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on the John Knox, and had to hold on as best we could. On
sheering off from the K P. Sag, one of her davits caught and
broke the mainmast of the little /oks Knes by the deck; and
1 saved my wife from being crushed to death by its fall, through
managing to swing her instantaneously aside in an apparently
impossible manner, It did graze Mr. Mathieson, but he was
not hurt. The Joks Knox, already overloaded, was thus quite
disabled; we were about ten miles at sea, and in imminent
danger; but the captain of the F. 2. Sage heartlessly sailed
away, and left us to struggle with our fate.

We drifted steadily in the direction of Tannz, an island of
Cannibals, where our goods would have been plundered and
all of us cooked and eaten. Dr. Geddie’s boat and mine
had the /okn Knox in tow ; and Mr. Copeland, with a crew of
Natives, was struggling hard with his boat to pull the Columbia
and her load towards Aneityum. As God mercifully ordered
it, though we had a stiff trade wind to pull against, we had a
comparatively calm sea ; yet we drifted still to leeward, till Dr.
Inglis going round to the harbour in his boat, as he had heard
of our arrival, saw us far at sea, and hastened to our rescue.
All the boats now, with their willing Native crews, got fastened
to our schooner, and to our great joy she began to move ahead,
After pulling for hours and hours, under the scorching rays of
2 tropical sun, we were all safely landed on shore at Aneityum,
about six o'clock in the evening of 3oth August just four
months and fourteen days since we sailed from Greenock.  We
got a hearty welcome from the Missionaxies’ wives, Mrs,
Geddie, Mrs. Inglis, and Mrs. Mathieson, and from all oux
aew friends, the Christian Natives of Aneityum ; and the great
danger in which both life and property had been placed at the
close of our voyage, made us praise God all the more that He
bad brought us to this quiet resting-place, around which lay
the Islands of the New Hebrides, to which our eager hearts
had looked forward, and into which we entered now in the
name of the Lord.

Mr. Copeland, Mrs. Paton, and I went round the island w0
Dr. Inglis's Station, where we were most cordially received
and entertained by his dear lady, and by the Christian Natives
there. As he was making scveral additions to his house a
that time, we received for the next few weeks our first practical
and valusble training in Mission house-building, as well as i
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higher matiers. Soon afier, a mecting wes called to consult
about our scttiement and, by the advice and with the con-
eurrence of all, Mr. and Mrs, Mathieson from Nova Scotiz
were located on the south side of Tanna, at Umairarekar, and
Mre. Paton and I at Port Resolution, on the same island. At
ﬁrﬂst it was a.greed that Mr. Copeland should be placed along
mthus;. but owing to the weakly state of Mrs. Mathieson’s
health, it was afterwards resolved that, for a time at least,
Mr. Copeiand zhould live at either Station, as might seem
most suitable or most requisite. o
Dr. Inglis and a number of his most snergetic Natives ac. -
companied us to Umairarekar, Tanna. There we purchased a
a}te for Mission House and Church, and laid a2 stone founda-
tion, and advanced as far as practicable the erection of a dwell-

- ing for Mr. and Mrs. Mathieson. Thence we proceeded to

Port Resolution, Tanna, and similarly purchased a site, and
advanced, to a forward stage, the house which Mrs. Paton and
I were to occupy on our settlement there. Lime for plaster-
ing had to be burned in kilns from the coral rocks ; and thatch,
for roofing with sugar-cane leaf, had to be prepared by the
Natives at both Stations before our return ; for which, as for all
tlse, a price was duly agreed upon, and was scrupulously paid.
Unfortunately we learned, when too late, that both houses
were too near the shore, exposed to unwholesome miasma,
and productive of the dreaded fever and ague,—the most

