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A Ghimpse of India

saving power, gave ample evidence that they under-
stood the spirit of Christianity. The singing was all
in Hindustani and the hymns were certainly sung with
spirit. A hymn-book was handed to me but though I
knew the tune the words of the hymn were beyond me.
Occasionally there would be short, earnest prayers
and a few verses of a hymn would be sung to a native
tune in a most enthusiastic manner. Truly it was a
blessed beginning of the sacred day.

Eleven o’clock was the hour for the Hindustani
preaching service and the chapel was crowded. Bishop
Kingsley preached in English, his words being interpre-
ted by one of the missionaries. We could understand
every word of this simple but excellent sermon. Then
followed the communion service, and after that the
native Sunday-school. The opening exercises were
conducted in the chapel, then the classes retired to the
small rooms, coming together again at the closing hour.
There was a special service in the afternoon for the
older girls of the Orphanage which I did not attend
as I wanted to rest a little before the evening service.
This was an English service and besides the mission-
aries quite a number of the English residents of Bareilly
were present, notice having been sent around the sta-
tion that Bishop Kingsley would preach. Weariness
was forgotten as we listened to the forceful, eloquent
sermon, uplifting in its simplicity, convincing in its
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A Glimpse of India

I can scarcely realize that the ground is covered
with snow at home while it is so warm and delightful
here. The peach trees are in bloom and so are the
strawberry-vines and the mango trees. Just now we
have guavas, oranges, limes and a fruit called pumelo,
which resembles an orange and looks like a pumpkin
growing on a tree. This is the season for vegetables
and we are having peas, string beans, lettuce, cabbage
and beets. Rice is much used here and we have it
cooked in a variety of appetizing ways. The mut-
ton is good and we have beef, fowls, and fish occa-

sionally. Mr. T

for our tea and coffee, and the cook makes a fresh pat

keeps cows so we have milk

of butter every morning. The cows in India give
very little milk ; some people keep goats and buffaloes ;
the latter give much more milk than cows and their
milk is rich in butter.

The two mission houses and grounds are very
pretty and pleasant. The houses are one story high
built chiefly of sun-dried brick, plastered over and
whitewashed and have tiled roofs. They have wide
verandas which add to the beauty and comfort of
the house. Very little wood is used in building,.
The floors are brick and are covered with coarse
matting over which are cotton floor-cloths stamped in
neat patterns. There is a fireplace in my room and
on the mantelpiece stands my favorite vase filled

[ 28]
















































A Glimpse of India

On the floor near by where we sat were trays of
fresh fruit, peaches, figs, melons and other fruits and
at evening these were sent to our bungalow as a mark
of respect,

We afterward visited the house of a wealthy Mo-
hammedan gentleman where we found two hundred and
fifty women and children, fifty of whom belonged to
his household ; the rest were pupils of the Moham-
medan schools of the city who had been gathered here to
be examined by Lady Muir. We heard some of them
read and Lady Muir questioned them a little and then
distributed some gifts, and gave them a nice little talk.
Both Sir William and Lady Muir are so thoroughly
good and just toward all classes that their words are
considered almost sacred. It will be a great help to
my work among native families to have been intro-
duced by them in this way.

I must not omit to say that these schools in the
city were all organized by this Mohammedan gentle-
man, who is deputy commissioner of the Bareilly Dis-
trict.

Twenty-first.

The heat is intense and we can only go out morn-
ing and evening unless really obliged to. This has
been my lot a few times of late. I have had a serious
case which has caused me great anxiety for several
days. The patient is the wife of our Bengali
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A Glimpse of India

If you were to look into my room you would see
the tiniest baby on my lounge, which I have had here
for a week. It was so feeble and puny that I had no
hope for its life. The mother was very ill and had
no nourishment for it, and we have kept it alive by

giving a few drops of milk at a time and now it really
seems that it will live. I promised the mother that I
would adopt the baby if she did not get well, but both
she and the baby are now in a hopeful condition.

I need not tell you how much I want to see you
and how many times I wish for you when I return
from my sick patients. How it would cheer me to
find you in my room waiting to hear the result of my
visits and give me some advice. I cannot tell you
how hard it is to practice medicine here alone.

December 26, 1870.
My DEAR SISTER :

As the year draws to a close I am interested in
looking back over the months of service for the Master,
and I feel grateful to God for what has been accom-
plished. While many have been relieved from suffer-
ing we have the hope that some among our patients
have become thoughtful about their eternal interests.

[ find that in this my first year in India I have vis-
ited seventy different families in the city and adjacent
villages, with two hundred and fifty visits in the homes

[50]
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A Glimpse of India

medical class developed leprosy and was sent to the
mission asylum in Almorah where she has been well
cared for and she is glad to be doing something for
others who are more helpless than she is.

