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Synod one canmot easily imagine; but in his old ege, snd
when very freil, be formed an impassioned desire to attend
our next meeting on Aneitywmn, and see and hear all the
Missionaries of Jesus gathered together from the New Hebrides
Terrified that he would die away from home, and that that
might bring great reverses to the good work on Aniwa, where
he was truly beloved, I opposed his going with all my might.
But he and his relations and his people were all set upon it,
and I had 2t length to give way. His few bocklets were then

gawnered together, his meagre wardrobe was made up, and 8

gmall Native basket carried all his belongings. He assembled
his people and took an affectionate farewell, pleading with

them to be “strong for Jesus,” whether they ever saw him

again or not, and to be loyal and kind to Missi, The peopls
wailed aloud, and many wept bitterly. Those on board the
Dayspring were amazed to se¢ 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 Apeityura. When he heard of the prosperity
of the Lord's work, and bow Island after Island was learning
to sing the praises of Jesus, his heart glowed, and he said,
* Missi, T am lifting up my head like a 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 die! 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 falr
World.”

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

So saying, he selzed my arm, we staggered near to the treg
and he lay down under its cool shade. He whispered again,
#Y am going! O Missl, let me hear your words rising up iz
prayer, and then my Soul will be strong to go.”

_ Amidst many choking sobs, I tried to pray. Af last he

took my hand, pressed it to his hearf, and said in & stronger
and clesrsr fone, O my Missi, my dear Missi, 1 go befors.
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you, but I will meet you again in the Home of Jesus
Tarewell 1” \

That was the last effort of dissolving strength ; he imedi-
ately becaroe unconscious, and fell asleep. My heart felt like
to break over bim. He was my first Aniwan Convert—the
fixst who ever on that Island of love and tears opened his
heart to Jesus; and as he lay there on the leaves and grass,
my soul soared upward after his, and all the harps of God
seemed to thrill with song as Jesus presented to the Father
this trophy of redeeming love. He bhad been our true and
devoted friend and fellow-helper in the Gospel ; and mext
morning all the members of our Syned 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 Aneityums, and letting them fall over ome who only
a few years before was 2 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 Namakei became a new Creatuze,  * Behold, I
make all things new.” v

CHAPTER LXXIX
CHRISTIANITY AND COCOA-NUTS

Naswal, the friend and companion of Namakel, was ap
inland Chief. He bad, 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 civilisa-
tion, and she showed considerable instinctive taste in the way
she dressed herself ln these. Her example was a kind of
Gospel in its good influence on all the women; she was 2
real companion to ber hushand, and went with him almost
averywhere,

Naswai was younger and more intelligent than Namakei, and
In everything, except in translating ¢he Scriptuses, he was much
more of a fellow-helper in the work of the Lord. For mang
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gears It was Naswal's special delight to carry my pulpit Bible
from the Mission House to the Church every Sabbath morning,
and to see that everything was in perfect order before the
Service began. He was also the Teacher in his own village
School, as well as an Elder in the Church. His addresses were

wonderfully happy in graphic illustrations, and bis prayers were

fervent and uplifting. Yet bis people were the worst to
manage on all the Island, and the very last to embrace the
Gospel. o

He died when we were in the Colonies on furlough in 1875 ;
and bis wife Katua very shortly pre-deceased him. Hig last
counsels to his people made a great impression on them.
They told us how he pleaded with them to love and serve the
Lord Jesus, and how he assured them with his dying breath
that he had been *a new creature ” since he gave his heart to
Christ, and that he was perfectly bappy In going to be with his
Saviour,

I must here recall one memorable example of Naswai’s

power and skill as a preacher. On one occasion the Day-

spring brought a large deputation from Fotuna to see for
themselves the change which the Gospel bad produced on
Aniwa. On Sabbath, after the Missionaries had conducted
the usual Public Worship, some of the leading Aniwans
addressed the Fotunese; and amongst others, Naswal spoke
to the following effect: “Men of Fotuna, you come to see
what the Gospel has done for Aniwa. It is Jehovah the
living God that has made all this change, As Heathens, we
guarrelled, killed, and ate each other, We had no peace and
no joy in heart or house, in villages or in lands; but we now
live as brethren and have happiness in ali these things. When
you go back to Fotuna, they will ask you, ‘What is Chris-
tiapity #*  And you will have to reply, ‘It is that which has
changed the people of Aniwa.’ But they will still say, * What
isit?’ And you will answer, ‘It i that which has given them
clothing and blankets, knives and axes, fish-books and many
other useful things; it is that which has led them to give up
fightlng, and to live together as frlends’ But they will ask
you, * What is it like?’ And you will have to tell them, alas,
that you cannot explain it, that vou bave only seen its work-
ings, not itself and that no one can tell what Christianity is
but the man that loves Jesus, the Invisible Master, and walks
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with Him and tries to please Him. Now, you people ol
Fotuna, you think that if you don't dance and sing and pray
to your gods, you will have no crops. We once did 20 tog,
gacrificing and doing much abomination to our gods for weeks
before our planting season every year. But we saw our Misd
only praying to the Invisible Jehovah, and planting his yams,
and they grew fairer tham ows You are weak every yeaz

before your bard work begins in the fields, with your wild and

bad conduct to plesse your gods. But we are sirong for our
work, for we pray to Jehovah, and He gives quiet rest instead
of wild dancing, and makes us happy in our toils.  Since we
followed Missi's example, Jehovah has given us large and
beautiful crops, and we now know that He glves us all owr
blessings.”

Turning to me, he exclaimed, * Missl, have you the large
yam we presented to you? Would you not think it well to
zend it back with these men of Fotuna, to let their people
sec the yams which Jehovah grows for us in asswer to
prayer? Jehowzh is the only God who can grow yams tike
that 17 :

Then, after a pause, he proceeded, * When you go back to
Fotuna, and they ask you, ' What is Christianity 2’ you will
be like an inland Chief of Emromanga, who once came down
and saw a great feast on the shore, When he saw so much
food and so many different kinds of it, he asked, ‘What is
this made of’ and was answered, ‘ Cocoa-nuts and yams’
s And this?’ ‘Cocoa-nuts and bananas.’ ‘And this?’ * Cocoa-
nuts and taro.! ‘And this?’ ‘Cocoz-nuts and chestnuts,’ ete
gte, The Chief was immensely astonished at the host of
dishes that could be prepared from the cocoa-nuts,  On return-
ing, he carried home a great load of them to hiz people, that
they might see and taste the excellent food of the shore-people.
One day, all being assembled, he told them the wonders of
that feast ; and, having roasted the cocoa-nuts, he took out the
kernels, all charred and spoiled, and distributed them amongst
his people. They tasted the cocoa-nut, they began to chew it
and then spat it out, crying, ‘Our own food is bettar than
that 1’ ‘The Chiefl was confused, and only got laughed at for
gll his trouble. Was the fault in the cocoanuts? Noj but
they were spoiled In the cooking! @ So your attempls o
sxpialn Christianity will ouly spoll it, Tell them that & man
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must live as a Christian, before he can show others whas
Christianity is.”

On their return to Fotuna they exhibited Jehoval's yam,
given in answer to prayer and labour; they told what Chris-
tianity had done for Aniwa ; but did net fail to qualify all theix

accounts with the story of the Erromangsn Chief and th
cocoa-nuts, ,

=

CHAPTER LXXX
WERWA'S BEAUTIFUL FAREWELL

Tae Chief of next importance on Aniwa was Nerwa, 2 keen
debatex, all whose thoughts ran in the channels of logic, When
I could speak z little of their Janguage I visited and preached
at his village ; but the moment he discovered that the teaching
about jehovah was opposed to their Heathen customs, he
sternly forbade us. One day, during my address, be blos
somed out into a full-fledged and pronounced Agnostic (with
ag much reason at his back as the European typel), and
angrily interrupted me:

“It's all lies you come here to teach us, and you call it
Worship! VYou say your Jehovah God dwells in Heaver,
Who ever went up there to hear Him or see Him? Vou talk
of Jehovah as if you had visited His Heaven. Why, you
cannot climb even to the top of one of ocur cocoa-nut trees,
though we can and that with ease! In going up to the roof
of your own Mission House you require the help of a ladder
to carry you, And even if you could make your ladder higher
than our bighest cocoa-nut tree, on what would you lean its
top? And when you get to its top, you can only climb down
the other side and end where you began! The thing ig
fmpossible. You never saw that God ; you never heard Him
gpeak ; don't come hers with any of your white lies, or il
send my spear through you”

He drove us from his village, and furiously threatened
murder, if we ever dared to return, But very shortly thersafter
the Lord sent us a little orphan girl from Nerwa's village, She
w08 very clever, snd could econ both read and wiite, and

BERWAS BEJUTIFTL FARBWELL 87

told over all that we taught her. Hes vislis home, or at least
smongst the villagers where her home had been, her changed
gppearance and her childish talk, produced a very deep interest
in us and in our work.

An orphan boy next was sent from that village to be kept
snd trained at the Mission House, and he too took back his
little stories of how kind and good to him were Missi the man
snd Missi the woman, By this thme Chief and people alike
were taking 2 lively interest in all that was transpiring. One
day the Chiefs wife, a quiet and gentle woman, came to the
Worship and said, * Nerwa's opposition dies fast. The story
of the Orphans did it! He has allowed me to aitend the
Church, and to get the Christian’s book.”

We gave her a book and a bit of clothing, She went home
and told everything. Woman after woman followed her from
that same village, and some of the men began to sccompany
them. The only thing in which they showed a real interest
was the children singing the little hymns which I had translated
into their own Aniwan tongue, and which my wife had taught
them to sing very sweetly and joyfully. Nerwa at last got so
interested that he came himself, and sat within earshot, and
drank in the joyful sound. In a short time he drew 50 near
that be could hear our preaching, and then began openly and
regularly to attend the Church. His keen reasoning faculy

_ was constantly at work, He weighed and compared everything

he heard, and soon out-distanced nearly all of them in his
grasp of the ideas of the Gospel. He put on clothing, joined
our School, and professed himself a follower of the Lord Jesus.
He eagerly set himself, with all his power, to bring in a neigh-
bouring Chief and his people, and constituted himself at once
an energetic and very pronounced helper to the Missionary.

On the death of Naswai, Nerwa at once took his place In
earrying my Bible to the Church, and seeing that all the people
were seated before the stopping of the bell. I have seen him
clasping the Bible like a living thing to his breast, as if he
would cry, “Oh, to have this treasure in my own words of
Aniwal®

When the Cospels of Matthew and Mark were st last
printed in Aniwan, he studied them incessantly, and soon could
read them freely. He became the Teacher in his own village
School, and delighted ln instructing others. He waz assisted
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by Ruwawa, whom he himself had drawn into the circle of

Gospel infiuencs ; and at cur next election these two fiends
were appointed Elders of the Church, and greatly sustained
vur hands n every good work on Aniwa,

After years of happy and useful service, the tme came for

Werwa to die.  He was then so greatly beloved that most of -
the inhabitants visited him during his long illness. Heread s

bit of the Gospels in his own Aniwas, and prayed with snd
for every visitor. He sang beautifully, and scarcely allowed
any one to leave his bedside without having a verse of one or
other of his favourite hymns, “Happy Land,” and * Nearer,
my God, to Thee? ,

On my last visit to Nerwa, his strength had gone very low,
but he drew me wear his face, and whispered, “ Missi, my
Miszi, I am glad to see you Vou see that group of young
men? They came to sympathise with me; but they have
mever once spoken the name of Jesus, though they have spoken
about everything else! ‘They could not have weakesed me
80, if they had spoken about Jesus! Read me the story of

Jesus ; pray for me to Jesus. Mol stop, let us call them, and

let me speak with them before 1 go”

I calied them 2il around him, and he sizained his dying
strength, and said, “ After I am gone, let there be ne bad talk,
no Heathen ways. Sing Jehovab’s songs, and pray to Jesus,
and bury me as a Christian. Take good care of my Missi,
and help bim all you can. I am dying happy and going to be
with Jesus, and it was Missi that showed me this way. And
who among you will take my place in the villsge School and
in the Church? Who amongst you all will stand up for Jesus?”

