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AWSBSBKS “BE. ZVerdun Baptist Chrneh gave a q.^i.b| . /f*1 brott«r« had eaten their
missionary play entitled, “The Pill , î!r“t’ “ ** ™ “»• tin’s turn 
Bottle," which was very much enjoyed by u ^ °n®°f **“ two <Wuy bowls with 
all present. Our collection amounted to _T*r pomdge from the jar in the comer 
»14.44, which will be used for Foreign „■**“ ro®“' There had been plenty of 
Mission Work. *° the grain had ripened and the

Our regular meetings each month are “ W“ ,ulL lt n°t always so. 
taken by our own members and are very 8ureana «Upped happily away to 
helpful and intereating. Our next meet- ”h<”1 “d »“ «®on sitting on the floor 
tng will be Tuesday evening, April 8rd, “ ™* UtUe thatched schoolroom, with a 
ia23' room ,ull of other Uttie brown children

V. M. Martin, Secretary. J*bo>do>“ly forming letters and figures’ 
in the sand, or, with her
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tightly between her teeth, making the 
very best letters she could, to show she

R ray of sunUwht f„,„d i. appreciated the honor of being allowed to
. OI 8unught found its way write on a cracked slate

mU,Umude hut '."nd^ut^eT^of “T ** “,y **' become a
Surgana. They popp^Zn ^Cned "Z Ch°‘era
seed pods, each with a shiny round seed arrived HZ ^ and one day «he
inside. Surgana's black eyes were shiny ainZ IZt k1" T* M face
bright as she jumped up from her ualm . te*r-8t^hed, to sob out that her fath-
leaf mat on the rand floor and catchlnir r,?n,<* m‘‘thar were both lying stiff and 

earthsn w.tar jarZdZZng U “1 , hUt' 80 Surgana be
en her hip aa she had seen her mother do a hoarder in the Mission School,

out into the sunUght and across the tag ta cutZTf* taPPy a"d bUSy’he,p-
ssndy street to the well. She had not "* and leam

pped.to dress, for she already had on . * 1 “ho01 each daX-
her one little garment There was no h n *** n0t 8 P**tty child at eight—
unuble of undressing and dressing night of WtanT'het'T rh*1 ^ h<*d “ habit 
and morning for that little irirl . ping "er mout*1 °P®n when very

At the well she met other Uttie girls Tou d ""^dTZ Her eyee were w* an<1 
ami older women, all «ting their water |e8” ,s M ill f ‘“V" $°ft “ring" 
Jugs, and splashing the water over . 88 o d Nam’ the grandmother of the

hands, *which ^were £ «ZJZ ZZîX^eJt “* ^

-ooo as the,un caught the sparkle of the lish BmZ’ • eXPre,a “in EnK‘ 
brops. Teeth were brushed with a twig jnd sw^ iim SUnny di*P®sitI®'>
and bit of charcoal, and then 8ur<r.„« d Uttie TOiee mode friends of ev- 
bnmed homcTZi w' m'ght often be found, just
mg would let her. She tried to dance a ! a USk 8tudy tlme’ surrounded by 
P S*«P» "hen she thought about school, undTtiÜ0" the floor

SURGANA—A STORY OF INDIA 
By Myra Elisabeth Cobb

sly,
Link.

Sur

at


