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comes ringing rom the back veranda, and there is a mother
with three children and no support. Yon give them some-
thing, but before they are ont at the gate, another call,
Ummab ! Bmma-a-ab | comes and you find a littlo girl who
says both parents are dead and she is starving, or it may be
an old womnn who has thrown herself down on the veranda,
orying: because she is so hungry, or & woman in dirty rags
with a wailing emacisted babe guiltless of even a rag. Theas
wa tell to bring their babes twice daily and we will feed
them with milk. Sometimes it is 5 mother who saye her
ohild bas died of cholera and she has nothing with which to
purchase wood to burn the body. And so it goes on till you
are glad to close the house, and:-rush away to achool or into
the town to your Bible work among the women. And there
you often come upon respectable women who sre very needy,
but who will not go out to beg. 1 sometimes take a few
rupees in my pocket when I intend to visit in certain atreets,
and it is eaay to leave them all behind me before I come
home. But if we shoold *‘give " all that is needed to every
one ‘‘that asketh of thee,” we would be at the ond of our
resonrces before one month was gone. .

And how do the people thank us for all thia trouble
There are some exceptions, but the usual.'' thank you” is
¢« taaldoo ! tsaldoo!” {*‘nat enough, not enough.”) -

An old caste man was found lying on the side of the read,
where he had fallen down, near our Christiane' houses. He
seomed ns if his race was about run.  They talked with him
about his soul and he asked them to give him some food.

They said if they gave him food hi. caste would be broken.
He replied, What did he want of caste? He only wanted
sometging to eat, to learn about God and go to Him when he
should die, and ne was going to stay Eero till he died.
They teok him ln and fed ond taught bim. That was more
than & month ago, and at the lust Couference he came nnd
asked for baptiam so earnestly, that the church received
him, snd Mr. Churchill baptized him on Suaday with o
caste boy of .ubout 16 years, who aleo camwe to us before the
old man did, begging to be allowed to stay. Ho is almost
blind from the effecta of small pox when he was a child.
Ever since he came he has been very persevering in lenrning
about Chriat, asking tirst one and then another to tell him
more nbout Him, and learning to pray ; and he has been
very faithful in doing any work we have put into hie hands
to do. Some other caste people have asked for baptism, but
we think it better to wait o little, and see whether it is
aalvation or food they most desire.

No doubt yon have heard how our hearts have been
cheered by Lie good work at Chelkagoorda oontinuing.
Mr. Churchill baptized 6 more when out there in August,
and there are more to follow.

One other, an old man, was received for baptism, but was
too ill on Sunday to leave his bed. He had been turned out
of his bome by his wife and out of his village by his caste
people, when they knew he was determined to be s Chris;
tian ; but we believe the pearly gnbeu bave since been oponeé
to admit him, and he has heard the welcome, come in and
dwell forever more, in the home not made with hands.

I went to see our School Conductress’ little boy laat Fri-
day evening after our ¢chool prn{ar maetit:ig. and distribution
of rice, to our poor pu) ils, kindly supplied by the generosity
of our friends in Windsor.

I heard this child had cholera and had sent medicive to
bim at noon from the hospital near us, [ found the child
very wesk and ill, his eyes sunken, and body cold, but the
disease somewhat arrested. He was lylng on the verandah,
and when I told his mother to carry him into their one
room, she said it was dark and abe had no oll for her lamp.
Her caste poople were all standing around, and I asked them
to give her some oil.  No, they had none, they said, than,gb\

I saw o rich woman with a profusion of jewsls on, standing™

among them.

I finally said if any one would supply o light, I would
wend the money to pay for it on the morrow, and then oil
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was brooght, The mothier watched alone over her sick boy
all night, so she told me afterwards, the father being
away in town with our colporteur. Such are the tender
mercies of the heathen, even to one of their own caste
in trouble. I seat more medicino when I veturned home
and huonted up the apothecary, and the boy made »
good recovery. There fs not much cholera in town, -but
manytgeoplo sro so debilitated, for want of proper food.
that they simply die right off when they take it. The
wonder s that it does not become epidemic aund sweep
them off by the thousands. One of m¥ old pupils who was
married and lived pear my echool was selzed with it and
died, before I knew that she was sick. Siamma and I went
to see the stricken mother, and she told us howfm danghter,
when sho knew that it was cholers that she had, knelt on
her cot and continued prayiny to Jesus for a Jong time, ask-
ing Him to forgive all her eins and take her to His home
above, then lay down, looked up with a joyful wondering
gaze, and smilingly died. She has alwnys givon ns pleasure
when we visited her, slnging onr hymns with us, and con-
feasing hor faith in Christ, and I believe she is now with
Him. Her hoppy death has made quite an impression on
her ‘})oople. .

We have taken in two small casto boys, perhaps 10 years
old, who came to us on account of the famine. Ono is an
or?hun, his parents both died of want, and we cousld not
refuse to take him. The other was brought to us by his
father, s merc walking skeleton with skin drawn over the
bones. He hoped to sell him, but I suid no, I cannot buy
anyone. I w‘ilrtnke the boy, support and educate him, and
give you a rupce por month while the famine lnsts, and give
to you all on glondnya with the rest. He took the boy home
and I asked the Lord to send him back if it was His will, for
I felt that I ought to do that much for the starving family.
It was a struggle with the father to give ug‘ the boy to bresk
caste, but threec more weeks of starving brought him to it.
He came on to the veranda one day, and pushing the boy
toward me said, * take him.” Both of theso boys can read
in the second book, so I have put them into the school, pray-
ing and believing that the Lord has something for them to
do on this Babbili field sometinie.

I must now stop writing, for I fear my lotter is already too
long, With loving remembrances to you all, I am your sis-
tor in the work of rescuing the perishing.

1. F. CuurcHILL.

Bobbili, Oct. 16, 1897,

WHAT OUR AIM AND END SHOULD BE.

*“The great object for which we are here is to make
known the Goupel. A farmer evangelist was once
asked what business he followed. o replied, ‘I
preach the Gospel aud farm to pay expenses.” This
man had grasped the true principle. It is of small
moment whether we are lawyers, farmers, doctors,
merchants, or shopkeepers, or whether we give our
time wholly to direot Christian work. Our aim and
end in every case must be to _carry out the Divine
commission entrusted to us, and

OUR BUSINESS OR PROFESSION
should bu but a means to enable us to reach this end.
If God's children did but realize this and sim to live
up to it, how it would transform the whole scene ;
but, alas! in too many cases Mission work is looked
upon as & good thing that may be attended to or neg-
lected, as auits us. Thank God, there are, howevet,
some who, like David, labor snd give with all their
might for the advancement of God's work. With
them, to seek first the Kingdom of God is not only
a text to hang on the wall, but a principle to mould
the life and regulate its every detail,” — Editorial,
North Africa. . '
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