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AN INNER COMPULSION
By  R ev, R. K . Sahxt.

On the eve of my retirement as Executive Secretary of the A . B. 
Bengal-Orissa Mission, I have been asked by the Editor of Tidings to 
tell how God has led me all these years. As I look back over my life, I 
can find no other explanation than that it was planned by God and 
directed by Him. A  brifef sketch of my life will be evidence of this.

The youngest child and the only son of a poor family, I lost my 
father when 1 was only a year and a half old. When only fourteen, I was 
separated by the cruel hand of death from my dear mother. Even now 
the tears roll down my cheeks whenever I think of her. Had it not been 
for a married sister of mine, who with her husband was living in our home, 
my situation would have been helpless. They, too, were very poor, yet 
they very kindly took me into their family. A t that time I was studying 
in the Mission School at Balasore, where I had a freeship, and was receiv
ing help on the cost of books from Dr. G . H. Hamlen, the “  papa ”  of 
the community, who was dearly loved by all, and was the resident 
missionary there.

A  most important incident in my life was that only a short time 
before my mother passed away, when she could hardly speak, she called 
Dr. Hamlen, and, with tears in her eyes, asked him to take care of me. 
From then on “  papa ”  took an even greater interest in me than be had 
before.

In 1911, when I was to take the School Final Examination I did not 
have the money, nor could I borrow it, to pay the necessary fee. I went 
to “  papa "  and asked him for a loan. He said, “  How will you pay it
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back? ”  I replied, “  B y working for you,”  He gave me the money and 
as soon as the examinations were over I came to him to get some work 
so that I might repay the loajq. He asked me to teach a Primary Class 
in the School temporarily on a monthly remuneration of Rs. gf- (in those 
days, about $ 2.00). I happily accepted the job and paid the loan before 
the results of the examination were known.

I thanked God that I was successful in this important examination 
and passed it iri the First Division. Incidentally, I know of no other 
Christian student of our Balasore Boys’ High School who has ever had- 
this distinction. You would have expected me to have been very happy 
over this. Yes, I was, but only for a short time, for I missed my dear 
mother so desperately. I could not eat anything that night. Seeking 
out a solitary place I wept and wept until sleep overcame me.

The next morning I went to Dr. Hamlen again to ask for work, but 
he had nothing to offer. However, he did give me a letter of introduction 
to the District Magistrate. The letter was written by hand for, if I recall 
correctly, there were no typewriters in Balasore in those days. He wrote 
very highly of me and my happiness knew no bounds, for I felt that a 
letter from a missionary, and particularly from Dr. Hamlen, in those 
days was a sure passport for obtaining a Government job. The District 
Magistrates were Britishers and the missionaries were held in great 
respect by them. I knew that young men, even with less schooling than 
I had had, got decent posts under the Government.

I had passed the Matriculation Examination in 1st Division, was 
well known as a sportsman, and was a Christian with Dr. Hamlen’s 
recommendations. So, I approached the District Magistrate with fhe 
highest expectations and handed him Dr. Hamlen's letter. He read it 
and then looked me up and down several times. Then he burst out .* 
«' How old are you ? "  “  Sixteen years, Sir,”  was my prompt reply.
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Sixteen only? How can you expect a Government job at sixteen., You 
ought still to be in school,”  was his stern reply. I was almost dazed, and 
with difficulty said, “  Sir, I have completed high school in the ist 
Division.” “ Yes, so Rev. Hamlen writes, but I can't do anything for 
you. I will write Mr. Hamlen about it.”  This was the worst disappoint
ment of my life. All my pride in being such a good sportsman, and in 
passing in ist Division vanished in no time. I began to think I was of 
no use. Now I can look back and see God’s hand in it all.

After a few days Mr. Hamlen asked me to see him. I thought he 
must have work for me. He greeted me with his usual smile and affec
tion and said, “  Roma, I have a plan for you. I shall request the Mission 
to grant you a scholarship so you can study through college, get your 
B .A . degree and go on for B.D. Only you will have to sign an agree
ment to serve this Mission for at least seven years after completing your 
Studies. Think it over and tell me tomorrow w[hat you think of this 
proposal.’ ' ‘

I felt like refusing the offer th^n. and there, but because of my 
respect for “  papa,” I agreed to come to birri the next day. The next 
morning I said to him “  Papa,”  I do not want to be a paid minister. 
‘Perhaps I  shall work in the Mission all my life, why say seven years only? 
But I wish to work as a free man and not to be bound by an agreement 
or bond in writing.”  This made Dr. Hamlen very sad, and I felt sad, 
too, but I left, to do what I considered best.

‘ My only ambition was to find a job by which I could earn a decent 
living,. I turned to the advertisement columns of the daily papers. 
Within a few days I found an advertisement of the S.P.G . (High 
Anglican) Mission College in Calcutta offering scholarships to deserving 
Christian students. I applied and the Principal replied offering me 
R s. 16/- a month, the maximum for ist Division students, but only about



half the cost of college for those days. Where could I get the other 
half?

' Again I talked with Dr. Hamlen and asked if he could help me, 
H e told me that he could arrange for a loan from the Mission, if I would 
agree to pay it back with 6% interest. M y friends and relatives were 
opposed to my taking a loan and studying in Calcutta. I prayed and 
prayed about the matter, and against my own judgment, but due to some 
inner urge, I accepted Dr. Hamlen’s offer. When I went away to college, 
I realized for the first time, that perhaps my mother’s being allowed by 
God to leave me was a blessing in disguise. I knew that if she had been 
living I could never have left her to go to college.

I passed the Intermediate Arts examination in 2nd Division after 
two years and was eager to go on the remaining two years for the B .A . 
degree. Bishop's College again offered me their scholarship, but my 
application to the Mission for a further Loan was refused. Instead, I was 
offered a position as a teacher in the Balasore Boys' School. This I accep
ted, but even before I had repaid my loan I became dissatisfied and 
decided to quit Mission employment.

