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supply if she grew worse, or for her

orphan child if she were taken from
him by death
Some days after she had made this
ply of food, she lay in he
of her hut unable to move; an old
skin was her only covering when the
cold shiverings of a fever came OvVer
her; and Mossetse, still too young to
mow his mother’s danger, said to him-
self, “ Why does not my mother sit
with me in the bright beams of the
sun, as she used to do?’ One day
him in a feeble voice, ** My
some one finding thee will
have pity on thee, and take thee up.
Leave me, I am nearly det For
two days thou hast not en any
thing. Follow yon footpath which
crosses the valley; some one will
surely meet thee.’ » Mossetse

was afraid, and said t s dyl
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mother, *“ Do not speak so; it makes
» ery.  No, you

and I shall no longer be hungry

will soon be well,

While she again spoke to him, she
died ; but he knew it not. In his dis-
tress, he crept under the
covered his mother
passed away, and he wondered
she slej g He called to }

e made no answer In his d

door of

1 a
wom
the lo 1ild, and went into the
hut, She then told Mossetse
mother was dead {Dead !

not know what 1t meant:

g by »‘u,uiwl to look

» to understand that his

would not speak or move
, sorrow filled his young heart ;

woman coldly turned

eft him alone in his misery.
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The child now sat down on the
roadside and shed tears. He thought
he was forsaken of all. While he
was thus weey a troop savage
men rushed along the road : they soon
overtook Mossetse’s kind benefactory
and killed him and all his familys
The next morning all that remained

of them were a few scattered boness

the savages had not only killed
them. but had feasted on their bodies.
If Mossetse had been with them, he
would have been slain and eaten 1008
Night came on, and the poor boy
erept under a bush When the morn=
ing dawned came forth, and not
knowing what to do or whither to 205
he walked on till he came to a mouns
his mountain he found &
ng in the », and here

tain. In t
cave or open
he mz: his d ) me. How sad
and desolate wa his state. His
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sheepskin was worn and torn; the
cave was his dwelling; wild berries

and roots re his food ; and at nig

his rest was broken by the fierce howl-

ines of wild beasts. No fire, no cov-
ering, no friend, no companion was pos-
sessed by poor little Mossetse. Week
after week, and month after month
passed away, until had lived in
the cave for mo AN 4 year.

Want at le forced him to leave
his mountain cave. He set out, not
knowing whither he went ; but alter
walking many weary miles, he came
to the huts of some Africans, who r
ceived him in a friendly way
among them he took up his abod

Mossetse grew up like the

hen, in sin and ignorance ; he
was without God in this world, and
without hope of the world to come

Years passed away, and at last some
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dreds of natives, in the presence of thel
chief of the tribe, his eyes beamings
with joy, he thus spoke: ¢ Whal loves
is that of Jesus! Mossetse, is it ifisl
deed irue that thou art a Christianis
The smallest worm among the worms
called men, how hast thou been res
membered of God! 1 nothing =
good in me; all has been spoiled bys
my ingratitude ; my sins have nailed
the Saviour on the cross. I renounce
1d with joy. Ihave taken myss
shie », T stand ready to combal
for Jesus, who has loved me so muchs
Now he shall be my King, my sol@
good, and my portion.” As he spokess
who stood around listened with

surprise at his word

Mossetse received the name of Mos
ses at his baptism, which name he
took to remind him of the deliverances

God had wrought on his behalf.
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A few days after tus, the mission-
ary asked hin f he did not some-
ays of sin

times wish to run in the w

“1 do not know said he, ‘“how a
man who had sived <tab in his
breast from a sWoI

be wounded a second time. I

should desire 1o
have
suffered too much from the agony of
my conscience 10 se k to renew 1t;
and I find that the peace which
is of far greater value than the
ties which I have had to giy

Little orphan children W ho read
this account, should take comfort and
be encouraged. They may say with
king David, *““ When father and
my mother forsake me, then the Lord
will take me up.” The same God who
watched over the orphan boy in hea-
then Africa, has preserved them ; and
if they put their trust in him, he will
be their Father and Friend all their
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days on earth. And if. like Mossé
they repent of sin, and believe
Jesus s their Saviour, they shallsel
wer dwell with him in heaven.
[his little account also shows
istian missions. Thew
rican orphan would not have know
who had saved him in all his‘dange
if , missionaries had not been's
to preach the gospel in his land.
in he would have lived, and withos
hope he wol ld have died.

heard of Jesus, and the Holy Spits
blessed to his soul what he hes

Mossetse | may many INOFES

able brethren be brought tol8

the Saviour of sinners and may t

children in Christian lands who hel
el to the heath

learn to ki he value of that

themselves.
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