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My body wild I sacrifice, my Life will I lay dows
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AlNphanhit, IBdia.
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SUNDER SINGH THE CHRIBTIAN SADHU OF WORTH TNDIA



What things were gadn to me, those I counted loss for Ohvist,
for whom I Tave suffered the loss of all thivgs and do

count them but dung, that I may win Cheist.
Phil. IIT. 7.

There is no healih of the sonl, nor hope of eternal life
but in the Cross,
He died for thee on the Cross, that thou mayest also
bear tby Cross and love to die on the Cross.
(Thomas a Eempis)



0 heppy day, that fixed my choice,
On Thee, my. Savionr and my God |

Well may thia glowing heart rejoice,
And tell ite raptures all abroad,

High bewven thut hearvd the solemn vow,
That vow renewed shall daily hear,
Till in life’s latont hour 1 bow,
And bless iv death ¢ bond so dear.

T. W. E.
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PREFACE.

Scarcely four months ago an account of Sunder Singh’s early
life snd experiences was pablished in Urdu, and since then there
has been an iucessant demand for a similar account of his wonder-
ful life in English.

Tbis partly with a view to meeting this demand, and chiefly
to making this wonderfully iuspiving career known to a wider
cirele of Christ’s followers in all lunds, that the present litile
volume has been compiled.  Numerous quotations like the follow-
ing conld be cited from latiers and newspapers to prove tle pres-
sing need of such a volume,

An English lady writes :—

"I hed been vemding the Little book (i, e. ShoideLSalib, the fecount of Sunder's
work lo Urda) andhad juss fnished it I have been weiting many ]um: Pages home—
and alss to Im'l‘-'ltlu Todin cradslatind from the lEttle book s well as possiole, I
wis wishing the English edition ¢ould be printed—so I could af ence put it inso the
hands of peaple io the homeland whom I feel sere could beneft by it.
 Thers are also people fo Indis, who used to be earnest Christians but oow Bave
dost their fivst love. They would sot stand wo be told che trath without getting

wnpry and Ithougbt (he 2itle ool will Lell fis own story ond the wWaArtinEs given
bo those Hvibg in sin.
A leading Hindv once wrote to a friend who sent him theboolk :—
"Many thanks for Your boois which you so very liindly sent me. I finished the

ookt on the very nlghd, aod gow 18 s used 33 xwalkioe Hormey, wod 1 thinl it wiii
ereate the spivit of self<lenial by God's grace, ™

An American lady writes :—
Iam 50 ab¥igus for notonly ID‘I.“_:I:. o Belped by Swami Ji's Danatifal 1fe of
devotion but Ialso lopg foc my ovwo counter to lenmm from Bim ton ...

Eagy sEEma WEOAA EAFAET mAdwer mEiEE mg e Bddbri Baranr uanaatbbabrnr pERLEES bR N HE



How greatly the Urdu book hes been nsed to God's glory
amongst non-Chrisbinng is proved by the following quotations:—

- Yoar book or the one about you—"8hails-i-Saliv" i dolng great good. The Hindna
like it 50 mush. Ig07e o CODY L0 BT, IL o vvvecsrnrnneis snnes 0f EEBOETS the othar
day—He iz o Christiin. On the way to Amritsar~ woas on the trala too—o Hindo
Olvil Surgeon of D v veeiny vees Lonlr S Feote I, ovenenaccscannn and snid he wishad
t0 keep it It opensd up the way for an enenest talle, B ..........5°%¥3 Be would
order o doren coples juseio give away to his pon-Chriztion frispds, Ob, God will
nan it mightily T Imew.  What 2 nome for the hoolk ¢

b We bad only one copy of the bosk here snd thal was read by over o uzdred
diffaront people My noo-Christian Iviends are specislly incerested o it, Somo
of them have read ih 5o ofton thet they linow It all by heart.

An attempt has been meds in this volume to give a mueh
foller and more vivid account of Sunder’s conversion, work and
influence than was possible in the Urdn one, while considerations
of time and space have led tn a cortailment of the acconnt of the
old Maha Rishi ot Eailash which now forma a libile hook by itself,

Az Bunder hss never been used to keeping n diary nor ever
made an attempt to note down the numerous wonderful experiencen
of his lifs, it has not been possible to arrange the different ineidents
according to any proper chronologienl order. Tsolated anil ocen
sional adventures have been grouped nuder the names of different
ports of the country whera they took place. Some dates however
which were known with some amount of certainty have heen pub in,
and it is quite possible that o more serutinizing. reseprch may lead
us to sowa bebter resulia in the futnre. '

At nny rate no degree of doubt as to the anfthenticity of
these narratives is justifiable, since they wera noted dowa stright
from Bonder’s mouth and to o certain extent also were reviewed
aud approved by lim. - :

No sttempt has been made in this “bare bmgmph y'" as the
book may be called to deck ont the deseriptions in betwitching
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atyle and langoage ; but events arve relnted in their bare naked neas
and lefb to convey their own message to the reader’s heart. Nor
have [ ventared to dilate on Sunder’s peculine gifts and qualities ;
the simple chronicles are voluble enough for an ewrnesb and appre-
siating baart.

Some on reading the book may find it a tax upon their eredality
and feel inclined o aseribe the experiences and events recorded b
the roaling of romenes, but this wonld not be in the lenst surprising
for ours is an age of doubt and unbelief; scepticism and saspicion
of anything that is ngaiust the luws of Natural Science is one of the
sharneteristics of modern eivilizabion.

On the other hand every trne and strong Christian who refnsea
to believe thab the miracles of Christ are mere fabricatious of the
(tospel writers or that the story of Pnul's conversion is a concoction,
will find it imposaible to deny that the Unchangeable and Everlast-
ing God ean and does still feed and protect His chosen servanis 2y
of yore.

Grod is certainly tlie same; it is only our weak waning faith
which deprives us of many of His choicest gilts, and ik is our doabts
which sometimes deceive s even ont of the little we have.

And what ia the object of this hook, some may feel inclined o
ask. Tsit meant to provide regreative reading for hoys.and girls,
or does it aim at focussing the world’s attention on this unigue life
and thus mar the great work that is being done through it¥ God
torbid.. The book is meant to be & eall for others rather than s
tribnte —however wall deserved—bo Sunder.

Sunder himself was very reluctant to allow these few ovants

to be recorded in his life time; it was only the guarautee of their
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being a source of inspiration and edification to others that persuad«
gd him to give his assent.

To the words of Bdna Lyall we do not give onr modern saints
any great distinetions, but yet throngh them the true Light shines;
and if as it bos heen often said, one hypeerite may make » hundred
infidels,” itis equally true that one Christ-like man may
induece hundreds to follow Christ.

The full significance of such a life as thet of Sunder, lived in
the widst of diverse trials and hardships endured for His sale,
can never fail to impress all who earefully study the details of his
eaveer ; the vecord of a Jife so liberally enriched with miraculous
apisodes must aronse missionary lofigings in many a thonghtful and
patriotic 3011[-11, And thia is the purpose of the book. God grant

that many through these pages may hear a tiumpet
call to the service of their Mastér and Motherland
and that the spirit of trie and whole-hearted sacri-
fice of their Iives may be enkindled within them ;
forthen alone will India be won for Christ.

Finally the writer has to acknowledge a special debt of grati-
tude he owes to various very dear and kind friends who have not
only facilitated his task by their prajers aud valuable suggestions but
bave also led him to a deeper appreciation of the hero of this book,
The very presious names of Miss' M. J. Campbell of the Punjab, Mrs,

H. D. Jackson and Dr. B. R. Khisty, Civil Burgeon, Hards, need
very special mention, for their deeply spiritaal lives and Christian
love have been a scurce of real inspivation and divine help to the
writer, Theappearance of this little book is due move to their many-
sided aid and support than to the writer's own feeble efforts. India
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needs many more of such devoted servanis of the Lord to bring her
to His Bleeding Feet.

Amongstothers the Rev. R. H. Lloyd, and Mr. T. D. Sully of St.
Joha's College, and the Rev. T, Kingdon, the Warden of the Christ-
jan Hostel, have to be warmly tharked for their invaluable help i
reviewing the mammseript and rectifying its literary diserspancies.

Besides others, thanks are also due to Mr.Maya Dass of Ferozepur
for his valuable snggestions and to the Manager of ‘The Nuer Afshan’
for his kind permission to quote and tvanslate from his paper,

Over and above all the writer musi express his deep and whole-
hearbed greatitude to his very affectionate brother and spiritual
teagher Swami Sunder Bingh himself for aceording him his kind
permission to pen a few incidents of his inspiring career.

God grant that his wonderful life may yet be spared for many
a day to come, o enliven and enrich mauy others, to the welfare of
the Christian Community and the advancement of Christ's Kin gdom
in this land,

March, 18th, 1917, ALFRED ZAHIR.
AGRA,



CHAPTER L

R —

Sunder Singh & What the World says & thinks abeut him.

e T

Who gives himaelf with his alms leeds three,
Himaell, his hungering oeighbour and e,

SUNDER THE SBADHU ; Before entering upon a des-
eripbion of his conversion and baptism and telling sbout the marvel-
lous suceess of his work and his providential escapes from death
nnd enemies it will he well to explain that Sunder Sisgh is n Christ-
ian Sadhw or itinerating friar, He goes ahout toaring all over
Indip —from Kashmere to Madrss and from Bengal to Gojernt—
hare footed, hare headed, dressed in a thin linen cassock hanging
down to his ankles, a small saffron turbrn on his head, a thin blan-
ket thrown round his shouldars, and o copy of the New Testament
in his hand. This is Sunder’s dress for all months of the year and
for all parts of [ndin. The linsn eassock is not replaced by a warm
one in the winter, nor are the hare feet encased inshoes when going
through thorns or thickets. He will not necept any more or better
clothes than these, nor ever wear shoes for “even by his blesding
feet he ativacts wen to Christ,” “The day T hecame o Sodhs I was wed-
ded to these garments’ said he once “and I will never divores them."
Iie s tall, spare of body, and supple of limbs, and be is always
wonderfully healthy, and cheerful. His face is a true picture of the
pure heart that lies within | calm, quiet and composed,
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Ha beeame & Sadhu when he wna 8 mers boy of 16 and now
unlike several others has heen serving the Lord for over 12 years,
exactly in the same spirit of sarnestiiess, zeal, humility and self-
denial with which he startsd. Whenever asked how long he in-
tends going on in this life he invariably replies ‘As longas Lamin
this world.’ 1 have vowed my life to Him and His grace abiding

I sball never hreak this vow.”
My IFriepd, my Drother, snd my Lord !
What moy Thy serviee bo ¥
Har name nor form, nor ritual word,
But simply following Thee,

The life of an Indian Sadhu iz a life of rigorons and selfless
diseipline, franght with dengers and temptations of all kinda. It
is o life of daily hardships, self-sacrifice, and humiliation, It is a
life in which both hody and brain are exposed to excessive wear
and tear such as 18 beyond the very conception of & Westerner. It
ia not a life which every strong and heabthy man can follow and
mnech less a delieate and daintily nurtorved person like Sander Singh.

The Eastern conceplion of simplicity goes much desper than the
Western, Simplicity in the East means almost seli-torture and
saerifice of the least of pleasures and comforts, and complete resipg-
ntion of ore's self to God's care. And this is tbe life which
Sunder is living. A life of absolute relinnce on the Divine Provi-
dence, ““Who when He provideth for ths lilies of the field and the
‘birds of the air will certainly feed those whom He has called to
serve Him.” ’

Sunder is not & Sadhu in the sense that perhaps some Hindus
will expect him to be, for he conforms himself to any state or con.
dition that he has to put np with. He is & true Sadhn in the senss
that whether good or bad he is prepared to accepl anything and
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everything, A coarse, ‘orusty *chappdti is as welcome to bim s
is an nnctuons weal of +palio and perethds ; and aniey-cold stone
floor makes as luxurions & bed for him as a thickly padded and
downy sofa. “lverything snd anytbing for His sake” is his prin-
ciple in life.

A Ohrigtian torning an aseetic sounds as incredible to some as
it ia a revalation of the power of Christ to otbers. The term
“(hristian” in India is regarded as a syvonym for worldliness.
Hence if men like Sunder Singh have done nothing else they have
at least proved to the non-Ohrislian world that Christ iz not all
comfort and that while He bar the power to lift nations to the
very zenith of materinl prosperity He also bas the potency to inspire
individuals with a fervent spirit of perfsct self-denial and galf-
ancrifics in the service of men and God. The following exfract
from the letter of o Hinda inquirer proves the truth of our state-

menhbi—
T Aid not kepow till [ saw Swami Sonder Siogh that therdsrs men mmOREss the
Christinn who could be called $Sanyasis.

1t might here he urged that no one, not even an Indian and
much less n Buropaan of the bluest blood should launch upon the
enreer of & Sadhu at the very first impulse of o moved heart or
world-weary soul ; nor shonld the ambition o challenge the gaping
admiration of the whole world by some extraordinary action be
interpreted as a call from God, as has been done by & few foreign.
grs in the past. Some as proved by the following guotation un-
donhtedly adopted this life in real esrnestness, with the sincersst
of motives and with the fullest assurance that in doing sc they

# Maapetl ; Indisn lot,
+ Mo dainty Iediso dishes.
t Fapyasly : i, 6 Sadhus or those who have renounoed the world



4

were truly obeying Glod’s eall. The quotalion is from the words
of a wonld be Sadhtt; .. ...ee.e'l 2m eonsidering this as the laet and
final step in my life, from which God willing 1 shall never turn buek.’

The above lotter is perhaps a very true expression of the noble
and earnest mobives with which oar friends started the hife, Lmt

the very faet that the anthor of these words took ap & chaplainey
within a few months of his beginning the life and ancther of his
predecessors got marrvied after a few years, prove that it was either
o woefully distorted conception of God’s call or an under-estimation
of the hardships and trials of sneh a life that made them vow euch
rash vows without any forethought alout the future. No one then
should ever contemplate this life, unless like Sunder he can EAY
trom bis hearb I have vowed my life to Him and His grace abiding
I shall never break this vow.”

His amiableness,

That Bunder’s is & wonderful life exereising o powerfal in-
flaenee on his eonteroporsrices isn proved by his charneter and the
smicable regard in which lie is Lield by slmost every Christian
or at lenst every Indian Uhrietian wio has either seen or known
him, Christians greet him rapturously wherever he goes, and
bave voluntarily entitled Lim ‘Swams’ and ‘Makotme’ two terms of
honeur and respect which mean ‘a parlaker of the divine naturs,

Bome ignorant and ill-informed people have objected to these
bitles, but none else merits these titles better than Sunder does, for
in Theologia Germandea we read “Some may ask “What is to be a
partaker of he divine nature,” or & godlike man P Answer ‘He who
iz imlmed with and illaminated by the eternal or divine. light, and
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inflamed or eoneumed with eternal or divine love, ke iz a godlike
man, aid a partaker of the divine nature . vveesiss sve - Moreover in a
man who is made a partaker of the divine nature, there is a thorough
and deep humility ; and where this is nof, the man hath not heen
made apactaker of the divine nature” And snch a man is Sunder
without the least tinge of self-conscionsness ‘who doss not think
himeelf at all wonderful.! What Professor Ogilivie says of Johu de
Britto might well ba said of him *“In the preater Churel of all
Christ's followers his eminence as a disciple, intrepid, selfless, and
enduring in all great qualities that add to the vigonr of the Chriet-
ian life, is assured.....irenensa e is renlly one of the preateet
migsionnriee in India in the wider Church of Christ.” The enco-
minm is high but it is merited. A few uviterancee of some of his
admirere whose admiratien in some ceses rushes to the verge of
worship will show the love and admiration that he commands
from the Christians of Indin.
An Indien Taksildar wrifes

Mabatma Sunder Singh should be ealled Apostle Panl of this age. The other day
e stayed here for two days and delivered two lectures and 2l the Chelstians wors
aroused from cheir sleep—Ican suy for mysell that the Mohatams was sept far me

anarannans « I recelved o letter from my brother that Mabatma will visit B,
ﬂ.lll'l Pt up ".'l-'1l]:| me § Iwie pmaned with joy, ot ones wenl to the stalion, recelved m;r
worthy guest and brought bim tomy poor bouse. I wis impressed mueh with the
almplieivy of this real Ohristian and bepan to think sbout my soul, He apent two
nights with me and now I can g2y T ad ehauged,

Aw American Misionary once wrote to Sunder —

Myown dear Brother,

I do not need to tel! you how I longed to see you onee move befare leaving my dear
adnpted country, 1 prayed thot I might see you and even ¥éb the fears come when T
thfnk of the long separation before ug.. vaanns venren rpaand W0 80 lonpod do Narn
inors From gon—=>="aim  your iel #.rpdffemtp ufﬂmwufy t‘}:mﬂra R e e e enss DHOAF
bvndfeer oy Fife Tias Been fuller aud vleher ginpe pau ome fadp r.ﬁ c;.:..ﬂ seng you to...F, .

o open my eyes to pew truths and to pew beputles of holiness. God hless yon wm-r
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MOMENE. s vvar v riens npere BOd through your sufferines mar multitedss of Tndia'y dear

ones bt hrought ioto the Beavenly TESt....ces e soiess enneseeere 20U have suffored,

little Brother, ot i tool that to hring out the swestness which s povw moling frag-

ik 50 many lives io the Punjah and indeed all over Tndid e ceess snss ssssansnmnanssannr
A Christian girl onee wecle fo him :
Although T neve never seen rou, T have heard about you apd Thavea grost love

for you ard lopged o sea you, Youare my very dear brother in the Lord and I hope

o see you in the nest world if o0 im thiS. . ccee siiecasssns sunar wrrrenis sssasraa mniams
Another wriles i—

Mow my parents and T humbly request you to vislt our home, We shall think
ourselves Messod Dy the Lovd 1f 500 80 50 ceus o ves vars sree peane SWimi Ji please do oo

and visit ourhome, and altboueh we are not worthy of it youhave 4 very good chabies
of preaching GosPel BETE auris srr: sarses sspper sasn snrams S asps ssassrana: dhadar 480007 3aus
The ahove are only & few of the numberless letters and commu-
nieations in the author’s possession which will prove how eomplete-
Iy Suoder Singh’s simplicity, love and his whole-hearted service to
the Lord bas enptured and enthralled the hearts of all true Christ-

ians in India; Indians as well as Buropenns.

The usefgylness of his work.

