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Pastor and People.

LIFE.

The dead grain dropped to its cold earth bed :
The earth said, * Surely it is not dead ;

There is life in me, my life I give—

Take it, O poor dead grain aud live.”

Aand power wrought, To the light of day
Upward the tender blade made way ;
Above and around the glad air played,

- ** There is life in me for the tender blade.”

The cloud dissolved and ceased to be,

¢ My life for thine—thou hast need of me.”
The great sun gave of his glowing heat,
And the poor dead grain was living wheat,

The waving harvest field in glee

Shouted, “ O man, here is life for thee—
Here is life for thee from the cold earth clod,
Thy life 1s the breath of the living God.”

A PRAYER.

Great Lord, in earnest, trustful prayer we ask
That every day, in whatsoever place

We be, the calm, sweet radiance of Thy face
May rest upon us, brightening every task ;
That we may be all-glorious in Thy light,
Well-burnished vessels, giving back the glow
And lustre far and near, that so

The circling gloom and darkness be made bright,
‘We ssk that evermore Thy light within

May broaden and intensify and chase

From heart and life the looming shade of sin,
So that Thy constant witnesses—e'en we—
We may, with star-like radiance, in the place
Thou choosest, shine in risen life with Thee.

THE GOSPEL IN LARGE
CAPITALS.—1V

DR. PATON'S STORY OF A CHRISTIAN
ADVENTURE.

BY FIDELIS.

Having buiit his church, Mr. Paton next
essayed to be his own printer and publisher,
and taught himself the art of printing so well
that he was able to print off his first Tannese
booklet quite successfully, so much so that
he frankly tells us, in his delight over his
feat, he threw off his hat and danced like a
schoolboy about his printing press, at dead
of night, when all the rest of the island’s
population lay fast asleep. His delight
had full justification. The Tannese langu-
age had been first put into written forms by
himselt, then he had prepared the trans-
lation and printed it with his own hands ;
and now, through his own single-handed
agency, the first sheet of the Holy Scrip-
ture in Tannese was ready to go forth on its
light-giving mission.  Gibbon has told us
of his feeling on the night when, at Lau-
sanne, he completed his great history. John
Paton had more reason for rejoicing when
on his remote island he completed his first
booklet. Shortly after we have a different
scene : * One day, while toiling at my house,
the war chief, his brother, and a large party
of armed men surrounded the spot where 1
was working, They all had muskets besides
their own native weapons. They watched
me for some time in silence, and then every
man levelled a musket straight at my head.
Escape was impossible. Speech would only
have increased my danger. My eyesight
came and went for a few moments. I pray-
ed to my Lord Jesus, either Himself to pro-
tect me or to take me home to His glory.
I tried to keep working on at my task, as if
Do one was near me. At that moment, as
never before, the words came to me:
¢ Whatsoever ye shall ask in my name, I
will doit,’ and I knew that I was safe. Re-
tiring a little from their first position, no
word having been spoken, they took up the
same attitade somewhat farther off, and
" seemed to be urging one another to fire the
first shot, But my dear Lord restrained
them once again and they withdrew, leaving
me with a new cause of gratitude to Him for
His loving-kindness for time and eternity.”
There could scarcely be a more impressive
instance, not only of the unceasing care of
which he speaks, but also of the wonderful
power of the higher spiritual nature over the
lower sensual one, when its influence is fully
exercised.

Trading ships occasionally relieved the
monotony of the isiand.life, often far from
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agreeably, though occasionally a bright ex-
ception gave the solitary missionary real
pleasure. One in particular, an American
whaler, commanded by a Christlan captain
and manned by a Ohristian crew, was an
angel’s visit, and that of a kindly French-

man also made a pleasant contrast to the X

rapacity and brutality generally exbibited by
the English traders, some of whom were
little better than slave-traders, being guilty
of the infamous ‘‘ Kanaka labour-traffic,”
deporting thousands of natives into what
was little else than colonial slavery. To
the perpetual perils to which the mission-
ary’s life was exposed through the caprice
and savage feuds of the Tannese, was added
another danger, that of murderous ebul
litions stirred up by the machinations of
these infamous men, It was a sandal-wood
trader that brought to Tanna the sad tidings
of the murder of the brave Gordon and his
wife at Erromanga, urging the warlike
Harbour chiets to follow the examples of
the Erromangans and kill their missionary.
From this extremity they seemed to be
restrained by an unseen hand, but, as if in
bravado, indulged in loud praise of the Er-
romangans, and even Mr. Paton’s friendly
chiefs showed signs of relapsing into the
savagery from which he had partially raised
them. The murder of the Gordens had
been brought about through the combined
influence of cruel superstition, the malig-
naut intrigues of the godless traders and the
plague of measles, most destructive to these
poor savages, which these unscrupulous
men actually introduced among them with
the deliberate intenion of weakening the peo-
ple and exciting them to kill or drive away
the missionaries! It was a sandal-wood
trader, also, that landed four young men,
stricken with measles, on the shore of Tanna
and thus spread through the island a plague
that swept away, in its course, fully one-
third of the entire population of Tanna,
while the survivors were often so prostrated
by weakness that they were unable to bury
the dead. Of course, the enemies of the
“ Worship of Jehovah-God ” believed that
the plagne was due to its introduction into
the island, and the missionary's position grew
moreprecarious thanever. A treacherous and
wicked chief called Miaki boldly declared to
Mr. Paton: “ You and the worship are the
cause of all the sickness and death now tak-
ing place at Taona. The Erromanga men
killed Missi Gordon, and they are all well
long ago. The worship is killing us all ;
and the inland people will kill us for keep-
ing you and the worship here, for we love
the conduct of Tanna, but we hate the
worship. We must kill you and it, and we
shall all be well again.”

