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sionary and hie assistants busicd thcmi-
selvejî in attending c n the eick and dying.

It was midnight whcn tho ovcr-weiiried
foreigner vvas roused from his sivinhers
by the catie of the f'itthful1 KoSliNay-b)ay.

rlealier, teacher, you are wantcd."
WVhore?"
Teman lowered hie voice almost te

a whisper, but puttiag hie hands to eacli
sido of* his mouith, sent the volume of
sound through a crevice la the boards.

-At the 8iih-ya's."
Who ?"

<' do not know, tsayah ; 1 onlybheard
that the choiera vae in the buue, and
that the tearher was wanted, and so 1
hurried off as faîst as possible."'

la a fovî minutes the missionary bad
joined hie assistant, and they proceeded
on thpir ivay together. As they drew
near Uic house, the Burman paused in
the sQhadow of a bamhboo hiedgc.

IIt is not good for either of us that
we go in together. I wvill wait you
here, tsayith."

"6No. you need rest; and 1 shall not
Wallt yo u-go !"'

he veran cah was throinged with re-
latives and dependents, and from an in-
ner room camie a wild, wvailing sound,
which told that death wae already there.
No one snexnmed to observe the eritrance
of' the foreigner ; and lie followed the
sound of wo Miil ho stood by the corlise
of a li; Ue child. Then he paused tn
deep "motion.

&Pie bas gone up to the golden coun-

try, te blooin ibrever amid the royal li-
lies eof paradise," murmured a, soft voice
close to hie car.

The niissionary,a littie started,turncd
abruptly. A middle-aged woman,hold-
ing a palm leaf fan to her nxouth, was
the only person near bim.

"lie wortýbipped the true God," shie
contintued,"a-tnd trusted in the Lord our
Redeemer-the Lord le8s Christ ; ho
trustcd in him, hoe called and he vas
aubwered ; ho iras weary-weary and
in pain ; and the Lord 'who loved hiai,
ho took him home, to be a little gold-
en lamb in his bosomn f'orever."

"BEow long since did ho go ?*'
"'About an hour, tsayah." Then

joining in the wail agziin,-%"An hoeur
arnid the royal lilies,and hie piother,his
own beautiful niother, she of the starry
tes and eiîken hand-"

"1Was hoe conecions V"
"lConscious and full of joy."1
"1What did ho talk of 73>

"Oaniy of the Lord Jesus Cbrist,whose
face lie seemed to see "'

"And hie fathcr 1"
"Ilie fathier !-O niy master! my ne-

bic master ! lie ls going too ! Corne and
sec, tsayah) !"1

l'WVho sent for mc?")
"Yoùr handaîaid, sir."
"'Nut the sah-ya VI
The wironan shook ber hcad. "The
agnyiaso him-hce could net have

sent ifhecwould."
-êBut hio% dared yeu 1"
There -%vas a look sueh. as might have

been irorn by the martyrs of aid upon
the woman'e face, as she expressively
aniswred &-God was her-e."

In the next; apartment lay the noble
figure of the sah-ya, strctched upon a
couch cvidently in the last stage of the
fearful disease-his pain al tyone.

"It grieves me to meet you thue, my
friend," remarked the visitor, by way
of tcsting the dying man's consciousnees.
The sali-yil made a gesture of impatience.
Thiçn bis fast stiffen ing lips stirred, but
they irere poirerlese te convey a sound ;
there %vas a feeble mnoveracat, as thougli
hie would have poiated to something;
but hie lialf-raiscd finger wavcred and
sunk back agrain, and a look of diesatis-
faction amniting te nieyasD v-
er hie countenance. Fir.ally rcnewing
the effort, lio succeeded in laying bis
tiro bande together, and with soea dit'-
fieulty liftcd them te bis forehead, and
then quietly and calnily closcd bis

Il Do you trust in Lord Gaudama, at
a moement like thiis?*" inquircd the mie-
sionary, incertain for wvhom the aet of
worship vras intended. There iras a
quiek tremor in tbe shut lids, ý..nd the
poor sali .ya uaelosed hie eyce with an
exprcssion, of mingled pain and disap-
pointmeut, ivhilo the death heavy bande
slid from their position baek upen the
pihloir.01

,Lord, Jesue, reccive bi"s eprit!exclaimed the missionary, solenly. A
bright, joyous emule flitted acros the
face et' the dying man, parting the lips
and even seeming te shed liglit upon the
gl.gzed eycs ; a sigh-like breatb fluttered
hie bosom for a nomnt,the finger which
he liad before striven to lift pointed dis-
tinctly upward, then feli heavily acres.
bis brest, and the disembodicd spirit
stood in the presence et' its Maker -
Mrs. B. C. Judson, in Wayland's Lit?.
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