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THE CHRISTIAN MIRROR.
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The cunspirators had strained every nerve to
hinder the ehief from consummating hisrccan-
tation ; and every avenue was shut to the

riest, whom Voltaire himscll’ had sent for.

he demons haunted every aceess § rage sue-
coeds to fury, and fury to rage again, during thic
remaiader of his life.

+t Then it was that D'Alembert, and about
twventy others of the conspirators, who had be-
»3t hisapartinent, acver approached him hut to
witaess theie own ignominy.: and ofien he
woull curse them and exclaim, ¢ Retire, it is
vou that have hrought me to my present state!
—DBegone ! [ could have done without ‘you
all 5 but you could not exist without me ! And
what o wretched glory have’you procured
we P

¢ Thaen would succeed the horrid remem-
branee of his conspiracy. They could hear
him, the prey of anguish and dread, alternate-
ly supplicating or blaspheming that God, a-
gainst whom he had conspired; and in plain-
tive accents he would cry out, $Oh Christ !
Oh Jesus Christ! and then cemplain that he
was abanduned by God and man.  The hand,
which had tracod ia ancient writ the sentence
of an impious and reviling king, scemed to
trace before his eyes, Crush, then, do crush
the IWretch !

¢ In vain he turns his head away 5 the time
was coming apace when he was to appear be-
fore the tribunal of him whom he had blas-
phemed; and his physicians, pacticularly Mr.
‘Fronchin, calling in to administer relief, thun-
derstruck, retired, declaring that the death of
the impious man was terrible indeed. The
pride of thesy conspirators would willingly
have suppressed these declarations, hat it was
in vain. The Marcchal de Richelicu flies
fro:n the bed-side, declaving it to he a sight
too tasrible to be sustained 3 and Mr. Tronchin,
that the furies of Orestes could give but a
faint idea ol those of Voltatre.”

Lo be continued.

A BLESSING ON TI{IE DANCE.

Agatx was Dlizabeth arrayed in the garh of
1aghion, and ready {orthe amusement of the
hall-roam.  Asshe stood at the glass, placing
the last rose amid hee clustering Jocke, she
hastily turned round and said to me, « Why,
what malees youlook so sad? What is the
motter 77 She then threw her arms around
my neck and embraced me with all the en-
thusinsm of her yonng henrt, <« Come, don’t
he sad any more—put this lovely rose in my
hairand sce how sweetly it will look,” said
she.

I kissed her cheek, and as Thade her good
night, whispered, <« Can you ask God’s bles-
sing on the dance, Elizabeih 1 She gave me
a quick, carnest look, and hurried down the
steps.

At an carlicr hour than usual, I heard Eli-
zabeth’s voice atthe door. Iwasin my cham-
bery and when I went down to mect her, I
found she had retired to herroom. 1 followed
her thither, wishing to sec iicr a few moments
before I slapt. She suppased all the family
had retired, and her door wus unlocked. T en-
tered and found her on her kunees hefore God
—hands uplified and her sireaming eyes raia-
cd toheaven. ¢ Hear my piayer, O Lord, |
heseech thee, and et my cry come hefore
thee,” was her language.

I returned to her room in abouta half on
hour, and welcomed her home.

¢ Yes,” eaid she, «I furve got home. Tn
that bewildered ball-room. I Janced with the
marriest and laughed with the loudest, but there
was an arrow kere;” and she laid her hand
on her beart.

. % God’s blessing on the donce! Those
words rang in my ear atevery turn, I rejoice
that they «till ring there. O, il GGod wi'l for

Lyivo the past—if he will yet receive me—I
%\l-ill turnpmy Dack upon all this .gnldeq f(';l!y(i
and lay upon his altar, what E’once promise
10.lay there—my whole heart.

We knelt together, and asked Qod to streng-
then the resolution now made in his pame.
Our prayers have becn heard, for among the
group of lovely disciples who keep near thegr
Lord, walkirg in his footsteps, and bearing his
cross, few are morc humble, consistent, and
devoted, than the once gay and thoughtless
Elizabeth G.—Episcopal Recorder.

BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCH OF KAPIOLANI.

Whio wes Kapiolani ? Her name was little known
among the great and noble on earth 5 but ¢ her re-
cord is on bizh.”? . .
Kapiolani was born upon the island of Hawaii,
very ncar to the spot where Capt. Cook was mur-
dered. She was a descendant of one of the lead-
ing families under the ancient kings of the island,
and subsequently became the wife of a chief.

Her Ilcathen Characler.—The first missionaries
found her intemperate, dissolute, and degraded.
There was scarcely a more degraded person on the
Islands, than Kapinlani.  She gave erself up to
cvery specics of vice. She possessed, however,
a very inquisitive and remarkably well balanced
mind. " .
Her first Knowledge of the Gospel, end its Re-
sulls.—She was thrown, in the providence of God,
near lo the missionaries, while on a visit to the
island of Maui. With wonderful facility her
mind perceived the truth 2nd supetioity of the
new religion.  And from that time to the hour of
her death, a period of more than twenty years,
she was the unwavesing friend and patron of the
missionaries. Through her influcnce, a station was
soon cstablished upon Hawaii.  And although the
post occupied was &t least sixteen miles from ber
residence, yet she, her hushand, and their train,
repetedly went that distance to hear the preach-
ine of the Gospel.  And what has heen the result?
The church collected in this district, now num-
bers more than 1000 members in-ressular standing.
And these are the church members whose labors
and sacritices (o butld a house of Gud, were de-
scribed in the May number of the ¢ Dayspring.””
The average attendance on the Subbath is now
1,400.

Change in three yeers.— Go back new and look
=t Kapiolani, in less than three years after she had
for the first time heard the Gospel. ¢She is in
every respect perfectly morol ; she appears in 2
neat dress ; has in many respects adopted the cus-
loms of retined society ; and is in hier own charac-
ter, raised so furabove the generality of the nation,
that one can havdly aveid the belief that she was
cducated among an enlightened people.”” But
the change was not oulward merely.

Her !n'n'lualily.—“ I love to go to the house
of God,” she =aid to her pastor, ¢ for there I for~
getall abort this world. When among the chiefs,
T hear so inuch said about money end cloth and
land and ships and bargains, that it makes me
sick, and I wish 1o go where I can hear about
God and Christ and beaven ; this cures all my
sickness, and I never get tired of it In the
same econversation, she asked her pastor with
groat earncstuess, whether he did not think she
had two souls. She said, ¢ [t seems (o me that [
have one good sonl and one Lad one. This says,
God is very good, and it loves God and prays to
him, and loves Jesus Christ, and laves preaching,
and leves to tall about good things. The other
one says, it does no gooz to nray to God and go to
meeting, and keep the Sabhath.? g

Her Descent inlo the Voleano.—Not far from
this time an event oceurred, peculiarly illustrative
of her characler.  Kapiolani descended into the
grezt voleang of Hawsaii.  In order to appreciate
this act, Ict the reader remember, she, in comman
with all !mrcqunlry{non, bad entertaire ] the most
superstitious fears of ihe volcane; thatit was firmly
hg u:.ved ta be the residence of Pele, a most vin-
dietive and cruel goddess, who destroyed every
one thet offended her ; that this voleano, which is

never approached without a peace-offering to (|

terrible goddess who resides tll’xcre 3 that nf natisz
was ever known to venture down into the crater ;
end thet the mind of Kapiolani had but just awa-
kened to the darkness of her nation, Let all these:
things be considered, and what den:onetrztion Joos

indecd one of the most fiightful in the world, was|h

+t afford of the power of the Gospal, thot & heathen
:::g:n shouldpdeterminé to show ber utter disbe-
liefof the existence of Pele, and her freedom fiom
all superstitious fear, b Lol'dly descending into
the crater, and that too in spite of all the entrea—
ties and resistance of her friends.

