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that evening was buried in the sea. She died

* triumpliant in the faith.*

*' Severe gales still swept over them, especially

at the Cape of Good Hope. Several sailors were

lost overboard, and the missionaries suffered much
in their health. The fleet did not touch at tlie

Cape, but McKenny was borne thither by one of

the ships. In the Indian Ocean Coke's health

rapidly declined. On the morning of the third of

May his servant knocked at his cabin door to

awake him at the usual time of half-past five

o'clock. He heard no response. Opening the

door he beheld the lifeless body of the missionary

extended on the floor. A 'placid smile was on

his countenance.* He was cold and stiff, and must

have died before midnight. It is supposed that

he had risen to call for help, and fell by apoplexy.

His cabin was separated only by a thin wainscot

from otherS; in which no noise or struggle had been

heard, and it is inferred that he died without

violent suffering. Consternation spread among the

missionary band, but they lost not their resolution.

They prepared to commit him to the deep, and to

prosecute, as they might be able, his great design.

A. coffin was made, and at five o'clock in the ai'ter-

Qoon the corpse was solemnly borne up to the

leeward gangway, where it was covered with

signal fla;>-3 ; the soldiers were drawn up in rank


