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Pastor and People.

THE LADDER OF ST. AUGUSTINE.
All common things, each day’s events
That with the hour begin and end,
Our pleasures and our discontents,
Are rounds by which we may ascend.

All thoughts of 11l ; all ewil deeds

That have eir root in thoughts of ill,
Whatever hinders or impedes

The action of the nobler will—

All these must first be teampled down
Beneath our feet, if we would gain

In the bright fields of {air cenown
The right of eminent domain.

The heights by great men reached and kept
Were not attained by sudden flight.

But they while their companioas slept
Were toiling upward in the night.

Standiog cn what too long we bore,

With shoulders beat and downcast eyes,
We may discern—unseen before—

A path to higher destintes.

Nor deem the irrevocable Past
As wholly wasted, whotly vaw,
If, rising on its wrecks, at last
‘To something nobler we attain
—Henry Wadsworth Longlellotw

THE GUSPEL IN LARGE

CAPITALS —V

DR. PAiON'S> S10ORY 0t A CHRISTIAN
ADVENTURE.

BY FIDLLIS,

Dr. Paton, however, lost little time ia
rest at Sydney, and we find him in the
second volume proceeding from Ancityum
(where be had been landed by the Blue Bells
atthe request of the missionaries there) to
Sydney in order to bring the peeds of the
mission before the Australian Church En
route he gives us a glimpse of the brutal con-
duct of the captain, one of those depraved
and cruel sandal-wood traders, who disgrace
the name of our Christlan civilization among
those poor heathen. He describes, most
touchingly, the condition of some unhappy
islanders who were being conveyed to Syd-
ney as slaves for the infamous *‘labour
traffic.”’

1f Dr. Paton, after all his sufferings, ex-
pected a warm aod brotherly symputhy from
the representatives of the Australian Church
hewaspainfullydisappointed. Some were too
busy fighting controversial battles with other
Cbristians, and almost all showed extraor-
dinary apathy to the missionary who had so
long been risking his life in the Master’s
cause. Not even one pulpit was open to
him on bis first Sabbath, althoogh he bad
duly presented a note of introduction from
the misslonaries on the islands. QOa the
second Sabbath afternoon he was, no doubt,
providentially gulded into a church where
the Sabbath schoo! was assembled to be ad-
dressed by their pastor, and here he first
obtained an opportusity to uafold his errand.
From this time his difficulties were at an
end, and bhe now began to put in practice his
plan of interesting the children in a mission-
ary ship. It will be remembered how the
Dayspring was bought and supported by the
children of the Scoich and Australian Sun-
day schools, aided by our own in Capada,
as the Fohin Williamns was by other ckildren
under the auspices of the London Mission-
ary Society. How useful she and ber suc-
cessor, the second Dayspring, have been to
the New Hebrides Mission we all know, or
should kaow very well.

Misanderstanding and calumny seem to
have clung to Mr. Patoo all his hfe, and he
had much of both to encounter duriog his
taborious rounds in Australia, an experience
among nominal Christians probably little
less hard to bear than the sufferings and
perils he had been enduring among the
heathev.  Having, however, triumphed
over these by faith and patience he left
Australia for Scotland, after bavisg added
by his efiorts abodt £5,000 to the mission
funds. He was received with a grateful
welcome by his Church in Scotland, and at
once accorded the somewhat unwelcome
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honour of belug appolnted Moderator, o po-
sitlon from which he shrank with character-,
istic modesty.

During this visit to Scotland he marrled
his second wife who is still laboring falthiully
and devotedly at his side, Hereturned with
Mrs. Paton to Sydney in Januvary, 1865s.
Arrived there he was at once confroated
with financial difficulties in connection with
the Dayspring, which, with his indefatigable
zeal he at once set himself to meet, and
secured the required amount——neatly £2,-
ooo—through collections in Tasmania and
South Australla. At Sydney, on his return,
he bad another painful experience. Before
leaviog for the islauds a gross slander had
been published regarding Dr, Paton's action
in golng as interpreter with the Curacoa,
which had visited Taona and other islands
in order to overawe the natives who had so
violently ill-used the missionaries. No pua-
ishment bad been inflicted on them beyond
the destruction of some property necessary
to reduce them to subjection, and Dr,
Paton's presence was, undoubtedly, iastru.
mental in preveating bloodshed. Yet he
was represented as having been in some
measure a party to a purely fictitious scene
of carnage, in ao island where he had been
exposed, many times, to instant death with;
out hurting one hair of a native's head.
Haviog vindicated bimself from this, ke had
next to meet a new slander as to the condi-
tioa of the Nayspring, which had been false.
ly represented as useless. These damaging
reports also having bten proved groundless,
the tried and dauatless missionary at length
proceeded on his way, not to his beloved
Tanna, as he longed to do, this being regard-
ed as still unsafe, but to a smaller adjoinlng
Island called Aniwa. In passing by be paid
his old home a short visit, and had to under-
go the painful experience of refusing the
touching eatreaties of his old friend Nowar,
who could not understand why ** Missi™
should refuse to settle among thsm once
more. \When he found that his pleadings
were vain, he took from the Aniwan chief the
white shells—the insignia of chieftainsbip—
and by these pledged them to protect ¢ his
missionary, and his wife and child, while
they remained on Auniwa.”

