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FlINERAI, CEREMONIES AMONGST T UE 

BUDDHISTS. 

'l'RE Buddhists in China and in other countries are 
very desirous, when any of their friends die, to give 
their bodies what they consider a suitable burial. 
Those amongst them who are rich often spend much 
money for this purpose, while the poorer will make 
great sacrifices rather than seem to treat their dead· 
with disrespect. Even children will sell themselves 
as slaves in order to g·et money enough to give a 
decent burial to their parents. Amongst the things 
which they try to provide is a thick, heavy and 
handsome coffin, and a very nice grave, so high 
that people cannot trample upon it. Now all this, no 
doubt, arises partly from a wish to show how much 
they loved their departed friends. · But· the custom is 
principally causecl by their superstitious belief that 
their gifts and ceremonies do good to the spirits of 
those who have left them. 

The Frontispiece represents a Buddhist funeral pro- · 
cession in China, and a \vriter in the " Carrier Dove" 
gives a description of it, which will interest our 
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readers. These funerals generally take place at 
night. Four men carry the coffin upon their shoul
ders, and the friends of the departed follow, clothed 
in white.. 'fhis you may think strange; but in China 
and other countries, white is the mourning colour. 
But before the coffin another person walks with a 
basket in his hand, and, as he goes along, you may 
see him take some pieces of paper from this basket, 
and scatter them upon the ground. And what do 
you think he is doing P You would never guess. 
These pieces of paper are money, and he is throw
ing them on the ground to pay a kind of toll to 
the spirits of the earth for the dead one_ who is 
coming ufter. How strange such a thing seems to 
you, and you are ready to say, "What foolish people 
these Buddhists must be, to fancy that paper money 
thrown upon the ground can be of any use to the 
spirits of the dead!" Very true, dear readers; but 
who and what has made· you to differ P You know 
that but for the love of God and the light of the 
Gospel, you inight have been as ignorant as they 
are. But now look on the i·ight liaud side of the 
l<'rontispiece, and you will see some n1en standing· 
there. 'l'hese are Buddhist priests, and they are beat
ing gongs and playing other instruments which make 
a dismal noise. All this, too, is connected with their 
superstitions. 

. When the bearers reach the grave, the coffin is 
placed upon the ground, and then, one by one, the 
relations and other friends come forward, and, kneeling 
before the coffin, make many bows to ft, to show their 
resvect for the dead; and while this is going forward/' 
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the priests are mumbling and muttering vain and 
senseless prayers to gods that cannot hear them. 
The coffin is then let down into the grave, amidst 
the loud cries and wailings of those that stand 
around it. 

But here the ceremonies do not end; for when the 
dead are buried, the relations of the dead person carry 
the clothes they wore, and the bed they slept upon 
to. some ?pen. pla-ce and burn them. And why, you 
w1l~ ask, 1s tins done P It is done, because the people 
believe that departed spirits want such things while 
they are taking thefr long journey to the" ten judges." 
But .is no~ this, you will say, a very strange way of 
sendmg tlun~s after them? It certainly is; but they 
have the not10n that, when these articles are burned, 
they pass into a new form, and become fitted for the 
~se of spirits. And as they think that a fresh supply 
is frequently wanted, they go to the grave three 
times every year, and burn paper money, trunks, a 
house, and other things which they fancy will be 
useful. 
~ut .there is another part of the funeral ceremony 

whwh has not been mentioned. It is the sacrifices 
they offer to all the spirits which they suppose still 
hover over the earth ; and this is done to make those 
spirits kind to the new companion who is cominoo 
to join them. So foolish are they and ignorant. . 0 

