Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best original
copy available for filming. Features of this copy which
may be bibliographically unique, which may alter any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantly change the usual method of filming, are
checked below.

Colouved covers/

/] Couverture de couteur
Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated/
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps/
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or bla:k)/
Encre de couleur {i.e. autre que bleue ou noire}

Coloured plates and/or illustrations/

Planches etfou illustrations en couleur
,

lz/ﬂound with other material/
Relié avec d'autres documents

M/’hght binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin/
La reliure serrée peut causer de ‘ombre ou de la
distarsion le fong de 1a marge intérieure

Blank leaves added during restoration may appear
within the text. Whenever possible, these have
been omitted from filming/

§1 se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées
lors d’une restauration apparaissent dans fe texte,
mais, lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n‘ont
pas été filméus,

Additional comments:/
C i 1é

This item is Silmed at the reduction ratio checked below/

adretian indicnd o

Co document est filmé au taux de Q
10X 14X 18X

ot et bibli hi

L’Institut a microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire qu'il

lui a &t& possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet
exemplaire qui sont peut-8tre uniques du point de vue
bibliographique, qui p modifier une image
repraduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modification
dans 1a méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

Pages damaged/
Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

M/Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/
Pages décolorées, tachetées ou pigué

Pages detached/
Pages détachées

m/showthrough/
Transparence
Quality of print varies/

Qualité inégale de t'impression
,

‘E/Cominuous pagination/
Pagination continue

Includes index{es)/
Comprend un {des} index

Title on header taken from:/
Le titre de l’en-téte provient:

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de la livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de fa livraison

Masthead/
Générique (périodiques) de la livraison

22X 26X 30x

12X 16X

28X 28X 32X



%@T CHILDREN’S MISSIONARY ‘i%é
%E AND §§§
@% SABBATH SCHOOL RECORD. 3%
-

S
Vor. 11.}] FEBRUARY 1, 1845. [No. 2. ﬁu 2
i 5

Come Over and Holp us! swa

The profits of this Publzcatwn to go to the Funds d‘fxg
of the Canada Sunday School Union. PR

MONTREAL: el

PRINTED BY J. C. BECEET, SAINT PAUL STREET. e“;g
—— )
1845.

%ﬁgﬁ%& ‘%%Q?SM« »_Qui% 2006 NS
m‘g%ﬁ &3 78 R4 [
3N th,k&(h;{w&?ﬂlu Lh a"é: 'g’ 5’%




We devote the wholc of our present cover, to the exceflent ad,
«ress given by the Rev. C. Strong, to the Teachers of the asso.
ciated #chools, which have mct for some ycars back, on the {st
of January, for tho purposc of dedicating themselves anew
to the great work in which they are engaged. On account of
our linuted space, we have been under the necessity of omitting
the first paragraph.

» » * » » » *

‘The responsibilitics of one who undertakes the work of a Sab.
bath School teacher arc of a very serious nature, and, duly con.
sidered, they will deter him from a misapplication of his efforts,
as well as stimulate him to do his appropriate work with interest
and zeal, His responsibility consists mainly in his power over hig
pupils. Legally tacy are not under his control, but morally they
are his because of his ability to lecad them at his will. BEvery.
thing secms to conspire to give him influence.  ‘The mother yields
her jewels to is keeping that they may not only be his jewels
bat Christ’s—the approbation of the Church, the sacredness of
the Sabbath, and the solemn influences of the sanetnary, enforce
his lessons. T'he pupil is under his influence at that period, of life
-when, of all others, he is most susceptible, and when the impres.
sions made are the deepest and inost permancat, Men rarely stand
in the attitude of Cornelius when he said to the apostie Peter *“Now
are we all here present to hear all things that are commanded theo
of God ;" but children generally. Their minds are in a weit.
ing pusture—information is received with readiness ; their unsus.
pecting hearts regard the instructions of teachers as of an oracle,
and their warm ailections, unrestrained in the expression and with
sweet simplicity yielded up to lus influence, may be swayed to
and fro as trees by the wind, and casily enlisted, we should think,
in the scrvice of Christ.  Every word, every act of his gaes to
assist in the formation of their characters. Children possess the
faculty of observation to a remarkable degree, and are very shrewd
(as if by instinct) in applving the rule, « By thew fruits ye shall
know them.”  Scverity of deportment and imprudent language,
or mauifestations of temper seem to justify their imitation, while
they detract largely from a teacher’s influcnce.  But this only
confirms what has been said i regard to the moral power of a
teacher, which amounts in trath to almost unlimited control, and
ihat infinence reaches forward through the whele life, and stops
not at the grave ; 1t affeets mere or less sensibly the condition of
the sou! trouuh its toial existence, so that it is not, my friends,
the amouat but the quality of your influence which calls for yous
deepest coneern, because it is accompanied with a serious respon-
sibility—a responsibility not merely for any harm done, but for
any good which may be done andis not.  * To him that knoweth
{0 do good and docth it not to him it is sin” It becomes then a
practical quesiion of the firsy importance—how smany a Sabbath
Sehwal teacher meet these solemn responsibinties ? I answer very
gunmarily.
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THE LITTLE FLOWER.

