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while he leaped about In rage, scolding bis bxothers and a8l
who wers present for listening to me. The other Saceed
Hen, howevey, took my side, and, &2 many of the people alse
were friendly to me and sived closely packed around me, he
did not thvow hig spear. To sllay the tumuolt and obviate
further bloodshed, I offered $o leave with wmy Teachers at once,
and, in doing so, I ardently pled with them to live at peace.
Though we got safely home, that old Sacred Man seemed still
o bunger after my blood.  For weeks thereafier, go whers
X would, be would suddenly appear on the path behind me,
poising in his vight band that same Golisth spear. God only
kept it from being thrown, and I, nsing every lawful pre
caation, bad all the same to attend to my work, as if no enemy
were there, leaving all other results in the hands of Jesus.
This whols incident did, doubtiess, shake the prejudices of
many as t0 Sorcery; but few even of converted Natives evez
get entively clear of the dread of Nahak,

CHAPTER XEVI
& PERILOUS PILORIMAGE

Tag other Mizslon Station, on the zouth-west side of Tanns,
kad to be visited by me from time to time. My and Mis
Mathieson, there, were both in 2 weak state of health, having
& tendency to consumption. On this account they visited
Aneityurn zeveral times. ‘They were carnestly devoted to
their work, and were successful so far as bealth and the time
allowed to them permitted. Af this juncture, 2 message
reached me that they were without European food, and a
request to send them g little our if pessible.  The war made
the journey overland impossible, A strong wind and 2 high
sea round the coast rendered it impracticable for my boat te
go. The danger to life from the ehemy was so great that
I could not hire 2 cxew. [ pled therefore with Nowsr and
Manoman, and a few leading men, o taks one of thelr besmt
canoes, and themselves o sccotapany wee  § had 8 lasge s
bottomed pot with 2 close-fitting Hd, and they T pressed fall of
four ; and, tying the Bd firmly dewn, I Gstened ¥ sight in the
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sentre of the canes, snd 22 fu abuve wetermark ss posdbls,
Al else that was required we Hed sround our own persoma
Sea and land being a3 they were, it was a perilous undertaking,

‘which only dire necessity could bave justified. They were alf

good swimipers, but s 1 could not swize the stromgest msn
was piaced behind me, to seize me and swim ashore, if 2 crash
zame,

Creeping round near the shore all the way, we had to kesp
just outside the great breskers on the cors! reef, and were all

* drenched through and through with the foam of an angry surf

We amrived, however, in safety within ¢wo miles of our desti-
nation, where lived the fiends of my cance’s company, but
where a very dangerous sea was breaking on the veef Here
they all gave in, and protested that no further could they go:
and traly their toil all the way with the paddies had been
severe. I appealed to them, that the canoe would for certaln
be smashed if they tried to get on shore, that the provisions
would be lost, and some of us probably drowned. But they
turned to the shore, and remained for dome time thus, watch-
Iog the sea. At last their Captain cried, * Missi, hold on!
There's a smaller wave coming ; we'll ride In now.”

My beart rose to the Lord in trembling prayer ! The wava
came rolling on ; every paddie with all their united strengtdh
struck into the sea; and next moment our canoe was flying
like a sea-gull on the crest of the wave towards the shore.
Apother Instant, and the wave had broken on the reef with a
mighty roar, and rushed passed us hissing in clouds of foam.

My company were next seen swimming wildly about in the sea,

Manuman the one-eyed Sacred Man alone bolding on by the
canoe, uearly full of water, with me still clinging to the seat of
it, and the very next wave likely to devour us. In desperation,
I sprang for the reef, and ran for 2 man halfwading, half
swimming to reach us; and God so ordered it that just 2s
the next wave broke against the silvery rock of coral, the man
caught me and partly swam with me through its surf, partly
carried me till I was zet safely ashore.  Praising God, I looked
up and saw all the othew nearly as safe o5 wyself, except
Manuman, my friend, who was still holding on by the cance in
the face of wind and sea, and hringing it with him, Others
ran and swam to his help. The paddles were picked up amid
the surl, & powerful fellow camse towards me with the pot of
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fiour on hiz bead, uninjured by water] The Chief who held
on by the canoe got severely cut about the feet, and had been
badly bruised and knocked about; but all the rest escaped
without further harm, and everything that we had was saved.
Amongst friends at last, they resolved to await a favourable
wind and tide to return to their own homes  Singing in my
heart unto God, I hired 2 man to cary the pot of flour, and
soon arrived at the Mission Station, -

Supplying the wants of our dear friends, Mr, and Mis
Mathieson, whom we found as well as could-be expected, we
had to prepare, after a few hours of rest, to return (o our own
Station by walking overland through the night. 1 durst not
remain longer away, lest my own house shouid be plundered
and broken into, ‘Though weak in bealth, my fellow-Mission-
aries were both full of bope, and zealous in thelr work, and
this somewhat strange visit was a pleasant blink amidst our
darkness. Before I bad gone far on my return journey, the
sun went down, and no Native could be bired to accompany
me. They all told me that I would for certain be killed by
the way. But I knew that it would be quite dark before I
reached the hostile districts, and thet the Heathen are greai
cowards in the dark and never leave their villages at night in
the darkness, except in companies for fishing and such-like
taske, I skirted along the sea-shore as fast as I could, walking
and running alternately ; and, when I got within hearing of
voices, I slunk back into the bush ¢li they had safely passed,
and then groped my way back near the shore, that being my
snly guide to find a path.

Having made half the journey, I came to a dangerous path,
almost perpendicular, up & great rock round the base of which
the sea roared deep. With my heart lifted up to Jesus, I
succeeded in climbing it, cautionsly grasping roots, and resting
by bushes, till I safely reached the top. There, to avoid a
village, 1 had o keep crawling slowly along the bush near the
sea, on the top of that great ledge of rock—a feat I could
never have accomplished even in daylight without the excite
ment ; but I felt that 1 was supported and guided in all that
life or death journey by my dear Lord Jesus. I had to leave
the shore, and follow up the bank of a very deep ravine to
place shallow enough for one to cross, and then through the
bugh away for the shore again. By bolding tco much to the
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right, I missed the point where I had intended to reach i
Small fires were now visible through the bush; I heard the
voices of the people talking in one of our most Heathen
villages,

Quietly drawing back, I now knew where I was, and easily
found my way towards the shore; but on reaching the Great
Rock, I could not in the darkness find the path down again,
1 groped about till I was tired. 1 feared that I might stumble

"~ over and be killed; or, if I delayed ¢ill daylight, that the
‘Savages would kill me. ¥ knew that one part of the rock was

steep-sloping, with little growth or none thereon, and I searched
about to find it, resolved to commend myself to Jesus and slide
down thereby, that I might again reach the shore and escape
for my life. Thinking I had found this spot, I hurled down
several stones and listened for their splash that I might judge
whether it would be safe.  But the distance was too far for me
to hear or judge. At high tide the sea there was deep; but
at low tide I could wade out of it and be safe. The darkness
made it impossible for me to see anything. 1 let go my um-
brella, shoving it down with considerable force, but neither did
it send me back any news.

Feeling sure, however, that this was the place I sought, and
knowing that to await the daylight would be certain death, I
prayed to my Lord Jesus for help and protection, and resolved
to let myself go. First, I fastened all my clothes as tightly as
I could, so as not to catch on anything ; then I lay down at
the top on my back, feet foremost, holding my head downwards
on my breast to keep it from striking on the rock ; then, after
one cry to my Saviour, having let myself down as far as
possible by a branch, I at last let go, throwing my arms
forward and trying to keep my feet well up. A giddy swirl,
as if flying through the air, took possession of me; a few
moments seemed 2n age ; I rushed quickly down, and felt no
obstruction till my feet struck into the sea below. Adoring
and praising my dear Lord Jesus, who had ordered it so, I
regained my feet ; it was low tide, I had received no injury, I
recovered my umbrella, and, wading through, I found the
shore path easier and lighter than the bush bad been. The
very darkness was my safety, preventing the Natives from
rambling about. I saw ne person to speak to, till I reached
s village quite near to my own house, fiftcen or twenty miles

G
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from where I had started; here I left the ses path and
promised some young men a gift of fish-hooks to guide me the
nearest way through the bush to my Mission Station, which
they gladly and heartily did. [ ran & narrow risk in approach-
ing them ; they thought me an epemy, and [ wwested thelr
reuskets only by 2 loud ey

“Iam Missi! Don't shoot; my love to you, my friends |7

Praising God for His preserving- ¢ave, I reached homs
2nd had a long refreshing sleep. The natives, on hearing
next day how I had come sll the way in the dark, ex-
claimed-—

“Surely any of us would have been killed! Vour
Jehovah God alone thus protects you and brings you safely
home.”

With all my beart, I sald, “Ves! and He will be your
protector and helper too, if only you will ohey and trust in
Him.”

Certainly that night put my faith to the test. Had &t not
been the assurance that I was engaged in Xlis service, and
that in every path of duty He would carry me through or
dispose of me therein for His glory, 1 could never have
underizken either journey. St Paul's words are true fo-day
and for ever——*1 can do all things through Christ which
sirengtheneth me”

CHAPTER XXVIU
THE PLAGUE OF MEASLES

Asovr this time 1 had a peverto-bedforgotten llustration of
the infernal spirit that possessed some of the Traders towards
these poor Matives, (ne morning, thres or four vessels entered
our Harbour and cast anchor in Port Resolution, The captains
called on me; and one of them, with manifest delight, ex
claimed, “ We know how to bring down your proud Tanness
nowi We'll humble them befors you !™

{ answered, © Surely you don’t mean to aittack and destroy
thess poor people P ”

Bz repdind, not abashed but rejoicing,  We bave sent the

\
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messles o humble them | That ks them by the score!
Four young men have besn landed ai different ports, ill with
measles, 2pd these will soon thin thelr ranks.”

Shocked above measize, I protested solemply and de
nounced their conduct and spleit; but my remonstrances only
ealled forth the shameless declaration, ® Our watchword ig,~-
Sweep these creatuves away and Ist white men occupy the
goil §7

Thelr malice was further Hlustrated thus: they indaced

Kapuku, s young Chief, to go off to one of their veseels,

promising him a present. He was the friend and chief
supporter of Bir. Mathieson and of his wotk. THaving got
him on board, they confined hire in the hold amongst natives
lying ill with measles. They gave him no food for about
four - and - twenty hours; and then, without the promised
present, they put him ashore far fom bis own home, Though
weak snd excited, be scrambied back to his Tribe in grea
exhaustion and terror.  He informed the Missionary that they
had put him down amongst sick people, red and hot with
fever, and that he feared their sickness was upon him., [ am
sshamed to say that these Sandslwood and other Traders were
our own degraded countrymen; asnd that they deliberately
gloried in thus destroying the poor Heathen, A more fiendish
spirit could scarcely be lmagined; but most of them were
horrible dmuankards, and thelr traffic of every kind amongst
these Tslands was, genemally speaking, sieeped in humsn
Blood. ’
The measles, thus introduced, becarns amongst our Islanders
the most deadly plague. It spread fearfully, 2nd was accom
panied by sore throat and diarrheen.  In some villages, man,
woman, and child were strickes, and none could give food of
water to the rest.  The misery, sufledng, and tervor wers une
emampled, the Uving being afraid sometimes even 10 bury the
dead. Thirtesn of my own Mission party ded of this disesss;
and, 80 temror-stricken weys the few who swvived, that whes
the litle Mission schooner Jebn £how retvrned to Tanna, they
sHl packed up and left for their own Aneltyum, szcept my owa
dear old Abraham,

At first, thinking that all weve on the wing, be also bad
packed his chettels, and was standing beside the others ready
o leavs with them. L doow vowr to bim, aad seid, ¥ Abrobamy
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they are all golag 5 ave you also golng to leave me here alome
zn Tannsa, to fight the battles of the Lord?”

He asked, © Misei, will you remain # ¥

1 replied, * Yes; but, Abrabam, the danger to life s now
a0 great that T dare not plead ﬁww you to remain, for we may
both be slain,  Stily, { cannot leave the Lord’s work now.”

The noble old Chief looked at the box and his bundles,
and, musing, said, * Missi, our danger is very great now.”

I answered, * Ves; I once wwoamwn you would not leave me
alone to it; but, as ﬂwm vessel iz going to your own land, 1
eapnot ask you to remain and face it with mei”

He again said, * Missi, would you like me to rercain alone
with you, seeing my wife is dead and in her grave here

I replied, * ¥es, I would like you 1o remain ; but, consider
ing the circumstances in which we will be left alone, I
cannot plead with you to do so.”

He answered, * Then, Missi, I remain with you of my own
free choice, and with all my heart. We will live and die
together In the work of the Lord. I will never leave you
while ‘you are spared on Tanna.”

S0 saying, and with a light that gave the fore-gleam of &
Martyr’s glory to his dark face, be shouldered his box and
bundles back to his own house; and thereafter, Abraham was
my dear mcggég snd constant friend, and my fellow-sufferez
in all that remaing still to be related of our Mission life on
Tanna,

Before this ﬁwammw of measles was brought amongst us 1
bad sailed round in the jokz Kmox to Black Beach on the
opposite side of Tanna, and prepared the way for settling
Teachers. And they were placed soon after by Mr. Copeland

-and mysell with encouraging hopes of success, and with the

prospect of erecting there 3 Station for Mr. and Mrs, Johnston,
the newly amived Missionaries from Nova Scotia.  But this
dreadful imported epidemic blasted all ouwr dreams. ‘They
devoted themselves from the very first, and assisted me in
every way to alleviate the dread sufferings of the Natives, We
carried medicine, food, and even water, to the surrounding
villages every day, few of themselves being able to render us
much assistance, Neacddy all who took our medicine and
followed instructions 2@ to food, ete, recovered; but vast
sumbers of them would lsten to noe counsels, and rushed ints

\
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" experimente which mwade the attack fatal all arcund, When

the trouble was at its height, for instance, they would plunge
Into the sea, and seek relief; they found it in almost instant

“death, Others would dig a hole into the earth, the length of

the body and about two feet deep; therein they laid them-
selves down, the cold carth feeling agreeable to thelr fevered
sking ; and when the earth around them grew heated, they
got friends to dig a few inches deeper, again and again,
geeking & cooler and cooler couch. In this ghastly effort
many of them died, literally in their own graves, and were
buried where they lay! 1t need not be surprising, though we
did everything in our power to relieve and save them, that the
Natives associated us with the white men who had so dread-
fully afflicted them, and that their blind thirst for revenge did
not draw fine distinctions between the Traders and the Mission-
aries.  Both were whites—that was enough,

Before leaving this terrible plague of measles, I may record
my belief that it swept away, with the accompanying sors
throat and mwwnwﬁmﬁ a third of the entive population of
Tanna ; nay, in cerinin localities more than a third perished,
The wﬁmm declared themselves upable to bury the dead, and
great want and suffering ensned.  The Teacher and his wife
and child, placed by us at Black Beach, were also taken away;
and his companion, the other Teacher there, embraced the
first opportunity to leave slong with his wife for his own
Island, else his life would have been taken in revenge, Vet
froa all accounts afterwards received, I do not think the

- measles were more fatal on Tannz than on the other Islands

of the group.  They appear to bave cavried off even a larger
proportion on Aniwa—the futore scene of many orrows but
of greater trivmpha.

CHAPTER %EXIX
ATRACKED WITH CLUBS

Ter st January 861 was a New Vear's Day ever to tu
semembered.  Mr, and Mre, Johaston, Abraharn, and I, had
gpent nearly the whole Hme in 2 kind of solemn yet happy
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fegtival.  Anew in 2 holy covenant before God, we unitedly
consecrated our lives and our all to the Lord Jesus, mwﬁ@w

surselves away to His blessed servies for the conversion s
ww& Heathen on the New Hebrides. After evening Family
Worship, Mr, and Mre, Johoston left my room to go to thelr
own house, only some ten foct mwmmmm: but he m@ﬁﬂﬁam te
inform me that there were two men af the window, armed
with buge clubs, and baving black painted faces. Going out
to them and asking m%ﬁ whut ' they wanted, they wmmrmm.
* Medicine for a sick boy.”

