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PREFACE.

-

My prayer is that these pages may help to
interest home friends in missions, and redound to
the honor of our Saviour, and the spread of His

Gospel.

Jessie T. Moore.

Nowgcong, AssaMm, INDIA.
Fuly 8th, 1900,






Assamese:

Abors
Kacharnis
Duflas
Garos
Lalungs
Mikirs
Miris
Mishmis
Nagas
Rabbhas
Singphos

Sadiya
Dibrugarh

North Lakhimpur

Sibsagar

Golaghat-§,.

Tezpur
Nowgong
Gauhati
Goalpara
Dhubri

Tura
Kohima

vil

ASSAM : THE PROVINCE.

People of Aryan descent, who have for centuries
inhabited the Brabmaputra Valley.

.1

. Hill Tribes, Nonr-Aryan people.

¢ Plains Stations.

} Hill Stations.

Impur Head quarters of Ao Naga Mission.

Ukrul
Tika

bR
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' ,, Tangkhul Naga Mission.
” ,, Mikir Mission.
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Pronunciation of Assamese Vowels.

a, as in father,

e, as in prey.

i, as in machine.

0, as in Chromo.

u, as oo in poor.
ai, as in aisle.
au, as ow in now.

Vernacular Words Defined.

Salaam : Salutation.

Compound: Yard; enclosure around a dwelling. _

Bungalow : House of better class, as distinguished from com-
mon native huts.

Ghor: A native dwelling-house, usually small thatched huts.

Sahib : Sir.

Padri Sahib : Missionary.

Mem Sahib: Married lady.

Ayah : Native nurse.

Babu : Native gentleman.

Soyce : Native groom.

Zillah : Station ; headquarters of a district.

Mofussil : Camp. The country in opposition to the city.

Nam Ghor: A public meeting house for Hindus. It answers
for a Town Hall, used for both religious and secular
gatherings.

Puja: Worship; in which sacrifice and offerings generally pre-
ponderate.

Dak : Mail.

Dak Walla : Mail carrier.

Backshees : Alms.

Rupee : Indian coin, value about *33 cents.

Anna: One-sixteenth of a Rupee.

Pice: One-fourth of an Anna,

Fakir: A Religious mendicant,.

Jesu Kristo : Jesus Christ.
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TWENTY YEARS IN ASSAM,

OR

LEAVES FROM MY JOURNAL.

I.

VOYAGE.

October 11, 1879.—On the broad ocean. For some
wise purpose I know, I am not made to realize that the
“ good byes’ have been said, and I am now fairly
started on my long journey to my home in Assam, India.

The farewell meeting in New York City for the out-
going Missionaries, 15 in number, is to be remembered
by us. It was there we first saw those who, like Mr.
Moore and myself, were about to leave home and
friends, for the far away lands, that they may be useful
in winning souls to Christ. Remembering the words of
Christ, “ Lo I am with you,” we count it a privilege to
go. When far away we shall look back with pleasure
to the many friends who assembled on the pier in New
York to see us off, and the waving of handkerchiefs as
we passed out of sight. The arrangements made by
“ The American Baptist Missionary Union,” even to
our entertainment while in New York City, were admir-
able. The steamer chair and little comforts provided
for shipboard are most enjoyable.

1



2 Mussionary Party of Fifteen.

October 13.—Yesterday hardly seemed like Sunday,
as we sat on deck too much effected by what is termed
seasickness, to think of holding services inside. Very
few escaped this malady entirely, although some are in
a much more deplorable condition than others. In the
morning every one is so glad to leave the cabins and
get above, where the air is fresh and pure. The wind
is in the right direction and we are moving on rapidly.

October 14.—Last night on account of a change of
wind the sails were taken down. During the night it
was somewhat rough, but grand. In the evening the
Phosphorescent lights in the water were beautiful.
Went to the bow of the boat to see the vessel plow the
mighty deep. So many have recovered now that we
met in the Drawing room last evening for devotions.
Afterwards spent a long time in singing hymns.

October 15.—Our Steamer, ‘“ Awuchoria” of the
“ Anchor Line,” is very interesting to us. It requires
60 tons of coal per day to run her.

October 16,—Weather continues fine, and we are sail-
ing along at a good rate. We may expect to reach
Glasgow next Wednesday. Our longest run is 307 miles.

October 18.—Of our Missionary party of 15, the
eldest is Mrs. E. A. Stevens, who is returning to
Burma. She has already labored there many years.
The only child is Ruth Morgan, 15 months old, who
goes with her papa and mama, Rev. and Mrs. F. E.
Morgan, to live among the Telugus of India, Rev.
W. 1. Price too goes to the Telugus. For Burma are
Rev. and Mrs. B. J. Mix, Rev. and Mrs. C. A. Nichols,
Dr. Ellen Mitchell, and Nurse A. M. Rarkley, Rev.
and Mrs. W. R. Manley, and Miss A. L. Buell. We
enjoy each others society, and shall remember with
pleasure our acquaintance on shipboard.



Visit to Edinburgh. 3

October 19.—Religious services were held in the
Dining room. We listened to a good sermon by Mr.
Manley.

October 21.—At 5 P.M. the “ Anchkoria” neared
Greenock. A Tug brought us to the shore in time for
the 7 P.M. train. An hour apd a half on the train
brought us 19 miles up the Clyde to Glasgow. Then a
Cab to the Hotel, and we were soon settled for the
night.

October 22.—This morning, Mr. Samuel Stanton,
our Missionary Agent from London, called to see us.
He informed us that 10 of our party, those for Burma,
are to sail on Saturday, October 25th, from Glasgow.
The other 5, Mr. and Mrs. Morgan, Mr. Price, and our-
selves, are to go to London, and sail from there on the
1st November for Calcutta, India. This arrangement
is very pleasing to us, as it will give us a little time for
sight-seeing.

October 23.—This morning we took our way to
beautiful old Edinburgh. We settled ourselves com-
fortably at the Waverly Hotel; but Mr. Smith, a
gentleman we became acquainted with on the steamer,
called and insist=d on taking us to his house, that we
might see the inside of a Scotch home, and their ways
of living. Therefore the remainder of our stay in
Edinburgh was in the delightful home of ]J. Duncan
Smith, Lawyer, With Mrs. Smith as Guide we made
a tour of the city. We visited the Castle and Royal
Museum. Walter Scott’s monument attracts the atten-
tion of all visitors, on account of its height and beauty.
Saw John Knox's house, built in 1490. At 3 P.M. we
took train for York, highly delighted with Edinburgh.

October 25.—York. Reached here g P.M. last eve.
This morning we visited York Minster Cathedral, which



4 Satl from London.

has the largest stained glass window in the world. At
noon we left York for London. Six hours by train
brought us to the Great Metropolis. Mr. Stanton met
us and took us to a pleasant boarding-house.

October 26, — Sunday. It has been a great joy to-day
to hear Charles H. Spurgeon preach. His text was
Isaiah xxviii. 17. It was in his usual impressive
manner. He made one feel the need of self-examin-
ation, to see whether the standing is firm. All the
refuges of lies will fail. We had the privilege of an
introduction to Spurgeon, who gave us a cordial shake
of the hand, and a *“ God bless you in your work.” In
the P.M. we went to Westminster Abbey to hear Dean
Stanley, and in the evening to hear Dr. Joseph Parker.

October 29.—So many places of interest in and about
London. We visited the Doré Art Exhibition, and
South Kensington Museum. The British Museum made
us feel there is no end to books. The Tower of London
has many interesting sights.

October 31.—Took train from London for Windsor,
that we might see the Castle, where Queen Victoria
spends a part of her time.

November 1.—At 6 P.M., we went on board our
steamer ¢ Duke of Sutherland.”

November 3.—Fine weather and smooth sailing. The
servants on this steamer are natives of India, mostly
from Calcutta. Some of the servants speak English.
I inquired of one about India. He replied “ Oh! its
very fine place.” My first impressions of the natives are
pleasant. They do kncw how to cook Rice and Curry.
Mr. and Mrs. Morgan and their little Ruth, and Mr.
Price are with us. Several English passengers and
children. The children have “ Ayahs” (Native Nurses),
and they speak Hindustani.



Famly Bible. . 5

November 10.—We sighted Gibralter on the 8th
instant. The Mediterranean is pleasant, just comfort-
ably warm, and we can be on deck all day. The Coast
of Africa is in sight.

November 11.—My 22nd birthday, and our first
together. The old family Bible at home reads— Jessie
Fremont Traver, born November 11th, 1857, at Sand
Lake, Rens. Co., New York.” My days were spent at
Sand Lake until it was time for me to go away to
Boarding School. First a year at the Lansingburgh
Seminary, and then to Hamilton Female Seminary. It
was while in Hamilton, N.Y. I first met Pitt H. Moore,
my good husband. I celebrated my birthday by writing
a letter home, to be posted at Port Said.

November 16.—Last night about midnight we reached
Port Said. The coaling was done in the night.

November 17.—We are now in the Suez Canal. It
is about go miles long. The Canal is kept clear of sand
by means of dredging machines. We have to go slowly,
and sometimes tie up to let a steamer pass us. This
evening we passed quite near the place where the
children of Israel are supposed to have crossed the Red
Sea. Oh! that we may some time visit the land of
Palestine.

November 18.—Not uncomfortably warm even in the
Red Sea. Good awnings keep out the heat and glare.
We are certainly blessed with beautiful weather and
calm sea.

November 22.—It did get rather too warm before the
head wind came. That made it cooler, but the sea was
rough, and we had to go more slowly. Don’t think I
shall soon forget the Red Sea. It has grown in my
estimation to quite a big sea.