virulent and insidious enemy to all Europeans in those South
ern Seas,

CHAPTER XI
FIRST IMPRESSIONS OF HEATHENDOM

My first i'mpressions drove me, I must confess, to the verge
of utter dismay. On beholding these Natives in their pain¢
and nakedness and misery, my heart was as full of horror as of
pity. }élad I given up my much-beloved work and my dear
people in Glasgow, with so many delightful associations, to
consecrate my life to these degraded creatures? Was It
possible boteach them right and wrong, to Christianise, oz
even to civilise them? But that was only a passing feeling |
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1 soon got as deeply interested in them, and in all that tended
¢ advance them, and to lead them to the knowledge and love
of Jesus, as ever I had been in my work at Glasgow. We
were surprised and delighted at the remarkable change
produced on the Natives of Aneityum through the instrument-
ality of Drs. Geddie and Inglis in so short a time; and we
hoped, by prayerful perseverance in the use of similar means,
to see the same work of God repeated on Tanna. Besides.
the wonderful and blessed work done by Mrs. Inglis and Mrs.
Geddie, at their Stations, filled our wives with the buoyant
hope of being instruments in the hand of Geod to produce an
equally beneficent change amongst the savage women of
Tanna. Mrs. Paton had been left with Mrs. Inglis to learn:
all she could from her of Mission work on the Islands, till X
returned with Dr. Inglis from the house-building operations on
Tanna; during which period Mr. and Mrs. Mathieson were
also being instructed by Dr. and Mrs. Geddie.

To the Tannese, Dr. Inglis and I were objects of curiosity
and fear; they came crowding to gaze on our wooden and
lime-plastered house; they chattered incessantly with each
other, and left the scene day after day with undisguised and

_ increasing wonderment. Possibly they thought us rather mad
than wise !

Party after party of armed men going and coming in 2 state
of great excitement, we were informed that war was on foot;
but our Aneityumese Teachers were told to assure us that the
Harbour people would only act on the defensive, and that no
one would molest us at our work. One day two hostile tribes
met near our Station; high words arose, and old feuds were
revived. The Inland people withdrew ; but the Harbour
people, false to their promises, flew to arms and rushed past
us in pursuit of their enemies. The discharge of muskets in
the adjoining bush, and the horrid yells of the savages, soon
informed us that they were engaged in deadly fights, Excite-
ment and terror were on Cvery countenance; armed men
rushed about in every direction, with feathers in their twisted
hair,—with faces painted red, black, and white, and some, one
cheek black, the other red, others, the brow white, the chin
blue—in fact, any colour and on any part,—the more grotesque
and savage-looking, the higher the art! Some of the women
ran with their children to places of safety i but even then we
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saw other girls and women, on the shor
4 : e close by, chewi
;t:gggni ;;:dbcl:aﬁ'crmg and laughing, as if their fzther?::(gi
csr : -
Herh engaged in a country dance, instead of a
In the afterncon, as the sou
! ¢ nds of the musket
{:gging of the warriors came unpleasantly near to us, Sb:nli tI}i:lse
= uug adga.u}st :: post for a little while in silent prayer lcoiec{
o :, a:;l : s;.;]d; no’fl;g :r;dll‘s of ]er;zlsa.lem were built in tr’oublous
) 1ssion House on Tanna?
rest VEVOI this day, and pray for these poor Heathen,” e
Y :d retired to a Native house that had been temporaril
ﬁe to us for rest, and there pled before God for them a.lly.
: thno;st: and the discharge of muskets gradually receded, as
i f nland people were retiring ; and towards evenin ,the
§e2§ e.a;ound us returned to their villages. We were ifter-
thac hsbg:d?;:ngsdtiat five or six men had been shot dead ; that
een carried by the conquerors from t
:;riia;tt;i,a:r;ﬁecgokgd fat;ld eaten that very night at a htfogiig
ead of the bay, less than a mile f;
where my house was bein lt, Al
3 : g built, We had als i
illustration of the surroundi i e
the Indings into which we had
::};toc:xghwlf. Inglis’s Aneityum boy, who accompanied t‘:;;m:;
S founfi!.l o:gf::: :ash ?;antfd next morning, the boy could
‘ 2 while of great anxiet
:ﬁfﬂrr};&d& saying, * Missi, this is a dark !.emd.y O'KII‘lfeu rpfc?r?e l:)ef
co:ske&n miofecizmtr{:dworks. ;lt the boiling spring theyphave
; upen the slain. They have washed t

blood into the water; they have bathed there, p;lluﬁﬁ;

everything., [
shaflyl . og?” cannot get pure water to make your tea. What

Dr. Inglis told him that h
- ' e mmust for water el
till the rains came and cleansed away ttlt;i po!lutio:: ;cas:;' l:;::;

meanwhile, instead of te

a, we would
as they hafi often done before.
It not a little astonished us,

drink from the cocoa-nut,
The lad was quite relieved.