Three Sub-Registrars in my home district were needed. Along 
with four other candidates, 1 applied for the post, without Dr. Hamlen’s 
knowledge, for I knew he would oppose it. On the day of final selection 
I was the first one to be called before the Magistrate in his court room, 
W hen I was answering the Magistrate’s questions, Dr, Hamlen came in 
and” indicating me said, “  He is our boy, we shall take care of him," 
I  was asked to wait outside and after Dr. Hamlen had left I was called 
in and told that Dr, Hamlen wished to see me at his house. I understood 
the implications. Full of anger and hatred I went to Dr. Hamlen, intend
ing to resign m> position in the School. When I entered his office I 
saw him, as I had never seen him before, with tears rolling down hi*
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cheeks. He could not speak, but indicated that I should take a seat. 
After awhile, with tears still in his eyes, he said, “ Roma, you want to 
leave u s ? ”  The scene at the death-bed of my mother when she 
handed me over to Dr, Hamlen's care, Flashed before my mind's eye andg 
with tears welling up, I replied, “  Papa, I will never leave this Mission.”  
B y the grace of God I have been true to this promise although twice I 
was offered Government positions, the second offer coming just when I 
had begun as Headmaster of the Balasore Boys' High School,

Before Mr. Hamlen retired in 1914, I had met Rev. H. I. Frost and 
tutored him in the study of the Oriya language. It was through his kind 
efforts that I was granted another Mission loan so that I might continue 
my studies at Bishop’s College for the B .A . degree and again ( I received 
the college: scholarship. The loan weighed heavily upon me and I was 
thankful, as soon as the B .A . examination was over to accept Mr. Frost’s 
arrangement for me to be a part-time teacher in the High School, and 
assistant superintendent of the Boys’ Hostel. The Hostel had over a 
hundred boys in it, ranging from 4 to 22 years of age, many of whom 
were orphans. 1

In 1916 when there were onl_y about half a dozen Christian college 
graduates in all the State of Orissa, it was easy for them to get good 
Government positions. This was a  great temptation to me, but God 
reminded me of my promise and I held to it.

The years 1918 to 1921 were most deadly years for Balasore. The 
town was in the grip of a scourge of malaria and beri*beri which wiped 
out several prosperous families, and took a toll of many lives. The then 
Headmaster of the Boys’ School fell a victim early in 1920- Rev. Frost 
assumed the responsibility of Headmaster and I became his assistant, as, 
In educational qualifications, although in no other way, I was senior 
among the teachers.

7



The ^State Inspector of Schools pn his annual visit selected me for 
Bachelor of Education training, on my full salary. Only four a  year 
from all Orissa were chosen for this training. In July ig2i having my
B. Ed. degree I returned to the School to undertake the responsibilites of 
Headmaster, and I continued in this position until June 30th, 1948.

During the period from 1916 to 1948, in addition to my duties in the 
School, I had a wonderful opportunity to serve in the local church and 
community in various ways. For 31 continuous years j  served as a 
«deacon, and fpr some 15 years was Chairman of the Governing flody of 

■ the Church. I also acted as church treasurer for a number of years. I 
also served as superintendent of the local Sunday School, and for several 
years was chairman of the Christian Endeavor Rally. I was elected as a 
member of the Balasore Mission Girls1 School and was chairman of the 
M anaging Committee for some 25 years.

The Lord has been pleased to use me in the service of the Bengal* 
Orissa field since 1928. when I was first elected as a member of the Home 
Mission Board (now the Christian Service Society). For three years I 
was Honorary Treasurer and for nine years Chairman. For eight years 
off and on I was president of the Yearly Meeting of the Churches of 
'Bengal-Orissa.

The year 1930-31 is a red letter year in my life for it was then the 
Lord made it possible for me to study at Colgate-Rochester Divinity 
School, Rochester, N. Y . and to take some post-graduate courses at 
Rochester University. This was a wonderful experience for me and 
brought me under the influence of some deeply spiritual persons.

In 1946 an offer was made by some of my missionary friends tp 
become the Executive Officer of the Home Mission-Board, M y Indian 
friends, vyhose opinions I valued, were against it. M y family was definite
ly  opposed to it. All said it would be foolish to accept the position of
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Executive Officer in preference to the highly respectable position of 
Headmaster of the High School, In 1947 the H.M. Board voted unani. 
mously to appoint me as its Executive Officer. The opposition of my 
family and friends, the physical hardships of travel which this work would 
require when I was already 52 years of age, the earnest requests of my 
teaching staff not to leave them, and the fact that there was no Head
master in view for the School to which I had given more than 30 years of 
service in raising its standards, as well as the Managing Committee say
ing they would not let me go and that‘the Balasore public wanted me to 
remain in the School, all these considerations would have led me not to 
accept the offer. But again some unseen Power compelled me against 
my own inclinations, and I surrendered myself to it and assumed the 
responsibilites on July 1st, 1948 and haVe continued in this capacity 
until today.

The moments of laughter and tears, hopes and disappointments, 
successes and failures have not been few in my life, but blessed be the 
name of the Lord who has never failed me in His promise, " Lo, I am 
with you always.'*

One outstandihg incident in my life should not be omitted. In June 
1956 on Sunday morning I went by train to Bhadrak. about forty miles 
away, feeling quite hale and hearty. I called on a number of families and 
had my noonday meal with the local pastor. Soon after that I began to 
feel uneasy. I conducted the church service and administered communion 
in the afternoon, but I was not feeling well. In the evening I was to take 
another church service three miles away, but I felt so ill I decided to 
cancel the engagement aad return home. With great difficulty I boarded 
the train and stretched out on a vacant bench. When the train reached 
Balasore I was too weak to get down alone, I called two porters to help 
me and they got me into a rickshaw to take me home. The members of
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ray family had to carry me from the rickshaw to my bed in the house and 
there I remained for several weeks.

The best doctors available were called and they did their best, but I 
showed no improvement. Instead I grew worse. One day when I felt my 
power of speech was declining, I sent for Mr. J. G. Gilson, m y great* 
friend over many years, and a senior missionary. When he came I saw 
that some important papers were turned over to him. I did not know 
then that the doctors had given their verdict that morning that my end 
might come at anytime within a feto hours. Towards evening I realized I 
was much worse and suspected that m y  life here would so o n  end.

I decided to wind up my business in this world. I prayed to God 
for my wife, for my children, for each one in my family, for the mission
aries, for the C .S .S . members and for my co-workers. Then I prayed 
for myself and surrendered myself at His feet. I still remember saying 
at the end, most piteously, “  Lord, forgive all my sins and shortcomings 
and kindly grant that I may have the humblest place at T hy feet. I do 
not deserve it, but I beg for T h y grace.”  I waited for an answer. 
After a short while, what a wonderful experience! I saw the radiant face 
of my Master smiling on me. Blessed be the Lord. It is not possible 
for me to express the joy I felt. I opened my eyes with difficulty and 
called all my family around me, I asked them not to feel sorry for me, 
for, I said,’ 1 I am safe with my Master. M y last words for all of you 
a re : “ Trust in the Lord and obey Him always.”  This overwhelmed 
them and they burst into tears. M y eldest son tried to control the 
others, He asked my wife to sit by my bed and he took the rest of the 
family to an adjoining room. I could hear them weeping and praymg. 
After awhile, they all re-entered the room, but they looked wonderfully 
consoled. W ith happiness I closed my eyes, I thought, for good.

