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PREFACE.

This little book is sent out with the feeling that the story of
the fragrant life and service of Ethel Bredin should be shared
with others, and with the hope that the story of her
jovous sacrifice will draw attention to the work for which she
gave her life. My fitness for the task of writing it lies not
in any qualification as a writer. Perhaps someone who has
the gift will sometime tell the story in a more inspiring way.
But the fitness I can plead is the opportunity I had of know-
ing Ethel Bredin, the love I have for her, and the conviction
that the gracious Master, who immortalized Mary’s gift of
love, wished the story of Ethel Bredin’s box of precious
ointment to be made known.

My thanks are due to my fellow-missionaries who helped
me by supplying photographs and to a young man of India
who, touched by the story of her life and the gift of one of
her Bibles to him, wished to enlarge her photo for her mother
and for this sketch.

‘
BeLLe CHONE OLIVER.
.l/n‘l/ 1, 1916.
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INTRODUCTION.

My Fellow-Missionary, Dr. Belle Choné Oliver. the writer of
the sketch of Miss Bredin’s life, has asked me to write an
introduction.  To be allowed to do so is a privilege. 1 claim
no fitness for the task other than that of an old soldier com-
mending for earnest consideration the life of the most recent
recruit who fell before reaching the field of campaign.

I had not the pleasure of knowing Ethel Bredin, but from
the sketch I learn that she had noble qualities of head and
heart and a winsome personality. In imagination I put
myself with those who shall read the sketch and hear their
united testimony, * Whom having not seen we love.” In
India, under the palms, in one of God’s acres a simple head
stone marks the last resting-place of the mortal remains of
Ethel Bredin, but her best monument will be found in the
lives of those whom she inspired and who through the read-
ing of this little volume shall yet be inspired to live wholly
for the winning of the world for Christ.

The message of the book is essentially missionary, written
by a missionary, about a missionary, with the hope of help-
ing young men and women to decide to be missionaries.

Before beginning the little volume it will be helpful to have
a forecast of its contents,

The object of the sketch is fourfold

1. To share with others the fragrant memory of Kthel
Bredin's beautiful life.

2. To show very briefly, by a few examples, what
Indian women are capable of doing to extend Christ’s
Kingdom.

3. To give an idea of the great work yet to be done
for India’s women.

1. To inspire young men and women to follow in Ethel
Bredin’s footsteps in so far as she followed Christ.

1915 will be remembered as the year when the air seemed
to vibrate with such expressions as ** The War,” * Your
King and Country need you,” * Enlisting for Service,”
“ Going to the Front,” etc., and brave men responded, joined
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the colours, left for the front, and thousands poured out
their life-blood in the great struggle of right against might.

That year Ethel Bredin also enlisted for active service at
“the front ™ and was accepted for India,

“ He who gives the sword and shield
("hooses too the battlefield,
Where we're to fight the foe

Her dedication of herself was complete. She laid her all
upon the altar for seivice or for sacrifice and He who called
her knew what would help His work most and He accepted
her sacrifice.

Her work was ended, but not finished. Were you, dear
reader, in the homeland equally impressed with love and
obedience you too would enlist to take the place of the one
who has fallen.  We do not read that there is any lack of
volunteers for King George’s Army although voung men
know, full well, the costly sacrifices that have been made.
Would that there were a like rallying to the Royal Standard
of King Jesus, dved crimson with the life-blood of our
Captain.

Very specially do I appeal to those who once volunteered.
You heard a recruiting sergeant, a missionary on furlough,
tell of the Captain’s unfulfilled commission and of the need
of soldiers at the front to take the places of those who had
fallen.  You yielded yourself wholly and unreservedly to
God and asked Him to send you. More time had to be spent
in training and you become entangled and have not yet made
good your promise. * No man that warreth entangleth him-
self with the affairs of this life that he may please him who
hath chosen him to be a soldier.” Are you pleasing your
Captain 2 You cannot be if you are a * shirker.” The
Royal Command is “ Go ye therefore and teach all nations,
baptizing them in the name of the Father, and of the Son,
and of the Holy Ghost : teaching them to observe all things
whatsoever T have commanded you and lo, T am with you
alway even unto the end of the world.”

MARGARET MACKELLAR.




ACCEPTED FOR INDIA.
.
At Knowlton.

My life, my love I give to The
Thou Lamb of God, who died for me ;
Oh, may | ever faithful be,
My Saviour and my God
(Couvention Hyr 1914

\ misstoNary home on furlough from India was glad to be
appointed by her Board as representative to three Summer
Conferences in 1914, She had attended the Y. W. (. A,
Conference at Elgin House, Muskoka, the Conference of the
Missionary Education Movement at Whitby, and was now on
her way to the third the Missionary Education Movement
C‘onference at Knowlton in Quebec Province.  In the after
noon of a bright day in .||l|_\' she \1",1'!1'!' aboard the train at
Montreal on the last stage of her jonrney to Knowlton, Most
of the delegates had gone up the dayv before, but the mission-
ary had had a long way to travel and had been unable to
reach the Conference earlier.  She was sitting near the back
of the car and her eyes wandered over the other passengers.
Just in front of her was a middle-aged man whose elerical
clothes told he was a minister. In the seat across the aisle
were two voung women with whom he was conversing,  The
one next the window had a refined, delicate, sweet face.  The
other was the picture of health with pink cheeks, sunny hair,
eves sparkling with good humour, and a ready smile.  She
seemed to radiate good cheer. She did not appear to be
“ making conversation ” but to be really interested im what
she was saving.

As time went on passengers got out or came in, but the
minister and the young women continued their journey, and
the missionary began to think they like herself must be going
to Knowlton. She hoped they were but she was too shy to
ask them.

Arriving at the Conference Station just about dark the
missionary alighted, and finding her wayv to the back of the




gtation learned that there was a carriage to take delegates
over to the Conference grounds. The driver asked if she
was the only one going over. She replied that she thought
there were others and went in search of the ladies she had
seen in the train.  Yes, they and the minister too were going.

The evening meeting was in progress when they arrived
and they were taken quietly to the dining hall and all put
together at the same table.  The company introduced them
selves to one another and the missionary learned that the
sunny young woman was Miss Bredin and the delicate one
was her friend, for whose comfort she was most thoughtful.
Several days at the same table with opportunities for conver
sation and recreations taken together made the little com-
pany quite well acquainted.

The missionary was there on the King's business to secure
recruits for the King's Army. Many a time her heart was
lifted in prayer to God for guidance as to those to whom she
should speak. She knew that Christ’s command to pray the
Lord of the harvest to send forth labourers was a promise too
that God would hear and answer that prayer, and so sometimes
as she knelt at her bedside alone, or in company with some
one else like-minded, sometimes in the quiet of the woods, or
among the little group of volunteers gathered each morning
for prayer, the petition ascended. It was good to be in this
missionary atmosphere at Knowlton. It was good for the
young people to get away to that quiet place and hear the
claims of the Kingdom presented. It was good for them to
hear at the Life Service Meetings at the sunset hour how God
had led others to submit their lives to Him for guidance.
Under the trees, or by the lake shore, or in the tent or in
the stillness of the night, decisions were made that changed
the whole course of many lives. The missionary was glad to
come into touch with some of these. But she longed too to
know if God were not speaking to Ethel Bredin in those
days, if the call were not coming to her to “go’. She
prayed and waited : God worked.

The thought of Foreign Mission service was not altogether
new to Ethel Bredin. She wanted to serve God, to be special-
ly set aside for His Service, but after much thinking she had
decided that she could not take up foreign work as she
had not the means to take a special training for it. She
had come to Knowlton with what she thought was a firm
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resolve * not to let Foreign Missions bother her peace of
mind.”  But after the missionary’s first address she found her
resolution shaken. As if to answer her objection that she
had not sufficient education, the missionary, in a second ad
dress. said that while a college training was desirable, vet that
was not essential in a woman missionary : there was need of
trained teachers and of evangehstic workers.  The statement
that the reason more do not volunteer for this foreign service
is because they do not care enough, stung her, but the more
she thought it over the more it seemed to her to be true
She was ** all hurt inside.” and lay awake at nights thinking
The appeal seemed irresistible,  Yet, strange to say, she
sought to avoid a personal conversation on the matter with
the missionary though they had been mutually attracted
from the first by that indefinable but real bond of spiritual
sympathy. The missionary felt the reserve but bided her
time and spoke to the King all the more about this
beautiful daughter of His. She did not know then of
the turmoil in the heart of the one for whom she was
praying.

Almost the tast day an opportunity came.

“Will vou tell me some stories of the children in India
s0 that I may tell our boys and girls at home 2 7

“Gladly.”

And the stories were begun, the story of the little famine
boy who ate the linseed poultices, of the girl who had been
such a thief but was transformed by Christ, of the two orphans
who lived six years in the same school and then discovered
they were sisters, and of the girl so wonderfully led hundreds
of miles away from her home and saved from an evil life to
serve Christ. And as they talked and walked by the lake
and in the park, at the sunset hour, they sat down in a little
summer-house and the missionary put the question Ethel
Bredin had been expecting.

“Have you ever thought of becoming a missionary ¢

The quick color rose to her face, and after a moment’s
hesitation she asked :

“ Do you think I would do for a missionary ?

“Three qualities that are most valuable in a missionary
are tact, sympathy and power of leadership. [ have been
watching you. It seems to me you have these in a high
degree. Is it not true that you have many friends, that




people come to you for help and sympathy, and that you
are a leader ? ™

Humbly yet truthfully she acknowledged that it was so,
then said :

“Tdonot feel T know my Bible well - not as one ought to
who would teach it. But.” the eyes fell and the voice was
low and sweet, *“ I know—my God. Ever since 1 can remem-
ber I have loved Him.”

*To know God,and to desire to make Him known to others,
that is the essential thing.  You have too an excellent train-
ing and experience as a teacher, and vou love little ehildren.”

More conversation followed.  The missionary did not
press for a decision. She realized that God’s spirit was
working and that Ethel Bredin's honest desire was to do
His will 50 she just asked her to think it all out to a conclusion.
Then they parted.  The missionary went with the crowd
of delegates who left at the close of the Convention, but
Ethel Bredin remained a day longer for her friend’s sake.
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“The Common Touch.”

I cANNOT v that Kthel was very different

cood sensible eirl

For the m

Knowlton, but
1 ¢

and Trom others i

het

It was on the thirtieth of July 18
n Home \

had preceded her, a baby in the hom

ol came to the Bre

ther and Grandmother Bredin, Fat

Girandf: !
\unt { o sher a we'come Her brother

were not so sure about her, for she had a verv much

up mouth which they did not think was at all pretty

and by the smiles the baby gave them developed a v

mouth and won then heart id they .x:.r‘lr?-ll e

of the family She was named  Ethel Isabel. The erand
parents on both sides were North of Iveland folk and ¢h Idren
of that stock are apt to have a bit of temper and a will of
their own. The Bredin children all had. but only the first
two gave their mother anv trouble in bringing them up
There were soon enough of them to give each other good pra
tiece n lwwsn.x: then tempers They were a |H”\ crowd and
there was no end of teasing Anvthing like sentiment was
JI;I to be l|t|l]" fun ol, so then ,l'-'lill‘_'- were hidden AWy n
'|l"“l but there was an intense love for one another

The number of children inereased to nine and with a hous

hold consisting of fourteen and with all the duties that fall
to a mother on a farm, Mrs. Bredin had not mueh time to
devote to the '“.‘Il'lllll',! of her children, but he gave them al
the time she could.

The father, too, was a busy man. From his college days
he had been connected with a Volunteer regiment and for
twelve vears was its Commanding Officer with the rank of
Lieutenent-Colonel.  He was a public-spirited man and took
a keen interest in the affuirs of the country.  His help and

1

counse! were much sought by his neighbours and alwavs
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aladly given. Neither mother nor father spoke much, but
their disapproval of all that was wrong, especially of false
hood, and their love of all that was pure and true, with a
childlike faith in God influenced and moulded the character of
their children. The children learned to love their Heavenly
Father as naturally as they loved their earthly parents, and
were known among the neighbours for the reality and natural
ness of their religious life.  They early learned to judge as to
what was right and wrong and to decide many things for
themselves without first going to ask their parents. Ethel
had in her character a combination of sweetness and strength.
She loved to I)ll‘:l\l‘ others and it !_'!'il’\l’ll her if l||1~_\' were not
happy. She herself was the happiest of all the children.
She was always inclined to do what was right even if the
others did laugh at her.

In due time she began to go to school. She was ambi
tious to excel but always rejoiced in the success of others
The school was at a distance from the house and, as there
was just an hour atnoon the Bredins carried their ** dinner-
pail.”  One evening Ethel volunteered to carry the pail in
her sister’s place in return for something her sister was to

do for her. On the
R LR | way home her sister
~ either teased her or
failed to fulfil  her
part of the contract,
so Kthel set the p:li]
down in the road
saying she  would
carry it no further.
She met  her match
in her sister who was
more determined
than herself and of
whom AuntMary used
to say that if she fell
into the water 1']1'.\'

would be sure to find ;
her up stream. Both ;
went home without |
the pail. The mother

Beside the dear old St. I awrence. decided  that Ethel ’
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should go back tor it, and she did, for her mother's word
was her law. One of her sisters is authority for the state
ment that of all the children Ethel had her temper unde
the best control.

