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A Servant of God sat ia a bamboo chair ia froatof a mis-
sion-bouse in the East ladies. It was the evening of the
day: the sua's hest was stili very great, and not a breeze
moved the lofty palm troes wlsich grcw by the way side. He
looked faint, wveary, and careworn; for he had sat in tisat
chair ail the long day, teaclîing the simple tîsîlis of the gos-
pel to any who would Itear tem. Some, ot tte Hindus, as
they stopped for a moment, only laughed at bis words, and
thon turaed away to mock. Others are to0 pro ud to listen,


