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WRITTEN IN AFFECTIONATE REMEMBERANCE
OF EDITH C. TITUS, DIED 28TH JuLy,
1879, AGE 17 YEARS AND 3 MONTHS.

Oh must we think that she is dead,

This flower, so lovely young and fair,
The solace of our proudest hopes,

That often nerved our souls to prayer,
Must feel and know that she has gone

From the fond hearts that loved her so,
That now are deluged with the grief,

Of their sad loss and bitter woe.

Ah! yes, the gentle spirit is gone,
The dear and patient sufferer’s dead,
The flower of blooming youth is crushed
Beneath death’s fierce and cruel tread,
That closed the tender lovely eyes,
Where christian love shone ever bright,
That told how nobly well she strove
To guard temptations from her sight.

And blanched that dear face pale and cold,

And shut those sweet lips 'neath its seal,
Those icy lips we stoop to kiss,

That now no more our touch can feel,
For oh, they’re closed for ever more.

And the sweet voicc is hushed and still,
Whose gentle warnings often rose

To guard us against alluring ills,

Like a bright guiding star of love,
That oft is decked with Heavenly light.
Such was onr darling one to us,
A source of blessing and delight,
The willing heart and helpful hand
Were ever ready aid to lend,
To lighten others of their toil,
And prove to all a faithful friend.

Her gentle smile was ever near
To cheer the heart, depressed and sad,
Her tender voice to soothe their grief,
And make the troubled spirit glad.
Though young, she was a guide for all
That well might follow in her way,
To reverence God in word and deed.
And journey on the narrow way.

Which was the theme of her short life,

Whose blest reward she’s reaping now,
In that eternal haven, where

No shades of care can cross her brow,
But whose anticipations kept

Her footsteps founded near the cross,
In early piety and faith

That shielded tribulations’ loss.§

And kept her youthful spirit whole,
And ready for her Master’s call,
His summons cheerfully to obey.
And for his sake torender all
Then wonder why we loved her so.
This gentle soul so dear and kind,
And oh! what lonely years will roll
E’er memory’s grief will leave our mind,

Or teach us to forget the words

Our darling murmured ere she died,
When trembling with the bitter grief

And love that would not be denied.
We bent above that couch daf pain

To watch our loved one slowly die,
To take the icy kiss of death

And hear her speak the last good bye.

Don’t mourn for me she softly said,
When I have left this word of woe,,

For you, dear mother, I would live,
But since God calls me I must go.

Say good bye to the friends I love,
Those who on earth I'll see no more,

Tell them in Heaven, that I wait
To greet them on the glitteting shore.

And then her trembling lips grew pale,
They motioned slow, the last caress,
A radient smile lit up that face,
And then her spirit was at rest,
Where time’s unchanging glory reigns
Upon that bright eternal shore. '
Her ransomed spirxit found its rest
Safe with the loved ones gone before.
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How One W Became A
| A
TRANSLATED FROM HER VERBAL NARRA-
. TION, BY ADELE M, FIELDS.

My nameis, Sui; I am fifty-four years
old, and have been a.Bible-woman four
years. I have now, no pear relatives but
the Lord, and have nething to do but his
work. If I had accepted the gospel when
he first sent it to me thirty years ago, per-
hap Is might have kept much that I then
had and loved ; but I would net heed his
message till he chastened me by taking
away the earthly things to which my heart
clung.

My home, was twenty-four miles north
from here, on the sea coast, at Jam Chau.
My father was a fish-merchant, and did
an extensive; ‘businiess ; but he died when
I was three years old. I had five brothers
and and a sister,and as I was much young:
er than any of them,—l»vaa a pet in the
family. My eldest brther studied” for b
liverary degree, biit as he ' was fondér of |and

making picture than of reading, keﬁi!ndﬁ'i-mt

to pass examination. - My second W
was a most. filial son. .. When.my mother
entered Mﬁm he was sitting, he
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 which green peas had been steeped and

my mother nor I had ever seen any of

taught to read unless they are the onmly
children, afid their fathers may then teach
them for pleasure. .

My mother was forty-four years older
than I, and she was always very tender
toward me. Ihad my feet bound when I
was thirteen years old but when they
ached in the night,"my mother would
tell me to loose the bandages. Bound
feet ache worst when they are still.

