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church there. Would write you of this fine, new
chapol, and of the grand efforts at self-support thoy are
mb&ng, but must pass on to my tour. The meetings
closed, Mr. and . Crajg and children returned to
Alkidu, leaving Krupavati ahd me alone.

India's women have been trodden under foot for so
long, that 'tis bard for the men, even Christian men, to
realize that women has any need of a knowledge of God's
Word, and need to grow in grace as anything else save
that which pertains to cooking and household duties gen-
erally, And as it happens that the women receive little
or no encouragement to arrange their work so as not to
mias evening prayers or Sunday services, with this in
mind T planned to dovote this tour to work among the
women of our churches; making Gunnasspudi bead
(uarters, we went out to the Christian villages, spending
one or two days in each. In one village we visited in
every Christian home, gathering tho women about us for
yrayer, reading of the Word and little talk. It would
t&u your heart good to find that with but two or three
oxceptions, in every house in a village the name of Jesus
is loved and honored. In nnother village we found 1t
anawor out) purpose better to meet the women all together
and again we could find time for both visiting and meet-

ing.

%hw. Karre Peter, the pastor at (;unnanapudi accom-
)anied us to Moturu, where we spent last Sunday and
Mon@y. Beforo the morning service (Sunday) wo had
un immense childron's meeting. The chapel was full to
over-flowing with children of all ages and sizes, naked
and dirty, &his last does not apply to children of Christ-
inn parents) sud we had a real good time together.

After breakfast we went on to a village a mile distant ;
about half the way was unfler water, which offered «
barrier to my going, but this was surmounted by one
Samuel, who brought a cot, sat me thereon, four men
raised the four corners to their shoulders, and away we
went—my first experience of travelling after that fash-
ion. After tho service, which was attended by the whole
village, one woman snd four men were buried with
Christ in baptism. Wish you could have heard that
woman tell of how the Lord had dealt with her and
brought her to Himself. It was refreshing.

Monday was a day 1 shall not soon forget ; the early
orning was spent 1o the Kapu part of the village, where
we met with a wonderful reception—everywhere willing

. listeners, on every street open doors and invitations to

onter and tell the story. e had appointed A women's
mesting for 2 p.m., so hastened to the chapel and by the
time our noounday meal was over they began to arrive.
Such a mecting, 1256 or 140 women, many of them Christ-
ians, all earnest listeners and some, I believe, honest
seekers after the truth.

Then we hied us back to the village and in the morning
found ready hearers on every hun%; how time did fly !
The sun had set, the short twilight hour was gone and
darkness was upon us 'ere we retraced our steps to the
chapel. Itis seldom that we enter a village and meet
with no rebuffs or abuse of any kind, but this was an ex-
ception, even the men had not a word of objection, they
oven followed us pleading that we tell to them our mes-
sage to the women. How good the Father is in thus
giving us these little encouragementa by the way.

And now we are in Peyeree, and the rain is falling
in torrents, the roof (a grass one) leaks all over, can
scarce find n. spot for my chair, added to this the
west wall (mud) 18 half washed away and the other half
threatens to follow if tho daluge continues.

The Christiaus here are very v r, and until a
month ngo, thoy were without a teacher for a long time,
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consequently Bunday services and prayer meotings were
neglected, and coldness and indifference reigne(?. But
little more than a month ago the silver lining of the cloud
became visible ; one of the teachers in Samulcotta semi-
nary and the teacher of }\Efu'd,u- chiool who is just now
pursuing his studies yet further n college, decided that
they would support a man here ; think of it /w0 men
supporting one. They are both Gunnanapudi men and
soon found s man of that village who said *‘here am 1,
send me." Think you it was an ensy thing for hum to
do? Not at all—these people are very strongly attached
to their own villages and homes, and pressing indced
must be the need and very long the call that takes them
away from it. But Mr. Krupanandam willingly left
good home in Christiap Gunnanapudi sud the office of
village clerk, which office is not without houors, espe-
cially na he 18 probably the first Christian in’all the Telugu
count,g who has ever been appointed to this office. Hg has
a hard work before him but is very brave overit. [ mmn
horing for much from his wife, who is fairly well educa-
ted and sooms willing to do all she can.

Pray for these two and their work here.  Had hoped to
do much to help them, but all day yestorday, the live-
long night and to-day, the rain has come down in right
royal fashion, and I sit writing, unable to set foot vutside
the door ; occasionally little groups of women rush in
through the rain, but the wark we intend domny is ns yet
untouched.

Mr. and Mrs. McLeod, and Mr. Barrow reached
Cocanada in due course just about same date as we
three (Misses Simpson, Baskerville und 1) arrived. By
the way, we have entered upon our third year in India,
how time flies' Looking back ver the months, the
weoks and the days, personally, I am very thankful and
rojoice in a sense of my Saviour's care for me, and in all
the way He has led me, and in the good hand of the
Lord upon me. 1 wish you could realize some of my joy
in bearing the light into these dark howes, giving to the
inmates new visions of life ang its meaning, of the future
and of the great Father's house Yes, 1t 18 a glorious
work.

Wae are looking forward to our Quinquenninl confer-
ence with hopes for great blessing durmg those days
together, pray for ua, Conference opens on the 249th
December, closing January 3rd.  We Akidu peaple will
probably spend Christmas in Cocanadn.

I am, ever yours,
Fuvxie M .\"rn\w./
Nav. Gth, 1800, -

Some Exztracts from Miss Rogers’
Home Letters.

While driving in another part of the town, we were
only a little way from the cemetery, sc we went and snw

MR. TIMPANY'S AND MR. CURKIE'S GRAVES.
It 18 & very pretty place, much more so than 1 expected.
In the same grounds the Knglish Church aud Catholies
burg their dead, each have their separate corner divided
by-drives aud rows of trees, the whole ia surrounded by
This week is the

“TIGER FEANT.
next Wednesday will be the big day. The people get
themselves up in oll sorts of ways. This feast is a h%o-
hamedan affair and they hire the Hindus to play the
fantastic. It soems to be a sort of carnival. Thoy put on
tigers' faces and paint their bodies striped and spotted.

& stone wall.



