Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

Canadiana.org has attempted to obtain the best copy
available for scanning. Features of this copy which may be
bibliographically unique, which may alter any of the images
in the reproduction, or which may significantly change the
usual method of scanning are checked below.

Coloured covers /
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged /
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated /
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing /
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps /
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black) /
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations /
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

Bound with other material /
Relié avec d’autres documents

Only edition available /
Seule édition disponible

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin / La reliure serrée peut
causer de 'ombre ou de la distorsion le long de la
marge intérieure.

Canadiana.org a numérisé le meilleur exemplaire qu'il fui a
été possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet exemplaire
qui sont peut-étre uniques du point de vue bibliographique,
qui peuvent modifier une image reproduite, ou qui peuvent
exiger une modification dans la méthode normale de
numérisation sont indiqués ci-dessous.

Coloured pages / Pages de couleur

Pages damaged / Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated /
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/

Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached / Pages détachées

v'|  Showthrough / Transparence

Quality of print varies /

Qualité inégale de I'impression

Includes supplementary materials /

Comprend du matériel supplémentaire

Blank leaves added during restorations may
appear within the text. Whenever possible, these

have been omitted from scanning / Il se peut que
certaines pages blanches ajoutées lors d’une
restauration apparaissent dans le texte, mais,
lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n'ont pas
été numérisées.

Additional comments / Continuous pagination.

Commentaires supplémentaires:



OCTOBER, 1896

CONTENTS.
Editorial........ P 18 Workat Home..... . .. ..., . 24
At tho Board Room Work Abraad.. ... . . . . 95-26
Notlee to Ciroles W B MU .. .. . .. ... 27-30
To the Ciroles and Bands of E. Ont. 19 Young People’s Dopartment... .. 3
The Religions of the Orlent.. .... 18 Directory
A Mite-Box Medley

PUBLISHED
IN THE INTERESTS OF THE

OF CANADA.
3 5 2

DUDLEY & BURNS, PRINTERS
TORONTO, ONT.




banadian Musgn@marg liink,

L VOL. XIX.

Editorial.

- A BuaersTioN,—Do you use mite boxesi If not try
them this year and see if an extra amount cannot be
-raised for Foreign Missions. A good suggestion comes
“from the Beverly St. Circle, Toronto. Many object to
_ the paper mite boxes us being easily destroyed. This
circle uses tin baking powder boxes. They are pastod up
* around the top with paper and a slit is cut in the end
through which the money is put.
* box without expense.

Ireus vor THE Link—We should be glad t have items
of news, or suggestions as to better methods in our work.
Send us the manuscript early. Wo should have it by the
middle of the month before it is to be published.

Bunreav or Missionary INrorsaTiON. —Please notice
tho change of addresa. Mias Stark is married and is now
Mrs. C. W. King, 318 Earl 8t., Kingston,

We copy the following from the Bombay (tuardian,
Vuyyuru, Mr. Brogn's field, is in this district :--A tele-
- gram from Mndras, dated August 10th, states that the
floods in the Kistna are causing great damage. They
ard the largest since records began to be kept nearly
- fifty years ago. The Collector of the District is now at
Kollur, on the south bank of the river, and has rescued
abont 500 people by boats. The Sab-Collector nnd the
Executive Engineer rescued about 200X by mesns of the
D. P. W, steanier. One hundred squsre miles are re-
ported to be flooded to such s depth that the ateamer
could go over fields. The Nizam's railway is under
.water near Bezwada, and the East Coast Line is breached.
No lives are believed to have been lost.

_Tue Band Seoretary writes :—I have thoroughly en-
joyed reading the September Link. It is full of inspira-
tion and encouragement, and mnakes me feel ae if I want
to go to work at once. 1 hope many will read the article
on Band work, by Mrs. Foster, and will mark, learn and
 digest it,

Txe names of the Samulcotta und Cocsnada students
will heresfter not appear in the Laxx. Those desiring
- to support studonts in theso schools, will apply for namds
* to Mrs. O, T. Stark, 108 Park Road, Toronto. _
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This makes n durable )

AT THE BOARD ROOMS.

The quarterly meetings of the W. B. F, M. Society of
Ontario West was held Fridsy Sop. 11th, at 2 p.m.
Twenty mombers and eome visitors were present.

A very interesting and instructive paper on the Women
of India, hos beon prepared by Mr. Laflamme for the nso
of this Society. 1t was hoped that this might b printed
as o lenflet and widely distributed. The committee
appointed to see to thismatter reported that the exponse
would be greater than the funds will allow.

This papar has boen placed in the exchange drawer,
snd any circlo may have the use of it by applying to the
Bureau. Address Mrs. 0. W. King, Kiogston, Ont.

A resolution wos passed expressing desp regret that
Mra. J. C. Yule has felt obliged to resign her position on
the Brard. Mra. Yulo has been one of the most faithful
workers for the Baciety from the boginning. Her wiso
council was invaluable, her deep spirituality has been an
inspiration,  The resolution expressed the hope that
Mrs. Yule will when poasible stil! faver the Board with
her presence and advice.

The Treasurer's report was encouraging.

Tt was decided to ask tho Circles snd Bands for the
thankoffering again, and suggest that it be made in
November if convenient. Further notice will appear in
Livk and Baptist. Our stock of mite-boxes having beon
exhausted this Board will unite with the general Board
in getting a new supply. Circles and Bands are reminded
that these boxes aro for Foreign Missions only as this
society will be at considerable expense in securing them.
They will be seut out free for this purpose on application.

Very interesting letters were read from Migses Hatoh,
Baskorville and McLaurin.

A. Movwg, Kec, Séc.

NOTICE TO CIRGLES.

Agnin a8 the harvest scsson pi)proaohoa ita close; the.

Women's Mission Ciroles are asked to make their annual
thankofferings for Home and Foreign Missions. It is
suggested that each Cirole set apart its rogular monthly
moeting in November (or if more conveniont, in October)
for a sorvice of pumro, thankegiving and gifts to Hmuvho
has so richly given us all things.

Will not opch Cu-clo prepare for such a meet.mg "both
in heart and purso, that the result may be one of bleaamg
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to our work in every way. As both Home and Foreign
Sncieties unite in this request, it is expeotod that the
offerings of Circles will be divided between Home and
foroign Missions,
J. T. Bookkern,
Pres. W. B, Foreign M. 8. of Ont.
- - Canute H. Howmax,
Pres, W. B. Home M. 8. of Onl.

TO THE CIRCLES AND éANDS OF EASTERN

ONTARIO.

Dean Ststens,—It is not often that the Foreign Mis.
sion Board finds it necessary to romind tho Circles of
their duty to our work in Indin. But all may not know
that laat yeor the recoipta from Foreign Mission Circlos
wns one thousand dollars less than the provious yoar,
thus necessitating n reduction of the work. This we
know was deoply regretted by every Circle, and we hupe
you have been praging aud planning about it in such »
way as not to allow such an cveut to occur again. We
uliovo it was at Christ's command this work was under-
takon years ago, when wo wore fow in number and with
but & amail-income ; whilo now the Baptist womon of
Outario have 183 Circles contributing to its funds, also
100 HBands, in all sonding Inst year to the Treasurer
26244.10. At tho same time have we not grown in spir-
itunl power and strongth st home, as well as being ona-
Lled to send to India and sustain nine young ladies!
Hundreds of Telugu women have been brought to Christ,
whilo ns many of their daughters have been gathered into
schools, whaope they have learhed to love Jesus while
being taught to read and writo. All that has been done
has had God's blessing upon it.

Aro we now growing tired of giving to this object?
[ do vot believe one will answer ** Yes.” Our love is
tho same, though our interest may have grown cold. T
would liko to ask each Circle, What have you done sbout
it since receiving tho Annual Report at Convention!
The months are flying by so fast, and we foel that o,
at the closo of such a bountiful harvest, we should come
with s * Thank-offering” to the Lord for Hia wonderful
gifts to us. Will not. every Circle mako a special sffort
to hold a * Thank-offering "' meoting in October or No-
vember, as suita them best ! It may be many of us have
lost the blessing we might have had, by withdrawing
what we should have given to this objoct.

**Givo and it shall be given unto you,” eaye Christ.
Some Ohristians scom to think all the giving should be
from Christ. He says: ‘*If yo love me yo will keep my
commandments.” In Exodus xxxv. 5, wo read : *‘This
is tho thing which the Lurd commanded, saying, Tako ye
from smong you an offering unto the Lord ; whosoever is
of a willing heart, let him bring it, an offering of the
Lord’s, gold ang silver and brass.”

" f

Wo want the willing hearts in our Oircles, thoso to
whom this worl is dear, tv make-a long and a strong pull

togother, so the Board may be able to resume the work -

thoy wore obliged to give up at the boginning of the year,
If wo do this, our oxperienco will be that of the children

of Israel at the building and furnishing of the Taborna-
cle, when their liberality had to be restrained, for **the -«

people bring more than enough for the work whioh the
Lord commanded to be made.”

Many of the women in our Circles think all they can
do is simply to give the ten cents 8 month, which entitles
thom w mewboership ; but there are many well able to
give more and should not make that the limit. This is
vur Father's business, He has untrusted it to our care :
if wo are truo and faithful, we will dv all we ‘can to exa

19"

tond His kingdom and to send His message of salvation

to all parts of the earth. Could we but realize that we
are only stewards of God's bountics and thiat we must
ronder an account of our stewurdship, we would try, I
think, to make a better uso of what He gives us. Now
when our hearts are overflowing with gratitude for an
nbundant harvest, lot us make our thank-offering to the
(iiver, hoth for ** His sake " and the needs of the work
He has entrusted to us.  *‘Kreely yo have recoived,
freely yivo.”
In behalf of the W. F. M. Board of Ontario.
Bept. 16, 1896, J. T. Bookkr, Pres,

THE RELIGIONS OF THE ORIENT,

BY FACOE CHAMBERLAIN, M. b,, bbb, OF MADANAPAELE, =

INDIA.

The roligions of the Orient, many of them, do distinctly
roinL to the gulf that exists betweon sinful man and sin-
ess (God-—the gulf that cannot be crossed until man is it
some way freed from sin.  They bring the longing soul
of man qu to the brink of the yawning chasm ; they
point to the Dolectable Mountains on the other side, to

the God of holiness there rognant ; they leave the sinner

standing thero, yearning to cross; but unable to bridge
the chasm.
Buddha whispers :

obedionos ; right memory ; right moditation—these are
the oight infallible atepa.”
chasm. )

Brahminism whispars :
bathings ; prescribed ponances; continued austerities ;
meritorious works " ; and yot the soul, oppressed with
guilt, stande shivering on tgo briuk, knowing that these

n never lift him over.

** Come unto mo, all ye that labor and aro heavy laden,
nnd I will give you rest,” whispers Jesus ; * for God so
loved the world that he gave his only begotten Son, that
whasoever believeth in him should not perish, but have
everlasting life."” :

The chasm is bridged. The (Giod-man has spauned its .
Yon hights of glory are now
Etornal compan- *

olse impaasablo dopths.
accoasible to the foat of every believer.

