






Digitized by the Internet Archive

in 2015

https://archive.org/details/lifelightforheat1618woma



LIFE AND LIGHT
FOR

Vol. I. JUNE, 1870. No. 6.

INDIA.

TALKS WITH CHRISTIAN WOMEN.

BY MRS. CAPRON.

I have from fourteen to sixteen women at my weekly meet-

ing, most of whom are Christians. We have been dwelling for

several weeks on Christ's instructions to his disciples before he

sent them out into the villages. There seemed to be many les-

sons applicable to our circumstances. I have been endeavoring

to impress on these women that the work of reaching the hearts

of their countrywomen belonged to them. At the close of one

of these interviews, I said to them, " I have often told you of

my visits to the women in this town, and asked you to pray for

particular cases. I wish now to speak of some difficulties in

my way, from which you are entirely free.

" In the first place, I must wait until five o'clock in the after-

noon, on account of the sun. It is at this time that every wo-

man begins to make preparations for the evening meal. You
could go early in the afternoon, when they are comparatively free.

" Then, again, it is impossible for me to go quietly into any
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house. If I leave the bandy at a distance, I have a crowd, con-

tinually increasing, of boys and girls, who follow me to the very

doorsteps of the house I wish to enter. If the people of the

house drive them away, there may be a few moments' quiet. I

have sometimes thought that this crowd was allowed to remain

so as to shorten my visit. Think how unobserved you could

enter, and how quietly and uninterruptedly you could speak of

Jesus

!

" Supposing I happen to have secured a quiet spot, and, after a

few words of friendly inquiry about the family, I at once begin

to speak to the woman whom I have sought, about her total un-

readiness to die. I have talked with her before. She listens

attentively, and perhaps has asked some questions, when the

door suddenly opens, and two or three neighbors with children

come in, and the precious opportunity is lost. She would not

venture to show such interest before them. I can go on, and

talk to them all, to be sure ; but the heart to heart work has

been hindered. The whole neighborhood have heard of my
arrival, and I am soon like one preaching in a crowd. I am

sure to be interrupted by questions about my dress and my
customs. I am willing to talk to numbers together ; but I am

convinced that it is you who should follow me with your warm

hearts, and consciousness of Jesus' presence with you, your

familiar dress, and their own language and yours. It is you

who should seek the soul who is wishing, perhaps, she had such a

Saviour as yours, and yet who knows that her foes are those of

her own household."

This appeal reached every heart. There were tears in some

eyes, and exclamations of " How true !
" " It is just so !

"

I did not ask for any promises to daily duty of this kind, lest

there be a temptation to do what would please me ; but I hoped

for good results.

The week following, I was going on as usual with the Bible-

lesson, but was asked if I would listen for a few moments.
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''I have thought," said one of the older women, "much

about what you said last week. It is a great blessing to us to

have such instruction as you give. I never think, when you are

talking to us of your different ways, and I never thought before

as I do now, that it was not the same when you talk to the

heathen women. We have received freely, we ought to freely

give. Last week, that old woman who sells ghee, and her

daughter-in-law, were passing ; and I walked along a little with

them, and said, —
" ' We ought to thank the great God above for such a world

as this, and try to please him. He is a Father, and we are his

children.'

"'Are we all one caste, then?' said the daughter-in-law.

' What caste arc you ?
'

" I replied that I was not going to talk about that ; she knew

very well what caste I was : but that I had been thinking about

this old woman whose hair was white, and what would become

of her when she died, if she never sought God while she lived.

" The old woman then gave me a very pleasant smile, and said,

* The stone idols are our emblems of God, and books are yours.

All you Christians make homage to books. If anybody joins

the Christian religion, they have to have books. Books for you,

and stone idols for us : that's all the difference !

'

" I tried to tell her that we did not worship books, but only got

knowledge from them. They were like letters full of news.

God's Book was what told us all about himself and heaven,

and what our eyes could not see. The most important part of

our life was what could not be seen, only felt.

" The women both replied, ' You talk wisely and kindly : your

way is good for you, and we must stay by the old way.' I had

kept them waiting under the tulip-tree ; and so I said they might

go on, but that, the next time they came along, I should talk

with them some more. I should be very glad to see that old

woman alone. I would have her know Jesus as a friend. I

can pray for her."
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Tears showed her earnestness of purpose. This woman also

spoke of another visit. At my left sat one of our youngest

Christians. Her happy face is always a beam of sunlight. She

drinks in truth at these meetings, and was evidently much im-

pressed by my appeal the week before. She also had a word to

say:—
" I have thought about what you said, and have tried to say

something to the women who bring wood ; but they are always

in a hurry. One morning, I suddenly remembered that a

woman lived next door, who knew little about Jesus, though a

Romanist ; and I walked right into her house, and said to her,—
" ' Do you suppose you are ready to die ?

'

" She replied, ' You only are learned, and know about these

things. I am ignorant. How can I know ?
'

" Then I felt ashamed that I had not told her all that I knew.

If we should think more about saving souls, we should find

many to save, I think."

The effect of these remarks on the others was plainly seen.

There was a current of feeling like courage and hope, like a con-

sciousness of personal responsibility, like a joyful earnestness to

serve a Master who never overlooks work done for him.

The preaching on the Sabbath has all been in this direction

;

and it is in the personal, active service of our native Christians

that my hope for success lies.

LETTER FROM MISS SMITH.

We have been cheered by the intelligence that Miss Rosa A.

Smith of Madura is convalescing. She writes from Pulney Hills,

where she had gone to gain strength, and speaks gratefully of

the unremitting attentions of Dr. Palmer in her severe illness :
—

" While all were anxiously watching the approach of death,

Dr. Palmer again asked wisdom from above to select something

that shoul 1 turn the feeble current of life : his eye fell upon a
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powerful medicine that had not been used ; he tremblingly ad-

ministered it; the Lord blessed the means, and my life was

saved ! Mr. and Mrs. Chandler cared most tenderly for me,

anticipating every want ; and native brethren and sisters came

from distant stations with ready sympathy and aid. The English

residents were very kind, supplying me with ice, which was in-

dispensable, but could not have been otherwise obtained." While

intensely longing to return to her work, she says, "I have had

such precious experience of God's love during my'illness, that

I will follow where he points the way, believing that this trial

will enable me render more acceptable service to Christ. The

loving Saviour revealed himself to me so tenderly, that I feel new

strength for conflict. If I may win immortal souls to him, I can-

not regret that he called me back from the very gates of heaven,

and will praise him for the precious view given me of the prom-

ised land. I have found Him 1

faithful who has promised ; ' and,

because of his gracious presence, seem to have entered a new

world."

CHINA.

EXTRACTS FROM MRS. GULICK'S JOURNAL.

FRIENDLY GREETING.

