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trust in his beloved Son, yea, ho had told us that ,ve should be his sons and
daughters.

'The old devotec's countenance brigbitened, and then we told him that the
beavenly city was made of jasper and gold, with rocious stones ; that the King
was so resplendont xvith glory, that the dwellers needed not the lighit of the Sun
nor moon ; that there was no povorty, no hunger, pain, nor death ; that the people
were ail wasbed and made lioly bef'ore they entered the new Jeruisalem-all vas
blise, no old age, sorrow, nor trouble, no longings for another stite.

IlAnd wvhen do you go there VI inquired the old muan with great, interest.
I told him "lsooner or later."1
"lAhi 1" said hoe, IlI like the description you give of this King and t/it Son.

le wiis 80 good. Oh, that I could see bim ; I wvish I wvere white, I should like
to live there."

WVe assured him that this King had invited people of ail climes and of ail tribes
to corne, richi or poor, Ilwithout rnoncy and without prico ;" and that beforo the
Son returnod to bis Father, hoe comrnanded bis disciples to go to the onde of the
world, and proclaim theso invitations ; and that was why I had cornep to Bu"mah

i I co joui-g." :jnid the old man, I would certainly go to that country,
but I must soon die."

When we saw how much interest hoe manifostod, we told him that this was
no hindrance, it was the spirit which could go, and the body was onlvythe dwel-
lingy. Wo told hira that hie would live if this old shed were burned up.' "Oh ycs,
1 sec; I understand; go on, please."1 Ve told him that this King wvas God the
Creator, and thc Son Jesus Christ, and tlîat blissful land, hoavon.

The old mari seemed somewhat confused, and we heard him muttoring as
lie Marked on the ground, IlThis is ail very strange, but it is good ; and if my
forefathers had beard of this, they would nover have worshipped Gaudama."

Wea continucd our blessed story, but the old listenor was sulent. Ve beld out
ail the precious promnises of our Saviour, and when the dewv began to fall wo told
Mim that we must go, but we would give bira a book, which wvould tell hira more
about tho wvay, and that we -%vould corne again. le took the book rather unwil-
lingly, and -,ve bade birn adieu.

Early the next day wo left, and as we passed by the bond of Lho Stream, wo
spolie of the old dcvotee, and just thon, as the foc, cleared away, wo discerned the
forni of a, man. V/e looked again, and as the bcams of the rising sua fell upon
the spot, we rccognizcd him. HIe had not thanked us for the book, but rather
unwillingly rcceivod it; yet now ho liold it out, pointed up to heaven, and thon
ciasped it to bis brest. Our %çords could not reachi his ear thon, so we ail bowed
ia oui humble canoe, and prayed that the MIoly Spirit mnight teachi hira to trust
in Christ.

Not; long after this, one of our Christians we'nt to the place, and wc commissioned
hira to visit the old devotoe and bring -him to us, if hoe wishied to corne; but wbon
thoy returned, the tidings woro brought tbat the people near bira did nlot sec hira
for severai days, and when they we'nt to bis bouse thcy fonnd his corpse. Under-
neath bis hand they found a hamboo, and in tho boliow of iL thore 'nas a book-
thc book that vo had givon himn. V/e arc ignorant of bis ]ast days. Ie was old
and feeble ; but the rornombranco of bis forra on the bank of the river pointing
up to hocaven, and bis caro of the book, inspircd us -with hope that hoe had turnod
to Christ as bis refuge. If ive are permitted, through the m-rey of Christ Jesus
our Lord, to enter those golden gates, wiould iL be strange if we shnuld be wel-
corned by this one, now rodoemed, no longer ragged and §ilthy, but clothed in theo
white robes of Paradiso? Z

LoST-Somewhoro between sunri8o and sun-set, two golden liours, emeh set 'iith
sixty diarnond minutes. No reward is o:ffered, for tbey are lost forever 1


