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SOME THINGS ARE THE SAME AND SOME THINGS ARE

It was fun getting back to Midnapbre, all the more because of that 
interminable journey from Karachi, seventy-five hours long, on such a 
crowded and dirty train. And it was a joy to get back to my home here, 
even if it was still the rented house with too many things to fill up 
the small space. The Government did not release our Mission buildings 
until April 1st, 1946.

Is it a joy to find things the same or do we want them changed? 
There was flemlota Dey, the boarding matron, who at once went to see 
me in Khargpur where I stopped a few days before coming to Midnapore. 
She was the same and always will be. $he day I left, in April, 19UU, 
she gathered all together and prayed for my safe journey. And now as 
soon as she saw me, she knelt and thanked God for my safe arrival.
She has worked to win the boarding girls to Christ, and prayed for 
wayward young men in our church as she always did. I am glad she is 
the same.

Then Mrs. Biswas with a number of other teachers and several of 
the school servants went over to Khargpur in the school bus to bring 
me home so I would not have to come the last lap by train. Her strong 
bearing and smiling face is the same, making you wonder why you ever 
worried over the problems which seem to disappear in her presence. I 
heard soon from many Midnapore people how she had kept up the good 
name of the school and carried it on with success; but she says that 
is all due to God*s blessing, not to her ability. I am thankful she 
refused the offer of a government post to remain in charge of the

And there were those other teachers, the lower class ones who 
have been faithful so long and the high school teachers, especially 
three who are some of the finest graduate teachers we have ever had. 
They have now served here for several years in beautiful cooperation 
with Mrs. Biswas and with each other, praying that they may make the 
school a true witness for Christ. I liked seeing them the same as 
before, but there was something new I liked, too. Here was a new 
graduate teacher who was none other than one of our old students, a 
wisp of a laughing school girl grown up.

The servants were the same as when I went away, and who can say 
that a dependable, willing janitor or bus driver is less essential 
than a capable graduate teacher? So we all came home together in 
the same old school bus which worked as if it would never grow old. 
We came to something new— a bridge across the Midnapore River which 
was started long ago and completed whiie I was at home.

school

At my house I found decorations and neighbors. One v/as the 
Sunday School Superintendent, Church Secretary, and C.E. Counselor,
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all in one person. It gave me a feeling of the stability of our 
church affairs to think how he is always on the job, faithful In 
each task, and showing a high type of Christian character. The 
pastor is the same, and there are many other church members who give 
one a confidence in the future of the Christian cause in Midnapore. 
The president of the Woman*s Society is such a Christian, the mother
of seven sons and one daughter. She is making something different
of the Society, for it is now alive, and it was not when I went home.

Then a fat lazy Hindu widow who lives nearby-came and sat on my 
doorstep. ..That was natural, and she asked to borrow two rupees just 
as she used to, so I knew I was back in Midnapore again. The pastor 
came to tell me what a great quarrel had been caused by a wedding.
I listened with one ear to a Mission employee who had not attended 
church all the past year tell how dissatisfied he was with his 
salary, while with the other ear I heard the Bible woman scolding
in a loud and angry voice; and I decided there were some things just
the same as when I went home which I wished were different.

I went to school and saw the 360 lovely girls those teachers 
train. Fifteen of them are taking the University Matriculation 
Examination. The W.W.G. is much alive, and the girls were de
lighted with the worship center sent them by an American Guild.
Best of all was the thrill of seeing the three Christian girls in 
the senior class— Anjali, Aloka, and Millie. They are not the 
same, for they have been growing sweeter and deeper and more truly 
Christian as the years have gone by.

I just had to see those forty orphans I had left in 194-4* so 
I went to Bhimpore where they are with fifty more under Miss Knapp. 
What fun it was to see their bashful smiles as they recognized me, 
and to try to recognize in those transformed, fat, healthy, laugh
ing children the ones I knew before. In 1943 they were starving 
skin and bones. And here with the Bible woman in my yard is one 
of them, Suhasini— TTLaughing One." She does laugh now, but did 
not when we brought her. I am glad these are all changed.

