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Life and Liobt for Vvbman

Shall I praise Thee for flowers that bloomed on my breast,

For joys in prospective, and pleasures possessed?

For the spirits which heightened my days of delight.

And the slumbers that fell on my pillow by night?

For this I should praise Thee; but if only for this,

I should leave half untold the donation of bliss.

I thank Thee for sickness, and sorrow, and care.

For the thorns I have gathered, the anguish I bear.

For nights of anxiety, watching, and tears,

A present of pain, a prospective of fears;

I praise Thee, I bless Thee, my Lord and my God,

For the good and the evil Thy hand hath bestowed.

The flowers were sweet, but their fragrance is flown
;

They yielded no fruit, they are withered and gone

!

The thorn, it was poignant but precious to me,

'Twas the message of mercy,—it led me to Thee
- Scirefed
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THE " WHEREIN" OF THESE DAYS.
BY MRS. S. B. CAPROX.

Now is a fitting time to read the prophecy of Malachi, the last utterance

preceding the great silence before the coming of the world's great Redeemer.

The well-known London minister, Rev. G. Campbell Morgan, has unfolded,

in his own direct way, his interpretation of the teachings of this book. We
seem to hear spoken in our ears to-day the voice of God in the words of

entreaty then used. Especially is this to be noted in all that is said about

offerings, to the Lord. He seems to use every argument to show the inevit-

able and fearful result that will fall upon those who rob God.

There lias been much written and said in sympathy, arid even in anxiety,

for the missionaries, who for two long years have been patiently waiting for

Christians at home to comprehend the situation into which they have entered

through retrenchment. Those who have been robbing God in tithes and

offerings are not those who will be likely to note the tokens of his appear-

ing, who said, "My Name shall be great among the heathen."

It is to be noted that the Lord is sending Holy Spirit filled messengers to

cheer, uplift, and inspire his missionary servants, and the outlook of the

results of this is inspiring. It seems as if the Great Leader of our foreign

missionary service was entering upon new plans and new methods. It is

also to be noted that in all the missions of the American Board there are

signs of general awakening among the people, and manifestations of desire

to receive the life-2:i vinsf blessings of salvation. It is also to be noted that

there are signs among the native Christians of increased devotion and spirit

of giving. It is already a significant fact set forth in the statistics of the

American Board for the year 1S97, tnat one s ixtn °f the support of all its

missions has come from the contributions on mission fields.

In view of these signs of the times, it becomes a serious question," how
the Lord will regard those who have called offerings to him "a weariness."

What a sentence is this!—"Ye have snuffed at it, saith the Lord of Hosts."

Cannot these words be written to-day, among us, as the Lord's estimate of

our returns to him? The great searchlight which he has thrown, in this

prophecy, upon hidden motives, hidden light, regard of that which is due

his holy service, is flashing its rays of insight into the souls of to-day-

Most comforting is it to find among all these denunciatory words, that in

every place He will find a "pure offering." The name is to be great among
the heathen, however anxious and burdened may be His servants of to-day.

Who would not fear to have it said of himself, " Neither will I accept an

offering at your hand ! " In view of the records of to-day of self-denial and
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true estimate of the honor due to the Lord on high, and such records are in

his book of remembrance as well as in our own, it seems as if the Lord
was on his way to secure and appropriate only pure offerings. He must be
weary of such money as is only what is left after providing one's self with
every possible luxury. Our Christians, let it be remembered, are now not
only not in an aggressive work for the once suffering, and now risen. Lord,
but are actually, with persistent deliberation, destroying work well begun
and well in hand. It will not take this glorious and Almighty Jesus long to

bring in to himself the love tokens such as delight him. It will not take
him long to fill up the measure of the $636,297 of 1897, with such gifts as

remind him of his own glory laid by, that he might minister to those who
needed him.

There is a silent solemnity about the trend of events now revealing the

apathy of the Church of Christ on the great foreign missionary work, which
seems to indicate a great change. If the Lord is about to garner "pure
offerings" from home and native Christians, and is moving mightilv among
the missionary forces now on the field to link themselves in entire dependence

upon him alone, we are surely on the eve of great and marvelous things of

which we have thought not.

Here is a revelation from one missionary's heart under date of June 15th :

u Up to Sunday last the thought of all the unsupplied needs has been a great

burden to me. I could not but look at the little I had in hand and compare

it with the needs, and wTonder how I was to make the one meet the other.

But while thinking this over last Sunday the Lord showed me that it was his

part to provide, and so I cast my burden on him, and I am trusting him to

show me how to use what he gives and to give all he wants me to use. It

is a great relief to know this, even when to the mind, or so far as anything

we can see indicates, there is nothing to show how, where from, or when the

help he is to give is coming. If they who spend so much in useless ways

could only be brought to see what a very small part of that amount would do

for the cause of Christ in this land, I am sure we would have no further

trouble about funds. But I must not set ways and direct the Lord. Within

twelve hours from that time there came such a confirmation of my faith and

trust that I am both humbled at my weak faith and very thankful. The past

three years have been slowly but surely teaching us all, I think, that it is not

to churches and boards that we are to look primarily for help. We have

been brought back to the old standpoint, to remember that 'our help cometh

from the Lord who made heaven and earth.'"

Here comes in the exquisite and supreme satisfaction of laying into the

keeping of the risen Lord our offerings, which shall be pure and pleasant to
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him, and which he can transfer to the comfort and keeping of one whose faith

in him cannot go unblessed. What a treasurer is he to be trusted to receive

in full appreciation of the value of the gift, and to use it with tender wisdom,

and to bestow it where it will kindle faith, and hope, and renewed trust in

some one who, it may be, is giving more than we have done in daily patient

self-denying service. He indeed is greatest in God's kingdom who ministers

to the greatest number of his dear children.

And the dear, blessed givers ! The little company of farmers" wives in

Nebraska, moved by their own selves, who gathered their money for women
in a foreign land who did not know the Lord. The precious woman who
had money given her for a dress which she needed, who took twelve dollars

from it because she longed for a share in telling of Jesus' love to the women
in Madura. That school-teacher who, from a salary of a thousand dollars,

sustains her substitute in China with five hundred dollars. The widow who
lives in one room of a tenement house upon two hundred dollars a year, that

she may give eight hundred dollars to the foreign missionary work. We
know well how and why it is that the Lord of Hosts says, " And all nations

shall call you blessed : for ye shall be a delightsome land.'*

CHINA.

REASONS FOR THANKFULNESS.
BY MISS MARY S. MORRILL.

During my stay in the home-land, as I have visited among the churches,

I have been endeavoring to take as well as to give. In those informal talks

with the sisters before the meeting, or in a chat with my hostess, I have

gathered up the various ways in which " we do it," and intend to transplant

some of them in our Pao-ting-fu auxiliary. Thank offerings and praise

meetings have been of special interest to me, for while our women have

" the buds and blossoms of thankfulness," as one of the more advanced

called speech, they need to bring forth more " fruit, which," said the speaker,

" is our deeds and words." I have heard of one lady who had a little globe,

with a crack in the frozen north pole. Into this she dropped her offerings,

and it was not inaptly termed her world of gratitude. In a society not far

from Boston they hoard up their thankfulness, reasons, and coins in dainty

yellow silk bags, but over in Pao-ting-fu we literally can ours. In the early

days of the society we tried taking a collection at the missionary meeting,

but it happened, when the little wicker dust pan was passed, while reasons

for thankfulness were glibly set forth, they too often ended with, " but I
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MRS. LAU, A BIBLE WOMAN IN PAOTING-FU.
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forgot to bring the cash." The missionary bethought her of another device,

and also found a use for her empty condensed milk tins, which a servant had

been pronouncing valueless. A tin-worker was called, who provided them

with covers ; Chinese fingers deftly covered them with the festive red paper,

and a teacher added appropriate texts. Our last ones had the suggestive

" What shall I render unto the Lord for all his benefits? " written on the top

of the can, while below wras the answer

—

" Take my silver and my gold,

Not a mite would I withhold."

These boxes were first introduced to the women with some hesitation. We
invited all connected with us to a social meeting. After a brief praise ser-

vice, in which there was spirit if not tune, and a short Bible reading, tea

and cakes were served. When every one looked refreshed, the new mite

boxes were brought in on a tray and their use explained. The women were

delighted with them, and some who were not able to be with us that after-

noon sent for them. More than one told me they couldn't help giving,

because they looked so pretty and reminded them of the happy things thev

heard in the women's meetings. Six months later the little band of women
came together and we opened the cans. They had to be called down when
they recounted their reasons for thankfulness, each one had so many that one

or two would have taken all the time.

I have kept a little memorandum of the testimonies given oh "these days

of praise," by our women, and would copy a few of them to swell the song

of thankfulness "for what the Lord hath wrought," that in this month

ascends from the sisters at home as they begin another year.

We all know how rare a grace it is to offer praise for the blessing that is

withheld, yet our dear, old Mrs. Shen, to whom sight has been long denied,

praises the Lord that when he withheld her healing he revealed, and inclined

her heart to accept, the Light of the World. For five years she has been

regularly visited once a week by the Bible woman and taught, not to read

but to repeat. After two or three elementary books of instruction in the

truth had been memorized, the Gospel of John and several psalms were

taught her. She says, " It is such a comfort to me when I sit alone in my
darkness to say over His words. Sometimes I forget what comes next, and

then I ask Him to remind me and he always helps me." "What a pity it

is that Mrs. Shen cannot see," some one remarked who had been listening

one day to her intelligent answers as I reviewed a long fesson. The old

lady turned quickly and said, with a smile, "If I could see I might not have

the leisure nor the inclination to learn of these things. It is well as it is."

Two bright, interesting women told of their narrow, unsatisfied lives
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before they came in contact with the gospel. Said one of them, " I used

to wish I was dead and could enter into a dog for my next existence." 44 But

why a dog?" I queried wonderingly, as I thought of the half-starved curs

that I had seen in the streets. 44 Oh," she replied, "a dog can run round

and do as it pleases ; I got so tired of staying in. But this book gives me so

many things to think of," as she brought out her gospel to read a little.

" Now I know that I have a soul that will live in the home He has gone to

prepare for me." Another, who had also believed in transmigration, told

how she had often apprehended hunger in the next stage of her existence.

44 1 wanted to enter a cat, for they are generally well fed. But that was

before I heard of the Bread and of the Water of Life. I know now how to

pray 4give us this day our daily bread.' I thank Him for that prayer."

One Sunday morning our Presbyterian neighbor, Mr. Lowrie, preached

for us. A wonderfully helpful sermon it was, on 44 The Great Teacher." He
contrasted Christ, who was the first man to teach a woman, with their own
Confucius and Buddha, who ignored and despised her. Nor shall I forget

the gladness and interest expressed by the women in our noon meeting as

they talked over the sermon. 44 Because Christ's teachers have come to us,

it makes being a woman mean more," said one. A single illustration of the

teaching in the Chinese classics will say volumes for the condition of women
where the leaven of Christianity has not been felt. Mencius is conversing

with his pupil, who asks, 44 If a woman should fall into the water and the

only way of rescuing her was to extend his hand, should he attempt to save

her or let her perish?" 44 Better to let her drown," returned the philosopher,
44 than to contaminate your hand by her touch." Let us thank God, my
sisters, that through you so many of China's women have felt the out-

reaching, uplifting touch of Christianity.

Listen and you will hear testimony after testimony from those who have

been freed from physical bondage and suffering. The grievous burdens of

pain and weakness that are entailed by the golden lilies, as China's poets

fancifully describe the tiny feet, are being lifted only by the lever of the

gospel. Mothers return thanks that God has given them the moral courage

to practice with their girls what they have long felt to be right, and daughters

rejoice in their release. Many return thanks for the hindering sickness that

brought them to the dispensary, where while waiting for the busy physician

they heard one telling of the 44 healing of the soul's diseases through a

Saviour's grace."

Some tell of special grace vouchsafed in overcoming temptation, in recogni-

tion of which they have dropped their scanty cash in the tin. A Bible

woman had tried for a long time to leave off smoking, but had only succeeded
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in diminishing the quantity. One spring when a band of our helpers was
attending the annual meeting at Tung-cho, she felt so ashamed to take her
pipe with her that she left it behind. Great was her rejoicing while she was
away at finding the appetite had left her, and never again did she crave the
solace of her tobacco. Her can and lips testified her thankfulness at her
freedom from a questionable habit.

There is never a can opening but some one calls upon us to rejoice with
her over answered prayers for the conversion of some relative or the removal

5

of some burden of anxiety. A young mother in Pao-ting-fu last winter
returned thanks for the coming of a little son to fill the longing caused by the

loss of her baby Israel some two years since. The last arrival is called Mu-ti

after D. L. Moody, and it is his parents' prayer that in manhood he will be

to his countrymen what the evangelist has been to many here.

