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(wo people ; but will not tell you their names Perhspe «utioo thet to tWrty-*»en mile, due north of Vteteo.- ЬмкЬКега, hateful to God, insolent, haughty. Ьо«,(ЖІ 
ton.of you wifi §ee them before reding thi. letter. ^г^Стг^шія * Vietom^m. tinda, morn- ÎZîZ^^ZnL
Лай» other, will see them toon after, ûo doebt. Yen iDg еь«п *. awake Mr GulMeonteH* ua that our two ■*Pul«bre . "1,h thcir longue, they have nnd dealt 
wouM tike to know their name. ; but 1 will not tell, frfc'nd. have arrived. They met Miae Neweombe on the ‘he poiaon of aap. ie under their lip. [ who* mouth « 
Their name, .hall not appe« in thi. eptotle. ™*d- " Good morning I " H.ha, a h*vy Iward, one. fuU of coming and bittern.* ; their feet me ..if, „

Thi. І. tv.,tn.«t.v v.,-h ,tih I1. black, but now the Worm, of three .core yearn have left .had blood ; deatruction and miaery are In their *■„Thi. i. Wednesday, March t6th. An orchard I. our m . ш .. morning I •• Hi. wife1. ЛШ1 the wmy of peace have they not known ; there i. »
hamlet. A tent l. our home. We have three tenu, brow too la silvered o'er, and she look, paler than usual fear of God before their eye.." God ha. b*n apeukin. 
Under the front row of mango tree, ie a tent, where thi. morning, for .be waa elck with high fever on the loudly to the heathen in thi. country the peat veer. Hi, 
three people live. Their name, are Mr.. Mor*, Ml* road yeeterday aad had to take refuge in a traveller. jodamenta have been abroad in the land a» evidenced br Neweombe and Mariou. Their ten, i. ,he on. that be fe^who^Sd* o^er^Æ “ііЛ

loog> to the Btmhpatam Station. Under the next row of about to Uke a shorter Journey home than the ten thou- more workers from the home land this year. The need 
trees is another tent, where Marion’s guinea-pig and I sand miles of bills and billows that she must cross before of e much larger number to carry the message of peace U 
have taken up our abode, and are aa snug as an Indian reaching Canada. . always a standing urgency. This is our hour of oppor-
in hit wipit flm Thi. th* *•«» «Kifh h.a The evening family worship is over. The word of God tunity. Who will come ? Let not the fear of snakesmhi. wigwam. This is the Vixianagram tent which has ^ ^ ^ and bis gracious blessing craved upon chol/ra, small-pox, leproev, plague, or this dreadful he?
been lent to us by Mr. Sanford. Under the third row of We two children, who are on the eve of their long voy- or the disgusting sights of heathen wickedness, keep yon 
trees is the third tent, inhabited by our Telugu brothers, age. The clock strikes eleven. A lantern leads our back from following the Lamb withersoever he goeth 
who have come to camp out with us and help preach the «lent march to the station. We Uke a abort cut acroae even into the darkness of horrible heathenism. Our 
шмітеНп the anrrmififtimr iHtlnirf mir heede the the railroad and arrive ahead of the train. The tickets Captain bide us “go forward.” Shall we refuse togospel in the surrounding villages. Over our head, the bought. The baggage is looked after We hear the .. ,^D delights and* live laborious days ” when such
parrots screech, the doves coo and the sun shines. In whietle. We see thebead-light. The engine thunders tremendous issues are at sUke and the Master calls for 
the night, the green mangoes fall upon the soft roof of by and stops. They get aboard. “ Good bye ! God volunteers ? He wants those who count not their lives 
our U bernacle and roll to the ground. To the westward, blew you !,r The long train rolls out of the station. Its dear unto themselves, and who are not afraid of the toil, 
about twice as far a wav as a bov can throw a stone is rid Uuit*rn Є1ежш1 ,гош .behind, forbidding us to follow. discouragements, hardships and loneliness, of this land IhTrLTiH , 7 n v ' * ' J We lose eight of Usait turns a slight curve and its of darkniw and gross ein, to hasten with willing feet,
the road that runs from BtmhpaUm to Chicacole. By roœble sounds fainter and fainter, until the last wave and gM responsive hearts, at his command to belr thé 
the mile stones along the road, we are about seven miles dies on the midnight air. They come laden with good tidings of life to those for whom He died. Who will 
north of Bimli, and forty miles south-west of Chicacole. news. During the last two увага they have seen, the gladden the Saviour’s heart by responding at this hour : 
If you iro alonv the road nett our *nc*mnment in the grace of Godin the aalvatkm of the Telugus, perhaps aa ••Here am I?” Who covets the compensation, the un- tlyou go.lMgthvrfvdpto our encampment, in the Wor, dnriBg their career In InSla. They can ,p«kable joy, the crown of peace, thathe give, to the.
evening, the hght of our lantern, end the fire. beneath tell yon about il all. A.k them to tell you the etory of -^ho chooei to - suffer with him?" The eervice nut 
the trees, make us look like a settlement of Micmacs. Genwie and Matthew. Receive them in the Lord with 
The fire, which you aee under the tree, are oar cooking all gladne* and hold them In honor, hecau* for the 
.tove.. We have named this sylvan habitation & £? fi? A 7  ̂Г

buvartba Grahmmamoo,” which is, being interpreted, e^rChable riches of Christ amongst the Telugus.
" G.W Tidings Villa.” Sincerely yoora,

