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CHINESE FILIAL PiETY.
The Chinese are remarkable for their desire to please their parents. A Missionary sent to his 

friends-in Grejit Britain, not long since, twenty-four illustrations of filial piety. Three of these have 
been transferred to the above, engraving:—

1st. Yon see a man somewhat advanqed in years lying on his back, and playing with flowers. He 
is doing this to amuse his aged parents, who are laughing at his ariiics. Perhaps the children who 
spe this picture, may think of a better way to please their parents.
*. 23. You see a  boy lying on his side, covered with flies. He has no musquito curtains, and the 

j^ ls  trouble him very much; but he will not drive* them away, lfest they should'torment his lather 
and mother. ‘ ...................... . ''

'iftyiygie ||ttle bo^ who fanned the pillow on

(o make it warm for them.
Q urnextnum ber will contain another engraving, further illustrative o fth e  filial affection existing 

among the Chinese. ,

Fiom the Foreign Missionary Chronicle. .
: - ' ^  THE RELIGIONS OF CHINA.

NDMBEK THREE.
Continued from  page 17.  ̂ '  i :

t “'" D I S C I P L E S  O F C O N F O C I U B .

_ vAmong the many disciples and fóllòwei^ of 
Confucius there are four, whose names stand 
much higher than the jest., Of the first of these, 
Yenwhuy, something wasc said in the last letter, 
and J n  the present letter sòme account will be 
given of the other three. .

When Confucius was dead* his disciples mourn
ed for him for three years, as though he had been 
their-father, and as Ye.Bwhuy, ̂ hòm behad ex
pected tP succeed him, was already dead, another 
named Tsang-tsz’ was appointed to the first place. 
Of tbis man, little isknown^ except that he was 
remarkable for'iiis'JSlial and fraterni piety, and 
his general fidelity and trut f̂uSn« .̂ When he 
was a young man he obtained some office under 
government; wito ^.small salarŷ  at which he was 
greatly rejoiced, because he could nów support 
his parents comfortably. But when they died, 
ami a m u c b  m ^ è  p ro i ì ta b lé  o ff ic e  wés o f f e r e d * ?  
byri,.he., turned awayimd wept, because fie C ould  
nolunger use t h e  prdc'eeds' to  support his- parents.

the death of Confuciuv he composed a 
series of notes on one of his diécdubes, à'nd^tìb- 
Jisd ied^e whpte under the title 
puperipr. Lessons ” or,'“ Xngtructionf for |Srown 

it ¿is ;aivery good book, arid W lH ff ip lf lp '-  
Chinesej who pl^Qè first òf^Ere F our

an^ ^  :
.little thal is erroneous,,a)3 any of their books, and

' iy « $ t

Yenwhuy. ‘He is called" the TmngsKing  or 
“ Belated Holy Sage,1’ because he  approached so 
nearly to the perfection of Confucius, that he 
seemed to have been a relative of his, and to have 
caught the same spirit.

Confucius had only One soij, who died before 
his father. This son had also one son, whose 
name was Tsz’-sz\ This young manflrat served 
his grandfather, and when he was dead, went and 
studied under Tsang-tsz’, He attained to great 
eminence as a scholar and a good man. f t is said 
of him, that he was very7>oor, but his views of 
right and wrong were iso deep, that he was willing 
to starve rather than use any \Hdawful means to 
relieve himself. Once when he was very thinly 
clad, (and i t  was very cold weather too,) he spent 
thirty days With only nine meals. During this 
time a neighbor seeing Ms "distress, and M aking, 
to tempt him to do something wrong, offeredhim 
fine warm c lo th e  and other assistance ; but 
Tsz’-sz’, snst>ecting his motives, refused if e  aid. 
Afterward,’%ging in better circumstance, and 
beeomirt|fwide]y known, he had several hundred 
disciples who camé to study under his care. He 
collected together : many,of the sayings of his

The Constant Mfedlum.”  This I s ’jWW the se- 
ooiid of the  Four Books, and'-Js much esteemed 
by the Cbinfese, but it has many things in fts that 
are hard to be understood. From his thus pre
serving the'sayipgs and ̂ ]be doctriries of bis grand- 
fefiber, he iscalled the or “ ftecordr
I |g  Ho]y Sage.” His tabletstands n l t t  to that 
of Yehwijiiy on tihe left, in the temple of Coi -̂ 
friciuS; ' 5

I Mang-tsz’j or, as he lls Commonly called by  'fo
reigners, Mencius. This man had a  mother who 

! is highly celebrated for the çarc fehe bestowed On 
! the education of her son. She never told him %
I lie, and was so careful to keep him out of bad 
company, that she moved her house three times 
to preventlis being spoHedby bad neighbors. He 
flourished about th e y ea r B. C. 400, which was 

j about the time of the prophet Malachi, in the Old 
j  Testament. He had many disciples, and traveled 
I about agooddeal, j>ropagating his doctrines. He 
was several times appointed to offices of govern
ment ; but the times were so bad, that, like Gon- 
fucius, he could not accomplish what he desired, 
and at last he retired to private life, where fce em
ployed himself in correcting some of the ancient 
books, and preparing his own works for publica
tion. His sayings occupy nearly half the Four 
Books, and foreigners commonly prefer them to 
the discourses of -Confucius. There are many 
things in them that are good, as his/teaching the 
duties of rulers and subjects, of parents andchil* 
dren, of friends, and such like doctrines. But he 
taught somé things that were very erroneous, es
pecially in what he said about human nature. He 
was'the first who openly taught that man’s  nature 
is good, for Confucius, and Tsang-tsz’, and Tsz’-oz’, 
had rather avoided speaking on that subject at all, 
though they all said things Which seemed to imply 
they thought it was pròne to evil. But Mencius < 
did not like to confess himself a sinner. He was 
an ancient “ Perfectionist,** and notjonly taught 

nature was perfectly good, but that if

it himself, and become as good as ever. Such a 
man as lie  could not feel any need of a Saviour, 
Or of sacrifices for sin, and accordingly cónìd 
have yery little reverence for God. Contactas 
said very little about the gods, but Mencius used 
to say that-thé gods were hot so important as the 
people, and that if they did not hear the prayers 
of their worshiper^, and grant rain and fruitful 
seasons, then the people ought to  tear down their 
altars, cast away ¿heir gods, and choose new 
ones!

Mencius had a powerful mind, arid as he had 
many disciples he exerted much influence, and all 
the scholars in the country adopted his opinions. 
He is called the Ÿa-8hing,~oï “ Holy Sage of the 
second rank,” and is much'honored by  the Chi
nese. In the temple òf Confucius his tablet stand s 
next to that of Tsang-tsz’; on Jhe right.

"After thedeath of Mencius it was a  long time 
before any celebrated scholars arose m China, and 
the doctrines of ConfueiUs were in great measure 
suppla&ted by those of the sect o f Taou, and 'by 
the Buddhists, d f whom I  sbafi write something 
presently. But during the Ling Dynasty, about 
A . D. 1160, there flourished, first Ching^tsz’, and 
afterward Choo-tszî, two very eminent sehdiai* 
who reasserted the old doctrinësand gained matìy 
adherents. C3ioo-tsz’ (or as be is eommonly calï- 
ëd Choo-foo-tsz’) wrote a  vwt number of bOcfti, 
b i t  he iseelebrated chiefly for his commentaryüJh 
the Four Books, in which, following th e  éietóplè 
of Chlng-tfeg*. be adopts the int^cpreta^oos ¿Dd 
ópiriionsofMéncius,and all those “who nowstudy > 
the Four Books are guided ëntireiy bÿ hiê cow«- 
mentaiy. In consequence of this, all Æe.litérœy 
people in. the empire (and th esé 'iniiufle all tìie 
dffiiens jof government) are professed follówéA 
â t  Cêhfùciu^rand-ïiis picture is  placed injSviaÿ 
jBchool'house, .that ihe ÿotmg schôlars ààjflW w

and pay their rea âetets to H.
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A MOST UNWELCOME VISITOR.
In a letter, lately sent by Mrs. Moffat to a 

friend, she gives the following account of the dan
gers to which her daughter Ann had been ex
posed :—

Ann Moffat had gone to visit her sister Mary, 
now Mrs. Livingstone, missionary among the Ba- 
kuane people, and after a fortnight’s journey had 
safely reached Mabotsa. Nothing particular tran
spired on the road. She says, she did not see any 
lion, but only heard him roar, and now and then 
was favored with a growl to let her know that 
he was not far off. After remaining some time 
with her sister, and helping to nurse the little 
baby, she returned home, of course in a wagon, 
and was accompanied by an elderly woman and 
three men. On the afternoon of the second day’s 
journey, the woman discovered that her kaross, 
which served her for bedding, had fallen out of 
the wagon, though where, and when she knew 
nojL She insisted on some of the party going 
back to look for it. Accordingly, two men went 
for the purpose, taking with them the only gun 
there was, and there, says Mrs. M., “ we were, 
in a waste, howling wilderness, infested with lions, 
with only one man and no gun.” At length they 
were benighted; they nnyoked the oxen, but im
properly neglected to fasten them. They pre
pared a meal, and drank a little tea, when all on a 
sudden down came the shaggy monster, an enor
mous lion, and leveled an ox in a moment, not 
ten yards from the wagon. They were soon all 
huddled together in their vehicle, and sat with 
horrified feelings, watching the movements of the 
lion. Having sufficiently regaled himself, he came 
close up to the wagon and roared. A most un
welcome visitor, we may all imagine. The man 
in the wagon had a stick which he lighted by the 
candle, and which he stretched out to scare the 

.  animaL Whether it had this effect, we cannot 
say, but he turned on his heel, and marched off 
somewhere. He returned, however, before sun
rise, and made another meal—a hearty breakfast 
after a full supper. The man then took his long 
whip, {for they use very long whips in driving 
their teams of oxen,) and tried to frighten the 
lion by cracking it as close to his ears as he could 
reach. At length, much to the satisfaction of the 
party, the unwelcome visitor turned to the right 
about and skulked away among the bushes.