Were not our women and girls a little too shy to mention it in our meetings,

I am sure the changes that are coming in the home life would be openly and
gratefully recognized. But a sentence or two let fall in private conversation

and the bright faces tell their own story. "I talked over the betrothal that

the helper planned with Shu Mei," said that young lady's mother, "and
asked her if she was willing to marry Yuan Shun. She says she doesn't

want to, so we had better not talk about it." Later the same woman came
to me and requested me to write a letter to her daughter, then away at school,

and ascertain how she felt toward another suitor. I soon received a letter

from the maiden thanking me for my interest, and saying, " My teacher knows

our customs ; we Chinese girls do not decide these things for ourselves, but if

my parents approve, I am willing." True, in both cases she did not see hen-

proposed betrothed, but I know that our bright girls are glad of this very

small voice in the matter which is to change their entire lives.

A woman, when just learning to pray, said to me: "I never dare pray

when he's around for fear that he will laugh at me. He knows how so much
better than I do." A letter last winter said, " When the women were study-

ing about Hannah and Samuel, Mrs. Yang remarked: 'It does help when
parents pray together about their children. His father whipped San Tang

because he was mischievous and didn't study, but it wasn't until we both got

down and prayed about it together that the little boy mended his ways.'

"

Can you picture to yourselves the change that came over that household, for

the woman to pray with her husband and no longer feel afraid to do so?

So for these and other blessings too numerous to mention the cans have

been filled and emptied very many times. We were talking one year about

what we should do with our offering. The native pastor's wife said, "Let

us send it to a place where the people are more miserable than ourselves,
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where they have not as much to be thankful for as we have." Just at that

time we had heard of the devastations wrought by the Spanish and cyclones

among the islands of the sea, and it was decided to send the pittance to

Micronesia. Now a framed certificate, hanging in the women's prayer-

meeting room, assures us that we are the owners of shares in the Robert Logan.

This year the Pao-fu Church rejoices in a long-needed communion service.

That will be a lasting memorial of many daily and special blessings in lives

that would never have known them had you not "come with a gift." Let

us hope that it will be a reminder to them, as one of our schoolgirls suggested

when we were considering its purchase, " to give thanks unto God for his

unspeakable gift."

MEXICO.

CHRISTIAN ENDEAVORERS IN THE "DELECTABLE
MOUNTAINS."

BY MRS. SARA B. HOWLAND.

We are rejoicing in the inspiring Convention of Young People's Societies

held in Toluca July 8th to nth, and we want you all to give thanks with

us for the abundant blessings received. Never has the work looked so

bright, never has the future of Mexico held such glorious prophecies as when
we stood on the mountains and let the real landscape before us stand as a

type of the uplifting of our hearts unto the mountains from whence cometh

our help.

I never went to a Christian Endeavor convention at home, and so I may
be pardoned for believing that ours are better ! Ours means so much. Just

think how the light has dawned in their hearts. From homes darkened by

poverty and sin have come forth these happy Christians whose shining

faces show their joy that they are going up to the feast. No mere pleasure

excursion ever caused such happiness.

The railroad officials very kindly gave us third class cars at half rates, and

as there was only one night in the journey from Guadalajara to Toluca, our

party did not have a hard time. These cars have long benches down the

sides and through the middle, and are quite convenient when one wants to

curl up on a red sarape and take her turn at sleeping. Such a nice party as

we have when we have collected ourselves after the rush of leaving. Here

are the four missionaries from this station and two of the children, Bertha

and Barbara, and Edward Light, our bright, helpful American delegate;

Don Miguel Magdaleno, our good pastor from Tlajomulco, and his daughter

Maria
;
Pablo, the president of our local C. E. Society, with Feliz, his wife,
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and Fausto, their little boy
; Josefa, who has been teacher in our school for

many years; Aureliano, the official delegate of the society; Tomasa, the

most advanced pupil in school, who graduates this year; Gregoria and
Maria, also from the school, and Amelia, the junior delegate

; Joaquina and
Lorenza, earnest Christian women from the church. What interest we take

as the train stops and new delegates come on, smiling, as we all are, and carry-

ing Bibles, hymn books, and banners galore, with boxes of lunch and bundles

of clothes, and more red sarapes. We know an Endeavorer as soon as he

enters, and we smile to see that the conductor several times asks some one

who has strayed in our cars by mistake to please leave, even before he looks

at the tickets. The changed faces are powerful witnesses to the power of the

gospel in the heart. The early morning finds us in Mexico City, where we
must spend the day, and it is a real pleasure to go with our people to the

tomb of Juarez, through the fine museum, to the Alameda, and to the famous

shrine of the Virgin of Guadalupe, where the beautiful view from the top of

the hill attracts us much more than the miraculous painting or the holy spring

of water.

The ride to Toluca is one of the loveliest bits ot travel I have had, and

it would take pages to describe the wonderful mountains with their chang-

ing lights, the railroad bridges with their turns and loops, the little red-tiled

villages shining below us, the glimpses of Popocatapetl with its snow-capped

peak, the greenness, and freshness, and beauty all about us. All the time

we were climbing, and when we reached Toluca we were more than seven

thousand feet above sea level—on the 44 Delectable Mountains" it seemed to

us many times afterwards.

I wish you could go with us every step of the way, but you can only get

the barest outline of those days, filled to overflowing with precious oppor-

tunities. Mr. Morales, who is better known as the u Moody of Mexico,"

had charge of the early morning prayer meetings, which were the best of

•everything. His power of touching the heart by a plain, direct exposition

of familiar truth is indeed wonderful, and old and young, American mis-

sionaries and native Mexicans alike, yielded to his spell, and were brought

like humble disciples to learn of him.

Who can ever forget the meeting on " Rejected Opportunities," and how
Moses had to have Aaron "tied to him " forever, because he did not take

the Lord at his word when he said, "I will be with thy mouth"? How
many a foreign missionary has found it strictly true that by using an inter-

preter in the first years of his missionary service, from an unreasonable fear

of mistakes, he has forever lost the power of the ready speech that will win

men's hearts and bring their souls to Christ

!
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What a graphic lesson Mr. Morales drew from Barak, who would not go

to meet Sisera unless Deborah went too, and therefore all the honor was
given to a woman ; and how he brought the smiles and tears by his quaint

story of the snail, who was late in arriving at Jupiter's "Convention" be-

cause he couldn't leave his house and so brought it on his head, for which

he was sentenced to wear it for evermore ! How many things we try to

drag with us into God's service, and by and by we are bound hand and foot

instead of being free to go forth on his errands

!

Every morning were these wonderful meetings, when strong men wept

and made new consecration of themselves to God's service, when prayers

and testimonies followed one another in swift succession, and it seemed

hardly possible to stop for the real programme of the day. The Spirit,

however, did not leave us ; but every exercise was characterized by the

deepest earnestness and the most beautiful spirit of Christian love and

harmony. There were essays upon many subjects connected with the work

of Christian Endeavor and the Sunday school,—all of them well thought

out, practical, and helpful, and some exceedingly strong and eloquent. It

would do your hearts good to see many of the Mexican preachers and

speakers, earnest men who would do credit to any Christian Endeavor

Society in the home land, full of the Spirit, and with real power in sermons

and in prayer. Only one Mr. Morales would give us bright hopes for the

future of Mexico, and there are many others who, though not possessed of

liis spiritual power, are yet doing noble work in the army of the Lord.

There was an enthusiastic and most harmonious business meeting at the

close, in which it was unanimously voted to have a "Confederation of So-

cieties," so that representatives of Epworth Leagues and Baptist Young
People's Societies could join with the Christian Endeavorers in the great

yearly Convention, making a strong organization to work against the powers

of evil.

It means so much when we can show the Romanists that all the so-called

"sects," about which they write so bitterly in their publications, are really

one united band working for the same end. Each denomination is to work
in its own way and have its own special Rallies, but at Convention time we
are coming together to pray and study the Bible, to compare ways of work-

ing, and learn from others' experience, to press one another's hands and

say, "God bless you."

In our sixteen years of life in Mexico we have seen some bitter disagree-

ments between denominations, and have heard cutting words spoken by one

Christian to another. This has hindered the work and given real reason to

make our enemies triumph. But the blessed spirit of love has begun to
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reign, and we have never been in a sweeter atmosphere of peace and har-

mony than is around us now. Is it not blessed? Every one was radiant,

and the hearty fashion of a Mexican embrace seemed to be the only greeting

sufficiently warm to express the feelings of cordiality existing between

Americans and foreigners alike. This is why the very air seemed full of an

unseen Presence, and every one received a blessing. Truly the greatest

thing in the world is love, and it must be the basis of true missionary work.

There was an interesting Junior Rally ; a striking object lesson by Mr.

Morales, when the chains of darkness were struck off the world with the

sword of the Spirit ; a wonderful night meeting, after the usual evening

service, for all the women of the Convention, when every heart seemed

bowed before God in deep" humility, and nearly every voice was heard in

prayer or testimony ; a consecration service of deep solemnity, when vows

were renewed with heartfelt fervor ; and then came the good-bys and resolu-

tions and thanks, and the feast was over.

Again we lifted our eyes to the hills in the homeward journey
;
again we

sang song after song, and rejoiced together over the blessings that had come

to us. Then came the second day in the city, when we passed some delight-

ful hours in the beautiful old forest of Chapultepec, where the view seen

from the grounds of Montezuma's palace is beyond description, and after

one long night and a day in the cars we reached Guadalajara in safety, and

were met by a crowd of schoolgirls and church people, all eager to hear

of our adventures. Talk about Echo Meetings! We have been echoing

ever since, and the end is not yet. We thank God for Christian Endeavor

in Mexico ! We had to come down from the Delectable Mountains, but

we mean to keep them in sight all the year.

There is not time to speak of the many opportunities opening before us

;

but this one thing is true, there has been more real spiritual growth in our

church and society last year than ever before. There is more real depth of

experience, a higher ideal of Christian living, more love one toward another,

more desire to work for the Master. Shall we not be thankful? Pray for

us, dear friends, that we may be more earnest and faithful, and be ready to

claim the blessings that God has promised to those who seek them.

Progress in Among the interesting sights to the tourist in China are the

China. examination halls,—large barn-like places filled with little

stalls,—where students sit clay after day in far less comfort than they

would find in our American stables. Here the young men of the country,

and the old as well, assemble by the thousands, trying to pass examinations

that will entitle them to one degree after another till they reach the class from
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which the officials of the country are chosen. With true Chinese persistency

they try for these degrees sometimes till old age overtakes them. Heretofore

it has been pitiful to think of all this effort over nothing but the teaching of

Confucius and the Chinese classics, so useless according to our Western ideas.

It is refreshing to know that of late they are taking in something of the

geography and history of the outside world, and a little of Western science.

Better than all, the examiners recommend the Old Testament as a text-book,

"because it is the classic of Christian countries," and a new question on the

papers this year is, "What do you know of the repeopling of the earth by
Noah and his family after the flood?" Some one asks, "Who can estimate

the good results of requiring two million educated Chinese to study the classic

of Christian countries?"

MRS. ISABELLA BIRD BISHOP.
BY MRS. JOSEPH COOK.

Isabella Bird Bishop first became known to American readers through

her "Lady's Life in the Rocky Mountains," published some twenty years ago.

It is a most fascinating record of unique and daring exploits. When the

book first appeared a reviewer said of it, " Of the bold dragoons who have

recently figured in military life, bewitching the world with feats of noble

horsemanship, the fair Amazon who rides like a centaur over the roughest

passes of the Rocky Mountains will certainly bear away the palm." Mrs.

Bishop, who was then Miss Bird, visited Colorado in the autumn and early

winter of 1873 on her way to England from the Sandwich Islands. Her
experiences in the Islands resulted in a book, called "Six Months in the

Sandwich Islands."

Mrs. Bishop is a Scotch woman, and she has a home in Edinburgh, which

is more a storehouse for her impedimenta than an abiding place for herself.

For many years she and an only sister, to whom she was devotedly attached,

constituted the entire family, and her earlier books are in the form of letters

\.o this sister. In the last paragraph of the preface to "Unbeaten Tracks in

Japan," Miss Bird speaks sorrowfully of the death of this "beloved and only

sister, to whose able and careful criticism these letters owe much, and whose

loving interest was the inspiration alike of rny travels and of my narratives of

them." She dedicates "The Golden Chersonese" "to a Beloved Memory,"

so we see that this great bereavement is an abiding sorrow.

When I was in Edinburgh in the winter of 1880-81, Miss Bird's marriage

to Dr. Bishop, of the University, was quite freely discussed, and many
wondered whether this eager, alert, untiring traveler would be content to fold

her wings and abide in one nest. Miss Bird, like Mrs. Professor Blackie,
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rarely accepted society invitations. They were warm friends, and I had the

good fortune to meet them together on one occasion. With the prospect of

my round-the-world tour before me and without a great amount of physical

strength, I regarded this delicate-looking little lady with amazement at her

achievements, and I asked her if she didn't sometimes get so tired as to lose

receptivity and responsiveness. Her reply was that her experiences were

usually so unique that she forgot physical discomforts.