You may remember my telling you, last year, of an elderly

woman we met a few miles from Peking, who seemed much in-

terested in learning of Christ's power and love, and who repeated

most of it to those who had not heard. It is seldom we find a

Chinese woman who has heart and mind enough to gain the least

idea of the truth at the first interview ; and when we heard her

relating one of the Saviour's miracles, and talking of his love to
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those around, we were astonished, and a hopeful prayer went up

from our hearts. As we again approached this village, we thought

much about her, but did not even know her house ; and how
could we expect to find her ? I asked Grod to help us, and he

granted the request. No sooner had we entered the village than

we met her. She gave us a friendly greeting, and asked us to

stop and drink tea. We found she remembered much of what

she had heard the year before. She told a person beside her

that we believed in the one God who made heaven and earth;

that the gods they worshipped were false ; that Jesus died for

our sins ; and that we should daily pray to him to forgive us.

We conversed with her as long as we could; and then, committing

her to Him who alone can make her his, we went on our way

with sorrowful hearts, fearing that this poor woman may never

have another opportunity of listening to the truth.

NEED OF HELP.

The village belongs to the Peking District, being within a

day's journey of the city; but Peking and the suburbs are

larger than New York, and what can two or even ten missiona-

ries do in preaching to the city people alone ? Yet, so few are

the missionaries in North China, that we consider Peking well

supplied compared with the vast country population. The dis-

trict which we, from lack of laborers, are compelled to look upon

as ours, is larger in extent than the whole of England, and

thickly populated. The roads are bad, and the easiest and quick-

est mode of travelling is on horseback. Our hearts sink within

us when we think how little we can do among so many.

CURIOUS REMARKS.

It is often amusing to hear the remarks made by the country

people. Our dress and saddles are very attractive objects.

One laborer, wearing a hat as dirty as the ground, with only half

a crown, and two-thirds of a brim, stood contemplating my brown
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head- covering. At length he turned away, remarking contemptu-

ously, " What a number of years she must have worn that hat

!

Just see how brown it is! " Another time, several, were exam-

ining our saddles. " What are these handles for? " asked one.

" Why, don't you see?" replied another, more knowing than the

rest. " The man's saddle " (a Mexican saddle with a lasso knob)

" has only one handle, because the teacher holds on with one

hand ; but the woman's has two, because she wants to hold on

with both hands." Was it not flattering to our horsemanship?

TURKEY.

HOW TO PRAY FOR MISSIONARIES.

BY MISS MYRA A. PROCTOR.

I have just been reading an account of the meeting of the

American Board in Pittsburg; and am rejoiced that so much

attention was given to the subject of prayer for missions, as good

results must follow such a discussion. While in America, no re-

marks about the cause, even by cold and worldly professors, so

chilled and pained me as some of the prayers,— a dull routine

of words, without any intelligence or feeling manifested, and

nothing specific prayed for. The unmeaning formality of some

prayers reminds one of the following : "0 Lord, bless the mis-

sionaries, who have taken their lives in their hands, and gone to

the uninhabited parts of the world to preach the gospel." This

is in strong contrast with another petition, rude and broken, that

has done my heart good in seasons of distress and perplexity.

It was offered by an aged Indian convert. " 0 Lord, bless de

missionary, and help him to set one foot afore fooler, and preach

de gospel to every nation !
" My heart would respond, " Yes,

Lord, —
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* Lead thou me on :

I do not ask to see the distant scene;

One step enough for me ;

'

only, dear Father, give me grace to place my foot, at each step,

directly in the footprint of Jesus."

Dear sisters, let your prayers mean something. When you

plead for us missionaries, look within upon your own heart-life,

and remember we also are struggling, through temptations and

trials, to be like Christ, and serve him here acceptably.

LETTER FROM MRS. WHEELER.

We received a very interesting letter from Mrs. Wheeler,

giving an account of a tour recently made with her husband.

Our limits only allow us to refer to her visit at Perchenj.

PERCHENJ CHURCH.

The Protestants there had built an expensive church, incur-

ring a heavy debt. They thought that they had done all they

could, and yet owed three hundred dollars in gold. The mis-

sionaries felt that they could not aid them, as it would establish

a bad precedent. »A committee went down from Harpoot to

confer with them.

THE DEBT PAID.

She writes, " All seemed to feel that the Perchenj Church

could not pay the debt without help. We had a prayer-meet-

ing ; and then the women retired to pray for success, and see

what they could do. The brethren began to put down their

names. After all had subscribed, the debt was about half paid.

Just then, a sick man, who will probably lose his foot, and who

lives on charity, sent in, saying, ' Put me down for fifty pias-

tres.' Then Mr. Wheeler asked the brethren how much they
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would give for a foot or a leg ; and that touched hearts and pock-

ets. The missionaries said, ' We will help you on your pastor's

house, if this debt is paid.' Then came word that the sisters

would raise four hundred and fifty piastres. This gave a new

impulse ; the whole was subscribed, and they thanked God with

joyful hearts.

" We staid after the committee left, and collected the money.

The sisters' contribution amounted to thirty dollars. After the

debt was liquidated, one hundred and forty piastres remained in

the treasury. I was amazed that the women gave so much ; for

they had few ornaments, except brass and copper, which were

almost worthless. I wish you could have seen them part with

their last trinkets. They had previously given for the chapel,

and had bought the communion-service by sacrificing their rings

and silver coins. Gold is not often found in the villages, and

little remained ; but they gave that. One widow cast into the

treasury ten dollars of hard-earned money ; and, when she

wanted a new hymn-book, had not the means to buy one. I

offered to purchase one for her, and let her pay me when she

could. She replied, 1 1 do not wish to be in debt. When I get

the money, I will have one.' Ah, dear sisters ! she looked

noble in her coarse but clean village dress ; and, as she had

labored hard to collect the money, we presented her the book.

Another, sixty-five years old, gave five dollars. She is learning

to read, although her eyes are poor. Her name is Hajo Anna

;

for she has been to Jerusalem, and Hajo means pilgrim. She

is now a happy pilgrim, bound for the New Jerusalem. When
I bade her good-by, she took both of my hands, and said,

4 Pray for me. I am weak, but I want to read God's word !

'

Then came a silver bracelet worth about four dollars,— the

donor's last ornament. The rest was in small sums, — the chil-

dren bringing one cent, half a cent, cutting off head-ornaments

worth two or three cents, and taking bead bracelets from their

wrists. Rings were brought, worth from one to twenty cents.
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One poor widow sent three head-ornaments. Thus these indi-

gent women gave, and ' Jesus sat over against the treasury.'

It was a happy day to me and to these sisters, whose bright eyes

and beaming faces told of joy that riches could not give. Be

encouraged, Christian sisters. There are warm hearts under

rough garments and sunburnt faces, which are laboring and pray-

ing with you."

