THE MELANESIAN

MISSION, &9

“What do you expect to find ?7—
wild looking fellows, noisy and unruly ?
Well, it is true that they come of a
will race—that wany of them are
tuniliar with, and have be suconcerned
m. ~ecnes that 5 cu would shudder to
hear of. But what do you see?
Thirty persons seated at fuwr tables, of
whom the younge:t way be nine or ten
veais old, and the oldest perhaps four-
awl twenty.  Some are witing—some
answering questions in arithmetie.  If
[ buy etght pounds’ weight of yaws
for a hatchet, how wany can [ buy for
wven hatchets? Four cocoa-nuts for
thive fish-hooks, how many for fifteen
fi-h hooks ? &e. Others are spelling
| away. somewhat laboriouwsly, at the
fir<t sheet ever written in their lane
amaze.  Well, seven months ago not
an inhabitant of their i-larls had ever
worn a stiteh of clothing, and that
patient but rather rough-tooking fellow
can show many scars reeeived wm war-
tare, perl aps in capturing or defending
his wives, of whom be has four.
hope you notice their teacher: he is a
vounz man called Haper, itom an
slind 400 miles to the south of the
three different islands from which his
papus come.  He has learned to talk
thete language a litde, and it is Jis
littie book which they are reacing, I
did little more thau alter the tode of
selling and writing sowe of the extra-
redimary sounds which those fellows
pronounee,

i “You ask, who is that older-looking
“man, sitting with two lads and a young
girtat that table? Heis Wadrokal,
oiroldest scholar, This is the tenth
vear since the Bishop of New Zealand
fint brought him from his islands, and
he js tcac?ling his little wife and two of
his conatrymen.

" But come and see what this class is
dbout, . . Why! what's this! The
Catechis. ».'  You have printed the
nime of the little book in English, so

can read that. Do you mean that
these boys and young wen are learning
their (" «chism?. .. They are some
of the. candidates for Baptism, and
weare well satistied with their intel-

izence and earnestiess, . .

“And now let us'walk up and down
the beach while the stewards and conks
or the week get the tea ready. We
tell off cach week a numberof the lads,
%ho do the cooking work, cut the
wood, feteh mitk, &e. We take all
ourmeals together and you will see

them tahing their plices and using
their huwves and torks as if they had
wred them all their lives. They are
very fond of tea. especiatly with pleuty
of sugav init. . Living in the land of
sugar-canes, they are all fond of sweet
things.  They have bread and viscuit
and potatoes with their tea at break-
tast 3 a gond mess of coupin the wid-
die of the duy for dinner; and bread
or rice and tea again in the evening.’’
One of vae hoy=, on his return to his
native isJand, deseribed the pleasures
ot ¥t. Andrew’s Mollege to his friends
by saying, ‘We have three rexular
meals a day, and a bird that comes
into the hall is never shot at.’

“After tea we have prayers, before
the evening senool.

“ You will feel that this is the time
when the real nature of our work
comes home to us. It is a blesed
thing indeed to hear these children
praving in the words of our gwn Gen-
eral Comession, island after island pas-
sing in thought before our minds, as
we tike up one language after another.
and then gather all together in our own
Kaglish preyer.”’

And now et us say a few words
about the prozress the misston i<
making amonyg the islands from which
the 8t. Andrew’s scholars are takenw;
We will instarce the history of Mota,
where the winer school is carried on.
Seven years ago the Bishop thought it
better not to land there. He says,
~*We remained sitting in the boat, and
exchanged presents only with men
swinming about us.

*“The next year two lads came away
withus. . . When we weut back again,
after spending the summer in New
Zealand, I slept ashore, and queer
stories they tell us now of what they
thought of that wonderful stranger,
the opinion at length prevailing that 1
was one Porisris who had died at Mota,
but who had now returned in another
form to hisown land. It was evident,
they sad, that it must be so, for this
unknown person went to the house
which Porisris had ocenpied, and slept
there, and it was consequently no less
clear that cvery man when he died
went to New Zealand, the country
from which Porisris had returned, and
there passed through certain changes
till he reappeared in his own Jand.
They have other ideas, thuuk God, on
these matters now,

When wewere making up our party




