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THE LUGHTHOUSE,

Hion lifted on = fland &iff,
$ laniern fronts the sea,
And sendeth forthaa fine, siraight ray
Of dazzling tight to me=-
A slender line of shimmering shine
Across night'l’mystery.

It i3 the path set for my ejes
To travel to the light,

And warnt their darkness {n the blaze,
And Le made glad and bright.

None other may cateh just that ray,
Ot have the sellisame sight,

And yet, a hundred other eyes,
Bent on that central blaze,

Find each it separate shiting path,
Its line of guiding rays: |

And all eyes meet i concourse $weet
Dy all these differing ways.

No volce shall say: * The Light is mine,
All other eyes are dim 3™

No hand the glory ho'd or hide,
Which streanis to ocean's rim,

None clalm or scize one ray as his
More than belongs to him,

O Light of Truth, which lighteneth all,
And shineth all abroad,

‘What favoured soul or souls shall say,
4 Mine Is the only 10ad.”

Each has his own, to him madehnown,
And all lead up to Ged,
—Sutan Coolidge, in N, Y. Independmt,

Fer the PressyTerIAN Revizw,

REVIVALS,
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BY REV. We A WKAY, B A, WOODSTA LXK, ONT,

EMINENT WORKERS AND HONOURED
TEXTS.—=A MUCIH-NKEDED CAUTION,
WITH ILLUSTRATION.=—JOUN LIVING-
STONE AND RIRK-0'SHOTTS,—ORIGIN
OF THANKSGIVING MONDAY,—=WHITE-
FIELD AND THE THREER'€,—TEXTS, ==
JONATHAN EDWARDS AND HIS GREAT
SERMON.—SOME OF HIS TEXTS.

Wk are not of those who love to ex.
alt men or one class of Christian
workers above another. No need to
sound a trumpet for any; for when
the great trumpet shall sound, every
man’s work shall be revealed. The
true Christipi: wotker is like the harp
which, as one says, sounds sweetly, yet
hears not its own melody. We are
poorly qualified for comparing Chuis.
tian workers; and much harm has
been done by unduly magnifying the
office of the evangelist w0 the dispa:-
agement of the regular ministry. Two
men enter a forest and toil hard dur.
ing the winter months felling the trees.
Then when spting comes they spend
long weary months chopping, and log-
ging, and rooting, and stumping, unt,
with great patience and persaverance,
they succeed in gathering the whole
into heaps. Al over the ten acres
there are the piles which result from
their industry, and no one, pethaps,
but themselves, knows how much of
labour it required to accomplish such
a result, It was hard work, but very
quiet and obscure, and scen only by a
few. But one day a thitd man started
into the field with 2 shovel full of
coals, and, applying them to a heap,
set it all ablaze. The flames leap up
to the sky, and, as he goes from heap
to heap with his torch, he soon has
the whole field in a fury of fire and
smoke, and people for miles around
see and wonder, Who did all this?
Why, we are told, the man with the
torch, who has fun from pile to pile to
start its blazing. It is thus oftentimes
in the Church, that Jaborious pastors
work through long years of care and
toil, getting things ready for somebody
else to firc and put in motion. They
preach and pray and teach and weep
and agonize for a long anxious time ;
and then the stranger arrives, and, by
a few explosives, ignites the heaps and
scts all ablaze and gets all the praise.

They that turn many to righteous-
ness shall shine as the stars for ever
and ever; and the object in this paper
is to mention just three of these emi-
nentworkers, and especially to point out
those precious T.;sagcs of Seripture
which, in their hands, were so won.
derfully blessed by the Spirit.

Monday, June 21, 1630, will ever
remain a memorable day in the history
of Scottish Presbyterianism. On that
day john Livingstone, twenty-seven
years of age, and not yet otdained,
preached a sermon in the churchyard
at Shotts, under which 500 souls were
converted, and a great work com.
menced, which spread through the
whole of Clydesdale, and the results of
which cternity alone will fally unfold,
The citcumstances were very interest.
ing. The day before was 2 Commun.
ion Sabbath ard the Spirit of God was
evidently working mightily upon the
hearts of the people.  For several days
previous much time had beea spent in
social prayer. After being dismisted
on the Sabbath many spea the whole

