
" S i n g and rejoice, O daughter of Zion: for, lo, I come, and I will dwell in the midst of thee, saith 
the Lord."—Zech 2 : 10. 
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At a meeting of the trustees, on Saturday, 
February 17th, it was decreed that the corre­
sponding secretary should go East and do what 
she could for the women's missionary work, 
by attending the conferences. 

By the 22d we were off, and stopped over 
Sabbath at New Rumley, in the Muskingum 
Conference, to present our work to the good 
people there. Last fall we had made an ap­
pointment there, but failed to reach it. Some 
were sick, and others away from home, who 
were expected to be interested ; but there was 
quite a good audience, and we were able to or­
ganize a society of ten members, with the assur­
ance that others would join. Secured one new 
name for the EVANGEL. The minister's wife 
here had taken the EVANGEL, and by circu­
lating it among the people had prepared the 
way. This is an old United Brethren commu­
nity; and we expect good work in this cause 
as in every other. If we had known it long 
enough before starting to make announce­
ments we should like to have visited several 
other places where the ministers have kindly 
invited us. 

The next week found us in attendance at the 
Pennsylvania Conference, at Chambersburg. 
Since the last General Conference, the two En . 

A Trip East. 

T H E Brunch meeting will afford a good op­
portunity to work for the EVANGEL. Many 
have not renewed because some one has not 
asked them to. Others have not taken it, be­
cause it has not been brought to their notice. 
More intelligence in mission work and needs 
is wanted by all. Educate the head along the 
line of mission-work and the heart will re­
spond. Let some one whose heart is full of 
iire speak for the EVANGEL at every Branch 
meeting. We can furnish the February and 
March numbers for 1883. 

WE have just received word that Mrs. Mair 
expects to be preseut at the Board-meeting at' 
Westerville in May. 
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glish conferences in eastern Pennsylvania have 
been meeting as one. The body is large, and 
business is necessarily hurried to get through 
in less than a week. The reports showed that 
the woraens' missionary work was alive and 
increasing; but no money being reported from 
many wealthy and strong congregations for 
our association, is evidence that there is work 
to be done in enlisting and organizing. We 
did what we could in the limited time we had 
for our work, and very much regret that we 
were not able to meet the sisters in Chambers­
burg and enlist them. Five new subscriptions 
and five renewals for the EVANGEL. W e had 
the pleasure of meeting the Presbyterian ladies 
of Chambersburg, and addressing them, by in­
vitation, March 5th. How all hearts of all de­
nominations flow together in this blessed mis­
sion-work. They complimented our work by 
giving several subscriptions for the EVANGEL. 

March 8th, we crossed the Maryland line to 
attend the Virginia Conference, at Hagers­
town. In this conference the women's mission­
ary work, we thought, was dead, but were 
pleased to find some sparks of fire still bright, 
and we hope and expect in the near future 
live, active, working societies. One §10, three 
$5, and several §1 contributions, sent by the 
ministers and given to us in person, just after 
being introduced, was calculated to inspire us 
with confidence in presenting our work. 
This we had ample opportunity to do. Fifteen 
subscribers with the promise of many more, 
and many a " God bless you, and your work," 
and invitations to come and organize, gives us 
assurance that Virginia Conference will not be 
long in taking her true place in our work. 
One new society had been organized just be­
fore conference, and we had the privilege of 
meeting most of the officers and doing what 
we could to encourage them. 

W e would like to return our thanks here 
to the good friends who gave us entertain­
ment, and did so much to make us feel at 
home while out on this trip. 

Corrections. 

W e have not been long enough in the edi­
torial work to become indifferent to the typo­
graphical errors that appear from time to time. 
The March number contained several which 
we wish to correct. The title of the beautiful 
'poem by Mrs. Miller, in the table of contents, 
should have been " Our Father 's Skill," as it 
appeared on page 36. The name of the author 
of "Easter Sunday" in children's department 
is not right either place. I t should be Miss 
Lizzie Hanby. We had to leave the city be­
fore we saw the proof of contents, or Miss 
Hanby's article, or probably this ivoull not 
have occurred. One thing is sure, that no one 
can be more annoyed by these errors than the 
editor. On the principle that " misery loves 
company," we notice that others have like 
troubles. 