That is the genius of the woman. She is a born traveler and investigator.

No wonder that she is a Fellow of the Royal Geographical Societv, and that

the results of her daring explorations in Thibet, in Korea, and along many
*' unbeaten tracks" are highly valued.

But to our readers her interest in missions is of supreme interest. She
herself confesses that she went to the far East not simply indifferent to

missionary work among the natives, but positively prejudiced against it, and

•any one who has carefully read " Unbeaten Tracks in Japan," published in

.1880, will remember more than one critical fling at missionaries and their

methods. This fact makes her change of feeling the more gratifying, for she

:says distinctly that she was converted to an interest in missions from her own
observations, continued in many cases through months of keenest examination.

Dr. Bishop became an invalid soon after their marriage, and Mrs. Bishop

nursed and tended him untiringly for three years. After his death she again

resumed her travels, and we have "Among the Thibetans," and 44 Korea and

Her Neighbors," as the result of wanderings after her sixtieth year, and in

frail health. Mrs. Bishop, although a Church of England woman, is not

•denominationally biased in her interest in missions. Early in the nineties

she spoke and wrote much along missionary lines, and always drew a large

-audience because she was a famous traveler, and in this way could get a

bearing for the needs of the Christless world as no ordinary speaker on mis-

sions could do.

From the fact of her husband's being a physician, Mrs. Bishop has been

specially interested in medical missions, and has done not a little herself

toward founding and endowing hospitals in those quarters where women are

particularly neglected. Most of our readers will recall Mrs. Bishop's paper

on "Medical Missions," which she sent to the Congress of Missions held in

1893 in connection with the Columbian Fair at Chicago. Her leaflet,

entitled "Heathen Claims and Christian Duty," has had a wide circulation,

and has been translated into many languages.

Through the kindness of a friend in Edinburgh we are able to give our

readers a picture of Mrs. Bishop taken in Manchurian dress as late as

November, 1897.



- To give light to them that sit in dartoess

WHAT MIGHT HAVE BEEN.
[Written for Life and Light.]

BY PANSY.

" Xo
; I shall not ! I don't mean to give one red cent for a thank offering.

Let the people who have things to be thankful for do the giving; I'm not

one of them."

The speaker was a plain-faced girl, with freckles, and features generally

that would have been called homely at first thought, though there was a

pleasant twinkle in her good-sized grey eyes which suggested, as a rule, a

cheery disposition. She was seated in a large upper room, stifling as to

heat, despite the fact that the three large windows, all on one side, were

open at their widest. The room was strewn with bits of material of almost

every shade and grade; sewing machines abounded, all of them quiet, and

the girls, of whom there were a dozen or more, were lounging about in

various attitudes that indicated the rest hour in some large industrial estab-

lishment. It was, in fact, high noon of an August day, and this was the

upper workroom of Madame Farrand's fashionable dressmaking parlors.

"Why, Mate Smith !
" ejaculated one of the girls, in response to her an-

nouncement, " You won't dare to say you aren't going to give anything.

Miss Carter said if we would eacli give a quarter she could make "up the five

dollars for her class ; and there won't be any of the older classes give less

than. that for thank-offering day."

(449) •
•
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" I aon't cave if they won't ; and you'll see whether I'll dare to say it or

not ! The idea of my giving a quarter toward five dollars for a thank offer-

ing ! I tell you I've nothing to be thankful for, and no quarters to spare.

I've been trying for almost six months to save up money enough to buy me
a decent dress, and I've got exactly four dollars and seventy cents. Do you

suppose I'm going to give a quarter of it for missions? Not much!
Miss Carter may talk as much as she likes. If my father owned a big

machine shop, as hers does, maybe I could give quarters too, and make up

five dollars ; but as it is, I can't, and won't. There are always extras to

look out for at our house. If it isn't measles and doctor's bills, it is broken

dishes or worn-out stoves. I'm sick and discouraged, and don't go in for

any thank offerings of any kind."

What more Mate Smith would have said—she had always plenty of words

at her command, and the girls liked to hear her talk—will not be known, for

just then the woman in charge of this particular sewing room hurried in,

talking as she came :

—

"Now, young ladies! I hope your hands are in order, and you are re-

freshed for work ; we must make business spin this afternoon ; there is a

great deal of work that simply must be done." Every consonant in the

sentence bristled with energy, and the girls came quickly from their various

lounging places, as soldiers who knew by experience what the word of com-

mand meant, and settled to business.

By six o'clock of that weary day the air had not grown cooler. In fact,

there was no air to speak of. The leaves lay motionless on the dusty trees,

and the very birds peeped wearily, as though the day had been too much even

for them. Mate Smith, as she tried to hurry down the hot street, felt as

though every step on the paving stones burned through to her tired feet.

She was one of the quickest witted of the apprentices, and had been detailed

to stand during most of the afternoon basting the more important pieces of

work for others ; the forewoman had elected that such work must be done

standing, so Mate's feet ached as well as her back. She left the main

avenue presently, and darted down one of the narrow side streets, stopping

before a small, dingy-looking house. The smell of boiling cabbage greeted

her as she opened the front door, and she curled her freckled nose as she

said aloud :
" Cabbage ! on such a hot night as this. I should think father

would rather have a chunk of ice for his dinner." She passed on into the bit

of a dining room, where a woman, with her hair combed straight back and

twisted into a hard knot on the top of her head, was cutting thick slices of

bread from a baker's stale loaf. The dining room was very hot ; it had but

one window, and that looked out upon a side alley, with a blank wall but
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six feet away. The smell of cabbage was as strong in this room as in the

kitchen ; there were many flies sitting in groups about the various spots on

the tablecloth, regaling themselves while they waited for the gravy and other

appetizing dishes.

" Is that you, Mate? " the woman said. " I'm awful glad ; I've had three

ways to turn at* once this afternoon
;
hurry and get oft* your sewing dress,

and look after Tommy. I expect your father every minute, and the dinner is

late. Tommy will have to be fished out of the coal barrel in the back yard

and washed up a little ; and Sarah ought to have her face and hands made
decent, too."

" O, Mother !
" said Mate, " couldn't we have had something less smelly

than cabbage this hot night? I hate cabbage. It smells just awful in the

hall, and it is so hot and horrid."

The mother turned with a deprecating air,

"I didn't know what else to have, child; we had the cabbage on hand,

and there wasn't much else ; and your father has to have something substan-

tial, you know, after a hard day's work. It isn't as though he had a chance

to get his dinner anywhere at noon."

" I think it is dreadful," said Mate, her weary tone taking on -an added

fretfulness, " and I think Tommy ought to be whipped
;
you have told him

a dozen times not to go to the coal barrel."

" I know it, Mate ; but he is only a baby ; he forgets ; and the poor child

has been so warm and restless all the afternoon, I was glad to have him go

even to the coal barrel for a little while, and forget himself. Sarah takes as

good care of him as she can, but she is only another baby, you know
;
they

have both been under my feet all the afternoon, and I was hurrying so with

the ironing."

Mate drew a heavy sigh. "It is too bad," she said, "that you have to

iron in such a hot day as this. I'm just sick of living, mother, and that's

the truth. There is always something happening to keep us down. We
might as well give up and go to the poorhouse, and be done with it."

" Oh, no," said the mother, and she tried to speak cheerily. " It isn't half

so bad as that ; we're nowhere near the poorhouse. If it hadn't been for

that unusual drain with sickness last winter, we should have got a good bit

ahead ; and as it was, we have kept pretty nearly out of debt."

"There is no use in calling it unusual," grumbled Mate; " we always

have something unusual to keep us back. I'm tired of it,—tired of every-

thing."

She slammed the door the least bit, or else there was a little spurt of wind

just then that did it, and went wearily up the steep and narrow stairs. She
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would not undertake to fish out the children from the coal barrel until she

had changed her sewing dress ; that must be kept immaculate, or the fore-

woman would be heard from in no gentle way. Poor Mate was utterly dis-

couraged. Life stretched itself out before her as a long, hot, dusty road

with no pleasant windings. A thank offering, indeed ! What in the world

had they, any of them, to be thankful for? Didn't her father work hard and

faithfully day after day, always going back and forth over that same road

with that old train, and never promoted? And didn't her mother have to

work twice as hard as any woman ought, and go without clothes and things,

so as to help pay those " unusual " bills that were always on hand? "

The thought of the proposed thank offering kept constantly recurring to

her ; this time a tiny box with an opening in the top suggested it. The girl

looked at it contemptuously ; she knew it was nearly empty ; a solitary

penny so lonely that it was unable to make any sound, was all that had as

yet been offered. Mate declared again, this time savagely, that so far from

trying to give anything toward the extra fund, she would put no more

pennies into the regular box. She needed her pennies, and had no " mercies."

The sound of Tommy crying lustily came to her up the back stairs. She

quickened her movements, but the frown on her face deepened and she as-

sured herself that she would give Tommy a good shaking when she got hold

of him, and Sarah too, the little nuisance ! She was old enough to keep

herself and him out of mischief, if she only half tried. The room was

stifling hot, and the smell of cabbage was distinct. Mate went to the one

window and put her head out while she was pinning her dress. It seemed

to her that she could not take another breath, and that she almost wished

that she couldn't. What was the use of living? A life like hers just

stretched itself along drearily
;
nothing to hope for. She could never do any-

thing but earn just enough to help keep soul and body together. Why should

they try to stay together? As for her father being promoted, hadn't they

been waiting five years for that, and it was no nearer now than then. She

was not always, nor indeed often, in so utterly discouraged a mood, but

various matters, combined with the unusually warm day, had served to

depress her.

Their neighbor, Mrs. Thompson, came around the corner with a hand-

kerchief thrown over her head. Mate looked at her with a contemptuous

smile.

" If Mrs. Thompson's house was on fire and the day was a perfect furnace

she would wait to put something over her head before she came into the

street," she said. " I wonder what she is running for !

"

At the moment, Mrs. Thompson espied her and halted.
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" Where's your father, Mate?" and the girl noted that her face was pale

and her voice sounded queer.

" Why, he is where he always is at this time, I suppose," she said, pertly.

" His train isn't due until six-forty."

Then Mrs. Thompson gave a little stifled cry.

" O Mate," she said. "Come down here, won't you? Where is your

mother? Something has happened
;
something awful ! and she's got to be

told. O dear !

"

Mate was out of the room and. down the stairs before this sentence was
concluded, her face paler than the neighbor's. "What has happened?" she

asked, clutching at Mrs. Thompson's dress. " Tell me quick !
" But she kept

her voice low, and looked around anxiously at the dining-room window, with

an instinctive desire to shield her mother.

"O Mate !" said the woman again, and she shivered as if in a chill. "I
don't know how to tell you, poor girl, and yet I must, and you must go to

your mother ! Mate, you will try to be brave for her sake, won't you?"

"Mrs. Thompson, will you tell me what you are talking about?" Mate's

voice was low and controlled, but there was a quality in it that compelled the

neighbor to speak.

" There's been an accident," she said, " on No. 21. Joe came up from the

office just now. There was a dispatch to the agent, and it said that John
Smith was killed." She had turned her face away as she hurried out the

sentences breathlessly. She turned quickly again as Mate gave a low groan,

and caught hold of her. With such a face as that, the girl was surely going

to faint. But the girl didn't ; she shook off the kindly grasp, and without a

word darted into the house ; her one thought now was for her mother.

She was bending over the stove dishing up the offending cabbage, and,

without turning her head, said, "Is that you, John?"
It is folly for a common pen to try to describe a scene like that which

followed. The poor mother's nerves had been harder strained than her

daughter's. She could not control them ; she screamed so loud that the

neighbors on the other side heard her and came hurrying in, and the children

were drawn even from the ash barrel, and added their pitiful shrieks to hers.

Then she had a few moments of blessed unconsciousness, only to be followed

by the awful awakening. In the midst of the terrors Mrs. Thompson

clutched at poor Mate's dress. " She ought to be got away," she whispered
;

"No. 21 has whistled, and they'll be bringing IT here. Can't you get her

into my house somehow?"
That awful IT! No capitals can indicate how it rung in the poor girl's

heart. Not "John Smith," not "your father" any more; just IT! SIil-



454 life and light.
|_
October,

tried hard to be brave, to be wise. She held herself from screaming for her

mother's sake. She caught Tommy to her heart, poor begrimed baby that

he was, and told him to climb into mother's arms and kiss her a hundred

times. It was really wonderful, people said afterwards, to see how Mate

Smith controlled herself
;

they didn't know it was in her.

It was before the doctor arrived, and while they were bending anxiously

over the mother, feeling that her unconsciousness was too complete and death-

like this time for an ordinary faint, and Mrs. Thompson had just whispered

to Mate that maybe they could carry her into her house while she was un-

conscious, when the side door opened quietly, and there entered John
Smith.

