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**ALL THY CHILDREN SHALL BE TAUGHT OF THE LORD.’’

Vou. VIL]

TORONTO, C. W.,, MARCH, 1854,

[No. 10.

A LITTLE TALK ABOUT MISSIONS,
BETWEEN MAMM:, EVMA, AND MARY.

. { Continued from page 110.)

Mamma,—But we are (orgetting
Caoptain Cook all this time. He
sailed round part of the island of
New Zealand, touched at several
places, and then returned 10 Bng-
lund. He says the country in many
pasts was well cultivated, and the
plantations fenced in § that the peo-
ple were a haundsome race.

Mary.—How long ago wasit that
Captuin Cook made this voyage ? -

Mamma,—Bighty-lour years.—
Three years afterwards Captain
Cook made another voyage to New
Zealand, in a ship called the « Re-
solution.” Afier being one hun-
dred and seventeen duys at sea,
without seeing land, they reached
New Zesland, and anchored at
Dusky Bag. When the ship near-
ed the shore, Captain Cook per-

ceived a man standing on the point
of u rock, with a club in his hand,
attended by two women, each bear-
ing a spear. Instead of going on
shore with a body of armed wen,
as he h.d done on his first visit,
Captain Cook lunded alone, threw
towards the natives some trifling
presents, went up to the man and
embraced him, and thus at once
dissipated his alarm. Presently
some of the sailors from the boat
and the two women joined them,
and a fiiendly but not very i telli-
gible conversation fullowed: one
of 'the women talked so much, that
a seaman remarked, that women
did not want for tongue in any part
ofthe world. They continued very
friendly all the time Cuptain Cook
remnined, Before he left he laid
out gardens, and stocked them with
various seeds, planted potatoes, tur-
nips, carrots, &c. There ware no
animals in New Zcaland, so he
gave them some sheep, pigs, and
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gonts; but unfortunately the sheep
died the mo«ning after they were
landed, from eating some poisonous
herb. During this visit Captain
Cook says of the people, **Their
behaviour to us wus ‘manly apd
mild : they have some arts among
them which they execute with pa-
tience, and they are very honest
among themselves.”

Mairy.—Then 1 dare say, ifall
the Europeans hud been kindto the
New Zenlanders, they would haye
been friendly in return.

Mamma,—Must probably they
would ; but the white pevple were
not kind tothem, It wus more than
thirty years after this visit of Cap-
tain Cook before any English peo-
ple went tolive there; and during
ihis time many deeds ol cruelty and
injustice had been done by the Eng-
lish to the natives, who revenged
themselves for the injuries, by mur-
dering the English when they could;
the massacte of the crew of the
«“Boyd” was a sad instance ot
their revenge.

Emma.—Will you tell us about
it, mamma ?

Mamma.—The “Boyd"’ left Syd-
ney for England with seventy per-
sous on burrd, besides five Nuw
Zealonders, whom the Captain pro-
mised to convey to their own ceun-
try, as he was going to touch there
on his way home. Among the New
Zealanders was one whown the sai-
lors called George : he wus the Son
of a Chief. During the voyage
George refused to work, sayiug, he
was the sot of a Chief, and, besides,
he was ill : the Captain paid no at-
tention to what he said, but twice
had him tied up and severely flug-
ged. ‘I'he Captuin told him he did
not believe he was a Chiel; to
which George merely remarked,
that he would see that he wus when
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he arrived in his own country : and
so well did he disguise his revenge-
ful feeling, that he persuaded the
Captain to land at the place where
his own tribe lived. "On urriving,
the crufty savage landed alonej
and, alter a short visit to sume of
his tribe, returned tc the ship, and
invited the Captain to come ashore,
Three boats werz accordingly man-
ned, and the Captain Junded his
party, and proceeded with them to-
wards a wood, which they hud no
sooner entered than they were at-
tucked by the savages, and every
one of them put to death. George
and his friends then put on the
clothes of the murdered men, went
on hourd, and killed all on board,
excepling five sailors, who got in
the rigg.ng, and a woman, two
childien, und a cabin-boy, whom
Geurge preserved because they had
been kind to him. The five suilors
were afterwards taken und murder-
ed ; the ship took fire, and burned
to the water’s edge. A short time
afierward a Captain of a ship, hear-
ing of' the dreudful occurrence, at
the risk of his life tried to rescue
those people that George had car-
ried on shore : he lound all but the
woman ; the last he recovered was
the little girl about three years old,
who, when they usked her about her
mother, looked very sad, drew her
hund acruss her throat, and said the
people had cut her up, and eat her
like victuals, Now, who do you
think were the brave people who
would go and live with such savages
as 1 have been telling you of] to try
to civilize them and do them good ?
Mury.-~ 0O, 1 can guess, mamma:
it was the Missionaries.
Mumma—You are rignt. Mr,
Maisden, a clergyman living at
Sydney, saw many New Zealand-
ers there: he was kind to them,
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and they loved him in return. He
wished to gn to New Zealand, that
he might teach the natives how to
be happy, and try and do them

ood ; but the Governor of New
South Wales would not let him go :
he said, he would be sure to be mur-
dered, and his life was too valuable
to be sucrificed.

