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Civory procious. I have been a great sinner, but I have found a groat Saviour.
Sixteen ycars ago Hie senghit me, and found nie, and broughit me tu IIiniself."1

.Mr. Dean thon offeèred up prayer, after whichi, he askod if aiiy one es wuld
pour out bis heart beore God ; whereupon Mr. Martianant, whe was present,
prnyed. After that, Mr. Rosie evidently cngaged in prayer hirnself, thugh in
such a Iow toue that hie cou-Id scarcely be heard. This was about ton o'cluck ia
the foeoen.

'I1 askcd him, at this tinie vhat message lie had for his sisters ; lie siglicd and
said, Il This will be to them their grcatest earthly trial ;but just tell theim what
1 have told you, and that I shall niet thein again." Tieon on any fricnds
entering the roomn, lie always comnîonded mie te their care. iMr. *Dean hoe
especially asked to sce nie taken care of tili 1 reached Bombay, addin'gr, as ou
ether occasions, Nwithi muchi eniphasis, these words-"l There are kind frieù.ds in
Bombay."

' For some tirne lie continued giving expresbion te bis joy at the pruspect of
dying-of "ge rig home," as lie Ieved te cali it. "IOh, if this bo dý-ing," lie
said at one tiluie,D "how easy it is te die! ."Tien turning te nie, lie wuld say,
" You know that tomý to die is gqreat gain. " Closing his eycs after a littie, lie
thon said, III WiSh.,;ÈXIST only l'or thy glory .Jesus,eJesus, take me to Thivself!"
The doctor came in,àbriut titis time and kindly urged him to take somo support;
but ho replied, Mysighit is aiready dini, and 1 foc! the terpor iii niy limbs.
My Father is calling me; and why sholnld I -wish te continue bocre'" On the
doctor bidding himi fiireweli, lie shook bis hand and thanked Iimi for ali lîis kind
attention ; and looking at hivn earnostly, said hie hoped thcy should rneet in
another worid. Z

'After this,, hie was able to s p oak but littie, and soon the restlossness of dcath
was on him. At bis request, 1 rend te hiim some portions of Scripture and re-
peated some hymas, to ail whihi hoe féeingly respondod. The hymn, " I lay my
sins on Jesus,> always a favourite withi himi, lie listened te with special delighit.
When 1 hegan te repeat the hymu, "lThe hour of nîy departure's cornie," ho
stepped me and said, "lAh, these %woro the dying werds of my sainted mothor,
and 1 shall soon soc lier !" Thon bis expression became se lighited up, that 1
could net hielp speaking of it te hirn. But ho oaly miurmnred forth sucli ex-
pressions as those,-" Tho Lamb of God"-"The sea of glass"-"1 Tfli Lamb in
the inidqt of the thirone.'* Thon I asked him if hoe could see me, and hoe repliod,
" Ptrtially" After that, lio rurnod and put Ilis hand already cold, ovor my face,
but it fell down powerless, and I heard the vrords, '-Dcar, dear Jllaggic, fouciell !"

' Stili the work of dying continued, and I almost wislied te sce liii rcleased.
To every question I put, lie noiv roplied with a counitenance radiant witlijoy,
CITue Lanmb of Ged! the Lauib ef Godi !" lIe continued slewly sinking, yet
porfectly censcieus and acuto. Se *ag imii unoasy, and net thinking dcathi was
se noar, " Is Jesus with yen now doairest?" M'ith a great effort lie sala, IlYos ; '
and after a fowv more breatlis were drawn, tlîe woary wlîeels of lifo at last -sttod
stili, andbssii t at~a vt the Savianr. I heard soieo-eecar cxclaim,
"4Victery, victory! ho is the conqueor new I" 1 ciosod bis eyes, and was irne-
diately talien away.

' Tue funeral teek place next morning at sovon e'clock. Mr. Dean cenductod
a short service in the houseo; and Mr. Schwiabo, the E nglishi clergyman, rond Lime
Burial Service at the grave. The coffin ef the dopartod was laid uponi an oen
palanquin, and the saine bearers tlîat a wook beoe had carriod him up the
Ghauts, neiv bore his romains te thoir last rosting place. Mr. Dean Mr. .Martin-
inant, and the otlier twe Englishi gentlemen residing en the his ait the time,
formed the funeral cempany. The English ccmetory is a quiet, sooludcd spot en
the top of one of the meuntain ridges. Mr. Rosie's dust is laid bosido tiîat of
the 1Xev. Mr. Graves, the American Missionary, wvhe laboured long and faithfully
in that meuntaineus rogien, and whe, sisteen years ago, was calcd to Lis rest.'
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