
MUKTI MISSION

March—April, 1937.
O u r  D ea r  P r a y er  H e l p e r s ,

The year has begun its flying race. How soon a month is gone. 
One feels thankful that amid all the changes, the Lord Jesus abides 
the same. ‘Jesus the same yesterday and today and forever’ ; so we can 
rely on Him and our text for the New Year stands out for each day—  
‘ I will be with thee, I will not fail thee.’ May our hearts ever be 
tuned by the Holy Spirit to His heart and may we know more and 
more how real He is.

Many of you will be wondering about our Christmastide. Our 
last letter had to go to press nearly a month before Christmas; now 
this one goes a month after. The following letters will give you 
different thoughts and visions perhaps.

T o  me, the prettiest sight was on Christmas Eve. All the child
ren in one compound had candles given to them, these were lit and 
each child carried her lighted candle in procession, singing hymns of



2

praise to the Lord, the long line of lights showed up beautifully in 
the darkness, and our hearts hoped that it was prophetic of what each 
child would be in the future— a lightbearer for Jesus. God grant it.

Then even the little ones learned how God supplies their needs. 
One child of six years said: ‘ Oh, I did so want a ball and here it is, a 
very best one, a good bouncer and such a pretty colour— red.’ ‘ Of 
course it is,’ said another, ‘Father God sent it.’

‘Except ye become as little children.’ (Matt. 18: 3.) God give 
us the faith of a little child.

So we go on sowing the seed in hearts old and young from day 
to day, and you water all by your faithful prayers.

God hears and God answers with His ‘exceeding abundantly.’
Mr. and Mrs. Hahn are in Bombay sitting for their first langu

age examination and we are praying that they may be successful for 
the glory of the Lord. On March 3rd, the language school will be 
held on the hills, and they hope to go, D.V.

We praise the Lord for the health of our large family.

Mukti Christmas Meetings
We had a special treat this year in having with us the world 

travelled Gaddis-Moser party for our Christmas meetings, a party of 
four. The Rev. Gaddis, evangelist; Mrs. Gaddis and her two sisters, 
singing and playing the guitar, guitar-banjo, saxophone, mandoline 
and cornet, plus the organ.

From the very first meeting on Christmas morning Jesus was exal
ted and souls blessed. The gatherings were of a somewhat different 
type from what Mukti is used to, but all the more effective perhaps.

Our pastor proved himself an excellent interpreter, invariably 
the Holy Spirit came to his assistance and the preacher felt there 
was oneness and unity. The ladies’ joyful, Spirit-filled ministry in 
song won its way right into the hearts of our girls. My, how very 
quickly everybody got into church twice daily so as not to miss any of 
the music. One of the several choruses taught was, ‘ I ’m so happy, 
I ’m so happy, I ’m so happy, happy, happy all day long.’ It was also 
translated into Marathi. This seemed to voice a real note of joy in 
all hearts, and all over the place and at all times the children and 
women could be heard singing it.

On the last day, December 31st, it dawned upon the girls that 
it was their turn to bestow kindness. One compound cooked the 
noonday meal (Indian of course), also garlanded the party, and 
showed them their living quarters, and then girls from all over the 
place came bringing gifts which they had just received, such as soap, 
combs, mirrors. One child brought her two-anna fountain pen
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insisting that it be given to the Sahib. After the service the outside 
Christian young people came with some lovely garlands; some of the 
girls came with three lovely saris. Mukti was able to give them a 
good offering for the able services rendered. The outside Hindu 
men gave five rupees for their train fare. As all these gifts came 
pouring in several members of the party were convulsed with tears 
because of the love shown them, and again at the railway station the 
most beautiful garlands were showered on them. Soon they were on 
their way to Madras and we finished our meetings with a good lively 
Watchnight Service at which time many made good resolutions which 
they expect by the grace of God to fulfil during the year 1937, or at 
least until He comes. E . A m s tu tz .

Bartimi Sadan Christmas seems to commence early in December 
when requests are made by the girls to be allowed to learn new 
hymns, both Marathi and English. Last year was no exception so we 
started with the old favourite, ‘Once in Royal David’s City,’ the girls 
painstakingly learning all six verses. All old and new carols were 
well practised and early on Christmas morning some of the older 
girls accompanied by the children started out to sing in different 
parts of Mukti. Their own ‘Auntie’ was the first one visited, and 
after singing for a little while the children stepped forward to present 
garlands of flowers and some paper packages containing gifts which 
the girls had provided. These were opened and gratefully acknow
ledged to the joy and relief of the donors who watched anxiously in 
order to try and judge whether their choice gave satisfaction or not. 
This was not to be wondered at seeing they had chosen a dress length 
as a present, for tastes differ widely as regards colours and patterns, 
but as white silk had been chosen this time there could only be satis
faction and pleasure on our part. Gratitude there would have been in 
any case for we recognized the feeling which prompted the giving 
and remembered days when as children some of us watched eagerly 
on similar occasions to see how our gifts wrere received. Many of 
our older women, too, are still but children in many ways.

Now it was our turn to give, and to each caroller was given a 
handful of sweets, after which other visits were made and more 
sweets received. Eventually all returned to the compound to get 
ready for the service in Church. This year, instead of receiving their 
new frocks in church, these were worn to the service, and our 
youngest Blind, composed of ‘The T rio ’ and two others* were quite 
thrilled at the thought of doing so.

