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1st. Young Lady,
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THE CRY OF THE NATIONS.

———

A RECITATION FOR FIVE YOUNG LADIES,

——

By Mgrs, A. H., EaTton.

EUROPE,

I hear 2 cry from many a sunny land,

By soft secs washed and Southem breczes fann'd;
From cultured homes of philosophic pride,.
Where Reason sits enthroned and deified.

Fair Prance unites with haughty Germany,

The echo comes from priest-bound Italy,

And where the crescent proudly gleams above
The precious symbol of a Saviour’s love.

The world’s great cry from out her bitter necd,
+*0 send us light and truth- -our gods indeed
Are blind and deaf—our souls cry out for Him
Whom ali our rites and science make but dim,”
O Christians ! ye who hald the centrml light,

The Gospel's glad, good news—ye hear to-night,
A Macedonian cry from o’er the sea,

The old world lifts her hands imploringly.

Send forth the message of Eternal hope,

With error's strength and reason’s pride to cape;
And Europe, ransomed from her two-fold thmll,
Shall crown our risen Saviour, Lord of all,

AS1A,

C listen ! from a distant, darker land,

The cry rolls on, while weary millions stand
And offer up their vain appeals for id

To gods who cannot succor—Iafants laid

In sacrifice on Moloch altars—Fires

That blaze with human victims—dim Jesires
To appease the wrath of angry deities

While all the heart cries out for God in these.
And China, dark with superstition’s night,

And fair Japar, with dawn of glimmering light,
And India, sparkling in old England’s crown-—-
All Asia under darkest cune bows down

And sends her cry for God, and trath and light,
Here to your Christian church and hearts tonight,
Send forth your Gospel message pure and free,
O speed it, speed it over land and sea;

And Asia, ransomed from her cruel thrall,

Shall crown our risen Saviour, Lord of all,

3rd.

4th,

sth.

AFRICA.

Hark ! from the latest called of nations—she
Called to the bitter cross of slavery;

From Egypt’s sacred stream, from jungle wild
1 hear the cry. The little heathen child
Untaught and savage, on the golden sands
Lifts to the unknown God his dusky hands,
The way is open—nat for armed men

With Britain’s flag to tramp through bog and fen—
Bur where the Christian traveller led the way,
Into the heart of blackness bringing day—
The Day-Star from on high—and Livingstone
Leaves to the church the work he left undone.
O Christians ! in this land of Gospel light,
Will ye not claim your privilege to-night,
And send the truth vo yonder heathien shore
With all its power to bless forevermore ?
And Afdca, redeemed from bitterest thrall,
Shall crown cur risen Saviour, Lord of all.

AMERICA,

The cry rolls on.  "The Western wilds prolong
‘The sad relraig, the universel song.

The untaught Indian in his wigwam tent,

With suppliant knee to the great Spirit bent,
Breatkes unto God the heart’s unuttered prayer,
Light for the tribes who sit in darkness there |
O Church of God! a sazred trust and true

Qar martyr missionary left to you

What time he 1sid bis noble life work down
And rose thro' storm and death, to take his crown,
The Red Man, rightful owner of the soil,
Now dispossessed, thro’ wrong and cruel speil
Is ready for the Gospel's glorions light

To lift the shadows of his pagan night.

A noble host, a self-denying band,
MacDougal’s followen in that Western land,
Ask for your prayers, your_ silver and your gold,
While they go forth the story to unfold

Of Him who died that man might never dic.
Christians, arise, responsive to the cry,

And fair America, redecmed from thrall,
Shall crown our risen Saviour, Lo:sd of all!

THE JRLANDS OF THFE SEA,

From the far distant Istands of the Sca

They cry “We mast not all furgolten be,

We want the world's great ransom,”  Evermore
1 hear the ciy ggwound from shure to shore—
A sad appeal from misery extieme,
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From degradation dire and sin supreme,
‘Ihe warm sun laves the sunny Southeir Isles,
Sweet bhreezes blow and laughing nature smiles;
But the blus heavens look down on foulest crine
Whose records blacken al) the hook of Times
Aud ever pain und wroetchedness increass,
While all unknown the geutle Prince of Yeace.
“Tho Inles shall wait for Him!” How long? How long,
O Christians, ore the glad triumphal song,
“The Heathen have been given unto Him;
“The lustre of His name shall never dims:
“His vast dominion is from sea to sex;
“Quyr Christ is Kinf;, and shall foraver be?"’
While the whole wosld redeemod from Satan’s shyall
Exults to crown our Saviour, Lord of zl!

Baltimore.

* >

BAND WORK.

At the first Annual meeting of the W. M. S. of the
Methodist churches of St. John, N. B., held in Port-
land 8t, church in March (hereafter to be held in the
Autumn) one very interesting part of the programme
was the reading of three minute papers by leaders of
Bands, on: -

“Histories of Mission Bands and discussion of their
modes of work)”
As we are so often asked for help on this subject we
purpose to cull from these papers any new ideas or
whatever we think will aid in this good work. '
EXTRAUTS FROM PAPERS.

