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"chiefs, for beads, muskets, blankets, &o., 

A SONG OF THANKS. 

«1 will gives thanks" fer blessings strewn 

Across my pligrim-way ; 

For loving-kindness{Thou hast shewn 

1 hy servant day by day. 

«1 will give thanks” for friendships made 

With honered saints of God § 

I will give thanks for loved ones land 

Beneath the silent sod. 

Thanks” for the cup of unmixed joy 

Filled to the very brim; 

Thanks, too, for bitter grief's alloy, 

And eyes for sorrow dim. 

« Lawill give thanks" for wayside streams 

Whereat my soul hath drunk ; 

For Impulse from thy quickening beams. 

When hope had well-nigh sunk. 

Thanks for the * word of truth” which brought 

My soul her daily food; 

Thanks for the “all things" that have wrought 

Together for my good. 
Grace and Truth, 

Religions. 
a A. ——— 4 — 

THE POLYNESIAN SLAVE 

TRADE. 

Since we obtained the information 
given a week or two since angen 
the cruel murder of Rev. J. D, Gordon 
and the villany practiced upon the 
oor South Sea Islanders, we have 

pasar of further injuries done to them 
on a large scale. A letter dated 
Auckland, New Zealand, Nov. 11, 

1871, will show that the developments 
and features of this traffic are the first 
thing that strikes a passing visitor to 
Fiji. The letter is from a young man, 
a member of a respectable family at 
Leeds, to his friends there. After 

describing his voyage from Honolulu 
pest the Navigators’ Islands. &e., the 
weiter says : 

About the 8th of October we sighted the 
Fijis group of about 200 islands, separated 
from each other by distances varying from 
one to filty miles, and likewise differing in 
sme to a similar extent. Ovalu is the is. | 

land to which we steered, us it is the centre 
of the group—Lavuka is the chief, and only 
white town in the Fijis, Owalu is about 
seven miles across, and is entirely voloanio, 

high towering mountains, visible for sixty 
miles, being its chief feature, In the defilos 
savage tribes, at war with the natives resid- 
ing on the coast, exist. These are notorious 
cannibals, . Lavuka has a pop- 
ulation of about 400 whites to 1, 
waceable natives, The present king of the 
'ijis, Thackembau, was thore when 1 was 

in the island ; he is an old man, and was 

recently converted, but he was formerly » 
notorious cannibal, and has eaten hundreds, 
or helped to do so, both white and black. 
+ + + The white population consists 
mainly - gen go bamkrupts,broken-down 
trudeginen, ar loafers - from the colonies, 

They ~ buy land from the chiefs, and 
plant it with cotton (which is said to be 
the best in quality of any produced), and 
use native labour for its cultivation, This 
labour 18 obtained, in a general way, by 
chartering swall ships to the di t 
islands in the South Seas, and buying the 
prisoners and serfs, owned by the various 

and compelling them to work on the ocot- 
ton plantations. If the chiefs won't trade 
the ptbianay the vessels watch their op- 
portunity and kidnap as many blacks as 
ay want, fasten them down in the hold, 
and sell them to the planters at £10 a 
head, [ saw numbers of vessels almost 
every day 1 was at Fiji going to and from 
the differcut islands, or landing in the 
various harbours, They pretend to make 
them serve for three years only, givin 
thew £3 a year (in barter) each, but 
fancy very few are sept to their own le 
lands again after they wre once brought 
off. If the captains can't got men easily, 
they dress themselves as aclosionaries, r 
sous, or in bishops’ robes, and as soon as their 
flock of hearers are gathered together they 
are surprised, driven into the ships, and sent 
off to the plantations, A * bishop’ of this 
sort had been to the island on which the 
real Bishop Patteson was killed but a fow 
daye before, and to prevent served io 
o similar manner again, they ined 
to serve “all bishops, good or bad, in the 
same way, i. ¢, by polsened arrows 
‘ Labour’ kidvapping is « dangerous but 
profitable business, and within the our- 
real t 
LA ys ag yg Te 

killed and eaten by the enraged blacks of 
the Pacifico Isles." 

