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My Borizon
For e 1o live is Christ.”

(Bl 1: 21)

Thy face 1s my horizon:

When twilight falls midst mango topes

And bamboo elumps are wreathed in smoke

O'er willage nestled in the green of rice or wneat,
And far beyond show purple mountain slope-.

1 hear the ecoming of Thy faet,—

Thou art my wide horizon,

Thy voice 1s all my musie:

When zuanas hail the coming of the day.

And orioles flagsh musie at still noon,

And when at dusk the Zoels oalls my heart rejoice,
And cooing doves put forth thair plamtive lay

I hear the whispers of Thy voice, --

Thou art my lasting musie.

Thy name 1s all my glory:

When men repeat the name of Ram,

And temple bells resound in eloister’d halls.
And from the minarets muezsing voices ralse,
Revealing still the presencs of Islam,

1 hear the angels sing Thy prase,—

Thou art my name of glory.

Thy love 1s all my being:

Not Kashmir's flower-studded vale,

Nor dheejum's banks nor Ganga’'s breast
Nor palms nor pines, nor amalias,

Nor garden, snowy with the jasmne pale,
Where dufbuls sing and sun-bieds nest,
Mean ought to me without Thy love, -
Thou'1t my inmost heart, my ailt
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Since 1859 a missionary to India,
bringing America’'s best to India's need,
filling each of the sixty-four years
with ceaseless toil and fervent love
for Hindustan's peaople,
and ever walking in white before them,
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TO THE
READER OF THIS BOOK.

o
(

OME things stand out to-
1 day with starthing bold-
ness on Hindustan’s wide
horizons. It is only with
these that this little book
is concerned.

For the first time
surveys of the Lpiscopal
Areas by our Resident
Bishops are published.
They will help the pur-
pose of this book, namely
to interpret for those who watch India from afar
the things of outstanding significance for the
Kingdom of God. This little volume will serve
also to bring up to date the record of the Methodist
Centenary Forward Movement in India.

For the beautiful cover-design we are in-
debted to Mrs. H. A. Hanson of Sitapur.

The far horizons of Hindustan have a great
and growing significance for our world. Another
generation will understand more fully what ours
has begun to comprehend,—that human history
and human destiny are closelv bound up with the
three hundred and nineteen millions of our racc
who live in India. For on Hindustan’s horizon
to-dav the greatest figure is the Majestic Christ.

3, Minin E10N STREET,
CALCUTTA,



POLITICS AND RELIGION IN
MODERN HINDUSTAN.

o
- e

- INDUSTAN to-day ison
the world’s horizon. A
country as old as Igypt
~ 15 showing signs of youth
that place her among the
most modern lands.
Indwa’s political sky is
being scanned by the
leaders of the world.
What is happening here
is of international signifi-
cance because for the first
time since the West came in contact with the East
India is politically awake. And when one-fifth of
the world’s inhabitants wake up after centuries of
sleep, the world itself must become a different
place. India’s weight in the scales of the world,
whether intellectually, commercially, politically or
spiritually, must materially determine the world’s
condition.
The outstanding fact regarding India to-day
is that a people are in the process of becoming a
nation. This is, of necessity, a complex process,
for India not only has as many and as distinct races
as Europe, but has a larger population than that

continent.
A National Character,--at last!

For the first time since Lurope touched India,
a trulv national character has arisen. Never

]



before in the history of modern India has any man
become universally known. ‘To-day, Gandhi’s
name is on all lips from Cape Comorin to

Phote by 5. T. Badley.

The  horizon never ends on Indid’s broad  plains,
Under these bright skies is being scarked out the destiny
of n!N‘-ﬁ_f”i of onr race.

Peshawar and from Karachi to Rangoon. This is
not because his idea and plan of * Non-co-
operation  with the British Government has met
the approval of all his fellow countrvymen, but be-
caust he has imcarmnated the new s])'irit of Y onne
Fidia, secking 1o realise herselt and find her own
place i the modern world.  Gandhi has awakened
the national spirit from end 1o end in a land so
vast and  Alled with such a variety ol people,
speaking so many laneuages, that nothine else ever
has stirred them all. ‘

Gandhi is in prison as a seditionist and as one

openly seeking to make impossible the existing

Photo by L. M. Moyail,

et

A Hindu temple whose fop is covered with pieces of tin
made from the Standard Oil Company's tins, The possi-
bilities of *' reform " are almost unlimifed!

government, but the influence of his life and his
spirit abides. Could he have scen his way 1o
co-operate with the Government and by constitu-
tional means o bring about the self-determination
for which India’s leaders strive, as others of his

Y



Lhoto by B, T. Badley.

Modern miethods are penetrating even far into the
Himalavahh mountans,  These " Sandawich '’ men, repre-
venfimg the ' Red Lamp ' cigarettes, swere found on the
porh four marches up i the inferioy,

countrvmen are dommge, he might sull have been
workimg  out India’s destim. Gandhi was  not
more patriofie than Rabindvanath Tagore, Srint-
vasa Shaster, Ko Nawragan, and scores ot other
tamous Indians who saw no hape or wisdom in
non-co-operation, but his cager spirit could  not
brook the delavs that are neecessary ina land where
the areat nu l](nm of people are not onlv jenarant
and backward but without a political consciousness
or anv experience of mational movements, With
no natvmal  ecimizenship achieved, India cannot
mect the demands or rise 1o the duties and respon-

1o

sibilities of Home Rule. Wiser heads than
Gandhi’s saw that to force complete self-govern-
ment on India before her people were ready for
it, was the surest wav to wreck all the hopes of the

futurc.

FProte by B. T. Radlzy.

This Hindw ** holv man ' has loaded  himself «with
chains in order to * morfagy 2 his flesh. e s fypical of
India, groaning wnder many sclf- imiposed disabililics.
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Yet far more rapidly than could ever have
been anticipated by the most ardent of India’s
admirers, 15 a national consciousness and a common
citizenship coming into existence. Were it not for
the most delicate and difficult problems that
Hindu-Moslem rivalries, jealousies and antipathies
bring upon this land, a national unity would be
well assurcd. DBut the solution of this problem,

Photo ov M I. Tirlus.

4 Mohonumedan ** Sui " or mvsiic.
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Photo by B. T. Badaiey.

American products are penetrating far into India’s
interior. This shows a village of Bengal where Mobilodls
are udverlised.

despite the assurances of enthusiasts and 1dealists,
1s still ahead. Dr. Ansari, a leader in the Mohom-
medan political camp, has just stated that in com-
parison with the need of securing Hindn-Moslem
unity, all other public questions in India are as
nothing. In view ol the riots that have recently
broken out, and the strained relations that exist,
this statement is not too strong,  Whether Hindus
and Mohommedans can cever really pull together
in Indin is still an apen question.  Politicians
sav—"We have a pact and unity is assured.”
The man in the bazaar savs—*" O1il and water
will not mix!” Ifor the present, a svstem of
separate communal representation m the govern-

13



ment 1s, after a fashion, meeting the practical
difhculty, but 1t does not promise much as a
permanent arrangement.

A Solution Offered by Christ.

After all, the true solution of India’s
problems, pohtical, social and spiritual, can be
found onlv in Christianity.  Not only would the
acceptance of Christ give these people a real unity,
but His personality and principles would guarantee
the moral force that is essential if India is ever to
have good government of her own. Neither
Hinduism nor TIslam can produce the moral and
spiritual fibre that must enter into a safe and stable
national life.  The principles of Christ are indis-
pensable.  This a few of the most thoughtful and
spiritually minded of India’s lcaders scem to
recognize. They are speaking the language of
the new dav.  Rabindranath Tagore refuses to let
an i1dol be brought on the premises of his great
new University.  Gandhi urges every Hindu to
become “a close student of the Bible.,” The
Editor of the * Indian Social Reformer ” calls
upon nussionaries to “ stand by India in her
endeavour to apply the central teachings of Christ
to her national life.”  Sir Ashutosh Mukerji, late
Vice-Chancellor of the  Calentta  University,
declares m a great public meeting, ** The Bible
has been the greatest influence in mv life.”  Sir
Naravan Chandarvarkar, one of Bombav's greatest
Hindu leaders whose recent death India mourns,
put himself on record thus ;—

“Iadia is being converted @ othe ideas that lie
at the heart of the Gospel are slowly but surely per-
meating every part of Hindu society, nnd medifving
every phise of Tindu thought, ™~ T

1t

Je)

Photo by B, T. Badley.

India needs fewer dreamers on the banks of the Gnnge;s
workeis al the wnending tasks in cvery .dcpur -
Tler need is nat more religion but

I application of the principles
of Clirist 1o her every=duy affairs.

and more I
ment of her neso life. _
more spiritial Itfe,—d praciica
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The Maharajah of Travancore says:—
““ It is the Christian’s Bible that will, sooner or

later, work out the regeneration of India.”
. Even Buddhism is seeking to-day to revivify
its antiquarian religion by linking up Christ with
Buddha. Take the f{following extracts from a
recent article in “ The World and the New Das-
pensation ~ (Calcuntta) :—

~ " So is Buddha’s personality alive and throb-

bing and marching on—a figure of warld imporiance

and divine proportions ! He is out to conquer and

to leaven all.  What purpose will it serve to-day to

predicate life and immortality to Christ, and at the

same time fail to see Buddha alive and active?
This is a negation of God,-—u kind of atheism of

Pl:'t'lﬂ &"'I’ 7, . /J';.’:T’ft'_‘}’.

a subtle and deadly type. No, Buddha is not dead,
por in the ‘' past terse’, nor a mere * memory.’
He is an cxile cven as Christ is from much that is
called Christian in the civilised world to-day. Be-
hold Buddha and Christ are togcther,—these
fellow-cxiles.  They are members one of another
in some subtle and mysterious way, organically
bound up with one another and with all humanity
in the present consciousness of God.”
Phote bv B. T. Badley.

‘e

The‘nunfonar_\' car, whelher it brings tracts, medicnmes
orv the Chrnstian message, always has a ** following ' in
the rural arcas. '
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A deputation of < Uniouchables (tanners and
leather dressers) coming to an Indian  district superin-
tendent and his council ta ask for spivitual instruction for
their people. Such requests somelimes involve thousands

of souls.

This turning to Christ is a first step towards
accepting Christianity, and is probably the most
striking thing on India's horizon to-day. Indeed,
the political and social awakening of India s a
direct result of the spread of influences that are
traceable to Christ's Gospel.  The dynamic of

17




Christ’s teachings and the power of His personality
“are the greatest factors in shaping modern India.

The arcatest school of the nations is Hindustan
and her greatest teacher is the living Christ.  To
His words India is attending as possibly no other
non-Christian land of the world. ~ Yet 1t cannot bhe
deniod that there is a marked revival of both
Hinduism and Mohommedanism in India. These
communities were never more alert and aggressive
than to-dav. But one must look decper than the
formalities of religion or the activities that appear
on the surtace, to get a true understanding of the
irend of events. Larnest men, Hindus and
Mohommedans, spending themselves for a land in
the making, find themselves unable to supply for
these vast multitudes the purity and power that
come only from the abiding Christ.

Photo by B, I'. Badler

A devoice of the goddess Nali, bowing over the sacrificial
posts in front of the temple at Kalighat.
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Photo by L. A. Core.
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A himdu “ holy ” man, swinging head dowwn over a
fire of dricd cow-dung cakes. Foolish? Yes~—bul also
another indication of India’s soealth of devolion fo religion.
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faote by 1. 1. Badley,
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A licensed hgquor shop e one of Cualcutta’s busiest
thorowuglitares,  In such places foreign sprrits are ncreds-
ingly i demand by Indian drinkers,

India’'s Reformers Make Discoveries.

Retormers who, sceine what Christian Alis-
stons have accomplished e elevating the depressed
classes and butlding character of integrity and
unseliishness where Islam and Hinduism through
the conturies had failed o [t o empower, have
adopted the mossage and methads of the nis-
stonary and entered hopefully on the supreme task
ol making men and women of mteanty, puriy, m-
tellivence and  patriotism. To  ther amazement
they are discovering two remarhable thines, First,
that they aie standing shoulder o shoulder with
the missionan I e hard thoaeht he wias some
sort of proscvizmg aeon, not prmanly coneerned

<

with the task of making better citizens. They
imagined that he was living and working in a realm
ot creeds and ideals, but find him toiling patiently
at the practical things that enter into evervday life
and work. 1t s dawning on the consciousness ol
India’s non-Christian leaders that Christian ns-
sionaries saw a hundred  vears ago what the
natonalist = reformers 7 have just comprehended,
7z, that vou cannot have a better India unul vou
have men and women purer and truer and more
unsclish, saved from the blights of sordid social
cults and treed trom the fetters of degraded
religions svstems. Modern India, they begin to

Piacle &y h. /. Badler,

A ticensed shop for the sale of doddy.”” the
formented Inpiar of the padme tree Tlas large dted accom-
miodates scores of people. Laquor and hees are cheap in
Iudoe!
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comprchend, demands not that the religion or
traditions of the fore-fathers be preserved, but that
people through their religion and customs be fitted
to enter upon the practical duties of citizenship.
Social service, they begin to understand, has 1ts
foundations on a true, spiritual life. Already
India’s non-Christian Ieaders have realised that the
“ suteaste ” millions must be lifted out of their

_ Jhis group rucludes
caste, [lonlns and  Claistians, Paisis and

' Y i . s " .
CORCR, —Rarking a wcie cra in the socal reform movement,

Photo by B. T. Fadler.
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degradation if India’s people arc to prosper. In
some cases far-seeing men in the Hindu camp have
realised that from these very " depressed ” classes
mayv come the forces that will save Hindu society
itsclf. The ILditor of the ™ Indian Social Re-
formm " has just said editorially in his paper—

" The salvation of the country, it is becoming
increasingly clear, will come wmainly from the
depressed and repressed secmms of the Indian
people,~-Sudras and women.” Then he quotes
the Bible as it 1t were tus own book,— The stone
which the builders had set at naught will become
the head of the corner.’

Photo bv F. AL. Mojatt.

A Hindue bov o ascetic: s hody is swmeared «with ashes.
This ancient {mdu method of Immmu leaders does not find
much jazour in India’s new dav.
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Photo by B. T. Badley.

Spinning has received an impetus recently in India, but
it cun do little io solve the economic problem that is now

being fuced.

The Pathetic Position of * Reformers.”

But a more amazing discovery than this is
betng made by India’s reformers. It is this, that
thev are without the power to make peaple bottm !
They had supposed that if ignorant people were
enlightened, they would become good. Their idea
had heen that if the np\\azd way was pomtod out
to men thev would arise and tread it.  They had
imagined that if a community were given correct
teaching, right living would follow. To raise the
depressed, vou had nnl\ to show the way up .
reform the drunkard, it was only necessary to mal\o
clear to him that the community needed i him a
pure, strong life : to make a patriot, the task was
rcallv (o enlighten himt as to the need of the

[
o



P . 4

motherland in the hour of opportunity.  But to the
surprise and confusion of the * reformer ” human
nature with its selfishness, pride, sensuality, love of
case and all the failings of the unrcr"'mef‘a‘te heart
refuses to vield to his exhortations. His 511'01111(;115
public utterances are applauded, his vigorous
writings arc read and fullv approved. but men and
E‘omon go home to live the same sordid lives as
cfore. He is an acknowledged * reformer,” but
he docs not know how to re-form people There
1s nothing more pathetic in India t'<)-d}1)'.'

What can the ** Reformer " do? What can
the patriot further propose? The fact 1s that only
Christ can re-form lives. Only He who said * Ye
must be born again " can bring man to the new
life, where the individual becomes in and through
Christ a “ New Creation,” with a desire for the
higher, a love of the purer, a willingness, cven
eagerness, to sacrifice for others, and 2 pO\‘\'er to
live the expanding, fruitful life.  The truth of this
is slowly dawning on the cunsciousness of India’s
patriots and reformers.  This realization 1s t‘l
forermnner of a new day. ‘ >

On India’ T -

a’s spiritual horizon tl cf
. . t A e -
Christ 1s supreme. e majestic
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THE CHURCH IN A NEW INDIA.

W CARLER than cver before
s the significance of the
Centenary LIForwar d
Movement in India to-
day. Here, as elsewhere,
the break-up of the old
world marks the begin-
ning of the new. This
period of transition has
been a time of unex-
ampled activity. Events
have moved with amazing
rapidity since the close

of the war. and perhaps India has taken larger
strides forward during these few years than any
other land. Greater problenis, political, social and
moral. have been faced by India since 1918 than
at any time previous. Larger adjustments have
been brought about than anyone thought possible.
More f[ar-reaching decistons have been made than
in any preceding period.

The re-actions of the great war have come up
a with great shocks. E conomic difh-
her just when she was in the
arcatest political ferment, Social revolutions have
come upon her before she could adjust hersell to
the changing conditions resulting from her entry
upoen an S ternational career.  Failing markets in
Furope and luctuating exchange rates have struck
her just when the temporary boom following the
close of the war cubsided, feaving her in SCTIOUS

financial straits.

against Indi
culties have beset

12
-1



Methodism’s Morale in India.

All this rendered still more difficult the work
of foreign missions in India. It is the more
apparent when we recall that this was for India
also the period of failing faith in the Christian
lands and civilisation of the West, and an oye
Weening confidence in self.  Christianit was su I‘:
posed to have borne its legitimate fruit'in the h
paralleled destruction of the great war and U_I;~
unlo]c} cruelties and suffcring; Fortln;ih t; .
var virtaally wiped Europe off the map - no(r‘l s
anvthing that has happened there sinceptflo Pe':a:
;{;;;?;L;:\tas sf&%nedmcl!aqged Illor thought about lflfit

! . n-Christians ha ]
sertously shaken and C‘hristia?ls”;]?g ??({]sf;lldec?'ce
appomntments to face. ‘ >
ncided i (g ok e Eneland co
Ihnt.co_nsidorable s:;ctions ((;fl ]t]hen\f’](])‘:‘ix' ‘:)lfﬂ]l\ftgf’.l‘t‘SIIIt
Societies of Churches of those Jands have Slll('l)zatrg

Photo 6}’ . 7. Weak.

4 ' Cent r
enary : ] J
o _\” I\rimoi tr the Paur district, situated
ore {han a mle ahpye sea level

C e et

be given up. Schools and colleges have been
closed, fields of labor abandoned and workers dis-
missed. This has led to such reverses as to alarm
the Indian constituencies of those Churches and
has resulted in unstable conditions.

Now it is a remarkable fact that during this
very period, 1918-1923, the Methodist Episcopal
Church in India has made some of her greatest

advances. This period of the Centenary affords a

Ploto by I. t"hester [ew:s.

“ Girl Guides ”’ of the Girls’ High School, Cawnpore,
out on an ‘‘ elephant picnic.”’

most cncouraging survey of the work of our
Church in India. Nothing less than such a real
“ forward movement  as the Centenary enterprise
represents could have saved the Methodist lipis-
copal Church from just such serious reverses as
have heen cxperienced during this period by other

Missions in this land.
There were two main factors that contributed

29



Photo by S. Aldis.
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to our contimued sucecss, IDest. there was the
Mmast heartemme realizanon that the Church at the
Fome Base had bath the intention and abilite o
CONUNUC and even amerease s appropriations to
the Torcian Delds While all these hopes were not
realised, vov the fimanein! civine was kept at a level
that onablod the Mathodist i5peseonal Chureh in
Inddee o dde v o thais unosuallv diffieuhe period
Hlad the tunds trom Amriea foiled at s time,
not onlv would the worl of oun Chuarel in Tadia
hove ~ulforcd o Sreat reverse, huat hoy maorale miaeh
have hoon soronsiv impared,

The arher Tactor that <ivod the situition was
that the enthusiasm councated by the conpeine
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Pholo by B. T. Badley.

an ** Oserland,’” or only

Fard.” rueal Bengal (harving the rouads ! is o paradise

IWhether it be a " “H:f_L'i'.”

i
‘ Better rouds  folloae

tor the wmator,  amd iy accupants.
vathier than precede molor traflic,
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Several considerations made this depression
specially marked in India. (1) There was what
has already been indicated, a serious economic
and financial disturbance following the post-war
adjustments. (2) The Church had to face the
waning confidence of India’s people in Western
cvilization and the Christianity of IZurape, and
re-interpret the essentials of the Gospel in the
terms of India’s new life and necds. (3} The
s‘qmal' ferment throughout the land has hronght
aisturbing  problems to the front. (4) The un-
precedented political unrest throughout the countrv
has undulyv drawn the attention of the peoaple to
purely secular things and over-emphasized political

Puoto by 4, 1, Laa V.
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Primary education is one of the supreme needs of India.

We can get along without huildings, butl not <oithout the
teachers.,
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Photo by M. T. Titus.

The family ** automobile *’ in north India on the way to a

3

“mela ’ or veligious fair.

matters. (5) In some parts of the land Indian
Christians have been persecuted as unpatriotic,
because they would not lend their support to the
ultra-radical and revolutionary propaganda with
which the extremist agitators sought to overthrow
the existing government. It was a severe handi-
cap, indeed, when a considerable section of India’s
people thought our Christians unpatriotic.  This
misunderstanding 1s gradually clearmg up.

Under all these disadvantages success could
come only if the morale of the Church were un-
impaired, her faith and vision maintained and her
zeal, enthusiasm and devotion kept alive. No
mere ** statesmanship ” could have brought this
about. A mere knowledge of what the situation
demanded could not avall. The neced was for a
mighty motive, a dominating deternunation, a
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compelling  conviction  that  would carry the
membership of the Church over the obstacles and
through ta the larger ficlds of endeavour.  This is
precisely what the Centenary Movement furnished
in India.  So outstanding has been the service thus
rendered by this Movement in India to Methodism
here, and so direct has been the bearing of the
Movement at the Home Base on the present
strength and efficieney of our India work, that we
need not leave it to historians of future decades to
point vui the sigmiticance of the Centenary Forward
Movement to the Methodist Bpiscopal Church in

India.

The leaders of Methodism in India know how
the Centenary saved the dav. Tn India we have
had not merely a movemeut within the Chureh,—
the whole Chareh has been moving, ‘

{',/I()fr) é-]' /‘. Il.:’u’n’.

Pholo v B. T. Badley.

Od Gy .
fd Grant Road Church in Rombay Deing re-built

to meel mod X
dern conditions: n
DNowe Ruow v (e .
Churcl,—une o o WORNOWN ax Centenary
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India clable  Centenan undertakings in
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The new *° Gracev Memorial Church >’ at Sitapur,
United Provinces,—uanother Centenary project splendidly

completed.

Raising Rupees during Slumps and Sags.

Perhaps the most notable success achieved by
the Methodist Episcopal Church in India during
this period was in just the line of effort where it
was least expected, 2iz., the financial. At a time
of national unrest, trade depression and unstable
conditions in all departments, a decreased amount
raised on this field would not have been surprising
and would have been pardoned.  But our Church
in India demonstrated a vitality and showed a
spiritual power that have greatly increased her self-
respect and we trust have strengthened the faith of
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g ivpical wllage scene.

our friends at the Home Base. ‘These facts are
noted here for the encouragement of the Church
at the Home Base whose courage and sacrifice
Indian Methodism so fullv appreciates, and also to
show the patrons of this great work how worthily
Indian Methodism has responded to their con-
tinned confidence and support.

During the first three of the Centenary years
in India, /e, 1919-1921, the vearly giving of
Methodists in India rose by the amount of
$97.980, which represents an incrcase of seventy-
three per cent. During this period an amount of
$365.193 was raised on this field and added to
what was appropriated to India by our Board of
Foreign Missions.  The significance of this can-
not be grasped until we realise that the average
income of a familv in the rural arcas of India
comes to about $4.30 a month. Thisis not a
“living wage ™ on any decent plane of hife, hut to
tens of thousands of people in their mud huts, we
must go and get the pittance that they can ginve by
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foregoing something additional in their meagre
lives. The “ tens of thousands ™ are not a figure
of speech. At least ninety per cent. of our mem-
bership in Indian Methodism are to be found in
the villages. This means that somewhat more
than 360,000 of our Indian Methodists are in-
cluded in this class. If the Methodists of the
["nited States of America should give at this same
rate in proportion to their income, not only could
the entire Centenary programme be easily financed,
but the total requirements of the ill-fated Inter-
Church Movement could have been largely met by
our Mecthodism alone.

Phoio by B 1. Radley.
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It will be of interest to compare the total
amounts raised on this field during the past four
quadrenniums,—1911-1923. The hgures for the

first three quadrenniums are as follows :—

Rs. 1,520,503
Rs. 1,708,077
Rs. 2,691,516

Total Tor guadrennium ending 1911
1910
1919

AR vy "

"

The increase of ncarly one million Rupees in
1919 shows the impetus given by the Centenary.
The fAgures for 1923 cannot he had untl the end
of this ycar. Il due allowance 1s made for
Malaysia and the Philippine Islands having been
taken from the Southern Asia field in 1920, and if
the 73 per cent. increase registered in 1919-1921%
should be maintained to the end of the present
quadrennium, the total amount raised in India
during the current quadrennium should give us
another increase of one million Rupees.
Considering that this quadrenninm includes
the ** financial slump ™ period, such a result should
hearten not only India but world-wide Methodism.

Sixty Millions moving Christ-wards.

Our Methodism in Hindustan is more con-
cerned, however, as to souls saved than rupeecs
raised.

No foreign mission field of the world has
afforded so many accessions to the Church as has
India. This field was not entered bv American
Methodism till 1856, and is thus one of the
voungest amoung our major fields of effort.

When the * Central Conference ” ot india
was orgamized in 1885 (and subsequently put into
the ** Discipline ” of our Church through the
cfforts of our India missionaries), the total Christian
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Phote by F. C. odldriek.

Bishop Warne baptizing a group of Chamars in the Meerut
district.

commumty numbered fewer than g,000. By that
time the period of pioncering was over and the era
of the mass movements had set in. By the begin-
ning of 1900, Indian Methodism reported 111%'4
as 1ts wotal membership.  Then came the porioa ?)f
the most rapid growth, for the following twenty
years were to sec the greatest advance that ant
Protestant Mission has ever had in the historv of
missionary operations.  In these two decades. the
Christian community of the Methodist Episc‘o al
Church in Southern Asia rose from 111.6z Pt
421.646. AR

. This wave rose most rapidlv towards the
middle of the second decade of this century, and
i at that time the Methodist Episcopal (“hn-r.ci; as
a whole had heeded the call of India,—it she h':(]
understood the statements and assurances of h‘vr
leaders in India, and responded :t('lvqnm.ol\' with
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men and money, there is no question that Bishop
Thoburn’s prophecy would have been fulfilled in
his lifetime and Episcopal Methodism in India
have counted a million souls in its membership.

Plote by B. I'. Dadley.

The water bulfalo in his “ element,”’'—the muddier the
coater, the happier the bufiala!

What a record India has made in these past
twentv vears! What grounds for faith and
encouragement she has given to the entire Church
‘1 her  missionary  endeavours ! Consider  the
nature and extent of this success in view of the fact
that for sixteen consecutive vears, 1904-1920, our
Church in Southern Asia - added by baptism
annaally an average of 30,215 people, or a grand
total of 38z.44; baptisms m the sixtecn  years.
The rveparts of the Annual Conferences give us al
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Photo by B. T. Badley.

the end of 1922 a total Christian community of
421,646 people, and we expect to report at the
Central Conference to be held in December of this
year (1923) a total of about half a mllion,

Have *‘ Mass Movements’’ Ceased?

~Let no one suppose that Methodism’s oppor-
tunity in India lies in the past. Great chances
have indeed been lost, the harvest of the mass
movements has only partially been gathered, but
our greatest victories—if we will it so—are ahead.
Here und there communities that have looked to
us in vain have become disappomted, and their
desire to enter the Kingdom has abated, but the
voices of the thousands, calling us to ** come over

Paoto by B T. Badl y.

A colporteur at home, looking vver his stock of books before
starting out on the day’s work.

and help,” are still mn our eass, the hands of the
multitudes continue to beckon to us, and we are
still compelled, for lack of pastors and tcachers,
to refusc baptism to ultiplied thousands. It 1s
true that Christianity is not the only champion now
of the ** depressed ” classcs among whom these
movements have taken place, but neither ** re-
formed " Hinduism, which is so assiduously culti-
vating them, nor Mohommedanism, which 1s now
bidding so widely tor their allegiance, can do more
than satisfy temporarily the deep desires and great
needs of these millions. Social emancipation,
economic uphft and educational advancement are,
indeed, among their greatest needs, but these bene-
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that nothing except Christ’s (Gospel makes possible.
The consciousness of this is certainly not well
defined among these poor, ignorant and down-
trodden masses, vet thev have come to have a sense
ot this deeper need that no one has ever satished in
the past or (outside of Christianity) scems able vet
to meet.

Photo b_‘j' 7. RBadl. )8

A potier making scaterpols: s ancestors three theusand
yedrs ago awere domg it m just the same avar.

In the political upheaval that has followed the
great war, India's ountcastes have had to learn 1o
their sorrow and amazement that * democracy,”
“ self-determination ” or ** Swaraj * (Home Rule)
are not to be the right ot the ovuteaste, if the
Brahman has his wav!  First dazzled, then dis-
tlusioned and finally despairing is the experience
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the sixty milllon poor and lowly outcastes have
had during the past five years. Gandhi has been
their greatest friend, and many other high caste
Indians are standing for them, But even Gandhi,
who so loudly championed thetr cause, has not pro-
nounced against caste, as such, in Hinduism’s
social and religious structure, and his 1s, therefore,
a half-wayv measure, alrcady breaking down.  Fifty
vears ago, the following paragraph, taken from a
recent issue of a Caleutta daily paper, would have
been unthinkable : to-day it creates no stir, and 1s
tucked into a corner of the paper.
.\ significant movement is reported from the
West Coast of Madras, where caste tyranny is morc¢
rampant than anywhere clse in India. The so-
called *untouchables ' of the Thiyya community
whao numiber about & quarter of a million, are now
seriously  thinking of changing their religion en
masse i order to escape the tyranny of higher caste
Hindus. It is hardly surprising when one learns
that low caste people have lately heen assaulted for
daring to stand within a hundred yards of a West
Coast Brahmin. At a recent Thiyva conference
the president suggested that they should all become
Buddhists, a proposal which is to be considered at
i bigger conlerence.  Meanwhile there have been
many conmversions to Christianity and to Mohome-
danisin, while missionaries of other creeds are
busily endeavouring to capture this people in search
of a religion.™
This is not an isolated case. In many parts
of India durine recent months great conventions
and conferences of various sectrons of the de-
pressed  classes have been held, to consider
practical steps for securing cconomic and educa-
tional advancement,  political  opportunity - and
relicious progress.  Recently such a convention of
Chamars (tanners, leather dressers and shoemakers
by caste) met in the heart of one of our districts
in the upper India field. There were eleven thou-
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sand of them at the meeting. Leaders of the neo-

w

w . .

® Hindu forces had learned of the gathering and
X their representatives were there in numbers,
3 making their promises of help and pointing to new
' doors  of opportumity to be opened to their

<

“ hrethren.” By invitation, some of our Methodist
preachers were also present, and were asked to
expound the principles of the Christian religion 1n
s relation to the problems of the Chamar com-
munity.,  This thev did with great effect, despite
the 1act that the Arya Samaj (the most aggressive
of the neo-Hindu sects) leaders sought by every
means to have the Chrnistian preachers prevented
from delivering their messages.

et {ndia—met to discuss wars
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The outcome of the meeting was that the
Chamars were most favorablv impressed with the
statements made by the Christians. A few weeks
Jater this writer met the chief leader of the entire
community of seekers, who said that his people
were looking to every possible source ot help for
uplift and progress,—even to the political organi-
sation ot the Home Rule Movement, the National
Congress.  For himself, he had reached his final
conclusion, which was that Christ alone could lift
and save his community. This man, theretore,
asked for baptism, with a view to sceking at once

Puote by £, ', Badley.

Fhe oven go down the inclined plane, drawing large
leathier buckels of awcater from the well at the fop. 1 mun

at the seell vmpties the buckels und throwes them buchk Jor
the retuen journey,
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Photo by B. T. Badley,

4 Chaundhri’’ or headman of the Chamar cusic
from among whom Christiantly has won so many disciples

for Christ.

to lead his own people to take the same step and
throw in their lot with the Christians. After two
davs of deliberation with him and the leaders of
our Church in that district, he was baptized, and
went forth at once with a holy earnestness to win
his people.  “The latest report is that forty-six
people of his community have just been baptised,
and numbers of others are preparing for baptism.
Not onlv in upper India but in large sections
of the South India field and in parts of the Bombay
Area there are important movements among stich
masses of depressed people. Some of these mass
movements have been going on for vears and have

a1



brought thousands into the fold of our Church.
The call 1s still for workers and funds to enable
the Methodist Church to reap those great spiritual
harvests. Caste, as a socio-religions system, must
be abolished, and, with 1it, must go the social,
educational and political advantages that the high
castes have through the many centuries reserved
for themselves. This 1s the onlv type of demo-
cracy that Christianity can stand for, and this is
what the missionarv advocates.

Who Is The Liberator?

Who is powerful enough to break this virtual
serfdom that Hinduism has imposed on the mute
millions in the past?>—mute no longer in this new
day of visions of enfranchisement and equal
opportunity. Caste is going. *“ Untouchability ”
1s doomed. Men are getting together.  Humanity
1s asserting itself. Cleavages exist, but men are
looking over them, and preparing to leap across
them. A brotherhood is evolving, and it is being
made on the lines of the Brotherhood of Man of
which the Son of Man spoke. As the rising
leaders of these sixty million outcastes scan the
horizon, they see no one strong enough, or great
enough, or good enough to set them free, save the
living Christ.  Some of their fetters have already
been torn {rom them, while here and there can be
seen the broken shackles of the past, but the hand
that did this for them is a pierced one.

India’s outcastes are watching just one great
figure on the horizon,——it is Jesus Christ.

-
1
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DI N I s

INDIAN METHODISM'S EPISCOPAL
AREAS.

PISCOPAL Areas as they
JL now stand were organised
in Methodism’s India
mission held after the
General Conference of
1920, when this field came
under the plan of the
General Supernnten-
dency. The foreign mis-
sion field does not possess
anv more fruitful or re-
markable territory than
that contained in the four
“ Episcopal Areas ” of the Methodist Episcopal
Church in Southern Asia,

Without any further words of introduction,
brief surveys of these Areas, furnished by the
Resident Bishops, are given herewith.

THE LUCKNOW AREA.

Bishop Frank W. Warne, General Superintendent,
Residence, Lucknow, U.P.

The Lucknow Arca contains the original field
occupied by the founder of the India Mission,
Dr. William Butler, who started operations at
Bareillv in 1856, and in 1858, after the Sepoy
Mutinv had been quelled, made headquarters at
Lucknow, the largest citv of upper India with a
population of nearly 300,000.

)
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Geographically, the Lucknow Area includes
a large part of the province of Bihar, all the United
Provinces (including the hill districts of Garhwal
and Kumaun, bordering on the closed lands of
Tibet and Nepal), and the ecastern part of the
Punjab. This territory contains a popnlation of
some seventy-five millions. There are in it 68
towns and cities ranging in population from 13,000
to 300,000 1n which the Methodist LEpiscopal
Church has missionary work, including 64 educa-
tional institutions, aside from village scheols of
various tvpes,

The Lucknow Area includes the most famous
of the cities sought out by visitors and sight-seers
from all parts of the world. These are Agra,
Delhi, Lucknow, Cawnpore, Allahabad and
Benares, in all of which save the last-named the
Methodist L piscopal Church has important work.,
Our Church is not at work in Benares itself. but

The district superintendent of Paurl district on an
evangelistic tour in the Himalavah maottains, follosping the
Jamous pilgrim voute lo the Hindu temples among (e
snowy peaks. '

Photo by B. T. Badley.

A wiese in the beautiful marble mosque of the IFort 'n! dgra.

has important cvangelistic work in s viciity,
where on account of the large mass movements
towards Christianitv among the Chamar com-
munity, manv thousands of converts _have bee_n
cathered during the past decade. This work 1is
still voung, but is full of promise for the future of

our Church, _ ‘ ‘
Allahabad, which stands at the junction of the
Ganges and Jumna rivers, is the capital oi.t.he
United Provinces. Here we have an Iinghish
Church, tor Europeans and Ang‘lq-ln_dmns, a
Boarding School for bovs and the district head-
quartersl. Jt was at Allaha}md that the Centrfql
Conference of Southern Asia was m‘ganmf-d in
1885, and there also that the India Sunday School
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Union of this field came into being in 1876 under
the leadership of Dr. T. J. Scott of our Mission.
Allahabad is one of the great “ convention cities
of India, and a place of significance to Indian
Methodism.

Cawnpore, the * Manchester of India,” with
its cotton and woollen mills and its tanning and
leather works of many kinds, is the most important
trade centre of inland India. Methodist activity
there dates from the early seventies. It soon
became a strong centre of “ English ” woik, which
is represented there now by an English Church
and a flourishing High School for girls of Euro-
pcan and Anglo-Indian parentage. The widely
known ** Lizzie Johnson Memorial Church © is the
centre of a great work in the vernacular, supple-
mented by a Girls' as well as a Bovs' Boarding

, : , 8
School.  In Methodist annals Cawnpore is noted

Photo by B. T 6’(1#[:’_1'.

Cutting hairs out of the nostril,—a wayside o peration,
The patient is not blind,—he prefers not fo wwatch the
point of the scissors!
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for its strong and aggressive group of Indian
laymen, well-to-do financially, and during the years
of the past making Cawnpore probably the greatest
centre of lav activity in our Indian Church.

The city of Agra, made world-famous by 1ts
unsurpassed ‘* dream in marble,” the Taj Mahal,
has long been a seat of Mecthodist operations, An
English Church was maintained by us there for
many vears, but for lack of a missionary pastor has
had to be closed for the present.  The city is the
centie uf nmportant evangelistic operations which,
with the help of the urgently nceded men and
money, can be made of supreme importance.

Delhy, the capital of the Indian Empire, is
also the headquarters of one of Methodism’s great
districts in India. For many vears now it has been
the centre of one of our greatest mass movements
in this field,—a work that calls urgently for re-
inforcements.  There arc now more than 27,000 in
our Christian community in the district. Delhi is
to have the ™ Butler Memorial,” a building to
enshrine the memorv of the great founder of the
work of the Methodist Episcopal Church in India.
Plans are also under way for suitable institutions,
in which the Woman's Foreign Missionary Socicty
1s taking a prominent part,

This brings us, in our list of cities, back to
Lucknow, the IZpiscopal headquarters for the Area,
and world famous for the areat defence of the
“ Residency ™ i 1857 under Lawrence, Havelock
and Colin Campbell.  This is one of Methodism’s
great centres of missionary operations in  Asia.
The two Colleges maintained by our Church in the
Sonthern Asia feld, the Lucknow Christian
College tor men and the Isabella Thoburn College
for women, arc both located at Lucknow. In con-
neetion with these there is a High School for girls

an

———

Photo by F. C. Aldrich.