THE MOUNTAIN TOUR.

Mrs. Schneider writes from Hazen Bile, where she had gone

with her husband to visit converts. She speaks of "eyes

strained by torchlight to examine the Bible," and " discussions

far into the night " with Armenians awaking to a sense of new

errors in their church. Quite a number had broken away from

the bondage of years of sin, and many families had left the Ar-

menian Church. She continues, —
" Five who became Protestants had been robbers and out-

laws. The owner of the cabin where we stop, while plundering

a man from Aintab, cut off several fingers.

CONVERTED ROBBERS.

" A gruff man with a grizzly beard, who gives evidence of

change of heart, told us he once took down his gun, and threat-

ened to kill a Protestant. But, while brigandage has been sup-

pressed by Government, the Holy Spirit has done more effectual

work. Twenty of these mountaineers wished to profess Christ.

To allow this privilege to those who were waiting for it, Mr.

Schneider made this toilsome journey. While crossing high

mountain-peaks, I was obliged to dismount often, to keep my feet

from freezing. But I felt a hundred-fold repaid for all the

fatigue. So much spiritual light breaking in upon the darkness,

such artless narratives of Christian experience, such intelligent

convictions of truth in those who have only within a year heard
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the story of the cross, and cannot read, — we have not found else-

where.

THE BRIGAND'S PRAYER.

" A famous brigand came to be examined for admission to the

church ; but it was thought best to give him a longer trial. How
do you suppose he and his accomplices quieted their consciences

when starting on a marauding excursion ? They prayed to be

kept from robbing an honest man. ' Let a covetous man be

our prey, 0 Lord ! Throw a bone to thy dog this day !
' If

disappointed in plunder for two or three days, the first victim

was struck, for delaying so long to respond to their petition.

The booty taken was exchanged, to shift the guilt upon another

head.

CONDITION OF THE WOMEN.

" Here, as in every unenlightened place at the East, the women

are looked upon as inferior to the men. They eat after their

husbands have finished
;
and, if a group of men wish for the

comfortable chimney-corner, they stand in the rear, shivering with

the cold. Five or more hope they have found Christ. Several

are commencing the alphabet. I have had many pleasant meet-

ings with them. They have more of soft gentleness than one

would expect of women who toil with their husbands in the

field.

THE ZEALOUS INQUIRER.

" One Sabbath, the moistened eye and silent tear showed how

deeply they were moved by the preaching. Women were pres-

ent who had never heard a sermon before. One, whose face

showed refinement and sense, interested me much. She was

bound by strong family ties to the Armenian Church, but too en-

lightened to remain there. Her mind was roused to learn the

truth on various points of Christian belief. She came to us with

questions and difficulties. With tearful eyes she said to me,

' We are like those in a dark well, — a little light has come
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down to us : shall we not accept the help given to lift us out of

the well ? ' We cannot but hope the Spirit will complete his

work, and raise her up to be a power for good.

THE COMMUNION SERVICE.

" Would you could have seen that group of thirteen men and two

women partaking for the first time of the Christian sacrament

!

In that rustic chapel, where no silver plate, was upon the table,

the white mug containing the wine, and tin plate of bread, from

which each lowly one took his portion, did not detract from the

solemnity of the scene. The emblems of Christ's body and

blood were passed amid audible sobs from those sturdy men.

Several were in convulsed weeping, with their heads bowed

nearly to the ground. It was a day to be remembered for a life-

time.

THE MOUNTAIN CABIN.

" I have not spent twelve happier days in the East than those

passed in that half cave, half cabin. The dirt and gravel of

the mountain formed two sides of our room ; the third was a

rough stone wall of our neighbor's house ; the fourth faced the

west, overlooking a cultivated valley ; a large fireplace extending

nearly to the door,— which was without latch or bolt, — two or

three rough boards, and you have the walls of our room. The

ceiling was composed of trees, split, and thrown— branches,

leaves and all— upon long poles, covered with a thick layer of

dirt and gravel, which frequently dripped upon our beds at

night ; and we felt liable to an inundation of dirt at all times.

We had no windows ; and when it rained, and the door had to be

closed, I crept up into the chimney-corner, to read and write by

the light coming from the hole in -the roof which served as an

outlet for the smoke. Our floor was the disintegrated gravel of

the mountains. We had no furniture, save our travelling-beds'

and chairs ; and yet that gloomy, leaky, comfortless home is

a shrine I would gladly visit at some future time. In that fire-
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place, from many seated around the hearth, we heard what God

had wrought in their dark souls.

THE INHOSPITABLE HOSTESS.

" Our journey home was very cold and hard. One night we

lodged in the filthiest, most disagreeable place I was ever in.

The hostess angrily forbade us her house, even denying us the

small space occupied by our beds ;
but, with the consent of the

host, Mr. Schneider had our muleteers — two of whom had

joined the church the day before— come in. She would not

have been lonely without us, certainly ; for fifteen persons lay

snoring at our feet, and thirty animals at our head, — goats cough-

ing, sheep bleating, horses and oxen chewing their food : and

then the vermin ! But, in that Mussulman family, Mr. Schnei-

der read and explained God's word, and pastor Sarkis led in

prayer. Another guest, a fine-looking man, who had been leader

of fierce banditti in the mountains, listened with great earnest-

ness. Pray for the work, and for all missionaries."

MISS WARFIELD'S JOURNAL.

We had received this communication before hearing of the

lamented death of the writer. In November, when at Karpeh,

three hours from Harpoot, she wrote,—
" There are no Protestants here ; and it has only been occupied

as an out-station two years, although so near the city. The visits

of the Harpoot brethren have not been welcomed until recently

;

but now opposition has ceased, and the teacher is allowed to re-

main. The room in which we are to spend the night has mud
walls and floors, while the beams above are blackened with smoke.

The fire is made in a deep hole in the floor, and the smoke

escapes through an opening in the roof. Hattie Seymour re-

marked that the place suggested the hymn, —
1 1 thank the goodness and the grace/ &c

17
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" Friday, 26. — Five hours' ride brought us to the teacher's

house in this village. We were ushered into a stable, a corner

of which— raised a little, and separated from the rest of the

apartment by a railing a foot in height— is the family sitting-

room. It is about twelve feet square, and is nearly half full of

boxes and bags. We seated ourselves in the other end of the

room,— Mr. B. on one side of the open fire-place, Miss Seymour

and I on the other. The cook prepared our supper, and spread

a part of it upon a little box, and the remainder upon the floor.

Our repast was very acceptable, consisting of cold chicken

brought from home, semilena, — similar to farina, but coarser,—
cookies, and bread. After supper, some men called to see Mr.