Ve

+

‘“ Right belief ; right judgment ; .
‘right utteranco ; right motives ; right occupation’; right

ut they bridge not the ¢

*Religious rites ; ceremonial
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i&n;hi;) with holy God, the loving Father, can now be

sttained ; for Ohrist our High Priest, Jesus, our Elder
Brother, awaits us thore, and introduces us as his breth-

ren,
" Yes, Jesus, the Lamb of God that taketh away the sin
. of the world ; Jesus the Daysman betwixt us and God,
‘A who himself suffered, being tempted, and so is able to
2" succour them that are tempted ; Jesus the Christ, reach-
* ing down to help us’sinful men ; this is the orownin
- glory of Christisnity. It is thia that differentiatos it
.. from all the religions of the world ; it is this that makes
;= Ohristisnity the growing, all q?rvad'mg, all comluering
power, that it is proving itself to be; it is this that

makes it completely eatisfy the highest desires of the.

soul of man.

. From the Christian system strike out Jesus, the aton.
=" .ing Saviour, the sympathizing High Priest, touched with
+- ~the feeling of our infirmities, and you blot the sun out
" of day, the moon out of night, the stara out of the firma-
ment ; you leave the disabled steamer floating in mid-
ocean with no motive power to bring it to the shore.
B Jesus the incarnate Geod, with His divine finger,
‘% touches each human soul that ories to Him, enkindles in
" it a spark of His own love, implanta a desire for holiness
- mever felt before, and infuses slrength to resist the evil
and follow the good.

This is the new birth that came to Paul and changed
his life, that comes to all his true disciples, and changes
their lives. It is rightly called a new creation: ** Old
things are passed away, all things are become new."

This new motive powar in the lives of the diaciples of
Jesus is noticed, and keenly noted by many who bave

— fibt a8 yet émbraced Hiin as their personal Saviour.

 Sir,” said s Brabmin to me—the ohief priest of o
temple near one of my villages, the people of which had
Jbecome Christians only s year beforo—**sir, what is it
that makes your Véda have such an nplifting power over

. thedaily lives of those who embrace it 8s I have witnessed

37 * in the people of this village? Our Védas have no such

-. power to uplift mon. What ia the secret of your Véda's
power 17

. Some years ago I was out on 8 Gospel preaching tour

_ in the Telugu country, in regions away from any of our

" - Ohristian congregations. I had my travelling dispensary

7 -with me. There came to my tent one day an esucat)ed

Hindu gentleman, high in office, in caste aud in social

ition. He had previously sorh, asking if I woald see

im privately in.my tent, and prescribe for him for a

hysical ailmont. I found that that was a simple matter,

ﬁispawhed with s few words.. He had merely used thab

* as’a cover to securo a conversation with me privately,

Nicodemus like, on religious matters. He, himself,

" - ‘introduced the subject. e talked for some time on the

character aud the claims of Jesus of Nazareth to be the

Saviour of the wbfld. At length, in a very earnest, feel-

ing monner be spoke substantially as follows: ** Sir, I

" . sm not a Christisn, T am still regarded as a devout

Hindu, but in my heert, I dare not deny the claims of

.. the Bible. I sce the power of Jesus Ohrist in the lives of

- His followers so distinefly, that I cannot deny Hia divinity.

He must be divine, or He could not work such s chango

as I see in the lives of those who become His disciples.

He is not yet my Savionr. Oaste, wealth, position,

family, all hold me back ; but even now I never sllow

+* Him to be spoken against in my presence. I have lopg

- been rending the Bible in secret. The more I read of

Clirist, and ponder over His lifo and teachings, and the

T f,[- THE CANADIAN MISSIONARY LINK. &

power to conquer. sin that comes from embracing His -
religion, tho more do I feel that in the end I shall have
to accept Him, at any cost, as my personal Saviour.”

As cpmpared with this in what a night of darknoss
does Hinduism leave even ita most earnest dovotees. .
Nover shall Iforget an interview that I had over thirty
years ago, with a venerable, Brahmin pilgrim, an earnest

seokor after roliof from the burden of sin, - -

It was in February, 1881, that two of us misgionaries
were out on a preaching tour in a part of the Telugu
country lying on the edge of the Mysore Kingdom, o
region in which tho Gospel of salvation through Jesus'

-Christ had so far never yet been proolsimed.

Qur tont was pitohed under a spreading banyan treo.
Wae had beon thore for several doys, and had pieached in
all the villages and hamleta»witijn three miles of our
camp. That morning we had left our tent before sun-
rise, and gone out several miles to preach in a cluster of
villages nostled in among the hills. . In each village,
after the oral proclamation, we had offered gospels and
tracts in their own tongue to the people who had
listenied ; but only a fow would receive them, o sus-
picious wero thoy at that time of everything new.

We returned to our tent weary with our morning work.
The burden of our thoughts was, ‘‘Lord, who hath
believed our report, and to whom is the arm of the Lurd
rovealed 7"

As we camo near wo saw & venorable, gray-haired
Brahmin engaged in his dévotions on a large stons plat-
form around the central truuk of an adjacent banyan
tree, where there was a small shrine. Slowly, with
beads in hand, he performed his circumambulations,
keeping his face toward the shrine, reciting his mantrams,
his prayers, his petitions. Each time that he came in
front of the shrine he fell prostrate nupon the ground,
performing the Sashtangam of the Hindus, and then,
sliding one bead an . his rosary, he would slowly and
reverontly go around the tree again.-

Much atruck by his reverent demeanor and evident
earnestness, we watched him through the corded meshes
of our tent window ; and when he had finished his devo-.
tions, and had sat down to rest, we went out and,
courteously addreasing him, asked him what be sought by
these prayers and circumambulations.

. Og, sirs,” said he, in & tone that struck us ss one of
iutense earnestness, ‘1 am neekiug to get rid of the
burden of sin. All my life I have beon seeking it ; but
each effort thot T make is ss unsuccessful as the one
before, and still the burden is here. My pilgrimagos
and prayers and penances for sixty years have all boen
in vain. Alaa! [ know not how my desire can be
accomplished.” ' o

Then, in answer to our inquiries, he gave us the story
of his life. He told us how, in early life, he had beou
morely troubled by the thought of his unexpiated ains ;
that his parents had both died when he was'seventeen
years of age, leaving him an only child, sole heir of their
weulth ; that the priests whom be consulted told him
thet if ho would give all his. propar? to endow & templo,
the burden of sin would be removed. '

. He gave his groserty, all of it.
tomple ; but the burden of ain was no lighter. His mind
was not at penco, Obedient to further advice from the
priests, his counsellors, he roade the pilgrimage on foot
all the long way to Benares, the holy city. He sglent
two years in the precincts of the temples in worship,
He spont two yoars in bathing in the holy Ganges.

He ondowed a




' But,” said ho, ‘‘ the Ganges water washed the foulness
from my ekin, not the foulness- from my soul, and still
the old burden was there, uncased.” He told us how he
had gone from thence, on foot, all the way to Ramds-
warem ; begging his food all the two thousand miles ;
for he had given all his monoy to the temple, and thence
sgein to Srirangam, ard thence to other holy placos.

o told us how he had speut his whole life in thesc
pilgrimages, and in penances, and in desert wanderings,
apart from his kind, living on roots ad nute snd jungle
fruits, remaining for years at a time in thio forest jungles,
in the vain search for relief from the burden of sin.

*“And vow, sirs,” said he, *‘ my life is almost gono :
my hair is thin and white ; my eyes are dim ; my teoth
are gone ; my cheeks are sunken; my body is wasted :
1am an old, old man; and yet, sirs, the burden of sin
is just as heavy as when, a young.man, I started in
pursuit of deliverance. Oh, sirs, doos your Véda tell
how I can get rid of this burden and be at peace? Our
Védaa have not shown wo how.

How glndly did we tell him of our gracious ** burden
bearer,” and of His loving call, ** Come unto Me all ye
that labor and aro heavy laden, and T will give you rest.”
How eagerly did he liston a8 we told him of Jesus Chriat,
the God-man, the Saviour of the world, and told him
what He had done for our salvation. How gladly did he
pore aver the gospels we gave him, and what earnest
«uestions did he ask during the day as to points in their
teachings which he did not quite understand. During
that night he left and went upon his way, tuking the
gospels with him, and we never saw him again.

hough 80 many years have intervened, his carnest,
roverent countenance remains photographed on my
momory, and I shall look for him up there among tho
redeemed ; for I believe that he was in earnest in scek-
g deliverance from the burden of sin ; in vain, indeed,
as ho esid, through Hinduism; I trust not in vain
through the Gospel of Jesus Christ.

Yes, the great religions sll agree in the tmain as to
man’s having fallen into the pit of sin, but all excopt
Christianity leive man in the pit, in vain struggling to
help himself out.

hristisnity alone pictures the Lord of Life, clothed
in human form,coming by and looking down into that
pit with eyes of compaasion, and bending over and
reaching 8 hand far down for each repentant sinner to
clasp and be drawn out, that his feet may be fixed on
heavenly ground.

But more; it is not sufficient that there shuuld be
simply- an Almighty being coming to the rescue, but
to reach our needs, it must be one endowed with our
natures, suffering with us. It must be one ** who can
have compaasion on the Eifnornm: and on thom that are
out of the way, for that He Himself also [in the days of
His flesh] was compassed with infirmity.”

And such is this our Jesus, for ‘‘ Being made perfoct,
Ho became the Author of Eternal Salvation unto all
thom that obey Him." -

Yes, the magnetic love of Jesus Christ does make an
impaot on that soul that cries to Him. That impnct
imparts power to spring out of Satan’s thraldom 1nto
Giod’s liberty. It makes us sons of God. 1t seals us for
the kingdom of heaven.

In this truth lies our power ; not in the fierco denun-
ciation of the errors of those systems which wo are
soeking to supplant, but, acknowledging whatever of
truth they do contain, and using it as a help, our power
lics In presenting in the most vivid light this highor

"THE CANADIAN MISSIONARY LINK.
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truth, highor than they ever conceived of, even in their .
most rapturous dreams, Jesus the divine, the sympa- *

thizing, the all-sufficient help-giver aud burden-bearer,
come to our aid.
Yos, in this truth lies our power ; our power for work

in the home land ; our power for work at the ends of the

earth, How it challenges us to obedience ; how it ener-
izes us for the conﬂswt in the carrying out of that
aviour's ascending bohest :
nations.” :

The Ley is furnished us, The incentive, the constrain-
ing love of Christ, is limitlesa ; the leverage is adequato :
** Come on, Immanyel's followers ! Let us lift the world
for Christ, through Christ, to Christ.— The Independent,

A MITE-BOX MEDLEY.
LILLIAN M. QUINGY.

Wasn't it splondid, Kate Burtwell? Arn't you glad
Bertha May coaxed us to come ?”

The question proceeded from the lips of one of two
mung girls, as hgey tripped lightly down the steps of o

go church in one of our leading cities.

