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has been greatly prospered of late, on
all hands. A new demonstration has
been made of Christ-like charity in sup-
plying the needs of thousands who
were perishing from famine, and the
people, rendered impressible by suffer-
ing and grateful by timely relief, are
ready to receive the truth, and yet
there are dark shadows in the picture.
The people are preplexed by contra-
dictions in their Christian neighbors.

* How is it,” they say, ‘* that those
who are ready to give us thousands of
dollars for the starving, and to send
scores of missionaries to spend their
lives in faithful labor among us, are
vet so intolerant to our citizens who
land upon their shores—so utterly
recreant to solemn treaty obligations,
and so unjust in all their legislation
respecting us? Why are we, to whom
such cordial and even gushing over-
tures were made in the treaties of
twenty-five years ago, the only people
on the globe who are so cruelly ex-
cluded? What is it to be a Christian
nation? ”

To us these questions are easy of
answer; but how long may it be before
the great Chinese nation, or even the
government,shall be able to distinguish
between a so-called Christian nation
and the real friends of Christ, to whom
His cause is greater than the balance
of political power.

Of Corea it would hardly be safe to
venture a prophecy. The government
is still young' in its foreign policy; it
is not free from opposition and dan-
ger; it is ever open to foreign as well
as domestic intrigue; it has difficult
financial problems before it; but when
we reflect that not a decade has yet
passed since the new regime began,we
are filled with wonder at the progress
that has been made, and we must, on
the whole, admire the prudence and
sagacity which the young king has
shown in his administration of affairs.

The advancement of commerce, of
education, of missions—especially of
medical missions—has been far greater
than would have been thought possi-
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ble when considering the extreme
conservatism which has marked the
past.

Caution is yet observed by the gov-
ernment, and great prudence is essen-
tial to the missionary: but, looking at
the whole situation as it is, there is
reason to hope that, with God's bless-
ing, the closing decade of the century,
the second only of Protestant mis-
sions in Korea, will be crowned with
noble successes. It is a worthy topic
of prayer.

In the missions of Siam and the
Laos country the membership of the
native churches has increased in the
last decade just about 500 per cent.
This a good keynote for the next ten
vears. The ratio should be main-
tained,

The government, so far from re-
ceding from its favorable attitude to-
wards missionaries, has of late given
increased encouragement to their
labors, They are supplied gratuitously
with buildings and other facilities
for medical work, and one of their
number has recently been called to
the superintendency of the govern-
ment hospitals, In some instances
royal gifts have been made to Chris-
tian schools. Everywhere there is as
great freedom accorded to the preach-
ing of the Gospel as in any State of
the American Union.

The ¢ Dark Continent” is still dark
as the closing decade opens; but one
only needs to recall what the last ten
years have accomplished, to gather
great encouragement for the ten years
to come.

As the crowning achievement of
his remarkable career, Henry M.
Stanley has solved at last the problem
of the Nile, while others have found a
more available route to the country of
the upper Zambezi.

The work so bravely inaugurated by
the African Inland Mission has grown
into greater proportions under the
American Baptist Missionary Union,
and the feasibility of established and
successful missionary enterprise in the
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nent African ports, and saw landed on a single
Sunday from two steamers, about 30,000 casks
of gin. Think of one missionary and 50,000
casks of gin coming into Africa at once !

—The natves of Swaziland, South Africa,
have agreed upon a triwmnvirate to govern
their country. It will consist of two British
members and one resident of the Transvaal.
The chiefs of Swaziland have also joined in &
petition for the abolition of the liquor traffic
in their country.

—Mr. Stanley has written a letter to Mr.
Bruce, the son-in-law of Dr. Livingstone, de-
scribing the expulsion from his kingdom of
Mwanga by a revolt of the combined native
Christians and Mohammedans, and the subse-
quent conversion of Mwanga himself to Chris-
tianity. This Mwanga was the persecutor
who murdered Bishop Hannington. Mr. Stan-
ley says that the fact that the native Chris-
tians had grown strong enough to make a
revolution in one of the most powerful of the
African kingdoms, is one that if Livinpgstone
could have known it would have filled his dy-
ing moments with content and love. The most
deadly persecutions—the stake, the knife, and
the bullet—had failed to shake the staunch
fidelity of these African converts.

—After all our explorations and discov-
eries, the future of Africa seems very dark.
Our trust must be that under the guidance of
a divine Providence, there may soon come a
league of our most powerful Christian and
civilized nations, which, making the African
slave trade more criminal than piracy, shall
move promptly to its suppression at whatever
.cost. Such a league might conclude to begin
its work by the construction and operation of
transcontinental African railways, bisecting
the slave trade regions of Africa, and so ex-
tinguishing the inhuman and infamous traflic.

Burmah.—Sir Charles Bernardrecently
stated that the Christian Karens number
200,000, or fully one-third of the Karen people.
About 500 congregations are practically self-
supporting. They tithe the produce of their
land for the support of their pastors. They
also send missionaries to Siam, and furnish
all their support.

China.China has 8 medical mission-
aries, a majority of whom are from the United
States and mission hospitals and dispensaries
in several cities. A large part of the expenses
of these hospitals is borne by the better classes
of Chinese, who highly appreciate the work.

England.—The Church of England has
nearly 360,000 members in India.

—£1,334,491 is estimated as being the aggre-
gate amount of the year's British contribu-
tions for foreign missions. This is $105,000
more than the previous year's total.

India.—A few years ago Keshub Chun-
der Sen and his Brahmo Somaj, in India, at-
tracted wide attention. The new religious
movement was hailed as one full of promise.

