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- The Sowers.
i N

Ten thousand sowers through the land :

Passed, heedless, on their way; ,

Ten thousund seeds in every hand, ’

Of every sort had they.

They cast sced here, thay cast seed thers,
They cast seed everywhere.

Anon, as m'my a year wens by,
These sowers came ance more, .
And wandered ‘nedth the leaf-hid sky, !
And wondered at the store;
Tor fruit hung here, and fruit hung thore,
And fruit hung everywhexe ) ‘

Nor knew they in.that tangled: wood ;
The trees that were their own,
Yet as they plucked, as oach one should,
Each plucked what he had sown.
So do men here, s0-do men there;
So do men everywhere. _
. —Selecled.

A Higher Ideal of Life Membership. :

BY 3. E. SMITH.

—

“There' exclaimed I, somewhat triumphantly I
confess, waving the pretty parchment above my
head as I spoke, *“who will dare to doubt my

"loyallynow 7 Here is a genuine certificate of Life
Membership in the Woman’s Missionarv Society.
It has not been an easy thing for me to Go either,
but has involved quite a little bit of self-sacrifice.
I say who will question my loyalty now? I think I
have given a practical pruof of it once forall. The
money will do geod, and there will be sume advan
tage for me in ittoo. I shall ot have to keep the
subject so constantly in mind, and the monthly
mectings—ell, I shall still attend them frequenily
of course; but shall not feel obliged to be thexe
every month, whether it is convenient or not.."”

I paused - the silence grow impressive. I lifted

-

-us was done, once for ali!

‘my eyes to find those of my dear old friend fixed

steadily, and I thought, sorrowfully, upon me.
“Ouce for 2ll,"” she rcpeated half to l.erself **ance
for all ¥

- ¢Yes, once for all, Aunt Mary ” replied I, feel-

ing sorewhat netiled at the implied reproach, “I

consider that T have given a practical expression of
my interest in the subject once for all.’
“We read,” she said, softly, ** ‘Once in the

{etid of the world hath Fe appeared to put away

sin-by the sacrifice of Himself.” I was just won-
dering whether He felt relieved that his work for
Whether hs congratu-
Jited himself that He need keep 43 no longer con-
stantly i i mind or feel obliged to listen tothe story
of our wants and woes as often as once a month.”

- “Now, Aunt Mary,” I said, and I know my
cheeks were crimsen, ““that is too bad ! - Wo ean.
not all be Christs.” I paused here, for what és the
hope of our calling? “‘Certainly not all Christs,”
she said, “but we may, nay we must be all Christ-
like. And what is it to be Christlike butto share
in the fellowship of His suffering, and to be made
conformable iuto his death. O wy dear, my dear,
shall we not put our small strengtk beneath the
great weight of human sin and wisery whick still
presses so heavily upen the heart of our divine
Atlas? No, wo have nof a Christ who is content
having suffered once for all, but one, who having
suffered, has passed into the Heavens, thers to
continue his life work, making intercession, and
never, never till he has seen the farreachin,. vesults
ofthe travail of his soul will Hebosatisfiecd. This
question of Life Membership is one of spezial

importance. It has its advantages and its oblig-
ations.  You say the money will do gond.

That is true, but did it ever oveur to you that the
Lord of the universe iz the Lord of its wealth also!
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wealth of the ses, of the mine, of the mint, even of
he buried treasures of Indin and that with one word
He could call it all in, and instead of this present,
slow process of evangelization, the earth might
suddenly become full of His knowledge?” “Yes, it
has occurred to me, Aurt Mary,” I said, *but I
Suppose that is not His way.”
“No, it 78 not His way, ‘As the heavens nre

higher than the earth so are my ways higher than
your ways and my thoughts than your thoughts.’
God’s way has a thought of us in it. Do you see?’

1 suppose you mean,” I suid, “that Ho wants
us to bo workers together with Him,”

‘“Yes, that is it, workers together with Him-—not
alone, not without Him, This is what Life memn-
bership means, not life interest merely, but life
service.  The apostle says wo are called to be
stewards, a word implying responsibility or trust.
Stewards of what? Of the manifold grace, or favor
of God. What is that manjfold favor for which I
am responsible? _First, fthere is my birth in &
Christian land;” with ‘wy ~exemption from evils I
must lmvé suffered in a less favoured condition and
wmy knowledge of an atonement sufficient to cover
tho sins of a lost world. My education, whatever
it may have been, the development and cultivation
ariging from enlarged idess and an ever broadening
horizon. My personality, my influence, my time,
any gift or talent I may possess. Not one of
these to be hid away in a napkin but to be held in
trust, for the benefit of others, that iny Lord at
his coming may receive his own with usury, This,
I think, is what Life Membership means !

