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AUGUST 1, 1849.

THE VICTORY BY LOVE.

'Neither shall they learn war any more.”
Micshiv, 3.
H1s text was delightfully fulfilled
island of Raiatea, in the South
some years ago. The Christians
had destroyed the temple of Oro,
god of war, and abolished as far as
could, his worship in the land. to
no small vexation of the heathen
» Who assembled their forces at
and proceeded to attack them.
poor Christians were greatly dis-
ed, but committing themselves to
in prayer, prepared for the battle.
bid themselves behind the bush.
ear the place where their enemies
landing, and being commanded
beir leader to make no noise, lay
stilt for the word of batile. As
as it was given, up they jumped,
shouting out, they ierrified their
who ran in different directions to
pe beyond their reach. The Chris-
pursued and took many prisoners,

pom e s

all of whom fully expected to be pat
to death without any mercy. In thies
however, they we re quite mistaken, for
instead of this, every one that was taken
was led up to the commander very
gently and there told his lif~ was spared,
while a herald eailed out, “ Welcome,
welcome, you are saved by Jesus, and
the influence of the religion of merey
we bave embraced.”” In this way
they continued to deal with every pri-
soner, till at last a very cruel chief was
brought, who trembled much and ex-
pected only to be murdered. When
he came up to Tamatoa, the conquering
chief he cried, *“ Am I dead?” ¢ Mo,
brother, ”* was the answer, '’ cease to
tremble; you are saved by Jesus !
After this the Christians ordered a
feast to be prepared, and invited all
their enemies to sit down and enjoy the
food ; but they were so affected by this
strange course of conduct that no one
could eat. At last one of them got up
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and made a speech, declaring himselt
won to the new religion by the conduct
of the people. Guners followed with
like words, and the scene was very
striking. At last they prepared to se-
parate, but before they did so the
CAristians engaged in prayer, and the
heathen joined in singing with them a
song of praise. It was indeed a day
of victory more glorious than any arms
could ever win, for it was, you see, a
victory by love.

Dear children, learn from this to
conquer not by anger, but by love,
aod mark the power of that gospel
which can thus teach savage nations to
* leswn war no more."—JAbridged from
the Juvenile Missionary Annual.

MISSIONARY IXTEBLLIGENCE.
CEYLON. '
Letter from Mr. Spaulding, Feb. 9, 1849.

It is the design of Mr. Spaulding in this
letter to show that the preaching of the word
has not been altogether in vain in Ceylon;
inasmuch as it has constrained the degraded
and the lost, with the divine bicasing, tc flee
from the wrath to come. There has been
mauch, indeed, to try the faith and patience of
our brethren in that field ; and it cannot be
denied that the expectations of some of their
friends in this country have not been fully
realized. Still it is manifest that the Lord
hes put his own undoubted seal upon their
labors ; and many, we may hope, will be found
at last to have heard the gospel to the saving
of their souls.

**The following notice of one member of our
church at Oodooville who died last year,
Mr. Spaulding says, “ may encourage you to
hope unto the cnd in regard to some at least
of our converts. In the midst cf idolaters and
of Roman Catholics, and in a land where
everything tends to Antichrist, it is exceed-
ingly cheering to see our church members
manifest 30 much consistency in life, and so
much faih and joy in the immediate anticipa.
| tion of death. Similar cases have occarred
-|lat other stations recently. Happy shall we
be, if at last it shall be found that we have not
byoken the bruised reed, or quenched the

.shall go with us. We will come again. W

smoking flax, or offended one of thLise litt
ones for whom Christ died. Pray for us, th
we may watch over all, even a8 a riurse ov
her child, or a shephord over his lambs, un(
our work shall bo finished."

DEATH OF ISABELLA GRARAN AVERY.
Fruits of Missionary Labor.

[sabella Graham Avary was the daughts
of Roman Catholic parents, belonging
Panditeripo. She was received into tiy
fomnale boarding-school at Oodooville as ¢
pupil iu 1837, being then, as was supposi,
about eight or nine years old. She was dix
geat in the various duties that devolved upn
her in connection with the sciiool, respectf
in her deportment, and neat and tidy in ba
person. Though her talents were not of t
highest -rder, she made tolerable proficieny
in her studies,

In the year 1842, she gave evidence o
ha 'iag passed from death unto life ; and hav
ing been subsequently received as a membe
of our church, she maintained a Christin
character v long asshe remnined in the schoo.
On the 10th of November, 1847, she wu
marricd to Mr. Joseph Avery; and she soa
removed io Barberyn, where her husband held
the office of postholder, and also taught o
English school under the Government.
* While she resided at Barberyn,” her b
band says, * she was in the habit of readi
and explaining the Bible to her household,
singing hymas, and of prayer. She also tao
a few childrer who came to her; and s
read selections from the Bible, and explaind
them to those who called to see her. Si
continued this during the six months she 3

mained at Barberyn. She then removed
Chilaw. When she left for her journey,
sang * The Traveller’s Hymn.” After
arrival in Chiiaw, she continued her fo!
practice of reading the Bible, singing
prayer with her family. When I saw
what earnestness she did this, I did what
could to save her time and to encourage
This continued until December, 1848, w
her sickness commenced.”

In speaking of her last sickness and de
her husband proceeds as follows :—* E:
on Wednesday, December 6, 1848, she
came the mother of a sop. Prom that
until December 12, sh: was afflicted wi
dysentery and occasional stupor. Onr °
mght after the birth of the child, she ha
dream, which she told me. ¢ While [ sl
she said, * a beautifully splendid host came
me, dressed in white robes, and said to
*Come with us. Let us go to the place
pared for you.' 1 had a great desireto
with them, and went. They then said to
*You must wait a little while, and then

till we come.” After this she frequently asl
me 1o read the Bible to her. Accordingly,

—
Pt
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read some of the Psalms and some hymns.
1 also prayed with her, znd conversed with
her about such things as would tend to
trengthen ber feith. She also sung several
hymus alote.
On the fourth day after she was taken sick,
tly in tha morning, she rose up and said, * I
m now well. Bring me the child, that I
nay nurse it. ‘The child was brought ; and,
er nursing it, she said, * I thought that this
hild was mine ; but it is not mine. It is the
ord's. He must tram it up. God calls ite
ther. I also promieed to come, His hoet
round about me. It is certain that I must
je. Do not mourn for me, but re{'oice and
ivse God. He is exalted. He calls me.”
After this the doctor came., While he eat
by her, she maid, * You need not give me an
pors medicine ; it can never make .ne well.
ve you power to save my life? Why do
ou take so much trouble 7 The doctor said,
ou had better tuke some madicine. It is
well to refuse to take it.” She replied,
jery well, theo, I will take it. My departure
wre! Saying this, sho took the medicine
heerfully. When I went near her, and
ed her what I shonid do for her, she told
ety read trvo hymms, one being *God our
epherd,” and the other, * Everything is under
's control,’ and the fifth chapter of
Hatthew. She listened very attentively, and
en prayed. When those who stood round
1, %aw this, they greatly wondered.