“Different means have been taken to make the
meetings interesting ; such as, having each member
recite a verse of scripture on paying the membershiy
fee ; or tell the various ways in which the money had
been earned ; a programme of readings, recitations
or solos; a lesson or talk on one of the Mission
fields. Members write letters to Foreign and Home
Missions, also to other Mission Rands, and the
answers are read at the meetings., Since the first of
the year the Ficld Study in Pary Braxch has been
taken up, which is both interesting and instruc-
tive. Jessie Caipman M, B.

North End.

We subscribe for twenty copies of the Parwm
Braxch and find it very helpful.  The children take
great interest in the puzzles, one member is appointed

o put them on the blackboard, while the uthers guess
the answers. Another interesting exercise is to
divige the Band and appoint a captain for each side,
give them a number of Bible questions and see which
side will answer most. We also have a Birthday
Box, which is presented at cvery meeting, and anyone
who has had a birthday, during the weck, is supposed
to dropr in as many cents as they are years old, while
the Band sings : *Hear the pennics dropping.”

Carmarthen St, CueerruL TullkRs,

MISSION BAND WORK.

THE PRIVILEGES AND RESPONSIRILITIES OF MISSION

) BAND WORKERS,

LR UR privileges, as workers for wod {u the Mission
Band, are inestimable. If used aright, these
privileges will prove a blessing to us, an open
door to the Master's service, a little niche where-

in those who

“Cannot cross the ocean and the heathen lands explore,”

may be doing real missionary work for the Lord,
in teaching the chiidren how to wark for Him in
His vineyard. In the Mission Band work we are
instilling the first principles of missionary educa-
tion into the minds of the rising gencration.
laying the foundation on the Rock which cannot be
moved. Rut the™ crowning privilege is that God
allows us to be co-workers with Him ; the privilege
of helping carry out the plans of the King of Kings
and Lord of Lords, whose kingdom reigneth over all,
whose banner over us is love. “For we are laborers

together with God ; ye are God’s husbandry, ye are

God’s building,” 1 Cor. 3~9. If we are tryinp <0 do
God’s work in His strength, He can bring car mis-
takes and even our seeming failures to work for His
lory. ’
] Oz'z the other hand, these privileges if rejected and
treated with indifference, bring upon us a great re-
sponsibility. If we =znciglect these golden opportu-
nities, it were far better for us 1o have never had
them. “To him that knoweth to do good and doeth
it not, to him it is sin.”
A. B C.

Ont.
: {To be continuedi)

ONE BY ONE.

“The Cheerful Toilers Mission Band of Cgrmarthen
Street Church has met with & great loss through the
death of one of its little * Toilers,” Ella V. {Nellie)
Seymour. She was always in her place at the meet-
ings—always ready to do her part, whatever it might
ke, and was anxious for the prosperity of the Band.
She was taken suddenly il), Friday, July 3rd. Physi-
clans were called in, and pronounced it Diphtheria,
and gave no hope of her recovery. She expressed a
desire to live until Sunday. God heard her little
prayer, and permitted her to live until 9 o'clock Sun-
day morning, July sth. She was only twelve years
old, but was a member of the Church and Sunday
School, and left a wonderfill testimony behind, She
said she was “going to a beautiful place, to be with
Christ, and be seated on His throne ;" wanted her

Joved ones to live good lives, so that they would meet

her bye and bye ; said “she would like to live for
Papa and and Mama’s sake,” but that she was * satis-
fied.” She also prayed for the girls engaged in tem-
perance work. Our hearts are overwhelmed with
grief by the great loss, but we know that our loss is
her eternal gain.”

So they leave us—our dear little Workers! *One
by one they are gathering home.” They go from the
work JZcre to the wark #here. Can we doubt it?
“Are they not all ministering spirits vent forth to
minister for thew who shall be heirs of salvation #”
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“GOOD MORNING ROUND THE WORLD.

10 With the African men, then, what is the word
That after the sunrise is frequently heard?
May you flourish away
Till your hair is all gray!"
Is ubout what they say when they bid one good day.

12 “How flnd you vourself?”’ they in Germany go;
And “How do you fare?’ the staid Dutch wish to know;
And “How de you stand?”’
Comes from Italy’s band;
And “Be welll” they will tell you in Russia’s fair laud.
: St Nickolas,

FIELD STUDY FOR AUGUST.

e

AFRICA.

CETNGLAND with all thy faults we love thee
¢F A% still” There is much solid character on
which the love of her sons and daughters all
round the globe is based. She is not at all
perfect, but still wherever she has colonized the mis-
sionary has advantages he would not’otherwise possess.