“But are not those obligations equally binding
upon annual members,” I said, *‘or is the measure of
our responsibility the amount of money we pay ¥

TO BE CONTINUED,

Whenever upward, even the lowest round,
Mon by a hands help lifts his feebler brother,
.There is the house of God and holy ground;
The gate of Heaven is love : there is no other:
When generousacts bloom from unselfish thought,
The Lord is with us, though we know it not.
— Whitiier.

Words of Cheer for Weary Workers,

“Sow not in sorrow;

Fling your secd ebroad, and know
God sends to-morrow

The rain to make it grow

THE PALM BRANCH.

Agnes' Lesson,

(coNcrLUpED)

Ho stopped; for Agnes, white and afraid, stood
by the gate with wide open eyes staring into space
For a moment her lover wondered if the call
had como already, she was so white and still.

“Agnes! Agnes! What is the matter?’ he
asked.

“Oh Alf ! you almost frightencd me.”

“Why

*Oh death is 80 solomn.”

“Life is more solemn, Agnes. Now, I mustleave
you until the evening. Good-bye dear. ‘God watch
batween thee and me.” .

‘What did he say thatfor? It made hexfeel as though
they would never meet again.

" “‘Supposing God should take him from you, so as
to bring you nearer to himself.”

Ohdear. Herewas Conscience again, and it would
not be hushed.

That night Agnes had a dream.
the time of her dying had come. Her friends
were about her, heart broken.  Alfred was
near her, praying forstrength to bear the separation,
praying for her. Oh. But she wasn't ready to die.
No, no, she must live alittle longer. Saved? Yes,
but there was so much she remembered now to do
that had been forgottens .

“Tt is too late,” said Conscience, ‘‘too late, you
must go as you dre, you would not work when you
could, the night has come whenyoucan neitherwork
nor pray.”

There wasa great shock and she wasdead. They
were closing her eyes and kissing her dead face,
which was now only a clay mould, while she herself
was rising above them. A great gloom enveloped
her while she was horn upward until she stood before
shiningcurtsins of rosy cleuds, whichsuddenly parted
and she was in the land of rest. There was Mollie
and many others whomshe knew, joyously welcoming
her. How beautifu] everything was, how
glorious was the music, the jewels, flowers,and above
all the perfect peace. Every one moved around the
great throne on which sat her Lord. Surely that
was the Christ. She knew Him by his glory; but
more by the look he gave her, thus must he have
looked on Peter. But could this be Heaven and
ghe tormented thus,no jewels in her crown, no
souls saved, no golden sheaves of good works to
Iay before her Master's feet. She did not dare lift
ler oyes to her Fathers whoin she had never
treated as a Father, but rather as a task master,
She must be lost; for the saved have no griefs,
She had been weighed and found wanting.

She thought

“Oh Ged forgive.” sho cried, throwing herself

e
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face downwards; forgettin~ that after death there
can be no change.

*'Go, sin nowore.” was whatshe heard, asthough
answered by a thousand voices.
) Andthisawokeher. The morning was justdawn-
ing.

“‘Ah Agnes.’ said Cunscience, “‘so it wust be if
you do not do differently.’

Throw‘ug herself again on her pillow, she wept.
When the emotion was over, she cropt out of bed

b

and knolt by her window befory the rising sun, She’

then prayed as she had never prayed before. That
dny she visited Mrs, Graves, wholittle by little won
her confidence until Agnes told her her dreum.
On leaving she had promised to pray next Auxiliary
meeting, also in the coming League service.

Something got into the next meeting or into the
hearts of it8 members, for every ome voted it was
t%ze best meeting we ever had. But what was no-
ticed moet was the difference in Agnes. What had
come over hor?

Ah yes! What had come over her? In the
course «  the noxt six years she did as much work
as some would take twenty for. Just little decds,
a word, a look, a prayer, a song for God's cause;
just the duties thatlay nearest her hands. Then
Aifred Graham was called upon to yield up his
young wife into God’s keeping. And the question
was often asked, “Why was she taken? How cun
we do without her? Who will pray now?”

But with Agnes it was peace. When the cur-
tains of Heaven rexally did open to her, we may be
sure that Christ welcomzd her as his true follower,,
saying, ‘*Well done thou good and faithful servant:
enter thou intothe joy of thy Lord.”

CaraeEning MANN-PAYZANT.

HYMN.

