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Letters have been received from Mr. Matheson. We have only room
in our present No. for the last, containing an account of the late disaster
on Tam:— ..

January 31st, 1362.—Since the above was writlen, we have again been puss-
g through the waters of afiliction—deep has been calling unto deep—God's
waves and billows have been rolling very heavily over us.  Oa the night of the
16th, we were visited by one of those tremendous hurricanes, which semetimes
pass over these islands, swoeping nearly every thinghefore it.  In this instance,
neatly everything in the shape of native food was destroyed, and as fawmine
stared the natives 1n the face, they concluded that we were the cause of the
storm, and their anger against us was apparently boundless. On the morning
of the 17th, the messenger of death entered our dwelling, and took from usthe
dear little babe, whom God had loaned us 8 weeks and one day. On the night
of the 19th or the morning of the 20th, the station at Port Resolution was
broken up,as brother Paton was obliged to flee for his lifo. In referenoe to
the breaking up of that station, I neced not enter into particulars, * * *

V¥ hat result the breaking up of the station at Port Resolution may have upon
the work on this side of the island, remains yet to beseen.  The mexvel is, that
our people huve not ere this, resorted to the sume measures with us, as the
working or the keeping up of this station is (humanly speaking) entirely de-
peadent upon the prosperity of the harbour station. Since we first came heore,
our people have invariably told us, that they were going tc act towards us in
everything just as the natives at Port Resolution would act towards sheir mis-
siopary if, say they, the people at Port Resolution will be good to Mr Paton,
we will be goud to you—if they receive the word of God, so will we—if they
remain in derknesg, g0 will we—if they drive Mr. Paton away, we will drive
you away—and if they kill Mr., Paton, we will you.

Since Mr. P. came round here, we have been endeavouriog to the best of our
ability, to keep matters moving on in the right direction. It is, however, be-
coming evident that the enemy of souls is wustering more of his forces, and
causing them to bear againt us ; and how long we may bo able to hold on, o2
how soon we must surrender, is known only to God. The work is the Lord’s,
and what awaits us we know not—but whether wo are to fall at our post, or
whether God may for a time have us abandon the field—we know that there bas
been geed sown on Tana, which will yet bring forth fruit unto eternal life.—
Though the past month bas beon in many respects a very trying month—yet
during it, I have experienced more real heart satisfaction in the work, than
ever before among this people. I believe that more realsoul-saving knowledge
has been communicated this month, than has ever before been siuce the com-
mencement of this mission—and there has evidently been a spirit of enquiry
among the people, in reference to things spiritual and divine, such ag has never
before been displayed. The day before yesterday, Kapukid; our young chief,
handed over to me all his deceased fathers houschold gods, which fell to him
by right of inheritance, saying that he did not require them any longer —
These gods are simply small rade gtones, which they supplicate on all occasions,
e. &, onc is supposed to be 2 god of war, that they supplicate before going to
war—another stoue represents 2 god of the sea, whose fuvour they supplicate
when going to sea, either for the purpose of fishing or of going from one island
to another—one stone represents the god of sicknege—another of storms, &e.
Some chiefs have more, some loss of these sacred stones—Kapuka had 20, all
of which he has givin up. The receiving of these gods, or the sceing of him
giving up his idols, bas, as you naturally may suppose, ten thousand fold re-
paidall that we bad endured on benighted Tana. Truly the day on whichan -
fluential chiefon dark Tara delivered oy s gode,dectaring that he had no further
use for them,may well berecorded as*¢ A day of the right hand of tho most high.?

Ancitcum, Felbruary 20th.—¥When 1 last wrote, mattors were worse at our sta-
tion than I was really willing to believe ; I knew that there was a good deal
of bad taik : mng the natives, but I had still hoped for the best, and tried to




