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MR. MIKI AND HIS FAMILY.

onma—a

“And a little child ehall lead them.”

Just near our school lives a Chief of Police named
He and his wife live in a sinall housc of three
rooms, of which at least two have floors, covered with

Miki.

straw mats, six fect by three. The
little parlor is only a six-mat room,
then there is a small kitchen, and
the other room is used for a variety
of purposes. Ordinary living rooms
in Japan may easily be used as bed
rooms, as the beds are merely very
thick quilts laid on the floor at
night, folded up in the morning and
stowed away in the closgt through
the day. Washing of the hands
and face is done out doors,

Mr. Miki’s salary is small, but

with small wants, he and his wife _

are able to live comfortably.

One only child /s theirs, a
little girl of nearly four years old.
She was a dear little girl, bowing
so politely to the foreign teachers
as they passed the gate of her
humble home. This little Mat-
suye San was most tenderly cared
for and loved. The hopes of her

parents were centered in her.

for the sake of her child. She has a great armful of
gods and charms she had honored to secure good for
her child. Always she thought of her that no harm

fear of offending the
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Gradually they had
saved up money to the extent of twenty yen ($10)
to be used for her. The mother worshipped many zeds

MATSUYE SAN.

might come to her.
water from the well to draw just the right amount for
god of water. In washing clothes she

She was particular in drawing

would be afraid of displeasing the
god by throwing the water in the
wrong place. During Matsuye
Sar’s illness she received some
“maujie,” a kind of cake often
used in funerals, and this she secems
to have regarded as unfortunate.
She would do nothing that she
thought would injure her child,
and do anything that she thought
would help her. She tried thus
to secure the favor of the gods,
and yet the child died, so she felt
them useless to help her.

Mr. Miki spent some time as a
student in the home of a Mr.
Eugo, a public notary in Kofu.
When Mr. Miki marcied, he and
his wife chose Mr. and Mrs. Eudo
as their father and mother. In
this part of the country it isa cus-
tom with many when they marry,
even though their own parents be

living, to select parcats to act for them_on any occasion
when they need special help. © Mrs. Eudo, though form-
erly a “geisha™ or singing gitl, is now an earnest
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Christian women. She had invited Mrs. Miki to attend
church, but Mr. Miki thought it would be time enough
for his wife to go when she ¥as forty years old, and was
well up “in the things of this world,” such as housc-
wifely and soeial duties.

Then Mis. Eudo suggested that Matsuye San, their
little girl, go to Sunday-school. She was taken to the
church Sunday-school, but in the meantime she had
found her way to the little school held in the servants’
quarters in our school compound. Three Sundays
ghe attended our Sunday-school, once going to the
church Sunday-school as well.

She was very much interested, telling her mother
when she went home how she bowed her head on her
hands (in prayer), and how she had been praised for
such good conduct in so small a child.

On the evening of the third Sunday she took ill and
died in the evering of the next day. During her ill-
ness, when semi-conscions, she exclaimed “Watakushi
wa Ten no Kami san wo ogamse,” “Bo wa, ikugo.”
“Sayonara.” “I worship the Heavenly God.” “I am
going,” “Good-bye.”

Some of these expressions she repeated more than
once. Her mother thinks, too, that she tried to sing
one of the hymns she had heard at Sunday-school.
Then when the night shadows had closed over the day,
little Matsuye San passed away, unconscious.

Her parents were distracted with grief. Their faith-
ful {riend, Mrs. Eudo, stayed with them through the
night. Towards the dawn of a new day, Mrs. Miki hav-
ing at last lain down to rest, Mrs. Eudo and the heart-
broken mother sat down at the “Kotatsee,” Mrs, Eudo
trying to comfort her. The “kotatsee” is a substitute
for a stove. A square hole, prepared to hold fire, is
made in the floor, and over it is placed a raised wooden
frame. Over this frame is thrown a heavy quili, and
the Japanese warm themselves by putting their fest
under it.

While sitting here Mrs. Miki asked, “Mother, what
do you mean by God?” Then followed ‘the glad news
of comfort for the sorrowing, words which came as
balm'to the grief-burdened heart of the mother. She
was very much comforted to know that her child would
be happy forever, and, going to her husband, she told
him 1o be at peace, that their child was not dead, but
had gone to be with God.

Tor fourteen days after Matsuye San died the mother
made a daily visit to her grave, taking with her offer-
ings of incense and food. After that she gave it up,
though some continue the custom for forty-nine days.

