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{ ( From Wes. Notices Newspaper, Aprid 1851.)
Wesleyan Missions in Western Africa,

Tue Goup Coast — Extract of a Letter

bers on trial, 3
dence has been orer your Mussionaries and |
cholera. Of the thirty thousand victims it |
has swept away, not a member of our famni-|
lies, 1 learn, has fallen smong them. Glory, |
glory to our good aud gracious God ! O

from the Rev. Thomas B. Freeman, dat- |
ed Cape-Coast, 1)ccomber 2ith, 1850.

Missions have lost a warm friend and pa-
tron, who, on every and ali occasions, ma-
nifested a most sincere interest in their pros-
perity. The weifare of our distant Stations,
bevond the reach of his every-day observa-
tion, was ofien the subject of interested in-
quiry on his part, when, on my return from
visits which I bad made to them, [ used to
call at the Castle to pay my respects to him;
and after the departure of the Colomal
Chaplain for England, some months back,
on account of domestic afiliction, the inter-
esting scene was often witnessed in Cape-
Coast, of the Governor-in-Chief mingling
with the native congregation, in our chapel,
in acis of Divine worship on the Sabbath,
day; aud, in that most tﬂ'ectun! of all medes-
giving couutenance 1o our Missionary ope-
rations.

Active and energetie, far beyoud what
might have been expected from his advan-
ced age, -in the discharge of his duties as
Governor-in-Chief; dignified in deportment,
but always accessible ; he has left behind
him, upon the native mind generally, a deep
and salutary impression ; and ia our family
at :he Mission-house here, his memory will
be cherished with many deeply-gratifying
reminiscences. We devply sympathize with
bis bereaved Lady and family in the severe
loss they have sustained.

Our old and tried friend, MrBannerman,
now occupies the posiiion of Lieutenant-
Governor.

Sierra-Leene.—Eztract of a Letter from
the Rcv Richard Flicicher, dated Decem-
ber 1GtA, 1850.

Siuce our arrival 1 have preached four
times ; and God has ownmed the preaching
of His own word. Last night | preached
at Ebenezer chapel, aud the power of God
was felt by all -present. At the prayer-
meeting, at the close of the service, from
twenty to thirty peniteats care forward and
kuelt beside the communion-rail, before 1
had time to give them an invitation to do
so. Sowe of them were in the deepest ago-
py of soul, and felt their need of a present
ioterest in the blood of Christ. A number
of them realized the pardoning love of God.
1 suppose from two to three hundred per-
sons were present ; but the greatest order
was maintained throughout the meeting. |
was persuaded that it was no mere fit of ex-
citement, but the real work of God. Ali
were in earnest, and sincerity exhibuted it-
self in every countenance. Glory be to God,
1 believe my coming to Africa wili not be
in vain. I am resolved to live to be useful;
it is all [ wish to live for, it 1s my highest
ambition.
this foreign land, in my new sitaation. |

am eertain, if [ cannot be happy here, I can |

bée happy in no part of the world.  ‘I'he at-
mosphere is very hot, averagiag about 847,
but I do not feel it very oppressive. By
taking care of myself, [ think Lshall enjoy
good heslth, amd be able dilijently to la-
bour in the serrice of Gud.

West Indics.
Jausivica—Prtract of a Letier from th
Roe. Henry B. Britten, dated Juna ca
District-Meeting, February 12th, 1851,
Thank God, we are getting on hoth ra-
pidly and comfortably with our Dstriet bu-
All ;ippear of one heart and mind,
and 1 have no doubt we shali hapnly and
speedily fRuish our busiuess.
gohedules, -among numerous other District
There are records

siess,

o

Fhe Circnt

papers, are

shams § \ s}
on them both paimntal

belors ne.

§od that eizhtern hundred of our members |

have died of

Chulera since October
statemnents of the brethren as 1o the neaceful
aud trinmphaut deaths of many of our d.p_
parted people, were of a most delishitful
character. Thereis a very graciows move-
went in most of our Cireunts, and we fiud

three thousaud five hundred ncem-

aboul,

[ am very happy and contens,in |

and pleasing. We|

The|

that our lives, thus signully preserved, may

| be faithfally devoted to God, and to His|
In the death of Sir William Winniett our { blessed work.

; ?