On the little coral, reef-girt island, some
ten miles by three in size, Mr. and Mus.
Patoo received a kind welcome from the
natives, and were conducted to a temporary
home in a natlve hut, built of sugar-cane
leaf and reeds with a snowy floor of broken
coral. Here, on a pleasant slope, Mr. Paton
huilt his cottage with coral foundation and
verandah in front and rear. For assistance
he had to depend on the kind Aneityumese
helpers who had come with him. The
Aniwans would scarcely work at all, even
for payment, naively remarking: ¢ The
conduct of Anlwa is to stand by or cit and
look on while their women do the work."”
The language being different from Taonese,
had to be learned in the same manoer as the
former 1ongue, getting word after word from
the natives. The house having been com-
pleted, and thatched with reeds, Mr. Paton
with great labor procured blocks of coral
from the sea, at a distance of three miles,
and broke it up for plaster. It so bappened
that * Missi " had been allowed or encour-
aged to build his but on a sacred spot, and
the fact that he could live there and eat
bananas off the sacred trees without harm,
led the superstitious people to believe that
the God of the missionaries was stronger
thao the gods of Aniwa, and the old chief
Namakei led 1ae people in a broken, heart-
rending cry to the Christlan’s “ Heavenly
Father.”

The adventuresof Dr. Paton and his
wife in Aniwa—the gradval winning of the
natives to listen to the tale they bad to tell,
the translation of the Scriptures by Dr.
Paton tato the language of the isiand, and
also, better still the translation of the
‘* Gospel into L.ARGE CAPITALS which all can
read,” as Dr. Paton truly remarks of the
chaoged lives of the people themselves,
must be briefly noted, without entering into
much detail. The printing of the first Anlwan

book, through Dr. Paton’s unassisted labors,
of course was a great event, and the delight
of the old chlef Namakei at getting a book
which could *“speak to him In his own
laoguage " Is very touchingly described, and
might well serve as a rebuke to those who
treat their Blbles with careless indifference.
‘These first books were an Aniwan hymn-
book, a portion of Genesis in Auiwau, as
well asa second book in Erromaugan for
the second ill-fated Gordon misslonary.
Namakel, however, had to receive spectacles
before the book could * speak” to him,
and very grateful he was to get these * glass
eyes,” sent to him by Jesus, which enabled
him to learn to read. The power of music
to * charm the savage breast " wasalso most
eftectively used by Mrs, Paton, who led the
songs of praise in the Aniwan toogue, thus
openiog an avenue whereby the gospel could
glide easily into their hearts. Itis worthy
of note, io passing, that these isianders, in
their savage state, possessed traditions of
the Creation, the Fall and the Deluge ; tradi-
tlons, grotesque, it is truz, but unmistak-
ably recording their belief in the reality of
such events. The building of the neatand
spacious church (sixty-two feet by twenty-
four) and the bangiog of the bell on a tall
iron wood mast are events not less interest-
ing, and most picturesquely told.

But perhaps the most striking eveat de-
scribed, as well as the most importaant in
its effects, was the sioking of the well, ex-
cavated by Dr. Paton’sown hands. Previ-
ous to this achievement the islanders had
had to depend on a water-hole filled from
the scarce rains, and in drought, on the
“ milkk” of the cocoa-nut,and on the julce
of the sugar-cane, When Dr. Paton de-
clared his iotention of sioking a deep well,
to seek ‘rain from below,” the amazed
people regarded him as going mad, and
pitied bis delusion, especially the old chief,
who was really distressed at the danger to
which he thought ‘“Miss" was exposing
himself, the danger of being buried allve,
even if he did not *“ drop through the hole
ioto the sea.” But when the missionsry’s
perseverance had secured its reward, the re-
sult to the simple people seemed miracu-
lous, and when they fcund that the water
was to be their very own, that they might
come and drink and carry away as much as
they liked, their delight and gratitude were
irrepressible, aad there was then no
scarcity of volunteers to bulld up the well,
io order to secure it against caving in, Nay,
more, the success of the enterprise proved
the turning poiot of thelr acceptance of the
worship of Jehovah. We cannot refrain
from glving,in Dr. Paton’stranslation, a por-
tion of the old chief’s vigorous and striking
speech :—