The Bredin home is on the bank of the St. Lawrence
River at Woodlands, Stormont County, Ontario. It was a
small place when Grandfather Bredin built it, but with an
inerease in the family the house had to be enlarged. It not
only accommodated the Bredin family, but, in the summer
months especially, the home was open to relatives and friends

The woods and the river with boating and swimming provid
ed plenty of recreation. The children loved to climb the
trees and lie far out on the branches and rock themselves
in the wind. Ethel delighted in the beauties of nature the
trees, the flowers, the ripening grain, the beautiful sunsets,
but most of all the dear old St. Lawrence River. She learn-
ed to swim and to handle the oar skilfully.  So near was the
river that sometimes on a hot night in summer she and her
sisters would go down in the middle of the night for a swim.

There was seldom a domestic servant kept in the home,
The girls learned first to help their mother and then to relieve
her of the house-work. In haying and harvest they
often helped with the work in the fields.

Jooks were valued in the home. Ethel was as eager as
anyone to read them, but she taught herself to lay down her
hook whenever she felt it right to do so and thus kept her
self-control in regard to a pleasure that is too often indulged
in to the neglect of duty.

Such was the atmosphere of the Bredin home that the gir's
all developed a desire for education.  Kthel made up her mind
to become a teacher. By the time she was fifteen she had
learned all she could be taught at the Woodlands School,
and received her Public School Leaving Certificate which
entitled her to enter the second form in the High School.
She attended the Morrisburg High School where she took her
third and second class Teacher's Certificates.  Her profess-
ional training was received at the Morrisburg Model School
and at the Normal School in Ottawa.

She taught in country schools in Ontario, in both country
and city in the Province of Alberta, and latterly in Toronto.

She was naturally endowed with talents that fitted her for
her chosen work. Chief among these was her sympathe' ¢




understand ng love of little children.
*The child would twine
A trustful hand, unasked in thine,
And find his comfort in thy face.”

Of a place where she had taught in Alber a she wrote :

¢ I spent a year teaching there five years ago I et hosts
of letters from my pupils there vet.”

One who saw her at her work in Toronto n 1915 savs :

“ I went with her once o see her ¢’ass of boys in the publi
school, fifty of them at the difficu’t ages of eleven to thirteen.
I am a teacher and can real'se what the strain of a class ke
that must mean : and 1 am sure, from what 1 saw that day,
that very few men even could have held those boys better.
There seemed such a splendid spirit among them all. and 1
know she did all she could to raise their ideals to a healthy,
manly outlook on life as a field of service. I have no doubt
that one thing that appeaied to the boys was her sense of
humour and love of fun. Evervhody was swe of having a
good time when she was around.”

At the closing exercises of the King Edward School in
Toronto, she had a number of her boys repeat the different
verses of Rudyard Kipling's poem = If “.and was very
pleased when an old missionary present thought it the finest
number on the programme. The virile spirit of it found
an echo in her heart.

“If you ean talk with crowds and keep your virtue
Or walk with Kings—nor lose the common touch,
1f neither foes nor loving friends can hurt you

1f all men count with you, but none too much,

I you can fill the unforgiving minute

With sixty seconds worth of distance run,

Yours is the Earth and everything that's in it,
And - which is more—you'll be a man my Son.”

For a time she taught a school near home that was in a
run-down condition and had earned the reputation of making
life none too happy for the teacher. A friend says: * She
put her whole self into the work and there was not a home
between Woodlands and Farran’s Point but knew and loved
her cheery, happy, loving, easy disposition. The children all
loved her and she tried to get the young people in the village
interested n good reading and sports that were clean and
helpfu', and n a measure was successful.”

It was while she was staying at home at this time that she
was drawn more into Church work. She was a member of the
Method st Chureh, but from childhood had attended the
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Woodlands Presbyterian Church which was nearer her home
and its services grew to be very dear to her.  Mr. MeLaren had
heen chosen minister ol Woodlands and the three other
charges connected with it Ethel was one of his loyal helper
She admired his earnest efforts for the ’~|:‘HY|1‘1| ll|\| It of the
community. Mr. McLaren is noordinary man. He is of French
Scoteh parentage He learned his alphabet when he wa
fourteen years of age and hegan the study of Englsh at nine
teen.  His coming made a difference to the community
especially to the young people.  He induced ISthel and others
to study Missions and IV addresses to the other vouny
people, and so the great need of the lands Iving in darkness
hegan to make an .I]V]lt'.ll to her. In 1911 also she attended
a Conference at Knowlton

IFrom the notes of an address she gave at Woodlands on the
Mohammedan Buddhist and Confucian rel gions as compared
with the Christian we copy the follow ng :

“But there is one argument that we can put up that will
not fail to convinee the cleverest and severest eritie of Christ
ianity-—and that evidence and argument lies in the lives
of Christian men and women. And this is as much our work
as sending money to propagate the gospel, to see to it that
our lives are being lived in such harmony with the Christ
life that the world must confess that ‘there is none other name
under heaven, given among men, whereby we must be saved.”

“ And it is our duty especially to see to it that the boys and
girls growing up in our midst may be so trained to live in
Jesus that when they go out into the world their lives may
he such as will silence every critic of Christ whether he be a
Mohammedan, Buddhist, Confucianist or atheist.”

There was one listening who saw into the future and knew
that a day would come when Ethel Bredin would decide to
offer her own life as an argument to the non-Christian world of
the truth of the Gospel of the Son of God who gave Hislifea
ransom for many. Meantime he watched her grow more beauti-
ful in character, in grace, assurance and joy, and found her
ever ready to help cheerfully and tactfully in every good work.

Of her with a little change it m'ght be said as of McCheyne
that three agencies shaped her into the manner of woman she
hecame. There were the wholesome influences of her early
home. There was her education and experience as a teacher.
Most decisive of all was her response to the grace of God.
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The Decision.

“Tr I have God's will in my character, my life may become great and
vood, It may be useful and honourable, and even a monument of the
sanctifying power of God. But it will only be a life.  However great and
pure it be, it can be no more than a life.  And it onght to be a mission.
There should be no such thing as a Christian life, each life should be a
mission.

It comes to pass, therefore, that there are two great classes of people
in the Christian world to-day. (1) Those who have Gods will in their
character.  (2) Those who have God's will likewise in their carcer,  The
first are in the world to live. They have a life.  The second are in the
world to Minister.  They have a mission.”

The Ideal Life by Henry Drummond.

“More things are wrought by prayer than this world
dreams of.””  Who shall say how much Ethel Bredin thus did
for the work in Western Canada in the autumn of 19117
During the summer the missionary sent her a copy of ** Inter-
cessors the Primary Need ™ by Dr. Mott and wrote :

“Tam writing to you to know if you will pray for me during
the months of this autumn from September till December
when T shall be doing deputation work in the West. 1 should
value your prayers more than I can tell you. T am asking
a few people to help me and to help the work of Christ in this
way. I mean that you should think of the work I am doing
as partly yours and pray for the results you would like to see,
and for me that 1T may be used to bring about these results.
1 have a great desire that this tour should mean much for
the Kingdom of God. You will see that T am not asking
an easy thing from you. It will mean time and strength but
1 very much want it.”

She consented to become an intercessor. Lists of places
and dates of meetings were mailed her regularly and some re-
ports of results. A few extracts from her letters will show
the interest she took in this work.

“ It was interesting to hear of the different leaders you have
singled out in the different places, but don’t for one moment
think that they are all the fruits you have of your work. 1
believe, that very often, maybe as a rule, the deeper, strong-
er natures do not yield to a new life or make that change
in their lives known for a long time.”




‘I am reading Murray’s * With Christ in the School of
Praver.” 1 wonder if 1 can ever really have such faith as
he speaks of and as Christ teaches us about. I know why
vou sent me Zech. 4, 6. I am guilty.”

“ 1 like to think of you when I am retiving for that is about
the time you are speaking at vour evening meeting.  Of
course 1 sometimes get a chance to think of vou when 1 am
teaching Geography to my class

“1am learning some Geography as 1 follow vour travels

, I am waiting to hear how many vou have persuaded
to take up Foreign Work who are ready and will
ing to go next vear. I know vour desire and T am
praying.”

She sent some copies of the Gospels to he given as oppor
tunity offered. The missionary replied :

“Thank you very much for the copies of the Gospels, Aets
and Romans. [ will try to use them profitably. 1 keep a few
in my hand-bag . . . One day on the train a man in
ront of me was reading a book about Ingersoll. T sent up a
little prayer and wished I could give him one of your little
books. By and by he lay down to sleep so I took a = John ™
and wrote inside, ©* The words that I speak unto you are
life ” and marked the verse where John tells the purpose of
his writing and just before T got out I laid it on his window
sill. Tt was bread cast upon the waters. Perhaps you and 1
will find it after many days. 1If not, vet it was a pleasure to
cast it on the waters in obedience and hope.”

Again she writes: 1 came across some Golden Text
books which T thought quite concise. T got one for each of
the Sunday School children at home. T have an extra one
which T am enclosing thinking you might send it to Jessie M.
or otherwise dispose of it. 1 hope that man on the train
gives the Gospel of John a fair test over the doctrine of
Ingersoll.”

(Jessie is a little girl in the West who says she wants to be a
missionary some day.)

Little did Miss Bredin think when she wrote that she was
praying and waiting to hear how many had been persuaded
to go “next year” that she herself would be the only one
for India, the answer to her own prayer. The missionary
had written to her in the end of September, *“ Will you come ?
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: I am so desirous for vou to come and hope the road
will soon lead there . . . How nice if you could come out
next fall ! ™

In 1eply she wrote :

“ And now I read vou are a little anxious about my decision.

Didn’t T tell you not to be 2 I never liked the ** experience
meetings I ever attended - but for the good of my soul . .
I will make use of my early training and tell vou that four
years ago I came home from Calgary with the intention of
staying at home a couple of years, principally to be company
for Mother and to learn to know her better for I had been
away from home almost steadily at school from fifteen years
of age. And then I intended to offer my services to the
Church for service for Christ, but I didn’t ** want = that to be
Fore'gn Work. I think it was the fact of meeting so many
Godless and Christless people everywhere I went and so many
girl friends who had no solid rock to cling to that made me
feel the need of more lives being wholly consecrated to His
work. Then after I came home the Foreign Work with its
need of strong men and women began to appeal to me very
strongly, but I did not for a minute think I could be accepted
for that without more schooling . . . Last fall I simply said 1
would think no more of it but would come to Toronto and hy
means of extra classes would improve my mind as best [
could and then be ready for some other work as soon as I was
sure I was not needed at home,

“ But your first address at Knowlton sent all my thoughts
on the wind again. 1 wondered whether it was simply a
personal fancy I had taken to you, or really a greater desire
to serve Christ, and I would not give vou or any one a definite
answer till T could come home, be alone a while and find out.

“ Now I know I want to go to India, or, if the Board prefer,
to some other country but I will give India as my choice . . .

“ Idid not get a chance to talk with our Presbyterian minis-
ter before I left home so I wrote him of my intentions and
asked his advice and opinion. I think T will enclose his
answer to me just to let you see what a great old counsellor
he is. You may reduce the flattery 509, as it is partly due
to the goodness of his heart and partly to the fact that I was
one. . . . who was usually ready to help him in his work.”

The letter she refers to says :

“I have your letter. You may think you took me un-

—r
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prepared. If so vou are mistaken, 1 have heen waiting and

|,n].;»u o 'l'\\ simnee l'u‘ 1|.|\ o1 '\j'u' evenimge vou went lu,l“

after vour first address to our people here on Missions, |
knew then you had eXPerend vl one of the greatest and de P
est jovs of your life that would lead vou on to a davy ol
decision and offer of voursell

“Now about vour fitness for Mission work. [Tt ix Just

like vou to say you are not IH""'"I“" to o on Xu\\ no more

““My reading has usually been of the type that broadened
and strengthened my Christian faith.”

of that nonsense. You are fit for the Mission Field as you
are to-day. You know your Bible enough to go on to learn
more by teaching what you do know. I always felt that you
were of my Bible class the one clear-minded and sure on the
areat Christian doctrines,

“You did not tell me under what Board you wish to go.
You know I am not much of anything in ** ism 7 yet I have a

—L—
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fond hope that you will represent old Woodlands and perhaps
some day we will be able to support you and share your work.
But whatever you choose vou are our own any way. (The
missionary) was correct in saying that tact and heart ave the
first needful things in missionaries.  You have that.  Be-
sides your experience in teaching is in itself a training. . . .
Since you have decided that will be your life work, don’t
waste time. There is always a ready supply of things needful
at the fountain head for willing workers.”

“ His letter,” she wrote, ** has given me more confidence,
I am not so fit as he says I am, although my reading has
usually been of the type that has broadened and strengthened
my Christian faith.  Bible reading has been a daily habit
since I first learned to read, yet 1 read the Bible more from
force of habit than from a search for knowledge and guid-
ance. At least I know I never read it as I have these past
two months . . . Yes, I wish I were ready to go next autumn
but T could not see my way clear to train this vear.

“1 forgive you freely for making me lose so much sleep
at Knowlton.”

Though it does not come in chronological order, an extiact
from a letter written to her minister just on the eve of her
departure for India, shows one of the influences that had been
at work in her life.

“Asin a few lmin'r.\' I am to leave these shores, I want to
thank you for u”?ﬂlinhu*ss to me and my friends. If I have
been led to offer myself to Missions it is greatly due to your
influence. I dare say at times you feel discouraged. It
seems to me you do not know the good work vou have been
doing, what a change has come over us all in your short
pastorate. 1 am the first to come out.”




V.
Accepted.

“ Just as 1 am, young, strong and free
To be the best that T ean be,
For trath and righteonsness and The

Lord of my life, 1 eonu

“1 NEVER met anvone to whom living was so much a matter
of heing happy . . . Her work was a joy, her friend
were a jov and her religion was a joy.”

Said of Ethel Bredin.

