.
Chapel, which is situated in'the heart
of the town, we are greeted by a num-
ber of bright faced, happy little tots.
They bave come to Sunday School.
The children continue to come in, un-
til at 7. 80 when school is opened, from
one hundred o one hundred and
twenty-tive are present. In addition
to this, one oi our young wmen has a
class of fifteen or twenty littie street
Arnbs, every Sunday. e sits down
with them, under the trees near the
Chapel, and tells them abaut the chil-
drew’s Friend. 1 wish I could tell you
about my elass, but I am afraid it
wonld take too much time and space.
But I will tell you this much. Tt con-
sists of fourteen boys and girls, about:
nine yeats of age, as interesting and
lovable as any I ever saw in the home
land. T am encouraging them to
memorize Seripture, and they have
become very enthusinstic wver it
Yesterday, thisteen of them reeited
three bundred and  thirty-three verses
from Jolm’s Gospel. One little girl
repeated seventy : a boy sixty-three;
another boy forty-nine. T was much
amused wiih one litde Brahmin pirl.
In the'intermission between Sunday
School and j reaching service, she with
some others, was jabbering over her
verses as fast as her tongue would al-
low her.  Suddenly Setharamastopped
and exclaimed, “Amma il you wil) ex-
cuse me from repeating my  verses to-
day, T will have them well next Sune
day.” I was qute surprised at this,
for she usvally had a large number of
verses, and recited them very correct-
Iy. So I said. “Can’t you repeat any
She answered, “Amma mistakes will
come. I can only repeat tenor twen-
ty ? By this you may know, sisters,
that my listle Setharma aims high.

As it has been already hinted, a
preaching service immediately follows
the Sunday Sehool. Quite a number
ofthe caste children remain, and it is
very pleasing to nate the attention
they give to the Word, We cannot

help but believe that the seed is fall.
ing in good soil, and that by-and-by
when the Master gathers the sheaves
into His garner, there will be some
eathered from the sced sown in the
little Chapel in Bobhili,

In the afternoon we have prayer-
meeting.  Afterward us the sun be.
ains to sink in the West, we with the
native helpers, go to the villages with-
in walking distaree. One or two Sun.
days ago Miss Harrvison :ind 1 accom-
pruied by five of the Christian women,
walked vue to Oid Bobbili, a village, a
mile or more away.  Theie we divid-
ed into three groups, and wene in dit-
fereat directions,  We were all well
received, and the women iistened very
:nu.enli\'él,\'. A man wha thought he
kuew everything interru ted os when
we first began to talk to the women.
Buat we told him he was not palite to
treat us that way  wher we came to
bis village, and unless he behaved
himself, we wonld go away. He be-
haved himself.

We returned home in the moonlight.
One of the most prominent Brahmins
of this town, overtogk us and walked
home with us.  He scems to be quite
interested in eternal things.  Pray for
him sisters, that he may have strength
given him to accept Christ, and con-
Tess him Fefore the world,

‘The crowning feature of the day’s
work is the childrew’s meeting.  Alter
we come in from the villages, the bell
is sounded, and in response to it, the
ciiristian boys and girls gater on them
verandah for their evening prayer-
meeting.  Sometimes, one or more of
them have a story to tell us of some
little work they did fur Jesns through
the week.  Others want to know the
mieaning of certain jortions of Serip
ture.  All of them want to sing.  And
as their childish voices ring out in the
evening air, one forgets all about be-
ing tired or discouraged, and we enter
with them heartily, in  their songs of
praise. Then their heads are buwed,