It requires no Jong-winded deseriptions to understand the great
nsefulness of Sander's work, None who judge his work with an
anbissed eye can deny that his work speaks fov itself. The in-
fAuence of bis quiet and yet arvestive life underlies scores of hearts
that have been tonched and vaiguished for the Lord Jesus. The
worth of his work can he judged from the following wibnesses
which tell the wonderful work of this simple and devoted mis-
sionary :

Frome the "Indian Steadard’ :—

I, Jaipus.
This weeld we bhod she pleasure of welcoming among us that Indisn Christisa
“pinhatmse,” Sweml Sunder Singh of the Panjab,  He entertained s with o highly
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mvigorative spritus] treat. His sermons were at once interesting and edifying.

He laid boare the dengerous position of the Chureh, which ig content with being
“not far from the Kingdom of Hesven," The least distanse—say of an inch—he said,
will leeep for you in atore us much dispppointment and SOrTow 48 thas ineh-thiele plank
that stood hetween the five foalish virging and the bridal chamber. The virgins were
nenr enough, hut did proximity sonsole them ! Far from it, it enhaoced their grief
and sorrow. I o mental beliels find not their vent in our actions and daily life—if
we belisve in the goodaess of “Love thy peirhhour' and love noi—resk nssured
though near enougn, thas fatal plank will delas us from potoritg o,  Quaiek, gekup
then—while yet there is time—ond strive Lo cover that lenst distnnes and enter jn.
atherwise there {8 Do safesy however near we might he,

In anather lecture he demonstrated that the greas mission of carrying the mes-
page of love was reserved by God for men snd men only. Observe that the angels
jend the seekers after trath too Peter or a Philip—rather laborionsiy—but dGo oot
gay themselves,—believe in Christ and he saved.

How great 15 the privilege of man, then Lo he chesen Lo oot fo prefarence to the
angels. Dowe reahse it ¥ Would that we eould. Then itrged by the power of the
Haly Spirit—a power far surpassing any physical foree, a power that converted the
prstwhile hiding, fearing, silent upostles intobrove champions of truth—we conld Dot
but proelaim the grest love—by word and deed="thet T was blind and now I see”

2. Piplida, Kotak,

Mhis yesr the Iharif erop i very small owing to exeessive rain, and ecause of
the soddun state of the soil mieh of the land could not he prepered and sown, conse-
auently where tiere should have heen 100 maunds Ehere are only twelve, However,

304 has heen giviag us much spritual blessing.

after Swami Sundar Singh came many eyes were opened.  People Le@an to mive
more heed o sprituel things and repente t. The result is,-God hos mapifested Him-
ael® in our mbdst, and the whale ¢hurch has heen atirred op.  Both mén and wonsen,
with ope mind apd with muel joy nod prayer. are taking part in God's serviees.
sy go regularly to the villages nenr hy and prepsh., Truly there {8 o revival in oar
midst, and God is day by day maniessing Himself and hlzssing us.

The following three letters translated straight from the ‘Nuw
dfshan’—the paper in which thoy originally appesred—while re-
vealing the result of his work also saggest bow very unconscious
Sunder is of the great work God is doing through him. 1t is not
only his inspiring and edifying lectures that move and win people’s
bearts, bub it is the deep humility and the perfect simplicity of the
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man which malkes his words so reu!l and effective. [f is rather na
many have ssid, seeing Christ lived than hearing Him precehed,
The writers of these three lotters ave Hindus who soon afterwards
became Christians,

i A MIRACLIE,

A Tew wealss apo a Christian Sadhu by naroe Seapdor Singh came obowb preashing
the Gospel (o the villsges round dbout Harloasnds and sulfered o great deal of perso-
cyition. We ware sltting and ehatting with the Foofs when o farmer by name Mondl
came up and said “A very strange thiog has happened in our village. One day while
we were renping the ¢orn in the feld o Sodhe eame op ko us apd began bo préach reli-
gion, We all felt very anboyed af this interference io our work and showered some
rurses of him | but little heediog our carses and theeats the oean weot on wiih bis
talle, Agthls my brother tool up o siope and biE the man 1o the bead.  Bob this
wood man vomindinl of this ineal: closed his aves and snid * O Cod forgioe thewe S ™

Aftor 4 while my brother who bad fong the stobe was suddenly coupht with a
splitting bendnobie pnd hod to give up reapine. At this the Sadhu toolt my brothar's
sorthe sod started recping the corn, We all marvelled amd said ‘what monner of min
{5 this Sadhu, thatinstend of stusing and aursing us in returnhe prays foour fovour,”

/Then we took him to our hoose where e told us many mice things. Afteér he had
pooe we notleed an amazing bing. The feld where this good moen had reaped hos
néver rielled so mueh corn ps it has this year, me hove gothersd two maunds chave
the sverdga this time.

Huogring this ooe of the ccowd whe heppened to know Sundsr Siogh ferbade us to
uiter bis pame saviog thet Sunder Sisgh wos 6 Christion, bes Iatonce rebulied this

fellow and told him that I koew Sunder Siogh mysel! and what a holy man he was,
A few diys apo I met oo Europegn ledy ob Ber woy 1o Simin. I told her shout
this metter and she advised @me to send an eecolnt of this marvellons inaldent vo the
"Nap Aferen beesuse she sald "“This 3adbe s o feale of the Lodbieos Chureh, ™
Henes necordityr to her adviceI ssnd this eommunieation to the Editor with many
hearty congratalations to the Cheistlen Clivreeh pt Ludbipna and raquest the Sadi-
ji { i.2, Bnoder Siogh ) himsalf to visit thot spme village arain, so thut we moy benedt
by his holy presching, We are all veady to lsten to your (g, Sunder's) wonds of
wisdlom and (esire to beneilt by your holy presence in ont midat,

(Sigoed) J. 1

* Jfafe: Rather an important person on the hills, who nrranges mules and eoolies
tor iravellors.
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On# morning near Rishi Kesh, 1 wos going along the bank of the Gonges to have
my marnioe bath, when sesing s erowd of Sa-ibus io ooe place I also burried to the
gpot. Hera [ found & youog Sadbu. Gospelin bood apd preaching o the gothoriag
erowd., Althowzb La wore s bloek cassock. buk his shining vissge inteérpreted the
purity ond sanotity of hiz heort,  While 1 neof the orowd looked deeply interested
in his tallk. many stood seofing znd jesriong et him, but this self-less prenchar
took no notice of this and weot on with his message. Pressatly obe of the crowd
took o handfnl of sandand threw itinto the prescher'seyes. This undeserved insalt
filled m= with great anver aod [ immedintely Landed him overts the poliog, while
this true Sanyast quickly pos up, woshed bis send-pesmenred face and eyes in the
river, cams bach tohis formear plass and askiong his enemy to be rvelessed started
prosvahiog nrein, Seelng thiz Sita Bom (the man whe hod thrown the sandd {21 b
the 3alad's Textatd waps for forgivaness gaying "7 did oot koow that pems wers
hidden noder shis elook. Woe unto me. wvhet before I threw sand anko feur eyed,
the Devil hod shrawa sand into =y eves, which blinded me socompletely thot I eould
aeishar sa@ your afactionate heart oo conceive the Lord Jesus who dwells thergio,
[ had lonyg been fo quost of such o Cere who could wash sway oll the Olth apd sl
from oy benck, aod A1 16 with heavenly bliss. MNow I have found Him 1 found Himl
found Him 1™

I wos wreatly surprised st sesing this stony beert mollified so quickly by hestiog
bhe messare of this podly and selftess Sadbe, This is the true disciple of Christ,
who sics on the bantts of the Gonges and rofeuss the drowoing, Now this Ssdbe
with his new follower (Le 3ite Hom) bhas gone ap wowsnds the Lills there Go fod che
lost shaep. They will nlso go to the rreat Maha Rishint Haflash ; unfortunately T
wns nnwell at the time they left, henee conll oot aseompaoy them, Dear felends |
this iz a very cxemploey life for us. A Youib bred god brought op io such luxury
pnd somfoct, denying the best things of the world is now going about thus serviog
hisSpviour sod couptrymen, Till now,. [ was uoder the impression thot there ora
feww manof high eoste sod poble descent amongst the Ohristiens, peither is theres
poy such amongst them who could be traly sormed o Penpasl, bt since [ saw Swnmi
Sundar Siogh I have realized my mistake aod now [ ioow thoat thers ave men amongst
Ehm Ohristions lilee whom nooe ore bo be foand ioother relipions sects  If there biad
hesn gaah 4 mon amonzst the Hindws or Aloglems be wonld hove bean made mueh of,
buk uofortupataly the Christians have nob yeb the power of appreéciction, perhaps
this 9 the result of the new civilization which is 'nord iGelind I toviards *inshion.'
[ ndvise, pay lmplore my Hizdu aod Moslem feiepds to pub sside tbe spicit of rivalry

1 I'Fﬂ.&iun: o berm psed io India for doioty woays of dfessing oand graod ways of
livim.
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and Blgotry, and to benefit by his frlendship, beenuse 08 every sectean flaim Ged 89
its own, in the same way Swomiji too belongs to no specinl sect, but has been seat by
Ood thatevery one may benefit by his wonderful life, Swami Sunder Singhisa
Tery simple, and guiet man, und it is ooly when yoo talk to him that yoo realize the
presence of toge Jemds which are hidden 1o him, This is all the mesolt of bis conss
innt and slose comrmunion with the Lovd Jesas.. emmmens = e BEAD EE- wemades EE

e e e e Ihnv-elmensmd:.iug the Gospel for zeversl
Fenrs 1.m‘n‘n.¢r. hul:- -r:-krtatn dnuhts wiuh‘ne]:l me from openly confessing Christ'a
Wone. Mow I praise God that He sent Mohaiowedl to me, whose fellowship drove
oway all my doubts just as the Sun does che darkness. This is beeavse the Sun of
Highseousness dwelleth o pis heart, 1 spent seversl years st the feet of the TFeadifs
studying the *Shasfras, but nons gave me that resl peace which I bave ot last found
tn the Laord Jesus. Mow in retors for this great Dlassing I woant to dedieste my
whale life to His service, Iam weitine for the Swamiji { 1.0 Sunder Siegh ) Lo re-
turn feom the bills ompd baptize me with niz own blessed hands, 1o the aod 1 regooest
81l the readers of the "Nur Afshan' to remember me in thelr prayers that being flled
with the Holy spirit I too lile Swami Supder Siogh moy become s true disciple of
the Lond Jesus Christ.

B. THIE PRICELESS GEM OF THE PUNJAB,

"I am employed in the TPorest Deportment, Coming down the mountaln one day
Isaw o Sediou coming up the sscant. He bad a few books io bis bhand and o blanlked
on hisshoulder. He strode along o the mid-day sun, the perspicstion rolling lke
woker down his fare, Ar drst 1 thought o jolu with him aod have s little eonversia-
tiom, bat then I said to myseld, "1 will see what be will o and whare heseill go." A
little Inter he entared o village ond after wiping hisface hesat down upon o log and
began to sing —

"When we were drowniog in 3io,
Chrlst from Heavoen cammd o Save. sk,

L an enthusinstio Arya, besame foriously aogry, sod when e began to prepoh I
could senraely restenin myself, At she gorme fime o man sprany forwand feom ous of
the crowd aod with o blow Eascked the holy man from the seat hendlons upon his
[ace, harting hiz hand badly and catting bis olsak, That brave man fose up and
bound bis baod with Bis turban apd Ald ot say o word, With the blood flowing
down his face and vears mingling with the bloody stream. he begap 0 sing o song of
joy and praise to God, pwd then praved Ood's blessing upon us,

""These tears of the boly man deopt Hilce pesrls upon the ground. One day they will
came forth from the ground as real pearls. What! Ts it prsalble that the Blond  and
tenrs of such o spiritual person should be fruitless ¥ Nover, T who wiss ones o stolid
ciember of the Arye Samaj—though I bave not vt been baptized—ryet I have besn

tPundifs : religious authorities *Shasiras ; the Hinda Seripares,

R
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drown ot of the well of contempt and brought to the Fountain of life. Wamay ne
Laow whers Swami Mahara) (3under Singh) may beat bis sime. bub that Eirps
Ram, who threw your boasur down, is new io seareh af you, and wants to hioow
where his gura {tearher) bas gone, He haa reapived boptism ot the haod of ey, BT,
Jones. olthoush he preatly desived to be baptized with that wounded band, but could
pot because Spdhy Sunder Singh does not baptize tut preaches the Gospelonly. Yeb
o may know fhaf by Fis meeus hendreds of souls are brought o Cheisé, of whom Do
bas oo personal Enowledge, O, Christinn, what visionary Christ are you followiog ?
This s the following of the Living Christ. O, Hindu Sadhus, who lie about the
palaces of the rich merchanss, lndulgiop youesclves with sweetments in your ldle.
ness, hore is o real Sadba, who sserificing bislife goes about seelting for lost sheep
In the dens and eaves of thess mountaing, Just think, that at the zye of twenty-giz
years this exalted sarvies has pever been rendared for wordly E2i0 ... cvasiesreen
0, Christians, 0. Hindos and Moslems ; now is your opportunity to seoure bencit
from companiofship with this holy mon. such priceless gems do Dot enotinos for
lomz in this world | Bat. glas! We geoerally ges awake just when such gems go
from us. During their life-time we oppose them with lensthy diseours:e sand the
poceptnes of tryth is in sneh low estate that if one were to rise from the dead and
enme to his brother. e would not belleva (Luke 18: 31). Ipray God to save mo
from this deadly eondition apd give me the fellowship of sueh o holy teacher.

In eonelusion I would besecen all readers of the Nur Afsan to pray for me, that
1 may ba able to confess opanly my fuith io the Lord Christ.” i

(Slgned) AN INQUIRER.

It is o fachk to be regretted that while so many have the eyes to
see and appreciate his wonderfal work there are some who deliber-
ately refuse to realize the greatness of Sunder’s work and person-
ality, This is that class of worldly-wise peopls whom Sunder's
simple and relf.lass life menaces with a elose eriticiam of their own
o ealled ‘stmpls’ lives, Theae people eye Bunder in snch o rage at
the supsrior rasults of his worlk that they wonld spurt out venom
at him from shear envy ; specially when they feel that their own
work is put into shade befors that of a Yoong Sadhu of twenty
pight. But fortunately for the Christian Church in India woch
unworthy exceptions are only very rare and they seldom bave the
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courage to spenk ont their minds and whenever they do, they do
80 only to reveal the pusillenimity of their own minds and their
unworthivess even to be called (hristians.

Sunder’s passion for the Cross.

Sunder Singh has a passion for the eross of Christ. He comes
Jfrom & well-to-de Sikb family in the Punjab and but for his being
& Christinn and & Sadbu he would have inherited his thousands,
The following two letters will show what he has given up, with
what motives and in what spirit. The first one is from his father
alluring Sunder away from his life of a Christian Sadba and the
second one is Sunder’s reply to the above :

L. (The Futher's letter),

My dear *on, the lightof my eyes, the comfort of my heart :

Moy you livelong. We ave all quite weli here and hope the same for [ IR
sersrsean vvsnesssssinae g OO 00T BOW WOt Lo 25k you whit you think, bot 1
srder pou to got married Imwediotely. Can Fou Dot serve your gers COprist inn
married Stobe ¥ . i e sees mesees s, 4B a4 mEes AR pEdn en e ey
Frereneniasspess s oo MOW, make hoste and do'nt po on disappointing us, Does the
Christiun religion teach disobadience to PATEOLE Foar st i ot puns ransases snae #2ands b8
srdcesmegsasie sessarane sesea e 100 NOE kDoW whed I may poss sway, bot I do know
Ehat if you do not et married now, you never will afver my denth,

You bave gobe mad. Jost whink for 3 moment who will Eale capd of 50 mueh
property, or de you woeat o blot outthe fomily neme? [f you get smoosed wdny
1will begueath to you the whole sum of moner now In the three baalks, (bhe interest
of which amounts to 3 to 4 hundred rupees o month) otherwise voo will lose what T
have plready reservid for yoo.

it will be for your weltare if you tulke my advioe and come home at opee, then
avery thing will be properly settled, :

[ om also o livtle indisposed, If youdo not Hsten tomy advico Ishall stop help-
Iog you from oeat mobth. 1iound out luter thut you gave awny the Bs, 750 o H. . ..., .
the Christian. Whbhat a fool you sre!  Won do neither feed nor drogs sourseld pro-
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Your loving father
(Bipnead) L - T

2. (Sunder's Reply).

“ My dear and regpactad Pather

Thanlz you very muooh for your kind letter e my engagement and marrioge, I
am alwnys b your serviee aod reeloon it an hopour to obey you and do your will, but
Iregret tosay that I cannot sod will not get morried. You aremy earthly father,
but besides voo I have another Pother which i5in Heaven who isto beobered and
garved above everyone else, My Pather has ealled me to serve Him as o Takir, amd
1 must obey this call. IfIget married I shall not be able t2do my dusy ood the
truth iz that I have no grent desire for money. As for yoor threats of disinberiting

me, 3l I enn sof {9 that T wod not boplog for any property oF moper when I hecime
o Ohristian.

Ireparded 6o favour when ab my bapdism you leftme alone and when l:n.:l'tﬂr N1Ma
" time vou opnin stoerted helping me I was thenkifnl, Now if you lenve me agaio : I will
not gaiosay you, ot will only thanlk you for whast Fou do.  ¥You are wise and experl-
oneed god enn do what you like | ns for me, having ones put my hand to the plough §

will not look back."” )
Your obedient Son.

SUNDER SINGH.

That it is & real joy to him to suffer for his Master's salke js

proved by the following testimony of one of his co-workers in the
earlier part of his frina’s life :

"His work has been far better thon my own, nod slthoogh be s scaroely more
than g boy be has sulfered bunger, eold, sickoess, aod even imprisooment for his
Master,

Before leaving bim, Iwill tell of one thing which illustrotes his saintly spirie
a0d his ftoess for the Friscs e, We hod been some bundreds of miles back ingo
the interier, and Boad been Joreed topnss through some very ubheslthy country.
Bundar Singh was attacked by fever day after day, ood slso by nente indipestion, At
lengrth one nhrbt as we were iradging alone be became 50 bad that he conld no longer
wallk and fellalmast fointing on the road, Our way ran through the moantains and
there wns o bank by the sde of it. To this I drapged him and sat him sppinst {tin

such oway thoat his hesd might be higher than his fest.  He was trembling with the
chill which procedes the fever, onnd his fsce wos drawn with the pain coused by his
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stomach trouble. Twas anxious becpuse we wers slone sud on foot and the westhee
was very cold. Beodisg elose to bis enr [ asked hio how he was fesling, I EDnaw
that he would never compiaie, bot I wos unprepsred for the anamer which I recsived.
He opened his eyes and smiled absently, then {n a voico almost too low to he heard
said, "L am very happy : bow sweet it s to suller for His salm I This spirls is the
keynote of his life snd the dominating influencein all be doas.”