Three Mi sionaries, with their
families, were sent from Englund
to go to New Zealand; but when
they arrived at Sydney, they could
not get aship to take them there, so
much were the Captains afraid of
the natives. After waiting a long
time, Mr. Marsden was obliged to
buy a vessel, and the Missionaries
sailed on their dangerous expedi-
tion ; their wives and little ¢hildren
were left behind at Sydney, The
natives received them kindly, from
the love they bore to Mr, Marsden.
Finding they were so kindly re-
ceived, the Missionaries returned to
Sydnay for their wives and children
whom they took back to New Zea-
land. On this voyage Mr. Marsden
accompanied them, taking with him
horses, cattle, sheep, gouts, cats,
dogs, pigs, and poultry 5 in fuct, the
ship was likea Noah’smk., When
they landed in New Zealand, the
natives crowded round Mr. Mars-
den, with many expressiors of af-
fection. They watched with great
interest the arrival of the boats with
the cattle.  On seeing the cows and
horses, they were much surprised,
not having seen any animals so
large before ; but their astonishment
was very great w.en Mr. Marsden
mounted a horse, and rode up and
down the beach., They had heard
of horses, but did not thjnk it was
possible to ride upon them, because
they had tried to ride upon their
own pigs, and found them quite un-
manageable : so they thought it
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was impossible to ride on larger
animals. The Missionaries soon
managed, with some planks and an
old cunoe, to make a place to
preach in, and divine service was
held for the first time in New Zea-
land.

After this happy beginning things
went on sioothly for a time, And
now I must stop : the dungers and
trials which the Mew Zealund Mis-
stonaries aiterwards endured make
too long a story for me to tell,

AFFECTING SCENE IN THE
STATE PRISON.

We passed through the Aubum
Prison, yesterday, in company with a
friend who had never before visited
the institution. Some eight or ten
persons, gentlemen and ladies, were
shown through at the same time.
Among the number was a man who,
we should suppore, had reached the
age cf 50 years. Ile wore a sorrow-
ful and downcast look, and seemed to
avoid all conversation with every one.
Upon inquiriug of the keeper whether
he knew the cause of the old man’s
sorrow, we were informed that he had
two sons in the prison—sent there for
the erime of stealing a horse,

The keeper stated that the con-
victs, young men, had not been seen
by their father since their confine-
ment, a little over a yea. The old
man was apprehensive that Le would
not be able to recognize his sons in
their conviet dress, and requested the
keeper to point them out to him as
they passed along. One of the con-
viets was employed in the cooper shop
and the other in the carpet room.

'The cooper shop was visited fivst,
where the old man’s son was at work,
the keeper asked him if he could point
him out.

The old man gazed intently at one
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convict, and then at another, until he
became satisficd that he could not
distinguish him from his fellow con-
victs, ‘The keeper then pointed out
the son, when the old map fixed his
eyes upon him with all the love and
feeling that only a parent's look could

ortray. It was evident that his feel-
ings would have overcome him had
he not nerved himself for the trial
to which they wero to be subjected;
not a word passed between the father
and son,

When the company entered the
carpet room, the kveper at ouce in-
formed the old man which was liis
son. As he passed along, the eyes
of the two met, but quicker than
thought the convict placed his eyes
again upon his work. The keeper
asked him if he knew the old man.
His reply was that he “ owght to know
kis father.

At the sight of his second son, the
poor old man was so overcome that
teus came thick and fast from his
eyes, and it was with a trembling step
that he passed from the reom.  After
the company reached the prison hall,
the old man solicited and obtained
permission to have an interview with
iis sons. 'We had no desire to witness
the meeting for we, had already seen
-enough to sudden our feelings for the
day.  Wo knew that bitter sorrow for
the sins of his ehildren was hastening
the old man down to his grave—
Auburn Duaily Advertiser.

SEEKING FOR AN HONEST MAN.

From Walls of Usefulness.

A few cvenings ago, I was con-
versing with some friends on the
strange contduet of Dingenes, the Cy-
nic phiiosopher, who went at high
noon into the market place at Athens,
with a lightedcandle and lantern in
his hand, and who, when asked what
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he sought for, answered “ An Lonest
man/” When I went to bed, I first
dreamed of Diogenes, and then sup-
posed that 1 set out upon a shuilar
excursion along the streets of ———muo,
I accosted the first person 1 met, and
inquired “whether he had woiship-
ped his God that worning,

He bluntly” told me he had not,
upon which Ireplied,

“You are not a wise man! for you
have neither thanked God for pre-
gerving you the past night, nor soli-
cited his protection and direction dur-
ing this day. God may thereby be
provoked to protect yon no more; and
he may permit you to make some
losing bargains in business to-day ; for
he who trusts to his own understand-
ing in any matter is a fool, since he
might have had the aid of infinite
wisdom to teach him to transact his
business with discretion; wherefore,
filend, be wise, and consider theso
things.”

After this I moved forward to a
second person, of whom I enquired,
whether he had vead any part of the
Seriptures to day.”

“No,” said he, I have not seen
a Bible since last Sunday.”

“Then, friend,” said I, ¢ you have
not obeyed the counsels of Wisdotn,
for she recommends waiting daily at
her gates, and listening to her instrue-
tions.”