A few mornings ago a woman came bringing her
sick child, the only surviving one of seven. The
Bible woman spoke words of comfort to her telling
her of Jesus who when upon earth took little chil-
dren in His arms and blessed them, and that now He
is near to heal the sick and comfort the broken-
hearted. She assured her that the six little ones that
she had consigned to the “sacred river” were safe
with Him, and she would see them again if she would
believe in Him and trust in Him for salvation. We
prescribed for the little one, praying that the dear
Father would spare this one, and that the good seed
sown in the mother’s heart might spring up and bear
fruit unto eternal life.

Many people believe that these people have little
natural aftection, but some touching instances of their
care and love for each other have come to our notice
both among low and high castes. A Hindu who has
a wife and four children called me to visit his wife
who was very ill. He is employed in one of the
government schools, receiving ten dollars a month
and when 1 visited the house he offered me a dollar
as a fee, which [ declined to accept as his means are

[ 138]












A Glimpse of India

The Conference opened on Thursday morning, the
twenty-eighth, the Hon. Sir Henry Ramsay as presi-
dent giving an address of welcome in a most compre-
hensive speech, which contained allusions to the dif-
ferent departments of mission work.

A prayer-meeting was held every morning at half-
past seven o’clock, continuing an hour, and on Sunday,
the thirty-first, there was a united communion service,
Every day there were papers, speeches and discussions
on various topics, participated in by missionaries of
the different missions, and the morning session of the
fourth day was given to the ladies for the presentation
of their special work. There were four papers read ;
one of them by Miss Thoburn, on The Education of
Native Christian Girls; following the papers were
short speeches by several ladies on their own line of
work. Mrs. McGrew made a neat little speech on
medical work, in which she referred to me as the
pioneer woman medical missionary in India, and said
that one of my medical students has been carrying on
in her old station a medical work larger than she her-
self had in hand. She also mentioned one of them
who had given valuable assistance during the cholera
epidemic in Bareilly, to whose obedience, practical in-
sight and general efficiency the civil surgeon gave
unqualified testimony.

Dr. Thoburn spoke several times very effectively

[ 142 ]












A Glimpse of India

her three children, her mother and sister, Mrs. and
Miss Lore. Mrs. Hoskins goes to be for a time with
her two boys whom she left in America over five years
ago. Mors. Johnson will probably go in this company
and they will have with them Mrs. Anandabai Joshi,
a cousin to Pundita Ramabai. Mrs. Joshi goes to
America to study medicine.

Bishop Foster and Dr. and Mrs. Reid are visiting
our most important mission stations and are much
pleased with what they see of the work. We have
enjoyed their visit here very much. The bishop was
greatly touched and affected by the sight of so many
half-clad and poorly-fed people as he sees everywhere.
He says he does not see how we can get used toit ; he
thinks our sympathies must be constantly wgought
up by the conditions around us. I do not know what
he would think if he could go with me into some of
the houses in the city.

There is great need of more missionaries in this
part of India. Every day the way is opening for
more schools, more zanana visiting, more of all kinds
of mission work. Nearly every one in our mission is
really overworked. We are training some good
helpers from among the Anglo-Indian population who
will be able to relieve us in some parts of our work in
the future. The third young woman has come to-day
to join our medical work.

[ 140 ]


















A Glimpse of India

away, to visit the family of a Nawab and went part
of the way by train and then across country for thirty
miles in a native conveyance. I got out there very
well but coming back I rode an elephant. One of the
men of the family was celebrating the marriage of his
son and had invited five thousand guests, so every con-
veyance was in use for the marriage procession, and
the best they could do for me was to give me an
elephant. My native assistant and I mounted the
elephant and just as we were passing out of the yard
the driver said we must lower our heads or we would
get hurt. The yard was enclosed by a high wall and
had a gate fifteen feet high with a beam across the
top. I thought my head was as low as I could get it
but the beam caught me under the chin and at the side
of my head. My assistant screamed and the driver
backed the elephant at once thus saving my head, but
it was black and sore for some days. One of the
governors of North India was killed in this way.

December 29th.
Many times during the past year when very poor
and suffering women and children have been brought
to us we have rejoiced that we have so comfortable a
place in which to receive them. I am quite sure if
those who twelve years ago gave so liberally toward
the building of the hospital were to see how much

[ 152 ]






A Glimpse of India

you,” I answered. She consented to be treated and 1
gave her a room in the hospital. At first she would
disappear for a few days to visit her old friends by the
river, but she became more contented to stay as time
went on and now the sight of one eye is partially
restored. I told her of the Boys” Orphanage at Shah-
jahanpore and of the Widows’ Home there where she
could care for her baby boys till they were old enough
to go into the Orphanage and she consented to go
there, so we are arranging to send her soon.

