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FORMER CONDITION OF TII E FIJIANS. 

WHEN som~ of our readers look at the Frontispiece 
for this month, they may 'not, perhaps, see anything 
in it which attracts particular attention. It• is so 
common a thing for them to look at real houses, that 
they do not care much about tbem. .But there is this 
in the houses shown in the Frontispiece-they are a 
proof of the power of the Gospel, as the fillot upon 
which they stand was formerly a place where Satan's 
seat was, and the Fijians who built them were only a 
few years ago amongRt the wildest and wickedest 
savages upon the face of the earth. They were 
"hateful and hating one another," murderers and 
cannibals of the worst description. The men never 
went on a journej• without carrying their spears in 
their hands, and if two of them met in a narrow path, 
they always prepared to attack each other, and as 
soon as they had passed, each of them turned round, 
an~ walked backward some way lest the other should 
thrust the spear into his back. And long after 
the M issionaries began to labour amongst them, wars 
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murders, and horrid feasts of human flesh were common 
.in those islands, and the good men were forced to live 
in the midst of sights and sounds which filled them 
with horror. · . 

At that time it was a custom of the Fijians, as it has 
been with many heathen nations, when a chief dies to 
kill his wives, that their spirit s might go to be with 
his spirit in. another state. 'l'hc Wesleyan Mission
aries had sad proof of this. Soon after settling at a 
place called Lomosomo, the news came to the king 
that one of his sons had been lost at sea. This 
young man had many wives, one of whom was the 
king's daughter, but the order was giYen to kill them 
all at once. 'l'he Missionaries heard of this, and 
went to the king, and begged him not to be so wicked 
and cruel. 

But it was no use. Sixteen young women were 
doomed to die. And soon after, the Missionaries heard 
at a short distance from their dwelling, the screams of 
the wretched creatures, as they were strangled by 
the king's command. But these murders were only; the 
beginning of a savage festival, which lasted se eral 

_days and nights. All around them, the Missionaries 
saw a frantic crowd of heathen, and again and again 
they were startled at the dead of night by yells and 

. screams and the blowing of war conchs. Many during 
this time had a finger joint cut off, and at the end of 
these wild revels, a hundred pigs were baked wholei 
one of which was sent as a present to the Missionaries; 

But the most horrible custom amongst the Fijians 
was their cannibalism. ]\fr. Lowry mentions one pow
!)rful chiei; who woulcl pick out a man upon whose flesh · 
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he wished to feast ; but as he did not want to kill him at 
' once, he would cut off one li111 b after another and cook 

it in the presence of the wretched sufferer, who rnw 
portions of his own body roasted and devoured before 
his eyes. Generally, these cannibals feasted upon their 
conquered foes ; but, in some parts of the group, the 
chiefs lived upon their murdered friends. Nor were 
they content with merely killing them. 'l'hc poor 
wretches who we'i·e doomed to die were often t aken to 
the spot represented in the Front ispiece, to be tor
t ured there before they were killed and eaten., mereix 
for the sport of the people. E ven women did not 
escape. As tigers lie in the j ungle, and when their 
prey passes near, spring upon it, so the men often 
hid themselves near a path along which the females 
were accustomed to return from bathing, and rushed 
out and struck them to the ground before they could 
even cry for help: And when a chief wanted some· 
thing ve1·y nice, young children were destroyed and 
baked for his gratification. 

"Seven persons," says l\'I:i-. Low.ry " were clubbed 
in the most brntal manner, near the spot where I 
write. '!'heir heads were crushed with heavy blows, 
and their bodies mangled with axes. When the men 
had done, the boys began, and did as they )rnd seen 
the others do." The same Missionary says that, on 
another occasion, a canoe was wrecked, and many of 
the people swam to t he shore. At once t he F ij ians 
seized the poor creatures, t ook them to the town, and 
began to make preparations for a cannibal feast.. Some 
of the wretched savages, however, could not wait, but 
cut off pieces of t he quivering flesh and ate it rn1v. 