Tune “There's aland that isfairer than day."
In the land far away o'er the ses,
There are nations who never have heard
Any mention, dear Saviour, of Thes,
And we long so to send them the word.
Blessed word, blessed word,
Thou art life to the soul that has heard,
Blessed word, blessed word,
Thou ars life to the soul that has heard.

They bow to idols of stone,
To their idols of silver and gnld,
But to worship the Saviour alone
They never, alas, have been told.

In sorrow they pass to the grave,
Through the valley of sin and of woe,
Yet Jesus is willing to save
If only to Himn they will go.

His servants are hastenine to bear
Precious tidings of life o'er the sea,
We'll join them in labor and prayer
Happy workers for Jesus are we !
W. M. S. Hymual.

Field Study for September.

It scarcely seems pussible that we ure go near the
end of our year again. Soon, very svon, our
Branches will be assembled, wnd it is our duty to
pray earnestly that every delegate and officer may
be helped and blessed. and so n new energy may b
shown throughout our whole society. Wa are often
culled upon to pray for more missionuries, for some
are coming honio to rest and others are nevded in
their place. This is very true and I trust we do
not forget this part of our prayers. At the same
time we need to pray for workers ab home.  They
have their difficulties and we nevercan tell how
much good our prayers may do for them. Then
sometimes the ranks are broken and for some reason
the worker has to lay aside the work. Shall we
not most earmestly pray that God will direct
us to just the right sne to take the vacant place.
We all need toremember this prayer, not only
for General Buard and for our Branches, but
perhaps more particularly for our Auxiliaries and
Bunds. And then when we have prayed these
peoplo into office, we mnst not forget to ask that
wisdom and grace may be given them to per
form their duties. Soms of us may never have the
talent to be leaders, but we all have the talent
for doing a little, even if that little be only helping
in a cheerful way the leader or other members.
In our prayers for workers to be aent out it would
often seem as if our prayers were not being
answered for the auswers come so slowly. Perhaps
we pray in too half-hearled a manner, and dont
even try to help answer our own prayers. Is there
one of us, who is striving against the call of the
Spirit? Ihope not. That would be a terrible
thing. Let us seck to do all that God would have
us do, and try in every way possible to
lend o helping hand to the one who is next to us.
It may be that she is the one to go, if only we
say the right word. H.8. 8.

Questions for September.

—

What prayer should be offered lor our Branch delegates and
officerz and why?
Why need wo pray for more misglonaries?
Do workors at home need prayers?
What chall wo pray when workers arclaid aside?
What mugt wo pray for besides General Board and Branches?
What prayer must we make for thoso whoare prayed into
offico?
What talent have we all?
What is the prayer to which the angwer scems to come slowly?
Can you think of any reason fox that?
What solemn question is now asked?
What is our daty to the one next us?
What may bo it we say the right word?
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Our subject for prayer
the speedy conversion oi{(he Jews, Imissionary
work in Palestine _and ghaong Mohsmwmedsnns.”
The referepoe To Gud's> oém words, Jer. 24:6.7.,
is most eficouraging for the future of the Jews as a
Chrigtinn nation,
ful passage it one of hor works relating to the Juw-

and the feelings with which' they ought to inspire.
the student of sacred” history, that we -cannot}
forbear giving it to you, however familinr itnay|

be. We quote from Daniel Deronda:—

“As for me, no Jew—not eveén the poorest sham~{ . .,

bling clothes dealer in Harrison St., b  startles
o effsctunlly out of this work-u day world!

When T lovk upon the face of:a Jew I soem to feela
little wingd fresh from.off the séa:of Tiberiag; Tseom
to receive a inessage which hns come under- the
wholesen.of time from the further shore of it.
This wandering pexson, who.without a home in
any nation, has yeb a literature whioh is at home in
every nativu, carries me in ‘one direction to my
mysterious brethren, the ¢ave men and the Lake-
dwellers; in the other direction to the Masterful
Carpenter.of Bethlehem, climax.of our race!

Until you can bring me a statesmin more com-
prehensive in view and more diligent in detail than
Moses, until you can bring me poets more spiriual
than David and he who wrote Job, until you can
bring me a lover more pure, or & mystic more rapt
than John, until youcan bring me a man more
denr and friondly and helpful and strong and
huwman and Christly than Jesus—do not speak to
mo slightingly-of the Jew,” :

By special request we have printed this month
our Branch paper, **A Higher Ideal of Life Mem-
hership,” in the hope that some of our dear goung

bility in regard to it, than ever before, .