Famiip Circle. |

Example Better Than Precept. T

The Holy Secripture clearly inculcates
the duty of parents teaching their children
the doctrine and duties of religion. It s
through this instruction, as a means, that
the Holy Spirit operates on the tender mind
{ of youth, and ofien brings it to the love and
obedience of the Gospel.  But instruction
implies something more than the verdal com-
munication of truth ;—it implies that it he
brought heme to the soul of the child, so as
to become a part of its mental and moral
vature, This cannot be done, ordimanily,
by mere moral teaching. The truth must
be embodied, and made to stand outiu pro-
minent reliel, in liven? example.

As an illustration, take the following :—
A mother, long emdeavoured to teach her
little ddughter to pray, but without success.
In vain she urged, in language suited 1o a
child’s apprehension, theobligation she was
under to God for health, food avd raiment,
friends, &c., and her constant dependence
upon him for protection trom every iil. She
aever weat to her Chamber to perform 1his
duty without reluctauce.

At length the mother thought within
herself—** I have began at the wrong end,
—1 have only now and then prayed with
my daughter.” From that time she took a
different course. She led the girl to the
room ** where praver was wont to be made,”
and, without pressiug her to pray, kneeled
down by her side and prayed with her. This
was repeated twice during the day. In a
| short tume, the child, contrary to all previ-
| ous habit, commenced the practice of retir-
|
I
|

ing, of her own accord, three times a day, |
bin imintation of her mother, and prayrag 1u
| secret to her Heaveniy Father. ‘I'heo it
was that the previous instruction, which
| had so long seemed to be 1 vain, begin to
spring up and bear fruit,

{ All the conside-
{ rations of God’s gooduess, her own depen-
{dence and sinfulness, that before seemed
rllm(n‘ra!n’e in bher soul, now became the
[ burden ol her devotivail exercises: and the
;hupe 15 indulzed, that even a chauge of
| heart has beew wrought in this once stub-
| born and prayerless ciuld.— P stor’s Jour-
Inal,

Jenny Lind and the Blind Boy.

i A poor blind boy, who s highly gifted
) with musical talent and resides in the not-
;lnr‘m part of the Siate of Misstssippi, had |
expressed such great anxiety to hear Jenny
| Land sing that s (riends raived amh:cnp--
toie to send him to that ciy (Naw O.leans)
to gratity his wish,

Qu arriving here, hie aceitdently tank
fodgmys in the same hgta] with Mr. Kyle,
{the ceiedrated flutist. Qoe evening Mr, |

Kyle hearing some very wild and sweet
| lute 1oues, Listened for some time in gur-

f
i

|
|
|
\

prise and as the sonnds died away, he said
“Weli that fellow thinks he ean

siay ; bt now I'H past show hin what [ can
|

to bimissif,

[dol Taking up bis fute, he plaged the air
Pol the “ Last Kose of Sumuner,” with var-
' ations.  ‘I'he blind boy listened with breath-
less (-"‘!:;}5.(, and toliowing the eound, he
came to the door of Mr, Kyle, and stood

there unul the last notes ceased. With e
feeling or iunpulse he could not restrain he |
| knocked at the door. **Come in,” nM!
Kyle, and not recognizing the lad, he sal, |
“what do you want, sir 1" “Tam blind,”

said the boy, ‘““and have been drawn hither |
by your gweet musc. Do tell me who you |
are.” ‘1 am but a poor musician,” said |
Kyle, “and am travelling with Jenny Lind,
asflutist.”  *“ You are !”” exclaimed the |ad;
“ O sir do take me to hear Jenny Lind, 1
have comne a 1»»“1 way to hear her sluyg, but !
the price of tickets 15 20 high that 1 gmtoo |
posr to buy one.—Cau't you take ine wi

{

SLEYAN,

' B . 1 1
A very remarkable Provi- | hear her sir 1 he continusd, with great |

feeling ;

their families, during the ravages of xhei'_'enemus, so pretty and sings so sweetly,

that I shall uever be happy unul I bhear her.”

Mr. Kyle felt deeply for the boy, and
promised that he would take him to hear
the lovely Swéde. Accordingly, he took
the blind boy that might and seated him in
a chair behind the scenes, The sweel
songs of the Nightingale affected the lad
deeply, and produced upon hiin varied sen-
sations, But when Jeuny samg ‘' Home,
Sweet flome,” he melied into tears. On
her retiring she was attraeted by the sound

| of the boy’s sobbriugs, and ingquired who he
| was, Mr. Kyle then told her the history of
| the lad in a few words, which much inter-
| ested her ; and sending for him the next day,

the poor boy left the generous songstress
ona hundred dollars richer than when he
resered the City.—N. O. Picayunc.