After the service everyone was glad to be able to return to the 
compound to examine gifts and to feast on the good things prepared.
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There was still more to follow for friends in the home-lands 
had sent contributions to be spent for those living in Bartimi Sadan, 
so about five o’clock we went to the compound carrying a large tin 
of sweets and some packets of cotton. The girls were made to sit in 
rows and then to each one was given a reel of cotton and a cupful of 
the sweets; to these were also added some Indian sweetmeats given 
by Divalibai, the matron. All this gave great delight for at the 
beginning of the year there is always extra sewing to be done and it 
is a problem to find sufficient cotton with which to do it. The sweets, 
of course, were much enjoyed and more than one remarked, ‘What a 
lot of sweets we have had today!’ Although they received so much 
they had a share in giving too, for they prepared long strings of 
paper decorations with which to decorate our rooms, and last year 
Bartimi Sadan girls even went so far as to provide some decorations 
for the missionaries’ dining room tables! It is true these girls still 
have much to learn of the real spirit of giving, which gives with no 
thought of return, but at Christmas time all hearts were filled with 
joy and gratitude to the Father above, and we pray that together we 
may learn to

‘ Give! as the morning that flows out of Heaven;
Give! as the waves where their channel is riven;
Give! as the free air and sunshine are given;

Lavishly, utterly, joyfully give.’

‘ Not the waste drops of the cup overflowing,
Not the faint sparks of thy hearth ever glowing,
Not the pale bud from the June roses blowing;
Give, as He gave thee, Who gave to thee life.’

I s a b e l  C r a d d o c k .

Shopping in Mukti
Who of us cannot look back with delight to childhood shopping ? 

The satisfaction and thrill of choosing one’s own purchases, and 
paying for them oneself! How grown-up we felt! Now we look on 
with just as great pleasure as other children pass through that same 
stage.

Mukti has an annual bazaar before Christmas. A few merchants 
from surrounding villages come with their wares— pretty sarees, all 
colours, jacket materials, cardigans, blankets, cups and saucers, colour
ed paper for Christmas decorations, candles, beautiful brass vessels
which the Indians like so much, toys and sweets of all sorts. The 
place is alive with excitement on that day! Much discussion goes on 
as to the prices and quality of the various articles.

Look! Here come the Bethlehem Compound girls. All have a
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few annas to spend. First, one must see all there is to see. One of 
the early purchases made by the majority was a small mirror. I said 
they were girls, did I not? And in the teen age at that. All bought 
some sweets, but not many, for Christmas was only a few days off 
and that meant carol singing to the missionaries and, of course, 
sweets. Several bought combs, four or five hairpins, and a small 
celluloid flower for their hair. Soap, too, was a good seller. One 
-girl, who had done small services in school, earned and saved enough 
money during the year to buy a new saree. Her face beamed as she 
came to show it to me. The girls were happy that day. They had 
gone shopping. They had to use their power of choice and stay 
within their means. No buying on cre'dit.

This important day comes once a year for these girls, but every 
day they hear of that Pearl of great price Whose Presence saves and 
beautifies the soul. The salvation He offers cannot be bought with 
all the money in the world, for we are ‘not redeemed with corruptible 
things, as silver and gold, . . . but with the precious blood of Christ.’ 
What a tremendous price He paid for our salvation! Knowing this 
each girl must enter the valley of decision and decide what she will 
do with Jesus Who is called the Christ. Some who were thirsty and 
hungry came, without money, and drank of the living Water and 
ate of the Living Bread Which brought new Life to them. Pray that 
they may be true, at home, at school and at play. They have temp
tations and trials as big to them as any we may have. Others are 
discussing the price of becoming a Christian. Pray that they may
come to Him Who gave all for them. D o r is  S c h l u n t z .

We need much prayer for renewed strength for the coming hot 
days. Already the thermometer registers nearly 90° in the shade.

Our camp is still having many open doors set before them and 
we trust that some will ‘hear and live.’

The Depressed Classes and Dr. Ambedkar are expecting to 
have a conference in May and India is to have self-Government 
proclaimed on May 1st— so weighty days are ahead. We look to you 
to help.

With our loving thanks.
Yours in His keeping,

E u n ic e  W e l l s ,
Ramabai Mukti Mission, M. L is s a  H a s tie .

Kedgaon, Poona Dist.,
India. [ p. t .  o. ]
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Treasurer in England:
M r s . B a r r a t t ,  

Chalfont, Carleton Ave
Pontefract, Yorks.

Treasurer in New Zealand: 
M r . I n g l i s  W r i g h t ,  

P.O. Box 90,
Dunedin, N .Z.

Treasurer in Australia:
M r . H . P . S m it h ,

312 Collins St.,
Melbourne

Treasurer in America:
M iss  J .  P a t t e r s o n ,

P.O. Box 415, 
Philadelphia, Pa., 

U.S.A .

S ' *

P R fN T E I) IN  IN D IA  AT TH E W E SLE ^  PRESS AND PU BL ISH IN G  H OUSE, M YSO RE C IT Y .


