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MISSION FIELD.

ANURADHAPURA, THE BURIED CITY OF CEYLON.
IV K%V, SAMUEL W, 1OLUAND, 1., OF B2TTI OTTA, CKYLON,

The American Mission 1 Coylon 18 working among tho Tamils
i Jutlua, who aro of tho same race us are fourteen imitions of peoplo
w southern lodia.  ut the southern and contral portions of the
nland aro peopled by Sinhalese, who have a different laugusge and
rolygion,  In somo of the jungles in the interior there ar  somo
teibea of wild poople en'led Veadahs, who hive by hunting s wear
hitle vr no clothing, ‘Tney aro supposed by many to be the
aborigiues.  The Sinhalese camo fro n scuuwhers near tho Ganges
1abtd B.C. laor nsimue weans the lion race, from sinha, hion.
I'noy are suvposed to have mtermarriod more or loss with the
aborigines, whom, however, thoy called demons.  Tnetr capital was
mado 1 the aty of Anuradbapura, tn the north contral part of the
eland,

1a the second conturcy n.c., Buddhism was vither ntroduced or
revived by a noted mussionaty from norithorn ladia. The Queon
aud her compantons wishied to Lo Jmtiated nto the mysteries of
s roligion, and for this purpose tho sister of the mustousry was
sent for.  Wnen sho came sito brought & bravch of the sacred Bo
tree, under which Gautama ent on the day that he attatned to
Buddhahood, ‘This was 1n the year 245 e, I'no story of this troe
has been handod down by u continuous suries of wuthontic chronicles.
1t has bocu carclulty tonded, und thero 18 no doubt that this 14 tho
oldust hiatorical tree in the world.  Lhreo teiracea liave been bult
around 1t, 8o that vuly the branches aro now above ground, Other
trees of the eamo kind are growing near, but 1ty leaves aro casly
distingaishable, buing more oval, 1o 18 the ficus religiosa, a kind of
Lanysn, but without root from the branchos, and 18 held sacrod by
the Hindug also,  Thousands of Buddhiste como here to worahup 1
in the moaths of June and July.

Not far from thus tree are tho dagobas.  The oldest of these was
built i 307 1., to oushrine the rigat collar bone of Buddah, Itas
nxty-thres foot 1o height uad Lell-shaped.  Thero uro many of
those dagobas 10 this city.  Onu of the largest 18 called Ruanweli,
or Goldou Dust. 1t was begun 1 161 n.¢,, and was origioally 270
fout gh, and contamncd many costly offerings sod relics. 14 was
built W commemoraty o victory vver the Lumil nvaders. For
many conturies the iy lay desoluto, and thess dagobas, originally
whito and glittering, became covered with shrubs aud trees.  Some.
what rocently the Buddhusts have uttempted to repair aud restoro
them. ‘This one is now 1589 fust lugh,  Tne wallis not very stroogly
built, and a fow weeks ago u portion of 1t was washed dowa by
hoavy ruins. Tho bricks of wlich the dagoba is composed aro
largoly docomposed by exposure.  Around the base was a cirele of
brick clopbants. There are four lurge statues of tho kg and
othurs, once covetsd wien gilt, and there was said to bo an under-
ground passaye to the room w the centre.  Lhe holes m the wall
aro left by the masous for scatfolding,

Tno Abhayugiriya Digoba, or mouuntam of safety, 1s the largest
of thom all, having been 403 fect 1a hetght aad 337 foet in diameter,
This was fivo-sixthe of tho hergnt of the groat pyraund 1 Egypr.
Tho Chiucso traveller, Fa Hicn, who visited this city chout 412 4.0,
and gave a full account of ali, snya that tiis dagoba was 400 cubits
tigh, sud adorned with gold and silver and precious stoues, and
that there were 5,000 mnonka 1o its monastory.  Certainly there uro
very exteusivo rematus of monasteries and chapels wrouud it. Tho
prosont hejght 18 281 feel.  As 14 was fast falling wato decay, tho
governmeut undettook 1 repatr, testoring the avcient form so far
as poasible, 1t 19 sa1d 10 have Leen beguo 1a 89 1. by the then
ruigning hiog. 1o gratitude tor the recovery of his throne after a war
with the Tumls, Sowe thisk that 1 thore times Anuradhapurs
was thoe largest city 1a the world.

1ta ruins vorver wany mitles, and its magaiticence must have been
very groat. lis prosponty dopended cutiroly on a system of
irrigation wurks, tho tiost extensive over kuown. 1The wuvaders
deatroyod these ulumately, and tho country was rutned and speedily
becamo jungle.  Noma of thase artiticial lakes have been roatored,
but 1t wall take gonerations heforo the nalarial fevers are conquered.
The country is being gradually brought under cultivation, aud the
railway now beiug decided upou will haston the process. Thore
arc other romarkable buried citiva 1o Ceylon, but this 1 the most
noticeable.

JEPHTHAH'S DAUGHTER.