7S .JUVENILE MlSSIONARY MAOAZINl>, 

At leng·th the ovens were heated, and the captives 
saw that theil' hour w11s come. 'fhey criecl to their 
murderers for mercy-but mercy was then unknown 
to a Fijian. First they cut off their legs while they 
were yet alive, and then their arms, until the whole 

. body was cooked and eaten. So late as 1810, Mr. 
Hunt mentions the case of eleven men, who had been 
killed in revenge, a~ whose dead .bodies were dragg·ed 
first in front of the mission house. One of these was 

. a chief, and he was cut up under his eyes ; the others 
were sent to different parts of the town, where they 
were cooked and eaten. 'l'his fearful feast did not 
satisfy the savages, but seemed to make them even 
more blooclthirsty; for when it was over, they came 
and tried harcl to get up a quarrel with the Mission· 
aries, who would have certainly been destroyed and 
devoured had not an Almighty arm defended them. 
One day the " Triton," in which the Missionaries were 
returning from a voyage, drew near Somosomo, and 
as she came along, she missed the safe passage and 
was sailing direct upon tlie rocks. · The people saw 
the mistake, and were mad with s<1vage joy, as they 
watched the vessel getting nearer and still nearer to 
the rocks. While in this state, the wives of the 
l'ifissionaries, who were anxiously expecting their hus
bands' return, overheard the cannibals saying to one 
another that they would fasten up the ladies. Pre
sently a wild shout arose. The ship had struck upon _ 
the -rocks. Sure of vict.ims and plunder, the fierce 
people brandished their clubs and rnshed down to the 
beach. Canoes were launched, crowded with these 
murderers, Bµt, while t.l)is was taking place upon 
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the sl1ore, the Missionaries' wives bent the knee before 
the throne of 'Hirn whom winds and waves obey. 
With agonized hearts they cried, "Almighty Jesus! 
we need Thy help." 'fhat prayer was heard. 'Vhen 
they came forth from the spot where they had kneeled, 
they observed the "Triton" gliding off from the rocks 
into de~p water, and saw with joy and thankfulness 
that she was safe. 

These facts are very dreadful, but, happily, they 
belong to times that have passed away. As in other 
groups of the South Seas, so in Fiji, the Gospel has 
triumphed. '!'here, the fierce murderer, the wretched 
cannibal, may now be seen sitting at_the feet of Jesus. 
Multitudes have been converted : 

" Lions o..nd beasts of savage name, 
Put on the nature of the lamb." 

Let us,.then, pray and labour more that other lands 
which are still what Fiji was-" the habitations of 
cruelty" - may soon be brought under the same 
blessed influence. -

YOUTH .A.ND .A.GE. 

MY DEAR YOUNG FRIENDS,-! read· your Magazine 
regularly, and often with pleasure and much profit. I 
likewise read many of the pieces it contains to the black 
children attending the schools under my c·are. I have felt 
a desire for some time to write you a short account of two 
individ~a.ls-one vcr; young, and the other very oid • . I 
shall begin with the young person. A good many years 
ago there came to our day school a very little boy. He 
might have been four years old, but he was very little ; 
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smaller than many a child of only three years. In a very 
short time he knew his letters. Before many months 
passed he could read. the New Testament with ease; and 
in eight or nine mo ths from the time when he entered 
the school, he could freely read the Fourth Lesson Book of 
the British and Foreign School Society. As the Creole 
Dutch is still rather commonly spoken here, and children 
hear it from infancy, many of our scholars have great diffi
culty in learning to pronounce the English. But this 
little fellow re~d as if he' had been brought np among the 
best educated people. From his smallness, and the soft
ness and sweetness of his voice, visitors looked upon him 
with wonder. I was there in the school several hours 
every day, but I do not recollect a single instance in which 
he disRgreed with the other boys, or required correction 
from his teachers. About two ·years ago he went one 
Saturday morning, with his mother, to gather some dry 
wood for fuel. On returning, he complained of being un
well, and on reaching his home he threw himself down 
upon a mat on the floor. That dreadful disease, cholera, 
had seized him, and in less than four hours he breathed 
his last. But the dear boy during his suffering was quite 
sensible, very cairn, full of joyous hope of being soon with 
Jesus. He expressed, to the last moment of his life, his 
entire confidence in Christ, begging all about him, es
pecially a young man, a near relation of bis own, to look 
to Jesus and give his heart to Him.. After his death bis 
mother found in his pocket the following letter addressed 
to his father, but which he had not had an opportunity of 
delivering. It was written the day before his death. 