When God made Adam and Eve, be put them into the
guden of Eden. That was a chosen spot where God
bimself was frequently and specially present. God has
wsuch garden now, yet He has a garden in this world.
We cannot see it, but God knows it well, it is not tem-~
pral but spiritual.  God’s garden is his church.

There are flowers too, in this garden, and some there
ae little Aowers, which beautify and adorn it, young
uinls who love Christ, and rejoice in the lignt of his
cuntenance. These are scattered up and down through
the garden, sometimes in secjuded corners where their
lreliness is scarcely seen, but when we do meet with
them, they are beautiful indeed—and sometimes when
Christ, as we are told in the Song of Solomon, goes down
tobis garden, he gathers some of these flowers and takes
tem to himself, he transplanis them to the heavenly
wutts, to flourish in his sight for ever. We extract
tom another Children’s Record, an interesting account
dalittle lower, which grew a few years ago, in a quiet-

wmer in Scotland, and was gathered in God’s good time
toheaven,
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The account is given in a leiter from the teacher of
the young one we refer to, who taught an infant schoo
fo .ttle girls.

It was on the 10th of October 1838, that R—r
entered my school-room, with his daughter Eliza in one
hand, and her younger brother Hugh in the other. He
told me that he had brought his little boy to my Schoo];
and as he went off with Eliza, T could not help lookiig
after her and wishirs from my heart that she also had
remainel. In a few minutes, however, he retumed,
and said, I have brought back my little girl.  She has
besought me with tears to allow her to attend you
school: they are motherless children, and I cannot bear
to hear them ery.” T shall never forget the emotion of
my heart at the sound ¢ motherless T felt my mind
solemnized as I beheld the dear children seated together,
and I lifted up my heart to God, to pray that He woul
give me wisdom and grace to supply to them, in soms.
measure, the want of a mother,—in an especial manner
to Eliza, who had sought it with tears.

God heard and answered my prayers; and although
he has frustrated my plans, his plan was best. A few
weeks passed by without any thing particular occurring:
Eliza was one of my best readers, naturally sprightly,
and a good singer. She was regular in her attendance,
and always came very clean, although her father’s only
house-keeper. I am told that her management of house-
hold affairs was quite wonderful for one of her ag.
One day, when I observed her sad, and inquired what
was the matter, she burst into tears, and told me that her
brother had used a bad word. She had entreated bim
to pray for forgivencss, which he refused to do, ard e
Jooked in my face most tenderly, saying, « Oh, ma'an,
1 am afraid he will go to hell.”” In the beginning of
March 1839, she came to me, looking very happy, 2
said, ¢ Mistress, I have got a half-penny to buy a roll for
my dinner, but 1 wish rather to put it in the Misson
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Box.” Itold her that God did not require s0 much at
jier hand—that T only wished her to bring the half pence
which she used to waste ;—she added, ¢ Please ma’am
putitin; I am so sorry for the poor children who have
1o teacher, no minister, no Bible, and who do not know
how to pray to God.” As T took the little, or rather the
geeat sacrifice, I felt ashamed of myself, for I never made
suich a one.  She continued to bring her halfpenny every
day, and when I tried to dissuade her, she would look so
sweetly in my face, and tell me she would run and get a
potatoe from her grandmother. In the course of the
folowing month, another little girl brought me a half-
penny, and said, « Please ma’am, take this, to help to get
light for the poor children who live in darkness.”—
Before I had time toreply, Eliza said, « Margaret, the
children in Africa have the sun as well as we-—it is the
darkness of the heart

