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August 81al~—This afternovn we were called upon
by sowo of the Chrestien peojls to go and prevent tho
strangling of & womsn at Nendyrs, & beatben bamlet,
about a wils and & baif’ from the Mimsion premives.
Wa took the Loat, and got there as soon as we could ;
but we were teo late. ‘Lho demon-like beingshad des
patched their victim with all eperd, lest wo ebould be
in tume to snatch it from theta,  We entered the hioure
wheru the awlul deed bad beon perpetrated. There,
stretched before ug, was the strangled widows she lay
without a foature distorted, with a suile on her eoun-
tenance, and as though sbe nas asleep. Weo felt bier
pulse, hoping against hope ; but i bad ceased to Leat-
Our hearts watmed walvn us.  We looke] at the Lo
gan group around vs with indigeatien and pity.  We
sovarsly reprivianded them for the srueder they bad
committed, and told them that they would be called by
God to gire an account of swhat they bad done in the
day of judgemcnr. At th they bhung down ther
heads. Amongthose we spoke to was a young man, the
stranglsd womsn’s eon,  He bad been avasting in draw-
ing tho cord to tako away bis mo her's hfe. e had |
Iately embraved Christiamity, but had turned back &«
gatn 1o Heathenism, We gave hun asharp 1ebuke,
and told bim not to forget, for he would not bo Jong
without bis reward, a fow wecks afier Le weat tun
fight, and was very soon  brought back hfeless, with s
good deal of hus scalp tern off by a musket-bail.  Dany
Feejeeans took notice of this, sud sawd it was a judge-
ment of God upon hm for kidling s mother.

On the alternoon of Noveatber th, the sad tidings
reached ocur cars thata mea had died at Soleve, 8 Hea-
then settlement three milesaway, and that lus wife was
to be stravgled on the foliowsng moruming. Knowing
that we should bave chiefs 20 deal with, we hatened o
the Christan chief, being & man of considorable influ-
ence, to bear from lim what Lad best be done, He
seemed quite at a Jox to know what to say. He de-
clined going tumself ; but 2évised that we, the Mission.
aries, should po, and some svitable perscns to accompa-
nyus. He sad, moreover, that he theupht our going
would bo urelesr 3 that there was no posnbality of pre
wenting it. We set off, notwithstanding, puttng our
trust in the Lord, and soon strived at tho place o ceo-
test hetween curselves aud cur Master, and the Hea-
iben and their master, Weapproacked the door-way
of tha large bouss wher:in the stranghng wasto take
place. We locked inside, and raw that it was filled
witlr femaler, who were all sitting snd cr;ing alovds
except one, a tall graceful-lccking woman, whe was
standing, but not erying, and occavinnally walked to
and fro, frem one end of tlie rcum to the other. She
was decently and well Qressed, wearing a white cloth
roond ber wairt, a bandsome gauzy winte head-dress,
falling balf-way down her back, and 2 narrow native
comb, eightoen inchbes lovg, standing out from ber fore-
hesd. This wasthe personape opon whom the tragic |
deed of elrangling was to be performed next moraing.
Her femals fricnds had asserobled sround ber, to weep
over her, 10 codole with her, to encoursge ber to dio
pobly, snd to bid ler good-bye. . . .« We inquired
for tho chiefs, but none were at hand.  We ent after
thess, bul none could be found. Right drew near,
and there was o alternative Lut to leave the poor wo-
an at an awful 1i-k, or to stay with her until ber case |
was decided. We concluded that Nr. Waterhouwse,
w0 was s much younger rectu'tin the servicn than
payself, should return home to cur femilies : acd that I,
with the reacher of the pisce (for we bave a teacher
%ere, alibough but one or two bave embraced Chrislt-
anily), should rmain and wait for the chiefe. Atsun-
sel tha company of wumen cast off their crying, and
commenced chanting mercy songs, connected with loud
clspping, after their Heathenish fashion. The object
of this was to cheer and fortify her heart which might
bo inclined tosadness at the thooght of loeing berlife
aed biddiog furewellto. the world next day. < <«
After a while the women were either joined by, or ex-
changed for, 8 company of younz men, who kept on
tho dismel chanting, with short intervaly, during the
whola night. That night Teball not easily forget. I
could not sleep for the noise, and from fear lest thoy
should «.angle the woman before daylight ; we dread-
ed the idea, 200, of baving to interfers with them while |
1t was datk, thivking they might be earaged and clud
us. Hour afier our pased slasly away, but nothing
was done. At aboutiwo o’clock the merry-meking was
brokea by the loud, bosrsacry of the widow calling
ot ber huaband.  Shorly afterwards ber children and
Mviativos came to bid her good-bye ; iheir mutaal cries
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werw distinetly beard,  Thero doleful walbngs wereine
toranngled with, and pantislly drowned by, the demonls
scal chatting and clapping of thoss who had ben