B. The cattle also came in, and the stable was quite full. One

calf was tied by the railing so near me that he could easily have

reached over and kissed me had he been so disposed. We could

not see how we were to be accommodated for the night, with a

family of five, and our two men besides.

" Saturday, 27. — This morning, Mr. B. talked with an old

lady who appeared thoughtful and interested when I was convers-

ing with her last night. He urged her to let her daughter-in-law

learn to read; but she refused. Judge of my disappointment

!

Mr. B. suggested that the old lady was opposed to the reading

because she feared the young woman's work would be neglected,

as she was required to take care of the cattle, clean the stable,

make fuel, &c. I fear our words fell on a cold heart ; but the

Lord is able to bless the seed.

11 Tuesday evening.— It was past sunset when we reached here,

as we were delayed in leaving M. by the escape of two horses.

We enjoyed the day much, and had a good meeting with :he

women in the morning : several promised to commence read-

ing. I talked to them on the parable of the fig-tree. It was a

solemn meeting. I felt that the Lord was with us. We were

glad to meet blind Hohannes' mother. She seemed ripe for

heaven. We called afterwards at the house of a man who has
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recently become a Protestant. He received us cordially ; but his

wife was bitter, and would not speak peaceably to us. We saw

something of the strife there is in families where one member is

persuaded of the truth, and the other opposed. The father de-

cided to send his son to the seminary, although the mother

stoutly objected. We spent the night with our dear little

Miriam, and were treated with great kindness. We met the

wife of Baron Pillibo, who was in our school three or four years.

She was a dull scholar, and learned to read hesitatingly
;
yet

here she shone as a bright light in the midst of the surrounding

darkness.

"Dec. 6.— There has been a church in this place for ten

years or more, and it is about fifteen since the truth began to

take root ; but there have been few additions to the church, and

for several months they have not had the communion, on account

of coldness and trouble. We held three meetings with the wo-

men, and called at several houses. I spoke to-day on the words,
4 As many as are led by the Spirit of God are the sons of

God ;
' and tried to make it plain, so that those trusting to false

hopes might be led to examine their hearts. May the blessing

of God make it effectual ! Hattie spoke yesterday upon the

contrast between heaven and hell, and the duty of being pre-

pared for heaven. A good number were present. This has been

a day of fasting and prayer, and the pastor seems much encour-

aged. We are stopping at his house, which is very comfortable.

I must tell you about our ablutions. The people here do not

wash in basins, but pour the water on each other's hands : it is

not considered neat to dip the hands in water and wash the face.

The water is always poured by an inferior. Once, at the close

of the evening meal, when the water was brought, Mr. B. offered

to pour it for the pastor ; but he would not allow it. To-night I

offered to do it for him, and he made no objection. This shows

the different estimation in which men and women are held in this

land, even by those who have been enlightened for years, and

have given up many of their old customs.
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" Wednesday evening. — This morning we went to meet the

women. There were six besides Gyran, in a stable-room. After

singing and praying with them, we mounted our horses and came

on to A., to the meeting of the pastors and preachers of this field.

Several years ago the Arabkir missionaries formed a church here
;

but the work has not increased much. There are only six Prot-

estant houses. They are just building a neat chapel, and have

a preacher, who we hope will be ordained next year. There

have been two sessions of the meeting to-day, for prayer and the

discussion of several questions relating to tbe wants of the field.

' What means shall be used to awaken a revival spirit ? What

shall we do in regard to the new opposition ? What shall a

preacher do if sent to a place, and is not received ?
' This

evening we had a meeting for the women. Quite a number are

reading ; and others, we hope, will begin this winter.

' 'Friday.— Early yesterday morning we went to a village con-

taining but ten Armenian and a few Turkish houses. They

have not been visited much by the missionaries or native preach-

ers, and but few are able to read. We visited an upper room,

and talked to the women, but found most of them ignorant and

careless. Two had learned to read, and seemed anxious to know

the truth. After lunching with them on pilaf, bread, and cold

fish, we went to M. We had a pleasant visit with one of our

pupils, and were glad to find that she had entered earnestly upon

the work, and held meetings for the women twice a week. She

is teaching several to read, and visits from house to house. The

truth has not yet taken "root, and the people are not acquainted

with us. Several men came to see Mr. B., and, while listening

to him, made remarks about us. They "were greatly astonished

at the idea of girls leaving their homes and going about to teach

others. One said, ' This thing is a puzzle to me !
' They

were surprised that we knew how to read. As we wrote, a man

crept towards us on his hands and knees, and gazed wonderingly

at the novel sight.
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" Harpoot, Dec. 18.— We reacted home after an absence

of two weeks and a half. During the time, we travelled a hun-

dred and forty miles, visited fourteen out-stations, and held thirty-

four meetings, some of which were quite informal, but perhaps

as profitable as the public meetings. We were well repaid for an

evening's talk, if some ignorant woman showed a desire to learn

of Jesus. We can with grateful hearts praise God, and say,

4 Truly, goodness and mercy have followed us ' all the way."

PERSIA.

WORDS OF CHEER.

Mrs. Rhea has kindly permitted us to make the following

extract from a letter received by her from Mr. Coan :
—

" And you, too, have gone up to the feast, and seen that great

company of the good of our land, the Aarons and the Ilurs,

who stay up the hands of the missionaries ! Did it not do your

soul good ? And do you not feel, ' I wish I was back again to

labor for the daughters of Persia ' ? Oh, what a work is here

to be done for poor woman ! and, alas ! who is there to do it?

The longer I live, the more I feel the great importance of

labor among the women. Woman has a deeper religious nature

than man. The Marys are constant in their love for Jesus.

They do not forsake him, though dead. They visit his grave

with their spices and ointments. I have thought of this, these

days, when unprincipled men, who care only for ' filthy lucre,'

would lift up their heel against us.

" Malik Yonan's wife, Shereen, was reached but imperfectly

by Miss Fiske, and mostly through Yonan. He had the full

blaze of gospel light continually pouring into his mind and heart

for years, under the teachings of that holy woman. Shereen
17*
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caught some of these reflected rays. There are many such wo-

men in Persia. Oh, what a jewel is that Munnee wife of Priest

Karam ! What another is Sarah, wife of Priest Oshana ! Sis-

ters, labor and pray that there may be many such in Persia and

the East.

AFRICA.

OPINION OF A VETEKAN MISSIONARY.

The following testimony from Rev. A. Grout cannot fail to

interest the friends of Mrs. Edwards. Referring to her school,

he says, —
" Mrs. Edwards has a definite system in all she does; and it

goes like clockwork. She allows nothing to pass that is not

understood or done right. The system in her school, of itself,

will exert a most beneficial effect on the girls. The pupils had

come from but partially-civilized homes, yet every thing in the

schoolroom was tasteful and orderly. I learned also that Mrs.

