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knife and the rifle-bullet have ail]
beca cried to cause them to reject
the teachings they have absorbed.
Staunchly in their beliefs, firm iii
their convictions, they have held
together stoutly and resolutely;
and Mackay and Ashe Mnay point to
these wvith a righiteous pride as the
resuits (if their labours."

As I fear I have exhausted the
space allotted in the MAGAZINE to
this paper, a line or- two Must
suflc as an anal ysis of Mr. Mackay's
character. H1e ivas a man of great
courage. There wvas no fear in the
presence of danger or of his enernies.
His faitli, also, was strong. In the
hour of trial it never seems to have
falled him. Tien with patience hie
waited for the resuits of his labours.
As lie feit persuaded they would
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coine, so lie calmly waited. I-is
unselfisliness shines out continually.
When hoe had to return to the coast
in consequence of fevecr, hoe did not
desire anyone of the iiumber to,
return with him, but urged them. to
press on to Uganda. And repeated-
ly lie preferred to, remain alone
among those savages thain leave the
workc unsupplied. Blis consecration
to the Lord Jesus wis supreine.
Ris mnotto wvas, ,Africa for Christ."
And hoe placed aIl bis abilities at the
disposai of the Sav jour, so that hoe
might contribute something towards
this noble end.

This life of eheerful, self.denying
labour ivili doubtless be found in
the last great day to have doue
much for the practical redemption
of Africa.

M'ARIAN A. VARNINiITANM.

WIIAT eau it inezui Is it tLuglit to Hiun
rThat the utiglits are long anci the days are

dix»?9
Cati lie ho touclîcî hy thc griefs 1 heaur,
Whiclh sadden thc hieurt andl whitcu the hlai?
Above B-is tliroxîe are etertî:d calins,
And stroîîg, glad unîisie of happy psalins,
And bliss tiiiled hy any strife,
110% Cali He cure for ??)Y little life?

Ani yet 1 wvant liiii» to care for iue,
Wlîile 1 live iu titis wvorl.l wlecre the sor-

rows be!
WlTheu the lighlts aie (iownl troîn the patlî I

taelee
Whien stirclgti is fecitie, and friends forsalke,
wVliexi love îuid uxlusie that, once diii hMess
Hiave left Ille to Silence and Ionliîîless,
And f13' life-soitgclutges to sohlîing lirayers,
TIlin îniy hieurt crics ouit for a God wlîo cures.

Wiliu siladows hiaîîg ovcr i wil day long.
Anîd iny spirit is l'owed witlî shunlite uud

wî.oug

Whcen 1 ain not good, and the deeper s1iîade
0f cotîselons sin niakes îny heuart afraid,
Anti the husy worlhi lias too itncli to (Io
To stay in its course to lîelp ine throughi,
And 1 long for a i it r-u it ho
That the l3oui of Uic inîiverse cures for nie?

Oh, wouderful story of dleÀthlless love!
E acl cliild is dear to thlat Heurt ahove
Ho tighits for nue whleu 1 caxînot figlit,
Hie conîforts nie iii the glooiu of îîight,
Ile lifts the burdeti, for Hie is strong,
Hie stills Uic si an ud awakes te song;
The sor-rov thut bowed inc dowu Ho heurs.
Aud loves anti pardons heuse He cure-s.

Lot êtil whio are sud take heuart ugain,
MVe arc itot alone iii our lirs of pain:
Our Father stoops froini s tlîrone above
'lo sootie ani quiet uls witlî lis love;
He leaves nis not wuhen the storin is lih,
And we have sutfety,, for He is nîli.
Cuni it ho trul 1hc le doth shture ?
01it, rest iii peuce, for the Lord wvill cure

1 iiom)i tlt;t Christin grxiee ahouuds
\Vliere ellarity is seen ; thuat %wlien

WCe clint), to heavexi, 'tis oit
'l'lte rounds of love to meni.

-A lice Carcy.

442