Shortly after the funcral I saw pasted on the wall
a ¢lip of paper, on which was written the child’s name,
age and death, and on a stand beneath it offerings of
Tice, tea, carrots and some other vegetable I did mnot
Jmow.

But from the time her little child dicd Mrs. Miki has
been most faithful in attending church services and
women's meetings. She is naturally a very diffident
woman, and has felt timid when she went o a publie
place like the theatre, but she does not feel the sa
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about going to church. She is very earnest in her de-
sire to study and know the truth. She can read only
a very little, but is trying to learn. She has already
come to sce the uselessness of offerings of food to the
dead, and she believes in her old gods no loager. She
feels that God took her child from her to lead her to
Himself. She is trying to learn of Him, and rimply as
a little child, she is entering the kingdom of heaven.
She is anxious for her husband, too, to be a Christian.

“QOut cf the mouth of babes and sucklings Thou hast
perfected praise,” and through one of these little ones uf
whom Christ said, “Of such is the kingdom of heaven,”
another soul is being led into the sheltering fold of
the Qood Shepherd; while we are very grateful for the
inspiration it gives us in owr work among the litile

ones.
Japan. E. A. PRESTON.

TEMPERANCE DIALOGUE FOR THE GIRLS.

(Fanny) ¢ Girls, don’t you think these Temperance folks
Are making & great fuss?
What ic the world do they expect
From little folks like us?”
‘¢ We can't make gpseches, we've no wealth,
We're neither wise nor strong,”

(Edna) *No, but for all that, Teacher says,
‘We help the cause along.
Because we pledge our influence,
And if we're good and true
Ve cannot tell the useful work

A little child may do.”

¢ Yes, and remember, very soon
These years that fly so fast,
With all their chances will be gone,
Our childhood will be past.”
And wo shall then be women grown.

¢¢Yes, and what fun t'will be
‘When we have houses of our own
To ask our friends to tea,”
Hesitating) But then, for parties we'll want wine —
(Edna and Violet together, turning to cach other)
¢ Why no, we wont, will you?”

(Violet)

(Fanny)

(Edna)  *¢ A pretty way indeed to show

The good that we can do!”

(Fanny) ‘Ialways thought it looked so grand
To see decanters shine
And sparkle on the sideboard so,
(Hesitating) But then—thero must be wine!”
(Edna) ¢ Why, thai's the meaning of our pledge
To let the wine slone,
Ang I shall keep it while a child

And when & woman grown.”

(Violet) ¢ And what is more it means to help
Others to keep it, too, :
So let us pledge ourselves again
To all that we can do.”

(Edna) ‘*And if to aid this Temperance cause
‘The children all begin,
Who knows, the world msy not be long
In putting down this sin.”
(Violet)

« And what a lovely, lovely place
‘This earth of ours would be,
Ififrom this soul-destroying vice
It could once more_be free,
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¢« No drunken fathers staggoring home,”
¢ No frightened children then,”

¢ No broken-hearted mother’s tears,”

st No wretched, ountcast men.”

. (Edua)
(Violet)
(Eduna)

(Fauny) ‘ Well, girls, I now am quite convinced,

You really make me think

That half the misery in the world
Comes from the love of drink.

So let us pledge ourselves once more,
Our sign, this ribbon blue,”

(Holding it up all together).

«« We will to our own hearts and homes,
And to our pledge be true,
And in this Temperance cause to all
The good that we can do.”

N CousiN Joy.
FIELD STUDY FOR JULY.

HAT is our Field Study this month? “The Ex-
linction of the Liquor and Opium Traffics, and
all Covetous Ilindrances to Christianity.” Well,
that is a very important and comprehensive sub-

ject. It sounds large. Suppose we analyze it and try
to find out what it means. The dictionary tells us that
extinet means extinguished; to extinguish means to
quench, to put out, to destroy; extinction means de-
struction; both words from the same root. In old days.
long before you can remember, when candles were
burned for light instead of the oil, gas or eleciricity
now used, “extinguishers” were mulz to put out the
flame—a little cap pressed down on the blaze.

