156 THE STORY OF JORK G, PATON

soever a few of the Lord’s people could be gathered together,
thither I gladly went, and told the story of our Mission, setting
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. Yet gently and steadily the required
money began to come pouring in; and my personal outlays
were reduced to a minimum by the hospitality of Christian
friends and their kindly conveying of me frem 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
5o freely that, at the close of my tour, the fund had risen to
A gooo, including special Donations of £ 300 for the support
of Native Teachers. Many Sabbath Schools, and many ladies
and gentlemen, had individually promised the sum of £x
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 £6 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 wag laid before
my Committee. I reported how God had blessed the under
taking, and what sums were now in the hands of the several
Treasurers, indicating also larger bopes and plans which had
been put into my scul. Dear Dr. Cairns rose and said, * Sir,
it is of the Lord. This whole enterprise is 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, 4 3000 were sent to
Nova Scotia, to pay for the building of our new Mission Ship,
the Dayspring. The Church which began the Mission on the
New 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 had just left, “ From first to last, Mr,
Paton’s wmission herz bas been 8 great success; and it hag
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been followed up with such energy and promptitude in Nows
Scotia, both i vegard to the Ship snd the Missionaries, that

Mr. Paton’s pledge to the Australisn Churches has been fully

redeemed. ‘The hend of the Lord bas been very visible im
the whole movement from beginning to end, and we tust He
has yet great blessing in store for the long and deeply-degraded
Lglanders.”

CHAPTER XLV
AUSTRALIAN INCIDEWES

Here let me turn asids from the current of Missionery tolle

¢ and record a few wayside incidents that marked some of my
“wanderings to and fro in connection with the Floating of the

Daysgring. Travelling in the Colonies in 1862-63 was vastly
less developed than it is to-day; and a few of my experiences
then will, for many reasons, be not unwelcome 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

"85 visible still, 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 Australia, except those
in 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 voad 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; yst many others, losing
the track, bave 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 3 house, The more intelligent do
sometimes guide their steps by suo, moon, and stars, or by
glimpses of mountain peaks or matural features on the far and
high horizon, or by the needle of the compass; but the perils

@
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are not {lusory, and cecaslonslly the most experienced hawe
miscaleulated and perished,

An intelligent gentlemsan, a shesp farmer, who knew the
gountty well, ouoe kindly volunieered to lifi me in an out-
ofthe-way place, and drive me to a meeting at his Station.
Flaving a long spell before us, we started at mid-day in a buggy
drawn by a pair of splendid borses, in the hope of reaching eus
destination before dusk, He turned into the usual bush-track
through the forests, saying, “1 know this road well; and we
must drive steadily, 28 we have not 2 moment to lose.”

Our conversation becarne absorbingly interesting, After we
had driven about three hours, he remarked, * We must soon
emerge into the open plain.”

1 doubtfully replied, “Surely we cannot have turned back |
These trees and bushes are wonderfully like those we passed
at starting.” ;

He laughed, and made me feel rather vexed that I had
spoken, when he said, “I am too old a hand in the bush for
that! I have gone this road many a time before,” ,

But my courage immediately zevived, for I got what
appeared to me a glint of the roof of the Inn beyond the
bush, from which we had started at noon, and I repeated, “1
am certain we have whesled, and are back at the beginning of
our journey; but there comes a Chinaman——Iet us wait and
inguire.”

My dear friend leamed, to his utier amazement, that he
had erred.  The bush-track was entered upon once more, and

followed with painful care, as he murmured, balf to himself,
“ Well, this beats all reckoning! I could have staked my life
that this was impossible.”

Turping to me, he said, with manifest grief, * Our meeting
Is done for! 1t will be midnight before we can armive.”

The sun was beginning to set as we reached the thinly-
timbered ground. Ere dusk fell, he took his bearings with
the greatest possible care. Beyond the wood, a vast plain
stretched before us, where neither fence nor house was visible,
far as the eye could reach. He drove steadily towards a far-
distant point, which was in the direction of his home. At last
we struck upon the wire fence that bounded his property.
The horses wers now getting badly fagged ; and, in order to
save thern a long roundsbout drive, be lifted and laid low e
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portion of the fence, led his horses cautlomsly over and,
lpaving it %o be re-exected by s servant next day, he started

direct for the Station, That seemed a long journey too; bud

i was for him familiar ground ; and through amongst gress
patriarchal trees bere and there, and safely past dangeroms
water-holes, we swung steadily on, reached his home in safety,
and had a joyous welcome. The housebold bad by this time
got into great sacitement over OUF DO - 2PPRAIINCE The

_expected mesting had, of cowrse, been abandoned hours agoj

and the people were all gone, wondering in their heasts
* whereto this would grow!”

At that time, in the depth of winter, the roads were cften
wrought into rivers of mire, and at many points almost
impassable even for well-appointed conveyances. In connec-
tion therewith, I had one very perilous experience. I had

| to go from Clunes to 2 farm In the Learmouth distriet. The

dear old Minister there, Mr, Downes, went with me (o every
place where a horse could be hired ; but the owners positively
refused-——ihey would sell, but they would mot hire, for the
conveyance would be broken, and the horse would never
return alive!  Now, I was advertised to preach 2t Learmouth,
and must somehow get over the nine miles that lay between,
This would have been comparatively practicable, were it not
that I carried with me an indispensable bag of *curios,” and
» heavy bundie of clubs, arrows, dresses, ete., from the Islands,
wherewith to illustrate my lectures and enforce my appeals.
No one could be hired to carry my luggage, nor could T get It
sent after me by coach on that panicular way, Therefore,
seeing no alternative opening up my path, I committed myself
once more to the Lord, s in barder trials before, shouldered
my bundle of clubs, lifted my beavy bag, and started of on
foot, ‘They wurged me fervently to desist; but I heard a
voice repeating, “As thy days, so shall thy strength be”
There came back to me also the old adage that had ip
youthful difficulties spurred me on, * Where there’s 2 will,
theres a way.® And I thought that, with these two in
his heart, a Scotchman and a Christian would not be easily
baaten,

When 1 found the road wrought into mire, and dangerous,
or impassable, I climbed the fence, and waded along in the
ploughed fields—though they were neasly 23 bad My bundle
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was changed from shounlder to shoulder, and my bag from
hand to hand, il I became thorooghly tived of both.  Press
ing on, however, I arrived at a wayside Public-house, where
sovers! rouds met, and there I inquired the way to Lezarmouth,
and bow f2r it was. The Innkeeper, pointing, answered-—

“ This is the road.  If you are on borseback, it might bs
thres to four miles just now, as your horse is able to take it

if you are in a conveyance, with a good horse, it might be siz

miles. And if you are walking, it might be eight or ten miles,
or even more.” o

I said, “T am walking. How many English miles s it to
My, Baird's farm ?”

He laughingly replied, * Vou will find it & long way indeed
this dark night, considering the state of the road, fenced in on
hoth sides so that you cannot get off.”

1 passed on, leaving my Job’s comforter ; but a surly ﬂ%mﬁ;
dog got upon my track, and I had much difficulty in keeping
it from biting me. Its attacks, renewed upon me again and
again, had one good effect,—they stirred up my spirits and
made me hasten on,

Having persevered along the Learmouth road, I next met a
company of men hastening on with & bundle of ropes. qm‘gw
were on their way to relieve 2 poor bullock, which by this
time had almost disappeared, sinking in the mire on the public
highway! They kindly pointed me to & light, visible through
the dusk. 'That was the farm at which I was to stay, and they
advised me to clear the fence, and make straight for that light,
a8 the way was good.

With thankful beart, I did so. The light was scon lost to
me, but I walked steadily on in the direction thereof, to the
best of my judgment. Immediately I began to feel the mwog&
all floating under me, Then at every step I took, or tried to
take, I sank deeper and deeper, till at last I durst not move
either backward or forward, I waz floundering in a deadly
swamp. I called out again and again, and “coo-ee-d” with
all my strength, but there came no reply. It grew extremely
dark, while I kept praying to God for deliverance. About
midnight, I heard two men conversing, apparently at no vexry
great distance. 1 began “coc-ce-ing” again, but my srenge
was failing. Fortunately, the night was perfectly calm. The
conversation ¢ for a while, but I kept ou crying for help
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At length, I heard one volce remark to the other, ® Some

one iz in the swamp.” And them 2 question came, * Who's
therg ?”

I answeved, “ 4 stranger. O, do help me(”

Again a voice came through the darkness, “ How did you
get in therep”

And 1 feebly replied, * 1 have lost my way.”
I heard the ome say to the other, * I will go and get him
out, whoever he may be. We must not leave him there ; he'll

. be dead before the morning. As you pass by our door, tell

my wife that I'm belping some poor creature out of the swamp,
and will be home homediately.” .

He kept calling to me, and I angwering his call through
the darkness, till, not withont peril, he managed to reach and
ald me. Once I was safely dragged out, he got my bag in
‘his band and slung my clubs on his shoulder, and in a very
short time landed me at the farm, dripping angd dirty and cold.
Had God not sent that man to save me, I must have perished
there, as many others have similarly perished before. The
farmer’s wife heartily welcomed me and kindly ministered to
all my peeds. ‘Though not yet gone {o rest, they had given
up all hope of seeing me. I heard the kind servant say to his
mistress, “1 don't know where he came from, or how far he
has carried his bundles; but I got him stuck fast in the
swamp, and my shoulder is already sore from carrying his
clubg 1 ;

A cup of warm tea restored me. The Lord gave me &
sound and blessed sleep. I rose next morning wonderfully
refreshed, though arms and shoulders were rather sore with
the burdens of yesterday., I conducted three Services, and
told the story of my Mission, not without comfort and bless-
ing; and with gratifying results in money. The people gave
iiberally to the work. :

Thereafter, 2 Schoolmaster drove me 2 long distance across
the country to Violet Town, where for the night we had to
stay at an Inn,  We bad a taste of what Australian life really
was, when the land was being broken in. A compeny of wild
and reckless men were carousing there at the time, and our
arrival was the signal for an outbreak of malicious mischief,
A powerful fellow, who turned out to be 2 young hMedical,
rushed upon me as I left the conveyance, seized me by the ,

L
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throat, and shook me roughly, shouting, ¥ A parson | 8 parsos |
I will do for the parson [”

Others with great difficulty relieved me from bis grips, and
dragged him away, cursing as if at his mostal enemy.

After tea, we got into the only bedroom in the house, avail
able for two. The Teacher and I locked ourselves in snd
barricaded the door, hearing in the next room & large party of
drunken men gambling and roaring over their cards, ~ By and
by they quarrelled and fought; they emashed in and out of
their room, and seemed to be murdering each other; every
moment wa expecied our door to come crashing in, as they
were thrown or lurched against it Thelr very language made
ue tremble. One man in particular seemed to be badly abused ;
he shouted that they were robbing him of his money; and
ke groaned and cried for protection, all in vain, We spent 2
sieepless and most miserable night. At four in the morning
I srose, and was glad to get sway by the early coach. My
friend alsc left in his own conveyance, and reached his homs
in safety. At that period, it was not only painful but danger-
ous for any decent traveller to stay at many of these wayside
Inns in the new and rough country. Every man lived and
acted just as he pleased, doing that which was right in his own
eyes; and Might was Right.

CHAPTER XLViI
AMOWGST SQUATTERS AND DIGGERS

Arrzr thie, T made a Mission tour, in 2 somewhat mixed
and original fashion, right across the Colony of Victoria, from
Albury in New South Wales to Mount Gambier in South
Australin. I conducted Mission Services almost every day,
and three or more every Sebbath, besides visiting all Sunday
Schools that could be touched on the way, When I reached
s gulddigging or wwaship, where I had been unable to get
any one to sonounce A mesting, the first thing I did on arriv-

ing was to secure some Church or Hall, and, failing that, to

fix on some suitable spot in the open alk.  Then, I was always
shie to hire some one o go round with the bell, and znnounce
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the mesting.  Few will believe how large wers the andiences
im this way gathered fogether, and how very substantial waz

the help that therzby came to the Mission fund.

Wheresoeves railway, steamboat, 2nd coach were available,
1 always used them; but failing these, I hired, or was obliged
to fiends of Missions for driving me from place to place, Os
this tour, having reached a certaln place, from which my way

iy for many miles across the country, where there was ne

public conveyance, I walked o the nearest squatter’s Station
and frankly Informed the owner how I was situated ; that £
could mot hire, and that I would like to stay a¢ his house sl
night, if he would kindly send me on in the morning by any

. sort of trap to the next Station on my list. He happened to

be a good Christian and a Presbyterian, and gave me a right
cordial welcome, A meeting of his servants was called, which
T had the pleasure of addressing, Next morning, he gave me
Azo, and sent me forward with hiz own conveyance, telling
me to retain it all day, if neceszary, ;

On reaching the next squatter’s Station, 1 found the maste

. alsp at home, and eaid, I am a Missicnary from the South

Sea Islands, I am crossing Vietoriz to plezd the cauze of
the Mission. 1 would lke fo rest here for an hour or twa.

Could you kindly send me on to the next Station by yous

sonveyance? If pot, I am to keep the last squatter’s buggy,
until I reach {7

Looking with 2 queer smile at me, he replied, *Vou
propose a rather novel condition on which to rest at my
homse! My horses are o employed to-day, I fear that I
may have diffcuity in sending you on.  But come in; both
you and your horses need rest; and my wife will be glad to
zee you” .

I immediately discovered that the good lady cams from
Glasgow, from 2 sivest in which I had lodged when a student
at the Free MNommal College. I even knew some of hey
fiiends, All the places of ber yvonthful ssseciations were
equally fawiliar to me.  We lannched out into deeply-intesest.
ing conversation, which finally led up, of coutse, to the story
of our Midsion, .

The gestleman, by this tme, bad so fr been won, that ke
dpped oub and sent my conveyanoe and hossss back to thel
cowees, s2d ovdersd hizs own b be ready 80 b wme b0 e

a
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newt Station, or, If need be, to the next agein. At parting
the Iady said to her husband, “The Missionary has asked
ac money, though he sees we have been deeply interested §
get clearly thag is the object of his tour, He ls the first
Missionary from the Heathen that ever visited us hexs; and
sou must contribute something to bis Mission fund.”

" i thanked her, explaining, *I never ask money directly
from any person for the Lord’s work. My part is done when
I have told my story and shown the needs of the Heathen and
the claime of Christ ; but I gratefully receive sll that the Lord
moves His people to give for the Mission.”

Her husband replied, rather sharply, “ You koow I don't
keep money here.” To which she retorted with ready tact
and with & resistless smile, ¥ But you keep a cheque-book ;
and your cheque Iz as good as gold! This is the first dons-
tion we ever gave to such a cause, and let it be 2 good one.”
He made it indeed bandgome, and I weot on my way, thank-
ing them very sincerely, and thanking God.

At the next Station, the owser turned out to be a gruff
Irishman, forbidding and insolent. Stating my case to him as
to the others, he shouted at me, “Go oni I dow’t want to be
troubled with the loikes o' you here”

1 snswered, 1 am sorry if my coming troubles you; but I
wish you every blessing in Christ Jesus. Good-bye!”

As we drove off, be kept growling after us. On leaving
hiz deor, I heard a lady calling to him from the window,
“Don't let that Missionary go away! Make haste and call
him back. I want the children to ses the idols and the
South Sea curios.”

At first he drowned ber appez! in his own shoutings. But
she must have persisted efiectually ; for shortly we heard him
*cop-ce-ing,” and stopped. When he came up to us, he
ssplained, *That lady in my house heard you speaking
In Melbourne, The ladies znd children are very anxious to
see your idols, dresses, and weapons. Wil you please come
back #”

We did so. I spent fifteen minutes or so, giving them
informsation shout the Natives and our Mission. As I lefi,
onr boisterous friend handed me a cheque for 45, and wished
me greal SuoNess.

The cext Stetion at which we arrived was ose of the
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 largest of all It happened to be a sort of pay-day, and men

- were assembled from all parts of the “run,” and were to re-
-main there over night. The squatter and his family were
froms home; but Mr Todd, the overseer, being 2 good
Christian and 2. Scotchman, was glad to recelve us, arranged
to hold a meeting that evening in the men's hut, and pro-
mised to set me forward on .my journey next day, The

" meeting was very enthusiastic; and they subscribed £20 to
-the Mission——every man being dstermined to have so many
ghares in the new Mission Ship, With earnest personal
dealing, I urged the claims of the Lord Jesus upon all who
were present, seeking the salvation of every hearer. I ever
found even the rough digger, and the lowest of the hands
sbout far-away Stations, most attentive and perfectly re.

_ spectful. :

A lively 2and memorable extemporised meeting on this tous
is assoclated in memory with one of my deavest friends, The
district was very remote.  He, the squatter, and his beloved
wife were sterling Christians, and have been ever since warmly
devoted to me. On my arrival, he invited the people from
all the surrounding Stations, 28 well a5 hiz own numerous
servants, to hear the story of our Mission. Next day he
yolunteered to drive me 2 long distance over the plaing of
St Arpnaud, his dear wife accompanying us. - At that time
there were few fences in such districts In Australia, The
drive was long, but the day had been lovely, and the fellow-
shlp was so sweet that it still shines 2 sunny spot In the fields
of memory. :

Having reached ouvr destination shout seven o'clock, he
ordered tea at the Inn for the whole party ; and we sallied out

- meantime and took the only Hall in the place, for an ex-
temporised meeting to be held that evening at eight o'clock.
i then hired 2 man to go through the township with a bell,
announcing the same 3 while I myself went up one side of the
main street, and my fiend up the other, inviting 2ll who would
listen to us to attend the Mission meeting where South Sea
Isiands idols, weapons, and dressss would be euhibited, and
stories of the Natives fold,

Runping back for 2 burried cup of tes, I then basted ta
the Hall, and found & evowded to excess with rough and
boletercus digpers. The hour strusk a8 I wes getting mp -
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articles grranged smd spresd ost upem the teble, and they
begen shouting, “Where's the Bisslonary #” — * Another
Boas | P indicsting et they were mot uawilling for a row.
¥ learned that, only a few nights sgo, a so-called Professor
hed adweriieed 2 lecture, lified entrance money till the Hall
war crowdsd, aad then quistly slipped off the seens.  In ow
case, though there was mo charge, they seemed disposed
gratify themeelves by some sort of promiscuons revenge.

Amidst the polsy cha¥ and dsing uproas, I stepped up on
the table, and said, “Centlemen, I am the Missionary, I
you will now be silent, the lecturs will proceed. According to
sy usual customs, let us open the meeting with prayer.”

The hush that fell was such & contrast to the preceding
bubbub, thet 1 beard my heart throbbing aloud! Then they
listened (o me for an houx, o perfect sllence snd with ever-
lncreasing interest. At the close I intimated that I asked ne
collection : but if, afier what they bad heard, they would take
& Collecting Card for the new Mission Ship, and send any
coutributions to the Treasurer at Melbourne, I would praize
God for sending me amongst them., Many were beartily
taken, and doubtless some souls felt the ¥ constraining love,”
whe had @il then been living without God.

CHAPTER XLVII
JOER GILPDE ¥ THE BUSH

Tun crowning adventure of my tour in Australiz came abost
im the following manner. I was advertized to conduct Services
at Narracoori on Sazbbath, and at a Station on the way on
Saturday evening, But how to get from Fenola was 2 terrible
perplexity,. On Saturday moruning, however, 2 young lady
affered me, out of gratitude for blessings received, the uss of
Her riding horse for the journey. ¥ Garibaldl” was his name;
sod, though bred for o rece-borse, § was assured that if T kept
bim frealy in hand, he would essily camy me over the two
and-twenty miles. He was to be left at the journey’s esnd,
and the iady herself would feich him back I shrank from
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recollections of being dreadfully pumished for more than »
week after my last and slmost osly ride But every one in

. that country iz quite at ease on the back of a horse. They

saw mo risk; and, as there appeared no other way of geiting
there to fulfl my engagements, I, for my pari, began to think
that God had unexpeciedly provided the means, and that He
would earry me safely through.

1 accepted the lady’s kind offer, and started on my pilgrin-
sge. A friend showed me the road, and gave me ample

. directions,  In the bush, I was to keep my eye on the poiches

in the trees, and follow them. He agreed kindly to bring my
luggage to the Station, and leave it there for me by and bye.
After I had walked very guietly for some distance, thres
entlemen op horseback overtook me We entered imto
conversation. ‘They inquired how far I was going, and

‘advised me to sit 2 little “freer” in the saddle, as it would

be so much essier for me. They seemed greatly amused at
my awkward riding! Dark clouds were now gathering shead,
and the armosphere prophesied a severe storm ; therefore they
wrged that 1 should ride s little faster, as they, for consider
akle distance, could guide me on the right way, I explained
to them my plight through inexperience, said that I could only
creep on slowly with safety, and bade them Good-bye. As the
sky was getting darker every minute, they consented, wishing
me a gafe journey, and started off at 2 smart pace.

I struggled to hold in my horse; but seizing the bit with
his teeth, laying back his ears, and stretcHing out his eager
neck, he manifestly felt that his honour was at stake; and in
less ime than I take to write it, the three friends cleared 8
way for us, and he tore past them all at an appalling speed.
They tried for a time to keep within reach of us, but that
sound only put fire into his blood ; and in an incredibly short
time 1 heard them not; nor, from the moment that he bore
me swinging past them, durst I turn my head by one inch te
iook for them again. In vain I tried to hold him in; he tore
om, with what appeared to me the speed of the wind. Then
she thunderstorm broke sround us, with flash of lightning and
flood of rain, and at every fresh peal my * Garibaldi” dashed
more wildly onward, ,

To me, it was a vast surprise to discover that I could sit
more easily on this wild flying thing than when at a canter or,
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8 trot. At every turn [ expected that he would dash himself
and me against the great forest trees ; but instinet rather than
my hand guided him miraculously. Sometimes I had a
glimpse of the road, but as for the * notches,” I never saw one
of them; we passed them with lightning speed. Indeed, I
durst mot lift my eyes for one moment fom watching the
horse’s head and the trees on our track. My high-crowned
hat was now drenched, and battered out of shape; for when-
ever we came to a rather clear spacé, I selsed the chance and
gave it another knock down over my head. I was spattered
and covered with mud and mire. : , :

Crash, crash, went the thunder, and on, on, went * Gari-
baldi” through the gloom of the forest, emerging at length
upon & clearer ground with a more vigible pathway, Reaching
the top of the slope, & large house stood out far in front of us
to the left ; and the horse had apparently determined to make
straight for that, as if it were his home. He skirted along the
hill, and took the track as his own familiar ground, all my
effort to hold him in or guide him having no more effect than
that of a child. By this time, I suspect, I really bad lost
all power. “Garibaldi” had been at that house, probably
frequently before; he knew those stables; and my fate
seemed to be instant death against deor or wall,

Some members of the family, on the outlook for the
Missionary, saw us come tearing along as if mad or drunk;
and now all rushed to the verandah, expeciing some dread
catastropbe. A tall and stout young groom, amazed at our
wild career, throwing wide open the gate, seized the bridle at
great risk to himself, and ran full speed, yet holding back with
21l his might, and shouting at me to do the same, We suce-
~ceeded—* Garibaldi” having probably attained his purpose
=i bringing bim to a halt within a few paces of the door
Staring at me with open mouth, the man exclaimed, “1 have
gaved your life.  'What madness to ride like that 1% Thanking
bim, though I could scarcely by this time articulate a word, I
told him that the borse had run away, and that 1 bad lost sll
eontrol.

Truly I was in & sorry plight, drenched, covered with mud,
and my hat battered down over my eyes; little wonder they
thought me drunk or wad! Finally, a8 if to confirm every
suspicion, and amuse them all,—~for masiey, mistress, governess,
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and children now locked on from the v Yok —gren 1 was
helped off the horse, I could not siwad on my feet! My head

_gtill went rushing on in the race; I staggered, and down I

tumbled into the mud, feeling chagrin and mortification ; yet
there I had to sit for some time, before I recovered myself, se
a3 either to vise or to speak & word, When I did get to my
feet, 1 had to stand holding by the verandah for some time,
my head still rushing on in the race. At length the master

_said, “ Will you not come in?”

I kpew that he was treating me for 2 drunken man ; and
the giddiness was so dreadful still, that my attempts at speech
geemed more drunken than even my gait.

As soon az I could stand, I went into the house, and drew
wear to an excellent fire in my dripping clothes. The sguatter

#at opposite me In silence, reading the newspapers, and taking
' g look at me mow and again over his spectacles. By and by

he remarked, * Wouldn’t it be worth while to change yous

clothes 8"

~ Speech was now returning to me. 1 replied, “ Ves, .gw my

bag is coming on in the cart, and may not be here to-night.”
He began to relent.  He took me into 2 room, and laid out

for me a suit of his own, I being then very slender, and he a

bigframed farmer, my new dress, though greatly adding to my
‘comfort, enhanced the singularity of my appearance !

Returning to him, washed and dressed, I inquired If he had
srvanged for a meeting? My tongue, I fear, was still ﬁu%g@m
for the squatter looked at me rather reproachfully, and said,
“ Do you really consider yourself fit to appear before a meeting
to-night # 7

I assured hira he was quite wrong in his mmpicions, that
I was s lifelong Abstainer, and that my nerves bad been so0
anhinged by the terrible ride and runaway horse, He smiled
rather suggestively, and said we would see how [ felt after
tes.

We went to the table. Al that had cccurred was now
consummated by my appesving in the lusty farmex's clothes;
snd the lady and other friends bad Infinite difficuity in keeping
thelr amusement within decent bounds, I again took speech
m hand, but I suspect my words had still the thickness of the
dppler's utterance, fov they seemed sot to cany @aﬁwagﬁ!
whetion, “ Desr Flends, 1 quite wnde g youy feclings:
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appestances e 8o sbeugsly seledt me Bt I oam not
drunken, 25 ye suppose. I have tsted o intosicating diink,
7 am 2 lifelong Total Abstoiner 1®

This fairly broke down their reserve, They langhed alond
looking at each other and & we, 25 ¥ to say, “ Man, you're
dronk at this very moment.®

Before tea was ower they sppeared, howeves, to begin te
entertain the ides that 1 ssieds sddress the mesting; and so
I was informed of the amangementn that had been made
At the meeting, my Incredulous friends bécame very deeply
interested. Manifestly thelr better thoughts were gaining the
ascendency. And they besped thereafter every kindness upon
me, a3 if to make amends for harder suspicions,

Wext morning the master drove me about ten miles farther
on to the Church. A groom rode the race-horse, who took
no scathe from his thundering gollop of the day before, It
left deeper traces upon me, I got through the Services, how-
ever, and with good returns for the Mission, Twice since, on
my Mission tours, I have found myself at that same memorable
house; and on each occesion, & large company of friends
were regaled by the good lady there with very comieal
descriptions of my first arrival at ber dove.

