
HIS DOMINION SHALL BE FROM SEA EVEN TO SEA, AND FROM THE RIVER EVEN TO THE ENDS OF THE EARTH.

VOLUME IV. \  NEW-YORK, JANUARY, 1849.

W YANDOTT MISSION CHURCH A M ) BURYING-GROUND.

The above cut represents the first W yandott Mission Church. _and burying-ground. In this ground 
repose ihe bodies of several converted Indians. No. I , seen upon the grave-stone, points out the 
grave of “ Between-the-logs;55 No. II, the grave of Sumendewat j No. I l l ,  the grave of Monuncue; and 
No. IV ^ that of Harryhoot.

T he mission among the W yandotts was oiie of the earliest among the Indians. V ery peculiar and 
interesting were the providences which led to its establishment; and its results have been very great 
and good.

An account of the W yandott nation, and a history of the mission, have been published in a book 
at the Book-Room. T he account was written by Rev. James B. Finley, who was for some time a 
missionary among them, Mr. Finley is now an old man, but is still a  member of the Ohio Conference, 
and he is sometimes called the “ Old Chief,” because the W yandott Indians loved and respected him 
so much that they elected him a “ chief,” that is, one of the head officers of their tribe. W e hope 
our readers will get and read the H is to ry  of the W yandott Mission; and then they will know ail 
about the picture.

CHELD-MURDER IN  CHINA.
There are many persons who, when they hear 

of the atrocities said to be practiced by heathen, 
and o fihe  exceedingly debased state of morality 
amofig them, think that the missionaries who have 
brought .such an account home have exaggerated 
the evil,,or have selectedonly a few prom inent in
stancies of wickedness, and concluded that the rest 
of the nation were like them. W e confess that this 
was our own feeling when, many years ago, we 
first' Jjeard of the prevalence. of phild-rnurder 
among the Chinese. T hat it might occasionally 
take place we thought not unlikely; but that it 
should be of„very frequent occurrence we'doubted, 
and wished for some more detailed evidence on 
the subject. .N ow , evidence,o| this kind has been 
given us by the  Rev. G. Smith, in liis Ibook on 
China i and it is the more trustworthy, both be- 
cau^p he nowhere exhibits a disposition to over- 
color his statement^. and because he took pains to 
ascertain the real state of the case.

From his work it appears that this crime does 
not prevail to an equal extent in all the  provinces, 
of China, nor among all ranks of society; for it.is 
not through any wanton~loye of murder, nor from 
any peculiar want of natural affection, that fathers 
and mothers in that country canJjear to extinguish, 
with their own bands, the life of their little infant 
daughters.* The crime is riot committed without
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a tem ptation,.any mote than other,crim es are; 
but the real causes of it seem to be the difficulty 
of maintaining a family on the part of the poor, 
joined to the very low and merely animal estimate 
of the value of the female sex, together with an 
absence of a sense of sin in the destruction of fe
male life. Consequently it is only among the 
poor that infants are murdered: the rich never 
kill Jtheir children. In Canton and the immediate 
neighborhood, as Mr. Smith was credibly in
formed, the crime is of very limited extent, there 
not being above one hundred infants annually 
killed in a district of twenty miles extent. In  
Canton Mr. Smith found a native tract in circula
tion directed against infanticide; and the govern
ment have adopted a more effectual mode ofcheck- 

. ing it, by establishing a foundling hospital in the 
city, where about five thousand female infants, 
given u p  by their parents, living in a state, o f  
miserable poverty, are annually received.

I t is, however, in the province of Fokeen, which 
adjoins the Canton province to the north-east, that 
child-murder is so fearfully prevalent. And we 
must remember:that these “ provinces” of China 
aré not like English counties in extent; but Fo
keen alone is as large as the whole of England. 
In  one town on the southern frontier it is com
puted, by the Chinese themselves, that not fewer 
than five or six: hundred female infants are mur
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dered in a month. At Amoy, one o f the free 
ports of-this province, Mr. Smith, in company 
with another missionary, used to ride into the 
neighboring villages, and in the course of conver
sation learn from the inhabitants their practice in 
this respect. Of one of these excursions Mr. 
Smith writes:—

“ After a ride of six miles, we entered a village 
called Hong-choo, where the people soon gathered 
around us. T hey asserted, without hesitation, 
that female infanticide was generally practiced 
among th e m ; and their statements were offered 
to us in a manner which indicated the total absence 
of criminalty from their views o f the practice. 
T hey slated that poor persons generally put to 
death two female infants out of every four, imme
diately after b irth ; but that rich persons, who 
could afford to rear their female offspring, were 
not in the habit of murdering their daughters. 
. . . .  In the next village, called Baw-a-aou, the 
horrible subject of infanticide was also introduced. 
T hey  confirmed the testimony of the people in 
the last village, that out of four daughters 
poor men generally murdered two, and some
times even three. They stated that, in their own 
village, out of six daughters it was customary to 
kill th ree : some murdered four, and a few even 
five out of the same number. They told us that 
the death of the infant was effected im m ediat|]y 
after birth, and that four "different modes of in
fanticide w ere practiced among them, namely, 
drowning in a vessel of water, pinching the throat, 
stifling by means of a wet cloth over the mouth, 
or choking by a few grains of rice placed in the 
mouth of the infant, I f  sons were alternately in
terspersed with daughters in a family, the people 
esteemed it good luck, and were not accustomed 
to murder the female children. At this time a 
man of the village, named Lin Heaou, joined our 
party, having become acquainted with my com
panion on a former occasion. My friend, while 
walking a few days previously near the city of 
Amoy, had met this villager with a fine healthy- 
looking child in his arms, and had commenced a 
conversation with him by expressing admiration of 
the child. T he father, with a look indicating ex
treme wretchedness, shook his head, and said that 
he was the most unfortunate of human beings, as it 
was a fem ale  child. On his making further in
quiry, he informed him that he had had eight 
children, all daughters, of whom he had murdered 
five. The man now appeared before us, with the 
same child in his arms, and renewed his pitiable 
tale, which was confirmed, as a matter of perfect 
notoriety, by the crowd around us. As he fondled 
the child in his arms, his manner indicated no de
ficiency in paternal affection toward his offspring. 
He was a small farmer, or gardener, cultivating four 
little plots of ground. The people around, espe
cially the women, appeared to think light of the 
matter, and indulged in frequent humor and levity. 
He himself said that he always had compunctions 
of grjef for ten days after murdering a child; and 
that both he and his wife-wept very much at the 
time, and grieved at their misfortune in having 
female offspring. One old man, whom we, ques
tioned, confessed pubJioly before the crowd, that 
out of six daughters he had murdered three. He 
had smothered them  by putting grass into their 
mouths; and he felt more peaceful and quiet in 
his mind, under the disgrace wiiich he suffered, 
when he had thus put his-female offspring out of 
the way. Both he and his wife wept very much, 
but felt no compunctions of conscience at the deed.”
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Mr. Smith made similar inquiries at several other 
villages, as well as in the city itself, and invariably 
received the same account. T he number of fe
males put to death in the villages was generally 
stated to amount to one-half; while in the city it 
did not seem to bear quite so high a proportion. 
The effects on society of this evil were visible to 
every visitor of the rural hamlets, where the 
paucity of female inhabitants was immediately 
evident.

These accounts exhibit to us not only the sin 
and immorality of heathenism, but its unhappi
ness. W here true religion prevails, there, and 
there only, do righteousness and peace go hand 
in hand.— Church Miss. Gleaner.

A NEW-ZE ALAND CHIEF.

There are few greater triumphs of the Gospel 
than when an old man, who has spent all his days 
at a distance from God, is brought to humble him
self before Christ. I t is true that he has the 
greater cause to lament that his youth and 
strength were given to the service of Satan in
stead of his Saviour; yet those who look on must 
adm ire both the wonderful love of God, which 
has so long borne with the hoary sinner, and the 
conquering power of Christ, which has bent, not 
a young sapling, but an old and crabbed tree. 
Such a case as this is given in the journal of the 
Rev. R. Taylor, of W anganui, in New-Zealand. 
Mr. Taylor does not mention his first acquaint
ance with the old man, but states that he is the 
oldest chief, and the highest, of W anganui. On 
the 28th of June, 1847, Mr. Taylor paid him  a 
visit, which he thus relates:—

“ I  went to see Rangitauira, who has recently 
come to reside here, to keep peace as far as lies 
in his power. I had a long conversation with him 
relative to his spiritual state, and told him that he 
was a  very old man, and it was high time for him 
to make up his mind, and no longer to halt be
tween two opinions; that his body was like the 
house in which he was living—which was in a 
very ruinous state—ready to fall to pieces, and 
which, if not soon rebuilt, would fall and crush 
its owner; that it was of the utmost importance 
he should now become the servant of God, tha t 
he might be entitled to a house not made with 
hands, eternel in the heavens, when his earthly 
tenement should be dissolved. He said he had 
never swerved from his word to me when I  spoke 
to him some time ago on the same subject; that 
he had given up his native Karakia, (religious 
service.) and attended daily prayer. I  told him 
if this were the case I  should not object to baptize 
h im ; when he said, it entirely rested with me. 
I  felt much comfort, in this time of depression, to 
find the old chief thus looking to the true found- 

r ation.
“ 1 then left h im ; but about one o’clock the 

next morning I  was awakened and told that Ran- 
gitauirawas dangerously ill. I  immediately went 
to see him. I t  was a lovely moonlight night, and 
I  could not help thinking, if  the reflected light of 
the sun from the moon thus illumined the world, 
and rendered i t  so beautiful, what will it be when, 
in its renewed state, it will no longer need the 
light of the sun, but shine as the sun itself—if 
Mosea’ countenance so shone from the little com
munion he enjoyed with God, what will it be with 
the Church triumphant, when God will be with 
us face to face everm ore? All nature seemed at 
rest, so still and calm, with nothing to betoken 
the discord and tum ult of war—except, indeed, a 
large herd of cattle belonging to a settler, which 
had been brought to this neighborhood for safety. 
I  found Rangitauira stretched on a mat, in a house 
filled with smoke, and suffering great pain in his 
right arm-pit. I  told him he now saw how need
ful it was to have an interest in Christ, that he 
might be supported by him in his time of need. 
H e again expressed his belief in Christ, and, as it 
appeared doubtful how many hours he had to live, 
I  baptized him by the name of William King.