The same word is applied {o larger fives—conflagra-
tions. TFire is often said in Le a good senvzat, but a
bad master. When it is in janger of becoming 2 mas-
ter, that is, when it hids fair to destroy, it is put out,
quenched, exiinguished. Wit would we thmk of the
inhabitants of a city who woud siand idly by and make
litile or no effoxt to save life or property? But you say,
how does this woid apply to trade—or traflic? Surely
traflic must not he destroyed. Tt must, if it be a traffic
in deadly things. Suppose a firm should claim a right
{o import deadly serpents and let them loose in a city.
Do you think the authorities of the city or even the
government would stand calmly by and say, “We will
regulate, hut not prohihit them; it is all for the good
of trade.” Dear children and young people, ihe liquor
and opium traffics, our subject this month, ave traffics
in the most deadly of serpents, the most desiructive of
fires. Shakespeare says: .

“Qh! that men should put an enemy into ther
mouths, to steal away their brains.”

And Shakespeare is right—in a world like this we
need to be wide awake and in possession of all our
senses.

3

Do you ask why these treTics are allowed? “We
could not afford to do without them; we must have a
revenue for our country,” say the politicians, and ro
they tax and license and regulate what onght to be de-
stroyed. There is a verse in the Bible which reads,
“Ye shall be ashamed of your revenues, because of the
fierce anger of the Lord.”  There is another which
says, “Better is a little with righteousness than great
vevenues without right.”

And there are many wise people who think thus,
and they are striving to bring about a hetter day.
"They sec that the vast amount of money spent to main-
iain the prisons, hospitals, poor-houses and lunatic
asylums of our country, made necessary chiefly because
of this curse, would be a revenue that might build up
the country and bless humanity. And now they are
tring to get a vote of the people to sec “if the country
is ready for prohibition.” They eall this a Ple-
biscite, which means the voice of the people. It is
something in which we all are interested, as a Chris-
tian community. Let us pray and use our influence to
bring about this hetter state of things. Slavery, an-
other traffic in human life, was put down a quarter of

a century ago on this continent at the point of the
sword, in a terrible civil war. Let us hope and pray
that in this still more enlightened age civilization and
wisdom and good judgment may prevail, rather than
the shedding of blood.

Anything that we love or covet more than God and
the carrying out of His plan for the world, is a covet-
ous hindrance to Christianity.—Ed.

QUESTIONS FOR JULY.

Wil you please state the Field Study for this month?
Please cxplain the word extinction?

What do you mean by the word ¢ extinguisher?” Please
illustrate.

What is often said of flre?

‘When does it become a master, and what is done then?

‘What question is asked next, and how waounld you
answer it?

‘When must trade or trafiic be destroyed?

What illustration is given in reference to this?

What question is asked, and how will you answer it?

What is said of the Traflics which are our study this
month?

What does Shakspeare say?

‘Why is Shakspeare right in saying so?

‘What do the politicians say about these trafiies?

How do they act in regard to it?

Will you give God's message about it?

What clse does He say about it?

‘What do the wise people see?

‘What are they trying te do?

‘What is a Plebiscite?

Can we help it in any way?

What was done with African slavery on this continent
25 years ago?

What ocught to prevail now in regard to these other
trafiics?

What i8 a covetous hindrance to Christianity?
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I are to pray this month for the extinction of the
Liquor and Opium Traffics and all Covetous
Hindrances to Christianity. Oh! that they were

cast into the depths of the sea! for, say what we will,
these are things that are hindering most the onward
march of God’s truth.

We are reminded of the earnest words of a well-
known temperance lecturer during the last presidential
campaign. Pleading for prohibition, he said (here was
no doubt if every church member was fully alive to his
duty and responsibility, and would vote according to
the dictates of his enlightened conscience, the country
would go for prohibition. He gave as an illustration
the teking of a photograph. How careful the artist is
to keep everything out of the picture but the face lo
be represented there. - If any foreign matter, even one
little bit of self intrude the picture is spoiled. So
let every true Christian keep the face of Christ in iho
foreground of his thought, continually asking “What
would He do in my place?” and, gazing on that lovely
image, he will grow more and more like Him, con-
stently walling “in His steps.”

Ramabai says that self is the god of India. Would
that we could say it is not the god of these professedly
Christien countries, but in the face of mighty obstacles
to Christianity, whose very fuundation is self, how can
we say so? What advaniage is it to us that “we are
heirs of all the ages,” if our heritage is spoiled by the
accumulated sclfishness of the ages? We are ashamed
when wo think of the slow progress of Christianity in
a world that Christ died to save nearly iwo thousand
years ago.

