the segregation of lepers, and there.is

Hopel helpl h 1 are giving place to songs of joy, grati-
tude and salvation. The work with and for the lepers is not all that' this
intrepid, apparently tireless, worker is doing, Thousands are Moldnﬁbmun
this “daughter of the King” responded when He called and did “obey” His voice.
We shall never forget the story dear Miss Hatch had to tell. Homored by our
own King George, she will be some ddy more wonderfully honored by the King

of Kings, Let us specially pray that she may be kept from all contagion as she
ministers, ¢ 8

A very beautiful duet was rendered by the tenor and bass of the Bloor
Street Quartette, .

The closing item was a most interesting exercise, written by Mrs, Cralg
Dengate,’ called “Lighting Up India.,” Young ladies dressed in white, the one
leading ‘with a lighted candle, came to the platform from both sides of the
church, singing as they came. The one with the lighted candle took her stand
in the centre, and the others flled past her, each lighting her candle in turn,
till all but one were lighted,. On & white map behind was India in outline, with
tiny candles at each station.' Each young woman répresented a station, and in
turn stepped to the front, lighted the tiny candle at her station, and then told
of the beginnings and history up to date. After all the little candles were
lighted the girl with the unlighted one said that she represented the places that
still were in the dark, waiting for someone to takeé the knowiledge of the Light
of the world to them. The exercise closed with the hymn, “Speed Away” It
was all most interesting and beautifully rendered. After a closing hymn
the ‘benediction, Foreign Day convention was over. We can never be the same
again. Information has broadened our responsibilities. . God grant that those ‘of
ns who listened may never get away from the Spirit's leading, but yield to Him
at every turn our joyous obedience, :

God forbid that any of us should ever go back to the smallness of our lves
in the past. Oh may we not be content to crawl like caterpillars when we might
flutter Iike butterflies, nor be content even to flutter on butterflies’ wings whén
we may, if we will, soar on eagle’s pinions, and may our God not ever allow us
to be satisfied with eagle’s pinions when there is & ministry walting that takes
angel's wings, ministering spirits sent forth to minister unto'them that shall be
heirs of salvation, ! ‘
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