This document was supplied for free educational purposes.
Unless it is in the public domain, it may not be sold for profit
or hosted on a webserver without the permission of the
copyright holder.

If you find it of help to you and would like to support the
ministry of Theology on the Web, please consider using the
links below:

https://www.buymeacoffee.com/theology

I. PATREON https://patreon.com/theologyontheweb

PayPal https://paypal.me/robbradshaw



https://www.buymeacoffee.com/theology
https://patreon.com/theologyontheweb
https://paypal.me/robbradshaw
https://paypal.me/robbradshaw
https://www.buymeacoffee.com/theology
https://patreon.com/theologyontheweb

LETTERS AND SKETCHES

FROM

THE NEW HEBRIDES



7
g
eed

%

.

L5HT

s

E}'f

.'l. -
i

L

r

.:';,2-" (Z"/

CEAATTE, 8

s i

#

//

-
-

-

r.

|

2)
7077

&

-

4

Ve

<

5;:’7

-"--
s
L

0Tt Y

-

{

/"



LETTERS AND SKETCHES

FROM

THE NEW HEBRIDES

BY

M. WHITECROSS PATON

(Mrs. Dr. John G. Palon of Aniwa)

EDITED BY HER BROTHER-IN-LAW, REV. JAS. PATON, B.A.

FOURTH EDITION COMPLETING EiGHTH THOUSAND.

Zondon
HODDER AND STOUGHYOYXY
27, PATERNOSTER ROW

MDCCCXCVI



Printed by Hazell, Waltson & Viney, Ld , London and Aylesbury.



PREFACE

N the Second Volume of the original edition of

the Autobiography of John G. Paton, the Ninth
Chapter consisted of fragments of Letters from “the
graphic and gifted pen” of Mrs. John G. Paton. In
the Single Volume, or Popular Edition, the exigencies
of space demanded the excision of that Chapter
altogether. Many have been the regrets that have
reached me, from readers far and near, at the loss
of what they regarded as “a great enrichment” to
the Story ; and still more numerous have been the
expressions of a hope that those Letters might
appear entire, containing “the full-flowing descrip-
tions ” which I had ventured to characterize as “one
of the most charming pieces of Missionary Literature”
with which I was acquainted.

My opinion thus reinforced, I set myself to gain,
and succeeded in gaining, Mrs. Paton’s consent to
the publication of these Letters and Sketches from
the New Hebrides. Alas, they are still only frag-
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ments! Some of the most memorable of these
Family Letters have gone astray in the hands of
careless or now unknown friends, to whom they
were lent in the course of their annual rounds,
and can no longer be traced. None of them wcre
originally intended for other eyes than those of
our Inner Circle. Hence the spontaneousness, the
life-like look and feeling, which distinguish these
Letters, and make them, in my judgment, worthy
of being preserved and published. Their literary
gracc is of the unconscious kind—the rarest grace
of all.

A further reason that has made me eager to give
these Letters to the world is this: they present
another picture of Mission life and experiences in
the New Hebrides from that portrayed in the now
famous Auwtobiography of her Husband. No feature
will be found in the one contradictory to the features
in the other ; but many lovely and thrilling scenes
-of a supplementary and illuminative kind. Here we
have the Woman's delicate touch ; we see with the
Woman’s cye; and, above all, we have what has
been called “the saving grace of humour,” which,
while it makes us sometimes smile where the other
would make us weep, does not thereby the less but
rather the more endear to us those beloved “ Darkies ”
of the Southern Seas.
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I do not pretend that my work or my anxiety
in preparing this Volume has not been very great.
. Unlimited powers were, of course, given to me in
dealing with the materials put into my hands; but
that only increased my sense of responsibility. From
the first word to the last, I have carefully copied
out the whole, and prepared and arranged every
page for the public eye. But no skilful or cultured
reader will need to be told that the Book, as now
presented, is solely the product of one pen and of
one mind, that of the Authoress herself; and that,
beyond the merest Literary setting and arrangement,
no part of the writing is mine.

It is my hope that the many thousands who have
read the Autobiograp/y of John G. Paton will rejoice
to see here the other but not less beautiful side of
the Shield.

JAMES PATON,

Editor.
GLascow, November, 1894



CONTENTS

I
PAGE
BOUND FOR THE ISLANDS . . . . . . I
(TO HER BELOVED SISTER AT EDINBURGH)
I
FIRST IMPRESSIONS OF THE NEW HEBRIDES . .4
(TO A FRIEND IN STIRLING)
1L
SETTLING DOWN ON ANIWA . . . . . 30
(TO HERX BELOVED SISTER AT EDINBURGH)
v
GLIMPSES OF THE ANIWANS . . . . . 59
(To THE FAMILY CIRCLE)
\Y
EARLY MISSION DAYS . . . . . . . 70
(TO THE REV. DR, MACDONALD, SOUTH MELBOURNE)
VI
THE CHURCH OF GOD ON ANIWA . . . . 84

(TO A LADY IN AUSTRALIA)



X CONTENTS

VII

FRAGMENTS :—DEATH AND THE ‘“DAYSPRING”

(1. TO A LADY IN EDINBURGH)

(11, TO THE CHILDREN OF THE ‘' DAYSPRING”)

VIII

A TRIP TO THE COLONIES . . .