N orth-west, winney

weleran preacher in the A
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and a Middle School tor boys, both with the finest

hostel accommodations attached. Hejre'als.ol_lls thg
areat and Hourishing Methodist Pubhslnngﬁ ou_s1
of the city, which has had an upsurpass-cd fn_ztmmi
record during the more than sixty years o lo-s e f
istence. This Press publishes millions Qt ;3a;eil?d
religious literature annually n five !unéuladge“, "l‘he
also prints the official organ of this he d, . Lhe
Indian Witness,” one of the leading Christie

weeklies of India.  Other pe.t:iogllczlt\-lsb:}I'F{ilz]tés?’
rinted here, including the Kaukab-1- .

(Star of Tndia), Sunday School lesson leaflets and
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Children’s papers,

Lucknow has also one of our lcading English
Churches, the first to be established by us in India
and ever since a centre of spiritual influence which,
throngh the annual ** Dasehra Meetings * for the
deepening of the spiritual life, has widened so as
to touch almost every part of our field, and make

Lucknow a spiritual nerve centre in  Indian
Methodism,

I'his completes the list of cities of note, as
the sight-scer might decide, but omits mention of
a large number of strategic centres in the work of
the Kingdom. Reference must be made at least
to some of these,

Phote by B. T, Badley.
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This man dug down the mud shrine in the village and then
about forty people weve baptised in that ward.

First, there is Bareilly, the first station to be
occupied by Methodism 1n India, boasting the first
orphanage and school to be established by us in
India, as well as the first Theological Seminary,
and also the first Hospital for women, to which in
1870 came Clara Swain, the first lady doctor
India. All threc of these institutions still are
among the largest and most successful in this field,
all doing a notable work for Indian Methodism.
The latest institution to come is the Bareilly Baby
Fold. where already modern facilities are provided
for the care of more than twenty babies and
children under the supervision of an American lady
missionary and her assistants.

Meerut must also be mentioned. the seat of a
Girls’ High School, a Boys’ Middle School and the
centre of the greatest mass movement our Church
has ever known. What has happened within a

Gl



radius of twenty miles of Mcerut during the past
thirty vears, beginning under the leadership of the
great P. M. Buck, makes one of the most glowing
chapters in the annals of Methodism. These great
movements both among the Sweepers and the
Chamars have given Meerut district, though
divided and re-divided on account of its growth,
the largest Christian community of anv district of
our Church in India,—33,000. '

Other cities such as Muttra, Aligarh, Budaun,
Moradabad,  Shahjahanpur,  Sitapur, Hardoi,
Bijnor, Roorkee, Muzaffarpur and Gonda are full
of interest, whose history brings up such great
names in_Methodist annals as Bishop ]. M.
Thoburn, Bishop E. \V', Parker, J. L. Humphrev,

Photo by B. T'. Badley.

Distributing lemperance and other lracts among the jule
workers of the Home Mission pield, Bhabua, Bilar,
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T. J. Scott, B. H. Badley, ]J. H. Messmore, J. W.
Waugh, Robert Hoskins, J. C. Butcher and others,

Space will permit of special reference to only
one more city, »¢z.,, Naini Tal. This is one of our
stations in the ‘* hills,”—the great Himalaya

Photo by L. A. Core.

Mohommedans of Budaun celebrating the great Mohurram
festival.

mountarns, Naimi Tal boasts the first house of
worship butlt by Methodism in India, now more
than 6o vears ago. Its cool climate earlv made 1t
the leading health resort of North India, and here
our Church in the seventics established a sani-

tarium for its missionaries. Ilarly in the cighties
it erected a beautiful English Church, following
on the estabhshment of schools for missionary
and the children of the domiciled com-

children
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munity. Thus “ Wellesley ” and * Philander
Smith College ” began their record-making career,
and represent to-day the highest type of institu-
tions for English-speaking boys and girls in this
land,—an inestimable boon to missionary children
for more than 40 years. A High School for Indian
bovs followed in due time, with a strong Hindu-
stani Church. To-day Naini Tal fills a place in
the Lucknow Area of prime importance.

But with this enumeration of the cities of the
Arca, mention has not heen made even of all the
district headquarters, there being twenty-eight dis-
tricts in the Area with a total missionary force of
40 men and 39 women, The Christian community
of 242,700 is rapidly increasing, the growth being
held up only for lack of sufhcient pastoral super-
vision and educational facilities for the boys and
girls of the communities that might be bapused.
Missionary hearts have been breaking in the
Lucknow Area because of the necessity of refusing
baptism, year after vear, to many thousands who
knock for admission at the doors of our Church.
And still the multitudes wait.  And still our cry
continues to be—* How Long?”

The Lucknow Area has an old and estab-
‘lished work in everv line of missionary effort, with
a growing body ot educated Indian lavmen and
ministers.  In self-support the Area has gone be-
‘vond all expectations, the amount raised last vear
in bencvolent and all other collections totalling
Rs. 1,17,320, an increase ol 67 per cent. over the
previous year.  Its educational institutions are un-
surpassed, its plant and equipment are more and
more becoming adequate to our needs.  Its voung
people crowd the schools and churches, while vast
non-Christtan populations are accessible as never
before to the message of Chnst. Here the
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One of the most popular institutions in the Area,

Children of the Raby Fold for Upper India.

P

started at Bareilly two years ago, has already vutgrown iis premuses.



Woman’s Foreign Missionary Society has a most
successful and expanding work. Our present
successes have been built wpon great achievements
in the past, but the future is full of promise of still
greater triumphs. With a reasonable support con-
tinued from the Home Base while we still further
develop our own resources in men and money on
the field, and especially with a still greater out-
pouring of God’s mighty spirit upon us, we shall
;nove forward to the greater victories of the new
av.

Phaoto by M. T. Titus.
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Scene at a bathing festival on the banks of a ‘* sacred *’
stream in upper India.
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THE BOMBAY AREA

Bishop J. W. Robinson, General Superintendent,
Residence, Colaba, Bombay.

N the terminoiogy of the
bk Methodist Episcopal
Church this name 18
applied to that work of
the Church found in
Baluchistan, Sindh, Raj-
putana, the Punjab, the
Bombay Presidency, Cen-
tral India, the Central
Provinces and the Berars.
It has an area of about
825,000 square miles and
a population of approxi-
matelv 87,000,000 people. As a matter of easy
comparison, the Area is cqual to fiftcen states of
Iowa, and its people would Aill fortv Towas to the
present density of the population of that State.

As compared with some other parts ot the
work of the Church in India that in this Area is
comparatively new, and we can in no wise be said
to occupy the territory of the four conterences
which comprise it.  Rather, these furnish the out-
line we are trving to fill i, Many other missions
are co-operating in the cffort to evangelize this
mass of people, but as perhaps the Jargest, and
certainly the mission with the most widely diffused
work, the heaviest burden of responsibility for the
evangelization of the Arca falls npon us.
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But while the work is comparatively new in
most parts of the Area, rather remarkable results
have been attained. At the close of the last year
our statistical report showed we had 2,097 organ-
ized Sunday schools with a total of 73,306 regis-
tered attendants; 451 Epworth League chapters
with a memberslnp of 11,905; 470 day schools of
all grades with 13,006 pupils, and ministerial sup-
port and benevolent collections for the vear
amounted to Rs. 1,30,071. During the year there
had becn 10,546 baptisms, and the Christian com-
munity claiming relationship to the Methodist
Episcopal Church totalled 107,025 Compared
with the as vet untouched masses, these figures are
very insignificant, but when compared with the
difficulties we mect they are almost startling, and

Photo by O. M. Auncr.

The Traiming School for wlluge warkers, Khandwa,
Central Provinces, is ‘*on the job.” Twenty thowsand
enquirers in that district wait while these five men, and therr
wives, secure their training,
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Photo by J. T. Perkins.

A wmissionary ‘* Ford '’ crossing the Mainganga vriver,
Central Provinces, on four hollowed-out logs.

prove that the leaven of the Kingdom 1s beginning
to work among the people. And the moral and
spiritual effects of this leavening, not to be indi-
cated in any statistics yct devised, are far more
significant than those we report in figures. ‘

As is inevitable in a field the size of this Area,
there is great diversity in the work. Pioneering
on our frontiers covers much territory and absorbs
a considerable amount ot our cffort.  Some of this
pioneering 1is in the heart of the jungles of Central
India, and 1s largely among Animistic tribes. In
the jungle stations of Baihar, Jagdalpur and
Sironcha we are in touch with the great Gond
people, and touch as well tribes that are vet more
primitive,  The response of these peoples in the
centres named and their out-stations 1s most en-
couraging. We hold 1t incumbent on missionary
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Pheto by B. T. Badley.

The date palm, showing the vessel near the top of the
trunk for calching ihe juice that exudes from the gash made
in the trunk at the point awhere the branches start. The
lower parl of the trunk shows the svounds of previous years.

statesmanship to see that these aboriginees are
given the Gospel before they are absorbed in the
enveloping Hinduism or won by the aggressive
Mohommedamsm that secks them,

An entirely different kind of pioncering 1s
that involved in the work along the northwestern
frontier.  Afghanistan 1s a forbidden country to
both Chrstians and Christan work, but we are
camped at its very door, and vearlv touch and
teach thousands of its Mohommedan tribesmen
who come down from the rich Kandahar Vallev
with their caravan loads ol fruits for shipment from
Chaman to the great cities of India, The spirtual

0

life of Mohommedanism is as sterile as the coun-
tries it occupies, and work among them is almost
as forbidding as are the desert wastes of this

et v oA XL Harner.

Low casle
tenple.

The temiple al Ranilel, Cenlral Provimces.
peaple are not dlowed to approach too near the
])pm:u‘r«u‘_\' !
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frontier. But in Chaman, within two miles of the
border, there is now an organized Church, with
about a hundred and twenty-five members, and
even the Pathan from across in Afghanistan is
compelled occasionally to feel something of the
influence and beauty of this spiritual oasis in a
desert of fanaticism. In the Quetta Valley we are
opening up several centres, and while the people

Phote bv 8. Aidie
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as a whole are not friendly, we do find the few that
welcome us. Our workers at times follow the
military railway westwards the entire breadth of
Baluchistan and even into East Persia, and there
have been baptisms in several places, including
the line’s terminus, Duzdap, Persia. At this latter
place, as well as at Chaman, numerous caravans
converge from all Central Asia, and we look for-
ward to the time when the generosity of some

Photo by Mrs. J. T Perkms.

Tiger shooting is not in the missionary line, bul occasionally

cven a missionary will ** bug > a lger.

friend of man will cnable us to establish hospitals
and evangelistic work at both places to an extent
that will cnable the merchants and travellers of
these caravans to take back to their distant homes
and countrics an adequate impression ot the things
for which Christianity stands.  As sced-sowing
places what better centres can be found than these
fronticr outposts !

-
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We have two large and fruitful mass move-
ment areas. Gujarat, one of the garden spots of
India, began to yield its fruit to us about twenty-
five years ago, and in that conference we now have
one of the best bits of mission work in the land.
Sunday school work and village schools are parti-
cularly good, and the average of collections for
pastoral and benevolent purposes is perhaps higher
here than among any of our other large com-
munities in rural sections. While the crest of the
mass movement wave has perhaps passed, there 15
a steady stream that is encouraging. In the east
of this conference we arc developing a splendid
work among the Bhils, an aboriginal tribe, and
there has also begun a movement among caste
people that has brought in several hundred con-
verts. This latter movement 1s arousing severe
persecution.

Phete by B, T. Badley.

A wavanle C ophthalmic eplician,”’ able to test eyes, fit
spectacles ,—and, al the same time, ruin vour evesight !

74

Photo by B. T. Badirv.

Schoolboys of the Methodist school for boys at Raipur,
Cenirval Provinces, acling a scene in an original play
featuring the king of the beasts.

The Punjab is our most fruitful field, and the
physical stamina of the people, their industry and
keenness to acquire homes in the newly opened
irrigated regions, their liberahity in giving, their
zeal in propagating their new rehgion, and therr
general attractivencss, give promise of splendid
future extensive and intensive development. Ra)-

utana and most parts of the Central Provinces
and Bombay conference territories are as yet re-
sistant. Here our converts are not coming by the
households and castes, but by the ones and the
twos. But the field is heing prepared by faithful

.

work, and in due time the harvest will begin, as

5



has been the case in the past in our now fertile
helds.

Our seaport cities furnish at once our most
difficult and our most important fields of effort.
“ Bombay the Beautiful,” with its more than a
million and a quarter of people, and Karachi, the
grain port of the northwest, are within our borders,
and up to the present we have done comparatively
little to impress on their cosmopolitan crowds the
message which Methodism has for men. How-
ever, we see a change in prospect  Tn Bombay,
with the aid the Centenary has been able to
promise us, we are maturing plans that will enable
us to take our rightful place among the Chnstian
forces that are working for the welfare of the city.

Phato by F. Wood.

Modern tencment houses, simlar to these, are being
erected in greal numbers in Bombay to meet the need of
the rapidly increasing number of mill hands and other
workmen in {he cily. '
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The remodelling of the old Grant Road Church
now nearing completion, gives us an evangelistic
and social centre in a very crowded part of the city,
while sufficient funds arc in sight to enable us to
begin the development of a second centre at Sankli
Street, a most strategic location, which will provide

Phote by A, N, Warner,
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a church home for two vernacular congregations,
and workmen's hostels, offices for church
workers, residence for two missionary families,
rooms for missionaries departing and landing, and
other facilities for a really aggressive work. No
doubt in due time Karachi will be able to take a
like forward step.
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['he human kev to all our work is the Indian ’ sl s :
worker. For too many years we werce content to other missions. We rejoice that day 1s now past.
Aside from district training institutes for local

employ for our Church’s agents I ast- '
gents the cast-offs of workers, we now have Bible Training or Theolo-
ical schools for our Hindi people at Jubbulpore,

| for our Marathi pcople at Nagpur, for our Gujarati
people at Baroda, for our Rajputana and South
Punjab people at Ajmere, and for our f{rontier
people at Quetta. For our better educated
ministers of all India a Methodist Theological
College, which gives instruction in English, has

been established at Jubbulpore. These all need
to be strengthened, and with their improvement

will come a great strengthening of the entire work.
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ve-titodelled and enlarged Church at Subbulpore for the wce of the

Rishop Robinson and the Chief Commissioner -
specting the  Mary  Wilson  Sunatorivm at Tlaunia,

Rujputana.
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THE CALCUTTA AREA.*

Bishop F. B. Fisher, General Superintendent,
Residence, 3, Middleton Street, Calcutta.

- - - LT STTRVRTTER Y
N | }.;.:EEADING his  episcopal
———— - address at  the Central

Conference of Southern
Asia held in 1900 at Cal-
cutta, Bishop Thoburn
said:  “ This city 1s
geographically nearer the
centre of the vast territory
which we occupy than
any other important town
which can be named.
Caleutta  will  probably
' continue to be the metro-
polis ”of Southern Asia for at least a century to
come.

. This statement of Bishop Thoburn’s regard-
ing  Calcutta applies still more to the Southern
Asia field as it now is, with Malavsia and the
Philippine Islands detached. The “metropolitan
nature of the Calcutta Area is still more apparent
from tbq fact that it contains two of the five great
port cities of India, the second being Rangoon.
In the carly days, Bengal and Burma were linked
together to make an annual Conference: to-day
they are united to make the Calcutta Area.

L3 N .".. -' ’ . n v -
NOTE:—Burma is not covered by this suivey  as a separate
boaokict is to be issued for that field,
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Not only is Calcutta the metropolis of India,
but towards 1t are setting the great tides of popu-
lation. Any study of the situation will show that
the movement of the races in the Southern part of
Asia is from the northwest to the southeast, from
Persia, Mesopotamia, Afghanistan, the Punjab
and Upper and Central India towards Bengal and
Burma. Some of these lines of movement termi-
nate with the coal and iron fields around Asansol,
others end with the city of Calcutta itself with its
population of mere than a million inhabitants,
(1,327,547 according to the census of 1921), while
others pass through Calcutta down into the wonder-
fully rich and fertile fields of Burma and the

Photo by B. T. Badiey.

The house in the background is the birthplace of the
novelist, W. M. Thackeray (1811}, Free School Street,

Calcutta,
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Malay Peninsula. This 1s what has made Photo by B. T. Badley.

Rangoon already largely an Indian city, whose T

Indian merchants represent the most wealthy com- e
L RN )

=1,

munity there. This also has made Calcutta the

greatest centre of Hindustani-speaking people in '

s -

the Indian Empire, there being in it, according to
the government census, 464,756 people *“ born out-
side of Bengal,” which number, with their families
unable to be thus classified, would bring the num-
ber well over the half million mark. “ There is

not a pravinee of India with fewer than 1,000 re- |
presentatives here, and one of them (Bihar) has
264,222, while another (the U'nited Provinces) has

Photo by RB. T. Badley.
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Unique work in Calcutta,—a meeting with Christian
sweepers who live on top of one of the great department
stores of the city.

127,217” The great majority of these people
speak Hindustani.

But population, industries, trade and com-
merce are not Bengal's only claim to greatness.
It is true, in a special sense, that Bengal has been,
from the time when the West first touched the East,
the leader of thought and progress among the pro-
vinces of India. Her people have, on the whole,
more culture, a completer system of education, a
larger number of newspapers and a higher position

photf f;’fft(‘iﬂl ‘ ('hgnmr.—-tanner and shoeemaker casle:

graphed 1in I : Th . . . .- . ..
him, he 1works m‘;!'f““;‘ ';””e"e- with  thousands like in India’s social, political, intellectual and spiritual
b gomg Dack to his home occasionally world than those of any other province. The

““ up north.”
83
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earliest reformers, educators, scientists and patriots
were from Bengal. All this tends to assign Cal-
cutta the leading place in Indian thought and life,
and gives to its future the promise of still greater
importance.

Calcutta was discovered to Methodism by
William Tavlor, who, m 1870, amd diffculties
almost inconccivable now, organised our first
Church; 1t was made great in Methodist annals by
that peerless leader, administrator, prophet and
seer of Indian Methodism, Bishop James M.
Thoburn.  These great souls left a permanent
impress on the city and were followed by such
great workers and builders as David H. Lee,
Bishop . I:. Robinson and Bishop Frank W.
Warne.  To their sagacity, devotion and tireless
encrgy as well as to the wisdom, faith and courage

Photo by B. T. Badley.

Rutal Bengal is dotted <with these picturesque little Hindu
temples.,

4

Photo by B. T. Badley.

Sprinkling *“ holy '’ water on a goat before the priest
(standing at the right in the picture) strikes off its head with
his big, curved knife: scene at Kalighat temple, Calcutta.

of those who followed them, we owe the possession
of one of the most remarkable plants for mis-
sionary purposes that any Church holds in the city.
The spiritual centre is Thoburn Church  on
Dharamtala Street at its busiest and most valuable
point. Here too are located the Parsonage, the
great Calcutta Girls’ High School and the resi-
dence for the missionaries at work among the
women of the citv. Further down Dharamtala
Street, on the east side of Wellington Square,
stands the far-famed Lee Memorial Mission with
its superb plant, accommodating a school for
Bengali girls, a Normal School and Kindergarten,
and [{urnishing the centre for a wide-spread work

85
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of evangelism among the Bengali women of the
city. Sull further along Dharamtala Street is the
large building now to be occupied by the Collins
Institute, an important high school for boys, with
a hostel attached for the Chnstian students. A
little further along this great thoroughfare i1s the
centre for evangelistic work among men, both
Bengali and Hindustani. Here 1s to be erected
our new Central Church, on a site unsurpassed for
the purpose in the city. South from this site, on
Corporation Street, is the Calcutta Bovs’ High
School with its large and valuable property. At
Beliaghatta the Lee Memorial Mission maintains
an educational and evangelistic centre of great
importance, while on Tangra Road are located the
hostel for our Bengali Christian boys and a mis-
sionary residence for the district superintendent of
the Bengali work. In addition there are several
centres for vernacular evangelistic work.

A prominent layman of Thoburn Church has
turned over to our Mission a large property with a
going concern, valued at $200,000, to be used as a
“ Goodwill ” industries plant. This promises
success to our Church in a new sphere of effort.

The property most vecently acquired is at

No. 3, Middleton Street, which is probably the
choicest site ever obtained by the Methodist Epis-
copal Church in any city of India. This is in the
Eest residence section of Calentta, not far from the
maidan " (the great park of the citv) and looking
out towards the wonderful ** Victoria Memorial.”
On this site is a commodious building of three
storeys, accommodating the episcopal residence,
the residence and offices of the General Treasurer
of the Board of Foreign Missions for Southern
Asia, as also ‘for the Central Treasurer of the
Woman’s Foreign Missionary Society {or this field,

&6

and furnishing headquarters for the Executive
Secretary of the Centenary Forward Movement of
India and Burma. Additional space is rented.
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This property affords an ideal site for the proposed
American Church, which will care for the spiritual
interests of the large and growing community ot
American business men in the city, and doubtless
afford a Church home for the many [uropean busi-
ness and professional men holding membership in
various Free Churches whose needs are not met
by the other Churches in Calcutta.  The erection
of such a Church and the securing of the right man
as its pastor are imperatively needed if the spiritual
welfare and progress of this large and increasing
commimiy ate to bDe assured.  Calcutta presents
no greater immediate need or opportunity.

But Calcutta 1s not the anly centre  where
marked success has been achieved in the matter of

Paote by 5.7 Radley.

fhe Banvan free, woith ils aerial rools, i characterisfic
of Besngal.  Missionary svork in the villages has an unending
charm.
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securing valuable and suitable property. One of
the most signal undertakings of the Area 1s in
Darjecling, where we have recently acquired the
hill-top property now known as “ Mount Hermon,”
and where the foundations are being laid of the
new Queen’s Hill School for daughters of mis-

Pihoto by Pear! Madder.

Bishop Fisher signing the cheque onoue of the hn.undary
pillars of ' Moun! Hernan, " Darjeeling, thus closing the
deal that braught that proferty o ihe Bengal Conference.

sionaries and virls of TZuropean and Anglo-Indian

arentage. This site comprises 60 acres of the
choicest land that the Himalaya mountains contain,
adjacent to Darjeeling, and cvery foot of 1t ligh
and looking out across the great mountains and
vallevs to the wonderful peak of Kinchinjunga,
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28,000 feet high, and to the long line of unbroken
snowy grandeur running for scores of miles along
the horizon and hiding behind them that monarch
of the world’s majesties,—Mount Everest.

The Calcutta Area bas always been a strong-
hold of ** English ” work. 'The foreign born and
Anglo-Indian community has always been large,
and it was among these classes that Mecthodism
secured 1ts initial successes. Thoburn Church,
with its great auditorium, ministers to hundreds
and 1s a spiritual power-house in the metropelis.
Plans for the American Church have already been
referred to, and Asansol, where we have main-
tained an English Church for many years, is
another centre where an American Church might
be organised, to provide spiritual shepherding for
the Americans who are increasingly finding
employment in the great coal and iron mines, and
especially in the factories in that region which are
introducing American experts, machinery and
methods. Our Church has carried its share in the
Union Church at Darjeeling for English-speaking

These furnaces at Asansol, built by American engineers,

have replaced the older types.

M
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Iron castings in the Asansol district: foundries are able to
turn out single pieces up to twenty-five tons each.

people, and ministers to small congregations else-

where. .

The wonderful industrial development 1n and
around Asansol is forcing new opportunities and
problems on us, and emphasizing 1n a new way the
relation of the Church to the entire industrial pro-
blem of modern India. Some idea of the indus-
trial wealth and expansion of that region may be
gained from the statement that there is more iron
ore to be had there than in the entire continent of
Europe. Coal is being mined i great quantities,

and the industrial development in that region has

made that section of Bengal the greatest industrial
centre in India. In the heart of 1t all Methodlsm
has long been planted and is n a position to lead
the forces that make for spiritual life.

E vangelistic work in rural Bengal has never
yet attained lo very large proportions. Even the
oldest Missions have reaped meagre harvests n
the villages. The time seems to be coming when

91



A modern plant in the Asansol iron region, huilt on
American line..

Iron Raihway slecpers arc turned out at the rate of
1,200 f‘nn.\' a weelk. Indiav: Christioan men and iwomen
labour in lurge numbers i the indusirial region of Asansol
and are much in demand., ‘

e mr———— .

—TT

this will no longer be the case. The beginnings
of mass movements among the Santals have
already resulted in hundreds of baptisms and, with
the necessary equipment, our Church might be the
leader in gathering the entire Santal community
into the Church. Near Gomoh also a spiritual
work of great promise has started, leading to many
baptisms and clearly indicating that the masses
have begun to move there.

This 1s the situation in which the Methodist
= piscopal Church finds itself at work in Bengal.
The morale of the Bengal Conference was never
so satisfactory as to-dav. A high grade ministry,

Photo by B. T. Badley.

The American tractor af Dr. Rabindranath Tagore's
farm (near Bolpur, Bengal) being explained to interested
villagers by the Indiun operator, u graduate of Cornell,
New York,
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;mth a strong and educated body of laymen, are at !
ast available for the great forward movement that |
has almost everywhere begun. So many young ’
men of educatio d ' jo1 > con
f ucation and promise have joined the con-
erence within the past two vears, and the attitude
gf our student community towards Christian service
as recently undergone so marked change, that the
cohmn}:on thought of the conference membership.
whether missionary or Indian, is summed up in the
expression—A New Era.

Phote by B. T. Badley.
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ro ,frgzol:;ic;?r;a .Ucmor;-{;[ at Calcutty, erected at a cost of
Yupees, to the memory of DBritain’

Queen. Three-fourths o - itain’s greatest

subscription, / f the money was raised by popular
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The Calcutta Area, facing unprecedented
opportunities to-day, and vibrant with new life and
energy, yet realises that the passing centuries have
not changed the hope of humanity, and exclaims
with the prophet of old—" Not by might nor by
power, but by My Spirit, saith the Lord of Hosts.”

THE BANGALORE AREA.

Bishop H. Lester Smith, General Superintendent,
Residence, Bangalore.

HE South India Annual
Conference which forms
the Bangalore Area in-
cludes all that part of
India lying south of the
Bombay, Bengal and
Central Provinces Con-
ferences. It includes all
of the great Madras Pre-
sidency, a part of the
Bombay [Presidency, and
the States of Hyderabad
and Mvsore, the two

Jargest native states of India.

The general shape of the Conference is that
of a great triangle with an area ol 170,000 square
miles.  Within  the  Conterence limits live
57,207,000 people, most of whom speak one of the
four great Dravidian tongues, Telugu, Tamil,
I anarese, and Malayalam, although there arc many
Hindustani people in the cities and some Marathi

{61k in the north and north-west.
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This population is roughly divided into the
following religious groups :—

Hindus ) } . 00,727,000
Aohonmmedans 3,910, 000
Roman Catholics and Svrian Christians 1 .).JO 000
Protestants .. ‘)10 000
And others ... ) 110,000

Of this great popu]atlon the Methodist Epis-
copal Church is responsible for the evangelization
of 11,433,000. At this present moment we have
won to faith in jesus Christ a total of 67,899, which
is just about une i every 168,  In other words, we
have won less than 6/10 of one per cent. of those
for whom we are responsible and who will die with-
out Christ unless we evangelize them.

Photo by Bishop H, Lester Smuth.
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Boys of the Methodist school af 1ikarubad, Deccan,
preparing a kiln of lime for burning.
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In addition to the overwhelming mass of non-
Christians still to be reached, the problem of
evangelizing this host of unevangelized 1s made
unusually difficult by the language barriers or
divisions. The multiplicity of languages in the
Conference requires the duplication of schools and
other institutions for traimng and the provision of
a separate staff of workers for each language area.

Photo by Bishep 1. Lester Smidh.

A chass of young people veceived into the Church at Kolar
an ** Childven's Dav ' Hiis year.

An excessive number of missionarics and tramed
workers is thus absorbed in educational and train-
ing institutions and a larger body of workers 1s
required than  would be necessary in  single
lanouawe conferences.

We do work in a large way in the Conference
in Iinglish, Telugu, Kanarese and Tamil and have
some work m Hindustani.
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A third feature of the Area which increcases
the difficulty of the task is the scattered character
of our work. Belgaum, Bangalore and Madras
and Yellandu Districts ar¢ removed bv distance
ranging from 250 miles to 700 miles from the rest
of the field. This fact further accentnates and
increases the necessity for a duplication of institu-
tions and missionary staff, since 1t is very difhcult
indeed to educate and train our workers at such
great distances from their homes, cven where the
language barrier 1s not present, except in the case
of the higher grade workers.

These genecral difficulties and wany others
more local in character, confronted the missionaries
of the Conference as thev met in Joint Session for
the Post Centenary Survev.,
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The upper cluss of the Beynon-Smith High School,
Belgawn, on the occasion of the arvival of a newe missionary
Principal.
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Photo by Bishop H. Lester Smith.

A boy of our industriadl scheol at Bidar, Deccan, inlaying
silver on articles of gun metal.

The entire missionary task of the Conference
was thoroughly examined and all possible phases
of the work carcfully considered in both committee
and conference sessions. A few general conclu-
stons were reached which will be of interest to the
Church, T am sure.

In our educational work it was decided that
our mimimum goal should be as follows :—

First, we must have a High School for both
bovs and girls in cach language area. In no
other way can we possibly train leaders {or our
work and properly care tor our Christtan com
munity,

Our present equipment 1s as follows :—

We have two English High Schools in
Bangalore which are both doing thoroughly good
work.,  We have a fine Girls” High School i the
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Telugu area at Hyderabad and, a little more than
a vear ago, organized our Telugu Boys’ High
School at the same place. This new school is
having a phenomenal growth in numbers, has
already been recognized temporarily by the Gov-
ernment and will be permanently recognized as
soon as the bnildings, now under construction or
contemplated, are completed.

We have a fine Kanarese Bovs' High School
at Belgaum and have already made good progress
in onr plans for o Girls’ High School i the same
place.

We have not vet been able to make ecven a
beginning upon our Tamil High Schools.

Pupils of a primary school i willage of the Belgaum
districl,
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Our program for Middle Schools provided for
about double the number we have. Of these two
are building : the Girls’ Middle School at Raichur
and the Boys’ Middle School at Madras. A third
has been planned at Tuticorin for the boys. Land

Photo by Fishop I, lester Smuth.

Articles of gun metal with silver inlaid, manufactured by
Methodist hovs ut Bidar, Deccun.

has been purchased but building has not been
begun vet, It is thought possible to have the
Tuticorin School take both bovs and girls for the
primary and carly middle grades and the experi-
ment will be carcfully watched and carried as far
as possible.  Tn some of the other Missions 1n the
South, co-educational Middle and High Schools
are thoroughly satisfactory.  The development of
our other Middle Schools must await money and
staft.

Our (raining requirements are sadly incom-
plete.  We desperately need double the number
ol training schools for village workers and at least
two hicher institutions. At Kolar we have the
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building for a good training school just completed Foreign Missionary Society hospital at Kolar has

and we hope it will soon be in operation. At ] i i -
Hyderabad the B.ibl'e Training ]nstitute. needs t(?:;er;? Oﬁ%l;?ta?ngt lsi/iﬁ:ggadﬁn?s “hc;rllft:ish’i];]}:f
more money for building and staff to make it really : The hospital at Bidar is being repaired, refurnished

function in the Telugu area.
Our industrial educational program is pros-
perous at Kolar. At Bidar and Gokak Falls we
have started work which promises well. With ‘
s.uﬁflment means, we can have a fine work estab-
lished at each point, but at present the monev 1s
lacking. '
The Medical work ot the Conference is 1n
better condition than a vear ago. The Woman's

« Bible Readers ' of the South India (Conference,

tvpical of the splendid force maintained in India by the

oman's Foreign Missionary Sociely.

and will soon be re-opened.  In all the hospitals
however, more especially at Vikarabad and at
Bidar. there is still need for more equipment and
a more adequate staff.

The evangelistic work of the entire Confer-
ence is sadly undermanned in all departments.
There is a critical shortage in both men and women
missionarics and a serious lack of Indian workers.
The serious character of  this shortage may be
The indudrial plant at Gokak Falls, in the hownds of ' appreciated from the single !.;IN that we are ab.sod

' lutely unable to teach and train our converts as fast

Lh;: .S;th Indic Conference, where the Methodist Churdch
¢ 4 aen g . . . .
an amportun] seork wlong modern Tines. as we have 1-0(‘01\-(‘({ them. \We are now \\‘Url\'lng'

fo? 1o
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Ciuldrc}r?: of _’he “'Bt.lb_\' Fold »* maintained by the Woman's
areign Missionary Society al Kolar, Vvsore
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The first sdlage of lLambadic baplized recenfly by
thshop 1. iester Smith: the heginning of a maost hopeful
marement,

This very vear we have had an unusual move-
ment of this kind among certain caste people, the
l.ambadis, in the CGulbarga  District. The
l.ambadis of this district are agriculturists, and
own their own lands and are a fairly prosperous
and snbstantial  commuunity. They  have  had
regular instruction tor several vears and finally
several vitlages asked for baptism. When T was
touring throngh the villages of the Deccan in
Jannany and February of this vear, T exanmined
them carctulhh, and  finding  them  qualifed, |
baptized  five willaces with thewr headmen, about
330 sonls in all, Other villages are now sceking
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baptism, and as fast as we can train workers we
will baptize them. These people are fully able to
pay tor their own schools and preachers. They
are a recogmzed caste having the right to use the
caste well, etc,, and will be a valuable opportunity
tor the reaching of others in the caste groups. )

South India Conference rejoices in the
glorious and victorious progress of the work of the
Kingdom of God. Though there be difficulties
and though there be tremendous obstacles, we are
not downhcarted. " Jesus shall reion where’er
the sun—Does his successive journeys run.”
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THE LAND OF THE
HUNDRED-FOLD PLUS.

out on the day of His
baptism to wvisit all the
villages of India, and had
gone to one every day
from that time till now,
He would sull have
before Him 48,203
villages unreached. So
some one has estimated.
There are three-quarters
of a million wvillages in
Indiu; figure it out,

No wonder, then, that evangelism is taken by
our Church to be the supreme issue in India.
And, of course, our missionaries have gone to the
villages. 1t 1s in the rural areas that the Church
has grown most rapidly in this land. In the past
ten years, Christianity has gathered in about a
million converts, almost all from the villages. It
1s the work of cvangelism in the lttle towns and
surrounding hamlets that will account for the great
growth of Christianity m India. The increase,
according to the decennial census made by the
government, shows that while the total population
of the country has mcreased 172 per cent. during
the past decade, the growth of the Christian com-
munitv has heen at the rate of 22°65 per cent.
This is many times more rapid a growth than that
of either Hinduism or Mohommedanism. The
statistics of the government as to the Christian

?F Jesus Christ had started
N
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community are always about 10 per cent. lower on
the average than those of the Churches, for the
enumerators in the government census are always
non-Christians, and they bring pressure and perse-
cution to bear on the poor and almost illiterate
Christians ot the villages, in order to keep the
numbers of Christians as low as possibte in the
census.  The growth of the Christan community
in Tndia during the past decade. according to the
statistics of the Missions, wounld show at least a
25 per cent. inerense,

The Secret of Sacrificial Service.

E_V;mgehsm 1s the watchword of a militant
and victorious Church. Manyv leaders among the

Phote by 1. 7. Radlry.
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Hindus are asking,—* How can we adapt
Hinduism to modern conditions, so as to make it
mect the needs of a new India based on the ideals
of democracy and social progress >’ Thinking
men among the Mohommedans are raising  a
similar question,—* How can we interpret Islam
<o as to meet the requirements of the progressive
new age, and keep our faith vital in the midst of
conditions so different from those that existed
when the Koran was written?” These are perti-
nent questions, but religions that have to ask them
and are compelled to make adjustments of such a
serious nature, can of course have no time  or
strength for the real missionary task. We rejoice
that our Christ 1s adequate to, abreast of, suffictent
for and master in every situation that has cver
developed in the world.  With Him as our leader,
our great question is not How shall we save the
Church?” but ¢ How can the Church save India,
save the world?”

Tt is this consciousness of the unchanging
truth of the Gospel of Christ, and this knowledge
of the inherent superiority of its principles to those
of anv other religion whatever, that gives to the
Christian missionary an invincible faith. This
brings the knowledge that there is a message for
India in the Bible which must be given and will be
accepted.  The misstonary in India has no doubt
as to the sufficiency of the Gospel or the power of
Christ. This is what leads to a willingness on the
part of thousands of missionaries to pour their lives
out for India in sacrificial service.

Listen to Dr. Howard Semervell, who last
vear accompanied the Mount Everest party as the
doctor in charge. He said recently at a meeting
of the London Missionary Society at Westminster,
when offering himself for service in India :—" L

109



route Tor South India immediately after the Ever-
est climb, T found a district containing a million
souls, with only one doctor to look after them, I
took ten davs’ dutv for the uverworked doctor, and
what 1 saw during those ten days of appalling need
changed the w hole course of my life. 1 know all
the catehwords about * dear brethren,” * darkness,”
and so on, hut the sight of the people themselves
was very different. I could do nothing else.”
What Dr. Somervell did not see from Mount
Everest, he saw clearlv an the plane of India's
desperate need.  He was appointed as a medical
missionary to Travaucore.

Aggressive Evangelism.

For many vears now the Methodist Episcopal
Chureh in India has had a Commission on Aqgr(-‘s—
sive ISvangelism, and this has kept the entire
Church stirred up on this question of supreme
unportance. 1t has also arranged cach year for a
month of special evangelistic cffort by our Church
in every part of the field.  The report of this
special campaign month for this vear has just been
published, and some idea of the extent and
significance of this work can be e¢ained from a
summary of the report :—

Number of mectings held 14,156
Number present 1,163,702
Total bhaptisms 9,738
Gospel portions ~old . 81,134
Tract~ distributed . 919,633
Idotatrous <hrines dostionve ) GED
Number of favimen he lpm.u 3,089
Numher ol davs viven Dy Jaymen T RR9

~If all the results cauld be tabulated, these
figures would be considerably increased. but even
s0, thev indicate something of the magnitude of the
campaign.  And who can estimate the direct and
mdireet results that cannot be reduced to figures?
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The Kalt Ganga River, shoivn on the lefl, for miore than 100 miles, scparales Nepal (on the left)

Martha Sheldon's grave, near Dharchula, is at the mountain’s curve beyond
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A New Chapter.