A pamphlet just received on this 
subject remarks : 

“The islands most resorted to thus far 
are the New Hebrides group, which are 
comparatively near the three oentres, 
where the demand existe, The islands are 
in the process of depopulation, and the 
man-hunters will soon be compelled to go 
further for their prey. Much evidence on 
the subject in all ita bearings will be 
found in two important pamphlets, recent- 
0 published : ono entitled *¢ The Slave 
rado in the New Hebrides' (Edmonston 

and Douglas;) published by the Forewgn 
Mission Committee of the Reformed Pres 
byterian Church of Scotland. This body 
ot Christinns have occupied some of the 
New Hebrides islands as a mission fleld. 
The other pamphlet **'The Polynesian 
Labour Traflie, and the murder of Bisbhep 

Patteson,” 80. (Tweedie), in published 
by the Aborigines Protection Society. It 
would be difficult to conceive of witnesses 
more entirely worthy of credence. OF 
Bishop Patteson it is superfluous to speak. 
His name is one that will long shed lustre 
on the country of his birth, on the age in 
which be lived, and on that cause to whioh 
he gave the filteen last and ripest yours of 
his lite, and for which he died a martyr's 

death, The Presbyterian missionaries, 
like Bishop Patteson, possess considerable 
acquaintance with the native languages, and 
aro, indeed, the only Europeans of whom 
this can be mid. They, too, are men of 
high christian character, and of motives 
untainted by sell interest. 

Bishop Patteson in his Memorandum 
BAYS i 

“ A oaptain of a whale ship writes to 
me 1—* The natives of these islands would 
come off in former years, bringing such arti. 
cles of trade as their lands afford, for 

which we paid them with hatchots, tobacco, 
fish-hooks, &o. They trusted us and we 
trusted them. At times our decks werd 
crowded. ‘This, when slaving commenced, 
was all to the slavers' advantage, for the 
natives were easily enticed below, tho hatch. 
es put on, dnd the vossol was off. Now no 

natives come on board the whale ship, aad 
we, in our turn, dare not land, Again,we 

used to carry people from one island to 
anether when they wished it, and they 
would give us hogs and other articles, 
This also has been taken advantage of, 
and natives carried into slavery instead of 
home. Should we be wrecked, our lives must 

go for those that have been stolen.” 
death of Bishop Patteson himeell, is 

roof enough of the dangers that spring 
rom this nocursed traffic, for all, whether in- 
nocent or guilty, fall under the power of 

the outraged und exasperated natives, 
The real murderers of the Bishop were 
the slave traders, and not the ignorant, mis- 
uided natives of Banta Crus who dealt the 
tal blow, 

—— 

LORD CONGLETON'S OFFER, 

DY REV, ALFRED ©, ROK. 

The following incident I had from 
my friend Rev. George J. Mingins, 
superintendent of New York City Mis- 
sions, as something he believed to be 
true : 

Lord Congleton was one of the noble 
British laymen, of whom the Karl 
of Shaftabury is best known, at the 
present day, on this side of the Atlan- 
tie. He had thrown himself, like an 

earnest man that he was, into eyan. 
gelistio work, both on his own estates 

and among the London poor. He was 
also an eccentric character, and 
would do good in a style all his own, 
So his tenantry had learned to trust his 

goodness of heart, while wondering 
what he might do next. As thought 
went out towards those whom he 

would lift up, he satisfied himself that 
a change of life and heart must precede 

and underlie any solid reformation. 

aids to self-help for those who had gone 
so far down, he pressed poison vg 

their attention the godliness which is 

profitable for time aud eternity. 
As he labored, he could not under. 

stand why men were so slow to believe 

and ncoept God's free salvation ; and 
in his own peculiar manner he resolved 

to work out an old story he had read, 

and give all his tenants a practical 
object-leason in higher things. 
"he seasion of Parliament was over, 

and he started for his country-seal. 
The morning after his arrival, he had 

the following notice posted in various 

bowing ben very properly (probsbly?) 

Halifax, Nova Scotia, Wednesday, 

So, with all temporal provisions and | Y 

that lay upon his estate; and on the- 
great gate of hia private grounds : 

NOTICE. 

Lord Congleton will be present, 
with his steward, at his office in 
the village, between the hours of 
9 A. M. and 12 noon, 

; and will then and there pay 
freely all accounts and debts, to whom. 
soever owing, of any of his tenants who 
cannot discharge their obligations. 
To avail themselves of this offer, the 
applicants must present their accounts 
in the form of separate bills; containing 
the exact statement of the amounts 
and nature of the debts owing to each 
creditor, They must give, also, a 
statomont of their own means, and 
whatsoever property ps may have, 

ONGLETON, 

Soon, around each placard, a crowd 
began to gather. Curiosity, astonish. 
ment, possessed the villagers, ** What 
does he mean "And crowds gather. 
ed around the office. To one and all, 
the steward gave only one answer: 
“ That is Lord Congleton's signature : 
the notice speaks for itself.” Further 
explanation of his master's motives he | 
refused ; nor would he answer any 
questions, ** He was simply ordered 
to fix those placards. That was all he 
knew." . 
The day drew ony with an increasing 

excitement on the part of the poor. 
Some looked at the latter clause. It 
seemed to intimate they must surren- 
der all they had, to claim the benefit, 
They were not insolvent ; and so they 
concluded not to apply. Others had 
accounts of a nature they did not like 
to expose to his lordship, Others had 
little faith in the whole matter, 
“ "T'was some new, unaccountable whim 

of Lord Congleton. * But there's his 
own signature ; he'll never dishonor 

that,” said a neighbor. And so dis. 
cussion ran high. 
Many gathered up their accounts, 

and made out the required statements, 
resolving to see how others fared, and 

if they succeeded, to present their lists 
of Lopeless debts, Some planned how 
to kewp back part of their assets, and 
some again, deterred by arguments or 
ridicule, gave up all thought of the 
matter. | 