And who ean tell ull the adversity Sunder has suffered for bis
Master’s sake ? The reader will be able to form some idea of it
by reading the succeeding ebapters. Some aceonnk of bis labours
for the Tiord is best given in ifs original form, the wnaffected
simplicity of which reveals the earnest sincerity of the man,

Writing some three years ago le saye :— _

"I thank God. that He hes chosen poworthy s ig the daysof my vouth thatl
moy spand the day= of my strénpth in His servige.  Even before baptism my DEayer
to Qod was that He may show me His ways, and so He Who i3 the Way, tha
Troth and the Life £id show Himself o me and collrd me to sorve Him 5 o Sedbi
and to presch His boly Nome., Now although [ have suffered bunger, thirsd, esld,
heat. Imprisonment. maledietions, bodily infirmities, persecutivn sod inoumerabla
cthier evils, yet I thank and bless (s holy neme that through His grace my heart is
ever full of joy, and from my 10 years' experience I ean unhesisatingly sey shat fhe
Crogs bears those whe foae the Crose™

I take, O Oross thy shadow for my chidiog placs

1 aslc no other sunshing than the sunshios of His facs |
Cobtent to ek the world go by, to Ynow nor gain nor logs
My sinfoll selt my only shame, my glery all fthe Cross, ~



CHAPTER 1L

Sunder’s early days and th= story of his conversion.

MThe Yght of resson cantod pivae

Life to my soul :

Jesus nlone can make me truly live,

One glance of His can make my spicit whole
Arise pnd shine

O Jesus on this longing beast of mine t

ey | G ([P e

The Home.

Sender Singh's father, t3irdar Sher Sipgh, was a *Sikh by
caste and desecent, and one of the most prominent and opulenk
landholders of the Patiala State, owning o lurge estate in the
connbry-town of Rampur near Ludhiava. His two elder brothers,
nnlike other young wen of their marbial elan, stayed at home,
managing snd taking care of the family estute; while the rest of
the mule members of the fawily pursaed the military profession,
gome of themn holding positions of considerable prominence and dis-
Linckion in the various Sikh states of the Punjab.

Sunder wae horn on the 3rd of September 18589 in his father's
native village of Kkampuor. OQur information of hie early life a6 bome

t8irdar : o term of honouy amongst the Siiche, for men of position and high-hreeding

"The Sikkea : are mm gtalwart and warlike inhabitants of the Poojab with whom

;ﬁgn:. ne is o profassion. sod loyalry o the Hritish THoj their family tradi-
The S?Th goldiers are known all over the woarld for their hravery,

whu newer heajtate wo sporifice themselves for o righitons canse,



18

is regretably mengre and we have to content onrselves with the in-
formation thab he was very fundly attached to hie mother, fo whose
deeply spivitual influence he chielly owed his own religious burn of
mind. Amongsk the Hindng as a rule it i3 the women of the house-
hold who perform all the religions rikes and csremonies, and to
them i left entiveiy the cure of the Gods and the *jurus, Hence
it is only very varoly thatone comes across o Hindn youth of Sun-
der’s turn of mind.,  His daily life was so closely knit up with his
mother's that he wae gensrally seen iripping like o colt at her hecls
wherever she wenf, He would follow her in his deily visits to the
gods, thers to rub his little fore-head ab the temple doow, to offer
his gacrifice of fruit or perfumed aweets to the templs priest, and to
garland and snoint the templo deity. He also followed lia mobher
on holy days and festivals when the pious lady sab aud worshipped
for long hours at the foeb of the gurus, sometimes agking for some
special fuvours, at others propitiating for the sins of the whole
family.

The influence of such n strong mobher naturally had its effect
on the young som, so whole-heartedly devoted to her. I was
ohiefly through the influence of his mother that Sunder from his
very youth became keenly inberested in the lives of the itinerant
sndhus or holy men who were supposed to have renounced the
world in the quest of something higher and mare lasting. The
simple aud saintly appearance of these Saunyesis had o peculiarly
arresting charm on Sunder’s impra<sionabls mind, so much so that
the boy oflen wonderad if their’s wis not the only fype of life worthy
of the smulition of & sensible man.

*urn: »rollgions tcashor.
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The Sehool Days.

Sonder was a typical son of the Puujab, hesrty, gay and play-
tul as all Panjebi boys arve : o leader iu all sorts of exiravagunt
pranks ; packed full of a variety of boyish tricks and frivolities ; &
hendstrong and an impetaons yoath of a very original turn of mind.

Reaching the school-going age he was sent to the lveal primary
sohool run by the Ameriean Preshytervian Mission working at
Lndhiana, where Bible tewching coustituted an iutegral part of the
eurrienlum of the School. Sander had heen broaght up o stannch
and o very jealons Hindu and had never heard or known before
of any other guds save hissown; hence he entertained & natural
and inbred aversion for this new religion, so openly and uohesita-
tingly advoented in this libtle scbool. Beinga precocions lad, very
diligent aod painstaking in his work, he went on making steady
progress and always came creditably throngh the awfal crdeal of
the annoal examinations. _

But fortnnately or nnfortunately Sunder's advance in age and
aducation only gqnalified him for a more bitter and unrelenting anta-
goniam to the religion of *lsa Masth, which he heard preached so
incossantly at his school, During the first few years of his student-
life Sunder was too yonng to take much nnties of this Cbristian
teaching, but gradually as he renched the stage when boys begin
to grow ingnisitive ahont things, the CUhristian teaching imparted
tliere sounded lile fagrant heresy in his young Hiudu ears, Sun-
der was & stauneh Hinda and o fanabie, and so it was beyond his
patience to go on bearing o foreign religion preached daily in open
defisnce of his own. Very soon his offended dignity compelled

*fsa Masih : Urdu for Jesus Christ, "
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him to leave the mission sehool and join & *Government joatitution
which was indifferent un points of religivo, 7his new sehool, na
ill Juek would have it, was pot in Sunder’s own village, but in
another one at o distauce of over 3 miles from his own. For eome
time the youog enthusisst stuek heroically to his resolution and
stood patiently the strain of a daily journey of over § miles on
foot, but he soomn realized that a daily walk of this distance wnder
the scorching son of ae Tastern summer was too ettennons an
exercire for his delicate and nimble constitution and thata dogged
perseverance would ouly epel]l repeated illness and an enrly
collipse.  Hedged ronnd with these dif:ﬁ-:fu]'bie-s he realized that
there was only one course open for lim, that of reverting to his
old echool, which his bitter hatred of Chriatianivy had forzed him
to lenve. Hence after n few weeks of sojowrn in this Sehoal”
Bunder had to retarn to Lix old one. Now his buflled fanuticiam
anderest-fullen vanify songht some solace in the determination
that he wonld never in foture beed the Bible teacher’s quibble
abont JesusChrizt, or doubt the sanctity aed authority of Hinda-
iam,

Now he not only furned a deaf ear to the powerfol teaching of
the Bible, hat alan heenme the ring-lender of o party of malevoleut
and misehief-making boys who took & specinl delightin deliber-
etely railing and scoffing at the simple and semi-eduested Bible
teacher. All kinds of wigne and alsmid guestions were agked,
only to muke their answers an oecasion for spiteful railery and
nwrelenting eriticism, Portions of the Bibla obtained with thae
promise of rending were maliciously torn and trampled voder foot
a8 0 much rabbish only fit for the denghill,

*Government instimutions In Indic are entirely silent on poists of raliglon.
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Sunder ind hy now reached the top of his School, and bad
naturally become more thoughtful and ioguisitive. With advence
in years had also come nn erhanced interest in the study of his
own religion. The balance of his abilities bad already passed on
to the sids of religion, so that with all the zest of youth and a
vigorous natare he threw himself heart nod soul ioto the study
of the * Puzands, the Dhagwet Gita, the GQuranth Sahih, and other
sncred booke of the Hicdus,

The ehange in ideas

Since his very eliildhood Suoder hiad heen o eareful and seropu-
lous ubhserver of all religious rites aod ceremonies, nod fuctunately
for the hoy, ritualism and formalism bad not petrified his cooseience
nor sterilized his epivitual life. . Co the other hand hia spivitnal
pppetite increased with the progress of years and his passion for
inward peaco grew inereasingly intolernble. Religion permeatad
hie very exietence and this fired him with o more passionate long-
ing to bush the forces of inward warfare, .

Loug yeurs of the most sernpulous ohservance and prsetics of
svery precept of his own religion seemed to do nothing in the way
of guieting his sonl, on the canteary, the harder he strove for the
desired goal, the further he seemed to remaio from it, Disappoioted
in his own, be tnroed his attention to other religions, but they also
all alike failed to emancipate his groaning soul from the trammels
of doubt and dissatiafaction., Now was pror Sunder ab war with
himsslf. None could help him, even his learned mother and his

- *Different books of the Hindu scriptures.
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own gurus or spiritaal leaders proved incapable of bringing any

relief ;

Eliod am 1 a8 these who zoide me.—
Loet me feel Thee olose neside me |

Come ns Ught fove my belng.
TUnin me be eyes all-seeiag [

Heoar my henrt's ong wish, I pray.
Show oo thy way |

Wight after night when the world was asleep poor Sunder sab

np striving to cheer his soul ‘“wandering in want and cheerless dis-
comfort, Once and again wonld he recite passages from the Fifa
and the Garenth to lall his restless sonl ; “wrged by o resiless long-
ing, the hunger and thivat of his »pirit, he would commence Nis enidless
search and endeavons” through the pondervus volumes of the Hindn
seriptnres, but it was all in vain, for they bronght no comford to

his joyless soul ;
And now my heart is as o bralien fonnt,
Wherein tear-drinpinges staznnte, apilt down ever
From the darl; thonehts that shiver
Upon the sightfol branchos of my mind.

Bach succeeding year stole something away from his comfort
and peace of wind. Hivdnism ceased fo be a dominant power when
the flood of inward agony swept over his wounded soul, At last
all resonrees having failed Sonder turned his attention towards
Christisnity fo see if that religion eould do anything to comfort
his heart. Buying himsel a copy of the Injil he started reading it
in & ¢nrsory way, hub very soon the enrsory reading developed into
a careful study and the earefnl stndy into a passionate devotion,
For often as he read such comfortahle words as these ; “Come nnto
me all that travail and are heavy laden and I will vefresh you' ; *So
God loved the world that He gave his only begotten Son fo the end that



21

all that believe dn Him should not perish but have everlusiing life,”
something within him seemed to say,
W A¢ Tength thy brials are endud and thy pezce is come.”

This was & very strange voice, for Sunder hasd never heard ib
hefore ; and yet what it said was quite brae, and his own heart was
witness to what it said. A}l was ended now, the anguish, the fear
and the sorrow ; all the aching of heart, the restless, uvsatisfied
longing of the sounl

“ AN Fhe dudl deep pain and constant anguish of patience”

His * [njil was now dearver to him than all the little trensures he
possessed, it was a treasure dearer and more precious than his own
heart, for it had brought a soothing potion to his repining soual,
Now the morehe read hia Tajil, the closar was bronght fo his heart
the Divinity and the saving power of Christ, while the Divinity
ageribed to the gods of the Hindn pantheon gradually vanished
away. The more he rend about the teaching of Christ, the more
was Dis heart vanguished for Him., Nightly he sabt poring over
the holy pages with tearful eyes and sohhing heart, monrning as it
were bis own unworthiness to approach the Master’s presence.

Cpen confession of faith in dJesus.

Sunder had now ful'l;,v accepted Jesus as his $Muki Data ;and 2 joy
had entered hid soul and permeated his whole heing in aueh & way
that he coald not keep it imprizoned in his own heavt. At lnst the
joy gashed forth from the springs of his heart and so one day he
* openly told his father that he wasno longer o slave lshouring under

* Fnfil » Urdu tor Hew Testament
{Literally Giver of Salvation, the Saviour.
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the heavy hurden of numerous ceremonies, but 2 freeman, and whab
wae mors the son of the Lord */sa Masih, whom he lad nccepted
as his Multi Date, Sonder, young and rash as hie was, bad not fore-
seen the dangers and diffivulties that would resunlt from such a mo-
mentous decluration. For some days the father kept these things
to himself. He was folly confident that his son's religious eduen-
tion had heen so thorongh that nothing could shake his belief in the
trnth of Hindnism, while his talk about fae Musik wae rvegarded
merely as a pasaing freak of yooth and innocenee.

The fatber thus revelled in his fancied seenrity for eome time,
when to lis utter surprise and horror one of Sunder's sehool friends
came to him one day and gaid “Sunder Singh has fallen o vietim
to the wiles of the crafty Christian master ; for now he rits abro-
lutely quiet in the elass and jvstead of joiving in making fun of the
Bible teacher ha nppears grievonsly offended when we scoff and vidi-
eule the name of fse Masih," This mformation, if froe, war orgues-
tionakly very startling to the father who now lertno tine in arrer-
taining the trnth and adopting prompt mensures to nip the evil in
the hud, Calling S8ander up to his side be asked if all that was
rumonred -aboat him was iroe. Sunder was s worthy son of the
Punjab and a Sikh to the last fibre ; honest and hirave se ever o
Punjnbi ean Le, so withont the least hesitation or any signs of fear
ou bis face, he at once told his father that what he had told bim be-
 fore he had told bim in renl earnestnese, and that thete was not the
least doubt ahouot lis heing a Chrictian. This frank confession of
his faith was sbovking enough to send the old mau intoa paroxyism
of teare,

Blea Marik ; Fesus Christ,



23

His grief eubsided, the father spent hours in exhorting Lis eon
prainst his new veligions mania and warniug him of the fate that
would necessarily follow if he did not mend his ways., Sunder'e
beart was overcome with filial affection ut seeing his father in tears,
and he vhrew himselt helplessly round his father’s neck and

“with cadent teurs fret choannels tn his cheels™
Then sobhingly Le said “futher, you know huw muoeh I love you, hat
there iz Dhie other whom I love more and that iz my Jesns, and I
vannob god dare not forsake Him for the richeet jewel in the world,”

No more my own Lord Jesas 1
Bonrht with Thy pregions bloeod,

1 give Poee bat I'hioe owon Losd
Iuat lona Phy love withstood.
When tricls sore oDstrueh my way

Andills I ennnot e,
Then et my streneth be usmy duy
Good Liowd, rooysonbsr v,

Persecuted by his own.

Shortly after thizs momentons episode it became publicly
known thet Sooder Singh hoad becowme a *Kirene, Al soria
of schemes wers vow ml;J[lt-ed bo briog him back to hie eensee.
Every one in the villige became his enemy. None would speak
but to curse sand wbuse him. He was singled ont for every form of
vitnperation and ealmony, and hecame the seape-poat of all the
children of the village. Divers mensures of repre=sion and conci-
lintion were adopted, but they all alike failed. Chief amongst hig
enemies was Sunder’s own hrother. Morning and evening his ton-

- gue was going incessantly anathematizing the woe-hegone Sunder.
*firani| 4term of contempt for Obristiang In the Punjab,
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His father too kept dinning in his ears about the rain and the
disnster that his persistencs would inevitably hvmg on the family,
But nothing moved the i{mplacable Sander, ‘fonstant lke the
Norvthern Binre! he stoek East to his resclation and braved all the
evil assaults of his enewnies.

The storm of persecation and bitter opposition thet now broke
forth, proved dissstrous alike for Sander and the handfal of poar
Chvigtiang resident in the village. The mission school was now
looked upon ss the norsery groand of false religions teaching and
as a hot-bed of rampant faithlessness and perfidy ; while the Christ.
ian masters were regarded as the seeret designers of the downfall
of Hindnism. The news spread—ng all news does in India—and
stivred up a tumnlt in the entire village, The whole nlace was soon
seething with a spivit of hitter antagonism to Chiristianity and
avery effoct was made to check the progress of the Gospel.

Every single shop in the village was closed against the wretch-
ed Ghristinns, and every one, specially young boys and girls, were
warned to bewsre'of the Dheistinns’ “vitinting influence

Ouatenstes and nntouchables as they had alwaya been refarded,
no one woald vow denl with the wretched Christians. Thia wos
of eourse past endnrance and it soon compelled them to clear oub
of the villnge and find shelter somewhera else. Besides, the littla
mission sehool, the inflnence of which had ealminated in the revolt
of & mera minor like Sander, now became an objeat of tevror and
hatred to the village follc  One by one the penple took their sons
out of the dangerous *Maltub, They would much vather lave
their ehildren grow uwp in ignorance and in superstitions fear of
their gods, than expose them to the risks of conversion to Christ.

*® Maktal; a privete sehool,
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lanity. The rapid deeline in numbers soon led to the ultimate eol-
lapse of the hernie Mission School.

Sunder was now left alone in the warld. His only friends, Eh&
poor Christians whom he nsed to visit daily by stealth, were elso
driven away., This was indeed a cup of very bitter experience, yet
it was all for the sake of his Master, and Sander was ready to drink
it to the deegs. Jesus had brought his storm-tossed soul to har-
boor and now there was no formn of perseention he was not pre-
pured to sulfer for His salke, nor was any loss too great.

Apnrt from Thee all gain is Ioss
All labour veinlydope :
Tie solem shudow of "Chy croxs
I3 belber than the sum.

Days and weeks fled by and yet Sunder remained unmoved.
Resolute and steadfast in his determinatiun he stood firm like n. tree
that no siorm of persecation, however severe, counld ever dislodge.

Silchs claim the physieal ptimacy of Indin; the nimble and
wiry Snnder coald hardly shave that cluim, and yet his stout heart
and uvswerving courage proved him a Sikh to the last grain,
Persecabion grew moie severe as time went on, and darving the last
few weeks before his final exile from bome many little sceues of
melting pathos took place, of which only one is known with auy
degres of precision.

Though treables sasell, and dangers alfeight
Though friends shou)d all fail, and foes all anits,
Yat one thing secures us, whatever betide,

The promise assures—"The Lord will provid »"
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Rahmat the Ruthless.

Perhaps the most formidable amonget Sunder’s enemies was
a wan pamed Rabmat Ullah, & *Patuvirl hy profession and o Moho-
medan hy ereed. Rahmat was a worthy son of the Prophet, blondy
and revengefnl as ever a Moslemw conld be towards an infidel. Being
a stavunch Mohomedan, fanaticism and higotry wus his second netore
and hatred of all religinng except bis own an obligation. After his
brother, Sunder dreaded none more thau Bahmat, the most nn-
gerupulons and violent of all. Rehmat never preeted the boy but
with words of the most raneeroos scorn, sod never funished o con-
varsation till he had pronounced half a dozen wmaledietions on fst
Musik wod His followers.  He lept a careful look out, und always
songht fornn oy portunity to wrenk vengoance on the young infidel.

