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Hatch for more than twenty ‘years. ' She
is‘a wide awake teachier and hius the work
well organized. ' Aftér I had’distributed
cards, ‘books’ and ‘pencils as’ réwards for
gobd ‘work T/ went o ‘the teather’s home
and there was @ble o exaniine mcmut-
jan 'women in Bible ‘verses, ete, '
Asltvugmum-aovawut
return’ to the bost before dark; we set off
for the caste homes. : First we went to
the Home of & young man who is'helping
Marthamma in-'thé school: ‘His ‘mother
and grandmothér both sang & hymn“and
repested Bible 'verses. ' The grandmother
is very'sad, Her husband is dead-and she
is ‘all'alone. She' said “What can ¥:do;.1
am all ‘dlone; God'only can help me and
comfort me”” From this home we went
on to another, relatives ‘of the people in
the first house. Here we sang and told
them the Good News.. Then we passed
on to the home of one of the Kamana
boys ‘who 18 studying in ‘the school ‘at K.
Here the people ‘were ‘not 8o friendly,
especially the old lady. 'They had had.-a
death in the family quite recently, ‘0
were feeling sad. T did not know “that
when 1 went ‘there. ‘They brought a
chnlr-ndpheeditoaﬂmvmdahfor

brought her little six months old baby out
. and handed herto me. She is'a dear wee
mite full'of play, T had & real good
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" [Alas) ‘the ‘tain came and we were for
ded to spend n longer 'timeéiin the above

"lsouse 8o that we only had time tosee an
‘other ‘houss: before- going < back to the

Mshla Pilli. All-along 'the little harrow
village streets: the people iwere ‘calling
for'us topwurhn-. lmtun had

:w<mA s

"When we reached the aul ct the ‘castc
part: of the:village, Vankataswameygarm
‘(the teacher's hasband) met:us with um-
brella‘and coat:’ 1He'said 1-could mnot go

-back: to  the: Mahla' Pilli, the road wa:

submerged in’ water and {hie. ridges too
natrow and slippéry to walk on, so I ha
uowendmywnyblckwmbut. It
was inly a ti gh
mudandmunﬁ)wln-nhedﬂnw1
ak - ‘The “De:la Haig” (Mr. Stillwell's
boat) was lwolwmodghtmrmlom
‘tramp.

My only regret was ﬁnt I eould not
have longer-time' to spend with thc
Christians and the Hindus, they were all
so eager for the message.: Pray for this
village that! ‘the workers' may be filled
with the Spirit-of the Master,

. Yours in: His: service,
Bertha L. lycn

FROM MISS HUN‘O
A Letter To Ka Quilt
Parlakimidi, Ganjam . District,
b ~Sept. 19th; 1922
Dear Quilt;~~You. have given me food
for thought today in'‘addition to gentle
from gnats and oecasional mo-
squitos. Tonight my mosquito net will
be' my mﬁuﬂu and you wlll be my
warmth.” 1 /thank: you.
Your patches are all M #0 nieely,
five ¢ircles to' each square; seven squares
t6 the ‘strip, four strips to'the quilt, and

‘Pve ‘been’ ploking you ‘to ipleces, for the

Tust half<hour—please don’t think of this
as” 4" serlous symptom--you kmow how




