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Tue latest news from India says that Mrs. McLeod
is a little better. Let us continue to pray that she
may be restored to health, that her husband may be
able to continue at his work.

ONE of the missionaries, in a private letter, says of
our sister, Mrs. Batrow, when her husband’s body was
being laid away. She said: ‘ Oh! this is what India
does for you; but I can give him up for the cause.”
Talk of sacrifice in giving these hard times, but have
any of us been called upon to sacrifice like that?

Our statement last month, that the time of Conven-
tion had been changed, was a little premature. We
were told that the joint committee of the Home and
Foreign Boards had decided unanimously for the change.
It was a decision to recommend to the Boards. We
supposed it was final.

IN reply to the numerous enquiries re the lateness
of January LiNk. An accident to the press caused delay.
We were not burned out, but our printing office is less
than a block away from the first~ fire, and when the
second one came the January number was at the bindery,
second door from the fire.

THE regular work undertaken this year by the Women’s
Foreign Missionary Society of Ontario just equals the
amount of the reqular income last year. Extra provision
having been promised for Miss McLeod’s salary, and
other definite amounts promised being equal to the salary
of her munshi, the Board felt that this added responsi-
bility was fully assumed by members of the Society, but
if the regular income decreases, what position will we
occupy when our time of reckoning comes? The
Treasuret’s first quarterly report shows a falling off of
$200, as compared with the corresponding quarter of last
year, in the regular income, while the disbursements for
this quarter are $75 greater.

By the change in the date of the Conventicns, and the
closing of the books of the society on April 30th, in

concert with the other Treasurers, we have only a little
over three months before us in which to regain the

ground we have lost during this first quarter. It is
essential that the income before the books close should
at least equal that of the corresponding period last year,
increased by the amount necessary for Miss McLeod's
support during that time, and this means that $1,800
should be sent in between now and the 30th of April.
To aid in this, will every Circle and Band try to forward
some amount, so that they may be represented in the
Treasurer’s report to the Convention, and, wherever it is
possible to increase the contributions, will not an effort
be made, so that the falling off in some places from real
necessity may not have the result of decreasing our
income. :

Is there not just a little danger that our Circles and
Bands will think that, as we came out so well in our
funds last year, they need not try quite so hard this
year 7 We have noticed, in looking over the Treasurer’s
annual report, that the saving of our treasury :from
embarrassment last year was largely due to the special
gifts from individuals ; gifts which we cannot expeét to
be repeated. ’

There is no occasion for us, in Circle or Band, to rest
upon our oars. The example of the First Church,
Brantford, Circle, is worthy of imitation.

BOARD MEETING OF THE W. B. F.S. OF ONT.

The quarterly meeting of the Board was held January
18th, at 2 p.m. It was a matter for regret that only
two members outside the city were present.

The chief matter for consideration was the recom-
mendation by the committee that the Convention be
held in the spring.

Letters were read from a number, regarding the
change. Also a message was read from the Woman’s
Home Board, that at their meeting the previous' day
a resolution had been passed in favor of the change.

After thoughtful consideration, the following resclu-
tions were passed :—

Moved by Mrs. Raymond, and carried :—*¢ In considera-
tion of the action of the recent Convention in St. Thomas,
by which the closing of Convention year is changed’td last
of May or first of June ; Resolved,—That our Woman’s Con-
vention shall meet the Wednesday and Thursday nearest the
13th of May. .
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““ That the Treasurers of all Oircl;:s and Bands be requested
to close their books hereafter on March 31st, and that Miss
Elliot close her books on April the 30th,

‘ That the Brard meetings held in connection with the
Convention be altered as follows, viz.: that the Board of the
Society occupying the first day of the Convention, hold its
meetings on the afterncon of the day preceding and the
morning of the day following the 'full Convention, and that
the Board of the Society occupying the second day of the

Convention, hold its meetings on the evening of the day -

preceding and the afternoon of the day following the full
Convention.”

On account of the statement of the Treasurer, that
there is a falling off of $200 in the first quarter’s receipts,
the appropriation of $200 extra to Samulcotta Seminary
was withdrawn.

The Cor. Sec. read letters from Misses Hatch and
McLeod, written on board ship ; a long one from Miss
Stovel, telling much that was interesting about her
work ; and one from Miss Baskerville to her sister,
giving full particulars of Mr. Barrow’s illness and death.

*Miss Clemeshaw, Secretary of the Prayer Union,
reported that 250 names had been sent in.

A. MoyLg, Rec. Sec.

ONE WOMAN’S WORK.

(The Bclpiny Hand gives the following interesting sketch of Mrs.
Ingalis, 8 misionary of the American Baptist Missionary Union.)

She met her husband for the first time at a missionary
meeting at Racine, and was married at her home in
Eastport, Wis, :

She was at that time, December, 1850, a young, viva-
cious and enthusiastic woman, whose hair still hung in
long dark curls all around her head. Some people were
surprised that Mr. Ingalls should select such a lively and
brilliant girl as a wife to return with him to his mission
field in Arakan. N

But this buoyant disposition, which paints everything
in the brightest colors, this heart all full of hope and joy,
has been of incalculable service in the arduous life of the
missionary. She herself says, ‘‘ This cheerfulness has
been the only thing which has made me of use in the
Inissionary service. The truth is I cannot be discouraged.
I never knew what it was to be disappointed in my mis-
-sionary life. There have often been varying delays but
no real digappointment.”

- In-this spirit she began to assist her husband at Akyab
in 1852 ; from there they went to Rangoon in 1854, and
in less than two years she stood beside the grave of the
husband -who, with his dying breath, entreated her not
to give up missionary work, but to do what she could for
‘‘ the poor Burmans.”
-. How she came to go to Thongze you may easily read
for. yourselves in the Missionary Magazine for March,
+1894, page 72. .

She came to this country to bring her husband’s
daughter home to be educated, and returned to Burma
in 1858, in the same ship which carried Dr. and Mrs.

‘Tolman.to Assam. They have kindly furnished the

~follewing reminiscences of the voyage :

*‘ Mrs. Ingalls importuned the captain for the privilege
of having the blessing asked at the table ; said it seemed

very godless to sit down to eat before looking to the
Lord ; even the heathen did not do such a thing. The
captain having reluctantly granted this request, she ap-
proached him with the plea that we should have service
on Sunday, saying that all on board the sailing ship were
homesick, the men as well as the missionaries, that it
would be such a favor to everybody if he would only
permit the sailors to bring their stools from the forecastle
into the midship and have preaching. He tinally con-
sonted to one service, but in spite of all possible persua-
sion his superstitious fears of disaster on account of the
presence of missionaries decided him to allow no more.
It was only when Mr. Tolman declared that Mrs. Ingalls’
happiness depended upon having divine service on Sun-
day, and simply urged him to relent for her sake, that he
consented, and services were held during the rest of the
voyage.”

Since this return to Burma, she has made her home in
Thongze. She at once took charge of the mission. The
little church and its native pastor depended upon her for
everything except preaching. She visited districts where
no white woman had ever been seen, and with her native
assistants made long evangelizing tours into the jungle.
She superintended the building of the little church, and
later saw to it that the pastor had a comfortable parson-

e,

agThis church, Mrs. Ingalls has used as seed to plant the
Gospel in all the surrounding country. Through her
labors. other churehes were formed in neighboring vil-
lages, colporteurssent out into the jungle, Sunday schools
formed, and modest chapels built in the jungle hamlets.
At one time she wrote, ‘‘ I have ten proachers under my
care. All send or bring me a monthly report of their
work. I have a meeting each Saturday morning for
workers in the vicinity. I have four colporteurs, whom
I send on trips or to work among the heathen. They
attend funerals, give books and discuss doctrines, but are
not able to perform pulpit duties. The laymen and their
families do much colportage work. Kach man and
woman, free from disease and care of infants, is expected
to make some trips for special teaching among the
heathen. There are also Bible-women and school teach-
ers who come to the Mama for direction. This Thongze
church has a Home. Mission, which has sent at least one
of its members to the regions beyond.”

The superintending of all these operations of the
church is but the beginning of Mrs. Ingalls’ labors. The
needs of the heathen around demand all her powers.
Her field lies among the Burmans, who are much more
difficult of access than the Karens. She attempts to
draw them to hear the Gospel. At the very outset, she
erected a shed in the market place, hung it round with
Bible pictures, and with her native helpers talked to all
whose curiosity led them to visit her. In her house, the
most prominent room is called ‘‘The Burman Room.”
Its doors are open from dawn to bedtime to all respect-
able people. The walls are hung with maps and pictures ;
books, and all kinds of usefal curiosities abound. Her
little study opens into this room, so she can step in at
any time to help her assistants, to explain, argue or in-
struct. Here comes the -preachers and Bible-women to
teach new converts in Bible doctrine. Here all day long
co>me people to ask questions or to listen. In fact, the
Burman room is the centrs of far-reaching influences.

Mers. Ingalls has had a wonderful power in convincing
Buddhist priests of the truth of Christianity. Her
artiele in the Missionary Magazine, for November, 1893,
page 492, also May, 1894, page 139, will tell the story of
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this work in her own words. She says that she has been
permitted to see nearly a hundred priests come out on
the side of Christianity, of whom many have become
earnest Christian men, some of them faithful preachers.

In 1877, the railroad from Rangoon reached Thongze.
It ruined for a time the beauty of the umbrageons village,
cut up the gardens and established Hindoos and Chinese
in the Burman houses. But it had compensations. Mra.
Ingalls saw here an opportunity to begin a new line of

work in giving books and tracts at the depots, and in the’

railway carriages. In lessthan three months her preach-
er gave out sixty to eighty tracts each morning. The
Bible Society sent her English Bibles, and she distri-
buted tractsin their own linguage to the English, French,
Burmans, Shans, Hindoos, and Karens. Soon she had
a library of a hundred and twenty volumes and a read-
Ing-room in the depot at Thongze. These were for the
use of the employees of the road. In the depots at other
places on the line, she has established ** brauch libraries,”
and placed tract distributors. On her occasional visits
of inspection to these libraries, she takes along a staff of
native workers and makes her stay the occasion of mis-
slonary work among the heathen. At times, she has
even had socials and lectures in the libraries for the rail-
Way men.

