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Shall it be spent in uttcring the wallings of the lost for'
ever ?"I

The question sent conviction to ber lieart, and she rested
not tili she lrnd found pence in belicving.

Beader, you often sing as you best can ; perhapg you sing
wehl. Mhat, -vi1i you do with your voice in ctcrnity?-

./ieic eZ.sscnger.

?JORNING PI.'AISE.
The morning briglit,

fIas wakcd me from My sleep.
Father, I own
Thy love alone

Thy littie one doth keep.
Ail through the day
I humbly p'ay,

Be thou my gunard and guide;
Mly sinis f'orgive,
And let mie live,

]3est Jesus, near thy side.

lIR.AVING AN IDOL.
This picture represents a bold act. The fcar of the poor

idolaters is aiso -wcil expressed. It is toe a representation
of an actuai incident in tho history of South Sea Missions.
The Island of Aitutalzi was lyvL g in heathen darkness. The
Rev. Mr. and Mrs. Williams sailed from Naiatea, accompanied
by two converted heathen, Papeihla and Vahapata, who de-
91igned te evangelize it. On reaching the Island, these men
were landed, Mr. Williains pursuing bis voyage. After seme
time, a ship camne to the Island whore these mcen had been
telling of the Gospel, a boat approaehed the shore, and one
of the sailors without fear, ianded n.mongst the savages.
They crowded around hixn, led him off and deiivereil z.- te
their Gods in one of their temples. Faaori was net dsmayed,
but going to one of the idois, gare it a blow, and turning
round to the people snid, Ilwhy do you net hun *-his evil
spirit, they are Satan-they are deceit, why do yen suifer
theai te reniain.'I The astonishied Isianders waitcd to sec
the stranger fall down dead for bis presumption, and finding
that this did not happen, thenceforth listened more readiy
to the truths of Ohristianity, which after a time mnade mucli