THOSE who wish to have any account of 
their Branch meeting in the May EVANGEL 
should send, immediately after the meeting, a 
brief synopsis, with names of delegates to the 
Board-meeting, and names of officers for the 
ensuing year. Please do not give the pro­
gramme or minutes, as these are not of general 
interest. 

W E have for sale one hundred copies of 
"Historical Sketches of Woman's Missionary 
Societies in America and England." 

1. It is the only book furnishing the information this 
contains, the demand for which, has been demonstrated 
by the sale of the entire first edition, although large, and 
orders for several hundreds of the revise have been re­
ceived in advance. 

2. (t is reliable, each sketch having been prepared by 
some member of the society represented. 

3. It is not sectarian, if contains sketches of twenty-
five societies of various religious denominations ; among 
others, "Garfield's Church."—the Disciples. The aggre­
gate amount from all exceeds $6,000,000. 

4. By repaying, the new societies have been placed in 
the original order, alphabetically, by denominations, and 
the supplementary sketches brought into their proper 
place. Notwithstanding the greatly increased expense to 
accomplish this, and witli sixty additional pages, the price 
of the bosk will remain as before, 75 cents. 

These books we wish our workers to have, 
and will furnish them at a reduction. 75 cts. 
is low for the book, but we will sell them for 
60 cts. They should all be sold in sixty days. 
Address, Mrs. L. R. Keister, Dayton, Ohio. 
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" Two Cents a Week and a Prayer." 

" Two cents a week and a prayer," 
A tiny gift may be, 

But it helps to do a wonderful work 
For our sisters across the sea. 

" Two cents a week and a prayer," 
From out abundant store ; 

It was never missed, for its place was filled 
By a Father's gift of more. 

" Two cents a week and a prayer," 
Perhaps 'twas a sacrifice ; 

But treasure came from the store-house above, 
Outweighing by far the price. 

" Two cents a week and a prayer," 
' Twas the prayer, perhaps, after all, 

That the work has done, and a blessing brought. 
The gift was so very small. 

" Two cents a week and a prayer," 
Freely and heartily given ; 

The treasure of earth will all melt away— 
This is treasure laid up in heaven. 

" Two cents a week and a prayer," 
A tiny gift may be, 

But it helps to do such a wonderful work 
For our sisters across the sea. 

—Selected. 

Willing Service. 

BY MRS. L. D. AVILLIAMS. 

Some months ago there was a farewell 
meeting in otie of the Chicago churches for 
six young ladies, who were to sail immediate­
ly as missionaries to foreign lands. Services 
solemn and impressive were held, after which 
each one of them spoke in tender, touching 
words their farewell to home and friends. 
One of them after expressing her earnest de­
sire to enter this work said : " I do not want 
any one of you to pity me to-day, for this is 
the happiest day of my life." How the words 
kept repeating themselves again and again in 
in my mind. The happiest day of my life. 
How strange, and even paradoxical, they 
seemed. The soul's supremest joy, realized, 
at the moment it was relinquishing all 
that would seem to make up the sum of its 
earthly happiness; cutting asunder the ties 
that bound it to home, friends, and cherished 

associations; going out to toil, weariness, and 
pain, yes, and even death. Surely, in and 
through this complete sacrifice must have 
come to the soul the blessed fulfillment of the 
promise. " A hundred-fold more in this life." 
Truly, it was a scene worthy of the poet's im­
agination or the artist's pencil. The church 
filled with the eager, interested faces of 
friends, the six young ladies on the plat­
form, while in front of them stood a hoary-
headed father, who with unfaltering voice led 
in singing the grand old hymn, " From Green-
lands Icy Mountain," while right behind him, 
in the circle of the missionaries, stood his 
child. Going forth from his love and tender­
ness forever. How sublime the scene ! Angels 
must have witnessed it with joy. But the 
sublimity lay not so much in the greatness 
of the work they were about to do as in the 
joyful willingness with which it was under­
taken. Our actions are measured by our 
intentions, and our willingness to do is the 
test God applies to decide the merit of our 
service. 