In reading the published letters from her graphic pen,
I have been amazed to see how every ome with whom
she comes in contact contributes toward her work, Now
a Buddhist priest gives her a garden in which to hold
schools. Again, she wants a zayat, just outisde of the
wission grounds for a preaching place. Its owner
promptly turas it over to her. From America, friends
send money to support her preachers and Bible-women,
l::emdes books, and even spectacles, that her aged Chris.
tians may still read the word of God. The English
Government and the railroad officiils help on her
libraries, and even the heathen contribute toward her
tract distribution. She seems irresistible when she
needs anything to further her Master’s work.

This is but an imperfect sketch of the work of one
woman, who in a thousand ways had proved herself
worthy of the great responsibilities that have been laid
upon her. Her enthusiasm, her faith, her active zeal,
have been daunted by no difficulties, and now after more
@hm forty years of work in Burma, she is still unwearied
in labors for the heathen, and the stay and the couuseller

of the band of beiievers, who regard her as their Mother
in Christ. :

HER OFFERING.

—_—

The lock was out of order, so it wasa long, cold minute
before the lock could be opened. Even though she lived
10 0ne room and & closet, Miss Randilla Banks felt a glad
sense of home-coming every time she conquered that un-
ruly lock.

She lit her lamp and looked about her. On the floor
lay an envelope that somebody had slipped under the
door. Miss Banks picked it up and tried to guess what
it contained before she lit her oil stove and put her sup-
per on to cook. How frugal was that supper they can
guess who, after a hard day’s work, have cooked lonely
suppers over an oil stove.

Miss Banks sat down to wait for the cooking and ex-
amine the envelope. It contained a stirring appeal for
the cause of home missions, and the statement tll)lit the
treasury was empty. Also a little envelope to' contain

-

Miss Banks’ thank-offering to be given at the praise meet-
ing on Sabbath night. It was then Saturday evening.

Miss Banks was a seamstress ; but for the last three
years repeated attacks of rheumatism and grip had lefc
her little strength for work. The last sick spell had eaten
up her bank account ; now she lived from hand to mouth.
She was a tall spare woman, with age thinning and whit-
ening her hair. Some people made unkind remarks about
her homely appearance.

Yes, my heroine was poor and homely and old, but to
Him that looketh on the heart she was rich, beautiful
and immortal. Poor and homel{ and old ; yet her taste
for giving was royal. She would like to pour gold into the
Lord’s treasury’; she would like to heap diamonds and
rubies at the feet of Him who had been her stay and
comfort through long years of poverty and sorrow.

After supper Miss Banks laid her week’s earnings on
the table. The money was in small change ; one-tenth
of it she put by itself as the Lord’s share—it would just
pay her pew rent. No thank-offering could come out of
that. The remainder she separated into little piles ; so
much for room rent, so much for coal, and the rest for
food. A very small amount of food would it purchase ;
but Miss Banks knew to a cent’s worth how much food
she would be obliged to eat during the coming week.
From her food money she took a bright dime. Could
she give that ?

As she asked herself the question she heard an ominous
click, and a long crack went half way down the lamp
chimney. It might last another week, but likely not.
Then she must have a bar of soap ; she had forgotten
that. No, Randilla Banks could not afford even a ten
cent thank-offering. Neither could she afford strength
for a *‘ good cry,” though five or six tears did roll down
her sallow cheeks, for she knew the importance of home
mission work, and sighed as she thought of the empty
treasury ; but what could she do to help the work of ﬁer
beloved church ?

Nothing, apparently ; nothing but to go to her Bible,
to her chapter, the fifty-fourth of Isaiah.

How Miss Banks wished that the words ‘‘old maid ”
might have been put in the Bible, at least once ! There
was plenty of comfort for widows, she thought, but that
did not belong to her. So she hunted for promises for
the desolate and solitary.

Then this solitary soul turned to the Psalms in search
of something sui
a dime thank-offering.

*‘ Cast thy burden on the Lord and He will sustain
thee "—-and sustain even the burden of His work, she
thought : ‘‘ Thou tellest my wanderings, put Thou my
tears into Thy bottle ; are they not in Thy book?” One
of Miss Banks’ tears had fallen on the thank-offering en-
velope. There it lay, a little damp spot, where she would
have been glad to write ten dollars.  Would God accept
that salty tear for a thank-offering ? Then Miss Banks
thought of the *‘ golden vials full of odors, which are the

rayers of the saints.” Like a whisper from the Holy
irit came the words: *‘I have surely seen the affliction
okP My people in Egypt, and I have heard their cry, for I
k}lllow their sorrows: And I am come down to deliver
them.”

Surely God might do something to deliver His church
in answer to her *‘cry.” Unmindful of her rheumatism
she got down on her knees, and I wish every other mem-
ber of the church could have heard her prayer.

That Saturday evening, in another house on another

to one who was too poor to give even

w




stroet, in o cosey room, sat another woman alone. She,
1, held in her hand another thank-offering envelope,
‘he counterpart of the oue Miss Banke had found await-
g hor, It was still empty, though the other hand held
an open pocket-book whose contents had evidently just
iwen examined, and consisted of tiwo silver quarters nnd
» dime, besides two twenty dollar bills.

** I must remember to ask Fred for a dollar or two.
0f course, I suppose I could put in this chenge and let it
- at that, but [ shouldn’t like any ono to know that I
had given so little."

[ know what I shall do with these two bills, mused
thoir comglacont owner, s she apread them ouc in her
lap. ** This one will buy me a new fall jacket ; the now
eape collars are’ no,&nngwmo, it is sure to be ever so
much more becoming to me than the one I beught last
(sll. Dear me, what u shause that styles change so often !
t really never wore that jacket a dozen times; but I do
like to have my clothes modern.

** The other bill,” continued the speaker, soliloquizing,
 will bay the hat I admired at Madame Dupro's opening.
| know that I have always said that it was & shame to put
o much money into & hat, but that is a beauty, and I
mean to indulge for this unce.’

So saying, the envelope and money were slipped into
this unfortunate woman's purse and the whole matter
furgotten as a tologram came saying *‘ Fred " had boon
calFod out of the city and would not be home before Mon-
ilay. As she made ready for church the next evenming,
sho suddenly bethought hersolf of the thaunk-offering, and
with & half guilty flush of mortification that the thank-
«ffering was to be so little, sho hastily placed the silver
jnoces in the envelope and sealed the end, slipping both
into her pocket-book with the comforting thought, ** Oh,
woll! no one will know the difference, for there is no way
of identifying the gifts, as no names are used. I forgot
» toxt, but never mind, it will have to go as it is. It is
rather a.shabby gift for a thank-offering, I am afraid, but
I'l] make it up next time.”

It had been decided by those having the mattor in
charge that the oolleotion should be taken up from cne
aslo at a time, and aftor the onvelopes thus gathered had
been opened, the toxts read, and cga mouney put in the
receptacle awaiting it, there should be a hymn and re.
sponsive reading while the envelopes from the contri-
hutors in the next aisle were being gathered up.

Miss Baoks sat in the second aisle—thers were but
thres—and thchanced that her onvelope was the laat to
be opened of those gathered in that ssction. The min-
ister opened it to flad it quite empty save from a bit of
paper trom which he rung : “Tt grieved me to think that
no coin of mine could be counted among other offerings
to-night, and T was tempted to bitterness of soul bocause
of this, when the thought cawmie that T could make an
offering of prayer.. Falling on my knees I asked that it
might be the happy privilege of somo one clse to make a
daable offering because to me has beon denied the priv.
ilega to give at all. That I might not dishonor Gol b{
unworthy doubts, that He would answer my Emyer,
have chosen for my text, ‘O woman, groat is thy faith ;
be it unto theo even as thou wilt. "

There was o little silonce after the pastor sat down ;
many who had given liborally remembered suddenly that
thero had boen no odor of prayer about their gift. It was
but & moment that the silonco lasted, but it was long
cnough for the arrow of conviction, shot from s shaft in
tind's own hand, to piercs the heart of one who sat in the
ond of thoais)odown which the collestors wero now coming,
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With_fingers trembling with eagorness she tore opon the, .
ond of an envelope she held in her hand, shpok out the .
dime and two quarters which it held and tucked in their
place two twenty dollsr bills, when she hastily pencilled
tho words, '* Go with the envelope which held the prayer,
if God will accept it from one who was selfishly tompted .
to give a few coins of little value iustead.” None in the .
~congregation knew who had made the uffering, but as the
pastor_unrolled the bills and read the lines that sccom-
Enniad ‘them, and then with tender emotion asked for a
leasing on the two who had made s special heart-offering,
tears stood in the eyes of more than one; hut into two
hearts bad stolen the peace which (God grants to those °
who seek to do His will.— 4. B. in Womun's Missionary
Magazine.

HOW WE ADOPTED THE TITHE.

When Dennis mengjoned the matter fur the first time,
I was almost indignant. We were sitting at the fireside
one evening—he had been reading the papor, and I was
almost dozing over a dull book-—when he looked up quite
suddenly and eaid, **I have been thinking, Clara, that
you and 1 should begin giving systematieally.”

‘* Giving systematically to what 1" I asked in genuine
aurprise, and endeavored to luok wide-awake and inter-

tod .

