
been hlis constant companion. Lt was a Persian New Testament, auJ
on a blank leaf the naine fHenry Martyn.

Martyni probably knew niothinig of lis personal. influence upon these,
peCopIC ; as littie as we, knloi the resailt of Our lives.

But te returuî te Our narrative. He Ivas ont of moiiey, and woul
hiave, starved but for hcelp £rom a poor muiecr. Burning Nvith Lever,
aclîiug with wvearincess, breathig with difficulty f rom the progress of
his discase, lie reached Tabriz, whiere the Eniglishi ambhassador received
hlm. For two monthis Sir Gore Ousley and hlis lady watched by his
bed1side, ulitil teniporary returui of strength allowed his departure. In
the meaintine, Lhe ambassador hirnself presented tlie New Testament
ilPrsa to tAie kçingc, by wvhomn it -%vas graciouisly received auJ pulýiblioly
comninendcd ; silice wvhicli it lias shone as a day star of hope, to Christ-
ian missions in that part of the worldl. Engiand ]las spent millions of
mnoney and nîany lives of soldiers in Persia., but the wvork of enry
Martyni, thoughi his face wvas hardly known to its people, bias accom-
plishied a thousand fold more.

is work doue, the fraîl lutin started for home. Thirteen hu-ndred
miles overland must bc traversed before, ho coul.J reach, even Con-
stantinopl-. Withi a Ilartlcss dragomnan and servant hie started across
burning plains, dlangerous rivers, under the mighty peak of Mounit
Arart, throughi dense forcsts, drenching rains aud thieving villages, he

ruslhed onw'ard, thoughi fainting, aud always with the dread feyer or
chili. After a nionth or more of this sort of life, we find the last nlote
iii his journal, Oct. 6, 181.2 : "No hlorses to bc had, I had uîne---
pected repose. I sat iii an. orchard and thoughlt with sweet coxnfort
and peace 0f iny God-ini soli tude my company, my f riend and coin-
forter. Ohi 1 whlen shall tinie give place to eternity? " Ten days later
hie was dcadI. lIow lie diedi no ene knews, except that it wvas alone.
Thoere was no loving(- kiss of wife or sister or friend upoin tlhul Chilling
brow, but as they wvouhl say iii the East, 11God kissed hlim, and drew
ont blis su

Firiends ilu distant India waited for flic coming of onu' wvho would
noever corne. But the etory of blis wvork floated over thie lands, and with
it lia± story of blis hecroism. A tlîrill of Inissionairy interest; went
througlî the Chiurch. The cause of evangeçrliza«.tion received aui impulse
second to noue silice the early days of tlîc English. Roformation.

The story of Henry Martyni almost oppresses an ordinary Christian.
lis spirituality w'as se refinied that it is difficuit to even appreciate. it.
Lt was likze the rare atmosphecre of moutain hicighits, liard for some to
eveil breatlîe. Luis courage and concentration of purpose makze our
lives seeni se weakl aud dîis.oinected---like water spillcd ou the grouiid,
conparcdl ivitli the torrent t1iat; turns a hundrcd. faîctories. H1e was
dead at-t thirty-two, haý,vingç awakencdi a nation, and seme of us amu twice
that %age and bave liarly begun te dIo anythinig for the great cryiig
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