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‘to their houses. Of course it was not all such plain
“sailing. There were villages whers the men folk were
ugly, abusing the women if they even looked at us; and

‘there were other villages where, perhaps, one orthedox
old woman would aet her face agaiust ua and not a hear-
ing could we gat. We always laid such cases before the
Lord and He managed the matter in His own good time
and way, and sooper or later the olosed duors opened,
ears and hearts were opened too.

Now-a-days our work is very different. We are well
known from one end of the field to the other. Every-
.one understands why we are hore and in more than 100
villages we are sure of our standing, and in many a home
if, upon our arrival we ask after the welfaro of one and
another, some one is sure to interrupt with, ** Oh, never
mind all that, get out your Book.” And this hunger for
the Word is growing and is one of the most encoursging
signs in the work.

There are women here and there in the villages who
really know the Lord and His saving grace, but, fearful
of their people and not knowing at all what their future
in to be if they break away from their home, husband,
childron and every tis ‘they have ever known (as they

A

must if they coufess Ohrist openly), they lack the

courage to come out.

Now that we have the boat we arrange our touring as
follows : Part of June, all of July and August is the
time for transplanting the rice shoots and the men folk
of every caste, -also the outcaste women and Christian
‘women are in the fields, and we have wonderful oppor-
tunities among the caste women. Beptember, Ootober
and November, we turn our attention to Christian and
lower caste women. Then again in Dectmber and Jan-
uary, while the hervest lasta, we go back to the caste
women. February and March are spent largely among
Christian women. April and May are the hottest
months, the canale are clused and we usually devote our-
solves to the Bunday Schools and work in Akidu.

Readers will notice that the Christian women claim a
good deal of time gud sttention, and will perhaps wonder
what we do nmons them. Our reply is that we try to
obey the Baviour's command, ** teaching them to observe
all things whatsoever I have commanded you. Very
fow of the Christian women can read, and surrounded as
/ they are by all the old oustoms and auperstitions and the

evil thet meets eye and ear nt every turn, there is little,

oh, so little to help them in the new life. Bometimes
we work through meetings—Christian worhen's meetings
in every village, sometimes we visit from house to house,
and it ia then after listening to recital of joya or sorrows
or hopes for the future (sll of which are sure to be
_poured into the sympathetic ear), that one has oppor.
tunity to make personal application of trutbs that often
make more lasting impression than the same truth

taught in a general way in any number of mestings. W.
seldom leave a Ohristian woman without teaching her .
verso from the Book, and in several villages, passages i
Soripture are taught to the Christian women regu)arly by
Biblewomen or preacher’s wives.

1 havo written the above that you at home may rejoice
with me over the diffurence in the work ten yearsay.
and now, and praise the Lord for what He hath wrought
and for what Hus own Word has accomplished.

Yours in nervioe,
' * Fanny M. Brover.
Akidu, India,

: . VUYYUR.
Dcar% Readers of the LiNk :—

Two br three days ago I came home from a splend.i
tour, [ dov not wish to write of that just now, however
but would rather gwekyou some news from Vs
tell you s few incidents of my work in and about th.
station.

During July and part of August is the transplanting
season ; that ia, the young sprouts of ricd are beiuy
transplanted from the seed beds to the broad fields.
which have been plowed and flooded with water pre
paratory to receiving the young orop—for, as you il
know, rice must grow in standing water. At this tin.
the country is in an almost unnavigable state of wui
and water. All the main canals are full and all the
lessor canals, with which our part of the country
liberally aupplied, are over-flowing, so as .to feed th.
thiraty youag crop. [ have often compared the count:
in this atate to an immease-shallow (il pond, dmd.
off into compartments by parrow humpy ridges, whi
form the only place for the sole of man’a foot, and whieh
when wet, it ia as much as your pony’s neock is wortl: «..
walk on—not to mention your own self-respect and y. ur
position in the eyes of the world. Buf the mud ha
more terrors than the water. The soil down here
Vuyyuru is *“ black cotton soil.” (I wonder if they h.. -
it in Americs.) After a heavy shower it is like a ¢
adhesivo plaster, warranted to adhere with compou:
interest ; after.a couple of daye’ rain it becomes glu.
the kind that is advertised as *‘stickphast”; after .
week's rain and during transplanting time it ia like 1
porridge to the depth of a foot, with a strata of pu-:
boneath. You can imagine that btouring over such .
country is (except to those who have boats) upprofita’.
and under some ciroumstances impasaible. It is .-
possible, for instance, to find & dry spot large enouyh -
pitch one's tent, and it is also almost s impossible : r
beings who wear shoes and European garments to -
from one village to another. At such times our touri: .
is limited to & few villages along the Mﬂn road, whi s
contain travellers’ bungalows, where one can live for ti.