He assured me he had no leisure for
such matters.

I asked, * if he ever found leisure to
attend to his business, or to keep his
books.”

“ Yes, sure; for were I not to do
that my family would suffer.”

% Ah, but if you neglect the other,
your own soul will suffer, and be
ruined forever”  He shrugged his
shoulders and walked off.

T then stopped 2 man who was run-
ning along full speed. When he
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stood still T perceived he was almost
out of breath, I made bold to ask
him, why he made such haste.”

He said, “he was afvaid he should
be ton late at market, and that his
neighbours would have bought up
even thing.”

“No v, friend, tell me, was you
ever as much in curnest atter God
and ecternal life?”

On hearing the question he was for
rumning  off, without making any
answer, but I detained him till he con-
fessed “ he had never been much con-
cerned ecither to seek God or obtain
eternal life; that other persuits engios-
sed all his attention.”

“But,” said I, “you can have no
other persuit of so much importance
as to have the enjoyment of God's
friendship, and the hope of eternal
life.”

“That may be all very true, but to
marke: I must run just now,” and
away he went in great haste

THESHEPHERD BOY.

The setting sun so beautifully
illumined the stately trees before
my lodging, that, though | was up-
on the eve of departure, | was in-
duced to take a ramble in the adjoin-
ing park. A flock of sheep that
adorned a rising mound seemed un-
attended by shepherd or dog, and it
was not till my approach alarmed
the timid animalsthat T saw among
a group of trees, on my lelt hand, a
youth amusing himself with a swing
which was suspended from the bran-
¢hes of a large oak ; he quickly
slipped from his seat and came for-
ward, | am glad,” I said, ¢ that
you have something to beguile the
time away.” i

¢ [ donot find the day long, lady :
one thing comes quickly after an-
other ; I'must keep my eye upon
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the sheep lest they should tear their
fleeces while rubbing against the
trees.”

¢ You count them all at night, I
suppose.”

«Yes, [ fold them then.”

“Do you know the good Shep-
herd, whose tender care is evee
wuichful over his own sheep, for
whom he laid down his life ; ¢ he
what gathers the lambs with his
arms, uand carries them i his
bosom ¥

His intelligent countenance beam-
ing with delight, showed that he
was well acquuinted with this portion
of Seripture. ¢ Ay, lady, notone
of his sheep will be lost 3 he will
never leave them, nor will he suf-
fer one of them to perish, nor can
any pluck them out of his hand.”

“You love reading, I think?’

“indeed [ do. | had a Testa-
ment given me by a lady last year,
which is a treasure to me. I have
not been able to read in it much
this week, as I have weeding to do.”

As he spoke, T observed » hoe on
the ground near hinm.

My kind [ather pot me to
school,” he added, ¢ he is the best
of futhers. I love him, and will
endeavor to please himn us long us
his life is spared to me.”

“ And you, I trust, will show that
you are the best ol spns; for I
judge, this good parent has taught
you to love your heavenly Father,
the giver of every good and perfect
gift, who is from everlusting to ever-
lasting —who, having giveu hisown
Scn to die for you, will, with him,
freely give all things. I have a
book which, 1 think, will please
your father.”

¢ Thank yous; my dear father
canuat read; but he takes great
pleasure in hearing me read, and
will sit listeuing, an hour together,”

3
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The youth {ook this offered book
with his left hand, and then 1 saw
that the right sleeve of his working
frock hung loosely by his side.
“ Have you lost your right arm 1"
¢1 enquired,

¢ It was crushed by an accident
while I was working in the mill.”?

“ You had to undergo amputa-
tion?’ 1 said.

“ Yes, twice ; first, in one part,
and then higher up.”

¢ How much you must have suf-
fered I

¢ It is all over now, lady ; that
trial is past, and, thank God, I can
enjoy life 3 I am useful to my dear
futher ; I can use thisarm, and hold
the hoe very well.”

“ And you can look forward,” I
said, ¢ to those joys which *eyé hath
not seen nor ear heard, neither have
entered into the heart of man, the
things which God hath prepared for
them that love him."”

s[oltenthink ol heavenly glory,”
he replied 5 ** the thought of being
with Jesus cheers me ouward; and
Tlove to dwell upon the resurrec
tion

¢ There will be no broken limbs
in heaven,” Isaid ; ¢ your vile body
will be * fush:oned like unto Christ's
glorious body, according to the
working whereby he is uble even
to sub.lue all things unto himselfy’
you will be like him, for you will
see him as he is, and stand com-
plete in him.  And now, furewell 5
we may not meet again in this
world ; God grant we muy meet in
a happier state. Let your occupa-
tion remind you to keep ciose to
your Savior; look unto Jesus, and
¢ press toward the mark for the
prize of your high calling of God
in Christ Jesus.” To this grace I
commend you.”

The hightened color, the mois-
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tened eye, and respectful attention,
supplied his want of words, as he
quietly said, ¢l thank you.”

The shadows of evening had
lengthened during this interview,
and the rich glow from the west
cast a still more brilliant tint over
the landscape; this, though eminent-
ly beautiful, was shortly to fade
away, but ¢ the path of the just is
as the shining light, that shineth
more and imore unto the perfect

day.”’ M.