The ngxt morning when I was awakened I felt much better. I could 
speik, One of my sons hurried to get the doctor, The latter was
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surprised to learn that I was still alive. When he came in I asked him to 
sit down. He stood speechless in amazement for a moment and then 
burst out, “  I have never seen a patient improve so marvelously in such 
a  short time, i No medicine could do this. This is wonderful." I at 
once replied, “  Doctor, ‘ Wonderful ’ is a name of the Lord whom I 
serve.”  He said, "  Surely, it is God’s work.”  He was a Hindu. After/ 
this it surprized everyone how rapidly I regained my health. Glory be 
to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Ghost.

During the period 1948-60, when it pleased God. to use me as 
Executive Officer of the Christian Service Society, he opened for me new 
avenues and wider fields of service. In addition to my being a member 
of the Executive Committee of the State Christian Council, at times I 
served as its Secretary and sometimes as its President. He has also used 
me for several years as a member of the Executive Committee of the 
National Christian Council for India and as Treasurer of the Baptist 
Union of India, Burma, Ceylon and Pakistan.

How else can I explain my career other than that He picked me up, 
pushed me up and has led me up. “  Bless the L ord,, O my soul, and 
forget not all His benefits.”

SOWING THE SEED 
As reported to the Editor 

B y  R e v . B a h a d u r  K is k u

“  Here comes the jeep ! ”  the children shouted as the. car with trailer 
attached, loaded with camping and audio-visual equipment drew up to 
one of the outlying villages beyond Mosaboni Mines in the Bihar field. 
Miss Parul Tudu and I had set out from Jhargram on February i<5th, 
with our helper, friend, and capable driver, Boren Tudu of Bhimpore at



the wheel, for Surdha where we were to camp, as a center from which we. 
would go out to as many villages as possible. W e reached the center at 
6-;.30 p.m. and were met by Pastor Ram Chandra Murmu and the two 
Santal Bible women, Sujhata, and Sukeshi, who work under the super
vision of Parul Tudu.

The excitement ofi the children when we reached our destination for 
that evenings evongelistic effort was shared by the grown-ups. Christian 
friends had" spread the word that we would be coming with magic pictures 
abou t"  Jisu Masih ”  (Jesus Christ) and all the villagers were eager to- 
see the colored pictures thrown on a screen. The use of the magic 
lantern is a great help in presenting the “  Life of Christ ” to villagers. It 
seemed wonderful to us that nearly two hundred people, the majority 
non «Christians, could keep so quiet all through the showing of the pictures 
and the explanations and applications given. Truly they are hungry and 
thirsty souls, for they asked us to show the same pictures and give the 
satne message on another night.

Our preaching camp lasted for ten days and during that time we 
visited at night seven villages, each at a distance of eight to ten miles fron* 
our center. W e started out each day at about 3 :3 0  p.m. and it 
was nearly midnight before we,.got back. That there should be b&tween 
three and five hundred gathered every night was beyond our expectations. 
“ Oh, ye of little faith!”  Their wrapt attention through to the end 
brought joy to our hearts. W e felt they longed for more, not being 
satisfied to hear only on one evening about our Lord and Savi*ur, for at 
each village we were invited to return. W e were deeply stirred. Boren 
s a i d ,  “  W e ought not to go home. W e should stay in this area all the 
time and preach the Gospel, for the people are epger to hear,”

During the mornings we went to the villages closer to our camp, 
fro m  thirty to fifty people came together wherever we stopped and readily
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listened to the message of salvation through Jesus Christ, who gave His 
life for them. Surely the Lord has set before us an open door in this 
area to show forth the love of God and His desire that all may come to a 
knowledge of Him through Jesus C h rist! Everywhere we were urged to 
come back again.

All who took part in this ten days 'o f preaching and witnessing 
are grateful to Miss Smith of Bhimpore for arranging for Boren to be 
aw ay and for the use of the car, without which we would not have been 
able to have worked in so many villages in such a short time. Grace 
Union Church at Mosaboni Mines, with the beloved pastor, Rev. Purna 
Baske, helped us also in a great many ways. W e pray God’s blessing 
tipon this Church that it may continue to grow spiritually and reach out 
in spreading the Good News of Jesus Christ, and in sacrifieial giving for 
the extension of God’s Kingdom.

The seed has been sown, but only God can bring forth the fruit; 
W e ask you to join with us in praying that nothing may prevent the seed 
from growing and that the work that has been done in these villages may 
■bear fruit in the lives of all who have heard of the Saviour of the world 
■that He may be glorified.

LIVES THAT COUNT 
B y  R e v . C. L. K ao 

W e had a moving spiritual experience in the Ordination Council at 
■our Half Yearly Meeting as we listened to Sri Gogendra Nath Soren 
open his heart to us concerning his faith in our Lord Jesus Christ 
an d  share with us the experiences that brought him to this faith 
and to heed God’s call to minister the Word.

Like many other Santals he came from a background of superstition 
and demon worship and a poverty stricken home. He had the opportunity
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of attending the Santal Christian Boys’ School at Bhimpore where he 
came under the influence of Rev. August Berg, This contact was the 
changing of his life. Later he left School to support his mother and 
family during the war years. When M r.‘Berg met him again, and heard 
him express his desire to preach the Gospel, he urged him to go on to 
Bible School,

G ogenis now pastoring the Bhomradhi Church which is in oneof the 
moré inaccessible areas in the western part of our field. The church has 
grown under his ministry. One of the evidènces of spiritual progress this 
past yeair was that the pëople paid their full share of his salary which they 
had failed to do in previous years. One of our major problems is to bring 
moré of these churches to a sense of financial responsibility for the 
ministry. W e have had some notable victories this past year and his 
thurch is one of them.

Thé district church meeting at Choinésdle in March was again 
marked by a blessed timé of fellowship and unity of Spirit. Several of the 
pastors brought messages on the theme “  W e would see Jesus/’ with air 
emphasis on the person of Christ as well as on His life and teachings. T he 
closing message and communion service were to have been the responsi
bility of Rev. Jotish Kisku. A  few days before the meeting we learned 
he had suddenly passed away, Rev. Bahadur Kisku took his place and 
called us to stand in silent memory of ótír brother, who had on numerous 

**occasions brought us to the feet of Jesus and renewed our spiritual life 
through His messages. During the testimonies in the morning session 
several mentioned him as a pastor with compassion and burdened for the 
spiritual life of his people.

