THE STORY OF JOHN G. PATOR

CHAPTER XXXVII
FIVE HOURS IN A CANOE

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

We launched it, but now he refused to let us go till day-
light. He had always been one of my best friends, but now
appeared bent on a quarrel, so I had to exerciss much
patience with him and them. Haying launched it, he said 1
had hired the cance but not the paddies. I protested
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“Surely you know we hired the paddies tov. What could we
do without paddles? ”

B.ut Arkurat lay down and pretended to have fallen asleep,
snoring on the sand, and could not be awaked, I appezled
to Nowar, who only said, “That is his conduct, Missi, our
conduct | ”

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

Nowar gave me one. Returning to the village, friends
gave me one each till I got other three. Now Arkurat
started up, and refused to let us go. A Chief and one of his
men, who lived on the other side of the island near to whers
we were goin_g. and who was hired by me to go with us and
help in paddling the canoe, drew back also and refused to £0.
Agzu_n I offered to leave the canoe, and walk overland if
possible, when Faimungo, the Chief who had refused to go
with us, came forward and said, * Missi, they are all deceiving
you! The sea is so rough, you cannot go by it; and if you
should get round the weather point, Miaki has men appointed
to shoot you as you pass the Black Rocks, while by land all
the_paths are guarded by armed men. I tell you the truth,
having heard all their talk. Miaki and Karewick say they
hate the Worship, and will kill you. They killed your goats
and stole all your property yesterday. Farewell 1” ’

The Teachers, the boy, and I now resolved to enter the
canoe and attempt it, as the only gleam of hope left to us,
My party of five embarked in our frail canoe ; Abraham first
I next, Mattt'lew after me, the boy at the steering paddle, anci
Ahrah:.a.m’s; wife sitting in the bottom, where she might hold
on whll_e it continued to float. For a mile or more we got
away nicely under the lee of the island, but when we turned
to go south for Mr, Mathieson’s Station, we met the full force
of wind and sea, every wave breaking over and almost swamp-
:5‘_ 2:‘ ‘fah;oe, }'ll‘he N;:ive lad at the helm paddle stood up

issi, this i the conduct of th
up all who seek it= help.” ekl
: 1 &m;;ﬁ"we do not seek help from it, but from

Our danger became very great, as the zea broke ov
over and
lashed around ws. My faithful Anpeityamese, ovem;me with
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sesror, threw down thelr paddies, and Abrabam said, * Missi,
we sre all drowned row! We are food for the sharks, We
might as well be eaten by the Tannese as by fishes ; but God
will give us life with Jesus in heaven |”

I seized the paddle uearest me; 1 ordered Abraham 0
scize another within his reach; I enjoined Matthew to bail
the canoe for life, and the lad to keep firm in his seat, and I
cried, “Stand to your post, and let us returni Abraham,
=here is pow your faith in Jesus? Remember, He is Ruler
on sea as on land. Abraham, pray and ply your paddiel
Keep up stroke for stroke with me, as our lives depend on it
Our God can protect ne. Matthew, bail with all your might.
Don't look round om the sea and fear, Let us pray to God
and ply our paddles, a2ud He will save us yet I

Desr old Abraham said, ¢ Thank you for that, Missi I
will be strong. I pray to God and ply my paddle. God will
save usl”

With muoch labour, and amid deadly perils, we got the
canoe turmed; and after four hours of a terrible struggle, we
succeeded, towards daylight as the tide turned, in again
reaching smooth water. With God’s blessing we at last
reached the shore, exactly where we had left it five hours ago!

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

mitted mchothernntotbclprdﬁod,beingpteparediotm
lsst and worst.

e e :
Quick as lightning, the two dogs sprang at their faces.”
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CHAPTER XXXVIII

A RACE FOZ LIFR

As I sat meditating on the issues, Famiungo, the friendiy
inland Chief, again appeared to warn us of our danger, now
very greatly increased by our being driven back from the sea
All Nowar's men bad fled, and were hid in the bush and in
rocks along the shore; while Miaki was holding a meeting
not half a mile away, and preparing to fall upon us
Faimungo said, * Farewell, Missi, I am going home. I don't
wish to see the work and the murders of this moraing.”

