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a8 he adyanced to the charge, and finally
;’zm&d himself down on my face or hauds
ttin e shape o a mauacal gnat. The
tang]?f these tln{'st-_v bl«'mdvsuckers. is most
ai‘flslpg, and frequently produces  most
I;'e ‘f“llnﬁammamon of theskin. Our bgd,
ca“e:“““d,\ms surounded by gauze curtains
the _a mosquito net, to protect us from
J€ ravages of these insects by night.—

or did it add to our comfoit in this

::1';“‘43 vlaml, Y\-'hen we were c:‘mtioned' to
intp i)t, y examine our hed bhefore getting
and’ » and to be sure to sha.ke ourclothes
 shoes well lefore putting them on
?ga‘;n’ lest we should find ourselves stung
scorpion, or bitten by a centipede.—
ion“";"e", we got accustomed to ‘nll t'hese
and gth and a great many more in time;
ud g Olfgh having our share of mishaps
conts Arrow escapes from snakes, scorpions,
r‘l)edes, larantulas, ete., we never sufler-

40y serious injury.
ing“;he e\:'enim: of the d:x.y of our ‘lax'xd-
('hﬂ,pel tﬂem(-e as hgl«l in thg M1s§10n
and ‘0‘ thank God for onr safe ﬂ.l‘]v‘]\'al,
hal] Ilmmdm;c as o the people.  Never
forget the seene. We sung to-

Qethey "
in"‘e‘ the Leautiful hymn commenc-
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“How are thy servants blest. O Lord.
How sure'is thy defence.”

Wop . .
“‘ere‘”“ﬂ_ of affeetionate Chrisiian welcome
again aiddressed o us: some of the
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Prayers in e‘n"nen\l, artless, but l’lenrt,y
finn ‘(f‘ﬂn:n(*:x;.c,!'!!s fo o F"E’Ii(.il'n‘ pro-

Was rm(:r(lid sought for us his blessing. It

ye‘“’ﬂief:\,.t? l]wm' men who enly a few

~no e had Leen slaves—inere chattels

“
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). fervour propriety as would have

and ‘f"}l‘ I’]ke exercisos in our own heloved
“"‘)'k‘ "ln( we felt thut we <-_m:l<1 2o to our

’ strengthened by the
the pravars. of thesa black
Another hour or two of social
with the mission family, and we
vetired to rest. Thus ended
1y on the “strange Jand.”
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w’:"v not what nthers think, but for
Part L amashgimed of my stupidity,

\
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s thanked God on our be-

Pouring out thair hearts at the.
¢ of grace™ on our belalf, with as!
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and wonder at myself that I deal not with
my own and other’s souls as one that looks
fur the great day of the Lord; and that X
ean have room for almost any other
thoughts or words; and that such aston-
ishing malters do not wholly absorb my
mind. I marvel how I can preaeh of them
slightly and coldly; and how Iean let men
alone in their sins; and that Tde not go to
them, and beseech them, for the Lord’s
sake, to repent, however they may take it,
and whatever pains and trouble it should
cost me. I seldom come out of the pulpit,
Lut iy conscience smiteth me that I have
heen no more serious and fervent in such
a case. 1t acenseth me not so mach  for
want of ornaments and elegancy, nor for
jetting fall an unhandsome word; but it
asketh me, ¢ How couldst thou speak of
life snd death with such a heart? How
! conldst thou preach of heaven and hell in
'such a careless, sleepy ‘manner? Dost
| thou believe what thou sayest?  Art thou
Iin earnest or injest? IHow canst thou tell
| people that sin issuch a thing, and thatso
Pmuch misery is upon them, and befove
[ them, and be no moare affected with it ?—
! Shouldst thon not weep over such a peaple,
Pand should not thy tears interrapt thy
jwords?  Shoull-t thou not ery aloud, and
(show them their transgressions, and intreat
Liad besceeh them, as for life and death 27
{"Praly, this is the peal that conseience doth
[1ing in my ears, and yet my drowsy soul
wiil not be awnkened, O, what a thiigis
|a sem‘selem, hardened heart! O Lowd, save
us from the plague of infidelity and hard-
heartedness onrselves, or else how shall we
be fit instruments of saving others from
it? 0O, do that on our own souls, which
Thou wouldst use us to do on the souls of
others! :

The God of merey pardon me and
awaken me, with the rest of his servants,
that have been thus sinfully neghizont! 1
coufess to mv shame, that I seldom hear

seience asketh me, “What bast thou done
for the saving of that soul, before it Jeft the
body #”  There is one more gone to judge-
ment?  And yet I bave been alothfnl
and backward to help them that n.urvivas
— Bazter,

Jt is our main buisness in this world to
1 segura an. intearst. in the next.

that bell toll for one that iz dead, but con- -



