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EXPERIENCES OF AN ITINERAT-
ING MISSIONARY IN INDIA,

By Rev. A. G. M'Gaw.

There is much of repetition in the
work of visiting little groups of believ-
ers in scattered villages, and yet varl-
cty sufficient to prevent monotony. May
I glve you an account of one of the un-
usnal days?

After a light breakfast, three work-
ers start off on a speclal misslon to a
vilage six miles distant, while I and
A young teacher start for a round in
the opposite direction. After a waik
of a mile or more, we reach a village
in which about one hundred sweepers
Iive. The “Mass Movement” of thal
custe all about them has falled to bring
!nto our ranks. They have been visited
Ly teachers, preachers, and by some of
the more ecarnest of thelr Christian
relghbora. Some were ready to accept
the new religlon, but the chief man
among them and others have withstood
They seem to have got the ldea that it
would be of some advantage financial-
ly to the worker to secure thelr bhap-
tism and have asked for a share them-
selves,

In a number of years of experlence
In this “Mass Movement” work, I have
seldom gone to people except those who
¢!ther were Christians or were wanting
to be. These llved on the road and we
stopped on our way. 1 asked If there
were any poverty-stricken ones among
them; that T had been told they wanted
money, and If they were In need 1
would help them. Of course no one was
in such need, and they scorned the idea
of belng made subjects of charity. Then
I told them thelr spirit of covetousness
was entlrely out of place—it was to
save from such a state that Christ
came and left them with an Invitation
to come to us If they declded to accept
Christ. Of course, through thelr Chris-
tlan neighbors we shall hear if their
minds change, and we shall then be
glad to go again,

Next we went to a village where are
two familles of Christians, The young
men were all absent. A decrepit old
woman, a young woman, and two small
children were there at first, but soon
after an old man came. These, with
a crowd of ten or fifteen non-Christian
neighbors, constituted omr audlence, A
few questions revealed the state of
knowledge attained by the Christians.
To strengthen that and to lead them
on, we went over the story of man's
sinful state and of God's wonderful
provision. For the sake of the non-
Christlans who stood at such a dis-
tance as to preserve the sanctity of
thelr caste we had a few words re-
garding the oneness ¢! humanity, and
aigo, In respouse to their question, tried
to show that the man is superior to all
other living' things. They doubtless
etill belleve In the transmigration of
souls and hence the sacredness of anl-
mal life,

At the next place, one large family
of the sweeper caste were sald by the
teacher to be Inquirers. We stopped
and soon found that two of the men
liad Leen baptized years before by an-
other mission, but had not been cared
for. Now they were anxlous for all of
the family to recelve baptism and for
u& to undertake to shepherd them, By
the time we had reached this stage of
acquaintanceship the non-Christians
had begun to assemble, being careful
not to be defiled by coming In contact
with any of our little company. As
our host did not introduce us, they de-
manded an introduction. When  told
that T was a “padrl =ahib” and had
come to tell them about God, one man
scornfully remarked, “What does the
padrel sahib know about God? We all
know God." T spoke up and said, “Yes,
that pile of stonss, syme the Brah-
man's feet, others the sun, and others

the Ganges river, and so on Indefinite-
sume consider that pipal tree to be di-
vine and worship it, others worship
Iy

Y.

Well, they didn't want any of our
doctrine in thelr village. The crowd
Increased. Others had to be told who
we were. Then a six-foot farmer came
forward and with foreeful gesticula-
tions told the sweepers to send us
sway, If they became Christlang they
would be turned out of the village.

1 got up then and Inquired who was
the headman of the village appointed
Ly goverument. This big man bluster-
od out that he was, but from others I
iearned that that man lived in another
village. The crowd increased further,
and many talked witn oud volres and
SOME Were angry. I called on a re-
snectable-looking man to tell me what
we had dome to anger them—that we
hud come on a peaceful mission, to
teach these poor desplsed people ahout
» way of salvation, but not to inte
fure at all with the work they ordin-
arlly did in the village-—-that of scav-
engers. He sald that the people were
saspecting  that we would spread
plague. So here was that old lying
suspicion and misunderstanding again
which ignorant men were quite ready
to belleve. I tried to explain and -alm
them, for a number had picked up
clods from the fleld where they stood.
My eoxplanations were listened to for
u very few seconds only. The men
und boys became numerous, nolsy and
angry, A few clods were thrown and
for a moment my halir stood up, but 1
stepped forward and began to explain
to one man (it was useless to try to
reach all). He had clods In both hands,
but pat them behind him and listened,
end I had the satisfactiop of seeing
the clods fall to the ground; but the
big man came up and ordered him to
stop listening to me and for us to go.
Those we came specially to see were
thoroughly scared and asked us to go.
At ficst 1 told the crowd that we would
not be driven away so long as these
wished to hear, but now that there
was no reason for staying, except the
reluctance to yleld at all, we prepared
to lesve. They gave orders to go out
through the field and not through the
village. We skirted the village in an
opposite direction and were thankful
not to have had any worse treatment.
Now, can you tell what Christ would
do about reporting such treatment to
government officers, inasmuch as there
is unrest in India? If you know I wish
you would tell me.

