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ERROMANGA. 

D EA.R YOUNG FRIENDS,-! know that you feel 
much interested in the lovely islands of the South 
Pacific . Ocean, amongst which your beautiful ship 
the "John Williams" is sailing, to land Missionaries 
and Native Teachers, who may, with the divine bless
ing, lead the poor' wretched inhabitants to the- t.rue 
God' and to J esus Christ, the only way to heaven. 

I want to tell you something about one of those 
islands, the nam.e of which you have often heard. I · 
mean Erromanga, \vhere that great good Missionary, 
Mr. Williams, and 0 also Mr. Harris, were killed and 
eaten more than twenty years ·ago. 

'l'he inhabitants of Erromanga are poor degraded 
cannibal~. They wo1:ship images of the moon, and 
practise many abominations. But, thank God, when 
I was at that island, a little more than three years 
ago, I assisted to land a good Missionary and his 
wife, Mr. and Mrs.' Gordon, and some Native Teache1·s 
there, and although the heathen have often wanted 
to kill and eat them, God has preserved them hither-
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to, and they are still living and endeavouring to per· 
suade the wretched heathen to turn from their wicked
ness that they may be saved. 

Mr. Gordon says, in one of his letters to me 
that "it is not safe to go much amongst them, the; 
are so fond of eating human flesh." He tells me 
also that they go on killing and eating men, women, 
and children, whenever they can. But still Mr. 
Gordon does go about among them, trying to teach 
them better. Now, I want you to pray for dear 
Mr. Gordon and his wife, that God may continue to 
watch over them, and also that he would bless their 
teaching to these poor heathen and to their children. 

I have just received a letter from this good Mis
sionary, which he wrote in April last, in which he tells 
me that a terrible calamity has come upon Erromanga. 
It is a sad story-very sad-but we trust that it 
may prove a blessing to the island. Sickness (the 
measles) broke out amongst the people in the latter 
part of last year, and a great many of them died · and 
then, famine, caused by a hurricane, followed the' sick
ness, and carried off numbers more. And now nearly 
all the adults in many villages are dead, with all the 
great chiefs, except one, so that few are_left except the 
young people and little children. Mr. and Mrs. Gor
don were in great danger, and had to keep watch night 
and day, for the people said that tJtey 'had brou"'ht 
the sickness upon them for not listening to their 
teaching, and so they wanted to kill them. 

Now, my young. friends, won't. you earnestly pray -
that God may keep His- servants in safety, and incline 
t.he hearts of the young people of Erromanga to listen 
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to the glad tidings of the Gospel. It is an awful 
thing to reflect upon that nearly all the men and 
women have been suddenly swept away in the midst 
of their idolatry and sin, but they were very obstinate 
in hindering the children from attending to instruc
tion; and if now the young can be drawn to receive 
the teaching of the Missionary and his wife, then this 
great calamity will prove a blessing, and Erromanga 
-be added to the many islands over which we now re
joice. Mr. Gordon tells me that one Erromangan had 
died, concerning whom he indulged the hope that he 
had gone to heaven. He was the first and the only 
one over whom the Missionary could rejoice, but it 
is sufficient to show that these degraded cannibals 
may be saved. 

Let us hope and pray that Erromanga may stretch 
out her hands unto God. 

WM. HARBUTT, ; -
RECOLLECTIONS OF A YOUNG COLLECTOR. 

INCIDENTS. 

IN describing my experience of the good work to which I 
had thus early given myself-heart and hand-I cannot, 
of course, do more than mention a few of the many cir
cumstances with which I met. After a little while I found 
that I had a regular set of subscribers, and, as I took care 
to call' upon -them at the proper time, very few ceased to 
subscribe. l\fy1 good minister had given the collectors 
cautions upon this point, which I found to be very .wise 
and useful. He begged -us not to allow our weekly sub
scribers to get into our debt, and warned us that, if they 
did so, some of thein would find it uitlicult to pay not only 
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for the present, but also for the past, and would be tempted 
to give up altogether. Once I forgot this good advice, and 
lost a subscriber. She was a poor woman who had regu
larly paid me her weekly penny, and whenever I called at 
her cottage on a Monday afternoon I found her prepared, 
and evidently pleased. But the first summer after I had 
become a collector, I went to visit some relations, and was 
more than a month from home. I engaged a young friend 
to collect some of my subscriptions for me; but I thought 
there was no need to ·give her all my subscribers' names, 
and therefore this poor woman's was left out of the list. 
When, therefore, I returned, she owed sixpence, and I 
called for that sum. But I was grieved to see how changed 
her manner was. She no longer smiled upon me as she 
used to do, but began to complain that she thought she 
must give up subscribing. If I had been wise I should 
have iiaid the sixpence for her myself, and have only 
taken a pei;my., Then, perhaps, she would have gone on 
as before: ' But· I did not think of this, and as she could 
not easily spare what she owed, she did not like to see 
me, and soon afterwards requested me not to come 
again. Now, l~ would entreat my young friends, who 
engage in this good work, to take warning from me, and 
alway!i to call for weekly subscriptions as soon as they 
are· due. 