But as individual Christians are we doing all that
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we can to spread the truth? Have we, like the Mace-
donians, first given ourselves to the Lord, and do we:
now hold ourselves as stewards of His gifts and grace?
If s0, we are on the winning side. Let us cherish the
little grain of mustard seed.

Apropos of the Plebiscite—One of the meanings of
the word vote, as given in the dictionary, is expression
of choice. We all have power of choice and the power
1o express it, one way or another. Let us use our influ-
ence for good, whether the good prevail or :ot. If
Pilate had listened to his wife he would have been
saved a terrible remorse. She shared his fall, but not
his condemnation. We know not how much of Glad-
stone’s wonderful success was due to his faithful, de-
voted wife, but we know that her influence was all
for good and a continual inspiration to him. ILet us

all, young and old, help by every means in our power
to put down the evil and uphold the good. Each one
of us counts one, every time, in God’s sight.

“Prayer,” wrote Gladstone to Lady Aberdeen, in a
letter treating of political things, “we want more
prayer.”

And now has come the time for summer holidays,
and all things bright and beautiful. Let us enjoy
the good that may come to us with grateful hearts,
sharing it with others. “Not my own.”

-

We are much indebted to our kind missionary
friends, Misses Preston and Munroe of Japan and Miss
Cartinell of Hamilton for interesting communications.

Wanted—A well trained nurse to go to Chentu,
West China.

LEAVES FROM THE BRANCHES.

cam———

N. W. and Manitoba Branch,

Mrs. Bellamy of Moose Jaw writes to Mrs. Carcary,
Cor.-Sec. of this branch, of an interesting Mite Box
service. Our readers will all be interested te kmow that
Mrs. Bellamy goes to this branch meeting as a delegate,
and that dear little Herbie gore too. :

“The Church was crowded to the door. We had
all the boxes fixed up like brickwork, in two pyramids
on the table, and they looked very nice. Then we had
the children on a raised platform, with all the flowers
we could get arvanged on simall {ables in front.

“The children opened the meeting, singing the
Lord>s Prayer softly to the tune of ‘Home, Sweet
Home’  Then followed cltoruses and recitations; a
diologne by six membeas of the band, four in costume.
One Japanese, one Chinese, one Indian, one Negro,
cach telling what the pennies given by the children
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have done for their country. We had an original song

by the band. All did well. I give you the words of
the song.

‘We knew little of the Heathen,
Or the sorrows of their land,

When first the work we started
In the Moosejaw Mission Band,

Choruz—We are a Missionary Band, Doing all we can.

But now we have learned of Jesus,
And his love for every land,
And we try to do his bidding,
In the Moosejaw Mission Band.

So that now when we are happy

‘We bring money in the hand,

And we drop it in our boxes,

In the Moosejaw Miasion Band. {Cho.]

And though we are little workers,
‘We've & purposa strong and grand,

And we work our very hardest

In the Moosejaw Mission Band. [Cho.]

Cheerfully we glve our pennies,

And we like what we have planned,

For we're little Missionaries

In the Moosejaw Mission Band, [Cho.]

RAMADBAL

The little Hindu maiden beard a voice amid the lull 37

Of singing sureams, and rustling leaves, in groves of
Gungamul;

1t swept along the mountain-wind down to the western sea—

Heaven whispering to the listening earth, ¢ Truth like the
air, is free!”

[Cho.]

That word had winged her father's feet from fettering
caste away,

To give his fledgeings liberty for flight in ampler day
Thagn Manu’s cggc-ﬁke code allowed; and so the; maiden

grew '
To reach of thought and insignt clear; no dim zenana knew.

Child of the lone Ghsuts mountains! of Indis’s wilderness!

She knew thet God unsealed her lips, her sisters dumb
to bless;

Gave her the clue to lead them forth from where they
blindy ope;

Bade her un{oglr: txl’xeir dungeon doors, and light the lamp of
hope.

Bravest of Hindu widows! how dare we look at thee,

So fearless in love’s liberty, and gay that we are free?

We, who have * 2ard the voice of Christ, and yet remain the
glaves.

Of indolence and selfishness, immured in living graves?

0, Ramgbai—1may we not share thy task, aimost divine?
Thy cause is womanhood’s, is Christ’s, our work no less
than thine—
The power that unsesls sepulchers doth move thy little hand !
The stone rolls back! They rise— - They breathe! The women
of thy land.—Anon.