They all tried to talk at once
;
they almost forgot their patient in their

eagerness to explain to John Smith what had happened. He did not forget

her, however ; it was his own strong arms that bore his wife, not to the

neighbor's, but to the lounge in the next room, and while he ministered to

her he talked in grave, low tones. "I was afraid you would hear of the

accident here, and I hurried home as fast as I could. Yes; there was an

accident, and a man was killed. It was a John Smith, too," and the tone

dropped lower and sounded awe stricken, "John Smith of No. 12 instead

of No. 21. He belonged at Spring Valley, you know. We brought the

body up on my train. I would have gone on with it, only I was afraid of

what news might have got here, being the same name, you see."

Mate listened with a frightened stare in her grey eyes. There was a John

Smith then of whom they must speak as "IT," but not her father. Oh,

thank God, not her father !

It was hours late when the Smith family sat down to their evening meal.

Mate Smith never forgot the scene. The room was still hot, for the night

had brought as yet no respite from unusual heat. The children had gone to

sleep in their griminess, and were lying—Tommy on the couch where she

had dropped him, and Sarah on the floor. Bottles, and towels, and fans lay

about on chairs or on the floor. Nobody had had time or thought as yet for

the disorder and confusion resulting from terror and despair. Yet Mate

Smith could think of no place on earth, hardly in heaven, that could be more

beautiful and precious than just at that room, with her mother pale and wan,

not yet recovered from her awful fright, but sitting up and trying to minister

to her family, and father sitting in his accustomed place instead of lying a

motionless and terrible " It," covered with a white cloth from the public gaze.

The spell continued, when late that night she reached her hot little room.

She had lifted Sarah with tenderest care, and with cooing words and loving

touches prepared her for bed ; she had washed Tommy's begrimed cheeks,
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between kisses, and considered him the dearest, sweetest baby that ever lived

on earth. She had put her arms around father and mother and kissed them
good-night,— a thing she had not done since she was a little child, for they

were not a demonstrative family ; it was only on very rare occasions that they

let one another know how dear and precious they were,—then she had gone

to that little room, where the smell of cabbage long ago cooked was sevenfold

worse than in its first estate, where not one thing was changed since she

rushed away from it, half a century ago it seemed to her, yet it seemed now
the very chamber of peace. Was any girl in the great city so happy as she?

Had any girl in all the world such cause for gratitude? What could she do

to show how good, how good God had been to her? She looked at the little

mite box on the table. She wanted to fill it to overflowing, and she woidd

before the collection day came. Then she thought of her hoard, and opened

the poor little brown bag in which she kept it and counted it. Four dollars

and seventy cents. How long she had been in gathering it ! Finally she

drew a sheet of paper from her small store in a box under the washstand,

hunted for her stubby steel pen, and with great care wrote the following

note :

—

"Dear Miss Carter : I want to give more than a quarter to the thank-

offering fund. I can't be in church on Sunday because I am going to stay

with the children, and get mother and father to go, so I send you in this little

bag, the money that I have saved. I saved it for something else, but I want

to give it as a thank offering. Excuse the little bag; there are so manv small

pieces that it can't go safelv without that. I wish there was a great deal

more. Have you heard of the dreadful accident? When I think of what

might have been, I wisli that I had all the money there is in the world to

send to you as a thank offering. Yours respectfully,

Mary L. Smith."

HELPS FOR LEADERS OF CHILDREN'S SOCIETIES.

The following letter is one of a series sent out at intervals to her little constituency

by an efficient organizer and leader of a Cradle Roll. It is given here with the

thought that a similar method may be pursued by leaders who are inquiring how to

sustain the interest between Cradle Roll receptions.

Waterbury, Coxx., Nov. 2, 1S97.

Dear Little Member of the Cradle Role :

—

I send you a letter which I think we will have to call our Thanksgiving

letter, because Thanksgiving is so near, and because I think you will find

some things in it to be thankful for.
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First, I want to tell you that about one hundred of your little brothers

and sisters of the Second Church have put their names upon our Cradle

Roll, and are going to put their pennies into the little churches as fast as

they can save or earn them, that they may have something to send to those

other little brothers and sisters across the sea whom Jesus loves, but who
do not yet know that Jesus loves them. They have no lovely homes like

yours, and their papas and mammas do not know how to take good care of

them as yours do of you. Kind friends have gone from America to tell

them that Jesus loves them, and that you love them, and with the pennies

you send these friends are going to furnish bright kindergartens, where thev

can go and play with the pretty gifts, learn the merry games, and find out

that somebody loves them.

A few days ago I attended a meeting at New London of the great mis-

sionary society to which your Cradle Roll belongs, and I saw there a great

many missionaries (mamma will tell you what a missionary is), and I heard

one of them, Miss Elizabeth Huntington, tell about her kindergarten in Van,

Turkey. She says the dear little children there have no j^retty toys, and

—

just think of it!—no word for ''fun."

At first they were afraid to come, for they did not know what kind of a

place a kindergarten might be ; but when they saw Miss Huntington's face,

they knew she must be a kind friend. Very soon they were so happy there

that they wanted to stay all the while, and their faces were bright and merry

when she took them upon the housetop to see the blue sky and the clouds,

or out into the fields to find the wild flowers.

I also heard at Xew London that five thousand babies in this part of our

land are now Cradle Roll members. A lady told us that in one place God
sent a baby into this lovely world of ours in the afternoon, and she became a

member of the Cradle Roll before night; so you see no one is too young

to help.

If any of you have brothers and sisters who are more than four years old,

tell them they can be "honorary" members of our little society, if they

wish, and I will send them a card and box when they give me their

names.

Please hand mamma the leaflet enclosed.

Xow I wish you a very happy Thanksgiving, and it will be all the

happier because you are trying to give other little children something to be

thankful for too.

Yours lovingly,

Mrs. F. M. Hollister.
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rraps ixom our Wiaxh gasket

The Contributions The report of contributions for the month ending
for the Month. August 18th, show, in actual .figures, an increase over

the corresponding month last year of $1,374.84. It includes, however, a

gift of $2,568.05, to be used for a special purpose, so that the amount avail-

able for the general work is less by $1,193.21. In order to equal the sum
total of last year we must receive $29,169.26 during the next two months.

This is $4,481.29 more than came in during the last two months of last

year, counting out the special gift mentioned. Many of the women in our

churches have been giving their extra dollars the last few months to send

necessities and luxuries to the " boys at the front," so that it will be neces-

sary for very special effort to keep up the usual contributions for the great

necessities of those in the heat of the battle against heathenism. Many friends

of the Board are rejoicing over the announcement of a legacy of $30,000 from

Mr. Curtis, of Worcester, and it certainly gives us cause for great thanksgiving.

It will not help us in the present emergency, as the law allows two years

for the settlement of estates ; but when it does come it will bring immense

relief in many directions. We have received encouraging response to our

request for prayer for our treasury every Sabbath morning. Let us never

forget that " with God all things are possible."

Against Foot- A placard against the binding of women's feet has been

binding. posted all over the city in the province of Hunan. It was

written by a non-Christian Chinese literate, and is an interesting evidence

of a dawning consciousness that they have something to learn from the

tc barbarians" besides the making of cannon in which they have for many

years been willing to acknowledge our superiority. Its arguments are:

" The misfortune of binding feet makes not only women suffer, but men, too.

Before bandits arrive men could often escape, but they have wives and

daughters whom they cannot leave behind. Foreign women have natural

feet. They are fierce and can fight. But Chinese women are too weak to

bear even the weight of their own clothes."— The Presbyterian.

New The irresistible march of progress lias touched the rooms of

Quarters, the Woman's Board, and we have moved on with the moving

world. As a Board we have meant to keep abreast with the times, but

there has been almost no change in our working quarters for twenty-five

years. They have grown dingy and crowded, but the hallowed associations
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that liave clustered around them, multiplying year by year, can never grow
old. There are many all over the world who look back to hours of sweet
fellowship, both in sorrow and in happiness, to the old familiar, homelike
place, and there are many very near and dear who can never be associated

with any other rooms in our work. But the old building is no longer the Con-
gregational House, and with its other occupants, willing or unwilling, we
have gone up the hill to a house that is very new, very clean, and convenient
and modern. We have entered the swiftly moving elevator and mounted
to the seventh story, where we shall be glad to welcome all our friends,

either for business or for a friendly call. All letters should be addressed 704
Congregational House, where their contents will be as carefully attended
to, and the checks in them, large and small, as gratefully received, as in the

old building.

The New Our Missionary Prayer Calendars for 1S99 De read}'

Calendars. for distribution when this magazine reaches our readers. It

is fully up to the excellence of past years, and the new illustrations are par-

ticularly pleasing. We expect large orders for the autumn Branch meetings,

so that the ladies present may secure them in good season, or at least be

fully informed about them, so as to be ready to purchase them themselves

and recommend them to friends.

Our We wish to remind our readers of the movement mentioned
Premiums, in the spring for the increase in the circulation of Life and
Light. Our Branch officers have taken up the matter heartily, and hope

that some lady may be appointed in each auxiliary to secure subscribers: we
bespeak for these ladies the co-operation of our readers, as surely none can

recommend it so intelligently as those who have taken and read it for years.

We wish to call attention once more to the Bagster Bibles, which we offer

as premiums. Their value is well known, and they need no indorsement.

We hope our friends will not lose sight of the double proposition,—that the

renewal of a subscription, with an additional sum (see last page of cover),

will secure the Bible as well as the ten or twenty new subscribers.

Mrs S. H. The oldest friends of our Board have recently been much
Haves. saddened by the death of Mrs. Stephen S. Hayes, for ten years

a valued Director of our Board. Mrs. Hayes came to us in 1879 in the

prime of her womanhood, and brought to the work all the advantages of

ripe scholarship,—keen, bright intellect, clear judgment, and deep conse-

cration. Her literary efforts, whether in the form of public addresses or

contributions for Life and Light, formed a feature of our work while she

was connected with us. She spared no pains in investigation of facts and
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in study in order to bring well-matured thought as beaten oil to the sanc-

tuary. Her experience as a remarkably successful teacher for years gave

her exceptional insight into character, and made her counsel invaluable in

the selection of workers both at home and abroad. Failing health compelled

her to sever her connections with us in 1889, an(^ two yeai's ago to close

her school. In her long and lingering illness her brave, sweet spirit shone

forth in rare beauty, till she entered into the light.

At the Board The Board Rooms the past week have been speciallv

Rooms. bright with the coming and going of missionaries. Among
those who have called have been Mr. and Mrs. Haskell and Miss Haskell

from Samokov, of the European Turkey Mission ; Miss Hammond from

Chihuahua, Mexico ; MissFoss and her sister, Mrs. Rand, from Micronesia,

—

all of whom have just arrived in this country except Mrs. Rand ; Miss

Theresa Huntington, who has just been appointed for Harpoot, and who is

joined by Miss Ellsworth, of the B. W. M. I., and Miss Bushnell, also of

the B. W. M. I., who goes to Erzroom with our own Miss Agnes Lord,

and last, but not least, Mrs. J. K. Browne, returning to Harpoot. All these,

with Miss Pierce for Aintab, sailed from New York, September 10th.

<§rir ©loth at Jpmm.

THANK-OFFERING MEETINGS.

In order to secure material and suggestions for thank-offering meetings,

questions were sent to our Branch Presidents, asking for information on the

following points: 1. The number and value of the meetings in auxiliaries.

2. The same in Branch meetings. 3. Conduct of the meetings. 4. Gen-

eral suggestions.

From the answers we cull the following :

—

1. Number and importance of the meetings. The replies as to number

of meetings could not be accurate, as so many are held that are not reported

to Branch officers ; but they are variously estimated as from one tenth up

to two thirds the number of auxiliaries. It is noted that they are more

usually held in the stronger, more progressive societies. Possibly the reason

for this is explained by one who writes, "The more we praise God, the

more we have to praise him for." As to the value of thank-offering meet-

ings, there is but one opinion among those who have tried them,—that they



460 LIFE AND LIGHT. [ October,

are of the greatest importance as to finance, spiritual uplift, and missionary

interest.

2. Only two of our Branches habitually hold thank-offering services at

their meetings. Others have held theniat long intervals, when there has

been some special cause for thanksgiving of a semi-public nature. The
reasons given for not holding them are that a collection for Branch expenses

is taken, and it is not best to attempt two ; that the sums given would natu-

rally belong to auxiliaries, and it would be difficult to credit them rightly
;

that the time could be profitably occupied by other matters in the programme.
The two Branches who have thank-offering services are the Essex South
and Norfolk and Pilgrim.

