The Congregationalist

| mangled by being caught in the cogs of
. some wheels of a cotton mill. The fingers
+were bleeding and the bones were hurt. He
wanted help. The forces of the machines
. were, of conrse, divine, but the skill of the
| surgeon was infinitely more divine. The
| force of the machinery was mighty, but
- blind; the skill of the surgeon was intelli-
gent and remedial. It is not enough to
know only a God who has made machinery
~ in which the fingers of the careless are
- mangled and broken. It is wastly more
true to all the spiritual instinets that a bleed-
ing and suffering soul can come to a real
God who is the Saviour of sinners. Nor
does one know God until he knows a God
who can pardon his sins, create in him a
clean heart, give him spiritual food and
drink, supply him with strength, make his
path light before him, comfort him in sor-
row and give to him glimpses of paradise.
He duu nnt know God until he sees Him
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These figures tell but part of the story.
Instead of being scattered bands they are
all organized into a great army and they
are working together as no other religious
organization except the Roman Catholic
Church, and even that is eclipsed in many
ways.

Many beautiful thoughts were borne on
the loving words of the evening, but none
exceeded in tender truth and Christian
nobleness the expression of thoughtful ap-
preciation of Mr. Brainerd himself when he
refused the ecrown of glory for himself alone
but would share it with the absent wife.
Woman has often been praised and pledged,
but never more nobly than by Gen. O. O,
Howard, who spoke of the heroine at home
who had made him brave on the field, and
by Mr. Brainerd who told us that never in
these years had he gone forth on his task