Miss Bredin's decision to he a foreign missionary brought
her into a deeper, closer relationship with her God and e
life was full of a new joy.

“ Do vou know,” she writes,” I suppose you do, that every
day T have to give up my will to His in matters that before
| .\illllll\' “'1"( i'l'” “l_\' own ||i|“ll\ HHII il\l\"’l ”“l)'”l,\ s “llflll'il\
about. But every time 1 have given in I have been so glad
afterwards for 1 find my strength grcatly imereased instead
of weakened.”

She tells of how in her work she had felt it right to submit
to a re-arrangement that not only did not commend itself
to her jndgment but made things difficult for others.  She
had a fight all the next day to keep from thinking hard
thoughts but Rom. 8. 28, “ All things work together fm
good to them that love God ™ kept repeating itself in her
mind. She says “and all at once the scales dropped and 1
was contented and sure that Rom. 8. 28 was true and a pro
mise that would be fulfilled.” Two days later all was
changed back to her way of thinking. * Wasn't T alad T gave
in!” she writes. 1 was for several reasons but chiefly
for the strength T had gained and the greater knowledge
of God.”

Not only was her relationship to God more joyous but fel-
lowship with others in spiritual things meant more than ever
before and she writes of thus ““ getting a different idea of the
spiritual life «ltogether.”

In November she wrote to the missionary :

“T am going to tell you a bit of news which T would not
tell you just yet but I want your help if you are not too over-




burdened now.  Mr. McLaven, our minister, wrote me to say
that he is going to try to have my home Church put up the
money to support me in India if my way leads there, T know
he has a hard task before him but 1 don’t believe it is
impossible,  He says my share is to pray for it and sometime.
after I have made known my intentions, to address his fou
charges on ©* The Field, The Work and The Need of Workers ™
and the rest is to be left to him. I believe vour pravers
would help bring this to pass and hope you will sometimes
find time to remember us. 1 don’t want this for my own
clation or only because it would be a support to me away from
home. but because I believe it would be the means of inereas-
ing the interest in Missions in that distriet and lead some
of the children (many of whom I have taught) to grow up with
service for Christ as their ideal for life.  Kew of them have
that now.”

Up to this time only a few persons including her minister
and the missionary knew of her decision.  The latter advised
her to have a confidential talk with the President of the
Women’s Missionary Society in Toronto before going home
for Christmas, with the idea that her application might come
before the Foreign Mission Committee early in 1915 and possi-
bly her appointment be made for the autumn of that vear.
With characteristic humility she had not at first thought of
going out so soon, but writes,

“When I looked at the matter from a human point of
view I could not see much sense in thinking of going this vear
but when I talked with God He said He conld make me
ready if I were willing to let Him work through me. ¢ Sur-
render’ again vou see.”

The missionary wrote to Mrs. Steele, the president, recom-
mending Ethel Bredin and among other things said she con-
sidered her the finest of the volunteers she had met at the
Summer Conferences,

Of the interview Miss Bredin writes :

* Mrs. Steele made an appointment with me for Monday
night. T went and was glad to meet her, glad to find her so
frank and so kind...... Mrs. Steele said that probably to-
ward spring they might ask me to go there (to the Missionary
and Deaconess” Training Home) so they might keep an eye
on the life T live.  She said it all depended on me and my
capabilities as to when T <hould be sent out and that they

‘
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s0 she wrote to her fully of how she had been led and final
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I hope vou will have patience tll | I ( tlie
meantime we'll think of and remember each « |
I sent vou that little hook (* The Sermon 1 e Hospi
because | wanted vou to know there was wi o do her
well as in India. 1 am elad vou went to Konowlton with nw
because now von understand
In March she writes to the same friend
1 do not foreet vou any day If it were not that God

i< makine me very humble vou Woodlands people would make

me verv vain but as it is all vour goc d wishes and « Y |
of love. make me want more and more to fit myself better fo
myv work that I may be more worthy of all vour esteem

\fter Kaster she entered the 'I’r.n'm»q Home as @ boarder
while she still continued teaching.  One student say

“ I was one of her room-mates during all her three months’
stay. She captured our hearts from the very first night of her

arrival.  She struck me as being an ideal woman to work

Nhe

amongst other airls and women as a foreign missionary.
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never spoke of herself that I remember except once when
speaking of her desire to be a foreign missionary. All her
thoughts seemed to be taken up in what she was doing for
others and her spare time was much of it occupied in study to
fit herself further for the life-work she had chosen.

*She made me feel that, though she never asked for con-
fidence in words, any one could go to her in a difficulty or
trouble, and be sure of strong and definite help and sympathy.
I certainly found it so . ...

*What 1 noticed most nI‘ all about Miss Bredin was the
place that prayer held in her life. It was so real to her
Even when her days were fullest and busiest, she would
waken so much earlier that she might not miss what I am
sure was the secret of her beautiful consecrated life.”

Sometimes it is a very diflicult task for the Candidates’
Committee to decide whether they should recommend a
volunteer for appointment. But there was no difficulty in
Ethel Bredin's case. It is a comment on their opinion of
her fitness that though she had been in the Home only since
Ia.lxt(-r on May 3rd the president of the Board wrote saying :

“It is with great pleasure that 1 am able to tell you that
the Cand dates” Committee at their meeting this afternoon
agreed to recommend vou to the Board for a position on their
stafl in India . . .. Dr. Oliver will be so rejoiced over your
prospect of going back with her.”

She had won all their hearts from the first and one says
there were many with whom she had to do who thought she
was one of the finest all-round characters that had been sent
to any of our fields for a good many years,

May 14, Miss Bredin received notice of her appointment by
the Executive of the Foreign Mission Committee. 1 am
very glad to inform you that the Executive appointed you as
a missionary of our Church to Central India.  Doubtless you
have anticipated as much, but I send you this formal notice.
May this investment which you are making of your life prove
to be one that will mean very much blessing to yourself as
well as blessing to the people of India and glory to the cause
of our Master.”

These two official letters were carefully kept and were
among a small bundle of treasured ones she took with her to
India.

Before going homé she purchased in Toronto some things




necessary for her outfit.  She had been told to get a dres
uttable to wear in the evening, She bought a black silk whic
she ].Hl'1||llw__'|\ called her one extravagance Months later
one of the students who had bheen in the home with her and

now in the Mission Field wrote

Ithel was buving
her black silk dress that she bought me one the same \
that time I was not going I mean, I was not acee |‘{.ul and

“1 do not know if vou know that whe

she said she felt she wanted to give a thank-offering that hey
life had bheen L’IIM!"I] and that he was \-ll\\l""'*! o o oul
with vou.”

It was decided that the three who were going out to India
should ¢o by way of the Pacific owing to the danger from
German submarines in the Atlantic.  Connections bevond
Hong Kone were a little uncertain and when it was not
known what kind of bhoat eould be secured, Mi Bredn
wrote

“ Remember T don't object to gommg to Bombav in a tub
only I want to get there I have fairly good nerve and
would not hesitate to start alone to India if it were nece
sary or desirable but vou do not know how much easier the
trip has been made for me by the thought that 1T am to be n
vour company. It makes it much ecasier for mother also to

know I am not to be going alone or with strangers.”
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Y.
Farewell to Woodlands.

“Eener was your child but she helonged to us all.”
L woman to Ethel Bredin's wother.

The people of Woodlands rejoiced with Ethel Bredin in
her appointment to India and, when at the end of Jane
she returned home with but a few weeks to make preparvations
for her departure, there were many ready to help.  Busy
hands stitched, and every stitel was a stiteh of love.  Such
happy little chats they had about evervthing.  There was a
fruitcake and @ big cake of maple sugar for Chistmas, to be
shared, she said, by all who would be together on that day.
The little children brought their dolls and other toys for her
to take to the Little childven in India.  She had taneht them
in the Mission Band and they were so interested in her lessons,
She loved each one and cach little heart loved her.  She
often used to say that when she saw these littie boys and
f_'i||~ so terested in Missions it woke her up to i new deter
mination to do something definite, At the last Meeting
before her departure for India she gave them a talk on the
life of William Carey and gave them two of his mottos, = \t-
tempt great things for God ™ und = Expect great things
from God.”

The Bible Class presented her with a wrist-watch  just
the week before she left, aud when she replied to the pre-
sentation one who was present savs:

* Her words seemed inspired.  We all felt her going keenly
and 1 can see her yet standing with a sweet smile on her
face, telling us she thought her life-work was in India hecanse
she was stronger than some of us, and that in a way her
work was easier than ours, to live the life of a Christian
among all our home people was harder than going to India,
but we all had our way of making our lives tell for Jesus,
She then spoke of the Knox Gospel Team who had been
holding services in our Church and said she liked that part
of their farewell address where they said that some one
had ealled them * jolly good fellows,™ but “if we are jolly
good fellows it is because we are Christians,”  She then told
us that only in the Christ-life could we have real happiness.




Woodlands, on the evenme of July 23, as one | \ [

storn { entln 1sn | wWel proud )
endimg out from thenr wd me so well fitted to te the
|u'w]w}~‘ﬂ’ India of the Saviow love \nd o 18 no
then own in that she was one of them, but she had ent
nto their hives so ful ha e hel | to them all
was their intention still further to make her their representa
tive, as we have alre B by ra n the mones 1

hier upport

With what feelimes did Ethel Bredin come forwar

he set aside for it she believed to be her speeial life-worl
A\t Knowlto had been much impressed b test

from personal experience as to the trath of Christ’s promise
in Mark 10, 29, that * those who forsake brothers or s !
or father or mother for His sake and the cospel’s shall receive

hundredfold now in this time, brethren and sisters and mo

ther and in the world to come eternal life I'he testin
was that new spiritual friendships and affections had be
aiven that transcended those of nature.  She was now leavi
home and loved ones —vet she was to be united to them
too by closer bonds than ever before, for thev were all
united with her, not  only by nature, but in the bond
of Chist Jesus—but the call of Christ was elear and (
knew He would fulfil His promise.  Her heart  was  full of
10

There reached her from her missionary friend that d
a letter which she ke pt
*“ My dear - what ?

[ don’t think there 1s anvthine better than * Sister © hut
I don't use it in the hackneved sense. but with the realization
of a spiritual bond because of our having the same Fath
the Father of our Spirits,  So. mv dear sister, | want to be
present by letter with vou on the evening of vour designation
a time that will mean mueh to vou, a time to which vou ha
looked forward. a time to which 1 believe vou will often lool

hack with joy

I have been thinking of Isaiah’s vision and 1T have
|:;ri'|-|!n-v‘ on myv knee at the sixth chapter I have o
] | the Ot I saw the Lord reren be the

t summer about : bk ¥




sentence with, * But I know my God 7, speaking the last
words very softly.  Like Isaiah vou doubted your own
fitness, but at last you came to the point he reached when in
response to the call = Whom shall T send and who will go
for us 2" your glad and willing heart replied, ** Here am 1 :
send me.” And He said * Go.”  As He said of Paul so He
says to vou.  She s a chosen vessel unto me. to bear my
name before the Gentiles,”

“ My dear girl it is a great, great privilege. * Unto
me’, 1 often feel like saying, ** Unto me who am less than
the least of all saints is  this grace given that 1 should
preach among the Gentiles the  unsearchable riches ol
Christ.”

“ As the Holy Spirit came upon Jesus and upon His Apos
tles for special service at the beginning of their great work.
somay He fill vour heart to-night.

“ Before yvou go to the service, go apart fora little quiet
time with the Master that with the calmness of His Spirit
vou may stand before the Congregation.  And may vou
be far more conscious of His presence than of that of any
other person.

“Now I just want to remind vou of the beautiful, special
and shining promise of the Master to vou who have heard
His = Go ™. Lo, I am with von always.”” And this is
prefaced by the uplifting statement, = Al power is given
unto me in heaven and on earth.”

“ And I shall pray that other voung lives may be given
to the Master's Service.  If possible | shall get a half-hour
on Friday evening about nine o’clock and shall remember
vour meeting specially.

“ This will be a glad. sad, proud dav for vour mother.
God bless and strengthen her.”

Dr. R. P. Mackav. the Foreign Mission Secretary, was
present as the representative of the Committee. He had
met, Miss Bredin in Toronto and had seen her when she appear-
ed before the Committee, but to him as he saw her among
her own home folk ™ there came a new vision of beautiful
womanhood not discovered i connection with the more
public interviews.” His address was verv impressive to the
missionary-elect, and she noted the headings in her copyv of
“The Christian’s Seeret of o Happy Life ™ given her as
remembrance of July 23,




| Be tilled with the Spinit ) Be tilled with know
ledge of the Sci ptures, 3 Empty . voursell 1. B e
of the futmn rest on the promises

Doubtl to the 'wvl|r'n the most TPressive Crmon wi

the elad vounge Missionary herseld Writine of tl meetn
he 1 Was 1t not vood of Dr. Mackay to come to n

designation ! I'he |\'w-!w[~‘ were greatly Ipre ed with the
ervice I'wo voune men fullv decided that nicht to enter
the University this autumn to tram for the mimstey, and two
voune girls, a teacher and a nurse n\]u—,u‘rui to me that they
would follow me. 1T am so glad,  The people were mon
than kind to me. 1 hope all their Kindne was onlv
ndication of their love for Christ

It was some davs after her designation before he left
home Her friend who was at Knowlton gives us two Littlhe
-j||||1}v\l of her at the last I went out to bid Ethel cood-bye

Saturday evening  (she left here Monday mornine and |
felt T wanted a few minutes alone with her which 1 eould not
have Sundav at Church) and found her washing her han |
helped her to dev it and we had such a nice chat Jossie
one of her school-girls i whom she was very much mterested
and - whose home she Iived a vear, while she taueht m om
section, had passed her Junior Leaving Entrance to Normal
Exammation (she had failed before) and 1 brought the news
of her success Now |"Y}J|| st I can o to |ml\.»
happy. | did want Jessie to get her examination bhefore |
went.” Then afterwards she told Jessie, who loved her
dearh I knew Jessie vou would pass fon I praved “or vou
every dav this vear.”
“This s how Ethel came into our lives around her

The last Sundav she was here she was bidding every
One 'J""'I bve and | had to (18} |>.u I\ mto llu" hureh for SOt
thing and on coming out met her giving one last lool Too

full to speak I put my arm around her for a minute and Kissed

her good-byve.  That was myv farewell.”