With difficulty I persuaded them to come in and get it
At once, it flashed upon me, fom their agitation and theis
disguise of paint, that they had come o muuder us. Me
Jobnston bad also accompanied us into the house.  Keeping
my eye constantly fized on them, I prepared the medicine and
offeved 6. They refused to receive it, and each man grasped
his killing-sione  § faced them firmly and said, “You see
that Mr. Johuston {8 now leaving, 9ud you too must lesve this
room for to-night,  Tomomow, you can being the boy o
coms for the medicine”

Selzing thelr clubs, s if for action, they showed unwilling
nesy to withdraw, but 1 walked mw:wgwgww forward and made
ag if to pueh them out, when both toined aad began o leave

My, Johuston bhad gone in front of them and was safely
cut,  But he bent down to lift & Htle kitten that had w%mm,&m
at the open door ; and 2t that moment ons of the Sawages,
jerking in behind, aimed s blow with his huge clsb, in avoid-
ing which Mz, Johnston fell with & scream fo the ground,
Both men sprang fowsrds bim, but owr two fithful dogs
ferociously leapt in their faces and saved hie lifoe.  Rushing
out, but not fullp awsre of what had ooom M?Qw ¥ osaw Mr
Tohnston Grying to ralse blmself and beard him cry, * Taks
care | thess men have tried to Kill me, aud they will kil
yogi”

Facing ther sternly 1 demanded, ¥ What i3 it that you
want 7 He doss not understand your language. What do
gou want# Speak with me”

Both Qﬁ@ therson, raiend thelr grest clubs and made to
strike me 3 but ﬁ%mw as wmwgmwm these two dogs sprang at
their faces znd baffled thelr blows One dog was badly
brwised, snd the ground recslved the other blow, that would
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have launched me into Etemity, The best dog was s little
cxoss-bred retrlever, with terrier’s blood in him, splendid for
warning ug of w@@.cwﬁsmm dangers, and which bad already
been the means of saving my life several times. Seeing how
matters stood, I now mgﬁmm% both dogs furiously upon them,
and the two Savages fled. ¥ shouted after them, * Remem-
ber, Jehowah Fam sees you and will punish you for trying to
saurder Fis servanis {7

In thelr flight, 2 large body of men, who had come eight
or ten miles to sssist i the murder and plunder, came
glipping bere 20d there from the bush and joined them,
fleeing oo, Verily, “the wicked Hes, when no man pur-
sueth.” David’s experience and zssurance came home fo us,
that evening, 23 very real :—"God is owr refuge and owr
sirength . . . therefore we will not fear”

I, now accusicmed to such scenes on Tanna, retired to rest
and slept wgam@w but my dear fellow-labourer, as I after
wards learned, could not slesp for ope mwoment.  His pallor
and sxcitement continued next day, indeed for wﬁ&&. days ;
and afier that, though he was natnrally Hvely snd cheerful, I
pever saw him swile again,

For that Eammﬁmw 158 wm% ary 1853, ,“a m@weﬁﬁm entry
was found in his journal : @‘mﬁww «ﬁnw eavy heart and a
feeling of dread, I know not why, 1 set out on my zccustomed
wanderings amongst the sick. I hastened back to get the
Teacher and carry Mr Paton to the scene of disuess I
carried & bucket of water Ip one baed and medicine in the
other ; and so we spent 2 portion of this day endeavouring to
slleviate their sufferings, and our'work had a happy effect slso
on the minds of others,”  In another entry, on zsnd Decem-
ber, he wrote : “ Measles are making fearful havoe smongst
the poor Tannese.  As we pass through the villages, moumnful
geenes meet the ‘wm ; young and old prostrated on the ground,
showing all these wwwdﬁ, gymptoms which accompany loath
gome and malignant diseases.  In some villages few are left
able o prepare food, or to camy drink to the suffering and
dying. How pitifnl te see the sufferers destituie of every
comfort, attention, and remedy thst would ameliorvate their
guffering or remove thelr disesse! As 1 think of the tender
manner in which we are nursed I sickness, the many reme-
dles smployed o give relief, with the comforis and attentics
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bestowed upon us, my heart sickens, and I say, Oh my

ingratitude and the ingratitude of Christian people 1”

Having, as above recorded, consecrated our lives avew 1o
CGod on the first day of Jaovary, I was, up till the z6th of
the month, sccompanied by Mz Johnston and sometimes
also by Mrs. Johnston on my rounds in the villages amongst
the sick, and they greatly helped me.  But by an unhappy
accident 1 was laid zside when most sorely needed. When
adzing a tree for house-building I observed that Mahanan, the
war Chief's brother, had been keeping too dear me, and that
he carried a tomahawk in his hand ; and, in trying both to do
my work and to keep an eye on him, I struck my ankle
severely with the adze. He moved off quickly, saying, “ I

did not do that” but doubtless rejoicing st what had hap

pened. The bone was badly hurt, and several of the blood-
vessels cut, Dressing it us well as I could, and keeping
constantly sozked in cold water, I had to exercise the greatest
care.  In this condition, amidst great sufferings, 1 was some-
times carried to the villages to administer medicive to the
gick, and to plead and pray with the dying.

On such oceasions, in this mode of transit even, the con-
versations that I had with dear Mr. Johnston were most
solemn and greatly refreshing. He had, however, scarcely
ever slept since the ist of January, and during the night
of the 16th he sent for my bottle of laudanum, Being
severely attacked with ague and fever, 1 could not go to him,
but sent the bottle, specifying the proper quantity for a doss,
but that he quite understood already. He took a dose for
himself, and gave one also to his wife, as she too suffered from
sleeplessness, This be repeated three nights in succession,

- and both of them obtained a long, sound, and refreshing
sleep. Fle came to my bedside, where { lay in the ague
fever, and said with great anizeation, smongst other things, “¥
have had such a blessed sleep, and feel so refreshed!  What
kindness in God to provide such remedies for suffering man {7

At mid-day his dear wife came 1o me crying, * Mr Joho
ston has fallen asleep, so deep that I cannot awake him.”

My fever had reached the worst stage, but I struggled to
my feet, got to his bedside, and found him in 2 state of coma,
with his teeth fized in ietanus, With great difficuity we suc
ceeded in slightly rousing bhma with & kuife, spoun, aad

o
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pleces of wood, we forced his tecth open, 0 a8 o administer
an emetic with good effects, and also other needful medicines.
For twelve hours, we had to keep him awake by repeated cold
dash in the face, by amimonia, and by vigorously moving him
shout. He then began to speak freely ; 2nd next day he rose
end walked about z little For the two following days, be
was sometimes better and sometimes worse ; but we managed
to keep him up tll the morning of the z1st when he again

- fell into a state of coma, from which we failed to rouse him.
At two o'clock in the afternoon he fell asleep — another

Martyr for the testimony of Jesus in those dark and frying
Isles, leaving his young wife in indescribable somow, which
she strove to bear with Christian resignation Having made
his coffin and dug his grave, we two alone a2t sunsel laid him

_to rest beside my own dear wife and child, close by the

Mission House.

CHAPTER XXX
KOWIA

AmorugR tragedy followed, with, howeves, much of the lghs
of Heaven amid its blackness, in the story of Rowia, 2 Tanness
¢ hief of the highest rank. Going to Aneityum in youth, he
tsd there become a true Christian. He mamied an Aneit-
yumese Christian woman, with whowm he lived very happily and
4ad two beautiful children. Some iime before the measles
segched our island he returned to live with me as & Teacher
and to help forward our wark on Tanoa. He proved himsell
10 be & decided Christian ; he was & real Chief amongst them,
dignified in his whole conduct, and every way 8 yaluabie
helper to me. Everything was ried by his own peopie 1@
induce him to leave me and to renounce the Worship, offering
him every honour and bribe in thelr power Mﬁmwﬁm wm@mﬁ
they threatened to take away all his lands, and to deprive him
of Chieftainship, but he answered, Take alii I shall still
stand by Missi and the Worship of Jehovah.” ‘

From threats they passed to galling insalts, all which he
bore patiently for Jesu's wke Bul one day 2 party of bl |
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peopie ezme and sold some fowls, and as impudent fellow
lfted them after they had been bought and offered to sell them
zgain to we.  Kowis shouted, * Don't purchase thess, Missi;
¥ have just bought them for you, and peid for them |%

Thereon the fellow began to mock at him, Kowla, gazing
round on 2l present, and then on e, rose like a lion awaking
out of sleep, and with fashing zyes exclalmed, * Missl, they
think that because I am now s Christian I have become 5
coward | a woman! fo bear every abuse and insult they can
heap upon me  But § will show them for once that 1 am no
coward, that T am still their Chief, and that Christiznity does
not take away but gives us courage and newe”

Springing st one man, be wrenched in & moment the mighty
club from bis hands, and swinging #t in alr above bis head like
& toy, he cried, “ Come any of you, come all against your
Chieft My Tehovah God makes my heart and arms sirong,
He will help me in this battle sz He helps me in other things,
for He Inspives me to show you that Chuistians are no cowards,
though they are men of pesce.  Come on, and you will yed
Inow thet 1 am Kowls your Chief”

Al fled 23 be approached them ; and be crled, ¥ Where arg
the cowards now?"” and handed back to the wartor his club.
After this they left him at peace.

He lved at the Mission House, with his wife and children,
and was a great help and comfort to Abraham and myself
He was allowed o go more freely and feariessly amongst the
people than any of the rest of our Mission stafi. The ague
and fever on me at Mr Johnston's desth so increased and
raduced me to such weakness that [ had become lnsensible,
while Abrabam and Kowia alone attended to me.  On relumne
ing to consciousness § heard as v 2 dream Kowis lamenting
aver me, and pleading that T might recover, 5o az to hear and
speak with him before be died.  Opening wy eyes and looking
at him, I heard him say, " Missl, 2ll owr Ansityumese arz
sick, Missi Johuston is desd You are very sick, zad I am
wazk and dying  Alag, when I tos s dead, who will climb
the trees and get vou 2 cocosout to drink?  And who will
bathe your lips and brow?”

Here be broke d into deep and long wesping, and then
resumed, * higsi, na-wen hate os all on acocunt of the
Worebip of Jehovs H ing to take sway

a
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1Y wow fear He
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- ell His servants from thiz land, and leave my people to the

Esit One and his servicei”

I was too weak 1o spesk, so be went on, bursting into =
soliloguy of prayer: “ O Lord Jesus, Missl Johnston is dead ;
Thou hast taken bim sway from this land, Missi Johnston
the woman and Missl Paton arve very ill; I am sick, and Thy
servanis the Aneitynmese are all sick and dying. O Lord, our
Father in Heaven, art Thou going fo take away all Thy

_servants, and Thy Worship fom this dark land? Whas
. megnest Thou to do, O Lord?  The Tannese hate Thee and

Thy Worship and Thy servants; but surely, O Lord, Thou
canst not forszke Tanns and leave our people o die in the
darkness! Oh, make the hearts of this people soft to Thy
Word and sweet to Thy Worship ; teach them to fear and love
Fesus; and oh, restore and spare Missl, desr Missi Paton, that

C Tanna may be savedi?
&

Touched io the very fountaine of my life by such prayew,
from a man oncs a Cannibal, ¥ bepan under the breath of
zod’s blessing 1o zevive,

A few days thereafter, Kowla came again to me, and rousing
me out of sleep, cried, * Missi, ¥ am very weak; I am dylog
T coms to bid you farewell, and go away to dis. I am neexing
death now, sod I will zoon see Jesmm”

i spoke what words of consclation and cheer 1 could mustes,
but he soswered, * Missi, since you becams il my dear wifs
and children are dead and buried  Most of our Aneityumess
are dead, and I am dying. I I remsin on the kil and dis
here at the Mission House, there ave none left to help Abraham
to carry me down o the grave where my wife and children ars
aid, 1 wish to he beside them, that we may rise together in
the Great Day when Jesus comes. I am happy, looking unts
Jesus! Oune thing only deeply grieves me now; I foar God ls
taking us all away from Tenna, and will leave my poor peopls
dack and henighted as before, for they bate Jesus and the
Worship of Jebovah, O Miszl, pray for therm, and pray for me
once more before 1 gol”

He knelt down at my side, and we prayed for each other
snd for Tanna, I then urged him to remsin at the Mission
House, bot be replied, *O Misdl, vou do not know how near
o death T am ! 1 am just golog, and will soon be with Jesug,
and se2 my wile and children now, While s little strength &

=
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left, { will lean on Abraham’s arm, and ge down to the graves
of my dear ones and fall asleep there, and Abraham will dig
2 quiet bed and lay me beside them, Farewell, Missi 1 am

very near death now ; we will meet again in Jesus and with
Jesusi”

With many tears he deagged bimself away; and my beart
sirings seemed all tied round that noble simple soul, and felt
like breaking one by one as he left me there on my bed of
fayer all alone.  Abrabam sustained him, tottering fo the place
of graves; there he lay down, and immediately gave up the
ghost and slept In Jesus; and there the faithful Abraham
huried him beside his wife and children. Thus died 2 man
who had been a2 cannibal Chief, but by the grace of God and
the love of Jesus changed, transfigured into a character of
light and beauty. I lost, In losing him, one of my best friends
and most courageous helpers; but I knew that day, and
know now, that there Is one soul at least from Tanna to sing
the glories of Jesus in Heaven—and, oh, the rapture when I
meet him thers |

CHAPTER XEXi
THE MARTYRDOM OF THE GORDONS

May 1861 brought with it a sorrowiul and tragic event, which
fell as the very shadow of doom acvoss our path ; 1 mean the
martyrdom of the Gordons on Erromangz. Rew. G. N, Gordon
was 4 native of Prince Bdward Island, Nova Scotia, and was
born in 1822. He was educated a¢ the Free Church College,
Halifax, and placed as Missionary on Ermomangz in June
1857, Much troubled and opposed by the Sandal-wooders,
fie bad yet acquired the langusge and was making progress
by inroads on Hesthenism, A considerable number of young
men and women embraced the Christian Faith, lived at the
Mission House, and devotedly helped him and his excellent
wife in all their work, But the hwricanes and the measles,
already referred to, cavsed great mortality in Erromangs also ;
and the degraded Traders, who had introduced the plague, in
seder o sevs themselves fom revengs, simulsted the super-
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stitions of the Heathen, and charged the Missionaries thers tos
with causing sickoess and all other calamities. The Sandal

- wooders hated him for fearlessly denouncing and exposing

their hideous atrocities.

When Mr. Copeland zod I placed the Native Teachers at
Black Beach, Tanna, we ran across to Erromanga in the Jods
Knox, taking a barmonium to Mrs. Gordon, just come by
thelr order from Sydnev. Wher It was opened out at the

- Yission Flouse, and Mre, Gordon began playing on it and
‘singing sweet hymns, the native women were in ecstasien

They at once proposed to go off ¢ the bush and cut eack =
burden of long grass, to thatch the printing-office which My,
Grordon was building in order to print the Scriptures in thel
own tongue, if only Mrs. Gordop would play to them at night

 and teach them to sing God's praises, They joyfully did se,

and then spent 2 happy evening singing those hymns, Next
day being Sabbath, we had a delightful season there, abou:
thirty attending Church and listening eagerly. The young
men and women living at the Mission House were being
trained to become Teachers ; they were reading 2 small book
in their own langunage, telling them the story of Joseph; and
the work every way seemed most hopeful. The Mission
House had been removed a mile or so up a hill partly for
Mre. Gordon’s health, and parily to escape the annoying and
contaminating influence of the Sandal-wooders on the Christian
Matives.

