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tusse I have once or twice before spoken of her in my letters to you,

we pe e vas the wife of a Brahmnin priest, and shortly after we moved
o a to the hospital last year, she was brought to us in apparently a.

bect h dig condition. So ill, indeed, was she that we at first thought
g qui not vise to admit ber, but she begged so hard to be allowed to

natize y that we consented, and she remained with us for three
eaths.

be he She could read and had read many of the Hindoo sacred
be full ks, but had never heard of Christ. As soon as she was able
ristm sit up and listen to us she began to be interested in hearing of
xpect im. I gave her a New Testament, and she spent hours daily
nade ading it. Long before she returned to ber home her faith in
:e mu r own religion was gone and she openly declared herself a
1 inde bristian.

in t After leaving the hospital,whenever I visited her in ber home,
E retu e, before all her husband's people, would sit down and talk of
r stud hrist, and they all said she was no longer one o)f their people.
'iised t er home was naear by the city disp'ensary and after her return

roman 'e came in once or twice every week, at the time the patients
oeetin ere gathered, and always with ber hymn-book in her hand.

he was no singer, but she would sit down and croon over the
ymns to the women and then talk to them of Christ. She got
er husband to read the Bible and other books I had given ber,
d several times spoke to me of how she prayed for and talked

ith him.
1892. About a month ago her old illness began to trouble her again

arrhœ d she came back to the hospital, and it was in the hospital her
ier pas st illness seized her. When we saw that she would not recover,
have . sent for her husband, having first told her that she might
ss. t live until evening. She did not speak for a few minutes,

Saviou en she looked up at me and said, " I am not afraid, God is

, bit lling me to lis House and I arn ready to go, for Jesus bas
ved me." I said to ber, " You feel that Jesus is all you need."