But fu~erals amongst the Buddhists are not always 
managed 111 the same way as they are in China. l\ifrs. 
Ingalls, who is labouring in Burmah, where the same 
superstition prevails, writing to the" Female Mission· 
ary Intellig·encer," speaks of one which she saw in 
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that country. Just as she was settling at a place 
called Kemendone, where she hoped to do the people 
good, the mother of the person in whose house she 
was going to live, died. It was a wretched place, with 
scarcely a roof upon it, and when lVIrs. I. first went to 
dwell there, the rain came down in torrents, and every 
thing looked as wretched and gloomy as possible. But 
this was not all. As she came near the place, she 
heard the sound of Burman music, and she soon found 
that this was a part of the ceremonies of the funeral of 
the mother of the owner of the house. Just after she 
had entered her future 110me, two bands of music came 
near to it, and struck up a very lively tune. This, they 
said, was to honour the departed. lVIrs. I. then went 
to the door, and what should she see but the dead body 
of the poor woman fastened upon the top of a gaudy 
car, about ten yards high; then a company of young 
men came forward, and, lifting the car upon their 
shoulders, they began to dance, while others around 
expressed their pleasure by cheering them. Before it 
was dark, eleven Buddhist priests, dressed in yellow 
robes, eame upon the verandah of tl1e house, where 
the poor people worshipped them. Seven artificial 
trees, upon which many valuable things were hung, 
were then presented as offerings, and after this the son 
of the dead woman came forward, . and, having poured 
water before the priests, begged that he rnig·ht be re· 
ceived into the nat country, (their heaven,) and that, in 
a future state, he might never want auy of the good 
things which were now offered. Ent here the eere· 
monies did not end. Dancing, shouting, and gambling 
were kept up through the night, and until noon next 
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day, when a procession was formed, and the corpse was 
danced off to the burial ground, and there burned. Iu 
this one place lVIrs. I. says there are four hundred and 
fifty gods ! Can we wonder, then, that the people are 
wholly given to idolatry? 

Tm;n from these sickening scenes to another and a 
happier one. The place where it occurred was a Mis
sionary station in South Africa. At that station there 
'Yere two Christians friends, one a Kaffir, called Joseph, 
another a Fingoe, whose name was Richard. They 
loved one another very much, for, though of different 
races, they were brethren in Christ. At length Jose.Ph, 
was taken ill. Ent his friend kept near him,. and did 
what he could to help and comfort his suffering brother. 
And as he grew worse, and drew near to heaven, there 
sat Richard, upon the ground by Joseph's mat, watch
ing his last struggles, and going with him as far as 
he could go, into the valley of the shadow of death. 
At length Joseph felt that the last hour of life had 
struck, and that his departure was at hand. "Richard," 
said the dying man, "raise me up ; I want to die on 
niy knees." Richard raised him up, and, as the dying 
Christian kneeled, supported his weak body in his 
arms, while he poured out his simple prayer and 
yielded up his spirit to the Lord Jesus. Thus, how
ever, he did not remain long, for God took him. How 
beautiful was such a death! How fit a thing for a 
sinner even to enter heaven upon his knees ! But 
what a change to Richard must that have been, when, 
freed from the sufferings of this life, he rose to glory, 
and stood there amidst the redeemed from among all 
nations, to praise tlie Lord for eyer. 



-
.MISSIONAitY ZEAL, AND I ,IBERALITY- OF CON

"VERTED HEATHEN. 

NO. I V. 

IN former Nnmbers we have given some striking proofs of 
the zeal and liberality of dear children, who would have 
lived and died in darkness like their H eathen forefathers, 
·if Missionaries had not curried to their lands the bright 
light of the Gospel. 'l'his month we shall describe two other 
instances, both.from India, which will show our readers that 
many of the young in that land of idols, not only know the 
Gospel, but earnestly wish others to know it. The first 
account is in the following letter from Mrs. Whitehouse :-

"DEAR YOUNG Fmm<DS,-Having rend, in three Num
bers of 'The Juvenile Missionary Magazine,' of the libe
r ality of Native Christians in various parts of t he world, I 
t hought it might illterest you to hear what had been 
done to promote the cause of God, by some Indian girls in 
a boarding-school at Nagercoil, in Southern India, and 
what means t hey used to raise money. There were about 
sixty girls in the school. 'l'hey had been supplied with a 
Missionary box, in which they put their weekly offerings, 
and often added to them ·any small presents received from 
their parents or friends. The sum most commonly d\:opped 
'into t he box was a oaslt-a small copper coin worth about 
t he twentieth part of a penny ; but somet.imes a oliuclcram, 
which is a silver coin worth a little less than n pennr , 
found its way in. But as these offe1•ings wer!' smnll, and 
their willing hear ts wished to do more for so good a cause, 
they set about to find out a way of raising more money. 
So .t eachers and scholars met and talked together about it, 
and the following plan was formed. Near their school 
t here was a piece of land which was lying waste, ai1c1 
they asked permission J o till it. When this was granted, 