The last davs wer Precious ones with her mother Mother
and daughter had grown nearer and more mtimate in then
relations during the last months.  Ethel often spoke of her
mother with admiration and one could see how deeply love
‘or her mother had entered into the lnnlll-l:n'_' of her echaracter,

Mother was all she could say as they |x.|!lwl_ but there
wis a heart full of love in the word
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V1.
“A Fragrance of Christ.”

“ Dr. Grapprrn Tnovas is good at every lecture.  He told
one nieht of o woman who had rvesceued and cared for a j_"ll
from the slums of London.  When the givl was dving the
woman spoke to her of God and the girl said * 1 have found
it casy to think of God sinee T knew von.”  The story gave
me a jar when I wondered what impression people get ol
God from what thev see of mv life.”
From one of Ethel Bredin's [-1lers

1 ocan imagine her reading all T have said and looking
ap with a smile to sav, * It was not T but Christ " so indeed
it was, but He certainly found a very elear channel in her.”

From one of her friends.

After a briel visit to her brothers and a sister in Alberta.
Miss Bredin reached Vietoria on the morning of Aueust 20,
a date to which she had been looking forward for some weeks
as the date of her sailing on the ** Yokohama Maru ™ fo
China, en route to India. Her companions in travel were
Miss Ethel Glendinning, who was returning to India after
her first furlough and the missionary whom she had met at
Knowlton, the writer of this sketeh.

I had boarded the steamer at Seattle. so 1 was there to
welcome the others at Vietoria. I wonder why it is we
remember one picture when a hundred others ave forgotten.
If 1 am ever aboard the © Yokohama ™ again 1 can go to the
|

place where Miss Bredin stood that day, leaning against the
railing of the upper deck. Her outward appearance pleased
the eve. the simple becoming hat, the neat tailoved  skirt
and silk blouse. the sensible shoes, but one did not think of
these but of herself,  She was a tall well-proportioned girl,
fair complexioned and  with regular well-formed  features,
No picture does her justice. It does not show her heautiful
coloring nor the changing expression of her face. It was
the soul-beauty reflected in her face that made her most
attractive,  * The King's danghter ™ was  “all  glorious
w.ith n.” God made the flowers sweet and heautiful, but
none so heautiful as the human flowers are meant to be.
Somehow 1 associate her with fresh pink rose
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less o But there was no gloom for the httle missionan
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*Tall bhout a rest-cure, this oreat M\ Bredim wrots

We have

reading “Amarvilly of Clothes-line Alley also " The Manhood

uch cood times readine tocether, we are no

o the Master.” “The Christian’s Seeret of a Happy Life
id each day we have a lim)hltl from With Christ in the
School of Praver

Befor |‘_"\l' an account of our vovawve I want vou to se
\l\~~. I:!v‘im 15 ‘Jn' ‘!’||n'l|¢"l to a few ol |u‘| I HII\\ passengel
stranvers to us at the becimminge of om journey

One writes

‘T felt especially drawn to Miss Bredin from the very
hee nming of our voyage across the Pacific, and before the
vovage was over 1 loved her very much and enjoved being
with her.  She was so bright and happy and always bearing
about with her the S'rll’l? of Christ She was indeed a lovely
sweet spinit,

Another savs :

“T missed her bright sweet face after we left vou |
remember my first walk with her. It was on our first Sabbath
morning out from Seattle. Although [ had not learned
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her name, she was so wholesome, frank and cheery my heart
just went out to her without hesitation.

She seemed to have so many of the qualifications of @
good missionary. I observed that * saving sense of humour
which all of us should have. It seemed to me she wasted
not one moment of time, always busy studving, whether
language or devotional books. Still when the time for re-
creation came she played with her might. T think a sweet
serious earnestness must have marked her devotional life.”

“You remember one old gentleman thought her * too good
looking to be a missionary.” ™

A lady, with us on the latter part of our vovage, after
speaking of the beauty of face and of character she saw
Miss Bredin, writes :

* Before I had met you three, one morning as Miss Bredin
and Miss Glendinning stood on the edge of the deck looking
out over the sea, I sat on my deck-chair studying them., and
it seemed to me 1 had never seen a face before with virtue
so marked upon it as it was on Miss Bredin's,

“ How often 1 look backward to the evening spent in your
cabin when we all bowed together in praver after Miss Glen-
dinning had read the chapter in Andrew Murray’s * School
of Prayer.” At the time 1 was impressed with the spirit
of humility, unselfishness and consecration Miss Bredin mani-
fested in her manner and the wording of her prayer. There
was a  sweet child-like simplicity in her life that can only
come from a personal acquaintance with our Lord and Saviour
Jesus Christ.”

Our vovage from Vietoria to Bombayv lasted over seven
weeks.  We grew to like the regularity of onr life on board
ship. and as for enjoyment we all agreed we had never spent
a happier time on a journey. The first stage was from Vie-
toria to Yokohama, lasting fifteen days. We were not once
in sight of land and rarely saw another ship. Breakfast was
at 8-30 but Miss Bredin was usually out on deck hefore that.
She never skimped her time for prayer in the morning and
usually carried with her on deck her copy of ** Daily Light .
a beautiful collection of Bible verses that has given comfort
and inspiration to many a missionary.  She probably memaor-
ized some of the verses. She more than once spoke of her
regret that she had not memorized more as a child.

I began to give her lessons in Hindustani on our first day




out and 1 found her as cager to acquire knowledge as I was

to mpart it to her. It was a pleasure to teach her \fter

breakfast in the moming putting one of the deck tables

a quiet corner, she would draw up a chair and sit down with
her |mnl\\ 'n'lull' ‘|<‘l |l IS |mln|~' | 1!sl'l|~]\ the head
hent over the book, the golden hair flving in the wind, the ean

nest face, the pink cheeks,  In the latter part of the voyag

the decks were crowded and she then was a famihar heure at
one of the writing desks in the beautiful reereation room of the
*“Yasaka Marn She made good progress at the language

We were using Dr. Cummimg’'s Manual, a phonetic and induet

ive method. | was so pleased with it and with her progress
that | asked her if she would demonstrate the method with
me bhefore our Women's Council shortly after our arrival
in - India fter o httle hesitation she consented to the
proposal 1 think to please me. It wasa surprise to me that
when she was ill she replied in Hindustani to questions
as to her health and even after she had become delivions she
asked an Indian woman for hot water, using the correct
Hindustani words. though i speaking to others she used
the regular Enghsh words

After lunch we usually had our daily chapter of = Witl
Christ 7 followed by a time of prayer. Her pravers were
always marked by a spirit of humility.  There were no stock
phrases. She  hated anvthing like cant. 1 think she
never forgot to pray about the great war. She had a cousim
a chaplain in the army and her youngest brother was expect
ing to o, and has since joined the Princess Patricia’s Regi
ment.  And then we always praved much for the Couneil
meeting for it was to be in time for it that we had started from
Canada so early.  There were important decisions to be made,
affecting us each and all, so we thought. But most of all
there was the breathing of an earnest desire to know God
hetter and the surrender of heart and life to Him for serviee
for His Kingdom.

An afternoon sleep followed from which the tea-hell at
half-past three usually aroused ns. Lessons, reading, games
filled in the rest of the day till evening.

I have already mentioned some of the books we were
reading. 1 found in the Ship’s Library a number of mis-
sionary books, donated by the Mission Boards of North
\merica. Among them was a copy of “India’s Problem,




Krishna or Christ.” It was a delight to read it with Miss
Bredin.  She was eager to learn all she could about the
religions and the women of Indin and what was needed in
one who would be a missionary there.  Fortunately she had
with her a dictionary that a friend, knowing she needed one,
had given her too late to put in her packing-box and so it had
to go in her steamer trunk.  There were difficult  words
in  India’s Problem ™ and we soon grew into the way ol
challenging each other as to meaniugs or pronunciations,
and referring to the dietionary.,

Her favourite chapters in = The Manhood of the Master,”
were  The Master’s Self-Restraimnt ™ and  ** The Master's
.lnl\‘ . 1 think these :|IV|N':|I|'(| to her because she had so
much of hoth these qualities herself.

None but a jovful soul loves children as Jesus did and
finds in their artless and care-free company a solace and a
delight.  None but a jovful soul loves nature as Jesus did,
watching the changing weather signals of an evening sky in
summer, or considering the lilies, how they grow, more beauti-
ful than Solomon in all his glory.  None but a jovful soul
could have shed over his teaching, as serious teaching as
there is in the world’s history, such spontancous play of good
humour as Jesus uses . . .. When Jesus deals with people
who are sick, sinful, wretched, his common exclamation is
*Be of good cheer.”” Even after he has left the earth, Paul
dreaming of him, hears him say as though it were his charac-
teristic utterance, * Be of good cheer,”’

A booklet called ** The Life that Wins ™ published by the
Sunday School Times, was often in Miss Bredin's hands and 1
afterwards found three copies of it among her things. She
said she wished her minister at home would sometimes read a
thing like that from the pulpit.  * Torch-Bearers of the
Faith by Smellie and Farrar's ** Life of Paul 7 were others
she dipped into.  She and I read together, and she greatly
admired, that strong essay  ** Decision  of Character ™ by
Foster which Dr. John R, Mott savs did so much to form his
mental habits.  She had a good deal of decision of
character but with none of the harduess so often seen in
a certain type of person,

It was an unwritten law that there should be neither
writing nor reading done in the evenings.  Miss Bredin would
sometimes walk Miss Glendinning and me tired in turns.  She
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In those delichtful evenings there was time and inel
ation for heart-to-heart talks that were not e ible in the
dav-time. In the interchange ol  thought we experienced

thi JON I'ennvson spea ks of,

And what delights can equal thos
That stir the spivit’s imner deep,

When one who loves and knows aol tcap
A truth from one who loves and know

Sometnmes we I.|”\w| of the \u"l\ 1o \'.hli"\ we were lmll.mt‘
forward. or of some of India’s great women, or may be ol
hooks that had been an inspiration to us. She was fond ol
talking of her bovs whom she had taught in Toronto, of her
home community and her hopes for the voung people.  She
told me of one and another in whom she was interested, who
intended to become missionaries, and of others for whon
she was praying. And, best of all, sometimes we talked ol
Him. whom having not seen. we loved and in whom we re
joiced, and found that joy increased in fellowship one with
another in Him. In my experience there are not many




Christians with whom one can talk of Christ as of a mutnal
friend.  But Ethel Bredin was one such.  She had a longing
for a greater realization of God’s presence.  One day, sitting
on the side of her berth, she read us a piece from one of Mott's
addresses concerning this.  She kept this piece in her Bible,
The concluding sentences were * You are groping not for
something that is trying to elude you.  Christ is not seeking
to dodge men.  Believe me, He is more anxious to burst upon
us as a great reality than any of us are to have Him do so.
And if we resolve to make Him a reality, endeavouring by
praver and practice to do our part, our eves will not he holden,
and we shall realize that He is beside us.”

One day as we were walking she asked me to tell her ol
my prayer life.  She asked me if I thought that wishes were
prayvers. | said | had not thought so, but of course real
pravers had wishes behind them.  She said God had granted
a great many of her wishes that she had really never voieed
in prayer.  Sinee then I have read in Fosdick’s ** The Meann ¢
of Prayer™ the chapter on ** Prayer as Dominant Desive.”
He quotes Mrs. Browning's words, ** Every wish, with God,
isa prayer.”  And indeed Paul assures us that God is ~able
to do exceeding abundantly above all that we ask or thinl.”

Another time we were talking of God’s dealings with us
and 1 said that times of trial were often times of greatest
arowth. She said that she felt she grew most in times of jov.

I asked her if she had ever passed through that experience
so common to those who go forward in the spiritual life, the
passing through a time of conscious surrender of all to God
in a new way. She said that this had come to her when she
faced the question of offering herself for Foreign Mission
work. She wanted to serve God, but she wanted to serve
Him at home. But when she had yielded that point she
vielded all.  She sometimes spoke of how clearly God had
led her after that. In her humility she thought herself
unworthy of the great work of a missionary and said that
she would like to have had more preparation. * But.”
I said, ** you do not feel vou have made a mistake in coming
this year.” * Oh no, 1 am quite sure I was guided and I am
perfectly happyv.” It was only that, to her, as to McChevne,
it was a ‘constant personal amazement that she should
have been chosen to publish the word of reconciliation.’

