Sights and Sounds in India for Boys
and Girls in Canada.

DrAn Giets AND Bovs,—If you shut your eyes you
can see s haystack. Come closer and open your eyes
again. Now, your hay-stack {s reaily the roof of s house,
The shingles are neither pine nor spruce. They were
made in no saw-mill on earth. They were fashioned by
no mortal hand, They were plucked, all glistening with
dew, from the top of some princely pslm, where they
had been hung, ready-made, by the same hand that hung
the moon and the stars in the heavens., Each broad leaf
covers as much of the roof as half a dozen shingles, and
it is laid on, in its proper place, without the sound of a
hammer, The eaves run down to the crown of your
head. 1f you stoop and look under the eaves, you will
see that the walls of the house are made of clay.

In this red mud hut, fourteen years ago, a father and
mother bent over the helpless form of their new-born
child, Two brothers and two sisters stood and gazed,
with silent wonder, on the infant boy who had come to
share their dark home and their frugal fare, He opened
his black eyes, looked up into their faces and shuddered.
He scanned their features, as if they were some dread
monsters, into whose presence he had been ushered much
against his will. Then bis glance wandered around the
smoky mud walls to the dusty cobwebs in the dusky
corners, and then up to the rude, sooty rafters and the
palm-leal roof that let fall a crumb from its decaying
fronds upon his quivering cheek. What his first impres-
sions really were, nobody hms; but what his first
expressions were, we know very well. The first wave
that érossed his face was not asmile of joy, but s con-
tortion of agony, The'voice with which he anpounced
his arrival was not a shout of victory, but a ery of fear
and pain, The wail of the child floats out at the open
door, and seems to declare to all whom it may concern
that he is sorry that be is born. The sun goes down and
dark is the night that falls on bis sleepleps eyes. Dark
is the heart of the mother on whose bosem he lays his
head, weary ‘of 1He “before Jife ' has fairly
begun ! Dark is the peast -of the father who
should be his guide sod’' example! Dark
are the hearts of his sisters and Bfothery, and dark the
hearts of the villagers sroundl! ~withopt one man or
woman or child who' has he A from darkness to
light | If he mist liye snd die dilis fathers have lived
and died, or as all the pcopl.,@ own) home and in
nis own village, are living on theday of his birth, it had
been unspeakably better for ity If he had never been
born |

His parents named him ' Mootyshlu.”” Pronounce the
first syllable to rhyme with % Foot'' Put the accent on
“yah," and give it s lowg drawlng sound. Now ! All
together | " Moot-yah-Tu 1" THis Is the Telugu word
for * Pearls.’ We will put him in the singular and call
Bim ' Pearl,”’ His eldest brother's name is ‘' Sambai '

ving in the

. From the time when it was as green as the flocks
of parrots that skimmed across its bosom, he watched it
rippen day by day, vntil it turned to gold and fell before
the sickle and -ouhof the reaper, ward, across the
‘rice marsh, he could kave seen the blue Bay of Bengal ;
but & long crooked hill sprawls itself in the way and
hides the view of the white-capped billows and the pass-
ing ships. Over thia hill the sun has risen, n‘:hrly.
every morning since Pear] was born. Beneath this same
hill, astending through the of the trees, he could
discern the smoke of another village like his own,

A few rods north of his father's door isa la tree
where the robins sing. They are not exsctly like our
Canadian robins ; but their shape, carriage and move-
ments all remind you of the robin, and I like to ughcm
robins, The Telugu name for this bird is ** Mina® In
the evening this tree is a favorite rendezvous for the
migas, There seems to bea bird under each leaf and
every twig seems bursting with song. The music which
tHey make is not the most charm "ﬁ you ever heard.
Indeed, to some it might even be distressing, but it
sounds as if the birds were happy, and that was music
for Pearl. The branches of this tree hang over the lane
of which you have heard before in this letter, Alon,
this lane pass droves of lean cattle driven to pasture au
to water, Rickety ox carts rumble by, with their axles,
for want of oil, creaking, yea screaching, like flocks of
wild geese. To make himnself heard above the rumble of
the cart and the ereaking of the axle-trees, the driver sits
on the tongue and shouts at the oxen with all bis might
This lane is also the great promenade for the villagers
during the hot season. Pearl watches them by in
groups., They stroll out upon the bare rich fields to sit
on some dike or cradle hill and enjoy the cooling breeze
which blows in from the sea.

