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EXTRÂOT 0F A PRIVATE LETTER
FROM REV. JOSEPH ANNÂND.

SàrMM, NEW Un13IDEnS,
June 17th, 1883.

1 ano thankful to b. able to report our
health good. My sciaticsastili makes ut,
self fout almoat oontinually but it ha eased
down so that 1 arn nover laid aside frorn
work by it. Throughout the sunmer I
have worked bard et manual labor and
other duties. Wle are now getting fairly
into harnosa hore. For over two inonths
I have been addressing the people briefly
in their own tongue.

Our -work ainong the natives id now
quito interestwng. Studying up their
language givos pleasure. 1 amn speaking
to thora on Sabbath now, but I amn not by
any moeans fluent yet. They understaud
however, what I eay which in no far satis-
factory. Two weeks ago I despatcbed te,
Sydney by a mn of war, the rnanuscript
of a firut b>ock. This 1 expoot printedl and
returned by the " Dayopring " in October
or November. lt la not very elaborate
oniy about 16 pages. We-xieed very much
a printiug proe in thia end of the group.
Sending away to Sydney everything ire
need printcd in flot onily great delay, but
exposive as well.

~e people hore as in ail the other
isiands arc very superstitious. They are
very much afraid of spirits. There arm
quito a number of places near us that are
believed to be baunted by evil spirits.
We have never seen suy of tbem yet.
When I asked the people about them azx1

how it would be with me if 1 disturbed
any of their p laces of abode, they eaid, oh
the spirite. will not knowi you so they tnay
not trouble you. 1 presunie that tbey do
not rocognize us as me have flot been mo-
Iested by them unlesa thoy have entered
inte thu pigs and an vent their anger upon
us through them. Now, howev'er, baving
gçt up a atone wail all around our promises
the pige are kept at bay, excepting oe
t'bat jumpe th<t fonce like a dog.

The womn seein afraid to corne into the
echool bouse lest thre spirit& kill them.
Certain customs ~oail heetaarin
teresting is o man. dare est food
,cooked at a fire made for cookiing the
w.omen'e own food and vice versa. The
Woinen do mont of the cooking but ah. bus
-to urake eue fire for her husberid' food
and one- for her own. Noue of the mon
dure eat any food cooked on our promnises

uer oen light their pipés atour fires. For
me te ont any part of thre food being eaten
by them would surely br*n* thr wrath of
the spirite upoii tireur. Tbough thèe la
no inuoh to beoýbtaîued in the way of keep.
ing the spirits favor toward them yet 1
find. nothing 11ke auy regular worshipping
of thece. They make no offorînge ne
sacrifices, nor do they pray to themno e r
a I car yet learri.

LETTER PROM MUS. ANNAND.
SÀàire, Juno 23rd, 1888.

My Dear Aira. Mc(Jtrdy:
In regard toour health ithausbeeu gond

since Christmas. Mr. Annand stiil feels
the Soiati ca. 1 rnay say that ho is r ever
free frrom it, but it hac not beon badl
enough aiiîce thre Now Year set in to keep
him frein werk.

The lord invery goodto un. Ve are
enjoying many blesuîngs. Hie bas caused
the people to be very friendly temards us.
Whilst nme others iu thre miskion have
been in great danger, me se far have feit
quite safe. 0f course we cari nover know
when beathen peplo may turri around.
They are no fickl.

Poor. Mr. snd Mm'. Morton miro more
settled ini Malekula last year just a week
before we settied bore have passed tbrough
a trying muasn. One of thre natives mho
belongod te another village near thre oe
mirere Mr. and Mns. Morton live mas
ançY 'th ore ene in the latter village,

"I WILT KILL THE MISSIONARY."9

Hie carne one evcning witb bis gun te look
for Mr. Morton. The blinde happened te,
be down that nigbt.' They had not been
iu thre habit of putting tirem dowri but
Mrm Mctrton says that sozething prompted ber te put tireu desutha ngt,
thougir Mr. Morton thought it useess.
0f 'nourse they were neit.ber of tihem aware
of any danger. When the man could not
sec, the misaïonary ho went te a young
man a servant of Mr. Morton, talked to
hlm, got hirn off hid guard. and shot, hlm
tirrougir the back. As accu as the poor
lad mas shot ho rmn to, Mr. Morton, fel
down at the door and «>on died.

It wau a great ahock te Mms. Morton.
They bave. fot lighted. a ligirt at night
aince. Tiroy have botir suffered very mucir
frein foyer., They 'ver. bore et, thre meet-
ing.(of Syriod) and bave gene iu the b'Day.
spring" s a far'Sontir as .&aim for