On the aoth May 1861 he was still working at the roofing
of the printing-office, and had sent hiz lade to bring each »
ioad of the long grass to finish the thatching, Meantime &
party of Erromangans from a district called Bunk-Hill, under
& Chief named Lovy, had been watching bim, They bad
been 1o the Mission House Inquiring, and they had seen him
gend away bis Christian lads, They ther hid in the bush
and sent two of their men to the Missionary to ask for calico
On @ piece of wood he wrote & note to Mrs, Gerdon to give
them two yards each. ‘They ashed bim to go with them to
the Mission House, as they needed medicine for & sick boy,
gnd Lovo their Chief wanted to 22¢ him. He ted up in s
napkin » meal of food, which bad been brought to him but
pot eaten, and started to go with them. He requested the
native Narubulet to go on before with bis eompenion hut they




1t THRE STORY OF JOE® ¢ PATON
ingisted upon his going in font. In wromsing & stresmaies,

ol

which I #i i w m shortly afterwards, his uﬁ slipped. A blow
o mmﬁm@ ¢ him with 2 tomashawk, which he caught: the
other man st eapon was alse caught ﬁg of
the @mﬁmgﬁm@ was www enched out of his grasp. Nex
moment 2 blow on the sp m»& the dear Missionary Maﬁ and
& gecond on the neck mmﬁaﬁ severed the head from the Jﬁ%
The other Natives then rushed from their ambugh, snd began
dancing round bim with faatic @wmimwmw - Mre, Gorden
hearing the ma“wﬁ came out and stood in font of the Mission
House, looking in the direction of ber hushand’s warking
place, wa& wondering what had happened. Ouben, one of
mg party, who had ron towards the Station the moment thes

r. Gordon fell, now approached ber. A merciful o clump of
wﬁwmm bad hid from her eyes all that had securred, and she said
to Ouben, * What's the cause of that nofee 2 ¥

He replied, * Oh, nothing ! only the boys amusing them.
selves 17 ,

Saying ® Where are the boys #” she turned round.  Ouben
slipped stealthily behind ber, sank his tomahawk into ber back,
and with another blow almost severed her head !

Such was the fate of those two devoted servants of the
Lord ; loving in their lives, and in their deaths not dividedme
their spirits, wearing the crown of martyrdom, entered Glory
together, to he welcomed by Williazes and Harrls, whose blaod
was shed near the same now hallowed spot for the name and
sause of Jesua, They had lsboured four vears on Hrromangs,
#midst trials and %wmwwm manifold, and had not been withous
sokens of blessing in the Lord’s work. Never more earnest os
devoted Missionaries lived and died in the Heathen field,
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CHAPTER XXX1I
BHARGYS DREPENING 0N TANWA

ismmmperery thereafler, 2 Sandal-wood Trader brought in his
boat a pariy of Hevomangame by night to Tanna, They
sssembled owr Harbouy Qﬂw@m and g w@@wwﬁ and urged wwﬁg
@ Bl ws and M snd Mye Mathiosen amdd the Teachs 72, OF
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sllow them to do ¢ ”@w ax they bad killed My, and Mrs Gordon,
Then they proposed (2 go to Aneityum and kill the 3is f,,mm@gh?
there, as the Ansityumese Natives had bumed their Church,
and thus they @a%m sweep away the Worship and %& %ﬁ?
of Jehovah from ali the New Hebrides, Our Chicfs, however,
rafused, mw&%ﬁénﬁ by the Merciful Mﬁ@ and the Bmomangans
\,ﬁm ned to their own island in 2 suik ky mood,
Notwithstanding this refusel 28 i they wished o reserys
the murder and plunder for themsslves, owr Mission House

was sext day thronged with armed men, some fom Inlandg,

athers from Mr, ﬁ%wwamqmw Station, «M@@@ wﬁgﬁw @qﬁv@w
the @%mwﬁwnm&mf The leaders said again and again in my
hearing, * The men of Erromangs killed Missi Williams long
ago, We killed the Rarotongan and Samoan Teachers, We

fought Missi Tomer and Missd Nishei, and drove them from

sur island. We killed the Aneityumese Teschers on ,wéaﬁ
sud one of Missi Paton’s Teachers two. We killed several
white men, snd no Man-ofwar punished us.  Let us talk over
this, about killing Missj Paton and the Ancityumese, 1l we
see if any Man-ofwar comes to punish the Evomangans, If
aof, let us unite, ler us kill these Missionaries, let us drive the
Worship of Jehovsh from our land ¥

An Inland Chief aald or rather shouted in my wwmﬁwm, My
ywe o the mﬁ@m@ﬁmgmm They zre strong and brave mesn,
he Erromangans,  They have killed thelr Missi and his §m@w
&.:m@ we only talk about mw They have destroyed the Worship
and driven away Jehovah 1°

I stood amongst them and protesied, “God will get
punish the Erromangans for such wicked deeds. God has
heard all your bad wlk, 20d will punish &t in His own time
and wap”

But they shouted me down, amidst grest excitement, with
the cry, “Our love o the Eromangans! Our love to the
Erromangans | ¥

Aftzr 1left these, Abraham wg d them gy, ¥ Miakl Is lags,
Lt us meet in every %m?mﬁ and t2lk with each other, Lag
as all agree to kill Missdl and the Ancityumese for the first of
aur Chiefs that dies”

The night afier the visit of the Erromsopan boat, and the
sad news am ‘Mr. and M Gordon’s death, the Tannese met

on their gz dancingegronnds and beld high fosies! &

g
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praise of the Brromangans. Ow bext fiend, old Nowar the
Chief, who hed worn shivt snd kit for some time and bad
wome regulazly to the Worship, relapsed once more ; he paloted
fhis face, threw off his clothing, resumed his bow and amows,
and his tomahawk, of which he boasted that it had killed very
many men and ¢ least one woman! Osn my shaming him
for professing to worship Jehovah and yei uvniting with the
Hesthen in rejoicing over the murder of His servants om
Erromangs, be replied to this effect, * Truly, Missi, they have
done well.  If the people of Erromanga ate severely punished
for thiz by the Man-ofwar, we will all hear of it; and our
people will then fear to kill you and the other Missionaries, 5o
as to destroy the Worship of Jehovah. Now, they say, the
Erromangans killed Missi Williares and the Samoan, Raroton-
gan, and Ancityumese Teachers, besides other white men, and
00 Man-of-war has punished either them or us.  If they are
not punished for what has been done on Erromanga, nothing
else ran keep them here from killing you and me and all who
worship at the Mission House {”

I answered,  Nowar, let us all be strong o love and serve
Jehovah Jesus. If it be for our good and His glory, He will
protect ue; if not, He will take us to be with Himself We
will not be killed by their bad talk. Besides, what avails it to
as, when dead and gone, if even s Man-of-war should come
and punish cur murderers ?”

He shrugged his shoulders, answering, * Missi, by and by
you will see. Mind, I tell you the tuth. I know owr
Tannese people. How is it that Jehovah did not protect the
Gordons and the Erromangan worshippers?  If the Erroman-
gans are not punished, neither will our Tannese be punished,
though they murder all Jehovak’s people 1%

I felt for Mowar's stuggling fith, just trembling on the
verge of Coannibalisrn yet, and knowing so little of the true
Jebovah

Groups of Natives assembled suspiciously near us and sat
whispering together. They wrged old Abraham to return te
Aneityum by the very first opportunity, a3 ouwr lives wem
certain to be taken, but he veplied, 1 will not leave Missi®

Abrabam and I were thrown much into each other’s com-
pany, and be stood by me in every danger. We conducted
Family Prayers alternately ; and that evening he saif during
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the prayer In Tanvess, in which language alone we understood
gach other i—

#Q Lord, our Heavenly Father, they have murdered Thy
servants on Hrromanga, They have banished the Ancityumese
from dark Tanva. And now they want to kill Missi Paton
and me! Our great King, protect us, and make their hesrtg
soft and sweet to Thy Worship. Or, if they are permitted to
kill us, do not Thou hate us, but wash us in the blood of Thy
dear Son Tesus Christ. He came down to BEarth and shed Hig
blood for sinners ; through Him forgive us our sins and take
ug to Heaven-——that good place where Missi Gordon the man
and Missi Gordon the woman and all Thy dear servants now
are singing Thy praise and seeing Thy face. QOur Lord, our
hearts are pained just now, and we weep over the death of
Thy dear servants; but make our hearts good and strong for
Thy cause, and take Thou away all our fears. Make us two
and all Thy servants strong for Thee and for Thy Worship ;
and if they kill us two, let us die together in Thy good work,
like Thy servants Missl Gordon the man and Missi Gordon
the woman.”

In this manner his great simple soul poursed itself out to
God; and my beart melted within me as it had never done
under any prayer poured fiom the lips of cultured Christian
men | ,

Under the strain of these events, Miaki came to our house,
and attacked me in hearing of his men to this effect, * Vou
and the Worship are the cause of all the sickness and death
now taking place on Tanna! The Erromangs men killed
Missi Gordon the man and also the woman, and they are all
well long ago. The Worship is killing us all; and the Inland
people will kill us for keeping you and the Worship bere; for
we love the conduct of Tanna, but we hate the Worship, We
must kili you and it, and we shall all be well again” ’

¥ tried to reason firmly and kindly with them, showing them
that their own conduct was destroping them, and that our
presence and the Worship could only be a blessing to them i
every way, if only they would accept of it and give up thei
evil ways, [ referred to 2 poor girl, whom BMiaki and his men
had stolen and abused—that they knew such conduct to be
bad, and that God would certainly punish them for it

He replied, *Suckh Is the conduct of Tanns,  Our fathess °
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loved and followed It, we love and follow i, and if the Worship
condemns it, we will kill you and destroy the Wership,”

I said, “The Word of the Holy Ged condemns all bad
conduct, and I must obey my God in trylng to lead you to glve
it up, and to love and serve His Scn Jesus our Saviour, I ¥
refuse to obey my God, He will punish me” )

He declared that his heart was good, that bls conduct was
good, but that he hated the teaching of the Worship, He had
a party of men staying with him from the other side of the
island, and he sent back a present of four large fat hogs to
their Chiefs, with & message as to the killing of the Mathiesons.
If that were done, his hands would be strengthened in dealing
with us.

To know what was best to be done, in such trying circum-
stances, was an abiding perplexity. To have left altogathes,
when so surrounded by perils and enemies, at first seemed the
wisest course, and was the repeated advice of many friends,
But again, I bad acquired the language, and had gained 2
considerable influence amongst the Natives, and there were a
number warmly attached both to myself and to the Worship.

To bave left would have been to lose all, which to me was .

heart-rending ; therefore, risking all with Jesus, X held on while
the hope of being spared longer had not absolutely and entirely
vanished. .

The following quotation from & letter of the late A, Clarlk,
Esq, J.P., Auckland, New Zealand, will show what Bishop
Selwyn thought of my standing fast on Tenna at the post of
duty, and he knew what he was writing about, These are the
words - ¢ Talk of bravery | talk of bercism ! The man who
leads a forlorn hope is a coward in comparison with him, who,
on Taona, thus alone, without 2 sustaining look or cheering
word from one of his own race, regards it as his duty to hold
on in the face of such dangers. We read of the soldier, found
after the lapse of ages among the mine of Herculaneum, who
stood firm at his post amid the fiery rain destroying all around
him, thus manifesting the rigidity of the discipline amongst
those armies of ancient Rome which conquered the World,
Mr. Paton was subjected to mo such iron law, He might,
with honour, when offered to him, have sought a temporary
ssylum in Auckland, where be womld have been beartily
But he was moved by higher considerations, Hes
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ehose to remaln, and God knows whether at this moment he
i in the land of the living1’ When the Bishop told us that
he declined leaving Tanna by HLM.S. Pelorus, he added,
*And I like bim all the better for so doing{*"

For my part I feel quite confident that, in like circuse.
stances, that noble Bishop of God would have done the same,
I, bomm in the bosom of the Scottish Covenant, descended
from those who suffered persecution for Chrlst's honour, would

" have been unworthy of them and of my Lord bad I deserted
my post for danger only. Vet mot to me, but to the Lord
who sustained me, be all the pralse and the glory !

CHAPTER XXXII¥
TEE VISI? OF THE COMMODORE

AT that time, though my life was daily attempted, a dear lag,
named Katasian, wag coming six miles regularly to the Worship
mem to receive frequent instruction, One day, when engaged
in teaching him, I caugbt a man stealing the blind from my
window. On trying to prevent him, he simed his great club
at me, but I seized the heavy end of it with both my hands
a8 it swung past my head, and held on with all my might
What & prayer went up from me to God at that dread
moment! The man, astonished and abashed at my kind
words and appeal, slunk away and left me in peace, God
never took away from me the consciousness that it wag still
right for me to be kind and forgiving, and to hope that I
might lead them to love and imitate Jesus, '

HOw.noEo time, Nouka and his wife and danghter—a hand-
tome girl, his only child—end Miaki's principal wife and her
two sons, and nine Chiefs attended Worship regulaszly at the
Mission House, on Sabbaths and on the afternoon of every
Wednesday. In all, about sixty persons somewhat regularly
waited on our ministrations st ihis time ; snd amidst ali pesiks
1 was emcouraged, and my heart full of aops. Vet ome
.lﬁwgm%mmmggmg@%wm%gg
before, 8 muskes was i ged at my very doos, and I was

4
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constralned to realise that we were in the midst of death.
Father, our times ave in Thy hand ]

In my Mission School, I offered as a prize a red shirt for
the first Chief who knew the whole Alphabet without.a mistake.
¥t was won by an Inikahi Chief, who was once a terror fo the
whole commupity, Afterwards, when trying to teach. the
A B C to others, he proceeded in something like this graphic
style: A is a man's legs with the body cut off; B is like two
eyes; C ls a three-quarters moon ; D is like one eye; Eis a
man with one club under his feet and another over his head ;
F is a man with a large club and a smaller one,” etc. ete.; L
was like 2 man’s foot ; Q was the talk of the dove, etc. Then
he would say, * Remember these things; you will =con
get hold of the letters and be able to read. I have taught
my little child, who can scarcely walk, the mames of them
all. They are not hard to hold, but soft and easy. You
will soon learn to read the book, if you try it with all your
heart§” :

But Miski was still our evil genius, and every incident
seemed to be used by him for one settled purpose of hate
A Kaserumini Chief, for instance, and seven men fook away &
young girl in & canoe to Aniwa, 0 be sold to friends there for
tobacco leaf, which the Aniwans cultivated extensively. They

also prepared to take revenge there for 2 child’s death, killed -

in their belief by the sorcery of an Aniwan, When within
sight of the shore, the canoes were upset and 2ll were said to
have been devoured by sharks, excepting only one canos out
of six. This one returned to Tanna and reported that there
were two white Traders living on Aniwa, that they had plenty
of ammunition znd tobacco, but that they would not come to
Tanna as long as a Missionary lived there. Under this fresh
incitement, & party of Miaki’s men came to my house, praising
the Erromangans for the murder of their Missionaries and
threatening me,

Even the friendly Nowar said, © Miaki will make a great
wind and sink any Man-of-war that comes here. We will take
the Man-of.war and kill all that sre on board If vou and
Abraham do not leave us we will kill you both, for we must
bave the Traders and the powder.”

Just as they wese assuming 2 threatening attitude, other
Watlves came ¥ with the cry, * Misd, the Joks Knos b
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coming into the pug, snd two groat ships of fve, Mened
war, behind her, coming very fast]”

1 retorted upon Nowar and the hestile company, * Now Is
your time! Make all possible haste! Let Miaki raise his
great wind now ; get all your men ready; Iwill tell them that
you mean to fight, and you will find them always ready!”

Miaki’s men fled away in unconcealed tervor; but Nowar
ecame to me and said ¥ Missi, I koow that my falk is all les,
but if I spesk the truth, they will kill me 17

T answered, *Trust in Jehovah, the same God who semt
these vessels now, to protect us from being murdered.” But

Nowar always wavered.