Bix or seven years ago, when Mr. Mozoomdar,
the second minisser of the *‘ Church of the
New Dispensation,” was in this country, and
published ‘‘ The Oriental Christ," fresh hopes.
were raised as to what might be the grand is-
sue of the movement. The Brahmo Somaj
has since then suffered eclipse, and Mr. Mo-
zoomdar now writes sadly of it, but he adds:
¢ Christ is a tremendous reality. The destiny
of India hangs upon the solution of his nature
and function and our relation to hin. Let us.
not hide in darkness, and rest contented with
random streaks: but place ourselves in open

light, and solve the problem, ¢ Who and what .

is Christy’

—The Indian Witness states that secret be-
lievers in Christ are rapidly multiplying. For-
every convert who openly avows his faith,
there are hundreds who withhold such declara-
tions for fear of their own households and
caste circles. Thousands are being made
ready for public avowal and loyal service when
the break shall come,

Japan. —In the course of his journey
around the world, with the design of arousing
interest in Christianity among the colleges of
the Orient, Secretary L. D. Wishard has
reached Ceylon and India, where he is meet-
ing with happy results. His nine months’
stay in Japan afforded him opportunity to
visit eighteen leading cities, and twenty-nine
Government and eighteen Christian colleges
and schools. He conducted over 200 meetings.
attended by thousands of students and busi-
ness men. Over 140 students united with the
church connected with the Dashisha School at
Kyoto, and large accessions to other churches
followed his labors elsewhere. He writes
strongly of the need and demand for special
work for young men in Japan, on a basis
gimilar to that on which our Y. M. C. Asso-
ciations rests in this country. In his inter-
views with more than 100 missionaries, he says
that not one raised an objection to such an ex-
tension of missionary work.

Java.—]Java is the most fertile, the most
productive, and the most populous tropical
island in the world. The Dutch have had pos-
session of it many years, and have derived
great revenues, especially from the coffee
plantations. but have done little for the re-
ligious elevation of the people, who are Mo-
hammedans.

Madagascar.—The missionaries of
the London Society in Madagascar affirm that
their hold upon the people is as strong as it
ever was, while the French influence is much
less than it was feared would be the case.
Just now an event of much political import-
ance is taking place. An attempt is being
made to establish the authority of the Hovas
over the Sakalavas, neat Saint Augustine Bay.
A strong military expedition has been sent for
this purpose, and if it succeeds, that portion
of Madagascar will be open to missionary cf-

fort: it it should fail, the central government .

will be seriously crippled. J. M. 8.

—— s e e - —————
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ince. It is needless to adduce other facts of a like nature to show
how the grace of God that bringeth salvation has appeared in Korea,
and is moving among that people in a manner justifying our expecta-
tions of a rich and speedy harvest. Nor is it possible here to give
our reasons for believing that Korea will be one of the first eastern
nations to become a Christian nation.

LIFE AMOXNG THE KARENS.
AN ADDRESS BY MRS. W. F. ARMSTRONG, OF BURMAH, AT EXETER
HALL, LONDON, JUNE, 1888,

[The following narrative of life in Burmah impressed all who heard it as of
the most thrilling interest. At the time, the editors sought to get possession of
the manuscript, but have only just got a copy for our readers.—A. T. P.]

The Karens are the hill tribes of Burmah. They were treated by
the Burmese in former days with the greatest cruelty and injustice.
Their crops and cattle were stolen, and they were caught and sold as
slaves; so that they lived in constant terror. They hid themselves in
the jungle on the mountain sides, concealing the paths to their bam-
boo houses, and constantly moving from one place to another to avoid
detection. They were content to live on the produce of their fields,
and to weave their own clothing. Indeed, they were as much at home
and as independent in the forest as the birds or the bees. Their re-
ligion was peculiar to themselves. They lived pure, honest, truthful
lives, were unbounded in their hospitality, and had no idols. They
made offerings to propitiate evil spirits whom they feared, but they
had no symbols of them, nor did they worship images of any kind.
They had no books, but they had carefully preserved legends—* grand-
father’s sayings,” they called them—which were very carefully handed
down from father to son. Their tradition told that they had once
God’s book, but they were disobedient to it, and their younger brother
carried it away. Some day their white brother would come across
the sea in a ship, and bring back the book which told of the Great
Father and the life to come. They must watch for its coming. No
wonder such a people should receive the Gospel when it came. No
people have ever been discovered who were so prepared for it, and
whose very prejudices were on its side. When missionaries came
among them their old men said, “ This is what our fathers told us of,”
and they flocked by hundreds to receive the Book they had waited
for. Their simple faith took Christ at His word. They did not ques-
tion, but believed and received lis promise to every one that believ-
eth. The fruits of the Spirit were manifest in their lives. Now there
are about 40,000 communicants, and fully 100,000 nominal Christians
—about one-sixth of the entire tribe in Burmah. They are divided
into many churches, each one supporting its own native pastor and
its own village school. The first aim of the missionaries was to re-
duce the language to writing, and give them the Bible in their own

——— —— —
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tongue. Since then many books have been published, so that they
have quite a literature of their own. It is about sixty years since the
first Karen was baptized, and now they are an educated people, ready
‘to help in the evangelization of the world.

A marked characteristic of their piety is their enthusiasm in foreign
mission work. They have their Foreign Missionary Society, and
send out their young men north and east to distant countries, support-
ing them there, and re-enforcing them as the need arises. These have

" established churches among those tribes, and done a grand evangel-
istic work independent of other missionaries, in the face of ‘persecu-
tion, and long separation from their homes, and from the privileges
of Christian intercourse with those they love. These Karens are tha
only foreign missionaries in some regions north of Burmah. They are
poor in this world’s goods, but rich in faith. It is true of them as it
was of the Macedonian Christians, that “ their deep poverty abounded
unto the riches of their liberality.” When I was in charge of a mis-
sion station there, an old Karen pastor came one day with a large
contribution for the foreign mission work. I said to him, ¢ How can
your people give so much? I'know they are very poor, the overflow
of the river has swept away your crops, your cattle are dying of dis-
-ease, it is the famine time with you.” “ Ol,” he said, with such a con-
tented smile, “ it only means rice without curry.” They could live on
rice and salt, but they could not live without giving the bread of life
‘to their brethren.