One day when we had our Bibles together on deck 1 pointed




to Phil. 1°8: “ Whatsoever things are true, whatsoever

whatsoeve

things are honourable, whatsoever things are just
things are pure, whatsoever things are lovely, whatsoeves
X'||||L'~ are ol *_'wnl |";|'1|| il 1i|' re be anyv virtue and if then

be any praise, think on these thing

“That vers | said reminds me of vou

“It s a verse | often read, and T try to practise it Jie
said It was a dav or two before that I had spoken of a
certain person standing near andd sand I think that man ha
uch a bad face “PDon’t think about it then . was her

quick reply

Miss Bredin's ordinary expression was one ol cheerfulne
with a sparkle of humour in her eve She was often teasing
s ;I” S'Iv Wis s || a o -l |~m|«‘l ol « )n,n‘u tel Y‘v.l' one of
her sallies would  sometnnes reveal that she had sized
up a person pretty well and  was  poking fun I fane
in this wav she could give a suggestion or reprool, apparen tl
in jest but wholly in earnest.  One dav after a remark ot
mine about teasing, she took the first opportunity to ask
me if 1 thought she had hurt anvone by her teasing and made
me promise to tell her if I ever thought that she did

.\lll!)ll'_' lho- 1'l|l‘\"l7|l\ \II|m||lI|-t' to v"tln|1||;|ln-~ ‘1‘||n|\|l|"
for appomtment as missionaries 1s one to this effect “ Are
you able to live peaceably with others ¢ Miss Bredin had
written as her answer. © I was brought up ina family of nine
She was amusged at what occurred  shortly before she left
when this question was being discussed in her presence. A
member of the Women's Board who was present remarked
“One candidate had the mpudence  to answer that  she
was brought up in a family of nine !

Miss Bredin did not veveal that she was the one had
given the answer

“Well,” said someone else, “what would vou do supposing
a candidate should answer that she could not get on with
others

“We would not send her

“And do vou ladies alwavs get on peaceably with one
another at your Board Meetings 27

We do not remember the rest of the conversation.

At Kobe, Miss Bredin had friends in the Canadian Methodist
Mission, Mr. and Mrs. Armstrong and Mr. and Mrs. Bates.
We all had a delightful afternoon and evenipgwith  them,
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and Miss Bredin remained with them the two davs we were
in port.  She enjoved her visit very much  and  had  the
pleasure of o swim in the Pacific Ocean \ cousin of the
Armstrong children from Miss Bredin's - Mission Band  at
Woodlands, wrote afterwards to India concerning this visit

\unt Ketha wrote me about vour visiting her. 1 know
vou would like Aunt Ketha, she is always so jollv and cheerful
She said that she enjoved vour visit with them verv much
and that the cousins were all delighted with vou. 1 ouess
the children like vou, Miss Bredin, wherever vou go. | am
sure the hittle Hindu bovs and girls will ke vou too when
vou get working among them.”

\t Shanghai, Mrs. MacGilliviay of our Mission came down
to the boat and carvied usall off for the dav.  Under the
auidance of herselt and Dr. MacGilliveay we had a most
nteresting time seeing some of the mission work done in
that great |||l'lru}m||~ of the East.,  Dr. and Mrs. MacGil
liviay are both engaged in translation work.  We were much
interested in Mrs. MacGilliveav's new work, the publication
of a monthly paper in Chinese  for children.  Mrs. MacGil
livray has since written that they remember with jov the
time  Miss Bredin spent in their home. They  recolleet how
bright and jovous she was and how loving was her interest in
their little daughter and her school and lessons, = This,” savs
Mrs. MacGilliveay, * impressed me very much and 1 saw in
her a love for young lwnph- that would enable her to do
great things for her Master with the voung people of India.”

A second day was spent in Shanghai and as we were going
to be too late for lunch on the ship, we had a ** Duteh Treat ™
of ice cream, and three cakes of chocolate which we carned
back with us. At this time Miss Bredin told us that it was
more than a vear since she had bought any candy.  Shortly
after the outhreak of the war her mother and she had agreed
that they would deny themselves by buving no candy for a
vear. | think she was fond of candy. Her chocolate dis-
appeared first,  Miss Glendinning and I kept bringing ours
out at times for weeks and offering her some, while she
teased us and expressed surprise that we could keep ours
so long.

On our arrival in Hong Kong we hoped to meet some of
our missionaries from Kong Moon, but owing to wrong
mformation given them by the Steamship Company as to
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From the moment T met Miss Bredin she
| heart. 1 have rarvelv before n tl
It per onality., (One o he thimn |
\ her was her manner towards the ( S ul
1 for the slichtest attention and was iterested o ther
is alwavs the case, it called forth from them a I ter
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\ Robb MeDonald remembers how o
d river to Hong Kong Miss Bredin took him on her Tap
told him storvies
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e Marn.” a beautiful new steamer of the same line, plving
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expressed her pleasure when we began this and said she had
wanted some svstematic Bible study, but had not wished
to be the one to ask for it,  She gave generons time each
day to the preparation of her lesson,

\ little more time was now allotted to writing letters.  She
was not given to writing long deseriptive letters.  She told
us her mother used to sav when she left home. * Now
don’t be writing letters when von should be doing something
l"\l'.”

She did not like to take tince in the dayv from her studies
andd sleep and reereation, so she began to deny herself some
times a little of the social evening hour we had always spent
on deck.  Though we missed her bricht company we are
glad now she did send those messages to so manyv of hey
friends and to the bovs and givls in the homeland.

The visit to Kong Moon and talks  with Mrs. MeDonald
whom Miss Bredin had met at Knowlton m 1914, bad stirred
up old memories.  Ethel Bredin was shy about speaking
of her feelings as most deep natures are, but soon after we
left. Hong Kong. she told me i words very precious  that
God had allowed me to become to her a real sister as part
of the fulfilment of His promise to her at Knowlton. (Mark
10 : 29, 30).

It was soon after that 1 gave her as a .~|u~|‘i;l} verse for
herself and marked it in her Bible,  Thanks be unto
God. which always leadeth us in trimmph o Christ, and
maketh manifest through us the savour of His knowledge
2 Cor 2. 11 In the following ve

in every place ”
Wevmonth uses the expression ™ For we are « fraqrance of
Christ gratefu! to God.”  Ethel Bredin was indeed that.
Singapore was the fivst port we stopped at after leaving
Hong Kong.  We reached there October Ist.  Before that
I had begun to notice that Miss Bredin was not looking just
as well as usual.  She declared there was nothing wrong
with her but what could be set vight by more exercise, and
she thought she was feeling a little languid because of the
heat, for we were now in tropical seas.  When we went
ashore at Singapore | got some medicine, and she submitted
to rules and regulations regarding her diet, not without
some argnment as to the harmlessness of cake.  But she
adhered rvigidlyv to orders so that Miss Glendinnine who was




trip to take a run up to Kandy on the ratlwa I'her

d is the Temple of the Tooth, where a tooth of Buddha, severa
d imch long, 1s enshrined A Little lake nestles among th
e hill ¢ a lovely vem Near by are the world-famous Para
. denia Botanical Gardens. 1 had been in Cevlon hefore
¢ but Miss Glendiming and Miss Bredin decided to take  the
I‘ run up to Kand tay er night there and return the next
I MO Y It was onlv by cetting up early that they could

see the Garder In the soft, stll, dewvy air of the mornn
: thev drove round the lake and out to the Gardens and, a
¢ the sun 108, si vhat to Miss Bredin was one of the most
| enchantingly heantiful sights she had ever seen in her Ll

The teamer from Colombo to Bombav was the British

Mail S8 Arabia 7ol the 1. & O, Line sailing from Austral

f to London but calling at Bombay It was vather erowded i
the Second Class, and we were not able to secure accommaoda

. tion toeether We had no steamer chairs with us as the
Japanese  Line had provided  them.  We could not have
onr usual quiet times for study. reading and praver.  Be
sides the heat was teving and Miss Bredin confessed that her
head did not feel as elear as usual.  We were only to be on
hoard for three davs and two nights o we did not mind
these things,

Miss Bredin spent a good deal of time writing letters and
poste irds for the mal In a letter written the might before
we landed she told her sister of each day being spent in lan
cuace studv and in Bible study and said she could not imagine

o




remembered my o own Chin

Ethel Bredin's minister wrote me when o weard \
estimate of her, as given after I met her ot Knowlton 1
perceive that vou are a reader of perso Neven weeks
f the closest fellowship only served te 1|w’wr firs! imipressions
imd to confirm me in the opinion that sh posse el .,‘..“"vw

that put herin the front ranks of volunteers for missionary

ervice,  Her humility has been mentioned by several.  She

was popular, and much praised, but possessed that quality

of superior souls " capacity to discount the praise of men
imnd to set their heart mely on l’l"‘ e God.” She had a
maturity and steadiness of character bevond her vea a
dauntless courage that was never rash, and a  cheerfu

imfections ontnmism
I have alreadv referred to her own testimonv as to the

expansion of her spiritual nature after her vielding her will

to God for direction as to her Life work I think that fellow
ship such as we had on the journey would not have heer
possible before that chanee, and was probably in sm I
pects unigne her experience, I tlri\'_"IVH! hien and
more than onee she \.|1w| & 'HH‘- I‘! ||~vh lllw' a |;H|w bit of
heaven.” Onee she added 1 think there must be omething
hard to come after such « happy time.”  Perhaps the happy
time was the preparation But what the ** something hard 7
was neither of us had cuessed
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Some Women that Publish the Tidings.

| lad 1 o1
ISSIONATI and it we had a p ( 0 W
told her we [N d Tor accommoda Y. W,
Homi We had told Mi Bred I mi res |
recoemzed by then ppea ! | {

ladv left u
“1 wonder if 1 look like iy already
We spent a quiet alternod § the Y. W, ( \ ind m the

evenme we went to the Unite

I Free Chure here the (et
ind reverence of the service mmpr d | refreshed us all
very mueh There had been no serviee on the boat alter
we left Japa I'he preacher w the Rev., Mr. Robertsor
of Poona, a missionaryv of the United Free Church Lattle
did we think that before two weels had passed he would
offer praver at the grave of one of o nnber His text
that night was ** For their sakes T sanetify mvself Hi
‘!“"\" of the Master's work in tramming the small band of

men who were afterwards to preach His Gospel. It might
seem that He was limiting Himself, but he was really re
iulu‘«llll'lh'j His character in them and fitting them to do the
wider work that was m Hi 'n|.4|, I told M Bredim |

thought it was a good sermon for her to hear on her arrival

in India, for our work is not so much to preach ourselves

as to tram others to do it.  There are some who feel thev

must be out among the }H'"!li' telling the G ‘|u'! stor
themselves, and who think thev arve limiting their nsefulnes
if their strength and time are given to traimine a compara
tively small company of workers.  Buat the Master did not
think so
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It is a very pleasing custom in our Mission in India to
send letters of welcome to greet new missionaries at the
port of landing.  None of our missionaries in Central India
had seen Miss Bredin but as we are all of one household, the
“household of faith,” they welcomed her gladly as a member
of the family.  One letter that amused this voungest member
of our Mission had this in it :

*You are just as interesting as though vou were two
feet long with a red face and your eves not open vet. 1 hope
you are a very good baby.”

And from the same :

1t s not so much the work of our hands but the work
of our spirits and not what we say but what we radiate.
May the Angel of God's Presence be with vou and keep
you.

Another that |)||‘;h~l'<| her was this ;

“ My dear little sister in Christ Jesus ;

A sister’s welcome into the great wide, Ill'l'(l_\' Harvest
Field, into the greatest work that ever offered itself to ardent
souls, into the work dear to the heart of our Master and Lord,
the work committed to His trusted friends.

“1 often wonder what He thinks of our work. 1 am sure
He must often be grieved by our dulness, our lack of compre-
hension of the greatness of the task, of the grandenr of the
plan.  The thonght that keeps sounding in my ear is *“ to
please Him.”™ just to please Him, just to make Him glad,
just to bring joy to the heart that sorrowed for us.

= Dear fellow-servant, I have been praying for five evangel-
ists to be sent out.  You are the ouly one. the answer to my
prayver, and I want to say that the Lord can do the work
of five through vou if vou will but give Him the chanee,
Remember Gideon’s band and be strong. 1 thank God
for vou and pray that He may be glorified in and through
vou.”

This was from a friend of whom I had spoken to her and
she handed it to me to read with the remark.

“ 1 don’t wonder that vou lwe her.”

