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THE CHILDREN’S RECORD.

A STORY FROM THE NEW HEBRIDES,

In the early days of our mission” work on
Tanna, Mr. and Mrs. John ton from Nova
Seotin, and Mr. and Mres, Paton from Scot-

land were rettle ! on Tanna, among a4 very
cryel and savage people, )
christian church and @ waorshipping people
there, but then it was very ditferent.

w there s a

Me. Paton in giving an aceomut of his hic
K =2

happened one nicht e Tanna :

CThe first of Jannary, sl was a New

M and
Myrs, Johnston, Ahrahun, (1 native tevcher
from Ancitvum) and 1, had spent neazly the
whole time ina kind of solemn yet happy
Anew, in a holy covenant before

Yeur's Day ever to be temembered.,

festival,
God,we gave our lives and eurall tothe Lord
Jesus for the converston of the heathen
the New Hebrides.

After evening fammiy worship, Mr. and
Mrs. Johnston left my room to go to their
own house, only some ten fect distant; bnt
he returned to inform me that there were
two men at the window having hlack painted
faces and armed with huge clubs.

Going3out to them I asked what they
wanted. §

“Medicine for a sick boy™.  With difhi
culty I persuaded them to come in and get
it. At once it flashed upon me, from their
agitation, and their disguise of paint, that
they had come to murder us.  Mr. Johnston
had again come into the house with us.

Keeping my eye upm them I prepared
the medicine and offered it.  They refuged
to receive it and each man graspel his kill-
ing stone. 1 faced them firmly and said,

“*You see that Mr. Johnston is leaviug and
you two must leave the reom to-night.  To-
marrow you ¢ bring the boy or come for
the medicine.™

Neizing their clubs, as if for actisn, they
scemed unwilling to go out, but I walked

freward and made as if t» push them out,
when both turned and began to leave.

Ma Johuston had goune in front of them
and was safely out.  Bas he hant down to
it a fisle Kitten that had escaped at the
and at thas moment one of the
savage s amued a blow with his huze club, in
avoi ez which  Mr o Jolnston fell with a
seream o the growwd, Tt men sprung to-

opri Jdour

. . . . : cwards Lim but our faithr s Herce
telis the following thritling story of what ) im buz owr faithinl dogs fiercely

iife,
Bushing ont 1 svw Mr Jdobnston teying to

Teap o to theiv faces and saved his
vaise hims'and heard him epy, -
have tried to kill
e, and they will kill youl™

Facivg them I sternly ask o, - -

“Woat is i tha you want M does nat
What do you

* ke eare, these men

understand your language.
want 7 Speak with me

Both men then raised their clubs snd’made
to stiike me, but quick as lightning our dogs
sorang at their faces and bafled their blows.
One dog was badly bruised and the ground
reccived the other blow that would have
Isunched me iuto Eceraity.

Sceing how matters stood I row hounded
both dogs futiously upon them and the two
savages fled, I shouted after them

‘‘Remember, Jehovah God sees you and
will punish you for trying to murder his
servants.”

In their flight a Jarge number of men who
had come eight or ten miles to assist in the
murder and plunder, came slipping here and
there from the hush snd joined them flecing
too.  Verily “The wicked flee when uo man
pursueth”,

I was now used to such scenesin Tanna,
and retired ty rest and slept soundly ; but
wy dear fellow laborer, as I afterwards Jearn-
et conld not sleep.  His pallor and excite-
ment contmued for several days; and after
that, though he was vaturally lively and
cheerful, T never saw him smile again.™

Ihiree weeks afierward Mr. Johnston died,
and not long after Mr. Paton had to flee for
his lite and the mission in Tanpa was lioken
up. Nome time afcer it was taken up again,
and it is now in a sense a christian island.