taught by Saian to rejoice over the monstrous dolnge, |

At dap-break the singmg ceased.  One smong us obs
sogyed, © they urw closing the house ; it is tima for vy

to be eticeing” I immidiately despatehed Solomon, |

the teacher, in search of the ruling Sk f Aleantime I
rapped acroes to the plave of execution, to seo what
was going on. L eaw the pitiable woman aitting down,
embracang lier nepbow, and taking bee farewsll of Lim,
She looked at me, but &id not speak (glad ennugh, 1
believe, to Qnid the Misionary at hand). A fow G-
walvs wera spreading largo now riats, en which she
was to stand to be staangled, and afierwards Imd out
‘Lhesy preparations were geing forward while shio was
sittrg in tho room.  Judgiug that they would not stran-
glo lor just yet, 1 went awaya short distance. I was
quukly calld back bg tha cry, “ Thoy are shutting
the doors ; they arv going taatrangls the weman.”
I ran and entered the house, whore, to my surpriee, &
largo company of mon had ascmbled, fur the purpose
of exccunng ko dreadiul deed. The widow, so near
her fate, was sannng erect on the mats which bad
been spread.  Sue was iantestcally painted from bead
tv {001, aitired 1t & new und baudsome drese, and bor
head sdorngd sitha fine plume of various celuurs
As soun as 1 was soen Ly those concerned in the wo-
man's death, the contzst began, 1ler friends presen-
ted & whale's woth that sbe might diee  § (bt encmy )
at unce prosunved a noble to.th thataho might live.
Another large t100th was preseuted that she might die.
Tlus 1 met with a noble Amernican axe, which prepons
derated and turned the scale. The chicl conld not
withstaod the templation.  When bis ey caught sight
of ity without further hesitaticn, he said 2 the pitiable
wouan, standing on the very brink of her doom, * Sit
down ,” the meaning of which was, that our offering
was accepled, and sho was smed. At this moment
there was conmderable demnurring among the Heatben,
some spproving, and others warmly on the opposite
side ; when Mr. Forbes, an American residing at Nan-
dy, to mako the matter doubly sure, pressnted another
axe. This, with a few conciliatory words, silenced 2l
objectors, . . . . When she for whom we :wd plead-
ed, and prevamled, was told by hor chief tkat she
must live, shis tore off ber plume and head-dress piece-
mea), as thouzh shs was sorely vexed that her dying
was prevented.  This, Tam siisfied, was pirolence,
kuowing well that her Heatl.en friends would be great-
1y asbamed and mortified, for ber toappear 1o wuli to
live. « « « . Wu returned heme with light lLearts,
praiing the Lord for the belp Ile bad afiorded ; and
by which, we fe!t ready and glad to acknowledge, the
aclhavenent we had witnceted bad been wrought.”
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LITTLE MARY

1.

Frox the group of lule faces
Ons is gone—

In the old familiar places
Sad and loue,

Father, Motlicr, meek-eyed Brother,
$1: and moan.

.
Sit and mourn for one departed,
Pare and mild,
Liule Bary, gentic-hearted,
Sinlesa chillé—
And as pestling memories thicken,
Griefs grow wild.

.
Home onco bright kow cold and dreary !
Zhadows deep,
Fall ofi fortns and hearts aweary,
Egus that weep—
Thought is 1 the churchyard seeking
Onc asleep.
Iv.
St the merry 1sugh decelving
Fiils the éar,
Tiny arms yet fondly cleaving
Dry the fear:
Foor-folls, silvery foot-fulls, patter
Far god near.

Y.

Esrs inztinctive, pause 1o heaviken,
All ip valn—

Days drag on and skies shall datkea
Q'er with paln,

Bat(hie heart will find [ts loss one
Nv'er sxulal

¥I.

From the tressurcd Sre-side fuces
Here to-day,

From the tender warm embraces,
Droppts Sway, .

