
that day; it was that night when we had Felix," you 
will say all your days on earth. “My Lord met me,” 
you will say, “in that house of his, and on that night 
of his.” Lome away then, and* make a new start on 
the spot. Come away, and there will be a joy in 
heaven to-night that there will not be but for you. 
L)h! do come, and let this house have this honor in 
heaven henceforth, because this man and that man 
were born here. And, in saying that, it is not I that 
say it. Jesus Christ himself singles you out of all 
the congregation, and says to you, as if you were 
alone in this house, Come! Come, he says, and let 
us reason together. Arid if you are a very Felix and 
Drusilla; if your unrighteousness, and your intem- 
perance, and your fearful looking for of judgment are 
all as dreadful as were theirs; even were your sins 
as scarlet as were theirs; they shall be as white as 
snow. And, though they be red like crimson, they 
shall lie as wool. Who, then, this communion even- 

ing, will come forward like the brave man in Bun- 
van, and will say to him who has the book, and the 
pen, and the ink-horn in his hand—Set down my 
name, Sir! At which there was a most pleasant 
voice heard from those within, even of those who 
walked upon the top of the king’s palace, saying: 

Come in, come in, 
Eternal glory thou s’nalt win. 

So he went in, and was. clothed with the same gar- 
ments as they were clothed with. Then Christian 
smiled, and said, I think verily that I know the true 

meaning of this great sight. 

The Old Makemie Desk, 
By Dr. L. P. Bowen. 

1 his venerable piece of furniture, of solid mahog- 
any, remarkable in itself, and the only surviving 
Makemie relic, was discovered and identified by me 
in 1878, and it came into my possession in 1883. 

1 aken from the records of Acconiac county, Vir- 
ginia, where they may be seen, I have copies of the 
will and the inventory of Madam Anne Holden, our 

pioneer’s daughter—the former dated November 15, 
1787, and the latter September 29, 1789. In both of 
these documents the mahogany desk, is mentioned. 
All these facts are put upon permanent record in the 
Appendix to The Days of Makemie, published by the 
Presbyterian Board. 

The will contains this bequest: "I give to the Rev. 
Samuel McMaster the sum of forty-six pounds, a 

mahogany desk, a bed and furniture, and a negro 
woman called Keziah and her children.” At the 
death of her pastor, it became the property of Sam- 
uel McMaster, Esq., and at his vendue it disappeared, 
his heirs too young at the time to know its value. 
His son, J. T. B. McMaster, M. D., grandson of 
Madam Holden’s pastor, remembered it well and al- 
ways said he cotdd prove the fact by his familiarity 
with its very peculiar secret drawers and springs. 
Dr. McMaster, a man of fine intelligence and promi- 
nence, had greatly assisted me in my investigations 
of the traditions and court records of the adjoining 
counties. 

The whole community had known of the desk and 
its fame, and yet very strangely it had utterly van- 
ished from public power to locate it- Some of us 
had been trying to trace it for years. 

Finally, like many of my successes, I struck acci- 
dentally, as we say, upon the old desk. During a 

pastoral visit to one of the historic families in the 
country near Poconioke City, I was telling enthusi- 
astically of some of my late discoveries, when an old 
gentleman sitting in the room quietly, but intently 
listening, said: "All this sounds very familiar. My 
father knew a great deal about those old Presbyte- 
rians. Besides, I have at my house a wonderful ma- 
hogany desk which belonged to the very people you 
are talking about.” 

Of course I was aroused. He told me that he had 
bought the desk for two dollars and a half at Mr. 
Samuel McMaster’s auction, and that it was no mod- 
ern or ordinary piece of furniture; that all his money 
was in it, and that I could have the money if I could 
find it! 

I went home with the aged gentleman and he 
showed me through the secrets of the concealed 
springs and drawers. It was such as we read about. 
Here the old Presbyterians of the past had hidden 
their gold and treasures. The owner now was this Mr, 
John B. White, a citizen of character and much re- 
spected. 