One evening as ill-luek wonld have it Hahmat wus returning
from his tour and hy chanee bappened to pass by the village fpee-
pal where he had often henrd that Sunder was wont to read his
Bible of an evening. The day was nesrly over, the farmers with
beamns of over-worked oxen were hnrrying away from the survound-
ing fields ; rooks were sniling and eawing over the umbrageous
pespal ond & eopper sun was sinking downon the lorizon. Ceming
to the foot of the great lree Rohmat saw what le had not very
mueh expected to see at that bewitehing hour of the day. There
he saw SBunder huried in deep thought and conning his Ingil, until
the puthering dusk of the evening made the printed page n mere
mist hefore his eyes.

Blowly locking op from his hook Sooder's eye fell on Rahmat,

* ¢ Palweri; is o petty government oficer.
1 & tree of whe ook apecies.
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who was then standing absolutely still and spell-hound, looking
intently on him, Sweeing this the bay's heart quailed within him
and & shodder ran throagh his hody. Pressatly lialimat drew
eloser, his face Anshed and distorted with passion, he tore the Injil
from the hoy's hands and sent it flying into the aix; then abusing
and chastising liim to his heart's content hurvied to earry the tale
to the boy's parents.

A Tew days after this episoda Sunder was one day picking his
way throogh the villsge when venriog Rahmat's hoose he saw a hig
erowd of people gathered st the done.  Seeing this he turned his

“stopa that way and soaght admission into the honse. Sander en-
tered, and waa thondarstruck to see women and children weeping
themselves mad in avery eorner of the houss. On enguiring the
canse of thia griel he was told that Rahmat hod senddenly contrast-
ad eholern and now thers was little hope of his sarvivivg. Prescot-
Iy Sunder went in and stond aver the dying mau’s hed and inguired
after his stata, on which Rahmatspake. thus “My eyes sea & vision,
a whole crowd of horribly agly and Batanie angels have eome ta
fetch me. Woe ooio me, for T sm doomed! doomed to atovnal
misery and anguish in yon dark pit of Hell! Woe anto ne, for
there is wome who ean aave me exeept Dar whom T see standing
in the far hack-ground. Highest abova the clond of dreadfol sngels
He stands, hut I nay not, Idure not eall to Him; my raes is man,
my chance gove for ever and now my fate in past recalling” Suor-
prised at hearing Rahmat epeak thus Sander asked him whom he
mesat by the ‘Ore’ who had the power to save him. The dying man
replied sohbingly “[o vk ask me His Name, for yon koow Him
woll, 1t is the same whom yon have lately necepted as your Gurs.
Happy are yoo, for you wre saved, hut woe anto me for T am not



28

worthy as mnch as even to name His Nome with my unhallowed
lipa.” Soying this Rabmat relapsed into a state of nneconscivusness
and soon expired.

Sunder returned home that night rather heavy-hearted at see.
ing a life end so mierably, hut he also felt an inward strengthen-
ing of hia novitiate faith. His greatest enemy had to confess that
Jesus woas the only hope of sinvers and this made him love bis
Master all the wore strungly and whole: heartediy.

Sunder poisoned and exiled,

Things grew worse and worse with Sunder as days and months
rolled on. The batred and the npﬁmihian of his people strengthened
his faith instead of enfeebling it, Till now they were were snngaine
of winning him back to his old religion, but now the reekless youth
did a thing, an aot of eaerilege nn the Sikhs wonld regnrd it, which
determined his fate and assuved his relations 1hat be was past re-
covery. A week or 8o after Ralimat’s demize Snnder -wit.lmn’r,_:mff'
hesitation or the least consideration of its consequences cut off the
long hair of his head and declared that he was no longer a Silh in
pny way but o trae Chiistian. .

It is a point of religion with the Sikhs never to tamper with
the hairy growth of any part of theiv bodies. Their boiv is their
beanty and they regard it as the distinotive mark of their martial i
clan, Hence this rash action was resurded as the very elimax of
shame and disgrace that Sunder bad brooght on the family, It
meant ostracism and social suicide not ouly to Sunder but o the
whole family. TFiually deciding what he wounld do with the boy
tbe exasperated futber called bim to his side aud said, “We were
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nll boping that you would scon mend your ways and listen to the
advice of your elders, bat this last act of yours has assured ns that
you are past recovery, henee you are no move worthy of our love,
and tomorrow you will be sent away from this plice, and we shall
gee how long you stick to your Jesus Christ after that” The vext
morning Sunder was asked to snrrender all his clothes and thiogs
he had with Dim, and with the bare elothes he then wore he was
driven away iuto the jungle.

Friendless as Sunder bad remained for so many months, he was
now homeless too.  There was noue in the whole wide world whom
he eould eall his friend; even his own had forsaken him and be-
eome his dendly enemies. Driven into the jungle he went and sat
there awhile, wondering and praying whut‘fha was to do next, In
that hoor of trial he sometimes shuddered to imagive the end of
gnch a painful beginning,

“Tle pulp so bitter, how eholl toste the rind,"”
and yeb us soon as he prayed to bis Master, hefelt a great strenght~
ening of his spirit and said to himself, “Uome what may ue loss ig
tov great for His sake™ :
Kuther gladly for that Name
Boar the rroes, endure the shame.

After a short 1umination in the jungle Sunder now staried in
the divection of apother village called Hoper, The villuge was a
mission station and also had a small congregation of Christians,
Beaching the village he eame to the Christian eompound where he
was warinly weleewned by the pnstor and his little flock., They
were all greatly touched when they heard the woefnl history of his
persecution and exile from home and assured bim of their whole-
hearted help nud deepest smypatby.
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Shortly after hie arcival ab the com pound Sunder wus eaught
with a endden fit of paralysis anl it appeared as though he would
econ die.  The Ductor was now sent for and it was presently dec-
lared that the invalid lad been poisoned, and the faral effect of the
poison had reached the moss serivue dimenaions, so that there was
little hiope of hie recovery.

This wne rather embarrassing for the poor Christiane for they
knew that they would he the firat to be gospecied ; and the non-
Christians, always too glad to get thewn into tronble. wonld lose no
time in availing themselves of this eplendid opportnnity. Now there
wele many alternations of hope and fenr, sometimes it seemed as
thongh the patient was regnining consgiouzness, while atothers ha
seemed o yrow guite cold and hreathless. A few minutes after the
doctor had left the patignt, hegan to blead heavily thiough the mouth,
According to the physician’s verdiet this was a suve sign of death,
All waited in hreathless snspense and counted the minuates of Sun-
der’s life. The bleeding continued for some time : then it stopped
suddenly with a hiccup and Sunder felt quite well and relieved
after that. “All were amuaszed at this, hat to me,” saye Sunder,
“it was n great revelution of the love of God and 1 felt assured that
my Master whose cross [ had promised to bear wonld never allow
- e to sivk under its heavy weight.”

And there was enlm | O Savicur, I have proved

That Thaoo to belp and save art really nenr s

How-else this quiet rest from grief and fenr,

And all distress ¥ The Crass s not temgoved,

I mast o forth to besr Ik ns pefore,

But leaning on Thine arie, I drend its weipht no more,
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Sunder’s Baptism.

For some days after his recovery from the poisoning Runder
stayed wt Roper till lie was strong enough to move ahont. From
Hoper be was sent to Ludhians, the bead wission station of the dis-
friet. Here he was very warmly welcomed hy the kind Ameri-
can missionaries and was provided with every facility for lis reli-
gions and secular education. I'wo numes deserve special mention
in this counection and they are vhose of the two veleran Imission-
aries Drs, Fife and Wherry, whose ac.h-:}lu.r;ahip and whole-hearted
devotion to God’s cuase hiss iumortalized their names in the Punjab,
These twu took a special iutersse 1o the buy and stood to him in
{oco pasentis,

One thing which a convert néver forgets all bis life is the love
and suppert of hie Grst Christian friends. “I ean never repay,”
say 8 Sunder, “whai L owe to my two gurus Dvs, Fife and Wheryy ;
at the time when every one in the world had deserted me, these
two did more for me than ever my own parents could do.”

Daring hia short stay ab Lodhiana Souder was a stadent at the
Christian Boys High School where he stndied up to the Bth stand-
ard. As days went hy the youth grew more imputient for haptHsm
which had so looir been delayed for fear of his relationa creating a
disturbance. During the firat Tew months the Missionsries and the
{‘Lrisbinns of Ludhiana had to face a fair amoant of op position Erom
the frenzied relntions. Once the mission compound was besieged by
a whole lot of the riff raff of the sireets who threatened to break in
if the yonng vefugee was not surraudered to their control, But
lster on this opposition sooled down to a certain extent though it
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still glowed under the smbers, ever ready to blaze forth afresh at
the first opportanity.

Thers being no wisdom in living in eonstant anxiety and abid-
ing dread of opposition from the relutions, it woa decided hab
Sunder shonld be sent to some remote corner of the nission Geld
where lia wouald be out of the reael of his fussy reletious and af
the same time could be peacefnlly trained and instrocted in his
religion. Hence ha was preked off to Spatu, o mission stabionina
very out-of-the-way plice in the mountnin fostoesgses of Bimla, and
r distance of many miles from Ludhiana.

Sunder bad not been very long ab this new place when he grew
koo restless for baptism to stand any more impatient waiting, He
wae burning with the desice to be ealled nfter the Name of Him
¥ho had been his salvabion, and 6o consecrate his lifs to tha service
of his Master and of his conntrymen, with this fre bluzing in his
henrt he travelled over to Stinlaand on the 3ed of Sepbember, 1905,
Sunder Singl was bapiized a Cheistian,

The Reader will probably reshember how while yefia hoy play-
ingr about bis mother’s apron strings at Bampar Sunder bad heen
attrected by the Sadhus who visited his paternal home. Bince
theu he had decided to become a Sadhu wheu he grew to be & man,
Now the time hed come for the fulfilment of lis long-cherished
desires and be rejoiced to think 6hal e was becoming & Sadha, nob
that through a life of vigorous self-denial he might ateive to save
hiz own soul, hub that his own soul having bean nlready saved by
his Mrater ha was now going onk to save others and bring them to
Him., '

1t wea in thia high spirit of congecration shat Sonder when he
was baroly out of his tesns became & sadhu and dedientad his life

L]
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to the serviee of his Master.. Clad in the saffron robes of an
Indian falir Sunder left Spatu and came to Kotgarh, aplace with
which his name has beeome imperishably associated,

Ha ha3 callad T cannot Larre:

I bove heard His voice beforg,
For it brole upon my slumber
When He walted st the door.

Be ye mute, ewrth's loviog voloos,
And allure me pot o stay ;

Tis the volce of my Beloved,
“Hige, my fair oae, come pwey.™




34

CHAPTER 1L
Sunder’s first toyr as a Sadhu.

i

The world's richest treasunes

T value Do more,

Thy smile hath lefr worthless

What dazeled before.

How loosen my tongue Lovd

And let ma prociaim

The glories cofolded in Christ’s blessed pame.

o

Sunder’s first tour began aboub & month after his bapbism at
Simla. After s month's retreat at Spatu be came to Kobgarh and
from here he set out on a long mareh shrough several villages in the
distviet, staying o night or two o each place and preaching the
Gospel to any and everyooe that eame in bis way.

R night with a serpent.

Touring throngh several places one eveoing he eame to a place
ealled Doli Walla., After ibe day’s loog mareh Sunder was guite
weary and exhaunsted. BEotering the villuge he ealled at several
houses snd shops asking sbhelter for the night bus on discovering
that he was o Christian Sanyas’ every ove refused to help him in
sny way. Lt was acold night and the rain was falling beavily,
Besides, he was too wet and tired to stand any more knocking about
in the dingy streets, hence arriving at an old dilapidated house he
mads straight for the door and went inside.
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Ihe house consisted of a couple of rooms one ahove the other
thongh with its tumble-down walls, shattered windows, doors off
their hinges, and the roof falling in, it eould hardly be called a
house and mueh less promise any comfort or shelter to o weary way-
farer. However this wus the best-that Suoder could get and so
1ia thanked God for giving him the same. Going inside he singled
out the eleausst poasihle spot and spreading his only hlanket on the
damp, smelly floor Suuder lay himself down to rest for the night.
Weury and fatigned as he was, he soco fall asleep and slepi soundly
4ill the pext day. In the morning when he woke from his sound
sleep he saw & hlack eobra lying coiled up on the hlanket under his
very arm. Sunder’s hearh quailed within him and “chook like the
pannan of @ lance’ on sesing this ghastly sight. Flinging his hlan-
ket away on one side he rushed onb of the door for all he was worth.
Perspiration stood in large drops on his hrows as he stood panting
sutside tha door looking wistinlly at the snake. Bub presently he
bezan to feel greatly mortified at his distrost of God's providence,
Who had kept him safe through the night. He-entering the honse
he shook the snake off the hlauket and quistly strolled out of the
room. Strange to say the eohra instead of turning npon Sunder fo
abtack him, guistly erawlad ioto & corner of the room-and seemed
guite unmindfal of the interference. Sunder felt greatly ashamed
of his dishelief in the Divine Providence and went away from that
place strengthened in faith and fecling safe in His keeping.

Ob, couse Thy face on me to EDins,
That doubs snd fear may cons? |
Lift thy countenpsnes benign
On me, and give me peaoe |
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A wonderfyl teacher,

Touvring in the Panjab Sunder was once on bis way to Meernt.
The day was hot and the sun shone bright overbead, Sunder, not
very much need to walking long distances on the plains socon he-
enme Lired and footsore, so ip order to tuke a little rest he sat down
on & heap of concrete hy the road-side. Presently he saw o sim ple
poor looking man with & sheep following him coming along the
~road. Reaching the heap of eunerete whereon Sunder was sitling,
e man also snt down on the opposite end and began to fondle
and embrece his lamb in a very affectionnte way, Taking him for
an ordinary traveller Sunder at Srst did not take much notice of
bim, bot when be saw him love his lamb so affectionately he could
not help going to the man and asking him what made him love bis
little lumb so very fondly. Tu this the man replied “The sheep is
& wonderfol animal, for it teaches us Lumility, meekness and ohe-
dience. It will slways follow its maater, 1t recognises hiz voice
and bos o grest affection for him.”  Bander was rather amazed at
hearieg & rough boorish looking man speak such words of wig-
dom and admonition and so as the man goi up and started on his
way Sunder also quietly followed him at a distance.

Trying to overtake him Sunder hurried his pace, hut he was
ourprised to notice that however fast he walked be come no neaver
to the man who walked at an unvaried pace.  Arriving at a little
thicket hy the rond-side the manand the sheep both hid themselves
behind it. Bunder who was not very far away soon arrived atthe
gpot and saw thab peither the man nor the sheep were anywhere
to be found, neither under the bosh nor for miles around. “I am af
% loss o tell,” says Sunder, “where this man disappeared, hut I am
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fully persuaded that he was some angel of God, who had been sent
for my ingtruction, for the words he spoke went bome to my beart,
aud I learnt such a lesson on bumility and meekness as I shall
never forget all my life,”

+ Be of good conrmge, nod Hoe shall strengbhon your beass,
A1) ye that hepe in the Loxd=—Fs zxxi—H,

God ruleth the hearts.

Touring throngh a number of villages and towns in the Punjab
Suuder entered Afghanistan, the home of the plethoric Fafhan, that
burly, red-faced race of men with whom freachery is o point of
honoar and cold-bleoded eruelty & hahit, One day as he entersd
the historieal town of Jullallahad, some Pathans took him for a spy
‘and plotted to murder him, MNow here is & wondelul instance of
the way in which God works, snd saves and protects his chosen
servants, who leave themselves entively in His hands. Sunder
knew nothing of the plot that had been habehed ngainst him and
wus carelessly gitting in an inn wheu one of the inhabitants of the
village eame and told him that his Jife wns in danger and that be
bad hetter leave the place before evening, Al first Sunder hesi-
tated to believe what the Pathan said, but then feeling inwardly
persnaded that it was God's will that be should leave the place he
did so and travelled across to another one in the near vicinity.

Arriving here funder could geb no proper place for shelier and
so hie spent the oight in o dingy old sarai full of bugs and mosqui-
toes. The next morning when he got up and sat drying his clothes
against the fire he saw a moh of Pathans coming towards him,
“Now" thonght he “my time bas come and these people will never
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let me go alive.” But wonderful was the way in which God changed
their hearts.

As the mob srrived at the house, one of them came forward, fell
at Bunder's feat and said “Please forgive our rudepess for we lad
eome with the intention of murdering you, hut now we understund
that you are a chosen one of * 4lak, We had expected to find you
either frozen to death or caught with some serions digease, but here
you are hale and hearty as though you bad not suffered any trouhls.”
After the man had finished spenking the whole crowd came and
safb round him and shortly afterwards escorted him to their village,

Here they offered Sunder the hest of their hozpitality, and en-
tertained him better than they do their own mullahs (priests) and
what was more, listened to his preaching of the Gospel with grent
mtereat and reverence.

On his departure from their midst they all Iboked very sad and
presented him with a new tarban and a Furfe as o token of their
trne love and reverence for him. “The week that I epent with
these Pathans,” eays Sunder, “1 have always looked upon as one of
the happiest and most nseful times of my life, and I feel confident
that the seed sown there will one day bear mueb fruit, and that
the time will soon come wben many of these people will openly
confess His Name.

Josus shall reigo where'er the sun
Daoth bis successive journeys run ;@

His kipgdom stretch from shore to sbore,
Till moons shoall wax and wabe Do more,

*AMal : Arabic tor God.
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Sunder learns a gteat lesson.

Finishing his towr through Afghanistan Sunder entered Kash-
mere, and preached the Gospel in the midss of many trials and
temptations, Pamished and exhansted he ome day worked bhis
toilsome way toa certain town ealled Kushtwar, Entering the,
town he came to o plase where there was a huge prowd of men
and women gathered round an oven, hakiog hread-on aflat earthen
plate. Nearing the crowd Sunder heard it remarked thatthe cen-
ire of the haking plate always remained cold with the vesult that
oIl bread that fall on the spot remained unhaked. All were greatly
astonished ot this. Presently a small suhseription was raised to
defray the cost of the haking plate, which was soon broken open
and in its centre was discovered a large flat insect which began fo
wriggle and soon came out of the plate. “All were amazed ab this,”
says Sunder, “but I was overcome with a feeling of great self-nhase-
ment.