Tout- Tittle paper.

this month. reads:;—*‘For-

George Bliot has sucha delight- |
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frigndsuny be induced te outqr upon: this life-sor- .,
vicein the Bands, and #hst those wha haye already
dang Ay way have & keener senso of theig yesponsi-
Joreery B ——— . at
!
' Any subscriber missing the paper
commun "ate with the Editor.

will pleags”

b ..

: : SPECIAL NOTICE

To Auxiliary Corresponding-Secretarles.
. 'We wish to draw the attention of our Auxiliary

Corresponding Secretaries, to the. fact that we are '
nailing to each one of thgtﬂ this month’s issue of -
' We do. this with the earnest

reqiest that ghe will circy]ate it among members

of her Auxiliary, so that svery mother will see the

advantage of subseribing for it for her little ones!

" The Key. .

(Rémiat on fora girl, holdibg a key in het hand.)

Leaving His bomg and fatherland,
The Clirist ¢Gune.down to men

To open a door, with His gentle
Into Paxadise agnin.

R

han,d, ‘

Wearing the people’s tommon dress
- > Aniltusing theirsiinple spéech,

For thepaorest soul in heathéness
Hu sovght aid longéd to reach.

He found the worn-and weary earth

- Sare vexed with grief and pain;

He left behind Him joy and.mirth
When He went home again.

The wedding feast He made more glad,
Though a man of sorrows He;

And He sought the downcast gouls and sad,
And set the captives free.

Sickness. and death he did not fear,
Na sinnor would he:shun; .
. And souls grew white when they dréiw near
The-holy, Blameless One.

And » key Ho found for the golden gste
Of Paradise above; - )

A key.that turas, though the soul come late—
The golden:key of love. ‘

"Pis growing late, O, take the key,
For loud the nations kaock;
. "Tis yours to set the captives free;
Lot love the-door unlock, —Selected.

A little Moslem girl who. had seized upoun one
difference betwesn Mohammedanism-and Christian-

ity said: I like your Jesus becauso He loved little
girls, Our Mobammead did uov Tove littlo girls,
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Mrs. Eliza Spencer Large. -
R R NSRS DEUAC N
et S Hark L.ﬁfhglbug}e-cau of God
o _"Down the ages sounding,

" ¢Go ¥, and proclaim abroad,
o i . Nowslof grace-abounding.” . °
The nawg - af -Mys. ; Eljza Spencer Large adds
anuther to 3@9 Igng list of ministo.'s daughters, who
heve gladly " Yesporided- to-the “‘bugle onll 7 and
Have gono &2 3ive and teach the Godpol in heathen
lands. Hoer favher, the late Rov. Jawmes ‘Spenver,
years:agn, ‘“‘entered inta rest,” but in.the person of
his gifted and devoted duughter still proclaims
“‘redeeming love."

In theyoar1§84itwasfound nogessary tosendseme
onq o thoe assistance of our first missionary, Miss
Cartmell, whose health could no longer hesr the
strain of work and' vespougibility, It was impor
tant that not only a consecrated yworker should be
dent, but one possessing sound judgment and
executive talont. When the name of Miss Eliza
Spencer wa§ presented to the Board of Mannge-
nient, it was felt ‘that many prayers had been
answered, ~for her pbility was well known,
and the fact that she had been a most ‘successful
teacher in the Indies .Uollége, Winnipeg, gave
evidence that she had 'also the ®xperience
necessdry, S

The writer remembers, as thotgh it had' bisen
yesterday, when before the lgard in the old
Richmound St. ‘church, Tornato, Miss Speucer
with much emotion,’ told =z lter long continued

desire to go to Japan, and of her hope tu do her
part in the serviee of the Muster, to whom she gdd’

Fully given herself. . '
Her arrival in Japan was hailed by Miss Cart-

mell with joy. She gays, ! Of course my expect

tations were figh but pane are disappointed, "Miss:
Spencer’s wonderful salents and wide experience:

added to her seif-reliance not only commind my

admiration and deepest lové, but rest me too.”
Our two first’ workers seewed to be tho.com

plement gf each other, and therefore able to work

‘together it the greatest harmony.

v, g

So often during these first years ofhat:dwork and

anxiety do we find recorded this joyful expericnce:
“I am happler every
this land ang work.”’

“We feel it no sacrifice to be here.”