night in different companies in prayer.
On the Monday morning, the minis
ters, sceing the people still lingering,
as if unwilling 1o leave a spot which
had been to thewm as the very gate of
heaven, agreed to have scrvice on that
day, though it was not usuat at that
time to preach on the Monday after
Communion, Young Livingstone was
selected for the wotk. His diffidence,
however, was great, and he was over-
come with a sense of unworthiness and
unfitness to speak on such a solemo
occasion and in presence of so many
aged and more experienced ministers,
Alone 1 the field in the morning he
began to think of stealing away rather
than address the people, and had
a:tually gone some distance, and was
fust about to lose sight of the kirk,
when the words, “ Have I been a wils
derness unto Isracl? 4 land of dark-
ness 2" (Jer. it 31) were Lrought to his
mind with such clearness and power
that he durst no longer distrust God.
He returned, took his stand upon a
tombstone outside the church, and
preached from the text, Ezek. xxvi.
25, 26: "“Then will T sprinkle clean
water upon you, and ye shall be clean.”
The rest I will give in bis own words:
“1 had about an hour and a half on
the points I had medilated on ; and in
the end, offering to close with some
words of exhortation, I was led on
about an hout's time with such liberty
and melting of heart as I never had the
like in public all my life.” The first
sensible motion of the Spirit among
the peoplc was in this way: Dur.
ing the time Mr. Livingstone was
preaching, therc was a soft shower
of rain, and when the people began
to move about he said, “What a
mercy is it that the Lord sifts that rain
through these heavens on us, and does
not rain down firc and brimstone ashe
did upon Sodom and Gomorrah”
After t‘l)-nis the practice, still observed in
most Presbyterian churches, of having
a thanksgiving service on the Monday
following the sacrament, became gen-
cral in Scotland. .

Whitefield has been characterized as
“The Ficld Evangelist.” idis epitaph
records that he was “born at Glouces-
ter, England, Dec. 16, 1714; ecdu-
cated at Oxford Jniversity ; ordained
in 1736; that in a ministry of thirty-
four years he crossed the Atlantic thur-
teen times and preached over eighteen
thousand sermons. His average con.
gregation was two thousand ; frequent-
Iy he preached to t2n thousand; at
Philadelphia, to twénty thousand; at
Boston Commons to thirty thousand;
and at Moorfields to sixty thousand |
He had a voice of wonderful richness
and pathos, and his delivery, according
to Southey, was perfect, His subject
was always one or all of the thrce R.'s
—Ruin, Regeneration, Redemption:
Man ruined wholly, etetnally ruined by
the fall; man regenerated by the
Spitit and made a new creature in
Christ Jesus ; man redeemed from all
his sins by the precious blood of
Christ. He always honoured God,
and God honoured him, and made him
as a mighty angel flying from country
to country, preaching the everlasting
Gospel to every creature.  Some of his
most frequent say.ngs were :—**Let us
be alt heast” . o . ¥ The world wants
more heat than light” ... “Lord,
make us all Aames of fre . .. “We
are immortal till our wotk is done 1
subjoin a number of the texts {rom
which he most frequently preached :—
Jer. vi. 14: *Saying peace, peace,
when there is no peace”; Johnix. 35:
“Dost thou believe on the Son of
God ?"; Jer. xxiii. 6: * The Lord our
Righteousness™; Isa. liv. 51 “Thy
Maker is thy hushand.” This last was
the text that was most blessed while he
was preaching in Scotland; and mest
of those who were converted through
the instrumentality of this sermon were
men.

Jonathan Edwards is thus described
by Mr. Prince in his * Christian His.
tory "*:—% He was a preacher of a low
and modstate voice, a natural delivery,
and without any agitation of body or
anything else in his manner to excite
attention except his habitual and great
solemnity, looking and speaking as in
the presence of God, and with a
weighty sense of the matter delivered.”
The best known of his sermons is that
on * Sinners in the Hand of an Angey
God." The text is Deut. xxxil. 35:
To Me belongeth vengeance and re-
compense ; their feet shall slide in due
time, for the day of their calamity is at
hand, and the things that shall come
upon them make haste” It was
preached dwing the time of the ''Great
Awakening,” and was accompanied
withextraordinary manifestationsofspir.
itual power. As Edwards preached,sud-
denly the Holy Ghost descended, the
people began to tremble and even cry
out under the terrors of conviction, and
the awakening spread through all the
New England States, and many thou-
sands were added to the Lord, The
following are some of Edwards’ themes
and texts, and from them may be
guined a pretty clear idea of the truths
that were so wonderfully blessed in his

Man’s natural blindnessin the things
of religion,  Ps. xeiv. 911,

Men naturally God’s enemies. Rom.
V. 10,

i Justification by faith alone,
¥ 5-

6’l‘he excellency of Christ,
30

Pardon for the greatest sinners, Ds,
XAV, 11,

‘The peace which Christ gives to His
people.  John xiv, 214,

God's sovereignty, Rom, ix. 18,

Rom,

Rev, v,

THE SPIRIT OF THE PEW.

