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Xditorial,

Tae Ottawa churches seem to be provoking each Gther
ta good works, They have each sent us in a good long
list of new names for Tue Lixk. This is a good time for
some other churches to follow their example.

A coop Exanrie.—Ope Circle met after the death of
one of ita members, and resolved to make up the amount
which this sister had been giving to Home and Foreign
Missions that her subscription should not be lost to the
cause. '

WE are pleased to give so many and such good reports
from the Thank-offering meetings. There are othera yet
to report.

We are sure theso weetings do good in more ways than
adding to the treasury.

One Circle reports of a sister who attended the Thank-
offéring meetiog last year. Bhe became so interested that
during this year she saved up 810.76 in a bank, which
she sent as an offering to the last meeting.

ANGELS.

They come, God’s messengers of love,
They come from realms og peace above,
From homes of never fading light,
From blissful mansions ever bright.

They come to watoh around us here,
To sooth our sorrow, calm our fear ;
Ye heavenly guides, speed not away,
God willeth you with us to stay.

But chiefly ot its journey’s end, /
"Tis yours. the spirit to befriend,
And whisper to the faithful heart,
0 Christian soul, in peace depart.”

Blest Josu, thon whose groans and tears
Have sanctified frail nature’s fears,
To earth in bitter sorrow weigbed,

Thon did’st not scorn Thine Angels’ aid.
An Angel guard to us supply
Wheufm the bed of dent,% we lio ;

And by Thine own Almigh? power
O shield us In the last dread hour.

—8elected.

“SA'YAN'S THANK-OFFERING.”

Julle Preeman for the Woman's Presbytorian Board of
) © Misslons,

There were six, little, black, kinky-haired, solemn-
eged girls and no boys in the fnmigv of Bolomon Goshen
that morning he sat on the wood pile, soraping out
turnip with a olam-shell, snd soliloquizing on a question
he seemed to think ought to bo settled. Betwesn much
soraping and many mouthfuls of turnip, he repeated
thoughtfully over and over : ‘* Gawge Wash'n't'n Goshen,
P'ince A'bet Goshen, Napol'en Bunypa't.”

* Doy ony egjection dey is tow dey name ah Gawge
Wash'n't'n, et's gittin' kiney common ’'mong dey Reblu-
tion’y gince us ; but now ef er boy uz name {In ol'on
Bonypa't en 'e uz a lean, skinay little da'key, yo kin call

.um Bony fo' sho’t, en' of ‘e uz fat an’ rolly-poily, Poly

ull fit um ; 'en Nappy's dey name fo' um ef o'z lazy en

sleepy ; but ef 'e'z iriaky en full er fun ez er colt, Pony
’s dey nick-uhname fo’ um.”

‘' Heab, yu', Pony, go whack up dem kin’ling] Puny,

o drive dem {iiga out dey gyrden |” *‘Soun’s porty

ﬁne. Yes sir—Napol'on Bonypa't Goshen's«ley name."

As he reached this conclusion, the back door of the
cabin close by opened and aunt Betty Partridge came
shuffling across the chip-pile to him.

** Da’s 'nother little gal in yo’ fambly, Sol'mon ; yo'll
hsb tow soratch mighby libely tow spo’t um all,” sho
cackled, grinning and bobbing.

Bolomon dropped the big scoopful of turnip on the way
to his mouth and glsred at Betty Partridge.

*“Fu’ dey good lan’ sake! 'zif siz want anuff en’ fo'h,
five too many,” he groaned.

Betty grinned an bobped. ‘*‘Soben ob um !" she
said.

‘* @it intow doy house yo' ole witch o' Yendy!" he
wrathfully shouted, shying the turnip stump at Betty's
shuffling feet.

** Dey need'n nobuddy ax me tow buy close on’xin's
fo' dat little no ‘count nigger. I yaint go'n’ tow hab
nuppin tow do wid 'er—nuppin 'tall.” And shouldering
his ax he started off across the lots towards the village
aud was gone six weoks.

It was dinner time when he returned one day, and his
wife was dishing out pork and beans to the children.
The old chip basket sat behind the stove with a pillow
and & dingy red flarinel bundle in it.

'* W’y Sol'mon | his wife said as he opened the door.
** W’y poppy ! " shouted six little Goshens.
** Hello, Abby ! Hello, young una!” he said return-

ing their greeting.

‘Gt & job splittin’ rails ; jea' got through las' night,”
he offered as éxplanation of his ab , and ag'a guard
against further remarks on that subject he took the pail

and went to-the w:})ring for some fresh water. When he
came back, his wife was Lo‘ggin? the chip basket and the
dingy bundle was squirming a little.

(68)



“*Don’ yo' want 'o see little Ba'yan 1" sbe asked, tak-
ing up the bundle.

%olomon jerked a chair up to the table and sat down.
“Don’t ~know nuppin 'bout no 8a'’yan,” he growled,
‘ gimme some beans,”

olomon kept his resolution to have nothing to do
with little 8a’yan—never epeaking to her—never look-
ing at her if he could help 1t ;. merely acknowledging her
existence by stepping over her or going-around her when
she was old enough to crawl around on the floor in his

way. .

Iy‘}ow and then Ba'yan’s pudgy, little, black hands
caught hold of his fiapping trowser’s legs as they passed
by her, but a quick jerk toused the baby grasp and left a
howling 8a’yan tumbled over on her little flat nose. In
s moment the bumped nose would be snuggled up in
mammy Goshen’s fat neck, and the cries smothered while
Sa'yan was assured that sho was mammy’s lamb and dey
berry purtiest pink ob dey whole flock, an’ 'er poppy was
jes' au ole hothum an’ dat's all he was.

Mammy Goshen had no lack of affection for any of the
little flock, but Sa’yan was the apple of her eye.

She smuggled half the eggs the hens laid—cutting
short Solomon’s tobacco money to buy Sa'yan’s yellow
frocks aund pink aprons. She dug potatoes for farmers
and filched onions and beans from Solomon's patch till
sho gathered money enough to buy Sa'yan a red cloak
and hood, some pink shoes and blue stockings. Once
sho went hungry a week to save money enough to buy
her s fifteen-cent doll and a white cotton dog.

The six others were clad in stout,-blue jean frocks and
pantalettes summer and wintor, and went barefoot till
snow came, Their dolla were cobs dressed in corn husks

. and rocked in bark oradles.

By the time 8a’yan was twelve years old, all the other
girls wore away at work for wages or board-and clothes,
and she was the only one at home with her mother. In
spite of Solomon, S8a'yau had been, all her .twelve years,
83 happy a little body as the sun shone on ; but a shadow
was coming. In the early fall of thut year Sa’'yan's mo-
ther died..

*Po’ little Sa'yan ! pink ob dey whole flock,” was the
Inst thing she said.

After the funeral the girls went back to their places
and 8a’yan stayed in the lonesome houss. Solomon ate
his meals in silence and went away ; coming home latea
night and going to bed without a word. ‘

Sa'yan fried pork and potatoes for breakfast, baked

rk and potatoes for dinner, hashed pork and potatoes
or supper day after day. After each meal there werae
the knives and forks for two, only two bowls, only two
plates to wash and put away. It was lonesome. After
the work about the house was dous, cathe a long still
time when 8a'yan had nothing to do but listen to the
cricket scraping behind the broken window sill, and the
shrill autumn voices in the dead grass outside. Some-
times o bird sang ; sometimes the wind whistled over the
chimneysa. ¢

What a wide, high, empty world it seemed to Sa'yan !

Oue morning about & month after Solomon's wife died
he went away, and did not return at night, nor the next
night. The third day Sa'yan went over 14 the village to
see her sister Polynthy. The stars were out, and the
moon was coming up over the trees in the colored peo-
Fle’u cemetery when she reached home. There was a
ight in the house. *‘Pop's come home,” 8a'yan said,
hurrying up the path. A woman met her ot the door.
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‘“ Be yo' 8a'yan 1" she naked.

“ Yes um, who be yo ?” 8a’yan answered.

** Missus Goshen, mg’'m’ an’ Mister Goshen ’e ez tow
tell yo' dey’s no roont fo’ yo' heah no mo," an' heah's yo'
clo’es,” tossing Sa’'ysn a small bundle.

*But wharll I go 7" Sa'yan asked.

‘“ How sli'd I know—go an’ fine out,” the woman an-
swered shutting the door.

Sa'yan went down the road till some trees hid her from
the house. Hugging her bundle tightly she stood look-
ing up and down the road.

**Dey haint no whar tow go,” she said despairingly.
**T can’t go back tow Polynthy’s, case dere's dey witches'
yholler—I would’'n’ go fro dat yholler ather dark fo' a
fouean’ dollars—ner eben fo’ a blue fan wid fedders on
dey top, I would'n"."”

The daylight had faded out. A night-hawk swooped
down with & hoarse cry, brushing the tip of his wings
against Ba’yan's sun-bunnet. She watched him eail up
towards a great, white atar.

** How fur away dem stars be,” she anid slowly, ‘‘an’
mammy’s way behine um. How fur away! How fur
away ! " she suddenly cried, and throwing herself on tho
ground hid- her face in the shabby bundle and sobbed
and cried in a frenzy of desolateness.

The sobs and cries were apent aftor awhile, but Sa’yan
still lay on the ground with her face in the old bundle,
and knocked the heels of her ragged shoes together for
company. She might as well lie thére—if she got up
there was nowhere to go—she thought.

By-and-by a wagon came rumbling up\the road, and
8a'yan crept behind sume bushes until it Went by.

The moun was high over the trees now and shining full
on the white-washed boards in the cemetery not far away.
Sa’yan could count twenty white boards from where age
stood,

** Gueas dis yere one nighest must be vle Froggity's an'
nez' one's Witchy Blimber’s, an' deres unc’ Jonahses, an’
dem little ones is Ginsies' twins,” she said trying to muke
them out.

*'f I cud git by dem uvers 'vout any ghos-sesses seein’
me, 1'd go an’ stay by mammy,” she continued.

She crept softly down the rond to the cometery fence
and climbed the stile. She stood a moment at the to
to gather courage, and then darted down the steps nng
;Ped like A wild oreature slong the path—past *‘ole

roggity's, past Witchy Blimber’s and Ginsies' twins—
past all, to the farther corner and eank down with her
arms thrown across a mound of new, damp earth.

