58 MISSIONARY PERIL.

the revelation, he recognizes a power and a light more than human, and whil
he falls down on his face and worskips, reports that God is there of a truth,
For there is a deep conviction in us all; that no human wisdom or insiglit can
fathom the depths of a human heart, or reveal its secrets to itself.  This i
the work of God alone. Aud hence if any manis able to schieve such
results—to show to the sinver all that he is, and “all things that ever he ha
done,”’—this can only arise fiom the fact that God is with him.

MISSIONARY PERIL~OUR FLIGHT.

All looked dark. It was night, and our staunch old friend Kuanuan had ne
made his appearance. We afterwards heard he was busy bundling up his littk
property, and removing his pigs to another village, as it scemed certain his owr
settlement would be first to go next day.  What was now to be done? Never
did we feel more at & loss to know the Divine will.  The only visible hope
safety on the coming day scemed to be to fire on the enemy. What were w:
to du? Were we to remain and either be killed ourselves, or be the meauns of kill
ing others, or should we cumnit vurselves to the waves and try tv make some
other island.

We retived together to pray and wrestle with God for guidance, and sent vw
Samoans to their bouse to do the same. For a time we felt overpowered, anl
cuuld scarcely give utterance to vur desires.  But the Lurd appeared, and enabli
uy freely to pour out our couls before him. Still, huwever, our Father’s countenana
seemed hidden.  We could not see where he pointed, or what he wished us to da
Our bearts revolted at the thought of firing on the people.  We felt willing ¢
meet death in any form rather than do that. The question was, remain or got
sea? 1t occurred to us to cast lots, but although the difficulties in hath cuve:
seemed equal, we thought we had Letter calmly consider and decide.  We praye.
again, and again deliberated.  As it had been squally the most of the day, thex
was much to forbid our going to sea. But the wind bad shifted a few point. .
and we thought that if we could only get out of the bay, and round the east puin: |
of land, we might hoist our szil dnd fetch Anciteum, an island about forty mil-
off.  This we all thought would be the right course, and so we determined to I
off to sea by midnight. This we thougzht would put an end to the fighting, saxt
us from all temptation to use vivience in gur extremity, and we felt, too, that eve:
it we did perish at sea, it wounld Le better thus to enter heaven, than through th:
medium of savage bands. We now called our Samoan servants and teacher: -
They too, with one exception, had come to the conclusion that we should be offa
once, and not rigk the fighting of the day close at hand. .

It was now eight o’clock, and we made all haste to gather together some fer -
necessaries we had been preparing. It was still squally—thundering and blss -
ing hard oceasionally during the evening, Now and then we trembled at th
thought of exposure to the billows in a'small open boat. badly manued, ar. .
scarcely knawing where we were going. But the case was desperate.  Qur miud *
were made up. We must go on, and as often as a doubt arese, we seemed: g
hear a voice from heaven, saying, “ Be strong and of goud courage, fear not, n* tl
be afraid of them ; for the Lord thy God be it is that will go with thee, he wi w
not fail thee nor forsake thee.”

By and by we had all ready, and were only waiting the rise of the moon. Th*
was & solemn hour.  Death and eternity seemed near. This we thought mig W
be to rome, or to all of us, the last oppurtunity on carth for delitierate reflecticc ar
The parting messuge was thought of, and given with the ealin hervism of a ft fo
male martyr—*My dear, if I die, and your life should Le saved, tell mammaar ¥
uncle that I never regretted having come in the service of Christ,” yes; h: Ti
thought was uppermust in sur minds amid the greatest trials.  The cause of w at
Redeemer, we felt, was worthy, not only of one, but of ten thousand lives if v le
had had them to bestosw. By

But these solemn parting thoughts were soon interrupted Ly the stern realitic 8h
of our midnight flight. About cleven v'clock, our servauts came in to say th Xe