"Ebenezer School, 
"18th February, 1858. 

"My deat Father,-1 am making a considerable amount 
of progress in the school just now, after having be~n so 
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long kept at home. I am trying to give you and my 
mother every satisfaction; hoping that you will pray that 
God's blessing may rest upon me and my education ; 
hoping also that you will furnish me with all required 
books, · 

"lam, 
"Your affectionate dutiful Son, 

"TmuPUS JOHN PEMBERTON." 

From this dear boy, let us now turn to the case of an 
old, a very old man who died here a few years ngo. He 
was well known in this neighbourhood by the name of 
King. At the time of his death he must have been moro 
than a hundred years old. He has often told me that 
before he was captured and sold unto slavery, he was the 
father of a large family, from w horn he was wickedly 
separated for life. , At the time of his death, he left hero 
many great, great grandchildren grown to be men and 
women. From some of my friends I learned the following 
particulars about him : King was never ill; while a slave, 
King was never flogged, and King never needecl spectacles. 
It was a singular thing for a person during so Jong a life 
never to have been sick in this sickly clime. But King 
was a man of great bodily sfa·eng·th, and many people, even 
here, enjoy excellent health. It was, perhaps, still more 
wonderful for a slave to escape flogging. King was a 
very calm spirited, orderly man, not likely to offend hi:J 
masters by disobedience, while his great strength enabled 
him to perform a task with ease, which would have killecl 

, a weaker man; for during slavery strong men and weak 
ones got exactly the same kind and the same quantity of 
work. Hence there were daily floggings for unfinished 
tnsks; but these did not touch King. Every Sabbath, us 
regularly as the day of holy rest returned, K;ng was in . 
the house of God -with his Bible and Hj mn. Book open 
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before him, but without spectacles. A few months be· 
fore his death I went into his cottage one evening to see 
him. There he \Vas, sitting with his large gift New Testa
ment before him, his ·lamp burning but dimly. I said, 
"Can you see to read with that dim light without specta
cles ?" He said "Yes," and, as a proof, read to me several 
verses. I said, " Do you not feel it difficult. to see with 
that bad light?" He said, "Sometimes a little when I 
begin;" then taking a snuff-box from his pocket, and taking 
out a pinch, he -threw the· snuff into his eyes, and said, 
"Now· I see clearly." I felt a little amused, ancl wondered 
lww elderly ladies and gentleme1i would like snuff .as a 
substitute for spectacles. I have one or two things more 
to relate of this venerable patriarch. The rain with us 
falls in torrents, of which the . people of England can 
scarcely form any idea. One week day evening, when we 
had religious ser vice and preaching, the rain was falling, 
the lightning flashing, the thunder pealing in a tremendous 
manner; my servant came to me and said, " Sir, shall I 
light up the chapel this evening?" I replied~ "Surely 
some may come, and at all events I must be in my place.'' 
"\"fell, that dismal evening King was my only hearer. 
A man who loved the Saviour and was never sick, was not 
to be kept from the house of God by a fall of rain. For 
that he cared nothing. I r ead the ·word of God to King. 
I expounded it to him. I exhorted him. I prayed. with· 
him. We conversed together. He gave me, nt the close, 
part of his history, and the meeting was altogether a 
profitable one to me, and I hope to King also. .In the 
yenr 1833, a long time ago now, when I was making col· 
lecti9n for the funds of the Society, while I was sitting at 
my desk noting down the sums each was offering, King 
stepped forward without uttering a word, but holding out 
a Spanioh dollar. ·I thought this a. gi·eat deal for n person 
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) u his circumstances to give, and said, "King are you able 
· and willing to give so much?" "Yes," he replied;" Jesus 

Christ gave His blood for me, I can give a little ot my 
money to Christ." At length the time came when King 
must die. I went a few days before bis death t o see him. 
He was lying upon a couch. As he saw me enter, he 
raised himself up upon the elbow of his left arm, and 
lifting his right hand to heaven, said with a deep voice, 
and great sofemnity, " God, the Father, bless yon, sir; Goel 
the Son bless you, sir; God the H oly Ghost bless you, sir; 
Father, Son and Holy Ghost bless you, sir." Exhausted 
by the effort, he fell back on his couch. I am not aware 
that I was ever more impressed. I valued the patriarch's 
benediction. I never saw him again. Shortly afterwards 
he died. "Mark the perfect man, and behold the upright, 
for the end of that man is peace." J. S. 