CHAPTER XLix
BHE ABORIGINES OF AUSTRALLA

Drzammep for nearly 5 week at Balmoral by the breskdown
of the coach on these dreadful roads, I telegraphed te
Hamilion for & conveyance ; and the Superintendent of (he
Sunday School, dear Mr. Laidlaw, volunteered, in order to
reduce expenses, to spend one day of his precicus time coming
for me, and another driving me down. While awsiting him,
% came inito painfol and memorable contact with the Aborigines
of Australis, The Publicans bad organiszed 2 day of sposts,
horse-racing, and circus exhibitions. Immense crowds sasens-
bled, and, amongst the rest, tribe after txibe of the Aborigines
#om all the sarrounding country.  Despite the law prohibiting
the ghviey of srong drinks w these pror creatoees, foolish and
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saprincipled deslers supplied them with the same, and tbe
very blankets which the Government bad given thews wezs
freely eschanged for the fire-waler whick kindied them s
madness,

Next day was Sabbath, The moming was bidecus with the
yells of the fighting Savages. They tore about on the Commos
i front of the Church, lesding gentlemen having wried In vale

o quiet them, and their wild voices withom jarred upon the

Morning Service. About two o'clock, I wied to get into con

" versation with them. I appealed to themn whether they were

uot all tired and bungry? They replied that they bad had
o food all that day ; they had fought since the morning!

‘gaid, “Y love you, black fellows. I go Missionary black
 feliows far away. 1 love you, want you rest, got food. Come
- &l of you, rest, sit round me, and we will talk, dll the jiwe

(= women) get ready tes. ‘They boil water, 1 take tea with’
you, and then you will be strong1”

. By broken English and by many symbols, I won their
ear. ‘They produced tea and damgper, i.e. a rather forbidding.
looking bread, without yeast, baked on the coals. Thelr wives
hasted to boil water. I kept incessantly talking, to interest
them, snd told them how Jesus, God's dear Som, came and
dled to make them happy, and how He grieved to see them
beating and fighting and killing each other,

When the tea was ready, we squatied on the green grase,
thelr tine were flled, the dumper wos broken into lumpe
and I asked the blessing of God on the meal.  To me it was
unplezsant eating |  Many of them locked strong and healthy ;
but mot & few were weak and dying creatures. The strong,
devouring ali they could get, urged me to be done, ané let
them finish their fighting, eager for the fray. But having
gained their confidence, I prayed with them, and thereafter
said, “ Now, before I leave, I will ask of you fc do one thing
for my sake, which you can ail easily do.”

With one voice they replied, *V¥es, we all do whateyer
you 827"

.1 got their leaders to promise to me one by one. I thes
#aid, * Now you have got your tea; and I ask every man and
oy smong you to lie down in the bush and take a sleep, and
our wives will it by and waich over your safety (L

In glum cilence, thelr war weapons g6l grasped in thek.
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bands, they siood looking Intently st me, doubting whether I
eould be in earnest. T urged them, * You all promised to do
what [ asked. Jf you hreak your promise, these white men
wil, laugh at me, and say that black fellows only lie and
deceive, Let them see that you can be irusted. I wait hers
#ll T see you all asleen,”

One sald that his head was cut, and he must have revenge
before he could lie down. Others filled past showing their
wounds, and declaring that it was too bad to reguest them to
go to sleep. 1 praised them as far sz I counld, but urged them
for once to be men and to keep their word. Finally, they ali
agreed to lie down, I waiting till the last man had disappeared ;
gnnd, being doubly exhausted with the debauch and the fighting,
they were soon all fast asleep. I prayed that the blessed
Sleap might lull their savage passions,

Before daylight next motning, the Minister and I were
bastening to the scene to prevent further fighting ; but as the
gun was rising we saw the last tribe of the distant Natives
disappearing over the brow of a hill. A small party belonging
to the district alone remained, They shouted to us, * Black
fellow all gone! No more fight. You too much like black
fellow | "

For three days afterwards I had still to linger there; and if
their dogs ran or barked at me, the women chased them with
giicks and stones, and protected me. One little touch of
kindness and sympathy bad unlocked their darkened hearts,

Who wonders that the desk races melt away before the
whites? The pioneers of Civilisation i/ canry with them
this demon of strong drink, the fruitful parent of every other
wice, The black people drink, and become unmanageable;
and through the white man's own poizon-gift an excuse is
found for sweeping the poor creatures off the face of the
earth, Marsden’s writings shew how our Australian blacks
are destroyed. But I have myself been on the track of such
butcheries again snd again, A Victorian lady told me the
following Incident. She heard & child's pitiful cry in the
bush, On tzacing it, she found a little girl weeping over her
jounger brother. She said, “The white men poisoned our
father mod mother, They thresten to shoot me, so that I
dare not go mear thews, 1 am here, wesping over my brother
@il we diel”

FORA 873

The compassionate lady pro to be a mother to the
Sitle sufferers, and to protecs them. They instantly clung
t6 ber, and have proved themselves to be loving and dutiful
ETRE sines.

CHAPTER L
HORA

Wrs I was pondering over Kiogsley's words,~about the
blacks of Australia being * poor brutes in human shape,” and
too low to take in the Gospel,—the story of Nora, an
Aboriginal Christian woman, whom I myself actually visited
and corresponded with, was brought under my notice, as if
to shatter to pieces everything that the famous preacher had
proclaimed. A dear friend told me how he had seen Nora
encamped with the blacks near Hexham in Victoria. Hex
husband had lost, through drink, their once comfortable home
at @ Station where he was employed. The change back to
life in camp had broken her health, and she lay sick on the
ground within # miserable hut. The visitors found her
reading & Bible, and explaining to a number of her own poor
people the wonders of redeeming love. My friend, Roderick
Urquhart, Esq., overcome by the gight, said, * Zﬁmm 1 am
grieved ¢o see you here, and deprived of gvery comfort in youz
sickness.”

She answered, not without tears, “ The change has indeed
made e unwell ; but I am beginning to think that this too

i for the best; it has st last brought my poor husband to hiz
genses, and 1 will grudge nothing if God thereby brings him
to the Saviour's feet!”.

She further explained that she bad found wonderful joy
in telling her own people about the true God and His Som
Jesus, and was quite assured that the Lord in His own way
would send her relief. The visitors who accompanied M,
Trqubari showed themselves to be greatly affected by the true
and pure Christian spixit of this poor Aboriginel, and on
parting she said, “ Do not think that I like this miserable, hut,
or the food, or the company ; but I am and have been happy
in trying to do good amongst my people.”

L4
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For my pact, let that dear Christlike son! look out on me
from ber Aboriginal hut, and I will tample under foot all
teachings or theorisings that dare to say that she or ker kind
gre but poor brotes, 23 mere blasphemies against Homan
Mature! “¥ thank thee, O Father, Lord of Heaven and
Earth, that Thou hast hid these things fom the wise and
prudent, and hast revesled them unto habes” e

It Is exsy to understand how even sxperienced travellers

may be deluded to believe that the Aborigines have no idoly

and po religion. One must have lved amongst them of
their kindred ere be can authoritatively decide these questions,
Before 1 left Melbourne, for instance, I had met Nathasiel
Pepper, a converted Aboriginal from Wimmera. 1 asked him
¥ his people bad any ™ Doctors,” 4.¢ Sacred Men or priests
He said they had. I inguired if they had any objects of
Worship, or any belief in God? He mid, “*Nol None
whatever.”

But on tsking from my pocket some four small stone Idols,
bis expression showed at once that he recognised them as
objects of Worship, He had seen the Sacred Men use them ;
but be refused to answer any more guestions. I resolved
now, if possible, to secure some of their idols, and set this
whole problem once for all at rest.

At Newstead, on another occasion, I persuaded a whole
camp of the Aberigines to come to my meeting. After the
address, they waited to examine the idols and stone gods which
i bad shown. Some of the young men admitted that their
* doctors * had things like these, which they and the old people
prayed to; but they added jauntily, *“ We young fellows don't
worship ; we know too much for that {”  No “ doctors ” were,
however, In that camp; 5o I could not meet with them ; bug
i already felt that the testimony of nearly all white people
that the * blacks ” had * no idols and no worship ” was quickly
exumbling away.

On returning to Horsham, from a visit to 2 great camp of
the blacks at Wonwondah, and baving purchased, in the
presence of witnesses, specimens of their idols from the Doctor
ot Sacred Man of these tribes, I Informed my dear fiends, Rew,
P. Simpson and his excellent lady, of my exploits and poe
eessions.  He replied, * There is & black *doctor® gone round

28 jest now W see ene of his
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hess to-day. Let us go and test them, whether they know
these objects”

Canrying them in his band, we went to them. The woman
fmstantly on perceiving them dropped what she was washing,
and turned awsy in instinctive terror, Mr. Simpson asked,
# Have you ever before zeen stomes like these?”

The wily “doctor” replied, * Plenty on the plains, where
kick them out of my way.” )

Taking others out of www M,u%mgﬁ I said, * These make

le gick and well, don’t they
wﬁawﬁm rage overcame bis duplicity, and he .@N&wwﬂﬁw & gww
hlack fellow give you these? If I know him I do mﬁw Eﬁz

The woman, looking the picture of terror, whmaw w&.ﬁgsm o
one of the objects, cried, ¥ That fellow no good ! he kill men,
No good, no good! Me too much &m&mw

Then, looking 2t me, she said, pointing ﬂ%. her finger,
“That fellow savvy (knows) too much! No white man see

. thern. Heno good,”

®

There was more in this scene and in all its swrroundings,
than in many arguments; and Mr Simpson mwegmmﬂu@
believed that thess were objects of idolatrous worship.

And now let me relate the story of my visit to Za? the
converted Aboriginal referred to above. Accompanied by
Robert Hood, Esq., J.P., Victora, I found my way to .amm
encampment near Hexham. Sbe did not knaw of our coming,
nor sze us till we stood at the door of her wmﬁ She was
elean and tidily dressed, as were also her dear little children,
and appeared glad to see us,  She had just ,g@s reading the
Preshyterian Messenger, and the Bible was lying at her elbow.
1 said, © Do you read the Messenger?” o o

She replied, * Yes; I like to know what is going oo in the

rch.”
ﬁvm@@ found her to be s sensible and humble Christian
woman, conversing Intelligeatly about religion and serving Cod
devotedly, Next Sabbath she brought her husband, Mwmw
children, and six blacks to Church, all decently dressed, and
they all listened most sttentively. N

At our first meeting 1 s2id,  Nora, they ﬁw mE You are 8
Cheistian, | want to 28k vyou 8 few %%%w abont, the
blacks ; g&“wmgmﬁwﬁwgw%ﬁwg%gwmﬂ
wuth? Rathes huwt 83 my langsege, she raized her right hand,
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gad replled, 1 am 8 Christlan, 1 fear and serve the trge
God. I always speak the truth”

Taking from my pocket the stone idols from the Islands, 1
{nquived if her people had or worshipped things like thess
She replied, “ The * dociors ’ have them.” :

“Have you a ‘doctor’ In your camp?” I asked. She
sald, * Yes, my uncle is the Sacred Man ; but he s now far
away from this” v o

“Hae be the idols with hird now?” I inquired She
spswered, ¥ No; they are left in my care”

1 then sald, * Could you let us see them?”

She consulted certain representatives of the tribe who were
at hand, They rose, and removed to a distance. They had
consented. Mz, Hood assured me that no fault would be
found with her, as she was the real, or at least virtual head
of the iribe.  Out of a larger bag she then drew two smaller
bags, and opened them. They were filled with the very
objects which I had brought from the Islands, I asked hex
5o consult the men of her tribe whether they would agree to
sell four or five of them to me, that I might by them convincs
the white people that they had gods of their own, and are
therefore, above the brutes of the field; the money to be
given to their Sacred Man on his return. This, also, after &
time was agreed to. I selected three of the objects, and paid
the stipulated price.  And I have the recorded testimony of
# Robert Hood, 1.P., Hecham, Vicioria, 28th February 1863,"
certifying on his honour all that I am here affirming,

Mr. Hood asked Wora how he had never heard of or seen
these things before, living so long amongst them, and blacks
constantly coming and golng about his house. She replied,
* Long sge white men laughed at black fellows praying to
their idols, Black fellows sald, white men never see them
again | Suppose this white man not know all about them,
e would not now see them, No white men live now have
zgen what you have seen.”

Thos it has been demonstrated om the spot, and in pre-
sence of the most reliasble witnesses, that the Aborigines,
before they saw the white invaders, were not * brutes ®
incapable of knowing God, but human beings, yearning after
& God of some kind Nor do I believe that any tribe of
men will ever be found, who, when their I 2@ zod
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cugtoms are rightly interpreted, will not display their com
mﬁmmawnmm of the nead of 3 God, and that Divine capacity o
holding fellowship with the Unsesn Powers, of which the
brutes zre without one faintest trace.

Poor, dear, Christisn-hearted Mora! The Christ-spirit
thines forth unmistakably through thee, — praying for and
sceking to save husband and children, enduring trials and
miseries by the aid of communion with thy Lord, weeping
over the degradation of thy people, and seeking to lift them

. up by telling thern of the true God and of His love to Man-

kind through Jesus Christ

CHAPTER LI
BACE TO SCOTLANED

Eacu of my Australian Committees strongly urged my return
to Scotland, chiefly to secure, if possible, more Missionaries
for the New Hebrides. Dr. Inglis, just arrived from Britain,
where he had the Aneityumese New Testament carried
through the press, also zealously enforced this appeal.
Constrained by what appeared to me the Voice of God, I
sailed for London im the Koscfwsks, ap Aberdeen clipper,
on 16th May 1863. Captain Stewart made the voyage most
emjoyable to all  The Rev. Mr. Stafford, fiiend of the good
Bishop Selwyn and tutor to his son, conducted along with
myself, alternately, an Anglican and a Presbyterian Service.
We passed through a memoreble thunder-burst in rounding
the Cape. Our good ship was perilonsly struck by lightning,
The men on deck wers thrown viclently down., The copper
on the bulwarks was twisted and melted——s specimen of which
the Captain gave me and I still retain, When the ball of fire
struck the ship, those of us sitting on chairs, screwed to the
floor around the Cabin table, felt ss if she were plunging
to the bottom, When she sprang aloft sgain, s military man
and a medical officer were thrown heavily into the back
pessage between the Cabins, the screws that held their seate
having snapped ssunder. I, in grasping the tsble, got my
leg severely brulsed, being jamumed betwimt the soet 208 the .
M
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e

table, and had to be carried to my berth. All the wen were
attended to, 2nd quickly recovered consciousness ; and imme
diately the good Captain, an elder of the Churh, came to
me, and said, © Lead us in prayer, and lot ue thank the Lovd

for this most merciful deliverance ; the ship is not on fire, and
3

no ope is seriously injured 17

Poor fellow | whether hastened on by this event I Enow
not, but he struggled for three weeks thereafier in a fever, and
it took our united care and love to pull him through. The
Lord, however, restored him ; and we cast anchor safely in
the Fast India Docks, at London, on 26th August 1863,
having been three months and ten days at zea from port to
port.

It wag g.30 P, when we cast gnchor, and the gates
closed st 6 o'clock. My listle box was ready on deck,
The Customn House officers kindly psssed me, and I was
immediately on my way to Euston Squaze. Never before had
1 been within the Great City, and doubtless 1 could have
enjoyed its palaces and memorials, But the King's business,
entruated to e, “reqguired beste” and I fely constrained to
press forward, looking neither to the right hand nor to the
left,

At nine o'clock, that evening, I left for Scotland by train.
Next, morning, shout the same hous, 1 reported myself at the
manse of the Rev, John Kay, Castle Douglas, the Convener
of the Foreign Mission Commiitee of the Reformed Presby-
terian Church, to which I then belonged. We srrenged for a
meeting of said Committee, 8t carliest practicable date, that
my scheme and plans might at once be laid before them.

By ihe next train I was on my way fo Dumiries, and
thence by conveyance to my dear old home &t Torthorwald
There 1 had & Heavenly Welcome from iy saintly perents,
et not untmired with many fast-falling tears. Five brief years
only had elapsed, since I went forth frora their Sanctuary,
with my young bride; and mow, ales | slas! that geave oo

Tanns held mother and son locked in each other’s embrace

il the Resuresction Day.

Not less glowing, but more terribly sgonising, was wmy
recegitlon, & few duys thereafier, at Coldsiream, when I first
gezed on the bereaved father and mother of my beloved;
who, though godly pecple, weve comscious of 2 beart-break
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under that swoks, from which through thelr remaining yeas
they mever fully rallied. They murmured not against the
M@,@m but all the same, beant and fesh begen to feint and
fail, even a8 owr Divise Hxemplar Himeelf floted under the
Tross, which yet He so uncomplainingly boge

‘The Foreign Mission Committes of the Reformed Presby.
terian Church met in Bdinburgh, sod welcomed me wwy%wﬁ
nay, wamaly, A full repost of all my doings for the past, and
of 2l my plans and hopes, was laid before them. They at
once agreed to my visiting and addressing every Congrege
tion and m&wg School in the Church.  They opened to me
thelr Divinity Hall, that I might appesl to the Students. My
Address there was published and largely circulated, under the
motto—- Come over and help us” It was used of God te
deepen vastly the intereat in our Mission.

The Committee generously and eathusiastically did every-
thing in their power to help me By their influence, the
Church in 1864 conferred on me the uvndesired and unde
served homour, the highest which they could confer — the
honour of being the Modesator of their Supreme Court.  No
one can understand how wmuoch I shrank from all this; bug
in hope of the Lord’s using it and me to promote His work
amonget the Hesthen, I accepted the Chair, though, I fear,
only to ocoupy it most unworthily, for Tanna gave me little
training for work like that!

I have ever regarded it 23 a privilege and boneur that I
was bom and weined within the old covepanting Reformed
Pregbyierien Chureh of Scotland.  As & separate Communion,
that Church was small amongst the thousands of Imael; but
the principles of Civil and Religious Llbexty for which her
founders sufiered and died ave, 2t this moment, the heart and
soul of all that is best and divinest in the Coustitution of owr
British Empire. I am more proud thast the blood of Martyrs
is in my veins, and their truths in my heary, then other men
een be of acble pedigree or voyal pames.
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CHAPTER LI
FOUR THROUGH THE OLD COUNTRY

My tour theough Scotlond brought mwe Into contact with
gvery Minister, Congregstiom, and Sabbath Scheol in the
{hurck of my fathers. They were pever at any time a rich
people, but they were always Hberal™ At thiz time they con
tributed beyond all previous esperience, both in money and
in bozes of useful articles for the Islanders,

Unfortunstely, my visit to the far Nowth, to ouwr Congregs-
dons st Wick and Stromness, had been arranged for the
month of Januare ; and thersby & sore frlal befell me in my
pilgrimages. The roads were covered with snow and ice. I
reached Aberdesn and Wick by steamer from Edinburgh, and
bad to find my way thence to Thurse. The inside seats on
the Mail Coach being all occupied, 1 had to take my place
putside. The cold waz intenze, sud one of my feet got bitten
by the fost. The storm detained me nestly 2 week at
‘Thurso, but feeling did not return to the foot.

We stasted, in 2 lull, by steamer for Strommness ; but the
stors buxst again, all were ordeved below, and hatches and
doors made fast The passengers were mostly vesy rough,
the place was foul with whisky and tobacco. I appealed to
the Captein io let me crouch somewhere om deck, and hold
on as best T oould.  He shouted, I dare not! ¥You'll be
washed overboard”

On sesing my sppealing look, he relented, divected his men
w0 fosten 2 terpaslin over we, and lash it and me to the mast,
- snd there 1 lay 6l we reached Strorpess. The sea broke
 heavily acd dangerously over the vessel But the Captain,
finding shelter for several bours under the lee of a headland,
mved both the ship and the passengers. When at last we
isnded, wy foot was so benumbed and painful that I could
move 8 step only with greatest agony. Two meectings, how-
zver, were in some kind of way conducted ; but the projected
wisit to Dingwsll and other places had to be renoumnced, the
saow iying too deep B any conveyance to carry me, and my
feot wayisg aloud for restment and skill

O wimwisg Southwards 1 wee confined for sbowt twe
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monthe, and placed under the best wedical advice. AR
feeling seemed gradusily to have deparied from my foot ; and
sraputation was serlously proposed both in Edinburgh snd is
Glasgow. Having somehow managed to reach Liverpool, my
déar friend, the Rev. Dr. Grabarm, took me there to 2 Doctor
whe had wrought many wonderful recoveries by gaivinism.
Time sfter tme be applied the battery, but I felt nothlng.
e declared that the power used would “have killed six

. ordinary men” and that he had never seen any part of the

buman body so deed to feeling on a live and healthy pereon.
Finally, he covered it all over with 2 dark plaster, and told me
to retarn in three days. But next day, the throbblng feeling
of inzuferable coldness in the foot compelied me o return &t

. once. Afer my persistent appeals, he removed the plaster
.. . and, wo his grest sstonishment, the whole of the fiosted part

sdhered to it Ageln, dressing the remaining pats, be
coveved it with plaster as before, and assured me that with

‘care and rest it would now completely recover. By the bless-

ing of the Lord it &id, though it waz & bitter trlal to me
amidst all these growing plans to be thus crippled by the way:
and to this day I sm sometimes warned in over-walking tha
the part is capable of many & painful twinge. And humbly £
feel myeelf crooning over the graphle words of the Gresiest
Missionary, © I bear sbout in my body the marks of the Loz
Jeaus” .

On that tour, the Sabbath Schools joyfully adopled my
scheme, and became *Shareholders ” in the Miasion Ship. It
was theseaftes ably develoged by an elder of the Churek. &
Dayspring collecting box found fts way iate shmost every
family ; and the retueas from Scotland have ylelded ever sinee
shout £ 850 per asuum, &s their proportion for the expenses
of the Childrer’s Mizgion Ship to the New Hebrddes The
Church in Nova Scotis heartily sccepted the same ides, and
heir Sebbath Schoo!l children have regulsrly conizibuted thei
£Lagc per aoum too, The Colonisl childres have contsd
buted the rest, throughout wll these years, with unfailing
interest, And whenscever the troe and full history of the
South Sea Islands Mission Is written for the edification of the
{niversal Church, let it not be forgotien that the children «
Lustralesis, and Nova Scotis, and Scotland, did by their us
pennics keep the Daysgeing Goating b the Hew Habiw
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that the Missionaries and their families were thereby supplied
with the necessazies of life, snd that the Islanders were thus
taught to clothe themselves and to sit at the feat of Jesus,
This was the Children’s Holy League, erewhile referred to;
and one knows that on such z Union the Divine Master
smiles well pleased. ;
The Lord slso crowned this tour with another precious
froit of blessing, though not all by any means due to my
influcnce, Four new Missionaries volunteered Gom Seotland,
and three from Nova Scotia. By thelr aid we not only
re-claimed for Jesus the posts that had been shandoned, but
we took possession of other Islands io His most blessed
Neme. But I did not wait and take them out with me
They had matters to look into and to leamn about, that would
be infinitely helpful to them in the Misslon field. Especlally,
and far above everything else in addition to their regular
Clerieal cousse, some Medical instruction was an absolute pre
requisite, Hvery Misslonary was urged to obtain all Insight
that was peacticsble at Medical Mission Dispensary, and
otherwlse, especislly on lines known io be most requisite fox
these Islands. For this, and similar objects, all that I raised
over snd above what was required for the Dayspring wae
entrugted to the Foreign Mission Commiitee, that the new
Miesionsrier might be fully equipped, and their outfit and
wavelling expenses be provided for without burdening the
Church &t home. Her respousibilities were already large
enough for her resources. But she could give men, God's

own greatest gift, and His people elsewhere gave the money,

wmthe Colonies and the Home Country thus binding them-
ssives to each other in this Holy Mission of the Cross,

CHAPTER LIl
MARRIAOE AND FAREWELL

Bor I did not return slone. ‘The desr Lord had brought to
me ome prepared, all unknown to either of us, by speclal
culturs, by gedly training, by many gifts wnd geoomplishmente,
asd e7en by hmily associstions, to share my lot on the New
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Hebrides, Her brother had been an bopoured Missionary
it the Foreign field, and had fallen asleep while the dew of
youth was yet upon him ; bes sister was the wife of a devoted
Minlster of our Church in Adelaide, Both she and her husbhand
heing zeslous promoters of our work ; and her father had left
vehind him s fragrant memory through his many Christian
works at Fdinburgh, Kenoeth, and Alloa, besides being not
unknown to fame as the author of those still popular hooks,
Whitecruss's Anscdotes, Mustrative of the Shorter Catechism
and of the Holy Scriptures. - Ere 1 left Scotland in 1864, 1
@35 marded to Margaret Whitecross, and God spares us to
each other still (1892); and the family which He has been
plessed in His love to grant unio us we have dedicated to
His service, with the prayer and hope that He may use every
one of them in spreading the Gospel throughout the Heathen
World,

Cur marriage was celebrated at her sister's house in Edin-
burgh; and I may be pardoned for recalling a little event
that characterised the oceasion, My youngest brother, then
tutor to & gentleman studying at the University, stepped forth
4t the close of the ceremony and reciied an Epithalamium
composed for the day. For many & month and year the
tefrain, a play upon the Bride’s name, wept sipging itself
theough my memory i

o Long may the WALeores banner wave,
By the battle blasts unviven
Long may our Brother and Bister brave
" Reioies in the light of Heaven.”

7 described the Bride as hearing a4 “Voice from the far
Pacific Seas”; and turning to us both, he sang of an Angel
#hackening 13 to the Tanna-land,” to gather & harvest of
Fotly g

&

8 The warfare Is brief, the crown Iz bright,
‘The pledge is the souls of men 3
Go, may the Lord defend the Right,
And restors you safe again i”

But the verse which my dear wife thought most beautiful for
& bridal day, and which her memory cherishes still, was
thig e
¢ Wiay the ruddy Toys, and the Graces fuly, ‘
Walt fondly sround you now §
Sweet angel Hopes und young Loves, vepals

¢ P [
%5 your hows sad bless your vow s
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My lat sceme fe Seotiand was kueeling at the family aliar
in the old Sasctusry Cottage at Torthorwald, while my vener-
able father, with his bighpriestly locks of snow-white halx
streaming over his shouldens, commended us ouce sagain te
“ihe epre and keeplng of the Lovd God of the families of
Israel” It waz the last time that ever on this Earth those
acceniz of intercession, loaded with » pathos of deathless love,
would fall upon wmy ears. I knew to & ocesiainty that when
we rose from our knmees and sald farewell, our eyes would
pever meet again till they were Booded with the lights of the
Resurrection Dey.  But be zand my darling mother gave us
away once agsin with s free hesst, not unplerced with the
sword of human angoish, to the service of our common Lord
and to the Salvativn of the Hesthen. And we went forth,
praying thet & double portion of thelr spiril, slong with their
precious blessing, might rest vpon we in all the way that we
bad to go. .