Some vears ago the need and opportunity for
special evangelistic work among the educated
classes became so apparent that the Rev. Dr. E.
Stanley Jones was given his whole iime to develop
this particular kind of work throughout this field.
For four vears now he has devoted himself to this
twk and has succeeded m opening up a unique
tvpe of work.,  No mssienary in India has over
hetore had such a wide hearing on the part of the
educated classes.  The students and professors of
the great university centres, the professional and
busimess men i the ciues, Hindu and Mohom-
medan leaders m social and political reform move-
ments, and the large and growing cultured classes
ot the tand have l(.‘H[')Ul]d(‘d m a \\nndmful wav to
the opportunities given them through Dr. lones
addresses and  sermons 1o hear the  Christian
nessage interpreted to them in the light of new
India and in view of their national and individual
needs. The messages given by Dr. Jones
throughout the great centres of India have heen
constructive, sy mpathcuc and brought down to the
icvel of India’s evervday need in the realm of the
social, moral and spiritual. Thev have had as a
backeround a broad knm\l(dqo of what is best as
well as that which is weak in the great religions of
India, and the personality of the ‘apo.\l\m has heen
mvested 1o the Tull i this effort to win India’s
intellect for Christ, Dr., ]ones ministry has been
»o markedIv successtul that it mav be considered to
have opened a new  chapter in the approach of
Christianity to the educated classes of this land.
some detailed reference to it will be of interest
and bring encouragement to all whe are working 1o
brine in Christ’s kinedom.
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“ The most significant movement 1s not the
mass movement in the villages,” says Dr. I
Stanlev Jones, it is the mass movement in nund
toward the Christian position.  He who gets the
thinking of a people will sooner or later get the
people.  Christ is capturing the thinking of India
to-dav.”  He goes on to say :—

* Nine vears ago Dr. John R, Mott addressed
a large gathering in the Vietoria Hall n Madras.
In the midst of the address he used the name of
Chiist and was hissed by the audience.  1his vear
in the same hall we had six nights upon one topic
alone—Christ.  'The hall was flled and the last

This ment, solie with s hemily woas baptized @ vear
ago, hay already becw pndromental o brmging  ahoud
frity-nse baptismes in the Rue-Barelr district,
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nights packed, and for an aftermeeting several
hundred Hindus publicly stayed for prayer, and to
find peace of mind and heart throngh Christ.”  Of
another place he says: * The students of the
Hindu College asked for a special address for
them, and when asked what subject they wanted,
replied—* We want you to tell your personal
religious experience.,’ These students put off a
cricket match to come to a lecture on Christ.”

Hindu Tributes to Christ.

Dr. Jones has found the political leaders
equally interested in the lifc of Christ and the
storv of His crucifixion. He writes: * Last
aster time the organ of the Non-Co-operation
Movement, the paper of which Mr. Gandhi was
cditor, published about four columns of matter for
four weeks on the death of Jesus.”

Dr. |. H. Oldham of the “ International
Review of Missions ” was talking with Mr. Gandhi
and Mr. Natarajan, when the latter said :  “ Well,
Dr. Oldhawm, it 1s very difficult for us to say where
our Hinduism ends and our Christianity begins.”
After quoting this, Dr. Jones relates the following :

“ 1 was lecturing in Bombay, and the editor
of the * Indian Social Reformer ™ was the chatr-
man of the meeting. Tn his closing remarks he
said ;— 1 suppose the epitome of what the speaker
has said is this,—that the solution of the problems
of the dav depends upon the application of the
spirit and thought of Jesus 1o those problems. 1
am not a Christian, and vou will be surprised to
hear me sav that T entirely agree with these
conclusions.”  He went from there to preside at
the Al ITndia Social Conference. This man s
probably the greatest thinker on soctal affairs n
Indin, and he sees no way out but the Christway.”
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“ A chief judge,” continues Dr. Jones, © of
one of the Native States (a Hindu) said to one of
our audiences :—* If to be like Jesus Christ is what
it means to be a Christian, T hope we will all be
Christians in our lives.’ ™

On another occasion Dr. Jones was lecturing
at the great new Hindu University at Benares,
and a Hindu professor in introducing him said :
“ 1 have been attending these public lectures,
and my chicf interest was in the personahity
concerning whom the lecturer was speaking.
Young men, no other such personality as Jesus
Christ has cver appeared in human history, 1
repeat it, Jesus Christ is the greatest character that

Photo &y B. T. Badl:v.

A W

o Ky A 2 e naiy « GRS
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has ever appeared in our world. And we can
begin this spring festival in no better way than to
hear more about Him.”

Christ, Reformer, and Regenerator.

“ T know of no reform, whether in the moral,
social, religious, economic or political realm,—if
it be a reform and not a re-action—that is not
tending straight towards the Christian position,”
declares Di. Jones.  In line with this he tells how
on one occasion the Hindus and Mohommedans
of Palwal were going to have a public debate on
the question of which religion makes men most
moral. Thev both agreed, beforehand, to leave
out Christianity from the discussion, “ for,” said
they, “ Christianity is head and shoulders above us
both.” He tells also how a Mohommedan student,
in giving his address in the closing exercises of his
college, said: “ We must study the Bible.
There are many things in our religions that need
correction, and we must correct them by the Bible.”
Then Dr. Jones adds: “ Jesus has changed the
whole moral and spiritual atmosphere. He 1s
forcing modification cvervwhers. But He stands
unmodified.  We have had to modify nothing i
regard to Him in the clash of things in India.”

“ Some non-Christian lawvers,” relates Dr.
[ones. “ were having a banquet in north India.
At the close they were being entertained by a pro-
fessional entertainer who made the company rock
with laushter as he mocked the old gods and told
funnv stories about them.  He then began to mock
Jesus Christ. A silence fell upon the company.
'he silence turned to resentment, and then thev
angrilv hissed him off the stage. They could
laueh at the old gods, but not at Jesus Christ.”

What a commentary is this on the new situation in
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India, or this other that Dr. Jones gives: * A life
of Gandhi, put out by Hindus, is filled with refer-
ences to Jesus Christ on nearly every page, and yet,
as far as I remember, not a reference to Krishna
or Buddha 1s to be found in 1t.”

Can Hinduism be *‘ revived?'

Al these things speak of a new India and
show that India's attitude towards Christ and the
Bible has undergone a far-reaching and funda-
mental change within recent vears. But we can-
not vet claim that the attitude in India regarding
the Church has changed. It is in process of
changing, however, not onlv because India 1s learn-
ing to value in it what meets her deepest need, but
also becaunse she is beginning to discount what is
merely a temporary phase in its form or methods.
At the same time the Church itself is consciously
seeking to make such adjustments in its organisa-
tion and afhliations as ave necessary to bring it
more into harmony with national ideals.

Side by side with all this distinet gain on the
part of the Christian Church, there have been
steady  disintegrating  forces at  work against
Hindwism. No one can denv that there has been
a real revival of Hinduism in recent vears, but the
outcome of this revival is heginning to be per-
ceived, by Hinduism itself, cven if but dimlyv vet,
15 not what had been hoped. Regarding this
Dr. E. Stanley Jones has a very pertinent word :—

" A revival is a4 good thing i the svstem is
based on ultimate spiritual and social facts, but it
may be its undoing if it is not. 1t is extremely
doubtful if  Hinduism can stand a  revival.
Dr. Farquhar savs s The revival of Hinduism
has been accompanicd by icsteady imner decav,” ™
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But  whether Hinduism should undergo
successfully a complete re-adjustment to modern
thought and conditions or not, there is lacking in
it the drawing power of Christianity. This is be-
cause Hinduism, with many incrustations of philo-
sophy and speculation, theories and ideals, has no
dominant personality to hold the heart of mankind.
“ 1 was talking with a gentleman of real discern-
ment,” says Dr. £ Stanley Jones, * and asked him
what he thought of Jesus Christ.  ~ Well,” said he,
' there scems to be no one else seriously bidding
for the heart of the world except Jesus Christ.
There 1s no one else on the field.” ”

How true it is that aside from Jesus Christ,
humanity knows no one who universally draws the
heart of man. How well India has shown the
truth of Christ’s own words,—“ And I, if T be
lifted up, will draw all men unto me.”  Listen to
the words of a Hindu professor, speaking as chair-
man of one of Dr. E. Stanlev Jones’ meetings at
Allahabad :—* The thing that strikes me about
Jesus Christ is His imaginative sympathy. He
secmed to enter into the experiences of men and
feel with them. He felt the darkness of the blind,
the leprosy of the leper, the degradation of the
poor, the loneliness of the rich and the guilt of the
sinner. And who shall we sav He 1s?> He called
Himself the Son of Man, and also the Son of God.

We must leave it at that”

Blind ‘* Globe-trotters.”

And vet there are people in Christian coun-
trics.—apparently  well informed and certanly
well educated people, who profess and scem to
helieve that the impact of Christianity on India 1s
negligible.  Visitors to this country rush through
the Iand seeing the * sights 7 the great cities,
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avoiding missionaries, ignoring Churches, Christian
schools, colleges, hospitals—institutions of all
kinds—not taking the time to talk with people on
the field who could give them correct information,
—and then rush back to Eungland or America and
announce with the utmost assurance that Christian
missions in India amount to nothing, that they
themselves have been there and 4wow, that they
went through all the great cities and saw nothing
of the work or people that the nussionary reports
tell about! 1t is absurd, and still more so that
many are readv to belicve such talk.  * Tt is rather
amusing, if not pathetic,” says Dr. E. Stanley
Jones, ** to read an article in the ‘New York Times’
by an American engineer, who spent five vears in
India. saving that ¢ Christianity is utterly without

Phota by .. T, /)'mff.-_‘\'.

Weaving blankels in wa towon of north India.
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influence among the Indian people to-day” He
was a delegate to the special session of the Indian
National Congress at Calcutta in 1920, called to
discuss the question of passive resistance. The
very movement amid which he sat had its inspira-
tion from Christian teaching, for Mr. Gandhi said
to the writer in an interview,—‘ [ got my idea of
passive resistance from Matthew 5: 38, 39. It was
the New Testament that fixed it in my mind.’
When Mrs. Sorojini Naidu, the great nationalist
lecturer and poetess, sent a poem to the National
Congress to be read, she chose for her title a verse
of Christian Scripture: ‘ By love serve one
another.””

India’s Best Known Book.

The statement is not too strong, that among
those who can read in India the Bible is the best
known bhook. It is also true that it is acknow-
ledged to contain the standards by which men are
judged. The most ardent defenders of Hinduism
or Mohommedanism seek, at best, to prove that
their religious books are as good as the Christian
Scriptures, and that their spiritual guides are as
worthy as the Christ.  The effort is never made to
show that they have a superior book or greater per-
sonality than has Chnstianity.  The standards, it
is commonly acknowledged, are set by the Gospel:
perfection of character 1s reached 1 Christ.
When the Non-Co-operators wished to compare
(randht with the highest and best, they did not
turn to Buddha, thev did not think of Mohommed,
thev did not quote Krishna,—they spoke of Gandin
as being like Christt  His trial was compared to
the trial of Christ, his imprisonment  to  the
crucifixion of Christ.  Mithons bave gone so far as
to claim that he is an iwcarnalion of Christ!
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The sales and distribution of the Bible, and
especially of the New Testament and the Gospel
portions, have gone far bevond anything n the
past.  This interest in the printed word is
showing itself all over India by the wav in which
the non-Christian newspapers quote the Bible,
freely use its allusions, and even expect their
readers to be familiar with its personages and
1deals.

Newspaper Evangelism.

This has made it possible for our Centenary
Movement to start a far-recaching work of news-
paper evangelism.  Brief Christian messages are
mserted 1n about a dozen of the leading non-
Christian papers and magazines.  These messages
give, m unqualified terms, the most definite
Christian teaching, unhesitatingly  claiming  for
Christ the supreme place as both Teacher and
Saviour, and setting forth the New Testament as
the one gurde and ideal for India in this great day.
Not onlyv are these advertisements oladly '1ccopte-d
the space being pard for at current rates (though
several papers have made spocml concessions
owing to our * noble purpose,”” as one editor put
i), but other Hindu and NMohommedan papers,
seeing  our  messages, have written, enquiring if
th('\ too may not carry these i their columns.
Mceantime, a steady mnvspnndvnco has resulted,
giving the Fxecutive Seeretary of the Centenary
Movement an unprecedented opportunity of get
ting and keepmo in touch with carnest souls d”
over this land.  The searning and heart-hunger
on the part of cducated Indian voung men thus
revealed, makes one long 10 have his entire time to
f()”n\\ up s type of personal work for the
Naster,
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EXPERVENCE 1S FINAL PROOF.

Stwnce ¢an solve some ol cul problems, bu!
not all. There is a realm 1n both the physical
and the spiritual world where nothing sbort of
personal experience can sausly us.

Chemistry ¢an teli us the constituenta of water,
but the way to know whether or not it will
quench thirst i to try it,  Proper analysis may
corsecily tell us of what mztenal the nice grain

13 iormed, but tbe way to know if it 13 a health- |

giving food is to try 1t.

The phifesophies of the various religions may
tell us much about them, but the wayto deter
mipe whethet or not they satisly the buman
heart 1210 try them and see.  The Biblasays:

*BELIEVE ON THE LORD JESUS

CHRIST AND THOU sHALT BE
SAVYED.”
Istugtrue ? Try it and sae,

INDIA NEEDS REST.

Jesus Says :—

" Come unto ma all ye that Isbour and
are huvy laden, and I will give yon
oz

India needs rest,~peace of heatt and miad.
Chrest’s avitaticn 15 to India, and He says :—

“ My psace I give unto you, not as the
world giveth givo I unto you. Let
not your heast be troubled.”

Mo sincere or earnest seeker will be dis-
appointed, il he will take the Now Testament
as his goide.  In those paees. somewhere, be
will meet the liviag CHRIST
Centsnary Forward Movamaut.

8, Middleton St., CALCOTTA.
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THE MOST POWERFUL PERSONALITY.

Tin Vice-Chancellor af oae of the
great Universities of India, speaking
recently before a farge body of Indian

studeats of all rehgons, said : —

“if you ask what is the Most
Powerful Influence that has entered
myv life to shape 1t I will tell you
that it 15 THE BIBLE.”

This tmants a Hindu  Whar influenced
Inm n the Bibie wa~ not history, o
graphy, poctey o1 prophecy, but a
living personality - Jesus Chrit,

_Study the Bible and find Christ,

[ Christ's Voice

AND

India’s Destiny. |

A leadiny Hindu journabist snys .~

“Many emineat non-Christians tueu fo
guidance in the perplexing problems of
national life to the teaclings of Christ. India
camestly hopes that the great body of (Chris-
tian missionaries fn this land will s1and by
her in her endeavour to apply the reatral
teachings of Chnst to her national lle ™

The teachings of Jesus Christ arc found in
the New Testament, in uwhose papes He
speaks a message forall tnen \Whea toadu
licars Tl veace she will attane hee desting

Ceontonary Forward Movement,
© Muldicton Street, CALCHT A

M
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WHO IS JESUS CHRIST?

People ask * Who was Buddha ™
‘Who was Akbar 2 “* Who was
Napoleon **"  But they always ask
* Who is Jesu» Christ?' The dif.
ference in the tense used 1. sigm-
ficant

Christ is not a memory or a his-
toric figure. He is a Iiving persona-
hty in our world to-day. Hetouches
the lives of people everywhere, His
transforming power is all around us

Chnst can never be clasatied as a
mere man, nor as asuper-man  He
1s the Saviour of Mankind  Study
the New Testament and the truth
of this will appear

Centenary Forward Movement,
3. Middlelon Street, Calcuita.

Western Civitisation op Christianity?

Many people in India seem 10 think thar tor
Lonlia to necept Christinuity 1 to adopt Western
civilisation Suoch n view i3 nat wereh shallow
bat 1« wholly mstaken,

Christianity has given to tha Wanat
whataver of lasting worth it possosses,
but Western nations cannot trace to
Christ nll their institutions or practicas.
Indced, many of these are dirocotly
opposcd (o the spirit of Christ,

Focdia 1 betng offered aud 1310 8 pusitivn 10
study pore CY-ataniie, witseul  Western
ACerefigos,

Fartiu’s hopey vadivndaai aod patmnal, fwee gy .
e stiny Uhtist

Contonary Forward Movoment,
3, Middlcton St, CALCUTTA

Samples of Messages used in Centenary Newspaper Evangelism.




The Trinmphant Christ.

India is not only responding to the appeal of
Christ but is accepting Him as teacher, guide and
Lord. The land is full of disciples of His who
are not vet reach to break with caste and sacrihice
property and social position. ™ When a man can
stav in his home and be a Christian,” says Dr. k.
Stanlev Jones, ~ then the task of Christiamzing
India will he simplified. A Hindu said to the
*When that day comes, 1t will be casy for

Wrier : casy,
Cheietinning, Holland {he Rev AW Tl 5 gnves
this illuminating inewdent = He overheard mwo

Hindu stndents arguing  the question of caste.

The Nee (. Geesleoan (an the mght), dostrct superin-
tendend of the Beleawn distuct, sedth the wwarkers o] one
el

(Rl

R ]
=

One argued that it was a good thing. The other
turned to him in surprise and said: * But you say
that,—you who are progressive in vour ideas?’
‘ Yes,” replied the other, * [ do, for caste is the last
trench we are holding against Christianity.  You
know vourselt that if 1t were not for caste, practi-
cally every student in this hostel would be Christian
before morning.” ™

Surcly India i1s on the eve of coming out and
accepting Christ.  The millions are not ready yet
to receive baptism or join the Church, but they are
considering the step. l.et us close by referring to
some verv striking meetings that Dr. I, Stanley
Jones conducted in Sonth TIndia recently. He

Writes .

“1 had serivs of mectings foi cducated non-
Christians in various places, 1 had {elt {for some
tme that 1T ought to try a new method in dealing
with them. A T, we had furge crowds of non-
Christians out, probably a thousand cach night.
The Tast night I put this up to them s * [ will teave
the questioa of haptism to your consciences, but will
vou here and now accept Jesus Christ as vour Lord
and Master, openly and Dbelore all, and wiil you
begin a Christian life? 1 asked those who would
do this to stay at the close and meet me in a4 room
at the back.  T. is a very orthodox Hindu city and
I wondered how many of them would do it 1
expected tour or five to respond. To my surprise
I found it bundred Hindus there. T told them how
to aceept Christ, how to put the habits of praver
and Bible ~tudy and seivice into their lives. |
asked ithem o repeat a prayer ol confession and
surrender after me sentence by sentence. They
did <o, A few months before the whole ety was
stirred over the baptism of o girl, and here were a
hundred  Hindus  openly and  frankiy  accepting
Christ as their Saviour and tord,  Out of this
number 1 do not know how many will be baptised.
We have {ormed a elass of them o help them Inve
the new life. A Christian judge s taking  the

class.’’
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Phote by L. M. MNoyart

This remarkable meeting was followed by
another equally so at R............ A meeting of
the Non-Co-operators was going on at the same
= time, which Dr. Jones had been asked to address
, d but had decided not to, as it was his last evening

: in the place and he wished to have an after-

meeting. He says:

Mira A asar —— . —

“In ospite of the other mecting gotng on, we
: had the hall packed again, and in response to my
: invitation to surrender to Christ we had about forty
; ol the fnest men in the audience stay for the after-
! mecting : some of these were lawyers and other
! substantial business men. How many ol these wiil
] ultimately be baptised 1 do not know, but it was

L]

[i fine to see them publicly take their stand for

j Christ.”

f. " The Kingdom is coming,—QO tell ve the
We are telling 1t, and there is great joy in

story.”
our hearts. The same Christ is our leader who has

!

i\

f led and trinmphed among the nations, and He will
not fail nor he discouraged, tor He is to reign !

—— e

Ihe vovveaes i bowipic ood Nadiswath oty sioiev 1atg
crlendimg betieen Garlieal and Tibet. L2v

ivn
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The Outcastes’ Exodus
By Bishop FF. B. Fisher.

They come, the men of sorrowns come;
Along the toilers’ dusty road,
[Forsaking superstition’s load,
Escaping slavehood's bitter goad,

.....

T'hey come ! the care-worn women come
From out the hovel's prison door,
The smoke-stained walls and mud-dung floor,
Bowed down in griel and sorrow sore,

In hope they come.

They come ! the naked children come;

Already weary, having toiled,

But cager, hopeful, bright, unspoiled,

Though born in squalor, souls unsoiled,
They, child-like, come,

They come! the waking millions come;

Thev see the cross where Jesus died,

Behold the wound-print in His side,

They turn to follow this dear Guide,
Redeemed, they come.

They come ! who greets them as they come?
Shall sons of God, touched from above,
Like palsicd priests, unworthy prove?
Oh, let us rise in Christ's great love,

And bid them come !

4

— s o e

RANY things have recently
happened in India, and
many more are  yel (0
come to pass. The re-
action of the national
political situation on the
life and activities of the
Christian Church have not
vet been satisfactorily
estimated, for they are not
yet fully understood.

Some things, however,
are clear and among them this, that a radical
adjustment must be made in the realm of authority
and control. A larger measure of autonomy must
be provided for this field of Methodism’s life and
effort and for other “ foreign ” fields.

This does not mean that Indian Methodism
wishes to become independent of the Home Base.
It may be possible to find, here and there, an
Indian radical who would stand for complete
separation and autonomy, but this does not repre-
sent the situation, either as to the missionary
element or our Indian leaders.

What is ‘ The Next Step?"’

With regard to the further development of the
Methodist Tpiscopal Church on the foreign fields
the question has been raised as to whether our goal
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should be national Churches independent of the
American Church, or a world-wide Church with
organic unity assured. This issuc has been joined
particularly by the publication of Dr. Paul
Hutchinson's © The Next Step” and  Bishop
Neely’s * The Methodist Episcopal Church and
its Foreign Missions.” Various articles on the
subject have appeared, and, as General Conference
draws nearer, the number of such articles will pro-
bablv increase. The subject s already on the !
“ Agenda ™ for the forthcoming Central Confer-
ence on this field, and unquestionably this will be
among the important questions to which the
General Conference of 1924 will have to give a

clear reply.
<3

It should not be wondered at that the
“{oreign 7 fields are not content to remain
“ foreign ” permanently. As long as they are just
this, they are merely appendages to some distant
ecclesiastical organization which has its “ Base ' *
at “ Home,” and controls by a long arm of
authoritv. In the beginning ot things this was not

only inevitable but desirable, but as a permanent
plan of action it was sure to raise, as 1t has raised, &
difhculties.
Despite such a re-actionary book as  Bishop
Neelv's P n Trac ]( ! —‘_'} )“Uk’l d? d)'l Ol Ihat principles will govern Methodism in her infernational
‘ v's, one can sense throug ot ethodism 2 polity us she deals with the new India?

definite opposition to the breaking up of an organic
Methodist TZpiscopal Churche by the formation of
independent units based on national lines.  Some
have taken satisfaction in the course adopted by
Japan when she hecame ™ indc‘pendcnt." but the
precedent is not suited to the needs of the Chureh
as a whole.  There is. however, no alternative to
the course adopted by Japan, unless the (‘onstitu-
ton and  practices ot the Methodist  [Episcopal
Church can be so modified as to permit to growing
130 =




national fields a life of sel{-expression and contro}
consonant with their development.

In other words, Methodism 1n India has
reached a stage when the share she has had in
shaping her own course during the past no longer
suffices, and, indeed, is no longer in keeping with
her welfare and dignity. [Even the increase of the
powers of the Central Counference granted by
action of the General Conference of 1920 will not
sufice. This should nat he surprising when it is
remembered that in the supreme legislative body
of the Church the representation of our Southern
Asia field representing a Christian constituency of
more than half a million, was in the proportion of
one to forty in the 1920 General Conference.
Moreover, in a body constituted and conducted as
is our General Conference, meeting in a land on
the other side of the world, a foreign field must
undergo severe disadvantages, in addition to the
utter inadequacy of its numerical representation.
As a matter of fact, a very small percentage of any
foreign delegation ever gains the floor of a General
Conference.  This is not reflecting on the men
who have represented Southern Asia, or any other
forcign field, and doubtless their personal influence
and their voice in committees and sub-committees
had weight, but no field can be content with such
a subordinate place as this. This is true especially
in view of the great issues involved, for it 1s the
General Conference that legislates for the Chureh,
determines what is to go into our hook of “ Dis-
cipline, elects onr Bishops, shapes our polity and
settles all the major matters that can come up for
decision by the Chureh,

_ India Not Ultra Radical.
~In India this question has taken on very large
tmportance because of the areat national move-
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ment which has now gone into every part of this
land and is destined to result in due time in the
establishment of Home Rule. This is the ambi-
tion of all political parties, and this is the plan and
intention of the British Government. The influ-
ences of this new national consciousness and
purpose have vitally affected the Church in India,
bringing in the time when new and definite steps
towards self-determination for the Indian Church
must be taken. Conseivatives in America, or n
India itself, may regret this, but there can be no
doubt that General Conference will be faced with
the question of granting a larger measure of
autonomy to the major foreign fields,-—certainly to

India.

A few opinions from some of our well known
Indian men in the various Areas are here given,
that we mayv have their own voice in this matter.

** Autonomy in the Indian Church is a two-
oided affair.  The Church at the Home Base should
be prepared to transfer as much authority to the
Indian Church as the latter can take over. This
devolution cannot be immediate, but it must keep
pace with the growth and development of indi-
genous leadership.  The final goal should be to
malke the Indian Church independent of foreign re-
wources of men and moncy. The relation of the
foreign missionaries should be that of leaders and
advisers and not that of masfers and directors, so
that the Indian Christians shall be trained and
prepared by them [or autonomy. To be sclf-
contred and  unwilling  ta trust  capable Indian
Christians with. positions ol responsibility will be
suicidal to the entire missionary work,

On the other hand the Indian Christians should
not so much claint as deserve autonomy. They
chould be increasingly aggressive in assuming the
financial and administrative responsibility of their
Church. I, for once, feel 1hitt we cannot honorably
claim 2 voice in Church matters unless and until
we shoulder the burden of responsibility. To this
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end the need of an educated, trained and conse-
crated ministry and Jaity is most imperative, for
qutonomy in the hands of any other kind will kill
the Church. There is suflicient evidence that the
Indian Chureh is ready for a larger measure of

autonomy. ”’
J. R. Ciytavnar,

“In my opinion the time has come when Indian
Christians of proved worth should be given a larger
share of responsibility in our Church. IFrom an
cconomic point of view, this will be a sound policy,
as in the Indian Reld @ large number of missionary
recruits involiing a much higher salary, furlough
and other allowances, will not be necessary. \zain,
the missionaries who come from their home-land
will have suflicient time to learn the language and
to enter sympathetically into the various problems
of the Church. [ do not &nd fault with the appoint-
ment of raw missionary reeruits from the home-
Innd as District Superintendents, as 1 quite realize
that in making certain appointments no  other
choice was deft. But 1 do hope that experiments
will be made from now with available Indiain men
of ability, by giving them it least posts of District
Superintendents, wherever possibie, ™

b, B Crvini rjL

“This s aoday when people want their own
leaders over them, Phe Church ought 1o awake
and get ready lor what s going to come. Respon-
sible positions hine to he opened right away to
Inddizns in arder 10 cncourage them to carry on the
work by themselves. 11 the fodian heart is to be
capturcd to wark Tor o sell-supporting and seli-
propagating Churchy o large measure of autonomy
must at all costs be given, The people will then
see the whole wark ol the mission in a0 difierent
lgrlt ond will support the work in a0 Detter way
Ih:.tl‘l they wae doing at prosent. We do non want
A forergn Churel, but desire 1o build up a Chureh
that is purely Indian with indigenous management

aned Teadership. ™
O, Tysvim,

134

(1) Rev. D. M. Butler, Chandausi (2) Rew. Yusuf
Dhanji, Baroda (3) Rev. Robt. John, Bulandshahr {4) Rewv.
J. Devadasan, Bareilly (5) Rev. & AMlrs. J. R. Chitambar,
Lucknow (6) Rew. G. L. Lorenso, Lucknow (7) Rev. L. B.
Chatterji, Calcutta (8) Rev. Envmanuel Sukh, Buxar

{)) Rew. G. Gershom, Belgaum,
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“ 1 am in favour of a larger share of autonomy
for those Churches in Indian Methodism which are
in a fair self-supporting condition, or whose
spiritual life and activity can be gauged by the
Christian  Stewardship principle. For such
Churches, and only for such, self-determination

can be a blessing."”’ AL
. LukEe

** Methodism in India has given her children
a larger measure of autonomy than any other
Church in India has hitherto done : and yet she could
de more., The tine has woine when the number
of missionaries must decrease and Indians should
be given a larger measure of responsibility and
freedom. Experiments in that line have proved
that confidence placed by missionaries in certain
Indian leaders has not been in vain.”’
S. K. Moxbou,

** The national consciousness pervading Indian
political life is not unnoticeable in the Church.
There is a growing demand for Indian ways and
methods of worship and for ecclesiastical sclf-deter-
mipation. Methodisn: in India has passed the stage
of being reckoned in terms of a Mission and
Mission workers. These are signs betokening need
of autonomy in the Church, and the power of future
Indian Methodism depends on the speed and wisdom
with which it accommodates itself to the spirit of
the times,”

Morris A. PuiLrips.

“\Vith all my national aspirations for a com-
plete self-determination in ull matters political, 1
am rather conscrvative in muatters ecclesiustical.
Considering  seriously the condition of the Indian
Methodist community—its lack of capucity for
establishing itsell as a Church, its lack of assuming
any form of independent responsibility, and the Iack
of spiritually-minded intellect and leadership—-1, for
the preseat, do not believe in any larger measure of
autonomy in Church administration than what it
now enjoys.

M. C. Sivan.
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** Autonomy must be brought about, and the
starting’ point is the local Churches. These mwust
have autonomy in finance, management of their
affairs and choice of pastors. Provision should be
made for a gencral Board of (local) Churches. At
present, evangelism, Church management and con-
ferences are  “ missionary-centric.” We can’t be
ruled from beyond the seas.”’

Diaxgr Fagir Cuaxn,

¢ Considering the question from all points of
view, I have come to the conclusion that self-deter-
mination in the near future should he our aim. It
is but natural. Too much interference on the part
of parents lcads the grown up children to revolt ; but
parental advice and guidance in solving dcep pro-
blems will always be welcome and beneficial.”

A Ramw,

Nofe i= A number of others were asked to contnbute to this sympo-
sium, bur, far one reason oy anather, failed (o do so.

These sentiments, with varving shades of
opinion, represent the vounger gencration of our
Indian leaders in the India of to-day, and the
probabilities are that such feelings will gain
strength and find new expression as the years go
by, The cry ten vears ago used to be—* We
don’t wish to be controlled by the missionaries !”
That was the individual speaking out, showing the
agrowing spirit of personal independence.  Now it
is the educated group within the Indian Church
speaking, and their demand is,—" The Indian
Church must not be governed, 1ts policies deter-
mined and its Bishops appomted from across the
scas!” A few vears hence, the rank and file will
become articulate, demanding self-determination
within the Church, Tor the present, conservative
clements are still markedly  evident.  But  the
problem is before us, and the Methodist IEpiscopal
Church in India is demandine a solution.
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Is India * foreign ’ in a World-wide Church?

If Indian Methodism must pay the price in
order to stav within the fold ot the Methodist
Episcopal Church, so must American Methodism
pay the price if she wishes to retain organic_union
with the great and growing branches of the Church
in this ** foreign ” field. In the hrst place, why
should such a field be * foreign?” If there is to
be one great Church, why is India more ** foreign ™
than America? To the Indians. America 1s very
" toreign,”’—hopelessly so! (Can we not have a
world-wide Church, tn which each nation takes its
rightful place, contributing its full and peculiar

N

-
s

An Iwdwn Disinet Supermitendent, the Rev, I°. D,
Phillips of Bijnor, slarling out in fhe mission oxcart on u
round of quarterly conferences. There are notwe sivteen
Induwen Superivtendents on this field, wolich is 250, of the

total. Their number i stoadily bnoreasing.
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share to the whole, and helping to mould the life
and destinies of the one common Church? Bishop
Neely in his recent book replies definitely in the
negative. [t 1s not conceivable that in this attitude
he represents the thinking of American Methodism.
India would rather believe that Bishop Bashford
voiced the thought of our Church when he pleaded
against breaking up Methodism into separate
national units, each going its own wayv. Bishop
Neelv vigorously opposes the notion (voiced by
our Bishops resident in Asia) that there 1s a * rapid
development of our Methodist Episcopal Church
into a world-wide organization.” He maintans
that 1f this were the case, 11 would lead to disaster
tor our Church, and holds that a “ world Church ”
is undesirable and dangerous, that 1t could not
extst and continue (o maintain truc democratic
principles, but would become an ecclesiastical
autocracy such as we have in the Roman Church
to-day and would menace the independence of
Methodism in America. 1f Bishop Neely is
correct in this conclusion. or if this should be the
real thought of the General Conference of our
Church, there can be no question but that India
must ultimately seck separation from the Methodist
Iipiscopal Church. If things are to continue as
thev now stand, there is not a sufficiently good out-
look for the rising generation of Indian patriots
who are beginning to assert themselves. They
have no quarrel with the past, but the future cannnt

be shaped according to it

The Ultimate Issue, - Leadership.

The erux of the matter is reached in the 1ssuc

ot leadership. It would prove our Church in Indin
hopelessly dead if, at the ime of the great naticnal
awakening, when the entire land is preparing for

139



e

and moving towards Home Rule, the Church
should be indifferent in the matters of independ-
ence and self-determination.

It is the success of the past that has brought
our Church in India to the strength and vision
which now make possible a vitality and self-
expression that tell of life and hope. In this
supreme hour in India, it is only India’s sons and
daughters who can bring about the greatest things.
Thev need help, theyv require guidance, but they
are the really poicirtial agents in this situation,
The hope of the Church must, more and more, be
m them. They do not wish to get rnd of the
foreign misstonaries @ thev realise that for many
vears to come, a support from outside will be
necessary, but thev do not think that this fact

Pacto by B30 7. Padle v

LV N
Preachig and  distrbuting  Cheistran tracts e the new
Home \ission tield, Bhabua, Bihar.
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should interfere with the supremely important
cause of bringing into existence as rapidly as
possible a strong, self-supporting, self-propagating
and, only then, self-respecting Church.

Recent years have tended to make for strained
relations between Indians and foreigners in this
land, but in the Methodist Episcopal Church n
India the ties of sympathy and understanding have
been strengthened. The splendid spirit that has
characterised  the relationship  between  Indian
Christian leaders and foreign missionaries in our
Church will become still more marked as together
we toil and pray for the coming of the Kingdom.

The Church of the Brotherhood.

Some may think that the Church in India is to
be purely Indian. Why should this Church be
cstablished along racial lines? Will its member-
ship be restricted to people of Indian birth? Will
the foreign missionary be a mere spectator? Thts
is not the hope entertained by Indian Methodism.
The Church in India must have the best that India
affords, plus the finest that any other land that
loves her can bring. These two elements, blended
bv love and in service for the Motherland, will
togcther serve the Church in India,—a Church not
controlled from without but moulded from within.

The Church in India is looking for a new
world wherein dwelleth brotherhood. On India’s
broad plains, and beneath her bright skies, there 1s
being fashioned the brotherhood of the new world,
—made on the pattern furnished by the Son of
Man. He Himselt is helping us to bring 1t into
being and shape it in strength and beauty. He is
the greatest on India’s horizon: He is suprenw:
on the horizon of the world,
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GREETINGS FROM KUMAON DISTRICT
AND

THE HIMALAYAS IN HINDUSTAN.

Uprari is a small mountain village, five miles
from Ranikhet. It is in no way striking, and to
the ordinary traveller, calls {or no more attention
than scores of other villages. But for many years
the Methodist Episcopal Church has had a worker
in Uprari, and, as opportunity offered, the District
Superintendent visited the village. Tis iesidents
are “dome” which in these mountains 1s the term
applied to the artisan classes in general. They ull
their small fields, but supplement this meagre
living by working as carpenters or masons.

Twelve or fourteen years ago in this village,
a little boy of six played about the door of his
home. There was nothing in that home to bear
witness to spiritual forces at work, and nothing in
the small boy to distinguish him from a dozen other
urchins that played happily indifferent to dirt, flics,
and other trials of mankind. The Good Shepherd
is constantly secking for just such little lambs, un-
prepossessing though they may appear. But how
can they understand His call, who have never
heard His name, or worshipped any thing but a
hideous idol—the creation of man’s erring 1magina-
tion. Too often the sceds of crime and vice are
sown in the hearts of little ones of whom, in their

natural beauty, the Master said, “of such is the
Kingdom of Heaven.” . _
One dav a stranger with a winmng smile,
stopped at the door and spoke to little Dungar,

for that is the name his parents gave him. From

that dav, he and the “Munsh ]i” were fast {riends.
' came, with

. * e . vy
Time and again this Munshi Jt :
strange stories of a Friend of little children,

!



whuse love could keep them good and happy thru
all life, save them trom the sin (of which Dungar
understood little) and who wounld at last bring
them to a Home ot light and jov. How different
these stories were from those of gods and god-
desses who demanded sacrifices of buffaloes, and
were ready to wreak vengeance on all who did no
fear and obey them.  The voice of the Good
Shepherd had reached the heart ot this little
thindu bov.

When Dungar's father went to Ranikhet o
work, and took this hoy v ith him, the " Aunghi 117
was  there, too. The  lriendship between “the
Christian worker and Dungar grew, and soon the
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‘ IMe see above a famudy returmmng home from District
Conderence. Three chiddven wnd a clucken are on Hie
pony do the lefl, Usider the mothier's " wari 70 (dress)
CHE Al s baiv « face, and, Iying across the pony,
i jrenl of the mother. v a while ,‘hupp\'. The  ponies
belong to the wen holding them.

Temple viins al Davaraliad ¢ upacards of 1,200 years old ;
defiled af the time of the Molommedan inasion, and since
then unuxed.

lad was determined to become a Christian.  His
parents and {amily opposed the step bitterly, but,
child though he was, he never wavered in his
decision. He felt the Lord had called lim.  The
* Munshi |17 took him to the District Superin-
tendent in Naini Tal. who decided that this lad
should have a chance in the Dwarahat Boarding
School, and if later he remained firm in his
decision, should be baptized and given every
advantage possible.