**Why, to the church and missious, and so on,”
explained Deanis.

**Qive what 1" I asked again, setting my lip n trifle
fiemer, and making it just as hard for poor Dennisas 1
could.

‘ Money of course,” he answored.
I mean, dosr. Buppose we keepa tithe-box.
we really give nothing worth spesking of "

‘* Whatever are you thinking of, Nennis," said I, “‘ to
talk a0 soberly of giving, when you know wo have Mot
nearly enough to live on as it is 7 It is more of a problem
every day, with our income, to make ends meet.

T fooked meaningly around the plain little room, with
its modest, lonely-looking furniture, and reminded
Deannis of the rent which was overdue. and the many
things we both needed. I even quoted Scripture, to the
offuct that if any provide not for their own he is worwe
than an infidel ; and, being fairly started, soon tallced -
both him and myself into a very dissatistied frame of
mind. Tt all ended in Dennis saying, ‘‘ Oh, well ! no
doubt, a8 you say, what is impossible is impossible, and
that ende it. But I do wish we wore Al{le to give some-
thing." b4

*

' You know what
At presont

* * * » *

A selfous illness came to me, and, as 1 needed constant
care, Dennis, who was very busy in the oftice, proposed
that we send for a young girl whom we bad become
interested iu, as a child, in the Orphans’ Home. I know
she had oxperience in attending the sick, and rathe.
unwillingly consented. Msggic wha a capable, well-
trained Fir]. and had a paculim‘ll{ iemle and pleasing
voice. I foved to hear it so woll that during my con-
valescence I kept her talking on omne protext or other
most of the time. In this spirit I asked her rather lan-

uidly ono day what she kept in a littlo pnsteboard box
hed asveral times noticod in her hands.

“This is my tithe-box,” said Maggie, turning her
honest blue eyes full on me. *‘I was just counting the
money over to see how much [ have for the missions next
Sabbath.”
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*“ Why, child,” said I, *‘ come here and sit by me; I
want to talk to you. Do you mean to tell me that you
givo a tenth to the Lord ?”

The girl was rather surprised at my vehemence, but
she answered simply, ‘* Why, yes, ma’am. I am very
sorry it is so little I can give, having only my earnings.
Sometimes I think it would be nearer right if I, whose
whole is such a trifle, should give one-fifth. There is 8o
much need of money, you know. It is different with
rich people ; one-tenth of their money is a great deal,
and 80 much good can be accomplished with it.”

I winced under Maggie’s ingenious argument—such a
decided inversion of mine—but she, sweet child, all
unconscions of my thoughts, went on to tell me of the
good matron at the Home, who had taught her as a little
child, that she had a Father in heaven ready to be more
to her than the father or mother she had lost. *‘She
told me,” said Maggie, ‘‘ that when Jesus left the earth,
after His resurrection, He put the missionary work He
had been doing for three years-—and for that matter, all
His life, the matron said—in our hands to do for Him ;
and He said plainly that everyone of us who love Him
shall show it by what we do of the work He loved. If
Wwe cannot preach or teach, or give up all our time to Him
here or over the seas, we can at least give a part of our
money to Him. She liked to give a tenth, because that
was God’s own plan for the people He loved, and so must
be the division of one’s money that pleases Him best.
* It is all right,’ the dear matron said one day, *to give a
tenth of our all; and after that, if we spare more, we
can call it a gift.” She gave us a tithe-box, and the very
first money I earned, all my own, I put a tenth in it.”

** So your matron thought that every one should give a
tenth to the Lord, Maggie ?”

*“No, ma'am,” was the quiet answer. ‘‘She did not
84y we ought to ; she did not think of it in that way.
But she said that, like the other plans the good Lord has
made for our everyday living, it is really all to make us
good and happy. ~We are so glad when once we begin to
give in that way, and the nine-tenths which we keep are
blessed of Him with the one He accepts; so it is lifted
above being ordinary money, and does us far more good.”

My mind was busy with those sweet words long after
N‘I&ggie had left me, and the question came, ‘* If she can
give out of her pitiful poverty, what is my excuse?”
Yes, I saw clearly now. I had been in the wrong, and a
stumbling block to my husband. So, in the evening, as
We sat cosily by the tire again, both happy in my return-
Ing strength, I said to Dennis, *“I have learned a lesson
Which makes my illness a blessing, dear. Shall I tell you
of it?”  And then I told him of Maggie’s ministering to
my soul as well as to my body, and showed him a little

ox on which was written ¢‘tithes.” Dennis did not
sﬁ:k at first, but a glad look shone in his eyes, and he
clasped my hand very tenderly.

v voThe Lord’s hand is in this, Clara,” he said at last.

We will pledge a tithe of all God ever gives us, over
this little box, won’t we 1"

It would be a half truth to say that we never miss that
mouney. It has brought us a blessing. Though we are
not. rich, and probably never will be, we are content,
which is far better, and need to fret about matters no
more. *‘Oh, Dennis,” I said, the other day, ‘“ how well
z:;:ﬂf‘ ’lileedmg that suggestion of yours has proved ! "—

elected, -

PLODDING,
(Curey’s estimate of himself.)

Do not for large talents praise me,
Said the faithful man of God ;
'This plain truth alone portrays me,

*“I can plod.”

Not with genius in her glory,
Is my soul endowed of God ;
This one sentence tells my story,
““I can plod.”

All the way my work surveying,
Giving all the praise to God ;

I have said, while Him obeying,
¢ can plod.”

Let not coming ages doubt me,
I have swayed no magic rod ;
This alone is true about me,
T can plod.”

He, who thus far, safe hath brought me,
Through whose grace my feet are-shod ;
He hath well this lesson tanght me,
I can plod.”

Marching where the desert dreary, .
Hides from view the growing sod,

I have said, though faint and weary,
¢“I can plod.” :

This it is that scales the mountain,
Turns to gold the common clod,

Finds amid the rocks a fountain,
T can plod.”

Let each one who now is treading,
Where the noble Carey trod,
Say like him, no danger dreading,

I can plod.”

True success comes not by shirking
Duty’s task, or chastening rod ;
He who wins must say by working,

‘I can plod.”

Not by special gifts displaying,
May we win the smile of God,

But by faithful service saying,
*“I can plod.” ‘

- Let no brother think of swervin,
From the path the Master trod ;
Let each say, by patient serving,
1 can plod.”
Colborne, 1895.

~ Tork Hbroad.

TUNIL

T. Warsox.

Dear Friends of the LiNg,—Is it time to report myself
again 7 Although I have very little that is news to write
of, still I think I would like you to know that I have
moved, and where my new home is. '

You can see where to address your letters by glancing
at the heading of this letter. Please remember it well.
When you sec that name, Tuni, T know you will think

e
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of one who labored here years ago, and whom God
removed to higher fields of service, but whose works do
follow him here. I have heard Mr. Currie’s name so
often from the Christians since I came.

But I must tell you how T came here. I left Banga-
lore in company with Mrs. Laflamme, her little daughter
Irene, and ayah, on the evening of Nov. 9th. The
train bore us safely, if not swiftly, along on our journey,
and we arrived at Madras the next morning. After
staying there a few days in order to supply ourselves
with some necessaries before retiring into the back woods
of this Presidency, we set off in the steamer *‘ Goalpara”
for Cocanada. All went well, that is, comparatively
speaking, and at 6 a.m., on a cool, showery Friday morn-
ing, we anchored about five or six miles off Cocanada.
The water along this coast is so shallow that steamers
are obliged to anchor some distance from the shore, and
the passengers are taken off in a steam launch.

T went on deck as soon as it cleared up, and leaning
over the railing on the landward side, I endeavored to
locate the city of my youthful habitation. The chief
engineer, knowing that I had taken my passage for
Cocanada, came to my side and, pointing away to the
left, said: ‘‘ That is Cocanada.” *‘That” seemed to
consist only of a few red roofs and white walls, inter-
spersed with the familiar palm. But, when we had
transferred ourselves to the launch, and were steaming
up the canal upon which the town is built, Cocanada
resolved itself into something more than it had seemed
to be at a distance. And as we were drawn by the
coolies through the streets on our way to the mission-
house it resolved itself still more into the regulation
Telugu town. There were the crooked streets, mud
huts and thatched roofs; the little laughing brown-
skinned children, and the sober and very dignified
Brahmins ; the hens, the dogs, the cows and the goats.
We came along the streets in a’ pelting shower, and at
last up to a gate-way over which I read the legend which
announces to all the fact that this is the Canadian Baptist
Mission. How pretty the compound looked after the
rains. The grass was so fresh and green, and the white
houses shone 8o prettily out of the trees. On we went,
past the church, Miss Baskerville’s house and the board-
ing-school on the left, and the Rest House and Miss
Simpson’s home on the right, until we drew up at the
Mission House, and were greeted by our hostess, Mrs.
Smith.

The few days at Cocanada were full of interest, there
was so much to see and hear, of which I had long read
and thought. While we were there, God came very near
to us, for He came into our midst and took unto Him-
self our brother and fellow-worker, Mr. Barrow. It was
a time when we all felt drawn nearer the great heart of
our Father, ‘e’en though it be a cross that raiseth me.”
It was a time when we felt the solemnity of one of our

number leaving this world for the next, and the great
importance of being as ready to go as our brother was.
In that time we all folt how glorious was the home-going
of a Christian. We rejoiced in our brother’s infinite
gain, while we sympathized with the dear one left behind.
Between Mr. Currie and Mr. Timpany, his two fellow-
servers, who had entered within the vail before him, we
laid our brother to rest, just as the evening shadows
gathered tenderly over us and the sun set, to arise on
other lands. Aud the standard-bearer of Narsapatnam
has fallen. Some one must take his place. We feel
keenly the loss, and look to God and you at home to
send a reinforcement.