QOur beloved mother, always more selfrestrained, and lsss
demonsirative jn the presence of others, held back her heart
till we were GQirly gove Bom the door; and then, as my dear
brother afiergards informed me, she fell back into his arms
with & great ory, 8 if sll the hesststrings had beoken, and lay
for long in s death-like swoon. Oh, all ye that read this page,
think most tenderly of the criss of Nature, even where Grace
and Faith are b perfect wlamph,  Read, through scenes like
these, & fuller meaning into the words sddressed o thsi
blessed Mother, whote Son wes given for us all, “Yea, &
sword sball plerce through thine own sonl alse.”

CHAPTER LIV
PIRST PEEP AT THE * DAVSPRING™

We embarked st Liverpool for Ausiralin in T Cresd of the
Wave, Captain Ellis ; and, afier what was then considered 2
fast passage of ninety-five days, we landed at Sydney on 1jth
jenuary 1865, Within sp hour we had to grapple with =
aew and amazing perplexity.  The Captain of our Daysgring
zmema to infore zae that bis ship had arrlved thoee dage aye
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snd pow lay In the sivomn,—that she had been to the Isande,
and hed sertled the Gordons, M 'Cullaghs, and Morrisons on
thelr govers! starions -~thet she bad left Halifax in Now
Scotin fourtesr months ago, and that now, on arriving at
Sydney, he could not get one penny of money, and that the
crew were clamouting for their pay, ete. ete.  He continoed,
“ Where shall I get money for current espenses? No one
will lend unless we mortgage the Dayspring. 1 fear theve Is
aothing Defore us but to sell ber 17 I gave him £5o0 of my

" gwn to mesi clamant demands, and besought him o secure

me & day or two of delay that something might be done.
Having landed, and been heartily welcomed by dear Dr.
and Mrs. Moon and other friends, 1 went with & kind of

. wrembling joy to have my first look at the Dayspring, like a
- sailor getting a frst peep at the child born to him whilst fag

away on the ssu. Some of the imitated ship’s company
stopped us by the way, and threatened prosecution snd all

_sorts of annoyance. I could only urge sgain for @ few days’

patience. I found her to be & beautiful two-masted Brigantine,
with a deck-houss (added when she first arvived at Melbourne),
and svery way suitable for our necessities,—a thing of beauty,
2 white-winged Angel set s-foating by the pennies of the
children to bear the Goepel to these sindarkened but sun-lit
Southern Isles. To me she became a sort of living thing, the
impersonation of u living and throbbiag love in the heart of
thousands of *sharcholders®; and I sid, with a deep
indestrociible falth % The Lovd Aar provided-—the Loxd
@il provide.” :

Since she miled, £ 1400 had been espended; for presem
Hmbilities at least £ 700 more weve Instantly required ; and, at
any raie, se byge & sum to pey her way and meet expenses of
mext @lp to the Islands, Having laid our perplexing circums-
stances before our dear Lord Jesus, having “epread out” ail
the detalls in His sympathetlc presence, pleading that the
Ship iteelf and the mew Missionades were all Hiz own, not
mine, T told Him that this money was needsd to do His own
bleseed work. )

On Friday morning, I consulted friends of the Mission,
but me help was visible, I tied to borrow, but found that
the lender demsnded a0 per cent for interest, beuides the
Hile-deeds of (e ship for secunity. | spolied for & wen fome
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3

the agent of the 1 :
us too) on the credit of the Reformed Prew
Forelgn Commitiee, but he could oot gve o with
wriiten onder frov Scotland, 'Theve were stme who seemed
rather to enjoy our perplexity !

Driven thus to the wall, I advertised for & mecting of

Ministers and other friends, next morning at eleven elock, 1o
8 ]

receive my report and o consult 7 the Dayspring. 1 related
my journeyings since leaving them and the resuls, and thes
asked for advice about the Ship. =

% Sell her,” said some,  aud have done with 8 emat® What,”
said others, * have the Sabbath Schools given you the Day-
spring and can you not support ber yourselves § °

1 pointed out to them that the malary of sach Missionary
was then only 120 per annum, that they gave thelr Uves
for the Feathen, and that surely the Colonial Christlansg
would undertake the upkeep of the Ship, which was necessary
i0 the very exigtence of the Mission. 1 sppealed to them
that, as my own Church in Scotland had now one Missionary
abroad for every six Ministers a¢ home, and the small Presby-
terian Church of Nova Scotls had actually three Iissionaries
aow on our Islands, it would be a blessed privilege for the
Australian Churches and Sabbath Schools to keep the Dy
spring afloat, without whose services the Missionaries could
aot live nor the Islanders be evangelised)

Being Saturday, the morning Services for Sabbath were
sil artanged for, or advertised ; but Dr, MiGibbon offered me
2 meeting for the evening, and Dr, Steel an afiernoon Service
at three o'clock, combined with his Sabbath School. Rew
Mr. Patterson of Plermont, offered me a Morning Sexvice ; buk,
g his was only a Misslon Church, be could not give me &
collection. ‘These openings I accepted, as from the Lord,
however much they fell short of what 1 desired.

At the Morning Service 1.informed the Congregation now
we were sitaated, snd expressed the hope that under God and
thelr devoted pastor they would greatly prospes, and would
yet be able to help in wapporting our Mission fo their South
Sea neighbows, Returning so the veshry, & tady and genile

man waited to be introdwced to me. They were from -

Launceston, Tosmanis,
w1 wm,” wid be, " Capiain and owner of that vessel Tzing
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st anchor opposite the Daysfring. Wy wils

late to get on shors to attend any Chast tha city, beard

this litle Chapel bell ringing, and followed, when we 2w you
going up the hill. We have 50 enjoyed the Service,. We do
hedrtly sympathise with you. This chegus for Awo will be
% beginning to help you out of your difficalties.”

The seader knows how warmly I would thank them; and
how in my own heart 1 knew Whe it was thet made them

* amrive too late for fkeis plans, but not for His, and led them
up that hill, and opened their heasts, Jehovah-Jireh !

At three o'cleck, Dr. Steel's Church was filled with children
and others, 1 told thesa in my sppeal what had bappened in
the Miesion Chapel, and bow God bad led Caplein Frith aod

- biz wife, entlre strangers, W sound the fust note of owr
- deliverance, One man stood up and ssid, © 1 will give PATR

Another, © 1 will give £5.7 A third, * I shall send you Ao
to-mortow morning.” Several others followed thelr example,
and the general collection was greatly EBCOUFREInG,

In the evening I bad a very lasge as well as gympathetic
Congregation. 1 fully explained the difficulty about the
Dayspring, and told them what Qod bad already done for us,
anaouncisg an addzess to which contzibutions might be sent
Almost every Mail brought me the free-will oferings of God’s
people ; and on Wednesdny, when the adjoumed meeting
was held, the sum had reached in all £4u6, Believing tha
the Lord thus intervened at a vital crisis in oer Bission, }
dwell on it to the praise of Fis blessed Name. Trust in Hivm,
obey Him, and He will not saffer you to e pat to shame,

Clearing out from her slites ships, then in harbour, the
John Willigms sad the Jokw Wesley, our lUwtle Diyspring
Zailed for Tasmanis. At Hobart we were visited by thouzands
of children and parents, and afterwards st Launceston, whe
were proud to see iheir own Skip, fm which they were “share
%olders” for Jesus. Daily, all over the Colony, 1 preached o
Chusches, sad addressed public mectings, and zot collections,
and gave out Collecting Cards to be reinrned withln twe
weeks,

We received many tokens of interest snd sympathy. The
steam tug was granted to us free, and the barbowr does
were remitted. Many presenis were sigo sent om board the
Dayspring, Stll, afie meeting sll mecsssary outiays, the ip”
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o Tasmania geve us ouly Lazy:8 511 clear for the Mission

Sailling now for South Australia, we armived st Adelaide,
Many friends there showed the deepest intevest in our plans.
ﬁwo@w@m of children and parente came to visit their own
Mission Ship by several specisl trips.  Daily and nightly I

sddressed mestings, and God's people were moved greatly in

the cause. After mestdug all expenses while in pors, there
remained 2 sum of £654 : 9 : 2 for the upkeep of the vessel,
The Honourable George Fife Angus geve me £241—a dear
fiiend belonging to the Baptist Church. - But there was still
= deficit of £ 400 before the Dayspeing couid sail free of debt,
and my heart was sove as I ered for It ¢ the Loed

g&mw the ship to sall direct for Spdaey, 1 took steamer
to Meibowne ; but, on arrlving there, sickness and anxiety
iald me asldc for three daye. Uunder greal weakpess, I crept
along to my desr friends 2t the Scetch College, Dr. and
Birs. Morrison, snd Miss Fraser, and theew myself on thelr
advice. . ,

“Come along,” ssid the Doctor cheerily, “and P'll introduce
you to Mr. Buichwrt and one or two fiends in Fast Melbowme,
and well see what can be donef” )

I gave all informetion, being led on fn conversation by the
@ﬁ&mﬁ and tried o lotesest them iB owr work, but mo sub.
scriptions were asked oz we - Ere I salled for Sydney,
bowever, the whole deficlency was sent to we. [ zeceived in
all, on this tous, the eum of L1y26:9 10, Our Dayspring
suce move exiled fres, and our hesrts overflowed with gratituds
o the Lovd sad o B sewards | ,

CHAPTER LV
THE FREMCH DN THE PACIFIC

% went down o the Islands with the Dayegorng In 1862
The full story of the years that had passed wes laid before Yy
Missionary bretheen af thelr Anmgsl Synod.  They resoived
,me parmanenmt arangeuedts wust now be made fr G
Famel's support, and that § mon wowm 9 B Colovies a0
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226 these matured, to prevent any soch cvisiz g that theough
=hich we bad recently passed. “This, meaniime, appeared 5
2ll of them the most clamant of 2l Misslonary duties,—thel
gery lives, and the existence of the Mission itsclf, depending
thereom. ‘The Lotd scemed to leave me no alterpative; and,
with great reluctance, my back w2z again twned away from
the Islsnds,

The Davepring, doing duty among the Loyaity Tslands,

 left me, along with my dear wife, on Mard, there to await an
- gpportunity of getting to Mew Caledonia, and thence 1o
‘Sydney. Detained there for some time, we saw the noble

work done by Messys. Jones and (hesgh, of the London
Miszionary Society, all belng craclly undone by the iyranny
and Popery of the Fremch Omne dap, in ap inland walk,

Bzs Paton and I came op 2 large Conventicls in the bush.
. They were teaching each othey, and reading the Scriptures

which the Missioparies bad wrenslated into thely own lenguage,
znd which the French bad forbidden them to wee.  They cried
to. God for deliverance from their oppressors |  Missionavies
were prohibited from teaching the Gospsl to the Natives
without the permisslon of France; thelr books were sup-
presged, and they themsslves placed under military guard on
the island of Lifu. Even when, by Britain’s protest, the

- Missionaries were allowed to resumne thelr work, the Freuch

isnguage was zlone to be used by them ; 28d some, like Rev.
T. Jones {az far down as 1888), wers marched on board 2
Man-ofwar, at half an hour's notee, and, without crime laid
to their charge, forbidden ever o return to the Islanda
While, on the other hapd, the French Poplsh Misslenaries
were everywhese fostered and prolected, presenting to the
Mativez a3 many objects of idolatiy s their own, and follow-
ing, 25 iz the custom of the Romish Church in those Sesas,
in the wake of every Protestant Mission, to pollute and to
destroy.

Being delayed also for two weeks on Noumes, we saw the
siate of affairs under military sule. Hoglish Protesiant ve
gidents, fow in number, appealed to me to conduct womship,
but Uberty could not be obtained from the amthorities, who
hated everything English. Again 2 number of Protestant
parents, some French, others Baoglish and German, applied

28 L0 Buve
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saked permission would have been to court refusal, snd te
falsify my position. [ lzid the matter before the Lord, snd
bhaptized them all. Within two days the Private Secretary of
the Governor arrived with an interpreter, and began to inquire
of me, I8 it true that you have been baptizing here #”

1 replied quite frankly, “It la” )

% We axe cent to demand on whose authority 77

% Op the authority of my Great Master”

“ When did you get that authority #”

5 When I was lcensed snd ordained to preach the Gospel,
1 got that authority from my Great Magter”

Here & apirited conversation followed betwixt the two in
¥rench, and they politely bowed, and lefi me.

Very shortly they returned, saying, * The Governor sends
his compliments, and he wishes the homour of a visit from
you at Government House gt three o'clock, if convenient for
gou”
1 returned my greeting, and ssid that I would have pleasure
in waiting upom his Excellency at the appointed hour i
thought to myself that 1 was in for it now, and I earnestly
eried for Divine guidance.

He saluted me graciously as “de great Missionary of de
New Hebrides” He covversed in 8 very friendly manner
about the work there, and seemed anzious to find any indica-
tion as to the Eanglish designs. I had to deal very cauticusly.
He spoke chiefly through the interpreter; but, sometimes
dismiesing him, be tslked to me as good, if not better Enplish
himself, He was esger to get my opinions as to how Britain
got and retmined ber power over the Natives. After a very
prolonged interview, we parted without a single reference te
the baptisms or to veligions secvices |

That evening the Secretary snd interpreter waited upon us
at our Inm, saying, “The Governor will have pleasure in
placing his yacht and crew at your disposal to-morrow,  Mis.
Paton and you can sl all sround, and visit the Convict
Island, and the Government Gardens, where lunch will bs
prepared for you® ,

It was o great treat to us indoed, The crew were in prison
garments, but @ Had to wa. By Ceavict labour all the
public works ssemed 1o be camied on, and the Gardens were
moet besmiifel,  The carved work I boos, ivery, conse-nuls,
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shells, etc, was indecd very wondesiul We bought e few
specimens, but the prices were beyond our purse. It was s
strange speciacie—these things of beanty and joy, and beside
them the cheined gaugs of fierce and wavage Convicts, kept
down ouly by bullet and sword !

Thanking the Gevernor for his exceeding kindness, % re-
ferved to their Man-of-waz about to go to Sydoey, and offered
to pay full passige money i they would take me, instead of
leaving me to wait for & “tader.” e at once granted my

 request, and arranged that we should be charged only at the

daily cost for the smlors. At his suggestion, however, 1 took
s number of things on board with me, and presented them to
be used at the Cabin tebie. We were most gemeronaly treated
—the Captain giving up his ows room to my wife and myself,

28 they had mo special accommodation for passengexs.

Noumea appesred to me at that time to be wholly given
over to drunkenness and vice, supported as a great Convict
Settlement by the Government of France, and showing every
sxtreme of reckless, worldly plessure, and of cruel, slavish toil.
When 1 saw it sagein, thresand-twenty years thereafter, it
showed no signs of progress for the betier.” If there be a
God of justice and of love, His blight cannot but rest on a

 mation whose pathway is stained with corruption and steeped

in blood, as is undeniably the case with France in the Pacific
Isles.

CHAPTER LW
THE GOSPEL AWD CUNPOWDESR

swmivine at Sydney, 1 was at once plunged into 2 whirlpool
of howors HLM.S. Cusegse had just returned from her
official tip to the Islands, in which the Commodore, Sir
Williany Wiseman, had thought it bis duty to aflict punish
ment on the Natives for murder and robbery of Traders and
others, Oun these Islands, 2s in all gmilar cases, the Mission-
aries had acted as interpreters, and of courss always used
ihelr mfuence on the side of mercy, snd o the interests’of
pesce.  Bet Sydoey, sad ndeed Australia and the Christian
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> thrown into & ferment just & few days before ous
WA&%& M«Ww@gn articlen in 2 leading mawmﬂwﬁ% thers, and
by the pictorial illustrations of the same. They wese pro-
fessedly from sm officer om board Her Majesty’s ship, mmm the
sensation was increased by their apparent trushfulness and
reality, ‘Tanva was the scsme of the frst event, and a series
wes to follow In succeeding numbers. The Lwragon wag
pictured lying at anchor off the shore, having the Dayspring
s-stern, The Tanness warriors were being blown to pieces
by shot and shell, and lay in heaps on the ﬁ%@w m@mﬁh
And the Missionaries were represented ae safe In the lee of
the Man-of-war, directing the onslaught, and gloating over the
ﬁmmwcﬁ a question being asked or a doult mﬁwm%gm@ﬁa@
out s volee being raised in flerce denial that such men M
thesa Mlssionaries wers known i vﬁgﬁm be guilty of su o
conduct,—men who had W@%@ﬁ thele Uves for yesrs on end
rather then burt one hair ob a Native's head,—a oy of mwmé.%
tion, loud and desp, snd ecven savage, arose mmﬁ the w%wma
and was appercatly joimed In by the dﬁgwaw itaels mﬁm
common wittlelsm  sbout the * @@m@mw wbm” Qmww@@ e *
headed hundreds of bitter and scoffing 2@@% in the moﬁmﬁm H
and, as we afterwards learned, ww.m mwamwﬁw news had Wmmm
telegrapbed to Britain and wﬁmﬁgw Mﬁﬁw .gwwﬁm‘ MMW orce
by the way, and, while filling @um,w% of wmﬁaawm ﬁww@e igmay,
was diehed up day afier day with every M,Ew_wﬁmvm wgmwm 8-
ment of horror for the readers of the secular and infidel WMW
As I stepped ashore st Sydumey I found myself probably mw,@
hest-abuzed man fo all Australia, and the Yexy name of tha
New Hebrides Mission stinking in the nostrils of the People.
The gage of batile had va@m.@mﬁmm .mm;m fedl % my feet.
Without one moment's delay [ lifted it in the nae of mew
Lord and of my maligned brathren, That evening my reply
was in the hands of the editor, denying that mﬁﬁw haktles ever
ook vﬁguﬁﬁmﬂﬁ%%%m@ﬁ@mﬁg@mg%m
myself an eye-witness, and wgﬁm tegal prosecution unless
the most ample and unequivocal withdrawal and wm@?mw were
% emce publzbed. The Newspaper mw% my MM%MWWM MWW
P \ P o
made zatiefactory amends fox Wwﬁwwm been | NWM » sod
ng this terrible injasy to owr Mission, He
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Informed me that he had already called hls ofcars to greount,
but that all denied any connection with the articles or the
pictures. He had litge doubt, all the same, that some one
on board was the prompter, who gloried in the evil that was
being done to the cause of Christ, He offered svery possible
agsistance, by testimony or otherwise, to place 21l the facis
before the Christian public and to viadicats our Missionaries,
The outstanding facts are best presented in the following
extract fom the official report of the Mission Bynod 1
“When the New Hebrides Missionaries were assembled at
thelr anoual meeting on Ansityom, H.M.S. Curopos, Sir W,
Wizeman, Beist, C.B., arrived in the barbour to investigate
many grievances of white men and trading vessels among the
Islands. A petition having been previously presented to the
Governor in Syduey, az drawn out by the Reve. Messs,

- Geddie and Copeland, after the murder of Mr. and Mre.

Gordon on Erromangs, requesting an investigation into the
sad event, and the removal of 2 Sandal wood Trader, a British
subject, who bad incited the Natives to it,—the Missionaries
geve the Commodors a memorzndum on the loss of life and
property that bad been sustained by the Mission on Tanna,
Erromangs, and Efatt. He requested the Missionaries to
supply him with interpreters, and requested the Dayspring to

. sccorapany him with them.  The request wan at once acceded

to. Mr Paton wss appointed fe act 28 interpreter for Tanna,
Mr. Gordon {brother of the martyr) for Erromanga, and Mr,
Morrison for Efatd, .

* At each of these Islands, the Commodors susnmoned the
principal Chiefs near the harbours to appear before him, and
explained to them that his visit was to inquire into the com.-
plaints British subjects had made against them, and to see if
they bad any against Beitlsh subjectz ; and when he had found
out the truth he would punish those who had done the wrong
and protect those who had suffered wrong.  The Queen did
aot send him to compel them to become Christiansg, or te
punish them for not becoming Christisns, She lef them to
do as they liked in this matter ; but she was very angry at
them because they had encouraged ber sublects to live
amongst them, sold them land, and promised to protect thens
and afierwards murdered some of them and attempied to
murder others, and siolen and destroyed their property ; thar .

N
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the inhabitants of thess islands were talked of over the whols
world for their treachery, cruelty, and murders ; anc mw% the
Queen would ne longer allow them to murder or injure her
. . % g5 2
subiscts, who were living peacesbly among them either wg
Missionaries or Traders. She would send a Ship of War
- ) 2 2 w
every year to inquire into th conduct, and i any white man
mivied any Mative they were to tell the Captaln of the
injured any MNative ithey were fo tell the Capts { the

O . fist an -
#Man-ofwar, snd the white man would be punished as (Rt ag

she bleck man” ‘ N
After spendlng muck time, and using peaceably every
mepns in bis power in trying to get “the m@% parties on
Tannz, snd ot succeeding, be shelled two yillages,~—having
the day hefore informed the Natives that he @wﬁ& do so, Mwm%
advisipg to bave sl women children, and eick yemoved,
which in fact ¢they did Indeed nearly the whole of the
inhabltents, young and old, went fo mﬁw@wmm %m@m where they
were instructed they would be safe, while they witnessed what
2 Man-of-war could do lp punishing murderers. wﬁ before
the hour approached, a foolish host of Tannese warriors
assembled on the beach, pelnted and armed @%% fetermined
to fight the BManofwar! And the Chief of 2 mm@% on the
other slde of the bay was at that moment assembled with hiz
men on the high ground within owr view, and danciog to &
gong in defance, )
ﬁ&%mwmﬁmmﬁm@mﬁm cauged s shell to stike the hill and
explode with terrific fury just underneath the dancers. The
earth end the bush were torn and thrown into the air zhove
and around them; apd next moment M.w.@ whole host wers
seen disappearing over the brow of the hill, Two mgwm were
gent over the heads of the warriors on the shore, ﬁ,ﬁ wmﬁgm
nolse and wproar ; in sn instant, every man was ﬁw@%m wmmmm
for Nowst's land, the place of refuge. The Commodor ;wﬁw
shelled the villapes, and destroyed their propesty. Beyoud
what I have heve recorded, absclutely nothing was done.
We return then for & wmoment to Sydoey. The m&@g
excitement made it bopossible for me o opeh WY lips in the
promotion of our Mission The Rev. Bire. Dunmore Lang
and Steel, alomg with Professor Smith of the University,
woited on the Commedeore, and got 22 w&%@w@&@m vergion %
the feta.  They then called 3 mesting on the afsir by public
sdvertisement, Withont being wmade soguainted with the

“m
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regults of thelr Investigations, 1 was called upon o give me
own account of the Curages’s visit and of the connection
of the Mlissionaries therewith, They then submitted the Com-
modore’s statement, given by him in writlhhg, He exonerated
the Missionaries from every shadow of blame and from all
responsibility,. Tn the interests of mercy as well as justice,
snd to save life, they had acted as his interpreters; and thers
all that they bad to do with the Carares began and ended
All thls waz published in the MNewspapers mnext day, slong
with the speeches of the three deputies. The excitement

- began to wwhsids. But ths polzon had been lodged In many

hesrts, and the ejeciment of it waz a slow and difficult
DIOCEas.

Feeling sbuolutely comecious thet I had only done my
Christian duty, 1 left ol results in the hands of my Lord

- Jesus, and prezsed forward In His blessed work.  But more than

ana dear persona! friend had 9o be sacrificed over this painful
affaiz. A Presbyterisn Minlster, and a2 godly elder snd his
wife, all most excellent and well-beloved, at whose houses I
had been received ag a brother, Intimated to me that owing
to-this case of the Cureros thelr friendship and mine muse
entively coase -In this world  And it did cesse; but my
esteem never changed. 1 had learned not to think unkiodly
of friends, even when they manifestly misnnderstood my
actions, Nor would these things merit being recorded herg
wera it not that they may be at once 2 beacon and 2 guide,
God’s people are still belled. And the mob iz 3till ag ready
as over to ory, * Crucify | Crucify ¥

CHAPTER LV
& PLES WOR TAWRA

Evaryrmmg  baving been st length aeaoged for ln e
Colonies, in connection with the Mission and Dapspring, e
far as could pessibly be—and I having heen adopted by the
Victorian Assembly of 1866, as the Sret Missionary from the
Presbyierian Charch of Austrzlia to the New Hebrldes,—we
sniled for the Islands om the Bth August of thet yosz.  Basides,
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my wife and <hid, the Mllowlng accompenied wme to the
Geid: Revs Copeland, Cosh, and MNal, along with thek
szspective wives, On! soth August we resched Aneityum
snd, having landed some of our Flends, we zalled Northwards,
2z far 2s Biletd, to let the new Missionarles see all the Islends
open for accupstion, and to bring 2l our Misslonaries back 1o
the annual meeting, where the permanent settiements would
he Enally sgreed upon, v v ,

While staying at Aneltyum, I learned with a3 deep emotion
28 man sver folt for man, that noble oid Abrahare, the sharer
of my Tanpess trials, had durdog the intesvael pescefully Bllen
asizep In Jesvs, e leR for me hie silver watch-—one which I
had mysel{ sent 0 the desr zoul fom Bydney, and which he
_ greatly prized. In his dylng hour he said, * Giva it to Missl,
my own Missi Paton; and tell him thet 1 go to Jesus, whers
Time is desd.”

¥ jemsned slso, and tuly buman-hearted seaders will neesd
no apology for Introducing thls news in 8o grave & storp-——that
my faithful dog Cluths, entrusted to the carg of s kindly
Hative to be kept for my return, had, deapite all coszing, grows
weary of heart amongst all these dark faces, and fllen asteop
top, truly net unworthy of & gratefd tear | :

At owr aonual Synod, sfter much prayerfl delibesation
snd the careful weighlog of every vital circumelance, § was
rongirained by the united voice of my brethren not to retwn
to Tanna, but io setile on the adjolning lwland of Aniwa
{=Anedwa) It wes even hoped that thereby Tanne might
aventually be the move surely reached and evangelised.

