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could not comfort him much for I do 
not euppoae the boy

Do we M Oh notion women appreciate 
the knowledge of Him who Is the reour- 
reetion end (the Mfe, end oen we not do 
more to send hope end light to those 
darkened eon-let

“Every day he cornea for hie medi
cine, which eoneiete of two egg-nogs. 
His other medicine he -takes et home, 
but, according to -hie religion, e Hindu 
should not eat flesh or anything con
taining life, end so eggs ere forbidden, 
but the father consented gladly to the 
egg-nogs when we said we would give 
him them daily ae medicine if the boy 
would come regularly, and I -think he 
bee missed only one day. Yesterday he 
brought his little brother and some 
extra milk and wanted the little fellow 
to have etwme medicine too because It 
tasted so good. He comes on Sunday as 
well as week-days end eo is present at 
Sunday School end 1" " 1,1

he would never attend.”

had ever heard of

Allyn has been assisted bv Miss 
North, a European nurse, While her 
other helpers are two compounders, two 
nurses and one ward ayah. There are

Dr.
D
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prayers every morning in the largest 
ward of the hospital, which Dr. Allyn 
describee as one of the happiest hours 
of the day. As to their present and 
future needs she writes:
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caption of whet death mean* to these for, In this country, H is impossible 4» 
Hindu people. We have bad two en run a hoepétel tor both sexes in one 
periences since hot tesson. One was building. A nurses’ residence is the 
a little Brahmin lad who was in an greet necessity. At present our nurses 
unconscious state when we were celled. ere tiring in the quarters built tor eoss- 
He bad been given one-quarter ounce pounders and they are built sloes to toe 
of calomel (60 times tire usual dose) street end are on the hospital property, 
end various other strong drugs in where I cannot watch or protect <h 
heroic doses, end when we saw ban he The land tor the ladies’ bungalow haa 
was quite beyond human aid. As I sit been secured and is adjoining both the 
here now trying to tell you about it Mission Compound and tbs Hospital 
that scene dashes before me again most 
vividly. Mias North was with me and 
when we saw he was going we said to 
a man standing near, who understood 
English, “He Is dying. He turned 
and repeated it in Telugu to the tether, 
end, as if by magie, doom on all sides 
of us flew open end the room in which 
already there were about 20 men was 
crowded full of men and women bond
ing, beating themselves, each trying to 
scream louder titan all the others.
Four men grabbed the mettre* on 
whioh the boy ley and hauled k very 
roughly into the court yard, tor he must 
not die on the eot lest tt he defiled, end 
he must not die inside tor a similar

<

We have a bright future ahead of 
ns in this town and pray that we may 
have all the wisdom needed end health 
to improve the many

And eo the account of another year’s 
service haa been rendered, and we

it has

opportunities pre

know that He in who*
been done is looking on with Hit ap
proval and that He will give the reward. 
Let ns not forget our part in the work, 
bnt let * remember that "by prayer 
and supplication with thanksgiving’’ we 
can make request to oar Father for 
the* our sisters in India.

The length of some of the report* 
prevents their appearing in full, but 
they will be pUeed In the Bureau of 
Literature, in charge of Mm. Thoe. 
Moor, 517 Markham Bt, Toronto, from 
whom they may be obtained by thorn 
desiring interesting information for 
their women’s missionary meetings.

Respectfully submitted.

Toronto, Nov. 2, 1210.

reason. The mother, a handsome young 
woman, simply grovelled on the pound 
and beat herself. The old father, bent 
almost double with some deformity, 
alone seemed calm. We had a chance 
to say a little word of comfort to him, 
bnt what w* there to eayf I remem
ber that, “The Lord hath given, the 
Lord hem taken away. Slewed be tire 
name of the Lord,’’ .flashed into mv 
mind, and I quoted it to Mm, but 1

M. L. ANGUS.
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