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HOPE,

Noveysrr 1836

hardly grasped the reason, but he spoke out
plainly before both Mr. Furniss and Mis.
Proctor a few minutes later,

¢ This is my wife,’ he said simply, to their
great surprise. ‘A good wife, he added,
and the words were poor Hope's solace in
after-days. ¢ Will you be kind to her when
Iam gone?’

Then the two went downstairs marvelling
at the strange confession, ~.d Harold said,
¢ Pray again, Hope, pray always, and, ob,
hold me tight—tight!’

But before the sun was yet high in the
heavens, Hope knew that she grasped the
hand of the dead.

(Lo be continued.)
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Beroes of the Chrstan Futhy,

S. AUGUSTINE, BISOOP OF HIPPO.

OW little is commonly known of
} the history of the Church in
(‘ & @ Africa! .FPerhaps less than any-
where else. The Africans are so
f’ll‘ removed from us,
instincts. We are not scriously interested
in them. We can sympathise with the
struggles of Christianity in France or
Awerica, or in our own colouies—for the
people there have much in common with us.
They shaie our civilisution, our ideas, and
our ambitions. But the *dark contment
seems to most of us ta deserve its name.
1> wrapped in darkness, and so is l'wn.lv
hidden from ow vics, and Lauisied irom
our thoughts.

And yet. of late years English people have
watched with cunsiderable sympathy a
Church in South Afriea struggling into
existence, and bravely fighting for its life

amid many and gread difficultics.  We
believe they have been doing more. They

have been praying for it, too. They have
been praying thal God will put an end to
the troubles thathave distracted vuth Church
and State in those far distant parts, and
that to cach He will give His blessing of
peace.

But we may well look upon the Church
of South Africa with courageous hope. I'or
she is a Church, not of the past, but of
the future. Her troubles are the troubles
of childbhood. Her work lies before her.
Her best days are to come. It is true she
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in race, in habits, in | days of infancy, prime, and old age.
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needs our prayers and sympathy now. The
time may come when we shall need hers.
For it is with individual Churches as it is
with nations and empirgs. There are the
They
rise into youthful vigour; they leave, may
be, their mark upon history, and they sink
alas! too often into a slow decline. Few
are so faithful as to escape the threat of the
Book of the Revelation. P. osperity intoxi-
cates. Not once or twice only has the
candlestick been removed, that it may shed
elsewhere a brighter hght. The Churches
of Ephesus, Smyma, and Laodicea; the
famous Churches of S. Paul immortalised
in his Iipistles, where are they? Grown
careless in the possession of great privileges,
like Israel of old they forfeited them. Is
there laid up in the future some such fate
for England? God forbid !

There was once a Church of Noxth Africa.
The northern sea-board, washed by the
waters of the Mediterranean, was the land of
Christian people. Those that now sit in the
darkness of Mahommedanisma have seen a
great light. But the candlestick has long
since been removed, and the Church of
North Africa is no more. Her opportunities
have gone; her work is done; her roll of
saints is completed.

And yet the Church of North Africa was
once as full of life and vigour as our own.
Her history may have been comparatively
short, but it was brilliant. Aud if she has