A Karen girl has been associated with me more or less all through
my missionary life. She was brought to my notice when I first reached
the country, as the girl at the head of all her classes, the brightest
and most promising in the mission school. After I had learned to
speak Karen, I was free to do evangelistic work wherever the door
should open. I was unmistakably directed to Tavoy in the south of
Burmah, near the mountain wall between Burmah and Siam. There
were large numbers of Karens there without help. They had once
heard the Gospel, but for lack of mission schools among them, had no
teachers to educate their children, and few pastors to care for the
<hurches. Thither I was sent. Christians to be taught were every-
where around me, and the heathen, unreached as yet, lay beyond the
mountains in Siam. Who was to go withme? The old Karen pastor,
-of whom I have spoken, and others like him, said, “ We will pay all
the expenses of two native pastors for six months, and we will also
pay for whichever of our teachers in the girl’s school is willing to go
with you.” The men were toreturn to their families at the end of six
months, but her teacher was to remain with me, unless she too wished
to return. On our way when we had reached Rangoon, the girl so
favorably known when I learned Karen, came to me and said, “ Mama,
my school work is done, and I want to work for Jesus; there are
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many who love Him here who can tell the story, but in Tavoy thereis
no one to teach, no one totell the heathen of Christ; my heart is longing
to go there; will you take me?” I said, “ Nan-Nan, I have no money
for you, the Bassim Karens pay the expenses of those they send; I
have faith for my portion, but I have not asked for any money from
home for this work. I dare not promise anything out of my salary,
for my plans will take every rupee of it.” Inmy ownmind I doubted
if she realized what she was doing in leaving a comfortable home, and
the pleasant society of educated people in the station at which she
had grown up. I thought very likely she would grow tired of our
jungle life, and would be home-sick, and return in a short time to
pleasanter surroundings. She did not say much, and I thought she
was discouraged, but she came back again and said, “ Mama, I cannot
rest, I want to go with you. I have plenty of clothes, enough for
some years. If Icome with you can you not giveme rice?” ¢ Oh,” I
said, “ Nan-Nan you shall share my rice every day, but I can promise
you nothing more.” So the matter ended. Rather to my dismay,
when I went on board the steamer, there was Nan-Nan with her bas-
ket of clothes, and quite as large a basket of books,—all her worldly
possessions, She seemed to be not very sure of a welcome, but deter-
mined to go, and I concluded it must be of the Lord.

We reached Tavoy, renovated things as best we could in the dis-
used mission house, and, as the Karens were all in their jungle homes
far from town, we set off as roon as possible to find them. But our
hearts were burning to get at the heathen over the border, where no
one had gone to tell of Jesus. One missionary had passed rapidly
through the country, and had told of the Karens there, but none had
yet gone to give them the Gospel; and while our hands were free
from other work, we wanted to take the message there, and see if’
there were any opening for establishing a native evangelist among
them.

It was Christmas morning when all preparations were concluded,
and we mounted our elephants and started away under the overhang-
ing bamboos, glittering with dew, to cross the mountain ranges into
Siam. That night we camped far away in the forest with very happy
hearts. There is no joy in this world like foreign missionary joy.

After many days of travel, we reached the Karens on the other
side. We had engaged Siamese elephants returning home from Bur-
mah, because no one else knew the route; and as the elephants were
owned by Siamese Karens, they could take us to their villages. I
have told you that the Karens are naturally a most hospitable people;
wherever we went the chief of the village had a large covered veranda.
built expressly to accommodate strangers. The villagers all brought.
a share of their food to the chief’s house, and he supplemented it out.
of his own store, and whoever came were village guests as long a3
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they choose to stay, and were served with the best they had. They
treated us in the same way; we were all Karens. I was the only
adopted child of the party, yet'my party would not have gone with-
out me.

As we proceeded farther into the heart of the country, we found
among the Karen villages a most unaccountable unwillingness to re-
ceive us. It was contrary to all precedent among the Karens, and
the Christians with me could not understand it. At last we came to
a village where they absolutely refused to allow us to enter, or to
have any dealings with us, so we did as we were accustomed to do at
other times—we camped under the trees just outside the village. Ka-
rens and others from a distance gathered round our fires, and we
preached to them till we were all quite exhausted. It was twelve,
and still they stayed; at last I told them we had to leave early in the
morning, and must have our rest, and reluctantly they departed, and
we were left alone under the quiet stars. All night we were dis-
turbed by a prowling in the woods around, and had the strangest.
guard I ever had. The pariah dogs of the village all left their ken-
nels, and came and curled themselves up beneath the bamboo platform
on which the girls and I spread our rugs to sleep. Any one who
knows anything of these dogs knows that they avoid you as much
as rats would; but they slept beside us all night, and whenever the
prowling was heard in the bushes they rushed out barking till it was
quiet again, and we could not drive them away. The next morning
early we were on our way to a friendly village, where we were sure
of a welcome, for it was Saturday, and we would rest there over the
Sabbath. We got to the village about noon, and here again the old
chief looked troubled at our coming. We took up our place on his
veranda, thankful for the shelter, and told him we had come to stay
a day or two. But I felt a great cloud drawing down over us.
Shortly after we reached his house, the old man came and said we
‘were welcome to stay, but an urgent summons had come from another
village which they dared not disobey; they must all go, but would be
back in the morning. One by one we saw all the men pass away into
the forest, and we were left alone with two or three old women of the
village.

