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NOTICE. 

If this notice is marked with a blue 
pencil, it shows your yearly subscrip- 
tion has expired. A prompt renewal 
will be highly appreciated. 

NOTICE. 

All societies belonging to the Wom- 
an’s Baptist Missionary Union are 
requested to send delegates with re- 
ports to be read by same at our annual 
meeting in Augusta, first week in 
April next. Those receiving report- 
blanks for quarter ending with May, 
are earnestly requested to fill them 
out and return to Corresponding Sec- 
retary by the 20th, so as to enable her 
to embody them in her annual report 
to the Union. 

Mrs. Jno. D. Easterlin, 
Corresponding Secretary. 

NOTICE. 

I would like to call the attention of 
societies to our Week of Self-Denial 
which will be observed the third week 
in March. 

God has been good to us and blessed 
some of us more than we asked or ex- 
pected. Then shall we not at this time 
express our gratitude for His good- 
ness by giving of our substance for His 
cause, until it becomes a sacrifice, 
wholly acceptable to Him? There is 
nothing which develops Christian 
character more than a spirit of self-de- 
nial, a willingness to spend and be 
spent for the good of others. Christ 
was our great Exemplar in this. Then 
let us deny ourselves of some luxury, 
something that would only contribute 
to our vanity, or better still, something 
that we really need, and would be a 
sacrifice to do without, and give the 
amount which we intended spending 
in this way, to the cause of Christ. A 

blessing will follow, which is better 
than silver or gold, or sumptuous fare, 
or rich apparel. Our “substitutes” on 
the frontier and foreign fields have 
sacrificed home, friends, and earthly 
comforts, for His sake, and shall we at 
home, who enjoy all of these blessings 
be less zealous or sacrificing than they? 
May God help us to do our duty con- 
scientiously in this matter. 

ON THE JOURNEY TO KWONG 
NING CITY; CHINA. 

Octorer 30, 1897. 
Dear Miss Armstrong— 

Your letter has been received for 
some time but I have not had time to 
answer it. I am now traveling and if 
you will excuse a letter in pencil, I 
think I can answer now. 

I am on my way to Kwong Ring, one 
of our mission stations one hundred 
and thirty miles from Canton. I am 
the only European on board. I have 
a Chinese servant and Bible woman 
with me. I failed in getting a boat 
as the Canton boat people were afraid 
to go on account of robbers on the 
way. I found a Kwong Ning boat 
ready to start at midnight. The boat 
was already full of passengers, but 
they said they could give me the cap- 
tain’s sleeping-room at the end of the 
boat; so, for the sake of the Kwong 
Ning women, I decided to go in it. 
My room is a little loft about a yard 
high, six feet long, and a little over a 
yard wide. 

This boat by no means travels at 
steamboat speed as you will under- 
stand when I say that I have been 
traveling all the week and we have 
not yet reached our destination. 

I sit in my little loft on my bed 
which is spread on the floor until my 
feet are tired; then I sit on a bench 
four inches high; and, when my back 
aches, I find a place in the middle of 

the loft where my head barely escapes 
touching the roof and I sit there in a 
child’s chair awhile. When there is 
not too much smoke in the kitchen, I 
climb down into it and sit in a folding 
chair which is more comfortable. I 
have been on shore but once, and then 
for only a few minutes. After a week 
or more of crowding, it will be a relief 
to have a long walk, which I expect to 
have when I reach the end of the 
water journey. 

Kwong Ning is a place among the 
mountains and much of the way is 
very lonely. Robbers take advantage 
of this to rob the boats as they pass. 

Yesterday morning after we had 
passed the City of Tg. Ui and a town 
beyond it, we came to a more lonely 
part of the way. We were traveling 
quietly on, when two men came to our 
boat in a smaller one and called out 
that they wanted to take passage on 
our boat. They were told that ours 
was full of passengers; nevertheless! 
they came on board. They walked 
around as if the place belonged to them. 
I was about to say to the captain (a 
woman) that it was not prudent to al- 
low utter strangers to come on board, 
but fortunately, I said nothing. The 
men looked around, remarked, “There 
is a foreign woman;” then the best- 
dressed one said to the other, “We will 
not take passage on this boat. When 
they had gone, the captain said : “They 
were not good men, I can tell by their 
looks.” When they were a little 
farther off, she said, “they are robbers.” 
They brought no baggage with them, 
but the woman working on the outside 
of the boat saw pistols and knives un- 
der the short silk garment of the man 
who took the lead. He was a robber, 
no passenger. Two boats passed us 
saying, at a place ahead of us, to which 
we were going, robbers had entered 
their boat and taken all their provi- 
sions. 
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The captain said : “It is a lonely 
journey, to-day; these robbers attack 
in open daylight; if you have any- 
thing valuable, hide it away some- 
where.” I hid away most of my 
money, leaving out $5.00 as a blind in 
case they should come. 

All day long we traveled, not know- 
ing at what moment the robbers might 
come on our boat. My heart was 
more peaceful than I supposed it could 
be. I realized the keeping power of 
God, the power of being kept in peace 
because I knew no harm could touch 
me unless such was my Heavenly Fath- 
er’s will. “What will you do if the 
robbers come?” asked the captain. “I 
can do nothing but ask my God, my 
Heavenly Father, to take care of me. 
He has the power if he wills it,” I an- 
swered. “Ask your Heavenly Father 
to take care of us all along this way 
and when we anchor for the night,” 
she said. I promised to do so. 

The Bible woman and I had a time 
of special prayer in our little room. 
The night passed quietly and safely by 
and to-day’s journey is considered a 
safer one, and to-night’s prospective 
place of anchorage is considered more 
secure. The same God watches over 
us and if He has further work for us to 
do, can bring us, in safely, to our 
journey’s end and make us a blessing 
to these Kwong Ning women who 
know so little of the salvation which 
Jesus gives and yet who are needing it 
so much. 