By the new Miscionaries all the other old Stadons wars
rz-gocupied and some fresh Islands were entered wpon in the
same of Jesus Az we moved sbout with our Dapspring, and
planted the Missionaries here and thers, nothing conld repress
the wonder of Natives,

“ How is this?” they crled; * We sew or drove them 48
sway! We plundered their bowses and robbed them, Had
we been 20 freated, nothing would bave made us vetuwrn, Bt
they come back with a beautiful new ship, and with more and
more Missionaries. And is # to trade and o get money, like
the other white men? Nol nol But to tell us of thek
Jehovah God and of His 3on Jesus If thelr God mskes
thesn do afl that, ws may wall worshin Him too”
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In this way, islend afier island wes opened uwp W receive
the Missionary, and their Chisfe bound themselves to protest
snd cherlsh him, befors they knew anything whatever of ths
Cospel, beyond what they smaw in the disposition and
character of Its Preachers or beard rumoured regsrding ite
fults on other Islends.  Iicagine Cessidals found thus
prepared o welcome the Missionary, and to make not only
his property but his life compsratively safe.  The Isles
“wait” for Christ,

Ou our way to Aniws, the Dayspring had to call at Tanns,
By stress of weather we lay several days in Port Resclution.
And thers meany memories were again revived——wounds that
afier five-and-twenly years, when I now write, stili bleed afreshi
Nowar, the old Chisf, unstable but frendly, was determined

- &0 keep us there by force or by frasd.  The Captain told hic

that the counell of the Miselonaries had forbiddsn bim to land
our bozes st Tanne

- #Don't land them,” said the wily Chief, “ just throw them
over; my men and I will catch everything before it reaches
the water, and carry them all sefely ashore 1 ¥

The Captain eaid he durst ot - * Then,” persisted Nowaz,
“just point them out to us; you will havs no further trouble ;
we will mansge everything for Missl”

They were in distress when he refused ; and poor old Nowas
tried apother tack. Suspecting that wy dess wife was afaid
of them, he got us on shore to ece his extensive plantations.
Tuming esgesly to her, he sald, leaving me to lnterpret,
* Plenty of food | While I have 2 yam o7 2 banang you shell
not want.”

She answesed, * ¥ fosr not any lack of food ™

Pointing to his wartiors, he cried, ® We are many ! We are
sirong i We can always protect you.”

“ 1 am not afrald,” she calimly replied

He then led me to that chesinumitres, b the branches of
which I had sat during & lonely and memormable night, whes
&ll hope had perished of any earthly deliverance, snd mid o
her with & manifest tonch of genuine emotion, ¥ The God whe
protected Mies! theve will siways protect you” .

She told him that she had no feer of that kind, but e=
plained to him that we must for the present go to Aniws, but

wonld retwre to Taunps, i the Losd opeped w5y oor wam

@
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Howar, Arkurst, snd the resi, seemed to he genuinely grieved,
snd it touched my soul to the guick. .

A beavtiful Incident was the outcome, a8 W8 gg a@m
in long aiter years, There was at that time an Andwan ﬁ;E@m
on Taons, visiting friends. He was one wm their grest mwﬁ.g
#en. He and bie people bad been promised 8 passags nome
in the Deyspring, with their canoes in tow. When old Nowax
saw that he could not keep us with himself, he went o this
Aniwan Chief, and took the white shells, the insignia of
Chieftsinship, from his own arm, and bound them on the
Sacred Man, saying, By these you promise te protect my
Missi and bis wife and child on Aniwa.  Let no evil wmwwmm
them ; or, by this pledge, I and my people will xevenge it."

In 5 future cdisle, thls probubly saved owr m,«mww a8 wwﬁw
be afterwards relsted.  After all, & bit of the Christ-Spirit bad
found its way Into that old Cannibal's soull And the same
Christ-Spirit s me yesrued more strongly still, and m@.&“@ mwsw
positive peln to pass o5 €0 another Isiznd, snd leave bim im
that dlm-groping twilight of the soul.

CHAPTER LVII
DUR NEW HOME OH AKIWA

Asywa became my Misslon Home in November 1866 ; and
for the next fifteen years It was the heart and cealre of Em
personsl labours in the Heathen World. Since 188x, alas]
my too frequent deputation pilgrimages among ﬁwﬁaw@ww mﬁ
fizeat Britain sod in the Colonies bave rendered my Fisits
w Aniwa bul few and fae between. God mever guided i
back to Tanna; but others, my dear friends, have seen i
Kingdom planted and beginning to grow amongst that slowly
velenting race. Aniwa was to be the land wherein my past
gears of toil and patience and faith were %o see their frults
dpening st length. I claimed Aniwa for Jesus, and by the
grace of God Aniws now worships at the Saviour's feet,

The island of Aniwa is one of the smaller isles of the New
Hebrides, It measures scarcely seven miles by two, snd is
gverywhezs girt round with & belt of eored veel The wma
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bresks theveon heavily, with thundering roar, and the white
swrd yrolls in furicus and far. DBut there are days of calm,
when all the ses is glasy, and the spray on the reef is only a
fringe of silver,

Aniwa, having no hills fo attract and condense the clouds,
suffers badly for lack of genial rains; and the heavy rains of
hurrlcane and tempest seem to dissppear as if by magic through
the light zoil and porous rock. The moist atmosphere and
the heavy dews, however, keep the Island covered with green,
while Jarge and fruitful trees draw wondrous nourishinent from
their rocky beds,

Aniwz has no harbous, or safe anchorage of any kind for
ghipe; though, in certain winds, they have been seen at anchor
on the outer edge of the reef always a perilous haven ! There
is one crack in the coral belt, through which a boat can safely

rup to shors; but the Hitle wharf, bullt there of the largest

coral blocks that could be rolled together, has been once and
again swept clean off by the humicane, leaving “not & wrack
behind.”

When we landed, the Natives received us kindly, They
and the Aneiltyumese Teachers led us to 3 temporary home,
prepared for our shode, 1t was 2 large Native Hur. Walls
and roof consisted of sugar-cane lesf and reads, intertwisted on
% strosg wooden frame, It had nelther doorg nor windows,
but open spaces instead of these. The earthen floor alone
looked beautiful, covered thick with white coral broken small.
It had only one apasiment; and that, meantime, had to serve
wleo for Church and School and Public Hall We screened
off a little portion, and behind that screen planted our bed,
and stored our valuables, Al the Natives within reach
asserabled to watch us taking our food! A box at fivet
served for a chalr, the Hd of anciber box was our table, our
cooking was all done In the open alr under » large tree, and
we got slong with amazing comfort, But the house was voder
the shelter of a coral rock, and we saw at 2 glance that at
certaln seasons it would prove a very hothed of fever and ague,
We were, howeves, only too thankful to enter it till 3 better
sould be built, and on 8 breegler site,

The Aniwans were not zo viclently dishonourable us the
Tannese. But they had the knack of asking in a rather
menscing manner whatever they coveted ; and the tomshawk.
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was sometimes swung to enforce an uppeal.  We strove to get |

along guietly and kindly, in the hope that when we knew theie
language, and could ieach them the principles of Jesus, they
would be zaved, and life and property would be gecurs, But
the ramour of the Curages’s vizit and her punithment of
murder and robbery did more, by God's blessing, to protect
us during those Hesthen days than all other influences com-
bined. The savage Caunibal waz heard to whisper to Ris
bloodthirsty mates, *not o murder ot to steal, for the Man-
of-war that punished Tanns would blow up.their little Island 1"

Sorrowful experience on Tanoa bad taught us to scek the
site for our Aniwaza house on the highest ground, and away
from the malarial influences mear the shore. There was one
charming mound, covered with trees, whose roots ran down
into the crevices of corsl, and from which Tanna and Erro-
manga are clearly seen. But there the MNatives for soms
superstitious reason forbade us to build, and we were con-
strained to take another rising ground somewhat nearer the
shore. In the end, this turned out to be the very best site
on the island for us, central and smitable every way. But e
afterwards learned thet perbaps superstition also led them to
gell us this site, in the maliclous hope that it would prove oux
ruin, The mounds on the top, which had to be cleared away,
contained the bones and refuse of their Cannibal feasts for
ages. None but their Sacred Men durst touch them ; and the
Natives watched us hewing and digging, cerisin that thels
gods would strike us dead! That failing, their thoughis may
probably hsve been turned to refiect that afier oll the Jehovah
God was stronger than they.

In levelling the site, and gently sloping the sides of the
ground for good drainage purposes, i had gathered together
two large baskets of human bones. 1 said to a Chief in
Tannese, ¥ How do these bones come {© be bered”

And he replied, with & shrug worthy of 2 cynical French-
man, %Ah, we are not Tanpa-menl We don’t est the
booes 1®

FOGSE-BUILDING FOR GO Bl

CHAPTER LIX

HOUSE-BUILDING FOR GOD
Tue siis being now cleared, we questioned whetber o build
aoly & temporary home, hoplog to return to dear old Tanns
a5 scon es possible, or, though the labour would be vastly
greater, & wobstantial house—for the comfort of our suCCessOrs,
if mot of omseives., We decided that, as this waz work for

 God, we would make it the very best we could We planned

two central rooms, sizizen feet by sixteen, with a five feet wide
lobby between, so that other rooms could be added when
required. About & quarter of a mile fom the sea, and thirty-

" Gye feet above itz level, I laid the foundations of the house.
.. Coral blocks rised the wall about three feet bigh all round

Alr passages cartied sweeping currents underneath each room,
and greatly lessencd the visk of fever and ague. A wide
trench was dug all round, and flled up 23 a drain with brokes
coral At back and fromt, the verzndab sizetched five feet
wide ; and pentry, bath-roows, and toolhouse were partitioned
off under the verandai behind, The windows sent to me had
hinges:; I sdded two feet to esch, with wood from Mission-
boxzes, snd made them French door-windows, opening from
ezch veom to the versndab, And so we had, by God's
blessing, 2 healthy spot to live in, If not emactly a thing of
beauty !

The Mission Fouse, ss ultimately finished, bad six rooms,
three on esch side of the lobby, sod measured ninety fest in
lengih, surrounded by & verandak, one hundred feet by five,
which kept everything shaded snd cool. Undernealh two
rooms a cellar was dug eight feet deep, and shelved all round
for & siore. In more than one termific huricane that cellar
saved our lives,—all crushing into it when trees sod houses
were being tossed like fasthers o the wings of the wind
Altogether, the house at Aniwa bas proved coe of the health
jest and most commodious of any that bave been planted
by Christian bands on the New Hebrides, In scleciing g
and In buliding “the good hand of our God was epon us ke
guod* ‘

7 b giso two small Ohphansges, slmesl 23 lpavitsbly
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Becessary as Mﬁ% Missionary's own bhouss, They stood on &
%s@ with the fromt of my own dwelling, one for gitls, the othe
for boys, and we bad thess comstanily onder owr own' eyes
The orphans were practically boarded st the Miselon prexadses
%& adopted by the Missonades, Thelr clothing was 2 w&w@
drain upon our rescurces ; and every odd and curiows article
that came in any of the bozes or percels wes willised. We
trained these young people for Jesis. And at this day many
ﬁm the hest of our Native Teachers, and most devoted Ct is-
tian helpers, are amongst those who would probably have
perished but for thees Orphanages,

Hvery @w/%ﬁ, dinner we set the bell aringing-—intimating,
from oux firgt arrival on Aniwa, readiness to give advice or
medicine to all who were sick, We spoke to thewm, e soop
as we hed lesrned, a fow words about Jesus, v&g weak
@nw@& 8 cup of tee and a piece of bresd,  The demand was
sometimes great, especially when epidemics befell them, But
gome vather fled from ve as the cause of thelr sickness, and
sought refuge from our prescace in remotest comers, of rushed
off at our approack and concesled themselves In the bush.
They were but chlldren, and full of supersttion ; and we had
to win them by kiadly patience, never leslng Rith in them
and hope for them, any more than the Lovd did with ua!

) Our learning the langnsge on Anlws was marked by shoilar
incldents to those of Tanoz, related in s preceding chapter;
though & few of them could understand my Tannese, and wwwm
greatly helped me. One day a man, afier carefully examining
some article, turned to his neighbour and aid, “Taha tineld”

1 inferved thay be was asking, “ What is thle?” Poloting
to another article, I ropeated thelr words ) they smiled at each
@%mw and gave we I8 name, -

% another ocensdlon, 8 man sald to bis companion, looking
toward me, ¥ Tahs neigo?® Concluding mw%wmw @ww %%me
my nswme, I pointed towards biw, snd repesied the words, and
they at once gave me thilr names.

%ﬁ&% would be surprized o ver how wmuch you can
readily learn of any langusge, with thess two short guestions
congtrntly on your lps, and with people ready at every turn
g0 answer— What's this?”  * What's your name?” Hvery
word was at once written down, spelled phonstically and
sreamged i alphebetie cder, and 2 note sppended as to the

s S

BOUSE-BUILDING FOR GOD 203

ciressestances 1o which i was used. By foqueat comparisos
of these motes, zad by careful daily aad even foarly hmitation
of al! thelr soumds, we were able in & mensuse o understand
enrh other before we had goue far in the house-baliding opere
tions, durlng which some of themn were conzianty beside me.

One imcident of that thme was very memorable, and God
surmed I to good account for highes ends, I often tell it as
u¢he miracle of the speaking bit of wood”; and It has

" happened to other Misslonaries exactly 23 1o myseld  While

working at the housg, 1 required some pails and tools, LiR-
ing a plece of planed wood, I pencilled & few words on it, and
requested our old Chief to carry it to Mrs, Paton, and she
would send what I wanted. In blank wonder, he lnnocently
stared at me, and said, “ But what do gou wang?”

1 replied, ®The wood will tell ber” He looked rathes
angry, thinking that I hefooled bim, and retorted, * Who ever
heaid of wood speaking 77

By hard pleading 1 succeeded in persuading him to go.
e wae amazed to see her looking at the wood and then
fetching the pecded articies. He brought back the bit of
wood, and eagerly made slgna for an esplanation, Chiefly in
broken Tannese 1 rend to him the words, and informed him
that in the sume way God spoks to ws through His Book
The will of God was written thers, and by and bye, when he
fesrmed to read, he would hear God speaking to bim from ite
puge, a2 Mrs. Paton heard me from the bit of wood.

A grest desire was thus gwakened In the poor man's soul
to see the very Word of God printed tn his own langusge
He helped we to learn words pnd mestey idess with growing
enthusiasm, And when my work of granslating portions of

" Holy Seripture began, bis delight wes unbounded and his belp

invsluzble. The mimcle of » spesking pags wes not less
wonderfisl than that of spesking wood |

One day, while building the house, sa old Inland Chiel
and bis thres sons came WO 806 B2 Eyerything was to them
full of wonder, Afier vetuming home one of the sons fell
sick, and the fathsy at omee blamed us and the Worship,
declaring that if the lad died we sl should be murdered lo
revenge. By God's blessing, and by our careful nursng and
guitable medicine, be vecovered uad wis spared. The old
Chisl superstitionsly whesled somnd almmost to ancther extyemmd.
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He becwme not ooly fendly, but devoted o we.  He attended
the Sebbath Services, and listened to ths Aneityamese Teachers,
and to my fret aitempts, parly In Tanvese, translated by the
stator Taia or the Chis{ Namakei, and cxplained In our hea.
ing to the poople in thelr wather foogue, .
Eut on the hesls of this, ancther calamlty overlook e Se
s00n 23 twe rooms of the Mission House were roofed ”ﬁ |
hired the stoutest of the young men to carry our bozes thither,
Two of them started of with & heavy box suppended on s
pole m‘wﬂ shouvlder to shoulder, theh seusl custom. w«.gw
were shontly sfler aitacked with vomiting of blood ; and one
of them, an Bromasngss, schuslly died. The futher of the
other swore ihat if kis eom did mol get better, eveary soud
&t the Mission House sheuld be daln is revenpgs, But God
mercifully restored him, T
. As the bestlanding was nearly tweeguariers of 8 mile
distant, and such & ealamity secorving would be oot onl
gorrowful lo el but perilows in the extreme for us all I
stesped my wits, and with such crude materlals as wers 2
hand, I manufactured not only 8 band-barrow, but 2 wheel
bserow, for the pressing smergencles of the time. In due
course, I procured 2 more orthodox hend-cart from the
ﬁaﬁ@@m snd coazed and bribed the Natives to assist me in
msking & rosd for it Pehaps the ghost of Macedom would
shudder at the appesrance of that road, but & has proved
Immensely neefsl ever sinos,

CHAPTER LE
A ©TY OF GOB

Wusy, In the comrss of yenrs, sverything hod been completed
% our taste, we lived practically in the midst of & beantifal
Village,—the Church, the School, the Orphansge, the Smithy
sad mﬁﬁ.@m Shop, the Printing Offies, the gw@ and wﬂwwm
ﬁ@%ﬁ the ﬁh@m Howse, et all very bumble lndeed, bt ym
standing wandily up there smong the crange-toees, and wﬁﬁﬁ
g the Goapel of & higher civilimtion and of & bettes ife for
Amivn. The title voed lesding to sach docx wes laid with
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she white corsl broken mwall, The fenca wound sii shone

fresh and clesn with new palnt,  Order and taste were seen

w0 be laws in the white man's New Life; and several of the
Natives began diligently to follow oux gmamph.

Mzny and strange were the ar® which 1 had io y o
sractise, such =3 bending the adsg the myaeries of wenos

e

. and mortise, and other feats of skill If a Native ganted &
#ish-hool, or & plecs of red czlico ¢ bind bie long vhipomd

hair, he would cawy we s block of coral or fetch me 8
eam ; but contiouous daily toil seemed fo him 3 mesn axisk
ence. ‘The women were tempted, by calice and hesds for
pay, to sssist in prepsring the pagar-cane leaf for thateh,
gathering it In the plantations, snd tying it over reeds fonr o
six feet long with strips of bark of pandanus ieal, ieaving
% long &inge hanging over on oDe side. How differently
they acted whea the Gospel began to touch thelr heasts!

©, They built thelr Church and their School ther, by thelr ows

free toll, rejoicing to labour without money or pries ; and they
have aver since kept them in good repai, for the service of
the Lord, by their voluntary offerings of wood znd SugRT-Cane
lesf and coral-lime. . ;

The roof was firmly tied on and nailed ; thereon were laig
tha reeds, fringed with sugar-cans leaf, row after row tled firmly
to the wood ; the ridge was bound down by cocoa-nut leaves,
dexterously plaited from side to side and shewsred to the
ridge pole with bard wooden pina; znd over all, & fresh storm:
¢o0f was laid on yeasly for the hurricane months, composed
of folded cocos-nut leaves, held down with planks of wood,
and bound to the fame-work below-—which, however, bad to
e removed again in April o save the sugar<ane leafl fom
rotting beneath it There you were saugly covered I, and
gour thatching good to last from eight years o ten; that i
weovided you were not canght in the gweep of the burricans,
wefore which trees went fying lke straws, buts disappesred
ke antumn leaves, and your Mission House, if left standing
a all, was probably swept bere alike of roof and thatch at 8
single stroke | Well for you at such dioes i you have a gond
horometer indicating the approach of the storm; and better
still, a large cellar Lke ours, four-and-twenty feet by sizteeh,
buils round with solid coral blocks—whers goods way be
shored, and whareinte also ol your hossehold msy cwesp fes

@
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safety, while the toenado tosses yous dwelling about, and st
huge trees dasting nd yon

We had 2l to iovent o linoe-kiln, and this proved one of
the hardest nute of alf that had to be cracked. The kind of
eoral required could be obirined only 2t one spot, about thres
miles distant. Lying a2 anchor o my boat, the Natives dived
into the zes, broke off with hamumer and crowbar piece after
plece, and browgit B up to me, tH I had my lead. We then
earried it ashors, snd spreed It out In the sun to be blistered
there for two weeks or so. Taving thus sccured twenty or
thirty boat-loads, and had &t duly conveyed round to the
Mission Station, a bugs pit was dug in the greund, dry wood
piled in below, and green wood sbove to & height of zeversl
foet, and on the top of 21l the coral blocks were orderly lzid,
When this plle ked barned for seven or ten days, the coral
had been reduced 0 excellent lime, and the plaster work made
therefrom shone Bke marble,

On one of these trips the Natives performed an exiva-
grdinary feat.  The boat with full lead was struck heavily by
s wave, and the veef drove a hole in her side Quick as
thought the crew were sll In the sea, and, to my amazement,
bearing wp the boat with thelr ehoulder and one band, while
swimming and guiding us ashore with the other! ‘There on
the land we were bauled up, and four weary days were spent
fetching and carrving from the Mission Statlon every plank,
tool, and nail, necessary for ber repair.  Every hoat for these
seas ought to be bullt of ceder wood and copper-fastensd,
which is by for the moet economicsl in the end.  And sl
houses zhould he built of wood which §s 2s full as possible of
gum or regin, since the large white st devowr not only all
other zofi woods, but even Colomial blue gam-rees, the hard
cocos-nut, aud window sashes, chaiv, and tables |

Glancing back on all these todly, 1 rejoice that such ex
hausting demmands ave no longer made on our newly-smived
Missionaries, Houses, sll ready for belng set up, are now
browght down from the Colonies, Zinc roofs and other im-
provements have been intvodeced. The Synod appoints s
depuintion te scoompeny the young Missionary, and plant the
house slong with bisaself st the Station comwmitied to his enre,
Precions strength s Shes waved for higher weez; and not culy
g@ﬁwgimﬁ,%@%iﬁmﬁwﬁgm&gﬁ&

4 CITY OF GOD fer]

1 will closs this chapter with an incident which, though &
came tn our kmowledpe only years sfterwards, closely hears

‘upon our Sestlement on Aniwa. At first we had no ldes why

they o0 determinedly refused us one site, and fized us to
pnother of thelr own choice. Butafier the old Chief Namakel
hecame 8 Christian, he one day addressed the Aniwan peopls
i owr besrdng to thie effest -

“When Missi came we saw his borer  We knew he had
nlenkets end callco, sxes and kuives, fab-books and all such
things. We said, ‘Don’t drive him off, else we will lose sl
these things, We will let him land, But we will force him

i live on the Sscred Plot.  Our gode will kill him, and we

will divids all that he has emongst the men of Aniwe’ But
Mizal built his houee on our most sscred gpot.  He and his
people lived there, and the gods did not strike. He planted

| bananas thege, and we said, ‘ Now when they eat of theee they

will all drop down dead, as our fathers assured us, if any one
ate froit from that ground, except only cur Sacred Men them-
selves! These bananas ripened.  They did eat them, We
kept watching for days and days, but no one died! Therefore
what we ssy, and what our fathers bave eaid, is not true.  Our
gods cannot kill thera. Their Jehovah God is stronger than
the gods of Aniwa”

¥ enforcsd old Mamakel's sppes), telling them that, though
they knew it not, It wae the living and frue and orly God wha
had sent them evers blessing which they possessed, and hed
st Iast sent v to teach them how to serve and love and please
Hire, In wonder and silence they listened, while § wied to
exploin to them that Jesus, the Sor of this God, had liwad
and disd and gone to the Father to eave them, and that He
was now willing to take them by the hand and Jead them
through this life to glory and immortality together with
Himseld,

prayer, with streaks of Heathenimn colouring every thow
and sentemce; but still @ heari-breaking prayes, as the cry
+f g sonl opoe Connthal, bot now being theiled tuowgh g
sugh with the frst eonscious pulsatiens of the Chelst-Spixit,
shrpbhing into the wonds-—* Father, Faother ; our Father” |

When these post creatures began to wear 2 bit of calico or
& B9, i€ was e owtwerd sign of o cbange, thowgh yet far from
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civilisation.  And when they hegan o look up sud pray w
One whom they called *Pather, cur Father” though they
might be fay, Q@Qmﬁ from the type of Cheisten thet dube
itaelf “¢ ¥ woy heart broke over them i teass of loy;
and g@msmﬁw @aﬁ erwuade me that there was not 2 Divins
Heart in the Heavens rejolclng toa

CHAPTER 131
THE RELIGION OF REVESCE

Ow landing In November 1866 we found the Natives of
wﬁ?ﬁ gsome wvery shy apd distrustful, snd others forward
and imperious, No clothing was worn; but the wives and
elder women had grase aprons or glrdles mem our fret Parents
in Hden. The old Chief Interested blmzelf in uws and our
work ; but the greater sumber showed s far deeper interest in
the axes, knlves, fsh-hooks, strips of red calico, and blankets,
received In payment for work or for banamas. Bven for
fmwﬁmﬁ they would scarcely work at first, and they were mmost
unreasonable; easily offended, and stasted of in & moment at
any imaginable slight,

For instance, 2 Chief once came for medicine. 1 was o
engaged that I could not sttend to him for 2 few minutes. Se
off he went, in 2 great rage, threatening revenge, and muttering,
“ 1 must be attended to! I won't wait on A" Such were
the exactiong of a naked Savags |

Shortly before our arrival, an Asecityumess Teacher was
sacrificed on Aniws. The circumstances are illustative of
what may be almost called their worship of revenge, Many
ong years 2g0, a party of Aniwsnz bad gone to Ancityurm on 8
friendly visit ; but the Apeityumese, then all Savages, murdersd
znd ate every man of them save one, who escaped inte the
bush, Living on cocos-nuts, he awaited 8 favourable wind,
and, bunching bis cance by night, he arrived in safety. The
bereaved Aniwans, hearing his terrible story, wers furious for
revenge; but the forty-five miles of sea between poving top
bard an-obstacle, they made 3 deep out In the sarth and vowed
%o repew that out fom year to pear HH the day of revenge
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came round  Thus the memory of the event was kept alive
for nearly eighty years.

" At length the people of Ancityum came to the wnci&wm
of Jesus Christ. They strongly yearned to spread that saving
Gospel to the Heathen Islands all around, Amid prayers and

“strong cryings to God they, like the Church at Antioch, desig-

nated two of their leading men to go as Native Teachers and
evangelise Aniwa, viz. Navalak and Nemeyan ; whilst others
went forth to Fotuna, Tanna, and Erromanga, as opportunity
arese. Namakei, the principal Chief of Aniwa, had promised
to protact and be kind to them,  But as time went on, it
was discovered that the Teachers belonged to the Tribe on
Aneityum, and one of them to the very land, where long ago
the Aniwans had been murdered. The Teachers had from the
first known their danger, but were eager to make known the
Gospel to Aniwa. It was resolved that they should die, But
the Aniwans, having promised to protect them, shrank from
doing it themselves; so they hired two %msg,ﬁg and an
Aniwan Chief, one of whose parents bad belonged to Tanna,
to waylay and shoot the Teachers as they returned from their
tour of Evangelism among the villages on Sabbath afterncon.
Their muskets did oot go off, but the murderers rushed upon
them with clubs and left them for dead.

