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God of the Sand
The above le a representation of a

god of the Sandwich Isianders, a god to
1whom they used to, pray and offier sacri-
ifice-a god, who, they believed, taugh t
jthem to leave their old parents 10 die
alone in the foreste, and to bury their
i litte sick babies in the mud, hecause
they did flot want the trouble of taking
care of them-oh, it was a %vicked
goo.

Yes, indeed, you wiIl nllowv, %vhif!c
you shudder at the thov'ght of %vor-
thipping such a being. The poor

!Sandwich Islanders were heathen then,
lviwing down to blocks of wood and

"Are they heathen now ?"1
No, they are not heathens notv.

Did you ever hear how good people
first began to become interested ln
themn? Olîookipfi, a poor orplian boy,[whose parente were killed in a bloody
fight, sailed from the Sandwich Islands
ini a ehip to this country. He feit so
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[wich Isianders.
lonely and dletolate, after hie parents
were dead, that he did not cure where
lie went. The iship came into, New
York ; Obookiah was very much asto.
nished at the strange @sghts he saw
there; the chu rclîep, and Sabbathe,
and Bibles geurprised him wo, and the
kind condiiet of every bodty who Io'ved
these things. When he saw people
read, he wanted to Iearn to rend tno:
Fie Cotind it rather bard work ai firet,
but he lé-arned at last; and then ho
%vanted to find out whaî was in the
Bible. There Fie discovered otomething
about the Truc and Living God ;-oh,
how foollaFi did idol-worship appear to
hlmn. "1Hatwaii gods ! they wood,
burn," lie exclaimed, "lme go home, 1
put *em ini the fire, hum lem up. They
no see, no (lear, no any th&iiig- we ma»ke
them; our god," looking up to heaven,
"le made us."

Obookiahi prayed Jesus to wagh hie
sifis awvay and niake him very good.


