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SUBJECT OF PRAYER FOR THE MONTH.
We wish to ask especial prayer for the many young girls who

have graduated from our boarding-schools on mission-ground.

They are just leaving Christian homes, where they have been

sheltered and protected from the untoward circumstances about

them. All the time under the direct influence of cultivated

Christian women, they have received an education, physical, men-
tal, and moral, that has wrought a great change in their thoughts

and purposes, and most, if not all of them, have entered into the

new life in Christ Jesus. As they go forth to the work of their

lives, they will be subject to peculiar trials, and will need the

prayers of God's people. Let us ask that they may have strength

to resist the temptations that await them; to meet the opposition

of friends and relatives with meekness and gentleness, as well as

firmness; that they may always be living epistles, known and
read of all men ; and that they may be wise in winning souls for

the Master whom they serve. Let us ask that as teachers they

may have just the right influence over their pupils, and lead their

young feet in the paths of righteousness; that as Bible-women,
they may find favor with the people for the entrance of the Word
of God; and as heads of Christian households, they may give

"light unto all that are in the house."
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INDIA.

WORK OF THE BIBLE-WOMEN IN THE MADURA MISSION.
[From the Annual Report of the Mission.]

An important branch of our work is that among the women. In this we
are assisted by twenty-six Bible-women, laboring in ten different stations.
These messengers of love go with Bibles and tracts in their hands into the
best houses in the district, talking to the women, praying with them, reading
the Bible with them, and teaching many to read. This is the quiet under-
current of influence that is undermining Brahmanism and laying the founda-
tion of Christ's temple in India. Mrs. Jones, of Madura, reports as follows:—

The work among Hindu women has been carried on as usual,

though the Bible-women have necessarily been left more than
heretofore to their own guidance. Most of them have, however,
so deep an appreciation of the sacredness and depth of their

responsibility to the souls for whom they work, and they have
been so strengthened by the years of labor and prayer which Mrs.

Capron has spent with them, they have proved equal to their trust,

and I do not feel that the work has suffered. Eleven Bible-women
have been constantly at work, one of them being supported by the

Christian women in our Madura churches. Daring the year, 879

have been under instruction; of these, 326 have been reading the

Bible. A number of removals have occurred among our Bible-

pupils, but we do not look upon them as lost, for we hear of them
as carrying their Bibles to their new homes, and there inquiring

for Bible-readers, and joining their number. One woman said to

me of the little book called " Angel's Message:" " It is wonderful,

but I want to read everything about the Saviour. I must read the

Book that came from heaven."

The year has developed no new features in the work, unless it

•be the larger number of low-caste and Mohammedan women who
are learning to read, and who come sometimes in twos and threes

to attend the women's prayer-meeting of the East Gate Church.

More than one or two have said to me :
" Jesus has saved me be-

cause he loved me. He sent his Book that I might know him." I

have been greatly moved and interested to hear, so many repeat

Scripture passages most carefully chosen for their needs. They

always begin with, " God so loved the world." One problem has

<come before me with greatly intensified interest since I have been

tmore immediately connected with this work. Many of these souls

seem to accept and rejoice in their relationship to Christ, but they

do not at oil accept any relationship to the Christian Church, or

duties growing out of that relationship. Their minds are so
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childish, and their knowledge so small, that it is difficult to get

beyond the milk for babes with which we start. I have been

greatly interested in the anxiety many of them express about their

relatives, — that they should see nothing about the "way" but

what was good and lovely, so that they might be induced to learn

of the Saviour. This is not a work which shows largely in additions

to churches or congregations, but I feel assured that among those

Hindu women there are those who belong to the Church universal,

and whose names are written in heaven. Even stronger is my con-

fidence that this work is powerful in influencing that undercurrent

which we feel gaining strength beneath this heavily crusted sur-

face of caste and custom, and that in. the day of India's great

awakening shall be reaped a harvest from this humble seed-

sowing.

Mrs. Chandler has two women at work in and about Battala-

gundu and one at Pommanpatti. They have access to about two

hundred and fifty houses in fifteen or twenty different villages.

"Many of them,*' she writes, "come to the bungalow to see me,

and a few come to the weekly prayer-meeting. Several invite the

Bible-women to pray for them, but no one has left caste and come
out openly to confess Christ." Mrs. Washburn, of Pasumalai, re-

ports that a Bible-woman was secured in answer to prayers offered

by the members of the Women's Helping Hand Society there, and

began her work in June. She is supported in part by the Society,

to which she makes semi-monthly reports.

At Pulani, one of the two Bible-women employed a year ago has

been obliged to relinquish her work, on account of domestic cares.

Another is urgently needed, for the door is wide open, and the call

is loud, but no suitable person has as yet been found to enter and
do the work. Mrs. Hazen writes: " I think one woman gives evi-

dence of trying to walk in the footsteps of Jesus as the fruit of the

Bible-woman's work during the year. When this woman's child

was very sick, the mention of the sick persons whom Jesus healed

when on earth so stimulated her faith, that she said very earnestly,

' I will ask him to heal my child, and I am sure he will' ; and when
her child recovered she manifested no surprise, only joy." Pastor

Isaacs, of Periakulam, writes: "The Bible-woman, a convert

from a high-caste Hindu family some year since, has been working
among Brahman and Sudra women of the division. The first fruit

of her work this year is the conversion of her own daughter, the

wife of a bigoted Hindu. She has been added to the church on
profession of faith, and remains steadfast.
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MEDICAL WORK.
Of Dr. Root's medical work the Report says: —
The last mission report noted the arrival at Madura of Miss M.

P. Root, M.D., and the hearty welcome she had received. Dr. Root
has been giving much of her time to the study of the Tamil, but
still has found it simply impossible to resist the many urgent re-

quests she has had to visit and treat cases among Hindu and
Mohammedan women in the city. Many of these were in Brah-
man families ; and all of them medical or surgical cases of so severe

a nature, the friends seemed to consider that the only hope of the

patient's life was from a visit #by the lady doctor. A building on
the same compound with the Madura Mission dispensary, very well

suited for the purpose, has been utilized and made ready for a
woman's hospital, and some urgent cases received. When, in a

few months more, Dr. Root enters fully upon her very promising

medical work, the only question will be as to her ability to meet
the demand upon her strength and time. The work will be simply

without limit. We have to record in this report the loss to our
medical work, and to very many of the families and women in

Madura, by the departure of Mrs. Capron to America. She was
very well known and greatly respected and loved by the women of

Madura, and perhaps for the reason more than any other, that she

showed so much sympathy and care for the sick, and did so much
personally for their relief. It will be a very long time before the

memory of her name and loving labor fades from the mind of the

families of Madura.

Of the general medical work, Dr. Chester says:—

Aside from the help we are able to give to the poor people, by-

relieving their bodily sickness and suffering, the medical mission-

work tells upon every part of our mission service. It proves to

the people that we are their friends, and that we desire to do them

good ; and it proves to them that the secret of this friendship is

loyalty to our great Example and Master,— our Lord and Saviour

Jesus Christ.

WEST CENTRAL AFRICA.

LETTER FROM MRS. WM. E. FAY.

There is so little pioneering in our misiion-work now, that we know our

readers will be glad to follow the continued story of Mrs. Fay's journey, and

the commencement of her missionary work in the heart of Africa. In the
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May number, Mrs. Fay speaks of her arrival at Kamondongo, the place which

was to be her home, and the following letter gives an account of her first ex-

periences there:

—

While we were establishing ourselves in our camp, we were

gathering material for building, so by the time we were made
comfortable we were ready to begin upon the house, which we
will afterward use for a schoolhouse. We shall be near several

villages, near enough to walk, and yet far enough away not to be

disturbed by the noise. Whenever any one dies here the people

of the village beat drums, sing, and dance all night long, and keep

this up every night until the person is buried, having as jolly a

time as possible out of it.

. . . After we select the site for our house, deep holes are

dug in which to put the posts,—perhaps fifty on the long side, and
twenty on the short. Across the top of these others are laid, for

a foundation for the beams. Long sticks, taking the place of laths,

are tied all along the sides, inside and out, very close together,

with a kind of bark called olondovi. Next, the rafters are erected

;

then more sticks are fastened all the way to the top, places being

left for the doors and windows. There is some hard work in plan-

ing boards for frames. No slight job, either, is the thatching. The
grass is all tied on firmly with the olondovi, then the walls are ready
for the mud. The dirt is dug, water thrown on, and tramped down
by the men's feet, who make the occasion one of fun and general

demonstrations of jollity. Two coats are put on the inside and
two on the outside, all taking time to dry thoroughly ; and after

this there are many little things to be done, such as making
the dirt floor level, putting in windows and doors, and other
things.

We have had a good deal of rain, lately, and it has been just
right to favor the mudding of our houses. I have lived in a tent
so long, I begin to think a house will have rather a shut-up feeling;
still, I want to get settled. Then what fun to open the boxes and
find the pretty things packed away so long. They will seem like
new gifts, and our pleasure will all be fresh.

... I have just been out picking bugs, to save my beans.
There is a bug here ready to devour everything planted, so we are
almost in despair about raising anything. The grasshoppers, also,

do their work, and it is a big one. Mrs. Saunders and I go out
every day to fight them, and I am sorry to say the grasshoppers
are quicker than we. Lately we have been so fortunate as to buy
some white potatoes, little tiny ones; but they were potatoes, and
tasted so good

! We just feasted, while they lasted, on fish-hash and
pork-hash, and no Thanksgiving dinner ever received a more sub-
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stantial evidence of appreciation than did our dinner of this rare
dish.

I suppose you have been wondering how we passed our Thanks-
giving Day. ... I had the honor of getting the dinner, and invit-
ing the Saunders to partake with us. Three chickens made the
substantial part of our meal, and were none too many; for chickens
here are not like the big fat ones at home. I might add, that I
think we could have disposed of another. Only one apiece! But
remember, that we had no vegetables except a few radishes. I must
tell you how I contrived to get pepper for my stuffing. You know
our pepper was in the box that was lost. Well, we had some; and
where do you suppose I got it? I didn't make it, and I didn't wait
for it to grow, but I took a red pepper out of my pickle-jar, chopped
it fine, and used it. I must say I thoroughly enjoyed getting up
our dinner. What do you suppose I did for a pudding? I had no
raisins, spices, suet, or things usually used, but I took what was
left of Mr. Fay's birthday cake,— a part of which had originally

been our wedding-cake,—broke it into small pieces, and added bread-
crumbs, butter, and a custard of eggs and condensed milk, and it

was very nice. We had canned peaches, lemon pie, oranges cut up
with sugar, and coffee. Now, didn't we have a nice dinner?

To help make things lively a shower came up, and just as we
sat down to the table the water came pattering down through the

airholes above; for our roof, although a good protection from the

sun, is not perfectly water proof. We managed, however, by mov-
ing a few dishes, to keep everything dry except the tablecloth ; and
we didn't mind if that did get wet, as it wasn't good to eat. Mr.

Saunders and Mr. Fay put on their Sunday coats and white shirts

in honor of the occasion, and each of us was adorned with a bou-

quet of flowers that Charley had gathered for us in the morning.

In the evening, as it was our prayer-meeting night, we had a

Thanksgiving service; and so ended my first Thanksgiving in

Africa.

So far as our missionary work is concerned, it will probably be

some time before we shall be able to do very much. We can go
only a step at a time, and so slowly, that, were it not for the knowl-

edge that God is our helper, we might grow fainthearted. We
have only ourselves to do anything, and nothing to do with that

must not first be prepared; but with God to lay the foundations

for us, the results will come. We must first gain the confidence

of the people. As yet we, and all our belongings, are strange to

them. They do not yet understand that we have come to help

them; but we think they will, and perhaps the time is near at

hand.
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Mr. Saunders spends part of his time now in translation, and

has been to the villages to talk to the people. They understand

but little of what he says, and rather make it an occasion for sport

and laughter. We have as yet no hold upon the children; they

seem bright and intelligent, and I just ache to be able to say some-

thing to them. The women seem a most simpering set, except, oc-

casionally, one who seems more sensible. I was out walking yes-

terday, and four little ones followed me, one mite of a tot calling

out, "Na Fay-i, Na Fay-i." This is their name for me, and means
" the mother of Fay." Na is their prefix to the name of a married

woman. I waited for them, and held out my hand to the smallest

one, who took it as trustingly as any child ; in his other hand he

held a gourd half full of grasshoppers, one of the delicacies of food

here. There are several kinds of bugs and worms that the children

are sent out to catch that are considered good for food by the na-

tives. They are also very fond of white ants, and we often see the

holes where the natives have dug them out. Think of eating live

ants

!