Nemeyan was dead, and entered that day amongst the noble
army of the Martyrs. Poor Navalak was still breathing, and
the Chief Namakei carried him to his village and kindly
nursed him. He pled with the people that the claims of
revenge had been satisfied, and that Nawalak should be
cherished and sent bome,~~the Christ-Spirit beginning to work
in that darkened soul! MNavalak was restored to his people,

~and is yet lving (1888)~a high-class Chief on Aneityum, and

an bonour to the Church of God, bearing on his body “the
marks of the Lord Jesus” And often since has he visited
Aniwa, in later years, and praised the Lord amongst the very
people who once thirsted for his blood and left him by the
wayside as good as dead !

For & time, Aniwa was left without any witness for Jesus,
-—the London Missicnary Society Teachers, having suffered
dreadfully for lack of food and from fever and ague, being also
removed. But on a visit of a Mission vessel, Namakei sent
his orator Taia to Aneityum. to tell them that now revenge

o
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was satisfied, the cut in the saxih flled wp, sod & cocosnut

iree planted and flourishing whers the blood of the Teachers
Bad been shed, and that no person from Aneltyum would eves
be injured by Aniwanz. Further, he was to plead for more
Teachers, and to pledge his Chief's word that they would be
kindly recelved and protected. They knew not the Gospel

and bad no desire for it; but they wanted fiendly intercourse

with Aneityum, where trading vessels called, and whence thep
might obtain mats, baskets, blankets snd irom toole. At
length two Aneityumese again voluntested fo go, Kangaru and
Nelmai, one from esch side of the Island, and were located by
the Missionaries, along with thelr Bmilies, on Aniwa, one with
Emwﬁw&\v and the other at the south end, to Uft op the
Standard of & Christlike life among thelr Heathen neighbours.

Taia, who weat on the Mission to Aneityum, was 2 great
speaker and also a very cunning man,  He was the old Chief’s
appointed * Grator” on sl state occasions, being tall and
stately in appearance, of grest bodily strengthy and possessed
of & winning manner., On the voyage to Ancitvom hé was
constantly smoking 2nd making things disagreesbls to ali
avound bim. Being advised not to amoke while on bomd,
he pled with the Missionary just to let him take a whiff now
and again till he finished the tobacce he had in hie pipe
and then he would lay it aside  But lke the widow's
meal, it Iasted all the way to Aneityum, and pever appeared
to get less—at which the inmocent Taia expressed much
astonishment |

CHAPTER LXII
FIRST FRUITS ON AWIWA

Tue two Teachers and thelr wives on Aniws were Hitle
better than sloves when we landed thers, toiling in the service
of thelr masters and lving i constant fesr of being muardered.
Doubtless, howeves, the mighty conbiast presentad by the lifg,
Q&%@ﬁw&@%@&%@@@m%@m%ﬁ@%ﬁ&&m
wﬁﬁﬁm&@%m@m& that bore frull in other wﬁwmi.mw@ﬁwwﬁ
yet mo single Aniwen bad begumn &5 wear Gothing out of o

i

Tue EMBrACE OF SAFETY.—Page 211.
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interest manifestly grew, till he showed great delight in helping
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e Clvitisstion, much less been brought to know and love the
S0 soon a3 ¥ could speak a Hitle to them in thelr own
famguage, we began to visit regulaxly a¢ their villsges and to

- falk to them sbout Jesus and His love, We tried alo to ges

them to come to our Church under the sbade of tha banyas
free.  Nasi and some of the worst characters would sit scowl-

© Ing not far off, or foliow us with loaded muskets, Using every

precaution, we still held on doing our work ; sometimes glving
fish-books or beads to the boys and girls, shewing them that
our objects were kind and not selsh, And however owr
hearts sometimes trembled in the presence of imminent death
and sank within us, we stood fearless in their presence, and
left all results in the hands of Jesus, Often have I had to

-zun into the arms of some Savage, when his club was swung or

his musket levelled at my head, and, praying to Jesus, so
clung round him that he could neither strike nor shoot me till

bave I seized the pointed bamel and directed it upwards,
or, pleading with my assailant, sncapped his musket in the
struggle. At other times, mothing could he said, nothing
dong, but stand still in silent prayer, asking God to pro-
tect us or to prepare us for golng home to His Glory, He
fulfilled His own promise—%¥ will not fail thee nor forsake

thee”

The first Apiwan that ever came to the knowledge and love
of Jesus was the old Chief Namakei, We eame to live on his
land, as it was near owr diminutive harbour; and, apon the
whole, he and his peopls were the most friendly, though his
cnly brother, the Sacred Man of the tribe, on two occasions
tried to shoot me. Namakei came 2 good desl about us a1
the Mission House, and beiped us to acquire the language,
He discovered that we took tea evening and morming. When
we gave him a cup and a piece of bread, he liked it well, and
gave a sip to all around him. At first he camme for the tea,
perbaps, and disappeared suspicicusly soon thereafier ; but his

xﬂ.mw
us in every possible way. Along with him and as his ass
came also the Chief Naswai and his wife Katuz These thres

- grew imto the knowledge of the Savious together.  From being

savage {Cannibals they sose hefove our o 28, under the infusnes
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of the Gospel, into noble and beloved characters, and thep
smd we loved each other exceedingly.

Nomakel brought his litde davghter, his only child, the
Queen of ber race, called Litsi Soré (= Litsi the Great), and
said, * I want to leave my Litel with you. I want you to traln
her for Jesus.”

She was & very inmstelligent child, learned things like any
white girl, and soon became quite  help 1o Mra Paton. On
seeing bis niece dressed and so smart-looking, the old Chief’s
g@éﬁ&mﬂ the Sacred Man that bad attempted to shoot me,
also ,ggmg his child, Litsi Sisi { = the Little) to be trained
like her cousin. The mothers of both were dead. The
children reported all they saw, and all we taught them, and sc
their fathers became more deeply interested in our work, and
the news of the Gogpel spread far and wide. Soon we bad
3li the Orphans committed to us, whose guardians were willing
to part with them, and our Home became literally 2he Schosi
of Christ—the boys growing up to belp all my plans, and the
gitls to help my wife and to be civilised and trained by hey,
and many of them developing into devoted Teachers and
Evangellsts.

Our carlier Sabbath Services were sad affairs.  Every man
same amned-—indeed, every man slept with bis weapons of
war at his side—and bow and arrow, spear and tomshawk,
club and musket, were always ready for action. On fair days
we assernbled under the banyan tree, on rainy days in & Native
hut partly built for the purpose.  One or two seemed to listen,
but the most lay about on their backs or sides, smoking, talk-
ing, sleeping! When we stopped the feast at the close, which
the Aneityumese Teacher had been forced to prepare before
our coming, and for which they were always ready, the audi-
ences at first went down to two or three; but these actually
came to learn, and a better tone began immediately to pervade
the Service, We informed them that it was for their good
that we taught them, and that they would get no “pay” for
attending Church or School, and the greater number departed
in high dudgeon as very ill-used persongi Others of a more
commercial turn came offering to sell their * Eoim_ and when
we would not purchase them, but urged them to give up and
east them away for love to Jesus, they carried them off, saying
they would bave nothing to do with this new Worship.

TRADITIONS AND CUSTOHMS

Amidst our fregueny izde snd denges in yaﬁ%

‘on Anlwa, our ﬁ%w (npbana often warned os

saved our lives from cruel plots.  When, i wmm?@ gmﬁ @ﬁ
enemmies demanded who had revealed things to us, 1 alwags
said, “It was a Jittle bird from the bush” 3o the dear
children grew to have perfect confidence ip us.  They knew
we would not betray them ; and they considered themselves

~ the guardians of our lives.

CHAPTER LXEIN
TRADITIONS AND CUSTOMS

Wiraw 2 suggestive tradition of the Fall came to me In one of
those early days on Aniwa! Upsn our leaving the hut and
removing to ouwr new house, it was selzed upon by Tupa for
his sleeping-place, though still continuing to be used by the
Hatives ag club-house, court of law, ate. One morning a8
daylight this Tups came running to us in great ezcitement,
wielding his club furlously, and crying, * Missi, 1 bave killed
the Tebil. 1 hawe killed Teapolo. He came to catch me
fast night. 1 raised all the people, and we fought him round
the house with our clubs, At daybreak he came out and I
killed him dead. We will have no more bad conduct o
wwouble now. Teapolo is dead 1

I zaid, * What nonsense ; Teapolo is a spirit, and canact
be seen.”

But In mad mmgwammm he persisted that he had killed him.

‘And st Mrs. Paton'’s advice, I went with the man, and he led

me $0 3 great Szcred Rock of coral near cur old hut, over whick
bung the dead body of a huge and beantiful sea-serpent, and
exclagimed, * There be les ! Truly 1 killed him”

¥ pastested, * That Is not the Devil; It is only the body of
& serpent.”

The man quickly answered, * Well, but & is all the sameal
He is ﬁmmmcw? He wmakes "us bad, and causes all sy
troubles.”

Following up this M@w by many inquivies, then sad sl
waads, 1 w?m Mwm»;ﬁ;&%&sﬁ&ﬁ%&r@&, v.
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sflaings sowehow with the sevpent.  They worshipped the
Berpent, 25 8 %W‘W% of svil, nonder ‘the name m wm wmwwm&ww,

that i to say, they lived In abject terror of his influs and
ali thelr worship was directed towards wm,@mwﬁm%mm w& TagE
againat men,

Their story of Creation, at least of the origin of thelr own
Aniwa 20d the adjacent memw%. iy much more an outcome of

( the uneided Native mind. They say that Matshikeshiki fished

ap these lands eut of the sza And Smw show the deep print

\ @m kis foot on the coral rocks, opposite each island, whereon

he stood as he stralned and lifted them up above the waters
mm then threw hiz great fishingline round Fotung, thirtysiz
miles distant, to deaw it close o Aniwa and make them one
iznd ; but, az he pulled, the Une broke and be f2ll, where hig
mark wmay 5t be seen upon the rocks—-go the Islands remaln
geparated unto this day,

BMatshikishiki placed men snd women on Asiwa.  Op the
southern end of the Island there was & beautiful spring and &
reshwater rlver, with zich lands all around for plantations
Bug the people %aﬁwm@ not do what Matshiktshiki wanted them ;
5o he got angry, and split off the richer past of Anlwa, with the
spring and xves, and sailed with them scross to Aneitynm,
iegving thewm whers Dz, Inglis has since built biz beautifid
Misslon Station. ‘Yo this day, the river there iz called “the
water of Aniwa” by the inbabitants of both Islands; and it is
the ambition of all Aniwans to visit Ancltyum and deink of
that spring and river, as they sigh to each other, ¥ Alag, for the
waters of Anjwal” ,

Their picture of the Flocd is equally grotesque.  Far back,
when the velcano now on Tanna was part of Anlwa, the rain
fell and fell from day to day, and the sea rose Ul it threatened
to cover everythisg. Al were drowned except the fow whe
climbed up on the voleane mountzin. The sca had already
put gut the voleans at the sssthern end of Aniwa; sad Mat
shikishiki, who dwelt in the greater voloans, becoming afaid
of the extinction of his big fire two, split & of fom Aniws
with all the land on the south-castern gide, and sailed & across
3 Tanng on the top of the feod. Thers, by his mighty
swenigth, he heaved the volcano to m% top of 5 high meunialn

YT

in Tonna, whers it ﬁﬁfmm w this day, .ﬁuﬁ on the mubsid Smw%

o e ees, ho wsa wumeier Bis bly @rs o Ande
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aud o It was reduced to a very small fsland, without & voleano,
and without a river, for the sins of the people long ags.

Even where there are no snakes they apply the supersiitions
sbout the serpent to s large, black, poisenous lizard called
Bekvau, They call it Teapolo, and women or children scream
wildly at the gight of one.

One of the darkest and most hideous blots on Heathenism
is the practice of Infanticide. Only thres cases came o owr
knowledge on Aniwa; but we publicly denounced them at ali
hazards, and awoke not only natural feeling, but the selfish
interests of the community for the protection of the children,
These three were the last that died there by parents’ hands
A young husband, who had been jealous of his wifs, buried
their male child alive 25 soon 28 born.  An old Tanna woman,
who hed fio childeen lving, baving at last a fine healthy bey
born o her, threw bim into the sea before any one could
interfere to save, ' And a Savage, in anger with his wife,
snaiched her baby from her arms, hid himself in the bush till
night, and returned without the child, refusing to give any
=xplanation, except that he was dead and burded. Praise be

to {3od, these three wmurderers of their own children were

by and bye touched with the story of Jesus, became members
of the Church, and each adooted little orphan children, towazds
whom they continued to show the most teader affection and
eare,

Wife-murder was also considered quite legitimate.  In one
of our inland villages dwelt a young couple, happy in every
respact except that they bad no children.  The map, being 2
Heathen, resolved i take home another imﬁ a widow with
two children, This was mmgﬁﬂmm opposed aw his young wife
And, without the slghtest warping, while she sat plaiting s
basket, he discharged & bail Inte her Som his loaded muskes
it crashed through her 2rm and lodged ip her side. Evers
thing was done that was In my power to save her life; but o
the tenth day tetanns came on, and she scon afler passed
sway. ‘The men appeared very attentive o her all the tme |
but, being 2 Heathen, be insisted that she had no right to
oppose Wiz wishes! He wae pot in any way punished or
@ﬁﬁ%ﬁ& by the people of his village, but went oul and in
anongst them as usual, and took home the other woman 2
his wife 8 fow wesks thereaftor  His second wife began it
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atiend Church and School regularly with her children ; snd at
last he also came zlong with them, changing very Ema&mm&w
from bis sullen and savage former self They bave a largs
family ; they are avowedly trying to train them all for the Lord
Jesus, and they 1ake their places Bmmwmw at the Lord’s Table.

It would give a wonderful shock, I suppose, to many namby-
pamby Christians to whom the title * Mighty to Save ” conveys
ao ideas of reality, to be told that nine or ten converted
murderers were partzking with them the Holy Communion of
Jesus! But the Lord who reads the hean, and weighs every
motive and circumstance, has perhaps. muck more reason to
be shocked by the presence of gome of themselves.  Penitence
opens all the heart of God—** To-day shalt thou be with Me ia
Paradise.”

CHAPTER LXIV
WELWANG'S RLOPEMENT

Some most absurd and prepostercus experiences were forced
upon us by the habits and notions of the people. Amongst
these I recall very vividly the story of Nelwang's elopement
with his bride. I had begum, in spare hours, to lay the
foundation of two additional rooms for our bhouse, and feh
rather uneasy to see & well-known Savage hanging around every
day with bis tomahawk, and eagerly watching me at work. He
bad killed a man, before our amival on Aniwa; and had alsc
startled my wife by suddenly sppearing from smongst the boues,
and causing ber to run for life. On secing him hovering =0
alarmingly near, tomabawk In hand, 1 saluted him, * Nelwang,
do you want to speak to me?”

“ Ves, Missi,” he replied ; “if you will help me now, I will
be your friend for ever.”

1 answered, “ I am your friend.  That brought me bere and
keeps me here.”

“Yes,” said he very earnestly, * but I want you to be strong
a3 my friend, and I will be strong for you {”

1 replied, * Well, how can I help you?”

He @&nwmw zngwered, *§ want to get wmarried, and I need
your help”

HELWANGS ELOPAEMAENT 21y

I protested—* Helwang, you know that marriages here are
28 mads lo infancy, ww children being gﬁwm amd betrothed
o thely forure hushends, How can 1 interfere?  Fou don’t
want to bring ovil on me and my wife snd child? It might
oost us our lves.”

“Wol nol Misal,” sarnestly retortzd Nelwang,  “ No one
Bears of this, or can hear. Onply belp me now.  You tell me,
if you wers Is my circumstances, how would you act?”

“That's surely very simple” I answered. * Every man
knows how to go about that business, if he wants to be
honest! Look out for your intended, find out if she loves
you, 2nd the vest will follow naturally, —you will marry her.”

“*¥es,” argued Nelwang, *but just there my trouble comen
ini”

* Do you know the woran you would ke to get7° 1 ask=

- wishing to bring him to some closer issue.

* Ves,” replied he very frankly, * 1 want to marry Vakin, the
Chief’s widow up at the inland village, and that will break ue
infant betrothals,

" Buy,” I persevered, “do you know if she loves you or
would take you??®

¥ Ves,” replied Nelwang; “one day I wet her on the path
sad told her I would ke 1o have her for my wife. She ook
out ber earrivgs and gave them to me, and I know thereby
that she loves me. I was one of her late hushband’s men ; and
if she bad loved any of them more than she loved me, she
would have given thers to ancther, With the earxings she
gzve me her heart.”

*Then why,” I insisted, “ don’t you go and marry her? "

“ There,” mid Nelwang graveiy, beging may difficulty. 1o
her willage there ars %ﬁw yonng Eg for whom these
are no wives, Each of them wants her, but vo one haz
the courage o wke her, for the other nineandtwenty will
shoot Bim 17

“And if yon take her,” I ssggested, ©the disappointed
thirty will shoot you”

“That's sxactly what I see, Missl™ continued Helwang ;
Y“but I want you just to think you ze =& my place,
and tell me how you would camy her off Yoo white,
men can always suoceed  Missl hesr ey s, and sdwiss
g&
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Tk s esclons s face 33 1 oonid sommend, § bed
Heten to Nelwang, to onter inte bls love afek, snd tw make
suggeetions, whh 2 view to avoiding bloodshed and othex
mizezies. The resuh of the delibezations was that Nelwang
was o seowrs the eoafdsmce of two friende, bis brother and
the orator Tale, to placs omo wt eack cud of the coral rocks

shove the village as waitchmen, to omt dows with hls American
tomoabawk 2 posmige through the femce 2t the beck, and to

carry off s boide at desd of nipht into the seclusion and
safety of the busb | Nelwang's eyes fashed as he Aourished
bis tomabawk sbout and cded, ¥ I see i now, Miswi] 1 shall
win her from them all,  Vakln pad I will be strong for you all
pur days.”

Next morning Vakin’s bouse was lound deserted.  They
sent to all the villages arousnd, but no one had seen ber.  The
hole fo the fence behind was then discovered, and the thirty
whispered to each other that Vakin had been woved and won
by some daring lover, Messengers were despatched to all the
villages, and Melwang was found to have disappeared on the
mme pight 2z the widow, and nelther could snywhers be
found, :

The ueual revenge was taken,  ‘The houses of the offenders
burned, thelr fences broken down, and all thsir property
either destroyed or distributed.  Work was suspended, and the
disappointed thirty sclaced themsclves by feasting at Yakic's
gxpense,

Three weeks paszed.  The runaways were nowhere to be
found. 1t was generslly believed that they had gope i a
ranoe to Tanna or Emomsega,  But one morning, a5 § began
my work at my house alome, the brave Nelwang appeared at
oy side |

% ¥Iitio 1* 1 sald, ¥ whare have you come from ? and where
ig Valkin#®

* 7 must not,” bs replied, *iall you yet. We are bid. We
have lived on cocosnuts gathered at night  Vakin ls well and
bappy. 1 omme now to fulfl vay promise: 1 will help you,
and Yakin will help Missl Paton the woman, and we shall
be your friends, I have ground to be bullt upon and
fenced, whenever we dare; but we will come and lve with
you, H pesce fn seoured. WH gou It wy come lomongw
meseing 77 ,
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 *ANlyight1¥ Teaid *Coms tomomow 17 And, tremblisg
with delight, he dizsppesred inte the bush,

- Thus strangely God provided us with wonderful assistance.
¥akin zoon loarnt @5 wash and dress and olosn evesything, and
Helwang served me ke a Aithful disciple.  They clung be

-us like our very shedow, partly through fear of attack, party

from aflsction ; but as sach of them could handle freely botk
musket asd tomahswk, which, though laid sgide, were never
far awsy, it was not every enemy that cared to Uy lssues with
Welwang and bls bride. Afer & few weeks bad thuz passed
by, and 25 both of theie were rsally showing s interswt Is
things pertaining to Jesus and His Goapel 1 urged thew

‘strongly o appesr publicly at the Chomh on Sabbath, to show

that they were determined (o stand thelr ground topether as
true busband and wife, znd thei the othes must accept the
position and becores reconelled.  Delay now could gain ne
purpose, and I wished the swrife and ancertainty to be put te
an end.

Welwang koew our customs, Ewery worshipper has to be
geated, when our Church bell ceases vinging,  Aniwans would

.be sshamed to enter after the Service had aciually begun, As

the bell ceased, Nelwang, kuowing that be would bave a cleas
course, warched im, dressed in shirt and kilt, but grasping
very, determinedly his tomahawk! He sat down ss ness
to me as he could comveniently get, trylng hard to concesl
his manifest agitstion.  Slightly smiling towards me, he then
turned and locked eagerly at the other door through which
the women entered and left the Church, as if to say, “Vakie
is coming!” But his tomahsawk ws: polsed ominously on
kis shoulder, and his courage gave bim 3 defiant and slmost
bmpudent aix, He was evidently guite veady to sell hin life at
2 bigh price, if any one was propared fovisk the conseguences.

In & few seconds Vakin entered ; znd i MNelweng's beaving
aad appearance were rather Inconsisient with the fesling of
worship, —what on garth was I to do when the fgure and
oostame of Vakin began fo revesl itself! marching fn? The
Grgt visible diffzrence betwixt a Heathen and o Chyistian ig,—
that the Christian wears some clothing, the Hesthen wezss
sone,  Yskin had determined 1o show the exient of her
Christianity by the amount of clothing zhe could cam
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wang's bride, she had some ides of state scomsions, and
@mmm..ﬁ& dressed in every article of Furopean apparel, ﬁgmwm
portions of male attive, that she could beg or bomow from
shout the premises! Her bridal gown was 2 man’s drab
gm@mww& great-coat, put on above ber Native grass skirts, and
aweeping down ¢t her heels, buttoned tight Over this she
had hung on a vest, and above that again, most amszing of
all, she had superinduced s pair of men’s trousers, M_mmwmwmm the
body of them on her neck and shoulders, and leaving her head-
m.va face looking out frown between the legs—a leg from eithex
side streaming over her bosom and dangling down absurdly
in qmwgi Fastened to the one shoulder 2lso there was 2 red
shirt, and to the other 3 striped shist, waving about her like
Hﬁwamm ay she sailed slong. Around her head a red shirt had
been twisted like 2 turban, and her notions of art demanded
that & sleeve thereof should hang aloft over sach of her ears !
She seemed to be » moving monster loaded with 3 mass of
rags. The day was excessively hot, and the perspiration
poured over her face in streams.  She, too, sat as near 1o me
2s she could get on the women's side of the Church, Nelwang
WMW& 2t me and @wmn at her, smiling quietly, s If to say,
“You never saw, in ite i
Horou hev , in all your white world, & bride so grandly
1 little thought what I was bringing on myself when T urged
them to come o Church. The sight of that poor creature
m&mwﬂgnm before me consirained me for once to make the
service very short-—perhaps the shortest I ever conducted in
all my life! The day ended in peace. The two souls were
extremely happy; and I praised God that what might have
been a scene of bloodshed had closed thus, even though it
- were in & kind of wild grotesquerie |

CHAPTHER LXV
THE CHRIST-SPIRIT AT WORZ
Tur progress of God's work was wmost conspicnous in relation

W wars and revenges among the Natives. The two high
Thiefs Wamekel and Naswsl, foguently declared, “ We ase the
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men of Christ now, We must not fight, We must put dows
murders and crimes among our people.”

Two young fools, returning from Tanna with muskeis,
atterapted twice to shoot & man in gheer wantonness and
display of malice. The Islanders met and informed them
that if man or woman was injured by them, the other men
sould load their muskeis and shoot them dead in general

_council. This was 2 mighty step towards public order, and I

greatly rejoiced before the Lord. His Spirit, like leaven, was
at work |

My constant custom was, in order to prevent war, to rum
right in between the contending parties. My faith enabled me
to grasp and realise the promise, * Lo, I am with you always.”
In Jesus I felt invulnerable and immortal, so long as I was
doing His werk. And I can truly say that these were the.
moments when I felt my Saviour to be most truly and sensibly
present, inepiring and empowering me,

Another scheme had an excellent educative and religious
influence. I tried to interest all the villages, and to treat all
the Chiefs equally. In our early days, after getting into my
two-roomed house, I engaged the Chief, or representative man
of each district, to put up one or other of the many outhouses
required at the Station. One, along with his people, built the
cook-house; another, the store; another, the banana and
gam-house ; another, the washing-house ; another, the boy¢’
and girls house; the houses for servants and teachers, the
Schoolhouse, and the large shed, a kind of shelter where
Natives sat and talked when not at work about the Premises.
Of course these all were at first only Native huts, of larger
or smaller dimensions. But they were all built by contract
for articles which they highly valued, such as axes, knives,
yards of prints and calico, strings of beads, blankets, etc.
They served our purpose for the time, and when another
party, by contract also, had fenced around our Premises, the
Mission Station was really 2 beautiful, little, lively, and orderly
Village, and in itself no bad emblem of Christlan and Civilised
life. The payments, made to all irrespectively, but only for
work duly done and according to reasonable bargain, distributed
property and gifts amongst them on wholesome principles, and
encouraged a well-conditioned rivalry which had many happy
effects,

N




£ THE STORY OF joRy & Fayosy

Heathenism made masy desperate and some sirange efior
2 stamp out our Canse on Andws, but the Lord held the helm,
One old Chicl, formerly friendly, twwed sgainst s, He
astentatiously set himself to make 5 canoe, working at it very
openly and defiantly on Sazbbsths, He, becoming sick and
dying, his brother started, on a Sabbath morning and in
contempt of the Worship, with an anned compsny to provoke
our people to war. They refused to fight; and one man,
whom be struck with hiz cluby, said “I will leave my revenge
¢ Jehovah” o

A few days thereafter, this brother also fell sick and sud
denly died. The Heathen party mads much of these incidents,
and some clamoured for our death in revenge, but most feared
‘o murder us; so they withdrew and lived apart from ous
friends, as far away 2s they could get. By and by, however,
they set fire to & large district belonging to owr supporters,
burning cocoa-nut and breadiroit trees and plantations.  Sgli
our people refused to fight, and kept near to protect us. Then
all the leading men assembled to talk it over. Most were for
peace, but some insisted upon burning our house and driving
us away or killing us, that they might be left to live as they
bad hitherto done. At last 2 Sacred Man, a Chief who bad
been on Tanna when the Cwrapa punished the murderers
and robbere but protected the villages of the friendly Natives
there, stood up and spoke in our defence, and wamed them
what might bappen ; and other three, who had been under my
instruction on Tanna, declared themselves to be the friends of
Jebovab and of His Missionary. Finally, the Sacred Man rose
agaln, and showed them rows of beautiful white shells strung
round his left arm, saying—

“Nowar, the great Chief at Port Resolution on Tanna
- when he saw that Missi and his wife could not be kept there,
took me to his heart, and pledged me by these, the shells of
his office as Chief, taken from his own arm and bound oz
mine, to protect them from all barm, He told me to declare
w the men of Aniwa that if the Missi be injured or slain,
ke and his wariors will come from Tanna and take the full
revenge in blood” This twoed the scale  The meeting
slosed in our favour,

Close on the heels of this, snother and a rather perplexing
incident befell us A paity of Heathens ascembled and meades
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4 great display of fishing on the Lesd's Day, I conterupt of
the practice of the men on Jehovab’s slde, theentening 2kso to
waylay the Teachers and myeel in owr village cirenits, 4
mecting was held by the Christlan party, at the close of ths
Sabbath Services. Al who wished io serve Jchovah were e
come fo my bouse mext morning, unarmed, aand ACCOMPAnY
me on & visit 10 our enernies, that we might talk and resson
together with them. By daybreak, the Chiefs and nearly
gighty men assembled at the Mission House, declasing that
they were on Jehovab's side, and wished o go with me,  But,
alas| they refused fo lay down their arms, or leave them
behind ; nor would they either refrain from going or suffer me
to go slone, - Pledging them to peace, I was reluctzntly placed
at- their hesd, and we marched off o tha village of the
unfriendly party.

