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3. The son of the Arab prince il/dl1

A/nteml// having tuiund me out th roiu h
a frienid of his foster-brotlier, asked me
to introduce himi to the Engli-h a mbi'a.-
sador at Comstantinople. His fiitlier
hid held the po st of guardiai of the

Cas/p, ai Meeca. 'lie son wi-led to
hielp imiîî to recover it, and accordingly
songtli the aid of Hriti.h interference.
He caie to our zehool to speak with
mie about religion. Afier le had conm-
iiended a book which I lad lent iiii
co.nerniing the te-tiimiony borne by the
Koran to the Jewili and Ciristirim
Seriptuires, I drew his attention to one
pîasagc- it ocurred in a ehapter in
the Koran, in which Mahomet calls
the gospel "guidance and light," aid
condemns those who disobey it. "If
so'," I said, " tLen yoi, as a con4istent
disciple of' your Prophet must tillow
the g opel's guidance, ad sec by the
gospel's liglt. Look ai. this next pas-
sage: what does Mahomiet there call
Jesus? He ýay.sHe is theson of Mary.
Mark that, lie naimes His humain
mîother. bsut men are not called aiter
their mothers. le shws that Jesis
lad no humai fether. But more than
this: lie calls Ilii Apostle of God,
and the Word of God. Now sec this
in my hand: it is the exact COpy of a
passage ini a tmmmmsciript of the go'pe)
which we have in London, and that
nanuscript was written two lindred

Vears before your prophet was born.
The words are the saie as in my
modern gospel on that shelf: Now
îmind, Maionmet says the gospel is

'guidance.' But what does that pa>-
.sage of the gospel say about the
Word? It declares Hii to be God.
Follow out what Manmet said, and
you must confess Jesus to be God."
"There rre ninety-nine black pilhrs,"
he answered, "and one only white;
happy the mnan who, wandering amnong
those black colunns, succeeds in touch-
ing the white one. This is what wC
will do ; sone day I will brinîg my
books, and you shall bring yours ; if I
persuade you, you imust become a
Mohaimitan, but if you convince me, I
will turnl Christian." " Let us name an
carly day, as we cannot be sure of our
time," I replied ; "I et it b Tuesday ;
conme next Tuesday." Ie never came
again.

6. " We wish to be Christians."
said an Albanian, (Mohametan,) who
visited me one day with five or six of
his countryuen; one of them was a j

lawyer, his' white turban made him
inre Coii)tîicuouis than the re.. I
warnedi t hemi that they ran somte ridk
by coiuiing to uý; our roims were in1.
f'tedl by spia, and pier,îîns had Ueenîi
put into prison fior cominîîg to uý. It
was arringed, therefore, tliat one ot
the Pi1rny shoul comte to Ime, wliei lie
cotild, to miiy private lodging. l.
would first learn what I coulil te. i1
him day afer day, and then in the
cveniiig teach his comnpnion'i. ''ie
spokeýmIan was hIoei a,; the repre>.iî
tative, mand, in tirn, the instrucieir ot'
the others. During several hour-,
often on succes.sive days, I tamgit tliit
young mant the priicip!eo of our li!y
religion. Of coure I could not teihii
h iim' as I shouild hia ve tauglit a chiId,
before I could tem-a. I hid to unteai.
'hi, is the great di fieuilty ir attemilipt-
iii the intruction of Mhiihanetian,.
Their iminds are int like a blank tablet
on which we can write Christian truth
in firmr. characters; they are pre-oecu.
pied with perver>ions and distortiouns
of t hit truth. I had to unteach error
concerning the foundation of the truttlh.
The Moîhamietans being instructed to
deny the flict of our Saviour's death,
I was to put before amy pupil that
which the disciple of Mahomet is re
quired to rejeet. Acoordlingly, I sa:d
to himt, '" In Constantinople are men
of various nation., and Christians who
possess varions forns of the Christian
religion. Tell me the sacred day of
the Greeks, the Arimenians, the
French,&c." "Sunday." "Sunday,
then, is the sacred day of ail Chris-
tians of ail time, and of every place.
It is a perpetual monmient of the
resurrection of Jesus Christ,-if ofU His
risurrection from the dead. therefore
of His death." Having convinced him
of the fact of Christ's death, I vent
on to explain why; He died, what His
death is to us, &c.

This voung Albanian remarked one
day, ".. have rend in Grcek books
that Socrates called himigelf ' imuior-
ta).' So I think of myself, 'I am im-
mortal.' I am now eighteen years of
age; I inherit a good position, and
shall have ail that I want; but, per.
haps, in forty years I shall die; what
is to become of me then ?"

Ahimed (that was his name,) and his
friends used to di-cuss among thei.
selves various points of religion, coni-

ring the sayrngs and actions of the
our prophet, Moses, Christ, Maahomet,