In Africa, Britain is the friend of the slave. The
dhow, or slave-ship, has almost disappeared from the
coast under the watchful eye of her cruisers.
Throughout her territories romnte after route has been
cleared of the bands that terrorized the counatry,
trade has been established and the missionary given
more scope for work,

Especially good success has attended the work of
Commissioner Johnson round Lake Nyassa. Kawin-
ga, one of fourteen chiefs captured within the last
fiva years, has been a terror to the vountry since the
days of Livingstone, Last fall over a thousand
slaves were released by different raids, and not only
given their freedom but means of getting their living
in the future. It has needed great alertness to secure
these successes, as the marauders fall back into the
Portuguese territory close at hand.

In the last twenty-five years rapid and steady pro-
gress has been made in mission work This is in-
creasingly twue. The last two years have been
periods of marvelous growth. The number of native
ministers is in the neighbourhood of 7,500, Al
missionary societies working in Africa recognize the
economy of training their converts to enter the active
work. And they have proved worthy of the trust,
Indeed most of the work along the Niger is under
the complete control of the natives. This is old
mission ground and many districts deserve the name
of Christian quite as much as any part of cu: Canada.
Uganda, too, is called by some travellers a Christian
stalv. Here are many large self-supporting church>s,

Africa has been called “the missionaries’ grave”,
This name may yet be applied to it, At most of the
stations the death-rate is high, but not one-half what
it was before 1870, Now there arc few missions
without medical men. A small proportion of these
are regular missionaries, but most of them simply
represent the civilization that the Gospel has brought
in its train.

All over Central Africa it is the missionary that
has followed the explorer, and by the power ~f the
Gospel prepared these people for intercourse with the
outside world. For instance, in the country of Bule,
and this is only ore among many, there was constant
war between the villages, all the cruelty to prisoners
common awmong cannibal tribes, death was the law
for any strangers coming within their borders. Un-
armed the missionaries went in. Many evils were
given up. War almost ceased. Travellers could
come and go at pleasure. Trade was established.

This, too, is an example of the work accomplished
that is not shown by statistics. In this case the
record is simply, “Inquirers I1.” ’ :

Much has been said of the evils of the liquor traf-
fic in Africa, Though prohibited in some territories,
at the request of the natives, there is more liquor
sent to Africa every year. If not soon restricted,
it bids fair to become as great a hindrance to the
improvement of the people as the slave-trade has
been, _ B. E. D,

>l

QUESTIIONS FOR AUGUST.

-What has England done for her Colonies?

How has she shown that she is the friend of the slave and of
Africa ?

Whet czn you tell of Commissioner Johnson'’s work ?

Last fall what was done?

‘What danger threatened the work ?

‘What can you say of the last twenty-five years?

How many native missionaries are there?

What is the wisest, most economical way in mission wark ?

What is said of Christian communities ?

What has Africa been called and why ?

How much and why has it improved in this respect?

Will you tell us what the missionary has done i Central
Afriea?

What in the’ country of Bule, for instance?

Is there any record of this work 7

Is there any record amyiviers?

Is there any!liquor traffic in Africa ?

In what respect do the natives in some ferritories show more
scnse thar the people of civilized countries ?

¥vhat does the traffic bid fair te do if not restristed ?

oy

O teach me, Lord, that I may teach
The precious things thou dost impart ;
And wing my wotds, that they may reach
The hidden depths of many a heart,
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, FRICA, latest’ called of nations” The lost
country opened up to the Gospel influence.
Livingstone, Stanley and others have done

" grand work in penetvating into that dark
Jand and so rendering it possible for the Gospel
missionary to gain a4 foothold. Eishop Tayler still
lives for Africa, and Livingstone, Moffatt, Pinkerton,
and hosts of grand, noble men have given their lives
to redeem it ; and not in vain have been their self-
sacrificing efforts.

When Mr, H. M. Stanley was at Lake Victoria
eighteen years ago, there was not one missionary
there. To-day, he says, there are 200 churches «ad
go0,000 native Christians, many of whom are enthu-
siastic converts, and would spend their last penny to
acquire a Blble.

Much has been done, but much remains to be doneg
Only last month news came to us of the murder of a
faithful missionary, his wife and little son, in North
Africa. So we see that it is still a dark land—stili

" needs our thought and our prayer.

Africa, only recently opened to the Gospel, has
Jong been open to the slave trade.  The young people
of this generation must find it hard to realize the
fact that on our own continent, within this mtelligent,
enlightened nineteenth century, men, women and
children have been held in bondage and bought and
sold like merchandise. Carried away from their
African homes by inhumau traders, suffering untoid
misery in the holds of the slave ships, many of them
were brought to America, to the Southern States,
there to bDe held in a bondage, often worse than death.
Thanktiod that while the first half of this century

witnessed such a system of wrong-doing and cruelty,,

the latter half has seen the disgrace wiped out, even
though 1t had then to be done in a deluge of tears
and blood.