6 Missionary Parents.

November 27.—This is Thanksgiving day in America.
Three years ago to-day I first met Pitt, in Hamilton,
New York. I have been thinking of home a good deal
to-day, and wishing that they might know hew com-
fortable and happy we are. So much to be thankful for.

November 30,—Sunday. Service was held on deck.
Pitt preached from Prov. iv. 23.

December 3.—This morning we find ourselves at
Colombo. The island of Ceylon is beautiful, so covered
with verdure. Many cocoanut trees in sight. Inland
are Cinnamon gardens, and Coffee and Tea Plantations.

December 4.—This is Pitt’s 26th birthday. He
was born of Missionary parents in Akyab, Arracan,
Burma, on 4th December, 1853. His father was Rev.
Calvin C. Moore, who, after 7 years of earnest Mis-
sionary work in Burma, was obliged to return to
America on account of failure of health. Pitt was taken
home by sailing vessel ¢ round the Cape,” when so young
that he learned to walk on shipboard.

Father Moore, after visiting his relatives in Massa-
chusetts and New York, took his family to Illinois, and
soon settled oen a farm in Ontario, Knox Co., Illinois.
It was there Pitt grew up. He attended first the District
School, and afterwards went to the Galesburg Academy.
From there he went to the old Chicago University. In
1875 he went to Hamilton, Madison Co., New York,
and in June 1876 he graduated from Madison University
(now Colgate University). Three years later he gradua-
ted from Hamilton Theological Seminary. Soon after
graduation Pitt Holland Moore was appointed a Mis-
sionary of the “ American Baptist Missionary Union,”
and designated to Nowgong, Assam, India.

My dear father and mother found it difficult to consent
to give their daughter Jessie to a Missionary, knowing



Visit to Madras. v

that she would soon go to the Foreign field. God’s grace
was sufficient. We were married by Rev. R. H. Weeks
at Sand Lake, N.Y., on the 8th July, 1879. Our Honey-
moon was spent in Illinois, becoming acquainted with
my new relatives. During our stay in Ontario, Ills.,
Father Moore arranged for Pitt’s ordination, which took
place on 23rd July, 1879. While there we met Rev.
C. F. Tolman and Rev. R. E. Neighbor, Missionaries
from Assam, who gave us some valuable hints about
outfit and preparation for our chosen work in Assam.
Later we also had the pleasure of meeting Rev. Miles
Bronson, who for many years labored in Nowgong,
Assam. After three weeks in Illinois we returned to
Sand Lake, N.Y. The necessary preparations were soon
made, and we were ready to sail.

December 7.—To return to my Journal. Upon leaving
Lunch table at 1-30 P.M. to-day and going on deck,
we found ourselves within full view of the city of
Madras. In a few minutes anchors were lowered and
boats were coming out to us from the shore.

December 8.—Mr. and Mrs. Morgan have received
a letter from Dr. Jewett, inviting them and us to his
house. The surf is more quiet this morning and we
decided to go. After landing, a short drive took us to
the Mission Compound. Dr. Lyman Jewett has been a
Missionary for about 3o years. We were greatly
interested in all we saw of their work among the
Telugus. It is a pleasure to be in this delightful home.
Mrs. Jewett has persuaded us to stay on shore over
night. The English part of Madras is pretty. The
Native part consists of little huts, and is thickly in-
habited. We invested in “ Sola Topis ”’ (Pith hats), so
it will be safe for us to go in the sun. Rather hot here
even in their cool season. We must get our umbrellas



8 Calcutta.

covered with white cloth, to protect us from the sun,

Mr. and Mrs. Morgan and Mr. Price remained in
Madras.

December 9.—We returned to the ship this morning.
‘The discharging of Cargo is not yet finished.

December 11.—We are speeding on our way, and
will soon be in Calcutta.

December 15.~—Calcutta at last, after 6 weeks on the
water. Mr. A. L. Sykes, our Agent here, will help us
do some necessary shopping. A good number of letters
were awaiting us here, some of them from home, and
others from Missionaries in Assam. We feel in a hurry
to get to our journey’s end, and to begin work in our
new home.

Miss Keeler is so glad we have come. She has
labored on faithfully and alone in Nowgong, since Mr.
Neighbor went home, nearly two years ago.

The little native shops in the Bazaars are curious.
One needs to be patient with the natives. They ask a
high price, and then come down to about half the
original price. Wish I knew Hindustani. We took in
the Zoo, Museum, and Botanical Gardens, many fine
buildings in Calcutta.

We are glad we reached this sunny clime in winter.
What must the heat be in Summer.

December 21.—We left Calcutta at g9 P.M. by train
last eve, and this morning find ourselves at Goalundo,
where we take steamer.

December 22,—We are on the steamer  Sadzya” on
the Brahmaputra River, a good little steamer. Only
three passengers, besides ourselves.

December 23.—These steamers anchor at night,
because the water is shallow, and there is danger of



Fourney to Tura. 9

getting fast on the sand. One morning a dense fog
delayed us. |

Before going to Nowgong we are invited to go to
Tura, to see the Missionaries, and something of the
Garo work. Miss Orrell Keeler is now visiting in Tura.
After we have made a short visit there, she will proceed
with us to Nowgong.

December 24.—We reached Chilmari at 5 P.M. yester-
day. Mr. Phillips was there to meet us, and show us
the way to Tura. We landed on a sand bank, and
stopped for the night in Mr. Phillips’ tent. Our first
experience in camping out.

The greater part of to-day has been spent in a Bengali
boat, crossing the Brahmaputra (son of Brahm) River
from Chilmari to Romari, 6 miles up the river. At
Romari we found a Government Rest-house in which
we were glad to stop. The Jackals there were noisy
enough just as evening set in.

December 25.—This morning we started from Romari
on our way to Tura. Our retinue consisted of Messrs.
Phillips and Moore, each on a little pony. I was carried
by coolies in a chair, tied between two long Bamboos.
Two men carrying at a time, one in front, and one
behind. At the end of the Barboo was a sort of har-
ness, made of Rattan and a kind of bark, which goes
over the head of the coolie, attached to this is a small
board which rests against the back of the coolie. The
whole weight seems to be upon his head, he seems to
use his hands simply to steady the weight. We have
wished each other a Merry Chrisimas many times to-day.
I must finish describing our procession. Besides the
four coolie men to carry me, there was the cook and his
assistant, the Pani Walla (water carrier), and two men
with the Bullock cart, which carried the tent, cooking
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utensils, dishes, eatables, stretchers, bedding, &c. Also
a “Soyce” to care for each pony. Travelling in Assam
means something. We stopped for the night in another
Government Rest-house.

December 26.—Friday morning we proceeded again
on our way. In the P.M. we reached Damalgiri Rest-
house. Here we find a good little house, built almost
entirely of Bamboo. Thereis no heavy timber in these
houses. The walls and floor are made out of Bamboos,
split open and woven together. Rattan is used in tying
small Bamboos together to make a foundation for
the roof. The Thatched roof is made of long, heavy
grass. We have enjoyed this journey up the Garo hills,
there is so much that is new to us, both in scenery and
modes of travel. The Bamboo jungle is pretty. The
first year there is simply a long, straight shoot, the
second year it branches. Several of these Bamboo
shoots grow near together, and their branches mingling
forms a very graceful and pretty clump. I am told the
Bamboo is classed with grasses, the leaf resembles a
grass blade, although somewhat broader. I was sur-
prised to see the “ Sensitive plant’” growing along the
road as a weed. We saw “Orchids” growing on the
trunks and branches of many trees. During the rainy
season, many of them have beautiful blossoms.

December 27.—After wending our way upwards
until nearly noon, Tura was reached. Tura station is
about 1,800 feet above sea level. Towering above the
station is Tura mountain, which is about 4,000 feet
high. Tura scenery is very pretty. Tura is a Govern-
ment station, and has several English officers. The
Mission compound is in a pretty spot. First Mr.
Mason’s house, and then higher up is Mr. Phillips’
house. Besides the two missionary families there is
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Miss M. Russell. She has been out one year, and is
getting on well in the language study, and is now get-
ting together the material to build a house, in which she
hopes to start a school for Garo girls.

There is already a flourishing school for boys here,
and several village schools.

December 28.—Sunday. This morning Ramkhe, one
of the first Garo Christians, preached. There are already
about 800 Christians among the Garos. The Garos do
not worship idols. They are Demon worshippers. They
think there are innumerable evil spirits, who control
the affairs of this life. If they are sick they must sacri-
fice to appease the wrath of an evil spirit. One of their
besetting sins is the use of intoxicating drinks. Among
the Garos, women are held in greater respect than
among most tribes. We are having a delightful visit
with the 5 missionaries in their pleasant homes. Mrs.
Mason and Mrs. Phillips are sisters.
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1I.

FIRST IMPRESSIONS.

January 1, 1880.—Happy New Year was the first sound
this morning. At 1 P.M. we, accompanied by Miss
Keeler, left Tura, and started on our way to the river,
to take steamer for Nowgong.

January 4.—Sunday. We are stopping to-day at
Romari. I have been reading “ Our Gold Mine” by
Mrs. Ada C. Chaplin, it is a history of the American
Baptist Mission in India. It gives an account of the
Assamese Mission. The first Convert was Nidhi Levi.
The name of Dr. Miles Bronson is dear to Assamese
Christians. He spent cver 40 years in Assam. The
Mission was established in 1836. The Assamese speak-
ing population is estimated at 2,000,000.

January 6,—Yesterday we crossed the Brahmaputra
river in a Bengali boat, and to-day we are settled in
the Mission tent at Chilmari, to await the upward
steamer.