SURPRISE IN HEAVEN.

% What will my father say when
ho sees me in heaven?” said one who
was careless during his father's life,
but who entered the kingdom many
years after that father was in the
grave.

Thero are doubtless some among
the readers of this paper, who have
had the example and instruction of
pious parents who are mno longer
dwellers on the earth.  Pethaps their
last hours were embitterel by the
thought that their dear child was an
enemy of God, and that when they
should next meet him, an impassable
guif would bo between them!

Shall their fear bo realized? Or
shall they one day experience a joyful
surprise in finding that the redeemed
sinner last admitied through the
portels of heaven was their unworthy
child.

Reader, have you a dear father or
a precious mother in heaven, and are
you tiavelling away from heaven?
Can it be that you have made up
your mind never to meet then again?
Oh, it cannot be! Resolve, in the
strength of God, to begin at once the
wotk of preparing to dwell with them
in the glorivus mansions which Christ
has gone to prepare.

Every day you live impenitent
increases the distance which separates
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you from them, and adds to the
difticulty attendant upon reversing
your cowrse, and diminishes the
probability that you will meet them in
heaven.—N. Y. Observer,

WHO CARETH FOR ME. WHETHER | BE
FTERNALLY SAVED OR LOST?

I am a young mun j have al-
ways been in the habit of atiending
Church on the Sabbath.  For near.
ly two years, | have been constant
at u meeting, which I selected on
first coming to this city. But who,
belonging to this Church, knows
whether I am aprofessor or non-
professor of religion? How many
of this lurge congregation have
spoken 1o me upon this subject, or
shown any desire to know my feel-
ingsupon it 2 Not one.

Often do | think upon the subject
of religion, and long for symputhy,
for u (riend.  Yes, many timesin
large cities, away from home, how
I have wished for Christian sym-
pathy and society ! But, with one
exception—a clergyman in Boston,
whom 1 really love—who has ever
invited me to either?

I have younger brothers, yes,
brothers—why but the immoral
careth for them ¥ True, in Boston,
there are now societies of the right
kind, anxious to do good, und using
sure means to do so.— Puriian Rec.

“Sister,” said a little one, whose
mother's grave had been white with
the snows of one winter, “I think I
ought to die. Do you think I am
good now? I want to be good, for I
want to die, and go where ma is,
She will wonder why I do not come,
I am her laby, and she has been
standing by the gate, up n heaven,
ever sinca she went there, and watch-
ing every baby that comes in to see
if it isnot me.”
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THE DYING BOY.

The subject of the following lines
was the little buy spoken of in % The
Thistle Bow.” Flora wasa young
lady, who, when dying, prowised that
when he dieds she would come and
meet him on “the other shoie.”
Soon after this his mother died, from
whom he obtained the same promise;
and also, that she would wateh over
him in “the Summer Land” He
died in the arms of his elder brother
a few months afterwards.

He lay within his brother’s arms,
A pale and lovely boy;
His frame was wasted with dizease,
Avd dim was now hie eye;
He lay as in a tranquil slerp,
While love its vigils kept:
The strong man watched the fading rose,
And o’er the dear one wept.

But suddenly a brighter light
Itumed his sunken eye;

He pointed, as some lovely form

ag hovering gently by ;

“They’r wali ing for me there,* he said,
** Upon the other shore! "

One thrill passed o’er his wasted form,—
One snnle—and all was o%er.

Oh could we but have followed him,
And seen him passing o’er

The stream to greet the waiting friends
* Upon the other shore; »?

We might have sern an angel throng
With mother, Flora, slanﬁ,

Waiting to bear his spirit home
To the bright * Summer Land.”

They that will have heaven must
run for it, because the devil, the law,
sin, death ard hell, make after that
soul. And I will assure you, the devil
is nimble; he can run apace, he is licht
of foot ; he hath overtaken many ; he
hath turned up their heels, end hath
given them an overlasiing fall.  Also
the law, that can sh ot a great way ;
have a care that thou keep out of the
r ach of those grest guns, the Ten
Commandments. Hell also has a wide
mouth, and can streteh wself further
than wo are aware of. If this were
well considei2d, then thou, as well as
I, wouldst say, thoy that will have
hoaven must ran for it.
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From the Wesleyan Juvenite Offering,
King George, of the Friendly Islands.
A BKETCEL.

Continued from Vol VIIIL page 107
8. 8. Guardian.

In the year 1836, the Missionary
resolved to form n Branch Mission-
ary Society for the [abai Islands.
He accordiugly reminded the peo-
ple ol the blessings they hud re-
ceived through the Guspel, and then
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asked them waat they were willing
to do to help forward this good
cause.

Shortly afterwards, one jwoor old
blind woman was seen groping her
wuy to the Mission-house ; she had
travelled four miles to bring her offer-
ing, which was a small piece of native
cloth, Her gift was very trifing; but
Jesus, who upon a former oceasion
“r.b over against the treasuyy,” mo
doubt saw aud approved of this first
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offering to Christian Missions in Ha-
bai. Many followed her example,
until thero was a long list of articles
subseribied, cotprising yams, oil, fish-
hocks, sacred clubs, and Heathen gods.
His Majesty alone could present silver
and gold; this he willingly did, by
ivin, £1 4s.