The last thing the old chief did was to go out into the green
around which the village was built, and open up a little lime kiln, in
‘which they were burning limestone. The cloud of terror had been
drawing down over me since noon, and when I saw the smoke rising
from that, although I had no apparent reason for it, I felt it through
and through me that it was meant for our grave ; that the lime kiln
was to be the hiding away of some great crime, and an undefinable
and uncontrollable dread took possession of me. I called our party
together, and told them what was in my mind, and asked if there was
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any place to which we could flee. Our elephant driver had taken
away his elephant, and had told us where to send if we wanted him
again, so we were left quite alone then, I remember so well how
Nan-Nan spoke ; the men, of course, could not understand such fan-
cies at all ; but Nan-Nan spoke out : “ Why mama, you have never
been afraid when there was real danger, and now, when we are here
among Karens, and there is nothing at all to fear, why are you
afraid? Where can werun? The forest is our enemy, here we are
safe. It is only that mama is very, very tired ; when you rest you
will be brave again.” I could say no more, so I told them we would
have our evening worship. We went out into the open green beside
the lime kiln, and, as our custom was, the native pastor read the
Bible, commented upon it, though we were alone, and the heathens,
who usually gathered round us, were gone, and then they prayed. I
knelt quietly in an agony of prayer. I thought death was near,
though there was no sign. My mother would never know what had
become of me. The dear Christians at home would be discouraged
in the work; they would think that God could care for men, but not
for women. How cowld it be for His glory ? And so I prayed, and
wrestled in prayer for help ; and help came.

I rose from my knees, sure that God would come to deliver us,
‘We had scarcely risen when we saw the old chief coming back through
the woods ; he came silently, and was going silently up into the
house, when I said to him : “ Grandfather, we are glad to see you
back ; we thought you would be away all night.” He gave what I
must call a Karen grunt, and went stolidly up the ladder. One by
one they were all coming back through the dusk. Soon the fires
were lighted, and the rice was cooking ; but there was a strange ex-
pectancy over it all. There is never anything to fear from Karens;
there is no treachery, nothing but kindness to be expected from them,
especially towards their guests.

Dark had fallen on the forest when some elephants came tramp-
ing through the jungle, and stopped at the chief’s door. There was
a great noigse of dismounting and tethering the elephants ; then a
group of men came up into the house, brushed past us, and went in to
talk with the old chief. They were not Karens, and talked in a lan-
guage we could not understand. We went to our rest, and about
three in the morning I awoke, as the men went tramping past us over
the vibrating bamboo floor ; they put their trappings on their ele-
phants, and went away. We had a very quiet Sabbath, and then
went preaching to the villagers along the path to meet our elephant
driver, to whom we had sent word to come for us. I shall never for-
wet that morning.

Now let me tell you what we did not know till more than two
vears afterwards, when a messenger came from this village, asking
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for a teacher to be sent to them, and saying that whoever came must
send word first, and they would send trusty men to meet him. Then
we learned that @ dand of Dacoits had followed us for a week. That
all the Karen villages had been warned that if they harbored us they
would share our fate ; that this old chief had been told that if he
stayed in his village, he must either help to kill us or be killed him-
self ; that all the men had left the village in consequence ; but the old
chief had been so troubled in mind that he was constrained to come
back again. That the Dacoits had come there, and, finding him there,
asked the reason. He had told them that he could not stay away,
that many signs and auguries assured him that it would be the worse
for any one who touched us, that the English would discover it, and
they could not escape. He was a wise man, or soothsayer, among
them, and they tried several auguries, and they were all so alarming
that the men reluctantly forebore to touch us, and they went away.
When Nan-Nan heard this, she came to me with such an awed face,
and referring to my fear that day, she said : “ Mama, you were right,
and we were wrong ; but God took care of us, after all.” The reason
why I have told you this is that you may see that the age of miracles
is not quite past. For, however we may think of this, to the heathen
Karens in that district it wasa miracle. Our elephant driver thought
it 80 ; he had left us with a grim thought of pity, but was unable to
help. When we sent for him again it was as though he heard a voice
from the dead. The villagers all thought it so. When we talked to
them next morning we all noticed how pre-occupied they were ; they
gazed on us with such a strange look, and scarcely seemed to hear
what we said. They were glad that we were safe, and in their own
quiet way, which I did not understand then, determined to keep us
safe; they invited us to a village we had not heard of before, and hid
us there for two or three days ; they said their elephants must rest.
Then, when I urged them to take us further on into the district, not
knowing the danger, they said little, but allowed us to get on the ele-
phants, thinking we were going in another direction, and then they
turned the elephants towards Burmah. When I expostulated with
them, they said : “ The country is dangerous; we will lose our ele-
phants if we go further into Siam. We dare not take you there, but
we will take you back.” And so they did ; not by the usual route,
but they cut a new path through the forest, and made a long detour,
lest the Dacoits, repenting of their mercy, might follow us again.
We did not understand it then, but we did afterwards. I came home,
feeling that we had accomplished little or nothing.

Twelve years passed away, and I was permitted to go back to
Tavoy ; only then I discovered that the elephant driver, his mother
and his wife, had come over into Burmah, and were living among the
Christians ; they had been baptized many years, a.d he was the
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deacon of the village church, The old chief and his wife had been
baptized, and had removed to another Karen village, where they lived
a most useful life, and died honored and revered by all the Christians.
This much I know of the fruits of that trip, and there may be more
to know hereafter.