The announcement of the death of Mrs. Stowe,
Tast week, must have thrilled many a heart.  No one
did more for the African race thun Mrs. Stowe. Some
one siys “She was bom to write ‘Uncle Tenrs
Cabin'" Nubly she fulfilled her missum, for sle
aimed the blow that strack at the very root of slavery.
Uine can imagine hew men and wowmen, aye and
chldren too, living oa the bouder line between

the free land and the slave, and seeing his frantic
cfforts to escape, would feel their hearts stirred
within them, All honor to those who on our own Cana-
dian shores held out a helping band., Hundreds of
slaves grown desperate, from time to time, made a
bold strike for freedom and were helped by “North-
ern sympathizers” and Canadian friends. We know
how Garrison and others labored, how Whittier and
Mrs. Sigourney wrote burning words, and how Mrs,
Stowe, 1n the quiet of her own home, toiled
“With strength beyond the strength of men”

to arouse the American conscience.

“Uncle Tom’s Cabin” was given to the werld in
1852, 10,000 copies sold in a few days, and it soon
had a circulation of 300,000. It has been translated
into twenty languages and is world-wide,

We cannot imagine anyone receiving a more royal
welcome at the gates of the Celestial City than she
who so cloquently pleac:d the cause of the oppressed.
We give one of her own poems, written long ago, It
was sung at her funeral. '

“THE OrRER WorLD.
It lies around us like a cloud,

A woarld we do not see,

Vet the swift closing of an eye

Muy bring us there to pe.

Tts gentle breezes fan our cheek,

Amid our worldly cares,

Its gentle voices whisper love,

And mingle with our prayers, -
Dear hearls aronnd us throh and beat.

Dear helping haunds are stirred,

And palpitates the veil between

With beatings almost deard.

Sweet souls around us! Watch us stili,

Press neaver to aur side,

Into our thoughts, into our prayers,
With gentle Lielping glide.

Let death between ns be os naught,
A diizd and vanished stream,
Your juy be the reality
Our suffering life the dream,

Not much time or space this month to talk about
the Jews, but we are glad to note that a good work is
being done in Jewish Missions in New York, as well
as elsewhere. Let us think of and pray for them.
Christ v 15 a Jew, and the cause of His kindred shou !
always be dear to cur hearts.

Thanks to the young lady in British Cclumbia, who
so kindly contributes to cur columps this month.
Though pot directly conmected with Missions, her
note shows that she is interested in the good work
done.  She must have grand opportunities to do per-
sonal work for the Master. We hope to hear from
her soon again.

Qur story this mouth, kinc'ly sent us by one of our
most valued contributors, is apropoes to the season.
We wish all our friends o very happy and profitable
summer vacation. :

We would call special attention o the notice to

N. B..and P, E. I, Dands.
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A TSYMPSEAN LEGEND.

NERHAPS there is no nation in the world more
T given to mythology than the Indians. Theirs
C{J is not a written language, therotore their legends
have been hauded down from father to son, just
as many of our own traditions and legends have been
preserved. ‘The following is an old T'sympsean tale
(as .told by an old chief of the tribe). I heard it
while paying a visit to the village of Metlakahtla last
fall. I have secen the mark in the rock where the
doctor is supposed to have fallen, but will leave you
to find out how it came there :

“Many years ago,” the Chief began, “Before the
white man came, the little village to Metlakahtla was
built. The village in those days was composed of tents
or wigwams, built on little istands, where small patches
of ground were cultivated. In this village there lived
a doctor chief, as it were. One day he was missing,
No one had seen him go away. Everything was .ys-
tery. There was much searching, but, nothing could
be found of the missing man. Bowever, we will leave
his people and follow him in his wanderings.

One evening as he was sitting outside his tent his
attention was attracted towards a peculiar looking
object approaching him in the dusk. As it came

‘nearer he saw it was a men, but such 3 man. His
head was covered with eagles’ feathers, a string of
beaver's teeth hung ~round his neck and his body was
clothed in marmot skins. Altogether he was a weird
looking object. Beckoning to the doctor to follow
him, he turned and entered the woods. Tne doctor
followed. No sooner had he entered than be fell
into a deep trance. He was borne away by the
spirits to Spirit-land. When he awoke he found him-
seli’ in a strange, but beautiful, country. The land
was one where peace reigned supreme, and bloodshed
was a thing unknown. Everyone was engaged in
some work and our doctor found much to interest
him. - His first act was to explore the country. This
done he began to study the inhabitants of this strange
land. He took the greatest interest in the experi-
ments of the spirit dorrors. Much as he knew of
the administering of r.dicines to mortals, he had
muci to learn. After awhile he began to wonder
how he could return to earth and there impart to
others what he himself bad learned. Approaching
the Chief of the Spirit-land he said: “I want to go
to earth to tell others what I have seen during my
stay here.” Then the chief told him that his wish
‘would soon be granted. Preparations were made for
his departure, and one clear night in Spring the Chief
told him that he was to depart in a f~w hours. The
-people were gathered together 1o bid good-bye to the
strange mortal who had been with them so long.
Suddenly there was a bnrst of thunder, the clouds
were rent in twain, and he gently dropped to earth.
Where he fell he left tne imprint in the rock. He
retvriacd to his house and again teok up his work
where he had left it when he was spirited away that
clear Fall evening. For awhile, people did not biliev:
his strange story, but when he showed them where he
had fallen they were forced to believe his story true,
There the mark remains to this day, and all visitors

to the village pay a visit to the spot which is sacred
in Indian mythology ” .

