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MARIE DEPURE.

OT with her outward eyes, but with her mind,
' Her living soul, her faith, —for she was blind—

Marie Depure, with simple loving heart,
Had seen tho Christ, and chosen the good part.

Sho never thought, with Milton in his pride,

' Does God exact day-labor, light denied 1"
But gave her willing hands, as one who saw,
To deftly plait for use the yellow straw.

With humble workers of her craft she wrought
For daily bread, and Christ’s great lesson taught,
That love the life far more than meat regards,
And body, more than raiment sweet with nards.

For when the pastor, who like John had lennod
Upon the Master's breast, spoke words that yearned
The pity of hia heart for those who sit

In heathen night, nor know Christ’s toreh is lit,

Marie Depure, her soul winged like a dove
Eager to bear the news of light and love,
QGave of her humble toil more than they all, -
Since love nakes willing answer to Love's call.

Amazed, the man of God to Marie said :
“.Your gift is great, & part 1 tako instead ';

But she with sweot insistence spake him ** Nay,

I'm richer far than those who see the day !

‘' These workers of the golden straw buy oil,
When darkness falls, that they may see to toil ;
But [ am blind, I need no oil for light,—

I give thix love.lit lamp for darker night.”

Marie Depure ! A sweot and gracious beam

Speed from thy burning lamp, a Chriat-like gleam,

To those who in the darkness sit, and some

Who, without serving, pray, ‘‘ Thy Kingdom come ! "
;‘5" — Tueonorg H. Rasn,

Henry M. Stanley, M.P., said, recently in an inter-
view; of the religious growth in the region of Lake
Victoria, Nyanza: ** When 1 was at the lake I8 years
ago, there was not a missionary there. Now there are
40,000 Christian natives and 200 churches. The natives
are enthusiastic converts. They would spend their last
penny to acquire a Bil{le.—lfian. Reriew of the World.

MISS HARRIET MoGILL.

This doar sfster, now nearly eighty-five yoars of age,
has beon a stff®R8th and inspiration to our Temple Aid
Society over since its organization in 1872, Always,
whon possible) At Our mestings, prompt in the payment
of her annual Jfubscription, and whon the mite boxes nre
callad for, realy With hers, surprising us by the amount
gathered.

Although a life member sinco 1860, she likes to send
in her dollar & year a8 before. Failing sight has pro-
vented her us{{?@ the necddb for the Mastor for the last
two years ; hult the loving heart finds other ways of pro-
viding *‘the A labaster box.” Her eyes are becoming

very dim, but1 before a grest while they will he re-

illumined in glof?» snd will behold *‘the King in His

beauty." )
The following |# what she has written herself about

hor love for the work, and I sm sure it will be intereat-
ing to the readerg of the Lixk.
| E. C. Murrav.

1 have for mnn;' yoars folt a deep interest in Foreign
Missions, and morf® particularly since we. have taken the
Lixnk, which we hjpve done for some years now. In that
you read or hear faad so much of the degradation, ido!

"



L N

worship, and sinfulness of the hesthen, that I think the
heart and soul of every ohild of God must be stirred.

When wo know and think'they have no knowledge of
the blessod SBaviour whom we so love and honor, and
who died for their aalvation as well as ours, our hearts
and eouls are stirred within us, and we think, O for the
means to send the Gospel to them !

I often wish 1 had money, how freely I would give.
1 think it is about fourteen years that I made a quilt, as
I thought, for myself. It remained unquilted for some
time. One morning when I awoke, my firat thought was,
what oan I do to get mohney for our Foreign Mission ?
The thought ocourred to me, take that quils, call it an
Autograph Quilt, get donations, and have the names of
the donors on the quilt. I am happy to say it was not
long before I had 823, which wae sent to the Mission
Aid Bociety. On the quilt were several passages of
Scripture, such as *‘ Go ye into all the world.” otc.

When dear Sister Churohill, with’ her husband, visited
Yarmouth, I had the pleasure of prosenting the quilt to
her. 8ince thon I have made snother quilt which I sent
to St. Shn to goin the box for India for Mra. Shaw.
That quilt I got 810 for, which was handed in to the
Trensurer of our W. M. A. Society in Temple Church.
[ have not heard that Mrs. Shaw received it ; but since
have Jearned that she went to California for her health.

I hope the readers of the Link will not think I am
by dsting. No, dear friends, it is for your encourage-
mont. You, like myself, may not have the money, but
wo may devise some plan, or make some sacrifice wherehy
the money may be obtained. ’

Haruier McGruL.

MY FRIENDS THE MISSIONARIES.
( From the Home of the Bible. )
BY MARION RAKLA;D.

My opiosite ueighbor at table upon the voyage from
Now York to Bouthampton in the autumn of 1893 was a
young woman about 26 years of age, whom I silently
decided by the olosing of the second day out, to be
among the most interesting of my fellow-passengers. In
feature she was pleasing, even pretty, but her charm lay
in a certain refinemont of speech and manner, combined
with quick intelligence and eensibility of expression,
Sho was a lady in grain, and in education and conversa-
tion, 8o far abbve the average of her sex, that whon the
crucial twonty-four hours of **slight unpleasantness ™ to
both of us were happily over, ande opportunity to
cultivate our acquaintanceship.

We wore already good friends when on the fourth
night of our voyage—whioh chanced to be Sunday night

we wore paocing the mopnlighted deck together, and
vhe-talk boog a persoual turn, The initistive stop was
iny statement that I was bound for Palestine, the Prom-
isod Land of my life-long dreams, never before visited
by me in body and in truth. My companion listened,
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and when I proposed jestingly that she should join me
in Jerusalem, smiled brightly.

‘! In other ciroumstances, nothing would
sleuure, but I too, am going to u%‘romh

estination is Rangoon."

‘“ Are you going alone 7" ‘‘ Alono so far as human
companionship is concerned. The friends with whom I
was to have sailod left America about a week ago, I was
detained by a short hut sovere illness."” ’

This was the preface to the story I drew from her.
From childhood she had known thst she was * ap-
pointed " as she phrased it, to the Master's service in
foreign lands. ith the natural shrinking of youth
from privation and toil, she had tried to get away from
the conviction in various ways. At 23 she waa impelled
to reveal to hor mother .the struggle going on between
conscience and expediency, and how she could not
escape from the persuasion thst the Divine will urged
her to consecrate herself to the life of a foreign 'mission-
sry. The mother's reply set the seal upon her purpose.

‘' Wero I fifteen years younger 1 would go with you.
As it is, lot me fulﬁ{l my part of the mission by giving
you up cheerfully.”

From that moment, the deep peace that entered the
daughtor’s soul had never known a cloud ; a clear-
headed, resolute woman, she knew what she bnad under-
taken. In putting her hand to the plough she had
gmﬁped it, not bastily, but with staying power in tho

old. In our long and earnest talks upon the subject, I
appreciated for the first time what constitutea ** a call
to the mission field.” Since then I have thought and
apoken of it with reverence, as something with which a
stranger to such depths of epiritual conflict and such
heights of spiritual enlightenment as hers may not inter-
meddle.

My last glimpse of her was at the Waterloo Station,
London. e had said ‘‘ good-bye,” she caught sight of
me, steppéd to the open door of my carriage, the electrio
light showed the ineffable white peace of the smile with
which she kissed her hand to me silently, and made a
slight but eloquent upward motion. Then the crowd
and the London night swallowed her up, and I saw her
face no more.

The thought of her had much to do with the resolu-
tion that moved me a month later to seek af interview
with a LEm‘ty of missionaries, who, I heard, were voyag-
ing with me upon a P. and O. steamship bound to India
via Port Said. The information came to me through the
lips of one of the ship's officers who was my vis-a-vis at
table. ‘‘ A jolly game of cards had been disturbed the
night beforo by the psalm singing of a pack of mission-
arles in the second cabin,” he growled, ‘‘if they had
sung something jolly, don't you know, the card party
would not have minded it so much, although there was
such a lot of them that they make a beastly racket, but
hymu tunes have a Wn{ of making a fellow low in his
mind, don't you know 1" S

T had never heard until then of missionaries as second
cabin voyagers, and the impression was disagreesble.
Tv is still, although I have learned how common it is for
the Board st home (moved presumably by the churches
at home) to economize in this way, especially when the
voyage is long. My readers may not u{mpathize with
the indignation that flushed up to my forehead at the
coupling of the words ‘' missionaries” and *‘second
cabin.’” It may be that the failure to fall in with my
tempor arises from ignorance of the conditions of a aix
weoks' voyage socond-olass, in & P. and O. steamship,

ive me more
Land. My



-, aries and made the most of our call.

.lm:igh, and we were no longer strangers.
an
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The first cabin passage was inconvenient to discomfort
to one used to Atlantic floating palaces. The linen was
dingy and musty ; the food badly cooked and carelessly
sorved ; the general debility of the milk and the aus-
tained strength of the butter were matters of popular
complaint, nothing was up to the prime standard of
quality except prices. As soon as breakfast was over I
betook myself to the end of the ship where was located
the second-cabin, and passing through tho gate, asked a

ruddy young Englishman if T might have speech with

my friends the missionaries. He was one of them he
said pleasantly, and he had the whole band about me
in a few minutes, sixteen of them, all from Great Britain,
four Wesleyans, four Baptists, four from the Church of
England, and four Congregationalists. My exclamation
at the equal allotment of each denomination raised a
In breeding

education the women were the superiors of those
who lounged in sea chairs under the double awning amid-
ships, and murmured languidly at the heat and length of
the voynge.

The cheerful contentment of the party was to me
astonishing. With one accord they overlooked discom-
forta until they became glaringly obtrugive, then laughed
at them. When questioned, pitched the atories of
personal experience in one key. Of their own free will,
and after mature deliberation, they had entered upon a
course they hoped to continue while life should last, and
they rejoiced and were glad in it. Six of the sixteen
were veterans in the foreigu field ; five were the children
of missionaries who had been educated in Englund and
were going to carry on the work begun by their parenta.

The peace that passed worldly understanding was not
the serenity of ignorance. They knew what they were
undertaking.

