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siop to go to the  Cape for supplies.  His
elothes were giving -out, and it scemed
best for health to get some flour and
other necessaries of civilized life. He
proposed to Africaner that he should go
withhim. The chief at first thovght the
missionary was jesting, and w hen he
found he was really in earnest he was

smuzed. * Why,” he said, “lave you
torgotten that I am an outlaw : that a
price has been put on my head: that
whosoever kills me will be rewarded for
it? I should not live to get half way to
the Cape.” « No,” said the missionary,
“T will protect you. I will take you
through safely. You are king here in
your own country, and I am your sub-
ject; but I must be king on this journey,
and you my subject.” « Well,” said the
chief, 1 must think about it and pray
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NEXT DAY HE WAS READY.

ard so. doffing all the rude trappings of
barbaric royalty, putting on a slouched
hat and ]Lalhcr brecches, he started as
the missionary’s atterdant helper, though
in the matter of clothing there was vut
Tittle difference between the master and
the man. As they neared Cape Town,
g little incident occurred whic h illastra-
tes the qpprehentmnb of' the people.
The missionary called at the house of a
pious Dutch famll), where he had rest-
ed for a short time, when on his way to
Namaqualand. He had been treated
véry kindly two years before. and, need-
ing food, thought he would renew ihe
scquaintance. He found only the wo-
man within. He greeted her almost as
‘an old friend; but she did not know
Bim. ¢« What,” he said, “ don’t you re-
member the young missionary going to
Namagualand, whom you treated so
kindly 1wo years ago? “Bui” she

eplied, “ you are not he. We heard he
Was dead long ago. You must be b
gbos&. it you are not somebady else.”
And she ran oot to call her husband,
End fold him she verily believed
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THERE WAS A GHOST IN THE HOUSE,

He came in vi*» evideat apprehension,
at first did not veature too near the
stranger, and when at length he became
somewhat assured, that he was not a
ghost, but real flesh and blood, his hand
still trembled as it was extended to take
that of the missionary. When, howe-
ver, the recongnition was complete, there
was no limit to the hospitaliiy proffered
or to the interest manifested in the story
which the missionary had to tell. Bat
when he came to the coaversation of
Africaner, that was a'most too much
to be. belizved. And when once this
truth also was received, the good man of
the house lifted his kands and exclaim-
ed, «“ Well. well, there is nothing too
hard for God! How I would like to
see that man who izsuch a miracle of
grace! ¥ When he found that the mis-
sionary expected soon to return to his
station, he actually expressed a desire
to go with him, that he might see for
himself what a change God had wroaght
on that fearful savage. * Would you,
indeed,” said Dr. Moffatt. “like to see
Africaner? Ifso, there heis. He is
my helper. He has come with me. He
has come with me. I am taking him to
the Cape.” But this again was too
much for faith, until the man bad ques-
tioned the chief for himself.
““ ARE YOU AFRICANER?"

The chief rose from the ground, took off
his hat. bowed with the grace of a king,
and s+id “ I am Africaner.” The chief
was kindly received at the Cape, was
introduced to the governor, received
from him the present of a wagon. and
returned safely to hla own cuunty, 1D
Ionger an outlaw. e lived and died a
simple, carnest Christian.  But RMr
Moffatt did not bimself return to Na-
maqualand. A more prommng ferd
seemed to open further in the interitt,
ang he was sent to the Beichuaras, 7@
miles north of the Cape, where he spent
miost of his missionary life. He wag