Dox’t let the children hear you
criticise the sermon as too long, too
profo ind, too discursive, too anyrking,
Don’t suffer anyone, fricnd, neighbour,
comrade, tn criticisc the pastor unfa
vourably in your presence. Don't say
that the prayers are a weariness, too
lony, too slow. It is te be remarked
that they who carry a devout heart to
church seldom find the prayers too
lony, and usually discover in the ser-
mon some word of comfort, instruction
or help, which was speciaily mean! for
themselves.

It is to be feared that we ofien .ose
much of the good that we ought to re-
ceive in the house of Cod because we
enter it with the pressure of ovr secu-
lar affairs weighing us down, the
thoughts of our earthly cares and am-
bitions following hard after u: as we
take our places in the pew. Were the
pew ever in true love and sympathy
with the pulpit, how the latter wouid
be refaforced, how surely to the world.
weary, che indiffetent, the discouraged,
the antagonistic, and the men and
women of little {aith, how surely to all
of these would tha blessing come from
above.—Christian Intclligenter.
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MINISTERS BREAKING DCWN
IN HEALTH.

BY CHARLXS F, DEEXMS, In D NEW YORK.

'Tuk conspicuousness of ministers of
the Gospel is the cause of all this talk
about ministers breaking down, No
more ministers  *‘break down” or
break down sooncr than bankers, met-
chants, lawyers, politicians and physt-
cians, Indeed, it seems to me that
those who break down quickest and
wotst are physicidns. And when I
come to think of It, it {5 natueal that,
because of the strain on themn and their
irregular hours, this should be the case,

I do not know that my being sent
to the country last September really
marked a breaking down with me. It
has been told, over and oft, about me,
that when I first came to New Yotk
after the war, when I was 45 years old,
that T worked at the Church of the
Strangers for ecight years and five
months with but one Sunday vacation.
It has also becn told that since I re-
turned from the East, on the first Sun-
day of July, 1880, I have had but two
Sundays vacation, and they occurred
in the midst of travel when I failed to
make connection. It has been repeat-
edly told to the press that I have

reached 49 years and lost only eight
gundays through personal sickness,
and four of those Sundays were caused
by a sprained ankle.

Other ministers, it has been pointed
out, have had their summer vacations,
going to Europe, going to Saratoga,
going elsewhere, but it has not been
told so frequently that I have pretty
strictly observed the Sabbath law dur.
ing the last score of years, v4s, : of se&
questering one day, Saturday, in each
week from all kinds of ptofessional
business, making it & day on which,
on no account, would I read a sermon,
a treatise on theology, or adything that
has to do with my profession—a day
on which [ sleep, bathe, doze, browse
and do nothing in the most promiscu-
ous manner.

Some pastors may believe in touch.
ing up their sermons on Saturday in
order to be teady for the next day's ser-
vice, When I go to bed on Saturday
night I do not know what I amto
preach about the next day; I have
clean forgotten. Buton this Thurs-
day afternoon on which I am being in-
terviewed both my sermons are It &
drawer of my desk, asready as I can
make them for my use next Sunday
morning,

. When I come in on Saturday even.
ing my wife reads to me till badlime,
and, otdinatily, the reading of that
evening consists of stories,  Amongst
men, I prefer Walter Scolt 2 a pure and
unadulterated story-teller, Amongst
women, on the other side, George
Eliot, and upon this side, Ameclia
Barr.  While I was in the Sanitarium
my wile read to me eight volumes of
Mrs. Barr's novels, They charmed
and helped me, and, as I have said,
left such & sweet taste in my mouth that
I have been commending them to
others.

The physicians conspired and sent
me out uf town just becanse I fainted
one Sunday morning in church, If
they had allowed me to wash my face
and pray a minute in my study, 1
should have gone back. From that

hand :—

first Sunday in September until last

week I took but two doser of medicine,
my treatment at the Sanitarium being
diet and quiet, and during the four
months I was there I copynighted four
books.

