
What do you exict to finid?-
wild lookicg fellows, iloi-% aid unlirily?
Well, it is truc cc tht hey coue of' a
wilvdi race-tliait inanly o theim are
Ciniliar wii h, andi have lie .nt oncernced
m. secies that :u wouîld Ahudder to

hi:ear of. But what di, you see?
l'hirty persons r-eateCi at Funcr t.bles, of
iviiiiil li e you1ngert ay be nine or ten
ve.kii, old, anmd the oldebt permhcaps tour-
nii rwenmty. Some are w îring-soinMe

.werin.g que.tions in) arit h iuti e. If
1 icmy eight, pouds' weiglht of yamms
(or a hatelet, how many can I buy for
oven hatchets? Four cocîoa-nuts for
brie fish-hooks, how many for fifteen

fi-h hooks ? &c. Others are spelling
aîy. somnewhat laboriousy, ait the

fir-t shcet ever written iln their lain-
piatae. Vell, i-eien iiontls ago not
im inih:bitaniit (fP their j.ilimadt ever
wiori a sti orf clotin mg, and tiat
paticnt but rather rough-dookini.g fel!ow
ral show tcainy scars received mn war-
bre, lierl aps in cacpturingor defnjding
hi, wives, of whom i hcm lias four. i
hope you notice their teacher: lie is a
îiun man called la per, *'roi an
alnti 400 Uiles to the south of the
three differcnt islands fi·on which his
pipis coie. Hie has learrned to talk
their laigua!!e a little, anld it is his
lite book wiich they are reac ing. I
ii little more than alter the ryode of
q'ellincg and writincg somtie offtlhc extra-
rrdcncary souids which those felows
pronoutnce.

" You ask, who is that older-looking
nian, sitting with two lads amnd a yoiing
girl ait that table? He is Wadrokal,
Oiroldest 3cholar. Thi., is the tenth
vear since the Bishop of New Ztaland
firt brought him from his islands, and
he is teacling his little wife and two of
his cou atrymen.

" But coue and sec what this class is
about. . . Why I what's this1 The
Catechis. .' You have printed the
liiue of the little book in English, so
I can read that. Do you mcean thcat
the.e boys and young nienv are leirning
their C .lcisi?. . . Tey are socmce
Of the, candidates for Bapcti,. and
Wcare well satisfied vith their initel-
haence and earnestness. . . .

"And now let us walk up and downî
the beach while the stewards and conks
for the week get the tea ready. We
tell off each week a numberof the lads,
"ho do the cookjinî work, eut the
wood, fetch milk, Kc. We take all
Our nmcals together and you will sec

AN, MISSION.

t homi taking thei. placcs ancd ujsing
their knives and forks as if they iadi

>ued theim all their lives. They are
verIiy fl olf t ea. especiailv with Il pleity
f sciear in it. Livîrg ici the land of

sugair camcii, tlcey are all ind of 't
tings. They have brend b11fi 'ui>eif
aid potatoe.s with thei r tea at break-
fast ; a goodi mces.s of' soup in the iid-
die of the day for disiner; and breai
or rice ancd tea aigainin the e'emng.
Oie of' i le boys on hii return to lis
native i4"and, described lthe plea:ures
ot' St. Andrew's Pollege to his friends
by saîyincg, 'We have threce re::clar
meals a day, and a bird that comes
into the hall is never shot at.'

"After tea v have prayers, before
the eveiiig senlooL.

SYoit vill leel ciat M/is is the timce
wlcni th real nature of' our work
comies Iome t0 u'. It is a b)lesed
ihing inideed to liear these ehilIren
praying in th[e wîords of our own Genl-
er.d Comission, isad aifter islhmd pas-
sing in th-ught belore our minids. as
wve take up oie lanighuagcre after aiother.
and th n ither all together in our ownl
cglishr pryer."
And n141v let us say a few words

about thre pro;rress the nicsion i-
mccakliig aimong the islanmds froim which
the St. Andrew's scholars are tacken;
We wdll intauce the history of Mota,
where the winier school is carried on.
Seven years ago the Bishop thought it
botter not to hand there. He says,
-We remained sitting in the boat, and
excianged presents only with men
swiimmig about us.

"The next year" two lads came away
with us. .. When we went back a ain,
after spending the suîuner in ie
Zealand, I slept ashore, and queer
stories they tell us now of what they
thoughît of' that wonderful stranger,
the opinion at length prevailing that I
was one Porisris who had died at Mota,
but who liad now returned in another
foru to lis own land. It was evident,
tley said, that it must bc so, for this
unkrnown person vent to the house
whicli Porisris had oceipied, and slept
there, and it was consequenitly no les
clear that every man when ié died
went to New Zealand, the country
froma which Porisris hiad returned, and
there passed through certain changes
tilt he reaoîpeared in his own land.
They have other ideas, thank God, on
these matters now.

"When wewere making ap our party


