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SIERRA-LEONE.
The subjoined Letter from one of our 

Native Assistant Missionaries at Sierra-Le
one has been received by the officers and 
Committee of our Society with more than 
common pleasure, and is earnestly recom
mended by them to the careful perusal and 
prayerful consideration of our friends, and 
of all who feel a Christian interest in the 
welfare of Africa.

The writer is one of the liberated Afri
cans, who, since bis return from slavery, 
and transfert» 8isrrs Lunas, has been, we 
believe, truly and effectually converted to 
God. He was for some time an approved 
student in our Institution for the training of 
native Africans, commonly called " K»"gllthe reply. 
Tom’s Institution and is now regularly re
cognised and employed as a Native Assist
ant Missionary at the York-Town Station.
Extract of a Letter from tke Rev. Ast If. Deck

er, Native Assistant Missionary, dMtd York,
Sierra Leone, April M, teNk

Having an opportunity, I glmHpbrace 
it, by writing you these few hasty Kites. 1 
know you will be very glad to bear from 
me, as you have not heard from me since I 
was received as an Assistant Missimwly on 
probation.

You are aware, Sirs, that I waa-recom- 
mended by the District-Meeting in Decem
ber, 1847; and I was kindly iWmived and 
appointed to the said office of Assistant Mis
sionary on trial, by the Conference assem
bled at Hull in the year 1848.

The District-Meeting thought it advisa
ble and necessary for ms to labour in the 
York Circuit, in'wbichlam now at present; 
and i am endeavouring, by God's grace, to 
be useful, and to do my utmost. But I must 
say to you, Sirs, this office to which I am 
called is an important one. I do feel my 
nnworthiness and insufficiency ; sometimes 
1 am ready to shed tears. Who am I, and 
what am I, that the Lord should call roe to 
such work as thisl—^poor unworthy dust 
as I am, just fit to sweep the chapel and to 
clean the Missionaries’ shoes, much less to 
be called a Missionary, a Wesleyan Mis
sionary, a Preacher of the Gospel of Jesus 
Christ ! This is enough to humble my soul.
When I " look to the rock whence I was 
bewn, and to the hole of the pit from which 
I was dug,” I cannot help but exclaim,
** What hath God wrought !” I do feel in
deed that 1 was called by God, and moved 
by his Holy Spirit, to preach to my fellow- 
countrymen the unsearchable riches of 
Christ. I began to call sinners to repent
ance in the latter part of 1837, and since 
then to the present the Lord has always 
blessed me in my preaching. The very 
first, time I went to preach, some poor sin
ners were brought to Christ ; this led me 
to believe that the Lord had called me to 
labour for him. And 1 cannot tell you of 
the hundreds who have been brought to God 
through my instrumentality ; the Lord has 
used me as an instrument in his hand ; he 
has blessed my labour abundantly ; to him 
be all the glory. There is nothing in this 
for me to boast about ; instead of boasting,
I often feel sorry that I have done so little, 
comparatively speaking, for my Master.—
After all, I am ‘‘an unprofitable servant.”
Once I used to be proud ! but since I re
ceived a more abundant baptism ol the sane- 
tifyinmffipiru, in the year Iri-lJ, I feel pow
er over srt*ST and all slavish tear is gone.—
“ The blood of Jesus twist his Son cleans- 
feth me from all sin." Anger is gone, pride 
is turned to humility, the love of God is 
shed sbroad in my heart. Before I enjoyed 
this greater blessing, 1 was too fond ol self- 
love and self-praise ; I used to be troubled 
with my own will. But this beautiful hymn 
of ours now suns my case, and 1 sometimes 
•iog :—

“ O hide this self from me, that I
No more, but Christ io me, may live.

My v ile affections crucify,
Nor let one darling lust survive !

In all things nothing may I see,
Nothing desire or seek, but thee !
«• O Love, thy sovereign aid impart.

To save me from low-thoughted care ;
Chase tine self-will through all my heart,

Through all its latent maxes there :
Make me thy duteous child, that I
Ceaseless mey * Abbs, Father,' cry !"