‘When I went to India, Nan-Nan came to me again. “Mama, I
want to go and tell the Telugus about Christ.” This time my an-
swer was ready: “Nan-Nan, you want to go? I amonly too glad to
take you.” So we studied Telugu together ; but she outstripped me.
She started a girls’ school, teaching them in Telugu more efliciently
than any of their own people could do in that district, on account of
her previous training. She won many women and children to esteem
the Gospel, was everywhere treated with respect, and was called by
the same title as I was, She wasin all respects’a genuine Foreign
Missionary, She is now living in Rangoon, where she is married to
an educated, intelligent Karen, a wealthy merchant. They both de-
light to give to missions, and to speak for their Master on every oppor-
tunity. She is secretary of the Karen Women’s Foreign Missionary
Society, which carries on its work just as our socicties here do, and
gupports and sends out its own Bible women. Nan-Nan is only one
of many like-minded women among the Karens,

Think it over, my sisters, and ask yourselves: “ Ilow does this
compare with what I have done for my Master? IHave I done all I
could in the past? With the gracious Master’s aid, can I do more in
time to come ?”

DR. PIERSON’S MISSIONARY CRUSADE IN SCOTLAND.—
LETTER IL
My Dear Dr. Sherwood : Loxpox, January, 1890.

The interest here awakened on the subject of missions is like a kin-
dling of light all around the horizon. Never in modern days have
the past success and future progress of the world’s evangelization ex-
cited an interest so intelligent and general, as now.

Archdeacon Farrar, in Westminster, is giving addresses at Satur-
day Afternoon Vespers, on Missions. We heard his half hour talk
on the “ Success of Missions,” on Saturday afternoon, Jan. 11. An
audience of several hundred was gathered into the seated space about
the choir, and the address was familiar and colloquial, and, though a
few sentences savored of elaboration, it had the air of extemporiza-
tion.

He began by intimating that there were some who audaciously in-
timate that missions are either “ an organized hypocrisy, or a disas-
trous failure,” which statement he met with indignant denial. As
for ourselves, we thought any assault, so reckless and malicious, de-
served no denial. As Lyman Beecher used to say, “ that gun Aicks so
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and hearts in Syria, and that he may give
liberty of conscience and f profession of faith
to all; that, as through the influence of the
many schools in the land, readers are multiply-
ing by thousands from all sects, and as, by the
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Press, copies of the Scriptures are also multi-
plying by thousands, 8o by the influence of the
Holy Spirit may be multiplied the numbers of
those who believe in the truth to the saving of
their souls. ™

V.—THE MONTHLY CONCERT OF MISSIONS.

BY REV. F. F. ELLINWOOD, D.D,

Buddhism and Christianity in Burmah
and Siam.

There are three great religious forces
now contending for supremacy in
Ceylon, Burmah, and Siam. These
are Animism, or Devil Worship, Budd-
hism, and Christianity. The above
named are all known as Buddhist
countries. There is no such mingling
of religions as in China or Japan, and
the type of Buddhismm which they
present corresponds most nearly to
the original teachings of Gautama.
The old Atheism is retained. No
personal God is recognized, and there
is no such thing as a human soul ;
there is only a succession of thoughts
and conscious emotions. Continuity
of the ego after death is treated as an
illusion; only karma, or character, re-
mains, and that becomes the inherit-
ance of an entirely different being.

Southern Buddhism is a purely
ethical system; it regards the Buddha
as dead—his conscious existence ex-
tinct. He is not a source of strength
and help except by his example, his
- sacred Law, and the Sangha or Mon-
astic Order which he established.
There is, therefore, no trust in super-
natural powers, and consequently no
real prayer; there are only liturgical
formularies, or the expressions of
aspiration and desire. There is no
doctrine of sin in the proper sense;
instead of sin thereis only an unfor-
tunate entanglement of soul with mat-
ter, an inheritance of * consequences”
which have come down from former
existences. There is throughout the
universe a fatal disorder for which
nobody in particular is respossible,
and gods and men and beasts are
simply victims of misfortune. There
is, of course, no doctrine of Provi-
dence, no conception of a divine
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Father, no belper in this world, no
Saviour for the world to come. Exist-
ence is an evil to be gotten rid of.
All desire, the purest as well as the
lowest, is to be suppressed. The
ideal life is that which withdraws
from mankind and suppresses all sym-
pathy and shrivels and destroys the
noblest impulses of life. Buddha en-
joined upon his ‘mendicants” to
‘“ wander apart like a rhinoceros,”
and to abide in silence ‘“as a broken
gong;” thustheyshould attain Nirvana.

This ancient system has certainly
enjoyed fair opportunities in all the
countries above named. It was intro-
duced into Ceylon at least two cen-
turies before Christ under the auspices
of royal authority, A son and a
daughter of the Indian king Ashoka
were its first missionaries. It was
never crushed out there asin India by
an overpowering Brahmanism, nor
confronted by elaborate philosophies
such as it encountered in China. It
was transplanted into Burmah in the
fifth century, A.D., and into Siam
and Cambodia in the seventh century.
It became the state religion in Siam
and Burmah. It has for ages domi-
nated all educational ideas, such as
they were, and regulated the national
customs,

Every youth in Siam is supposed to
spend a certain time in & monastery
under priestly instruction. Princes
have sometimes given years to mo-
nastic life, and notably the fathex
of the present king. In Burmah,
children of the better class are sent
to the monasteries for day -school
instruction. In one sense Buddhism
impresses itself upon all things, upon
customs and the national thought, and
even upon the scenery. The ‘archi-
tectural curves of the pagodas seem as
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much a part of the country as the
sweeping fronds of the fan-shaped
palm, and the gentle tinkling of the
temple bells is mingled with the sighs
and moans of the evening breeze.'

