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lieavetnly lustre. India's si n-crushied uîui titudes wvoulcl be
Nvalkingr creet with a dlitadein of glory on tlîeir tw-ows. Soutlî
Amien ca's nie.giectedl nations and( tri) es wou Id bc troussealuecl
lilce lier riortlîerni sister ini the brida] robes of Christianl
,civilizzation. CIîiniii's millions wotuld no longer be Iooking,
back into the mnisty past, but righlt abouit face, beaminir. likze
the xnorning, keeping tinie wvitli the liglit, %vould hiave taken
their place in the vanguard of the redeexned. Ail the islands
of the sea w'ould bc glow'ing vi tii the resî)lendance of their
Ilemelr. Inde<. thie prophectic "I wiIl niake zlhe place of
my feot grlorious" wvould be a present reality, and this earth
would CI'f tlis t;inlihave paissecI tlîrough the parturient pangs
of the regeneration, and tie ucu' heav'ens and the niew earth
taken theèir place ini the orchestra o? a ransonîed universe.

But alas! Tliere is no da-ng(er- of the real picture being
niistaken for thie atbove description.

Cali to your aid ail the ilulagI(es o? pov'erty and degrradation
you ha.ve ever seen in solitary places o? Miue extremest wrctchi-
edniess, those catses thiat have haunted you wvitil hiorror after
yon passed ?roin thence, those dreary abodes oa? gaunt squalor,
crowvd thein into one picture, unirelieved luy a singyle shade o?
texnpered dairkness or colored lighit, and hangr it over one liai?
the globe; it will stilli l to equal thc reality. Yon mnust
put into it the prospec of hopeless continuanice ; you must
take ont of it ail hlope anud aspiration eveni. 'The conspicnus
feature of hieathenisin is poverty. You have neyer seen
poverty. lEt is a word of ineaning 'vhich) -you do not know.
Whiat you eaul povert.v ;As Weilti, luxury. Think o? it as
universal, continent wvide. Put into liunger, nakedness,
beastiality;. fIll Africa with it, tili Asia wvith it, crowd the
vision witli mcen. women and chiildren iii multitude more than
twenty times the population of ail your gyreat cities. Paint a
sftrless sky, imang your picture witli nighlt,, drape the mnoun-
tains w'ith long,' far rcachincg vistas o? darkness, liançg the cur-

tains deep along, every shore and landscape. darkcen MI the
past, lot' thc future bc draped ini deeper and stili deeper nifght,
fill th f l gooin wit1î hungiry, sad ?aced moen and sorrow
driven wvonen and hiopeless children. It is the heathen
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