Briag yonr Heart into yenr Family Cirele.

We fo'netimes meet with men who seem
to think that any indulgence in an affection-
ate feehing i3 a weukness, They will return
from a jouruey, and greet their families
with a disant dignity, and inove among
their children with the cold and lofty splen-
dour of an iceberg, surrounded by 1ts bro-
ken fragments. There is hardly a more
unnataral sight on earth, than one of these
families without a heart. A father had bet-
ter extinguish a boy’s oyes than take away
his heart.  Who that has experienced the
Joys of triendship, and values sympathy and
affection, would not rather lose all that is
beautiful in nature’s scenery, than be rob-
bed of the hidden treasure of his heart!
Cherigh, then, your heart’s best affections,
Indulge in the warm and gushing emotions
of filial, parental, and fraternal love. ‘Think
it not a weakness. God is love. Love
God, everybody, and erveryithing that is
lovelv. ‘I'each your children to love; to
love the rose, the robin; to love their pa-
rents; to love their God. Let it be the
studied objact of their domestic culture to
give them warm hearts, ardent affections.
Bind your whole family togzether by these
strong cords.  You caunot make them too
stroug.  Religion is love, love 1o God, love
Lo man,

Penalty of (rime,

Gorvernor Hunt has just pardoned Selden
Brainerd, who is in Sinz Sy Prison for
five years for counterferting. It excites
amazement to think that Selden Brainard
shouid have fallen so low in degradation
and viee. Some fifieen years since, every
{air day, an elegant private equipage would
be seen standiuy in front of a large stone
mansion, now next door to the celebrated
Revere lHouse, in Boston. As the coach
with liveried servants passed through the
streets of that city, every eye would turn to
get a glimpse of this estabiishinent. It was
Selden Brainard's.  An exteasive broker in
State-street, he was esteeined a man of opu-
lence and integrity.  Sumethiog dishonour-
able occurred, and he disappeared from
Boston. A few yeirs afier, he came up in
Wall-street, and occupied a basement story
there as an exchange broker; a doubtful
designation ig that city, He made no show
in New Y_or‘ He had apparently lost his
wealth, bt at last he was detected in coun-
terferting or circulating counterfeit mouey.
I'he charge was proved agawmst him, aud
this tall, elegant looking Wall-street broker
was coneigued to Sing Sing for five ycars.
His fannly, once the occupants of a splendid
mausion, with their equipage at comnand,
have drank the bitter dregs of sorrow and
poverty.  But 2ffection outlives ail the
cties a father may perpetrate.  His liberty
is now ascribed to the eutieaties and im-
portunities of hisdavgiter.—Albany Kaicl-

erbocker,

" veadh Smallr

““ Mother,” said a little girl seven years
old, 1 eould not understaud our minisier
to-day, he raid ‘Ul.']v’\\h_'y‘ hard words, T wish
he wou'd preach so that little girls could
understand him.  Wan't he, mother?”’
“Yes, | think so, if we ask him.” Soon
after, her father saw her going to (he min-
ister’s,
said he, T am gomng over to Mr. ——'s
to ask him to preach smdl”
Times,

“ Where are'you going, Emma?”?

—Ciristian
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{ Hlartlepool 2dvertise, Say* 1 ="“Our own pa
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PUon ol Awerica, |
e = i '
perhaps the mosy heterozenous and

site on earth. . (i varjous

tion—witih the exce
¥

Compo.

i ) Parts of these
.s'.'ll:u-s tiserg remnain; even yet, 'h‘l”lcl‘\')“'
which those wio have not invesnoateqd vhe

subject could hardly credit.
influenced by the amalgamating aud poo-
gressive spirit of the age, they are becous
ing moge aud more blended and harmonised
year by year.  Sully perceptible in some de.
grea from each other, are the descendaug
or two or thrae abori2inal races, besides tig
Romnus, Saxons, Dunes,  an Norman.
French, with all 1u sddition that Commerce,

