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A YOUNG AFJIICAN HERO.

lx 'rtl'EUE 5IOiY.

NCntral Africai, few vcai's ago,sai
boam's' werc burned ta dcatli by order of

flic king hecause tliey "'ere Cliristiamis.
Yet, iii sj)ite of t bis, a boy of about six-

P euvasîvs'aeeonI a s lta
hei a, Christian. lie camei ta tic

Missionarv. anti said li ]lis ownt laniguage:
eMy fi iLd vIisli to lie bap)tizeti."
te1 a vu kilo%% wliat vou arc asking? " saiti

the 1%Iissiomiai ' in surprise.
4' iinov. iii fieind."

*But if voli s'r3 tliat 3 ou are a Cliristiani,
thei' %iîli Mil vi.

et 1 kiiow, i fiîend."
IBut if tlir.î ask yaou if you are.atChristiain,

ivill vonfit all lice, dsiNo?
hin cly and firîiil% raimne tlic bo. ' a',îci
1 shal *coîiferss, mv-% frietidl."
A lîttle t rlk foilowved, iin Nvlicli lie sliowcd

ciearl v Oitîf lic understoad wvliat it- wvas ta l'e
a1 Cliristiami ; sa the Missioirari' haptù'.ed Ihuru
l'y thme naine of Saiuweli, wlich is flic saine
ais aur Samiuel.

The kinîg foinîîd iîîîi sa useful that lie eni-
playeti liiini ta collect thîe taxes, w hicli arec
imait iin eares ittite sliellîs mîriceli iin Africa
are îîscd instead af iiroiei'.

One day, w'licî lie wmas âw'ay oit tlis busi-
iiess, thre kinîg agaiîi gat aingr' %vithi the
Chirist ians, a.d orderedti at ail the leadiîîg
mies sliauld lie killeti. Sainwe-li s iaiiîc "-as

(ouîid %ipor t'le list.. A, lie taille bazlk lie
lîcard of the death tiat na ait-iig liîîî.

'.T'lit îiiglît, w'lieîi it; wîas (fuite dark, the Mlis-
siioîîar'3 wîammîakcîied by a la"- kîrackiiig at
the door. It %uns Siîîîml cli auid lus- frieîids,
colic ta kiîow %wliat, lie 'Shldi~ do0. Slionîi hile
mun away, or, iiust lie go aid liaiid aver the
11101ier'lin- au col lecteti ? Afier asilemicelilie
1i.ssioiiarv said: "'1'eil mue wlîat voitîîî
Lookiiig rip, Saiieli replicd: M3'ý frictit,

1 caniîit leave uIl thîiîîgs af f liceii.
Ilis frieîîds carîiwstly b ngdliî ta Ilv,

lait the M issiaîiary saidi No, lie is riglît.
Ilc lias spakeiî wîeil ; lie iinst delivei' urp the

l aIl kîmelt dowîi ini pi'ay'c togetlier, thîe
Missiaiiarv' Nvoa iiiig sadly if lie siroulti cmcr
se" flle Younig lici'o agaili.

Mry fi'ieiid, I îî'ill try ta start. eaî'ly. andt
leave flic covvries %'itl-& t lie cliief," saiti t lie
lard, as lie sct oil'; -but 1 feai' iiiv car'riers îm'ill
miat l'e rea<ly tiI alter daylh.glit, anid if I aili

.Seeîî I shialI le c.auglit. <;o0d'lîy.-
But: <ad kept Mîin. lie nu baldly ta flic

ciiers luit, mit. dow' tlle cowm'mies , anîd walk-
ed ziî'ay. Kl w"esii gajin a fewî iiglits alter
to tell lii Mtis5ioarii- îîlma saii V oit m'mil
Nvi'uil V-mi gatotsd

a,îiyN friemit, foi' 1Iiîouilti laci e ie

lîeticedi at once. I wvalked quite SloNwly uîrtil
1 got out of siglit, and then 1 rau as fast as;
could, and so 1 stieape."

This is a truc story, taken fromn 'Mr. Aslîe*s
book~, "iTwo Mings of Uganda." Soune of you
yoting people inay l'e lauglied at, because you
dlare ta (la righit, but fuis story shows that
Christ eait nake a boy brave to do iis dury ini
the face of laugliter, danger and even dcath.
"Il) tlie (car of the Lord is strong con-

fidenice."

CHARLMES BOOK.

jUMhlardin sa3 s his ia'lier -writes
1~,ibooks."
_____ Does he'"said inather, and

Cînirlie. Nvlio "'as trying ta stand ont his hiead.
Mlýotlier," saut Ùlniilie presently, "is it

v'ei'y liard ta w-rite a book?"
et"1 don'*t know. Duîî qure," said inother.

l'îîr going to write a book,'" said tis
smnaliinaii iipetticoats. Juist tiien ttu oor-

bell rang. and Charlie's inother wvent tD se a
calier. MWient slie cailne bIcel ]lir littie boy
w'as sitt.ing ont lier foot stool busiiy %vritimrg
ini a limiidsoînie book, but as lie %vrote witi at
siai e peîîcil, it <lîdn't <la the bookz any lutrrn.

"Now, iinotlier," said lier little boy, "1ni
dtoile iny book."

etNo" said Iris nother, t.liinking a littie
w'li, "4yaî are nrat, near donc. God hia.-

'gmveîî you a book ta wvrite. I hope it is a big.
M'oig amie, full of beautiful s5toyies."

-What is f lie nmaine of niy book?" lie asýkcd,
<'onihiig close ta lièr.

It's naine is ' Cliarlie's Li c; anea oui3
write une page a day, and p)ou nrust. l'e ver3

('areful irot ta muake any black marks ini it l'y
doing ugly things. W imenu voiaput andI cry.
thaf. smiars your page, but "'heu y-ou hieip
mnotlier, and kep a briglît facèe, aund don't
<îunrrcel %vith Tcddy, that. inakes a nice fair
Page wîth pretty pictures oit it-"

-Audf wriin vviii 1 l'e donc vritimig tirat
book?-'asked Cliarlie.

"Wlieit God secs thaf your book is long
enangl*ti,"as%,credl inatlir, " hec vili secnd aui
.rn..d ta slivt ifs cavers anid put a clasp oit if
tuit tlie gm-caf. day wîlien ail aur life books
shail be omeiýed ani rcad.",

Chiarlie sat very quiet awliile, and tMen
said soffl -v ' Iear littie Lucy finiislied writ-
iiig lier buo;k whien thicy ]lut liei iin thie Nliite
casket, aud laid the white ro es aver lier.

hYs"s ils inotlier; "lier life bookwais,
justa lit tic livinni of praisc ta God; its pages
wvere cleair aiid Wh'lite, 1a mtin o tlieiul."

Chierlie lonked ulp aind ;a%%- two tear.dropis
(ail oir iiiotliers Nvork, but tlicy %vcre briglit
ticars, and a liriglit sniilv £alic Nwith theni.-
Sun-brami.


