Dear Reader.—Do yuu love this dear Friend, the Son of (od,
the.Frieud of man, whe loved his eneniies, and prayed for them,
even when they were nailing his blessed liinds and feet to the !
crosst Do you believe truly that he died for you? Go'!
and ehow it, by Luing oledient tu your parents, ns he was—'!
lyving to all, as he was —pray much’ to Gud your Father, ns he!
did. "If your schuol fellows aud fiicnds are sicl, gn and see them, !
aud read to them, and instiuct them, and comfort thera ; then, if'

aud he will weleume you to heaven —Juvenile Messenger.,

‘MISSIONARY WORK IN AFRICA.

ers, which we arc sure will desply interest them :— i
Dear Youna Frienps,—One morning, about five and twenty
at a parish school in the Carse of Gowrie, wishing to be fiir’
thered in his study of the Latin tongue. The teacher was
particularly glad to devote to his wstruction a few hours each ,

cheerfully assisted m return in teaching the classes of the

seminary. where he devoted all his energies to the acquisition of |
Latin and Greck. He proceeded next to St. Andrews Univer.
sity, end acquitted himself most crediiably in the various
branches of pilosophy, &e. After which, he entered the Divin-

‘ itg Hall of the Umted Seecssion Body in Lundon, and duly receiv- |
ed license to preach the Gospel of Jesus. Thea becaure evident
the grand object he had had in view, in leaving the plough, and

“leaving the planes, for he had been both a ploughman and a

ministry, and by his skill to win the confidence of the poor

had done for bis soul,” and what He is as willing to do for
theirs,

At this time the distingwshed Afriean missionary, the Rev.
Mr. Moffat, was in London, and Iectured on his great work.
After hearing one of lus intensely interesting addresses, Mr.

back to the field of his arduous exertions, which offer was at

Society in whose Mission he bad so loog been labuuring. Like
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you follow his blessed example, you will sce him when you die,u

A rixp. correspundent has sent the fullowing lotter to our read: :‘

" years ago; & youug man, Mr. Wilbam Ross, presented himself i‘ .

day ere beginning s usual pubhc labours, The student i -

school. By and bye he went to town to attend # classical ' B

-wright of 1he first class, as also bis auxiety tv acquire a little B
money at these trades. It was to educate himself for the holy ,‘

beathen to whom he had resolved an going to tell ¢ what God | '

Ross, was introduced to him, and offered to sccompany him -

once accepted by Mr. Moffat, and by the London Missivnary y 1

true heroes of the cross, who have, at different times, urgently “,