Miss Keeler has taught me to count up to Ze in
Assamese, and to say ‘““are you well?” So I can ask
a question in Assamese when I meet our Christian
Brothers and Sisters in Nowgong, and give our
“ Salaams.”

January 7.—Our steamer “ Raymakal’” came in sight
about noon, and we were soon on board her.
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January 8.—We passed Dhubri. Could see the bun-
galows, where the English Officers live.

January 10.—Steamer stopped at Goalpara, went on
shore for a walk, the beach is very sandy. The mission
property is on a hill. Did not go up to see it, as Pitt
did not feel able. He took cold in coming down from
Tura, and has had a touch of malarial fever. Quinine
seems to have stopped the fever, and he is better.
Before many days we hope to be at home in Nowgong.

January 12.—We reached Gauhati about g A.M.
The scenery all about Gauhati is beautiful. Some of
the hills about have old Hindu temples. We went on
shore. Saw the mission chapel, two mission bunga-
lows, and 6 Christian houses, all on the mission com-
pound. There is no missionary here since Dr. Bronson
returned to America. The Native Pastor, Kandura, is
looking after the church here.

January 15.—We arrived at Tezpur about noon.
Took a little walk along the river bank, and had a view
of the station. Reached Silghat at night, too late to
leave the steamer.

January 16.—At7 AM. we left the steamer with
happy hearts, in prospect of soon seeing Nowgong, our
future home. The distance in to the station is 32 miles.
We rode the first 4 miles in a covered DBullock cart.
Then we found a covered ¢ gharry,” which Mrs. Dr.
Hughes of Nowgong had sent out to meet us. That
took us 12 miles. Then we found Miss Keeler's pony
and buggy waiting for us. When within 8 miles of
Nowgong we found Dr. Hughes' pony and buggy wait-
ing for us. We reached home about 6 P.M. It was
too dark to see much. Our bungalow was lighted by
an old servant of Miss Keeler’s, and he had put things
in order, and made the place look quite pleasant. We
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soon had a light dinner and arranged things as best we
could for the night.

January 17.—This morning we were soon at work
unpacking our boxes. Everything has come through
nicely. Found a few broken pieces among the dishes,
but nothing of much account. Miss Keeler is to have
one side of the house, and we the other side. Through
the centre is a large room, 20x 30 feet, which is to be
used by us all. The front part of this room will be our
drawing room, and the back part our dining room.
As you enter the house, our side is on the right hand.
The front room is our study, next our sleeping room,
and back of this the bath room and dressing room.
The roof of our bungalow is Thatch grass, put on so
thick that it is a good protection from the sun. Dr.
Bronson knew how to build a good house. The walls
are plastered, both inside and outside, and neatly
whitewashed. The floor is of planks, and built up
about 7 feet, from the ground. Good doors and win-
dows. A long verandah at the front and back of house.
Also a large porch in front of house.

January 18.—Our first Sunday in Nowgong. Charles
Sunaram (the Native Pastor) was ill,so Sardoka preached.
All in Assamese, and of course we could not under-
stand. We enjoyed seeing the natives listen, and
when we can understand we shall be happy indeed,
Sunday School at 2 P.M. Prayer meeting in the evening
conducted by Charles Sunaram. There were about 50
present at the morning preaching service. Fewer
this eve, but a number took part in the meeting. We
do so want to be able to speak Assamese.

January 21.—Many of the Christians came in to give
us their * Salaams ” (greeting), and welcome us. When
they give the Salaam, they bow the head and raise the
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hand to the forehead. When they make the low bow,
bending the body, it is very respectful.

January 22.—We have been out for a little drive this
evening. Nowgong station is neat and pretty. The
ground is level, and fairly good roads, many beautiful
trees here; several of them have bright Red or Yellow
blossoms. Nowgong is on the Kollung River, an arm
of the Brahmaputra, which flows both from and into the
great river. The Kollung is quite a river in the rainy
season, but gets nearly dry in the cool season. Our
nicest walk is the road along the bank of the Kollung
River. There are only two English ladies here now.
Their husbands are in Government service, Dr. and
Mrs. Hughes seem very kind.

January 23.—We have received word from Tura, tell-
ing us of the great misfortune which has befallen Mr.
Mason. He was heating some varnish on his stove, it
caught fire, and his house was soon in a blaze. This
will be a great loss to Mr. and Mrs. Mason, and also to
our Society. '

January 24.—This P.M. we took our first lesson in
Assamese. Our Pandit (Teacher) is Gunai. Of course
we must begin with the alphabet, and commit to
memory new sounds and words.

January 28.—In the garden we find there are Plan-
tain trees. A Peach tree is in blossom now. Saw also
a Coffee bush, and an Orange tree. Pineapples grow
finely here. We get plenty of chickens and occasion-
ally Beef. We like boiled rice, and eat it with meat and
Potatoes. Our cook makes us nice puddings for Dessert.

January 29.—The Assamese have good features and
rather light complexion. Henry, who reads in the
English School (Government) comes to recite to us, and
get a little help in his studies.
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Miss Keeler has to be ears and mouth for us now, as
we can neither understand or speak Assamese. This
P.M. the school children and women came to receive
some little presents, such as a yard or two of Calico,
slates, pencils, lead pencils, and crochet hooks, &c.
These little presents were sent out to them by the
Baptist Church of Cleveland, Ohio. The natives
usually sit on the floor, or on little low stools. They
don’t like to sit on our chairs. Tuni is Head Master
in our Nowgong Mission School. Fifty pupils at present.
Both girls and boys read. in this school, but at separate
hours. The girls early in the morning. There are also
several small village schools for boys. Very few girls
care to learn to read.

January 30.—Two weeks ago to-night we arrived in
Nowgong. Two busy, happy weeks.

February 11.—At 4 P.M. we attended a native wedding.
The Bride seemed bashful, and kept her face covered in
native fashion, and was very slow to speak her promise.
After the ceremony there was the feast at the house of
the Bridegroom. Another wedding feast we attended
I will describe as best I can.

Perhaps you would be interested to hear a few words
about a wedding feast, as it is observed by those who
have been converted from heathenism in this distant
land. Among those who have not accepted Christia-
nity, whether high or low in the social scale, whether
Hindu or Mussulman, the wedding feast seems to an
outward observer to be the central and essential part of
the wedding ceremony ; but among the Christians, this
is not the case. The young man whose wedding feast
we attended, and of which I will attempt to give a little
description, has been married for three years. He was
married by Charles, the Native Pastor of our little
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church here, according to the simple ceremony commonly
observed in America. He was then too poor to give
a wedding feast, and instead of borrowing money and
going into debt to give one at that time, he was sensible
enough to put it off till he could afford to give it.
Preparation for the feast: I find it difficult to describe
this occasion, because everything is so different from
what you are accustomed to see in America that any
comparisons which I might make would be misleading,
so I must ask you to put aside all your present ideas of
such an occasion, and try to imagine the scene, remem-
bering that we are in a tropical climate, in Assam, in-
stead of America. In the first place the houses here are
quite too small to entertain a wedding party, so a place
must be prepared out of doors. You would hardly
expect to sit down and eat a meal comfortably out of
doors on the 20th of January; but here the grass is
green, there are scarcely less leaves on the trees than
in June, the birds sing every day of the year, and if
one walks out in the middle of the day even now, he
finds it well to carry an umbrella. So we can have our
feast out of doors even in midwinter. The house is
about twenty feet long by ten broad. The floor is only
a raised bed of earth packed down hard. The walls
are made of a coarse kind of reeds woven into long
strips of bamboo, like the warp and woof in cloth, the
bamboo strips corresponding to the warp, and being
about one foot apart, while the reeds correspond to the
woof, and are as closely crowded together as possible.
The partitions which divide the house into three rooms
are made in the same way, and of the same materials.
The roof is made of thatch, and the eaves of the house
are just about as high as a man’s head, so that he must
stoop every time he enters the door. By the side of
this house is a smooth level spot of earth like a good

2
~
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croquet ground, about thirty feet square ; this is pre-
pared for the feast. In the first place fresh living plan-
tain trees are cut, and brought, and set upon each of four
sides of the square—six trees on each side, making
them about five feet apart. These trees are not set in
the ground like posts, but are kept in place by arches
made of strips of bamboo bent like half of a barrel
hoop, and tied to the tree, just high enough to make an
arch for a man to pass under, and each of these arches
is ornamented with paper cut into a fanciful trimming.
The only way to describe a plantain tree to the little
folks who have not seen one, is to say that it is like a
cornstalk, grown to be from six inches to a foot in dia-
nieter, and having no joints, and no leaves lower than
ten feet from the ground; at the top are from six to ten
leaves. They are similar to the leaves of the corn stalk,
only the largest of them are two feet wide or more.
The spot enclosed by these trees is covered with an
awning of white cloth, and in the centre was a littls
spot especially prepared for the missionaries by spread-
ing down mats and setting up at each of the four cor-
ners a plantain tree post; the posts being fastened by
the fancifully cut paper hangings. In the centre of this
little square a table was spread for us. On two of the
posts, and at various places of the roof of the canopy
lights were hung, and the whole scene presented a very
festive and picturesque appearance.

The eatables are the leading features of the feast.
We (Miss Keeler, Mr. Moore and myself) went in
answer to our invitation about 6 o’clock, P. M. All the
Christian people and their families were invited, at least
all who live near enough to come. The guests had nearly
all assembled when we arrived, and the low murmur of
the voices of the older people engaged in conversation
mingled with the shouts and laughter of the children
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enjoying their various sports. When it was time to
serve dinner, the women and girls retired within the
house, and the men and boys sat down on mats spread
on the ground, close to the edge, but within the enclo-
sure of trees. There was much excitement among the
children, each one was intent on his own pleasure, and
it was as difficult to preserve any order as at a picnic in
America.