Life is full of opportunities for earnest 
work. God asks our help for the furtherance 
of his plans—for the elevation of men. Not 
all may have the the privilege of doing great 
things, for the greater part of life's work con­
sists of little duties; but the high privilege 
of doing all these willingly may be attained 
by all. Pride and ambition may seek only 
prominent places in which to labor, and 
scruple not to pursue a double course to gain 
their ends. Such service shall not be re­
membered. But the tired heart that feels the 
common and uninteresting duties it performs 
scarcely worthy of the Father's notice, may 
joyfully remember that the proof of our read­
iness to work is found in our willingness to 
to do any and all kinds of work, only so it be 
for the Master. Mary had no thought of honor 
when she brought her alabaster-box to anoint 
her Lord. But the Diviner of the human 
heart understood the loving affection which 



prompted the gift, and so pronounced the 
words which have made her deed immortal. 
Our hearts go out instinctively toward those 
who show, in every action, their kind desires 
to serve us. They may not be able to do 
much for us; but if their hear t -wish is 
known to us, it is enough. A friend once 
gave to me a delicate piece of needle-work. 
She said apologetically as she presented it, 
" I know the gift is small, but please remem­
ber there is a little love in every stitch." I 
looked at the scores of tiny stitches, taken 
one by one, and the little gift seemed very 
precious. And ever as I look at it my heart 
thrills with inexpressible tenderness, as I 
think of the loving thoughts that seem woven 
in among the delicate stiches. I once read of 
a little child who, in tender love for her tired 
mother, cheerfully left her play and worked 
for hours at the mending her mother had laid 
aside to do. At last she ran joyfully to her 
to show what she had done. The mother 
kissed the little, smiling face, and sent her 
with a happy heart to her play, knowing full 
well that every stich, so laboriously taken, 
must come out again; but not for worlds would 
she wound the loving spirit aimed to give her 
aid. Love had made the service acceptable. 
No heart need be discouraged because no 
great work lies before it, and scorn to do the 
little which it might. 

The breaking of a tiny spring has rendered 
the watch a useless thing. So the neglect of 
little services may mar the design of which 
our life-work is a part. The large and small 
are mysteriously blended; and who dare say 
which God considers greatest? 

He whose eye pierces the soul's depths, 
knows the worth of the offering we make ; 
and though small the gift, and our clumsy 
fingers may have made rough stitches in our 
work, yet if hallowed by the deep yearning 
of our souls to serve Him, it will not fail to 
find acceptance in the heart of a compassion­
ate Father. Lishartt Iovia_ 

Dr. Clark, secretary of the American Board 
of Missions, says : " The progress of the gos­
pel in the last seven years exceeds that of the 
first seventy of the apostolic age." 

Southard says : "No age has for many cent­
uries been so pre-eminently an age of mis­
sionary exertion among the heathen as the 
present."' 

Prof. Christleib says: " T h e present is, ' 
thank God, a century of missions such as has 
never been before. The age of world-wide 
missions has begun. More than all genera­
tions on whose dust we tread, can we to-day 
take up the psalm, " A l l the ends of the earth 
have seen the salvation of our God." 

" Never," says Rev. Dr. Butler, " since 
Christ set up his kingdom and began to reign 
on the earth, has there been a more marked 
cooperation of God with his church than dur­
ing the last fifty years." 