The President of the Essex South, Mrs. James L. Hill, writes: "When
there is to be a thank offering at the Branch meeting, letters are sent to all

the auxiliaries early in the autumn. They usually have their own thank-

offering meetings in October, and bring their envelopes to the Branch meet-

ing in November, making thus their gifts as societies. Other gifts—often

in addition to some previously given—are made by individuals, at the time

of taking the offering."

Specimen of the letters sent out to auxiliaries :

—

" Dearest Friends : In anticipation of the annual meeting of the Essex

South Branch in Lynn, November nth, we owe it to one another and the

cause that we love, that now has a particular need of our sympathy and aid,

to ask ourselves a few questions that will, I think, be suggestive of devotion

and sacrifice. Has the year been one of peace in our hearts? Have we
been mysteriously preserved from affliction, from loss of .health, of friends,

of home, of the comforts and ministrations of the church? Or 4 if Marah
must be Marah,' has He stood beside the brink? Conversations with others

prove to me the deep fact that however untoward circumstances may be

generally in the business world, still God has been good to us at the points

which concern our hearts most deeply. ' How much owest thou unto my
Lord?' In the quiet church beside the pines, on that rare June day, it was

arranged that a thank offering be made at our coming meeting, which we
pray may be full of blessing. It is hoped that the auxiliaries will send

envelopes containing a combined offering. Gifts from individuals are also

to be received. 4 And Jesus sat over against the treasury, and beheld how
the people cast money into the treasury.' Among you, as one that serveth,

Devotedly,

Lucy B. Hill."

Mrs. Hill adds: 44 I think that these meetings are of great value finan-

cially and spiritually, that work done on all the lines would well have the
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idea of thank offering introduced into them. That is to say, the thank

offering is not merely a device or method, a number to fill out a programme,
but an expression of thankfulness. Let us cultivate the spirit of appreciative

gratitude among our auxiliaries, and the expression will be easv to obtain."

The President of the Norfolk and Pilgrim Branch, Mrs. F. L. Holmes,
writes: "We have held the Branch thank-offering service for manv years,

and count it emphatically the best part of the meeting. The morning
prayer meeting is usually brought by the leader into harmony with this

feature of the programme. The service itself consists in opening the en-

velopes and reading the quotations accompanying the gifts. Auxiliaries

who have held beforehand their local thank-offering service, send their

aggregate of gifts in one package, and cull out the choicest of the sentiments

offered and inclose them with the money. Some put them in booklet form

or paste them on a sheet of paper for convenience in handling. In prepara-

tion our secretary sends a reminder to auxiliaries that the approaching meet-

ing is to be our annual thank-offering service, and when we have been able

to mention some special object for the offerings, we have found it stimula-

ting. . . . To be keenly alive to the blessings of the gospel encircling our

own lives is inseparable from a yearning to pass them on,—the inner,

spiritual impulse of all our work. ' I have not concealed Thy loving-kind-

ness and thy truth from the great congregation. . . . Let Thy loving-kindness

and thy truth continually preserve me.'"

Worth Considering.—Does not the fact that auxiliaries are to send their

thank offerings to the Branch meeting stimulate to a more general observ-

ance of the custom? Since all unite in the opinion that. the thank-offering

meeting is most valuable, is it not best to use every means to promote it?

3. The conduct of meetings. From replies on this point, we find that

the meetings are held on different months of the year, according to the

convenience of the auxiliary. One writes, "January has for years been

our month for it, since people are through with their Christmas shopping,

and many have a little money coming in to them the first of January, and

like to begin the year well." Another, "We chose February as the time

for our thank-offering meeting, because it is not so near the fall collection

for the W. B. M., nor the spring collection for Home Missions, nor the first

of January, when all the bills come in." Some hold theirs in May, near the

close of the working year ; others the first of September, at its beginning
;

and still others the Sunday before Thanksgiving Day. The Sunday meet-

ings often take the place of the regular church service. Great pains are

taken to make the meetings of special interest, securing a speaker from

abroad when practicable, following them with a social cup of tea. Special
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effort is made to invite every lady in the congregation to attend,—not merely

the members of the auxiliary,—either by printed invitations, by personal

notes, or personal solicitations. One suggests, " The best tiling one can do

is to get a great many to visit, just once, a real thank-offering meeting."

Another, u It might be a good thing to invite a delegation from a society not

accustomed to hold such a service, to come to a live meeting in another

church." In some places it is made a union meeting of all the auxiliaries

in the different churches. The following is a specimen of a printed

invitation :

—

"Members and Friends of the Foreign Missionary Auxiliary:

We meet, Thursday evening, January ioth, at 7.30 o'clock, for our Annual

Thank-offering Service in behalf of Foreign Missions. Fresh, from the

enjoyments of the Christmas season, and the review of a year full of bless-

ings, let us come together for praise and thanksgiving, and bring an offering

according as the Lord has prospered us. If you cannot come in person,

please put your gift in the enclosed envelope, with an appropriate quotation

or Scripture verse. But let all who can co??ie, and we will talk together of

the reasons for thanksgiving in the recent progress of the kingdom of Christ

abroad. Let none withhold because her offering must be small. Remem-
ber the standard is 'according to that a man hath, not according to that he

hath not.' Remember, too, that God ' loveth a cheerful giver.'

" It is not the deed we do,

Though the deed be never so fair,

But the love that the dear Lord looketh for,

Hidden with holy care

In the heart of the deed so fair.'

"

One writes as follows :
" We always have our thank-offering meeting in

September. This place has almost no wealthy people and very few on a

salary. The efficient secretary of our auxiliary is wife of a man who is

considered fortunate in earning $2 a day, and the treasurer earns her living

by tailoress work. Such people, in October and November, are buying coal,

and clothing, and stores for winter, and our contributions would be smaller.

In the notice given out in church I invite all who are willing to join with the

auxiliary in its annual thank offering for foreign missions to be present at the

meeting, or to hand it to myself or the treasurer during the coming week.

This never yet has failed to bring in something, the sums varying from 25

cents to $3 from individuals. I remember who these contributors are, and

try to follow it up by invitations to come to the meetings often, but with little

success. I take care to have all thank offerings anonymous ; that is, unless
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people speak openly of it themselves. I pass a plate in the meeting, and the
twenty-five-cent woman is never discouraged by any comparison with those
who give bills. I value the influence of the devotional part of our meetings
very much, and I know others do. There are not a great many who will
pray, but I give out the devotional subject a month beforehand, and I do
think that some women have been gladly driven to their Bibles and their con-
cordances, and almost all will repeat or read a text, or stanza, or a whole
hymn

;
or, if not, they will hand me some little thing in print, or copied, for

me to read for them. Sometimes a woman who cannot come to the meeting
will send something. If our hearts have been touched in behalf of a person
or station, when a meeting closes, we agree to pray especially about that for

the coming month. So I try to have a good devotional half hour on giving
thanks in September. Sometimes in the meeting for August I send to

some whom I may hope will come for that one meeting in the year if no
other, slips of paper something like this :

' Will you not come to our thank-
offering meeting? If you are willing, please write on a paper or be ready
to tell what there is to be thankful in your own experience and family

life, in our church and community, in the history of the past year in the-

foreign field.' I am apt to get excellent answers from a few—some unsigned
papers of more or less value, and sometimes such touching, tender testimonv
to God's goodness as to draw us near to each other and to God. Then, at

this tender moment, I try to have plenty of reasons for thanksgiving for

mercies on the foreign field, given by at least two or three, and prepared
beforehand, and often those who have had a month to think about it will do
very v/ell with what they have found in answer to the questions."

4. General suggestions and items. " We include in our invitations the mis-

sion circle and the boys' band." The amount given now nearly equals the

annual gift " which collectors receive in January, and we believe that it repre-

sents an extra gift." " We use some form of responsive service, often one issued

by the W. B. M., sometimes a 'missionary litany,' or the general thanks-

giving from the Book of Common Prayer. This is so familiar through its

use in our Sunday school that many of us can repeat it." "In our auxiliary

we hold our thank-offering service at our annual meeting, giving the first half

hour to it. It is understood throughout the year that the service is coming at

our annual meeting, and the ladies prepare themselves for it. It has nothing

to do with our monthly pledges." "We request the ladies to bring an item

of missionarv intelligence with the offering." "It is usually our largest

monthly meeting, and is looked forward to with greater interest because of

the spiritual uplift. We have a special programme with more praise, more
promise, more prayer." " At the meeting a plate is put in a convenient place

for those who desire to make the offering separate from the usual monthly

contribution. About half the ladies avail themselves of the privilege. Last

year we tried a roll call with responses of scripture or missionary items."

"It is made largely a service of song." "We think them more successful

when some special"object is presented,—something specially interesting from

our own branch work." "Dainty little yellow bags have been distributed

for the summer months to receive offerings for some special mercy received

or some danger averted." "Mite boxes were given out for use during the
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year. We think this fastens the habit of giving better than to have offerings

at the meeting. The boxes are always in the home, and help ns to connect
our blessings with the Giver of them." "As to increasing the number of such
meetings, I know no other method than continued recommendations, unless
the blessed S'pirit of God may come in such power that all hearts must over-
flow with thankfulness. How sweetly and easily would all this work be
carried on if all were fully given to the Lord !

"

SIDE LIGHTS FROM PERIODICALS.
"The nation is being modified to its depths, while the government re-

mains obstinately conservative," aptly defines the Chinese empire to-day.
This sentence, expanded and explained, may be found in "The Vivisection
of China," by Elisee Reclus, Atlantic Mont/ily for September.
More than one writer, following Sir Edwin Arnold, paints a picture of

Japan so fair, so attractive, that it is not strange many readers idealize both
land and people, and wonder at the absurdity of American missionaries there.

On the other hand, increasing circulation is given to the full truth. The
worm which lias been gnawing at the heart of Japan, recognized by the

Christian Church, cannot be overlooked by any honest traveler or student of

Japanese social life. One phase of this life has been exposed by Mr. Matsu-
bara Twagoro in a book, a summary of which may be found in LittcWs
Living Age for September 3d, under the title " In Darkest Tokio."
A curious story, adapted from the Japanese, appears in the summer num-

ber of Poet-Lore, " A Japanese Garden," by Adachi Kinnosuki.
The Chautauquan', September, gives a brief descriptive sketch of " The

Women of Mexico," as they dress and conduct their homes. In the same,
one who has not already thoroughlv digested Spanish history may like to

take a glimpse of " Spain as a Republic," by Wm. Matthews Handy.
Harper s Monthly, September, " The Turk at Home," by Sidney Whit-

man, F.R.G.S. Bits of conversation held with our missionaries appear in

this article. When all is said and considered, the writer concludes " that

the Sultan's one thought is that the civilized world should be brought to

believe in his honest endeavor to further the well-being of all his subjects of

whatever race or religion." We would all rejoice to be thoroughlv con-

vinced of the Sultan's sincerity as regards the Armenians.

TOPICS FOR AUXILIARY MEETINGS.
October.—West Central African Mission: see Life and Light for

September.
November.—Thank-offering Meetings.
December.—Review of the Year.

1899.

January.—Constantinople : Its Place in Church History ; on the Eastern

Question ; Present Conditions, and Mission Work.
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February.—Smyrna : Historically
;
Religiously ; Mission Work.

March.—Marsovan, Turkey: Early Days of the Mission; Anatolia Col-
lege ; The Girls' Boarding School.

April.—Our Own Branch : Its History and Present Needs ; Its Pledged
Work; Relation of the Auxiliary to the Branch.
May.—The Bible Women of the Board and Their Work.
June.—Cesarea, Turkey : The Girls' School

;
Kindergarten ; Outstation

Work.
July.—Mission Work in Brousa, Adabazar, Trebizond, and Sivas, Turkey.
August.—Hindrances to Progress in Missions.

September.—Objects of Worship in Mission Lands.
October.—The Medical Work of the Board.

THANK-OFFERING MEETINGS.
TOPIC FOR NOVEMBER.

It can hardly fail to be true that the reason for thanksgiving uppermost
in the minds of all in this country this antumn is for the success that has

crowned the efforts of our army and navy in the war, and the honorable
peace—honorable to both countries—which has followed. We suggest,

therefore, as the first exercise the following Bible reading, kindly prepared
for us by Mrs. C. L. Goodell :

—

THANKSGIVING FOR PEACE.

Leader. O sing unto the Lord a new song, for he hath done marvellous things

:

his right hand and his holy arm hath gotten him the victory.

Response. Thy right hand, O Lord, is become glorious in power; thy right hand, O
Lord, hath dashed in pieces the enemy; and in the greatness of thy excellency thou
hast overthrown them.

L. The Lord hath done great things for us, whereof we are glad.

R. I will sing unto the Lord, for he hath triumphed gloriously.

L. Who is like unto thee, O Lord, who is like unto thee, glorious in holiness, fear-

ful in praises, doing wonders?
R. I will sing of thy power, yea, I will sing aloud of thy mercy; for thou hast been

my defence and refuge in the day of trouble.