Later.—The last day’s journey for 
about four hours was a lonely place in- 
fested with robbers. The captain 
looked anxiously in all directions as 
she steered the boat. A raft was float- 
ing on the river, on the top of which 
was a little hut. The captain said: 
“Some of those men on the raft are 
robbers and some are not.” She had 
scarcely spoken when I saw a dagger 
glittering in the sunlight. It was held 
over the heads of some of the men. Re- 
monstrance ceased on the part of the 
owners of the raft. The robbers en- 
tered the little hut and took from it 
all that they wanted. It was the work 
of a few seconds. They re-entered 
their little boat which darted off 
swiftly; soon they were near our boat. 
I expected they would board it, and 
our time would come next. But they 
made for the shore and, on landing, 
stood on the bank looking up and 
down the river. How I prayed the 

Lord would somehow keep them stand- 
ing there, that they might not harm us. 
They did not move. Other small boats 
on the river had men in them who, the 
captain said, were robbers. But they 
did not harm us. God kept us in His 
holy keeping. 

November 12th.—We have been in 
Kwong Ning for about twelve days. 
About fifty women have come into our 
chapel on some days, but it is now 
harvest time and many of the women 
are busy in the fields gathering in the 
rice harvest. Last week they had not 
begun and we had numbers passing 
with their loads, who dropped in for a 
longer or shorter time to listen to the 
Gospel. We have gone to the villages, 
but, except in the larger ones, they are 
almost all out in the fields gathering 
in the rice crop. Our visit, however* 
has not been in vain, for some who 
heard before have returned to hear 
more, and some who have never heard, 
are now hearing for the first time. 

The Chinese military examinations 
are about to take place and two of 
the students have been rude and 
troublesome. We have said and done 
but little as they are a turbulent set, 
usually, and if angered, might arouse 
the others and instigate a mob. Yes- 
terday one of them threw stones into 
the Chapel three times and kicked the 
door down. The next day he lifted 
the door off the hinges, throwing it 
into the street. He remarked that he 
was not afraid to beat or kill those in- 
side. We did not know whether other 
students mjght not be emboldened to 
follow his example, and a mob be the 
result. So I went in a sedan chair 
last evening to take my passport to the 
officer, informing him of what had 
taken place and asking that he would 
see that the house was guarded during 
the night. He sent four men and 
promised to put out a proclamation the 
next day, forbidding the people to 
molest us. So far, the day has passed 
quietly. No stones have been thrown 
into the chapel and I am hoping 
things will remain so. No one can 
tell. There is comfort in the thought 
that I am in God’s keeping and that 
“not a single shaft can hit, till the 
God of love sees fit.” 

This is Friday, and there is no Chinese 
passage-boat leaving KwongN ng until 
Tuesday, except on Sunday, so we will 
remain here until that time. The offi- 
cers have requested me not to walk out 

on the streets for the next few days, 
and I have promised, under the cir- 
cumstances, not to do so. They do 
not object to the women coming to the 
chapel to listen. 

I had hoped to visit homes in the 
city, but as the students will be here 
for some time, that door seems for the 
present closed. It all seems strange, 
but the Lord is working in and through 
it all—working for the good of His 
cause and for the souls which are 
dearer to Him than they can ever be 
to us. 

Later.—Several days have passed and 
things are more quiet now. The even- 
ing of the day on which the doors of 
the chapel were thrown in the Streep 
the Mandarin came, in person. About 
a hundred persons gathered into and 
around the chapel, and the soldiers 
left to guard us, began to curse and 
say we were giving them trouble by 
being here. There was a theatre open 
near by, and all night long, men were 
passing along the street in front. 
Some one says “about a thousand 
passed;” at any rate, they were passing 
from eight o’clock until daylight. 
Very many of them as they reached 
the chapel door would call out, “Chak,” 
which means to pull down or to pull to 
pieces—some said, “pull it to pieces 
when we come back.” This continued 
all night long. I slept but little, and 
prayed much. The chapel is a frail, 
poor sort of building and is only rented; 
so, if pulled down, would not be a 
great loss, but I shrank from the nerve- 
strain and danger of being the only 
foreigner in the hands of a Chinese 
mob. Chinese can hide away, but our 
white faces betray us everywhere and 
make us a mark for their violence. 
First, I prayed for protection, and af- 
terwards for strength to suffer, if such 
was God’s will, and for grace to glorify 
God in whatever might await me. The 
next night soldiers were stationed in 
front of the chapel and for some dis- 
tance beyond it, and I heard less of 
such talk from the passers by. Last 
night men were on the alert and si- 
lenced all rowdies and the threat to pull 
down the chapel was heard only a few 
times. 

The students are all undergoing ex- 
aminations in the Mandarin’s office, 
and are not at large as before. The 
father-in-law of the young man who 
threw the stones, who is one of the 
gentry, has sent me word that he will 
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be security for my safety; that he will 
have men on the watch day and night; 
and that his son-in-law will be kept 
from molesting us any further. The 
officials have since requested that for a 
few days I would not have the-women 
coming to listen as some little thing 
might happen which would make a 
disturbance. I have promised. We 
expect to leave in three days more and 
the Mandarin says he will send a guard 
with me part of the way to Canton. I 
think that the danger is over now, hut 
will be glad to he once more safe in 
Canton, as, on account of the military 
examinations and the harvest time I 
can not work here at present. 

November 25th.—Reached Canton 
safely yesterday. The Lord sent a 
strong wind which brought us safely 
and swiftly past the dangerous part of 
the journey homeward, and we reached 
a safe place of anchorage the first 
night. Reached Canton before day the 
next night. Yours with love, 

Lula F. Whildkn. 

