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Surinamn, or anywhcre else-viz., an apocalyptie and ecstatic tendeney in
religions matters.

Kingr was apparcxatly cliangcd by dreams and visions. Day or ight hc
iniglit bc fouind lying undiier a tree in a cataleptie trauace, in -%vhiehi the
straxagest, thlings passeci thirough bis mind. They touchied on heaven and
liell, or, riither, their equivalents in the hazy spiritual atniospliere wyhich
appeared to surrouind bina ; on lais oivn sins, and thiose of Iiis enviroinnent
on present dluties and futture rewards.

WTben lie met the Moravian anissionary Staelhelinii i 1893, lie told irin
tiat the first vision came to hirn about 1850, wheaa he wvas about twcaty
years Old.

Lot in tell bis own peculiar story.

"I was," he says, Ilsick, nigli unto deatia.
"My relatives surrourided me, and groancd îand yelled «Uy turns. At

last a silence as of deatb ensued, and I lost consciousness. Then 1 saw a1
beautiful land, aud before me I sawv large tables filled witla cups of clioco-
late and othier delicacies. Mithi great diflidence I approachied, but the
gunests urge 1 me to corne and partake of thecir repast. Mien tlue scene
chlamaged. An Indian came aud miotioried to me to follow him. le
brough'lt me to a dreadful place, aad pointed to large tubs filled Nvith ojl.

''facr ar, li ad those ivho atone by lire for thie sins they have corn-
ixuitted. Tlaey stand up to their kuces in burnilig cdl.'

Ill around anc I saw lire ; niy whole body seecd to glow and iny
feet to burii.

'Do yon feel the lieat,~ my guide asked.
'Yes,' I answered, 'and it hurts me.'
Now, thien,' lae continued, ' when you esh1aîl have rcturned to thie

carthi, tell your people whtyoui have seun, and say "If yuu du nut re-
p)ent, tiais ivill be your fate."-'

1 '%lere amn I ? I asked, and lie replicd, ' You arc in heil.'
"Then lie dlisaptlpcared."

In tlais reïnarkable drearn Ring further %vas shown " the being wlao liad
brouglit ail evil in the -world," and whio mas iii great toranents; aud pain.
I lu uspeakable agony of soul Rinig beganl to moual and %vail, %Vhich lais
fricnds considcrcd to be lis deata strugg«l e. Finally ailbis suffering fourid
vent in flae one great ery, Il 0 Gado, savi mu vi1"' (11O God, have anercy
on me '

llardly had this cry passcd lais lips but a vision of light appearcd-a bc-
ingr witla glistening arms and cyes likze flanics of fire, and a soft voice mvas
houard, IlI arn the Mediator bctwcen God anJ man. Go to the city and tell
tlhe inissionaries Nylaat you have seeua, and they xy i1I tcachi you to read God's
I'ookz aud to, write. And nowv return tu the carti ; froua fiis moment on
thion art My servant."' Consciousness thoen ruturned, and Ring slowly re-
eovered froia lais nuortal illuess.

Tbcre scens to be rio reasoa to doubt tlae veracity uf tiais strange story.
It seems to hiave licou an actual experienu in Kiing's life, aaad it certainly
wvas the bcgiinaainc of a new existence. Stauhehia aîad the othier Moravian
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