of wearing apparel, serviceable flannels and niany usef ul
t hings but little worn, and of the best quality. They
were nîarked "lFor the barrel which the ladies of your
Hmne Mission Society are getting ready for the achuol
in Indiani Territory."

The accornpanying letter contained these words:
" The spring cleaning wbich I began at your home bas

been going on ever since. My spiritual life was nearly
snîothered in worldly dust and cobwebs; but I arn clear-
ing them away and haven't felt su thoruughly like a new
creature since I was converted, years ago.

" I bave fuily decided that the parlor carpet, and some-
what antiquated dining-room, furniture will do nicely for
another year.

" eI was startled. tu find, when at your bouse, that I
had really corne to care more for being 'behind the times'
in fashionable, worldly matters than in the eternal con-
cerns of my soul. The knowledge bas shocked me out
of my deplorable, rnusty condition."

Wlotk Ebroab.

TUNI.

IJear Friend,-I hope yu wiil nuL tbink that the delay
iii answering your kind letter is caused by any indiffer-
ence on nîy part. I don't think yon can imagine boy iL
encourages us to get letters such as you wrote. How iL
makes us realize the precious fact that thougb so, many
hundreds of miles are between us and the home land,
our sisters there and we here are une. One commun
purpose is in our hearts, even to make the love and salva-
tion of our Lord Jesus known to those wbo know it not.
As I read over your letter to-nigbt again, I could imaginaL
you gatbered together, and hear you talking about *and
praying for us. Many a time have I enjoyed sncb a Lime
iii the past. Who can measure the influence of sncb
meetings, for thuse who interest themselves in uthers
welfare, are tbose whose own spiritual life grows and
develops. Yesterday afternoon, Cornelius, our preacher
bore, gave us such a good' sermon on 1 Cor. xii. 27, and
a few words in yonr letter remid me of it to-night.
Every member in our body bas ifs own work, and nmre
of the littie members work is very important. Indeed
every one is, isn't it ! And no yon at home anîd we out
hore have eaob our own work.

By the Limie this letter reaches you it -will bc duil
Nuvember. Lt is just getting cool with us now.. That
ineaus that the nights are cool enough Lu sleep comfort-
able. Just think, since the flrst of April and even before
that, we have beexi glad tu keep doors and windows open
at night to geL any cool breeze that might chance to blow.
0f course, even in the cool season we can't go out in the
sunshine as we can at home. But the cool season is a
îleasant une whîle iL laits. Since I started this letter a
beavy ramn bas corne and made iL quite cool. Su often
during the long bot season when we were looking no
anxiously for rain, and the gronnd was su parched and
dry, was 1 rerninded of tbe spiritual condition of this
people. Oh, if only they realized their condition ! Pray
that God will croate in them by Hia Holy Spirit great
8oul thirst. The Brahmins, in 50 many ways, rernind- me
of tbe Pharisees of Cbrist's day. They are so prond and
self-satisfled, and no tboroughly despise the lower castes.
Cmii you imagine a number of mon sittunq on a bmnk, and
coolly watching a little boy druwn, boause he was net a
Brabmin cbild!1 ThaL's what sme Brahmins did in
Samiilcotta. A little boy whose mother was a native
and father an Eurasian, went inte tbe water there and
slipped. He onld not regain bis footing, and these mein
who conld have walked ont and not got more than their
foot wet, rather than toucb hiin and thus lus. caste, let
him drown. They will take money fast enougb, althougb
iL bas been handled by others, but our munshis, for