But yet there they were, far from water, during 
the hottest season of the year 5 the oxen had all 
scampered back from whence they came; they 
had no weapon of defense, and the two men had 
not yet returned with the kaross. What could 
they do? They resolved on setting off on foot, 
back, again to Mabotsa, and to leave the wagon, a 
poor little cat being the only live creature in it, to 
the mercy of the lion. They started before sun
rise, and soon met the men. This was some com
fort. Their number was now augmented, and 
they had got the gun. On they went, through 
the burning desert, and beneath a scorching sun, 
imagining every bush they saw had a lion behind 
it. They sat down now and then and tasted a 
drop Qf the last bottle of water they had with 
them, and earnestly, no doubt, ionged for more. 
At length they reached a native village, and a 
house was provided for Ann, and therer on a single 
ox-hide for a bed, she and the woman stretched 
their weary limbs, far too excited, and too fa
tigued, and too hungry« .to obtain sleep. Next 
morning the inarch was resumedf and in the after
noon they reached Mabotsa. The family had left 
the day before. A man was left in charge of the 
premises. Very soon some coffee was roasted, 
and some bread baked. The chief of the village 
sent a fowl, and so a meal was obtained. Five 
4 ays were spent in this solitude. The wagon 
was then brought back, arid another commence
ment of the homeward journey made. This 
occupied eight days, traveling indeed almost in
cessantly night and day. They neither heard 
nor saw any lion at this time. They reached 
borne about one in the morning. There, aroused

from their-midnight slumbers, Mr. and Mrs.Mof
fat listened with no little agitation to the sound of 
a wagon stopping, and the voice of the driver. 
They eagerly asked the news of the Livingstones, 
and then tremblingly listened to the story of poor 
Ann’s rencontre with the lion. At first they were 
bewildered in the thought of the dangers she had 
encountered, and more especially as she had been 
all the time suffering from palpitation of the heart. 
At length every other feeling was absorbed in 
that of devout gratitude to Him who had so mer
cifully watched over their daughter, andtheparty. 
Home and rest have recruited her health, and, at 
the time the letter was sent off conveying the 
above intelligence, Ann had taken charge of the 
infant school, and was actively employed aiding 
her mother in domestic duties, and in excellent 
spirits.—Juv. Miss. Mag.

THE OLD SAILOR AND HIS OLD BIBLE.

At a meeting held in England, some time 
since, in connection with sabbath Schools, an old 
sailor .was present, who is undoubtedly one of^ 
the oldest sabbaths school pupils in-the world. 
He produced a Bible on the occasion, on the fly
leaf of which was the following statement:—

“ This Bible was presented to me by Mr. 
Raikes, at the town of Hertford, January 1st, 
1781, as a reward for my punctual attendance at 
the Sunday school, and my good behavior when 
there. After being my companion fifty-three 
years, forty-one of which I spent in sea-service, 
(during which time I was in forty-five engage
ments, received thirteen wounds, was three times 
shipwrecked, once burned out, twice capsized in 
a boat, and had fevers of different sorts fifteen 
times,) this Bible was newly bound for me, by 
James Bishop, of Edinburgh, on the 26th of Oc
tober, 1834, the day I completed the sixtieth year 
of my age. As witness my hand, James Beach 
North.” During the whole of this long period, 
only one leaf of that Bible was lost.

SPIRITUAL NAVIGATION.

Events are waves, that still do onward roll,
And Providence, the tide that doth control ;
The ocean, life—the bark, the human soul;
The word of God, the chart by which to steer; 
Conscience, the watch on deck when danger’s near; 
The rock traced clearly on the chart, is sin ;
Hope is the anchor, cast the veil within ;
The cable, the sure promises of God ;
The wake, the sep’rate path by each that Js trod.; 
Reason, the rudder ; faith, the magnet true ;
And heav’n, the harbor to be kept in view ;
Jesus the pilot at the helm doth stand ; .
The Spirit is the breeze that wafts to land;
The Bails to catch the breeze, the means of grace ; 
The masts, occasions given,for their embrace ;
Our days to number, is the log to heave ;
Our age, the rate of vessel through the wave ;
Life’s pulse, the line the water's depths to find ; 
The crew, the thoughts and feelings of the mind ; 
The -freight of holy tempers, rich supplies,
Intended for the market of the skies;
Death, .the last billow, soon to break on shore ; 
Eternity, the coast where time, ’s no more.

Light Ship.

A PERSIAN BOY.

When the celebrated Rev, Henry Martyn was 
at Shiraz, in. Persia, translating the . New Testa
ment into the language of that country, he seems 
to have been delighted with the following in
cident:—

The poor boy,” says he, “ while writing how 
one of these servants, of the high priest struck 
the Lord on the face, stopped, and said,{Sir, did 
not.hishand dry up?’” . This incident, however 
trifling in itself, shows the influence of religion in 
inducing thoughtfulness and inquiry.—Anecdotes 
of Christian Missions,

GOOD NEWS FROM FRANCE.
On the road from Paris to Geneva stands the 

town of Sens, If you look for it in your map of 
France, you will find it in the department of 
Yonne. The country is very fertile; and as the 
traveler approaches the town, his eye is delight
ed with the vineyards that stretch round him on 
every side. And then in the town itself stands 
the magnificent cathedral, the most ancient of the 
cathedrals of France.

But I will tell you something about Sens, 
which, if ever you travel there, wiirl think be a 
a source of greater interest and delight to you 
than the purple vineyards, or the lofty cathedral. 
The town of Sens contains about ten thousand 
people. The religfln of the town is Roman Ca
tholic. Among these ten thousand people there 
were twelve persons who wished io have the gos
pel preached to them by a Protestant minister; 
and they signed a paper, and sent it to some good
people in Paris telling them so. Mr. A said
he would go and preach to, them.

So he went, and preached in a room to a few 
people. I  think the room was a dancing room, 

'I t  did not matter to him what it was, or where it 
w as; all he wanted was tin opportunity, of speak
ing about the love of Jesus to the-sinners at Sens.

The next evening he preached again; and, 
instead of twelve people, there were two hundred 
and fifty to hear him. The next evening he 
preached again, and there were more still; In 
the course of a few days, between a thousand and 
fifteen hundred people regularly heard him. 
This was very encouraging. He could not leave 
the town while so much good was doing. The 
room he engaged at first was not large enough, 
so he hired another. This soon became too small, 
and then he hired a room close to the arch
bishop’s palace. The archbishop might have sat 
in his own house and listened to Mr. A ’s ser
mons, and they might have done him a great deal 
of good; but instead of this, being filled with 
great hatred to the Protestants,, he tried to molest 
them as much as he could. Especially, he wished 
to get them turned out of that room, where their 
preaching was a great nuisance to him. At last 
he succeeded; and the mayor ordered that Mr.
A was not to preach there any more. Mr.
A did not mind being turned out. He worked
hard, and collected money and built a place of 
worship, which contains eight or nine hundred 
persons, where now the people at Sens worship 
God without any one being able to prevent it. 
Two school rooms are built besides, which hold 
three hundred children, and a house is close by 
for the master and mistress. There are many 
devoted Christians there now, and their number 
is continually increasing.' And all this has been 
done within a few years.

While the chapel was building at Sens, Mr.
A went about preaching in the neighboring
parishes, and the consequence is, that twenty 
other places of worship have been built in the 
surrounding towns and villages.. There are three 
hundred and sixty-five thousand persons living in 
the department of Yonne, and they are generally 
anxious io hear the pure word of- God. A year 
or two ago Protestants were bated, persecuted, 
stoned. Now they are loved and sought after. 
Mr. A -—  himself has been obliged to shut himself 
up within-doors, while six or eight hundred peo
ple have surrounded his house, crying out, “ To 
death! to death! the minister!” Now the scene 
is changed. Wherever he goes people flopk 
round him to hear what he has to say. God has 
done it.

When Mf. A——- first preached in Sens, he 
carried with* him a great many little books in his 
pocket, which he gaye away after the service. 
There are large schools of three or four hundred 
boys in the town, taught by Jesuits, who are 
called “ Friars of the Christian doctrine,” and 
these friars said to the boys, “ Go, and take as 
many as you can of those little books, and bring 
them to, us, and we will burn them!” The boys
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quickly ran off for this wicked purpose. How 
sad that the hands of -little boys should be set to 
do ev il!

Mr. A r knew nothing of the matter, and
was very glad to give the books to the dear chil
dren. After they had taken them, they ran with 
them to the friars, and the books were burnt. 
One of the boys, however, thought he should like 
to read the book himself first. So he carried it 
home, and read it through, and liked it so much 
that he said to his mamma, “ Mamma, I can’t 
think why the friars said this book was to be 
burnt; it is a very pretty book”. * And his mam
ma said, “ Let me read it.” She read it, and she 
liked it, and she said to her husband, “ There 
must be some mistake, this bookought not to be 
burnt; it is a very nice book.” And her husband 
said, “ I  must read it;” and after he had read it, 
he said, “ No, certainly, the friar shall not have 
this book to burn. And I begin to suspect some
thing. I  suspect the friars dislike the Protestant 
books because they are right, and the friars them
selves are wrong.’’ The consequence of the 
little boy’s carrying the book home was, that his 
father and mother were brought to hear Mr.
A , and both became real Christians. Most
likely they would never have read the book had 
not the friar sent the child to get it. The friar 
little thought of what he was doing. See how 
God can overrule all things for good. I can give 
you another instance of th is :

Mr. A was one day traveling to a town
where he had not preached before, and he was 
puzzled to know how to call together a congrega
tion. In the diligence he met a gentleman who 
happened to be a friend of the priest who lived
in the very town. Mr. A told the gentleman

*vhat he was going to the town for, and, of course, 
the gentleman told his friend, the priest, as soon 
as he arrived. The priest, greatly troubled, caused 
the great bell of his chapel to be rung directly, 
and the people were called together. He then 
addressed them, “ Tajie care, take care, my 
friends. Heresy, fearful heresy, has found its 
way among you. There is a person just come 
into the town, who has brought with him false 
doctrine which will destroy your souls. Avoid 
him; flee from him as you would from a viper.” 
As soon as this exhortation was ended the people 
began whispering one to another, “ Where is he? 
Where is this viper ? Where is this dangerous
man?’r Mr. A soon showed himself among
them, and from curiosity they gladly heard him 
preach. The next day the priest was complain
ing bitterly about it, and speaking against Mr. 
A . Some one said to him, “ Sir, you com
plain of the Protestant teacher, but the Protest
ant teacher has no cause for complaint against 
you. You have been a good friend to him. He 
did not know how to give notice of his preaching 
last night, but you gave notice for him. He had 
iko bell to call the people together, but you have 
been his hell.”