... -
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t hey hired a poor ma n to dig up the ground, and paid him 
for his labour. Then they sowed it with pumpkin seed ; 
and when the plants sprung up, t he young gardeners spent 
much of their leisure time in weeding and watering them. 
But the watering was not very easy work, for t.hey had to 
buy ear then vessels for this purpose, and to draw up all 
the water from a deep well. Still, they t ook pleasure in 
doing this, and every evening they might be seen cheer
fully performing their cho5en task, and looking forwal-ds 
with eagerness for the r-ipening of the fruit, the sale of 
whicl1, they hoped, might bring many chuckrams into 
their Missionary box. At length t he fruit did ripen ; but, 
sad to say, t heir expectation of raising money by selling it 
was disappointed, for one night, just when the pumpkins 
wero ready for the market, some wicked people stole 
them all. This was n gr£at grief to the dear girls, 
and, as the garden was exposed to thieves, t hey were 
obliged to give up this plan of raising money. Again, 
therefore, they met together to consider whether t hey 
could not gain their object in some other way. They 
asked to be suppliecl with spinning-wheels, and cotton in 
the state in which it is when taken from the cotton plant, 
that t hey might prepare it, aml then spin it into thread. 
Their request was readily granted; and now, those who, a 
litt le time before, might have be011 see9 busily watering 
t heir plants, were sitting in t he verandah of their ·school
r oom turning the spinning-wheel, making cotton thread. 
From the sale of that which was first spun, t hey paid for 
their spinning-wheels, &c., and t he money which they 
afterwards got for their work was put into their Missionary 
box. Another plan which one of t heir number thought of, 
and which t he rest adopted, was to save some of tlie rice 
from the quantity which was daily given out for their food. 
The sacrifice was sm1ill to each; but the savings, when sold, 
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added a good sum ·to their box. Then again, they begged 
that the mutton supplied for their curry one day in every 
week, might be kept back once a month, and the price of 
that also put into their box. But the plan which they 

·last thought of was that which turned out the most pro
fitable. As lace-making has been carried on in the school 
for many years, and as some among the girls had learned 
to make it, the children resolved to buy two lace pillows 
and materials, so as to be able to carry on the work among 
themselves. These pillows had the honourable name of 
'Missionary pillows.' But as the number who could 
make lace was small, as others could knit, it was agreed 
that the knitters should employ themselves in knitting 
stockings, while the younger ones did their part at the 
spinning-wheels. In these various ways did the busy 
hands of these dear girls, urged on to activity by willing 
hearts, raise means for promoting God's cause ; so that 
in one year they realized nearly £4 in English money, a 
sum which, according to the value of money to them, was 
equal to about £25 in this country. You have here, dear 
young Friends, an interesting example of_Native Girls of 
their own accord earnestly working out plans of their own 
forming, to p1·omote the welfare of others. May it 
stimulate you to go and do likewise, and thus please the 
kind Saviour, who said, 'It is more blessed to give than to 
receive!' 

