
AUTOIcRRÀPIYOF JOIIN Gi. PATON. D.D.,
.MISSIONÀI{Y 'l'O TJHE NJRWý HEJ3RII)ES.

D R. PATON was deservedly a pro-minent figure ini thec late Pres-
byterian Council at Toronto. No nmcm-
ber of that great asscmhbly w~as listened
to with deeper interest. I-is natural
eloquence and ripe e\perience as well as
the record of biis eniinient services to tlue
cause of Christianity and of foreign mis-
sions full), entitled imii to this considcr-
ation.

Four yeats ato tht- venerable mission-

ary published an account of bis remark-
able career in two volumies which have
hiad extensive circulation. It wvould be
manifest foliy po try to condense the

captivating story into a few pages of
T1HE COLLEG;E j OUl'NA L. Let it beread

in full as it caine fromi the pen of tlie

gifred author.
I confess that I se no nced of issu-

ing, as lias beexi done, a children's edi-
tion of it, unless, indeed, for the purpose
of inserting illustrative I)ictulcs of sonie

of the thrilling scenes so vividly de-
scribed. It is already as attractive as it
can be nmade to old and youjng. No in-
telligent Sunday school I)upil caii fail to,
be fasciniat2cd by the inaaier and the

style. Not a single sentence should be
changcd or lcft out. l'le reflections
niiade and suggestions offered in ccun-

ilection with missionary and other great
problerns of the day can be sufficiently
appreciated by children. They like to
grapple with big questions, and it is good
for thern to do so. The teeming, inci-
dents of the story, which is as wvell told
as that of Robinson Crusoe, will secure
thieir unflagg-ing, attention, and pi-ove a
hundred timies more instructive and ele-
v'ating thari the startling adventures
penned by D efoe, Haggard, and others.
1 cannot imagine how any one with the
sanallest degree of love of adventure,
literary taste, or missionary spirit can lay
it down until lie lias read thie last page.
1 should esteern it an unspeakable boon
to, this Dominion wvere it perused, again
and again, and its lessons thoroughly
inibîbed by the inmnates of every home
frorn ocean to ocean.

I-is object in telling the story is
graphically stated by the autlior in the
opening sentences--" Whiat I write here
is for the glory of God. For more than
twenty years I have been urged to record
my story as a ni issionary of. the Cross;
but always till now, in nmy sixty-fourth
year, nîy heart lias shrunk from, the task,
as savouring too much of self. Latterly
the conviction lias bcen borne home to
nie that if tliere is nîuicli ini înyex-