About ten miles from Sens, in a little town
where Mr. A  preached, there was a soldier
about thirty-eight years old. He was a very 
wicked man. He was so wicked that he used to 
say, “ There is no God.” He never went to the 
Roman Catholic chapel. He said the priests 
were impostors, and that religion was only for 
hypocrites. But this infidel soldier heard Mr.
A . A great change came over him. He
had never heard the priests state the truth as he 
now heard it stated. He left off swearing; he 
came regularly to the house of God. His friends 
were astonished at the change. One of them 
said to him, “ You are not the same man; a little 
while ago you said it was only hypocrisy and 
nonsense to go to chapel ; now you nevej niss 
going, and you are always the; first there.” “ b >p, 
stop!” said the soldier ; “ new time brings n v 
feelings. Never again will you hear me laugh a1 
religion. The religion that I knew before was 
one of man’s framing.-; now God has spoken, and 
his word has reached my heart 1”

I must tell you one more story about Mr. A .
One of the first persons in that neighborhood to 
whom the preaching of the truth was made useful 
was a mason. He had been a wicked man. He 
drank so much that he was often tipsy. He led
a sad life. But Mr, A noticed him one day
very attentive at chapel. It is always a good 
sign when people are attentive in the house of 
God. My children, it makes your ministers very 
happy when they see your eyes fixed upon 
them while they are preaching, *as if you were 
drinking in every word they say.

Very soon the man came to Mr. A  for a
New Testament. He and his wife studied it 
together, and they both became new creatures in 
Christ Jesus. Their little baby was the first baby 
that received Protestant baptism in that place. 
When the priest heard of the baptism he was 
very angry, and he sent for the mother to come 
to him. As soon as she entered the room he ex
claimed, “ Wicked and miserable woman, what 
have you done? You have sold and sacrificed 
your child.” “ What do you mean, sir?” said 
the woman ; “ I don’t understand you.” . “ Why, 
I know very well,’* replied the priest, “ that the 
Protestants give twenty-five francs to the parents 
for every child that they baptize ; they give fifty 
francs for a burial; and they give one hundred 
francs for a marriage. They have given you 
twenty-five francs:” “ O ! much more than that, 
sir,” said the woman very earnestly. “ Well, it 
is the first baptism in the town, and, therefore, I  
dare say they have given you • fifty francs. 
Wretched woman! you have bartered the soiil 
of your child for fifty francs!” “ They have 
given me much more than that, sir,” she replied. 
“ Then I should not wonder if they have given 
you as much as they give for a marriage; they 
have given you a hundred francs.” “ Much more, 
much more than that,” said the woman; “ they 
have given me the pure word of God, and that is 
worth all the silver and gold in the world.”

The priest was thunderstruck, and had not 
another word to say.

Dear children, when you pray for the heathen, 
don’t forget to pray for France. France is not 
heathen, but it has not the true light that we 
enjoy.— Youth's Miss. "Rep.

“ THE HABITATIONS OF CBUELTY.” 
When a missionary, in South America, was re

proving a married woman, of reputed good cha
racter, for following the custom of destroying fe
male infahts, she answered with tears, “ I wish 
earnestly, father, I wish that my mother had, by 
my death, prevented the distresses I endure, and 
have yet to endure as long as I live. Consider, 
father, our deplorable condition. Our husbands 
go to hunt, and trouble themselves no further. 
We are dragged along, with one infant at the 
breast, and another in a basket. They return in 
the evening without any burden ; we return with 
the burden of our children; and though tired with 
a long march, are nttt permitted to sleep, but must 
labor the whole night, in grinding maize to make 
chica for them. They get drunk, and in their 
drunkenness beat us, draw us by the hair of our 
heads, and tread us under foot. And what have 
we to comfort us for slavery that has no end ? A 
young wife is brought in upon us, who is permit
ted to abuse us and our children, because we are 
no longer regarded. Can human nature endure 
such tyranny ? What kindness can we show to 
our female children equal to that of: relieving 
them from such oppression, more bitter a thou
sand times than death ? I say again, would to God 
that my mother had put me under ground the 
moment I  was born !”—Anecdotes o f  Christian 
Missions.

NESTORIAN CONVERTS, 
i In the eight months ending in last September! 
j about one hundred and fifty persons have given 

evidence of hopeful piety, in connection with the 
1 American Board Mission.

“ WITHOUT NATURAL AFFECTION.”
\^hen Mr, Medhurst resided in Penang, a 

Chinese came to him for medicine, who said he 
had three sons and one daughter, adding, “ I had 
another daughter, but I did not bring her u p !”'
“ Not bring her up ! What then did you do with 
her?” “ I smothered h e r ; and this year I heard 
by letter that another daughter was born, 1 sent 
word to have that smothered also, but the mother 
has preserved it alive.” Mr. Medhurst, shocked 
at this speech, and still more at the horrid indif
ference with which it was uttered, exclaimed, 
‘■What! murder your own children? Do you 
not shudder at such an act?” “ O no,” replied 
the man, “ it is a very common thing in China; 
we put the female children out of the way, to s a v e  

the trouble of bringing them up; some people 
have smothered five or six daughters.”

THE STOLEN GIRLS.
One day a ship, which was full of slaves stolen 

from Africa, was seized near the coast of Jamaica, 
and brought into Falmouth harbor, where Mr. 
Knibb resided. He went on board, and, while 
looking at the wretched negroes, he saw among 
them two young girls whom he pitied very much. 
They were sisters, and they were crying bitterly ; 
Mr. Knibb got leave to take them home. He 
went up to them and laid hold of the hand of one 
of them, but she slunk away and cried the more. 
He afterward said that he felt almost ashamed of 
being a white man, when he saw how these poor 
children had learned to expect all white men to 
be cruel and unjust. However, lie took them 
home in his chaise, and very soon they found that 
they had only friends, very kind friends, round 
them.

Mr Knibb called them Catharine and Ann. He 
liked those names because they were the names 
of his own dear children. He took care of his 
negro girls in his own house, and sent them to the 
negro school. One day, when he visited the 
school, he heard a girl read from the Testament, 
“ In Ramah was there a voice heard, lamentation, 
and weeping, and great mourning, Rachel weeping 
for her children, and would not be comforted, be
cause they are not.’’ Mr. Knibb saw that it was 
one of his own negro girls. lie  had never heard her 
read the Bible before. He could not help thinking 
whether some tender mother in A frica might not be 
weeping over the loss of these her stolen children. 
However, it was a happy change for them, though 
it had separated them from their nearest earthly 
friends. They had found the Bible, and received 
it as a message from God to themselves, and ask
ed for mercy through the Saviour of whom it told 
them. Mr. Knibb afterward received them into 
the church, and I hope that God has received 
them into the list of his own family above.—Juv. 
Miss. Herald.

YOUNG CHIEFS’ SCHOOL AT HONOLULU
This school has been in existence seven years, 

and has from its commencement embraced all the 
children of the highest class of chiefs, for whom 
it was particularly established. Providence has 
smiled on it. Death has not entered its precincts, 
nor have the studies ever been materially inter
rupted by sickness. The pupils have formed one 
large happy family, bound to each other and to 
their teachers by the strongest ties. Next to 
establishing their moral and religious character, 
in which are involved the interests of coming 
generations at the Hawaiian Islands, the first ob
ject was to give them a knowledge of the English 
language; and that object has been so fully at
tained that some of the younger pupils speak the 
English language better than they do the Ha
waiian. The rudiments of knowledge, as usi’ ^jy 
taught in English schools, have been taught, there. 
The number of pupils is at present sixteen, eight 
of each sex. The expenses of xhe school have 
gradually increased from the commencement, and 
are at present sustained by the Government. The 
whole expenses for the last year were $4484.— 

. Report c f  ihe Minister o f Public Instruction.
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THE TB1AL OF STEENGTH.
BY THE AUTHOR OF TH E “ THREE KINGDOMS^ 5

In a large danciqg house, belonging to Malie- 
toa, the elderly chief of Savaii, seventeen years 
ago, a great company of natives were assembled 
in eager expectation. Presently two young girls 
entered adorned with flowers, -and laid down 
mats in the centre of the floor. And then the 
distinguished visitors, whose coming was such a 
wonderful event to the simple people, and who 
were no other than the missionaries, Mr. Wil
liams and Mr. Barff, appeared and took their seats 
on the mats. Malietoa having ceremoniously 
placed presents at their, feet, seated himself op
posite and listened with great attention to their 
proposal to leave Christian teachers with him.

To this offer he replied, “ I and my people 
must now go over to Upolu to the w ar; but im
mediately after my return I will become a wor
shiper of Jehovah, and learn from the teachers. 
Meanwhile they can use this house, and when we 
come home from the war we will build a chapel; 
but the people who stay here can come to-mor
row if they like, and learn about Jehovah, Jesus 
Christ.” Some teachers were left, and then the 
“ Wonderful alii papalangi” (foreign kings) 
sailed away.

Malietoa went and finished the war at Upolu. 
He sent one of his sons to help the teachers in 
building the chapel. When it was ready, a day 
was fixed for opening it. But just before Malietoa 
called his family together to hear something im
portant which he had to tell them. They assem
bled and waited not without curiosity to know 
what it was. The old chief said : I  am now
going to keep my promise to the ‘ English kings.’ 
I  have finished the w ar; the chapel is built; the 
teachers are here; and now I mean to become a 
worshiper of Jehovah.”

“ Very well,” replied his family, “ if that is 
good for you, it is good for u s ; we will worship 
Jehovah too.”

