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the few natives T could depend on, and
crossed tho river; when alas! I found
that, appalling s the tale was told, it
hud been shorn of halfits horrors.  Mrs.
Gurdon had aleo fudlen o victim. M.
Gordon’s hody was lying on the ground
borribly mutiluted by tomahawks, by
one blow of which his head had been
neatrly severed from his body. The body
of his poor wile was nlso dreadlully
mangled. We went in pursuit of the
murderers, but without success; and I
ordered the todies to be put inte .ae of
his houses, until 1 could have time de-
ceatly to inter them Of course from
the natare of the wounds, I saw at a
glance that any surgical aid, such a8 I
might have given, was utterly out of the
question.  The bodies were warm, but
death must have heen instantanesus ; m
both cuses the principal arteries were
cut in different parts of the body, and
the spine also ssvered. I then chose a
spo? of ground near the banks of the ri-
ver for their graves, and ade in the
best manner I eould, two coffing in which
the bodies were enclosed. anlabout 2
o’clork in the following afternoou.amid
the tears and lamentations of all around,
the bodies of the misgionary and g wifs
were consigned to the carth. At my
request one of the natives, who had been
for sune time in Samos, (Mena) con-
ducted services suitable to the occasion,
consisting of u hymn which the deceas-
ed had composed, an address which to
Jjudge from the effects produced, was
most powerfully felt, and a prayer to
Almighty God.” T also exhorted them

to show in their subsequent conduct, the’

depth of their sorrow at the loss they
bad sustained, and to endeavour by their
conduet, to show that the teachings they
had listened to, had not neen in vamm he-
stowed on them. I asked them to con-
tinue to mect together as usual for de-
votional exereises, stating that God in
his gaod pleasure would send them ano-
ther-missionary, who would be rejoiced
to firid that there were still left even in
this dark iste,a few who would give
them a kindly welcome for Jesus sake.
1 am truly glad to say that the peal of
the Church bell is regularly heard on
the Subbath ; and I can hear the hymn
and the prayer, morning and evening,
amongst those which I Lave about me,
as before. Though gloomy was Air.
Gordon’s prospect when here, God may
cause tho sced which he sowed to pro-

duce fruits, the seunls of his faithful mi-
nistry.

¢ So fur as 1 cnn Jearn, the circum-
fmnces attending his murder are as fol-
ows

“ On the 20th a pnrty of nine men
fiom Bunkhill, including thechief Lova,
called at Mr. Gordon's house, and ex-
pressed o desirs to see him. 'They wero
informed that he was further down the
hill, putting up a house, so they lelt,
going downwards to find him. In pass-
ing through n small grove close by, eight
of ther cuncealed themselves, while the
ninth Nokuwile proceeded downwards,
Mpr. Gordon had unfortunately sent his
own boys away to cut grass for a roof
to the building, one of whom returned
in time only to see from a distance the
catastrophe : thus he was unaccompa-
nied, when Nokuwile saluted him. The
native asked for some calico, and Mr.
Gordon wrote on a hoard with o piece
of charconl ** give thete men a vard of
cotton each.” He said to Nokuwile,
¢ take this to Mrs Gordon and she will
give ycu what you want ’’  The other
gaid, *¢ come up yourself, Lova and the
others wish to see you there, as they
want medicine for a sick man.”” Mr.
Gordon pointed to o plate lying near
him, containing some food which his
wife had sent him, and said +* I have not
eaten yet.” “ Ilowever I can eat it ag
well at the house ** ¢ Come on.’”” So
saying, he tied up the plate in his hand-
kerchief and walked up towards his
house, followed by the native. Onarriv-
ing at the ambush Nokuwile shiuck him
with lis tomahawk on the spine. Mr,
Gordon uttering a shriek fell, and the
others rushing out, with fiendish yells
and laughter, cut him to pieces. On
the attack having thus been made, one
fellow Oben ran to the mission. and
met, near an outi.ouse, Mrs. Gordon,
who bad been disturbed hy the noise.
She said ¢ Oben, what is the matter,
why this noise and laughing,” He
Inughed and said  nothing, itis only
the boys laughing.”” She said then,
** where are the boys 2>’ he said ¢ do
not know,”" and on her turming round,
buried s tomahawk in her back. She
fell, and the same tragicascene was enact-
ed as in her poor husband’s case.

T have the names of all the actors
in this dreadful tragedy, and T sincere-
ly hope that they will meet with the
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