L,. If it had not been the Lord who was on our side when men rose up against us,

then the waters had overwhelmed us.

R. Blessed be the Lord, who hath not given us a prey to their teeth.

L. Thou hast been a shelter and a strong tower from the enemy.
R. Therefore shall the people praise thee forever and ever.

L. What thanks can we render to God?
R. We give thee thanks, O Lord God Almighty, because thou hast taken to thy-

self thy great power, and hast reigned.
L. Thine, O Lord, is the greatness and the power, and the glory and the victory.
R. Now therefore, our God, we thank thee, and praise thy glorious name.
L. Let the sighing of the prisoner come before thee

;
according to the greatness of

thy power preserve those that are appointed to die.

R. The Lord will give strength unto his people; the Lord will bless his people
with peace.

PEACE AND PROSPERITY.

A. Blessed be the Lord God, for he hath visited and wrought redemption for his

people.
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R. That we, being delivered out of the hand of our enemies, should serve him w ith

out fear, in holiness and righteousness all our days;.

L. He maketh wars to cease unto the end of the ear.th; he breaketh the bow, and
cutteth the spear in sunder.

R. Shout unto God with the voice of triumph !

L. Sing praises unto God, sing praises; sing praises unto our King, sing praises
R. For God is the King of all the earth; sing ye praises with understanding.

Hasten, Lord, the glorious time
When, beneath Messiah's sway,

Every nation, every clime
Shall the gospel's call obey.

Then shall wars and tumults cease,

Then be banished grief and pain;
Righteousness, and joy, and peace
Undisturbed shall ever reign.

,

To be followed by four prayers of thanksgiving: t. For the heroism and
Christian spirit shown by the officers and men of our army and navy in the

war. 2. For the open 13ible and Christian homes that brought about the

result. 3. For the privilege of making these blessings possible to those

who have them not. 4. For the extension of the gospel, and for the

promise of its complete triumph.
Hymn.
The following items are selected from a thank-offering service, called

"Our Feast of Gratitude," issued by the Women's Board of Missions of

the United Presbyterian Church.

WHO ARE CALLED TO GIVE PRAISE?

Leader. Psalm cvi. 2. Response. Ps. xl. 5. L. Ps. cxxxiv. 1,2. R. Ps. lxiii. 4, 5.

L. Ps. lxviii. 3. R. Hab. iii. 18. L. Ps. lxvi. 1. R. Ps. cl. 6.

VOICES OF PRAISE FROM WOMEN IN THE BIBLE.

The Call (Zeph. iii. 14). Leader. What was Mary's response? Response. Luke i.

46. L. What was Miriam's ? R. Ex. xv. 21. L. What sang Deborah ? R. Judges v.

3. L. What was Hannah's song of thanksgiving? R. 1 Sam. ii. 1. L. What said

the woman of Samaria? R. John iv. 29. L. How do the daughters of Zion of this

day respond? Ps. lxviii. 11 (R. V.).

Hymn.
THANK OFFERINGS.

Leader. 2 Chron. xxix. 31. Response. Ps. xxvi. 6, 7. L. Lev. xxii. 29. R. Ezra
viii. 28.

IN WHAT SPIRIT SHOULD PRAISE AND OFFERINGS BE GIVEN?

Leader. In prayer. Response. Ps. lxvii. 1, 2. L. With true gratitude. R. Eph.
v. 20. L. With self-denial. R. 2 Sam. xxiv. 24. L. With humility. R. 1 Chron.
xxix. 14, 16. L. With love and self-consecration. Ps. cxvi. 1, 2, 12, 16, 17, iS.

Presentation of offerings.

Hymn.
GIFT WORSHIP.

Two ten-minute papers on the Influence of Gift Worship: (1) In This Country; (2)
In Heathen Lands.

Announcement of offerings.

Hymn.
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ANNUAL MEETING.

The thirty-first annual meeting of the Woman's Board of Missions will be

held in the First Congregational Church, Springfield, Mass., on Wednesday
and Thursday, Nov. 2 and 3, 1S9S. All ladies interested are cordially

invited to be present. A meeting specially for delegates will be held on

Tuesday, November 1st, in the chapel of the First Congregational Church.

The ladies of Springfield will be happy to entertain all regularly accredited

Branch delegates and missionaries during the meeting. All such desiring

entertainment are requested to send their names before October 1st to Miss

Emma L. Hubbard, 65 School Street, Springfield, Mass., the chairman of

the Committee on Hospitality. For delegates and others who may desire to

secure board, suitable places at reasonable rates will be recommended on

application to the above address. It is earnestly requested that if any ladies

who send their names decide not to attend the meeting the committee be

promptly notified.

WOMAN'S BOARD OF MISSIONS.
Receiptsfrom July 18, 1898, to August 18, 1898.

Miss Sarah Louise Day, Treasurer.

MAINE.

Maine Branch.—Mrs. C. C. Chapman,
Treas. Bangor, Central Ch., Aux., 34,

First Parish Ch., Aux., 15.50, Hammond
St. Ch., Aux., 24.50; Brown ville, S. S.,

6; Norridgewock, Mrs. S. J. Dinsmore
and Mrs. C. A. Bigelow, 20; Portland,
Second Parish Ch., Th. Off., H. L. S., 5;

Skowhegan, L. M. Soc., 17; Waterville,
Aux., 197 HI 03

Total, 141 00

LEGACY.
Auburn.—Legacy Mrs. Lucy J. Little,

George T. Little, admr., 200 00

NEW HAMPSHIRE.
New Hampshire Branch.—Miss Abhy E.
Mclntire, Treas. Chester, Aux., 15.10;

Concord, Aux., 10, So. Ch., Kimball
Circle, K. D., 10; Dublin, Cong. Ch., S.

S., 1; Exeter, Mrs. Augusta F. Odlin,

25; Henniker, Cong. Ch. and Soc, 13.50;

Kensington, Aux., 6; Laeonia, Ellen
Stone M. B., 5; Lebanon, Aux., 47.40;

Manchester, So., Main St. Ch., Aux., 17,

Children, 10.35; Merrimack, Aux., 21;

Milford, Aux. (of wh. 50 to const. L. M's
Mis. Elizabeth P. Saunders, Miss Eliza-

beth Tenney), 71.50; Penacook, Aux. (to

const. L. M. Mrs. Sarah A. Sanders), 25;

Plainfield, Mrs. S. R. Baker, 5; Strat-

ham, Aux., 21.75, 304 60

Total, 304 GO

VERMONT.

Vermont Branch.— Mrs. T. M. Howard,
Treas. Barnet, Aux., 22; Brookfield,
First Ch., A Friend, 10; Cambridge,
Aux., 11; Essex Centre (Extra-Cent-a-
Day,5.28), 11.28; Lyndonville, C. E. Soc,
2.70; Newport, 12; Pownal, No., Sun-
shine Band, 2; Randolph, Ways and
Means, 10, Miss. Soc, 10; St. Johhsburv,
No. Ch., L. P. W., 25; Wilmington,
Aux., 23.60, 139 58

Total, 139 58

MASSACHUSETTS.

Andover and Woburn Branch.—Mrs.
(I. W. Dinsmore, Treas. Ballardvale,
Union Cong. Ch., C. E. Soc, 10 ;

liillerica,

Aux., 21.50, Jr. C. E., 1; Lawrence,
Trinity Ch., Cadets, 6.52, Children of S.

S., 3.26; Melrose Highlands. Mrs. Harri-
son,!; Winchester, Aux., 49, 92.28

Barnstable Branch.—Miss Amelia Snow,
Treas. Orleans, S. S. Miss. Soc, 10 00

Essex North Branch.—Mrs. Wallace L.
Kimball, Treas. Haverhill, M. C. C, 2 00

Essex South Branch.—Miss Sarah W.
Clark, Treas. Danvers, Maple St. Ch.,
Aux. (to const. L. M. Mrs. A. P. Learoyd),
25; Salem, Tabernacle Ch., Aux., A
Friend, 12; Wenham, C. E. Soc, 5, 42 00

Hampshire Co. Branch.—Miss Harriet J.
Kneeland, Treas. Grauby, Aux., 8;
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Hatfield, Aux., 3.25, Wide Awakes, 6.90;
Northampton, Edwards Ch., Aux., 4.40;
Wortlim&toii, C. E. Soc, 13, 35 55

Hubbardston.—Conk. Ch., 3 00
Norfolkand I'Ugrim Branch.—Miss Sarah

i;. Tirrell, Treas. Bi aintree, Aux., 11.75;
Cohasset, Aux. ^of wb. 9 Th. Off.), 33.69;
Duxbury, Aux., 5; Marshfield, Aux.,
2.15; .Milton, First Ch., C. E. Soc, 10;
Plympton, C. E. Soc, 4; So. Weymouth,
Old So. Ch-, Aux., 7.39, 73 98

Springfield Branch.— .Miss Harriet T.
Buckingham, Treas. Springfield, Miss
Mary K. Stevens, 25 00

Suffolk Branch.—Miss Myra B. Child,
Treas. Boston, Berkeley Temple, C. E.
Soc, 5, Old So. Ch., Dau. ot Cov., 5,

Shawmut Ch., Aux., 310; Brookline,
Harvard Ch., Aux., 14, Cradle Roll, 6;

Chelsea, First Ch., Sunbeam M. C, 10;

Dorchester, Pilgrim Ch.. Jr. C. E. Soc,
5. Second Ch., Aux., 97.55, Y. L. Aux.,
18. Village Ch., Y. \V. Aux., 20: Fox-
boro, Aux., 35; Hvde Park. Aux., 41;
Newton Highlands", Jr. C. E. Soc, 5;
Newton ville. Cradle Roll, 40: Roxburv,
Eliot Ch., Eliot Star M. C, 15: Welles-
lev Hills, Philip Codwise, 3.62, Aux.,
13.40; West Newton. Aux., 50, 693 57

Worcester Co. Branch.—Mrs. Minnie D.
Tucker. Treas. Gardner, Aux.. 92:
Globe Village, Free Evang'I Ch., Aux.,
10; Lancaster. Y. L. Aux., 30; Leomin-
ster, Aux. (of wh.25 to const. L. M. Mrs.
Julia P. Whitney), 36; No. Brookfield,
First Cong. Ch.,"Happy Workers. 6.61;
Warren, Aux., 21.50; Whitinsville,
Extra-Cent-a-Day Hand, 19.66, Aux. (of
wh. 50 to const." L. M's .Miss Frances
Dudley and Miss Edna M. Orvis). 682.10,
K. D's, 80; Winchendon, Aux. (of wh.
Th. Off. 16.1H, IT. 71: Worcester. Pied-
mont Ch.. C. E. Soc, 20, Pilgrim Ch.,
Little Light Bearers, 5.56, 1,021 14

Total, 52

Lowell.—Legacy Mrs. Helen M. Bigelow,
Edward D. Holden, exr., 500 00

RHODE ISLAND.

Rhode Island Branch.—Mrs. Clara J.
Barhefield, Treas. Bristol, Coug. Ch.,
('. E. Soc, 5; Providence. Beneficent
Ch., Beneficent Dnutrhters. 80. No. Ch.,
Jr. C. E. Soc, 5, Union Ch., Jr. C. E.
Soc, 10; River Point, Cong. Ch.. C. E.
Soc, 2.50; Savlesville, Miss ALT. Harris,
2, 104 50

Total, 104 50

CONNECTICUT.

Hartford Branch.—Mrs. M. Bradford
Scott. Treas. Glastonburv, Aux., 20.70:
Hartford. Windsor Ave. Ch.. C. E. Soc,
5; Newington, Y. W. F. M. Soc. 30;
Simsburv, C. E. Soc, 11: Terrvville,
Lois Gridlev, 5. Dau. of Cov., 10; Tol-
land, Aux., 12 : West Hnrtford. Aux.,
43.48; Windsor, Aux., 15.80; Windsor
Locks. Aux., 50, 202 98

New Haven.—A Friend, 40

New Haven Branch.— Miss Julia Twining,
Treas., 2,568 05

Total, 2,771 43

Colchester.—Legacy Mrs. C. B. McCall,
Edward M. Day, aduir., 200 00

NEW YORK.

New York State Branch.—Mrs. Guilford
Dudlev, Treas. Aquebogue, Cradle
Roll, 1, Bangor Ch., 5, Brandon Ch.,
2; Brooklvn, Lewis Ave. Evangel Circle,
2.45; Buffalo, First Ch., S. S. Class, 3.65;
Canandaigua, Aux., 15; Ellington, Aux.,
22.20; Elmua, Park Ch., W. Al. S., 10;
Homer, Aux., 2.50, Hopkinton Ch., 35;
Ithaca, S. S., 22.50, Lawrenceville Ch.,
5, Madrid Ch., 2, Massena Ch., 7; Mill-
ville, Aux., 43 cts.