" I am, dear young Friends, 
"Yours very affectionately, 

"8.W." 
Some time since, the Directors were doing what they 

are doing now-and what; we hope all our readers will 
help them to do-raising money to send more Missionaries 
to China. Many Christians in this country were ready to 
assist them. But there were others, young and old, in dis• 
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taut lands, who also wished to take a part in this good 
work. Amongst these were some dear children at Salem, 
in Southern India. One of the Missionaries at Madras 
had written in the Tamil language a little tract about 
China, and as Mrs. Lechler wished those whom she taught 
to feel for t he millions of that great country, she spoke 
about it to t he children, and asked them whether they 
would not do something beyond their subscriptions to 
different Societies, in order to sencl the Gospel to the 
Chinese. "They immediately agreed," writes Mrs. L., "to 
give one meal a day ; and if we would allow them to work 
in the evening, they said they would make some little 
frocks and other articles, ancl sell them and give that also, 
in order not to interfere with their usual endeavours. 
This is a greater sacrifice than some persons may think. 
In this part of I ndia eating is all in all to the natives. 
'Give me riye, and I will worship yon!' is language com
monly heard from them.'' 

But while the good Missionary and his wife were much 
pleased with the spirit shown by the children, and their 
readiness to make so great a sacrifice, they could not let 
them give one meal a day, as this would have injured thei1• 
health. But they allowed them to do this every Monday. 
And what did they raise for China by their fasting and 
their \Vork ? It may seem very small to you, for it was 
only a little more than £2 10s. in English money. But 
that is a great sum in India, for it is nearly _enough to pay 
for the food ancl clothing of a child for a whole year. 

Now we want this spirit amongst all our young friends 
who are helping to raise a Ne1v Year's Offering for China. 
They must be ready to deny themselves, and to work lik'e 
the children.at Salem; and if they are, it will again be seen 
what warm hearts and willing hands may do for the 
world's salvation, 
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THE MISSION.A.UY MUSEUM. 

NO. ,r. 
MOST of our readers have heard of the Missionary Museum, 
at the house of the London Missionary Society, and many 
of them have seen it. Now this rnnsenm is 'altogether 
different from every other museum in the world. It is 
not a mere collection of curious, or beautiful, or valuable 
things, such as you will find in the British Museum, and 
many other ·museums in London and the country; nor 
is it intended merely to amuse, or please, or even to 
instruct those who visit it. No doubt there are m:my 
things in it to make people smile; . but there are fur more 
that should make them sad. Some objects, too, will 
pleaRe; but this pleasure will be caused by the fact that 
they show "what God lmth \\irought" by His-,Gospel 
among the Heathen. But then, there ar·e others which 
will give every thoughtful person pain, because they prove 
how dark and wretched hundreds of millions of mankind 
still are. Instruction, too, and much that is nseful, may 
be obtained at this rnnseum; but this instrnction is ·very 
differeht· from that which you might get if yo\1 were 
looking Ovt)r a collection of natural history, or of antiqui
ties . · The chief ,purpose· of the Missionary }.foseum is 
t o ~hO\V \vhat men arc without the Gospel. It therefore 
contains many objects of heathen worship, and many 
instruments of heathen cruelty. And fliese o~jccts, if they 
are rightly considered, will teach us many things whidi we 
ought both to know and to feel. As yon walk aronl)d the 
i:oorn, look. into the different cases that stand th'ere, and 
see . the rude and ugly idols before whic11 .millions have 
bowed down, and are bowing down still, what evidence 
do they give of the power which Sin and Satan have in the 
world ! what proof of the darkness, degradation, folly, and 
misery of the heathen, and of the wonderful difference 

• 
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which the Gospel has made between om state and theirs ! 
And surely such a sight should call forth our pity, and our 
prayers on their behalf, and should make us very glad, not 
only that we were born in a Christian land, but also in a 
day when many ser vants of God are to be found amongst 
the heathen, and when, as the rejected gods in this museum 
show, multitudes of them have been turned from dumb 
idols to worship the blessed J ehovah. 

Now, we think we may teach our readers some things 
which they will like t o know, and the knowledge of which 
will do them good, if we tell them a little about the most im
portant and interesting objects in the Missionary Museum. 
This we intend to do, therefore, and the present is the first 
of several papers upon the subject, which will appear in our 
Magazine. We shall also give our young friends who 
cannot visit the museum some pictures of the differ~nt 
cases, the contents of which will be described. 