Edwards was faithful in giving religious instruction."

EXTRACTS FROM A LETTER BY MRS. LLOYD.

mrs. edwards's school.

" Before closing, I must put in a line with regard to Mrs.

Edwa;<is's school. The schoolroom reminds me of a New-York

public schoolroom on a small scale ; but I must say, I never

saw girls more orderly or systematic, even in a New-York school.

There are now twenty-six, I believe, from eight to sixteen years

old ; the youngest reading English spelling-book, and learning

easy arithmetic lessons. The most advanced are reading an

English book, and ciphering in compound numbers. The rapid-

ity with which they work their examples, and write English spell-
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ing, is quite wonderful. I felt like envying Mrs. Edwards to-day,

as I saw the row of bright girls rise in such an orderly way to

spell, and thought of their histories and probable future. Most

of them I know in their homes, and a number of them are pet

daughters in important families. It is a great experiment, and

thus far a success.

APPEAL FOR AN ASSISTANT.

" These two days have convinced me that some woman should

be here as soon as possible to assist Mrs. Edwards. Have you

no one with a willing heart to come ? I think it is a work that

pays."

SUGGESTIONS FOR AUXILIARIES.

BY MRS. Z. P. BANISTER.

The former pupils of Mrs. B., scattered throughout our land,

will be glad once more to listen to her counsel :
—

" We at the present day are called by the providence as well

as by the word of God to obtain by our own effort, at least in

part, the answer to our daily prayer, ' Thy kingdom come, thy

will done in earth as it is in heaven.'

" This kingdom, that ' the God of heaven has set up which can

never be destroyed,' is in the hearts^of its subjects. (Every

person who with the heart has believed unto righteousness, and

with the mouth has made confession unto salvation), every true

disciple, is identified with this kingdom of our Lord, who would

have his purchased ones give him ' life for life, and heart for

heart.' 'Freely ye have received, freely give,' are words no

less binding on his disciples of the present day than on those

who heard them from the living voice of their author.

" We cannot afford the loss that will accrue to ourselves by re*
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maining in ignorance or inactivity ; nor the loss from the want of

that spirit which prevailed after the day of Pentecost, when all

classes of believers
1 went everywhere, preaching the word.'

" In forming a woman's foreign missionary society, you will

wish to promote your own elevation, and that of the community.

You will choose to organize on such principles as will endure,

and manifest greater life and vigor, after your first members shall

have passed away.

" 'That the soul be without knowledge is not good.' And
surely Christians ought not to be without knowledge of what has

been effected by missionaries of whatever denomination or country

in any part of the heathen world at the present day. Let the char-

acter and condition of the people without the gospel, and their

character and condition after hearing and accepting it, be thor-

oughly studied and understood, and it cannot fail to inspire every

candid and generous mind with missionary zeal. The people of

the Sandwich Islands afford an illustration of the wonderful

change here referred to. ' The Missionary Herald ' for years past

contains illustrations of the like kind in various countries. To this

periodical we may resort as to a rich storehouse of information.

It may be well to select for your attention, for half a year or

more, some specific mission, where you have a personal acquaint-

ance with some of the faithful laborers. This course can hardly

fail of cultivating an intelligent interest and sympathy in the

general cause. Or you can select some mission concerning

which books can be obtained suited to enlighten and to elevate.

" The late Nestorian Mission, ' a field which the Lord has

blessed,' affords means for acquaintance with devoted Christian

and missionary spirits, whose meat and drink it has been to do

the will of our Father in heaven ; and who, in their own experi-

ence, have proved that Christ's ' yoke is easy, and bis burden

light-

" Among the hundreds of Nestorian converts are scores of

young women, trophies of grace, who are qualified to be Chris-
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tian teachers, blessings on generations yet to come. And such

is the preparation of many to labor as preachers, or as helpers

of various grades, that they are relied upon to extend the gos-

pel not only to their own people still in unbelief, but also to the

Armenians, to the Jews, and to the Mussulmans around them.

The name Nestorian Mission is therefore merged in the more

comprehensive one of Missions to Persia.

" There are many books which throw light upon this mission.

All your members would find profitable,
1 Life of Dr. Grant,'

'Missionary Life in Persia,' 'Life of Rev. David Stoddard,'

'Woman and her Saviour in Persia,' ' Life of Fidelia Fiske,'

and ' Life of Rev. S. A. Rhea.'

" On the ' Eastern-Turkey Mission ' all would choose to read

two books written by Rev. C. H. Wheeler while on his late visit to

our country,— 'Ten Years on the Euphrates,' and 'Letters

from Eden ;

' and also one by Rev. M. P. Parmelee, — ' Life-

Scenes from the Mountains of Ararat.'

" Some among you will doubtless choose to become acquainted

with the Armenians from the time (1830) that Messrs. Smith

and Dwight made their ' Researches ' among that people.

Within the last forty years, thousands of them have found Christ

to be the wisdom of God and the power of God to their salva-

tion.

" Records in periodicals and books might be studied, also, in

regard to other missions ; as India, China, Africa and Micronesia.

" The small maps in ' The Missionary Herald,' and in some of

these descriptive books, as well as Bidwell's large Missionary

Maps, will be found a great assistance.

" ' The Memorial Volume,' and ' Foreign Missions, their Rela-

tions and Claims,' by Dr. Anderson, would be a treasure in any

small library for a missionary society.

" For your regular meetings, whether monthly or quarterly, let

your programme, in addition to the mission you are studying,

give place for other reading, and for conversation or remarks,
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that profit may be secured, and all things be done decently and

in order. Let your selections of Scripture be suited to make a

deep and permanent impression. In opening or closing these

meetings by prayer, you will present, in the arms of faith and

love, individuals, teachers, and taught, to the Great Shepherd,

who cares for each, and who can supply all their need ; remem-

bering the sure word, ' Whatsoever ye shall ask the Father in

my name, he will give it you.'
"

QUARTERLY REPORT.

The Quarterly Meeting, April 5, was opened by singing,

followed by a short Scripture reading from Jer. vii. and xliv.,

from which our President presented us a graphic picture of the

unity in service of entire heathen households in their idol wor-

ship
;

enforcing the lesson, that if, in idolatrous rites, it was

deemed expedient that the children gather wood, and the fathers

kindle the fire, and the women knead dough to make cakes to

the queen of heaven, we should consider it far more important

to educate our households, from the least to the greatest, to labor

personally that idolatry be supplanted by the worship of the

true King of heaven, even Christ our Lord.

Prayer was offered by Mrs. Johnson of Cambridge, and the

Secretary's report submitted.