The villagere were greatly alasmeed.  The Chief®s two sons
came forth with every available man to meet uvs. That whole
day was copnsumed in talking and speechifying, sometiraes
chanting their replies——the Natives are all inveterate talkersi
To me the day was uiterly wearisome; but it had one re-
deeming feature,~—their rage found vent in hours of palaver;
instead of blows and blood. It ended in peace. The
Heathen were amazed at the number of Jehovah's friends
and they pledged themselves henceforth to leave the Worship
‘slone, and that every one who pleased might come to &t
unmolested.  For this, worn out and weary, we returned,

raising the Loxd,

CHAPTER LXVI
THE SINKING OF THE WELL

Bur I must here record the story of the Sinking of the Well,
which broke the back of Heathenism on Aniwa. Being a flat
coral island, with no hills to attract the clouds, rain is scarce
there as compared with the adjoining mountainous islands;
and even when it does fall heavily, with tropical profusion, it
disappears, as said before, through the light soil and porous
rock, and drains itself directly into the sea.  The rainy season
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s from December to April, and then the disease moet

characterictic of all these regionz Is apt to prevail, vis fever

and ague .

At certain geasouns, the Nativezs drank very ﬁm&w&mmog@
water ; and, indeed, the best water they bad af any ﬁﬁwmom,
drinking purposes was from the precious cocoa-nut, a kind of

Apple of Paradise for all these Southern Isles! They also

cultivate the sugar-cane very extensively, and in great ‘ﬁ.@mﬁ, H
and they chew it, when we would fly to water for thirst; so it
is to thems both food and drink.  The black fellow carries
with him to the field, when he goes off for a day’s work, four
or five sticks of sugar-cane, and puts in his time meawﬁaﬁiw
epough on these. Besides, the sea being their universal
bathing-place, in which they swattle like fish, and little water,
almest none, being required for eooking purposes, and none
whatever for washing clothes (1), the lack of fresh-springing
water was not the dreadful srial to them that it would be to us,
Vet they appreciate and rejoice in it immeuasely too; though
the water of the green cocoa-nut is refreshing, and in appear.
ance, taste, and colour pot unlike lemonade—one nut mmwsm a
tumbler ; and though whep mothers die they feed the babies
on it and on the soft white pith, and they flourish on the same,
yer the Natives themselves show their delight in preferring,
when they can get it, the water from the well

Aniwa, having therefore no permanent supply of fresh
water, in spring or stream or lake, and my own housechold also
suffering sadly for lack of the same, I resolved by the help of
God to sink a well near the Mission Premises, hoping that a
wisdom higher than my own would guide me fo the source of
some blessed spring.  Of the scientific conditions of such an
experiment I was comparatively ignorant; but M.noas”& on
baving to dig through earth and coral above wwﬁw fest, and
my constant fear was, that owing to our environment, the
water, if water 1 found, could only be salt water after all my
toils ! Still I resolved to sink that shaft in hope, and in faith
that the Son of God would be glorified thereby.

One morning. 1 said to the old Chief and his fellow-Chief,
hoth now earnestly inquiring about the religion of Mawoﬁw
and of Jesus, 1 am going to sink 2 deep well down into the
sarth, to see if our God will send ue fresh water up from
badow.”
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They looked at me with astonishment, and said in 2 tone
of sympathy approaching to pity, “O Missi! Wait till the
rain comes down, and we will save all we possibly can for
you.”

I replied, *We may all die for lack of water., If no fresh
water can be got, we may be forced to leave you.”

The old Chief looked imploringly, and said, *Q Missit
you must not leave us for that. Rain comes only from above.
How could you expect our Island to send up showers of rain-
from below?”

I told him, “Fresh water does come up springing from the
earth in my Land at home, and I hope to see it here also.”

The old Chief grew more tender in his tones, and cried,
“O Missi, your head is going wrong; you are losing some-
thing, or you would not talk wild like that! Don't let out
people hear you talking about going down into the earth for
rain, or they will never listen to your word or believe you
again,”

But T started upon my hazardous job, selecting a spot near
the Mission Station and close to the public path, that my
prospective well might be useful to all. I began to dig, with
pick and spade and bucket at hand, an American axe for a
hammer and crowbar, and a ladder for service by and bye.
The good old Chief now told off his men in relays to watch
me, lest I should attempt to take my own life, or do anything
outrageous, saying, “ Poor Missi! That's the way with all who
go mad. There’s no driving of a notion out of their heads.
We must just watch him now. He will find it harder to work
with pick and spade than with his pen, and when he's tired
we'll persuade him to give it up.”

I did get exhausted sooner than I expected, toiling under
that tropical sun; but we never own before the Natives that
we are beaten; so I went into the house and filled my vest
pocket with large, beautifol English-made fish-hooks, Thess
are very tempting to the young men, as compared with their
own,—skilfully made though #4¢p be out of shell, and Berving
their purposes wonderfully. Holding up a large hook, 1 cried,
“One of these to every man who fills and turns over three
buckets out of this hole!” .

A rush was made to get the first turn, and back again fo
another and another. 1 kept those on one side who had got 5

P
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wrn, till 8!l the rest in order had 2 chance, end bucket aftey
bucket was filled and emptied rapidly.  Suil the shaft seemed
ie lower very slowly, while my fish-hooks were disappeasing
gory guickly. 1 was constantly there, and tock the heavy
gihare of gverything, and was thankful oze evening to find that
we had cleared more than twelve feet deep,—when lo! next
morning, one side had rushed im, and owr work was all
undone,

The old Chief and his best men now came %@gm me more
carnestly then ever, He remonstrated with me very gravely.
He sssured me for the fftieth time that rain would never be
seen coming up through the earth on Aniwa !

“ Mow,” said he, “had you been in that hole Izst night,
you would bave been buried, and a2 Man-ofwar would bavs
come from Queen "Toria to ack for the Missi that lived here,
We would have to say, ‘He is down in that heole’ The
Captain would ask, ‘Who killed him and put him down
there?' We would have to say, *He went down there him-
salf}’ The Captain would anawer, ‘Nonsense! who ever
heard of a white man going down into the earth to bury
himgelf? Vou killed him, you put him there; don't hide
your bad conduct with lies|’ Then be would bring out his
big guns and sheot us, and destroy our Island in revenge,
You are making vour own grave, Missi, and you will make
surs teo. Give up this mad freak, for no min will be found
by going downwards on Aniwa.  Besides, all your fish-hooks
cannot tempt my men again to enter that hole; they don't
want to be buried with you. Will you not give it up now?”

I s2id all that I could to quiet his fears, explained to them
that this falling in had bappened by my neglect of precautions,
and finally made known that by the help of my God, even
witheut sll other help, I meant (o parsevere.

Stesping my poor brains over the peblem, I became an
extemporised gnginear. Two trees weve searched for, with
hranches on oppesite sides, capable of sustzining a cross tres
hetwivt thems. I sank them on esch side firmly imto ths
ground, passed the beam scross them over the centre of the
shaft, fastencd theveon a rude home-made pulley and block,
pagsed a rope over the wheel, snd swung my largest Ducket
to the end of it.  Thus equipped, I began ence more sinking
swav at the well, hut st 20 grent an angle that the sides mighn
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aot agalp @&l . Hot 2 Hative, however, would enter thed
bole, and § had to pick and dig swey 40 I was utterly ex
bausted. But a MNative Teacher, in whom I had confidence,
weaw mgmm above, mﬁwwmwwm to hire Nw@m with axes, w é%

wwwﬁw it 6l the wmnw? rose to WW@ Ewmwa@m ww mwm
himself swung it aside, emptied i, and lowered it down m%wm
i rang a bitle bell which I bad with ms, when the bucket was
toaded, and that was the signal for my brave helpers to puli
thelr rope.  And thus I toiled on from day to day, my heart
almost sinking somstimes with the sinking of the well till we
reached a depth of about thirty fest.  And the phrase, miﬁ
water,” :mw.ﬁma water,” kept nwmﬁmm through my soul liks
music from méﬂr 29 ¥ dug and hammered away |

CHAPTER LIVII
RAIN FROM BELOW

An this depth the earth and coral hegan to be sosked with
damp, I felt that we were nearing waten %w goul ,@m 2
fith thay God wounld open 2 spring for us; but side by side
with this faith was a sirange wmﬁéw that the water would be
galt.  So pevplexing and mixzed are even the highest experi-
enceg of the soul; the Smm,m@ﬁnm of a perfect faith, set ound
and round with wmuwwm thorne. One evening I said to the
oid Chief, “1 think that w@wewfv God will give us water
to-morrow from that hole |7

The Chief said, “XNo, ,ﬁﬁ you will never see raim
coming up from the garth oo this Island  We wonder what
is to be the end of this mad work @m yours. We expect daily,
i you reach water, to see you drop through into the sea, and
the sharks will ezt you! That will be the end of it ; death to
vou, and danger to us all”

I still answered, “ Come to-morrow. I hope and beley
that Jehovah God wm send you the rain water up through the
parth.” .

At the moment T knew [ was risking much, and &m@tﬁw w
Incumring sosvowful conssouesces, bad ro water been giwen;
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But I had falth that the Lord was leading me o, and { knew
that ¥ sought His glory, not my own,’

Next morning, | went down again at daybreak and sank &
sarrow hole in the centre about two feet deep. The perspira-
tion broke over me with uncontrollable excitement, and §
trembled through every limb, when the water rushed up and
began to fill the hole. Muddy though it was, 1 eagerly tasted

it, lapping it with my trembling hand, and then I almost fell

gpon my knees in that muddy bottom as my heart burst up
in praise to the Lord. It was water! It was fresh water! It
was living water from Jehovab’s welll True, it was a little
brackish, but nothing to speak of ; and no spring in the desert,
cooling the parched lips of a fevered pilgrim, ever appeared
more worthy of being called a Well of God than did that water
to me!

The Chiefs bad assembled with their men near by, They
waited on in eager expectancy. It was a rehearsal, ina small
way, of the Israelites coming round, while Moses struck the
rock and called for water. By and bye, when I had praised
the Lord, and my excitement was a little calmed, the mud
being also greatly settled, I filled a jug, which I bad taken
down empty in the sight of them all, and ascending to the top

zalled for them to come and see the rain which Jehovah God

bad given us through the well They closed around me in
haste, and gazed on it in superstitious fear. The old Chief
shook it to see if it would spill, and then touched it to see if it
felt like water, At last he tasted it, and rolling it in his mouth
with joy for a moment, he swallowed it, and shouted, “ Rain
Raini Ves, it is Rain! But how did you get it?”

I repeated, * Jehovah my God gave it out of His own Earth
in answer to our labours and prayers. Go and see it springing
up for yourselves!”

Now, though every man there could climb the highest tree
as swiftly and as fearlessly as a squirrel or an opossum, not
one of them had courage to walk to the side and gaze down
into that well, To them this was miraculous! But they were
aot without a resource that met the emergency. They agreed
1o take firm hold of each other by the hand, to place themselves
in 2 long line, the foremost man to lean cautiously forward,
gaze into the well, and then pass to the rear, and so0 on 1HEL
hed seen * Jehoval's win” far below. 1t wasy esomewhai

“They agreed to take firm hold of each other by the band.”—Page 228.
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comical, yet far more pathetic, to stand by and watch thels
faces, as man after man peered down into the mystery, and
then leoked up at me in blank bewilderment! When all had
seen it with their own very eyes, and were * weak with wonder,”
the old Chief exclaimed— -

* Missi, wonderful, wonderful is the work of your Jehovah
God! No god of Aniwa ever helped us in this way. The
world is turned upside down since Jehovah came to Aniwa!
But, Missi,” continued he, after 2 pause that looked like silent
worship; “ will it always rain up through the earth? or will it
come and go like the rain from the clouds?” .

T told them that I believed it would always continue there
for our use, as a good gift from Jehovah, ;

“ Well, but, Missi,” replied the Chief, some glimmering of
self-interest beginning to strike his brain, “will you or your
family drink it all, or shall we also have some?”

** You and all your people,” I answered, “and all the people
of the Island, may come and drink and carry away as much of
it as you wish, I believe there will always be plenty for us all,
and the more of it we can use the fresher it will be, That is
the way with many of our Jehovah's best gifts to men, and for
it and for all we praise His Name? :

“Then, Missi,” said the Chief, *it will be our water, and
we may all use it as our very own.”

“Ves,” I answered, * whenever you wish it, and 2s much as
you need, both here and at your own houses, as far as it can
possibly be made to go.”

The Chief looked at me eagerly, fully convinced at length
that the well contained a treasure, and exclaimed, * Missi,
what can we do to help you now?” A

I was thankful, indeed, to accept of the Chief’s assistance,
now sorely needed, and I said, “ You have seen it fall in once
already. If it falls again, it will conceal the rain from below
which our God has given us. In order to preserve it for ua
and for our children in all time, we must build it round and
round with great coral blocks from the bottom to the very top.
I will now clear it out, and prepare the foundation for this wall
of coral.  Let every man and woman carry from the shore the
largest blocks they can bring. It is well worth all the toil thue

to preserve our great Jehovah's gift 1¥

Scarcely wexe my words uttered, whes they rushed to ths
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wove, with shoutings and songs of gladness; and sooa every
spe was szen struggling under the biggest block of coral with

B
shich he daved to tackle  Thep lay lke limestone rocks,
Sroken up by the hurrcanes, snd rolled ashore in the arms of

nighty billows ; and in 22 incredibly short time scores of them

were tumbled down for my use at the mouth of the weil:

flsving prepared s founda ion, I made ready 8 sort of bag-
basket, into which every block was firmly tied and then it
down to me by the pulley—a Nalive Teacher, a faithful fellow,
cautiously guiding f¢. I received and plated each stoue in it
position, doing 1y poor best to wedge them one against the
othes, building circulasly, and cutting them to the ageded
shape with my American axe. The wall is about thres feet
ick, and the masomry may be guaranteed to stand gll the
coral itself decaye. 1 wrought incessantly, for fear of any
surther collapee, il § had it raised aboul twenly feety and
sow, feeling secure, and my hands being dreadfully cut up,
{ intimated that I would rest a week or %o, and finish the
huilding then,  But the Chief advanced and sald—

% Missl, you have been strong o work, Your strength has
Sed.  But rest here beside us; and just point out where each
Siock ls to be iaid  We will lay them there, we will baild
shem solidly behind like you And no man will sleep till it I
dome.”

With all their will and heart they started on ths job ) some
carrying, some cuiting and squaring the blocks, till the wall
cose Hke magic, and & row of the hugest socks lald round the
top, bound all together, and formed the mouth of the well
Women, boys, sad all wished to have a hand in building i
«d it remaing to this day, a solid wall of masonry, the civcle
heing thirey-four feet deep, sight fest wide at the top, snd six
¢ the bottors, I fBooved it over with wood 2bove zll, and
fyed the windlass and bucket, and there it etands zs one of
‘he greatesi material blessings which the Lord has given o
Amiws, Tt rises and falis with the tide, though 2 third of &
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mile distant from the sea; and when, after using it, we tasted
the pure fresh waler on board the Dapspring, the latter seemed
25 inaipid that 1 bad to slip a Hitle salt into my tea slong with

she sugar before 1 could enjoy i1 21 visitors are taken to
sse the well, a3 one of the wonders of Aniwa; and an Elder of
she Mative Church said to me, vn & recent whait, © But for that

3

FHE OLD CHIRFS SERMON 331

&wﬁwmmmwmwwmg@wﬁawg@ammwamwwrﬁm#muawmwmam
besn dead ! .

Very strangely, though the Natives themselves have gince
sried to sink six or seven wells in the most likely places near
their different villages, they have either come to coral rock
which they could not pierce, or found only water that was salt.
And they say amongst themselves, “ Missi not only used pick
and spade, but he prayed and cried to bis God. We have

learned to dig, but not how to pray, and therefore Jehovab
will not give us the rain from below!”

CHAPTER LXVIR
THE OLD CHIRFS SERMON

Tuz well was now finished. The place was neatly fenced
in. And the old Chief said, “Missi, I think I could heip
sou nest Sabbath. Will you let me preach a sermeon on the
well#” o ‘

“Ves,” I at once replied, “if you will try to bring all the
peopie to hear you.”

* Missi, I will try,” he eagerly promised. Tbe news spread
ke wildfire that the Chief Namsakeli was to be Missionary
on the next day for the Worship, and the people, under mwamw
expectancy, urged each other to come and hesr what he had
£ 84y,

Sabbath came round. Aniwa assembled in what was for
that isiand a great crowd.  Namakel appeared dressed in shirt
and kilt. He was so excited, and flourished bis tomahawk’
shout at such a rate, that it was rather lively work to be neaz
him. 1 conducted short opening devotions, and then called
ypon Namakei. He rose at oncs with eye flashing wildly,
and his Hmbs twitching with emotion. He spoke to the
following effect, swinging his tomsbawk to enforce every
eloguent gesticulation 1

¢ ¥riends of Mamakei, men and women sud children of
Aniwa, Histen to my words - Since Missi came here he’ has
salked many strange things we could not understand-——things

@
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all too wonderful; and we said regarding many of them that

they must be lies. White people might believe such nonsense,
but we said that the black fellow knew betier than to receive
it.  But of all his wonderful storles, we thought the strangest

was about sinking down %Scmr the earth to get rain! Then

we said to each meﬂ The man’s head is tumed; he's gone
mad. But the Missi prayed on and wrought on, ”wzﬁm us that
wmvo«.mr God heard and saw, and that his God would give him
rain. Was he mad? Has he not got the rain deep down in
the earth? We mocked at him; but the water was there all
the same. We have laughed at other things which the Missi
told us, because we could not see them, But from this day
I believe that all he tells us about his Jehovah God is true.
Some day our eyes will see it. For to-day we have geen the
rain from the earth,”

Then rising to a climax, first the one foot and then the
other making the broken coral on the floor fly behind like 2
war-horse pawing the ground, he cried with great eloquence—

“ My people, the people of Aniwa, the world is turned
upside down since the word of Jehovah came to this land |
Who ever expected to see rain coming up through the earth?
It has always come from the clouds! Wonderful is the work
of this Jehovah God. No god of Aniwa ever answered
prayers as the Missi's God has dome. Friends of Namakei,
all the powers of the world could not have forced us to
believe that rain could be given from the depths of the
earth, if we had not seen it with our eyes, felt it and tasted it
as we here do. Now, by the help of Jehovah God the Missi
brought that invisible rain to view, which we never before
heard of or saw, and "——(beating his hand on his breast, he
exclaimed)—

“ Something here in my heart tells me that the Jehovah
God does exist, the Invisible Oue, whom we never heard of nor
saw till the Missi brought Him to our knowledge. The coral
has been removed, the land has been cleared away, and lo!
the water rises, Invisible till this day, yet all the same it was
there, though our eyes were too weak, So I, your Chilef, do
now firmly believe that when 1 die, when the bits of coral and
the heaps of dust are removed which now blind my old eyes,
I shall then see the Invisible Jehovah God with my soul, s
Missl tells me, not less surely than I have zeen the rain from

i
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the earth below: From this day, my people, I must worship
the God who has opened for us the well, and who fills us with
sain from below. The gods of Aniwa cannot bear, cannot

Awoww us, like the God of Missi.  Henceforth I am a follower

of Jehovah God. Let every man that thinks with me go now
and fetch the idols of Aniwa, the gods which our fathers
feared, and cast them down at Missi’s feet.  Let us bum and
bury and destroy these things of wood and stone, and let us
be taught by the Missi how to serve the God who can hear,
the Jehovah who gave us the well and who will give us
every other blessing, for He sent His Son Jesus to die for
us and bring us to Heaven. This is what the Missi has
been telling us every day since bhe landed on Aniwa. We
laughed at him, but now we believe him. Thé Jehovah God
bas sent us rain from the earth. Why should He not
also send us His Son from Heaven? Namakei stands up
for Jehovah {”

This address, and the Sinking of the Well, broke the back
of Heathenism on Aniwa. - That very afternoon, the old Chief
and several of bis people brought their idols and cast them
down at my feet beside the door of our house. Oh, the .
intense excitement of the weeks that followed ! Company
after company came to the spot, loaded with their gods of
wood and stone, and piled them up in heaps, amid the tears
and sobs of some, and the shoutings of others, in which was
heard the oft-repeated word, © Jehovah! Jehovah!” What
could be burned, we cast into the flames ; cthers we buried in
pits twelve or fifteen feet deep ;.and some few, more likely
than the rest to feed or awsken superstition, we sank far out
into the deep sea. Let no Heathen eyes ever gaze on them
again |

One of the very first steps in Christian &mﬂwrsﬂ to which
they readily and almost unanimously took was the asking of
God’s blessing on every meal and praising the great Jehovah
for their daily bread. Whosoever did not do so was regarded
as a Heathen. (Query: how many whi%e Heathens are
there?) The next step, and it was taken in a manner as If
by some common consent that was not less msﬁmﬂnm than
mowma- was a form of Family Worship every morning and
evening. Doubtless the prayers were often very queer, and
mixed up with many remaining superstitions; but they wers
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prayers to the great Jehovah, the compsssionate Father, the
Invizible One—ne longer to gods of stome !

Necessarily these were the conspicuous features of our life
&8s Christians in their midst-—morning and evening Famdily
Prayer, and Grace at Meat; and hence, most naturally, their
Instinctive adoption and imitation of the same 2z the frst
vutward tokens of Christian discipline. Every house in which
there was not Prayer to God in the family was known memwww
tc be Heathen. 'This was a direct and practical evidence of
the Naw Religion ; and, so far as it goes-(and that is very far
indeed, where there is any sincerity beneath it), the test was
one sbout which there could be no mistake on either side,

A third copspicuous feature stood out distinctly and at
once,—ithe change a5 to the Lord’s Day.  Village after village
followed in this also the example of the Mission House. Al

rdinary occupations ceased.  Sabbath was spoken of as the
Day for Jehovah. Saturday came to be called ® Cooking
Day,” referring to the extra preparations for the coming day
of rest and worship. They believed that it was Jehovah's
will to keep the first day holy, The reverse was a distinctive
mark of Heathenism,

The first traces of a new Social Order began to rise wisibiy
on the delighted ey, The whole inhabitants, young and old,

now attended Schocl~thres genmerstions somstimes at the .
ove copy or A B C book! Thefts, yuarrels, crimes, eie,

were setiled now, not by club law, but by fine or bonds o
lzsh, ag agreed upon by the Chiefs and thelr people, Every
thing was rapidly and sorely becoming “npew” under the
infiuence of the leaven of Jesus Industry increased.  Fus
and plantations were safe,  Formerly every man, in traveliing,
carried with hims all bis valusbles ; now they were necure, left
4t home,

Even a brood of fowls or a litter of pigs would be camied
in bags on their persons in Hesthen dave, Hence 28 Charch
we bad semetimes lively episodes the chimuping of chicks,
the squealing of piggies, and the barking of poppies, one gaity
reponding to the other, 83 we sang, or prayed, or preached
e Gospel | Being glad to see the Natives there, even witk
a8 their belongings, we corefully refmined from Ending faulk ;
bust the thread of devotion was sometimes apt to siip through
cme’s fingers, especially when the confilct of the cwner to

dience o bebyply epmed the lithe wsich to drwwm evesy

1 soveszn,
The Hatleny, Goding this stete of matiers Foubluome o
themselves. and dissgrecable s rownd, called a Genersl
Asembly, mnanimously condemaed ,Wﬁw%wmw% mmamﬁw HUOE
severe fines and panishments for every act of thefl, snd cove
nanted %o stand by esch other i putting & down The
Chiefs, however, found thiz o long and difficult task, but they
neld at it under the imspiration of the Gospel asd prevailed
Even the trizls and difficnlties with which they met were over
raled by God, In assistmg them to form by the wwwﬂ of theiy
own experience 2 simple code of Social Laws, mﬁma,g repress
the crimes there prevailing, and to eocouvage ﬁﬁ.ﬁﬁmmﬂ
specially needing to be cultivated theve. Heathen Worship
was gradually extinguished ; and, though ne ome wad com
neiled 1o come to Church, every person on Aniwa, .ﬁwwcﬁm
exception, became ere many years an svowed worshipper of
jehowah God  Agaln,
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CHAPTER LXIX
THE FIRST BOOK AND FHE NEW £YES

Tez printing of my first Aniwan book was a great event, nol
so much for the toil snd wosry which it cost me, though
that was enough to have broken'the heart of many & com-
positor, as mather for the joy it gave to the old Chief wméwwmw

The break-up at Taopa had wawgmw me of my own neat
little printing-presz. 1 bad since obiained at Aneityum the
remaing of one fom Emcmangs, that had belonged to the
musdered Gordon, But the supply of letters, in some cages,
was so deficient that I could print osly four pages &t 2 tyne;
and, besides, bits of the press weve wanting, and I bhad first
te manufacture substitutes from scmps of om and ﬁm&m i
managed, however, to make it go, gwmm by and mw Mw gid wﬁﬁm
service. By # I printed ouwr Aniwen Bymen-Book, 8 wé%www
of (Genesiz In Aniwan, s small beok o Boomsages {08 the
setond Gordon, and soms cihey s hings
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The old Chisef had esgerly helped me in tranglating and
peeparing this first book,  He bad a great desire “io hear &
gperk,” as bhe graphically expressed It It was made up
chiefiy of short passages from the Scriptures, that might help
me to introduce them to the treasures of Divine truth and
iove. Mamakei came to me, morning after morning, saying,
" Missi, is it done# Can it speak # 7 o

At last I was able to answer, “‘Ves |7

The old Chief eagerly responded, “Does it speak my
words 77 M ,

1 said, © It does.”

