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To Mra, D. Asn:

Dear Sister,~=It s with icelings of
deepeat sorrow and regret tlLt, Wwo arg
assembled hero this afternoon in our
closing meeting with you as a member
of our Socicty. Wo are filled with
sorrowful cmotions at the thoughts of
the separation that is eo soon to come,
but wo know and trust that wherover
you wmay be you will still bo helping to
carry on tho Muster's work. While
you havo been with us wo have bLeen
helpod fn all our undertakings, cn.
couragea in all our plans of missionary
enterpriso by your skilful ond esrnest
efforts §u our behalf, and in tho further
aunco of those plans which wo have
designed.

Your placo will Le sadly missed in
our little Band ; nor do wo know where
wo can find & substitute that will atall
£ill tho void, but whilo parted from you
your kindness and eympsthy will
always bo in our wemoryg, and wo know
that your Lest wishea will go with us
in tho futurc as your counsel and
presenco helped us in the past,

Adicu, then, dear sister, and way a
kind Providenco watch over to guido
you and protect you in that far land
whither you go ; may your eilorts for
good bo blessed, and success crown you
to the utmost of your heart’s desiro in
the work you undertako ; way terporal
fortunoe also smilo favorably upon you,
and, sbould wo nover meet again below,
may we all meet in that larger, better
and happier socioty above, where part
ing is no moro and sorrow never comee.

Signed in Lehalf of the sisters of the
C.W. B. M,

Bessis MacKirror, Sec'y.
Breta M. MacKitror, Pres.

Sister Brown has again reminded us
of our promiso to writo for this column,
which ia my apology for the following :

My thoughts have been with our
jsolated sistezs. No doubt many such
read this cclumn, Can wo not got
pearcr ono another. Several of the
sisters who belong to the same Aux.
liary ts myeclf aro now scattered in
distant parts. Thoy bave not the
privilego of mecting with their brethren
to worship, yet they are kept in touch
with our work, and our hearts aro made
glad by hearing from them oncon month
or quarterly as the caso may be.  Thoy
are still members of our Auxiliary,
and as their ducs aro banded in by a
friend, or sent dirgstly frem themselves
accuwpanicd by akind letter, our hearts
aud pragers aro raised up in thankful-
ness becauso thero are such warm, ear-
nest, and zealous aisters, and wo go on
with renawed courage. We mwsy be
suro Lheso absent sisters, too, aro blossed
in tho giving, and that they feel happicr
becauso thoy still havo fellowship with
vs in our work,

Now, you sittera who wmay nover
bave been connected with an Auxiliary,
and bave not tho opportunity now, can
you not form a small auxiliary of ono
member? I you aro longing to do
systcmatic werk for tho Master in this
way, can you not give your thoughts
and your praycrs for ono hour in each
month for the cause of Missions. Also
sacredly set asido whatever you feel

-you can afford to givo toward tho work

of tho Lord now in our hands?

You may say, "1 can do 20 little,”
Dr. Johnson wisoly sald: *' 1o who
waits to do & great deal of good st once,
will nover do anything” God only
asks of us acconding a8 wo have. Ile
docs not ask impossibilitica,. Whatover
the 0, C. W. B. M. hes accomplished in
tho last four years, has been done by
by littles. Il you lay by ten centaa

scrd to our Treasurer next May, when
our miusslonary closes, it will not look
so little.  If any of you ehould resolvo
80 to do, and will let us know through
this column, wo shall bo glad to wel
come you as a cc-Jaborer with us, and
you will b spiritually blesred. M,

@ hildren’s _'»,“"Tork.

Mex, Jas, Tadland, Supt., Owen Sogud, Ont.,
to whom cominunieations for thie department
should Le addressad.

The Quest.

Thero once way a restless boy
Who dwelt in a homo by the sea,
Whero tho water danced for joy
And tho wind waa glad and ir. ;
But Lo said, " Qood mnotber, oh! let
mo go;
For tho-dullest place in the world, I
know,
Is this Ii' r'e brown house,
This old brown housc,
Under tho apple.tree.

] will travol cast and woest;
The lovelicst homes I'll &eo ;
And when I have found the best,
Dear niother, 1'll comn for thee.
I'll como for thee in a year and a day,
And joylul then wo'll hasto awsy
Krom thia littlo brown house,
This old brown hu.use,
Under the applo-tree,”

So b traveled hero and there,

But nover content was he,
Though ho saw in landa mont fair
The coatliest howmes there be.
ilo somotineamizsed from the seaor sky,
Till ho turned again, with a wistful sigh,

To tho tittlo brown house,
The old brown houso,
Under tho applo-tree.