December 1.— We are all greatly rejoiced at the good news from
Bailundu in regard to the boys. It seems that the spirit of the

Lord is working among them, and they are truly in earnest in

seeking to know the truth. They have begun a prayer-meeting of

their own, in which they take part, and their prayers are so simple

and earnest! In every way they give evidence that a change is

taking place. They are persecuted and jeered at by their relatives

and friends in the village, yet this seems to be helping them to

take a yet firmer stand. We are indeed thankful for this awaken-
ing, and oh! how delightful it will be when we can begin work
here ! It seems to take a long time to get started. We hope soon

to get hold of the boys here, some of whom are bright and
promising.

Mr. Saunders has reading and prayers with the two boys,

Charley and Kamongonda, and they seem to take a great interest

in what is said. Mr. Saunders thinks they are beginning to have a

hold upon the truth. Who knows but this may be the beginning

of the leaven that will help to leaven the whole lump when we are

able to gather in more children. Every Sabbath they learn a new
verse, which Mr. Saunders translates for them. Mr. Fay prints it

for them on the type-writer, and I have really been touched to see

how carefully that little piece of paper is guarded, and how in

earnest they are in trying to learn the verses. Many times in the

day they go off by themselves and hear each other recite, often re-

peating them together and at evening prayers. They sometimes
stumble a little, though they generally have them very well learned.



248 LIFE AND LIGHT. 1

I do think they are trying to do as nearly right as they know-
how. Do pray that the time may soon come when we can see the
spirit of God working among us here at Bihe.

Mr. Saunders' large boy, Kamongonda, who came up from
Bailundu, is, we trust, having his eyes opened to the truth. The
other evening Mr. Saunders was not able to take charge of the
worship; so after the boys had repeated their verses and the
Lord's Prayer, Mr. Fay told them he was not able to pray in their

language, and asked if they would not lead in prayer. Charley,
who is very bashful, said he could not do so, but after hesitating

for some time, Kamongonda began. He thanked God for sending
his followers to teach them the right way, and prayed that all his

friends might be led to know Jesus, and that he would take all that

was wicked from his heart. For a fewT days, too, we have noticed

that when the boys sit down to meals they recite the Lord's Prayer
for a blessing; in every way they show a desire to do right. An-
other thing which makes us very happy, is the addition of another

boy to our family, who seems to have entered heart and soul into

our work and methods; and there is one more, very prepossess-

ing in appearance, who has promised to come to us. All this

makes us feel that the work is beginning to open here. Mr.

Saunders continues his visit to the villages, although he feels that

he has a decidedly unsympathetic audience. He is thankful that

he has any at all who are willing to listen. So he is faithfully

plodding on, trusting that if he does what he can, God will bless his

efforts, and fruits will follow.

January 9.—We had our morning service this morning as usual.

I heard the boys recite the verses they will repeat at the evening

service. They held their Sunday-school this morning, and quite a

large number from the villages wrere present; some stopped here on

their way, and were quite interested in hearing the boys repeat and

learn their verses. An older brother of our boys, Kasoma, was

here, and tried to learn a verse. He attends Mrs. Saunders' school,

and learns rapidly. He knows all his letters, and can read words of

two syllables, although he has been at school only a month. Mr.

Saunders wants to get him into their family; they think he will be

a great power when truly converted. He is much interested in all

our meetings. A few nights since Mr. Fay heard some one ask

him, as he was passing, where he was going; his reply was, "To

hear the Word of God." We feel much encouraged about the

work here ; we are gaining a hold on the people more quickly than

we thought possible. Keep on praying, all you dear ones, for this

must be the answer right from God.
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SOME OF OUR SCHOOLS.— No. 2.

In addition to the items with regard to our schools in the last number we
give the following:—

SEMINARY AT AINTAB.

One of the oldest and best known of our schools is Aintab Seminary,

started as a boarding-school in 1863. Ever since it has been true to its name,
— Aintab being the Arabic for " Beautiful Fountain," — sending out year by
year educated Christian girls who have been scattered here and there in the

surrounding region,— a strong influence for good, and a mighty lever in eleva-

ting their countrywomen. Of the graduating exercises by the class of

fifteen, Miss West writes:—

The examination passed off satisfactorily, and also the gradua-

tion exercises, held in the First Church, to accommodate the large

number who wished to attend. There were essays and short reci-

tations in English, Armenian, and Turkish. We truly felt proud

of this graduating class as they sat upon the raised platform, look-

ing so prettily in their new white dresses, and performing their

part of the exercises so readily and well. The singing, with the

accompaniment of the small organ in the church, was an interest-

ing feature, for the number of new songs is very limited. The
piece that seemed to please the most and is becoming a favorite in

the other schools was " Onward Go," translated for the occasion

from " Gospel Hymns." Miss Pierce awarded the diplomas that had
been earned by four or five years' study in the seminary.

Best of all, we felt that these fifteen girls about to leave us

were Christian girls. Who can estimate the influence they will

have as, in their different fields of labor, they bear in mind their

class text, " Freely ye have received, freely give." Miss Pierce and
I spent most of the vacation that followed in touring, and I wish

all who are working at home for the out-stations in the Aintab

field could have seen what we did in those weeks; I am sure they

would have returned to work and pray with still more earnestness.

Of the present state of the school Miss Pierce writes:—

We have twenty-nine girls in our family from outside of Aintab,

and we have about thirty girls from Aintab as day-pupils. Of the

girls in our family, a large proportion are Christians. Of the twelve

in the fourth, or lowest clas,s, seven are church-members, and one

other, I think, is a Christian. Our Christian girls seem very much
awake, and there is an earnest spirit of inquiry among the others.

We hope we may have still better things to report later. . . . We
are delighted with our new building and its location. There is no

doubt that we are all— teachers and pupils— in much better

health than we were in the city.
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That these girls are early taught to do for others, is shown by the follow-

ing, from Miss West: —

... I was quietly reading my Turkish Bible just now, when
a knock at my door interrupted me, and four of our girls entered.

Bright, interesting, Christian girls they are, all of them, and as they

sat down, their faces all showed they had something important

to say. It was about the missionary concert of last night. The
question on the last page of Mission Dayspring, "What can I do? "

had seemed a question directed to our own hearts. From the

twelve-year-old girl in the fourth class to the graduates, all are

interested in the Morning Star. As she sails into port at Kusaie,

can she not carry Aintab mites with those from America for that

school? A gold lira is a big sum for most of our girls to think of

raising, who come to us so destitute from their homes; but I re-

quested the girls to consider the matter, and let each class report

itself to me on Monday night. The word is not, "We can't," but,

"We can" ; and so many things are proposed, that it seemed as if

our "Mustard-Seed Box" would be filled many times. There

will be a mission circle started Saturday afternoon. After all our

conversation and planning, we knelt down together and asked

Jesus to bless our undertaking,— for it is all for him that we are

trying. He can take the small paras and make much of them, as

the smallest seeds, when placed in the soil, become the great trees.

SCHOOL AT SIVAS.

The school at Sivas was started as a high-school, in 1873, under the care of

Miss Flavia S. Bliss, who had recently gone there from Marsovan. The fol-

lowing year four boarders were received, and it has remained a boarding-

school to the present time. Miss Chamberlain went to Sivas in 1879, and soon

became the head of the school. The stuff of which both teacher and pupils

are made is shown by the following letter, giving an account of the erection

of the new building. Miss Chamberlain writes:—

I presume you have known that our girls had for their home
one half the double missionary house ; and for the three years since

I separated them from the other mixed schools, they have occu-

pied for schoolrooms the old office-rooms of Dr. AYest, and those

rooms have proved quite too small for them. A little more than a

year ago I was impressed that it was my duty to claim more room
for the girls. The station fully indorsed all that I asked, but there

seemed to be no one to superintend the building; so I attempted
it myself, with the aid of my servant, who is a very good buyer in

the market, hoping he would also be able to overlook the men,
while I could direct all, and not make it very laborious. I soon

found, however, that my good John could make wonderful bar-

gains in the market, but the workmen would not obey him, and I

was obliged to superintend them.
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There were two small barns to be removed, and the girls did

most of the work. We called it our gymnastics. The moment
school was out we would change our dresses and go to work. At
first it was good fun, but often it needed some one to make the fun

for them; but I can truly say the girls did work splendidly,— not

alone in the pulling down, but in the building up, of the new build-

ing. Some of the enemies of Protestantism tried to shame the girls

out of helping, but when I led the van no teacher nor girl dared fall

out of the ranks. The Board granted me one hundred and fifty

liras ($060), and every one said I could not do much with that

money, but it proved to be a remarkable year. Labor has never

been so cheap since I have been in Sivas, and timber and stones

could be found at remarkably low rates. An Armenian, who has

had much experience in building, went through the house with me
one day, and at last exclaimed, " You have spent three hundred liras

on this building." At that time the expense had not exceeded one

hundred liras. It is not yet finished, for I waited, that boards for

doors, floors, and windows might season, as they were just from the

woods.

On the lower floor we have a woodroom, storeroom, bath, large

workroom with accommodations for washing, baking, etc. : this

room has running water in it. The upper floor has a schoolroom

twenty-six by sixteen feet, two large classrooms, a tiny little re-

ception, and small room for baby organ and music pupils. The
building is very simple and plain, but it took most of my time for

four months. Some days I had twenty-one men to direct, who felt

it was quite beneath them to obey a woman.
Of all the girls who have been educated in this school since I

came, only one has failed to teach a period of from two to four

years after leaving the school. Some of these girls have done very

finely indeed. It has not been my object in this school to teach

high branches, only to fit girls to go out into the ignorant villages.

As we do not have Protestant communities for feeding-ground. I

must make the feeding-ground by putting more common-schools

into the city and suburbs. When that is done I can hope to raise

the grade to the same as it is in Harpoot and Marsovan. Our

Bible-work is increasing; we have now one hundred and seventy

pupils in the houses; we should have work in the out-stations if

our girls were not too young to be sent out in that way. I wish I

could introduce you to our five teachers. If you could see them

day by day in our prayer-meetings and in their work, you would

thank God for them.
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. . . A year and a half ago our school numbered G5; we now
have 236. It has grown beyond all our powers of accommodation.

It has not only overflowed into the house (my home), but a large

building on the opposite side of the street has been rented as an

annex, and that is now filled to its utmost capacity. We have 70

boarding pupils. The Japanese Committee now purpose to erect

on the present site, during the summer vacation, a large, three-

story building; still, we shall continue to need the opposite house

to accommodate our present number. Being so crowded we must
necessarily work to great disadvantage, but we are hopefully

awaiting a change for the better. Our great increase, and the fill-

ing up of all girls' schools, is one of the most cheering signs of the

times. It indicates a complete revolution in the sentiment of the

people regarding the position of woman, and especially the desire

for a Christian education. The girls themselves are eager for

knowledge, and in daily school-work we seldom need to urge them
to apply themselves, but, instead, to caution them to learn more
slowly and thoroughly. They would like to study everything, and

all at once. I have been fearful that such an influx from unchris-

tian homes coming into our school would change its character, and

make it seem too much like a secular school; but our Christian

girls are working nobly, and a very large number of the new day-

scholars have been induced to attend the different Sunday-schools

o.f our churches. Among our new boarding pupils, already many
have applied for baptism. Our older girls are doing evangelistic

work in two villages every Sunday, while two have been spending

the spring vacation for the same purpose at Nara, one of the ancient

capitals of the empire, and one of the strongholds of heathenism.

I accompanied them, to see them safely located and well started in

the work, then left them to carry it on. Nara boasts of possessing

the largest Daibutsu in Japan, and temples seem to be everywhere.

The people, being some distance from the large cities, and thus

somewhat removed from their influence, and having an overween-

ing pride in their immense idol, are most difficult to approach on

the subject of Christianity; still, the desire for foreign customs and
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dress has at last reached them, and many women are willing to

attend a Christian meeting and listen to Bihle instruction, for the

sake of the knitting-lesson afterward.