Omaha, Ga., Feb. 12th, 1898. 
Dear Messenger: The time 

is drawing near when we want full 
reports from all the Woman’s Mis- 
sionary Societies and Children’s 
Bands, so that when our State Conven- 
tion meets in Augusta we can see what 
degree of progress has been made for 
the past twelve months. We have 
some sisters who say it does not seem 
right to be publishing and parading 
what has been done; it looks like giv- 
ing, that men may see and applaud. 
But I beg of you, whoever you are, to 
remember that we are to “consider one 
another to provoke unto love and to 
good works.” There are many little 
bands of women and children working 
faithfully in the cause who never re- 
port what they have done. Let them 
do so now; make the heart of our de- 
voted secretary happy by giving her a 
large report to read in Augusta, and 
the reflex good will come in a perfect 
flood-tide of joy and enthusiasm that 
will lift us all up and help us into bet- 
ter service for the coming year. 

We have just had a great spiritual 
feast at our new church in Omahav 
How we have struggled to get our 
church built. It is not yet finished but 
we asked Brother B. J. W. Graham to 
hold a Bible Institute with us. It has 
been a sweet and gracious season. For 
one week we studied the Bible under 

the guidance of that gifted man, as- 
sisted by many other noble men of 
God, who met with us. We have had 
our hearts opened to new truths and 
have learned more than ever before of 
the wonderful Word of God. The 
presence of the Holy Spirit was felt in 
our midst. My advice to every one is : 
If a Bible Institute is to be held any- 
where within your reach; go; it is God’s 
method of teaching His people. If we 
had been having these helpful, de- 
lightful Bible schools all over Georgia 
years ago, our mission work would not 
be behind; but with full coffers, our 
Boards would be kept busy sending out 
missionaries. Whenever our Baptist 
people once comprehend the truth, 
they are glad givers. May God bless 
our Boards, and the devoted men who 
labor so hard to awaken Georgia Bap- 
tists to the fact that God has no other 
use for us in this world, but to help 
one another, and to spread the glorious 
news of the Gospel all over the earth. 

Mrs. D. B. Fitzgerald. 

Letter from a frontier missionary’s 
wife to whom the W. M. S. of Jackson 
Hill Church, Atlanta, sent a box re- 
cently : 

Mulhall, Okla., Nov. 11th, 1897. 
Mrs. James R. Thornton, Atlanta, Ga. 

Dear Sister: With pleasure I write 
you this beautiful morning, in answer 
to your much-appreciated letter, the 
reading of which I enjoyed very much 
indeed. It would be impossible for me 
to express my thanks to you and the 
other dear sisters for the assistance 
you have given us in sending the box 
of clothing. If you had been pres* 
ent when the things were opened, 
you perhaps could have realized more 
our thankfulness in receiving a mis- 
sionary box. Mr. Caldwell was so 
very much pleased with his clothing; 
it made me feel happy to watch him 
take them one by one and try them on. 
As for myself I was as much pleased 
as he was. 

The coat and cape are a perfect fit 
every way, for me, and most everything 
else. The shoes fit quite well. The 
dresses nearly all fit, and the quilts 
and other things came very handy. I 
am very thankful for everything you 
sent, as I don’t see how we would have 
gotten along if you hadn’t sent them. 
The dear Lord has certainly blessed us 
as He has {promised in His Word to do. 

There is always some way provided 

for all of us if we trust the Lord, and 
are faithful and obey his teachings. 

We have many things to undergo 
here in Oklahoma, but while we have 
that, we see a great deal of enjoyment 
also. I have been traveling this sum- 
mer considerably, with Mr. Caldwell 
where he went to preach in different 
places, and have enjoyed myself so 
much. He started away this morning 
on atrip; I get very lonesome when I 
stay at home, but I get tired going so 
much and have to take a rest. 

It is very dry here now, and we have 
had some real cool weather, but it is 
very pleasant to-day. 

I know the Lord will bless each of 
you for the work you are engaged in, 
and thanking you again,for your assist- 
ance, and my prayers for you all, I am 
sincerely your friend and sister in 
Christ. Mrs. Cora E. Caldwell. 

In our last Quarterly Report contri- 
butions to our State Board were con- 
spicuous for their meagerness, and, in a 
great many cases, for their absence. 
Now, this is not right. I believe in 
giving to all according to their de 
mands and needs, and our State Board 
should come in for a generous share of 
our gifts. The demands on this board 
are many and frequent. For instance, 
there are our indigent ministers, God’s 
faithful servants, who have given their 
best days in His service for the uplift- 
ing of humanity and the advancement 
of His cause. Should they be allowed 
to suffer now that they can no longer 
stand in the thickest of the fight? 
God forbid that we should forget them 
in the sunset of their well-spent lives 
It is necessary to send assistance reg- 
ularly to these brethren or they suffer 

'—many of them. 
There are many other phases 

or departments of the work of the 
State Board that makes it necessary to 
have ready money on hand all the 
time. Let us not in helping one cause 
overlook or neglect the other. Our 
State Board is the pivot upon which 
all the others turn. 

Mrs. T. Booker Washington, the wife 
of the Principal of Tuskeegee Insti- 
tute, in Alabama, has been accom- 
plishing a good work of late in the in- 
stitution of an entirely novel Sunday- 
school class—a class in house-clean- 
ing. Every Sunday she goes over to a 
neighboring plantation and takes one 
of the negro cabins as a sample of how 
such work must be done. 
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MARCH. 

Italy.—“There is one God, and one 
Mediator between God and man, the 
man Christ Jesus.” S. B. C. Mission 
opened, 1870, missionaries, three; na- 
tive assistants, twenty-eight; churches 
twenty-one; out-stations, fifty-six; 
membership, four hundred and ninety; 
baptisms, ninety-three; Sunday-school 
scholars, two hundred and ten. Con- 
tributions, $800. 

Study Topics.—The Epistle to the 
Homans. Borne as it was vnder+the Pope. 
Growth of Evangelical Christianity. Dif- 

ficulties and encouragements. 
Subject: Italy.—'■'Christ's bindings 

are also His enablings." 