And now from all parts of the island those who were most
friendly flocked to us, They were clamorous to bave Miakl
snd some others of our enemies punished by the Man-of-war
in presence of the Natives; and then they would be strong
to speak in our defence and to lead the Tannese to worship
Jehovah,

Commodore Seymour, Captaln Hume, and Dr Geddie
came on shore, After Inquiring Into everything, the Comme-
dore urged me to leave at once, and very kindly offered to
remove me (o Aneityum, or Auckland, or any place of safety
that I preferred. Again, howeves, I hesitated to leave my
dear benighted Tannese, knowing that both Stations would bs
Instantly broken up, that all the influence gained would be
thrown away, that the Church would lose all that had been
expended, and above all, that those friendly to us would be
left to persecution and destruction. For a long time I had
geldom taken off my clothes st night, nesding to be constantly
on the alert to start at 2 moment’s notice; yet, while hope
burned within my soul I could not withdraw, so I resolved to
dsk all with my dear Lord Jesus, and remained at my post
At my request, however, they met and talked with all ihe
feaders who could be assembled st the Mission House. The
Matives declared frankly that they liked me, but did not like
the Worship. The Commodore reminded them that they had
fwvited me to land among them, and had pledged their word
spore than once to protect me ; he argued with them that se
they had no fault to find with me, but only with the Worship,
which could do them only good, they must bind themselves
¢ my lfe  Miski and others promised, and gave bife
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their bands to do so.  Lathells, an Ancityumese Chief, whe
was with Dr. Geddie, interpreted for him and them, Dr.
Geddie explaining fully to Lathella in Aneityumese what the
Commodore said in Eaglish, and Lathella explaining all to
the Tannese in their own tongue, C

At Jast old Nouka gpoke out for all and said, ¥ Captain
Paddan and all the Traders tell us that the Worship causes all
our sickness and death, They will net irade with us, nor sell
us tobacco, pipes, powder, balls, caps, and muskets, till we
kil our Missi like the Erromangans, but after that they will
send 2 Trader to live among us and give us plenty of all
these things. We love Missl. But when the Traders tell us
that the Worship makes us sick, and when they bribe us with
tobacco and powder to kil him or drive him away, some
believe them and cur hearts do bad conduct to Misslh Let
Migsi remain here, and we will try to do good conduct to
Missi; but you must tell Queen "Torls of her people’s bad
troatment of us, and that she must prevent ber Traders from
killing us with their measles, and from telling us lies to make
ui do bad conduct to Missii If they come to us and talk as
before, our hearts are very dark and may sgain lead us to bad
sonduct to Misel”

After this little parley, the Commodore invited us ail on
board, along with the Chiefs. They saw about three bundred
brave marines ranked up on deck, and bheard a great cannon
discharged, For all such efforts to impress them and open
their eyes, 1 felt profoundly grateful; but too clearly I knew
and saw that only the grace of God could lastingly change
them! They were soon back to their old arguments, and
were heard saying to one another, “If no punishment iz in
flicted on the Erromangans for murdering the Missl thers,
we fear the bad conduct of the Tannese will continue.”

No punishment was inflicted at Envomangsa, and the Tennese
wera soon as bold and wicked as ever. For instance, whils
the Man-of-war lay in the Harbour, Nowar kept himself closely
zoncealed ; but no sooner had she sailed than the cowardly
fellow came out, lasghing at the others, and protestdng thag
he was under no promise 2nd was free to act as b pleasedi
Vet in the hour of danger he penerally proved to be ous
fiend ; such was bis vacillatng chamacter, MNor was Miaki
gggy meriowly . M Mathieson shostly thereafles

TEHE W4R CEIEFS IN COUNCIL 1ig

sent bis bost round to me, belng agaiw short of Huropean

jood On his czew leaving her to deliver thelr message to

me, some of Miaki’s men at once waﬂw& into the boat and ,
started off round the island In search of kava, 1 went to

Wiaki, to ask that the beat might be wwoﬁmwn, g&m soon, but

on seeing me he ran for his club and &B&. i mmﬁw@ me. 1

managed to seize it, and to hold on, pleading Mﬁg God .wEw
talking with Miaki, till by interference of some friendly Natives
his wrath was assuaged 2 litle.  Returning home, 1 sent food
sverland to keep the Mathiesons going till ﬁﬁm boat returned,
which she did in about eight days. Thus light and shadow
pursued each other, the light g.mmw%gwum for a moment, buk
upon the whole the shadows deepening.

CHAPTER XXXIV
THE WAR CHIRFS ¥ COUNCID

A wimm of great excitement amongst the Natives now pre
vailed, War, war, nothing but war was spoken of ! wmn@wn@
tions for war were being made in ali the villages far and pear.
Fear sat on every face, and armed bands Wmﬂm watching each
other, as if uncertain where the war was to ﬁw.mﬁ or by whom.
All work was suspended, and that war spirlt was let .ﬂooma
which rouses the worst passions of buman nature, Again we
found ourselves the centre of conflict, one party set for Fzﬁm
us or driving us away ; the other wishing to retain us, while
all old bitter grievances were also dragged into their mwmmnwnm.
Miaki and Nouka said, “If you will keep Missi and his
Worship, take him with you to your own jand, for we will not
have him to live at the Harbour.” o
an, the great Inland Chief, rose in wrath and said, *“On
 hose land does the Missi live, yours or ours? Who fight
against the Worship and all good, who are mﬁ thieves and
murderers, who tell the lies, you or we? We ﬁmw. peace, but
you will have wae, We like Missi and the Worship, but you
hate them and say, ¢ Take him to your own land!’ H»,mm our
land on which he now lves; it is his own iznd which he
bought from you, but which ow fathers sold Missi Tumer
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long age.  The land was not yours to sell 5 € was really ours,
Yeur fathers stole It from us long ago by war ; but we would
aot have asked it back, bad you oot asked ug to take Bissi
awzay. Now we will defend him on k, snd he will teach us mﬁ&
our people in cur own land 1" So mecting after meeting ww.@%@
into fiery speech, and separated with many threats,

To the next great meeting 1 was invited, but did not go,
contenting myself with a message pleading that they should
live at peace and on no account go to war with each other.
But Ian himself came for me. I said, * lap; I bhave told you
my whole beart. Co not to that meeting. I 'will rather leave
the island or die, than see you going to war about me | ¥

He answered, * Missi, come with me, come now 1"

1 replied, * Lan, you are surely not taking me away to kill
me? If you are, my God will punish it.”

His only reply was, * Follow me, follow me quickly.”

I felt constrzined to go. He strode on before me #il we
reached the great village of bis ancestors. His followers,
armed largely with muskets as well as native weapons, filled
one half the Village Square or dancing-ground.  Miaki, Nouks,
and their whole party sat in manifest terror upon the other
half, Marching into the centre, be stood with me by bis side,
and proudly looking round, exclaimed, © Missi, these are my
men and your fends! We are met to defend you and the
Worship,” Then pointing across to the other side, he cried
aloud, * These are your enemies and ours | The enemies of
the Worship, the disturbers of the peace on Tanna! Missi,
say the word, and the muskets of my men will sweep all
opposition away, and the Worship will spread and we will all
be strong for it on Tanna, We will not shoot without your
leave ; but if you refuse they will kill you and persecute ns and
our children, and banish Jehovah’s Worship from our land.”

1 said, “1 love all of you alike. I am here to teach you
how to turn away from all wickedness, to worship and serve
Jehovah, and to live In peace. Ilow can I approve of any
person being killed for me or for the ﬁwonmEmm My God
would be angry at me and punish me, if I did!’

He replied, * Then, Missi, you will be murdered sad mﬁ
Worehip destroyed.”

1 then stood forth in the middle before them all and cried,
% You oay shoot or murder me, but T am your best frdend. I
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am not afald to die. You will only send me the sooner %
my Jehosah God, whom I love and sexve, and to rmy dear

 Saviour Jesus Christ, who died for me and for you, and whe

gent me here to tell you all His love, If you will only love
and serve Fim and give up your bad conduct, you will be
happy.. But if you kill me, His messenger, vest assured that
He will In His own time and way punish you. “This is my
word to you all ; wy love to you all {7

So saying, I tumed to leave ; and Ian sirode sullenly away

snd stood at the head of his men, crying, * Missi, they will

kill you! they will kill us, and you will be to blame 1 ”

Miaki and Houka, full of decelt, now cried out, * Missi's
word is good !  Let us all obey it.  Let us all worship.”

An old man, Sirawia, one of Tan’s under-chiefs, then said,

. ¥ Mizki and Nouka say that the land on which Missi lives was
" theirs ; though they sold it to him and he has paid them for

it, they all know that it was ours, and is yet ours by right;
but if they let Missi live on it in peace, we will all live at
peace, and worship Jehovah, And if not, we will surely
claim it again.”

Minki and bhis party hereon went off to their plantations,
and brought = large present of food to Ian and his men as a
peace-offering. This they accepted; and the next day lan
and his men brought Miaki a return present and said, “ You
know that Missi lives on our land? Take our present, be
friends, and let him live quietly and teach us all  Vesterday
you said his word wag good ; obey It now, else we will punish
you and defend the Missi”

Minki accepted the token, pnd gave good promises for
the future. Jan then came to the hill-top near our house, by
which passed the public path, and cried aloud in the hearing
of all, * Abrsham, tell Missi that you and be now live om
pur land This path is the march betwixt Miski and wa’
We have this day bought back the land of our fathers by
% great price to prevent war, Take of our breadfiumits and
elss of our cocoa-nuis what you require, for you are ow
Fiends and lving on our land, sad we will protect you and
the Worship 17
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CHAPTER XXX

UHOER EHIFE AND TOMABAWE , /y

Cuarep at the upsetting of all their plans and full of revenge,
Nouka and Mizki and their allies declared publicly that they
wese now going to kill Ian by sorcery, ie by Nahak, more
feared by the poor Tanuese than the field of battle Stange
to say, lan became sick shortly after the Sacred Men bad
made the declaration about their Nahak-sorcéry, I attended
him, and for a time he recoversd, and appeared very grateful.
But he soon fell sick again. I sent him and the Chief next
ander bim a blanket each; I elso gave shirte and calico to &
number of his leading men They wore them and scemed
grateful and pleased. Ham, however, gradually sank and got
worse, He had every symptom of being poisoned, a thing
easily accomplished, as they know and use many deadly
poisons, His sufferings were very great, which prevented me
from sscribing his collapse to mere superstitions terror, I did
all that could be done; but all thought him dying, and of
course by sorcery. His people were angry at me for not
consenting before to their shooting of Miaki; wmm,w&m&.m
people were now rejoicing that lan was being killed by
Nahal,

One night, his brother and a party came for me to go and
see Ian, but I declined to go till the morning for fear of the
fever and ague. On reaching his village, 1 saw many peopie
about, and feared that I bad been led into a snare; but I at
once entered into his house to talk and pray with him, as he
sppeared to be dying After prayer, I discovered that I was
left alone with him, and that all the people had retired from
the village; and I knew that, according to their custom, this
meant mischief Ian said, “Come near me, and sit by my
bedside to talk with me, Missl”

I did so, and while speaking to him he lay as if lost fu 2
swoon of silent meditation. Suddenly he drew from the sugar-
cane leaf thaich close to his bed a large butcher-lke koife, and
instantly feeling the edge of it with his other hand, he pointed
% o within & few inches of my heart and beld it quivering
thare, all atremble with eschtersent 1 durst neither move
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. mor speak, except that my heart kept praying to the Lord to

spare me, of if my tme was come o take me home to Glory

with Himseld ‘There passed a few moments of awful suspense.

My eight went and came. Not a word had been spoken,
gxcept o Jesuz; and then lam wheeled the knife around,

 thrust it Into the sugar-cane leaf, and cried to me, “Go, go

quickly 17

Next moment 1 was on the road Mot a living soul was
20 be seen shout the village. I understood then that it had
been agreed that Ian was to kil me, and that they bad all
withdrawn 20 28 not to witness it, that when the Man-of-war
came to inquire sbout me Jan would be dead, 2ad no punisb-
ment could overtake the murderer. I walked quietly till quite
fres of the village, lest some hid in their houses might observe

me,  Thereafter, fearing that they, finding I bad escaped,
‘might overtake and murder me, I ran for my life a weary four
_ railes €l I reached the Mission House, faint, yet praising God

for such o deliverance, Poor Jan died soon after, and his
people strangled ons of his wives and hanged another, and

- took out the three bodies together in a canoe and sank thew

in the sea

Miaki was jubilant over having killed his enemy by Nahak ;
but the Inland people now assembled in thousands to help
Sirawia and his brother to avenge that death on Miaki, Nouka,
and Karewick, These, on the other hand, boasted that they
would kill all- their enemies by Nahak-sorcery, and would call
up & burricane to destroy their houses, fruit-trees, and planta-
tions. Immediately after Miaki’s threat about bringing a storm,
one of their great hurricanes actually smote that side of the
Island and laid everything waste. His enemies were greatly
entaged, and many of the injured people united with them
in demanding revenge on Miaki, Hitherto I bad done
everything in my power to prevent war, but now it seemed -
inevitable, and both parties sent word that if Abraham and
[ kept to the Mission House no one would harm us. We
had little Kith im any of their promises, but there was mo
alternative for ve

Oun the following Saturday, 18th Januvary 1862, the wsr
begar., Musket after musket was discharged quite near us;
and the bush all round rang with the yell of their war-cry,
whlch if onee hesrd will never be forgotten, It cane nesses
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ned nearer, for Miaki fled, and bis people took shelter behind
and around ouwr bouse, We were placed in the heart of
danger, and the balls flew thick all around ws, In the afies-
poon Tan’s brother and his party retired, and Miakl quickly
gent messengers and presents to the Infkahimini and Kase.
rumini districts, to assemble all their people and help him
“go fight Missi and the Tannese who were friends of the
Worship.” He said, *“Let us cook his body and Abraham’s,
snd distribute thera to every village on- thiz side of the
fsland ¥ : ,

Vet all the while Miaki assured me that he had sent a
friendly message. The war went on, and poor Nowar the
Chief protected us, till he had a spear broken into his right
knee. The enemy would have carried him off to feast on his
body ; but his young men, shouting wildly his name and
battle-cry, rushed in with great lmpetuosity and carried their
wounded Chief home in triumph. The Inland people now
discharged muskets at my house and beat against the walls
with their clubs, They smashed in the door and window of
gur store-room, broke open boxes and casks, tore my books to
pieces and scattered them about, and carried off everything
for which they cared, including my boat, mast, oars, and sails,
They broke into Abraham’s house and plundered it; after
which they made a rush st the bedroom, into which we were
locked, firing muskets, yelling, and trying to break it In. A
Chief, professing to be sorry for us, called me to the window,

 but on seeing me he sent a tomahawk through I, crying,

* Come on, let us kill him now 17

1 replied, “ My Jehovah God will punish you; a Man-of-
war will come and punish you, if you kill Abrabam, his wife,
or me.”

He retorted, © It's all Hes about a Man-of-war! They did
not punish the Emomangans, They are afraid of ns. Come
on, lat us kill them 1

He raised his tomahawk and aimed to strike my forehead,
many muskets were uplifted as if to shoot, 50 I raised a revolvez
i my right hand end pointed It at them. The Rev. Joseph
Copeland had left it with me on & former visit. 1 did not
wigh i, but he insisted upon leaving It, saying that the very
knowledge that I had such a weapon might save my lfa
Teuly, on this occsslon & did 0. © gh B was harmless,
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they fell back quickly. My immediate assailant dropped @

 the ground, crying, * Missi has got a short musket! KHe vl
‘shoot you all!”

After lying flat on the ground for a little, they all got up and
8 to the nearest bush, where they continued yelling about
and showing their muskets. Towards nightfall they lef,
toaded with the plunder of the store and of Abraham’s house.
So God once more graciously protected us from falling inte

‘their cruel hands.

In the evening, after they left, 1 went to Miaki and Nouka.
Miaki, with 2 sneer, said, * Missi, where was Jehovab to-day?
There was no Jehovah to-day to protect you. It's all lies
about Jehovah, They will come and kill you, and Abraham,
and his wife, and cut your bodies into pleces to be cooked and

-eaten in every village upon Tanna.”