Soon after this her father was seized with inflammation
in the eyes, which appeared to distress her sorely. She
often told me what a good father he had been, and that
she was afraid lest he should die; and when I tried to
comfort her, by telling her God is a father to the father-
less, and that he would care for her and her little brother,
she still looked sad, and said, “Oh, my dear mistress, if
my father dies, will you take me and Hughie ?—and we
will work for you when we grow old !”” So much tender-
ness combined with grace was indeed a lovely sight! I
took her with me once to visit a dithg child of her own
nae,—one who I believe was also a child of God, and
rmarkable for patience. Eliza was deeply affected ;
md I learned afterwards from the mother of the child,
thatshe had called several times by herself, had sung
some of her hymns, and said the prayer that is used in
the school,—doing all in her power to cheer an. comfort
the dying girl.

She was of great use to me in school, and all the child-
enloved her. I think Isee her at the dinner hour ma-
king the little ones repeat from her own lips a Grace,
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Words canr.ot express the care and love this little gr
showed myself: when I was confined to hed she walkgg
so softly through the room and often read to me. Qpg -
when going from home, I asked Eliza to sleep with e
little girl who lived with me. On my return [ asked jf .
they had read a chapter, and said their prayers? §),
answered, “Oh we were very happy ; we sung the cighth
Psalm—1I read a chapter and Eliza prayed.”> Wil ng
these children rise up and condemn those who negleq
this duty?  Verily, out of the mouths of babes and suck.
lings God has perfected praise?

Our readers may ask,—Were there no traits of our fy).
len nature in that child? Did she ncver behave amss—
did she always display such a lovely picture of a child of
God as you have here described 7 Tt must be confessed thy
in many respects she was much like other children still,
with all her faults, there was something more than nature,
—grace had been at work. On one occasion she tolds
lie; but she was soon brought to feel this grievous sip*
came and confessed it before the whole school, and be.
ged that I would pray Godto forgive her.

I must now come to the last day she was in schod,
Sabbath 19 January 1840. Every one observed her o
that day to be unusually attentive, and that her eye never
wandered from me for one moment. I remarked it my.
self, and thought she was afraid I did not love her as!
had done,—little did I think she was within a few hous
of eternity !

On the Monday following, Eliza was left at homes
prepare the dinner, while her aunt was at the mill. I
putting the pan of potatoes on the fire, her apron caut
the flames, and before any one came to her assistance
she was burnt in a dreadful manner. It was about oe
o’clock when they came to tell me the sad news. O
entering the room I saw the form of a child standingin
the bed, and heard from it a well-known voice,~ M
tress, do youknow me ? Iama’burnt; I have nomothe,
and my father is far away—Oh, this is dreadful suffering”
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{ wok her in my arms, and said, « [t is, my lamb ; but
you know who suffered more.””—¢ 0Qh, yes,” she ex-
chimed, “my Saviour. Iknow I am dying; hut I am
net afraid to dic.  There is no firein Heaven, that happy
place.”’ I said, “are you glad, my dear, that you have
peen taught to know and to love your Saviour 7”7  She
said, “Oh, yes! If T had not known and loved my
Saviour, I must have gone to hell, where I could never
save got a drop of water to cool my tongue. But though
ths fire burns my body, it cannot hurt my soul; and T
cannot go to hell, because I love God, and he foves me.”
I could not help saying to myself; « happy child ! though
the chariot be of fire that is come for thee, it will safely
canry thee to thy Father’s house, into the immediate pre-
ence of God, where there is fulness of joy, and to His
nght hand, where there are pleasures for evermore.”