(TO THE FAMILY CIRCLE)

IX

FAMILY LIFE AND CHURCH LIFE

(TO THE FAMILY CIRCLE)

X

THE SHIPWRECK AND THE ANGEL-CHILD

{TO THE FAMILY CIRCLE)

XI

HOME, SWEET HOME, ON ANIWA,.

(TO THE FAMILY CIRCLE)

X1

THE MISSION FORCES AT WORK

(TO THE FAMILY CIRCLE)

X1

THE YEAR OF THE HURRICANE . ' .

(T0 THE FAMILY CIRCLE)

PAGE

104

125

. 143

108

B 05}

207



CONTENTS

X1V

THE MADNESS OF MUNGAW

(TO THE FAMILY CIRCLE)

XV
SLAVERS AND FRIENDS . . .

(To THE FAMILY CIRCLE)

APPENDIX TO XV . . . .

(TO HER DEAR SISTER-IN-LAW)

XVI
DAYS OF SUNLIGHT AND OF SHADOW .

(TO THE FAMILY CIRCLE)

XVII
A TOUR ROUND THE ISLANDS IN 188¢

(TO THE FAMILY CIRCLE)

APPENDIX

NOTE BY REV. WILLIAM WATT, MISSIONARY

Xt

PAGE

244

303

- 325

. 331

- 355

381



LIST OF ILLUSTRATIONS

PAGE
FAMILY GROUP . . . . . . . . Fronlispiece
WILLIAMS . . . . . . . . . . . 19
MRS. G. N. GORDON . . . . . . . . . Ig
REV. G. N. GORDON . . . . .19
MAP OF NEW HEBRIDES . . . . . . . . 28
OLD NOWAR OF TANNA . . . . . . . . .52
CHRISTIAN ANEITYUMESE CHIEF . . . . . . . 63
THE CHIEF AND TEACHERS OF ANIWA . . . . . .75
THE CHURCH OF ANIWA . . . . . . . . 85
THE FIRST ‘ DAYSPRING " . . . . . . . . o8
CHRISTIAN NATIVES OF ERROMANGA . . . . I  § 4
REV. J. D. GORDON . . . . . . . . . 125
THE MURDERER OF GORDON, AND HIS CHILD . . . . 127
THE SECOND * DAYSPRING” . . . . . . . . 151
THE MISSION HOUSE ON ANIWA . . . . . . . 179
A SCHOOL HOUSE ON ANIWA . . . . . . . . 193
HUTSHI . . . . . . . . . . . . 219

MISSION STATION AND GROUP OF CHRISTIAN NATIVES, ERROMANGA 239

YAWACT . . . . . . . . . . . . 242
MUNGAW . . . . . . . . . . . 250
LITSI . . . . . . . . . . . . 250
SKETCH OF VOLCANO ON TANNA, BY MRS. PATON . . . . 339
SKETCH OF ERROMANGA, BY MRS. PATON . . . . 343
MISSION STATION, DILLON'S BAY, ERROMANGA . . . 361

THE SCOTCH CHURCH, FORT RI’SOLUTION . . 38(



1

BOUND FOR THE ISLANDS

(IO HER BELOVED SISTER AT EDINBURGH)

Svoney, Janwary 17tk, 1865.

MY OWN DEAREST ELIZABETH,—My heart always
fills, when I think of the great distance there is now
between us, and how long it may be before we meet
again! I began first actually to realize it, when
being towed out, on the Sabbath morning we left
Liverpool. 1 could only bury my face in the pillow,
and almost groan your name over and over. By the
time we got up, we were out of sight of land, until
in the afternoon we sighted the Welsh coast. It was
a lovely day, and the villages near the shore shone
so pretty and clean, though the land itself looked
rocky and barren.

... I think I described to you, ere leaving, our
dear little cabin., We found it very comfortable
indeed ; the more so, as for convenience Captain Ellis
allowed us to get on deck by the “ companion” that
led up from the bath-room, communicating with his
room and ours. He isa fine specimen of the thorough
English gentleman, and has been exceedingly kind
to us during all the voyage. So has every other

X



2 BOUND FOR THE ISLANDS

Officer, especially Mr. Friend, the first mate, who did
everything for our comfort that he could possibly
think of.

. I have been so engaged, since coming to
Sydney, that I could not settle to letter-writing ; and
now (January 18th) we are arranging to go off in
the Dayspring to Adelaide, passing round, however,
by Hobart Town and Launceston. Mother and I
are a little timid about sailing again, as we had a
month’s very severe sickness at the commencement
of our late voyage. Indeed, our dear Mother did not
quite get over it, all the way. Welived almost entirely
on deck, only going down when absolutely necessary ;
and we, at least I, got to be very fond of the sea life,
though, alas, wofully subject to the dreaded sickness.
We had sometimes almost to be carried on deck, and
lay there the whole day—our meals being brought
up to us, when we could face them at all!