I said, “ Surely, when you had planned all this, and brought
them to kill us and steal all our property, Jehovab did protect
us, or we would not have been here!” ‘

He replied, * There was no Jehovah to-day! We have no
fear of any Man-ofwar. They dare not punish us. They
Jurst not punish the Erromangans for murdering the Gordons,
They will talk to us and say we must not do so again, and give
us & present, That is all. We fear nothing. The talk of all
Tanpa iz that we will kill you and seize all your properxty to-
morrow,”

I warned him that the punishment of a Man-of-war
can only reach the body and the land, but that Jehovah's
punishment reached both body and soul in Time and in
Eternity.

He replied, “ Who fears Jeliovah? He was not here to
protect you to-day !”

#Ves,” 1 said, “my Jehovah God is here now. He heass
all we say, sees all we do, and will punish the wicked and pro-
tect His own people.”

Afier this, a number of the people sat down around me, and
1 prayed with thern.  But I ieft with a very beavy heart, fecling
thet Miakl was evidently bent on our destruction.
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CHAPTER

THE BEGINNING OF THE RND

1 sexp Abrabham to consult Nowar, who had defended us ti}
disabled by a spear in the right knee. .He sent a canoe by
Abraham, advising e to take some of my goods in it to his
house by might, and he would try to protect them and wus.
The risk was so great, we could only take a very little
Fnemies were on every hand to cut off our fight, and Miaki,
the worst of 2li, whose village had to be passed in going te
Nowars. In the darkness of the Mission House, we durst not
fight a candle for fear of some ope seeing and shooting e
Mot one of Nowar's men durst come to help us. But in the
end it made no difference, for Nowar and his men kept what
wag taken there, as their portion of the plunder. Abrabam, his
wife, and I waited anxiously for the moring light. Miaki, the
false and cruel, came to assure us that the Heathen would
not return that day. Yet, a3 daylight came in, Mizki himself
stood and blew 2 great conch not far from our house, [ ran
out to see why this trumpet-shell had been blown, and found
it was the signal for a great company of howling armed Savages
to rush down the hill on the other side of the bay and make
gtraight for the Mission House. We had not a moment to
iose, To bave remained would have been certain death to
us all, and also to Matthew, a Teacher just arrived from Mz,
Mathieson’s Station. Though I am by conviction a strong
Calvinist, I am no Fatalist. I beld on while one gleam of
hope remained. Escape for life was now the only path of
duty. I called the Teachers, locked the door, and made
quickly for Nowar’s village. There was not 2 moment left to
carry anything with us, In the ssue, Abraham and bis wife
and I lost all our earthly goods, and all our clothing except
what we had on. My Bible, the fow translations which I had
made into Tannese, and s light paix of blankets I carried
with me.

We dunmt pot choose the vsusl path slony the besch, fog
there our enemies would have guickly overizken us. We
eotered the bush in the hope of getting awsy unchserved,
Bot s cousin of Miski, evidently secreted to watch ws, sprang
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" foomn behind & breadfrult tree, and swinglog his tomahawk,
‘aimed it at my brow with a fiendish look Avoiding it, I
 turned ppon him and said in a firm bold voice, “ If you dare

to strike me, my Jehovah God will punish you He is here

to defend me now!”

The man, trembling, looked all round 25 if to see the God

" who was my defender, and the tomahawk gradually lowered at

his side. With my eye fixed upon him, I gradually moved
hackwards in the track of the Teachers, and God mercifully
regtrained him from following me.

On reaching Nowars village unobserved, we found the
people terror-stricken, crying, rushing about in despair at guch
& host of armed Savages approaching. I urged them to ply
their axes, cut down trees, and blockade the path. For 2
little they wrought vigorously at this ; but when, so far as eye
could reach, they saw the shore covered with armed men
rushing on towards their village, they were overwhelmed with
fear, they threw away their axes and weapons of war, they

- east themselves headlong on the ground, and they knocked

themselves against the trees as If to court death before it
came, They cried, *Missi, it's of no use! We will all be
killed and eaten to-day! See what a host are coming against
,g.wm

Mothers snatched up little children and ran to hide in the
bush. Others waded 2s far as they could into the sea with
them, holding their heads above the water. The whole village
collapsed in a condition of indescribable terror. Nowar, lame
with his wounded knee, got 2 canoe turned upside-down and
sat upon it where he could see the whole approaching multi-
tude, He said, © Missi, sit down beside me, and pray to our
Jehovah God, for if He does not send deliverance now, we are
all dead men., They will kill us all on your account, and that
quickly. Pray, and I will watch!”

They had gone to the Mission House and broken in the
door, and finding that we had escaped, they rushed on to
Nowar’s village. For, as they began to plunder the bedroom,
Nouka said, ** Leave everything. Missi will come back for bis
valuable things 2t night, and then we will get them and hin
&8 m Fid

So he nailed up the door, and they all marched for
HNowars We prayed as ome can omly pray when in the jaws
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4
of death and on the brink of Bternity, We felt that God was
near, and omnipotent to do what seemed best in His sight,
When the Savages were about three hundred yards off, at the
foot of a bill leading up to the village, Nowar touched my
knee, saying, * Missi, Jehovah is hearingl They are all
standing still.” : ,

Had they come ou they would have met with ne oppost-
tiom, for the people were scattered in terror. On gazing
shorewards, and round the Harbour, as far 2z we could see
wazs a dense host of warriory, but all were sianding still, and
apparently absolute silence prevailed, We saw a messenges
of herald running along the approaching multitude, delivering
gome tidings ag he passed, and then disappearing in the bush,
To our amazement, the host began to turn, and slowly
marched back in great silence, and entered the remote bush
at the head of the Harbour. WNowar and his people were im
ecstasies, crying out, ¥ Jehovah hag heard Missi's prayerd
Jehovah has protected us and turned them away gnwng «

About mid-day, Nouks and Miski sent their cousin Jonas,
who had always been friendly to me, to say that I might
retirn to my house in safety, 2s they were now camrying the
war inland. Jonas had spent some years on Samos, and been
much with Traders in Sydney, and spoke English well; but
we felt they were deceiving us, Next night, Abrzham ven-
tured to creep near the Mission House, to test whether we
might veturn, and save some valuable things, and get a change
of clothing, The house appeared to stand as ﬁwg, they
nailed up the door. But a large party of Miaki's allies at
once enclosed Abraham, and, afier asking many questions
about me, they let him go since I was not there, Had I
gone there, they would certainly that night have killed me.
Again, at midnight Abraham and his wife and Matthew weut
to the Mission House, and found Nouka, Minki, and Kare
wick near by, concealed in the bush among the reeds. Once
more they enclosed them, thinking I was there too, but
Nouka, finding that I was not, cried out, “Don’t kill them
just now! Wait 1ill Missi comes.”

Hearing this, Matthew slipped into the bush and escaped.
Abraham’y wife waded into the sea, and they allowed her to
get away. Abraham was allowsd 1o go to the gmmmaa mg.mﬁ
but he too crept into the bush, and after an snzious waiting
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they all came back to me In safety. We now gave up all
hope of recovering anything from the house,

Towards moming, whey Miski and his men saw that I
was not coming back to deliver myself into their bands, they
broke wp my bouse and stole all they could carry away.
They tore my books, and scattered them about. They took
away the type of my printing-press, to be made into bullets
for their muskets, For similar uses they melted down the
zine lining of my hoxes, and evervthing else that could he

. melted. What they could not take away, they destroyed.

As the night advanced, Nowar declared that I must leave
his village before morning, else he and his people would be
killed for protecting me. He advised me, =z the sea was
g00d, to try for Mr, Mathieson’s Station ; but he objected to
my taking away any of my property—he would scon follow
with it himself! But how to sail? Miski bad stolen my
boat, mast, sails, and cars, as also 28 excellent canoe made
for me and paid for by me om Aneityun; and he had
threatened to shoot any person that assisted me to launch
either the one or the other. The danger still increasing,
Nowar said, “You cannot remain longer in my house! My
son will guide you to the large chestnut tree in my plantation

. in the bush. Climb up into it, and remain there till the moon

rises,” ,
Being entirely at the mercy of such doubtful and vacillating
friends, I, though perplesed, felt it best to obey. I climbed
into the tree, and was left there a2lone in the bush. The
hours I spent there live all before me as if it were but of
yesterday. I heard the frequent discharging of muskets, and
the yells of the Savages, Vet I sat there among the branches,
as safe in the arms of Jesus. Never, in all my sorrows, did
my Lord draw nearer to me, and speak more soothingly in my
soul, than when the moonlight flickered among these chestnut
leaves, and the night air played on my throbbing brow, as I
told all my beart to Jesus, Alone, yet not alonet If it be
to glorify my God, I will not grudge to spend many nights
alone in such a tree, to feel again my Saviowr’s spiritual
presence, to enjoy His comsoling fellowship., If thus thrown
back upon your own soul, alone, all, all alone, in the midnight,
In the bush, in the very embrace of death itself have you a2
Friend that will not &il you then?
v 7
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CHAPTER XXEVII
FIVE HOURZ 1IN 4 CANOR

GrapLy would I bave lingered there for one might of com-
parative peace! But Nowar sent” his son to call me down
from the tree, and to guide me to the shore where he himself
was, 8¢ it was now time t0 take to sea in the cance. Plead-
ing for my Lord’s continuing presence, I had to obey. My
life and the lives of my Aneityumese now hung upon & Very
slender thread; the risk was almost equally great from our
friends so-called, or from our enemies, Had I been 2
stranger to Jesus and to prayer, my reason would verily have
given way, but my comfort and joy sprang out of these words,
1 will never leave thee, nor forsake thee; lo, 1 am with you
alway1” Pleading these promises, 1 followed wmy guide.
We reached the beach, just inside the Harbour, at a beautiful
white sandy bay on Nowar's ground, from which our canoe was
10 gtart. A good number of the Natives had assembled there
‘to see us off, Arkurat, having got & iarge roll of calico for the
loan of his canoe, hid it away, and then refused the canoe,
saying that if he had to escape with his family he would
require it. He demanded an axe, a sail for his canog, and a
pair of blankets. As Koris had the 2xe and another had the
quilt, I gave the quilt to him for a sail, and the axe and
blankets for the canoe. In fact, these few relics of owx
sarthly all at Nowar's were coveted by the Savages and en-
dangered our lives, and it was as well to get rid of them
altogether. He cruelly proposed a small canos for two; buk
I had hired the canoe for five, and insisted upon getting it, as
he hed been well paid for it. As he only laughed and
mocked us, I prepared to start and travel overland to M=
Mathieson's Station. He then said, ™ My wrath is over!
You may take it and go.”

We launched it, but now he refused to let us g0 till dag-
light. He had elways been one of my best friends, but now
sppeared bent on a guarrel, so 1 had to exercise much
patience with him and them, Having launched it, he said I
a4 bired the canos but mot the paddies. I protested.

FIVE HOURS IN 4 CANOR E§3:

“ Surely you know we hired the paddies tse What could we
éo without paddes?”

But Arkurat lay down and pretended to have fallen asleep,
suoring on the sand, and could not be awaked, I appesled
to Nowsr, who only ssid, “That is bls conduct, Missi, our
zonduct 7

I replied, % Az he has got the blankets which I saved to
keep me from ague and fever, and I bave nothing left now
but the clothes I have on, surely you will give me paddles.”

Nowar gave me one. Returning to the village, friends
gave me one each ¢l I got other three, Now Arkurat
started up, and refused to let us go. A Chief and one of hiz
men, who lived on the other side of the island near to where
we were going and who was hired by me te go with us and
belp in paddling the canoe, drew back aleo and refused to go.
Again I offered to leave the canoce and walk overland if
possible, when Faimungo, the Chief who had refused to go
with us, came forward and said, * Missi they are all deceiving
you! The sea is so rough, you cannot go by it; and i you
should get round the weather point, Miaki has men appointed
to shoot you as you pass the Black Rocks, while by land ali
m&,@w%m are guarded by armed men. [ tell you the truth,
having heard all their talk, Miaki and Karewick say they
hate the Worship, and will kill you. They killed your goats,
and stole all your propersty yesterday, Farewell1”

The Teachers, the boy, and I now resolved to enter the
sanoe and attempt it, as the only gleam of hope left to us
Wy party of five embarked in our frail canoe ; Abraham first,
I next, Matthew aftez me, the boy at the steering paddle, and
Abraham’s wife sitting in the bottom, where she might hold
sn while it continued to ficat. For a mile or more we gol
awsy nicely under the lee of the island, but when we furned
to go south for Mr. Mathieson’s Station, we met the full foree
of wind and sea, gvery wave breaking over and almost swamp-
ing our cance. The Native lad at the helm paddle giood up
this is the condwct of the sea! It ewsllows
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tervoe, threw down thelr :, and Abrabam seid, * Missi,
we are sll drowned now! We are food for the sharks. We
saight a8 well be eaten by the Tannese as by fishes ; but Ged
will give us life with Jesus in heaven |”

I seized the paddie nearest me; I ord

the cance for life, and the lad to keep firm in his seat, and 1
eried, “Stand to your post, and let us return! Abraham,
where is mow your faith in Jesus? Remember, He is Ruler
on ses 28 on land. Abraham, pray and ply.your paddlel
Keep up stroke for siroke with me, as our lives depend on it
Dur God can protect us. Matthew, bail with all your might.
Dor't look round om the sea and fear. Let us pray to God
and ply our paddles, and He will save us yet 1”

Dezr old Abrabam seid, * Thank you for that, Missi [
will be strong. I pray to God and ply my paddle. God will
save usl”

With much labour, and amid deadly perils, we got the
cance turned ; and after four hours of a terrible struggle, we
succeeded, towards daylight as the tide tumed, in again
veaching smooth watez. With God's blessing we at last
resched the shore, exactly where we had left it five hours ago |

Now drenched and weary, with the skin of our hands
sticking to the paddles, we left the canoe om the reef and
waded ashore. Many Natives were there, and looked sullen
and disappointed at our return, Katasian, the lad who had
been with us, instantly fled for his own land ; and the Natives
reporied that he was murdered soon after. Utterly exhausted,
I lay down on the sand and immediately fell into a deep
sleep. By and by I felt some one pulling from under my
head the native bag in which I earried my Bible and the
Tannese translations—the all that had been saved by me
from the wreck! Grasping the bag, I sprang to my feet, and
the man ran away. My Teachers had also 2 hedging knife, 2
useless revolver, and a fowling-piece, the sight of which,
though they had been under the salt water for hours, God
used to restrain the Savages. Calling my Aneityumese near,
we pow, in united prayer and kneeling on the sands, com-
mitted ench other unto the Lovd God, belng ed foz the
lagt 2nd woust

d Abrabam £0
seize snother within his reach; I enjoined Matthew to bail
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CHAPTER XXXVII
A RACE FOR LEFE

As I est meditating on the issues, Famiungo, the &isndly
Inland Chief, again appeared to wam ue of our danges, now
very greatly increased by our being driven back from the sea.
All Nowar's men had fed, and weze hid in the bush and in
rocks along the shore; while Miski wag holding a meeting
act half a mile away, and preparing to fall upon us
Faimungo said, @ Farewell, Missi, I am going home. I don’t
wish to ses the work and the murders of this moming.”

He was Nowar's son-in-law. He had always been truthful
and kindly with me. His home was about halfway across
the island, on the road that we wanted fo go, and weder

- pudden inpulse I said, * Falmungo, will you let us follow you ?

Will you show us the path? When the Mission Ship arrives,
1 will give you three good azes, blankets, kaives, fish-hooks,
and many things you prize.”

The late hurricanes had so destroyed and altered the
paths, that only Natives who knew them well could follow
them, He tambled much and esid, “Missi, you will be
killed. Miaki and Karewick will shoot you. 1 dare not let
you follow. I have only about twenty men, and your follow-
ing might endanger us all.”