I believe 1 should have broken down
but for several facts.  One is my ob-
scrvance of the Sabbath law as above
stated. Another, my resolution formed
ycars ago, never to give up the ghost,
so that if I ever reach Heaven, Death
will have to pull the ghost away from
me; I will never give up the ghost.
Another is that T do not often allow
my work to wear on me. I work very
steadily and very systematically.  An-
other s that I have great talent for
steeping, I can sleep on the cars,
sleep amid crowds, ay I have when five
thousand fmen were merched witnin
fifty fect of where I lay sleeping with.
rut waking me till the time to preach
had arrived ; as I can in church, hav-
ing actually slept while the congre-
gation were singing the hymn imme-
diately before my sermon, on their
ceating to sing the silence, of course,
waking me up.  * He giveth His be-
loved sleep”  Avother is my keen
appreciaion of the fun there is in
the world. I could not endure the
tragedies I am compelled to witness
as a Christian minister, if I did not
on alt proper occasions step aside to
witness the comedies of life.  Really
and sincerely, I believe thatmy health is
maintained very largelv by the faith I
have in prayer and the “assurance I
have that every day and every night
many of my congregaticn are making
prayer that my health and life may
be spared.

I believe that the minister is
bound to take care of his health.
When I was a boy I adored brains.
Now, the first question I want to
know about any man isas to his stom.
ach. In preaching, health is to
thought what in rifle-shooting powder is
io the ball, I have taken gymnastic
exercises under a teacher, believing
that it is not :+2 for an unprofss.
sional man to guide himself to any
great extent in that matter.

“An impression sometimes prevaits
lamong people,” says Dr. Storrs in his
ectures 1o theological students, * that
teligion is good for dyspeptics and
invalids, for "netvous people and for
wohien ;, but that it does not suit
well with a body full of spirit and
health. People ‘are apt to expect to
find in a minister a debilitated stu.
dent who does not know much of
what real and vigotous manhood
means,  His words are for persons
like himself, and not for hale men in
an out-door life. A full development
of vital force, a robust and athlctic
habit of body, if he can gain it, is
the best answer to such an idea
Therefore, if for this reason only, itis
a Christian duty to gain it and to
keep our merely physical force at the
highest point.”

I find a good deal of exercise in
pastoral visiting. I have walked sev-
cral miles to-day in paying visits to four
sick parishioners. When my time allows
i walk iustead of tide, and amuse my-
self with the shop windows, I re
gard it a heuthy thing to stroll
through the strects of New York and
look at the shop windows, in addision
to the fact that it %oes far toward giv-
ing a man a liberal education.

I think the mistakes of young
preachers lie largely in their zeal out-
running theirknowledge in the desire
to take the world by storm; in the
irregularity of their habits, some of
the 1 priding themselve: upon not
finishing their sermons until 1 o'clock
Sunday morning ; their failure to ob-
serve the Sabbath jaw, and invasions
made upon their health by iiregular-
ities in their diet. Old pastors know
how to eat small meals at big dinners,
but it requires years to attain skill in
that department, and many a man
in those years destroys his stomach.
—Homiletic. Review,

THr whole of the French colonies in
Tonquit, Anam, and Cochin-China, as
well as the Spanish  Philippines, are
without 2 single Protestant missionary.

Tue New Hebrides is possibly the
best-manned mission field in the wotld,
With a total population of 70,000 there
ars sixteen Presbyterian ordained mis.
sionaties and their families, But then
there are some twenty islands, with
about as many languages or different
dialects. .

ABoUT twenty years ago the late Mors.
James I.atpon. of Johnson’s Crossing,
Nova Scotia, planted an apple tree in
her garden, the fruit of which she wish-
ed 10 be devoted to missionary pur-
Eoscs. The tree has proved to be a

ealthy vigotous tree, VYear after
year it has yielded jts fruit, the proceeds
of which have beén faithfully devoted
to the purposc contemplated by the
good lady, now in heaven, who planted
it. Thisyear the market value of the
product of this missionary tree has
amounted to $5.75. Is not Mrs. Lam.
on’s good example worthy of imitation?