When I was fourteen years old, I was
betrothed to a young man at the city of
Chung Lim, a league from my home. An
old neighbor acted as go-between, and
went to and fro between the families, till
all the preliminaries were settled. My
future mother-in-law was very particular
in previously ascertaining whether I would
bring good fortune to her household. Af-
ter learning the year, month, day and
hour of my berth, she consulted a blind
fortune-teller, and got a favorable answer ;
then she worshipped before her family
gods, tossing up split bamboo-roots till
it fell so as to give an auspicious omen;
then she made offerings to the gods in the
temple, and got from their interpreter a
sign of acquiscence. After that, on a day
chosen as lucky, the go-between brought
fourteen dollars done up in red paper, and
my mother received it. With that the
bargain was concluded, and could not be
broken by any of the parties concerned. I
was not consulted in the matter, and no
one told me anything about it ; but I over-
heard what was said, and knew very well
what was going on, though I dared ask no
questions. When I was seventeen, a lucky
day was fixed upon, fourteen dollars more
were paid to my mother, and I was carried
to my mother-in-law’s house. My mother
had been busy for some months in prepar-
ing my wedding outfit. It consisted of two
washtubs, two trunks, two strong cloth
bags for clothing, two large red lanterns, a

ments for summer and winter wear, em-
broidercd shoes, hair .ornaments of silver
washed with gold, bracelets and ear-rings..
My jewelry was worth twenty dollars, and
my outfit altogether cost oversixty dollars.
I have: still the coverlet and one tunic
which ‘my mother then gave me. The
Jewelry I'have  given to my daughter ex-
cept a pair of bracelets which were torn
off my wrists- the  day that we Christians
were attacked, and beaten by a 'mob, in the
chapel at Chung Lim:

If-people are very: poor, they give their
daughters ‘only~a suit or two of clothing
when they are married. If they are rich,

amount of the betrothal money, I knew a
man who gave his daughter a- wedding-
outfit worth a thousand dollars, and it in-
cluded a rice-field.

I was troubled about going away from
home, and anxious lest I be unable to per-
form the duties of a daughter-in-law, and T
did not look upon my new garments with
pleasure. Butall girls have to be married,
and of course I must be. The day before
my marriage, my mother gathered twelve
kinds of flowers, and steeped them if’
water, and the next morning I was wash-
ed in this water, and put on an entire new
suit of clothing, with a fine outer garment
that my mother-in-law had hired from a
wealthy official, and sent for the occasion.
I was then put into a sedan-chair, and as
it was lifted up, my mother took water in

threw it on the top of the chair for goed
luck. Only the go-between went with me|
to my mother-inlaw’s house.  Neither

the family into which I went. - The igo-
between stayed three days and waited mp~
on me, then she went home.  She reteive-
ed gwo dollars from my husband’s mother,
and one dollar from my mother, for the
performance of all her part. in the : tran-

saction. s

After three days my moﬂumnnt, my
nephew to bring me a. bottle of  hair-eil,
and to inquire after me. At the’ end of a.
month hecame again,, and brouglht, me an:
artificial flower, and: a basket of boiled
rice. . jAt. the, end of four monthis, ‘my
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our house, wdet any W halievodu

ed, wove

fed pigs. I hiad four chrld.res
two boys ai

two girls ; but.one boy.hnd
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Some thirty years ago, Mr. Lechler, a
German, the first foreign missionary that
ever preached here, came and lived awhile
at I am Chau. My youngest brother heard
him preach, and became a Christian.

God, and would explain the true doctrines
to me until the perspiration would
down his cheeks, through his exertio m
making me understand. He came
and again ; but though I saw that what he
said must be true, my heart clung to the
old idols, and I wanted to adhere to the
customs followed by my friends. My
head received the trnth, but my heart re-
jected it, Geod has many ways of making
people repent,, Had my husband prospered
in business I should never have turned to
the Lord.

When I was thirty-four years old, my
husband went with a cargo of goods to
Siam; and there he took to smoking opium,
lost money rapidly, and never came back
any more. I diligently made offerings to
the gods, and every year spent as mueh as
ten dollars in paper money and incense to
be burned before them. I consulted for-
wune-tellers to inquire when a letter or
money would ¢come from my husband, and
would often get the answer for a certain
day. Then I would sit in the door, and
watch for the coming of the letter; and
when any onethat looked like a letter-
carrier approached, my heart would beat
fast; and when I found there was no letter
for me, I would goin.and ery. After I
had spent much devotion and money on
the gods, and found that they always dis-
appointed me, I began to think my brother’s
God might be better. I went to him and
said: ¢ Brother, hearafter I am going to
worship Godj but :s there are so many
who will oppose and despise me, I will only
worship him secretly.” My brother told
me that every one who . belonged to Christ
must. confess him before men: I .went
home and thought it over, and beganto .go
on. Sundays to worship with the few
Christians at Clung Lim. My son was so
vexed, when he knew that I meant to. be
& Christian, that he cried; and my. sister-
in-law,.who had before been very friendly
'with me,” hated me; and-docked  the: deor
80 that. I ¢could not | get in when 1 came
from the chapel. It'was very ttonbleaome,
indeed, being a Christian.

The next year, when I was forty-one, I
came with some of the brethren and sisters
from Chung Lim to Swatow, to be baptized.
I had to come secretly; and I sent my
extra clothing, rice and cash for the journey
to the chapel on the previous evening;

joined the Christian company on the road.
I remember that at the baptismal pool,
Dr. Ashmore said that every Christian
must preach. . Thus.one could bring inten,
and those ten, preaching still, would bring]
in a hundred: more. ' Thus the§,church |/
would grow- ':Before I got back to Chung
Bim, my sistervin-law went to  tliree of the
four chief men in our clan, and tol@§fthem |’
what I had dote; and they agreed to wait
on the brink of the river for me, and catch
me as I was crossing, and’ crushime . into
the river bottom till I died.ghBut she went
last' to the Head of the clan; and though
ve for my having gone

to Swatow were too bad to be spoken, he
told her that t e foreign teachers, were |
powerful, and that she she might get herself
into serious trouble by ‘a Christian ;
so my life was saved.