May the X ord take this poor old perishing chief 
into the household of faith, into the number of 
such as shall be heirs of eternal life !”

T he following additional information is subse
quently given in Mr. Taylor’s jo u rn a l:—

“ W hen I went to see poor old W irem u Kingi, 
as the natives now call him, a few days after his 
baptism, I  was much pleased to find that the me
dicine he had been taking had nearly restored him 
to health, and I  was also more pleased to find him 
in a very inquiring state of mind. I  expounded 
a portion of our Lord’s sermon oil the mount to 
him, and then prayed with him. He seemed to 
be in earnest for the salvation of his souK

“ Some months afterward I  went to see him 
again, and was much pleased to hear his conver
sation—all bearing on the salvation of his soul. 
Among other expressions which he used, he bid 
me come every day to see him, tha tthe  cold might 
be driven out of his heart, and it be made warm. 
I  trust that, though his call has been at the ele
venth hour, he will still attain the heavenly prize, 
as well as those who have borne the heat and 
burden of the day .”— Church M iss. Gleaner.

From the (London) Missionary Magazine.

D E A T H  OF RAFARAVAVY.

Most of our readers are familiar with the his
tory of this interesting Christian woman. After, 
being driven from her native country by the rage 
of persecution, she spent some time in England, 
-and then proceeded to the Mauritius to wait an 
opportunity for returning to Madagascar—the land 
of her birth and her affections—there to  be a wit
ness for-Christ, and to labor for the good of souls. 
But this desire of her heart was not to be fulfilled. 
During her residence in the Mauritius she faith
fully devoted herself to the service of her Saviour; 
and after a useful course of Christian labor, on the 
23d of April last, she entered into h e r  rest. Mr. 
J. .T. Le Brun, the missionary of the station at 
which she died, communicates the following par
ticulars of her lamented decease:—

“ On Saturday I  went to town, and m y father 
paid a visit to the Moka station. All was w ell/ 
and every member of the mission in the apparent 
enjoym ent of health; but before I could leave 
Port Louis, on my return home, a messenger sud
denly arrived from Moka, bringing a note from 
m y father, informing me of the melancholy event 
which deprives the station of one of its most de
voted members—Rafaravavy. cI t is the Lord: 
let him do what is pleasing in his sight.’

“ T henew scastag loom overusall; though from 
our previous knowledge of her state of health, we 
were prepared to see her laid, at no distant period, 
on a bed of sickness, bearing her last testimony 
to the truth, and falling asleep in Jesus, whom she 
sincerely loved and faithfully served. But the 
Lord came sooner than we expected, and has taken 
her to her eternal rest.

“ Rafaravavy was remarkably cheerful and happy 
during the whole of last week, and whenever she 
spoke of death she expressed a firm persuasion that 
she should die in peace.

“ On Saturday she was with my father and Mrs. 
Le Brun till a late hour in  the day, when she again 
spoke of death ; but my wife, not thinking her so 
near her end, told her to dispel these thoughts 
from her mind, stating her belief th a tth e  Lord 
would spare her yet a little while.

“ Rafaravavy seemed satisfied, shook hands v e ry  
affectionately with m y wife, and bade her good 
night. To a very late hour she was engaged in 
private devotion, and was heard singing hymns 
when the night was far advanced. I t  was always 
her practice, after retiring, to read the Bible, sing 
the songs of Zion, and commune with her own 
heart until overcome by sleep. W henever any 
one expressed a fear lest these late exercises might 
prove prejudicial to her, she would smile and say, 
‘O there is always time enough to sleep ! let me, 
while I  may, commune with my dear Saviour.’ . 
W ell might she have applied to herself the words

of the Psalm ist: £T hy  statutes have been m y 
songs in the house of my pilgrimage.’

“ On Easter Sunday, Rafaravavy got up earlier 
than usual, and when in the act of dressing a fit 
of coughing cameon, and she expectorated a quan
tity of blood, the sight of which affected her greatly, 
and £h'e hastened to our house, only-a few yards 
distant. W e were startled to hear Rafaravavy at 
so early an hour, exclaiming, as she approached 
the house, ‘ Mr. Le Brun !’ in an imploring tone. 
W hen she entered, her face was all covered with 
blood, which continued to gush profusely from 
her mouth and nose. My wife ran forward, and 
received her in her arms. She was already sink
ing from weakness, and Mrs. Le Brun said, ‘Don’t 
be afraid, Mary, let us kneel on the floor.’ They 
knelt together, Rafaravavy’s head reclining on m y 
wife’s arm. ‘Madam!’ was all she could say, 
and looking thrice on Mrs. Le Brun, she closed 
her eyes to open them no more in this world.

“ A t eleven o’clock the same evening I,returned 
home from Port Louis, followed by half a dozen 
men carrying our departed sister’s coffin on their 
shoulders. About twelve o’clock she was put 
into the coffin; and, after prayer was offered up, 
taken into town, to be interred there according to 
her desire.”

CALCUTTA—PO W ER OF TR U T H  IN  THE 
W R ITTEN  WORD.

Some native preachers from Serainpore went 
recently into the interior to proclaim the Gospel, 
and visited a large native town where a fair was’ 
being held. A Hindoo, who heard them speak 
of Christianity in the Bazar, exclaimed, “ Well, 
you are teaching the very doctrines which my 
Gooroo is teaching m et” On inquiring who this 
Gooroo was, he replied that he was a merchant 
from the district of Coniollah, who had come to 
the fair to purchase articles of trade, and that he 
was then actually in the neighborhood.

The native preachers sought this Gooroo out, 
and learned from him that he had never heard the 
Gospel from any m issionary; in fact, that he had 
never seen one ; but that some tracts had found 
their way, together with a copy of the Gospels, 
into his possession. These, he said, he perused 
attentively, and soon became convinced of the 
error and sin of idolatry, and of the truth of Chris
tianity. He gave up his idols, and commenced 
speaking to his neighbors about the new way of 
salvation which he had found. Twenty-five indi
viduals have already joined themselves to him, 
having all renounced idol-worship. W ith these 
he daily reads some of his tracts, when at hom e; 
and on the Lord’s day a portion of the “ Great 
Book,” as he calls the Gospel, and prays with 
them.

His adherents are on the increase, although, 
through fear of the heathen Zemindars, they keep 
themselves very quiet. This Gooroo, according 
to the report of the native preachers, seems to be 
well acquainted with the ^Gospel, as far as Jje has 
read it; and the time is now come when it would 
be very desirable that more perfect instruction 
should be imparted to him. This will no doubt 
be done. He received the native preachers with 
great gladness; invited them, without the least 
regard to caste, to take their meal with h im ; and 
expressed himself extremely happy to have so 
unexpectedly met with men of the same religious 
views, and of feelings congenial with his own.

W here such things are witnessed, the finger of 
God cannot be mistaken; and there is no doubt 
tha tthe  numerous tracts and portions of Scripture 
now so widely disseminated, are producing in 
other parts of this heathen land similar fruits 
which do not always come to the knowledge of 
the missionaries. During my whole experience 
in India I do not rem em ber so striking an instance 
o f the beneficial effects produced by the mere read
ing of tracts and the Scripture, without a living 
teacher. To God alone be the praise ! for truly, 
in this particular case, he alonehas done the work, 
—Rev. Mr. Lacroix'
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J U V E N I L E  DEP ARTMENT.

From the (London) Missionary Repository.

T H E  PO W ER OE PRAYER.

Not very long ago there lived a poor hut pious 
woman. H er name I cannot tell you, but she was 
a w idow ; her husband was dead, and she had but 
one son. He was*a wicked boy, and often caused 
his mother’s heart to ache. At last he went off 
to sea: he cared not for his poor m other; but was 
anxious to be out of her sight, to .be far removed 
from the sound of her earnest and affectionate ad
vice and eutreaties. Deeply and bitterly did she 
mourn over her wild and wayward ch ild ; but she 
did not abandon herself to sorrow. She remem
bered she had a Father in heaven, and to him she 
unburdened the grief of her heart.

From  the time of her son’s departure she re
solved to set apart one hour every week to make 
him an object of special prayer. She besought 
God to watch over him, to keep him from falling 
into sin, and to convert his soul. No other en
gagement was permitted to set aside this duty, 
and regularly, at the appointed hour, she withdrew 
from the toils and cares of the world, to plead with 
God for her absent boy. Days, weeks, months, 
years rolled on in rapid succession, and no tidings 
of the young sailor were received—no letter, no 
kind message reached the heart-stricken mother. 
She was inclined to think that he must be dead; 
ye t could not bring herself to discontinue her 
weekly practice of praying to God on his behalf. 
One evening she went into her little room, intend
ing as usual to pray for his conversion; but not a 
word, could she utter, she could only sigh and 
weep. W ere those sighs and tears in vain ? W e 
shall see.

A long time after this, one warm bright sum
m er’s evening, when the beams of the setting sun 
cast on everything a golden tinge, and all nature 
was peaceful and lovely, the poor widow was seen 
sitting in her cottage porch. Her countenance 
ha'd a sweet but melancholy expression, and often 
did the unbidden tear tremble in her eye. She 
thought of her son, her long-lost boy. As she sat 
there, a tall and weather-beaten sailor approached 
the little wicket-gate, and looking very wistfully 
a t her, said, “ Is  Mrs. M. at home?35 “ Yes, sir,” 
she replied, not knowing to whom she spoke; “ I 
am Mrs. M. P ray what is your business ?” “ O, 
m other!” he exclaimed, “ don’t you know me? I  
am your son.” W hat a joyous meeting they had, 
and how much they had to say of many things 
that had transpired during this long period of 
separation!

F or some time after the young sailor left his 
native land, he had lived a sinful life, and endea
vored to forget all the good things he had heard. 
One Sabbath day, as he wandered through the 
streets of Calcutta, his attention was arrested by 
the sound of voices singing a tune that was famil- 
ia r to  his ear. I t  was one to which he had sung 
hymns, when sitting at his mother’s side. He 
went into the building (which was a chapel) 
whence the sound proceeded, and when the sing
ing was over, he thought he would stay a little to 
hear what the minister had to say. His attention 
was riveted, and his heart was touched, by what 
he heard from the good missionary. He lifted up 
his heart in prayer to God, exclaiming, “ God be 
merciful to m easinner!” That prayer was heart!. 
He had bid adieu to his sinful pursuits and his 
worldly companions, and had returned to fill the 
heart of his mother w ith  joy, and to receive her 
blessing.