—— e ——

PUNDITA RAMADAL

Yes, we have seen Ramabai !  We have talked with
her, we have heaxd her; and seeing her and talking
with her we realize that we have seen and talked with
the most remarkable woman of all the remarkable wo-
men of the 19th century, and that is saying a good
dea, for it has been conceded that this is an age of re-
markable women. “The only Ramabai in sll India.”
rthat is what her countrymen say of her. She ie a wo-
man who would do henor to any age or ay country!
We will give our young readers a little sketch of her
life this month, and then, £8 we have opportunity, tell
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of hér work., But first, let us sce if we can deseribe
the dear little woman. Not five feet high, round and
plump, rather dark skin, blue eyes (strange to say), very
dark hair, fine teeth and a charming smile. She wore
an ordinary European dress, over which, in the house,
was draped a light silk scarf, in eastern fashion; but
on the platform she was arrayed in her own native
dress, which had the effect of a large sheet enxeloy-
ing her, all but the face and hands.

She was born in 1858, near the Western Ghants
Mountains of India. Her father was a Brahmin, which
denotes the highest caste, and a Pundit which means
a man of learning. When a boy ten years of age a little
child wife was brought to his father’s house, but he
was much more interested in his studies than in her.
He went sometimes with his teacher, a distinguished
Shastri, to the palace, where the favorite wife was al-
lowed to be taught, and hearing her recite Sanscrit
verses, he got the idea of education for the women of
his country, and would go home determined to teach
hi- little child wife. But she refused to learn, and his
ow.. people were opposed to it, g0 he was obliged to de-
sist. Soon after the child wife died. When a young
man he went a pilgrimage to a sacred river, and there
met & man with two litile girls, who took a fancy to
him, and asked him to marry the youngest daughter,
nine years of age, which he agreed to do. He took
her home, determined to educate her, and found an
apt pupil. But they .were obliged to leave home on
account of persecution, and made one for themselves
near a jungle, and the poor little child wife often lay
sobbing at night, listening to the howls of the wild
beasts, while her husband tried to comfort her. They
had three children. Ramabai, the youngest, was named
for the goddess Rama, and means bright. The mother
became their teacher. When Ramabai was still very
young their father lost his wealth, and they began a
wandering life from one sacred shrine, or river, to an-

_other. But the.lessons kept on, and everywhere the

father pleaded for the education of the women of his
country, that they might be raised from their degrada-
tion. Then came a dreadful famine, and they suffer~d
terribly, hungry by day and shelterless by night, till
the poor old father yielded at last and decided to drown
himself in a sacred tank, which is not considered suicide
in India. His farewell to his children was most af-
fecting, especially to Ramabai. He held her in his
arms and begged her to lead an honorable life, and to
walk in the way of righteousness. She has no doubt
that much of Ler success may be attributed to her poor
old Hindu father’s prayers to an unknown God. ITe
did not drown himself. His son, who had always been
taught to believe that no Brahmin should soil his
hands with any kind of work, determined that rather
than see his father die he would work for him; so he
earried him some miles through a forest, but it was too
late to save. They parted with all their jewelry and
valuables to propitiate the gods, and when they went
to a heathen temple for shelter were driven out! There
was no pity for the weak and helpless. The father died
of fever, caused by starvation. The mother and elder
daughter soon followed, and Ramabai and her brother
were left alone.

(To be Continued.) ;

-
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Address —Cousiy Joy, 282 Princess Street, St. John, N. B,

PThere is a lovely home at Old Orchard, Maine,
which is known as “Minnie’s Seaside Rest, for invalids
or wearied missionaries.”  Would the cousins like io
Lknow how it came 1o be called “Minnie’s Rest?” - Well,
twenly years ago a dear liftle girl, Minnic Green, went
up to heaven from her home in the “sunny socuih.”
She was only seven and a half years old, but she was
already o liltle missionary, for she was like her Saviour,
and loved {o go about doing good. Often and often she
used to say, “I want to take the tired off somebody.”
When God took little Minnie for one of IIis “own
minjstering angels,” hier dear mother, sad as she felt
to «ay goad-bye to her darling, even for a little while,
Legan to think of what she could do to please Minnie
even in heaven, for she knew it would please God too.
So she founded a home for little orphan children in
the south, and called it “Minnie's Rest.™ More than
one hundred children were rescued from wreichedness
then and {rained {o live happy, wseful lives.  Yenrs
after, this home passed into other hands, and then Min-
ni’s good mother,, still keeping her litile daughter’s
memoty green, decided {o huild a new monument in
the shape of 1his “Seaside Rest,” for {ired missionaries,
where they could go with litlle expense and be re-
freshed and strengthened. In a large parlor hangs a
purtrait of his dear child, with her own words inseribed
Leneath, “T want to {uke the tired off somebody.” Dear
cousing, do yvou feel as Minnie did? Do you want io
tahe the tired off somebody 2 There are many ways
to do it in this world of curs.  There is the tired
nother, begin with her.  Sometimes a smile or a
kiss or a cheerful word will help, if you ean do o