The Missionary Meeting followed
the collection: this was held in the
large chapel at Lifuka, which was
crowded npon the occasion : many of
the people were there from the adja-
cent islands; also Josiah Tubou, the
King of Tongatabu, At this Mission-
ary Meeting His Mujesty, George,
King of Vavau and Habai, for the first
time presided as Chaitman, and thus
manifested the deep interest he took
in the ditfusion of religious truth,
Among the speakers were Peter Ve,
the Native Local Preacher, who was
the fiist to bring the glad news of a
Saviour to the Habai Islands, Josiah
Laujii. and John Mahe, who has since
lsid down his life upon the Missionary
altar at Wallas Island.

+ As the Papists have made several
attempts to obtain a footing in Vavau,
sometimes coming there in a French
man-of-war, my readers will like to
know how the King met and answer-
ed their request.

It wasin the year 1837, when the
Missionaries were away at the Dis-
trict-Meeting, that a vessel amived at
Vavau, having on board a Roman
Catholic Bishop, and three Priests.
The Bishop waited upon the King
and said he wished to leave two or
three Missionaties there. “For what
puipose,” inquired the King, “as I
and my people bhave all twrned to
God #” “Because,” replied the Bishop,
“ours is the old and true reiigion;
but that your Missionaries teach you
is & mew religion, and lately sprung
up” “Why,” said the King, *it is
as old as this book,” holding up the
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Scriptures, Ho then begged the
Bishop to leave ihe subject nntil the
return of the Missionaries.

Upon their andval from the Dis-
trict-Meeting, they accompanied e
Bishop to the King's residence; when
he again pressed the King to allow
him to Jeave two of the Priests for
two or three months, only to learn
the Janguage, stating that he might
send them away when he chose—
“But,” said His Majesty, «if you wish
to leave them for a short time only,
you can take them when your vessel
leaves”  Upon the Bishop’s sgain
begging him to allow them to remaip,
George said, *No, it is not iny mind”
(or will) Thus, through the firm-
riess of the Sovercign, were the mfant
churches in his dominions saved trom
Popish teachers and doetrines.

‘T'he disposition of King George is
noble and generous, Sometimes the
Missionaries have had to apply to him
to give up somne of his choicest men,
to go as Teachers to Heathen islands,
in order to spread the joyfulnews of
a Saviour’s love,

As a King or Chief is powerful in
proportion to the number of his peo-
ple, the parting with them is felt as a
sacrifice. But King George has nobly
given them up to go to Nina, Samon,
Rotumah, Feejee, &e.; and has de-
clared, were he not King, there is no
work iu which he should be more de-
lighted to engage, than to visit the
distant istands as a herald of salvation.

The following anecdote is another
proof of his generous disposition.

When Her Majesty’s Ship the
“ Conway,” Captain Bethune, visited
Vavau, King George presented to the
Captain a beautiful little canoe, with
which he was so much pleased, that
he gave him ten soverigns. His Ma-
jesty had, perhaps, never possessed so
much gold before; and now that civ-
ilization was following in the track of
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Christianity, he had many wants,
which could have leen supplied by
spending his money, when vessels an-
chored at the island, But King
George reasoned not thus: he thought
the money was nceded tor help for-
ward the Gospel chariot, and he gave
the entire sum to the Missionary So-
clety.

FANNY FERN'S OPINION OF SUNDAY.

—Sunday should be the best day of
all.the seven; not ushered in with
ascetic form, or lengthened face, or
stiff and rigid manners. Sweetly
upon the still Subbath air should
float the matin hymn of happy child-
hood 3 blending with early song of
birds, and wafted upward with
flowers and incense to Him whose
very name is love. It should be no
day for puzzling the hall’ developed
brain of childhood with gloomy
creeds, to shake the simple faith
that prompts the innocent lips to
say ¢ Our Father.” It should be
no day to sit upright on stifFF-backed
chairs till the golden sun should set.
No ; the birds should not be more
welcome to warble, the flowers 1o
drink 1n the air and sun'ight, or the
trees to toss their little limbs free
and fetterless. “I'm so sorry to-
morrow is Sunday ! From wheuce
does this sad lament issue ?  From
under your roofy oh, mistaken, but
well-meaning Christian  parents;
from the lips of your child, whom
you compel to listen to two or three
unintelligible sermons, sandwiched
betweensunday schools, and finished
offat night-full by tedious repetitions
of creeds and catechisms, till sleep
releases your weary victim! No
woader your child’shudders when
the minister tells him that ¢¢ Heaven
is one eternal Sabbath.”” Qh, mis-
taken parent! relax the over-
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strained brow, prevent the fearful
rebound, and make the Sabbath
what God designed it—not a wear-
iness, but the “dest" and happiest
day of all the seven.—Musical
Times.

MISSIONARY INCIDENTS.