;
Napoli, Aux.,lo; New

York, Broadwav Tab. Ch., S. W. W.,
75.12, Norfolk Ch., 3, Norwood Ch., 16;
Port Leyden, Jr. C. E. Soc, 2.04; Port-
land, Y.L.Circle,3; Poughkeepsie, Aux.,
13; Riverhead, Aux., 25; Rochester, Mrs.
Geo. W. Davison, 5; Rochester, So.,
Aux., 11; Sherburne, Aux., 40; Syra-
cuse, Danforth Ch., S. S. Class, 5;
Utica, Plymouth Ch., W. M. S., 10;
Watertown, Jr. C. E. Soc, 15. Less ex-
penses, 146.87, 222 02

Total, 222 02

PHILADELPHIA BRANCH.

Philadelphia Branch.—Miss Emma Fla-
vell, Treas. N. J.. Bound Brook, Pil-
grim Workers, 1.25; Mid., Baltimore,
Wild Tiger Soc, 30, 31 25

Basking Ridge.

No. Monroeville.

Total,

NEW JERSEY.

A Friend,

Total,

OHIO.

-Mrs. H. M. St. John,

Total,

31 25

8 18

8 18

2 00

2 00

FLORIDA.

Waldo.—A Friend,

Total,

Adabazar.—Girls' School. C. E. Soc,
Aintab.—Girls in Boarding School and
others,

Total,

General Funds,
Gifts for Special Objects,
Variety Account,
Legacies,

Total, §6,716 70
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A WEEK'S WORK IN ZULULAND.
BY REV. F. R. BUNKER.

Adams Mission Station, Xatal, April 17-23, 1S98.

My dear Friends : The thought has come to me to write of the inci-

dents which occur during this week as illustrating different phases of the

work of which I have charge. Sunday morning the 17th dawns bright

and beautiful. I am up early, as there are three services which I must

take to-day. Soon I see groups of our preachers passing by on their

way to preach at the outstations. We supply fifteen regular preaching

places. Twenty-four men are engaged in this work as lay preachers, some

itinerating among the kraals. We plan to have the station men go out only

on alternate Sundays, as they need to listen to preaching as well as to

preach. Some of them can hardly read the Bible, but they can witness to

what Christ has done for them.

At ten o'clock the boys from Jubilee Hall come inarching down to the

church four abreast, and the girls from Ireland Home come up, and we have

a nice little audience of about one hundred young people. The teachers of

the schools also attend this service. I preach to-day on the way in which

the Gentiles can enter into the inheritance of God's promises (Ephesians

iii. 6 and Ephesians ii. 13). At eleven o'clock this service is over, and

the students return to their schools. In another half hour the people

from the station gather into the church, and I preach to them on

Ephesians iv. 30, warning them against lying, anger, deceitful dealing,

and filthy talking (most prevalent vices among them), as hindering

(469)
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the work of the Holy Spirit in individuals and the church. In the

afternoon at four o'clock we have Sunday school, with a usual attend-

ance of one hundred and thirty or one hundred and forty. The hoys and
girls from the boarding schools have come in to-day, though the boys

usually have a Sunday school of their own. It is inspiring to see such a

large company of young people, for nearly all here are young. We do not

have service in the evening, as the people live far from the church, and
snakes, darkness, and superstitious fear of witch- doctors make it inadvisable

to attempt to have one.

Monday morning brings its usual round of busy life. The schools are in

full work. The bells ring regularly, and boys and girls are digging in the

gardens, passing to and fro on the streets on many errands, cutting lawns,

or going to and from the schoolhouse for classes. My first errand in the

morning these days is to the stable, to see if my horse is alive. Every vear

at this season the 44 horse sickness" destroys very many horses in the colonv,

and we all tremble for our horses until it is over. Miss Pixley and Mr.
Dorvvard have each lost a horse this year. For a retrenched missionary to

have $80 drop out of his pocket isn't funny. Returning home I find

Mpukane (Fly) awaiting me. He has been employed through Mr.
Kilbon's kindness to help me for three months in outstation work.

There are a multitude of matters in that work to which I cannot

attend while confined in the school. I shall send him to-day to Odidini

on two errands, to see how the people are progressing in building

their chapel, and to inquire into the advisability of organizing a church

there. Last week he held a series of evangelistic meetings at Empusheni.

I would like to multiply him by a dozen for the next two months that he is

to remain. Why doesn't he remain longer? He and his family must eat,

and there is no money to keep them eating here. After Mpukane goes I

begin to study. S. now comes in with the collection from Kwetunzi. He
must stop and talk for awhile. It would not be Zulu good manners to

hasten away.

In the afternoon at two o'clock I go to my class. A small room, two

long tables placed L shaped and surrounded by twelve men is what I find.

They all rise in greeting as I enter and take my seat. I call on one to pray.

Then the lesson begins. We are studying Ephesians this term. Mr. Kilbon

and I teach, but he has many outside duties and can teach but two hours a

day, and I have enough work outside of my class to keep two men busy all

the time if it were properly done,—Durban, with its Sunday congregation

of five hundred and its thirty preaching places, and the two churches of

Amanzimtoti and Empusheni and their many outstations, We teachers love
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the work very much and see great possibilities in it, but are constantly

circumscribed in it. After class a letter from Odidini awaits me, asking me
to get subscriptions from the missionaries to help them finish their chapel

;

it makes us sigh for our tenth which we have not. Four places are calling

on me for such contributions now.

Mrs. Bunker and I now call on our new storekeeper's family. We like

the appearance of this family very well and are glad, for these storekeepers

have power to do a great deal of good as well as a great deal of evil on our

stations. No foreign mail comes to-day, as it usually does, and the time is

used after tea until ten o'clock in writing rather than reading.

Early Tuesday morning the church bell rings, and soon the women are

seen coming from all directions to attend the woman's meeting. Mrs.

Dorward has this meeting in charge. About thirty-five women gather each

week. They come from far down near the ocean and far back on the hills.

They are old and young, neatly dressed and shabbily dressed, pretty in

form and face, and haggard, and bent, and scrawny. Some are faithful

Christians of good record, and some have sad histories of drunkenness, and

even worse vices. Here is Nozimvubu (Hippopotomi) , old and well-condi-

tioned. She will take your hand and kiss it, and call you her child.

Umfazimuni (one wife), the wife of the second convert in this land, is here,

weak in mind and very old. Nomjaho, a small, very ignorant woman from

the kraals, is most punctual of all. Here is one who has been a very bad

drunkard, but we hope is living a good life now. Two others have just

professed repentance for very grievous sins. There are others who have

been filled with hatred and superstition, but seem softened now. Oh, the

long-suffering, tender patience, and infinite mercy of our God to receive

such sinners ! But He does, and out of the awful fire of their temptations

he brings them forth pure gold for his kingdom, and no agency is more used

by him for this end than this meeting. After breakfast Senaye, of whom I

wrote in a former letter, calls. I have recently employed her, with money

which the missionaries on the station contribute, as a Bible woman. She

works with little groups of women, reading the Bible to them, teaching

them to read, and visiting the sick and old. We need many more such

helpers and a school to train them.

In the afternoon the Y. P. S. C. E. meets. But a small company gather.

Mrs. Bunker struggles hard to keep them from the breakers, which have

swamped most South African societies. They have no idea of organized

effort, and know nothing of bearing responsibility as officers and committee

workers. The Juniors at home know more about organized action than

these grown-up young people. But there is good material among them if
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they can be trained, and by this meeting and a Bible class on Thursday

Mrs. Bunker works through many difficulties and hopes to train them to

efficient service for the Master.

Wednesday morning opens rainy. I spend the forenoon in study and

writing letters. Mr. Covvles calls in, after his classes, for a chat on mission

matters. We speak especially to-day of the need of an endowment for our

schools. In the evening we have our missionary prayer meeting, when
the white missionaries on the station who are able gather at Jubilee Hall

for an hour in conference and prayer together. These are times of great

blessing and help to us.

Thursday is the day for the meeting of the inquirer's class, and also for

the church prayer meeting. There are over fifty in the inquirer's class on

the station, and more joining. In it we teach the fundamental, truths of the

Bible as a preparation for church membership. Candidates usually remain

in this class about a year before admission to the church, giving time not

only for instruction, but also for proving the sincerity of their purpose to

live as Christians. I direct this class personally, and have now divided it

into four classes, taught by four men who are first taught by me. From
forty to eighty attend the prayer meeting, which is now led by the

preacher.

Friday is very full of many little matters. Men from outstations bring

lists o\ church members approved to come to the communion. I teach the

jubilee boys to go out to-morrow and teach the inquirer's classes in the out-

stations. I post my mission accounts. To-day, as through all the week,

there are innumerable little things coming in to be done, such as passes to

be written, letters to the magistrate regarding marriage license, birth of

children, etc., boys to set at work, and advice to be given on all manner of

subjects ; for the people are ignorant about all their relations to the govern-

ment, and to this new civilization which has come to their doors, and the

missionary is the one to tell them about them,—without money and with-

out price.

Saturday I rest, or try to do so. Some affairs are bound to crowd in, but

I try to crowd them out. This is the day for photography, taking my boys

to ride without hurrying back, visiting, and reading. Usually there are

sermons to think about for the next day, but I try to have them in hand

before, and not to worry about them. We do not write sermons here, and

my classes during the week supply me with material.

I must now draw my letter to a close. As I now write this last line it

is over a month since I started it, but I have not had time to write up my
notes before.



NO CHILDREN'S GRAVES IN CHINA.

[In many parts of China if children under three years of age die their bodies are

placed in the streets for the "baby cart," which goes around in the early morning to

collect little corpses and convey them to the "baby tower," where they are devoured

by vultures and other birds of prey.]

No children's graves in China, the missionaries sav :

In cruel haste and silence they put those buds away;

No tombstones mark their resting to keep their memory sweet;

Their dust, unknown, is trodden by many careless feet.

No children's graves in China, that land of heathen gloom;

They deem not that their spirits will live beyond tbe tomb.

No little coffin holds them like to a downy nest,

No spotless shroud enfolds them, low in their quiet rest.

No children's graves in China do mothers ever weep;

No toy or little relic the thoughtless mothers keep.

No mourners e'er assemble around the early dead,

And flowers of careful planting ne'er mark their lowly bed.

No children's graves in China, with sad and lovely ties,

To make the living humble and point them to the skies;

No musings pure and holy of them, when day is done

—

Be faithful, missionary, your work is just begun.

—AndrexvJ. Eidson, D.D., in " Woman's Work for Woman."

(473)
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A MISSIONARY MORNING IN BOMBAY.

BY MISS ANSTICE ABBOTT.

After mv morning duties and a cup of tea I was ready at seven o'clock to

look over the proof of the weekly Dwyanodaya, The editing of the English

part of this paper has been a part of my duties the last two months in the

absence of my brother. In the midst of proofreading one of my Bible women
came for instructions. I had sent for her to come early to take the morning

train to a town a few hours' distant to bring a woman who for two years lias

been longing to come out as a Christian. When she heard I had opened a

home for widows she asked for protection, and for some one to come for her.

Her father had given his consent, but the mother and the other women of the

house were very unwilling. The matter required haste and judgment, so

Kashibai was provided with money and instructions, and sent to the station.

While 1 talked with her three or four people had collected on the veranda. %

One was a most forlorn-looking young man. He was a Christian from our

mission—from the famine district. He was nearly starved. He had been

here the day before, and I had given him some food and told him where he

might find work, so he had now come to tell me that he had secured the

work, for which he seemed very grateful, but needed money to keep him

alive until he should get some pay, so he had to be helped. Then another

was ready to beg for work. Fortunately I knew of a place for him, but he

was too hungry and dirty to be sent to any respectable place, so he had to-be

fed, and I gave him a piece of soap to wash himself and his clothes, and sent

him off contented. Then a woman came and threw herself at my feet to beg.

She said she had a blind husband and three children, and had walked over

two hundred miles to come to Bombay, driven from home by famine and fear

of cholera. She was of one of the better castes, and had a good face, but

looked very thin and sad. I had to give her something for the morning, and

promised her work if she would come again. She was willing to do any-

thing but sewing, of which she knew nothing. She was in rags, and her

children in a sad case.

By this time a number of beggars had collected. As I knew some of them

to be chronic cases, I had to send them off. Of the others I inquired where*

they lived, so that they might be visited by the Bible women, and then gave

them a few pice. Next six boys came with a note from the teacher of one of

mv schools. These children are orphans and half orphans by the plague, and

I give them some rice once a week so that they need not starve. I have

partly clothed them so that they can go to school. I called a servant to give

them each their dole of rice, and sent them away. Then a poor mahar [a
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mahar is one of a class of work people nearly corresponding to the coolies

—

Ed.] woman with a baby came for some kind of work. I gave her the

sweeping of the veranda and steps. She was coughing badly, so I gave her

some medicine, and when her work was done gave her about a cent for her

day's food. She will probably beg the rest of someone else.