Now I feel that all self is gone, and my soul 
is as a little child in the arms of my Sa
viour.

“ Humble, and teachable, and mild,
O may I, as a tittle child,

My lowly Master's steps pursue !
Be anger to my soul unknown ;
Hate, envy, jealousy, be gone ;

le love create ghou all thing* new !
“ Let earth no more my heart divide ;
With Christ may I be crucified,

To thee with my whole soul aspire ;
Dead to the world and all its toys,
Its idle pomp, and fadiag joys,

Be thou alone my one desire !”
The Lord has called me into the work, 

and I will be no longer mine own, but give 
up myself to his will in ill things. Before 
I became a Travelling Preacher, I used to 
think, if the Lord should ever call roe to go 
into the interior or out of the colony, whe
ther 1 should be willing to go. No, was 

My proed heart could not con
sent to this. *' I went to be in the colony, 
logo from one Circuit to snot her. I want 
to be with my friends. I do not wish to go 
■way from home. I cannot bear the thought 
of parting from my aged mother," dec. I 
loved ease. But it present I am ready tv 
say, “ Send me wherever thou plessest, 
Lord, I am willing to go, and ready to leave 
father, mother, sister, brother, sod all, to go 
any where and every where when it shall 
please the Lord to call me.”

Why should / speak of ease and comfort, 
when others have left their home, their 
friends, their beautiful country, for the burn
ing sun of Africa ! I say, iff Ary will make 
such a sacrifice for us Africans, I think we 
ought to mike it ourselves. When I think 
of the many valuable lives that have been 
lost in so short a time, and many that have 
dropped in the field almost before they be
gan to sow the precious seed with which 
they left their native land, it is indeed a 
grief and piin to my heart. Many a time 
have I been praying, “ Lord, raise Native 
Agents, raise men in Africa after thy own 
heart, to carry the Gospel to the interior !” 
The white Missionaries have done all they 
could on the sea-shores; but I say, if the 
Gospel is to go into the interior, it must be 
chiefly by us Native Agents. But I am so 
thankful that the Lord is now raising us for 
this great work. Amongst the Church and 
the Wesley ins every effort has been made 
for this purpose ; thank the Lord, it is not 
fruitless !

My congregation meets in York regular
ly once a month in what is called Mission
ary prayer-meeiing, to pray especially for 
the Missionary Society, for the extension of 
the Redeemer’s kingdom, for Missionaries 
abroad, dec. In every meeting I always 
read an abstract of some letters written to 
the Committee, from the different Stations, 
by Missionaries. It is very interesting in
deed to the people. Afterwards, I call some 
of them to pray. To hear of their pouring 
out their souls to God in behalf of their fel
low-countrymen in^the interior, living in 
Heathenish darkness^ will be interesting 
and gratifying to every British Christian’s 
ears, especially those who have thrown in 
their pounds into God’s treasury, for the 
conversion of the Heathen, and for the civi
lization of Africa. 1 think it will be well 
for me to repe >t their own. phrases on this 
point ” Lord, save poor Africans! Send 
the Gospel to our father and mother that 
lire in our dark country, where the Gospel 
no reach yet : they have bad hearts ; they 
sell one another ; they make war, and do 
all bad things. Do, Lord, pardon and for
give them. The Gospel make uj good, and 
it can make them good. Lord, save our 
Missionaries! They left father, mother, 
and all, and come to teach us poor Africans. 
They never live long ; they die : yet this no 
make them tired to come. Bless-tmr Mis
sionary Committee : make them no give up 
to send ns -Missionaries, because all our 
country people are not saved yet. But, 
Lord, make our countrymen Missionaries, 
to carry the Gospel home to our father-land; 
they can live long in this country, pass white 
man,” «fcc. But, Sirs, though these words 
are uttered in broken language, it is with 
such an agony of mind, that 1 believe they 
reach the Majesty on high.

