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are called the Ghats, a word meaning =
flight of steps up a river bank, or to a
mountain pass. The Western Ghats are
close to the ecoast line. The Eastern
Ghats run down the Madras side of In-
dia, sometimes receding inland, leaving
a broad plain between them and the
coast, These two ranges of mountains
meet near Cape Comorin at the extreme
south. The rivers are shorter, and low
chiefly to the Bay of Bengal. Here are
the Narboda and the Tapti, nnd; in the
Madras Presidency, the more familiar
names of the Godaveri, the Krishna or
Kistna, and the Kaveri,

In this part is found India’s mineral
wealth. Coal mining is a great industry,
in the Central Provinces and in Bengal.
Beds of irom ore and limestone are
found. Copper and other minerals are
there in small@equantities. QGold min-
ing is attempted in Madras and Mysore.
The diamond mines of Golconda have
long been famous.

1IV. Wealth there is in India, yet we
want you now to stop to think of the
awful poverty of the people. Even
when a day laborer can get work, he
earns usually léss than tenm cents per
day.  Lord Cromer estimates tha: the
average income per eapita is only #) u
year. Every night we retire to ecozy
heds and we are mnot hungty. [livery
night in India forty millions of people
lie down hungry upon mud floors. They
have bad, perhaps, one meal, or at most
two seanty meals, in a whole day, and
they never kmow what it is to have
their hunger fully satisfied. Men,
women and children work together in
the fields, yet only 47 per cent. of the
population have work, and 53 per cent.
are dépendent. Yet in Canada. after
God has been thanked for food, we have
known children glanee over a well:laden
table, then grumble if food did not just
suit their taste. Does mot our ingrati-
tude often need God’s forgiveness? Oh,
let us be thankful! We have so muebh;
these have so little. How ecan. we share
with them? A little Welsh boy was
given a colleeting enrd at a missionary
meeting. He was greatly distressed be-
cause he had not oven a half-penny of
his own to give. His heart was thrilled
with interest. He hurried home, col-
Jeeted his Yittle store of marbles, scld
them for a renny, gave this to the
cause, and felt so glad and happy to do
something thus for God. You say that
was only a little thing—ves, but for Lhe
poor lad it meant unselfishness and sae
vifice. Now, do you wonder, sines our

for their aceommodation?

IR CANADIAN  MISSIONARY LiNE

mission works among so many of the
poorer classes, that we need to support
students in sehool, and provide buildings
A portion of
this work is assigned our Bands. Every
boy, every girl, ‘“to the wark, to the
work!’’ Our ogponunity is Bo_great.
From Lahore, Punjab, in connection
with the Student Volunteer Movement,
came this eablegram: ‘‘India never so
open, so ripe, so hopeful, so needy as
now. India prays for the awakening of
Ameériea to look, pray, send, and come
for her awaKening.'’ Keshub Chunder
8Sen, that noted native gentleman, said:
‘“None but Jesus, none but Jesus, de-
serves to wear the bright and glorious
diadem of India, and Jesus Christ shall
have t.’' Are we helping fo crown
Jesus Lord of all in India? We are
praising God at this Eastertide for the
resurrection of our Lord. Without it
faith is vain, hope is vain. Then re-
member Col. 3: 1: ‘“If ye then be risen
with Christ, seek those things which
are above, where hrist sitteth on the
right hand of God,’” and Matt. 3: 33:
‘‘Seek ye first the Kingdom of God, and
His righteousuess.'’
Sarah Stoart Barber.

OSMAN'S SADNESS CHANGED TO
GLADNESS.

Mrs. G. E, White,

Osman trudged along behind his donkey
loaded with huge baskets of cherries
balanced over the rude wooden saddle.
He did not look happy, as he sullenly
kicked the rough stones of the roadway.
Generally this was a joyful time for the
children, as they left the erowded houses
in the dirty and narrow streets for the
beautiful gardens outside the city, where
neighbors and friends gathered to pick
the luscious fruit,

What ailed the boy? He had lived
his ife thus far in a large ecity in the
interior " of Turkey, and been bappy.
But he was a bright boy. He had be-
gun to think. He could no longer be
eontented.

His father came wp behind him on
this day in early June and, as he no-
tieed the unusual look ot discontent on
the face of his boy; asked, *‘ What's the
matter, my boy?’’

Osman turped quickly and, when he
saw they were alone, answered, ‘¢ Father,
why ean’t T go to sehool and learn some-
thing? There's my eousin’ Ahmed who