NuTE.—Now that the missionaries have come to
the country, the Indians have givenup their old sup-
erstitions and have embraced Christianity 1o a greater
or Jess extent.  One instance of their giving up their
idolatry was the case of an old Indian Chieftess, a
friend of ‘mine. Before a party of her friends she
took her family crest and burned it in the stove.
Great indignation was expressed by her friends, for
the crests are held as sacred. Turning to them the
Chieftess said: ¢ To keep that would be wrong. I
would be a heathen if I kept it and it I am going to
be a Christian T want to be one out and ont |

British Columbia. “Kumrox.”

—— e @ & -

MANITOBA CONFERENCE BRANCH,

Miss Stella Grundy, Cor. Scc’y of Grace Chureh
Mission Circle, Winncpeg, writes:

“ In 1890 a Mission Band of thirty-four members
was organized 1 connection with Grace Church W.
M. 8. by Mrs. Whaitlx and Mrs. Banfield, under whose
kind and sympathetic manner the young girls became
intensely interested in spreading the Gospel of Christ,
They deeply mourned when MMrs. Banfield passed
from her earthly home to her reward in heaven, but
her memory remains ever dear and helpful to the
members of the Band., Shortly after this bereave-
ment the Band received another check, when Mrs.
Whitla, owing to ill health, had to give up the wark,
Since that time very many of the original members
have left the city, and now the membership is twenty-
two. Still the decreased membership doesnot indi-
cate a lack of interest in the Band or Circle.

Shortly after organizing the members decided to ed-
ucate one of the gitls in the Chinese Home at Victoria,
This they did until Gertrude, the girl chosen, was given
in marriage to a city missionary in Vancouver, She
was a highly intellectual, industrious and sweet tem-
pered girl, and will mostably fill her preseut position,

Unti! this year the Band did a great desl of city
missionary work in the way of making and distribut-
ing clothing among the deserving poor.

Last year Miss Hargrave, returning from the foreign
field, revived the missionary interest, which, owing to
frequent changes in lcadership, had decreased among
the girls. Under her sympathetic and wise direction ac
president,the Band.was reorganized upon a much firmer
basis than formerly, and now the members have every
confidence in their success as a Missionary Circle.

Since S=ptember we have raised $56.80, $30.00 of
which is utilized in supporting and educating a girlin
the Japanese orphanage at Kanawaza, named Nakamu-
ra Tamaki'San. She isnine years old and is to remnin
under the direction of the Orphanage for ten years, or
until she has reached the age of 20. We have been in-
formed that she is a very intelligent, earnest child, and
we pray God’s blessing upon this endeavor, The month-
ly meetings of this Society, which are made both inter-
esting and instructive, through the thoughtfulness of
Mrs. Biich, our preseat president, are weilattended and
the members show an carnestness and oneness of pur-
pose in the furitherance of God's message and saving
power’ which augurs weltTor future success.”

B L s
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Address— Cousin Jov, 282 Princess St , St. John, N, B,

DEsR Cousins.—-You were given something to
think about last month. You were asked to study
the poem on the secend page, ** He would not be a
Buttertly,” and give your own idea of it, as well as
you could—but not oue of you did ; that is, you did
not tell Cousin Joy about it Perhaps you did tell,
however, at the Mission Board, and if so, she will
forgive you. You shall have one more month to think
ahout it, and if Cousin Joy does not hear from you
then, she will give her own idea of it ; unly she wowld
like to have yours first, because there is a great deal,
you know, in learning to think. Meanwhile you shall
have this littlz story of an African giil:

HOW SHE KEPT HER PROMISLE,

* Nyangamdi lives in West Africa, near the Ogowe
River., She was cring away from the Missionary's
house on Saturday afternoon, where she had been
with bunches of plantain to sell, when his wile said,
* Now, you must not forget that you promiscel to come
tomotrow to church.’ ¢ Yes,” the girl replied, ¢ 1 will
surely come, it I am alive’ But the next morning
she found somebody had stolen her canoe, and no
one wonld lend her one to go to church in.  Dut she
had premised to go. and so she felt she must.  She
swam all the way ! The current was swift, the water
deep, and the river nearly a third of a mile wide, but
by swimming diagonally she succeeded in crossing.”
—Qrer Sea aad Land.