W e stood again in silent memory of Rev. August A . Berg, who- 
ministered among these Santal churches over most of the past half century* 
The churches established during this time and the pastors who minister
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to t h e m  today are a tribute to his ministry. Among the Santals of this 
area no one of us is held in such high esteem. As Bahadur said of him, 
“ He loved us.”  He was living evidence of the Spirit of Christ through 
his compassion and love toward the people among whom he served,

CHURCHES IN AN INDUSTRIAL SETTING
Gleanings from reports received from the three churches at 

Jamshedpur, Bihar indicate steady progress in the midst bf many 
obstacles. In this great industrial town of over 250,000 population 

Christians are a tiny minority, y6t we believe through the witness of the 
churches a valuable work is being done. Some of the difficulties that 
confront them center around the long distances to be covered in any 
program of visitation, the number of different languages, the com
mercialization of the Sabbath, with the big- market day when prices 
are lower than on other days of the week and a greater variety of things 
available, Sunday entertainment? and the shift duty of employees of 
the Tata Steel Company and other factories where Christians work. 
Many in this city are highly educated and are in comfortable circum
stances. Many have lost faith in their ancestral, inherited religion, but 
show no conscious need of anything to replace it. The Roman Catholics 
have a large work and their large and excellent schools, with hostel 
accommodation, give them a prominence not shared by the. other 
churches of which there are several besides the three affiliated with the 
Baptist Vearly Meeting. These schools enroll children from primary 
through high school course.

Rev. and Mrs. Ramanjulu, who are in charge of the work at the 
Church o f  Christ in one of the residential areas, conduct a  Church 
School with nursery and kindergarten classes, and for a few children
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in what would be the equivalent of and and 3rd grades in the U.S.A* 
T he children, non-Christian as well as Christian, learn to begin the day 
with prayer, and to give God thanks for food at mealtimes. The pastor 
and his wife with three other teachers carry on the classes for fifty to 
sixty children, through the medium of English.

Church services at the Church o f Christ are conducted in English. 
The actual church membership is small, as many who live and work in 
Jamshedpur and its suburbs still keep their membership with their home 
churches in other places. Special services are held for the nurses of 
Tata Hospital at their Hostel by M r. Ramanjulu each week and more 
of the nurses are attending the Sunday evening church service. One of 
the Christian nurses will soon be leaving for England on a scholarship 
for higher studies. Two have gone to Arabia, and they write of their 
witnessing for Christ there. Do pray for these young women.

On alternate Sundays Mrs. Ramanjulu meets with a group of 
underprivileged Telegu women and is helping them to know Jesus 
Christ. Visiting in the homes, calling on the sick in hospital, and 
personal counselling consumes much time for the pastor and his wife, 

but is a joyful and rewarding service. '

The Church o f  Christ building is shared by the Bethel Calvary 
Bapeist Church. Different language groups— Oriya, Bengali, Telegu, 
Hindi— are represented in the* membership and congregation, and the 
services are conducted in Hindustani. Besides ministering to those of 
his own congregation the pastor, Rev. Naba Kishore Mahanty, from 
time to time holds meetings in outlying districts where there are no 
organized churches. Prayer meetings are held in homes in some of the 
suburbs where folks find it impossible through lack of transportation to 
attend services regularly at the church. The membership is approximately 

one hundred and forty.
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In another locality, Golmuri, a suburb of Jamshedpur, the Emmanuel 
Baptist Church has a fine church building. Rev. Hiralal Singh, the 
pastor, preaches in Bengali, which is understood by Oriya members of 
the congregation as well as by the Bengali people. There are 120 
members. There is an active Woman’s Society which meets once a"- 
vfreelt in different homes, under the leadership of the pastor's wife. For 
five years the pastor has prayed that there might be an outreach- to non- 
Christians through a Gospel team and last year this prayer was 
answered. This church also conducts worship services in outlying areas 
not otherwsie served b y  a  Christian minister.

. Each church, realizes the importance of the Sunday Bible School 
in teaching children and young people, that they may have a good 
foundation for their faith in a city where they are surrouuded by much 
that appears attractive, but which is contrary to the Christian faith. 
The strength of these churches today lies in those men and women who  ̂
in their earlier days were in Sunday Schools and were led as young 
people to commit their lives to Jesus Christ.

Jamshedpur presents a tremendous challenge with its cosmopolitan 
population, many uf whom are as “ sheep without a shepherd." There 
is need for more full-time Christian workers, for a deeper concern on 
the part of laymtn for those who do not know Christ, and for a united 
witness through the committed lives of all Christians that Christ trans
forms the individual. This same need is found throughout our Bengal, 
Orissa, Bihar field,



A DIVINE CALL OR ONLY A DREAM.

B y  th «e  l a t e  R e v . A. A . B e r g

The following article, as promised in Ridings, 1st Quarter, i q 6o1 
is a reprint of the article bearing the above title and appearing in Ridings 
No. 2, June 1941. Not everyone has such a dramatic experience in 
hearing God’s call to overseas service, but to every yielded individual 
God has His own way of making known His will, W e pray that the 
call which came so clearly to our beloved colleague so long ago may 
prompt some young people of today to ask of the Lord, “  W hat wouldst 
Thou have me to do ?”

"M y  childhood days were spent in a poor country home in the 
central part of Sweden, I was the seventh of nine brothers and sisters 
in the family circle. M y father died in my thirteenth yeac. M y elder 
brothers, and sisters, having emigrated to the United States of America, 
sent help to bring the last contingent of the family to, the land of the 
W est. This included my mother, myself, and my youngest brother and 
sister. Thus, at the age of 16, I found myself in this group of four, 
leaving the old homestead on a rainy October day for thp new vforld.

W e arrived in Boston on October a6, 1911. Biother George and 
sister Dora met us at the wharf, and escorted us safely to Worcester,, 
Mass., where the family circle united again, after many years 0(  
separation.

The first Sunday in the new country I attended the evening service 
in the First Swedish Baptist Church, Worcester, and was converted. A  
year later I was baptized by Rev, J . V. Zettervall and united with the 
church there.
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Shortly after my conversion, an inner voice seemed to call trie in the 
«direction of the foreign mission field, I tried to silence that voice, and 
determined to prepare myself for some business position, W ith this in 
view, I eagerly pursued studies, attending elementary and high school 
evening classes five consecutive years, working in factories in the day 
time.

