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compo-,ed bis f'catures, and, withi hie u-
suai courtesy, rcsumcd, - M1y littie son
bas heard of you, isir ; and ho is veryauxiùus to learu sornething about JeSUS
Christ. It is a pretty etory 'you tell of
that inau-prettier, 1 think, than any
of our fables; and vou need not be a-
fraid to set iL tortb in its brighltest ce
lors, for iny Motung Monng will nover
ace through its absurdity, of course."

The iisionary throiv a quiok, scru-
tinizing giance on tho face of* his visitor.
le saw that the mnan %waq iii at case,that
bis careesness ivis entirely asuînod,
and that undernea th ail there wcw a dep
veariug -nuxiety, wbieb ho fancied was
ini soins way conuocted with bis boy.
"Ah, you think so ? T,, wbat; particu-
lar scory do you alilude?"

Wlîy that of the etrango sor*t of being
you cati Jesus Christ-a groat nat, or
prince, or suntrgoftlie eort-dving,
for us poor feilows,aud 80 faa
The absurdity of tie tbing inakes mue
Iaugh ;though there is iaomcrhing in it
heautil'ul, too. Our Stupid pongy0es
would never have thouglit out any thing
one ialI se fille; and tîe prctty flncy ha
quite enclîanted*bouug, Muung hero."

- 1 perceive you are aparaina4," eaid
the missi<nary.

ciNLo ; 0, ne ; 1 arn a truc and faitbi-
ful worshipper or Lord Guadana ; but
of course neither you uer 1 subLsoribo to
ail the fables of our reépiective religions.
There is quito enough that is houesL and
rcn8onable in our Budhistie syètcmn te
satisfy me ; but my little son"-here
the father was embarras ed, aud laugh-
ed again. azi tbungh to cover bis confu-
sioti-"is lient on*philosophical investi-
gation-eh M1oting Nloung V"

-~But are yvou net nfraid that my toach-
ings wvill do the cbild harmn?

Tuie visiter Iookod up with a broad
smile of admniration ,as thongb hoe would
have said, &Yeu are a very boest fellow
afier ail." Thon rcgarding the child
with a look of mingieLd tendorness and
apprefhension, hoe said softly. "bNothing
eau barm littie Moung 1%oung, sir"ý Z

"&But wiîut if 1 should tell you I do
boliovo every thing 1 preacli as firmly as
1 bel.ieve yuu ait on the mat before me,
and that, i tis the one desire of my life to
make everýybedy cise behoevo it-you and
jronr c'nild amoug the rest 1 1

Tbo sah-ya tried toe mile, tried te look
uncencorned ; but bis easynonchalance
of manuer scemed utterly te forsako hima
whon hie moat neodcd it; and flnally,

abandoning the attoxpt te renow bis
former toue of hanter, ie auswercd qui-
etly, Il 1 have beurd of a wvriting youi
possees, which by yotir leuve, 1 will take
home and read to MNoung 1Moung."

The nlîssionary selected a little tract
fronti tho parcel on the table beside him
and cxtended, it to bis visitor. -1Sali-

y,'said ho solenirbly, 1 bierewith put
into your bauds the kcy te eternai life
and happinoss. Thi8 active, intelligent
eu(l of yours, with its exquibite percep-
tion of moral beauty and lovi.hlness, -
aîîd hie glanced towards tho cbild,-
4caunot be destined te inhabit a do-'a nioukey or a worin, in anether ]iîo.

God inadi, iL for higlier purposes ; and
I hope and pray that iL inay yct meet
yen. ail beautilul, atid pure, and gleri-
eue, in a world beyend, the reacli of pain
or douth, and above ail, beyond the
roacli of sin."

Up te this tinie the bey had sat upon
hiý3 iat hilce a statue of silenc, bis usu-
aliy dancing eyes flxed steadfastly upon
the speakers, and graduially dilUtin)g aUd
acquiring a strangre, mystic deptb of ex-
pression, of w icb they secnied at first
incapable. At these wortds howoever hoe
spraug forward. Papa, papa,liea.r bîm.
Lot us botb love the Lord Jequ8 Christ.
My mother loved hiin; and in the golden
country of the blessed she wvaits for us."'

"11 muet go," said the sahi-ya hoarse-
ly, and attrempIting te rise.

41Let uspDray,"1 suid the missionary,
kneeiing down.

The ehiid lad bis two banda togrether,
and, placing themn agaist bis firelîca.d,
bewved his head te the mat;, w1ffle the
father yielded te the circulnstances of
the case se far as te reserit hiînself.
Graduail'ç, as the fervent prayer pro-
ceode-d, bis boend drooped a littie ; and it
was net long before hie plaed bis eloios
on bis knces, and covered biis face witha
bis bauds. As soon as the prayer ivas.
onded, hie rose, bowed in silence, took
bis cbild 1y the biaud, and waiked away.

'%leauwliile. that ttrrible seur-o of
onsteru nations, the choiera, bad made
its uppearanco;, and it camne t3wccping
through abte towvn with its usuai devas-
tating power. Fires wvere kindled ho-
fore every boeuse, and kept burning night
and day ; whilo immense processions
continually thronged the strepts,.v~ith
gouge, drunms. and tom-toms, te frigh4
away tho cvii spirits, and se arrest the
progreas of the diseu-Re. The zayat was
closed for lack~ of visitcra ; and the mis-
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