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A Cyclone at Cocanada:
For Tus Lmwx.

Monday, the 4th November, was a cloudy day,
with some rain in the afternoon ; the following
night gave us a cool breeze from the north-west;
and we noticed through that night and on Tuesday
morning that the sea roared very loudly. I sup-
pose this was owing parily to the peculiar state of
the air. The wind which had made the temperature
pleasant for sleeping, increased about half-past six
10 the evening to somewhat of a gale, and rain
began to fall about eight o'clock ; the weather was
such as sailors call ' dirty weather;” rain was
falling heavily and the wind was carrying it along
in sheets. At this time and on till noon we fekt
the chief force of the wind on our doors which
open on the back verandah. These doors have
shutters in the uppér part, and though they were
tightly shut, the wind drove the water up between
the slats, where it seemed to be boiling or bubbling
continvally.  About nine o'clock a large cork-trec
was blown down and fell right across the front of
the flower garden, crushing sheabs and fowers.
At the same time the bamboo guards around some
small shade trees in the compound began to take
their departure, while the poor little trees were in
most cases levelled with the ground.  Meanwhile
the deluge of rain had put 2 great part of the
In the midst of all this
the postman came, bringing our letters and papers
from Canada and England. The Montreal 1Vituess
that came that day gave an account Qf a great
storm in Toronto . . . . When I went to the front
verandah again it scemed very light, but I did not
observe al first that this was owing to the absence
of several shade trees, which had stood in front of
the house. Two more good-sized cork-trees had
gone down, while others had lost many of their
branches. About this time, one o’clock, there was
a lull in the storm, and some of the schoolboys
and others were sent to gather up the guards
which had been round the small trees. « They did
so and very sensibly piled them where the wind
could have full sweep at them, consequently they
were afterwards seen rolling at a great rate across
the compound.  Before speaking of the storm alter
the lull, T pust add one other result during the
forenoon, On each side of the house at the back
is a small attached building, used for storing boxes,
The north-west wind blew so hard on
one of these that a whole side fell in, followed by
the roof.  Ad'this building was constructed of solid
brick-wotk, its fall will give some idea of the force
of the wind.

At one time during the forenoon I noticed that
the clouds were wavelling almost directly south,
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showing that the wind was due north, but soon
after the lull of which\] have spoken, a perfect
hurricane started up from the west, and worked
round to the south-west.\ The rain also fell more
heavily than ever, and Ipoked just like drifting
snow, as the wind sweptlit along. Ali this time
the roar was so loud that we could not hear the
breaking of trees unless they were quite near the
house . . In the midst of this awfu) scene two men
came to ask sheiter for their relatives. It was five
o'clock before the cyclone abated sensibly, and
about 5.45 | went out igysee the destruction it had
wrought. [

The garden in front of our own house wasa scene
of desolation. There was hardly a tree saanding,
where there had been nearly a dozen.  One poor
cork-tree was alone lelt ot the high teees, and it
was 50 bare of branches and. leayes that it looked
more hke a pole or a mast than a tee.  Many in
other parts of the compound had lost therr largest
and best branches, while one large cotton-tree,
near the south-west corner of the house had lost
not only its branches, but about eight feet of the
top. I never saw such a ragged-looking |t of
trees as the cyclone had left us.  As 1 procecded
on my walk 1 met a gentleman who told me that
the wind had blown some of his doors right in,
while the stables and sheds had been Lrought to
the ground.  While we werc talking, about a dozen |
natives came running into the town ; they were on |
their way back from Samulcota, a town about ten
miles inland, to which they had fled in the morniug |
fearing that the sca would come up and destroy
this town. 1 was told that hundreds left Co-
canada that day. The awful catastrophe thac
visited Masulapatam some years age has never been.
forgotten, and the mention of a cyclone fills the
natives’ minds with fear.

! walked through the bazaar and as far as the
bridge, beneath which the water in the niver or
canal was swiltly rushing. Some of the canal
banks had burst during the day, and no less than
twenty or twenty-five canal boats had been carried
outtosca . . . OUnmmy way home | counted about
thirty-two trces blown down. A great many native”
houses were unrooled, and in some cases quite
ruined.

The ships lying out in the deep water neas here !
were nol injured, but at Vizagapatam, two ships, .
one French, the other English, were wrecked, and
both the captains and most of their crews lost
Mr. McLawan was out on the canals in lis boat
at the time ; we were anxious about him and his
companions, but this morning were privileged ol
welcome hun back. '

Mr. Curric writes from ‘T'uni, that though they
suffered somc inconvenience from the storm, and,
had 10 leave their little bungalow, they were back '
agaio in a day or two, and found that a few rupees:
covered all damages. . :

Thotgh many natives have lost their lives, and
much property has been destroyed, yet we cannot
help Leing thankful that the results of the cyclone
of Nov. gth, 1878, were not worse than they really

are
Joun Craic.

l.zlh Nov., 1898.
THE SINNER wtterly unable to'save himsel can be
wholly saved by the Redeemer. .

Zenana Work.