Such are some of the statements made by 
those who have studied the past and compared 
it with the present. Let us now gather a few 
statistics and see what has been accomplished 
in eighty years of this century. The number 
of translations of the Scriptures in 1800 was 
50 ; in 1880, 250. The number of missionary 
associations operating in foreign lands in 1800 
was 7 ; in 1880, 70. The number of mission­
aries, exclusive of native helpers and teachers, 
in 1800 was 170; in 1880, 2,500. The amount 
of money contributed for missions in 1800 was 
§250,000; in 1880, $6,250,000. The number 
of copies of the Bible distributed in 1800 was 
5,000,000; in 1880, 150,000,000. The number 
of heathen converts thoughout the heathen 
world in 1800 was about 50,000; in 1880, 
1,800,000. The number of schools in 1800 was 
70; in 1880, 12,000. A t the close of the eight­
eenth century 200,000,000 names were enrolled 
under Christ's banner, and in 1880 the number 
enrolled was over 687,000,000. In four-score 
years of this eventful century the Christian 
army more than trippled itself. 

Mission-Work and Mission-Needs. 
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And now, dear reader, compare for yourself 
these numbers with those found in the Mis­
sionary Visitor of February 22, 1883, in an 
article entitled "Mission - Facts," and see the 
progress of the last two years. W h o is able 
to prophesy as to the results that may be at­
tained in the last score ot years of the nine­
teenth century, if the whole church comes 
forth in the line of duty V 

Yet with all this vast amount of work that 
has been done, there are one thousand mill­
ions of human beings who have never heard 
the word of Life, have never seen a copy of the 
Bible, or the face of a living missionary. We 
certainly have work yet to do. If we take 
the entire number of foreign missionaries to­
day and divide them among the unevaugelized 
population of the globe, we have one mission­
ary to about'every 500,000 unevangelized souls. 
Xo wonder the appeal comes to us, " W e want 
more money; we want more missionaries." 

Knowing all these facts, yet wo are pained 
sometimes by hearing people say, " I do not be­
lieve in this frontier and foreign missionary 
work ; we have heathen enough at home who 
need our attention. Charity begins at home." 

While many do not proclaim this in words, 
they permit their actions to still peal it forth 
in clearer tones. Very well to those who thus 
attempt to get away from duty. Do you sup­
pose all at Jerusalem or throughout Judea be­
lieved on Christ when Paul, the chief of mis­
sionaries, was sent to Asia Minor and southern 
Europe to preach the gospel of Christ ? You 
think it absurd to ask such a question. Yet 
again, you who are not interested in mission­
ary work ask yourself this question, "How 
much more am / d o i n g to bring these into the 
gospel light who around me are unsaved than 
those who are interested in the spread of the 
gospel to all nations?" Oh! vain excuse; it 
will be when brought before the great Judge 
of all the earth. Upon the records of such a 
one, when the books are opened, may be found 
these terrible words, " A heathen mother in 
eternal torment who was yours to save." God 
iorbid that through our indifference or lack of 
doing our whole duty such a record should be 
revealed against any of us. 

Be up and doing, " For the night cometh in 
which no man can work." Let there be many, 
yes, very many, Mary's among us who are will­
ing to tell or send the news of a risen Savior, 
to our lost and benighted sisters, by our means, 
our talents, and our prayers. 

Mrs. G-. P, MACKLIN. 
Aldmore, Ohio. 
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House of the Deaconesses. 

On a bright sunny day, Madame Lemaire 
and I started out to visit the House of the 
Deaconesses, a Protestant institution. Mad­
ame is a charming French lady, who is active­
ly engaged in the mission-work of this city. 
A few years ago she was teacher of French in 
Vassar College, and has very pleasant things 
to say of America. In the car opposite 
us sat a beautiful Italian peasant-girl dressed 
in her native costume—a plain skirt of dark 
purple brocaded material, with a bright-red 
overskirt, cut short behind with long points 
at the sides, and over this a straight light 
blue silk apron bound with gold braid. 
The waist of the costume was of a thin white 
lace material cut square in the neck, around 
which was tied carelessly a light-blue silk 
scarf; her arms were covered only by sleeves 
of an open net-work, with red bands below 
the elbows ; a laced bodice of the same color 
and material as the skirt, with a red leathern 
belt, finished the waist. A slender gold guard 
was around her neck; also a black velvet 
band, with a heavy gold charm. In her ears 
were immense gold rings. There was a gold 
bar across each ring, from which hung three 
pendants, about the size of a gold dollar. A 
light-blue silk kerchief was wound gracefully 
about her head. Ovar her left arm hung a 
pretty brocaded shawl, or scarf, of which she 
did not seem to feel the need, though we sat 
opposite in our heavy wraps. She was one of 
the peasant-girls who come from various 
places to pose for artists. A handsome, dark-
eyed boy accompanied her, who, from the 
close resemblance to herself, might safely be 
called her brother. On our way we passed 
through a number of interesting places. One, 

BY MRS. LAURA RESLER LOOS. 