Then we went to another village
Agaln a group of Christlans, That old
woman sitting there is still sad at the
loss, last year, of a son whose praise,
I'ke to that glven Timothy in Acts, 1
had heard from the teacher; and yet
she recognizes God's guodness, That
middle-aged man who has the little tuft
of hair such as Hindus wear. Yes, he
I3 a Christian In name, but In reality
has not given up his sorcery, such as
he practised before. The misslonary
tries to comfort one and severely re-
lukes the second, while Instructing all.

We reach the tent at ten o'clock. A
meal, a little rest, a letter from an-
cther home paper, and then another
trip Including two villages, In one a
hoy of thirtzen years rejolces our
hearts exceedingly by his knowledge
of the facts and meaning of Christ's
life. His enthusiasm will cheer more
than one In this weary old world.

We get back at dark, eat, write an-
other letter, have prayers with the lit-
tie bands of Chris‘lan workers, includ-
ing two village watchmen, By a little
urging one prays, In his own way to
be #ure, but he has asked for some of
the most essentlal blessings of God.
The other is more hackward. I remem-
ber that little graap of boys In the pas-
tor's parlor twenty-five years ago and
the lump in my throat; so I have him
repeat a simple prayer after me—and
our day is over. J

SUICIDE,
By W. Robertson Nicoll, D.D

The subject of sulcide Is dark and
gloomy, but too often it compels our
thoughts. Men are more merciful 1,
sulcides than they were wont to b
Once they were burled by torchlight
without funeral rites, at the cross-
roads, and a stake was driven through
the poor body, while all goods an
chattels were forfeited. Now the fact
of sulclde moves us to a great com-
passion. We thin of what tortures
the spirit must have passed through
re the last desperate venture was
made.  We think of the possible ov-
erthrow of the reason, and we are well
content to leave the dead In the hands
of the Master and the Judge of souls
But suicide Is none the less terrible
and fearful—the saddest end beyond
comparison to any life, and one which
overclouds the most brilliant and last-
Ing achievement,

I

It is much to be feared that sulcide
Is increasing, and that there is a ten-
dency to its Increasing still further
The reasons are not very casy to in-
dicate, but somg probable causes ma
be mentioned.

Of these, the first is the steady ac-
celeration of the pace of life. The
brain is like an anvil beaten on by a
thousand hammers. The tense and ag-
Itated fibres are being continually
struck. The air is full of tidings, and
they fall upon minds that can profit-
ably grasp or use only a little part
of them., We are all dimited, and only
able to bear a certain defined amount
of stimulation. But the stimulants
are continuous, and it seems impos-
sible to escape from them. They goad
men to exertions of which they are
intrinsically Incapable. After a time
the reserve powers are exhausted, and
then comes that period of collaps
which is infinitely the most perilous
ef all. Tt is not so often that me
commit sulcide when they are in th
full pace and drive of life. It is wher
they retreat for a time and fall out
of the ranks in quest of a cure. Then
the mind Is apt to turn upen itse!f
Brooding melancholy sets in, thoughts
of coming calamity crowd the brain
Perhaps the most fatal Is the thought
of the duties to which one must r.-
turn, and to which one feels misor-
ably unequal. To the distempered im-
agination the prospect of the unknown
seeins at least better than any pros
pect of the known that it can by much
searching discern,

So we luse nerve. Nerve s th
quality by which we are able to mar-
shal our forces for the labour and en-
durance which sooner or later are re-
quired of all of us. It Is a form o
courage, the courage that faces dif-
ficultles, and sees through them and
beyond them. It is the quality Iy
which we concentrate ourselves for
the appointed task-not scattering our

« forces to meet difficulties which we

shall never encounter, but bending
them with intensity on the present
duty.

The overstrain of the present day
often prompis a recourse to relief in
the form of stimulants and narcotics.
It has been said by sclentific obser-
vers that of all causes for suicide the
most deadly are hard drinking and
gambling. It is probably no paradox
to say that though the use of alcohol
has happily greatly decreased, the
danger of it Is greater than ever. 1In
the eighteenth century, when hard
drinking was almost universal, there
were perhaps fewer vietims of the
habit than there are at present. For
nowadays a drunkard Is generally

promy y a genul

He Is attracted by the polson. In these
circumstances the polson does its ut-
most harm, and the habit gains till the
nervous system breaks down, and
physical and moral col ensue.
Gambling is also a refuge o sought