She again called me, and said to me, *1
nnot tarry longer. Do not grieve for me.
time is finished, I have not written to
. and Mrs. Spaulding and Miss Agnew.
ba must ask their forgiveness ; and assure
mismonaries end thuse who taught me the
y of salvation and other good things, that
m not ungrateful. Of this your monthly
ers will be the evidence and the remem-
acer of me.! When I asked her to pray
t she might get well, ehe said, ¢ My prayer
[ not be heard. 1If I ask to be well, con.
y to the will of the Lord, will he be
d? While I am ready and waiting to
will he hear my prayer tostay? If you
b, you 1nay pray. If he is pleased to hear
, then [ am willing. You need not do
thing but this. But since God has been
ed to call me, he will not hear your
er, Let no one mourn or weep on thia
punt. 1 am exceedingly rejoiced that I
beloved by you all ; and with the hope of
tion” She then wished us to read the
th chapter of John, and & hymn *on the
of Christ 2nd heaven, and the vanity of
orld,' which we did.
e day before she died, ahe said to me,
u need not think that I shall get well
. You have all loved me. Iam grieved
k with you. But be not serrowful at
Imy boyou. I know that your love is
; but death must dissolve all these lovely
Du you ihink it right to resist God ?

Be not sorrowful on my sccount. If your
child is spared, try to train it up in the know.
ledge of Christ. Strive to lead my mothar
and brothers and sisters in the true way of
salvation, and write to them monthly. Ask
the missionarics alwo to assist them in this!
wsy. I am no longer responsible for them.”,
She then listened while we sung another
hymn, *en trusting in Jesus in view of death ;'
and then she prayed silently, In this way
she frequently prayed during her sickness.|:
Those whe stood about her, saw this, and
asked her what she was doing. * She re.
plied, ‘1 am eommitling my woul to Jerus
Christ*

On the seventh day of her sickneas, though
she suffered greatly she spoke as though she
was well. * Why do vou sorrow forme? Do
you not know the word of Ged or his wili ?
Nothing can take place without his knowledge. |;
He knows the sorrow you have on my account. |
Pray to God for me. ‘The 111 = for my leaving |
you is come. I go to enjy unspeakable;
happiness, Can I delay, when Christ calls'!
me? You aleo must girive to come to the;
ﬁlace where I am going. Turn your house.

old into the good way. My infant is the;
Lord’s, not mine. Y it lives, train it to be !l
submissive to the will of God." While she |
was thus epeaking to me, a lad sat near her, |
reading the Bible.” At sunset she called me!
and said, ¢ Write to the missionaries and their |
wives, who tanght me the way of Christ, and;
also to my mother, brothers and sisters, and:
to the girls in the Qudooville school, that I,
die very hsppily, I go joyfully with the Lord
and with his host, Write this to Mrs. Spaul- |
ding and to Miss Agnew. What mote shall;
I say? Chrst is my refuge.” She then lis- |
tened to the thirty-ninth Psaly;, and to 2
hymn on * comfort in affliction from the hope:
of heaven.' Wnhnile she listened, her speech
failed. She several times raised her hands in
prayer ; and on the morning of December 13,
1848, without the least fear of death, she gave,
up ber wcu!l as oue falling asleep. All those
who knew her, and all thoss who came to
help i time of sickness, and those who called |
to see her, were astonished in view of the,
steadfastness of her faith and her kappy death.”:

—

MADRAS.
HUMAN SACRIFICES IN QOUMSOR.
Letter from Mr. Winslow.

Mr. Winslow has turned aside from his
usual course in the following communication,
Instead of describing the progress of the mis-
sionary work at Madras, he presents a fright-
ful picture of human guilt and degradation in
Goomsor, a diatrict which lies partly iu wie
presidency of Madras, and partly in that of
Bengal. Much has been accomplished for |
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India by the Christian religion, particularly in
mitigating the horrors of heathenism ; but the
reader will sce that there are somc “ dark
placcs” still, which may be cmphaticaily
called ¢ the habitations of cruelty.”

Youare doubtless aware that the inhabitants
of Goomsor, called Khonds, have from time
immemorial offered human sacrifices, after a
very singalar and cruel manner. The obla-
tion is made to the *carth godiess,” their
principal deity. They have also a sun god, 2
moon god, a god of arms, a god of hunting, a

d of births, a gud cf smnall pox, a hill god, a
orest god, a rain god, a god of fountains, a
god of rivers, u god of tanks, and village gods;
bus the earth goddess is the central object of
worship, the most affccting exhibition of which
is in the form of human sacrifices.

The earth goddess appears to be worshipped
under two distinet characters, not often sepa.
rately considered, however; namely, that of
the supreme power, and that which presides
over the productive cnergies of nature. In
the former character, she is spid to be wor-
shipped in one case only; that is, when a
tribe engages in war, its cnemies being of ano-
ther race. Her name is then invoked, ard
vows of sucnilices, in case of success, arc
made. Hecr nature is purely malevolent; but
she does not interfere with other deities, in
their respective spherce. As presiding over
the operations of nature, or as the cnergizing
principle, her supposcd attributes arc the re.
flected image of the wants and fears of an
agricultural population, in an clementary or
uncivilized state. She rules the order of the
seasons ; sends tho periodical rain; gives
fruitfulness {o the soil ; as also health or sick-
neoe to the people. On her depends the pre-
servatior of the patriarchal houses and the
safety of flocks and herds. She has no fixed
bodily shape ; and she is worshipped neither
in any temple nor uuder any symbol or iinage.
{n common with inferior divinities, hawever,
she inay essume temporarily any form, as that
of a tiger, for purposes of wrath. Her favor
is sought by sacrifices both of men and animals.

Human sacrifices arc either public or private.
Of the former, cvery farm should receive, at
s2ed.time and in.gathering, a portion of the
Aesh and bloud of a victim ; and according as
the ;.vospect of a crop varics, it should have
some 1ntervening oblatione. A sacrifice is
also required in ease of sickness among men
or animals, and also in the event of the des-
truetion of the latter by wild beasts. If the
¢ abbaya,” or priest, is visited with sickness
in his family, the failare of his crope, ur the
loss of hie stock, the same thing must be done;
as his prosperity is an index of the disposition
of the goddces towards the people over whom
he prendes.

The more private sacrifices are offered in
case of any extraordinary calamity, indicating

house ; as when a child, watching a flock,
carricd oft’ by a tiger. If a human sacnf
cannot then be obtained, a goat is led tu 1
placo of sacrifice, and its ear is cut off a
cast blecding upon the ground, as a pledge
be rcdeemed with human blood at the a
pointcd timo within the year.