Mission Work,

LETTER FROM MR. M'VICAR,

Sinck the night you pressed through
the crowd in Union Station, and called
our attention to those bright covenant
reminders, * Abraw's stars,” we have
come a considerable distance, and
passedthrough wonderfully varied expe-
riences ; but all through our travels, by
land and sea, the same stars have been
over us, even though at times veiled
fiom sight,

To at least two of us the voyage has
not been very conducive to comfort;
but then, atleast, we are free from the
void of disappointed cxpectations, not
having looked for anything better;
unless, indeed, by some strange freak,
the sea should have proved as tranquil
as we had it recrossing the Atlantic
from the London Conference in 1888,
Before leaving Canada, [ am reminded,
I was. accustomed to assute persons
whose sole idea of missionary obliga.
tion seemed to be shaped by geographi.
cal considerations, that merely cross-
ng the Pacific would never make me a
missionary-it would more likely make
me sea-sick ; and now, perhaps, with
all the added wisdom of a realized fore.
cast, I may be pardoned for the further
comment that so fat from making a mis.
sionary, the tendency of a voyage on the
Pacific is to wamake one,so be it the
dreary waste of waters proved no truer
to its name than the majority of mis.
sionaties secm to find it.  Three days
and nights it blew 2 perfect gale; and
many a time, as I lay gasping in my
berth, I imagined that to the forced
observers on the captain's bridge the
waves must have appeared not unlike
that huge one so graphically described
in the opening heroics of the /Encid.
Certainly if the folk on deck were not
able on those occasions to see the bare
bottom in the trough of the Pacific, all
I can say, judging from cabin experi-
ence, is that they eught to have been
able.

But we were not without brief re.
spites in the storm. The third Friday
of the voyage was a day of calm and
sunshine ; a day of emerging from the
cabin and of happy basking on the
deck; a day when one was able, with
some degree of comfort, to appreciate
the sublimity of that passage In the
ro7th Psalm: “They that go down to
the sea in ships, that do business in great
waters, these see the works of the Lord
and His wonders in the deep; for He
coramandeth and raiseth the stormy
wind, which lifteth ug the waves thereof ;
they mount up to heaven "—certainly
some of those we pasted through de.
served that description—*'they gode'wn
again to the depths, their soul is melted
because of trouble” (especially in the
cabin), “they reel to and fro and stag.
ger like a drunken man, and are at
their wit's end.” In serene weather,
such as I refer to, one was able not
merely to appreciate, but to accredit
retrospectively the accuracy of the
Psalmist’s picture of a storm, as well as
enjoy a pleasant experience of tha
ensuing quict, when * He maketh the
storm a calm r0 that the waves thereof
are still.”  Especially could one vouch
for the truthfulness of the statement,
# Then are they glad” {very glad) *! be-
cause they be quiet, so He bringeth
them unto their desired haven,” Our
roughest weather came towards the
end, as’it proved, but at the present
writing we are at last nearing our “ de-
sired haven,” having sighted the shores
of sunny Japan eatly this morning, the
23ed. It we reach Yokohama, accord-
ing to our expectations, at midnight, we
shall have been on board the Abysninia
twenty days, counting the Tuesda
thrown out on crossing the 18oth meni-
dian; or, more properly, omitting it,
nineteen days. Three American mis-
sionaries have shared our experiences,
together with the Rev, Moy Ling, a
native preacher, returning from Ameri-
ca where he was converted, to organize
a pioneer mission in his native place,
near Canton. Besides tweaty-nine Eu-
ropeans we have had as fellow-passen.
gers nearly 250 Chinamen, also return-
ing home heavily freighted, not (like
Moy Ling) with “unsearchable riches,”
but with the specie of this world. One
of them alone is reputed to be worth
$60,000. It is surely a sad reproach
upon our Christianity (2 reproach at
any rate keenly felt by all whose faces
are now set Honanwards) that these
pagan hordes should be driven from our
shores into the midanight chills, having
received from us only that which per-
isheth in the using, while the imperish.
able trcasures have been withheld,
Two of the poor fellows died on the
voyage ; and it has been impossible for
us to avoid very solemn reflections
when thus brought into close touch
with the fact--a fact now, perhaps, for
the first time flashed through our con-
sciousness with anything like the vivid.
ness of eternity, but one with which God
knows we may bys-and-bye become all
too familiar, when we sce them dying
around us daily—the alarming, the
terific fact, that fhe Acathen will not

Beingdcad she yet speaketh.

wait our waiting, 1 was very much
struck, during my last visit to Guelph,

with a legend which an honest man
had painted »cross one side of his
factory—epethaps you may have no-
ticed it :

CARRIAGES REPAIRED

WHILE YOU WAIT,
IF YOU WAIT LON' " 4OUGH,

It has often scemedd to me thay, taking
€ven a rosy view ot the present rate of
progress in missions, a similar legend
might be inscribed on the front of
almost cvery church-building in Chris-
tendom, with the Zas# line, however, the
most conspicuous: “The world will be
evangelized while we wait—ir wi wair
LONG ENOUGH” DBut the most start
ling factor in the case is, that theywon't
wait.

