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Bis Tomey. -

(By Kate A. White).

~ Just a pathetic little bundle of 'skm'

ahd bone, ragd and dirt; a mop” of
tousled’ fair “emls” caked with black

slum mud, and a tiny sharp wizened

face! Knocked down by a moter car
outside the Mission Chureh on Good
Friday night, he had heen taken into
‘the hogpital opposite.

" The doctor looked him over with
shrewd kindly eyes, then shook his
head. “‘If this happened to Dbe a
healthy child,’’ he said, ‘‘therve would
be mothing to fear, for his injuries
are surprigingly small; but in  this

. little chap’s ease it ig different. He -
and -

is in such a state of weakness
ieglect that he may not get over the
shoek.”’

Day after day the child lay there,
in his hours of cousciousness winning
the hearts of all by his brightness and
quaint flashes of Cockney wit, But
there were times of delirinm, when
those who heard him shuddered, for
from the ehildish lips poured forth
torrents of oaths and blasphemy, all
jumbled up. with entreaties ““not to
be beaten,’’ seraps of* Lymns and
prayers, and reminiscences of the
Migsion pietures, evidently seen and
much appreciated on Good  Friday
evening. No one e¢laimed him, and
apparently no one wanted him.

Wheu questmned e clung to the
nwrse i an agony of fear. %0 don't
let ’em send me back. Bill kicked
me cut, and said ’e’d ’arf kill me if
I showod my fice there again.’’ She
gently reassmred him, and drew from
him further information. f‘No, I
never ’ad no farver and muvver as
T can rememher, Bill and Sue took
care of me. Nime! -What’s that?
T never ’ad none. O-h, they ‘called
~me Shrimp ’eos I allus never grow-
ed »

At first it seemed as though the‘

hright, hrave little spirit Would win
through, but after a while it beeame
evident that he was not gaining
ground. ‘*No vitality, and total lack
of reeuperative power,’”’ the doctor
said. Then the day came ' when a
sereen was placed round the bed,
and the voices of those who had grown
to love the little lad were hushed as
_ they passed the spot. .

At the bedside stood two of * the -
child’s speeial chums, the nurse, and ~

the chaplain. The chaplain was a
great = broad-shouldered
““noticeable grey eves’’ and a firm,
sensitive mouth. Born and brought

up in a refined home, with every ad-

vantage which love, good taste, and
‘worldly means were eapable of giving,
he had vowed that his whole life
should be spent in ministering’ to his
less favoved brethren,
Iy loved by the people amongst whom

‘man  with

- He wag deep~

he wmkecl and hxs vislts were eagel-

ly ‘Tooked folward to-by. the. patients
in the hospital. . Stlll though ever
ready with eheew good humeor and
loving sympathy, to-be a friend to any

who needed. his help, he was toting’
“only -slowly to a realisation of the

riches ‘of the Christian faith, and
was over-diffident in offering spiritual
help. .

-As he stood now, looking ‘down
with a tronbled face at the evidently
dying child, the nurse handed him
a. small ‘paper-eox'fered- volume, and
then kaelt down very quictly by the
little -white bed.

geribed how. in his- work amongst

the natives: he -had himself come to-

an ever-degpening and w1denmg un-

derstanding of Christ’s teaching. The

natives were taught, simply and as a

matter . of : course (aftel caveful pre- .

paration) to . make . their Com-
mupnions, Disappmntments there were
—many and- griévous.

teraet this. there were. the faithfnl

“few: a band of eommunicants, who

by their altered lives bore eloguent
testimony to the Christ power work-
ing within them.

Underiined was a passage telling
how, eonfronted by the terrible - and
loathsome diseasz . and sickness, <o
vife' among the natives, .the Bishop
had been thrown haek upon Christ’s
promise, *‘Greater works than these
ghall ye do.’? He  felt that what

our Lord said- He must surely have,
meant, and found that with the need -

came . the power. . By means of
‘“anointing with oil in the Nams of
the Lord,”” and the Ilaying-on of
hands, many and wonderful miracles
of healing were . performed.