AW 1 have recently had a visit from the Mikado, and his coming
made quite a ripple in the current of our lives. Aside from some
curiosity to see Tenshi Soma (Son of Heaven) and the Empress, I

did not expect to be affected in any way by this event; but, on the

contrary, it not only increased the demands upon my time, but

raised some questions of conscience very difficult to settle. The
Empress wore foreign dress, and in a proclamation to the women
of the country advised them, also, to adopt it. This caused quite a

panic, as all ladies of the official class wanted a foreign suit at

once, that their clothing might meet her approval while she was

here. Almost every hour of the day for several weeks Japanese

ladies called to inspect my wardrobe and ask advice or assistance;

and some of my garments went to receptions where I could not

have entered. At one government school the imperial party was

to visit, I was solicited to go on the previous day and dress all the

lady teachers, that nothing odd or laughable in their appearance

should annoy her on that occasion. As a return for this, an ex-

tremely favorable place for viewing the grand procession and re-

view of the troops was given me. At first the Emperor's intention

was to come to Osaka on Sunday, and all schools under native

management were to go to the station to meet him. Our commit-

tee are all Christian men, but are intensely patriotic, and have a

large measure of the reverence which all Japanese have for rank,

especially lor the person of the Mikado. This is not strange when
we remember only a few years ago he was considered a sacred

being descended from the gods. Our school had been honored by

having a very fine place assigned to them, as well as being invited

to send specimens of school-work and knitting for the inspection

of the imperial party. But what should we do ? Should we permit

our girls to go on Sunday, spending the greater part of the day in

honoring the Emperor, when they should be at church worshiping

and glorifying the Creator of the universe? I deeply sympathized

with the committee, yet, of course, could not give my consent

to the going of the school. At last all were relieved from their

embarrassment by a telegram reporting a slight indisposition on

the part of the Emperor, postponing his coming. When he did

come it was on a week-day, and I shall always believe it was a

direct answer to our prayers.

Our dear friend Pastor Paul Sawayama has been called to

heaven. A beautiful spirit, one of intense love and entire conse-

cration, has passed from earth. For years he has borne the burden
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of a feeble body with such uncomplaining submission, and with a

faith whose brilliance, shining upon the darkness of heathenism,

made him as a " Watch-tower in the wilderness." On whom will

his mantle fall?

THE STORY OF ONE JUG.

BY FANNIE BELL I'ETTEE.

The time for the annual " out-giving" of missionary jugs had

arrived in the Beach Street Sunday-School.

The boys in Miss Brown's class had always taken them, but

this year announced their intention to give up the old custom. In

mi in the pastor's wife suggested and advised; in vain the leading

officers of the missionary society coaxed and pressed the matter;

I had almost said in vain Miss Brown herself interceded and

labored. But no; her shrewd, active brain saw where the trouble

lay, and set about to rectify it. The boys felt the full weight of

their thirteen years, and looked down from the dizzy heights of

self-importance they had climbed to the uninteresting plains

below, where walked the children whose years were told by a

single figure. Anything entered into by the little folks was now
quite unsuited to them. Thus they reasoned, and Miss Brown
understood them.

"You don't know howT sorry I am, boys, that you think of giv-

ing up the jugs, for I had planned to paint them, and have each

one different; then, you know, you needn't break them with the

younger ones, but could take the money out and send it in, keep-

ing the jugs." When their teacher said this, the nine boys looked

at each other and relented. " Perhaps we will take them one year

more," said Tom Lane, always a leader among boys.

This half consent was enough for Miss Brown, and so she said..

" I am so glad; and I will paint them this week, and next week
Saturday, you can all come to my house, and each take your

choice."

The Sabbath over, Miss Brown commenced to decorate the jugs.

First, there was a pale blue one with sprays of dainty wild roses;

then a deep crimson, with a pretty fringe of daisies; next, a- soft-

olive, with branching sweet peas; then pansies, violets, and

buttercups wound themselves gracefully over harmonious ground-

tints,— and at last they were completed.

Prettiest of all was a soft cream-colored one wreathed with a

blackberry vine. Of course the boys were delighted at the trans-

formation a palette and brush had wrought on their ugly hits of

pot tery, and each one went home proud of his choice, and anxious

to hear the "jingle of the guinea" within.
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The months rolled on their course. Winter melted under the

soft spring breezes, summer moved the earth to beauty, and soon

all her work crisp October turned to crimson and gold. Then
came the frosty winds and flakes of snow to proclaim the glad

Christmas-time. Just upon the holidays, followed the " Jug-

Breaking,*'— a great event in mission circles.

The particular class in which we are interested took the money
carefully out of their pretty jugs, using for that purpose bits of

bent wire and pocket-knives. The amount realized was a little

more than fifteen dollars, and Miss Brown and her boys were

charmed with such a result.

Of all the nine boys, there was just one who did not pursue the

same course, but the afternoon before the " Jug-Breaking," threw

his — the cream-colored one, with the blackberry vine— against a

jagged rock, before several other boys.

"What a pity, Arthur, to break such a pretty jug!" said one.

''Why didn't you give it to me?" said another.

" There wasn't a cent in it. and I should think a rich fellow like

you would be ashamed," chimed in a third.

"I'm not, and there's the end of mission-jugs for me," said

Arthur Benton, turning away, although the flush of shame that

mounted to his brow somewhat belied his assertion.

Xed Dustin. a small, quiet addition to the group, stood still as

the other boys started for the school-grounds, near by, to play base-

ball. The boys often laughed at Xed. and called him "And so

Forth," because he seemed such a negative character; so now they

did not miss him as they went their way.

Ned picked up the fragments, and found there were but three

pieces, which fitted perfectly into each other.

"If I don't belong to that mission circle, I guess I'll have a jug

myself," he said: and putting the pieces into his pocket, walked

swiftly homeward, whistling softly the while.

"Say, mother, have you got some cement to mend this with?"

was his first remark as he entered the sitting-room, where his

mother sat sewing.

"What (h> you want mended?" she asked, smiling at his un-

wonted enthusiasm.

And then he told her the whole story. Xow, to tell the truth,

Mrs. Dustin had very little interest in the subject of missions,

but she could not bear to check a good impulse in her grow-

ing boy, so she left her work and restored form and shape to the

pieces, and then placed it on the mantel.

"Really, it is quite a pretty ornament, and I will put some

money in myself. Xed," she said.
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Days went by, and often a little coin went jingling into the jug,

until it grew heavy. It had its mission, too ; for Ned had asked

many questions about heathen lands, which his mother could not

answer, and Mrs. Dustin had been attending the Ladies' Missionary

meetings and taking Life and Light.

"It is so strange that I Used to say I had no interest in mis-

sions," she said one afternoon to her pastor's wife. "It was only

because I knew nothing about the subject; and if it had not been

for Ned's broken jug, I should not have been a member of our aux-

iliary. I shall always thank God, that by so small a circumstance

He led me 'out of darkness into his marvelous light.'
"

But the story is not quite finished. One day Arthur Benton
had come in to spend the evening with Ned, and as they sat play-

ing Logomachy, Arthur, looking up, saw his well-known jug on
the mantel.

"Why, where did you get that jug?" he asked in surprise.

And then Ned told him the story ; and Arthur was silent awhile,

and then said: "I will take a jug myself, next year; and I don't

deserve a paiuted one either."

But when Miss Brown heard about it, she sent Arthur another

soft cream-tinted jug, with a clambering blackberry vine; and at

the end of the following year it was found to contain ten dollars,

in bright silver pieces.

Crete Blake sat by the fire, thinking. Her thimble was on
her finger, her needle in her hand, but her mind was not on her

'work. It had left the sunny chamber, and was taking a tour

about her husband's parish, visiting the sisters of the church.

Mrs. Blake had gone to Grantely very unwillingly ; first she was
homesick, then she began to like the sisters, and it ended in right

down love and appreciation of their unobtrusive piety and
thorough honesty of purpose. Of course they had minor fail-

ings, one of which seemed to be a lack of the social element, or

of a desire to cultivate it. This lack showred itself plainly in

their cold, formal missionary meetings. They filed into their not

over-light vestry as if they were going to some sad service, where

CRETE BLAKE'S WAY.
BY MRS. H. F. LANE.
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duty was the impelling motive. Each sister, with some excep-
tions, rather hoped "others would take up the time"; they " said

little, having little to say," dealt in generalities mainly, believing,

evidently, that "the field was the world." The various mission-

stations seemed "away off," and the names so hard that no one
cared to make much talk about them. As Mrs. Crete leaned back
in her chair her eyes rested on her Kuskin calendar, and she read

the sentiment for the day, wiiich was :
—

"We have certain work to do for our bread, and that is to be
done strenuously; other work to do for our delight, and that is to

be done heartily; neither is to be done by halves or shifts, but
with a will; and what is not worth this effort is not to be done at

all."

"Yes," she said to herself, "but we are doing our mission-

work by halves or shifts, and not with a will." Then a plan came
into her mind, which started her out for a walk to Sister Clark's.

"Do you know," she said to Mrs. Clark, "that we are an un-

social set of Christian women here in Grantely, each going her

own way, bearing her own burdens alone? Now, can't we draw
a little closer together, and each lend a helping hand as we jour-

ney along? Why, we fairly chill each other when we do meet,

and our missionary society is dying for want of warmth in its

members. Now, I propose to have basket-meetings in our own
circle, and get warmed up and acquainted."

At this Mrs. Clark's countenance fell, her housekeeping pride

coming to the front at once. "The plan of inviting the sisters to

tea," she said, "is all very well for Mrs. Macomber and Mabel
Seaver and a few others, but we eat in our kitchen, and my dishes

are old and nicked, and I don't want to display them, for one;

nor my old carpet, either."

No amount of talk could convince this really good woman that

her reasons were unworthy of a Christian. Mrs. Paine, the next

called on, "had nothing but an old rag-carpet on her dining-room.

It was homely when new, and age had not improved it; and how
she should feel to see the sisters marching into her little tucked-

up dining-room ! They hoped to get round some time and fix up

like folks; but when that day would come, she for one didn't

know."
Mrs. Fenno "hadn't cups enough to go round, nor spoons, either;

and, besides, it would be too much of a chore to make cake for so

many, for her hand was all out."

Mrs. Bemis "would do most anything to start up an interest

in missions. She gladly gave her two cents a week, but she never

had a whole afternoon to give up to tea-drinking, with four tear-
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ing boys to make and mend for. I spend my afternoons," she

said, "re-kneeing pants and re-heeling and re-toeing socks,

mostly,— and nights, too, as to that matter."

Mabel Seaver would gladly open her house to the Missionary

Society. She liked the idea, "for she knew it was beneficial once

in awhile to get away from home cares, especially for over-

worked wives and mothers."

Crete knew' Mabel was willing, and could entertain the sisters

in fine style; but no one would invite the society after Miss

Seaver, for she alone had old family plate, rare china, and such

perfect servants. ]S"o one but Mabel encouraged the minister's

wife in her new project, so she went home disheartened, to study

up more simplified methods of work.

At the next meeting Mrs. Blake told her disappointment, and

said she hoped to so manage that all would be willing to come
into her plan, and she would be the first one to invite the Society

to a basket-meeting. "You are coming to the parsonage," she
(

said, "on a plan that I have carefully thought over. As you
know, it is a basket-meeting; each one bringing enough for her

own supper; also napkin, cup, and spoon. I will find tea, coffee,

milk, and sugar. We will put the food together, or each one can

eat her own. Thus, you see, no one will have the trouble and
expense of bread and cake making. I shall pass around tea and
coffee, so a dining-room will not be needed; and as some of us

have all the washing of dishes we enjoy, this will be obviated, as

each one will put cup, spoon, and napkin into her lunch-basket

when tea is over. Some of the sisters have little ones to sew for;

so I propose to have devotional and missionary exercises one hour,

then you can sew, mend, or knit whatever you would at your

homes, and Miss Mabel will read to us something of interest con-

nected with the work."

The meeting at the parsonage was a success. Some of the

sisters exchanged baskets, with good-natured remarks as to gain

and loss; others ate their bread and cake from their own box-

cover or basket. The tea and coffee were good and hot, brought

in from the kitchen and placed on a table, so each could suit her-

self.

