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crossing the river in a boat, that none of that coma.min-
ating liquid touched him. The uther was also afraid of
water, but was trying to secure purity of soul by close
roximity to fire. His hair was nearly all burned off, and
Eis body showed evident signs of suffering by that ele-
ment, : ’

They were visited by crowds of natives, who offered to
them various acts of homage and reverence, to which
they deighed little or no reply. Oue of the Christian boys
approached very near one of them with hissh 1, and
he soon found language enough to bid the boy removeq
them, as the ground was holy. :

It is by such acts as these, and by many lesser ones,
that this people expegt to attain Heaven, I often ask
myself, do they really believe it? It almost seems in-
credible. It is yours and mine to teach them, “not of
works, lest any man should boast,” and that * Jesus is
thé way, the truth and the life.” .

May the new year find us with much increased ear-
nestness of purpose, and heartsso devoted to the Master'’s
cause, that it will be a year of blessing from on high.

C. A, HAMMOND.

P. S.—Since writing the foregoing one of our sick one;
has.gone, we trust, ta the better land.

Mrs. Armstrong wilt know to whom 1 refer, when I
say that Booboo, the old woman at the hospital, died on
Saturday last. We buried her on Sabbath morning.
Some friends here whom she served for many years,
were very kind to her, and also relieved me of a great
deal of care. They knew her far better than I, and
think she was a believer in the Lord Jesus for years,
MY, Armsticig baptized her Wnto the membership of this
cburch shortly before his return to Canada. C. A. H

Bobbili.

MISSION LIFE AND WORK.~OUR NEIGHBOURS.

In one way and another, | have been trying for the last
year to get permission to visit the Bellama caste women
who ‘ive across the way from the Mission compound.
These people are our nearest neighbours, and yet, a few
weeks ago I had not succeeded in sceing any of the
wommen. They are Goska, and are not allowed to be seen
outside and the men would rather no one should visit
them in their homes. Between us and them is a garden,
asitis cailed here, but we should call it a badly cared
for grove of fruit trees, and the women sometimes come
out into this when no men are to be seen. One Sunday
as | wag teaching my class on the veranda I saw a few
women come out and listen to our singing ; as the even-
ing came on, the children and ! went oul and sat down
on the wall over the.drain on the side of the road to sing,
and wait for their papa to return from town, While
singing, 1 saw an old lady come out and listen, so
thought 1 would walk over under the trees and see if she
would speak tome or run away, She was a nice lookin,
motherly old lady and seemed very willing to talk, so %

- told her how long I had been wanting to go over and see

her caste peoplé, and how often one of their men bad
promised to come.and take me, but had always disap-
pointed me. She said, “ Come in now,” and 1 can assure
you I was very much pleased and accepted her invitation.
‘She took me"into the enclosure between her own and ber
married daughter's house and asked me to sit down on
the veranda : then a number of women came flacking in
to see me, but ali kept at a very respectable distance from
me. As they all scemed pleased, and it was gettin

dusk [ asked if I might come the next afternoon and talE

to them. They snid, “ Come,” and I took leave. As thic
old lady escorted.me to the ga(e, she dsked me not to
tell Dora (my huspand) ‘I had been there, or-he might
not let me cordg gain. I was very happy to-assure her
that 'hie was. perfectly willing that 1 should come and that
I had no oecasion-to keep anything secret fram hin:

The next day I took o Biblé picture and -my ‘.thn
book #ind went over early, A great number of these
women had come ‘together, as Well as many of -other
castes, and children ; so ! told.them I would come one
[ afternoon a week;and 1 only wanted the Gosha women,
that there was too great a crowd and toomiich noise, an
1 could see the others elsewhere, They were quite taken
with the-piciure and listened well till I began talking
about God, when there was a little stir and one:woman
looking frightened said * Whose God?” Scon the old
lady’s big son came home, and then some left and they
all {ooke‘d disquieted He walked back and forwards at
a distance from me, out on llhc street :u‘;d {;l again,

uarrelljug with sorue one, scolding very loud and looking
3(: m!g}ﬁhg a wild beast. I¢aly thlz spell was broken
and soon concluded my work for that day. Then I called
this young man to come nearer me and in a fricndlz way
asked him some questions about his wéik, etc., til he too
seemed quite friendly ;—the next day a boy brought a
large fruit saying he sent it.

hen I went again the following weck, they took me
on to another woman’s veranda saying, some women
there wanted to see me, but had young children
whom they could not leave. There too, I had a
good time telling the story of salvation, commenced with
apidthre ad an anecdotéto get their atfention. ~ATter
I was done,. one woman showed me some of her
work. 1 was quite surprised to find they could séw’so
nicely, but whenever I léaned overto'seethe work any
one Kcld in her hands, she would move it and herself a
little farther away. There was some fancy work on the
{ackcts,mdiﬂnnmd to see how it was done; as I was
ooking at it closely, a woman at last threw me one and
said I might touch it, but as 1 wds coming away I saw
my ayah Eolding out her hand with this in it and some one
pouring water on it ; she then washed it and bung it in
the sun ; when dr{(it would be purified from my touch,
and they might take it again without being defiled.

‘As [ was leaving, they asked me to go and sce one of
their women who was sick with fover. 1 asked several
times if she wished to see me, for they said she was lying
on her cot inside the house, and I very much doubted
that | would be allowed to go in. They assured me
that she wanted to sce me ung sent a little girl to show
me the way. It was quite n long .distance down the
street, and as | came to the shed which stands out by
the street and .turned to go into the enclosure where the
house stands, the man of the house, sitting there with
some dozen others, said 1 could not go in; that his.wife
was sick in bed and could not see me. So I stopped and
[ chatted with him and another intelligent man ofphis caste
for a while, and as I told them I knew the one way, the
only way, of getting to Heaven, he asked me to sit down
and tell it to them. The veranda was too high-for me to
sit down on, but I leaned against,it and we had a long,

& crowd gathcret{

earnest talk; the others listened and
in from the street.

Returning home, a little girl was sent to call me into
the house of one of the women who had heard me talk
and whose son was veryill. The poor youhg man cmwl:&
out on to the veranda to see me and tell of his sickness,
which was of long standing snd probably incurable,
They alt looked and talked as'if they believed { could