The wood-cut in the present Magazine represents a case 
which stands on the north side of the museum, at the left 
hand as you enter the door. Tbe objects in it are very 
different from those in the other cases. They are chiefly 
idols, and, what is better, they are rejected idols, or "dead 
gods," as some of them were called when t hey were sent 
home by their former worshippers to the Society front 
which they had received the Gospel. All of them come 
from the islands of the South Seas, in which now " the 
idols a.re utterly abolished," and, what is better still, 
from which your Missionary Ship is conveying to heathen 
lands, native teachers, the children of the men who 
worshipped those false and foolish gods. You may remem
ber that K ii'o had never seen an idol until he came liei·e; 
and then it was that he saw, for the first time, Tangaroa; 
the great god of Rarotonga, before which his heathen 
parents had bowed down. 

In this case there are several idols which belonged to 
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Pomare the king of Tahiti. Some of these are strange• 
looki°ng things. Most idols, you know, bear some re
semblance to the human form; but those which Pomar_c 
feared and worshipped are certainly not like anything 
"in heaven above, in the earth beneath, or in the waters 
under the earth." Many of them are pieces of wood, 
or bundles of cinet (cord· made from cocoa nut fibre) 
cbvered with feathers. But the feathers have long ago 
lost their brightness, and now these once powerful gods 
lie faded and dusty at the bottom of the case, and would 
not be worth looking at, but for the lessons they teach us. 
Some of these bundles of feathers were thought to be the 
spirits of Pomare's forefathers. They were called Ora
mantuas, and when any of the king's family were ill, ho 
prayed to these worthless things that his relations might 
recover. But the others were called T ii. One of these 
hangs on the right hand oft.he case. H e was supposed to 
have power over the winds, and to be a very great god 
indeed. .His name was Tiipa. Another, calleu Temeharo, 
was the chief god of Pomare's family. But there was a 
still greater· idol than these which Pomare hAd, and which 
the people of Tahiti dreaded above all gods, but which was 
not sent to England with the rest. His name was Oro, 
the great god of war, and when the king became a 
Christian he sent this once dreaded deity down to the 
kitchen either to be used or burned bv his servants. 

But though the imr.go of Oro whicl1 Poma.r e worshipped 
was destroyed, there is another preserved in the case. It 
is a rude staff of hard wood, and was once covered with 
feathers. This foolish thing, scarcely fit even for fi~e•wood, 
was the cause of many dreadful battles in Tahiti; and so 
much did the people dread its anger, and desire its 
favour, that they offered to it even human sacrifices. H'ow 
very different are the thoughts and feelings with which we 
look upon this idol, frorh those of the unhappy beings who 
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ivere bound before it, and trembled at the prospect of 
being sbi11 ! 
_ But perhaps some of our young readers may not kno\v 
when or bow these idols came to be where they now are. 
·well, then, we ·will t ell them. Fiftee11 years had passed from 
the day when Missionaries went to Tahiti, and during that 
long time they had laboured hard and had sufferecl much, 
but yet none of the people had become Christians. Then, 
however, a great change took place. Many were convinced 
that their idols were "nothing in the world,'' and that 
Jehovah was the true God, and Jesus Christ the only 
Saviour. Amongst these was the king, who, in the year 
1812, came to the Missionaries to tell them that he was 
fully convinced of the truth of the Gosp~I, and had deter· 
mined to worship Jehovah alone. To show that he meant 
what he said, he sent them all the idols which he and his 
fathers had served and honoured. And when he gave up 
his g.ods, Pomare wrote a letter t.o the Missionaries, in 
which he said, "I wish you to send those idols to Britaue 
for the Missionary Society, that they may know the like· 
ness of the gods that Tahiti worshipped. They were my 
own, belonging to my family. And now, having been 
made acquainted with the true God, with J ehovah, He is my 
God, and when this body of mine shall be dissolved in death, 
may the Tlwee One save me ! And this is my shelter, my 
close hiding-place, even from the anger of Jehovah. When 
he looks upon me, I will hide me at the feet of Jesus 
Christ the Saviour, that I may escape. I feel pleasure aud 
satisfaction in my mind. I rejoice, I praise Jehovah that 
he has made known his word unto me. * * * lf you 
think proper you may burn all the idols in the fire; or; if 
you like, send them to your country for the people of 
Europe to see, that they may satisfy their curiosity, and 
know '.l'ahiti's foolish gods." 

