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LETTER FROM MRS. MORTON.
TIINAPUN.A, Oct. 29th.

Mi.1 Dca>' Childlrecn:
Every, tiitueI see your noat little RECORDi

with yoitr own naine on it and Bo înuch
good and pleasant reading in it, I think
liow good and hâppy you ought to be. 1
have heard niy father 5say that whien lie was
a littie boy there were no books for child-
ren, except silly talon liku Jack the Giant
Killer and Gulliver'. travels, ani now how
nany taice books you have !

You nmust reineînber how good God is
iii this, anid tlîat He will one day ask what
use you have miade of ail the good things
lie in giving you, and you mnust try to do
ail you can for the little heathen children.
You can ail love theni and pray for thera,
anid inict of you cati work for thein too.

WVhat do yen think I saw at Orange
Grove Estate thieother day? It wasSab-
bath and I had gone there to teach Miss8
Morton's Sabbath Schooi as sho wu absent,

uit not a cliild wus te be seen.
WVe rang the bell, and waited, and rang

again but only six children appeared.
What could he the reason ? You wi])
lîardly believe when 1 tell you. Nearly
ail tic Coolie people on the Estate, large
and stîtaîl, nien and woneîi, several huni-
(irc(s, werc busy

MARRIN TWO 1)OLLS.
1 Langli; te childreîî ani thon wvent ont

to te houses, but it was of 110 use. No
one was riiady- te lhcar nie. They had
miade a little Lent witli'cocoa-nutt eaves.
'Plie bride, a siiiail anîd raLlier shabby doli,

was îwiuingthe arrivai of te bridegrootu.
A laire cjuaniitity of food w'as cooked and
heapocd uip on planîtaini leaves on t he t1oor
of an enipty luit, and zi noise of d1ruxîs and(

hridegrooîn wva.%approacliîi'
1 waîted a few itiituites i.ill the lîrlces-

Sioni caie 111, Carryinqg a boy do]l on a
Iitt ci-; cînîdreit were dancing, to te (irtis;
thle noise wua quite difng.Tlieî' tlwy
luiit the~ dolis ini the tent, Sittingu torctlîer,
a l atti Mils hurning befo'e thentl. am]
flowers wveîe there ; the %t ituen coin tîîeîîced
siîîging aîd tlirowin-g î'ice, zinid Ileft titein.ý

sadly Lhiîîking how inany ways Satan hias;
to keep the heatheti froni hearing the
word of God.

FUTUNA.
(For the C7idren's Record.)

The nanie-Ftnnaz-is new te mnany of'
the readers of the CH:.LDREFN'S RECORD. It
is au island of the New Hebrides, but our-
Church has no missienary tiiere. Threo
years ago however, the Free Cliurch of
Seotluiid setbbcd a ndical mni8sionary, Dr.
Gunn.

One fact can be recorded of Futuna that,
caiinot be said of any other part of the
New afebridos. Two nîiissionarie 's wvives
now sleep beîîeath iLs soi), one of whoni
was born in Nova Scotia. The oCher, Mrs.
Charles Murray died on the 21st of Marclî
after two yearg labor in Ambrirn. Sho
canme tu Futuna whilst iii that 8h0 might
be near the Docto)r. Shortly before her
death 200 natives came into her room but
only one of thein shed a tear. Tiîey are
net a people easily moved. They are alao
straiîgers as to what the Bible teaches us
about Heaven. When Mrs. Murray died
Lhey inîagiîied that iL would take ber seul
some tume te reach the homne above. Our
Shorter Catechisîn and the Bible teaches
Llîat after death, the soul imxnediately
passes into glory. As yet oîîly a few ef
the natives of this island kîîow thîs precieus
truth. Thoen Lhey are a very superstitions
peopie. How do yen think tlîey account
for a tiuiider stori. In this way. They
think the sacred men niiake thuinder by
stirring a itunîber of. st01ie8 about in a
c.tiîoe and tho rattliîîg thius nmade is caused,
by Qheni to be licard in the sky. Even
soînle of the natives who attenid cliurch be-
lieve tis.

Longy lias the dark, îiglit roi(ndoe
Futaîîa. T'le clîildretîi are icinorant. Many
of Hîcîi kîilow ilotlig of the Sa*viour. Let
it be yotir prayel' tlha soon the dense dark-
niess of lieatlieiiisiii inay hoe driv'eî ont by
thie glorîcuis lig'lit, of the Gospel Shilling

Lhogîtheir boa iLs and brigh teonii iing r
lives. Yoti etijoy liglit, it is your duty to
Seîîd iL t.) otiiers. D


