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shade of a tree, and a pile of stones for a seat. It was a
better place for the people to gather, but not so good for
me, nugu a conseguence, 1 got a touch of the sup, had
fever that night, and have been laid up in the tent for
two days. ’

Two years ago we had our tent pitched just here, and
one evening Kotinh and I went into the 'llelugu villago,
a quarter of a mile distant. Of that visit and our treat-
ment, | wrote at the time for tho LiNnk. Have been
anxious ever aince I came here to go to that yillage again,
%o last evening B. and I went. I did not tell him of our
formor reception, lest ho might not be brave. We went
into the first street and a fow gathored ; thoy did not
seem much interested, stii: thivy istened, and we sang to
thewmn and told them the way of life. Then a woman came
and gaid there waa a botter place to talk. I asked where,
and she showed me some large stoues under a tree at the
far end of that street, near the Kamabhayana  On these
we sat down and began singing the Telugu hymn,

* O dear frionds, come, o Jesas come.”

At firat & fow women came, and as I begau to talk to
them a great crowd gathered, meun, women and ohildren,
and between us we kept them interested for an hour or
mare ; never had a better hearing, or more sonsible
questions asked. . But just as we were about to leave, in
walked a well-drossed man, coming from asnother village,
swinging a cane and showing many airs, and in a sten-
torian tone asked the women what they were doing there.
Did they not know it was a shameful thing for them to
be seon standing around listening where men were also
standing 7 To ba gone! And they went like a hord of
frightened deer, and many men went away also, 1 nsked
bim who he was, and why he spoke such words? He
politely informed me that this was against their religion.
‘* Well,” I said, ** in the last two wooks we have visited
& grest many towns and villages alongside of and off from
this road, where great and small, rich and poor, learned
snd unlearned, women snd men, have all come together
and listened to the good, true words we were spenking,
and you are the first man who has ever said it was im-
proper.” B. told him some things we had been saying
to the people, and apﬁt‘s‘alad to some old men who were
still sitting there, if what he said was not true, and asked
if these were uut good words, and they bad to confess
they were. Then I said to him, **Two years ago I visited
thia village, and had just commeuced to talk to a crowd
of interested women, when an old sepoy came out of that
_ house (pointing to it), and with abusive language bade
the women to go to their work ; and they left the two of
us standing alone, with nobody to talk to, and what did
wo do ! \g’e just knoeled down there by that tree, and
prayed to the Lord to pity these ppople, and send them
the news of His salvation some wa{\. And npw we
coms agaia, and for more than an hour the people have
stood hero and listened to the words of eternal life, and
[ am eo giad for this. But I am vory sorry you have
come at the last nnd spuken those bad words snd broken
up our work."” Then I asked where this sepoy waa now.
‘*Dead,” he said. ‘*Dend!” I repoated ; ** Munchedi,
And no¥w you have come and interrupted us.” “ And |
will die, too 7" he asked. ‘' Yes, you will die too,” 1
aaid ; ** but if ‘you are very sorry for this, and all of your
sins, and ask the Lord to forgive you, He will. I shall
die too, but He has forgiven me ulfof my sins, and when
I die He will take mo to His own happy home. There is
a place there for you too, if you will only seek it earnest-
ly.” He walked away looking troubled, and we roturned
to tent.
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MISSIONARY LINK.

Feob. 21.—We have changed our tenting place twic:
sinoe the above was written, and again our tont is unde:
the sams tree-where it was two years ago. Many of the
poople remember our former visit, and some of th.
women come looking round and ask where the little bu,
is who wns with us thon. O how often I see him 1.
momory, sitting at tho tent door making his littlo garden
nud recall his words, * God will look after the soeds I au.
sowing and make them grow.” And this is just the con
fidence we have az day after day wo cast forth the pruc
ious seed of tho gospel, God wiﬁ, take care of it end mak.
it grow. B. nmf T havo been into town yoaterday moru
ing and this. Yosterdsy we told the good news in thru
different places ; to-day in four other atxeets. Justas w.
had closed our first talk and started along the street, w.
met two nice looking, oleanly-dressed woren, with bu:
fow ornamenta. The elder ono spoke to me and said
*“ We have just come to seo you, and now you are goiny
away.” “ Woell, whore is your houso 1" *'In this direc
tion.” ‘O that is the way we are going, so we can wali
and talk together.” Walked on telling her of our Fathe:
in henven. As we came to the next atreot to hers, ann
turned to go up it she said, ‘* O, are you not coming t
se¢ my house1” We changed our plans and went wit!
her, 8he took us to her house; a clean, tidy-lockin.

- place, quite different from the houses by whioh it was sur
roundt&, and on the veranda anvther girl, who had man:
jewels on. But the mother told us these were her tw.
daughters, and all three were tidows. They belonge:
to the carponter caste, and her two sons and their thre
husbands had all died, ono after another ; that there wa-
a dovil in her house, and she could not get it out, 1.
what she would. No doubt she has given the Brahnu-
a great deal of money, and performed a great deal -
poojah to various deities, but the devil remained the:
still, ncoording to her belief ; and she wanted to knox
1 could not help her in pome way to drive it away. [ fei-
my heart vary much drawn out towards her in her sorr
and distresa. T asked her to bring me o footstool .~
on, for when I sit on my feet, they get s0 crampod tix
I cannot walk for some time after getting up. '
brought one, and we went into the shade of a pad
house near by, tho three following, and there sat dow
Quite a crowd collected and listoned as we told tho the.
widows of God’s love, especially His promiss to b
Father to the fatherless and the widow’s God. She -
me of her little boys dying, one at five yoars of agu, »:
the other the size of & boy standing near, about six yeay;
old, I suppose, and of her grief. Then I told her of -
two little graves in Bobbili, and of my two darling b+~
snd hers, too, I had no doubt, as forever with the L.«
dwelling in light and joy ineffable. When I asked b
she would like to see her two little boys again, she s
O how much she wished she could, and her oyes ope:

«~sde when I told her she might. I nasured her th»
should sve mine again and dwell with them forover. .

I told her how that was poasible for moe, and in the s
way it was possible for her if she greatly desired it
mado the way of salvation very plain to her, and she
she would worship the true God hereafter and 1
more worship the worthless idols. I told her if, she
this, the devil would leave her howse. 1 prayed th.
ever 1 s:yod, that tho Lord would open her heart, nx i
did Lydia’s of old, so that she might attoud to the th.
spoken to her. And I am going to close this with -
request that the readers of the fum will join me iu s,
cia), believing prayer for the conversion of these thi-
widows of the comsalie or carperiter caste.
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