W ith the first course the plates were brought an, and
such plates as a great many of you never saw ; they are
made of the leaves of the plantain tree. Take a leaf
of the corn stalk and make it grow two feet wide, then
split it in two at the middle of the stem, and cut it into
strips fifteen or twenty inches long, and you will have
the plates all ready for use. Each person is given one
or two of these plates. Then the boiled rice is brought
in, a bushel basket full of it; the basket is lined with
the same indispensable plantain leaves, and the rice is
covered with them too, to keep it warm. Two men
carry this basket of rice round, and either with a large
dipper or with their hands, dish out a liberal supply of
it to each of the guests. Close behind them follow two
other men carrying a large iron pot, from which they
give to each one his portion of curry. They are ready
to eat now, and Charles, our pastor, rises and asks our
Father’s blessing on the feast, then each one rinses his
hand with a little water, and all begin to eat as though
their appetites were good. Presently two more men
come carrying a large iron pot between them. At sight
of them each feaster begins to make a little cavity in his
pile of rice like the crater of a volcano. Into each of
these cavities these men pour a quantity of boiled da/
(a vegetable looking like a yellow pea split into halves).
After this a large dish full of curdled milk, and prepar-
ed in such a way as to be considered a great delicacy
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by the people here, was carried round, and a little was
poured into each one’s plate. Each one gathered up his
plantain leaf plate, and whatever fragments remained
on it, and carried it away a little distance and threw it
away. Then the dogs, who had been anxiously waiting
their turn, and who had taken no pains to conceal their
impatience at having to wait so long, began their feast.
On returning from throwing away his plate, each person
washed his hands, small pots of water being provided
for the purpose. I forgot to say they all ate with their
fingers, not a spoon or knife or fork being used by any
of them. Then came the tea, which was served from
one large dish, each of the guests being provided with
a bowl-shaped metal cup into which his tea was poured
for him. This ended the feast.

I have not spoken of ourselves in connection with the
others, while telling about the dinner, because our
dinner was entirely separate from that provided for them.
We had soup, roast chicken, chicken cutlets, chicken
pie, besides rice and curry and tea. We ate at the
table especially provided for us in the centre of the
enclosure, and our dinner was served us in our own
dishes. After dinner the band struck up a native air,
The band consisted of one fiddle and two small drums,
which were beaten with the fingers instead of drum-
sticks. I neglected to mention that the band was play-
ing when we first arrived at the feast. Later in the
evening the band played accompaniments to several
native songs sung by the young people and children.
All I can say for this native music is that it is as
inimitable and indescribable as the most peculiar
plantation songs of the colored people of the South, and
yet wholly different from them. After the music came
fire-works—genuine fire-crackers as ever any young
American burned to celebrate his independence, and
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enjoyed as heartily by these dark-faced boys as by their
pale-faced antipodes. I noticed, too, that it added
several degrees to their enjoyment if a boy could fire
the cracker near enough to some unwary one to cause
him to start and scream. DBesides the fire-crackers
were little earthen balls filled with powder, which when
lighted spurted a shower of sparks, further than a
fountain spurts water, and which when thrown into the
air appeared like rockets, except that they did not
explode. All these sports were entered into with all
the eagerness of childhood. There is very little self-
restraint among this people at such a time. The indivi-
duality of each one stands out prominently. The boy
who is full of life and animal spirits does not feel over-
awed by the presence of his elders, so as to prevent his
fun from running over even in boisterous laughter, and
the man of solitary turn of mind can sit by himself and
not feel the press of social custom compelling him to
simulate sociability. About one hundred guests were
present, and all seemed to enjoy the occasion with
keenest relish. At eight o’clock we gave our “salaams”’
to our host and returned to our bungalow, hoping that
the wedding feast would prove not merely a time of
pleasure, but also a profit to all, by binding together
our little band of Christians into closer fellowship of
love and good will.

February 14.—We have finished our first Primer in
Assamese, and begun our 2nd Primer. The compound
letters are hard to learn. We like Miss Keeler better
each day, she is so pleasant and companionable.

March 4—I went with Miss Keeler today in her
Zenana Work. As the houses we wanted to visit were
some distance off, we drove. The “ Soyce” ran along
with us, and held the horse while we were in the houses.
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No hitching posts in this country. I could join in the
singing with Miss Keeler' and Bogi, the Bible Reader.
Bogi goes into the yard first, and finds out whether it
will be convenient for the women of the house to see us.
We took with us some large Bible pictures to explain
to the women. Bogi read a portion of scripture, Miss
Keeler can talk to them in Assamese. When the
“Babus” (Native gentlemen) are away, the women are
more willing to listen. We were allowed to sit in a
front room, where the Babu usually receives his guests.
‘When the mother-in-law came in, the younger women
all stood until she was seated. It would not be polite
for the daughters-in-law to sit in her presence if she
stood. This> mother-in-law is a strong Hindu, and she
told Miss Keeler that our religion is best for us, and
their religion is best for them. Also that our religion
did not enter into their ears. I could not wnderstand,
but Miss Keeler told me this afterwards in English.
Miss Keeler has found some women quite different from
this one. Near there, lives another woman who asks to
have the Bible read to her, and seems to want to learn
about Christ. Very often the husbands are strongly
opposed to our religion, and do not want their wives
to hear it. Hope soon to visit some Mohamedan
houses.

March 7.—This p.M. Charles, the native Pastor, and
several Church members came to Pitt to settle a quarrel.
‘The children of two families have been quarreling and
beating each other. After talking the matter over,
they confessed they had done wrong and asked each
others forgiveness. Charles translated what Pitt said
to them. He told them they should have quietly talked
the matter over with each other, instead of making
such a stir about it. He told the father of the child
who was beaten, if his neighbor wouldn’t listen to him
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alone, then he should have taken one of his brethren
with him. Then he explained to them the words of
Christ, where we are told to forgive 70 times 7. The
meeting closed by a good prayer by Charles.

Today we saw a native burial for the first time. It
seemed rather dreadful to us, as the body was simply
wrapped in a coarse Bamboo mat. The Mohamedans
bury their dead, but the Hindus cremate.

March 25.—This week there has been an annual
Hindu festival. We saw the processions passing our
house. They threw a kind of Red powder over each
other, and on every one they came in contact with,
except Christians and Mohamedans. Don’t suppose
they would dare throw it on white folks. They make a
good deal of noise with their drums, clashing cymbals
and wind instruments.

April 2.—Our first covenant meeting here. There
were 24 present, and all were prompt in taking part in
the meeting.

April 4—Sunday. Our Sunday School will be in the
early morning during the hot season. Preaching service
at 11 A.M. followed today by the Communion service.
Pitt helped Charles in conducting the Communion ser-
vice. There are no Deacons in this Church. Besides
the Native Pastor, there is a Clerk and a Treasurer.

April 19.—I was made very happy by getting a home
letter. Wish the folks at home could know how much
good their letters do us.

April 22.—A Babu, a Pleader in Court, wants his wife
to learn to read and sew, Miss Keeler would not consent
to have the Bible woman visit her unless Religious
instruction can be.given. The Babu finally consented.

Some of them would be more willing to learn if their
Hindu Priests did not forbid it. These Gosains (Priests)
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object to have their Bhokots (followers) learn of Christ,
and His power to save.

April 29,—Some new girls have entered our school,
We must get them interested so they will like to come,
as their parents will not take pains to send them. They
don’t think it necessary for girls to know how to read
and write. We have about 20 girls in school. Their
lessons are from 7 to 8 A.M. and their sewing from 8 to
9 A.M. The smaller girls learn first to sew over-and-
over on patch work. The older girls learn to make
their “ kurta” (jacket). Thisloose jacket and a ‘ meki-
la” (skirt, which is like a pillow case open at both ends)
are what the children wear. Women also have a
“reha” (long strip of cloth to wind about the body and
hide the figure), and when they go out-of-doors they
throw a ¢ Sador” (thin white cloth) over the head and
shoulders.

There is a great difference in the looks, dress and
customs of the high and low caste people. The low
caste women are not shut up in zenanas, and they go
about freely. As of old so now, the word is received
most gladly by the lowly. Two Babus have been to
talk with Pitt on Religious subjects. One of them has
a brother who is a christian, and /%¢ understands the
doctrines of christianity and what his duty is, but has
not the courage to come out on the Lord’s side, and face
opposition.

The other man is our Postmaster, and seems an
honest inquirer. We are praying for these men.

May 1.—The 1st of the month is pay day. All native
helpers and servants come to-day for their monthly
pay.

May 12,—Today one of our school Pandits (Teachers)
died from smallpox. The disease seems to have struck



Stze of Assam. 23

in, which made it worse. The natives think they
understand this disease, and usually get on with it very
well. 'When a man has smallpox, his friends think he
must have everything to eat. which he may happen to
crave. In this way they think they please the demon,
which they say causes the disease. Natives have no
idea of keeping away from smallpox, in order to escape
contagion.

May 22,—We have been getting out answers to some
questions which were sent us from America. The name
Assam means “The Land of the unrivalled,” and is
derived, from that of a people, the “ Ahoms” or “ Asams”
who came into the country about 1228 A.D. They were
overcome near the close of the Eighteenth Century by
the Burmese who, in turn, had to give way to the
British in 1826, ten years before our first missionaries
entered Assam. We find the population of Assam is
5,000,000. Forty different indigenous languages and
dialects are spoken in this province. Only one-fourth
of the population are Assamese proper. The area is
46,000, sq. miles, Latitude 24-28 north, Long go-97
East.