There have been four deaths in the hospital this
year. Rebecca Gowan, who had served so faithfully
in the dispensary for ten years, came back to us very
ill, but we hoped, by change from the hills and good
care, she might regain her health. But it was too late,
and after suffering patiently for three months she
passed away quietly, trusting in Him whom she had
loved and served nearly all her life. In her death the
mission has lost an exemplary Christian and a faithful
worker.

We are just beginning to build a little church at
Aonla, twenty miles from Bareilly, with the one hun-
dred dollars which our cousin, Mrs. Day, and her
Sunday-school class have sent me. Dr. Dease and |
went out there to purchase the land and he has ar-
ranged to have the church built of unbaked brick,
with windows and two doors, and a grass mat for the
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A Glimpse of India

teacher, and a young lady friend as companion, for the
secretary told me that there were no Europeans nearer
than the railway station, seventy-two miles away.
There were seven in our company beside the escort.

When we reached the end of our railway journey
we found very elaborate arrangements for our trans-
port across the country. There was a camel chariot
drawn by four camels, two palanquins carried by
seventeen men each, two riding horses, and a few
miles out from Khetri we were joined by two huge
elephants. There was also a unique conveyance
called a rath drawn by two beautiful white oxen ; this
was for the native women. There were more than
one hundred men servants sent for our service,

I need not tell you that this was a very novel and
enjoyable journey though it was slow and rather
wearisome, for with all our different conveyances and
the changing from one to another there was not much
bodily comfort. Our chariot had not easy, pliable
springs like a home carriage; the elephant shook us
up and down and when we were in the palanquins we
were swung as in a hammock and fearfully shaken.
The first twenty miles in chariot and palanquins were
quite long enough to make us hail with pleasure our
camp, where we found a tent ready for us, and a most
enjoyable breakfast prepared by my cook who, with
the other servants, had gone on in advance. We
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A Glimpse of India

for two or three hours. She can write an English
letter in a very good hand, and read short sentences in
English. She says her life is much happier because
of our being here ; she has longed for a friend. Her

court women are all in the position of servants to her.

Fuly 1o, 1885.
My pear M _
I have had a visit from the Rajah’s secretary

who came with a request that I would celebrate my
birthday—which occurs on the eighteenth of this
month—in the American fashion. He said that the
Rani and several of the ladies from the palace would
like to come for a little visit, and that some of the
native gentlemen would like to come and pay their
respects.

It is the custom here to make a birthday anniversary
a high day ; visits are paid and valuable presents sent.
I am told that the Rani is having a very beautiful
gold chain or necklace made for me and she wishes to
come and put it on my neck herself.

I told the secretary that I was not accustomed to
wear anything of the kind and I would prefer that the
Rani would not do it, but he said that it will give the
Rani great pleasure to present it to me and I must not
refuse, so I suppose I must accept it and wear it some-
times when I go to the palace. Iam trying to think

[ 170]







A Ghimpse of India

officials of the state, who remained below, while the
Rani and her women came up-stairs. The Rani
made a pretty little speech of congratulation and said
how happy she was to have me with her and what a
benefit to the women and children of the state was
my presence and my medical knowledge. * You are
to me in the place of a mother,” she said with a
charming smile. She commented on the delicate ap-
pearance of our “white room,” which she said gave
her pleasure.

Miss Pannell and I made an effort at general con-

versation to include the women and [ distributed pan
among them—a point of native etiquette which we are

careful to observe. That for the Rani was wrapped

in gold leaf and for the others in silver leaf.

This visit lasted about half an hour, and when the
Rani rose to leave she fastened a beautiful necklace
about my neck, then all made their salams and
retired.

The state band played outside all through both
visits.

After all this ceremony was over Miss Pannell and
I sat down to enjoy a quiet cup of tea and a slice of
the cake which had graced the party, and so ended
my fiftieth birthday, the most unique of all my birth-
days, for had not royalty shed lustre upon it ?

Have I ever told you that we are living in a tomb?

[ 172 ]
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A Glimpse of India

The maid whose duty it is to prepare everything
had washed the room in which the water was heated
as well as the one in which the Rani bathes—which
must always be done just before her prayer time.
The Rani put on a clean yellow silk sari, letting
loose her hair which flowed over her shoulders. She
looked very pretty and the very image of simplicity.
When quite ready she enters a large brass cabinet in
which are placed all the articles required in her wor-
ship, and there she sits, without having taken any
food, until three o’clock in the afternoon, saying her
prayers over and over and bathing in wine a little
image of Krishna. About a teaspoonful of wine is
poured over the image, which is about two inches in
height, and then she drinks this wine.