She repeated several of her hymns ¢ in particular, ¢ How
sweet the name of Jesus sounds,” and “ Here we suffer
gief and pain,” &e. T asked her if she was able, in the
midst of her ow n sufferings to think of her Saviour’s? She
sidy, «Oh, yes! I shall soon sce him; and he will not
have a crown of thorns upon his head !’ Her sufferings,
were extreme, and it was only for a short time that she
could speak.  She said, ¢ Oh mistress, Heaven must be
abappy, happy place ! You told us on the first 8abbath
of the year, that it was possible some of us would die be-
fore the year was over: you said you did not know which
jou could best spare; but God knew which to take. I
nust die first—but I am not afraid. How sweet is that
hymn—< But if some one of us should die,””” &c. She
sud, ¢ Oh, let me see my own brother t{ughie 77 Itook
him in my arms to the side of her bed, when she said,
+0h, Hughie, keep from the fire, say your prayers, and
do not learn bad words, or you will go to a bad place.”

She asked me to lie down beside her, which I did,and
heard her repeat, ¢ Oh, send thy beloved angels to carry
my soul, like that of Lazarus, inte Abraham’s bosom,
which is heaven, where holy children dwell.”  This was
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part of a prayer which she had learned at school. She
bore her sufferings with great patience, and they must
have been very great. The flesh was quite burnt off her
hands—I saw the bare bones—yet she murmured not,
She shewed great affection for her friends, asked if they
were all come, and often cried out for her dear father,
When I asked her if she would like the Minister to pray
with her! she told me he was not at home, and hade me
pray myself. I asked her if she wished to get better?
She looked at me half surprised, and said, ¢ Oh, I cannot
get better; pray that I may go to heaven, that happy
place. I felt my whole soul drawn out in behalf of the
little sufferer. ~ She lay perfcotly quiet, and listening to
every word, and when I had done, she said « Thank
you, ma'am ; will you kiss me? I know you love me;
do not ery, it will not make me better,—we shall meet
in heaven, that happy place.”

At about half-past ten the same evening, she breath.
ed her soul into the hands of her Redeemer. My heart
was filled with gratitude to God for his merey in re-
leasing her so soon.

Eliza R—— —died on the 20th January 1840, aged
nine years.

Let us hope there are many such flowers in this bleak
world—who will all be gathered in at last to God’s pre-
sence for ever. May there be many of our readers thus
growing up loving and serving that gracious Saviour, who
offers his salvation to all sinners who put their trust in him.

——
HYHRN.

Once upon a Saviour’s ear,
Glad hosannas sweetly fell ;
Children’s voices soft and clear,

Mingica 1. that music’s swell

But the Saviour sojourned then,
In this world of sin and woe ;
Now a bright and glorious train
Round his Aeavenly foolstool bow.
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Listen to their lofty song,
As in melody it floats;

Listen ! 'mid that ransomed throng,
Childhood blends its feeble notes.

If then when he sojourned here
And if now he reigns above,

¢ Little ones” are welecomed near
By a Saviour’s tender love :

Then may children, young as we,
Still their lowly praises bring ;
Saviour! we would come to thee;
Teach us in our hearts to sing

And to many a distant strand,
Let the tuneful notes resound,

Blessing cvery heathicia land
With the gospel’s joyful sound.

Then tho' death our voice may still,
When we sing on earth np more,

We shall swell the notes which pea’
Soft and full o’er Canaan’s shore.

Sketehes of FWissions,

American Board for Foreign Missions.

This Society, a brief account of which is now to be given,
isone to which God has manifested bimself in a peculiar
manner, as the deliverer and defender of his own peopls
and his own work. The flames of persecution and tribu-
lation often fiercely blzzed but could not destroy—the waters
rose high but they eould not overflow. For this thing was
of God and none might overthrow it. 'The commencement
of this Society claims the particular attention of our young
readers, fox, it was to cne, yet in early years, it owed its
originj it was a youthful hand that planted in America
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this precious grain of seed, which, falling on prepared
ground, has brought forth a hundred fold.

