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our Missionary operations are agam
supended, und instead of being actively
engaged anong tho natives, we are
obliged to kecp inside, with our doors
Jocked and windows bolied. not only by
night but also by day. We are not
however idle, and though we may eat
the bread of sorrow, we do not eat the
bread of idieness. Sinco the b eaking
out of the war, I have heen devoting my
tune alimost wholly to translation, and
the revirion of some passages, which we
had previously translated. We have
not vet attempted the translation of any
of the Gospels inorder, but have sumply
eelected such portions as we considered
most easily travslated, and such aos
might be most easily coniprehended by
the natives. The following are sorne of
the purtions translated, viz :—The para-
ble uf the rich man and Luzarus ; of the
young ruler ; God's gift of his Sun;
Curist stilling the tempest ; the book of
Jonah, &e.

A8 none of our natives can read, and
asal!l vur instruction (example excepted)
is communicated orally, we have not
considered it necessery to do amything
in the printing department for sowme
time, until we see what turn matters
are likely to take. Indeed our re-
maining here is svo uncertain, that we
know not what is best to be dune.  We
endeavour as best we can, so to spend
our tuwe, that if watters come to the
worst, they will not forget us, even
though they should not always think of
us with a very quiet conscience.  They
scem more than cver resolved that e
must either flee or die at their hands.
The former we will not do. The latter
we leave with God. 1 don't tuink that
God will let matters et any worse; we
cannot however tell. Our trust is in him
and heis all sufficient.  Our situation
has never before been so frail as in dark
Tana, neither have our prospects bien
80 clouded, but dark tho’ the night le,
1 do think that the worning 18 soon to
dawn. If we are not permitted to see
it, be not discouraged by the past, but
ariee and in God’s name and strength
take possession ol this dark isle, and
give God no rest, until the Tanese be
given 10 the Lovd Jesns Chrust.as a
portion of his inberitance.

Yours very truly,
J. W. MaTnesSoN.

———————e

Tana, Aug. 1, 1861

Rev. and Dear Brother,—Though the
enemy of sculs, is still waging war
against us, and though the united pow-
ers of darkness are apparently combined
in endeavouring to obtain the victory,
yet you will be pleased to see, that the
God who reigneth over the kingdoms of
the heathen, isstill permitting us to
stand to our post—to hold our ground,
and giving us renewed evidence, that
stronger 18 he who is for us than any
that cun be against us.

In wnoy respecis the past month has
beuen one of unusual excitement among
our natives, and of more than ordinary
trial and peril to ourselves at both sta-
tions, the causes of which are the fol-
lowing :—1. The report of the Erroman-
gan massacre—and secondly, the death
of an inflnential chief.

Thoogh the nativesat Port Resolu-
tion keard of the massacre shortly alter
it took place. yet owing to the litilo
conununication among our natives be-
tween the stations, the natives on this
side of the island heard nothing of it
untl the 18th of July. The report ofit
caused unwversal joy and gladness, and
led many of our more influential men to
resolve unheritatingly, that they should
not be hehind the Erramangans, in tho
perpetration of o deed 80 noble in theix
estimation. [For several duys in succes-
sion, cousultations were heid, for the
purpose of devisinjg plans for more effzc-
taally accomplishing their design ; and
not only were our poor infurinted na-
tives bent on our destruction, but they
were urged on to the speedy execution
of the hellish decd—I! y— (pardon me if
1 say) white devils! Surely man cre-
ated n the image of God is not ¢ term
applicable to persins, who could exert
themselves so actively for the overthrow
of Gud’s work, as individuals of our own
colour and speaking vur own language,
have done during the past month.  Yes
—at that very time—there was a trader
Tound this island, (1 dun’t know his
name, God knows him.) who promised
our natives to come and live on the is-
Jand—to supply them hberally with to-
bacco, tortoise shell, guns, powder, &e.,
&e., provided they would drive us off
the island ; or in the event of our dexsir-
mg to remain among them, that they
should do to us as the Erromangana had
recently done to Mr. and Mrs. Gordon.

God however overruled the interfer-



