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tuously. One poor man came out to our tents several times
on purpose to curse us dehiberately. e would not couverse,
but would walk straight out from the city gate as far as our
encampment, invoke God's curso upon ny, declaring that only
fear restrained bim from Kkilling ws all and then walked
away without another word-—American Mxmo wary.
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POSTMEN OF INDIA.

Tre people who carry letters back and forth throughout
t. India are called tappul runsers, They are from the lowest




