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great treat to us.  Quite set us up, but we feel the hoat even
more gince we returned. Our Eot season commenced this
ge&r tho first of February, and is continuing up to the end of

une. True, we have had o few showers, %ut no changs in
the hent, as scon as the rain ceases.

I never saw Mr. Churchill so ueed up ; tired out all the
time, 08 he is this year, excopt when ho was really aivk.

But you will say this letter iz all about oursclves, and no-
thing about our work. Porhnps a fow instances of how peo-
plo sometimes listen, and why they listen well to our message
of ealvation, may suffice for this time.

No. I.—~A fine looking, well-dressed man, with a very sad
face, was an almost daily visitor, a few months ago. We
would froquently find him on the vernnda, and when talked
to about his soul would listen well, and I began to hope that
he was roally in carnest about the matter, but did not like to
confess it. Still he came and came ; would often ask for a
flower, as an excuse for his coming. But just ag my hopes
of him were burning brightly, they quickly became dim, aa
I found out he was o jeweller, aud hanging round the place,
tempting our one Christian woman to purchase oxpensive
{?wtx)ry tnatead of paying her debts, m(f his coming to our

ouse was only & blind.

No II.—In talking to a number of women and girls one
dny in town, one young woman seomed especially impressed,
took in all we said jﬁyfﬂlly, and followed us to our carriage
A8 We COmo AWaY. ext morning [ was glad to see hor come
to tho house, hoping she had received o blessing, but my
hopes were suddenly chilled when she said sho was going to
vigit some of her relations, and came to ask me to give her a
aew quoks.

No. 1. —0On th i a listened so well,
and asked 8o many earacst and intelligent questions that she
gwe cauge to hope she might not be far from the kingdom.

nQuiring afterwards who she was, I was told that she was
the chief woman in Bobbill, employed in buying up little girls,
giving them food and clothes, and training them for a life of
sin and shame.

No. IV.—One evening at dusk, as we were paying coolies
and masons, for work on the helper's house, now in course of
erection, fauxdyoung Brahmins came on to the veranda and
silently waited till all were gone.

It woas an unusual time for snch to visit us, so we nsked why
they camo.

They replied, '‘to talk and enquire about your religion.”
Mr. Chuorchill invited them in, took the Bible aud from it
showed them the nature and requirements of the Christian
religion. They seemed much plensed, saying again and again
whnt s good religion, its precept holy, and they believed it
tq be tho true religion, and would be glad to enter it Mr.
C. showed them the way. But before they became Christians
thga: wanted to nsk one question. Liberty to ask wae given.
“ We want to know what inducements you will bold out to us?
We shall lose our own homes, fricnds, money, everything if
we become Christians, what can you prowmise us if we come to
you ?”

*Pardon, joy and peace in your souls, and an opportunity
of earning an honourable living by your own exertions in
this world, and in the world to come, joy unspeakable, life
everlasting.”

Doubtless, the inducements were not large enough, or too
large for them to;{:procinw, as they took leave of us, and
have never returned.

June 29th, 1888.

M. F, Cuurcriii.

A Ride from Cocanada to Tuni.

After the sun had set and Europesns might go abroad in
safety, good-byes being said, we start for Sumuqzotm in our
pony carrisge  The ruad rans along the capal bank where
palmyra polms grow tall and stately, casting their long
shadows below them in the water. The moon nearly at the
full {s well up in the sky ; coolies pass us, their day's work
done ; old trees shadow the road, tKe canal waters shine like

a silver throad, bordered on either eldo by rice flelds. This
is sowing time and the sesd is now waiting for the rain. The
waters of the canal are also used for irrigating purposes.

Suddenly the horseman who till now has beon walkin
behind, steps forward and lays his hand npon the ponyps
bridle ; looking np at the same moment, two great dark
shadows are scen coming noiselessly towsrds us, swinging
thoir immense trunks in stately etyle ; thoy ara the Govern-
ment olophants, bringing’home the collector's baggage to his
houso in Cocanada ; uguou the head of one slughla koeeper,
and as we near them they leave the road and wulk by the
water's edge. Noisoleasly they have come, and gono withont
a sound.

Aftor eight miles we turn to our left and arc in Samulcotta,
an lodisn town with narrow atreots, mud buts and strong
odor of buraing ; driving through we reach tho open plain
ance more, Where cold snd still in the moonlight stands the
Seminary and home of one of our missionarics.

Before the aun had left his bed we are again on our way in
the carly morning. Five coolies to drew our carringe, with
tho day growing brighter, the road running through a very
protty country, with the distant hills drawing nesror ond
the alr cool, our run to Pitapoor of six miles is certainly de-
lightfal : entering the town and its narrow turning stroats
the coolies seom to become inspired as their journey ncars its
ond, s0 with o shout from thoss who push bohind to those
who pall In front they run wildly past the mud huts, down
the narrow way that turns as it dosconds, round a sharp
corner till an upsot seoms pending, but as wo near the farther
onil of the town they go more slowly, and at lnst stop where,
by the roadside, stands our pony all ready for the next stage.
}{e had been sent on in the uight.

While paying our coolies and harncssing *‘ Juck,” an
elephant crosses the road in front, the Rajah’s olephant. The
Rajab of Pitapoor is thought somothing of in these parts
owning as ho does, buffalo, horees, elophants rupecs and
wives.

But it is Iate and we must drive fast or the day will be hot
before we reach Cutapoody, ton miles sway. Yes, it is warm
and now it geta warmer, 8o we rest the pony nnder o wide
spreading banyan treo; not far off the women with water
pots upon their heads can be ssen coming and going from the
well, where thoy loiterand talk o greal deal; with & palmyra

alm leaf caught neatly togother to form a cup and tied to a
Foug rope made of cocanut fibre, they draw the water from a
depth of some thirty feet; it leaks terribly, so that by the
time it is pulied ap t{wm is sometimes nothing in it; thos the

rocess of filling a good sized jar ls somotimes a long one,
ut the women go not mind. '

Well, it is time to drive on, and not till the drive is become
quite wearisomo do we reach our stopping place for the day,
a travollers' bungalow ; two rooms, vernn all round, mud
floor, old dusty punkah, ready for use, three chairs and a
table Hero we find our possessions, which tod preceded
us in ox bandies, all mfely arrived, the oxen 1]y;1ndg upon the
%round, our cook preparing breskfast in s shed closo by.

are we spend the day ; and let it bo said now, that, for in-
genuity theso eastern servants are remarkable at times, for
out of that old shed come three well caoked, woll sorved
meals, indeod, in this respect, travelling in India is no
hardship.

At sundown we must leave our resting placo, so after
vigorous talking and gesticulating, partly in ooe lnnguage and
portly in asother, we g{:t these sleepy drivers to yoke their
aleopy oxen to tho bandies and start, as thoy have still along
way to go. With the warm after-glow of the sunset tinging
the sky and hills on our left, and the silvery U%ht of the
moon on our right, we drive out into the night, through an
svenno of banyan trecs, whose branches meet overhead ; now
ond thon s jookal crossos the road, slowly turning to 2ce
what the distarbance mesas. The hills arc close now and
run along our left, the horseman msohm to them and says,
¢ jungle,” ** tigers there.” Sudd dy rising from the dark-
ness & man with long staff in haod ‘‘salsams.” he is the
coolie that was sont on with o letter to the Moonsif of