The mother of Samuel John Mills, like Hannah of old,
said of her child, I have lent him to the Lord as long as he
liveth. She would often speak of Brainard and of Elljott,
and sought to fill his young heart with love to the souls of
the poor Heathen. One day little Samuei heard his mother
say, when talking of him to some, ¢ I have consecrated
this child to the service of God as a Missionary.” This
remark he never foreot; and when he came to know and
love God for himself, he often said, he could think of no
cour. e of life so delightful as to preach the Gospel of sal-
vation to the poor Heathen. His first step was, while at-
tending college, to form a little Association with two or
three who felt the same desire. This was in the year
1808. Each of the members endeavoured to form, in other
colleges, similar Societies. They next endeavoured {o
interest in their schemes—ministers and pious men of in-
fluence, who could give them effectual assistance and
organize some plan for the execution of their wishes.

In 1810 the subject of Missions was brought before the
General Association of Massachusetts, when the proposal
of an American Foreign Missionary Society was acceded
to, and four young men declared themselves ia readiness
to go forth, whenever they should be sent. These were
Messrs. Judson, Mills, Nott and Newell. The next step
for the committee was to select its field of labour, and send
forth its labourers. They came to the determmation of
establishing a Mission in the Burman Empire, and another
among the American Indians in Canada.

Four Missionaries were therefore appointed to sail for
Asia, with directions to establish themselves where the
Lord would open a door of entrance. To two of thess
Missionaries, Messrs. Hall and Nott, the extensive Mission
at Bombay, owes its establishment. On their arrival they
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met with many and great difficultics, the piincipalities of
this world were arrayed against them  these fearless mes-
sengers of the cross were branded as political and hostile
agevts. And it was not until well nigh worn out with
anxiety and repeated disappointments, they at length re-
ceived permission to remain in the country, and begin their
labour of love. ¢ It is an unspeakable joy to us,” they
now write, ¢ that we can do something for the religious
instruction of the Heathen every day ; we shall go daily
among the people and preach to five, filty, a hundred or
more, if we may find opportunity.’” They established a
printing press, and opened schools for all classes of children,
including the Jews, who were taught the Hebrew and Mah-
ratta languages. Several other Missionaries joined the
station and filled up the blanks caused by the removal of
those who, having fought the good fight, were called to
receive the vietor’s crown.

In the year 1832, about 18 years after its commence-
ment, the report of the Mission states, ¢ The schools are
thirty-four in number, and comprise one thousand four
hundred and eighty-five boys, and four hundred and fifty-
five gitls; about one-fourth of these can read the Scrip-
tures intelligently ; most of them can repeat a Catechism
of sixteen pages.””> During this period, also, parts of the
Bible were translated into several of the native languages,
and in the course of a few years the Missionalies acquired
the power of preaching in various dialects of Hindoostanee,
so that many were amazed, saying one to another, ¢ What
meaneth this—we do hear them speak in our own tongues
—the wonderful works of God.”

The Mission at Ceylon was established about the samne
time as that at Bombay. Five Missionaries were at once
placed in different parts of the Piovince. The spiritual
success among the youffg was very great. Day and board-
ing schools were largely atiended ; so thatin 1821, the
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number of pupils under their care was one thousand two
hundred and forty-nine. Mr. Winslow gives us an interest-
ing notice of the work of God among the boys in his school,
¢ During sermon,” he says, ¢ many were in tears. More
than thirty expressed a desire to forsake all for Christ. In
a school of about forty-five boys, nearly half profess them-
selves to be the Lord’s. They would Jeave their beds at
night and go inte the garden to pray. Their constant ery
was, ¢ What shall I do to be saved ?” and, ¢ Lord send thy
Spirit.’ > Dear children have you ever so prayed, or
must those children come from the East and from the West,
to condemn you ?
(To be Continued.)
———
THE PRAYING BOY.