I drove to town immediately, and took Mr. Mc- 
Master out to see the desk. On entering its pres- 
ence his face brightened, recognizing it at once as 
known in his boyhood, and he said, “Now don't hint 
a word, and I will prove my acquaintance, for no 

one not familiar with it could ever find its secrets.” 
And the doctor readily opened all the hidden draw- 

ers to our delight. He was much affected by this 
eloquent reminder of his childhood and his ancestry. 
He and my court documents made the identification 
complete. 

I said to Mr. White, “Bring it to the parsonage to- 
morrow, and I will give you twenty-five dollars for 
it ten times what it cost you.” But we had enthused 
too much, and the old gentleman was concluding 
that he owned a bonanza. His good wife said, “By 
all means let Mr. Bowen have it. We are Baptists, 
and cannot appreciate it as the Presbyterians would. 
Mr. Bowen’s heart is in the history, and he ought to 
own the desk.” 

But it wouldn’t work. Afterward I offered $30, 
but lie was coy. The Presbyterian Historical Society 
authorized me to offer $50 for them. This I never 
did, for I had written a description of the ancient 
relic for the Philadelphia Presbyterian which brought 
some enthusiasts down from the city to see it, and 
they told Mr. White that it was worth $500! Thu? 
I had defeated my plans and hopes. 

All this while Mrs. White was urging that the 
Presbyterian Church or myself should own it. So 
I kept my eye on it and waited. 

In 18S0 I returned to Missouri, and three years 
after a letter came from Mrs. White telling of the 
death of her husband, and saying that she wanted 
me to have the desk at my former offer of $30. I 
was absent, and my wife hurried off the money and 
made me a present of the noble old landmark. It 
came during the winter when I was writing my me- 
morial to Makcmie, and no one but myself can esti- 
mate the joy and inspiration which it brought. 

Thus through the goodness of two good women, 
both sainted now, Mrs. White and Mrs. Bowen, the 
only relic of the Father of American Presbyterian- 
ism has come into the filial care of the church which 
is his child and heir. 

And now in 'Uenotu'jg the desk to the seminary ’/n 
the bounds of the State where Francis Makcmie 
lived and died and lies buried, I would like for the 
memory of Ellen Powell Bowen to be connected with 
it. I give it in her name. 

At Nagoya, Japan. 
By the Rev. C. K. Cumming. 

Mr. Editor—I see in a late issue of your paper an 
article by our Secretary of Foreign Missions, Dr. 
Chester, relative to our mission school here in Na- 
goya. A few words from one on the field on the 
same subject may not be amiss. 

I he lot on which part of the school buildings are 
located was leased in 1887 for a period of fifteen 
years, at an annual cost of $40. In 1891, when the 
additional school building was erected, the original 
lot being too small, an adjoining lot was leased (about 
30x100 feet in size) for a period of five years at the 
rate of $10 per annum. The effort was made to ob- 
tain a long lease on this lot also, but without success. 
And when the lease expired, a renewal of the lease 
could be obtained for only a still shorter period- 
two or three years—and at a higher figure. Upon the 
expiration of this second lease a renewal was ob- 
tainable only on still more disadvantageous terms, so 
that the present lease, which was renewed at the be- 
ginning of this year, could be gotten only for only 
three years, and at a yearly expense of $30 instead of 
$10. And the owners strongly insisted on receiving 
$45 per annum, but finally came down to $30. 

Within a little over two years the lease for the 
original lot will have expired, and the man has al- 
ready intimated that he will want three times the 
amount now received; and it is not at all probable 
that he would again give a long lease. So that the 
element of uncertainty would enter very strongly into 
any future arrangements with him. 

In view of these facts, and also in view of the fact 
that the prices of real estate in Nagoya are rapidly 
on the rise, it has seemed best to those interested in 
the matter here to make the effort to purchase land 
for our school, if we intend to continue it. And in- 
asmuch as this Nagoya Girls’ School is the only edu- 
cational work that we, as a mission, arc interested in 
now, it would be a great pity to close it. 

