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with us. She was never allowed to go out alone and was
practically & prisoner.

About two mouths ago a ¢ithi was to take place in the
house of the grandfsther, and Chaudamma was told to
attend it. Bhe firmly refused to have anything to do
with it, and this precipitated matters, Her people
called panchayats to try and bring her round, but she
maintained a glorious witness before them all, declared
boldly that she was a Ohristian and intended to join us,
and when challenged about the Bible sbe held in her
hand read out of it to the assembled people. -

Her relations decided that she must be allowed to
follow her inolination, and were already letting her go
about the town at her will. At this point certain sow-
cars and others well knodm for their bigotry intervened,
and began to trouble the girl anew. They tried every
device they could think of, offered the girl jewels, told
her that we dare not baptize her, and so on ; and when
that was fruitless, tried to get her to turn Mussalmen.
It is said that they even went the infamous length of
suggesting to & pure-minded girl that she should turn
prostitute,

On Beptember 14th, at 7 a.m., I got a letter from
Chaudamma saying that she wus well, and that the time
wan suitable toarrange for her to be baptized. I replied
tolling her that on Sunday, the 18th, I would let her
know my arrangementa definitely, and according to her
requeat sent her some books to be resding in the inter-
val. Her letter was dated from her grandfather’s house
to which she said she had been sent and put in a room
alone. Oa the following day, hearing a rumour of her
death, T went to Naganna’s house and there found the
body of Chaudamma outside the door. I caused it to be
seized by the police, and the post mortem has revealed
the faot that the poor child was poisoned by arsenic.
Bribes have been freely used and atrocious lies have been
told, and the net result of all the police enquiries so far
is that no charge can be brought against her relations. —
From Harvest Field, Mysore, India.

AnotnER Zenans worker says: ‘* One delightful new
house has been opened to me lately, in which is & young
woman who is 80 anxious to learn to read, and to whom
the Gospel has really been delightful news. She loves
to read it, and though she is so anxious to get through
her book stops and says, ‘* Now, we must have aome of
God's Word, or else there will be no time.' *What
wonderful things these are!' she often explains, ‘and
my poople do not know snything about them ; do come
often and tell me more, cannot you come more than
once & week ?  Oh, do come, I want so much to learn !
You do come into this street another day of the week,
do come in here also,’ and it seems impossible to make
her believe that I would love to do it, only there are so
many othors looking out for me just as anxiously."”

HE CARETH.

(The following words voice so nearly my own heart’s
thoughta, Lhat I close ny roport for 87 by quoting them in
full. ~ May another of t{e same experience have the same
sfter joy !

(Omitted from last LINK for want of sprce.)

** What can it meaa? la it aught to Him
That the nights are Jong and the days are dim
Can He be touched by the griefs I boar,
Which sadden the heart and whiten the hair ?
Around His throne are eternal calma,
And strong, glad music of happy psalms,
And bliss unruffied by any strife,
How can He care for my little life ?

And yet I want Him to care for me

While [ live in this warld where the sorrows he
When the lighta die down from the path I take,
When strength is feeble and friends forsake,
When love and music that once did blesa

Have loft me to silence and lonelizess

And my life-song changes to sobbing prayers,
Then my heart cries out for a God who carcs.

When shadows hang o’er me the wholo day long
And my epirit is bowed with shame and wrong,
When | am not good, and the deeper shade

Of conacious guilt makes my heart afraid,

And the busy world has too much to do

To etay in its course to help me through,

And 1 long for a Saviour- Enn it be

That the GGod of the universe cares for me?

Oh, wonderful story of deathless love !
Each child is dear to that heart above,

He fights for me when I cannot fight,

He comforta me in the gloom of night,

He lifts the burden, for He is strong,

He stills the sky and awakens the song,
The sorrow that bowed me down Ho bears,
And loves and pardons hecanne He cares,

Let all who are sad take heart again,
W are not alone in our hours ofgp&lu,
Oar Father stoops from His throne above
To soothe and quiet us with Hie love.

He leavea us not when the storm is high,
And we have safety, for He is nigh,

Can it be trouble which He doth share ?
Oh, reat in peace, for the Lord does care.”

WaNTED.- —SNaKkes.—Surgeon-Captain  R. H. Elliot,
[.M.8., writes to us from Nungumbaukum :—** I should
vegard it as a great favour if you would again lend me
your valuable assistance in my efforts to obtain anake
poison. I want poisonous snakes, i.c., Cobras, Kraita
and Daboias, and have found very great difficulty in
obtaining them. If your readers will send me an
venomous snakes killed in their houses or compounda, {
will be glad to give to the servant who brings the snake
eight annas for sach one brought. The head should not
be touched. I mention this because it is the custom in
this country to beat the head to s jelly after the animal
in dead. By so doing, the specimen ia rendered useless
for the purposes of collection of venom. I may eay that
as [ am ooll?:xting for Profeasor Fraser as well as for my-.
self, 1 ahall requirs one hundred Cobras or more, and as
many Kraits and Daboias as I can obtain. The snakes
must be fresh, preforably alive."