Dungar Singh is now a young man in the
highest class of our Dwarahat School. His Chris-
tian testimony rings as clear as cver in those earlier
vears and his determination to become a minister
of the Gospel of his Christ scems to grow with the
vears. His people are still Hindu {a religious, not
a3 national term), but he is trving to win a brother.
Prayv for Dungar Singh.

3



Indian Chyctians pliveng games ab a pronic on Hre dad
dax of District Conference, af Davaraliad, in June 1923,

When vou think of Kumaon, remember :—-

That Naint Tall a popular Hill Station, has
many of the leading lavmen of our Chureh an
North  India tor six months:  alse scores of
servants who have come {from our Christian com-
munities 1in other districts,

That in Ramkhet and  Bhim Tal, we have
similar seasonal opportunities,

That one of the Hindu pilgrim routes passes
thru this distriet, and thousands may be reached,

That we have upwnards ot goo Hindu bovs
receving an education,

That 1 the Teral Circuit, 30 miles long
and 12-20 mites wide, we oare without a sinele
residence tor preachers

% Lhe mm/&émnfd o//

KUMAON DISTRICT
NORTH INDIA CONFERENCE

Address :

-
-

Afissionaries

Dwarahat, Via Ranikbet,

Rev, John Norman Hollister.

India.

Mrs. Lilian Henschen Hollister.
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To tlle Reader

INDIA’S great future has begun!
India, the greatest land of the
now-or-never, challenges the Chris-
tian world.

These pages are indicative of
what is happening there today.

This book gives facts, not fiction.
Every incident or story here re-
corded is taken from life.

The author has lived thirty years
in India and writes from personal
knowledge.

God’s garden in India is proving
to be wonderfully productive, and
of its pleasant fruits these pages
will give some indication.

America’s investment in India is
vielding a hundred fold, and India’s
love for America grows ever more
strong and beautiful.

PALTAN SINGH
THE WOUNDED SOLDIER

I MET him in Bombay at the Victoria Terminus, a tall young Sikh
just returned from the trenches. FHe was on crutchoes, une ky gone
and one side of his face disfigured with an ugly wound, the more painful
because it spoiled his beard, an adornment of which every Sikh is proud.
His long hair was carefully done up and tucked under his large turban.

Now the majority of Sikhs have the surname of “Singh” (lion), so
I made a guess and accosted him in the Hindustani current in the
Punjab.

““Peace to you, Bahadur Singh (Hero-Lion).”

He looked up quickly and said, “Not Bahadur Singh, Sahib, but
Paltan Singh (Lion of the Reglment) I have an uncle, Bahadur Smfrh >

And so we were acquainted as we settled down together in an
Intermediate Compartment of the Up Punjab Mail.

“You are returning from France?” [ asked.

“Yes, Sahib. At last I have seen your Walayat— (country).”

“And what do you remember best?”’ I enquired.

He hesitated 2 moment, smiled in the open boyish way so common
to our warm-hearted Sikhs, and replied, “I think it was the cows. Why,
Sahib, those animals seem to be full of milk. A Miss Sahiba (young lady)
would sit down and milk two buckets full at a time! And, Sahib, it was
vich and vellow, full of cream.”

You see, he was from the villages. His father owned land, and the
boy had grown up among the fields and cattle.
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B.T. B. “Well,”” continued I, “and what about it?”’
“We must have the same kind of cows in India,”’ said he earnestly.
There you have it! And tens of thousands of soldiers, returning

from Europe and elsewhere to every part of India, come saying—
“We must have the same kind in India.”
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And they will,—why shouldn’t they?

“T'ell me something else that impressed you Paltan Singh,”” 1 said,
genuincly interested.

“Well, Sahib, you seem to understand us people, and our language,
and I will be frank with you. I wish our women were educated like
vours. Now I have a sister at home. She is thirteen, a beautiful girl,
but she is as ignorant as the fora (parrot) shut up in our iron cage. She
is like the fota, ali she knows is just what she has heard others say.
Sahib, if that girl, full of spirit and natural intelligence, could be put
through the high school and college, she would be the equal of any Miss
Sahiba 1 have ever scen! But here she doesn’t know her Aliph-bey
ther a-b-¢’s) and is to be married in a few months. In the next ten
vears she will have eight children; her beauty will be gone at twenty-
five, and at thirty-five she will be just another ignorant old woman
in India?”’

[His eves were slining. I saw the light in them, kindled by what
he had scen in France and IEngland. 1 wanted to hear more - -it sounded
a new note of encouragement to the missionary’s heart.

“Do you think there 1s anything vou can do to change this sad
state of affaire in India!” T azked.

“1 think so, Sahib. We voung soldiers have been talking about this,
and have agreed that in all our communities and panchayats (village
councils) we will urge cducation for our girls. What we need, Sahib,
1s 1o wake oursclves up! You missionaries have always advised us to
cducate our girls, the Government has encouraged us to send our girls
to school, but we, slow fools that our ignorant people are, have not
done it, fearing that it would spoil our women?"

“And now do you think that it will noti”

A distant and tender look came over his yvoung face, and he said
more to himself than to me.

“If Shant, my hittle wife up in Amritsar, could only sit beside my
bed, as I am wrapped up in my raza7 (heavy cotton quilt) drawing deep
dranghts from my pipe, and read me the stories of our great heroes of
the days gone by, and of the great mutiny when we Sikhs took Delhi,
led by the great Nikalsen Sahib (John Nicholson, the voung hero of
the sicge and storming of Delhi), a new light of joy would have come
into our home.”

“I'll tell you, Sahib,” he continued reminiscing. I saw a beautiful
voung nurse sit by the bed-side of a wounded Iinglish soldier reading
a long story. "The young Kaptan Sahib (Captain) would scarcely take
liis eyes ofl her sweet and tender face—to tell the truth, Sahib, I kept
looking at her, too. It was a new and beautiful picture to me. And
when 1 think of my own home in the village, Sahib, there's something
lacking in 1t now Jor this soldier coming back. | would not have felt
1t otherwise, but, Salib, what we have scen and experienced across the

2
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great Kalapani (black water, i. e, ocean) as we used to call it, has
changed things for us. We can never go back to where we were before.”
His words touched me deeply, and I did not know just what to say,
but he continued—
“You know, Sahib, we have a word biradar: (brotherhood). It
sounds something like a word they used at the Front in speaking of
companionship or fellowship. It does not come to my mind.”

He paused. ‘‘Camaraderie?” 1 ventured.

“That’s it, Sahib—the very word, Camaradri? Now, Sahib, t4at
is the thing we Indian men don’t find in our wives! If we only had that?”

“Well, Paltan Singh,”” I said carnestly, *“‘it 1s the fault of you men
that you have not. You have always considered your women beneath
you. You have not educated them, and the thing is impossible under
present conditions. Look at the young Punjabi, Bengali, and other
ladies that graduate from our Christian college for women at Lucknow,
or even from our high schools, and you will all see that they are in-
tellectually the cquals of any of the young men. Companionship is
possible with them?”’

“Q, I know it, Sahib,”™ he broke in. “We have seen our mistake and
have learned our lesson. 'The young men back from liurope are all

3
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agreed. But will our fathers and our older brothers see it now! Will

our religious and social leaders take the necessary steps to change THEOPHILUS

matters? This is the thing that is in our minds. We are a very con-

servative people, Sahib, and our women are worse in this than our men! RANDOLPH

But still—yes—there is hope,” he ended, brightening up. ““We soldiers

have finished our fighting in the trenches—now we will begin at home!” ‘ HARRISON

He laughed and so did 1.

“Paltan Singh,” said 1, a new idea coming into my mind, “I'll tell ALIAS G N
vou what | think ought 1o be yvour first objective in this great campaign A ESH
vou are planning to start here in India. Keep that fine young sister of o
vours from getting married and send her to school!™ THEOPHILUS Rannorru Harrison, star cricketer and prize orator of
[he soldier in him was alert. He saw the possibility of a fight, A& the American Mission Institute at “Walayatnagar,” was self-named,
\\‘Ul'C‘Cl}OUg‘}- . ‘ , L, _ if not self—mac}e. He has just delighted a large mixed audience of Europ-
“Well, Sahib, that -:t'ouh‘!‘ takc”a paltan’ of 50‘1511‘3}'9, he cxcla}mcﬂ; cans and Indians at the annual literary entertainment of the college
punning on his own name. “‘But,” he continued, ‘1t is not m]pogsxl?le. by delivering a fervid and flowery oration in English on “India’s
“1°11 tell you where vou can look for some help. Go to the Principal, Glory—Past, Present and Future.” To a few among his hearers Mr
Miss Sahiba of our Methodist school for girls at Lahore. She may be T. R. Harrison was a standing wonder. But that must have been
able to bring some persuasion to bear on your people. And remember because they knew he was just little Ganesh, grown up.

that every missionary is vour friend in this great work of bringing
enlightenment to the girls and women of India.”

And so Palian Singh and 1 parted. As | left him to continue his
journey to Amritsar, 1 knew that 1 had seen a real harbinger of India’s
new day—a day that this war will so greatly hasten. Thus is the war 1
having its reaction on lands far removed from the scenes of the Furop-
can conflict.

Paltan Singh comes back from France and England, dreaming of
better agricultural methods and of an educated womanhood for India.
Others come back with new ideas and plans that touch other interests
in their great land. And so it comes about that the soldiers bring back
to India not only their wounds and shattered bodies, but a vision of
better things, and a determination to see them reproduced in their
native land.

Perhaps Paltan Singh’s wounds were worth while! o _ .

iy S =estbtra——

_I'had first seen him fiftecu years before. I was on a tour through the
villages, and on the outskirts of onc came upon a shallow pond, aimost
dried up and with the blackest of black mud. Four youngsters were
T playing in the stime, pretending to be water-buffalocs. One of them

acted the part 1o perfection as he lay on his side, up to the neck in the
soft mud, chewing his “cud,” occasionally rolling from one side to the
other, and frequently grunting in that long drawn-out, instaiment-plan
despairing groan that characterizes the dear old buffalo of India. It
was Ganesh! The children had not caught sight of me, or the small
herd of buffalo would have been instantly transformed into one of black
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in Hindustan should be ungrazed, and the fire-wood in all the jungles
of India should be ungathered!

And so Ganesh got into the village primary school, where he did so ]
well that he was sent on to our district Boarding School, and 1t was from |

" slimy deer, making for the cover of the brush as fast as two fect could

carry any small creature.
Toward evening, as 1 was leaving the village for the tent, pitched

in the mango tope, 1 met the same group of youngsters, each with a

.i cotton cloth tied around the loins and a larger piece wrapped around the there he had come to our High School.
\ head. They were riding their buffaloes home. Ganesh was on the lead- ;
’ ing buffalo, perched, facing backwards, on the extreme end of the huge

lumbering beast. He sang in a high key, not over-musical—

4 “A re Koko ja re Koko
Jangal pakke ber;

Baba mera khane mangta
Damri ke do ser.”

— — ——1
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‘ “Haste thee, fairy, hie thee fairy, :
£ Jungle plums are sweet; A
J Two whole pounds for just a penny, 9
& Baby wants to eat.” |
r’; The singer well knew the sweetness of the jungle bers, and even then g'j
g was fairly full of them, not anticipating much in the way of supper, ]
; IHe had in his hands a short, heavy stick, with which he touched up lﬁ b
! the high bony parts of the buffalo when its spced did not suit him. ) (]
[ “Why don’t you twist his tail? 1 spoke up as the unconcerned !

Jehu came along. f

Ganesh was right-about-face in an instant, and when he saw 1t |

was a white-faced Sahib, he slipped off his mount and made one of .

those delightfully awkward salaams that the unspoiled villager can

present you. My first question having failed to draw a reply, T put .
, another. ¥
: “Why are you not in school?” - - i
l “Who would then graze the buffaloes?” was his reply in the Indian When Ganesh got into the High School, hie decided on a change of ]

way of answering one question with another, At five years of age, he name. A patron in America had assumed his support ($30 a year), and

was worth his salt in the family of an 4hir (cowherd). twice a year this distant friend in America received a letter from his :
f And so T left little Ganesh with his question ringing in my ears. protegé in India. The third letter he received surprised him. The style 3

And I knew that there were 30,000 Methodist boys of school-going age and language were characteristic, but the signature puzzied him. Jlere
g in India who would answer the question about school in a similar way— | is Ganesh’s letter in his own language: )

“Who would then tend the goats?”” “Who would then carry the fodder i ‘
| ot cpen Wiho would s s the vl o weod t0 o iy foving Pateon,

‘n! ' sisters— , — would ther ¥ , C o few lines siatineg , y

| polish the thali and lota?’’ (cooking utensils), “Who would then carry conlpllixllllégltks)lio licfu L:t laiisdc(yi;:?e;;:;:. 211:53]“ my humble
I- home the ghara (water-pot) from thp well?” “Who would then carry the ‘ “] have received the most pleasing a11dpsi11ce;-e tetter. which

baby around?” (Astride the left hipl) ’ was written by my American brother in Jesus Christ. 1 had

welcomed it on the 26th of January at 11 a.n. in the school J

, Before I had reached my tent that night I had made up my mind
’ while we were enjoying the British History. Though it was

to get hittle Ganesh into school—even if all the goats, cows and buflalaes
! G . )
i
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a letter, 1 found it as a book of learning. Whenever | read a
book, 1 mark a particular thing. In the same way, I was
forced to underline some words, while reading your letter.

“Yes, I wanted to write you a long letter, describing about
myself as you did. But ask your pardon this time. Yet, if you
are anxious to know about myself, 1 gladly drop a very short
account of myself.

“My father had died in the end of the nineteenth century,
when there was a great pestilence in the land. Our mother was
old, She was not able to support us. My elder brother was five
years old and perhaps 1 was two years old. Though our earthly
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the new world into which Christian education has ushered him, is it
strange that some of us should wonder? Is it strange that the missionary
should also rejoice?

If this can be done for Gancsh, why not for Gazraj, for Mangal, for
Piyare, for Moti, for Itwari—and all the rest of them? Can one be
satisfied to have a chance at only two out of every five? Can it be
afforded in the India of today, when trained leadership is indispensable
to the success of Christianity? The high schools and colleges await the
coming of scores and hundreds of transformed Ganeshes as well as boys
of the higher castes. May they come soon!

Listen to the quondam Ganesh, as he closes his oration on this
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father had died, the Heavenly Father was living. We arc accasion.

saved by His mercy and your help from. that great terrible time “India’s past may be studied but cannot be altered. India’s future A
of distresses. I have grown up here in the school under the ~'is unknown, but must be shaped by us. The destinies of our land lic :
care of the Missionaries. 1 did not know anything about in the hands not of millions but of the {ew thousands who are pre- 1
boo‘}fs and learning; but as the years passed 1 knew it. pared to assume the great responsibilities of leadership. The Moham-

Ilearn English language for six years. I try my very best medan may bring to the task great energy and executive ability of a 2
to make a good progress in this language. I thank you very high order. The Hindu mav hring a keen mind, and the puwer of deep ,q
much for the help. By which I may become a good Christian philosophic thinking. The Christian alone can combine with those :

voy and can work taithfully in the name of Jesus Christ in
the land where the black clouds hang without Christianity.
“Please offer my loving and humble compliments to the
sister, father and mother, if [ mistake not.
“May God bless vou always, | am

“Yours sincerly,
“Theophilus Randolph Harrison.” i

elements the spirituality that will assure strength of character in life

i and national integrity in action. India’s future is in the hands of thosc 1
who have placed themselves in the hands of Christ!”

And threse are the men who are in our Christian schools and colleges. K

e u err———— e
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To the letter there was a P.S. which explained the change in signa-
ture. It read:—

(X3

Fhough the signature s different but the boy 1s the same.
Iinglish name 18 now the fashion, also it brings more respect
and better prospect. NIy relatives in village are proud of new
name, and I trust my American patron too pleased. Some day
vour humble 1. R.FH. hopes new name may become well known
throughout Province.

IR

Thus disappeared Ganesh, named in the village for the Hindu god “»
of wisdom, the clephant-headed monstrositv. What need to bear the
name around when real wisdom had come!

"Three or four vears in the city high school did wonders for the lad,
with the touch of the primary school and **Niddle™ school already J
on him. Then came the college course, and now as he graduates,
and stands there giving such eloquent expression to the thought of
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EXPLOITS OF THE
GREAT SWORD
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“H.\'rm.qx_l Juxksnuux,” drawled the beturbaned railway employee
as he ambled up and down the broad platforms of the station at
the junction. He was earning his four dollars a month!

After him came a man with a broad brass tray loaded with sweet-
meats, then a fruit man, next a man with full length, uncut sugarcane
stalks guaranteed to yield sweet juice from cither end, and after him
the now inevitable, ubiguitous cigarcite-wala, seliing the vilest American
tobacco product at prices that were within rcach even of the pitifully
poor Indian people who traveled on the train with us. Then the pro-
cession showed a man with cheap mud toys gaudily painted, offered
four for a cent, and he was followed by the pan-wala, the man who, out
of a stained and soaked rag, would hand out a triangle-shaped wad of
beetle nut and various spices wrapped up i1 a pan leaf. A man went
by carrving a round iron water-pail from which he poured free drinks
dipped out with his brass /ota.

All these, together with scores of passengers of all types. passed and
re-passed the low windows of the second-class carriage in which were a
number of Nethodist missionaries on their way to annual conference.
Comments were made variously on the kaleidoscopic changes that
presented themselves before the windows, the cigarette-wala coming
in for most.

‘Then came along a man whose wares were naturally of great interest
tu the party of missionariecs—-he had a bundle of books.

“What have vou. myv brother?” sang out one of the missionaries.

“Navils,” came the reply.

“What’s that?"" asked one of the vounger men whao had not heen
long in the country,

“You don’t scem to be keeping up vour English,” langhed one of
his brethren, “in vour haste to acquire the vernaculare!™

“Ilc is selling norels,”” explained another.

And so he was—the veriest trash—vile, worthless things for cight
cents a copy. that would leave a trail of blighting sensuality as long as
the paper held together. and long after the covers were gone!
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Remarks were in order and were being freely made, when another
seller of books came along. He was an old man, with red, green and
blue cloth and paper-covered books of a small size, and a few larger
ones bound in dark shades of cloth. They were Gospel portions and

Bibles.
“Well, brother Ummed Singh (Lion of Hope), how are you?”’ called

out the senior missionary.

“Through your prayers, and God’s mercy, I am well, Sahib,” he
said with dignity.

“Are you having good sales?’ asked one.

“Yes, Sahib, unusually good. The people show a growing interest
in books that tell of Christ.”

“Which Gospel sells best?’’ inquired one.

He replied without hesitation, “Among Hindus, St. John. Moham-
medans are not such good buyers,” he added, “but they are showing a
deeper desire to get the life-story of Jesus as given in the Gospels.”

“Has the war hurt your sales?”’ was the next question.

““People may have less to spend,” he replied thoughtfully, “but thex
are more than ever interested in our religien.”

“Let me give you an incident that has just occurred here,” he con-
tinued. ‘‘About six months ago I was not able to come to meet the
trains one day, and my son, a boy of twelve, asked to take my place
for the day. There got off the train that day a Pandit (Hindu religious
teacher) who watched my boy, became interested in him and said to him,
‘Come with me, my boy, and 1 will teach you the Shastras (their religious
writings) and lead you into the truth.’

“ ‘No,” replied the boy, ‘you come with me to my father, and he will
tell you about One who is himself the Way, the Truth and the Life.’

“This deeper philosophy interested the Pandit. He came to our
humble home, and I found him to be an educated man, a graduate of
one of the universities, but preferring to live the simple, wandering life
of a religious devotee. He was deeply interested in religion, and at the
end of the first day asked if he might not stay on and learn more. We
were glad to have him, and he lengthened his stay until about two
months had gone. Every day I talked with him, explaining what hc
found difficult to understand. All the time that 1 was out on my col-
portage work he studied the Gospels and Epistles. Such letters as those
of St. Paul to the Corinthians, Galatians and Ephesians opened up a
new and wonderful spiritual world to him. IHis whole thinking under-
went a transformation, and at length he announced that he was ready
for baptism.

“The conversion of this religious teacher of the llindus made a
profound impression on the entire Hindu community here, and later,
when the man was baptized, there was a mighty stir. As a result two
hundred people have already been baptized, and the way is open for
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still greater victories. The man is preaching the Gospel in other parts
now.”’

Then, as the guard blew his whistle and waved his green flag, the
train began to move., The old colporteur, looking at the senior mis-
sionary said:

“You do not wonder that I am happy to give the last years of my
life to making this Book known to myv people!” The train left him
salaaming to his American friends.
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*'I'he meaning behind those words,” said the old missionary, ad-
dressing his fellow-travelers, “will appear when you have heard the
story of the colporteur’s conversion. He is a man of good family and,
before he became a Christian, had a large income.

“One day he was on his way to worship at a famous temple in one
of our North India cities, swhen he came across a crowd gathered around
one of our bazaar preachervs. The message had been given and Gospel
portions were being distributed. Ummed Singh would not have stopped,
except that he saw a fellow-Hindu take one of the Gospel portions and,
with vile imprecations, tear it to pieces. One piece of a page of the little
book fell right before himy, and he stopped and picked it up, for his
curiosity had been aroused by the man’s violent treaument of the book.

“ ‘Tt must be a very harmful book,’ thought Ummed Singh to himself.
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“Now the Gospel portion that had been torn up happened to be
St. John, and as Ummed Singh deciphered the writing in the Urdu
language, he read:—

‘Khuda ne is jahan ko aisa pivar kiya—’
‘God so loved the world—’

“IHe had on the scrap of paper the entire sixteenth verse of the
third chapter!

“Ummed Singlh’s attention was immediately arrested. This was new
and strange teaching to him. He stepped up to the Christian preacher
and, handing him the scrap, said:

‘““ ‘Give me a copy, please, of the book that has this teaching in it.

“With a copy of the Gospel according to St. John in his hands, he
went his way to read and ponder. A single reading won him for the New
Truth. He sought out the Christian preacher in his home, got the
further teaching that he needed, and shortly after was baptized.”

“That reminds me of the story of Gulab Khan,” spoke up another
missionary.

“Gulab Khan was a Pathan by race and a bigoted Mohammedan by
religion. He was a powceriul man, standing six feet four inches, to which
his peaked turban added four inches more. He got into a fracas one
day, almost split some heads, and later found himself in jail with six
months to serve.

“One day some halwa-sokan (2 kind of Indian taffy) was sent in to
him, which the kalwai (vendor) had wrapped up in the loose page of a
book. When Gulab Khan had finished the kalwa-sohan, he had nothing
else to do than read the oily page in his hands. The words riveted his
attention. How could it be otherwise? He wasreading a part of the great
Sermon on the Mount! The ‘love your enemies’ challenged his thinking.

“Gulab Khan kept on thinking during the rest of his term in jail,
with the greasy page carefully folded up in his embroidered waistcoat.
Meantime he registered some resolves and made some plans. When his
term had been served, one of the first things he did on getting back home
was to secure a copy of the book in which he had rcad the wonderful
words. Fe got it from the Christian colporteur who made periodical
visits in the region of Gulab Khan’s village. It was a two-cent cdition
of the Gospel according to St. Matthew.

“A study of the little book resulted in Gulab Khan’s deciding to
ask for baptism. Ile went to the nearest missionary, reached him after a
two davs’ tramp, walked into his study and announced his desire to be
baptized on the spot. When the missionary expressed a desire to know
who he was, what teaching he had received, and inquired into his
motives, Gulab KXhan was oflended. He would brook no delays. The
Pathan blood in him was aroused. He straightened himself up to his
full height and exclaimed:

“ T shoot vou if vou don’t baptize me!”
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“‘He was ready to do it, too, but tact and firmness on the part of the
missionary made it possible to postpone the baptism a few days without
precipitating the shooting.

“So Gulab Khan was baptized, and no one has ever questioned his
motives, for he has waded through rivers of persecution since. He is
still the only Christian in his village, but he does not expect to remain
alone. Recently he had a house-warming for a new house he has built,
and at the end of the festivities he asked the missionary, who was one
of the Christian guests, to dedicate the house to the worship of God.

“Said Gulab Khan, with fine faith, ‘Some day this house will be a
church.” ”

Experiences had proceeded thus far when an Indian member of
Conference, who was traveling with the missionary party, spoke up.

“Perhaps you would like to hear of the conversion of my father.”

There was no doubt as to that, and the young man related, in ex-
cellent English (for he was a graduate of a college) the following account:

“My father, who was a Brahman, was a student in a Government
college. He had often heard the Christian religion preached and had
entered upon a course of violent opposition to it. In order to prepare
himseif for the most eftective criticism of the Christian doctrines he
purchased a copy of the Bible. He read it carefully, noting the points
at which he felt he might most successfully launch his attacks. The
study that this involved brought him unexpectedly into rich fields of
thought, and he read and pondered with a growing interest. God’s
Spirit convicted him of sin, and before many months had passed my
father was ready to declare his faith in Christ. This he did, but on the
advice of the missionary, with a view to saving his young wife from the

cruel persecution that his relatives and friends were sure to bring upon
them, he went north and was baptized 1 a distant city.

“Do you wonder,” concluded the young Indian preacher. “that the
Word of God is a priceless possession to me?”

The Sword of the Spirit has had great triumphs in India’s past, and
is doing exploits for the King in India today. Would that we might give
it a better chance!
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BURYING MUNIA LAL
FACE~DOWNWARD

Muxm Lav is decad—dead out in a lonely village in India. The body
of the woman has been wrapped in a large white cloth, and a rude
bier been made by tying pieces of bamboo together with lengths of
grass rope. The remains have been placed on this bamboo framework,
and out under the big spreading Im/i tree the handful of Christians
gather to carry the “mitt1” (earth, i.c., corpse) to the bit of ground that
the Christians have for their burying-ground—not “cemetery,” but
“Qabristan,” the place of graves.

The pall-bearers take up themr light load, and the procession goes
silently to the graveyard-—not with loud shoutings of “Ram Ram sat
hai” (Ram is the name of one of the chief of the Hindu pantheon), such
as the Hindus indulge in, and which these Christians themselves have
given up only since they were baptized a few years ago.

The “‘gabristan” is a small plot of land, fenceless, treeless, flower-
less. A few babool shrubs cumber the ground, and the goats, standing
on their hind legs, are reaching for the branches that are still accessible.
Some mounds show that the place of graves has been used before.

The grave is already dug, and the body is about to be lowered into
it. But here comes the “Chowkidar,” the red-turbancd village night-
watchman, with his long, heavy bamboo “lathi” (stick or club), tipped
with iron and bound at one end with brass wire. Says this sturdy and
self-important official:

“Hold, you Christians! Orders have been issued that you are to
bury vour dead face-downward.”
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There is consternation among the Christians for a moment. Then
onc¢ of the Christian men speaks up. “Who issues such an order?”
“I'he Lambardar” (a village government official), says the night-
: watchman.
: Then ensues some loud talking—the kind for which India is justly
: famous! The Christians are unwilling to submit to such an indignity. '
! The husband of Munia Ll forgets the weight of the Chowkidar’s stick, {
forgets even the authority of the Lambardar. He lifts his voice in
: good style. -
! The high words attract a crowd. Many Hindus come running up, 1

shepherd is away, visiting some other of the twenty villages for whose
Christian communities he is held responsible?

he Y B

B

some with /athis, like the Chowkidar’s. The {uneral is turned into a
fracas. The heathen crowd, with the Chowkidar at its head is de-
termined that the corpse shall go into the grave face-downward. What
better can these dogs of Christians expect! The Christians will be
assaulted if they attempt to bury in the usual way, and the clubs
opposed to them are too many.

It is just about time for some heads to be split, when the leader of
the Christian group whispers something to the husbhand of Munia 1.al,
who hesitates awhile and then nods athirmattvely. The pall-bearers place
the body on the bamboo bier again, and the Christian company makes a
surprise exit.

Munia Lal’s frail body again lies in her little mud-walled thatched-
roof house. Under the big Im/i tree the Christians sit talking cx-
citedly. “‘Lambardar,” “Chowkidar,” ‘“Sacrar” (government) and
“Padri Sahib” are the words most frequently recurring. The last one
refers to the missionary. He lives six miles away, and a man has gone
to summon him. This was what was suggested in a whisper at the grave.

It will be three or four hours before the missionary can possibly
arrive, and the company thins out during the time of waiting. The
afternoon shadows are lengthening, when the Chowkidar puts in an
appearance. He comes to announce that the Lambardar has withdrawn

Before the sun has set, another little mound of earth marks the
“place of graves.” Only Heaven keeps a register of our Christian
graves in the villages of India.

By nightfall the missionary had arrived. He had left everything and
walked the six miles to give whatever help was possible. He first visited
the Lambardar, and gave him a telling rebuke without either losing his
temper or alienating the man. Then he called for the now cbscquious
Chowkidar, and gave him some scasonable advice. They had over-
stepped their authority in attempting to impose such an indignity on the
Chiristian community in the matter of a burial. They knew it—only
they had hoped to cow the Christians, and the result would have been
to deter others from becoming Christians. No one wishes to be buried

face-downward.

A few months later, Tulsi Das, the preacher in whose circuit this
particular village lay, carried special word to the missionary:

“Sahib,” said he, “you remember the village where they tried to
bury Munia Lal face-downward? There are four hundred people there
asking for Christian teaching and baptism now!”

And Tulsi Das and the missionary rejoiced and made some new

plans.
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¢ his order, and that the funeral can proceed. This word is quickly passed
: from house to house in the Christian Mohulla (ward), and in a short time ,
d all, except the one who has gone to call the missionary, are again under l
r the Imli trec. A conference ensues, and then the pall-bearers get ready '
t to take up their burden. Night is coming on, the missionary may not
be at home anyway—why not go ahcad with the burial?

i And so the poor Chritian woman is buried with her face upward. -
‘(' The carth does not hurt her as it settles in around the body—there are '

; no coffins used among the Hindus, and none can be had for our Christ-

1ans in the villages. T'he ceremony at the grave is limited to the Apos- , ‘
\ t‘les’ Creed, recited by the man who had attended the recent Summen ! !
] School for village laymen, and the Lord’s Prayer, in which several are ‘ 4
! able to join. What more can you expect, when their only spiritual I
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THF. North Western Railway station at Lahore affords a great varicty
of passengers. To the eye of a westerner the most striking are the
figures of the high-caste women, enveloped from head to foot in their
white cotton burkhas, with just a little net-work of lace over the face.
The wearers can see anything directly ahead, but no one can sece their
forms or faces. This must be a mercy to some who are gaunt and
wrinkied witl age or haggard and worn by a premature age. Un-
doubtedly many of the wearers have rare charm and beauty of face,
for Kashmir, Rajputana and the Punjab {urnish some of the most
beautiful women of India.

My eye is attracted by a group of three women in their burkhas.
One gives indication of being old, but there is a sprightliness of action
in the other two that makes them seem different from any ordinary
wearer of a burkha. Having nothing to do just then but wait for my
train, I entertain myself first by snapping a “Graflex” at the group at
an opportune moment, and then speculating as to what life tragedies
might not be concealed under the ample folds of those white burkhas.

As 1 walk by the group once, after having snapped my picture, it
seems to me that one of the women is looking straight into my eyes,
with a freedom quite un-Indian. I think, too, that I hear a snicker from
the group after I have passed by. The experience is novel.

As the train comes thundering in and stops at the platform, I notice
that my group of three burkha-clad women, followed by an ample
supply of bedding-rolls, small steel steamer trunks, baskets and bundies
of various styles, all moving along on the heads of coolies, are getting
into my train. After | am settled in my comparument, 1 stroll down the
length of the train to satisfy my curiosity regarding the white “ghosts”
that have attracted my attention. I find they arc in a sccond-class
compartment, marked “Indian Ladies Onlv.” ‘Their belongings are
piled around in confusion. A man attendant, in some sort of livery, is
closing the venctian blinds so that uo curious eye may be able to look
in on the privacy of the women when their burkhas have heen removed.
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When everything is arranged, and only one window is undarkened, the
figure of the old woman, as I have taken her to be, gets out of the train.
The man attendant is now on the platform with a roll of bedding done up
in a cotton durrie, and a huge silver container, for the beetle-nut and
palm leaf, the belongings evidently of the veiled woman on the platform.
It is time for me to get back to my compartment, but I overhear a bit
of the talk of the women on the platform as she gives some advice such
as young travelers are likely to need on a long journey, and I conclude
that she is an elderly relative who has probably accompanied them
from their home thus far on their journey. Her last word concerns some
confectionery that is in one of the baskets.

As the train glides along the platform, I find myself wondering
about the occupants of that second-class compartment for Indian
ladies. By evening the train has reached Ambala on its southward
journey. [ have some letters to post here, having been busy during the
afternoon with my “Corona.” The letter-box i1s at the far end of the
platform, and as I go to drop the letters into the tall, red box, I notice
that the compartment for Indian ladies has all its windows open. Two
yveung Punjabi ladics are n there, but they do not wear the burkha. In
the hands of one is a copy of Tennyson’s “Idylls of the King,” while
the other has been reading an illustrated “Times of India” that lies
on the seat. Again as I pass I hear a kind of snicker, and feel sure that
these young ladies are the same who entered the compartment with
burkhas over them.

Ten o’clock at night finds me at Saharanpur, where my carriage is
attached to the down-Punjab mail of the Oudh and Rohilkand Railway.
An all-night run brings me to Bareilly by daylight and to Lucknow about
9 a. m. Here I get a couple of coolies, who for two cents each carry my
belongings (steel trunk, bedding-roll, suit case and typewriter) to a
hackney carriage outside. A number of these are lined up along the
outside steps, vieing with one another for the privilege of taking you
and your luggage for twenty-five cents, providing the distance can be
covered in an hour. I am in one, and am leaning out of the door to tell
the man with the whip to drive to the Mission at Gola Ganj, when a
head is stuck out of the carriage in front of me, and I recognize one of
the occupants of that second-class compartment for Indian ladies.

“Lal Bagh,”” she says to the driver, who needs nothing more. “‘Lal
Bagh”—Ruby Garden, once the residence of a Lord Treasurer of the
Royal Court in the days of the Mohammedan kings of Oudh, and
since 1870 the home of Miss Isabella Thoburn’s famous school and
college for girls.

So these young ladies belonged to our Isabella Thoburn College!
It was July, and they had come to begin the yecar’s schooling. In that
case ] should see them again.

The opportunity came some weeks later, when the girls of the first
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and third years in the college (Freshman and Junior classes) gave a
little entertainment and reception of friends to the college. And there
I sat watching Indian Christian girls to Bengali, Punjabi, Maratht and
Mohammedan origin, mingling with English and Anglo-Indian girls,
as they sang, recited, read charming original dissertations on subjects of
hterar}, social or polmcal interest, and later went through some in-
tricate calisthenic exercises. Among them were a few Hindu girls of
the advanced section known as Brahmos, and one or two each from
the orthodox Hindu and Mohammedan community.

Afterwards these same young ladies served light refreshments in the
large college hall, beautifully decorated for the occasion. Then the
chairs were pushcd back along the sides of the hall, and games began.
Think of playing bean-bags with Hindu girls, or havmg a Kashmin
Brahman young lady get ahead of you by darting into your seat in
“Nusical Chairs,” thus putting you out of the game! Or imagine how
it seems to have a young Mohammedan lady your partner in a game of
“['wos and Threes’’! Your wonder is heightened by the realization
that in it all they are perfectly at home.

During the evening’s entertainment I had recognized vine of the
occupants of that same Ladies’ Compartment. We were introduced
later, and her first remark was “You haven’t brought yvour Graflex!”
This led into the very heart of what [ wished to discuss.

“] have three questions to ask of the new woman of the Punjab,” 1
said laughing, and she rejoined—all in excellent English of course:

“State them all, then, and ’ll answer what I choose!”

“Why did you have on the burkha at Lahore? Why did you not
have it on when | saw you at Ambala, and why did you snicker when
I passed?”’

It would have done vou good to see her laugh. She knew I was a
missionary, and realized how her conduct must have puzzled one

familiar with Indian customs.

20

“Your first question 1 can safely answer,” she said gaily, “‘by just
saying that all ladies of my station in our Province wear the burkha
in public. Your third question I will answer by saying that my sister
and I both recognized you on the platform, and we were enjoying the
fun. Regarding the second question, I must counsel with my sister.

She looked around, and then motioned to her sister across the hall,
who shortly came and joined us.

“Our esteemed contemporary desires to know why our burkhas were
doffed between Lahore and Ambala. Dare we tell him?”

“Yes,” her sister replied, “on condition that he keep it a
secret 1’

Then the elder continued, seriously:

“Our father is a prominent landholder of the Punjab, and holds
strictly to the old school. He has consented to our entering college here,
but it took some powerful arguments to swing him into line! He ﬁnally
consented, but cherishes the hope that we will not lose our becoming
Indian modesty by appearing unveiled in public. To please him we
always wear the burkha when we are within the range of any of cur
Hindu friends or relatives. Our aunt accompanied us as far as Lahore
on our journey to Lucknow, but when we had left Lahore behind, what
reason was there for further secluding faces no more beautiful than ours?

“Then you do not favor the wearing of the burksa by Indian ladies?”
[ asked.

“Most certainly I do not.

profound

There may have been a time when we

needed such things in India, but of what possible use are they to us now?

They shackle us mentally even as they cumber us physically. Imagine

reading Carlyle through the meshes of a burkha'’ she exclaimed.
“Well, this is a treat,” said [,

sentiments.”
“You are in for a good many treats, then,”

reformers can have our way!”’

““to hear an Indian lady express such

she asserted, “if we
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“Yes,” 1 agreed, “progress is certainly in the air in this new India
in which we find ourselves.” .

“But you must not make the mistake of supposing that we Indian
! women think that everything western is necessarily in the line of
} progress?’ she said with fervor.

“What, for instance?” 1 asked.