** Oh mammy ! " she eried, heah's yo' po' little Sa'yan
haint no whar to go.” B

The mother in the grave seemed nearer than the mo-
ther ' behind the stars,” and pulling some things from
her bundle, 8a’yan made & pillow, and spreading two old
dresses over herself—covering her head tightly—she laid
herself down for the night. %Vith her face closs to the
cool sarth, she whispersd her troubles and fell asleep,
not to awake until daylight.

8he went to Polynthy's that day and stayed until Po-
Iynthy’'s mistress found her a pflace to work. Sa'yan
kept her place until she was twenty when she married
and went to s distant city to live. Four years after, her
huabaud died, and she was obliged to go out to service
again, hiring an old colored woman to care for her little
Tim and the baby during the day. The next year, Mose
Short who brought vegetables to the Xitohen whers
8a'yan worked, concluded she would better marry him,
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Moses was lame and black as a coal, and had ‘s face
like a monkey,” Ba'yan said, the first time she saw him.
Bub he had a house and some land, and a cow, and 8a’-
ysn's Tim and Ginoy were pale and siokly for want-of
proper care. So the seventh time Moses asked her to
marry him, she said, yes.

Moses proved to be a selfish tyrant; lazy, unsteady
and roving as a gypsy. Fioally after twenty-five years
full of trouble and want and hard work for poor 8a'yan,
Moses left her a widow—the ohief contribution to the
comfort of his family he had ever made.

Then, with her daughter Abergal, 8a'yan went to
‘house-keeping in two small roome at the edge of the
thriving Vermont village where Moses was buried.

Abergal was the only one living of 8a'yan's many okil- -

dren—a slender little damsel of fifteen, with timid, soft
eyes, and glossy, hinky hair that could be combed down
flat and tied with a ribbon in the back like a white girl's.

** Beoms ez zif dey ole boat I sailed in hed got stove
tow pieces in & sea o' trouble an’ I'd ben tosted up an’
down mos’ drowned wiv dey waves ob trial an’ trib’lation
dey mos’ ob my days ; en’ now a little ca'm ez come, an’
Abergal's all I got lef’' fum dey wrack. 1 don’ mine
what's gone afore dough, ner what's comin’ ather, 's Jong's
I kia keep Abergal safe an’' soun',” 8a'yan said to Miss
Keeler. Sa'yan been in the village a year then. She

hed for the teachers in Miss Hillman'a school, and
Miss Keeler was her favorite among them. Miss Keeler
always made Sa’yan sit down in her room and rest a little
after bringing the olothes up the long stairs.

“Yes, Abergal an’ me’s takin' heaps o’ comfo’t now,"
she continued. * Ebnin's when she gits her books on
one eend dey i'nin’ table an’ sets an’' studies an' I i'ne on
dey over eend, I jess fo'get dey pain in my side an' dey
back-ache, an' dey feet-ache, an’ dey rusumtiz in my
shoul'er blade, fo' dey comfo’t ob seein’ her so peert an’
happy, an’ when Abergal looks up an’ sez eber once ner
while, *Tired mammy?' I kin say, - bress yo' heart, no,
chile—frisky zer kitten—jes so.” An' ‘' Abergal’s set on
Eithin’ an ejacashun, an’ she shel had it 'f I kin git it fo’

er.”

** Well good night, Mias Marg'et an’ thank yo' fo' dey
money. Hope I Eaint talked yo bline. I yaint got
many folks tow talk tow an’ kiney seems 'z if I 'longed
tow yo',” she aaid, backing out of the room. This was
her ususl formula as she left Miss Keeler, who was
always interested in 8a’yan's plans and confidences.

The next week when Sa’yan brought the clothes, Miss
Keeler heard her laughing softly to herself outside the
door. Her eyes were ahining and her smile ehowed
twenﬁ-four good, white teeth when she came in.

 Mebbe yo' hand'shif yaint i'ned ser smooth ez com-
wmon. Abergal's olean gone aside hersels,” she said.

Miers Keeler laughed. *‘ What has happened to Aber-

1" she asked.

** Yo’ yaint yeard 'bout dey singin’lessons den 7 Wall
’at 's what's dey matter wid Abergal. Dey kister ob
8aint Johuoses, Ier folks sez is ser awd yo’ know, kim by
one day an’ yeard Abergal a singin’, an’ nboppe&i an’ lis-
tened ; an’ anuver day 'e kim an’ sung up an’ down an’
made Abergal do like im—a tryin' 'er woice 'e asid—an’
’is face got red an’ ‘o slapped 'in hands, an’ said she sung
way up tow I do no whar, an’ dey want no tellin’ whar
she'd sing tow 'fer woice wuz oulchewated. An' e 's
go'n’ tow give ‘er lessons two mawnin'a in a week. An'
Abergal's cleau sside 'erse’f, an’ goes twitterin’ an' tril-
lin’ roun’ 1ike forty,leben black-birds. Now I jess waut
to ax yo' 'bout some bizniz,” she continued.” * Dey

bakerses ull sell dey ole lodemon fe' twenty-Gve dollars .
an’ six months tow pay it in. Now I’lowed tow do free
fambly washin's ever week ’sides my piece-washin' an
tow i'nin's, un some scrubbin’s in atween. Dat ull come
tow free dollars an’ two fifty centses an' quite er heap o’
two shillenses an' some niokles, an' I thought mebbe yo
bud callate it out an’ see of I cud save up aouff to buy
Abergal dey insermunt.”

8a’yan went around by the baket's on her way home
and bought the melodeon.

Every week through the fall and winter, 8a’yan came
up with her ironed clothes and staid for her ushisl talk
with Miss Keeler. - The amile seemed never to leave her
face and her eyes shone like a child’s.

One March evening she came but refused to sit down.
Abergal was sick and would be lonesome without her.
The next week she came and hurried away again. Aber-
gal was able to be up, but was weak and tired. Summer
came and Abergal was not well yet. Ba’yan never atop-
ped in Miss Keeler's room to now.

**I wish I cud set a spell jess es I useter Misa Mar-
g'et,” she said one evening, ‘‘ but dough Abergal gits
s heap o’ comfo’t outen dey books an' oyangis yo' sen’
'er an’ is mighty proud when yo' come to see 'er, she's
clean squeraged mos' dey time an’ I hab tow be 'roun’
tow chirk er up. When the wever gets hot, mebbe
she'll git well.

Miss Keoler went away in June for the vacation.
Wheu she came back in SBeptember, Abergal had been
dead three weeks. The first night after Miss Keoler
came back to her old room, Sa'yan came up and sat
down in her old ‘seat by the door. She tried to amile,
bub-the smile would not stay, and covering her face with
her apron she rocked back and forth without a sob or

tear. .

8a'yan and Miss Keeler had a long talk that night.

“Q, yes'm, it's all right somehow, I know, and I'm
tryin' tow be patient—mebbe I'll mek it out bymeby.
P'm useter sorrer yo' know. Abergal went away a-prayin’
an’ she wanted me tow mest 'er in heben, an’ I'm gonto
'f I kin git thar. I wanto wait dough tﬂj I get Abergal
a head-atun. I went an’ picked one tow day. I kin hab
it fo' fo'ty dollars ’f I take it fore March. Bo I want
yo' washin' an’ all de washin’s I kin atides, fo’ deya dey
uver apenses yain't paid yit. Dey's sumpin else I wanto
ax you,” Ba’yan continued, pulling a small Bible from
her pooket.

* Dey minster read sumPin outen his Bible 'bout de
hebenly mansions—dis yere's Abergsl's Bibje, 'tyaint ser
big as dey min’ster’s, and mebbe 'tysint got it in; but |
thought if yo' cud fine it an' a nuver omne, ‘bout no mo’
sorrow ner def, an' put a black mark aroun’ 'um an’ turn
down & leaf, I cud go and put my finger on 'um and be
sure dey was dere, and git a little comfo't.”

Whenever 8a’'yan bhrought the clothes after that, she
brought the little Bible along for Miss Keeler to show
her which words were *‘sorrow’ and *'tears,” which
ones were *‘heaven” and ‘*mansions,” and *‘Father,”
and so on through them all, till she knew every one.

One day in Fegrunry she came and showed Misa Keeler »
small, stout bag of money. 8he had not looked so bright
and happy sinch Abergal died.

** Dere’s de money fo’ dey head-stun,” she asaid. '‘I
jess got dey last dollar tow day. I'm goin' in.towmorrer
tow pay fo' it—I'm hendrin' yo' f'um studyin’, yaint I
she asked, glancing at the book in Mins Keeler's {Ap.

I was only looking up something to read at the Praise-
meeting to-morrow." Misa Keoler said, ‘‘ I was reading s
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letter from & missionsry when you came in, telling of a
poor mother who has just lost her only child, a girl juat the
age of Abergal. 8he wasa member of the mission-school
where Miss Kane, who writes this letter, teaches, and
was a good Ohristian child ; but the poor mother, who
only allowed Kalus to attend the school becauss she could
not bear to deny her anything, was bitterly opposed to
Christianity, and would not hear of it ar be taught any
of the things Kalua learned. Misa Kane writes three
days after tho death of Kalua ; and says the poor mother
has sat beside her mud hut all those three days and
nighta, looking up now and then to cry something in her
languug}e{bhatmeane, ‘‘Lost | Lost!” She naver expects
w soo Kalua again, *All over the land,' Miss Kane
writes, ‘are mouthers hopelessly mourning their desd.’
They haven't your promises to comfort them, Sa’yan.”

To-morrow wo have a praise-meeting to give thanks for
our assurance of the resurrection and of meeting our
friends whore thero is no pain nor any death, And we
give a thank-offering of monay to send teachers to show
those poor mothers they can have the same hope.”

“Will yo' git anuff money so'st they’ll all be teached
right away 7"’ 8a’yan asked.

“Iam afraid it will take millious to do that,” Miss
Keeler said.

8a’yan opened her eoyes ; millions was a considerable
more than forty dollars, she kuew.

I jeas wish, I cud go and stay to-night wid dat po’
ole woman by her hobble,” she said, as she went away.

The next morning waa cold and dreary, and the wind
drove great sheets of freezing rain against the windows
and aloug the atrest. Miss Koeler was just wondering
if she could go to the Praise-meeting, when there was a

knock at the door, and she let in Sa'yan, drenched and.

breathleas,

*1 — jes——got —~tow —— git my —— bref,” she

panted, ** my heart bobberates so. It's wus rince Aber-

al drapped off. Spect it ull gin‘—out-—suddent—fo’ long.
No, I kaiat stay to git no dry dlo’ea. This wet won’t hurt
none. Heah, take that,” she said, dropping the precious
bag of money into ¥iu Koeler's hand.