— r- i- •• 

Impressed with this idea, that we should look to the 
future of our work, and not be guided by a short- 
sighted policy in our missionary efforts here, we have 
communicated our views to the Foreign Mission 
Committee in Nashville, and we have their approval 
to go ahead in the matter of securing a permanent 
home for the school. But this will require money. Our former school buildings were erected under the 
exigencies of the occasion, and the strictest regard 
was had to economy. Our mission has never been 
lavish in the use of money. The mistake it has made, if there has been a mistake, is altogether in the other 
direction. And most assuredly this is so with re- 
gard to the moneys that have been expended for the 
Nagoya Girls School. Our idea is to tear the present 
buildings down and erect them on a lot secured for 
the purpose. The sum of $2,800 will purchase the 
lot that we have selected and pay for the removal of 
the buildings, with some improvements that should 
be made. The opportunity is offered any member 
or members of our home church to have their names 
forex er associated xvith the advancement in Christian 
education of the girls of this island empire, by donat- 
ing the above sum or a part of it for this noble pur- 
pose. We have in Japan a Ferris Seminary for girls, 
a Steele College for boys, and other Christian insti- 
tutions that are named after persons whose liberality has prompted them to give to these institutions. 
Why may we not have from our Southern Church 
some xvho xvill follow such a noble example and thus 
bless others xvhile making themselves happy? 

It may not be amiss to say that, just at this time, there are being erected here in Nagoya, by a Pro- 
testant mission, school buildings for girls that are to 
cost $6,000; and these figures do not include the price 
for the land or the home for the missionaries con- 
nected xx’ith the school. But xve do not desire to 
spend so much on school property. We are satis- 
fied with less costly structures, our desire being sim- 
ply to have buildings that xvill be strong and sub- 
stantial. 

We trust that these xx'ords may meet the eye of 
some one who xvill become so far interested in this, 
our only educational work in Japan, as to cause him 
or her xi respond to this appeal. 

I nw.jf add that the Girls' School in Nagoya has 
been one of the most efficient evangelistic agencies 
that xve have had here, if we judge from the results 
that have followed our efforts there. 

Nagoya, June 9. 1900. 

A Bit of Good Nature. 
Annie Wii.son. 

1 here is nothing more refreshing, encouraging, in- 
vigorating, in this work-a-day world of worries than 
a bit of good nature. I saw one such picture one 
morning in a walk of several squares, and it helped 
me all day long—gave me a higher opinion of the 
world in general, and in some way threw a sunny 
glamour over everything I touched or thought of the 
day through. 

A party of boys ahead of me were trudging to 
school with one hand pocketed, the other swinging 
on to the book-strap. “Mister, give me a ride!” tbey 
called out to a passing vehicle. 

“You impertinent scamps!” I thought, glancing up 
to see. not a big, empty wagon, into which they might 

•climb almost without the consciousness of driver or 
horses, hut a gentleman’s trap with slight accommo- 
dations for hangers-on at the hack. 

Nevertheless the gentleman turned with a pleasant 
smile and a cordial ‘All right 1” and actually stopped 
and helped to pull the delighted little fellows up and 
sat on a narrow edge of his seat that the lads might 
crowd in behind and around him. Thus they drove 
off, the hoys’ happy faces shining out complacently 
on all the less lucky pedestrians, and the man himself 
looking as pleased as if honestly glad of their com- 
pany. 

There is no need to enter into the questions 
whether it is the proper thing for boys to beg for 
rides on the street or best for them to be encouraged 
by compliance. Most likely, as long as there 
are boys they will do it. The only point I 
make is in regard to the good-nature. That is cer- 
tainly one worth making under any circumstances. 
Take life where you will—in the home, school, church, 
business—and it will be found that good-nature de- 
velops and fosters the pleasantnesses of life and the 
congenial traits of those around us as surely as sun- 