1 do not wish to take up your time with a 
long writing; but 1 mast open to you my 
mind at once, and tell you of a subject 
which lies very heavy on my mind. Doubt

lessly you may have heard of that long war 
in Sherbro’:—many lives have been lost, 
many sold to slavery. That bloody war 
lasted for about seten years. But, bless the 
Lord, through the efforts of the Governor of 
Sierra-Leone, there is peace between the 
contending nations or tribes; the war is at 
an end. Civil men have done their duties 
so far. Also at Gallmas the slave trade has 
been given up by the exertions of the Bri
tish cruisers. The Chiefs have signed trea
ties, and drove away the Spanish slave-tra
ders out of their land.

As l went down the wharf one day, I 
saw hosts of Spaniards walking about on 
the beach, I was anxious to know where 
they esme from. The answer was, “ Prom 
Gallinas.” “ And where are they going t” 
“To Freetown," was the reply. “ Whjr, 
and what for ?” said I. "O,” says a man,

to look for passage to the Havannih.— 
The slave-factories are all broken op; the 
Chiefs delivered up all the slave-traders; 
and signed a treaty, that nosoch traffic will 
be carried on amongst them any more." I 
am sorry that 1 cannot dwell upon every 
particular now on this subject : I shall leave 
it for next time. But,Sirs, I was overjoyed. 
Never was there a news which make me so 
hapfiy in this world as this.* If J had dis
posal of myself, I would sail the next day, 
to plant the standard of the cross on the 
shores of Gallinas,

On the month of August, 1848, Prince 
Ar-mar-rah, from Gallinas, called to see me. 
We had a very long conversation. One 
particular thing we conversed about was, 
the subject of religion. I asked him, how 
would he like to have Missionaries sent to 
teach him and his people about Jesus Christ. 
He said, " Very much. And why don’t 
you come now ? War is done ; no more 
slave-trade. You must come to teach us 
your book ; we want our children to learn. 
If you come, we will be glad to receive 
Vojii." I told him, “ I shall be very hippy 
to come, if the Committee sends me.” I 
told him, “ I am not my own ; I am a ser
vant : and wherever my Master sends me, I 
go” He said, “ You ought to come, be
cause it is your mother’s country ; and we 
will be very glad to receive you." I told 
him, that I shall write to the Committee in 
England ; and if they send me good answer, 
he will be sure to see me, or some one else ; 
so I make him present of a very beautiful 
Bible ; and he was very much pleased with 
it, and promise to get some one to read it 
to him. And when he was taking leave of 
me, he said, “ Don't you forget to write to 
your masters in England : tell them we 
want somebody to come and teach its, and 
to tell us about God palaver.” About two 
months previous to this, a brother in that 
part wrote to me as follows : " 1 want you 
very much to come here. Will you come ? 
Do come. And now, since God has stil
led the contending elements, and given 
peace to the country, how very important 
that we take the field, before Mahomed ans, 
or some other, have pre-occupied the ground, 
and closed the doors against ns ! Dear 
brother, can’t you come? I Vint’t you come? 
Do come, and we will soon have a Mission 
far in the interior.” Now, dear fathers, 
you see from this we have a call from the 
interior, from the neighbouring country ; 
shall we say, No, we cannot got 1 have 
been praying about it all this time, and 1 
feel that th» Lord his called me to go, and 
shall I say No? Shall I refuse? will you 
hinder me ? Our Mission is established in 
this colonv : we have here sixty-seven Lo
cal Preachers and Exhortera, and many 
other labourers besides; while the neigh
bouring countries are perishing fut want of 
Teachers. If any other Christian, or Chris
tian Ministers, can feel satisfied in their 
minds, 1 cannot. At present I am just as 
one out of its element. I thought it was 
the design of the Committee that every 
Missionary resident at York should visit 
Plantain-Island. It grieves my heart, when 
looking at the Report every year, to see en
tered “ York, Plant ai «-It land, jfcc.,” when 
that Island lias never been visited but once 
or twice ; and as since the late war the is
land was given up and became desolate, all 
the people have removed to the mam land. 
No Missionary living at York could give 
due labour to the Plantain-Island. He 
has enough to do, and plenty to take up 
his time, and cannot do justice to it on ac

count of its distance. If we , . Mission established in those placed ‘ 
he a distinct one., It . . ' 11 mu,<
Gallinas Mm,on. The Church NLW^ 
tea have gone to Gallinas snd 8,1^ 7- 
try to establish a Mission And Tkaf”*"* 
We do,"« T 11 will only .ppoiu|l,,,, £ 
ropean Missionary f,„ the head JJ ^ 
me or some other Native Ageni JJ Z 
I for rny part will go with a I my heart o’ 
dear Sirs, hinder me not ; I mu„ eo. r";

