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Saviour; I want to hiear about tliem." Wlien he had
rcad theni, she said, Il My father, îvill voit pray for me
again 1'The lather, who begn to beý af'iaid lest she

shud be resting uipoti liiini, rtirta ntea
Christ, said, Il My child, 1 arn afraid you are trustiiug tu
your, father to bc your Saviour." Il 1,, fathier!' how
can 1 ? for is it niot wvritten, -Ail ive, like shieep have
goite astray ; we lia- turned every onie to his oi wvav
liot thle Lord !iatlî laid on lîini tl iiiqi iy of us ài.
'l'le Cliasti-eîivrit of otir poacc wvas uponi Iiijîj and vvith
liii st ripes ive are liald 'lat %%as the last sotin~d
the littie girl uttered. She wvas itiiiiediately seized
wvith croup, and in a féw lînurs lier spirit was in anoilier
wvorl<l. 01), luow sweet was the departure ! 1-1er
fiatiier said to a iiister, as tears &tr(»atned doivn his
celiveks. "l 1 felt it to be God's soleimni testinrony, that 1
liai dlotie ri-lit in teaclîiîg my clîild the Bible alone.

A SABBATII SCHOLAR.

'Mr. Moffà'it the Missionary tolîl the followin- anecdiote
about a person whoin he inet in South Afica, and who hiad
formerly attendcd a Sabbatli School.

leI renieiïber," says Mr'. Moffatt, "4meeting uw*i an
individital in "n hospital. at Cape Towni." 1le %vas a
yotung mian w-ho hiad falien from the rnast-head and bro-
ken his ]cg, and wvas conveyed thiere. XVhen I went
and conversed with bum about his sou 1, lie returned
answvers that wvere like fierv darts. Ile cîîrscî me, hie
iold me ' to go about my lrnsiness, lie wvas flot going to
have any of' rny imetliodi:,t lîîîmnbug, lie kneiv better,' and
5<) on. 1 called on flin. again another Sabbatlî. 1 spolie,
anud spokie, and s1ioke, and by and 1W, 1 dropped an ex-
pression that touched some tender chiord in bis heari-it
vibrated in luis soul. He paused, lie was silent, he gaze;.,
on me, and the tears ran fromn bis eyes. 1 asked hini
the cause, lie replied: what is a man profited if hie