“The Furopean style of dancing,” she replied with a courage that
well became her strong features and flashing eyes. “1 " ayv . scen the ball

THE BIBLE~READER
AND

THE LADY

OF THE WORLD

s Ay

costumes of the ladies, and that alone would be sufiicient to condemn “
1 the entire institution in the minds of our Indian ladies, cven if many !
things that we have heard and read about KEuropean dancing be not
. » ‘\-.{j'_.,_\\ e .
true. R

“I am so glad to hear you say this!” I exclaimed, and shc continued:

“Neither has India any lesson to learn from either Iingland or
America in the matter of alcoholic beverages. We have had our ‘toddy”’
and our wines for centuries and realize their harm, but your western
‘whisky’ is a plague to our people. Why, the license from a single retail

shop in a town of the Punjab has advanced in ten years from three a month.
hundred rupees a year to twelve thansang! Rachel saw stirring days when she was a girl. The great Indian

“Two sons of a well-known house in Upper India went west for Mutiny in 1857 was the one sure landmark of her early davs. If you
their education,” she went on, with increasing ardor, “one to old Cam- asked her age, her reply invariably was that she was about ten vears
bridge in England, the other to the new Cambridge in America. When v old when the “Gadr” (rebellion) occurred.
they returned to India, their proud father’s head was bowed in shame “My mother was an ayah (children’s nurse and lady’s maid) in the
for both his sons were addicted to the use of strong drink! Then I think family of a Judge Sahib. When the Sepoys in Meerut set fire to the
of a princely father of our own Punjab whose son was drunk on foreign a bungalows of the Europeans and massacred so many of the gentlemen
whisky when an official of the British government called at the palace! and ladies, my mother and I hid the Judge Sahib’s wife and two baba-

Can you imagine the disgrace? log (children) in our house, and saved their lives. The Judge Sahib was
t “But I do not need to lecture you missionaries,” she said brightening. killed that day, but his wife got safely back to England, and arranged
| “You are our true, our best friends. What would India have done with- to have a pension of five rupees a month sent to my mother. My mother 9
out you? And your Christian girls and women are just splendid!”’ got service in a missionary family afterwards, and that is how I came -

% Then she pointed to a large portrait of Isabella Thoburn on the wall, : under Christian teaching and was put into school.” |
and said with feeling: . A good share of the first years of Rachel’s service was spent in the -

“We never saw her, but we all love her. She is our ‘patron saint. village work. She loved to tell of the experiences of those days. :
As I left Lal Bagh that evening I thanked God again for Isabella “When the plague first appeared in our part of the country, the !
‘Thoburn, the pioneer in Asia of higher education for women. Under the people fled from the towns and villages and built rude huts of grass and :
projected influence of her fine spirit, and under the tuition of her branches out in the fields. Some said that the government had ar- |
successors, India’s young womanhood is reaching the highest and best. ranged to spread the disease because the population of the country was i
Such a “Ruby Garden” is a treasure-house of untold national too dense! Some said it was because a good many had become Chris- |
I'eSources. . tians, and the gods were angry and were punishing the people. But this :
explanation did not fit in with the very noticeable fact that very rarely !
was there a death among the Christians. Accordingly a good many ex- i
pressed their belief that it was a disease controlled by the Christians,
who sent it where they pleased, and could check it at will. This theory
was especially borne out by the fact (established in numecrous cases)
“that among the Christians those who succumbed to attacks of the

—~ -y

ACHElL was a ‘‘Bible-Reader”—that is, she gave her time to evan-
gelistic work for and among the women of Hindu and Moham-
medan families. For this service she received a salary of four dollars
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discase were those who had secretly gone back to idol worship, or had
resorted to idolatrous ceremonies in order to ward off the disease. This
made a great impression on the non-Christians, and in some places
they were ready almost to worship us!”

“‘What shall we do to escape the wrath of your God?’ they would
ask us, and our answer was to read them the Ninety-first Psalm, and
explain what it meant to ‘abide under the shadow of the Almighty.’

“In village after village that we visited, we heard far into the night
the wailing of the people. Some were wailing for the dead in their
homes. A great demonstration of woe would arise {from a house the
moment that the soul of a relative departed. All the people in the
house would immediately join in the tumult of woe. MNeanwhile others,
chiefly Mohammedans, were going about the town in bands, beating
their breasts, and chanting a prayer in a dirge-like way. Never shall 1
forget those mournful strains. ISven after midnight the weird sounds
would come across to our encampment near the town:

‘Al Allah hamen bacha--
Dur howe yih balla?

‘O God, deliver us—
Take this plague away from us!’

“The first line was chanted by one or two leading voices in a high
key, and then the second line was taken up by the rest in the group or
procession. Night after night they went wailing about their streets,
but the plague did not abate.

“Meantime our Christians were holding nightly praver meetings.
Where there was no Mission worker in the village, some layman would
call the meeting and take charge of it. Over and over the people would
sing the few hymuns they knew, and repeat the verses they had learned
on previous visits of the missionary party.

“‘T do not know much,’ said oue of these humble Christians, ‘but
the little I do know I tell to the others. To the Christans [ sav, God
15 passing through our village, therefore sin no more. T'o the Hindus [ say,
Give up your idols and believe in our fesus. "Fell me, tell me, what more
can | say?’

“Thosc were terrible days when the plague first swept through the
citics, towns and villages. Yet the people listened to our message as
never before. I remember one poor, old deerepit woman, who had stood
in a crowd one dav listening 10 the preaching, followed us to another
part of the village and came, bringing with her a girl of about ten. She
asked us to stop, and said: ‘1 am old, my memory is poor, and I am
afraid T will forget the holy name vou told us about, and what we ought
to say when we pray. | have brought my granddaughter and T want you
to tell her all about it. She will remember {for me!’

— A
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“We sat down and taught her a simple sentence prayer to the Christ
who forgives sins and receives into the heavenly mansions, and left the
old woman very happy. As she walked away I heard her urging the
girl never to forget the name or the prayer.”

All this and much more 1 heard from Rachel, about the work in
the villages in the earlier days of her service. When she became too old
to stand the irregular and oftentimes rough life of the rural itinerant,
she was given an appointment in the city. Here her duties took her
daily into the homes of respectable Hindu and especially Mohammedan
families. Knitting, crocheting, reading and writing are always in de-
mand among the women of the zenanas, and are usually taught by our
Bible Readers in connection with their visits to the homes.

There were about twenty homes on the list that Rachel, with one
other Bible Reader, visited. About twice a week she would get around to
each one of the houses, and often the missionary lady accompanied her.

Of all Rachel’s spiritual “patients” Jahanara Begum (Lady of the
World) gave her most concern. She was a Mohammedan woman, past
middle age, very poor, though putting on some show of respectability,
for she claimed to be well connected. She was not eager for the Bible
stories or Christian hymns, though she was delighted with the in-
struction in needle work. But she was a strong character, and knew how
to argue or, at any rate, to talk! Perhaps what drew special attention
to her was that she was suffering from an incurable disease.

After many weeks of pleading, Rachel succecded in gaining the con-
sent of Jahanara Begum, and especially her husband, for the sufferer to
be taken to the Mission Hospital. In the ward of the Hospital the new-
comer soon became a storm center. Her mind seemed to be sternly set
against the daily Christian teaching that was given to each patient.
She said that she knew all abowt Christianity, and that whatever truth
there was in it was to be found in the Koran anyway. Yet the poor wo-
man had never read a word in her life—either of the Koran or the Bible!
Ninety-nine out of every hundred women in India cannot either read
or write, and she was in the class of the ninety-nine.

Jahanara Begum was not content only to argue with the Christian
nurses about religious questions and refuse their teaching for herself.
She made an effort to disaffect other patients. She had a strong voice,
and while she argued and quarrelled with a patient in the bed next to
her, she talked to the whole ward. In this way she became such a source
of trouble, and even anxiety, that the missionary doctor had to give
strict orders that she was to refrain from arguing with the patients.

But Jahanara Begum still had resources. She began to talk out loud
to herself! She belabored imaginary Christian opponents in fine style!
She vanquished her scores as she lay flat on her back! The women to
the right and left could not but hear and follow her talk—what else was
there to do in the ward?

26

Jahanara Begum had come to be thoroughly disliked, and even
feared. She was the problem of the institution. Time and again the
doctor was on the point of turning her out. Then one of those things
happened that so often occur in a land like India. One morning Jahanara
Begum was found to be a different person—a “new creature.” The very
expression of her face was changed. To the nurse who came she said:

“I would like to be baptized.”

The nurse did not know what to say.

Jahanara Begum began talking in a new way to the patients near
her. She said she, too, would be a Christian. The ward heard this
declaration, but had mental reservations. No one was inclined to believe
her, but every one took note that even the tone of her voice had under-
gone a change. A sort of gentleness had come over her that made her
very different.

Later in the day the missionary doctor came around, who questioned
the woman closely. There seemed to be no doubt as to the genuine-
ness of the case.

“What has brought about this change in you, Jahanara Begum?”
asked the missionary.

“T saw Christ last night,” replied the woman. ‘I have had a vision
of Him, and that is why I am different.”

“And do you wish to be baptized?”’ was the next question.

“Yes, ves, [ do,” she exclaimed. “l have not long to live, and I
must bear His name the rest of my days. 1 saw Him, and it is all clear
to me now.”

And so Jahanara Begum was baptized. In the few weeks that she
lingered, she was a benediction to all in the ward. When she was gone
all the patients said, “Jahanara Begum must have scen Christ. His
tran,s,forming touch was upon her. No one else could have changed
her.

The story does not end here. Shortly after this Rachel had finished
her work and was called to rest by her Master. A few weeks after her
death some papers that she had left behind were being sorted, and
among them was found her “‘Prayer List.” This was a list of names
of people for whom she used to pray regularly.

At the top of the list stood the name of Jahanara Begum! Then
followed several other names, and at the bottom of the sheet was
written:

“Mango to tumhen diya jaega—"

““Ask and ye shall receive.”
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IN THE HABITATIONS
OF CRUELTY

“How was Tika Ram dispossessed of that property s
“He put his thumb impression on the document without
knowing what it contained.”

The question was asked by the missionary, and answered by the
Preacher-in-charge. The story is an interesting one.

Tika Ram was an illiterate Christian farmer, like the rest of his
brethren, who had recently come into the Church through the Mass
Novement. He had had two deaths in the family and needed some
money. According to the custom in India, e went 1o the Hindu baniya
(shopkeeper and money-lender) and asked for the loan of sixty rupees
($20), which the baniya promised at the usual rate of twelve annas on
the rupee (a rupee contains sixteen annas). This is seventy-five per
cent per annum, but Tika Ram knew that it was the current rate of
interest among Hindu monev-lenders. The system of Co-operative
Credit Socletics, introduced by the British Government. whercby
moncy could be had at ten per cent and less, had not vet reached his
village.

The baniva knew Tika Ram and his affaivs well—it was his business
to be informed on exvervbody’s affairs! He told Tika Ram 1o call in the
evening, and when the man came he was told he would have to sien the
document. Tika Ram =aid he could neither read nor write — which was
no news to the Laarva - Dt the fat Hindu shopheeper =aid that the
customary thumb Jmpression aceepted by the covernment would
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suffice. The document, already prepared, was spread out on the wooden
platform on which the shopkeeper sat smoking, his feet folded under
him. The farmer only needed to be told where to put the impression of
his thumb. Down went his big right thumb on the ink pad and then
there was a black, seal-like impression at the bottom of the writing.
'The baniya had two witnesses of his own sign the paper, and, after
drying the ink with sand scattered over it, he deposited the document
in the brown box made of heavy shisham wood and bound with brass
at the corners. Then the sixty rupees were taken by Tika Ram and
carefully counted, each coin being dropped on the bricks of the steps
leadig up to the shop, to make sure that there were no counterfeits.

Poor Tika Ram! Next time he would exercise caution at another
point! Only once before had he handled so much money at one time,
and that was when he had sold two milch buffaloes in order to help with
the expense connected with getting his daughter married. He was
glad to have this money at this time of need, and did not—perhaps he
could not—figure out how by the end of a yecar there would be one
hundred and five rupees to pay back for these sixty he now handled,
To his relatives he just said he had borrowed money from the baniya.

About a month after this, some Hindu men came to Tika Ram’s
scant four acres from which he managed to get three crops a year, in
addition to growing mustard with his wheat and dal with his bajra.

As they surveyed the land with unusual interest, Tika Ram asked
what had brought them.

“We are estimating what the piece of land will yield if planted with
sugar cane, having just purchased it of the baniya.

“Purchased 1t!’ ejaculated the farmer.

“Why not?” said they, “it is no big deal.”

“But I own the land,” replied the Christian.

“You mean you uscd to,” retorted the Hindus. “We have just paid
the baniya the earnest money on this purchase.”

When Tika Ram reached the shop of the baniya, that portly person,
living—as the Indian saying goes—with ten fingers dipped in ghee
(butter), was sitting on his wooden platform smoking, while he super-
intended the weighing out of some grain for a customer. Ille barely
remov ed the end of the pipe stem as he answered '1'tka Ram, and did not
lose count of the number of two seer (four pounds) basketfuls that added
to the growing pile in the black blanket of his custonier. To the Christian
farmer’s remonstrances he merely replied that the sale—as he very well
knew-—had been completed by him that day about a month ago, and
that it was strange indeed that he should have forgotten carrying home
the bag of four hwndred riupees!

When poor Thika Ram talked of the Joan and insisted on only sixty
rupeecs. the baniva quictly unlocked the brass-bound shisham box,
and asked a Pandit (religious teacher) to read the document, firse
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getting Tika Ram’s assent that the thumb mark was his own. The
Pandit read—in all its legal verbiage—how Tika Ram, in consideration
of a payment of four hundred rupees, made over to Ram Lal, baniya
the plot of land, describing it by means of the well-known landmarks
of the row of bamboos, the clump of baboo! trees, the long shallow pond,
and the path hned with cactus.

Why spin out the story of the baniya’s trickery? It was a hopeless
case for the poor Christian. Fle sought the best advice he could get, but
there was no use to take the matter up to the courts. A Hindu Judge
would try the case, and, after all, who could set aside the unfortunate
document with its two witnesses? IEven a W alayati (IEuropean) Judge
Sahib would have to decide in favor of the holder of the paper with its
thumb impression and signatures of the witnesses.

And so Tika Ram, Christian farmer, was dispossessed of his ances-
tral holdings. It was not much he had ever Aeld, but it had kept him
and his from starvation.

“The baniya would not have ruined him, Sahib,” said the preacher
to the missionary, “if Tika Ram had not given up his idols. It is the
Christians they persecute thus.”

“But in this case,” the missionary added, ‘““T'ika Ram would not
have suffered, had he been able to read. My brother, we must introduce
and push primary education among our village Christians. The cost of
an overcoat in New York would keep a village school running a whole
vear, and 1 am sure that our American brethren will help us in this
matter when theyv realize the desperate nced, and know how abundantly
able they are to meet it.”

“There 1s another sad case of recent persecution, Sahib,”’ continued
the Indian, “of which I have not yet had opportunity to speak with
you, Hira Lal (diamond-ruby) has been compelled to sell his cattle
at great loss.”

“How is that?”’

““The landlords combined against him and took away from him the
privilege of grazing his cows on the plain adjoining the village, and as
Hira Lal has no pasturage of his own, and there 1s no jungle land in
those parts, he could not keep the cattle. He put them on the market,
but the few possible purchasers had been given inside information and
they refused to offer reasonable prices. They did not condescend to
make any explanation. There was no market for cattle!

““Hira Lal fed his goats on branches broken from the trees, but his
cattle were starving. He had them in his small courtyard, and their
constant bellowing drove him to desperation. He went to the dealers
and sold all the cows and oxen he had for less than a third of their value.
The next day cattle were at par again! Sahib, these banivas and land-
lords are worse than our red-headed vultures!”

“That is why we Christians are at work here,’

¥

said the missionary
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thoughtfully. “I have just had word,” he continued, “that faithful
old Budloo of Gopalnagar has been thrown into prison. You can
imagine how it was. They never could bring any real charge against
him, so they resorted to underhand methods. One morning about five
o’clock he was aroused by heavy pounding on his door, which he opened
to find the village Chowkidar (night watchman) confronting him.

“‘We’ve caught vou at last! exclaimed this tool of the police.

“‘What do you mean? asked poor Budloo.

“The Chowkidar pointed at a cot and a large brass drinking vessel
stood up against the side of the house, and almost concealed from view
by some thatch, such as is used in roofs.

“‘We came early enough to find them before you had had time to
dispose of them. You are witness, Gulab Singh,’ said he turning to a
companion whom he had brought in order to have corroborative testi-
mony. ‘Out with vou now! he commanded, ‘and away to the thana
(police station.)’

“‘But I know nothing about this bed! protested Budloo.

“*‘Of course not, and all you wished was that no one else should?
O, what a sharp weapon is sarcasm in Indial

“Reaching the thana, our Budloo was handcuffed by order of the
police, and held for trial. That night he suffered untold indignities and
tortures at the hands of the police, who did their utmost to get him to
acknowledge guilt, and pay a round sum of money to be let off. But
Budloo stuck to the truth.
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“The casc in court went dead against him. The man from whose
house the bed, by pre-arrangement with the Chowkidar, had been taken,
was there to testify, as well as those who had found the articles hidden
at Budloo’s house. What more was neceded? Only the afirmation that
the man had always been a scoundrel, and had recently become a
Christian in order to cover up his past and secure the protection of the
missionaries!

“And so Budloo has gone to prison for three months. He takes it
patiently, and only asks us to make some provision for his family while
he is unable to work for their support.”

This conversation had taken place in the study of the missionary’s
bungalow. At this point the mission Chowkidar came and stood in front
of the door, and coughed in order to attract attention. The missionary
looked up and asked what was wanted, and the watchman said that a
Christian man had come from a nearby village, bringing word that the
few Christians there had just been given a terrible beating.

The night had set in, but the Indian worker said he would go out
and investigate and give any possible help. He set out, with the man
from the village as guide. but in less thap an hour he was back again.
His approach needed no Chowkidar to announce it.

All at once, the missionary heard the shuffling of feet, the murmur
of voices, a deep low groaning and a sound of wailing in a high key.
He stepped out on the veranda to seec what it was, and saw a group of
people coming up the road from the gate. In a moment the company,
headed by the Indian worker who had started out to the village, was at
the veranda steps. A cot, carried on the heads of four men, was de-
posited on the veranda. On it was a man, covered entirely by a coarse
cotton shect. With cach breath he drew he moaned—Hai!’ (alas)
By his side stood a woman, crying out in piercing tones—

“They have killed him, they have killed him, they have killed my
man!’

It mattered nothing that the dead man kept groaning!

“Sahib,” explained the worker, “I met them on the road about a
mile out, as they were coming to your bungalow, and thought 1t best
to return with them. This man 1s injured the worst, the rest not so
seriously, these men say,”” pointing to the four who had carried the bed.

‘The missionary got a lantern and uncovered the suflerer’s face. The
man’s eves opened and the volume of his “hai’s” increased. Ilis hair
was matted with bload, and a deep cut on one cheek was bleeding
freely. The bones of two hngers on his right hand were broken., "The
scalp was covered with welts and gashes, showing that the poor man had
been =overely handled, but the skull was evidently not fractured. "The
missionary ordered hot water, while he himsell oot some medieated
cotton bandage and carbolic =olution. In half an hour the sullerer had
beenn made as comfortable as possible,
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"The next morning the injured man was taken to the mission hospital,
while the missionary and the Indian worker went to the village to make
an investigation. Everything was quiet. Several of the Christians were
suffering from cuts and bruises. There they learned the cause of the
affair of the lathis (clubs).

Several families of tanners and cowherds in the village had been
baptized the year before, and therc was friction due to persecution by
the non-Christian majority. Two days before, they had closed the wells
of those mohullas (wards) against the Christians. A single day without
access to the wells brought such inconvenience and suffering to the
Christian families that they decided to ignore the injunction against
drawing water from the wells. Just before dusk on the second day they
had gone with their ropes and earthen water-pots to the wells. There
they had been set upon by a large number of men with /athis. The
Christians made a poor attempt at self-defense, and had had to retire
without any water.

The missionary went first and reported the matter to the Thanadar
(hcad constable) who said he would enquire carefully into the whole
affair. Ticreminded the police othcial that cases of this kind had already
been taken up to English officials at district headquarters, and a decision
had been given by the Governor of the Province in favor of the Christ-
1ans. They had a legal right to use the ancestral wells.

The men who had set upon the Christians were not around to lay
any charges or make any explanations. They had learned with appre-
hension that one of the Christians had had some bones broken and were
awaiting with concern the return of the man who had suffercd. The
government might not take action in the case of merebruisesand cuts,
but a broken bonc gave immediate reason for prosecution. To their
surprise, he said he would not take action against his “brothers’—that
he forgave them freely.

“Isa Masih (Jesus Christ) forgave me in this same way,”’ said he,
“and, in the prayer He taught His disciples to say, has made it clcar that
we must forgive, if we expect to be forgiven.”

When this word went the rounds of the village, a profound impression
was created on all classes. The breach was healed, and the next time
the missionary visited that village he was asked by some of the men
who had beaten the Christians:

“Padri Sahib, when are you going to tell us about the Gury (Master)
who teaches men to forgive their enemies? IHe has drawn our hearts.”

Thus it alwavs 1s in India, and the beatitude of the persecuted is
fully understood. Houses may be burned, fields destroved, abuse, dis-
honor and injustice be the lot of our people, but ever the policy of heap-
ing coals on fire on the hicad of the adversary wins i the contest.
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or the missionary the most delightful hour of the day’s work in the

Summer School is when the unconventional Chaudhris (village head-
men) tell of their experiences in their villages. For three weeks all the
paid workers of the district attend the Summer School at district head-
quarters, but these Chaudhris—voluntary, ullPald, olay. workers.———
usually come in for only about three days. During this time, special
plans are carried out to give them all the training and inspiration
possible. _ _

Today, as the Experience Meeting starts up, there are 154 Chaudhris
present and thirty-eight wives. This proportion of women 1s most
encouraging, in a land where women have always counted {for so little
in religion. Before throwing the meeting open to the Chaudhris, the
missionary asks each preacher-in-charge in the district to tell how
many of these rural lay leaders are active in the work of the Church.
From the totals it is found that 446 are assisting the Pastors of the
district in local work of various kinds, while 163 of them also give help
in carrying the Gospel to villages adjoining their own.

“You have made a splendid beginning, men,” comments the mis-
sionary, ‘“may the Chaudhri paltan (regiment) grcatly increase and do
exploits for their King!”

Some one starts up a rousing revival hymn, of which the chorus is:

“Raja Yisu aya, Raja Yisu, ava,

Shaitan ko jitne ke liye

Raja Yisu aya!”—

“King Jesus has come, King Jesus has come,

To triumph over Satan,
King Jesus has come!”

Then the Chaudhris begin to relate their experiences.
Notice old Asa Ram as he slowly rises, fully realizing that age has
its recognized prerogatives in his land. He delivers himseclf as follows:
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“When the plague broke out in our village, the Hindus raised a sub-
scription of five hundred rupees to build a temple in which to offer
special sacrifices to stay the disease. But the head man of their com-
munity stopped the undertaking, saying that no Christian had been
taken by the plague, and that to build a temple to any God but theirs
would provoke his wrath upon them. He openly stated that ours must
be the true God.”

An energetic young man now rises to his feet and exlaims:

“We tore down fourteen thans (heathen shrines) this year in the
six villages over which my authority extends among the Chamar
(tanner) community.”

Here the missionary asks others of the Chaudhris to tell how many
shrines were destroyed in their villages during the year, and it is learned
that the total reaches eighty. Whereupon one of the preachers starts
up a verse of ““The Kingdom Is Coming”:

“With shouting and singing and jubilant ringing,
Their arms of rebellion cast down,

At last every nation the Lord of Salvation

I'heir King and Redeemer shall crown.”

This is followed by one man requesting prayer. He says:

““According to our custom, our preachers refuse to baptize the people
of any mokulla (ward) until every one is ready. There is a mohulla
in one of my four villages (he was Chaudhri of the Sweepers) where one
man is unwilling and is holding up the baptism of 150 people. More-
over, he is taking advantage of the government’s law, (that where even
one worshipper demands it, he has the right to keep up the shrine or
temple) and will not permit us to tear down the thans in the village
where he lives. I ask prayer that this man may be convicted of sin.”

“Let us pray,” comes instantly from the missionary, and the
entire congregation prostrates itself before God, most of the forcheads
resting on the floor. (When that Chaudhri returned to the village in
question, he found the hinderer convicted of his sin and ready to be
baptized. Shortly afterwards, the entire mohulla of 150 were taken
into the Church).

“1'd like to tell,” savs another Chaudhri, “how a lame man broke
down a shrine. The Padri Sahib (missionary) was there, and will
remember. Two hundred people were recady for baptism and had con-
sented to have the thans broken down, but no one could be found to
destroy the large public one. The pcople had a superstitious dread of
demolishing what they had so long worshipped. Thev said to the mis-
sionary Sahib, ‘You do it.” But the Sahib rightly replied, ‘No, that is
your duty and privilege.’

“A lame man was in the company waiting there to be baptized,
and he said, ‘I am not afraid to destroy the shrine.” So someone put a
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mattock in his hands, and two men carried him up to the shrine and he
demolished it. "Thus encouraged, the people all set to work, and made
short work of all the thans, both public and private. Then we had the
baptismal ceremony.”

At this point there ariscs a man with short cropped hair, and not a
prepossessing countenance. lle is a Chandhri, a layman, and a great
soul-winner. In the past six years he had been instrumental in con-
verting a thousand people. ear him:

“I have a question to ask. A neighboring Chaudhri, an acquaintance
of mine, came to my house one da}' a few weeks ago and as he was still
a heathen I did not ask him to eat with mic, and did not offer my huqqa
(pipe) to him. He asked why I treated him thus, and 1 repliced that we
belonged to the Christian brotherhood now and that as he aud lis
people had not joined it, we could not be on the samc intimate terms as
previously. My question is-——Did I do right in taking this course?”

The missionary questions in turn; ‘“What effect “did this have on
the heathen Chaudhri?”

“IHe asked me to come to his village and explain Christianity to his
people. So I went, and thev became enanirers. Thev will be acking for
baptism shortly.”

“In that case,” concludes the missionary, “I think your conduct is
abundantly justified, though, of course, this matter of eating and
drinking is not one that vitally concerns us Christian peoplec.”

With this opinion all the Chandhris agree, and then Baldeo (mean-
ing the strength of God), a fine looking Chaudhri, gets up to speak:

“You will be intercsted, brothers, to hear that at our Epworth
League Rally last month a Hindu Pandit (a religious teacher among the
high caste Hindus) volunteered to make a speech at the close of our
mecting, in which he said that Jesus Christ is superior to all other
incarnations and prophets from the beginning of time.

This calls forth the great victory hymn—

“Jai Prabhu Yisu.”—
“Hail Lord Jesus.”

Next a man tells the mecting that he has a strange experience to
rclate:

“Recently 1 visited a village far away from any with which my
duties as Chaudhri are connected. 1 found the people of our caste
unusually ready for the Message, and asked them if they had been
visited by any of the regular mission workers. They said no, and 1
inquired how it was that they were so prepared for the Gospel They
replied that Christ had, Himself, taught them. Now I think that is
possible, but I wish to know what the Padri Sahib thinks of it.”

The missionary answers:

“I, too, think it is possible. God’s Holy Spirit is convicting men
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of sin as never before, and the Lord Jesus—according to His own state-
ment—is standing at the door of men’s hearts and knocking. He is
the great Enlightener—why should He not have been shining into the
hearts of those people? This is God’s great day for the poor and out-
cast people in India who are hungering for God and calling on Him with
great carnestness. The Heavenly Father has many ways of teaching

and saving his children.”

This reply is thoroughly in accord with their own clear, simple faith,
and the question receives no further discussion.

“You are right, Sahib,” remarks one of the most advanced as well
as devoted Chaudhris in the district, “about the heart hunger of the
people. In the town where 1 life, the people of several castes come night
after night to hear the story of Christ’s life in song. We have several
good singers among our Christians, and one man who has a heart for
poetry has put the story of Christ’s birth, death and resurrection into
poetic form. ‘These compositions we sing, using tunes that are old
familiar ones to the pcople. The people gather under the big Pipal
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tree after their work is done, and our service of song continues until
eleven or twelve o’clock at night.

“One of our Christians, while the story of Christ’s sufferings is
being rendered in song, puts on a crown of thorns, places the sharp
point of a spear against his side, and holds a ¢ross with nails in it in his
hands. We who are Christians are moved to tears by the wonderful
story, but it is remarkable to sec how some of the heathen people weep
as they listen. Night after night they ask us to continue, and we are
doing so. I think, Sahib, if those people could be given a regular teacher,
many of them would soon be ready for baptism.”

There i1s no time at this meeting, to hear experiences from others
of the Chaudhris.

“Brethren,” says the missionary, deeply stirred by all he has heard
that day, “this is a wonderful work you men are doing. My heart is
greatly encouraged. Remember that you are doing it for God and not
merely for the Mission. In the great shortage of paid workers, you
Chaudhris are the hope of the Church. We are waiting for help from
America to train and put on more workers, and we have faith that God
will hear our cry and send us the nceded help. In ithe meantime, let
every Chaudhri get all the Christian teaching he can, so as to be a
better workman for God and a wiser leader for his people.”

Our missionaries in India are in love with the Chaudhris!
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GANGA DAS
THE
PUSHED~BACK

"PAI)RI Sauie, why do yvou Christians obey only half of Christs’
great command?”

The words startled me. 1 had not noticed the approach of anyone.
I was sitting under a large Pipal tree on the outskirts of a village,
waiting for the mission ox-cart, with the tents, bedding, cooking
utensils and supplies to arrive. My bicycle, on which I had already made
the tour of three villages that day, was leaning against the tree, while
I read Indian proverbs from a little book recently printed by our
Methodist Publishing House at Lucknow.

1 looked up and saw a tall, angular man of the Chamar (leather
dresser) caste. There was meaning in his face.

“Why, my brother, these are strange words of yours! What do
you mean?”’

“Doyou give vourservant liberty to speak from the heart?”’ he asked.

“Speak on, my friend, vou will not offend me.”

“Then, Sahib, my meaningis this. I am told—for we people do not
read—that your Holy Book tells how Christ gave a last great command-
ment to His people, instructing them to go into all the world, to preach
the Gospel, and baptize the people.

“Yes, my brother, and so we have come.”

“But you only preach, and will not baptize

“I do not understand you,” | replied, knowing that we had baptized
two thousand people in that district that very year.

“Then do you not know of the great gathering of three thousand
of us Chamars last month?”

I recalled hearing about it and saw the purport of his drive. A great
desire came over me to sce the village where the people had met,

[
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“Where did the people assemble on that occasion?”” 1 asked.

“You see that cluster of bamboos across the plain? 'L'he village is
just beyond. If you could only come, Sahib, and see the place,” he
concluded, “Ganga Das (Slave of the Ganges) 1s at your service.”

I got up and went with him through the patchwork of fields, along the
narrow paths, trodden smooth and hard by countless village feet. 1t was
from such foot paths that thebirdsinthe Parable of the Sower could so read-
ily “devour” thescattered seed. Inhalf anhourwewereata good sized vil-
lage. My guide skirted one edge of it and took me to the Charma Mohulla
(ward). I noticed that thethans (shrines) were still there and that the chil-
dren wore heathen amulets. He Jed on to a large picce of open ground ad-
joining the village. Anold gnarled Nim tree, whose stubby branches gave
evidence that the goats had enjoyed many aleafy mealfromits huge arms,
wason thcedgeof the plain. Under this tree my companion took his stand.

“Here is the place, Sahib,” he said. “On this plain three thousand
of us men spent a whole day a few weeks ago. We came from fifty
villages scattered in these regions, and, if our women and children be
counted, we represented about fifteen thousand persons.”

“And you talked about becoming Christians?”’

“Not only talked about it but considered the matter fully and
decided to make Chnstianity our religion. The Sar-Panch (president)
of each council and all our Chaudhris (village headmen) agreed to make
this great change. We thought it best for us all to become Christians
at once, and so avoid persecution, and also be able to continue our work
of leather tanning and shoe making without a boycott.”

It was true that there could be no boycott when every leather
dresser and shoe maker in the region went over in a body to Christianity.

“Well, Ganga Das, we are glad that you were led to so wise and
momentous a decision.”

“But I speak for my people,” he said abruptly, “when I say that we
wish we had not done it!”’

I saw that he was much moved.

“Why is this?” [ exclaimed.

“Because your Kalistya (Church) has refused to baptize us. It is
as I said, you obey only half of Christ’s command !

“But,” I inquired, “did Puran Mal and Masih Pershad, the preach-
ers-in-charge, tell you that we would never baptize you?”

“Itwasall thesameasif they had said so. They told us, when our Com-
mittee waited upon them later, that we would have to wait; that there
were no extra funds in the hands of the Mission Treasurer, and that no
more workers could be supported. They stated that the Sahib’s orders
were that no more people were to be baptized until the Mission could cm-
ployv more workers. Is that not the same thing?’ he ended trinmphantly.

“But the Mission hopes to put on more workers some time,”” T as-
sured him.

10
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“Yes, Sahib,” he assented, “but you have to wait for money from
W alayat (America) which is very far off. 1 am told they have plenty of
money there and are building many large ships the cost of cach one
being cnough to pay the salary of one /akh (100,000) Indian preachers
for a whole year.” ($50.00 will support a worker for a yecar).

[4

“Ves, Ganga Das, America 15 the richest country in the world.”

“It must be then, Sahib, that the money there is not in the hands
of Christian people.”

Before I had a reply ready, he continued:

“But money or no money, your honor ,it is too late now. We have
changed our minds about becoming Christians. A severe scourge of
cholera broke out among our people a week or two after we held the
great meeting here, and it must be that our gods are angry with us be-
cause we planned to forsake them. Few of our villages were without
deaths, and we have had to spend much to placate the offended deities.”

A hard look had come into his face, and 1 realized that it would be
useless to argue the matter with him then. He had made his point. For
many years our missionaries had preached in those regions the Gospel
of “repent and be baptized.” And here the number of those who were
willing to be baptized had become so great that the Church was com-
pelled to say to thousands of them—“Go back to your villages; we
cannot baptize you.” To baptize them and leave them with no adequate
spiritual shepherding would have been to invite a great subsequent
back-sliding into heathenism. Then, indeed, would their latter con-
dition have been worse than before they left heathenism!

Here was a concrete instance of fifteen thousand people dis-
appointed in their attempt to get into the Christian Church. My eyes
wandered over the plain where they had held their convention and
decided to accept Christianity. There were still signs of the cooking-
places used by them. Straw and chaff, left where their oxen had been
fed, were still to be found here and there. A few broken pieces of their
carthen waterpots were scattered around. Nothing else remained to tell
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of the momentous occasion that had called those thousands together, now
hardened through their disappointment. I turned to my companion.

“Ganga Das,” said I, “we were unable to baptize your people be-
cause of our lack of money, missionaries and Indian workers, but don’t
lose heart, my brother, we still have hope that when our great Church
in America hears of this, she will send us such help as will make it
possible for us to employ all the needed preachers and teachers. Then
we will not have to refuse baptism to any one.”

“Perhaps, Sahib,” he said in his non-committal oriental way, “but
the thing that rankles in our hearts is that we have been pushed back.”

ThenGanga Dasmadeanorientalsalutationand wentback intoa mud-
walled, thatch-roofed house in the Chamar ward. The rank smell of fresh
leather being cured was not the only foul odorin the air! Skinswere sun-
ning on some dry babool branches, the cots were out in the sun,covered
with the uppers of a batch of shoes, and the pipe all daylong presented its
long stem to the dull and drowsy smoker. The women and children wore
charms against evil spirits, the than (shrine) received its daily attentions,
filth, ignorance and superstition abounded, and darkness reigned. Ganga
Das was at home—the home into which we had puched him back,

Out on the plain I thought of some things that Ganga Das did not
know. I looked beyond the plain, and in imagination could see many
other plains in distant parts of India. In many other districts our
Church had been compelled during that same year to refuse baptism to
thousands. Careful estimates that had been made, placed the number
at 150,000. They had all been pushed back.

The plain before me widens until it stretches to the horizon. The
far reaches of it are covered by a dense darkness, and out of that dark-
ness 1 see countless multitudes struggling forward out of their blackness
of night towards the light. They are poor and ragged, they are gaunt
and weary, but famine and oppression and the horrors of heathenism are
behind them—their faces are towards the light!

But I see a sight that I cannot comprehend. It amazes me, it
staggers me, it awes me. Hands—countless hands—reach down from
above and begin pushing these people back into the darkness. Some
get past the hands; in some places many, in others few. But alas, thou-
sands, tens of thousands, hundreds of thousands are pushed back! 1
look at the hands. They are zwhite hands. I start back-—they are like
my hands! My Father! They are Admerican hands!

Then again the empty plain is beforc me. I retrace my steps, but
life can never be the same again. How could it be for one who has
gazed upon such a scene of the Great Refusal—the Church refusing
baptism to thousands who plead!

In my heart that day, as I gazed on that emipty plain, I registered
a vow that America should hear of the 150,000 “Ganga Dases” that
the Methodist Church had pushed back.
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TOUCHING
THE

Fu-"rY to sixty millions of out-castc people in India have for centuries
been regarded as ““Untouchables.”” Their touch is accounted by
Hindus to pollute, In earlier days these pecple were required i sune
parts of the country to wear vessels tied around their necks when they
walked the streets, lest their spittle should defile the roads! These
out-castes had to stoop as they passed a well, so that their polluting
shadow should not render the water impure! They were compelled to
drag branches of trees after them wherever they went, lest their foot-
prints remaining should mar the very dust!

The branches of trees and vessels around the necks are no longer
required, but by the high caste man the shadow of the “untouchable”
is still considered to pollute. No other part of the world can show a
social ostracism so cruelly devised or so systematically carried into
effect.

What happens when an “untouchable” is touched? 1hat depends on
who does the touching! Hinduisin touched them to trample on them.
[slam touched them to offer them the Koran or the Sword. Christ 13
touching them to transform them.

A few ycars ago there was in the Punjab a desperate character by
the name of Gulu. He was a thug, and that means he would stop at
nothing to gain his ends. Gulu was touched by Christ, and lo, a trans-
formation! What do you think Gulu became? Strange things happen in
India-—Gulu became a mighty man of prayer—more, he became one of
the great intercessors of God. He would spend hours in pleading for
the affairs of the Kingdom, until the perspiration streamed down his
face. He had received a baptism of prayer.

One day Gulu came to the missionary.

“Sahib,” said he, “‘tecach me some geography.”

“Why, Gulu, what do you want with geography at vour age! was
the exclamation of the misstonary. and the transformed man replied.
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“Your honor, 1 wish to study geography that 1 may learn the names
of some more places to pray for.”