le ast however, to see that his mi
regarded their killing and eating each o’ther as a thing I;::al:‘clglg

:ﬁeb:vaI:Z:ifed’Hbm that it was horrible that they should spoil
Sl me?: ci?cl;cis :‘e ev'en our deepest instincts the
T s ices! I, if trained like him, would

Next evening, as we sat talking about the people, and the
D
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dark scenes around us, the quiet of the night was broken by a
wild wailing cry from the villages around, long-continued and
unearthly. We were informed that one of the wounded men,
carried home from the battle, had just died ; and that they had
strangled his widow to death, that her spirit might accompany
him to the other world, and be his servant there, as she had
been here. Now their dead bodies were 1aid side by side,
ready to be buried in the sea. Our hearts sank to think of all
this happening within ear-shot, and that we knmew it not}i
Every new scene, every fresh incident, set more clearly before
us the benighted condition and shocking cruelties of these
Heathen people, and we longed to be able to speak to them of
Jesus and the love of God. We eagerly tried to pick up every
word of their language, that we might, in their own tongue,
unfold to them the knowledge of the true God and of salvation
from 21l these sins through Jesus Christ.

CHAPTER Xii
SREAKING GROUND ON TANNA

Ovur small Missionary schooner, the Jokn Knox, having no
accommodation for lady passengers, and little for anybody
else except the discomfort of lying on deck, we took advantage
of a trader to convey us from Aneityum to Tanna. The
Captain kindly offered to take us and about thirty casks and
boxes to Port Resolution for &3, which we gladly accepted.
After a few hours sailing, we were all safely landed on Tanna
on the 5th November 1858. Dr. Geddie went for 2 fortnight
to Umairarekar, now known as Kwamera, on the south side of
Tanna, to assist in the settlement of Mr. and Mrs. Mathieson,
and to help in making their house habitable and comfortable.
Mr. Copeland, Mrs. Paton, and' I were left at Port Resolution,
to finish the building of our house there, and work our way
into the goodwill of the Natives as best we could.

On landing, we found the people to be literally naked and
painted Savages; they were at least as destitute of clothing as
Adam and Eve afler the fall, when they sewed fig-leaves for a
girdle; snd even more 50, for the women wore only a tiny
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apron of grass, in some cases shaped lik i
3 ; ® a skirt ir
iui;n an indescribable afiair like a pouch olr 1;?: g'gg, tﬁ:
ldren absalutely nothing whaterer oo
t they came in crowds to look at u
: : 8, and at -
; gnéngo vl:;:ddldt or had. We knew nothing of their lnng?;?grz‘
1o oy c;o speak a single word to them, nor they to u:
s el at them, they at us; we smiled, and nodded, and
s 1@6 to each other; this was our first meeting and
e o%. - n;ﬁ t:laey; f observed two men, the one lifting up
oe o o the other, and saying, “ Nungsi narl
I concluded that he was asking,

! g, “What ig this?”
stm;tllg, hftinqe; piece of wood, I said, " Nungsi nari ezm?"ln.
- beey smil :nd spoke to each other. I understood them
o t]:?;nt%;ld He t!ﬁas got hold of our language now.”

! me their name for the thin i :
ggozﬁt.ed to. I four}d that they understood my guzlsltli‘:)l::, IWh!;u:
51 ! n:st?hor, What is tbat?_ and that I could now get fm:h
e e? uﬁ;n::eo thfl e;rery visible or tangible thing around us! .