The Rani had previously told me about this worship
and said that it was not the same that she was taught
in her mother’s home. When she was married and
came to Khetri to live a Pundit was sent to teach
her the form of worship observed here. She said that
she did not like it, that it seemed foolish to her and
she did not get any comfort from it, only that she was
obeying what she was taught to do. She said that
she wrote to her mother, describing the worship, and
she wrote back telling her that she must stop it at
once, as they were teaching her to drink.

I am trying to persuade her to take a glass of milk
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A Glimpse of India

as he intended to take the Rani with him he invited
us to accompany her. We were delighted with the
prospect of this novel journey of a hundred miles
across country with such a procession as we knew
there would be, for the royal people in India never
travel without a host of followers. There were three
hundred soldiers, a brass band, and one thousand men.
It took one hundred men to carry the flagstaft, which
was in one piece, unjointed. There was a palanquin
for the Rani, one for her sister-in-law, who is spend-
ing a year with her, one for the little princess and one
for me. There were seventy-five men to carry the
palanquins. ‘Then there was an elephant for the
Rajah, one for the princess and her attendants, and
one for Miss Pannell and me when we wanted to
change from the palkis. There were over two hun-
dred camels, some for riding and others for carrying
the luggage and for the servants. The tents with
their furnishings were carried on seventeen ox-carts.
To complete the cavalcade there were two hundred
horses, and ten native conveyances covered with white
cloth and drawn by fine-looking white oxen for the
women attendants of the Rani, and for the twelve
schoolgirls we were taking with us.

Six camels drew the three gun-carriages on which
were guns to fire a salute as we entered the towns
on our way. I must not forget the treasury cart,
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The reception of the Viceroy was grand. If I had
time I would write you all about it, but even then
you would get but a faint idea of the affair. The
floral decorations and the illuminations were beautiful.

We had a fine large house not far from the palace
where the Rani stayed. We had taken with us every-
thing that we would need for housekeeping so that we
were very comfortable. The Rajah gave us a car-
riage and pair for our own use and we improved the
time in sightseeing, for there is a great deal to see in
Jeypore. The city is about one hundred and fifty
years old and is called one of the finest native cities in
India, with its palaces and fine public buildings and
its beautiful gardens. The public garden has a large
collection of rare and beautiful trees and plants, and
there is quite a Zoo connected with it.

At ten o’clock on Friday morning—the twentieth—
I called, by appointment, on Her Excellency, Lady
Dufterin at the Residency, where the Viceroy and
party are being entertained. The very cordial recep-
tion I received relieved me from all embarrassment
and we had a delightful chat for nearly an hour about
medical work. She was especially interested in some
of my experiences in this department. Her idea is to
“form a National Association with a Central Com-
mittee and a Central Fund, with branches all over
India managed locally to promote female medical
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on each side of us who were ordered to fire if the tiger
came in our direction. Then about one hundred men
surrounded the place and made a great uproar with
drums and horns, screaming loudly, and presently a
huge tiger sprang out from under the bushes in the ra-
vine and started up the hill opposite us. When it was
in just the position for a good shot the Rajah fired and
the animal turned its course toward the gun and came
in our direction. The men all fired and continued to
do so until the poor tiger was so wounded that it was
glad to lie down and play dead for a while. When
he began to show signs of life again a few more shots
ended his existence. It took ffty men to bring the
huge beast home to Khetri.

This shooting affair occurred only about four miles
from our house. As soon as the tiger was dead the
Rajah sent a messenger on horse to tell the Rani that
it had been killed and would be brought in to Khetri
at once for her to see.

The New Year finds us pleasantly situated, with
the satisfaction of feeling that the time we have spent
here has not been without good results. QOur ac-
quaintance among the high-caste families has greatly
increased and is to us a gain in influence among all
classes,

I hope you have seen the letter I wrote to M

about our visit to Jeypore. We took twelve of our
[ 180 ]
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that does such wonderful work.” Miss Pannell said,
“ No indeed, we worship the One who gives the
brains and the skill to make the many wonderful
things that are in the world. We should worship only
the One Great God.”

April roth.