Being active in the church through Sunday School and young people’s 
societies that inner voice, calling to foreign fields, would not be hushed. 
i  tried to excuse myself and evade the issue by reasoning that I had 
never had a definite call to such high and noble service, I went so'far as 
to set a date, saying to myself that if by that time God did not shew by 
some sign that He wanted me for that service, I would from that time on 
give no more thought to it and discard the idea with a clear conscience. 
That date came and went, but nothing happened, So I concluded the 
matter was settled.

But, to my surprise, that inner voice persisted. The more I tried 
to  ignore it, the more it troubled me. The question was finally settled 
through a dream. In that dream I found myself at a  foreign harbor. 
Ships and odd little sailing craft mingled with the vessel I was on. Slid* 
denlyan outstretched arm appeared out of the muddy waters, and a voice 
heard as distinctly as though someone had spoken to me from the bedside, 
-saying, M Come and help.”

In the morning, upon awakening, that c r y : *' Come and help! ”  
was ringing in my ears ^nd that outstretched, brown arm above the 
waters stared me ia<the face. T he question of call and service had not 
specially occupied my attention the day or evening before. But as I rose 
that mprning, the conviction that this constituted a call laid hold of my 
■entire being. In vain I tried to shake it off. It was useless. That con
viction was inescapable. I felt it would be unbearable to face life having



turned my back on that voice and that vision. From that day I never 
'doubted the meaning of that experience, and I sought opportunity ta  
prepare myself for the task to which I felt I had been called. In times 
of doubt or discouragement that outstretched arm and that imploring cry 
for help have spurred me on and given me hope and ccurage. Strange 

to say, the scenes at Bombay Harbor,-when I first arrived in India, re
sembled what I had seen in that-dream. Likewise, the sights along the 
H oogly River, whenever I cross it at Calcutta, reminds me of the same.

The story would neither be complete nor true if I did not relate the 
part my mother played in this experience. M y first anxiety, after the 
call became clear, was to break the news to her, and discuss the quest?brv 
of my help towards her support. It was therefore sometime before I had. 
courage to tell her. When I finally told her, I was astonished to hear her 
reply: "G od bless you, my son ! I have prayed for this long before you 
thought of it." After that I under£tood why that inner voice had always 

pursued me.

A  romantic phase of interest may be mentioned in this connection. 
B y  the time I had received this definite call, I had become much attached 
to a young, consecrated Christian girl. W e had ‘ kept company ’ for 
come time. Now came the test«—should I tell her my experience ? Per
haps it would interfere with our courtship. She was the only daughter 
in a happy family. W ould she consent to go with me to the foreign 
field? If not, should we— or could we separate? Even if she ccnsented to 
go, it would mean years of separation in preparation for the task. T o  be 
fair and frank, I had to tell her as I had told my mother. Both of us , 
remember with fondness the spot and the time when we knelt together in 
prayer, offering our lives on the altar of service, to serve our Lord and 
Savior wherever he would lead us«»-at the same time sealing our promises 
with engagement rings! This beautiful spirit of of devotion on the part of
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my sweetheart was exemplified when she later inscribed the New Testa
ment she gave me as follows :

“  Go ye therefore into all the world, 

and preach the Gospel to every creature.”  Mark 1 6 :1 5

(Signed) Ruth.

Thus by subscribing her name to the above verse, she manifested her 
readiness to go with me. She also left her home for several years for 
special training.

What tamed out to be a serious problem, testing the validity of the 
call, was the question of actual preparation for service. The call and the 
vision loomed vividly before me. The K i tig’s business seemed to re
quire haste. I wante4 to get to the needy fields soon. I broached the 
matter to Dr. Hagstrom on one of his visits to the east. I felt confident 
that through him arrangements might be made for my acceptance by 
some Board or Society and deputation to a field of service. When he 
heard that I had barely completed grammar school in Sweden, and that 
this had been supplemented only b y  several years of night school study in 
Worcester, he sympathetically, but strongly advised me that further 
training would be imperative. The minimum would be to complete an 
academy course, followed by a full seminary course. Altogether this 
would require from six to seven years ! This dampened the spirit and 
enthusiasm of the potential missionary. It was not long, however, before 
the wisdom of his counsel was understood and the need of training 
appreciated. When I resigned my job at the Geo. C. Whitney &  Co., 
Worcester, to enter Bethel Academy, the Superintendent said to m e: 
"  Good luck to you I I guess the missionary work is a bigger job than 
printing.”

Doubts again assailed me, when after completing the first year in 

“the Academy, I was drafted for military service in World W ar I. Per*
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haps I was mistaken about the ‘call’ after all! I spent about 14 months 
in the army, serving in the Medical Department in the States, France,, 
and Germany. The experience gained during that time has proved very 
useful. Béing released from this service, I was tempted not to return to 
school. But the outstretched arm and the imploring call for help prevail* 
ed again, and I found myself back at the school desk within six weeks 
after discharge from military service. The Academy and Seminary 
courses were completed, and were followed by a collège course, over a 
period of eight years. Yet, since coming to the mission field, I have 
never felt that I had too fftuch preparation. On the other hand, the 
contrary has beién more often true. I shall therefore always be gratef-ul to- 
Dr. Hagstrom for the sound and friendly advice he gave me, ”

CHRISTIAN TRAINING FOR SANTAL WOMEN
* B y  M is s  S a t y a b a t i  B e h e r a

t
In writing of the third training institute for women of the Dompara 

area held at Chukripara from February 27 to March 1st, I think of two 
varses. One is Psalm 92: 12. “ The righteous shall flourish like the 
palm tree; he shall grow like a cedar in Lebanon.”  The other is Isaiah 
4 0 :3 1 . “ But they that wait upon the Lord shall renew their strength; 
they -shall mount up with wings as eagles; they shall run and not be 
.weary ; they shall walk, and not faint."

Miss Malina Mamdi, a worker among SantAl women for mahy 
years, shared with me her hopes for this meeting. She said that she had 
thought many times that the 'women of the Dompara area lound it 
•difficult to attend the annual W om en’s Conference for women from all the
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field and that these women needed a separate training class. Shç gave 
thanks that the Lord had brought her wish te pass,

More than seventy village women met at Chukripara. Miss Parut 
Tudu, Supervisor for Santal women’s work, and I tried to plan teaching 
on subjects without just making speeches, so that the women would be 
better able to remember what was presented. W hat is the church 1 
W hat is the necessity for church members attending worship services X 
W hat is the meaning of the Lord's supper T How can we maintain a 
prayer life and learn to pray for others.? How shall we give to the Lord ? 
Mrs. Karmakar used the Santali language in speaking on these 
subjects.