. OWn every name the ing

all phonetically, and also ev S e
- i 0 every strange sound we h

i!lxjﬁt, ltt1;1:31~¢=:a.’r'ter, .by painstaking comparison afedig:::nt&gi?

e scsi) we tried to ascertain their meanings, testing our

ok 1;guv.a s by again cross-questioning the Natives. One day I

¥ two men approaching, when one, who was a stra e
pou(::ted to me with his finger, and said, “ Se nangin?” 2o
- th::;;:hﬁ;gg 3&% he was asking my name, I pointed to one
s ey y finger, and looking at the other, inquired,

They smiled, and i

s gave me their pames. W
gl;ief:::l i%i?ri tsl::i r:':;irl;e:hof é:iersons and things, and esowf::: ::::
‘ ¢ distinctive sounds of thei :
and being always keenl e b

: eenly on the alert, we made ext inary
g}r:ﬁrﬁss mh attempting bits of conversation and ?icnra:ert;itllz?x:y
S dpeec for the first time to a written form—for the N :
He he;;)r;s bad no literature, and not even the rudiments e:;
=5 1;1 -~ ttc; i used to hire some of the more intelligent lads
e :1'1 dand talk with us, and answer our questions

i il 1:23:?; éol:lutt }:hey 50 often deceived us, and
tless,_ L em 3o often, that thi 3
Was not satisfactory, till after we had gained some :::::?:ir;z
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of their language and its construction, and they themselves
nad become interested in helping us. Amongst our most
interested helpers, and most trustworthy, were two aged chiefs
—Nowar and Nouka-—in many respects two of Nature's
noblest gentlemen, kind at heart to all, and distingnished by a
certain native dignity of bearing. But they were both under
the leadership of the warchief Miaki, a kind of devil-king
over many villages and tribes.

The Tannese had hosts of stone idols, charms, and sacred
objects, which they abjectly feared, and in which they devoutly
believed. They were given up to countless superstitions, and
firmly glued to their dark heathen practices. Their worship
was entirely a service of fear, its aim being to propitiate this
or that Evil Spirit, to prevent calamity or to secure revenge.
They deified their chiefs, like the Romans of old, so that
almost every village or tribe had its own Sacred Man, and
some of them had many. They exercised an extraordinary
influence for evil, these village or tribal priests, and were
believed to have the disposal of life and death through their
gacred ceremonies, not only in their own tribe, but over all
the Islands. Sacred men and women, wizards and witches,
received presents regularly to influence the gods, and to
remove sickness, or to cause it by the NaZak, i.e. incantation
over remains of food, or the skin of fruit, such as banana,
which the person has eaten on whom they wish to operate.
They also worshipped the spirits of departed ancestors and
heroes, through their material idols of wood and stone, but
chiefly of stone. They feared these spirits and sought their
aid ; especially seeking to propitiate those who presided over
war and peace, famine and plenty, health and sickness,
destruction and prosperty, life and death, Their whole
worship was one of slavish fear; and, so far as ever I could
learn, they had no idea of a God of mercy or grace.

But these very facts—that they did worship something,
that they believed in spirits of ancestors and heroes, and that
they cherished many legends regarding those whom they had
never seen, and handed these down to their children—and
the fact that they had ideas about the invisible world and its
inhabitants, made it not so hard as some might suppose to
convey to their minds, once their language and modes of
thought were understood, some clear idea of Jehovah God as
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the great uncreated Spirit Father, who Hims

sustains all tl-gat is, It could mot, however, beego:;eac:;'i::;nf
or by a few airy lessons. The whole heart and soul and lifé
had to be put into the enterprise. But it could be done-
that we believed because they were men, not beasts: it ha.é
been done—that we saw in the converts on Aneityut’n ; and
our hearts rose to the task with a quenchless hope | :

CHAPTER XIII

PIONEERS IN THE NEW HEBRIDES

A GLANCE backward
N rds over the story of the Gospel in the

may help to bring my readers into i
%}Tlli::;:fn :;b;;a are to follov:r. The ever-famous t:ﬁe:l ::;
introduce Christi:rrﬁtyar:.;gos:;:tig'ﬁth o
_ . thiz group of islan
E:;t;sz‘iicxﬁgi Sea:s. John Williams and h?s young L?i.s:il:n:g?
S :c : arris, under the auspices of the London Mis
£ a.:'g egi, Ianr.:’.ec! on Erromanga on the 3oth of Novem-
et 29. . as, within a few minutes of their touching land,
were clubbed to death; and the Savages proceeded to

cook and feast upon their bodies. Thus wer

:I-ﬁ;t.);lcde: l?iap;:zed with the blood of Martyrs;eat:gecarr?;
Isl:mdz ac; };-,e whole Cl'mstlan world that He claimed these
e 1;19\“1. _ His cross must yet be lifted up, where
T t}lf saints has been poured forth in His name !
Sl bute? eaénai?]ew not that they had slain their best
Chatin ois prayers ascended for them from all