My children, have you a mother who prays for 
y o u f  Bless,God for this; but, remember, your 
mother’s prayers will not save you. Like the 
sailor at Calcutta, you must cry for God’s mercy 
for yourselves.

Learn from this story, too, what a good thing it 
is to send missionaries to foreign countries. Not 
only will they be useful among the heathen : sail

ors, and soldiers, and merchants from this country 
may go and receive instruction from their lips. 
They may save many an  English or American 
sailor-boy. T hey may be blessed by God to fulfill 
many an anxious mother’s prayer. s. c.

From the American Missionary.

REMEMBER T H E  HEATHEN.

Little children, when yon pray 
To God to keep you through the day; 
When you ask that he would take 
Your sins away, for Jesus’ sake;
When you thank him for your friends,
And all the comforts that he sends;
Don’t forget to breathe a prayer 
For those who know not of his care.
Many little ones there are 
O’er the sea so very far,
Who never heard of God ahove,
Who do not know of Jesus’ love:
Children who have never heard 
From Christian friends this blessed word— 
That gentle Jesus, meek and mild,
Dearly loves a little child,
And bids them always come and pray 
To him to take their sins away;
This Saviour they have never known,
And therefore kneel to wood and stone.

0  children! ask of him to send 
Some one to be the heathen’s friend;
To guide them from destruction’s road, 
Into the path that leads to God;
That they may have their sins forgiven, 
And when they die m aygo to heaven; 
That they and you at last may stand 
Within that happy, happy land.

A  LESSON FROM CAFFRELAND.
There is in Caffreland a little society of about 

thirty or forty Christians, who are very poor— 
very poor indeed. A great part of them are 
widows, who are obliged to work hard to get bread 
to eat. The way in which they earn their food, 
is by picking up firewood and carrying it a long, 
long way to sell it in a tow n; and for this they do 
not get much.

W hen the time came of the Missionary Socie
ty’s Jubilee, the minister in this place looked 
round on his poor people, and said to himself, “ I 
will not talk to them about the j ubilee; they are too 
poor to give anything.” But it happened that he 
went soon after to preach at Graham’s Town, on 
purpose to make a collection for the jnbilee there. 
It came to the ears of his people, and one of them 
said, “ W hy don’t you speak to us, and ask us to 
do something?” “ It is,” he said, “ because I  re
ally don’t think you can raise more money than 
you do already. I  wish you would feel more and 
pray m ore; but I cannot ask you to give money.” 
The man replied, “ Perhaps the Lord will put it 
into our hearts to give money too.” The minister 
w asjo  much struck with the man’s zeal, that he 
calffc the little band of Christians together, and 
told them about the jubilee, still scarcely expect
ing any.m oney; for he could not tell where it 
should come from. But when the heart is moved, 
the hand will not be still. They brought him no 
less a sum than fourteen pounds. One of the 
poor widows came, with how much do you think 
in her hand? Fifteen shillings! The missionary 
was unwilling to take it from her. She said, 
“ You must take it, the Lord hath done much for 
me.” By and by she brought another five shil
lings. “ My heart will not be still,” she said, “ till 
I have made up the pound.” T o one of the na
tive teachers the minister said, “ You cannot do 
more than you do now.” He answered, “ I must 
try  to do more. T w o words overcome m e; one 
is, ‘Ye are redeemed, not with corruptible things, 
as silver and gold, but with the precious bltfod of 
Christ!’ W hat blood so precious as the blood of 
Christ ? and this is what God has redeemed us 
with. I  must; therefore, try  to do more. The

other word i s ,c W hat is a man profited if he.shall 
gain the whole world, and lose his own soul?’ I 
see that the soul is indeed precious, therefore I 
m usttry to do more.”

O for the heart of these poor CafFres! My chil
dren, if your hearts were as full of feeling as theirs 
—as full of love to Christ and of love to souls— 
not one of your little hands would be standing 
still.—Miss. Repository.

ENCOURAGEMENT FO R YOUNG DISCIPLES.
God has made all the people in the world very 

much alike. The color of their skin may vary, 
their features may be vefy different, but their 
hearts are fashioned alike. The same warm 
heart that beats within your breast, my little 
reader, beats within the breast of the black H ot
tentot child. The same things make you happy, 
and the same things make you sorry, that make 
the boy of Hindostán rejoice or weep.

And God’s work in the heart is the same every
where. W hen he converts the soul, it is every
where in the same way. I t is the love of Jesus 
that everywhere makes the sinner sorry for his 
sins. And then when he forsakes his sins, in 
whatever land he dwells, he finds the same diffi- 

iteeulties. He gets stronger and stronger gradually. 
I t  is “ first the blade, then the ear, after that, the 
full corn in the ear.”

The missionaries find it so. I will tell you of 
a young Dutchman in South Africa, who was thus 
brought by degrees openly to declare himself a 
Christian. His mother was a widow, and of seven 
children he was the eldest. He worked very hard 
to support his mother, and by his industry he was 
able at last to buy a small farm, where he lived 
with her and his brothers and sisters.

Meanwhile he attended the Sabbath service of 
the missionaries, and his heart was touched. 
Sunday after Sunday he went to the house of 
God, and he resolved to leave his sinful ways, and 
give himself to his Saviour’s service. He began 
to call his family round him, morning and evening, 
for reading the Scriptures, and he read a form of 
prayer to them. T hey did not kneel down, but 
he read them a prayer as they sat. He was afraid 
to propose kneeling, lest they should not like it. 
He was very timid, as young disciples often are. 
Are there any dear children reading this page, 
who are timid young disciples? Let them take 
courage, and actbpldly, as they will see the young 
Dutchman did at last.

Among his servants in the farm were two Chris
tian Hottentots, who used often to talk with him 
about religion. One day he was busy reaping 
corn with them, and he told them he was not 
satisfied with going on as he did. I t was a cold 
formal thing to sit and read prayers. “ Master,” 
said they, “ do not fear. W hen to-morrow morn
ing comes, after you have read the Scriptures, 
kneel down and pour out your heart before God 
in your own words. God will be with you, and 
who knows what an effect it may have on your 
family?” The morrow morning camc. The 
young Dutchman took his seat in the middle of 
the room, and with trembling voice began to read 
the word of God. Strength came to him from 
heaven. He closed the book and knelt down. 
The Spirit of God taught him to pray. He pray
ed for himself, he prayed for his family, he pray
ed that they all might together serve the Lord. 
On rising from his knees, he found that every one 
was kneeling beside him. His mother was bathed 
iii tears. “ Daniel, my child,” she said¿“ you must" 
have prayed before; this could not have been ihc 
first tim e; you must have been in the habit ot 
praying; why have you kept it a secret till now?” 
“ Mother,” he said, “ I  was unwilling to hurt your 
feelings—I  was afraid to make you angry.” “ My 
son,”  replied the weeping mother, “ I  too have 
long been praying in secret, for fear of giving 
offense.”

A happy moment was that when the mother 
and son found themsekres one in Christ Jesus
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And how happy did the whole family become 
from that hour ! T hey  sat up an altar whereon 
to offer the sacrifice of praise continually; and 
they inscribed upon it, “ As for us and our house, 
we will serve the  Lord.”—Miss. Repos.

BLIND CECILIA.
Jamaica is an island in the W est Indies. There 

used to be a great many slaves there. They were 
poor black people, who had been stolen from Af
rica by wicked men, and bought by W est India 
planters. They had no w ages; their masters 
could sell them again, and sell their wives and 
children too ; they could be flogged and chained 
at the will of their master or m istress; they were 
not allowed to learn to read the word of God, and 
were ofLen severely punished for going to hear it.

In  1838, the slaves in Jam aica were set free. 
I t was a joyful day to them. Now they can have 
their schools, and chapels, and ministers, their neat 
little cottages, with gardens before and behind. 
They7 learn to read, and sing, and pray.

T hat you may judge how happy they now feel, 
I  will tell you what sort of names they give to 
their little cottages and lands. These were some 
which a missionary found in one of their villages: 
“ Bundle Rest,” “ Quite Content,” “ Heart’s Ease,’¿g 
“ Happy Retreat,” “ Bit of my own,” “ AH Blair’s 
Comfort,” and one poor oldnegress, whohadlived 
to the age of seventy years before she was set free, 
called hers, “ Me no been thinking,” meaning, “ I 
never could have thought it.”

W hen the slaves were set free, the British and 
Foreign Bible Society sent a copy of the New 
Testam ent and Psalms to every negro who could 
read. The negroes heard of the noble present 
that was coming, and they were soon as busy as 
possible, trying to learn to read with all their 
might before the Bible-ship arrived. So many 
had learned to read, that it cost the Bible Society 
ten thousand pounds to keep their promise.

There was one poor negro girl, however, who 
could not lay claim to a Testament. She sat and 
listened to others; but she could not learn. She 
heard a sweet verse here and there, which made 
her long to be busy learning too; but she could 
do nothing: she was blind.

Not very long after, there came some curious 
books to the missionary station. The letters with
in were neither written nor printed, neither in ink 
nor in pencil. T he pages were all white. Y et 
there were letters, and letters'm ade on purpose 
for the blind.

Can any of you guess what kind of letters these 
were ? T hey were stamped le tters; stamped up 
from the under side of the page, so that the shape 
was raised, and you could feel it with your finger. 
These are called “ embossed ” letters.

The missionaries were very much pleased when 
these books were sent. T hey thought o f poor 
blind Cecilia-directly. They did not mind trouble; 
aQd one of them set to work to teach her. His 
name was the Rev. John Elliot. He kept on 
teaching her for twelve months. At the end of 
that time she had learned to read ; and how de
lighted was she when she was able to read in the 
Gospel of John all about Jesus1.

Ceeilia could not work in the fields among the 
sugar-canes, because she was b lind; but soon she 
found out a way to be useful. She could go and 
read the Gospel to the negroes who could not read 
it. She went on a visit to another part of the isl
and, where her books had not been seen before.

» T h e  negroes there were very much surprised to 
see a blind girl read. Almost every evening they 
used to ask her to go and read to them. She was 
invited to different villages in turn. H er mother 
went with her to take care of her. She would sit 
down beneath the shade of the palm-trees, and a 
large company would gather round to hear her 
read.