It is only a few hours’ ride from Cocanada to Tuni, and
soon after leaving that place I was being welcomed by
the school girls on the veranda of the bungalow here.
A day or two later the people of the compound generally
met with us in the church and welcomed me more for-
mally but very heartily into their midst. And so I am
here, down in the field, right in the midst of the work
and the workers where I have so often longed to be.
Every day I hear the chatter of Telugu tongues, and
though when I first came it seemed like bedlam itself to
my English ear, T am glad to find that the method of the
madness is becomiag clearer and more familiar every
day, and I am even making it my own, slowly.

It is a great help to be among the Christians, for they
take a real interest in one’s progress and are quite ready
to aid one in any way they can.

Of the work on the field I can say little, as yet, except
that there is plenty of room for hard, consecrated effort.
When one is surrounded on every side by those who are
in such complete ignorance, it is borne in upon one how
great is their need. Christ said once to His disciples,
““The poor ye have with you alway.” And here we
have the poor, the ignorant and the eternally lost with
us every day, walking the street in front of the door,
doing our washing, baking our bread and coming into
contact with us in a hundred ways. It gives one a sense
of constant burden ; we can mnever forget it. Can you
wonder we long to be at work—at work telling, preach-
ing or teaching? We long so to do something that will
bring these people to Christ. They need Christ, not
oducation, not moral uplifting only ; they need Christ,
first, last and all the time. We put our faith in the
promise Christ gave us when He said, “ And Tif I be
lifted up will draw all men unto me.” *‘How shall they
believe in Him of whom they have not heard? And how
shall they hear without a preacher ¢ and how shall they
preach except they be sent ? ”

Oh, sisters, send !

Yesterday came the Baptist with news of the Conven-
tion, and ** Praise God ” was sung in happy hearts on
this side of the water as we read that our Ladies’ Board
was free of debt.
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We are now enjoying a beautiful, cool, breezy climate.
There is one feature of the Tuni landscape which is full
of beauty and strength, that is, the hills. Right over the
road which passes in front of our door they rise—those
everlasting, enduring hills. They are always there in
the same place, unchangeable, although the shadows flit
and pass over their heights. I like to think that so
stands the word of our God, although the shadows of
time and of things unstable may flit across and obscure it
for & moment. But it reveals itself again, out of the
shadow, always the same. ‘‘Heaven and earth shall pass
away ; My word shall not pass away.” And we in this
strange land feel safe and secure with that Word round
and about us.

Sisters, do not lose your grip on us. We are still in
the same work, and the blessings which the Lord gives
you at home reach out and enrich our hearts here, bring-
ing us close to you, while I am sure the news of progress
here kindles your hearts, and you touch us, heart to
heart.

Remember us and our work when you pray, * Thy
kingdom come.”

Katie 8. McLavrix,

Nov, 28th, 1894.

CHICACOLE.

DEar Link,—You are probably having a cold Decem-
ber morning, while bright fires and warm clothing are all
the fashion.

We do not require any fires yet, but during the last
month we have alternated between light clothing and
some rather heavier. Last week my white dress was in
order, this week, with the mercury between 70° and 76"
wool is very comfortable.

A richer color adorns the roses, but nothing touches
the stainless purity of the Eucharis lilies, while both
seem to delight in blooming.

What we call our garden appears to prosper in our
h&tfds, but in the vineyard of the Lord there is not the
fl"llPage we long to see. There is growth among the
Christians, taking them as a whole, but we are pretty
sure that there are tares among the wheat.

Two were baptized at Tekkali in November, a Telugu

Woman and a Saura man, while the whole church there
18 10 & much more healthier state than it was one year
8g0. At another out-station an inquirer says he wishes
to be baptized after the harvest, which is in progress
now,

Only three were baptized on the field this year, and,
humanly speaking, they are not the sort of people from
whom we would expect much help. But if they belong
- to the Lord He can do something with them.

I h:.nve never known such dearth inany of my previous
éxperiences with the Chicacole field, as this of the last

two years. But ‘‘the Lord is my light and my salva-
tion, and He will not fail nor be discouraged till His
purposes are accomplished in the earth.”

The year is nearly gone, and some changes are being
made.

Bagavan has done as well as he could perhaps, as
paster of this church ; but a change seems rather desir-
able ; so the church has given Subraidu, now at the
seminary as teacher, a call, which he has accepted, and
we expect him to begin work about the beginning of the
year.

1 can scarcely realize that the boy I took fifteen years
ago, is now a man, ready and willing to do a man’s work.
He is very short, aud has not yet outgrown being my
boy. .

%Ve hope the Lord will come with him ; lead him,
bless him and use him to the salvation of many here.
He has two little children now, Sontoshemah, a girl, and
Archiekas, a boy. By the way, how do you like that last
name {

Our school has just got through with its examinations.
We do not draw any Government money, neither do we
have any trouble in securing Government inspection.
We sent up twenty-eight pupils and three failed. Seven
were in the primary, or, in this case, the highest class,
and oune failed ; the others will receive Government cer-
tificates. Five were in the third standard, and one
failed.

All of the second standard passed, but there was one
failure in the first. Still, it is a good record and several
passed with merit. Eight of these children are from
the Kimidi field, and one of the boys, who passed in the
primary, may fall into Miss Clarke’s hands, as he is
young and needs to learn a few lessons not found in books.
Miss Clarke has not heard of this yet, as she only arrived
in Bimli last Saturday.

Another boy will also leave the school, but it is a little
dificult to find his place, and we are waiting.

Our girls have tithed their rice all through the year,
and put the proceeds into the Sunday collections. Our
boys tried it, but have not done so well ; they give some,
but not a tenth,

Mr. Archibald went out to the railway station yester-
day morning, some eight miles distant, to meet M,
Corey, whom we were very glad to welcome to Chicacole
a few hours later. After a short visit he and Mr. Archi-
bald started for Palcondah, which we suppose they
reached this morning. This is only a flying visit, and is
made, because the question as to where Mr. and Mrs.
Corey are to locate, must be settled. We all thought it
was settled, and that Palcondah was to have a missionary
at last, but changes elsewhere, may result in one here.

Our Union Conference meets in Cocanada this year,
and is to convene almost a month earlier than usual. So
next Monday about three p.m. Mr. Archibald and I hope
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w tako the train at Amedalevalsa and be in Bamulcutta
twolve hours later. This will bo our first ride on the
Kast Oonst Raflway, and we are quite eagerly anticipating
the pleasure. We have heard that a branch line is to be
surveyed from Drosie, a station some six miles from us
o Calingapatam, our seaport town, via Ohicacole. If this
s correct, we_will be in closa contact with the whole
railway system. The main line runs through the body of
our present large field, but if we ever got reduced to our
Chicacole field proper, it will not be of much service, in
direct mission work,

The schools and my health have kept me at the sta-
uion the whole of this year ; but we trust this will not
heo the csse during '85. If Bubrsidu comes, I hope, at
times, to put the charge of both boarders and day sohool
wito his hands, while I visit parts of the field with Mr.
Archibald. The tranalation of our new 8. 8. leasons has
holped largely to keep me here, but we hope that in the
approaching conferences, some arrangements will be
made, whereby tbey will be removed from the shoulders
of those who have borne the burden thus far, As I was
so poorly the latter part of the rainy season, Mr. Higgina
took the last part of the last quarterly and finished it up.

As we go into the new year, we hope we are going
strengthened by your prayers, and to the God of missions
we will look for a blessing.

C. H. ArcmiBaLD.
Dec. 13th, 1894,
el

24
ncntal Deo 21, g&%
Nearing Bombay.

8. 8.

My dear readers of the LiNk.—1 hope to post this
w-morrow morning in Bombay, and I write that you may
have the news of our safe arrival in India on Saturday,
Dacember 22nd.  Our arrival in Samulcotta will not be
uantil Tuesday, Ohristmas night, at midnight, or possilgy
Wednesday night. Our hearts were made sad at Aden
on hearing of dear Mr. Barrow’s death, and we regret
that this year no one is on the way out to be preparing
to take his place, but wo hope that in some way our
coming may help to relieve the burden.

Our voyage, on tho whole, has beon a pleasant one,
though at timesa the seas have been pretty high, so that
none of us can boast of being good sailors. Many and
many a time have we longed to be at our desired haven,
aad now, we trust, our longing is almost realized, Mra.
Churchill joined Mizs MoLeod and me at New York, and
has been voyaging with us. 8he, too, will be glad to
reach her home. We have been observing together the
12 o'clock hour of prayer, and have found it a time of
deep spiritual enjoyment. Often have wo remembered
those who promised to join with us in this mid-day prayer
for missions, an1 this, too, has boen a source of atrength
to us.

THE CANADIAN. MISSIONARY LINK.

My doar readers, may your prayers for us bo constan
that we may be kept in His abiding love, that we ma;
always know His guiding hand aud that we may be cof
stantly filled with His abundant fulness.

Yours in love for the Master, :
8. Isaner HaTcm. .=l

Work at bome.

OUR INDIAN MIBSION.

It may be of interest to the readers of the wam
receivo further information concerning the above Mission, !

Our work has been greatly facilitated, the Lord nobly
served, and many hearts made glad by thoso who have”
sont us various gifts of clothing. Generous and helptul
contributions have been received from the Mission Circles
of 8t. Thomas, Perth, Strathroy, Aurora, Port Colborne,::
Ormond, and North 8tar, Brantford ; from Miss Hurne's |
8.8. olass, Port Hope, and Lindsay Mission Circle snd"
Band. In return, we oﬂer grateful scknowledgement,
and pray, ‘* God bless you.”

In connection with these gifts of olothing, the Indmnl
visit our home, and little Gospel meetings are held, whem
the glad news of salvation is proclaimed to those who'
know it not. Within the past six weeks, about ong.
hundred and twenty heathen people have heard tha*
message of God's grace ; and s the same Indians comd
agaio to our meotings, those have benrd of Jesus several -
times during the above period. In our meetings we sing
read, presch and pray. Rolla of pictures, kindly sent; -
presenting scenes in the lives of Paul and Jesus, bava
proved most serviceablo. Those present are all eyes ang :
ears while the view is followed and the story is told;
and often expreasions of mingled wonder and pleuum
arise from our humble audience.