A Gentleman was not long since called upon to visit
a dying female. On entering the humble cottage where
she dwelt, he heard, in an adjoining room, an infant
voice. He listened, and found that it was the child of
the poor dying woman engaged in prayer. O Lord,
bless my poor mother,” cried the little boy, and pre.
pare her to die !—O God, I thank thee that I have beea
sent ‘o a Sunday School, and there have been taught
to read my Bible; and there learn that ¢when my
father and mother forsake me, thou wilt take me up?
This comforts me, now that my poor mother is going
to leave me—may it comfort her and may she go to
heaven and may I go there too ! and pity my poor dear
mother; and help me to say, Thy will be done” He
ceased, and the visitor, opening the door, approached
the bed-side of the poor woman. ¢ Your child has
been praying with you,” said he, “ I have listened to
his prayer.” ¢ Yes,” said she, making an effort to rise,
‘“he is a dear child. Thank God he has been sent toa
Suaday School—I cannot read myself, and he has read
the Bible to me, and I hope I have reason to bless God
forit. Yes, I have heard from him that I am a sinner;
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I have heard from him of Jesas Christ, and I do—yes,
1 do, as a poor sinter, put my trust in him. [ hope he
will preserve me. I hope he has forgiven me! 1 am
going to die, but I am not afraid ; my dear child has
been the means of saving my soul.  Oh how thankful
am | that e was sent to a Sunday School !’

I¥igsisnary Intelligence.

MADAGASCAR.
(SEE WOOD-CU'T.)

In our last number we told you that Saramu, one of the
native Christian women, who went to England with the
Missionary Mr. Jounss, died there. We now present our
readers with a likeness of her; and we have fuither to
state, that by the latest news we have received of Mada-
gascar, there is some ground for hope that God will by
and by open up the way for the rccommencement of the
Mission.

Some time ago the queen called her chief men together,
and told them she heard that many of them were not so
attached to ber as they ought to be, and that they were
ready to help the Christians and the English to take her
kingdom from her. She did this to try them, and at once
they all of them,—amounting to 10,000, including their
wives and children,—offered to take a poisonous draught,
which if they were innocent, they believed would de
them no harm, but if guilty, would bring about their
death. The draught was given, and, horrible to relate,
3000 of them died in consequence. Amongst these were
the principal persecutors of the Christians, the men that
have constantly advised the queen against them ; and,
while we cannot but be distressed to hear that so .nany
should be sacrificed to a wretched superstition, we at the
same time hope it may in God’s hands, bring about some
glorious change in favour of the Gospel,
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MISSION TO DAHOMI.

On the West zoast of Afiica, is a large country called
Guinea, it is both a rich and beautiful country. There
grows the light and elegant palm, shooting up its high
head above the other trees; and there the rich wide-
spreading banyan ; while the ground is covered in the
open lands with a rich carpet of lovely flowers.  Birds
of the finest colours fill the woods, and monkeys in great
numbers live amongst the trees.  There too the leopard
and hyena, which you only see in cages in this country,
run wild, and live in fullest liberty.

The people there are very wicked and very cruel.
Till lately Europeans scarcely dare visit them, and very
little was known about them. A few years ago, a per-
son of the name of Lander travelled in the country, and
described their cruel sacrificesin a way thatalmost makes
our blood run cold. He saw a large tree covered with
pieces of human flesh, with thousands of vultures feeding
on them, and so painful was the sight, that he fainted ag
he looked at it. Every year this is done, and the blood
of the poor people so putto death is poured upon the
graves of the relatives of those that make the sacrifices.

You may be.quite sure these people have often been
thought of, and Christians have much wished to be able
to get to them with the Gospel. But they have been
prevented till now.

About two years ago a mission was begun in a neigh-
bouring kingdom, Ashanti, by Mr. Freeman, a missionary
on the coast, and since then he has always been resolved
to try if possible to get into Dahomi, and last September
he accomplished it. He set sail in a vessel from Cape
Coast Castle, and landed at a Jarge town called Badagry,
where he was most kindly received. Here he begun
preaching in company with another missionary, a Mr.
De Graft. Many of the chiefs of the tor /n attended, and
he expictaed to them the subjeet of his visit, which pleas-
ed them very much. As soon as the Aing of Understone,
a large town in the country, heard uf his arrival, he sent
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a messenger to him with a present of a strong pony,
well saddled and bridled, assuring him of his friendly feel-
ing. This greatly encouraged Mr. Freeman, aund he re-
solved to go to the King. It wasa long and trying journey,
through dense forests, and over swamps, which they
crossed in canoes.  The people were at war at the time,
and had been so for three years, which made the journey
all the more difficult. As they drew nearer the capital
the towns were more numercus and much larger, and
they found it a very well inhabited country, At last
they got to Understone, and very fine indeed was its ap-
pearance. Itlay amongst rocky hills and beautiful valleys,
and every here and there large masses of rocks ruse up
above the houses, giving a strange but beautiful effect.
Large crowds of natives were met to welcome them, and
eried out as they passed along, « Aka, Aka,” (% Wel-
come, welcome,”) They were at once conducted to the
king, who was waiting to receive them under a large
Verandah, surrounded by many of his people. He was
stting on the flour, as their custom is, but was supported
by a beautiful cushion of leather. He was dressed very
richly, and seemed much delighted to see the Mission-
aies. He had a fine open countenance, and it was
lighted up with joy, while his black eyes sparkled with
felight. The Missionaries told their errand j how they
wanted to do his people good, and how the Queen of
England was anxious to be his friend. Sodake, the king,
eemed quite overjoyed ; and forgett'  the presence ofall
he rose up, threw his arms around the Missionary, told
him he would be his friend, and hoped both he and the
English would be his too.