A young man—a first-cabin passenger—who had heard
with mingled wonder and oynicism the report of my visita
to the ‘‘ psalm singera "' one day asked to accompany me.
Being a gentleman he quickly affilinted with the mission-
It was evening,
and after bidding them ‘‘good night” we walked the
deck for a while, he glancing ot ench turn, at the group
seated in the moonlight within the cabin doors. By
and bye he gave without prelude his solution of the
mystery of the happiness of such people in such cirenm-
stances. ‘‘They must love Him," reverently raising his
cap, ‘* very much."”

n six words he had furnished the key to conduct that
baffles the adepts in secular policy. It is a key that
adjusta itaelf to every combination.

hrough the silence succeeding the unexpected remark
I seemed to hear in the rush of the south wind that blew
s_oﬂ.lg and the wash of the Mediterrancan waves, like the
rhythm of a Gregorian chant : * For I am persuaded
that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor-prineipatities,
nor Eowers. nor things present, nor things to come, nor
height nor depth, nor any other creature, shall be
able to separate us from the love of God, which isin
Christ Jesus our Lord.”

In Beirut, Syris, I counted my friends the missionaries
by the score. Dr. Post, the head of the medical depart-
ment of -the Protestant College, which is, to all intenta
and purposes, a university, was our fellow pasgenger from
Port 8aid, via Jaffa, and the firat hand clasp' I had after
we anchored in the Beirut offing, was from Dr. Bliss the
President. Forten days and more I was in hourly aszo-
ciation with the noble body of professors and tutors, who,
with their families, make up one of the moat charming

. financial condition of the Beirut

THE CANADIAN MISSIONARY LI

N'I7

sooial circles it was evor my privilege to enter. Durin,
one of the calls with whioh Dr. Bliss honored me, he sais
with the air of a man who celebrates a happy anniversary :
** Thirty-seven ycara ago I left my native land for this
place and work.” “%uve you never rogretted it?”
‘‘Regretted it! In looking back to-day, my regret is
that 1 have not in the course of nature. tgirty-seven
years more to devote to the same cause,”

** We are sometimes spoken of as the gilt-edged mis-
sion,” he continued, *‘ but there are black edges to certain
leaves of our history.”

This introduced a deeply interesting abatract of the
early strugglea of the mission band—then a feeble folk—
againat half-hearted backers at home, and the apathy of
the native population. I had from an eye witnoss the

articulars of the massacre of Christians by the Druses
in 1862. How every native Ohristian man and boy in
the settloment near Beirut was killed, and the women
and girls were brought down from the ruins of their
homes to fill the mission house and be fed, nursed, and
clothed by the missionaries and their wives. Of an
alarm of peril that led to the flight by night under cover
of the cactus hedges lining a lane that ran down to the
pier, where lay a boat ready to conve{ the hunted Amori-
can Christinns to sn English man-of-war. Babies were
snatched from their beds, and borne off by their parents,
everything else of value being left for the pillagers. Of
Mrs. Bliss' sigh, as she sped slong in the midnight at her
husband's si:i;e, ‘‘If we could only escape to the moun-
tains ! " and hise reply, ** God is our refuge and strength,
my dear. Look at the mountains, the Lebanon range,
that at sunset had been as the Garden of the Lord in
terraced luxuriance of vine and olive and fig tree, now
lurid with the glare of burning villages.” ‘‘Now we
have no hardships!” was said to me Bo often that I
inferred time and custom had reconciled them to the role
of men without a country. My opinion waa reversed by
the events of the Thanksgiving ‘Fny I passed in Beirut,
I ehsll nover participate in such another celebration of
our national festival. Addresses were made, prayer-was
offered for the far away native land, and we nll sang as
clearly as nohing throats and swelling hearts would allow,
** My Country 'tis of Theo ! ”

1 t{ivepge from the main line of my theme to relate an
incident of Dr. Bliss's visit to England in 1864, when the
ission, and the distress
of the parent-land made an appeal to British Christians
imperatively necessary.

t a meeting of the friends of the Mission, held in a
London drawing-room, Dr. Bliss announced that he had
raised 810,000 toward the sum noeded to put tho College
upon a stable foundation. A joering voice called out:
*“In money or in Yankeo greenbacks?” Without the
pause of a second the roply rang out, ‘I shall not use
ohig” tent of the amount until every dollar of the ten
thousand is worth a dollar in gold! Nor shall T have
Inniﬂw woit.” He kept his word to the letter, and, as
he had predictod, he had not long to wait.

This 1s the atuff of which the men are made who have
sot the Beirut College and Mission upon the hill com-
manding the harbor, the stretch of the blue Mediter-
ranean on the left, and across an arm of the ses, the glory
of Lebanon. . :

“ You wonder at our oonteutmgl\ﬁ?” said one of the
women missionaries to me ; ‘I will show you a stranger
thiu§ if you will go with me a day's journey up the coun-
t Let me take you who now read, with us,

Right in the heart of tho hills in a miserable 8yrian

-

"
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village, is a houss built of rough stone, laid upon mad,
and with thatched roof. It differs from its neighbors
_mainly in having three rooms where the others have but
one. In itlive an educated man and woman with two
little childron. These missionaries are school teachers,
hospital nuraes, preachers and physicians, laboring with
beart and hand from year to year, sometimes seelng no
white visitors for monthe together ; straitened for means,
ot mever cast down, much less in despair. It isina
iome like this that one enters into the fulness of the
pledgo ** My peace I leave with you, My pesace I give
unto you, not as the world giveth, give I unto you.”

They were very cheerful and very busy this devoted
pair, and thankful that the native women began to keep
their homes oleaner, to be willing to bave their girls
taught to cook, sew, and read, and that a few men listened
to such simple Bible stories as every ohild brought up in
a Christian home knows by the time he is tive years old.

Not long ago I met an American ; one of whoss friends
had in a Syrian tour spent a night in this hospitable hovel.
*‘She thought them very good poople,” said tho travel-
lor's friend, patronizingly, ‘‘and they seemed to have
their work at heart. But she was disappointed to tind
them using really lovely china and sohid silver forks.”
All wedding presents she said, or sent by her mother
since ; but such show of luxuries hurts the cause of
Christ, Tt isn't Iike giving up all for Him you know.
And this is what the fureign missionaries must do.
pass on, now, to the Jast glimpse of my friends, the
Syrian missionaries.

In ancient Hobron, within o quarter of a mile of the
cave of Machpelah where lie buried Abraham, lsasc, and
Jnacob, Sarah, Rebeksh and Leah, we visited Mr. and
Mra. Murray, -English people, and with the exception of
one other family, the only English speaking housshold in
tho town. Mrs. Murray is blind, hor husbaud is lame,
and when divinely directed to this stronghold of Moalem
bigotry, they knew not one religious organization to
which they could look for the means of carrying on their
proposed mission. :

They have Lved by theday, s life of trast that casta
into the shade any other I bave ever heard of. Mrs.
Murray and a Bible reader have collected a school of
twonty-five or thirty little girls whom they inztruct in all
sorts of work, in the rudimenta of letters, &nd in the
Bible. At the vintage season, almost the entire popula-
tion of Hebron live for two monthe in bootbs in the
\'inuyarda, and the Eaglish missionaries go with them,
helping the monthers to look after their babies, nursing
the sick, and altogether making themsolves one with the
working poople !  Mrs. Murray spoke with devout grati-
tude of the favor they have found in the sight of the
Moslers of both sexes, though they are the fiorcest in
their bigotry of any faith to be found in Palestine. ‘* We
have never been allowed to want for any good thing,”
anid the blind woman, tho light of o groat peaca upon
hor face, ‘‘God has meroifully never let us doubt that
this is our place in His great and wide vineysrd.” With
this persuasion, labor in the foreign fisld is a blessod cross
#Maring, for the Master carries the heavier eng.

At the American Mission in Oairo, I had the Y‘rivilege
+f knowing the laborers who have made strong the foun-
‘intions of & worthy enterprize. In the Bible olass of
young men taught by Mrs. Harvey (now Mrs. Robertson)
1 inet, besides native converts, a dozen or more young
fellows in tho scarlet uniform of the British soldiory,
most of thom Scotchmen, to whom the Church Bervice
anl Biblo class are liko home voices, powerful in restraint

THE CANADIAN MISSIONARY LINK.

°

and in consolation. The English occupation of Northern
Egypt has made the care of this element of the motley
i{{upulnti_un an important branch of evangelistic work.

ere again, was the same, and by now the old old story °

of peace that floweth like a river, and happiness iu a life
which, to the unlearned in such matters, appear harsh
and painful, and oftimes barren of desirable resulta in
man's impatient caloulation of profit and loss. In this
oursory retrospect, I have, with intentional catholicity,
dealt with various denominations of those who love our
Lord and Saviour, Jesus Christ, in sincerity and truth.

Of my friends the missionaries in Jerusalem, those
connected with the Church Missionary Society of Lon-
don, and the two gentlewomen of our own country, who
at their own charges, are doing such work among the
lowest class of Jews as the Murrays are carrying on
amoog the Moslems in Hebron, I cannot even begin to
nKeak. What I know of them personally—their toils,
their faith, snd patience, their sublime confidence in the
rromizes to him that overcometh, would consume in the
ettoring, more timo than my renders have to give, or I
the atrength to take.

In our age, as in that in which our Lord lived and
taught, the children of this world are more cunning than
the children of light, but the wisest children of light are
the ardent apirits that turn their backs upon the homes
they love, and deaf to lures of earthly gain and honor,
devote lifo and talent to the service of Him who estab-
lished both home and foreign missions in the general
order that has nover been repeated, and never will be
outlawed, until time shall be no more. ™~

** Go ye into all the world and preac nthe Gospal to
avery creature, beginning at Jeruealem.' "3

If this be not disinterestedness of the highost order,
then I do not know what disinterestedness means.

If this be not altruism of the stamp that came into
being on the first Christmas day, then heroism, and self-
sacrifice and the love that vaunteth nét itself, doth not
behave itaelf unseemly nnd never faileth, are but empty
names.

P.8.—Since this book wns written news has come to
me over two seas of the death of vne of these devoted
women, Miss Robertson. Tu the first impulse to regret
the loss to those to whom she ministered, and to the
frionds who loved her, succeeds our solemn thankfulness
that her unscaled eyes have looked upon Him fur whose
coming she watched as those who wait for their Lord.

‘* Does not your heart fail you sumetimes, in this dail,
round of duty to the miserable and unbelieving?” §
asked at our last interview. ‘' Sometimes when I am
very tired, [ am home-siok, but not for Kontucky or
Awmorica, then I pray, miybe impatiently—* Lord ! how
long?' and ‘Come quic{ly, Lord Jesus:'  Usually
I am willing to abide His own good time.”

