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A Heathen Festival.

II. ON THE WAY THERE.

To the Miseion Bands,

Dear Boys and Girla:—It is three o'clock Saturday
afternoon. We ar® about ready for a start. Let us
glance at the thinge packed away in the cart to see if we
have all that we need That box contains our food
supplies. Inthe large red box is the ma;;ic Jjautern and
its accessories. The tracts and handbills for free distri-
bution, and the books for sale, are tied up in a cloth. A
cot, & lantern, bamboo poles to serve as frame for magic
lantern screen, ropes, hatchet, ete., ete. Ouly one essen-
tial is missing, namely, our jug of water. Butthat is
soon supplied. We stow oursclves in beside our goods
and are away to Ramateerthamu

Although the intense heat of the day is past, the sun
is -#till shooting his scorchivg rays upon us. An hour
later, howeveg, his blinding brightuess will have vanished
and from that quarter, at least, we may expect no dis-
comfort, "

The road ie ludiscribable. Itis more crooked than
the letter’S. Iu fact it is not & road, but simply ox-cart
tracks which serve to guide us to our destination. Fora
few furlougs we are drewn through newly ploughed
lands ; then jostled over the rough, hard, sunbaked rice

- fields, now up in the air climbing a steep embankment,
now suddenly and most nuceremouniously tumbled into a
deep ditch.  Up tips the cart, sliding down the bank at

. !\;e same time ; doubtfully groans the driver, and fear-
folly yells the missionary and his two preachers, as
they spring from the cart to secure s firmer
foundation, EBut the cart recovers its cquilibrinm,
No one is hurt and no damage is done. From that time
however we chose to walk for the miost of the remain-
ing distance, it being a less violent form of exercis: than
the former. The oxen are not at, all grieved at our de-
cisln. The grain fields are left behind and we have
reached a desert waste, very small but very sandy. At
first the oxen ohj c! to being hurried over such a place,
then they-fefuse duty altogether, or at least consider it
their duty to stop aud rest a while. Morsl suasion hav-
ing failed, the driver applies the lash, emphasizing each
stroke witit a grunt followed by language not: the most
complimentary either to the dum) beasts or himseif.
Bat his anger and hisefforts are wasted in that desert
air. When the oxen get ready they start off and go till
they get tired. Then they stop again, In due time we

see the end of the sand, and resume the rough and rog:
g2d way to the journey@ end

See the people (.nn‘-u,(‘ !! Their destination, like ours,
is northward, but they seem to be coming from every
direction. Singly, in twos, threes, dazens and scores
they eome. Fathers, mothers, sdns and daughters of all
ages from copiog haby 1o tottering granddaddy, all

bound for Rimateerthramu, Some look happy, some
miserable; some poor, soms in fairly good circumstancer,
But all-are iutensely expectant.. They _evidently think
that great thiogs are in store for them. Some have al-
ready travelled 1en, twelye and fifteen miled in, the heat
of the day, and are now thoroughly weary. Bat the
thought of Rama and his favor inspires them, and they
forget their pliysical fatigue in anticipation of the re-
ward

Someone from almost every . house hold carries an
offerlug for Rama in the shupe of various fruits and
vegetables, and oll for their torches and other lights to

be used in the temples aud on the altars

But why dre there so mauy bahies fn the crowd ? Juat
look at them, will you ? Thers isa little one not more
than three " months oldshaugiog on  ite myh r's
bresst, And there, immediately behind s another
astride ite mother's Wip, (chifdren’s most common wode
of travelling in Todin)  In woother direction {s & thicd
and a fourth, siiting on duddie's big shoulders bright
and bappy, serenely satisfiod with the entire slitnation
and enjoying the orip to K apateerthamo as mvuck as any
body

But what {a that thing being barpe by two young men
who sre evidently brothers Buspenddd in » large cloth
from the mbddle of & bambos poie which  vesis on thelr

shoulders in & very smnil, |

parcel What do you sy

evidently wery precious
L et

pi Fossilily sowe
“uffering for Rama vou sey \ re ights That s just
what it is. Bt ses it moves ! and  therefore it n‘n st
bave life,. What cnu {1t b Perhng 1560 lupoeent
Hitle lmb they sre golog to fles 15 that wgly ido
Rema,  Right again @ that 1o just whst it-is. A dess
Hitle invocent lamb, mither s lufaut bhaby ouly twa
months old.  But don't be alarmed, - They nre fot polog
to sacrifice the ligle ehild,  1tis to be dedionted to Ramix
and giveu his uswne. We there wie wi jeast & dogen
babies in sight, dnd as matly more bave been taken past

