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a horn, somo a crab’s claw, some a nail,
a flint, a snail’s shell, or a bird’s head ;
these they carvied about their neck in
a bag adorned with glass beads.  To
this fetish they offered, moining and
evening, the best provisions they had,
praying to it for such things as they
stoud in need of. This was all their
worship.  Our friend, the Englishman,
once saw a futish grigrs, or idol of clay,
represeuting a man’s head, set up under
a small hut to cover it from the weath-
er: he tovk a sketch of the peuple’s
idol.  These idolaters had been
visited by Missionaries 3 but, alas
they were Portugruese Ruman Catholie
Missionaries.  They did not tell these
poor Heathens the way of salvation by
desus Christ, but taught them to repeat
a few prayers that they could not un-
derstand, baptized them, told them they
were Christians, and then left them.—
But these idolaters not being praperly
instracted or taught to read the Serip-
tures, soon went back to their Heathen-
ish practices.

This was at Sierra Leone two hun-
dred years ago, What isit now? A
flourishing colony, with many thousand
inhabitants who carry on a great trade
with England, France, and many other
countries. The country for miles is
cleared and cultivated, good roads are
made to the surrounding villages.—
There are many fine large houses,

Missionaries have visited and lived
in the country for many years. There
are churches, and chapels, and schools,
in which thousands of black children
are taught to read the Bible; and near
the spot where Captain John Thomas's
house stood there 1s a fine building, in
which young black men are instructed,
that they may be prepated to go as
Preachers to their own conntrymen;
and this institution is called King Tom's
Point.

TUhnehaste language is the sure index
of an impure heart.

ROMISH IDOLATRY.

Is Rowish idulatry less gross than
Pagan ¢ Let our readers judge from
the following simple narrative, tuhen
from the lips of an Irish Sciipture-
reader, and communicated to us by a
person of unyuesiionable veracity.—
He says:—

“I happened to sprain my foot, and I
was told if T would visit a certain hioly
well, and address a given nulber of
prayers to the saint, I should be cured.
I told the poor ignorant people who
urged me to go, that it was direct]
opposed to the word of Gad; but I re-
solved, if' better, to go and sve the far-
famed idol, and accordingly weut, ac-
companied by a friend, now Seripture-
reader under Mr. , to visit the
spot.  The first thing that attracted my
attention was a poor wuman, who was
offering prayers at the well.  We re-
monstrated with her for praying to the
idol, and at the same time directed her
to pray to God ; and, after reading a
portion of Seripture, admoni-bing her,
and praying for her, we proceeded to
examine the place more minutely—
After looking at the ofterings to the
idol, deposited by the poor ignorant
Romanists, which, in some cases, con-
sisted of buttons, ping and, in most
cases, of red rags torn off their petti-
coats, we closed the well, and removed
the idul—a man having previously told
me I should full if I dared touch it ;
I broke the head off, and proceeding
to the schovl-house, put it under a pot
of stirabout that was boiling for the
cuildren’s dinner ; the old woman we
had found at the well was in a dread-
ful fright, expecting the pot would split,
and the house eome tumbling down
about vur cars, and she ran out of the
house in a state of great excitement—
When we left, many of the people ac.
companied us on our way, thinking, as
the barbarians of old did with respect
to St Pau, that something woull have