Bhe knows now, having entered into the joy of her
Lord, why she, and the world have been kept waiting.

HE SAVETH TO THE UTTERMOST.

In o grass-thatched hut in Zululand, Sibu, the witch-
doctor, first saw the light, and her childhood years were
spont in the free and untaught state of the heathen Zulu
cgildv There came a time of terror when her father and
brothers wereslain by a hostile tribe, her home broken
up, and Sibu left in the care of a relative.

Her youth thus passed by, and, arriving at woman-
hood, a atalwart lover sought her hand, and brought the
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cattle to purchase his dusky bride. Then came the wed-
ding festivitiea, when graceful youths and maidens
decked themselves for the wild dance. The beaats were
slaughtered to the spirits of the dead, and Sibu became
the property of her husband-—to cook or dig, to endure
~—or-suffer, as he should see fit,

After a few years of this life, her lord and master
died and left Sibu with three children. She removed to
Natal, where she became the wife of another purchaser.
A strange illness, after a time, befel her, which thwarted
the skill of all the native doctors in the region. While
siok, Sibu fell into a trance ; and in the vision a dead
ancestor appeared, and revealed to her the secret art of
healing.- g e arogse and prepared for herself some mys-
terious drug; by taking t.gis she speedily recovered.
Her relatives all looked upon her as thus initiated into
the sacred order of witch-doctors. Her hair was daubed
with black instesd of red, and arranged in snake-like
fringes about her face, and her whole attire was made as
hideous and grotesque as possible.

A great part of her time was now sﬁont in search of
loathsomo medicines and mysterious charms, and when
she dared break the Colonial law she would appeal to
her attending spirit to reveal to her the secrets of life
and death among her people. At rare intervals she
wandered into the service of the mission clinpel, not far
distant from her dwelling, and a glimmer of light began
to appear on the murky horizon of her sou) ; hbut she
loved her sin, and was not ready to leave it. u?

Thus the years rolled by. Hyar husband and five ¢hil-
dren were, one by one, taken away, and in her half-crazy
wn{ the bereaved woman mourned their death.

n all this life of sin and sorrow the good Father did
not forget His wandering child. 'There came a time
when 8ibu eaw her degradation, and longed for some-
thing better. Led by God, she one day gathered up her
sacred charms, her horns of medicine ang stmnﬁa onea
—uncanny things which she bad worn strung about her

uat framo—and, takidg them to the river, threw them
into the rushing waters. ‘‘They went to their own
placs,” she said.

I thiak there was joy among the angels that day, ss,
by the banks of the Ihlimbiti, with no human eye to
witness, Sibu thus cast from her these symbols of her
witcheraft. Then she came to the missionary to say
that she wished to become s Christian. Even rger rela-
tives, who had left heathenism, did not believe her sin-
cere. ' She is only orazy,” they said, and laughed in a
mild way at this new freak of the poor soul,

at was nearly two years ago. Since then, step by

step, Sibu has come out into the light ; little by little

she has received the truth. Not long ago she gave up

her beer—s0 loved. Wae feared it might bens hard strug-

_ gle, but the other day she said : *‘It is nothing ; I just

rejoice in the Lord, My friends laugh at me, and ask

me h,ow I am to live without beer, but 1t does not trouble
me.’

If the Holy Spirit can reach such a degrnded cresture
as Sibu, the witch-doctor was, may we not pray with
faith for any one, however lost and wandering he may
be? Again and again, as I look at her as she now is,
clad in a print dress with a handkerchiof tied about her
gray head, and as I see the light in her eyeand the smile
upon her face as she says, “glgl ya tanda Inkosi kakulu"
(f)love God very much), those words of the Master come
to my mind, ‘‘He saveth unto the uttermost,” and
long to tell her strange story to every discouraged Christ-
iasn worker.—Zhe Pacific.

_dies,

HINDU WIDOWS.

In a letter from Misa Hooper in the Miuionarp) Helper
we find the following : )

In 1884, while a patient in Medical College Hoapital,
Oaleutta, my oyes were opencd as they never had been
before to realize what it meant to be an outcast Hindu
widow. There was a buatle and ‘confusion in the ward
at midnight, students hurrying to the operating room.
What did it all mean 7 Only a poor woman brought in
g{ the police, her throat out from sar to ear nearly.

aver while mewmory lasts shall the sight of that poor
Hindu sister be erased from my memory. Bho was
young, perhaps twenty, with finely out features and a
complexion 88 fair as that of many in nur own country.
A mass of raven hair, so she must have been n widow
from ohildhood, as the head is shaven when the husband
Beautiful, soft, dark eyes that looked at me so
imploringly, and spoke more foroibly than any words,
even though she could have spoken.

‘*How dreadful,” I remarked to the matron; **do
you not feel shocked at auch sights?” O, no,” was
the reply ; *‘ one gets used to such things, they ocour so
frequently. She 18 only one of the many Hindn widows
brought here under aimilar circumstances. No ono cares
for them, they are only poor outcast prostitutes.”

The next morning { saw the body of the lost woman
carried to the dend house. What of the soul gons into
eternity ! Only the soul of a poor Hindu widow for
whom no one cares. Why should any one care? The
goda are angry with her, eise her husband woyld not

ave died. The common word for harlot and widow
throughout Bengal is bedhoba. She may have been only
a ohild, and never have seen the ole to whom she was
betrothed, but she is a widow all the eame, the drudge
in the home ever after. Ever after, did Isay? O, no;
lot there ba a ecarcity of rice, and, although the widow
ia only allowed one meal a day and that of the coarsest
rice, she is turned from her home) sent adrift. Where
does she go 7 A homeless outcast; bearing the snger of
the gods and her relatives ! Bhe goes to the bazaar and
ragisters her name as o prostitute. May the day hasten
when the sin of legalized vice shall cense to stain the
statute books of o country ruled by s nation called
Christian,

The last two years'] was in Balasore, because of the
scarcity of rice, this was a commoa ocourrence. Five
and six at a time they passed our doors on the way to
the bazasr. Either starvation or o life of sin ! Often
have I heard the bitter words fall from the lips of these

r sufforing women : ** Will I never die 1 hen shall
die? Better to have been burned oun the funeral pile
with my husband than live a widow."

It is not only in this life the Hindu widow realizes her
aad condition. She believes thers is no home for her in
heaven. At Remna one day, with my Bible-women, we
wore talking” and singing on the veranda of a house to a

ou oumige. The hymn was about the home in heaven.
gl;xd enly & pitiful ory from behind the door where I
stood. Btepping inside I saw & woman woeping bitterly.
“ What is tﬁo trouble 7” 1 asked. “*Oh, I am only a

(Qur Woman's Board are oxpoctlog to bulld, in connoction with the
a girls’ school, & houso for widows' quarters, where Christlan
widoWs muy live while belng educated and traloed as Biblo-women, It
fs said thoy make tho vory hest, aa they are free from othor tioa and
cares, ‘Tho most of tho money for this houso was glven as a Jegaoy by &
widow.)
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poor widow ; the heaven you are singing about is not for
me |” Putting my arm around her, lgsaid: **Do not
weop, sister ; heaven is for you as much a4 for md. Jesus
loves you and died to save you.” Looking up smilingly
and wiping away her tears she mid to the %indu women
standing near : ‘‘ Bhe oalls me sister.” There were four
widows in that house.

TWork Hbroad.

AKIDU,

My Dear Mrs. Newman.—Last January I went to seo
o village that was new to me. Some six or eight men
had but recently been baptized and it was to ses their
wives ospecislly that I went. A cuuple of hours spent
in house to house work, then a woman's meeting, fol-
lowed by a children’s meoting, pretty well filled the day,
50 that it was much too late in the afternoon to think of
doing snything among the caste women.

As I loft the mslapilly the village munsif met me,
turned and accompanied me the length of the village
streat, and gave mea very cordial invitation to come again
and come to his house to see his women folk.

On a recent tour Miss Murray and I made together,
wa, one day, wended our way back to that village and
inquired for the munsif's house, and were rather disap-
pointed to find him at home, a8 we wanted particularly
to see the women. He waa delighted to see us, spread
his best blanket on the veranda floor and invited us to
seat ourselves therevn. After exchanging with him a
few of the commonplaces as to weather and crops, 6to.,
I asked him to make himnelf scarco and to take with him
the crowd of men that was fast gathering. He was very
good and in less than five minutes there wasn't a man
about and the veranda had filled up with women.

For more than four hours we didn’t move off that
blanket, and nesely all that time a silvery-haired old
woman stood leaning against the veranda, eagerly listen-
ing to every word, and at overy fresh arrival among the
crowd about her, she would say to us ** Now these haven't
heard ! these haven't heard yot 1" Her carnest face and
voice wore an inspiration.

Five women of the toddy-drawer caste, on their way
home from the flelds to their novnday rice, paused on the
outakirts of the orowd, then drew near to the veranda
and stood thete until it was time to go back to the fields.
More than once those about them suggested that the

noon hour was paesing and they had better hurry home .

to their meal, but the eldest of the five replied ** We can
eat rice every day but we never heard words like these
bofore and we'll stay here till time to go back to work,”
and they did.

In another viliage "where we have workoed often, Miss
Murray and Aunamma wore working together and an
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elderly womsn asked them to teach her how to pray,
while the same request was made to me that same day by
& younger woman—s widow-—on another street, and
another womsan of the same caste (Kamma) when I was
speaking of the séreice of God and the service of Batan,
said ** Tell me, just what does it mean to serve God, I
want to do 6o but don't know how 1" This openly ex-
pressed desire drew forth looks and exclamations from the
women about us and one remarked ‘¢ Oh, she is going to
be like Bhéshsmma!” aud the others echoed in awe
struck tones * Yes, liko 8héshamma.” Shéshamma was
a woman of whom I hadn't & doubt that she was rejoio-
ing in Jesus as her Saviour, and her neighbara would tell
us when we visitod the village, how she refused to take
part in this or that céremony and this or that feast, snd
the last time I saw her she was evidently tighting against
the dictates of hoart,and conscience and the fear as to
what a publio confession would mean. Before I visited:
the village again she died. I

And now, Mrs. Nowman, please got out your red ink
and largest type for the following figures: Oa the Akidu
field, in the villages I visit, there are 20,704 women and
girls, and in villages which Mr. Craig visits, but which I
do not touch, there are 12,928 more, making a total of
39,632 women and girls upon the Akidu field. This from
the last census, These figures need no commeont, they
are eloguent, revesling as they do the utter helplessness
of one missionary and two or three Bible women among
these thousands !