But Malietoa said if they did he would stick to 
the old customs! They looked surprised. u Don’t 
you know,” continued he, “ that our gods will be 
enraged at me for abandoning them, and will try  
to destroy me ? Perhaps Jehovah may not have 
power to protect me against their anger. My 
proposal is, then, that I  should try alone the 
experiment of becoming his worshiper, and 
then if we find him strong enough to protect me, 
you can follow my example; if not, only I shall 
fall a/ victim to their vengeance; you will be 
safe!”

It is plain that the chief was still ignorant. He 
had not left off believing in his old gods. He. 
thought of Jehovah as only one among many 
other deities, though as one who might possibly 
chance to turn out the most powerful, much as 
those Assyrians who were settled in the land of 
Israel, and afterward became the Samaritans 
of Christ’s time, thought of God. The young 
men sitting around looked on each other and at ¡ 
their father in fear. They could not understand 
such a strange request. They would rather refuse 
an offer which .they thought might endanger his 
life. One asked, at length, how long a time Ma- 
lietoa would lhink necessary for his perilous expe
riment 7 He üxed to continue it for about a 
month or six weeks. Unwillingly his family had 
to yield.

And so this singular trial of strength between 
the great God and the Samoan idols (Papo, god 
of war, was a piece of rotten matting!) was be
gun. The news soon spread abroad, and greatly 
were the people moved by it. It was a timé of 
intense excitement all over the island. People 
of course felt differently about it. The teachers 
were glad the thing was put in earnest to a fair 
trial; they doubted not that God would triumph; 
and yet, perhaps, they might feel anxious some
times. Malietoa’« mind was probably the most 
agitated. He had done a noble thing in putting 
himself forward, as the pioneer of his people, into 
what he considered danger of death. Very likely

while in his half-enligh tened way he daily offer
ed worship to God, even his brave heart beat 
sometimes with apprehension, lest calamity should 
overtake him from the angry gods, whom, though 
he had forsaken, he still believed to be powerful. 
As for the people?, they looked on with lively in
terest, suspending their own decision till they 
should see how the new religion agreed with Ma
lietoa, and whether he would escape punishment 
for his boldness. Some of the more superstitious 
were no doubt watching for him (as the Melitans 
watched for Paul) “ to have swollen or fallen 
down dead suddenly^” As day after day passed 
and left him in safety, messengers were frequent
ly dispatched to carry tidings of Jehovah’s tri
umph to the people in the more remote parts of 
the island, and Malietoa’s own spirits rose high.

The patience of the young men, his sons, did 
not hold out for more than three weeks. “ No 
harm has happened to you, father,” said they, 
“ we, too, will become worshipers of Jehovah.”

Every chief in these islands has a particular 
animal set apart to him called his etu, in which 
the spirit of the god is thought to dwell. The etu 
of Malietoa’s sons was a fish, called anae. To 
show that they were in earnest, they invited a 
large company to a solemn feast, and ate (though 
tremblingly) of the anae before them all, thus 
rendering it unholy for ever. The people soon 
followed the example of their chiefs, though 
some mocked and said Mr. Williams would never 
return. When after more than-a year he did re
turn, how delightful to him was the welcome he 
received from a people already half-christianized! 
how rejoiced he was to find that the Lord had 
already “ triumphed gloriously!”

MISSIONARY ADVOCATE.
NEW-YORK, JULY, 1847.

TO OUR AGENTS.

It will be.gratifying to those who take an-interest in 
the circulation of tie  Missionary Advocate; to learn that 
our prospects are increasingly encouraging. The list of 
our subscribers, on the issue of the third number, was 
considerably larger than at the same period in either of 
the two former years. We cannot but hope that at least 
twenty-five thousand copies of the current volume will 
be circulated. This, however, must depend upon the 
exertions of the friends of the enterprise. Nothing short 
of this circulation will cover the expenses of the paper at 
its present size, and at its present price -; and as our pa
trons generally object to its reduction, we hope they will 
redouble their efforts to obtain subscribers enough to 
sustain it. Let those brethren who have hitherto stood 
aloof from the good work enter upon it, and those who 
have always.given us their efficient support, increase 
their efforts, and we shall very soon have the satisfac- 
tion to announce a subscription worthy .of the cause. 
Now is the time, brethren; delay not!

RECENT INTELLIGENCE FROM AFRICA-

Dispatches have just been received from Rev. J. B. 
Benham, dated Monrovia, April 1st and 5th, 1847. 
From the tenor of these communications, we should in
fer that the health of the superintendent is not very firm, 
though we are pleased to learn that he had been able to 
visit several of his quarterly meetings. We regret to 
learn that there is a strong probability of his returning 
home the ensuing spring, on accout of physical prostra
tion. We still indulge the hopes however, that Provi
dence may interpose for us, and that the health of our 
brother, and his devoted wife, may be so far restored as 
to enable them to labor a little longer in that most im
portant field.

W e are sorry to learn that the health of John L. Mor
ris, the colored man who was sent out by the Board last 
year, has been such, that he had been unable, thus far, 
to perform much labor, either in the pulpit or the.aemi- 
nary. All, it seems, who go to Africa are destined to

suffer more or-leas in the process of acclimation. Though 
a colored man, and from the South, this brother, it ap
pears, has not been able to brave the withering effects of 
that climatewithout repeated attacks of the fever, and 
great physical prostration.

It gives us great pleasure to be able to state that the 
superintendent, on~ a recent visit to Millsburgh, found 
sisters Wilkins and Brush, with their pupils, all in good 
health. Let the whole church pray that these two de
voted Missionaries may long live and enjoy health to 

-prosecute their noble enterprise. They are doing a 
blessed work, and are well adapted to its performance.

No material change has taken place in the affairs or 
prospects of the Mission since our last advice?.- . In our 
next number we may favor our readers with some ex
tracts from the journal of the superintendent.

TW ENTY REASONS FOR MISSIONARY 
EFFORT.

1. The Missionary enterprise should receive the .sup
port of every Christian philanthropist, because it con
templates the physical, intellectual, and moral .elevation 
of the race, and the reign of universal peace and con
cord among the whole brotherhood of man.

2. To sustain this cause, is, in our sphere, to imitate 
the Father of the universe, “ who hath made of one 
blood all the nations of the earth ;” and “ who will 
have all men to be saved, and come to the knowledge 
of the truth.”

3. To maintain a practical sympathy for the world’s 
evangelization, is to enter into the “ fellowship of 
Christ's sufferings,” and the design of his death ; and 
to co-operate with him in the purpose of his mercy» 
contained in the announcement, “ And I, if I tie lifted 
up, will draw all men unto me.”

4. To labor for the extension of the Redeemer’s  ̂
kingdom, and the universal prevalence of evangelical" 
principles, is in strict accordance with the work of the 
Holy Spirit, whose province it is to “ convince the 
world of sin, of righteousness, and of j u d g m e n t a n d  
to ratify to all nations the promised blessings of the new 
covenant.

5. Christian Missions demand the hearty and efficient 
support of all good men, because their objects strictly 
accord with the benevolent purposes of God, and arc 
co-extensive with the far-reaching merits of a divine 
atonement.

6. In the faithful prosecution of the Missionary work, 
we breathe the spirit and re-echo the inspired strains of 
rejoicing angels, when one announced Messiah’s advent 
to Bethlehem’s wondering shepherds, “ Behold I bring 
you good tidings of great joy, which shall be to all peo
ple and when a multitude responded, “ Glory to 
God in the highest, and on earth peace and good will to 
men.”

7. In the original commission, our redeeming Lord 
commits to his church ¿he instrumentalities of the world’s 
conversion, and takes the whole responsibility of their 
success upon himself, thereby rendering our Missionary 
obligations imperative, and at the same time furnishing 
the most powerful motive for their faithful discharge. *

8. Another reason for Missionary effort may be found 
in the genius of Christianity itself. True piety always 
prompts to its own diffusion.' No Christian can be indif
ferent on this subject, without being false to his princi
ples and recreant to his most sacred trusts.

9. In all her efforts to evangelize the world, the 
church is guided by the lights of prophecy, and sustain
ed and cheered by the unfailing promises of God. The 
motive to action, therefore, is all-powerful.

10. In -the degraded, helpless, and perilous condition 
of six hundred millions of our species, we may see 
enough at a  single glance to make us shudder for our 
former apathy, and rouse us to mightier exertions for the 
rescue of our enslaved race. Apathy here, is deep crim
inality.

11. Christianity is a system of expansive benevolence, 
and he only who cultivates the principle of universal 
charity is imbued with its true spirit.

12. One of the distinguishing characteristics of primi
tive Christianity was its spirit of aggressiveness; atid so 
long as she retained her purity, this trait was uniformly

-prominent. The former is always identified with ths 
latter.



M I S S I O N A R Y  AD V O C A T E . 29

13. The early  triumphs of the gospel were only ar
rested when its votaries attempted to  buy themselves off 
from personal responsibility, by “ finding a price for 
every duty, and a  discharge from every claim of person
al aceountableness.” True Protestantism repudiates 
such an attempt as a ruinous infatuation.

14. The inspired Psalmist prays, “ God be merciful 
unto us and bless us ; and cause his face to shine upon 
u s ; that thy way may be known upon earth, thy saving 
health among the n a t i o n s f r o m ,  which we infer that 
personal piety and Missionary effort mutually sustain 
lach other. Christian charity is always active.

15. The striking indications and marked interposition 
of divine Providence in preparing the way for the gos
pel, have in them a voice to the church which cannot be 
disregarded without guilt.

16. The success which has attended modern missiona
ry enterprise has exceeded the hopes of its most en
lightened and ardent friends, and furnishes a ‘ powerful 
argument for renewed and mightier exertions in carrying 
it forward.

-17. The palpable tendency of the propagation of the 
gospel in heathen lands, has been to lead those who have 
become conscious of its expanding influence into a sym
pathetic union, and a oneness o f  effort in support of the 
enterprise.

18. In addition to this spirit of enlargement and 
union of effort, multitudes have been led to the willing 
consecration of their property, and not: a few to offer 
themselves and their children upon the altar of missiona
ry sacrifice.

19. The powerful and hallowing influence of the mis
sionary enterprise has gradually weakened the strong
holds of infidelity, and disarmed it o f some of its strong
est weapons.

20. In the faithful prosecution of Christian Missions 
we have the best developments of the aggressive cha
racter of Christianity, and the most abundant and effi
cient means, for glorifying God. The direct tendency 
of our efforts, thus far, is to excite in our hearts un
feigned gratitude to God for the past, and entire depend
ence for the future; and to lead us to inscribe on the 
sublime result, “ To the praise 'and glory of his grace.”

These are a few of the almost innumerable arguments 
in favor of the cause of missions. If, then, we would 
elevate the social and moral condition of our race: if 
we would imitate the divine benevolence : if we would 
sympathize in the. passion of Christ and the design of .his 
death : if we would co-operate with the Holy Spirit: if 
we would not war against the divine purposes : if we 
would share in the strains of rejoicing angels : if we 
would not incur the guilt of violating the last command 
of our redeeming Lord: if we would be true to the 
genius of Christianity : if we would regard the voice of 
divine prediction: if we have hearts to feel -for the 
perishing condition of two-thirds of the entire race : if 
we would cultivate the charities of the gospel, and give 
its blessings the widest diffusion: if we would not shrink 
from our personal responsibilities: if we would satisfac- - 
torily test our personal piety : if we would not disregard 
the voice of Providence : if our successes can animate, 
and the union of good men strengthen us in this work : 
if an unreserved consecration of ourselves and our pro
perty to God and his cause be the essence of piety.: if 
wo would snatch from the grasp-of infidelity the. arms in 
which it trusts : if̂  in short, we would glorify God and 
save our own souls, we must commit ourselves to the 
control of Missionary principles, and enter fully into the 
spirit of Missionary consecration.

^  C O M M U N I C A T IO N S . .

The tw<i following letters were among the documents 
accompanjiug the Report of the Liberia Mission, to 
which allusion was made in our last number. Knowing 
as we do, that everything from the pen of these devoted 
missionaries is interesting to the friends of the cause, 
it affords us great pleasure to insert them in the 
Missionary Advocate:—

.. . M o n r o v ia , F e b r u a r y  5th, 1847.
R e v . a n d  D e a r  b r o t h e r  B e n h a m .—-Since m y  last 

report of the school under my charge, I  have taken the 
benefit of a sea voyage for the purpose of recruitmgmy 
health. As ] vras detained at Cape Palmas considerably

longer than I  expected, for want of an opportunity to 
return, I cannot say mach about the present state 6f 
my school, only that when I went home the other day, 
on an errand that required me to go up the river and 
return here immediately, I found the children all look* 
ing very healthy, except the two little new comer». 
These two last I  named, according to your direction, 
Sarah Hall and Sarah L. So udder. They are a couple 
of lively-looking little Pessah girls, who have been re
deemed from slavery, and thus saved from being tom 
away from their own country, and Bbipped for a foreign 
port. Perhaps it may be gratifying to many to know, 
that this deed of mercy was performed by a colonist, 
from whom they have been received by yourself, and 
placed in the school.

My two hired helpers, with whom I  left the charge 
of the house and boarding scholars, have kept them in 
as good order as I could have expected. They have 
kept the children in the practice of their lessons and 
of their work, alternately, until the Pons girls had got 
through all the pieces of primers they had. And 
now, I am very- thankful to find, on my return here, a 
supply of new primers, which I hope to put to good 
use when I  get to my work again. I am thankful that 
rest, *  temporary freedom from care, and especially my 
sea voyage, have greatly improved my health. My 
unavoidable detention at Cape Palmas may have been 
providential^ as i t  gave me a longer time to recruit my 
shattered constitution.

. I  am more than thankful for the coming of dear Sister 
Brush, whose life, I earnestly hope and pray, may be 
preserved, and that she may enjoy us good health as I 
have had much of my time in Africa. It was highly 
necessary that some capable person should be here, in 
course of acclimation, so as to be able to take charge 
of the school in case of my death, or of my being 
obliged to return home on acCount of the failure of my 
health. Her society, and assistance, when she may 
feel herself quite able to work—I say quite able, be
cause her life is too precious to me to allow her to work 
when not able—will be an unspeakable comfort and 
great relief to me.

My visit to Cape Palmas, though protracted, was 
mainly at the Methodist Episcopal Mission, the house 
of our kind friends, Brother and Sister Burns, being 
my home. Everything was pleasant, excepting so long 
an absence from my beloved'charge. My visits to the 
Mount Vaughan and Cavalla Mission Stations of the 
Protestant Episcopal Chureh afforded me the highest 
gratification. Different names were scarcely thought 
of in the delightful interchange of Christian salutations, 
and the happy union of Christian, hearts. We all felt 
that we loved the 6ame gracious Redeemer, and that 
we were united iu the same holy cause of striving to 
spread the truths of the blessed gospelof Christ; and 
truly it was delightful to a Christian heart, to witness 
the encouraging progress made by these devoted mis
sionaries of the cross.

Most respectfully yours,
A n«  W il k in s .

Rev. J. B . B e n h a m . •
P. S. One of the recaptives, Hannah Bennett, died 

in my absence. She has seemed from the beginning to 
be of a feeble constitution, and never recovered from 
the effects of her sufferings on board the dreadful slave- 
ship. I t  was gratifying to learn, that those 'I left in 
charge gave her every attention in their power. I 
thought this poor .girl gave evidence of conversion 
during a former illness,from which she appeared nearly 
to have recovered w hen.I  left home. A. W.

C a p e  P a l m a s , Dec. 28th, 1846.
My D e a r  B r o t h e r  B b n h a m — In making up my 

concluding report for the current year, I hardly know 
in what manner to begin. There are so many events 
which have crowded themselves into the past year, 
having an important bearing upon the interests and 
character of the pharge, that I should feel more em
barrassed than I  do, were it not that many of the items 
of information, which otherwise would be due you in 
this communication, are known to you personally from 
your own observation on the spot.

The Cape Palmas Station is evidently second to no 
other in the Liberia Mission. The influence of the Me- 
thodistsas a people in this colony—ran influence, which, 
under the blessing of God, will probably be augmented

with the increase of years—and the relation which our 
Mission here sustains to the thousands of natives sur
rounding it, and incorporated with it. ail go greatly to 
exalt the positive and relative value of our operations at 
this point. It is this view of the Station that has made 
it, and will continue to make the charge of it—no mat
ter who is the incumbent—one of peculiar responsibility 
and delicacy.

During the past year it has been found necessary to 
drop and exclude from the Society several, while as 
many others have been received on trial ; so that we 
retain about the number we found upon taking charge. 
Some who have been excluded have made application 
to re-enter; but our settled conviction of the impolicy 
of suddenly taking back into the church those who 
have been legally expelled from it, inclines us to say 
to them, “ Wait awhile.” It is needless to attempt to 
disguise the fact, that while there are many sterling 
souls here, who, according to their opportunities, would 
not suffer by a comparison with others who occupy a 
higher rank in the public estimation of the Christian 
Church, there are others who seem not to know what 
they do. Without entering into particulars, you will 
probably divine to what I refer.

Brother J. R. Moore, wishing to return to Edina at 
his father’s request, will probably dissolve his connec
tion with the Mission School early in 1847. An excel
lent opening will then be left for a competent teacher 
at Mount Emory. We hope some one will be raised 
up to fill it.

Among the natives, Mr. F. Lewis is still prosecuting 
his labors at Giltibo very successfully. So far, this 
tribe is very quiet, aud seem disposed to favor our ope
rations there. Brother L. appears to have little diffi
culty in managing them. The scholars in the Mission 
School improve finely; some now read, and several 
more, we trust, will do so creditably to themselves 
before long. At this place, a new house is in contem
plation during the ensuing year. At Barraka, since the 
discontinuance of Brother Banks, a teacher has been 
wanting, which want remains to be supplied. But 
where to find the man, the suitable man for this im
portant station, is a question to be solved by the future. 
In reference to this point, too, we -are praying to the 
Lord of the harvest to send us laborers. At Dcnna, 
our Mission, so far, does well. Brother Philip Gross, 
stationed there, is highly pleased with his charge1 oud 
work, and, I think, promises usefulness.

Brothers Lewis and Gross are licensed exhorters. I 
have tried to impress upon their minds the importance 
of itinerating throughout the tribe among whom they 
are located—visiting all their towns, and speaking to 
them the word of the Lord, whenever other duties 
would allow of it. In this request I believe they in
tend a hearty aud faithful acquiescence. I have taken 
the liberty of representing to them how useful it would 
probably be to the poor natives, and how pleasing to 
the Superintendent and the Board; in fact, in view of 
this, I have ventured to assure them, that whatever ex
penses were necessarily incurred, in thus going about 
from place to place, preaching the gospel of Christ, the 
Board would allow. May the God of Missions uhuh- 
dantly pour out his Holy Spirit upon us, enabling uh 
all to glorify him in'our bodies and spirits which are his.

Most respectfully, yours in Christ,
F . B u r n s .

Rev. J. B. Benham, Sup. Lib. Mis. M. E. Church.

For the Missionary Advocate.

ARRIVAL OF PASSENGERS.
The following number of passengers arrived at this 

port, during the month of May, 1847:—From Great 
Britain aud Ireland, 17,984J, from Hanse Towns, 
3,647; from France, 4,358; from Belgium, 1,415; from 
Holland* 859 ; from other ports, 342. Total, ob entered 
sit the Custom House, 28,575.

From the above statistics, our friends may easily de
termine, that no small amount of missionary labor is 
required in this great city, containing nearly half a 
million of inhabitants. The German population, alone, 
is sufficient to demand, at least, a half dozeA mission* 
aries. Think of ten parents, and twenty-four children, 
living in a room not over sixteen feet square—«ndhere, 
we may be allowed to say, that no people, either iu 
this city-or elsewhere,, read with sa$h avidity our tracts



M I S S I O N A R Y  a d v o c a t e .

and the Holy Scriptures, or hearken to the truth with 
more attention, than do these people -, and from none 
have wo gathered more precious fruit, whether as effi
cient laborers in our Lord’s vineyard, or hearty sup
porters of ilie various institutions of our religious body.

