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2 THE PALM BRANCH.

ET us introduce to you

our new missionaries,
latest arrivals in China.
Miss Brinstin’s account of
hee journey is very interest-
ing; she says: “It scems
so wonderful that I am
really in China. The dream
of the most intelligent years
of my life is realized.”
“These poor people are
constantly reminded of the
punishment of wrong, but
there are so few to tell
them how to do right. I
am so glad te be in this
dark land ; I praise God
continually for bringing me
here” Their experience at

Ichang, in the China In-
land Mission Home, where
they stayed, was a thrilling
one.

The Home was invaded
by a band of robbers one
night. Miss Brinstin awoke
to see one of the thieves
bending over her trunk, a
burning stick of incense in
his hand, stealing the con-
tents.  She .screamed and
he ran. They had also
openced Dr. Henry's trunk
amony others. and together
they lost about $6o worth.
They thought ita Providen-
tial escape as these en
carry, knives which they
use freely.

DR. HENRY.

LITTLE GIRL BLUE.

¥inst Boy.

Little Girl Blue, come blow your horn!

The sheep’s in the meadow, the cow’s in the corn!
The harvest is great and the laborers few,

And the ﬁraln's getting trampled, while such as you,
As capabloe girls as ever grew,

Who ought to be helping the ones who reap,

Are under the haystack fast asleep.

Secoxp Bov.

Little Girl Blue, come blow your horn,

And gather your wits ip the carly morn;

Since none of you go to Tim-buc-too,

You must clear the way for those who do.

Let the world grow better as you pass through.
Did the Lord of the harvest order this heap
For you to be under it fast asleep?

(A little girl runs in, blowing horn.]

‘Why ! where have you been that you did not know
That wo "woke from our slecp a loug time ago?
Just open your ears and 1list while I call;

You'll find us awake, and that is not all.

[Blows her horn three times. AUl the girls of the *“ Busy Bees™
come running in.}
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A LiTTLE GIRL.

No, that is not all, for now, if you please,
We belong to & band of real ¢ Busy Bees;”

[41 say this and bow low. ]
We are planting good seeds and fecding the roots,
Hoping to gather the best of fruits.

[Repeat all together.]

But where are the boys? Are theyin a heap
Under the haystack fast asleep?

Litrie Boy.

They are watching the sheep, keeping cows from the corn,
‘The most capable boys that ever were born.

I'll just blow my horn; you'll see your 1istake,

And find that the boys are all wide awake.

[Blows horn three times. Boys come in singing, joined
by the giria.]

Mission Boys and girls are we! .
Boys—-Mission boys. Girls—Mission girls.
Mission boys and girls are we;

Ever true we hope to be.
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Mission boys and girls are we, Mission Buys, Misasion Girls, Mission boys and girls ave we, Ever true we hope t5 be.
[wave hats] [waveo handkerchiefs] [slower)

[ hoy steps out srom the group and comes to {hr
end of the p'afform.]

I’ve come from the hive to take the stand

Aud speak for the hoys in this Mission Band.
I'm sure I don't know what you'd do

‘Without the boys to help you through.

If 1 could only stop to tell the story,

You'd find to the boys balongs some of the glary
Of spreading the gospel far over the sea.

{4l say this and wave caps.]
Threc cheers for the boys of the “ Busy Bees!™

[4N dn out siuging.]

Misslon boys and girls are we,

Mission boys, Mission girls,

Mission boys and girls are we;

Ever trae we hope to he.  [7old wp vight kel 3] thoough. §
—DavsrRING,