What we want is another missionary to share with me
the burden of the work and a large staff of consecrated
Bible women, ‘‘ Pray ye therefore, the Lord of the

harvest.”
I remain, yours very sincerely,

Fanny M. Stover

Wlork at thome.

NEWS FROM CIRCLES.

Bramprrox.—Our Mission Band re-opened after the -
summer holidays, the 18th of September, with a mem-
bership of 15. Our first business of importance was to
decide whether we could take another student to sup-
port. After some discussion it was unanimously decided
that we should, and we are now happily at work for:
Gulla Annamma. We have been in the habit of having
a yearly picnic, but this summer our Band, on counsider-
ing the great sacrifice of our Heavenly Father for us,
voted to give it up and send the cost of the picnic to
Grande Ligne. We held an open mesting in Uctober,
ot which our President, Mrs. Stewart, presided, and we
had singing, recitations, and a paper on Grande Ligne by
Miss M. Jones. An address by the Prasbyterian minis-
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ter, Rev. Mr. Clarke, and one by our own pastor, Rev.
W. J. Stewart. We had refreshments. All pronounced
it a most interesting meeting, The offering enabled us
" to make up our §6 for Graude Ligne. Perhaps you
would like to hear bow we conduot vur meetings. Our
President thought it would be well to have some of our
members, that are Christians, lead some of the meetings,
80, by o vote of the Band, different ones are chosen, our
President always being there to help whon nocessary.
The leader gets up the programme ; I might give you to-
. day's programme : Our meeting opened with singing
* "4 The whole world was lost in the darkness of sin,”
reading of Beripture by our leader, Miss Burton, and
prayer by Miss Ratley. Then our minntes and roll-call,
to which all respond by verse of Scripture. The names
of our missionaries ate given to our members, and in-
" stead of calling Violot Fleming, we call Miss Falsom ; in
this way our members become familiar with the names
of our missionsaries and their stations. Our President
had us all promise, by a show of hauda, to remember in
.. our prayers the mission and the missioparies, for whom
" we aro called, just as we do our father and mother. After
roll-call, any unfinished business, reports of committee,

tion

our four years and six months of oxistence we have
given for Home Missions, §94.17 ; Foreign Missions,
$98.08; N. W. 1. Missions, 86.86; To a ochurch in

_ Portage La Prairie, 81 ; making a total of $108.10. For

our current expensea we have at each meeting what wo
call’a Brown colloction ; this plan being adopted so that
all money given for missions would be used for that pur-
pose alone. Our Brown colleotions amounted to £3.66,
making in all raised By the Circle 8217.08. 8o often we
hear the ery I cannot afford to give to wissions. Are
any of us poorér than we were four yearsago? No! for
our Master said it is more blessed to give than to receivo.
I am sure we have all found it so. Our membership is
not so large now as when we started. Wo have oleven
members with an sverage attendance of five. This de-
crense is largely due to the faot that so many of our sisters
bave moved awsy. Seven Lings are taken and eight
Visitors. Three years in succéasion ours has been the
Banuer Circle in our Assooiation. We have considered
this an honor when wo take inte consideration the fact
that we are all working poople, and also that the money
raised has been freewill offerings ; we have had no
bazaars or grabbings or anything of that nature to raise
y for the Lord, from the first wo adopted 8t. Paul’s

" appointing of leader for next day, and coll We
now come to our entertaining part, which to-day con-
sisted-of reading by Vernon Stewart, ** Sightsand S8ounds
in Indin,"” taken from the Messenyer and Visitor of Dec.
4th, 1895, by L. D. Morse, Bimlipatam. Miss Minaie
Jones gave us an original paper on Rev. J. A. K. Walker;
Miss Gertie Spence sang *‘ The Helping Hand " ; recita-
tion, Miss White | Miss Ratley gave a paper on Mrs. G.
E. Swith, A few remarks from our President, singing
by Band and prayer by President, :losed one of our best
meetings. Wo are trying to get each member (we num-
ber 32 now) to tell us all they can about the missionary
for whom they are called. We find the Link and Visitor
great helps to us in.pur meetings. Very many Bands
are thus *‘ Linked " together in the greatest of all work
—misgions—by our home and foreign news culled from
our Christian papers.—L.

HespeLer.—Our Mission Oirele held its thank-offering
. service on the evening of Thanksgiving Day- The

" gervice took the form of an ‘‘At Home " given at the

" ‘home of our President, Mrs, Wingfield. A goodly
number was present snd a good programme was rendered
consisting of readings, solo’s and addresses. Pastor Pier

" presiding. After the programme coffee and cake was
served. Then came the offoring which amounted to
85.72. The Secrotary gave a very interesting report of
the work done, and money raised by the Circle since its
organization. We give a few extracts from the report.
Our Circle was organized by Mrs. Lillie, June 24th,
1800, We started with sixteen members, twelve becom-
ing foll members of both Home and Foreign Circles. In

plan of giving (2 Cor. ix ;7). Wo have had two public
meoetings, one addressed by Mras. (Rev.) Harlley, of
Guelph, and one by Miss Hatoh, of India. |
. Like other Circles we have had our times of joy and
sorrow, Our special joy has boen that our Fathor has
given us the privilego of doing something for Him, Oh!
that we may all do that something heartily as unto the
Lord, that when he comes He may say of us as of one of
old: ‘‘8he hath done what she could.” )
Eurnemia A, BragNaman, Sec.
Boston.—The annual Thank-offering service beld by
the Mission Circle on the ovening of November 4th,
proved to be most successful in every way. A good
programme had been provided and was listened to by a
large and appreciative sudionce. Mrs. Barber, our
senior Mission Band worker and life-member, very ably
and pleasantly ocoupied the ohair. We were very for-
tunate in securing the services of severa! outside our own
home workers. After a temperance recitation by Miss
Flossie Fleming, and a reading on thanksgiving by Mr.
W. Foster, Miss Murdock, of Waterford, read an sxcel-
lent paper on '‘The Relation of the Young People to
Missions,’ and wo fool sure our young people see the
great opportunities that lie before them and their duty
in regard to them, more clearly than ever before. Miss
Husband, of Hagersville, spoke very oarnestly ou the
subjoct of Home Missions, in order that the Foreign
work be not crippled, the key-note of her address being
sorvice, .
Mr. Ross, of McMaster, spoke of tho great neecds of
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India and the inadequato supply of both men and money,
and the necessity of haste in sending them the know-
ledgo of Jeaus, able to save, since they are dying so fast.

Wa shall not soon forget these solemn facts and figures.
Then, as the chairman put it, came Mr. Pocock, of
Hagorsville, to ** olinoh the nail” ; and surely we thought
he did, as he spoke so clearly and unmistakably of per-
sonal responsibility in regard to missions ; compared the
monoy 80 freely aud cheorfully used in luxurious living
of Christians, who say that the knowledge of Jesus asa
personn! Saviour is of more value than all else beside,
and yet spend more on luxuries than they give to send
this knowledge to those who never evon heard the name
of Jesus. ;

The light and knowledge gained from these earnest
instruotive nddresses cannot fail to leave a lasting influ-
onoe for the cause of missions.

The singing by Messra. Ross, Pocock ahd Cline, and
Miss E. Johnson, of Brantford, assisted hy Miss Hua-
band, who very ably presided at the organ, was most
beautiful and inspiring, and very much appreciated.

The thank-offerings, aside from expenses, amounted
to 820.81, to bo divided between Home and Foreign
missions.

Toronrto, DoveErcounT Roap. — The Mission Circle
of the Dovercourt Road ohurch held a Thank-offering
service on Wednesday evening, November 27th. The
meoting was an open one and very well attended. Mrs,
Lillie, Rec.-8ec. of the Home Mission Board, read a
very earnest paper on Home Missions, showing us its
needs, aud pleading with us for more interest in the
work.

Miss Rogers, returned missionary from India, gave a
papor on the '‘ Women of India.” B8he pictured to us
very clearly the sorrows of our sisters in that far-off
land.

On behalf of the Indians of the North-West, Mrs.
Moore, of College Street church, gave s very earnest
address. A Thank-offering was taken up, amounting to
87.63 ; this amount was divided botween the Home and
Foreign missions. MiiLie Passyore, Sec.

Bunk's Farts. — The Thank-offering service of the
Woman's Mission Oircle was held on November 6th.
Pastor Burrell, in the ohair, opened the meeting by
prayer, reading of Boripture, and a short pithy address
on varied work in Home and Foreign missions. The
choir also contributed to the success of the meeting.

Readings, dialogues and recitations by members of the

Circle and their families, added to the enjoyment of the
evening. The attondance was good ; the members are
much encouraged by results. Offerings from envelopes,

85.10 ; publio collection, 84.50 ; equally divided between -

Home and Foreign missions.
Mges. WrrLPTON, President.

Braxtrorn, Pank Cuunci. — The Thank-offering )
sorvice of the Woman's Mission Circle was held on
Thursday, November 7th,

There was a large attendance in response to a per-
sonal invitation given to the ladies of the church by
the Mission Circle, hoping in this way to interest many
in Mission Circle work. A good programme of readings
and musio was presented. Miss Moyle also favored us
with a most interesting lotter she had received from
Miss Stovel.

The offering for Home and Foreign missions had, by
request, been placed in envelopes, enclosing also an
appropriate text or selection. The offering amounted
to 827.68.

M. Stexssacon, Sec.

Brampron.—-Our Circle, in response to the appeal of
our Boards for & ** Thank-offering,” held an qpen meet-
ing, Docember bth. Miss Rogers, our returned mission-
ary, gave us a most interesting address on the ‘* Social
Life of the Women of India,” followed by an address by
Rev. Mr. Lanceley, of Grace Methodist Church. A few
remarks by the chairman, our pastor, singing by the
choir, and duet by Misses Foster and Haines, made
what was termed an unique meeting. Silver collection
at the door. —Com.

Cowcnester. —The Mission Circle held their Thank-
offering meoting on Thanksgiving day, at the residence
of Mrs. E. Harris, us requested, and realized $6.50.,

Jaxe Ritcure, Pres,

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

RECEIPTS FROM Nov. 18TH To DEC. 17TH, 1895, INCLUSIVE.