Superstition in New Zealand.—
Tl ere is a beautiful green lizard in
New Zealand. The natives mani-
fest great antipathy to this very
harmless reptile. They call it an
atua, (** god,’”) und huve an idea
that if they should hear it laugh, a
power which they think it pos<esses,
they will die. They believe, also,
that it devours the entrails of' men,
and causes all theirmaladies. When
a sick man is asked what is the
matter with him, he replies, * have
a lizard in my bowels,”

The New Zealand Dialect.—
Every word in the New Zealand
dialect ends with a vowel; and
there is no word expressive of gra-
titude in the language. s

Seeking for the Saviour.—A
man of Guzerat, who had become
familiar with portions of the New
‘Testament, but ifmbibed the erro-
neous idea that Christ was still
somewhere on earth, attended the
car-festival of Juggernaut last year,
He informed a Missionary present,
that his only errand in leaving
home was tg find the Saviour.—
«Tell me,” he exclaimed, with
great emotion, *where I can find
the Lord Jesus; and 1 will goto
Him, wherever it may be.”

FOR ENGLISH CHILDREN TO THINK ABOUT,

¢ Two hundred and fifty millions
of females in eastern lands are
passing on 1o a dark eternity, with-
out God and without hupe.”
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ODY HAS
SOMEBPRAYING- BEEN

Several yearssince, in a town about
one hundred miles from Boston, the
two churches were in a very languid
condition. None for a Jong time had
beon converted ; none were known
to be concerned for their spiritual
welfare. As to religious matters, there
was a general apathy, But christian
life was not wholly extinct. A few
wept in secret places, Among these
were four young men who were fitting
for College, as candidates for the min-
istry.  They met privately once a
week, to pray for a revival. Their
hearts were drawn. out especially for
afellow student of great intellectual
promise, whose opinions were skeptical,
and whose influence upon the yonng
people was manifestly pernicious.—
Earnestly did they wrestle at the
throne of grace in his behalf, and
eagerly did they look for the answer.
He knew nothing of their solicitude.
None but themselves and God were
aware of their meeting for such a pur-
puse.

After a few weeks, une of the four
was invited by this very young friend
to take a walk, and during that ex-
cursion, the disclosure was made that
prayer had not beer unavailing —The
Spirit of God had convinced the skep-
tic of his errors, and awakened a destre
to know and practice the truth. He
soon became truly broken in heart, and
found healing in the blood of Christ,
A revival ensued, in which the churches
were quickened, and many sinners con-
verted,

The information that this young
student appavently the most hopeless
case, had becomne a convert to Christ
fell upon the ears of the people with
startling effect. Take thunder in a
clear sky, it was an anomaly, and took
even christians by surprise.  How
could it be explained that a revival
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had commenced, when there had been
apparently, none of the usual antece-
dents of such a work?

An aged christian, who had wit-
nessed many seasons of gracious re-
freshing, spoke upon the subject in
a prayer meeting, and said,

“ have lived long anl seen many
revivaly and neves knew such a bles-
sing but in answer to prayer. Breth-
ren, I am very certain that somebody
has been praying. I confess that I
have been very delinquent, and prob-
ably many of you can make the same
confession.  But, when the books shall
be opened, you will find that what we
see nOW Wwas in answer to some-
body’s prayers.”

Three of the little group are now
in heaven. The survivor is the pastor
of a new England church,

—_—

THE GRACE OF GOD ILLUS-
TRATED.

A clergyman once represented the
conduct of awakened sinners towards
God's offers of gratuitous salvation
thus:—

A benevolent and rich man had a
very poor neighbour, to whom he
sent this messaze, “ I wish to make
you the gift of a farm.”

The poor man was pleased with
the idea df having a farm. but was too
proud to receive it asa gift. So he
thought of the matter much and anx-
jously. His desire to have a home of
his own was daily growing stronger,
but his pride was great. At length
he determined to visit him who had
made him the offer. But a strange
delusion about this time seized him,
for he imagined that he had a bag of

old. So he came with his bag, and
said to the rich man, “I have received
your message and have come to see
you. I wish to own the farm, but I
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wish to pay for it. I will give you a
bag of gold for it.”

“Let us see your gold,” said the
owner of the farm.

The poor man opened, his bag
and looked and his countenance was
changed, and he said, “ Sir, I thought
it was gold, but T am sorry to say it
is but silver; 1 will give you my bag
of silver for your farm.”

% Look again: I do not think it is
even siher,” was the solemn but kind
reply.

T'he poor man looked, and as he
beheld, his eyes were further opened,
and e said, ¢ How have I been de-
ceived! Itis no silver, but only cop-
per.  Will you sell me your farm for
my bag of copper? You may have
itall.”

# Look again,” was the only reply.

The poor man looked; tears stood
in his eyes; his delus on scemed to be
gone; and he said, AlasI am undone.
It isnot even copper. It is but aches.
How poor 1 am! I wish to own that
farm, but I have nothing to pay. Will
you give me the farm ?”

The rich man replied, “ Yes: that
was my first and only-offer. Wil
you aecept it on such terms?’

With humility, but with eagerness,
the poor man said, “ Yes ; and a
thousand blessings on you for your
kindness.” .

The fable is easily applied. Mather
has well expressed the difference be-
tween grace and werit, in fow words,
“(od was a God to Adam before he
fell; but to be a God to sinners this
is grace. He was a God to Adam in
inuncency, by virtue of the covenant
of works; but he is not a God to any
sinner, but in the way of free grace.”
—Dr. Plumer.

