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Feb. 1.—Yesterday was the festival of escorting the gols to
heaven. This is done by cracker-firing, burmng It paper, in.
ecnse-offering, and candle.buming. It always happens on the
24th of the last month 1n thair year, and answers in time to our
Christmus, bemng a week before thar New.Year,  The terrestnal,
or the gods that are on the carth, go up to heaven, and the celes.
tial, that 18, those that are n heaven, comc down to the carth;
and this change of places is made, as they believe, that the gods
who have heen on the carth may tell the * Great Spinit ” what
they have been domng threugh the year, and the treatment they
have reccived. The celestial gods, or those who come down
from heaven, are to comfort and rejoice the people dunng the fes-
tivities of the new year.

TUPE OF RARATONGA.

Far away in the soathern part of the world, in the oudst of
wido scas, many beautiful hitle islands are foend.  "Their shores
are lincd with coral rocks; over the valleys the bread-frat, co-
eoa-nut, and paim.trecs, spread ther boughs; and around the
hizh mountans, vast numb.rs of most beautiful birds are scen
fiying, with their golden, green, and purpic wings.  These plea-
sant hittle spots are called the South Sca Islands. 'The people
who live 1n than were once all wWolaters ; but the word of salva.
tion ha  been carned to them, and mauy are now Ciinstians,

Tupe was a chicf i an island called Raratonga,  Before the
Missmunanics went to hus land he was active i the service of vain
idols;  but wlhen he heard the Gospel he bodieved it, threw away
Ins fulse gods, and worked huard to biuld the first house of the
Lord that was raised where he lived.

There were some who did not love Tupe, because e left the
worship of the wuls, aud thuy set fire o fus house when he was
aseep.  Ilis honse v.as Larned down; bul Gud watched over
him, and saved him.  The fire caught the chapdd, wlich was
next door to Tupe’s house, and that was alo destreyed.  «O
Teacher,” he said, ¢ the hook of God s consumed ! "My house,
my prop-rty, never regard 3 but oh, my book! my bovk! and
ob, the housc of God !

"The next muring he called a meeting of the chiefs.  “See.”
sad he, “the house of God i runs! what shall we do?”
¢ Build it agan,” they replicd.  + Yes, friends, that very good ;
when shall we begin 7' To.morrow,” they cheerfully added.
*“Teachier,” he said to the Missionary, *“ be not cast down; let
them burn, we will build ;  we will tire them out; but, teacher,
do not leave tlus wicked place” At sun.nise the next morming,
Tupe i nd lus friends were secu with their axes on therr shoulders,
on thar way to the mountains, to cut wood to build another
chapel.
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