-herevilod me, but. pothing more,

would never .hmmlthgo-pd m

one girl diod when very youmg, | My
mother-in-law also died when T was twenty-

brother used to eome and tell me about

When myson wumgh%enym old. tears, .
he went to Siam to search for his father;|.
they give them much ‘more than the|and hoped to induce him té giveup opium.

and early in the morning came out and|.

‘the fence, and thus break your best  glass |/

‘word if he c&n notfpo inm mys ’
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er, until to-day,

0. @ nothing noﬁ»to rest.
»‘upon”but 3:5 hope of heaven.
deeply troubled ; but without the trouble
Ishould not have been saved. I am strong,
and have, perhaps, many ‘years to live;
and if I ean but lead many to believe in
the Lord, that will be joy enough for me
here.

Swatow, 12th August, 1878.

Victoria's Reproof.

B

Queen Victoria was noted in early years
for her punctuality, and was apt to be
impatient with those who were negligent
as to time. She administered a courteous
but severe reproof to the Duchess of
Sunderland, who, as the Mistress of Robes,
was obliged to be near the queen on public
occasions. The duchess was a little care-
less in matters requiring promptness.

One day, when a public ceremony was
appointed for a given hour, the queen and
her ladies had gathered in her palace, and |,
the duchess alone was missing. The queen
grew impatient, and, as the hour appointed
passed, she was about to enter her carriage
without her first lady. The duchess sud-
denly appeared, breathless with haste, and
stammered an excuse.

“My dear duchess,” said the queen, “ 1
think you must have a bad watch.”

Unloosing from her neck the chain of a
magnificent watch, she fastened it round
the neck of the duchess. The reproof,
though conveyed in an elegant present,

colored, bit her lip, and dropped a hot tear.
The next day she resigned her office. The
resignation was not accepted, and from
that time the duchess 'was never known to
be a second late in ke¢ping an engagement.
— Youth’s OOmpamon

Henryhkingallemng

Henry hsd neyer heard hls father |:
pray. A Christian friend while visiting
the house, was invited to conduct family

Henry wished his. father would do so
every day.

One, evening, only Hsrry and his little
brother and his aged grandmother sat. at
the table; the rest of the ia.nu}y taking tea,
with a neighbour. ”
“Grapdma, said Henry“ my I ask a
blessing?”

Y “Yes, she rephed, her eyps filling with

“0 God Dbless our. bread and m;lkl lhke
48 good children, Bless pa, ma, grandma,
Amen,” said -Henry. ' He thought mo
more abont it; ;bu: dw grandm& told his
father when he came home, The father’s

resolved to follow it and have a prayerless
house no longer — Youth's ComMon.
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prayers, and also to ask a blessing at table. |.

heart was touched, by the example, .and he |,

do go wrong sometimes. Don’t give the| L

ey, becguse your clwmy ﬁn%o: opnld '
not & the center, ,not your
kite-string all to pieces,

come Qown froxﬂ tbe tree. a ﬁw int n)ot :

raise tln rather ohlﬁmte nmhrel]a. Then
| taking out one of those ever-handy strings
wh h;boya carry, he tied all the parcejs
¥ into ene bundle, and then politely

handed it back to her. |

“Thank you very much,” j‘she said,
“You are very polite to do so much for 4
stranger.” °

“Oh, it is no trouble, ma’am,” he saig
with a smile, “Ilike to help people &
Hechange.
——

Smiles.
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An eorator who was much in demand iy
political campaigns, being asked by an ad.
mirer, ‘the . secret of his success, replied;
“ When I have faets, I give ’em facts ; by
when I haven’t, I yell and saw the air.”

A colored brother rose in prajer—meetmg
and said: “My dear bruddern, I fell ’s i
I could talk more good in five minutes

dan I could do good in a year.”

Charles Lamb, when a little boy, walk.
ing with his sister in- a church-yard, and
reading the epitaphes said to her: “Mary,
where are all the naughty people buried

“I do wish the Lord would make us al
gooder and gooder and gooder, till there is
no bad left.” - So said a little Quaker lad
once in a pause in meéting ; and in saying
it, did he not express the great longing of
a truely Christian heart, as well as it could
have been explained in a volume P

Ben Butler’s only hope of beoommg a
Governor is to marry a governess.

An old bachelor was courting a widow
and both had sought the aid of art to give
to..their. fadmg hair & darker shade,
“ That’s going to be an affectionate couple,”
said a wag. “How 80?” asked a friend,,

“ Why, don’t you see that they are dymg
for each other already’
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