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young people, boy», girl., and always eorsslvMi to bo helped end etrengthened^end

Mro. Firstbreok, on bebelf of the Board, presented dear Mrs. MeLaurin with 
pome chrysanthemum», os she retired from the Presidency. We all arose and hang 
•Blest Be the Tie." Why should the tear» always start when we sing that precious
kymni
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E Tha elections followed, resulting in our securing Mrs. Albert Matthews for 

President; Mrs. S. 8. Bates o»d MrA J. 0. Brown, Vlee-Presldents, and the follow 
leg for Members of the Board—returned; Mise Tapecott, Mesdames Hooper, 
Dories, Jr., Elliott and Johnston; new, Mrs. Bigwood and Miss Trotter, Toronto, 
and Mrs. Veals, Hamilton. .• '

Lunch at the church.
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began-with that magnificent hymn, “Our God, Our Help ini
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Afternoon session
Agee Past." Mrs. Zarita led in prayer. Minutes of morning session.

Miss J. M. Norton, our indefatigable LINK Editor, through the persuasive 
eloquence of four of its subscribers, showed what a loss we 
ws failed to take, read and inwardly digest the pages of the LINK. Miss Priest 
had taken it ever since she was a little girl. At a missionary meeting she had 
heard Mrs. MeLaurin speak. She put 25 cents 1» the collection, end was told that, 
for that much, she could have "that book" come to hir home for a-whole year! 
It had been a comfort to her personally.

Ml». Pearce, as Director, said; "It is nearly “ goed as having * missionary 
to talk to your Circle.” She hoped the agents would realise they were servants of 
rtf King of Klngt. .

Mrs. Judeoo McIntosh thinks that the thro articlee in December LINK by 
Mise MeLnnrin and Mies PnrweU wonld give snffleient food for thought sud dis 
suasion and inspiration and heurt-oeerching for a whole meeting.

Mine Dayfoot brought out the business view of U. Mis» Norths followed with 
her report

Nothing anywhere can ever eqnal the joy of looking -into the faces of our
Missionaries sad hearing them speak. Miss Bien Priest—How good it 

to too her!—took us right away into the heart of her work. We could almost eee 
the brown fneee as she talked to them—and note the gathering hope In the eyes 
of some, or saw the indifferent ones draw away. We ehnll pray for those white- 
robed widows she met on the train,, taking the long pilgrimage in search of sin. 
Shu gave them the story so preciou. to us. What was the name of this marvelous 
One who could forgive tint “Whet la His nasse?" “Jesu Christa!" How con her 
talk be condensed! We thall not try, but suggest to the women of the Convention 
thet these, onr beloved Messengers of Light, be given opportunity end freedom to 
talk to their heart’s content—hours and hours, If they wish it—till we, too, shall 
have caught a little of the passion for souls which so consumed the very heart of 
ou/Master, and now impels HI» servants out there. An old Brahmin prays, "Lord, 
I am ouch a sinful mar. Forgive my sins and give me a ateady mmd.” And Mia» 
Priests adds, “That time Jesus drew near.” Joy <n heaven; joy in the old Brahmin 
heart; joy to onr j&laefonaries, and to ns who listen, joy; oh, joy ill around. One 
atteh and wo know that mimions pay. ■» -
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