God is waiting to touch and transform ten thousand Gulus all over
India. Will the Church help Him to do it? o

A missionary in the Telugu land is out on an evangelistic tour
through the villages. Among his workers is Nursamma, an evangelist,
a woman converted at fifty years of age from among the “Untouch-
ables.” A few years ago she used to hide for fear when the missionary
came to her village. Now she works by his sidc.
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The missionary has had during the day to refuse three delegations
that came pleading for him to go to their villages and teach and baptize
them before the plague carried away any more of them. In one case a
man fell at his feet and held him around the ankles, in his desperate
pleading for a teacher.

‘The missionary cannot sleep this night. He has gone out under the
stars, to commune with his Father. Nursamma’s tent is not far away,
and as he passes it, he hears her voice. She is pouring out her soul be-
fore God. She, who might put to shame the most zealous missionary
evangelist, has on her heart tonight the burden of the souls who cry
in the darkness for light and must, day after day, be refused their only
oppartunity.

“() Lord Jesus,” she wails, “why did you not call me sooner! Ilere
I am an old woman, with just a few vears of service lefi. Ty did you
not eet me when I was voung, that I might have given many years of
service to the Kingdom? "There is so much to do--there are so few
worliers O, why Jdid not the missionaries come sooner!”

And the missionary looks up to the Father above, and in very an-
cuish of soul, eries out 2O cehv did we not!”
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A man who used to do menial work in the household of a native ruler

came under the influence of the Christian message and was converted.
Some time after his baptism he came to the missionary and said that
his conscience troubled him. He wished to make a confession.

“When I was in the service of the Rajah,” said he, “‘I stole some of
the royal gems and buried them within the grounds of the palace. Now
that I have become a Christian, I have no peace of mind because of
those stolen jewels. I must confess, and yet if 1 do, [ may lose my head!
What shall T do, Sahib?”’

The missionary advised him to follow the dictates of conscience,
confess to the Rajah and take the consequences.

So the man journcyed to the Rajah’s capital and appceared at the
royal palace. It was with difficulty he persuaded the Rajah that he was
ncither crazy nor playing a joke. The loss of the jewels was recalled
well enough.

“The jewels are buried at the foot of the large tamarind tree, your
Majesty,” the poor Christian maintained, and finally the Rajah sent
some servants with the man instructing them to aig at the spot indi-
cated.

The jewels were found and forthwith taken, along with the strange
man, to the royal master of the palacc.

The poor Christian fell at the feet of the Rajah, pleading for mercy-.

“What madc you tell about these jewels, when no one in the world
but yourself knew of them?” asked the Rajah in astonishment, ““Why
have vou put yoursclf in my power thus?”

“T have found a new religion, your Majesty,” said the man, “and
it will not allow me 1o cover up my sin. There is no peace of heart to a
Christian who hides sin in his life. 1 have made this confession because
I am a Christian.”

“Go,” said the Rajah to the surprise of all, “and tell your missionary
to send some preachers here to my r¢y (realm) and make some Chris-
tians for me, if this is the kind of living vour religion makes possible!”

And the Christian, thanking God, returned to the missionary with
the message [rom the Rajab.

b

Christ’s touch has in it still its ancient power 1o change and uplift
— alike in either hemisphere, on either side of the equator. 1t rests on
India today in a new wav.
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WELL Brother lsa Charan, did you succeed in making converts of
the two men?”’

“Padri Sahib, the alligators ate them up!”’

“Alligators ate them up!”’ I ejaculated, in astonishment.

“Yes, Sahib, it was not long after you left us. Let me tell vou about
it,” he continued. 1 could see he was very much affected.

[sa Charan-—which, being interpreted, means the Feet of Jesus—
was a man of unusual talent, both as a personal worker and a bazaar
preacher. His apt illustrations were both original and telling, and his
ready wit was equal to all emergencies. It was always a joy to go out
on a preaching tour with Isa Charan.

Just the day before, he had gone to a great religious fair held on the
banks of the Ganges at a spot considered peculiarly sacred. On the way
he had met two men of the Thakur Caste who had traveled two hun-
dred miles on foot in order to be at the mela on the “great day of the
feast.”” Isa Charan soon had them listening with undisguised interest
and pleasure to the parables of Christ. If I could put down word for
word his rendering of the story of the Prodigal Son, you—Western
reader—would see its beauty and power as never before, and for all
time to come it would wear for you a richer and fuller meaning. Let
him tell the story of the two Thakurs.

“Padri Sahib, those Thakurs were fine men. 1 told them the whole
story of the life of Christ, rendering the part concerning his trial, suffer-
ing and death in song, as vou have heard me do on several occasions.
The Thakurs were deeply moved, and said they had never heard of
such love before. One of them said that his heart was pierced by it.

“When we got to the mela, they went at once to the batlnng ghat,
and 1 accompanied them. Arriving there, we found the people in great
excitement. The river-bank was crowded with people. On every hand
we hicard people exclaiming, "It was a magar! (Alligator). Didn’t vou
see the jaws of the magar?” Alligators had appeared in the strecam at
the bathing place. and the pilgrims scrambled for the hanks,
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“For a while there was a panic among the pilgrims who had come
to take this ceremonial bath at this auspicious time in the sacred
Mother Ganga, but after a while 2 woman well on in years stepped into
the stream to go through her ablutions. 1 happened to be near her

and said,
“Are you going in? Are you not afraid of being caught by the

magars?”’

“l have come very far,” she replied, “and now 1 cannot go back
until I have washed away my sins, even if 1 do risk being eaten up.”

“Emboldened by the woman’s courage, and seeing no horny heads
or snouts of alligators protruding above the suface of the water, first
one, then another, waded cautiously into the stream, and after a while
the shore was again lined with bathers.

“Turning to my Thakur companions I noticed that they had walked
up the bank a short distance, and were preparing to enter the water.
I watched them a moment, then I asked, “Are you going in brothers?”

“Why not?” said one, while the other remarked:

“If the devi (goddess) sends a magar to take me, who am | that |
Sh\ d "T" to avoid 1t

“1 d1d not try to dissuade them, Sahib. They were staunch llin-
dus, and having come the two hundred miles for the express purpose
of bathing, they would not be deterred.

“] watched them as they waded in, and said to the one who had
listened most intently to my story of Christ, “it is only Jesus Christ
who can wash away your sins, O Thakur brother.”

“I am convinced that is so,”” he said, looking at me earnestly, |
must learn more about this wonderful Guru of yours.”

“They did not stop on the inner edge of bathers, but went farth-
est out, until they stood waist deep. Suddenly they both seemed to
make one of the ordinary ceremonial plunges, but the moment after,
I knew it was not that. They began to struggle and the water was
stirred violently.

“Hai! Hai! qu"’ wailed one of them in a deep voice of agony as
he was dragged along, and in a moment he was drawn under. 1 shall
never forget his scream of terror. Almost at the same instant the other
one, the one to whom I had spoken as he got in—disappeared. But a
second or two later his head appeared again and 1 heard him utter
what seemed to me like an appeal to God.

“Then he was gone.”

“0O, Sahib,” said Isa Charan, moved as I had seldom scen him,
*that man would have made a splendid Christian!”

“Perhaps the Lord Jesus has accepted him, my brother,” 1 said.
“I'here are in India more believers in Christ, Isa Charan, than we can
ever know about, and it is not for us to judge as to whom the Lord
accepts or rejects.”
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“That is so, Padri Sahib,” he said brightening. “Did I ever tell you
about that poor old Tharu man I came across once up in the forest
lands along the borders of Nepal?”’

I said I did not remember the incident, and he proceeded to tell me.

“I met him out in his swampy fields, driving a few goats and cows
back to the small cluster of mud houses where several T'haru families
lived. T noticed a shrine to one of their deitics near the hamlet, and
asked him why he worshipped these idols. He replied that he did not.
I mentioned several other objects of worship on the part of 'Tharus,
but he said he did not worship any of them. He assured me that he
was not an idolator at all. Somewhat surprised, 1 inquired, “Whom
do you worship then?”

“I worship a special Gurw,” (Teacher or Master).,

“But who is 1t¢”

He did not reply at once, but unwound his turban and began un-
tying a knot in one end of it. When he had opened it, he carefully took
out a small piece of folded paper. This he smoothed out with great
care and showed me some writing on it in faded ink.

“The 1s the one I worship,”” he exclaimed.

“And whosc nane 1s this?”’ I asked as I examined the faded writing.

“l don’t remember,” was his reply. “I have forgotten the namec,
but it is the name of my Guru, and him I worship.”

“I found written on the paper the name—7Yisu Masih (Jesus Christ).”
I spoke it aloud in astonishment.

“That’s 1t, that’s it,” he exclaimed, “hc is my Guru—Yisu Masih!”

“Where did you get this?”’ 1 asked.

“Years ago, a Walayati (foreign) Padri Sahib wrote it down for
me, after he had told me how Yisu Masih gave his life for us all. 1
told him | might forget the name, and asked him to put it down for
me. I did forget, and no one around here could read it for me, but ]
have prayed to him every day since then. I may forget the name again,
but I do not forget my Gurv. 1 worship only him.”
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“I'hat old man, so utterly ignorant and cut off from the world was
a true follower of Christ, was he not Sahib?” asked Isa Charan of me.

“Y am sure he was,” said I. “I think he was following hard after
the Lord.” . ‘

“T think there must be many such in my circuit,” said the wprker.

“Let me tell you of an experience I had not long ago,” 1 continued.

“] just missed my train at an important junction onc day and had
to wait over from noon till evening. During the course of the after-
noon 1 had been going from one group of waiting passengers to anothcr;
and at the far end of one of the platforms I came across a ‘holy man
absorbed in the pages of a large book. .

“ “‘What do you read, my brother,” I inquired. ‘

“ <] am reading,’ replicd he slowly as he studied my face, ‘that
which alone will endure the test of time.’ .

“ <And what is it,” I asked, deeply interested in his reply.

“ ‘If you have time to listen, Sir,” he said, ‘please sit down and let
us talk. I will continue reading,” he went on, as I took my scat on the
ground near him.

“ “For he that soweth into the flesh shall out of the ficsh iap cor-
ruption, but he that soweth into the Spirit shall out of the Spirit
reap life everlasting.’ :

““‘But,” | exclaimed, ‘that is from the New Testa_@ent!

““Yes’ he replied, ‘and this is our Sanskrit edition of the New
‘[estament. This is the Truth, Sir, that alone will abide.’

“T talked with him till it was time for my train to leave, and found
him thoroughly informed on all the essentials of Christianity and or-
thodox in his faith. He claimed not to have been taught by any mis-
sionary, and surprised me by asserting that his scources of truth were
independent of and antecedent to all missionary effort. )

“‘Are there many in India who believe as you do?” 1 asked as 1

left to catch my train.
¢ “We are numbered by the tens of thousands. We arc found all over
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India. We are not known as Christians, but the Christ knows us, and
we know Him. In the fulness of time, all India shall know us.’

“I'herc was a deep impressiveness to his words that I shall never
forget. Since that day I have made the most careful investigation,
and have learned that there is in India a great sccret movement to-
wards Christianity. In part it is unorganized, including as we all know,
thousands of earnest souls who have independently accepted the Chris-
tian Scriptures as true but make no public profession and avoid bap-
tism for fear of persecution. We all know such Nicodemuses, but more
significant than these are the thousands who are organized in a wide-
spread secret movement.

“Here are some interesting details I have learned. The organiza-
tion claims a very large membership scattered through many parts
of India, the largest number being in the South. Caste plays no part
in their life, and among their members they claim to have some of the
ruling princes of the land, and also some of the nation’s intellectual
leaders. They say that their origin takes them back to the Christian
era when St. Thomas the Apostle came on a preaching tour to India.
They have hundreds of unpaid voluntary preachers, dressed just as
some of the Hindu religious teachers are clad. Nothing in their appear-
ance distinguishes them from certain types of Hindu devotees. They
have their secret meetings and signs and passwords. They observe
the Lord’s Supper but do not administer the rite of baptism. They
have the entire Bible, translated from the original scources into Sans-
krit. They carry on their work secretly, and win a man’s allegiance
before they ever utter the name of Christ at all. There being no bap-
tismal ccremony, there is no public profession of faith. They are not
in svmpathy with western types of Church organizations, holding
that far more simpler forms of organized life will suit the needs of the
Church in the Orient. Their form of government is essentially cpisco-
pal. They intend to announce themselves throughout India when they
feel that the right time has come-—when they are strong enough to
weather all opposition. They believe that a religious revolution will
sweep over India when they make themselves known, and they look
to all India becoming Christian The time, they say, is drawing ver
near.”
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“Do you think, Sahib,” asked Isa Charan, “that the man you talked
with at the station was one of their preachers?”’

“I am convinced that he was,” I replied, “and here is a little cor-
roborative testimony. I have learned that the last name of every one
of their preachers is Nand (happy). When I asked the name of the man
at the station, he said it was Sada Nand!”’

“Then, Sahib,” he continued, “do you believe what you have been
told about this organized secret movement?”’

And I answered, “I believe that there is such an organized move-
ment, and much of what I have heard sounds true enough to me. I
have no means, however, of proving to myself the truth of all that I
have been told. But this I will say, I have had some inside informa-
tion from those who ought to know. As to the numbers involved, no
man can say, but I am inclined to think that there will be a revolution
in the religious life of India when the known and unknown multitudes
of secret disciples make a public declaration and boldly take their
stand with the acknowledged forces of Christianity in this land.”

“Sahib,”” said the worker, all aglow with eager interest, “I think
vou aic righit. There is a great day for India drawing near!”

“Yes, my brother,” said I, ““and it may be nearer than any of us
think possible!”

51



THE
DYING BABY /3

POLICEMAN on his beat in one of our Indian cities noted that a

certain house where a young Hindu widow lived had remained shut
for two or three days. Cholera was daily carrying off its victims, and
he concluded that it would be best to make an investigation. He
pushed open the door of the little house, and this was what he found:
On the mud floor, stretched on an old cetton guily, the liflless budy of
the young mother. She must have been dead two days. On her breast
a child of about a year was trying to nurse!

Don’t turn away from this picture! Stop and look at it. You nced to
—especially if you are an American! It has much to tell you. It sym-
bolizes in a striking way the real situation in India today. More than
three hundred millions of God’s little ones in that land are tryving to
nurse at the dead breast of paganism, idolatry, and Islam. You and I
are in the place of the policeman—we have found out what is happening.

What did the policeman do? Was he angry at the poor woman?
O, no, that would have been folly—she was dead. Was he disgusted
with the little child? O, no, that would have been cruel, heartless, un-
reasonable. Even his “heathen” heart was touched with compassion
at the sight of the poor, helpless baby. He knew about a mission
lospital, where kind-hearted American missionaries were alwavs en-
gaged in their labors of mercy and help. Ie took the baby there, and
when he had told the sad story, there was a home, and food, and love
for the half-starved and dying baby.

That is what the “heathen” policeman did. What will you do? This
question you are asked here in behalf of India’s three hundred and
fifteen millions. They are starving, dying, as they try to nurse at the
lifcless breast of the only Faiths they have ever had a chance to know.
[t is sure starvation for them to continue the effort to prolong life thus.
They don’t know enough to give up the vain attempt! Will vou stand
by and sce them perish! You may be ten thousand miles away, but if
you know what is happening, and are able to help, vou are standing
in the place of the policeman that day.
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It may not be required of you to go to India and give your life to
missionary work—God knows whom He needs for that and will make
it clear to them. It certainly is not necessary for hundreds of thousands
of missionaries to go to India. We do need enough more—five hundred,
or so, men and women—to take the initiative and provide the supervi-
sion demanded by the work. Along with this need is the equally great
one of training and employing thousands of additional Indian workers.
They can best reach their own people, but they need training, and for
that and for their salaries we must have money.

There is Isa Charan, who had the experience with the alligators.
How could that splendid man be at work for the salvation of his country-
men, if some one had not supplied the money to train him and, later,
support him? How much does it take to support him? Well, you wi!//
be surprised when you learn! Sixty dollars a year does 11!

There is Nursamma, yearning over the multitudes of her own un-
saved people, and pouring out her agonized prayer before God in the
darkness of her tent at midnight. Four dollars a month are sufficient to
keep hor at hide great woulk.

There was little Ganesh in the village, taken from wallowing in the
pond and from the back of a buffalo to a mission school, and then on to
high school and college. Two dollars and a half a month paid all his
bills in school! Was he not worth it?

And can you forget Ganga Das, the “‘pushed-back’? Was it not
for the want of a few teachers and preachers that he and his fifteen
thousand people were left in their darkness? Should we continue to
refuse their call because the big guns must be kept booming in the causc
of democracy?

T"hen there are the “exploits® of the great Sword, that Word of God,
which has won so many notable victories for our Lord in India. We
need to make our Christian publishing agencies in India, both as to
equipment and endowment, strong enough to deal with any possible
situation that mayv develop in that rapidly changing land.

In addition to all this, we must plan for an adjustment of our educa-
tional work to the changed conditions in new India. This, even more
than in the matter of our publishing agencies, calls for large sums of
money and statesman-like planning. Our primary and sccondary
educational svstems must be re-organized, and our higher education
must be put on a more secure and effictent basis. Such work as we are
doing through the Isabella Thoburn College at the “Ruby Garden” in
Lucknow, and through that magnificent institution for men, the Luck-
now Christian Collcge, must be carried to the highest point of efliciency.

‘This must be done at once, and at all costs! The large plans of the Cen-

tenary Program have not come a day too soon.
Now, listen 1o a statement that will astound you. The cost of firing
a single fourteen-inch shell, including wear and tear on the big gun, is
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cnough to support more than a hundred native workers in India fora
whole year! The same amount would provide food, clothing, and tuition
for two hundred boys and for an entire year in any of our schools in
India. The cost of the war dai/y to just one of our allies is as much as
our Methodist Episcopal Church has sent out to our mission fields
throughout the world in the last twenty years! And America is talking
of spending anywhere from twelve to eighteen billions of dollars on the
war during 1918! Do not the “‘askings’ of our mission fields pale into
insignificance in contrast with such stupendous figures? Yes, and that
is no rcason for failing to meet them!

The hour of opportunity in India—as on our other mission fields—
coincides with the hour of democracy’s peril in the world. It may look
like a strange providence. The question-mark looms larger on our human
horizon than ever before in the world’s history. Yet the great question,
afterall, 1s not whetlier God has taken His hand off the world, but whether
His pcople will acknowledge the supremacy of the Kingdom of God in hu-
man affairs, and seek 1t first. The interests of democracy do not clash with
those of God’s Kingdom, and never will—unlessin our zeal for democracy
we Torget the Ringdom of God, or relegate it to a secondary place.

India prepares to acknowledge the supremacy of Christ. From the
wreck of the centuries she gathers herself and turns her face 1o God.
It is God’s hour for India: it is India’s hour for God.

Let the words of a Hindu ascetic close these pages. He was dressed
in the saffron robe of his class, and read from the pages of a Sanskrit
book. A missionary met him, and they engaged in conversation. 'I'hev
talked in the Hindi language of the things that are eternal. Their words
became a bond of sympathy between them. Then the Hindu surprised
the missionary by dropping his Hindi, and speaking in fluent English.
He put aside the Sanskrit volume, and from a bag took out a bundle
carefully wrapped in cloth. This he undid, and produced a copy of the
New Testament. Now, listen to his words—he speaks for the new India:

“There is this difference between Christ and the other religions of
the world: all the others are passing away or will pass away. Christ
alone will remain.”

Pl aud

u"“;

}.

g
k1]

;

P —— — TR TR kBT G L e e e =
R i e e SRR L DR S L PO PR

e g w— T — K

Y R e T M T T e e ————

——

—
-y

.
FER LN

-



Published by
Tae CenteNARY COMMISSION

Ac THE Rasnn

e Roans 0F DOREIGH iisssuns
Merronist Ertscoral CHURCH
150 Fifth Avenue
New York
1918

Price T'wenty-five cents

—

SkrconDd EDIiTION

.
+
B
4
%
- . prasy - J A L o
. - - R i i B %
Lo LR = - i =, “ R A b e 4 e Iy A -
i oy Aty Gy et TEDE LT . -
. . " . -
" T ax -
el — e et vl e el i o (2 - st TP A



%% Q (")' '

&
i

2
EW EgFCHING S

1D INDIA

1

Copyright, 1918, Board of Foreign Missions, Methodist Episcopal Church



R T v omr o B T fieear A »
¥

ety e iy AT AT . B - e - e - _ . I -

T

T B - B

I
1

o —————
7 = e '?,»-—_-mw

Niw ETcHINGS

-

OF
OLp INDIA

To the Reader

T NDIA'S great future has beguni

India, the greatest land of the
now-or-never, challenges the Chris-
tian world.

These pages are indicative of
what is happening there today.

This book gives facts, not fiction.
Every incident or story here re-
corded is taken from life.

The author has lived thirty years
in India and writes from personal
knowledge.

God’s garden in India is proving
to be wonderfully productive, and
of its pleasant fruits these pages
will give some indication.

America’s investment in India is
vielding a hundred fold, and India’s
love for America grows ever more
strong and beautiful.

B. T. B.

PALTAN SINGH
THE WOUNDED SOLDIER

I MET him in Bombay at the Victoria Terminus, a tall young Sikh
just returned from the trenches. He was on crutches, one leg gone
and one side of his face dishgured with an ugly wound, the more painful
because it spoiled his beard, an adornment of which every Sikh is proud.
His long hair was carefully done up and tucked under his large turban.

Now the majority of Sikhs have the surname of “Singh” (lion), so
I made a guess and accosted him in the Hindustani current in the
Punjab.

“Peace to you, Bahadur Singh (Hero-Lion).”

He looked up quickly and said, “Not Bahadur Singh, Sahib, but
Paltan Singh (Lion of the Regiment). | have an uncle, Bahadur Singh.”

And so we were acquainted as we settled down together in an
Intermediate Compartment of the Up Punjab Mail.

“You are returning from France?”’ 1 asked.

“Yes, Sahib. At last I have seen your # alayat—(country).”

“And what do you remember best?’ I enquired.

He hesitated a moment, smiled in the open boyish way so common
to our warm-hearted Sikhs, and replied, “I think it was the cows. Why,
Sahib, those animals seem to be full of milk. A Miss Sahiba (young lad))
would sit down and milk two buckets full at a time! And, Sahib, it was

rich and yellow, full of cream.’
You see, he was from the vitlages. His father owned land, and the

bov had grown up among the fields and cattle.
“Well,” continued I, “and what about it?”
“We must have the same kind of cows in India,” said he earnestly.
There you have it! And tens of thousands of soldiers, returning
from Europe and elsewhere to every part of India, come saving—
“We must have the same kind in India.”

1
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And they will,-—why shouldn’t they? .

“Icll me something else that impressed you Paltan Singh,” 1 said,
genuinely interested.

“Well, Sahib, vou seem to understand us people, and our language,
and 1 will be frank with you. I wish our women were educated like
vours. Now | have a sister at home. She is thirteen, a beautiful girl,
but she is as ignorant as the tota {parrot) shut up in our iron cage. She
is like the tota, all she knows is just what she has heard others say.
Sahib, if that girl, full of spirit and natural intelligence, could be put
through the high school and college, she would be the equal of any Miss
Sahiba 1 have ever secen! But here she doesn’t know her Aliph-bey
(her a-b-¢’s) and is to be married in a few months. In the next ten
vears she will have cight children; her beauty will be gone at twenty-
five, and at thirtv-five she will be just another ignorant old woman
in India?”

Ilis cves were shining. 1 saw the light in them, kindled by what
e had seen in France and Ifngland. 1 wanted 1o hear more -t sounded
a new note of encouragement to the missionary’s heart.

“IDo vou think there is anything vou can do 1o change ihis sad
ctate of affaiva in India!” 1 askdd

“1 think so, Sahib. We young soldiers have been talking abont this,
and have agreed that in all our communities and panchayats (village
councils) we will urge education for our girls. What we necd, Sahib,
i1s to wake oursehves up! You missionaries have alwayvs advised us 1o
cducate our girls, the Government has encouraged us to send our girls
to school, but we, slow fools that our ignorant people are, have not
done it, fearing that it would spoil our women?”

“And now do vou think that it will not?”

A distant and tender look came over his voung face, and he said
more to himself than to me.

“1f Shanti, my hutle wife up in Amnritsar, could only sit beside my
bed, as I am wrapped up in my razar (heavy cotton quilt) drawing deep
draughts from my pipe, and read me the stories of our great heroes of
the days gone by, and of the great mutiny when we Sikhs took Delln,
led by the great Nikalsen Sahib {(John Nicholson, the voung hero of
the siege and storming of Delhi), a new light of jov wonld have come
into our home.”

“T'H tell vou, Sahib,” he continued reminiscing. “I saw a beautiful
voung nurse sit by the bed-side of a wounded Iinglish soldier reading
a long story. The voung Kaptan Sahib (Captain) would scarcely take
his eyes off her sweet and tender face-—to tell the truth, Sahib, | kept
looking at her, too. It was a new and beautiful picture to me. And
when 1 think of my own home in the village, Sahib, there’s something
lacking in it now for this soldier enming back. [ would naot have felt
it otherwise, but, Sahib, what we have seen and experienced across the
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great Kalapani (black water, 1. e. ocean) as we used to call it, has
changed things for us. We can never go back to where we were before.”
His words touched me deeply, and I did not know just what to say,
but he continued—
“You know, Sahib, we have a word biradari (brotherhood). It
sounds something like a word they used at the Front in spcaking of
companionship or fellowship. It docs not come to my mind.”

tte paused. ““Camaraderie?”” 1 ventured.

““hat’s it, Sahib—-the very word, Camaradri? Now, Sahib, that
1s the thing we Indian men don’t find in our wives! If we only had that?”

“Well, Paltan Singh,” 1 said earnestly, *““it is the fault of you men
that you have not. You have always considered your women bencath
you. You have not educated them, and the thing is impossible under
present conditions. Look at the voung Punjabi, Bengali, and other
tadies that graduate from our Christian college for women at Lucknow,
or even from our high schools, and vou will all sec that they are in-
tellectually the equals of any of the young men. Companionship is
possible with them?”

“O, I know it, Sahib,” he broke in. **We have scen our mistake and
have learned our lesson. ‘The young men back from ISurope are all
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agreed. But will our fathers and our older brothers see it now? Will
our religious and social leaders take the necessary steps to change
matters? This is the thing that is in our minds. We are a very con-
servative people, Sahib, and our women are worse in this than our men!
But still—yes—there is hope,” he ended, brightening up. “We soldiers
have finished our fighting in the trenches—now we will begin at home!”
He laughed and so did 1.

“Paltan Singh,” said I, a ncw idea coming into my mind, “I’ll tell
vou what I think ought to be your first objective in this great campaign
vou are planning to start here in India. Keep that fine young sister of
vours from getting married and send her to school!”

The soldier in him was alert. He saw the possibility of a fight,

sure enough.
“Well, Sahib, that would take a ‘paltan’ of soldiers,” he exclaimed,

punning on his own name. “But,” he continued, “it is not impossible!”’

“I’11 tell you where vou can look for some help. Go to the Principal,
Miss Sahiba of our Methodist school for girls at Lahore. She may be
able to bring some persuasion to bear on vour pecople. And remember
that every missionary is vour friend in this great work of bringing
enlightenment to the girls and women of India.”

And so Paltan Singh and 1 parted. As 1 left him to continue his
journcy to Amritsar, I knew that I had seen a real harbinger of India’s
new day—a day that this war will so greatly hasten. Thus is the war
having its reaction on lands far removed from the scenes of the Furop-
ean conflict.

Paltan Singh comes back from France and England, dreaming of
better agricultural methods and of an educated womanhood for India.
Others come back with new ideas and plans that touch other interests
in their great land. And so it comes about that the soldiers bring back
to India not only their wounds and shattered bodies, but a vision of
better things, and a determination to see them reproduced in theiv
native land.

Perhaps Paltan Singh’s wounds were worth while!
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THEOPHILUS
RANDOLPH
HARRISON"

ALIAS GANESH

TIIEOPHILUS Ranporpn Harrisox, star cricketer and prize orator of

the American Mission Institute at “Walayatnagar,” was self-named,
if not self-made. He has just delighted a large mixed audience of Europ-
eans and Indians at the annual literary entertainment of the college
by delivering a fervid and flowery oration in English on “India’s
Glory—Past, Present and Future.” To a few among his hearers Mr.
T. R. Harrison was a standing wonder. But that must have been
because they knew he was just little Ganesh, grown up.
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I had first seen him fifteen years before. I was on a tour through the
villages, and on the outskirts of one came upon a shallow pond, almost
dried up and with the blackest of black mud. Four youngsters were
playing in the slime, pretending to be water-buffaloes. One of them
acted the part to perfection as he lay on his side, up to the neck in the
soft mud, chewing his “cud,” occasionally rolling from one side to the
other, and frequently grunting in that long drawn-out, instalment-plan,
despairing groan that characterizes the dear old buflalo of India. It
was Ganesh! 'The children had not caught sight of me, or the small
herd of buffalo would have been instantly transformed into one of black
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slimy deer, making for the cover of the brush as fast as two feet could "
carry any small creature. ; . . _ .

Towzs’rd cvening, as 1 was leaving the village for the tent, pitched | :)1} :E:gguziz?ﬂzh%%likgea?}?fr?;‘ed’ and the fire-wood in all the jungles §
in the mango tope, I met the same group of youngsters, cach with a And so Ganesh got into the.village primary school, where he did so |
cotton cloth tied around the loins and a larger piece wrapped around the well that he was sent on to our district Boardi Y School. and | € ;. S .
head. They were riding their buffaloes home. Ganesh was on the lead- there he had come to our Hizh School Ing >cnool, and it was 1rom !
ing buffalo, perched, facing backwards, on the extreme end of the huge 8 : ;
lumbering beast. Ile sang in a high key, not over-musical--- 2

“A re Koko ja re Koko

Jangal pakke ber;

Baba mera khane mangta 3
Damri ke do ser.”
“Haste thee, fairy, hie thee fairy, v )1

Jungle plums are sweet; = .‘
Two whole pounds for just a penny, = :
Baby wants to eat.” f

'he singer well knew the sweetness ot the jungle bers, and even then "
was fairly full of them, not anticipating much in the way of supper.

He had in his hands a short, heavy stick, with which he touched up
the high bony parts of the buffalo when its speed did not suit him.

“Why don’t you twist his tail?” I spoke up as the unconcerned %

Jehu came along.

Ganesh was right-about-face in an instant, and when he saw 1t j
was a white-faced Sahib, he slipped off his mount and made one of € |
those delightfully awkward salaams that the unspoiled villager can X
present you. My first question having failed to draw a reply, | put 5
another. ' &

“Why are you not in school?”’ T }4

“Who would then graze the buffaloes?” was his reply in the Indian - T " I
way of answering one question with another. At five years of age, he b When Ganesh ot into the High School. he decided o e . “
was worth his salt in the family of an 4hir (cowherd). nante. A patron in America had g 3 h ¢ decided on a change o i

And so 1 left little Ganesh with his question ringing in my cars. twice a Ear thn's I:j éne“(}a- ]ad gssgme IS suppory (330 2 year), and
And 1 knew that there were 30,000 Methodist boys of school-going age . _yl this distant Iriend in America received a letter from his
in India who would answer the question about school in a similar way— protegé in India. The third letter he reccived surprised him. The style
1 | ; jucstic ¢ In asimiiar way = and language were characteristic, but the signature puzzled him, H

Who would then tend the goats? Who would then carry the fodder ‘s Ganesh's letter in his own s ’ _ & I m.  Itere
for the oxen?’ “Who would then scour the jungle for dry wood to Janesn's letlerin g own language:

burn?’ And their sisters—Iully 30,000 of them—“Who would then “\Iv lovine Patr

polish the thali and /lotaé” (cooking utensils), *“Who would then carry iy hu“ g” dlm?' lav a few lines :

hoglc the g/lggf (\Ktter—pot) from the well? *“Who would then carry the complimeg]tsj ":U )ﬁ‘:“ Ifllt {l]i\i‘;‘!Cnl;;:t(.n;g;‘;'pzt;;;g]g my - humble
baby around?” (Astride the left hipl) i TN ) L , o :

Before 1 had reached my tent that night T had made up my mind was Ih'\:e ](lk ?l\ u_j t{“’ ])I?P_ht p]lLflb,mg a.ml smccl'c‘lct‘tcr, which
to get little Ganesh into school —even if all the goats, cows and buflaloes “,CTC(;\[;]IL}({( :lt ())':1 11]]]1)0 4;(1)1111(],1:;1;1]1’1 I)]Il:):::.crnm] ‘]]e?u? (-]“-]1?1' : Ilmc}

2 January : a.m. in the schoo

while we were enjoving the British History, Thoueh it was
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a letter, 1 found it as a book of learning. Whenever I read a
book, 1 mark a particular thing. In the same way, 1 was
forced to underline some words, while reading your letter.

“Yes, ] wanted to write you a long letter, describing about
myself as you did. But ask your pardon this time. Yet, if you
are anxjous to know about myself, I gladly drop a very short
account of mysclf.

“My father had died in the end of the nineteenth century,
when there was a great pestilence in the land. Our mother was
old. She was not able to support us. My elder brother was five
vears old and perhaps I was two years old. Though our earthly
father had died, the Heavenly Father was living. We are
saved by His mercy and your help from that great terrible time
of distresses. 1 have grown up here in the school under the
care of the Missionaries. I did not know anything about
books and learning; but as the years passed I knew it.

“] learn English language for six years. I try my very best
to make a good progress in this language. I thank you very
much tor the help. By which 1 may become a good Christian
boy and can work faithfully in the name of Jesus Christ in
the land where the black clouds hang without Christianity.

“Please offer my loving and humble compliments to the
sister, father and mother, 1f I mistake not.

“May God bless you always, I am

“Yours sincerly,
“Theophilus Randolph Harrison.”

'To the letter there was a P.S. which explained the change in signa-
ture. It read:—

“Though the signature is different but the boy 1s the same.
‘nglish name is now the fashion, also it brings more respect
and better prospect. My relatives in village are proud of new
name, and | trust my American patron too pleased. Somec day
vour humble T.R.H. hopes new name may become well known

throughout Province.
“T.R.ILY

Thus disappeared Ganesh, named in the village for the Hindu god
of wisdom, the elephant-headed monstrosity. What need to bear the
name around when real wisdom had comec!

Three or four vears in the city high school did wonders {or the lad,
with the touch of the primary school and “NMiddle™ school already
on him. Then came the collepe course, and now as he graduates,
and stands there giving such cloguent expression to the thought of
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the new world into which Christian education has ushered him, is it
strange that some of us should wonder? Is it strange that the missionary
should also rejoice?

. If this can be done for Ganesh, why not for Gazraj, for Mangal, for
Ply_are, for Moti, for Itwari—and all the rest of them? Can one be
satisfied to have a chance at only two out of every five? Can it be
afforded in the India of today, when trained leadership is indispensable
to the success of Christianity ? The high schools and colleges await the
coming of scores and hundreds of transformed Ganeshes as well as boys
of the higher castes. May they come soon!

Listen to the quondam Ganesh, as he closes his oration on this
occasion.
~ “India’s past may be studied but cannot be altered. India’s future
is unknown, but must be shaped by us. The destinies of our land lie
in the hands not of millions but of the few thousands who are pre-
pared to assume the great responsibilities of leadership. The Moham-
medan may bring to the task great energy and executive ability of a
high order. The Hindu may bring a keen mind, and the puwer of deep
philosophic thinking. The Christian alone can combine with those
elements the spirituality that will assure strength of character in life
and national integrity in action. India’s future is in the hands of those
who have placed themselves in the hands of Christ!”’

And these are the men who are in our Christian schools and colleges.
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EXPLOITS OF THE .

GREAT SWORD

“Y¥ Farican) Junksnuy,” drawled the beturbaned railway employee
H as he ambled up and down the broad platforms of the station at
the junction. He was earning his four dollars a month!

After him came a man with a broad brass tray loaded with sweet-
mcats, then a fruit man, next a man with full length, uncut sugarcanc
stalks guarantecd to vield sweet iuice fram either end. and after him
the now inevitable, ubiquitous cigaretie-wala, selling the vilest American
tobacco product at prices that were within rveach even of the pitifully
poor Indian people who traveled on the train with us. Then the pro-
cession showed a man with cheap mud toys gaudily painted, offered
four for a cent, and he was followed by the pan-wala, the man who, out
of a stained and soaked rag, would hand out a triangle-shaped wad of
beetle nut and various spices wrapped up in a pan leaf. A man went
by carrying a round iron water-pail from which he poured free drinks

dipped out with his brass /ota.

All these, together with scores of passengers of all types, passed and
re-passed the low windows of the second-class carriage in which were a
number of Methodist missionaries on their way to annual conference.
Comuments were made variously on the kaleidoscopic changes that
presented themsclves hefore the windows, the cgarette-wala coming

in for most.

Then came along a man whose wares were naturally of great interest
to the party of missionaries  he had a bundle of hooks,
“What have you, my brother?” sang out one of the misstonaries.

“Navils,” camc the reply.

“What's that?’ asked once of the vounger men who had not been

long in the country.

“YVou don’t scem to be heeping up your Ionglish,™ laughed one of
his brethren, “in your haste to acquire the vernacular!

“e s selling nowels,” eaplained another.

And so he was -the vertest trash- vile, worthless things for eizht
cents a copy, that would leave a trail of blighting sensuality as long as
the paper held together, and lone alter the covers were gone.
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Remarks were in order and were being freely made, when another
seller of books came along. He was an old man, with red, green and
blue cloth and paper-covered books of a small size, and a few larger
aneT bound in dark shades of cloth. They were Gospel portions and

ibles.

“Well, brother Ummed Singh (Lion of Hope), how are you ?” called
out the senior missionary.

“Through your prayers, and God’s mercy, I am well, Sahib,” he
said with dignity.

“Are you having good sales?”’ asked one.

““Yes, Sahib, unusually good. The people show a growing interest
in books that tell of Christ.”

“Which Gospel sells best?”’ inquired one.

He replied without hesitation, ‘“Among Hindus, St. John. Moham-
medans are not such good buyers,” he added, *“but they are showing a
deeper desire to get the life-story of Jesus as given in the Gospels.”

““Has the war hurt your sales?” was the next question.

“People may have less to spend,” he replied thoughtfully, “but they
are more than ever interested in our religion.”