‘1 didn't sleep none las' night, makin' up my mind ;
it's made up now, an’ that's a thavk-offerin’—Aborga's
and mine. Abergal wouldn't want no head-stun ef she
knew "bout that dere po' 'oman out by her ole hobbl.
Dey's o swing-gay bugh by Abergal's head now, and
I'll be ]n.?in' a-Jongside fo’ long, an’ dat’s better 'n a head
stun. T've 'lowd tow playet a laylock for me if I should
live till the frost gits out dey groun’. No; I won't keep
acent of it | I'm goin' this minute,” she said, rushing
out of the room, as Miss Keelor began to protest against
taking all 8a'yan’s money.

Miss Keeler took the money to the Praise-mesting,
sure that a *‘head-stone” would soon be bought when
B8a’yan's story wes told. :

The rain was over and the sun was shining, when the
meoting was out. Miss Keeler went around by Sa'yan’s
door. o one answered her knock, and she went in.

8a’yan sat with her arms on the ironing-table and her
head resting on them. Miss Keeler spoke to her, but
she did not hear. She lifted Ba'yan's head ; there was
no breath. Ono hard-worked bony finger was ahut in
Abergal's Bible. Miss Keeler read where it pointed—
‘* And there ahall be no more death, neither sorrow nor
crying, neither shall there be any more pain.”

MISSION BAND WORK.

 Thog ware brought unto Hiwm ilttle obildren, that He should put His
haods ou them ; and the disciples rebuked them. But Jesus said, Sufler
Httle childroo and forbid thew not to come unto ms, for of such is the
kingdom of heaven.”—Matt xix. 13, 14.

*¢ Christ did not take a full grown man,

A Bcribe or Pharises—

Who prayed long prayers that mon might hear,
Or gave that mon might see :

But Josus took a little child,
Some mothor's darling girl or boy,

And said, ““ of such my kingdom is,”
Oh, words of'love and joy."”

The children the type of Christ's kingdom ; the recipi-
ents of His special attention and blessing ; the pride and
joy of the mother’s heart ; the representatives of a gen-
eration in its infancy. - These call forth the disciples’
rebuke. But God's thoughts are not as man's thoughts.
Jesus did not pass on, and let those hearts wounded by
the arrow of rebuke remain unheeded. He stopa amid
the thrang, and, as the gentle rain-dropa fall upon the
tiny blade as wel) as the full grown, so falls the blessed
words of Jesus on the aged and young: ‘‘Buffer little
children and forbid them not to come unto me.”

These words are living words, and they have lost none
of their import, but we fail oft times to hear, ** He that
hath ears to hear let him hear.” ‘‘ But be ye not hearers
of the word unly, but doers.”

The work among and by the children in the past can
only receive passing notice in this paper, in sorving us
with material from which to draw our conclusions as to
the necessity of and the kind of work most needed for
the children of to-day.

The children. of To-day; our future men and women.
Think of it and weigh it well, that this great world with
all its wealth and woe ; with all itsa mines and mountains,
oceans, seas and rivers; with all its shipping, its steam-
boats, railroads and telegraphs ; with its millions of
darkly groping men ; and all the science and progress of .
ages, will soon be given over to the boys and girls of the
present age. Believe it and look abroad upon the in-
heritance, and then put forth your best efforta to get the
children ready to enter upon its passession.

We are in a period of transition. *‘The world is
moving On.” The world has been moving on for centu-
ries. The achievements of each successive generation
has been marked by a growth, a development. Weé owe
much to the hardy sous of toil of the past. We have at
the present, institutions that have grown out of little
beginniugs, schools that have become educational sys-
toms, meetings chat have led into organic Christianity,
settlementa that have knit togetber into nations with
singlenosa of purpose.

What may be accomplished for time and eternity by
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the present infantile army is hidden from us, neverthe-
less wo must conolude from our knowledge of the past,
that the education of the child is the foundation of the
development of the state, the church and the individual,
and the better the education the greater the develop-
ment. That it is necessary that the children should be
educated is endorsed by all, or nearly all. But there is
difference of opinion a8 to the kind of education they
should receive, .

. The education of the children in our Public and High
schools, in our Collegiate Institutes and Universities,
and the training of teachers for these sohools, is employ-
ing the best thoughts of some of the best thinkern of to-
day. Parents pre sacrificing their own comforts to secure
for their children an education in one or more of these
schools. Is the education of the children worthy of this?
Yes, you say, and we would re-echo the statement. Give
them the best instruction that lies in your power. The
best, I aay. The best education includes schon] education,
and far more. By school education T mean that edu-
cation that loads the mind with facts”mere book know-
ledge. It is the education of the whole life we need, of
the intellect, the body, esthetic faculties, social quali-
ties, manners, powers of expression and the executive
faculties. The development of the whole manhood, body,
spirit, soul and on all sides.

The Rev. John MecNeil said during one of his dis-
courses, *‘you need unot only to have gone through col-
lege, by all means go, get all manner culture and
refinement, and gt all the hall marke’ of it stamped
upon you, and then you have not begun. You need
that. But here is what you ueed still more. You need
a hand that has got & more than human wsrmth, a grip
in it, you know, an eye in your head through which there
glances not pride and headiness, but a highmindedness,
the eye that is not.filled with intellectual fire and pride,
a face that is not brightened with the hateful light of
the lust of the eye, aud the lust of flesh and a pride of
life. . But you need an eye that is filled with the Holy
light of Christ's own face that is absent, s face that
roflects the face of Him who has gone within the veil.
We need Jesus Ohrist in our hearts.” The education
that has for its aim this, ia the best education that you
can give your child.

We have briefly and imperfectly called your atteution
to the necessity of education and the best education.
Though no new thoughts have been presented to your
minds, yet the bringing of old thoughts fresh to your
minds may serve as sn impetus to the work this paper
pregents—** Mission Band Work.”

As we have previously stated, the best education is
that that tends to develop the mind, body and soul. Do
not lst us as Ohristians be guilty of attending to the
former and neglecting the latter—the soul.

This is important, because God wanta the boys and
girls to come to Him. ** Suffer little children and for.
bid them not to come uato me.” This work of bringing
the ohildren to Christ and training them for His service
in placed upon us, who are one with Him. Let us be
about our Father's business.

There is a special work, s separate work for God's
separate people, and as auoh, there is need of a apecial
training for this special work. It is the work of the
ohurch to give the Gospel of Jesus Ohrist to those who
have it not. ** Go'ye into all the world.” It is also her
work to train and instruct those within her influence in
the ways of the Lord. * Teaching them to observe all
things." Our future workers for Christ, where aro they '
They are among our girls and boys. Their's will be &
special work. They are much in need of the training
that will best prepare them for their work.

There must be training for efficient work, and if
Christ's kingdom is to be extended on the earth, by the
boya and girls of to-day, they need to be won for Chriat
sud trained for His service, and the time to begin is
before the crust, whioch gathers on the human heart
through years of sin and hardships, has been formed.

One department of church work for this special pur-
pose is the Mission Band. Where Jesus meets with the
children to bless them. He blesses them in saving their
souls aad in using them to tell of His love to others.
Could you ask your Heavenly Father for a greater boon
for your children than this?

A Christian father said to me the other day, ‘* Miasion
Bands are dying out.” He had evidently been thinking
of Mission Band work. Probably he had & child that
wanted to go and he could not see the justice of it. He
also had Bolved the reason for the apparent lethargy in
the work. It was this :—That the msjority of the chil-
dren, members of the Band, were unconverted and their
money and service not given from the heart was not
blessed by God. He doubtless had forgotten that Sam-
uel bad served the Lord by ministering unto His servant
Eli. This was before S8amuel knew the Lord. Mission
Bands die out 1 Does the wark established by Jesus die
out? Did you not see the seed marked M. B.—Mission
Band—in the words of Jesus which ware quoted at the
beginning of this paper 7 Bless God for those who have
discovered it and for the fruit it has already borne in
our own and in other lands. The sweetneas of thia fruit
has spread into many homes, not only those in the im-
mediate neighborhood of the Band, but to those in our
sister Provinces, and it has even crossed the briny ocean's
wave, losing none of ita sweetness nor richness, and the
homes of our Telugu brothers and sisters are now bging
swoetened by the love of Jeaus Christ,

Are we matisfied7 No; the Mission Band cords
should be lengthened until the Band embraces every
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member of the Babbathy8chool. How this is to bs done
and how it is to be mm)duobad, will vary with the loca-
tioa of the church. .

How I should love to have been at the first Mission
Band. Do you kaow the reason why? You say, be-
cause Josus was there. That is one reason, but I have
another, and every Mission Baund leader's hesrt will
respond to my resson. It is because the mothers were
thers.

They came and brought the children for a blessing.
The parents, with aa intease fecling that they cou)d not
resist, felt that they must bring their children to Jesus.
The teeling was contsgious. Oh | that the Mission Band
epidemio might spresd in every neighborhood, town and
city, until the parents could not rest at home, or with
their children at home, when it was the hour for Band.
Jesus meots with and bleases the ohildren of to-day, just
as really and willingly as when He was on the earth.
Those children would not have received that special
blessing from contact with the 8sviour, had they re-
mained at home. There are children of Christian par-
ents who are losing a blessing by being absent from the
Minsion Band.

Parents, and Christian parents, you say there are 8o
many other things to which you have to attend, that the
Band is for the young to do Fhat they can, bub not for
you to do any of that work. You say you can find no
time to go to the Band meetings. As Christiana, you
believe that if you cannot go to the heathen in person,
that you can help on the work by your prayers, your
sympathy and your means. If you cannot attend regu-
larly the Band meetings, your prayers are needed, your
sympathy is needed and your children are needed. You
get your children ready five mornings oat of seven for
achaol. * Is it asking too much for you to get them ready
once or twice a month for the Band 7

You cau also help the work by fustering an interest in
your childron in the work of the Band. You are grieved
if you have a child that takes little or no interest in his
school work. You devise meana to interest him. You
bocome interested in his work. You talk about his
work, otc., until he unconsoiously partakes of the par-
ont's interest. Children are imitators, What an enthu
siastio soa of faces wonld meet the Mission Band leader's
watchful eye, if the parents would use the golden oppor-
tunities within the home qircle and around the home
tireside, in talking-and inspiring their children in the
work of the Band, What a mighty enchanting influence
the Christian parent could have over the parents who
are without Christ.

