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sweet stories of Jesus and to love Him who blessed little
children when here on earth.

Now we will introduce you to No. 4, — Rutnama,
a consin of Appalanursamma’s and SBuuslingham’s little
girl. Her name means ** jewel.” May she be one of the

recious jewels that shall shine in heaven one day—a
{;right gem indeed. Bhe is a precious little jewel now.
1s vory much like her father.

No. b is Rut-na-ma's sister Sangas-sa-ma, or in Telugu
—~——, aud No, 9 is another sister, Boon-dram-ma,
————, 8an-yas-sam-ma is such a bright, womanly
little girl and has rather a motherly care for her little
sisters and brother. I love Boon-dram-ps too, though sbe
is not quite so nice a dispositioned child as the other.
She likes to have her own way. I wonder if any of you
know of any one like her in this respect. I ain afraid I
know someone a good many years older than 8.
who likes to have her own way too. But let us all ask
Jesus to make us love his way and not our own.

No. 6 is our little treasure, the sunshine of Bimli Mis-
sion House, and though so young she loves to tell of Jesus
to others. Her name you have already learned perhaps.
She is our little Marion.

No.7. Here is a boy with an English name Alex-
ander, Sucha time as I had to reorganize it the firat
day he came to my olass, for of course tgey will put their
Telugu twang to their Euglish words that quite disguises
them at times. Just the other day I was talking with a
Tolugu who kuow a little Engliafl snd he brought an
English word into the wmidst of his Telugu. I said
“that's & new word, never heard it before, what
does it mean1” Ho was somewhat bewildered but at
last informed me it was English., Then I had a good
laugh. Please don’t think fam forgetting my English.

Ikil Alexander is the telegraph signaller's eon. His
father belongs to the London Eﬁuion, but Alexander
and his sister Rutnamma (who is not in this picture) come
here to school and to Sunday-school.

No. 8 is Boon-do-row, and No. 10 his little sister Ka-
ru-na. They are Preacher Ap-pa.la-snami's children.
Since I began to write this letter they have moved away,
and thus are not in my class now. { am guing to write
their mother this week if I can to find out if there are
any Christian people where they now live. Letuspray
that wherever they may be they may * shine for Jesus.”

And now, last but not least, is little Daniel another
of Cook’s boys, and s bright little fellow is be. He is
No. 12 in the group.

Don't you love my boye and girls? 1 see this letter
was begun almost two months ago. I have been very
busy and have not had time to finish it. But I have
thought of you many, many times during this month
as T hmve tried to finish my letter.

I now have two new boys in my class. One is a lit-
tle fellow who comes from a heathen home. Oh, how
we need to pray for him that he may learn of the true
Jesus and believe in Him as he comes to Sunday-school.

The other is & brother of Gurayya, of whose baptism
you may bave read.. He ran awsy from home to come
and live with his brother and learn of Jesus. He has
broken caste, cut off his juttu and is one of Jesus
boys, I feel pure. Oh how eager he is to learn of Je-
sus, His eyes just shine ull the time I am teaching
them and he remembers so well.

Now, dear boys and girls, I must close, for I have
many more Bands to write if I can before next mail
goes off. Don't forget to pray for these little ones and

for her wonia teaching them, that she may always
speak to them as Jesus would, .
I will ¢try and write you again before many montha.
Lovingly yours,
Iva M. NewooMmBE.

Hrir Devoaxoer, June 20th, 1898.
T'o the Mission Band at Dartmouth :

My Dear Boys annp GInris : —

In a lotter received from Miss Johnstone last wees,
she said : ** When you can, will you write a note to my
Mission Band " As she is a very dear friend of mine,
and I like to do all I can to please her as well as Him
who is our greatest friend, I take this the earliest oppor-
tunity of saying ‘' How-do-you-do.” I wish you had
written first and asked me lota of questions, then I would
know what to write dbout. But you will answer my let-
ter, won’t you? Woe like to hear from the Mission Band
children. Bome of my boys and girls at Lower Aylesford
write me very nice little letters. A few of them have
asked me if?thought the Lord would call them to be
migxionaries when they grew to be men and women, and
1 think He will, for they are real little missionaries now.
1 hope you are all missionaries. [ am s little missionary.
You have heard of Marion Morse, have'nt you? 8he
calls me her **little Auntie,” becanse I can sit in her
little rocking-ohair. Our sweet little Marion has been
very sick lately. Her papa and mamms did not take her
to the hills this year because she seemed so well. She
got along very well until the latter part of May, when
she was taken ill with dysentry. But the Lord spared
her life, and although the upark{e has gone from her eyes,
and she is very pale and thip, she is recovering and we
hope ere long will be restored to her usual health.

ut there are many poor little children in India, who,

if they had been as sick as Marion, would have died; their
and mammas would not have called a doctor who

could help them, but a naughty man who knows noth-
ing about medicine. He would give something he would
call medicine, which in all probability would make the
child worse. Then he would say the child bad a devil
and he could not cure it with medicine. It would have
to be burnt to let the devil out. You think that isawful,
don't you? But you will open your eyes wide when I
tell you that 1 don’t think I have seen one heathen child
whose stomach was not covered with marks where it had
been burned. Just think ! Perhaps some of you have
a little baby brother or sister at home. What if your
mamma would hest s needle real hot, and then burn
baby’s stomach in forty or fifty places with it? You
would say, ‘ Mamma has goue crazy,” and you would run
to find somebody to take her to the asylum, would'nt
youl Yet this is just what the heathen mothers do.
They think it keeps the baby from being sick. How
those poor littJe babies must suffer ! Are’nt you glad
ou were born in a Christian home? 1 have seena num-

{er of people with a large mark from a burn on their fore-
heads, and upon enquiring found out that at one time
when they had a severe headache their parents or
heathen priest said they were possessed of a devil, and
their forehead was burned to make the devil go away.
I read, just last week, about a little girl who was folind
l‘;g a missionary, whose fingers were nearly all gone.
hen asked. why her hands were in that condition, she