Will not our friends in every direction where the 
Missionary Advocate is read, lay to heart .what the 
Corresponding Secretary says to them, in his editorial 
contained in the June number of that paper, in relation 
to the “ ceut-a-week plan,” for raising missionary 
funds ? And will not all, who have examined this late 
number of our little Missionary periodical, agree, that 
the paper grows better and better 7*. D. T.

New-York, June 5, 1847.

* We cordially thank our brother for his kind and 
encouraging notice of the Missionary Advocate, arid 
pledge ourself, that, with the little time we are able to 
seize from the demands of other duties, we shall labor 
to make it increasingly interesting and useful.

E d i t o r .

For the Missionary Advocate.

“ BEGINNING WHERE MEN USUALLY LEAVE 
O FF.”

D e a r  B b o t h e k  P it m a n ,— Y o u  are doubtless busy in 
looking after your Lord’s, goods until he come, and I  
Buppose, often find trouble in getting that portion of 
them so necessary for the prosecution of the Missionaiy 
w o rk ; and which, by some means, has got into the 
hands of a class of persons, who seem to think, they 
can make more out of a little than can the Master of 
the household; and that some day they will really 
create a sensation, when, by their last will and testa
ment, it shall appear how provident and successful they 
have'been in keeping and using the goods of another. 
I  have often thought, if men, instead of reserving their 
donations to benevolent objects, for dying circumstances, 
would become the distributers of their own bounties, 
they would offer a much more acceptable sacrifice to 
God. And with the spirit breathed in the following 
experience of a converted sailor, 1 cannot doubt such 
offerings would always be made. I  can bear him wit
ness that his “ love is not in word, neither in tongue, 
but in deed and in truth.1’. His language at one of our 
Society meetings was nearly as follows.:— ¡g.

“ I  feel to begin where men usually leave off.” He 
then broke forth with joyfiil atterance, “ Praise God, 
from whom all blessings flow; such a joy do I  have 
every day- I  have some afflictions, sometimes weari
ness and painfulness of body'; but what of all this t—in 
a very little while, I shall see Jesus as he is, and I, even 
I, shall be like him. 0  how joyful will he that day ! 
I am all the while thinking about i t ;  and I  feel, when 
I  get here, that I can never stop talking about i t  But 
other brethren and sisters want to talk, and I  must sit 
down.” B e t h e l  S h i p .

Nets-York, June 5th, 1847.

FEEJEEAN CHILDREN.

When you hear o f the Feejeeans being canni
bal«, I suppose you think it is only the men who 
are so cruel as to eat human bodies; but I  can 
tell you of something more shocking than this, 
for even the little children are obliged by their 
parents to eat human flesh, nay, even the mo
thers will give a piece of it to their babies to suck. 
The children in their sports play at having canni
bal feasts; one child will pretend to be dead, and 
his companions will carry him about singing can
nibal songs. Yet these children, who are taught 
from their infancy to be wicked, like to listen to 
the missionary when he tells them about Jesus, 
and many of them leave off their wicked practices 
and become Christians. There was one little 
girl twelve years of age, the daughter of a chief; 
she was sensible and steady, but sickly, and her 
mother asked Mrs. Cross, the missionary’s wife, 
to let her li\>3 with her, which she did. W hen 
she had' bee l with Mr. and Mrs. Cross a little 
while, she g *t very poorly, and continued to get 
weaker till s le died. About two months before 
lier death she'said she should like to meet in 
class, and paid great attention to what was stud

there, A few days before she died, Mr- Gross 
said to her, “ Should you like to die now « id  
go to heaven, or stay a little longer here'?” She 
replied, Oku lelei koloabe; that is, “ All is good ” 
to live or die. A short time before she expired 
he said to her, “ I f  you should die, where do you 
think you will go ?” She instantly replied, “ To 
heaven.”

Such is the power of the gospel; it changes 
the little cannibal child into a loving follower of 
Christ, and makes even the fierce Feejeean an 
humble, peaceable man.

Some people, who do not want to think the 
Scriptures are true, say that if they could see a 
miracle performed they would believe; now do 
you think ihey can wish for a greater miracle 
than this, that a man who was a murderer and a 
cannibal should, on having Christ preached to 
him, become a kind, loving, humble Christian ?

My dear young friends, while we admire the 
grace of God in thus changing the hearts of the 
heathen, let me ask you, Are your hearts 
changed ? They must be made new, or you will 
never meet the little Feejee girl in heaven. Our 
Saviour says that many shall come from north 
and south into heaven, but the children o f  the 
kiiigdom shall be shut out. You have salvation 
Offered to y o u ; an eternal crown of glory will be 
yours if you are Christ’s. Pray that he will give 
you grace to live to h im ; say, “ My Father, thou 
art the guide of my youth.”

While we pray for the heathen, let us also 
pray for ourselves, that we may all have a happy 
meeting around the throne of God, and spend 
an eternity in recounting the glories of redeem
ing love.— Wes. Juv. Off.

LINES ON A  DYING BOY,
THE SOK OP A MISSIONARY IN NEW -ZE ALAND.

Beside the dart'W aikato’s stream,
That mother watched her dying child;

Brooding, as in one fitful dream,
With mingled hopes and &ncies wild.

And as the boy grew thin and weak,
He grew more beautiful and fair;

And the bright flush upon his cheek 
Told Death had set his signet there.

She murmured n o t; for she had seen 
The wild waves closing o’er the d ead ;

Famine and flame, where she had been ; 
Hopes crashed, and joys for ever fled-

The woman’s heart, by love made strong, 
Had fearless sought that southern shore;

And the dark race she dwelt among 
Were strangers to the word no more.

She murmured not, though, one by one,
Her every tie to earth was riven;

For always, as the day was done,
The fading sunlight told of heaven.

Like Hagar and the desert child,
. She bowed before her Maker’s w ill;
A stranger in the distant wild,

Beside that river dark and,still.

And as she watched her dying boy,
H is young life ebbing day by day,

A kind of melancholy joy 
Would often through her «usings stray.

Though, in the forest’s calm retreat,
Upon hifl,grave the flowers might bloom,

She knew that they once more would meet 
Beyond the qniet of the tomb-

’ Twas a sweet place, wherein to d ie ;
Too bright a spot to cali a grave;

Beneath the tree-fern’s shade to he,
Beside Waikato’B murmuring wave.

Angus's Neio-Zealand.

Out of 60,000 persons who made the last pil
grimage to Mecca, no fewer than 20,000 died of 
the cholera.

THE LITTLE INDIAN BABY.

One day I was sitting on the verandah of my 
house in India, when I saw a Cooley man at a dis
tance carrying two baskets swinging across his 
shoulders, one before and one behind. As he 
came near I saw something dark in one of the 
baskets, and wondered what it could be. When 
the man had come up I said to him, “ What have 
you got there “ Chinna pilla, ma’am,” said 
he. Chinna pilla  means little child. “ Little 
child,” I cried in amazement; and looking into 
his basket, what did I see but, sure enough, a 
little black baby not more than ten or twelve 
months old. “ And what have you brought me 
this Chinna pilla  for?” I asked. “ I will give 
ma’am one note,” said the man, “ which will tell 
ma’am all about it.” And with that he gave me 
a note from a sergeant at Vizanagram, telling me 
that the child’s father was dead, and its mother 
dying, and that he could do nothing with it but 
send it to me. So I lifted it out of the basket, and 
wondered much what I was to do with it. How
ever, the horsekeeper’s wife took a great fancy to 
it, and offered to nurse it. It was fed and clothed 
and taken tender care of, and a very pretty little 
baby it grew.

Some months after this one of the children in 
the school brought me word that the mother had 
come to see the child, for it seems after all that 
the mother had not died. “ The mother come !” 
I said; “ O ! poor th ing! she is come to see 
after her baby. Tell her she shall haye it again.” 
As soon as she heard that there was anything said 
about taking it back she ran away. This was a 
heathen mother, horrified at the idea of taking 
back her own child !

A little while after, impelled by curiosity, or 
some lingering of natural affection, or I know 
not what, the mother came again, and was seen 
slyly peeping about the compound. You often 
hear of a compound in India. It means the pre
mises surrounding a house. One of the servants 
was sent to fetch the woman, that she might see 
her child. But she would not come. The ser
vant was sent again, for I was very anxious that 
she should see it. It was such a pretty baby that 
a stranger had only to look npon it to love it; 
much more might it be expected that its own 
mother would love it. She came. Did she snatch 
it up in her arms and cry, “ My child, we will 
not be parted again?’3 No, she did not touch it. 
She looked at it with a cross look that spoke o* 
anything but love. “ Come,” I  said; “ take it, it 
is your child. You must carry it home with 
y o u / •£- Eigh-oh, ma’am, why should I  carry it 
home? I can’t get rice for it. I can’t even get 
rice for myself. I can’t nurse child and do work 
about the house. What should I do with the 
child ?” “ But it is your own little girl,” I an
swered, “ and you ought to provide for her. We 
have provided for her some months now, and 
you ought not to leave her upon our hands any 
longer.’’ “ W hat should I do with the child?” 
was all the woman would say. “ But/’ said I, “ I 
must insist upon your taking it.” So, after very 
much of remonstrating'and persuading, she took 
it in her arms, but she handled it roughly, and 
held it as though it were a viper. My heart bled 
for the little darling with such a cruel mother. 
Well, it ended in the mother’s taking the baby 
away with her, but she grumbled sadly about it.

