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Home Mission.

We have to intimate that the funds of the
Homo Mission Boavd ave at a very low cbb
at present—it not in a state of utter exhaus-
tion. Xt is eatremely desivable that dona-
tions and collections should be forwarded to
the Treasurer with as little delay as possible.
The Howe Missivnaries do the rough pio-
neer-work of the Church throughout the
most destitute loealities of the Provinees.—
We trust that theie operations will not be
hampered fur lack of funds.

Widows' and Orphans’ Fund.

Our readers will learn withgreat satisfae-
tion that the subseriptions for this Fuud
in Halifax alone have reached £400. We
hope that other portions of the Church will
be equally liberal.  In Ialifax we have but
thiee congregationst oue of which is young
and comparatively weak; vet ont of these
tlie siun above named will be contributed to
this Fund. If other congregations will
manifest equal liberadity we think the vested
Fund may fairly be expected toxeach :£1000
or £5000.

Dcenation

A deputation, consisting of a few of the
voung men conneeted with St Janes’s
Church, Dartmouth, waited on their pastor,
the Rev. A. MeKnight, after prayer meet-
ing on Wednesday evening, the 10th Febru-
ary, and presented him with a puvse of mo-
;lcy. The donation wmnounted to 611 dol-
ars.
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iveside Leading,
The child Missionary.

“ Annie, dear,” said Mys. Harvey to her
littlc,girl, “ would you like to be a Mission-
ary? :

¢ A Missionary, mamma, to the heathen ?
Oh, no, I should not likethatat all.”

“Why not, Annic 2

““ Oh, mamma, T never could make up my
mind to go far away over the wide, deep sea,
and leave you and dear papar and my
brothers. I often wonder how people ever

got to be good enough togo and be mission
aries to the heathen.” i

“Where arc the heathen, Annie?2.”

“Oh, they are in India, and Clina, and
Afriea, aud the islands of the sea,” she
answered.

“Who arc the heathen, my daughter?”

“They ave the people who have 1o know-
ledge of the true God, mamma.””

“ Annie, did you see the little beggar-girl
who came here this morning.” |

“ Yes, mamma ?”

“When I went down tospeak toher,” said
Mus. Harvey, 1 asked her if she had never
been to Sabbath school.  She said, ¢ No.?
T asked her who made her, and she said she
did notknow.  And when T ashed her if'she
had ever heard of God, she answered, ¢ No',
Now, here is a little heathen at our owndoor,
and I propose that you shall be a little mis-
sionary to her:”

“Ilow, mmama 3’

‘T have proposcd to this poor ignorant.
child to come here to-morrow morning, and
every morning, to be instructed in e know-
ledize of God : hesides which she has prom-
ised me that she will reguiarly attend
Sabbath school. She seems w bright, intelli-
gent child, and was pleased with the idea of
gaining instruction, and you shall read to
her every morning from the Bible if youw
please.” .

¢ Oh, mamma, I should like to be such a
Missionary as that,” exclaimed Annie.

Tt was a heautiful sight to sec the little
Missionary seated on her low chair, with her
Tarze Bible open across her knee, and the
little learner on another low chair near her,
her eager, bright eyes gazing into the face
of the yaung teacher, whoread slowly, and in
sweet voice, the stary of the birth of the Babe
of Bethlchem, of the life of the Man of Sor-
row,and of the death of the crucified Savionr.
Phese stovies ave so familiar to us that we do
not always feel their beauty, but to this poor
little ignorant one, they came with: the fresh-
ness of a first hearing.  Anuie is thus sow-
ing seed which may spring up into everlasting
life. And even if the poor child, to whom
she reads, is not made better by her instrue-
tions, a blessing may return into the heéart
of the little Missionary ; foruo effort is made
to do good from a pure and right motive,
which does not bring its reward. Those
ave truly to be pitied who hurry on through
the pathway of life without pausing a mo-
ment to aid and bless their fellow-travellers :
they pass by many a brighs flower which, if
cathered, would shed a sweet and refreshing
fragrance. ~

Pychapsmy liftle readers think it impossi-
hle that these should be lieathen almost
within sight of their own dwellings. But
you nuty be sure they are there.  Will you
not look for them, lead their wandering feet