Place de la Bastile, is a large, open square, in 
the center of which is an imposing bronze mon­
ument, dedicated to the glory of the French 
citizens who armed themselves and combatted 
for the defense of public liberty, in the mem­
orable days of the 27th, 28th, and 29th of 
July, 1830, when Charles X. was vanquished, 
and obliged to leave the kingdom. It is called 
the "Column of July." After we left the 
tram, or street-car, we had a short walk 
through the streets, where the red-hot revo­
lutionists had frequently met and made mem­
orable, by tearing up the pavements and 
forming barricades, which required all the 
efforts of artillery to overthrow. 

I. We stopped before a plain, double stone 
house, three stories high, having two arched 
entrances. When we rang the bell, the heavy 
door flew open. We entered, and the door 
was immediately closed. We found ourselves 
in a small, square hall, at the end of which, 
in an office, we saw a pleasant-faced sister, 
seated at a desk. We went to her and asked 
permission to be shown through the buildings. 
She conducted us to the waiting-room and 
left us. We had just time to notice that it 
was furnished with a table,—on which were 
writing-materials,—half a dozen chairs, and a 
small steel engraving, hung on the wall, when 
the door opened and a young sister invited us 
to follow her. She wore the costume belong­
ing to the order—a plain, black dress, with a 
shoulder-cape and an apron of the same color. 
A white cap and broad linen collar completed 
the simple attire. We passed through the 
office, out into an open court, surrounded by 
buildings of various sizes, which were built as 
they had ready money. Under the large trees, 
in the court, were placed rustic seats. Low 
evergreens inclosed a circular plot of ground, 
which contained plants and flowers. We were 
first shown into the children's school. This 
is a free school for poor children of the neigh­
borhood. It is open every day, except Thurs­
day and Sabbath, from 9:00 A. M. to 4:00 P. M. 

A great part of the time is spent in playing, 
it being on the kindergarten system. I t was 
lunch-hour; and on the low benches were 
seated nearly one hundred children, none over 
live years old, looking like so many robins, 
waiting to be fed. Three sisters were kept 
busy with thera. Promising to call later, and 
see them in their recitation-room, we passed 
on to the school for bad girls, who are sent 
here to be reformed, and kept until they are 
of age. Two hours a day are spent in the 
study of the common branches. The rest of 
the time, sewing and all kinds of house-work 
are taught. Some of these girls are sent here 
by their parents and guardians, and others are 
sent here from prison. They are considered 
too young to be confined in prison, so the 
authorities send them to this house and other 
similar places, where good influences are 
thrown around them, and at the same time 
they are placed under strict discipline. The 
outer doors and windows of their buildings 
are loeked and strongly barred. Our sum­
mons was answered by the turning of locks 
and bolts, which were again fastened after our 
entrance. A narrow hall led into the sewing-
room, in which were seated twenty-five vicious-
looking girls, from the age of fourteen to 
twenty years. They all arose and remained 
standing during our stay in the room. There 
were two sisters preparing work for them, 
who invited us to inspect the garments which 
the girls were making. Madame Lemaire 
spoke a few kind words, which were received 
by some with a silly leer. Others listened 
respectfully. The dining-room was furnished 
with long tables and benches. A plate, bowl, 
and spoon was at each place. They have soup 
and bread. We were taken up stairs, into 
their bed-rooms. There is a small room, with 
one window, for each girl. The furniture 
consists of a comfortable bed, chair, and stand, 
with bowl, soap, towel, and brushes. In two 
or three of the rooms we noticed an attempt 
to make it cheerful. A few book3, an album, 
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