There was no formality, no anxious hostess, no painful disclos-

ures of rag-carpets, or insufficient table service; and, better than

all, no wearisome dish-washing after the guests had gone. One
sister brought her bag of stockings to mend ; the mother of the

four "tearing" boys "re-fcneecZ" a pair of juvenile pants; the

older ones had knitting; a deacon's wife came with her stated

teaing-out work,— napkins to hem; all sat in willing silence to
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hear Mabel read from " Pagoda Shadows." In the revelations of

the sorrows of the women of China, their troubles and burdens
sank into nothingness; how contemptible seemed their pride

when Mabel read the vivid and disgusting chapter on "Habita-
tions!" How tenderly they thought of their own kind husbands
when the veil was lifted, and they caught glimpses of the homes
and hearts of the Chinese wife and ihother! With the influence

of the book upon them they went home, thankful for homes in a

Christian land, and for the blessed opportunity to help others to

a better life.

The hospitable instincts are strong in most women, so Crete

Blake found she had to be firm in making all keep to the original

rule. Mrs. Towne had snowy napkins at each plate when she

entertained the sisters, which Crete promptly gathered up and

put one side, and then she smuggled in a rich frosted cake,

besides a plate of cheese. Cake and cheese were eaten by the

minister's wife, as well as by others, but under protest, and
with a most decided warning to the sisters not to imitate Sister

Towne's example.

The result of the new method has been an increase of interest

in missions, because there has been a correspondent increase of

knowledge and sympathy. Knowing each other's needs here in

this Christian land, the women of Grantely have learned to con-

sider the greater needs of the women in the dark lands across the

sea.

To the ministers wife these meetings are a pleasure and a

profit; for she has found that the Spirit of God in her Christian

sisters is much like an organ: one is one stop; another, another;

the sound is different, the instrument the same, but there is music

in all.— The Helping Hand.

CHILDREN'S MEETING.

Our second Children's Missionary May Festival was held in

Berkeley Street Church, Boston, on the afternoon of May 7th.

There were interesting exercises by the children, consisting of a

floral exercise, "The Unspeakable Gift," a recitation with motions,

entitled "Idols," and a dialogue on Micronesia. Rev. Judson

Smith, D.D., who presided, told the children of the success of the

school at Kusaie, encouraging them also in their efforts for Inanda

Seminary. This work has been fully described in Life and Light,

to which the only addition was the announcement that a list of

"Zulu Helpers," similar to the " Coral-Builders" of last year, will

be sent to Inanda, containing the names of circles or individuals
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who have given as much as five dollars for the enlargement of the

Seminary.

There were addresses at the meeting by Rev. J. E. Chandler, of

the Madura Mission, and Rev. W. E. Griffis, D.D., of Shawm ut
Church, Boston. The day was cloudy, and showery at times, but
the children of the mission circles and Sabbath-schools of Boston
and vicinity were present to the number of nearly twelve hundred.
Notwithstanding the gloom without, the scene within was bright

and inspiring, with flowers and banners and children's happy faces.

It was by no means our intention to send out such caricatures

of the sweet, ladylike looking girls in our schools on mission-

ground as appeared, much to our surprise and regret, in the

June number of the magazine. The cuts were made by a process

that had been successful in other cases, and the proofs received of.

them were exceptionally clear and bright. The deplorable result

was not known to the editor until the whole edition was printed

and sent out, and how it came about is not yet clear. It has added
one more to the list of disappointments of life that are sometimes

hard to bear.

AN EXPLANATION.

WOMAN'S BOARD OF MISSIONS.
Jieceiptsfrom April 18 to May 18, 1887.

Miss Emma Carruth, Treasurer.

MAINE. Aux., $5.50; South Gardiner,
Aux., of wh. $25 const. L. M.
Miss Bessie E. Noble, $36;
Bangor, Aux., $57; South
Bridgton, M. C, $10; Mill-
town, Aux., $2; Portland,

Ch., Social Circle, const. L.

$554 06
40

Total, $554 46

NEW HAMPSHIRE.

New Hampshire Branch.—Miss
A. E. Mclntire, Treas. Am-
herst, Aux., $15, Carrier
Doves, $5; Bedford, Aux., $1

;

Brookline, Aux., $20; Hamp-
ton, Aux., $30, Lookout
Guards, $7; Hollis, Pansies,
$24 ;

Keene, Second Cong. Ch.,
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Aux., $34.32; Meredith, Aux.,
$13.75; Milford, Cong. Ch., S.
S. Class of boys, §1.10 ; Pitts-
field, M. B., $25; Raymond,
Aux., $10, Mrs. L. M. Harri-
man, prev. contri. const, self
L. M. $5; Troy, Forget-me-
nots, $45; West Lebanon,
Aux., $20, $256 17

East Jaffrey.— Ajxx.., 1150

Total.

VERMONT.

$267 67

Vermont Branch.—Mrs. T. M.
Howard, Treas. Alburg,
Aux., $10; St. Albans, Mrs.
L. E. Webster, const, self L.
M. $25; St. Johnsbury, South
Ch., Aux., $30; Boys' Miss'y
Soc'y, $10, $75 00

West Brattleboro.— Jamie and
Ernest Clark, 1 00

Total,

MASSACHUSETTS.

Ot)

Andoverand Woburn Branch.—
Miss E. F. Wilder, Treas.
Lexington, Aux., $14.25;
M aplewood,Heathen Helpers,
$40; Medford, Aux., $17; Mel-
rose Highlands, Aux., $12;
Reading, Aux.. $20.50; Wake-
field, Aux., $40; Ballardvale,
Aux., $12; Billerica, Willing
Workers, $23; West Medford,
Aux., const. L. M. Mrs. Edw.
C. Hood, $25; Maiden, Cong.
Ch., Aux., $41; Winchester,
A Friend, $1, $245 75

Boston.— Thank-Offering from
the country, 3 50

Barnstable Branch.— Miss A.
Snow, Treas. Orleans, Aux., 7 00

Berkshire Branch.—Mrs. S. N.
Russell, Treas. Adams,
Memorial Band, $8; Dalton,
Aux., $47.23; Hinsdale, Aux.,
$16.54; Pittsfield, First Ch.,
Aux., $35.08; South Egremont,
Aux., $75, 181 85

Essex South Branch. — Miss
S. W. Clark, Treas. Lynn,
Central Ch., Aux., prev.
contri. const. L. M. Mrs.
Sarah A. Mullen, $12.20;
S?lem, South Ch., Y. L. M.
Soc'y, $40, Children's Miss'y
Soc'y, $5; Beverly, Washing-
ton St. Ch., Aux.'. $5, Junior
Aux., $5, M. C.,$18: Glouces-
ter, S. S. Miss'v Soc'v, $15:
Middleton, Junior Aux., $13, 120 20

Franklin Co. Branch - Miss L.
A. Sparhawk, Treas. Shel-
burne, Aux.', $10; Shelburne
Falls, Aux., $33.05, Junior

Aux., $20; South Deerfield,
Aux., $2; Whatelv, Aux.,
const. L. M. Miss M. E. W.
Allis, $25; Buckland, Mary
Lyon M. C, $10; Sunderland,
Aux., $44; Montague, First
Cong. Ch., $6.50, $150 55

Hampshire Co. Branch.—Miss
I. G. Clarke, Treas. Hadley
M. C, $40; Haydenville, Aux.,
$23; Northampton, Aux.,
First Ch., div. prev. contri.
const. L. iM's (8100) Mrs. W.
M. Trow, Mrs. E. H. Phelps,
Miss Emma C. Bliss, $184.50,
Edwards Ch.,div. prev.c.ontri.
const. L. M. ($100) Miss Har-
riet M. Clarke, $01.90, Junior
Aux.. of wh. $100 const. L.
M. Miss MinaE. Wood, $110;
Gordon Hall, M. B., $51.62;
North Hadley, Aux., $11.20;
South Amherst, Aux., $30,
Mrs. P., $1, A Friend in
Hampshire Co., $239.55, 752 77

MiddlesexBranch.—Mrs. M. W.
Warren, Treas. Sudbury,
Sewinc: Circle, 22 75

New Bedford.—First Cong. Ch.,
at Aeushnet, 40 75

Norfolk and Pilgrim Branch.—
Mrs. F. Shaw, Treas. Hol-
brook, Little Lights, $30;
Plvmpton, Aux., Thank-off.,
$8*70, 38 70

Old Colonij Branch.—Miss F.
J. Runnels, Treas. New Bed-
ford, Trinitarian Bible
School, $31.22; Taunton,
Broadway Ch., M. B. $10;
South Attleboro, Bethany
Chapel S. S., $12, 53 22

Saugus.—Miss A. F. Newell's
S. S. CI., 2 80

Springfield Branch.—Miss H.
T. Buckingham, Treas.
Longmeadow, Young Help-
ers, $20; Monson, Aux., $23;
Springfield, Hope Ch., Hope-
ful Ones, $90, First Ch., Aux.,
$40, 173 00

Suffolk Branch.— Miss M. B.
Child, Treas. Boston, A
Friend, $5, Miss Kendall, $5,
Ladies of Shawmut Ch., $109,
Shawinut Branch S. S., $5,
Park St. Ch., Aux., of wh. $50
by Mrs. Jacob Fullarton,
const. L. M's Misses Katie
W. and Marv M. Gregg, $50
by Mrs. G. W. Coburn, const.
L. M's Miss Isabella Hobart,
Miss Emma C. Newton, $50
by Mrs. Ezra Farnsworth,
const. L. M's Mrs. David
Gregsr, Miss M. M. Etheridge,
$712, Berkeley St. Ch., Oppor-
tunity Circle, $6, Union Ch.,
Aux., of wh. $25 const. L. M.
Mrs. H. A. Royce, $116, Y. L.
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Aux., of wh. $25 const. L. M.
Miss Mary Isabel Munsell,
$370 ; Roxburv, Highland Ch.,
Aux., $100, Eliot Ch., Olive
Br., $6, Walnut Ave. S. S.,

$15.55; Dorchester, Mrs.
Frank Wood, $200; Neponset,
Pebble M. B., $11.45; Hyde
Park, Aux., $26; Cambridge,
Margaret Shepard Soc'y,
Shepard Ch. ,$25 ; East Somer-
ville, Franklin St. Ch., Aux.,
$13, Somerville, Broadway
Ch., Aux., $36.01; Jamaica
Plain, Wide Awakes, $25;
Brighton, Y. L. Aux., $20;
Dedham, AsvlumDime Soc'y,
$1.60,FirstCong. Ch.,Monthly
Concert, $8.25; Newton Cen-
tre, Aux., $131.07; Newton-
ville,Ladies' Aux., $100; New-
ton, Aux., $165, Y. L. F. M.
Soc'y, Eliot Ch., $76, $2,287 93

Wellesley.— College Christian
Asso., $112.50; Dana Hall
Miss'y Soc'y, $77.50, 190 00

Worcester Co. Branch.— Mrs.
C. A. Lincoln, Treas. Upton,
Aux.,. $30; Warren, Aux., $11

;

West'boro, Aux., $25; Wor-
cester, Piedmont Ch., $50,
Pilgrim Ch., May-flowers, $5,
Salem St. Ch., Woman's
Miss'y Soc'y, $17.05, 138 05

Total, $4,408 82

RHODE ISLAND.

Rhode Island Branch.— Miss
A. T. White, Treas. Provi-
dence, Plymouth Ch., Aux.,
$10, Beneficent Ch., Aux.,
$100, Little Pilgrims, $30;
Bristol, Wide Awakes, $5 $145 00

Patvtucket.— Mrs. Maria E.
Edwards, const, self L. M., 25 00

Total, $170 00

CONNECTICUT.

