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estate, who has been attending the school
there for some time and he wishes to he
baptized but his father won’t consent.
One Sunday afternoon about three weeks
ago, Mr. Grant was preaching in the
school-house on the estate and the boy
and his father were vresent, the boy listen-
ed attentively, but his father was very
drowsy and did not pay much attention.
In the evening, Jahungier with some of
his companions walked in to San Ferman-
do, about four miles, to church, and after
the service they came to make their
“salam.” Mr. Grant, in speaking to the
boy said that his father had seemed
very sleepy at the afternoon service, **Yes,
sir,” said the boy, * I saw him trying to
sleep and when I went home, 1 tld him
that I thought the devil was tugging at
him and trying to get him to sleep so he
would not become a Christian.”

A few evenings ago Mr. Grant came in

as we were sitting down to tea Ind enter-

tained us by telling what 1 an now going
to tell you. He had been chatting with
an Englishman, a prominent lawyer here,
who has two of the boys of owr Mission
with whom he is greatly pleased. The
elder has been with him four or five years,
the younger was taken on about six
menths ago.  The other night this gentle-
man being unwell, had the little boy to
sleep in the roum with him. The lawyer
thinking the boy very quiet peeped be-
hind the sereen and, said he, **you will
‘be pleased to hear that I found the little
beggar on his knees.  When he got up 1
asked him what he was doing, he said T

ras praying to God.” What were you ask-
ing 4“1 prayed that God would make me
a good boy, keep me from everything bad.
and bless my papa and mamma and all
God’s people.” ¢ Believe me said this

gentleman, with a tear glistening, in_ his

eye, I was pleased and 1 just wanted to
tcll you as I knew it would gratify you.”
['thiuk I have written you yuite a long

letter for this time, and am only sorry ;

that I have been so long without writing,

but 1 hope to let you hear from me soun |

" again, as you teke such an interest in our
“misslon.
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If any of the children have any Sabbath
school papers which they have already
read, and can spare, they will be very ac-
ceptable to us, as we are very often asked
for tracts and papers.

With kind love to all; and wishing to be
remembered in your prayers,
I remain,

Yours very truly,
Lizzie CoPELAND.

THE FAITEFUL CHRISTIAN BOY
OF INDIA.

Bunaram was the sccond cem ert from
(among the Rabba Cosaris, one of the
, tribes inhabiting the hilly country of
| Assam. He was only thirteen years old
y when he put his trust in Jesus, In be-
. coming a_Christian he broke his caste.

His friends were in great distress at this,
. for they think that to break one's caste is
» worse than death.
. The priest can restore caste by an end-
. less course of ceremonics and custly offer-
tings to himself and to the gods. His
; friends loved Bunaram very much and
, would gladly have paid all the expense if
y he would give up his new religion, for of
course their effurts would be of no avail
had he continued a Christian.

They pressed Bunaram to give up Jesus
and come back to the worship of his peo-
ple, but to their entreaties he finmly an-
swered: ** No! You ay cut me in pieces,
or do what you like with gne; but 1 can
never deny that I am a Christian.”

At last his father, in bitter anger. said:
““You are not my sun any longer. If you
loved we you would let me get back your
caste.”

Poor Bunaram was thereafter treated
as an wmitcast.  He had to eat his mealsin
. the cow-house because he was a Christian.

When he returned to school and told
, his téacher what had happened, the teach-
, er asked him: * Well, Bunaram, did it
y make you sorry that you were Christ's
t
¥
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‘¢ Not a bit,” was his reply.

Jesus and His religion was more pre-
. clous to this noble boy, lately a poor
, heathen, than Lis deavest carthly friends