Perhaps you will get a better idea of Assam, if I say
it is about as large as New York State, and has a popu-
lation greater than that of the six New England States.

Nowgong District is 60 x 3o miles and has a popula-
tion of 340,000. Nowgong station (town) is centrally
located in the district. The mean annual temperature
is about 68°. In the hot months Mercury goes up to
98°% and in the cold months goes down to 48°. The
population of Nowgong station is about 4,000.

The principal crop is Rice. Mustard seed, and Pulse
of different sorts, are grown to some extent. Plantains
(Bananas) are common, and can always be found.
Oranges available in the winter only. Several native
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fruits, such as Mangos, Jack fruit, Custardapples, and
Pineapples, are good in their season.

June 5.—Rainy. We can expect hot and rainy wea-
ther from now until 1st October. Sometimes the air
gets quite steamy from the heat and moisture.

June 6.—Pitt baptized two men to-day in the Kullung
river. They are Mikirs, and were led to Christ by a
Mikir boy, who used to read in our Station School.

June 30.—Although we get nearly 100 inches of rain
here, and it falls between May and October, yet we get
many bright days. A great deal of rain comes in the
night, and there are but few days when we cannot get
out for a walk in the evening. Last night we experi-
enced a strange sensation from an earthquake. It
caused our bed to shake. Miss Keeler was up at the
time, and came near falling from the shock. Our houses
are built so they can sway back and forth, and there is
little danger of their falling.

July 4.—The glorious 4th, very quiet and like any
other day here.

July 8.—I am taken back in memory one year, to July
8th, 1879, the time of our wedding. We are happy in
each other’s love, and thankful to our Heavenly Father
for his great goodness to us. It is so hot now we need
to have the big “ Punkah” (a long board, with a frill
attached to it, and suspended about midway between
ceiling and floor,) pulled, to set the air in motion and
keep us cool. A man sits in the verandah and pulls a
rope which is attached to the punkah.

August 9.—Babu Tuni is our personal teacher now.
Think he will make us learn faster than our former
teacher. We begin to understand Assamese, and can
ask a few questions, &c. We are now trying to trans-
late some easy English sentences into Assamese. We
write them out and have our teacher correct them.
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September 30.—The Hindus are now celebrating
their Annual Durga Puja festival. This festival, the
most expensive as well as the most popular of any of
the Hindu festivals, takes place at the end of September
or beginning of October. The preliminary ceremonies
occupy several days previous to the three days of wor-
ship. During the whole of this period all business
throughout India is suspended, and universal pleasure
and festivity prevail. Duwrga is the name of the god-
dess; Puja means worship. The image Durga is a
composition of hay, sticks, clay, etc. Some of these
images are ten and twelve feet high. A good deal of
tinsel is used in decorating this image, which gives it a
very gaudy appearance. In large cities, where there is
a good deal of wealth expended on the decorations, she
wears a crown richly gemmed, and her dress is magnifi-
cently decorated with jewels. She is usually represented
with ten arms. She is holding in her hands a spear,
a sword, the trident, the discus, the ax, the club, the
arrow and the shield. One of her knees presses on the
body of a giant and her right foot rests on the back of
a lion. She is represented as piercing the giant with
the spear.

Kartikeya and Ganesha, her sons are usually placed on
each side of her. This Durga is supposed to have destroy-
ed more giants than all the rest of the Hindu divinities
together, and is under all her numerous names no other
than the personified energy of Siva, the third named in
the Hindu triad. The Hindu triad consists of Brahma
the creator, Vishnu the preserver and Siva the destrover.
The Durga festival proper lasts four days. On the first
day the ceremony of giving life and eyes to the images
takes place, before which they cannot become images
of worship. This is performed by the officiating
Brahmin (high-caste Hindu) by touching the cheeks,
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eyes, breast and forehead of the image and saying:
“Let the soul of Durga long continue in happiness in
this image.” Then begin the sacrifices of numerous
animals, as buffaloes, sheep, goats, etc. I learn that in
Nowgong, a place of 4,000 inhabitants, there are this
year three of these images, before whom 150 goats have
just been sacrificed.

The mode of sacrificing, is this: a hole is dug inthe
ground and the head of the goat is placed over this hole
and is then cut off with one blow. Should the head not
be severed with one blow it is no good, as the goddess
will not receive the offering. The blood and the head only
of the animal are placed before the goddess. Various
offerings of flowers, plantains and rice are placed before
the goddess. These offerings finally go to the priests after
they have been left before the image a sufficient length
of time. ¢ After the whole of the beasts have been
slain, the multitude daub their bodies with mud and
clotted gore of the blood, and then dance like bacchana-
lian furies on the spot.”

On the fourth day the image is with certain ceremo-
nies dismissed by the officiating Brahmin. It is then
placed on a stage formed of bamboos and carried to the
river, surrounded by crowds of people of both sexes,
and accompanied by drums, horns, clashing cymbals
and other instruments, altogether making a deafening
confusion of sounds. It is then thrown in the water,
or else, as in Nowgong, it is placed in a boat and
conveyed up and down the river before crowds of spec-
tators until sunset, when it is thrown into the river.

The priest at the same time invokes the goddess, and
supplicating from her life, health and affluence, urges
her (their universal mother, as they term her,) to go then
to her abode and return to them at a future time.

Numerous small images of gold, silver and other
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metals are also made of this image and worshipped by
large numbers of people. Rich natives in Calcutta and
other cities spend large sums of money at the time of
this annual festival in decorating their houses, enter-
taining guests and in slaughtering great numbers of
beasts to the goddess.

You can hardly realize the licentiousness practiced
during the time of this festival. By the majority of
Hindus of the present day it seems to be only a time
of mirth. Still, if questioned as to why they make
offerings to this dumb image they reply: “If we do
not make these offerings the goddess will be angry and
do us injury.” Their idea is rather that of preventing
injury and loss to themselves than of obtaining thereby
any direct benefit. Many engage in these festivities
simply because their fathers and grandfathers did.
Custom is everything with these people. Others are
atraid of being ridiculed if they do not do their part in
keeping up the custom. There are many now who only
lack courage to break away from these heathen prac-
tices. Here caste comes in and helps to keep the peo-
ple degraded. Once break this caste system and many
will be ready to declare themselves on the side of right
and truth. Oh, that they might have more courage;
courage to do right in the face of every difficulty. Pray
for them that they may take refuge in the truth, and the
truth shall set them free.

October 12.—In Hindu Mythology “Brahm is
considered the almighty, infinite, eternal, incomprehen-
sible, self-existent being. The creator of the universe.
This deity, in supposed compliance with the infirmities
and wants of nature, has been invested with incompre-
hensible attributes, and with sensible and even human
forms. The Hindus are described as possessing
530,000,000, millions of gods, or forms under which they
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are worshipped. The human form with the head and
limbs of animals, the planets, stones, trees and rivers,
have been deified and become objects of religious adora-
tion. The Brahmans allege, it is easier to impress the
minds of the rude and ignorant by means of intelligible
symbols. Acting upon this principle, the supreme
God, whom the Hindu has been taught to consider as
too mighty for him to attempt to approach, or even to
name, has been lost sight of in the multiplicity of false
deities, whose graven imageé have been worshipped in
his place. To the deities many temples have been
erected, but none devoted to Brahm, whom they desig-
nate the sole divine author of the universe. Brahm
created the universe, but in what manner is undecided.
One theory is, that he first created Bhavani or Nafure;
who brought forth three sons, Brahma, Vishnu and Siva,
whom, having converted herself into three females, she
married. The first, Brahma, was called the creator,
Vishnu, the preserver, and Siva, the destrover. One
theory is, that the elements of the universe were inclosed
in a shell, called the mundane egg. This burst, forming
the 14 planets, 7 superior, 7 inferior. God then appeared
on Mt. Meru, and delivered into the hands of Brahma
the continuance of the creation. Its preservation was
given to Vishnu. Its destruction to Siva.”

October 27.—Pitt has been away from home for
nearly a week., He is out in his tent, near the place
where thatching grass is being cut to re-thatch our
bungalows. It will take 6,000, or more bundles of this
coarse grass to thatch the roof of each bungalow.
These bungalows need re-thatching once in every 6 or 7
years.

November 11.—My 23rd birthday. A beautiful
day. Only one thing to mar my happiness, and that is,
having Pitt away in camp. However, he will remember
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the day, and give me a good letter. Miss Keeler is very
thoughtful. She has made me a birthday cake, rather
a luxury for India.

November 14.—Pitt writes from Camp that he is
getting on his way nicely in the covered Bullock cart.
One cart carries his tent, stretcher, bedding, food, cook-
ing utensils, &c. He expected to go 60 miles, to Sar-
doka’s place, and help him get his school started. Ex-
pect Pitt back by 21st instant.

December 4.—Pitt’s 27th birthday. He persists
in saying he is an old man, and that this is a cold and
seldom world. I can’t agree with him in either of these
statements. Am sure he is having a pleasant day, and
is a very happy old man.

December 5.—Two months to-day since Cousin
Marcia’s wedding. She is now Mrs. W. S. Garnsey of
Gloversville, N.Y.

December 25.—Our first Christmas in Nowgong, and
a merry one. We are just now five Americans, as Mrs,
Gurney of Sibsagar, and Miss Russell of Tura, are
visiting us. We spent the evening at Tuni’s house, to
witness the joy of the native children. A Dinner of
Rice and Curry had been provided for them, towards
the expense of which we all subscribed something. To
add to the pleasure of the children two ‘grab bags’
were filled with little presents, and each child was
allowed a grab. It made us happy to see them. The
presents consisted of little dolls for the girls, and tin
and wooden playthings for the boys. Each child was
most anxious to get his package open, and then to
show his present to the others.

