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JMr. Fukasawa, the eminent journalist
of Tokyo, has often represented the
system as effete. A published tract of
the Shin sect in Japan, says of the
monks: * They delude men, they de-
ceive themselves; they forsake the
world, znd are more worldly than
ever.”

Mr. Louis Liesching, an officer of
Government in Ceylon, said at the
London Missionary Conferenceof 1835:
<] have never met with a Buddhist
priest who did anything for the benefit
of his fellow-creatures. Theyare men
whose only care is to live in sloth and
indolence, and to spend their days in
getting what they canfromthe people,
and giving them nothing in retur:.
By the fruits of religion, religion
must be judged. I have been a ju-
dicial ofticer and a Tevenue officer in
Ceylon, and I can say that though
the Buddhist professes 10 havesucha
regard for life that he strains even tho
water he drinks, ¥et among o people
35 human life held at a lower estimate
than among Buddhists. Why? With
Buddhists life is life, whether it be in
the form of a mosquito ora human bhe-
ing; and to killone is as badaskilling
another. I have knownaFoung maun
dash out the bruins of his own sister:
in order that he might charge another
who was his cnemy with the crime.”

But as there are many who, while
admitting the decline of the system
(and Christianity, they sy, has also
frequantly declined and beeone cor
rapt), still maintain that the original
system wwas ennobling, we add the
testimony of Res. Spence Handy, of
Cexlon, a5 to the blighting charmcter
of Buddhism in the very nature of its
Jdoctrines and in iis best estate. e
<aps: * The sesiem of Buddha is hu-
miiiating, cheerless, man-masnng,
soul-crushing. It teils me that I am
not a reality, I have nosoul.  Ittells
me that there is no unatloyed happi-
ness, no plenitude of cnjorment, no
perfect, unbroken peace in the pos-
session of any being whatever. fram
the highest to thelowest, inany weorld.
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It tells me by voices ever repeated,
that I shall be subject to sOrrow, im-
permanence and unreality, so long as
1 exist, and yeb that I cannot cease to
exist for countless ages tocome,as 1
can onlyattain Nirvana in the timeof
a supreme Buddha. in my distress1
ask for the sympathy of an all-wise
and all-powerful friend. . . . Butl
am mocked instend by being told to
look to Buddha, who has ceased to ex-
ist; to the Dhamma, that never was
anexistence; and to the Sangha, the
members of which are, like myself,
partakers of sorrow and sin.”

Turning from the delusions of Budd-
hism and the prevailing devil worship
we ask, what has Christianity done
{for Burinah and Siam?

Thehistory of the American Baptist
Missions in Burmah constitutes one of
the most #hrilling romances of mod-
ern times. The peculiar circumstances
which led Dr. Judson to Burmah, in-
stead of India; the sufferings which
were endured by him and his wife in
{he carly days; .. vouderful doorof
entrance presenteu v Mr. and M
Boardman and others among the
Karens—all these things are as house
hold words among those whe know
even the alphabet of modern missions.
Even Gautama himself never ex-
hibited a2 hemism like that of these
devoted men and women. From the
beginning of his preaching as the
Buddha, he was honored even w
princes. Hespent hiswholeministryia
peace among his own people and died
an object of virtual worship. These
missionaries had forsken country and
friends to bear an unwelcome mes
sage to the needy, to submit to priva-
tion and imprisonment, and disease
and death—net likehim forthoir oz
glory, bat for the glorr of ancther.

Wheever candidly compares Use
living truths which they taught with
the Gismal negations of Brdahism, o
their lives with the lives of the sweaks,
as above described, will not wenderal
the transformations which taey and
their successors have wrought. Tae




