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Six Akidu, two Tuni ahd one Cocanada thus constitute
our Theological Class.  They are doing Theology, Romans,
Bible Goography, Moral Philosophy and Ogishi»\n Evi-
donces. They also read secular subjects, and in that
department aro the V. Cluss.

J. R, SriLLweLL.

Samuleotta, Sept. 13, 1888.

0

Santa Preaching.

The word sante 1 Telugu means o fair ov market day,
1t also mesns for that day, the place where the markot 15
held.

In Tuni the sunfa is beld on Sunday, which makes a
temptation to the Christians to buy on that day, but it
also offers a good opportunity to preach to many peoplo
who have come in from surrounding towns and villages.
Generally Absl, the Tuni preacher, and wyself, go thore
This evening, however, there worv eight of us, six being
native preachers ; the day had been hot, 93 degroes in
the house with winduws and doors closed, and probably
98 degrees in the church where we had listened to a lony
sermon from Abel, in the morning, and presided at the
Lord's Supper in the afternoon ; the evening was still hot
as we went down the dusty road towurd the sanfa.

What o crowd ! All uight long hundreds of ox-carts
had been pouring into the village, aud now the ain
streeta was nearly blocked with bags of rice and other
grains, baskots, earthen veesels fur cooking rice and car-
ri:ing water, door frames, in fact anything, and every-
thing a native, rich or poor, is likely to ueed.

Wo nttract but little attention until we select a place,
take vur stand and commence to sing # hymn, then the
peug‘)la gather, a motley congregation ; here are children
without a single rag to cover them, one of them a little
boy of. say three yenrs of age, 18 smoking o cigar. Coolic
men compose the greater part of the sudiencs, yonder
are some Bruhmins, wmt a while for these will disturb
the meeting.

The hymn being sung Cornehus, the f'uun prencher
from Satysvorum, commences to speak |, he is listened to=
with good attention, but in a few minutes he is stopped
by a I%rnhmiu, who has & question to ask, then a discus-

sion 18 provoked, in which many join ; another hymmn is
sung, this time the crowd which has melted away during
the discussion grows larger than before, and Sarayya, the

Baptist preacher of Ellavaram, speaks to the people.

Severnl keen-eyed Brahmins try to get the attention of
the crowd away from him, finally gc stops to answer
questiona that are put to him, and discussion is agnin
renowed, then a third hymmn 18 sung and Abel, the Tuni
preacher says a few words, but is soon interrupted ; the
tactics uf the eneiny are varous, one has moved among
the crowd and now and then tried to ridicule the speaker;
a socond with loud-voiced discussion with his fellow, has
sought to draw the attention of the people to himself,
while a third has planted himself right in front of each
speaker, looking him in the sye and trying to disconcert
him with a question, a denial or a sneer. This latter op-
‘ponent has aroused the spirit of Dalayya, an old Chris-
tinn, some sixty years of age, who presches in Chinnapa-
lem, and he addresses himself directly to him; he speaks
of sin, he speaks of Christ, he spenks of faith, he pointa
to the man, he points to heaven, he points to himself ;
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sume with loads on their heads, sume sauntering slowly
along, a perfect babel of voices seoms to arise on every
side ; the cry of the ox-driver, the noise of buyer and
soller, while the hum of the nultitude, the thousands who
have come to buy and sell, is heard beyond all.

But it is now dark, the little vil lamp has beon lighted
in tho shop oppousito ; we cannot seo the words in our
hymn books, 8o wo close the meeting and go hame.

Whither are these people guing 1 ’%here coolio men with
atolid features and dull minds, these merchants who buy
and sell, these Brahmins with their fierco oppositivn,
their abstruse philosophy and strange questions about
God.  Whither are .they going? 1 walk home amid the
evening shadows and J\in about it ; I sit down in the
house and still the question comes, Whither aro these
multitudes going !

Tuni, Sopt., 1888, R. Gamsivy.

Touring.
BOAT ‘' CANADIAN."

We are all so happy in our work. Really I think 1
uevor truvelled with a happier party than we have on
board here. Certainly we are on a glorinus mission, and
the Lord’s presence is surely with us.

Thia morning, such a tramp through the sun we had.
Started nt vight and did not get back till half-past twelve.
Stopped in three or fuur places in the villages, and every
time had n great cmwtfJ around us ocagerly, earnestly
listening to the words of life. In one place rywuu talking
to & crowd of women and one asked mo if Miss Gibson
was my sister. | told them they were all my brothers
and sisters, and one said, turning to the others, * 8he
says we aro her brothers and atsters.” Then I sajd,
**Jesua Chriat 18 our elder brother,” and sho turned agnin
saying, '* She says Jesus Christ (trying hard to pronounce
the name) 18 our elder brother.” Then 1 told them if
they would only believe 1 Josus Christ, they might all
become God's children,

In another place wo found s little thatched shed, and
gomg inside found an idol sot up on a stand of mud. The
idol itself was » square pieco of mud about aix inches
high and two wide, and stuck all over with rice and saffron.
Tho thing was covered over with apainted pot, which they
lifted to show us the idol.  And this was what they wor-
shipped.  Wo made it the subject of a sormon. Fanecy
Miss (Jibaon and me sitting thorein that little shed, about
six foet square, with the idol beside us and the people
crowding in on all four sides a8 near as they dare come,
for they never touch us ; the caste people will not for fear
of polluting themselves, neither will the parishs for foar
of polluting us. We showed them the faly of worship-
ping an idol liko that us well as the great ain, and then
l]mmt.od them to Christ. Petor was with us, and he and
Jonathan spoke to the large crowd in the casto part of
the village and spoke oxceedingly well. When the
sreachers condemnod their gods, telling them how the
ic and steal and so forth, they actually nodded their
assent, and when we sang such hymns as ‘* Jesus Christ
18 the only God, thero is no other,” they willingty listened.
Tt is really astonishing to see how gladly they receive the
truth. . . . Weo saw two Ohristians here and thoy seemed
to be rejoicing in their SBaviour. It is good to see even

his hands, as if iu prayer, are I.:lncud together, he warna
the man, he exhorts the man, his voice forvid, his hands
tremble with his earnestness.

The people continue to strenm past s, sonme in ox-earts,

s dim n light amidst such thick darkness.

Last night we saw a number of Christians in Mura-
munda. They have a church which the natives had »
good ghare in building, Here we had & pleasant time,