Nothing begets confidence sooner
than punctuality,
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From the Sunday Schoot Advocate.
A Word to Sunday School Teachers.

A year or two since I heard, from
good authority, of the success of a la-
bourer in Sunday Schools. The facts
were as follows : —

She had received the charge of &
class in 2 Sunday School, to which she
was very much attached. 'The all-ab-
sorbing thought of her deeply-affected
heart was the salvation of ner scholars,
To accomplish this great object, she
thought no efforts too gredt and no
cross 100 heavy ; at the same time
she resolved mnot to rest till the end
was attained ; and He who has said,
“They that go foith weeping, bewing
precious seed, shall doubtless como
again, rejoicing, bringing their sheaves
with them,” listened to her fervent
prayers, marked her anxious breast,
and erowned her well-directed labours
with his signal blessing  Having in-
strumentally biought to Chuist all the
members of her class, the superinten-
dent was desirous to appoint her to
another, and although this was pain-
ful both to teacher and scholurs, yet,
having learned to reverence her su-
periors, and submit “to the powers
that be," she obeyed, and, through the
favour of God upon her perseering,
patiently and believingly, in well-do-
ing, similar success attended her sec-
ond appointment. But it pleased Him,
whose “ ways are not as our ways,” to
take this exemplary teacher from the
Church militant to the Chureh trium-
phant; and the secret of her success was
found in the faithful records of her
diary, of which the following are quo-
tations :—* Resolved, To pray for
every scholar in my class, by name,
every day, and not to rest till all are
saved.”” Again, in the second appoint-
ment: Resolved, To pray every day
for exery seholar in my class, by name,
and not to rest till they are saved.”
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Docs not every Sunday School teacher
geem to hear a voice from the Excellent
Glory, saying, “ Go thou, xud do like-
wise § .

In a Sunday School, in which I
received many divine impiessions,
never to be forgotten, was a youth,
who experienced religion at seventeen
years of age, and having been many
yeaurs in the school, and knowing
many of the scholars and feeling
much for their salvation, he was ap-
puinted teacher, first in the lowest
class, in which he stayed till he remo-
ved higher. At length he found him-
sell appointed teacher 10 one of the
hizhest cla ses, and, through diligent
effints, was surrounded with the larg-
est nnmber of scholars of any class in
the school.  He was deeply interested
m’ their spintual weltare, and often
prayed that this might be brought
about, and at length, as he continued
to pour out his soul to God for this
purpes, his cenfidence inereased, and
he was led to believe that God would
give him t ve desire of his heart, Two
or three of them were hopefully con-
verted to God; but there was oue boy,
of a passionate temper and peculiar
disy osition, who seemed to pay 0> at-
tention cither to the kind advice of
his bereaved wother or the friendly
admenitions of bis prayerful and affec-
tionate teacher,

" At length the teacher was called to
Iabour elewhere 3 but although pro-
videntially removed from his class, yet
his heart was bent upon the same
point, and would often pray for his
former scholws, Who can tell the
jov of his heart, or the extent of his
bliss, when one day he received intel-
ligeuce, frowe a fellow-tencher, that
this rebellivus child, while upon the
bed of death, had ealled to mird what
he had neglected formerly,  “T'nrough
the ehristian attendance  of  pious
teachiers, he had been brought to gen-

uine repentance, and led o trust bis
soul in the arms of Christ, in which
hie sweetly fell asleep, and passed toa
fairer-clime, where
** No pain the iuhabitants feel,
No sickuess or sorrow shall prove.”
Surely
* God imoves in a mysterious way

4 Uis wonders to perforn,”
Do not these facts seem to say to this
almost invaluable, but sometimes for-
saken, class of church officers—the
Sunday- School teachers : *In the
morning sow thy seed, in the evening
withhold not thy hand; tor thou
knowest not whether shall prosper,
either this or that, or whether they
both shall be alike good.”

DRUNKENNESs.

A habit of drinking ardent spirits
cansot be guarded against with too
ereat eare and assiduity.  When once
this most pernicious habit is formed,
then farewell happiness and hope !
The druskard is already miserable 3
and he is prepared for every crime,
The burning thirst for drink torments
him ; and be is in the direct road to beg-
gary and death. In the south of Ire-
land, such is the conviction of the in-
timate connexion between drunkenness
and poverty, that a common answer to
the beggar is, “1 am able to driuk my
money mysell.”  Dr. Adams, of Dublin,
on questioning the first twenty hppli-
cants for soup in the parish of St. Peter,
found that cigateen of them had that
morning paid for spirits to a greater
amount than the value of the soup
which they came to beg. Another
gentleman of the same city, during the
evening of a duay on which one hun-
dred and siaty beds had been distribu-
ted to the poor, in the prospect of chol-
era, found that in one lune forty of them
had been sold, and their price converted
into whisky !

He who anticipates calamities suf-
fers them twice over.
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For the S. 8. Guardian. .

DEATH OF ALITTLE GIRL.