Amongst my subscribers there were, from t ime to time, 
a few with whom I was much more pleased than with any 
others. They were babies, and their names as subscribers 
were in my book from their birth. The way in which I 
got these very young contributors was this. It wa~, I 
think, about a year after our Juvenile Association had 
been formed, when, at our Missionary _meeting, one of the 
speakers recommended what he called family subscriptions. 
He told us that every one of his own children's names had 
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been in the list of subscribers from the day of their birth, 
and he recommended the Christian parents present to follow 
his example, and t old them that it was their duty, and 
ought to be their delight thus to connect their little ones . 
with this the noblest and best of all objects. ' I did not 
fail to profit by this hint, and soon after I got two or 
three families with whom we were acquainted added to my 
list. In two of t hem there were sweet little babies, and I 
did not love them the less because they were my subscribers. 
Some of those whose parents began to -subscribe for them 

-have since continued to subscribe for themselves, aud they 
are, I know, amongst the warmest friends and best helpers 
of Christian Missions. 

Perhaps I may at this point say a word about the 
influence which giving to the Missionary cause often has 
upon the givers, and particularly upon those dear young 
people who deny themselves some small indulgence for the 
sake of it. It almost always led them to think and read 
upon the subject-I hope, to pray also to Goel for success 
to attend the labours of His servants, and certainly to fre
quent Missionary meetings. Most of my young readers have 
heard the story of the little chimney-sweep who subscribed 
a half-penny a month to a Missionary Society in a country 
town where he liveil, and who, when asked by another boy 
who met him, washed and dressed in his Sunday clothes, 
on his way to a Missionary meeting, why he went there, 
answered," Why, I've got a share in the concern." Now, 
I am sure I have often seen hat those who give to this 
good cause show a greater interest in it than others, and 
~agedy read books and attend services from which they 
.ca • · telligence. It was seldom necessary 
:fl ibers to a Missionary meeting,. 

rly seen at the Missionary 
children from whom I 
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collected also contrived to take in the" Juvenile Missionary 
Magazine," and they were always delighted to get a 
"Quarterly Sketch," or any other book which told them 
how the good work was going on. I am sure, if Christian 
parents wish to train their families to usefulness, they 
should endeavour early to interest th€m in the great work 
of the world's salvation. · 

But amongst the many young friends whose names were 
from time to time put into my collecting books, (and I 
have preserved all these books with care), there was one 
whose course I watc}led with peculiar interest, and in 
whose usefulness I greatly rejoice. When I began my 
work as a collector, he was a youth much about my own 
age. But up to that time he had had no serious thoughts 
on the great subject of personal religion, and though he 
attended our chapel with his family, his parents were not 
Christians. There was little, therefore, in the home where 
he dwelt, and in the influences which surrounded him, 
likely to produce serious thoughtfulness about his soul and 
salvation. Under these circumstances, it was not wonder
ful that he was, like too many of the young, indifferent to 
the one thing needful. As I knew this youth, while I was 
trying to get subscribers, I one day met him, and all at 
once the thought came into my mind that I would ask 