In a recent number of the Edinburgh Daily
Review Mr. |. Murray, Mitchell of Oban, gives some
interesting particulars of the life and work of the
late Rev. John Coopet, a distinguished mission ry
of the Scottish Missionary Society. He says

It would be in many ways instructive Lo com-
pare India as it was when Mr. Cooper proceeded
to it in 1823, and India dsit is in 1878. The in-
tervening period, spanned by the life of a single
man, has been full of changes, political, social, and
religious. It is quite possible that, when the
Scotush missionaries first landed on the shores of
India, they anticipated morte rapid progress than
has actually taken place ; but Mr. Cooper was ever
ready to acknowledge the magnitude of the revolu-
tion that is in progress; The theme is too vast for
me to discuss 1n this note ; but Jet ine advert to a
single point of difference Getween the past and
present.  The Scotush Missionary Society had re-
quested the young issionaries to do their utmost
on behalf, not only of the men, but the down-
trodden women of India.  Female schools were to
be set up as soon as possible. When the mission-
aries reached Bombay, fmends received them with
all Christian kindness. One of these asked ~Mr.
Cooper the day after his arrival as to the mode 1n
which he and his brethren ntended 10, conduct
their operanons, and was 10kd in reply the sociely's
strong hope regarding work for the women as one
very important item n the programme. The
gentlewan was thunderstruck ; he protested  that
the thing was utterly hopeless.  * Really,” said he
“at proves that those who sent you here know
nothing about India.  Not a girl will altend  your
schools™ The precise words may have escaped
me ; but such, exactly, was the sentiment expressed
by a true Iriend of massions.  Discouraging,
certamly ; nevertheless, the missionaries and their
wives resolved to do ther best on behalf of Indian
women.  Schools for gils were soon set up and
bravely carried on anudst many discouragements.
But how greatly are matters altered now ! 1o some
parts of India, particulacly v Madras and Bombay,
female schools can be estabhshed without dithculty,
apd over all India the Zenana system, as it s
called, can be presented without let or hindrance.
The wopen—hall the population of India-—for-
merly almost inaccessible, are quile accessible now.
What we want s not an opemng of the door, but
an open and glowing heart that shall compel us to
enter and work for God.  We want a whole army
of female missionaries.  Will not the women of our
land respond to the loud call of heaven?  And this-
15 but one of the many stupendous changes that
have taken place in India in the course of a single
life. like the faithiul and honoured man who has
just been gathered to his fathers, let us be en-
couraged by such things. ““So fight' we, not as
one that beateth the-air.”  The battle may be sore;
but the victory is sure.

THe WiTNessiNG CHURCH must witness not
only in Judza, but in Samaria and in the utter-
most parts of the earth. We talk of local churches,
and for certain purposes they may be rightly so
called ; but no church can localize its sympathies,
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aims, and efforts for mankind. ~ Christ loved the |
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world; and, if any man have not the spirit of
Christ, he is none of his.. Christ cormmanded his
servants to disciple all nations ; and what right
have we to call him Lord if we negléct his com-
mand, and set at pought his authority? He has
promised his Church that he will be with her in
this work of discipling all men, till the world shall
end. If we fail to evangelize the distant heathen,
how can we claim his promised presence? There
is something to the purpose in d'recent deliverance

* of the Wisconsin Baptist State Convention, * that
every pastor should present the cause of foreign
missions, and ask collections for it, at least once a
year, on pain of being regarded as recreant to duty;
and that a church refusing to give forfeils the cha-
ricter of a gospel church.” The armignment is
pointed, and very solemn ; but who shall gainsay
1t? What less could He who is the faithful and
true witness say of those whq keep not the word of
his testimony ?—Speaial Pa;er read at Cleveland
Anntversaries.

OUR INDIAN STATIONS.
<N Tuni.
Estract from a ldter from Mr. Currie to Dr. Cooper, of
London, Ont.

It is 2 source of no small comfort to know that
there are bonds of Christian love uniting us to
friends and brethren in the distant West—bondg

- — which-distance-and- time cannot sever-—making us

all one in Christ Jesus, and the expression of this
fraternal fellowship by friends at home is most wel-
come. Especially to us, since our removal to this
station, where we are widely separated from all
Christian influences or Christian society, except
what we find in or immediately conoected with our
own household. . We are surrounded
by the densest heathen darkness. Not another
English-speaking family resides in the placé; and
beyond the range of our few servants and native
evangelists, not another Christian Qousehold within
many miles But I do not wish to say much about
the disadvantages, many though there be, of living
at a country station like this,—they are of little ac-
count. If our Master honour us with a good
measure of success in the work we have under-
taken, we shall rejaice to be here, notwithstanding
the few privations which we may find it necessary
to undergo. As 1o success, it is scarcely time to
expect much as yet, in a place where regular work
was comnienced only about ten months ago. In
heathen communities generally a considerable
amount of ploughing and sowing is necessary be-
fore much reaping can be done. Yet we have not
been without indications of a good work progress-
ing in the hearts of some.of the people. A few
persons in villages visited lately by my native as-
sistants, have professed to be believers in Christ.
One of them has twice come to the mission house
to converse with me ; and he seems to be sincere.
If after waiting a few wecks these men appear to be
genuine converts, they will probably be baptized.
We have fclt very much encouraged by these evi.
dencies of a disposition on the part of the people
to receive the truth. Still we rejoice with trem-
bling, as we know something about the instability
of native character, and the disappointments inci-
dent to missionary life.

