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form, retrousse, Nothing but the point of bis nose, eyes, and a small portion
of bis forehead, remained vebible. while ail the under portion of bis face was
a mass of white mus!in, palpitating with the pulse of bis deep and rapid
breathing.

Seated thus, iike a revivi tied mummy, and nodding bis head from time to
time in witness and approval of the truth of what 1 was saying, he appeared
so ridicalous a flgare that nothing but a deep sense of the solemnity of the
message I was delivering could bave restrained me from manifesting in smiles
my keen sense of thc lLiicrous. But .ow bis attention, and that of bis court,
became euchained .4 1 hegan to speak about God's method of justification.
Ater showing the utter worthlessness of ail 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 vindication of bis justice, sacrificed one of bis son's eyes ; and in
proot of his love and nercy, sacrifieed one of bis own,-a case which even
on their sensual Rjpoot Latures produced a profound impression, and elicited
a storm of excited wah ! wahs !! Then I gave them a rapid sketch of the
Saviour's life on earth, aud by many illustrations borrowed from their East-
ern usa-es, showed how i our stead he bore the doom and penalty of sin,
died that we might L.ve, and rose agin to -ive us the assured hope of a
blessed immortality.

Then I grew more personal in my appeais ; and that day within these ducal
walls were heard suci words of truth, as had ne'er been wbispered there
before, and such as turned th- smiliig faces of courtly flatterers paie with
wonder and fear. 1 Thakoor s.hb,' I said, 'you and I, like other men,
hava sinned. You to-> are a prodigal son, wfho have wandered away from
your Father God !' 'Whatl' he exelaimed in a muffled voice through the
folds of muslin, and with a start, 'I too a prodigal ?' Yes,' I continued.
' you teo ; and before God, who looks not upon tbe outward man, but reads
the secrets of the heart, you are gity and condemned. Bat now, through
me, God makes you the uiler of salvation throuzh bis Son, the Lord Jesus
Christ. God knows whetherthat offer will ever be made to you aza"u. Accept
it now. Close with the o-fers of nercy. Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ,
and thon shualt be saved.' 'Oh !' broke in the thakoor with a tone that spoke
of firn conviction, ' I beli.ve that the Christian religionwill becomeuniversal.
There is no doubt of that, and it is fast coming.' '#ut,' rejoined I, 'what will
it avail you if ail others enter in, and you, throngh unbelief, are shut
out ?' Then I pointed out what Christianty bad done for us; how our
ancestors had been wîd avages, worshipping, even as they, gods of wood and
sýone. At this the besotted thakoor, brightened up with a brief flash of greater
wit than I had given him credit for ; and while his eyes danced with glee, he
laughed out through the mustin fulds conce»in 4 bis moi.tlh. 'Ay ! ay ! and
you are now reaping th3 revard of'yoor aiceztcre' devotion to the g ds in
the power and god tortune that attai yu ! 'Nay, thakoor sahib,' was my
prompt reply ; uaotso do 3o0. a.:t. II>.,over faithful a ian's aucestors aay
bave been to your family, if he himef deertz vou, and transfers his al!egi-
ance to an.thnr, yol d. not beap bia wvith honours, but visit him with your
displeasure. The g of wo.d and tunie that crowd your temples h.a;e not
been able t> save you f rom foreign ination. The God whomn we wvorship
cau alon. upholad :J b:ss.' fli thý > h id become s: inpressed and
absorbed i n my themc, Ctt hi ha. f>rgte , t. alinire I:-self in the mirror,
or to put the t nshing t >ach t > h ui'.t. Nov reminde:d by the courtier
who playcd valet, he e te;:iy u-u'ed the face-aoth. i -:in. :er and
moustache neatly :utessJ d->.i int the a-:rce R ut m>Ue ; then
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