maore.
e e e e e

Dear Consin Joy:—~My home is in Prince Edward
County, but T am visiting here at the Methodist Par-
sonage with my Awntie. They have a nice large Mis-
sion Band here, which T attended last Sunday. T like
the Palm Branch. Yours sincerely,

Gravenhurst, Maccie WRIGHT.

Dear Cousin Joy:—I am a member of the C. AL
Tate Mission Band. T take the Palm Branch and think
it a very nice paper. T am an interested reader of the
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Cozy Corner, but I don’t know how to work out the
puzzles yet. Your loving cousin,

West Dublin, N, 8. Bessie L. SpPERRY.
Cousin Joy wishes she was there to help you, Bessie.

Dear Cousin Joy:—This is the first I have written
lo you, but I take great pleasure in calling you “Cousin.”
I'am Sceretary of the Sunbeam Mission Band. I have
heen taking the Palm Branch for over two years now

Tweed, Ont.  Your loving cousin, Mary LogaAN.

Dear Cousin Joy:—I am a little boy, twelve years
old, and belong to the “ Willing Workers ” Melgund
Bission Band.”  We raised $7 this past year, which I
think was not bad for our first year. I am going to
raise potatoes this year to get money to put in my mite
box. My sister, “Nora,” and I belong to it.

Trom your cousin,
Melgund, Man. WiLie Dourk.

Dear Cousin Joy:—This is the first letter I have
written o you. Xam a girl 12 years old. I belong to
the Blackmore Mission Band of Ritcey’s Cove. I take
the Paim Branch and think it a very nice paper, especi-
ally the puzzles. We met every fortnight, summer and
winter. From your loving cousin,

SusAN CREASER,
Nearly all these writers send correct answers to puzzles,

Dear Cousin Joy:—I have never written to you be-
fore, but thought I would now. I am a member of our
Mission Band, which is called the “Happy Workers.”
Most of our members take the Palm Branch, and we
iike it very mueh. I think it is very interesting and
the puzzles are good. I send you a puzzle of my com-
position, hoping you will find it worth printing.

Yours truly,
Tdville, Ont, Carriz DoNxrET™.

What is the answer to your puzzle, Carrie?

PUZZLES FOR JULY. .

Iamn composed of 12 letters.

My 1, 2, 11, 12 is a welght.

My 3, 8, 10, 6, means gentle,

My 9, 4, 2, 7 isa bird.

My B is a vowel.

My whole is the name of a missionary.
Bedeque.

I am composed of 15 letters.

My 6, 10, 12 is the nick-name of & girl,

My 1, 2, 11, 4 is & sovereign.

My 8, 7, 18 is & verb. .

My 9, 2, 8, is & wrong dolng.

My 14, 2, 11, 4, 5, ornaments.

My 15, 2, 11, 1, is to go down.

My whole is the name of a band.
St. John,

I am composed of 20 letters.

My 18, 12, 20, 4 is a gust of wind.

My 6, 16, 8 is a small animal.

My 15, 7, 9, 11 is proud.

My 3, 19, 17, is a number.

My 15, 14, 1, 13 is something ladfes wear

My 2, 7, 9, 13 is part of the hand.

My 20, 1, 10, 6 is a large animal.

My wholeis thename of a paper for Sunday School Workers.

ANNIE Lonb.

ELu,
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TO MY GIRL FRIEND.

—

By Mrs. J. H. Knowles.

Could’st thou but once in happy vision aco,

The purpose high God’s thought for thee hath meaut;
Thou never, never more could’st blindly be,

With any lower aim or thought content.

Called into service which the angels share,
To fellowshiv with Christ’s own ministry ;
Joint heir with Christ! this for thee my prayer,
Lord, open Thou her eyes that she may sce,

‘W. M. Friexp.

I'OREIGN CORRESPONDENCE.