wherever th
LRl e story of the martyrdom on Erro-

Again, therefore, in 1842, the London Missi
% 5 Mission i

Boefms ;:L Mgrslirs. Turner and Nisbet to pierce th;’f,r kii:?:z
e g ey placed their standard on our chosen island
s ;, the nearest to Erromanga. In less than seven
o ﬁs;l t(;lwever, their persecution by the Savages became &o
it bar’e 1;:5 we (;ee them in 2 boat trying to escape by night
et bee ut on that dangerous sez they would eer

e & lost, but the Ever-Merciful drove them bmk
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to land, and sent next morning 2 whaling vessel, which, con-
trary to custom, called there and just in the nick of time.
They, with all goods that could be rescued, were got safely or
board, and sailed for Samoa  Say not their plans and
prayers were baffled ; for God heard and abundantly blessed
them there, beyond all their dreams.

After these things, the London Missionary Society again
and again placed Samoan Native Teachers on one or other
island of the New Hebrides; but their unhealthiness, com-
pared with the more wholesome Samoz or Rarotonga, so
afflicted them with the dreaded ague and fever, besides what
they endured from the inhospitable Savages themselves, that
no effectlve Mission work had been accomplished there till at
iast the Presbyterian Missionaries were led to enter upon the
gcene, Christianity had no foothold anywhere on the New
Hebrides, unless it were in the memory and the blood of the
BMartyrs of Erromanga.

The Rev. John Geddie and his wife, from Nova Scotia,
were landed on Aneityum, the most southerly island of the
New Hebrides, in 1848 ; and the Rev. John Inglis and his
wife, from Scotland, were landed on the other side of the
game island, in 1853. An agent for the London Missionary
Society, the Rev. T. Powell, accompanied Dr. Geddie for
sbhout a year, to advise as to his settlement and to assist in
opening up the work. Marvellous as it may scem, the Natives
on Aneityum showed interest in the Missionaries from the
very first, and listened to their teachings; so that in a few
years Dr. Inglis and Dr. Geddie saw about 3500 Savages
throwing away their idols, renouncing their Heathen customs,
and avowing themselves to be worshippers of the true
Jehovah God. Slowly, yet progressively, they unlearned their
Heathenism ; surely and hopefully they learned Christianity
and civilisation. When these Missionaries *came to thic
Yeland, there were no Christians there; when they left it
ghere were no Heathens.”

Further, these poor Aneityumese, having glimpses of the
Word of God, determined to bave & Holy Bible in their own
mother tongue, wherein before no book or page ever had
been written in the history of their race. The consecrated
brain and hand of their Missionaries kept toiling day and
pight in translating the book of God: ead the willing hands

THE GREAT BEREAVEMENT 55

and feet_ of the Nativez kept toiling through fifteen long but
unwearying years, planting and preparing arrowroot to pay the
L1200 required to be laid out in the printing and publishing
of the book. Year after year the arrowroot, too sacred to be
used for their daily food, was set apart as the Lord’s portion;;
the Missionaries sent it to Australia and Scotland, where it
was sold by private friends, and the whole proceeds con-
sccrated to this purpose. On the completion of the great
undertaking by the Bible Society, it was found that the’
Natives had earned as much as to pay every penny of the
outlay ; and their first Bibles went out to them, purchased
with the consecrated toils of fifteen years!

_Let those who lightly esteem their Bibles think on those
things. [Eight shillings for every leaf, or the labour and
proceeds of fifteen years for the Bible entire, did not appear
to these poor converted Savages too much to pay for that
Word of God, which had sent to them the Missionaries,
which had revealed to them the grace of God in Christ,