· him to subscribe. I did so. At first he seemed surprised, 
and tried to put me off with a la1igh, and said some foolish 
thing, which he had no doubt heard before, about the 
money not lieing SP,ent for the purpose for ' ".hich it was 
given. But I would not let him off in this way, and told 
him some things about the changes w hicli ~d taken place 
in ·the South Sea Islands, in which he seemed lhterested. 
I then said tjiat if be would promise to read a V917·nice 
little book that I had on the subject, I would. lccl it to 
him. As he engaged to do so, I 11e11t him a very favourite 
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IVork of mine, called "The Night of Toil." Two or three 
weeks after this, when coming out of chapel one Sunday 
morning, he spoke to me, and said that he was much 
pleased with my book, and would give me sL"pence a 
month for the Missionary Society; at the same time he 
inquired whether I could lend him anything else upon the 
same subject. This I promised to do, and whatever I gave 
him he read. Time passed on, and this youth joined our 
Church, and you may fancy how I felt on hearing that the 
first thing which led him to think seriously about religion 
was the wonderful facts he had read in the books which l 
had lent to him. But I have not told you all. After he 
had joined the Church, this devoted young man became 
one of its most useful members, and at length he offered 
himself' as a Missionary, was accepted, and is now labour• 
ing amongst the heathen many thousands of miles away. 
Now, God made him what he is, but the first step of the 
great change which led him from being a thoughtless 
youth to give himself to Jesus Christ, and to His service 
as a Missionary, was the application I made to him to 
become one of my subscribers. · 

Now, money is very necessary, and the collecting of it 
very important to the cause of Missions; but it is scarcely 
possible to separate getting and giving for such an object 
from other things, which are, if possible, of yet greater 
value. 

THE ".JOHN WILLIAMS" I N AUSTRALIA. -

, ! " ' John Williams,' 
"Sydney, 15th May, 1861. 

"MY DEAR YOUNG FRIENDS,-In my last letter to you, / 
I described the voyage of our good ship to Hobart Town. 
There we landed on Tuesday, March 12th, and did not 

xa 
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leave it until Wednesday, March 27th. Our services 
during our stay were so numerous, that I must be content 

, with naming the principal of them. First of all, there 
was a public tea-meeting to welcome us. How I wish you 
could have seen the many happy, cpeerful faces that then 
smiled upon us ! Each Sabbath we were engaged in 
preaching in the different chapels. But I especially want 
you to come with me, on the afternoon of Sabbath, March 
17th, -to the largest chapel (the. Wesleyan) in Hobart 
Town, in which we, held a Juvenile Missionary Meeting. 
Nearly 2000 . children were gathered into the place, and 
there were at least 200 more who could not get in. These 
formed a delightful sight, which I shall long, long remem
ber. Of course we gave addrel!Ses to the children, and 
they listened to us with great attention. On Monday, 
March 25th, the Sabbath-school children came on board 
our Missionary Ship, when they all had some fruits given 
them through the kindness of a gentleman. Many other 
very interesting and delightful services were held, which 
I cannot describe, but must hasten on to Wednesday, 
March 27th, the day fixed for our departure, when many 
kind friends accompanied us to the ship, and having bid 
us an affectionate farewell, the anchor was weighed and 
the sails were set, and whilst singing 'From Greenland's 
icy mountains,' she moved off, and during the afternoon 
sailed in fine style down the- River Derwent, through 
Storm Bay, into the Pacific Ocean. Many very pleasing 
recollections of kind friends in Hobart Town did we carry 
with us, and these we shall long retain. ~' 

"After leaving Hobart Town, we had very light winds 
and did not make rapid progress, but on Mo~day morning, 
April 1st, we got in sight of Australia, and next day we 
cast anchor at four o'clock in the afternoon. We were here 
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met by the Revs. Mr. Buzacott, :!\fr. Sunderfand, and 
others. On the evening of this day we-reached 

MELBOURNE. 

" Here, too, we were heartily welcomed, and arrange
ments were speedily completed for the various meetings, &c. 
One of the most interesting services, as at Hobart 
Town, was the children's. It was held in Oxford Street 
Chapel, one of the largest in Melbourne. The place was 
crammed, and we were obliged to hold another meeting in 
the schoolrooms underneath. The children were highly 
Jl.elighted, as their bright, sparkling eyes told us, and 
I hope that in future -years some of them will become 
Missionaries. On Monday and Tuesday, April 15th and 
16th, the children of Melbourne and neighbourhood visited 
the 'John Williams.' Many very interesting services 
were held in Melbourne, and also in Geelong, w:here the 
children are very desirous to help in the great and glorious 
cause of Missions. Want of space will not permit me to 
enter more fully into the account of the services here, but 
I must tell you that we met with many kind Christian 
friends. 