I am wrapk, snd cafnol cover

The monstrous balk of this ingratitude,
VwWith any sige of words, )

On my way to Kushtwar I was so hungry and tired that I often
doubted the ndvisahility of my suflering sc many hardships snd
trials for nothing when He sesmed to be so careless ahout it all,
That day I learnt o great lesson and determined thab henceforth I
wonld never again douht the divine providence or guestion His will,

I will compiain, yet praise;
I will bawall, spprove

And all my sour-sweet doys
1 will Inment and lave. -
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Kotgarh—Sunder’s resting station,

Ty =g

After his long march through Afghanistan, Kashmers and tha
Northern Panjab, Sander rounded up his first tonr at Kotgarh, the
place from whieb he had started.

Kotgarh hes sines then hecome a kind of final halting station
for Sander. Almest every year, after months of hard and toilsome
worlk oun the plaing, he spends a few weaks in this lovely and brasing
spok, reating and reconping his exhansted energy, for on the plains
heis o full up with work that sometimes ba finda it impossible aven
to read the Bible before beginning Wa day’s work.

Kotgarh is a small village of some importance, which nestles
pieturesquely in the bosom of the great Himalayas, abont 50 miles
from Bimla, and at an elevation of nearly 700 feet from the sen
level. The village boasts of o Dik bungalow nnd & Poat Otfiee, and is
a stage on the grand Thibetan road, which leads rizht into the
beauntiful valley of the Batlej, It is also a mission stetion of some
vonsequence which is ran by the Punjab branch of the Chureh
Missionary Society.

The oftener one goes Lo Kaetgarh the more eonacious nne hecomes
of the many unheeded opportunities of winning these parts for
Christ. The work it mnst be admitted is far from ensy, nor do we
menn to underrate it in the face of such a startling fact as this,
that the past 75 years of missionary lahour in these parts have re-
gulted in the baptism of only thirty to thirty five of the natives of
these parts, Tbere may be difficulties which are perhaps beyond
the ken of the average okserver, and yet there is no denying the
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faot that the place has not been lookel uponasa centre of real
missionary autivity for many years, The missiohary here is more
of # manager of the frait-farm than au evangelist or even s pastor.
1£ this is oot tre, then why is it that the Society never sends a
yonng snergetic and permanent missionary, instead of mere birds-
of-pusasge, who when they becuine oo worn out and antiguated for
any obher mssion sfstion, are shuuted on here to a haven of rest.

Kobgarh better deserves to be kuown as the ‘comvnlescent sward
of the missivusry, ns iv bardly deserves the uame of ‘fleld’ ; for be-
gides a sermon on Sunday, & monthly celebration, nnd a bienninl
buptisin, the missionary his not mueh more to do, and the rest of
his hanvy-hanging houra ara spent in dressing his fruit, and settling
andless dispates with bis fellow-workers.

The jnhabitants of these parts ave perhaps the lowest iype of
humisen beings which descend tothe nelbeimost rung of the religious
ladder of Hindunisw, Saperstition and jgnorance has besn their
heritage of uges. Woefully buckwmd in civilization, they hve
ander conditions morally nud physically deleterious. The equalor
and the moral bankvaptey of these degenernte people is shocking to
humanity. = Their religion is the lowest type of idol worahip,
They worship numerons deities and live o life of servile fearfulness
and revengeful dread of nffended gprites. The eountry ahounds
with loonl tales, haunted spots, twilight superstitions, and dencing
dewtds (demons) of all shapes and dimensions.

ey
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Sunder’s meeting with Mr. Stokes.

It was at Korgarh that Sunder bseume sequainred for the firsi
time with Mr. Stokes, who was then stu¥ing «t Bareri, a house
about 2 miles ahove Kotuarh, Mr. Stckes, who ia probably known
to a good many of our readers, had for o short time been working
in connection with the 8 P.G. mission at Delhi.  He had left home
with o passion Yo serve his Indiua brothers™ nnd bring them to the
Muster. Shortly after bis interview wirh Sunder the Sadhn he falt
couvinced in his heart that the best way of serving India was hy
becoming a Sadhu  Shortly sfterwards he folt distinetly called to
serve Indin as & friar. The cull was readily heard in a spirit of
iroe earnestness and zeal and presently oheyed. A few days later
the rioh millionaire of America was seen tramping on foot over the
hills, bare-headed, bare-footed aud with only one long garment on
tho body and & cross ronnd his neck. The love of God had cons-
trained him to leave the world and follow Him. And now atreng-
thened by His strength and upheld by His power, fearless of dis-
ease or death he accompained Sunder on & tour through the villages
of the ' Kotgarh distriot. “Many were the hardships and troubles
that we had to put with io this tour, and yet,'" says Sunder, “we
were both very happy and eheerful, and rejoiced to think that we
were euffering for Him who soffered for ne on the cross.™

© Liordt snd Master of us all!
Whaleer our onme or. sign

We own Thy sway, wao hear Thy eall,
We test our lives by Thine.

—
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Joy in trouble.

Weunding their way through w nnmber of villages the two Sadhod
one day arrived at s pluce called Chandi. According to their castom
they spent the day in telling the people about Jesus Christ snd in
the evening went sbout in search of ¥ood and shelter. By that time
almost every one in the village had come to know that the two
sadhug were Christinns and 0 no one would allow them aven ta
toueh their houses, much less let them in for the night. Left to
their own resources the two Sedhus went into the publioseraé (inn).
Thoss who bave experience of the hills know what these serais are
like. DBesides being full of bugs and sand-flies, o thick layer of
mud carpeted the floor and a stupefying stench pervaded the whole
plece. In o place like this sleep was ahsolutely oub of the question,
although the sadhus wlhe bad been walking and working herd dur
ing the day, were sometimes overwhelmed with sleep, but cold and
hunger scon drove it away.,  “Althongh our bodies™ says Sunder
“'were in very great tronble and pain, yet there was n strange an-
acconntable joy in our bearts which sesmed to pervade our whole
being, over and over again our heavts poured forth torrents of me-
lody and wa spent the whole night in alternate praying and psalm-
singiug,

The memorable night at Jhoki.

Once again the two eadhus nrrived at a village ealled Jholi,
Like tho rest of their countrymen the people of this place too aro
woefully ignorant and superstitious, so they refused to do anything
in the way of helpiig the poor sadbhus However oneof ths farmors
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allowed (hem to stay the night in the vernndah of Lis liouse. This
was little better thun etaying outin the open, for the verandah wasg
quite unproteeted, and there was notl ing to etop the chilly wind
cutbing their faces. Seeing their miserable condition the muster of
the house took pity on them and as & great favonr gave thew two
dirly, smelly mats to cover 1hemselves with, Being gruteful to pet
what they eonld the radhus psed them for sow ring their Lare! y elad
bodiee and saved themselver from being frnzen to desth,

The nezt morning when they pot op they had nothing to est,
nor conld ihey expect to get anythivg from 1he villagers However,
afier a lot of entreativg the same nan wlo had given 1he marts
for their covering bronght them reme coarre, dry hend “Mr Siokeg
said,” says Sunder, “ulihongh 1 have been treated to some of the
daintiest and wost Stinptoous menls in Awerica, yet I canpnt
think of one single one which 1 enjoyed and relished half sv much
as ] ﬁ{nrﬁ this dr'y bread.”

After a few months' tonr together in the bills, the two' sadhus
- returned to Eotgarh, My Stokes deciding on a short furlough at
home left for America, while Sander went down to the plains and
spent a few months norking in the Leper Asylum at Spatu, and
ihe Punjab Plagne camp at Lhore.

Take up thy oross, the Saviour suia,
It thou woaldst My disciple he

- Deny thyself. thy world foraalom,
And humbly follow after Me

Take up thy cross, ond follow Cheist,
Hor think il desth to Iny it down,
For only be who bears tho erods

May hope to win the glorjous CEGTIL
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CHAPTER V.
Toyr through Eombay.

o

I worle thot T mey ftted be

Tor more thon sngels worlt above
When of this 1ife's sttamme mystery
The meaning [ shall prove,

i)

Starting again from Kotgarh and visiting reveral towns and
villages on the way Sonder came through to Ksrachi with the in-
tention of going to Palestine. He had long cherialied a desire to
visit the lund where his own Lord had woved and ministered, ub
the way was not open for him and be had to pestpene his plansand
sel oub on o tour through the Bombay FPresideucy.

Rejeaterl' by his own.

This heing the first time that he hiad even, visited thia part of
Indin, Sunder had to face ecountless hardships and difficulties on
aecount of his unfamiliarity with the dialeet, and the people of
these parts, Often he had to walk miles on foot, spend his nights
ont in the open, or nnder trees, and po withont food for several
days at o streteh.  Doring thie tonr he ove day came to Nasik.
After the doy’s strenvous walk o the blazing heat of an Eastern
pnmmer, Sunder was nearly feinting through weakness by the time
be reached the city. In this time of sore need he evald not think
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of anyong else axcept the Missionary whom he thought would he
ready to help and support the worn-out Christian preacher,

Ingniring his wey to the Mission Compound Sunder neared the
Misgionary’s bongalow. [t was with considerablo diffienlty that he
obtuiued admission into the stately componnd and even then the
grandib gquens  MNludmatgar had o he repeatedly entreafed and
flurrered with low down courtesies before he waa led to the bord
silib's 1€e the Missionary’s) office. No sooner did the sahib see
1he fogir (or Sadha) eoming his way than be came burrying cut of
his office, nnd hefore Sunder had half-Gnished his appeal the Mis-
gionary hlurted ont, “l am sorry I eanoot do anything to help you."
This was encagh for Snuder and he did not stop to nrge his appenl
but with & heart pierced with sorrow and snguish he tarned his
gteps ont of the componnd.  “I nearly wept,” says Sundar, *“on
being thug lightly treated by those from whom I expected the
the moat and conld well imngive the anguish of my Master’s heart
when He suid, “I come fo my own and my own recetved me not.”

He had not gone very far on the way when the Ydhil's
Ehidmatgar came running after him and told him thab the Sahib
gnmmoned him back. Sunder was rather astonished at this and
was wondering why the Padre shonld have called him back. On
bis return the Missionary hronght out & small packet and hended
it over to Sunder, and told him that it had come hy post and had
been lying with bim for somo weeks. Sunder quietly took the packet
and as he walked onfof the componnd, he was wondering where
‘to go for halp. A few minntes’ wallk from the Mission Bungalow
brought him to a cinal. Famished and footsore as he was, he'threw
himself down helplessly on its hank to take s liftlo rest.  While sit.
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ting hiere and mourning lia sad fate it ocenrred o him to open the
packet, which he bad so long hédld in his hand., Opening the packet
he found a cake inside. Sunder was too hungry ro wair till he had
1]113-‘51&‘1- out the enigma of the packet and the cake, so hlessinyg the
Lord for His gift, he started osting it.

Ono difficutly having been solved his nexf thought was how to
geb to the other town which he wanted to resch hefore the duy was
over. It would have been foolish to walk the whole distance, for
he was already stiff in the joints and wanting in his usnal acsivity ;
and the exertion would certainly have proved too severe for his feebla
frame. He was thus ruminating over the difficulty when all of &
sudden he discovered a gold piece in the cake be was enting. Now
all prohlems ware solved, and all his needs snpplied. AH this wn_ig
o corroborabive evidenco of God's providence, and the thought
gained strenglth and conviction in  his mind that there wns no
haman hand in the wonderful solation of his diffienlti es, hob that it

was due to God's loving care with which He supplies the ueeds of
His faithfnl servants.

Yeb never by Thee am I forpot
Dut belped in deepest need,

He Careth.

Sander relates a similar incident when he wes fed in a mvsteri.
ous way, in & placo called Eamyan., Here too a5 in several nther
plages his enthusiastie preaching resulted in his being lhooted
aud driven out of the city.  Weary aud fatigued as he already was
he felt miseralily dejected and forlorn on being driven ont inio the
jangle; besides he was feeling woefully enfeebled on aceount of
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excessive hnnger. Under the strnin of this critical situation, Sunder
distorted and maguified his troubles and grombled at the way God
seemed to have deserted him, Helpless and hangry be lay down
noder a tres to rest his ovarstrained nerves, Soon the balmy hreeze
of the evening 1hat blew over the fragrant palmyra and ihe cocons
nnt lulted the weary travaller to zleap. %

Sometime in the middle of the night feeling a nndge at the elhow,
Sander got up sl saw two men standing over him. One had a
goblel and a gwhiss 1o bis band, while the other held a platter of
food. Sleepy snd howgry ws he was, he did vob stop to inguire
who these two men were but fell to suting with a ravencus appetita,
After the hearty meal Sunder felt more himeell and became cons-
ciour of the Inct that it was the dead of the nizht and he was 1n
the beart of a dense jungle, w good way sway from any habitation,
Now g be looked ap in ovder rhat he might thank lis benevolant
feeders and ask them where they had come from, he was nmnzed to
find that they lnd hoth disnpjenred and were no where to he seen,
“They disappenred in the twinkling of an eye” says Sunder, “and
they coull not have’ slippeil into the jungle for the place where I
lny was clear of tregs, Muovenver T was conseivns enongh at that time
to mep if thoy had walked awny from heside me. T had grumbled
and [ had gronsed that T had heen left alone and now [ falt deeply
mortified at my faithlessness, and yet io the painfol remorse for my
repented sin there was anote of blended joy and gratituda that the
Lovrd had giveu me another proofof His gracions words § Lo T am
toith g aliway” and allowesd me another opportunity to “suffer and

be strong” in mv faith.

Troumbers] biessings, rich and free  Swepl tokens, written with Thy name,
Huve come to us, our God from Thea, Bright sogels from Thy fsce they came,
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CAPTER V.

Toyr throygh Tibet, (i)

]

My body will I sacrifice, may Hfe will I lay down In thy serviee my noble land.
-Home willlangh and some will ory ot this ecstacy of love. Butb I heed them not. Born
o [ulll my relationship as o som bo thee, T will fuldl it Moy God help me.

Retarning from his long tour throngh Bombay, Central India,
and other parts of the conntry, Sunder took a short holiday at Kot-
garhand then started agein on the 26th February on s tour throngh
Tibet. Stopping end preaching in various places like Rampur,
Kulu, and Chini, he nt last arrived at Poo, & small town on the
borders of Tihet. In this place he met two Moravian Missionaries,
Revds. Marcks and Kink, hy name, who are doing a wonderful
piece of work in thjs dark end sequestered corner of India Sundar
was greatly impressed by the work earried on here hy the Mission-
aries, and he stayed and worked with them for noarly a weelk.
This was the first time that he had ever visited Tibat, henes he
was totally ignorant of the language and knew very little ahont
the people. In order to facilitate his work and help him on with
the langnage the Moravian Missionaries lent him a helper who
necompanied him a good long way from Poo, and worked with him
for nearly two months,

Tibet.

Styled the Switzerland of Asie, Tihet is one of the most backward
countries of the world in point of civilization, The inhabitants
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are slack and superstitions, rigidly orthodox and haters of all other
religions excopt their own, Religion hulks large in the popnlar
mind and is the only foree that welds them together into & nation-
ality. Buddhism is the prevailing religion of the conntry. The
Dalai or the Grand Lama is believed to be omniscient, and the
inhabitants make long pilgrimages to pay him divine honours, He
dwells in a monastery which is as sacred to the Tibetans ns was
the Temple to the Jews.

The Lama is helisved to impersonate the soul of Buddha, the
founder of Baddhism, this soul merely passing into another body
when the Lams dies. The country ahonndsin Buddhist monaatries
which appear like wild mushrooms ia every niche of the coantry,
The Tibetan way of saying prayers is undoubtedly s marvel of
buman invention. They bave the words Om mane padme fuwm,
of which none knows the mesning, written on wheels and eylin-
ders, which fre turned round either by themselves or by means of
windmills, The burning of these wheels is regarded as equal to
the reiteration of the prayera written on them.

After two months Sunder'’s companion had to reburn to lhis
station, Being alone, nod regardless of risking his life in the ser-
vice of the Master, he entered the Mibetan territory, and went
abont prenching fearlessly and withoub any fear of death or perse-
cation. Everywhere he went hig preaching had the effect of
rousing flerce enmity and batred on the part of the Tibetaos, and
specially the Buddhist Priests. He often saw them clenchin g their
fists and gnashing their teeth at him as he stood telling the people
abont Jesus Christ. Fortunately nobody dared to lay handa on
him, 8o that for several days Sunder went about preaching and
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managed to enter Tshingham without any trouble.

Man gy beobla and distréess me

ey ll] bud drive mae to Thy breagt §
Lifewith trials bhord may press me
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest,

Kattar Singh the Martyr,

They elimbed the steap ascent of heaven
Through peril, toil and pain

0 od, o 0s mAy gTaee e given
To follow in their tralo.

1t was at this place called Tshingham that Sunder for the first
time came to know about Kartar Singh, a Christian Martyr who
had soffered death on account of bis bold and nndaunted witness-
ing of the Cross of Christ.

Briefly Kartar Bingh's history is as follows :—

Like Sunder, Kartar was also a Silh by ¢lan, and Harpam Singh
his father was & rich land holder in the Patiala Stale, who had set
great hopes on bis promising hoy and was confidently looking for-
vard to the day when his son’s name would he emblazoned abroad
on official documents and title deeds, and he would be proclaimed
as one of the great Sirdars or pillars of the Maharaja's State.

Eartar being the only son of bis parents was the apple of his
father's eye. He had been bred and broughtup with all the luxury
and sumptuous style of & wealthy S¢kk Birdar, and every provision
mada to give him the best of education with a view to equip him
for worldly advancement. His early career and training at home
had been whelly secular ; religious teachiog had been scrupulously
disregarded and studiously neglected. Buot in spite of all efforts to
keep Kartar clear of any sense of religion and religions responsibi-
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lities, he had heen growing up not only with a deep sense of religion
hut with a deep seated convietion of the truth of Christianity which
he had kept concenled for reasons hoth secular and sacred, private
a8 well ag puhlie,

Reaching the age of discretion when he could Inwially shake
off the rights of parents and goardians and effectively remonstrate
aguinst the oppressions of offended relations, he openly declared
that he was a Christian. This declaration, ineredihis as it ab Grab
seemed to he was regarded as the very nome of disgrace, and infamy,
for it meant disaster to Eatar's own life, and degradation and ost-
racism to the family. Yet the declaration wos a stern fact and
somehow or other it had to he faced. All attempts ot recovering
the apostatizing youth having failed ; the father sent the hoy’s
prospective young and charming wife to try if her heauty and love
could charm bim away from his Jesus Christ. With dishevelled
bair and eyes swollen with constant weeping the young heauty
came and threw herself down at the feet of her beloved. I have
sarvendered my heart to thee' she said, “wilt thou not do the snme,
and giving up your Jesas Christ avert the impending disasber to
you snd myself ' “T had bub one only heart my dear one” replied
Eartar “and the sume has heen won by Jesus, the Liherator of my
soul, He is now the sole Monarch of my heart. I have none other
lett now to give to thee.” This was enough for the young hetrothed ;
sohbing and sad, she returned to her father-in-law and told him
that nothing had availed to move Kertar's stubborn heart, not even
her tears and humhle entreatiss,

Enrtar had heard the call of Christ, and that was conelnsive,
He stood oalm and austers amongst his remonstrating and threaten-
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ing relations, Temrs and threats having all alike failed he wos
finally turned out of his homs and driven naked and hungry inte
the jongle.