Program. 

1. The Italian Hymn.—“Glory to God 
on high.” 

2. Scripture Selections.—1 Tim. 2:5; 
1 John 2: 1, 2; Heb. 10: 11-22. 

3. Sentence prayers for Italy, its peo- 
ple and our missionaries. 

4. Discussion.—Topic : “Is mission work 
more difficult in pagan or papal 
fields?” 

5. Fact.—“Since 1870, all Italy has been 
open to the preaching of the Gos- 
pel. The present liberal govern- 
ment is constantly rendering inval- 
uable service in maintaining the 
rights and privileges of mission- 
aries and native helpers. The 
Jesuits, whose name has grown to 
be a synonym for all that is hypo- 
critical and satanic, have not as 
much influence in Italy, where 
they are well known, as elsewhere, 
notably in the United States. 

6. Hymn.—“My faith looks up to 
Thee.” 

7. Leaflet.—“Eoman Life,” by Olive 
May Eager. 

8. Report from “Reporters” appointed 
at last meeting. 

9. Duet. 
10. Secretary’s report. Treasurer’s 

roll-call with payment of dues. 
11. Call attention to mission literature 

of the three S. B. C. Boards : For- 
eign Mission Journal, thirty-five 
cents; Our Home Field, ten cents; 
Kind Words (weekly), fifty cents. 
Woman’s Missionary Union has de- 
partments in each. 

12. Hymn.—“A mighty fortress is our 
God.” 

IT ARY. 

Should Italy Be Evangelized? 

No Christian would ask such a ques- 
tion in regard to missions among 
pagans, who are evidently sitting in 
darkness, and are in ignorance of the 
way of salvation. But some may doubt 
the necessity of sending missionaries 
to Roman Catholic peoples, and wish 
to have the important inquiry settled, 
“Are Roman Catholics to be considered 
Christians?” The German pastor of 
the Lutheran church, of Naples, has 
maintained, in a valuable book, in 
which he runs a parallel between the 
beliefs and rites of paganism and 
Roman Catholicism, that the Italian 
people are still far from Christianity. 
If Pastor Trede is right, then the duty 
of evangelizing Italy would be proven. 
But in lively antagonism to Trede 
there has arisen Signor Mariani, Pro- 
fessor of Ecclesiastical History in the 
University of Naples, who. with strong 
arguments, has greatly weakened, if 
not entirely overthrown, the too ex- 
treme views of his opponent. 

We believe with Trede, that to all in- 
tents and purposes Roman Catholicism 
retains scarcely a trace of Christianity 
in individual belief and practice; but 
we assert the fact of this state of 
things only of the rural districts, 
where the ancient divinities, under 
other names, still retain their altars, 
and the musty superstitions of pagan- 
ism flourish. But for the dwellers in 
towns it is different. A fact, which 
often passes unnoticed, but is of great 
importance, is the existence of a re- 
ligious feeling, largely emancipated 
from the Roman Catholic cfoctrine, in 
the hearts of many who belong to the 

educated classes of the land. These 
persons have unconsciously spiritual- 
ized the religious thought of Roman 
Catholicism, and, without being aware 
of it, have adopted the Protestant sen- 
timent. 

Meanwhile this profound difference 
between the needs of the conscience 
and the proposed doctrine of the 
Church has wrought evil consequences 
in Italy, similar to what Lavaleye 
foresaw in Belgium. Corruption has 
grown enormously, unlawful appro- 
priations are the order of the day, 
deeds of blood are on the increase, and 
over this moral chaos there hangs 
threateningly the worst misfortune 
that can befall a people, the invasion 
of incredulity, and in consequence, the 
loss of that unspeakable treasure, the 
religion of Jesus Christ. In these last 
conditions of the Italian people, in 
whose country districts superstition 
reigns, and in whose cities indifference 
and atheism are spreading far and 
wide, as a result of the conflict of con- 
science with the professed faith of the 
nation—in this last spectacle of an en- 
tire people wandering from t he knowl- 
edge of the truth, have not the disci- 
ples of Christ of every church and 
language an urgent motive for reply- 
ing in the affirmative to those who like 
ourselves cry, “Come over to help us?” 

Rev. Peofessob Rodio, 
Florence, Italy. 

The Evangelical Church of Italy. 

The great need of Italy is the Gos- 
pel. Twenty or twenty-five millions 
of its thirty millions of inhabitants 
have long ceased to believe in the 
Papal Church, and their connection 
with it is merely a matter of birth and 
name. Not only have they ceased to 
believe in it as a Christian Church, but 
they have come to regard it as an in- 
stitution hostile to Christ and to the 
Gospel. “Egli porta troppo 1 ’evan- 
gelo” (He carries too much of the Gos- 
pel) was the judgment a theological 
canon in St. Mark’s Church, Venice, 
pronounced upon a friend of mine who 
was in training to become a priest, and 
accordingly he was cast aside as an un- 
fit instrument. And yet the Papal 
Church stands sorely in need of Italian 
priests. Her native priesthood is dying 
out. Enough priests cannot be obtained 
to fill the churches, and so they have to 
import them in large numbers from 
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other countries, and especially from 
Protestant England. But, say the 
Papal authorities, better an empty 
parish than a priest who knows the 
Gospel. Such a one is utterly disquali- 
fied for the priestly office, and, indeed, 
I have never known nor read of a 
priest becoming a Christian who did 
not suffer persecution at the hands of 
his church. 

The Evangelical Church well de- 
serves the sympathy and support of 
the Christian public. The young 
church is entering upon a new epoch 
of its life and history, and it is for 
those interested in the cause of Jesus 
Christ and in it advancement in Italy, 
so long cursed by the Papacy and now 
free and united, to so befriend and help 
it that its record at the close of another 
twenty-five years may be even more 
splendid than that just concluded. 