Eastern Conn. Branch.—Miss
M. I. Lockwood Treas. Nor-
wich, Park Ch., Aux., of wh.
$50 const. L. M's Miss Clara
Stanton, Miss Abby D. John-
son, $140, Second Ch., Thistle-
down, M. C, $70, Broadway
Ch., Aux., $56; Greenville,
Aux., $30.05, Little Workers,
$30.90, Highland Workers,
$13.70; Bozrah, Aux., $16;
Groton, Fireflies, $25, New
London, Second Ch., Aux.,
$53.76, First Ch., Blackball
St. Mission, $2; Plainfield,
Aux., $19.64; Danielsonville,
Aux.,Thank-Off. ,25; Pomfret,
Aux., $20, M. C, $6, $508 05

Hartford Branch—Mrs. G. R.
Shepherd, Ass't Treas.
Bristol, Aux., $25; C'ollins-
ville, Aux., $20; East Wind-
sor, Aux., $25; Hebron, M.
C, const. L. M. Ida A. Porter.
$25; Stafford Springs, Aux.,
$10; Suffield, Y. L. Soc'y,
$2.76; West Hartland, Aux.,
$10, $117 76

New Haven Branch.—Miss J.
Twining, Treas. Bethlehem,
Aux., $28, Willing Hands, $5;
Bridgewater,Cheerful Givers,
$4; Canaan, S. S., 20; Centre-
brook, Aux., $50; Clinton,
Aux., of wh. $50 const. L. M's
Mrs. B. G. Northrop, Mrs.
Jos. Stannard, $50.16; Corn-
wall, Aux., $20; Darien, Aux.,
$27, Busv Bees, $27; Deep
River, Y. L. M. C, $10, Aleph
Band,$5; Derby, Aux., $42.50;
East Hampton, First Ch.,
Aux., $32.09, Humming Birds,
$5, Union Ch., Aux., $10;
Essex, Aux., const. L. M. Miss
Philenda Williams, $25,What-
soever Band,$5; Falls Village,
Aux., $10; Georgetown, Buds
of Promise, $3.25; Goshen,
Aux., $18.50; Greenwich,
Aux., $48.80; Haddam, Aux.,
prev. contri. const. L. M.
Mrs. John H. Odber, $8.65,
Alpha Circle, $17.51; Hig-
ganum, Aux., of wh. $25
const. L. M. Miss Dora C.
Mav, $45.37; Kent, Y. L. M. C,
$30'; Meriden, Centre Ch.,
Aux., $80; Middlebury, Aux.,
$20; Middlefield, Aux., of wh.
$25 by A Friend, const. L. M.
Mrs. Andrew C. Denison,$60;
Middletown, First Ch., Aux.,
$20.50; Milford, Aux., of wh.
$25 const. L. M. Miss Emily
Baird, $27.25; Milton, Aux.,
$13; New Britain, South Ch.,
Little Helpers, $45; New
Haven, Dixwell Ave. Ch.,
Aux., $6, Dwight Place Ch.,
Aux., $11.75; Fair Haven,
First Ch., The Helpers, $10.55,
Second Ch., Aux.. $57.34,
Quinnipiac Circle, $35, How-
ard Ave. Ch., Aux., $37.50,
Humphrev St. Cb.,Y. L. M. C,
$45; New Preston, Aux., $30;
Norfolk,Aux.,$50; Northfield,
Aux., $33.25; North Stamford,
Aux., $12; Orange, Aux.,
$14.27; Portland, Work and
Win, $10, Miss'y Bridge,
$14.25: Ridgefield, Aux., $41,
Snowflakes, $38.40, Roxbury,
Aux., $38.50; May-flowers,
$25; Saybrook, Seaswle M.,H.,
$20; Sbuthburv, Aux., $16;
South Norwalk, Aux., $100;
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Thomaston, Aux., $30; Wal-
lingford, Aux., $54.04; Water-
bury, Second Ch., Daisy
Cham, $7; Westbrook, Fruit-
Gatherers, $5; Westchester,
Aux., $6; Willing Workers,
$10; West Haven, Aux.,
$90.75, Y. L. M. C, $30, Miss'y
Sunbeams, $5, Mrs. Jane W.
Dana, $10, Mrs. O. H. White,
$5; Fairfield Co., Thank-Off.,
$91.59, $1,803 77

Terryville.— Mrs. Lois Gridlev, 3 35Wethersfield.—Westward M.C., 30 00

Total,

LEGACIES.

$2,462 93

Legacy of Mrs. Caroline Law-
rence, West Winsted. $2,000 00

Hartford Branch.—Legacy of
Mrs. Catharine C. Belden,
Hartford, 200 00

NEW YORK.

East Bloomfield.—Cong. Ch.,
Ladies' F. M. C, $43 00

Fredonia.—Martha L. Stevens,
85, A Friend, $1.50, 6 50

Mellenville.—Mrs. C. M. Fisher, 2 50
New York State Branch.—Miss

C. A. Holmes, Treas. Brook-
lyn,Tompkins Ave. Ch., Aux.,
of wh. $50 const. L. M's Mrs.
Marv B. Whiting, Mrs. S. A.
Root, $250, Co-workers, $50,
Central Ch., Boys' and Girls'
M. B., $55; Canandaigua,
Aux., $265; Fairport, Aux., of
wh. $50 const. L. M's Mrs.
Caroline Sprague, Mrs. S. P.
Howard, $64; Jamestown,
Aux., $21 .65; Lockport, Moly-
neaux Dist., Woman's Miss'y
Soc'y,$10; New York, Broad-
way Tabernacle, Y. L. Aux.,
$100; Oswego, Aux., prev.
contri. const. L. M. Mrs. Julia
C. Robb, $14; Rochester, Mt.
Hor Miss'y Friends, $10;
Walton,Aux. ,$16.60; Spencer-
port, Aux., $10, 866 25

Mochester.—M. B., 5 00

Total, $923 25

PENNSYLVANIA.

Guy's Mills.— Cong. Ch.,
Woman's Miss'v Soc'y, $5,
Mrs. H. S. Thompson, $1,
Mrs. F. M. Guy, $1, $7 00

Philadelphia.— Bethany Col-
ored Mission Sch., *

$12.35,
M. B., $9.38 21 73

PHILADELPHIA BRANCH.

Miss E. Flavell, Treas. Md.
Baltimore, Aux., $30, Y. P
M. C, $10; N. J., Jersey City!
Aux., $49; Montclair, Aux.,
of wh. $25 by Mrs. Sam'l
Wilde, const. L. M. Marv H
Wilde, $77.61; Orange, Trinity
Ch., Aux., $45, M. C, 20-
Orange Valley, coll. at meet-
ing N. J. Asso., $71.25; Plain-
field, Aux., $10; D. C, Wash-
ington, Aux., $25, Y. L. M.
S., $140, Ex., $28.75, $449 11

Total, $28 73

Total,

FLORIDA.

Daijtona.—Miss'y Soc'y,

Total,

OHIO.

Mt. Pleasant.— E. Wright, $2 00
Toledo.—Washington St., Cong.

S. S. 25 00

$449 11

$10 00

$10 00

Total, $27 00

WISCONSIN.

Madison.—Mrs. J. W. Blakeslee, $5 00

Total, $5 00

CALIFORNIA.

Monterey.—A Friend, 10

Total, 10

OREGON.

Portland.—First Cong. Ch.,
Ladies' Miss'y Soc'y, $25 00

Total, $25 00

Smyrna.—Girls' Boarding Sch.
Miss'y Soc'y, $8 80

General Funds,
Leaflets,
Legacies,

Total,

Total,

$8 80

$9,416 87
25 62

$2,200 00

$11,642 49

Miss Harriet W. May,
Ass't Treas.



A VISIT TO THE PACIFIC COAST.

by mrs. arthur smith.

March, 1887.

On board Mercury, boundfor Hong Kong.

Dear Sisters at No. 53: Far away among the volcanic isles of

the Pacific, I find my thoughts turning lovingly to you.

On this Friday, while I lie here on a long steamer chair, fanned

by a tropical breeze so soft and languid that it only flaps our sail

idly, and carries us no whither, you, wrapped in your furs, are

hurrying to the spot which will make you feel that you never were
cold in your life. Would that I were with you once more, and yet

no farther than now from my beloved China. It warms my heart

yet to remember the time when I sat among you.

We had a safe and prosperous journey to the Pacific coast

after leaving you, and we sailed thence on the 18th of December,
in company with my dear mother, for Honolulu, where we were to

spend the winter. While there it was a pleasure to meet, several

times, one of your most interesting Sister Boards. I wonder if any
one has ever made you acquainted ? I feel that you cannot afford

to miss the knowledge of each other. You cannot afford it, be-

cause the Honolulu Board is a most remarkable, admirable, and
sympathetic one, whose acquaintance would enrich any one. Nor
can they afford to miss the inspiration of your loyal, loving, Chi-

cago hearts ; for they can but feel the isolation of their Board life,

2,100 miles from the nearest Sister, with no possibility of annual

hand-clasp or heart-communion.

I suppose it to be the most remarkably constituted Woman's
Board in the world. Everywhere in America one finds in the ser-

vice of the Woman's Boards choice spirits, cultured, executive

women, with hearts attuned to Christ's last command,—women of

far-sighted wisdom and sanctified common sense.

The sisterhood of Honolulu has one grace denied these others

:

I may call it the grace of birth. In America it is educated into you,

drilled into you, stamped into you, by Children's Mission Bands,

by Young Ladies' Missionary Societies, and later by Women's
Boards, that missions are the noblest work on earth. In Honolulu

(265)
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it has just been born into them. They do not believe that missions
pay

;
they know it. They know it just as they know that Diamond

Head is beautiful, and Kiluea is grand.

Let us look a moment at their rank and file, as they sit in the

quaint old Fort Street Church basement. In the presiding chair we
shall find a face full of sweetness and strength, and shall hear

a voice full of cheery sympathy in its welcome to all present.

We find a heart so large, that it can love far-away China
almost as well as its own Micronesia, and plan to send an only

son there some day. Here is not simply a theory that missions are

good. She does not say, " Let some one else ' go into all the world'

and do the preaching, and we will see to the dollars;" no, indeed!

In far-away Apaing are dusky faces that would brighten at sight

of her,— Apaing, to which her heart still fondly clings, though its

unproductive shores nearly cost her her dearest treasure. By
some strange suggestion of contrast, one look into her tranquil

face reminds one of a night her husband once described. It

was when they sat, solitary and defenseless, in a little island

home, while a band of fierce savages without, with hideous yells

and outcries, danced about, thirsting for their blood. Aye, verily,

missions are something more than a theory in her heart and in

the hearts of those here present. We cannot dwell on their past,

but if all the appalling dangers and hardships of these lives could

pass before us in sudden panorama, we should wish to take our

shoes from off our fee* in presence of such quiet heroism.

Two years ago, when we were last in Honolulu, the president's

chair was draped in black ; for one of the noblest of their choice

women had gone to her rest, leaving behind her, like the glory of

a fadeless sunset sky, the memory of her long, loving, self-denying

life given to Hawaii.

A worthy daughter of hers has the not inconsiderable task of

carrying the bag for this society. A word later about bags, and

how they are filled in Honolulu.

I do not need to tell you, who are rich in rare women, that it is

a very important part of the success of a missionary society to have

a good secretary. They, too, are no whit behind. I trust this let-

ter may stimulate you to send for their published reports, and

prove the truth of my statement.

Scattered about among the benches, let us pick out the faces

full of Heaven's own peace,— the blessed mothers in Israel, the

missionaries of long ago, whose presence would be a benedic-

tion to any meeting on earth.

Many a loving service is still received from them by that Hawaii

TSTei to which, so long ago, their young lives were given. But the



A VISIT TO THE PACIFIC COAST. 267

conflict is nearly over for them. Silver hair crowns the dear faces,

and the strength of that long ago hardly abides with them now.

"Mother Cook," "Mother Castle," "Mother Rice," "Mother
Parker," as they are lovingly called,—forgive us if we call you out

by name,—would that every Woman's Board had an edition of

you!

Yonder sits another, fit companion for such hearts,—wife of the

great-hearted, cordial, loving sailors' chaplain of Honolulu, who
knew sailors, and loved and understood them as if he had been

brought up "before the mast." The great heart is quiet now;
the chaplain's work is ended; but dear "Mother Damon" still

carries her burdens with a brave spirit. The lovely face over there

that wins your glance and holds it,—whose is that? Ah! there is

the romance of the Woman's Board. She is a missionary of the

American Board to the 20,000 Chinese on these islands, and the

only specimen of a ready-made missionary ever heard of by the

writer. The Chinese there speak chiefly Cantonese; and when the

son of the sailor's chaplain above mentioned set himself to work
for that strange, alien people in the island home of his childhood,

he could expect no better help in his arduous work than other poor

missionaries have to put up with. They must expect a mate
dumb and stammering, like any beginner in a strange tongue.

But lo ! what grace is this conferred by Heaven ? A veteran mis-

sionary in Canton has a daughter reared there to whom the Can-

tonese dialect is idiomatic; to whom the Chinese people, their

prejudices, their customs and habits of thought, are an open book

well read. She is transplanted to bless the new home in Hawaii.