I wanted to meet again those interested in Christianity down 
in Nandigram where we did milk distribution and other relief work 
in 1943, so I made a ten-day trip down there. I stayed in the same 
teachers1 quarters as before, but this time there was a difference.
It was so quiet it was not natural. Then faces crowded every window 
from morning to night and their constant wail, T,We are dying, we are 
dying,” gave us no peace. Now householders have some food, and the 
strays are gathered into a poorhouse maintained by the government. 
Even yet all are haunted by fear, for the crop was poor last year 
and that grain is almost gone. Along the canal bank as I came home 
I saw a row of human skulls which some playful boys had suspended on sticks for the view of passers-by. They reminded me of that awful famine of 1943, and I hope it will not be the same this year.

I am glad some people are the same— dependable, earnest, de
voted; and I am glad some are different, growing more beautiful and awakening to new purpose. And some of the "same” things we will work ana pray to change.

Ruth Daniels
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WE BID THE HOWARDS FAREWELL
While friends in Bengal-Orissa are missing the warm fellowship 

of Rev. and Mrs. J. A. Howard, friends in America are welcoming them 
back to the homeland where they will retire after so many years of 
service in India.

Mr. and Mrs. Howard left their home in Khargpur on February 
28th to go to Calcutta to wait for the boat on which they were to 
make their long journey to the States. Their friends in Bengal- 
Orissa wished them a hearty farewell and expressed deep appreciation 
for their presence in this area.

Indian friends in bidding the Howards farewell said, nWe know 
that you will be with us in spirit, and we are proud to have had 
you here as our missionaries for so many years. Your simplicity, 
unostentatious behavior, your sociability, and other noble Christ
ian qualities have endeared you to one and all, young and old, 
Christian and non-Christian alike.” To Mr. Howard they said, ”A 
picture of you with your bicycle bearing a heavy load, bedding, 
bags, v/ater bottle, etc., will always be impressed in our memories 
wherever you are.” They gave to Mr. Howard the title ”Pagla Padre” 
which they interpret as meaning ”Being really mad for living a 
Christian life and establishing the Kingdom of God in this country.” 
The Indian friends were equally sorry to lose Mrs. Howard. They 
said that her interest in the women and in the boys and girls can 
never be forgotten. Shortly before the Howards left Khargpur, a 
tea was given by the teachers of the Girls1 School in Midnapore in 
their honor, and this was followed in the evening by a special ser
vice in the Midnapore Church. The. Ward Memorial Church of Khargpur 
honored them similarly and again expressed appreciation of their 
service in this community.

Not only are the Howards dear to the hearts of the Indians, 
but to their missionary colleagues as well. Seventeen of the 
Bengal-Orissa missionaries travelled to the home of the Brushes 
in Khargpur by car, train, and bicycle to attend a farewell dinner 
for the Howards, on Washington1s Birthday. The table was attract
ively decorated with blue Christmas trees adorned with red cherries 
and American flags. Place cards were in the form of hatchets. 
Tributes of appreciation, including witty bits of original poetry, 
were read by several of those present, and love lyrics to Gracie 
and Johnnie were sung during the evening. All were grateful that 
Mr. and Mrs. Louis Kau and baby son Clifford could be present at 
the dinner, and that they had arrived from America in time to be 
introduced by the Howards to the work which they hope to take up 
after their language study.

The prayers of Indian friends and missionary colleagues will 
follow the Howards as they go back to the States, and the challenge 
of the work to which they have given themselves will stir those 
who remain on the field to greater devotion, that the Kingdom of 
our Lord may be advanced in this area.
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ANNUAL WOMEN'S DISTRICT MEETING AT AMDIBA
»Our Christian Hope” was the theme of the annual women's meeting 

at Amdiha. A group of about forty women from eight different villages 
gathered together for four full days of Christian fellowship. Em
phasis was placed upon the training of the children in the Christian 
way of life and the important role which Christian women have to play 
in this training. In addressing the group, a pastor said, "We must 
teach our children all we know about Christianity and more!"