Afier o few hours in the forest Wartar went hack bo the city,
and working ns a lnhourer earned a few annas to buy himself some
food, and o long kurtas to cover his naked hody. [t may wot sound
very much, yet it needs little consideration fo pealize how much it
must have meant to this high born and luxuriously na rtured young
Sikh to isolate himself from his kith and kin, and to pxpose-his
hody to the violenee of a hot climate like that of the Punjah, and
to go abont harefooted, hareheaded, and almost naked proclaiming
the name of Jesus Christ. But Kartar counted all diffculties light
in the avdour of his pursnit, and rejoiced in the thought that it was
all for the sake of his Master and his Lord.

I give my bheack to Thee—

O Jesus most desived;

And heart for heart the gift must be
Tor Thou my soul bhabh tired.

But Patialn was not bo ba the sphers of Kartar’s activities in the
intarest of his faith. His mission was not to his own country-
men but to the Tihetans in the remote North. BSo astayofa few
weels iz hiz own and a few other towns of the Punjah sufficed fo
equip him with sufficient experience of the trinls and hardships
that he had to cope with in Tihet. A few weeks' jonrney over
cliffs and orags hronght him to Tihet, the land of his adoption, and
martyrdom.

The eountry he had chosen was an exceedingly hard one. The
people were superstitious and blood-thirsty. Yet inspite of all
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that his enemies the Buddhiets eould do, this nndannted soldier of
the Cross went steadily on with his acespled duty and sworn task,
Wherever hewent enmity and opposition were in the forefront,
and plots were hatched against his life. Kartar was fully conecions
of all this, hut on he went with his work, undaunted and undismay-
ad. To the power of the message was added the charm of the
messenger, so that in spite of the burning hatred of many, ab least
some hearts wera tomehed with tbe fire of the zeal with which he
delivered his message.

But this conuld not go on for very long, and this devoted servant
of the Lord soon met with the end he had long forseen but did not
dread, All efforts at driving him out of the country having failed,
be was fiually hrought before the Lmma at Tshingham with the
vharge that he bad violated the lnws of the country hy his unlaw-
ful entrance into the tervitory and preaching of the gospel of Jesus
Christ. These erimee were heinons enongh in the eye of any Tihe-
tan antbority, hence Kartar was siraightway sentenced to tortore
and mutilation, which led to his death. Unrufiled and nndannted
as Kartar had stood in the Dama's presence and heard the sentence
of death passed on him, he now quietly followed his enemies, and
serene and resolnte, calm and self-possessed, he walked towards the
geene of execution. “Hear and mark,” cried he as ba walked his
way to Calvary, “you rejoice hecnanse I have heen sentenced to
bodily death, hut rememher the day will soon come when you will
he sentenced to eternal death if you do not turn to Jesus Christ,”
Now Le was stripped naked of his seanty clothes and sewn tightly
in o wet Yalk's skin and put out in the sun. The skin which con-
tracted and shronk as it dried in the heab served ns a rack of
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torture. The enemies langhed and jeered as they heard the vietim's
bones erackle under the contracting skin, hut not a ery of anguish
nor a groan of pain proceeded from Kartar's mouth ; on the eonirary
he was shouting “Halleluiah®! “Glery to God”! as he lay dying
under the insrensing pain of torture.

Y¥ea, fo the throbbiog head Thou bearast seill

The largest portlon, aod fhe laboaring bronst
Emptied of all bot Thos is doubly blest
The sorest pain vet summers in Thy will
And every pong i3 of Thy joy possessh,

Fulilhree days Kartar lay agonizing in the clutches of death,
on the fourth he hegged his right haud to he let out of the skin
so that he could write a few last words in hia Frjil.  This was al-
lowed and with & pencil Kartar wrote a few lines and couplets in
Urdu which read thus in English :—

I give to Him, who gave to me,
My life, my all, all His to he.
My debt to Him how dare I pay,
Tho' live I may to endless day.

I ask not ons but thousand lives,
For Him, and His to sacrifice.

" See how the henthen wife atbends)
Tor dead love’s salee the pyre ascends,
Oh ! will [ then not gladly die,

For Jesus® sake and ask not why ¥

Eartar bad heen graduoally sinking under the terrific weight of
bodily torturo, yet he had never sighsd nor sohbed. And when
hiy weary heart and failing head hegan to warn him that the evening
of life was drawing nigh, be gave God thanks and addreseing hie
peresoutors said “What stand ye wabching, the deathof a Christian ?
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No, this is not death for Deatb itself is heing swallowed up invietory -
through Jesus Christ the Lord,”

After this he fondly turned to Jesus, prayed forgiveness for his
enemies, and erying in a loud voiee, ‘Lord Jesus receive my soul’

he entersd his heavenly Home.
TWhen the day of toil is dope,
Whea the race of 1ife is run,
Father praat Thy wairied ome
Fest for evermore 1
When the breath of lifa is fown,
When tho grawve st oloalmn I6s own,
Laord of life. he ours Thy crown,—
Tdfe for avermore 1

The fruit of Martyrdom.

Kartar passed away, hat bis work lived on. Amongst those
‘who had vritnessed the last seene of his 1ife wae o Munshi {Ohief
Recretary) of the Lama of Tshingham. On Kartar's death this
man picked np the deceased’s little Injil and hegan to read it casa-
ally, The word of (lod pierced his heart like a sword and he was
soon won for tbs Lord Jesua, With the confession of His name, &
joy entersd his soul, which bubbled ount of his heart the more he
endeavoured to concenl. So one day be openly told bis master
that he was a Christian like Kartar “You will also have to die like
Eartar,” replied the Lama, “if you will follow bis God.” Presenily
this hold Chbristiad was sentenced fo death and carried to the
soene of exeeution. A harsher fate attended him than had befallen
Rartar, He was sewn up in a Yik skin, the shameful brand of
Tihetan oppression and pub out inko the sun as bis predecessor
hed been. Now his body was poked and pierced with red bot



57

skewer's and spindles, Finding that did not kill him, the tyrants
relensed him from the squeezing skin, tied a rope to his legs and
dragged bis helpless corpse through the public streets as sweepors
do a dead dog. Next, splinters of wood were driven into his nails
and his mangled corpse flung on the dunghill. The brutal Tibetans
came hack sxultant that they bad despatehed the Uhristian dog, bub
this true Christian had yeb some more days in store which he was
to spend in his Lord’s service, Some bonrs after his tormentors
had gone, he recovered consciousness, and having overcome bis
infirmities he orawled down to his homse. Shortly afterwards
when all bis wounds and bruises were salved and healed, this bold
soldier of the Oross again set out on his mission of preaching the
Clospel to bis countrymen. “This man’ says Sundar, “isone the many
results of Kartar's invaluahble services, and he still preacbes the
Gospel with indefatigable diligence.  The Lama and his subjects,
superstitions and silly as they ave, think him possessed of supers-
natural power, and so they are afraid to interfere with his work,
lest the wrath of his Giod should fall on them."

Oft in dapgert. oft in woe,

Oavaed, Christinns, ootvrard go

Pear the tofl, malntadn the strife,
Strengtben’d with the Bread of Life |
Lat oot sorrow dim your eye,

Enon shall evary tenr badry:

Leet not fears your course impeda,
CGreat vour strength, if great your n2ed,



A friendly Lama.

One day Sunder srvived ab a cerbain town ealled Tashiking, the
residence of & very prominent Tams who was the hend ruler of
nearly 400 petty Lamas or governors of small areds.

‘It was freezingly cold the day I arvived there’ says Sunder,
‘the hlood seemed to congeal in my veins; my lips were eo frozen
that I could only with grest difficulty speak a few words, while at
times I could hardly wink my eyes. Hers I was given & most un-
expected welcome by the hig Lama. Besides arranging for my
food and shelter at night, he ordered a large wathering of all the
men of bis town and then asked me to preach the Gospel o them.
O how I poured forth my heart in thanking the Liord for giving me
this golden opportanity of preaching His Name to the bitberest of
Hig foes.!

The Lama of Tashiking then sent Sunder to another jm.
portant Lama.  This Lama too entertained Sunder with amasing
kindness and extraordinary leniency, showed him lis extensive
library and allowed him opportunities of preaching the Word.

Leaving him, Sunder vieited and preached a4 a number of othar
bowns and villages. He met with bitter oppesition wherever he
went, waa repeatedly asked to leave the territory, and was often
told that if he persisted in preaching be would be treated in the
game way a8 Kartar had been. But Sunder was not the man fo
flinch from risking his life in the service of his Master and went
steadily and fearlassly on with his sworn task, delivering his mes-
sage to every one who came in his way,
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CHAPTER VL
Tour through Tibet (u)

here were sttange sonl depths, restless. vast and broad.
1infathomed s the sen;
An infinite eraving, for some iofinite stilling ;
But now thy perfect love is perfect Glling 1
Lord Jesns Christ, my Lord, my o,
Thou., bthow art enpugh for me |

The eonversion of a Budhist.

Trudging over ecrags and eliffs, Sunder was one day pressing
towards a certaio place when suddenly he came to & cave where he
enw o man sibting with closed eyes, his hiair tied to the ceiling and
an expression of settled horedom on bis face.  On heingasked, the
wan told Sunder his whole history; how he had spent all his life
in pursuing the bnziness of the world and fullowing its vain pur-
auits ; hut hecoming alarmingly conseious of the fuct that he had
made litile provision to obtain ®*Nirvene, he bhad given up all
worldly ambitions and was now spending his time in T ¥Yoyia,

“But,” said he “the havder 1 medilate, the more miserahle I
feal. 1 have hecome conseious of an unaccountable desire to prohe
the secret of veal human happiness on earth, hnt it seems heyond
wy ken, Now 1 am made with musing wenk and my heart is gick
with thought, for 1 agonize in the pangs of a fearfal inward pain.”

Hearing this Snnder read him a few verses like the following
“Oome uvto me all ye that laboor and are heavy laden, and 1 will

give you rest,” and told him something ahout his ewn Savieur.
S Nirvana : or peleation from the evils of existence  tFopia: medifation,
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Bundernoticed an expression of relief and satisfackion come over the
wretched man's face ns he read and expounded to him several other
passages from the Bible. “Tell memore about this wonderfal Frisnd
of the fallen and Help of the helpless” ecried be, and then listenad
very atfentively to all that Sunder told him albout Jesus.

"Now is my soul at rest” evied the man, Jumping out of the
cive, as Sunder finished speakivg “make mea diseiple of this meroei-
ful Master and lend ms to Him.” ben be urged Sunder to bap-
tize him on the spot and give him o Christian name. But Sunder
did not want to Lasten mablers, and so he asked him to follow him
bo a mission station, where he entrusted him to the care of mission-
aries, to be properly trained and instrusted in the faith.

Safe in His keeping.

One moruing while it was still dark Sunder slipped out into
the junglo and seating himself on a projecting crag in front of a
tave, was communing and conversing with his God before he started
the day’s labonrs. His devotions over, he sat musing over the open
segne before him, when suddenly his ears eaught the sound of
heavy sniffing. Looking anxiously round into the cave behind him
he perceived a buge full-sized panther crouching listlessly on his
loins and wistfully pazing at bim. Beeing this wneanny sight so
suddenly, Bunder was frightened out of his wits, “with my
heart in my mouth” says he, “I threw myself down on the gronnd
below, where I stood gamipg belplessly ab the cave above with a
palpitating heart which was not relisved till | was fortified with
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the thought that God, who had shat the pantber's month ab the.
time when he sat within only a few feet of me, would certainly
gave me from all forther harm.” To Sunder this was another
proof of God's loving eare of him. When on his return to the viﬂﬁge
he told the people about his providential escape, they all mar-
velled at his words saying, “This same panther has killed many of
our village people, the God who has saved you from bim musb
undoubtedly be a great God” “T'he most gratifying result of this
escape,” soys Sunder, “wos that the villagers were most willing to

hear me when I told them about Jesus, and many hearts were foneh
E’d-. £

TWhen Danpiel faitkhial to his God
Would mot bow down Lo men,
And by God's cnemies was burled
Inte the Hons' ded
God shut the liops' mouths we read
And rebbed them of their pray @
and the Eod that lived in Doaniel's time
[9 just the same today.

Sundet’s perseeution and mysterioys release
from a blind well.

During his tonr in Tibet, Sunder was often warned eitber to
stop his preasching ov to clear oub of the country; but be Leeded
naither threats nor warnings and went steadily ou delivering bis
message. At the same time he was well aware that the opposition
and enmity of the Tibatans was gathering volume, and that one day
it would Lnvst ont with overwhelming fury. He also knew that the
ternporary lull only presaged » Sercer onbburst in the near future,
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yet he was resolute in the performance of his duties and withstood
all opposition at the risk of Lis life,

After a few weeks' rambling in a number of villages, he one
day entered o certain place called Rasar. Plots had probably been
made before his entry, hence svon nfter his arrival in the city he
was arrested and brought before the Luma, and was scoused of
eutering the country withount a passport and of preaching heresy,

The accusation being found trus, Sunder was ordered to be
thrown into & blind well, which was the nsmal form of punishing
the most heinons crimes agninst the State. Preseutly he was
thrown into the well and the ponderons iron gabe on Ehe top was
padlocked. This dark, dank hole, the very abode of Desath, as it
might well be called, Sunder thus deseribes : —

“Hverywhems I luid my hands I felt nothing but bones and
skalls, and there wassueba smellin the place that it almost drove
me mad.” For three whols days Sunder lay agonizing with huoger
and writhing with pain in the whole bod ¥, and specially in the arm
which had been intentionally fractured by a blow fiom the sentry’a
elab who had thrown him down the well, Sleepless nights and
anrelieved tension, hours of endurance and racking pain, all began
to exact their toll, and Sunder felt sure that his life wonld soon
born away. This was a kind of foretaste of death, but Sunder,
whom nature has endowed with one of those slout hearts, from
which pain or peril canseldom extort any signs of weakness, was
inwardly confident that if it pleased Him, He would yet save his
life.  Althongh at times he felt miserably dejecled at the thourht
of perishing in this doleful darkness rather than die in the act of
wilnessing for Him before his pevsecutors.  Oun the third day, some
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time in the middle of night, he heard some one ratile the iromn
gate at the top and shoul, “Held fast to the rope which T am let~
ting down to pull you out.” Finding the repeat his side, Sunder
elung fast to it and presently found bimself outside the well. Pul-

ling Sunder over the parapet, the man who had let down the rope,
rattled the door into its place and padlocked it. This done Sunder
saw the man suddenly disappear. I greatly marvelled at this
mysterious help,” says Sunder, “but I now know that it was only
one of the many instances in which Jesus Rimself came to save me,
Warther corroborative evidence of this was the fach that my broken
arm seemed to bave been re-adjusted and cared by the touch of my
Helper's band as He lifted me up by it. | wos no sooner oab of the
well that all the pain and smarting vanished away.”  Sunder lay
bere the rest of the.night. Next morning bhe again hLobbled into
the eity and stayed inan inn till be was strong enough to move
out. News soon vesched the Lama that the Christian Sadhn
whom he had eonsigned to the well had been again seen in the vil-
lage, consequently Sunder was speedily arrested again and brought
before the anthorities. Reddened to the ears with offended dignity
and frothing ab the mouth with anger, the Lama asked bim who
had taken him out of the weli, wherenpon Sunder told the whole
atory of his release from beginning to end. A search to detect the
offender having failed, it wasnow inguired as to which of the civil
anthorities had the key of the padlock, which was of such a strong
and pecalinr make, that none except the possessor of its proper key
sonld unlock. Every one denied possession and at last surning to
his own buneh the Lama found it there. All looked surprised
and dumbfonnded at this marvel, and overawed wilh sruperstitions
fear the Lama entreated Sunder to clear out of his territory, lest
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the vengesnee of his Glod should dessend on him and his people.

(1 holy Saviowr, Friend uaseen,

The faint, the wealk, oo Thee moy lean;
Help me., throughout life's varying seenc,
By fabth te ¢ling to Thes |

Blest with communion so Divineg,

Myales what Thow wild, Bkall I reping,
Whes, as the branches to vige,

My soul may eling ta Theo ?

Safe in danger.

One day while crossing o khod Sunder missed his balanes and
fell some feet below the height along which he was trudging.
His violent fall sent a hig stone rolling over the khud, which
falling right on a cobra, crushed it fo death. Seeing this three
cowherd hova, who had witnersed Sunder’s fall, came 1;nnuin1,;-' aes
toss to him and said. “You are surely God's eleet, for He has not
ouly saved jon from being bitten by this cobra, but re-opened the
path to public traffic.  This snake, whieh has so miraenlously heen
killed throngh yonr fall, has bitten several people fo death with the
result that nobody dared eoross this path for fear of heing bitten by
the venomons beast.”  After this the cowherds carried Sounder to
their village, entertained him forover o week, and listened to his
preacling with ahsorhing interest and overwhelming admiration,
"Some might eall it a chance ocurrence,” says Sunder, “but I have
o doubt that God’s hand was in this. He not only saved me from
certain death, bnt gave we the golden opportunity of telling thess
people about Him, which they appreciated, and received more
readily than they wonld have done under ordinary conditions.”
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Drawn by his bleeding feet.

Lend me now and always, Tl T reach the glory
Pven to tho last, I was bortn to shigre,

Till the way is cndod, This its crown and gentoe
A the darkness pass; Thut my Lord (s thers )

Coming down 5 snow clad monutain Sunder onoe et his tos on
w sbarp stone.  Alighting on tha public patb at the foot, Le sat
down to handuge and rest his bleeding tos. A few yards from
bhim sab another man, sad and deeary Iooking. When he saw Sun-
der thus in pain he gotup from his place, aud coming near askad
him how Le wns and bow he happened to come that way, whera-
upon Snnder told the man that he was a Christian Sadlu and thot
for the sake of his Saviour Jesusbe was thus going about preach-
ing the Gospel ab the risk of his life. Hearing this the man be-
friended Sunder and convoyed bim to his honse in an adjoiving
village,

This man's name was Tashi who was the chief seevetary of the
Lama of the district and a man of high educatién and position.
Arriving at the house be told Snuder his whole history ; how he had
bad a university career at Caloutta, aod from his earlisst days at
College bad been impressed by the teaching about Jesns Chiist“And
I ennnot express to you,” said he, “the joy that filled my henvt
when you told me that you were a Christian Sadhu. Looking at
your bleeding foot, something within me seemed to giy there must
be some great power behind this life of happy self-deninl.  Since
the time that I wos first touched by the teaching of Jesus, [ have
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regularly studied the Bible and found mueb consclation for my
world-weary soul, bat I bave bad some serious donhts which bave
snforinaately never been solved, and it iz my special plea that you
will kindly help me in this matter and relieve my doubts.” After
Bunder had stayed with him for ten or twelve days Tashi sent him
toanother Lama who was hia friend, and like him, was very favour-
ably inclined townrds Christianity. Daring the time that Sunder
was absent wibh the Lenia, Tashi had been spending hia time in
prayer, asking grace forfinal decision. On Sunder’s retarn he logked
o new man; the gloom and.sulk on his face bad given place to an
expreseion of overflowivg joy and cheerfalness.