He was Nowar's son-inlaw. He had always been truthful
and kindly with me. - His home was about half-way across
the island, on the road that we wanted to go, and under
sudden impulse I said, * Faimungo, will you let us follow you #
Will you show us the path? When the Mission Ship arrives,
I will give you three good axes, blankets, knives, fish-hooks,
and many things you prize.”

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

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

Off be started to Nowar's, and got a large load of my
stolen property, blankets, sheets, etc., which had fallen to hie
lot. He called his zeven men, who had also shared in the
Prundes, and, to avoid MiskPs men, they san awsy under &




134 THE STORY OF JOEN G. PATOK

large cocoa-nut grove skirting the shore, calling, “Be quick!
Follow and keep as near to us as you can.”

Though Nowar had got a box of my rice and appropriated
many thinge from the plunder of the Mission House besides
the goods entrusted to his care, and got two of my goats
killed and cooked for himself and his people, yet now he
would not give a particle of food to my starving Aneityumese
or myself, but hurried us off, saying, “1 will eat all your rice
and keep all that has been left with me, in payment for my
Jame knee and for my people fighting for you!”

My three Aneityumese and 1 started after Faimungo and
hiz men. We could place no confidence in any of them ;
but, feeling that we were in the Lord's hands, it appeared to
be our only hope of escaping instant death. We got away
unobserved by the enemies. We met several small parties of
friends in the Harbour, apparently giad to see us trying to
get away. But about four miles on our way, we met a large
party of Miaki's men, all armed, and watching as outposts.
Some were for shooting us, but others hesitated. Every
musket was, however, raised and levelled at me. Faimungo
poised his great spear and said, “No, you shall not kill Missi
today. He is with me” Having made thie flourish, he
strode off after his own men, and my Ancityumese followed,
leaving me face to face with 2 ring of levelled muskets.

Sirawia, who was in command of this party, and who once,
like Nowar, had been my friend, said to me, Judas like, *“ My
love to you, Missi® But he also shouted after Faimungo,
“Your conduct is bad in taking the Missi away; leave him to
us to be killed 1” I then turned upon him, saying, *Sirawia,
I love you all. You must know that I sought only your good.
I gave you medicine and food when you and your people were
sick and dying under measles; 1 gave you the very clothing
you wear. Am I not your friend? Have we not often drunk
tea and eaten together in.my house? Can you stand there
and see your friend shot? If you do, my God will punish yon
geverely.”

He then whispered something to his company which I did
not hear; and, though their muskets were still raised, I saw
in their eyes that he had restrained them. I therefore began
gradually to move backwards, still keeping my eyes fixed on
thers, til! the bush hid them from my view, whereon | turned
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and ran after my party, and God kept the enemy fr
ing. We trusted in Jehovah Jesus, and pressed j;m ?:1 ﬁi;lilxiw
A second hostile party encountered us, and with great d;ﬁ
culty we also got away from them. Soon thereafter a friendi‘
company crossed our path. We learned from them that thz
enemies had slapghtered other two of Manuman’s men, and
burned several villages with fire. Another party of the enem
emlzountered-us, and were eager for our lives. But this timy
Faimungo withstood them firmly, his men encircled us, and h:

said, “I am not afraid now, Missi : i
L , Missi ; I am feeling stronger near

CHAPTER XXXIX

FAINT YET PURSUING

HUrrYING still onwards, we came to that village on their high

ground called Aneai, #.¢c. Heaven, The su
, f.€. ; n was o) i
hot, the path al_most upshaded, and our whole i;:i::rﬂ::ly
exhn.dusted, especially Faimungo, carrying his load of stol:i
5;0 as,smgz here he sat down on the village dancing—grout;d
e, saying, “ Missi, I a
We can rest with safety.” ; Bl
In 2 few minutes, however, h
I 4 y be started up, he and his
:I; :;Itlsdi:xctxltlement Over a mountain, behir;d the villagen;ir:i
ere came the shoutings, and anon th
tramp of a multitude making rapi o R
. g rapidly towards us. Fai
gpt up and plantr:é_l his back against a tree. I s;tc:c&:iLl nﬁ:s!;gz
n;r:; and the Aneityumese woman and the two men stood
: eedmei whllz_e his men seemed prepared to flee. At full
Ipha.d a large body of the tallest and most powerful men that
i ';‘echc.l)]n Tanna came rushing on and filled the dancing-
ég; > 5 ey were all armed, and flushed with their success
proh::);y &o:ale;s;ng_er had informed them of our escape,
e iaki, and they had crossed the country to
tha;l"mr;l’mgo was much afr?id, and said,  Missi, go on in
S -fab you and your Aneityumese ; and I will follow when
t bave had & smoke and a talk with these men.”
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1 replied, * No, I will stand by your side till you go; and
if T am killed, it will be by your side. I will not leave you.”

He implored us to go on, but that 1 knew would be certain
death, They began urging one another to kill us, but I looked
round them as calmly as possible, saying, “ My Jebovah God
will punish you here and hereafter, if you kill me or any of
His servants.” '

A Killing-stone, thrown by one of the Savages, grazed poor
old Abraham’s cheek, and the dear soul gave such 2 look at
me, and then upwards, as if to say, “ Missi, I was nearly away
to Jesus” A club was also raised to follow the blow of the
killing-stone, but God baffled the aim. They encircled us in
a deadly ring, and one kept urging another to strike the first
blow or fire the first shot My heart rose up to the Lord
Jesus; 1 saw Him watching all the scene. In that awful hour
1 beheld His own words, as if carved in Jetters of fire upon the
clouds of Heaven: *Seck, and ye ghall find. Whatsoever ye
shall ask in My Name, that will I do, that the Fatber may
be glorified in the Son” 1 could understand how Stephen
pnd Jobn saw the glorified Saviour as they gazed up through
suffering and persecution to the Heavenly Throne!

Yet 1 never could say that on such occasions 1 was entirely
without fear. Nay, I have felt my reason reeling, my sight
coming and going, and my knees smiting together when thus
brought close to & violent death, but mostly under the solemn

i hered into Eternity and appeating before
God. Still, I was never left without hearing that promise in
all its consoling and supporting power coming up through the
darkness and the anguish, “Lo, I am with you alway.” And
with Paul I could say, even in this dread moment and crisis of
being, 1 am persuaded that neither death nor life, . . . nof
any other creature, shall -be able to separate us from the love
of God which is in Christ Jesus our Lord.”

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

die, I will die by your side.”

He replied, “Now, I go on before; Missi, keep close
to me.”

Hix men had gone, and I persuaded my Aneityumese to
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follow them. At lase with a bound, Fai
st, w Faimungo started 1
sh':}:,n. I followed, keeping as mear him a.sm;gcouid, plea.:i?:;
with }e;sus to protect me or to take me home to Glory. The
host of armed men slso ran along on each side with their
ge:;pons ready ; but leaving everything to Jesus, I ran on as
- ; gy wehre my escort, or as if I saw them not.  If any reader
: 'nﬁers ow they were restrained, much more would I, unless
be E:vcd thzt the same Hand that restrained the iior’:s from
;::rucihmg Daniel held back these Savages from hurting me:
mc came to a stream crossing our path. With a bound ali
inyt 1% s}:}lea.r?‘dF:,inz;an yc:ip the bank oppesite, and disappeared
; t pursuing,” T 2lzo tried th t
Lstmck the bank and slid back on my hands :.nldea %n:;;
wards' the stream. At this moment I heard a crash above
kn;ly head amongst the branches of an overhanging tree, and I
hagw 5::::& am Kaw;s had been thrown, and that that ’brancb
\ €. Praising my God, I scrambled
?;izcr side, and followed the track of my party intont};:l;mtsh;
e S;vages gazed after me for a little in silence, but no one
cross the stream ; and I saw them separate into two mie
i)vo;;;ou I::mmm.g to thf: village and another pressing in,iand
: what gratitude did I recognise the Invisible One wh
rc%;_.g%hz their counsels to confusion | : 4
ound my party resting in the bush, an
/ d amazed
?;_ ;ic;;:in :11“;3 from men who were thirsting for my fl,?o?f
i s men received me with demonstrations
j;;y, perhaps feeling a little ashamed of their Dw: co::.:zic?:
€ now ascended the mountain and kept away from the
common path to avoid other Native bands At every village
Z;:ermes to the Worship were ready to shoot us. Butlk :
wg::dt; rv:::nfmde,_ kn;)wing that the fear of shooting hﬁr
would | Y their shooting at '
mﬂré;:ntaa] Chief in all that szcgﬁon ;? ?heaissl;ed.was e
= Sir:;n party said, “M_izi_d and Karewick sa’d that Missi made
He ess and t'he burricanes, and we ought to kill him.”
- mungo replied, * They lie about Missi! It is our ow
T;onduct that makes us sick.” S
ey answered, “ We don't know who makes the si
but 1;1:;;] t";t];mcllnv:ht;ught us to kill all Forei; m:.lfkﬂm ’
- 0, clutching club and spear i i
betorixt them and us, " You wor't kill Hm" mmed’ to-dag I e
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Faimungo now sent his own men home by & near path,
and guided us himself till we were close upon the shore
There, sitting down, he said, *Missi, I have now fulfilled
my promise. I am so tired, 1 am so afraid, I dare not go
farther. My love to you all. Now goon quickly! Three
of my men will go with you to the next rocks. Go quickly |
Farewell.”