She had not been gone many minutes when 
my man servant said to me, “ O ma’am, let me 
go fetch child back. Ma’am, let me go. That 
woman kill 4be child.” “ O! no, Jokey, it is 
right that she should have it; she ought to sup
port it.” “ Eigh-oh, ma’am, she won’t support it, 
she kill it. That be dead child in an hour.” 
“ Surely, Jokey, a mother won’t kill her own 
child ?” “ Plenty children killed by own mothers, 
ma’am. O ma’am, let me run fetch the child.” 
The poor man was greatly distressed, and I be
came really afraid that it might be as he said. I 
gave him leave t.0 go, and he came back with the 
baby. The woman walked away, and has never
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been seen since. W e called the baby’s name 
Susan. She has grown up a sweet child, and is 
now six or seven years of age. It was one of the 
prettiest; sights I ever beheld to see her little 
black arms, which, though black, were clean, 
round my own little girl’s neck, while she used 
to say, “ Dear missy, you my sister,” and, “ Let 
us sing ‘ All glory,’” referring to a favorite verse 
which they, with some other little girls, were 
almost always singing,—

41 All glory be to the Lord most high,”—
a verse which my young readers know very 
well.

Little Susy is now a good industrious girl in 
the school at Vizagapatam, and it was only the 
other day that she sent me a specimen of her 
knitting. There are between forty and fifty girls 
in the school.

Children, think of my story, and do what you 
can for the poor children in India.—Mrs. E d 
ward. Porter.

RESPONSIBILITY OF ALL CHRISTIANS.
W e have acted, from the very commencement., 

upon the principle that all persons oonverted to 
the Lord Jesus are responsible for the knowledge 
and grace he has given them ; that as religion is a 
personal thing, and one of the deepest experience 
of the heart; -that since the members of the king
dom of Christ can all speak of what they have 
tasted and handled of the word of life.; that their 
experience, in reference to their own salvation, is 
a treasure to be used in doing good—'not all as 
ministers or teachers, blit in a diversity of ways; 
and that each is bound, out of love to his Lord, to 
endeavor to convey to others the knowledge he 
possesses as the result of his own experience. 
Acting on any other principle, we deny our con
version—we deny the reality of our faith. Is it 
true that the knowledge of Christ is a pearl of 
great price? that it has made us infinitely blessed ? 
that we rejoice in the Lord Jesus with joy un
speakable and full of glory? that the river of life 
has flowed into our souls; and that there are 
crowns of glory waiting for us? Is it true that 
all who are not converted are under the wrath of 
God, and going down, as fast as time can carry 
them, to perdition ? that they are all led blindfold 
by the god of this world? that they are standing 
on the brink of a precipice, and exposed, every 
moment, to death and everlasting destruction ? Is 
all this true, and can we, if Christians, indeed, be 
quiet? I t  is impossible. Everything else m ay 
be possible, but this is impossible! He who is 
taught of God, and has felt the blessedness of 
those whom Christ has chosen and redeemed, 
cannot be quiet. The apostles could not be quiet. 
They were persecuted and devoted to death in 
every form, but they could not be quiet. The 
love of Christ constrained them to preach Christ 
in season and out o f  season. On this principle 
we have acted, and we wish to act upon it on a 
much larger scale. Every member has been re
quired to engage in a- work of some kind or other, 
and it is by this means that-the Lord has blessed 
us, and we have been so successful. It is the 
whole body which is acting, and the ministers are 
regarded only as generals who lead the army, not 
as those who are to do all the work. They are 
to deliver insf ructions; but the blessing is to  be 
inherited through the co-operation of the whole 
church—of every member of the Lord Jesus 
Christ.—Foreign Missionaiy.

THE CHtJRCH A DEBTOR TO THE HEATHEN.
If Paul felt himself “ a debtor both to the 

Greeks and to the barbarians,” what, I  pray, has 
the Church now become to the whole unchris
tianized world ? A debtor indeed ; involved in a- 
debt, which she wilLnever have done paying till 
the last of an unconverted race shall, under her 
leading, have come home to God. When we «all 

^H$n her members for their silver and their gold— 
ay^ for their whole bpcli.es and souls—we do not

call on them for charity: we call on them to aid 
in the payment of a simple debt ; a debt which 
we most righteously owe; a debt which, untjl it 
is paid, will leave us, as a body, under the bur
dens of uncleansed, unannealed guilt. The effect 
of Christian colonization has been, to exterminate 
whole races of men, to put to the sword unnum
bered millions of other races, and to set the whole 
surviving world of heathenism in just hate of the 
vast misnamed mass of Christian men. And now, 
unless the Church, which has had so large a share 
in these evils, or their gains, arise, and give back 
to the mighty, injured tribes, a recompense in the 
true peace and blessings of the Gospel, how can 
God suffer her members to live on his earth ? To 
me it seems that the particular church which will 
not engage in sending the Gospel to the heathen, 
has the doom of God’s decree, written in the eter
nal records of his ways, against it, that it shall 
perish! The denomination which perseveringly 
holds back from this work of debt-laying, must 
be cast out. It cannot live. Its very spirit, and 
the measures which that spirit dictates, will, even 
at home, shut it out from quickening, life-sustain
ing influences. It will die. It will become a 
reservoir for the refuse of a once-covetous world ; 
and then, with that world, it will perish,—Rev. 
John S. Stone, D. D.

SCRIPTURE ILLUSTRATED.
Numbers xxiii, 55—“ Pricks in your eyes, and thorns 

in your sides.” (2 Cor. xii, 7.)
People in the East, in consequence of their light 

clothing, of the exposed state of the feet, and the 
narrowness of the paths, have a great dread of 
thorns. Those who carry the palankeen, or who 
travel in groups, often cry aloud, “ Mullu ! mullu !” 
A thorn, a thorn ! The sufferer soon throws him
self on the earth, and some one famous for his 
skill extracts the thorn. Does a person see some
thing of a distressing nature, he says, “ That was 
a thorn in my eyes 1” A father says of his bad 
son, “ He is to me as a thorn !” A person going 
to live in an unhealthy place, or where there are 
quarrelsome people, is said to be going to the 
thorny desert.

Matthew xxi, 21—“ Ye shall say to this mountain, 
Be thou removed,” &c.

It was a common saying among the Jews, when 
they intended to commend one of their doctors 
for his great dexterity in' solving difficult ques
tions, that he was a rooter up o f mountains. In 
allusion to this proverb, our Lord tells his disci
ples that if they had faith they should remove 
mountains; that is, in confirmation of the Chris
tian religion, they should be able to do the most 
difficult things. As these words are not to be 
taken in a literal sense, so they are likewise to be 
restrained to the age of miracles and to the apos
tles, since experience convinces us that this is not 
a gift belonging to Christians at this time.—Fo
reign Missionary.

A HEATHEN’S CONSCIENCE.
The province of Bengal, in India, is bordered 

on the southwest by a large tract of hilly country, 
which is inhabited by a people called the Coles. 
They differ in many respects from the natives of 
the adjoining districts. They do not worship 
images ; they have no sacred books, like those of 
the Hindus, to corrupt them; they have no 
priests, like the Brahmans, to oppress or delude 
them ; they have no caste to make their escape 
from the degraded condition into which they are 
born almost hopeless. The Coles, therefore, are 
regarded by many in India as presenting fewer 
obstacles to missionary effort than most of the in
habitants of that benighted country. That they 
have a conscience which Is not wholly perverted, 
the following confession, made by one of them, 
when he voluntarily surrendered himself to the 
public authorities, abundantly testifies.

Quest. Did you kill your son, Kapore ?
. Ans. Yes, L killed him.

Quest, For what fault did you kill him %

He never committed any fault; we were 
both starving ; I had nothing to give him to eat *, 
he cried, and looked in my face ; lie was weak, 
and lay down on the ground. He lay down in 
the jungle, and could not rise again; night was 
coming on, and I heard the tiger roaring, and I 
thought he would seize you, my poor boy, if 1 
left you. And so I killed you! I then bun<-d 
him in a ravine, lest the wild beasts should devour 
him. I went away slowly, for I whs weak and 
ill. And when I got further into the forest, I 
thought I heard him call. And then I fainted 
away. But lie calls me now every day. In the 
morning, and noon, and night, I  hear him call— 
Fqjher, 0  father! So I cannot eat, 1 cannot 
work, I cannot laugh, I can live no more ! So 
hang me, sir, kill me quick, and this wretchedness 
is over.—Dayspring.

THE PRIEST OF ORO.
This aged man was the last priest of Oro, the 

god of war. In youth he was large and power
ful ; his face was singularly tattooed, a mark of 
savage fierceness; his gray hair was cut short, 
excepting one lock, which had been allowed to 
grow long behind ; and what gave peculiar in
terest to his person and character, was the cir
cumstance of his being blind. The facts connect
ed with the origin of this event were remarkable. 
He had long withstood the gospel, and refused to 
acknowledge the sanctity of the sabbath, even 
after the authorities of the island had command
ed its observance. One sabbath morning, in con
tempt of the day, he went to work in his garden. 
On returning to his house, he became blind in a 
moment. He was dreadfully alarmed ; his neigh
bors ran to his assistance ; but an invisible hand 
was upon him, and had for ever closed up his eyes 
from seeing the sun. But the same hand, we 
may believe, opened the eyes of his understand
ing by the stroke which destroyed the light of 
thé body; he immediately concluded that this 
affliction was a judgment upon him for disobey
ing (probably against strong, though long-resist
ed internal convictions) the gospel of our Lord 
Jesus Christ. His countrymen were under the 
same impression. He humbled himself in the 
dust, mourned over his sins, confessed them, ab
jured idolatry, and embraced that religion which 
had already triumphed oyer almost every other 
heart in the island except "his own. His conduct 
proved conformable to his professions as a Chris
tian.— T-yerman and Bennett..

A DELAWARE CHIEF.
Tedynscung was a celebrated chief among the 

Delaware Indians of North America, about 1780. 
The efforts of the Christian missionaries had 
been the means of diffusing much Scriptural 
knowledge among the native Indians, and their 
doctrines were frequently the.subject of conver
sation among them. One evening Tedynscung 
was sitting by the fire-side of his friend, who 
mentioned the golden rule to him as very ex
cellent, “ For one man to do to another as he 
would the other should do unto him!” “ It is 
impossible ; it cannot be done,” said the Indian 
chief. After smoking his pipe, and musing for 
about a quarter of an hour, Tedynscung again 
gave his opinion, and said, “ Brother, I have 
been thoughtful on what you told me. If the 
great Spirit that made man would give him a 
new heart, he could do as you say, but not else.”

Anecdotes o f Christian Missions.