Think of it! ISTo long, heart-wearying novitiate; no struggling

with pent-up desire for work ; no groping in the dark after methods

;

but fresh, young strength, and fullness of utterance, without one

idle, waiting year. A Chinese overseer on a sugar plantation said

of her: " Missee talkee belly well indeed. When man talkee

Chinaman he all stay out; he no go in. Missee talkee, plenty

Chinaman all come inside listen to her. They stay. They all

still." Another Chinese friend said, with an enthusiasm that

seemed strangely Occidental, " She speaks our language better

than we do."

But time would fail me to tell of the sister on your right who
shared the life of the man who made Hilo forever memorable; of

the unselfish worker on the left who still toils for Hawaiian

women; of the active sister in front, the wife of the President of

the Pacific Institute, where they make Hawaiian ministers; of her

work among the native girls, who not only study and play the

piano, but sew, knit, crochet, and make fearful and wonderful silk
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quilts at their missionary meetings; of all the other busy workers
in the Cousins' Missionary Society; of the Gleaners, and the Y. M.
C. A. boys. As we look about, nearly all the women in that room
are daughters or daughters-in-law of the old missionaries, though

I see in the background familiar to you, and belonging rather to

the Chicago than the Honolulu circle. It seems more like a mis-

sionary meeting in one of our mission-fields than a Woman's
Board.

Now, a word as to that bag and its contents. Their regular

gifts seemed to me royal in quantity, and were conferred as if giv-

ing were a noble privilege they could not be persuaded to forego.

Being invited to speak to them the last afternoon I was there,

I told them about our dear little chapel in Panng Chuang, the result

of so much self-denying effort by poor men, poor women, and
poorer little children, and how help had come from unexpected

sources more than once,— a beautiful story of helpful love. I told

it simply for the encouragement it gave,— the story of earnest

souls striving in the midst of poverty for self-help. The hour was
late and the meeting was dismissed, but as most of the ladies

neared the door an earnest voice said, " Please wait a moment: I

think we want a little share in that chapel." I have been in

places where such a proposition was followed by a marked increase

of activity round the outside door. I was surprised at the sugges-

tion. They had already taken up their contribution,— not a small

one,— and they carry a heavy load of responsibility and work all

tke time. The mere handful of them support missionaries in

Micronesia, besides lesser burdens. In a few moments the beam-

ing treasurer counted into my palm twenty-three dollars. I was

amazed, but thankful. Some ladies did not have their pocket-

books with them; naturally they were absolved from all respon-

sibility, as it was an unexpected call, and that was the end of it.

The end of it ? No, indeed — not in Honolulu

!

The next day a lady drove up, to call. She had no money with

her yesterday. She had fifteen dollars in shining gold-pieces to-

ci av>— gifts from herself and two daughters. Small sums came in

from various people who had wanted to give the previous day, and

could not, some coming miles to bring the gifts. One young lady

brought ten dollars in gold from papa and mamma, and a five-

dollar piece, proceeds of the tardy fund, it being a rule in the

family that members late to any meal must put something into the

missionary box. The Panng Chuang Church will feel those tardi-

nesses have been blessed to the family. One business man heard

of it, investigated, and decided it to be a good, sound investment,

and sent fifteen dollars to the Lord's bank. The Cousins' Mission-
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ary Society and the dear Young Lady Gleaners sent shining rein-

forcements, so that almost before we knew it we had one hundred
eighteen dollars and fifty cents toward the debt on our chapel;

and what they started for was to furnish a Bible!

Do you not agree with me that Honolulu understands the real

grace, and tastes the real joy, of giving?

Now, life is short, and I dare not begin to enumerate the works
of this Island Sister of yours ; but are they not all written, nay,

printed, and to be read of men ? The more you know of it the

more you will honor them.

Beloved, will you not send them a letter of greeting and love,

and make your own lives richer by this friendship? Trusting you
will, I remain,

Yours, with constant and abiding affection,

Emma Dickenson Smith.

A TURKISH SEWING- SOCIETY.

Please tell the ladies who join in sewing societies at home, that

I would like to have them attend one of our women's society meet-

ings. They meet early, and sew for one or two hours (their object

is the support of two girls in one school), and afterward have a

prayer-meeting, to which others come in, so that often as many as

sixty-one are present. The sitting on the floor, the collection of

shoes at the door outside, and the foreign tongue (either Arme-
nian or Turkish, or both), would seem strange to you; but could

you understand the words you would be touched, as I always am,

by the fervor of their exhortations and their prayers. I often

think I never heard more eloquent words than those of one whom
we missionaries call " The Elect Lady," — our Bible-woman,— as

she begs the sisters to remember the sick, to go and read the

Bible, and pray with them. She sees a great deal of misery in her

rounds,— sick people with scanty covering, in homes where the

snow falls on them through the poor roofs; helpless ones, with no

one to care for them or keep them clean, and so obliged to endure

untidiness, and even filth, because unable to move; and many who
cannot read, begging that the Bible may be read to them. It is

more than one woman can do to attend to the needs of her dis-

trict, but she says she was never so happy before, and she enjoys

her work better than her food. A few weeks since I attended a

meeting at which the leader was one of our girls. She read in

Turkish the fourth chapter of Malachi ; and as I entered, had just

completed what had evidently been very earnest remarks upon it.

A little rustling caused us to look around, and we saw our Turkish

sister, Sundooz, enter, wrapped in her red and white sheet (it looks
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more like a table-cloth). She is the only Turkish woman belonging
to our church, and has endured many beatings from father and
brothers because she will not give up her Christian faith. At
one time they threatened to kill her; but finding that the gov-
ernor of the city (who is a liberal man, educated in Germany)
would not allow such measures, abandoned the idea; but she
often bears marks of cruel beating, and never comes to meeting
with their consent. To-day she had stolen away. One of the
teachers beckoned, and the poor woman came and took a seat at

her feet, holding her hand, and looking up into her face with
touching confidence. She was asked if she especially desired to

hear any particular passage read. She mentioned the fourth
chapter of the First of Peter, which was accordingly read; and
this was followed by a repetition of the one read at the opening
of the meeting, she sitting close by the leader, that it might be
read "in her ear." As she listened with touching attention, she
seemed not oiice to take her eyes from the reader's face. After
the meeting I had a few words with her: "Are you happy?"
" My happiness is in Christ alone. Yes, praise God, I am happy."
" Do they beat you now ? " " Yes, sometimes; and they are always
reproaching me with being a Protestant and a ' bell-ringer.' " (This

is a common term of reproach by Turks toward Protestants, as they

do not associate a bell with a call to worship, but depend on criers,

stationed on the minarets. It is a saying among them that every

stroke of a bell is a blow on the head of Mahomet.

)

" We do not forget you," I said ;
" we often pray for you," — and

what a grateful look she gave me! She lingered among her Chris-

tian sisters till the Bible-woman begged her to go, lest her absence

from home might be noticed, and she regretfully took her leave.

To her, Christian sympathy is both rare and sweet. She cannot

read, but knows by heart many passages of Scripture. The means
of her conversion seem to have been the singing of Turkish hymns
by her neighbors whom she has visited. She is a sweet, humble
soul, though her appearance is injured by a disease of the eyes,

from which she suffers. Please ask the ladies to pray for her.

Yesterday I attended the first meeting since my return from
the annual meeting, at Constantinople. The welcome I received

was delightful. I told the women of the ladies' prayer-meeting

and Bible Alliance in Constantinople,— a branch of that in Lon-

don, with its table of daily Scripture-readings in Greek, Turkish,

Bulgarian, Armenian, and English,— of its six hundred members
in the city, and they, too, wished to adopt the plan. I think we
may secure as many as seventy-five here who will unite, though

not so many were at the meeting yesterday.
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But this exciting meeting at the close of a week of unusually

hard work,— trying to make up for the time spent at annual meet-

ing,— has cost me some wakeful nights and a day of neuralgia;

so I cannot write more, or do justice to the tender sweetness of

the women's meetings I have tried to describe.

Yours, Mary P. Wright.
Marsovan.

m\ far llamen in %pn>

A private letter from Japan gives an account of a most inter-

esting class of women under care of Miss Davis, in Kobe. This

class, numbering about sixty,— most of them wives of the officials,

— meets every afternoon, and has for its primary object general

instruction in English. At first, the half-hour from half-past one

to two was devoted to Bible-study, with the hope— somewhat
wavering— that a good part of the class would come in seasou

for it, while others, who were chiefly anxious for instruction in

English, would come in later.

To the joyful surprise of the teacher, almost every one came to

this first exercise, and after the first few days brought their own
Bibles and hymn-books ; and before the close of the first month they

petitioned that the half-hour might be extended to a whole hour,

offering to come at one o'clock in order to secure time enough.

This class is placed in charge of one of the older Christian women,
who comes beforehand to our missionary for help, in preparation

for it. These women, seeking for civilization, are getting it from
its true source,— the Bible.

One of these women has invited a missionary to hold a Bible

class at her house once a week, and invites her friends to join in

the study. From five to ten have been in attendance thus far, and
almost every time her husband has been present —an interested
and inquiring member of the class. These people find the matter
of keeping the Sabbath presents some difficulties in the way of
their openly professing the Christian religion ; not so much from
the duties of their official positions, as from so-called social obli-

gations. If once they can be brought to feel the duty of taking a
firm stand in this matter, they will be all the stronger in Christian
life and character.

Miss Davis also devotes two evenings of each week to a class of
young men numbering between forty and fifty. Of this number
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only two or three are Christians, though a large proportion attend

church and Sabbath-school. From this class also comes the re-

quest for Bible-instruction, and arrangements are made to bring

them under the care of Mr. Harada, pastor of Kobe Church, one

evening of each week. This is an important branch of work, as it

is reaching those who cannot devote their whole time to study,

being engaged during the day in work, but are anxious to im-

prove their evenings. They much desire in studying English to

learn from foreigners rather than from their own people, as they

think they will get it more perfectly. This may often open a door

of influence to our missionaries, who will improve it, to lead to a

study of the Word of God.

In addition to the above work, Miss Davis holds five Bible

classes, or meetings for women, thus bringing under her care

and instruction one hundred and twenty persons each week.

Has she not a claim on our prayers that the Spirit's power

may be given to her labors, and so her seed-sowing bring forth

abundant harvest?

VILLAGE-SCHOOL WORK.

One of our missionaries in Turkey writes as follows of the work done by

the young native teachers she sends out:—

To return to the little trip to the villages, of which I was writ-

ing : It did us good to see the change of hands, as well as hearts, as

we looked over in one school the twenty or more little children who,

a few weeks before, I had seen as the most ignorant and dirty group

I remember to have found anywhere among people calling them-

selves Protestants.

One wonders if they will slip back again as soon as the teacher

leaves them; but we can only hope they may not. Surely they

were very interesting as they gathered about Gassiaand recited the

Ten Commandments, Lord's Prayer, and other passages of Scripture

beautifully. They were much pleased with the praise I gave for

their clean faces and hands, and are fast progressing in learning to

read. The teacher is one of our girls who we felt should help her-

self for a year, after being in our family three years. From her

father's loss of property, she is now more needy of aid than before

she had been. She was unwilling to go out to teach, as are most

of the students, before graduating; but now she sees for herself

that it was the best thing. So do almost all of our girls when they

have tried working for themselves. I decidedly prefer not to have

them take the last year of study without such practical discipline,

even if they were able to bear all the expense of their education

themselves.
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STUDIES IN MISSIONARY HISTORY.

SPAIN.

People and Government : How large a population ? What pro-

portion cannot read? Gospel in All Lands, January, 1887.

What Need of Missions to Papal Europe f How many Catholics

in Europe ? How many Protestants in Spain ? What seems to be

the aim of the Catholic Church of the present? See Mission Stud-

ies for July; Gospel in All Lands January, 1887.

Superstitions: "The Giants of Spain." See Life and Light,

March, 1878.

Condensed Sketch of Mission. See "Missions in Papal Lands,"

by A. B. C. F. M. How long since the mission was undertaken?

What different points have been held?

Our Workfor Women and Girls. Life and Light, April, 1885.

Girls' School at San Sebastian. Life and Light, February, 1885,

and December, 1886
;
Herald, August, 1886.

Story: 'An Evangelist in Spain." Herald, February, 1883;

"Juliana Lopez," Life and Light, November, 1879.

Persecutions. See Life and Light, January, 1879; ' 1 Josefa and

Her Mother," Herald, 1882; "A Mother's Trials," Life and Light,

October, 1880.

