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[t was with joy I planted my foot on the soil of India.
Two daysan Bombay were full of interest. CGeneral
Booth preaches Sunday morning to a good house. Rev.
Mr. Bowell, of Spurgeon’s College, 1s greatly encour-
aged.  Across India through the plams whete the
crops are a failure, which means intense suffering, and
wn forty hours from Bombay, Madras s reached.
Dimiel, a Telugu preacher, meets me and | was soon
in the home of the Hoaleys, where | met Rev. J. AL K.
Walker and wife.

Altis true that 1 heard about the smfulness and de-
gradation of these people, and the hall has never been
told.  [nless one's beart be made of stone it must he
deeply moved at the sights of Madras.  Sinfultiess and
degradation are constantly before one when out. Hornid
and repulsive they are also, | could not help a feeling
of repupnance.  The men and women 1 many cases
are merely beasts of burden, carrying heavy loads
upon their heads or puthnyg carts to which horses
should be attached; the tured, weary look keeps hefore
me continually, ** Come unto me all ye that labor and
are heavy laden and | will give you rest.”

While out vesterday and 1o-day, my heart grew sad
as | saw the multitude as sheep baving no shepherd.
How much they need cleansing. Now | see, at least |
think | do 10 some exgent, why Mr. McLautin and Miss
Frith were 50 anxious to return 0 India.  How differ
ent from our beloved Canada. | beheve 1 praved
to-day as never before for the regeneration of the
people of this sunay country.  The hyght s shining on
them and mav it shine bonghter and bnghter.

January 26th--The McLavnns, Miss Skinner, the
Bogy’s and Mr. Beebee arrived here yesterday, all
well.  Today we separate for our stations.  The
MeLaunins for Bangalore, Miss Skianer for Cumbum,
Mr. Becbee and myself for Ramapatam, Mr. and
Mrs. Boggs for Assam.  We need no urging to hasten
us to aur helds. Rev. WU E. Boggs came down to help
us, 50 we will be all nght gowmg ap country,

Although a good many are coming, we rexrer that
several are compelled to return home.  Miss Dr
Cumnungs from Ramapatam, Rev. D Downee, the
Bultards, and the Newcombs. [ am glad to state 1hat
since my arrival | have been feeling better every day.

Yours for Incha,
Geo. Ho Brog k.,

Bousine, Nov. 26th, 1R91.

My dear Mus Johnstune

The weoks and monthsge by and the vear seems
to be nearita close, now that we are so near De.
comber.  But atill time enough for the bLord to
show us wonders if this is His set time.

When T was away to the hilla, one of my best
puptls was married.  She is only 10 years old, and
after her marriage they sent her away to Viziana.
gram to the Maka Rajalv'd Girls' School, s her
brother was attending the M. R.'s College in the
samo town.  She took vory ill and her father went
and brought her home.  After she got better she
came to see me one  day, and asked me to give her
a book Lo read about Jesus Chrigt; that ahe was
going back to Vizianagram and had come to bid
me goodbye. I gave her one. in which were many
pictures illustrating scenes in the life of Christ,
and told her to shew it, and read ¥ to the little
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Hindoo girls in the M. R.'s school ; that probably
many of tham had never heard of Jesus. I also
gave her n hymn book, and she promised to sing
some hymns 10 them and read tho book to them
too. ‘

Comiug howe from Sunday school & few weeks
ago. 1 saw many Brahmans gathering and sitting
around ut the deor of another Brahman's house.
[ asked my cooliea what they wers doing there.
They sid a little girl had been born in the house.
and these had come to secure her fors wife. They
said there was groat joy when a girl was born, for
then rich men would come and give n great price
for the child for n wife: and no watter if the child
died, the parents would have all this money. 1t
geems g0 cruel for the little new born babes to be
thus bartered away.  Whoever gave the most
money, had the promise of this child.  He might
be old, or ugly, or sick, or cruel, or what not, the
bigrest price cotnmanded the wife, and the poor
men have to do without, unless they can borrow
the money.

That Sanday also, as 1 was comung home, & man
of the goldamith casto came running after ino, and
anked me to come gnd see one of their women. ]
called Siame and went.  The womnan had a fever.
A child had been born five days previous. 1
told her mother and other women stanKing around,
what I believed was the cause of the fever. Oh
no, they asid, I was wrong, and deliberately told
we a he about the case. 1 went o look at the
womnan further. and the mother sud @ ** What are
you going to do? ™ T aaid: *To see the woman, and
then decide whiut we should do for her.” ' You
need not see her or do anything for her. Who told
you to come here? 1 know just what to do for
her, have the medicine here ready to give her now.
I did not send for you, and do not know why you
enme, and do net want you to do anything.” Do
you wish me then to go home, and do nothing to
help the woman? " 1 asked: ‘- she is in grest
danger.” - Oh this s nothing, ¥ will make her
well, and you may go.l do not want any of your
help or advice, | know just what to do,” said she.
B0 we stood by the bed and tokt the woman the
Giogpel, took lenve and oame away, hoping I way
mistrken inmy diagnosis.  On Wednesday, as we
went to our Zenans woman's house wo met a
funeral. and on enquiry, what was my sorrow 1o
learn that it was this wonian’s dead body that wasr
being borne along for burial.  She  heard the
Goapel onee, and only once 1 expect, as we had not
been in that street before.

Our June rains failad almost entirely and now
our October raing have failed entirely, and thou.
sands of neres of the rice crop in this district are
hurned up with the hot sun, and so famine of both
food and water ia just ahead of us. The Lord
have mercy on the people. If by this weans He
brings them to His feet we will praise Him, even-
for famine. M. F. CHURCHILL:



