
the countenance of Tusitala when my
son, contrary to his usual custom of
reading the next chapter folloxdng

that of yesterday, turned back the

leaves of his Bible to find a chapter

fiercely denunciatory, and only too

applicable to the foreign dictators of
distracted Samoa. On another occa-

sion the chief himself brought the

service to a sudden check. He had

Just learned of the treacherous con-

duct of one in whom he had every

reason t-j trust. That evening the

prayer seemed unusually short and
formal. As the singing stopped he

arose abruptly and left the room. I
hastened after him, fearing some

sudden illness. ' JVhat is it ? ' I asked.

' It is this,' was the reply ; ' / aw not

yet fit to say, " Forgive us our tres-
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