. Having sighted land only twice--namely,
St. Antonio and Trinidad—we reached Sydney on
December 27th, 1864, after a very smooth passage of
ninety-five days, enlivened by two somewhat severe
but very brief gales. We entered the Heads about
six o'clock in the evening. The Bay is beyond any-
thing 1 had ever imagined, and may truly be said
to be one of the finest in the world. 1 sat perfectly
entranced, and wondering how I could give you any
idea of it, when Mr. Mitchell (the gentleman about
whom J. H. wrote to us, and who has been sucZ a
friend) coming up asked what I thought of it. I told
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him that I was wondering how I could find language
to describe it to my sister at home. He answered :
“Tell her, it is indescribable. To attempt it would
‘only be to murder it. It must be seez to be under-
stood!” And I must add, I am quite of that
opinion. To me, however, at that moment, it sug-
gested only Loch Lomond on a larger and grander
scale. But the hills are covered with gum trees; and
maghnificent houses and monuments are studded here
and there, high among the trees, and far along the
shore. It seemed like Fairy Land, with the pure and
wondrous atmosphere. We had a lovely peep at
Sydney, just as the sun was setting behind the spires ;
but, for the time at least, I had noinclination to enter
the land of strangers, however fascinating. How
different had it been dear old Scotland! So I opened
my locket in a quiet corner, and had a good “cry”
as | gazed once more on your beloved likeness.
How often have I looked at it, during the voyage ;
and two or three times I have caught myself passing
my fingers lovingly over it, when too dark to have
another look !

.. . We have been staying with Dr. and Mrs,
Moon, very good and very kind friends. I must tell
you what we saw in Sydney by the next mail, but
the pleasantest thing 1 met with there was your
precious letter. How [ 424 devour it! Kiss your
darlings. Tell them they are never out of my mind.

Your ever affectionate sister,
M. WHITECROSS PATON.
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FIRST IMPRESSIONS OF THE NEW HEBRIDES

(TO A FRIEND IN STIRLING)

Mar#, LoYALTY ISLANDS,
October 17th, 1865.

My DEAR FRIEND,—Our visits to the different
Colonies we enjoyed very much. The people were
exceedingly kind to us, and some of them are now
my dear friends. Hobart Town and Launceston are
very like Scotland as regards climate and cultivation ;
but Sydney is certainly the most beautiful, or rather I
should say the surroundings of Sydney, for the town
itself is rather unfinished-looking, and the buildings
very irregular. The Harbour, however, more than
makes up tfor any defects.

... Mr. Paton’s work was so pressing that he was
obliged to leave Adelaide the moment his business
was finished, and before it was thought prudent for
me to accompany him. I joined him at length in
Melbourne, a few days only before we had to sail
back to Sydney. It was rather an undertaking to go
alone thither, with my Baby only five weeks old ; but
he is one of those sweet charming little things that

4



SAILING FOR ANEITYUM 5

give no trouble (so his mother thinks!), and we
reached Melbourne after a short and pleasant passage
of only two days. 1 enjoyed the short stay there
very much; was out driving a great deal, and saw
most of the town and some of the outskirts; but
missed seeing several of the kind friends who called
for me. We heard, to our delight, just before leaving
Melbourne, that the steamer with Mr. and Mrs. Niven
had arrived. We were obliged to go, however, as our
passage had been taken ; but Rev. Mr. Ramsay kindly
promised to receive them.

.. . We sailed for Aneityum on May 20th, but
did not get out to sea for a few days, the wind being
contrary. Indeed, our passage altogether was rather
disagreeable, as our little vessel was uncomfortably
loaded with goods for the Mission families, besides
our own and Mr. Niven’s furniture. A number of
Natives, too, were being taken to their different
islands ; but this was all nothing, had the wind been
favourable, which it was not for a great part of the
way. In fact, we got frightened at last to ask Captain
Fraser how the wind was, the answer for so many
mornings had been “Dead ahead!”

Mrs. Ella and her little son were with us, going to
join Mr. Ella at Wea, and we enjoyed her society
very much. We encountered a severe gale, and one
night we were startled into consciousness by a noise
like thunder, and by water rushing in upon us. A
sailor called out, immediately after, that Mr. Ella’s
boat had gone! A heavy sea had swept over the
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deck right in the centre, carrying all before it; even
the davits were wrenched off, and lost with the boat.
Had any of the men been in the way, nothing could
have saved them. A deal of damage was done to
the ship, and we lost two centre tables, two beds, and
some other things; but they never cost us a thought
—we were so taken up with poor Mr. Ella’s loss.
The boat was a fine large one, given by a congregation
in Sydney. It cost between £40 and £50. The
whole amount lost, Captain Fraser and Mr. Paton
estimated at £150 (or more—I forget the exact
figure), and all the work of a few moments!

It was very providential that no lives were lost,
with so many Natives on board ; but they are generally
sick, and safe in their berths, when the weather is the
least rough. A vessel cannot be manned with a
Native crew. Captain Fraser has tried it; but, had
he trusted them, the vessel would have been lost.
At the very time they are most required, they are
sick and wrapped up in their blankets, and neither
promises nor threats will induce them to turn out!
They do very well for pulling a boat, but even then
they require a head and guide.