Miss Keeler gave me a pair of pretty blue vases.
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III.

NEW EXPERIENCES.

January 1, 1881.—Brings to us a happy new year.
This first week in the new year we are holding meetings,
similar to the ‘Week of Prayer’ at home. Some of the
scattered church members are in to attend these
meetings.

January 10, We were all encouraged and blessed
by the meetings of last week. There were two services
daily, conducted by the Native Preachers and Teachers.

January 14.—The church membership has increased
to 110. Four have just put on Christ in baptism, one
Assamese woman, and three Mikir boys.

January 16.—To-day completes our first year in Now-
gong. We feel encouraged to hope for many years of
usefulness among this people.

April 8,—I resume my journal this time in the happy
consciousness of being a mother. Our little daughter
is one month old to-day. March 8th, our happy home
received this added blessing. Surely we have reason
to thank God for His goodness and mercy to us. We
did not long consider the question of ¢ What shall we
call the baby’; but bestowed upon her the names of her
good Grand-mothers Clara, Emily. Our desire and
prayer is, that this precious charge committed to our
care, may ever be found in the way of the Lord. Baby
came just 20 months from the day we were married.
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Months full of happiness, and now this greater joy is
given to us. I desire to consecrate myself anew to
God, and do with my might,—the might that is given
me,—what my hands find to do.

Miss Keeler and I attended an Annual Examination,
held at the house of one of the Babus. It was for the
school girls of Nowgong. There is a Bengali School
for girls, besides our Mission School. Our girls are
Assamese. The girls were examined in Reading,
Writing, Dictation and Arithmetic. The 1st prize, a
nice writing box, was taken by Tuburi, one of our girls.
The natives are just beginning to see the advantages of
educating girls. Last week two of Miss Keeler’s girls
arose in the Women’s Prayer Meeting and asked for
prayers. One of these girls has been under good
influences only a short time.

April 29.—Our little Clara is now seven weeks old.
Of course we think her a very sweet baby. Even Miss
Keeler admires and loves her. DMiss Keeler has started
a school for girls in a village 3 miles from here. The
teacher is a Christian woman, and we hope she will teach
the girls t/e truth, as well as to read and sew.

July 4.—In this country we almost forget to cele-
brate the 4th. The Queen’s birthday, May 24th, is

always celebrated.
I am studying Assamese again. Couldn’t allow my

husband to get too far in advance of me. We are
reading a little book of Bible stories in Assamese.
The language is simple, and we can understand the

greater part of it.
Two more Mikir boys were recently baptized, and

two school girls are asking for baptism.
July 8.—On this 2nd anniversary of our wedding
day, we have every reason for being happy, and thank-

3
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ful to our Heavenly Father. His goodness and mercy
have followed us thus far. Our Clara, 4 months old
to-day, is a great treasure committed to us. Clara
begins to use her baby language. Suppose she will
soon begin to speak Assamese.

The Ayah (nurse) will do her duty in trying to teach
Clara Assamese.

August 15.—This is our warmest month. We
can’t go out-of-doors much now, except in the morning
and evening.

Last week Saturday we buried Adiram, our oldest
Native Preacher. He died rejoicing in his Saviour. The
Christians procured some boards and made a coffin, and
buried Adiram properly.

October 3.—I have taken a class of little children
in Sunday School. I can teach them the little 1st Cate-
chism in Assamese. Yesterday there was a Farewell
Service for Henry (Tuni’s son) and Sarbey. These
young men are to be Missionaries from this Church to
the Nagas. They will work under Rev. C. D. King of
Kohima. After the Farewell Service we partook of the
Lord’s Supper, at which time we listened to scripture
reading and a little talk in Ascamese from the new
Sahib (P. H. Moore). Pitt will soon be able to begin
preaching in Assamese. At 5 P.M. three persons were
baptized in the Kullung river. The day was a memor-
able one for me, because of the joy and gladness in my
heart. I thank God I am permitted to be /ere, and to
labour for Him. There is quite an interest among our
young people, children of the Christians, and the
school boys and girls. Think there will be some special
meetings to instruct these young converts.

October 4.—We saw a telegram in a Calcutta paper
saying Pres. Garfield is dead, and the nation in mourn-
ing.  Well may she mourn.
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November 1.—Nowgong has been honored by a visit
from the Chief Commissioner of Assam. There are 12
Districts in Assam, and each District has a Deputy
Commissioner, who is subject to the Chief Commis-
sioner.

November 11.—I am 24 years old to-day. Believe the
Years grow shorter the older I am.

November 25.—Pitt has been in camp to visit some
of the little village schools. Hendura and Punaram,
Native Preachers, were with Pitt. They stopped to
preach by the way as they found listeners. At one
village two were baptized.

The women and children were afraid to come out in
some of the villages, because they had never seen a
white man. The Mikirs like Hendura, and go to him
when in trouble.

November 25.—Charles Sunaram, our Native Pastor,
has ceased from his labors. Charles has been ill for
about two months, but we did not think him dangerously
ill. Charles was a good man, and will be greatly
missed. His widow, Bogi, and children are in grief.

November 29.—Miss Anna K. Brandt arrived to-day.
She has come out from home to be associated with
Miss Keeler in the work in Nowgong. She had a
pleasant voyage and arrives in good spirits. Miss
Keeler and Miss Brandt will occupy the house we
have been living in, and we will move to the other
Mission House, only a few rods off.

December 2.—We have moved. The two houses are
nearly alike and equally pleasant. Believe Rev. L. J.
Stoddard built this house.

December 8.—Our Clara is 9 months old. She has
3 teeth and can sit up alone. Auntie Keeler is always
makiny Clara presents.
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December 14.—The sad news comes to us of the
death of my Grand-Pa Traver. He died October 17th,
from a stroke of Paralysis, in East Greenbush, N.Y.

December 25.—Christmas on Sunday this year. Babu
Samuel preached a sermon very appropiate to the day.

December 26.—The Native Christians had their * Bor
Khana’ (big Dinner) to-day in the open air. They sat
on the ground to eat their Rice and Curry. They
manage to eat their rice with their fingers, and not drop
any of it. Pieces of Plantain leaf serve as plates. This
evening Miss Keeler had a little Christmas tree for the
children. The tree was the upper part of a Bamboo,
where the branches are, and it was lighted with candles.

A yard of Calico pleases a child. The very little
ones received dolls and toys. Slates, pencils, thread
and needles are enjoyed by the school children. Think
at least 100 persons came to see the tree, and enjoy the
fun.
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Iv..

CAMPING.

January 1, 1882.—Sunday. This is the first time I
have written 1882. Itis hard to realize we are at the
beginning of a new year. Tuni Babu preached on
~“Renewed Consecration.” May this new year be the
best in our lives so far. We thank our Father for the
blessings of the past year. Our church is thinking of
calling a Council to ordain Tuni. He seems to be the
best man to go on with the work Charles has laid down.

January 16.—Miss Keeler and I have just returned
from our week in Camp. Left here on Monday, gth
instant, and reached a Mikir village, called Batiram, on
‘Wednesday. Miss Keeler hoped to start a girl’s school
there. A Christian woman living there would be glad
to teach. We visited several native houses and talked
with the ¢ Gaen Bura’ (Head man of village). If he
approved of the scheol the others would allow their
girls to attend. At first he said there was no need of
girls learning to read and sew. Later the old man
came and said the girls could go to school. The
Christian woman was told to open the school at once.
We took Hendura Preacher with us, as he can talk
best to the Mikirs. We hope the good seed sown may
bring forth fruit to the glory of God. We returned by
way of the Jumona River, spending one night in a
covered native boat. Qur tent served as house for us
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while away. We took with us this tent, beds, bedding,
food and cooking utensils. Our cook, and another
servant man, went with us to help us.

On our return home I found little Clara well and
happy. Her Papa and the Ayah succeeded very well
in taking care of Clara for one week. It was the first
time I bave left Clara over night. Think it was very
good of Pitt to let me go.

Am sorry to say Pitt gets Fever and Ague sometimes,
and has to take a good deal of Quinine.

January 26.—Pitt has gone in Camp, Clara and I
will keep house. Clara weighs 20 Ibs. and has 6 teeth.
Have put her in short dresses. She is lots of company
for me.

March 8.—Clara is one year old to-day. We are so
thankful for our darling. She is well and strong. Clara
can call ‘Ayah’ and says come in Assamese. She does
not walk yet, but sits down on the floor and shoves her-
self all about the room.

March 20.—We have had a delightful visit of 5
days from Mr. and Mrs. C. D. King. Mrs. King is just
out from home, and Mr. King came from the Naga
Hills to meet his wife. They are so thankful and happy
to be together again. Babu Tuni was examined while
Mr. King was here, with a view to ordination. Tunt
passed a very satisfactory examination, and his ordina-
tion will take place the 1st Sunday in April. Kandura
of Gauhati will come to preach the sermon.

We have received such a nice home box from father
and mother. So many nice, useful presents, in the way
of clothes, shoes, &c.

On the 16th instant Mr. and Mrs. Mason of Tura
sailed from Calcutta for U.S.A. Mrs. Clark too is on
her way home. The laborers are becoming few. Hope
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some new missionaries will come to Assam in the
Autumn.

March 25.—We witnessed a Hail storm at 3 pP.M.
Hail stones as large as Hen’'s eggs (eggs here are
smaller than in U.S.A.).