We read of those who brought their children and
those who rebuked them for bringing them. It was not
the Pharisees, the Publicans, the sinners who did the
rebuking, but those who had been personally called by

Jesus to follow Him. They did not want Jesus both-
ered by the children. They, you plsinly see, were not
in favor of that Mission Band at that time. “But Jesus
taught them a lesson which every child of God should
learn. Y

Christian friend, if you are not helping on the Band,
you are rebuking those that are. If you are not working
for it, you are working against it. You say you are not
doing auything to hinder, for you are not doing anything
in connection with it. Dear friend, by your simply doing
nothing for it, your influence is against it. You say
there is no Band near to you. BStart ome. Get the
mothers’ go-operation firat if you can, but if you cannot,
do not neglect the children. I know of some Bands that
got the children snd hoped through their influence to
got the co-operation of the parents. Faithfully the
leadors have toiled and are toiling. May God reward
them here by letting them see some of the fruit of their
toil in the lives of the parents, but if not here, the
reward hereafter is sure.

Much bas been said and written as to the quslifica-
tions of a leader for this work. Time will not permit to
enlarge on this thought, but I would say: the leader
nesds to be often with the Model Leader—Jesus, to
recsive from Him that deep love for children and for the
salvation of their souls. The leader must be impressed,
to imprees others. B8ho should impress them with the
thoughts that we ought not to live for personal glory,
but for social ministry, and that the higheat end of edu-
cation is the service we can be to our fellow-men. It is
nat to shiae here or there, but wherever we can.

The children are like little streams. As the little
stream fod by the tiny rills that trickle down the moun-
tain's side, enlarges and flows on and becomes a river,
snd at last becomes part of the mighty ocean, ready to
be evaporated by the rays of heat and to rise, unseen by
human eye, and wafted to other lands or the home land,
there to fall in gentle rain-drops, thus beautifying nature
with its life-giving power ; so the young heart, fed by
the rills of thought that come to it from various direc-
tions and of various kinds, enlarges, and becomes capa-
ble -of receiving a gradual inorease of food, until the
child is a child no more, but one among the great ocear
of men and women, to be wafted to some part of the
universe, there to scatter the gentle words of bleasing or
the harah words of vice.

Feed the stream of water with sand, stones, etc., and
its progress is impeded and its dimensions diminished.
Let us then give the right food to the young heart. Buch
food as will help that soul to live for the glory of God for
which he was oreated.

F. C.

1f thou wouldst have an unction from the Holy One,
sink to the level of a babe in wisdom.
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Work EHbroad.

AKIDU.

My dear Miss Buchan,—Your letter reached me away

in Kolair Lake. Am just back from the Kollair Lake
trip, and after six"weeks among its ill-smelling islands
and the mud of the Gunnanapudi, region, Akidu hax a
very ‘‘homey” air. The Lake is besutiful when the
lotus and water lilies are in bloom. In the morning one
looks out upon miles of lovely lilies. The' islands are
inhabited mostly by fisher people. The men fish with
neta and traps, and the women clean and cut the fish in
strips and spread them in the sun to dry, atd sa this is
tgoir busy sesson, every available space-between the
houses and right down to the water's edge is covered
with fish, and the smell is simply indescribable. We
visited twenty of these villages, spending a whole day in
most of them, and while the moonlight lasted, the even-
ing too.
_Last year, awing to the failure of the monsoon, there
was no water in the lake, and, of course, we did not get
near the villages, 80 it was two years since we had seen
the moat of them and some of them we had never visited
before.

Everywhere, in every village, the women listened well,
but these fisher women are such a bigoted lot, that it is
like working among rocks, for all the impression one
makes. They will sit for hours giving close attention to
all one says, but when it comes to pressing the question
home, they say, ‘‘ Yes, we do not doubt the truth of
what you tell, but our fathers and fathers’ fathers wor-
shipped these gods and goddesses, and what are we that
we should change such long established customs?’ and
for all one can say or plead they see no beauty in the
Saviour, they see no ein in disregarding’ Him, nor do
they see their need of Him.

Almost without exception, all through the Lake, this
has been the way we have been met, though, as I said,
they listen well enough. The one village where we met
with anything like a desire to really learn the way, was
the village where two years ago & woman threw mud over
me and my white drees. I had not been there since, and
was rather doubtful of my reception, as to what it might
be. As soon as the boat arrived, the women crowded
down to the landing-place, escorted me to a shady
verandsh, 8alled me * sister,” and eat down and gave the
most earnest attention, the while questioning as to the
meaning of this or the reason of that, and at last one
women said ‘‘teach me to pray.” That was a long,
delightful afternoon, but as I said, that was the only
fisher village where we met with any real encourage-
ment. I wish you would have special prayer for these
villages in the Lake. It is only now, at this time of year
that they can be reached at all.

We spent eighteen days in Gunnanapudi and tho °
villages thereabouts. Work went well —auch good
women’s and children's meetings, and as rousing temper-
ance mestings as you could wish. My message to the
women, this year, in nearly every village was, * Yo shall
be my witnesses,” Acts i: 8. Itis very nice to get into
really Christian villages, even the very atmosphere seems
different. In one, where there isn’t a heathen housc-
hold, & young man, Karre Yesu Dosu by name, calls the
Ohristians together every evening for evening prayer,
superintends the Sunday School, and leads the SBunday
services. He has done this for years, and all without
any thought of remuneration. A womnn{u meeting there
is & joy, they are so well grounded in the Word, and one
does not have to begin away at the very beginning of
everything and lay a foundation for what one wants to
say. A d of the G pudi church, living in
this aame village, has assumed charge of the SBunday ser-
vices in a village about a mile distant, and for years has
never failed them once, rain or shine, and this for love of
the Master. ’

In another village, a young man does his bit of farm-
ing, teaches school in his leisure hours, for which he is
paid in fees from his pupils, and on Bunday voluntarily
leads the services and takes charge of the Wednesday
prayer meeting. The chapel there is always well cared
for and clean, and the day I waa there, before I could
relieve me of my topee and rubber boots, and get my
breath, it (the chapel) was full to tha doors. It really
was a0 ﬁ@irntion to just look into the orowd of happy
faces,

In still another village, the teacher of the Government
school there, a Christian young man, leads the weekly
prayer meeting, superintends the Sunday School, and if
the preacher who has charge of the work in that region
and who lives some three miles away, faila them, this
young man is always ready to take his place on Sundays.

If you knew how largely the mercenary spirit prevails
here, you would underatand our joy over such cases as
those cited above. Why, I have known Christian men
and women, who have beon educated at the expense of
the mission, refuse, flatly refuse, to even lead a prayer-
mesting anless paid to do 8o, and they perhaps the only
person in the village who could read.

' But to go back to the village mentioned last (Moturu),
the work there is growing, and this year they were
obliged to add a third of the original length to the
ohapel. It is always the airiest, cleanest, best kept
chapel on the whole field. A goo{i mud wall surrounds
the premises, and within this are cocoanut palms, a
margosa tree, and plenty of bright yellow marigolds and
crimson four o’clocks. In a village on the edge of the
Lake the mud walls of the ochapel were not proof against
the flood of two years ago, and the whole thing fell
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down. This year the preacher there took to himself a
holiday and while he was gone, the Christians re-built
the chapel and had the roof on before he returned.

In a village up on the east shore of the Lake, we had
s ohildren’s meeting in the morning and a noonday
temperance meeting (this was general and the chapel
was crowded to the doors), and it was at the close of our
meeting with the Ohristian women, that there came a
message from some caste women, asking me to visit
them, I had met them in their homes several times
before in company with the preacher's wife, o together
we took our way to their house, and almoat before we
wero seated, one said, * Missamma, we want you to read
about the birth of Jesus Christ. I resd from Matthew
and Luke, and as I finished they said one to another,
‘' Yes, that ia just oxaotly the same as Ratnamma (the
preacher's wife) read from her book.” Then they asked
for the record of Christ's "death, and for tho raising of
Jairus’ little daughter, and as I finished they made the
same comment, ‘‘ Yes, that is exactly as Ratnamma read
it."”

They are muoch interested, and boldly asserted their
faith in Christ, but they sdded, *‘ How can we confess
Him in baptism and observe the breaking of bread ? the
people of our caste wonld be very angry, and our rela-
tives would cast us out, and indeed, we would be turned
out of our village.” I tried to help them, but their evi-
dent indecision was pitiful to see. For all but the out-
castes, confeeaing Christ means much more than you at
home, in Christian Canada can conceive of, it ia always
‘* with persecutions.”

These are a few of the things that gladdened my heart
while on thia tour,

You will notice the date, Oct. 26th. Nine yoars ago
to-day Mmses Simpaop, Baskerville and I landed in
Cocanada. _ I thought of it first thing this morning, and
all day my heart has been singing a little song of praise tu
Him who bas led me all the way and fulfilled unto me s0

many of His precious promises.  Yours,
Fanny M. Stovew.
. Gopavarr Dmr., INvia.
QOct. 26th, 1897.

BUREAU OF MISSIONARY INFORMATION,

Missiox Banps.—Dialogues—The Reason Why—2c. ;
Turning Light, 2c. ; Mission Tracts, lo. (Acrostic) ; The
Masster s calling, (for light), The box opening, 3c. (for
{‘l}‘h); Offorings to tho Geniua of Ghristisnity, Zc. ;

ittle Lunga, lo. ; Voice of the winds, lo. ; What can
litle children do ? le. ; Dialogue for six little girls, lo. ;
A new book, Missionary Bongs in the Circulating Library,
loaned two months for 60, ; Why Band Leaders should
have Fuel for Missionary Fires, b6c. ; Loaned from the
Circulating Library (two months for 82¢.) See October
Lanx for others.

Addresa all orders to

- Mzs. C. W. Kino,
318 Care St., Kingston.

WRotk at Thome.

NEWS FROM CIRCLES.

CorrectioN, —Waterford Mission Circle should have
been credited with 813.50 as Thank-offering collection
instead of $3.50,

Mount Foresr. —Wednesday evening, November 23rd,
the Home and Foreign Mission Circle held their annual
Thankoffering meeting, after the regular monthly busi-
ness waa transacted. A good programme was listened
to with pleasure by all present. The offerings, accom-
panied by interesting texts of Scripture, were then taken,
and amounted to 810, which will be divided between
Home and Foreign.

The following 8aturday our large and progressive Mis-
sion Band held their Thankoffering, the older of the girls
snd boys rendered a most enjoyable programme, gotten
up entirely by themselves ; all hearts felt much gratitude
in the ‘“ Temples " being vpened and found to contain
29. " The members of the Band enjoyed a nice tea, after-
ward, provided by their friends.

