84 The Tome any Foreign Record, Feb.

Al that we have done for the mearest of His disciples, He will reckon as
huving been done unto Himself. Whatever we huve done for His Church
was done for Ilim, The poor, the prisoner, the sick are Mis brethren and if
we have done ought for them Christ will held us as huving done it unte Him !
How gencrous! Yet let us tuke heed to the metive. The ac*lon in itself is
nothing ; the motive is all in all,

Huve 1 thought, spoken, written for Christ? Have I lahoured for Him in
the shop, cr in the field ; on the swelling waves of the oceun, or in the silent
dopths of the forest? Have I given hiin of my substance, fed his bungry dis-
ciples, clothed the naked, sought cut the struying sin-sick ones perishing for
luck of the bread of life? Have 1 done what 1 could, like thut good widow
in the Gospel who put her little all into the Lord's treasury? Ah! if bless-
ings were as slow us men’s returns, what would become of fools? If Christ
were as unmindful of us as weare of Him where would we be this day !

Have I prayed and luboured for Christ, and lavished more on his cause than
on my own Justs? How many Churcbes have I helped to establish? How
muny Sahbath Schools—Prayer Meetings? How muny Bibles and Tracts
have I distributed? What contributions have I given for the conversion of
Jew und Gentile—what for the permanent supply of Gospel ordinances in my
own country ?

Tuese are plain questions for self-examination.  Others of 2 similar nature
will oceur to the thoughtful reader. Puss not over them lightly ; and your
own sou} aund the souls of thousands may be benefiied by the result. Weare
but stewards of our talents, time, money, influence, everything we possess,
All belong to Christ ; see what account of them we can render to him! We
have but one spring time, one summer, one harvest. The wonderful gift of
Jife is ours but once. We cannot re-live lost days. We cannot go back to
enter anew on a career of uscful effort.  Begin now! Christ is waiting to
judge you. The angels are waiting to convey you to bliss or nurry you down
to the realms of woe. A useless career can never be redeemed! Butif I
enter diligently on my allotted task even now [ shall beaceepted! O bound-
dess gracc and merey, that our poorsin-tainted worksare joyfull yaceepted by
our Redeumer as tokens of saving faith in Him, and as precious fruit that
will endure to eternal life!
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FOREIGN MISSIONS.

1 EITER FROM MR. GEDDIE.

ANEITEUM, Aug, 20th, 1861,
PARTICULARS OF MR. GORDON'S DEATH.

Rev. ard Dear Sir,—1 take my pen
to discharge @ painful duty, und inform
you of the mussacre of ourinuch esteem-
ed fallow labourers, Mr and Mrs. Gor-
don, on the island of Brrowanga. I
have left no mesns untried to gt ut all
the particulurs of this sad event, and [
think you may fully rely on the infor.
mation which this letter contains. My
gources of informuation are a letter from

Mr. Milne, who bas charge of a sandal
wood estublishinent on Ertomunga, and
also seventeen Erromangans, who have
come to this islund, most of whomn were
living with our {riends when thev were
killed, and some of them were eye-wit-
nesses of the scene. Mr. Milne writes
s follows: ¢ Ahout 1 or 2 o'clock in
the afternoon of the 20vh of May, | wag
startled by a native Duvid-» i rushing
neross the river, followed by others of
the missionary boys, exelaiming that
Mr, Gerd..n had been murdered by the
Bunkhillnatives. 1immediately armed