Demera-ra. 

-
THE WORLD AND :MISSIONS, 

NO. III.-SOUTH AFRICA. 

Dun YOUNG FRIENDS,--You sometimes see a travelling 
caravan. · 'There is one yonder slowly climbing the hill. 
The bony, broken-kneed, half-starvecl horse is tugging ancl 
panting and wheezing as he crawls up and drags the load 
behind him. Look at the van. It has ' a chimney, and 
fro_m it is rising a curl of smoke, telling us that the van is 
not merely a carriage but a home; that that t awny driver 
walking at its side, and his pale wife, and theii· raggecl .boy, 
eat, drink, sleep, live in it. 

Now I never see such a va:n but I think of South Africa. 
Can _ you guess why? Wait a bit ancl you will see. In 
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our last paper we were on the Pacific Ocean (which, by the 
way, is really not 50,000,000, but 100,000,000 of square 
miles in extent); but now; farewell to the region of waters, 
farewell to its steam-vessels, ships, boats, canoes ! Land

. nothing but land-land " where no water is" -land stretch
ing away for thousands of miles is before us; ancl there is 
our waggon waiting for us. Now it is this South African 
waggou that makes me think of South.Africa when I sec 
a slow-going caravan. vVl:rnt a huge, heavy, cumbersome 
thing does the wnggon look ! Instead, too, of horses they 
have yoked to it about a dozen oxen ! But this waggon ancl 
its oxen are the very thing we want. This must be oui· 
home as well as carriage. 'l'hat one covered space must be 
sittfog-room and dining-room, sleeping-room and drawing
room, pantry and study. It must have in it beds and 
books, pots and pans, guns and tools, salt meat and dry 
biscuit, a chest of medicine and a cask of water. Thus 
provided we must be ready to be jolted on stones, to sink 
in mire, to be flooded in the 1·iver, to be all but swallowed 
by the· quicksand, and thankful if, by dint of that long 
and stout jambok (whip) of the driver, we can march tliree 
miles an hour! Sometimes, but now-a-days very seldom, 
we may hear the roar of \t lion, but if we do, don't be 
afraid. It is now well known that, as a rule, when the 
lion roa1~ he means no harm. If he intends mischief he 
comes with the stillness of death, till he makes his leap, 
when he roars like a peal of thunder. If he roar in ap· 
proaching he is only saying, "I have had my supper, and 
a most excellent one it was: good night to you! Peaceful 
sleep and pleasant druams." 

But where shall we go? This is a great land and we 
ca,n only see a bit of it. Why, the part you see marked in 
the map "Cape Colony" is nearly twice the size of Eng· 
lunq and Scotland, and if you add other regions under the 

"· 
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Queen's authority, y.ou have a country about four times 
this size, and then you have got thousands of miles more 
to the north and the east and the west, still belonging to 
South Africa. Before we settle where to go, I want 
you to notice some general points about t his mighty land. 
You sec the shape is that of a cone, or something like an 
acorn. Now if you were to cut the count ry down as you 
might split an acorn from the top to the bottcm into three 
pieces, you would have three different sorts of country. 
You see the mountains running down the east side. Be
tween them and the sea is a country with water, not much, 
but engugh for grnwing the African corn and giving to the 
region the look of greenness, richness, and beauty. On 
the other side for h nndreds of miles the land is' neither 
mountainous nor level, but undulating, and has only a 
fountain here and there, and is sometimes two or thre~ 
years without min. '!'his is the middle piece. Then 
stretching from it right away to the western side are· the 
deserts, the impas5able deserts of South Africa. In the 
first piece, live the people generally meant when wo speak 
of Kafirs, and· they arc a people both of farmers and 
graziers; in tho middle part are the Bechuanas, whose only 
property is cattle ; and in the t hird piece, t hat of the 
western side, are found here and there the miserable Bush
men, living on the game they catch and the roots they dig 
up. North of all these tribes lie those that have been 
lately made known to us by Dr. Livingstone. 

