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lie was destineji to live and die an exile. Perliaps his life wmore usefui, and exercisd a wider and more beneficial influe.would have been possible at home; perhaps biis own eharacter dmore favourahly in that atmosphere than it inight have doue thtlie Vailima Letters, Written to Sydney Colvin, we are admitteprivilege and Pleasure of intimate acquaintance with Stevensccau trace the play of many diverse qualities and their union in aitive and winning possibility. "4To those abouit himn," says Mr."ihe remained the ilupersonation of life and spirit, maintainin1last the saIne charining gaiety as ever, the same happy eagernekpursuits and interests, and fulfllling without failure the wordfiown prayer, ' Give us to awake with emiles, give us to labour Eas the sun lightens the world, so let our loving kindness make briýbouse o! our habitation>"'!

le went to the grave at last, crowned witb love and the bouclove bestows, and we gratefully join bands with the Samoan chi(expressed ,tbeir allegiance in a visible form and ours in a figurttbey cut out for Tusitala the lload of Loving Hlearts.
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