
Missionarî isIip? H-ave you got teachers?' Anid
over-joved they were to find it was indeed a Missionia;v
ship. "1These Friendly Islands, of ail 1hnids," says Mr
Waterhouse, "1,need iîelp. Had 1 eachers, thcey would
receive tkn1i in every islatid. We wvant men féarlcss of
death, for Christ's tzake: men willing to be miartyçrs.
The fields are ripening. ' Pray ye the Lord of' the
barvest, that he would send labourers into his harve'st.'"

eILOAe'LKS SHADY ItILL.
By cool Siloani's -ý,liady ril,

How, sivect the lilly grows!
H-)%w swcect tlic hrcath bténcath the bill

0f sharolî's drivy rose!

Lo! rueli thc child whose cariv feet
''ie p;îths of peace have trod;

wVhose ti3crct heart, wvitl inifliieuxce swvcct,-
Is upward drawn to Gud.

By cool Siloaims ehady rill,
The )P,]ii' înst dccay;

The rose that blois beneath flic bill
MUust shortly fade away.

And soon, too soori, flic iintry lîour
0f niaîx's înaturcr 11ge,

WVil shake the sou! with sorroiw3 power,
And stormy passioîi's rage.

0 thou, whiose infant feet wec found
WVithin thy Fatlices shrine!

lVhose years Nvitlx changeless virtue crow:-cd
%Ve al alike divine!

Dependaint on thy !îouniteous breatti,
We scck tlîy grace atone,

In ehi]<ilhooo, muînlîoad, agc, and <lcath,
'ro keecp us stili thi2ac oivn.
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