On the only Sabbath—ethe third—
when the weather would permit of it,
we took part in a service on deck for
the Chinese.  Rewv. George Sickafoose,
one of the American missionaries,
preached, and Rev. Moy Ling acted as
interpreter, so that we were all able
inteiligently to follow the message and
matk its effects. On ourselves it had
an indcscribable effect, as we watched
the eager faces of the listencrs, and
tried to imaging ourselves in theie
place, hearing for the first time the
surprising story, which is “the power
of God unto salvation.”

1 am writing this on board the
Abystinia with a view to catching the
mail which leaves eatly to-mortow
morning. If all continues well we shall
vroceed to Chefoo by the earliest pos.
sible steamer, Miss Graham and Miss
Mclntosh, I am happ¥to say, have
proved the ‘best seamen” of us al),
having practically had the freedom of
the ship all the way, storm or no_storm.

We expect to be joined by Mr. and
Mrs. MacKcenzie on the other side.

Yoxonoua, Ot 24, 188.

MISSION NOTES.

Iris gratifying to leamn from recent
letters from India, that the health of
Miss Scott, who has been suffering o
severely from fever, is becoming fully
restored by her residence st Simla,
wheze she went to recuperate, accom-
panied by Dr. Marion Otiver,

Miss Harris and Miss Jamieson
expected to sail from England on the
31st October, by P. and O, §.5. Mirza.
pore. They were to be accompanied
by Dr. and Mrs, Wanless, and two
others of the ladies with whom they
crossed the Atlantic.  The rest of the
ﬁarty tock another S.S. of the same

ne.

Mrs, Camrepret, of our Central
India Mission, writing under date
rgth September, says :—* Within four
weeks, lately, I buried theee native sis.
ters—two from cholera~—and, shortly
after, a babe,”

M. MacGiLLiviay, in a letter to a
friend, dated 12th September, says i—
“I wish youto join me in thanksgiving
to the Giver of Tongues, that He has
helped me so much in the language.
About a month ago, I, in the absence
of the Goforths in Tientsin, began
holding family prayers myself, praying
in Chinese without memorization of
prayers.  Since last January I have had
fair facilities for study, few interrup.
tions, and I have no reason to despair
at the results. Continuous discourse
will not come for some time, and is not
required, but talking is, and to this
branch I have devoted the burden of
my time. The “boy” is in just now,
and is repeating his Catechism to me
as I write. The small Bibleclass I
still continue to practice on» We
long now for that unconquerable i. e
for souls which will cause us to speak
in seaton and out of season, in 30 far
as we are able, so that no oppottunity
may bs lost.”

Tiur monthly meeting of the Can.
adian McAll Auxiliary was held Thurs.
day, Nov, 7th, Mrs. Blake presiding.
The Treasurer’s report showed receipts
$676.73, and it was stated that $ooo
was still required before the close of
the year in February. The chief fea.
ture of the meeting was an interesting
addeess by Mr. Caldecott, giving an
account of his visit to the mission in
France this summer, The field chosen
by Mr. McAll, he sald, was an import.
ant one in his opinion, as much so as
Japan or China. These two millions of
people in the French capital are a
pleasure-loving people, having a form
of religion but without any practical
Christianity. He was much impressed
with the mode of work and steady
growth of the Mission, also the earnest.
ness and self.denying labours of those
associated with Mr, McAll. He had
the pleasure of meeting Dr. and Mrs,
McAll at the Salle New York, so called
because it is supported by the ladies of
New York, and was the bheater ol
aletter of greeting from Dr. McAll to
the ladics of the Canadian Auxiliary. At
the close of Me. Caldecott’s address,
some time was occupicdin discussing the
taking up of new wotk in consequence
of Dr. Aiking' kind offer, and also the
establishment of Auxiliaties in other
cities in Canada. It was decided that
the next monthly mecting take the form

of a Thanksgiving mecting.