Toyo Eiwa, Jo-Gakko,
14 Toriizaka, Azabu, May 5, 1898.
Dear Miss Smith:—

The enclosed papers have been handed in by onec of
our classes, as an exercise in English composition. On
reading them over they seemed to give a picture of
the school from the pupils’ standpoint, that might be
of interest to our Mission Circles, so I send them to
you. Will you ask our Mission Circles to remember
that these exercises were not written with the object
of being sent to Canada. The girls have given me
their permission to send them, because they enjoy com-
ing in direct contact with the Christian girls of Canada
as much as the Canadian girls enjoy coming in touch
with the Christian gir's of Japan. ‘

These school exercises are not allowed to cover more
than a page of letter paper, so are very short.

You mey be disappointed to receive a letter from
Japan containing nothing about the work, so here are
a few items.

We have ten new pupils, all but one of whom are
boarders.

The day school for poor hoys, which is mentioned
in the March report, has been opened. Three attended
the first day and six since. It has only been opened
four days: It is held from four to six every evening,
in the building in which our school for poor girls is.
Our poor girls’ school is large. About 50 are in daily
attendance ,s0 one-half come in the morning at 8.45
and stay until 11.15. The rest come at one and stay
until half past three. The room is then swept and
dusted and aired, and the boys come at four and re-
main until six. Reading, writing, arithmetic and the
Life of Christ-are taught; also singing, the Command-
ments, ete. The children and teachers have had a
rather hard time this week, as other children who do
not attend school have been acting very rudely, but the
police ere keeping all straight now.

Pray for “our girls” that they may be good and
followers of that which is good; for “our school,” that
its influence may broaden and deepen; for us, that we
may be taught of God. :

Your friend in the work, :
J. K. MUNROQ.

~T

OUR SCHOOL.

If you start from Vancouver and cross the Pacific
ocean to Yokohama, and from there take the train,
you can soon reach Tokyo. In ong part of this Tokya
our school is situated, and its name is Toyo Eiwa Jo
Gakko. It was built more than ten years ago, by tho
Canadian Mecthodist Woman’s Missionary Society.

Once there were many pupils in this school, but
gradually they became fewer in number, till it reached
this condition. Although the pupils are few, they are
so kind and warm hearted that we are very happy, and
it seems like the “Lily of the Valley” in this low valley
of Azabu,

‘We have our lessons from eight o’clock in the morn-
ing until three in the afternoon. At night from seven
o’clock until nine we review our lessons, and at nine wa
go to bed.

On Sunday, morning and evening, we go to Church,
and at noon we have our class meeting.

Besides this there are Wednesday meetings, prayer
meetings and the King’s Daughters’ Society, and in

this Society the members work to help the poor and
the suffering.

OUR SCHOOL, No. 2.

* Johin Howard Payne, the poet, has snid:
“Home! home! sweet home! There’s no place like
home!”’

Yes, there is no place happier than home. And I
want to say that the school is the happiest place next
to the home. Because, there are our kind teachers,
who lead us with true and kind hearts, and our dear
friends, who love us so much. I always think that
the school i my second home. It seems to me that our
school is especially good, because its object ie differens
from that of the common schools—not only to make
many highly educated men and women, but to make
good and faithful servants of God.

The big girls love the little ones, and they obey their
elders, thus we form one family. So there is a close
union in the school, and we are always very happy.

Our Japanese lessons begin at eight o’clock in the
morning, and in the afternoon we take our English
lessons. And after three o’clock we take our exercise
and also practice our music. At night, from seven 1o
nine, we review our lessons and prepare for next day.
All these are in regular order, and we practice them
according to the rules.

I always thank God because He allows me to stay
in such a school. And I am praying to Him that our
dear sisters, who do not see the Sun of Righteousness,
may also come to our school.

The writers of these exercises are young ladies, Sun-
day-school teach-vs and Christian workers.—Ed.
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LEAVES FROM THE BRANCHES.

CAPE NEGRO.—“Our band is quite small, but we
have had six new members {his year. On Easter Sun-
day we held our Easter service in the church, which was
prettily decorated with evergreens and pottea plants,
the cenire of the platform having an arch fo represent
“the tomb.” Members of the W. M. 8. assisted us to
carry out our programme, “Light from the Tomb.” A
collection in wmd of the “Jennie Ford” Home was taken
up at the close, amounting to $3.39.