With rising interest, Namakel exclaimed, “ Make it speak
to me, Missi! Let me hear it speak.”

I read to him a part of the book, and the old man fairly
shouted in an ecstasy of joy, It does speak| It speaks my
own language, too ! Oh, give it to me !”

He grasped it burriedly, turned it all round every way,
pressed it to his bosom, and then, closing it with a look of
great disappointment, handed it back to me, saying, * Missi,
1 cannot make It speak | It will never speak to me.”

% No,” said I ; “ you don't know how to read it yet, how to
make it speak to you ; but I will teach you to read, and then
it will speak to you as it does to me.” :

% Missi, dear Missi, show me how to make it speak | ®
persisted the bewildered Chief. He was straining his eyes so,
that I suspected they were dim with age, and could not ses
the letters. 1 looked out for him = pair of spectacles, and
managed to fit bim well He was much afraid of putting
them on at first, manifestly in dread of some sort of sorcery.
At last, when they were properly placed, he saw the letters
snd everything so clearly that be exclaimed in great excite-
ment and joy--—

«7 see it all now ! This is what you told us about Jesus.
He opened the eyes of a blind man. The word of Jesus has
iust come to Aniwa. He bas sent me these glass eyes. 1
have gotten back sgain the sight that I had when a boy. ©
Wissl, make the book speak to me now 7

I walked out with him to the pablic Village Ground
There T drew A B O in lorge characters upon the dusg
shewed him the same letters in the book, and left him t6
sommpare thees, and fnd oot how many occurred oun the S
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s2ide® 1 have lifted up A B C.  They are here in my head,
and T will hold them fast. Give me other three”

This was repeated time after time. He mastered the
whole Alphabet, and soon began to spell out the smaller
words. . Indeed, he came so often, getting me to read it over
and over, that before he himself could read it freely he had it
word for word committed to memory, When strangers passed
him, or young people came around, be would get out the
little book, and say, © Come, and I will let you hear how the
book speaks our own Aniwan words. You s2y, it is bard to
learn to read and make it speak.  But be strong to try! X
an old man like me has done it, it ought to be much easier
for you.” . .

One day 1 heard him read to a company witk wonderful
fluency. Taking the book, I asked him to show me how he
had learned to read so quickly. Immediately I perceived
that he could recite the whole from memory ! He became
our right-band helper in the Conversion of Aniwa.

Next afier God’s own Word, perbaps the power of Music
waz most amazingly blessed in opening up our way, Amongst
many other illustrations, 1 may mention how Namazkels wife-
#as won, 'The old lady positively shuddered at coming near
the Mission House, and dreaded being taught anything, One
day she was induced to draw pear the door, and fixing a hand
on either post, and gazing inwards, she exclaimed, © Awil,
Missi | K4i, Missi 1"—the Native cry for unspeakable wonder.
Mrs. Paton began to play on the harmonium, and sang &
simple hymn in the old woman's language.  Manifestly
charmed, she drew nearer and neasex, and drank in the musie,
as it were, at every pore of her being. At last she ran off,
and we thought it was with fright, but it was to call together
all the women and girls from her village “to hear the dokis
sing!” (Having no %, the word Jex is pronounced thus.)
She returned with them all at her heels, They listened with
dancing eyes. And ever after the sound of a hymn, and the
song of the bokis, made them flock freely to class or meeting.

Being myself as nearly as possible destitute of the power of
singing, all my work would bave been impaired and sadly
hindered, and the joyous side of the Worship and Service
of Izhevak could not have been presented te the Natives, bat
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wur sungs of praise, both in the Family and in the Church,
asd that was the fist avenus by which the New Religion
winged its way into the heart of Cannibal and Savage.

The old Chief was perticularly eager that this same aged

ady, bis wife Yauwaki, should be taushi to read.  But hes

sight was far gome.  So, one day, e brought her to me, sy
ng, “Miss, can you give my wife also & pair of new glass
zyes like mine? She trdes to lzarn, but she canunct ses the
lettere, She wtries to sew, but she pricks hey finger, and
throws away the needie, saying, ‘The ways-of the white people
are not good I’ If she could get 2 pelr of glass eves, she
world be In a mew world like Namakei” In my bundle ]
found a pair that suited her.  She was in positive terror abont
putting them on her face, but at last she cried with delight,
*Ob, my new eyes! my mew eyesi 1 have the sight of &
ttle girk.  Ob, my new eyes 17

CHAPTER 12X

A ROOP-TREE FOR JESU2

village, acquired their language, and taught them everywhere,
by the roadsids, under the shade of » tree, or on the public
Village Ground. Our old Native Hut, when we removed &0
the Misgion House formerly referred to, was slso used for all
gerts of public meetings. Feeling by and by, however, that
the time had come (o interest them in building a new Church,
and that it would he every way helpful, I lnid the proposal
before thew, carefully esplaining that for this work no one
would be pald, that the Church was for all the Istanders and
for the Worship alone, and that every one must build purely
for the love of Jews, .

I told them that God would be s | with such material
85 they bad to give, that they mumt not begin Ul they had
divided the work snd counted the cost, and that for my pag
I weuld do ol et 1 comld » dbuet sod help and would

AT frat we moved about amongst the Natives from willage to

£
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&M%Ww the sinokt (=cocosnut Bbre rope) which § bed
brought fiom Aneityum, and the nails from Sydaey,

They held mesting after weeting throughout the Jeland
Chiefe made long speeches ; orators chanted their palavers |
mnd wariors acted their pant by waving of club and toms
bawk, An uoprecedented fdemdliness sprang up amosgst
them. ‘They agreed to sink every quarnel, and unite in build.
ing the first Church on Aniwa,—one Chief only holding back.
Women and children began 1o gather and prepare the sugas
cane leaf for thatch.  Men searched for and cut down suitzhle
wees.

‘The Church mezsured sixty-two feet by twenty-four, The
wall was twelve feet high, The studs weré of hard Iron-wood,
and were each by tenon and mortise fastened ioto six iron-
wood trees forming the upper wall plates. All were not only
nailed, but strongly tied together by sianeirope, so 28 to resist
the burricanes. The roof was supported by four huge iron-
wood wees, and 8 Gfth of equally bard wood, sunk sbout eight
feet into the ground, swrounded by building at the base, zud
forming massive pillars, There were two doorwaye and sight
window spacer; the floor was lald with white coral, broken
small, and covered with cocos-pul tres leafinats, on which
the people sat. I had 2 small platform, floored snd sur-
sounded with reeds; and Mrs Paton had s seat enclosing
the harmonium, also made of reeds, and in keeping. Grest
harmony prevailed all the time, and no mishap marred the
work, One bearty fellow fell from the roof-tree to the ground,
and was badly stunned.  But, jumpjng up, he shook himssif,
and saying—* I was working for Jehovah | e has saved me
&om being bhurt "—he mounted the roof again and went on
cheerily with his work. .

But our pride in this New Church soon met with & dread
ful blow. That very season 2 temrific hwrricane leveiled i
with the ground.  After much wailing, the principal Chief, in
& public Assembly, said, “Let us not weep, Hke boys over
their broken bows and arrows ! Let us be strong, and build
2 yei stronger Church for Jehovah”

By our counsel, ten days were spent first lm repalring
houses and fences, and saving food from the plantations, meny
of which bad been swept into uniter ruin.  Then they sseem
Bed oo the appoisted day. A byen wez seng  Godls

S
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blessing was invoked, asnd sl the work was dedicated afresh
to Him, Days were spent in tzking the irom-wood roof to
pleces, and saving everything that could be saved. The work
was allocated equally amongst the villages, and 2 wholesoms

emulation was created.  One Chief still held back. After a -

while, I visited him and personally invited his help,—telling
him that it was God’s House, and for all the people of Aniwa;
and that if he and his people did not do their part, the others
would cast it in their teeth that'they bad mo share in the
House of God. He yielded to my appeal, and entered vigor-
vusly upon the work, : ;

One large tree was still needed to complete the couples,
and could nowhere be found. The work was at a standstill ;
for, though the size was now reduced to fifty feet by twenty-
two, the roof lowered by four feet, and there was still plenty
»f smaller wood on Aniwa, the larger trees were apparently
exhausted. One morning, however, we were awoke at early
daybreak by the shouting and singing of a company of men,
carrying a great black tree to the Church, with this same Chief
dancing before them, leading the singing, and beating time
with the flourish of his tomahawk. Determined not to be
beaten, though late in the field, he had lifted the roof-tree out
of his own bouse, as black as soot could make it, and was
carrying it to complete the couplings. The rest of the
builderz shouted against this. All the other wood of the
Church was white and clean, and they would not have this
black tree, conspicuous in the very centre of all. But 1
praised the old Chief for what he had done, and hoped he
and his people would come and worship Jebovah under his
own rooftree, At thiz all were delighted! and the work
went on apace, with many songs and shoutings.

Whenever the Churck was roofed im, we met in it for
Public Worship. Coral was being got and bumed, and pre-
parations made for plastering the walls, The MNatives were
sharp encugh to notice that I was not putting up the bell;
and suspicions arose that I kept it back in order to take it
with me when I returned to Tanna It was a beautiful
Church bell, cast and sent out by our dear friend, James
Taylor, Esq., Birkenhead. The Aniwans, therefore, gave me
mo rest till I agreed to have it hung on their new Church.
Thes found a large iron-wood tree near the shore, cut a road

“ xgyock THE TEVIL oUT!” sa1

for helf 4 mils through the bush, Hed poles across it every few
fest, and with shouts lified it bodily on their shoulders—six
men or g0 at each pole—and rever set it down again till they
reached the Church; for as one party goi exbausted, otherg
were ready fo rush in and relieve them at every stage of the
journey. The two old Chiefs, flourishing their tomshawks,
went capering in front of all the rest, and led the song to
which they marched, joyfully bearing their load, They dug a
deep hole, into which to sink it; I squared the top and
screwed on the bell; then we raised the tres by ropes, letting
it sink into the hole, and built it round eight feet deep with
coral blocks and lime; and there from its top swings and
sings ever since the Church bell of Aniwa.

CHAPTER LXXI
¥ ENOCE THE TEVIL ovUr!”

Ong of the last attempis ever made on wy life resulted, by
God’s blessing, in great good to us all and to the work of the
Lord. It was when Nourai, one of Nasi’s men, struck at me
again and again with the barrel of his musket; but I evaded
the blows, till rescued by the women—the men looking on
stupefied. After he escaped into the bush I assembled our
people, and said, “ If you do not now try to stop this bad con-
duct, I shall leave Aniwa, and go to some island where my
life will be protected.”

Next morning at daybreak, about one hundred men aeived
at my house, and in answer to my guery why they came armed
they replied, “ We axe pow going to that village where the
men of wicked conduct are gathered together, We will find
out why they sought your life, and we will rebuke their Sacred
Man for pretending to cause hurricanes and diseases, We
canmot go unarmed. We will not suffer you 1o go alone
We are your friends and the friends of the Worship. And
we are resolved to stand by you, and you must go at our head
to-day | ” ’ .

In great perplexity, yet believing that my presence might
prevent bloodshed, I allowed myself to be placed 2t theix

O £
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bead. The old Chief followed next, then a number of flery
young men ; then all the rest, single file, along the namow
path, At a sudden turn, as we neared their village, Noural,
who had attacked me the Sabbath day before, and his brother
were seen lurking with their muskets; but our young men
made a rush in front, and they disappeared into the bush,

We took possession of the Village Public Ground ; and the
Chief, the Sacred Man, and others soon assembled.’ A most
characteristic Native Palaver followed. Speeches, endless
speeches, were fired by them at cach other., My friends
declared, in every conceivable form “of language and of
graphic illustration, that they were resolved at any cost to
defend me and the Worship of Jehovah, and that they would
as one roan punish every attempt to injure me or take my life.
The orator, Tain, exclaimed, * You think that Missi is here
alone, and that you can do with him as you please! Nol
We are now all Missi’s men.  We will fight for him and his
rather than see him injured.  Every one that attacks bim
attacks us, That is finished to-day 1”

In the general scolding, the Sacred Man had special aiten-
tion, for pretending to cause hurricanes. One pointed out
that he had himself a stiff knee, and argued, “If he can
make a hurricave, why can't he restore the joint of his own
knee? It is surely easier to do the one than the other!”

The Natives laughed heartily, and taunted him. Mean-
time he sat looking down to the earth in sullen silence; and
2 ludicrous episode ensued. His wife, a big, strong woman,
scolded him roundly for the wwouble he had brought them all
into; and then, getting indignant as well as angry, she seized
a huge cocoa-nut leaf out of the bush, and with the butt end
thereof began thrashing his shoulders vigorously as she poured
out the vials of her wrath in torrents of words, always winding
up with the cry, “ I'll knock the Tevil out of him! He'll not
try hurricanes again 1”

The woman was a Malay, as all the Aniwans were.  Had
2 Papuan woman on Taona or Erromanga dared such a thing,
she would have been killed on the spot.  But even on Aniwa,
the unwonted spectacle of a wife beating ber husband created
uproarious wmusement At length I remonstrated, saying,
“You had better stop now! Vou don't want to kill him, do
goaf You seem o have knocked ‘the Tevil’ preity well
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put of bim pow! You sce how he receives it all in silence,
and repents of all his bad talk and bad conduct”

\ They exacted from him & solema promise as to the waking
of no more diseases or hurricanes, and that he would live st
peace with his neighbours. The offending villagers at length
presented a large quantity of sugarcane and food to us as &
peace-offering ; and we returned, praising God that the whole
day's scoiding had ended In talk, not blood, The result was
every way most helpfal.  Our friends knew their strength and
took courage. Our enemies were disheartened and afraid,
We saw the balance growing heavier every day on the side of
Jesus ; and our souls blessed the Lowd,

CHAPTER LXXN
THE CONVERSION OF YOUWILS

Tuusk events suggest to me another incident of those days,
full at once of trial and of joy. It pertains to the story of
our young Chief Youwili From the first, and for long, he
was most audacious and troublesome. Observing that for
several days no Natives had come near the Mission House, I
asked the old Chief if he knew why, and he answered,
“Youwili has fadoced the paths, and threatens death o any
one who breaks through it”

I at once replied, “Then I conclude that you all agree
with him, and wish me to leave. We are here only to teach
you and your people. If he has power to prevent that we
shall leave with the Dapspring”

The old Chief called the people together, and they came
lo e, saying, “Our anger is strong against Vouwili Go
with gﬁm and break down the fadoo. We will assist and protect
you.”

I went at their head and removed it. It consisted simply
of ﬁ.wmmmm stuck into the ground, with twigs and leaves und
mv@m“ﬁ& to each in a peculiar way, in a circle round the
Mission House. The Natives had an extraordinary dread. of
violating the sabes, and believed that it meant death to the
offender or to some ome of his family, Al present entered
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fate a bond to punish on the spot any man who attempted to
replace the fedoo, or to revenge its removal. Thus a mortal
blow was publicly struck at this most miserable superstition,
which had caused bloodshed and misery untold.

Oune day, thereafler, 1 was engaged in clearing away the
busk around the Mission House, having wﬁagmaa and paid
for the land for the very purpose of opening it up, when
suddenly Youwili appeared and Egmﬁum@ forbade me to
proceed. For the sake of peace I for the time desisted. But
he went straight to my fence, and with his tomahawk cut
down the porton in font of our house, also gome bananas
planted there—the vsual declaration of war, intimating that
he only awaited his opportunity similasly to cut down me and
mine, We saw the old Chief and his men planting them-
gelves here and there to gnard us, and the Natives prowling
shout armed and excited. On calling them, they explained
the meaning of what Youwill had done, and that they were
determined to protect ws. I said, * This must not continue.
Are you to permit one young fool to defy us 2ll, and break
up the Lord's work on Aniwa? If you cannot righteously
punish him, I will shut myself up in my House and withdraw
from all attempts to teach or help you, till the Vessel comes,
and then I can leave the Island.”

Now that they bad begun really to love us, and to be
anxious to learn more, this was always my most powerful
argument, We retived into the Mission House. The people
surrounded our doors and windows and pleaded with us
After long silence, we replied, * You know our resolution. It
iz for you now to decide. Either you rust control that
foolish young man, or we must go!”

Much speech-making, as usual, followed ‘The people
resolved to seize and punish Youwili; but he fled, and had
hid himself in the bush. Coming to me, the Chief said, * It
is left to you to say what shall be Youwili's punishment.
Shall we kill him 2

1 replied firmly, *Certainly not! Only for murder can
iife be lawfully taken away.”

“What then?” they continued. “Shall we burn his
houses and destroy his plantations?”

I answered, * No.”

“Shall we bind hiza and beat him #”
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#Me.”

* Shall we place bim in 2 canoce, thrust him out to sea, and
let him drown or escape as he may ?”

“No! by no means.”

“ Then, Missi,” said they, * these are our ways of punishing.
What other punishment remains that Vouwili cares for?”

I replied, * Make him with hiz own bands, and alone, put
ap a new fence, and restore all that he has destroyed; and
make him promize publicly that he will cease all evil conduet
towards us. ‘That will satisfy me.”

This idea of punishment seemed to tickle them greatly,
The Chiefs reporied our words to the Assembly; and the
Natives laughed and cheered, as if it were 2 capital joke!
They crled aloud, “It is good! 1t is good! Obey the word
of the Missi”

After considerable hunting, the young Chief waz found.
They brought him to the Assembly and scolded him seversly
and told him their sentence. He was surprised by the nature
of the punishment, and cowed by the determination of the
peonle, v .

% To-morrow,” said he, ¥I will fully repaiv the fence
Never again will I opposs the Missi. His word is good.”

By daybreak next morning Youwill was diligently repairing
what he had broken down, and before evening he had every-
thing made right, better than it was before. While he toiled
away, some fellows of his own rank twitted him, saying
“YVouwili, you found it easier to cut down Missi’s fence than
to repair it agaln. Vou will not repeat that in a hunry 1"

But he heard all in silence. Others passed with averted
heads, and he knew they were laughing at bim. e mads
everything tight, and then left without uttering a single word.
My heart yearned after the poor fellow, but I thought it better
to let his own mind work away, on its new ideas &3 to punish-
ment and revenge, for a little longer by itself slone, &
instinctively feit that Youwili was beginning to tum, thet the
Christ-Spirit had touched his davkly-groping soul. My doors
were now thrown open, and every good work wenmt on as
before, We resclved to leave Vouwlli entively to Jesus, est-
ting apart 8 ﬁ@ﬁ% of our prayer every day for the eulighias.
ment and conversion of the yoong Chief, on whom all ethes
had been exhausied soparently In valn,
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A considersble time elapsed. No slgn came, and om
prayers seemed to fail. But one day, I was toiling between
the ehafts of & hand-cart, assisted by two boys, drawing it
slong from the shore loaded with coral blocks. Vouwili
came roshing frora his house, three hundred yards or so off

the path, and said, * Missi, that is too hard for you. Let ms"

be your helpex 17 .

Without waiting for a reply, he ordered the two boys to
selze one rope, while he grasped the other, threw it over hig
shoulder and started off, pulling with the strength of a horse,
My heart rose in gratitude, and I wept with joy as I followed
him. T knew that that yoke was but a symbol of the yoke of
Christ, which Youwili with his change of heart was beginning
to carry ! Truly there is only one way of regeneration, being
born again by the power of the Spirit of God, the new heart ;
but there are many ways of conversion, of outwardly furning
to the Lord, of taking the actual first step that shows op
whose gside we are,

Like those of old praying for the deliverance of Peter, and
who could not believe their ears and eyes when Peter knocked
and walked in emongst them, so we could scarcely believe
our eyer and ears when Youwili became a disciple of Jesus,
though we bad been praying for his conversion every day.
His once sullen countenance became literally bright with lnner
light. His wife came lmmediately for a book and a dress,
saying, “ Youwill sent me. His opposition to the Worship i
over wow. [ am to attend Church and School. He ls com-
lng too. He wants to learn how %o be sirong, like you, for
Jehovah and for Jesua”

Ob, Jesus | to Thee alone be all the glory, Thou hast the
key to vnlock every heart that Thon hast created,

A e
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CHAPTER LEXII
FIRST COMMUNION ON ANIWA

Amp this leads me to relate the story of our First Communion
on Aniwa. It was Sabbath, 24th October 1869 ; sﬁ@ surely
the Angels of God and the Church of the Redeemed in Glory
were amongst the **great cloud of witnesses” who eagerly
“peered” down upon the scene,—when we sat around the
Lord’s Table and partook the memorials of His body and
blood with those few souls rescued out of the Heathen World.
My Communicants’ Class had occupied me now a considerable
time, The conditions of attendance at this early stage were
explicit, and bad to be made very severe, and .oam twenty
were admitted to the roll. At the final examination only
twelve gave evidence of understanding what they were doing,
and of having given their hearts to the service of the Hmmm
Jesus, At their own urgent desire, and after every care in
examining and instructing, they were solemnly dedicated in
prayer to be baptized and admitted to the Holy Table. On
that Lord’s Day, afier the uswal opening Service, I gave a
short and careful exposition of the Ten Commandments and
of the Way of Salvation according to the Gospel. The twelve
Candidates then stood up before all the inhabitants there
assembled ; and, after 2 brief exhortation to them as Converts,
1 put to them the two questions that follow, and each gave an
affirrnative reply, © Do you, in accordance with your profession
of the Christian Faith, and your promises before God and the
people, wish me now to baptize you?” o

© And-—* Will you live henceforth for Jesus only, hating all
sin and trying to love and serve your Saviour?”

Then, beglnning with the old Chief, the twelve came
forward, and I baptized them one by one manmm%sm to the
Presbyterian usage, Two of them had alse little childres,
and they were 2t the same time baptized, and received as the
lambs of the flock, Solemn prayer was then offered, and in
the name of the Holy Trinity the Church of Christ on Aniwa
was formally constituted. I addressed them on the words of
the Holy Institution—1z Corinthians =, 33—and m%m? ,ﬁgm
the prayer of Thanksgiving and Consecration, administered ths

N
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Lord’s Supper,—the first time since the Ixland of Aniwa was
heaved out of its coral depths! Brs. M Nair, my wife, and
myself, along with six Aneityumese Teachers, communicated
with the newly baptized twelve. And I thiok, if ever in all
my Farthly experience, on that day I might truly add the
blessed words——* Jesus in the midst.” ;

The whole Service occupied nearly three hours. 'The
Islanders looked on with a wonder whose unwonted silence
was almost painful to bear. Many were led to inguire care-
fully about everything they saw, so new and strange. For the
first time the Dorcas Street Sabbath School Teachers’ gift from
South Melbourne Presbyterian Church was put to use——a new
Communion Service of silver, They gave it in faith that we
would require it, and in such we received it. And now the
day had come and gone! For three years we had toiled and
prayed and taught for this. At the moment when I put the
bresd and wine inte those dark bands, once stained with the
blood of Cannibalism, but now stretched out to receive and
partake the emblems and seals of the Redeemer's love, I had
& foretaste of the joy of Glory that well nigh broke my heart
to pieces. I shall never taste 2 deeper bliss till I gaze on the
glorified face of Jesus Himself,

On the afterncon of that Communion Day an open-ale
Prayer Meeting was held under the shade of the great banyan
tree in front of our Church, Seven of the mew Church
members there led the people in prayer to Jesus, a hyma
being sung after each. My heart was so full of joy that I
could do little =lse but weep. Oh, I wonder, I wonder, when
I see so many good Ministers at home, crowding each other
and treading on each other's heels, whether they would not
part with all their home privileges, and go out to the Heathen
World and reap a joy like this— the joy of the Lord.”

CHAPTER LXXIV
THE WEW SOCIAL ORDER

Ter new Social Order, referred 1o already In s dim
beginnings, rose around us like & sweet-scented flower, I

k
;
{
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-mever interfered directly, unless expressly called uwpon o

sppealed to. The two principal Chiefs were impressed with
the idea that there was but one law-—the Will of God; and
one rule for them and their people as Christians—to please

the kord Jesus. In every difficulty they consulted me.

explained to them and read in their hearing the very words of
Holy Scripture, showing what appeared to me to be the will
of God and what would please the Saviour; and then sent

them away to talk it over with their people, and to apply these

principles of the Word of God as wisely as they could according
to their circumstances, . Our own part of the work went on
very joyfully, notwithstanding occasional trying and painful
incidents. Individual cases of greed and selfishness and
vice brought s many a bitter pang. But the Lord never lost
patience with us, and we durst not therefore lose patience with
them! We trained the Teachers, we translated and printed
znd expounded the Seriptures, we ministered to the sick and
dying ; we dispensed medicines every day, we taught them
the use of tools, we advised them as to laws znd penalties ;
and the New Society grew and developed, and bore amidst
all its imperfections some traces of the fair Kingdom of God
amongst men, , :

Our life and work will reveal itself to the reader if I briefly
outline a Sabbath Day on Aniwa. Breakfast is partaken of
immediately after daylight. The Church bell then rings, and
ere it stops every worshipper is seated. The Natives ave
guided in starting by the sunrise, and are forward from farthest
corners at this early hour. The first Service is over in about
an hour ; there is an interval of twenty minutes ; the bell is
again rung, and the second Service begins. We follow the
ordinary Presbyterian ritual ; but in every Service I call upon
an Elder or a Church Member to lead in one of the prayers,
which they do with great alacrity and with much benefit to ali
soncerned. )

Ag the last worshipper leaves, at close of second Service,
the bell s sounded twice very deliberately, and that is the
signal for the opening of my Communicants’ Class, [ eare
fully expound the Chorch’s Shorter Catechism, and show how
s teachings are built wpon Holy Scripture, applying dach
truth to the conscience and the life.  This class is conducted
a8 the year reund; sed fom I, step by step, sur Charedh
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Members are drawvn a3 the Lord opens up thelr way, the
most of them attending two full years 2t least before being
admitied to the Lord’s Table. This discipline accounts for
the fact that so very few of our baptized converts have ever
fallen away—as few in proportion, 1 verily believe, as in
Churches at bome, Meantime, many of the Church members
have been holding a prayer-meeting amongst themselves in
the adjoining Scheol,—=a thing started of their own free accord,
-—in which they invoke God’'s biessing on all the work and
worship of the day. . e

Having spatched a brief meal of tea, or a cold dinner
cooked on Saturday, the bell rings within an hour, and our
Sabbath School assembles,~—in which the whole inhabitants,
young and old, take part, myself superintending and giving
the address, as well as questioning on the lesson, Mrs, Paton
teaching a large class of adult women, and the Elders and
best readers instructing the ordinary classes for about halfan-
bour or so, g

About one o'clock the School is closed, and we then start
off in our village tours, An experienced Elder, with several
Teachers, takes one side of the Island this Sabbath, 1 with
another company taking the other side, and next Sabbath we
reverse the order. A short Service is conducted in the open
air, or in Schoolrooms, 2t every village that can be reached ;
and on their return they report to me cases of sickness, or any
signs of progress in the work of the Lord. The whole Island
is thus steadily and methodically evangelised.