** Yes,” responded the other, more slowly, ‘‘it was
much more imeresting than 1 had supposed a missionary
meeting could be, and I'm glad I came. And yet,” she
added sumewhat impatiently, ‘1 don’t see any use in

*“ Goy ev\angel.ize all the .

such a Yromincuous distribution of mite-boxes ; it's all."

very we.
thom ; I suppose they are all o interested that it is an
easy matter for them to get their mite-boxes filled ; but
what can be the use of giving them to all of us who are
not interested in missionary work 7"

** But Kate, are you willing to be counted among the
non-interested ones asuy longer? Aftor the stirrin
nddross to which we have just listened, and a talk whiog
I had with Bertha the other day, I feel as though I
would rather be among the missionary workers. And
why should not these small boxes serve to help awaken s
missionary zeal in those of us who have therefore been
indifferont 1"

** Well, Ethel Lawrence, 1 believe you will develop
into just such a missionary enthusiast as Bertha i, if you
koep on, and then I shall bo *left out in the cold.’ T'll
have to think this matter over, but 1 don't believe I ever
shall romember to put anything into this box.
sho added umilingr , a8 their way separated.

The three girls, Kate, Ethel and Bertha were-familiarly
known among their schoolmates as ‘‘the triplets,” os
much on account of the life-long and intimate friendshi

1 for those who belong to the societies to have:

Good-by,”"

which oxisted between them as from the singular circum-

stance that their birthdays were coincident.

They represented three different stations in life,‘

although to them, as schoolmates, this fact had as yet
made little difference.

Kate Burtwell was the onl
banker, and had never known
could scoure.

oung mother, whose lifo had gone out when that of her
ittle ono began, and therefore Kate had never known a
mother's love. The kind father, realizing to some extent
his daughter’s great loss, lmd devoted himsel, with more
than unususl tonderness, to his motherjess child, espec-

dauEhter of a wealthy
o lack of anything money

inlly since the dear grandmother, who had at first cared -

for her, had left them, and Kate frequently declared that
he had been ** father and mother both " to her.

Money however -could not save tha fair

4



% ‘Ethel Lawrence was the eldest of a inrgo family of
children, the daughter of a weghanic, and had learned
from her prudent mother the necoasity, in her family, of

.- carcful mansgemgnt of its slender funds.

Sha was
. on earnest, thoughtful girl, the oxact opposite, in many

. " respeots, of tho vivacious Kate, although tho two had,

- '!leretoforo, been alike in their indifforence to missionary

- work.

- Tho third member of the trio, Bertha May, was o
- marked contrast to the other two, not only in atation and
mannor of life, but also in her religious oxperience. Bhe

.+ was tho only child of a widowed mother, who supported

. herself and daughter by the use of hor needle.

- Schoolmates, classmates in Sunday achool, and fast

., frionds from their esrliest recollection, the three girls

;" had joined the church togother at a timo of religious
awnkening. Bertha had boon an earnest, dovout Christ-
ian from thattime forth ; the other two had undoubtedly
oxperionced a change of heart, and Ethel, ot least, was
- trying to live a Christian lifo ; but Kato Iacking tho

,, Christian bpme influence which prevaded tho lives of tho

! others,"80emed to be drifting, and her roligion was more
a matter of form than a real heart experience.

~" Kato and Ethel, at the boginning of our story, had

. loft the missionary meeting without the trio, aince she,

alwaya foremost in any missionary entorprise, had duties
which just then demandod her attention ; thereforo

- Beortha had not known the offoct upon hor two friends of

tho meoting to which she had strongly nrged them to
accompany her, in the hopo that tﬁoy might becomo
i intoreated in missionary work.

' Left to herself, Kate wonded her way home in a

thoughtful mood, and after a brief convorsation with hor
" father, repaired at once w her own apartment.
" Glancing at the luxuricus surroundings she thought as
“¥he set her mito-box down amid tho pretty aud costly
bric-a-brac of her room : -

“ My mite-box ought to bo made of silver, to corres-
pond with my other protty things.” Then auddenly
thuught flashoed across ‘her mind :  ** It might bo lined
with silver, ovon if the outside is plain.”

Whon Kato's attention was again called to missiona and
missionary work she found herself in a strange place ;
how sho came there seemed to her o mystery, but thero
she was, right in the midst of innumerable small miteo-
boxes, ranged tier upon tier all around her. Near her
-gide was a table, and arrayed upou it & number of these

- boxos similar to the ono sho had placed among her

- - pretty treasures with a smile at its incongruity there,

Suddenly a mite-box nppeared to move toward the side

of the table nearest Kate, and a voice, sceming to pro-
- ¢oed from the box itself, told the following story :—

' Bome timo ngo, together with a number of my com-

.". panions, I was purchased from a missionary depot of

. supplies by the president of a cortain Auxiliary, We
were distribated among the lady members of a church,

- the president of the missionary society saying, * If every

" one will only take a mite-box and try to fill it, who knows
but that it may arouse more zeal for tho missionary
cause 1’ , :

“1 fell inta the hands of a peculiar individual, Mias
Priscilla Parmelin Perkins.  She lived all alone, and at
.- first d greatly dissatisfied at my intrusion into her
‘home. Sho placed me by the side of an old-fashioned
_clock which atood upon her mantlo-shelf, anying ns she
did 8o :—

‘' What an unheard of thing—Priscilla Perkins with s
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“aolf growing more and tnore dissatisfi

mite-box ! and Priscilla Porking without & mito to give
away to any such outlandish schomo as that of trying to
convert a sot of heathen onthe other side of the globe,
when thero's heathen onough on this aide, the land knows !
Why don't thoy convort some of theso raseally heathen
boys who tear up my flowors, and sot their misorable
dogs on my hens, and tormont tho lifo out of me from
one wook’s ond to the other? If ‘they ain’t heathonish
enough with their pranks, thon I ain't smart orough to
koow s heathen when I 8ee him 1"

**8he sat me down rather forcibly upan the sholf, and
I think she thought no moro of me for some time.
grow very jeslous of tho ¢look, which never was forgot-
ton ; regularly evory night at just such an hour Miss
Priscilla wound her olock, but nover bestowed so much
o5 a glanco upon mo. Hince the highest ambition of a

mito-box is to be filled with silver nndegold, [ found my- .

at receiving no
attontion. Av last, one day Miss Priscilln seomed to
think of me, and 1 had the satisfaction of receiving from
her hand six ponnies, whioh the groceryman had givon
her in making chango ; he gavo her also n orisp, now five-
dollar bill, which she placed carefully in her wallet.

*“Thnt very night something happened. No one over
koew how it came about, but tﬁo room was full of smoke ;
the kitchen floor waa smoking in front of tho atove, and
about to blaze out into a flame, whilo Miss Priscilla was
shut up in an adjoining bedroom fast asleop, and no oné
but the clock, mysolf, and a tiny muuse which had crawled
from its holo in scaroh of crums, and sat upon the mantol
near me, was & witness of the situation.

‘*Buddenly the clock began to etrike. This startled

the mouse, which in ite hasty flight ron. againat-mo so-

forcibly as to throw me from my position on the shelf to
the floor ; tho full and the six ponnies produced such an
unusual noiso in tho quiet house that Miss Priscilla was
awakened, and, hastily opening the door leadieg from
her roum to the kitchen, she saw at a glance tho situation,
the floor being now in a blazo. With a alight scream sho
quickly anatched blankots frum her bed, and soon smoth-
ered the fire, without further damage. She then lighted
her lamp, and talked to hersolf in her usual mannor :—

*** Wall, Priscilla Porkins, where wonld you and your
money beif you hadn’t waked up just then 7 What wakod
you up, do you s'poso ?’ ahe snid, glancing around.

I Iny upon the floor, rolling back and forth in the
excitemont protuced by my fuﬁ. Soon Miss Priscilla’s
black eyes spied me, and she exclaimod : * Why | how'd
my wite-box como to he on the floor ? It must have made
quite a noise when it fell | Thore, Priacilla Perkins don't
you see through the hull thing ? Your mite-box has saved
your life | Ita fall waked you at just the right moment,
and to think thst you bngn{g?ed ovon those six centa you
put in the box yestorday ! hero would you be now if
you hadn't done it, and those six pennics rattling hadn’t
waked you? You go this minute and put that five dolinrs
in your-box, and be thankful that you have a chance to
help save the heathen, and ain’t burnt to death-—house
and barn and hens and all 1’ )

* The fivo-dollnr bill was immodiately trausforred to
me, and I find myself abla to report cight dollars and
forty-six conts, as Misa Priscilla from timo to time has
kept adding more mites to her box.”

At this point nnother box touk the place occupiod by
No. 1 during its story, and spoko as followa : —

*“I roprosent tho Baby Band. I was given to a dear
litle boy of thres yours ; only a baby, ‘but yet very



’
anxious to got his box full of pennies, He could hardly
bear me out of his sight, and toddled about with mo
tightly clquﬁed in his chubby hand s the days wont by ;
sometimos he would hold me up to cpllers, mﬁing, ‘W
wanta somo ponnies,’ and often ho got them. is father,

. & young ph sician, was o busy man, and although he
loved: hislittho boy he deprived himself of much happiness
by s too close application to books, and not enough at-
tention to his child.

“One ovening Roy ran to his fathor's side, and, hold-
ing me up to him, said, * Please div baby some pennies ’;
but the father, busily ongaged in looking np some med-
ical information, said abruptly, ‘' Run swoy to mamma ;
papa hasn't any ponnies for you tow’ ; and disappointed,
the little fellow went away.

‘* A fow hours later the anxious young father and ter-
rified mother were working with all their combined
onergios to conquer that dreaded enemy of childhood,
the croup.” For a time all offorta seemed unavailing, but
at length the baby lay back exhausted in his father's arma,
but breathing casily, and looking up into a faco which
wns now all attontion to his wants, %o anid : ‘has you
dot pennies-now 7' *Yos,’ responded tho father, * your
bux shall be filled with pennies—you shall have five hun-
dred of them in it”; and turning to his wifo, he said,
* Wo will give five dollars to the missionsry cause as a
thank-offering to God for giving us back our darling ' ;
sud they did s0. ™ Thus ends my tale.” '

As Kato waited with interest for the noxt, thres mite-
boxes moved forward, two slowly, but one with a light
movement which betokened little woight. The firat
bowed beforo hor, saying : **We throe belong to the
triplots, Bortha, Ethel nnd Kato, and I have been filled
very full of money by Bertha, who has sacrificed much
for my good -cause.” Just at this moment the other box
olhowegthm one aut of its place, and said, * And Ethel,
too, has done her part, and has given me miany momenta

of happiness when she dropped into my depths the money
sho Kad saved by donying herself.” Tho remaining
mite-box made no haste forward, and when the other
two turned toward it and moved 8o as to give it the
spokesman’s position on the table it came to its place
with that same light movement that was quite different
from auything that Kato had seen in the other mite-boxes.
Ita voice, when it spoke, sounded rather sheopish and
vory sorrowful, quite as if it was its own fanlt that it had
snr{ittlu weight. ** I belong to Kate,” it aaid, "*nand
behold, I have no solid form or happy corpulency such
ns all well regulated mite-boxes long il())r. lgaw has for-
gotten me, and the people I came to help, and the Master
to whom T and the poor heothon belong,”

“Oh, no,” Kate cried suddenly, “? will give you all
you wnnt now, indeed. I will.”

The mite-box sighed. **It is too late now,” he said
sadly, ‘‘you and I have had our opportunity, and it is
gone."”