This letter was written, and· these idols were cast ·awaY 
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many years ago; but the story of·the wonderful change in 
Tahiti should never be forgotten on ea1·th, and it will be 
had in everlasting remembrance in heaven. 

Next month we shall have something more to tell our 
readers about the idols in thi5 interesting case. -JUVENILE OFFERING FOR CHINA. 

TIE!o'ORE this M:agazine reaches our readers, many of them, 
we hope, will have begun the good work of raising a New 
Year's Offering for China. Some, no doubt, will be able 
only to give a small subscription to this great object, but 
others will have taken Collecting Cards, and are now con
sidering how they can fill them. And there are few, indeed, 
who may not do this, if they go to work in the right way. 

First of all, they should thinlc much about what they are 
doing, and know tlie reason wky it ougltt to be done, so 
that, when the friends to whom they apply ask them 
r1uestions on the subject, they may be ready with good 
and wise answers. '!'hey should be able, for instance, to 
tell them where China is-how many millions of people 
live there-how ignorant they are of the true God, and how 
few of His servants have as yet carried the Gospel to them. 
And when any person inquires what they want money for, 
tell them that H is to help the Directors of the Loudon 
Missionary Society to send twenty more Missionaries to 
that great empire. All this, and much more, they will 
know if they will only read the little book about China 
which has been . put into their hands, ~vi th the accounts 
which have from time to time appeared in om pages. 
And it would be a sad thing, after ull that has been printed 
and told them upon the subject, for any young collector to 
be unable to give a very goocl, and a very strong reason for 
what they are doing. 

.8econdly, God's help ·in tMs ivork ~·honlcl _be so:iglit 
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before it is begun, all the while it is carried on, and after 
it has beeri finished. For the silver and the golcl belong to 
Him, and the hear ts of all men are in His hands. But 
even if you coulcl get money, this woulcl be a poor thing 
for the conversion of China, without God's blessing. 
vVhile you, collect, t herefore, you must pray, and that 
without ceasing, for Gocl's Holy Spirit to help you, by 
inclining those to give whom you call upon, and still more 
to help the Missionaries by making his Gospel effectual t o 
the salvation of the Heathen. 

Now, supposing that the young collector has taken a 
card in this thought ful and prayerful state of mincl, the 
next considerat ion is, how he should use it . vVe have 
heard of Sunday School and other children being sent out 
as collectors for Missions, ancl it has been said that they 
have gone knocking at one door after another, and running 
into every shop they came to, begging for money. This is 
very wrong. Their parents ancl t eachers should not per
mit it, and it certainly does more harm than good. But 
the young friends to whom we now write will not, we are 
sure, go to work in such a way. They will think first of 
those members of their own family, and relations, who 
understimcl their object, ancl wish to help it . And when 
all these have been asked, then, perhaps their parents or 
teachers may tell them of others who will be pleased to sec 
them, if they call at their houses upon such an errand. But 
before you call on any person, ask some wise friend whether 
it would be proper for you to clo so. 

Now, we are sure t hat, if the juvenile friends of the 
Society will give their thoughts, their heart, their help, and 
their prayers to the glorious purpose of sending twenty 
Christian Missionaries to China, they will, all together, do a 
great as well as a goocl work. '!.'rue, each individual may 
not collect much; but you know that when small sums are 
multiplied by thousands, they make a large total. You 
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have seen this several times in the money raised for the 
Missionary Ship, and now try and trust again, and you will 
rejoice to witness another proof of " the power of littles" in 
the Juvenile New Year's Offering for China. -

DREADFUL CONSISTENCY. 

A GENTLEMAN named Major Dodd has just ret.umed from 
India, where he has been living forty-seven years. Dming 
this long time,. you may well suppose that he has seen 
much of the folly a.nd superstition of the Hindoos. Ancl 
there is one fact which this officer bas mentioned, w hicb, 
though it may amuse, will at the same time pain our rea~
ers. It strikingly shows how a deluded heathen will 
sometimes follow his false notions, wherever they ma.y lead 
him, and whatever he may suffer. 