Frost Circues. —Lindsay (thank-offering), $6; W eatover
(85.55 thank-offering), $%.55 ; Wilkesport ($2 thank -offering),
84 ; St. Catharines, Queen St., $20.43; Wheatley, $2.46;.
Wyoming, $5.50; Woodatock, First Ch. (thaok.offering),
81&75; Ailsa Craig, $14.20; Beachville (thank-offering),
85.79 ; Doe Lake, 83.30 ; Hagersville, 84 ; Toronto, Walmer
Rd., $8; Pine Grove (§2 thank-offering) $4; Colchester
(thank-offering), 83.25; De Cowsville, 85; Glammis, $2.84;
London, Talbot St. (thank-offering), §21.75; London, Groa-
venor St. (83.64 thank-offering), 88.44 ; Toronto, Immanuel
Ch. (thank-offering), $6.37 : Toronto, Lansdowne Ave,
(86.27 thank-offering), 812.15: Aoton, 84.50; Burford,
85.28 ; Flesherton, 81; Parry Sound (thank-offering), $2.50 ;
Stayner, $2.50; Vills Nova, 86.75 ; Woodstock, Oxford St.,
85.65 ; Bethel (thank-offering), $2.65; Brantford, First Ch.
(for Misz MolLeod), 825; Chottonham, $8.24 ; East Flam-
boro', 82; Norwich (§1 ‘' Self-Denial "), $8; Peterboro’
(thank-offering), $10 ; Wolverton (81 thank-offering), 3.08 ;
Belleville (thank-offering), $5; Goodwood, 84 ; Lakeshore,
Calvary (thank-offering), $3.50; Preston (82.40 thank-offer-
ing an? 50 ote. epecial from two ttle girls), $4.05 ; Toronto,
Sheridan Ave. (thauk-offering), 82.756; Guelph, First Ch.,
812; Port Colborne, envelope soclal, 87 ; Toronto, Bloor St.,
831.80; Windeor {84 from o friend), $24; Cobourg (thank-
offering), §1.25; Dundas, $8.60 ; Essex (thank-offering), §2;
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2nd Markham (32 thank-offering, and $3, open meeting), 87 ;
~Galt, 812; Hillsburgh (75 ota. special colleotion), $3.64 ;
_Lakeﬁeld (thank-offering), $1.25; Delhi (81.60 thank-offer-
ing), 85; Toronto, College 8t., 80.50; Hamilton, Herkimer
St., $10; Grimsby (82 thank-offering), 87 ; Attwood, $1.80 ;
. Burtoh (85.57 thank-offering), $15.76. Total, 3416.22.
Froy Baxps.—Port Arthur, for Nicodemus Gabriel,
$4.25 ; London South, for Jangam Abraham, 85.91 ; Toronto,
Immanuel Ch (boys), 85.93 ; Hamilton, James St., for G.
- Chinnamma, 815; Parry Sound (thank-offering), 50c. ;
Bloomsburg, for Uba Appalnawami, $3.50; Dethi, for N.
Kate, 817.70 ; Burtch, for Surla Kaonayyah, $12.560, Lang-
-ton, for Isapals Santamma, $8; Toronto, College St.
{junior), §5 36 ; Toronto, College St., Young Women's, for
ayysls Subudramma, §6.50; Attwood, 350. Total, 885.49.
Frou Sunpries.—Interest on Deposit, §22.55 ; Galt, B.
Y. P. U, for Mare Mary, 83.75; W. B. H.and F. M. 8.,
of Manitoba (Qa' pgello M. 8., for Marde Manikyamma),
§10; Burtch, B, Y. P. U., for Surla Kannayyah, §4. Total,
$40.30. Total receipts for the month, $5642.01.
Dm;;’msuzx'rs. —To Genorul Treasurer, for regular work,

Total recelpta since May 1st, 1895, 84,362,76. Total dis-
bursements since May lst, 1895, §6,741.94.

Conrrcrions.—In the heading of last list the date should
read, ‘' to Nov. 17th.” The first remittance from Jorvis 8t.
M, C. should be $41.68, not 241.65. Total from Bands for
the month, §05.52, not $95.563, as printed.
_ Asfar as I can judge the number of Circles that have sent
in thnok-offerings so far is 43 and ono Band, the amount
being §348.18.

Viorer ELLter, Treasurer.
109 Pembroke St., Toronto.

W, B. M, .

¢ %I.m—ro FOR THE YEAR: *‘ We are loborers together with
od.”

Pravgr Toric vor JaNuary.— For Mlas Greey, and all the
native workers in Himlipatam ; the gir! '3 school, and those
in the town who scem so near the Kingdom.

THE SILVER ANNIVERSARY,

The sfiver and the gold are Thine—wo come
To thank thee Father for our Siiver Year,
With all its hopes and all its blessed cheer—

The vory stones would ary if wo were dumb.

E'en now our land breaks into joyful praise,
Because of all the way the Lord has led
1ts happy people—guided, taught and fed,
Till this year crowns with bleasing all its days.

So blessed are we ! and yet what can we bring ?
For all ie Thine, even our hearts desire
To do Thy will. Let these past years inspire
Our hearts to give and pray, and tongues to siog—

Boxos for the Silver Year ! and hark, the strain
Is caught and echoed from far distant lands ;
With soul-lit face the heathen woman atands,

Christ, homo, and her pure womanhood, her gain.

Pravers for the Silver Year { Refore the Throne
Their incense rises from dark tribes of carth,
Breathed out of hearta afire with the new birth,

Accept ours too, for sake of Thy dear Son.
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G1r1s for the Silver Year | Hoarts filled with love.
Miud, soul, and body, sct to do Thy will,
Silver and gold Tby troasurios to fill—

May this year be Thins, O Lord above !

Mns. JAMES GIBSON JOHNBON.
(Souvenir Leaflet No. 2.)

The above verses came among some leaflets from Am-
herst the other day, and they are 8o good that we want
to tﬁmre them with the Maritime readers of THE Lini spe-
oislly.

At our snnual moeting in August wo celebrated this
twenty-fifth, this silver anniversary. But of course not
all our Union oould be there, and 8o it seema that those
two days were hardly sufticient for this celebration, there-
fore, dear sisters of the Union, as you read the above
lines, may they come as n message to you from the Master,
who has guided us during all these years, and of whose
promises, not one has fatled.

At tho annual meeting the following resolution was
moved and passed, unanimously, but in silence, the mem-
bers standing. May we not at the beginning of this New
Year read it again? ** Whereas, it is 26 years since the
organization of our Aid Societies ; and whercas, during
all theae years the good hand of our God has been upon
us for good, sparing the lives of our missionaries, giving
us new ones to go forth, and raising up new workers in
the Home field, and enabling us to extend our work so.
as to take in Home Mission work in our own provinces,
in Grande Ligne, and in the North-West, therefore re-
solved, that we, as a (Inion, desire to place on record,
our deep sense of gratitude to our Saviour and King for
Hisa loving kindness during all these twenty-five years;
and further resolved, that in His Name, and out of grs-
titude for these past mercies, we hereby raise our Ebene-
zers sud humbly pledge ourselves, in Hie strongth, to bo
more faithful in gia service.”

As we read over our President’s address, and see all
the way by which we have been led, suroly something
more is required of us. Lot it be aaid of each one, ‘* Bhe
hath done what she could.”

A word of encouragement. Qur Treasurer says—De-
comber 4, ** My receipts aro much larger than ever before.
Igy dny-book open before me, says 81,670, F. M. ; 8269,

.M.

Miss Black, Amherst, has s supply of our New Map of
the Tolugu Fiold ; only 26 cents. Every Aid Booiety,
every Mission Band, indeed every Baptist family, should
have one. It will preach you a sermon every day. 8end
at once.

KEY TO OUR NEW TELUGU MAP.

We have on the Bimlipatam field a population of 105,-
000 in 120 villages and a territory of 211 square milea.
On the Vizianagram field there are populations, in Vizian-
agram of 147,000, in Chipurapilli df 138,000, giving & total
populstion of 285,000 in 465 villages and a territory of
848 square milea. On the Bobbili field thero are popu-
lations, in Bobbili of 140,000, in Gajapatinagar of 120,-
000, giving o total population of 260,000 in 400 villages
and a torritory of 570 square miles. And lastly, on the
great Chicacole field there are populations, in Chicacole
of 260,000, in Palconda of 200,000, in Gunapur of 160,-



THE CANADIAN ‘MISSIONARY LINK.

000, in Parlakimedy of 280,000, in Tokkali with Narsan-
napef of 120,000, in Sompot with the Tely, pulation
in Ich/ni)ore of 100,000 giving & total population on the
Chicacole field of 1,060,000 eouls in 3,210 villages and a
territory of 3,850 square miles.

We havo thus on the Bimlipatam, Vizianagram, Bob-
bili, aud Chicacole fields a total population of 1,700,000
in 4,186 villages and a territory of 5,486 square miles.

Those figurea are correct, they aro taken from our
leaflet, The Missionary Need of the Telugu Field. Study
uu];L new map with this key, and then ask yourselves:
*“Is it any wonder our workers there grow siok and dis-
couraged 1" Maoy pastors in thia home-land grow dis-
couraged and lesve fields, because they think souls are
not being aaved under their ministry ; and because they
think, ‘“If some one else comes the work will be more
successful.” Nobody blames them. Oh, no! There
are plenty to take their places, and enough Bibles in
overy village, to lead men to Christ! In Indis one mis-
sivnary leaves Parlakimedy, and 280,000 people are left.
No Bibles, no Christian S8abbath !  Let him that readeth
understand.

The Rev. Percy Grubb in a Bible reading on ** Mis-
sions,” said :  ** Missionary work does not depend upon
missionary facts—the early church had no facts—it
depende upon the word of God."

How many sermona we hear nn Christ's death, Luke
xxiv : 46, but how few on the next verse so closely con-
nected, '* And that repentance and remission of sins
should be preaohed in His name among all nations.”