¢ us since we started

Here comes ancther one, perhaps & year and & half
old. . How peculiarits halr appescs | Why it s all
tangled and matted and filthy. It certaluly has not bhesn
combed for mowths and months. We ssk the mother
why she does - not attend to it. Lifting up the matted
mixture of haic and filth, she says : " Who can ¢lear
that ouit ?* Isuggest the use of the sclasors as s pre-
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liminary step in the operation, At this the mother’s
face expresses surprise, pain, “and fear in turn, and then
smiles and says : ** We are going to have the hair cut
off to-night after we offer it to Rama. She supersti-
tionsly belleved that one of the gods had caused the
child’s hair to be thus tangled, This is a most propi-
tious sign indeed. But if any attempt is made to clear
and cleanse the halr till the child has been presented to
one of the great gods at some famous festival, the child
will surely die, or some other great calamity befall the
household. :

Because of all this and much more that I .cannot now
write our hearts are sad and sore. Wetry to getina
word or two of the gospel as they rush by une. But the
poor blind people are mot prepared to hear anything
against their idol-worship. They are willing slaves to
satan. They believe his lie, and kise the rod that smites
them.

Pity them with all your heart. Pray for them with
sll your might, and hope in God that he will yet cause
the light of Life to shine into their darkened hearts, re-
vealing their eternal needs and his infinite fulness,

Next week yon may look for some notes on the feast
itself, and the part we played at that centre of attraction.
Yours and His

RaLrH E. GULLISON,

SN

Letter 'fr.om Africa

The following let‘er was not written for publication,
but contains matter which will doubtless be of interest
to readers of this paper. It was sent by Rev. Louis M.
Duval to Deacon Wassow of the Germain St. church, St.
John. Mr, Duval, who was a member of that church,
went to Africa last autumn to engage in missionary work
there in connection with the Foreign Mission Board of
the Southern Baptist Convention.

¢ O. yo, March 2nd, 1902.

DiAr BRO. WASSON :

You cannot imagine my delight on receiving
your very kind letter. I have been away from home for
eight years, wifh the exception of a week or two once in
a while, Iud{:ﬂ" is the second letter which I have re-
ceived from a ‘corresponding secretary of onr Y. P, 8. C.
E. Probably they have always been so busy writing to

others that they could not get a chance for a few lines to .

me. If so I forgive them. I am very thankful you
wrote and will be glad to hear quite often from you or
any other members of the society. 1 often wished
it when away at other times, but since coming ont here
the wish has been growing stronger. Iam enjoying the
life far better than I expected, but that does not lessen
the desire to be back home again. As it is impossible to
come home for several years, the next best thing I can

_think of is to hear from old friends very often. Oh, how

I look forward to Sundays (which is mail day) and how
rejolced when recelving several letters from home or how
disappointed when others get many letters and I get
none. I suppose this is one of the pleasures of being a
miseionary and will have to bear it joyfully.

7 The Lord has been very good to me. I enjoy splendid

health, One has to be very careful in regard to health,
You cannot work and study ae in & more healthful
climate. At mid-day it is very hot but the early morn-
ings and ings are very pl t

I am not doing very miuch gf-what is generally called
missionary work butam preparing. My chief occupation
is in studying the language, on which I spend from seven
to eight hours per day. About an hour snd a half is
spent instructing two nstive workers iu Bible and English
subjects, Threedays in the week we have dispensary,
where the sick and lame and blind come for treatment.
Mr Plonock, with whom I am staying, has tarned all
the worst cases over to my care. It seems an imposition
for me to treat some of these cases with what little
kunowledge [ have. The people are in need of help and I
sm supposed to know more than most of the missionaries
about diseases and their trestment. I have to do what I
can 1 am treating one of the chiefs who has & sore foot
atud was nearly dead this thne last week with blood-
polsoniog. 1 had to amputate the large toe at the second
jolnt. He {s now much stronger and bis foot is heallng
very well, though this time last week his friends did not
expect him to live, and we had very little hope of him.
This ls only one of the many who come to us. This was
one of the chlef works of Jesus when upon earth and 1
think we should follow In his footsteps, not only preach
salvation for thelr souls but fer their minds and bodies
ng well  Itis very expensive work and our Board pro-
vides no money for it. The misslonaries, if they carry it
on, have pay for the medicioes themselves which they
are unable to do, They just have a few drugs and have
to make these do for everything and of course the results
are not se quick and satisfactory. Doctors at home
would bold up thelr hands in horror to see the antiseptic
methods we have to employ in dressing wounds.

This people is very interesting asto thelr mode of
living, their language and traditions. They have 0
many habits and customs that remind ome of the Bible
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stories and very many illnstrations can be taken for what
we read in the Bible.

