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A Mother Deserted by her own
Children.

¢ All day long the paticnt oxen had drawn
the wagon over a sandy plain, with the burn-
ing sun beating down upon them.  The men
too, had tuiled on in the heat without hav-
iug had o drop of water; and when night
overtook them, they were compelled to lie
down without having found a pool at which
to yuench their raging thirst.

¢ Mr. Moflut arosc very early in the morn-
ing, for he could not sleep, and leaving the
rest of the party to follow with the wagon,
went forward with one man to try and find
water.  After passing some hills, and walk-
iz & Jong weary way over the plain, they
saw in the distance smoke curling upwards
from among the bushes.

‘How weclcome was the sight! Where
there was smoke, there must be five ; where
there was five, there must be some one to
Lindle it; where there was 8 human crea-
ture, there must be surely water; perhaps,
cven, there was a2 kraal built near somne
pleasant pool.

« Mr. Moffat and his companion hopefully
quickened their steps, thinking thankfully
of thefwater they should shortly drink  As
they approached the bushes, they werestar-
tled to see, by the foot-prints on the sand,
that lions had heen there but a very short
time before.  Their guns werequietly lying
far behind in the waggon. They felt al-
most afraid to venture further, but there in
front was the peaceful smoke still rising,
and without water they must die; so on
they went.

* The smoke was reached in safety. No
village was near, not even a hut or & man ;
bhat, crouching down on the ground by the
fire whose smoke had been seen so far off,
was an old woman—a woman so old, and
so very thin and weak, that, when she saw
tke strangers coming, she nied in vain to
rise.  She appeared cxtrcmcl;y frightened,
100, cspecially at Mr. Moftat’s white face
and strange dress.  Ie spoke kindly and
soothingly to her in her own language, and
said, ** My mother, fearnot; weare fricnds;
we will do you noharm,”  For a while the
noor creature seemed too much afraid to
speak ; but after he had tatked to her for a
time, and shown her by his bebaviour that
there was no causce for alarm, Mr. Moffag
asked her who she was, and how she came
to bie in so desolate a place ulone, with no
one to be kind or attentive to her.

¢ She answered, “ X am a woman ; IThave
beent hiere fourduys! My children haveleft
me here to dic !”
‘ “¢“Your children ¥’ exclaimed Mr. Mof-
at.

¢4 Yes,” she said ; “my own children:
my three sons and two daughters. They

have gone away to yonder blue mountain,
and have left me here to die.”

‘¢ And, pray, why did theyleave you
asked Mr. Moffat.

¢ Spreading out her bony hands, she ans-
wered, T am old, you see ; and therefore I
am no longer able te serve them when they
kill game. I am 100 feehle to help in car-
rying the flesh; I am not able to gather
wood for their fires ; and I can no longer
carry their children on my back as I used
todo.”

‘Docs this sad acconnt make you sad ?—
Itis all true; and Mr. Mofiat wept as he
eazed upon this deserted mother, and listen-
ed to what she told him.

¢ He asked her again, if she was not afraid
of the lions, and snid he was surprised they
had not devoured her, so close had he scen
their footprints.

¢ ¢ She was so thin,” she replicd,  that
there was nothing on her bones for the lions
to eat, and they did not take the trouble to
touch her.”

‘Just then the wagon, which had follow-
cd Mr. Moffat, came in sight, and the poor
creature was greatly alarmed, fancying it
was some dreadful animal.  Mr, Moffat as-
sured her it was not alive, and could do her
no harm, and said, as he could not bear to
leave heralone, he would put herin and take
care of lier.

‘Upon hearing this, she became so terri- -
fied that Mr. Moffat was afraid she would
die, and did not know what to do. It was
evident they could not take her with them
in the wagon, and, as Mr. Moffat and his
companions were becoming delirious for
want of water, it was as cvident that they
could not stay. They collected wood to ve-
plenish her fire, gave her some dried meat,
some tobacco,a knife and a few other things,
and telling her to keep a good fire, lest the
lions should attempt to steal her meat, they
Went away,promising 1o come again on thar
retuim.

¢ On the way hack Mr. Moffat remember-
ed his promise, and looked for the old wo-
man. She was nowhere to be seen ; and,
months afterwards, he beard, from s man
who visited the missionary station, that the
woman’s sons had noticed the waggron near
the spot, and had gone to see what the peo-

lc in the waggon had done to their mother.

Finding the strangers had given her food,
and hearing from her of the white man that
was one of them, they fancied Mr. Mofiat
must be a great chicf, who would come and
punish them for treating their mother so
cruelly ; thercfore they carried her home
again, and took care of her for the remain-
derofher life.

¢ Is not this & shocking story ? How dif-
ferently yvou treat your mother!  Your wil- -
ling little feet run to fetch whatever ehe



