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only day wl'hen they had time to play under
the banian tree and lighit the lamps on the
tomb. But very soon they began to love to
go to their teacher and talk to him, and
liked better to sit at the feet of the priest of
tlîe holy living God thian by the tomb of
the heathen priest of the temple.

Soon a holy liglit shone into their hearts
and gave them a new deliglit in thinking of
the joy and consolation they mighit bring to
their fathers and mothers and friends in the
'vorld, instead of wasting their time in
imagining a vain tbing as the heatlien do.

At las£ came the day when they were to
be baptised, and they stood at the font side
by side. Their fathers and motliers were
there as witnesses, but there were no sponsors,
as the chl dren were old enoughi to answver
for tbemselvos.

Motee wore a spotless wvhite linen veil
baif drawn over her face, and her large dark
eyes looked out darker and brighîter and
more beautifful than ever, for she liad lost
lier look of extreme timidity wvhile stili
keepinig lier sweet maiden xnodesty.

They made their vows earnestly and truly;
their parents cboosing for them the naines
of James and Ainelia. Whien thîey wvent
back to their villagle thiat oveningr the two
young Christians wvere -vory grave and sulent,
so that the rest of the little company wvho
ivalked home with tlîem soon left thera alone,
and then the cbildren dropped a little beltind
the others.

As tlîey passed by the great banian tree,
Rahm took Motee's band, bu.t shie turned
away her face and would no.look at the old
tomb and the broken sauccrs, for sbe felt in
herseif a strange thrill a~s she remembered
the xnany happy evenings they hiad spent
there-it was very wrong and unebristian,
she knewv-biit she could not help a pang of
regret when she knew that slie could never

play witli tiiose lamps again, nor offer up
service in an idol grove.

Ail she could do %vas to turnaway. She
would flot even look at temptation.

What hiorror and palpitation seizcd hier
poor littie heart, %vhen Rahm, who stili
held lier hand, stopped and said gravely,
'Look, M--otee.'

She tried to pull away lier haud, but
could flot.

'Mote, lie said, ' this is a saere pace.'
"No, no, no,' sobbed the girl, bieaking

out into hielpless passionato wveeping.
'Mlotee,' said tlue boy, 'look up, an.d 1

will tell you why it is a sacred place.'
'It is not ; the priest said it is flot.'
1I must tell you, :%lotee,' lie said calrnly

lit is not wrong. Liston to me. It is
sacred, becainse wve first met bere and played
together; aîid then it %vas here the good
Bishiop saw us and called us; and now,
M,,otee, since wve aire both united to Chirist
Jestis in a, spirituial bond, 1 ask you bere to
become My wifé.'

Motee tremublcd and Nvept more softly,
but a gentle smile %vas on ber sweet face.
She raised lier large soft eyos to ber little
brother in Christ, and lie hield both ber
bands and said, G'Is tufs not pcace, sister?'

Uer eyos wandered tlirough thxe dark
botighs of the great tree, and suie said
cjuictly, 'Let tus leave this place and go to
our people.'

'Yes,' be answvred gravely; 'let uis lave
those things that are belîind, and press for-
ivard to thie tlîinga1 that are before-toward
the mark of the high calling of Christ.'

And nover were there two who led a
blier life, or were more loved in the village,
than ]Rahm and Motee. In the parishi
register they are called James and Amelia,
for in the Chîristian Churcli they ivere
xnarried.
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