It presented the names of eighteen auxiliaries formed since

Jan. 1, and alluded to the mission-circles springing up here and

there, as tender plants, but promising to become trees, to scatter

leaves of healing through the benighted nations of the earth.

Mention was made of a young lady secured as our missionary

physician for the Constantinople Homo, who will, we hope, ere

long enter upon her duties in the field assigned her.

The Treasurer reported the total receipts of funds since Jan. 1,
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as seven thousand dollars and upwards. For further particu-

lars our readers are referred to the " Herald."

The Corresponding Secretaries read interesting extracts from

the letters and journals of our missionaries. After those from

Miss Warfield and her physician to the bereaved mother, Mrs. Dr.

Folts offered a touching prayer for the afflicted honie-circle and

mission-band.

Mrs. Winslow exhibited a map in elucidation of the golden

stars upon the map issued in the March number of "Life and

Light," by which a star was seen to represent an entire mission-

field, with its stations, out-stations, schools, together with the

clustering villages attracted by its influence.

Mrs. Anderson exhibited a tract in Tamil, as a fruit of the

children's earnings in the mission-circle connected with Mrs.

Capron ; three thousand copies of which were distributed as

Christmas gifts amono; heathen children.

An interesting poem suggested by the Scripture in Jer. xliv.,

and prepared by Mrs. Emily C. Pearson, was read ; after which our

President again directed attention to the picture of idolatrous

families con ecrated to personal religious service, and urged us

to make it our especial purpose this year to gather the young

into mission-circles not only to secure pecuniary benefit, but with

the higher thought of systematic training in personal mission-

ary labor, that a generation may arise, able to multiply our ser-

vice a thousand fold.

Our recent anxiety and bereavement with our mission fami-

lies we would -not fail to chronicle, nor the way in which our

kind Father has dealt with us. Yes, we have held our breath

with theirs in watchfulness beside the sick-couch of our dear Miss

Smith ; have strained, with theirs, our listening ears to catch her

faint but sweetly conscious speech of the
;

' dark valley " almost

past, but brightly illumined by the presence of our elder Brother

and Saviour; have prayed, almost in agony, " Let this cup pass

from them, Father; " but with the blest refrain, " Thy will, not
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mine, be done; " and again been lifted into a frame of chastened

but joyous thanksgiving at the seeming miracle wrought in their

experience before our wondering eyes.

She almost touched the heavenly strand, but has been lent

back to earth again, fragrant with the breath of heaven in all her

garments, and baptized anew of the Holy Spirit for her life-labor

of self-denying love for souls.

" But one is taken, and the other left." While she has come

back, we mourn our dear Miss Warfield. She has laid her armor

down ; she has joined the glorified ones. She has finished her

work, and entered into "the rest that remaineth ;
" and our

stricken mission-families bow their heads in chastened suffering,

in spirit saying, "We are dumb, and open not our mouths,

because thou didst it." May we so sorrow and pray for and with

them, that God may bless it to their life-long good !

After the Doxology, the meeting adjourned to May 26, 10

a.m., at the Old South Chapel, Freeman Place.

H. C. W., Secretary pro tern.

TO MOTHERS.

Christian Mothers, — Our hearts are burdened with the

woes of perishing millions. Look out upon the spiritual night

of the world, the darkness pierced only here and there by a star

of hope.

Anchoring on the promises of God, we turn from the drear

prospect to the nurseries of the Church, in faith. The young

must be educated with missionary aims, that shortly they may

kindle lights wherever brood the dark shadows of idolatry.

Like -the mother represented in our engraving, we must point

the child to the Saviour's command, and then to the lands where

shadowy forms appear, waiting for light. Tell them over and

again the story of the cross, and then about the little heathen
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who have never heard it; and, as their hearts melt in pity, pic-

ture to them the mission-ship in which they may some day em-

bark to carry the glad news of salvation to India, China, Africa,

or the islands of the sea. Instruct them about those countries, and

mission-work. Begin early to train them to self-denying efforts

for these perishing ones ; and as soon as they know the worth of a

penny, to gratify their taste, show them its better use,— to help

the ignorant and needy.

Avail yourselves of the strong social nature of the young, and

gather them in mission-circles ; some of the older reading to,

guiding, and charming the younger. If truly in love with the

cause of missions, various ways will occur to you of interesting

your children. If you have an inspiring faith, they cannot fail

to feel its influence
;
and, the Lord blessing your efforts, they will

be won sooner or later to do his will.

Do you sometimes sigh for a higher position, a wider

sphere of usefulness? Train your offspring for the world's con-

version
;
remembering that she who holds the heart of a child

wields the mightiest power on earth. For this be grateful to

Jesus, and offer praise.

Look, then, to him, till the amazing power of his love con-

strains you in the work of nurturing your children to bear part

in his glorious coming among the nations.

" Oh to help these lost and wretched !

Oh to break their fearful chain !

Christian mother, teach thy children,

And thou shalt not toil in vain
;

And, wherever God shall call them,

Consecrated let them go.
.

Crowns of glory we are winning,

If we honor Christ below."

For Treasurer's Report, see " Missionary Herald " foi

March, April, and May.
18
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SOW BESIDE ALL WATERS.

Mrs. Day was one of those convenient helpers in a Sabbath

school, who, although belonging to a Bible-class, can be relied

upon as an able substitute for any absent teacher. Recently she

was requested to take charge of a class of boys, one of whom
bore an unenviable reputation for bad behavior. He came to

Sabbath school because he was obliged to, and, while there, only

created disturbance. " How can I possibly interest that boy ?
"

thought Mrs. Day, as she stepped to the class. She lifted up

her heart for guidance. He was, as usual, inattentive and turbu-

lent. The lesson led her to speak of missions. She was

herself deeply interested in the cause, and very familiar with

the subject. To her great delight, she found that she had

touched the right chord. The dull features of the lad lighted

up ; and his eyes were fixed upon her, spell-bound, till the bell

struck for closing. What a suggestive incident for Sabbath-

school teachers to ponder

!

AN INSPIRING MEETING.

The first annual meeting of the Woman's Foreign Missionary

Society of the Methodist Church was held in this city, April 21.

Delegates were present from Brooklyn, New York, Philadelphia,

Chicago, and St. Louis. Their reports showed a deep and

wide-spread interest in the organization. The receipts of the

Society for the year amounted to seven thousand dollars. The

services continued through the day. A bountiful collation was

served at the noon intermission, in the chapel. Addresses

were given by Mrs. Willing of Chicago, and Mrs. Maclay,

Mrs. Butler, and Mrs. Parker, returned missionaries from

India. The ladies were deeply in earnest, and were listened to

with intense interest. The exercises throughout were a great

success ; and we predict for our sisters a glorious future.
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BY EMILY C. PEARSON.

L

Wake from slumber, Christian mother

Now hath come the hour of need

:

Train thy children for the Saviour,

And salvation's chariot speed.

ii.