At theso meetings, Indians have been presont from at
least aix different reservations ; people who were lgno-Al
rant of the way of salvation through the Crucified:
Redeomor, and the thought is appalling that within one’”
hundred miles of this town there are over sewsn hundr:
Indians who are practically in heathen darkness |
are untouched by other denominations, We, as Baptist
now enter the heathen fleld of the North-West. W
have a heathen religion to overcome with the Gospel
Ohrist, but thero is no other denomination with which
oontend.

These Indians hold to their heathen form of worship
but it does sppenr that some hold to it less firmly thai
they did a few months ago. The following utatemema X
have been thade by our Indians on different occaxio
*“Tho minister tells us good things, and we like to' b o
him.” “Y want to come and learn more about God;:;
whon T can toll other Indians.” ‘* Wo novor hoaed th :




out his religion.”
od.”
Indians what I have heard to-day.” ’

ended) to this Reserve.”

the ultimate triumph of the truth.

aroe without hope and without God in"the world.

Yours for the salvation of the North-West Tudian,
- B. Davies,
Portage 1a Prairie, Mau., ~

Jan. 14th, 1845,

NEWS FROM CIRCLES.

Suenpen. -- Wo organized our Circle Nov. 2ud of last
year, Bra. Welter, our Assheiational Director, being
rpresent at our first meeting.” Wo take up both Home
“-and Foreign work. Our officers are as follows : —Presi-
-:i'éent. Mrs. Thos. Orchard ; Vice-President, Mrs. Geo.
Silcox ; Secrotary, Miss Rachel Siicox ; Treasurer, Miss
Alice Silcox. We meet the tirst Thursday in the month.
- “Our meetings are intercsting and wo ure very hopeful
o our work. We have sent 86 for Home Mission, and
6xpecb at our next meeting to send &5 for the Foreign
~“work., Weo organized with 21 members, but have lost
" one by removal. We intend giving a Missionary tea
7 in nid of the oxtra fund needed.

YoursAn the work, N\

Sana A, Oreuarn)
a

THE WOMEN'S BAPTIST FOREIGN MISSIONARY
SOCIETY OF ONTARIO.

INCLUSIVK,

Frow Crecres. —Hamilton (Wentworth 8t.), $3.36; West
Toronto Junction, 81 ; Attwood, $2.85; Paisley, 87.20;
Voodstock {First (Ch )}, 816; Wallaceburg, $2; Thedlord,
2§06’y Port Rowan, 81; Stonffville, §3.40; BSelkirk, §2.40;
Weachville, 82.93: Listowel, $3.00; Peterboro’, $11.52;
“Tgronto (Bloor 8t.), a member, apecial, $6; Campbeliford,
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fore, for the ‘white man’ never tells us anything
** Wo want to do what is right and
I shall go home and tell my wife and other
¢ “Iam glad you
e bringing that Book (the Bible, which:had been com-
After making duo allowance
for Indian character, the abgve expreesions afford aub-
antial encouragement, and a contident expectation for

About  fifteen children have been promised for the
boarding school. we hope to establish, for cur Indian
boys and girls grow up in ignorance and superstition—
ollowing in the fuotsteps of their beathen parents, who

May the light of divine truth dispel the darknesa that
envelopes these people, and may the power of endless
life nrouse their avuls from the deadness of trespirses and.

q

8t.), 811.50 ; Toronto (Jarvis 8t.), $38.16 ; W codstook (U
ford Bv.), $7.30; Brantford (Calvary Ch.), 88; Hespole:
88.33; Westover, 87 ¢'Brantford (First Ub.) for Miss Mc
Leod, €25 ; Glammia, $4.77; Barnia Township, $4.60: T+
ronto {Parlisment 8t.), $4.67 ; Toronto (Beverley 8t.), 817
for Garsala Abrabam, §23.34; Honilton (Vietorin Ave.

€3.60 ; London Bouth,.88.50 ; Toronto [ Monlfon College), X3
Loodon (Broavenor 8t.), $2 90 ; W atorford, 810 ; Whuatloy
81.80 ; Daywood, §5; Norwood, 83; Petrolea (31 for Mue
Moleod fund), $934; Tilsonburg, 83; Bethel, $3.97
Total, §341.13. .

Fron Banps —Bloomsburg, for Uba Appalaswaml, $25
Attwood 46 cents; Hamilton fJumcu §t.), foc G. Chinnamma
85; Port Perry, 30 cents; Wingham, 82.18; Winghanm
(Juvdatle), ﬂrz; Wallaceburg (irls’, for M. Venkayys
(toward last year’s eupport), §12; Banio, $1,75 : Brooklin.
for Karu Sanyasi, (811.70 ocomploting support for 1894,
812 §0.  Total, 861.65.

Froy Sunpries. —Toronto (Boveriey 8t.), Bible Classes,
for Todot{ Philemon, §6.23. Total receipts, 8408.03.

DisbunsemeyTts.—To Goneral Troasurer, regular remit
tance, 8615 ; Speclals frons Gladatone ond Pickering Circles.
88.456. Total disbursemonts, 8$623.45,

Viovker KErvtor, Treasurer.

109 Pembroke St., Toronto.
Jan. 21st, 1895,

WL B, m. W

Morto vor TiE YEAR: '‘ Be ye strong therefore, nnd
let not your hands be weak, fur your wark shall be re
warded.”

Praver Toric ror Fesnvary. -- For Mr. and Mrs
Morse, that our God will supply all their neod according
to His riches in glary by Christ Jesus. For the Ofticers
of our Aid Socictics, that their zeal inay bo increased.

A GATHERED BLOSSOM.

From yonder church upon tho height
The funeral bell is tolling,

Reverborating through the va'e,
Where decp the strpam is rolling.

A sad procession issaes forth.
Aund yet not wholly sadneas

Their mien bespeaks, the while they raise
8west hymns of solemn gludnesa.

These [ndiaa brethron bear to rest
A little Christian maiden,

A gathered blossom, like the flowers
Wherowith her bior is laden.

Yes, bered aafe from carthly storms,
In Christ her Savioar sleeping ;
 Not lst, but gone befor»," they kuow,
And comfort blends with weeping.

+ They pass slong the winding road,
Above the rushing river,
And still uprajee their strains of praiasc,
Although their volees quivor.

7°81; Galt, a Christinaa gift, 81; Guelph (First Ch.), 87.13;
7 Forest, 84 ; Toronto (Jarvis 8t.), a membor, special, 815;
* Collingwood, 82: Mount Forest, 81 57; Toronto (Dover-
“ dourt Rd.). $8.76; Brooklin, $3.05; Grimsby, €6; St
% Thomas, 814 ; Galt, 80 ; Port Perry, §24 London (Adelaldo

In Tamil speech they sing, ** O, como
Thoun Fount of every bloasing "

And ** Jesus loves me, even me,”
Their trust In Him confessing,
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These Christian parents laying down
The body of their daughter

In tranquil trust, in graveyard green,
Beside the falling water.

What blessed contrast to the rites
. By heathen practised round them !
. We thank Thee, Lord, thy Gospel light
In darkness sought and found them !

Iserre TrrEsaA Mooy, LL.A.

‘Coonoor, Nilgherries.
N —The Christian.

Ix connection with the tale of the children’s gifts, in
another column, please read in order Matt. xxviii. 18;
xix. 20 ; John iv. 34, 35 ; Deut. vi. 6, 7.

WouLp it be possible for every Aid Society to make
one life member this year? What an income that would
be. An extra, because these life memberships are not
taken from the regular members’ fee, but are an extra
offering.

Every few days appreciative words are received re-
garding ** Tidings,” our monthly leaflet to the Societies.
It meets a long-felt want. The letters, fresh from our
missionaries to the sisters, are of incalculable value.
India and the W. B. M. U, are nearer than ever before.

Twelve cents per year is all we ask from each Aid
Saciety for these monthly letters,—to cover the cost
of printing. Do not forget to enclose the lwelve cents
to our Treasurer when you send your quarterly remit-
tance. And tell her you enclose it.

As is now well known, our Bureau of Missionary Lit-
erature - has journeyed from Dartmouth to Ambherst,
N-8., and changed its residence for the better.

Instead of printing the catalogue in the Link and
columu as formerly, Miss Black has issued a neat cata-
logue, which was sent with each copy of Tidings for
January, so that no Society or Band need be at a loss
to know just where to send and what to send for.

-Tuar Circulating Library, long wanted and hoped
for, is now a settled institution. Several donations
of boaks have been sent. Some came from the library
of Mrs.. Selden, one of our best workers in this cause.
She-is not, for God took her—but by these books she
yet speaketh. Some have been kindly sent by Mras.
Archibald. To one of these we would call particular
attention. It is entitled ‘ The Bishop's Conversion.”
The preface says of the author, ‘ Mrs. Maxwell has
seen much and has served well in the missionary field,
and has well earned a right to be heard on the subject
which she has chosen.”

The scens is laid in Lucknow, whither the good
Bishop, his wife, and only daughter have journeyed ;
the former bent on seeing for himself--by a year's
sojourn- on a mission field—living as the missionaries
do, the latter being at his wife’s suggestion, if these
“tales of luxury and ineffectual work in India, can be
true.” He will put a stop to the talk, or find the cause
of it.

Living as the missionaries do is not found to be as
pleasant in reality, as it looked, seated at their own
table in the home land ; but they go bravely through,
and ‘‘ many of the incidents used” are recitals of actual

oceurrence ; scenes of actual occurrence as Mrs. Max-
well met them. .