Heart and brain as well as body were severely:
taxed, for the schuul in Tokyo had 8 phenomenal:

growth and although Miss Svancer had aftera tiwe,

efficient helpers, yet upon aer fell much of the.
planning of the building and the respounsibility of

seeing that plans, so carefully made, wereas care-
fully carried out. While she is gratified with
the numerical success_ofthe school, we notice
in her reports, that she rejoices still more in the
knowledge that the Holy Spirit has come to dwell:
‘in many of the students’ hearts. Her position
‘enabled her'to exert & wonderful influence, and to
these younz maidens, she was not only teacher but
mother aud friend. nursing them with vawearied
care when illand ndviging themin timesof perplaxizy.

In the year 1837 our :nissionary, whom we had
learned to know unud love as Miss Iliza Spencer,
became the wife of the Rev, T. A. Lage, B. 4.,
but retained heveonuection with the YW. . &,
and nodouh this whject lesson of a Christian honge

‘§like &

dis.y that wy lot is cast in-
“Our fot is a joyful one.”™

5

r g . et
dnd family had a good offect upon the lives of these
iyoung girls who weuldsagnenterhomgs of their own,

i After 4 yea} onityvo.of ideal hyppiness in which a
little daiighter’ was given to.Mr..aud Mrs: Lyrge,
olt out of 8 clear sky, chpe the topible
tragedy :lhich ehided the-life of the brave and
tendgr heartpd. husbupd, whom every one loved,
and %aft EIfs._ Large 8o sovely wounded that had. it
not-'beeny Tor, her heroia fortitude, she too would
have lost hénldife. -~ .- . S .

Duging this time of anguish, God’s sustaining

ower was masvelous, Foz: 1s~gln;§,-.x)n\'1;tlzaﬁ Mys;

axge’s-character mag. b better Urillomspcood, we
qudta the followihg fronsene of ey -lutters Q‘Mx
Yeart is very sore'but I can say;*Thy will be.done.’
aad ‘Though He.slay me, yet will I $rust Him.
I wish-T could tell you what a.-rich blessing the
Father above hag given to me;§ every moment
present with me upholding and keeping.. ‘Wonder-
ful woman! Wonderful recovery!’ say those
outside our own house. How it hurts me to
hear it! “Kept by the porer of God,” and when
we realize His power as I have during these
four past weeks, there is nothing wonderful.
cn. but stand and wait for whatever blessing He
has in store for me. The.trars do flow, but *‘Jesus
weph,? and may not I, L 3weskchild? Indeed,
these weeping times ave times of special- manifes-
tations o'f‘H%s power to comfort and bless.”™ So
wondrously did . this- servant.of God carry-out the
injuliction - to  *‘declare His glory .wmong the
heathen, His wonders among all people,” that the
leading Japancse newspapur says: 4'We cannot
futhiom thesecret of such. fearlessness, and must be
content to note it as another example-of that de-
voted couragewhich the earnast practice ofthe Chris-
tinn faith has repeatedly bsen ohserved.-to inspire.”

In the following July, 1880, Mrs. Large returned
to Canada greatly enfeebled in health, and hearing
in her person traces of the dreadful suffering
through which she had passed, but with character-
istic courage she appeared before the Board of
Management in Qgtober, and did grand service fuv
the society, as far as her h=alth wonld permit,
during the year. = August of the next year, was all
too soon to retura to the land where she hiad been
so.sorely smitten, and to-take yp threads so rudely
broken, but her heart was there and the longed to
return. This manifestation _of her love, afterall
she had suffered was greatly appreciated, aud her
weleome from the Japaunese people was hearty and
sincere. .

The society is greatly indebted to Mrs. Large
and Miss Cartwell fox the strong Obristian charae-
ter of our school; from its first inception the
thought most ’prominent in their hearts was the
traimng of native workers who might do what thoy
weve powerless £o do, visit from house to house,
and in thoir own tongue tell the wonderful story.

That Mrs, Large is eminently fitted for the posi-
tion of honor she now holds, mnong will deny,
~nd the following from one of her fellow wockers
shows the high esteem in which she is held, " “Mrs,
Large is endowed with a truly devoted spirit, a
clear, strong, wvigorows intellect, and of all the
Christian ladies I have met, I have never kunown
one to possess in so high a degree the qualifications
required to govern & work like that under her
clarge.
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His Faith. '
/

——

Little Ned planted a.handful of corn
Under an apple-tree, :
Then seated hiself on:the grase nearby,
Angd st so quietly,
That-His mother came out and called to him,
AWhY are you sitting there, Ned ?
‘I've planted sothe corn, and Im waiting,
now,
To.see it come up,” he said,
=L, A. 8.in Heathen Childrens Friend.