““Let me give you an incident that has just occurred here,” he con-
tinued. “About six months ago I was not able to come to meet the
trains one day, and my son, a boy of twelve, asked to take my place
for the day. There got off the train that day a Pandit (Hindu religious
teacher) who watched my boy, became interested in him and said to him,
‘Come with me, my boy, and 1 will teach you the Shastras (their religious
writings) and lead you into the truth.’

““ ‘No,’ replied the boy, ‘you come with me to my father, and he will
tell you about One who is himself the Way, the Truth and the Life.’

““This deeper philosophy interested the Pandit. He came to our
humble home, and I found him to be an educated man, a graduate of
one of the universities, but preferring to live the simple, wandering life
of a religious devotee. He was deeply interested in religion, and at the
end of the first day asked if he might not stay on and learn more. We
were glad to have him, and he lengthened his stay until about two
months had gone. Every day I talked with him, explaining what he
found diflicult to understand. All the time that I was out on my col-
portage work he studied the Gospels and Epistles. Such letters as those
of St. Paul to the Corinthians, Galatians and Ephesians opened up a
new and wonderful spiritual world to him. His whole thinking under-
went a transformation, and at length he announced that he was ready
for baptism,

“The conversion of this religious teacher of the Hindus made a
profound impression on the entire Hindu community here, and later,
when the man was baptized, there was a mighty stir. As a result two
hundred people have alrecady been baptized, and the way is open for
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still greater victories. The man is preaching the Gospel in other parts

now.”’
Then, as the guard blew his whistle and waved his green flag, the
train began to move. The old colporteur, looking at the senior mis-
sionary said:

“You do not wonder that I am happy to give the last years of my
Jife to making this Book known to my people!”” The train left him

salaaming to his American friends.
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*“The meaning behind those words,” said the old missionary, ad-
dressing his fellow-travelers, ‘““will appear when vou have heard the
story of the colporteur’s conversion. He is a man of good family and,
before he became a Christian, had a large income.

“One day he was on his way to worship at a famous temple in one
of our North India cities, when he came across a crowd gathered around
one of our bazaar preachers. The message had been given and Gospel
portions were being distributed. Ummed Singh would not have stopped,
except that he saw a fellow-Hindu take one of the Gospel portions and,
with vile imprecations, tear it to pieces. One piece of a page of the little
book fell right before him, and he stopped and picked it up, for his
curiosity had been aroused by the man’s violent treatment of the book.

“ ‘It must be a very harmful book,’ thought Ummed Singh to himself.

12
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“Now the Gospel portion that had been torn up happened to be
St. John, and as Ummed Singh deciphered the writing in the Urdu
language, he read:—

‘Khuda ne is jahan ko aisa piyar kiya—'’
‘God so loved the world—’

“He had on the scrap of paper the entire sixteenth verse of the
third chapter!

“Ummed Singh’s attention was immediately arrested. This was new
and strange teaching to him. He stepped up to the Christian preacher
and, handing him the scrap, said:

“*Give me a copy, please, of the book that has this teaching in it.’

“With a copy of the Gospel according to St. John in his hands, he
went his way to read and ponder. A single reading won him for the New
Truth. He sought out the Christian preacher in his home, got the
further teaching that he needed, and shortly after was baptized.”

““That reminds me of the story of Gulab Khan,” spoke up another
missionary.

“Gulab Khan was a Pathan by race and a bigoted Mohammedan by
religion He was a powerful man, standing six feet four inchcs, to which
his peaked turban added four inches more. He got into a fracas one
day, almost split some heads, and later found himsel in jail with six
months to serve.

“One day some halwa-sohan (a kind of Indian tafly) was sent in to
him, which the halwa: (vendor) had wrapped up in the loose page of a
book. When Gulab Khan had finished the kalwa-sohan, he had nothing
else to do than read the oily page in his hands. The words riveted his
attention. How could it be otherwise? He wasreading a part of the great
Sermon on the Mount! The ‘love your enemies’ challenged his thinking.

“Gulab Khan kept on thinking during the rest of his term in jail,
with the greasy page carefully folded up in his embroidered waistcoat.
Meantime he registered some resolves and made some plans. When his
term had been served, one of the first things he did on getting back home
was to secure a copy of the book in which he had read the wonderful
words. He got it from the Christian colporteur who made periodical
visits in the region of Gulab Khan’s village. It was a two-cent edition
of the Gospel according to St. Matthew.

“A study of the little book resulted in Gulab Khan's deciding to
ask for baptism. He went to the nearest missionary, reached him after a
two days’ tramp, walked into his study and announced his desire to be
baptized on the spot. When the missionary expressed a desire to know
who he was, what teaching he had reccived, and inquired into his
motives, Gulab Khan was offended. He would brook no delavs. The
Pathan blood in him was aroused. He straightened himseclf up to his
full height and exclaimed :—

I’ shoot you if you don’t baptize me!”

13
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“He was ready to do it, too, but tact and firmness on the part of the
missionary made it possible to postpone the baptism a few days without
precipitating the shooting.

“So Gulab Khan was baptized, and no one has ever questioned his
motives, for he has waded through rivers of persecution since. He is
still the only Christian in his village, but he does not expect to remain
alone. Recently he had a house-warming for a new house he has built,
and at the end of the festivitics he asked the missionary, who was one
of the Christian guests, to dedicate the house to the worship of God.

“Said Gulab Khan, with fine faith, ‘Some day this house will be a
church.” ”

Experiences had proceeded thus far when an Indian member of
Conference, who was traveling with the missionary party, spoke up.

“Perhaps you would like to hear of the conversion of my father.”

There was no doubt as to that, and the young man related, in ex-
cellent English (for he was a graduate of a college) the following account:

“My father, who was a Brahman, was a student in a Government
college. He had often heard the Christian religion preached and had
entered upon a course of violent opposition to it. In order to prepare
himself for the most effcctive criticisin of the Christian doctrines he
purchased a copy of the Bible. He read it carefully, noting the points
at which he felt he might most successfully launch his attacks. The

study that this involved brought him unexpectedly into rich fields of
thought, and he read and pondered with a growing interest. God’s
Spirit convicted him of sin, and before many months had passed my
father was ready to declare his faith in Christ. This he did, but en the
advice of the missionary, with a view to saving his young wife from the
cruel persecution that his relatives and friends were sure to bring upon
them, he went north and was baptized in a distant city.

“Do vou wonder,” concluded the young Indian preacher. “that the

Word of God is a priceless possession to me?”

The Sword of the Spirit has had great triumphs in India’s past, and
is doing exploits for the King in India today. Would that we might give
it a better chance!l
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BURYING MUNIA LAL
A~ . o~ ep e , -
FACE~DOWNWARD
UNIA LAL 1s dead—dead out in a lonely village in India. The body
of the woman has been wrapped in a large white cloth, and a rude
bier been made by tying pieces of bamboo together with lengths of
grass rope. The remains have been placed on this bamboo framework,
and out under the big spreading Im/i tree the handful of Christians
gather to carry the “mitti” (earth, i.e., corpse) to the bit of ground that
the Christians have for their burying-ground—not “‘cemetery,” but
“Qabristan,” the place of graves.

The pall-bearers take up their light load, and the procession goes
silently to the graveyard—not with loud shoutings of ‘““Ram Ram sat
hai” (Ram is the name of one of the chief of the Hindu pantheon), such
as the Hindus indulge in, and which these Christians themselves have
given up only since they were baptized a few years ago.

The *“gabristan” is a small plot of land, fenceless, treeless, flower-
less. A few baboo! shrubs cumber the ground, and the goats, standing
on their hind legs, are reaching for the branches that are still accessible.
Some mounds show that the place of graves has been used before.

The grave is already dug, and the body is about to be lowered into
it. But here comes the “Chowkidar,” the red-turbaned village night-
watchman, with his long, heavy bamboo “lathi” (stick or club), tipped
with iron and bound at one end with brass wire. Says this sturdy and
self-important official:

“Hold, you Christians! Orders have been issued that you are to
bury vour dead face-downward.”

-
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There is consternation among the Christians for a moment. Then
one of the Christian men speaks up. “Who issues such an order?”’
“The Lambardar” (a village government official), says the night-

watchman.

Then ensues some loud talking—the kind for which India is justly
famous! The Christians are unwilling to submit to such an indignity.
The husband of Munia Lal forgets the weight of the Chowkidar’s stick,
forgets cven the authority of the Lambardar. He lifts his voice in

good style.

The high words attract a crowd. Nany Hindus come running up,
some with /athis, like the Chowkidar’s. The funeral is turned into a
fracas. The heathen crowd, with the Chowkidar at its head is de-
termined that the corpse shall go into the grave face-downward. What
better can these dogs of Christians expect! The Christians will be
assaulted if they attempt to bury in the usual way, and the clubs
opposed to them are too many.

It is just about time for some heads to be split, when the leader of
the Christian group whispers something to the husband of Munia Lal,
who hesitates awhile and then nods affirmatively, The pall-bearers place
the body on the bamboo bier again, and the Christian company makes a
surprise exit.

Munia Lal’s frail body again lies in her little mud-walled thatched-
roof house. Under the big /m/i tree the Christians sit talking ex-
citedly. “Lambardar,” “Chowkidar,”” ‘‘Sacrar” (government) and
“Padri Sahib™ are the words most frequently recurring. The last one
refers to the missionary. He lives six miles away, and a man has gone
to summon him. This was what was suggested in a whisper at the grave.

It will be three or four hours before the missionary can possibly
arrive, and the company thins out during the time of waiting. The
afternoon shadows are lengthening, when the Chowkidar puts in an
appearance. He comes to announce that the Lambardar has withdrawn
his order, and that the {funeral can proceed. This word is quickly passed
from house to house in the Christian Mohulla (ward), and in a short time
all, except the one who has gone to call the missionary, are again under
the Imli tree. A conference ensues, and then the pall-bearers get ready
to take up their burden. Night is coming on, the missionary may not
be at home anyway—why not go ahead with the burial?

And so the poor Chritian woman is buried with her face upward.
The earth does not hurt her as it settles in around the body—there arc
no coffins used among the Hindus, and none can be had for our Christ-
ians in the villages. The ceremony at the grave is limited to the Apos-
tles’ Creed, recited by the man who had attended the recent Summer
School for village laymen, and the Lord’s Praver, in which several are
able to join. What more can you expect, when their only spiritual

16
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shepherd i1s away, visiting some other of the twenty villages for whose
Christian communities he is held responsible?

Before the sun has set, another little mound of earth marks the
“place of graves.” Only Heaven keeps a register of our Christian
graves in the villages of India,

By nightfall the missionary had arrived. He had left everything and
walked the six miles to give whatever help was possible. He first visited
the Lambardar, and gave him a telling rebuke without either losing his
temper or alienating the man. Then he called for the now obsequious
Chewlidar, and gave him somc scasunable advice. 1hey had over-
stepped their authority in attempting to impose such an indignity on the
Christian community in the matter of a burial. They knew it—only
they had hoped to cow the Christians, and the result would have been
to deter others from becoming Christians. No one wishes to be buried
face-downward.

A few months later, Tulsi Das, the preacher in whose circuit this
particular village lay, carried special word to the missionary:

““Sahib,” said he, “you remember the village where they tried to
bury Munia Lal face-downward? There are four hundred people there
asking for Christian teaching and baptism now!”

And Tulsi Das and the missionary rejoiced and made some new
plans.
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THE Nerth Western Railway station at Lahore affords a great variety

of passengers. To the eye of a westerner the most striking are the
figures of the high-caste women, enveloped from head to foot in their
white cotton burkhas, with just a little net-work of lace over the face.
The wearers can see anything directly ahead, but no one can see their
forms or faces. This must be a mercy to some who are gaunt and
wrinkled with age or haggard and worn by a premature age. Un-
doubtedly many of the wearers have rare charm and beauty of face,
for Kashmir, Rajputana and the Punjab furnish some of the most
beautiful women of India.

My eye is attracted by a group of three women in their burkhas.
One gives indication of being old, but there is a sprightliness of action
in the other two that makes them seem different from any ordinary
wearer of a burkha. Having nothing to do just then but wait for my
train, I entertain myself first by snapping a “Graflex’ at the group at
an opportune moment, and then speculating as to what life tragedies
might not be concealed under the ample folds of those white burkhas.

As 1 walk by the group once, after having snapped my picture, it
seems to me that one of the women is looking straight into my eyes,
with a freedom quite un-Indian. I think, too, that I hear a snicker from
the group after 1 have passed by. The experience is novel.

As the train comes thundering in and stops at the platform, I notice
that my group of three burkha-clad women, followed by an ample
supply of bedding-rolls, small steel steamer trunks, baskets and bundles
of various styles, all moving along on the heads of coolies, are getting
into my train. After ] am settled in my compartment, I stroll down the
length of the train to satisfy my curiosity regarding the white “ghosts”’
that have attracted my attention. I find they are in a second-class
compartment, marked “Indian Ladies Onlv.” Their belongings are
piled around in confusion. A man attendant, in some sort of livery, is
closing the venctian blinds so that no curious eye may be able to look
in on the privacy of the women when their burkhas have been removed.
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When everything is arranged, and only one window is undarkened, the
figure of the old woman, as 1 have taken her to be, gets out of the train.
The man attendant is now on the platform with a roll of bedding done up
in a cotton durrie, and a huge silver container, for the beetle-nut and
palm leaf, the belongings evidently of the veiled woman on the platform.
It is time for me to get back to my compartment, but I overhear a bit
of the talk of the women on the platform as she gives some advice such
as young travelers are likely to need on a long journey, and I conclude
that she is an elderly relative who has probably accompanied them
from their home thus far on their journey. Her last word concerns some
confectionery that is in one of the baskets.

As the train glides along the platform, I find myself wondering
about the occupants of that second-class compartment for Indian
ladies. By evening the train has reached Ambala on its southward
journey. | have some letters to post here, having been busy during the
afternoon with my “Corona.” The letter-box is at the far end of the
platform, and as I go to drop the letters into the tall, red box, I notice
that the compartment for Indian ladies has all its windows open. Two
young Funjabi iadies are in there, but they do not wear the burkha. In
the hands of one is a copy of Tennyson’s “Idylls of the King,”” while
the other has been reading an illustrated “Times of India” that lies
on the seat. Again as I pass I hear a kind of snicker, and feel sure that
these young ladies are the same who entered the compartment with
burkhas over them.

Ten o’clock at night finds me at Saharanpur, where my carriage is
attached to the down-Punjab mail of the Oudh and Rohilkand Railway.
An all-night run brings me to Bareilly by daylight and to Lucknow about
9 a, m. Herel get a couple of coolies, who for two cents each carry my
belongings (steel trunk, bedding-roll, suit case and typewriter) to a
hackney carriage outside. A number of these are lined up along the
outside steps, vieing with one another for the privilege of taking you
and your luggage for twentv-five cents, providing the distance can be
covered in an hour. I am in one, and am leaning out of the door to tell
the man with the whip to drive to the Mission at Gola Gany, when a
head is stuck out of the carriage in front of me, and I recognize one of
the occupants of that second-class compartment for Indian ladies.

“Lal Bagh,” she says to the driver, who needs nothing more. ‘‘Lal
Bagh”-—Ruby Garden, once the residence of a Lord Treasurer of the
Roval Court in the days of the Mohammedan kings of Oudh, and
since 1870 the home of Miss Isabella Thoburn’s famous school and
college for girls.

So these young ladies belonged to our Isabella Thoburn College!
1t was July, and they had come to begin the year’s schooling. In that

case 1 should see them again.
The opportunity came some weeks later, when the girls of the first
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and third years in the college (Freshman and Junior classes) gave a
little entertainment and reception of friends to the college. And there
I sat watching Indian Christian girls to Bengali, Punjabi, Marathi and
Mohammedan origin, mingling with English and Anglo-Indian girls,
as they sang, recited, read charming original dissertations on subjects of
literary, social or political interest, and later went through some in-
tricate calisthenic exercises. Among them were a few Hindu girls of
the advanced section known as Brahmos, and one or two each from
the orthodox Hindu and Mohammedan community.

Afterwards these same young ladies served light refreshments in the
large college hall, beautifully decorated for the occasion. Then the
chairs were pushed back along the sides of the hall, and games began.
Think of playing bean-bags with Hindu girls, or having a Kashmin
Brahman young lady get ahead of you by darting into your seat in
“Musical Chairs,” thus putting you out of the game! Or imagine how
it seems to have a young Mohammedan lady your partner in a game of
“Twos and Threes”! Your wonder is heightened by the realization
that in it all they are perfectly at home.

Thiring the evening’s entertainment 1 had recognized one of the
occupants of that same Ladies’ Compartment. We were introduced
later, and her first remark was “You haven’t brought your Graflex!”
This led into the very heart of what I wished to discuss.

“l have three questions to ask of the new woman of the Punjab,” 1
said laughing, and she rejoined—all in excellent English of course:

“State them all, then, and I’ll answer what I choose!”

“Why did you have on the burkha at Lahore? Why did you not
have it on when I saw you at Ambala, and why did you snicker when
I passed?”’

[t would have done you good to see her laugh. She knew I was a
missionary, and realized how her conduct must have puzzled one
familiar with Indian customs.
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“Your first question I can safely answer,” she said gaily, “by just
saying that all ladies of my station in our Province wear the burkha
in public. Your third question I will answer by saying that my sister
and 1 both recognized you on the platform, and we were enjoying the
fun. Regarding the second question, 1 must counsel with my sister.”

She looked around, and then motioned to her sister across the hall,
who shortly came and joined us.

“Our esteemed contemporary desires to know why our burkhas were
doffed between Lahore and Ambala, Darc we tell him?”?

“Yes,” her sister replied, ““on condition that he keep it a profound
secret!”

Then the elder continued, seriously:

“QOur father is a prominent landholder of the Punjab, and holds
strictly to the old school. He has consented to our entering college here,
but it took some powerful arguments to swing him into line! He finally
consented, but cherishes the hope that we will not lose our becoming
Indian modesty by appearing unveiled in public. To please him we
always wear the burkha when we are within the range of any of our
1lindu Iriends or reiatives. Qur aunt accompanied us as tar as Lahore
on our journey to Lucknow, but when we had left Lahore behind, what
reason was there for further secluding faces no more beautiful than ours?

““Then you do not favor the wearing of the burkha by Indian ladies?”
I asked.

“Most certainly I do not. There may have been a time when we
needed such things in India, but of what possible use are they to us now?
They shackle us mentally even as they cumber us physically. Imagine
rcading Carlyle through the meshes of a burkha!” she exclaimed,

“Well, this is a treat,”” said I, ““to hear an Indian lady express such
scntiments.”

“You are in for a good many treats, then,’
reformers can have our way!”

> she asserted, ““if we
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“Yes,” 1 agreed, “progress is certainly in the air in this new India
in which we find ourselves.”

“But you must not make the mistake of supposing that we Indian
women think that everything western is necessarily in the line of

progress!” she said with fervor.

“What, for instance?’ I asked.

“The Furopean style of dancing,” she replied with a courage that
well became her strong features and flashing eyes. I have seen the ball
costumes of the ladies, and that alone would be suflicient to condemn
the entire institution in the minds of our Indian ladies, even if many
things that we have heard and read about European dancing be not
true.”’

“T am so glad to hear you say this!” I exclaimed, and she continued:

“Neither has India any lesson to learn from either lingland or
Anmerica in the matter of alcoholic beverages. We have had our ‘toddy’
and our wines for centuries and realize their harm, but your western
‘whisky’ is a plague to our people. Why, the license from a single retail
shop in a town of the Punjab has advanced in ten vears from three
hundred rupees a yvear to twelve thousand!

“Two sons of a well-known house in Upper India went west for
their education,” she went on, with increasing ardor, ‘“‘one to old Cam-
bridge in England, the other to the new Cambridge in America. When
they returned to India, their proud father’s head was bowed in shame
for both his sons were addicted to the use of strong drink! Then I think
of a princely father of our own Punjab whose son was drunk on foreign
whisky when an official of the British government called at the palace!
Can you imagine the disgrace?

“But 1 do not need to lecture you missionaries,”” she said brightening.
“You are our true, our best friends. What would India have done with-
out you? And your Christian girls and women are just splendid!”’

Then she pointed to a large portrait of Isabella Thoburn on the wall,
and said with feeling:

“We never saw her, but we all love her. She is our ‘patron saint.

As T left Lal Bagh that evening 1 thanked God again for Isabella
Thoburn, the pioneer in Asia of higher education for women. Under the
projected influence of her fine spirit, and under the tuition of her
successors, India’s young womanhood is reaching the highest and best.

Such a “Rubyv Garden” is a treasure-house of untold national

IesOUrces.
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ACHEL was a ‘‘Bible-Reader’’—that is, she gave her time to evan-
gelistic work for and among the women of Hindu and Moham-
medan families. For this service she received a salary of four dollars

a month.

Rachel saw stirring days when she was a girl. The great Indian
Mutiny in 1857 was the one sure landmark of her early days. If you
asked her age, her reply invariably was that she was about ten vears
old when the “Gadr” (rebellion) occurred.

“My mother was an ayah (children’s nurse and lady’s maid) in the
family of a Judge Sahib. When the Sepoys in Meerut set fire to the
bungalows of the Europeans and massacred so many of the gentlemen
and ladies, my mother and | hid the Judge Sahib’s wife and two baba-
log (children) in our house, and saved their lives. The Judge Sahib was
killed that day, but his wife got safely back to England, and arranged
to have a pension of five rupees a month sent to my mother. My mother
got service in a missionary family afterwards, and that is how I came
under Christian teaching and was put into school.”

A good share of the first years of Rachel’s service was spent in the
village work. She loved to tell of the experiences of those days.

“When the plague first appeared in our part of the country, the
people fled from the towns and villages and built rude huts of grass and
branches out in the fields. Some said that the government had ar-
ranged to spread the disease because the population of the country was
too dense! Some said it was because a good many had become Chris-
tians, and the gods were angry and were punishing the people. But this
explanation did not fit in with the very noticeable fact that very rarely
was there a death among the Christians. Accordingly a good many ex-
pressed their belief that it was a discase controlled by the Christians,
who sent it where they pleased, and could check it at will. This theory
was cspecially borne out by the fact (established in numerous cases)
that among the Christians those who succumbed to attacks of the
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disease were those who had secretly gone back to idol worship, or had
resorted to idolatrous ceremonies in order to ward off the disease. This
made a great impression on the non-Christians, and in some places
they were ready almost to worship us!”

““ ‘What shall we do to escape the wrath of your God?’ they would
ask us, and our answer was to read them the Ninety-first Psalm, and
explain what it meant to ‘abide under the shadow of the Almighty.’

“In village after village that we visited, we heard far into the night
the wailing of the people. Some were wailing for the dead in their
homes. A great demonstration of woe would arise from a house the
moment that the soul of a relative departed. All the people in the
house would immediately join in the tumult of woe. Meanwhile others,
chiefly Mohammedans, were going about the town in bands, beating
their breasts, and chanting a praver in a dirge-like way. Never shall 1
forget those mournful strains. Even after midnight the weird sounds
would come across to our encampment near the town:

‘Al Allah hamen bacha—
Dur howe yih bailaV

‘O God, deliver us—
Take this plague away from us?

“The first line was chanted by one or two leading voices in a high
key, and then the second line was taken up by the rest in the group or
procession. Night after night they went wailing about their streets,
but the plague did not abate.

“Meantime our Christians were holding nightly prayer meetings.
Where there was no Mission worker in the village, some layman would
call the meeting and take charge of it. Over and over the people would
sing the few hymns thev knew, and repeat the verses they had learned
on previous visits of the missionary party.

“ ‘I do not know much,* said onc of these humble Christians, ‘but
the little I do know I tell to the others. To the Christians I say, God
Is passing through our village, therefore sin no more. To the Hindus I say,
Give up vour idols and believe in our Jesus. ‘I'ell me, tell me, what more
can | sav?

“Those were terrible dayvs when the plague first swept through the
cities, towns and villages. Yet the people listened to our message as
never before. I remember one poor, old decrepit woman, who had stood
in a crowd one dav listening to the preaching, followed us to another
part of the village and came, bringing with her a girl of about ten. She
asked us to stop, and said: *1 am old, my memory is poor, and I am
afraid I will foract the holy namc yvou told us about, and what we ought
to sav when we pray. 1 have brought my granddaughter and I want vou
to tell her all about it. She will remember for me!”
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“We sat down and taught her a simple sentence prayer to the Christ
who forgives sins and receives into the heavenly mansions, and }eft the
old woman very happy. As she walked away I heard her urging the
girl never to forget the name or the prayer.” .

All this and much more 1 heard from Rachel, about the work in
the villages in the earlier days of her service. When she became too old
to stand the irregular and oftentimes rough life of the rural itinerant,
she was given an appointment in the city. Here her duties took her
daily into the homes of respectable Hindu and especially Mohammedan
families. Knitting, crocheting, reading and writing are always in de-
mand among the women of the z¢nanas, and are usually taught by our
Bible Readers in connection with their visits to the homes.

There were about twenty homes on the list that Rachel, with one
other Bible Reader, visited. About twice a week she would get around to
each one of the houses, and often the missionary lady accompanied her.

Of all Rachel’s spiritual “patients” Jahanara Begum (Lady of the
World) gave her most concern. She was a Mohammedan woman, past
middle age, very poor, though putting on some show of respectability,
f5r she claimed 1o be well counceted. Shic was nol cager [or the Bible
stories or Christian hymns, though she was delighted with the in-
struction in needle work. But she was a strong character, and knew how
to argue or, at any rate, to talk! Perhaps what drew special attention
to her was that she was suffering from an incurable disease.

After many weeks of pleading, Rachel succeeded in gaining the con-
sent of Jahanara Begum, and especially her husband, for the sufferer to
be taken to the Mission Hospital. In the ward of the Hospital the new-
comer soon became a storm center. Ider mind seemed to be sternly set
against the daily Christian teaching that was given to each patient.
She said that she knew a/l about Christianity, and that whatever fruth
there was in it was to be found in the Koran anyway. Yet the poor wo-
man had never read a word in her life—either of the Koran or the Bible!
Ninetv-nine out of every hundred women in India cannot either read
or write, and she was in the class of the ninety-nine.

Jahanara Begum was not content only to argue with the Christian
nurses about religious questions and refuse their teaching for herself.
She made an effort to disaffect other patients. She had a strong voice,
and while she argued and quarrelled with a patient in the bed next to
her, she talked to the whole ward. In this way she became such a source
of trouble, and even anxiety, that the missionary doctor had to give
strict orders that she was to refrain from arguing with the patients.

But Jahanara Begum still had resources. She began to talk out loud
to hersel{! She belabored imaginary Christian opponents in fine style!
She vanquished her scores as she lay flat on her back! The women to
the right and left could not but hear and follow her talk—what else was
there to do in the ward?
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Jahanara Begum had come to be thoroughly disliked, and even
feared. She was the problem of the institution. Time and again the
doctor was on the point of turning her out. Then one of those things
happened that so often occur in a land like India. One morning Jahanara
Begum was found to be a different person—a “new creature.” The very
expression of her face was changed. To the nurse who came she said:

“I would like to be baptized.”

The nurse did not know what to say.

Jahanara Begum began talking in a new way to the patients near
her. She said she, too, would be a Christian. The ward heard this
declaration, but had mental reservations. No one was inclined to believe
her, but every one took note that even the tone of her voice had under-
gone a change. A sort of gentleness had come over her that made her
very different.

Later in the day the missionary doctor came around, who questioned
the woman closely. There seemed to be no doubt as to the genuine-
ness of the case.

“What has brought about this change in vou. Jahanara Beguim?”’
asked the missionary.

“I saw Christ last night,”” replied the woman. *I have had a vision
of Him, and that is why I am different.”

“And do you wish to be baptized?’ was the next question.

““Yes, ves, 1 do,” she exclaimed. ‘I have not long to live, and 1
must bear His name the rest of my days. 1 saw Him, and it is all clear
to me now.”

And so Jahanara Begum was baptized. In the few weeks that she
lingered, she was a benediction to all in the ward. When she was gone
all the patients said, “Jahanara Begum must have seen Christ. His
transforming touch was upon her. No one else could have changed
her.”

The story does not end here. Shortly after this Rachel had finished
her work and was called to rest by her Master. A few weeks after her
death some papers that she had left behind were being sorted, and
among them was found her ““Prayer List.” 'This was a list of names
of people for whom she used to pray regularly,

At the top of the list stood the name of Jahanara Begum! Then
followed several other names, and at the bottom of the sheet was
written:

“Mango to tumhen diya jaega—"’

“Ask and ye shall receive.”

£
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“How was Tika Ram dispossessed of that property?”
“He put his thumb impression on the document without
knowing what it contained.”

The question was asked by the missionary, and answered by the
Preacher-in-charge. The story is an interesting one.

Tika Ram was an illiterate Christian farmer, like the rest of his
brethren, who had recently come into the Church through the Mass
Movement. He had had two deaths in the family and needed some
money. According to the custom in India, he went to the Hindu baniya
(shopkeeper and money-lender) and asked for the loan of sixty rupces
($20), which the baniya promised at the usual rate of twelve annas on
the rupee (a rupee contains sixteen annas). This is seventy-five per
cent per annum, but Tika Ram knew that it was the current rate of
interest among Hindu monev-lenders. The syvstem of Co-operative
Credit Societies, introduced by the British Government, whereby
money could be had at ten per cent and less, had not vet reached his
village.

The baniva knew "Tika Ram and his affairs well—it was his business
to be informed on evervbody’s afTairs! 1le wold Tika Ram to call in the
evening, and when the man came lic was told he would have to sign the
document. Tika Ram said he could neither read nor write—swhich was
no news to the vanmiva—but the fat Hindu shopkeeper said that the
customary  thumb  impression accepted by the government  would

s

suffice. The document, already prepared, was spread out on the wooden
platform on which the shopkeeper sat smoking, his feet folded under
him. The farmer only needed to be told where to put the impression of
his thumb. Down went his big right thumb on the ink pad and then
there was a black, seal-like impression at the bottom of the writing.
The baniya had two witnesses of his own sign the paper, and, after
drying the ink with sand scattered over it, he deposited the document
in the brown box made of heavy shisham wood and bound with brass
at the corners. Then the sixty rupees were taken by Tika Ram and
carefully counted, each coin being dropped on the bricks of the steps
leadig up to the shop, to make sure that there were no counterfeits.

Poor Tika Ram! Next time he would exercise caution at another
point! Only once before had he handled so much money at one time,
and that was when he had sold two milch buffaloes in order to help with
the expense connected with getting his daughter married. He was
glad to have this money at this time of need, and did not—perhaps he
could not—figure out how by the end of a year there would be one
hundred and five rupees to pay back for these sixty he now handled.
'1'o his relatives he just said he had borrowed money from the baniya.

About a month after this, some Hindu men came to Tika Ram’s
scant four acres from which he managed to get three crops a year, in
addition to growing mustard with his wheat and da/ with his bajra.

As they surveyed the land with unusual interest, Tika Ram asked
what had brought them.

“We are estimating what the piece of land will yield if planted with
sugar cane, having just purchased it of the baniya.

“Purchased it!” ejaculated the farmer.

“Why not?” said they, “it is no big deal.”

“But I own the land,’ replied the Christian.

“You mean vou used to,” retorted the Hindus. “We have just paid
the baniya the earnest money on this purchase.”

When Tika - Ram reached the shop of the baniya, that portly person,
living—as the Indian saving goes—with ten fingers dipped in ghee
(butter), was sitting on his wooden platform smoking, while he super-
intended the weighing out of some grain for a customer. He barely
removed the ecnd of the pipe stem as he answered Tika Ram, and did not
lose count of the number of two seer (four pounds) basketfuls that added
to the growing pile in the black blanket of his customer. To the Christian
farmer's remonstrances he merely replied that the sale—as he very well
knew—had been completed by him that day about a month age, and
that it was strange indeed that he should have forgotten carrying home
the bag of four hundred rupees!

When poor Tika Ram talked of the loan and insisted on vnly siaty
rupces, the baniya quictly unlocked the brass-bound shisham box,
and asked a Pandit (religious teacher) to read the document, first
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getting Tika Ram’s assent that the thumb mark was his own. The
Pandit read—in all its legal verbiage—how Tika Ram, in consideration
of a payment of four hundred rupees, made over to Ram Lal, baniya
the plot of land, describing it by means of the well-known landmarks
of the row of bamboos, the clump of babool trees, the long shallow pond,
and the path lined with cactus.

Why spin out the story of the baniya’s trickery? It was a hopeless
case for the poor Christian. He sought the best advice he could get, but
there was no use to take the matter uo to the courts. A Hindu Judge
would try the case, and, after all, who could set aside the unfortunate
document with its two witnesses? Even a Walayati (European) Judge
Sahib would have to decide in favor of the holder of the paper with its
thumb impression and signatures of the witnesses.

And so Tika Ram, Christian farmer, was dispossessed of his ances-
tral holdings. It was not much he had ever 2e/d, but it had kept him
and his from starvation.

““The bantya would not have ruined him, Sahib,” said the preacher
to the missionary, “if Tika Ram had not given up his idols. It is the
Chrisuans they persecute thus.””

“But in this case,” the missionary added, ‘“Tika Ram would not
have suffered, had he been able to read. My brother, we must introduce
and push primary education among our village Christians. The cost of
an overcoat in New York would keep a village school running a whole
vear, and 1 am surc that our American brethren will help us in this
matter when they realize the desperate need, and know how abundantly
able they are to meet 1t.”

““There is another sad case of recent persecution, Sahib,” continued
the Indian, ‘“of which I have not yet had opportunity to speak with
yvou. Hira Lal (diamond-ruby) has been compelled to sell his cattle
at great loss.”

“How is that?”

““The landlords combined against him and took away from him the
privilege of grazing his cows on the plain adjoining the village, and as
Hira Lal has no pasturage of his own, and there is no jungle land in
those parts, he could not keep the cattle. He put them on the market,
but the few possible purchasers had been given inside information and
they refused to offer reasonable prices. They did not condescend to
make any explanation. There was no market {or cattle!

“Hira Lal fed his goats on branches broken from the trecs, but his
cattle were starving. He had them in his small courtyard, and their
constant bellowing drove him to desperation. He went to the dealers
and sold all the cows and oxen he had for less than a third of their value.
The next day cattle were at par again! Sahib. thesec banivas and land-
lords are worse than our red-headed vultures!”

“That ts why we Christians are at work here,” said the missionary
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thoughtfully. “l have just had word,” he continued, “that faithful
old Budloo of Gopalnagar has been thrown into prison. You can
imagine how it was. They never could bring any real charge against
him, so they resorted to underhand methods. One morning about five
o’clock he was aroused by heavy pounding on his door, which he opened
to find the village Chowkidar (night watchman) confronting him.

“ ‘We’ve caught you at last!’ exclaimed this tool of the police.

“ “What do you mean?’ asked poor Budloo.

“The Chowkidar pointed at a cot and a large brass drinking vessel
stood up against the side of the house, and almost concealed from view
by some thatch, such as is used in roofs.

“‘We came early enough to find them before you had had time to
dispose of them. You are witness, Gulab Singh,’ said he turning to a
companion whom he had brought in order to have corroborative testi-
mony. ‘Out with you now! he commanded, ‘and away to the thana
(police station.)’

“‘But I know nothing about this bed! protested Budloo.

“‘Of course not, and all you wished was that no one else should"
O, what a sharp weapon is sarcasm in Indial

“Reaching the thana, our Budloo was handcuffed by order of the
police, and held for trial. That night he suffered untold indignities and
tortures at the hands of the police, who did their utmost to get him to
acknowledge guilt, and pav a round sum of money ta be let off. But
Budloo stuck to the truth.
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“The case in court went dead against him. The man from whose
house the bed, by pre-arrangement with the Chowkidar, had been taken,
was there to testify, as well as those who had found the articles hidden
at Budloo’s house. What more was needed? Only the affirmation that
the man had always bcen a scoundrel, and had recently become a
Christian in order to cover up his past and secure the protection of the
missionaries!

“And so Budloo has gone to prison for thrce months. He takes it
patiently, and only asks us to make some provision for his family while
he is unable to work for their support.”

This conversation had taken place in the study of the missionary’s
bungalow. At this point the mission Chowkidar came and stood in front
of the door, and coughed in order to attract attention. The missionary
looked up and asked what was wanted, and the watchman said thata
Christian man had come from a nearby village, bringing word that the
{ew Christians there had just been given a terrible beating.

The night had set in, but the Indian worker said he would go out
and investigate and give any possible help. He set out, with the man
from the viliage as guide, but in less than an hour he was back again.
His approach needed no Chowkidar to announce it.

All at once, the missionary heard the shuffling of fcet, the murmur
of voices, a deep low groaning and a sound of wailing in a high key.
He stepped out on the veranda to see what it was, and saw a group of
people coming up the road from the gate. In a moment the company,
headed by the Indian worker who had started out to the village, was at
the veranda steps. A cot, carried on the heads of four men, was de-
posited on the veranda. On it was a man, covered entirely by a coarse
cotton sheet. With each breath he drew he moancd—*“Hail”’ (alas)
By his side stood a woman, crving out in piercing toncs—

“They have killed him, they have killed him, they have killed my
man!”’

It mattered nothing that the dead man kept groaning!

“Sahib,” cxplained the worker, “1 mect them on the road about a
mile out, as they werce coming to yvour bungalow, and thought 1t best
to return with them. This man 1s injured the worst, the rest not so
seriously, these men sav,” pointing to the four who had carried the bed.

‘The missionary got a lantern and uncovered the sufferer’s face. The
man’s eves opened and the volume of his “hai’s’” increased. [is hair
was matted with blood, and a decep cut on one check was bleeding
fyeely. The bones of two fingers on his vight hand were broken. "The
scalp was covered with welts and gashes, showing that the poor man had
been severely handled, but the skull was cevidently not fractured. The
missionary ordered hot water, while he himself got some medicated
cotton bandage and carbolic solution. In half an hour the suilerer had
been made as comfortable as possible.
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T'he next morning the injured man was taken to the mission hospital,
while the missionary and the Indian worker went to the village to make
an investigation. Everything was quiet. Several of the Christians were
suffering from cuts and bruises. There they learned the cause of the
affair of the lathis (clubs).

Several families of tanners and cowherds in the village had been
baptized the year before, and there was friction due to persecution by
the non-Christian majority. Two days before, they had closed the wells
of those mohullas (wards) against the Christians. A single day without
access to the wells brought such inconvenience and suffering to the
Christian families that they decided to ignore the injunction against
drawing water from the wells. Just before dusk on the second day they
had gone with their ropes and earthen water-pots to the wells. There
they had been set upon by a large number of men with lathis. The
Christians made a poor attempt at self-defense, and had had to retire
without any water.

