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n asapien4,tg unyimna irai iji Mohoc et tas
ehueuiwaa Mi»i val pece, le unyi anlien in-
tas u Leova iran; im. nesoeu ilpu dualop
unm ilpýi atahaig. Et e zege a Migie Aannnd
an jupki ja et eaege -a MisiAninand an
jupura an tas unyimaim intai; Berito.nia
.An naejapicnaig unyima uzncaig inhag
itaup cris lep lkni l ipu citer im Ulpu
tiak in bal ouan aaopan inoig Ak ilpu
etoak ek ugnyi caua ainyak mika ai ai-
aigahieni vai cama aijaua tnikca yi aureauro
um. apaalini intas upene irai iji . narin
asega., Elaaiiaeuc vai,cauaailpu atahaig
tu Miel et for.

Et iun ti intas unyak.
Napig.

TIranglation of thte aboe.

Aneitynin, Aug. 21 1882
Brothers and sisters in the ohuroli in

the land, of America, I scnd my love te
Yeu.

We!are thankful, that twe ncw mission-
aries h.ýve corne for the wol k of Jehovah
in the Islands of this. Sea. Wc are thank-
fui for this aise that the people of Epi
love the two who are now dwveiliug among
thein. Thanks te God for His compas-
-sien, in that Re dcsireq that other eopie
may knew% Hlm, au&i that He seuils Hie
;people to preacli Rum te them. according
to-the ivord of Jeans whe says--"QGo 'yc
inte ail the worid and prech the gospel
te every creatur-e." .

I ivili tell yen that we have meetings
every month, andaut theni- Misi:speaks te
us about the lands in which, the word of
Jehevah-first d.welt. I-will, aise tell yeu
about;thýa teaching.of thé, beys and girls.
Missis-Annand teaches in the afternoons
ad Misi Annandlteçiches towards even-

ing in our language and aise in the lil-
guage of Britàin.

At tbae timQ of .our mcCeting fer the sa-
*crcd sjupp.el, sie eiders and d'eaons were
ordalncd; andl therb were aise soime peo-
pie put intte. chut'cb. Theré are aise
some -ii the ca.ndidates -cIss at-present
scBekigg the chureli.

My brothers and dsetersi?. I intreat yen
te pray for us in these lande that the gos-
ýpel may speedily spread into aIl places.

Misi's four girls send their love te yen

My words are finished.
Naping..

ITS ALI THE LITTLE BOOK.

Soething more thaù' à year age, as
the writer wvas sittipg in a railway tar-
-nage, a pleasant voie -Sunigeut.

c.Paper, sir; paper, sir; inorning pftper;
lady?"'

Tiiere wua nothing uew in the words,
nothing l10w to sec a sînail boy -wiih a
package of papers under his ari; but thà
voice, se low and musical -its cicar, pure
tones, inellov ais a flute, tender a only
love 4d sorrow could mnake-calicd up
halliwcd mienorieq. One look at the
large browNei.ýye', the broad forehend, the
mas of nut-brown oui-k, the pinched anid
holiowucheeks, nud bis history-was known.

' What is your naine, my boy ? I
aeked, as bavlf-biind.ýwitli tears, I reaehed
eut my haud for a paper.

"Johinuy-; " the last naine 1 did
flot catch.

"You can read?"
1"Q yes; I've been te school a littie,"

Said Johnny, giaucing out of the window
to see if there wvas need of hasts.

I had, a littie brother once, whose namne
wvas Johnny. He liad the saine btown
haïr- sad tender, lovIng eyes, and per-

hasitfa8 on thie account I icît very
much, disposed to thirow mny arme around
Johnn-y's neck, id to. kiss hlm. on hie
thin check. There wa-s something pure
about the child, standing modestly there
in hie patched clothcs and littie, balf-
worn shoes, hie coilar coai-se, but spot-
lessly white, his bands dlean, and beaut-
ifuliv moulded. A long, shriil whistlo,
however, with another short and pereinp-
tory, and Johiniy must be off. There
was nothing te choose; my-littie Testa-
ment, withi its neat binding and pretty
steel clasp, was ini Johnny's hand.

lYou wiil rcad it, Johnny?"
«"I wiii, lady; I'%will."
There waà a inoment,-we were off. I

strained my eyes eut of the windowv after
Johinny, but I did net see him; and shut-
ting theni I dreanied what there ivas in
store for bimi-not forgetting Hie love
and care for the deetitute, tender-voiced
boy.

A mentIr since I made the saine journey
and passed over the. saine ràilroad. Hait-
,ing for a moment's reepite at one of the
many places on the way, what was xny
stirpris te sec the sanie -boy taller,
witlî the sanie calin eyl -n ,cleQar voiceJ
. "I1've thouglit of you, lady, "' le said;

ci 'wanted te tell yen its ail the littie
-book."
* 'What'e alî the little book, Johnny'»

"The littie book bias done it aI. 1
carried it home:and father read it. He
was out of work thei, and mother crieci
over it, Atfirstî[thoughtit-was a-Wik-
ed.book temake theni feel sc, bad; but
the more thieyread'it the more th(i ,'iied,
and its albeen different elnce. It'e al,


