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Our Work Abroad.r-:'

around a certain number ofDear readers of the Link woman
times before she prostrated herself.

with a drum followed usYou rend About many very end 
things in Indie, but I am going to 
tell you about another that made my 
heart sick.

Down here in our village is a little

One man
around everywhere, banging away in 

Perhaps he thought we too.our ears, 
had come to worship.

Each woman before she prostrated 
wayside temple where the village god- herself, took a bath in the cold water

httk goddess, about two feet b.gm ,et ^ hair ,aU about her
and is painted in red and green ana ehoaidetl. a. she came up dripping
gay colors and at her right is her wet aIuj .hivering with cold (you
husband. She is set up in a little know it is our cold season here in
tiny room, wid-out any light or^ ^ ***£

lation, and when we went in to se powder, and sprinkled her weiquaca 
her, the mud floor was wet and with yellow and rod powder, used in
stickv and the air was hot and worship. Then they filled her hands

4 ’ omnliv from the burning full of fruits and flowers and marchedsteamy and smoky from the oum g ^ Rround the ^ging away
of the candles. on the drums with the idea of calling

They tell this .too- -bout how .to ^ ttot^
became a goddess. Some one hundred p,raon wa, pro,trating herw.ll.
or mors year. ago a w»m“°< ^ womau lay like 6 corpse, still
Shepherd caste lived in Vuyyuru. S end Btiff lying flat on the ground,
was a pure woman and refused to be with lier haml, grasping the oi
led astray by a Brahman priest, who . feeing of fruit and flowers stretch-
wanted to make her tail into -in. ed straight above her head, and

her ey muscle stilt. Those
husband died, she was m tomple] jn the first open

court an<l those outside on the shaded 
side ol the wall, shivered with the 
«bld, but their relatives kept throwing
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another village and so could not be 
burned with him, but she tod a Are 
built in her own village and jumped 
into it and died. So they made her a cold water and powder over 

them. At each woman’s bead they 
goddess because she refused to be an burnt incence, on a little dish of coal, 

and they built a littleadultress,
temple for her just at the entrance to 
the village.

These women lay thus for hours, 
supposedly with their minds fixed upon 
the goddess, sot that they were un
conscious of any bodily discomfort. 
Each one lay thus until she received a 
vision of the goddess appearing ami 
handing her some token, such as a 
fouit or flower as a sign of having re
ceived favour in her sight.

childless womenOnce every year
from all the country for miles

around to worship her, and beg a 
child of her. Mies McLaurin and I
rL'wTbouÎtMriy women”"-oTaV  ̂g

ed before the idol, while crowds ol Rnd elevat€d in -xi everyone who, dur-
people were coming and going “to jng the year, had made any vow to
see" and men with drums were march- the goddess, and had received his or
ing around the temple, escorting each her request. For instance, those
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