While attending to these wants between whiles I wrote four or five business

notes, and then sat down to talk with a young lawyer whom I had interested

for a poor woman in the Home. When a little girl she was married, of

-course. Before she had lived as wife with her husband, a naughty boy of

Christian parentage ruined her. When her husband found it out he threw

her off and married another wife. The girl remained at home until the boy

came to Bombay and found work ; then he brought the girl with him, and

she never knew, poor child, that she was doing anything wrong until some

Christian woman took pity on her and brought her to one of our meetings.

The very first lesson was one which opened her eyes. She came often after

this, and at last of her own accord left the young man and was away eight

months, in which time she was baptized. Then the mother of the young

man brought her back while I was away. As soon as I returned she came

to me, and has been with me for two months now. She and the young man
are both very anxious to be married in a proper way, as they have been

virtually husband and wife for six years. There has been a good deal of time

and money spent in getting a legal separation from her husband. I hope the

matter will soon be settled, and that tins will be my last interview with a

lawyer on her account. It is another way in which money goes. The young

w oman has been good and helpful in the Home, and I shall be glad when she

is a properly .married Christian woman.
The breakfast bell rang before the interview was over, but I took time to

eat, and then came prayers with our men servants and the other men on the

compound, or those who may be waiting for conversation. My brother

always has this in his charge, but in his absence Miss Millard and I have

carried it on, and sometimes it has been a little bit of a cross; but the men

are always respectful and listen w ell. After prayers I gave some directions

to the servants, handed the key of the sewing cupboard to the head sew ing

woman, and then went to see the pastor's wife, who has had another little

daughter and is very ill. I found they had no one to help them, and made

arrangements to send them a woman. Then I had a talk with the pastor

about a young man who wants to be baptized. He comes from a town

where the Rev. Mr. Karmarkar, of our mission, has been preaching, and is

the fruit of his labors. He has come to the city to study or work, as God

shall guide him. He is a bright, earnest Mohammedan lad, and gives much
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promise for the future if he keeps near the Lord. He is in our Home for

Young Men.
Before my brother went away, we had taken two young men into our

compound. They had no relatives and no one to care for them. Both had

work, so we gave them an empty room in our compound. While my
brother has been away, I have taken two more, and five others have applied.

We have room for only six. The need of such a home for the protection of

homeless Christian young men in this wicked city is an imperative one.

We have been greatly exercised over this subject, and have made a beginning,"

hoping that some one will take it up and make a home for a great number

who need it.

Going from the Pastor's I visited my High Caste Boys' School. There

were about forty boys there. I heard some of their recitations ; then they

told me some Bible stories, and I told them the story of Gehazi. The
Brahman teacher has put the school in my hands. The young man who
has the Sunday school has suggested that the boys learn the elementary

catechism, and, as the teacher ig willing, I have just bought a quantity of

catechisms for the school. This is a great step in advance. The boys are

nice and bright, and always greet me with smiling salaams.

My High Caste Girls' School is but a little further on, and I went in there

for my bi-weekly visit. Every thing is always neat, pretty, and bright in

this school. I examined four or five classes, heard the little ones recite the

catechism, and talked with them about it. The children have not all

returned since the plague, but the room is well filled. In the Sunday school

there are sometimes over a hundred boys and girls, for their brothers come.

On my return home, and after lunch, I went down to look after my indus-

trial class. About twenty women come here every day at eleven o'clock for

sewing, or any kind of work I will give them. There is always first, sing-

ing, prayer, and a Bible study, and then the women go to work. They are

making shirts, petticoats, and caps for our Christian Bombay School, into

which the Humes have now taken many famine orphans. Also they are

making rugs,—braiding them a la American grandmother fashion,—and

bead curtains. They have just made a box of clothing, to be sent up to the

Rahuri district, where the distress is very great ; and they are now at work

on a box for Sirur. This kills two birds with one stone, and I received the

money for the cloth and for paying the women from the Cliristian Herald

fund. This fund has been a most wonderful blessing. I pay off the women
every Friday night, according to their work. Women of all kinds come

;

so I have the opportunity to find places as teachers, nurses, cooks, etc., for

them. About half are Hindu widows.
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I have very much more that I would like to write about, but my Widows'
Home must not be omitted. I have written you that friends in England

sent me about twenty-four hundred rupees, for the use of widows, when I

returned to Bombay and we were looking for a house. This house, suited

to all our needs, came to our notice and was soon secured. We [/. <?., Mr.

and Miss Abbott and Miss Millard

—

Ed.] live upstairs, and the widows
downstairs. I have accommodations for twenty-five, or for thirty in case the

landlord is willing to make some necessary alterations. The women cook and

eat in what was a large carriage house. They sleep and have their reading

and sewing lessons in the bungalow. I have now nineteen women and live

children. They are improving fast in looks and habits. I have a good

matron for them, the good Balubai, who has been so long in our mission.

The Zenana Mission has given me a grant of 808 rupees, which will a little

more than pay the rent for the part of the house used by the Home. So,

you see, so far my Home is carried on by English friends. With the nec-

essary furnishing, clothes, etc., I can probably support twenty women for a

year with what I have. The women are learning the Bible, and are taking

Christ into their knowledge. Some of them are taking Him into their

hearts. They repeat the Bible stories very well, and some of their prayers

are pathetic.

One poor woman who gave away her children in her distress, now longs

for them. I have written to inquire for them in many directions, but in

vain.

I must not write longer. I wrote you of my other work not long since
;

but I hope you and the friends who pray and give for me and my work

will like to hear of these side issues.

EXTRACTS FROM FOREIGN CORRESPONDENCE.
Miss Caroline E. Chittenden, of Foochow, China, writes to a class reunion at

Oberlin :—

Reform is in the air even in this citadel of conservatism. Three years

ago, when I sent a greeting to the '95 reunion, it would have seemed

the wildest dreaming to say that before the next came round the Chinese

literati themselves would have organized societies and secured imperial

proclamations against foot-binding, and have created a growing public

sentiment against the degrading parts of their marriage customs
;
yet such

clubs have been working in Foochow and other places for over a year

—

indirect results of that Christian influence which is slowly leavening this vast

empire.
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Our students are just now deeply interested in organizing a similar society

for the reform of burial customs, which are the mainstay of superstition, a

serious drain upon the long over-taxed resources of the country, and a con

tinual menace to life itself, for the coffins are often kept in the houses for

years, or on open hillsides, under the slightest of shelters, and, except among
the rich, are not properly varnished. The result in this semi-tropical climate

is better imagined than described. It will be a hard fight, but I believe God
is calling them to it, and his presence with them means victory. One of the

most encouraging things about the movement is that young men who have

never taken a stand for Christ bear a leading part in the reform club, hand

in hand with our earnest Christian students, publicly expressing their confi-

dence in God's blessing upon it.

One cannot realize how beautiful real Christianity is, nor how priceless

our inheritance from Christian centuries, without having lived amono-

a people whose ancestors long ago sold their birthright for the easier worship

of idols. That knowledge in itself is worth the six years I have spent in

China since our last meeting together as fellow students. . . .

The work is doubling and trebling on our hands. Workers are breaking

down under crushing burdens borne too long ; the strength of others is giving

way ; our appropriations from home are but one half of our lowest esti-

mates, after allowing for all the Chinese can do. Therefore, doors of oppor-

tunitv, doors opened by long years of faithful prayer and labor, must be

passed by, because even straining every nerve and drawing on our slender

salaries to the utmost, we cannot begin to enter half of them. For example :

the mission college in which I teach numbered fifty students in '93 and

one hundred and ninety at the beginning of this term. The students are

crowded into a building planned for forty, and some old, unsuitable native

houses on the site already bought for the imperatively needed new dor-

mitory. Its erection would very soon make it possible for the school to

support itself, preparing trained leaders for the church in this great province

and doing an invaluable evangelistic work by receiving students from heathen

families, often from those of official rank, who coming to us at first for the

sciences and English, feel and carry back to their homes a strong and con-

tinued Christian influence, under which it would be impossible to bring

them in any other way.

Fifty dollars will build a room in the dormitory, which will receive any

name the donor may indicate. Such a gift will make it possible for many
generations of students to look back upon their Foochow days as we do upon

ours at Oberlin, and to go into their life-work with the high ideals of service

to God, the world, and native land with which our Alma Mater sends us
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forth. Ten dollars will give a deserving student the chance to u work his

way" for a year at the college; fifteen will cover the expense of a primary

school, often taught by a college graduate or former student, which gives

from twenty to thirty children daily Christian teaching for a year, and be-

comes the .nucleus of, or helps to build up, a church
;
twenty or thirty dol-

lars a year, in addition to what his congregation gives, will support a preacher

and family ; and twenty, a Bible woman to visit women in their own homes,

thus leading many to Christ who might never even hear of him, except for

her and those who make her going possible.

Now is China's crisis time. The Kingdom is surely coming here. God
wants us to share the labor and blessedness of bringing it in. Shall we
despise our birthright?

A BABY'S LETTER.

To the Secretary of the Wisconsin Branch of the W. M. B. I. :

My dear Miss Sewell,—I hear my mother talk a great deal about you,

and I think you also must be one of my aunties, for I have a great many ;

in fact, nearly every one seems to be. My mother (Mrs. Frances Neiberg

Goddard, M.D.) is such a busv woman that we do not see half as much
of her as we would like to, but we are looking forward to the summer,

when we will go away for a little rest, and then we will have a good

time together.' Even in her busy life she stops occasionally to give me a

little hug and a kiss or two.

Hugging I do not like, and I resent it, but it is very funny to be kissed,

and makes me laugh outright. Sometimes mother accuses me of loving my
Chinese nurse better than any one else. But who could help loving her

when she takes such good care of 'me, and makes me so comfortable? She

is a good Christian woman, too, and I know mother loves her also, and so

we all get on nicely together.

Mother says I am the best baby in all the world, because I find so little

to cry about, afid am very happy all the day long. Immediately after supper

she puts me in bed and says, " Good-night," and I go to sleep of my own
accord. We used to have a frolic in the evening. When the lamp was

lighted the world seemed so bright and gay that I became very lively, and

wanted a romp. Mother enjoyed it, too, but she said it was not good for

me,—you know she is a doctor, and doctors are very wise(?),—that baby-

hood was the time for sleeping; and I was missing much of it. She then

began to put me in bed at half-past six or seven o'clock, and I soon learned
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how nice it is to go to sleep early, and have a long night's rest, and be
fresh and bright for the next day.

I am a very busy person also. I spend all my time just growing and
growing, and I succeed splendidly. The first remark I hear on meeting a

stranger is, "Is he as well as he looks to be?" Then I hear mother say,
44 Yes; he is just as well as he looks."

But I have troubled my mother somewhat in one respect. She had to

vaccinate me five times before it had any effect. The small-pox was rag-

ing all about us, and people coming to our house who had the disease in

their home. You may believe my parents were a little anxious, but they

said, " Though we cannot control it, God can, and we will trust the little

one in his loving care."

My father is away from home most of the time, sometimes so long that I

almost forget how he looks. I must look at him quite a long while be-

fore I recognize him. Then when I smile he understands that I recog-

nize him.

I am often told that I do not speak the Foochow dialect, but it matters

little to me so long as I make my wants understood. This is my very

first letter, although I have already received two, but have been too busy
to answer them.

Lovingly yours,

DORRANCE GODDARD.
Inghok Hospital for Women,

Foochow, China, April 12, 1898.

The Annual Meeting oe the Woman's Board of Missions of the
Interior is in Kansas City, Mo., Nov. 1, 2, and 3. The names of Pres.

ami Mrs. Eaton of Beloit (just returned from China), Prof. Douglas Mac-
kenzie, of Chicago Seminary, Mrs. Alice Gordon Gulick, of San Sebastian,

Spain, and others yet to be added, insure an interesting programme.

WOMAN'S BOARD OF THE INTERIOR.

Mrs. J. B. LEAKE, Treasurer.

Receipts from July 10, 1898, to August 10, 1898.

Illinois 1,259 76

Iowa 301 82

Kansas 105 25

Michigan 108 74
Minnesota 36 61
Montana 5 00
Nebraska 48 27
North Dakota 12 49
Ohio 148 99
South Dakota 71 14

Wisconsin 706 77
K EN rUOKY 10 00
Louisiana 2 17

North Carolina 30 00

Texas . . . . . . . 42 25
Canada 10 00

Turkey (included in total last month) 11 44

Miscellaneous . . ... • 7 50

Receipts for the month . . . 2,906 7G

Previously acknowledged . . . 34,379 50

Total since Oct. 18, 1897 . . . 37,286 2G

ADDITIONAL DONATIONS FOR SPECIAL OBJECTS.

Received this month .... 22 27

Already forwarded .... 286 09

Total for special objects since Oct.
18, 1897 $308 36

Mrs. Alfred B. Willcox, Ass't Treas.