T he poor negroes would often make the blind 
girl a present of such things as they had to give. 
T hey would throw bits of yam, or plantain, or

cocoa-nut, and sometimes even a piece of silver 
into her lap. Some of the old negroes told Mr. 
Elliot that they-could not sleep at night after hear- 
ingCecilia read. They would say, in their broken 
English, “ Me try, try, and turn, turn, but sleep no 
com e; me still see the dark eye read.”

She began a school for the little negro children, 
and taught them the catechism and hym ns which 
she had learned from her embossed books. Tt 
was easy to do this, by making them repeat a line 
at a time after her.

But how do you think she taught them to read ? 
I t  seems a wonderful thing for the blind to be 
taught to read; but for a blind girl to teach chil
dren who have their sight to read, seems more 
wonderful still. Y et Cecilia did th is; and you 
shall hear how she did it. She had black letters 
printed under her embossed letters; then when 
she felt one of her letters, she knew that a com
mon black letter was just under it, and she told 
the children its name, and made them say it after 
her.

The last letter which I  read about Cecilia was 
dated 1845.—Macedonian.

MISSIONARY ADVOCATE.

NEW-YORK, JANUARY, 1849.

ASSUM PTIONS AND INFERENCES.
It is assumed, that the moral illumination of the heathen 

world, its recovery from the superstitious worship of 
idols, to the worship of the living and true God, have 
been committed to the instrumentalities of the Church. 
Can these instrumentalities be withheld without crimi
nality'? and is it not reasonable to expect that some 
strongly marked tokens of the Divine displeasure will be 
the result of such moral dereliction 1

It is assumed, that the Christian Church has both the 
men and the means for evangelizing the nations, and to 
occupy every post now accessible to Gospel instrument
alities. Can her ministry be regardless of the Macedo
nian cries for help, and still claim affinity with the Pauls, 
the Zaviers, the Brainerds, the Wesleys, the Martyns, 
and the Judsons of the Church ? Can her membership 
withhold the means necessary to sustain her devoted 
missionaries, without being chargeable with the blood of 
souls ?

It is assumed, that Christian missions always exert a 
reflex influence, and that the spirit of Foreign Missions 
is the spirit of home revivals. I f  so, can it be expected 
that an anti-missionary Church can share the Divine 
approval, or present any special tokens of spiritual 
prosperity ?

It is assumed, as a heart-rending fact, that, while mul
titudes of the heathen are hourly perishing for lack of 
evangelical knowledge, there are those in the Christian 
Church, claiming to have a part in the commission of 
their redeeming Lord, and professed votaries of the be
nevolent Jesus, who have no ear to listen to thejteath- 
wail of these prisoners of despair, no heart to utteflPSgh 
over their blinded and besotted survivors, and no hand 
of Christian charity to stretch forth for their relief. Will 
not the disclosures of the last day pour a  flood of light 
upon such insensibility and spiritual delinquency that 
shall cause their hearts to quail with terror, and all their 
fondly cherished hopes to wither and die ì Will not the 
very heathen themselves rise up in the judgment against 
them?

It is assumed, that there are thousands òf professing 
Christians within thè pale of the Church, who live in 
“ ceiled houses,” revel in Epicurean luxury, and indulge 
in all the costly and fashionable follies of the times, and 
yet have little or nothing to spare for the benevolent 
enterprises of the Church. Will not the solemn man
date, “ Give an account of thy stewardship !” take them 
by surprise, and open to thcirterror-stricken consciences 
the full import of that awful question, “ What is a man 
profited if  he shall gain the whole world and lose his 
own soul ?”

It is assumed, that vital Christianity always prompts

to its own diffusion. Does it not, therefore, follow, that 
those professors of religion who have no . generous and 
active sympathies in the claims of a perishing world, are 
in a condition to suspect the sincerity of their own pre
tensions, and the validity of their hopes ?

It is assumed, that the extravagant expenditures by 
members of Christian Churches upon the corrupting fol 
lies of the age, would not only sustain all the Protestant 
missions now established, but also supply every access! 
ble,point where' they are needed.^ I f  this be so—and 
who doubts it ?—there is certainly nothing very myste • 
rious in the fact, that a death-like lethargy, to a mourn ■ 
ful extent, has so long prevailed in our Christian Zion 
generally. True Christian charity is world-wide in its 
range, and although it always begins at home, to attempt 
to confine it there, is to give it the chill of death. Tho 
prosperity of the Church at home is generally in propor
tion to her aggressive movements upon the territories of 
darkness abroad.

We invite our readers to a careful and candid exami
nation of the facts above assumed, and most earnestly 
beg them to ponder well the import and justice of tho 
conclusions' to which we have been led.

NEW-YEAR’S OFFERINGS.
The present number of the Missionary Advocate will 

probably reach the most of our subscribers before tho 
ushering in of the New-Year. We deem this a suitable 
occasion to remind our patrons of the importance of do
ing something for the missionary cause at this season 
The Sabbath-scliool Celebrations and Juvenile A nni
versaries are many of them held about this time, and 
furnish suitable occasions for successful efforts to re
plenish our empty Treasury. Will not the friends of 
the cause rally to our help, by a united effort to swell 
the contributions^f the Juvenile Associations and Sab
bath Schools ? Many of the missionary organization?, 
both in Europe and our own country, are receiving most 
encouraging aid from juvenile efforts ; and we sincerely 
hope that the missionary zeal of our youth will not suffer 
by a comparison with that of other evangelical churches.

LATE INTELLIGENCE FROM CHINA.
Dispatches, of as late a date as August 1, have been 

received by the overland mail, via Southampton. We 
are happy to learn from these that brother Hickok's 
health had considerably improved; so much so that h« 
had recalled his teacher, and resumed his Chinese studies. 
The other missionaries were in tolerable health, though 
somewhat prostrated by the peculiar heat of the elimatc. 
All were anticipating favorable results from the approach
ing winter. For an obituary notice of sister White, an I  
some account of the school under brother Collins’ can>, 
we refer our readers to the communications in another 
part of this paper.

BOOK N O T I C E S ,

Leander's Life o f Christ.—From a cursory examination 
of this volume, sent us hy the enterprising publishers, 
we have been led to the conclusion that it is a work of 
no ordinary merit. I t  abounds in original, bold, and 
striking thoughts, and is peculiarly adapted to the intel
lectual and theological struggles which continue to agi
tate Germany, and which probably contributed to call it 
forth. To use the language ofits author, “ It bears'the 
marks of its production in an age of crisis, of isolation, 
of pain, and of throes.’’ While we would not bo respo a* 
sjjble for the defense of all the author’s .opinions, in view 
of the evangelical character, spirit, and general tendencies 
of the work, we can most cheerfully recommend it to (he 
Christian student and sincere inquirer after truth, as a 
work calculated to render the facts of the Saviour’s his
tory more familiar, and the desire to be imbued with lua 
sjnrit, stronger. I t  is a translation from the fourth Ger
man edition, by Professors M’Clintock and Blumenthal, 
and is published by Harper & brothers.

M'ClinlocI: and Crook's First Boole in Greek.—This book, 
intended as a companion to a First Book in Latin, re
cently issued, like that work, is admirably adapted to 
facilitate the study of theelements of the Greek language
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It will be welcomed by pupil and teacher, as the labor 
of both will be greatly diminished by its adoption in 
schools. Harper & Brothers are the publishers.

Leonard Scott §• Co.'s Republications.—We have received 
from the publishers the latest numbers of the four lead
ing British Reviews, and also the November number of 
Blackwood’s Magazine. Our spaoe will not permit us 
togive extended separate notices of these valuable peri
odicals. It is sufficient to say that the Edinburgh Re
view, now in the forty-fifth year of its existcncc, was 
established as the organ of the Whig party of England, 
and has continued to be the able advocate of their prin
ciples up to this time.

The next in point of age is the London Quarterly. 
This is the organ of the Tory party, and has ever been 
the unflinching advocate of principles and measures an- 
tagonistical to those of the Whigs. During'a long series 
of years, these two leading periodicals have conccntrated 
the labors, talents, and influence o f .these political parties 
respectively.

The'Westminster Review was established under the 
patronage of the so-called Ultra-Liberalists of the Bri
tish House of Commons. I t is adapted to the masses, 
and has ever been hostile to exclusive privileges, here
ditary rights, Kingly prerogatives, &c. I t lias always 
maintained an.unrelenting crusade against the alliance 
of Church and State. I t  has recently been united with 
the.Foreign Quarterly Review.

Blackwood’s Edinburgh Magazine is now in the thirty- 
first year-of its existence. This journal has less of ex
clusiveness than either of the others. It has a high lite
rary character, while its politics are those of the present 
administration of Great Britain.

The North British Review is of more recent origin. 
I t  was established to meet the necessities of the anti
national Church agitation in Scotland. It is the able 
exponent of principles lying at the foundation of civil 
and religious liberty. Of all these periodicals it may be 
said, they present an array of talent not surpassed by 
any similar publications in the world. Their extended 
and increasing circulation is evidence of the high esti
mate placed upon them.

For any one of these journals the price is three dollars 
per annum; for any two, five dollars; for any three, 
6even dollars; for all four of the Reviews, eight dollars; 
for Blackwood’s Magazine, three dollars; and for Black
wood and the four Reviews, ten dollars. They may be 
obtained at 79 Fulton-street, New-York.

COMMUNICATIONS.

OBITUARY NOTICE OF THE LATE MRS. M.
C. W HITE.

TO TH E CORRESPO NDING SECRETARY OF TH E M ISSIO N
ARY SO CIETY  O F  T H E  M . E . CHURCH.

R e v . a n d  D e a r  B r o t h e r ,—You have probably been 
informed already of our great loss in the decease of our 
beloved sister White, A  brief notice of her life, and a 
few particulars in reference to her last illness and death, 
would, I doubt not, be of interest to yourself, the Board, 
and the Church. I  have endeavored to gratify, so far as
I  am able, this desire in the following narration:—

Jane Isabel, late the wife of Rev. M. C. White, and 
daughter of.Ezra Atwater, was born in Homer, Cortland 
Co., N. Y., August 26, 1822. When the Methodist 
preachers first visited that région, they found a home 
in brother Atwater’s house ; and he and bis wife became 
members of the first class when organized there. Sister 
White’s mother died while she was yet too young to have 
been much influenced by her instructions, or realize the 
great loss she was sustaining : and she was left the young
est member of the family, to the care of her father. He 
appears to have mci£ed his sorrow for the dead in his 
faithfulness to the living, and addressed “himself to the 
discharge of his multiplied responsibilities with the en
lightened views, the ardor, and the perseverance of a 
true Christian. Distrusting his own wisdom, he sought' 
direction from on high ; and longing earnestly for the 
well-being of his children, he led them to the open door 
of Gospel treasures. He was wont to call them around

the family altar, and there, in accordance with an excel
lent custom, each member of the family would in turn 
bear a part in reading the sacred lesson.

