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THE OANADIAN MISSIONARY LINK.-

Then thore ure the villages, whore at our first stopping
place, the lurd and master 6f tho house suswors vur knock
und eall, and before we can make kuown our errand, bids
us bo gons ; or learning our business, tells us that his
** women folk: are very ignorant, -they do not know any-
thing, and, ho does not wish them to know unything.”
Then he es it his specisl busificss to seo that wo meot
with jﬁk%rmdcess all through the village. To accomplish
thi®’ ho follows ua and permits not a woman to hear; all
wo can do is to retire, hoping that some other day this
man will not bo at’home ; or we gain a hearing, and somo
old woman in thé-group gathered around us, bids tho
others **get to work, why listen to this now doctrino?
What was good onough for our iathors and forefathers
and for me till my hair is gray, is good onough for you,
why waste time listoning 7 - Let the white Iady worship
her God and we will worship ours.”

Again and again the message inscorned and rejected and
wo pray for power to presentHim in all His loveliness, as
having form and comoliness and beauty, that seeing Him
they should desire Him. . .
estorday in Poorla; we fournd, a young widow—quite
an-infidol. ~ From the mother and neighbors .we learned
that at tho time of her husband’s laat. illness she offered
»enafices, prayera and sacrifices, to the end that he might
]ivo ond not dio ; but those were all unheeded by the
gods—ho died, and she lost all faith in her religion, re-
fused to participate in any of the cercmonies connected
therewith and continually denounced the worship of the
gods as empty and useless,

At first sho paid little heed to our words, beyond an

N;ccuionnl careloss laugh, but soon she grew interested,

enning forward to catch every word, now and thon ask-

-ing p question or explanation of that which was not quite
clear to her. I could not help wishing that it were pos-
aible for us to seo the village more- often, that the good
waork bogun in this ono woman'’s heart might be followed
up. This is my first “visit to the villago since entering
upon my work, thore than six months agg, and it will be
months before I can hope to come this way again

Wo found ready admittance into nll Government and
privato schools, and obtaining permission to addrees tho
pupile, have taught verses of scripture in one and all,
riving as a roward for porfect recitatiin of samne, a little
t-mk ot, such ‘s * Btory of Jesus,” ** Story of Joseph,”
** How 8in Came," oto.

This morning in the village of Kykaram, after the reci-
tation of the truth taught, and the giviny of the wee books,
tho whole achool followed us to the buat, for the pu?ase
of buying more books. One boy bought six more of the
kind given to him, another, the **Guspel of Mark,” an-
ather, tho * Gospol of Luke,” another, ** The History of
Balvation,” *‘ Tho Way of Happiness,” and so on.

In one village wo found the centre of the school room
veeupied by 8 wooden idol—tho goddess of learning, to
which the children bow daily. And every child, boy or
girl, bofore going to schaal for the firsh time must bring
o speoial offering of rice and fruit to this geddos of learn-
ing, whether she bo enshrined in tgniple ar school room,
ngl‘hoso first principles of religivus worship aro taught by
tho mother ; 'tis from the inother the child learns to lisp
tho namos of the gods ; 'tis tho wmother who teachos how
he must approach theda gods—with what words and' what
offoring he must come, and 'tis these very mothors wo are
trying to reach—to show them the uvrror.of their ways
and point them to Jesus, that they may not only believe
and live, but that tbO{ may teach to their little ones of
tho Ono who saith;  *‘I am the Lord, and there is none
olse, there i8 no God beside me.

My glory will
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I not give to snother, neither my praise to graven im-
ages,” .
Fanny M. Stover.
Boat “‘T. 8. Shonston,” July 20th, 1890.

Yellamanduli, India,

To the Ladies of the Peterboro' Baplist Association.

Sivrens In OymisT,—You will know thav for many
years our few missionaries have been straining every
nerve to reach and touch with the healing balm of the
Gospel-these perishing-millions of Telugus.— After labors
which were s0.intense, protracted and excessivo 8s to lay
two of them in premature graves snd disable two others
from nctive service, they were, with the limited reinforce-
ments sent out from Canads, scarcely able to retain

ound already occupied, much less to advance intg-tho
arge and inviting regions that lay in the beyond, like

‘vast harvest fields in which the fruitago wns ripenitig to

dostruction and there was nonoe to gave.

But late in 1889, with the appointment of the Davis’'
to Cocanada and of the Garsidcs to Tuni, with Akidu
oncb more under the undivided care of its missiona:
family, and with the Seminary fully sanned by tho Sti;ly-
wells and your own ableand devoted representative, biss
Hatch, and with other volunteers crowding into the mia-
sion, the long cherished desirv of opening a new mission
to the North of Tuni, seemed about to be realized.

Early in November of 1889, accompanied by two of our
Telugu preachers, one Jacoh, the young pastor of the
Samulcotta church, the other, Jonathan Burder, the

ifted and eloquent pastor of the Cocanada congregation,

set out to explore that region lying to the morth. of
Tuni. We founld) a stretch of country 60 miles in breadth.
oxtonding from Tuni to Vimgnémtam. The latter isa
large sea-port town of 25,000 and is ocoupied as the only
station of the London Mission Socioti. This is the Society
of the English Independents who have been operating
about Vizagapatan and to the north for the last 70 years.
Vizagapatam will be kuown to you as tho town ia which
bIr. Day, the founder of the Lone Star Te' .gu Mission
of jhe American Baptista first landed 54 yesars ago, and
whére he received the hospitality of the London mission-
arios of that day. This mission though of such an age, .
nurubers only sume 100 couverts and owing to this un-
fruitfuln:ga the outlying station of Vizianagram, was
abandoned and the property sold to our Maritime Bap-
tist poqpla.n-Ab present there are in Vizagapatam twi
missionaries, one a .Welsh Congregationalist, named
Thomas, the othor a young Scotc resbyterian, who
bears the same name as, and is 8 descendent of, the great
Knox. These two-men are carnest, evangelical -and are
bent on reaching the people with the Gospel message. So
we loft them a wide arca of country, including almost
600,000 rouls, and confined our investigation to.p tract
lying some 12 miles north of Tuni, which is the eastern
border of tho Tuni field, and reaching up to a large town:
of 15,000, some 20- wiiles from Vizagapatam, and which
wo shall call the boundary of the London Mission, 'In
thin small district somo 25 milea from east to wost and
tho same distance from the sea-coast to the sparsely popu-
Iated hill-country, there lies a population that must
incjude over a quarter million of souls. For six—.
wooks we preached unceasingly amongst them in some 23
of ,their’ e and contral vi{lages. to reach which we
travolled 340 miles. And yet in all that time and with
t;\}ee of us (two preaching, if tho third waa siok with fever,



