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siooky caltée with a piece of unbuttered bread and a
,cry hard round calte, like a cracker, s'ery situeky tast-
isg aise. I felt very serious as 1 contemplâted .easing
lhis, but Mr. Davis assured me I should flot huit their
reeliogs if I even lefti t untoucbed, s0 1 %%as mach
,elieved. Then followed issoanas and guavas. Thse
guavas we did flot care for, their adai seerning very
tinpleasant ta us.

The Telugtus have certainly a seose of humeor. At
he close of tht meeting eacb new missioary was
presented with a copy in Tulugu of tht book of job, by
onie of thse native preachers. Itwiasgis'ena. a rernind-
er of Job's patience, or as one of the aider mIssiooaries
rcnmarked,, ta bring to mind jafflictions, as I believe
huile arce onieorthe usual comnforts of tht first year.

How I wisb those St home could have seen this
picture I Tise brigbt faces and speaking eyes eîf the
children and those mare grown up, anîply impresseil
mse, Jesus died for -those poor terishing souls. Haw
,hall we account for thse lime we bave lost in withhll.
mg His preciaus Gospel so long?.

Yours in His work,
MAity L. EvERErr SMIITH.

COCANAI)A,]NDI., ?eOv. i 5th. 1893.
Miss Sirnpson asked nie ta sisit tise Caste Girls'

.icisuol. About 9 a.m ise stepped isto tht Zenana
urriagc, and isere whirled down I3rahmin street,
bhrougis the Bazisar and round a corner, and stopped in

front of a twa story building bearing a sig- Girls'
Scisool,' in large wshite letters.

Tht verandalîs of tht ground fluor are occupied hy a
t ,gar merchant and a. sali dealer, sahile inside is a ghee
lepot (,g/e is melted butter.>

We wcot upstairs and wvere greeted at tht top by
salaaÏms' froms thirty-seven lusîy litie tiscoats. Per.

haps 1 oiight flot ta use tbat adjective " little,» because
tivre art girls of teit and tmelve, as weîl as tais oi ais
aud seven.

Soon Miss Simapson ia husy witb ber Bible lessans,
and I wish you could h,;vc beatd thse cager voices tell
he story of Jesus' lbirth, and could have seen their eycs

,nali as they told of wicked, King Herod's comnmand to
,L.iy aIl the ciiîdren of two years nId and uoder.

W'hile Mise Simpson bas this clas'., Lakshrnamah
s ho was long ago onc of tise Cocanada boardiog scisol
girls bas a sewing clasa,. and Gopala R7as, the béait
,1îster bas thse very little unes in ele-nentary ariihrnetic
.sd thse alphabet. Perbapa I ought te say a word
tout ibis head master. Ht is a Braismin, svbo for
,ears bas taughî Telugu ta tht missionaries 'as they
ornme. Ht bas read mucb of the Bible, and Miss

'sîmpson thinka 'tiat down in bis heart be helieves it
ceery.wordr-but bas- net thse courage to conte ou-rm
hi, people and follow Jésus.

Bltt thse classes bave cbanged, and ibis tinte Miss
'stapson bas Fi larger aod more advanced class studying

I'Peter's denial of Christ," and Laksbmanab had a
catechism class. While they are thus engagcd Iwill try
and tell yoù of thse room. Long and narrow, on ecber
sidW1ree doors and a window,opening ino verandahs.
On the walls arc large alphabet cards, kindergarten
cards, a large calored picture of Paul and Silas, and
the Philippian jailor on bis knces before thern asking,
"Whst must 1 di) te be saved ?" another of Jesus saying,
Wili tbou be made whole ?' ta thse pour man at the

pool of Bethsada, and another of Moses lifting up the
serpent in the wilderness. ÇQst o n the front verandah
arc bright hucd foliage plants, sucb as ont setes onlv in
Iodla. Down in the street art the covered coaches
drawn by great white trutting bullocks, an occasional
push.push, (a carrdage very much like a large perambu-
lator pushtd along by mien). Coolies witb their heavy
burdens. M iîkaen witb their pots of buttenmilk, piled
one on top of the other, and ail poised on the head.
Women witb their bright kwakas and glistening brass
water pots, and proud Brahismns in theit flowiog white
robes.

But 1 bave wandered away from the girls. I would
likètt tell you their names and introduce you ta each
one of them, but tisat would take ton long. and, more-
river, 1 amrnflt very ivell acquainted wîtb tbem myscîf.
I arn ooîy a visiter, voiu knosv. Miss Sitmpson could
tell you about them, and about many of tbc;r mothers
and sisters, for you se, when a girl studies in tht school,
Miss Simnpson bas a splendid chance ta enter thse
homes, for what mother would refuse ta see tise lady
wbo teaches ber daugister te sesv, ta sing, ta read and
ta Write ?

I don't think tht mothers care mucis about tise Bitle
lessons their girls learn, unless they bave learned ta
love tht Bible truths tbemtelves. lndeed, 1, have a
suspicion thai tbey would just a little rather those Bible
lessons were nlot taught. Who cao say wbere this
teachiog will end ? By and bye these girls, if they are
flot alreadv married, will marry and. go off ta titeir
husband's village, where perhaps nlot attother womnan
cao read, and she will tell of wbat she learned in scisool,
and if ever a missionary happens that way site will
welcome ber ta ber homne. Wby !tbree years ago,'
passing down the street of a little village on the Akidu
field, 1 beard a voice calling "Amind, corne in and
pray and tell ose about Jésus, I have flot heard a word
..f Him, or beard anyone pray, sînce I got rnarried and
carne here ta ]ive." I sen leamed that ase bad
sîudied in Miss Brandon's Caste Girls' School in
Maaulipatam,. She is suci a help ini hat.village, eveey_
timne se go there ahe gatbers îwenty or thirty worn
it to ber veraodabs, or m'ao ber large front roans, and
wc speod hours wiîb tbem( F. M. STOVEL