“ Never mind the name of your encampment ! ” says a 
wide-awake boy. “ I would rather know the names of 
the two people, about whom, you are going to write.”
Bat you will have to find that out the beet way you can ; 
for I wont tell. A few days ago when a coolie brought 
our letters from the Bimli P. O.. we received a card frdm 
one of them. It was written in a lady’s hand. It in­
formed ua that the writer and her husband expected God 
willing, to arrive at Vixianagram Mission house, Thursday 
evening, that is day after tomorrow. But what ia that 
to ua ? Many a man and his wife come to Vixianagram 
everyday. Let them come nnd go and we will go on 
with our work ! But this couple are going to take the 
train, Friday evening. They are going to a large dty on 
the other side of India. This city is a seaport, and for a 
wonder in India, it has a good harbor. I ta name is,— 
well you can find it on the map. At this seaport they 
are to get aboard a steamer and sail out of the harbor, 
across the Arabian Sea, into tfye gulf of Aden, up through 
the Strait of Babel Mandeb, the hot Red Sea, the Gulf 
of Suez, and then through the Suez Canal into the Med­
iterranean Sea. whose waters of loveliest blue kiss that 
blessed shore, whose white sands are not far from 
Nazareth and Bethlehem and Gethsemane. Many a rosy 
evening, from the top of the hill that towers above the 
placé, “ where he was brought up,” the Boy of Nazareth 
must have watched the sun go down into the bosom of 
this “ Great Sea.”
this sea of sacred memory to Brindisi, a seaport on the 
south of Italy in “ The heel of the boot.” Did I say 
“ Brindisi ? ’’ Come to think, I am not sure but thet they 
ere to go on to Marseilles in the south of France. If you 
ask them they will tell you. From Brindisi or Marseilles, 
they plan to take the train to Paris and Calais, whence 
they cross the Strait of Dover to Dover in England.
From England, they are to sail across the mighty 
Atlantic to that best country in the world, called " Nova 
Scotia,.New Brunswick and Prince Edward Island.”
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“ Only a little while 
Of walking with weary feet. 
Patiently over the thorny way, 
That leads to the golden street.

L. D. MorseBimlipatam, India, April 6th.
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Tiding* From Alar.
DIVIDING UP ТЕЖ LAND.

Suffer if ’tie God’s will I 
And work for him while we mav ; 
From Cal

Tettlti, April.
’s cross to Zion’s crownзаWith the beginning of '98 our mission stations number 

seven. In ’9a the Chicacole field, with its bugh popu­
lation of i.aio.ooo, was divided, like “all Gaul,” into 
three parts. Between Chicacole and Bobbili, to the West, 
a slice of some 500 sq. miles, with a population of 210,000 
was taken off. This was called the Palkonda field be­
cause the town of that name was to be the Station where 
the missionary for that field would live. Palkonda hss 
up to date had no resident missionary. Well might that 
great district be called “the neglected field.” Has the 
Lord no grace for Palkonda ? Has he, in all the Mari­
time Provinces, no messenger of mercy whom he can 
send to this benighted field ? From hundreds of “burn- 
ing grounds,” the smoke of funeral pyres daily reminds 
оце of the appalling condition of those concerning whom 
the Bible says “ The smoke of their torment ascendeth 
up forever and ever.”

In the same year (’92) another slice was 
the original Chicacole field. This time 350,000 people, 
living in about 1000 villages, were counted as belonging 
to the new field-called Parlakimedi. This lies to the 
Northwest of Chicacole. Kimedi is one of the most love­
ly spots that God ever smiled upon. The eye never tires may come to us in quite another, 
of those beautiful hills that form the background of the The God who gives His servants grace in this life will 
picture, nor of the deep green rice-fields that ( during the not fail to give them glory in the next,
rainy season ) stretch away across the valley to the foot 
ol the hills yonder. The divine painter has given us a 
variety of perspective and a graceful outline that is 
simply inimitable. One gracefully curved peak after 
another rises at different perspectives in the background, 
until the horizon is lined with a dozen curves. This is .

... . . . . M , 0 .. - . God’s handiwork. What a contrast to the devastation .
йїгє-гйіїїйііїі'ї в** w**-. w«k * о...»