We have had a little patient here for two days, a
little girl who was stolen from her home by a wicked
woman, who took the child’s jewels off her and
threw her into a well. Fortunately the water was
only about two feet deep and the poor little thing
crawled into a crevice on the side of the well and so
escaped being killed by the stones which were thrown
in after her. She was in the well all night and being
afraid to answer the woman when she called to her
she was supposed to be dead. In the morning two of
the Rani’s servants went to the well to bathe and as
they let down their brass vessel to draw up water the
little girl caught hold of it and called out, * Take me
out of the well!” They drew her out and brought
her to me.

I did not find her badly injured—only a few flesh
wounds, and her nerves shaken from fear and from
being so long in the water. She kept in bed for sev-
eral days, refusing to get on her feet, but finally be-
gan to rally from the shock and to-day is almost well.
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A Ghimpse of India

One evening and the next forenoon were all the
time we had for Milan, where we arrived on the
twenty-fifth, but we went to the Cathedral, and then
started on to Venice, the city of canals and gondolas.
Our stay there was delightful, but too short for all
that we wished to see. When we had been to St.
Mark’s Square and Church, the Palace of the Doges,
the glass works, and the lace factories, we congratu-
lated ourselves that we had seen some of the wonders
of the Old World. We passed over the Bridge of
Sighs, but the door leading to the prison was walled
up.

We three unprotected females arrived in Venice at
night and fortunately found an official at the station
who spoke English. He inquired what hotel we
wanted, engaged a gondola for us and attended to our
luggage and before we had time to realize our situa-
tion we were gliding softly through the Grand Canal
to our hotel which we reached in about twenty-five
minutes. The hotel people were so kind and so glad
to see us that we felt at home at once. Every one
seemed desirous to make our stay pleasant.

I must tell you a little more about the lace works.
We saw the women making the lovely point lace sets
which are so expensive in America and so much
cheaper here at the factory. A number of women
from the prison are employed in making lace, without
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old religious mendicant whom they consulted told
them that if they would walk all the way to Badrinath,
they would surely have children. They must sleep
on the ground without shelter in order to attain their
heart’s desire. They suffered all this hardship but
are yet disappointed.

February 26th.

Last evening we were invited to dine with the Rani
at the palace; a Parsee woman from Bombay was
among the guests. The Rani’s apartments looked
very light and pretty with the many brightly lighted
lamps, and the little tables for each of us were well
filled with all sorts of native food. All sat on the
floor on mats or cushions but I was honored with a
stool.

The Rani took occasion in the presence of all the
guests and servants to pay me most elaborate compli-
ments, She spoke of the time when I came to her
and she was so ill, and after a time her dear little
daughter was born to her, and now she was in perfect
health. In real oriental praise she said, * The Miss
Sahiba is so white that if she were in the most dense
darkness her face would be a light.” This custom is
like ours of giving toasts after dinner.

We have had some excitement this month. A

company of balloonists from America came here to
[ 202 ]
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A Glimpse of India

My dinner consisted of twelve or fifteen different
dishes prepared by my cook. These people put so
much red pepper in their food that I cannot eat it and
for that reason I prefer to have my cook prepare my
meals. Another large tray of food was sent up to
me from their cook-house, for which I expressed my
thanks and then it was taken away.

Soon after finishing my dinner I begged leave to
withdraw to my tent promising to call the next morn-
ing before leaving. The next day I was up in good
time, ordered my breakfast, and had my things packed
for the cart and when everything was ready I drove
up to the palace to bid the good people good-bye.
They gave me hearty greeting, and trays of fruit
were brought and placed before me, and the Rani’s
mother presented me with one hundred rupees in
gold. I refused them at first but consented to take
them when I found that they would be offended
if I did not. This is a custom among wealthy
natives.

. March 16th.

“There _as been a great deal of sickness here since
January and of late influenza has made its appear-
ance. I have had five cases this week. The patients
suffer such extreme pain that it keeps me busy nurs-
ing them as well as giving them medicine. They
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A Glimpse of India

send to the station for bread and other things, so we
now have more variety in food.

The Rajah and Rani seem very happy ; their baby
is such a little treasure to them. Her father takes
great care of her and enjoys her clever little ways. A
servant brings her down to our house nearly every
morning or evening when it is cool enough. The
dear little pet likes to come to see her Nani, as she
calls me.

Fuly 10th.

I have had a number of patients to-day—some very
disagreeable cases from among the multitude of the
unwashed—but it is better to have work even if it is
not very pleasant.

I must tell you of an outing we took on the day
the rains began. While I was in America the Rajah
built a house about seven miles from Khetri on the
top of a hill about fifteen hundred feet above the city.
He thought it would be a cool resort for his family in
the hot weather. He has several times suggested to
us to go out and spend the day saying that we could
stay there a while for a change if we found it cooler.
We waited until we felt sure that the tiger and leopard
that had been seen early in the season had disappeared
and then decided to go out for a day. The Rajah had
large fans put up in the room and grass mats hung at
the doors, and sent out everything that he thought we
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A Glimpse of India

fever and some with pneumonia, and for a while I had
many sick people to care for.