Now, our readers know that the Brnlnnins in India think 
it the greatest sin to kill any living creature. '!'hey will 
not, therefore, eat animal food, and they profess to be very 
anxious to preserve the lives even of the least of all tho 
creatures that dwell in air, earth, or water. ·when Major 
Dodd was at Benares he became intimate with a Brahmin, 
who was so careful not to cause the death of anything, 
that, as he walked along the street, or the road, a servant 
went before him to sweep the pathway, lest some stray ant 
or other insect should be crushed by his foot. And all the 
time he was eating his meals, a man stood by fanning the 
air to keep off the flies, lest t he smell of the food should 
draw them to destruction. As yon may suppose, the 
English people at Benares smiled at the foolishness of this 
Brahmin, and some of them, no doubt, pitied him and 
tried to make him wise\-. But amongst them there were 
mischievous persons, who wished to surprise the man, and 
to teach him how much his practice differed from his pro· 
fession, by sho1\ting him through a microscope some of the 
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water which he daily drank. They naturally supposed 
that, when he saw the animalcules of different forms dart
ing through each drop of that water, it would fill him with 
horror, and we hope that they wished at the same time 
to convince him of his error. They therefore made him a 
present of the instrument, and contrived that water should 
be one of the first objects seen through it . As they 
expected, the awful sight filled him with fear; and no 
sooner did he discover the animalcules, than he dashed the 
microscope t o the ground and thus broke this innocent 
cause of his terror. But he could not so easily destroy the 
conviction which it had produced in his mind. It was now 
but too p_lain that he had been constantly t aking away the 
life he wished to save, and eating and swallowing living 
beings. H e was therefore sure that he had sinned against 
his own soul. But he bravely resolved to sin thus no 
more. No, he would rather perish from thirst. He 
therefore vowed that water should never again pass his 
lips. And he kept his vow, and died in misery from thirst, 
rather than do what he believed to be a great sin. 

What a proof is this of the power of superstition; and 
while we blame, we cannot but pity the man, who, though 

, grievously mistaken, fqllowed cut his convictions in such a 
way. And should we not hope that, when those who :we 
ready to suffer so much for a false religion, become par· 
takers of t he true, they wiil make, as many of them have 
made, noble Christians, self-denying Missionaries, -arnl 
even faithful martyrs for the truth. Let us, dear reader•, 
do all we can to bring such men from the power of dark-
11css into the ligh t of t he blessed Gospel. -

TH E EARNEST CHILDREN. 

THAT brave and excellent French Missiona1·y, M. Arbous
set1 of whom ~ou have often h~rd, giv~s \Js t11e following 
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interesting account of some young people in South Africa, 
who were very earnest in their desire to hear the Gospel. 

One Sunday morning, between four and five o'clock, 
two boys, who appeared to be about eight years old, came 
to the Mission station where M. Arbousset lived. :Each 
had a small walking-stick in his hand, but both of them · 
,were almost naked and seemed very tired. 

"Are you young trnvellers ?" he asked. 
''Yes, we are," was the answer. 
" \Vhere do you come from ?" 
" We come from Thaba N'tschu." 
"What! from Thaba N'tschu ?" 
"Yes, from there." 
"And when did you set out on your journey ?" 
"Yesterday evening." 
"Have you then been. walking all night ?" 
" Yes, to be sure." 
One of them, named Setha, then went on to say: "I 

have been' baptized. When I was quite a little one my 
mother used to carry me cin her back in her kaross when
ever she went to church. Since I have grown bigger wo 
have both of us been accustomed to walk thither by her 
side. · But sometimes my father says to me, 'I do not 
wish you to go to-day;' and then I am obliged to stop at 
home, and weep and think about the Sunday that I love 
so much. Yesterday she set out to come here; but I could 
not go with her, because my father. had sent me to tho 
field to look after the calves. But as soon as I heard that 
she had set out, I left the cattle, and as my friend here, 
Schamah, was willing to go with me, we began the 
journey together." 