“ My people, the people of Aniwa, the
world 1s turned upside down since the Word
of Jehovah came to this land! Whoever
expected to see rain coming up through the
earth? It bas always come from the
clounds ! Wonderful is the work of this
Jehovah-God! No god of Aniwa ever
answered prayers as the Missi’s God has
done. Friends of Namakel, all the powers
of the world could not bave forced us to be-
lleve that rain could be given from the
depths of the earth, if we bad not seen it
with our eyes, telt it and tasted it as we here
do. Now, by the help of Jehavahk-God, the
Misst brought that invisible rain to view,
which we never before heard of or saw, and
something here Io my heart tells me that
the Jehovah-God does exist, the lovisible
One, whom we never heard of nor saw till
the Missi brought Him to our koowledge.
The coral bas been removed, the land has
been cleared away, a2nd lo! the water rises.
Lovisible to this day, pet all the same it was
there, though our eyes were too weak. So
I, your chief, do now firmly believe that,
when I dle, wheo the blts of coral aad the
heaps of dust are removed which now blind
my old eyes, I shall then see the laovisible
Jehovah-God with my soul, as Missi tells
me, not less surely than I bave seen the
rain from the earth below ! From this day,
ray people, I must worship the God who
has opened for us the well, and who fills us
with raio from below. The gods of Aniwa
caonot hear, cannot help us, like the God of
Missi. Hencefotth I am 3 follower of
Jehovah-God.
with me go now and fetch the idols of
Auniwa, the gods which our fathers feared,

Let every man that thinks .
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and cast them down at Missl's fest! Le
us burn and bury aud destroy these things
of wood and stone, and let us be tanght by
the Mlissi how to serve the God who can
hear, the Jehovah who gave us the well and
who will glve us every other blessing, for
He seat His Son Jesus to die for usand
briog us to heavan, This is what the Missi
bas been telling us every day since he land-
ed in Aniwa. We lauzhed at hlm, but now
we belleve him, The Jehovah-God bas
seat us raia from the earth. Why should
He pot also send us His Son from heaven ?
Namakel stanas up for Jehovah 1”

THE CONSECRATION OF THE
NATURAL.

What is the difference between the third
day of creation oo which the divine com.
mand was spoken, “Let the eartb bring
forth grass . . whose seed is init-
sell upon the earth,” and the previous days?
It is that for the first time thereisa con-
secration of self-belp. Hitherto, all help had
come from above—from ibe light and the
firmament. Here the earth itselfis to be
the agent.  Everything ls tobe *“‘after its
kind "; everything is to bave ‘‘ the seed in
itself.” What is meant is that for the
future the natural shall be counted Divine.
Itis a lesson which we all need to learn.
We often reject the providence ofa thing
because we say we can explain it. ‘¢ Oh,"
we cry, *‘itall happened quite naturally.”
Why should a thiag be ua-Duvine because 1
can explain it 7 The mystery is not how it
comes, but what comes out of it. The mar-
riage of Rebecca and Isaac was quite
natural ; it was, humaoly speaktng, acci-
dental—the result of ag act of passing cour-
tesy ; but the house of Israel came from it.
The meeting of Ruth with Boaz was gquie
natural—it came in the way of businass ;
but it was the human origin of Jesus.

. My soul, believe In the coasecration of
the natural. Ubncover your head in the
temple of the commonplace. Bow dowa to
the harmony God weaves out of trivial
things. Youmeant to visit ahouse on Tues-
day, but sor e impulse made you go on
Monday. Reverence that impulse ; you met
one that day who became your life-friend.
Iua throb of human pity, you took ioa
blind man from & thunderstorm. Reverence
that human pity; the mac you preserved
was Paul. You took the road to Emmaus
from a motive you could not define. Re.
verence that undefioed motive ; you met on
that road the man that made your hearn
bura—Jesus. Itiswith thee, my soul, as
with the bee ; it flies from flower to flower
for its own ends, but all the time it is making
a hive. Even such Is thy work betow. Thou
art pursuing thy pleasures, sometimes with-
out a thought of God. Thou art flying from
flower to flower in search of idle vanities;
thou art building for a day and for the dust.
But thou art doing whai thou knowest not.
Thou are rearing a maasion for the skies.
Thou art making a tabernacle for the mouot.
Thou art constructing a tower whose top
shall reach to heaveo; and one day, thou
thyself shalt wonder at thine unconscious
workmanskip. Thou hast desigaed to plant
a row of cottages, and there has emerged
the city of God. Thou bhast sown thioe
own seed ; but it has issued in God’s tree.—
Rev George Matheson, M.A., D.D, in the
Christiarr World

Io an interview on his return to Eagland
the Rev. E. H. Hubbard, of the Church
Missionary Society, who has been engaged
in Ugaunda for five years, stated that the pro-
gress made in the British Protectorate undes
the present admivistration was remarkable,
the native chiefs and people showing an ap-
parcaotly united and sustained effort to repair
the destruction caused by warfare and pil-
lage in the past. There was a growing
tendency among the people to adopt Europ-
ean methods, and the Prime Minister and
other chisfs were constructing permanent
stone houses in place of the huts they had
previously been content with.