When Pearl was four years old, a certain book came to
& certain house in his village, Its coming and its staying
seemed purely accidental, It was not welcome. Prohably
Pearl knew nothing about the arrival of this book,
Much less did be know that it would have An(!hinz to do
with him, But it was & great day for Pear] when that
book found its way into that home so near hisown! It
was 8 book sent from God. Its name was ‘* Telugu New
Testament.”” This hook was read from cover to cover by
[ {oung man who lived in the house where the book had
taken up its abode. Before he had read hall through the

Is, the word of God had found its way into his
stony heart, and he wes & new creature. You will know
bim, when I tell yot his name was Somalingam. Pearl's
brothers, Soory and Somalingam. being of the same
trade were often together in their work, To make a long
story short, 8cory also became a disciple of Somalingam's
Saviour. A year ago last September he came to Bimli-
patam and was baptized. The next Sunday his wife also
was baptized, You have heard about their conversion
before through the MESSENGER AND VistToR. Their
conduct was & great grief to Pearl, He felt the disgrace
which had comie upon them all by this }l{pootny of his
brother. His heart was full of wrath, He joined with
his parents and other brothers in hap{:r had names,
bitter words and all kinds of ahuse and defamation upon
the turn-coat S8oory., He was glad when the nn.g {ather
spurned the renegade son from his door, For altbough

y was married, he lived fu his fatber's house, This

Let us Anglicise the word a little, wnd call him '‘S8ambo ! "'
The two sisters come uext. Thelr names 1 do nét know.
Oune of them is married to a bad man, who drinks rum.
About the other one there is some painful mystery. 8She
left home in disgrace and they know sot now whether
she be wlive or dend. They speak of her with a shame
that makes you shrink from asking the particulars of her
sad ‘history, The fourth child is the second boy. His
name s ‘' Boorysnshrahyana.' This is two words put
together, and they mean ‘' Sun-god.”” His friends call
bim ' Boory ' for short. The next one s Pearl, the
subject of this conversation. When Pearl was abont four
years old, another brother was born, and he received the
simple name of * Goorumoorthy.” We will take advant-
age of poetic license and call him ** Goory,” Here, then,
are the four hrothers :
Sambo and Soory,
Pearl and Goory,

Although born in such & dark home and in such a dark
village, who shall say that somie of these names are not
slready written in heaven,—enrolled in the Lamb's Book
of Life, before the founda.on of the world ?

When Pear] grew old and strong enough to creep, he
crept out of the north door into the front yard, On his
left, that is toward the west, thatched-4oof thud huts filled
the horizon, and he could -see nothing on that side but
the village and the sky, Straight ahead of him, that is
toward the north, he could loo‘& over the peaks of the
houses and see the top of & lone, conical hill, There it
rose before him, st with buge black rocks and
dotted over with flocks of sheep and gosts, browsing
amonget the thorns and shrabs., But he had to be

tehed or he would craw! areund to the esst end of the

use and tumble into the brook, It is not reslly a
brook, but a canal, Away to the south several miles, is
a river. FProm-this riverthe farmers have dug s long,
dwr diteh tolet the water run intd their fields to water
their erops. That ditch is this canal. The water is al-
wiys muddy, and the canal {s not y like our brooks
at e, On the other side of the canal there are no
houses, Pearl's father's house is the last house in the
village, It is at the extreme eastern end and is the first
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is very in India., Thus, after Peirl's
brother bad found rest for his soul he had no place to
Iny his beund, He was turned out of doors hy his own
father. However, he who had tanght him the way of
life bad a large place for him in his heart, and & room
for him in his house. Somalingam welcomed them io
this room with joy. Hither 8oory and bs wife, Ramah-
vamma, moved their few goods and chattels and prttled
down much huppier than they could bave heen, if there
had been no Christian brother to receive them, If sou
have 10 legve & father or a brother for Christ's sake, He
will give you another father and another hrother. 1f any
one says he does not believe this statement, show him
Mark 10 28-31.
It was not far for Pearl to come to see banished
apostates in their new home, A strong Ime; eould stand
“under the tree where the minas sing, and throw a stone
upon the tile roof, Many times a day Pearl and Goory
ran westward along the lane, and turning to the right
sprang up the steps that were built as close to the ane as
steps are to the side-walk ina city. This is the house,
It is a8 much betier than the place where Pearl wist horn
a8 & bouse is better than a burn, Here they stand and
look at Socory as if he were & grizzly hear ins cage.
Their chief aim is to find something to make fun of when
0 back home. Byt more than once in the history
of thig world it has come true that ‘* Fools who came to
scoff rémained to pray.”’ Pearl begins to feel the power
of his brother's new life. He sees a change there, He
hears & simple story of love and that goes home to
bis beart. Before he kpows it his hatred for Christ is
WM and a strange love for the truth bas faken place,
hen he returns to his own thome, instead of
sneering at Soory’s gospel, he takes up for it. He ne
his mouth before his parents and argues for the truth of
Christianity., They are amazed at his impudence.
Meanwhile the father dies and his soul away into
* outer darkness | "’ Pearl's visits to y grow more
freq and bis feti grow ger, After the
{ather's death, Sambo is the head of the house. One day
s neighbor came in and began to slander the religion of
Jesus. His ndme was ‘ Bungarayya.''  We will call him
" Blunder.,” Well, Rlunder came in all bis hesthen
$lory, and mcnu‘u the Gospel all t7 pleces. Then
‘ear]'s heart began to burn within him. He o::ucd his
with that C

nsouth and srgued the boaster, declaring hrist
was the only true Savieur. Blunder, seeing bis nr‘:-
ments falling to the nd was filled with rage. He
o?ru' at Pearl, Bis ears and kicked bim, and told
him il he heard word out of his weuth, he would
cut bis head off, word reached the Mission H

we felt it our duty to the boy. M mm«':'d
taken & man of his size, it would bave been bad enough.