Tw o years ago several of us went to Chukripara to give teaching on 
tithing and to urge the church to give towards the support of a pastor. 
W e talked and showed magic lantern slides, but félt that we had failed. 
But the Bible says that God's word does not return unto Him void. I 
experienced the truth of this at this women’s meeting. The pastor arid 
the men and women of the local church helped in many ways. They g a v t  
both'üibrtèy arid servifce.

The women sang many songs and learned new ones. They drama- 
tired two Bible stories and later discussed these plays. One song they 
sang was composed by Rev. August Berg. The women united in prayer 
for his family and asked that a letter of sympathy be sent to them in 
English.

Rupeës 19 was given for the Women’s Conference special gift j about 
double what they gave last year. A s I was explaining about this special 
gift, an old woman came to me at the front and toèk out an egg from her 
sari. She said, ,irYou told us we could bring eggs for the Lord's work, 
Hére, take this egg. I ’ve brought it for the Lord." W# accepted thi* 

gift with thanks.
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This year the women also contributed more to the cost of food and 
■we hope that this annual training class may soon become entirely self- 
supporting., A t the dedication service some of the women prayed that 
4he Lord would open their spiritual eyes, so that they would live and work 
¿or Him,

EDUCATIONAL PROGRESS AMONG KORAS
B y  R ev . C. L. K ao

One of the early comments made to me about the Koras w as: "Y o u  
will never be able to educate them.”  Certainly the history of t îis past 
-decade of the rise and fall of their primary schools is discouraging reading. 
Although they are anxious for schools to be established in their villages 
we have a difficult struggle to get children to attend regularly and to keep 
the schools up to an acceptable standard.

The pressure of extreme poverty forces most of the Koras to send 
their children out to herd cattle when they should be learning to read, A t 
present we have only six primary schools with a new one opening next 
month.

Now that we have a Christian Hostel near a government high school 
a few of the boys are able to go beyond the primary grades by coming to 
Nekursini to study. This past year 13 out of 17 boys were promoted. In 
-place of the ones who have dropped out the committee has accepted seven 
new boys, so there will be 20 for the new school year in April. Only one 
Kora boy will appear for the high school final examinations this month. 
H e has been studying at Bhimpore. Next year we hope several of them 
will be able to take this school leaving examination, which is the same all 
over the State,
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Six boys from our Bansiair church are living in the Hostel. Earlier 
in the year the pastor promised to treat them to a party if they all passed 
the examinations. Much to the delight of their home village they did 
pass and the pastor, true to his word, invited the church folks in to 
celebrate.

They can be justly proud of these boys, considering the condi
tions from which they have come and the level to which they have already 
reached. It is also a challenge to the pastor to give his best in meeting 
their spiritual needs.

In the Hostel, besides their daily devotions they take turns ii* 
conducting Sunday School and take charge of their weekly youth meeting. 
This developing leadership in several of our churches is one of the 
brightest parts of our ministry.

REV. R. K. SAHU-AN APPRECIATION
B y  J. G ; G il s o n  

It is a pleasure to have this opportunity of writing an appreciation- 
of Rev. R. K . Sahu at the time of his retirement, because of the very 
close and happy association which we have had with him and his family 
ever since we came to India 35 years ago.

For 23 years of that time he was a very near neighbor in the 
Mission Compound and our work brought us together nearly every day, 
as he was the Headmaster of the High School while I was Principal o f 
the Technical School, and together we built up that combination which is 
known as the Christian High and Technical School, Since he left the 
school to become Executive Officer I have had opportunity to work in 
close collaboration with him as Treasurer of the Christian Service Society 
and Property Advisor, as well as continuing in charge of the High and 
Technical School now uhder his administation.
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O ur association has been not osly in the School and Society work. 
O u r children grew up together in the Mission compound, playing under 
the big banyan tree, or at the Sahu home. When it came meal time we 
always knew where to look for the children, Mr. Sahu once remarked 
that our children seemed to be as much at home in his house as in ours. 
It was a  fine Christian home for them to be in, as we appreciated more 

than ever after we had the privilege of sharing with them one year in 
their family Christmas celebration, The affection which was shown all 
around, the great respect of the children for their elders, the reverence 
with which all took part in the family worship, led by the maternal grand
father (the late Mr. J. C . Hudson, who was living with them at the time), 
before the distribution of the presents from the tree, made it one of eur 
outstanding Christmas memories.

Another connection in which we were associated was the Balasore 
District Athletic Association, Having been an outstanding athlete 
himself in his school days, he is still greatly interested in sports, and never 
misses an Association .football match if he can help it. He was a founder 
member and now a life member of the B.D.A-A? which was one of the 
‘first and most eSective District Associations in Orissa. So long as he 
was Headmaster of the Christian High School we had winning teams in 
all sports,

This is not a biography, but a little historical sketch may be helpful, 
(for a fuller story see page No. 3) Roma Kanta’s parents were converts 
from Hinduism and had to leave their village home because of persecution 
and come to live near the Mission compound at Balasore. His father 
died when he was small and his mother when he was .14 years of age, and 
after that he lived in school and college hostels until his marriage to 
Dolly Hudson, ,when they went to live in the Headmaster’s house. He 
was graduated from the Balasore Christian High School, Bishop’s
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College, Calcutta, and the Bihar State Teacher College at Patna, in all 
cases at the head of his class, and later had one year at Rochester 
Seminary and Rochester University, N .Y ., where he completed all the 
work for a master’s degree, but failed to get the degree because of a 
misunderstanding between the Theological faculty and the University 
over the subject of his thesis. A t various stages he was tempted to 
accept Government appointments, and we sometimes speculate as to 
what would have been the differences in his life story and the life of our 
churches if he had done so. The man who stood second in his class at 
Patna retired a few years ago as Director of Public Instruction of Orissa, 
drawing a salary about 4 times Roma K anta’s maximum. He might 
very well have held that position, and the Church would have been the 
loser, But he felt the call of God to come back to the Christian sohool 
as a teacher, and has always expressed much appreciation for the help 
which he received from the Mission to make his higher education possible. 
He was very soon elevated to the position of Headmaster, in which 
position he had had a distinguished career of 27 years when he was 
called to be the first full-time Executive Secretary of the Home Mission 
Board,