The day came, and a crowd of tenants 
and loookers-on ‘were gathered near 

the office. All efforts to gain any 
further information were fruitless, A 

litle before the hour, Lord Congleton's 
carriage drove up, and he stepped 
hastily into the office, und the door was 
closed and losked after him, Precise. 
ly at nine, a step came from the inner 
room, and they d she bolt thrown 
back. 
Men looked at each other. None 

were willing to go first, fearing, either 
the confession of poverty,or the ridicule 
that would meet an unsuccessful appli. 
oation. * You go and try, Jones," 
said a man to hls neighbor, **1'm 

not 80 poor as you think for,” was the 
reply, albeit each had shown friends 
their lists, and consulted with them 
about their debts they meant to present. 
So the minutes wore by, while men 
looked upon each other and waited. 

& It was nearing ten o'clock when an 
old couple, who for two or three years 
had been inmates of the poor-house, 
entered the group before the office. 
+ Ia it true,” they said, ** Lord Couns 
gloton has offered to pay all our debts?” 
“ Don't know, he has paid none here." 

' But has any one been in ¥' * Not 
et.” Just then the notice hangin 

outside the office door onught the old 

man's eyo, It was faded by szn and 
rain. * Why, wife,’ said he, “this 
has been kere for days, and I know his 

lordahip's signature. Thank God ! we 
oan die at least free of debt,” and they 
started for the/door. ** Aye, aye ; you 

first, old man, and tell us how you 
fare.” ¢ I don't think you are out of 
the poor-house yet. Guess he'll. be 
fooled.” So thelr neighbor's comments 

fell upon sheir ears as thoy entered. 
Within the inner offices they found 

Lord leton and hw steward. The 
old man laid his statement and bills 

conspicous places about the village 

but live in the poor-house. 

debt.free.” ** Why should I pay your 

day of | believe your promise.” 

August 21, 1872. 

I have nothing, 
This 

however, matters little if I oan die 

my debts, my lord. 

debts ?' asked the gentleman, **1I 
can't toll why, except that you say you 
will, I know your signature, and 

*“ That is 
enough,” said Lord Congleton, 
The steward then made up the 

account and drew a check which 
he handed to his master. He 
looked at it, compared it with the 
statement and passed it with his sig. 
nature to the old man. He earnestly 
thanked kis benefactor, and then start. 
od for tho door, saying, ** I must tell 
my neighbors,” ** NG, you shall net,” 
said Lord Congleton, ** they must trust 
my word,” Then the old couple were 
shown into another room to wait till 
twelve ; and in the meantime the stew- 
ard - told his master their history. 
Coming down from comparative com- 
fort, their poverty had been through 
misfortune but not fault. Lord Con- 
gleton was interested in them, and 
ordered the lease of a little place to be 
made out in their name, which he 
added to the oheok. 

Outside, the time wore away; and 
as the old people did not come forth,all 
settled down to the opinion that there 
was nothing in it. Twelve drew near. 
Men looked at each other, but did not 

go. Slowly the hour raug ous, and 
with the last stroke the door opened, 
and the old wan came out, ** Have 
you got your money "' With that he 
showed the check. ** Good as a note 
of the Bank of England.” There was 
a rush areund Lord Congleton as he 
entered his oarriage, and men shook 
at him their statements, * My lord, 
will you pay my debts?" * Lord 
Gogen, there's my account.” 

* Friends, it is pass twelve o'clock 
said he, as he drove away.— Interior, 

C-——— 

THE HISTORY OF A PENNY, 

A FABLE FROM THE GRRMAN. 

In the mint, where all our pounds, 
shillings, and pence are made, there 
Ono were A fold ducat and a penny 
just coined. There they lay, shining 
and clean, close together on a table, 
and the bright rays of the sun danced 
and sparkled on them. 
Then said the sovereign to the pen. 

noy : * You jump, get away from me! 
You are only made of common copper, 
aud are not worthy of the sunlight 
that shines on you. You will soon be 
lying sll black aud dirty on the ground 
and no one will take the trouble of 
icking you up. I am of costly gold. 

} shall travel about the world with 
great lords and princes; I shall do 
reat things, and perhaps some day 

shine in the Emperor's crown." 
In the same room there lay by the 

fire an old gray eat, When A Bho 
this he licked his paws thoughtfully, 
turned himself around on the other 
side, and said, ** Some things go by 
the rule of contrary.” 
Aud so it proved with the pieces of 

money. It turned ous the very oon- 
trary of what the gold ducat expected. 

