Typical Indian houses on a street in La Paz, Bolivia. They are made of sun-dried bricks,

covered with mud and roofed with grass. These in the picture are somewhat better than
those in the smaller village, but the cross on the roof is to be found on all alike, and is

generally as meaningless as a fetish.

been held regularly, being led first by
Mrs. Armstrong and afterwards by Miss
Mann. At the time of the Stanley Jones
meetings, Mr. Jones preached on Sunday
in the English chureh. The children were
s0 deeply impressed that next evening
they walked a long distance to hear him.
One of our senior girls was baptized carly
in the year. So mahy of our children are
Anglicans that we do not have many ad-
ditions to the Church from the school.
Lately an interest has been created be-
tween our older girls and some Canadians
by correspondence, which I hope will be
mutually beneficial.

In school work the results of one’s la-
bors do not readily appear. Now and
again, however, one is permitted to get a
glimpse of what is being acomplished.
Let us share with you a few sentences
from letters received by Miss Folsom and
myself from old pupils.

‘1 am sure you will be glad to hear that
I have taken a definite stand for Christ,

and have confessed the Lord by baptism.
I am now a member of the Vepery Baptist
Church’ (Madras).

‘T came here (Calcutta) not knowing a
single friend. 1 went through training
and got a certificate with honors. I was
on the nursing staff for six months and
liked it so well that 1 wanted to take a
full course of training in all branches, so
resigned my post and joined as a proba-
tioner in the Medical College. I was very
unhappy among the set of nurses I
worked with and so I resigned my post. I
have now joined the Campbell Hospital as
a staff nurse on Rs. 100. I have plenty to
do and am quite happy.’

‘If ever 1 felt the need of prayer, it is
now. Will you remember me every day
in your prayers, that God will give me
strength and grace to get through this
hard part of my life?’

‘You taught me gradually and uneon-
sciously that we were not bhorn ‘n this
world to always receive and try to get ithe