Then the mother saw and smiled,
Whilo her heart grew glad and free,
“ Hast thou choien 4 home, my child 4
Ah, where shall we dwell 1" quoth
she
And ho =aid, “Swecet wmother, from
cast to wost,
Tho loveliest horo, and the dearest
and best,
Is a little brown house,
An old brown bouse,
Under an applo tree.”—S8t. Nicholas,

He Bore His Cross.

It was a hot July day and Joo walked

weasily slong a dusty counlry road.
Sometimes tho distaut lako sent a fow
stray breezoa from ita cool waters, and
8 thoy rustled the leaves of the way.
sido treea and fanned his sunburnt face
ho thought of the kind mother whom
ho (in & 6t of boyish anger) Lad left
behind.
Ho didn't Bnd boat life in & rough
harge the desirable thing, the sailors
described ; and when thoy finished up
by saying * Now, Jad, if you wanta
job an 1ness.boy, come aboard, tho boat
sailt in Gvo minutes,” ho went aboard,
But oh! the rough men, tho uncon-
congeninl work, the rocking motion of
tho vessel mado him homesick as well
as s=asick, and whon the boat reached
port posr Joo was told to go, because
ho didn't ¢ 6l tho bill."

Cast ashoro so ruthlessly he walked
away from the dock not knowing
whither ho went, but feoling as a boy
can ali tho pain and sorrow of wrong.
doing.

On coming to o pretty house, atand.
iog quietly back from the hot, dry
road, ho cpencd the gate, and, follow.
ing a path which led him round to the
kitchen door, ho saw a pretty picture;
in tho doorway stood a littlo lad of four
sumwers, with rosy c¢heoks and sunny
bair ; his mother was neur bim playing
with a baby brother, and o lady friend
who had just called in was saying,
“ Well, Don, what hare you goti”
pointing to two sticka which, fastencd
together, ho was carrying about in
much triumph,

#Ohi" said his mother, smiling,

* ho is bearing bis cross, Mary,”
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month, and have it ready to send to; " Yes, Mamie,” ssfd Don proudly.;

‘and I mado It mysell.”

“Well, well, here I3 a chance to
'*draw A moral as tha fables say,” safd
ithe lady, “1Tow many make thelr
jown ¢rosses but do not bear them with
such happy hearts and smiling faces.
‘Do you carry your cross long at o
‘time, Don 1™
| " Ob, no, not very long ; when I geta
tircd I gives it to my mama, and ahe
| pute §t awny.”

Just at this minute they noticed tho
strange Loy, into whoso heart the
baby words had stolen, and as he
asked for a drink of water, and
instead, had tho little hands bring,
at mother’s request, somwo bread and
wilk for tho tired laddie; at the
door of that old-fashioned kitchen, Joo
felt that ono of God's carth angels had
spoken to hiw, and tho words ¢ When
i1 gots tired, I gives it to my mama,”
irepeated  thenselves over and owr
again, until, footeoro and weary, ho
reached his own dear homo again, and
left his pain and sorrow—the cross his
own anger had carved — with his
mother, who pointrd her penitent boy
to Him who Loro the cross for the
whole world. M. M, L.

Dear Crtitorry,.=—1 hope you will
jenjoy tho story in the Cbildren’s
{Column this week. It is written by a
lady who is interested in our apecial
work, and whoalso wrote * How Nellie
Caught tho Sunbeam,” in one of the
Evaxortisrs for June, All such con-
tributions to our columns are very wel:
come. It would bo pleasaut to have
moro of them, J.E. L

The Narrow Crossing.

" Yon never signed the pledge, did
you, Uncle Joha 3"

“I nevrér signed o pledge on my own
account, Harry, I ‘préeume ‘1 have
signed several rs-an example or ald to
others,” replied Uncle John, " When
I was a Loy, a good deal smaller than
you, I' lived in o small town in Ver.
mont. There was a large ere-*s by the
village, and ot & placo called *The
Milla* thero was a beautiful fall of
wator, of ten or twelvo feet, pitching
off from an evencdged, flat rock.
Reaching quito across the creek, o dis-
tarco of twenty feet, over this fall of
water wasa bridge spanning tho stream.