1 urged him to leave at once, and we would follow of our
own accord. I would not ask bim to protect us; but if he
betrayed us and helped the enemy to kill ue, I assured him
that our God would punish him. If he spared us, he would
be rewarded well ; and if we were killed against his wishes,
God would not be angry at him. He said, “ Seven men are
with me now, and thirtesn are to follow. I will not now send
for them. They are with Minki and Nouka, [ will go; but
if you follow, you will be killed on the way. You may fllow
me 83 far as you can,”

OF he started to Nowar's, and got & large load of my
stolen propesty, blankets, shests, etc.,, which had fallen to his
lot. He called bis seven wmen, who bad also shared in the
plondes, sad, to avoid BMiskl's men, they ram awey under £
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Follow and keep as near to us g8 you can” :
Though Nowar had got a box of my rice and appropristed
many things from the plundez of the Mission House besides
the goods entrusted to his care, and got two of my goats
killed and cooked for himsel and his people, yet now he

would not give a pasticle of food to my starving Aneityumese

or myself, but hurmied us off, saying, * I will eat all your rics
and keep ail that has been left with me, in payment for my
lame knee and for sy people fgbting for youl”

My three Aneityumese and 1 started after Faimungo and
his men. We could place no confidence in any of them;
but, feeling that we were in the Lord's bands, it appeared to
be our only hope of escaping instant death. We got away
unobgerved by the enemies.  We met several small parties of
friends in the Harbour, apparently glad o see us trying te
get away. But about four miles on our way, we met a large
party of Miaki’s men, all armed, and walching as outposts
Some were for shooting 98, but others hesitated. Every
musket was, however, raised and levelled at me, Falmunge
poised his great spear and said, * No, you shall not kill Missi
to-day. He is with me” Having made this flourish, he
strode off after his own men, and my Aneityumese followed,
leaving me face to face with a ring of levelled muskets,

Sirawia, who was In command of this party, and who once,
like Nowar, had been my friend, eaid to me, Judas like, * My
love to you, Missi® But he also shouted after Faimungo,
“ Your conduct is bad in taking the Missi away ; leave him so
s to be killed I® I then tumned upon him, saying, * Sirawia,
I love you all, Vou must know that I sought only your good.
I gave you medicine and food when you and your people were
sick and dying under measles; I gave you the very clothing
you wear, Am I not your friend? Have we not often drunk
tea and eaten togethex in my house? Can you stand there
and see your friend shot? If you do, my God will punish you
severely.”

He then whispered something to his company which I did
not hear; and, though their muskets were still raised, I caw
in their eyes that he had restrained them. 1 therefore began
gradually to move backwards, still keeping my eyes fzed o
them, till the bush hid them from my view, wheseon I tumed
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and ran after my party, and God kept the enemy from follow-
ing. We trusted in Jehovah Jesus, and pressed on in flight,

A second hostile party encountered us, and with great difi-
culty we also got away from them. Soon thereafter a friendly
company crossed our path, We learned from them that the
enemies had slaughtered other two of Manuman's men, and
burned several villages with fire. Another party of the enemy
encountered us, and were eager for our lives. But this time
Faimungo withstood them firmly, his men encircled us, and he
said, 1 am not afraid now, Missi; I am feeling stronger near
my own land I®

CHAPTER XXXIX
FAINT YET PURSUING

Hyspyine still onwards, we came to that village on their high
ground called Aneai, f.e. Heaven. The sun was oppressively
bot, the path almost unshaded, and our whole party very
exhausted, especially Faimungo, carrying his load of stolen
goods, So here he sat down on the village dancing-ground
for & smoke, saying, * Missi, I am near my own land now.
We can rest with safety.”

In a few minntes, however, he started up, he and bis men,
in wild excitement. Over a mountain, behind the village and
above it, there came the shoutings, and anon the iramp,
tramp of a multitude making rapidly towards us. Faimunge
got up and planted bis back against a tree. I stood beside
him, and the Aneityumese woman snd the two men stood
near me, while his men seemed prepared to flee. At full
gpeed a large body of the tallest and most powerful men that
1 had seen on Tanna came rushing on and filled the dancing-
ground, They were sll armed, and flushed with their succesy
in war. A messenger bad informed them of our escape,
probably from Miski, and they had crossed the country {o
intercept us .

Faimungo was much afraid, and said, “Missi, go on In
that path, you and your Aneityumese; and 1 will {ollow when
1 have bad s smoke and a talk with these men.” ‘
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1 replied, **No, I will stand by your side till you go; and

if I am killed, it will be by your side. I will not leave you®
He implored us to go on, but that I knew would be certain
death, They began urging one another to kill us, but I looked
round them as calmly as possible, saying; “ My Jehovah God
will punish you here and hereafter, if you kill me or any of

‘His servants.” e
A killing-stone, thrown by one of. the Savages, grazed poor
old Abrahar’s cheek, and the desr soul gave such a look at
me, and then upwards, as if to say, © Missi,"I-was nearly away
to Jesus” A club was also raised to follow the blow of the
killing-stone, but God baffled the aim. They encircled us in
5 deadly ring, and one kept wiging another to strike the first
blow or fire the first shot My beart rose up to the Loxd
Jesus ; I saw Him watching all the scene. In that awful hour
1 beheld His own words, 23 if carved in letiers of fire upon the

shall ask in My Name, that will T do, that the Father may
be glorified in the Son.” I could woderstand bow Stepben
snd John saw the glorified Saviour as they gazed up through
suffering and persecution to the Heavenly Throne |

Vet I never could say that on soch occasions I was entirely
without fear. Nay, I have felt my reason reeling, my sight
coming and going, and my knees smiting together when thus
brought close to a violent death, but mostly under the solemn
thought of being ushered into Eternity and appearxing before
God. Still, I was never left without hearing that promise in
all its consoling and supporting power coming up through the
darkness and the anguish, “ Lo, I am with you alway.” And
with Paul ¥ could say, even in this dread moment and crisis of
being, I am persuaded that neither death nor life, . . . nor
any other creature, shall be able to separate us from the love
of GGod which Is in Christ Jesus our Lord”

Faimungo and others now urged us to go on in the path,
1 said, * Faimungo, why are we io leave you? My God heard
your promise not to betray me. He knows now what is in
your heart and In mine. 1 will act leave you; and if I am to
die, 1 will die by your side.”

He replied, “Mow, I go on before; Missi, keep closs
to me.” .

Hig mesn hed gone, and I persusded my Aneityumese to
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clouds of Heaven: * Seek, and ye shall find, Whatsoever ye

follow them., At last, with 2 bound, m,ggww started aftes

. them, I followed, keeping as mear him as I could, pleading

with Jesus to protect me of to take me home to Glory. The
host of armed men also ran ziong on esch side with their
weapons ready ; but leaving everything to Jesus, I ran on as
if they were my escost, or as if I saw them not.  If any reader
wonders how they were restrained, much more would I, unless
i believed that the same Hand that restrained the lions from

~ touching Daniel held back these Savages from hurting me
We came to & stream crossing owr path, With a bound ali

my pasty cleared it, ran up the bank opposite, and disappeared
I the bush. ¥ Faint yet pursuing” I also tried the leap, but
1 struck the bank and slid beck on my hands and knees
towards the stream. At this moment I heard & crash above

- my head amongst the branches of an overhanging tree, and I

knew that & Lewes had besn thrown, and that that branch
had saved me Praising my God, I scrambled up on the
other side, and followed the track of my party into the bush.
The Savages gased afier me for 2 litte in silence, but no one
cyossed the stream; and I saw them separate into two, one
portion returning to the village and another pressing inland
With what gratitude did I recognise the Invisible One who
brought their counsels 1o confusion |

I found my party resting in the bush, and amazed to see
me escaped alive from men who were thirsting for my blood.
Faimungo 2nd his men received me with demonstrations of
joy, perhaps fecling a little ashamed of their own cowardice.
He now ascended the mountain and kept away from the
common path to avoid other Native bands. At every village
enemies to the Worship were ready to shoot us, But I kept
slose to owr guide, knowing that the fear of shooting him
would prevent their shooting at me, 25 he was the most
influential Chief in all that section of the island.

One party said, * Miski and Karewick said that Missi made
the sickness and the hurricanes, and we ought to kill him.”

Faimungo replied, “ They He about Missi! It is our own
bad conduct that makes us zick.”

They answered, “ We don’t know who makes the sickness;
but our fathers have taught us to kill all Foreign men.”

Faimunge, clutching oiub and spear, exclaimed, standing
beteint them and v, ¥ You wour't ¥l Bissd to-day 17
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Falmungo now sest his own men bome by & mear path,
and guided us himself til we were close upon the shore
There, sitting down, he said, “Missl, I have now fulfilled
my promise. I am so tired, I am so afraid, 1 dare not go
farther. My love to you all. Now goonm quickly §  Thres

_of my men will go with you to the next rocks, Go quickly !
Farewell” v

These men went on a Yitle, and-then said, “ Missi, we dare
wot go! Faimungo is at war with the people of the next land,
YVou must keep straight along this path.” "So they turned and
ran back to thelr own village.

To us this district was especially perilous, Many years
ago the Aneityumese bad joined in a war sgainst the Tannese
of thig tribe, and the thirst for revenge yet existed in their
hearts, handed down from sire to som. Most providentially
the men were absent on a war expedition, and we saw only
three lads and a great number of women and children, who
ran off to the bush in terror. In the evening the emraged
Savages of another district assaulted the people of the shore
villages for allowing us to pass, and, though sparing their
lives, broke in pieces their weapons of war—a very grievous
penalty. ,

In the next district, a8 we basted along the shore, two
young men came running after us, poising their quivering
spears. I took the useless revolver out of my little native
basket, and raising it cried, *Beware! Lay down youx
spears at once on the sand, and carry my basket to the next
landing at the Black Rocks” .

They threw their spears on the sand, lifted the hag, and
san on before us to the rocks which formed the march betwixt
them and their enemies. Laying it down, they said appeal-
lngly, © Missi, let us return to our home | And how they
did run, fearing the pursuit of their foes.

In the next land we saw none.  After that we saw crowds
ail along, some friendly, others unfriendly, but they iet uz pase
on, and with the blessing of Almighty God we drew near io
My, Mathieson's Station in safety. Fere a man gave me 2
cocoa-nut for each of our pawty, which we greatly required,
having tssted nothing eli thet day, snd very little for several
dzys before, We were so weak that cnly the struggle for life
snabled us to keep our feat; yet my poor Aneityumese never

5
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complained aad pever balted, not even the woman., 'The
danger and exzcitement kept us up in the race for life; and
by the blessing of God we were now approaching the Mission
House, praising God for His wonderful deliverances.

Hesring of our coming, Mr. Mathieson came running o
meet me, They had heard of our leaving my own Station,
and they thought I was dead] They were themselves botk
very wesk ; their only child had just been laid in the grave,
and they were in great grief and in greater peril.  We praised
the Lord for permitting us to meet; we prayed for support,
guidance, and protection ; and resolved now, in all events, to
stand by each other 6l the last

CHAPTER XL
WAITING AT EWAMARS

Beroze I left the Harbour I wrote and left with Nowar letters
to be given to the Captains of any vessels which called, for
the first, and the next, and the next, telling them of our great
danger, that Mr. Mathieson was aimost without food, and that
1 would reward them handsomely if they would call at the
Ztation and remove any of us who might be spared thence to
Aneityum; Two or three vessels called, and, as I afterwards
iearned, got my letters ; but, while buying my stolen property
from the Natives for tobacco, powder, and balls, they took
no further notice of my appeals, and sailed past Mr. Mathie-
son’s, siraight on to Aneitymri.  *The tender mercies of the
wicked are cruel 1"

Let me now cull the leading events from my Journal, that
intervened betwixt this date and the break-up of the Mission
on Tanna—at least for a season—though, blessed be Godl I
have lived to see the light rekindled by my dear friends Mr,
and Mre. Wast, and shining wmore brightly and bopefully than
eves. ‘The candle wss guenched, but the candlestick was not
removed |

On the 23rd January 1862 Mr, Mathieson sent for Taura,
¥ati, and Kapuku, his three principal Chiefs, to induce them
to promise protection till a vessel called to take us away,
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They @mﬁ%& Eg@& mw@ m\wﬂ%@,w@ % thelr best %&m
the promizes of the Tar oved f
be vain.

On Friday, 24th Jaouery, report rsached our Station that
BMiski and his parly, hearing that a f&iendly Chief had con
eealed two of Manuman’s young men, compelled him
produce them and club them to death before their eyes.  Also,
that they surrounded Mapumean's party on 2 mountain, and
bemmed them in there, dying of starvation, and bying to
survive on the carcases of the dead and on bark and roots,
Algo, that Miaki had uaited all the Chiefs, fiends and foes
alike, in a bond of blood, tw kill every one pertaining to the
whole Mission on Tanna, Jesus reigns!

On Sunday, the a6th Jznuary, thirty persons came to
worship at the Mission House, Thereafter, at great risk, we
bad Worship at three of the pearest and most friendly villages,
Amidst all our perils and trials we preached the Gospel to
about one hundred and simteen persoms. It was verily o
sowing time of tears; but, despite all that followed, who shall
pay that it was vain! Twenty years bave passed, and now
when I am writing this, there is a Church of God singing the
praises of Jesus in that very district of Tanma. On leaving
the second villsge, & young lad affectionately took my hand to
lead me to the next village ; but a sulky, down-browed Savage,
carrying a ponderous club, also insisted upon accompanying
us. 1 led the way, guided by the lad. Mr. Mathieson got
the man to go before him, while he himself followed, constantly
watching, Coming to a place where another path branched
off from ours, I asked which path we took, and, on turning to
the left as instructed by the lad, the Savage, getting close
behind me, swung his huge club over his shoulder to strike
me om the head. Mr. Mathieson, springing forward, caught
the club from bebind with 2 great czy to me ; and I, wheeling
tustantly, had hold of the club alse, and betwixt us we wrested
i out of his hands, The poor creature, craven at beart how-
gver bloodthirsty, implored us not to kill him, I mised the
club threateningly, and cauged him to march in front of us till
we reached the mext village femce. In temor lest these
villagers g¢hould kill bim, he gladly received back his dub, as
well 25 the gggﬁs@&%@ﬁ@&%@gm@ﬁﬁwg
bush in & moment.

. yaine, winds, snd hurr
. Who killed Missl Matbiegsow's child?” They soeered and
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" Savage w@@mﬂ his musket while we were conducting Worship,

snd sat sullen and scowling at us all the dme Mocking
&ﬁ@ﬁ@% wese also mw@@m@w at ug such sz “ Who made the
icames? Who caused all the disease?

sooffed at our answers, and o this Taura the Chief joined the
rest.

Om the ayth, st daylight, 2 vesse! was seen in the offing, as
i to tantalise ws.  The Capiain bad been at the Harbour, and
had received my letier from Nowar., [ hoisted a flag to induce
him to send or come on shore, but he sailed off for Aneityum,
besring the plunder of my poor Mission House, purchased for
ammnnition and tobacco from the Natives, He left the news

‘gt Aneitynm that I bad been driven from my Station zome

time ago, and was believed to have besn murdered.
On the 29th January, the voung Chie! Kapuku came and
banded to Mr. Mathieson bis own and his father's war-gode

2 - and household idols. ‘They consisted chiefly of a basket of

smwall and peculise stones, much worp and shining with use,
He said, ¥ While many are trying o kil you and drive the

Worship of Jehowsh from this island, I give up my gods, and

will send away all Heathen idols from my land.”

On the zist, we learned that a party of Miaki's men were
going about Mr, Mathieson's district inciting the people to kill
us,  Faimungo also came to inform us that Miaki was exerting

. all his artifice to get us and the Worship destroyed. Manu-

man even sent, from inland, Raki, his adopied son, to tell me
of the fearfol sufferings that be and hiz people were now pass-
ing through, and that some were killed almost every day.
Raki’s wife was a Chief's davghter, who, when the war began,
returned to her father's care.  The Savages of Miaki went to
her own father’s house and compelled him to give her up a3
an enemy. - She was clubbed and feasted on.