Knto uttered a little scream and—awoke, to find her-
solf aafe in her own beautiful home, the innocent mite-
box standing quiotly where she had placed it the night
before, and the carly dawn rovealing everything just as
it had always boon. Everything but Kate hersolf; she
wns not tho same ; hor droam had aroused in hor a sud-
don intercat in missi y work, i h that she aston-
ishod both of her girl friends, to whom for the present
sho chose not to roveal the cause of the change which
had dore over her. : .

One day Kate came into the homo of Bertha May, het
eyes sparkling from some hidden joy. ‘‘Oh Bortha,”
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rathor the money should go to the missio

she oxclaimod, *‘now 1 can tell you, for i$ has all turned
out as I oxpocted. Papa has givon me for my Christmas . .-
present three hundred dollars to buy a new sealskin .*%
jacket, which I thought I must have this winter, as my.
old ono is shabby. Ho said ho would just give me the
money beforehand, and [ could make the purchase my-
solf. But I wouldn't huve the garmoent now for anything,
after a dream I had, and oh dear!"” she aaid, laughing
and crying together, *‘T am so happy to think that it ",
isn't too late, and that my opportunity is not gone. And . *
you, darling girl,” she criod, drawing from Bortha's lap s °
woll-worn dress whioh she had boen ripping, **you shall
not go without a new dress this winter In order to give %9
the missionary cause, for-I know that is what you werg"
contemplating, now isn't it 1" .
Bertha laughed, aand eaid that Kste must be a mind-
resder. But Kate was very serious as she continued :
'“ Now listen to my plan; whon I told papa that I would -
causo he
looked a little surprised at first, and said I was becoming
quite an enthusiast on that subject ; then he lnughed and . - :
said, ‘I guess you'll get ovor that notion, but if you really ..
think that a missionary cost would be more comfortable -
this winter than the real and gonuine and much-talked-
of sealskin, I am suro T have no objection.’ Then, when
I told him that I wanted to make it possible for you and
Lthol and mysolf oach to give one hundred dollars, he. . :
unid, —well, never mind what he said, but just those things
the dearast father in all the world would say. And now,
Bertha, I choose this,” she eaid producing three folded -
one-hundrod-dollar bills, and taking from the table near ./
her Bortha's mite-box, she quickly slipped therein one of " .
the bills, and silenced Bertha’s protestation :— T
*Oh, T'm not to be opposed at all ; I'm not tobe "%
thwarted this time in the only real good thing I ever '
thought of doing. And it's nothing, either, after that <
nwfu§ droam which I had—a regular mite-box medley 3" -
sho added soberly, proceeding to toll the dream to her
friend, who was deeply interested. L
At the conclusion of the story Kate esid, ** Now I must "
go up to Ethol's I'm going to do the same thing thers; ..
or gox shall have a hundred dollass too: I could not. .
fully enjoy the blesaedness of this giving unless I shared”
it with you two girls. And I want to tell you,” she add-
od, with slightly heightening color, *‘ that within the
past few wogkﬂ have learned to love with all my heart _-.
tho One who has commanded us to go and teach all -
nations ; and I am sure that neither of you two girls will: o~
be so cruel as to say no to my plan of dividing the- -
money " ; and with a good-by kiss to Bertha, Kate was : :
gone. - 2t
Arriving gt the home of Ethel a similar acene occnrred”
thero, anid:after persuading Ethel and her mother to
consont to her proposition, provided sho was sure her.

fathor would not be offanded, Kate placed the second

with » heart more full of joy than sho remembered having
exporiencod during her life heretofore, and feeling that .
in %er case, at least, the words were literally true :—

It is more blessed to give than to receive.”— Woman’s
Missionary Friend. o

rierice in this country, in
Europe, Indin and Africa, I never yot saw a smoking, 7
theatre-going, card-playing, daocing Christian that ever

amounted to anything in the Lord's service.—Amanda
Smith, :

IN twonty-tive gearn’ ox

N




Work at Mome.

NEWS FROM CIRCLES.

Bravntrorv.—A Upion meeting of the Women's Mis-

: -glon Circles of the city was hold in the North 8tar church

July 9th. A goodly number were present and an increas-

. ing interest for the cause was shown.

. .prayer.

-, ‘thews, studept-pastor.
" Messrs. Porter, Brown and Spencer, and a most inter-

‘Home and Foreign Mission Circle.

The afternoon meeting conasisted of prayer, singing,
papers and readings.  After refreshments were served, a
platform meeting was held ; chair ocoupied by Mr. Mat-
Addresses were given by Rev.

esting and practical paper by Miss Marrill.
May the work of missions go steadily forward, is our
F. M. Hicy, Sec.

Porr Bruwenl. Three years ago we organized a

On Wednesday

" evening, A'uguxL ith, we held our second annual meot-

ing and had n very pleasant and profitable time, Pastor

- Carey presiding. The meeting was opened by Scripture

‘reading, and prayer by student Welch, of Tilsonburg :

nftor which, A. W. Cammervn, B.A., yave a reading, and

. Rev. W. Hartley, of St. Thoras, delivered an excellent

address on Missions.

The music was furnished by the
church choir and the Calvary male yuartette. Collection
$6.93, for Foreign missions. ELiza ALLEN, Sec.

>
T

THE WOMEN'S BAPTIST FOREIGN MISSIONARY
SOCIETY OF ONTARIO (WEST)

Receipta from Angust 1Sth to September 17th, 189€, inclurive

From Circles. - Peterborough (Park 8t.), $2.30; Port
Hope, 316 : Hauiilton (Victoria Ave.). 84.65 ; Ingersoll, §6 ;

. Paisley, $4; Round Plains, $3; Wingham, 81.42; Delhi,

~$%; Goble's, §7; Toronto [Teoumseth St.), 83.25; Wilkes.

rt, 82.50; Burk's Falls, §3; CGrimsby, $10; Teeswater,
; Wolverton, 81.50 ; Brantford (First ch., for Miss Mo-
Leod), 825; Villa Nova, 85.42; Brampton, $4; Second
Markham (§7.30 from & guilt), 811.68; Pine Grove, $2;
Toronto {First Ave.), 311.75; Green River, §2. Total,

- 8134.45.

" Total, $28.01.

From Bands. --Westover, §2; Norwood, $2.0]1; Goble's
{for Edla Jonah), 815: Toronto (Bloor St.), 84 ; Mount
Foreat, 82.50 ; Geodwood (for Nedimalli Subbathma), $2.50.

From Sundries.—Mra. Southworth, Thedford, 81 ; Ham-
jiton (James St., Women's Bible Clnss, for Ventacotta Mar-
tha), 812.50; For *“ Engala Nokamms,” o ak:eoinl %rl. 84.50 ;
Torouto {Beverley St., Bible Classes, for Todeti Philemon),
$6.26; Miss Greenshields, per Miss Buchan, $4. Total,
§28.25. Total recoipts during the month, $191.61.

Disbursementa. —To (icneral Treasurer, for regular work,

- 548 To Home Exponses—1i00 postals for Mias Buchan

(stamped), 1. Total Disbursements during the month,
$549.

Total Receipts sinco May 1st, 1896....81958 11
w  Disbureements " W o.... 8164 U6
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Coxrrorions.—In the lista published in the Beptember .

Link, there aro two errors:—In the firs list, the total
Disbursoments for laa¢t Canvention ycar should read $8,9868.
34, not $8,008.24. In_the second fht, In tho receipts from
Circles from June 18th to July }7th, Sarnig should be cre:
dited with $3.76; in the list tho $3 is dropped, leaviny the
cents alone.

Ooe pleasant feature about this month's roport is that it
inoludes recelpta from threc new Circlea.

Viorkr Britor, Treasurer,
109 Pembroke Street, Torouto.

THE WOMEN'S BAPTIST FOREIGN MISSIONARY
SOCIETY OF EASTERN ONTARIO AND QUEBEC,

Receiptd from April 22nd to August 14th, 1896,

From Circles. —Quebee, 820; Domiulouville, $6.60; Al-
onquin, 812; Roxboro’, 86 ; Beokwlth, 85 ; Osnabruck, 833
{ontreal (Olivet oh.), $20 ; Lanark, 83 : Abbott's Cornaras

$5;: Drummond, $4; Rockland, 812; Motcalfe, §1.60; Sow-

yerville, 310 ; Plum Hollow, 85 ; Deita, $6 ; Montresl, st

$3.75: Montreal {Grace oh.), 84 : Lachute, 310; Grenville,
$3 ; Phillipsville, 812; Clarence, §12; Kin%wn, let, 85;
Perth, 812.60; Athens, 83 ; Osgoode, 821 ; Vankleck Hill,
84. Total, 8208.55.

From Bands.—RKingston, 1st ch., for student, 817 ; King-
ston, 2nd oh., 810 ; Rockland (for Tatchema), $7 ; Domin-
jonville (Lena Dewar's class), 86 ; Allan’s Mills (for Nicode-
mus Abel), 88; Delta (for Tokala Rebecca,) §8; Ottawa
{MoPhail Momorial ob.), $10; Osnabruck, €2 50; Montreal
(tirace ch.), 86.70. Total, $74.20. N

From Sundries, —Mrs. McCaifum, Charlemngne, 83 ; Col-
leotion ot Dixville (Ladies’ mesting), 87.75 ; Collection ot
Ottawa (Association mecting), 83.98. Total, 814.73.

Cireles........coooiiiiiiin 8208 54
Bands ....ovvnii e 74 20
Sundries.......... ...l 14 73

Total Receipta .. ........... 8297 15

Sana B. 8corr, Treasurer,
482 St. Urbain Nt., Montreal.

It will bo remembered that some two years since, two
Swedish missionaries were slain by a mob at Sungpu,
China. A report now given in China's Millions shows
that the blood of these martyrs waa not shed in vain. It
seems that o Chinese lady read of the faith and patience
of thess missionaries and was Bo impressed by what she
was told of their lives and their deaths that she traveled
to another city in order to ask the missionaries about the
religion whioh could produce such fruits. ‘“ What makos
you Jesus people so different from us!” she asked, ‘‘ We
call you * foreign devils ;' our people have martyred two
of your teachers who only did good to our peopls, and
you show no revenge end receive me as a friend.” B8he
was told that this was the teaching of Jesus, who died for
us when we ware enemies. This lady, who was termod
** the Chiness Queen of S8heba,” continved for two weeks
with the missionaries to learn of their faith and doctrine,
and then returned to her own city to tell her neigtibors :
**These Jesus people know how to love their enemies.”



TWork Hbroad.

EXTRACTS FROM LETTERS FROM LADY
 MISSIONARIES.

Miss Flaton writes—*‘ There are some days, fenst days,
when I have native visitors all day, and it may bo, and
it may not be, that I will speak the Gospel to them ; but
still I will receive them and be friendly toward them and
thus pave the way for the Gospel.”

* I have built houses for my Bible women. . . There
are four women attending the Bible Women's School ;
thoy have been learning to road and sew and to recite
Soripture. 1 hopo to teachithem wnshing when I begin
again after vacation, and I hope to have a namber of new
onos in, widows, ete. My idea is to teach them all these
things, then if any shew special talent for Bible work
and T feol that they have the right apirit, I hope t6 send
them on to Miss Baskerville for further training—bat if
not, I hope they will be ready to earn their own living
by sewing or washing.”