If you ask some people what Christ's last command was,
the answer would Ee ** This do in remembrance of Me.”
But that command was the last before He died not the
last bofore His ascension. Five accounts are given of
His last command * Go ye into all the world.” Yot the
church has forgotten this and remembered the other.
What a degrading position the Church occupies to-day.
She remembers the command which brings benefit to
horself and forgets that which would bring benefit to
others. Christ foresaw that His Church would become
solfish, apending much on handsome buildings, organs,
and splendid choirs, and to counteract this, He reiterated
his last command, ** Go §e— unto the uttermost parts of

. 6
hath done warvellous things : Hin'n'ght hand and His

holg;rm hath gozmn Him the victory.”
sponse—** ) give thanks unto the Lord ; call u

His Name ; make known His deeds among the people.”

Leader—** Prepare ye the way of the Lord, make
straight iu the desort & highway for our God."

Response—** We are laborers together with God. The
wilderness and the solitary place shall be glad for them
. . . 3ndan highway shall be there, and a way, and
it shall be called the way of holiness; the unclean shall
not pass over it ; but it shall be for those : the wayfaring
men, though fools shall not err therein.”

Leader—** Who is like unto Thee, O Lord, among the
gods who is like Thee, glorious in holiness, fearful in
praisos, doing wondera 7"

Kesponse—Thine, () Lord, is the greatness, and the
fower, and the glory, and the victory, and the majesty ;
or all that is ia the heaven and the earth is Thine;
Thine is the kingdom, () Lord, and Thou art exalted as
head above all.”

Hyrn.

Prayer, praise for the work already done in Bimlipa- .
tam, and petition fur still greater blessing.

Hymn.

Reading Tidings.

Disoussion—*' How much more can our Society do this
yesr than last §

Hymn

Minutes of 1nst meeting.

Reading Mr. Morse's letter in Mewenger w o Visitor, of
Dec. 4th.

Doxology.

GIVING.

*Oh! it's nothing but give, give, give.” 8o said a
sister in a meoting ot vur Society some weeks ago, and
the words have haunted me ever since.

Thoy were not spoken impatiently as many do speak
thom,—~the Messenger and Visilor might say so, if it
should tell all it knows, --but quite oheerfully; and
coupled with fitting reference to the unceasing 1i£emlity
of the great Giver.

Truly there is giving, and yiving. = A scattering that yet

the earth.” Poople are prejudicod about )
because they have not been taught. This prejudice would
not exist, were missionary sermons preached as often as
sormons on Christ’s death.

SUGGESTED PROGRAMME FOR JANUARY.

Hymn.
Prayer.
Responsive Reading—
Leader—** God be merciful unto us and bless us, and
cause His face to shine upon us.”
Hesponse—** That Thy way may be known upon earth,
Thy saving health among all nations,”
ader-—** Lot the people praise Thoe, O God ; let all
the people praise Thee. O let tho nations be glad and
sing for joy.” :
esponse—** From the rising of the sun even unto the
uoin(g down of the same, My Name shall be grest nmong
the Gentiles, For My Name shall be great among
the heathen.”
Leader—** ) sing unto the Lord a new song; for He

ner h—the asort that distributes one little ketful
among thousands, and brings back twelve, after the
hunger of the multitude has boen appeased. The sort
that drops into the treasury ounly two little mites, that
make o farthing, and wins the approbation of the Lord.
And that casting in of their abundance by the wealthy,
whero the sum of all mensures less than the wee farthing.

The giving of a David, who is not content to be the
avenue through which another's bounty flows, costing
him uothing, and the giving of a Saul, who would offer
flocks and herds, prohibited, and lie to hide his disobe-
dience from the Lord.

Some years ago we had in our Sunday school clasa two
lovely women ; the elder a widow, somewhere about 70 ;
the younger loss than half her age. helieve the elder
lady’s possessions were not large. The younger was the
only child of one rich man, the wife of another.

It had been proposed that wo raise money for pome
worthy object, Eut numbere in the class had very little
of it. The elder lady suggested that we economize in
somo way—** Wear cotton gloves for example, instead of
‘kids.'™ To this the youngér objected, that it was *‘the
best economy to wear the kids, since one pair of them



would outlast several pairs of cotton.”
< that **the best was the cheapest.”

76

She believed
In just a little while
tho hands of those dear sisters were still in desth, and

the ‘question of kids and cotton onded for overmore.

* “of tho unveiled Kiog, what, think

To-day, could they come out to us from the presence
ou, would thoy say

» - to us about economies ? Wouldn't they plead with us to

g0 bare-handed and bare-footed, too, rather than any

".should miss what they enjoy 7

.. grace,

Last_year, recoiving more freely than ever of God's

longed more ardently to show that grace to

- others. He who had loved the whole world, and given
- Himeelf a ransom to redeem it, had bidden e go and
~tell the story, everywhere—for surely the Great Com-

mission had not been spoken to those alone who saw

%: Him taken up. Had He not promised to be **alway”

% 'with them who Wént, ‘‘even unto the end of the world”?

v

And isn't it **Go ye " to each who reads?

- But_, He hnd not trusted me with silver and gold, nor
" yot with ability to scquire it, nor with ability, it seemed

v to me, to do nnythiug
- in an

toward fulfilling His parting wish
way. While I was questioning, a lady,—who bed
long borne the sacred name,—called to seo me. During

~her stay wo talked of missions, and I asked her if she was

a membor of the Aid Society? She answered, * No.”

;" Had she not beon a member in the past 1 She had not.

' ““Why, where were you when Miss Norris passed this
" way, twenty-two years ago, pleading that wo organize to

" extend the knowlcdgo of Christ in India"?

“I was

‘- here, and heard hor.” Waell, then, do you not think that

you owe the Lord at least 822 and some interest I She

laughed and left ; but 4 few months after, sent me word
= that she had discharged $20 of her dobt.

5 I had dome
faith that the Master would grant me the privilege of

" influencing her to join the Soolatgv, and give, during the

t':, remainder of her life, her yearly
" have surprised me that f‘i

ollar. It ought not to
e gave so much more than I

- had expected. For isn’t He always doing just that way 7
. Did my weak words influence? Only as the spade or

the hoe influence the garden. Who, in looking upon our
beautiful gardens, would think of praising these 7 How-

* ever unsightly or unlovely the means used may be, seo

how it pleases God to supplement man’s toil, by trans-

- figuring all with ‘* veil of leaves and flowers.”

In transforming the moral wilderness is not the Biblo

;. full of evidence that He delights in utilizing the little and

~the wesk 1

‘* What is that in thine hand 1" He ssid

' to Moses, and the simple rod seems to do wonders.

- We know ’tis only sumiu{{‘,

- than good

-~hand of Sampson ?
& Truly thers is no lack of encouragement.
: yosterday, to-day, and forever |

and His hand performs the
work, What was in the hand of young David? Only
o sling and stone. But see the mighty host of the Phil-
istinea flee, and lsrnel is victorious. What is in the
Nothing but the jaw boune of an ass.

BSee Moody! Mark the
multitudes eoming to Him for teaching, in the work of
winning souls. Is it not difficult to realize that he was
requested—soon after his conversion—to stop stammer-
ing inthe sbmyer mesting a8 he was liahle to do more harm

Moody—humble like his Master—acquiesced.,

" But thera was life in his soul, and where there is life

:_; them the story of the Prodigal Son.
‘- imagine the feelings of those Christiana w

there must be action. Bee him directly, therofore, in a
low, and dimly lighted room, with a oluster of ragged
urchins about him, holding a little colored boy by the

. collar with one hand, while keeping his place with a
- "finger of the other, he slowly and laboriously reads to

As the rmrn go by
o quieted

The same-
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Moody in their prayer meocting. They were judgi.y
another man's sorvant, weren't they ! Easiest thingin
the world for us to do !

What is in thine hand1 Necdle or broom, poncil
or scrubbing brush, dish oloth or pen? Are you finger-
ing ivory keys or wash boards 1 Wﬁnt difference whother
bho!'e—gbrew women brought purple or blue1 Golden
ornaments, to be converwg into a candlestiok, or fine
twined linen 7 Each had ita own place to fill, and when
the direction of Jehovah had besn obeyed, the tabernacle
was completed in every particular. Made ip all things
after the pattern shown to Moses in the mount, Are we
following our pattern? Would those who knowus guess
that it is Ohrist? That Jewish woman, workingNg her
tent, had faith to use what wasin hor hand. Butshe
worked in twilight, we uinder the clear shining of the
risen Bun of Righteousness. ‘' The Master has taken Hia
journey,” into a far country, truly ; but He has left us
work to do, and every hand is furnished with some rod,
wherewith to smite the rook, and free the waters of sal-

vation. And Ho has rompt: Work
to-daw Have we been prompt ¢ Think ! Nearly nino-
teen long centuries have pmog since He was crucified for

the sins of tho whole world, and millions haven't heard
of it, milliong upon millians ! s the knowledge that it
is by grace we are saved—Gods free unmeriled mercy—
that the faith to receive that favor itself is tho gift of
God, a knowledge to be hoarded? Well may the con-
verted heathen say in astonishment, ‘‘ How long have -

ou koown this?" And '‘You bave pever-told us

efore | "  We have received so freely, surely we might
more freely give. Are any lon%:ng to do, yet still acepti-
cal as to their ability 7 Can it be made more clear, that
we do not go this ' warfare at our own charges "

Why when He sent the disciples for a colt, they found
the colt. Wheu He sent them to the sea for money,
they found it in the fish's mouth. The very shadow
of Peter, passing by, held healing, when God chose to
exert His power through that channel. What s in thine
hand, my sister 1 Bearch prayerfully and sce.” It may
be gold and ailver. They were named wise men, who
brought to Him gifts of gold. Nor did they bring gold
only, enfolded with it came frankincense and wmyrrh
You that have gold, be wiso, and imitato thom, wrapping
your gift in love and prayer, making it triple. *

They brought their offering on the Lord’s birthday.
Don't we observe the birthdays of those we love, by
presenting gifts, and then at Christmas repeat the zgiving.
to the selfsame persons, adding others to the list 7 And
gerhspn none of them representative of Him, whose

irth the very name of the day recoguizes, viz., the
hungry, the sick, the naked, the stranger, and the pris-
oner. Is it not odd that we doso? If our Christmas
giving was rightly directed wouldn't the Lord’s treasury
overflow, and the windows of heaven likowise ?