Susie WoopaLy, Cor. See.

Mount Forest, Nov. 20th, 1897.

Fort WiLLian, (Dec. 7th, '87.)—Our Miasion Circle
held its Annual Thank-offering service, at the residence
of the Vice-President, Mrs. 8. Stevens, on Wednesday
evening, November 24th, a suitable programn was reud-
ered, after which refreshments were served and a social
time enjoyed. When the envelopes were opened they
were found to contain very many precious passages from
God's Word, and $9.00 to be divided equally between

Home and Foreign Missions.
A. 8erovLe, Sec.

P. 8. Later—A woman cameo this evening to see me -
bringing & bank containing $10.75, the offering of a sister
who lives some diatance away. She was at our Thank-
offering service last year. I do not know when I felt
more like praising God, and yet I feel humble to think
shat one woman did more than all the rest of us.

J. M. SrrovLy, Pres,

Lake Snoue, Carvary. —The Thank-offeriug service of
the Woman's Mission Circle was held on Saturday, Nov.
20th.  As some of our members are so situated that they
cannot attend, our mesting was small, but we have a
faithful few upon whom we can always depend. We feel
that it is good to meet together, and we realize that we
have the presence of the Master. Those who had offer-
inga for Home and Foreign Mlissions, had, by request,
placed them in envelopes, together with an sppropriate
text or words of thanksgiving, In summing up the mites
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we found we had 918, to be equally divide botween
Home and Foreign Minsions, Then followed several
prayers of thanksgiving on ‘which we trust God will give
His blesaing. The meeting throughout was interspersed
with suitable musio, and soms very intereating readings,
and all those that wero present felt that they were
apiritually bleased.
. Mgs, Geo, McOoNKELL, Sec.

Noewoop.—The Norwood Missipn Oircle held their
annual Thank-offering service in the church on the even-
ing of Nov. 26th, the night was very unfavorable as the
rain simply poured down ; still there was a fair audience.

" The President took the chair at eight o’clock ; all joined
in singing *‘ All bail the power of Jesus' name.” After
8cripture reading by the President, Miss M. Oolins led
in prayer. Mrs. Peer then gave an outline of the work
done by our Baptist Woman’s Missionary Suciety, both
on the Home and Foreign Fields, also the great need of
work still to be done, sounls to be redeemed for Ohriat
in the destitute and dark spots of God's universe, and
urged that more sisters help on the work by prayer, time
and purse, that our Board may not be hampered. It is
here as in some other Circles, the faithful few that we
can depend on. After a duett by Miss Richie and Mias
M. Hall, Miss Minchia, of Big Springs, in her bright
oheery way, added greatly to the interest of the moeting
by rendering eeveral select recitatious, especially two,
““The Dying Missionary,” and a ‘‘Call From Indis,”
was very impressive. Oollection, 83.60 to be divided
betyween Home and Foreign Missions. Mra, Cummings
closed the meeting with prayer after which refreshments
were served. Mus. J. Cuanngs.

87, OaTHARWES.—The Woman's Mission Circle of the

Quoen 8t. Baptist Church held their annual Thank-offer- |

irg service on tHe evening of Deo. 9th, in aid of Home
and Foreign Missions. The President our pastor's wife,
Mra. Trotter, occupied the ohair, and made an appeal to
all the women of our cingregation to become members,
and get more interested in thisgood work. An excellent
progeammoe of papers, readings, recitations and music was
prepared, of a missionary charaoter, whioh was enjoyed
by all present. The Secretary gave a very encouraging
report of work done and money raised this year which
was an increase over last report. The envelopes were
then opened., which contained choice texts of Scripture
which were resd aloud, every one listening to them with
much interest. Then refreshments were served and all
wont away pleased and more interested in missions. The
offering amounted to $16.40, which will be equally divi-
ded between Home and Foreign Missions.
J. B. Tare, Sec.

BueNnEIM. —At our lagt meeting the sisters asked ms to
send an aceount of oor Jast year's work to Tue LiNk, as ounr
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Seoretary, Mrs. Dr. Mitohell, has removed to Loudon. We
miss her emile aud kind Words very much, as she wasalways
at hor post. Although our Circle has not been heard from
for about two years, we are still working nway, and we have
had some very good meotings. We had our annual Thaok-
offering meoting on the 1st of Dacember. Our pastor, Rev,
J. B. Moors, and Mrs. Moore, gave ns good nddresses; we
kad singiug by the Mlssion Band ; readings by Mre. Beadle,
and Miss Maggie Beals, and a duett by Misses Blgger aud
Campbell. Colleotion amounted to 84.25, which is divided
betweon Home and Foreign Missions. We have eightecu
tadies in our Cirole, with an average attendance of ten. This
yosr we have raised thirty-five dollars for missions.
Mns.y H. Mooge.

Ayryaer.—The annusl Thank-offering of the Mission
Ciroles was held at the ochurch, Thursday, November
18th. The ladies provided tes, which was served
promptly at 6 o'olock. There was a collection taken
at the table, when the sum of 825 was realized, which
was equally divided between Home and Foreign Mis-
sions. The programme for the evening conaisted of
musio, readings and recitations. The meetivg was
brought to a close by the congregation aingiog ** Blest

‘be the tie that binde," and the benediction.

M. E. Rooens, Se.

Rouxn Prains.—The Mission Oircle gave a ** Silver
Thank-offaring” on Friday evening, December 3rd.
Although not as large an audience as we would have
liked, the ocollection amounted to 89.40. Mrs. L. C.
Barber, of Boston, gave an interesting paper on ** The
Work,"” followed by Mrs. George Barber, of 8t. George,
with a very interesting address on ‘‘ Lack of Means and
Lack of Disposition to Give.” The Misses Burkes, of
Waterford, sang two beautiful duets, ** Drifting Away "
and ** Helping a Little.” Miss Burke gave a reading,
** Aunty Parson’s Btory,” which was guite applicable
to the Round Plains church, and has since been acted
upun. Miss Ella Burke recited * Don't Look too far
Ahesd,” in a very pleasing manner. The Choir ren-
dered three very appropriate selections on Missions
**8peed the Gospel on,” ‘ Flash the Top-lights™ aud
“Qver the Ocean Wave.” Prayer was offered by the
pastor—Elder Slaght—for & blessing upon the offering,
that as Christ fedhe five thousand with five loaves and
two fishes, so may this small amount be used to feed
thousands and thoueands the Bread of Life. Mrs. Pegg
very ably filled the ohair. .

We expect to have a Mission Band in connection with
our Circle, soon. Two new membera were added to the
Circle in November, and before the New Year we are’
hoping many more may bocome interested in this part of
the Master's work. ‘L. J. Beemen, Sec.
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DurHAM. —The Mission Oircle held s public meeting
in.the oburch on the evening of Thankagiving Day,
November 26th. It was my privilege to meet with this
Circle for the first time and talk with them about ** Qur
Woman's work in Home and Foreign Missions.”

As wo met in the comfortable church, besutifully
lighted by electrio lights, we did feel thankful for our
Father's goodness to'usns s nation and ss individuals,
and could say with David, *‘ Blessed be the Lord, who

daily loadeth us with benefits, even the God of our sal-

vation.”

Our meeting was opened by singing ** All Hail the
power of Jeaus’ Name,” followed by the reading of Isaiah
lv., after which pastor McGregor, who ocoupied the
chair, led us in prayer, seeking Dirine direction and
blessing in our work, as we try to *‘preach the Gospsl
to every creature.”

Rev. G. I. Burns gave a short but eloguent address.
The Choir rendered suitable music at intervals and we
spont a very pleasant and profitable evening. The at-
tendance was very good, considering the wet weather
that had prevailed during the day.

This Circle has added to its members lately some of
the young people, which, where no Mission Band exists,
is very desirable. The Circle ladios are evidently erer-
getio and hopeful, and I truat others will be influenced
and become interested workers and that this Circle will
gain in strength and numbers.

Mra. Jas, WALKER, dssoc. Director.

Panuramenr 8r., ToronNto.—The Home and Foreign
Mission Oircle held an open meeting on the evening of
November 3rd, in the Bunday School hall; our other
meetings are held at the different hontes of our sisters.
The meeting opened with singing, followed by reading
of Beripture by our President and prayer by our Pastor.
We were then favored with an address by Mrs. Stott, a
returned missionary from China; she told us some thrill-
ing stories of her own personal work among that people,
which were listened to with great interest ; after which
the collection wae taken up, which amounted to 87.10,
to bo equally divided between Home and Foreign Mis.
sions, 8. A. Warp, Sec.

ScorLaxp.—On Friday evening, November 5th, our
Mission Oircle held a Thank-offering meeting, the pro-
ceeds of which amounted to.$21.60, to be equally divided
between Foreign and Home Missions. Rev. Mr. Mo-
Diarmid, AKenh for Foreign Missions, gave an able ad-
dress, (Mgs.) B. Banita, Sec.

_—
THE WOMEN'S BAPTIST FOREIGN hﬁSSIONARY
SOCIETY OF ONTARIO WEST.
Receipts from November 16th to December 15th, 1897, incluaive.
Faou Crrores. —Tiverton, Thank-offering, 85 ; Fort Wil-

-

liam, 84 ; ﬁ]xbridga. 82.10 ;: Teoswater ($2.70 Thank.offer-
ing), 84 : Walkerton, 85.35; Ingersoli, $7.81 ; Round Plains
(81 from Mrs. Barhar, Pancasa), 84 ! Burford, Thonk-offor-
ing, 82.65; Woodstock, Oxford 8t., Thank-offering, $7;
Brownsville, 84 ; 8t. Catharines, Lyman St (84.03 Thank-
offering), 80.25; Aylmor, Thank-effering, to complote the
lifo-mombership fee for Mrs. John Hutchinson and to com-
mence another, 812.50 ; Boston (811-33 THauk-offering), 826 ;
Wyomlog, Thank-offering, 54c ;:Onondags, lat, $4: Torouto,
College8t., $6.70; Markham, 2ad, 87; York Mills, Thank-offer-
ing, 83.37; do., foes, 83.62; Woodstock, 18tCh , Thank-offering,
$7; Claremont, 810; Peterborough, Park 8t., 83;Calton, $24.25;
Lakeshore, Calvary {89 Thank-offering), $9.50; Ridgetown,
Thank-offerirg, 83.03; Toronto, Western Ch., 811.91; Burtch
(part from autograph quilt), 813 ; Brantford, 1st Ch., for
Miss MaLeod, 85%; Eeor atowo (81,25 Thank-offering), 83.75;
Galt (84 80, completing ﬁfe-mombemhip foe for Mra; Grove),
$10.80; Oshawn, $3; Port Colborne,~$8; -Plympton (81
Thagk-offeriag), 86 ;: Staynor, 81.49; Paisley (36 10 Thank-
offering), 810; Preston, $2.25; Sarnia Townshig. .50 ;
Wolverton, Thank offering, $4.20 ; Gladstone (812.35 Thank-
offecing), 818 85 ; Owen Sound (83.83 Thank-offering), $8.83;
H8t. George (86 Thank-offering), $10 ; Blenheim, Thank-offer-
ing. 84 75 ; Mouot Brydges, &4 ; Petrolea, Thank-offering,
22 76 ; Sullivan, $2; Port Hurwell {85.40 Thank-offering),
86.60; Ailsa Craig, 83.50; Norwood (81 Thank-offering),
§3.60. Total, $368.46.