Bimlipatam.

We leagn from Rev. Dr. Cramp that our mis-
sionaries have been so busy lately it superintend-
ing the workmen who are erecting houses for them
that their letters have bgen fewer than vsual. Bro.

* Churchill's last (Nov&r), contains the pleasing
statement that two or three men, one of them his

i . - ~
HE CANADIAN MISSIONARY 'LINK..
P . . . ." B B L E .

Cocanada. |
INCIDENTS OF MISSIONARY LIFE,
Pox 1m Lok

We have had two copies of the. Link and are
very much-pleased with it indeed. We all wish o
long and useful career for it.. I am glad it has’
made room for itself., I believe it is destined to
form a very important link in the chain, which shall
yet bind more closely our scattered “Canadian
missionary forces. I hope the missionaries will
not fail you in doing their part to keep up the
interest now evident, .

If you will, [ wish to send you a few notes of
my last tour among our Christian villages :—

On the evening of the 25th October, the day
of the Hindu feast of Dhespavali, as the streets
were fizzing, and resounding with fire-crackers—
the sky seamed with rockets, and the canal brilliant
with ¢ lights along the shore,” Jennie (a six year old)
and I started for the west.

Qur first Sunday we spent in Moramanda. The

village is about & mile from the canal—so we left
our boat, and, partly on our feet, and partly on the
backs of our boys, made for the village. Why did
we get on the boys' backs? They were our ferries
across streams, roud-holes and submerged paddy-
fields. Sunday we had two good meetings with the
Christians, and slept both Saturday and Sunday
nights on a native cot upder a verandah. The
house inside was too close and stifting. Monday
we were off again, wind fair, weather beautiful,
and everything hopeful for a splendid tour. We
reach . )
.. Dawraisserax.—The -boys cook their.food on
the beach. 1 get our license for the boat ; we pass
into the mighty Godavery,—over three miles wide ;
and try to cross. We go some distance, but the
wind falls, the poles won't reach the bottom, and—
the current is carrying us over the anicut (dam)
twenty feet high!! But there are sand-banks in
the nver, and this is our hope. Four men are
stationed with poles ready to push for their lives,
should bottom be touched, while another feels for
the sand-bank. Slowly we move down—bottom is
touched—a mighty spurt—and we are safe at the
shore. Here we are detsined by a furious storm till
Wednesday. While waiting under the sheltet of a
high cliff, we have leisure to watch the people
keeping the feast which is called

NacaLa SoutHr.—This is the feast of the
Cobra god. ‘This venomous reptile, whose bite i9
cortain desth, generally appropriates for his use
deserted white ants’ nests. To these the people,
mostly women and children, repair on this day,
and pour into the large holes of those nests diflerent
kinds of fruit, cakes and milk, and ask the god to
receive them and be favourable.

Nothing of importance, except that we sailed on
Wednesday morning, occurred till Thursday even- |
ing, just as we were entering Colair Lake. Here
one of those cyclonic blasts, so common on these
coasts, strick our boat. The sarang or captain
. did not handle the rudder properly. Poor * Minnie
Wilson,” crash—Dbang ! duwn came sails, mast and
front of the boat into the seething waters. The
natives are all shouting at each other and doing
nothing. The missionary turns captain—steps on
deck—orders each one to hold his tongue and

I obey orders—has the anchor cast—-the wreckage

hauled on board, and then turns carpenter and :
blacksmith till thé damage is repaired.
This is not done till the next morming, and in ;
| the meanwhile we pass a stormy, blustering night |
on the lake. Next day, with a fair wind, we cross |
the lake 10

;' -Gunanopupi.—This is the home of Fefer and
| Jsaae. Near by are the Christian villages of °
i Golvalapilly, Koman umudi, and Shenkerpand. Sun.’
| day and Monday we spent with the Christians—
; preaching to large and interested. audiences o

Sunday. The whole country is covered withl
. water—in many places several feet deep. This we

(Muasulapataw). ~So-we sent” &~ man there.” “He -
came back on the fhird day ! The town was 24
miles distant. But, ch dear, on the way back, as
he was sleeping in-a-village one night, a dog ran
away with Jour out of the six loaves of bread he
was bringing us.  Bui, bad as this was, we consoled
ourselves with the fact that in two or three days
we would meet -the coolie from Cocanada with
supplies and letters. Tuesday, the illustrious sth
of November, was the day of the

CvcLoNe—We had only a fierce gale where we
were. But from the way in which the wind behaved,
we feared a Cycloue, but thought it would move
east and south of Cocanada,