Many were shedding tears, but there was no reply; after
which the dying Chief proceeded,  Now let my last work on
Earth be this—We will read a chapter of the Book, verse
about, and then I will pray for you ali, and the Missl will pray
for me, and God will let me go while the song is still sound-
ing in my heart 1"

At the close of this most touching exercise, we gathered the
Chuistisns who were near by close around, and sang very
#oftly in Aniwan, “There Is 2 Happy Land” As they sang,
the oid man grasped my hand, and tried hard to speak, but in
vain, . His head fell to one side, “ the silver cord was lossed,
and the golden bowl was broken.”

RUWAWA oty

CHAPTER LEXXE
. BUWATA

15 great fiend, Ruwawa the Chief, had waited by Zﬁg ke
& w_w%nw% il within a few days of the latter’s death, when he

also was swmitten down apparently by the same disease. He

g bt to be dying, and be resigned himself calimly Into
WMW %MMW of Chelst. %ﬁ%ﬂm Sabbath afternoon, sorely @@ﬁ%m@&
for lack of alr, bhe instructed his m@mwm wM@ nwmﬂwgw_ﬁ @@m

e to a risi und oo one of bis plantations,

MMM %Mmﬂm the nwwm %w@ would reach him; and all his fiends
covld git around bim, They gm@%@mm.w@ a rest—iwe posts
stuck Into the ground, slanting, sticks tied acvoss @.@B.Q then
driad banana leaves spread on these and .&me a5 & cushion on
the ground—aznd there sat Ruwawa, Wmﬁmm Emw and breath-
ing heavily. Afer the Church Services, I ﬁﬁﬁ& him, and
found half the people of that side of the Island sitting round
him, in silence, in the open ailr. Rowawa w%wem& me, aud
1 sat down before him. Though suffering sorely, his eye and
face bad the lock of ecstasy. ] "

* Wissi,” be said, * I could not ggﬂmp@ﬁ my village ; 0 §
got them to carry me here, where there is room for all.  They
are silent and they weep, because they think I am mﬁu.mm ) mw
it were God's will, I would like to live and to help you in His
work, Tam in the hands of our mw% Lord, If He takes
me, it is good ; if He spares me, it is good! Pray, and tell
our Saviour all about it.” .

1 explained to the people that we would tell our m@%@wﬁ
Father how ansious we all were to see Ruwawa given back to
us strong and well to work for Jesus, and then leave all to
His wise and holy disposal. I prayed, and the place became
2 very Bochim. When I left him, Rawawa exclaimed, * Fare-
well, Missi ; if I go first, I will welcome you to Glory m.._w 1 am
sparad, I will work with you for Jesus; so all is well ! _

" One of the young Christians foliowed me and gaid, ¢ Misd,
cur hearts are very sore|  If Ruwawa dies, we have no Chief
to take bis place in the mw&ww wmm it will be a heavy blow

winet Tehovah's Wership on Aniws,

ﬁ@mﬂﬁﬁ am@,@w_@% tefl pur God and Father ofl that
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&

we feel and all that wa fear ; and leavs Ruwawa and oot werk
in THis holy hands”

Wa did so whh carnest and unceasing ory, And when ali
hepe had died out of every heart, the Lord began to snswes
ns; the disesse began to relax s hold, and the beloved Chief
was restored to health, As soon as he was sble, though stifi
needing help, he found his way back to the Church, and we
sll offered special thanksgiving to God.  He indicated a deslrs
to say a few worde; and althéugh m&m very weals, spoke with
great pathos thu :

“Dear Friends, God has glven m2 back to you all. 1
zejoice thus to come here and praise the great Father, whe
made us all, and who knows bow to make and keep us well,
I want you all to work hard for Jesus, and to lose no oppor-
tunity of trying to do good and so to please Him. In my
deep journey away near to the grave, it was the memory of

what I had done in love to Jesus that made my heart sing, I .

am not afraid of pain,—my dear Lord Jesus suffered far move
for me, and teaches me how to besr it. I am not afraid of
war or famine or death, ot of the present or of the future; my
dear Lord Jesus died for me, and in dying I shall live with
Him in Glory. 1 fear and love my dear Lord Jesus, because
He loved me and gave Himself for me.”

Then he raised hiz right hand, and oried in 2 zoff, full
hearted woice: %My own, my dear Lord Jesus!” and stood
for a moment looking joyfully upward, as f gazing into his
Saviour's face, When he sat down, there was a long hush,
broken here and thers by s smothered sob, and Ruwawa's
words produced an impression that is remembered to this day.

In 1888, when I visited the Islands, Ruwawa was still
devoting himself heart and soul to the work of the Lord on
Aniwa,  Assisted by Korls, 2 Teacher from Aneityumn, and
wlsited sanually by our ever dear and fithful frlends, Mr. and
Birs, Watt, from Tanng, the good Ruwawa carried forward all
the work of God on Aniwa, along with others, in our absence
as in our presence. The meetings, the Communicants’ Class,
the Schools, and the Church Services are all regularly condacted
and fGithfully attended. ™ Bless the Lozd, O my sonll®

k-

LITST SORE AXD MUNGAW i

CHAPTER LEXXIX

LITS! SORE AND HMUNGAW

Lawsy, the only daughter of Namakei, had, beth ln her own
career and In her connection with poor desr XMungaw, an
almost unparalleled experience. She was eptrusied to us when
very young, and became 2 bright, clever, and atiractivg
Cheistian gitl,. Many sought her hand, but she disdainfully
replied, “1 am Quesn of my own Island, and when I like I
will ask & busband in marriage, az your great Queen Victoria
didi®

Her first husband, however won, was undoubtedly the tallest
and most handsome man on Aniwa ; but he was a giddy fool,
and, on his early death, she again returned to live with us at
the Mission House, Her second marmiage had everything to
commend it, but it resulted in indescribable disaster. Mungaw,
heir to & Chief, had been trained with us, and gave every
evidence of decided Christianity. They were married in the
Church, and lived in the greatest happiness, He was able
and eloquent, and was first chosen as & deacon, then 28 an -
Elder of the Church, and finally as High Chief of one half of
the Island. He showed the finest Christian spirit under many
trying circumstances. Once, when working at the lime for the
building of our Church, two bad men, axmed with muskets,
sought bis life for blowing the conch to assemble the workers,
Hearing of the quarrel, I rushed to the scene, and heard him
saying, “ Don't call me coward, or think me afraid to die,. 1¢
I died now, I would go to be with Jesus. But I am uvo longer
a Heathen; ¥ am a Christian, and wish to treat you as a
Christian w?u&n ?

Two loaded muskets ware levelled at Eﬁw 1 seized one in
each of my hands, and held their muzzes sloft in aiy, wo that,
if discharged, the balls woight pass over his head and mine;
and thus I stood for some minutes pleading with them,

Others scon coming to the rescue, the men wers disarmed;
snd, after much talk, they professed themselves ashamed, and
promised better conduct for the future, Nezt day they epne
a large present sz a peace-ofering o me, but I refuzed to
seoeive it ol they should St of ol make puses with the
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soung Chief. They sent & larges present o him, mﬁw&\m wwm
i peceive it, and to forgive them Biungaw wm«@ﬂmﬁ = sl
larger present in emchange, iald it down at @wﬁ feet in the
Pablic Ground, shook hands with them mﬁ%m@ﬁ&ww and for
gave them in presence of all the people. His conslant say
Whm was, 1 am a Chrlstian, and T must do the conduct of &
Christian.” ) o

In one of my furloughs to Australia 1 ook the young Chie
with me, in the hope of interesting the Sabbath Schools and

Congregations by his eloguent addresses aad noble personality: :

The late Dr, Cameron, of Melbourns, having beard him, 2s

translated by me, publicly declared that Mungaw's appearance
and speech in bis Church did more o show him the grand

results of the Gospel amongst the Heathen than ali the
Missionary addresses he ever listened to o wwﬁw
Our lodging was in St. Kildaa My desx wife was suddenly

seized with 2 dangerous iliness on a visit 10 Taradale, snd T

was telegraphed for. Finding that I must remain with her, 1
got Mungaw booked for Melbourne, on the road for 8t .@ﬁﬁ
in charge of a railway guard. Some white ﬁ_mmwwmmw in .mwm
guise of gentlemen, offered to &2 hira to the St Kilda Station,
assuring the guard that they were iends of mine, and Inter-
ested in our Mission. They took him, instead, to soms den of
infamy in Melbourne. On refusing to drink with them, he
gaid they threw him down on 2 sofe, snd poured drink or
drugs into him il he was nearly dead. Having taken all hig
money (he had only two or three pounds, Ewmm up of little
presents from various friends), they thrust him out to the
street, with only one penny in his pocket, )

On becoming conscious, he applied fo 2 policeman, wha
either did not understand or would not interfere. Hearing as
engine whistle, he followed the sound, and mﬁnm hiz way to
Spencer Street Station, where he profiered his penny for =
sickes all in vain, At last a sailor took pity on him, got bim
gome food, and led him to the St Kilda mwm.mﬁ? There be
stood for a whole day, offering his penny for a ticket by every
train, only to meet with refusal after refusal, till @m broke
down, and cried aloud in such English as desperation gave
fim ¢

“ §§ me savvy oad, ms go. e no savey read, and stop.

bege wee die My Missi Paton live at Kilds. Me want go
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Kilda, Me no more monsy. Bad fellow took 2il!  Send me
Kilds.”

Some gentle Samaritan gave him a ticket, and be reached
our house af St. Kilda at lagt,  There for above three weeks
the poor creature lay In a zort of stupid doze.  Food he could
searcely be induced to taste, and he only rose now and again
for a drink of water, When my wife was able to be removed
shither also, we found dear Mungaw Jdreadfully changed in
appearance and in conduct. Twice thereafter I took him with
me on Mission work; but, on medical advice, preparations
were made for his lmmediate retura to the Islands. I en-
trusted him to the kind care of Captaln Logan, who undertook
to see him safely on board the Dayspring, then lying at Auck-
land. Mungaw was delighted, and we hoped everything from
his retorn to his own land and people.  Afler some little
trouble, he was landed safely home on Aniwa. But his
malady developed dangerous and violent symptoms, charac-
terised by long periods of guiet and sleep, and then sudden
paroxysms, in which he destroyed property, burmed houses,
and wag 8 texvor fo all, . :

On our return he was greatly delighted ; but be complained
bitterly that the white men “had spoiled his bedd,” and that -
when it “burned hot” he did all these bad things, for which
he was extremely sorry, He deliberately attempted my life,
and most cruelly abused his dear and gentle wife; and thexn,
when the fremzy was over, he wept and lamented over it
Many a Ume he warched round and round our House with
loaded musket and spear and tomabawk, while we had to keep
doors and windows locked and barricaded ; then the parozysm
passed off, and he slept, long and deep, like a child. When
he came to himself he wept and said, *The white men
spolled moy head! I know not what I do. My head burng
hot, and I am driven,” .

One day, in the Church, he leapt up during Worship with
a loud yelling war-cry, rushed off through the Imrai to his own
house, set fire to it, and danced around till evergthing be
possessed was bumed to ashes, Nasl, a bad Tannese Chief
living on Aniwa, bad s quarrsl with Mungaw sbout s cask
found at the shore, and threatened to shoot hire. Othess
encouraged him to do so, a8 Mungaw was growing every day
moze and mare destructive and violent. When sny perecs

s N
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became outrageous or insane on Aniwa, as they bad neithes
asylum nor prison, they first of all held him fast and discharged
a musket close to his ear; and then, if the shock did not
bring him back to his senses, they tied him up for two days
or s0; and finally, if that did not restore him, they ghot him

dead. Thus the plan of Nasi was favoured by their own .

customs. One night, after Family Worship-—for amidst all
his madness, when clear moments came, he poured out his
soul in faith and love to the Lord——be said, “Litsi, I am

melting! My head bums. Let us go out and get cooled in

the open air.” . ,

She wared him not to go, as she heard voices whispering
under the verandah, He answered a little wildly, “I am oot
afraid to die. Life is a curse and burden. The white men
spoiled my head. If there is a hope of dying, let me go
quickly and diel”

As he crossed the door, & ball crashed through him, and he

fell dead. We got the mother and her children away to the
Mission Hlouse ; and next morning they buried the remains of
poor Mungaw under the floor of his own but, and enclosed the
whole place with a fence. It was a sorrowful close to so noble
a career. 1 shed many a tear that I ever took him to Australia.
What will God have to say to those white fiends who poisoned
and maddened poor dear Mungaw ?