Fross Banps.—Bracebridye. Young Ladies’, frr a Samal-
cotta etudent, 82 : do., Junior, do., $1.60; Boston, $8;
Lakeficld, $3.50 ; Wyoming $1.69; Chatham, for Sampars
Davidasu, 83 ; St. Marys, %)irh', for Burigi Bellenma, 88 ;
Wyoming, Yenior, Thank-offering, 53¢.; do., Jasior, do.,
530. ; Haldimand, 81.50; Goodwood, for Nedimalli Sub-
bamma, 810 ; London, Egerton 8t., Thank.offering, $2.50 ;
Port Arthur, for Nicodemus Gabriel, $4.25 ; Gobles, $3.94 ;
Delhi, for Nakka Kante, 817.50; Stouffville, 88.60; London,
Talbot St., for a Samulcottas student, £8.75. Total, $85.69.

Fros Synpairs. —Hamilton, James St., Junior ¥.P.8.C.
E., for an oxtra girl, Cocanada, $17 ; St. Thomas, Junior
Y.P.SC.E, for Mantada David, §17; ''A Friend,” per,
Lakofield, 82; Interest oo Deposit, 815.31; Special for’
oxtra girl at Coennnda, 88 ; For Kngala Nokamma, sn extra
girl, 84 50 Total, $63.81.

Total receipts during the month.. ..... $517.06
DisporsemeNTs. —To General Treasurer :

Qa regular estimates. .................8508.83
On spocial estimate....... .. ......... 41.90
Extra :—For Bolivia Minsion .. ....... 2.70
For extra girls at Cocanade .. 33.28

$585.79

To Home Expenses :
100 postals for Miss Bachan—stamped. § 100
600 Receipt cards for Troasurer—printed 7.00
Collection on cheque.. 15

Total Home Kxpenses . ........
Total Disbursements during the month.8593.04
Total Receipta since May 1st, 1897....83474.34
Total Disbursementa since May 1st, 1897 4937.32

CorrrcrioNa —In the last list of receipts from Circles, )
Petrolea is credited with £0.60, instead of 89.50 and the
Thank-vffering from St. Marys reads $1.60, instead of $1.85.

1 VioLkr ELLroT,

Treasurer.
108 Membroke St., Toranto.
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Gohgqrro FoR THY YEAR: “ We are laborers together with

w. 8. m. W

Praver Torio ¥or JANUARY.—For Bimlipatam, the Mis.
slonarics and all their helpers, that the seed patiently sown
may bear fruit.

" For Misslon Bands and their Leaders.

We will not ohange our *‘ Missionary Direotory” until
the outgoing Inborers are located. But please remember
Mr. Higgins is no longer on furlough, but on his way to
Indis, e writes that Mr. Hardy and Miss Archibald are
busy with the language on the voyage. As he wrote, they
wore entering the Mersey ; about six days would be spent in
London, and then by rail to Marseilles, and thence to Bom-
bay by 8. 8. Oriental. This steamer is duc at Bombay Dea.
20th, and afterthree days’ journey by rail across India, our
travellers hope to eat their Christmas dinner at one of our
mission stations. ~

It is good to hear what others thiok of us, Rev. H. F.
Laflamme writes os follows in the AMessenger and Visitor :

Rev. H. F. Laflamme, of Cocanadn, Indis, writes under
date of November 3rd :—The Bimlipatam misalon family
visited us for o ten days’ apecial mission to the Eaglish con-
grogation here. Brother Morse preached twelve times (one
sermon being to our Telugu church). He had services aver
night for a week, whea the simple Gospel was preached wib‘:
power to congrogatious ranging from sixty to one hundred
and twenty. We were sstonished at the words of grace that
flowed from our brother's lips. Ooe of our Telogu teachers
in referring to the Telugu sermon, eaid : ** it made his blood
stir in his body, and lre knew the 8pirit was with him."
The firat to confess Christ was the younger brother of Kes-
savarao, one of the Bimlipatam B—— converts. Three others
from Bimli took a stand for Christ. Seventeen professed
conversion. Kessavarao's simple testimony in English wus
very helpful. The work of the Timpany school bore much
fruit for Christ.

This work of winning the world for Chriet is the lusiness
of the Church. ORherwise thero would bo amall need of her
remaining here. (Yet the Church hardly scems to realize
this. This thought came with new force on reading the good
news received frgm our mission fields in India. In iow many
churches has thankegiving and praise gone up to Heaven for
theae new conyerts! Yet, in oK‘leu times, it was when they

raised, that Wgotory came. How many of us llsten in vain
or this™mote of praise in the public services on the Sunday *
O that Zion would awake!

In tbe November Link, the pug;r read at the County
Cogvant'mn at Bridgewator was by Miss Vienotte, not Vien-
nobbles.

When this number of the LINK reaches our Bocloties, the
old year will have passed away. Gone with all its opportu.
nities, improved and mis-improved.— Aa it has gone, so it
will meet us again when we stand to be judged according
the deeds done. We cannot recall the moments, but w
can go forward into the Now Year—in the strength of Chriat,
we mr\{ 20 watch and pray and work, that every day of 189§
will tell for the glory of our King.

ISAIAH Lvim 11,

Rejoice ‘with Jesua Christ to-day,. -
Al? yo who love His holy sway ! ™

The travail of Hie soul is past,

Ho shall be satisfled at last,

Rejoice with Him, rejoice indeed !
For Ho shall sen Hia chosen seed ;
But ours tho trust, the grand employ
To work out this divinest joy.

Of all, His own He loseth none,
They shall be gathered one by one ;
He gathereth the smallest grain,
His travail shall not be in vaio.

Arise and work, arise and pray

That He would hasto the dawning day !
And let tho silver trumpet eound
Wherever Satan’s slaves are found,

The vanquished foe shall soon be atilled,
The conquering Saviour’s joy fulfilled,
Fulfilled in us, fulfilied in them,

His crown, His royal diadem.

So0n, scon our waiting oyes shall see
The Saviour’s mighty jubileo !

His barvest joy is filling fast,

He shall be satisfied at laat.

F. R, H
i -

FROM OUR OWN FIELDS.

Bruytratan.—The work on this fipld during the psat
year has been full of encouragement. Of tho six who
wore baptized, one waa the son of a native preacher, and
five came directly from heathenism.

During 1890, the missibnary spent 97 days on tour.
Mr. Morso says: ** On many of these tours the presenco
of Mrs. Motse with our organ was & great help in getting
the ear of the people. In quite a number of the villages
which were visited the preaching of the Goapel seemed
to be having a powerful effuct upon svme of the hearers.

He says :

" VVYe never marched over the field with more hopeful
tread. Each successive visit has been more encouragin
than the one before it. The ‘ God of Hope ' has c&useg
us to abound in hope, and even where we have sowed in
tears there has been an unquenchable hope that we
should yet reap in joy.

**Never bofore since we came to India has there been
80 much light on the horizon, nor so much hope in our
hearts."”

BossiLt.—The working foree, always small on this
field, has beon weakened by the death of Bhagvan
Behara, the only ordained preacher in our mission, with
which he was connected since its commencement. His
faith and hope in Christ wete firm to the end.

AT CnekgaoUunpa, a small village near Royaghada, o
work has atarted that has tilled all our hearts with glad-
ness, through the ufforts of one who might be called a
wenk, if not unworthy instrument. 16 persons have
been led to confess their faith in Christ by baptism, For
some time the hesthen neighbors did-everything in their
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power to injure the little band of Christisus, and the
prospect d dark indeed. But they stood firm
through all and showed no inclination to go back at sll.
The young man, Yerrahardoo, who has been the humble
instrument in leading these souls to Chriat, has been
very ill, and it was feared at one time he would die.
The need for workers isgreat. This young man ought to
be sent to the Seminary for further instruction. He has
done well with his limited knowledge, but he greatly
needs more training to guide and educate the people who
have so much yet to learn. Our prayers should ascend
daily to the throne of grace for the Ohristians of Chek-
kagurda, )

The girls’ school at this station is most interesting. It
is full of promise. It has increased from 84 to 100
pupils.

Ca10cacoLe AND PaLconpaH.—These two stations have
been under the direction of the missionary at Chicacole.
We have no Missionary to take up the work at Palcon-
dah. ' -

Four believers have confeesed their allegiafice to Jesus
Christ.

At Lompet the missionary held three Jubilée meetings
in English, and six in Telugu. These were full of pro-
mise, On this Chicacole field there should be at leaat
three families—one at Chicacole, one at Tekkali, and
one at Lompet.

Parua Knepr.— This is the field over which Mn.
Higgins had charge, and the oversight of which he was
obliged to relinquish last year, Revs. H. Y. Corey and
wife are the missionaries in charge at the present time.
Mrs. Corey's iliness necessitated absence from the field
for about three months; but half a dozen trips from
nine to forty miles into the surrounding districts, and a
short tour among the neighboring vil i:‘m was o.
The year has not been without results. Four believers
were baptized into the fellowship of the Parla Kimedi
church. Two others have asked for baptism, before the
hour of service their courage gave way ; and they failed
to follow Ohrist in His ordinance. They could not face
the dreadful opposition and persecution which sach a
profemsion would bring them. We are not to wonder st
this. It ia just what we might and ought to expect from
the nature of things. It isonly the grace of God that
can help any of these people to stem the tide which sets
so strongly against one bresking the religion of his an.
cestors for that of Jesus Christ.

_ Miss Clarke is also atationed at Parla-Kimedi. Her
health is much improved, and besides the study of the
langunge, she has a class in Sunday 8chool, and visits the
day school almost daily.