As our Women's Council Meeting had been postponed  to
November Gth on account of the first year language examina-
tions and as none of us could be appointed to our stations
till 't met, we decided instead of going direct to Central
India, to visit a few other places and see some of the work




of other Mission I was anxion pecally that Mi Bredin

should have this opportunity on her arrival i India and sh
wis  enthusiastic about it We planned to vist Poona
Kedgaon and Ahmednacar

We spent Monday and Tuesdav in Bombayv chiefl

shopping but taking time to show Mi Bredin over that
beautiful part of Bombay Malabar il and the Blind
School of the American Mission M Bredin sent 4 cable
to her mother on Monday to sayv she had arvived safel
I'hese were strenuous davs after our mactivity on the boat
but Miss Bredin did not «umiw|;:rw- eari 1 her spn

never seemed to flag

On Wedpesday morning we wer up carly to get the tra

for Poona We had weral hom rid throuy bheautiful
mountain scenery and as the rainy 10N was just at a
end evervthing was m fresh gree \ little girl our com
partment, a very quiet wee thing, who had recentlv bhee

ill, looked into Miss Bredin's face and fell
and spent quite a while sitting in her la
On our arrival m Poona at nom ve drove to the M

ionary  Home where we were to spend the night, lelt owm
lugeage, and started out to visit ew ol the interest
Missions We drove first to Miss Susie Soraby who
in charee of St. Helena's Hiegh School and two vernacula
\ ||mi \ we )\,Irl not previon : 1 u'u.‘-} Our cominy
Miss Sorabji had an engagement that prevented her ART]
us over her High School, but as we sat for o few minute
in conversation with her she told u methime of her work.
For the bhenefit of readers to whom M Sarabyi nani
may not be familiar, let me sav that she is a member of a
remarkable family Her father, formerly a Parsee heeame
follower of Christ when he was a voung man.  Her mother

was of Hindu origin and received an excellent education i
(hristian  schools \ll the children wer highly  aifted
Miss Cornelia took a law course in Encland and has the

f being the only woman lawver m India.

unique distinetion
Her service is given, under Government, to the zenana ladi
m Bengal, Miss Alice took a course in medicine and a fow
vears ago married Dr. Theodore PennelLthe noted missionary
of the Chureh of England, who worked on the Aghan Frontier
Mrs. Pennell is still earrvine on work there.  Miss Su

devoted herself to educational work and has a wide influence

T T m—



among the leaders of the movement for the education of the
girls and women of India,  She was about to leave, she told
us, for a visit to the Begum of Bhopal (the only woman ruler

m India) on business connected with the advancement ol
education for women

It was in 1884 that Miss Sorabji's mother gathered together
seven little rageed children in the bazaar one morning and
bringing them home began a class on her verandah., 1Ina
week the school had grown so popular that it became neces
sary to hire a house for its accommodation.  This was the
beginning of the Marathi School which now has a roll call of
175. The Urdu School (for Mohammedans) was opened a
few vears later.  When buildings of their own were urgently
needed Miss Sorabji paid a visit to America to raise funds.
There was a ready response to her appeal and many children,
amongst  them  Ex-President  Roosevelt’s  little  daughter
Ethel. have their sharve in the present buildings.  Mrs. Shep
herd (n¢e Helen Gould) of New York gave funds for the
erection of the High School which is named in her honour,
St. Helena's,

[ told Miss Sorabji, that when I was visiting the Water
Street Mission in New York a few vears ago, the Assist
ant  Superintendent, a college  graduate, himself rescued
through the Mission. had told me he was particularly interested
in India. because his wife had been converted through an
address delivered by Miss Sorabji at Northfield.

St. Helena's High School has 200 pupils and stands for
the education of the whole nature  spiritual, intellectual
and physical.  1f examination results are a eriterion the
School is eminently successful.  In the last report there is
a record of 27 candidates sent up for public examinations
and no failures.

.\|i~~ .\'nl';llb‘ii ll('\'lill'\ lu'lN'” 1o h';u'llill}_{ n ”Il‘ ”i'_fll Nehool
for five hours each day besides superintending the bazaar

schools.

Leaving Miss Sorabji, we visited St. Margaret’s Hospital
of the Church of Scotland Mission. It was established about
twentv-five vears ago.  Dr. (. Rose Greenfield is in charge
of it at present.  Though a very busy woman, Dr. Greenfield
was gracious and unhurried in her manner and showed us
over her wards which were full to overflowing.  Over three
hundred little babies were born in Hospital in the year.  Think




of what a boon such a Hospital 15 to the suffermg

India of whom it 1s said that 25 per cent. lose th live
]wutllv‘ of lac “\ ol proper car ! \ cw operating room
beine built but Dr. Greenfield has been doinge major operatio
with great suecc in very eramped quarters Melnn
is in charege of the nursine department She said afterwards

that Miss Bredin looked to her so well that she * might have
taken a lease of life
But Miss Bredin was not feeling well.  She had taken no

1
breakfast that mor veup of coffee, and said she felt
nauseated,  When 1 next at the Hospital of th
United Free Church, she sat i the carriage mstead ol com

round with us. and when we returned we found her asleep
It was evident she was not well, and her fuce looked flushed
but she would not consent to omitting the one other call we
had planned to make on Soonderbai Pow \nd 1 am glad
we did not omit this, for it gave her such pleasure that she
referred to it several times terwards and to the face of
Soonderbai so full of charvacter, a face that shone witl

mward light

We found Soonderbai sitting in an arm-chair on the
verandah in front of her Little bungalow.  She was a prisoner
in the chair because of rheumatism. It was evening now,

hetween five and six, and the school dayv was over, and the
missionary in charge had gone out. Soonderbai expressed
her regrets, but we had no regrets as it meant far more fo

conversation with her than to

us to ~~|n-||l| half an hour n
see the School. 1 knew a little of her history and had already
told Miss Bredin.

Her father Ramehander Powar, when in quest of an Englis|
education was brought in contact with Christians and heard
and accepted the good news when he was a lad of nineteen
This meant for him a complete separation from his family,
and it broke his mother’s heart \fter vainly endeavouring
to get an interview with his girl-wife, the voung man applied
to the British magistrate who ordered the relatives to bring
her into Court. Much to the surprise of her relatives she
declared her decision to join her hushand. Soondarbai was the
eldest child, and once when she was a baby and was at the point
of death. her mother told the Lord that if He would spare
the life of her child she would dedicate her to His service. It
was not until, in her girlhood, Soonderbai felt the call to
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work among the women of India, that her mother told her of

her dedication to God’s service.  After spending some years

in school and zenana work and seven vears working with her

i

Soonderbai Powar,

friend Pandita Ramabai. Soonderbai thought she would
withdraw and, living quietly with her three adopted daugh-
ters, devote herself to zenana visiting and translation work.




Time and again God seemed to be calling her to open a school
for girls, but she resisted chieflv because she shrank from
the responsibility of training them Two high caste Hindu
agirls were brought to her by their relatives, and she had
to choose between taking them in, and answerine to God
for their souls if she refused to do so. Then God's message
came to her so clearly that e could  no longer  resist
“On oa certamm Sundav.” she wntes, 1 heard a preache
say ‘ There arve some Christians who want to do the will of
God, and they try to do so. but they do not want responsible
or hard work. Thev say * O Lord, I am weak 1 cannot do
this work or that work. so |>!l’.l\" do not ask me to do it
and at the same time they say they want to do the will ol
God.  They are selfish Christians, they want an casv time
but if they get re [mlml.lv and dificult work, theyv should
know it is a privilege and ¢o on doing it, trusting in the Lord
md in His strength

- \I\ conscrence was '.1141 ng me all the time I found
mvself euilty and selfish. ... While histening to the sermon
my heart melted, there and then I repented with tears, a il
cried * Lord do not let me I selfish, if it s Thy will that
I should open a Girly’ School, guide me and open the way
for me " . . . I prayed and laid my will aside, and urrendered
myself wholly to the Lord. Oh ! how happy and light T felt
And God did lead her. She has had as many as 100 to

120 oivls in the Home at one time.  The story of how God

provided for all is as interesting as that of God’s provision
for Geo. Muller’s orphans.  Sometimes they did not know
\\|.|t'|v the next meal was to come from but it alwavs came.
(od has given Soonderbar wonderful success in the traming
of girls. The 50 or 60 girls she has sent out as trained Bible
women have given satisfaction to the missionaries to whom
thev were sent. She has had great success with girls who
were diffienlt to manage, sometimes sent to her from other
schools.  She understands so well how to take them and
besides she has that quiet, strong, Christian character that
her reliance on God has so developed that even a few words
from her, or even her very presence, make an impression
on a girl. 1 wish I had space to tell you the stories she told
us which T wanted Miss Bredin to hear, for she was looking
forward too, to training Hindustani girls for Christ.  Once,
after we had been there about 20 minutes, 1 turned to her
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to ask her if she would like to o, 43 she was |"V'llll1 Ilh\\l'”,
but she would not have the visit cut short, so we stayed a
little longer

When 1 wrote later to Soonderbai to ask her if 1 might
tell something of her work in this sketeh, she told me she
had heard of Miss Bredin's illness and had been praving for
lll"'.

“Write about my work, © she says, “if vou think it will
be an example to the Indian Christians and encouragement
to the home people to see what missionaries have done and
are doing m India and if it is entively for His glory . ..
For my education and wmy spivitual growth I thank mis
sionaries who helped we . . I T am in trouble or diffi
culties or sorrows I never pray that the Lord will take them
away from me but T pray * 0. Lord, come with me and
carry me through,” He taught me to pray so.”

.\'unllllt'lll;li‘x "‘Illn\' 18 ('.|”m| '|||<~ Zl'llilll:l “llllﬂ‘ 'I.I.Iiltill'_‘
Home.  She has now three European missionaries asso
ciated with her, and besides the training of the girls, evan-
gelistic work is done in the villages and in the zenanas of

Poona.
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“Something Hard.
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Wi oot back to the Missionary Home about N Mi

Bredin  decided  to o right to bed.  The kind iadi
charge of the Home, Miss Bristol and Miss Dempster, had
aiven up their own room to us and thev did evervthing po
ible to [I"]!V us to make Miss Bredin comfortable On the
wall of the room was the text, = Himself bare our sicknesse

When | read this to Miss Bredin she said, * What we have

to bear 1s nothing (u||||r.\l’1‘w‘ with what He suffered for us

She was fully persuaded herself that she was sufferimyz
from a bilious attack, such as she had once or twice had at
home, and that she would recover in a couple of days.  She

blamed herself and said that she should have been more
careful, that she would take care in future so that God would
not have to teach her this lesson again.  We hoped it was
only a bilious attack but as we had planned to remain but
one night in Poona, 1 felt we must be prepared if necessary
for a longer stay. so next morning early I sent a note to
Dr. Greenfield asking her to call and consult with me. It
was arranged that if Miss Bredin's fever still continued we
should go next day (Friday) to Dr. Greenfield’s home and
that if in a few davs we should conclude that the illness was
likely to be of some duration, we could then have Miss Bredin
removed to the European department of the Sassoon
Hospital near by, We had typhoid fever in mind from
the first.

Miss Glendinning was loath to go to visit Pandita Ramabai’s
work alone, but Miss Bredin and I persuaded her to go on as
arrangements had already been made.  Kedgaon is only a
short distance on the railway from Poona and one can go
and return in a day.  We had been talking of Pandita Rama




hai on the ship and Miss Bredin knew something of her life-
story and was |li~<||-;mm!w| that she could not go to see her &

5 "L-_——-nn-....—..ur 75

Pandita Ramabai with her only daughter, Manoramabai.

but her disappointment was lessened when she heard from
Miss Glendinning on her return that, though she had seen
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the work, she had not seen Ramabai herselt,  There ane
so many visitors that it is impossible for her to see them all,
but Miss Glendinning brought us back each a beautiful
sample of the embroidery and drawn-thread work done there
ind a copy of A Testimony by the Pandita

Had Ramabai lived i Old Testament times she would
have had a high place among the faith heroes whose record is
written in Hebrews, By faith, atter fruitless vears ol
amid great hardships, when she saw the Trae Light sh
Hinduism for Christianitv. By faith she followed on till
she knew the Lord Himself, By faith, hearmmg the call to
iu'l'» Ihl' r'~‘~|'| »"l| \\lnln\\\ ol |Hl|\.|‘ \I).- ‘ll“,_',lh her great work

ol rescue By faith, when the great famine came she cathered

in starving women and children By faith she still contimue
her work at Mukti (lit.  * Salvation ™)

In A Testimony she tells how she vead the n PN
hooks, ** The Story of the China Inland  Mission "l

Lord’s Dealings with George Muller 7 and the Life of Joln (i,
Paton, and was greatly impressed with the experiences of the
three great men of these books, 1 wondered he san Hter
reading their lives, if it were not possible to trust the Lord
in India as in other countries. | wished very muel that there
were some missions founded in this countrv, which would e
a testimony to the Lord's faithfulness to His people, and the
truthfulness of what the Bible savs in a practical way

. Then the Lord said to me, * Why don’t vou beain to
do this vourself instead of wishing for others to do it 2 How
easy it is for anvone to wish that some one else would do a
difticult thing. imstead of doing it himself.” 1 was oreath
rebuked by the still small voice which spoke to n
“ At the end of 1896 when the great famine came on this
country I was led by the Lord to step forward and sturt new
work, trusting Him for both temporal and spiritual hlessings.
I can testify with all my heart that 1 have alwavs found the
Lord faithful. * Faithful is He that calleth  vou.” This
golden text has been written with the life blood of Christ
on my heart.”

“I am spared all trouble and care ™ she writes, ™ casting
my burden upon the Lord. There are over 1500 people
living here : we are not rich, nor great, but we are happy,
getting our daily bread directly from the loving hands of our
Heavenly Father. having not a pice (farthing) over and above




our daily necessities ; having no banking account anvwhere,
no endowment or income from any earthly source but depend
ing altogether on our Father God, we have nothing to fear
from anybody, nothing to lose, and nothing to regret. The
Lorvd is our Inexhanstible Treasure.”

I have written at length of these three women that vou
may see what a wonderful work God can do throush the
women of India who are ealled, chosen and faithful. and
that VOu may see how worth while it is to give a life to the
work of winning more of India’s daughters to follow the
Light of the World.

In that quiet evening, in the dim light of the sick-room
after Miss Glendinning’s return, we sang together once again,
Miss Bristol taking the alto, Miss Bredin's favourite hyvmn,
*Jesus, Lover of my soul.” ‘

“Thou, O Christ, art all I want

More than all in Thee 1 find .7
and

* Thon of life the fountain art,

Freely let me take of Thee,

Spring Thou up within my heart,

Rise to all eternity,”

\s the hymn was finished Miss Bredin remarked:

“There is nothing much better than that.”

That evening in our reading from ** Daily Light ™ were
the comforting words, ** My God shall supply all your need
according to His riches in glory by Christ Jesus.  Be content
with such things as ye have for He hath said, T will never
leave thee nor forsake thee.”

Next day Miss Bredin was carefully removed to Dr. Green-
field’s and, as it seemed best, Miss Glendinning continued
her journey up to Indore, Central India. We had acquainted
the friends there with the news of Miss Bredin’s illness and
they were praying that, if it were God’s will, her life might
be spared.

arly in her illness she said, © I am glad it is 1 who am ill
and not either yo «o? Miss Glendinning.”