Tell them how the hapless pagan

Boweth down to idols vain :

Of degraded, suffering woman,

In her joyless life of pain
;

in.

Shut away in dread zenanas,

From a child a very slave,

With no glimpse of blessed sunlight,

Only wishing for the grave.

IV.

Or, if poor, an abject menial

Delving in the torrid sun,

'Neath the heel of husband-master

Crushed till life's sad course is run.

v.

Point to hosts of young immortals,

Old in crime and misery,

Who have never heard of Jesus,

Who would gladly to him flee.

VI.

Oh to help these lost and wretched !

Oh to break their heavy chain !

Christian, give to Christ thy children,

And it shall not be in vain.
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The painful tidings has just reached us of the death of our

beloved missionary,

MISS MARY E. WARFIELD,
Who fell asleep in Jesus, Feb. 12.

" We loved your daughter very much," writes Mr. Barnum, "but
Jesus loved her more." We, too, bad learned to love her and her

work; and, now that she has reached her eternal home, we rejoice in

the belief that her interest in the Saviour's cause is intensified as

she enters upon the employments of the redeemed. We weep not

for her promotion, but for our loss
;
yet in this, we " hnow but in

part." Who can say that her death may not accomplish more for

the daughters of Turkey than a long life of active service?

Her Christian character has ever been marked by earnest purpose,

strong faith, and an unusual spirit of consecration; and these traits,

with a clear and vigorous mind and thorough education, fitted her

eminently for her work.

One Monday morning, three years since, her pastor told her of the

want of a female teacher at Harpoot
;
expressing his conviction that

the " Master had need " of her. Consulting with her dear mother,

she promptly decided to go.

On reaching her Turkish home, she said, " It is the happiest mo-

ment of my life." And, after having grappled three years with

difficulties "in the acquisition of anew language, summer fatigues,

and winter touring in cold and snow," she writes, " It is a blessed

work; and I rejoice that my dear Father brought me here, and gave

me strength for it."

Her missionary associates testify to " her sweetness of temper,

childlike simplicity, great purity of character, enthusiastic labors,

warmth of affection, and nobleness of soul." Shortly after her last

tour, she was attacked with measles, which, assuming a typhoid

form, in a few days proved fatal.

As she neared heaven, her thoughts reverted to her native land

;

and she said, " If I die, write to my mother, and tell her that I am
ready to go, and happy in the thought of going. Do not let her

mourn for me: tell her that I am glad I came here, and I could not

have had a pleasanter home."

From her glorious work she has gone hence to receive the gracious

plaudit of the Saviour, " Well done !

"
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WORDS TO THE CHILDREN.

We fancy that our young readers, when looking for their

" Corner " in " Life and Light," will wonder why they find instead

a " Children's Quarterly," and inquire what it means.

We intend, dear children, to issue your little " Corner" b)

itself, in new dress, that each of you can have a missionar)

paper of your own. We call it " Quarterly," because it will b*

sent out four times a year, and " Echoes from ' Life and Light,'
"

as it will follow it, echoing the glad tidings from our mission-

work among the children.

We shall echo, too, the cry that comes to us from the krawls.

cabins, and dark homes of the poor little heathen :
" Come over

and help us ;
" " Tell us about Jesus ;

" " Show us the way to

heaven :
" that you may pity them, and gather money to send to

them God's holy word.

We shall echo, also, their grateful thanks and fervent greetings,

that they may be heard in mission-circles and Sabbath sehools.

18* 209
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We shall echo, likewise, the cheering words that reach us

from your missionary meetings, North and South, East and

West.

And now we hear you say, " But what shall we do? "

We want you to earn pennies for us ; and, that you may un-

derstand our wish, we will give a few lines from a letter just

sent to the children in Maine by their missionary father, Rev.

W. Warren :
" One of my boys writes me, ' This makes four

years that I have sent you a dollar and a quarter, to support

some heathen child at school. I love to think my money has

done this. I earned a part of it by sewing patchwork for my
mother.' Two other noble boys took to raising eggs for this

work, and thus let a nice missionary pullet into the partnership.

The disciples found money for the Saviour in the mouth of the

fish ; so these brothers found money for the Saviour's use in the

nest of their little pullet."

We want you to call your companions together, and interest

them to form mission-circles. Several have reported to us

since the new year ; and it may gratify you to know some of

their names : as " The Seek and Save Society; " " The Little

Sowers;" "The Pearls;" "The Little Gleaners;" "The

Maveric Rill ;
" "The Zulu Helpers."

Please remember, we shall give five copies of " The Children's

Quarterly " to every circle that sends us five dollars, and ten to

every one that supports a heathen child or Bible-reader.

Will each of you ask your Sabbath-school superintendent to

furnish you with the little paper ? Twenty-five copies can be

obtained for one dollar, or one hundred for four dollars, by send-

ing to the Secretary of the W. B. M., 33 Pemberton Square,

Boston.

Who will be voluntary agents for us ?
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%\i (gleaners.

BY MRS. JOEL. S. BINGHAM.

We are a little gleaning band.

We cannot bind the sheaves
;

But we can follow those who reap

And gather what each leaves.

We are not strong ; but Jesus loves

The weakest of his fold,

And, in our feeble efforts, proves

His tenderness untold.

We are not rich ; but, we can give,

As we are passing on,

A cup of water in his name
To some poor, fainting one.

We are not wise; but Christ our Lord

Revealed to babes his will

;

And wc are sure, from his dear Word,

He loves the children still.

We know, that, with our gathered grain,

Briers and leaves are seen
;

Yet, since we tried, He smiles the same,

And takes our offering.

Dear children, still hosannas sing,*

As Christ doth conquering come
;

Casting your treasures, as he brings

The heathen nations home.

* " And when the chief priests and scribes saw the wonderful things that he

did, and the children crying in the temple, and saying. Hosanna to the Son of

David, they were sore displeased, and said unto him, Hearest thou what these

say ? And Jesus saith unto them, Yea : have ye never read, Out cf the mouths

of babes and sucklings thou hast perfected praise ? "— Matt. xxxi. 15, 16.
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THE BLIND MOUSE'S FOOT.

BY MISS MAKY A. C. ELY.

My Dear Children, — Though I have never seen you, yet

I love you very much. I think you like to hear stories, and will

tell you one which happened far away, where the children have

not such pleasant homes, or good parents to care for them, as

God has given you.

Near a mountain village of a few houses, I spent three months

last summer, breathing the pure air, and keeping away from the

sickness and heat of a very old, wicked city in Turkey, where

I had gone to teach the children. In this village lived several

bright, pretty little ones, who used to come and take lessons in

reading, and listen to us, as we tried to tell of the dear Saviour

who had done so much for them.