By recent publications, in conneetion wi
a report of the agency which has been o
ployed by the government for more than scv
years tv put a stop to their sacrifices, it appea
that in a small section of the country, three
four hundred innocent victims are annuai
torn to picces in this horrid rite. Seven
hundred have from time to time been rescue
On one occasion uvne hundred and twenty.fo.
vicliing, valmed at ten or twelve thousan
rupecs, were voluntanly given up to the agen
And in one year one hundred and forty.tw
were faved, and were afterward variou
distributed; some having been left with th
missionaries in Orissa, some having b
brought to Madrae, whom I saw, and son
females having been given in marriage
Khond chiefs.

1t is to be regretted that the efforts of b
Government have not hitherto been entire
successful in abolishing this horrid custa
The day must soon coine, however, whenw‘
such offerings will cease throughout India. |

PROCURING THE VICTIMS.

The following description of theso humlJ
sacrifices, with the usual prcliminaries,H
been extracted by Mr. Winslow from an
count to which hc obtained access in Indij

The unhappy persons who arc to be offe
in sacrifice, arc known in the native langu
under the designation of ** mcrias” Ti
are not usually native Khonds, but are
vided by a class of Hindoo procurers,
purchase them without difficulty upon
pretences, or kidnap them from the p
classes of Hindoos in the low countsy, e
to the order of the priests, or upon speculat
When conveyed to the mountains, their
is determined by the demand, varying I
fifty to a hundred lives, that is, of sheep,
fowls, pigs, &c. A fcw arc always kep
reserve in each district, if possible, to
sudden demands for atonement. Victims
cither scx are equally acceptable to the ¢
goddess. Children, however, whose age
clades a knowledge of their situation, art
convenierco sake preferred. Brahmine,
have zssumed the sacred thread, being pe
regarded as alrcady consecrated to the
are held to be not quite so accepteble;
the word of the procurer is the only gua
of fitness in theee respects which is requ
But whatever be the real class, rank or n
of the victim, it i8 s highly characteristic

the anger of the goddess towards a particular

ture of the system, pregnant with im
conseguences, that in all cases it must
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bought with a price; an unbought life being
an abomination to the deity.
TREATMENT OF THE MERIA.

The meria, or person to be offered in sacri-
fice, 18 brought blindfold to the village by the
procurer, the individual who supplies the vie-
]tims, and is lodged in the house of the abbaya.

He is kept in fetters, if grown up ; but he is
left at perfect liberty, if a child. During life,
he iy regarded as a consecrated being ; and if
at large, ho is eagerly welcomed at every
threshold, Victime are not unfrequeatly per-
mitted to altain to years of maturity in total
ignorance of their situation ; although it is
not ea.y to understand how this ignorance
can be maintained. Should vne in such cir-
cumetances form a temporary alliance with a
native femele, thankfulness is exprcessed to
the deity for the distinction. Generally, how.
ever, to a meria youth who thus grows up, a
wife of one of the Hindoo castes upon the
mountains is givon. Farm stock and land
are presented to him ; and should a family be
the result, it is held to be born to the fearful
condition of the sire. The sacrifice of lives
which are surrounded by these ties, is often
forgone ; but should the dread divinity re.
quire an atoncment not easy to be afforded,
the victim father, with all his children, is
dragged without hesitation to the altar. Itis
a rule, however, that peraone standing in the
relation of dircct descent shall not be sacri-
ficed in the samo district. This s a law so
rigidly observed, that when a victim 18 thought
in any dcgrec to resemble a former maturo
sacrifice, he is always, out of precaution,
re.sold or exchanged. By this means aleo
the risk is avoided of sacrificing, according to
the ideas of the Khonds, the same lifc twice
to the divinity.

FAELIMINARIES OF THE SACRIFICE.

Al the arrangements, connected with the
ceremony of a human sacrifice, are conducted
by the patriarch in concert with the priest.
The divine will is in every case declared by
the latter, as it is communicated to him®n
visions ; and he may demand a victim at any
time, even when no visible eigns of divine dis-
i pleasure appear.

From the festivals of sacrifice no one is ex-
cluded ; and at them all feuds are forgotten.
They are generally attended by a large con.
course of peaple of both sexes They con.
tinue for three days, which are passed in the
indulgence of every form of gross and in.
deacribable cxcess. The first day and night
are spent exclusively in drinking, feasting,
and ubscene riot.

Upon the second morning, the victim, hav.
ing fasted from the preceding evening, is
carefally washed, dressed in a new garment,
and led forth from the village in solemn pro.
ceesion, with music and dancing, to the meria
grove. This grove cunsists of a clump of
deep and shadowy forest trees, and usualiy
stands at a short distance from the hamlet, by

a rivulet which is called tho meria stream, It
is kept sacred from the axe, and is studiously
avoided by the Khond as haunted ground. lIn
the middle of it, an upright stake is fixcd, at
the fuot of which the victim is secated, and
bound back to it by the pricst. He is then
anointed with oil, ghee, and turmeric, and
adorned with flowers ; and a specics of
reverence, which it is not easy to distinguish
from adoration, i# paid to him throughout the
day. There is now infinite contention to
obtain the slightest ielic of his person; a par.
ticle of the turmeric paste with which he is
smearcd, or a drop of his spittle, being cs.
teemed, especially by the women, of supreme
virtue. In some districts, small rude images
of Leasts and birds in clay are made in great
numbers and stuck on poles ; but of the origin
or meaning of this practice there is no satis-
factory explanation.

On’ the third morning, the victim is re.
freshed with a little milk ; while the licentious
feast, which has scarcely been intermitted
during the night, is vociferously renewed.
The acceptable place for tho intended sacri-
fice has been discovered, during the previous
night, by persons sent out for this purpose.
The ground is probed in the dark with long
sticks ; and the first deep chink that is pierced
is considercd the spot indicaicd by the earth
goddess.

THE CONSUMMATION.

As the victim must not suffer bound, or,
on the other hand exhibit any show of re.
sistance, the bones of his arms and, if neces.
sary, those of his legs, are now broken in
several places. The priest, assisted by the
abbaya and by one or two of the elders of the
village, then takes the branch of a green tree,
which is cleft in the middle for a distance of
several feet. They insert the meria within
the rift; fitting it, in some districts, to his
chest, in nihers to his throai. Cords are next
twisted round the opcn extremity of the stake,
which the piests, aided by his assistants,
strives with his whole force to close. Al
preparations being now concluded, the priest
about noon gives the signal, by shghtly
wounding the victim with his axe. Instantly
the prcmiscuous crowd, that crewhile had
issued forth with stunning shouts and pealing
music, rush with maddening fury upon the
sacrifice. Wildly exclaiming, ** We bought
you with a price, and no sin rests on us,”
they tear his flesh in pieces frum the bones !
And thus the horrid rite is consummated.
Fach man thon bears away his bloody shreds
to his fields, and from thence returns directly
to his house.

For three days after the sacrifice, the in.
habitants of the willage which afforded it
remain dumb, communicating with eggh other
only by signs, and remaimng unvisited by
strangers. At the end of this period, a buffalo
is slaughtered at the piace of sacrifice, when
all tongues are loosened.

—
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Words by E, T. Fletcher, Meclody by G, 8, Btevens, Arranged for the 8. 3, Advocate,
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] "‘"‘F’R‘ T 1F-'l
'ti_z_td_ 1

el

—p-l 0oL ol

[ L £

1

[d

r1

+ 1 -

‘P‘" o—p——x—R-
: L

1R

h W
\m ‘

And the bright sun ray is dancing,
O’er habbling brook,
Aud flowery nook ;
Forget awhile each earthly care,
And lift thy voice to God in prayver.
When the evening sun’s declining,
And the day with night’s entwining,
And shrouds of gold
The clouds enfold
0, let the passing zephyr bear
On high to God thy humble prayer.
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eve - ry-where; Lift up thy voiceto God in prayer,
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‘When the noon-day beam is glancing,

And the night her tears is weeping,
And moonbeams pale

!
When the wearied oarth is sleeping, §
i
1

Rest on the vale; :
O then, unheard by mortal esr, i
Pour out thy soul to God in prayer, ¢
Thus, as Cown life’s stream we're drifung,
Let our hearis be ever lifting !
To Him above, i
Who sheds his Jove ,
On every humble spirit here, l
‘That secks the great I AM in prayer, !
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THE LOST LAMBS.

AN ALLEGORY.
i(By the Author of ** The Three Kingdoms.™)

! Turre lived in the midst of a wild,
moorland country—a shepherd, named
‘Soter. He had a large flock of sheep to
take care of. It was not always easy work
.to tend and guard the sheep. Many of
‘the hills around were barren and boggy ;
1some were fair to look at, but amoeng the
. greenest grass there often grew poisonous
yplants ; and eome of the uplands were
iicovered with heath and furze, beautiful to
1look at, and tempting, bat dry and prickly
'to the taste. Soter was a wise and
“experienced shepherd, and he led his flocks
+ into green pastures, and beside still waters,
for many of the streams were turbulent and
'muddy ; and when the way was rough with
stowes and thorns, he would lift the
.youngest and weakest of the lambs, and
icarry them in his arms. He knew all his
sheep by name ; and they knew his voice,
iand would follow it, even when they did
'not see him. He did not drive them
before him, but walked first himself,
finding ‘cut the best path for them, and
they followed in his steps; and yet his
eye was always watchfully upon them,
and nune could be faint or ill, or attacked
without receiving help; or careless and
wandering, without beitg recalled to the
way.

One night, when leading them to the
fold, and counting them as usual,—for of
all entrusted to him he lost not one,—~he
saw that two of the Jambs were missing.
What was to be done ? It was a rough
night, the day’s work had been trying, the

shepherd longed to go home to his snug
little hut in a sheltered valley below.—
Had not these lambs heard bis call, like
the reat? Must they not righteously suf.
fer for their error?  But the wind which
would chill Aim might kill them, and the
shepherd’s heart was tender, and he turn-
ed away from the path into the valley, and
set out on his search over the moors.

The stormy wind almost benumbed
him, as it blew in long gusts over the
wide pasturages, scarcely interrupted by
the few piles of rocks scattered here and
there, against which rattled the dry
branches of the stunted shrube growin
in their crevices. The cold rain washe
away in its driving showers the warm
tears of pity which flowed down the shep.
herd’s face. He had a lantern, but it
scarcely kept bis feet from dashing against
the stones, or slipping into holes; twice
he nearly sunk into bogs, and once he got
wet through by slipping into a stteam,
swollen to a torrent by the rain, but inaudi-
ble on account of the noisy wind. It was
necessary {o go very slowly over the
ground, lest he should cverlook the lambs,
and often he mistook the large, smooih
stones lying about for what he sought, and
tired and delayed himself very much by
stooping to feel them.

Soter had foreseen all this, but he loved
his lambs and the master who had given
them to him Letter than he loved bimself,
and he was content.

At last, after somne hours, he thought he
heard a fairt cry. He drew nearer, and
could discern amongst the sounds of the
storm the bleating of a lamb. [t seemed
to issue from below. Soter perceived that
he was standing on the brink of a sudden
precipice ; the bleating was at the bottem,
The lambs then had fallen down—and
were no doubt hurt, though alive. It was;
possible to rescue them, even yet, by des.
cending the difficult side; but it was not
possible to descend withcut considerable
danger and pain, The shepherd calmly
prepared to encounter this pain. He
climbed dswn the crags: catching by a
few thorn-bushes which grew from them
and placing bis foot warily on little ledges
of the rock. The thorns, as he had fore-
seen, pierced his hands and his feet, and
even his side; and one long, trailing
bough twisted itself like a crown round
his head—so that by the time he reached
the bottom, the blood was flowing over his
face and clothes and thus wounded and
bruised, he went to seek the tranagressors.
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he storm was a little abated, and he
called the lambds by their names to come
to him and be saved. One was named
Metanoia, the other Sclerocardia.  Both
were severcly injured.  The fall had
Y bruised them, and ‘their white fleeces had
become soiled with the dist.  They had
vainly been tiying to find rest and shelter
bat the wind seemed fitfully to blow from
all quarters, and they found no place not
open to it.  Then they tried to find a path
leading up again— but all the tracts disap-
pointed them, after they had travelled a
few yards. Metanoia was lying exhaust-
ed among some shaip prickles, into which
|she had thrown herselt, by way of clear-
'ing and disentangling her bespattered and
I'clotted fleece, and she did not at first re-
I cognize the voice of the shepherd. But
he bent over uer, and said: ¢« [t is I,
Soter, fear not, little lamnb ; belicve in me
and you shall be saved.”

Then Metanoia Laew his voice, and she
let him take her in his arms, and she
nestled in his bosom close to-his warm
beating heart ; and she looked at him, and
her face brightened, and she was no longer
afraid, and she forgot the storm, for she
was safe in the arms of the kind shepherd.
But Sclerocardia had just seen a path up-
| wards which looked proniising, and quite
| heedless of her spotted and torn fleece, she
ifrisked away when she heard Soter’s
voice—thinking she would meet him at
the top, and not he carried, like the timid
fearful Metanoia. So on she went,
through the storm, soiling her fleece worse
at every step; and Soter called after her
several times, but she would not listen,
and he turned sorrowfully away. <1
came to seek both—both were lost,”> mur-
mured he, ¢ but she will not come to me
that she might have life.””  Soter wrap-
ped his cloak around the trembling Me-
tanoia and carried her home. He washed
her clean in pure water, and fed her with
bread and milk from his own supper—
and laid her in a soft bed by the fire.—
Metanoia’s life was saved, and her
wounds gradually cured; but she never
recovered her former beauty and vigor.
Her fleece had lost its brightness and
grew more easily soiled; her steps had
lost some of their spring, her limbhs some
of their strength, her eyes some of their
i clearness of sight.  But she kept close to
{the shepherd’s side,—he cleansed her
;stains, he supported her failing feet, his
jeyes saw the way when her’s were dim;
;and if she was ever tempted to stray from

THE MISSIONARY AND

\his side, she looked on him who had been

e S s
pierced for her, and loved him more than|
ever she did before herrescue.

Sclerocardia’s path never led her back
to Soter. She wandered irregularly about
—-despising Metanoia’s way of seeking
him. None of the flock ever saw her
again; only once or twice, on the part of
the moors near the precipice, a distressed
bleat was said to have been heard—but
all was very soon as still as before.

THE MUTE Boy.

{ will tell you about a little deaf and
dumb boy, who had the misfortune to
lose his father at an early age.

The bereaved mother took the kindest
care of him and an infant sister, with
whom it was his chief delight to play
from merning till night. After a few
vears, ile village where they resided was|
visited with a dangerous fever, and this}
family all lay sick at the same timne.
The mother and daughter died, but the
poor little deaf and dumb orphan recoves-
ed. He had an aged grandmother, who
tcok him to her home, and seemed to
love him better for his infirmities. She
fed him carefully, ani laid him in his bed
with tenderness; and in her lonely situa-
tion he was all the world to her. A great;
part of every day she labored to under-"
stand his signs, and to communica‘~ some;
new idea to his imprisoned mind. >he en-
deavored to instruct him that there wasa'

|

great Being who caused the sun to shine,
and the grass to grow ; who sent forth the
lightning and the rain, and was the Maker
of man and beast. She taught him the
three letters G, O, and D; and when he
saw in a hook this name of the Almighty,‘
e was accustomed to bow down his head!
with the deepest reverence. But when
she sought to inform him that he had a
soul accountable and immortal when the
body died, she was grieved that he seem-
ed not to comprehend her. The limes
silent boy loved his kind grandmother,!
and would sit for hours looking earnestly,
in her wrinkled face, smiling, and endea-|
voring to sustain the conversation. He|
was anxious to perform any service for!
her that might testify his affection: he’b
would fly to pick up her knitting-bag or,
her snuff-hox when they fell, and traverse!
the neighboring meadows and woods to’
gather such flowers and plants as pleased
her. Yet he was sometimes pensive, and
wept, she knew not why. She supposeu‘
he might be grieving for the relatives hel
had lost, and redoubled her marks of ten-
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| fore me.
|and advised her not to come, because 1

derness. She often perused, with great
interest, accounts of the intelligence and
happiness of the deat and dumb who
enjoy a system of education adapted to
their necessities; and thought, if any
thing could separate her from Ler beloved
charge, it would he, that he might share
such an inestimable privilege.

At length the eyes of this benevolent
lady grew dim through age; and when
the little suppliant, by his dialect of ges-
tures, besought her attention, she was un-
able to distinguish the movements of his
hands, or scarcely the form of his teatures.
It was then her earnest request that he
might be placed at the American Asylum
in Hartford for the education of the deaf
and dumb.  There, when his first regrets
at separation had subsided, he began to
make rapid improvement, He became
attached to his compauions and teachers,
and, both in his studies and sports was
happy. When he had nearly completed
the period allotted for 2 full course of in-
struction there, a conversation like the
following took place one evening, between
him and a preceptor whom he loved.

¢« have frequently desired to ask what
were some of vour opinions before you
became a pupil in this institution. What,
for instance, were your ideas ot the sun
and moon?”?

¢ I supposed that the sun was a king
and a warrior, who ruled over and slew
the people as he pleased. When I saw
brightness in the west at closing day, I
thought it was the flame and smoke of
cities which he had destroyed in his
wrath.  The moon I much disliked. I

i considered her prying and officious, be-

cause she looked iato my chamber when

| I wished to sleep. One evening I walked

in the gavden, and the half-moon seemed
to follow me. I sought the shade of some
large trees, but found she was there be-
I turned to go into the Louse,

hated her; bat when ! laid down in my
bed, she was there. I arose and closed
my shutters: still there were some cre-
vices through which she peeped. I hade
her go away, and wept with passion be-
cause she disregarded my wishes. 1

thought she gazed at wme more than at
others, because I was deaf and dumb. I
feared also that she would tell strangers
of it; for 1 feit ashamed of heing different
from other children.”

« What did you think of the stars ?*?

“ They were more agreeable o me. 1

imagined that they were fair and well-
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dressed ludies, who gave brilliant parties
in the sky ; and that they sometimes rode
for amusement on beautiful horses, while
their attendants carried torches in their
hands.””

¢ Had you any conception of death?”?

¢« When my little sister died, [ won-
dered why she lay still so long. I thought
she was lazy, to be sleeping when the
sun had arisen. [ gathered my hands
full of violets, and tirew them in her
face, and said in my dialect of signs,
¢ Wake up! wake up! and [ was dis-
pleased at her, and went so far as o say,
¢ What a fool you are!” when she permit-
ted them to put her in a box, and carry
her away, instead of getting up to play
with me.””

¢ Afterwards, when my mother died,
they tald me repeatedly that she was
dead, dead, and tried to explain to me
what dzath meant. But I was distressed
when 1 asked her for bread, that she did
not give it to me; and when she was
baried, I went every day where they had
laid her, waiting, and expecting that she
would rise. Sometimes 1 grew impatient,
and rolled upon the turf that covered her,
striking my forehead against it, weeping,
and saying, ¢ Mother, get up! get up!
Why do you sleep there so long with the
child? I am sick, and hungry, and
alone. Oh, mother! mother!” When I
was taken to my grandmother’s house, I
could no longer visit the grave, and it
grieved me; for I believed, if [ continued
to go and cry there, she would at length
hear me and come up.”

«1 knew that more pains were taken
‘o instil religions principles into your
mind than are commonly bestowed upon
the deaf and dumb: will you tell me
what was your opinion of the Supreme
Being 7?7

« My kind grandmother labored, without
ceasing, to impress me with reverence for
the Almighty. Through her efforts I ob-
tained some idea of the power aund good-
ness which are visible in the creation;
but of Him who wrought in the storm and
in the sunshine, I was doubtful whether
it were a strong maa, a huge animal, or a
vast machine. [ was in all the ignorance
of heathen sin, until, by patient attend-
ance on your judicious course of instruc-
tion, knowledge entered into my soul.”

He then expressed to his teacher the
gratitude he felt for the blessings of edu-
cation, and affectionately wishing him a

od night, retired to his repose.— Teach-
er’s Offering.
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MANOE, THE 84MOAN GIHIEF.

Oune of the best missionary meetings I
ever attended, was one held the other day
in a town in the south of Engicnd. Mr.
Stair, missionary from Upoiu, oue of the
Samoan islands, and Mamoe, a canverted
chief of that island, and now a native
teacher, were present. The Samoan chief
freely mixed with the people, made
several addresses, and answered willingly
the questions which were put to Lim.

Till 1830 the Samoan islands had been
unvisited by the light of the gospel.—
Eighteen centuries had passed, and the
glad tidings of great joy had not been heard
there. The people were still sitting in
darkness and in the shadow of death, and
had not yet seen the great light shining.
The tyrant, sin, was rapidly destroying
voth their bodies and souls.  Urder the|
desolating iniluence of heathenism, and its !
attendant vices, the population of these
beautiful islands was fast diminishing, and
likely soon to become extinct. But the
fulness of time for them was come, and
God shewed that he had yet purposes of
mercy for this people. In the year referred
to, 1830, Mr. Williams visited the island
with his ship, and left there some native
teachers. These teachers had very much
to contend aga:nst; but, in the course of!
several years, the fruit of their laborsi
began to appear. As Mamoe beautifully |
said, ¢ The seed now at length began tol
grow.”> Mamoce *vas amongst ¢ the first-
fruits of the gospel® in the island of Upolu.
And let it be observed, he was converted
by a native evangelist. He stood before
us an object of unspeakzule interest. His

a fine bead, an eye of fire, and a wonder-
fully expressive countenance. Every
thing that he spoke was earnest, glowing,
and Jife-like. The tones of his voice were
most exquisite and powerful, and his soft

 him.

language was music. We could almost
understand what he said, from his expres-
sive action, even before it had been ex-
plained by the missionary. .

He told us that, till the introduction of
the gospel, tne natives of Upolu were the
most miserable and degraded idolaters.—!
They worshipped insects, snakes, bits oU
wood, a2nd their feliow-men. &It wae,
always,” said Mamoe, ¢ War, war, war!”

We used to worship one man of great:
sirength, but he oppressed us very much, !
and we rose up against him, and killed ;
Then war arose.  One party was |

determined to avenge the murder of the
god. After fierce fighting, our party con-
quered. We then gathered together all
the women and children,as many (I should
think) as there are in the body of this place
of worship—i. e. some hundreds. We
lit up a large fire, and we burnt them all.
[ skall never forget,” said Mamoe, ¢ one
thing which I saw. We had once taken
a large number of captives, and were about
to cast them into a blazing fire.  The
children were thrown in firstand then the
mothers. Those children who were big
enough to run away, first received a blow
on the back of the head to prevent their
being able to run.  One mother had four
children, who were thrown in, and she
was thrown in after them.” He then
described most touchingly the action byl
which the mother rushed into the midst of
the fire, and, imprinting a wild kiss on the
lips of the youngest child, perished in the
sweet embrace.  Shortly after this dread-
ful war, the gospel was introduced, and
for fifteen years afterwards, they had un-
disturbed peace. Close by the very spot
where the dreadful fire was kindied, Mr.
Stair _has stood hundreds of times to
preach the gospel.

Mamoe was once a wretched idolater, a
chief, and a ringleader in wickedness.—
He had murdered many men in war, and
had thrown many poor captives into the
flames. He had 1evelled in sensuality and
ferocity ; yet here he stood before us, the
very soul of kindness, gentleness, snd
child-like simplicity. This forcibly re-
minded me of the command of Christ,
<t Cast out devils.” I couldnot but think
of the poor wretch described in Mark v.
¢¢ A man out of the tombs with an unclean
spirit, who bad his dwelling among the
tombs ; and no man could bind him, no,
not with chains.  And always night and
day he was in the mountains, and in the
tombs, crying and cutting himself with
stones.”  Yet Jesus spake the word,
% Come out of the man thou unclean
spirit 3> and mark the change! The

; people of the country who come to Jesus,

“see him that was possessed with the

legion, sitting, and clothed, and in his

right mind!”  Sach had bee-"ihe degra-

dation of Mamoe, and such was the henign

and healing influence of the gospel upon

him. Formerly he was a reproach even
to our fallen nature ; now he was a bright

and noble specimen of man redeemed. In

the Samoan islands, there are now hune

dreds of converts, very many of whom ure .
s nobJe and intelligent as Mamoe.
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! MY MOTHER'S GRAVR.

It was thirteen year’s since my mothei’s
death, when, after along a~sence from my
native village, I stood beside the sacred
mound, beneath which I had seen her
buried.

Since that mournful period, great

‘changes had come over me. My childish
| years had passed away, and with trem had
passed my youthful character.. The world
was altered too; and as I stood at my
mother’s grave, I could hardiy realise that
1 was the same thoughtless, happy crea-
tur>, whose cheek she had o often kissed
in ner excess of tenderness. But the varied
‘events of thirteen years had not effaced
" the remembrance of that mother’s smile.
., It seemed as if [ had seen her yesterday ;
"‘as if the blessed sound of her voice was
;|evea then in my ear. The gay dreams of
imy infancy and childhood were brought
{back so distinctly to my mind, that had it
Inot been for onec bitter recollection, the
|tears I sied would have been gentle and
il tefresting. The circumstance may seem
i|a trifling one ; but the thought of it even
“now agonizes my heart; and I relate it,
itthat those childrern who have parents lo
iillove them. may learn to value them as
i they ought.
li My mother had been ill a long time, and
4 [ had become so much accustemed to her
* pale face aud weak voice, that I was not
! frightened at them as children usually are.
“ At first, it is true, [ had sobbed violently,
i for they told me she would die; butwhen,
it day after day, I returned fiom schoul, and
foand her the same, I began to believe she
would always be spared 1o me. .

One day when I bad lost my place in
| the class, and done ray work wrong side
/| outward, I came home discouraged and
il fretful. "I went into my mother’s cham-

ber. She was paler than usual, but she
"met me with the same affectionate smile
| that always welcomed my return. Alas!
‘when I look back through the lapse of
' thirteen years, I think my heart must have
"been stone not to bave been meited by it.

She requested me to go down stairs, and
bring her a glass of water. I pettishly
asked why she did not call the maid to do
it. With a look of mild reproach, which
I shall pever forget if 1 live to be a hun-
- dred years old, she said ¢ and will not my
. daughter bring a glass of water for her poor
-sick mother ¥’ .

I went and brought the water, but 1 did
‘not do it kindly. Instead of smiling and
; kissing her, as T was won’t to do, I set the
l; glass down very quick, and left the room.

il
After playing a short sime, I went to
bed, witgout bidding my mother ¢ Good
night.” But when alone in my room, in'
darkness and silence, I remembered how!
pale she looked, and how her voice trem-
bled when she said, ¢ Will not my daugh-
ter bring a glass of water for her poor sick
mother 7% %could not sleep ; and 1 stole
into her chamber to ask forgiveness. She
had just sunk into an uneasy slumber; and
they told me I must not awaken her. f}
did not tell any one what troubled me, but
stole back to my bed, resolved torise early
in the morning, and tell her how sorry 1
was for my condugt

The sun was shining brightly when I
a'voke, and, hurrying on my clothes, {
hasted to my mother’s room.