I remember seeing a number of Natives assembled
on the deck-house one Sabbath for Service, which
Mr. Paton conducted in what is here termed Sarda/-
wood English—a sort of peculiar broken English,
which traders use with the Natives all over the Islands.
I was amazed to see how he had gained the attention
of all, when not above two or three of them knew the
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same language. They were looking earnestly into
his face, and evidently drinking in every word. 1|
. crept nearer, and, listening attentively, heard such
sentences as the following: Jekova’ very good. He
love Black Man all same White Man. He send Son
belonga Him, He die for all Man. " 1 could hardly
help smiling at first, but soon got as interested as the
Natives. A few of them came to ox» Service after-
wards, but, as might be expected, they could not
understand. At the first Native Service Mr. Paton
had a coloured audience, speaking ezghs different
languages.

Three Tanna men were on board, in whom, of course,
Mr. Paton was most deeply interested—two of them
having been “stolen” from him there by a Hobart
Town whaler. They were in a vessel in Melbourne,
and, hearing that their “ Missi” was in Sydney and
about to sail for the Islands, they made great efforts
to get to him. They got the Mariners’ Chaplain to
intercede with their Captain, in whose hands they
had sufficient money to carry them to Sydney. He
allowed them to go. They came by steamer, met
him on the street, and, coming up with a bright smile
of recognition, exclaimed, “ Missi Paton!” He did
not know them at first. They turned sorrowfully to
each other, saying in their own language, “ Missi does
not remember us.” Ubpon this, he instantly recog-
nised them. They were immensely delighted, told
their story, and were of course taken on board the
Dayspring.
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It was an exciting time for us all, when we came
in sight of Aneityum. The Natives all turned out,
and went flying about the deck, seizing and hauling
ropes with all their might, or doing anything they
possibly could to help. The sound of “Land O!”
seemed to inspire them with new life. We had never
seen them so animated, and did not indeed know till
then that so many were in the vessel. Poor things,
they were delighted at getting near their own land.
I assure you, it is an interesting sight at any time to
watch the first grey speck, hardly distinguishable
from a cloud in the horizon, and see it gradually
develop into hills and trees and rocks. As we could
not get inside the reef before dark, we had to lie off
and on till morning, when we sailed into the harbour
and feasted our eyes on this interesting island. There
was the neat white Church and Mission House and
premises, contrasting beautifully with the dark green
foliage, surrounding and partly concealing them ;
but what I most admired were the tall cocoanut trees,
with their feathery leaves, waving along the shore.

Mr. McCullagh, and Mr. Robertson the cotton agent,
soon came on board to welcome us. We found they
were all well, and anxiously expecting us, as we were
a month past the time. The Dayspring had required
to be provisioned for a year, however, and as Mr.
Paton needed to raise the money both for that and
for some of last year’s expenses, it was impossible
to sail at the time appointed. He had great success
during this last visit also. for above £1,700 were given
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to him before we left the Colonies. It will take at
least £1,200 per annum to support the Dayspring.* It
~sounds a great deal, but is not so, in comparison with
other vessels of the same kind ; and it must always
be remembered that, owing to- peculiar causes, none
of these Mission Ships can be allowed to trade so as
to meet the cost of their own maintenance.

But I am diverging. We went on shore in the
afternoon, and were earnestly invited to stay—our
rooms having been prepared weeks before. Mr.
Inglis came next morning, and we accepted his
kind invitation to go to Anami. We dined at Mr.
McCullagh’s, and then went round with Mr. Inglis in
the afternoon in his boat—a distance of from twelve
to fifteen miles. We enjoyed the sail exceedingly,
having a fine view of the island so long as it was
light. The Native Teachers’ houses looked life-like.
But for them I should have fancied the place unin-
habited. The mountains behind stood out solitary
but beautiful. The latter part of our sail was by
moonlight, and was extremely pleasant. As we
neared Mr. Inglis’s Station, a bright fire on the beach
guided us to the exact spot. Our boat was sur-
rounded by a host of Natives, eager to welcome us.
My Baby was carried off in triumph to Mrs. Inglis!

We were delighted with everything we saw, as
indeed we had good reason to be. It is no light

* This was the “little ship,” the first Dayspring. See Auto-
biography of Jokn G. Paton (Popular Edition, p. 229).
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matter to see a benighted and barbarous people so
thoroughly enlightened and Christianized. Mr. and
Mrs. Inglis are richly repaid for their long and labori-
ous toil, in seeing so many devoted followers of Christ
amongst those who were once Savages.

Next day being Sabbath, we had the longed-for
pleasure of seeing the Native Worship. All things
were really done “ decently and in order”” When we
went into the Church we found it full, the women
sitting on the one side and the men on the other—
all squatted on the floor, while numbers stood outside
with their children. I could not help thinking that
it was the noblest mission on Earth to carry the
Gospel to those perishing souls, and that Mr. Inglis
had honours before which Earth’s proudest laurels
pale, when I beheld them sitting there with the Word
of Life in their mother tongue.

My meditations were, however, soon put to flight
by the singing, and I found it hard to control my
risible faculties! They hold on very tightly to their
books, and that with both hands, but they do not by
any means stick so fast to the tune. I am told that
it is our common Psalm Tunes they sing; but, like
some of our musical composers, their variations are of
such a nature that the tune is not easily recognised.
They sing “ Auld Lang Syne” prgtty well, to a nice
hymn, which Mr. Inglis composed, or translated, I
forget which.

