
Dull', Miii-K y of rufiiiilti, :ni<l ii h<mt of otlitMH, ciitt-li tlicii' Hv*t

iniHsioiiiir.v /.c'll from the trrtiihlitu; I<|>m iiinl o\ i>rllowiii)r liciiitH

inotluMH .' TIh' Hill I of ShaftcMl>iir> 'Is in, that liin work of ri'Hrn.

WHS ri'ally Htart<'<| by tlw j^iiiilaiu'i' ami inlliicii'T ot his iiiirHc. V\'lin

shall tell us of the |ioHsilil<> inirisiotinrM's in our hrincs ti. <iay / Oil,

for conHt'cratcd Marys who will jjivi- their sons to .Icsiis ''hrisl'

What [lowers th»>r<' arc in the criHllcs and iiurscricHl Have yo'i

ever heard the Parable of the Acorn?

I pliii'kod an .;corn from the ^^nMiiHwanl and held it to my ear,

and it seemed to say:

**|{y and bye. Iiiids will come and make their n(>sfs in me;
I shall be fuel and warinih for niany homes; I shall protect catfl<'

from the binzin); sun and pro\ idr' ribs for th' sea f:iriny ships, s^i

that the storms of the Atlantic will be.-it ayainst their side-i i:i

vain."

"What.' VoM poor, weak, insi>;nific tit little thinjj," said I.

"Shall you be aide to do this.'"'

"Yes," sai<l the Acorn. "God and I."
^ ^(wk a little child .-d held it against my heart, and it seemed

to s :

"By and bye. I shall yrow strony and big. :ind I will lo\e the
Christ and give money to missionaries, or go myself and ieaili '.he

heathen of a Saviour's love, and many shall be brou-riit into the
Kingdom."

"What.' You poor, weak, 'rail little creature," said I, "shall
you be able to do this.'"

"Yes," and the child smiled into my eyes, "Christ and I."
Mothers, wives, sisters, teachers, ha\ e you ever encouraged or

suggested to those within your trust f. idea of becoming a mis
sionary? The honor of having a son or i-iughter in the ministiy
or upon the far distant v(ddt or plains )>!;„. ling for Christ .' Do y.iii

know hat there is a man in our city if Montieal who hiis given
four sons to the minis' v? Or shall I not rather say that there is

a mother.' I wonder u hor rame is Mary. Ar- we prepared to
send those who want to go? It would l>e a drejidfnl thing t< ive
upon one's conscience that there was one ready to offer, am. hat
our lack of help and sympathy kept h. .lack. Are there not Marys
of Cloophas among you all !