I  have been thus particular in noticing these circum
stances, though neither novel nor strange, because of the 
hencfirial influence they exerted, especially in the case of 
sister While. I  remember to have heard her, when the 
conversation had turned upon the remembrances of the 
past, relate the peculiar satisfaction she experienced when, 
having learned to read, the gift of a new Bible from her 
father announced that it was her privilege to join her 
voice in the morning and evening service. In that well- 
worn volume she still loved to read, and the.holy light 
which shone from its inspired pages, seemed mellowed 
by a thousand associations of familiar interest and touch
ing tenderness. If  the revered giver of that sacred book, 
already ripened for heaven—his limbs shattered by life’s 
long pilgrimage, trembling upon the brink of the grave 
—is yet waiting his Masters call, and his eyes shall fall 
in sorrow upon these lines of sadness, it may be an alle
viation of his grief to know that our departed sister used 
to attribute her conversion to the influence of truths 
which he imparted: to him she acknowledged her in
debtedness for her earliest Christian instruction, and 
those lofty views of Christian duty which fashioned the 
plan and purpose of her life. Though lie implanted 
these truths iu the midst of affliction, and is called to 
mourn just as he was looking too see their full-grown 
fruits, he shall soon know, in holy, heavenly communion 

'w ithhis beloved Isabel, what that Scripture meaneth, 
“ He that goeth forth weeping, bearing precious seed, 
shall surely come .again rejoicing, bringing his sheaves 
with him.”

She made a public profession while a member of Ca- 
zenovia Seminary; joined the M. E. Church in that 
place on probation Jan. 21, 1840, and was received in 
full connection in December of the same year. After 
graduating at that institution, in 1842, she went to Ro
chester to reside, where she continued till her departure 
for China.

Influenced hy her earnest desire of being engaged for 
the promotion of Christ’s cause among the destitute, she 
united with the Bethel Church. This was at that time 
an independent congregation, united for the purpose of 
more direct and energetic efforts in behalf of the neglect
ed and degraded portions of the city population, and, as 
the name imported, more especially the boatmen and 
families upon the canal. I t  was here that her mission
ary character was fully developed, and, in the providence 
of God, that most of her missionary labors were perform
ed. No one who is acquainted with our cities, who lias 
looked upon the multitude of destitute population, their 
frequent abject poverty, vice, degradation, and removal 
beyond the ordinary range of ministerial influence and 
Christian effort, but is convinced that there is missionary 
ground, and call for missionary labor, in Christian lands. 
Nor is it alone across wide waters, and amid the darkness 
of heathenism, that missionaries are engaged in self-de
nying labors. The faithful distributor of tracts, and the 
Sabbath-school teacher who is not content simply to dis
charge the duties of the school-room, are of this class. 
Of this class are those who go abroad to seek for and to 
save the despised and the neglected; to meet with admo
nitions of tenderness and love the profane ribaldry and 
coarse contempt of ungodly m en; to oppose the fierce
ness e i anger, and the violence of passion, with the meek
ness of the Gospel; to awaken in hearts where they had 
long lain dormant, the most sacrcd and solemn.sensibili
ties of our natures; to pour out the voice of supplicanon 
to. God in abodes where he had not been named but in 
blasphemy; to give the Bible and to break the bread of 
life; to offer the waters of salvation to those who were 
perishing for lack; and to gather to the fold of Christ 
those little ones just learning to go in the paths of the 
destroyer. The diadems which these shall wear willjiot 
have the less of heavenly lustre; the chaplets which shall 
wreath their brows shall not be the less unfading; the 
soul’s great wealth shall not he the less imperishable, be
cause they have been won in a land of Christians, of 
Sabbaths, and of sanctuaries.

I t  was amid labors such as I  have named that sister 
White’s years at Rochester were passed. She sought 
for the most needy, upon whom to pour out the full tide 
of her soul’s sympathies. She sought for them in by
ways and alleys, in the purlieus of the city, and among 
the residents upon the canal. She imparted instruction

to those who were grown u p ; she gathered the young 
into the Sabhadi-school; nor should I omit to mention 
that she cherished a special interest in the colored chil
dren within the range of her visits. Sho was permitted 
to witness, in some instances, the results of her labors, 
and to see some of those to whom she had been the mes
senger of life, fall sweetly asleep in Jesus. The full 
ingathering is not yet.

But during all these labors she remembered that there 
were those more distant from the sound of the Gospel; 
and she desired to go an ilabor among them. Indeed, 
this desire had been present almost from the time of her 
conversion, and she believed it tobe her duty to embrace 
the opportunity offered her of doing so. She left Roches
ter with her husband on the day of their marriage, March 
13, and sailed from Boston for China April 15. 1847. 
Nothing unusual occurred during the voyage. With 
the exception of occasional sea-sickness, her health was 
good; aud.sho devoted herself to reading, and the study 
of the Chinese language. It w as my privilege to be one 
of the company in which she sailed, and to partake of 
her socicty and Christian converse. In her manners she 
was unassuming, easy to be pleased, of a great cheerful
ness in disposition; evincing, in her conversation, much 
thoughtful study; of a steady, earnest, unostentatious 
piety, and very constantly impressed with a sense of the 
importance of making the most of her time. Such seem 
to have been some of her abiding traits of character.

We arrived at Fuh-Chau, the place of our destination, 
Sept 6, 1847; and having, within a few dnys and with 
much labor, become partially settled, and procured a 
teacher, very well acquainted, doubtless, with his own 
tongue, but, likeall his fellow-citizens, quite unacquainted 
with the English, she set herself, with great diligence, to 
the study of the Chinese language. She afterward be
lieved that, from the commencement, her labors and 
studies were too severe for her strength, unaccustomed 
as she was to them, undertaken in a new climate, and 
amid unfamiliar and disadvantageous circumstances. 
In the latter part of December she began to cough 
slightly. I t  was supposed to be merely a temporary 
complaint, and nothing serious was apprehended. But 
as it obstinately maintained itself, and increased in Bpito 
of remedial agencies, we could not resist apprehensions 
of an unfavorable issue. These forebodings, though hut 
slightly credited, were, alas 1 too well founded.

In looking back at the progress of her disease, it seems 
to have seated itself, at first, immovably in her system, 
and gone forward with a steady and fatal progress to it«' 
consummation. It seemed quite to disregard the influ
ence of medicine. In addition to his own unceasing 
attentions, brother White obtained the visits of the sur
geon of H. B. M. man-of-war, the Scout, lying in port, 
and the counsel of Dr. Winchester, of Amoy. But to 
no purpose. She only ceased her activity as from timo 
to time, in the progress of her malady, the power of act
ing was taken from her. Her resolution and her desire, 
under God, to he useful, were with her to the last.

She was confined to the house and to her bed but a 
short time. Her last visit was to the residence of the 
British consul, who, with his truly excellent lady, evinced 
great kindness and sympathy. This visit was undertaken 
while there was supposed to be a possibility of her reco
very, in the hope that change of scene, change of air, 
and variety of circumstances might be of advantage. 
At first she seemed a little revived; but a further, deve
lopment of her disease while she remained there, left no 
doubt that the day of her dissolution was very neav. 
She only desired that sho might come home to make 
such arrangement of her affairs as might be necessary, 
and die at her post, among her missionary associates, on 
thcspot which she had regarded as the scene of her labors. 
This she did on the Friday before her decease. Her 
cough and expectoration were almost constant after her 
return home. Yet she commanded strength to walk 
from her room, and sit in an casy-chair part of the day.« 
Alluding to a partial stupor which rested upon her men
tal faculties—the effect of medicine—she said, “ I should 
be glad, were it the will of God, to have some time be
fore my departure, when iny mind should be collected, 
and I  might be able to exercisc connccted thought.” 
She gradually failed until Wednesday evening, when, 
becoming strangled in coughing, it was thought she could 
not survive many moments. She, however, revived a 
little, and seemed to have her desire granted, in a freer 
possession of her faculties thaa she had enjoyed for some
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time. After an interview with her husband, ■which he 
mentions as having been a season unspeakably precious, 
for its instructions and consolations, the brethren and 
sisters of the mission came around her bed, and were 
permitted to listen to her last admonitions. She spoke 
slowly, in a feeble but distinct voice. She expressed 
her assurance that she loved God with all her heart. 
She charged her sisters, as her dying injunction, not to 
exert themselves too much on first entering upon this 
field of labor. She desired that, as te r  last message to 
the Chinese, they should be told that Jesus can make a 
dying bed happy. She said, as if alluding to those pro
fessing Christ in her native land, “ Tell them to ask 
themselves first, Shall I  do all I  can for my Saviour ? 
and then, How shall I  do it ?” When it was remarked 
that she would soon be where there shall be no more 
sickness or pain,“ Yes,” Tsaid she, “ and, best of all, no 
more 6in.” She was asked if*»in view of her early re
moval, she regretted coming here, and thought that should 
be a reason why other females should not come, she an
swered, “ No.” She desired her husband, by restraining 
his feelings after her death, to exhibit to the Chinese the 
power of religion to sustain the soul. This was in the 
evening. She sunk into a gentle Test, in-which she con
tinued, with slight intermission, till morning. The Chi
nese domesties and her teacher, whowere much attached 
to her, came to look upon her once more. They seemed 
to be deeply affected. Tlius she continued till, at a 
quarter before eight, on the morning of Thursday, May 
25, perfectly resigned and in perfect peace, she rendered 
her spirit into the hands of that God in whom she had 
trusted. On Friday, May 26, we followed her mortal 
remains to their last resting-place—a sweet and quiet 
spot in the mission cemetery. Her grave is beneath the 
spreading branches of some venerable Chinese olive- 
trees. Her deathhas diminished our mission circle, and 
filled our hearts with a desolation and sadness which 
we find no words to express. But it is the severest stroke 
to brother White. Though he bears up under it with the 
faith and the fortitude of a Christian, he feels that his 
has been an incalculable loss. Nothing but the abundant 
gift of the grace of God can sustain him. That this may 
be vouchsafed to him, in fullness, and to all of us, we 
ask the prayers of onr brethren and sisters at home, in 
this o*'" Jeep affliction.