There are two Services on Sabbaths, with a short
interval between. My Baby was baptized after the
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second. I felt it a great privilege to have that done
by Mr. Inglis, our eldest and most honoured Mis-
-sionary. I had hoped to have him baptized by my
brother-in-law, Mr. Lyall, at Adelaide, but Mr. Paton
could not spare the time, greatly to the horror of an
Episcopalian, who declared it was “unsafe !

We spent such a plcasant weck at Anami, and
heard a great deal about Mission Work from Mrs.
Inglis, who is delightfully communicative. Both she
and her husband were extremely kind. How I wish
you could see the Mission Stations on Aneityum!
They are in such exquisite order, and so complete.
It takes quite a long time to go into all the different
places—Stores for all sorts of things, Schools, Work-
shops, etc. It entails a great amount of work on the
Missionaries, however, as they must personally look
after everything. Natives are very willing, but
cannot be trusted too much. I was surprised and
delighted to see the arrangements at table so very
nice, and, above al], so very like what they might be
at home. All these things, small in themselves, are
of worth, as part of the New Life that has come with
Christianity

To our vast delight Mr. and Mrs. Inglis accom-
panied us in our voyage round the Islands. We
joined the Dayspring on Monday, the Captain sending
off boats for us as it hove in sight. Mr. Inglis sent
two boatloads of oranges and bananas, which were
very refreshing during the voyage. The trees in
front of his house are becautiful, with large bright
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oranges hanging in thousands among the dark green
leaves, “like golden lamps on a green night.”

Next afternoon, we arrived at Lifu, and found Mr.
and Mrs. Macfarlane and their children well. The
following morning, we met the Governor of New
Caledonia, newly arrived. He seemed very agreeable,
and tried to repair, as much as possible, the ravages
made by the French.

We next visited Maré, taking Mr. and Mrs.
Macfarlane to have a meeting with their brethren
there, and then returned with them before procecding
to Wea, where Mrs. Ella had the pleasure of being
reunited to her husband. It was a new field, and
we left them in apparently favourable circumstances.
But it is not right to judge from a mere passing visit ;
indeed we need not try,—for, in general, only the
bright side is then seen, the Natives all turning out
quite pleased to see a nice ship, and ready to promise
anything. Wea, like the other Loyalty Islands, is
flat ; but the beach, for miles along the shore, is most
beautiful, and covered with the loveliest little shells,
many of which we gathered as we strolled along.
A lot of the little Natives followed us, picking up
handfuls and holding them out to us, saying, Welly
goot! We chose what we considered welly goot and
off they ran for more.

Sabbath was spent on Wea, and we had the
pleasure of seeing the Church filled. Mr. Ella spoke
in Samoan, and the Teacher translated. The people
seemed most attentive, and we left next morning, well
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satisfied that there was at least a good beginning.
Romanism was the great drawback. A French
Priest is situated a few hundred yards from Mr. Ella,
and has, we have since heard, abused him fearfully—
even sending his servants to thrust Mr. Ella out of
Church during Communion Service, which they did
with great violence. Poor Mrs. Ella fainted! I am
truly sorry for them both—they are such kind and
gentle souls, and Mrs. Ella is little fitted to endure
these hardships at her age. She was a very mother
to us younger wives, and endeared herself to us all.

I must not forget to say a word about Maré, before
leaving the Loyalty group. It was there, if I
remember rightly, that I first saw a »ea/ Savage. 1
recollect so well, standing at the head of the Cabin
stair with Baby, amusing myself watching the buying
and selling going on a-deck, when Baby gave such
a crow of surprise that I wheeled to see what was
attracting him. A naked Savage was grinning over
my shoulder, with scarlet and white paint stuck on
his forehead and cheeks, and long white hair stream-
ing down over his back! [nstinctively, I rushed half-
way down the stair ; but, recalling that I must come
into contact with such creatures, I returned, and
rather liked the poor soul before I had done with him.
In the first place, we tried to be very polite to each
other, grinning and nodding and making signs—
though neither of us, I am sure, guessed what the other
meant. He offered to take Baby, who seemed quite
delighted ; but I dcclined that civility, pretending
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to show him that Baby was going to sleep. He
seemed satisfied with the encounter, and strutted off
with all the majesty of a Prince! He was, I think,
the only Savage we saw on Maré, as they are nearly
all civilized, if not Christianized.

It was Saturday evening when we arrived ; and
all the gentlemen, as usual, went on shore immediately
after. They found that poor Mrs. Jones had been
so dangerously ill, and that she was still too weak,
almost, to speak. While they were absent, a number
of the Natives came with shells, etc., and with
calabashes, which they make into water-bottles. I
wanted one or two, and Mrs. Inglis thought it wise
to purchase them, as Mr. Paton had brought two
boxes, both to give away among the Natives, and to
procure curios for the subscribers to the Mission in
Australia. On asking the man what he wanted for
his wares, he seized my hat, gave it a tug, and said,
All same belonga my wife. 1 liked the fellow’s care
for his wife, not too often seen in these Islands; and
I determined he should have a hat, even if I gave
my own. So.I told him, through the interpreter, to
return on Monday morning, and Mr. Paton would
give it to him, which he did.