After a while the good Queen Litsi was bappily married
again, She became possessed with a great desire to go as a
Misslonary to the people and tribe of Nasi, the very man who
bad murdered her husband. She used to say, “Is there no
Missionary to go and teach Nasi’s people? 1 weep and pray
for them, that they too may come to know and love Jesus.”

1 answered, * Litsi, if I had only wept and prayed for you,
but stayed at home in Scotland, would that have brought you
o know and love Jesus as you dod”

% Certainly not,” she replied.

“ Now then,” I proceeded, “ would it not please Jesus, and

be a grand and holy revenge, if you, the Christians of Aniwa,
could carry the Gospel to the very people whose Chief
murdered Mungaw?”

The idea took possession of ber soul  She was nevex
wearied talking and praying over it. When at length 2

was got for Nasi's people, Litsi and ber mew

IHE COWVERSION OF WASE £ ]

husband offered themselves at the head of a band of slx or
aight Aniwan Gw&m&mﬁ. and were engaged there to open gm
the way wmﬁ assist, s Teachers and Helpers, the Missionary
w»wm his wife. There she and they have laboured ever since.
ﬁw.ww are “strong” for the Worship. Her son is bein
trained up by his cousin, an Elder of the Church, to be © ”wm
good Chief of Aniwa”; #o she calls him in her prayers, as she
cries on ﬂmm to bless and watch over him, while she is w@gw
m_wa Lord in at once serving the Mission family and minister-
ing MM the Natives in that foreign field.

. Many years have now passed; and when latel isi
that part of Tanna, Litsi ran to me, clasped my mmwuw MMMMM
it with many sobs, and cried, * O my father | God has blessed
me to see you again. Is my mother, your dear wife, well?
And your children, my brothers and sisters? My love wm_ thery
all _é GM an heart clings to you{”

¢ had sweet conversation, and then she said mor
My days here are hard. I might be happy and ?QM%MM%MM
25 ﬂnmg of my own Aniwa. But the Heathen hers are
beginning to listen, The Missi sees them coming mearer to
Jesus. And oh, what a reward when we shall bear them szing

and pray to our dear Saviour] The h
Strons (e saything ‘ e hope of that makes me

CHAPTER LXXXIn
THE CONVERSION OF NASI

Masy, the Tannz-man, was a bad and dangerou
though some readers may condone his vsmm_um amwwwn%% MM
vmnnm.ws. in the terrible circumstances of our case, During a
great .Emomm that befell him, I ministered to him regularly, but
mo.wEmunmm seemed to move bim. When about to _,.83
WES@ I went specially to visit him. On parting I said,
Nasi, are you happy? Have you ever been happy ?”
Mmm m%t@.& gloomily, * No! Never,”
m&.:%@ﬁﬁwcamwngmgm% of yours
grow up like yourself, and lead the life you g“«w@& B “
“Nol” be replied warmaly ; © 1 certainly would nov”
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#Then,” 1 continued, * you must hecome 8 Christian, and
give up all your Feathen conduct, or be will just grow up to
quarrel 2nd fight and murder as you have done; and, O Nasi,
he will curse you through all Eternity for leading him to such
5 life and to such a doom §” :

He was very much izapressed, by made Bo eSPODSD,
After we had sailed, 3 band of our young Native Christians
held a comsultation over the case of Nash They said, “ We
know the burden and terror that Nasi has been to ouz desx
Missi, We know that he has murdered several persons with
his own hands, and has taken pant in the pagrder of others,
Let us unite in daily prayer that the Lord would open hiz
heart and change his conduct, and teach him to love and
tollow what is good, and let us sel curselyea to win Nasl for
Christ, just as Missi tried to win uge.”

So they began to show him every possible kindoess, and
one after another belped him in his daily tasks, embracing
every opportunity of pleading with him to yield to Jesus and
tnke the new path of life. At first he repelled them, and
sullenly beld aloof. But their prayers never ceased, and their
patient affections continued to grow. At last, after long
waiting, MNasi broke down, and eried to one of the Teachers,
“Y cap oppose your Jesus oo longer. If He can make you
treat me like that, I gleld myself to Him and to you, I want
Him to change me too, [ want a heaxt like that of Jesus.”

He robbed off the ugly thickly-daubed paint from his face;
he cut off his long heathen bair; he went 10 the ses and
bathed, washing himself cleasn: and then he came o the
Christians and dressed bimaself in 2 ghirt and a kile The
next slep was to get & hook,—his was the translation of the
Gospel according to St. John, He eagerly listened to every
one that would read bits of it aloud to him, snd his soul
seamed to drink in the new ideas at every pore. He attended
the Church and the School most regularly, and could in &
yery short time read the Gospel for bimself. The Eiders of
she Church took special pains in instructing him, and after due
preparation he was admitted to the Lord’s Table—my brother
Misslonary from Tapna baptizing and recelving him. Imagine
my joy on leamning all this regarding one who had sullenly
resisted my appeals for many years, and how my soul pralsed
the Lezd who is * Mighty to save !”

+

wﬁmﬁ% APPRAL OF LAED &5

, gm & rocent visit to Anlws, ln 2886, Ged's slmighty
%mﬁwwﬁgm was fusther revealed to me, when 1 found due
Nasi the murderer was now & Scripture Reader, and able ts
comment in & woaderfnl and intes ¢ manner on what he
zead @mm@mwm@ﬁﬁ (= arviving ot the Ielend, after wy tour
in Geeat Beitals (1884-8g), all the lnhsbitants of Anlua seemed
to Ww ssgembled 4t the boatlanding to welteme me, excepl
Wasl, He was avay fshing ot s disiance, and bad buea sent
WMM gwwwww naot wMﬂ srrived,  On the way to the Mislon

use, he came rushivg to meet me. He gmoped n ¢
and kissed it, and burst into tears. I @a%mwmwﬁwww mwwmwwww
at last mest you as & Christian?® M
mmﬁwmwww Mﬁ.ﬁww Mwwwﬁﬁwﬁm @ quwm Missi; X pow worship and
only Lord and Saviour Jesus .
am & Chyistian at last {™ Joous Chist - less God ¥
My soul quﬁw out with the silent ery, * O, that the men zt
home who discuss and doubt shout conversion, and the ,ﬁmﬁw
heart, and the power of Jesus to change and save, could but
look on Masi, and spell out the simeple lesson,—He that
mewwm as at fisst by His power con creats us suew by His

CHAPTER LEXXIV
PHE APPEAL OF LAMY

My mwmm mwgm& on Aniws, after this touwr in Great Britain
a2nd the Colonies, gave me o blessed surprise.  Before day-
break I lay awake thinking of all my experiences om that
Island, and wondering whether the Church had fallen off wm
my four years’ absence, when suddenly the volce of somg
broke on my ears! It was scarcely full dawn, vet I ?Bw&
up and called to a man that was passing, © Have 1 dlept in?
wwnww Wwwg% Church-iime? Or why are the people met w

He was one of their lesders, and gravely replied, * Misgl
gince you Mmmﬁ we bave found it very wﬁw.%@ Mwéww@%w o Mma@m
So ﬁ.wm Chief wwm the Teachers and a few others meet when
dayglight comes n every Sabbath wmoming, and spead the G
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Bour of every Lord’s Day in prayer and praise. They are met
to pray for you now, that God may help you in your preaching,
and that all hearts msy bear fruit to the glory of Jesus this
day.”

I returned to my room, and felt wonderfully * prepared ¥

myself, It would be an easy and 2 blessed thing to lead such
& Congregation into the presence of the Lord! .They were
there already. S

On that day every person on Aniwa seemed to be at

Church, except the bedridden and the sick. At the close of
the Services, the Elders informed me that they bad kept up ail
the Meetings during my absence, and had also conducted the
Communicants’ Class, and they presented to me a considerable
sumbez of Candidates for membership. After careful examing-
tion, I set apart nine boys and gitls, about twelve or thirteen
years of age, and advised them to wait for at least amother
year or so, that their knowledge and habits might be matured.
They had answered every question, indeed, and were eager to
be baptized and admitted; but I feared for their youth, lest
they should fall away and bring disgrace on the Church.
One of them, with very earnest eyes, looked at me and ssid,
“We have been taught that whosoever believeth is to ba
baptized. We do most heartily believe 1n Jesus, and try to
please Jesus.”

I answered, © Hold on for anothex year, and then our way
il be clear.” ‘

But he persisted, “Some of us may not be living then:
and you may not be here. We long to be baptized by you,
our own Missi, and to take our place among the servants of
Jesus.”

After much conversation I agreed to baptize them, and
they agreed to refrain from going to the Lord’s Table for a
gear, that all the Church might by that time have koowledge
and proof of their consistent Christian life, though se young
in years. This discipline, I thought, would be good for them;
and the Lord might use it as a precedent for guidance in
future days.

Of other ten adulte at this time admitted, one was specially
moteworthy. She was about twenty-five, and the Elders
objected because her marriage had not been according to the
Phestisn ussge on Aniwa.  She leR us weeplng deeply. I
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was writing late at night In the cool evening aiv, 2 was my
wont in that oppressive tropical clime, and & knock was heard
at my door. 1 called out, * Akai era?” (= Who is there #)

A volce softly enswered, * Misei, it is Lamu Oh, do speak
with me1”

.moag was the rejected candidate, and I at once opened the

N.A

% Oh, Missi,” she began, “I cannot sleep, I cannot eat;
my soul is in pain. Am I to be shut out from Jesus?  Some
of those at the Lord’s Table committed murder. They
repented, and have been saved. My heart is very bad; yet I
pever did any of those crimes of Heathenism; and I know
that it is my joy to try and please my Saviour Jesus. How is
# that 1 only am to be shut out from Jesus?”

1 tried all I could to guide and console her, and she listened
to all very eagerly. ‘Then she looked up at me and said,
« Missi, you and the Elders may think it right to keep me back
from showing my love to Jesus at the Lord’s Table; but 1
know here in my heart that Jesus has received me; and if I
were dylng mow, I know that Jesus would take me to Glory
and present me to the Father.” .

Her look and manner thrilled me. I promised to see the
Elders and submit ber appeal.  But Lamu appeared and pled
her own cause before them with convincing effect. She was
baptized and admitted along with other nine. And that
Communion Day will be long remembered by many gouls on
Aniwa.

1t has cften struck me, when relating these events, to press
this question on the many young people, the highly privileged
white brothers amd sisters of Lamu, Did you ever lose one
hour of sleep or a single meal in thinking of your Soul, your
God, the claims of Jesus, and your Eternal Destiny ?

And when I saw the diligence and fidelity of these poor
Aniwan Elders, teaching and ministering during all those
years, my soul has cried aloud to God, Oh, what could not
the Church accomplish if the educated and gifted Elders and
others in Cheistian lands would set themselves thus to work
for Jesus, to teach the ignorant, to peotect the tempted, and to
seacne the Gllen | .
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WARTED | 4 STEAM AURILIARY

Iw December 1883 I brought a pressing snd vital rasttes -

before the General Assembly of the Presbyierian Church of
Victoria. It pertained to the New Hebrides w\m.mmm_omx;wa the
vastly increased requirements of the Missionaries and thelr
families there, and to the fact that the Dapipring was no
longer capable of meeting the necessitiés of mmm case,—thereby
incurring loss of time, loss of property, and risk and even Mwaw
of precious lives, The Missionaries on the spot bad long felt
this, and had loudly and earnestly pled .m”% 2 mew and larger
Vessel, or a Vessel with Steam Auxiliary power, or some
arrangement whereby the work of God on these Islands gmmwﬁ
be overtaken, without unnecessary exposure of life, and ﬁm_w“
out the dreaded perils that scerue to a small sailing Vessel
such as the Dayspring, alike from deadly calms and from
treachercus gales, o e

The Victorian General Assembly, heartily at one with the
Missionaries, commissioned me to go wcﬂmow@ Britain in
1884, making me at the same time their Missionary mm&mmmmw
to the Pap-Presbyteriau Council at Belfast, and also thelr
representative to the Ceneral Assemblies of the several Pres-
byterian Churches in Great Britain sod Ireland. And they
empowered and authorized me to lay our proposals ﬁmgmm 2
new Steam Auxiliary BMission Ship before all these Churches,
and to ask and receive from God’s people whatever com-
tributions they felt disposed to give towards the sum of
£6eos, without which this great underizking could not be
faced.