You know swimming diagonally means in a slant-
ing direction. Few of us wonld go to church if we
had to swim to get there s but there may he other dif-
ficultics in the way of getting there. I heard of a
little gitl onee whe vefused to go because she had not
a new bonnet o wear 3 another because shie had not
anew dress! Oh, it we do not love to go to the
Howse of God 1o hear His truth—if we do not hold a
gacd promise as sacred, that little African girl will
surely rise up to condemn us in the great Day that is
coming.

Loxnon, June 13, 1846,

Drax Covsiy Joy i1 belong to the “Gospel Send-
ers” Mission 1hnd, London. 1 think T have got the
June puzzles. Cousin Luey's is ** Littde Gleaners,”
and Uousin Ftta's is * Sufferers of Armenia” T have
tricd hard to get Couswn Anna’s puesde, but have
fatled. 1 take the Pavy Draxcn, and like it very
rauch. Your loving Unusin, Mav Graw

Dear Cousin Jov:—Our “Wayside Helpers” Mis-
sion Band has been organized about two years. We
have twenty-one pames on our roll, and an average
attendance of fifteen at our monthly meetings. Since
we organized our Band we have had two concerts.

_The Yast was held the 15th of May, from which we re-

ceived $4.50. Quite 2. number of our Band take the
ParLy Braxch, and they all like it very much.
Delta. Yours, Liznne!McCug, Cor.-Sec.

Drar Cousiv Joy :(—I am sending you a puzzle for
your cosy Corner in the dearest of little papers, the
Pany BraxcH, in which we are all interested. Hoping
you will find room for it, I am your loving Cousin,

Bermuda. JoE.

Next time, Cousin Joe, we surely will, Glad to
hear from you.

DEear Couvsin Jov :—1 belong to the “Day Spring”
Mission Band. We take the PaLy Braxca, and find
it very interesting. I think I have found the answers
to the ;.tly puzzles, The first is * Cheerful Toilers;”
second, ** Increase our Faith ; third, ¢ Sunshine Sew-
ing Circle.” I remain your loving Cous’n,

Nappan, N. 8. Minnte E. BLENKHORN,

Dear Couvsiy Jov :—I belong to the “Joyous Work-
ers” Mission Band. My sister takes the PAry BrANCH,
and I like it very much, I.think 1 have found the
ansvers to the July puzzles. They are, *Cheerful
Helpers.”  Increase our Faith,” and * Sunshine Sew-
ing Circle.” I send a puzzle, and if it is right will
you publish it? Your loving Cousia,

Cape Negro, N. S. Epna SaoLps.

Prar Couvsiy Jov:—I belong to the “Rill and
River” Mission Band. I take the PauM Brancs, and
like 1t very much, especially the Cosy Corner. T think
I bave found the answers to the first and last puzzles
in the July number. The first is * Cheerful Toilers,”
and the last “ Sunshine Sewing Circle.”

Your loving Cousin, Bessie GuarDp.

Alberton, P. E. 1.

AUGUST PUZZLES.

T am compnsed of 19 letlers

My 17,12, 5, 11, 13, G, is to lend a helping hand.

My 14, 186, is not out.

My 10, 8, 18, 19, is a givls name,

My 3, 4, 1, 2, is what rost of us wish to he,

My 15, 9,'is not_off.
Bedeque.

T am campored of I letters,

My 1 5, is the name of a parent,

My 3, 12, [0, ix the name of a small animal,

My 4, & U4, is what we sJeep in ut night,

My 4, 2, 7, means not cooked.

My 11, 5, 9, is a verb.

My 13 is a consonant.

My swhale is the name of a Mission Band in Nova Scotia,
Petite Riviere, Macaie Gee.

1 am composed of 13 letters,

My 13, 9, G, is to speak.

My 13, 7, 9, &, < to kill,

My 1,8, 9,7, is to cure,

My ¢, 2, §, means bright.

My 3 L1, 19, is something to write with.

My 12, 9, 16, means went quickly.

My 4 Is a consonant.

My whate is the name of cur Band.
Dercham Cenier,

CARKIE BowWNEss.

ADA DEgAcox.
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d BAND VACATION.,

‘,z' ELL girls, we won't have any mecting next
» month, as so many will be out of the city;

% but I don’t want you to take a vacation in

missionary work.”

The speaker was the leader of the C. street Mission
Band.

The group of girls gathered round her looked
puzzled, but each eager to find out, “what Miss Lane
meant now.”

“Why, how can we help it? There won't bejtwo of
us together except Eve and Amy {”

“Isn't it possible for you to do anything except as
2 band? I thought you each had a separate éxistence.
Let me help you a little,” as they looked doubttul,
“What is the first object of our Band ?”

“The object of Missicn Bands shall be primarily
to develop a missionary spirit,” the girls’answered in
a chorus. )

“I'm going to take my mite box with me,” said
Etta Ray, a shy, timid girl, younger than the others.