(The Rev. Dr. MacDougall’s address 
is the Scottish Church, Florence, Italy. 
—Rev. Alexander Roberston, D. D., 
Venice, in Missionary Review. 

Did Italians Reject the Gospel ? 

More than one has refused aid for 
the evangelization of Italy on the 
ground that Italians have already had 
the Gospel preached to them, have re- 
jected it while the heathen have never 
had an opportunity, and therefore de- 
serve all our attention. 

We affirm, and believe that the af- 
firmation is unquestionably supported 
by history, that the Italians did not 
reject the Gospel, but that they were 
led into error, step by step, by the 
Church of Rome, who buried the truth, 
as it is in Christ, deep down beneath a 
mass of superstitions and false doc- 
trines, until the misguided masses can 
no longer distinguish the true from 
the false. The Jesus whom they know 
is only a helpless babe in the arms of a 
gentle virgin, or, at most, is but a dead 
Christ on the cross.—Missionary Re- 
view. 

Roman life. 

A Roman home is always a flat. The 
palace of the aristocrat and the tene- 
ment of the poor are both divided into 
several or more apartments, arranged 
to accommodate a separate family. 

A Roman prince who feels called 
upon to hide the family skeleton—a 
spendthrift brother and his low-bred 
wife—sets them up in housekeeping on 

the attic floor of his own handsome 
palace, where the poor relations drag 
out a parsimonious existence. The 
public gives them due credit as inmates 
of a very grand establishment, but the 
public does not bother with the fact that 
the younger brother is the house-stew- 
ard of the prince, while the shabby wife 
is the seamstress of the princess. 

A father settles his married children 
on the various flats of his own house, 
and rejoices that all are literally gath- 
ered under one roof-tree. However, 
the household is one in name only, and 
the separate homes are highly condu- 
cive to the family peace. If there be 
family jars, the noise does not pass be- 
yond the janitor who guards the im- 
mense street-door, and who knows full 
well that silence will prove a golden 
weight to keep him in his place year 
after year. 

Anglo-Saxon Influences. 

In certain quarters of the Eternal 
City, an Anglo-Saxon flavor is much 
in evidence. English book-stores, 
reading-rooms, Anglo-Roman journals 
various clubs, tea-rooms, a woman’s 
exchange, London tailors, and “Old 
England”—a large co-operative store— 
all testify to the diverse needs of a 
growing Anglo-Saxon community. A 
moderate estimate of Anglo-Saxon res- 
idents places them at a round thousand. 
During six months of the year, Rome 
is : so flooded with thousands of tour- 
i; i 5 mostly from England and America. 
Thsy overrun the place like an irrup- 
tion of Goths and Vandals—especially 
the latter, declare the Romans, who 
smilingly pocket British gold and 
American silver, but grumblingly sur- 
render the best of their city to the 
northern barbarians. 

It is partly a mercenary spirit 
whic induces them to look with 
equanimity upon the erection of Prot- 
estant temples in their midst. The 
dependent tradesman is apt to shrug 
.' s houlders, and take refuge in the 
madm, “Every man must hold to the 
faith of his fathers.” There are now 
five churches in Rome where services 
in English are held from October to 
June—one American Methodist, one 
Scotch Presbyterian, two Anglican 
and one American Episcopal, the three 
latter belonging to the diocese of 
the Bishop of Gibraltar. The mis- 
sion centre, or evangelical Italian 

churches, are now numerous, and 
are distributed among denominations, 
English and American Baptists, Amer- 
ican Methodists and Wesleyan, Wal- 
dension and Free Church of Italy. 

Mrs. Olive May Eager, 
Florence, Italy. 

Bigamy in Italy. 

Italy is said to contain more biga- 
mists than any other European coun- 
try. The church refuses to recognize 
civil marriage; the State does not re- 
gard a church marriage as binding. 
As the majority of the people are Cath- 
olics, and would not tolerate a measure 
which had the appearance of encroach- 
ing on the rights of the church, it is 
impossible to pass a law providing for 
the punishment of any priest who 
should have performed a religious mar- 
riage before it has been made legal by 
a magistrate. The result is that large 
numbers of unscrupulous men take 
two wives, one in the eyes of the 
church and one in the eyes of the 
State.—Literary Digest. 

Protestant library in Florence. 

The city of Florence contemplates 
the establishment of a unique library: 
a collection of all the books prohibited 
by the Roman Catholic Church. A 
beginning has already been made, for 
Count Pietro Cuicciardini has gath- 
ared most of the works regarding the 
Reformation that have been placed on 
the index. There are over nine thou- 
sand of them. These books are in the 
care of the Protestant congregation in 
Florence, though they have been placed 
in the National Library.—Literary Di- 
gest. 

Peter’s Pence. 

For some time it has been known 
that the the revenue for the Vatican 
from Peter’s Pence has shown a serious 
decrease. The chief income has al- 
ways been from France; but the loy- 
alty of the aristocratic donors appears 
to have diminished of late under the 
indorsement given to the republic, and 
the result is a marked diminution in 
their gifts. According to reports, 
there has begun an active campaign to 
stimulate the revenue, and England 
and America are apparently relied 
upon to furnish a considerable share. 
—Independent. 
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Children’s Department. 

The object of this department is to encourage 
the work for missions among children and young 
people. 

I earnestly solicit communications from all 
who are interested in children’s work. 

Address Mrs. W. P. ANDERSON, 
23 Iiailey Street. Atlanta, Ga. 

Oh, may we like the sunbeam be, 
From every selfish motive free; 
Willing to do all in our power 
To fill with joy each coming hour. 

Four new bands have been organized 
in the last two months, and several re- 
organized. 

Miss Newton writes me that her lit- 
tle Sunbeams at Monticello are in a 
splendid condition. 