A few days afier my wmrrival I was called upon to xppear
before the Supreme Court of the English Presbyterian Church,
then sssembled st Liverpool. While a bymn was w%msm sOng,
I took my seat in the pulpit under great depression. But
light broke around, when my dear friend and fellow-student,
Dr, Oswald Dykes, came up from the body of the ﬁwﬂqmw@
shook me warmly by the hand, whispered a few encouraging
words in my ear, and refurned to his seat.  God helped me
to tell my story, and the sudience were manifestly Interested.
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Kest, by klnd invitation, I vislted and addressed the
United Presbyterian Sypod of Scotland, assembled in Edin-
burgh. My reception there was mot only cordisl,—it was
enthusiasticc.  Though as a Church they had no denomina

- tional interest in our Mission, the Moderator, amidst the

cheers of all the Ministers and Elders, recommended that §
should have free access to every Congregation and Sabbath
School which I found it possible to visit, and hoped that theix
generous-hearted people would contribute freely to zo needful
and noble a cause. MMy soul rose in praise; and I may hers
g2y, in passing, that every Minister of that Church whom I
wrote to or visited treated me in the same spirit throughout
all my tour,

Having been invited by Mr. Dickson, an Elder of the Free
Church, to address 2 mid-day meeting of children in the Free
Assembly Hall, I was able, by all appearances, greatly to
Interest and impress them, At the close, my dear and noble
friend, Principal Caimns, warmly welcomed and cheered e,
and that counted for much amid all anxieties; for I had
learned that very day, at headquarters, that the Free Church
zuthorities were resolved, In view of a difference of opinion
betwixt the Dayspring Board at Sydney and the Victorizn
Asserably as to the new Steam Auxiliary, to hold themselves
zbsolutely neuntral, :

Having letters from Andrew Scott, Esg., Carrugal, my
very dear friend and helper in Australia, to Dr. J. Hood
Wilson, Barclay Free Church, Edinburgh, I resoclved to
deliver them that evening ; and I prayed the Lord to open up
all my path, as I was thus thrown solely on Him for guidance
and Dereft of the aid of man. Dr. Wilson and his lady,
neither of whorn I had ever seen before, received me as kindly
as if I had been an old friend. He read my letters of intro-
duction, conversed with me as to plans and wishes (chiefly
through Mrs, Wilson, for he was suffering from sore throat),
and then he said with great warmth and kindliness

“God has surely sent you here tonight! I feel myseld
anable to preach to-morrow. Occupy my pulpit in the fore
noon and address my Sabbath School, and you shall have
& esllection for your Ship.” .

' Thereafter, T was with squal kindness recelved by M,
var, baving a letter of Introduction from his brother, asd
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he offered me his pulplt for the evening of the day. I lay
down blessing and praising Him, the Angel of whose Presence
was thus going before me and opening up my way. That
Lord’s Day I had great blessing and joy; there was an
extraordinary response financially to my appeals; and my

proposal was thus fairly launched in the gnﬁowommm of our
Scottish Church life. I remembered ap old saying, Diffi-

culties are made only to be vanquished. And I &oamg. in
my deeper soul,—Thus our God throws us back upon Him-

gelf ; and if these £ 6ooo ever come to me, to the Lord God .

zlone, and not to man, shall be all the glory !

On the Monday following, after a long conversation and
every possible explanation, Colonel Young, of the Free
Church Foreign Missions Committee, said, “We must have
you to address the Assembly on the evening devoted to
Missions.” Thus I had the pleasure and honour of address-

Ing that great Assembly ; and though no notice was taken of .-

my proposals in any *finding” of the Court, yet many were
thereby interested deeply in our work, and requests now
poured in upon me from every quarter to occupy pulpits and
receive collections for the new Ship. ;

At the meeting in the Assembly Hall of the Church of
Scotland, which, along with others, I was cordially invited to
address, the good and noble Lord Polwarth occupied the
chair. That was the beginping of a frlendship in Christ
which will last and deepen as long as we live. From that
night he took the warmest personal interest, mot only by
generously contributing to my fund, but by cnm.wu_uwam
meetings at his own Mansion House, and introducing me
to a wide circle of influential friends.

Nor, whilst the pen leads on my mind to recall these
Border memories, must I fail to record how John Scott
Dudgeon, Esq., Longnewton, a greatly esteemned Elder of the
Church, went from town to town in all that region, and from
Minister to Minister, arranging for me a series of happy mest-
ings. 1 shared also the hospitality of his beautiful home,
and added himself and his much-beloved wife to the precious
roll of those who are dear for the Gospel's sake and for their
OWD.
Her Majesty's Commissioner to the General Assembly for
the year was that distd

shed Christian a3 well ag pobleman,
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3

the Earl of Aberdeen. He graciously lnvited me to meet the

Countess and himself at ancient Holyrood. After dinner he
withdrew himself for a lengthened time from the general
company, and entered into a close and interested conversation
sbout our Mission, and especially about the threatened snnezs-

_ tion of the New Hebridez by the French.

There also I had the memorable pleasure of meeting, and
for a long while conversing with, that truly noble and large-
hearted lady, his mother, the much-beloved Dowager-Countess,
well known for her life-long devotion to o many schemes of
Christian philanthropy. At ber own home, Alva House, she
afterwards arranged meetings for me, as well as in Halls and
Churches in the immediately surrounding district; and her
letters of interest in the work, of sympathy, and of helpfulness,
from time to time received, were amongst the sustaining forces
of my spiritual life,

When one sees men and women of noble rank thus con-
secrating themselves in humble and faithful service to Jesus,
there dawns upon the mind a glimpse of what the prophat
means, and of what the world will be like, when it can be
said regarding the Church of God on Earth,— Kings Aave

decome thy nursing fathers, spd their Queens thy pursing
mothers.”

CHAPTER LXXXVI
MY CAMPAIGN IN IRELAND

My steps were next directed towards Ireland, immediately
after the Church meetings at Edinburgh ; first to 'Derry, where
the Presbyterian Assembly was mef in annual conclave, and
thereafter to Belfast, where the Pan-Presbyterian Council was
shortly to sit. The eloguent fervour of the Brethren at "Derry
was like a refreshing breeze to my spirit ; I never met Ministers
anywhere, in all my travels, who seemed more whole-hearted
in their devotion to the work which the Lord had given them
to do. .

I addressed the Assembly at "Derry and also the Council at
Beifast. The memory of seeing all those great snd learned
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snd famous men—for many of the feaders were emineatly guch

g0 deeply interested In the wotk of God, and partcaiarly i
the Evangelising of the Heathen World and bringing therets
the knowledge of Jesus, was @ me 80 long exiled from aff
such infuences, one of the great inspirations of my life, I

listened with bumble thankfulness, and blessed the Lerd who

had brought me to sit at their feet. o .
Ou the rising of the Council, I entered upon @ tour of six

weeks among the Presbyterian Congregations and Sabbath
Schools of Ireland. It had often been szid to me, after wmy

addresses in the Assemblies and elsewhere, How do you
gver expect to raise L6oco? It can mever be accomplished,

unless you call upon the rich individually, and get their larger

subscriptions. Our ordinary Chureh people have more than
encugh to do with themsaives. Trade is dull” et,

I explained to them, and zlso anncunced publicly, that in
all similar efforts I had never called on or solicited any one
privately, and that I would not do so now. I would make
my appeal, but leave everything else to be settled betwixt the
individual consclence and the Saviour—I gladly recelving
whatsoever was given or sent, acknowledging it by letter, and
duly forwarding it to my own Church in Victoria. Again and
again did generous souls offer to go with me, introduce me,
and give me opportunity of goliciting subscriptions; but I

steadily refused——going, indeed, wherever an occasioh wWas

gfforded me of telling my story and setting forth the clalms of
the Mission, but asking no one personally for anything, having
fized my soul in the conviction that one part of the work was
faid upon me, but that the other lay betwint the Master and
His servants exclusively.

“(n what then do you really rely, looking at it from & busi-
ness point of view#” they would somewhat appealingly ask
me,

1 answered, © I will tell my story ; I will set forth the claims

of the Lord Jesus on the people; I will expect the surplus -

collection, or a retiring collection, on Sabbath ; I will ask the
whole collection, less expenses, at week-night meetings ; § will
jgsue Collecting Cards for Sabbath Scholars; I will make
koown my Home-Address, to which everything way be for-

warded, either from Congregations or from private donoss;-

and I will go on, t my uimest sengih, in the faith that the
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Laowd will send me the £L6ooo required.  If He does not ss
MMM mww awmww MMM& ﬁwwaﬁ He will send me grace to be recon.
intment, and 1 shall
ol bo & mwmm.%wa £, go back to my work

This, in sabstance, I had to repeat hundreds of times; and
a8 often wmh I to witness the half-pitying or incredulous smile
with which it was received, or to hear the blunt and emphatic
retort, “VYoull never succeed! Money cannot be got in that
unbusiness-like way.”

I wamﬁ&q added nothing further to such conversations ; but
8 Voice, deep, swest, and clear, kept sounding through my soul
S..:.Hw.m silver and the gold are Mine,” .

During the year 1884, as is well knowo, Ireland was the
scene of many commotions and of great distress, Vet at the
end of my little tour amongst the Presbyterian people of the
Morth principally, though not exclusively, a sum of more than
AL 600 had been contributed to our Mission Fund, And there
was not, 50 far as my konowledge went, one single large sub-
gcription ; there were, of course, many bits of gold from those
ﬁo.z,.ﬁo&o,, but the ordinary collection was made up of the
mvmrmmm and pence of the masses of the people. Nor had %
ever in all _my travels & warmer response, nor ever mingled
%Ew any Ministers more earnestly devoted fo their Congrega-
tiens or more generally and deservedly beloved. ,

CHAYTER LXXXVII
SCOTLAND'S FREW-WILL OFFERINGS

BerusNiNG to Scotland, I sctiled down at my head-quarters,
the house of my brother James in Glasgow ; and thence began
o open up the main line of my operations, as the Lord day by
day guided me, Having the aid of no Committee, I cast my-
self on wﬂ&%ﬁ after Minister and Church after Church, calling
bere, writing there, and arranging for three meetings every
Sabbath, wm.a. one, if possible, every week-day, and drawing-
room meetings, wherever practicable, in the afiernoons. My
@o.nmggnagoo grew to oppressive proportions, and kept msg
toiling at it every spare moment from early mosn ¢l bediime,
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it g@%ﬁ"
3 ever could have overtaken it had not my ;
WMMMMM,” MEMuw days and hours of precious Qﬁmu gwﬂaﬁm
jetters regarding arrangements, E»EMM the ¢ m@»m«&m@%mg
oneys the moment they arrived, managin e
wmm%ﬁ nwnosmw the bank, and generally 8ﬂw§m mum»ﬁﬁmnwmww
the heap of communications, and preventing me falling o
gmn o N .
wowmnwmwm. and circulated by post and o@m«aﬁm. ten 9%&%@
copies of a booklet, “Statement and Appeal, lanouEMW mw.
wawaau my Victorian Comnission, and mﬁ% Oﬁmmoﬂ mwwvamw
densed epitome of the aws.“ﬁ of the New i
WHMMWu and cm?ﬂwn reasons for asking a new Steam Auxiliary
Ship. ‘To this chiefly is due the fact, as well as SEEM
refusing to call for subscriptions, that the far greater mm aew
of all the money came to me by letter. On one day, Mm mp :
po doubt a little exceptional, as many as seventy commun f
tions reached me by post; and every one oM. Gmwﬁ@ nomﬁwuwwm
ing for our fund—-ranging from %q few stamps
wwﬂwnﬂwma,m mite,” through every émgw Mm figure up MMM »nww
an’s fifty or hundred pounds. was particular
ﬂ%mwwm.sﬂw the ».NuB_uQ of times that I received £1, with
uanw a note as, “From a servant-girl that loves the Lord
wa«ﬁ.: or “From a servant-girl that prays noﬁwrn con-
<nammc.u of the Heathen.” mrwmiﬁw B.a ww&ﬂ I wmwnﬁuww MMEM
d ten shillings, with notes suc e
N»ohw%m.whwn who loves his Bible;” or “From a working-