“Yes, Etta, 2 mite box #ill speak for its owner,
Its a help in introducing the subject of missions to
. people who are not interested, When you have ex-
plained the meaning of the little blue box you've
given quite a missionary talk. I always take mine
with me.” : ,

“T could take some leaflets, but I'm afraid people
wouldn’t read them.” :

“Don’t be afraid, Mazie, Ask the Lord to bless
them. Such seed-sowing is never in vain.”

“We are going to a large boarding house in the
country. There is nothing to read on Sunday except
what we take ourselves. I have my PaLm BRANCHES
sewn together. I'll take those with me.”

“I'm going to visit my cousin in L.——. Their
Mission Band is given up !

“Then you have the best chance of any of us,
Nell. Just put that band in running order again,”
said Mazie.

“Oh, you have no idea how discouraged they are.”

By this time nearly every girl in the room had a
suggestion,

*Help the Epworth League get up a missionary
meeting,” *“‘Teach a class 1 Sunday schaol.” I've
often been asked to, but their Sunday school is so
funny, I didn't want to.” “I could help with the
singing,” are a few of the many offered.

“One at a time,” said Miss Lane, “It does me good
to set you thinking, It takes more courage to work
alone. Let it lead us to depend more on Christ. I
will expect & report from every one.”

“Edith you didn’t say a word,” said Nell to her
friend, Edith Davis, as they walked home. “Iwishl
had a chance to do something. 1 thinkit’s a lovely
thought. DI'm going up to grandma’s, and there aren’t

any young people there. {t’s too far to go to Sunday
school and church both.” .

Edith enjoyed the days at the old farma house on

- the river, the free outdoor life, the wonderful sunsets,

when ¢very tint in the sky was ref'vcted in the river,

also the unlimited petting from grandma, uncle Ben

and aunt Harrtet, who appreciated the fact that this

dainty nicce prefered to come to the old place, year
after year, instead of going with young fricnds.  One
rainy day uacle Ben camwe from the mail with two
letters for Edith, the home letter and a letter {rom
Nell, telling how they turned a party, her cousin was
giving for her, into a Mission Band reunion. Edith
shared both letters with aunt Hattie, explaining about
the girls’ plans.

“What’s the use of Mission Bands any way ?” said
her aunt, “What good do they do ? Instead of send-
ing off money to try and convert people on the other
side of the world, you might better be looking after
the ignorant, neglected folk in the city. I'm sure I
see heathen enough to judge by their looks. Our
minister’s wife wanted to start one here. I told her
when the people around here were the sort of Chris-
tians they ought to be, I'd think about it.”

“Oh, auntig, I think you are misiaken. I'm sure
the Band has helped me. In fact I would't be any
'sort of a Christian’ without it.”

“\Vhy, child, you came out last winter when the
Evangelists were there. What did the Band have to
do with them?”

“It prepired the way for them with most of the
girls,sbut it was the Japanese girls that led me to de-
cide. I used to pride myself on being better than
some of the girls who were members of the church.
I never missed Sunday school, nearly always went to
League and Band, but meant tc dance, though, as
much as mother would let me, and go to the Orera
by-and-bye, and some other things that I couldn’t see
any harm in, and yet knew if 1 were a Christian I
must give up. I used to go to the meetings some-
times with my mind settled to wait a long time.  We
had studied Japan from different sides, just as we
would a subject in school, and that month we took
up the life of a Christian girl in Japan. Miss Lane
tells things in such a vivid way you can fairly see
what she is talking about. We followed them in
their school life, going out and gathering dirty child-
ren into Sunday school, working in their spare time
to earn money to clothe the little.orphans. These
gitls, many of them with heathen fathers and mothers
who would hardly agree to their being baptized,
some of whomwhen they went home were notallowed
to read their Bibles, still are faithful. All at once it
flashed on me whata contrast I was inevery way. They
were working for love of Christ and I was doing
everything to please myself, My father and mother
had prayed for me and taught me ever since I was
born. Two of these girls had taught their mothers
how to pray. I had so much, they had so little. 1
felt so mean I hated myself. I began to pray though.
I've never told' anyone all about it before, aunt
Hattie, but I date my conversion from that Band
meeting.” .

When the C street Dand met again the reports
of holiday work were full of interest. Ett. Kay's
mite-box had come home much heavier. Mazie’s
leaflets had supplied reading aloud for a rainy Sun-
day. The L—— DBand had gained courage to try
again, .

«Jidith, haveat you anything to tell?” asked Miss
Lane.