We moored our boat in a tank, under the shelter
of a high bank covered with trees—anchored it fore
and aft, and threw our sail over the cabin, in which
we remained snug all day. Wednesday, crossed
an arm of the Colair Lake and came to Asaram.
We preached to the Christians and a good congre-
gation of heathens till late at night.  Here we met
the ptovision basket from Cocanada. = Letters from
home—from Canada—from brother missionaries—
from societies, etc., and papers—Indian, Cana-
dian, American and English or British, were there ;
among them the first copy of the Linx. But was
there bread in it?  Y-e-e-e-s there was bread in it,
and rusks too—but doth were mouldy to the core.
Well, well, no more bread till we reach home. But
there is rice in the bag and there are chickens in
the villages—so we shall get along. Thursday we
re-crossed the lake to

CHinNAMILLIPAUD.—The readers of the Link
witl have some-idea- of -the swate- of some pants-of -
this country, and the distress of the Christians and

| others, when I state that the * Minnie Wilson,"

which drew over two feet of water, sailed over the
fields which ought to have been waving with
grain,—and that we anchored in the door-yard of
one of our Christian brethren. There will not be
a handful of grain harvested this year in this village.
We saw and talked with the Christians—heard their
pitiful stories of distfess—gave them the little help
we could—told thef wé woild tell their misery to
you, and forward them all the help you sent them,
As we sailed away we listened to the pitiless
lap-lap-lap of the waves as they licked away the
foundations of their houses. Many houses had
already fallen. Nindrakole, Gumulur and Artemur
were visited Friday and Saturday. Saturday mom-
ing we found a very venomous viper in our
boat. It had climbed in during the night. Of
course we killed it. Its bite would have been death.
Late that night we reached )

GanaPAVARAM.—We had intended "remaining
several days I Ager, but at this place colporteur
David made his appearance. This was not in the
programme, and I knew at once something was
wrong. * Is it well at home?” I said. Here is a
letier, he said. Oh, how cold and sore my heart
was, A Cyclone! 1 knew. I grasped the letter.
1t was MrS_ McL.'s handwriting. 1 felt better. 1
tore it open and read, “ All are safe,” but 1 must
lose no time in getting home.

That afternoen we started, and against wind and
tide we had made thirty miles by 7 o'clock next
morning. We had now reached the. Godavery
river—but the wind was contrary and we could
not cross. Just at this juncture in our affairs along
comes the Government tug steamer, and hitching
on to that, we were safely ferried over. The first
news which greeted us this side was

“CanaLs CLnsep.”—What should we do now?
No bandics could be had here, as there bad been
no demand for them hitherto. Bearers would cost
Rs. 20, and we could not think of it. We went to
the Boat Office. *One saidf* boat can go;" another
said. *“can't go.” The canals were breached, and
the roads washed away by the Cyclone. 1 said, we
shall go as-far as the boat can go, and then we
shall go the rest some way. So on we wenl, mile
alter mile, now sticking on a mud-bank, and agaia

English-speaking teacher, (a Brabmin), are about . found to our cos; when we wanted to send 2 man | on the sand, till by dark we had come 18 miles.
;.o Erofess Christ, Let us be thankful for this, and to Ellore, 13 miles distant, . for. bread. ‘No one | Suddenly our boat grates on.the hard gravel, and
00

forward to the. shower that will succeed the
metcy-drops.—Chris. Messenger. :

, would go—would have to swim hulf way, they said
" But there was higher ground on the way to Bundas

we.are stuck fast, We push and pull and shout,
All get into “the

“oter and pit theic shoulders
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) ,'_tb‘ﬂrr];our stranded "‘Minnie:EWilson;" but she !

won't go.

While we were all down in thewwater, Jennie was
out on the deck rinning about in a great state of
excitement, calliog out, “ Papa, papa, let me get
down and help.” 1 tried to get her to remain in
the cabin, but nothing would quiet her, So at
last I thought J would dump her down in the water,
after which she would be glad to remain on deck.
The water was nearly up to my knees and the
current was running like a mill-race. So I tucked
up her panties, and tying her dress in a knot behind
her, I lited her down into the water. Not a scream,
nor a sob nor a gasp—gathering up her dress with
ooe little hand, she put the other to the boat and
pushed! But * Minnie Wilson” was stubborn and
would not go. We are still 12 miles from

. SaMurcota—There only we can get a bandy
for Cocanada. What shall we do? I have not
walked a mile for nearly a year, and how can
Jennie getalong?  But go we must—so we packed
up our mattress—had the cook put tea-things in a
basket—took two men to carry Jennie, when she
was tired, 8o off we went Qur plan was, to walk
six miles—camp for the night—get up early and
get the remaining six miles over before the sun
would be too hot. The night was beautifully clear
and a full moon rode in the sky. The réad was
bad—halfl washed away with the Cyclone—gullies
twenty feet deep to be crossed—mud and water,
besides scores of trees lying on the road, to be gone
around. ‘The first few miles whs well enough. But
then we began to get tired, and at six miles we
were glad, very glad, to get an upright tree under
which we spread var-bed--and Jay down to rest.
Three stones’ were brought—laid a few inches
apart—on thes¢ were placed a brass pot in which
was some water—fire was put under, and in ten
minutes.we had tea. The tree was too small for
shelter—so we put up our umbrella to keep the
* moon from smiting us by night.” Jennie slept,
but I did not—only a few winks in the moming,
for 1 was afraid of snakes and of sleeping too long.
About 314 o'clock we started, walked four miles,
then halted for tea—rested half an hour, and then
walked on to Samulcota.