“ Do you remember,” she said at another time, * that I
said on the boat that there was something hard to come ? ”

“Yes,” I replied, “but vou said vou grew most in times
of jo.\',"

“ But,” she answered. ** we need the hard times to toughen
the growth.”




It was her great desive to glorify God i her illness She
was most grateful for all that was done for her, very desirou

not to give anv trouble. She was much concerned that |

should not miss our Counecil Meeting and tried to make me
promise to go up to ( entral India for 1t whether she wa
better or not by that time But I refused and assured her
that I would not leave Ler while she was 1ll.

I wrote a letter to her mother telling her all about the
Iness up to Saturday, the 16th and L took it upon myseli
to say that if she received no cable message before the letter
reached her, she would know her daughter was better, |t
was with difficulty I could persuade Ethel to allow me to

send her mother anv word of her illness. ™ We never told
mother the hard things till thev were over " she said.  When
she orew  worse and 1 sugeested ending  her mother
a cable she entreated me to wait till the erisis was past,
saving ** It will be less of a shock for mother to get the news
I by letter.
" After the first dav we |||'\r'r;llll'ml»lwl any lengthy reading,

Fever and head-ache were bad from the first and her mind
was too tired for concentrated thought. She '\.lm‘nwl
i regret that she could not |{4'4'|i her lil“\l_‘_’]ll‘ from \\.l'l'l-'lm'_’
when she wished to pray.  But we had a few verses from
the Bible and prayer. One day as 1 knelt beside her
bed, holding her hand in mine I prayved something like
this ;

“Our Father, we are glad that we know that Thou art
our Father. We know Thou art love, and Thou hast all
wisdom. We do not know why Thou hast allowed this
illness to come but we trust Thee, and now, in the darkness,
we want to assure Thee of our loving confidence in Thee.
We know that Thou doest all things well.  We believe Thy
word that all things work together for our good and nothing
shall by any means hurt us and it is our desire to glorify
Thee now.”

At the end she pressed my hand and said, ** You have said
exactly what was in my heart.”

As I tucked in her mosquito curtain round her bed and
made her comfortable for the night she said she was sorry
she was giving me so much trouble. I told her that it was no
trouble, that 1 loved her all the more since she was helpless

]
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and 1 could wait on her and that she must take it all as
naturally from me as if I were her sister.

“You have indeed been more than a sister for vou have
cared for me spiritually too ™ and again, I did not think
at Knowlton that vou would have liked me . . . loved me
as vyou 4]4;,”

Earlv next morning she greeted me with,

“Good morning, sister !

Of the tender intimaey of those days 1 shall not write
more, My heart ached as 1 thought of her mother and sisters
in the homeland who would so gladly have been in my place
and praved God that I might in a measure help to fulfil
His promise to His child, that T might be sister, mother,
friend to her who had given up all for Christ’s sake. 1 count
it one of the greatest privileges of my life to have had such
mtimate fellowship with one who stood so near the King
and to have had that fellowship with her such a little while
before she saw the King in His beauty, face to face.

I do not think that she was lonely.

One dav she said,

“1 tind strange fancies come into my head when 1 shut
my eves, and while T am vet sane, I want to tell vou that |
am perfectly calm and at vest.”

Our mail was forwarded from Central India and there
were a number of letters for hee one from her mother.  ** You
will have to be my seeretary and read mother’s letter to me.
The rest will have to wait.”

On Monday the Civil Surgeon in charge of the Sassoon
Hospital saw her and she was removed there under his care.
I'spent the night at the Hospital.  The nursing was no longer
in my hands. 1 returned in the morning to Dr. Greenfield's to
the empty room, and my heart was oppressed with the feeling
that she would not recover.  As I praved there seemed no
promise of God on which 1 eould get w sure footing. 1 thought
of the fifth commandment with its promise of long life to
those who honour father and mother but against that would
come ** He asked life of thee and thou gavest it him. even
length of days, forever and ever.”

In the afternoon [ took some fresh pink rosebuds and
went to the Hospitul. A sweet smile lit up the dear girl's
face. 1 put the rosebuds near her, in her hands, and on
her cown. Before I left we read of the Father's care for




tll“l'll'l\.lh'( !!H\\»'l» and those were last HIeSSALesS LH b
from His Word,  She had been shehtly dehrous sinee the day
before. but that night became so much worse that 1 had to
called from Dr. Greentield’ She was perfectly quiet after
my arrival, and therveafter | pent the muoht watches b

her.  Dr. Greenfield came with me to pray at her bedside

the H w':lf.ll We conld but sav = Thy will be don It

better than ours. We trust in Thy love and wisdom

One evening as I was walking to the Hospital 1 saw a darl
cloud with a beautifully marked edee of silver, and ooy
behind it that assured me that the other side was glorion
Ah. 1 thought, that is ke this trial. 1t looks so dark 1
but there must be a ** silver lining

We moved Miss Bredin back to Dr. Greenfield's  beior
the end  the evening before I think she thought she had
come home.  She murmured = mother but we could not
catch what she said,  Some other precions word bt
to me. At midnight perhaps she was dreaming of the win
m quite a clear voiee she saud Britain ! Britain has won!

In the morning the grev shadows gathered and Dr. Greo
field came to wateh with We knelt ane on either side
No voiee conld reach her now, She was going from s and just
then our hearts did not rise above the grief of the parting
For her what jov ! But as vet our hearts were full of tean
As she entered into the glory we bowed before God i gratitude
for her life, and her jovous sacrifice, and in prayver for those

and. and asked that the life so gladly

she loved in the hone

aiven Iln:g“rl 4|n more jor Hu' waonen mn{ tiulnflt'n ol “rv'
than her service here could have done. = Father imto Thy
hands we commend her Spivit)”

How soon she had reached the end of her pronmise, - \nd

in the world to come. eternal life
In the afternoon of the same day we had a cervice at the
house. It was conducted by Dr. Youngson. the venerable
missionary of the Church of Seotland, and was attended by
most of the missionaries of Poona.  We sang again her hvinn
Joesus, Lover of my sonl
Let me to Thy hosom
While the nearer waters 1ol
While the tempest still is hizh
Hide me, O my Saviour, hid
Till the storm of life is
Safe into the haven guid
O Yeceive my soul at bt




Dr. Youngson read from the Bible. Christ’s call to the
weary, and some of the beautifully comforting words of John

fourteen, and some of the triumphant words of first Corin

thians fifteen. = O death, where is thy sting 7 O death,
where is thy victory ¢ Thanks be to God which giveth us
the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ.”” Prayer was

offered and the dear ones in the homeland. especially  the
!l;nl||"lj were IY‘IH"IIIIH‘IV‘II

At the same hour a service was being held in Indore

Three missionaries and an Indian Christian carried the
coffin to the hearse and to the grave., There we sang ** o
ever with the Lord ™ and Mr. Robertson offered prayer.
Dr. Greenfield. whose kindness through all these days I can
never foreet. with me held the band as the coftin was lowered
mto the erave. There in the light of the setting sun we
waited till the grave was filled in and placing on it the flowers
provided by loving hands, we left the mortal remains ol
Ethel Bredin to await the trumpet call \\ilrnlllu- fead In
Christ shall arise to meet their Lord in the air.
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IX.
“With Christ.”

Now | saw in my dream that these two men went in the
lo! as they entered they were transtigured, and they had ran P
upon them that shone ke gold.  There were also that met them with
harps and crowns, and gave them to them: the harps to praise wi | |
the erowns in token of honour Fhen 1 heard in my dream that o
bells of the city rang for jov, and that it was said unto them I
mto the joy of your Lord I also heard the men themselve that the
sang  with a loud voice, savin Blessing and  honour and glory ane
power, be unto Him that sitteth upon the throne and into the La fon
ever and ey

“ Now just as the gates were opened to et in the men, looked ot
them and, behold the city shone like the <un : the streets also were |
with gold : and in them walked many men, with erowns on their head
palms in their hands, and golden harps to sing praise withal And
after that they shut up th ites,  which, when 1 had no b ow |

mys=clf among them
/v ,/’ U /' /

As we drove away from the cemetery, Dr. Greenfield said
we must try to think of her in the jov into which she had
entered The sun had ill‘l set, and ||]|'\'t‘|ll|\' we came to a
turn in the road from which we could get a full view of it.
How shall T desceribe that scene or tell what it meant to me ?
The sky was shining gold, and the clouds were not pink. but
transparent gold, clear, yvet with cloudy outlines without
one tinge of grey. They were like gates between which one
could look on into and, in faney, bevond the elear gold behind.,
And against this shining sky on a distant hill-top were the
towers of the Temple of Parbattee, like the palaces ol the
Celestial City. As a child 1 had Joved to watch the sunset
and to fancy 1 could get a peep into Heaven. But now it
seemed to me, through the most glorious golden sunset |
had ever seen, that I got a vision of the reflection of the glory
into which Ethel Bredin’s spivit had entered and a voice
seemed to be saying in my heart, ** What she is seeing is more
glorious than this.”  And I thought perhaps was it fancy ?
but it would be just like a thing she would do -that she had
asked the loving Saviour, when the first glad welcomes were
over, to let me know how jovous she was in the Glorviand,
where she sees the Lord Jesus face to face and rejoices * with
joy unspeakable and full of glory.”

Since I joy in her joy. She is not dead to me and I have
learned in a new way the meaning of ** the communion of
saints” and the oneness of the Church visible and invisible.
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the body of Christ. | remember that she is one of * the
cloud of witnesses ™ who wateh us as we try to run the race
set. before us and it is a stimulus to purity of heart and
earnestness of endeavour,
0 blest communion ! fellowship divine !
We feebly stenggle, they in glory shine,

Yet all ave one in Thee, for all are Thine,
Hallelujah !

The golden evening brightens in the west ;
Soon, soon to faithful warriors comes their rest
Sweet i the ealm of Paradise the blest,
Hallelujah !

From carth’s wide hounds, from occans farthest coast,
Through gates of pear] streams in the countless host,
Singing to Father, Son and Holy Ghost,
Hallelajah ! °

The Council Meeting at which Miss Bredin had expeeted
to be present. was held in Rutlam in November.  The first
Meeting of the Women's Council. and also part of a joint
meeting of the Men’s and Women’s Couneil i the evening
were given to hearing of the life and service of Miss Bredin.
Deep regret was felt that she had not been permitted to
work among us. nor even to see the field where she had
hoped to Iabour, but it was felt that God had aceepted her
offering for the women and children of Central India to
work out His great plan for the extension of His Kingdom.
We remembered at the same time, Cassels Buchanan, son of
our missionary Dr. Buchanan. who had died in England,
before he was permitted to go to the front.  Some one had
written to Dr. Buchanan, It wax the King's order, and
we have nothing to say.”

So we cannot murmur at God’s dealings in taking Kthel
Bredin, Nay, rather, we say Tt is well 7, and we believe
that there will be abundant fruit.

“Who plucked the flower 27 asked the gardener,

“The Master 7. replied the servant, and the gardener
held his peace.”

I,VX‘ EPT a comn of wheat fall into the ground  and dic it

4 ahideth alons Johw 12, 24,

'l_‘“.\'l' U may know Him, and the power of his resurrection, [

Phil. 3. 20,
I AVING a desive 1o depart and to be with Christ,
Phil, 1. 23,
]“\"l'l-ll( thou into the joy of thy Lovd, Mart, 25, 21,
£V ]
LU()I\'IN(. unto Jesus, the author and finisher of our faith
Heb, 12, 2,
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X.
Why ? { \

ik most puzzling question which comes to Christian people at @ time \ l
of great sorrow is why ?............ We look back to find what precedes

onr experience to learn the reason which God had in letting vs have i,
The best reasons for God’s greatest deeds, so far as we know them, lie after
the deeds themselves. . .. In the case of the greatest sorrov. the
world has ever known the veason for it followed it.  There is no adeguate
explanation for the death of Christ in any of the events which preceded
it.  The redemption of the world which is so steadily following it is the
only adequate explanation.”

The Conweerartion of a Sorrow

“1 am the first to come out. Do you know 1 have a
feeling that others will soon offer for missions.  The spirit ' ‘
is  there. This has been seeding summer, harvest will come {

. Don’t be anxious about me. 1 have given all to
Christ and I am perfectly happy.” \ I
~From Ethel Bredin's leiter to her Minister. "

“1f you do not receive a cable before you get this letter,
vou will know that Ethel is better” was the message that
had been sent to Mrs. Bredin, October 16, from India. Wishing
to carry out as far as possible Ethel's wishes that her mother
should be spared anxiety we delayed the cable until about
the time the first letter would arrive.  But only a loving
Father could have arranged it, so that on November 16, just
about  fwo hours after Mr. McLaren had broken the news to
Mrs. Bredin the letter was put into her hands. It was a
terrible shock but in the midst of her sorrow the brave mother
was able to say, * I do know that God doeth all things well

.1 can tlulv say I am glad she went and am so thank-
ful Hmt I never tried to prevent her going.” A sister wrote:
“Mother’s heart is sore for the disappointed missionaries,
yet we have faith that this is God's way of fulfilling Ethel's
intense desire to help bring Christ to the people of India.
Somehow it seems fitting that her body is resting there, I ‘
not here.”