Pt,njt «h»‘ «nd uncommonly 
mg field! Allow me to quote [ %£? 
ary , word, on hi. leaving Americ. for ?f- 
nca . 1 am about to leave you, and expect
io see your faces no more. I long to ptïZ 
to the poor African the way of life audeal. 
ration. I don t know what may befall me. 
or whether I may find a gr„e i„ the ocean! 
or among the savage men, or more .,,,2 
wild beasts, m the coasts ol Africa ! ear m 
I anxious what may become of me. I f«| 
a my duty to go; and Every tench fear lha 
many of those who preach the Gospel in 
this country will blush when the Saviour 
calls them to give an account of their I». 
boors in his cause, and tells them, • I com
manded you lo go into all the world, ami 
preach the Gospel to every creature ’ * Th* 
Saviour may ask, * Where have yon been ? 
vvliat have you been doing ? Have you 
endeavoured, to the utmost of your ability, 
to fulfil the commands which I gave you, or 
have you sought your own gratification aud 
your own ease, regardless of mv cos* 
manda?’ ” O, Sir», I am quite willing * 
go wherever the Lord will send me. I have 
given up myself to this great work. But if 
you see fit that l should remain in the co
lony, and continue to labour there, I am 
perfectly satisfied, and ready to submit— 
But, Sirs, 1 must tell you again, that it hat 
cost me many sleepless nights when I tbiak 
ol the surrounding nations that have sot 
been visited, though smite are not thirty 
miles from us : it is indeed a pain to my 
heart. O may the Lord send whom he will 
send, so long as the Gospel is preached in 
them, and souls saved! Why, I do feel 
more for these poor Heathen at Gillies», 
because I have some relations there. Here 
are myself, parents, brothers, and sisters, 
enjoying the blessings of the Gospel of Je
sus Christ, while some of our friends end 
nearest relatives are living in darkness end 
superstition; not only so, but they are not 
far from us, snd yet we cannot go to them !

Many of my friends and relaiious here 
cannot bear the thought of my going from 
Sierra-Leone, and of my writing to tke 
Committee about such a thing, and tell me 
that 1 ought to leave it and say nothing, and 
make myself still and be happy with my 
friends. But I want them lo know that 1 
am not seeking for happiness, norease, nor 
pleasure, while iny fellow-creatures are go
ing to eternal woe. I want, to see souls 
saved, and the name of my to be ibee- 
dantly glorified. Amen.

JTamili) Ciudc.
“ Ion will think of it when they an ■eni’’

BY MRS. ELIZABETH W. TRUE.

The omission of kind and comforting 
words, you will think of; the neg ect of lit
tle acts of tender love, such as ^rould be 
real expressions of gratitude lor triwt they 
have suffered and done for you in your help
lessness, and have always done for you— 
thoughts of these things will enter jour 
heart like so many fine-pointed darts. E* 
pectally will these be felt when you come 
to be parents, and live over far your child
ren what your parents have lived through 
for you.

I knew a young woman whose father 
died when she was about eighteen jeers of 
age. She, with the rest of the children, 
were considered obedient and respectful to 
their father. The father himself said, wheo 
dying, m speaking to a friend concerning 
his children, “ 1 have good children ; never 
one of them gave meZ^disrespectful word. 
But after all this, 1 have known tbatdnog 
ter to say, that the remembrance of hfjlD8 
omitted to speak some sweet, consoling - 
Words, which she might have spoken to * 
father, and of omitting to do some WW *


