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have no rdligion, but there is something
like custe among them. They say that
there was a religion among them of old
time, and that they had a Sunday, which
they called * Beumasos,” or happy day of
rest, aud that they had a Being whom they
worstnpped, but all that passed away ages
ago; tuey have no idea of a good Being.
Allare evil spirits, whom they call ** Rinar;"
they are very much afraid of these spirits.
They believe in the existence of a hell, Lat
have no idea of the existence of a heaven;
they be'icve that a man has « soul, but, at
the time of dissolution, the soul, or spirit,
which they call “Ralnavu,” is dragged
down into “Nasuli,”” hell, where the evil
spirits burn them. I tell them of a heaven
in which there is infinite happiness, and of
2 good Gud and Saviour, to whom, if they
come, they shall not taste of the fire of hell
or second death.

Theft, lying, cheating, and killing, are
considertd no sin, which they call * Nau-
raurar,” but at the same time they are
considered with adultery, innocent pleasure ;
in other words, it is all one to them, since
they expect nothing in the future but eter-
nal burpings. As they have no worship,
nor name of a Supreme Being, whom they
81y was once known to them of oid but now
is forgutten, it is no easy matter to get ap-
?roprimc terms to express the truth, but as

acquire the language and become acquaint-
ed with it, I suppose the difficulty will dis-
appear. There has been properly no war
since we came; there was, however, in
another district, a little war; a few were
wounded by avrows. The cause of the war
was, a fellow had stolen another man’s wife.
I sent our chief to nake peace between
them. They made a hind of reconciliation
between the partics, but in ashort time hos-
tilitics were again appearing. I saw the
fellow who stole the woman, and had a
good talk with him; the resalt was, he re-
turned the woman, and gave a few pigs,
and there was no war since. They say
they would have “plenty fight,” but
“.Missi” speak no fight,and * we no fight ;"
but enough of this subject at this time.

Let us now come nearer home. How do
matters standamong you? . . . Ilave
you times of retreshing from the Spirit of
God? How ismy good friecnd McEachern ?
and a good elder that lives on the other
side? I forget his name, he was at the
meeting of Synod in New Brunswick before
I left for these Tslands. T hopehe is well.
Remember me to all my good and king
friends, not forgetting the McLeod’s. What
do you think of this Union so much talked
of? Lexpect 2 good long letter from you
with all the news you think interesting.
Wo.hear very littlo of what is going on in
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the world here. ¥ hope that you will ex-
case this scrihbling, I have no time to re-
write it, hardly time to read it over. I
must now c¢lose, wishing you all the richest
blessings of God's Holy Spirit and grace;
and may > Spirit work in you alt mightily
su that you all may be filled with the full-
ness of God, that *““your peace be as
a river, and your rightevusness as the
waves of the sea.” Thus you will have
‘“ joy unspeakable, and full of glory.”

Letter from Rev. H. A. Robertson

The following letter irom Rev. H. A.
Robertson to a private friend will be
read with interest :

Dirrox’s Bay, EroMaxga,
Sept. 12th., 1872.

No doubt you wiil have learned from
my previous letter, written shortly after
Icame here to Rev. A. W. H, thatI
have been settled on Eromanga.  There
is no missionary on the island except
myself. Noble James Douglas Gorden
fell a martyr in the cause of Cluist
about the end of February last on this
island. He was tomahawked whilst
seated, resting on the verandah of his
own honse by a native savage of
Eromanga, named Nerimpon. Mr
Gordon had just finished the revicion of
the last few verses of the seventh Chap-
ter of the Acts of the Apostles, in which
the stoning of Stephen 15 recorded. and,
Landing the manuseript to Sneo, one of
the teachers, to read over, Mr. Gordon
stepped out on the verandah for the
purpose of resting, whilst a native boy
named Novulu mepared his dinner.
On the verandah Mr. Gordon met
Nerimpon and Nire, who entered into
conversation freely. But youn never
know when to depend upen a heathen
native of Eromanga. Mr. Gordan
turned into the house, brought outan
empty bottle for each of the men, com-
mon black bottles being much prize by
the natives for the purpose of kerping
their drinking water in them. Immedi-
ately after banding them to the twe
men, Mr. Gordon sat down in his eay-
chair on the verandah immediately to
the left of the open door. Whilst in
conversation with them, Nerimpon <tond
in the open door way immediately to
the right of Mr. Gordon, whose side fare
would then be in close proximity to