Dear little Ned! How tired he would get and
how discouraged, before that corn came up. How
long he would have to wait and how many lessons
of patience and trust he would have to learn, But
he would be all tHe better worker by and bye for
those very lessons, :

So the yonngest little seed sower in the Lord’s
garden will have to wait for the Yord’s harvest;
but it will surely come! We have God’s own
word of promise for this, you will find it in Num-
bers 14: 210

Puzzle Drawer.

———

ANSWERS ‘10 JULY PUZZLES,
Enigma,—Large Hart,

PUZZLE FOR AUGUST.
ENIGMA,

T am composed of 17 letters. My 16, 15, 10, 13,
6, was a.grand leader in Bible times; my 10, 8, 4,
is what makes the soul sick; my 1, 12, 8, 5, is what
Jesus has promised to do for the sin-sick soul; my
14, 15, is a little exclamation which you will find
in 1sa. 56: 1; my 11, 2, 9, 17, 10, 7, is a food made
of milk; my whole is a building in which we all
ace, or ought to be interested.

-} est little scholar,
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Our young readers will be glad to see, this month,
a letter from one of out little friends in the Chinese
Rescue Home, She tolls her ownstory, which;
until she was rescued and saved, wasa sad one.
Miss Wickets speaks of ‘her in this way: .
“Enclosed you will find a Jotter from my bright«
It is almoat. altogether hor own
composition.” C S

We hope to publish Miss Wickeft’s own inter-
esting lotter next month.

100 CormorantSt., Victoria, B. C,,
July 6, 1894.

My dear friends.—Although I have mot seen
you, I know that we all love Jesus and so brothers
and sisters in God’s great family, My teacher
Miss Wickett tells us that there is a bana who
sends money to help us; and she asks me to write
a letter to tell you.all about ourselves, X have
been in this home, just five years to-duy. Xleft
China sbout ten years ago; because my Aunt’s hus-
band smoked opium and 2o sold me to a woman in
Hong Rong. She then brought me to Victorin,
and sold e to a family and they were not
kind to .ne at all. One day the woman cub my.arm
with.a big knife; and I ran and told apoliceman,
So he told some other-people and one early morning
when I was working for my. owner two policemen
.with Rev. Mr. Gardiner and Mr. Xobson came,
and I was very frightened for one carried me away,

fand we went on the boat and then came tothis

home. I had never heard about Jesus before and
now T am 80 glad that Jesus loves us, I inow He
suffered for me on the cross and [ want to do His
will always. I thaak God that He sends some
kind friend and that He sends us su¢h a kind
inother and teacher to care for us and also send us
a nice Chinese teacher to teach us 8o as to give iisa
good opportunity to learn while we are young and.
s0 by and bye we miny have the privilege of helping
others and try to lesd them in the right path. 1
like to de as much as I .could for Him because he
‘have done.somuch for me. Qur Chinege teacher
comes twice a week to give us alesson. I think I
had better close my short lefter and hope God will
bless you all in your work. Loye toyou deat friends.
I am your Chinese Friend,
Jzssie L. Na.

Our Girls’ School, Shizuoka.

——

BY M. A. R.

—

‘We ride through a long street with low-roofed
‘houses close togesher on each side, nenrly every
house containing = shop of some kind, the whole
front of which is wide nwpen; you don't Iike the
narrow streets but the things you see interest yom.
"The little mun who draws you whisks you along
so quickly that very soon you have turned a corner
and are riding along & moat inside of which is an




THE PALM BRANCH.

old castle ground that I will show you some other
time. You leave that and go slong the side of a:wide
ditoh with flowing water; you wonder if you will be
tumbled-in if you wmest anothor jinrikisha, as the
roud is 80 narrow it seems impossible to pass.  You
are glad when you turn into another narrow street
and move glad when you ate let down before a
white gate-and the man mops his heated face and
head. Yes, you are at the Jo Grkko but you must
_waib till to-mioriow to see how everything looks
around-and inside of it.

How like home! you exclaimed last mght when
wo came up stairs and enterad my room. You saw
nany fomiliar things as you looked round snd
thought it a greab-contrast to the dingy houses you
passed on your way from the station, Yes, when
I shut-my door these four walls enclose my Zome.
You see the ladies of thio society are kind enough
to provide us with with bedstead, burcau, sink,
book case, table-and chairs. When we comé hers
first- the bare furniture stares at us, but we soon
unpack the many little things, associated with the
life we have left bohind, and in a very little while
the room takes on this homelike appearance,
Gifts from loved friénds keep us from getting too
shabby, When our Japanese friends visit us they
like to. sea our rooms, because they do not
furnish their houses this way and £9reigu‘ things
are very curious to.them, even the bed is a great
curiosity, and ‘we often have to- explsm how we get
into it.

