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form, retrousse, Nothing but the point of his nose, eyes, and asmasll portion
of his forehead, remained visible, while all the under portion of his face was
2 mass of white muslin, palphating with the pulse of bis deep and rapid
breathing.

Seated thus, 1ike a revivi ied mommy, and nedding his bead from time w0
time in witness and approval of the truth of whatI wassaying, he appeared
80 ridicalous a flgare that nothing but a deep sense of the solemnity of the
message I was delivering could have restrained me from manifestingz in smiles
my keen scnse of the ludicrous. But wow his attention, and that of his court,
bacame cuchained us I began to speak about God’s method of justifcation.
Ater showing the utter worthles3aness of all human means of salvation, I en-
larged on the glorious display of divine love and justice united, in the death
on the cross for us of incarnate God. This illustrated by the case of the king
who, in viadication of his justice, sacrificed one of his son’s eyes; and in
proof of his love and merey, sacrificed one of his owa,—a case which even
on their sensaal Rajpoot Latures produced a profound impression, and elicited
a storm of excited wah ! wahs !! Then I gave them a rapid sketch of the
Saviou:'s life on earth, and by many illustrations borrowed from their East-
ern usages, showed how 1o our stead he bore the doom aud penalty of sin,
died thar we might Lve, anl rose azaia to zive us the assured hope of 2
blessed imnmortality.

Then I grew more personal in my appeals ; and that Jday within these daucal
walls were heard such words of wath, as had ne’er been whispered there
before, and such as tarn2d the smiling faces of courtly flatterers pale with
wonder and fear. * Thakoor srhib,” I said, ¢ you and I, like other men,
havesinned. You tus are a prodigal son, who have wandered away frem
your Father God I' *What ! he exelaimed in a mufled voice through the
folds of muslin, and with a start, ‘I tco a prodigal ? ¢ Yes,’ I conticued,
¢ you teo ; and before God, who ooks not upon the outward man, but reads
the secreis of the heart, you are guiliy and condemuned. Bat now, through
me, God makes you the offier of salvation throush bis Son, the Lord Jesus
Christ.  (God knows whetherthat otfer will ever be made to you azaia. Accept
it now. Close with the otfers of mercy. Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ,
and thon shalt be saved.” *‘Oh!' broke in the thakoor with a tone that spoke
of firm cunviction, * I belive that tze Christian religion will become uaiversal.
There is 0o doubt of that, andit is fast coming.’ ‘Zut,’ rejoined I, ‘what will
it avail you if all others cnier in, aud you, thronzh unbslief, are shut
ou; ¥ Then I pointed out what Christiamty bad done for us; how our
ancestors had been wid savages, wosshipping, eves as they, gods of wood and
sjone. At this the besotted thakoor, Lrishtened up with a brief flash of greater
wit than I had given him credit for ; and while his eyes daaced with glee, he
langhed out throuzh the muslia folds concezilag his mouth. ‘4y! ay! and
you are now reamng the revard of Joar ancestcrs’ davotion to the wods in
the power and goud toriune that attend youl  <Nay, thakoor sahib,’ was my
prompt reply ; ‘woiso do you ast. However faithful @ man's ancestors may
have beca to your famiiy, «f he himaeil deserts vou, aud transfers his aliegi-
ance 1o anather, yoady not heap him with bonours, but visit him with your
digpleasure. The fuds of wond and stune that crowd your iemples have not
been able t5 sase yud irom foreign demination.  Tae God whom we worship
cpn alon2 uphold wad blass a2 thaksor had become s> impressed and
absorbed in my them2, thathe hal Dicgottn to aldmire hinsell in the mirror,
or to put the faishing hach th hisioilet. Now reminded by the coartier
who plazed valet, he curefuily unved the fage-cloth, Iaxvine Leuwri and
moustache neally pressed Jowa lutd the anaraovel Rijnsut moie; then