Leaders, please take notice that my 
address is changed now to 23 Bailey 
street, Atlanta, Ga. 

I think it is time for me to receive 
a letter from some member of the 
West End Sunbeams, Atlanta. 

A new Sunbeam Band has been or- 
ganized at College Park, Ga., or near 
there at Flat Rock church, Miss Ilettie 
Thompson leader, members 32. 

I am so glad to have so many letters 
this month to print. It is a great help 
to me and I think a help to the bands 
to know what each other is doing. I 
hope others will write. 

Mrs. G. O. Carmichael, leader of the 
“Pruitt Sunbeams,” Milledgeville, 
writes that they have taken on new 
life and hope to do much good in the 
future. They have about twenty mem- 
bers, mostly small children, and they 
had $5.37 as a Christmas offering. This 
is a good start I am sure. 

It gives me great pleasure to prin 
this month a letter from the secretary 
of the “Sunbeams” at Tallapoosa. I was 
favored a few weeks back, with a call 
from Miss Caseldine, their leader. She 
is a charming young lady very much 
interested in her society and thor- 
oughly capable for the place. I feel 
sure this band will do a good work un- 
der her watch-care. 

INTERESTING TETTERS. 

Atlanta, Ga., January 16, 1898. 
Dear Mrs. Anderson— 

At the Capitol Avenue Baptist 
Church we have a missionary society 
called “The Little Gleaners.” It was 
organized in November, 1896, and is 
composed of children between five and 
fourteen years of age. The average 
attendance is about thirty-five. The 
number enrolled is fifty-four. The 
penny collections taken up each Sun- 
day are divided between the Home and 
Foreign Mission Boards and the Sun- 
day-school Board. Last year we gave 
to missions $2.56, and have on hand 
$2.64. In November we had an enter- 
tainment at which we raised $13.70, 
$5.00 of which we gave for the minis- 
terial students at Mercer University, 
from Stone Mountain Association, and 
with the remaining $8.70 bought a 
carpet and rug for the infant depart- 
ment of our Sunday-school. We did 
good work last year, but hope to do 
still better this year. The names on 
the roll are rapidly increasing. 

Yours truly, 
Blanche Bell, 

Secretary. 

Monticello, Ga. 
DearMrs. Anderson— 

I have been thinking for some time 
I would write to you, but have been 
so busy with my school lessons I haven’t 
had time this fall. v 

As you have heard of our little 
society, “The Sunbeam,” I will say it 
still flourishes, having about tv^enty 
active members. The new officers re: 
Nina Walker, President; G' dys 
Pope, Secretary; Roy Ezell, Treasurer, 
and myself organist. We sent this 
week, to Mrs. W. P. Anderson, c At- 
lanta, six dollars for missions. The 
Baptists here have a new pastor Mr. 
Fields of Athens; we think werwill 
love him and his family. 

We have a flourishing SunC'v- 
school; my teacher is Miss Mamie 
Newton; she has a nice class, we all 
love her dearly. 

My father, mother, two oldest broth- 
ers and myself are members of tin 
Baptist, Church. 

Much love to the Messenger and the 
Sunbeams. Yours lovingly, 

Bessie Ezell. 

North Atlanta, Clara P. O., Ga. 
Dear Mrs. Anderson— 

Thinking that the readers of the 
Messenger might enjoy reading of our 
newly organized society l thought I 
would write you of it. 

It was organized June 27th, 1897, as 
The Carey’s Sunbeam Society, twelve 
joining the first afternoon; we have 
now fifty members. 

This is the first experience the chil- 
dren have had in this work, but they 
seem anxious and willing to work. 

Our first quarter we collected through 
the mite-boxes, six dollars for “mis- 
sionary day,” and two and a quarter 
dollars for Foreign missions. During 
the next quarter the children’s work 
was a little better—one little girl, 
Ethel Burdge, of about ten summers, 
had three dollars and fifty cents in 
her mite-box, which she earned herself; 
the rest worked to get the prizes also. 

This being our first work in missions, 
we will try through the help of the 
Lord and your prayers, to do better in 
the future. 

I will close, hoping that the letter 
will interest you all. 

Yours respectfully, 
Arthur Witherspoon, Secretary. 

Tallapoosa, Ga., Feb. 4, 1898. 
My Dear Mrs. Anderson— 

We have wanted.to send you a letter 
for a long time, but never did it. We 
have a nice Sunbeam Band here which 
was organized a year ago in January, 
with about one dozen members; now 
we have forty members, with an aver- 
age attendance of thirty. The child- 
ren take great interest in mission work, 
and wre feel we want to do something 
for evtery land. But as we can not do 
that we will try to support a child in 
China this year; we have almost enough 
money raised now. Miss Caseldine, 
our lady manager, told us of her visit 
to you, and brought us the mite-boxes 
you sent us. We are very much obliged 
for them, and now we are trying to see 
which one can get the most in them. 
We are studying about different heath- 
en countries, have learned a great deal 
about Japan and China and are now 
studying about Cuba. We are so sorry 
for the poor Cubans. Since October, 
ten of our band have united with the 
church here, and since we know our 
Savior we are more anxious than ever 
to send the message to the poor heath- 
ens. Each member of our band has a 
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special work to do; the children fill all 
offices, then we have a Lookout Com- 
mittee to get new members; and the 
smaller children are elected each 
month to pass the books, and take up 
collections, and one little boy offered 
to build the fires, so we all feel it is our 
society, as we choose the hymns and 
have to read, recite or do something. 

We meet every Friday afternoon and 
keep up good interest. 

We have done some work for the 
Orphans’ Home at Atlanta, and we are 
learning to love to help others at home 
and abroad. We would be glad to hear 
from you and have you visit us. With 
love. Respectfully, 

Connie Smith, Secretary. 

