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earcd for him. Sho watchied hiin as ho rolled
abolit in the sands like a littie black dog, and
carricd him, strapped 0o1 lier back, wvheî she
wvent to tho market or to the farni.

His mnother wvas his teachor ; and, oh, %vhat
teaching ! He wvas taught to kneel before tho
household gods aiid pray to thein. He wast in-
8tructed as to the ivorship of the Inud image ab the
entrance of the but. He wvas told ho"', by sacri-
fices of goats, pigs, dogs, chickens, etc. , to
appease tlîo wrath of theo vil spirit which wvas
supposed to exist iii the fetisli tree close by.
Iron rings and beads were placEd upon bis legs,
arms and around bis îîeck, as charms te protect
bis boody. In this world of superstition and
heathenism he was brought up. There wvero no
schools or books; they did iîet knlow what a book
was.

It was when Ifagbemiro wvas abolit twelve
years old that the missionary establishcd a sehool
in that neighborhood. At first lie liad no siates,
pencils or blackboards, but arraDged the ehildren
before a mud wvall upon whichi lie wrote the
letters of the Yoruba alphabet, aud thus gave
thema their first lesson in the knowledgc of their
own language.

Ifagbemiro was one of the firt-t to attend. Hie
went out of curiosity, of cours-e, but a love for
sebool grew uponl lii. His mnother becanie
alarmcd, and remonstratcd with hixn, and shut
him up in a dark room ; but as soon as liesecured

*bis liberty, hie went toigchool again. Thretimes
ho was beaten nearly to deatlî with the slave whip
by bis old grandmother, but nothing 'vould keep)
bim froin school.

Under the faithful teachuig of tlîe iiiissionary
ho soon leirned to, love the Lord Jesus Clirisb.
lie was baptized, and a newv naine given to hin.

Joili' took the place of IIIfagliemiro '
One day wlhen going home froin school, he no-

ticed blood upon tlîe mud image at the entrance
to the hut. Hie kneov there had been aq~acrifice,
and that the ment cooking for the noon meal was
tlîat which had been sacrificed to idols, and 8e he
refused to eat it, saying, I shail abstrain fromn
everything that is heathen."

One of the first things Josiali learned %vas the
Lord's Prayer ; tlîis lio thought very wonderful,
and was nover tired of repeating the first sen-
tence, "lBaba wa"' -II Our Fahr1

Josiali 'vas the first to be able te read the Bible
in bis own lanignage. J-e would go with the
missionary te, the preaohing service in the inar-
ket-place, where a tbousand people would be

gathercd, anîd, tit ndii.g upoti a biscuit-box,
would rend te thieui the Wor-d of Life.

Some people took upoli the cbild of tho Dark
Continent as tiot being ýýapable of learning. Tlio
facets abouit Josiali spcnk for tiieiselves. He is
stili in school, being trained anîd propared te juin
the noble ariny of native ministers who slîall
carry the liglit of tho glorious Gospel to overy
par-t of the Park Conti ileiit.-Sclecied.

SSHIP wvas far away upon the Atlantic
Ocean, a storm camne on. Tlîe captain
was belowv, the mate iupon watch, when

the cry aroso, "la man overboard ! "
Tlîe moon wvas bright, but the sen, was runiiing

sc lîigli, and tlîe danger so great, that the mate
could not briîîg lîimsolf to order eut a boat and
risk tlîe men's lives in such a sea. lie offercd,
howvever, te go himself, if two others wvould go
with bum.

Two at once offered, and a boat wvas let doe n
into tlîat terrible ea, but with small hope of sav-
ing the drowning maxi. Struggling tbrouglî the
great waves, they reached hini just wlîen sinking,
and drew lîim helpless into the boat. After
another struggle they mîgain reaclied tme ship,
and got ail safe on board.

They were ahl exhausted. The saved man
could neither ivalk nor speak. But he 'vas sensi-
ble of bis deliverance. "II e clasped our feet,"
said the mate, as ho teld the story, 'and began
te kiss thîem.

We disengaged ourselves fromn bun. Ho thon
crawlod aftcr us, and as; we stepped baick he
followed uis, looking up wvitl i saules and tears,
and then, patting our wet footprints with bis
hnnd, he kissed them with eager foniîoss.

I never saw sucb a scene in mny life. He was a
passenger in the ship. During the rost of the
voyage ho shîowed. the doepest gratitude, and
when ho reaclied the port hoe loaded us 'vith
presexts. '

Such is the love of man te muan for kindrîess re-
ceived; a man's heart is teuched wvhon a fellow-
man loves hinu and shows lus love by risking lis
ewn life.

Far beyond this ought te, be our love to Hum
wvlo came down te, this world te live and to, die
for us. For wbo bas lovod us as Jesus lias loved
us ? Who has done for us what J esus bas done?
-Christian Age.
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