We had intended to remain here till evening,
bus having reached before daylight, and Cocanada
being only eight miles distant, we determined to
push on. So we engaged a bandy and pair of
bullocks, jumped into our waggon and pushed Tor
Cocanada.  But, oh, the builocks, how slowly they
moved ! Two miles short of home they stopped
altogether. The driver had to hold them up to
prevent their falling. Of course we had to get
down ; but what to do was the question. It was
now nearly nine o'clock and the sun was fierce.
The child could not walk so far, and I was too
weak to carry her—neither could a coolie be had,
till we reached the town. But we could not sit
down on the road—so the brave litle one walked
by my side under the umbrella for one mile, after
which a coolie carried her home.

Poor, Cocanada, shorn of her beautiful trees,

®and our poor Compound ! how bare it looked |

But about all this Bro. Craig has told you, and I
will not repeat the story. How glad we were to
get home and find all safe and well! * He doeth
all things wdl” /

Joun McLaurin.
Cocanada, Dec. 2nd, 1878.

THE WORK AT HOME.

Nova Scotla.

The Central Board of the Women’s Mission Aid
Societies has just presented its Ninth Annual Re-

" port. It is a deeply interesting and lengthy docu-
menl, comprising passages from letters received
during the year from Mrs. Armstrong, Mrs.
Churchill and ‘Mrs. Sanford, about the work in
which they are respectively engaged ; and also ex-
tracls, ustrative of the home work, from many
of the W. M. A. Societies reports, several
of which speak in’ terms ,of - commendation

of ‘the- MisstoNary Ling.  The -report further
states that it is with feelings of greal gratifica-
tion the Board can report once more a missionary
of its own in India—Miss Hammond, who sailed
last October, and is to live with Mrs. Sanford at
Bimlipatam. Mrs. Armstrong has aiso asked for
an assistant, but no one has as yet volunteered to
go. ~ The publication of the Lk is spoken of as
a matter of geoeral interest. Out of 180 churches
connected with the Associations in Nova Scotia,
only g1 socicties reported this year. The appoint-
ment of local secretaries to look after the societies
in each County is reccommended. Four new socie-
tics are reported—Upper Stewiacke, Margaret’s
Bay 1st ch., Bridgewater and Newport. Amherst
heads the list as regards finances. The receipts
for the year, which are smaller than usuval, amount
to $913.57. Expended in connection with the
New Brunswick and Prince Edward Island
Boards:—Mrs. Sanford, for school, $500; Mrs. Atm-
strong, for orphanage, $120; Mrs. Sanford, for
building mission premises at Bimlipatam, $1,000.
Also, Miss Hammond’s outfit and travelling expen-
ses to India—-.

Montreal.

At the quarterly Board meeting of the W. B. F.
M. Society, beld in December, the resignation of
Mrs. Alloway, as Corresponding Secretary, wag
read, and, with sincerc regret, accepted. Misg
Moir was unanimously elected in Mrs. A.'s place.

M. H. PorTEeuus, Ret. Sec.

. Oantario. \
WoMEN's BaprisT MissioNarY Society, Con-
VENTIQN WEST.

The first regular weeting of the Central Board
for 1879, was held on Friday, Jan'y 17th. The
most important item of business was that relating
to the appointment of a Treasurer. At the annual
meeting held in Brantford, Miss Erskine Buchan
resigned her position, very kindly conscnting,
however, to perform the duties of the office il a
successor could be chosen.

The Board, not willing to relinquish Miss
Buchan’s services, postboned action for over two
1 months, when her resignation was reluctanily ac.
cepted.

Mrs, R. W, Laird was then nominated and un-
animously elected Treasurer.  Her address s,
232 Carleton St., Toronto.

The Board desires publicly to give expression o
its appreciation o1 Miss Buchan's services, and sin-
cere regret at her resignation.

F. Louvise Morsg, Rec. Sec.

| ToroNTo.—Several members of the W. M. Cir-
cle of the Jarvis St. Church have united in mak-
ing Mrs. Castle, the pastor’s wife, a life member of
the W. B. F. M. Society.

BrantTFORD.—The first of a series of Foreign
Mission Socials was held in the vesiry of the Ist
Bapust Church, on Fridiy, Dec. 17, under the
avspicesof the W. M. A S :

Its object was to raise funds towards the erec-
a schoul-house-chapel m Cocanada, of which ur
missionaries are much in need. Interesting addres.
es were given by the Pastor and Deacon John
! Harris; also, readings by Miss Lightbody and
Miss Susie Dimock, terspersed with appropriate
wusic, forming a pleasing and profitable evening's
entertainment.  The awendance and collection
were smaller than we hoped for, but trust to find
improvement in our next gathering. Last winter
Socials of a simiar character were held, which
were nol only interesting, but profitable in the
amounts raised.