The enormous wealth which has
been expended upon the system in the
distant past is indicated by many
splendid structures, which, though
now in ruins and in some cases over-
grown by the forests, surprise the be-
holder by their extent and elaborate-
ness. The following description, given
by Bishop Titcombe, will illustrate the
magnificence of some of the pagodas
which still remain:

** The Great Shway Dagone Pagoda
of Rangoon has a golden spire and
jewelled top, which glitters in the sun
from every point of the compass.
Even the terrace or platform on which
the pagoda is _built rises over 160 feet
from the level roads beneath it, and is
960 feet long by 685 feet wide. The
ascent to this platform is by four
flights of stefps, one opposite the cen-
tre of each face. The pagoda itself,
built on the centre of this immense
terrace or platform, has a ground cir-
cumference of 1,335 feet, and rises to
a height of 370 feet, which is about
that of St. Paul's Cathedral in London,
It is gilded from top tobottom, and its
golden spire (or htee, as it is called)
contains at least $250,000 worth of
Jjewels, with silver bells that are for-
ever tinkling in the breeze. Chapels
and shrines, also, of various sizes, are
built around this pagoda, on the plat-
form of which thousands of wor-
shipers pace during the days of high
festival. 'Within these, hundreds of
images of Gautama may be seen, of
all sizes, sitting, standing and reclin-
ing, before which are continually
burning tapers and candles. This
building claims to be, and very prob-
ably is, more than two thousand years
old; it is enriched by the supposed
relics of eiﬁ)l:a hairs from the head of
Gautama, ides the bathing gar-
ment, the water-dipper and walking-
staff of the three preceding Buddhas.”

But how far has Buddhism over-
come the spirit worship of these
countries?

When first brought into contact
with the old pagan superstitions, it no
doubt wrought great improvements,
though it did not deliver from their
bondage. In its earlier history it was
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kindly and beneficent; even its atheism
was better than the worship of malig-
nant spirits, It cultivated kindness.
toward everything that lives; it
mitigated the oppression of woman,
stimulated intellectual activity, and
taught the equality of mankind as
alike capable of enlightenment and
honor. It discouraged warfare and
encouraged the arts of peace. But as
it gave little instruction and no
spiritual help, it left the lower masses
to their fetichism; and to that they
resort to the present day. Five or six
years ago the young king of Siam was.
compelled to rebuke, by public procla-
mation, certain superstitious customs
which were working great public
injury. A single example will illus-
trate the cruelty of some of the usages
which widely prevailed in Siam and
Laos.

Any disease which leads to delirium
or mental aberration is supposed to be
the work of malignant spirits who
have entered into the patient at the
instigation of some enemy living in
the neighborhood. A ¢“devil priest”
is therefore summoned, who, with
some blunt instrument, like the point
of an elephant’s tusk, prods the uncon-
scious sufferer in different parts of the
body until a cry of pain reveals the
location of the evil spirit. The next
question is, what relative or neighbor
has caused the mischief? This is
arbitrarily decided by the priest, who
pronounces sentence on whom he will.
From that moment human hope
departs from the poor victim of his
accusation. He is driven from his
home and possessions, to be thence-
forth an outcast. No man is allowed
to give him food or shelter, or show
him any kindness; he is driven to the
jungle, to subsist as best he may. or
fall a prey to disease, or to wild beasts.
His family share his fate.

That devil worship prevails to an
equal extent in Ceylon, is shown by a
declaration made by Rev. S. R. Wilkins,
at the Missionary Council, in London,
in 1883: ¢ It is commonly reported 'y
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those who believe in ‘The Light of
Asia,’ that the people of Ceylon are
Buddhists. I say they are not. I do
not know much of book Buddhism,
but I do know a very great deal of the
Buddhism of the people as it is
practiced, and I can say this, that of
the so-called Buddhists of Ceylon,
ninety per cent. are demon wor-
shipers. The creed of Buddha says
there is no God to worship, therefore
the people turn to demons, as they
have done in Ceylon. To-day the so-
called Buddhists of Ceylon are demon
worshipers, and this is the case, not
only with the people, but also with
the priests. Two or three months ago
I went out distributing tracts, and
called at the house of a demon priest.
I asked him, ¢ What is your religion ?’
‘ Buddhism,’ he replied. Isaid, ‘ Why,
you know it is quite contrary to the
creed of Buddha for you to practice
those demon ceremonies.” ‘Yes,” he
said, ‘I know it i8.” ¢ What about the
Buddhist priests,” I asked, ‘do they
ever preach against demon worship ?’
‘No,” he said, ‘we go to them, too,
when they are sick.'”

There are so many apologists of
Buddhism in our time who insist that
at least one-third of the human race
are under its sway, that it seems
necessary to present such clear state-
ments as the above from those who
have lived in the East, and have been
careful observers of the facts. Rev.
Dr. Happer, of Canton, has estimated
that the Buddhists of the Chinese
Empire, instead of numbering three or
four hundred millions, do not exceed
seventy-five millions. Rev. Dr. Nev-
ius, of North China, in answer to the
question, ‘“ What proportion of the
people are Buddhists?” replies that
there are comparatively few, aside
from the monks, who would call
themselyves by that name, if, indeed,
they even knew what was meant by
the question. The great mass are
nothing at all by self-designation; they
" have no religion whatever, except as
occasion seems to require. When
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they are in distress they go to a Confu-
cian, or a Buddhist, or a Tauist temple,
whichever may be most convenient,
or most strongly recommended, just as
men try a variety of nostrums for
bodily ailments. The most common
resort in every-day life is to the god
of wealth, or to jugglers, who control
the fungshuay, or the influences of
good luck. There is no greater sham
in our day than the assumption that
the masses of the people in a country
like China, or Siam, or Ceylon, are in
any intelligent sense Buddhists. The
system never claimed to be an all-
embracing church. It institutes a
holy order of monks, and they may
properly be called Buddhists; they
profess that religion, and live by it.
There are general rules of life for the
laity, but they are under no organiza-
tion or systematic teaching; they are
under no vows, or even enrolliment.
If we can imagine a Roman Catholic
country with no churches, but only
monasteries and nunneries, with no
systematic instruction, or ordinances
and sacraments, not even baptism,
we shall have a counterpart to a
Buddhist country, in which the people
receive more or less general influence
from the monks, but are left to follow
their own popular superstitions. The
proportions of devil worship and
serpent worship are probably greater
now than in former days, for every-
where modern Buddhism is in a state
of decline and decay.