Yours affectionately,
J. D. C o l l i n s .

D e a r  B r o t h e r  P it m a n .—I  wish just to add a word 
in brother Collins’ letter, to say that my Saviour has 
been preciously neaT to me in my late severe affliction. 
I  have not a murmuring word to utter, but feel to say, 
I t  is my'loving Father who has done this, and I  cannot 
complain. I  never loved the missionary work more, or 
felt more willing to do and suffer the whole will of God, 
than I  do at present.

Affectionately yours in Christ,
M. C. W h i t e .

Fuh-Chau, China, Aug., 1848.

L E T T E R  FROM REV. J . D. COLLINS.

TO T H E  CO RRESPO NDING SECRETA RY O F  T H E  M IS SIO N 
ARY SO CIETY  O F T H E  M. E .  CHURCH.

D e a r  B r o t h e r , —The time has arrived for making 
to you my regular report for the last quarter. I  shall 
first speak of the school, as the subject with which I 
have been principally charged, and to which I  have 
directed my principal attention, aside from the acquisi
tion of the language. There are thirteen boys now in 
the  school, varying in age from nine to sixteen years. 
They arc, I  think, children of respectable parents in the 
ordinary walks of life. They are, of course, very une
qual in their literary attainments, fomc of them having 
been engaged in study three our four years, and others 
having commenced in this school. A t the Chinese 

* schools there is great irregularity of attendance, and I 
am told that a good Scholar-will not average more than 
fifteen or twenty davs study in a month. I t would be 
easy to swell our school to a large number, should such 
irregularity he admitted. B u t this, while it would give 
little promise of literary improvement among the boys, 
would bS of especial detriment to religious influences, in
asmuch as many of these absences would be to attend 
idolatrous celebrations. I  have, therefore, insisted on 
regular attendance, and in a measure have secured it; 
t l  o number of the school per day averaging about twelve.

The small sum of money which! distribute to them, nnd 
the amount of which I  make to depend upon the regu
larity of their attendance, without doubt is an efficient 
agent in this case.

I  have an opportunity of noticing the degree with 
which those who have learned the characters of a book 
understand the meaning. This varies very greatly with 
the mental character of the individuals. There are 
some boys in the school who have studied from two to 
four years, and who pronounce the characters of a book 
with great facility, who, notwithstanding, can scarcely 
explain a word of it in the colloquial dialect, and scarcely 
seem to have the least comprehension of its meaning. 
There are others who are no more ready at the character, 
who arc very quick to catch the meaning of what they 
read, and-render it freely in the language of every-day 
life. This fact evinces the great obstacle which ex
ists in the two-fold character of the language to the dis
semination of the truth by means of the printed page. 
I t is like scattering tracts in Latin among our American 
people. Most are eager to get them, and can pronounce 
most o f the words; but the meaning is hidden. This 
illustration, though the best I  can take, is stronger than 
the reality. The number of Chinese who understand 
what they read, is greater than that of the Americans 
who would understand a tract written in Latin. The 
practice of frequent explanation required in our school 
obviates this in a considerable degree, and a marked dif
ference is perceptible between the boys instructed here 
and elsewhere, in this respect.

Our Sunday school is increasingly interesting to me, 
and I think it is to the children. Their vivacity and 
correctness in answering questions I  have scarcely seen 
surpassed at home.

I think that little aid can be derived from an uncon
verted teacher in the religious instruction of the school, 
any further than as he assists the missionary to commu
nicate with the scholars; and the more completely the 
pupils and teacher are made to feel their dependence 
upon the missionary, and their interest connected with 
his, so far as the school is concerned, the more likely is 
it to be successful. They should feel that his will is of 
paramount authority. The school should be known to 
be his. I  have felt obliged to indicate as much to the 
school during the past quarter. When about to dismiss 
the school, on an afternoon previous to one of the holi
days, I  was told by the boys that they should not come 
on that day. As the subject was new to me, I  asked 
them to come on the morning of the day, and I would 
answer their request. To this they cheerfully assented. 
This was on Saturday, and the holiday—a day of feast
ing—was Monday. The teacher seemed much averse 
to the arrangement. I  however enjoined him to come 
in the morning. This I repeated, and told him plainly 
I must insist upon it. He did not come; and I accord
ingly dismissed him when he returned on Tuesday. The 
pupils in turn petitioned for his restoration, saying that 
they could not attend with any other teacher. I  however 
thought it best to make the experiment, and with singing, 
prayer, and a few remarks, dismissed them until another 
could be called. I  felt persuaded they would make no 
difficulty of attending, and such is my opinion still. I 
did not have an opportunity of testing them, as theformer 
teacher sent me a message, confessing his error, his unac- 
quaintance with our firmness of purpose, and promising 
thereafter to comply with our wishes, and also, if he were 
reinstated, to make a confession of his fault to the school. 
Thk proposition was satisfactory; and with the advice 
of my brethren I employed him again. I  think that the 
transaction was, on the whole, of advantage to the school. 
It has been going on prosperously since.

Mv general health is good; but 1 do not find myself 
equal to that close application which I  could bear at 
home. I sometimes, in distributing tracts among the 
people, endeavor to converse with them a little; and 
from their questions and remarks I  believe I  convey to 
their minds the great truths of Christianity. If our funds 
allowed it, and I  had an opportunity of distributing tracts 
upon a public thoroughfare; and of conversing with the 
people. I  believe.it would be productive of good. In the 
mean time I  purpose statedly, when the weather will ad
mit, to visit several surrounding villages, and endeavor 
to speak to them the truth. All will be in vain without 
the Spirit; and for this the prayers of the Church are 
asked by ̂ pur brother, J . D. Co l l in s .

Fuh-Chau, China, Aug. 1,1848,

QUARTERLY R EPO RT OF TH E ROCHESTER 
GERMAN TVII SSI ON.

TO T H E  CO RRESPO NDING SEC RETA RY  O F T H E  M IS SIO N 
ARY SO CIETV  O F TH E M. K. CHURCH.

D e a r  B r o t h e r ,—The Rochester German Mission 
was established at the last session of the East Genesee 
Conference. .The Missionary, Rev. John Sauter, being 
stationed at Buffalo last year, could not commence his 
work here until after the session of the Genesee Confer
ence. The delay was unfavorable to the interests of the 
mission, as, a t the tim eof the session of the East Genesee 
Conference, circumstances were peculiarly favorable to 
commence the work But, as it is. prospects are highly 
encouraging. I t  is believed that we have few missions 
which promise abetter return for the labor and expense re
quired to sustain them than this. The missionary preaches 
in his own house, which is quite commodious, having 
two rooms, of good size, connected by folding-doors. 
His hearers, which were few at first, are increasing steadily, 
so that, last Sabbath, there were as many as could be 
well accommodatcd in both rooms. He has an interest
ing Sabbath-school, which has been in operation ©nly 
three Sabbaths, and numbers now from twenty-five to 
thirty scholars. They manifest an uncommon interest 
in their attendance and studies. As soon as he can fully 
arrange affairs, and obtain the assistance of permanent 
teachcrs, the Sabbath-school will be an important-auxi
liary to him in his work. Including those who have 
engaged to attend during the past week, I  am authorized 
to report thirty scholars beloning to the Sabbath-school.

The Missionary, with such help as he can get, gives 
instruction also to such adults and children as are ■Rilling 
to attend, on Monday evening of each week. It is gra
tifying to witness the interest taken in this gratuitous 
service, which promises the most favorable results.

Mr. Santer, I  am happy to say, is most diligent in his 
labors, teaching the people, not only publicly, but, after 
the primitive example, from house to house; and while 
others are gathering in the destitute and famishing in 
distant lands, he is doing the same from among the mul
titudes who come to dwell among us. The more I  see 
of the effect of our missionary labors among the Ger
mans, the more deeply I  feel interested in this depart
ment of our work. We cannot neglect our German 
Missions, without closing our eyes to the evident indi
cations of Providence as to our duty.

The Missionary has received nine on probation. Seve
ral who attend preaching give evidence of increasing 
seriousness; and there are a few instances of awaken
ing. Class-meetings and prayer-mcetings are represented 
as lively and interesting. A church is very much need
ed. This, it is hoped, the liberality of the friends of the 
cause will soon furnish. Then we have much reason to 
hope and believe the work in Rochester will take deep 
root, and produce much fruit to the glory of God.

The statistics of the Sabbath-school are, 1. Thirty 
scholars ;• 2. Five dollars appropriated by the Rochester 
City Union for library books, not yet received; S. Ten 
dollars worth of books appropriated by the Sabbath- 
Scliool Union of the Methodist Episcopal Church, five 
dollars and twenty-two cents of which have been received, 
and the balance supposed to be on the way.

S. L u c k e y .
Rochester, Nov. 28, 1848.

From the (London) Missionary Magazine.

MISSIONARY SUCCESS IN BERBICE.
At a m issionary m eeting, held at Stockton-on- 

T e e s ,  in the United P resby terian  Clinpel, M arch 
22, the Rev. Jam es Room e, of the Berbice Mission, 
a t present in this country  for the  benefit of his 
health , gave the.follow ing account o f his labors in 
that C o l o n y ,  and the evidences of the D ivinebless- 
ing by w hich they  w ere attended

I w ent out in connection with the L ondon Mis
sionary Society, at thé  close p f  1889. On m y 
arrival there, I found the tem porary  chîipel, w hich 
had been erected by the people in the tim e of 
slavery, alm ost ready  to fall down. One of m y 
first objects, therefore, was to erect a good, sub
stantial chapel on the w est coast.

As I had to  procure  the m aterials, convey them  
to the  spot, h ire  w orkm en,’raise th e  m oney, p ay  
th e  wages, and personally superin tend the work
m en, in addition to m y ow n proper work, from
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over-exertion and exposure to the sun, I was, at 
the first sickly season, laid low on the bed o f sick
ness. At the same time a neighboring clergyman 
was also very ill, and he was called out of time 
into eternity.