and which' had opened their eyes to the wonders and glories
af redeeming love |

CHAPTER XIV
THE GREAT BEREAVEMENT

My first house on Tanna was on the old site occupied by
Turner and Nisbet, near the shore for obvious reasons, and
only a few feet above tide-mark. So was that of Mr. Mathie-
son, paudy for materials and goods being landed, and, as we
imagined, close to the healthy breezes of the sea. Alas| we
ha_.d to learn by sad experience, like our brethren in all un-
tried Mission fields. The sites proved to be hot-beds for
Fever and Ague, mine especially; and much of this might
have been escaped by building on the bigher ground, and iz
the sweep of the refreshing trade-winds. For all this, how
ever, no one was to blame ; everything was done for the best,
according to ‘the knowledge then possessed. Our house was
sheltered behind by an abrupt hill about two hundred feet high,
which gave the site a feeling of cosiness. It was surrounded,
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and much shaded, by beautiful breadfruit trees, and wvers’
large cocoa-nut trees; too largely beautiful, indeed, for they
shut out many a heaithy breeze that we sorely needed!
There was a long swamp at the head of the bay, and, the
ground at the other end on which our house stood being
scarcely raised perceptibly higher, the malaria almost con-
stantly enveloped us. Once, after a smart attack of the fever,
an intelligent Chief said to me, * Missi, if you stay here, you
will soon die! No Tanna-man sleeps so low down as you
do, in this damp weather, or he too would die. We sleep on
the high ground, and the trade-wind keeps us well You
must go and sleep on the hill, and then you will have better
health.”

I at once resolved to remove my house to higher ground,
at the earliest practicable moment ; heavy though the under-
taking would necessarily be, it seemed our only hope of being
able to live on the island. Alas, for one of us, it was already
too late !

My dear young wife, Mary Ann Robson, landed with me
on Tanna on the 5th November 1858, in excellent health and
full of all tender and holy hopes. On the 12th February 1859
God sent to us our first-born son; for two days or so both
mother and child seemed to prosper, and our island-exile
thrilled with joy! But the greatest of sorrows was treading
hard upon the heels of that joy! My darling’s strength
showed no signs of rallying. She had an attack of ague and
fever a few days before; on the third day or so thereafter, it
returned, and attacked her every second day with increasing
severity for a fortnight. Diarrheea ensued, and symptoms of
pneumonia, with slight delirium at intervals; and then in a
moment, altogether unexpectedly, she died on the 3rd March.
To crown my sorrows, and complete my loneliness, the dear
baby-boy, whom we had named after her father, Peter Robert
Robson, was taken from me after one week’s sickness, on the
goth March. Let those who have ever passed through any
similar darkness as of midnight feel for me; as for all others,
it would be more than vain to try to paint my sorrows !

I knew then, when too late, that our work had been entered
on too near the beginning of the Rainy Season, We were
both, however, healthy and hearty; and I daily pushed on
with the house, making things hourly more comfortable, in
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the hope that long lives were before us both, to be spent for
Jesus in seeking the salvation of the perishing Heathen. In
our mutual inexperience, and with our hearts aglow for the
work of our lives, we incurred this risk which should never
bave been incurred; and I only refer to the matter thus, in
the hope that others may take warning.

Stunned by that dreadful loss, in entering upon this field of
labour to which the Lord had Himself so evidently led me,
my reason seemed for a time almost to give way. Ague and
fever, too, laid a depressing and weakening hand upon me,
continuously recurring, and reaching oftentimes the very height
of its worst burning stages. But I was pever altogether for-
saken., The ever-merciful Lord sustained me, to lay the
precious dust of my beloved Ones in the same quiet grave,
dug for them close by at the end of the house ; in all of which
last offices my own bhands, despite breaking heart, had to take
the principal share! I built the grave round and round with
coral blocks, and covered the top with beautiful white coral,
broken small as gravel ; and that spot became my sacred and
much frequented shrine, during 2ll the following months and
years when I laboured on for the salvation of these savage
Islanders amidst difficulties, dangers, and deaths. Whenso
ever Tanna turns to the Lord, and is wor for Christ, men in
after-days will find the memory of that spot still green,—where
with ceaseless prayers and tears I claimed that land for God
in which I bad “buried my dead” with faith and hope. But
for Jesus, and the fellowship He vouchsafed me there, I must
have gone mad and died beside that lonely grave!