Sleeps shs “mid forgotten aleeperd
in the clsy.

L,

Ab 1 what weary numbers sighlag
To be frve,

Lutte Mary would be huing
Tow with thee!

1Yhete no 2are fior eating sorrow
Koy shall be.

i,

Weep not when ya tell the story
Of the dead==

*Tis A sunbeam jolnod the Glory
Overhead t

% For ofaurh sweet babes s Hoaven,”
Jesus sald,
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LITTLE RINDXKSSES.
“ Tis sweet to do something for shose that we lovs
Tuough tho favor be aver so small”

Brothers, risters, did you sver try the effoct which
littla acts of kinlness produce upon that charmed ¢ir
clo we call home @ We love to receive little favors
oursclves; aud how pleasant the reception of them
makes the circle | To draw up the arm chair and get
tbe slippars for father, to watch if auy littls service can
Lo rendered to mother, to Lelp brother or assist sister,
how pleanant it makes homo !

A little boy has a bard lesson given him at School,
and hio teacher axke bim if ho thiuks ke ean got it;
for & mowent the littl fellew bangs dows his head, bus
tho naxt he looks brightly up, 1 can get wmy sister to
help me,” bo says, Thatis right, sister, help little
brother and you sre bindinga tie round his heart
that may savs bim jn many an hour of dark tempta-
tion. M

% 1 don't know haw to do {his sum, tut brother will
show tme.” said another little one,

* Sister, I've dropped astiteh in my knitting ; I tried
to pick it up, but it tas ron down, and I zan't fix it”

“ The litle girl's fave fluehed, and she watches her
tister with norvous anxiety while she replaces tho
s paughty stiteh.” ’

“0Oh, TamsoglsZ !* sho says, as sha receivesit
again {rom the handy of her sister all nicely arranged;
*“ you ate a good girl, Mary ™

“ Bring it to me sconer next time, and then it won’t
get +0 Dad,” says the gentle voice of Mary, and the it~
tls one bounds away with a light heart to finish har
task,

If Mary had not helped ber, she would hava lost
her walk in the Garden. Surely itis better todo as
Mary did than to eny, * Ob, go away, and den't trou-
ble me ;" or to seold the little one all the tims vou ara
porforming the tnfling favor. :

Little acts of kindness, gentio words, loving smiles,
they straw the path of lits with flowers ; they mako
ths sunshine brighter and tha green earth groener:
and hs who bade na* love cne anuther,” looks with fa-
vorupon the geatls and kind-hiearted, and ke pronoan.
ced the maek blessod,

Brothers, sisters, Jove one ancther, bear with one
anothor. If ona offend, forgive and love him stili; and
vwhatever may be the faulte of others; we must remem-
bez that, in the sight of God, we bavs others as great
and perbape greater than thelrs.

B kind to the little ones ; they #ill often be fretful
and waywsrd. Boe patient withthem, and amuse them.
How often & whols family of little ones sre restored to
good humor by an elder member proposing some new
play, and peshaps joining im ity or gathering them
round her while ske relaics some pleasant story !

And brothers, do not think because you are strong-
er,it is unmaniy to be gentls to your liitle brotben
and sizters. Trus nobleness of heart and true mark
ness of 0adust aro never conpled with pride and ame
gance.

Nobility and gentianeas go hara in kand ; and whes
1 58w a young gentirman kind and respactful to his me-
ther, and gentla and forbearicg to bis brotbers sad tie
ters, ¥ think ke hass noble hoart.

Ah! many a mother'sand many a sister's heart bas
been wrung by tho cold neglect and suff unkindness of
thote whom God bas made theis natural protactors.

Brothers, sisters, nevsr be unkind to oae'another,
pever be ashamed to belp ons anotbor, mever be &
sbamed to belp any one, and you will find that though
it isa pleazant thing to recsiva favors, yetit is pare
blesad 1o give than to receive.~Sunday Schodl Adve-
cale.

OSSP TSP AL NSNS
TrEASURE SA¥K.—Paulinus, when toki thai the
Goths kad sucked Nola and plundered him of all he
tiad, #fed op bis eyes to beaven and ;aid, “ Lord,
thou knowest whevo I havo laid up MY treasure”
Wortx Reaxmssning.—Modesty is 8 Bandsome
dish cover which makes us fancy thers must be wowe

{ tking very good bencath it