Report of work by The Carey’s Sun- 
beams ftf the North Atlanta Baptist 
church for the quarter ending January 
2, 1898; W. H. Bell, Pastor. 
Christmas offering  $2 50 
Home Missions  5 00 

Total   $7 50 
Treasurer, Master True Gardiner; 

number of members, fifty; President, 
Miss Barnylee Bennett; Secretary, L. 
A. Witherspoon, Jr. 

Report of work by the Sunbeam So- 
ciety of the Monticello Baptist Church 
of the Central Association for quarter 
ending December 31,1897; J. L. Fields, 
Pastor. 
Foreign Mission (collection on 

children’s day)  $ 6 67 
Home Missions  3 00 
Mercer University  1 00 
Baptist Orphans’Home  2 00 

Total    $12 67 
Treasurer, Roy Ezell; number of 

members, twenty; President, Nina 
Walker; Secretary, Gladys Pope. 

Report of Sparta Sunbeams for quar- 
ter ending December 31st, 1897. 
Foreign Missions $ 88 
Home Missions    88 
State Missions  88 
Mercer University  88 
Indigent Ministers  44 
Orphans’ Home  46 

$4.42 
Treasurer, Bessie Ivey; Number of 

members, fifteen; President, Miss 
Beulah Ivey; Secretary, Jammie Har- 
ley. 

Report of work by Sunbeams of Rich- 
land Baptist church of the Summerhill 
Association for the quarter ending 
December; R. B. Taylor, Pastor. 

Foreign Missions, $6.00. 
Treasurer, Miss Henry Woodard; 

number of members, twenty-one; 
President, Miss Bettie Clements; Sec- 
retary, C. J. Taylor. 

livery Man a Missionary. 

Every man is a missionary now and 
forever, for good or for evil, whether 
he intends or designs it or not. He 
may be a blot, radiating his dark influ- 
ence out to the very circumference of 
society; or he may be a blessing, 
spreading benediction over the length 
and breadth of the world; but a blank 
he can not be. There are no moral 
blanks, there are no neutral charac- 
ters. We are either the sower that 
sows and corrupts, or the light that 
splendidly illuminates, and the salt 
that silently operates; but, being dead 
or alive,every man speaks.—Chalmers. 

Boxen to Frontier Missionaries, 
With Their Value. 

Woman’s Missionary Society, 
Culverton  ..$ 46 63 

Woman’s Missionary Society, 
LaGrange  77 20 

Woman’s Missionary Society, 
Covington  40 00 

Woman’s Missionary Society, 
Vienna  30 00 

Sunbeams, Thomasvilie  85 00 
Woman’s Missionary Society, 

Goloid  23 00 
Mission Workers, Second 

Church, Atlanta  100 00 
Woman’s Missionary Society, 

Griffin  62 20 
Woman’s Missionary Society, 

Oak Grove  30 00 
Woman’s Missionary Society, 

Harmony Grove  40 00 
Woman’s Missionary Society, 

Tatnall Square Church,Macon. 44 00 
Woman’s Missionary Society, 

Shiloh, Monroe Co  10 00 
Woman’s Missionary Society, 

Hartwell    32 00 
Social Union, First Church, At- 

lanta     200 00 
Woman’s Missionary Society, 

Jackson Hill, Atlanta  92 00 
Woman’s Missionary Society, 

First Church, Atlanta  27 00 

Woman’s Missionary Society, 
First Church, Rome  184 00 

Woman’s Missionary Society, 
Hephzibah  87 63 

Woman’s Missionary Society, 
Cairo  72 70 

Woman’s Missionary Society, 
Warrenton  54 00 

Woman’s Missionary Society, 
Hopeful ,  36 50 

Woman’s Missionary Society, 
Washington  75 00 

Mission Band, Tatnall Square 
Church, Macon  ^0 00 

Woman’s Missionary Society, 
First Church, Americus  35 35 

Woman’s Missionary Society, 
First Church, Macon  133 00 

Woman’s Missionary Society, 
First Church, Atlanta  135 00 

Sunbeams, Albany   50 00 
Woman’s Missionary Society, 

Monticello  66 00 
Woman’s Missionary Society, 

Waynesboro  55 00 
Woman’s Missionary Society, 

Omaha   ... 83 46 
Woman's Missionary Society, 

Cedartown  64 00 
Woman’s Missionary Society, 

Stone Mountain  24 00 
Woman’s Missionary Society, 

Halcyondale  50 00 
Woman’s Missionary Society, 

Wadley  50 00 
Woman’s Missionary Society, 

Richland  65 00 
Woman’s Missionary Society, 

Thomson  52 50 
Woman’s Missionary Society, 

Midville  35 75 
Woman’s Missionary Society, 

Fort Valley    50 00 
Woman’s Missionary Society, 

Second Church, Atlanta   146 15 
Woman’s Missionary Society, 

Curtis Church, Augusta  75 56 
Woman’s Missionary Society, 

Toccoa  38 00 
Woman’s Missionary Society, 

Summerville  14 55 
Woman’s Missionary Society, 

Reynolds.   45 00 
Woman’s Missionary Society, 

Hawkinsville  1 00 
Woman’s Missionary Society, 

Elberton  72 
Woman’s Missionary Society, 

West End, Atlanta  201 03 
Woman’s Missionary Society, 

Sandersville  65 00 
Woman’s Missionary Society, 

Milledgeville    50 00 
Social Union, First Church, 

.Macon  134 00 
Young Ladies’ Society, West 

End, Atlanta  112 50 

Total  $3935 96 
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AN opportunity: 

Christ, when on earth, spoke much 
more of daily life than of future re- 
wards and punishments. Only rarely 
did he, with masterly sweep, draw 
back the curtain that divides this 
world from that to come and show 
scenes pictured on the veiled canvas of 
eternity. In one such picture the fea- 
tures of each of us may be discerned, 
standing out from the black background 
of the unknown in startling relief. 