Dr. Inglis, my brother Missionary on Aneityum, wrote to
the Reformed Presbyterian Magazine :—* I trust all those who
shed tears of sorrow on account of her early death will be
enabled in the exercise of faith and resignation to say, ‘The
Will of the Lord be done ; the Lord gave and the Lord hath
taken away: blessed be the Name of the Lord!’ I need not
say how ‘deeply we sympathise with her bereaved parents; as
well as with ber sorrowing husband. By her death the Mission
has sustained a heavy loss. We were greatly pleased with Mrs.
Paton  during the peried of our short intercourse with her.
Her mind, naturally vigorous, had been cultivated by a
superior education., She was full of Missionary spirit, and
took, a deep Interest in the Native women, This was seen
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furthez, when she went to Tanna, where, in less than three
months, she had collected a class of eight females, who came
regularly to her to receive instruction. There was about her
a maturity of thought, a solidity of character, a loftiness of aim
and purpose, rarely found in one so young. 'Trained up in the
fear of the Lord from childhood, like another Mary she had
evidently chosen that good part, which is never taken away
from those possessed of it. When she left this island, she
had to all human appearance 2 long career of usefulness and
happiness on Earth before her, but the Lord has appeinted
otherwise. She has gone, as we trust, to her rest and her
reward. The Lord has said to her, as He said to David,
*Thou didst well in that it was in thine heart to build a House
for My Name.’ Let us watch and pray, for our Lord cometh
as a thief in the night.”

Soon after her death, the good Bishop Selwyn called at Port
Resolution, Tanna, in his Mission Ship. He came on shore
to visit me, accompanied by the Rev. J. C. Patteson. -They
bad met Mrs. Paton on Aneityum in the previons year soon
after our arrival, and, as she was then the picture of perfect
health, they also felt her loss very keenly. Standing with me
beside the grave of mother and child, I weeping aloud on his
one hand, and Patteson—afterwards the Martyr Bishop of
Nakupu—sobbing silently on the other, the godly Bishop
Selwyn poured out his heart to God amidst sobs and tears,
during which he laid his hands on my head, and invoked
Heaven's richest consolations and blessings on me and my
trying labours. 2

Sorrow and love constrain me to linger over her last words.
She cried, * Oh, that my dear mother were herel She is a
good woman, my mother, a jewel of a woman.”

Then, observing Mr. Copeland near by, she said, “ Oh, M.
Copeland, I did not know you were there! You must not
think that I regret coming here, and leaving my mother. IfI
had the same thing to do over again, I would do it with far
more plessure, yes, with all my heart. Oh no! I do not
regret leaving home and friends, though at the time I felt i
keenly.” i

Soon after this, looking up and putting her hand in mine,
she said-—

“]. € wrots to our [anet saying that young Christians
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under their first impressions thought they could do anything
'or make any sacrifice for Jesus, and he asked if she believed
it, for he did not think they could, when tested; but Janet
'wrote back that she believed they could, and (added she with

_ great emphasis) 7 beXieve it is frue /"

In a moment, altogether unexpectedly, she fell asleep in

Jesus, with these words on her lips. “Not lost, only gone
before to be for ever with the Lord”—my heart keeps saying
or singing to itself from that hour till now.
. It was very difficult to be resigned, left alone, and in sorrow-
ful circumstances; but feeling immovably assured that my God
and Father was too wise and loving to err in anything that He
does or permits, I looked up to the Lord for help, and struggled
on in His work. I do not pretend to see through the mystery
of such visitations,—wherein God calls away the young, the
promising, and those sorely needed for His service here; but
this I do know and feel, that, in the light of such dispensations,
it becomes us all to love and serve our blessed Lord Jesus s
that we may be ready at His call for death and Eternity.

CHAPTER XV
AT HOME WITH CANNIBALS

In the first letter, sent jointly by Mr. Copeland and myself
from Tanna to the Church at home, the following statements
occur :—

“We found the Tannese to be painted Savages, enveloped
in all the superstition and wickedness of Heathenism. All the
men and children go in a state of pudity. The older women
wear grags skirts, and the young women and girls, grass or leaf
aprons like Hve in Eden. They are exceedingly ignorant, °
vicious, and bigoted, and almost void of natural affection.
Instead of the inhabitants of Port Resolution being improved
by coming in contact with white men they are rendered much
worse ; for they have learned all their vices bui none of thelx
virtues,—if such are possessed by the pioneer traders among
such races! The Sandal-wood Tradecs are as a class the most
godiess of men, whose cruelty and wickedness make us