«§ hadn't much chunce. I was with older people,
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who were all Christians, I only tried to tcll one
person haow much the Band had helped me.”
* * x ® * i
‘The minister’s witfe to her hushand. -“John I've
finished the “COutlook” club. “Harrict Davis called
to-day, gave me the twenty-tive cents and told me if
I tried again to form a Missionary Society I could
count on her to belong, She didn't tell me what
changed her mind. She was almost scornfu! when I
asked her to take the “Outlook”, I asked her, but
she only said, *Oh, I've had new light on the subject ;
perhaps if we try to do something for the heathen
abroad it will end in doing something for oursehves
and the heathien at home)” You know her dry way.
“\Well, dear, we can thank the Lord for answered
praycr without puzzling about how. If Miss Davis
takes bold of the Missionary work it will prasper.”
E. A D

LETTER FROM REV. MR, KIRBY,

et

(Continued.)

Sometimes old men like to become boys ; sce this

siory I have taken from an old paper:
A ROY AGAIN,

“Sometimes an old man becomes a boy again,
though toov smart to drop into his sccond childhood.
An illustration of this pleasant lendency was given,
not many months since, by an old man with scveral
million dollues.

He was in the Iabit of proviing around the ofce
of the insurance company in which he was a director,
One day as I3 was investigaung, he happened ‘to
come ac10ss the dinner-pail of the ofiice boy. His
curjosity led him to take off the cover, A slice of
home-ntade bread. two doughnuts, and a picce of
apple pic tempted the millionaire’s appetite.  He be-
came a boy again, and the dinner-pail secined the
one he had carried sisty years ago.

-, Just then the office-boy came in and surprised the
* old man eating the pie.

“That’s my dinner you're eating !” exclaimed the
boy indignantly. ) ‘ ]

#Yes, sonny, I suspect it may be; but it's a first-
ate one, fot all that, I've not eaten so goed 2 vne
for sixty years,” ) :

“There,” he added, as he finished the pie, “take
that and go cut and buy yourself a dinner, but you
- won't est as good a oung,” and he handed the boy 2
five dollar bill, )

For days after the old man kept referring to the
first-class dinner he had caten from the boy's pail.”

Now that rich man thought it was worth ive dollars
to te a boy againand vata boy’s dinner.  If that boy
only did the very least he ought and gave a tenth of
that to the Mission Band, how much would he have
left for himself? And how much would he have
given to Missions ? I cannot wait for an answer, but
you can tell in the next mecting of your Band to
your lcaders. ' o

Here let me cJose with a short recitation.

Br TRrUE,

Thou must be true thyzelf,
If thou the truth wouldst teach ;
Thy soui st avetflow, if thou
Another’s roul would reach ;
It needs the overflow of heait
To give the lips full speech.
Think truly, and thy thoughts
Shall the world’s famine feed ;
Speak truly, and each woid of thine
Shall be a fruitful sced s
Live truly, and thy life shall be
A great and iwble creed.
—Horatio Bonar,
Goad bye, “that’s enough for this time,” as the
cow said who ate the cow-boy's straw hat for her
breakfast.
Charlottetown,
P - e e

LEAVES FROM THE BRANCHES.

[

N. B. anp P. E. IsLanD Banp NortEs,

The Report Curds received this quarter have in
most instances brought encouraging news. The
monthly meetings have been interesting, and the
average attendance good: Scme, however, have dif-
ficulties and discouragements.  Will not those Bands
that are strong pray for the weak ones that they may
not grow faint and f2ll by the way ? United prayer
will prevail.

“ Davning Light,” Murray Harbour, held an enter-
tainurent and social at Easter. Amount raised $18.z20.

Montaguc “ Loyal Workers” have increased their
funds this quarter by $7.00... . .. 5 A AR

N. H. axv P.E. 1. Bawps, Arrex. o8 —All Bands
competing for the Banner will kindly send in their
reports not la'«r tian Sept. 1st.  No reports will be
received afier that date. TrENE TURNER.

Nova Scoria Baxv Nores,

“Sunshine” Band, Digby, gave a concert in April,
making $38.90. They now have a membership of 44.

“Bonair” Band, Upper Port La Tour, is increasing
in members and interest. )

Lively and interesting meetings are reported from
Charles St. C.. le, Halifax.

The Secretary of “Coralline” Mission Circle, Hali-
fax, writes: “From our Easter offerings we gained
$:5,20, Our meetings have been both interesting
and helpful, i

We are glad to hear that the “Morning Star” Band,
Musquodoboit. which was nearly broken up during
the winter, by sickness, is rallying again.

T'he “Rope Holders,” of Bear River, are very busy
making an autograph quili, from which the sum ol
$8.00 has been realized.  They have also held a tea,
at which they raised §2.55. M. E. B,, Tor.-Sec.

Bay or Quixyr BrancH.

The “Happy Workers” Mission Circle, Eden
church, Salem circuit, made quite a lot for Missicns
through thank-offering and taleat money.  They also .
made a quilt and sent with the W, M, 5. box. They’
always carrivd out the programme questions and en-
joyed them much. We hope to bear of the con-
tinued prosperity of this Band. : :