We willgo through the building this morning.

We go duwn to breakfast through the large bare

halls, where every footstep resvunds on the boards:
‘Our little parlour and dining room open off each
ather; and also look cosyand home-like. The walls
are white washed and the ceilings dingy looking
bourds; but the home-like appearance of the. table,

and-the pictures on the: walls, make the other not'

toostriking. You have enjoyed your breakfast of
porridge and toast, now we will go into thel
kitchen. Not much like a houie kitchen, but the
cooking atove in the corner is familiar. What is
that immense stone jar? Oh, it holds the water
for kitchen use. It is filled every day with water,
brought from the back of the house. It holds
about twelve pailfuls. . It gives you an idea of the
¢‘water pots” spoken of in John 2.

Now we will go out to the right of the building,

and take & look at the dining-room, used by the
gitls and Japanese teachers. Their food and

customs are very different from ours, we could nct|.

possibly keep well and strong if we left our own'
way of living and adopted theirs; neither wonld
ours suit them. The dining-room is 8 large room,

with two long tables covered with white cloths and 1

can moke all the different  -articles worn.

~homes.

7

two rows of trays, each fifteen insheszquave, on
each table. On each.tray is a small china bowl for
rice, o lacquer bowl for soup, & tiny round dish
with salt vegetables, (pickles)cut up,.snd perhaps
another small dish with fish or someathing else, &
small tea-cup, large enough fox a doll-house, com-
plotes the outfit. Beside each tray is a slim box
containing chop sticks, whioch you may learnto use
some-time, ‘The rice is served from small wooden
tubs with covers. -Some evening we. wiil taks ten
wit,hthe. girls, The kitchen, which is just off here,
is small and dingy, becausv the cooking range is
built in the middle of the floor and the smoke often
comes out inta the room. It is built of bricks and
mud and has three holes for very large.pots; the
fire is built under the pots. but there is ho oven.
We have no chimneys in this house, all the stove
pipes go through holes in the w‘al‘ls. Now we will
go over to the wing of the other side: Hore are

three school rooms, oneé after the other, with a

mwovable board partition between each. There is
also a room set apart forsewing, as that is one of
the most important parts of a Japanese girls
education. She is not ready to be-married-till she
The
school rooms are bright and the girls look happy,
all busy at some needlé work or talking. There
are two or three other rooms down stairs, but the
funniest is the bath-room; a large oval wooden tub,

about three feet high, is set on a ground about a
"1 foot and a half below tlie fluor; a little stove pipe

comes out of oneend of .it, and passes through the
roof. T explain to you how the water-is heated.
Under the pipe is a little boiler set in one end of
‘the tub. The tub is filled with water and a fire of
charcoal put under the boiler, the water in the
boiler, and that heats the water iu the tub, and
thenyou get a very good bath, a little too hot
sometimes. Now let us go upstairs, Miss Cunaing-
 hamn’s Foom is very much like imine. Behind hers
isthe library,s pleasant room espetially for the girls’
use. It is comfortably furnished with chairs tables
etc. A large book-case, well filled with English
and Jupaunese books, is the chief attraction. A
number of pictures on the walls, and newspapers
and magazines on the table.

Down cach wing are the dofmitories.  You
think they look very bars, becaust they have so
little furniture; but they are furnished just like the
girls’ homes. as ours are eomewhat like our own
On the Hoor are thick straw mats called
“tatami;” for each girl there is a tiny desk » little
over a foot high, and a small book case. When

‘sho writes she sits on the floor, on a pretty flat

cushion, with the feet doubled under her. She

always sits that way at home. Their heds consist

- -
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of hevy -comfortables ealled: “futon,” domd.ar
ustd' £ apread undernenth and othors »uru.fu)"f,ht

- -

top, " The befls ‘a¥a made. up every evening jusp
" before goitg-to bed, nnd in the tuoraing, afte

thidyTitve beon ‘airdd uwhily, they :pre folded m

and pirt into thie tlovet. You think you would -ho}.

like thnt way of sleeping? - I can assure yowit ip
very comfortable for one or two nights. - Hoy
many gitls in eacl room ¢ Sometithes.throe; some;
tinres four, you see the rooms ard not very.urge. i

C (ro BE CONTINUED.) .. oo

- The. Story of the Gaﬁieta,v o ’

In that most delightful of books, Hang Ander-
son's Fairy Tales, there is a story of » Magic
Carpet which would carry its owner any where in
the world, I want to tell you now of & carpet just
as wonderful. Au old, old carpet which has heeh
transformed by some magic into one beautiful and
bright, This is how it came about, Iam a house-
keeper and onjoy having thing as pretty and fresh
as hiost housekeepers do. i