Although he was then nearing the age at which most men in India 
retire, he took up the new job with great energy and enthusiasm. Under 
his leadership the Home Mission Board was reorganized as fche Chcistian 
Service Society and gradually took over the management of all the work 
formerly under the direct control of the missionaries, until it came to the 
situation where all the missionaries are working under its direction, That 
this change came about so naturally and with so little friction was due 
largely to his great tact, patience and forbearance. To all of us he was* 
and is, a colleague and a brother, rather than a master,

From his youth Mr. Sahu was active in the Church, and has at 
various times held all the offices it has to offer, Sunday School Superin
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tendent, Church Treasurer, Clerk, Deacon and Chairman of the Com
mittee. He has also held all the offices of the Balasore District Church- 
Union (Association) and of the Yearly Meeting (Convention). He has 
been an officer of the Baptist Union of India,' and attended the Baptist 
W orld Alliance as a representative from India at London in 1955. He has- 
a l s o  long been active in ecumenical circles having served both as Secretary 
and as President of the Utkal Christian council, and is still serving as a 
member of the Executive Committee of the National Christian Council 
of India.

At the time he was appointed Executive Officer he was also ordained 
as a minister, and thereafter spent all his Sundays away from home 
ministering to the rural village churches where there were no ordained 
ministers, conducting communion services, baptisms and weddings.

I am sure that the fact that Mr. Sahu is retiring from his position 
as a  paid worker of the Society does not mean the ending of his service ta  
the Church. W e hope to continue our happy association with him in the 
Lord’s work for many years to come.

WOMEN’S BAPTIST ASSEMBLY, KAKINADA
B y  M is s  S a t y a b a t i  B e h er a

During 23 years in Christian service the Lord has given me the 
golden opportunity of attending three important conferences carried 
on through the medium of English. The first was the All India Christian 

• Home Conference at Raipur in Madya Pradesh. The second was the- 
Asian Baptist Women’s Conference in Calcatta, and the third was the 
Baptist Women’s Conference for India, Burma, Pakistan and Ceylon at 
Kakinada in February i960. I thank God for those who made it possible 
for me to attend by giving their own gifts. The last two conferences were



organized and expenses for most of the delegates met by the Women’s 
Department of the Baptist World Alliance. In Calcutta, in November, 
1958, the Asian Baptist Women’s Conference was organized with repre
sentatives from many Asian countries attending. At that time Mrs. George 
Martin, Chairman of the Women’s Department, of the B .W .A ., Miss 
Carrie Vaughan of Richmond, Va., and Miss Lois Chappie, Secretary of 
-the Women’s Department were present. The formation of the Asian 
Baptist Women's Union at that time was largely due to the enthusiastic 
•leadership and vision of Mrs. Martin.

The purpose of this organization i s : 1. To promote fellowship, 
-deeper sympathy, and fuller understanding am ong. Baptist women of 
A sia ; 2. To encourage Baptist women of Asia to band themselves 
together for Christian service; 3. To exchange information concerning 
activities and methods of work; 4. To promote the Baptist Women’ s 
Day of Prayer on the first Friday of December.

1 The conference in Kakinada, So. India was organized to help 
fulfill these purposes for Baptist women within comparatively easy reach 
of the center. Difficulty in getting passports prevented women coming 
from Burma, but they sent their greetings by cable. Delegates from 
Pakistan and Ceylon met with those from churches in India. Miss Surovi 
Sahu and I represented the women of the Bengal-Orissa Mission, although 
we both come from Orissa, Miss Renubala Patnaik, a nurse, also was 
from the same State. It is a matter of joy that Miss Sahu was elected as 
secretary for this conference, and Miss Patnaik as vice-president.

Our theme was "  Our Neighbors for Christ.”  The key verse was 
Acts 4 : 20 “  W e cannot but speak the things we have seen and heard.”  
Our theme song was, “  Lord, Speak to Me, that I may Speak."

Included in the program were Bible study, reports of women’s work 
irom the different areas, an audio-visual program, the presentation of a
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Home Mission group from the Aruku Valley; and a discussion of thè 
training of lay women for Christian service. W e were all interested to 
hear of a Home Mission Project that had been begun by Rev, Smith in 
1939 in a hilly area in So. India where he found Òriya speaking people. 
When he went there there were 150 Christians. In 1950,.as a Home Mission» 
project, national workers, Mr, and Mrs. Joseph, went to this area. T h e 
number of Christians has now incceased to 1400. Mrs. Joseph brought 
four women with her to Kakinada. They entertained iis with Oriya 
songs from their part of India. 'Ihe style of clothes from different parts 
of the country and other lands differs, but at heart we are all one in 
Christ.

In this conference we experienced the joy of Christian fellowship, of 
greater richness in Bible study, and of a prayer life shared with others. 
On the lasttiight we all prayed in our respective languages and then bade 
one another farewell with God’s blessing.

OUR PRAYER CORNER
Men ought always to pray and not to faint."

Luke 1 8 :1 .

Sunday, "B efore they ask, I will answer.”  Isa. 65: 24. Before 
our request in Tidings, First Quarter, had reached tbe 
U .S .A ., we had the answer to request for prayer that the 
visa of Miss Maureen Brians might be granted. W e  
rejoice in anticipation of the arrival of another consecrated 
young missionary for service in Midnapore District,

Pray for her as she sets sail August 10th that she may 

always be conscious of God’s presence and His leading.
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Monday. That God may enable the pastor called to Midnaporc 
Church, under the guidance of the Holy Spirit, to bring 
about unity in the church, reaching those who have with
drawn from its fellowship,

Tuesday. Continue to pray for a committed couple to come from the 
U .S .A . for work in the Santal villages. Since Glenn nrtd 
Shirley Hill left in 1957 the bungalow at Jhargram has 
been vacant, Rev. C. L. Kau, along with his work among 
the Kora people, and with many other responsibilities, has 
been helping in this work along vyith the national leaders.

W ednesday. For people in the villages, where the Christian witness has 
been given and seed sown, that ways may be found for 
them to grow tn their understanding of Christ’s claims and 
to receive Him into their hearts. (See “ Sowing the seed." 
Page No. 11).

Thursday. For Rev. Roma Kanta Sahu, who for so many years has 
been a faithful servant of Jesus Christ in the work in* 
Bengal-Orissa, that in his retirement he may find continued 
opportunity to serve his Master.

