
No greater pleasure could be afforded
the Christian reviewer èf current liter-
ature, than to have to bring under the
notice of his readers suchi a volume as
that noiv before us. We give, there-
fore, the flrst place in thîs departmnent
of our new periodical, to the IlLife andi
Journal of lKakt-kc-wa-quo-a-b y" (Rev.
Peter Jones), Wcslcyaiz Mlissionary, pub-
lishcd undcr the direction of the Mis-
sîonary Commitice of the Canada Con-
ference. We regard this volume as one
of tIc most important and interesting
in the wide range of modern mission-
amy biography, and commend it most
checerfully to the attention of tIe \Ves-
leyans of Canada. By these it will be
rend with pleasure and profit, and it
cannot fail to benefit thtose of other
dhurches wvho may bc induccd to pro-
cure tic volume.

During a period of thimty years, Peter
Jones occupied a conspîcuous position
in the dhurci. He niaintained aîl tiat
time a character of Christian consist-
ency and integmity unsumpassed, and
under circumstances frequently of great
trial and temptation. The secretoflbis
spiritual strengti and power will bc
discerned by aIl those wlio carcfully and
wlth spiritual-mindedness read this
book. There are here the clearest cvi-
dences of a sound conversion to God,
a fact not to be questioned, and of tic
greatest possible importance. Tic
manner in wliich tiat great event is
described by himself cannot be read
without, grateful emotions to tic God
of aIl grace, who plucked our Indian
friend and brother as a Ilbrand from.
the burning " After a proper delinea-
tion of bis feelings as an awa1-ened sin-
ner, lie snys :

91Wlicn I heard that my sister wag
converted and hiad found peace ( not

knowing before that sic was eyen so
much as seeking tie Lord), 1 sprang
up and went -%vith the two good macn,
detemmining tiat if there wvas still
mercy left for me, 1 would seek until 1
found it. On nrrîving at the prayer
meeting, 1 found mny sister apî,amently
as happy as sic could be; slic came to
me and began to weep over me and to
exhomt me to give niy heamt to Ood, tell-
ing me ioNv sIc had found tIe Lord.
Tliese wvomds came wiitli power to my
poor sinking heart, and 1 fell upon my
L-nees and cried to Ood for mercy. My
sister prayed for mie as wvell ns other
good peopîle, and especially Mr. Stoney,
whose zeal for my salvation 1 shall
neyer forget. At the dawn of day 1
was enailed to cast myself wiolly upon
tic Lord, and to elaim. the atouiDg
blood of Jestis, and Hiîm, ns niy aIl suffi-
cient Saviour, wio iad borne ail my
sins in Bis own body on thc cross.
That very instant my burdea was re-
moved, joy unspeakable filled îny heart,
and I could say IlAiba Father."1 Tie
love of God being now shed abmoad in
my heart, I loved Rira intensely, and
praîsed JIim in tic midst of the people.
Everything now alppcamed ia a ncw
liglit, and ail tic works of God seenied
to unite with me in uttering the praises
of tIc Lord. The peopjle, the trees of
tic woods, tic gentle wtiads, tic wamb-
ling notes of the birds, and the ap-
proaching suni, aIl declared tie power
and goodness of the Great Spirit And
wlýat was I that I should not raise my
voice in giving glory to God, wlio bad
donc such great things for mie!

"My lieart, was now drawn ont in
love and compassion for ail people,
espeeially for my parunts, brothers,
sisters, and country-men, for whose
conversion 1 praycd, tInt tîey niiglt
also find this great salvation. 1 now
believed with ail niy licait in God tho
Father, Sornwand HoIy Ghost, and gl'td-
ly renouncel the worl d, tIc flesi, and
the devil. 1 cannot describe my feel-
ings at this time. I ivas a wonder to
mýyself. Oh, thc goodness of God ia
giving Bis only begotten Son to die for
me, and thus to ixinke me Bis child by
the Spirit of adoption. Mfay I neyer
forget thc great things Be bas donc for


