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withi us while translating the Scriptures, and 1 amrn ot fat
frorn thinking tliat he dlied in the Lord Jesus; Iihave often
seen him, meditating over the Arabie Bible Mr. Thomson
gave 1dm. He ivas in tue habit of going almost eveçy
evening io the bouse of a Christian fiend tc read the
Scriptures, and in answver -) repeated questions declared
his belief that Jeýus Christ wvas the Son of God. Thus
the Spirit of God, and the power of His Word, îs able te,
drive away the thickest darkness, and pierce the grossest
superstition. Let us pray the Lord may corne quickly,
and gather ail his sheep into a fold, when there shai be
but one fold and one shepherd.

A Lesson to Sabbatti Seholars aboutt doing good.
From Moffat 's Farewell.

Lt is astonishing to îvitness the good littie chîldren do i.
their lie:.then farnilies in Africa. I rernembered an amia-
ble litile girl, in a scliool at Namaqualand. She had got
a part of the Testament, and was beginning to read nicely.
Slie Iived at a littie distance, and I knew little about her
parents; 1 did flot knoiv that they lived there. After
t3he began to read, sIie did flot corne so, regularly to school
as before,-she ivas often late in the rnoraing. 1 found
fault,-I cornplained of it wvith softness and mild admoni-
tion. 1 said, c4hlow is it that you corne to school rather
late 1 Can you flot get up earlier?"' Poor thing,--she
did not tell me the reason,-she remnained quiet. Another
and another day she was late again,-and I thouglit there
was something the mnatter. 1 asked where she lived, and
she said, I will take you te where I live. On the even-
ing of that day 1 followed the litie girl with lier Testament
under her arm. She took me over a hihf, and down a
ravine, where there was a village of a few lieuses together.
She took me te the homse, and there I saw a venerable
old woman, a wornan on whose brow were the hoary hairs
of age. When I asked her who is this? She said, Ilmy
grandrnarma." I asked again, and who is this? 4 "My


