
Yeats niglit a littie Bralimin boy, ten years old,
whose home is not far distant firoin, the Mission
1-louse was ta]ken to-the house of a cruel mati in titis
town _and there murdered for his jewels, the wortli
of which. was about ten dollajrs. The mother is a
wîdow, lier husbaiilhaviiig-died. aboutt tliree months
ago. She thouglit lier littie boy was witli somne
sehool friends and when niglit came ancfhe did not
return, she noti fied-the -police, who-searched ail niglit
for him ini vain. -In the inorning, she went to the
bath room and there w1iere lie liad been hîd by the
murderer, she-saw the lifeless form of lier dear boy.

Last week we returneci from Cocanada, where
-ve spent a most pleasant andi-profitable week in con-

fer~ence -with the uxissionaries-of the Quebec and
Ontario ]3oard.

We went fromn Vizianagram. direct by train and
found it mucla more comfortabie than gohîg by
steamer as before. Cliristmaý, niglit or rather the
morning after Chiristmas (as -the train -was more tihan
two hours- late and did not reacla Coçanadag until qf-
ter 1,2 o 'clock) those -of the tuissionaries wlio could
manage to keep awake iaad the pleasure of weicom-
ing Mvýrs Churchill bac«k again. It is mnudl more

-encouraging t? see old mnissiotiareS returning and
new ones coming titan to see old ones ieaving tUe
field.

Mr. and Mrs. Corey and Miss Clarke spent ten
dlays -witli us on tlieir arrivai. The former -are -now
settied in the Mission flouse at \Tizianagram.