Friday. For Rev. and Mrs, Archie Shear who assumed responsi
bility for the work through Union Church (English services), 
Khargpur the last of March that God may abundantly 
bless their ministry in that railway center.

Saturday. For the family of Rev. Jyotish Chandra Kisku, who passed 
away March 8th, that they may know His sustaining power 
and that guidance may be clear for the meeting of all 
their needs.
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NEWS ITEMS
m issionaries:

By the time this is read Miss Nina Bowers will be in Europe en 
route to the U ,S .A . for furlough. W e wish her God-speed and pray 
that her furlough may bring her spiritual and physical refreshment and 
that God’s will may be made plain as to her locatibn and work for 
another term of service in our midst.

Miss Susanne Powers is due back from furlough by the middle of 
July. She will resume responsibility again for the Balasore Girls’ 
School.

missionaries* Children :
4̂«« and Fred Osgood of Washington, D .C ., announce the arrival of 

Frederic Benson on March ist, a brother for Cynthia and another grand
son for Rev. and Mrs. W .C . Osgood, now on furlough.

Teresa Weidman, and Clifford , Ina, Richard, Laurence, and David  
Kau, left for Woodstock School in the Himalayas on February 29th. 
itev. and Mrs. ‘ Kau were escorts for ail the children who began their 
journey to Landour at Calcutta. The journey» calls for two nights and 
a day on the train, and a bus journey from Dehra Dun to Mussoorie. 
The remainder of the distance to the School, approx. 3 miles, may be 
made on foot, horseback, by rickshaw or dandie (carried on the shoulders 
of men). Mrs. Kau has remained at Landour to make a home for her 
children,

Farewells from Union Chureh. Khargrpur.
Mr. and Mrs. Richard Naug with their daughters Susan and 

Cheryl left for Bombay en route to the U .S .A . on Feb. 24th. They are 
-now residing in Peoria, Illinois, where their son Steven has been Studying 
and where two sisters of Mrs. Naug, with their families, have been
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settled for some years, having also emigrated from Khargpur, India. 
The loss to Union Church of these active Christian workers brings gain 
to the rst Baptist Church of Peoria.

♦Mr. Naug has been for many years a railway employee and was 
held in high esteem by all who knew him. Hundreds of railway men, 
the majority non-Christian, gathered at the railway platform, along with 
a large gathering of church folks, to bid him and his family farewell. 
Bob was literally garlanded to the ears. Before the train pulled out, we 
sang “ Blest Be the Tie that Binds.”

Mr. Naug was standing in the doorway of his compartment. He 
must have been deeply moved as he looked over that sea of upturned faces 
for he raised his right hand, as in blessing, and with a strong voice said, 
'*W ork hard. Put your trust in God and in His Son, Jesus Christ and- 
you will find salvation.”  It was evident that he would have raid more 
except for the emotional involvement of farewell. May the seed sawn 
by this devoted lay couple both by word and by their lives bear iruit 
for our Lord.

Rev, and Mrs. Rupert Bunten left Khargpur on March 19th en 
route to Bombay and thence to England. Their children-Hemingway, 
Sherman, Shelly, and Judson are in W ynberg School, Mussoorie. Mrs. 
Bunten's brother is acting as their guardian until such time as passage 
money is available for them to join their parents in England.

Members of the church and congregation, who gathered at the 
Khargpur railway platform to bid them farewell, made a large company. 
The Buntens are greatly loved, A s they joined with their church folks 
in singing “ Blest Be the Tie that Binds” there was hardly a  dry eye 
W e pray God's guidance for them in the years ahead of study,and 
service, and for His will to be clear in their future place of work in the 
Kingdom. Do remember them and their children in your prayers.
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Miss Doris Chapman ,<x graduate of Yeotmal Seminary, who has 
served as a full-time Christian worker in Khargpur, is to be married on 
M ay 23rd at Union Church, Khargpur to Mr; ¡Keith A . Everett. 
Mr. Everett is a Designer and works in the Draftsman Dept, of the 
Hindusthan Shipyard at Vizagapatam, S. India. The young folks met in 
1958 at a Conference of the Evangelical Fellowship of India. W e are 
sorry to lose Doris, but know she will continue serving the Lord in 
her new location.

JLoss b y  death.

Rev. Jyotish Chandra Kisku, pastor of the Baptist Church at 
Bhimpore, passed away on March -8th at the British Methodist Hospital, 
Sarenga, where he had been a patient for some weeks. He leaves his 
wife and six children. His eldest son works in Calcutta, a second son 
has just finished High School, two married daughters live in Bhimpore, 
and the youngest daughter and youngest son are still in school at 
Bhimpore. Our hearts go out to all the members of his family. The 
Bhimpore church and the village community has lost a consecrated 
^servant of Christ, one, who until his illness gave himself unstintingly in 
helpful service* An appreciation will be printed in the next issue of 
Tidings.

Mrs. Charlotte Roga, wife of Mr. Louis Roga, formerly of Khargpur 
and of Telco (Jamshedpur), departed this life on March 10th, having 
been a patient in a Calcutta Hospital for only a few days. For a great 
many years Mr. and Mrs. Roga. as metnbers of. the Union Church, 
Khargpur had a share in all of its activities. Nothing short of ill-health 
ever kept them from regular attendance both at the church services, the 
prayer meetings, and Sunday School. Mrs. Roga shared in the women's 
fellowship through the W .C .T .U . When .they moved to Telco, where 
M r. Roga was employed following retirement from the Railway, their

u



home was open for weekly prayer meetings and often for Christian social 
occasions. Besides her husband, there remain three daughters and two 
sons, the latter and one daughter married and living in England. W e 
pray God’s comfort for Mr. Roga, especially, in the loneliness that is his 
after so many years of life with a partner. W e know that his strong 
Christian faith will bring blessing to others wherever he goes. He is 
making his home with his daughter Grace in Calcutta for the time being.

Visitors:

Mr. Thomas Walters, a high school teacher from W est Newton, 
Mass., and a friend of a college classmate of Ethel Roadarmel’s, was a 
guest of the Roadarmels from Feb. n th  to Feb. 16th. It was possible 
for him to spend two days at Bhimpore, and to have part of Sunday in 
Khargpur, visiting I.I .T . and attending the church service conducted in 
English. W e are always happy when tourists take time to see something 
o f Christian work in India.

Mtss Ada Henderson, missionary retired from the Scottish Mission, 
Darjeeling, has returned to India for a visit and spent a month with 
Miss Hazel Smith at Bhimpore.
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