Bishop Bigandet of Burmah declares
that: ¢ Ignorance prevails to an ex-
tent which can scarcely be imagined,
and often the priests are less intelligent
than the laity.”

Mr. Gilmour in his ‘ Among the
Mongols,” says: ‘‘ The gre.t sinners in
Mongolia are the Lamas (monks); the
great centres of wickedness are the
temples.”

A Japanese Buddhist, in an address
of welcome given to the Theosophist,
Col.Olcott, on his arrival in Japansome
months ago, declared that the religion
of his country is in a sad decline.
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Mr. 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, and are more worldly than
ever.”

Mr. Louis Liesching, an officer of
Government in Ceylon, said at the
London Missionary Conference of 1888:
‘I have never met with a Buddhist
priest who did anything for the benefit
of his fellow-creatures. They are men
whose only care is to live in sloth and
indolence, and to spend their days in
getting what they can from the people,
and giving them nothing in return.
By the fruits of religion, religion
must be judged. I have been a ju-
dicial officer and a revenue officer in
Ceylon, and I can say that though
the Buddhist professes to have such a
regard for life that he strains even the
water he drinks, yet among no people
is 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 be-
ing; and to kill one is as bad as killing
another. I have known a young man
dash out the brains of his own sister,
in order that he might charge another
who was his enemy with the crime.”

But as there are many who, while
admitting the decline of the system
(and Christianity, they say, has also
frequently declined and become cor
rupt), still maintain that the original
system was ennobling, we add the
testimony of Rev. Spence Hardy, of
. Ceylon, as to the blighting character
of Buddhism in the very nature of its
doctrines and in its best estate. He
says: ‘ The system of Buddha is hu-
miliating, cheerless, man-marring,
soul-crushing. It tells me that I am
not a reality, I have no soul. It tells
me that there is no unalloyed happi-
ness, no plenitude of enjoyment, no
perfect, unbroken peace in the pos-
session of any being whatever, from
the highest to the lowest, in any world.
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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
I exist, and yet that I cannot cease to
exist for countless ages to come, as I
can only attain Nirvana in the time of
a supreme Buddha. In my distress I
ask for the sympathy of an all-wise
and all-powerful friend. . . . ButI
am mocked instead by being told to
look to Buddha, who has ceased to ex-
ist; to the Dhamma, that never was
an existence; 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 Burmah and Siam ?

The history of the American Baptist
Missions in Burmah constitutes one of
the most thrilling 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
the early days; the wonderful door of
entrance presented to Mr. and Mrs.
Boardman and others among the
Karens—all these things are as house-
hold words among those who know
even the alphabet of modern missions.
Even Gautama himself never ex-
hibited a heroism like that of these
devoted men and women. From the
beginning of his preaching as the
Buddha, he was honored even by
princes. He spent his whole ministry in
peace among his own people and died
an object of virtual worship. These
missionaries had forsaken country and
friends to bear an unwelcome mes-
sage to the needy, to submit to priva-
tion and imprisonment, and disease
and death—not like him for their own
glory. but for the glory of another.

‘Whoever candidly compares the
living truths which they taught with
the dismal negations of Buddhism, or
their lives with the lives of the monks,
as above described, will not wonder at
the transformations which they and
their successors have wrought. The
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Burmah missions are among those
which are accounted the most fruit-
ful, those at the contemplation of
which all friends of Chnst's Kingdom
thank God and take courage.
‘Witness the last annual report:

Communicants. . . . . . . . . . 29,052
Baptized during the year . . . . . 1,912
Number of Churches . . . . . . . 521
Self-supporting Churches . . . . . . b1
‘Total Number of Native Preachers. . 524
Churches and Chapels . . . . . . . 404
Amount of Contributions . . . . . $46,067

This certainly indicates a noble suc-
cess, even statistically. But could any
just measurement be applied to the
moral elevation of these Christian
people as compared with the super-
stitious masses around them, the re-
sult would seem vastly greater.

A prosperous work is carried on in
various parts of Burmah by the So-
ciety for the Propagation of the Gos-
pel. The Roman Catholics also claim
large results.

The work in Siam and Laos has

VI.—EDITORIAL NOTES
Nicaragua and Oosta Rica.

The brief article we published in our
March issue on Nicaragua as a pros-
pective missionary field of the first
importance, has, as we anticipated, at-
tracted wide attention, and awakened
no little interest and inquiry. We
believe there was never a more prom-
ising opening for our great missionary
societies to study and prepare for in
the near future. The writer of that
paper urged the great Presbyterian
Church to go up and possess the land,
and she will disregard a loud Provi-
dential call if she does not. But
the call is to the whole American
church, and why should not the great
Methodist Episcopal Missionary So-
ciety, and the great Baptist Mission-
ary Union—both of which have some
special facilities and opportunities for
it—take hold of this enterprise? The
Hon. Warner Miller, an earnest and
warm-hearted Methodist brother, who
is President of the Nicaragua Canal
Construction Company, would doubt-
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been done mainly by the missions
of the Presbyterian Church, U. 8. A.
For many years great discouragements
were encountered, and among the
Laos about twenty years ago a vio-
lent persecution was suffered at the
hands of the king. But the last ten
years have witnessed very encourag-
ing success.

