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false brethren," they searched for the sheep and

lambs-and found them. One of the number was a

dignified, gray-haired Moslem sheikh who, on hear

ing "the call," with groans and tears asked, "What

must I do to be saved, for my sins reach up to

Heaven? What am I to do with them? For forty

long years I have gone daily to the mosque, but

never before, until this day, have I heard of salva

tion in Jesus Christ." And he wept aloud and

cried out: "Won't you pray for me?" He eagerly

received instruction and believed. His last and oft

repeated words to his new-found Christian friends,

as they rode away, were: "Won't you continue to

pray for me?"

The Lord Jesus Christ is speaking to His own

among Moslems to-day, but many have never heard

of Him. There are more than two hundred mil

lion Moslems in the world. "How can they hear

without a preacher?"

Hindiyea's story will also interest you. A Mos

lem woman lay dying in a coast town of old Syro

Phcenicia. She was the wife of an aged Kâtib

the scribe of the town and the teacher of the Koran.

The woman knew that her end was near, but how

could she die? Where was she going? Her hus

band had no word of comfort for her, he did not

know. She was greatly troubled and deep waters

rolled over her soul. Who could tell her? Was

there no one to stretch out a helping hand?

Suddenly she thought of a foreign lady, a mis-
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