On Sabbath, 2nd February, thirty-two people attended the

- Morning Service, I addressed them on the Deluge, its causes

and lessoms. 1 showed them g doll, enplaining that such
carved and peinted images could not hear our prayers or help
us 5 our need, that the living Jehowah God only could hear
: ey were munch 5@%@, g& after %@3&%
ed the dofl, Be s
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ting ousselves v Jerms, west B s | Worship ot
seven villages, Hatened to by about oud i people in all,
Heasly all appeared friendly. The peopls of cue willage had
been incited to kil us om ovr vetwr ; but God guided us &

return by another way, and so we escaped.

During the day, on 3rd February, a company of Miaki's

men came to the Mission House, and forced Mre. Mathieson

to show them through the premises ProvidentlaBly, I had
bolted myself that morning into a closet rcom, and was en-
grossed with writing. They went through every room in the
bouse and did not see me, concluding ¥ had gone inland
They discharged a musket into our Teacher’s house, but after-
wards left quietly, greatly disappointed at not finding me. My
feart still rose in praise to God for another such deliverance,
ueither by man nor of man's planaing |

CHAPTER Xid
THE LAST AWFUL MIGEY

Worn out with long watching and many fatigues, I lay down
that night early, and fell into a deep sleep. About ten o'clock
the Savages again surrounded the Mission House. My faith.
ful dog Clutha, clinging still to me amid the wreck of all else
on Earth, sprang quietly upon me, puiled at my clothes, and
awoke me, showing danger in her eye glancing at me throogh
the shadows. I silently awoke Mr. and Brs. Mathieson, who
had 2lso fallen asleep. We commiited ourselves in bushed
prayer to God and watched them, knowing that they could not
see us. Immediately 2 glare of light fell into the room ! Men
passed with flaming torches; and first they set fire fo the
Church all round, and then to a reed femce connecting the
Church and the dwelling-house. In a few minutes the house,

too, would be in flames, and armed Savages waiting to &ill o2

on attempting an escapel

Taking my harmless revolver in the left band and a Hitls
American tomabawk in the right, I pled with Mr. Mathieson
to let me out and instantly sgain to lock the door on himself
and wife. He very reluctantly did so, bolding me back and
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saying, *Stop here and let us die togetl
seturn } ¥
I sid, “Be quick | Leave that to God  Ina few minutes

x! Vou ol neves

 our house will be in flames, and then nothing can save ua”

ma&&waﬁesﬁma@g&%%ﬁ%@&&wweﬁ
the inside ; and, while his wife and he prayed and waiched for
me from within, I ran to the burning reed fence, cut it fom
top to bottom, and tore it up and threw it back into the fames,

g0 that the fire could not by it be camied (o owr dwelling-
house. I saw on the ground shadows, as ¥ something were

falling avound me, and started back, Ssvem or eight Savages
hiad surrounded me, and raised theiv great clubs ln afr. I
heard a shout—%Kill him{ kil bim{” One Savage tried
to seize hold of me, but, leaping from his clutch, I drew the
revolver frome my pocket and levelled it as for use, my heart

| going up in prayer to my God. I said, © Dare to sirike me,

and my Jehovah God will pupish you., He protecis ug, and
will punish you for burning iz Church, for hatred to His
Worship and people, 2nd for all your bad copduct. We love

- you all; and for dolng you good only you want to kill us

But our God is here now to protect us and to punish you.”
They yelled in rage, and uwrged each other fo strike the first

~ blow, but the Invisible One reswrained them. I stood invulner-

zble beneath His invisible shield, and succesded in rolling
back the tide of flame from our dwelling-bouss

At this dread moment occurred an incident, which my
veaders may explain as they like, but which I trace divectly to
the interposition of my God. A reshing and roaring sound
came from the South, like the noise of 2 mighty engine or of
muttering thunder. Every head was instinctively turned in
that direction, and they kunew, from previous bard experience,
that it was one of their awiul tormadoss of wind and rain.
How, mark, the wind bore the flames sway from ow dwelling-
house ; had it come in the opposite divection, no power om
Barth counld have saved us from being all consumed ! It made
the work of destroying the Church enly that of a few minutes ;
but it brought with it a besvy and murky cloud, which
poured out a perfect torrent of wopical min. Now, mark
again, the fames of the buming Chuwch were thereby omt
off from extending o snd seideg opon the reeds and the
bush ; and, besides, it bad become shuest impossible now to
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sct fire to our dwelling-house, The stary in thelk convses were
fghting againet Sisera !

,m.g mighty roaring of the wind, the black cloud pouring
g torrents, and the whole sarroundings, awed
thoee Savages into silence. Some began o withdraw from
the scene, 2l lowered thelr weapoms of war, and severs)
texror-struck, exclaimed, “Thet iz Jehowah’s sain! Truly
their Jehovah God is fighting fox -them and bhelping them
w.% us away 1"

A panic seized upon thewm ; they threw away their remain-
ing Sﬁwgw in a few g@m@@ they had ali disappeared in the
bush ; and 1 was left alone, praising God for His marvellous
works, “ 0 taste and ses that God is good! Blessed is the
man that trusteth in Him 17

Retuming to the door of the Mission House, [ cried,
“Open and let me in. T am now 2l alone.”

Mz, Mathieson let me in, and esclaimed, “ If ever, in time
of need;, God sent help and protection to His servanis in
answer to prayer, He bas done so to-night! Blessed be His
holy Name "

In fear and in joy we united our praises. Truly our Jesus
has 21l power, not less in the elements of Nature than in the
savage bearts of the Tannese, Precious Jesus! Often since
bave I wept over His love and mercy in that deliverance, and
prayed that every moment of my remaining life may be conse-
crated to the service of my precious Friend and Saviour !

CHAPTER XLII
“astr ol sawm ol?

Awz, through the remainder of that night I lay wide awaka
keeping watch, my noble little dog lying near me with ears
slest. Farly in the morning friends came weeping avound
e, Our enemies were loudly rejoicing, It had been finally
resolved to kill us at once, to plunder our house and then to
borm it = The noise of the shouting was distinctly heard as
they neared the Mission premiscs, and our weeping, friendly
Pintives looked tesvor-siruck, and secmed anxious to fee fox
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the bush, -But just when the excltement rose to the bighest
pitch, we heard, or dreamed that we heard, a cry higher still,

#Sail 017

We were by this time beginning to distrust almost our very
senses ; but again and again that ery came rolling up from the
ghore, 2nd was repested from crowd to crowd all alomg the
beack, “Sail O Sail G1”

The shoute of those approsching us gradually ceased, and

-the whole multitude seemed to have melted away from our
‘yiew. I feared some cruel deception, and at first peered out

very cautiously to spy the land. But yonder in very truth a
vessel came sailing into view. It was the Blue Bel, Captain
Hastings. 1 set fire to the reeds on the side of the hill to
apttract his attention. I puta black shawl as a flag on one end

~of the Mission House and a white sheet on the other.

This was one of the vessels that bad been to Port Resolu-
tion, and had sailed past to Aneityum zome time ago. I after-
wards saw the mate snd some of the men wearing my shirts,
which they had bought from the Tannese on their former visit,
At the earnest request of Messrs. Geddie and Copeland, Mr.
Underwood, the owner, bad sent Captain Hastings to Tanna
o rescue us if yet alive, For this purpose he had brought

‘twenty armed men fom Aneityurs, who came on shore in two

boats in charge of the mate, the notorious Ross Lewin. FHe
returned to the ship with a boatload of Mr. Mathieson'’s
things, leaving teh of the Natives to help us to pack more and
carry them down to the beach, especially what the Missionary
thought most valuable.

The two boats were now loaded and ready to start, It was
about two o'clock in the afternoon when a strange and painful
trial befell us. Poor dear Mr. Mathieson, apparently uo
hinged, locked himself all alone into what had been his study,
telling Mrs, Mathieson snd me to go, for he had resolved to
remain and die on Tanva. We tried to show him the incon-
sistency of praying to God to protect ug or grant us means of
escape, and then refuse to accept a rescue sent to us in our
last extremity, We argued that it was surely better to live
and work for Jesus than to die as 2 selfmade martyr, who, in
God's sight, was guilty of selfmurder. His wife wept aloud
and pled with him, but all in vain! He refused to leave or
to unlock his door. I then said, “It is now getting dack.

4




%
H

746 THE STORY OF JOHKN G PATON

Your wife must go with the vessel, but I will net leave you
alone. [ shall send 2 note explaining why I am foreed to
semain ; and as it {s certain that we shall be murdered when-
aver the vessel leaves, I tell you Ged will charge you with the
guilt of our murder.” At this he relented, unlocked the door,
and accompanied us to the boats, in which we all immediately
left, ’

Meantime, having lost several hours, the vessel had drified
jeeward ; darkness suddenly settled upon us, and when we wers
out at sea we lost sight of her and she of us, “After tumbling
shout for some hours in a heavy sea, and unable to find ber,
those in charge of the boats came near for consultation, and,
if possible, to save the lives of all. We advised that they
should steer for Port Resolution by the flame of the Volcano
——a never-failing lighthouse, seen fifty miles away——and thers
await the vessel. The boats were to keep within heasing of
‘each other by constant calling ; but this was soon lost to the
ear, though on arriving in the bay we found they had got to
anchor before us, There we sat in the boats and waited for
the coming day.

As the light appeared, we anchored as far out as possible,
beyond the reach of musket shots ; and there without water or
food we sat under a tropical sun till mid-day came, and still
there was no sign of the vessel, The mate at 1ast put a1l the
passengers and the poorest seamen into one boat and left her
to swing at anchor, while, with a strong crew in the other, he
started off in search of the vessel.

In the afterncon, Mowar and Miski came off in a canoe to
visit us. Nowar had on a shirt, but Miaki was naked and
frowning. He urged me to go and see the Mission House,
hut as we had seen a body of men pear it I refused to go.
Miaki declared that everything remained as I had left it, but
we knew that he lied, Old Abraham and 2 party had slipped
on shore in a canoe, and had found the windows smashed and
gverything gone except my books, which were scattered about
and torn in pieces. They learned that Miaki had sold every-
thing that he could sell to the Traders. The mate and men
of the Blue Bell had on my very clothes. They boasted that
they had bought them for a few figs of tobacco and for powder,
caps, and balls.  But they would not return a single shirt to
me, though 1 was without a change | We had zll been with-
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wut food since the moming before, so Nowar brovght us of 2
cocos-nut each, and two wvery small roasted yams for the
iadies. Those, however, only seemed to make our thirst ths

more severe, and we spent a trying day in that bost under 2
bumning sun,

Mowar informed me that only a few nights befora this,

. Miaki and his followers went inland to s village whers last

year they had killed ten men Having zecretly plac

Savage at the door of every houss, at a mmﬂmmu gignal m,mw wmm%w%
and when the terrified inmates tried to escape, they killed
almost every man, woman, and child. Some fed into wg
bush, others rushed to the shore. A number of men got into
3 canoe to escape, but bearing women and children &Em
after thero Hw.mm returned, and taking those they could with
wwmar they killed the rest, lest they should fall alive into
Miaki's hands. These are surely “they who through fear of
death are &M thelr lifetime subject to bondage” The Chief
and nearly his whole village were cut off in one night! me
dark places of the Earth are “full of the habitations of horrid

Jeruelty” To have actually lived amongst the Heathen and

geen their life gives a man a new appreciation of the power
and Enwmﬁmm of the Gospel, even where its influence MMAMEW
very imperfectly allowed to guide and restrain the passions of
men. Oh, what it will be when all men in all mations love
and serve the gloricus Redeemer |

CHAPTER XLII
FAREWELL TO TaNMa

Amour five o'clock in the evening the vessel hove In sight
Before dark we were all on board, and were sailing for ?“&GEM
Though both Mr, and Mrs. Mathieson had become very a@mm
they stood the voyage wonderfully, Next day we were safely
landed. We had offered Captain Hastings £ 20 to take us to
Anpeityam, but he declined any fare. owever, we divided it
amongst the mate and crew, for they had every one shown
great kindness to us on the voyage.

After arriving on Aneityum, Mrs. Mathicaon gradually sank
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snder consumption, and fell asleep in Jesus on xuth Baveh
2863, and was interred there in the full assurance of @ glorlons
eesursection. Bz, Mathieson, becoming more and more de-
pressed after her death, went over fo My, Creagh'’s Station, o
Maré, snd thers died on x4th June 1863, still tusting i
Jesus, and assured that he would soon be with Him in Glory.

After their dexth I was the only one left alive, in all the
New Hebrides Mission north of Aneityum, to tell the story of
those pioneer years, during which were sown the seeds of what
is now fast becoming a gloricus barvest Twenty-five yeare
ago, 8ll these dear brethren and sisters who were asscciated
with me in the work of the Mission were called home to Glory,
to cast their crowns at the feet of Jesus and enjoy the bliss of
the redeemed ; while I am privileged still to toil and pray for
the salvation of the poor Islanders, and plead the canse of the
Mission both in the Colonies and at home, in which work the
Lord has graciously given me undreamt-of guccese. My cone
stant desire and prayer are that I may be gpared to ses af
least one Missionary on every island of the group, or trained
Native Teachers under the superintendence of & Migsionary, to
unfold the riches of redeeming love and to lead the poor
Islanders to Jesus for salvation.

What could be taken in three boats was saved out of the
wreck of Mr. Mathieson's propesty ; but my earthly zll perigshed,
except the Bible and the translations into Tannese. Along
with the goods pertzining to the Mission, the property which
i had to leave behind would be under-estimated at A 6os,
besides the valee of the Mission House, etc Often since
have I thought that the Lord stripped me thus bare of all
these interests that I might with undistracted mind devote
1y entire energy to the special work soon to be carved out for
me, and of which at this moment neither I nor any one had
ever dreamed. At any rate, the loss of my little Earthly All,
though doubtless costing me several pangs, was not an abiding
sorrow like that which sprang from the thought that the Lord’s
work was now broken up at both Stations, and that the Gospel
was for the time driven from Tanna.

In the darkest moment I never doubted that ultimately the
victory there, as elsewhere, would be on the side of Jesug
believing that the whole Earth would yet be filled with the
glory of the Lovd. But 1 sometimes sorely feared that I might
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never live to see or hear of that happy dayi By the goodness
of the Ever-merciful One 1 have lived to sec and hesr of 8

- Gospel Church on Tanna, and to read sbout my dear fellow

Missionaries, Mr, snd Mrs, Watt, celebrating the Holy Suppez
%0 8 Native Congregation of Tannese, amid the very scenes and
people where the seeds of faith and hope were planted not
oply in tears, but tears of blood,—* jn deaths oft.”

My own intention was to remain on Aneityum, go on with

- my work of translating the GGospels, and waich the earliest
opportunity, 2s God opened up my way, 0 return to Tanna,

I had, however, got very weak and thin; my health was an-
doubtedly much shaken by the continued trials and dangers
through which we had passed ; and therefore, aa Dr. and Mrs.
Inglis were at home carrying the New Testament through the

- press in the language of Apeitynm, and as Tanna was closed
- for 5 season—Dr, Geddie, the Rev. Joseph Copeland, and Mr.

Mathieson all nrged me to go to Australia by a vessel then i
the Harbour and leaving in a few days, My comimission was
to awaken an interest among the Presbyterian Churches of sus
Colonies in this New Hebrides Mission which lay at thelr
doors, up till this time sustained by Seotland and Nova Scotia
slone. And further, and very specially, to raise money there,

i possible, to purchase a new Miszion Ship for the work of

God in the New Hebrides,~a clamant necessity, which would
save all future Missionaries some of the more terible of the
privations and risk of which a few examples have in these
pages already been recorded.

