The - Gallioveans,

} in order ts be successful in his labors among the Burinese, must
become fannhiar with their language, manners, and habits of life.
Mes, Boardman saw the path of duty and did not wait to be
urged, but applicd hersull to tho study of the lungunge with the
same diligent and persevering esergy which had characterized
her early hie.

In the spring of 1828, they moved to Tavoy, whero their mis-
sionary carecr properly commenced. ‘The timo previous had
been spent in acquiring a knowledge of the language ; but now,
schouls must be cstablished, transiations made, &c.; couse-
quently Mr. Boardmas had to take long and frequent tours
among the neighboring tribes.  During one of his tours amung
the Karcns, Mrs. Boardman is comfurted by the following short
address from one of the female native converts—*Weep not,
mama; the teacher has gone on a wessage of compassion to
my poor, perishing countrymen.  They have never heard of tho
trus God, and the love of His Son Jesus Christ,—Christ who
died upon the cross to save such sinners as we. They kuow
nothing of the true religion, mama ; and when they die they can-
not go to the golden country of the blessed. God will ke
caco of tha teacher; do not weep, mama.” How simple and
consoling.

~We wmight suppuse that the glorious cause in which Mrs,
Boardman was engeged,.and the external trials she was called
to..endure, would cxempt her from- those severer afflictions,
which even in this bappy land deeply wourd a mother’s heart.
But not so. He, whose judgmenis are unscarchable. aud his
ways past finding out,” saw fit to take from her her little daugh-
ter, about four yeurs of age, whom in her loneliness she almost
idolized. But this bereayement, sevgre as it may seem, was but
a foretaste of the future. In February, 1831, she was called to
experience in the death of. hor husband a still greater affliction,
and drink as it were, the bitter cup to its very dregs. In -all
her trinls he had borne a part—he had alleviated her grief.

1f in her own native laad, when surrounded by friends and re-
Jations, the loss of a bosum friend would be decply felt aod la-
mented, what wmust be her feelings, as thus isolated in this far
Aistapt pastion of the globe, she gazes on his lifeless corpse and
performs the last mournful rights?  What is her conduct under
this afflicting dispensation of Providence? Does she repine and
murmar at her o7 Does she wish she had never left America,
or resolve to return immediately? No! but with true christian
fortiade she submits to the heavy stroke, and with fastings and
prayers and tears, secks wisdom and direction from Gud.

The fiest time she stood beside the, grave. of her husband, re-
flecting on the loneliness of her situation, and the helpless state
of her futherless son standing by her side, she says, «} thought
I must g» home with lilo George, but these poor. enquiring,
ond christion Karens and the school-boys, would then be left
without any ooe to instruct them ; and.the poor, stupid Tavoy-
ans would go on in the road to death, with no enc 1o warn them
of their danger. Hosv then, .oh, how can Ignl Washallnot
be separated long! A fow more years and e shall all meet in
yonder blissful world. 1 feel thankful I was allowed to come to
this heathen land.”

Wiat chnsiian philauthropy!  She resolves to stay and labor
on at God’s command. Prior to this she was a missionary’s
wife, and a sharor in his duties and toils ; but now she becomes

emphatically the missionary. Around her the wild mountaiacers
flock to receive from her lips the gospel truths, and learn the
way to heaven.  ‘The success of the schools, as fur as human
agency is concerned, depends upon her—all the trapslations de-
volve upor her, and various other duties. But her labors are
not confined to the place where she vesides. She frequently
traversed the Karen wilderness accompanicd by the native con.
verts, who carried little George in their arms, often fording
erecks and marshes 1o ceach her destination,

Thus, for more than three years she toiled in the missionary
ficld. At the commencement of the fourth year of her widow-
hood she was taarried to one cqually devoted to the work, and
leaving her beloved Karens, removed to another part of the
vineyard.  Oa her return to Mauvimuin she occupied most of her
time in acquiring a kaowledge of the Peguan tongue, into witich
sho translated many tracts, catechisms, and a portion of the New

Testament.  She niso reviced the greater prrt of « The Pilgrim’s
Pr(.)grcss” and many of Watts’ Hymns into Burmesc.,

But her work was nearly finished, and the time closo at hand
when she was to hear hor mastor saying, “ Well doneithou good
and faithful servant, enter thou into the joy of'thy Lord.”

The disease which had huag upon her feeble framoy,sinee her
ux:rlvx_\l in Burmah, was now muaksng rapid inroads upan her cun.
stitution.  ISvery means employed for hor restoration to health
proved useless : finally, a voyage to America was suggested by
the Physician, as her only hope.  ‘This was not, as might have
been expected, joyfu' news to her.  She could net think.of leaving
those * dear peogle,” (ns sho calls them) without deep regret.
What! unwilling 10 leave this benighted people to retarn to New
Englund, after I?ming an cxilo more than wenty yedrs? Yes,
she would rather have died peacenbly in Burmah ; bit duty de.
manded the sacrifice, and it was made.

Aftcr they embarked, her health was so much improved that
recovery scemed almost certain; and it was thought unnccessa-
ry for Me, Judson to accompany her any fartlier.  But how
transicnt is their hope! ere they reached the isle of 8t. Helona,
the discase made o violent attnck—bhor lifo.strings> broke, and
her happy spirit winged its way to munsions jn the skics—Sep-
tember 1st, 1843, in the forty.sccond year of her age, and twen.
ty-first of her missionary lifes

Oh! isit not a noble thing to die,
As dies the Christian, with his armour on.

Fanaticism men may call tho motive which actuated-her, and in.
deed it might have been, were there no ctornity—wére not the
souls of heathen immortal, were not the glorious tidings of sal-
vation so warming, expanding and ennobling to both the impart.
er and receiver of its truths.

On earth sho.was a pilgrim indeed.  Her life, from'chi'dhood,
was a serics of energetie actions and self-denials;  But lot us
look beyond this world of toil and care to that blessed country
swhere the wicked cease from troubling and the weary arc at
rest’—ikere, forever freo from sorrow, she unites with loved
ones pone before 1n singing ¢ tHosannas to God and the Lamb;”
and in the morning of the resurrection, how many happy spirits
will join that song, who but for her instrumentahty would have
been doomed to endless misery.  Think you she regrets leaving
her native land, or the dangers and privations sho endured?
No! but if regret could dwell within that bosom now, it would
only be that she was not more zealous, more devoted. What
are a few years of toil and suffering here, in comparison to the
everlasting glory which shall be revealed hereafter. F.B.P.

-
e

For the Calticpean.
A Goographical Enjgma.

BY ANDER.

T A composed of fourteen letters:

My 3 14 3 is a city in Indin.

My 14 1 7 3 ix n town in Spain,

My 12 8 11 11 13 is a town in Prussia.
My 6 9 10 is a town in Finland.

My 111 2 is a river in Great Britain.
My 13 9 9 is a cape in the Unitad States.
My 12 6 9 3 i3 a river in Asia.

My 8 12 8 is a town in Tartary.

My 9 8 12 6 is a river in Africa.

My 10 7 13 9 is a town in Algicrs.

My 410 7 10 9 4 10 is a cily in Canada.
My 11 3 12 4 is a fake in South America.
My 258 14 3 is a town in Indcpendent Tartary.
My 11 5 137 2 11 is a bay in Australia,
My whole is a town in Russia.

Flamilton, August 2, 1848,
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