We wish the few grumblers and sceptics left in these
provinces would peruse this book. . Members of the
W. B. M. U. who have such people near them, will do
well to send for *‘ The Bishop's Conversion,” and per-
suade the grumblers to read. }

Auy of the books on the catalogue will be sent to the
address of any sister in the Maritime Provinces, on the
receipt of six cents—to cover postage, and may be re-
tained for two months.

Address all orders to Miss Myra J. Brack,

Amherst, Nova Scotia:

TRrEASURERS of Aid Societies and Bands will please
see that all moneys are sent to our Treasurer every
quarter. :

Remember we are pledged to raise this year $8,500:
$7,000 for the Foreign field, and $1,5600 for our Home
fields.

We prowised that this sum should be sent to our
Treasurer in quarterly amounts. If this promise is not
kept, how is she to meet our obligations ?

The most responsible office in our W. B. M. U. is
that of Treasurer. No missionary organization owns a
more faithful, and painstaking and thoroughly competent
business woman for Treasurer, than does the Woman’s
Missionary Union of these Maritime Provinces.

Few of us realize the amount of work done by her ;
nor do we realize how that work 1s increasing year by
year. None rejoice in ‘this incrense more than our
Treasurer. But, a word in your ear, fellow-workers ;
let us help her to rejoice. Take care of your blessings,
lest you lose them. Let the money reach Amherst s
regularly, that these heavy burdens will be lift.d from
our fellow-worker. oo

$2,125 should Le in Mrs. Smith’s hands every quarter.

GOD'S PROVIDENCE IN MISSIONS,

WHEN the Lord wanted the first foreign missionary
for the spread of the Gospel of Christ, we would have
supposed that oue of the apostles would have been chose ;
no 8o, the Lord chose a Roman citizen, born and brought
up in Tarsus, the chief city of the Roman provinces,
noted for its arts and sciences, and for its University of
Philosophy. .

It was an exceedingly rich and populous city, and the
inhabitants had a habit of sending their sons into other
cities for learning and improvement. So the embryo
missionary is sent with others to Jerusalem, to the schuol
of that eminent Rabbi, Gamaliel, and was taught the
most exact knowledge of the law of Moses. A thuroughly
educated Roman and a thoroughly educated Jew com-
bined ; he could go among the Jews, where a Roman
would not have been tolerated, and say, ‘I am a Jew
like yourselves, and have brought you the Gospel of
Christ, which is the power of God uuto salvation.” He
could go among the Romaus aud say, ‘‘Iam a Roman
like your selves, and have brought you the Gospel of
Christ, which is the power of God unto salvation.”

This is the man whom God chose. as his first foreign
missionary, even the great St. Paul, than whom no
greater man ever trod this carth, at once an intense Jew,
and & broad-minded Roman, whose first words when he
was convinced that Jesus of Nazareth was the Christ, the
promised Saviour, were, ‘‘Lord, what wilt thou have



mo do?” And he was not disobedieut to the heavenly
“‘vision, but when brought before kings and rulers, he
told them plainly howuéod had appeared unto him, and
. how Christ waa formed within him, the hope of glory.
. Tu all his imprisonments the first thing we hear of ; is
" his preaching Christ to all that came near him ; and cer-
“<tainly *‘all things worked together for good,” if not in

his . parsonsl comfort, in ad g the Kingd of
.~ Ohrist, which was Paul’s highest joy. Behold the wisdom
~“and power of God |

.-~ Wisen the Lord wanted the Baptists of America stirred
up and interested in the cause of Foreign Missions, who
did it} And who was their first missionary to the
Buormese and Karens? It was a young msan whom the
Tord was having educated for that purpose in the Con-
gregational Church, one of the %I:Bt minds that the
“;world ever saw ; one whose pecullar aptitude waa the
“. study .of languages, one who woild have adorned the
. highest position in any profession ; this was none other
. than the great Adoniram Judson. He had imbibed
... sgeptical views, but as soon as converted, like St. Paul,
.,-he ‘cried, ** Lord, what wilt thou have mo do?" And
*ho also, like 8t. Paul, was not disobediont to his Lord’s
commands. He and a number of his fellow-students
decided they would give themselves to foreign missionary
work.
-Bome time before this, the English Baptists had estab-
-lished a mission at Serampore ; the English Congrega-
*-tionalists had followed in the same work, and their
. Ametican brethren had helped them by liberal dona-
- tions, Now these young men were planning a mission
‘" goparate and independent, and after many dinar’foint-
.. ments, their denomination decided that they would send
them as their missionaries, and would support them in
., establishing a miasion in Asia.
71812, saw them lsnded at Caloutta, after a long sea
.. voyage of some moaths. .
he quiet and leisure of the lengthy voyage was em-
loyed by Mr. Judson, in thinking and planniog for his
?nt.ure work. In doing this, the directiona given by the
.. American Board receivod especial attention. By the
. directions of that Board he was insiructed to baptize
- believers and their households. He, as a matter of
i couras, felt he could baptize those who seemed to be true
. .believers, but as to baptizing their still idolatrous house-
holds, he was dianmyeg.
. He was atill very young, it had ouly been a few years
gince he had felt any personal interest in religion, and
.. had pever had any personal respounsibility in administer-
;' -ing the ordinances of the church in a Christian Jand, and
how could he determine the constitution of a church for
a pepple who had never heard of Christ, 8o he reasoned.
‘Besides, be was abont to meet the Berampore mission-
ayis, Oarey and Marshman, men who wera looked l‘fS to
by the entire Christian world for their ominence, alike
in learning and piety. Mr. Judson was the bearer of a
lotter from the American Board, asking for the kindly
aid and notice of these excollent men. In expsctation
of soou being their guest, he began asking himself how
-he should moet their objections, and defond his denomi-
-. ‘national views. The more he oxamined the subject, the
i more distrustful he became of his own belief, and he
‘wonld tell his wife that he fearod the Baptists were right.
Mrs,-Judson, a most winsoms and lovuly woman, believ-
g it a point of no vital importance, endeavoured to dis-
suada him from further investigation, soving at a glance
‘the ‘distressing consequonces which must result from a
differonce in their donominational views. His answer

And the 18th of June,’
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always was that his duty compolled his_oxamining th.
subjeot, and he hoped that he should have a dispositic..
to embrace the truth, though he paid dearly forit.
oritical study of the Greek New Testament, in conne:
tion with this inquiry decided him; he maw Chat th.
command which (bhr{yah ave overy- believer was atl!
uanfulfilled in his case. . Igut. how could he do it? H.
forsaw the disappointment, grief, and mortification tha'
it would occasion his parents and Christian friénds, hi
dismissal from the Congregational board, and hid separs
tion from his missionary irethmn. It waa with sorru«
of heart, that this great man contemplated his position
He asked himself whether, under circumstances s.
peouliar, some departure from the strictneas of the com
mand might not be admissible. But the question would
come again, how shall I trest the children and domestica
of converted heathen. This was the Gordian knot,
which, as ho expressod it, he heartily wished his brethre:
could feel the tightening of, as he did, when passin;

_judgment on him.

After snme weoks in Tadia of coutinued search for the
truth, he, and his no leas heroic wifo were baptized i1
the Baptist Chapbl] at Calcutta ; lpve.for their Lord and
loyalty to Truth, wero stronger than poverty and the los-
of friends. And hore 7ve find the first foreign missionary
for the American Baptists, whom they accepted as God
given.

You, who are acquainted with hia life know what &
power it was. The translation of the Bible into Burmess.
the compiling of a dictionary for the use of other mission
aries, tho oaro and Jove he had for those cbnverted
Burmeso and Karens, all show him as the perfect mis
sionary. His life was a wave of truth in ,tg:}é:oentury.
the ripples of which are still felt and shall be forever
more. These and such as these are the men whom the
Lord has called as for missionaries.

Bume years ago, a young man from this couptry, the
Rev. Mr. Timyany. becatna a very successful missionary
among the Telegus. The Rov. Mr. Randall, of blessed
memory, in speaking of him said, ** There is a proof of
God's wce{‘)tmg what wo would do, if we could ; that
man’s mothor, speaking in o conference meseting, gave
the greatest missionary address I had ever heard ; her
very soul yearned over tho rishing heatben ; she
would have given hersolf so cheerfully if it had been
possible ; but her duty was with her family, all she could
do was pray for them. Tndue time ‘God provided the
lamb for tho sacrifico ' ; her own son become the success.
ful missionary to the Telegus,” and last summer T met
hor grandson, the Rov. Dr. Timpany, he and his young
wife are devoting their lives to missionary labors.

And now when the Lord provides the missionaries .
and they give thomselves 8o cheorfully and unreservedly,
what is our duty 7 We should give of our means for the
support of missions, just as cheerfully, and according as
God prospers us, glmi that wo can be of the smallest use
io 8o great a work.

I have boen acquainted with a number of prosperous
men, who gave the first dollar they possessed for the
furtherance of the Goapel, and it was their firm convic-
tion that all their after success waa due to the bleasing of
God.

‘' The blcssing of God maketh rich, and He addeth no
sorrow with it.'

Tue first person baptized by Dr. Judson, in Maul-
nin, died in the Mission hospital there last July. Bhe
was a very aged Burmose woman.
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GLEANINGS FRUOM MANY FIELDS.

** e shall sce of the travail of His soul, and shall be
wtisfled. All nations shall esll Him blessed. He shall
have dominion also from sea to sea, and from the river
anto the ends of the earth.”

7Z¢NANA AND Bipne Mevicar Mmssion, Exo. — On
Tuesday sfternvon (16th Dec.), farewell waa aaid, at
« large gathering of tho friends of this Socicty, to
1welve ladies going out for the first time as missionaries
o ladia, and one who is returning after furlough at
home,. Mr. T. A, Denny presided, and, after s few
npening words, called upon the Bishop of Honduras,
who addressed the young laborers in earuest and, iuspir-
ing terms from the motto, “‘ Christ for all, all for
Christ,”

Miss Baumann, one of the most successful and expe-
rienced Zensna missionaries, gave an account of the
women of Indis, and of the joy of working among
them. Difficultios there certainly are, but one forgets
these ja the joy of soeing precious souls won to Christ.
It young Ohristian girls only knew tho privilege of
such service, surely many wuuld come forward to offer
themselves. Workers aro sorely noceded. Who will
come to the help of the womon of India?