Rev. anp Dear Sir,—The fol-
lowing particulars of the death of
an interesting child, given to me to
be forwarded for publication in the
Guardian, may not he found to be
uninterestiug to your readers in ge-
neral, and especially to the juvenile
class, furnishing as they do an inte-
resting illustration ol the early de-
velopement of the influence of re-
ligio o, training and example; and
althewgh a number of circumstances
have combined to prevent their ear-
lier publication,they will not, on that
account,be auy the less interesting.

The subject of these remarks,
Elizabeth, duughter of Alpheus Mill-
mine, died on the 20th of Nov. last,
in the township ol Caistor, aged
three veurs, two months and five
days. About three hours before
her departure she appeared to have
a foretaste of heaven, exclaiming
under its influence, *“Ma, I am go-
ing howe.” For two days previous
she hud been incapuble of speaking
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sufficiently audible to be heard,—
About half an hour before her spi-
ritquit the clay tabernacle her coun-
tenance, before beaming with the
smile of innocence, became radiant
with heavenly joy, and clapping
her little hands she exclaimed, *Oh!
I see such a prelty body on my
hand,” repeating the word “pretiy”
several times ; and with emotions
which language canunot express,
gazed on those around her as if anx-
ious that they should understand and
feel as she did. To her eldest sis-
ter, who sat holding her and weep-
ing, she said, while earnestly look-
ing her in the face, “Sarah, don’t
ery, it isso pretty.,” Her Father
standing by, said, My dear, the
Angels sre around you ;” she said,
“Yes, pretty Angels; I can’t tell
how pretty 5* and with her expiring
breath ex.laimed, ¢ Pa, come ; Ma-
ma come ;7 and to thesurrounding
mourners on whom she looked, im-
ploringly suid, **come,come,come;”
and, when utterance failed, there
still sat visible on the motioning
lips the effurt to suy ¢:come.,” Un-
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der similar emotions the poet ex-
claims :—

“Come let us ascend, My companionand fiiend,
T'o a taste of the bnnquet above

If thy heart be as wmine.--1f for Jesus it pine,
Come up into the chariot of love.

Who in Jesus confide. We are Lolt to outride
The storms of afliction heneath ;

With the prophet we soar.To the heavenly shore,
And outfly all the arrows of deuth,

And how forcibly do such instances
remind us of that deeply interest-
ing scene in the Saviour’s life,
when “they broughtyoung children
to him, that he should tou h them:
und his disciples rebuked those that
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brought them. But when Jesus
saw it, ho was much displeased, and
said unto them, ¢Sutler the little
ch-tdren 1o come unto me, and for-
bidt them mnot: for of such is the
kingdom of God. Verily I say un-
to you, whosoever shall not receive
the kingdom of God as a little child,
“hé snall not enter therein.) And
he, took them up in his arms, put
his. hands upon them, and blessed
then,”
Wy, Haw.

Smithville, Feb. 25th, 1854.
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DO THEY MIS3 ME ?

[The “ollowing Iines were written in California
by a young man, and addressed 10 a sister :—}

Dothey miss me at home 7 Do they mise me ¢
"'would bean assurance most dear,

To kuow that this wowent some loved one
Were saying, * I wish he were here !

"o feed thitt the grou, at the fireside M
Were thinking of e as 1 roam !

Ol yes ! "twould bie joy beyond measure,
To know that they missed me at howe,

When twilight approaches, the season
That ever is sacred 1o :ong,

Doces some one tepeat iy naine over,
And sigh that { tarry go long 1

And s there a chord in the musie,
‘That's miss'd when my voice is away 1

And a chord in caci heart that awakeih
Regret at iy iveatisome stay 1

Do they sct me a chair near ihe table,
When evening’s howe pleasure’s are nigh,
When the candles arelit'in the parlour,
Aud 1he stars ju the calin azure sky ¥ |
And when the * Good nights" are repeated,
Aud all lay them down to their sleep, o+,
Do they thiuk of the absent, and waft tue
A whisper'd ¢ Good night, while wicy weep

Do they miss me atome 7 Do hey miss me
At uorning, at uoon, or at night 1
And liugers one glocy shade *round them,

That orly my rrescncc can light!
Arte joy s less fuvitingly weleeme,
Are pleasure less hailed than Lefore,
Because one is nussed from the circle 7
Because 1am with them no tore ?

THE SISTER’S REPLY.

We miss thee at home,  Yes ! we mis.
Since the hour we bade thee adien, . §
And prayers have encicled thy pathway
From anaous hearts loving wnd tiue,
That the Saviour would guide and protect thee
As far {from the loved oues you o,
Aundavhisper, when e'er thiou wert saddened,
‘Phey mixs thee—all mi=s thee at howe,

Whén morning awakens from shunher,
We catch from her lips the tirst kiss,
Aud fold In a wandeting zephyr
‘I'o be wafted to bim whom we miss 5
And.when we have joined the hotie circle
Aud replaced the stil vacant chair,
In cach cye rise the gathiering tear-drops
For him we were tvont 0 see there.

The shadows of evening are falliug,
Q. here is the wanderer now ?
Tae breeze that floats tightly around us,
Perchance may soon visit his brow ;
O Lear on thy hosom a message,
We are warching— Ok, why wilt thou roam ¢
The heart has grown sad and dejected,
For we Luiss thee—all wiss thee at heme!
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