July 23rd—** Was very glad of your letter and of the
news that the needed sum had been made up by that
nuble gift. I was sorry that the 8200 I received from
Mr, ~—— was put in by the Treasurer as for Caste Girls
School. I think T wrote that I might use it for that, but
thero sooms to be no opening for that just now. I have
used a little of it in putting up houses for Bible women.
. I would not of courne like people to think I had
u Caste Girls 8chool in R——, when 1 have not. On the
other hand there is a prospect of its being used to start
work of that kind."”

Mias BAsKERVILLE writes, July l4th — 8o far the
rains this year have been e comparative failure. The peo-
plo bogan to talk of fomine, and the price of paddy went
up. How strange it seems, and yet not strange either,
that one year we have flood, another year famine. Flood,
and fire, and pestilence seem to scourge the land, and
when one thinks of it, it would be stranger still if it were
not so, for God will not give his glory to graven images,
and it cannot be otherwise than that His anger must rest
upon an idolatrous nation. I began to make special
prayer that He would send rain, and Bunday night and
yesterday it came, s gentle, steady, penetrating drip (just
tho right kind) increasing at times to a good heavy down
pour. To-day we have had cloud and sunshine by turns,
with a few nice showers. A week or ten days later would
have been too late to save the orops; but this is not
enough, it must keep on for a month or so before we can
foel froe from the dread of famine. . . . . There is & lull

in the building work at present, The row of dormitories.

1 have so often spoken of is roofed in, and this was aa
much as T had hoped to accomplish during vacation. We
are now laying in o fresh stock of materials, scurrying
round to get thom an cheap as pomaible. I was disap-
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pointed that mud had to be used for mortar, but it is not -
as bad as poople at home might think. It has a peculiar -
stiokiness of its own and is guite strong and substantial
80 Jong as no rain gots at it. The walls must therefore
be plastered with lime on the outside. A good many of
the buildings on this compound are built with brick and
partly mud for wortar. Pillars for the roof beams to rest
on, and the parta round the doors and windows must be
built with lime, in some of the buildings the rest of the
walls are built with mud. Lime is altogether better if
we could afford it of course. T hope by using rough stone
to make up the difference, but we need to make the
82000 do 2o much that I had to give up the hope.”

Miss McLAuRIN writes, July 18th--** I am endeavour-

ing to have all the Christian women under iny care taught
by the Bible-women or school teachers in their vicinity,
lessons from Soripture such as commandments, Lord’s
prayer, beatitudes, a short catechism and hymns which I
hope will be a great help to them in giving them some-
thing good to think about and also iu furnishing them
with some idea of their duty towards (iod and man, as
Ohristians. There are very few Christian women on this
field (Yellamanchili) and they are s sadly unoducated,
not able to read or write, and they need this teaching
badly, and 1 shall endeavor to see that they get it.
The caste women both here and in Narsapatnam have
awakened, and I hope much. You must pray that the
work will be blessed. The way to the hearts of the high
caste women is being opened up, I beliove, to the mes.
sage of truth. This phase of the work is just now in an
enrly, and consequently on unestablished condition. 1*
am not sure of my ground hers, nor of my place in the
houses. 1 have to be very * canny ' and cautious, and
prayerful. The caste women need our help-—we are here
to help them, and will not the Lord see that the work
goes on if it be His will | And can we doubt that it is}
May He always be with ua to promnpt our avery word and
deed. My holpers and I need your prayers.”

August 0th—* Miss Smith and 1 have come up to Nar-
sapatnam just for o week. . This is the third tims I
have come up and the work is most encouraging. I can't”
go along the street without being stopped many, many
timea by children of”caste women who say, ‘ my mother
gays, wont you please come to our house’ These
women see me passing, or hear that I am in town, and
not being allowed to come out of their door yards, send
their children to ask me to coms in.” J. B.

FROM CHICACOLE.

My dear Link,—You may remember. tHint some time
ago I asked our mutual friends for some picture papers,
illustrated magazines, and rolls of S. 8. lesson pictures,
to aid in entertaiuing our high caste friends, when they
come to visit us en masse. Now s word about the re-



A ‘sponso A parcel of illustrated papers, throe magazines,
‘and acven rolls of 8. S. picturos havo arrived, but beyond
'removing the wrappers, I haye not had time, or perhaps
Y ahould say atrength too, to really examine any of tham.
Jomo come from St. John, somo from that beautiful
aland, that produces so many fine young men and
v{binon. Upon others thero was no sign of location or
amo of donor. But this will convey to you all our
hoarty appreciation of your prompt response. Some
‘évening soon, we want to have in our Telugu friends,
when all of theso will bo brought into roquisition, and
way they all be used in undoing the heavy burdens of
gaste, and in opening blind oyea to the light and truth of
'+ -aslvntion through the Lord Jesus OChrist. Ethel has
* already used some of the pictures in her work at Naray-
»* nappa's house, whero both he and his wife are learning
" to play on the accordion. She bas made good progross

- in sewing, and i8 now working a pair of slippers for her
eon. Thoy read the New Testamont together, and one
day, when they were singing ‘‘ What a Fnond we have
in Jesus,” her oyes filled with teara, and she &aid to ‘Bthel,
 Youall havea friend iu Jesus, but we have not.” Then
our little girl told her how Jesus would become her
friond, and almost every day as she visits her thoy talk
- aond sing of Him. 8he is vory fond of ** Jesus loves me
- 'this T know,” and what a blessed thing it would be, if
ghe would really lesrn that wonderful truth. “She has
“bocome very fond of Ethel and strongly objects to her
‘7 being sent away to achool next year, as we have thought
" gome of doing, which rather amuses us. We have great

hopo that this Naraynappa is a seoret believer and his
‘namo ie often in our prayers. His old mother does not
7. like any of these things, and continually raises her voice
‘¥ ngainst these innovations; but caste has crumbled con-
) sidorably in that house these late years, and will you al}
pray, that some happy, not distant day, the ¢ntes of brass
may be flung down complotely, and that wo may hear the
Lord say, ** This day has salvation como to this house 7"
_ Narayoappa pays Ethel for her work there.

1 suppose you all know, that in company with some
“-qthers, 1 spent Apnl May and June in Coonoor. Mr.
.Atchlb&ld came up for June, and we all, or those who did
not como carlior, came down the last day oftfic month.
"By way of varintion 1 had a little sick spell in Madras,
-and saw the inside of a hospital. Dr. Barfoot, a very
.akillful and kind physican, the only oue who did not ad-
- vise mo to go homse last year, and consequently 1 look
“‘upon him with favour, told me, that it was only a case of
- hanging on, but I am very glad to do oven that. I am
.. stronger thon I was one year ago, but not yet strong
nough to work nearly all day ; and ot able to read or
. write much, if I get nervously tired ovor something elso,
. This is tho reason why so many of your letters are so

last\week and am a littlo proud over the achievement
still

Py 1n11% -
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ong in being answered, but I wrate throe home lotters lutely ignorant.

The day af tor wo reached homn our Sonm nnmml Con-

forence mat hero | later than usual, but as early a8 wo
could got togathor, and we had holpful meetings,

and Mrs. Corey had gone on to Kaimidi and could nob""

well return.
condition of our work, the unsupplied need of mon, and-
the causes thorefor. Whoro are our volunteors7 Breth-
ron and sisters, whore aro thoy 7 If they, or any other

yaung mon, who should be hore, are among you, will:

they bring to you a bleasing 7- Are you ot afraid to keep
thom, and are thoy not afraid to stay? Is thero not
something wrong in the donomination which produces so
fow young men, who are willing, at all coats, to obey tho
comaand of their Lord, to go and disciplo the nations 9

Very serious attention was given to-the -

Mr. Archibald has gone to Vizagapatam to-day, to seo -

Dr. Leepingwell about taking into the insane asylum one
of our young men, who has apells of acting stxangoly.
We think some proper treatment will fully restore him,
and would like to 5o him cured. He hurt himsolf atudy-
ing, but if well always could be most usoful, as ho has
excollent ability, and is well educated.

Miss Wright is at Calerignpatam, whither she hns gono
for a change and ses air.

Our monsoon was very light this year, but we are now
getting some delightful showers, But.the showers of
heavenly grace, that we long for, do not come. The un-
saved crowd us on every hand,’and in ns far as we are
able wo offer them the wator of Lifo. It is the Spirit
that quickeneth, and oh my friénds for His manifested
power we are hungoring and thirsting.

1 know many of you are praying and hoping for this

~also. God in at work doing something, and we will wait
for Him, who has promised to guide us into all truth.

C. H. ArcHIBaLD.
Chicacole, August 10th, 1800,

P 8,—Neoxt Januory, all being well, our Telugu Asso-
ciation, our own Conference, and the Conferonco of tho
two Canadian Missions will meot in Chicacole. For all
these gatherings will you offor specinl prayar? Thoy arc

all important to the well being of our mission ; and at -

this juncture, perhaps none meore 80, than our own Con-
feronce. We want Divine guidance, and we are all try-
ing to scek it. Will yuu wait upon God for us? O.H.A.

Has overy woman in your church boon asked to con-
tribute to Foreign missiona? They may not be informed
of the necds, but don't dofraud them of the privilogo of
giving be}muﬂe of that. . Inform them. Dont ssk’ them
to read somb book, on a subject of which- thoy are. abso-

then offer them the book.

Firat tell them something about it, and_
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MorT0o ¥oR ThE YRAR:

“ Wo are Inborors togethor with
God :

Praver Torio vor Octonrn.—For our Missionaries-
eloct, that the words they have s oken may greatly
increaso the intorost in missions. That they may have
a progperous journoy and the presenco of the Lord abid-
mg wmh them as thoy eoter upon their Jife-work.

SOME THINGS I NOTED IN OUR ANNUAL
MEETING.

That n deepor and moro intolligent interest is taken in
the business than ever before. Dolegatos come early
and remain to the close.

A largor number provide themselves with note book
and peneil.

The aloction of oflicors was conducted io a more busi-

ness-like way.

The half hours of prayer were much moro largely
attended.

Delegates were nnt 8o afrnid to hear their own voices.

A more earneat apirit of davotion was manifested.

That our missionaries noed helpful books to read.
That books by such authors as Dr. A.J. Gordon, Meyer,
and Andrew Murray would prove inspiring.

(What 1 did not lesrn'at the nnnual meeting is, that
thkﬂ cost by mail to India, from one to two cents
perZ., aud that Ohristmas ie near 1)

That other miesionarics than our own think that the
timo is not far distant when thore will be a great turning
to Christ, on our misaion fields.

That s good plan in Aid 8ocieties, was for the presi-
dent to send a copy of the programme of tho monthly
mooting to each member.

That our sigters might have sent for more mite boxes
during the yoar, 807 only went out.

That -only oloven of our Telugu had beon sotd
l}urmg the year ; 1440 leaflata had boon sold, 452 sent

T00 s VOO

That our workem‘?d
thoy should ledding library.

That where miny Lings are taken, the intorest in
missions is increased.

That wo should encourage cur Mission Bands to sup-
port Mr. Morse on the Foreign field,

That our missionsrjes think this a much better plan,
than to support children in the schools ; such children
may. often leave school, and cause disappointment to
those who aro raising money for them.

That of the poople on this earth, one out of avery five
is born in Indis ; one in every five Who dis, dies in India.