" On Thursday afternoon, April 18th, we had a most 
interesting farewell service on board, and bid adieu to our 
Melbourne friends. Early on Friday morning we sailed 
on our voyage to Sydney. This voyage was rather rough. 
The 'John Williams' is usually a lively little barque, but 
during this voyage I think she was in one of her liveliest 
tempers, which made many on board feel rather •queer' 
and 'shak-y:'. ·Although the 'J aim Williams' was appear
ing to enjoy a little frolic with us, through the kindness of 
God, she ,brou'ght us in safety into harbour. We were 
not at all sorry, on the 24th of April, to hear the anchor 
drop, which announced to us that we had arrived at 
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SYDNEY. 

"We were much pleased with its appearance and with 
its very fine harbour. 'l'he Rev. W. Cuthbertson and 
other friends soon clustered around us and gave us a 
hearty welcome, so that here, as in the other colonies, 
through the kindness of the friends, we soon found our
selves 'at home.' 

" On Wednesday, May 1st, we had a capital welcome 
·tea-meeting in connection with the Juvenile Missionary 
Society. Engagements were soon made for almost every 
day until our departure. On Sabbath, 5th May, besides 
other services, most of us, in different places of worship, 
addressed the Sabbath-school children on Missions. On 
Thursday, May 9th; nearly 800 Sabbath-school children 
visited the 'John Williams,' where a service was held. 
There were very many other services on Missions and 
Revivals, and whilst attending them, we have often 
thought of the May Meetings now being held in 
London. How nice it is to think - that we, who are so 
far from each other, are thus united in holding meetings 
to promote the same good and great object. Another 
pleasing circumstance is, that, as the ' John Williams' 
entered Sydney Harbour, we met the 'John Wesley/ a 
Missionary brig, going out with Missionaries t. the 
Feejees. 

" I find I must be closing, although there are many 
things I should like to tell you about the meetings and 
the kindness of friends. In conclusion, I must say that 
Thursday, May 16th, is fixed for our farewell servicie and 
depat·ture. We have been greatly delighted , with our 
different visits, and hope that those visits ;in do much 
gocd. We are most grateful to the kind friends who have 
been so deeply interested in us and the good cause of 
Missions. On leaving Sydney, the last place at which we 

J 
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call, we shall carry with us many pleasing racollections of 
each colony, and the names of many friends will ever be 
remembered by us with gratitude and pleasure. Whilst 
thanking and praising God for His great goodness in the 
past, we trust Him confidently for the future, as we go 
forth to our island homes, with the sympathies and prayers 
of the kind friends here, with whom, I hope, you will 
unite in thinking about us, and in praying for us antl the 
holy cause of Missions. 

"Now, dear young friends, may God bless you all, and 
make you His, is the sincere prayer of 

"Yours very affectionately, 
" GEORGE MORRIS." -

THE MISSIONARY WORK OF A NATIVE TEACHER 
DESCRIBED BY HIMSELF. 

EVEJ.l.Y true friend of Missions must be interestecl in what 
is done and suffered by Christian natives, who go forth as 
Missionaries to their heathen brethren. Many of these 
have showed that they had the spirit of Apostles and 
martyrs-the very spirit of Jesus Christ. Now, we are 
going to give our readers an account of the labours of one 
of-these good men, which was written by himself in a long 
letter to Mr. Buzacott. His name is Teavl\e. He was 
born in the Hervey Islands, and there he was trained for 
the good work in which he has since engaged. At the 
present time; he is labouring at Mare or Nengone, (for it 
is known by both these names). This, our readers will 
remember, is one of the islands in Western Polynesia to 
which the ,; J olm ·williams" goes. Teavae, with other 
Native Teachers, helps the Rev. Messrs. Jones and Creagh, 
and the labours of these faithfol men have, through God's 
grace; brought about a wonderful change ih that land. 
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The Jetter is Jong, but if our young friends will read it, as 
month after month, we insert parts of it in our Magazine, 
tliey will learn more than from any description of ours about 
the manner in which these good men go to work, and also 
the way in which the heathen receive what they say. 

SOMETHING TO BE WRITTEN TO MR. :BUZACOTT FROM 
TEAVAE. 

Nengone (Mare), November 26, 1859. 
DEAR FRIEND Mn. BUZACOTT,-lt is my desire to 

write you this epistle, that you may undGrstand the cus
toms 'of the people of the place where I dwell-the 
heathen deeds in which they are eng~ged. 