I love them more and more and am very anxlous for
the time when I can talk to them in their own language
about Jesus and his salvation. I pray the time will soon
eome when m? missionaries will be sent out to labor
here. Inmy travels I have pa through city after
city, town after town, villaj r village, without a
single Christian, and large fcts without a single
worker for Christ. Givem to all and continue to
pray for me. Very sincerely yonrs,

Louvis M. DUVAL.
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The Young Man in Business.
BY THR VERY RRV. ¥. W FARRAR, D. D.
Dean of Canterbury.

The young man in busine#s, if he is living & much
more ideal life than that which keepsa too exclusive
eye on the main chance; if, in the demands of business,
he does not forget the loftier and eternal claims of a
noble human life, must cultivate a certain courage and
independence of manly rectitude. Whatuver may be his
business, he may be thrown among others of his own
age; and it is one of his highest duties, not only to ab.
stain from setting a bad and dangerous example, but
algo to escape the average, and to maintain a high stand.
ard before all men. And thisis where the fear of man,
the feebleness which is afraid to eay ‘‘No,”’ makes so
many young men fail, When Benjamin Frankiin weasa
youth in a printing office, the other lads went outte
bring in for lunch their foaming tankards of beer or por-
ter. Franklin was then a total sbstainer from convic-
tion, which was very rare in those days. His comrades
laughed at him, and jeered him to their hearts’ content,
as a milksop and a fool; but he held hie own with nn-
wavering good humor. All those other printers’ lads
died in humble obscurity, but Franklin rose to greatness
and immortality.

“Eripuit soelo fulmen sceplrumque lyrannis."
In the courageous steadfastness of his boyish character,
we see one of the secrets of his future eminence.

The quality {s needed wherever men, and, above all,
wherever young men are gathered together. It is need-
ed in the army, both among officers and privates. Crom-
well's Ironsides went to battle each with a Bible in his
knap.ack, and were sneered at as ennffling and hypoerit-
ieal ‘‘saints’—strange that the word , descriptive of the
grandest of human gharacters should be regarded by the
coarsely vulgar as the bitterest of sneers! But they
made the Cavaller chivalry skip. Nelson's ‘‘Metho-
dists”’ were the most trusted of hie crews. Havelock’s
“*Saints’’ saved India. Once in Burma, when nearly
every other soldier was drunk, and the enemy threat-
ened a most dangerous surprise, the Genersl was in
great anxiety and alarm. But one of his officers said to
him, ‘‘Send for Havelock’s ‘; aints'; his men are never
drunk, and Havelock is always ready.” -But undoubt-
edly such feithfulness of high principle costs something,
especially at first. A youth in my parish enlisted. He
was a total absteiner, and a splendid youug fellow. He
rapidly rose to bea sergeant. The soldiers who had
laughed at his tetotalism determined to play him a trick.
It was a cavalry regiment, and they had to ride some
distance, taking their rations with them, They ook his
flask, which he had filled with water, and filled it with

brandy. He knew nothiog of it, and when they halted

for the midday meal, they watched him. Taking his
flask, he found it full of brandy, and immediately, while
every eye was fixed upon him, he turned the flask up-
side down, and poured all the brandy on the grass.

A young officer in India found himaelf serving among
very godless comrades, amid the fierce passions which
were kindled during the suppression of the Indian
Mautiny. He thought that we were acting mercilessly
and unjustly land he remonstrated. He was severely
persecuted. ‘‘ What am-1to do?" he asked of General
Outram, the Bayard of India, when he felt deeply de-
pressed amid a storm of calamny. ** Do yon fear God or
man? " asked Outram. * If you frar God, do as you are
doing, and bear the insults which are heaped upon you.
If you fear man and the mess, let them hang their num-
ber of rebels every day.”’ Did not General Gordon's al-
most magic influence arise fsom the all pervading sense,
inspired by his mere presence, that here was & man
who always was, and always wonld be, inflexibly true to
his highest convictions/ When he was in the Sidan,
he never hesitated to place ide his tent the white
handkerchief, which meant, as all men knew, that he
was at prayer, and that during the sacred hour when he
was alone with God, he must not be disturbed. The
young msn who is guided by sdch  principles, and who
has attained to such moral courage, is perfectly certain
to succeed in the highest form of possible success, what-
ever his lot on earth may be,

And, after all, the young mam in business ia}situated
as regards companionship, very mueh like the boy “in
the public school, or the young man at the universities.

His good example will be of priceless value wherever it
- .ia exhibited, When Coleridge Pattison was a boy at