AN old Bedaween wuman who had been restored to
health in a Christian hospital, returning to her tribe,
aaid to her husband : *The Doctor was as kind to we as
i I had been a man " !

Mu. GLeNNIE.(Baptist) relgoru the baptism of seven
youtha at Bolobo S8tation, Upper Congo. First-fruits
of Gospel service are reporu-({’from Stanley Pool, after
fie years' labar. Two have been baptized, and there
are gevoral others who have given their hearts to .Jesus,
and who are expected soon to join the church.

Citina,—Mina Elizabeth Stoddard writes as follows
in the Independent concerning a trip into the interior .
*As I heard the school-girls sweetly singing first and
second parts of ‘ All the way long it is Jesus,' I could
not help thinking what a disastrous thing it ia for Batan's
kingdom in China when the name of Jesus and the story
of His love is set to some sweet melody and hymned
out from native lips, prumpted by a heart of gratitude.
[ am not sure if there is anything that makes devils
tremble much more than the discovery that the Chinese
can be taught to nmke melodious sounds as well as have
melody in their hearts. Oh, the horrible concatenation
of sounds that pusses for music in this China! Now
many mothers ma§ put their children to sleep hushed
by the same lullabys our mothers hymned to us in days
gone by.”

Again : **On the boat passing the ‘ oustoms,’ you will
hear the men shouting vut, ‘Jesus Hall,’ and then you
sppear by way of confirming their verbal testimony by
Ixmnal witness. On the river boats, you may find a
ist of the passengers as follows: ‘Sixty-eight Chineso
and three Jesus men.’ You will hur‘ perhaps, alan
* foreigner—Jesus,' by some one passing.’

Mra. Essolstyn, of Teheran, in a recent letter refers
to what is known in Persia as the Mutalu, a logal, su-
thorized transaction, which is among the greatest abomi-
nations of any country or any age.

“‘ Mr. Esselstyn has beon telling me about the coud
tion of the women who work in the rice fields in Mazan
deran. A man who owns a field instead of hiring laborers,
marries eight or ten or as many women as he needs to d
the work. He marries them for the few monthé that
thero is work and then divorces thom. Duriag the *
winter, each gocs somewhoro olso, and becomes the wife .
of somo other man, or finds work, or begs, and ‘st thie...

- beginning of the next rico season they often cotho back

and re-marry the sawe man. These poor women work' .
all day in the hot sun, in mud two or three feot deep, .
often with hables strapped to their backs. Iln Persiail
thore are two kinds of marriages : one where the people. :
are married until they grow tired of each other, then
they easily get a divorce. The other way, the man takes’
a wife for three days, o month, or a year, or as lang as_.
he ploases to contract for, and until this timc has ex- .
pired he cannot divorce her." -~ Woman's Work for=
Woman, i

(And yet the religion of Jeaus Christ was, at tho

World's Fair, put on a par with Mohamwmodanism, which
teaches the above.)

SOME DATES WORTH REMEMBERING.

1792. The First British F. M. Society organized through _

tho efforta of Carey.

1793. Carey landed in India. ’

1813. East India Company compelled by Parliament to
tolerate missionaries.

1813.  Judson arrived at Rangoou, Burmah.

1814, Awmericam Baptist Missionary Bociety organized.

1816. Mofintt sailed for Africa.

1826. Mission to the Karons commenced.

1828. First Karen convert.

183¢.  Death of Caroy.

1807. Firat Missionary to China.

1859. Firat Missionary in Japan.

1840. Livingatone asifz for Africa.
1829. Widow burning abolished by the British Govern-

ment in India,
1

NEWS FROM THE AID SOCIETIES AND BANDS. ,

Avirsronn, —Miss Bancroft haa organized a Mission
Band. :

Puawasn. —The first of January, sister Mra. Lowe,'-'
constituted hersolf a Life Member of the W. B. M. U,

Nors, Hants Co,-~Mra. Nalder writes that sn Aid.
8ociety was formed in (Jot. The President is Miss Annie
Huningur ; Becretary, Miss Mary McLollan. .

GasprrreaNcE, Kings Co., N. 8 —A Mission Band
with 56 members has been organized. Pres., Miss A,/
Williams ; Treas., Mrs. Fred Davison ; Sec. Miss Jose-
phine Eagles.

DarTuourn, N. 8.—January 16th. The Aid Society.

rasented Miss Hume with a Life Memberahip. Misa.
ume had been 8eo.-Tress. of this Suciety for nearly
six years, always faithful, always in ber place, and earn- ,

.estly true in her work, her .fsllow Iubourers owed her:

much, and pted hor resignation s Sec. with deep
regret. Thia certificate of Life Membership in the
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Uunion, was not only a recognition of her work, but an
expression of the warm love of her comrades in the
mission work.

ONE day last month, the Treasurer of our Union was
sitting with some friends in her parlour, when the door
opened, and three little children were shown in. The
eldest handing our Treasurer an cnvelope, said. ‘“ Here
is some missionary money, Mrs. Smith. Fifty cents
from me, fifty cents from Roy, fifty cents from May, and
twenty-five cents froin Hazel. A note from the mother
said that the children heard her speaking of the North-
West Mission, and the great need of mouey to carry on
the work, and they all wanted to know if the money in
their ¢‘ Banks ” would do any good. The mother adds,
‘‘The amount is very small, but it is given willingly, T
think God will bless it.” Aye, and He will bless it.
Can we not see the children’s Saviour taking these gifts,
even as He took the lvaves from the hands of the lad on
the shores of the lake of Galilee? How mmany were fed
then, how many baskets full of fragments taken up?
Even 80 to-day, the children’s faith, and the children’s
Saviour will feed a great multitude, until, *‘They sing a
new song, because Thou hast redeemed us to God by Thy
blood, out of every kindred, and tongue, and people,
and nation.”

Lockeport. —In September, 1894, through the efforts
of the W. M. A. 8., a Mission Band was organized at
Lockeport, of which the entire Sunday school forms the
membership. It was thought best to include all at the
beginning, as some might have kept out fur no real rea-
son, and. the uninterested ones stand a better chance of
becoming interested within the -Band than from the
outside. Every second Sunday after the lesson and
before the school is dismissed, we have a ten minute
wissionary talk. Sometimes for variety one of the boys
or girls recite something good, and occasionally the little
ones sing. The first Suuday cf every month there is a
special missionary collection. We have undertaken the
support of Lingiah, a native preacher at Chicacole, so
you see we have a living tangible responsibility in the
Foreign wission field.

. January 1st we had a concert, in which every member
of the school took some part. Everything about the
concert was bright, cheerful and successful, while ‘* Our
Mission Band,” in large letters suspended over all by an
u;lvmlble wire, proclaimed the spirit and inspiration of it
all.
- The collection was very good, being something more
than $8.00. At the close mite boxes were distributed,
_sume of them were taken by friends outside the school ;
"they will all be opened at our next guarterly concert.
If these little boxes will teach early lessons of self-denial
among our children here, still another merit will be
added to their already long list of usefulness.

. Our Aid Society goes steadily along. a help and bless-
" Ing to those whose hearts are there. It is the old atory

of the ‘faithful few.” Still the few ave very faithful.
Three ‘names have been added through the year. We
_are going to try to make our H. M. collection double
'vlast‘Yf*“ 8 figures. - We wish all our sisters in the church
“Wwere 1nterested too, then we could do a great deal more ;
bu_t we are working for a Master who does not reserve
* His blessing for great things only, but has promised to
“accept even the cup of cold water-given in His name.
o S. B. S. Brown.

LINK.
Doung People’s Eepartmgut.

TO THE MISSION BANDS.

Dear Yourg Friends, -—Although I have not written to
you before, I very often think of you working away
lovingly and earnestly for the boys and girls of this
dark land of India. We call it a dark land, although
the sun shines so brightly, very much- brighter and
stronger than it does in Canada. s

But the people’s hearts are so dark. You know Jesus
is called the Sun of righteousness and tha Light of tho
world, but so many boys and girls here do not know
anything about Him. Let me tell you something I saw
the other day.

Oue day in every year the people worship the snakes,
of which there are 87 many poisonous kinds here. The.
ants build up mounds of earth and the suakes live in
them. :

On the last day of October, somo one reminded me
that was the day for snake worship. As there are a
number of ant-holes near our compound, I had a good
chance to see. We went quite close to one, where a
father and mother and their children were worshipping.
They were 8o devout. First the father and then the
mother, prured milk into each hole in the aat-hill.
After, they put a kinl of candy, and sprinkled some-
thing that looked like flsur. The parents stood aside,
anl the childven very carefully did just exactly as their
parents had done. Then the father put som: sweet-
smolling spics on a live coal, and placed it so that, the
smoke would go into the hole. After all was finished,
there was still some candy left, or mitti, as they call it.
This was divided am>agst the children and wom:n who
stood near. They offered s>mo to us, but of course we
could not take any.

We went near another place where they ware wor-
shipping, but as the people there seemed angry at. our
coming, we went away. S>ms people pour milk and
eggs and place flowers, etc. S

Does it not seem very terrible for fathers and mothers
to teach their children in this way? If asnake should
pop out of the hole and try to bite them, they think it
does not liks the kind of food they have brought, or

that they have not brought ennugh. How very thankful
we ought to be that God has given us light. Are you
not glad that you do not have to wait until you grow up,
to help tell them about Jesus, who only can take away
our sins, but that even the wee little ones can help. I
hope every boy and girl who belongs to our Mission
Bands will truly love Jesus and pray every day for the
boys and girls out here.