Jesus commanded us to ‘‘give to him that asketh.”
Should we give to all who appeal to us, whatever they
may ask 7 There is & people among us, the Catholic peo-
ple (and we caunot looi around without seeing evidence
of their great worldly wealth), when they stretch out the
haad, and ask us for money to advance their church in-
torests, is it wise and rigfx't. to give to them? Would
Madame Feller ever have renounced her beautiful home
in Switzerland, and crossed the Atlantic—going forth
like Abraham into an unknown land——content to ocou
8o mean a dwelling, enduring such Erivation a8 sho did,
while toiling samong them, had she believed money to be
their great need 7 Surely her gifts were more profitable



to them, and more plessing to her Saviour. What were
thoy 7 ' She first gave hersclf and afterward her servico.”
Bhe gave little Testaments, and it is woll for us to re-
member that mauny of them wero burned too, and how
recently it happened, snd how near by,—and she gavo
them the Goapel in spoech, and in action—that louder
speech. A two-fold expression, in imitation of Him who
gava us *‘tho one Gospel in two forms—His written word
and His ordinances.” For He .speaks through action,
when a believer is ** planted in the image of His death,"
saying to every behoE‘lor, ** T loved you 8o, that I died to
?urchaso the gift of salvation for you. Accopt it
reely | I rose again for your justification.” The breed
broken, and the wino poured out regent the story—till
He returns who has arisen from the grave and gone

away,

Midame Feller gave them so true s reflection of Christ
Jesus that ber living emphasized her speaking. That giv-
ix‘;g cost, but that's the giving that Rome needs from us.
We havo no coins among us, surely, with image and su-
porseription either of Cresar or the Pope. Every dopart-
ment o? our Christian work is calling for money. The
wail hns been long and loud. Foreign Missions, Home
Missions, Acadis %olloge, our ssminarios, money to sup-
port our worn-out ministors, and money to equip new
recruits I Other voices call, insisting that homes must be
made moro attractive by their furnishings, that it is the
bounden duty of every Ohristian woman to make herself
just as attractive by * outward adornings” as she pos-
sibly-can, eto. To which of theso are we listening ?
Doesn't it coat too muoh to cultivate weeds? Have we
ever taken pains to discover what proportion of the

eatest and tho best of our race have come out from

ighly decorated homes, and aro the children of decorated
mothors? As Der, Wayland said about dancing, ‘* We
havo no time for it.”

Sleeping and waking, are we ever waking/ Do we not
hear them calling, culling,—millions of voices from India,
from Africa, from China, from all the dark places where
the light that shines into our hearts.has never come?
Do we eay God is tog loving to send them to hell 1 Hear
Dr. Peatecost speaking from ta of- India where the
Gospol has not penctrated. *‘ They nre in hell now. The
very atmosphere is heavy with ovil.” They noed our
Baviour in lifo, hero, and if we value Him, will send or
carry the glad tidings of salvation to them.

**The Lord is a God of knowledge, and by Him actiona
are woighed.”

FROM OUR WORLD FIELD.
Fifteon million in one province in China have naver
heard the sound of the Gospel.

** What have tho missionaries done for India? Thoy
have turned a nation of Pantheists into a nation of
Theists.”

The best way to raise missionary money—Put your
hand in{v;)ur pockot, get & good grip on it, thon raise it.
—Miss Wishard.

Writing from Matheu Station, Congo, Rev. G. Cam-
eron ozptint) says : *‘ Thore aro some in whoso hearts
tho good seed has found good soil, and their earnest
inquiries and altered lives give us hope that they are
being taught by the Holy Spirit of God. He also
reports tho baptism of two converts. -
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There is a difforence botween systematic and propor-
tionate giving. A young man earned 810 a week and
decided to give 60 cents n weok to missions. He has
given just this sum every woek since, though now his
woekly income is many times $10. This is systematic
%ving, but pot proportionate giving.—Rev. Ed. M.

oyes.

Miesion work is not the rivileggof the few, it is the
duty and obligatiou of ell. Everx Christian must be
brought face to face with the responmsibility. If tho -
church is not missionary, it is dead. If the Christian is
not a missionary, he has not yet come into the renlizs-
tion of what Christianity really means and involves,.—
E, Churchman, .

+* There is no use my trying to bo s Christian,” ssid an
old Chinese woman to the missionary’s wife. ** Look at
my foet,” pointing to her deformed bandaged feet. .
‘* Why what have your feet to do with it 1” asked the
lsdy in surprise. ‘‘Oh,” said the other, ‘‘If I am to be
a Christian, T will have to go into the world and preach
the Gospel, and I could not travel with these feet.”

Miss Annie Taylor has received permiasion to enter
Thibet and open a shop for the sale of medicines at
Yatong, which is sixteon miles from her first station,
Gnatony, and about seven milés over tho border. -Over
five hundred copies of the Gospels in Tibetan have been

iven away, and, Miss Taylor hears, are being read by the -

mas in the various monasteries, even at Thassa.
There is now a great demand for these (iospels, anfl -
requests are frequently brought by the merchanta from
the chiefs over the border to send them a copy of the
Gospel in Tibetan. ‘* The entrance of Thy Word giveth
light.”

FROM OUR AID SOCIETIES.

Pomnt pe Bura, N.B.—By removal and death our

8ociety has lost five members within the last month, and u

another member is sick. For the first time since our
Society was organized, seven years ago, death haa claimed
one of vur members. On Dec. 20d the Master bade
Mias Lucrctia Hicks lay down her life work, and go
dwell with her Saviour whom she loved so dearly.
Greatly missed she will be, but we know that our loss is
her gain ; her choarin;i)words and earnest prayers while "
with us, will not aoon be forgotten.

late pastor and his family to another field of labor has
taken three of our members, who for the past year have
boen with us. We shall miss them, but we trust they
will bo a bleasing to the Society at St.. Georgs.

At the first meeting of thia year, ove now member
came to us from a Soclety in Victoria, B.C. This sister
has holped us in our meetings for the past two years, and
now that she has madé her home permanently with us,
we hope much from her.
will raise up other menbers to take the place of those we
have lost. Our monthly meetings are held regularly,
and are well attended. {Ve aim to raise $2 per member,

o8 we did last year. As with thankful hoarts we remem- "
ber past blessingn, wo are not discouraged, but trust Him -."%

who has been with us thus far, to be with us even unto

the end. 8. J. T, Se.
P.B.—Tidings is 8 welcome visitor each month. We

find it both interesting and instructive.

The removal of our. +

Our prayer is that the Lord -




THE CANADIAN '
Poung People’s Department.

ONE OTTAWA BAND.

On the 12th of January, 1884, a Mirsion Band was
organized in the First Baptist Church, Ottawa, by Mra.
A. P. McDiarmid, who was at that time the pastor’s
wife. Fortwelve years these  Cheerful Gleaners” have
been busily at work for the Master. On the 13th of
December they gave one of their successful entertain.
ments to a crowded house. Every item of the pro-

" gramme was well carried out, showing how patiently and
faithfully the young President, Miss Maggie Stroud, and
her competent stafl of officers, had labored for weeks
past with the little ones. The best part of it is that most
of these officers have grown up with the Band, being the
littlo ones themselves at the time it was organized.
Sitting in the audience that evening, I could see the first
Secretary of the Band, her younger aistors taking an

- efficient part in the programme, and her own little
daughter sitting beside them, ready to sing or cheer
wheunever there waa an opportunity. Then a former
President of the Band, and one of its best friends, was
there listening to the earnest recitations of her little so,
and daughter, who are both active members of the
s Oheerful Gleanors.” These examplies show what o

_warm place the Band has in the hearts of ita former
menibors, and the good influence it has exerted all these
years. Laat summer T heard one of our earnest young
ministers, whose whole heart is devoted to the cause of
missions, say that his first impressions in that line were
gained while he was a member of the Ottawa ** Cheerful

“(lesners Mission Band.” Courage, then, all ye dis-

. couraged leaders of our Bands, in after years the fruit

“will surely be seen of your labor of love of to-day !

But to return to tho entertainment, besides the mis-
aionary and temperance recitations, dialogues and musio

_ which composed the programme, o most interesting exer-

ciso was conducted by the Chairman, Rev. R. R. McKay,

* galled ©* A Review of our Foreign Mission,’ the questions

and answers being carefully prepared by the ofticers, and

" the Band had been so well drilled in them, that as each

question was asked by the Chairman, one after another

of the older members arose and recited the anawer in a

clear, distinct voice, giving a brief history of the mission
in Telugu land since its very beginning. The only
mistake I noticed was a loving one ‘‘ made on purpose,”
as my children would say, when among the missionaries,
pow in the home land, *‘ Sister Belle ”’ was named. You
may be sore, Mrs. Editor, she appreciated the honor,
even if it were not deserved. One very successful item
at the regular meetings of this Band for the past two
years has been the reading of their missionary paper
called ‘* Gathered Sheaves.” The idea was suggested by
- the late Mrs. R. R. McKay, a warm friend of the Band.
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Being gone from them, her works still follow her, while
her earnest, loving words will never be forgotten.  ~-—

This paper is written in a large blank book, about four
pages at a time. Two editors are chosen from the Band,
and ohanged frequently, so that all may have a share in
the good work. The contributions are very interesting.
(I borrowed the book yesterday from the young editor
to glance over its pages.) Many of them ars quite
worthy of a place in the Link, There the groat amount
of goneral missionary informstion *‘ boiled down " in the
fewest possible words surprised and delighted me.

Not only our own India mission receives the earnest,
thoughtful attention of the contributors, but the work of
God's servants all over the world is noticed. Iucidents
are given of great interest, and stories re-told of conse-
crated lives and God's blessing on them. Here and there
a poem appears in the pages, copied from our beat
missionary writers, and telling as poetry can so well some
thrilling experience or little heart history in the mission
work.

This Band divides its money between Home and
Foreign Minsions, and Grande Ligno is not forgotten in
loving sympathy, prayers and gifta. A Flower Mission
Committes for hospital work, and visiting the poor and
sick of our own city has been of great service in drawing
the attention of the younger members to the needy at
home. The temperance plodge has been s part of the
work of this band since its organization. Tho attractive
lotter pledge-care, printed in blue and gold, is signed by
many of the member, thus enrolling them in the great
army growing up in our land to drive out the worst
enemy of Christ's cause, strong drink, and to rescue and
redeom its slaves.

Two students are being supported in India by this
Band (one of them in loving memory of Ruth Parson, a
dearly-loved President, who is now in tho présence of
the King), and the prayers of the members foliow their
gifts.