VistaNacram. —During most of the year Mr. Sanford,
has been alone at.this station. Now Mr. and Mrs.
Gullison are associated with him in the work. Five
months of the year were ocoupied chiefly in touring.
There were soven district tours in all which ocoupied 100
days. The missionary himeelf spent 96 days, and visited
162 towns aud villages. Work has been done in about
300 different towns and villages, Mr. Sandford saiu “1
am endeavoring to meet the needs of this field as beat I
can, but it is attempting an impossibility, Ob, how
much, ang how grand a work could be done from thia

centre, if weo onry had the means, and the help to organ-
izeand prosecute a proper system of missionary operation
with two missionary families here constantly, and one or
two lady missionaries with means at their disposal to
carry on the work efficiently, by God's grace I think the
force of our Ohristian efforts could be brought to bear on
this whole field in such a way as to produce grand results.”
—(Condonsed from Annusl Reporta.)

BOBBILIL

My Dear Sis1ERs, —What shall 1 tell you ! Many things
come to my mind to write, and it is hard to choose, but as
the beggars seem to absorb more of my time and strength
now, than any other one thing. perhaps s few words about
them may not be amiss.

However, I must begin my letter with thanksgiving to our
dear peopls at home who have made it possible by their gifts,
for us to do something to alleviate the great distress around
us, though we often fcel that all we do 1s but **as a drap in
the bucket " compared with what is needed to be dome for
them.

In July and August, vur first mouths on the plains, after
belng to the cool and quiet of the hills during our greatest
heat, the government had a relief camp at Bobbili where
hundreds were daily fed, and,other camps at towns and vil-
lages in the vicinity, in all of wbich thonsands wore fed
dally. Also reliel works established at which thousands
could obtain work dnd pay. Then numbers came to ns to
beg, and as wo always have Blonday forencon set apart for
beggars to come and hesr the gospel and afterwards get
rice, we concluded to continue this for people who would not
‘go to the reliel camEx on account of their caste prejudices.
%ut, in Septomber these camps were shut and the retief works
stopped, which turaed ao Increasing number of beggars on
to the public, or upon private charity. We have not felt,
with the means at our diaposal, that we could have more
than ope doy a week, on which we could have the whole
tribe of beggars come to us, for there are atill threo months
of great acarcity ahoad of us, if not more. So we bave an
extrn quontity prepared for that day, and when the rice
runs out in the distribution, we go on with small pieces of
money. Often 300 come, nnd when we are through with the
distribution we are about tirod out.

Such loathsome sights come before our eyos and make the
air yedound with impurities, as we pass around among the

le, for many are literally decaring with leprosy and
ofher diseases, And such olamoring for more! More ! that
wo are often sick at heart as well as tired out when we get
through the ordeal, for we are painfally conscious that the
supply falls far short of the naecessity.
ut do you thiok we are dane with beggars for the week
after thia distribution is over ? Nu ; not even for the rest of
that day. Often many of these will come around the honse
afterwards clamoring and shouting that they wore not pre-
sent when the rice was given out. And as soon as one suc-
ceeds in getting a small pieco of money from us, others will
rush in, calling out that thoy too have received nothing yet,
and it {s impossible to remember the faces of those to whom
oun have already given ; and thia they keep up for hours.
ext day and the next, and every day, they are coming
round and calling out and showing their sunken stomachs
aud orying for food ; and some are almost walking skeletons.
And so you keep giving a kanee to this one, an anna to ano-
thet, and a cloth to another, and so on. [ have been aur-
priu&Qaﬁ:ae women of very tespectable fomilies in Bobbili
coming beg, and some with scarcely rags emough on to
cover their peraonsa. - ‘

One-will come to the front verauds and call Ummah,
Ummah ! till you bave to go and get something for her.
And you sit down again to your work and aunother voice
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comes ringing rom the back veranda, and there is a mother
with three children and no support. Yon give them some-
thing, but before they are ont at the gate, another call,
Ummab ! Bmma-a-ab | comes and you find a littlo girl who
says both parents are dead and she is starving, or it may be
an old womnn who has thrown herself down on the veranda,
orying: because she is so hungry, or & woman in dirty rags
with a wailing emacisted babe guiltless of even a rag. Theas
wa tell to bring their babes twice daily and we will feed
them with milk. Sometimes it is 5 mother who saye her
ohild bas died of cholera and she has nothing with which to
purchase wood to burn the body. And so it goes on till you
are glad to close the house, and:-rush away to achool or into
the town to your Bible work among the women. And there
you often come upon respectable women who sre very needy,
but who will not go out to beg. 1 sometimes take a few
rupees in my pocket when I intend to visit in certain atreets,
and it is eaay to leave them all behind me before I come
home. But if we shoold *‘give " all that is needed to every
one ‘‘that asketh of thee,” we would be at the ond of our
resonrces before one month was gone. .

And how do the people thank us for all thia trouble
There are some exceptions, but the usual.'' thank you” is
¢« taaldoo ! tsaldoo!” {*‘nat enough, not enough.”) -

An old caste man was found lying on the side of the read,
where he had fallen down, near our Christiane' houses. He
seomed ns if his race was about run.  They talked with him
about his soul and he asked them to give him some food.

They said if they gave him food hi. caste would be broken.
He replied, What did he want of caste? He only wanted
sometging to eat, to learn about God and go to Him when he
should die, and ne was going to stay Eero till he died.
They teok him ln and fed ond taught bim. That was more
than & month ago, and at the lust Couference he came nnd
asked for baptiam so earnestly, that the church received
him, snd Mr. Churchill baptized him on Suaday with o
caste boy of .ubout 16 years, who aleo camwe to us before the
old man did, begging to be allowed to stay. Ho is almost
blind from the effecta of small pox when he was a child.
Ever since he came he has been very persevering in lenrning
about Chriat, asking tirst one and then another to tell him
more nbout Him, and learning to pray ; and he has been
very faithful in doing any work we have put into hie hands
to do. Some other caste people have asked for baptism, but
we think it better to wait o little, and see whether it is
aalvation or food they most desire.

No doubt yon have heard how our hearts have been
cheered by Lie good work at Chelkagoorda oontinuing.
Mr. Churchill baptized 6 more when out there in August,
and there are more to follow.

One other, an old man, was received for baptism, but was
too ill on Sunday to leave his bed. He had been turned out
of his bome by his wife and out of his village by his caste
people, when they knew he was determined to be s Chris;
tian ; but we believe the pearly gnbeu bave since been oponeé
to admit him, and he has heard the welcome, come in and
dwell forever more, in the home not made with hands.

I went to see our School Conductress’ little boy laat Fri-
day evening after our ¢chool prn{ar maetit:ig. and distribution
of rice, to our poor pu) ils, kindly supplied by the generosity
of our friends in Windsor.

I heard this child had cholera and had sent medicive to
bim at noon from the hospital near us, [ found the child
very wesk and ill, his eyes sunken, and body cold, but the
disease somewhat arrested. He was lylng on the verandah,
and when I told his mother to carry him into their one
room, she said it was dark and abe had no oll for her lamp.
Her caste poople were all standing around, and I asked them
to give her some oil.  No, they had none, they said, than,gb\

I saw o rich woman with a profusion of jewsls on, standing™

among them.

I finally said if any one would supply o light, I would
wend the money to pay for it on the morrow, and then oil
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was brooght, The mothier watched alone over her sick boy
all night, so she told me afterwards, the father being
away in town with our colporteur. Such are the tender
mercies of the heathen, even to one of their own caste
in trouble. I seat more medicino when I veturned home
and huonted up the apothecary, and the boy made »
good recovery. There fs not much cholera in town, -but
manytgeoplo sro so debilitated, for want of proper food.
that they simply die right off when they take it. The
wonder s that it does not become epidemic aund sweep
them off by the thousands. One of m¥ old pupils who was
married and lived pear my echool was selzed with it and
died, before I knew that she was sick. Siamma and I went
to see the stricken mother, and she told us howfm danghter,
when sho knew that it was cholers that she had, knelt on
her cot and continued prayiny to Jesus for a Jong time, ask-
ing Him to forgive all her eins and take her to His home
above, then lay down, looked up with a joyful wondering
gaze, and smilingly died. She has alwnys givon ns pleasure
when we visited her, slnging onr hymns with us, and con-
feasing hor faith in Christ, and I believe she is now with
Him. Her hoppy death has made quite an impression on
her ‘})oople. .

We have taken in two small casto boys, perhaps 10 years
old, who came to us on account of the famine. Ono is an
or?hun, his parents both died of want, and we cousld not
refuse to take him. The other was brought to us by his
father, s merc walking skeleton with skin drawn over the
bones. He hoped to sell him, but I suid no, I cannot buy
anyone. I w‘ilrtnke the boy, support and educate him, and
give you a rupce por month while the famine lnsts, and give
to you all on glondnya with the rest. He took the boy home
and I asked the Lord to send him back if it was His will, for
I felt that I ought to do that much for the starving family.
It was a struggle with the father to give ug‘ the boy to bresk
caste, but threec more weeks of starving brought him to it.
He came on to the veranda one day, and pushing the boy
toward me said, * take him.” Both of theso boys can read
in the second book, so I have put them into the school, pray-
ing and believing that the Lord has something for them to
do on this Babbili field sometinie.

I must now stop writing, for I fear my lotter is already too
long, With loving remembrances to you all, I am your sis-
tor in the work of rescuing the perishing.

1. F. CuurcHILL.

Bobbili, Oct. 16, 1897,

WHAT OUR AIM AND END SHOULD BE.

*“The great object for which we are here is to make
known the Goupel. A farmer evangelist was once
asked what business he followed. o replied, ‘I
preach the Gospel aud farm to pay expenses.” This
man had grasped the true principle. It is of small
moment whether we are lawyers, farmers, doctors,
merchants, or shopkeepers, or whether we give our
time wholly to direot Christian work. Our aim and
end in every case must be to _carry out the Divine
commission entrusted to us, and

OUR BUSINESS OR PROFESSION
should bu but a means to enable us to reach this end.
If God's children did but realize this and sim to live
up to it, how it would transform the whole scene ;
but, alas! in too many cases Mission work is looked
upon as & good thing that may be attended to or neg-
lected, as auits us. Thank God, there are, howevet,
some who, like David, labor snd give with all their
might for the advancement of God's work. With
them, to seek first the Kingdom of God is not only
a text to hang on the wall, but a principle to mould
the life and regulate its every detail,” — Editorial,
North Africa. . '

!
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Poung People’'s Department.
_.SOME LEPERS OF INDIA AND THEIR GENTLE
MISSIONARY.

