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whiteness. Now for 4 rest, it is dark inside and quiet
out ; all but for those impudent crowa, who nover rest,
but now that the red turbans and bare feet have all dis-
appeared, hops around the verands, upon the table, upon
tge top of the filter and knock down the tin dipper, upon
the hot-box and knock down the toasting fork, while
with their hoarse *‘caw, caw,” they scem ®o be eaying,
-**Q dear, wherae is the cook 7 he said wo could not come
on tho veranda, and here we are sitting on the table.”
* Caw, caw, 80 this is the filter? no one must touch it,
and here we are sitting on top. O dear! where can the
water boy be? caw, caw, caw ;" and they flap their wings
and & lot more crows come and they have a have a concert,
whose rudoe sounds scon softon to the ear of the sleoper,
. or mayhap come but as the sweet Sabbath chime of that
familiar, though now far away city cathedral. X
2 p.m. The school bell is ringing, while there is the
sound of bracelets jingling just outside the window, the

Bible-women aro come, they are ready to go to the town,

a little talk and prayer and they are gone. After the
sowing class, other things erowd in and il vp the after-
noon.

4.80 p.m, is here and so is dinner ; after dinner the
cooley, with the woek’s bread, potatoes, etc., arrives ; but
this is the ovening we promised to see that woman in the
Malspilly, so we hurry down town as the sun's long rays
stretch to us scross the fields. We reach the house and
stoop to enter the low door, it is dark inside but here they
all aro, the old lady, her widowed daughter stretched on
the bed sick with fever, and just behind the door her
very tall young son, who stays there all the time for very
shyness. The mother has such a wise face and listens
well ; we go to the door to see better, the sick daughter
follows and we talk with her. But the crowd about the
door is darkening everything.

We are home again just as the laat touch of red fades
behind the hill, and *‘the day is dune.”

- MadgeIe Garsipe,

Tuni, Nov. 23, '88. ) -

Extracts from Missionaries’ Letters.

’ 45 L e
s expested to arrive in Cocanada on the
She:arrived at Madras on the 20th of

P

Miss Rogera;
6th of Decetmber.:

Nuveriber,7-where she: had ‘to_wait &' few days for a_
steameg. fo .Oocanada; . She writes of thehpleasure she |
alkers and

felt:in-seeing Dr. Rand in London, also the;
Biowns, aid- says, ‘ My. twelve days in iondon wore
busily spent in ghopping ~Bi;hbseein¥, and visiting some
~of my friends, and passed vexy quickly, One:Babbath I
gpent in visitinig miksions:in the Esst End of London.
'‘Coniménced with a free. breakfasat. for tramps ; sthere
7, 'wera about 200, I should judge—London's worat. char-
., netors ;. thoy were. bad enough, -certainly: ,Rhoy.were
;- given » largo pieco of bread and s mug of :coffed;, nothing
-« that would tempt them if they were not: really b ;
".» there waa'a mervice, to'which ‘thoy all remained. Hrom
:.what ¥ snw.ond heard “of this mission work jn tHe East
Ead of London, I think that evéry one might:heéaf the
Gospel'if they would, Cal L e -
Vy:,sbﬂad on the P. & O, Line..on the 3lstj.second
cabin,, We.findit very comfertable, and by getting fruit
of the different stoppiug places, we got on picely.  There
aro;eight missionaries besides oursélves in this saloon, but

" .Tam the only Baptist: . They are.all. for different parta
of Iridia. v s S N ey e i

Wa lave Bibi ome of the

ingery ;jois fid! pruying for

> pessengers;join
. s

conversions bofore wo loave the ship. If we are abiding
in Christ, there cortainly ought to be some fruit from a
three weeka’ voyage. '

Miss Sherman, from the American Presbyterian, and
Missos Harris and Jamioson, from the Cauadian Presby-
terian Board, and myself, occupy the same cabin; we
are rather crowded, but we are of one mind, and have

leasant times and communion with each other and the

rd, and when the time of separation comes I shall feel
as if I were parting from very old frionds,

" After reaching Madras she writes from Mrs. Drake’s

ome : . .

Mrs. Drake hos three Gorman missionaries staying in
the houso ; two of them know very little English, so
they talk Gorman. The language of the house is Telugu;
that, with the Oriental houses and palm trevs, remind
mo continually that I am in a strange land, but I am so
flad that God has given me the privilege of coming, and

am sure that lgshnll w very fond of these dark
faces. I'know that I ahall have to work hard t6 master
the language, but I know that the Lurd will help, and it
is such a strength to know that you will be bearing mo .
up in prayer.” ..

Mrs. Craig writes from Akidwa, Dec. 6th : ** Just now,
while we (Miss Stovel and I) are so puzzled over five
atients, will be a good time to begin a letter to you, for
f may be able to plead our cause mure earnestly than
when thore are no sick ones in the compound.” Then
she tells of three of the school girls who are very sick,
of Deborah, a Bible woman, whose case is very critical ;
of hor oiwn dear little baby, who is suffering, and they do
not know just what to do for her, and mentions many
other cases, and continues, ‘1 think the Xord does won- -
derfully"bless the medicine -glven somietimes, for wo arv
all so inexperienced and- know so little what to do."”
Thero is a native dresser nine miles distant, but we do
not think he knowa any moie than wa do, 8o, of course,
he'is of little use to us.: Our nearest doctor is 36 miles
away, 1 think, but I have never seen him, A medical
fmmg ‘lady could havp all the work she could do withbut
unving tho compound, for the people would come from
far and near a8 soon as they heard sha was here. A nice
looking young man came 26 wmiles not long ago to be
cured of leprusy. He had heard that the doragam in
Alkidu had some kind of medicine for it, so came to see.
Mr. Craig was away from home on s tour, and we did
not know what to tell him, but Misa Stovel talked to him
fer a long time of Him wo could heal the leprosy of sin.
Of course, Mr. Craig could not cure him, but there is an
oil that alleviates their sufferings considerably if they use
it faithfully.

Miss Btovel attends to s grest many who come, and, of
couse, Mr. COraig does when he is at homs. It would not
take n Doctor half the time that it does us, for we so
often have to sit down and luok through our books before
we know what to do. At present hfins 8. is trying to
find out what ia the matter with a-boy 7 or 8 years of
age, who has been badly affiicted for L‘Ze past two years,

And now, my dear Miss Buchan, I am sure you will
know how muoz wo are longing for s M.D., and how
much we really need one, and you will do your best to
send us one next year. Of vourse, it will mean a good
deal of expense, for another house would have to be
built in time, but wo are sure our Board will be quite

willing when they understand our needs.”

Friday evening. —Our mestiug of the King's Daughters
s this evening.  All tho school girls and women in the
compound belongtoit, and the meeting wasyuite enjoyable.