The Trade (for I suppose it is Trade) with the
Natives is most amusing, and goes on from morning
till night, the deck often so covered that one can
hardly find standing room, while the incessant jabber-
ing is deafening! Often did we wish for a Frith to
depict thesec groups with their varied expressions!
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Numbers stood round the Captain, with pigs, game,
fowls, taro, etc., knowing that he requires many pro-
visions for the ship. They contemptuously rejected
some things offered in barter, and eagerly pointed
to something else, long strips of calico being greatly
in favour. Others would surround the Missionaries,
offering shells, mats,and all sorts of Native productions;
while one, perhaps, would be strutting up and down
the deck, arrayed in some wondrous newly acquired
garment, the admired of all! But the most amusing
part was the dressing, which operation Mr. Paton
seemed to think quite as necessary as the giving of
the clothing. I fancy I see him still, trying almost
in vain to stick the great awkward arms of some
delighted recipient into the right holes! This refers
more to Tanna and Faté, as trade was most lively
there,

By-the-bye, I had some rather tempting offers for
Baby, consisting chiefly of pigs! Mrs. Fraser told
me that one man offered the Captain four last year
for their little Maggie—a beautiful and darling child,
seven months older than mine. No doubt the poor
fellow was offering his dearest treasure. They have
not the slightest idea of what we call value. They
simply take violent fancies for certain things, and,
like children, can be pleased with nothing else. On
Aneityum, for instance, the Officers of the Curagoa
were highly amused by the Natives there taking a
Zenny in preference to a sovereign or crown, offered
for a pig which was sold to their ship!
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I have, however, been straying far from Maré, and
must return to it for a little. Mr. Jones insisted on
having us ashore every day, and was extremely kind ;
all the more, as we felt how great must have been
his trouble to entertain so many while Mrs. Jones
was ill. 1 bad an interview with her for a few
minutes, with which 1 was greatly delighted, as I
had seen her eldest girl (a very interesting child) at
Sydney, on her way to England to be educated.
They all say that this is 2%e trial of the Mission field
—I mean the parting with one’s children. I shudder
to look forward to it! Our Sabbath Services at Maré’
were particularly interesting, being the finest sight I
have yet seen in the South Seas, owing, I suppose,
to the Natives being so much more intelligent and
further advanced than the Aneityumese. Several
were even “taking notes” during the sermon; and
the singing, which they took in parts, was most
beautiful.

After returning with Mr. and Mrs. Macfarlane and
their dear children to Lifu, and landing Mrs. Ella
at Wea, as before mentioned, we again steered our
course for the New Hebrides. The first we visited
was Ambrim, and a beautiful island it is. The high
hills are covered with luxurious vegetation down to
the water’s edge. Mr. Inglis and Mr. Paton went on
shore; but Mr. Niven preferred not to venture. It
was a very anxious time for Mrs. Inglis and myself
till they returned safely, for there was no knowing
how the Natives might be disposed. They seemed,
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howcver, to be friendly, and even restored one or two
rowlocks which they had stolen from the Dayspring
on her previous visit.

Next morning the gentlemen again landed (with
the exception of Mr. Niven), and a number of the
Natives came off in their canoes to our ship—fine,
healthy, lively-looking fellows they were—examining
everything with intense curiosity, including Captain
Fraser and ourselves. They felt his hands and arms,
and seemed to “like” him, as do all the Natives ; for
I believe that even Savages can appreciate such a
truly Christian gentleman as our Captain is. The
Babies were objects of extraordinary interest to the
Ambrimese, who plcaded so earncstly (by signs, of
course) that we could not refuse to allow them to
hold them for a little, which they did with a woman’s
tenderness. They could not make out whether mine
was a girl or a boy, and we could not at first make
them understand. Mrs. Inglis, however, managed at
last to do so, and they rcceived the intelligence with
shouts of admiration, calling out Man! Man !—for
a girl is looked upon as rather a calamity by all the
Blacks.

I must omit much that is greatly interesting, and
go on briefly. Ere leaving Ambrim, the Missionaries
tried to induce the Natives to receive the Native
Teachers we had brought from Maré, but without
success, They would readily have taken a white
Missionary ; but the Chief would not promise pro-
tection to the Teachers, who were indeced disappointed

2
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at ‘having to be brought off again. We sincerely
hope that, after one or two visits of the Dayspring,
they will be more favourably inclined.

‘Our next place of visitation was Faté, which looked
cxceedingly fresh and lovely ‘as we approached it
in the early morning. It is a very fertile island; and
I was struck with the peculiarly brilliant green of the
vegetation, which seemed more beautiful than in any
island of the group. Mr. Morrison came cff to wel-
come us, and to invite us all ashore. His home is on
a little island off the mainland, where they live at
present for the sake of a chance of health’; and it is
a lovely spot, with a fine garden in front.. The view
from the windows, too, is so hopeful ; for, instead of
the wide ocean, which is but suggestive, to me at
least, of the enormous distance betwixt us and Home,
there is just a little belt of beautiful blue water, and
then the richly wooded island beyond. Pine-apples
are plentiful there; and I was in great hope that, if
we did not get to Tanna, we might be settled on
Faté, as I should feel so privileged to be near Mr.
and Mrs. Morrison.