Some Missionary Converts. Herald, August, 1885.

Present State of the Mission. See Mission Studies for July, and

Life and Light for June.

EDITORIAL NOTES.

Never has a year of our work in the Interior been so crowned

with blessings as this one. Every monthly meeting, since it opened,

has been made memorable by one or more applications for adoption

from new missionaries. Of these, Miss Lucy M. Ingersoll, M.D.,

the daughter of a venerable Kansas home-missionary, who gave her

his parting blessing only a few weeks before his own call to higher

service, is now in Honolulu, waiting to sail in the Morning Star for

Ponape, Micronesia. She will share Miss Fletcher's cares in our

boarding-school for girls, "The Interior."

Miss Nellie Wainwright, of Blair, Nebraska, another home-mis-

sionary's daughter, and for three years a very successful mnsic-

teacher, is to share in the work of the boarding-school for girls at

Kioto Japan, (W. B. M.), and is probably already on the ground,

seeking to make acquaintance with a new people and language.
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Miss Almona Gill, of Oberlin, well known and loved there as a

teacher of art, will soon follow Miss Wainwright to the same school.

Miss M. H. Meyer, born in Ripon, Wis., in a German home,
having received the truth at Ripon College, first taught the younger
ones in her own family both English and the gospel, then taught
modern languages and the gospel in Jacksonville, 111., and is now
soon to go to Scudai,—the first woman to teach in a boys' school in

Japan.

Our own Miss Mary Poole,* of Evanston, 111., daughter of

libraries and of Wellesly College, most gladly consecrates her life

to teaching in Xiigata, Japan, and expects to sail June 21st with

Dr. and Mrs. Scudder.

Mrs. E. C. Kendall, who even in her youth has been tested by
bereavement and loneliness, goes at her own charges with the

same company, to lend a hand at Scudai, as she always has at her

home at Sparta, Wis., in all Christian and missionary work.

The Misses Wyckoff, of Galesburg, 111., twin daughters of Rev.

J. D. Wyckoff, one of our State evangelists, after most careful

training in a Christian home and in Knox College, have consecrated

their fine musical and other gifts to the work for women in North
China, and expect to sail in September.

Miss Jennie Smith, born in Marsovan, Turkey, and educated at

Monticello Seminary, Godfrey, 111., is about to go back to her na-

tive land, rejoicing that she may aid in the work her father still

carries on.

Miss Carrie S. Bell belongs to this list, though adopted at our
last monthly meeting of the previous year. Having taken a par-
tial medical course, she expects to sail from Boston, August 1st,

to assist Miss Root, M.D. (W. B. M.), in her work for women in

Madura, India. The gladness with which she gives herself, is, to

us, a pledge that the women of the Indiana churches will give gen-
erously for her support.

Perhaps the sweetest thing about the consecration of these

young lives is the loving, joyful way in which mothers, fathers,

and friends are sending them "forth. They seem to grieve not that

they are parting from these daughters, but that they cannot go
with them.

And, dear readers, before this reaches you, we expect to receive

and accept the applications of five more daughters of the Interior,

all of them now under appointment by the American Board. While
we write, the air is full of the echoes of farewell meetings. Com-
panies are gathering to go East and West. Dr. and Mrs. Scudder,

Mr. and Mrs. Albrecht, Mrs. Kendall, and Miss Poole, who will soon

meet at San Francisco, take with them the hearts of many Chicago

people, but they bring us very near to the heart of God.
k4 Our eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord."

Daughter of Wm. F. Poole, LL.D., the well known Chicago City Libra-

rian.
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WOMAN'S BOARD OF THE INTERIOR.
Mks. J. B. LEAKE, Treasure k.

Receipts from April 18 to May 18, 1887.

ILLINOIS.

Branch.—Mrs. W. A. Talcott,
of Rockford, Treas. Bloom-
ington, 9.30; Chicago, First
Ch., Mis. C. H. M., 20,Aux.,
66.55, Warren Ave. Branch,
12, Union Pk. Ch., 116.65;
Danvers, 15; Ivanlioe, Miss
N. H., 3; Lake View, Ch.
of the Redeemer, 18; Oak
Park, 5; Oneida, 13; Rantoul,
10; Roseville,Mrs. L. C. Ax tell,

85; Thawville, 3.75; Waupon-
sie Grove, 10, 387 25

Junior: Chicago, First Ch.,
Y. W. Soc., 122.50, Plymouth
Ch., Y. Peo. Soc, 50; Gran-
ville, Y. Peo. Soc., 25; Spring-
field, Jennie Chapin Helpers,
30.08, 227 58

Juvenile: Chicago, Hope Mis-
sion Band, 1, South Ch., Coral
Workers, 6; Thawville, Mis-
sion Band, 5,

Total,

12 00

626 83

INDIANA.

Branch.— Mrs. N. A. Hyde, of
Indianapolis, Treas. East
Gilead, 4; Ft. Wayne, 12.45;
Fremont, 1.75; Indianapolis,
Mayflower Ch.,41.80; Kokomo,
15 ;

Liber,6.5Q ; Michigan City,
16.11; Ontario, 3.50; Orland,
10; Pisgah, 10; Terre Haute,
26.91, 148 02

Junior and Juvenile: Mich-
igan City, Mosaic Soc, 3,

Missionary Helpers, 1.64;
Terre Haute, Opportunity
Club, 20, Little Grains of
Sand, 2.85, Morning Star
Band, 1.85, 29 34

Total, 177 36

Omission: From March No.,
Ft. Wayne, 5.25, which was
included in total.

IOWA.

Branch.— Mrs. E. R. Potter,
of Grinnell, Treas. Burling-
ton, 11.50; Davenport, 4.25;
Downey, Mrs. D. O. Goodrich,
25; Cresco, four ladies, 4;
Grinnell, 20 ; Lawler, 4 ;

Mag-
nolia, 4.25; McGregor, 8.85;
Newell, Mrs. Parker, 1, Mrs.
Baker, 4 ;

Osage, 4.14 ; Sabula,
4; Toledo, Mrs. E. N. Barker,
20.10; Tabor, 20; Waucoma,
15; Wells, Madison Co., 2.75;

Mrs. Franc P. Baker, 3, 155 84

Junior: Davenport, 20; Grin-
nell, 7.60; Marengo, Bertha
Pearce, 40 cts.

; Newton, 4, 32 00
Juvenile: Des Moines, Ply-
mouth Ch. S. S., 19.93; Daveii-
por£,Wide-Awakes,2.50; Iowa
City, Mission Gleaners, 5;
Newell, S. S. 10.50; Osage,
Soc. of Christian Endeavor,
7.90, 45 83

Collected by Miss Brooks,

Total,

233 67
3 04

236 71

Elendale.— Juvenile: C. P.
Wood's S. S. cl., Easter Offer-
ing, 2.50,

Total,

2 50

2 50

MICHIGAN.
Branch.—Mrs. Charles E. Fox,
of Detroit, Treas. Ann Arbor,
15.80; Charlotte, 25; Detroit,
Woodward Ave. Ch., to const.
Queenie Ferry and Dexter M.
Ferry, Jr., L. M's. 50; Grand
Rapids, First Ch., 30; Ithaca,
2; Manistee, 12.50, 135 30

Junior: Detroit, First Ch.,
Y. L. Circle, 65 ; Y. P. S. C. E.,

1.50; Pontiac, Y. L. Soc, 15, 81 50
Juvenile: Covert, Band of
Hope, 1 00

Sunday-schools : South Haven 7 00
Sale of Japanese coins at
Branch-meeting 5 00

Total,

MINNESOTA.

229 80

BRANcn.— Mrs. E. M. Wil-
liams, of Northfleld, Treas.
Austin, 2134; Benson, 5;
Diduth, 81.45; Mazeppa, 1.50;
Minneapolis, Mrs. M. J.Tain-
tor, 5, Miscellaneous, 1.25;

Northfield, 13.10; St. Paul,
Plymouth Ch., 104.88; Spring
Valley,b\ Villard,i; Winona,
78.37, 320 89

Junior: Minneapolis, Ply-
mouth, Y. L. M. S., 22 50

Juvenile: Elk River, Miss.
Band, 2.50; Minneapolis, East
Side Sewing School, 5; Pil-
grim Ch., Gleaners, 20 ; North-
field, Congl. S. S., 74.19;
Owatonna, Congl. S. S.,

Easter Offering, 3.82; St.

Paid, Plymouth's. S., 12.48, 117 99

Total, 461 38
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MISSOURI.
Branch.— Mrs. J. H. Drew,
3101 Washington Ave., St.
Louis, Treas. Cameron, 10;
Carthage, 25, Lamar, 11.40;
Kansas City, 1.45, 47 85

Total, 47 85

nebraska.
Woman's Missionary Associ-
ation.—Mrs. Geo. W. Hall, of
Omaha, Treas. Camp Creek,
5; Clarks, 9; Exeter, 6; Hast-
ings, 14; lrvington, 15; Lin-
coln, 16.05; Omaha, St. Mary's
Ave. Ch., 12.30; Syracuse, 10;
Weeping Water, 10; York, 12, 109 35

Juvenile: Arborville, 2.25;
Milford, 1.25; Omaha. Cora
and Ernest M.McCandlish,10, 18 50

127 85
Less expenses, 18 94

Collected by Miss Brooks,

Total,

NEW YORK.
Plattsburgh, Ted and Mary
Miller,

Total,

108 91

40 63

20

20

OHIO.
Branch.— Mrs. Geo. H. Ely,
of Elyria, Treas. Atwater, 7;
Bellevue, 15.90; Berea, 20;
Chatham, 10; Chester Cross
Roads, 15.20; Cincinnati,
Walnut Hills Ch., 52.50;
Clarksjteld, Thank-off., 5;
Cleveland, Plymouth Ch., 28;
Conneaut, 15.75; Cuyahoga
Falls, 2.40; Geneva, 21.60;
Hampden, 5.38; Kelley's
Island, 10; Kinsman, 8; Kirt-
land, 5.50; Madison, Central
Ch., 28.25, lone L. Smith, 2;
Medina, 10; Mesopotamia, 5;
No. Monroeville, 8.20; Park-
ma?!, 5; So. Neivbury, 10;
Toledo, First Ch., 110, 400 68

Junior: Oberlin College, Y.
L. M. S., for Bridge, 50 00

Juvenile: Chester, St. Paul's
Band, 10 ; Cleveland, First Ch.,
Boys' and Girls' M. B., 5.75;
Medina, Bovs' M. B., 5, 20 75

Collected by Mrs. U. J. Stan-
ley for Kobe Training-School, 12 00

483 43
1 25Less expenses,

Total,

PENNSYLVANIA.
Conneaut, Aux. Soc,

Total,

482 18

7 00

ROCKY MOUNTAIN.
Branch.—Mrs. H. R. Jones, of
South Pueblo, Col., Treas.
Colorado Springs, 25 ; Denver,
First Ch., 50; Greeley, 11, 86 00

Total,

NORTH DAKOTA.
Branch.—Miss H. A. Joy. of
Grand Forks, Treas. Forgo,
Plymouth Ch., M. B.,

Total,

SOUTH DAKOTA.
Branch.— Mrs. F. D. Wilder,
of Huron, Treas. Yankton,
16.03; Sioux Falls, 30; Volga,

Bridjre-Junxob: Vermillion,
Builders,

Total,

TENNESSEE.
Memphis, Second Ch.,

Total,

TEXAS.

Dallas, Aux. Soc,

Total,

WISCONSIN.

86 00

4 00

4 00

47 73

35 00

82 73

10 00

13 00

13 00

Branch.— Mrs. R. Coburn, of
Whitewater, Treas. Beloit,
Second Ch., 23; Madison,
17.51; Mansion, Mrs. H. J.
Stalker, 5; Oak Creek, 5;
Ripon, to const. Mrs. Lizzie
Richardson, L. M., 25; White-
earth, 30; Waukesha, 20.98;
Windsor, 25, to const. Mrs.
C. B. Willson, L. M.; White-
water, 5, 156 49

A Friend, per Mrs. J. Porter, 50 00
Junior: Brandon, Y. L. M. C,

10; Waxavatosa, Y. L., 10, 20 00
Juvenile: Beloit, First Ch.,
for Bridgman School, 40;
Brodhead, Willing Workers,
2, S. S., 1.17; Fau Claire,
Cheerful Givers, 10: Union
Grove, Miss Edith Smith, 1.25, 54 42

280 91
14 61Less expenses,

266 30Total,

miscellaneous.
Sale of leaflets, 26.52, of coins,

2.50, Room 31, K. G., 10, 39 02

Total. 39 02

Receipts for month, 2,922 40
Previously acknowledged, 22.443 69

7 00 Total since October. $25,366



AGIFIG.