As the sun is setting I am creeping home from my village
tour ; and when darkness begins to approach, the canoe drum
is beat at every village, and the people assemble under the
banyan tree for evening village prayers. The Elder or Teacher
presides. Five or six bymns are joyously sung, and five or
six short prayers offered between, and thus the evening hour
passes happily in the fellowship of God. On a calm evening,
after Christianity had fairly taken hold of the people, and they
loved to sing over and over again their favourite hymns,
these village prayer-meetings formed a most blessed close to
gvery day, and set the far-distant bush echoing with the praises
of God.

Wor iz our week-day life less crowded or busy, though In
different ways. At gay dawn on Monday, and every morning,

¢ The people assemble under the banyan tree for evening village prayers.” —Page 250.
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the ZFaveks (= the cance dram) is struck In every village on
Aniwa. The whole inbabitsnts turn in to the early School,
‘which lasts about an hour and a half, and then the Natives
are off to their plantations. Having partaken breakfast, I then
spend oy forenoon In translating or printing, or visiting the
o sick, or whatever else is most urgent, About two o'clock the
¢ ‘ R Natives return from their work, bathe in the ses, and dine off
: cocoa-nut, breadfruit, or anything else that comes bandily in
, the way. At three o'clock the bell rings, and the afternoon
. - School for the Teachers and the more advanced learners then
o , occupies my wife and myself for about 21 hour and a half
After this, the Natives spend their time in fishing or lounging
or preparing supper,—which is amongst them always #¢ meal
of the day, Towards sundown the Favaks sounds again, and
the day closes amid the echees of village prayers from under
their several banysn trees, : :
. S Thus day after day and week after week passes over us
SRR R on Aniwa ; and much the same on all the Islands where the
S Missionary has found 2 home. In many respects it is a simple
and happy and beautiful life; and the man, whose heart is full
of things that are dear to Jesus, feels no desire to exchange I
for the poor frivolities of what calls itself *Society,” which
seems to find its life in pleasures that Christ cannot be asked
to share, and in which, therefore, Christians should bavs
neither lot nor part, .

CHAPTER LXXV
THE ORPHANS AND THEIR RBISCUITS

Tar habits of morning and evening Family Prayer and of
Grace at Meat took 2 very wonderful hold upon the people
and became, as I have shown elsewhere, a distinctive badge
of Christian zessus Heathen, ~ This was strikingly manifested
during a time of bitter scarcity that befell us. I heard a father,
for instance, at bis hut door, with his family around him,
reverently blessing God for the food provided for them, and
for all His mercies in Christ Jesus, Drawing nesr and con-
| weraing with them, I found thet thelr meal consisted of fig.
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lzaves which they had gathered zod cooked-—s povr enough
dish, but hunger makes & healthy appetite, and contentment
s & gratefl selish,

During the same perod of privation, my Orphans sufferad
badly also. Ouce they came to me, saying, * Missi, we are
very hungry.” . . ;

I replied, S0 am I, dear children, and we have no more
white food till the Dsyspring comes”

They continued, **Misel, yow bave two beautiful fig trees,
Will you let us take one feast of the young and tender leaves ?
We will not Injure branch or fuit®

1 answered, * Giladly, my children, tzke your fill {®

In a twinkling each child was perched upon a branchy and
they feasted there happy as squirrels, Fvery night we prayed
for the vessel, and In the merning our Orphan boys rushed to
the coral rocks and eagerly scanned the ses for an answer,
Day afier day they retwrned with uad faces, saying, * Missi,
Faveka jimra!” (= No vessel yet).

But at gray dawn of a certain day we were swoke by the
boys shouting from the shore and mnning for the Mission
House with the ery,—" Tazake ca/ Tuvakc oa/” (= The
vessel, hurrah 1)

We arose at once, and the boys cxclaimed, * Missl, she i
not our own vessel, but we think she carries her flag, She
has three wasts, and our Dayspring only two |

I looked throngh my glass, and saw that they were dis.
charging goods into the vessel’s boats ; and the chiidren, when
I told them that bozes and bags and casks were being sent
on shore, shouted and danced with delight, As the first
Boatdoad was discharged, the Orphans surrounded me, saying,
* Missl, here Is & cask that rattles like biscuits | Wil you leg
g take it to the Mission House? "

I told them to do so if they could ; and In 2 moment it was
tarned lnto the path, and the boys had it flying before them,
gome tumbling and hurting their knees, but up and at it again,
and never pausing ¢ll it rolled up at the door of our Store.
house, On retwrning I found them il around it, and they
aaid, * Missl, have you forgotien what you promised vs 27

% zaid, * What did I promise you ?”

They looked very disappointed snd whispered to each
sthex, © Mised hes forget 19 ‘

RoruinG HomE THE Biscurrs.—Page 252.
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 Forgot what 7 ¥ inquired L

* Missl,” they answered, *you promised that when the
yessel came you would give each of us a biscuit”

% Oh,” I replied, “I did not forget; I only wanted to see

: - If you remembered it 1"
N , , They laughed, saying, © No fear of that, Missi| Will you
, soon open the cask P We are dying for biscuits.”

At once I got hammer and tools, knocked off the hoops,
took out the end, and then gave girls and boys a biscuit each
To my surprise, they 2l stood round, biscuit in band, but not
one beginning to eat.

 What,” 1 exclaimed, © m@m are dying for biscuits | Why
don’t you eat? Ave you expecting another?” -

One of the eldest said, “ We will first thank God for
sending us food, and ask Him to bless it to us all”

And this was done in their own simple and beautiful child-
like way ; and then they 4éd eat, and enjoyed their food as a
gift from the Heavenly Father's hand. (Is there any child
reading this, or hearing it read, who never thanks God or asks .

. Hirm to bless daily bread ? Then is that child not a whik
Heathen?) We ourselves at the Mission House could very .
beartily rejoice with the dear Orphans. For some weeks past
our Buropean food had been all exhausted, except a little tea,
and the cocoa-nut _bad been our chief support. It was
beginning to tell against us. Our souls rose in gratitude to
the Lord, who bad sent us these fresh provisions nwﬁn we
. . might love Him better and serve Him more., :
i The children’s sharp eyes had read ncﬁnnaw, 1t was not
the Dayspring. Our brave little ship, as I afterwards learned,
had gone to wreck on 6th January 1873 ; and this vessel was
the Pasagon, chartered o bring down our supplies. Alas!
the wreck had gonme by auction sale to a French slaving
company, who cut a passage through the coral reef, and bad
the vessel again floating in the Bay,—elated at the prospect
of employing our Mission Ship in the blood-stained Kanaks-
traffic (=2 mere euphemism for South Sea slavery)! Our
souls sank in horror and concern. Many Natives would un-
wittingly trust themselves to the Daeyspeing; and revenge
would be taken on us, 25 was done on noble Bishop Patieson,
when the deception was found out. What could be done?’
Hothing but cry to God, which all the friends of our Mission
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did day and night, not withoui tears, a8 we thought of the
possible degradation of our noble littde Ship, IListen! The
French Slavers, anchoring their prize in the Bay, and greatly
rejoicing, went ashove to celebrate the event. They drank
and feasted and revelled But that night a2 mighty storm

arose, the old Dayspring dragged her anchor, and at daybreak

she was seen again on the reef, but this time with ber back
roken in two and for ever unfit for service, either fair or foul
Oh, white-winged Virgin, daughter of the waves, better for
thee, as for thy human sisters, to die and pass away than te
suffer pollution and live on in disgrace |

CHAPTER LXXVI
THE FINGER-POSIS OF 4OD

I man often said that I would not again leave my beloved
work on the Izlands unless compelled to do so either by the
breakdown of bealth, or by the loss of our Mission Ship and
my services being required to assist in providing ancther
Very strange, that in this one season both of these events
befell us! During the hurricanes, from January to April 1873,
when the Dayspring was wrecked, we lost a darling child by
death, my dear wife had & protracted illvess, and I was brought
gery low with severe rheumatic fever. I was reduced so far
that I could not speak, and was reported as dying. The
Captain of a vessel, having seen me, called at Tanna, and
spoke of me as in all probability dead by that time. Our
unfailing and ever-beloved friends and fellow-Missionaries, Mr.
and Mrs, Watt, at once started from Kwamers, in their open
boat, and rowed and sailed thirty miles to visit us. But a few
days before they amived 1 bad fallen into a long and sound
sleep, out of which, when I awoke, conscicusness had again
returned to me. I had got the turn; there was no further
relapse ; but when I did regain & little strength, my weakness
was so great that I had to travel about on crutches for many
a day, ,

In the circumsiances of our baby Lena’s death, every
formn of hesrt-rending tenderness seemed to meet.  On Friday,
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28th March, 5t 3 4., she came from God, and seemed to
both of us the Angel-child of all our flock, Alas, on Saturday
1 was seized with sciatica, so dreadful and agonising, that I
nad to be borne to my bed, and could not stir a limb any
more th#n if my back had been brokem. My dear wife
struggled to attend to the baby, with such help as Native gisls
could give; and I directed the Teachers about the Services in
Church next Sunday, the first time as yet that I bad been
unable to appear and lead them, From the beds where we
lay, my wife and I could hear each other’s voices, and tried to
console one another in our sorrowful and helpless state. On
Tuesday, 1st April, the child was bright and vigorous; but
the mother’s strength had been overtaxed, and she fell back,
fainting in her bed, when helping to dress the baby. Next
morning, to cur dismay, there were symptoms of wheezing
and feverishness in the little darling.  All due measores were
at once taken to check these; and Williag, an experienced
Wative, now baving charge, kept everything warm and cosey.
Before tea, when receiving a little food, Lena opensd her dak
blue eyes, and gazed up peacefully and gladly in her mother’s
face. But, immediately after tea, within less than an hows,
when the nurse brought her and placed her in the mother’s
arms, the Angel-Soul fled away. Poor Williag, seeing the
mother’s pathetic look, and as if she herself had been guilty,
fell on her knees and cried,~—*1 knew it, Missi, I knew it
She gave two big sighs, and went! Awai, Missi, Awail”
When the mother called to me something about the child
having *‘fainted,” I was talking with Koris, but my heart
guessed the worst,  Alas, all means were seen to be vain! I
could not rise, could not move, nor could the mother, but we
prayed, in each other’s hearing, and in the hearing of our
blessed Lord, and He did not leave us without consolation,
In such cases, the Heathen usually fly away in terror, but our
Teachers were faithful and obedient; and our little boys, Bob
and Fred, six and four respectively, followed all our tearful
directions. One of their small toy-boxes was readily given up
to malke the baby’s Coffin.  Yawaci brought calico, and dressed
the precious body at the mother's instructions. [ then offered
a prayer to the dear Lord, whilst the mother clasped the Coffin
in her arms.  The litde Guave, dug by the Teachers in the
Mission plot, was within earshot of where we lay, and therw
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o

lng i thelr ssow-whitz & Bang
i Lamd,” as thele slster’s dust was lald in the

Bob and Fied
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Barth and in the armes of Jesus who i the Resurrection and

the Life Cod only can gvex know how our hearls wee (om
by the pathes ef that event, a3 we lay helpless, almost dying,
and Brtened t5 our children’s trembling volces! Johna, the

Teaches, then prayed; while the Hesthen, & groups of

wonder, but holding far aloof, had many strange idess
wakened o thelr puzzled braine The mother and I gave
ourselves omce more away to God, and to the Service of

our dear Lerd Jesus, 2s we parted with our darling Lena;
and whes, by and bye, we were raized wp agais, and able

to move about, cfien, often;, did we find curselves meeting
together at that preciows Grave,

Belng ordered to seek bealth by change and by higher
medical ald, and if possible in the cooler alr of New Zealand,
we took the first opportunity and amdved at Sydney, anxious
to staxt the new movement to secure the Perapon there, and
then to go on to the Sister Colony. Being scarcely able to
walk without the crutches, we called privately a preliminary
meeting of friends for consultation and advice, The conditions
were laid before them aed discussed, The Insurance Company
had paid L3000 on the first Dayspsing. Of that sum L1000
bad been spent on chartering and maintaining the Paragen ;
80 that we required an additionsl 42000 to purchuse her,
according to Dr. Steel's bargain with the owners, besides 2
large sum for alterations and equipment for the Mission, The
Iate Mr. Learmouth looked across to Mz Goodlet, and said,
% If you'll join me, we will at once secure this vessel for the
Missionaries, that God’s work may not suffer from the wreck of
the Dayspring.”

Those two servants of God, excellent Elders of the Pres.
byterian Church, consulted together, and the vessel wag
purchased next day. How I did praise God, and pray Him
to bless them and theirs! The late Dr. Fullarton, cur dear
friend, said to them, “But what guarantee do you ask from
the Missionaries for your money # 7

Mr, Learmouth’s noble reply wasg, and the other heartily re-
schoed it—* God’s work is our'guaranies | From them we

will ask nome. What guarantee have they to give us, excep

thelr faith in God? That gusrantee is ours already.”
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I answered, *Vou take God and His work for your
guarantcs, Rest assured that He will soon repay you, and
gou will lose nothing by this noble service”

Having secured St Andrew’s Church for & public westing,
I advertised it in all the papers. Ministers, Sabbath School
Teachers, and other friends came in great mumbers. The
scheme was fabrly launched, and Collecting Cards largely dis-
tributed. Committees cartied everything out into detail, and
2l worked for the fund with great goodwill

I then sailed from Sydney to Victoria, and addressed the
General Assembly of the Presbyterian Church in session at
Melbourne. The work was easily set agoing there, and willing
workers fully and rapidly organised it through Congregations
and Sabbath Schools,

Under medical advice, I next sailed for New Zealand in the
§.8. Hevo, Captain Logan. Reaching Auckland, I was in
time to address the General Assembly of the Church there
also. They gave me cordial welcome, and every Congregation
and Sabbath School might be visited as far as I possibly
could. The Ministers promoted the movement with hearty
zeal. The Sabbath Scholars took Collecting Cards for
“shares” in the New Mission Ship. A meeting was held-
every day, and three every Sabbath. Auckland, Nelson,
Wellington, Dunedin, and all towns and Churches within
reach of thess were rapidly visited ; and I never had greater
joy or heartiness in any of my tours than in this bappy
intercourse with the Ministers and People of the Presbyterian
Church in New Zealand.

1 arrived back in Sydney about the end of March. My
heaith was wonderfully restored, and New Zealand had given
me about £ 1yoo for the new ship. With the L1ooe of
imsurance money, and about £700 from MNew South Wales,
and £ 400 from Victoria, besides the £500 for her support
also from Victoria, we were able to pay back the {3000 of
purchase money, and about £8cao for alterations and repairs,
as well as equip and provision her to sail for her next year’s

‘work amongst the Islands free of debt. I said to our two

good friends at Sydoey:

“Vou took God and His work for your guarantee. ,He
has soom relieved you from all responsibility. You have
suffered no loss, and you have had the honour and privilege of

»
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serving your Lord. I envy you the joy you must feel in so

using your wealth, and I pray God's double blessing on all

your store.”

Our agent, Dr. Steel, had applied to the Home suthorities
for power to change the vessel's name from Paragon to Day-
sprimg, 50 that the old associationbs might not be broken, This
was cordially granted. And so our second Dayspsing, owing
no man anything, s2iled on her annual trip to the New Hebrides,

and we retwrned with her, praising the Lord and reinvigorated

alike in spirit and in body. o

CHAPTER LXXVII

THE CGOSPEL IN LIVING CAPITALS

In Hesthendom every true convert becomes at once a Mis

gionary. The changed life, shining out amid the surrounding
darkness, is a2 Gospel in largest Capitals which all can réad
QOur Islanders, especially, baving little to engage or otherwise
distract attention, become intense and devoted workers for the
Loid Jesus, if once the Divine Passion for souls stirs within
them,

A Heathen bag been all his days groping after peace of soul
in dark superstition and degrading rites. You powr into his
soul the light of Revelaiion. He learns that God Is love, thas
God sent His Son to die for him, and that he i3 the heir of
Life Hternsl in and through Jesus Christ. By the blessed
enlightenment of the Spirit of the Lord he believes all this,
He passes into 3 third beaven of joy, and he burns to tell
every one of this Glad Tidings, Others see the change in his
disposition, in his character, in his whole life and actions ; and
amid such swrroundings, every Convert i3 2 burning and 2
ghining light.  Ewven whole populations are thus brought into
the Outer Cowt of the Temple; and Islands, still Heathen
and Cannibal, are positively eager for the Missionary to live
amongst them, sud would guard his life and property now
in complete secuwrity, wheve a very few years ago every-
thing wonld have been instantly sacrificed on touching theie
shares | They are not

Christianised, weither are they -
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Civilized, buot the light has been kindled 2l around them,
snd though still only shining afar, they capnot but rejoles
in its heams,

But even where the path is not 30 smooth, nor any welcome
awaiting them, Native Converts show amaszing zesl.  For in-
gtance, one of our Chiefs, full of the Christ-kindled desirs te
seek and to save, sent @ message to an inland Chlef, that he
and four attendants would come on Sabbath aznd tell them
the Gospel of Jehovah God. - The reply came back sternly
forbidding their visit, and threatening with death any
Christian that approached their village, Our Chief sent in
response a loving message, telling them that Jehovah had
tzught the Christians to return good for evil, and that they
would come unarmed to tell them the story of how the Som
of (zod came into the world and died in order to bless and
save His enemies. The Heathen Chief sent back & stern
and prompt reply once more, “If you come, you will be
killed.”

* On Sabbath morning, the Christian Chief and his four com-
panions were met outside the village by the Heathen Chief
who implored and threatemed them once more,  But the
former said, “ Ws come to you without weapons of war! We
come only to tell you about Jesus, We belleve that He will
protect us to-day.” : ,

-As they steadily pressed forward towards the villags, spears
began to be thrown at them., Some they evaded, being all
except one most dexterous warriors; and others they literally
received with their bare hands, striking them and turning them
aside in an incredible manner. The Heathen, apparently
thunderstruck at these men thus approaching them without
weapons of war, and not esven flinging back their own
spears which they had turned aside, desisted from mere
surprise, after having thrown what the old Chief called “a
shower of spears,” Our Christian Chief called out, as he
and his companions drew up in the midst of them om the
village Public Ground

* Jehovah thus protects us. e has given uz all your spears!
Once we would have thrown them back at you and killed you,
But now we come not to fight, but to tell you about Jesss
He has-changed our dark hearts,. He asks you now to lay
down all thess your other wespons of waz, and to hear whes

e b

o
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we can tofl you ahount the love of God, ouwr great Fathes, the
snly Bving God” .
"he Heathen were perfectly overawed. They manifestly -
looked upon these Christians as protected by some Invisible
One! They hstened for the first time to the story of the.
Gospel and of the Crose. We lived to see that Chief and
all his tribe sitting in the School of Christ. And thers
is perhaps bot an Island In these Southern Scas, amongst
all those won for Christ, where similar acts of herolsm on
the part of Converts cannot be recited by every Missionary -
to the honour of our poor Natives and to the gloty of their
Baviour. ,
Targer and harder tests were gometimes laid upon their new
&ith. Once the war on Taana drove sbout one bundred of
them to seek refuge on Aniwa. Not so many years before,
their lives would never have been thus entrusted to the in-
habitants of another Caunibal Island. But the Christ-Spirit
wss shroad upon Aniwa.  The refugees were kindly cared for,
and in process of time were restored to their own lands by
sus Missionary ship the Dayspring. The Chiefs, however, and
¢he Elders of the Church laid the new laws before them very
shessly and decidedly. They would be helped and sheltered,
bat Aniwe was now under law to Christ, and If any of the
Pennese broke the public rules as to moral conduct, or in any
way disturbed the Worship of Jehovah, they would at once be
exmelled from the Tsland and sent back to Tanna, In all this,
e Chief of the Tanna party, my old friend Nowas, strongly
supported our Christian Chiefs. The Tannese behaved well,
and many of them wore clothing and began to attend Church;
and the heavy drain upon the poor resources of Aniwa was
herpe with 2 noble and Christian spirit, which greatly bmpressed
¢he Tannese and commended the Gospel of Christ.

CHAPTER LXXVIII
FHE DEATH OF MAMAXEL

ix claiming Aniwa for Christ, and winning it as a small jewel
toz His crown, we had the experience which wwm ever marked

THE DRATH OF NAKHLEES #by

God's path through history,—He raised up around us and
wonderfully endowed men to camy forward Fiis own blessed
work, Among these must be specially commemorated
Namakei, the old Chief of Aniwa. Siowly, but very steadily,
the light of the Gospel broke in upon his soul, and he was ever
very eager to communicate to his people all that he lezrned.
in Heathen days he was a Cannibal and a great warrior; but
from the first, as shown in the preceding Chaplers, he took a
warm interest in us and our work,—a Hitle selfish, no doubt,
at the beginning, but soon becoming purified, as his eyes and
heart were opened to the Gospel of Jesus.

On the birth of a son to us on the Island, the old Chief was
In ecstasies. e claimed the child 2s his helr, his own eon
being dead, and brought nearly the whole inhabitants in relays
to see the whs# Chief of Aniwal He would have him called
Namskei the Younger, an honour which I fear we did not too
highly appreciate. As the child grew, be took hie hand and
walked about with him freely amongst the people, learning to
speak their language Iike a Native, and not only greaily in-
teresting them in himself, but even in us and in the work of
thé Lord This, too, was one of the bonds, however purely
human, that drew them all nearer and nearer to Jesus.

1t was this same child, who, In the moment of our greatest
peril, when the Mission House was once surrounded by Savages
who had resclved to murder us, masaged in soms incredible
way to escape, and appeared, to our horror and amazement,
dancing with glee amongst the armed warriors. He threw bis
arms around the neck of ope after ancther, and kissed them,
to their great surprise,~—at last, he settled down like a bied
upon the ringleader’s knee, and therefrom pratiled to them all,
while we from within gazed op in speechless and helpless
tesror!  He roundly scolded them for being “ Naughty |
Naughty !” The frowning faces began to relax into broad
grins, another spirit came over them, and, one after another,
they rapidly slipt away. The Council of Death was broken
up; and we had a new illustration of the Lord’s precious
word,~— A little Child shall lead them.”

The death of NMamakei had in it many streaks of Chrisidan
romance, He had heard about the Missionaries annually
meeting on one or otber of the Islands, and consulting about
the work of Jehovah  What ideas he had formed of & Misdos
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you, but I will meet you again in the Home of Jesus.
Farewelll” \

That was the last effort of dissolving strength ; he immedi-
ately became unconscious, and fell asleep. My heast felt like
to break over him. e was my first Aniwan Convert-—the
Grst who ever on that Island of love and tears opened his
heart to Jesus; and as he lay there on the leaves and grass,
ray soul soared upward after his, and all the bharps of God
seemed to thrill with song as Jesus presented to the Father
this trophy of redeeming love, He had been our true and
devoted friend and fellow-kelper in the Gospel; and next
morning 2ll the members of our Synod followed his remains
to the grave. There we stood, the white Missionaries of the
Cross from far distant lands, mingling our tears with Christian
Natives of Aneityum, and letting them fall over one who only
a few years before was a blood-stained Cannibal, and whom
now we mourned as a brother, a saint, an Apostle amongst his
people. Ye ask an explanation? The Christ entered Into
his heart, and Namakel became & new Creature, ¥ Behold, I
make all things new.” :

Synod one cannot essily imagine; but in hie old age, and
when very frail, he formed an impassioned desive to attend
our mext meeting on Aneityum, and see and hear all the
Missionaries of Jesus gathered together from the New Hebrides
Terrified that he would die away from homie, and that that
might bring great reverses to the good work on Aniwa, wherg
he was truly beloved, 1 opposed his going with all my might
But be and his relations and his people were all set upon it,
and I had at length to give way. His few booklets were then
gawmered together, his meagre wardrobe was made up, and &
small Native basket carried all his belongings. He assembled
his people and took an affectionate farewell, pleading with
them to be “sirong for Jesus,” whether they ever saw him
again or not, and to be loyal and kind to Missl, The people
wailed aloud, and many wept biiterly. Those on board the
Dayspring were amazed to see how his people loved him.
The old Chief stood the voyage well. He went in and out to-
our meeting of Synod, and was vastly pleased with the respect
paid to him on Aneityum. When he heard of the prosperity
of the Lord’s work, and how Island after Island was learning
te sing the praises of Jesus, his heart glowed, aud he said,
« Missi, I am lifiing up my head like & tree. 1 am growing
tall with Joy ¥

On the fourth or fifih day, however, he sent for me out of
the Synod, and when I came to him, he said, eagerly, * Missi,
I am near to diz! I have asked you to come and say farewell,
Tell my daughter, my brother, and my people to go on
pleasing Jesus, and I will meet them again in the fair
World.”

I tried to encourage him, saying that God might raise him
up again and restore bim to his people; but he dfaintly
whispered, “O Missi, death is already touching mei I feel
my feet going away from under me. Help me to lie down
under the shade of that banyan tree.”

So saying, he seized my arm, we staggered near to the tree,
and he lay down under its cool shade. He whispered again,
#] am going! O Missl, let me hear your words rising up in

CHAPTER LXXIX
CHRISTIANITY AND COCOA-NUTS

Nagwal, the friend and companion of Wamakel, was an
inland Chief. He had, as his followers, by far the largest
number of men in any village on Aniwa. He had certainly a
dignified bearing, and his wife Katua was quite 2 lady in look
and manner as compared with all around her. She was the
first woman on the Island that adopted the clothes of civiliza-
tion, and she showed considerable instinctive taste in the way
she dressed herself in these. Her example was a kind of
Gospel in its goed influence on all the women ; she was a
real companion to her husband, and went with him aslmost

prayer, and then my Soul will be strong to go.” « averywhere, .
_ Amidst many choking sobs, I tried to pray. Af last ke , Naswai was younger and more intelligent than Namakei, and
took may hand, pressed it to his heart, and said in a stromger . oo in everything, except in translating the Scriptures, he was much

sad clearer ione, ¥ O my Missi, my desr Missi, I go befors . ; more of & fellow-helper in the work of the Lord., For manyg
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