THE TWO NEGRO BOYS.
The following anecdote was related by the 

Bishop of Jam aica:—
A poor little negro was employed to carry 

salt fish from the seacoast to the interior, and to 
meet half way another boy, who brought in re
turn yams and other produce. After having ex
changed their loads, the boy from the coast, who 
enjoyed the advantages of instruction, used to 
devote the night to teaching his less-favored com
panion.
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PERSECUTION SPREADS THE GOSPEL. “ O SAVIOUR,! I  DO THIS FOR THEE.’

In the year 1841, a widow lady in Stockholm, 
who had a large boarding school, and who allow
ed the young ladies, according to tlie custom of 
he place, a little “ innocent” sewing, or dancing, 

¿ r  card playing on the sabbath day, began to at
tend the Methodist chapel. The gospel was 
made the power of God to her salvation, and at 
once all toe strange reasonings of carnal-minded 
professors on the obligations of the Christian 
Sabbath vanished, arid she could no longer per
mit in her establishment what God’s word told 
her was a sinful profanation of the Lord’s day.

The editors of the public papers, ever ready to 
catch up and publish any Facts that might exhibit 
the dangerous tendencies of Methodism, made 
known that this boarding school had become in
fected, and at once every pupil was removed, 
and the good woman left without -the means of 
support. She did not, however, swerve in the 
hour of trial. She had found the pearl of great 
price, and took joyfully the spoiling of her goods, j

In a short time she was induced to open a j  
school in a small town about one hundred miles j  
south of Stockholm, and, by the good providence ] 
of God, succeeded in obtaining a livelihood, with i 
which, though much inferior to former times, she 
was heartily content As far as I know, the only 
leaven of vital godliness in that dark and wicked 
place was hid in her heart ; but she could not eat 
her morsel alone, and was made an instrument 
of much good; so that she clearly saw why it was j 
that the enemy was permitted to drive her from 
the capital.—Rev. George Scott.

THE MOHAMMEDAN DEFEATED.

Mr. Buckingham, in his Travels, relates the fol
lowing anecdote, to confirm the supposition, that 
the extension of commercial intercourse will lead | 
to the dissemination of knowledge and the bless- j 
ings of true religion; and equally does it prove 
the tendency of religion to expand the mind.

Happening to be traveling with a caravan to 
Jedda and Mecca, on the way down, I was a good 
d<eal in the society of an intelligent Mohammedan 
merchant, a native of Fez, the capital of Morocco. 
His having come from the western extremity of 
Africa, to visit the “ Holy City,” was a sufficient 
proof that he was a zealous and staunch believer 
in the Mohammedan doctrine. Having ascer
tained that he would listen, without being offend
ed, to any objections I might make to his religion,
I asked him if it had never occurred to him that 
his religion was never intended to be universal, 
and that it. could not possibly be universally 
adopted. He replied that it never had occurred 
to h im ; and that, could this be proved, it would 
shake his confidence in the origin of his religion, 
since it was impossible it could be divine were it 
not of universal application, as it would be hard, 
indeed, to require, that all mankind should dp that 
which was only practicable to a part. “ Weil,” I  
replied, “ you Mohammedans are as ignorant of 
geography as you are of most other things, other
wise you would know that there are countries 
where there is light six months in the year, and 
darkness the other s ix ; in other words, the sun is 
six months above the horizon without setting, and 
six-months below it without rising, so that there 
is but one day and one night in the year. Now 
every Mohammedan is expressly eojoined, during 
the Ramadan, to abstain from every article of 
•meat and drink, from the rising to the setting of 
the sun; an injunction, the fulfilment of which, in 
the countries I have named, is plainly impossi
ble,” He said it was impossible there should be 
such a ; country; but I having demonstrated the 
fact4o him, the argument had such an effect upon 
him, that instead of proceeding to the temple at 
Mecca, the object oC bis long and wearied pil
grimage, he stopped at Jedda, transacted his busi
ness there, returned to Fez^and never went to: 
Mecca at all S

Exclamation of Mre. Coiiistock, of the Barman Baptist 
Mission,- on sending her two children to the United 
States.

BT SPEKCER WAT.I.ACK CONE.

Morn came, and in that silent bay,
« Beneath the Burman sky,

So motionless the vessel lay,
You.could not dream, ere close of day.

.How swifdy she would fly;
How, like a mist of summer, part 

From that deep inlet’s quiet berth,
Anil sever from a mother’s heart 

All that she loved on earth.

A woman, in a stranger laiid,
Ten thousand miles away 

From kindred soul O r friendly hand ;
A mother too ! Can Heaven demand 

Her life’s last earthly stay ?
Her children? From her throbbing breast 

Cast forth tlie babes that on it grew,
And nightly go alone to rest 

W here once tlrey slumbered to o !

Was the cup bitter to the taste—
The cross a weary load 1 

Friendless and childless to be placed 
Alone, amid a darkling waste,

By hostile footsteps trod ?
A h! w h e n c e  B h a ll s t r e n g t h  to  b e a r  s u c h  ill 

To w o m a n ’s g e n t l e  h e a r t  b e  g i v e n  ?
Proud man, be all thy boasting still:

Such strength descends from Heaven.

The livelong niglif, that mother’s prayer 
Went up to Christ above,

That as for her the cross he bare,
H er cross for him she too might wear, 

Supported by his love.
O ! how she kissed them as they slept,

And Bobbed that prayer each kiss between, 
And closer, closer to them crept 

When the first light was seen.

Morn came. She led them to the strand,
And pointed o’er the main.

I t  was almost too much to stand,
And clasp in hers the little hand 

She ne’er might clasp again.
I t  was too much to see the face

That she had pillowed on her heart,
Turned up to plead for her embrace, .

And tell them they must part.

One burning kiss—one wild good-by!
P u t off—put off from shore—

In mercy to the mother fly,
And swiftly waft them from her eye,

For she can hear no m ore!
She knelt and cried, as o'er the sea,

Faded their forms like sunset ray,
“ O Saviour, I  do ih is fo r thee 

And sobbing turned away.

Lov’st thou thy Lord 1 Ask of thine heart 
A sacrifice like th is :

And when thou'dar’at with such to part— 
Though scalding te;irs unmastered start,

And wild ferewt-U- and kiss,
’Till thy dear heart-strings bursting be—

0  blest art thou if thou can’st say,
My Saviour ! I  do this for thee !

And turn to tread his way.
Baptist Recorder.

MISSIONARY ANECDOTE.
A missionary in the East Indies passed a place 

which had fallen into decay, although it had been 
the supposed dwelling place of a god-; not finding 
the god there, he inquired what had become of 
him, and was told by the people that the white 
ante had eaten him up.

CHINESE CONVERTS.
Two persons were baptized at Shanghai, on the 

9th of May, by the Rev, Dr. Medhurst.

COVERT MOVEMENT.
The London Patriot states, that the object of 

the movement introduced ostensibly to improve 
the system of general education in Great Britain, 
is in fact to break up the Sabbath-school system, 
and to exclude the Bible from all secular schools 
by law. . They say, “ An intense hatred of Evan
gelical Protestantism is, we have good reason to 
believe, the mainspring of the zeal affected* by 
many of the adyocates of Government education 
for the improvement of secular instruction. In 
this warfare, Papists and Latitudinarians go hand 
in hand.”

JERUSALEM.
A letter from Jerusalem says: “ The Jews in 

this city are greatly alarmed at the progress of 
Christianity, which is secretly spreading among 
them, almost from house to house; they therefore 
use all the means in their power to stop it. Secret 
tribunals are formed, whose business it is to 
search after those who read Christian books,’or 
who visit our houses. Not satisfied with that, 
they have recently issued two communications 
against the hospital, and against all who are in 
connection with us.”

CHINESE SCRIPTURES.
The New Testament of the new Chinese ver

sion, prepared by the combined energies of the 
missionaries of various denominations, is reported 
as nearly ready for the press. The missionaries 
are to hold a meeting at Shanghai in  June, to 
compare their views and make arrangements for 
preparing and publishing the entire Bible.

THE PAPISTS IN CHINA.
The Courier Français- mentions that the-Pope 

intended to accredit in China an agent, charged 
with defending the interests of the Catholic sub
jects of the sovereign of the Celestial Empire. 
That post was to be confided to Abbe Salvi, a dis
tinguished orientalist, and a man of great learning 
and probity. He is to reside at Macao, and his 
powers are to extend over China, and different 
countries of the far East.—N. E . Puritan.

RETURNING MISSIONARIES.
The Rev. Dr. Savage, of the Episcopal Board, 

and the Rev. J. L. Wilson, of the American 
Board, both the oldest members of their respec
tive Missions in West Africa, are returning home 
on account of ill health.

RUSSIA.
Dr. Baird estimates that there are 46,000,000 of 

people in Russia who are (nominally at least) of 
the Greek Church; 5,000,000 Roman Catholics, 
chiefly in Poland; 3,000,000 Protestants; 1.800.000 
Jews; 1,000,000 Armenians; 4,500;000 Mahom- 
medans;-and 3,500,000 Pagans.

A GREAT FACT.
At a recent meeting to establish a Juvenile 

Refuge in Manchester, the Archbishop of Dublin 
said they could educate jifty  children at the same 
cost that they could keep one soldie?\

The M i s s io n a r y  A d v o c a t e  is published on the first 
of every mo&th, for the Missionary Society < f  the,Method
ist Episcopal Church, by Lane & Tippett, ÜÍ)0 Mul- 
berry-street, New-York, and may be bad of them or of 
G. C. Rand & Co., Boston. I t is under the editorial 
supervision of the

C o r r e s p o n d i n g  S e c r e t a r y  o r  TH E S o c i e t y .

A ll communications for the paper should be directed 
to “ The Missionary Advocate.”

Term 9 .—For eight copies $1; forty-five -copies $5; 
on e hundred copies $10* per annum. Fora single copy, 
sent by mail, S5 cents. Payment, in all cases, must be 
in  advance. ¿

N. B. Ministers of the gospel who order forty-five^ 
copies, or more, according to the abovfe terms, shall bi$f 
entitled to one additional copy gratis.


