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Missions

A Manchurian Convert.
By Rev. John Ross.

Mr. Fu is a man in the early prime of
life, with bright eyes, clever tongue, and
deft fingers. e was passing g light-
hearted life as a sleight-of-hand  man,
and able to keep the attention of an
open-mouthed erowd for hours by his
elever tricks.  Like a sincere Confucian-
ist he honored his mother, and was al-
ways glad to be able to bring her some
nice surprise whenever he went into the
big city—Mukden. e not only lived
well, but built several houses in the large
country town where he lived, with the
proceeds of his nimble fingers

Some vears ago he eame in eont: ey
with Christianity, in the person of a
quiet young joirer, who had heen bap-
tized at a station eight miles from the
tewn where these men lived. e wad
gradually won over to Christian truth
became first a professed inquirer, then
an applicant for baptism under regular
instruction, and ultimately a baptized
Christian,

From the earliest contact with Chris-
tianity he had come to the conelusion
that his mode of livelihood was wrong,

for it was deeciving the eves of the pub-
lic.  Te therefore abruptly and  de-

cidedly east off his trade.

He mortgaged first one, then another
of his houses, till he was left with a tinv
bit of a house in which he lived with
his wife and mother. To prove his éon-
version to the skeptical townsmen, he
who had never soiled his hands with
lzbor took the low post of night 'vateh-
man in an inn where he had to witeh by
night and work a good deal by day.

With the money of his own he could
lay hands on, he built a small chureh of
twentvtwo feot sqnare, in which he and
his fellow-helievers conld have worship
every Sundav and meet together everv
night for praver and the <inging of
hymns,

His bold and intelligent earnestness
having been brought to notice, he was
sent ont in his neighborhood as a eol-
portenr, or itinerant evangelist, to preach
the Gosnel and spread Christian honks
among the numerons towns aronnd,  Tn
a conple of months he hronght a list of
men who were helievers, and desired to
he inseribed on the list of applieants for
bantism.

One dav, a few months ago, twenty-
two peonle were haptized in the chane’
he hadbnilt, and at nresent he has g 1«
of almost one hundred annlieants for
bantism on his hook. e e extreme):

eantions lest unworthy motives sway the

men who profess belief; and he there-
fcre refuses to put on his list the well-
l«ulu. who may have reasons t‘nllllm‘lw]
with litigation for wishing 4 connection
with the forcigner.—The ]nn]v]x-lnh*n!.
—_—_— v

An Indian Romance.

Professor Max Muller eontributes an
interesting paper to the Fortnightly, in
which hLe tells a pretty story of a poor
little girl and her boy husband.

We must try to understand, first of
all, that it is possible in India for a girl
of nine and a boy of twelve to fall in
leve and to be married, or, rather, to be
bethrothed.  That hearts so young are
capable of mutual affection and devotion
we know from the biographies of some
of our own most distinguished men., Nay,
we are toid by the people of Indfa that
the years of their boyish love form the
happiest years of their life.

These two, Srimati and her hushand,
Kedar Nath, were as happy as children
all day long; but what is eves more sur
prising than their premature marriage
is the prematuie earnestness with which
they looked on life. Their thoughts
were engaged on questions which with us
would seem but rarely to form the sub-
jeet of conversation, even of far more
mature conples.  They felt dissatisfied
with their religion, which, much as we
hear about it in Indian NEeWspapers, ocen-
pies after all a very small portion only
of the daily life of a poor Hindu family.
Following the teaching of Keshub Chun-
der Sen, they arrived at the convietion
that God was one, and that true worship
consisted in loving Him and doing His
will.

They might easily have kept up an
appearance of orthodoxy while holding
in their hearts such simple, pure, and
enlightened convictions. The tempta-
tion was great, however, hut they re-
sisted.  The families to which they be-
longed occupied a highly respected posi-
tion in Hindu society, which in Tndia is
fortunately quite compatible with ex-
treme poverty.  Much as both she and
her husband had been loved and res-
peeted before, they were now despised,
avoided, excommunicated. Even the al-
lowance whick thev had received from
their family was o.dered to be redneed
to a minimum, and in order to fit himself
to earn an independent livelihood, the
hushand had to enter as a student into
one of the government colleges, while
his little wife had to look after their
small household.

n there came a new trial. Her
hushand’s father, who had renonnced his
son when he joined Keshub Chunder

Sen’s church, died broken-hearted, and
the duty of performing the funeral rites
(Sraddha) fell on his son. To neglect ta
perform these rites is considered to de-
prive the departed of all hope of eter.

nal life.  The son was quite ready to -

perform all that was essential in such
rites, but he declared that he wourd
never take part in any of the usual idola-
trous ceremonies, In spite of the pray-
ers of his relatives and the protestations
of the whole vi..age, he would not yield
He fled the very night that the funeral
ceremony was to take place, accompanied
ain by no one except his brave little
wife. Thereupon his father's brothers
stopped all allowances due to him, and
ha was left with eight rupees per month
to support his wife and mother, Srimati,
however, munaged, with this small pit-
tance, to maintain not only herself and
her husband, but her husband’s mother
also, who had become insane; his little
sister, and a nurse.  Under these chang-
ed circumstances her husband found 13
impossible to continue his career at the
Presidency College, and had to migrate
to Dacea to prosecute his studies there,
Here they all lived together again, and
though they were sometimes almost
starving, Srimati considered these the
happiest of her life.  She herself tried
to perfect her education by attending
an adult female sehool, and so rapid was
her progress that on one oceasion she was
chosen to read an address to Lord North
brook when e visited the school at Dace
ca.

Thus she lived and died; a true child-
wife, pure as a child, devoted as a wife,
and always yearning for that Spirit
whom she had sought for, if, happily,
she might fecl after im and find Him,
And surely He was not far from her, nor
she from Him,

S —

In 1850 you could buy a man in the
Fiji Islands for seven dollars, buteher
him and eat him, without even public
remonstrance.  To-day the Bible is in
nearly every house, and on Sunday nine-
tenths of the people may be found assem-
bled in the churches for public worship.
What about the power and profit of for
eign missions?

PR —

Politically the New Hebrides are No
Man’s Land.  Therefore every man
looks upon them as his legitimate prey!
By cajolery, by fraud, by violence, the
poor natives are deported as “laborers”
(plain English—ﬂlavm) to Noumea and
French possessions in New Caledonia, or
to French plantations in the New Heb.
rides, and to Queensland. By strong
drink, fireayms, and disease—introduced >
to make profit, by vessels of civilized
(?) nations—they are slain and demor-
alized in their own land; and there seems
to be no one, outside the missionaries,
to lay it to heart. No one in authority
speaks out for equal justice to be admin.
istered to men and women, whether
white or black; and if they did, there are
no official administrators,




