
TH~E CHILDREN'S PRESBYTERIAN.23

that tirno 1 unec te attend bis churçh.
1 worked thrce yeare on Ben Lomoud, Es.
tata aftcr whon 1 paid $28.80 to Dr. Mit-
chell thon hogv me a free paper. At
that tinse Balaran baid gene to cuva t.-
Rovd Thos. Christie te, do Pchool and
00mtechist work. Hoseont a note nnd cal-
ed meto cone te bis. I wcnt and ho
talked with Revd. Thoo. Christie about
,work for me. Thon Mr. Christie gave
me grooms wcirk and ton dollars ealary.
In fivo months I read 1. 11. II1. IV.
English booki. Then ho gave ie sohool
work at Spt-ing Village and the ealaxy
ton dollars one menth. I taught there
fivo menthe after which ho removcd ma
to Sovilla Estate and gave me $18.O0 a
>pontl. I arn a Chr-istian now. I amn
very glad now that thoso, Missioxiares
shewed me thse true lighit that shined on
me 111e, a sun. I was living ins darkness
but when it camne it shed brightly on Mxy
-dârk and ignorant nxind. Eight years ago
I began to teach school. with and aid the
Migsionarieri. My Salam te you all.

Youtr truly Friend,
PAUL BHUKHF.Rý;

LADY.
1 Mliss RitaADxi oF CuDD)ALORE, has sent

homo a Bad story of a Brahmiin lady,
whioh shows in what slavery thèse poor
high-caste wome.' are kept. W.e givo a
,coadensed account, as nearly as possible
in Mies Reude's own words:

«II was sitting ln nxy verandais about
11,30 a. ni. wlth the oildren ln sohool,

*when te my reat sur p rise a young Brah-
min lady, agout elg teen or nuneteen
years of &ge, handsomely dressed, appear.
ed. I took bier iute my eitting reom and
read and sang witb bier, and fcund she
,old read nicely. She told me hier bim-
tory lu these 'words :---I arn very miser-
able, in great eerrow, becauso 1 ama ne
cruelly treated. For two yens-s, when 1
child, I went to sohool. Frons hoaring
,Christian boys talk about Christanity,
had a- great de3iie to, boa Christian.
.At ten years old they married ME te a
Brahasin frons bindras; but what did I
know about it? Betwieen twelvo and

-t.hirteen thoy muade me go te, ry hus-
band'a houso by force ngainpt my will.
1 teld them. 1 wated te be a Christian
=nnot te, go there. I bavt no father.
In my nxothor's house I was alIowed te,

man, but in my huaband's farniiy they
.aro ignorant, and if tbcy see a book in
My hand tbey aay, "1What in this ta
.iiamn> witb a 'book !" and snatch it

away. About a yrcar ago I ran back to
my mother's family, aud whilst thore I
betird froni the people in my etreet of a
lady ut Punrcoty who takes carco f
childron, and who lovais and caros, for us
wornen, and when Iately I heard yeu had
corne hero, I doermined to try and corne
to you.'

Aftr having pointed hier te the Lord
Jesuis ae the Bardon-bearer, 1 said, ,'You
bave'boon hero a long tlsuç, you 'lt
botter go home now and corne another
day.' Shë maid, II will romain, Iwiant
toe a Christian, ana if I go home they
will not let me corne again.' 1 set ba-
fore ber ail the difficullties to, ber as a
Braismin rtmaining with Christians lu
regard to food, &o., and thse danger and
trîi te which mlie was exposed frorn lier
peopie. She muid, II fear nothing as to,
caste, it in 'nothing to, me, 1 will re-
main.'

It wam not, however, much an easy mat-
ter te remain. Fir8t ber relatives carne
and reasoned %vitI bier, but thut faiiing
to, have any eoeect, they resorted to, force,
and bier uncle a'nd a body of about fifty
mon dragged bier away, iii-treating lis
Reade who tried to protect ber. The
matter bas beeu, put iu the bands of the
police. and an Indian paper reports that
the. asault on Miss Reade hasbeenfollow-
ed by fine and imprisonmient for two,
menthe, but for tho poor captive lady
little hope can hoe entertaxed. Earnest
prayer is asked for the Multitudes who,
like this lady,. are prisoners te, whorn
noeecan yot say, "Go forth," as native
custemi still heilds them in cruel bondago.

PERFECT ]FAITHE.

Bobby was a ittreet-boy in London,
whe had both lege broken by a dray
passing ovor them. Ho was laid lu oe
of the beduet the hospital te die; and
another littie ceature cf the samne cimes
was laid noar by, picked ap sick with
famine foyer. The latter was allowed te,
lie do'wu by thse side of thse littie crushed.
boy. Ho crept up te lins and maid :

"Bobby, did you over hear about
Jesusl?"

"No, 1 neyer heard cf Hlm."
"Bobby, 1 went te, mission-school, onoe,

ansi they toid us there that Jesus would
take us te beaven wben wo died, and
thiat wo'd nevar bave hanxger any more,
and ne more pain, if Weoenly asked
Hlm."1

« I couldn't azk such a great bg gen.
tîomu as Ife is t4- do auy tbing ifor me.
Ro wculdn't stop te speair te, a boy like
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