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There is a great improvement in the
children who are brought up.in the
Mission-schools. They ate modest in
their attire, and intellect beams from
their dark eyes. Their prescice has
improved the rudest hamlet, and civil-
ized the roughest villages., Satisfied
with the way in which they have been
brought up, they have no disposition
to. embrace idolatry. They  glorify
the Cross of our Redeemer. They
adorn the walks of life, they enlightén
the valley. of.death. "The ¢hildreg are
sometimes found holding voluniary
meetings for prayer, and for reading
the Scriptures. The American Mis-
sions have found it neccessary tobuild
a row of twelve small roows, in crder
that the girls may exercise their de::
votion, aud. worship God in private:
They have known young pevsons ré-
joice, when suflering from bodily afflic-
tion, in the exercise of "the religions
knowledge which they have received
in the Wesleyan institution. Hub-
dreds, when the Bible is read andj
expounded, and the Gospel unfolded, !
trust in Jesus. Their eyes are opened
to behold the glory of Chyistianity,
and they become steadily uttached to
our soul-saving religion— Wes.Juv. Off.

Trophies from the Mission Field.

4 Be instant in season, and out of season

to-day, from alady’s monument.
was a Missionary’s wife ; and O, what
different inscriptions are on her monu.

Nobody likes to be forgotien. I
knew a little girl, who used to weep in
the dark night, because she thought of
the time when she would be covered
up in the cold grave, and he forgotten ;
and a little boy, too, who retarned
weeping from the laying of a founda-
tion stobe, because ihe big stone would
be buried up, and never seen more.
We all know who was so aoxious to
be remembered, that he built his menu:
ment in his life-time; a monument
which his wicked conduct turned in‘o
a monument of shame. -Absalom is

if she had not had oue.
lov{ed, she was satisfied with preseut
enjoyrent, and thought not of the

not alone in this work; what, if1 tell

salum’s pillar steod : but it will never
be forgotten that he raised an, army,
and hunted his good father from his
throve, and tried o kill him.
though many of you may have no stone
monuments, your words arid actions,
and even your lqoks, are writing in-
scriptions on the memories and hearts
aroupd you which ‘will never rab eut,
10, 1ot to all eternity, for the tablets
on which you are writing them are im-
mortal,
monuments.
Baxter, and Mr. Hyde, and Mr.
Whitehouse, and many others riow is
heaven with their Master, have left
noble monuments behind them, sl
hubg round with trophies from the
enemies’ camp.

So,

Missionaries have “all such
Dr. Coke, and Joha

I am going to show you a trophy
She

ment I We need not stop to read them;

but, one thing T know, many trophies
are iung there which shall deck the

Saviour’s brow in the day when He
maketh up His jewels. But for my

story, which 1 had again and again,
from the lips of itssubject. Mrs. Go—

was a lady who had moved in the
highest circles of West-Indian society,
§narried in early life to a rich merchant
iv Antigua. She speut her life in a
constant whirl of folly and gaiety.
She thought as little of her soul, as
Adwired and

future. The dark day came; her
husband, after years of affliction, was
cut offin the prime of life ; but though

she watched with him all through his
dark night of pain and suffering, she

was still a thoughtless sinner,. without

God,.and almost withoat anxiety about
eternily. 2
island, and accepted an offer of marrage
from a Roman Catholic gentleman.

She removed to another

‘you, You are each busy building a They occupied a large handsome house
monument, which shall staod longer,on the side of a sloping hill, with a
than Absalom’ pillar! Some day,,}verandah in front, and a large garden
nobody will know the spot where Ab- at the back ofthe houss. It was some.