The chaplain read and re-read- the
passage, then pnt down -the book.
Hig face was aglow with the light of
a great revelation which had come to
Him with almost blinding -intensity.
He knelt down for @ moment.

pregsure. ‘Child,”’ he whispered, ‘I

claim my privilege as a Clmstmn‘ T

exercise my- offtee ag a priest, and hLft

cyou up into the healing presence of

God.
give you health of body, soul,
spnﬂ; e

As he spoke the ehild stivr ed shoht—
ly, the breathing beeame more even;

May Our Lord bless you, and

" faint tinge of eolor-crept into ths

ashen cheeks, the lines of suffering
disappeared from the little face; the
child slept. Before the very eves of
the awed and amazed watchers . a
miracle-had  been performed;. and
‘they knelt in adomt:on before the n-
visible Presencs, ..

‘When, after many homs of health—
giving slumber, the child awoke, he

’ had a- WOllde).flll tale fo tell of One

The book was writ- .
‘ten by, a-missionary hishop, and. de-

But to. coun-

“her down the

"in passmnate

Then

"~ going wp to thé child, he put both

hands firmly and tenderly on the fair -
" eurls, holding them there with gentle

and

WhO had been Wlt.h hlm thlouwh the
night.

T know’d- "Tm, Mlss,” .he
said eagerly to:his echnm the- muse,'
1 know’d ’Tm? the ‘minute I-set- eyes
on Im, I~ know’dr it. was "Tm-

blessed “the little “iins. 'E looked . so
sweet .- and lovmg, and all sort - of
shiny, -and I %ee the marks on’ Is

“ands, and they was - all shiny, {00,

And Oh! it was a just fine to feel I
arms round ine; and when "E left, 'E
putt Is ‘and on my- ’ead, and told me

‘I'd got to be good and blave and one

of “Is soldiers ’eos that's why 'E’d
made me well.. .And aint T just going
to,”? added the boy with. an exultant
smile. ‘‘A pretty faney’’ said the
doctor when-he heard the story, “‘a

very prefty. faney, and a happy one
tog, for this wonderful thought in the

mind of the child has so acted on his .
body' that he ‘seems ‘on the: fair. way
$o Tecovery. -In fact I should not: be
at all surprised if he’s  better “than
he hag ever been.”’ Bat the géntle

-sweet-faced nurse, who knew and un-

derstood, went about her work -that
day with- fect which seemed as
though they trod on air, and a look
of such beamingly  happy .radianee
that furrows were smoothed . from-
palt-worn faces and tired eves Te-
gained their lustre as they.followed
ward.  ““Bless the
hairn,”’ said.one old soul who was
bemg carvefully tonded by her,. “‘the -
smile of ye and the look of ye dre
like Heaven hegnn.’’

That night = .:he poured cut her- sotl
thanksgiving to. the
great Healer; not only for this fiesh
manifestation of His power; but also
for the fact that she hdd the means

.to provide for this poor little waif,

and conld place him in the healthy,
happy atmosphere necessary for the

“perfeet development of body, soul and

spirit, so that the work of healing
so wonderfully hegun that day mwht
be carried on.
(From ‘‘The .
kindl'y gent to -
correspondent).,

Chureh Teachel &
-us by out - Glsbome

) ﬁgnrv Williams aentenarsi. .

The following is a verbatim report
of the speech “of the Rev. . M.
Eruini referred to in onr Synod re-
port i-— ’

My President, my FeIloW-
“and Lﬁymen o
I beg o move -that on’ thls the
Centenmy vear of the arrival of the
late Archdeacon Henry . Williams  in
New Zealand, this Synod desives to.
express ifs heartfelt gratitude to
God for the many blessings both
temporal and spiritual granted to the

Clertry

‘Maori people as.a.result of the life

work ‘of himself

“and hls vnfe and
family. :