When I first came among them, beholding them and 
their daily engagements, my heart pitied them because 
they were as sheep without a shepherd ; they had no 
instructor, no one to lead them to the 'green pastures,' or 
'beside the still waters.' When you and I were travelling 
in Australia, we sometimes saw shepherds with their flocks 
while they fed on the hills and in the dales. On this 
account my heart wept, because while the sheep had 
shepherds, these poor heathen had none. There were indeed 
some who professed to be their shepherds, but they are bad 
shepherds and cruel to the flock, conducting them to a bad 
place where there is no food, but black darkness, where 
there is no happiness or joy-even to hell, where Satan is 
the shepherd. My heart wept over them, because they 
knew nothing of Jesus the good shepherd. Then I prayed 
to God, ·and thus made known my heart's desire:-' 0 Lord, 
open the hitherto closed door of their hearts. 0 Jesus, 
come and dwell in the midst of this people; do thou be the 
shepherd of their souls.' 

These are the subjects I wish to make known to you
the works of the devil among the people of Dadini, the 
district where we, i. e. myself and wife, now reside. Idol 
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worship, wars, the making of people and some kinds of 
food sacred (tapu)-the rain-makers and sunshine·makers
attributing divine honours to men-crying over the dead
and various other customs connected with planting and 
cooking their food-the way in which they rest at night
their customs on going to fi3h, and what they do with the 
fish when caught-their customs about their wives, and 
many other heathen abominations. You had a glimpse, 
when you were here, of their personal appearance, their 
nude state-but, dear friend Buzacott, there is a something 
that is a little human externally, but the thoughts of their 
hearts are inhuman. I am aware, my teacher, that you 
already know these things, still I desire to keep you in 
remembrance of them. 

When I left you to come here to Mare, Mrs. Creagh 
told me that I was appointed to Dadini, to which I con· 
sented with a joyful and unwavering heart, and said: • 
' 0 madam, when shall I go? I want to go at once
there is no time for delay. God will prosper us. I will 
arise, and go, and do.' 

On the 25th of November, 1859, we came to dwell 
here at Dadini, having taken our leave of the Missionaries 
and brethren at Gualma. On our arrival there was a 
great stir and consternation among the heathen. They 
began to question each other, 'What is this?' and some 
one answered, 'It is Teavae.' ' Where is he going ?' said 
another, and was answered, 'He is come to Jive among us.' 
'Who sent for him ?'and another answered, • 'Vho ?' Then 
grew their consternation," contention, and quarrelling; they 
were afraid and angry. They had no wish that we should 
~ive among them. Thus the devil stirred up the people of 
this district to ill-treat us, and by no means to receive us; 
to frighten us with cruel t reatment, that we may be afraid 
and return to Gualma. They began to inquire about_ 



23~ JUVENILE MISSIONARY MAGAZINFI 

among themselves as to who could have sent for us, when 
it was suggested that perhaps the chief had done it, 
because he was friendly with Teavae; and most of them 
thought that this was the true solution. The chief, how· 
ever, hearing that bis uncles and younger brethren were 
on tJ;iis account angry with him, assembled them all 
together in the war-house, that the matter might be 
.understood, because the chief was afraid of his uncles' 
wrath, they' supposing that he had sent for Teavae from 
Gualma without their consent. 

When they were assembled tOgethel', one of them put 
the questien to the chief, ' Did you send to Gualma for 
'feavae ?' Re answered, 'No, I did not.' Then their 
contention began about us, and it grew to such a head 
that I beard the noise in the house where I was. I then 
·inquired of a ,boy what was the matter. He answered, 
'A quarrel.' 'Who are quarrelling?' 'The heathen.' 
'What is it about?' 'About you.' 'What have I <l0ne ?' 
' You have come here to live; and they don't like it; 
though some of them have no objection. The objectors 
are the old people.' I then went into the midst of them, 
an<l asked what they were quarrelling about. Some of 
them, as soon as they saw me, rose up and ran away, 
because they were angry, and did not wish to hear what I 
)lad to say. I then said to the chief and people, 'What 
are ye contending and quarrelling about?' The chief 
answered, 'About yon. The elders of my family say that 
I sent to Gualma for you.' Then I .said, ' Listen to me, 
O friends. Your chief has not sent for me, 'nor any other 
person ; neither did I come -Of my own accord : but God 
sent me £o dwell among yon, because he loves yon, and 
wislies yon to be saved through the name of his Son Jesus, 
and by his Almighty power. I am come to make known 
to yon the way of salvation, and the everlasting good of 
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the soul in the world to c~mc. Wherefore are ye angry 
and confounded? I came not to cause war among you, 
nor do ·anything bad, by no means. vVherefore, then, 
are ye angry with him who brings to you the word oflife? 
God and his servants have sent me to make known to you 
the Word of God, and salvation by Jesus; that you may 
receive him and his Word, and forsake the devil with all 
his impure deeds.' 