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

To us this district was especially perilous. Many vears
ago the Aneityumese had joined in a war against the Tannese
of this tribe, and the thirst for revenge yet existed in their
hearts, handed down from sire to son. Most providentially
the men were absent on a Wat expedition, and we saw only
three lads and 2 great number of women and children, who
ran off to the bush in terror. In the evening the eanraged
Savages of another district assaulted the people of the shore
villages for allowing us to pass, and, though sparing their
lives, broke in pieces their weapons of war—=a very gricvous
penalty.

In the next district, as we hasted along the shore, two
young men came running after us, poising their quivering
spears. 1 took the useless revolver out of my little native
basket, and raising it cried, *“Beware! Lay down your
spears at once on the sand, and carry my basket to the next
landing at the Black Rocks.”

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

In the next land we saw none. After that we saw crowds
all along, some friendly, others unfriendly, but they let us pass
on, and with the blessing of Almighty God we drew near to
Mr. Mathieson’s Station in safety. Here a2 man gave me &
cocoa-nut for each of our perty, which we greatly required,
having tasted nothing all that day, and very little for geveral
days before,. We were 80 weak that only the struggle for life
ensabled us to keep our feet; yet my poot Aneitynmese never

Kowra's LAMENT
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complained and never halted, mot even the woman. The
danger and excitement kept us up in the race for life; and
by the blessing of God we were now approaching the Mission
House, praising God for His wonderful deliverances.

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

CHAPTER XL
WAITING AT EWAMERA

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

Let me now cull the leading events from my Journal, that
intervened betwixt this date and the break-up of the Mission
on Tanna-—at least for a season—though, blessed be God! I
have lived to see the light rekindled by my dear friends Mr.
and Mrs. Watt, and shining more brightly and hopefully than

ever. The candle was quenched, but the candlestick was not
removed |

On the 23rd January x862 Mr. Mathieson sent for Taura,
Kati, and Kapuku, his three principal Chiefs, to induce them
to promise protection till a vessel called to take us away
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appeared friendly, and promised to do their best. A!:as H
geywm of the Tannese Chiefs had too often provesd to

g1k,
= '5’0:1 Friday, a4tk jenuary, report reached our 'S:ation that
Miaki and his party, bearing that a fiendly Chief ha.e:l con:
cealed two of Manuman’s young men, comp-_eiled him to
produce them and club them to death before theix eyes.  Also,
that they surrounded Manuman’s party on a mountan, and
hemmed them in there, dying of starvation, and frying to
gurvive on the carcases of the dead and on bark and roots.
Also, that Miaki bad united all the Chiefs, fnen‘ds; and foes
alike, in 2 bond of blood, tci kill every :'.m:: pertaining to the
whole Mission on Tanna.  Jesus reigns!