"Is all this quite true, my little Schmnah ?" said 
l\L Arbousset. 

"Yes, quite true," answered Schamah. "I was play
ing with Setha unde1; a rock, when some one called out to 
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tfs, 'Do yon know that Setha's . mother has gone to llfori, 
jah ?' Setha at once said to me, 'I enjoy Sunday very. 
much, and my mother has gone alone; suppose, now, any 
one should attack her on the road and strangle her, w bile 
I was not by her side! Do you know, Schamah, that I 
intend to go too.' 'And I will go with you,' I answered. 
So we set off, jumped over all the streams, and, as we 
knew the way, we have not missed it once. One man 
whom we met, wished to stop us; but we told him that 
we were going to Morijah to spend the Sunday there; and 
then he did not say anything more, but let us go on.'' 

"'Well done, my brave young friends! and what, then, 
were you thinking about as you came along ?" 

"That the Lord might protect our steps." 
"And what do you wish for here ?" 
" vVe should like to hear the songs of praise to Jesus." 
" 'Vhich of them ?" 
" The one which begins-

'Redemption, 0 thou precious word!''' 

"Jesus has put this into your hearts; do you not think 
so P" 

" Yes, we do.'' 
"And do you always love the sabbath·?" 
" Yes, indeed." 
"And do you not care for what the people in your villa.go 

will say about you ? They will laugh at you and say, 
' What ! do these little fellows want to be converted 
:ilready ?'" 

"No, no; we don't care at all." 
" Can you read a little ?" 
" We are still learning to spell," 
"Who teaches ;you, then ?" 
"Our mother.'' 
"Capital! then you have got a spelling-book.'' 
" Yes, thank you; missionary.'' 
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""\Vell, I promise to give each of you a little liymn 
book as soon as yon can read." 

"And see here, we have got ~ome ripe peaches for you." 
And thus the conversation went on; · but I cannot give 

you the whole of it. But I can tell you this: the dis
tance from Tbaba N'tschu to Morijah is from six to eight 
·hom,s' walk, and the ages of the two liMle boys, when 
added together, did not amount to quite seventeen years. 
I hope that from this time no little English boys will 
complain of the long way they have to walk to the house 
of God. . 

Surely we may all learn a lesson from these little Afri
can children. How earnest we ought to be in seeking to 
hear the preaching of God's word and learn the way of 
&1lvation. If we "seek" with as much earnestness as 
these little boys appear to have shown, we may feel sure 
that we shaU "find," 

THE SE RVICE 01!' ~'HE LORD. 

"IF any man serve me, let him follow me j and where I um, there 
also shall my serYant be," - JORN xii. 26. 

1:1 ow blessed, from the bonds of 
sin, 

And earthly fetters free, 
In singleness of heart and a.irn. 

'I1l1y servant, Lord, to be ! 
'l'ho hardest toil to undertake 

)Yith joy at 11hy command; 
'l'he meanest oflice to recehe 

'Vit~ meekness at 'l'hy hand ! 

Thus may I serve 1.1hee, gracious 
'l.11.ms ever 1'hincalone, [ Lord 

My soul and body give to 'l'hee, 
1l1he purchastJ 1'nou hast won. 

Throngh evil and tbrongh govd 
report, · 

Still keeping by thy side, 
In joy or grief; by lifo or death 

Lot Christ be magnili•d. 
'Vith willing heart and longing l Jow happily the working days, 

eye~, • In tl!is dear s'er'"ice fly ! 
'ro watch before Thy gate, How rapidly the cloiing hour, 

Ready to run tlle toilsome race, 1'he time of rest, draws nigh! 
To bear the heavy weight ; When all the faithl'ul gather 'd 

No voice of thunder to exf.ect, home, 
Dut follow calm and stil, A joyful comp .. ny; 

For love can easily divine And ever where the M&ster is, 
'f)le Qne Beloved's wql, ShJ!.)I Bis bl9st servants b~ 
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