The Sabbath exercises were extremely enjoyable,
and we could hear them singing hymns in their own
homes. We had visits, also, from several of the
surrounding Heathen ; and one day I played a few
simple airs on Mrs. Morrison’s hsrmonium, to which
they listened mouths and eyes wide open! I was
amused, immediately afterwards, to see their mingled
terror and admiration for a little vase on a side-table,
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They seemed thoroughly afraid to approach ; but, at
last, one bolder than the others took a very long
stride, having one of his feet as near the door
ready to fly on
appearance of
" managed, how-
it, and - that
confidence to
ine it.
resting-place,

as possible,
the slightest
danger. He
ever, to touch
gave the others
go and exam-

Our next
being Erro-
the most en-
painful interest
its previous
tory. It was Sabbath afternoon as we drew near, and
we were rather alarmed to hear the sound of guns firing.
On casting anchor, one of Mrs. Henry’s men, Sandal-

manga, was of
: : trancing and

p " to us all,-from

sorrowful
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wood Traders, came off and told us that they were in
great danger, owing to a dispute between Mrs. Henry
and the Natives. Soon we had the extreme pleasure
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of welcoming Mr. Gordon on board. Our Mission
would sustain a severe loss indeed, were he also to
become a victim to this treacherous people, like his
noble Martyr-Brother ! On looking round, one could
scarcely believe that such murder and bloodshed
had ever desecrated the lovely scene which presented
itself. The little river, where Williams fell, seemed
to flow from a beautiful glen, while the peaceful-
looking hills, rising on either side and away into the
distance, were bathed in the shadowy light of the
setting sun. With the exception of Port Resolution
on Tanna, I have never witnessed such a lovely and
deeply interesting landscape.

We remained at Dillon’s Bay four or five days, till
peace was restored. The murderer of John Williams
met, for that purpose, with said Mrs. Henry, on
board the Dayspring. We were all assembled on deck,
and the negotiation was carried on with grave dignity.
Mrs. Henry delivered her speeches to Mr. Inglis,
who translated them into Aneityumese to a Native
Teacher, who, in turn, translated them to the Erro-
mangan in his own tongue, and backward in the
same way—Mr. Gordon not being able to be present.
At last, something was said about payment for the
damage done to the Native plantations by Mrs.
Henry's cows, which roused that Madame’s wrath to a
degree. She suddenly dropped her assumed dignity
like a cloak, and, clearing. the space between herself
and her opponent with a bound, she brought her
clenched fist within an inch of his nose, shricking,



THE ISLAND OF TANNA 21

“Me pay you! Me pay you with a stick!” Which
payment the man- not seeming to anticipate favour-
“ably, some altercation ensued ere peace could be
finally restored.

Next day we sailed, bearing away Mr. Gordon, in
order to have his presence at the general meeting
on Aneityum with the other brethren, Mr. and Mrs.
Morrison having come with us from Faté. TANNa4,
the island I had most wished to see, at last came
full in view, and we sailed pretty close to it for a
considerable time before anchoring at Black Beach.
In passing along, I was struck with the variety as
well as majesty of the scenery. One part seemed to
be pretty level, near the shore, and covered with fresh
green grass—only | was rather suspicious if it was
grass, as, in all these Islands, truly “Distance lends
enchantment to the view.” The mountains of the
New Hebrides look extremely beautiful, a little way
off, with the changeful shadows of the sunlight playing
upon them. The beauty, however, in a great measure
vanishes, when you set foot on shore, and see broken
cocoanut shells and all sorts of rubbish piled about;
while, instead of sheep grazing (if they could graze
among such stuff), multitudes of pigs are grunting in
every direction, having apparently strayed from their
styes, which are stuck here and there all around,—but
which you find, on closer inquiry, are the habitations,
not of the pzgs, but of the people !

When we came to anchor at Black Beach, we found
three Trading Vessels lying there, one of which had
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providentially rescued our Native Teachers there,
some months previously, when about to be killed,
and carried them to Mr. Gordon's care on Erromanga,
where we received them; so that Tanna was now
in a dark state indeed—no Missionary, no Teacher !
It \;vas, [ think, Saturday afternoon, and the Mission-
aries and  their wives went all on shore—with the
exception of Mr. and Mrs. Niven. When we offered
to shake hands with the women, they shouted and
laughed at us. They wear little grass skirts round
their 'middle, and beads round their necks, A few
of them came forward, and seemed pleased with the
little things we gave them, such as strips of red calico,
etc. But we took care not to trust ourselves too
much with them, and did not go many yards from
the boat, merely taking a look at the little Church, and
the Teachers’ houses, which they had been forced to
quit. Some of the Tannese were all the while on board,
whom Captain Fraser kept as hostages for our return.

Next day being Sabbath, Mr. Paton had a Service
on shore in the afternoon. As the language on that
side of the island is quite different from the language
at Port Resolution, a Chief, who knew both, translated
very ﬁicely, being an old friend of Mr. Paton’s, and
making a great fuss over his “Missi.” We sang a
hymn in Tannese, which Mr. Paton had translated in
carlier days—he reading the line, and Mr. Morrison
leading the tune, O/d Hundred, which went bravely.
One of their former Teachers prayed, and Mr. Paton
addressed them, the Chief interpreting. A few of the
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women put in an appearance too, and all listcned
attentively, till, lo! three or four boats arrived from
the neighbouring vessels to “trade,” and off they all
scampercd as fast as they could, leaving us the
Church by the shore all to ourselves!