The Government has uniformly
been favorable. The young king of
Siam has repeatedly uttered words of
welcome, and even of commendation,
and both he and his governors of
provinces have contributed material
aid toward schoolsand hospitals, Mis-
sionaries have been called to the high-
est positions as educators and superin-
tendents of hospitals, and for the
medical work especially valuable
properties have been given. In the
small Laos Mission the last year has
been one of great prosperity. Over a
thousand communicants are reported
and about 700 pupils in schools.

ON CURRENT TOPICS.

less specially favor the planting of
missions both in Nicaragua and Costa
Rica.

Among the responses we have re-
ceived is the following from ¢ the
only Protestant missionary in Costa
Rica,” which we are sure will deeply
interest our readers:

“The March number of THE Mis-
SIONARY REVIEW contained an article
on Nicaragua, also referring to Costa
Rica. Having visited Nicaragua, and
residing in Costa Rica, it occurred to
me that a little information respecting
the present condition of these repub-
lics might be interesting to all Chris-
tians, especially those interested in
aggressive Christian work., Should a
waterway ever be made through
Nicaragua, all that the writer predicts
would doubtless come to pass. But
whether the canal be made or not,
one thing is certain: Christian mission
work must be taken up in real earnest
without further delay. As a result of
a missionary tour to several islands
and certain ports on the main land,
the Jamaica Baptist Missionary So-
ciety decided to commence mission
work in Costa Rica. Two years have
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The chief interest which attaches to this book is the fact that it consists of ‘“The Cyclo-
styled Indian Journal," in the form of twelve letters, which Mr. Lunn wrote while in India as a
missionary, “thirty copies of which he sent to thirty circles of friends in England.™ These letters
of course, laid the foundation for the discussion and warfare which followed. And when, after
his return to London, he wrote a series of anonymous articles to the Methodist Times on “‘A
New Missionary Policy,” which the editor strongly ‘endorsed, the writer's identity with the
letters sent home from India was seen by all who had read the Journal. Bitterness of feeling, at
home and abroad, and angry discussion was theresult. The missionaries demanded a thorough
investigation and persisted in their demand, and, at length got it, and got a vindication. Hap-
pily the war is now ended, and, apparently, all parties are substantially satisfied. The lesson
from it all is obvious, and should be laid to heart—Young missionaries are too apt to criticise
those of age and long experience.—J. M. 8.

A Thousand Miles on an Elephant. By Holt 8. Hallett. Dedicated by the author to the Ameri-
can missionaries in Burmah and Siam. Blackwood & Sons: Edinburgh and London. This book
is the record of a tour of exploration by Messrs. Colquhoun and Hallett for a railway from Bur-
mah to China, through the Shan States of Northern Siam. Dr. J. N. Cushing, whom the author
designated as the most learned Shan scholar, accompanied the exploring party as interpreter.
They met a cordial welcome and much helpful information from Dr. McUilvary and associates
of the Presbyterian Mission to the Laos of Chiang-Mai. They there enjoyed a refreshing rest
after their tedious jungle-travel from Burmah. Thence onward through unexplored regions of
unwasted resources of commercial wealth, and opening an easy access to the hoards of super-
stitious spirit-worshippers of the Shan tribes in northern Siam, and leading to the unharvested
flelds of commerce in China, and giving to the disciples of Christ an open door to the uncounted
myriads of her inhabitants whenthese explorations shall result in a living railway from India to-
the middle kingdom.

The book is written in an attractive style, presenting a clear picture of the dwellings, char-
acter and customs of the people, the forests of teak timber and other wood that shelter herds of
elephants and buffaloes, ponies and cattle, tigers and monkeys, chickens and peacocks,with rich
flelds of rice, sugar, tobacco and tropical fruits, which include pineapple, pumelo, plantin,
orange, lemon, inango, mangosteen, durearr, custard-apple, and in great variety and rich flavor
the fruits generally found in the tropics. Extensive plains of fertile soil still remain unculti-
vated for want of facilities for the transportation of the productions. It has been intimated
that the Burmah-Siamn-China railway, for the extension of British trade and the civilization of
south-eastern Asia, may be classed with the Suez canal and the American Pacific railway as
one of the grand works of the century. We think it in harmony with the call for a thousand
missionaries for China, and the Christ-command to preach the Gospel to every creature.—W. D»

Personal Life of David Livingstone. By William G. Blackie, D.D. London: John Murray.
This is one of the best worth reading of all missionary books. I1am now reading it a second
time aloud to my family. For fullness of detall, intense interest, graphic portraiture of charac-
ter and freedom from exaggeration, it stands very high. And I would recommend all readers
ot the REVIEW to get it.—A. T. P.

Life of John Hunt; Missionary to Fiji. By G. Stringer Rowe, London. This is one of
the most kindling books I ever read. Mr. Hunt was a pioneer, and burned out his life's flame
in his holy zeal for God. He died October 4, 1848, at the age of 36, but he had lived a century,
judged by the standard of effective work. This book is full of the rarest inspiration. It is one
of the finest evidences of Christianity it has fallen to my lot to examine. He, who has any
doubt of the Divine Power unto salvation, 8hould read this book; and yet, valuable, as it is, we
have seldom seen a copy of it in any missionary library.—A. T. P.

II.—.GENERAL MISSIONARY INTELLIGENCE.
Student Volunteer Movement for Foreign Missions,

A leaflet lies before me setting forth
the Students’ Foreign Missionary Union
of Great Britain, not yet one year old.
Some facts concerning this organi-
zation will be of interest to the read-
ers of this REVIEW, because of the
tremendous significance of a new
student movement abroad, and vol-
unteers will regard the movement

with personal and peculiar interest
because of its origin.

*It began in one Howard Taylor's.
study, on his return from Northfield,
Massachusetts, and in the hearts and
prayers of a group of missionary men
at the hospital, shortly before he sailed
for China.” A London correspondent
goes on to say