Vizimnuvr.m Th.v a . ** of moral corruption I What sensual retienne* What From a Toronto despatch o( Saturday to the Montreal
want rc.ee lh„,.yh.,°m“tH0m0rr0Wri я a catalogue of unmentionable crlm* ! Oh the horror of Witne* it to learned that the convention of the Bsptto
moraine If У|°,гі nul. . “ * heatheniam ? What a tala of gro* and awful wfekedne* Women's Foreign and Home Miaaion Societies on tin-
o'clock?* as to reach \Ш,т£т before uiTaongêta tboee hilla could tell If they had llpe to utter what baa day afternoon listened to an interesting address by Mr 
hot. Accordingly, at three o'clock neat morning the been daily committed under their shadow ! But God has S. E. Grigg, of McMaster University, who deplored st­
ring of the alarm clock awakens me end the guinea-pig " a people" there and through the simple preaching of tendency to diaplay on the part of fashionable city chore- 
ricktol lura? d?a^.hhL' ra1Ja',.i^itJ„Ur™i1| Ч?с I1,; the gospel he mean» to bring out from the corrupt ma* es, when in the mission motion» of Ontario and Quebec
at our journey, from their standpoint? aaV^lick wayto hi* own elect- Th*ti *h*U w,lk with h,m ln white- h*v‘ it waa a hard task to fit up the meagre little chapel wt
earn a good dinner. They look upon my bicycle aa a ing washed their garments In the blood of the Lemb. the plainest necessities.
'"'■‘d'riul rival- thatcheau them out of many a paying ти g third fi»ld The report of the secretary, Mi* Margaret Boyd, >bo»'
job. They run 011 with the ladies in the jinricksba and TH“D HeU> , . that the total receiots for the year for Baptist Home
1 follow later on the wheel. After catching the coolies, This was just recently *t off. It is called Tekkali. . , .y , the year of
•Dinning ahead and turning out a hundred or-carts to Thii town of tome 5000 where I am now living, ia the •f"*"" “™*"led “J4:?47, “ ° „..„romùlri
dear the way, we arrived at a place where three road» _____ та. «.м tl- i. it. .f ckl««,l. eighty-fonr dollars. Of thia lum #1.310 waa appropnaw-meet, and aeesthe Virianagram Miarion Hou* gleaming ”*» gUUo°' Thc®*d U"^the "orth«rt 0 Chl““1.e' to OnUrio, «850 to Quebec and »r,ojo to Manitoba to) 
through the trees. Mr. Gulliaon is just cominl out the conUina probably shout 500,000 people. Within “. th. N ’h Wa>t
chapel room from Telugu morning prayers. w\y, here four miles of this town are about 60 villages. Thia whole theSeandlnavtan work inthe North west.
i. Mr. Higgins too ! "Whendidyiu com. ? " But he „retch of country formanv score, of mil* is dotted with , ot B*p^t ^“^T.’esr *«
ia not the two people about whom we «re writing. ___ . _JL fund, including a balance from the previous yearIndeed, when night fall, they have not come.8 But the '1оЛет of”“d taU- <*ch clMter <*^**.) to ,30.69. snd the dtobomementa *7.5«4 ~
jinricksha ia once more before the door. The coolies are fro™ °“® half an acre to two acres. The* huts look like *» „ ■ , H Mission Soaelf
in the shafts, a lighted lantern is suspended beneath the haystacks, and a collection of them will contain from **'“ “VЬоШ «« Foreign and Home Mis.
body and Mi* Neweombe to in the seat. Six of us make IOo to 1000 nermle Convention were given a reception at Moulton eo ч
a circle about the carriage and ring, " Bleat be the tie ' ___ The ma* meeting which followed in Bloor sow*
that binda" and Mr. Gulliaon leads us in prayer for a safe THB condition of TOK рворьк I Baptist Church was addressed by the Rev. J.w i
^^mKfTe'tr^r^ïlL^tZstolh', This can b*t be иеп by refmring to th. ApoMle's Stewart, of Roch«ter, N. Y. The ргосее^Д 
right end feces the north. Thence, irithout turning to description of them which is true to life. “ Even es both deys of the convention were most interesting.
the right bend or the left, it is to go straight toward the they refused to retain God in their knowledge, God gave is every way sncoe—foL

W. V. Higgins.
J* J* J*

Arrow Points.
Ivong companioBY PASTO* j; CLARK.

nervous and irritl
The feeblest knock at the door of mercy is heard in 

the highest heavens.
It is easier to get into difficulty than it ia to get out of il
Christ pleads our cause in heaven, let ua plead Hi» 

cause on earth.
The more we give to God, the more will He give to as; 

for " the liberal soul shall be made fat.”
The nearer we get to Christ the nearer we get to heaven.
A sinful life is more to be dreaded than a painful death.
God sometimes hides His face from ns, because we hide 

our face from Him.
Though, like the Israelites of old, we may be called 

upon to sojourn in a wilderness, there is comfort in the 
thought that even the wilderness borders on the promised 
land.

The help we seek from Providence in one direction
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In His name, our two friends cross

'Tie sweeter to love than to bate,
For hatred no comfort can bring, 

While love, the true off-spring of heaven, 
Gleams out like the gladness of spring

Bass River.
J* J» J*
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