On Sunday, the 26th January, thirty persons came to
worship at the Mission House. Thereafter, at great risk, we
had Worship at three of the nearest and most friendly villages.
Amidst all our perils and trials we preached the Gospt}i to
about one hundred and sixteen persoms, It was verily &
sowing time of tears; but, despite all that followed, who shaﬁl
gay that it was vain! Twenty years have passed,_an_d now
when 1 am writing this, there is a Church of God singing the
praises of Jesus in that very district of Tanna. On leam:g
the second village, a young lad affectionately took my hand to
lead me to the next village ; but almgky, down-browed Savage,
carrying a2 ponderous club, alsc insisted upon accompanying
as. I led the way, guided by the lad Mr Mathiesor got
the man to go before him, while he himself followed, constantly
watching. Coming to a place where another path branched
off from ours, I asked which path we took, and, on turning to
the left as instructed by the lad, the ngage;, getting c.lp:c
behind me, swung his huge club over his ghoulder to stn}:
me on the head. Mr. Mathieson, springing forward, caught
the club from behind with a great cry to me ;. and 1, wheelu:g
instantly, had hold of the club also, and betwixt us we wrehst
it out of his hands. The poor creaturs, craven at heart oft:
ever bloodthirsty, implored us not to kill him. I raised tilel
¢lub threateningly, and caused him to march in front of us
we reached the next village fence ‘In terror lest these
villagers should kill bim, he gladly received back his dtxb, as
well as the boy his bow and amows, and they were lost in the
bush in & moment.
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At the village from which this man 2ad hoy had come, one
Savage brought his musket while we were conducting Worship,
and sat sullen and scowling at us all the time. Mocking
guestions were also shouted at us, such as, * Who made the
ming, winds, and hurricanes? Who caused all the disense?
Who killed Missl Mathieson’s child?” .They sneered and
scoffed at our answers, and in this Taura the Chief joined the -
rest.

On the 27th, at daylight, 2 vesse! was seen in the ofing, as
if to tantalise us. The Captain bad been at the Harbour, and
had received my letter from Nowar, I hoisted a flag to induce
aim to send or come on shore, but he sailed off for Aneityum,
bearing the plunder of my poor Mission House, purchased for
ammunition and tobacco from the Natives. He left the news
at Aneityum that I had been driven from my Station some
time ago, and was believed to have been murdered,

On the 29th January, the young Chief Kapuku came and
banded to Mr. Mathieson his own and his fathers war-gods
and household idols. They consisted chiefly of a basket of
small and peculiar stones, much worn and shining with use,
He said, “ While many are trying to kill you and drive the
Worship of Jehovah from this island, I give up my gods, and
will send away all Heathen idols from my land.”

On the 31st, we leamed that a party of Miaki’s men were
going about Mr. Mathieson’s district inciting the people to kill
ue. Faimungo also came to inform us that Miaki was exerting
all his artifice to get us and the Worship destroyed. Manu-
man even sent, from inland, Raki, his adopted son, to tell me
of the fearful sufferings that he and his people were now pass-
ing through, and that some were killed almost every day.
Raki’s wife was 2 Chiefs daughter, who, when the war began,
returned to her father's care. The Savages of Miaki went to
her own father'’s house and compelled him to give her up as
an enemy. She was clubbed and feasted on,

On Sabbath, 2nd February, thirty-two people attended the
Moming Service. I addressed them on the Deluge, its causes
and lessons. I showed them a doll, explaining that such
carved and painted images could not hear our prayers or help
us in our need, that the living Jehovah God only could hear
and help. They were much interested, and afer Weorship
carefuily examined the doll Mr Mathieson and I commis-
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& Jesus, weat inland and conducted Worship at
gﬂsevcnﬁg oﬁg%ﬁm’ to by about one hundred Wyﬂl:g in ;:!.d
i of one [
all appeared friendly. The people i
mlyincited to kill us on our mﬁu God guided us to
return by another way, and 50 we esca %
: Duni?gg the day, on 3rd February, a company %f![ L&I;a: ;
men came to the Mission House, and fomede lzlt[r:mn ; Ieha.d‘
i vide :
to show them through the premises. e
f that morning into a closet room, £
groétsgdﬁirts;lwﬁﬁng. They went throughlem room 3 la:;.e
i luding gone
house and did not sec me, conc s s
: : iy
discharged a musket into our Teac 1
E:regs left qufetly, greatly disappointed at not finding ?e. 1::{1
heart still rose in praise to God for another such deliverance,
neither by man nor of man’s planning |