In addition to the pecuniary beneht derived
from these entertainments, we hope to awaken
deeper interest in the wurk by the dissemination of
missionary intelligence; hence we endeavour 1o
have the addresses, readings, recitations, and music
chiefly bearing upon the missionary cause. While
these are the principal objects, other less impor-
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tant ones are-gained, such. as cultivating the social
and intellectual elements of the church. Could
not other circles do something in this way, to aid
in the erection of the school-househapel? Are
we, as Christian women, doiog all we can? Where
much is given, much will be required. L. L. P.

Paris.—Qur Circle held the annual meeting
Dec. 10th, when the Rev. W. H. Porter, of Brant-
ford, gave a stirring address on our duty as Chris-
tians to be up and doing for our heathen sisters;
showing that, as we have our rights and privileges,
we should help our Jess enlightened sisters to obtain
theirs. Mr. P. had a valuable gold chain given him
by one of his church members, to sell in aid of the
Foreign Mission fund. Our Pastor read the annual
report, which was very encouraging,—$55.00 for-
warded to Central Board. We were disappointed
that neither Mrs. Messmore nor Miss Lightbody
(Sister Belle), of Brantford, was able to be with
us. At our business meeting, Mrs. Graut, onr
Pastor’s wife, was elected President, and Miss
Emily Moyle, Secretary. E M.

Port BurweLL.—The Litle Helpers' Society
sends $17.50 to the Central Board for the educa-
tion of the Telugu girls. Tt was organized about
a year ago, and 1s composed of girls under sixteen
years of age, who make and sell articles of fancy
needlework.

-

THeprory,—The Treasurer of the Circle, in re-
mitting to the Central Board, says :—We do hope
that the money will be raised for building the
chapel.  Could not some means Le adopted for
the orgamization of -mission circles in. more of our
small churches? The aggregaie of their collections
would make a matenal difference in the income of
the Society.  When we began our ciicle, our most
sanguine expectations would have been realized
with ten or twelve members, each contributing two
cents per week.  We have done better than we
dared to hope, and have derived great good from
the meetings ourselves. The Master has often met
with us, and we have found our hearts to barn
within us as we have prayed for, and talked of, the
mission cause.

- ——

Ongole, India.

Bro. Clough writes : ** Bro. Drake is sick, but he
Japes 1o hold on and have sirengih given to bap.
tize 500 converts in and near Kurnool, before Jan.
1st, 1879. | have been 1n the harness every day
for five years, excepting two weeks when I had the
ague, and am getting weary.  As Bro. Drake can-
not come to my aid, 1 fust have tvo men pent out
0 Ongole this fall.  The need is imperative ; over
9.000 new converts haptized and the §,000 nore to
be baptized, the 4oo villages to watch oder, the
coilege 1o re-organize and set going, a hundred
churghes 10 organize, are among the things to be
done at once.” We are sorry to learn that Mrs,
Clough’s health is so impaired that she must Jeave
tor home in March or April; that Bro. Lonzhridge
and his wife feel it necessary to return to this coun-
try, or scek some other location.

We rejoice in Bro. Newhall's encouragement,
and Bro. Campbell’s first experience in public
preaching. . Though much has been written regarg-
ing this Telgu revival, and the th mksgiving was
very gencrally observed, yet we scarcely é:llize that
these brethren have baptized in three mouths en-
ough to make twenty-five city churches of the aver-
age size—or 200 country churches of fifiy mem-
bers each. ~How can we expect that Bro: Clough
and. the two men we have sent out to help him,
will be able properly to care for so many converts
from heathenism ; and who can measure that sys-
tem of caste, unparalleled in history, which shackles
the souls of the poor Hindus? These 10.000 con-
verts are to be fed with the sincere milk of the
word. The thousands more, who are inquiring,
must be pointed to the cross, and the eighteen
millions of the Telugud as well as the two hundred
and forty millions of Hindus must be saved. Jesus

died for them, and he bids us beir the blessings of
his gospel to.every crgature. —£x.
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Sister Belle's Corner.

For the Little Folks who read this Poper.

DEeaR Bovs aND GirLs,—Did your bright eyes
sce a'little note in this paper last month about a
gift to the children of India? —
_ Itamade Sister Belle very glad, and I will tell
you why. The givers were little children living in
Dundas (not very far from Brantford). Instead of
buying candy, they kept their money to send news
of Jesus to the heathen children in India. So
when they had two dollars some good friend of
theirs sent it to Toronto to be sent to the mission-
aries. These little folks were * fellow-helpers " in
this great work. I wquld like to know their names.
Then. 1 would ask t¥m if they did not like candy?
(My little sisters do.} Perhaps they would answer
yes, and tell me that when they walked down
tdwn, and saw all the candy stores full for Christ-
mas, they often felt like buying some. “ Why did
you keep your money then, little friends > 1 would
ask. Just see how happy they look as they quickly
answer, “ Oh, yes, we like candy, but we felt so
sorry for the children who never heard of Jesus,
that we kept our money to send somebody to teach
them.” Then I would draw them a little closer to
me and ask, Do you love Jesus? Are you His
little ones? Did you send this money for His
sake?” And I think their glad answer would be
“Yes." God bless these little folks who have de-
nied themselves for others. Just you try it, boys
and girls, and see how much happier you will be
afterwards.