She was dead! She never spoke to me
mote ; never smiled upon me again. And
whea ! touched the hand that used to rest
upon my head in blessing, it was so cold it
made me start. Ibowed down at herside,
and sobbed in the bitterness ot my heart.
I thought then I wished I could die, and
be buried with her ; and old as I now am,
I would give worlds, were they mine to
give, could my mother but have lived to
tell me she forgave my childish ingrati-
tude.

But I cannot call her back ; and when 1
stand by her grave, aad whenever { think
of her manifold kindness, the memory of
that reproachful look she gave me will
¢ bite like a serpenl, and sting like an
adder.”’— Childrens® Friend.

TEACHERS’ OORNER.

Brompton, July 10, 1849.

Sir,—Since the reccipt ofgour July number,
containing a nolice of Ebenezer Sabbath
School, Owen’a Sound, [ am constrained to
express a wish. fur its success, and would
hope that in succeeding ‘numbers of your in.
teresting periodical, I may hear of more of
such schools springing up throughout Canada.
1agrec with (he writer of the artcle in question
in deploring the apathy of the clergy asshuwn
by most of them to the wellbeing of such
works of lovo. Sectarian differences arc a
great hinderance to the progress of vital reb.
gon, bat sclf.satisfied ignorance is u complete
barrier, in many piaces, to improvement.
Allow me to offer a few hints suggcaied by
what [ have obscrved in this country. The
memory is too much taxed to the total excla.
sion of the understanding and practical bear-,
g of the Holy truths contained in the texts
upon the heart and conduct. It is far easicr
to learn by rote, a hundred verses, than to act |}
upon one. ** My son give :ne thy heart,” ia}:
neither felt nor acted apon. There is a pride
in getting and repeating a chepter in the
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presence of others, but self-abasvement in
feeling oureclves lost sinners in our private
communing with God, is a etate of mird too
much neglected. I have heard a gir] of
ten years of age repcat tho fiest chapter of
St. John's Gospel, perfectly, but on bemng
questioncd as to ite meaning, she showea de-
plorable ignorance ; she did not knuw that
Jesus Christ was the Son of God ; she 'knew
nothing of Him as her Redcemer.

We agree with our correspondent that we
are still far behind, genera'ly speaking, in the
science, 90 to speak, of the Sabbath School
cause, but we were glad to find from the Re.
port of the Agent of the Canada Sunday S.
Union for last year, that great a@vances had
been made in the work, and that the Sabbath
Schools in the larger towns, throughout Ca.
nada, were efficicntly conducted. No doubt
were ministers of the Gouspel to countenance
the work of Sabbath-school instraction, as we
think it their duty to do, it would wonderfully

accelerate their advancement.

SKETCH OF THE IRISH SOCIETY.

No subject for many years past has occu-
pied a more prominent place in the councils
of our country, been the ebject of keener po-
litical debate, or the topic of greater wonder
and disputation, than tle state of {Ireland.
Government after government has sought to
reduce her to pecace and quiet; the strong
ann of meartial law has striven to break the
spirit that would nct bend. Generous and
lenient treatment has been teied in turn, and
what is the result? The country remains as
unecttled and dieorderly as ever. Year after
year sinking deeper in wretchedness and
misery. But there is one plan for the ame-
lioration of Ireland that has been overlooked
by the wisc men of this world, and yet this
plan alone contains within itself ali the elo.
ments capable of counteracting the evils which
have so long dcfied every cffort. This is the
Gospel plan, which sets side by sidc these
precepts,  Fear God,” * Honor the King,™
¢« Thou shalt love thyg ncighbor as thysclf,”
* The truth shall make you free.’”

This is the basis upon which the Insh So.
cicty was founded: ite standing motto is
* search the Scriptures.” It holds that Popery
is the curse of Ircland, the Irish Bible its
cure. ‘This Society has for many years becn

working in faith and prayer, sowing the seed
beside all waters; and now, in not a few in-
stances, 1t Lus begun, in tho very midst of
temporal destitution, 1o gather a spintual ber.
vest. The one object this Society has ever
had in vicw, is to give the Bible to the peuple
in their own language.
devoted attachment the Irieh bear to their
own tongue. The Irish, they say, gets in%o

than the head.

Then, there is one chaunnel left open for the
entrance of good, and of this the Irish Suciety
have fully availed themselves. The work over-

parts—the employmert of Irish Readers and
tie support of Schools, The Irish Reader is
one who thoroughly undcrstands his native
tongue, who takes his Bible in his hand and
travels through the length and breadth of the
land, tarning into every cabin where they
will receive him, and reading to all who will
hear it, the stlory of peace. Often must he
take his life in his hand and be oontent to
lay it down for Christ's sake. Much vehe.
ment opposition does Satan raise to the word
of God. Salary is not made an object ; some
teachers are employed at €5 per annum. They
cannot, for s0 small a sum, give up the whole of
their time to the causc; and wher it can be
done, the Scciety endcavor, by adding a
little, to redeem them of their time for the

sacred work. One or two instanccs, out of
wery many, may be given to shew what man.
ner of men theso Irish Readers are: Michael
M‘Daniol labored first in King’s County, at-
terwa rds in Dublin. He possessed a peculiar
simplicity of character, joined with the most
unflinching boidnces jin the cause of truth.
During his illness, which was short, he was
visited by several friends. One asked him
had he peace. * Surely,” said he, “ 1 long
ago laid my burden on One wecll able to bear
it; my name was writtcn before the founda-
tion of the world in the Lamb's book of life.”
He was asked would he liks to sec a Priest?
e answered, ¢ I want no Pricst, Christ is
my great High Priest.” A few hours before
his death a Koman Cathoiic said to him, 1
honec you will be saved.” ¢ All that,” said
he, ¢ was done for me by my Saviour before 1
was born. If I had to put my hand to the
work it would goon be undone. Believe on
the Lord Jesus Christ and thou shalt be sav.
ed.” In a few minutcs after this ho fell
aslecp in Jesus. Many Romanista attended
his funeral.

(To be Conbinued.)

It i8 well known the}

the heart, while the Englieh goes no further |-

taken by this Society may be divided into two '
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obedience.

. 15. Arthur; Ilustrating the Influence of the
i Bible upon Domestic Relativns.
! 16. Susan De Groot.

17. Anson B. Danicls.

18. Eleanor Vanner.

19. Howard Erwin.

1 20. Ann Ray.

21. Seiect Poctry.

22, Harriet and her Scholars,

23. Juliana Qakley.
24. Life of Christian F. Swartz, an caily
; Missionery in Indin.
- 95, Susannah, or the ‘T'tirec Guardiaas.

. 26. The Story of Isaac.

27. Life and Prophecics of Jeremiah.

28. Little T'heodnre.

29. Sketches of the Lives of Andrew Valier's
i Children.
" 30. A Sketch of my Friend’s Fanuly.
" 31, Ermina, or the Sccond Part of Jul:ana
i Oakiey.
. 32. The Broken Hyacinth, or illen and
: Sophia.