CHAPTER XLI
THE LAST AWFUL NIGHT

i i fatigues, I lay down
th long watching and many
‘t::::ig?llztexly, anlagfeﬂ into a deep sleep. About tenMo’(;lac.:::i
the Savages again surrounded the Mission House. y

ingi i id the wreck of all else
ha, clinging still to me amid
e (]él‘:.%th(.n:;:r;:g qugiletly upon me, pulled at my clothehs; a.ndh
::oke me, showing danger in her eye g;a;:{cmg ]v?; t?:iis ;n’o::%o
i oke Mr. and Mrs. €
ﬁ.le Sb?do?asl.len]: :;11::::? a;fc committefl ourselves in ‘t:lt:ishn:dt
il s::) God and watched them, knowing that they co y? :
l:;:}':; Immediately a glare of light fell u:l:o th;:ocg:; ! . t;e
| wi ming torches; and first they :
%f\i:ghmailh rg?md, ind then ,to a reedf fence E:::sn:;:lgnfout::'
the dwelling-house. In a few minute :
Sot;ursﬁuigdbe fn flames, and armed Savages waiting to kill us

on attempting an escape !

Taking my harmless revol_ver in the le{‘tthh?}f ag:::. ;ﬁ 1;3:

American tomahawk in the ng?lt,uI) ;;h:i ‘:lh ; doo.r i
t and instantly again to lo :

i:tée:v:fn: m;{e very reluctantly did so, holding me back and
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saying, “Stop bere and et us die together] You will never
return | ”

I said, “Be quick | Leave that to God. Inafew minutes
au:hcusewilibeinﬂamm,andthennothingmmveu&”

He did let me out, and locked the door again quickly from
the inside ; and, while his wife and he prayed and watched for
me from within, I ran to the burning reed fence, cut it from
top to bottom, and tore it up and threw it back into the flames,
50 that the fire could not by it be carried to our dwelling-
house,. I saw on the ground shadows, as if something were
falling around me, and started back. Seven or eight Savages
had surrounded me, and raised their great clubs in air, I
heard a shout—*“XKill him! kill him{” One Savage tried
to seize hold of me, but, leaping from his clutch, I drew the
revolver from my pocket and levelled it as for use, my heart
going up in prayer to my God. I said, “ Dare to strike me,
2nd my Jehovah God will punish you, He protects us, and
will punish you for burning His Church, for hatred to His
Worship and people, and for all your bad conduct. We love
you all; and for doing you good oniy you want to kill us,
But our God is here now to protect us and to punish you.”

They yelled in rage, and urged each other to strike the first
blow, but the Invisible One restrained them. I stood invulner-
able beneath His invisible shield, and succeeded in rolling
back the tide of flame from our dwelling-house.

At this dread moment occurred an incident, which my
readers may explain as they like, but which I trace directly to
the interposition of my God. A rushing and roaring sound
came from the South, like the noise of a mighty engine or of
muttering thunder. Every head was instinctively turned in
that direction, and they knew, from previous hard experience,
that it was one of their awful tornadoes of wind and rain.
Now, mark, the wind bore the flames away from our dwelling-
house; had it come in the opposite direction, no power on
Earth could have saved us from being all consumed ! It made
the work of destroying the Church only that of a few minutes ;
but it brought with it a heavy and murky cloud, which
poured out a perfect torrent of tropical rain. Now, mark
again, the flames of the burning Church were thereby cut
off from extending to and seizing upon the reeds and the
bush ; and, besides, it had hecome almost impossible now to