You will wonder how it was Sodake was so ready to
receive the Missionaries, We will tell you. Thereisa
tolony on the coast, called Sierra Leone, to which all the
daves taken from slave ships used to be sent, Many of
these slaves were stolen from this part of Africa, and liv-
ing at Sierra Leone <ome of them were converted to God.
0f these several “ave gone from time to time back to
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Understone, and as they have done so, they have to}d
about the English, and what they knew about their re,
ligion and their habits, and their kind feelings towards
other nations.  All this has opened the way. The King
and his people were delighted with their accounts, ang
often wished the English would come to them ; so whep
they really did come, all their hopes were realized, and
they gave them the welcome that they did. You see
how God ofien goes before us, and opens up the way,
May hesoon open the way in all the quarters of the earth !
(To be Continued.)

Poetry,

BY MRS. SIGOURNEY.

God gave to Afric’s sons
A brow of sable dye,

And spread the country of their birth
Beneath a burning sky ;

And with a check of olive made
The little Hindoo child,

And darkly stained the forest tribe
‘That roam the western wild.

Tome he gavea form
Of fairer, whiter clay ;
But am I therefore in his sight
Respected more than they ?
Notis the hue of deeds afd thoughts
He traces in his book,
' Tis the complexion of the heart
On, whieh he deigns to look.

Not by the tinted cheek

That fades away so fast,
But by the colour of the soul

We shall be judged at last.

And God, the judge, will look at me
With anger in his cyes,

If [ my brotker's darker brow
Should ever dare despise !



He must have high aims. He must not content himsclf
with = punctual attendance and a routine performance of duty.
He must not be satisfied with communicating instruction, even
the best. If ho aims to make his pupils proficicnts in the know.
ledge of tho Biblo heseeks a good object, but not the object which
should be dearer than all others to hus heart. Al ! wmany a man
knows the truth full well while its only cffect is to make him a
more intelligent not a better man, Truth must be taught, but this
158 means not an end. It must be taught in order to a practical
influcnce, and the teacher should aim to apply the truth to the
conscience, not merely to engrave it upon the memory, but to write
it on the heart—first, to explain its meaning with a simplicity
which shall forbid confusion or misapprehension, and then enforce
itupon the conscience. The pupil should be made not oniy to
know but to feel the truth, and this demands what has been quain.
lly called * heart-work” in the teacher. He needs to fecl its forco
himself in order to awaken feeling in others. Fle needs praver as
well ‘as study to qualify him for his duly, and the deep conviction
that the sorls of his pupils are in danger, and may be saved by
the instrumentalities at his disposal, and thut without the belizf of
the truth and the love of the truth and the practice of the trath
they never can be. Their personal salvation then is to be his aim,
and he is to persuade them in Christ’s name to be reconciled to
God. Now if he has any secret persuasion that they are not sin.
ners and do not need forgiveness, or if he thinks them too young
to repent, or that repentance is not an immediate duty to be per-
formed now, and to be apparent now, then his object sinksinto that
of mere instruction, and his success amounts to nothing more.