March 27.—The past two months seem to have
been the time for weddings among the natives. Miss
Keeler, Miss Brandt and I were invited to a Musulman
(Mohamedan) wedding a short time ago. We went at
1 P.M. The Bride and her friends were seated under an
awning, put up for the occasion. At midnight the
Bridegroom was expected to come to take away the
little bride. At 10 A.M. the next day we saw the wed-
ding procession pass our house. The Bride was carried
in a covered palanquin, so as not to be seen. They had
no music. When a Hindu wedding procession passes
our house the sound is almost deafening; drums, wind
instruments, clashing cymbals, singing, shouting, &ec.
These people can well understand the story of the ¢ Ten
Virgins .

Another familiar scene is ¢ women grinding at the Mill.’
Here the Shepherd goes ahead and calls his sheep, and
they follow because they know his voice. The plow
used by the natives is like the pictures I have seen of
ancient plows. So many expressions used in the Bible can
be better understood after living in an Eastern country.

March 28.—My mother’s 49th birthday. We wish
her happiness, and many returns of the day. Pittis
now Treasurer for the Assam Mission. This new work
will make him a good deal of writing. Home mail, the
joy of the missionary, has come. A day looked forward
to for a whole week.

March 30.—I go to school an hour in the morning
now, to help teach sewing. It takes time to get the
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work ready for so many busy little fingers. Some Mikir
boys have asked for baptism. It encourages us to see
the work of the Holy Spirit in the minds of these boys,
so lately come from their heathen surroundings. The
Mikirs, our nearest Hill Tribe, are Demon worshippers,
and sacrifice chickens, goats, and pigs to the demons, to
gain their favor.

April 2.—Babu Tuni was ordained to-day. Babu
Kandura of Gauhati preached the sermon. Hendura
made the prayer, and there was the laying on of hands.
Pitt gave the hand of fellowship.

May 1.—A dreadful wind storm at 5 P.M. to-day,
almost a cyclone. We closed our doors and windows
as soon as possible and escaped injury. Several native
houses were blown down. At least 20 trees on our
compound were uprooted. We frequently get thunder
showers during April and May.

June 14.—We are having plenty of rain now, and all
nature is looking so fresh and green. Ferns are regular
jungle now. Several trees in blossom, such bright red
and yellow flowers. Also pretty white flowers. Many
bright coloured birds here, but few sweet singers. Since
it is hot, the insects are many. Few flies, but Oh! the
mosquitoes. We have to sleep under mosquito nets at
night. We see ants of every description, red ants,
black ants, and white ants. The white ants do the
most harm, as they eat into the posts and other wood-
work of our houses.

June 14.—1 have just had an attack of Remittent
fever. Dr. Hughes ordered Quinine in good doses.
This is my first fever. Would rather have this sort of fever
than the Fever and Ague Pitt suffered from for months.

June 26.—I am feeling very well again, and ready
for work.
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June 30.—We have just been reading the ‘Memoir
of Marie Bronson.’ After laboring 4 years in Now-
gong she died of Cholera, when on the river steamer,
and was buried at Goalpara.

July 8.—Am sure we shall be remembered at home
to-day by our good parents. It is now 3 years since they
gave their eldest daughter in marriage. Three short,
happy, busy years for Pitt and myself. We desire to be
more useful in our Master’s work in the years to come.
Clara is now 16 months old, the happiest and nicest
baby there ever was.

July 13.—Think Miss Keeler will go home next year for
a rest and change. She will be greatly missed by us all.

August 8.—Rain has come and the natives are
relieved, as they can now transplant their Rice.

August 9.—Babu Tuni was married to Ramjoni
at 5 P.M. Pitt performed the wedding ceremony. Tuni is
earnest in his work as Pastor, and very conscientious.

September 8.—Clara is 18 months old to-day, she is
so heavy that she has been slow in learning to walk.
She took her first step alone yesterday.

September 20.—A Dbit of gossip now. We are
likely to lose Miss Brandt. She has accepted an offer
of marriage from Rev. R. Maplesden, of our Telugu
Mission. They expect to be married in a few months.

October 1.—At 8 A.M. we all went to the river and
saw the 6 persons baptized, who were received in the
covenant meeting on Friday. This was the first time
Tuni ever baptized any one. After the morning service
at 11 A.M. we partook of the Lord’s Supper. After
which the right hand of fellowship was given to those
just baptized, also to one man, who for a time had been
suspended from the Church.
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October %7.—Last evening we had a good prayer
meeting. Tuni spoke from the words ¢ Behold the Lamb
of God.” A Babu’s wife, who frequently comes to the
bungalow to see us, wanted to attend one of our meet-
ings. Last evening she came to Miss Keeler’'s bungalow
without telling any one she was going to the meeting.
At the Chapel Miss Keeler and she sat in an adjoining
room, where they could hear all that was said, and not
be seen. Miss Keeler said the Babu’s wife listened well,
and frequently exclaimed ¢Those are good words.” We
pray the good seed may take root in her heart.

" October 8.—Cool weather is coming on, two foggy
mornings already. Our rainy season is over now.

November 30.—News has come of the death of Mrs.
M. C. Mason in America.

December 21.—Miss Brandt and I have spent a month
in Camp. Will try to tell you about our jungle trip.

On the 21st November, Miss Brandt and I left Now-
gong for a tour among the neighbouring villages. We
took with us Hendura and Punaram, two of our Native
Preachers, one Bible Woman, Tora (the wife of Puna-
ram), and two Christian boys, to help us about cooking
and other things. We travelled all together by ¢ Mar.’
Boats in this country are simply hollowed logs, similar
to the “dug-outs” of the American Indians. A ¢Mar’
is two or more of these boats bound together, side by
side, and a platform built over them both. Our Mar
was about 25 feet long by 10 feet wide. On one end of
it was pitched our tent, in which Miss Brandt, Tora and
I lived. The other end was left for the men. Our Mar
was navigated by four Hindu boatmen. Instead of
rowing, they stand, one on each of the four corners of
the Mar, and push it along by means of long Bamboo
poles, which reach tothe bottom of the river. At this
season of the year the water in our streams is shallow.
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The objective point of our journey was Salabor, a
village about 50 miles distant, in which are three
Christian families. As the bank of a stream is a favo-
rite location for a village, on account of being near
running water, we are sure to find many of them cn our
way. At first we travelled but slowly in order to stop
at as many villages as possible. At the end of 5 days
we had gotten only 15 miles from home. As itis un-
usual for white women to be travelling in this way, our
presence called out a good many people. On reaching
a place the news of our arrival soon spread, and the
whole village would turn out to see us. We would sing
a hymn to draw them near, and then the Preachers
would have opportunity to preach the Gospel to them.
Then we would walk through the village, stopping here
and there, and groups of people would gather about to
see us, and learn the object of our coming, thus affording
many opportunities of telling the message of God's
love.

The Preachers often left the boat to go to villages a
little back from the river, and joined us again farther
down the stream. We reached Raha, a village of some
importance, about noon on Saturday, and remaind there
over Sunday. At 1 P.M. Miss Brandt and I went on
shore, accompanied by Tora. We first stopped and
talked to some men, women and children, who increased
to the number of fifty or more. Tora read to them of
the love of God, and then talked to them as well as she
could. We sang ¢ There is a Happy Land’ and ¢ Oh how
He loves.” We went to the house of a Babu to see his
wife, but she sent out word that she could not see us, as
she had not received permission from her husband.
We turned away, and soon sat down on an old boat in
the shade of some trees, and commenced teaching the
words of a little Assamese Catechism to some children.
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I asked them, who made them. A man who had just
come up replied, ¢ God” We then told them there was
but one God, and how He sent His Son into the world
to save sinners, and gave them Christ’s command
¢ Thou shalt love the Lord with all the mind, heart and
soul.” On the next day we were pleased to find a little
boy following us, who remembered what we had taught
him yesterday. Thus we went on, and stopped the second
Sunday at Baleram, where there are two Christian
families. We are sorry to say that they are not exhibit-
ing very exemplary lives before their heathen neighbours.
We all met together for worship at each of their houses,
and exhorted them to dwell togetherin unity, and to
let their light shine. We were now going against the
current of the stream, and could make but slow progress.
We passed through 4 different streams, each one tribu-
tary to the preceding one. Here the villages were
becoming less frequent, and the scenery wilder and more
beautiful. In the last stream we had to pass through
several dams, the Mikirs had made for trapping fish.
In many places the trees formed an arch over our heads.
Some of them were covered with white blossoms.
Orchids seem to be growing on about every other tree.
We saw and heard the little monkeys cheerily chatter-
ing, and hopping from branch to branch. In some places
there are no trees, but the river is walled in on both sides
by dense jungle grass, from 15 to 2o feet high completely
shutting us in from any view of the surrounding country.
We spent the third Sunday on this river. Monday pro-
ceeded on our way to Salabor, which we reached on Tues-
day evening. Herelive Habi the Preacher, and Sarlok the
Teacher, and one other Christian family. We left our boat
and put up in the school house. What first attracts one’s
attention here is the Mikir houses, boosted up on stakes
6 or 8 feet high. They climb a rude ladder to get into them.
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Habi’'s wife seems like a good woman. When Mrs.
Scott was here, she had her in the girl’s school in Now-
gong, where she learned to read and sew, which are
almost unheard of accomplishments among Mikir women.
‘We visited the Mission School here. There are 15
pupils, 5 of whom are girls. Since the school was
established about a dozen of the pupils have turned to
Christ, and the Preacher and Teacher are unitedly
endeavouring to lead many others to the way of life.
No white woman ever visited this vicinity before; so
we attracted the people from all about. Two whole
villages, to the number of 300 souls, came to see us
while here. Hendura and Punaram preached to them.
From Salabor we turned homeward, going over the
same route we had come and reached Nowgong De-
cember 21st, having been away just one month. We
find many classes of listeners: First. There are those who
assent to all that is said, because they think it is polite.
Second. There are those who assent to what is said, but
have no idea that it in any way applies to themselves.
Third. There are those who are inclined to argue, and
Fourth. We find a few who are earnestly inquiring after
the truth. We enjoyed our trip in camp, and hope and
pray that it may result in good to many souls.