TUis true iy,

learaing, hospitality, and atventure, have
brought from every purt of the world gy
ring two thousand years. There is gpe
htrle line of ceuntry, not wmore 1han tgn
milus wide, lmimg the far 1aland countipy
of Nottingham and Dorby—we meaa ipe
valloy of rhe Erewash, aud especially the
pertien of 1t between Coduor aud Sandugp
—where thero still exists, with mirked ne
culiarity, a grest number of peopls hay
rather abruptly terwinated noses, whig
open lips, froekled ekin, light gray u,&.,
and sandy hair.  They are the best e
vators and well sinkers w that part of the
kingdom. What is more evideut, however
than ail their other peculiarities, is a du\lu;
quite distinct from any that prevails amouy
the people om either side of thew ; and
those again retain dialecis very different
each from the other.. ‘I’hat on the Notiing-
hamshire side is Saxon, slightly leavened
with Nerman. That ouv the Peak of Derby.
shire has a great ming!ing of ancient British
and Romae. It may be observed that dif-
ference of cccupation would 1o part exglain
these social phicnomens ; Yhe Lrewash val
ley being a coulinued sthp of rich iren
stone and coal. "I'lie Notnagzhamstire side
has been more noted for

Gilage and warren 5
whilst the Peuk is a wild and broken resion
of heather and pasture, limestone rn:-L;:mJ
not of
themselves aceount for the difference n dra- -
lect. In e ner
the \Vn'.’l?, and the

inlet has 11s cwn pe

lead mines. Bot teese frcts woulda
nhonrivod of the ’j-frs,
Lyne, every vaiey and

shuar people, ditfering
at unce {rom the rest 1n cast ol heure, {2a-
tures, and :
strangely.  Beyond doubt there is a much
greater Interfusion ol Scandinavian blood
alonz the whole of tins coast than bhistory
would indicate.  I'he historias of Denmark,
Norway, and Sweden, throw more fight on

the subject, aud show hLow

language—in the laner most

imuch of our

mariinme enterprise may be owiig 10 the

trausmitted spiait of these old sea-Kings; as
are our domwesiic industry and steadlasiness
to the Saxon wutlux ; and our colomal ex-
tension 1o a union of these with Celtic and
Normau lervour aud restic T'he pro-

Liave more, too, of

bability is, that we mayv

AR eSS,

the old Roman elemeat aionyg us than we
are awure of.”

e e
A Danecrous Pnconnter,

Colesherr was extreme!ly afraid of the
elephants, and-gave me much wrouble, jerk-
wnzmy anin when | tried At length
Itev fiy: bat on end 3 1o regaiu my
saddle, Colesberg d.cliied to allow we to
mount; and when I tried to lead Inm, and
run for i1, he oaly backed towards the
tims moment I beard
tanother elephant close beluad; and, on leok-
ing about, I behcid the *f with up-
Lified trank, eharging down upon ne ot top
speed, shrilly trumpetting, and following au
old black pointer, named Schwart, that was
perfectly deaf, and trotted along before the

o lite.

ravorurin

{riend,”

i enraged elephunt unaware of what
was behind hum. 1 felt certaw that she
would have either mo or my herse. I, how-

ever, determined not to relinquish mny steed,
but to hold on by ‘he bridle. 3y men,
who, of course, si: dictanee,
stood aghast with their mouths open, and
for a few seconds iy posttion was certalns
ly not an enviable one. ortunately, how-
ever, the doga took o the attention of the
= ]
dlephant ; wad jistus they upon me |
| managed to vprivg tnio (e suddle, where I

»d al a safe

e 1
i

PR

- YN

wdo !lA".
tue eiep’il
Iy expren
Wold of
douhle=harse
Jsuac w
fright, R
so0ill wilce
the sad die
1o tite wo
extreql
rectuess ol

tures tit Sut

What a s
ghe heart U
How uniny
uwnultered ¢
over the pa
Lave becu i
p-‘;sul: alll
st the no
Futl, decp
ly and pero
and here an
B s tittle
")urll'mt i
p‘r‘m‘~ ot

Montly )

vy
Thore s
tives cail u
nlters moust
slrondiy re:
Lets i sg
Criss, ey

e, sic

BTN A IR
»
aeati ¢ ue
dGsertoaad

(VIS VE I 1|
Nis o o
toeir | I

ey v

. O