‘There are 260 million of people in Indin, nnd 137 dif-
forent nationalities.

mlmg thomselves as

That we average 006 villagos to each of our mission,

tields, ‘Six die on our fields every hour.

(It we sent more workers, 6o many would not go to
Christless graves. Lot tho awful thought rouse Thy
children to-greater faithfulness, dear Mastor. )

That Now Brunswick Aid Sociotics had gained durin
the year, financially and s mtunlly = Thoro are 80 Ai
S(;:let.ies, with A lp of 1, @0 250 Livks are
taken,

v
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wall from a sort of Indian bagpxpe, pierced by & wilder | -

A largér nomber of County Secretaries were preaent
this year. )

That our missionaries-glect won all hearts as thoy
talked to us, aud only the hope remsins that they won .
the urses too.

at if we are to raise during thm year for Foreign

Mm.slons 7,000, and for Home Missions 81,600, we will
have to be up and doing from the very first of tho year
to the last. .

That our women should bend all their energios to
arouso  deeper intereat in this work among our uninter-
eated church members.

That what we need above everything elso is the power
of the Holy Bpirit in our own hearts, teaching us how to
pray and how to give.

e

IN A VALLEY OF BURNING.

From a Home Letter written in the Nedgherries, 8. India,
BY MISK AMY WILHON-CARMICHARL. )
Saturday Night, May 16. pRY

After n long vain try to got to sleep with the light of "
that fire blazing in my eyes, I think I may as well waken
up properly and try to tell you about it.

It was a Kota funeral. The Kotas are an nbongmal
tribo still surviving among the Noilghorries.

Thoy live ‘:

in hovels, foed on carrion, abjure soap and water, and . %

look like nnimals in human shapo.
we hear, buon brought to Christ.
them and He died for them.
Yesterday evening we tried a little opon air meeting in

their hamlet. Sarah, my dear old g\bla woman (the -
Liverpool friends' ** Own Missionary "), spoka in her
simplost Tamil, which was the nearest approach she
could muke to their dialect. They listenod noisily, often
interruy, )hmg, and apparently not the least comprehend-
ing. hmr wild dark faces pressed round almost threat-
oningly sometimes. They did not want our God! But
thero were prayera behind us. So, though nothing -

Not ono has ns yet,
And yot Ho loves

‘seemed dono, we stayed ourselves upon His word, aud .

thanked Him for even eo small an entrance to this hill-
fortroas of Batan's. S
Juat after we left them a woman died. Shemusthave '
been lying in one of the huta all the time we were there,
dying, but we did not know it. We woke in the night-
to hear the tom-tom beat, and the half-emothered death-
wail rose and foll like the aound of the wind at sen, -
This morning it went on incessantly. We have heard '
since that bullocke were sacrificed, and curious ceremo-
nies performed. And then the ond camo. And to this
wo went, hoping it might be an opportunity to be brought -
out of hhe hand of the evil one.
Five minutea from our cottage lies the little Kota vil-
%)ge. A mile or two further on is its valley of bummg
eop down in & hollow Tt nostles, Faraway, God's ever-
lasting hills rise still and blye ; all round, the ferns dnd
the flowers of Hig plapting make the dell besutiful, -
Olose to the pyre grows e buftércup bush. When the
firo rose it caught the pretty thing, and its flowers foll
all singed and drooping. The mourners crouched in a
group to the leoward, and they made a dark splash on-
tho hill's air groen.
There was the thud of the tom-tom, and a wild weird
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‘weirder wail from a long ocurved horn. And the sound

. of the chopping of wood and the bresking of branches

.- brake through the plaintive wninor of death with the rude

. major key of life. And the silence of men and women
anawered back with a silence that seewmed a sob.

They had the death car there, a raised affair of wicker-

" work hung with red flags and white scarves; within it,"

“* hidden by s brilliant yellow wrapper, lay—il. Yester-
" day it was & woman, sufforing, dying. Dying by the light
- temporal of a fire on the floor, perhaps. Dying in pitch
. darknesy as to the light eternal. And so glose to her
. there was light and love ! To-day it was a body lying on
" -ita funeral pyre. :

Thoy piled the faggots round it. They lighted them—
and a wild, wild wail rose up to the God who looked dowa
and saw it all. Then the horn blew loud and long, and

"- aa the fire flamed one part and then another, and the
_terrible sound which they call the * head-split ” cracked
through the crackling of the wood, they seemed to put

- all the dread and horror of it into one intenser yell.

- * * * * *

. WhydoI tell it so? Why break through the pleasant
~.~scenes of huome with this bit of the fiery barbarict Why!
" Because it is true? It s true/ 1t has gone on like that

for thousands of years. It is going on so to-day. Is
there nothing in it which speaks?
you! A voice—yes, ond a ory. Thecry which God
heard when He said long ngo, *‘ The voice of thy brother's
blood crieth unto Me from the ground."

To-morrow they will go and gather the poor black
bones and weep over them. Then they will *‘ work their
charms,” and put the bones in a pot, and hide it among
the bushes. This time uext year—who will remember,
1 wonder »—May 18, 1897, if all things last till then—
they will go again, re-burn those bones, offer two buffaloes
over them, and set the spirit fres. For it is in trouble
to-night—wandering, they say, they know not where.
For a year it must wander so. And then when the bones
ars re-burnt and the bufinloes offered, it finds ita way to
the gods !

) e had hoped we might speak to them. But no, there
"¢ wag a glow of dusky redness in their eyes, as if their
hearta had caught fire, and were blazing out of the upper

windows.” They repelled our advances, and frowned a
—hercs refusal. %n’t we will go to their village again.

Perhaps they will listen then.

Dear friends who read thia little home letter, what will
it mean to golﬂ A torrible tals, and a aad one, but little
more ; or this —another note added to the call for pre-
sent spesdy holp; another small though true share in the
fellowship of Hgn sufferings.

Some of you sre poor, and you are giving all you can,

" and at a cost our loving Bavionr knows~—you cannot give
" more ; but you can care more, and that will mean pray
more. Some of you are not poor, and are not much giv-
. ing, not muoh caring, not much praying. Oan it be that
. we are sometimes too far away from the heart of our God
to know its sympathies 1 For He cares. He 80 loved that
Ha gave ! 7
" in the home land, that we all may be drawn-so close to
 Him that we shall be filled, not with mere human pity,
.. but with Divine compassion-which shall burn through all
. barriers, break through all selfishness, till it reach snd
touch and win for Him those loat for whom He died.

P.8.—This evening I went to the village in my native
dress ; and whereas they would not even let me oross
‘the threshold of their huta before, much less listen qui-
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a6 it not a voice for -

Oh, ask for us who are out, as wa do for you.

- need for sleep.”

otly at oll, this evening thoy invited me in st once, and
nestled round me perfectly fearlessly. ** You are our
friond,"” said ono ; snd another wild-leoking woman took
wy hand, and touched it gently, and eaid, ** Our love is
upon you." They know the English droas well, but I,
fanoy 1t looks foreign to them, and they seem more at
home with me in their own. -

A STORY OF THE HYMN
MOMENT."”

“MOMENT BY

A member of my Bible class, a widow, Mrs. A.—, had
been going through great trial last year. She had a
house on which she depended much for the rent ; through
false referencen it had got into the hands of an ovil man,
who whenevor she went for the rent, simply mocked at
her, jeered and laughed, and no effort that she had made
could sither obtain the rent due or turn him out. She
had at longth put her case into the hands of & magistrato,
who mid she must appear in court, and the case was
pending wheu my story begins.

‘8he was in deep waters of poverty and had a terrible
dread that God had forsaken her, when she saw in some

aper, ** Three Days With God,” 1t was the notice of the

v. Andrew Murray's meetings to be held in the East
End Assembly Hall. “1I will go and apend these days
with God, and put my case inte His hands,” she said to
herself. .

On Wodnesday she put on her bonnet to start forth,
~—n knock —a young policeman asking, *‘ Does Mra. A—
live here 1 Mr wifo is dying,~—I must bo on my beat.”
It was a struggle for a moment, but she said, ** I will go
to her.” The young man took her to his houso, whore
she found his young wife fearfully ill, indeed she thought
dying. She bad been nursed by a drunken womsn, and
her agony wae so great that the least touch of the bed-
clothes made her scream. ‘“ No quiet days for mo with
God,” she thought. B8he watched till the following
morning, when she was relieved by a neighbor and went
home to reat. As she entered her home, she thought,
** Now is my opportunity,” and forthwith started .to the
Assembly Hall, and reached it in time for the afternoon
wmeeting. Mr. Murray spoke on Love, and the Holy
Spirit deeply convicted her of sin. Did she not hate the
man who had wronged ber 1 Where was tho love 7 Mat.
x. 44, 4. How could ahelove I When at the close Mr.
Murray ssid, ‘‘ Liet each hore tell their Father in heaven
their need, pour out your heart before Him while we
wait before ?’un in atlence,” she knelt down in silonce
with shame of heart, and confessed her hatréd and anger
and doubts of God's love to her, sought forgiveness, and
asked the love of God %o fill her soul. She felt it little
matterod what became of the house, if only her heart
was right with God.  His peace filled her heart as she
ross, ond the hymn wasgiven out, ‘/Momient by Moment."
How it thrilled her especially the second verss,

Nover o battle with wroung for the right,
Never o contest that He goca not fight,
Lifting nbove us the banner so white,
Moment by moment I'm kept in His sight:

“T'l stay for the evening now,"” she sald ; *‘ thers is no
Though all her mopey was'1s. 9d. she
thought, ** Never mind, I'll pay for my tea, for moment
by moment I'm under His care.”- =



€

When she roached the siok-room at 10 p.m. her heart
was ovorflowing with joy. She found the woman worss,
mosning piteously. After a while, as she moved quietly
about arranging the room for the night, Mrs. 8——aaid,
** Nurse you must have had a good eleep, how rested you
lock.” ‘‘Oh no, my dear, I have had no aleep, I have
beon to the East End and have got such a blessing that
all my care is gone, and I have brought you such a won-
derful hymn that I'll read to you presently.” ** The
Enst End,—what good can you get there, nurse ™ 8he
tald her a little of the mesting, and how God had spoken
o her, showing hevy her sin and need of Divine love.
How Ho had met her and olesnsed her heart and filled
her with unspeakable joy and grace, and then she read
the hymn,

Dying.svith Jesus, His death reckoned mine,
Living with Jesus, a new life Divine,
Looking to Jesus till glory doth shine, |
- Moment by moment, O Lord I am Thine.

** Read - it again,” said the sufferor, and her moeaning
ceased, and she lay very still.  About midnight foou;bos)s
came down the stairs and s gentle knock; an elderly
Iady entered to inquire for Mrs. 8. The sick woman
answoroed, ** 1 am very ill, but my nuree has been to the
Y¥ust End and brought me such a beautiful hymn, it will
do you good, too. gRea.cl it to her, nurse.” 8o again the
hymn was read.

Never a trial that Ho is not near,

Never o burdon that He does not bear,
Never a sorrow that Ho does not share,
Moment by moment I'm ynder His care.