Now I wanj to tell you about one of the boys of
India. It was noon on a very hot day. He had
walked many miles to find some one who could
tell him about God. At last, he came to the mis-
sion-house. The lady teacher was sitting in its
porch; She had been speaking about Jesus all the
moruing, but the scholars were careless, and did not
seem to learn. Her heart was sad, for she felt as
if she was doing little guod. But God was send-
ing a great work right to her door. She had
prayed that she might lead some poor heathen to
Jesus that day, and her prayer was going to be an-
swered. Just then she looked up and saw a stran-
ger standing before her.  He was only a boy, but
his face was full of a longing for something. The
lady gently asked him what she could do for him.
This is the meaning of his answer :—

“Lady, my home is far away among the Garo
hills. We heard stories in my country about a
living God, and a wonderful heaven, where He
lives, 1 have walked many miles to hear if these
things are true, and if a poor mountain boy like
me, who knows very little, can ever go to that
beaven. Tell me, lady, are these things true ?"

She gave him a seat beside her, and prayed in
her héart that God would help her to answer his
questions, 5o as to lead the dear boy to Jesus. Then
she asked him how he had found his way to the
mission house, and if the journey had not been
long and weary. He answered that he knew part
of the way, and when the road became strange he
asked people he met, and that they told him how
to go.”

§ Were you oot afraid at night ?” asked the tea-
cher.

¢ Never,” said the boy, his dack eves full of
brightnegg, “ for I had something in my heart that
képt me apove all fear. Even the howls of the
wild beasts all around me did not make me tremble,
for I felt that the God I longed to find would keep
me safely. My heart burned to koow if there was
room for me in that beautiful heaven. The idols
my peopie worship cannot help me. 1 want to
learn about the true God, and the way to go to
Him.”

Tears of gladness came to the lady’s eyes, and
she fed this poor starving soul with the Bread of
Life. He hstened so eagerly as she told him of
Jesus, God’s well-beloved Son, and that He had
died to take away our sin. Jesus said, ** I am the
Way, the Truth and the Life; no man cometh unto
the Father but by me.” .

_ For shany days the Garo boy stayed at.the mis-

. | sion house, Jearning more about the Savious, and.

how to read God's Word (or himself. Jesus for:
gave all his sins, and a sweet song of praise went
up over the water as the missionary baptized this
happy believer in Christ’s name.

Afterwards he became a preacher, and went back
to the hills to tell his friends about the true God.
His heart was so full of love that people listened
to him everywhere. Through village after village
he went speaking of Jesus, and hundreds of people
believed on Christ through his preaching. Was
not the Garo boy well paid for his long journey ?

The lady who led him to Jesus is in heaven now,
but the Garo preacher in that far-off land is
still telling the story of Jesus, and how He *loved
us and gave Himself for us.”

May God help us all to believe in Jesus our-
selves, and then to 1ead others to Him.
SISTER BELLE.
Brantford, Jan. 2oth, 1879.

——— e

Burmabh.

Mrs. C. B. Thomas, of the American B. M.
Union, writes from Henthada, Oct. 1st :—

There is great cause for encouragement. It is
as if the gospel leaven which has been working
these many years has at length affected the whole
mass of the people. Never before wag there such
a gencral uprising among the Henthada Karens in
favour of Christianity. It is not simply that the
heathen listen well when talked to, but they mani-
fest an inquiring spirit, and seem weary of their
heathenism. Many seem to realize that the re.
ligion of Jesus Christ is just what they need, and
what, sooner or later, they must have. They say,
“We are coming, we are surely coming ; we are
almost ready.” From all directions come calls for
preachers, far beyond our ability to supply.

Several good men are now spending their whole
time itinerating among the heathen. They are
greatly encouraged by what they see and hear, and
cheerfully endure the hardships of the work, now
that they see their their labours are not in vain. For
the last two months the reports, verbal and written,
from the jungles, have been of the most exciting
interest. Last week Toowah wrote me from the
east, * The heathen of this Toung-bo-la plain are
ightily shaken. They seem all ready to reccive
the truth.” I could not then finish the letter, for
my tears. “Can it be that Toung-bo-la is coming
too?” 1 asked. It seemed too wonderful to be
true ; for that plain, although one of the most pop-
ulous Karen districts, has been perhaps the hardest,
most hopeless portion of this mission field. Thus
in many instances the news comes from wholly un-
expected quarters, often from villages of which I
had never heard before.

Glimpses of Kaffirland, illustrating the
condition of Heathen Women.

From Wood's * Uncivilized Races.”

BY . H. PORTER.