December 25.—Christmas has come again, Misses
Keeler and Brandt took Dinner with us. We feasted
on Roast Duck and fresh garden vegetables. It is only
at this season of the year we can have home vegetables,
such as Peas, Lettuce, Cabbage and Tomatoes. They
are grown in the Jail garden. This is the time of vear
too for beautiful Roses, and other home flowers. Miss
Keeler has prepared a Christmas tree for the Natives,
which all will greatly enjoy this evening.

~ —



V.

NEW CHAPEL AND SCHOOL HOUSE
COMBINED.

January 1, 1883.—This day finds us well, and very
thankful for the many blessings we enjoy. Clara can
say a number of Assamese words now, and runs all
about the house. We are observing the ¢ week of prayer.’
All the meetings are at our bungalow, because our
Chapel is being rebuilt. School is held on the ground
floor under our bungalow, until the Chapel and school
house combined is ready for use.

January %7.—Four persons baptized. One of them
rather an old man, who had been a Mohamedan
‘Moonshi’ (Teacher). He has left his Mohamedan
faith and taken refuge in Christ.

The Mohamedans think Christ a good man, a
prophet, but don’t believe he is Divine.

Mr. King’s helper, Henry, was married to Tuburi,
one of Miss Keeler’s girls, in October, and to-day a little
Farewell Meeting was held for them, as Henry is about
to return to the Naga Hills. Tuni said it is a pleasure
to know his son is engaged in the work of the Lord.
Our new Chapel is nearing completion. The Thatch
roof is on, and the cement floor is nearly finished.

January 13.—Miss Brandt left at 1 P.M. to-day. Mr.

Muaplesden will meet her in Calcutta, and they will be
marrie! there, and proceed to their heme near Madras.
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January 20.—Last week the sad intelligence came of
the death of Father Moore. He died December 6th,
1882, at his home in Ontario, Knox Co., Ills. Had he
lived until the 26th December, he would have been 64
years of age. Father has had poor health for years. The
day he died he seemed as well as usual until 15 minutes
before his death. We know he is happy and at rest.

January 25.—Have been out twice this week with
Miss Keeler to visit some Zenana women. Enjoy
going with her. Hope I shall have strength given me
for this work, and to look after the Girl’s School, while
Miss Keeler goes home. We have just heard from Mrs.
Maplesden. She was married in Calcutta on the joth
January.

Had my first Elephant ride last week. Enjoyed the
novelty of it more than the motion. Went with Miss
Keeler to visit Lucy’s school, 3 miles from here. We
found 15 girls present. The girls learn to repeat the
First Catechism, and have made a good start in reading
and sewing.

March 8. Thisis Clara’s second birthday. She weighs
31 lbs. and is 2 feet, 8} inches in height. She is already
very fond of her doll, her kitten, and her picture books.
She and her Ayah have great fun playing together, and
talking Assamese.

March 16.—Miss Keeler is leaving today for U.S.A.
She is to sail from Calcutta on 6th April.

The Native Christians are very sorry to have Miss
Keeler go. We shall miss her greatly, but she needs
the change and rest.

July 1.—Busy days for us. One Bible Woman, Puni,
has died. Her Christian sisters met at her house for
prayer a few days before her death.

There have been a few cases of cholera about. Our
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Sweeper man was attacked, but has recovered, and
now says he wants to be a Christian.

July 8.—The fourth anniversary of our wedding we
celebrated by holding services in our new Chapel for the
first time. When we get the walls whitewashed and
our new benches ready it will be very nice.

July 12.—School began in the new building to-day.
The girls seem interested in their lessons and sewing.
Very hot this week. Mercury at 95°. Hot nights are
the most trying.

December 3.—The Lower Primary Government Ex-
amination is being held in the English school house.
There are 250 boys. They come up to this Examination
from all the village schools in Nowgong District. Only
two girls are ready for this Examination. One of these
girls, Horu, is from our school.

December 4.—Pitt’s thirtieth birthday. We were made
sad this eve, by hearing of the death of Grand-ma
Traver. She was 75 years of age. Aunt Mary Traver
died on the same day.

December I0.—Hendura, another of our Native
Preachers, has died. He will be greatly missed in the
Mikir work. Am glad to say we have one new
Preacher, Lomburam. He will work in his own village,
about 20 miles from the station.

December 20.—News has come of the death of Rev.
Miles Bronson, after almost 50 years of Mission service.

He died on the 10oth November.
He is remembered in Assam with great affection.

During his last illness in Eaton Rapids, Michigan, he
was delirious and thought he wasin Nowgong, prepar-

ing to go in Camp.
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VI

NEW MISSIONARIES.

January 1, 1884.— Zuesday. We began our week of
meetings last Sunday. A good number of Mikir
Christians are in. We have prayer meeting at g A.M.
and preaching at 3 P.M. There isa good deal of inter-
est in the prayer meetings. .

January 2.—Pitt has gone to Silghat, 32 miles, to
meet the new Assam missionaries, and bring them in
to Nowgong for a visit.

January 4.—About noon the new missionaries, Rev.
and Mrs. S. W. Rivenburg, and Rev. and Mrs. W. E,
Witter, arrived. It does us good to meet these brothers
and sisters, fresh from home. Rev. C. E. Burdette has
gone to Tura.

January 8.—Pitt and Mr. Witter have gone in camp
for a few days.

January 14.—Mr. and Mrs. Witter have begun the
study of Assamese,

January 16.—Our Missionary company left at 2 p.M.
to-day for Sibsagar. Four years ago to-day we arrived
in Nowgong.

February 5.—Pitt has gone in camp to spend a
month or more. He will visit the g little village schools,
and several villages where Mikir Christians live. He

will go to Salabor, where Miss Brandt and I went last
winter. |

4
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March 8,—Pitt returned home from camp this morn-
ing. He travelled in various ways. Sometimes he
rode his little pony, sometimes he walked, and he returned
a part of the way by boat. His things were carried at
first by Ox cart, then by coolie men, and finally by
boat. The Native Preachers and Pitt talked to the
villagers of the only way of salvation, as opportunity
offered. This is Clara’s third birthday. May God
help us to teach our little Clara to love and serve
Him. We were all weighed at the Jail. Pitt’s weight
is 160 lbs, I weigh 120 1bs., and Clara weighs 39 Ibs.

May 4.—My father’s fifty-fifth birthday.

May 6.—News comes from Calcutta of 'the death of
Mrs. S. R. Ward, our eldest Missionary Lady. She
died in the General Hospital, Calcutta, on April 27th.

May 20.—Mr. and Mrs. Phillips, and Mrs. King and
two children, will soon have to go to America to regain
their health. We are sorry to lose any from our small
missionary force in Assam. '

August 31,—At 11 A.M. to-day Pitt preached his first
real Sermon in Assamese. Subject ‘The Kingdom of
God.” For almost two years now Pitt has taken part in
Assamese in the prayer meetings, and talked to the
heathen.

This is the thirtieth wedding aniversary for my father
and mother. We wish them many happy returns of the
day.

September 15.—We gave an entertainment for the
married people among our Native Christians. We
seated them in Picnic style near our house, and spread
before them Rice and Curry, Tea and Plantains. After
they finished eating, Pitt gave them a good talk in
Assamase upon living together in peace and unity, and
striving more earnestly for the spread of the Gospel.
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" October 2,—Mr. and Mrs. Witter arrived from Sib-
sagar, We so enjoy their company. They come for
rest and change, and will remain with us for some
weeks.

October 3,—An unheard of thing in Nowgong was
the little excursion we gave our Sunday School children.
‘We chartered the little river steamer, which runs to
Nowgong in the summer. About 60 went on the
steamer for a ride of 7 miles and back. Most of them
had never been on a steamer, and enjoyed it greatly.
This little steamer runs in order to carry chests of
Tea from the various gardens to Silghat, where they
get shipped on the big steamers for Calcutta.

October 29.—We are well, and rejoice in the cool
weather which is coming. Pitt has sent his Annual
Statement of Accounts, as Mission Treasurer, to the
Rooms in Boston. He will now spend his mornings,
for a month or more, with the Native Preachers. They
are studying Hebrews.

November 1,—In our weekly prayer meeting last
eve, the presence of the Holy Spirit was manifest.
Three persons asked for prayers, and several touk part,
whose voices are not often heard in the meetings. I
can go out with the Bible women once a week now, as
it is cooler. I went with Aina to visit a Hindu widow.
She showed some interest as we told her of the only way
of Salvation, and that we must all give an account before
God. She said her parents and grandparents were
Hindus, and therefore she was a Hindu, and if she were
sincere in that religion it would be all right with her.
‘When we gave her some of the proofs that the Christian
Scriptures are true, and that they contain only that
which is good, she replied, ¢ Our scriptures are also good.’
When we asked her to point out some of the good
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qualities of the Hindu Scriptures, she replied, ‘I will
see.” I am a good deal interested in this woman. Oh!
if she could only believe there is salvation in Jesus only.

Will tell you about our 6 weeks in camp.

We left Nowgong on December 5th for a month or
more in camp. Our party consists of Mr. and Mrs.
Witter, missionaries of Sibsagdr, Assam ; Mr. and Mrs.
Moore of Nowgong, and little Clara Moore. Besides,
there are the native preachers, servaunts and boatinen.
We secured six boats for our trip. These bhoats