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Like Job of still more ancient history, he rotrieves all, and
roburas to his native place, if not a sadder, at loast a very
wuch richer man. Wo are abruok with the simiple pioty dis-
pladyod, the intense faith in omens, magic, fortune-bo{ling
and we wonder that any could believe for an .instant i
the medical treatment to which poor Rukmini is sub-
jected. The social questions of the day, such aa child-
narringe, widows, education of children, the sufforin
of the ridh from ignorsnce, are all brought most vivid%;
before us.

Of course, the render who takes up this tale expecting
to learn of missionary work will feel disappointed, yot
wo venture to sy that no thoughtful Christian will rise
from & porusal of its pages without an intunso feeling of
g‘mtitu e for tho bleasings of oivilized lifo and an earnest

esire to aend the glad tidings to those who are dwolling
in such superstition and deunse darkness.

Tho book has copious foot-notes which render it a
little nwkward at first, for anme at least, but it is utterly
imposaible to proceed without them awing to the many
foreign words. A perusal of this work wiéf. WO aro sure,
result in gond. r. Hutchinsun mnkes a reduction in
favor of W. M. A. societies, ministora and Sunday-schools
snd the book may be ordered from him (at Wolfville,
N.8.) for 81.18, reduced rate. ‘

Wao cannot help feeling that the bovk would have had
 wider ciroulstion had its price been evon less, hut we
bespoak for it a careful reading and promise satisfaction,

AEJ

TO-DAY

Lord, for to-morrow and ita needs I do uot pray :
Keep mo, my God, from stain of sin, just for to-day.

Lat mo both diligently work, and duly pray ;
Lot me be kind in word and deed, just for to-day

Lot me bo slow to do my will, prompt to obey ,
Help me to mortify my flesh, just for to-day.

Lot mo no wrong or idle word, unthinking say .
8ot Thou a seal upon my lips, just for to.day

Lot mo in senson, Lord, be grave, in sensan gay |
Lt mo be faithful to Thy grace, just for to-day

35 for to-morrow and ita noeds I do not pray ;
But keop me, guide me, love me, Lord, just for to-day.

Sketches of the Modern Missionary Move-
ment —No. X.

BY MR8. J. 0. YULR.

lu the course of these sketches we have touched upon
the work of Missions in Waatern Africa—not indeed upon
its boginning, but as exhibiting in the spirit and life of
one conscorated worker the scope and aim of the great
wission-movemeont of the period ; and showing that, while
hearts wero bosinni to yearn over India, China, and
othors of the old lands of the East, as well as over regions
of the nearer Weat, Africa had her share, not only inthe
soligitude, but in the sacrifico and the sorvice. The'life
and work of this particular individunl, while indeed it has
points of special and poculiar interest, is lurgely illustrative
of others not ouly given to, but sacrificed {or the poor
degrsded«negroea of the Western Coast. )
nuthern ' Africa.ptesents to us another rich field of

Missionary enterprise ; bubfrom the many worthy names
of those who labored there, we shall solect only two —
Vanderkomp and Moffatt - ss illustrative of ths single-
ness of purpose und patient endurance of hardship which
charncterized the whole.

Joha Theodore Vanderkemp was born at Botterdam, a
little beford the middie of the eight -enth century. Edu-
cated in the University of Leyden, for eighteen years an
officer in the srmy, afterwards graduated as Doctor of
Medicine from the University of Edinburgh. Dr. Van-
derkemnp stood high in every department of life, bath as
a finished scholar and a polished gontleman. Of him, Dr,
Mofatt says :—*' Ho came from a Un versity to stoop to
tesch the alphabet to the poor naked Hottentot snd
Kaffro ; from the socioty of nubles tv assoc ate with beings
of the lowest grude in the scale of humsnity ; from
statoly mansions to the filthy hovel of the African ; from
the army, to instruct the fierce savage in the tactics of o
henvenly warfare under the banner of the Prince of
Peace ; from the study of physic, to become a guide to the
balm of Gilead and the thmcixm there; aud, finally,
from a life of earthly honor and case, to be exposed to
perils of waters, of robbers, of his own countrymeg, and
of the heathen.”

And yet, with all those worldly honors upon him, Dr.
Vnnder{emp, up almost to the age of fifty, was without
hope and without God in the world, cageless about raligion,
uné oven scnfling at ita claims. But God has His own
mysterious agenoies for calling his chosen ones vut from
their denth-sleep of sin, and shaping them for the great
onds Ho intonds them to subserve. l%)m: bright June day,
while out with his wife and dnughter. for a sail on the
river Meuse, near Dort, his bont was caught in a sudden
storny, upset, and his loved ones perished before his oyes ;
but he himself after being currioé by the current n mile
below the city, waa rescued from death by o passing ship :
for a strange, new w..rk of whicl, in its relation to him-
solf, he hncfpraviuualy never dreamed.

It is no wonder that from this hour Dr. Vanderkem)
became n deeply thoughtful man. Deep conviction of his
sinfulness fastened upon his mind, and the mercy of God
in sparing a life from which He had so long been shut
out, fill-d him with amiazemont. At length he was ensbled
to cast himself wholly upon that mercy in Jesus Ohrist,
and with that new life was begotten in his heart o new
denire, intense and all-absorbing, to live and labor fur his
Lord.

He offered himself to the London Missionary Society
as n laborer, was appointed to Southern Africa, and in
company with two other miasiouaries landed at Capo
Town on the last day of Mnreh, 1799, being at that time
already fifty-two years of age.

Inatead of stopping among the Hottontots of the colony,
he chose to push on and labor nmong the more distant
tribos where he felt he wasinore nevded ; and accordingly
with one miissionary companion, passod beyoud the limits
of the farthest colonial town, into the heart of the Kaffre
country, where continual wars wera being waged between
the natives snd the colonies, and even among the inhabi-
tants themsolves.

Wo cannot here enter into the details of the hardship,
loneliness, and toil of this devoted maun. His fellow-
missionary only remained with him a short time, and
then he was left alone to face the suspiciun, ignorance,
and hostility of the natives. ‘‘S8o completely,” says his
biographer, ‘‘was he mastered by tho sameness of all
around him—the aamio labor, the same absence of results,
that he becamo bewildered at one timo ; and’ for a while
kept his Sabbath on 8aturday without knowing it.”