On a dazzling throne sits the Car- 
penter of Nazareth, now Judge and 
King, to decide with unerring judg- 
ment, to reward with kingly munifi- 
cence, or condemn with kingly indig- 
nation. Before Him stand you and I, 
together with all who have lived and 
died. 

Surely the Judge will approve mag- 
nificent service or sacrifice rendered 
in the eyes of the world; surely the 
King will reward greatly where the 
world has applauded greatly. These 
will surely be His standards. 

As easily as a shepherd knows sheep 
from goats, so easily the Judge knows 
whether you and I have come to,or fall- 
en short of, His standard. The dividing 
line is drawn. Judge and King unite in 
sentence and awards : “I was an hun- 
gered and ye gave me meat; I was thirs- 
ty and ye gave me drink; I was a stran- 
ger and ye took me in; naked and ye 
clothed me; sick and ye visited me; I 
was in prison and ye came unto me— 
for these things enter into Heaven.’’ 
Astonishment is on the faces of both 
good and bad. “For such things, and 
to Thee!” Then the shining, angel- 
attended King proclaims the funda- 
mental law of His kingdom : that rela- 
tion of Himself to His people, which 
makes them soul of His soul, flesh of 
His flesh. Done to the humblest of His 
brethren, the most trivial act is heavy 
with significance for eternity, because 
done to eternity’s King. The rich can 
do no more, the poor can do no less, 
than to minister to, or neglect, the Son 
of God. 

How, then, do glory and responsibil- 
ity crowd around each needy servant 
of God; not for them, but for us. God 
can take care of His poor without us. 
Can we take care for Heaven without 
them? The daily, hourly, homely 
demands for sympathy and help are 
changed by Heavenly alchemy into 
Heaven’s gold. 

What magnificent opportunities! To 
one such I will call your attention. 
For several years the Woman’s Mis- 
sionary Union has asked the Woman’s 
Missionary Societies and the churches 
through all the South to join in a week 
of self-denial for home missions. I 
need not dwell on the work of the 
three hundred and seventy-two “breth- 
ren of Christ,” under the care of the 
Home Mission Board, touching, as it 
does, every part of our Southern coun- 
try and adding to the church last year 
forty-seven hundred souls. It is more 
my purpose to tell you that the Board, 
for them, needs your help; that 
through them you may minister to 
Christ. They need money ; they need 
sympathy; they need prayers. The 
third week in March has been set apart 
for this special ministry of self-denial 
and daily prayer, in public or in pri- 
vate. I invite you, for a week, to 
share the privilege of giving up one 
meal, one luxury, one necessity, or the 
result of one day’s work, to Christ- 
Who would not feel honored so to do 
without, and rejoice to add his prayers 
to those of a praying multitude, asking 
that God’s kingdom may come speedily 
in our land ? 

Let all who would share the joy of 
such self-denial and prayer remember 
the third week in March. 

Fannie E. S. Hkck, 
Pres. Woman’s Missionary Union. 

Societies and churches wishing sug- 
gested topics for daily prayer service 
and leaflets on home missions, by Dr. 
I. T. Tichenor and Miss Heck, free, 
should write either to Mrs. Jno. D. 
Easterlin, Corresponding Secretary of 
Central Committee, 480 Jackson 
street, Atlanta, Ga., or Woman’s 
Missionary Union, 304 N. Howard 
street, Baltimore, Md. 

TREASURER'S REPORT, JAN- 
UARY, iSgS. 

Foreign Missions $ 129 07 
Home Missions      104 65 
State Missions  96 20 
Indigent Ministers  8 60 
Lumber City Building Fund.. 10 00 
Mercer University  46 00 
Orphans' Home  5 77 
Mrs. Graves’s Bible School 

(China!   1 00 
Mission Messenger  50 
Christmas Offerings to China 183 33 

Total for the month. ..$ 585 12 
Respectfully submitted, 

Mrs. E. G. Willingham, 
Treas. W. B. M. U., of Ga. 

Reports received too late for last 
Quarterly report: 

Ebenezer Association. 
Woman’s Missionary Society, Dublin 

Baptist Church. 
Foreign Missions $ 10 00 
Home Missions  5 00 
State Missions.    10 00 
Box to Frontier  72 00 
Benevolence  3 30 

Total $ 101 00 

Washington Association. 
Woman’s Missionary Society, Mil- 

ledgeville Baptist Church. 
Church Work.. $ 17 50 
Foreign Missions  7 00 
Indigent Ministers  7 00 
Box to Orphans’ Home  14 00 
Box to Frontier  60 00 

Total $ 105 50 

Woman’s Missionary Society, San- 
dersville Baptist Church. 
Foreign Missions  $ 5 00 
Home Missions    5 00 
Ministerial Education  2 50 
Mercer University  2 50 
Indigent Ministers  1 50 
Box to Frontier   65 00 

Total. $ 81 50 

Woman’s Missionary Society, Sparta 
Baptist Church. 
Foreign Missions     .$ 1 05 
Home Missions  1 05 
State Missions  1 05 
Mercer University  1 05 
Indigent Ministers  50 
Orphans’ Home  55 
Box to Frontier  45 00 

Total  $ 50 25 

Stone Mountain Association. 
Woman’s Missionary Society, West 

End Baptist Church, Atlanta. 
Benevolence $ 46 00 
Christmas Offering...*  1 00 
Church Work  .. 15 20 
Box to Frontier  112 50 

Total $ 174 70 

Floyd County Association. 
Woman’s Missionary Society, First 

Church, Rome. 
Foreign Missions ' $ 75 00 
Christmas Offerings  12 00 
Indigent Ministers  6 00 
Box to Frontier  108 80 
Pastor’s Wife     25 00 

Total $ 226 80 

Miller Association. 
Woman’s Missionary Society, Fellow- 

ship Baptist Church. 
Box to Frontier $ 19 51 