I was a newcomer to India, and this was my first visit to a 
women's meeting in an Indian village. Amdiha is about a three-hour 
automobile ride from Balasore. Sometimes we followed a clearly 
marked road, and sometimes we followed dim prints of ox-cart wheels.
It seems to me that frequently there was not even a suggestion of 
a road, and yet strangely enough the driver would recognize some 
familiar landmark and with assurance drive"on. Finally we drove 
into the village which was awaiting our coming, and we pitched our 
tent and settled ourselves for our few days' visit there. I loved 
the little church, so attractive in its simplicity. As we sat 
upon the mats on the floor of the little mud-walled, thatched- 
roof church, and listened to the Indian women talk about our 
Christian hope, I thought what a great experience it is for Indian 
women of the villages to be free to travel to a conference, to be 
released from the bonds which have been the status quo, to sit 
and listen to inspiring thoughts from their own Indian women 
leaders who believe that the Christian women of India have an im
portant place in the future of their country.

Evelyn Solomon

TRAVEL AND OTHER NEWS
Though Evelyn Solomon had been in Khargpur only five months, 

she made for herself a place in the hearts of the young people of 
the church. We would like to have kept her in our Mission; but 
when the way opened up for her to go on to West China, the field 
to which she was appointed, we wished her God-speed. She left 
Calcutta by plane on April 13th, expecting to arrive in Chungking 
that evening, whence she travelled by river steamer to Ipin.

Another family who lived among us for just a short time were 
Mr. and Mrs. Keyser and son Jan. Mr. Keyser was Principal of the 
Boys' High School at Bhimpore, and Mrs. Keyser helped in many ways 
in the school and orphanage. They expected to leave for Burma 
before the rains began. We were sorry to have them leave, but pray 
they may continue the fine work which they were doing when war be
gan in Burma.

In March Mrs. England left to join her husband in Burma. She 
had been staying in Jamshedpur since the first of the year. We are 
sure their friends in Burma are glad to welcome them back and to 
have their help in strengthening the church.
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Three other missionaries planned to leave India in May for fur
lough in America. They are Mr. and Mrs. Dunn and Naomi Knapp. All 
have stayed beyond the normal term of service. Irene Dunn will re
turn with her parents to finish her last year of high school in 
America.

Not all of the travelling the last few months has been done by 
those who were leaving this field, but some by those who have come 
to India. For months we had expected Mrs. Berg and son Arvid, and 
Elizabeth Mooney, flow glad we were to see them and how glad they 
were to get heret

For the first time since the war began, boys of the Technical 
High School in Balasore had the opportunity to visit industrial 
shops in this area and discover what types of work are open to 
them. Late in March Mr. Gilson took twenty-three boys and one 
teacher on a conducted tour of the railroad shops at Khargpur and 
the Tata steel.mi11s at Jamshedpur.

Because general science has been made compulsory in the matri
culation examination, a temporary two-room building to accommodate 
classes and house scientific equipment has been built in the Techni
cal High School compound at Balasore.

Mr. and Mrs. Kau are in Darjeeling attending classes in the 
Bengali language school. Learning a language from trained and 
experienced teachers is a great help.

Nearly all pastors and churches planned for special services 
during the week before Easter« Mr. and Mrs. Frost spent several 
days in flatigarh and while there conducted services on Good Friday 
and Easter. Several young people were baptized. Mr. and Mrs. Dunn 
stayed for more than a week in Jellasore, visiting in the homes and 
conducting services there. Special services were arranged in 
Jamshedpur by Mr. Berg. A committee of Balasore women planned for 
four services in different Christian villages before Easter, and 
the following week they went out in groups to Hindu villages carry
ing the message of Christfs love to women who know and understand 
so little of it.

The last half-yearly meeting held at Ujurda was well attended 
both by delegates and by members of the local church. Delegates 
were given all meals free of charge for five days, and thus the 
entertainment of more than forty visitors was evidence of real 
Christian hospitality. Not only did the men work hard during 
the day and evening cutting vegetables and fish, and cooking, 
but they and their wives and children joined regularly in the 
meetings. There were evidences of improved economic conditions 
in Ujurda, which had suffered so much during the famine of 19-43.