From Allahabad we journeyed to Benares, the sacred
city of the Hindus all over Indiaj it is a city of tem-
ples and places for the pilgrims who throng the city
every day of the year. I stayed at the Government
Rest-House, and the rest of the party went into the
city among the temples and near the river Ganges.
The Rani became very ill here. Several of the com-

pany after bathing and worshipping in the temples asked
permission to return to Khetri, and the remainder of

the party took the train for Gya, the ancient centre of
Buddhism, now in ruins. The celebrated Buddhist
Temple is the one thing of interest there.

Our stay was only of a few hours; then we came
to Calcutta. We are stopping in a wonderful house
which will accommodate more than five hundred
people. It cost six hundred thousand rupees. It is
built like two houses joined in the middle with a large
open court for each and a fine veranda on all four
sides. I am in the second story which is like the one
below. The Rani’s rooms are opposite mine and the
Rajah and his suite occupy the lower rooms.

There is only one shrine which they wish to visit
here. The prime minister and another official have
gone to Jaganath to take a lock of hair to present be-
fore the idol, which will take the place of the child’s
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A Glimpse of India

On Tuesday of this week the Rani and her chil-
dren and another native lady spent the evening with
us. By looping back the curtains our three well-
lighted rooms were thrown into one and the place
looked really fairy-like, lacking only one or two foun-
tains and some flowers to make it truly oriental.
The Rani was very cheerful and enjoyed her visit,
We showed her books and pictures and Miss Driver
played on the organ and amused the children with
games. ['he pundit had tea made for the Rani at his
house and sent it in and it was served to her on a
small table by one of her own servants. We sat at
another table in the same room to drink our tea and
it seemed very sociable.

This is the coolest season for this time of the year
that I have ever experienced in India. The people
say that it is unfavorable and we shall have drought,
for only a normal hot season is followed by plentiful
rains. ‘There is now very little water in the wells
and the people in the city suffer from lack of water ;
those who come to the dispensary these days are filthy
for they have no water for bathing.

Fune 7th.

We had a most interesting Bible class yesterday.
Six nationalities were represented and we used the
Bible in Bengali, Urdu and English, for our congrega-
tion included a Bengali, Parsee, Hindu and six or
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A Glimpse of India

hardly think she will do this while living with us, for
she admires our simple home life.

We are all improving in health and hope to remain
here until the rainy season begins. Several of our
missionaries are here from the plains; the heat came
early, and so intense—and cholera as well-—that many
people were driven to the hills. A most fatal type of
cholera has appeared in many cities of the plains and,
so far, the cause has not been discovered.

Miss Layton who came out to India in January to
take charge of the Cawnpore English Girls’ School
in our mission has just died of the dread disease. She
was ill only thirteen hours and suffered terribly till
death relieved her. There have been several other
victims among the Europeans in different parts of
India. We are thankful to be here, though we are
not out of reach of cholera, for several natives near
us have died of it. Our house is so high up that we
get good air, and I am very careful about our food.

Soon after I began to write the Rajah sent to ask
me to come up to his house and show his servants
how to arrange his drawing-room. The Lieutenant-
Governor of the Northwest Provinces will visit him
to-day—a visit of ceremony at four o’clock. I went
up and found a couple of merchants there who had
sent elegant curtains, table covers, rugs, vases, and
handsome sofas with chairs to match, I asked the
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A Glimpse of India

The servant spreads a cloth on the ground and throws
grain upon it and the birds seem to understand that it
is their dinner time and they come in crowds. It is
impossible to count them but there must be hundreds
of them. The parrots are very beautiful in their rai-
ment of green and gold. They are all wild parrots,
not a tame one among them.

‘The Maharajah of Jeypore allows four rupees” worth
of grain a month for feeding the birds and he thinks
he is doing a very charitable thing.