When the news of Ethel Bredin's death was known many
letters from her girl friends came to the mother, and all with /
the same testimony that their lives were better for her touch. \

“1 caught from her some enthusiasm for the Master’s work

S— |
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and a greater realization of the personal responsibility each

one should feel for it.” The Knox College ‘;n\lu'! Team
write: |I Seenms \H'II i very \’)ul! Hime ago sinee we wert
( ‘ at her Desienation Serviee and well do we remember  om

impression of how nobly and resolutely she was responding
to the call of her Master We knew her only for a short
\ I time and yet so often we spoke of her calm, resolute, fixed
purpose : of how she was not taking the step hastily but with
the one desire of having her life tell for Jesus.  We have
thought of her many times sinee then and praved for her,
. Her work can never die.  Her influence on  us asa
Gospel Team who only knew her for a short time is evidence
in small degree of what her influence was in the world about
her, and now she brings forth fruit an hundred fold because
she so nobly gave her life.  The coming vears will only
reveal the depth of her sacrifice and its influence on her
‘ fellows.”
Her minister writes :
“You may, like all of us, have asked why one so well-
‘\ I equipped on the border of the battle-field was not permitted
to even see her field of labour. We know all is well with
Kthel.  Her work was done and well done. She thought, and
we believed, her work was to be in India. Her work wa-
Jor India.  Her mission was here, and her death in India is
the seal of her mission in old Woodlands. When Ethel began
her work here the missionary spirit in these congregations
was about as low as could be .. .. We have inecreased
100 2, every year since and another vear we will do better.
This was to a large extent Ethel’s work., No mere preaching
could do it. She did it by offering herself and now she is
dead she has by her death made her appeal felt more deeply
in our hearts.  Her life and her death speak to us. She
says 1 have done all T could with joy. What are you
going to do /7 Since last summer four of our voung
people . . . . have signified their desire to go to the Mission
Field. You see the prayer of that lovely friend of yours
“(for five evangelists)” may be nearer being answered
f ‘ than you think. Ethel's death has made a deeper impression
than her life. Who knows but that God will answer that
way. If so that would be for Ethel a joy for ever as she
loved dearly these young people.”
/ On the last Sunday in November there gathered in St,
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Matthew's Church a much larger audience than had been at
the Designation Service. The whole community turned out
to do honour to the memory of one loved and admired by
all.  Many people could not even find standing-room. The
Women’s Missionary Society, and the dear children of the
Mission Band (now called after her) sat as mourners.

The minister with difficulty controlled himself as he spoke
to the weeping congregation from Rom. 8. 28 ** All things
work together for good to them that love God.”™  May I give
you his elosing words ?

“ 1 want a monument for Ethel-—don’t think me odd 1
want a monument for Ethel, not cold marble or lifeless granite
not a name chiselled by human hand with cold steel. 1
pray that He who holds the Universe and His saints in the
hollow of His hand may from His own altar take fire and
burn into our heart of hearts the name of one of his lovely
daughtersthat her life, her sacrifice, and service may ever
inspire us to better service. Britain’s answer to Edith
Cavell's death is 60,000 recruits in one day. A lonely grave in
far-a-way India, lonely brave hearts. her sisters, in the name
of Christ our Lord call us to fill up her place.  Who will go ¢

Miss Bredin's fellow-teachers. on the staff of the King
Edward School, Toronto, had a photograph of her enlarged,
and it was unveiled at a memorial service held December 9th.
The teachers, the girls of the basket-ball team for whom she
had so often acted as chaperone, the boys she had taught,
the Inspector, and other friends from the Deaconess’ Home,
Mrs. Steele, and the Rev. A. B. Winchester, Miss Bredin’s
City Minister, were present.  Mrs. Steele unveiled the picture
and spoke a few words regarding the steps taken by Miss
Bredin to enter the work. She was very much overcome
and thus spoke with difficulty.

The Inspector and the Principal followed with an apprecia-
ation of Miss Bredin and her work, and then Mr. Winchester
spoke of the beautiful traits he had seen in her character.

Her boys are fond of the picture. One said, ** Oh, look
at her hair, isn’t it lovely 27 Another ** See, she is smiling!”
and a third said ** She was always smiling.”

Thirty-five of the boys had written letters to her for Christ-
mas. She did not read them, but one who did, saw how the
boys counted on her individual, loving interest in them and
their work. When, after her death, one day their teacher
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asked them to wnte about what the vanted | One
wrote * I want to be a missionary.’
Writing to her mother the Principal said “Thoueh she
15“ was not |n-|||||llnw§ to teach the heathen i India, she has left
f an nmpress on the hives of the boys of her elass the mfluence

of which ean onlv be swmmed up in Etermty I feel sure

\il that many of the bovs of her cluss, tonched hy the sweetness
d | and devotion of her Life will be inspired to fo of sacrifice
and |Ul|||1 for the benefit of mankind.”
Wo live in doeds, not years, in thought
In feelings, not in figares on a dial
We should count time by heart thro
He, most lives who thinks most, feels the blest a . ’

.|||\|g("| by this standard Miss Bredin had Lived long,
Mrs. Steele writes :

“ At the meeting of the Women's Board in Toronto after
~(‘ the news of Miss Bredin's death was read Miss Inglis led
f us in prayer. She has such o wealth of seripture in her
mind that her prayers become so vich and uplifting : and her
\ I faith is strong.  She asked two or three times that fen might
be raised up to take the place of the one who has fallen.
Mav God grant it so that India may sooner be won for
Christ. : &

I am so glad T was able to have Miss Bredin with us in
Victoria all the last day in Canada. It is such a pleasant
memory and ;l'llln\l h\'l' last words to e hefore we said '__'mul
bye were, ** 1 hope Mrs. Steele that your expectations for me
will not be disappointed.”™  Well, they have been for 1 was
looking forward to her years of service in India and to seeing
her when she wounld come home on furlough : but no disap-
pointment, as to her character, no indeed, and 1 hope some
of these thirty-five scholars who wrote her Christmas letters
will follow in her steps and that her influence over them and
over her home congregation will e fruitful in vesults.’




XI.

Moving Pictures.

I} vihen H ww the multitudes, He was moved with compassion for
them, beeanse they were distressed and seattered, as sheep not havin

hepherd. Then saith He nnto His disciples, The harvest truly i
plente but the labourers are few,  Pray ye, therefore, the Lord of the
harvest that He send forth labowrers into His harvest

Wat, 9, 3

I often wish we could show vou some moving pictures
ol the people amongst whom we work in India. If these
are not shown vou with the rapidity of a cinematograph
I trust that in another way they may be moving pictures
that they mav morve vou, as the sight of the multitudes moved
our Master. I we have His heart of compassion they surely
will., ' ‘

Look at our Missionary Nurse with a handful of young

India. Her heart’s desire is to have a fortune

I left her so that she may found a Babies” Home. In
herlapisa child of a deform-
ed woman that was brought
into the world by a Cwsa-
rian section done in one of
our Hospitals,  On her left
is everbody's pet Ummedi
(lit. ** Hope ™), an abandoned
child, who was left with us
when she was three days old
and weighed 2 lbs. 5 oz
You can guess why we called
her * Hope.” On the right is
Massih ~ Dan (*“ Christ’s
gift ), the motherless child
of Christian  parents, with
the Hospital *“ Teddy Bear,”
that the Nurse prayed for
and got with a donation of
I—Her heart’s desire is to found five rupees L'i“‘n ‘\']"‘(.i“”“-

a Babies' Home for it a few days after.
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But  we know that we
foreiners,  so  few
11 in number, are here
specially — to train

others to work for India.
In our three Hospitals (we
are  soon  to have  four)
Indian women are  being

tramed and  next vou  see
one of them at her work of
washing the wounds of a
patient Had 1 space |
conld tell vou of mam
brought to the Healer of
souls through the Medical
missionary work.  We and
6H6.6H0
treatments in the vear to
25,918 patients.

our helpers  gave

11—Washing the wounds,

And vou have heard of the women in the Zenanas of India.
One. the wife of a noble, recently said to me, = We

11, Jiveina well ; we are ina jail.”

HI—Two Mohammedan Women.

Some of them get
used to  their confinement
and are loath to give it up,
but it is no more natural for
them than it is for a bird to
be caged, or for a person to be
kept in a dungeon.  Who will
set them free 2 Our  pic-
ture shows two Mohamme-
dan  women of  whom a
young missionary  writes :
“The first time G. and |
tried zenana  visiting  last
yvear we went to their
house. Thev asked endless
questions  especially — with
regard to our matrimonial
prospects. A very sweet
gentle girl listened to every-
thing we had to say.”




Do yvou know there are mil

“Ull.\ of |u'l»|)|1' m
IV. India who think it a
|\I” H ”\‘ a
mosquito or even a louse, and
take the

avoid doing so ?

sin to

greatest pains to
|||‘l‘(' are
two Jain women with cover
ed  mouths
should imadvertently come to
They
a duster, to clear
where  they

'Hll'\' con

lest an insect

an untimely  end
carry
off
wish to sit down.
sider it
drink the dirty water
the

vessels,

too
any place
very meritorious  to
from
washing  of  cooking
Don’t they remind

vou of the Pharisees  who

xy

"l

V.—Ruth making pillow-lace.

IV—Jain women.

the
the
law, judgment, mercy and
faith ¢

We had planned to have
a pictur: of one of the little
girls from a day school for
non-Christians, of  which
we have many. The girls
can only attend school till
they are about eleven or
twelve. Then they enter
upon the serious duties of
life as wives. Not a few
have learned to know Jesus
in our schools.

left out of count

weightier matters of

Ruth is the child of
Christian  parents

V. who were rescued
in the famine.
Pillow-lace is one of the
industries taught in the
Orphanage at Neemuch.




VI1—* But still within the little children's eyes
Seems something, something that replies.’

“ Qrphanage ” is a misnomer now for the more than 250
girls who were there after the famine, are nearly all o hone
of their own, and their children have come as boarders to
tuke their mothers’ places.

[ am sorry 1 have no picture from our Girls” Hieh School
and Boarding School at Indore which has so outgrown
(uarters that a large new building to cost over g 25,000
is soon to be erected.

It need hardly be said that these dea little ones are the

children of Christian parents. It s easy to Jove

VI. them. And there might be thousands more who

would have the chunce of knowing the friend of

little children if there were more voung women who heand
the Master’s call to go and tell the good news.

This is a Hindu grl, smiling for the occasion,

who learns scripture  verses at the  Dispensary.

VII. as a good many do. They are given prizes foi

learning.

There are thousands of the aboriginal tribes called Bhils

in Central India and neighbouring States.  The Bhil

VIIL. is a child of nature. You would love him. He

has been neglected and oppressed and has become
a sort of Ishmael.

But his day is coming. Already in one part of om

Field hundreds have become followers of Christ.




|

VII—A Hindu girl who learns Seripture
verses.

—

VIII=The First School for Bhil Children in Banswara commonly
called " The Bhil Academy.”
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This  picture  chows  the  beginning

chool

Banswara. The very name chool © would have sean

the children at first but now there are about 10

comn

between work hours, and many of them have learned

wavs of living as well as something of the three = R

Our Women's Bungalow m Banswara s not hins

IX Not afraid, now

You see here some who are helpmg to build it

IX. The little boy on the right almost looks as if he

still thought nobody loved him. He s Thano
I wish I could tell you the story of that little imp who was
first seen amusing himself by erushing the finger of his vounger
brother with a stone. But Somebody loved him and hi
soul expanded. He will go a long way now to get a caress,
and no matter how dirty he is, nor how clean and white
.\'1ll|||‘|n()<|)"< dress is. he presses up close to her at the evening
song-service.

Taklibzi 1s the woman, almost scared out of her wits when
she first saw the missionaries, but now their staunch friend
regular attendant at church. Her face is good to see.  All
girls are married in India- unless they are deformed,
Taklibai. who feels her disgrace (7).

as
But one day when
she learned that the missionary had not been married either,
she took her hands between her own and said with delight,
“Then you are like me.” And her load was lightened.
The children are her nephews and niece. The hoy in the
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widdle alveady reads the third book m Hindi. Don’t blame
us for emploving child labour.  There’s no law against it
here, and it these children were not emploved by us they
would be by others. But we give them a full day’s wages
and 21 hours schooling out of their work time. In their
homes Christian hivimns are taking the place of vile songs and
Christian teaching the place of superstition.
\ group of women  workers, all girls saved  from the
famine and - trained for work, is the last picture
N Two Bible women. two teachers. and two medical
workers,
Ou the cover vou will see little Miriam. the child of
Christian parents with one of the dolls that the children of

N Trained workers

e S Db A

N e,
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Canada sent to the children of India. 1 wonder if some day
instead  of sending dolls, some of the children will come
themselves

We have, in our hittle part of India where no other Pro
testant mission is at work, a Christian community of some
thing less than 4,000, a non-Christian population of nearly
3,000,000,  opportunities  for  workers on every side, call
for women doctors, teachers and evangelists, It was here
|‘;l|n~| “In"llll |ln|n'(l 1O Use her \|l|l'!|'|ll| |.|1-'||| s and experienc
Why did she ecross the ocean to be buried in India 7 Was
It not to draw the eves ol others to look on the needs of thy
land ?

More than forty vears ago a nurse was on her way out to
India as a missionary. On the wav, by mistake, she took
an  overdose of medicine that resulted in her death. So
much was she beloved by her fellow-nurses at Guy's Hospital,
London, that !ln‘_\ |xl||l[i~h"«l a little sketeh of her life \
copy fell into the hands of a voung doctor at the ||u\'||l‘v|
and he |m\\ml t on to his sister saving, ** Perhaps this would
nterest one of vour Bible-class givls.” She read it, and
offered herself for India and is still working for God there

Will you read and pass this on to others ¢ There are
many prayers behind it that God will use it to call young men
and women to see their opportunity of helping in the winning
of a nation to serve Him. What you do with the book
may affect the lives of hundreds.  As you lay it down will
vou go to the Master and sav. * Lord what wilt Thou have
me to do ¢ "
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