Would you not like some explanation of the cause of 
the difference between these regions ? I hope so. VVell 

' t hen, look at that thick and high wall. On one side it 
faces the, south, an\]. on .the other the north. On the 
so"uth side it rnceivcs the heat and light of the sun; on 
tho north it never has the sun shining upon it. Now, be· 
cause, of this, you see the south side is covered with rose· 
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trees and fruit-trees trained from one end of it to the 
other, and tho wall is therefore sometimes gay with sweet 
smelling flowers and bluiihing blossoms, and sometimes 
rich with apricots and peaches that make your mouth 
water as you think of them. But on the north side you 
see there is just a blank or "dead" surface, and on the 
ground alongside sou find only weeds and thorns. Obser\'e, 
not only is the wall a good thing for the trees on its south 
side, but it is a bad thing for everything on the north side, 
for it keeps the sun from shining on that side. Just so is 
it with the mountains on the eastern side of Africa. The 
winds from the Indian Ocean bring moisture with them, 
and when they reach the mountains, which are colder than 
the plains, the moisture is turned into clouds. These 
clouds are kept from passing further into the middle part 
of Africa by the mountains, and thus all the rain they 
have they give to the piece of country between them and 
the sea. Hence, while this part is specially favoured, the 
rest is altogether denied the blessing of rain. Now read 
this explanation over again, and take care that you under
stand it, for you will need it very often in the study of 
geography. 

(To be continued.) -
THE MISSIONARY MUSEUM. 

NO, III. 

THE first thing which is sure to fix tho eyes of many 
young friends who visit the Missionary Museum is the 
beautiful model of their own ship, "The John Williams," 
which they will see in the picture of the glass case in this 

· -Number. And there it stands, just in its •right place, sur
rounded by many objects which show the condition in which 

I ·-
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the Polynesians were wheu the Missionary vessel first visited 
their shores. These. ol:jects plainly prove that they were 
very ignorant and very cruel before they received the Gos
pel. But some of the curious things in this case equally 
show that they were very clever. 

Though the South Sea Islanders were half-nal<ed savages 
before Missionaries went amongst them, like too manr 
people in England, they at times took a great deal of 
trouble to adorn themselves with the gayest clothing they 
could get. In some islands, indeed, a tatooed skin was 
thought more beautiful than the gayest dress. You 
have. seen pictures of natives whose body was covered all 
over with figures. This, in your eyes, only made them 
more ugly. But they thought it the very perfection of 
beauty. And much did they suffer in order to get it done, 
For tatooing was always painful and tedious, and some
times very dang.erous. Only a little of this work could 
'be safely performed at a time, and, while it was going on, 
the person into whose flesh the sharp needles were d~·iven 
liad to lie upon the ground; and as it was necessary for 
him to keep very quiet all the time, and not even to move 
his hands, others fed him by pouring the pounded pulp of 
bread fruit, or banana, or other food, down his throat, 
through a funnel. There are several of these funnels 
hanging together in this case. They are made from the 
cocoa-nut, are beantifully carved, and are very curious. 

But the dresses which the. chiefs wore upon great occa
sions were sometimes showy. In the glass case before us, 
there is one made of feathers; and in the same case there 
are some large, and, as the uatives thought, very hand
some caps or helmets. These are chiefly made of feathers, 
shells, aud pieces of mother-of-pearl. One of them was 
wo1·n by a principal mourner at a funeral of a chief, 
another by the master of the ceremonies at JI native ball, 
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two by the leading dancers, and one by a warrior. No 
doubt they made their wearers look very tall, and, in their 
own opinion, very handsome. On the left hand side of 
the glass case there is the warrior's cap. It was worn by 
a chief when he went to battle. It is made of thick 
native cloth, or cane!work. The lower part is .covered 
with small scarlet and green feathers, and above these 
you will see a row of longer ones. These are the tail 
feathers of the man.of-war bird. The hinder part of 
this cap is covered with human hair, which, as the warrior 
moved along to battle, often floated in the air. This, with 
the rattle of a number of pieces of shell which hung from 
the cap, was supposed to make him more terrible. But 
t,he wearers of these high caps, or helmets, often paid 
dearly for the privilege. When the natives were going to 
a fight, they were always told to look out for the men who 
wore the faii, or high cap; and as their heads, or rather 
their helmets, rose above the others, they could be easily . 
seen and sought out. Instead of a cap, the Tahitians 
wound many folds of native cloth round their heads, some
thing like a turban. They also covei:ed their bodies in a 
similar way, so that the blow of the club could not hurt, 
or the point of the spear pierce them. 