We weighed anchor on Monday, and, on our way
to Port Resolution, the vessel lay off and on near
Mr. Matheson’s old Station, while the Missionaries
landed to visit the Natives, and next morning again
we lay off and on at Port Resolution. There, how-
ever, a solemn Service had to be performed. One of
the Tannese lads who camec with us had during the
previous days sunk rapidly, evidently the result of
years of overwork and hard usage in the “ Traders,”
from which great numbers of them die. Mr. Paton
was his constant attendant, being able to speak to
him in his mother tongue, and fed him with wine, tea,
etc. Alas, he died the night before we reached Port
Resolution, and we buried him next morning, within
sight of his longed-for home! It was Mr. Inglis’s
turn to conduct Worship, which was on deck, and he
read appropriate passages of Scripture, after which
the body was gently lowered into the deep. It was
a very solemn scene, and went keenly home to me;
for my youngest brother, a noble lad, although not
exactly buried at sea, died on entering Leith Harbour
and was thus borne home from Cuba.

Numbers of Mr. Paton’s old friends came off to
welcome him very heartily, and Baby and I had a
good share.” They secemed truly pleased to sce us,
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cspecially Nowar, the old Chief. But he warned him
not to go a-shore, nor let the vessel draw near, as the
Heathen Party had shot one of his men a-fishing, only
a few days before. Indeed, it is a wonder that any
of the Friendly Party survive at all, after such in-
cessant fighting! Some of the Heathen Chiefs them-
selves also came on board. Fine and vigorous-looking
men they are, and such hair! Their heads have the
appearance of being covered with twine, small
portions of their hair being twisted from the root
to the tips (generally half-way down their backs)
with something like thread. They were in a state of
great delight about the Baby, and were particular
in asking Mr. Paton if both it and the woman
“belonga ” him !

You may imagine how intensely moved I was, as we
neared the scene of his former trials and persecutions.
A more grandly beautiful spot one could not well
conceive. The mountains rise with such a majestic
sweep, terminating in sharp peaks, and covered with
luxurious vegetation. The beautiful white bcach is
lined with cocoanut trees, with here and there bold
brown crags jutting out and finely contrasting with
the dashing spray beneath. Through the glass I
could see the gable of Mr. Paton’s house, still stand-
ing on a rising ground in the centre of the Bay ; and
he pointed out to me, by the different colour of the
trees, that Sacred Spot, so indelibly photographed on
his' memory. Oh, how I longed to spend a quict
hour by the grave of her, in whose footsteps I feel so
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unfit to follow, and who met her trials so unshrink-
ingly and alone—alone, so far as regards female
companionship and sympathy !
~ On leaving Tanna, we had a view of the Volano
at night, with its red smoke rising and brightening
all around ; and we anchored, or rather lay off and
on, at Aniwa next day, and were relieved to find the
Native Teachers there safe and well. That island is
not particular for anything, being a flat little place,
but we nearly lost our vessel there, owing to a sudden
gale sweeping round, while Mr. Gordon and Mr.
Paton were on shore. Captain Fraser saw what was
coming, and had a flag put out; but they not
observing it for a few minutes, and having a heavy
sea to contend with when they did set off, the
Dayspring was almost driven into the reef ; for, had
the Captain gone outside before the Missionaries got
on board, he could not have returned for them that
day, and to have left them on Aniwa might have
been to sacrifice them. The moment they were on
deck, the boat was hauled up, both “watches” set
to work, and the vessel swung round, almost grazing
the reef till we passed away from the island. It was
a time of painful anxiety to the good Captain, who
prudently kept the danger from us ladies till all
was over.

Our last island, before returning to Aneityum,
and which we came up to early next morning, was
Fotuna. I was greatly taken with it—it so much
resembled Stirling Castle, but higher in the middle
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with a tableland extending along one side, and about
a fourth part as high. It seemed so home-like and
healthy, having no fever and ague, which is more
than can be said of any other island of the group.
The people, too, were already prepared for a Missionary,
whose life would, humanly spcaking, be quite safe, as
they are not inclined for war, though energetic-looking
and healthy, superior, indeed, to any we had seen
with the exception of the. Tannese.

This island is supposed to contain about seven
hundred inhabitants, and I had serious thoughts of
reigning there, as it would be a nice little field for
one Missionary and his wife! My inclinations were
divided betwixt it and Pango, the next -Station to
Mr. Morrison's on Faté. There is no anchorage at
Fotuna, so the Dayspring lay off and on, while we
spent a very pleasant day on shore. Rhu,"one of
the Rarotongan Teachers there, had been some time
on Aneityum, and was returning with us to his wife
and children. On the voyage, he had often urged
Mr. Paton to go to Fotuna ;x and, before he left the
shi;;, he sat on the deck for more than an hour,
pleading most eloquently with “Missi” to remain
with them, and every now and again winding up his
arguments with a warm grasp of the hand, and the
exclamation, Me 2o wmuch love you ! Me do anything
Jor you ! 1 felt 1 would almost like to go for Rhu’s
sake alone ; I never in all my life heard such pathetic
pleading. \

When we came on shore at Fotuna, we had some
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hard climbing, and were followed as usual by a long
train of admirers. The Mission premises are on the
raised tableland, and among trees. Great crowds
of people came to look at us, as I believe we ar