I have written thus fully sbout this Band, because so
mapy of your readers have written to me, asking for new
ways of interesting and helping their yonag people, and
for plans of work which have been tested and proved
useful. We believe the raising of money is not the chief
end of our Mission Bands, albgough we rejoice year by
year at their increased contributions to every depart.
ment of our work. We want to ‘ begin at the begin-
ning,” and from the first little Band at home gathered
around each mother's knee, to the Bible classes of our
Sunday Bchools, to arouse such an interest in missions
in the hearts of all the young people in our Canadian
Baptist homes, that the next generation will need no
special appeals for funds, but will gladly pour their free-
will gifta 1uto the treasury of the Lord, until, as in olden
time, it shall be said of our workers, ** The people brin
muoch more than eoough for the service of the worl
which the Lord commanded to make,” and some Moses
may need to restrain these people from bringing their
offorings. May the Lord hasten that day |

S1sTER BELLE,



" THE FALSE BALANCE.

Two little girls, in the carly morning of an autumn
sy, were dressing, in a sleopy fashion, or rather, one
of thom was dressing, and the other sat on the side of

. the bed, looking at her.

*‘ There,"" eaid Beas, impatiently, ** now that mean old
shoestring must go and break, and I know that bell's
just agoing to ring. Turn over the leaf, Gussie, so we
can learn the text while we do our hair.

Guasio got on the bed and turned over the leaf ona
roll of texts whiob hung on the wall, and then stood a
minute reading it to herself.

' Why don't you hurry 1" asid Bess, looking at her ;
‘¢ you'll be awfu.lylnm. My senses me! What a text to
pick out for folks! ‘A false balance is an abomination
to the Lord.” 'Pears to me if I was a Sunday-school
committes, or whoever does pick out thaose verses, I'd
find some that had some sense to 'em."”

*“ Why, Bessio Maynard, that's in the Bible, and I
sbould think you wouldn't dare to talk so,” said (Gussie
with horrified eyes.

** Well, I don% mean just that way, of course. I mean
sense for everybody. You know yourself there's a dif-
ference. There's verses about wives and husbands and
ministers aud—and ndmothers, and they don't fit
everybody. I_should think that verae was meant for
grocerymen that don't weigh things right, and 1 wish
they had to learn it.”

“* It's eagy to Jearn anyhow,” said Gussie, ‘‘ only I like
to think about my verse. Some of them scem just a
purpose for me, like ‘Diligent in business,’ and ‘ Whatso-
ever thy hand,’”

““Yes,"” said Bessie, complacently, ** You are so slow
Gussie, and such & put-offer, and there isn't a thing in
this verse to think about.” -

There was a little silence, for Bessie was brushing her
thick, curly locks, and it took all her patience to struggle
through the tangles.

** That's because you didn’t brush it out last night,”
said Gussie.

**T a'pose 80 ; but it's such a bother. Dear me '

just %oin%w braid it this way ; 1 can’t stop.”

““ Oh, Bessie | you know mamma won't like it, and it
apoils your hair,"” said Gussie.

*“It'll do for once,” said Bess; *‘it looks all right,
anyhow.”

“i‘I wonder,”" bogan Gussie, and thon suddenly stop-

ped.
“ What 1" inquired Beasie.
* T didn't know—I thought, maybe, that might be
what the text meant,” said Gussie, nf;wly, ““ gort of half
doing things ; not giving quite so much as you pretend
to—

I'm

Gussie stopped, sfraid of offending the sister of whose
superior gifts she stood greatly in awe ; but Beasie only
laughed as she answered, ‘‘ You do think of the queer-
est things, Guesie.”

That was what they all said of Guasie, but she kept on
thinking.

It was hor day to dust the parlors. .

“I'll help you,” asid" Beas, ‘‘and then you'll get
through so we can go for chestnuta.”

** But you don't dust the corners, Bessie, and you
haven't moved any of the books,” said Gussie, as she
watohed her sister's rapid whisks of the duster.

‘“ What's the- difference,” said Bess, ‘‘it looka all
right ; you a'pose anybody's going to peek around after
» speck of dust ! There, now, that's done."
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But Guasie, with the thought-of that false ‘balance in
her queer little -head, kept on: until the work was
thoroughly dune, saying to herself, ** If I pretend to give
mammu a pound of work, and only give her half a pound,
I'm sure that's & deceitful balance.”

The next thing in order was to pick over the grapes
for d'elly, and even patient Gussie, sighed over the big
basket ; but, a5 usual, Bessie's part was completed long
before hers.

T wish you cpuld lesrn to be a little more nimble
with your fingers, Gussie,” said her mother, and Bessio
ndded in an undertone, ** It's "cause you fuss so, B'pose
s bad grape does go in, now and then, who's goin’ to
know it when t;he;r're all mashed up 1 .

** I don’t care,” said Gussie, feeling a little touched by
her mother's criticism. *'I shan’t have any false balance
'bout my work, 'cause the Lard can tell a gnd grape if it
is smashed up ; and it isn't the grape that matters—its
putting il in.”’

Only one thing more stood between thoe little girls and
the holiday excursion for chestnuts. The history leason
must be learned for Monday, and they would be as free
a8 the birds. ¢ How I hate it,” said Gussie, ** stupid,
dry stuff about ad-min-is-ter-a-tions. 1 don't see any
use in knowing it anyhow."” X

* T'll tell you what,” said Bes€s*let's begin about the
middle, because the first of it never does come to us.” ___

‘' And then,” said Gussie, ‘*Miss Marcy will 8'pose, of
course, we know the beginning."

““Yas, ' nodded Bess, beginning to gabble over the
words. ‘‘TI'm going to finish 1n half an hour—'on account
of these things it was impossible.’ "

** But we g:n’b know what things," said Gussie.

‘' No, and I don't care.”

** And if Miss Marcy g'poses wo know and gives us
credit, it'll be a deceitful balance, 'cause we make her
think we know a pound when we know only half s pound.”

Bessio T tRe#™Mushed s little. ‘1 just wish Gussie
Maynard, you wouldn't talk any more about that
%roceryman s toxt.  It’s just nonsense trying to malke it

t us.”

But, after all, Bessie did not feel quite comforale,
and she went back and learned the beginning of her
lesson.

‘' There,” she said, ‘*that's good, full weight, and I
don't intend to be a 'bomination any more." — Advocate,

CHINESE ETIQUETTE.

When last in this country the Rev. ¥. L. f. Pott, who
is head master in St. John's College, Shanghai, gave to
o Tribune reporter an interesting account of the way in
which he receives a pupil. It gives one a good idea of
Chinese etiquette. Mr. Pott said :

**You want to know how I receive a boy into the col-
lege? Well, the fathers of the boys st St. John's are
usually politicians, merchants or ncgulnrs. They are all
Chinese gentlomen. Of course I have to adapt myself to
the etiquette of the Chinese, and so, whgn a father ar-
rives with hia boy, 1 escort them to my Chinese roception
room, where the father and I each shake our own hands
most heartily, nnd bow profoundly. I then eay to him:

'** What is your honorable name 1’

**He replies : * mean, insignificant namois Wong,’ -

*Then I say : ‘ Please bo aeated,’ and point to a seat -
in the baok of the room, at the left hand of the table—
the seat of the greatest honor. He immediately take
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the right-imnd seat, nearest the door——the post of least
honor. 1 urge him to go up higher. He g:cluea that
ho is unworthy. Then I catch hold of him to force him
. to go higher, and he takes hold of me to prevent it. We
i have quite a vigorous struggle, lasting some time. Finally
.- he accepta a compromise, and tskes s soat half way up
the side of the room. I sit down on the seat noxt lowoer.
~ **Bofore beginning our conversation I send for teaand
* the water-pipe, and when they arrive I say: ‘ Please use
tea.’

“YWhen he has taken somo tes and a puff from the
pipe we talk. He asks innumerable polite questions
about myself. A Chinese gentleman never comes tc busi-
ness for a quarter or half an hour. Time never troubles
an Oriental. He begins by asking :

‘¢ What is your honorable name 7’
. 1, of eourse, reply that my mean, insignificant name
is Pott. The next gueation from him is :

** ¢ What is your honorable kingdom 7' And I am ob-
liged, much as I dialike it, to say :

“* ¢ The amall, petty district from which I come is the
. United States of America.’

© ¢“¢‘How mang little stems have you eprouted ?’ he
. says. That is tho way he asks how old [ am.
. . ““‘I have vainly spent thirty years,’ I reply.
" ‘¢ Asking after my father, he saya: *‘ Is the honorable

and great man of the household living 7'

*It is shocking, I know, but I have to answer : ‘ The
old man is well.’ )

““Then comes : * How many precious little ones have
youl’

e l'e!ﬂ)’ug‘(z'zely : ‘T have two little dogs.’ (The little

. dogs are my oitldren.) The last question is :—
‘¢ ¢ How otny children have you in this illustrious in-

stitution 7’

“My answer is: ‘I have a hundred little brothers.’
*“Then he comes to business, and says: ‘ Venerable
master, I have brought my little dog here, and worship-
fully intrust him to your charge.’
¢ The little follow, who has been standing in a corner
of the room, comes forward, kneels before me, puts his
-7 hands on the ground, knocks his head on the floor, and
“.. worships me. I raise him upand sond him off to school,
;.- ond arrangements aro made about his dormitory, course
of study, ete.
* ““The gentlaman rises to take his leave. ‘I have tor-
: me?ted you exceedingly to-day,’ he remarks.
¢4 Oh, no," I apswer, ‘1 have dishonored you.’

¢¢ As he goes toward the door he keops maying : ‘1 am
gone ; I am gone ;' and 1 reply : ‘ Go slowly, ‘go slowly.’

** As I follow him to the gate in the gardon, he says :
¢ Please refrain your golden footateps.’

‘* When we arrive at the gato we again skake our own
hands, bow reverently to each other, and he is gone.

** Their politeness is sometimes carried to an extreme
which seems amusing to us. I have seen five or six men
enter a door at which they had chanced to meet. - The
all urge one another to go in first. And this ceremoni-
ous politeness is not confined to the upper classes. If
two wheelbarrow men meet in a narrow path, and one
has to go to one side to let the other , the one who
kept tho road will say, ‘I have ninnedp:g:imt you ;' and

“the other will reply, * Don’t mention it.’
‘* But while they are exceedingly polite smong them-
. eolves, they aro very rude asa rule to a foreigner.”—
.. Selected. .
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