The chief, hearing this, said to the people assembled, 
'Ye have all heard that I did not send for him. His God 
himself sent him to dwell among us, because he loved and 
pitied us, that we might be saved through the name of 
Jesus. vVhy should you say that I sent for him ? Did the 
people of Gualma send to Rarotonga and Britain for the 
Missionaries who have come among them? No, their pity 
alone for the people induced them to come, that they may 
know the Word of God, and be saved through Jesus. 

. Because we were dwelling in darkness and doing the works 
of the devil have these two (Teavae and wife) come 
among us, to make known to us the true life through the 
name of Jesus. Wherefore, then, should we be angry 
with them? Is it not with ourselves either to receive or 
reject the Word of God ? What evil has been done l" 

Then I said, 'Good. It is with yourselves to receive 
the Word of God. Oh,-that you would receive it now _ 
while his love remains, and lest it should cease. But if ye 
are determined to remain heathen, the blame will be your 
own; but my desire is that ye should believe in the name 
of Jesus; that would be better for you than heathenism.' 

Then the chief cried out, '0 'l'eavae, it is good. Let 
us dwell together; but I cannot receive the Word of God. 
I feel myself in a strait. :My mind is not yet made up, 
because Si Umedu is my enemy.' 'l'hen I answered, 'I 
know nothing about that; but this I know, that it would 
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be far better for you to receive the Word of God.' 'l'hen 
the people answered, ' We must go and fight to av,enge the 
death of our relatives.' Then I said, 'Is it not better to 
dwell quietly, and not fight; better to receive the Word 
·of God, and let us all "fight the good fight."' The chief 
then said, 'We are in great doubt.' I answered, 'Don't 
do so; waver not; delay not. G'?d does not delay his 
work. Jehovah will cut short his work.' Then they said, 
'Don't be in a hurry with us. Let us dwell together. 
You mind your business, and w~ will mind ours.' 'l'hen I 
said, 'Snfficierit has been said for to-night. I will go home 
to sleep.' 'fhe chief said, ' Go; but don't fancy that what 
we have said will grow. Not .at all. Don't be dis
couraged; yours will grow, and not ours.' I answered, 
'I had no fear; I did not believe that anything would 
come of the anger and quarrelling. Jehovah is my Shep
herd.' I then went home and slept, and arose well and 
strong in the morning; no evil had happened. 'I shall 
not want,' because 'Jehovah is my Shepherd.' 

Think over this subject, 0 my father, how the devil 
causes evil to grow in the hearts of men, lest th~y receive 
the Word of God, and to be angry with His people, and ill 
treat them; but it is because of the darkness of their 
hearts, for the devil hath put a veil over the eyes of their 
minds, lest the light of the glorious Gospel should shine 
into them. 

The above occurred on our first coming to this place. 
Soon after this, on a certain morning, several of the .People 
drew near to me to make some inquiries. They spake 
kindly, with a mingling of fear and pleasure, and not with 
a .Cain-like countenance, as they had done before, but such 
as to give me pleasure, and they gave me something t9 eat. 
The evils above-mentioned had been caused to cease by the 
power of God, and his wonder-working. They now tretl~..!1 
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us kindly, and brought us food. But a strange custom 
prevails among them. Whenever they bring presents 
they want something in return. Thus, when they bring 
food, they don't say it is for sale, but put it down before 
you-it may be yams, or taro, or sugar-cane; and you say, 
'thank you,' and put the food away. The giver does not 
go away, but remains, and sits down until he is tired of 
sitting; and he will then say, 'r' am going;' and you say, 
'Go,'-but he does not go, and will not until he ;receives 
something in return. 'l'here are some who bring you food 
out oflove to you, and as soon as they have put down the 
food before you, go away; but those that remain are those 
who expect a present in return; and if you do not give it 
them, after a very long time, they will go away with an 
evil heart and much displeased. This custom perplexes all 
the Missionaries, and will in time be abandoned. 

