amused me was the boy# renderi
“Johnny Béhmoker” in: Teln S

Wa have been here fn Waltair for-
over two months and have gotten nicely

d ik our etudy of Td“ﬁ whie]

we are Keenly enjoying. - 'We have met
and Tedrned to like some of the Telugu
Christians, We bave attended ‘our first
conference, and have felt something of
the great need and know how compara-
tively fow are the jaborers and how
heavy are the burdens of work earried
by our missionaries, and we are Iy
looking forward to tie time when we

shall be able to do real work.
“EDNA B. PARNELL.
A PORTRESS OF IDOLATRY.

Dear Readers of The LINK:— .
It is now somé little time since Miss
Robinson and I were reminded that let-

ters to the LINK were overdue from
us; and knowing that she has paid due
heed 0 reminder, perhaps I have

been a Titthe more dﬂu‘:ﬁy in doing so
than otherwise 1 wo have been.
However, I may not again in a

time have a8 good an opportunity o ki

the, kindly reminder, and ‘the voice of
my € e, a8 1 naye mow, since I
am ob t:{ta:do:pmdom ﬂddm'
nearl; € e belong
Luthzru Mwhm my work
is simply %o, visit our Christians in thelr
villages; and ss I cannot very well go
to a villags four iles over the fields
on one side of my ing place in the
norning; and ‘to & couple of
miles on the 0

noon, 1 have two days for that
work, v art

the where
longs to the Lutherans, In‘former
‘bound us,

before @& “serap of P
used to work in this iﬁ:
noons while eamping

ag of

for 4 crown is e sign of homor, not of °
by = heathen. temple, i ©

o seen for miles around; to

resch which “the woeeshippers must

mount s long flight of steps, several

‘hundreds I should think, up the side of
Cthé hill, I would like to mount up that
hill ‘some morning, when all' nafure is -

singing A Song of- praise to its Creator
and: roll their old idol over the side of
the hill. No, better still, start it down
the long ling of steps and listen to it go
bumping down to destruction. But of
what use would it be, since I could not
at the same time roll ont of their hearts
the superstition and sin that set. the
idol there, and bring them in c¢rowds
from amiles rround ence 'a year fo wor-
ship here? They would only put an-
other in’ its place, as I have been told
they did once before, when someone,
with & less worthy motive than I would
have, carried off their idol of gold.
Only they substituted one of stone, ton-
sidering, doubtless ,that it would be less
attractive to a thief. No example of the
incapability of their gods to. defend
themselves seems to shake their belief
in ‘them. *'One day, as 1 steod in front
of ‘o templd; talking to a namber of
people about their. worship, and singing
& hymi, a line of which says, “A stone
on which to wipe feet” (a practice of
the Hindus), T ilustrated by wiping my
foet on an idol . beside me. Seeing
which, a young man said  with some
anger: “Will you kiek our god! What
if we should, kick your God?” I an-
swered him by sayimg: “What am 1
that I should kick your god, the maker
of all things, the one who gave you eyes
to see and ears to hear! True, I wiped
my feet o that idol: but if it is a god
will it not defend itseif¥  Why should
you, defend it#” Often since 1 use that
scene t6 enforge my tesching; but alas,
1 fear that many of the Hindus partake
of the nature of the typical (1) female,
whom the poet has made famous—who,
“sonvineed against her will, is of the
same opinion still”! s

As 1 go from village to v this
year, I'am trying to teach the Chris-
tian the call of the Master to the weary
and heavy-ladén, aud am finding in that
call, oh, #uch rest to my own soul. Pray
that it may be used in lifting from many
& heart the burden of sin, which they




