68 The Presbyterian Review.

Current Literature.
A Noted Missionary.

Jous G Pazox, An Autobiography,  Edited by Ws brother.
Fi-at und Second Parte. Now itlustrated edition,  Toronto:
Fleming H. Revele Company,  $2.00
Tik appearance of a now cdition of the autobiography

of John . Paton, the missionary, shows that the Jicen
interost with which they wero first veceived remains undi-
vanished 1n these romarkable volumes. At a timo when
tho veteran missionary is travelling in Canadu, ronewing
liix appeal on bohulf of his life work, it may be appropriate,
ug it must always be interesting, to give the reader » fow
fucts of his carly life and of the steps by which hoe was led
in the providence of God to dedicate his life to the work of
o missionary. He tells us that ho was born in a cottago
on the farm of Brachoad, in thoe pirish of Kirkmahoe, near
Dumfries. His fathor was a stocking manufacturer in o
sninll way. Ilis nativo spot he loved intensely, ard after
an intorval of sixty yeurs ho travolled to see it with a
longing sweutened by the tender ussociatinns of childhood,
but only to meet with disappointment, for the lowly cot-
tage had been razed and the place was desolate. His
rolloctions aro pathetic as woll as wise and pitriotic: © Of
ton thousand homes in Scotland, once sweet and *-2autiful,
each a little possibie paradise in its own well.cultivated
plot, this is truo to-day; and where are the healthy, happy,
peasant boys and girls that such homes bred and reared?
‘They are sweltering and struggling for existence in our
towns and cities. I am told that this must be— that it is
all the result of vconomie laws; but I confess to a decepon-
ing conviction that 1t need not b, and that tho loss ta the
nation ag a whole is vital if not irreparable.” The author
gives & happy and graphic picture of peasant lifo and rural
sconory of Torthorwald, where his parents took up resi-
donce when ho was about five years old. His homey there
abut”and a ** ben,” was u veritable sanctuary where the
boy learned to love the Lord, led and guided by tho examn-
plo aad precept of parental piety, * Nover,” ho says, “in
tomple or cathedral, on mountain or in glon can I hope to
feel that the Lord God is isore near, more visibly
walking and talking with men, than under that Lumble
cottago roof of thatch and oaken wattles.” Mlr. Paton
sprang from n stock inured to hardship and nursed to
endurance. His grandmothor was descoended from a Gallo-
way fumily that fought and suffered for Christ’s Crown
and Covenant in Scotland’s **killing time ;' and his grand-
father was a roving sailor on a British man-of-war, and
was a prisoner on tho ship of the famous pirato Paul
Jones  Others of his relatives were more or less distin.
guished for their courage and during, snd the fortitude
and calm patience which we meot with in the future mis-
sionary amid unparalleled dangers and vicissitudes in the
Now Hebrides wero to no small degreo inherited from the
forbears who knew not the fear of danger. The inluence
of the mother v.. s thorough. This description and tribute
indicatoe whero was to Lo found tho silken cord which
bound the strong, true man: “ A bright-hearted, high-
spirited, pationt-toiling, and altogether heroic littlo wonran,
who for about forty-three years made and kopt such &
wholesome, independent, God-fearing and self-reliant lifo
for her family of five sons and six dauzhters, as constrains
we, when I look back on it now, in the light of all I have
seen and known of others far differently situated, almost
to worship her memory.”

OF what led to his parents’ marringe the story disengen-
uously told by Mr. Paton is too good to pass by even
at the risk of encroaching too much on spaco:—

Their houso was on the outskirts of the moor, and life
for tho young girl thero had not probably too much excite.
ment,  But onu thing had arrested her attention. She had
roticed that a young stocking-maker from the ** Brig End,”
James Paton, tho son of William and Janet there, was in
tho habit of stealing alone into the quict wood, book in
hand, day after day, at certain hours, nsif for private study
and mcditation. It was a very excusable curiosity thacled
tho young bright heart of the girl to watch him devoutly
roading and hear him roverently reciting (though cho kaow
not thun, it was Balph Erskine's * Gospel Sonnets,” which
ho could say by heart sixty yearz aftacwacds, as ha lay on