Dear Boys and Girls,—I want to tell you a story—a
story as wonderful as it is true. They are the besdt kind
after all ; are they not ] the true ones, You and I can
romemborwhen we asked mothor for a ‘‘ really trulystory,”
csn't we—Well, our story trom beginning to end shall all
be true, and we will begin it in the good old way : Ounce
upon & time there lived in the United States a young girl
whoso name was Mary Reid. Mary was a bright, attrac-
tive girl, and every one loved her. (ne day when she was
16 years old she heard Jesus knocking at her heart, and she
arosoand let Him in ; thenshe was more loveable. Mary
found Jenus go precious to her she wanted all her friends
to know Him and sorve Hini, and not only her friends,
but all those around her, and later there was borne in her
heart a great hungering tu cross the seas to tell her bro-
thers and sistors in heathen Iudia of the dear Saviour she
had found. Day and night Miss Reid prayed, ** O, Lord
if 1 am worthy, suffer me to go and tell the heathen of
thy love ; and God heard her prayer. Soon after she was
ﬂppointeg to work in Indid by the Woman's Foreign
Missionary Society of the Methodist Episcopal Church.

But now I fanoy I hear some one say, ** but what about
the lepera,’ this letter is headed, **Some lepers of India,"
nud not a word have we hoard about them. We nare
coming to them, boys and girls, right off, and are going
to hear many things about them too ; some very sad and
somo vory glad. When Miss Reid had been teaching in
India for a while her health broke down, and she was sent
to a place in the mountains to rest and get strong. Three
miles from where she lived was an asylum for lepers, and
Miss Reid became much interested in these poor suf-
ferers.

Are you surprised, boys and girls to hear there are
lepora in the world to-day? Did you think they lived
only in Bible times! Thero are thousands of them all
over the wgrld, dear young people ; and, oh, they need
sorely all the love and sympathy and help you and I can
give them. Let me tell you what a hard life those in
India lived before some missionaries undertook to make
thom a littls bit more comfortable. A gentleman on first
sesing a settlement of thém, wrote :—** 1 distinctly re-
member my first visit to the lepers. On the outskirts of
the city in & little mound by the roadside, ware eight or
ten wretched human beiugs in such a pitiable condition
that it had the two-fold effeat of first making me sick, and
when this had worn off, of causing such a deep pity for
them that it has never left me, and never will. I see
them now with matted hair and unwashed bodies orusted
with dirt, clothes that had not been washed since they

&
'

‘and feed my lambs.”

wers first put on (perbaps a year previous). Here a toe-
less foot ; there a fingerless hand, literslly, a festering
sore ; there a blosted face and awollen ears; there two
holes that once hed eyes in them ; there a nose esten
away. The stench was too much for me and nature; I
shrank saying, ‘ Room for the leper, room ;' yet with a
cry to God 1 controlled my feelings and preached to them
Jesus ; then hastily supplying their bodily wants I sped
away, and for daye sfter could not forget the sights and
smella.”

Is not this a pitiful picture, you have all read from
God's Word what & terrible disease.this leprosy is, how
the body slowly decays causing great suffering and die-
gorgement, how all lepers were compelled to live by
thomaelves and cry out ‘‘unclean! uanclean!” if
they saw anyono coming, would you not deem that
man a hero who would go to thess poor people,
mako comfortable homes for them, bathe, clothe their
bodies, and dress their gaping wounds knowing full weli
he was liable at any time to take the dread leprosy from
them 7.- Well, men have done it and sre doing it to.day.
Chivalry and brave deeds do not all belong to the past,
boys. And girls, not only have men done such brave
work but of noble women not a few have taken their
lives in their hands, and gone to minister to these afllicted
ones, and nmong thom this dear Miss Reid whom we
have been talkihg sbout. In some way, nobody knows
how, when she waa up there in the mountain resting,
she contracted leprosy. She did not kuow it then, not
till years after; but she became 8o ill sho had to give up
her beloved work and came home. Here sho consulted
doctor after doctor but all to no purpose she got steadily
worse.

**One night when in prayer the ides came to her like
a flash that it waa leprosy from which she was suffering.
The agony of that thought seemed too great to bear.
She wrestled all night in prayer, and towards morning
folt peaco and submisgion. The Heavenly Father Him-
self had revealed to her the nature of her disease, and
also His purpose concerning her.” He brought to her
rememberance that beautiful spot in the mountains where
she had soen the lepers and whispered to her *‘go there
In the morning she told her phy-
sician what she thought her disease was. Her dootor
said ** I cannot tell you, yon must see a specialist in New
York.” Botween the time the thought first came to her
and the time when she saw the specialiat she suffered
much, The fear that her direase was leprosy, and the
hope that it was not combined to keep her in great
meatal sgony, so that when at last the specialist pro-
nouaced on her case aud deolared it loprosy, she actually
felt relief. Then this brave woman maid Good-bye to
father and mother, brothers and sisters and knowing she
would never see them again in this world started for
India. 'Tono one btk a sister, did she reveal-her terriblo
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seoret. In England she saw more specialists who all
egreed it waa leprosy with which she wag afflicted. On
arriving in India she wrote home to hor loved ones all

the hard truth, and then boysand girls, something beauti-

ful happencd. When God's children in America, snd
indeed all over the world, heard Miss Reid's story they
seunt up such a mighty prayer to God to atay the dread
disease that the windows of heaven were opened and
showers of blessing were poured upon this noble woman.
* Would you like to hear what Mias Reid herself says
about it? Here is au extraot from one of her letters
dated Sept."93. **My good health iz a8 marvel to all,
but I receive it and delight in it daily as a moat pracious
gift from the Great Physician whose I sm and whom
T hope to have the blessed privilege of serving here
among these poor dear ones for many years to come, if
He purposes to use me thus through even a long life
time, ** As He wills ; My times are in His hand.”

You will be glad to know that Miss Reid’s home is
cosey and comfortable, made beautiful by quantities of
flowers and commsnding. & fine view of the mountains.
Mies Reid is very happy and wonderfully successful in
her work and the poor lepers, you may be sure, thank
God the day long for their gentle friend.

Wauld you like to hear more of this dear woman than
T have time totell you? Then write to Mra. John Stark,
124 Park Road, Toronto, the President of the Toronto
“Leper Mission, and-—she-will-send-you-some l:ttle~books,
one of them containing Miss Reid’s picture ; and should
you ever feel as though you would like to give something
to the lepers (the work is now undenominational) send it
also to Mrs, Btark and she will see that it goes to thom.

Yours and all Band Children's friend,
L. 8. K1va.

A PRESENT HELP.

There is never o day so dreary,
But God can make it bright ;

And unto the soul that trusts in Him,
He giveth songs in the night.

There {8 never a path so hidden,
But God will ahow us tho way,
If we seok for the Bpint s guidance,

" And psatiently wait and pray.

There is never a cross so heavy,

Bat the nail-scarred bands are thers,
Qutatrotched in tender

The burden to help us bear.

There is never & heart that i u broken,
But the.loving Christ can heal ;

For.the heart that was picrced oo Calvary,
Doth atill for His people feel.

There is never a life so darkened,
. So hopeless and so unblest,
; But may be filled with the light of God
And eter His promised rest.

There is naver.asin or o sorrow.
Thero is never & care or a loss ;

But that we may carry to Jeauns,
And leave at the foot of the oross.

-~
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PEutom Ont. and Que.: Hon. Pres., Mra. T. J. Claxton,
353 Greene Ave., Montreal, Que, ; Pres,, Mrs £, W, Dadson,
1134 Dorchester St., Montroal, Que. ; Reo. 8ec., Miss Florenco
Teater ; Cor. 8ec., Mrs, Hibbard H. Ayer, 350 Oliver Ava.,
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Mmr, 128t. Luke 8t., Montml Que. Bureau of thcratnn:

Mrs. Frank B. Smlth, 8 Thlntle ’lermce, Montreal, Que
North Weat. Pres., Mrs, 0. W. Clark ; Cor. Se(x.MluM
L. Rookie ; , Mra. W. MoBride, Box 1288, Winnipeg,
Officers W B. M U, of the Maritime vajnoea for year
ending July, 31at, 1897 : — Pres,, Mrs, J. W. Manning, 178
Wontwort| Bt 8t. John, N.B.; Treas., Mrs. Mary 8mith,
Amberst, N.8., 'Cor. Bec’ Y, Mrs, Henry Everett, St. Jobn,
N. B.; Prov. Beorotaries: —Miss A. E. Johnstone, Dart-
mouth N.8.; Miss M. E. Davis, Charlottetown, P.E.1.;
Mrn, Cox Lhipmnn, Queen s Co., N.B.; Editor of W.B M.
U. Column M. & V., Mrs. J. W, Mnnnln g, 178 Wentworth
8t,, 8t. John, N.B.; Corma oudent for the Lare, Miss A.
Johnstone, Da.rtmouth N.
MISSIONARY DIRECI'ORY
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Ahdu iGodnvorl) .—Raev. J. E. md Mu. Chute, Miss F.

Docanada. —Reov. H. F, Laflamms, Misses A. E.Baskervillo,
E. A, Folsom, Rev, J. aud Mrs. Craig, Rev. Jno, E. and Mn.
Davis, Mins L. McLeod. Miss Anna Murray.

Narmpatuam.l—{e I Mrs, Walk

Pedapuram.—Rew. J. A. K. and or.

Ramachand m.—Miss 8. L Hatch.

Samulcotta—Rev, J. R, and M. Stillwell,

Tuni.—Rev, H. ©. and Mts. Priest, Mies Ellen Priest.

Puyyuru.—Rev. H, B, and Mre, Stillwell, Miza K.
MoLaurin.

Yellamanchili—Dr. B. G, & Mrs. Smith,

On Furlough.—Rev. A, A, and Mrs. Mchod Garvonta,
Cal, and Mrs, Laflamme, Wolfville, N.8., Miss M. Rogors,
107 'Ave. Rd, Toronto, Rev, J, Q. and- Mrs, Brown, 9 Ket-

chum Ave., Toronto, Misa 8. A. Bimpwn. Paris Ont.

FOB MARITIME FROVIK
Ohicacole.—Rev, L C, Archibald, B.A,, and wife.
Blmllpatam.— ev, Li D, Mom. BA.. and wife. Miss

Ida Nowoombe RE
m —Rev. K. Baoford M.A., and Rov.

Gullison. g A, and wife.
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