The proacher rose 10 his pulpit 10 plead for God's work in tho
unesion flold. 1t was his favorite topio—toroign missionary effort ;
and his raro gilts ol cloquence und paihos wero seldom displayed
10 moro advaniage shan when ploading wath an andionoe o devose
tume, monoy, and talents to Giad's gorvico among tho hoatben.

There waa » rustie ol expeciation amony the crowded congre-

gation ay she pronchor roso, Two or thres 1adies drow ons thelr
pocket handkorohiels in oase sheir susocptible and casily moved
feolings broughs on & display of tears,

Closo under tho pulpit sat w lovoly girl just budding iato
womanhood.

** Such a clevor giel," said bor frionds.

" A geaduate, t00, 1 hoar?” rsked oove.

* Aod no wonder,” would voluateor anothor; *eho har had
every advantage of eduoation and social poeition, and no money
apared on her uccomplishments.”

** She will marry well,”” prognostioatod many.

Bas her {athor always shook hie hend und smiled, saying: ‘I
hopo nos ; eho is tho very upple of my eyo, and now thas sohool
dntios uro ovor I hopo to keep hor wuny bappy yesrs at bume, to
be my swaoot compauion und my ¥reatest joy.’’

‘I'bo preacher prosched his sermon. It was s vory romsrkablo
one, famous for its pleading pnthos, asking for voluateers for the
mussion field, 1lo uddressed hiwmsel! to the audience, pleading with
overpowering fervor. ‘‘I olasim ull for Jesus,” ho oried; * lie
deuerves the boast thas you oun give—she fuiress tlower, the richest
gewn, the sweetest soug, tha lovelioss gifs shat man's heart ever con-
ceived. I want your youth fresh and fragrant, your beauty of face
and fortw, the beat powers and tutenss of your redesmed body und
soul.”

And shen ho turned to the youog umong his hearers and pleadod
for their persons) sacrifioe to Chriet, drawing & vivid pictare of the
rewsrd which awaited thoso who focsook ull {.r ChrisV's sake, ond.
10y with u tender appeal shas touched every heart and bowod every
bend with tears,

‘I'ho sermon was over, tho benediction prononnced, and the con-
gregavion diepersed.

‘I'be prescher walked slowly home shrough the darkeniag stroots,
to bo greeiod s ho ontored tho shreshold of bis home by his beauti-
ful youugdaughter. ller faco wus glowing with the zeal of un
taspired purpose.

*¢ My father ! she cried ; ** I have heard the Lord’a call to.day,
sud } buve wnawo:ed it; 1 am ready to go forth. ‘Hore am 1;
gend me !’

Lbo preacher Jooked at his child like one bereft of senss, then
put s hauds before his oyes as though some fearful sight hud met
him, and eaid in s voico that he could hardly vommand : ** What
did you esy, my duughter1”

1 know that you would bo overjoyed, dout father,” oried the
girl, mistaking e oemotion. * You who so pleaded for Jesus
Christ to-day will be only too glud to give me to His service. I
know that you love me dearly, aud thas is juss why you will like
mo t0 obey Llis call, for yon said that nothing was tod good for
Him. O fasher, dear, 1 love you much, bas to-day 1 have learned
to love Jesus bettor.”

‘hoa she {ather, with cold, cold hands and dry lips sha$ would
not frame an answer in words, pus she fair youog face away from
him, and in silont agony of soul, ke one in & terrible dream, made
his way to his library., Locking she door, he threw buwself on his
knees and buried his fuoe n his hands. ** O God, 1 canuos, 1
cannot ] ” bo wildly oried. '‘Bhe is my ohild, my darling child,
the joy and brightness of my lonely lilo—tuke suyshing bus her |
Thou tiast flocks und herds; loave mo my own ewe lamb.”

Theo he rose and paced the room. le had npever shaaght of
thisa! His cherished daughter laid upon the altar! A small
volume of poews Iny upaa sho sable. Mechanicslly, hardly koow-
ang what ho was doiog, he took 1t up und read &

+ O fond, O foo), and bitnd,
To God 1 give wish teurs;
Bus when & man like graos would find,
My soul puts by her fears.”

Was it God's voice, God's call to tho gradging f{ather? Tbo
preacher shought it 80, and acoepted the beavenly consare us from
e lips of » father. Pulling bimsell together, ho unlocked the
door and went strasghs iu search of his aaugheor, whom lio found
vitting ulooe, her bright fuce clouded, for sho bud been bewildered
by tna reception of her deasion.

* My clnld,” be said, folding ber in his urms, ** Christ deserves
tho beat, sud 1 treely yiold you to Mm.”

From thut mowens he accepted her sacnifice in the spiris in
which 1t was offercd, and which he had himsell inspized, lis
daughler became s inismionary, and carmed ont to the lewter,
througbout her hife, tho advice shat he had given 80 bravely 10
others from his pulpit that memorablo dsy, itile dreaming that it
wounld reach the hears of his owa chuld.

1s not this tho story of Jephthab’s daughter lived out in the
pineteenth century 7 llow muny of us would like $0 foel shat God
might at any mowment take us as car word ?  \Wo eing euch solemn
words, we repeas such wonderfal trushs, we call upon others for