Further, ke must have large expectations. flis sanguine hopes
should anticipate the conversion of all his pupils- But, you say,
they will not all be converted. 1 say they may be, and this possi-
vility affords encouragement enough, and will risc to a probability
if he labors for it and prays for it and expeots it. And if they
should not be, it is of the lust importance to him not to be the
cause of such a result: it is of the last importance to him to do
what he can, if for no other reason than that he may be delivored
from blood-guiltiness. But instances have occurred in which whole
classes have become decided and steadfast disciples of Christ, not
inname only but in deed and in truth ; but not one, so far as I
know, in which the tfeacher was not seeking this very object.
Some times conversions excite surprise, but generally they are an.
ticipated whenever they occur, and there is probably in every case
some one or more praying for and expecting it,.or some one who
has prayed for and.¢xpected it. I beseech you, Christian friends,
to look for such results from your Jabours, and with an eagerness,
which, to use inspir¢d snd therefore lawful language, gives God

“no rest” until he designs to answer your reguest.

Finally, the teacher anust feel deep personal interest in his pu.
pils.  A'loye'for them ‘which relieves foil of jts weariness and
makes laigéx;,a delight, which Teads him to their dwellings.to.xwatch
over thel‘n,«&li?n the weéek, to ascertain the cause of an occasional

Lo ié

absence, and:to keep.thein from thié grasp of the destroyer—an in-



terest so deep that he will not look upon his work as drudgery, nor,
wish rcleass fromit—so deep that he will not yield to discouragemont,
but have long patience until the desire of his heart is realized, and
until his pupils are safely gathered into the fold of Christ. «Hg
that goeth forth and weepeth, bearing precious seed, shall doubt. .
less come again with rejoicing, bringing his sheaves with him ;»
and if you thus prosecute your work, my friends, in humble d.
{zndenca upon God, your labour will not be *in vainin th¢
ord.”

P

Jonies Received on Account of Record, since Dec, 1,

8 d. 8 d

Robert Wyilie, Ayr 3 0 sDavid M‘Culloch 190
£¢, Gabriel St, Sabbath School 37 6  Margaret M*Fee i d
{fugh Warnack 0 S Margaret M‘Lochlan 146
John Turnbull, St, Peter Street David Briggs, Oshawa 0 0
Rabbath School 22 6 ¢ Mount Pleasant Sabbath School 1 ¢
W, H, Colt 21 U ) Rev,Mr, MéAlister, Port Sarnja 1 ¢
American Presbyterian Sabbath J. Rebinson 0 6
School 120 0 §T, O, Adkins, Gananoque 21 0
Eliza Ponder L @ {Rev, A, Kennedy, Lachute S 9
Isubella M* Martin 1 0 ¢Mr, Kady, Amherstburgh 4 3
J, H, Maitland 84 0 J, Douglass 6 .§:
g s e ——————

AGINTS FOR THE RECORD.

Adelaide.......ccoveniierniiiinnneiiinnninn....James Hart,
Ambherstburgh.. Rev. R. Peden.

“ Samuel R. Kedey,
-...Robert Wyllie, P, "
...E. Roy, !
-...d. Lockwood, P. M. ~
...H. Freeland, i
...D. Kennedy,
....Robt. Creasor,

Brighton....
Brockville...

Cobhourg... .G. Hart,
Danville.......cc... .Thos.C, Allis. P. M.
Ganannque.. . 0. Adkins, !
Hymilton ... «eesne. . Ro Roy, i
Hereford.. ceveeees JAlex. Rea, P. M.

Kingston.... cevevenenennaesGeorge Hard,
L Robt. Wallace,

Merrickville.. ..o

Niagaru... .

Otonabes veee ..M. Short, P. M. :
Perth.... ceveennd. Allan,

Ramsay.. ceevernenes Mr. Wyllie, P, M.

teeeeenrerenneserarese. William Brooks, P. M
vecorsseenneaseeess . P Hubbard, P M.
teeraserseeesnsenecens M7 R, M‘Nee,
rerveessessnsnsssesssaresnaniaas oo Alex, Christie,
WRIEY......oceeirmnnesmnmssorenennscssnnsenewReV. R H. Thornton

Sherbrooke..
Stansteed ....
Si. Laurent..........