JAPAN.
Miss Daughaday writes to The Pacific of a tour to Northern Japan. We

give a few extracts from her letter.

In the early evening we entered the harbor of a village on the

Island of Sado, noted for its gold mines ; and anxious to feel again

the solid earth beneath our feet, we engaged the first sampan that

came out from shore. . . . There was a little daylight left, and we
ascended a hill to visit a temple. At the door, attached to a post,

was a praying-machine, which was a simple arrangement of a num-
ber of revolving bits of wood in a box, that upon being turned

multiply the prayer indefinitely. Truly " they think they shall

be heard for their much speaking." Returning through the one

long, narrow street, we were followed by an immense rabble of

men, women, and children, who, with their matted hair and very

dirty clothes, looked more like "unkempt savages" than any I

have yet seen; and yet they were neither noisy nor rude, excepting

in the way of staring, which they did with energy and persistence;

they crowded after us into the yadoya (inn), and the proprietor

hurried us to the second story, that he might disperse them. Out-

side they stood on boxes and kegs, and fathers held their children

high in air until the amado was drawn for the night, hoping to

catch a glimpse of the strange beings within, whose sudden advent

in their midst was so remarkable an event that the whole village

was in an uproar. As yet, these poor people are entirely unreached

by the gospel; the laborers are too few for this great field. ... A
three-hours' kuruma ride the next day, through fields of flax and

grain, brought us to the village where we were to test the accommo-
dations of a river-boat. The road was narrow and full of holes,

caused by the long rain; but with the exception of the partial over-

turning of one jinrikisha, throwing its occupant into a bed of

liquid mud, by which she was completely bespattered, and the

hairbreadth escape of another from being upset into the river,

the journey was without accident or adventure.

The Shinano is the largest river in Japan, and is fed, so the

Japanese say, by 8,000 small streams before it reaches the sea, at

Niigata. There are no railroads in this part of Japan, and as gales

make the west coast unsafe for months of the year, this broad,

deep river is a boon and blessing. Its emerald -green shores,

islands, and a great variety of craft, from the small native boats

(277)
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with sails of straw mats, high-sterned, light-colored junks, to the
trim foreign-built schooners, were objects of interest. Our Jap-
anese fellow-passengers beguiled the hours of the long afternoon
in drinking tea, in eating sweetmeats, of which they consume
great quantities, and in smoking. An army officer, whose long
sword rested in a rack with his umbrella, amused himself by teach-
ing his two-year-old boy to smoke a cigarette. A younger child of

the same family, dressed in the usual red and yellow garments of

Japanese babyhood, inspected us with unflagging interest with its

bright, bead-like eyes. Its mother, bowing politely, offered us
sugar-coated beans. Not once during the journey of six hours did
her husband speak to her. It would have been a great lowering
of his dignity had he done so. Several times she addressed re-

marks to him, invariably calling him danna san (master), to which
he responded by a slight inclination of the head. "All things

come to him who waits."' and at last Niigata lay before us; so,

with many salaams and sayonaras, we and our Japanese friends

went our several ways.

REPORT OF MEETINGS.

Our April gathering was under the shadow of the Pacific Theo-

logical Seminary and its adjoining Hopkins Academy, which crown

a hill at the foot of which stands Plymouth Avenue Church, in

Oakland, whose pastor is the able and honored Professor Mooar.

The atmosphere of this church is always cheering, and full of

inspiration; therefore the Executive Committee were not surprised

at the bountifully spread table which stood in the lecture-room,

where they arrived, by invitation, at twelve o'clock, nor by the large

company of ladies who quickly surrounded it with their guests.

Among those sitting with us at that table was Dr. Lucy H. Ingersoll,

who was under appointment as a medical missionary to Micronesia.

A glance from the windows revealed all nature in the ecstasy of

springtime,— golden buttercups and eschscholtzias nodding their

welcome to us from the hillside, while around us were roses, helio-

trope, and lilies, greeting us with their exquisite colors, and shed-

ding the delicate perfume from their hearts, that breathed a mes-

sage of immortal hope, if we would but hear. With hearts aglow

with the sympathy and cheer which were poured upon us, we

entered the auditorium at two o'clock, where about sixty ladies

were gathered. We sang, "Come. Kingdom of our God.'* and the

Scripture-reading was from Isaiah and Revelation, giving the sure

promise of that time when "the wilderness and the solitary place

shall blossom as the rose," and when "all nations" will cry, "Sal-

vation to our God !

"
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We bore to the throne of grace our hopes and longings, and
prayed for a special blessing upon Dr. Ingersoll — then upon the

verge of her untried mission to the islands of the sea. She pre-

ferred not to speak to us, as her work was yet to come ; but it was
a pleasure to know that she was present, and to offer the hand of

greeting and sympathy to her at the close of the meeting. Letters

were read from missionaries in Osaka, Japan, and Smyrna, and
then the President called upon that veteran missionary, Mrs.

Sturges, whose work in Micronesia is well known, and whose
patient hand is now giving a translation of the Bible to her

beloved islanders, assisting her husband in this arduous but

fruitful toil.

Mrs. Sturges gave incidents of her missionary life, which were

very interesting. One of the earliest efforts of the mission was to

establish the stated " monthly concert of prayer," and the people

who had just crept out of heathenism prayed earnestly that others

might receive the good news of a Saviour which had gladdened

their hearts. The next movement was an outgrowth of this,

which was to send teachers to islands far beyond. The natives

furthered this effort by contributing corals and shells, which were

sent to Honolulu and sold. Mrs. Sturges said that while in some
instances a stimulating word was needed to enlarge their ideas of

Christian giving, yet the missionaries were often pained at the self-

sacrifices of the poverty-stricken people.

She said: " In many cases we were reluctant to take from their

small possessions the gifts that they brought, and sometimes made
it up to them, that they might not suffer too much loss, while still

learning the precious lesson that our Saviour taught in regard to

giving." The missionaries themselves were also called to exercise

self-denial in parting with some of their valued helpers for work
on other islands. . . .Obadiah was sent, and his wife Obadinia.

She was the daughter of a Christian convert, a sweet singer, and a

teacher of the children.

It was questioned whether her father would let her go; but

when the sacrifice was asked for, with sublime heroism the quiet

answer came, " My children can go."

"And so," Mrs. Sturges continued, "these humble disciples left

their native island to carry the blessed news, in their own simple

way, to those living in darkness far beyond them. Like the twelve

whom our Saviour sent forth, they went without scrip, or gold, or

silver, or brass in their purses." One of our ladies exclaimed,

"What faith is here — heroic faith — in our own missionaries, and

in these native Christians, who were taken to these islands not

knowing what might befall them."

In about a year Mr. and Mrs. Sturges visited these children of
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their mission, and a graphic account was given us of the approach
to the island, from which a canoe was pushed off with Obadiah
arrayed in an American coat and an old stove-pipe hat, which
splendor had been donned in honor of the expected arrival. On
shore the little ones were gathered together, and sang a song of

welcome which Obadinia had taught them. Six hundred people

were assembled in a stone church, which had been erected by the

natives, and the faithful helpers gave joyful testimony to the bless-

ings which had attended their labors.

Too soon came the hour for adjourning our delightful meeting.

We will not dwell upon the sudden, dashing rain through which
the ladies hastened to cars and boat on their homeward way.
Certain it is, that it could not dampen the enthusiasm of that Jiour.

A month passed by, and from our pulpits the notice was read

that the Woman's Board would meet on Wednesday, May 2d, at the

Congregational Church in Berkeley. Again the privileged Execu-
tive Committee were invited to lunch, and a social hour of much
pleasure was spent with the ladies of the church. The table was
spread in an upper room, whose large windows commanded an

entrancing view of the hills and the fair, green levels of the beauti-

ful town. A wealth of roses was lavished everywhere about us.

and the lunch expressed in many delicious forms the affectionate

hospitality of the Berkeley ladies.

Many loving thoughts were sent across mountain and plain to

Mrs. Savage, who was a member of our Executive Board while her

husband was the beloved pastor of the Berkeley Church.

Our public session being a little one side from the usual places

of meeting, many unfamiliar faces were seen, and with them a few

well-known ones from Oakland and San Francisco.

After the opening hymn, we read from the sixteenth chapter of

John the tender words of Him who " came forth from the Father,"

and a fresh sense of his divinity fell upon our souls with those

wondrous words, while we realized anew the sure foundation of

our faith and of our work. Prayer was offered, and letters were

read from Mrs. Holbrook, of South Africa, and from Miss Bush,

of the Turkish Mission. The Home Secretaries presented extracts

from cheering letters written by different auxiliaries, and a paper

on " The value of Foreign Missions," was read by the President of

the Board.

Photographs were shown of young ladies who have graduated

from the school in San Sebastian, and also of the Syrian convert,

Layah Barakat, and her family.

After the Lord's Prayer, in concert, and the Doxology, the

meeting adjourned.
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*' ROBERT HILL.
« H. M. HOBART.
•< J H. PHILLIPS.
" WM. H. RICE.
" S. R. HAVEN.

Board of managers.
MRS. B. F. LEAVITT.
" 8. S. ROGERS.
" 0. M . GILBERT.

MISS H. M. BLISS.
MRS. S. I. CURTISS.
" J. C. FRENCH.
" H. M. LYMAN.
" C. S. BARTLETT.

MRS. GEO. M. CLARK.
" CHAS. LATIMER.
" L. D. NORTON.
" GEO. N. BOARDMAN.
" WM. A. TALOOTT.
" J. N. STEELE.
" N. H. BLATCHFORD.

State Secretaries.
MRS. M. J. TELFORD, Denver, Colorado.
MISS S. E. JUDD, Fargo, North Dakota.
MRS. JOSEPH WARD, Yankton . Dakota.
MRS. W. A. MONTGOMEKY, Chicago, 111.

MISS E.. B. WARREN, Terre Haute, Ind.
MRS. L. F. PARKER, Iowa City, Iowa.
MRS. F. P. HOGBIN, Sabetha, Kansas.

MRS. GEO. R. GOLD, Flint, Mich.
MRS. HENRY PLANT. Minneapolis, Minn.
MRS. C. C. SCALES, St. Louia, Mo.
MRS. E. H. BAKER, Sutton, Nebraska.

MISS H E. McKINSTKY, Richfield, Summit Co.,

Ohio.
MISS A. B. SEWELL, Stoughton. Wis.

Office, Rooms 30 and 31, No. 53 Dearborn Street, Chicago.
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BY THE
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TERMS:
Sixty Cents a. Year in Advance

CONSTITUTION FOR AUXILIARIES OF THE W. B. M.

Article I.— This Society shall he called "The "Woman's Missionary
Society," auxiliary to the Branch of Woman's Board of Missions.

Art. II.— The officers of this Society shall he a Directress, Secretary, and
Treasurer, chosen annually.

Art. III.— The object of this Society shall he the collection of money for

foreign missionary purposes, and the cultivation of a missionary spirit among
its members.
Art. IV.— All money raised by this Society shall be sent to the Treasurer

of the Branch of Woman's Board of Missions, for the purposes of their

organization.

Art. V.—Any person may become a member of this Society by the payment
of annually.

FORMS OF BEQUEST.

In making devises and legacies, the entire corporate name of the particular

Board which the testator has in mind, should be used as follows:

—

For the Woman's Board of Missions, incorporated in Massachusetts,

in 1869:

I give and bequeath to the Woman's Board of Missions, the sum of

t
to be applied to the Mission purposes set forth in i ^s Act of Incorpora-

tion, passed by the Legislature of Massachusetts, in the year 1869.

For the Woman's Board of Missions of the -Interior, incorporated in

Illinois, in 1873:

I give and bequeath to the Woman's Board of Missions of the Interior,

the sum of , to be applied to the Mission purposes set forth in the

Act of Incorporation, passed by the Legislature of Illinois, in 1873.

Entered at the Post-Office at Boston, Mass., as second-class matter, in accordance with Section 199 of the Postal Law and

Regulations, and admitted for transmission through the mails at second-class rate.