With regrets, and yet with unquenchable hope for these
slands, I embarked for Australia. But I had only spoken te
sne man in Sydoey ; all the doors to influence had thersfore
to be unlocked ; and I had no helper, uo ieader, but the Spirlt
of my Lord,

Oftentimes, while passing through the perils and defeats of
ay first four years in the Mission field on Tansa, I wondered,
and perhaps the reader bereof has wondered, why God pes-
mitted such things. But on looking back now, 1 already
cleasly percelve, and the reader of my future psges will, ¥
think, perceive, that the Lord was thereby preparing me fox
doing, sud providing me materials wherewith to accomplish,
the best work of all my life, namely, the kindling of the beass
of Ausiralian Preghyterisnism with & living a n foz thewd .
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islanders of their own Southern Seas—the binding of all their
children Into 2 happy lesgue of shareholders, first in one
Mission Ship, and fically I a larger and more commodious
Steam-Auxiliary ; and, last of all, in being the instrument under
God of sending out Missionary after Missionary to the New
Hebrides, to claim another Island and still another for Jesus,
‘That work, and all that may spring from it o Time and Eternity,
mever could have beenm accomplished by me, but for first the
sufferinge and then the story of my Tanng days |

Never for one moment have I had occasion to regret the
step then taken. The Lord has so used me, during the five-
and-twenty years that have passed over me since my farewell
to Tanna, as to stamp the event with His own most gracious
gpproval. Oh, to see a Misslonary, and Christian Teachers,
planted ou every island of the New Hebrides! For this I
jabour, and wait, and pray. To help on the fulfilment thereof
Iz the sacred work of my life, under God. When I see that
accomplished, or fn a fair way of being so, through the organ-
leation that will provide the money and call forth the men, §
can lay down my head as peacefully and gratefully as ever
warrlor did, witk the shout of victory in his eavs—* Lord, now
lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peacg!”

(For “ Good News from Tanna” s Supplomeniasy Chapler
by the Editos, p. 363}

CHAPTER XLIV
YHE FLOATING OF THE * DAVSPRING”

RescuEp from Tanna by the Blue Bell in the Spring of 1864,
% was landed on Aneityum, leaving bebind me all that I owned
su Earth, save the clothes upon my back, my precious Bible,
smd a few translations that I bad made from it into the
Faunese language, The Mizsionades on Ameityum united
ia urging me to go to Australis in the Interests of our Mission.
A Mission Ship was sovely needed—avas absclutely requirede—
%5 prevent the neediess sacrifice of devoted lives, More
Eisslonarier wers erlled for, snd must somehow be broughs
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into the ficld, unless the hope of claiming these falr Islands
for Jesus was to be for ever abandoned. o
With unaffected reluctancs, I at last felt constrained i
undertake this unwelcome but apparently inevitable task. 1t
meant the leaving of my deas Islanders for a season; ﬁﬁw
i embraced within it the hope of seturning to them again,
with perhaps every power of blessing amongst them tenfold
nereased. o
A Sundalwooder, then lylng at Aneityum, was fo gail in

. a few days direct for Sydney. My passage was secured for

Lre. And, as if to make me realise how bare the Lord had
stripped me in oy late trials, the first thing that occupied me
on board was the making with my own hands, from « piece of
cloth obtained on Aneityum, another shirt for the voyage, to
change with that which I wore—the only one that had been
left to me. ‘

The Captain proved to be a profane and brutal fellow.
And how my heart bled for some poor Mwmwwmﬂm whom he had
on board! They knew not a word of Eaglish, and no one
in the vessel kmew & sound of their language. They were
made to work, and to understand what was expected of them,
ouly by hard knocks and blows, being pushed and pulled
hither and thither, They were kept quite naked on the
voyage up; but, when nearing Sydney, each wwnm?,& twoe
yards of calico to be twisted as a kilt around his loins, A
most pathetic spectacle it was to watch these poor Natives,—
when they had leisure to sit on deck,——gazing, gazing, Eﬁﬁ&
and imploringly, upon the face of the Sunl This they did
every day, and at all hours, and I wept much to look om
them, and not be able to tell them of the Son ,m.m God, the
Light of the world, for I knew no word of their languags.
Perhaps they were worshippers of the Sun; and perbaps,
aroid all their misery, oh, perRags, some iay of truth from the
great Father of Lights way have stzeamed into those darkened
souls § , .

When we arrived at Sydney the Inspecting Gﬁn@ﬁ% the
Giovernment, coming on board, asked how these Islanders
sams to be there. 'The Captain impudently replied that they
were * passengers,” No further guestion was pul. No other
evidemce was sought Vet all who kpew anything of ous
South-Sea Isiand Traders were pesfectly aware that the mosal
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certalnty was thet these Nativés were there praciically as
Slaves. They would be privately disposed of by the Captain
to the highest bidder; and that, forscoth, is to be called the
Labowr Traffic,~—Free Labour{ I will, to my dying breath,
denounce and curse this Kanaks Traffic az the worst of
Slavery.

As we came to anchorage, about midnight, in - Sydney
Harbour, I anxiously paced the deck, gazing towards the gas-
lighted city, and pleading with God to open up my way, and
glve success in the work before me, on which the salvation of
thousands of the Heathen might depend. Still I saw them
perishing, still heard their wailing cry on the Islands behind
me. At the same time, I knew not 2 soul in that great city;
though I had s note of intreducilon to one person, which, as
experience proved, I would have been better without.

That friend, however, did his best. He kindly called with
me on & pumber of Ministers and others, They heard my
gtory, sympathised with me, shook hands, and wished me
success ; buf, strangely enough, something “very special”
prevented every one of them from giving me access to his
pulpit or Sabbath School. At length T felt so disappointed,
%0 miserable, that I wished I had been in my grave with my
dear departed, and my brethren on the Islands, who had fallen
arcund me, in order that the work on which 50 much now
appeared to depend might have been entrusted to some one
betier fitted to accomplish it. The heart seemed to keep
repeating, * All these things are against thee.”

Finding out at last the Rev. A. Buzacott, then retired, but
formerly the successful snd honoured representative of the
London Missionary Society on Rarotonga, considerable light
wes let in upon the mystery of my last week’s experiences,
He informed me that the highly-esteemed friend, who had
kindly been introducing me sli round, was at that moment
Immersed In 2 keen Newspaper war with Presbyterians and
Independents. This made it painfully manifest that, In ordes
fo succesd, I must sirike out & new course for maysel, and
one clear from all local entanglement.

Paying a forinight in advance, I withdrew even from the
lodging I had taken, and turned to the Lord more absolutely
for guidance. JHe broughi me lnto contact with good and
generons-souled servuute of His, the open-hearted Mr and
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Wirs, Foss, ‘Though entlre strangers, they kindly lnvited me
to be their guest while in Sydney, assuring me that 1 would
meet with many Ministers and other Christians at their houss
who could belp me in my work, God bad opened the door;
I entered with & grateful heart; they will mot miss thely
FECOmMpPEnSE,

& letter and appeal bad been already printed on behalf of
pur Mission. I now re-cast and reprinted it, sdding a post-
script, and appending my own name and new address. This

" was widely circulated among Ministers and others engzged in

Christian work ; and by this means, and by letters in the
Mewspapers, I did everything in my power to make our
BMission known. But one week had passed, and no response
came, One Lord’s Day had gone by, and wo pulpit bad
been opeped to me I was perplesed beyond measure
how to get access to Congregations and Sabbath Schools;
though a Something deep in my soul assured me, that
once my lips were opened, the Word of the Lord would not
return void.

" On my second Sabbath in Sydney I wandered out with a
great yearning at heart to get telling my message to any soul
that would lsten, It was the afternoon; and children were
flocking into & Church that I passed. I followed them—that
yearning growing stronger every moment. My God #o ordered
it that I was guided thus to the Chalmers Presbyterian Church,
The Minister, the Rev. Mr. MTSkimming, addressed the
children. At the close I went up and pleaded with him to
allow me ten minutes to spesk to them. After a little hesita-
tion, and haviog consulted together, they gave me fifteen
minutes, Becoming deeply Interested, the good man luvited
me to preach to his Congregation in the evening. This was
duly intimated in the Sabbath School; and thus my little bosat
was st last launched-—surely by the hand of the desr Lepd
with the help of Hie Uitle childeen,
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CHAPTER XLV
A BHIPPING COMPANY FOR JRSUS

Tuz kindly Minister of Chalmers Church, now very &@m@mw
interested, offered to spend the next day in introducing we to
iz clerical brethren. For his sa¥e, 1 was most @&a&w re-
ceived by them all, but especially by Dr. Dunmore Lang, who
greatly helped me ; and now access was granted me to almost
every Church and Sabbath School, both Presbyterian and
independent, In Sabbath Schools, I got & collection in con-
nectivn with my address, and distributed, with the sanction of
Superintendents, Collecting Cards amongst the children, to be
returned through the Teachers within 8 specified date. In
Congregations, 1 recelved for the Mission the surplus over
and above the ordinary collection when I preached on Sabbaths,
and the full collection 2t all week-night meetings for which 1
could arrange

I now appealed to s few of the most friendly Ministers o
form themselves into an Honorary Commitiee of advice ; and,
at my carmest request, they got J. Goodlet, Ezq., 2n excellent
zlder, to become Honorary Treasurer, and to take charge of
all funds raised for the Mission Ship. For the Public knew
nothing of me; but all knew my good Treasurer and the
faithful Binisters, and bad confidence in the work, They
kuew that every penny went direct to the Mission ; and they
saw that my one object was to promote God'e glory In the
conversion of the Heathen, Our dear Lord Jesus thus opened
dp my way ; and now I bad invitstions from more Schools and
Congregations than I knew bow to overtake~~the response in
money being also gratifying beyond almost all expeciation,

It was mow that I began & little plan of Interesting the
children, that atiracted them from the first, and has since had
an amazing development. I made them sharcholders in the

new Misgion Ship—ench child receiving & printed form, in

acknowiedgment of the number of shares, af sizpence each,
of which bhe was the owner. Thoussnds of these shares wess
taken out, were shown about smongst famiiles, aod were
geestly prized.  The Ship was o be thelr very own!| They
s bo he & gread Shipping Company for Jessa  In hundreds
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of homes these receipt-forms have been preserved ; and thek
owners, now In middle yeass, are training #hsse children of
to-day to glve thelr pennies to support the white-winged Angel
of the Seas, that bears the Gospel and the Missionsry to the

- Heathen Iszles.

Let no one think me ungratefid to sy good Treasurer and
bls wife, to Dr. and Mrs. Moon, and to other dear fiends whe

. generously belped me, when I trace siep by step how the
- Loxd Himself opened up my wag  The Angel of His Presence

went before me, and wonderfully moved His people fo contri-
bute in answer to xy poor appeals. I had indeed to make sl
my own arangements, and correspond regarding all eogage
ments and details,—to me, always 2 slow and laborious writer,

& very burdensome task, Bui it was all neceszary in order to

the fulfilment of the Lord's purposes; sand, to one who
realises that he is 2 fellowdabourer with Jesus, every yoke
that He lzys on becomes easy and every burden light.

Having done all that eould at that time be accomplished in
New South Wales, and 2z rapidly as posgible—my Commities
gave me & Letier of Commendation to Victoria. Bui thers
1 had no difficulty. The Ministers bad heard of our work in

- Sydney. They received me most cordially, and at my reguest

formed themselves isto 2 Comumiites of Advice. Our dear
frlend, Jemes M‘Bain, Esq., now Sir James, became Honorary
Treasurer. All moneys from this Colony, raised by wy plead-
ing for the Ship, were entrusted to bim ; and, uldmately, the
ackanowledging of every individual sum cost much time and
labous, Dz Caiinsg, and many others vow gone to thelr vest,
slong with two or three honoured Ministers yet living, formed
my Commitiee. The Lord rebly reward them sl ln thas
Day !

Ag in New South Wales, I made, chiefly by comespondencs,
#ll my own engagements, snd srranged for Churches ané
Sabbath Schools as best T could Few in the other Denomi-
nations of Victorla gave any help, but the Preshyterians ross
to our appeal 33 with ome hemt God moved them by
ene impulse; and Ministers, Superintendents, Teachers, and
Children, heartily embrsced the scheme azs thelr own 4
sddressed thres or four meciings every Sabbath, and one o

sore m«w@ week-day ; and thus wavelled over the lengih and -

, of Victoris, Tasmanis, snd South Austrsls,
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goever a few of the Lord’s people could be gathered together,
thither I gladly went, and told the story of our Mission, sctting
forth its needs and claims.

The contributions and collections were nearly all in very
small sums., I recall only one exception,—a gift of L2350
from the late Hon. G. F. Angus, South Australia, whose heart
the Lord had touched. Vet gently and steadily the required
money began to come pouring in; and my personal outlays
were reduced to 2 minimum by the hospitality of Christian
friends and their kindly conveying of me from place to place.
For all this I felt deeply grateful; it saved money for the
Lord’s work.

The work was unceasingly prosecuted. Meetings were
urged upon me now from every quarter. Money flowed in
so freely that, at the close of my tour, the fund had risen to
A 5ooo, including special Donations of £3z00 for the support
of Native Teachers. Many Sabbath Schools, and many ladies
and gentlemen, had individually promised the sum of £
yearly to keep a Native Teacher on one or other of the New
Hebrides Islands. This happy custom prevails still, and is
largely developed ; the sum required being now 46 per annum
at least——for which you may have your own personal repre-
sentative toiling among the Heathen and telling them of Jesus

Returning to Melbourne, the whole matter was laid befors
my Committee. 1 reported how God had blessed the under
taking, and what sums were now in the hands of the several
Treasurers, indicating also larger hopes and plans which had
been put into my soul. Dear Dr. Csirns rose and said, * Sir,
it is of the Lord. This whole enterprise iz of God, and not
of us. Go home, and He will give you more Missionaries for
the Islands.” .

Of the money which I had raised, /43000 were sent to
Mova Scotia, to pay for the building of our new Mission Ship,
the Dayspring. ‘The Church which began the Mission on the
Wew Hebrides was granted the honour of building our new
Mission Ship. The remainder was set apart to pay for the
outfit and passage of additional Missionaries for the field, and
I was commissioned to return home to Scotland in quest of
them. Dr Inglis wrote, in vindication of this enterprise, to
the friends whom he bad just left, * From first to last, Mr
Paton’s mission herz has been s great success; and it has
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besm followed up with such energy and promptitude in Now
Seotia, both in repard to the Ship and the Missionaries, that
Mrx. Paton’s pledge to the Australian Churches bas been fully
redesmed. The hand of the Lord has been very visible in
the whole movement Fom beginning to end, and we trust Hs
has yet great blessing in store for the long and deeply-degraded
Islanders”

AUSTRALIAN INCIDENTS

Herz let me turn aside fom the current of Missionary toils,
and record a few wayside incidents that marked some of my
wanderings to and fro in conpection with the Floating of the
Daysgring. 'Travelling in the Colonies in 1863-63 was vastly
less developed than it is to-day ; and a few of my experiences -
then will, for many reasons, be not uawelcome to most readers
of this book. Besides, these incidents, one and all, will be
felt to have a vital connection with the main purpose of writing
this Autobiography, namely, to show that the Finger of God is
as visible atill, to those who have eyes to see, as when the fire-
cloud Pillar led His People through the wilderness.
Twenty-six years ago, the roads of Ausiralia, except those
ln and around the principal towns, were mere tracks over
unfenced plains and hills, and on many of them packhorses
only could be used in slushy weather, During long journeys
through the bush the traveller could find his road only by
following the deep notches, gashed by friendly precursors into
the larger trees, and all pointing in one direction. If he lost
his way, he had to struggle back to the last indented tree, and
try to interpret more correctly its pilgrim notch, Experienced
bush-travellers seldom miss the path; yet many others, losing
the track, have wandered round and round till they sank and

“died. For then it was easy to walk thirty or forty miles, and

see neither a person nor a house, The more intelligent do
sometimes guide theie steps by sus, moon, and stars, or by
glimpaes of mountain peaks or patural features on the far and
high borizon, or by the needle of the compass; but the pexils




