feet high with clusters of crimson, pink, -and white-
blossoms. Behind is a grove of oranges, limes,
and star apple, the.cocoanut palms with- bunches
of nuts at the base of the towering plumes. We
also thank Rev. and Mrs. Wilson for their kind
attention, and many delightful drives they gave us.
During our stay amidst such lovely scenes, we
could not fail to enjqy the treat; our time was draw-
ing toa close, when|those ties of friendship would
be severed  Still dlthough time and dist may
separate us, there \g a certain amount of satisfac-
tion in looking back\on the days spent here, wi
feelings of pleasure; \and I carnot refrain from
saying that as regards those with whom we were
on terms of friendship, in ntany parts of the

Island, their goodness, cordiality, and noble .

generosity combined with that hospitality, which

makes a friend’s house one’s home; can never be
forgotten. ‘

OUR LAST SABBATH IN THE ISLAND.

"After the Sabbath school exercises, ge were
requested to remain and take seats on the platform
when a deputation came forward and modestly
presénted us with an address, written in English,
Tamil, Bengali, Hindi and Urdu exprefsive of o
interest in the Asiatic people and wishing us a
safe voyage home, and every needed blessing. The
communion service was held in the evening con-
ducted by Mr. Clark, and assisted by the Missiona
ries present. It was a very solemn touching
service and when the large congregation stood up

-
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