At the bottom of the glass case, there are several speci
mens of the native cloth just spoken of. It is made from 
the inner bark of two or three trees which grow in t.he 
islands. And this is the way in which they make it. 
Having scraped off the outer bark with a shell, the inner 
bark is slightly bruised, and then left for a time to soak in 
water. When it is properly soaked, it is laid across a 
stout piece of wood, like a beam, and beaten with a heavy 
mallet until it is pressed close enough for use. . Then it is 
spread out to dry. In this way they make many bales 
of this cloth, a single_piece of wl1ich is sometimes two South Sea jjfanufactures , 
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huudred yards long, and four. yards wide. But though 
very useful, it is not very showy, and since ships have 
brought plain and printed calico from England, much less 
of this· native cloth is made than formerly. One of the 
mallets u~ed in this munufacture is laid upon the 
cloth. 

There are not many spears and clubs in this case, but in 
other parts of the Museum these are to 'be found from 
almost every gmup in the South Seas. Some of them are 
beautifully cut and carved, and they must have been very 
terrible in the hands of powerful and practised ·warriors. 
You will see these dreadful instruments very nicely 
m·ranged above the glass cases, and in other parts of the 
Museum. Two or three weapon3 of war, however, in the 
case deserve notice. One of them is a kind of short s,.ord, 
or long dagger. It is made of the forked branch ofa very 
hard wood. Each branch is pointed, and all along the 
sides sharks' teeth are fastened. When this \vas · thrust 
into the body, death was certain, and it was almost as 
da;ngerous when it was merely drawn across a man like a 
saw. Hanging down in the middle of the case, you may 
notice a very plain-looking club, and perhaps you may 
wonder why that should · be there. But you will wonder 
no longer when we tell you tbat this was the club which 
killed John Williams at-Erromanga. As you have read 
the sad story of his death, both in this Magazine and else
where, we shall not repeat it here. Neither need we say 
J:1.lOre than that the savage chief to whom this club be-. 
longed, and who felled the noble servant of Christ to the 
ground, gave up this deadly weapon to a Missionary who 
went to Erromanga in your ship, and now this wretched 
man sees how fooli3h and how wicked a thing he did, 

Hanging against the wall, on the left of the case, there 
is a very large wooden bowl. This is a cava dish, and 
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over it hangs a long-handled cava ladle. Now this cava 
is a dreadfully bitter juice of a root, and it intoxicates 
those who drink it. In heathen days, it was often taken 
for that purpose ; and the chiefs thought they could not 
show a greater kindness to their friends than to invite 
them to drink cava. Mr. Williams, and other Mission
aries, had to decline many such invitations, and you will 
not wonder at their doing so, when you learn that this 
favourite juice was pressed out of the root between the teeth 
of a number of young men who were employed for that pur
pose, and who then spat into the bowl. Was not this a 
dainty dish to set before a Missionary ? There is a native 
drum on the i·ight hand side of the glass case, but it can 
scarcely be seen in the picture. Upon the top of cases there 
are others still larger. Now these drums were not hung 
around the neck of the drummers as ours are, but were fixed 
in the ground, Small ones were used at their dances, but the 
larger belonged to the temples; and sometimes at dead of 
night, when their hollow sound was heard, it filled everv 
heart with fear; for th:;it sound meant that a human being 
was about to be seized, and murdered l!S a sacriftce to the 
idols. 

The canoe paddles and stone adzes in this case are most 
beautiful specimens of native carving. And they are 
wonderful as well as beautiful, for the only tool with 
which all this very fine work was done was a shark's tooth. 
It is not surprising, therefore, to find people who could do 
such work in such a way become good carpenters, cabinet 
lllakers, blacksmiths; and builders, when they learned the 
use of iron, and had before them the example 'of Mission• 
aries. And it is pleasant to think that many of these 
same men ·are now carrying to · others, not only the useful 
arts which they practise so well, but the better knowledge 
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of the Gospel, and that "godliness" which they have fonuil 
"profitable for all things, lmving the promise of the life 
that now is, and of that which is to come." 