As I began to mend, I was much impressed 
with the fact that my neighbor “ was taken and I 
was left.” As soon as I  was able to leave my 
sick-bed, and get into the pulpit, I  sought to im
prove the circumstance, and met a large congre
gation. I  read the 103d Psalm, and remarked on 
the great goodness of God in sparing my life, and 
in some measure restoring my health. T h e  peo
ple seemed cordially to enter into the subject. I 
therefore took occasion to observe, that, if they 
really felt as they appeared to do, it would be 
proper for them to express their gratitude by 
deeds, and not by words alone. I  further observed, 
that, if any of them were so disposed, they might, 
oh the following Sabbath morning, bring any sum 
they thought proper as a thank-offering to God 
for his mercy to me.

Accordingly, the next Sunday morning, at the 
close of the service, I  reminded them of the cir
cumstance. As soon as I had done so, one of the 
most interesting scenes I  ever beheld presented 
itself: “ young men and maidens, old men and 
children,” pressed forward to place upon the altar 
of the sanctuary their voluntary offerings; the 
whole of which amounted to no less a sum than 
two hundred guineas sterling.

I  may also say that in one year my people con
tributed fifteen hundred pounds sterling, four hun
dred of which were given at the opening of our 
new chapel.

Our Christian friends are not to think that we 
“ offer to our people that which costs us nothing.” 
I  study mjT sermon with as much care—not in
deed to raise it above, but to suit it to the capaci
ties of the people—as I should for any city con
gregation in the world. Having done this, my 
usual plan is to go to an out-station to preach, at 
eight o’clock on the Sabbath morning. I get 
home by ten, and prepare to meet the great con
gregation at eleven. I then preach the same 
sermon. At the. close of the service, all the mem
bers and candidates meet in class. Each class 
has a <! helper,” whose duty it is to explain the 
sermon last 'deliveredj as plainly as possible ; so 
that each and all may understand. This lasts for 
upward of an hour, after which the names are 
called, and the w’eekly payments made.

At three o’clock, p. m., the afternoon school 
commences, at which numbers of adults as well 
as children attend. Again the teachers go over 
and explain the sermon delivered in the morning. 
A t seven in the evening we have an important 
service; when two of our most intelligent deacons 
again explain and apply the sermon. I  do the 
same, and close the meeting. Thus our people 
literally have “ line upon line, line upon line; 
precept upon precept, precept upon precept; here 
a little, and there a little,” of the word of God;

From the above you will perceive that-my peo
ple have but one sermon each Sabbath; but I am 
happy to be able to say, that, through the Divine 
blessing on my labors, for the last twelve months 
before I left Berbice, upon an average, every such 
sermon was the means of bringing a soul to Christ. 
Indeed, in the course of that period, nearly one 
hundred souls had come to me, asking, “ W hat 
shall we do to inherit eternal life?” After long 
probation, repeated and searching (often sever*) 
examinations by myself and one of my most intel
ligent and faithful deacons, sLvly-two persons were 
received into church-fdlowship in 1846.

I have used my utmost efforts to diffuse among 
my people, both adults and children, sound Scrip
tural knowledge. I am happy to be able to say, 
we have a day-school, with an efficient master 
and mistress, entirely self-supported ; while there 
is among the people a great demand for “ Conv 
naentaries,” “ Bible Dictionaries,” “ Josephus’ 
Works,” «Stc., & c.

Thus you perceive that the fields are white

already unto the harvest;” and it will afford me 
sincere delight once more to go far hence to the 
Gentiles, to “ testify the Gospel of the grace of 
God.”

This I hope to be able to do in a few months; 
as soon as my health shall be sufficiently restored. 
I  would only add, if we, as missionaries, leave our 
dear friends and our native land, to live in sultry 
and sickly climes; “ hazard our lives for the sake 
of the Lord Jesus;” give ourselves, body and soul, 
time, talents, and “ all,” to the “ missionary enter
prise.” how readily should Christian friends at 
home offer their fervent prayers, spend their time, 
and give their property to promote the sacred 
cause of Missions in the east and west, in the north 
and south, until “ the whole earth shall be filled 
with the knowledge of the Lord, as the waters 
cover the sea!”

ORIGIN OF THE ARMENIAN REFORMATION.
In 1829 a young man saw a cheap Testament 

in a shop in Constantinople, which lie bought. 
He read it, and found, to his surprise, that it con
tained different views and 'doctrines from what 
were taught in the Armenian Church. His mind 
became excited, and he communicated his Peel
ings to two other friends, and they anxiously 
studied the New Testament together. In 1833, 
they heard of the American Missionaries at Con
stantinople, and visited them. They were delight
ed when they found the Missionaries had brought 
to them the religion of the New Testament, which 
they had never before heard was professed by any 
people. Since that time, the progress of truth has 
been silent and slow among the twenty millions 
of Armenians in W estern Asia, yet it is progress
ive. Colporteurs sell Bibles aud religious tracts 
readily, and eager ears are opened to the expound
ers of the new religion. Already five'flmirishing 
Protestant Churches are established in different 
parts of T urkey ; persecution has followed in its 
worst forms; but the adhesion of Christians to 
their faith, and their consistent piety, have secured 
for them the protection of government, and they 
are now enjoying an unexampled degree of reli
gious liberty in the Mohammedan Empire,

AFRICAN LOGIC.
One of my fellow-passengers to Cape Coast

was a Danish gentleman, a Mr. H  , belonging
to the Lutheran Church. A few days after our 
landing, this gentleman found it necessary to pro
ceed by land to Akra ; and as his excellency the 
Governor was also about to visit this place, ar
rangements were made for them to journey in 
company. Accordingly, hammock-men were 
hired, and the many necessaries for a journey in 
Africa collected, and on the day appointed the 
party set out. His excellency soon left my friend 
behind. For some time all went on favorably;
when, greatly to the surprise of Mr. H , the
men came to a sudden stand, and, without cere
mony, set their master comfortably down. One 
of them, who spoke a little English, addressing 
him, said, “ Now, master, if you please, you must 
walk a little.” My friend -was greatly surprised 
at this, and asked, “ W hy ?” “ Because,” said the 
bearer, “ you are heavy.” “ H eavy!” was the re
p ly ; “ but I hired you to carry m e; and carry 
me you must.” Native. “ No, master, we have 
carried you far, and are tired ; you are heavy, and 
must walk a little.” Mr. H. “ No, indeed, I will 
not walk; I must be carried.” Native. “ Well, 
but, master, all white gentlemen walk a little, and 
then ride a little, and you must do the same.” 
Mr. H. “ N o; I  will not w alk; you shall carry 
me.” Native. “ W e cannot carry you.” Mr. H. 
“ But you must.” Native. “ But we cannot.” Mr. 
H. “ But you shall.” Native. “ But we won’t.” 

T he good gentleman, finding that they were 
not to be coerced, then became more gentle, and 
began to use milder means. “ Now,” said he, 
“ you know I am but just come to your country :

it is much hotter than my own, and white men 
die here if they walk in the sun; I cannot walk 
to-day, lest I feel the heat too much, and take fever 
and die. You do not wish to see me sicken ; you 
do not wish to see me die, as soon as I come to 
your land ; and, if you do not carry me, this is 
very likely to be the consequence.”

A pause ensued, when his friend again address 
ed h im : “ Master, are you not God’s m an?” Mr 
II. “ O, yes; certainly 1 am!” Native. “ And, 
master, God takes care of his men. does he not?” 
Mr. H. “ Yes, certainly he does.” Native. “ And, 
master, if God’s men die, he take them to very 
good place, much better than this country ?” Mr. 
H. “ Certainly he does.” Native. “ Well, master, 
now suppose you walk a little, and you get sick, 
and you die, and God take you to that good place, 
suppose, is not that better than stopping here? 
Come, you walk a little.”

My friend did not attempt an answer, but qui
etly walked on ; and at the next large town dis
missed his men, and hired others, who were more 
disposed to bear him on their shoulders, than so 
unceremoniously to send him from this to another 
world.—Rev. G. Chapman.

CHINA AND THE CHINESE.
BY A M ISSIONARY.

The Bible contains a rich treasure of comfort 
for a Christian when in sorrow and trouble. It 
tells him ,“ Many are the afflict ions ol the righteous; 
but the Lord delivereth him out of them all.” The 
heathen are without the light of God’s word, and 
therefore they do not enjoy its blessed comfort in 
the time of affliction. They try, however, to ob
tain comfort from foolish superslilions; and their 
wicked priests make a gain of their fears and folly.

On the coast of China there is a large city called 
Fuh-Chan. I t  contains above half a million of 
people, all of whom are sunk in heathen darkness.
I t  is situated on the banks of a noble river called 
the Min. The surrounding scenery is of the love
liest kind. Its  fair blue mountains in thedistance 
hem in a valley of fertile, fields, in which crops of 
rice and sugar-cane, orange-grovcs, and fir-plant- 
ations, delight the eye with their varying colors.
A street, nearly three miles in length, leads from 
the southern gate of the city to the river, where a 
little town called Nan-tai has sprung up, and is 
inhabite'd by fishermen and sailors who frequent 
the port. A steep hill leads the visitor, by a sud
den ascent, along the streets of Nan-tai to a spot 
which'affords a full prospect of the city below and 
the country beyond, with its busy and enterpris
ing population. Here, too, is the general burial- 
ground of the city. In all directions are to be seen 
thousandsof tombs—from the spacious, well-paved 
monument, which conceals the body of the wealthy 
noble, to the bare hillock which covers the remains 
of the beggar. Close by are numerous temples, 
within the walls of which may be heard the beat
ing of drums, the sounding of gongs, and tlieslow- 
ly-uttered chantings of heathen priests. To these 
buildings the poor sons and daughters of affliction 
bear their tale of sorrow, and vainly seek the help 
of them which are no gods. Let the following 
instance of superstition, of which I was an eye
witness, furnish a specimen of the wretchedness 
of the heathen, and of the vain delusions of a poor 
Chinese in affliction:—