And ·now, 0 friend Mr. Buzacott, let us pray that the 
kingdom of Jesus may grow up in this place, that the 
devil's kingdom may be destroyed, and all its evil customs 
cease. This is my desire. 

The second subject I shall write to yon about is their 
besmearing their bodies with ashes, just as if they were 
plastered with lime. They seem never to be tired of this 
employment, from early morn till night they arc at it
just like pigs delight to wallow in the mire. H is a work 
in which they take great delight-both men, women, and 
children are much pleased with this filthy employment. 
They first put on one coating, and when dried, either by 
the fire or in the sun, they then put on another, and thus 
they keep on until the coating of ashes is very thick upon 
them. At a distance you would think they had on clothing, 
but as you get near they look more like scabbed pigs. 
They are leprously white, like white calico. They do not 

·look like human beings, but like savages, for the ashes 
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have made them frightful. They are so covered with 
ashes that the food they eat is mixed with it, and also the 
water they drink. 'Thus they wallow in filth just like 
the pigs. 

After a time I went to the place where they were thus 
besmearing themselves, and asked them why they did it. 
They answered, that it was a very good thing-that it was 

. to make their bodies look beautiful, that they might be 
admired hy others and look youthful, and that the women 
might fall in love with them. These were the reasons the 
old men gave. The young men gave similar r easons, and 
added that they wanted to strike their enemies with amaze
ment when they went to war. 'l'he women also said they 
did it to induce the men to fall i'n love-with them. I told 
them it was not only a useless custom but a very filthy 
one. It may be a good thing for a pig to wallow in the 
mire, but human beings ought to be cleanly in their habits, 
and frequently wash their bodies with water, and the only 
way in which I can account for your filthy habit is the 
darkness and ignorance of your hearts. You are internally, 
like you are externally, full of all evil," for, if your minds 
were enlightened, then you would be able to discern good 
from evil . They asked, ' Where is that light to enlighten. 
us?' I answered, 'God can give it, and it is revealed in 
his Holy Word. Jesus has promised to give his Holy 
Spirit to enlighten men's hearts, that they may understand 
what is evil and what is good, the darkness and the light, 
life and death-eternal death and eternal life.' On hear· 
ing_ these words they appeared dumbfounded; they said 
not another word, though I requested them to do so. 
\Vhat the impression was I do not know, whether they 
were angry or pleased, so I did not say anything more to 
them. 'l'hey still went on besmearing themselves every 
day-both Sundays and week-days-with ashes. Oh, for 
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more cornp_assion for these poor creatures whose gods are 
evil, and whose minds are dark, and whose deeds lead to 
destruction! May Jesus t ake away their blindness. 

My third subject shall be about their dances. At sun
down, or about six o'clock, p.m., the men, women, and 
children begin to assemble in t he war-house. The boys 
and girls have already, during the day, gathered a quantity 
of firewood to enlighten the dancers. vVhen they are 
assembled together the fire is kindled, and they strike 
upon a large canoe with a stick to give notice to any 
stragglers that the dance is to begin. The same canoe is 
also used as a drum, to accompany the voices · of the 
musicians, about ten in number, who have a stick each, 
and all beat together on the canoe, while they chant their 
war-songs. Then the old men, the young men, and the boys 
stand up and commence their dance. Each has some war 
implement in his hand, either a tomahawk, or spear, or 
club. All is done according to system. It is a fearful 
thing to look at them. The man with the tomahawk goes 
through the process of killing and cutting to pieces ; the 
man with the spear appears as though he were thrusting 
it through a man; and also the man with the club is . 
attending to his instruction. It is like the drilling of 
soldiers; not a thrust nor a stroke is made but according 
to acknowledged order. Nor do they make any mistakes 
in the motion of their feet. They are very clever at that 
evil work; even the children seem thoroughly to under
stand these practices-and no wonder, because they are 
at it every night, and practice makes them perfect in the 
science of war. 

The principal chiefs wish their people thus to assemble 
together, not only that they might know how to fight, 
but to count their number, to see whether or not they are 
sufficiently numerous to attack any of the neighbouring 
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tribes. But the principal reason is fear of their neighbours. 
They dare not sleep for fear of a night attack; they there
fore dance to keep themselves awake. It is near daylight 
ere they can venture to sleep. 'l'his, my friend, is heathen
ism even now. Their eyes are engaged in looking out for 
t!rnir enemies, instead of sleeping. But those who have 
received the Worqof God sleep in peace, without fear. My 
prayer to God is, that the reign of .Peace may commence 
among this people, that they may sleep in peace. 