It fell into the possession of an old 
miser, who locked it up in a great chest 
where it lay idle and did, so with 
hundreds of others like itself. But 
when the old miser found that he 
should not live much longer, he buried 
all his money in the ground, that no 
one might get it and there lies the 
roud duoat vo this day, dirty and 
lack, and no one will ever find it, 
But the peony travelled far about 

in the world, and it came to high 
honors, And this is how it hap- 

pened: y 
First, one of the poor boys at the 

minut received it in his wages, He 
oarried it home, and as his little sister 
was so delighted with the clean, shin: 
ug enny, he gave it to her, 
+ The child ran out into the garden to 

| show it to her mother, and saw a poor 
lame beggar passing by, who begged 
or LD Ae ” 

“1 have not any,” aid the 
ohild. ".m upon the table, sayivg, ** These are 

‘sepulohre of the Holy 
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* Then give me a penny to buy 
some,” said the beggar, and the child 
gave him her new penny. 
The beggar limped off to the 

baker's. Just ashe came to the sho 
an old friend of his passed by, dressed 
as a pilgrim, with mantle, staff and 
sorip. He gave to some children who 
were standing round the baker's door, 
pictures of good and holy men, and 
the children in return put some mone 

The beggar asked, ** Where are you 
travelling to 
The pilgrim answered : “ Many 

hundred wiles away, to the city of 
Jerusalem, where the Ilo Christ 
dwelt and died. I wish to offer up my 
preg at his grave, and redeem my 
rother who is a prisover in the hands 

of the Turks; it is for this purpose 
that I beg for money.” 
“Then take a mite towards it from 

me,” said the beggar, and ho gave his 
penny to the pilgrim, and would have 
gone away as huogry as he came, had 
not the baker, who saw all that had 
passed, given him the loaf which he 
wished to buy. 
And now the pilgrim wandered 

through many lands, and went in a 
ship far over the sea to the holy city 
of Jerusalem. When he arrived here 
he tirst offered up his prayer at the 

Christ, and then 
wont to the Turkish Sultan, who kept 
hia brother a prisoner. He offered the 
Turk a large sum of money if he 
would set his brother free. But the 
Sultan wanted more, 
The pilgrim said : “1 have nothing 

more tu offer you but this copper pen- 
ney, which was given to me bya poor 
hungry beggar, out of compassion. 
May you also have pity as he had, and 
this copper penny will secure you a 
reward.” 
Then the Sultan took compassion on 

him, and set his brother free, and he 
received the penny from the pilgrim. 
The sultan N | the copper penny 

in his pooket, anll after a fituto while 
forgot all about it, Now it happened 
that after a time the Emperor of Ger- 
many came to Jerusalem to fight 
against the Sultan. So the Sultan 
fought bravely at the head of his army 
and was never wounded : but one day 
an arrow was aimed at his right breast; 
it struck him, indeed, but tlaneed off 
from his clothes, wounding him. The 
Sultan was very much surprised, and 
when his olothes were examined, after 
the bastle, the penny was found in the 
pocket, and this had causod the arrow 
to glance off. Bo the Sultan prized 
the eo very much, and had it fas- 
tened with a golden chain to the hilt 
of his curved sword. Some time after. 
ward the Sultan was made prisoner by 
the Emperor, and had to ped up his 
sword to his conqueror, So the pen- 
ny came into the possession of the 
Kmperor, 
Oue day, when the Emperor wes 

sitting at the table, and was just in 
tho aot of raising his goblet to his lips 
the Empress said she was anxious to 
see the curved Turkish sword, So it 
was brought in, and as the Emperor 
was showing it to the Kmpress, the 
penny became unfastened, and fell in 
the goblet of wine. The Emperor saw 
it; and before drinking the wine he 
took out the penny. Dut when he 
looked at it he perceived that the pen. 
ny had turned quite green, This 
showed everybody that there waa 
poison in the goblet, A wicked ser. 
vant had qa the poison, hoping to 
kill the Emperor, The servant was 
ordered to execution, but the penny 
was sot in the Emperer's crown, Bo 
this peasy made a ohild happy, gave 
bread to a beggar, delivered a prisoner, 
saved & Sultan from being wounded, 
and preserved the life of an Kmperor. 
It deserved to be set in the Emperor's, 
orown. 
day, if we could only see the crown, 
Children's Hour, 

i cn on APIA I A———— 

Mohammed once said, * When » 

behind him; angels inquire what be 
has sent before him." 

into the little box he had in his hand. 
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Perhaps it is there to this’ 

man dies, men inquire what he hes left 
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