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ygood working motto. 1t is simple enough for the use of
& child, and yot it resches out to the highest things of
life. It teashes one humility sometimes, and s cortain
wholesome fear of sitting in judgmont un othors lest we
he mortified by finding that they are roaching out far be-
yond usin thetr Adelity to its “R‘l‘inciplcn.

There was that little Mra White, whom so many called
« humsn butterfly..- Her house snd all its appointments
wore a8 oxquisite as hor own toilets, and I remember with
what misgiving I went to call upon her after her return
from Europe. There in the hall, hung vue of those
lovely banuerottes, the very Inat osthetic orase, with
“* Out."* embroidered upon one side in sumbre colors, sur-
rounded by purple pansies, and on tho other side ** At
tlome " enwreathed with roses and cirnations. *‘Out”
was tarned to the wall-that day, and I noticed among the
yny flowers & single thread of gold running carelessly
ihrough the whole, It formed the motto, ** Doo the noxt
thynge,” snd 1 found upon a olose scquaintance with Mrs.
White that aho was ever reaching vut n helping hand to
those who neoded. it, and that her yracious womanly
sympathies helped her to be a power for good more
than the sccideuts of her position. It was a rebuke-for
my lack of faith.

When she was buried in tho very lower of her woman-
nond, there was weoping among tho poor as well as
mourning smong the rich, .

Bat the loaven still works. The prosperity of the
whools and their air of cheerful industry is due in groeat
mensure to the silent foreo of this saying, so t.huruu.ﬁhly
inpressed upon both teachers and scholars. The whole
«smmunity secoms poermeated with it, and what was once
rogarded 88 a poor field for any resl Christinn work, s
wow looked upon as being crowded with cager willing
workors, — Women's Magazine.
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THE WORK ABROAD.

In Tent.

My dear Ling.~—When | wroto a lottor for your pages
. February, 1888, I told you something of our Christmas,
tR47, our happy Ohristmas as I now know, the last one in
which our darling boy had a share. And now I am
wnting ogain in Fobruary, but [ cannot write much
wbout the Christmaa which has again come attd gone.  On
thristmas nve there ware no little socks or stockings
sunging up ot the head of our cots, for Banta Claus to
Al the first time in thirteen years. Aud when Christ
una should come, I felt that I could not have my school
lildren como up to the Mission Houso that day. 8o
ind decided I would make them as happy na [ could down
i the achaol house in town.

Far this gurpaae the house was whitewnahed outside
wul in, snd afterwards prottily and tastefully trimued
with palm leaves, plantain trees and flowers. The chil-
iren, 48 in number, wore told to come at twu in the
fternoon, The sub-magistrate, manager, head master of
‘he Rajah's school, dresser and othors, with parents of
‘he ohildren, were invited to be present.  Wespent some”™
“ime in singing, prayer ond o brief review of tho birth,
v, death, resurrection and asconsion of our Lord, with
e children, conducted by Mr. Churchill.  After more
~.uging, the visiting gentlomen mado some complimen-
‘ary remarks on tho oxercises to which they had listened,
n the influonce of the school, on tho kindness and disin-
‘erostednoss of the missionaries in providing such &
whool, and gave the children some pragtical advice about
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punctus] and regular attendancs, etc. A few prize books
were then given to the children for highest standing in
gmui.ug oxaminations. Afterwards clothes were given ; a
ull suit to those who- had passed into higher classes at
tho late examinations, and a skirt only to those who were
still in their a b ¢’'s. Theee with fruits and sweatmonts,
were joyfully received, and the school dismissed for two
weoks' go].idn.ys, )

Since -the Now Year came in, we have made a short
tour on our way to Bimli to our Conference. Many of
the villages along the road were visited and the gospel

reached. Ourngonfﬁronce was indeed very oujoyal:ﬁ:.

e carnestly and frequently sought the presence and
power of the Holy Bpirit, and were not disappointed.
After this was over our Native Aasociation at ﬁaacole
was hold, aud since that time, after o pleasant week with
our frienda at Chicacole, Mr. Churchill and L, with our
two native helpers, Nursinh and Basavanns, have besn
touring among the villages on our way back to Bobbili.
1 may esy this is our eutire staff of workers on this
Bobbili field, with its hundreds of thousands of souls

ving out into eternal night, except one, Sraimara, who
ﬁoldn the fort in Bobbili, keeps the school going, and
takes care of the boarders, etc., during our absence.

Weo usually movo our tent about six miles every four
or five days,  Our plan of campaign is usually this : Mr.
Churchill takes Nursish, sfter chotahazre and morning
worship, and goos to the more distant villages, visiting
aud preaching in two or three, selling books if he can,
aud giving away tracts or handbills on gospel subjects,
returning to tent near noon. [ in the meantime, with
Busavanna, go into the nearest village or town. We
ning, toll the gospel story, show the people how to pray,
sell books n.nchive away handbiils in two, three or four
different places, if wo can collect people who will stay to
liear us.  The sun geta too hot for me to remain out all
the forenoon, and when L think it unsafe to remain
longer, wo return to tont; 1 usually with a headache,
moro ur less sovero. 1 cannot stand the sun as Mr. C.
can. In the afternoon we usually remain in tent resdin,
or writing till about five o'clook ; then after special
prayer for the Lord's presouce, help and power, we all
go together, sometimes to the nearest town, and some-
times to u village at the distance of a mile or more,
preaching, singing, eto., in two or thres different streeta,
ond do not return to toat to our dinner till half-past
vight or nine p.ii.  We have now been on this trip over
over two weeks, and the poople gonerally have come out
tn crowds to listen to us. This 1a especially the caso in
thuse lovely moonlight evenings, and for the most
the pooplo have listened well  When the moonlight’
fails we take our lanterns with us and the people flock to
where they see the light. The people generally pay a
good denl of respoct if they see a white man or woman
s the party, but that was not the case the other morn-
ing. As we camno along to this place we passed two large
vil e, about o mile apart. g)(r. C. and N. went into
the first, and B. and Y came on to the second. As our
table buy was with us, and can sing well, 1 told him to
comoe into the village too. At the ontrance to the village
was 8 nice pial to 8 Brahmin's house. The sun wae very
hot, as it was near ton o'clock then, and the shade under
the pinl looked very inviting ; so I asked if we might sit
there. Pormission was given and an assurance also that
tho people would all come there to see and hear us. We
commenced a hymn, but when singing the second versc,
a haughty-looking man, from within &e enclosure, came
out and very Xemmpwril bade us begone. We finished
the verss and went. Found another place under the