man who prays for God’s blessing on you and work like -

. 2 . ~
day in Family Worship.” ) I sometimes regre
NMHMEW.MW@EM varied, and intensely pwnaﬁmwmm wom“w nw%
0
ere not preserved ; for by the close of my
WMMM Mﬂa formed a ﬂommﬁg volume of leaves from the
wEM»MwW% mwwmmwmm@a every Religious Convention to Wwﬂw
1 was invited, or to which I could secure access. “ﬁ.m o
Conference was made memorable to me by my receiving o
first large subscription for our mwnm? g@ .3 MM E&nﬂm he
acquaintance of a gﬁﬁm& type ¢ Qﬁmuubnw nag.@ A
ting, at which I had the pnvieg
e MR& %M nvggnn sin m%ngs introduced himself to me
,%M:p%@% entered into each other’s confidence, as brothers

in the Load's sexvice. 1 afterwards learned that he bad made -
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a competency for bimself and his family, though only in the
prime of life; and bhe still carried on & large and flourishing
business—but why? to devote the whole Profits, year after
year, to the direct service of God and His cause among
men! He gave me a cheque for the largest single con-
wribution with which the Lord had yet cheered me. God,
who knows me, sees that I have mever coveted money for
myself or my family ; but I did envy that Christian merchant
the joy that he had in having money, and baving the heart
to use it as a steward of the Lord Jesus|
Thereafter I was invited to the annual Christian Conference
at Dundee. A most peculiar experience befell me there,
Being asked to close the forenoon meeting with prayer and the
benediction, I offered prayer, and then began, “ May the love
of God the Father " but not another word would come
In English; everything was blank except the words in
Aniwan, for I had long begun to #z% in the Native tongue,
and after a dead pause, and a painful silence, I had to wind
up with a simple “Amen”! I sat down wet with perspira-
ton. It might have been wiser, as the Chairman afterwards
suggested, to have given them the blessing in Aniwan, but I
feared to set them alaughing by so strange 2 manifestation
of the “tongues.” Worst of all, it had been announced that
1 was to address them in the afternoon ; but who would
come to hear a Missionary that stuck in the benediction ?
The event had its semi-comical aspect, but it sent me to my
knees during the interval in g very fever of prayerful anxiety.
A vast audience assembled, and if the Lord ever manifestly
used me in interesting His people in Missions, it was certainly
then and there. As I sat down, a devoted Free Church
Elder from Glasgow handed me his card, with “ L0, U. A1007
This was my first donation of a hundred pounds, and my
heart was greatly cheered. I praised the Lord, and warmly
thanked His servant. A Something kept sounding these
words in my ears, “ My thoughts are not as your thoughts;®
and also, “Cast thy burden upon the Lord, and He will
sustain thee”

During my address at that meeting a coloured gitl, not
like our Island girls, sat near the platform, and eagerly listened
to me. She was apparently about twelve years of age, and at
the close she rose, salaamed to me in Indian fashion, took

@
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four silver bangles from her arm, and mmwmmw.ﬁ@ nwwﬂ e mﬁm,
saying, * Padre, 1 want to take shares in your Mission wbwm
by these bangles, for 1 have no money, and may the Lor
\! 5 5 ,
ﬁﬁmmmﬁ%ﬁgw you, voy deax child; I ...s.&. not take
your bangles, but Jesus ﬁmmm asccept your offering, and E@.ﬁ
ou all the same e )
mmmwww MMMMMW. held them up to me, saying, Padre, do receive
them from me, and may God ever bless youl” u_,mm.mww. ﬁwnw
had been seated beside her, came up to me, and said, * Please;
do take them, or the dear girl will vaapw her me;..ﬁ She has
offered them up to Jesus for your Mission Ship. v
1 afterwards learned that the girl was an on.wwu? whose
parents died of cholera; that the lady and her sister, a»amww
ters of a Missionary, had adopted ,WQ to be trained as @
Zenana Missionary, and that she Sﬁmm& to refurn with
them, and live and die to 2id thern in that blessed work

amongst the daughters of India. Oh, what a reward and joy

i 2 lady who reads this page easily reap for wnwm,mx
Wﬁ.ﬂﬁﬂ@%& muﬂmw.nww by a similar simple yet fas-reaching
service! Take action when and where God points the way ;

i 's guidance, )
ﬁm_www W@Mﬁﬂﬁ%ﬁm variety characterised the gifis znd the
givers. One donor sent me an aNONymMOUs note to this effect.
1 have been curtailing my expenses. A,.rm first 45 saved 1
enclose, that you may invest it for me in the Bank of wmmﬁ.m,,
1 am sure He gives the best interest and the most certain

(2
Rnwﬂm mwﬂmmmoﬂ a lady called at my Eﬁﬁ.a.wm house, mwwwmw Bt
the Missionary at home? Can I see him alone? If not, I
will call again” Being asked into my roorm, she %nmm,am,g
be seated, but said, I heard you tell the story of your Mission
in the City Hall, and I have been praying for you ever since.
{ have called to give you my rmite, but not my name God
bless you. We shall meet in Heaven!” She handed me an
envelope, and was off almost before 1 could thank hex, It was
i k-notes, i
%awmm.ww%mmﬂ Christian friend came to see me, and at the

, i ide * thinking
close of a delightful conversation, said ; 1 have been thin N
sauch about you since I heard you in the Clark Hall, Paisley.

1 have come to give a little bit of dirty paper for your Ship.

ENGCLAND S OPEN DOOR 2%g

God sent it to me, and I return it to God through you with
great pleaswre.” I thanked her warmly, thinking it a pound,
or five at the most; on opening it, after she was gone, it
turned out to be £ 100. I felt bowed down in humble thank-
fulness, and pressed forward in the service of the Lord,

CHAPTER LXXXVIIZ

ENGLAND'S OPEN DOOR

Tur time now arived for my attempting something amongst
the Presbyterians of England. But my beart sank within me ;
I was a stranger to all except Dr. Dykes, and the New Hebrides
Mission had no special claims on them. Casting myself upon
the Lord, I wrote to all the Presbyterian Ministers in and
around London, enclosing my * Statement and Appeal,” and
asking s Service, with a retiring collection, or the surplus above
the usual collection, on behalf of our Mission Ship. All
declined, except two, I learned afterwards that the London
Preshytery had resolved that no claim beyond their own
Church was to be admitted into any of its pulpits for a period
of months, under some special financial emergency, My dear
friend, Dr. J. Hood Wilson, kindly wrote also to a number of
them, on my behalf, but with a similar result; though at last
other two Services were arranged for with a collection, and one
without, Being required at London, in any case, in connec-
tion with the threatened Annexation of the New Hebrides by
the French, I resolved to take these five Services by the way,
and immediately return to Scotland, where engagements and
opportunitics were now pressed upon me, far more than I could
overtake. But the Lord Himself opened before me a larges
door, and more effectual; than any that I bad tried in vain to
open up for myself,

The Churches to which I had access did nobly indeed, and
the Ministers treated me as a very brother. Dr. Dykes most
affectionately supported my Appeal, and made himself recipient
of donations that might be sent for our Mission Ship. Dt
Donald Fraser, and Messra. Taylor and Mathisson, with thelr
Congregations, generously contzibuted to the Fend And o

T
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did the Missicn Church in Drury Lanc—the excellent zad
consecrated Rev, W, B. Alexander, the pastor thereof, and his.
wife, beeoming my devoted personal fiehds, and continuing to
remember in their work.parties ever since the needs of the
Watives on the New Hebrides. Others alzo, whoma I cznnot
walt to specify, showed 2 warm interest in us and in our depart-

ment of the Lord’s work. But my heart kad been foolishly

set upon adding a barge sum to the fund for the Mission mwmww
and when only about £1vo game from all the ﬁ_wmﬂaumm. in
fondon to which T conld get access, no doubt I was sensible

of cherishing s little guilty disappointment. That was very

unworthy in me, considering 2ll my previous experiences ; and

God deserved to be trusted by me far differently, s the sequel

will immediately show. ‘
That widely-known and deeply-beloved servant of ﬁﬁu&w w&w

3. £. Mathieson, of the Mildmay Conference Hall, had invited

me to address one of their annual meetings on behalf of Forzign

Missions, and 2lso to be his guest while the Conference lasted.

Thereby I met and heard many godly and noble disciples of
the Lord, whom I could not otherwise have reached though
every Church I had asked in London had been freely opened
to me,  These devout and Githful and generous peopls, be-
longing to every branch of the Church of Christ, and deawn
from every rak and class in society, from the humblest to the
highest, were certainly amongst the most open-hearted and wmm
most responsive of all whoro 1 ever bad the privilege 1o address,
One felt theve, in a higher degree than almest anywhere else,
that svery soul was on fire with love to Jesus and with genuine
devotion to His Cause in svery commer of the Barth,  There it
wrs & privilege and a gladness to speak ; and though no colles-
fion was asked, or could be egpected, my heart was uplifted
and stengthensd by these happy meetings, and by all thas
Heavenly intercourse. ‘

But zee bow the Lovd leads us by 2 way we know not!
Mot moming after my address, a gentleman who had heard
me, the Hon, Ion Keith-Falvoner, banded me a cheque From
his fasherindaw for 300, by far the brgest single domation
2 hat thoe towards owr Biivsion Ship; sad bomediately
thereafter [ received Fom one of the Midopay lady BMisdon-
aries L50, from a vencrable friend of the founder L30, from
* Priends at Mildmay 7 L0 ; and through wy deay friend and
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brother, Mz, Mathisson, many other donations were i dus
course forwarded to me,

- My introduction, however, to the Conferspce at Mildmay
did far more for me than even this; it opened ap 2 series of
drawing-room meetings in and around London, whers I told
the story of our Mission and preached the Gospel to many e
ths higher walks of life, and received most liberal support for
the Mission Ship. It also brought me invitadons from msny
quarters of England, to Churches, to Halls, and to County
Houses and Mansions,

Lord Radstock got up s special meeting, inviting by privats
card a large number of hiz most Influential friends ; and thers
i met for the first tme one whom I have sinee lesrned to
segard as 2 very preclous personal friend, Rev. Sholic I €8
Douglas, clergyman of the Church of England, who then, and

afterwards at Douglas-Support in Scotland, not only mosi

liberally supported our fund, but took me by the band as 2
brother, and promoted my work by every means in his power,

The Harl and Countess of Tankerville also invited me to
Chillingham Castle, 2nd gave me an opportunity of addressing
2 great assembly thers, then gathered together from all parts
of the County. The British and Foreign Bible Society received
me in a special meeting of the Directors; and I was able to
tell them how all we, the Missionaries of these Islands whose
language had never before been reduced to writing, looked to
them, and leant upom them, and prayed for them and thels
work-—mwithout whom our Native Bibles never could have been
published. After the meeting the Chairman gave me
and one of the Directors a cheque for £23 for our Mission
Ship, :

1 was also invited 1o Leicester, and made the acquaintance
ship of 2 godly and'gifted servant of the Lord Jesus, the Rev.
F. B. Meyer, B.A. (now of London), whose books and hooklets
on the higher aspects of the Christian Life are read by tens
of thousands, and have been fruitful of blessing, There 1
addressed great meetings of devoted workers in the Lord’s vine-
yard 5 and the dear friend who was my host on that occasion,
a Christian merchant, bas since contributed £10 per annum
for the support of a Native Teacher on the New Helvides,

It was my privilege also o visit and address the My
Orphanages at Brisiol, and to see that suintly man of faith
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ead prayer moving about as & wise and loving father amongst
the hundreds, even thousands, that look to bim for their daily
Wresd and for the bread of Life Eternal. At the close of my
sddress, the venerable founder thanked me warmly and said,
“Hers are £ 5o, which God has sent to me for yowr
Miagion.” ] :

1 replied, saying, © Dear friend, how can I take it? I
would rather glve you £500 for your Orphane if I could, for
{ am sure you need it all{® :

He replied, with sweetness and great dignity, * God provides,
for His own Orphans. This money cannot be used for them,
1 must send it after you by letter, It is the Lord’s gift.”