Thus, mysteriously enough, did the
course of events threaten the mission with
entire destruction. Mr. Paton’s life was
attempted again and again, but their at-
tempts were foiled in ways that seemed well-
nigh miraculous. Repeated attempts to
break into his house at night were bafled by
his vigilance and that of his faithful dog,
which would awake him with a sharp bark
when the savages came near, and could, on
occasion, even frighten away the murderous
cowards. For a time, however, matters
somewhat improved. Mr. Paton, by repeat-
ed acts of untirlng kindness, among other
things, by lending the natives a very large
et in a time of famine, induced the growth of
a more friendly feeling, at least temporarily.
A foundation was prepared for a new
church, and many of the people seemed
willing to receive the missionary’s instruc-
tion. Miaki, however, still persisted in his
attempts to stir up evil passions against the
man whose teaching condemned his own
wickedness. A temporary check was given
to his lofluence by the visit of a man-ot-
war, on which the venerable Dr. Geddie,
of Aneityum, was a passenger. On ascer.
tainiog Mr. Paton’s dangerous position (for
a long time he had never taken off his
clothes at night), the Commodore urged him
to leave the island with them. But Mr,
Paton felt that he could not leave his posts,
thus abandoning the poor Tannese to their
heathen darkness, and knowing well the

condition of misery and vice which that
darkness implied. Finding the missionary
firmin his purpose, the Commodore gave
the Tannese a serious exhortation s to their
conduct towards Mr. Paton, which was
interpreted to them through Dr. Geddie and
a man from Aneityum who spoke Tannese,
for each of these islands has its distinct
tongue. Miaki and others promised to pro-
tect Mr. Paton’s life; but old Nouoka re-
revealed the real cause of all the otherwise
inexplicable hostility towards a man who,
as they had every reason to know, was their
true friend. He said, naively enough,
* Captaln Paddam and all the traders tell
us that the worship causes all our sickness
and death. They will not trade with us,
nor sell us tobacco, pipes, powder, nails, caps
and muskets, till we kill ou: Missi, like the
Erromangans, but after that they will send
a trader to live among us and give us plenty
for all these things. We love Missi, but
when the traders tell us that the worship
makes us sick, and when they bribe us with
tobacco and powder to kill him or drive him
away, some believe them, and our hearts do
bad conduct to Missi, Let Missi remain
here, and we will try to do good conduct to
Missi : but you must tell Queen Torla of
her people’s bad treatment of us, and that
she must prevent her traders from killing us
with their measles, and from telling us lies
to make us do bad conduct to Missl. It
they come to us and talk as before, our
hearts are very dark, and may again lead
us to do bad conduct to Missi.”

This pathetic appeal is suggestive
enough of the far deeper depravity of these
white heathens who loved the darkness and
hated the light because their deeds were
evil. It suggests also that, in the honor of
England, such crimes as were being per-
petrated by these subjects of hers should
have been visited with the severest puaish-
ment. It was, indeed, a mistake to allow
the murder of the Gordons to go unpunish-
ed. The fact that it did, emboldened the
Tannese to renew, eventually, their perse-
cution of Mr. Paton and his new fellow-
laborers at the other end of the island, Mr.
and Mrs. Matheson, with such fury and de-
termination that before many months had
passed the missionarles had to escape for
their lives, and the mission had for a time
to be abandoned. '

This did not happen till after many
hairbreadth escapes had convinced Mr.
Paton that it was his duty to retire from a
field where to remain was clearly to sacri-
fice his life in vain. A determined attack
by a large body of armed savages, led and
instigated by Miakl, forced him and his
faithfal Aneityumese teacher, Abraham, to
escape for their lives, leaving all the
property contained in the mission-house at
the mercy of the plundering barbarlans, who
melted his type into shot, tore up his books
and sold his clothing to the crew of the
very vessel sent just in time for their rescue,
Mr. Paton had in the meantime joined Mr.
and Mrs, Matheson. After a thrilling series
of adventures by sea and land, durlag which
he was harassed, deceived again and again,
even by his friends, grudgingly protected at
times, surrounded and pursued by armed
men, and finally, after creeping, under cover
of the darkness, through several half hostile
villages he and his three followers at last
found themselves in temporary safety at Mr,
Matheson’s mission station. Here, notwith-
standing that they were still in peril from
the emissaries of Miaki and the persecu-
tions they incited, Mr. Paton preached to
116 persoas in the little mission church, and
even went in company with Mr. Matheson
to visit the surrounding villages, occasional-
ly meeting tokens of encouraging success.
But, with concealed foes lurking on every
hand, this was soon found to be too perilous an
adventure and the little party had to be ever
on the defensive even at the mission-house.
Mr. Paton had left, with the Chief Nowar,
letters for any trading vessels which might
visit his old station, begging that they would
put in to rescue any of the party who might
survive. But, after purchasing his plunder-
ed goods for a trifle from the savages, the
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