On our stairs, front stairs too, was a carpet onco
good a8 well as beautiful, but now shabby and

worn—yes, I have to confess it—fearfully old. For’
a year or more it had beeu an snnoyance and|

wortifieation as the annual spring cleaning came
around, but the time never scemed to come when
something else was not more necessary, so the
aingy old stair carpet wasmadeto do.  Atlast the
timearrived when it was pronounced past that period
when it could any longer be made to do, and so

money was approprinted for a new one. But just

then the olaims.of ourMissionary Society seemed
to press with more and more forée and then
followed & brief conflict.  “The carpet was a
necessity:”  “The old one was no longer even
respectable,” and so the struggle went on.

Well, the end of it was that the money appro-
priated for a new carpet went into the missionary
trensury, and T thought I bad made a sacrifice,
But not so! The Zairies have been at work, and
my old carpet has been broidered all over with
beauty! AsI go up, step by step, it speaks to
me. Hereisa worn spot where the pattern is
almost invisible, but it says, “Precious truths have
heen woven into the heart of some givl in Japan,

which will model her life after the Porfect Pattern,
to be followed by the women of that nation who
ave so oarnestly striving for a higher life, and your
httle self-denial has helped to do so.” Here are
uther bare places, which look as though & troop of
rosy rollicking children had been rushing up and
down with feet none too daintily shod. From these
lard spots there seem to come the words, *‘think
of happy children in your favoured Iands and then
thik of he little ones in China—little girls unwel-
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[comg ab. birth,. with. feet tortyred and bound in
yanth, aud of the aiuiless, “ignoraut, hopeless
lives'of’ mzitu'rcd'ye:li's. The day is coming and
perhips @ litthe more s‘p'ectliky through your. saer-
‘fioe when_ thess from .tho land of . Simeon ghall be
the free and; merry- c.hilﬁrg? _of, a Chrigtion Iand.

I step on—hgre are long bute places worn by thie
careless , thread on thé edie Af the bteys and
aniothér voice'temindeimeé of the Jittle child widows
of Tidid, careléssly troddon:ander the iron fuoh of
éustom, untilyll the blowm pnd beauty and fresh-
ness of young lives are erucified and wurn into oue
long weary, dull round of suffering; and perhaps by

{your sl sacrifice relief 'is Lot step nenrer the

‘pour little child widows.of Indin.., And-so. my ,oul
old carpet has become bright with beautiful Jessons.
Fair flowers of Christirin fife and bright blossonis
all overit #nd. the intelligent lnnguage of these
sisters translited to me by iny own heart need. |

" And 5o thé “Voides of thé women’ speak to e as
step by step I ascend the.stair, und mingling with
them I hear a silveyy voige. like a theme of
music, now lvuder, noiW soft wnd low, but ever
sustained,. intil as I reach the last step it sings,
““Fnigmuch a8’ ye have done it tnto one of the
least of these ye have done it unto Me.” This is
the magic which. has filled my poor worn caxrpet
with music’and beauty! R. M. C., Halifax.

Leaves from _th‘e Branches.

TORONTO CONFEBENCE BRANCH.

The Coral Builders Mission Band, Muple, Ont.,
held theit third anniversary on the evening of June
6th. Ohe of the'lnrger boys acted as chairman to
the great satisfastion of all presemt. The pro-
gramne was varied and well rendered, each one
doing his and her part successfully. The little six
weeks old baby hoy of the president was christened
by the senior gastor, and his name enrolled as a
member of thé Band. Of ene of the dialogues,
“Phe voicés of the women,” & minister who was
present &id,** It was as good as u sermon and he
did not see how any woman could fail to join the
W. M. S., after hearinjg it.” A pleasant and un-
expected feature of the evening was a graceful
yememwhbranece of the pastor’s wifé who was leaving
them, by whom, in turn, the dear children and
young people +f Maple will always be kindly
remembered. :

BAY OF QUINIE BRANCH.

Cheerful Workers (Lindsay), is doing good work
under the supervisicn of Mrs W. C. Jeffers.
Amount of Mite Boxes opened some time since
§6.00. Aid in the support of a girl in Chinese
Home, B. C., is one objeet of interest. Albert
College, M. H,, is restoring its former record
for  faithfulness. A PRirthday Offering
totaled $16.00 recently. They are eduvcating at
Victoria, B. C., a little Chinese girl for a mission-

ary to her own peuple. M. G. H.




