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er.”  About a fortnight before his denth he preached at Bunkhill, rebuking his
hearers sharply for their idolatry and wickednees. This offended the tribe ; they
resolved on his murder ; and how well they succeeded in their devilish designs
the event has shown. . . .

Amidst the gloom and grief which the tidings of this dreadful event will ocea-
sion to the relatives and friends of theee martyrs, and indeed to all Christians who
are interested in the cause of missions, it must be cheering to know that in all
their troubles and anxicties Mr. Gordon and his wife stend{astly resn:d their trust
on the Rock of Agee, nnd at all tunes they submissively bent to 1is will.  The
Inst words in Mr. Gordon’s diary are —¢¢ Thanks be to God for the measure of
fiith granted to us in these troublesome and perilous times.’” ¢ Bless the Lord,
oh, my goul ! who redecmeth tly life from destruction.’”  Unweariedly they la-
boured in the cause of Christ, and now they bave been called npon to receive the
crown of martyrdom, and to enjoy in Ilis presence the fullncss of reward.

We were highly delighted yesterday by a visit f-om Bishop Patteson, of New
Zealand.  All'the mission boys wert at the sight of him, as they recalled his last
visit here to their remembrance. We crossed over to the grave, which has heen
enclosed by a fenee by the boys. The Bishop read, with much fervour and feeling,
the beautiful service of the English Church over the tomb, and immediately after-
wards procceded on his voyage to the Northern lslands.

e informed me that the John Williams might be expected here daily, and I
shall put Mr. Gordon's property on board of her.

I have written you a Jong letter, bat I am afraid it is rather unconneeted and
diffuse, as I have heen so often interrupted, and I have been much hurried when
writing it, so please excuse faults.—3With sentiments of the decpest respeet, I re-
main, Rev. Sir, your very obedient servant. X

Wine Bay, Lirc, June 17, 1861.

Iev. and Dear Sir,—T1 herewith send you a few letters, whieh I beg you wi}
forward to thuir respective destinations. A veseel has just called here, direet
from Erromanga, on her way to New Caledonia. and T hasten to send you a note
by her. She has confirmed the painful intelligence broupht here about a week
20 by another vessel, viz., the murder of the Rev. Mr. Gorc.lo.n and Lis devoted
wile.  Alus! they are fallen by the hands of o crucl, superstitious people.  Their
work is done : they are now receiving their reward. 'l‘}Vo wore names are added
to the long noble list of martyrs. The purticulars of the case are these :—In
consequence of the meusles. which have been raging among these islands, and
followed by a fearful mortality, the natives of Erromanga determined to kill all
the white people on that istand, looking upon them as the cause of the disease,
not drawing any distinetion between the trader who took the sickness and the
missiorary who was using every cffort to subdue it. It appears that Mr. Gordon
wag fully aware that the natives intended taking his life, but evidently thought
10 a little time that they would change their purpose.  He, like a brave, faith-
ful soldier, stuck to his post, undoubtedly feeling that there was no place of
greater security than upon the ¢ Rock of ages,” and that ile who. by a word of
his mouth, instantly turned the mighty, raging, restlesss sea into a perfect ecalm
could as easily quell the turbulent passions of a savage people.  But God's ways
are not as sur ways. Ilesaw fit to tuke them home, and now the four martyrs
of Firromanga (Williams, Harris, Mr. and Mrs. Gordon) have received their
crowns, and occupy their places near the throne of God, in the nightless land of
¢ Beulah.”

It was one morning, ahout three weeks ago, while Mr. Gordon was busily en-
gaged erccting a printing office—the few natives who are nominal Christians being
away to get grass to thatch the roof—that a party of heathens went to him and
asked him to o and sce some naiives who were sick. Mr. G. said he was Jjust
going to bave hreakfast, and offered them medieine ; they, however, urged him to
go and see the parties, in order to ascertain the real character of the disease. He
at once consented, and was going to his house to get soms medicine, with one na-
tive before and another behind him. When they got near some bush, the intter
struck Mr. G. with his tomahawk on the back, upon which My, G. fell. Then &