.
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hiz hed of death); and finally that curiosity awed itself
intoa holy respect, when sho” saw him lay aside his broad
Sco.ch bonnet, knvel down under tho sheltering wings of
somo treo, and pour out all his soul in daily prayers to God.
As yet they had nover spoken,  What spirit moved her, let
lovers tell—wag it oll n dovotion, or was it a touch of un-
conscious love kindlitg in her towards the yollow-haired and
thoughtful youth? Or was it o stroke of mischief, of
that teasing which so often cpens up the door to the
most, sorious stop in all our hives?  Anyhow, one day &he
slipped in quictly, ctolo away his bonnet, and hung it on
# branch near by, whilo his trarco of dovotion made him
oblivious of.all around;  then from n safo retrcat sha
watched and enjoyed his peiloxity in seeking for and
finding it! A sccond duy this wag repeated ; but his mani-
fest disterbance of mind, and his long pondering with tho
bounet in hand, as if almost alarmed, scomed to touch an-
other chord in her heart—that chord of pity which isso
ofton the preludo of love, that finor pity which grioves .o
wound anything nobler or tonderer than ousselves. Noxt
day, whea ho came to his accustomed placo of prayer, a
little card was pinned aguinst tho tree just whero he knelt,
and on it these words :—

 She who stole away your bonnet is ashaned of what
she did, she has a great respect for you, and asks you to pray
for her, that she may bscome as good a Clristian as you.”

The family worshipped at the Reformed Presbytorisn
Church at Dumfries, the minister of which then was Rev.
John McDiarmid, & man well calcilated to inspire young
Paton with thoughts of dovoted piety und o yearning aftor
an ideal of Christian character, At this time the parish
school was fortunate in being taught by an accomplished
scholur, who sent pupils direct to the university, but
owing to a brutality of temper, his usefulness was greatly
marred.  Pavou, who could not endure the rough treat.
ment, had to leave school, and instead of going to the
university from school, he comained at howme and learned
hig father’s trade, at tho same time studying his Latin and
Greek rudiments ; for, before he was twelve years of age,
be had resolved in his own mind that he would be a mis-
sionary or a ministor, Saving a little money at his trade,
ho attorded Dumfries academy. The stocking-aking
was now given up, but not the struggle for education,
whick povertv made severe, but useful in after life, His
first work 3 n missionary was a distributor of tracts
and disirict visitor in Glasgow ; and it was so engaged
that ho entered the Free Normal Seminary in pursuit of
his studies. ,Then followed a period of work as a teacher
and work in the Glasgow City Mission, where an experi-
ence was gained admirably fitted to qualil; him for wider -
responsibilities abroad. Having gone through the Divin-
ity Hall, Mr. Paton accepted work in the New Hebrides
ns n colleaguo to Rev. John Inglis; and from that his real
work in the vineyard was begun. How he laboured in
this field, his privations, s wonderful escapes and his
signal successes, are rolated in that simple, unaflected
style, as oloquent as it is charming. :

As to the autobiography, being one of the best known
of books on missionary trials and triumphs, little need be
siid. Dr. A. T. Dierson, who has written the introductory
note to the second volume, describes it as the “most fas-
cinating narvative of missionary adventure and heroism
and success ” that he ever met and when we remember
the thrilling experience of pioneer missionaries, which has
been portrayed in inany books by wmasters of tho literary
art, this testimony places the work on o high level. And
no one can read the book without fecling the justice of the
remark. Asa marvellous record 1t is unsurpassed in the
litorature of adventure, and it is not without high claims
as a litorary production, slthough hsre an. easy narrative
stylo was all that was required in which to set cffectively
never-failing incidonts of an extraordinary charagter. The
work, ulso, is a powerful contribution to the cause of mis-
sions, and is calculated to fire the aspirations of young
men burning with zeal, and to touch the hearts of thoss
able to watorially advaunce the cause of Christ with their
worldly means. The salo of the book has been enormous,
and byitscirculationamonuwent tothemissionary’s work has
been reared which will endure, testifying t5 the sclf denial of
the wman and to the wondrous grace and mercy of God.