Often, as I have looked at the doings of men and Churches,
and tried to bring all to the test as if in Christ’s very presence, it
has appearad to me that such work as Miiller's and Barnardo's,
and that of my own fellow-countryman, William Quarriez,
must be peculiarly dear to the heart of our blessed Lord. .-
And were He to visit this world again, and seck a place where
His very Spirit had most fully wrought itself out into deeds, I
fear that many of our se-called Churches would mﬂm@m to be
passed by, and that His boly, tender, helpful, divinely-human
love would find its most perfect reflex in these Orpban Homes,
Still and for ever, amidst all changes of creed and of climate,
this, #4is is “pure and undefiled Religion” before God and
the Father ! )

But in this connection I must not omit to mention that the
noble and world-famous servant of God, the Minister of the
Tabernacle, invited me to a garden-party at his home, and
asked me to address his students and other Christian workers,
When I arrived I found a goodly company assembled ﬂnﬁwu
the shade of lovely trees, and felt the touch of ng». genial
humour, 50 mighty 2 gift when sanctified, which has so oiten
given wings to C. H. Spurgeon’s words, when he saluted me
as “The King of the Canuibals!” On my leaving, gmm.
Spurgeon presented me with her husband’s Tyeasury of David,
and also ¥ L5 from the Lord’s cows”—which I afterwarde
le 1 was part of the profits from certain cows kept www the
good lady, and that everything produced thereby was mmw&mﬂvw&
10 the work of the Lord. 1 praised God that He had privileged
mé to meet this extraordinarily endowed man, to whom the

whole Christian World had been so specially indebted, and -
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who had consecrated all his gifis and opportunities to the pro-
clamation of the pure and precicus Gospel,

* Of all my London associations, however, the deepest and
the most imperishable is that which weaves itself around the
Honourable Ion Keith-Falconer, who bas already passed to
what may truly be called & Marty’s crown. At that time
I met him st his father-in-law’s bouse at Trent ; and on another
occasion spent a whole day with him 2t the house of hiz noble
mother, the Countess-Dowager of Kintore, His soul was then
full of his projected Mission to the Arabs, being himself one
of the most distinguished Orientalists of the day; and as we
talked together, and exchanged experiences, I felt that never
before had I visibly marked the fire of God, the hely passion
to seek and to save the lost, burning more steadily or brightly
on the altar of any human heart. The heroic founding of the
Mission at Aden is already one of the precious annals of the
Church of Christ. His young and devoted wife survives, to
mourn indeed, but also to cherish his noble memory; and,
with the aid of others, and under the banner of the Fres
Church of Scotland, to see the “ Keith-Falconer Mission®
rising up amidst the darkness of blood-stained Africa, as st
once & harbour of refuge for the siave, and 2 beacon-light to

- those who are without God and without hope. The servant

does his day’s work, and passes on through the gates of sleep
to the Happy Dawn ; but the Divine Master lives and works
and reigns, and by our death, as surely as by our life, His
holy purposes shall be fulfilled,

CHAPTER LXXYIX
FAREWELL SCENES

Ow returning to Scotland, every day was crowded with engage.
ments for the weeks that remained, and almost every mail
brought me contributions from ail concelvable comers of the
land, My heast was set upon taking out two or three Mission-
aries with me to claim more and still more of the Islands for
Christ ; and with that view 1 had addressed Divinity Students
8t Edinbuigh, Glasgow, and Aberdeen. Again and sgaln, by
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semrersation and comespondence, consecrated young men wers
fust on the point of volunfeering; but again and again the
lorger end Detter known fields of labour turned the scale, and
they finally decided for Chine or Africs or India.  Deeply
disappointed at this, and thinking that God directed us to lock
to our own Austealla slone for Missionaries for the New.
Hebrides, T resolved to return, and took steps towards securing
2 passage by the Orvient Line to Melbowme But just then
gwo able and devoted students, Messre, Morton and Leggatt,
offered themselves as Missionasies for our Islands ; and shortly

thereafter 2 third, Mr. Landells, also “38 excellent man; and”

all, being on the eve of thelr Licencs ae preachers, were
spproved of sccepted, and set to special preparations for
the Misglon field, panicularly in acquiring practical medicsl
Enowledge.

On this turs of affairs I mwanaged to bave my passage
delayed for siz weeks, and resolved to cast myself on the Lord
that He might enable me ip that thme to raise at least Asoo,
in order to furuish the necessary outfit and equipment for
thres new Mission Statiovs, and 1o pay the passage mobney
of the Missionaries and their wives, that there might be no
difficulty on this score amongst the Foreign Mission Com-
mittees oo the other side,  And then the ides came foreibly,
and for = little anmanned me, that it was wrong o me to
spexk of these limits a¢ to thme and money in my prayers fo
God.  But 1 reflected, sgain, how it wae for the Loxds own
giory alepe In the sslvation of the Heathen, and for no
personal aims of mine; and so I fell back on His promise,
“Whatsosver v shall ask in My Name,” and believingly asked
i In Hiz Name, and for His praise and service alone. 1
think it due to my Lord, and for the encouragement of all
Fliz servants, that I should briefly outline what occurred In
sngwer to these prayers.

Having gone o the eentre of one of the great shipbuilding
districts of Scotiznd, and held a serdes of meetings, ané raised
& sum of about £:5g only afler mine services and many
Babbath Schood coliecting cards, my heast was beginning to
dok, az I 4id aot think my health would stand soother siz
weeks of incessant sbrain; when, st the close of wy last meet-
meg im 2 Free Church, sp Eider znd bis wife entered ths
wostry and seid, ¥ We are deeply interested in you and In &8
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your work and plans. VYou say that you have asked Lxoce
more. We gave you the first £ 100 at the Dundes Conference
and it iz a joy to us to give you this £00 too, towards the
mzking up of your final sum.  We pray that you may speedily
rezlise your wish, and that God's richest blessing may ever
rest upon your head”

Another week passed by, and at the close of it a lady
called upon me, and, after delighiful conversation about the
Mission, said, ¥ How near are you to the sum required?” I
explained to her what is recorded sbove, and she continued,
%] gave you one little plece of paper at the beginning of
your efforts. X bave prayed for you every day since. God
hazs prospered me, and this is one of the happiest moments of
my life, when I 21 now able to give you another little bit of
paper,”

So saying, she put into my hand Lioe. I protested,
“You are surely too geaerous. Can you afford a second
Liced” , ,

She replied to this effect, and very joyfully, as one who
had geouine gladness in the deed, * My Lord has been very
kind to me, in my health and In my business. My wants are
simple, and are safe in His bands 1 wait not till death
forces me, but give back whatever I am able to the Lord now,
znd hope to live to see much blessing thereby through you in

the conversion of the Heathen.”

My last week had come, and I was in the midst of pre
parstions for departure, when amongst the letters delivered to
me w28 ohe fo this effect :

% Restitution money which never now can be returned to
its owner. Simce my Conversion I have laboured hard to
save it. I now make my only possible amends by returning
it to God through you. Pray for me and mine, and may God
blesz you in your work!” I rather startled my brother and
bis wife at our breakfast {able by shouting out in unwontedly
excited tones—* Hallelujah§  The Lord has dene i)
Hallelojah 17 But my tones sofiened down into intense
reverence, and my words broke at last Into tears, when I
found that this, the second largest subscriptiop ever received
by me (Lrooe, by one friend, have since been given to the
“John G. Paton Mission Fund”), came from a converted
adesvasn who bad consecaated bis all to the Lord Jesus,
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and whose whole leisure was now centred upom seeking to
bless and save those of his own rank and class, amongst
whom he had spent his early and unconverted days. Jesus
said unto him, *Go home to thy friends, and tell them how
great things the Lord hath done for thee, and bath bad com-
passion on thee.” ;

Bidding farewell to dear old Glasgow, so closely intertwined
with all my earlier and later experiences, 1 started for London,
accompanied by my brother James. . We were sitting at break-
fast at Mrs. Mathieson’s table, Mildmay, when a telegram was
put into my hands announcing a # thank-offering ” from Lord
and Lady Polwarth, received since our departure from Glas-
gow. The Lord had now literally exzceeded my prayers
With other gifts, repeated again by friends at Mildmay, the
special fund for outfit and travelling expenses for new Mission-
aries had risen above the £5c0, and now approached £650.

In 2 Farewell Meeting at Mildmay the Lord’s servants,
being assembled in great numbers from all quarters of London,
dedicated me and my work very solemnly to God, amid songs
of praise and many prayers and touching “last” words, And
when at length Mr, Mathieson, intimating that I 'must go, as
another company of Christlan workers were elsewhere waiting
also to say Good-bye, suggested that the whole audience should
stand up, and, instead of hand-shaking, quietly breathe their
benedictory Farewell as I passed from the platform down
through their great Hall, a perfect flood of emotion ovex-
whelmed me. I never felt a humbler man, nor more anxious
to hide my head in the dust, than when all these noble,
gifted, and beloved followers of Jesus Christ, and consecrated
workers in His service, stood up and with one heart. said,
“God speed” and “God bless you,” as I passed on through
the Hall To one who had striven and suffered less, or who
less sppreciated how little we can do for others compared
with what Jesus bad dome for us, this sceme might bave
ministered to spiritual pride; but long ere I reached the dooz
of that Hall, my soul was already prostrated at the feet of my
Lord in sorrow snd in shame that I had dome so little for
Him, and I bowed my hesd and could have gladly bowed my
knees to cry, ©* Not unto us, Lord, not unto us i®

WELCOME TO VICTORIA AND ANIWA 259

CHAPTER XC

WELCOME 90 VICIORIA AND ANIWA

O the 28th October 1885 I sailed for Melbourne, and in

due course safely arrived there by the goodness of God. The
Church and people of my own beloved Victoria gave me a
right joyful welcome, and in public assembly presented e
with 2 testimonial, which I shrank from receiving, but which
all the same was the highly-prized expression of their confi-
dence and esteem, ,
During my absence at the Islands, to which I immediately
proceeded, they unanimously elected me Moderator of their
Supreme Court, and called me back to fill that highest Chair
of honour in the Presbyterian Church. God is my witness
how very little asy or all of these things in themselves ever
have been coveted by me; but how, when they have come
in my way, I have embraced them with a single desire thereby
to promote the Church’s interest in that Cause to which
my whole life and all my opportunities are consecrated——the

- Conversion of the Heathen World.

My Mission to Britain was to raise £6ooo, in order to
enable the Australian Churches to provide a Steam Auxiliary
Mission Ship, for the enlarged and constantly enlarging re-
quirements of the New Hebrides. I spent exactly eighteen
months at home; and when I returned, I was enabled to
hand over to the Church that had commissioned and author-
ised me no less a sum than 4gooo. And all this had been
forwarded to me, as the free-will offerings of the Lord’s
stewards, in the manner illustrated by the preceding pages.
% Behold | what God hath wrought1”

Of this sum £6ooo are set apart to build or acquire the
new Mission Ship. The remainder is added to what we call
our Number IL Fund, for the maintenance and equipment
of additional Missionaries. It has been the dream of my life
to see one Missionary at least, with trained Native Teachers,
planted on every Island of the New Hebrides, and then
1 could lie down and whisper gladly, “ Lord, now lettest Thou
Thy servant depart in peace!”

As to the new Mission Ship, unexpected delay has arisen,

T e®




a8 THE STORY OF JOXXN & FPLATOH

There are differences of opinion about the best way of camy-

ing out the proposal. There must be an understznding

betwixt New South Wales and Victoria and the other Colonies,

22 to the additional annual expenditure. And the perplexity

as to the wisest course has deepened, since the Colonial

Government began to run Mail Ships regularly from Australia

to Fiji, willing on ceriain terms of subsidy to call at one or
other harbour in the New Hebrides. Meantime, let all

friends who are interested in us and our work understand-—

that the money so generously entrasted to me has been mmmmww‘.
handed over to my own Victorian Church, and is deposited at”
good interest in the bank, to be spent at their discretion in

due time, when all details are settied, and, as nearly as

possible in the altered circumstances, exclusively for the pur

poses for which it was asked and bestowed.