Tashi nlﬂ been a troe Christian at heart for some time and had
also tnught his fumily about Christ, certain considerntions had
catised their baptism to be deferved, hut as a result of Sunder's
teaching them for over ten days they were all ready to accapt Christ
openly, so before Sunder left the plice he had the glorions privilage
and the nnbounded joy of buptizing nine of the family and admit-
ting them into the Church of Christ. The fact of this family being
Christian is not a secret in Tibet, but herause Tashi is an officer and
aman of very high connections, no attempts are made to persecate
or drive them ont of the Tibetun tervitory.

Balm for the hroken heatt.

Going to a place ealied Newar one day Sunder met a man on the
way who stepped blandly towards him, and hid him stand and de-
liver if be bad any cash on him.  When Bunder said he had none,
the man ransacked his pockets, and on fiuding nothing he looked
yery sheepish and mortified and asked Sunder to follow him to his
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house in the village, where he treated him with great kinduess and
gave him some milk to drink before he went away. “After this,”
snys Sunder, “I told bim something ahout Jesus; the man looked
very concerned and we parted the best of friends.”

Leaving Newar Sunder was going towards another village., On
he went frudging over miles of sig zag road but thers were no signs
of any village. Hungry and footsore, as he was, a feeling of great
dejection eame over Sunder and he bewun fo feel woefully down.
hearted. He was thus wending his weary way, chewing the end of
his own bitter thoughts, when a man came up to him from hebind
and engaged in conversation with him. There was such a charm
in bis econversation and Sunder Lecame so deeply interested in if,
that he forgot all about his hunger and weariness and went striding
along till they came within view of some houses. Tley had now
reached the outskirts of the village, and in order tbat he might
learn move from this wonderful teacher Sunder singled out o elean
apot by the roadside and sat down, hat

As slowly he lifted iz eyelids

Vanished the vision away.
He had not had time even to ask his companion to sit down, when
he thus mysterionsly disappeared. “[ sat stricken with amazement”
says Sunder, *but as the Maha Rishi at Kailash told me afterwards,

[ now know that it was an angel of the Lord who bad heen sent to
strengthen and uphold me in my hour of weakness.”

He that saveth his life shall lose it

Cne cold snowy day Sunder, with a Tihetan companion, was
hurrying away towards a certain town culled Ranget, Arriving
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ot a khod they found o man in a cornes lying nneonscions throngh
excessiva eold. Seeing this Sunder asked his eompanion to belp
him to carry the poor fellow to the villsge. The man langhed ab
the request and hurried og his way. 8o all alone Sunder lifted the
dying man ou to his own shoulders and walled towards the village.
He hed not gone very far along the road when he foand his Tibe-
tan eompanion ‘frozen to denth., This was dus to the eold which
had hecome intansified through excessive snowfall. As for Sunder,
ke was quite hale and hearty ; the friction of the two hodies pro-
dueed heat in hoth, and the resulb was that not only was Sander
proteeled against the petrifying eold, bnt his Lalf-dead companion
too regaived eonseionsness and was quite himself Ly the time they
resched the village, “Never" says Sunder “have | learnt o more
practienl exposition of the words of our hlessed Liord, “ He that sapeth
his life shail lose it and he Hab lossth his lefe shall save {47

Every kindoess to anothar i o Hetls Deatl
In the divine Imoago @ nor con s exist but by brotherhood,

R Glimpse of His piereed Hand.

I baye redeemed Thee, T have eallad Thao
by thy pame ; Thou srtmine,

It was in Tihet that Sunder first heard bhe inepiring acconnt of
the sufferings and persecutions of a certain soldier of the Cross
named Kuolsang, This mon, o Tibetan by race, had hecome o Chrigt-
ian through besring the word of (God—that two-edged aword thad
pierees the hardest of hearts—and was spending his time in telling
his conntry-men about Jesus Christ.  Often was be asked either to
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desist from prenching or leave the convtry, Lot this brave goldier
heeded neither threats nor warnings ; his heavt was koo full of Jove
for bis Master. Ab last his enemie« lost patience and earrying him
down info ihe valley, they harled o volley of stones ot the poor man,
which rendered him insensible. Thinking that he was dead, his
brutal anemies left him where he lay and returned to their villago.

Dt the Lord had more days in stove for Hia fai thfal servant,
for, a few hours after his enemies had left bim, the poor Christian
game to bis senses, and finding himself all alone in that dreary apot,
a ery of angnish burst forth from Lis forlorn heart and he longed
for a drink from o spring near by, which in his state of exbaastion
he could not reach. So he lay proaning and sickening towards
his end, when suddenly be saw some one arrive at the spring and
bring bim water in his open bands. Twice this straoge friend gave
his parched mouth a cooling dranght from the spring, the third
time, ns he stood ponring waber iuto his thirsty mouth, Kulzang
looked more elosely at those kindly Hands and sew that they wers
pierced. *0 my Jeana" | went the helpless ery from his month,
a5 he threw himself at His Friew!s Feet and Lkissed them. Laft-
ing his head, he raised his tearful eyes to look at Him, but He was
gone, Oh ! bow happy weuld he bave been if the Lord had said to
him,

“ ise, clasp My hand and come™ ;

but with no lass bappiness Kulzang gob slowly up and crawled to
his house, rejoiciog ab the thonght that for His Master's sake he

had yeb “more deaths to die.”

1 would aot change my sulfering for o Ded
Of rases with o (horn to pleroe my bewd,
Without ibve Joy of sorrow ;

Tor to the Crusifed T have bHeen wed,
VWhe iz To-<lay. To-rnorrow.

T esuld not sze the sun within the shy
Unlase T viewed it all from Calvary,
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CHAPTER VII.
Rdventytes in Gathwal and sybutbs.

] i [ T

Lt the Divds have their nests,
Foxos their holues,

And man his quies bed &

Qood Saviour in my broast
Dweizn to renoss

There Thy neglected hoad.

e Rl [ St

Like Tibet, Gharwal is also & Native State, carefully barricaded
against all Christian influence. Here too Sunder met with the
same amount of opposition and hatred as he had confronted in
Tibet, and often had to go days and weeks without any proper
food, just managing to snstain his life by devouring wild herries, and
somebimes the lenves of trees. Repented efforts to persusde him
to leave the territory having failed, be was one day cast into prison
ata place called Teri. But Sunder lost no opportunities, and curried
his message to the conviets thare. Seaing this, the Jailors informed
the Raja that as n result of the Christian Sadha's preaching, many
of the prisioners had beguu to helieve in Josus, At this Sunder

was speedily taken out of the prison and ordered to be driven olean
out of the territory.
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fan deceiveth but God recsiveth.

Oune day as Sunder entered o certain town near Teri, a party of
men deceitfully ndvised him to hosten toa certain village where
the peopls were very friendly disposed towards Christian preachers.
But this as it proved later, was only o strabegem bo lendl him inko
the maze of dense jungle thatlay around. Sunder had not bhe
wisdom to cipher out the intrignes of these wicked people at the
time ; 80, Tejoieing in the fancied suecess of his worlk, be hurried
towards the supposed village. But in spite of the foreed marehes
throngh fen and forest, he seemed to near vo kabitnkion or village,
on the cootrary, he found himself right in the heart of & dense
jungle. Presently he arrived af a small stream, and thinkiog that
he could easily eross it he immedintely stepped into it, But he soon
diseovered that the current was too strong to he wadaed through,
and so bad to come hack.

Helpless aod hopeless he sat on the bank, wondering how soon
he would be devoured hy some wild beast. Dusk was gathering
fast. Tvery sound of mature ab that bewitehing homr fintterad
his excited imagination: the deep moan of the flowing stream ;
the hodiog bowl of the hysmna ; the dreary hooting of the sorosch-
owl, and the shrill whistling of the wind piping over the crested
oliffs. He was thus sithing, dend-heat and tived, puzzling lis
hraios vainly over some means of esoape, when suddenly he canght
sight of o man oo the other side of the stream, who ealling oub to
him “Wait! I am coming to your rescue,” jumped into the stream,
and swam across to him, Then senting Suader on his shoulders,
tho man presently swem hack to the other side, guite nndismayed
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by the strength of the tide. Reaching the banlk he shewed Sunder
s fire which he had just lit, wheve he could dry bis dienched Lurta,
Immedintely after this the man disappeared. “I was canght in
the tervible pangs of remorse ot my repeated unhelisf,” says Sunder,
“how many tangihle proofa I had bad of His loving kindnsas and
care of ms and yel how many times I had mistrosted Him ! 1 re-
pented of my ain and retnrned thanks for Hia great goodness.”

From paln and eore,
0 Lord, I ash not to he fres;
But this my prnyer—
COpen my Gnes b See
Thist Thow art goidiog me.
Then I 2an bear
To walk in darlcness still,
Wolkdnge with Thee, submissive to Thy will

The ensmy astounded.

10§ - —

e Lot is o my side ; T will not fear:
Whot cen weat dougto me ¥ P 116

One day Sonder wns prexching to o gathering crowd ontside the
eity of Srinagar im Garbwal, when some hot-leaded young higots
chatlenged him to come ingide the city and preach thers. Not
afraid either of diseussion or death, Bunder strolled into the eity
and started preaching in the public squars. His enemies stood froth-
ing abt the month with “hymna of hate” ss they heard Christ’s
Name thns openly proclaimed to the sttentive avdience, while
pome hurried (o fateh their learned # Pundit to slop the mounth of the
{Ohristian dog’ es they called hiwn,

® Puadil: a veliglons teacher,
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Presently the Pundit arrived. Striding up to where Sundst
atood, he put his forefingers into Sunder's mouth and then into his
own, saying in & lond voies *“This have I done in order to prove to
you thot we two are brothers, and nol enemies na you think, for we
both helieve that Jesus Clrist f3 the Saviour” Many faces in
the erowd went pale with despair and batred as they witnessed
this most astounding sight, while Sunder's snemies, thns rendsred
gpeecliless by their own avthority, hegan to disappear one hy one.
His talk over, the Pundit toole Sunder to hiz own house and there
told hin: that he had once been an Extra Assistant Commissionsr
in Caleatta and had ohtained the M. A. dagree of the Calontts
University.

“Buat I was always o lover of religion” said he “hence in order
to abtnin heaven on earth I relieved myself of the responsihilities
and carss of the work-n-day world and heenme a *Sanyasi. Bat
when the sbady and the practics of my ownreligion hirought me no
peaze of mind or cheor of soul, I took to the study of Christianity
wnd was soon persoaded that in Jesas, and Him alone, is troe
bappiness and that He ia the only safe Haven of Peace from the
stormy vieissitudes of life. Now" he said “I am my Master's slaye
mod the whole object and end of my stay in thess dark parts is te
pbtrack people to this Wonderfal Saviour. By His grace I have
elready won sixteen souls for Him and I vest assured, His grace
abiding, that I shall win many more in time te eome.” This was
one of the Lappiest days in my Sadhn’s career,” says Sunder,
“praising and glorifying His Nnms, I took leave of my Christian
brethren in bhe place and proceeded to the next town."”

¢ Sepyesi: o synooym for Sadhu, meanlog o wanderlog frlar,
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The eytse of sin

One day Sunder was going towards a certain village, when &
little way hefore him on the road be saw two men strolling to and
fro, one of whom disappeared all of a sadden. Arriving at the spot
the other eame up to him and, pointing > & hady coverad with 8
white sheet. said weepiog “Thut ia my companion who has died on
the way, I am & stranger in this country; please help me with
some money that I may provide for his burial.” Sunder felt very
greatly for the miserable man, and gave away the only thin blanket
and thoe only two pice (two farthings) he had in hig possession,
and which some one on the way had given him to pay the toll for
grogsing the bridge he was to pass on the way.

Sonder had not gooe yery far on the road when the man came
sunning after himaxnd fell at his feet, “What s the mabter” engoir-
ed Sunder. “My companion is renlly dead ™ sohbed out the man,
“Really dead,” asked Sunder, “what doyou mean P At this the
man got up ond told their whole history, how for yeara they bad
earried on this profession of cheating travellers, shamming death
by tarps. “But you are some great saint,” cried the man, “as the
eurse of God has fullen on my comrade aucd he is really daad.
Thank (God that it wos not my turn to sham death today, or the
enrse would have fallen on me.” Theu the man cringed and aried
for forgiveness, at which Suuder told him about Jesus, Who is the
true Forgiver ofsins. “Makeme His disciple,” said the man, “for 1
would be absolved of my past sins and lead 2 new life.” Then, heg-
ging permission to follow him on bis tour, he accompanied Sunder
viherever be went.  Finally Sunder sent him toa mission station
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near Garhwal, where he waa properly taught the Faith and later on
baptized. New this man is one of the moest enthusinstic and zealons

preachers of the Gospel, striving to hring others to the Baviour
Who hos saved his own soul.

Coms ve sioners, drifting downwards,
Wenk and wonnded, sick pnd sore |
Jesus ready stands 6o sgve you,

Fuall of pity, love ond power

He is able, He is willing—doubt na mera.
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CHAPTER VIII.

=0

Adventures in Nepal.

Long trough my task may be,
Cameth the ond,

Gotl Himsalf helpeth me,
Thiz {5 Hig work, and He

Hew strength will send.

o

Like Tibet and Garhwal, Nepil is another coantry where Christ-
ian inflaence hias been held at bay by means of rigorons laws agninst
the entrance of missionaries. The inhabitants are ignorant and
guperstitions lilke most of the hill tribes of India. Born of heathen
aneestors, hatred of all other religions exeept their own ruvs in their
very blood. In a comntry thus adverse to Christian influence the
harshest of punishment is all that can ba expected for those whe
delilierately offend against the law of the land, and attempt to
preach the Gospel,

Perrsecytion at Ilam.

Life is thonght little of in heathen countries and killing is the
ensiest way ont of most difficulties. Henes it was, that very soou
after hig entrance into the sountry, Sunder was arrested and taken
to o certaiu village called Tlam. Here he was nailed on to a flab
board, and his body covered with lesches. The whole night poor
Sunder was hanging in agonies on this board of tortore, and thought
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his end had cowe. But in spite ¢f so much pain and agony, he
was guite happy and spent the time singing hymmns of praise and
glory to (od.

When the next worning his persecutors came and found him
still alive, they all marvelled and thenght that he had some talisman,
which kept death at hay. Being overawed with superstitions fear,
they took him off the board and let him go. The leeches had sucked
80 much hlood out of his nalked body, that he reeled as he hobhled
away from thespotand onee or twice fell unconscions on the gronnd.
His Christian friends in the village (about whom more will he told
later) welcomed their fainting and half-dead brother in s most
affectionate way and nursed him back to health.

The eonversion of a Cut-throat

The following 15 another incident as edifying as it is amazing,
which proves the wounderfnl way in which God has saved so many
lives throngh His servant.

Bunder was once passing through s dense forest known as
Bhulern when about & forlong away he saw fonr men standing on
bhe rond on which he was travelling. As he drew nearer ene of
them rosbed at him with a drawn knife. Paralysed with fear he
made no attempt to protect himself, but howed down his neck hefore
the nssassin, awaiting the stroke which wounld sever his head from
his body. Seing that his victim offered no resistance the man
desisted from murdering him and roughly asked him to hand over
any money that he had on him, When Suonder told him that he
had none, the man ransacked his pockets, and finding this was true,
looked very angry; then Le bastily soabched the blanket away
from Sunder’s shoulders and went his way,
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Thaoking God thab kis life had been gpared, Sunder also wenf
on his way. But he had not gone very lar when the man again
shouted after him and asked him to come hack, “Now” thonght
Sunder “this man will never let me go alive.”  He returned, and
the man ssked him who he was and where he was going. W here-
upon Sunder replied that he wes a Uhristion Sadhn and was going
ahout preaching the Gospel, Then Sunder opened his New Testa-
ment and read him the story of Dives and Lazaras,

Looking at him SBunder noticed a vacant stare of perplexity
upon his fase and asked him what he was thinking ahont. *“When
this man,” replied the thief with a deep-drawn pigh, “who had
committed mo great sin, was coneigned fo the fames of hell, what
will happen to me, whose whole life 1s one long record of wilful
erime and habitnal wickedness P Seeing his heart thus eoftened
by the Word of God, Sunder read him some more passages out of
the Bille and gently rebuked him for the wicked Iife Le had heen
leading.

Few were his words, but deep they sank into the heart of this
miserable man, and sobsof contrition followed thab gentle, hut
telling rebuke. Looking very miserahle and terrified, he convoyed
Sunder to his little house, and prepared some tea for him. He then
spread ont his hlanket on the fioor and seeing Suuder comfortably
cented on it, bronght the tea and some dried fruit and pub them
hefore him, while he himself went and sat at a distance on the
floor, saying, “I am not worthy even to ait near you.”

The refreshing mesl over, Sunder called the man to his eide
and told him how loathesome gin was, and how dreadfnl its eonge-
quences. Now that night was falling, Sunder thonght it advieable
to give the man time to think more ahout his past sin and to feel
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the dire necessity of forgivencss, So he prayed a short prayer
with him and want to hed,

Next morning before {t was lizht the man woke Sunder and
brought him to the month of 3 cave, then pointing to a heap of lin-
man ekeletone he eried “These are my sins” and as he spoke he
burst into hyeteries and wept alond, saying, “3y past evils are more
than I can bear ; tell me if theve is any hope of my being saved.”

“& warm gush of feeling filled my heart,” says Sunder as I saw
thie poor man 50 helplessly miserable and heart-hroken.” Then
Sunder had a long talk with him about his past life, and told him
how he eould male amends for it ; then he read out and expounded
to him the account of the malefactor who accepted Christ ab the
last hour. At this the man ssked Sunder to pray with him. As
the two knelt down to pray the poor thief made & most tonching
and heart-breaking eonfession of his sins to God and pledged him-
self to lead n new life.