DARTMOUTH.—~“The Buds of Promise” DBand
has o membership of 67, and an average attendance for
this year of 45. For the last two years, from May to
October we have supplied the Church with flowers
every Sunday. In March we held a concert, at which
we realized $30.00. The Palm Branch has been taken

in our bend for {wo years, and we are delighted
with it

BERMUDA.~The “ Lone Star” Band reports an
average attendance of twenty-six, and a growing inter-
est in the cause of missions.

MARCIA B. BRAINE,
. Band Secretary.
124 Tower Road, Halifax.

BAY OF QUINTE BRANCH.—We are pleased to
report a new M. Band organized at Davis Church, De-
morestville Circuit, named “Day Star,” Cor.-Sec., Miss
Jennie Fritz. Albert College M. Bund reports a new
Jife member, Miss Lillie J. Joice. Simcoe Sa., Oshawa,
M. Band reports two new members.

M. G. HAWLEY.

MONTREAL CONFERENCE BRANCH.—Mrs.
Reynolds, of Winchester, Ont., writes:

The Rosevier (juvenile) Mission Band, under the
able management of Mrs. J. A. Challies, is in an encor-
aging condition. With the reduction of the fee we find
our membership largely increased, and the average at-

.tendance for the present year is twenty. On Easter

Monday evening we gave an cntertainment, the mem-
bers of the band furnishing a part of the programme,
music and recitations, ete., after which Miss Speuce
cove an address on the work in B. C. and the choir
gave seleetions. A collection amounting to $10.72 was
taken, in aid of the Jennie Ford Home

LONDON CONFERENCE BRANCH.—Miss Mary
M. Robb, Cor.-See. of the West London Mission Circle,
writes:

Dear Editor,~This year we report 43 members, five
lifc members. During the last quarter we have been
raising rooney for the Jennie Ford Home, by talent,
self-denial or thank offering, and are pleased to report
$30.89. The success has more than crowned our ef-
forts, and we have decided to continue to work i this
way for the missioz = e

HAMILTON BRANCH.—Miss J. M. McGreary,
M. B,, Cor.-Sec., writes:

I am so glad fo be able to give a most encouraging
report of the Mission Band snd Circle work in this
branch the past quarter. Good news comes from every
diraction. Two new circles have been organized in
the Paisley District.  This makes threc new circles
organized this year, the first having already fifty mem-
bers. The Easter thank offering for the Jennie Ford
Orphanage has been a wonderful source of inspiration,
and a great deal of interest has been aroused all over
the branch. .Several volunteer subscriptions from indi-
viduals and from Epworth Leagues have already been
received for the same cause. Tollowing are a few se-
lected items from, reports received from various bands
and circles:

Port Dover Mission Band.—Sixty members, great
interest in work. Every member, even four year olds,
taking part in meetings. A certain sum requested for
Easter offering, and four times the amount received.

Guelph Mission Band.—President writes: “Through
the ten cent fee have been able to instruct twice ae
many children, and bring missionary work and liter-
ature into many more homes than could otherwise have
been done. We are already planning for a new line of
work in September, and are aiming at the support of a
girl in one of the schools.

‘Waterford Mission Band.—Average attendance,
fifty; much interest. President subscribes for a num-
ber of Palm Branches and distributes among children.
Fees collected in mite boxes.

Many others have to be withheld which are just a8
encouraging and satisfactory. We are also very thank-
ful to find that mission band work was given a place
on many of the District Convention programmes.

“Not by might, nor by power, but by My spirit,
saith the Lord of Hosts.”

B
N. B, and P. E. I. Branch.

Miss Maud E. Hannah, Cor.-Sec., write: .

The Star Mission Circle of Exmouth Street Church,
St. John, held a musical and literary entertainment in
the school rooma on May 17th. We consider the con-
cert wu. a suceess in every way; and we were able to in-
crease our financial standing by at least $25, the pro-
ceeds of the entertainment. Another entertainment of
somewhat different character is at present under dis-
cussion, . .

Miss Jeaun Clark, Newcastle, writes: , “Our Mission
Band was reorganized by Mrs. Thos. A. Clarke on Nov.
19th, 1897, under the name of the “Newcastle Mission
Band of United Workers.” We began with twelve
members ,and now have twenty-nine, We formed &
“Watch Tower,” which is very instructive, and fake
ten copies of “Palm Branch. Our meetings are held
fortnightly.  The officers are Miss Annie.McLeod,
Pres.; Miss Georgie Harrison, Vice-Pres.; Annie Clarke,
Treas.; Bessie Crocker, Fec-Sec.; Jean Clark o~
Sce.”