The missionary went first and reported the matter to the Thanadar
(head constable) who said he wonld enguire carefully ints the whole
affair. He reminded the police official that cases of this kind had already
been taken up to English officials at district headquarters, and a decision
had been given by the Governor of the Province in favor of the Christ-
ians. They had a legal right to use the ancestral wells.

The men who had set upon the Christians were not around to lay
any charges or make any explanations. They had learned with appre-
hension that one of the Christians had had some bones broken and were
awaiting with concern the return of the man who had suffered. The
government might not take action in the case of mere bruises and cuts,
but a broken bone gave immediate reason for prosecution. To their
surprise, he said he would not take action against his ‘‘brothers”—that
he forgave them freely.

“Isa Masih (Jesus Christ) forgave me in this same way,” said he,
““and, in the prayer He taught His disciples to say, has made it clear that
we must forgive, if we expect to be forgiven.”

When this word went the rounds of the village, a profound impression
was created on all classes. The breach was healed, and the next time
the missionary visited that village he was asked by some of the men
who had beaten the Christians:

“Padri Sahib, when are you going to tell us about the Gure (Aaster)
who teaches men to forgive their enemies? He has drawn our hearts.”

Thus 1t always is in India, and the beatitude of the persecuted is
fully understood. Houses may be burned, ficlds destroyed, abuse, dis-
honor and injustice be the lot of our people, but ever the policy of heap-
ing canle on fire on the head of the adversary wins in the contest.
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LAYMEN WITH
A MOVEMENT

or the missionary the most delightful hour of the day’s work in the
FSummer School is when the unconventional Chaudhris (village head-
men) tell of their experiences in their villages. For three weeks all the
paid workers of the district attend the Summer School at district head-
quarters, but these Chaudhris—voluntary, unpaid. lay workers—
usually come in for only about three days. During this time, special
plans are carried out to give them all the training and inspiration
possible. _
Today, as the Experience Meeting starts up, there are 154 Ch.audlzn.s
present and thirty-eight wives. This proportion of women is most
encouraging, in a land where women have always counted for so little
in religion. Before throwing the meeting open to the Chaudhris, the
missionary asks each preacher-in-charge in the district to te}l how
many of these rural lay leaders are active in the work of the Church.
From the totals it is found that 446 are assisting the Pastors of the
district in local work of various kinds, while 163 of them also give help
in carrying the Gospel to villages adjoining their own. .
“You have made a splendid beginning, men,” comments the mis-
sionary, “may the Chaudhri paltan (regiment) greatly increase and do
exploits for their King!”
Some one starts up a rousing revival hymn, of which the chorus is:

“Raja Yisu aya, Raja Yisu, aya,

Shaitan ko jitne ke liye

Raja Yisu aya!”—

“King Jesus has come, King Jesus has come.

To triumph over Satan,
King Jesus has come!”

Then the Chaudhris begin to relate their experiences.
Notice old Asa Ram as he slowly rises, fully realizing that age has
its recognized prerogatives in his land. He delivers himself as follows:
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“When the plague broke out in our village, the Hindus raised a sub-
scription of five hundred rupees to build a temple in which to offer
special sacrifices to stay the disease. But the head man of their com-
munity stopped the undertaking, saying that no Christian had been
taken by the plague, and that to build a temple to any God but theirs
would provoke his wrath upon them. He openly stated that ours must
be the true God.”

An energetic young man now rises to his feet and exlaims:

“We tore down fourteen thans (heathen shrines) this year in the
six villages over which my authority extends among the Chamar
(tanner) community.”

Here the missionary asks others of the Chaudhris to tell how many
shrines were destroyed in their villages during the year, and it is learned
that the total reaches eighty. Whereupon one of the preachers starts
up a verse of “The Kingdom Is Coming”:

“With shouting and singing and jubilant ringing,
Their arms of rebellion cast down,

At last cvery uation ithe Lord of Salvation
Their King and Redeemer shall crown.”

This is followed by one man requesting prayer. He says:

““According to our custom, our preachers refuse to baptize the people
of any mohulla (ward) until every one is ready. There is a mohulla
in one of my four villages (he was Chaudhri of the Sweepers) where one
man is unwilling and is holding up the baptism of 150 people. More-
over, he is taking advantage of the government’s law, (that where even
one worshipper demands it, he has the right to keep up the shrine or
temple) and will not permit us to tear down the thans in the village
where he lives. I ask prayer that this man may be convicted of sin.”

“Let us pray,” comes instantly from the missionary, and the
entirc congregation prostrates itself before God, most of the forcheads
resting on the floor. (When that Chaudiri returned to the village in
question, he found the hinderer convicted of his sin and ready to be
baptized. Shortly afterwards, the entire mohulla of 150 were taken
into the Church).

“I’d like to tell,” savs another Chaudhri, “‘how a lame man broke
down a shrine. 'The Padri Sahib (missionary) was there, and will
remember. Two hundred people were ready for baptism and had con-
sented to have the zhans broken down, but no one could be found to
destroy the large public one. The people had a superstitious dread of
demolishing what they had so long worshipped. They said to the mis-
sionary Sahib, ‘You do it.” But the Sahib rightly replied, ‘No, that is
your duty and privilege.’

“A fame man was in the company waiting there to be baptized,
and he said, ‘I am not afraid to destrov the shrine.” So somcone put a
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mattock in his hands, and two men carried him up to the shrine and he
demolished it. Thus encouraged, the people all set to work, and made
short work of all the thans, both public and private. Then we had the
baptismal ceremony.”’

At this point there arises a man with short cropped hair, and not a
prepossessing countenance. He is a Chaudhri, a layman, and a great
soul-winner. In the past six years he had been instrumental in con-
verting a thousand people. Hear him:

“I have a question to ask, A neighboring Chaudhri, an acquaintance
of mine, came to my house one day a few weeks ago and as he was still
a heathen I did not ask him to eat with me, and did not offer my Augqa
(pipe) to him. He asked why I treated him thus, and I replied that we
belonged to the Christian brotherhood now and that as he and his
people had not joined it, we could not be on the same intimate terms as
previously. My question is—Did 1 do right in taking this course?”

The missionary questions in turn; “What effect did this have on

the heathen Chandhri?”
“He asked me to come to his village and explain Christianity to his
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baptism shortly.”
“In that case,” concludes the missionary, ‘I think your conduct is

abundantly justified, though, of course, this matter of eating and
drinking is not one that vitally concerns us Christian people.”

With this opinion all the Chaudhris agree, and then Baldeo (mean-
ing the strength of God), a fine looking Chaudhri, gets up to speak:

“You will be interested, brothers, to hear that at our Epworth
League Rally last month a Hindu Pandit (a religious teacher among the
high caste Hindus) volunteered to make a speech at the close of our
meeting, in which he said that Jesus Christ is superior to all other
incarnations and prophets from the beginning of time.”

This calls forth the great victory hymn—

“Jai Prabhu Yisu.”—
“Hail Lord Jesus.”

Next a man tells the meeting that he has a strange experience to
relate:

“Recently I visited a village far away from any with which my
duties as Chaudhri are connected. I found the people of our caste
unusually ready for the Message, and asked them if they had been
visited by any of the regular mission workers. They said no, and I
inquired how it was that they were so prepared for the Gospel. They
replied that Christ had, Himself, taught them. Now I think that is
possible, but I wish to know what the Padri Sahib thinks of it.”

The miissionary answers:

“I. too, think it is passible. God's Holy Spirit is convicting men
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of sin as never before, and the Lord Jesus—according to His own state-
ment—is standing at the door of men’s hearts and knocking. He is
the great Enlightener—why should He not have been shining into the
hearts of those people? This is God’s great day for the poor and out-
cast people in India who are hungering for God and calling on Him with
great earnestness. The Heavenly Father has many ways of teaching
and saving his children.”
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This reply is thoroughly in accord with their own clear, simple faith,
and the question receives no further discussion.

“You are right, Sahib,” remarks one of the most advanced as well
as devoted Chaudhris in the district, “about the heart hunger of the
people. In the town where I life, the people of several castes come night
after night 1o hear the story of Christ’s life in song. We have several
good singers among our Christians, and one man who has a heart for
poetry has put the story of Christ’s birth, death and resurrection into
poetic form. These compositions we sing, using tunes that are old
familiar ones to the people. The people gather under the big Pipal
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tree after their work is done, and our service of song continues until
eleven or twelve o’clock at night.

“One of our Christians, while the story of Christ’s sufferings is
being rendered in song, puts on a crown of thorns, places the sharp

oint of a spear against his side, and holds a cross with nails in it in his
hands. We who are Christians are moved to tears by the wonderful
story, but it is remarkable to see how some of the heathen people weep
as they listen. Night after night they ask us to continue, and we are
doing so. I think, Sahib, if those people could be given a regular teacher,
many of them would soon be ready for baptism.”

There is no time at this meeting, to hear experiences from others
of the Chaudhris.

“Brethren,” says the missionary, deeply stirred by all he has heard
that day, “this is a wonderful work you men are doing. My heart is
greatly encouraged. Remember that you are doing it for God and not
merely for the Mission. In the great shortage of paid workers, you
Chaudhris are the hope of the Church. We are waiting for help from
America to train and put on more workers, and we have {aith that God
will hear our crv and send ne the needed help. In the meantime, It
every Chaudhri get all the Christian teaching he can, so as to be a
better workman for God and a wiser leader for his people.”

Our missionaries in India are in love with the Chaudhris!
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GANGA DAS
THE
PUSHED~BACK

“IJavrr Samis, why do you Christians obey only half of Christs’
great command ?”

The words startled me. I had not noticed the approach of anyone.
I was sitting under a large Pipal tree on the outskirts of a village,
waiting for the mission ox-cart, with the tents, bedding, cooking
utensils and supplies to arrive. My bicycle, on which 1 had already made
the tour of three villages that day, was leaning against the tree, while
I read Indian proverbs from a little book recently printed by our
Methodist Publishing House at Lucknow.

I looked up and saw a tall, angular man of the Chamar (leather
dresser) caste. There was meaning in his face.

“Why, my brother, these are strange words of yours! What do
you mean?”’

“Do you give your servant liberty to speak {rom the heart?”’ he asked.

“Speak on, my {riend, you will not offend me.”

“Then, Sahib, my meaning is this. I am told—for we people do not
read—that your Holy Book tells how Christ gave a last great command-
ment to His people, instructing them to go into all the world, to preach
the Gospel, and baptize the people.

“Yes, my brother, and so we have come.”

“But you only preach, and will not baptize!”

“I do not understand you,” I replied, knowing that we had baptized
two thousand people in that district that very year.

“Then do you not know of the great gathering of three thousand
of us Chamars last month?”’

I recalled hearing about it and saw the purport of his drive. A great
desire came over me to see the village where the people had met.
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“Where did the people asscmble on that occasion?” [ asked.

“¥You see that cluster of bamboos across the plain? The village is
just beyond. If you could only come, Sahib, and see the place,” he
concluded, “Ganga Das (Slave of the Ganges) is at your service.”

I got up and went with him through the patchwork of fields, along the
narrow paths, trodden smooth and hard by countless village feet. It was
from such foot paths that the birds in the Parable of the Sower could so read-
ily “devour’ thescattered seed. In half anhourwe wereatagood sized vil-
lage. My guide skirted one edge of it and took me to the Charma Mohulla
(ward). I noticed that thethans (shrines) were still there and that the chil-
dren wore heathen amulets. He led on to a large piece of open ground ad-
joining the village. An old gnarled Nim tree, whose stubby branches gave
evidence that thegoats had enjoyed many a leafy meal fromits huge arms,
wason the edgeof the plain. Under this tree my companion took hisstand.

“Here is the place, Sahib,”” he said. “On this plain three thousand
of us men spent a whole day a few weeks ago. We came from fifty
villages scattered in these regions, and, if our women and children be
counted, we represented about fifteen thousand persons.”

“And vou talked about becoming Chriatiana?”

“Not only talked about it but considered the matter fully and
decided to make Christianity our religion. The Sar-Panch (president)
of each council and all our Chaudhris (village headmen) agreed to make
this great change. We thought it best for us all to become Christians
at once, and so avoid persecution, and also be able to continue our work
of leather tanning and shoe making without a boycott.”

It was true that there could be no boycott when every leather
dresser and shoe maker in the region went over in a body to Christianity.

“Well, Ganga Das, we are glad that you were led to so wise and
momentous a decision.”

“But 1 speak for my people,” he said abruptly, “when I'say that we
wish we had not done 1t!”

I saw that he was much moved.

“Why is this?”’ I exclaimed.

“Because your Kalistya (Church) has refused to baptize us. It is
as | said, you obey only half of Christ’s command!’

“But,” I inquired, ‘“did Puran Mal and Masih Pershad, the preach-
ers-in-charge, tell you that we would never baptize you?”

“It was all thesame asif they had said so. They told us, when our Com-
mittee waited upon them later, that we would have to wait; that there
were no extra funds in the hands of the Mission Treasurer, and that no
more workers could be supported. They stated that the Sahib’s orders
were that no more people were to be baptized until the Mission could em-
plov more workers. Is that not the same thing?’ he ended triumphantly.

“But the Mission hopes to put on morc workers some time,” 1 as-

sured him.
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“Yes, Sahib,” he assented, “but you have to wait for money from
I'alayat (America) which is very far off. Tam told they have plenty of
money there and are building many large ships the cost of each one
being enough to pay the salary of one /lakk (100,000) Indian preachers
for a whole year.”” ($50.00 will support a worker for a year).

“Wes, Ganga Das, America is the richest country in the world.”

“It must be then, Sahib, that the money there is not in the hands
of Christian people.”

Before I had a reply ready, he continued:

“But money or no money, your honor,it is too late now. We have
changed our minds about becoming Christians. A severe scourge of
cholera broke out among our people a week or two after we held the
great meeting here, and it must be that our gods are angry with us be-
cause we planned to forsake them. Few of our villages were without
deaths, and we have had to spend much to placate the offended deities.”

A hard look had come into his face, and I realized that it would be
useless to argue the matter with him then. He had made his point. For
many years our missionaries had preached in those regions the Gospel
of “repent and be baptized.” And here the number of those who were
willing to be baptized had become so great that the Church was com-
pelled to say to thousands of them—*‘‘Go back to your villages; we
cannot baptize you.” To baptize them and leave them with no adequate
spiritual shepherding would have been to invite a great subsequent
back-sliding into heathenism. Then, indeed, would their latter con-
dition have been worse than before they left heathenism!

Here was a concrete instance of fifteen thousand people dis-
appointed in their attempt to get into the Christian Church. My eyes
wandered over the plain where they had held their convention and
decided to accept Christianity. There were still signs of the cooking-
places used by them. Straw and chaff, left where their oxen had heen
fed, were still to be found here and there. A few broken pieces of their
earthen waterpots were scattered around. Nothing else remained to tell
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of the momentous occasion that had called those thousands together, now
hardened through their disappointment. I turned to my companion.

“Ganga Das,” said I, ““we were unable to baptize your people be-
cause of our lack of money, missionaries and Indian workers, but don’t
lose heart, my brother, we still have hope that when our great Church
in America hears of this, she will send us such help as will make it
possible for us to employ all the needed preachers and teachers. Then
we will not have to refuse baptism to any one.”

“Perhaps, Sahib,” he said in his non-committal oriental way, ‘“‘but
the thing that rankles in our hearts is that we have been pushed back.”

ThenGangaDasmadeanorientalsalutationand wentbackintoa mud-
walled, thatch-roofed house in the Chamar ward. The rank smell of fresh
leather being cured was not the only foul odorin the air! Skins were sun-
ning on some dry babool branches, the cots were out inthe sun, covered
with the uppers of a batch of shoes, and the pipe all daylong presented its
long stem to the dull and drowsy smoker. The women and children wore
charms against evil spirits, the than (shrine) received its daily attentions,

filth, ignorance and superstition abounded, and darkness reigned. Ganga
s

Dac was at home—the home inte which we had pushied him back.

Out on the plain I thought of some things that Ganga Das did not
know. I looked beyond the plain, and in imagination could see many
other plains in distant parts of India. In many other districts our
Church had been compelled during that same year to refuse baptism to
thousands. Careful estimates that had been made, placed the number
at 150,000. They had all been pushed back.

The plain before me widens until it stretches to the horizon. The
far reaches of it are covered by a dense darkness, and out of that dark-
ness I see countless multitudes struggling forward out of their blackness
of night towards the light. They are poor and ragged, they are gaunt
and weary, but famine and oppression and the horrors of heathenism are
behind them—their faces are towards the light!

But 1 see a sight that I cannot comprchend. It amazes me, it
staggers me, it awes me. Hands—countless hands—reach down from
above and begin pushing these people back into the darkness. Some
get past the hands; in some places many, in others few. But alas, thou-
sands, tens of thousands, hundreds of thousands are pushed back! 1
look at the hands. They are white hands. I start back—they are like
my hands! My Father! They are American hands!

Then again the empty plain is before me. I retrace my steps, but
life can never be the same again. How could it be for one who has
gazed upon such a scene of the Great Refusal—the Church refusing
baptism to thousands who plead!

In my heart that day, as I gazed on that empty plain, I registered
a vow that America should hear of the 150,000 “*Ganga Dases’’ that

the Methodist Church had pushed back.
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FIl“'l‘Y to sixty millions of out-caste people in India have for centuries
been regarded as “Untouchables.” ‘Their touch ic accounted by
Hindus to pollute. In earlier days these people were required in some
parts of the country to wear vessels tied around their necks when they
walked the streets, lest their spittle should defile the roads! ‘These
out-castes had to stoop as they passed a well, so that their polluting
shadow should not render the water impure! They were compelled to
drag branches of trees after them wherever they went, lest their foot-
prints remaining should mar the very dust!

The branches of trecs and vessels around the necks are no longer
required, but by the high caste man the shadow of the “untouchable”
is still considered to pollute. No other part of the world can show a
social ostracism so cruclly devised or so svstematically carried into
effect.

What happens when an “untouchable” is touched? ‘t'hat depends on
who does the touching! Hinduism touched them to trample on them.
Islarn touched them to offer them the Koran or the Sword. Christ is
touching them to transform them.

A few years ago there was in the Punjab a desperate character by
the name of Gulu. He was a thug, and that mecans he would stop at
nothing to gain his ends. Gulu was touched by Christ, and lo, a trans-
formation! What do you think Gulu becamie? Strange things happen in
India—Gulu became a mighty man of praver—more, he hecame one of
the great intercessors of God. lle would spend hours in pleading for
the aflairs of the Kingdom, until the perspiration streamed down his
face. He had reccived a baptism of praver.

One day Gulu came to the missionary-.

“Sahib,” said he, “teach me some geography.”

“Why, Gulu, what do vor want with geography at yvour age!™ was
the exclamation of the missionary, and the transformed man replied,

13
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“Your honor, 1 wish tostudy geography that I may learn the names
of some more places to pray for.”

God is waiting to touch and transform ten thousand Gulus all over
India. Will the Church help Him to do it?

A missionary in the Telugu land is out on an evangelistic tour
through the villages. Among his workers i1s Nursamma, an evangelist,
a woman converted at fifty years of age from among the “Untouch-
ables.” A few vears ago she used to hide for fear when the missionary
came to her village. Now she works by his side.
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The missionary has had during the day to rcfuse three delegations
that came pleading for him to go to their villages and teach and baptize
them before the plague carried away any more of them. In one casea
man fcl at his feet and held him around the ankles, in his desperate
pleading for a teacher.

The missionary cannot sleep this night. Fle has gone out under the
stars, to commune with his Father. Nursamma’s tent is not far away,
and as he passes it, he hears her voice. She is pouring out her soul be-
fore God. She, who might put to shame the most zcalous missionan
evangelist, has on her heart tonight the burden of the souls who ¢ry
in the darkness for light and must, dayv after dav, be refused their only
apportunity. ‘

“O Lord Jesus,” she wails, ““why did you not call me sooner! Ilere
F'am an old woman, with just a few years of service left. 77y did vou
not get me when I was voung, that 1 might have given many years of
service to the Kingdom? There is so much to do - there are so fon
workers— (), whv did not the missionarics come sooner!™

And the missionary looks up to the Father above, and in very an-
cuish of soul, cries out- - O why did we not!™ '

14
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A man who used to do menial work in the household of a native ruler
came under the influence of the Christian message and was converted.
Some time after his baptism he came to the missionary and said that
his conscience troubled him. He wished to make a confession.

“When 1 was in the service of the Rajah,” said he, “I stole some of
the royal gems and buried them within the grounds of the palace. Now
that I have become a Christian, I have no peace of mind because of
those stolen jewels. I must confess, and yetif [ do, I may lose my head!
What shall T do, Sahib?”

The missionary advised him to follow the dictates of conscience,
confess to the Rajal and take the consequences.

So the man journcyed to the Rajah’s capital and appeared at the
royal palace. It was with difficulty he persuaded the Rajah that he was
neither crazy nor plaving a joke. The loss of the jewels was recalled
well enough.

“The jewels arc buried at the foot of the large tamarind tree, your
Jajesty,” the pour Chuisuan maintained, and tinally the Rajah sent
some servants with the man, instructing them to dig at the spot indi-
cated.

The jewels were found and forthwith taken, along with the strange
man, to the royal master of the palace.

The poor Christian {ell at the feet of the Rajah, pleading for mercy.

“What made you tell about these jewels, when no one in the world
but yourself knew of them?” asked the Rajah in astonishment. “Why
have you put yourscll in my power thus?”

“I have found a ncw religion, your Majesty,” said the man, “and
it will not allow me to cover up my sin. There is no peace of heart to a
Christian who hides sin in his life. 1 have made this confession because
] am a Christian.”

“(30,"” said the Rajah to the surprise of all, “and tell your missionary
to send some preachers here to my ra; (realm) and make some Chris-
tians for me, if this is the kind of living vour religion makes possible !

And the Christian, thanking God. returned to the missionary with
the message from the Rajah.

13
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Christ’s touch has in it still its ancient power 1o change and uplift
-—alike 1n either hemisphere, on cither side of the equator. Tt rests on
India rodav in 2 new way.
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UNKNOWN DISCIPLES AND
SECRET MOV |

WELL Brother lsa Charan, did you succeed in making converts of
the two men?”

“Padri Sahib, the alligators ate them up!”

“Alligators ate them up!” T eiacnlated, in astonishment.

“Yes, Sahib, it was not long after you left us. Let me tell you about
it,”> he continued. I could see he was very much affected.

Isa Charan—which, being interpreted, means the Feet of [esus—
was a man of unusual talent, both as a personal worker and a bazaar
preacher. His apt illustrations were both original and telling, and his
ready wit was equal to all emergencies. It was always a joy to go out
on a preaching tour with Isa Charan.

Just the day before, he had gone to a great religious fair held on the
banks of the Ganges at a spot considered peculiarly sacred. On the way
he had met two men of the Thakur Caste who had traveled two hun-
dred miles on foot in order to be at the mela on the “‘great day of the
feast.” lIsa Charan soon had them listening with undisguised interest
and pleasure to the parables of Christ. If I could put down word for
word his rendering of the story of the Prodigal Son, you—Western
reader—would see its beauty and power as never before, and for all
time to come it would wear for vou a richer and fuller meaning. Let
him tell the story of the two Thakurs.

““Padri Sahib, those Thakurs were fine men. 1 told them the whole
storv of the life of Christ, rendering the part concerning his trial, suffer-
ing and death in song, as vou have heard me do on several occasions.
The Thakurs were deeply moved, and said they had never heard of
such love before. One of them said that his heart was pierced by it.

“When we got to the mela, they went at once to the bathing ghat,
and I accompanied them. Arriving there, we found the people in great
excitement. ‘[he river-bank was crowded with people. On every hand
we heard people exclaiming, ‘It was a magar! (Alligator). Didn’t vou
sce the jaws of the magar?”  Alligators had appeared in the stream at
the hathing place. and the pilerims scrambled {or the banks.
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“For a while there was a panic among the pilgrims who had come
to take this ceremonial bath at this auspicious time in the sacred
Mother Ganga, but after a while a woman well on in years stepped into
the stream to go through her ablutions. I happened to be near her

and said,
“Are you going in? Are you not afraid of being caught by the

magars?”’

“I have come very far,” she replied, “and now 1 cannot go back
until I have washed away my sins, even if 1 do risk being eaten up.”

“Emboldened by.the woman’s courage, and seeing no horny heads
or snouts of alligators protruding above the suface of the water, first
one, then another, waded cautiously into the stream, and after a while
the shore was again lined with bathers.

“Turning to my Thakur companions I noticed that they had walked
up the bank a short distance, and were preparing to enter the water.
] watched them a moment, then [ asked, “Are you going in brothers?”

“Why not?” said one, while the other remarked

“If the deni (goddece) conds 2 magas 1o take e, wio am 1 that |

should try to avoid 1t!”

“I did not try to dissuade them, Sahib. They were staunch Hin-
dus, and having come the two hundred miles for the express purpose
of bathing, they would not be deterred.

“l watched them as they waded in, and said to the one who had
listened most intently to my story of Christ, ‘it is only Jesus Christ
who can wash away vour sins, O, Thakur brother.”

“I am convinced that is s0,” he said, looking at me earnecstly, 1
must learn more about this wonderful Guru of yours.”

“They did not stop on the inner edge of bathers, but went farth-
est out, until they stood waist deep. Suddenly they both seemed to
make one of the ordinary ceremonial plunges, but the moment after,
[ knew it was not that. They began to struggle and the water was
stirred violently.

“Hai! Hai! Hai!” wailed one of them in a deep voice of agony as
he was dragged along, and in a moment he was drawn under. [ shall
never forget his scream of terror. Almost at the same instant the other
one, the one to whom I had spoken as he got in—disappeared. But a
second or two later his head appeared again and I heard him utter
what seemed to me like an appeal to God.

““I'hen he was gone.”

“Q, Sahib,” said Isa Charan, moved as I had seldom scen him,

“that man would have made a splendid Christian!”
“Perhaps the Lord Jesus has accepted him, my brother, * 1 osand.
“There are in ITudia more believers in Christ, Isa Charan, than we can
ever know about, and it is not for us to _wdgo as to whom the Lord
accepts or rejects.”
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“That is so, Padri Sahib,” he said brightening. “Did I ever tell you
about that poor old Tharu man I came across once up in the forest
lands along the borders of Nepal?”

I said I did not remember the incident, and he proceeded to tell me.

“I met him out in his swampy fields, driving a few goats and cows
back to the small cluster of mud houses wherc several Tharu families
lived. I noticed a shrinc to one of their deities near the hamlet, and
asked him why he worshipped these idols. He replied that he did not.
I mentioned several other objects of worship on the part of Tharus,
but he said he did not worship any of them. He assured me that he
was not an idolator at all. Somewhat surprised, 1 inquired, “Whom
do you worship then?”

“T worship a special Guru,” (Teacher or Master).

“But who is it?”

He did not reply at once, but unwound his turban and began un-
tying a knot in one end of it. When he had opened it, he carefully took
out a small piece of folded paper. This he smoothed out with great
care and showed me some writing on it in faded ink.

“I'he 1s the one | worship,” he exclaimed,

“And whose name is this?” I asked as I examined the faded writing.

“I don’t remember,” was his reply. “I have forgotten the name,
but it is the name of my Guru, and him I worship.”’

“I found written on the paper the name—Yisu Masih (Jesus Christ).”
I spoke it aloud in astonishment.

“That’s it, that’s it,” he exclaimed, “he is my Guru—7Yisu Masih!”

“Where did you get this?” I asked.

“Years ago, a Walayati (foreign) Padri Sahib wrote it down for
me, after he had told me how Yisu Masih gave his life for us all. I
told him I might forget the name, and asked him to put it down for
me. I did forget, and no one around here could read it for me, but I
have prayed to him every day since then. I may forget the name again,
but I do not forget my Gurn. I worship onlv him.”
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‘““[hat old man, so utterly ignorant and cut off from the world was
a true follower of Christ, was he not Sahib?”’ asked Isa Charan of me.

“I am sure he was,” said I. “I think he was following hard after
the Lord.”

“I think there must be many such in my circuit,” said the worker.

“Let me tell you of an experience I had not long ago,” I continued.

“I just missed my train at an important junction one day and had
to wait over from noon till evening. During the course of the after-
noon I had been going from one group of waiting passcngers to another,
and at the far end of one of the platforms 1 came across a ‘holy man’
absorbed in the pages of a large book.

“ ‘“What do you read, my brother,” I inqguired.

“*I am reading,” replied he slowly as he studied my face, ‘that
which alone will endure the test of time.’

““‘And what is it,” I asked, deeply interested in his reply.

“‘If you have time to listen, Sir,” he said, ‘please sit down and let
us talk. I will continue reading,” he went on, as I took my seat on the
ground near him
"~ “‘For he that soweth into the flesh shall out of the flesh reap cor-
ruption, but he that soweth into the Spirit shall out of the Spirit
reap life everlasting.’

“‘But,” T exclaimed, ‘that is from the New Testament!’

““Yes,” he replied, ‘and this is our Sanskrit edition of the New
'T'estament. This is the Truth, Sir, that alone will abide.’

“I talked with him till it was time for my train to leave, and found
him thoroughly informed on all the essentials of Christianity and or-
thodox in his faith. He claimed not to have been taught by any mis-
sionary, and surprised me by asserting that his scources of truth were
independent of and antecedent to all missionary effort.

“‘Are there many in India who believe as you do?’ I asked as I

left to catch my train.
“ ‘“We are numbered by the tens of thousands. We are found all over
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We arve not known as Christians, but the Christ knows us, and
In the fulness of time, all India shall know us.’
“There was a decp impressiveness to his words that I shall never

India.
we know Him.

forget. Since that day 1 have made the most careful investigation,
and have learned that there is in India a great scecret movement to-
wards Christianity. In part it is unorganized, including as we all know,
thousands of carnest souls who have independently accepted the Chris-
tian Scriptures as true but make no public professior and avoid bap-
tism for fcar of persecution. We all know such Nicodemuses, but more
significant than these are (e thousands who are organized in a wide-
spread secret movement.

“Here arc some interesting details I have learned. The organiza-
tion claims a very large membership scattered through many parts
of India, the largest number being in the South. Caste plays no part
in their life, and among their members they claim to have some of the
ruling princes of the land, and also some of the nation’s intellectual
leaders. They say that their origin takes them back to the Christian
era when St. Thomas the Apostle came on a preaching tour to India.
They have hundreds of unpaid voluntary preachers, dressed just as
some of the Hindu religious teachers are clad. Nothing in their appear-
ance distinguishes them from certain types of Hindu devotees. They
have their secret mectings and signs and passwords. They observe
the l.ord’s Supper but do not administer the rite of baptism. They
have the entire Bible, translated from the original scources ‘nto Sans-
krit. ‘Thev carry on their work secretly, and win a man’s allegiance
before they ever utter the name of Christ at all. "There being no bap-
tismal cercmony, there is no public profession of faith. Thev arc not
in sympathy with western types of Church mgduizations, holding
that far more simpler forms of organized life will suit the needs of the
Church in the Orient. Their form of government is essentially episco-
pal. They intend to announce themselves throughout India when they
feel that the right time has come—when they are strong enough to
weather all opposition. They believe that a religious revolution will
sweep over India when they make themselves known, and they look
(o all Tndia becoming Christian  ‘I'he time, they sav, is drawing verv
near.”
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“Do you think, Sahib,” asked Isa Charan, “that the man you talked
with at the station was one of their preachers P

“] am convinced that he was,” | replied, “and here is a little cor-
roborative testimony. I have learned that the last name of every one
of their preachers is Nand (happy). When I asked the name of the man
at the station, he said it was Sada Nand!”’

““Then, Sahib,” he continued, ““do you believe what you have been
told about this organized secret movement?”’

And 1 answered, “l believe that there is such an organized move-
ment, and much of what I have heard sounds true enough to me. 1
have no means, however, of proving to myself the truth of all that I
have been told. But this 1 will say, I have had some inside informa-
tion from those who ought to know. As to the numbers involved, no
man can say, but I am inclined to think that there will be a revolution
in the religious life of India when the known and unknown multitudes
of secret disciples make a public declaration and boldly take their
stand with the acknowledged forces of Christianity in this land.”

“Sahib.”” said the waorker, all aglow with cager interest, “T ihink
vou are right. There is a great day for India drawing near!”

“Yes, my brother,” said I, “and it may be nearer than any of us
think possfble‘
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THE POLICEMAN
AND THE

A ——

A POLICEMAN on his beat in one of our Indian cities noted that a
certain house where a young Hindu widow lived had remained shut
for two or three days. Cholera was daily carrying off its victims, and
he concluded that it would be best to make an investigation. He
pushed open the door of the little house, and this was what he found:
On the mud floor, sticiched on an old cotton quilt, the hteless body of
the young mother. She must have been dead two davs. On her breast
a child of about a year was trying to nurse!

Don’t turn away from this picture! Stop and look atit. You need to
—especially if you are an American! It has much to tell you. It sym-
bolizes in a striking way the real situation in India today. More than
three hundred millions of God’s little ones in that land are trying to
nurse at the dead breast of paganism, idolatry, and Islam. You and I
are in the place of the policeman—we have found out what is happening.

What did the policeman do? Was he angry at the poor woman?
O, no, that would have been folly—she was dead. Was he disgusted
with the little child? O, no, that would have been cruel, heartless, un-
reasonable. Even his “heathen” heart was touched with compassion
at the sight of the poor, helpless baby. He knew about a mission
hospital, where kind-hearted American missionaries were alwavs en-
gaged in their labors of mercy and help. FHe took the baby there, and
when he had told the sad story, there was a home, and food, and love
for the half-starved and dying baby.

That is what the “heathen” policeman did. What will you do? This
question you are asked here in behalf of India’s three hundred and
fifteen millions. They are starving, dving, as they trv to nurse at the
lifeless breast of the only Faiths they have cver had a chance to know.
[t is sure starvation for them to continue the effort to prolong life thus.
They don’t know enough to give up the vain attempt! Will you stand
by and see them perish? You may be ten thousand miles awav, but if
vou know what is happening, and are able to help, vou are standing
in the place of the policeman that dav.
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It may not be required of you to go to India and give your life to
missionary work-——God knows whom He needs for that and will make
it clear to them. It certainly is not necessary for hundreds of thousands
of missionaries to go to India. We do need enough more—five hundred,
or s0, men and women—to take the initiative and provide the supervi-
sion demanded by the work. Along with this need is the equally great
one of training and employing thousands of additional Indian workers.
They can best reach their own people, but they need training, and for
that and for their salaries we must have money.

There is Tsa Charan, who had the experience with the alligators.
How could that splendid man be at work for the salvation of his country-
men, if some one had not supplied the money to train him and, later,
support him? How much does it take to support him? Well, you wi//
be surprised when you learn! Siwxty dollars a year does 1t!

There is Nursamma, yearning over the multitudes of her own un-
saved pcople, and pouring out her agonized prayer before God in the
darkness of her tent at midnight. Four dollars a month are suflicient to

- 1'\1"" ~t l"\n“ et wweem el
Leen her at her great work,

There was little Ganesh in the village, taken from wallowing in the
pond and from the back of a buffalo to a mission school, and then on to
high school and college. Two dollars and a half a month paid all his
bills in school! Was he not worth it?

And can you forget Ganga Das, the “pushed-back”? Was it not
for the want of a few teachers and preachers that he and his fifteen
thousand people were left in their darkness? Should we continue to
refuse their call because the big guns must be kept booming in the cause
of democracy?

Then there are the “exploits” of the great Sword, that Word of God,
which has won so many notable victories for our Lord in India. We
need to make our Christian publishing agencies in India, both as to
equipment and endowment, strong enough to deal with any possible
situation that may develop in that rapidly changing land.

In addition to all this, we must plan for an adjustment of our educa-
tional work to the changed conditions in new India. This, even morc
than in the matter of our publishing agencies, calls for large sums of
moneyv and statesman-like planning. Qur primary and secondary
educational systems must be re-organized, and our higher education
must be put on a more secure and efficient basis. Such work as we are
doing through the Isabella Thoburn College at the “Ruby Garden” in
Lucknow, and through that magnificent institution for men, the Luck-
now Christian College, must be carried to the highest point of efliciency.
This must be done at once, and at all costs! The large plans of the Cen-
tenatry Program have not come a day too soon.

Now, listen to a statement that will astound you. The cost of firing
a single fourteen-inch shell, including wear and tear on the big gun, is
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enough to support more than a hundred native workers in India for a
| whole year! The same amount would provide food, clothing, and tuition
* for two hundred boys and for an entire year in any of our schools in
India. The cost of the war datly to just one of our allies is as much as
our Methodist Episcopal Church has sent out to our mission fields
throughout the world in the last twenty years! And America is talking
of spendmg anywhere from twelve to »1ghteen brlltons of dollars on the
war during 1918! Do not the “askings” of our mission fields pale into
11lslgmﬁcnmg in contrast with such stupendous figures? Yes, and that
1s no reason for failing to meet them!
The hour of opportunity in India—as on our other mission fields—
coincides with the hour of democracy’s peril in the world. It may look
like a strange providence. The question-mark looms larger on our human
horizon than ever before in the world’s history. Yet the great question,
afterall; isnot whether God has taken Hishand off the world, but whether %
His pC‘Ople will acknowledge the supremacy of the Kingdom of God in hu-
; man affairs, and seck 7t first. The interests of democracy do not clash with !
those of God’s Kingdom. and never will—nnlecs in aur zealfor demecracy =
, we forget the Kingdom of God, or relegate it to a sccondary place. ,
India plepares to acknowledge the supremacy of Christ. From the 1
‘ wreck of the centuries she gathers herself and turns her face to God. ]
It is God’s hour for India: it is India’s hour for God. l
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l
? Let the words of a Hindu ascetic close these pages. ke was dressed
in the saffron robe of his class, and read from the pages of a Sanskrit
book. A missionary met him, and they engaged in conversation. They
* talked in the Hindi language of the things that are eternal. Their words
‘l became a bond of sympathy between them. Then the Hindu surprised
the nussionary by dropping his Hindi, and speaking in fluent English,
L He put aside the Sanskrit volume, and from a bag took out a bundle
. carefully wrapped in cloth. This he undid, and pxoduced a copyv of the
/ New Testament. Now, listen to his words—lie spcalks for the new India:
“There is this difference between Christ and the other religions of ,
) the world: all the others are passing away or will pass awav. Christ '
I
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alone will remain.”
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