But my letter is getting too long.
some day and tell you more.

Pray often for the missionaries.

Your loving friend,
Tuni, Dec. 4th, 1894.

I will write again

E. Prigst.



e . . e -

THE CANADIAN' MISSIONARY LINK.

JACK'S MISSING MESSAGE.

It was a glorious day, snd the skating on Quicksilver
i"nid was stilt fine, although February was half over.
ik Proscott and a dozou other boys, with glowing
nocks anl shining skatos, wore making the most of it.

Phil Donovan, running by, drew up to see the sport.

* Hullo, Phil ! " called Jack ; **aren’t you coming to
-kate I Where are you going ("

"“To the mission band meeting,” answered Phil, a little
<hortly. .

**Oh! pshaw ! missionary meeting on a day like this '
Let it go for once, and come and have some fun,”

"t Can't,” ropliod}Phil, firmly ; ** there’s lots of business
u hand, and bosides it's all protty jolly, any way. And
‘hien there's Miss Molly, you kaow."”

Yes, Jaok know Miss Molly. Ho wasin her SBunday-
whool olass, and he liked to be with her, to), almost as
woll as any of the boys. Still he had never joined her
wission band.

** You'd better come along with me,” added Phil.

© Oh! Ican't bother about it,” ssid Jack, with ashrug
Jf tho shouldors. ‘' 1 haven't time, and 1 don't believe
‘wreign prople cars about having ue fuss over them.
Hoys can't do muoh anyway, and there are persons
~unugh to look aftor thom. Besides, I don't have much
money, and I'm saving up now for a bicyole. Maybe
when [ have everything {]wnnt and am tired of play-
‘ug, T'll come round,” aud, with his merry laugh, Jack
wns off like the wind.

Phil, however, sped on his way. Be was the first
oy at the meeting, so had a chance for a short taik
with Mias Molly, and befure long, because thoy had
‘roubled him a little, he had contided to her Jaok's
viow of missiona.

Mies Mully sighed a bit of a sigh, but in another
moment smi{nd her eweet, hopeful smile. ** Never
wind, Phil,” she said, '* we will do our part, no matter
what others aay, and I think we'll Luve Jack yet.”

The meeting was oue of the best the '* Busy Bees "
‘ud ever bad, and Phil was not sorry that he had been
faithful to his duty.

The night before Washington's birthday, Jack was
hurrying home in the dusk when he ran into a knot
of hoya talking together in front of Mr. Donovan’s
house.

" Going to-night, Jack 1" called one of the bays.

** Whare 7" asked Jfack.

* Why, up to Bramford, with Mias Molly, and all of
us.  There's going to be a sort of missionary Washing-
ton's birthday celebration given by the baud there in
the Bunday-school room, and our band's invited. It's
to be about our country and other eountries, and thers
will bo songs and apooches and exercises with flags, and
unmes and refreshments at the end. I thought Miss
Molly asaid she meant to ask all her class, too, but
maybe that wasu't sv. Vt's too bad that you don't
belong to tho band.”

** I nover heard a word about it,” thought Jack, as he

went on slone with a somewhat hurt, heavy heart. An -

sxcursion with Miss Molly and the boys was not to be
Jeapised, nnd Miss Moll {md never left him out before.
After supper he orawled into a big chair in a corner
where he could think by himself in the firelight and
hin Jow spirits might be unnoticed. But he soon felt
that his mother knew something was the matter, and he
cou}ldhnot deny himself the comfort of sharing his trial
with her, . . :

As he Bnished his story there was a sudden sound af
the door, and in rushed Phil Donovan and Hugh!
Wharton, panting like two steam-engines. = .

*‘ Mistako ! " gasped Phil.

*“Yes,” adde ugh, * not Miss Molly, my fnult
Can't wait now ! Como catch train ! Hurery * "

It was not much of au explanation, but Jack under:
stood at once. He was ready in a trice, and the thre
bayv bounded away toward the station. All was quie
there. :

** Just gone,” said the statinn-mastaer, cheerfully, as tho:
anxious fnces looked into his.

“That's the end of it theu,” sid Phil, dolefully
Hugh and .Jack stole little glances at each othor, then*
they all stood still and stared out of the door in mute
despair. At that moment a tall, manly figure camo ;
swingiug round the corner. It was Miss Molly's brother,
whose name also was Jack, ,

‘* What's the matter here { " nsked Mr. Jack,
going after all 1" .

' We're Joft,” answored Hugh gloomily. .

*“*Too bad,” said Mr. Jack, with sympathy, though -
with o little laugh at the three mournful faces ; *'there’s
no help for it now, I auppouse. But, wait a minuto
and I'll see. =

Tho boys felt a thrill of oncouragoment as Mr. Jaok .
disappeared. 1n about a uarter of an hour he returned. -

* Well,” be said, “ I don't quite see why anybody
should be so crazy to go to a missionary meeting, but .:
I'vo found sn old cart and horse that I think will hold -
together for two miles, ey come along.” u

**Oh ! thank you, Mr, Jack,” crief the boys in one |
breath, and they followed their friend in need with -
radiant faces, and were 8oon bouncing round in the back
of the wagon like corn in a popper.

Thoy reached the church just at the close of the firet’
hymn. Mr. Jack lot the boys out, snd then, with the s
pnor old steed, whisked away in the darkness. I

Nobody enjoyed the celebration more thau Jack. He -~
would nut have believed a wissionary meeting could be
s0 entertaining. It had been very good in Phil and '
Hugh to come back for him, but he still had « sore
feoling about Hugh for his former negloct. )

On the way home iu the train Jack managed to slip '
into tho seat next to Miss Molly. A

** 8o you almist didn't come, Juck,' she said; “1
am sorry that Hugh was carcless about iny message.” -

" Oh ! did the fellows tell you about it, Miss Mally 7"
asked Jack. ** Well, of course, [ can't be very mad at
Hugh now, because he did hia best tv make up for™-
almost cheating me out of the fun, if he did como near to
being too late about it. But I've been thinkiong it-over
by myself, and I'm not goiny tw aay 50 to anybody else,.
but, Miss Molly, it seems Lo me it was worse than caro.
less, it was up and down lazy aud selfish. You see-ho,
didn’t feel like going up the hill the nght that you gave
hir the note, and in the morning his father tuldyhim he -
might go to the city with him to buy a printing press,
and ho thought he'd wait until he came home to atten:
to me. Then they had comprny at his housse, and h
thought I wouldn't care much for the colebration, because .
it was o missivnary meeting, or else that somebody elsa *
would tell me if he didn’t, and then he forgot all about.*
the letter until at the station you nsked where I wal
Now, Miss Molly, I call that downright mean whon yog”
trusted it to him. Doa't you say 8o yourself 7

Miss Molly looked down at Jack, with a queor, arch,
yot serious Itttle smile. - .

'** Not.
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‘‘Jack,” she said, ““I can't help thinking of another
boy, who, like all boys in a Christian land, has had a
Message to deliver, but who is quite sure that he can’t
bather about it until he has done everything that he
wishes for himself. He ventures to suppose, too, that
the i)le for whom it is meant won’t care to have it, if
he should try to give it to them. Did you hear of such a
boy, Jack ?’

Jack looked puzzled. Then a flash of remembrance,

!fningled with surprise and a little shame, swept over his
ace.

*“Oh! you mean about the heathen and missionaries

and things like that,” he said. *‘That Phil Donovan
went and told on me,” he finished, shaking his head.

_But Jack was an honest lad, and a just one, in spite of
his thoughtless disposition and love of play.

“1 %ueu I did say something like that, Miss Molly,”
he confessed, with another Iaug%I : *“ but you see it seems
different when you're the other fellow. But truly, I
never thought of that sort of thing as being like a mes-

or anything like that.”

iss Molly drew from her jacket pocket her little New
Testament, and oi)ening it at I Thessalonians ii, 4, she
beld it under the lamp, where Jack could make out these
words,” ‘‘ But as we were allowed of God to be put in
trust with the Gospel, even so we speak.”

‘“That is the invitation to the Father’s house, meant
for. all of His children, and entrusted to us to pass on.
What shall we do with it, Jack ?”

Jack ‘stole a glance at her from under his lashes,
colored again, and laughed his frank young laugh.

““Got me there, haven’t you, Miss Molly?"” he said.

*“ We have heard a good deal about George Washing-
ton to-night,” continued Miss Molly. ‘He was a man
who delivered the message given to him quite regardless
of all loss to himself. Tﬁat is not a bad lesson for Wash-
ington’s birthday, Jack.”

Jack’s head drooped, and he was quite still for awhile,
blunkmg the matter over.

“‘No,” he said at last, ** I never knew that it was like
an invitation that I had to do anything about especially,
but if those heathen people feel the way I felt about
Hugh at first, I'm sorry for them. And, say, Miss
Molly, I think T'll join your band. When's tge next
;?hng?”—MAunA Burr BanNgs, in Over Land and

ONE DAY TOO LATE.

NuwM. xiv. 40-45,

One day God ssid to Israel, ““Go in and possess the
land.” Bug Israel refused. The next day lsrael said,

We will &o in to-day.” But God refused to go with
them, and they are driven back with alaughter.

To-day is God's day. Helays the burden of some soul
on my heart to-day. He says, ““Go up at once and
Possess it, for you are well able to overcome it.” But I
shrink back and say ‘‘ giants,” or ‘* high walls,”—** not
to-day, Lord.” Afterwards I repent. The next day I
';Y to myself, #I'll go and win that soul to-day.” But
! 3 ark of God's presence and power goes not with me,
and it is fa.ﬂure-gossibly the loss of a human soul
because I did not instantly obey the heavenly vision.
Oh, my God, deliver me from blood-guiltiness. ‘A
word spoken in season.”—Selected,

A saint is often under a cross but never under a curse.
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