In most heathen countries the birth of female
children is regarded as a calamity. Despised and
abhorred, they are more or less neglected and
abused from their very infancy. But this is not the
case among the Kaffirs. * Nawrally fond of children,
they welcome the birth of either sex with pleasure.
The male children arc regarded as a source of
strength, as their future warriors. The females, as
a source of wealth, as each one is expected to
bring as many cows as she was worth in marriage.
As the number of cows that a girl will bring de-
pends upon her condition—her appearance of
strength and beauty—she is carefully treated by
her parents before marriage, as any other creature
would be that is being fitted for the market.  But
how different with her after she is married! Sheis
thenceforth expected to be her ease-taking hus-
band's abject, willing slave. Her husband, whose
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| by-the-way,-ho—nilks—meetswith—his--neighbars,
eats and drinks, smokes and snuffs, chats and dis-
cusses with them ; while she, often with a babe,
varying in age from a few days old, hung at her
back in its'skin cradle, toils on from early dawn,
till late at night, performing the heaviest labour—
breaking the ground with a heavy clumsy sort of
mattock, grinding corn between two stones, and
doing almost all that is to be done, outdoor and in,
for herself, her husband, and the family, only for
herself last. ’ .

As we have often noticed among the negroes of
the West Indies, just emerging from the debasiog
influences of feticism and slavery, the women
walking maoy railes over steep and rocky mountain
passes, carrying heavy loads upon their heads to
market, while the men—dear creatures—would be
riding on their horses, mules and donkeys, fhidld-
ing over their precious heads an umbrella. Indeed,
such seems to be the genius and spirit of a Christ-
less religion, everywhere, that might claims the
right, absolutely, and woman as the weaker vessel,
is consigned to almost unalleviated hardship and
suffering. Until men’s héants are leavened with the
divine benevaience of Christianity, the life of
women must wearily drag on, in its dull, hard,
routine of thankless doing and endurance, scarce
dreaming of a better possible condition. But lift
among their jungles the cross of Him who, dying
on it, said to His bosom djsciple, “ Behold thy
mother,” and gradually woman's day will dawn.
The cross of Jesus is the grand inculcation of the
great social and moral lesson. * Husbands, love
your wives, even-as Christ also loved the Church,
and gave himself for it."

WOMEN’S BAPI. FOR. MISS, SOCIETY
EASTERN CONVENTION

Receipts for the Quarter ending Dec. 313, 1878.

Mésdames Martin and Barford, $2.00 ; Barnston, $25.00;
Olivet Church Circle, Montreal, $25.00; Si. Catherine St.
Church Circle, Montreal, $24.40; Perth, $20.00; Brock-
ville, $20.00 ; First Raptist Church and Young Reapers,
$16.85 ; lnvemess, $12.50; United Collection, First and
St. Catherine St. Church Sunday Schools, $13.00.—Total

158.75.
$15875 NANNIE E. GREEN, Treasurer.
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CANADIAN MISSIONARIES IN INDIA.
MARITIME PROVINCES,

Rev. Rufus Sanford, A. M., Bimlipatam.
“ George Churchull, "
W, I. Armstrong, Chicacole.

Miss Carrie A. Hammond, Bimlipatam.

ONTARIO AND QUEBEC.

Rev. John McLaurin, Cocanada,

**  John Craig, o
(5. F. Curnie, Tuni.
“ A. V. Timpany, Cocanada.

BOARDS OF FOREIGN MISSIONS.
Maritime Provinees.
President, Hon. A. McL. Seelc{).
Cor. Sec., Rev. { M. Cramp, D. D,, Woliville, N, S,
Secretary, Rev. W. P, Everett, M. A., St John, N. B.
Treasurer, Thos. P. Davies, Esq., St. John, N. B,
Outario, Quebec ond Mamioba.
President, T. S. Shenston, Esq., Brantford, Ont.
Cor. Sec., Rev. J. L. Campbeli, Cheltenham, Ont.
Home Sec., Rev. Jas. Coutts, Guelph, Ont.
Treasurer, T. D. Craig, Esq., 51 Front Slrcel,' Toronto.
WOMEN'S BOARDS. e
Nova Scolia.
President, Mrs. J. F. Parsons, Halifax, N. §.
Sec. & Treas., Mrs. M. R. Selden, Halifax, N. 5.
New Brunswick,
President, Mrs. G, M. W. Carey, St. John, N. I8,
Sec., Mrs. John March, St John, N. B.
Treas. Mes. Wm. Allwood, St. John, N. B.
Prince Ldward [slond.
Pres., Mts, A. Chipman.
Sec., Miss Ada Hooper , Bedeque, P. £ L
Treas., Mrs, ). Bradshaw, Bedeque, P. E. I
Eastern Convention.
Ptes., Mrs. T. J. Claxton, Montreal, P. Q.
Sec,, Miss Muir, 19 Mansfield St., Montreal.
Recording Secretary, Mrs. W. 5. Porteous, Montreal,
Treas., Miss Green, 101 MacKay St., Montreal.
Western Convention,
Pres., Mes. M. Freeland, Toronto, Ont.

chief delight and glory is in his cows—and which, !

Sec., Mns, H, H. Humphrey, 10 Pembroke St.. Toronto.
Treas,, Mrs, R. W..L,nrnd,_ 232 Caslton 5t., Toronto.



