
John Calvin or John Knox. Sparo body, thia
face, gray beard, narrow, higb forehead, sur-
moianted by rimless skuîi cap, thus the 'White
Yogi' sto-od framied in the door bidding the.
straligers to enter.

How shall 1 picture to you that room? It
was amali, its f urnitiix, vu of the. plainst

a shelf witit aome works on theology anid so-
ciology. I realized that I was in the pre3ence
of a remankable mninl the sancturn of ont
of the. leading writeuz of the Indias empie,

of Chriztianity in the eastern world. At once
thexe flasbed lito my mind tlie words of jeans
concerning John the Baptist: 'Wht vent ye
out lto the wi1derness tû i..? A man cloth
ed iii soft raiment? b<.'old, they tbat vear uoft
clt12g are li kings' hanses. But wbat vent
yeout for to uee? A prophet? yea I say ainto
you, and nmr thaa a prophet.'

George Boven vas a scliolarly man; lit vas
by b1irUA and training agentiemuila Re vas
videly read, w'dely tavelled, atoogl
trained, man. When he wrote golden words
flowed froni his peu; geras of thouit feil from
bis lips wheui li spoke. He bad the brain of