One day, a woman came, bringing in her arms a puny girl-

baby, nearly a year old. It had a pretty face, with sweet, blue

eyes, but was very pale and thin. You would have felt sorry

for it if you could have seen it. We inquired if it was sick.

" Oh, no !
" replied the mother ;

" but it's small !
" It was her

only child, and had on quite a number of ornaments, such as

beads, silver and copper coin, sewed on its patched fez, or cap.

There was one ornament we had never seen before, but it looked

like a tiny hand. We asked the mother what it was ; and she

said, " My baby was small ; and I inquired what I should do to

make it grow, and was told to find a blind mouse, and, while it

was alive, cut off a foot, and sew it on the baby's fez; and so I

did it." Poor mother ! she loved her baby, and wanted it to

grow strong and well, that it might run about and learn to play.

It was for this that she hunted till she found a blind mouse, and

then cut off the poor little animal's foot, with its five tiny toes,

and fastened it on the cap. Do you think the wee foot will make
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the baby grow, and get well ? The mother said it had worn it a

good while, but it had not begun to get better.

Perhaps you will say, the woman was very silly to follow such

advice : if you do, I hope you will pity her too. She had never

been to school ; no one had taught her to read the Bible, or told

her of the blessed Saviour who loves children so dearly. I hope

this story will make you think of a great many things. Think

how much these ignorant people need to be taught, and how many

there are who have no one to instruct them ; think how good

God has been to give you your home in a pleasant land, with so

many comforts and friends. You have a Bible, and are taught

to read it, and have heard of a Saviour's love. And, lastly, think

how much you can do to give the blessings you enjoy to those

who have them not.

PRIZE ESSAY.

Our young readers will be interested in the following extract

from the prize essay referred to in this number :
—

" God has so formed the plastic and unbiased mind of youth,

that instruction gained in early years bears with greater force

upon the character before selfishness gains its sway, and love of

money dazzles the vision.

" The exercise of benevolence is important to the young, as it

is a powerful element in the formation of character j and cannot

be overlooked with impunity, whether we regard our happiness

and usefulness in this life or that which is to come."

" Give strength, give thought, give deeds, give pelf,

Give love, give tears, and give thyself

;

Give, give, be always giving

:

Who gives not is not living."
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gtitmu s pan.
BY MRS. EDWIN WRIGHT.

Says Minnie to Kitty, " I've thought what we'll do,

And no one shall know it save myself and you
;

That is, till we get it all planned out complete,

And then we will tell all the girls in the street.

Some money I've wanted, but knew of no way,

Until I remembered to kneel down and pray,

And tell tny dear Saviour, who once died for me,

About the poor heathen far over the sea,—
Ten thousands of children with souls almost dead,

Because of Christ Jesus they never have read.

I said, ' Unto others I'd do as I would

That they in my place should to me if they could.

I'd send them my Bible, but they cannot read

:

Some lady to teach them how much more they need !

'

1 Whatsoever we ask in Christ's name we receive,

If we only are sure/ he says, ' to believe.'

And truly I believe we could get up a sale, *

If we of the labor of others avail.

John's father makes brackets : we'll ask him for one;

I know John himself would leave nothing undone.

You and I can dress dolls ; and we'll coax little Sue

To play the ' old woman who lived in the shoe.'

Pen-wipers and rabbits, and kittens and mice,

If we met once a week, we'd get up in a trice.

And, when we are tired of work, day by day

We'll go into the woods and make believe play
;

We'll pluck tiny mosses, and gather bright leaves,

And tie drooping grasses in bunches like sheaves

;

Take ' life-everlasting ' and weave it in crowns,

Or make birch-bark houses with fairy-like grounds.

And when we have fancies enough in detail,

Of both common and rare, we'll make up our sale,

And ask in our fathers and friends not a few,

Placing clearly before them what we have in view:

That, if ever so little, do something we must

To show to those children the Saviour we trust

;

* We do not favor questionable fairs, but, in some cases, approve of children's
Bales, suitably conducted.
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That we dare not neglect it until we are grown,

For they may have passed Death's river alone.

And you know, should we sow e'er so tiny a seed,

Asking Jesus to bless it, he, seeing our need,

Might cause it to grow a big tree in his time,

O'erspreading all nations in every clime.

Now, if God moves their hearts, as I doubt not he will,

To buy up our dainties, our purses will fill.

Don't you think we could do it if we only incline?

You tell your dear mother, and I will ask mine

;

And, if they are willing, our first meeting shall be

'Neath the wide-spreading shade of our old willow-tree."

ALOHA FROM HONOLULU.

" Our girls unite in great Aloha * to your Society," writes Miss

Lydia Bingham of Honolulu. And the loving message travels

to us all the way from the Sandwich Islands. Gladly we find

evidence of their sincerity in the receipt of thirty-five dollars, to

constitute their teacher a life-member of the W. B. M. " The

money was earned by the pupils in extra tasks,— house-cleaning,

scrubbing floors, etc.
;

receiving a dime or half-dime for their

service. They also do plain sewing very neatly, and are expert

with their crochet-needles in making nice edging, which finds a

ready sale. Every month they deposit their earnings in the

missionary-box, and are very regular in their contributions."

WORTHY OF IMITATION.

A short time since, one of our Western Sabbath schools offered

a prize of ten dollars for the best essay on " The Benefit to the

Young of Practical Benevolence." Miss Mary J. Tolman, a girl

of fifteen, received the prize, and very modestly, through her

pastor, sent the whole sum to the Treasurer of the Woman's

Board of Missions. Does it not seem quite clear that she

believed what through her pen she had spoken ?

* Loving salutation.



CHILDREN'S QUARTERLY.
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Jer. vii. 18.

BY EMILY C. PEARSON.

" Gather wood : we'll kindle fire

!

"

Said the mother and the sire.

" Children, ye must something do,

Or to idols ye're not true.

Make we cakes to heaven's queen

Rules she o'er the hearts of men.

Gather, all ! we'll worship now

:

Bring the wood, and haste to bow !
n

With idolatry defiled,

Firm the parent trains the child.

Infant homage must be paid

To the idols vainly made.

Living in the gospel light,

Learn we from the pagan rite,

When we seek the Saviour's throne

'Tis not for ourselves alone.

Let our children oft be there,

Taught to love the place of prayer,

Taught to love the Saviour's name,

Him to praise with one acclaim

;

Let us teach them day by day,

In the house and by the way,

That with us they, too, may bring

To the Lord their offering.

For Christ gather, little child;

Gather for the Undefiled
;

Bring thy gifts and something do

;

To thy Saviour be thou true.

Then shall kindle such a fire

As shall pale the funeral-pyre,

As shall idols cast away,

And all nations win to pray.
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