To me personaily, this delay is confessedly a keen and
deep disappointment. But the special work laid upon me

has, however, been accomplished. The Colonia!l Churches -

have now all the responeibility of the further steps. In this
as in many & harder trouble of my chequered life, I calumly
roil all my burden upon the Lord, I await with quistness and
confidence His wise disposal of events. His hand is on the
Helm ; and whither He steerz us, sll shall be well

But let me not close this chapter, till 1 have struck another
and & Diviner note. I have been to the Islands again, since
my retwrn from Britals. The whole inhabitants of Aniwa
were there to welcome me, and my procession to the old
Mission House was more like the triumaphal march of & Con-
gueror than that of a humble Misslonary. Everything was
kept in beautiful and perfect order. Every Service of the
Church, s previously described in this book, was fully sus-
tgined by the Native Teachers, the Elders, and the occasional
visit, once or twice 8 year, of au ordained Missionary fom
ope of the other Islands.  Aniws, lke Ancltyom, iz a
Cheistion land,  Jesus bas taken possession, never again to
quit those shorez.  Gromy, ¢LoRY ®0 s Biveszn Nawe!

k-
& E 4

iy Home has since been st Melbourse, My lifework
8gz), and probebly during the vemeinder of my active

| 00D FEWS FROM TANNAE, 180+ 2

days, will be to visit and address the Congregations end
Sabbath Schools of the Preshyterian Churches of Ausiralasis,

telling them, as in this book, the story of my experiences, and

inspiring the Christian people of these Colonles to support the
New Hebrides Mission, and to caim all these Islands for ths
{ord Tesue Christ,
s @ ®

Reader, in your Bfe, 35 In mine, one Zosf Chapter still
-awaits us, By His grace, who bas sustained me from child-
bood till now, I would work out that Chepter, and live
thtough these closing scemes, With this book still open
before you, 1 iraplore you fo go slone befors your blessed
Saviour, and pledge yourself so to live, 2nd s0 to die, in the
service and fellowship of the Lord Jesus, that you and I, who
have companied with each other through these pages, may
meet a2gain and renew our happy Intercourse in our Farune's
House.

CHAPTER XCI

Tin 1899
(By the Editor)

Tur “Good News from Tanna” has grown better and still
better. Mr. Gillies, a devoted young minister, is on his way
to be colleague to Mr. Watt. Mr. Thomson Macmillan, a
man of fine culture and of earnest spirit, has taken up the
station left vacant by the retiral of Mr. Gray. And Mr.
Frank H. L. Paton, whom we call one of “our own”
Missionaries, because the first supported by the Jokn G.

 Laton Mission Fund, has entered upon his pioneering work

on the West Coast of Tanna, amidst uncommon tokens of
blessing. Our hopes beat high, that what has been called
“the hardest field in Heathendom ” is at last on the point of
being won for Jesus.

The Dayspring, referred to in preceding pages, was built in

e %
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1895, and was presented to the Mission as a free gift from the
friends at home, at a cost of £7o0o. She made several
voyages with great acceptance, and was swiftly endearing her-
self to all, when, alas, during her fourth journey, she struck on
an uncharted reef near New Caledonia, and became a total
wreck. Thank God, all on board were saved, but. the
Missionaries suffered heavy loss, and the Mission was again
bereft of its Gospel Ship. Friends at home have once more
offered generous help; and -if the Synod on the Islands, and

the Churches associated, still desire it as essential for the.

spiritual interests of the Mission, another Dayspring will soon
be floating in and out amongst the New Hebrides, as the

messenger and symbol of the Christ of Purity and Temperance

and Peace.
John G. Paton has spent the years from 1892 till now, as
indicated by himself at the close of Chapter XC. The great

episode of his visit to the Pan-Presbyterian Council at Toronto.

has since intervened. Following thereon came his tours
through Canada and the United States; and, finally, his
memorable addresses, in almost every important.town in-Great
Britain and Ireland, during 1892-94. He still toils on in-
cessantly, visiting throughout the Colonies, corresponding with
friends in all quarters of the world, and lecturing wherever he
can find an open door, to promote by every means in his
power the interests of the New Hebrides Mission,—the one
absorbing passion of his life. Melbourne is his home; but
his soul lives and moves and has its being amongst his beloved
Islanders. Let all, then, who love the man, or care for his
work, ponder carefully the Scheme outlined in the Appendix
that follows, and unite with us in thereby helping to accomplish
the purpose of his life, to the praise of the Saviour of the
World,

APPENDIX

“Tue Joun G. ParoN MissioNn Funp”

Tur interest created in the New Hebrides Mission, through
the labours of the venerable Missionary, Dr. John G. Paton,
has probably found no more practical expression and perma-
nent memorial than in “ The John G. Paton Mission Fund,” a
special organisation through which the freewill offerings of
God’s people, in every quarter of the globe, have flowed to
cheer the heart of His servant in forwarding the fulfilment of
his prayer for the conversion of these South Sea Islands to
Christ.

To my dear friend, A. K. Langridge of Southend, belongs
the honour, under God, of organising and developing this
Fund, by a scheme of Lectures, with Illustrations, vividly
setting forth the story of the Mission, by editing Quarferly
Jottings, etc., etc. To him, whose enthusiasm and devotion
thought out and arranged the whole of these plans, to the
excellent artist, Mr. Frank Weeks, who reduced his ideas to
realistic pictures for Lantern Slides, and to the many friends
who have generously responded to our appeals—I wish in my
brother’s name and in my own to convey our sincere and
heartfelt thanks. ;

At the present time (1897) this Fund, through its Honorary
Office-Bearers in Britain, receives contributions and is re-
sponsible for the following objects :—

(1) For the support of Native Teachers, converts from Canni-
balism, at a cost of £6 a year each. About fifty Teachers
are already allocated, and the list is increased as con-
tributions are received and Teachers are available.

The Rev. Fred. ]. Paton, Dr. Paton’s second son,
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Missionary on Malekula Island, acts as agent of the
Fund for this Teachers’ Scheme.
(2) For the maintenance of the Mission Station on the West
Coast of Tanna, the missionary being the Rev, Frank
. L. Paton, M.A., B.D,, Dr. mmnoswm. third son. No
more fitting and indeed pathetic memorial to Dr. Paton’s
work could be devised than that his own son should

The Rev. Frank Paron, M.A., B.D., First Misslonary of the Fund.

enter into it, and on the very island of Tanna, where his
father laboured and suffered.

(3) For the maintenance of a Medical Missionary—Dr. John
T. Bowie, M.B,, C.M.,—who has vwws sent moq.? by
the Fund to open up, if found practicable, a pioneer
Mission Station on the East Coast of Santo—the largest
and most northerly island of the group.

{4) For the support of the Assistant Master who helps the
Rev. Dr. Annand, Principal of the Training College for
Native Teachers, established on the Island of Tangoa,
South Santo.

{5) For the support of Lay Assistants (Europeans), with

“our own” two Missionaries; and of a Mission,

Carpenter to assist in building and repairing all the
Mission Stations on the group, and in teaching the
Christian Natives the use of tools; and, generally, to
help all the Missicnaries by gifts of medicines, clothing,
ete., etc.

(6) General Fund.—All sums not otherwise specially allocated
are placed to a General Account, and are sent direct

Dr. Joun T. Bowts, M.B., C.3L, Second Missicnary of the Fund.

to Dr. J. G, Paton, to be allocated by him in the interesis
of the New Hebrides Mission, or are expended by us
only at his express direction.

{7) Hitherto the fund also collected one third (£1600) of the
annual cost of maintaining the late steam auxiliary
Mission Ship Dayspring—wrecked, alas, in 1896 !
Should the Missionaries on the Islands, and the Churches
with which they are associated, decide upon securing
another Dayspring, the Committee of the Fund will
gladly resume their respensibility as before, and trust in
God to be able to fulfil their part in whatever is desmed
essential for the highest interests of this beloved Mission,

Copies of Quarterly Jottings, giving our latest news from the
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Islands; and all particulars as to the Lantern Lectures, loan
of Slides, Collecting Cards and Boxes, etc,, etc., will gladly be
sent, or inquiries answered, by the Honorary Organising
Secrelary,

Mr. A. K. LANGRIDGE,
“ Aniwa,”

Southend-on-Sea, Essex;

A NATIVE TEACHER.

POPULAR EDITION COMPLETE IN ONE VOLUME,

Twenty-sixth Thousand. Crown 3vo, Cloth, 6s.
Popular Edition. 64d.

JOHN G- PATON, D.D,

MISSIONARY TO THE NEW HEBRIDES,
, AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY,

Edited by his Brother, the Rev. Jamzas Paton, D.D,
With Portrait and Map,

EXTRACTS FROM PRESS NOTICES.

% Pr. Paton's book Is one of the best avtobiographies we have sver read.”—Daily
Chronicle.

“ A popular editien in ope volume of the autobiography of Johr G. Paton, D.D.,
fs sure of an eager welcome from a2 very large class of readers. The popularity of the
book bas beep remarkable, and in its new and handy form—it is 2 handsome, well-bound
volumea—its circulation will doubtless be largely extended.”—Seotiszas.

¥ Dy, Paton has proved himself to be 2 bean-idea! missionary. Ardently devoted te
the work, sirong in faith, possessing presence of miud znd unflinching courage on many
occasions when his life has beer in peril at the hands of the cannibal islanders, he is g
“man the record of whose life and work is eminently worth preserving, His autobiography

is fascivating and inspiring," M anchester Examiner,

# We have never had the pleasure of turning over the pages of any work, since we
were privileged in early boyhood to read of Robert Moffat's early efforts among the
Bechuanas, which has seemed to us move full of inspiration for all who desire to see the
Kingdom of God established upon earth. Every missionary speaker would do well to
pequaint himself with the incidents of this wonderful life."~Review of the Churches.

 This deeply interesting auvtobiography.” &, 8. Daily Mail,

¢ For lyric flow of feeling and graphic narrative, as well as for thrilling incident and
the natural unfolding of e little segment of the great Divine plan, infinitely transcending
the sublimest plot of zany literary artist, this autobiography stands unrivalled."—Unized
Pyesbyterian Missionary Recerd,

# 4 book which will bring lasting pleasure to many homes. " —Methodist Recorder.

Dr. T. L. Coveer szys® I have just laid down the inost robust and the most
mvmnmzum:n piece of antobiography that ! have met with in many a day. It is the story of
the wonderful work wrought by John G. Paton, the famous missionary to the New
Hebrides ; be is made of the same stuff with Livingstone. A book which is as thrilling a2
azy romance.”

The Rev. Dr. Pizrson, svther of The Crisis ¢f Missions, says! **1 comsider if
wnsirpassed in missionary biography. Is the whole course of my extensive reading s
these topics, a mose stimulating, inspiring, and every way first-class book has not falles
toto my basds. Everybody ought te read ic.”

Lowpon : HODDER & STOUGHTON,
U




YOUNG FOLKS ILLUSTRATED EDITIOE,
With Map, 8uvs, Cloth, 3. 6d., 25 6d,, and 15, 64,
2
THE STORY OF JOHN G. PATON

TOLD FOR YOUNG FOLKS

By THE REv. JAMES PATON, D.D,

With Tlustrations by J, FINNEMORE.

The Datly Telegraph says: “In the vecord of thirty years good
work amongst the South Sea cannibali, we have before us one of those
missionary enterprises which read almost more strangely than fiction itself,
<+ . There are enough bairbreadth escapes and deeds of cool—if um-
ostentatious—courage in these vmmaw to stock half-a-dozen ordinary books,
znd the forty-five graphic illustrations sdd much to the attraction of
the text.”

#4T'he book of the vear for voung folks,"—Bwritish Weetly
88 A remarkable and interesting biography.”—Guardias,

% In all the history of missionary work, there is no finer narrative thas
the story of John G, Paton, which is told by his brother in the handsome
volume before us. It is a great romance of the South Seas, as well as &
record of a noble life.”— Werld,

“ Paton’s autobiography is one ef the most notable records we have of
missionary enterprise, and it was, decidedly, 2 happy thought to bring out
shis version of it for the benefit of young readers.”—3%, James's Gasette.

i $lere is a book of adventure-—sadventure in real life—which it wesld
2ot be easy to match in fiction. ‘Thirty Vears Among South Sea
Cannibals ’ is the descriptive sub-title; but what the story really is, how
full of thrilling incident, and what sort of man the hero, can only be realised
by actual acquaintance, It would be difficult to find as admirable a present
for & young reader as this volume, A boy must be better for reading of sush
sourage and devetion,” —Sgecinter,

Lonpon: HODDER & STOUGHTON.
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FIFTH EDITION,
Completing the Ninth Thousand,

LETTERS AND SKETCHES

FROM THER
NEW HEBRIDES
By Mrs. JOHN G, PATON, of Aniwa.