“I feel & new man now' he said toSuonder, when the two rose
from their prayer, “there is a great burden off my shoulders and
my heart ie filled with inexpressihle joy ;"

I kaow myscld now; and I feel within me
4 penes above nll earthly dignities,
A s6ill and quiet conscianps.

Then he hegged Sunder to haptize him, but thinking it hetter
that he shonld he properly instructed in the Faith before being
baptized, he eecorted him to a plice called Labeha Sikhim and en-
trusted him to the care of some mizsionaries, where he was later on
Christened hy them.

As aresult of this marvellous transformation in their chief’s life,
hie other three companions oo gave up their ghastly profession,
and went and employed themselves in more honourable ocenpations.
This is another proof of the power of the Word of God preached Ly
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the month of his brave servant ; it saved one from pending disaster
and shanged the lives of three ofhers.

Laord, is thers hope for me *
When Thou waat erueifed

Thon heardst bl makefaetors ory
Ascending by Thy side

1Wilt Thoa my prayer deny ?

aaved | saved | Tsee iz all?
My sing along I Dring

Tha Righteous takes the sinner's place

Ciodd's sintess ofering
All, 2l 1s mine—frée groce

A night with a leopatd ;

Preaching about the villages of the distriet Thoria, the inhabit-
ants hecame so spiteful and jealous thak Sunder often had to spend
his nights out in the jungles, under trees or in caves. Driven out of
a certain village, be one day started towards the jungle to find some
place of refuge for the night. TWandering about for some time, he
at length found bis way into & cave, where he spread his little hlan-
ket and lay down to sleep,

It was piteh dark inside, and the cave did not eeem a very desir-
ahle place in which to spend the night ;

“Tmpty snd dregr Was the room amd Tgunted with phastom of fear”
hut this was the best shelber he sonld et ond so he went in wikh-
ont any further ade.

When he woke next morning he found himself lying with a
huge panther ab his side, fast asleep. A thrill of dread ran through
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his veins, and an inveluntary yell of horror burst from his mouth
a8 he senttled ont of the cave. But onregaining his self-possession,
he thought of the wonderful way God had kept him through the
night, this drove all his fear nway, and relying on God's care he
boldly stepped into the cave again, and pulling away the hlanket
from under the panther, guietly walked out,

Tied to a tree.

Sunder relates another incident which happened fo him just ont-
side Nepal in & village called Ehantzi. As a resalt of his hold
preaching in this village, the people rolled him op in a hlanket,
and trendled him oub of the village. By chance a man happened to
poss that way, and little knowing what Sunder’s offence was, took
pity on him and released him.

The next day, seeing Sunder back in the village preaching, the
people tool him miles away from the place, and there tied his
hands and feet to a tree. Helpless and linngry he lay there the
whole day., The tree to which he was tied had some kind of Eroif
on it. The famished Sunder longed to get hold of some to ap-
pease his hunger, but this was impossible. Exhpuostion of brain
and body scon sent him to sleep, as the dark of night begsn to
fall.

Opening his eyes in the morning he found some fruit from the
tree lying at hisside, and his hands and feet loosened from the
rope. Sunder praised God for the pain He had sllowed him to
suffer for His sake, and after partaking of a delicions meal from
the fruit hy his side, he went on his way strengthened, to proclaim
Hizs Name with greater boldness and conrage.
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Liight in the Sutrounding Gloon.

As related hefors, Sunder had to face most bitter and malignant
opposition almost everywhere he went in this provinee, exocephin
the village where he hy chanece met a Christian Sanyasi, named
Swami Sade Nand.

' is dear hrother,” says Sunder, “related to me the whole
story of his wonderful conversion ; how affer many vieisgitndes
of epiritual unsteadiness he had found perfeet peace in the Loxd
Jesus. ‘Now' seid this dear man ‘although for cerbain reasons I
have nob yet heen hapbized with water, yet I have received the
haptism of fire, the haptism of the Holy Ghost, and now my only
amhition in life is to win my countrymen for the same Saviour
Who has saved me.™

After thie he showed Sunder the plase where he and his con-
verts mef for their weekly worship, and told him that over 250
men and women of the distriet had already helieved in the Lord
Jesus, “and we ave all hrothers and sisters in the Lord,” said he
“gnd are the troe diseiples of pur blessed Liord in every respect
except that for cerfain reasons we heve not besn formally
baptized with water. Bub every one of ua i3 an evangelist, and in
our heart of hearts lies the desire to win our country for the Tord
and to ses the day when, without fear of losing property or posses-
sion, we shall he ahle to confess openly that Jesus Christ is the
Lord.” '

The Reader will rememher how, after his persecution at Ilam,
Qunder was nursad hack to health hy some Nepalis. These pecple
were the members of this little Church which the Lord's servant
Sads Wand has formed. Inthe nceount of the Sanynsi mission in
the last Chapter of this book the Reader will learn something of
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the wonderful work God is deing unknown to the world at lavge,
aven in dark pavts like Tihet, Garhwal and Nepal, where every
abtempt is made to check the progress of Christianity, There are
littla songrerations of earnest Christians in each of these proviness,
aecrebly undermining the strength of their ancestral religion.

Liet us in the words of Professor Ogilvie hope and pray that
the day will soon dawn when “*Like Dagon of old the gods of
Hindunism will fall down hefore the Ark of the Lord,” and taking
up the ery of Thomas, the Chuareh of India will confess at onee her
Hounder and her faith saying

“MY LORD AND MY @OD. ™

o tabe nod vse Thy work:
Amend what flaws may lurlk,
This stasio o' the stul, whnt wirpings post the sim |
My times be in Thy babd |
Perleet the cup as plannsd 1
Lt age spprove of youth, and desth complete the spmo,

“Dpilvie '"The Apostles of Indis,"
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CHAPTER IX,

The Secrer Sanyasi (ission.
(v 1]
Glory to Jesus of Nasareth ! Hallellujah !

In the last chapber of the hook we treat onr readere to o conoise
acconnt of this myeterious organ of the evangalization of India,
known aa the Sanyasi Mission,

It is with great diffidence and repeated apologies fo the orgi-
nizers of the ahove named Mission that this very brief account is
ventured npon. The reason it bas heen added to this particular
book ie, that 1t iz eolely the result of Sunder's indefatigable labonrs
and leen insight that this great and momenious secret has heen
brought to light

Every true Christian in the world will he amazed at the reves
lation of such & colossal and eignificant orpanization as this mission
professes to be. Ilany hemrts will break forth into eestasies of joy
and thankfninees to the Great Designer at the thought that the
salvation of India ie near, and that the era is soon to dawe when,

“The East still Bast, the West atill West

At Love's nail-pierced feel, shall meet,”
and that the millione of India will aleo soon become inheritore of
the great Kingdom which hae been prepared from the beginning of
the World.

Thesc fow words have been very hesifatingly added merely by
way of introdustion to-what follows whick the readershonld follow
very closely in ovder fo grasp its real significance. These details,
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it muat here he clearly explaived, are the very literal translations
of the articles—or epistles, as they would hetber be palled—which
have heen appearing from time to time iu the columns of the re-
nowned Christian Weekly, *The Nur Afskan.’ They are the chance
drippiugs from the pen of one of the leading mizaionaries of the
Sanyasi Mission by name Sawmi Nirbhia Nand Bharti.

These epistles have heen a good deal abridged and eurtailed
for the sake of hrevity, and making a libersl allowance for the
diffoulties of an exact and fair translation of passages of very stodzy
Hindi, the socounts here presented should he regarded as thorough-
ly original as they came from their author.

Sunder could give many tangihle proofs of the existence of this
grent Mission and also of the truth of their statements, bat we fear
to encronch npon the pence and tranguillity of the Mission lest we
in any way tamper with or mar the efficacy of its work, and by
taking an illiheral and undue sdvantage of the little information
we have been favoured with, balk the stendy progress of this greak
movement.

We do hope however, that our Brothers, the memhere of this
Mission, will not look askauee at the little liberty we have ventured
to tole, hub will in time to come—or perhaps in the very near
future— Come oul from behind the curtain,’ and gladden and rejoice
‘millions of hearts that long for the salvation of India. The para-
grapbs that now follow are the litaral translation of the leiters
written by Swami Nirbbia Nand for the readers of the ‘Nur Afshan.’
Later if oceasion permits, s separate and more detailed aceount of

the orgsnization and work of the Sanyasi Mission will be isaned.

o'er Beathen londs afner
Thicl datlzness broodath et
Arkss, O Morning Star,

Arise, nbd never sek,
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(i) The Christian Sanyasi Mission.
Flory to Jesus of Nazareth !

The baading of this article will canse & sensation througbont
the Christion and Non.Christian world, wait, soon the sky will
olear np snd light will shine all around. See the fellowing :—

Nearly two thousand years ago in Palestine was born God, the
Bverlasting, and the King of Glory appeared in the forw of & Yogi,
and He bas left behind an indelible impression of His holy snd
spotless life. Renouncing His glory, He hecame one with the
POUT sas as san wre ses sen e ivaraeesensnsBave His life on the Uross
vvvereesee sm@lory ! Glory ! Glory be to Jesms | At the time of
His Ascension Fe bid His diseiples go into all the world nud preach
the Gopeles e « sevssssensns woeror The Liord’s disciple Swami Tamsa
Nand (8t Thomas) bimsell came to this country and since hia
bime the Sanyasi Missioners have carried the message of the Gospel
a1 over India; from the Himlayas to Cape Comorin snd from the
Bay of Bengal to the Arahian Sea. The Mission containg amongst
its members men of the bighest intellectualand moral attainments
whose selfless and holy lives have imparted new life to handreds
of their connbrymen.

Friends, these are not drenws nor words spoken in drunkenness ;
these are solid facts. One otber thing which nesds clear explann.
tiom is that all Sadhus are not alize. A largs number of them
apend their time in drunken revelry and live despicably loose lives.
Real Sadbus are men of high descent nnd noble breeding, who
renounce all the pleasures of the world and the flesh. Many of
these Sadbus are Hindus belonging to different sects, but a large
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number of them are the followers of our Lord Jesus. We read the
Bible, and the same is preached in our ‘Houses of Worship,' where
there are no idols or imapes to be seen. We bave our own religious
jonrnals and fracts which are cireulated in different ways, and in
these we discuss religions topies in a way entirely our own, with-
out the least tinge of Wesbern influence in them ... e nn e verens
We are the followers of the Asiatic Christ, and do not conduetour
Missions after Western methods. Nor have we any hired ponies
(paid preachers). Deav brethren, we do not mean to despise. you,
your methods of preaching are perhaps the best for yon. Leb us
only pray for ench other’s work. One of the elders of our Church
is Shankra Charys, who is-a Christian Sanyasi by descentand who
i known as Lord Shankrn Charya the Teacher of the World, by
the Hindns. This Shakra Charya is the head of our Church in
India.

We people do nob mix very freely with our Indian aud European
Chriztian hrethren, but the day is soon to come and iz almost at the
dogr when every tree and every twig will shont praizes to the Lord
Jesus nnd there will be one flock and one Shepherd ..o semces e
Ourselves and the work of our Mission are known only to our Lord
and the day is coming when we ahall reveal curselves. Ib gives us
great joy to see your work for Him. It is notour custom to adver-
bise oar sacrels I PAPETS . revimsissrermeris i amr s antinine o sor e
As [ write these few lines I have belore me o copy of the fNur
Afshan’ of the 14th July 1916 with an exeiting article by our world-
loss, selfless, and godly hrother Sunder Singh telling nhout the
Maha Rishi at Kailash, This Christian bermib whom our Brother
Sunder has discoverd is also n member of our (hareh, and has now
for seversl years been on the snowy Himaluyss, husy praying and
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interceding for the whole world, Reading his account I felt cons-
trained to write a few lines for your valuahle paper. God knows
what may vesult from this revelabion, hnt we trustin the Lord
Jesus, Sing once more Hallelujah ! Hallelujah | Hallelnjah to the

Liord Jesus,
(Bigned) Nimpmia Ninop Baarmi

ACHUHAPUL,
(i) More than half of the peoples of India are Christians.

My desr Brathren,

Praise he to our Lord Jesus of Nagareth and glory, Whose power
has hronght to India able and godly men from distent countries
over the seas lilee the venerable and honoured Dr. T M. Wowii i
who although he is a family man is yet a trne Sadhu ab hearb......
cvrersavnenssnssensessenvensnrane Doar  Brother Sunder Siongh, you have
vevealed to the m:rr]ﬂ the secret of #*ons of the prominent mewhers
of our mission, viz:— the Maha Rishi at Kailash ; hence we also
hed to take up the pen though agninat the rules of our mission.

Kow leb us torn to the heading of this avticle, A few weeks ago
the Bishop of onr diccese said in a lecbure that move than half of
onr conntrymen boday have accepted Jesus as their Saviour and
that idolatey is disappesring from eighty seven per cent. of the
temples of Tndin. Somes will ask how is it that bhis seorak has nob
‘heen revealed through the censns P The answer to this is that all
the members of our Church ave registered according to their vari-
OIS CREEEH. en vesvrareernror wrvsesveseranssss e Hi8 Floliness the Bishop
also remarked that the Gospel has now heen preached in almost
overy part of the world. and that the Day of the Lord is near ab
Land. Sing glory to the Lord of Calvary ; Hallelnjah!

=Phis is another testimony which proves the existeace of the veoersble Mahs Rishi
ot aikusi wiom Sdaonder has met and learat many roluable lessona feom,
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Our Lord’s visit to India.

We often hear of fahirs who can roam aboub in spirit. Is it
impossikle then bo believe that our Lord, the Lord of heaven and
and earth, revenled Himself to the whole world in different ways
and Himself founded the Church in every 1and P...coiveeeeseos ser senane
It isonly throagh His might that so much progress has been
made in the evangelizabion of our country, Ounly if, putting sside
the lnws of Nabural Science, History, Philosophy etc., men prayoed
with perfect faith they wouald see the Lovd face to face. May it be
known that onr missionaries are all meu of hiph education and
learning and ‘are nob like the two.penny half-penny Sadhps of the
Hindu temples. We kesp ourselves hunsy in prayer and fasting
and often ace the Lord face fo face, Our wesbernized brethren
vou ean call us ‘hevetios' if you like, hut we receive everything that
we ask nocording bo His will. Poor fishermen of Galilee hrought
thonsands bo the feet of the Master, was it throuph Secience or was
it throngh Philosophy 7 No | It was only through prayer...c.e.o.

WREARR GHE AVE PRE swd mRk R es

(m) Our Lord's tour through India,

« {(Inrropooriow) How hlessed and fortunate isthe land where
men ave enlightened throngh men of letters. In India the ‘Nur
Afshan’ has no equal in the way that it falfls ibs obligations. In
& recont issue of the shove nawed papsr there appeared an Edi-
tovial note on the Christian Sanyasi Mission, which was so full of
Christian love that it has had the same effect on onr hearts as alum
kas en gold.
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In the Half-Yenrly Conference of our Mission, ourown Bishop
rend this Bditorial note and said certain things which filled every
one of onr Mission with grent joy and wnthnsiasm. His Lordship
the Bishop said with his own lips ‘Although hy revealing the
sseret of onr Mission, ouwr chaplain and preacher Nirhhian Nand
bas done a thing which no one could do withoat the sanetion of the
‘Circle Bishop'; yet today it is publicly declared that the time
Lias come for the veil to be lifted and now the actors who have so
long heen hiding themsalves heliind the eurtain will soon come out
and act their Parts.. wimiss rmrees crssncirensnsn

Now Swami Nirhhin Nand is henceforth aceovded permission
to write for the Nur Afshan a few such things whieh may not dis-
close the deepest of oor gecraiz.  Now we turn towards oor head-
ing. :

From the beginning of creation not only Palestine, but the whole
world was, looking forward to tlie incarnation of the Jagat Gure,
Nasri Nath .o ocieer crncon cosves st ssvinnsnn oo san e oe os W DED QU Saviour
was born then were all onr desires fulfilled. Our ancestors saw
the Lord in the early days of Hie life, in His fakir's state and they
also witnessed the scene of His crueifixim.

For the first twelve years of His early life onr Saviour often
appeared to onr elders and used to teach and exhort them.

Ounly those of our Mission are instalied hishops who are des-
eanded from sneestors who had seen the Lord io the flash. We have
many proofs of our Lord's eoming to India which will one day he
made public by the permission of onr leaders.



20

The sermons preached, aud the lessons read in our places of
worshipare all doue in Sanskrit, Noneof our missionaries are al-
lowed to read the modern Ramskrit translation of the Holy Bible,
beoanse there the Lord has heen presented sfter the Western style
which is not safe for Indians. . '

For instence it is written about Ohrist that He fell on His ince
in prayer and this is onr Indian oustor, to merely how the head
gitting comfortahly on chairs and benches is the Western method
of prayer and it only suits the Westerners.. e, oo vesmsesnainsinnn
Perhaps yon will ask “why do you use such terms as Ohaplain,
Bishop eto.” The answer is that this iz all done in order to make
ourselves nnderstood by the average Christian in Indis. s sen

We present our Lord in an Asiatie form, Asistie s He was,
Not that we want to ran down or hlame Westorn methods, hat
only hecause they are not proper and saitable for our country.
Dear Christian Mahaut Sunder Bingh in some past issue of the
' Nur Afshan' asks us how long we shall hide ourselves in caves
like Elijah. Dear Brother, the time is now pear and we shall all
soon reveal ourselves to the world at large. Tt is due to your
wisdom and keen perception that we have for the fivst time come
ol Of the Tell o i cwaniorcirnraniar cobnes avt vom van nun sveams un pue prs wsn e e

Now pray that the day may soon come when our leaders will
allow us to write more of onr searet pPrineiples. ....cceveceursrescresns

. Yours in Jesus
(Signed) Nimmmrs Nasp.

E-mg'inu r. 5priolkls meny nations, Of Thy Cross the woodrous story,
Fruitful let Thy sorrows he Be it to the ontlons told,

Er Thy pains and conselations Lot them see Thes in Thy glory,
Draw the Gentiles upto Thee And Thy merey manifold,

== ——— ]
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Frioted ot the
C. 4. 5. Industrial Mission Press.
Eflcandra, Apra. 1917,

L N



	Preface
	1 Sunder Singh & What the World says & thinks about him
	2 Sunder's early days and the story of his conversion
	3 Sunder's first tour as a Sadhu
	4 Tour through Bombay
	5 Tour through Tibet (i)
	6 Tour through Tibet (ii)
	7 Adventures in Garhwal and suburbs
	8 Adventures in Nepal
	9 The Secret Sanyasi Mission