* Read it again, nurae,” whispered the sick woman. So
for tho fourth timo she heard the wonderful hymn. The
uld lady of 76 stole back to her room. About three
welock, when all was still, nurse heard her saying tw her-
self,

Never a heartache and never' a groan,

Never s teardrop and nover a moan,

Never o danger, but there on the throne,

Moment by mement He thinka of His own.

And thon she heard hor pray. The night passed very
.uictly and she seemed a little betteg in the morning.

Lator on the old lady of 76. came down agsin, nnd
anked if nurse would i;o to see her mother upstairs and
tako her the wonderful hymn. During the day she paid
tho old lady of 96 a visit, and found her in bed, but such
» picture of an old lady—her face so sweat and all her
puwers so bright ! ‘T hear you have a wonderful hymu
that has done Mrs. 8—— good, nurse, and I want you to
read it to me. I'm very miserable.” ‘* What's the mat-
tor I inquired Mgs. A.——. My sins,” sho answered.
<1 know I can't live long, aud I am not ready to die. 1
stay in my bed, not bocause I am ill, but becaunse I am a0
afrsid and miserable. My daughter says that you have
been to the Enst Euad—but T can's thini what you have
beon there for. 1t's a dreadful place, I think, the Kast
Fnd. [ uged to go to the Conterence Hall (Mildmay)
whon 1 was younger, much more respectable, my dear,
and I have heard tho very best preachers in London
thore, but for all that I am not ramfy to die. What's the
hymn you have brought from the East End 7" *‘It is the
L.amb of God you need,"” enid Mrs. A——. ‘‘Behold the
Lamb of God that taketh away the ain of the world. It
was o sight of Him that took the load of sin off me.”
* But,” enid the old lady of 96, !* you have a good heart,

‘o
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nurse, I've a bad one, and 1 do not know what to do with
my sins.” ‘*No, my dear, I had a very bad heart, I
never knew how bad until I was at the meeting at the
East End.
He is my righteousneas.”

\

It is the Lumb of God who has saved me. - .

They talked over the glurious Gospel message, until

dear old 86 said, ‘* But where is the hymn, nurse, that
has dune you so much good1” 8o, *‘ Moment by mo-
ment "' was road again.
verse, whioch I will write here with the chorus, in case
sny of my readers do not know the hymn.

Never o wenkness that He doea not feel,
Nover o sickness that He does not heal,
Momont by moment, in woe or in weal,
Jesns, my Saviour, abides with e still,

(CHORDH,

Moment by moment I've life from above,
Moment by momont ['m kept in His love,
Looking to Jesus.till %)lory doth shine,
Moment by moment, O Lord, I am Thine.

-} .
Sunday morning, when Mrs. A—— was tidying up

after the night's watching, about 10.30 she heard the
rustling of a silk dreas, and looking around, to her sur.

Weo have had all but the Gfth

prise, saw the pretty old lady of 96, with a silk dress and

cap, looking fresher and younger than her daughter of
76. * Good day, my dearsy I am come to dee how you
do, for my heart is as light as a bird, and I have come to
tell Mra. § if she knows the hymn ahe will svon get
woll again,

For moment by moment I'n kept in His love,
Mameut by moment {'ve life from nhove.

1 could not keep my bod any longer. Jesus my Saviour
abides with me stil{"

Tho sick woman turned to her and smiled, *“ Ah, Mra,
, my varse is,

M

Never a heartuche and never a groan,

Never a Ieurdro{; and never s moan,

Never a danger but there on the throne,
Moment by motnent, He thinks of His own.™

The dear vld lady was (werﬂowingh with joy, Mrs, A . ‘.

——said, and it was good to hear hor tal iug to the

oliceman’s wife of the sins of 96 years cleanse
lood of the Lamb.

The daughter of 76 was the next to come into the light
ang then the {oung policeman, and soon they coul al']
gather in the little parlour, where the young man had a
isno, and every night they sang the hyma.
ora noticed the changesnd came in to inquire what new.

eong they were 8o often singing, and thus the good tid-"
I've more details, but-

ings spread of a Saviour's love.
my story is ended.

The trisl came on about the houss, the dreaded day. _

Mrs. A—'s patient was well enough to accompany her
to ovurt. The precious hymn went too.
dear, you read me my verse just before I am called into
the witness box.”  They sat togevher encouraging one
another, and once more the favorito verse was read :

Never o battla with wrong for the right,
Nevor o contest that He doos not fight,
Lifting above us the banner se white,
Moment by moment I'm kept in His sight,

** Bo sure, my

by the .

The neigh-
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The magistrate soon decided watters ;. scarcely a
question was asked Mra. A——. He eaid he had rarely
beatd of such iniquitous dealing. The widow's house was
‘givon over to her that night, and the man given a month's
imprisonment. 8o with a very thankful beart she
thanked the Lord. She remained with her new friends
in all soven weoks, and then was able to walk over to our
Bible Class, Sunday, Jan 20, hungry to tell of all the
way, the Lord had led her, and I necd scarcely eay that
. wo rojoiced with her.

%0, taste and seo that the Lord is good, blessed is the
man that trusteth in Him."— Svwth dfrican Pioneer.

Poung ﬂ)eoplé's Eepar,tmeri‘f.'m

KING EBENEZER.

His hosthen namo was o rather hard one to pronounce
~Thakombau. He lived on one of the Fiji Islands, and
his father was a fierco old Cannibal. Ia the yoar 1849 a
. gnod missionary uamed Jumea Calvert visited their home,
“and, talked with these two men about the religion of
Jesus Christ. Tho old futher would not listen, the son
.. was always attontive and civil, but would not become a
Christinn himself. The missionary prayed earnestly for
- years that God would convert these men. When a man
died in Fiji his wives had to be strangled aud buried be-
side him, so that they might be able to be his servanta
. ngain in the spirit world. Each wife would come in her
"t turn bathed, oiled, and robed for this awful ceremony,
_bid her relatives farowell, then kneel down, have a
cord fostened around her neck ; then a cloth would be
thrown over her bond, and she would be strangled in a
momont. A crowd of heathon were watohing and cheer-
. /iug, a8 each now victim was elain.” When the old king
“died, therfyissionary tried very hard to make Thakombau
stop this cruel law. But he could not prevent five wives
‘being thus sacrificed. The new king p’rosper9d for many
years, and would promiso the misslonary that he would
conBider the new religion after he bad killed all his ene-
" ‘'mies. But God uscs many ways to lead people to Him-
gelf. So this prosperity of the king ended. He was
beaten in many a battle, and his life was in great danger.
His palace was on the island of Ban, ulthough a great
smany islanda were in his kingdom, and their people paid
~him tribute every yoar. While foeling very badly over
'his loases in theso wars, God sent a painful diseae to his
strong body, and he began to think about being a Chris-
tian, The missionary came and talked with and prayed
for hir, and ‘at Iast ho decided in 1854 to kneel to tho
-Christian's God. The big death-drums used osly ten
days before to call the people of Ban to the tomples for
+ 'a cannibal feast, were now besten to call thom to worship
‘the true God. For three years the king attended all the
preaching services and prayer meetings, and though fifty

years old, was his bouohér, and was 8o anxious that his
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" true God."

yoars old, began to learn to read. His little son, seven

fathor should 'bo shblo to read God's word that ho sat by -
him on tho met for hours at a time until, quite worn out,
he would fall asleep boside him. Tha king waited pu- |
tiontly for the wee chap to finish his nap, then began the.
lesson over again. ln 1857, throo years later, tho king
was baptized in the presence of all his people, and chose -
the namo of * Ebenczer " instead of hia hoathen name, -
saying that the Lord alone should bo his helper. His
people had belteved him to boa god, and worshipped
him, but now ho said before tham all ‘1 have been a
bad man, and disturbed the country. The missionaries

_came, but I did uot heed their warnings. God saved my _

life from my enemies, I now want to own Him as tho only
Tho queen also wae baptized by tho namo of
Lydia. Frow this time King Ebenezer spent all his
efforts for the good of his people, and was known as o
dovoted, earnest, consistent Christian. He sent a mea-
aage of peace to .a neighboring king, but received the
answor back that this king would not bo at peace until
he ‘‘had killed and eaten the king of Ban.” But Ebe-
nezer did not get sngry or waot Lo fight in return for
this insulting message, he felt thut God had the power to
deliver him from all his enemies, and shawed a forgivibg
spirit in spariog the lives of those who camo in his way,
who would, before his conversion, have been caten by his
cannibal people. His laat act as king was to cedo Fiji to -
Queen Victoris in 1874.* He sent his war-club to her as
a present with this message to tho Prime Ministor :—
** Your Excellency,—Before finally ceding his country to
Hor Majesty the Queen of Grouat Britain and Irelaud, the
king desires, through your Kxcellency, to give Her
Majesty the only thing he possesses thit may interest
her—his old and favorite war-club, until lately the onty
known law in Fiji. He thus lays by his old weapon and
covers it with tho emblems of poace. Whole tribes of
his poople died and passed away under the old law, but
hundreds of thousands remain to learn and enjoy tho
bettor state of things. With this emblem of the past the
king sonds his love to Her Majesty saying that he fully
oonfides 1n her and in her children who, succeeding,
shall become kings of Fiji, to exerciée a watchful con-
trol over tho welfare of his children and people.”

The Queen graciously recoived the magnificent club,
and has since placed it in the British Musoum whero
some of you may see it when you visit England. In 1883,
king Ebenezer was taken ill, and only a day or two be-
foro his. death ho spoko often of Jesus, and called. his-
family arourid his- bed to pray with them omce wore.
His last words were, *“ Hold me, Jesus ! my faith in Theo
is firm ! "

1f any of you want to hear more about the wondorful -
work done on thds island, read a book called '*James
Calvert, or From Dark to Dawn in Fiji.” .

I hsve been reading it this week and thought you
would like me to tell you thia story of king Ebenezor. - .



May God soon lesd all tho ‘heathen kings to cast thoir
crowns at tho feet of Jusus Christ, and *‘ocrown Him
Lord of-alll .

SitatgA

StsTer BriLE.

A MISSIONARY TEA.

: s

Ruth's faco was flushed and her eyes were fairly epark-
ling from excitemont a8 she rushed into the sitting-room
upon her return from Sabbath-school.

) mother,” she exclaimed, * do put on a grest
thinking cap and holp me.”

* Why, my dear,” said her mother, ‘* what is the mat-
terl Why tfoel my little dnughter want so much thinking
done this Jovoly Sabbath moming 1 Did not the leason
you had this morning—that beautiful lesson of the dear
Saviour who had risen {rom tho dead that we too might
have life overlasting—give you enough to think about
this holy day?"

"' 0,yes, mother, but the superintondent told us thery
would be o missionary from India at our school next
Sunday, and that he would give us 4 talk on that country,
aud o collection would be taken for him by clagses ; and
to tho class that, without the holp of their teacher, gave
thy most money, he would presont a banner made by the
native workmon.” By this timo Ruth's breath was woll-
nigh gone ; but, hurriedly gathering a fresh supply, sho
continued, ** And you knéw, mother, our class is 80 srall

only seven of us. Ench.of us is going to think as hard
as can be, and to-morrow afternven we have a mecting
here—1 knew you wouldn’t mind my having thom cume to
our house—and decide what to do.”

* Well, my dear, wo will say no more about it to-day,
hut 1 will be at your meeting and hear what the others
have thought of, and try and help you out."”