The issue on which she placed tle altempt.—
« If I am destroyedy”’ she exclaimed to the mul~
titudes who entreated her to forbear, « then yon
must all believe in Pele; but if T am not, then

ou must all turn to the palapala,” (Gospel.)
{’lacing the matter on this ground, she boldly ap-
proached the crater. As she drew near, the man
whose business it was to feed Pele, by throwing
berries into the crater, begged her lo proceed no
farther. « What,” said she, < will be the harm 7”?*
« You will die by Pele.”” She answered, ¢1 shall
not die by your god ; that fire was kindled by my
God.” Onward she went. )

The Volcano a place of prayer.— Descending se-
veral hundred feet into the crater, she united with
her attendants in prayer to the true God. What
a scene ! Below them rolled the fiery billows of
the volcano—above and around them were the
blackened and rugged sides of the crater, echoing
1o the voice of prayer ! Having ended her devo-
tions, she ate the berries consecrated to Pele, and
threw slones into the crater. The result was as
might be expected. The people proclaimed Pele
destitute of power.

Her progress in piety.—In 1825, she was ad-
mitted (o the church, and the same year establish-
cd among the people a missionary society, which
contributed the past year fifty dollars in aid of the
mission. In 1856, missionaries bear the following
testimony to her worth : .

« No woman in the island has so wholly given
herself up to the influence and obedience of the
Gospel. She has a steady, firm, decided attach-
ment to the Gospel. Her house is fitted up in a
very decent style, and is kept neat and comiorta-
ble, and her hands ave daily employed in some
useful work.,”

Kapiolani died May 5th, 1841, and at this date,
more than fifteen years after the preceding testi-
mony was given, the missionaries write, ¢ Her
end was onc of peace, and a decided evidence
that your missionaries have not laboted in vain.
Her {ife was a continnal evidence of the elevat-
ing and purifying effects of the Gospel.”?

To this Chuistian life, closed by so triumphant
a death, let the opposer of missions come, for an
answer {o his obstacles, and the faint-hearted in
the cause, for motives to encouragement.—Day-

spring.

Doctor Carey..—The motto of one of the bol-
dest, most active and most efficient mea of mo-
dern times was, EXPECT GREAT THINGS, ATTEMFT
creaT THINGS. This was Dr. Carey, who about
fifty years ago went out as a missionary to India.
Thus speaks Fuller, in reference to this enter-
prise : ¢ Our undertaking to India really ap-
peared to me, on its commencement, to be some-
what like a few men who were deliberating about
the importance of penctrating into a deep mine
which had never before been explored. We had
no one to guide us; and while we were thus de~
liberating, Carey, as it were, said, ¢ Well, I will
go down, it you will hold the rope.” But’ before
he went down, he bound us to perseverance, and
as it seemed to me, took an oaig from each of us
at the mouth of the pit, to this eflect, that while
we lived we should never let go the rope.”

Could the Christian world brought to act
upon this principle of Carey, we should within
thirty years witness results stupendous as crea.
tion, interesting as eternity, and lovely as Eden.

Dr. Carey had no advantages, either natural
or arlificial, above what many now e?goy. And
{gt look at the results of his {abor. ow stands

is memory now ! Why, it comes to us from far~
off India, more fragrant than the odors from an
Eastorn spice grove. His memory is embalmed
for all coming time. His name i3 .inscribed in-
delibly upon the €ace of a vast country whose
population exceeds a hundred millions.” His in-
fluence will be reviving.to many generations yet
unborn, like the gentle dews of sammer to the
withering herh. ~ Infants will be taught to- lis
is name with gratitude, and the goodsgf whic
he has been the instrament will be felt so long
as the sun and moon shall endure. In his case
we have @ beautiful illustration of what the la-
mented Evarls meant, when he said, “there is

'r'g;;l::ns like being a benefactor of minds."’~-Py-