Life on the plains is to me very enjoyable in the
rainy season, especially so now that I have had such a
time of refreshing in the cool delightful climate of
Naini Tal, which has so invigorated us all. Have |
told you that we have a flourishing Methodist church
there? They have excellent preaching, and the
weekly Bible readings are interesting and profitable.
The interest in Bible study is as great, I think, on
this side of the world as in America. Christian work
among the natives grows in importance; there has:
been of late a large gathering into the Church from,
among the low castes among the heathen. They are:
more accessible than the higher classes. I have been:
promised a native preacher to go with us when we:
return to Khetri. We have had an encouraging work:
there for some time, a season of seed-sowing which Il
hope may result in an abundant harvest ere long.
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their own terrible remedies. They said she was not
sick but was possessed by an evil spirit, so they took
strong red pepper and burning sulphur and held it to
her nose, obliging her to inhale the fumes while they
beat her with a thick cord. The poor woman suffered
severely and screamed with pain, which encouraged
her tormentors who said the evil spirit was leaving her.
I went in to see her last evening and found her lying on
the floor alone. Her husband had gone to call a man
who was renowned for his power to cast out evil spirits,
and had left word that she was not to have medicine
or food lest the evil spirit should be made comfortable
and remain in her. Her friends say that the evil spirit
was driven out, but we believe that the Lord heard
our prayers for her and relieved her. She is an attract-
ive young woman and I do hope her people may get
wiser before she is ill again.

The Rani’s little girls are learning nicely with Miss
Driver. They are reading the Bible with her and the
older one has learned so much of the Scriptures that I
hardly see how she can ever be an idol-worshipper.
Her father came for a few days’ visit lately and after
talking with the children a little he asked Bai what
she was learning. She answered, “The Bible.” He
asked, “ Do you read about Jesus Christ ?” ¢ Yes,
some,” said Bai. “ And who do you think He is ? "’

asked her father. She replied, “ The Bible says He is
[ 268 ]
























A Glimpse of India

some unpacking and packing every day. I shall be
glad when we reach Khetri.

The people of this place are all farmers. They
look very strong and are kind and inclined to be so-
cia. Many come for medicine which I am glad to
give. So many suffer from sore eyes, being always
out in the sun and dust; not having proper treatment
many lose their sight altogether. 1 took care to bring
plenty of eye medicine with me and I hope it will
benefit those to whom I have given it.

Our next camping place was a village in the stare
of Patiala, which we reached early on Sunday. The
people wished to give the Rajah and his camp a din-
ner but it was declined with thanks, the real motive
being that he did not wish to be under obligation to
the people of another state. We would have been
glad to remain over Sunday but after some hours’ rest
the Rajah ordered that the camp move on and we could
not remain there alone.

Thursday.

The Rani is so weary with the journey that we will
remain in this place until to-morrow evening which
will give us a rest of two nights and one day, and we
shall feel quite refreshed for the next stage of our
journey. We are at a place called Shimali in the
Khetri state, fifteen miles from the city. I hope to
go in to-morrow night but the Rani will go only half-
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A Glimpse of India

The Rani gained her point about the little prince
and she still has him with her. This is his birthday,
dear little fellow. His first year of life has been a
hard one; he is not well now for his teeth are troub-
ling him and he has fever again.

The guns are firing from the fort in honor of the
return of the Rajah who went to Bombay in Decem-
ber to meet the Nawab of Rampore, who has just re-
turned from America.

We are having a cold season for this part of India.
Water has frozen at night and vegetables and flowers
are frosted.

I wrote you last June that the Rani was sending
some of her men and a Brahman woman to a native
state to see if an arrangement could be made for the
engagement of her eldest daughter with the son of the
Rajah of Shahpuri. It has taken all this time to man-
age the affair. Three or four times men have gone
back and forth and the matter has been fully discussed
~ by both parties. First the inquiry was about the girl’s
looks—was she a beauty or was she plain-looking,—
then about her disposition, had she her mother’s tem-
per or her father’s; can she read and is she really
clever? If all is satisfactory so far then comes the
real business. How much is the Rajah willing to
spend on the wedding? What dowry will he give ?
Will it be in money or jewels? All this is now set-
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A Glhimpse of India

his father’s family. The people of Khetri will go out
about a mile and the returning procession will number
about six thousand people on elephants, camels, and
horses, all clad in bright colors. Yellow is the color
representing joy and gladness. The gates of the pal-
ace gardens are trimmed with red, green and yellow
cloth and all Khetri is looking very bright and pretty.
The roads have been repaired and many of the build-
ings and the filthy places made clean and wholesome
for the grand occasion.

But our poor little princess is sad at the thought
that she must so soon leave her home and her mother.
She cries a great deal, and the Rajah, I hear, begins to
feel her leaving very much, and sheds tears with her.
Khetri will be very lonely for us all without our little
Bai. She was only two and a half years old when I
came here ten years ago in March. Bai would like
Miss Driver to go with her to her new home and stay
for a while and perhaps she will do so if she is well
enough.

The walks and drives in the public garden have
been nicely done up and the Rajah has purchased a
beautiful fountain to be placed on the circular lawn.
Men are still at work on the roads and in the gardens.