Seven more earnest little girls could not be found than
wero grouped about Mrs. Thornton, on the plensant
pinzza, next afternoon. They were quite anxious that sho
should immedintely tako charge of tho meeting and sug-
gost what should be done to raise the money.  But very
wisoly she first heard each little girl give her plans, and
whou all had expressed themselves she said :

** Well, my dears, Nollie has, I believe, thought out
the voery thing for you to do, and that is to give & mission-
ary tea; and I will help you by offering you the use of
nur Jawn, houss, and myself.”

** () you dear, sweet mother,” oried Ruth, throwing her
nrms ngout hor mother's neok.

Such chattering you nover hoard. Even Polly in her
cage took it up, and her cries of *‘ Polly wantea a orackor,
Polly wants some tea,” rang out shrilly above the voices
of the little girls, and greatly amused them.

Aftor n great deal of talking and appeals to Mrs.
Thornton's judgment it was decided to have the tea on
Friday evening, and that it should be kept a profound
ucrot —-Ruth's father,-who was tditor of oo of the local
yaporn, -véry kindly offered to do their printing freo.

So, on Thursday evening, everybody was nstonished
and filled with curiosity when Mr. Thornton’s office boy
throw into their yards a handbill, reading us follows :

Seven little mnidens will be pleased to recolve you at soven
o'clock Fridny ovening and make you aovnnfoldv happy, for
the small sum of seven cents.  Mrs. R. Thornton's, glosmut
Streot. .

To say that the little girls ontertainment met wi
suocoss but feably exprosses it, for the lawn and hod
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wore filled. Scattered about under the trees were seven
small tables, at each of which stood one of the little
maidens, who, upon the payment of seven cents, dispensed.
sandwiches and coffee. also giving to each purchaser a
ticket, which ddmitted hir, 8o it rcad, to the art allory.

This feature of the entertsinment had been the sug-

gestion of Ruth’s oldest brother, and was in his oharge.

The lorge reception hall had been used for his exhibit. -
Here, in vorious forms, was mado prominent the figure -

soven. ‘‘The Seven Bleopers " wore represented by .
soven youths, who made sorry work of keoping still. Then.
off to one side stood ** The Soven Wise Men,"” looking s

ave and decorous as such noted people should. Still™ .
iu another cornor ‘* The Seven Wonders of the World"” ~

were oleverly represented, and caused the visitors to

remark upon Arthur’s ingenuity. 8o on through all tho. .

legends of that mystical number, had the representation

Nor did the:
wonders of this entertainment cease here, for Mary -

been carried out as perfectly as possible.

Jones's sister, Florence, had urganized s choir of seven
missos, who discoursed awoet music during the evening.

1t is necdless to say which class mude the best showing
the noxt Sunday, aud not only was the banner—a pieco
of exquisite embroidery—given this ontorprising littlo
clags, but the missionary was so plensed when he heard
from the suporintendent how the mpney had been raised
that ke told them ho would not putit in tho general fund,
but would make a special contribution of it toward the

oducation of a little girl, now in a missionary schoal in .

this country, fitting hersclf for a teacher, that she might
some day go back and tell her own people of Jesus and
the wonders his love works in the hearts of men.—
Herald and Preshyter. “

Bravely to do whate’er the time demands,
Whether with pen or word, and not ta flinch,
This iy the task that fits heroic hands ;
So are Truth's boundaries widened inch by mch.
—LowyLL

He's true to Giod who's true o maan ; whorever wrong is .
dono,

To tho humblest and the weakest, 'meath the ull beholding |
Bun,

That \vroug

8
Whoso love of right is for thomselves, and not for all their -
race.
— [OWELL,

is slso done to us; and they are slaves most |

A VILLAGE SUNDAY-SCHOOL.

There thoy ait on the ground, twenty-eight of them in:

a curved line, around the blackboard, under a tree, just.”
in front of the little school-house.  They are * all sorts ;

and losn, washed und Wnwaished, dresse:

mastly the latter. It is half pnst five snd the teacher |
comes along with a lnrge colored picture, and a small bit -
of ohalk. %‘ 0

Iatter he will presently draw a rude sketch upon tho
blackboard.

v

and conditions of " children ; girls and boys and babies, .
Chriastians and heathen, dull-eyed and b{lifhl;eyg‘ plonp, !
and undreaaej(lf o

he former he hange on the tree and with thg

It takes o moment or two to Lorminate a lively discus-

sion batween Ramasawmy and Methuselah Daniel, and *

to stop Eunico from pulling Meanachie's hair, bat ** order"

. i8 restored at last and & lyrio is begun by the teacher..:

o jajnstantly supporfed: in his musical efforts by 28




However, it all moansH “ é’ram;l the L;rd " a]:id o -
acoepts it as readily as, Ho does the grand symp! pnynb
the great Onthedmf After the lyrio or lyrics porhapaa -
meer is_made, perhaps not—it does not 'do’to be too

ormal and ceremonious in the * Village 8choo),” and: the,

thit lively groip. The lesson is an interesting one, that .
vivid,, word-painting, ‘the story of the- 00d ritad.
In the present instance itis * rendered;” like the Iyric, -
with variations!"

. The poor wounded man isa low parmh the nesb and
the Lovite are-the high caste heathen nelgh the
maritan the true Christian to whom all castesare ahke §
o * pence ” swell to * Rupees,” and thus is the utory

- and rvemember it. The practical ‘“‘we too must hﬂﬁ
o “;others at all' times” iollows, then another lyrio, thén

knesl, and what is that ? a childish voice aaying the simple
2 little prayer which oll have been taught after weeks of.
effurt, and then all join in the prayer of prayers. Tlis
finished there is 8 moment of silence and theh with
a voeiferous ** Salaam Ayya ” from each little urchin: the
schoo) disbands. ~—E C. Scupber, The Indian 8. S. Jaur-
; mll

N I3

N MISSIONARY TEXTS.

; ‘Micsh iy. 1. But in the last days it shall come to pass
“~that the mountain of the house of the Lord shall be és-
‘tablished in the top of the mountains, and people shall
flow into it.

Zoph. il. 1. The Lord will be terrible unto them,
for he will famish all the gods of the earth ; and:men
shall worship him, . . oven all the isles of the heathen.
. _Hoggsiii. Ti'. And I:will shake all nations, and tho
dosire of all nafivnsshall come, and I will fill this houst
ith glory, saith the Lord of hosts.

Zech. vi. 12, Tho man whose name is the Branch ; he
shall grow up out of his placo and he shall build the tem-
plo of the Lord, . . and ho shall bear the glory.

7 Zech. xiiii L In that day there shall be s fountain
0 eued to the house of David, and to the inhabitauta of
ngaa}em, for am and for unc\ammeu

‘Mal. §. 1L
the-going -down of the same, my name shall bo grest
among the Gentiles ; and in every place incense shall be
uffured . udto my name, and a pure offering, for my nsme
shall be great Among the heathen, ssith ¢ o Lord.’
“Mal, i 17. And they shall be mine, saith the Lord
vof hosts, in that day when I make up my jowels.
-Mal. m 12.  And all nations shall call you blessed.
"Pealm ii. 8. Ask of me, and 1 will give you the
heathon for thie inheritance, and the uttermost parts of
he earth for thy possessions.
* Pgalm xlv. 6. Thy throune, O God, is for ever and
ever the sceptre of thy kingdom ia a‘hght sooptre.
! Pislm xivi, 10, ¥ will be exalted among the heathen,
* T will be exalted in the earth.
" - EzZek. xxxvi. 24, 25, I will take you from among the
heathen . . . and gather you out of all coumtries . . .
. Then will 1 sprinkle clean water upon you, and ye shall
-t b olean : from.all yonr filthinesa, und from all yonriduls,
‘will I cleanse you.

téacher knows the value and-power of his open eyeson -

modernized or rather localwed and the childven appreciate

For from the rising of the sun even’unto. - Wrj

. Ammxsszs 3

OF PRESIDENTS,. SEURETARIES AND. TREASURERS .~ = - -

pf Ontario : Proa,, Mrs, W. D, Booker, Woadstook, On; - -
3 8ec.,. Miss’ Buchax," 165~ Bloor -8t. -Eaat, ’,I‘oronto f

'I‘reu., Miea Violet Elliot, 109 Pembreke 8t., Toronto; Seo. »

for Bands,-Mrs, O. T. Stark, 108 Park Ron.d, Toronta; .
Buman of Information, Mrs, C, W King, 318 Earl Btyoet

F Eas(em Qnt, and. Que. Prca Mm [ A Cluxbon, 353,
Gmn Ave. Montm Mra. Bentley ;- Cor. Sea., Miss
Kaoxis E. Grgen, 478 b G Btrect, Montrenl ; Treas,,
Misa Bara Beott, "482 8. Urbain St., Montreal'; ‘Soo. of Mis:
“sion Bands, Mrs, Halkett; 347 MoLaren 8t Ottawn N

North West : Prea., Mrx. H. G. Melliok, Wiuni 5{ Cor,
8od'y, Mlu J. Swvel Winnipogr 'l‘roas., Mma hfe cekxe,

Oﬁ‘wen W, B.M.U. of the ‘Maritimo vamcu ior year
“dndin Angust, 1894 :~—Pres.; Mra. J. W. Mamning, 8t
Jobn eat.NB Treas., Mn Mary 8mith, Amhont 8.,
Cor. Bed'y, Mrs Henry Everett, St. John ‘N.B.; Prov.~
‘Beoretaries ; N.B—Mn. ‘Margaret.. Oox,\(‘hipmm, N.
N.8.~—A. E Johnstone, . Dartmouth, - N. 8.5
Miss M: C, Davis, Charlotutowp, P.EL;
W.B.M.U. Column M., M, & MV M, J. w. Manning ;
Cotrecpondonb for t/he Lk, Min A, E. Johnatono, Dnrt-

MISSIONARY DIBECTOR.Y
TOR ONTARIO AN ‘QuEBED;
Aladu {Godaveﬂ) —Rev, J Mis. Chuto Misa - F

M. S
—Rev, H. E. nnd Mu, Stxllwall, Misses A, 1.
Bukemlle, E. A. Folsom, L. McLood and 8, A, Simpson,

[

araapaznm— .
Pedapuram.—Rov. J.- & K. and Mia; ‘Walkier) ,
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Samulcotza—Rev. J. R. and Mrs, Stiliweli, " :
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an.urm.
On Furlough.—~Rev. A. A, and Mrs.- MaLeod. Wolfville,
Ont., Rev, H. F, and Mre. 0, Miss Matthe Rogers,
107 Avenne Rd Toronto, Rev. John and Mrs. Craig, . ort
Hope, Rev. Jobu E, and Mrs. Dnvin, Porb Hopo. -
‘¥OB uu{mml BRO '
Bimlipatam. ~Rev. R, Sanford; Rov. LD and Mrs. Morse.
Bobb 3t —Rev. Geo. and Mrs, Uhure v
Uhiwcola.—Rev L C. and Mts. Al‘ﬂllb&ld Misa H. H. ,'

vight o
ol;‘rlu-Klmedy ,—Raov. B Y. and Mes. Coroy. Mum M

Vitia; m.——-
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