things to learn in the Goldsmith
cheat. You u:“l}l-m)?o'im r.n #
piece of Iry look like solid gold, when it
ll'w. m&’.u. {s the goldsmith's chief source of
t. When lonnfln.un ve up Hinduism, he gave
Iooz. me & new creature, bis
business also met with a -wd heart, This m“l:
smazing thing to Pearl, ho kpows but that
change was the first thing to produce conviction in ‘his
? Anyway, his frequent visits to his Christias
brother spoifed him forever as a sharp Hindu goldsmith.
His mother and sldest brother, Sambo, watched his work
and were be would not cheat, They
said he was taking the rice out of thelr mouths, and was
not worth his salt, becuuss he would not cheat, But the
band of God was upon him, The fear of God was before
his eyes, and there was fittle room for the fear of man,
All their wrsth and thrests oould pot badge him. There-
fore they determined to send him off to & distant city
named Rajamiundry, where he could see the world and
learn some sense,  On his way to the train, he
th Bimii. Soory was here too, then, 2 He come
in to be nesr Somslugam and help take care of him dur-
{ng his sickness. Pearl came to Soory and told him that
he would neither go to Rajamundry nor go back to his
mother's house, “l-vu determined to stay with the
brother, whose new religion had won his rt.  But
there was one thing in the way, Pear] had been started
for Rajamundry in charge of a friend of 8smbo's. This
friend said if be let Pear] stay with Boory, Bambo would
slways blame him. He said he would take the hoy back
to 8ambo, and then his responsibility would cease. This
seemed fair to Pewcl, Therefore he went with hie
uardian, sssuring his brother that he would soon be
chk Tln When S8ambo saw the young rebel and
heard that he wanted to go and live with Soory, he was
very angry. He would not let Pearl come into the house
unless be would fse to obey h forth and have
nothing to do with Soory, This Pearl refused to do,
*Then,” sald 8ambo, * if you'ever dare to darken my
door again, I will cut off ‘your head | Pearl left him,
and slept that night st Somalingam’s house, The next
morning, he arose early, came to Bimli and took up his
abode with Soory, He has been with him ever since,
helping him at the goldsmith trade and earning an honest
living  His home is with Soory and Somelingsm, in
Polepilly, On Saturday, he came with’ them to the
Mission House, und yesterday he was baptized, received
into the church and “sat down with us to the Lord's
Supper. He is writing an essay on the Atonement to be
read at the next meeting of the Bimli Bible Institute, 1If
ou helieve in prayer and praise, praise God for what
g‘le has done for Pearl, and pray that he may wax strong
in spirit and be great in the sight of the Lord !
Sincerely yours,
L. D. Monsx.

“My wite was a terrible
sufferer from dyspepsia, The Dy.pep.l.
dreadful misery was constantly with her. She tried
many remedies recommended. We saw Hood’s Bar.
saparills advertisod and she began taking it. I can.
not éxpress the good results my wife realized after
the fliwt bottle, Bhe took three bottles and is per
fectly eured, now being & well snd hearty woman,”
T. W. Covenr, Ospe Sable Island, Nova Scotis.

Wonderful cures of Berofuls, Salt Rheum, Ulcers,
Dyspepsia, Rhoumatism and other diseases, prove

Hood’s **:..

Is the best— in fact the One True Blood Purifier, All
druggiste. §1¢ six for §8, Get Hood’s and only Hood’s.

’ sot harmoniously with Hood’s Ssr.
de, 1 Pllln Sarsaparills. Oure all liver flls

,
BAPTIST BOOK ROOM,
Halifax, N, 8,
Tire following Sets of Books for Baptist Sunday Schools
are recommended, viz. ;
Crescent Library—6o vol Fully 11} d
Royal Library—so volumes. The choice of 200 volumes.
Guaranteed first-class,
Star Library—so volumes,
The Btar L{bnry’oohhu for all,
Primary Class—No, 1—g0 volumes,
Profusely Minstrated, Mrs, Bradley, Wilburand Kennedy
are the writers, Grand.
Primary Class—No, 2—50 volumes.
Contalns 443 pictures, These, too, are grand.
The Crown Series—6 volumes,

‘" Hach volume is brimful of pure, elevating thoughts

and inspirations "-~~Central Baptist.

Also  pumber of small Sets of Primary Books by Pansy.
Constantly in stock Religious Tract Society Books,
mMnMpl-nmclonlliddho&lm

bave, and this will aid usin any selection we may make

or you,
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