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A BIATY Yeals' (NUEST FOR RELIEY FROM MIN,

By THE,Rev. Jacos Onamserran, D.D.

Novor shall I forget an interview that I' had, near
thirty years ago, with a venerable Brahman pilgrim, an
oarnost seekor after roliof from tho burden of sin.

It was in February, 1861, that two of us missionaries
waro out ona prenching togr, in a part of the Telugu coun-
try lying on the edge ogthe Mysore Kin%dom, aregion in
which t%o Guspel of salvation through Jesus Christ had,
o far, nevor yot boeen proclaimed.

Our tent was pitched uador a spreading banyan tree.
We had beon there for several days, and had preached in
all the villages and hamlets within three miles of our
camp. Phat morning we had left our tont before sunrise
and gono out suvern?miloa to preach in a cluster of. vil-
Inges nestled among the hills. In each village, after the
oral proclatnation, we had offered Gosples aud tracts in
their [own tongue, to the people,who had listened, but
ouly a few would receive them,%so suspicious were they,
at that time, of evorythiog'new.

We roturned by ourftent weary] with our morning
work.  The burdenef ‘cur {thoughts was, '* Lord, whu
hath believed our report, and to whom is the armpf the
Lord revealed 7

As wo came near we sawa veuerable groy-haired Brah-
man, engaged in his devetions, on a large stone platform
around the central trunk of an adjscent banyan trov
where there was a7 small’shrine. § Slowly, with beads in
handc he performed his circumambulations, keeping his
face toward the ehrine, reciting his mantrams, his prayers,
his petitions. Bach time that he came in frout of the
whirine ho fell prostrate uponTtho ground, porformm%t.hu
* Sadhtapgam ' of the Hindus, ungrthun shiding one bead
ou his rosary, he would slowly and reverontly go around
the tree ngain.

Much struck by his reverent demioanor and evident

enrnostacss we watchod him through the corded meshes
© of our tent window, and when he had tinished his devo
tions and had aat downto rest, we went out and courte
vosly addressing him askod him what ho sought by
these prayers and ciroumambulations.

““ Oh, “sirs,"” said he, in s tone that struck us as one of
intonse oarnestness, ** I am seeking (to get rid of the
burden of ain. All my lifo I have been sceking it, but
vach offort that 1 make ia as unsuccessful as the one be-
fore, and still the burden is here. My pilgrimages and
prayers and penances for sixty years ﬁnvo ull beon in
vain, - Alug, T know not how my desire can be accomp-
lished."

Then, in answer-to our inquiries, he gave us the story
of hislife. He told us Low, in early life, he had been
norely troubled by the thought of his unexpiated sins -
that his parents -had both died when he wns 17 years of
nge, leaving him, an ouly child, sole heir of their
wenlth : — that the priests, whom he consulted, told him
that if he would give all his property to endow a temple
the burden of sin would be removed.

He gave his property, all of it. He ondowed a tem-
ple. ut the burden of sin was no lighter. His
mind was not at peace. Obedient to further advice from
the priests, his counsellors, he made the pilgrimage on
fout al} the Jong way to Benares, the holy city. He spent
two years in thc precincts of -the temples in worship.
He spent two years in bathing ‘in the holy Qanges.
** But,” said he, '‘the Ganges water washed the foul-
no®s from my skin, but not the foulness from my soul, and
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atill the old burden was there, uneased.” He told us how
he had gone from thence on fuot, all the way to Ramesh.
woram, begging his food all the two thousand miles, for _
ho had given all his money to the temple, and thenco
ugnin to Srirangam, and thence to'the vther holy places.
He told us how he had spent his whole life in these pil-
grimages, and in penances, snd in desert wanderings,
apart from his kind, 1ivinsgA}u roota and nuts and jungle
fruits, remaining for yearsdt a time in the forest jungles,
in vain search for reliof from the burden of sin.

** And now, sirs,” said he, ' my life 1 alost gone :
my bair is thin and white wy eyes are dim my tooth
ure gone ; my cheeks are sapkon . my body 1 wasted
laman old, old mpn . and y®, sirs, the burden of sin is
just as hoavy as §hen, a young man, 1 started in pur~
suit of deliverance.” (), airs, docs your Veda toll
how 1 can get rid of this burden and be at peace ? BOur
Vedas have not shown mo how.”

How gladlydid we tell hin/ of our gracious ** Burden-
bearer " and of his loving gill, " Come unto me all ye
that labor and are heavytiden and 1 will give you rest.”
How eagerly did he Iiﬂ(!l:, as we told him of Jesus Christ,
the God-man, the Saviour of the world, and told him
what He had done for our salvation  How gladly did he
pore over the Gospels we gave him, and what earnest
questions did he ME. during the day, as to points in their
teachings which he did not quite umicrsuuug Duri:g that
night he left and went upon his way, takng the Gosples
with him, and we never again anw him.

Though so many years have intervened, his esrnest,
roverent coutitenauce romsins photographed in my mom-
ory, and | shall look for him up there amony the redeemed.,
fur I believe he was 1n earnest in seeking deliverance
from the burden of mn, in vain indeed, as he sard,
through Hinduism , 1 trust not in vain throughthe Gos
pel of Josus Christ.  For that is ** the powerdf (ind unta
salvadon to overy one that behieveth.”  Hurrest Field.

Living and Giving for Christ.

“le Mr Greant in 07 said 0 young German, of about
twenty-five years, as he entcrc({ my ofhice the other day.

'* He 18, naid the clerk addresaed ' walk in

© Well, young man, what can 1 do for you to-day 1"

1 want to give some money for ilinhup Taylar's
work (7 :

1 am always glad to receive money for Rishop Tay-
lor's work . how mnch do you wish to give 7

- Reven tifty "
1 hcsun writing.
and '

Hero the young man lad down a hundred dollar bal,
und then another, when [ asked hun - Hgw zuuch did
I understand you to any L

' Beven fifty,” he replied, laying down another hgn-
dred-dollar bill,

Do you mean sevon dollars and fifty cents

O o, he salgl, **seven huudred and

1 wns amazod.

** Can you afford to do this ¢

“Yes.~ .

** Well, brother,” | said, ** Jusus has done & great deal

for you.”

"§es He has.”

And his tears began to drop, and mine too. Silence
was tho only outlet to two hoarts that had been su mys
teriously and unexpeotedly brought together. At length
I eaid in choked utteranccs -

Roceived of seveu dollurs

i
Tollars. ™