In the case which stands next to that shown in the 
woodcut, visitors to the Museum will find many other 
curious things from the same part of the Missionary field, 
which cannot now be described. 

A Ml:SSION.A.RY WANTED. 

AT a Sabbath-school in the Sandwich Islands, three Poly· 
i1esians were present, neatly dressed as sailors. On being 
asked who they were, and what island they were from, 
the first replied, "Me Ebon man; Miki Doane and Miki 
Pierson Mikanari Ebon." The second s~id, "Me Qualan 
(Strong's I sland) man; Miki Snow me Mikanari." And 
t he third s~id, "Me --- (Jfogolen) man. Me no 
Mikana;·i. Me want Mikana;·i; me people want Mika,
na1·i.'' 

It was exce~dingly pleasant (writes the Missionary) t~ 
witness their quiet and orderly behaviour during school
time. They looked on with, apparently, much interest. 
The remark of the Hogolen man was uttered with m~ch 
earnestness, and was _repeated, " Me want a Missionary ; 
me people want a Missionary." Turning to his com· 
panions, he said, "Eben got Mikanari; Qualan got 
Mikanari; me no Mikanari." 

This appeal from a heathen, coming from the distant 
I sland of Hogolen, a11 island npon which no l\fis:ionary 
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ever landed, aml uttered in the miilst of a company of 
Sabbath-school children, upon the Sabbath, made a deep 
impression upon our minds. vVe could not refrain from 
repeating the remarks of the Hogolcn man in the hearing 
the Sabbath-school scholars, and expressing the earnest 
wish that some of them might become 'Missionaries to 
Hogolen. Would that this appeal might be 1·epeated in 
the hearing of every Sabbath-sc110ol scholar at the Sand
wich Islands, and throughout the Christian world ! Too 
long have many islrmcls ofWestem Polynesia been allowed 
to remain unvisited by the Missionaries of the Cross. 
Too long have their dark and benighted inhabitants re
mained in ignorance of the Gospel of Jesus Christ. We 
hope this Macedonian cry may be carried over wider 
waters than the Thracian Bosphorus. 

Perhaps some of our readers may say : "Oh, this is 
merely the remark of a poor heathen, that knows not what 
he asks for." We reply, in the same house of God, six 
years ago, Matonui, from the distant I sland of Fatuhiva, · 
Marquesas, made a similar appea1, and the Hawaiian Mis
siornuy Society responded to the appeal, and sent out a 
band of H awaiian Missionaries, with their associate, Mr. 
Bicknell. Matonui had but an indistinct idea of what he 
asked for . The history of the Hawaiian Missions to the 
:Marquesas speaks volumes in favour of sending out Mis· 
sionaries. Not to speak of the good effected among the 
cannibal J\forquesans, the entire crew of the " Twilight" 
most thankfully ascribe the preservation of, their lives to 
the presence of Mr. Bicknell, and the opport nc arrival of 
the" Morning Stnr." 
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CIIILDREN, HELP ! 
"My little children, let ne not love in word, neither in tongue; 

but in deed and in truth."-1 JonN iii. 18. 

DEAR children, who are daily taught 
Your Saviour's love and care, 

Oh, try what you can do for those 
Who no such blessings share. 

Thousands there a.re, at home, abroad, 
~ho live in sin n.nd shame; 

And millions, too, who ne'er have heard 
The dear Rede'emer's name: 

Tbat "only name," whereby we know 
Our souls can ever live, 

Tha.t" only name,'' in earth or heaven, 
Which joy and peace can give. 

Oh! if you love this heavenly Friend, 
And seek to do His will. 

Can you withhold His word from those 
Who dwell in darknesa atill P 

Will you not rather gladly spare 
A portion of your store, 

And help to send the "joyful sound" 
To every heathen shore P 

Wi!l yon not pray that God 1vould bless 
Your feeble efforts too, 

And water with His heavenly grace 
'fhe seed He bida you sow, 

Until the Savidur's precious name 
Is known and loved by all j 

And" Jew and Gentile, bond and free;" 
Low at His feet shall fall ? 

ii Cm·rier Dove.;, J. II; 
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