Edited by her Brother-in-Law, Rev. Jamzs Parown, D.D,
Witk Portrait, Map, snd 23 Hinstrations., Crown $vo, Cloth, 6.

* These * Letters and Sketches’ are well described ss ! supplementary
sad illuminative ’ of that most interesting of missionary records, the ¢ Auto-
biography of Jobn G. Paton.’ Delightful it is, nothing less, so great is the
naive charm with which Mrs, Paton writes,” —Spectator,

** A very attractive piece of missionary literature, full of vivid description
of nature and life,”~— T¥mes,

** A series of simple and charming letters.” —Saturday Review.

¥ If Mrs. Paton’s letters do not find as wide a circulation as her husband’s
aarrative, it is not because they do not deserve it,  They are quite as graphie,
and reveal even more of the inner life of the savage and Christian com-
munity of Aniwa., The simplicity and unconscious courage exhibited by
Mrs. Paton is nothing short of splendid. These letiers deserve to be
placed among the archives and monuments of missionary enterprise, A
serviceable map and 2 few illustrations increase the value of the book.”—-
British Weekly.

¢ The volume is indeed, as the editor says, ¢ supplementary and illumina-
tive’ of thrilling scenes familiar to the readers of the * Autobiography '3 while
it dwells upon incidents of a kind which the venerable missionary would
scarcely have thought worth while alluding to, and yet these sometimes
possess a fascination equal almost to anything Dr. Paton has to tell.”—
Scotsmas.

“ The perfection of natwrainess and unstudied grace and liveliness. . , .

There is not a dull page in the whole book.” —Glasgow Herald,

** & peculiar charm undoubtedly characterises these letters, They were
written for members of Mrs. Paton’s family and personal friends, withont
any thought of publication ; and their literary grace is evidently natural
and of the uncommon kind. They abound in homely touches and in
hearty humour, while the anrestrained personal and domestic allusions
afford valuable illustrations of a side of missionary life the existence of
which is sometimes strangely ignored, and the valae of which to the work
is by some utterly denied. ”—Chwrch Missdonary Intelligences,

Loxpow : HODDER & STOUGHTON,
3




Lllustrated. Crown 8vo, Cloth, 3s. 6d.

LOMAI OF LENAKEL

A HERO OF THE NEW HEBRIDES,

By Frank H. L. PaToN, B.D. (Son of Dr. Horn,O. Paton).

¢ Lomai, the hero, if we exclude Mr. Paton and those who worked with

him, was a splendid example of manhood, and the fight he made for the new
religion with his own people, the manner in which he sacrificed himself to
spread what he felt to be the truth, cannot be read without warm admiration,
Mr. Paton has contributed a remarkable chapter to the annals of the heroic
work of the Missionaries in the dark places of the earth." —Morning Post,

¢ Of Mr. Paton's book we must confess that it is altogether frank and
delightful. The elemental island life which he depicts, and the changes
wrought in a dozen years by the coming of Missionaries, have the charm and
wonder of a fairy tale! ., . . The book will greatly stimulate the interest of its
readers in mission work.”—Daily News,

““The name of Dr: John G. Paton is held in warm affection in Christian
bomes all over the world ; and, if for no other reason, his son’s book, Lomai
of Lenakel, would be assured of a kindly welcome. But Rev. Frank H. L.
Paton proves his personal right to a place in the front rank of missionary
writers. by adding a fresh and profoundly interesting chapter to the story of
the triumphs of the Gospel." —Christian.

¢ The volume is one of the most remarkable of recent missionary records ;
it is written in a most interesting style and is well illustrated.”—Church
Family Newspaper,

¢¢In the simple diction and entirely artless charm of this narrative we get a
vivid impression of the elemental power of the true missionary spirit. Mr.
Paton’s chronicle of six years in the New Hebrides is one of the most un-
sophisticated in a literary sense that ever was put on paper. , . . A refreshing
book, a real moral stimulant, and the native whose name it bears for title is a
fine character, But the real, though unconscious, hero is the author,”-—Pa/ll
Mall Gazette,

*“This is a romance of real life—a missionary romance. The book will
stand side by side with the Autobiography as a Missionaries classic, and
deservedly so. Boys and girls will read it, and be entranced by its romance,
strong men and women will read it, and will study over again by its light

problems of missionary policy. . . « It is admirably illustrated,"’—Metkodist
Recorder,

Lonpon: HODDER & STOUGHTON,
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Crown Svo, Ciosh, 35. 64,

THE GLORY AND JOY OF
THE RESURRECTION

By toE Rev. JAMES PATON, D.D,

EXTRACTS FROM PRESS NOTICES.

*“The scheme of treatment pursued in the elucidation of the subject is
scientific and convincing ; and we have no hesitation in saying of Dr. Paton’s
volume that it is one of the most valuable recent additions made to our Biblical
Literature.” —English Churchman.

‘“The facts are marshalled in a masterly manner, and a glow comes to
both mind and heart as we see them passed under review.” **The author is
at all times a very beautiful writer, and we would strongly recommend this
volume.” —Church Family Newspaper,

‘A very suggestive exposition of the chief New Testament evidence
regarding the place and value of our Lord’'s Resurrection ; worthy of careful
perusal.”—Guardian,

¢« Dr. Paton will impress the most casual reader as a reverent, conscientious,
and scholarly interpreter of Scripture.” ¢ No one will question his absolute
sincerity, or his qualification for a study that demands sustained thinking and
quick spiritual insight.” —Glasgow Herald.

A valuable piece of work, done with clear knowledge and in a fine
spirit."'—Baptist Magasine.

«¢« Dr. Paton’s little book is terse and excelleut.” —Primitive Methodist.

~ t“In these rationalistic days, it is very refreshing to meet with such a
powerful and soul-uplifting proof of the greatest of all miracles—the Resurrec-

tion of Jesus Christ." —Christian Leader.

« A real aid to faith.” ‘A valuable contribution to a vital subject.”—
London Quarterly Revicw,

¢ Dr. Paton attempts—and is successful—to place his readers at the point
of view occupied by the immediate Disciples.” —£jgin Courant,

Lonpon: HODDER & STOUGILITON.
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Third Edition, Crown 8vo, Cloth, 1. 6d.

BEAUTIFUL CHARACTERS:

OR -
TYPES OF VICTORY

By JAMES PATON, D.D.

EXTRACTS FROM PRESS NOTICES. -

¢ A pleasant little book. . .. The stories are Scottish idylis, and they
are written from life. They give in an attractive form the experiences of 2

man with the true pastoral heart and eye. . .”. We like his book."—
British Weekly. : ‘

** The literary setting ot the sketches is worthy of the author; but the
main interest of the book is in the characters portrayed. We hardly needed
him to tell us that the likenesses are drawn from the life; they bear that
evidence in themselves. The reader will not readily lay down the book when
be has begun it. In the sketches the facts speak for themselves, and show
most strikingly the power of a Christian faith,"—Glasgow Daily Mail.

“That Dr. Paton is a literary artist, no reader of this edition of his
missionary brother’s autobiography will ever doubt. He tells us that these
beautiful characters have all been drawn from real life, but the names are, of
course, fictitious. They are very well drawn, and nothing can come of them
but good to the reader. Behind them aill are deep meanings and fine
teaching."' —AMethodist Times.

¢ This is a really delightful collection of incidents, descriptive of Scottish
life and character, Itis, in fact, a gallery of word paintings, clear, forcible,
natural, bringing before us the deep-soul experience of Scottish peasant
life." —English Churchman.,

¢ The pictures, about which there is a pleasing variety, are manifestly the
work of one who is possessed of the sympathy and insight that recognises the
true pathos and sublime of human life." —Aberdeen Free Press.

*Dr, Paton has dipped.into his ripe experience, and with rare skill
preserved the simple beauty and worth of a type of men and women all too
lile known to-day. Every character is drawn from life, and every page
reveals a vein of delicate humour, mingling with the tenderest pathos,'—
Examiner,

““Those who read one of these life-stories will surely read them all,—
Christian.

Lonpon: HODDER & STOUGHTON.
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Cloth, Net 2s. 64.

IRENE PETRIE,

MISSIONARY TO KASHMIR

By Mrs. ASHLEY CARUS-WILSON, B.A.
With Illustrations by GEOFFREY MILLAIS and others.

This is a biography of the highest class, in two ways, both as a literary
production and as the record of a singularly beautiful life. There has
been no such biography since Bishop Hannington."—Church Missionary
Intelligencer.

“In his history of the Church Missionary Society, Mr. Eugene Stock
refers to the heavy loss which India had sustained by the death of ‘a woman-
missionary, probably the most brilliant and cultured of all the ladies on the
C.M.S. roll, Miss Irene Petrie.’ Her life has now been written with rare
literary skill and sympathetic affection by ber sister, Mrs. Ashley Carus-
Wilson. It takes rank with the lives of Dr. Paton and Mackay, of Uganda.
The magnetic attraction of Miss Petrie’s character is so strongly present in
these pages that the coldest reader must be stirred with the longing to follow
her as she followed Christ.”" —British Weekly.

" Second Edition. 8wvo, Clothk, %s. 6d.

ON THE THRESHOLD OF CENTRAL AFRICA

A RECORD OF TWENTY YEARS' PIONEERING IN THE UPPER
ZAMBESI AMONG THE BANYAI AND BAROTSI

By m.w>zm9m COILLARD, of the Scciété des Missions Evangéliques de Paris.

Translated and Edited by C. W. MACKINTOSH.

With Photogravure Portrait and numerous Illustrations from
Photographs by the Author.

¢ Quite one of the best books of African travel which we have encountered
in recent years. . . . We have seldom read a more fascinating book of
missionary travel, or one which gives a more detailed and realistic account of
the difficulties that beset those who attempt to carry a new idea of human life
to the fierce and degraded natives who inhabit the heart of the Dark
Continent." —Standard.

<« We do not remember to have read any book of missionary adventure in
Africa more thrilling and beautiful than this, since Livingstone laid down his
life for that great land. . . . It is certain that no one will take up the book
without receiving an overwhelming impression of the darkness of heathendom,
and the splendid nature of the work which has been accomplished by Christian
missions. " —ZLeeds Mercury.

¢« One of the noblest records of missionary courage, devotedness, patience,
and wisdom we possess. It conveys a clear impression of the difficulties,
disappointments, and hardships of pioneer work among 2 people at first sight
irreclaimably savage. . . . The illustrations are excellent, and in every
respect the volume is one of the most valuable additions ever made tc
missionary literature,” —British Weekly.

Lonpox : HODDER & STOUGHTON,
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MACKAY OF UGANDA

L
FIFTEENTH EDITION,

Completing the Sixtieth Thousand.. Handsonely bound in cloth
8ve gilt edees, 55, With Portrait and Illustrations.
Cheap FLditions, 1s. 6d., 2s. 6d., and 3s. 6d.

The Story of the Life of Mackay of Uganda

Told for Boys v.m His Sister

THE WHOLE OF THE MATTER IN THIS VOLUME IS FRESH, AND IS NO7
FOUND IN THE LARGER BOOK ‘A, M. MACKAY,”

it A veritable romance of noble self-sacrifice.”— Times.

¢t Should be one of the most popular boys’ books of the seasom.”—

Recovd.
s Full of interest from beginning to end.”—Dasly Chronicle,
56 A5 full of romance as any tale that ever fascinated boyhood. P Beko

I
NINTH EDITION,

Completing the Sixteenth Thousand. Crown 8vo, Cloth, price js. 64,
With Etched Portrait,

Alexander M. Mackay,

Pioneer Missionary of the Church Missionary Society
to Uganda

By HIS SISTER.

“ 4 most valuable storehouse of facts and original documents abeut -

Mackay. . . . Few more engrossing or impressive works have ever beer
issued than this simple account of a pioneer missionary,”— Record,

¢ It is a pleasant thing, after all the horrors we have lately been hearing
in connection with Africa, to come across such a very bright episode in its
history as is contained in the life of Alexander Mackay. Such a career of
absolute seli-devotion and heroic perseverance in the selected task may
well be set against some of the worst instances of what Englishmen -allow
themselves to do in uncivilised countries,”-—Spectaior,

LowpoN: HODDER & STOUGHTON.
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