“Tho sides of this bridgo wero
boarded up somo four feet high. These
sido pieces wero capped by s flap rail-
ing of boards of from four to six inches
wide. Somo of tho moro daring school
childeen used to walk on this narrow
capping-board whon crossing tho bridge,
and thero was moro than ono fall and
serious injury bappened.

“Thero was one thing that saved me
from getting hurt or killed by the
dangerous crossing.  You would Yike to
know what it was? Tho easicst thing
in the world. It happened fromn the
amall circumstance that I never had
cither tho couragoe or disposition to
walk thers ot alll  In other words, I
waan't auro of my head, and T was aure
on thy broad open bridge,

T can think'of & great many places
that beys and men try to pass cafely
which aro quitc as dangerous, and
whero multitgdes fall and ruin them.
sclves, and perhaps perish, both soul
and body, for aver, Tho safost way is
nover o take tho first step on a
dangerous path."

Probably no Modern Medicine
Las obtained wider votoriety, withia a
given timo, than the really wondcrful
SLOCUM's OXYGENIZED EMUL.
SION of PURE COD LIVER Oll.
To suffercrs from lung troubles wo eay :
tako no other. As all druggists soll it,
it is casily obtained.

EVENINGS WITH THE

BY ISAAC ERRETT, A.M.

Author of ' Walks dbout Jerusalem,” Tulks to Bereans,”
Letters to « Young Christian,” fite,

FYHI3 WORK CONTAINS THREE VOLUMES, Nos I. and 1. are devoted to the OLn

Tastauzxt, and No. HL to the Naw, Each chapter ir coroplete in ftaelf, so that any une
<40 sit down for an eveniog and read a complete story of some character or incldent in BIBLE
HISTORY. Every one who reads it [a delighted with It The lollowlog extract from the
prefaco will glve an {dea of the character of the work 1—

“ThLese Biblo Readings and Meditations are intended to
encourage & moro devotional study of the Scriptures, They are
not intended Lo be elther critical or controversial—to combat
thoological errors or to deai with the doubts created by tho
ga:grilnllstéc gchofgl 1cl>f %tiii;alntists ;nbut to encourage the bofiover

ch a study of the e 08 will feed his sou
into c}gs&r foliowshiphwiflh God. tand bring bim

“ not enough that we read the Bible and loarn what
was sald and done, at this time or that, in behalf of this or that
Person. or family, or nation ; it remains to learn what in all this
8 the lesson for us, the truth that we can appreciate for our own
spiritual growth.”
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THE EVANGELIST PUBLISHING COMPANY,
, 55 YONGE SIREET ARCADE, TORONTO, OHT.
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Gartigld Tea overcomes resdts of bad satagy «3‘? \(".- 'ﬁrp"'d'fl‘.:
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- 317 Church St., Tovronto, Postpald,

Cured of Bad Blood in its Worst Form
BY B. B. B.

DEan S119,~1 was trooblod with & paln n 1oy left eido which
bLroke out iun soros, acd tLese broko and ran natter. I had
doetornd a long timo without relic! when a neighbor told welt
I would try Durdock Llood Biltters, I would get better, Iave
taken twelve Lottles of 18 1110 and think very blghlyafit. It
was the fint medicine that over gave wo retie!, for my side Is
allbealel up how and [ am able to go around agaio alter being
MUS. B, MADDIS,

Mouut Ploasant, Oot,

In bed over e year witbout rellel.

BENTLEY & BROWNELL,

= THE LEADING -

PORTRAIT ARITISTS
OF CANADA.

FINE CRAYONS A SPECIALTY., WE COI'Y FRROM
SMALYL PICTURES OF ALL KINDS,

81 King Street East, Toronto, Ont.

ANY BOOK YOU WANT.

BOOKS EDUCATIONAL.
BOOKS SECULAR.
BOOKS RELIGIOUS

Doubtlcas zanny peopls Lave olton felt that there were Booka they nould got if they knew
were 10 sddress for them. Wo will deliver to any address in tbe Domlnion of Cantda any
Book in the Canadian market on recelpt of tho regular price.

Address all orders to

THE EVANGELIST PUBLISHING COMPANY,
65 YONGE STREET ARCADE, TORONTO, ONT,