In a pretty, retired spot there stood a little tem
ple, approached by an outer court, and having, 
above the gate at the entrance, the inscription,
“ Wan chang koh j” which means, a chapel erect
ed to the honor of one of the stars, or deities, of a * 
sect of Chinese idolaters, who proudly style them 
selves “ The sect of Reason.” On entering this 
gate, we pass through a paved court, and over a 
flight of stone steps, into an infler square, where 
a  number of idols are placed around the building, 
and altars are set out with the various articles and 
utensils employed in the temple-services. Here 
there were assembled together, on my visit to the 
place, a few priests, with their attendants and
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pipers, ready to go through their foolish ritea. In 
one part stood a Chinese, who was plunged into 
deep affliction by the severe illness and expected 
death of his wife. He had come to lay his sor
rows before the principal idol, and to hire the 
services of the superintending priest. Soon the 
anxious husband appeared before a platform, 
which he had covered with a feast of cakes, 
sweetmeats, fruit, tea, and wine, as an offering to 
the  idol. Here he frequently bowed his head to 
the ground before the image, and knocked his fore
head several times on the pavement. The priest 
then approached, and bore his part in the proceed
ing. He commenced to recite a prayer in a low 
murmuring tone, while an assistant stood by beat
ing time, on a hollow peice of wood, to hischant- 
ings. At one time lie prayed in a scolding voice: 
at another time he addressed the idol in softly- 
uttered tones. At one time he pretended to whip 
the evil sp irit: at another time he tried to coax 
away the imaginary god. One moment he stamp
ed the ground with his feet: the next moment he 
indulged in tumblings, and throwing his feet into 
the air. After half an hour’s frantic noise and 
beating o f drums, a quantity of gilt paper was 
burned, and the fiery flakes were scattered about; 
some fire-works and crackers were discharged; 
the priest bound up the hair of the husband into 
a lucky knot on the crow n; the former ceased 
from his noise and his whippings; and the latter, 
after paying a sum of money for the temple, re
turned, apparently satisfied, to the sorrowful scenes 
of his home. His mind seemed to be lightened 
of its load of grief, and he delighted liimself in 
the prospect of las wife’s  recovery.

Dear readers, you would be tempted to smile 
at this instance of gtoss delusion, but for the 
solemn nature of the folly which it.displays. A 
mighty kingdom, the largest nation in the world, 
have no better comfort in sorrow than that which 
has been described. The Chinese boast of their 
ancient learning, and of fhe celebrated sages whom 
their county has produced. And yet, without the 
Gospel, the first storm of affliction finds them 
unprepared—having no hope, and without God in 
the world.

How earnest should be the endeavors of those 
who know and value the blessed light, to send to 
these poor blind idolaters that precious Bible which 
pours balm into the wounded soul, and speaks to 
the troubled spirit, when overwhelmed by grief, 
in those words of encouragement: “ Delight thy
self also in the L o rd ; and he shall give thee the 
desires of thine heart. Commit thy way unto the  
L ord; trust also in him ; and he shall bring it to 
pass.”— Ch. Miss. Juv. Instructor.

A HEATHEN PA REN T’S DESPAIR ON TH E 
D EATH OF A  CHILD.

December 4, 1830. I went up the hill to en
deavor to administer comfort to Mawe; but he 
refused to be comforted, because his child “ was 
no t;” it having died about two hoursbefore. The 
scene was most melancholy. Here was the corpse, 
placed up in a corner, and gaudily dressed with 
feathers and other finery; there was the father, 
prostrate at its feet, weeping bitterly, and bleed
ing in  many places from self-inflicted 'wounds. 
N ext to him sat the mother, singing a mournful 
lamentation over the dead body of her son, and 
accompanying every stanza with a deép gash 
across her neck or arms, with a piece of glass. 
Around were three friends and relatives, falling 
in with the chorus, and wounding themselves in 
a dreadful manner. At a little distance was a 
man preparing to kill a slave, as a satisfaction to 
the manes or spirit of the departed. I  reasoned 
with him upon the subject, and he promised to 
desist from his bloody purpose ; whether he will 
or not remains to be proved. The scene altoge
ther was most agonizing1: there seemed to be no 
hopé,* no consolation for th e  bereaved parents.— 
Rev. W. Yale, New-Zealand.

IDOL-WORSHIP AT CHIOBE, CHINA.
In one temple several women were engaged in 

worshiping idols when we entered. Numerous 
candles were burning before the shrine, all lighted 
upby thesefemale votaries. W hen wc drew near, 
they all retired to one side of the room except one 
old woman ; she took her position in front of the 
shrine^ laid th e  palms of her hands together, and 
gently moved them up and down, inclining her 
body forward, and at the same time began to mut
ter her prayers. After some time, she knelt down 
before the idol, and bowed low to the ground. 
When she arose, an air of great self-complacency 
and satisfaction was manifest in her aged and 
wrinkled features. Approaching us, she laid her 
hand on one of our shoulders, and began to mag
nify the merits of the deeds which she had just 
been performing. Mr. P. seized the opportunity 
of communicating some truth to  her and the sur
rounding crowd. Some listened attentively; 
others had too much ungratified curiosity to 
admit of their being quiet.—Rev. J. Lloyd.

From the Juvenile Missionary Magazine.

TH E SECRET PRAYER.

It was a still and solemn hour,
- In an isle of the southern seas,

And slowly the shades of night were swept 
Away by tlie morning breeze;

When a lonely son of Britain stood,
With cheek and brow of earc,

Seeking, amid the solitude,
A place for secret prayer.

No ear to hear in that silent glen,
No eye'but the eye of God;

Yet the giant fern gave back a voice,
As forth the wanderer trod:

They were broken words that met liis ear.
And a name was murmur’d there; .

It was the name of Christ he heard,
And the voice of secret prayer.

A  native of that savage isle,
From the depths of his full heart, cried 

For mercy, for help in the hour of need,
For faith in the Crucified.

And peace and hope were in those tones,
So solemnly sweet they were;

For He who answers while yet we call,
Had hless’d that secret prayer.

The morning dawn’d on that lonely spot,
But a far more glorious day 

Came with the accents of prayer and praise,
On the Indian’s lips that lay.

The first, the first who had call’d on God 
In those regions of Satan’s car6,

The first who had breathed in his native tongue 
The language of secret prayer.

And lie who had hallow’d music heard,
The missionary lone,

The joy that thrill'd through his yearning heart 
By a stranger may not be known.

But lie knelt and bless’d the hand that sent,
In  the hour of his deep despair, y  

Comfort and strength to his fainting soul,
With the voice of that secret prayer.

A HINT TO THOSE WHO WISH TO DO GOOD.
A Welsh clergyman, near New-York, became 

deeply interested in  the character of “ Baxter’s 
Dying Thoughts,” and its adaptation to do good 
to men who must die. He conceived the purpose 
of putting that book into the hands of every family 
in a village containing some 15,000 population, 
either by sale or gift, and has supplied about 500 
families. The cost being so small a sum (ten cents) 
almost every family will gladly pay for it. Thus, 
by a little sacrifice of time, Baxter will be made to 
reiterate his solemn message in the ears of thou
sands in a single community. W hy should not 
other Christians promote the circulation of -some 
favorite book, in a similar w ay? W hat more 
simple and effective \vay of doing good?

STATISTICAL ITEMS.
Victims o f  the War.—A writer in the Advocate 

of Peace estimates that 70,600 men, in various ca
pacities, were sent to Mexico duyng the war, and 
that the lives of not less than 30,000 have been lost, 
either by sickness or in battle. The ruin o f cha
racter, morals, and health, to those who survira, 
cannot be estimated. T he newspapers continu
ally announce the death of returned volunteers, 
some from tliseases contracted in the camp, others 
from intemperance, and some from suicide.

London.—This city has now a population of 
about 2,000,000, with upward of IOOjOOO houses, 
and 10,000 streets, lanes, squares, &c. I t  contains 
587 churches, 207 dissenting chapels, 5000 public 
houses, and 15 theatres. London is ten miles long, 
and seven broad; it is now growing at the rate of 
t\velve miles of streets annually.

Statistics o f  M isery.—Some benevolent indi
viduals recently visited Chureh-Lane, one of the 
worst portions of London. In the first house they 
entered, they found six rooms, twelve beds, and 
forty-five persons. In the second, three beds, and 
fifty-six persons; and in the third, nine beds, and 
sixty-one persons. These people consisted of all 
ages, sexes, and characters, and their condition 
was inconceivably miserable.

Canal Tolls.— The revenue derived from the 
State canals in New-York is immense. I t  ex
ceeded, in 1847, 82.541.212. In one week in 
September, 1848, the revenue was $144,893 sur
passing the corresponding week in 1847 by nearly 
$20,000.

Great Corn-field.—An Ohio paper states that 
Hon. Henry L. Ellsworth, late Commissioner of 
Patents at Washington, hasa corn-field in the W a
bash Valley, covering 1000 acres, which produced 
60,000.bushels last autumn, without hoeing. They 
merely plough between the rows.

Sunday M ails.—The Postmaster „General has 
frankly replied loan  inquiry, w hether the govern
ment sends the mails on the Sabbath “ by its own 
will,” or to meet “ an apparent public necessity.” 
He says it is the latter. “ Speaking from my own 
sentiments and feelings,” he adds, “ I  should be 
gratified to see the transportation of the mails, as 
well as every other species of labor, rest on the 
Sabbath .” ~

Strange M utations.—Louis Philippe, ex-king 
of the French, was dethroned almost directly 
through the agency of Louis Blanc and the popu
lace who fraternized with, him, and as a measure 
of self-preservation, he fled to England.., Just six 
months from his expulsion, Louis Blanc, takes 
refuge in the same country with his old master, 
as a fugitive from popular indignation and iAe law.

Protestant Conventionin P aris .— On the 9th 
of September, a National Synod of the Protestant 
Churches in France was held in Paris. The pur
pose was to bring-about a reorganization of the 
various churches. This convention was the first 
held since the edict of Nantes, the government 
having prohibited heretofore the assembling of a 
National Synod.

The M is s io n a r y  A d v o c a t e  is published on the first 
of every month, for the Missionary Society of the Method
ist Episcopal Church, by Lane & Scótt, 200 M u l-  

berry-street, New-York, and may be bad of them, or of 
G .-C. Band & Co., Boston. I t is under the editorial 
supervision of the

C O R R E SPO N D IN G  S E C R E T A R Y  OF T H E  S O C IE T Y .

All communications for t h e  paper should be directed 
t o  “ T h e  Missionary Advocate.”

T e r m s .—For eight copies $ 1 ;  forfy-five copies $ 5 ;  

one hundred copies $10, per annum. For a single copy, 
sent by mail, 125 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 above terms, shall be 
entitled to one additional c o p y  g r a t i s .