(To be continued.) -.A. S.A.D SCENE IN .A.FRICA. 

IT was said in -0ne of the Psalms, many years ago, "The 
dark places of the earth are full of the habitations of 
cruelty." They are just as full of such habitations now as 
they were then, and this is one of the reasons why we 
should send Missionaries to all the heathen. A short time 
ago a Missionary in Africa left his home, to preach the 
Gospel in some towns several miles away from the Mission 
Station. As he entered one town, his attention was 
attracted by two women, whose conduct was very light, 
and trifling, and who appeared to be watching some object 
under the eaves of the opposite house. What was that 
shapeless object they were looking at? He drew near to 
see. It was a poor little boy, about three years old, 
reduced almost to a skeleton, but still breathing. Every 
rib in his little body might be seen, while his back appeared. 
to !re broken. By his side there was a raw cassada,. (a kind 
of root somewhat like a potato,) and a little gourd, holding 
water, which, with his poor thin hand; he was trying to 
lift to his mouth. But the strength of the little fellow 
was unequal to it, an<l his low wailings of distress were 
most piteous, and filled the ·heart of the Missionary with 
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distress. He pointed the laughing women to the sufferings 
of the poor child, but they laughed all the more at his 
concern. He then learned that the child was an orphan, 
and had become the charge of one of the women of the 
family. Either through her neglect or from disease it 
had become this miserable object, and only a trouble to 
her, and she had left it there to die while she went to her 
farm in the bush ! 

'fwo or three native Christian young men were with the . 
Missionary, who proposed to take the child to a little out. _ 
station, on the opposite side of the lake, and take care of 
it. What a contrast between the conduct of these young 
Christians and that of the woman who had left that child 
to die, not caring what might become of it! And what 
made the difference? Only the blessed. Gospel-the en
trance into their hearts of the knowledge of Him whose 
name is love. --

POWER ATTRiBUTED TO MISSIONAltIES. 

'1'1m people in a part of Southern India, whose religion, 
consisting of the devil-worship, believe that the evil spirit 
rages most whenever the Missionaries come near to any 
place. "vVhcre his worshippers live, a few weeks ago," 
writes a Missionary at Mangalore, "I overthrew, with 
the help of a former priest of Satan, but now a Christian, 
an altar of the devil, and flung all the stones into the river. 

"It is remarkable that the people begin to believe that ,. 
wherever \Ve come, the devil flies away. If a convert to 
Christ happens to be present at their demon-worship, those 
who say they are possessed by the evil spirit complain that 
they cannot perform any of their tricks. A man lately 
came into the house of one of our Christians, and coin. 
plained that his child was so drc~dfully plagued with the 
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devil, that it was very ill and reacly t.o die. He therefore 
begged the Christian to take the child in his arms, telling 
h im that if he did so the devil would instantly leave it. 
The good man replied, that instead of this,: the father 
should throw his child, and himself also, into the arms of 
Jesus, who alone could help him. The man, however, 
would not follow this good advice, and went sorrowfully 
away. The next morning the wife came with the same 
petition, and offered the Christian a fine fowl, if he would 
cure t he child. Oh, that the Spirit of God might dissipate , 
this darkness, and the kingdom of God triumph over 
Satan!" 

--+--:: 
" GRATITUDE TO GOD FOR CHRIST AND THE 

llIBLE." 

Tune-" Home, sweet home." 
How many little children 

Ne'er heard of Jesu's name, 
Nor of His love to sinners 

When to our world He came. 
They worship senseless idols 

Of clay, and wood, and stone, 
And pray to gods who cannot hear, 

Nor for their sin atone. 
To us how kind our God lias been, 

His love to us how great; 
H e has not left us little ones 

In such a heathen state. 
He bas given us the Bible, 

Which tells us of bis love, 
And guides us through this wilderness, 

To heaven's bright world above. 
Oh! then we'll Jove the Bible, ' 

'The li ttle children's friend, 
Which points t he way to Christ and heaven 

To joys which never end, 
And when we reach yon happy world, 

Around the glorious throne, 
We'll sing with saints and angels thero, 

In our sweet, hn.ppy home. 
Home, hom e, 6weet, sweet home, 
For ev_er l'H.h Jesus, with Jesus at home 

;London, Ju7y 17th 1861. TnoKAS Bou, 
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