I have had nothing to do except to arrange the
Rani’s drawing-room, and the one in our house for
the Maharajah of Jodhpore who is somewhat ac-
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A Glimpse of India

Women servants stood around holding lighted
torches so the place was well lighted and everything
could be seen to advantage. The zanana women
were requested to retire, then the Rajah came in fol-
lowed by his royal guests, then others of note and so
on till the place was crowded. After viewing the
things for a few minutes the Rajah formed them all
into a procession and they walked around the presents
in single file taking a good look at everything. When
they all went out the Rajah asked Miss Driver to
guard the silver and me to stand by the jewels while
the women passed around to view them. There
were so many women servants in the crowd that there
was danger of theft. It was rather late when all this
was over, but to me it seemed a prettier sight than
the wedding itself.

The state, I hear, gave twenty thousand rupees’
worth of jewels, the Rani gave five thousand and the
Rajah gave his share. Each rajah who was invited
gave jewels and clothing, an elephant and eight horses
and a sum of money, and each guest gave according
to his position in society. The jewels were very fine,
especially those given by the state and the parents.
The Rajah and Rani have very fine taste in their
selection of jewels.

Poor little Bai! Only twelve years old and such a
host of things to care for ! A list of her jewels and all

[ 318 ]

ol e T il B . e
























A Ghimpse of India

tea I went to the city to see a wee baby who has sore
mouth and eyes. On my way home I stopped at the
palace to see the children, but found that the Rajah
was in with them so I did not wait.

A number of sad cases have come to the dispensary,
some of them so hopeless that I long for the marvel-
lous “gift of healing.”” They come with such faith
that I can heal them and I have to tell them that
medicine cannot cure them. To comfort them I give
some simple remedy.

Among the patients this morning was a little boy
with softening of the bones who was brought to me
from a distant village. Yesterday a young man six-
teen years of age was brought who had the same
trouble. Both are Hindus and never take animal
food. 1 cannot persuade them to change their diet
for their friends would rather let them die than have
them taste meat or eggs.

Just after my last patient had gone 1 was called to
the palace. The Rajah wanted to ask me about the
hill stations, which would be the most suitable for
them to go to next hot season. The Rani is so de-
termined to leave Khetri in January when I do that
the Rajah thinks it best to decide on a place and then
let the Rani go to the nearest plains station and stay
there until it is time to go up to the hills. They
finally decided on Almorah, beyond Naini Tal and
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A Glimpse of India

Remaining here a few days longer will not inter-
fere with my steamer arrangements, and it will save
my friends here some anxiety for they believe that I
should certainly meet with an accident if 1 should
start on a day which the pundits consider unfavorable.

Metropole Hotel, Agra, Dec. 25, 1895.
My DEAR SISTER :

This is Christmas Day, as you see, but if I
wish you a Merry Christmas the day will not only be
gone before this reaches you but the year 1895 will
have passed away and 1896 will be nearly a month
old, so I will wish you a joyous and happy New
Year, such an one as God wishes all His children to
have, with so much of His Spirit and life dwelling in
us that nothing shall offend us and we may rejoice al-
way.

It is the custom here to send Christmas cards and
greetings the first thing in the morning, and to friends
at a distance we send by mail so that they will get our
greetings by the morning delivery.

Christmas bells began to ring at nine o’clock for
morning service. We had a very good Christmas
service in our church, a good sermon and responsive
readings from Isaiah ninth chapter and Luke second

chapter. The hymns were beautiful and heartily
sung.
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A Glimpse of India

which was prevalent in India when we left and may
be in Jaffa and Jerusalem.
Twenty-ninth.

We had a very hot night and it is uncomfortably
warm this morning. Mrs. Nind says she does not
wonder that the Israelites wanted to turn back when
they reached the Red Sea if it was as hot then as it is
now. We have passed the twelve large rocks which
are called “ The Twelve Apostles.”

Thirtieth.

We reached Suez to-day and stopped to take on a
pilot to take us through the canal. It takes twenty
hours to go through as steamers go only from five to
seven miles an hour. The company pays at the rate
of ten shillings apiece for each passenger and a certain
rate a ton for the cargo, and this steamer’s payment
will amount to six or seven thousand dollars,

The sail through the canal has been very pleasant
so far. 1 noticed some improvements along the line
of the railway. The fresh water canal recently built
by the Khedive from the Nile to Suez will prove a
great blessing. The green fields that we see in the
distance and the little houses which, though rude,
look comfortable, add to the scene and the mustard
fields which are now in blossom enrich the landscape.

We have just been on deck to get a view of the First
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The Young Rajah of Khetri, Fifteen Years Old.























































