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xvhich wr *ote themn will write no more. H-ow strange, wv bave
thouglit, that God should thus remove a inan from, the Church
militant, Nvlicn lie lias b-comne so well quaiified for the great busi-
ness of life.

The two last niamed books are of a most interesting lin d, and are
especially useful to tiiose whlo have îîot lîad the opportunity of
rcading, " Robinsoii's Rescarchies," and Deani Stanlcy's "Sinai and
Palestine," and siinijiar large works on the Holy Lanîd ;but it wvill
be by the " Stratige Fales froini Humble Life " that their sainted
author wvill be the longest kioxvn. Tiiese have been sold by tens
of thousands, both in Britain and Ainerica, and hiave not only
clîeered the lîcart of the labourer and the artizan, but hiave found
thieir way to the abodes of thie wvealthy, wvliere they have donc in-
calculable gsood ; even Qucen Victoria lias bet captivated by the
simple tales of sorrow, whichi John Ashwvorth hias told in his own
artless mnannier.

The author of '«Strange Talcs " is flot aslîamed to narrate nîiany
th ings; respecting his own life, which not a few v lio have riseji in
the social scale would use cvery means possible to conceal. John
Ashworth xvas net the descendant of some noble lord, neither hiad
he tlîe advantagcs of a collecgite education. His parenîts wvere
cextremiely po-r, and wliei lie wvas yet a growvn lad, lic wvas ofren
without sho.,s aiid stockin-s, and at tumes lîad but one shirt, which
his inother wvould wasli and mend during the ight wlîen lie wvas
asleep. He acknowledges hi-; indebtedncss again and agyain to his
niother, wliho xvas not onlv an industrious wotnan, wlio laboured liardb for lier liusband and cliildren, but wvas also an earnest Chîristian,
wlîo praved inuch foi-lier offspriing, and did îiot fail to mention
theni by niame %vlieni shie addressed tlie Tlirone of G race. Tlie good
woman lived to sec lier son Johnî not only a Sabbatlî school

scoabut also sup-rititcnidcnt. aiîd even a useful Iay preacher.
His fatlîer did flot beconie religious until late iii life, but lie grave
god evideîîce tlîat lie ivas a siiîlier saved by grace, and died trust-

inyin the Saviour.
To some wvho miay read these hunes, it may appear strange that

te distingruislied man whose naine stands at the lîead of this paper
"could not tell liow hie learned to read." He remembered while yet

aI child lîaving a halfpenny book lent him, entitlcd, "«Babes in the
Wood," with a rude picture of two chîildren lying dead under a tree,


