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“SAFE! SAFE! SATFE!”
Sucn was the exclamation uttered by a shipwrecked Ameri-
can sailor, under deeply interesting circumsiances, in one of
the islands of the Svuth Pacific Ocean,

A few ycars before, he had formed one of a boat's crew
which had belonged to a vessel which was wrecked on those
very shores. Anothet boat's crew, belonging to the same
vessel, having landed on the island, bad been killed and de-
voured by the natives. Their comrades in the other boat
kept out to sea when they saw the fate of their companions,
and were afterwards picked up by another vessel, and saved.

It happened, in the wonderful providence of God, that the
sailor referred to was wrecked again upon the same island
some years after the above event, Consternation and extreme
dread seized the survivors from that wreck when they learnt
from their companion where they were, and what had once
befallen his shipmates on those shores.  Escape was, however,
now impossible, and their only resource appeared to be to
hide themselves in the thick woods until anopportunity might
offer to escape.

Bein 3 sorely pressed, however, by hunger, they determined
to advance a little into the interior, in the hope of obtaining |
food. They were passing through a forest, where the crack-
ling of every branch, and the rustling of the birds, led them
to suppose an enemy was at hand at every step, and that
their lives would soon be sacrificed. They were toiling up
a steep ascent, in the hope that, when they reached the sum-
mit, they would be able to see for some distance both over
the island and to seaward. The sailor already mentioned
was ahead of the rest; and having emerged from the forest,
and reached the crowning point of the hill, he was anxiously
looking round to sec if there was any prospect of deliverance.
Suddenly his companions, who were just behind him, wero
startled by seeing him leaping for joy, and crying out, with
clasped hands, ¢ Safe, safe, safe!”

He had indeed seen a sight well calculated to cheer and
comfort their hearts. Immediately under where he stood,
was to be seen the little village church, surrounded by, the
comfortable abodes of the people. The missionary had evi-
dently visited those shores, and God had blessed his labours,
The people had become Christians, and of course their former
savage and cannibal practices had been given up; so that
there was now no cause for fear lest they should be killed
and caten by the natives, The sailor at once saw all this