33. Popular Superstitions.
. 34. The Infidel Clase.

35, The Life of Johin the Baptist.

gG. Travels about Home, Part I).

7‘ “ " 3 I 2,

38. Ellen Hart.

39. The Seasons.

40. Black Jacob, or the Lafc of Jacob Hudges.
41. Clara's Childhood.

42, Scripture Printe.

43. The Soldier’s Daughter.

44. Kindness to Animals, or the S ol Cruelty

cxposed and rebuked.

45. The Dairyman’s Daughter.

46. Wild Flowers, or the May Day Walk.
47. Conversations cn Prayer.

48. Scripture Illastrations, Part 1.

" (13 n o

50. The Gift, or True and Falsc Charty dis.
tinguished.

|
|
|
|
|

Noos o~

157,

51. Hadassah, the Jewish Orphan
52. Evening Recreations, Part 1.
53 . I (L
54. 2,
a3.
a6,

3 W .

n

The Midslupman in China, or Recollee
fertions of the Clunese.

The Lifc f President Edwards.

Memoir of Rev. Thomas Spencer,

Life of John Frederic Oberhn.

Memoir of Catharine Brown, a Christian
Indian.

Anecdotes.

Mcmoirs of Phelip James Spencer,

Lame John, or the Charitable Puor Man.
‘The Life of John Knox,

Bible Chronology.

The Bruised Reed.

The Early Saxons,

Anna Ross.

History of the Patriarchs. @y A. Alex-
ander, D. D. :

. The beloved Disciple.

1. Annic Sherwood, or Scenes at School.

Memoirs of Rev. Samuel Pearce.

73. The Lifc of Juhn Newton,

. The Spring Morming.

A Pecp at My Neighbours.

. A Mother's Journal.

- Scripture Biographics.

Delaware and Iroquois Indians.

‘The Ringleader, a Tale for Boys.
Missionary Stories. or Sketches of Mora.
vian Missions.

.'The Tlorae of the Gileadite, and other
Tales.

History of Susan Elmaker.

. The Proverbs, and other Remarkable Say.

ings of Solomon.

. Curiositics of Egypt.

Easy Intrcduction to rhe Knowledge of
Nature.

The Wfe of Elisha.

. Ruth Lee.

The Lifc and Travels of St. Paul.

The Jew at Home and Abroad.

. The Lifc of Elijah.

Letters on Ecclesiastical History, Centu.
v L1012, )

. Letters on Ecelesiastical History Centu-

ry 13 1o 18.
. J.etters on Ecclesiastical History, Centu.
ry 19,

0. Augustus llerman Franke.

45. Life of Legh Richmond,

96. Scripture Biographical Mictionary.

97. Destruction of Jerasalem.

98. Select Biographics.

99. History of the Sandwich Islands,

“ .

53
59.
GO.

¢

61.
62,
63.
64.
65
6G.
67.
G8.
69.

-

>

“100. The Lifc of Hemy Martyn.




CONTRIBUTIONS TO THE 1RISH SCHOOL SOCIETY.

We acknowledge the kind donations from different quarters received up till

July 20, and subjoin some of the letters that have accompanied thq donations :—
Pickering, June 26, 1849,
Sir.—FEnclosed is Ten Shillinge which ! wish you to transmit to the Treasurer of the
Irish School Society. The Addreas printed in the Kecord T read to the children under m
ears, in School, Division No. 8, Township of Pickering, and, while their eyes filled wid‘u
tears, and their hoaris ached from aympathy, they contributed to the utmoat extent of their
ability, T believe, and if they had had more they would have given it freely. Be kind enough,
therefore, to sce that this, their gift, is applied to the proper purpose, and, from time to time,
let us hear of their prospects through your Sabbath School Record.—D. C.
{We would thank our correspondent for the name of the party referred to in
the latter part of this communication. Mrs. Sleigh’s Record has been regulariy

sent from this to the Brougham P, O.—Eb, Recorp.]
Sorel, June 28, 1849.
Sir,—The enclosed trifie (3s.) is in answer to whe eloquent and heart-stirring appeal ad-
dressed to the yonth of Scotland in behalf of the poor famishing Irish children, contained in
the last month's Record. Small as is what 1 have to spare I cannot withhold it, for that
reason—for the Widow’s mite was more valued than the many lager sums which plr‘ecaded

it.—I remain, yours, &ec., . G,

Brompton, June 26, 1849.
Sir,—The enclosed 10s. had been collected for a different purpose, but the extract from
the Juvenile Missionary Record, in connection with the Church of Scotland, published in
the June number of the Missi y and Sabbath School Record, induced me to send the
money to you for the purpose of being transmitted to the Treasurer of the Irish School
Society. I am sorry that the sum is so small. I could more easily feed and clothe two
children here than X could procure a few dollars inc ash to send for their use; such is the
case with many in this country. Children would be fed and tanght to be useful members of
aociety by those who deeply sympathise with the sufferers at Aome, yet are unable to send

mouey or money's worth to them—A MgMser or THE EstaBLiHED CHURCE oF ScOTLAND.

List of Subscribers to the Fund for the Ralief of the Children . ending the)
Irish Bible Schools.

Received per Mrs. E. T. Renaud.

£
Miss Picken’s School,...... .. ... ... . ...l P |
Joseph Wenham, EsqQuy. ... ..ottt N |
Trinity Church Sabbath School, per Rev. Mr. Campbell,..... 2
B, T. Renaudy Esqye. o oooi i iviiinanerenieninanannnnn- 1
A Friend,. ... .ot i it e 0
Mrs. Willoughby,. ... ..o ittt 0
The Childrenof 8,.......covuriiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiinnnnnn 0
Family,...cooeoooooinn. et eeieeeereaecaaiaa 0
ALittle Gitl . ... . it 0
0
0
0
0
0
0
0

"
.

Ll

p—t
OOOONOO::OQOQ—GOF

QARAAEAROWWNONPDONm

M. Gibb,y . .. ooeveiaaiaat, ettt caaceee e
Mr. MNab, . ... i ittt ittt
Miss Gihb,.......... ettt aeaetieiaaaaraas
D. Davidsony Esqey. ... ovvveniiiii i
M. Davidson,. ... ..covvvvnieciaeannnn eeeeeeeaeaoeas
Mr. Thomas Davidson,..............cciiiiiiiiiieaiees
Mr. James Davidsony....cocieiiieiaannaaaaann e
8 511

Master Harold,. ......oooiieiii it iiaiant, 0 011
A Member of the Established Church of Scotland,.......... 010 0
{ United Presbyterian Sabbath Schopl,. ................... .. 1 710
iJane and George Gouldie, Lapraitie,......... et 0 50
R.Hunt, Sorel,....... .. ... ool e eeaeeeean 0

L.GySorely. ..o s 0

Sabbath School Scholars, Breadalbane, per Mr. M<Laren,....~ 01
8th Division, Pickering, per Mrs, Clarke,.................. 01

£12 011




