THE GOOD NEWS,

THE STRANGE LAND.

BY A RETURNED MISSIONARY.

onwe had been at sea nine weeks;—nine
on g, weary weeks, had we been confined
board a barque of three hundred tons
durden. We had been a very happy com-
Pany, and a shade of saduess accompanied
o ebthougbt of sepa.ration as we came in
isﬁ, tdo'f the mountain tops of the tropic
N nd in which we were so soon to enter
Pon our new life in the service of the
m eemer.  Qur voyage had not been
arked by any special incidents.  We had
. n ten"ibly tossed abiout in the Downs;
v Bllﬁer-ed very rough weather in the
“efies(})]f Biscay; had Leen delighted and
and tled by a run on 'shore at Madeira;
ad | hen, getting within the trade winds,
earned to enjoy our sea life except

N tanfalised by calms, which are quite

. Ol_lSﬂgl‘eea})]e, though not so dangerous as
of ms. . We had watched the gambolling
Porpoises, the flights of flying fish, and

a i = :
mired the beautiful forms and hues of

: dolphins, which often congregated in
€8 shoals about the vessel's bows, and
0]‘0}1. we found were not at all like the
Phins of which we had seen pictures in

a;f;‘;i; V;"e had watched with no very
e i . ‘hiek
Oceasi, eclings the huge sharks which
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had family worship every day in the
cabin, and Divine service on deck every
Sunday, weather permitting. By the
exercise of Christian forbearance, unbroken
harmony and much of reslly pleasant
and profitable intercourse was inaintained
throughout the voyage; and now that the
last day of our companionship had come
we anticipated our separation with re-
gret.

Those of us who composed the mission-
ary party landed sooner than we expected
to do. We were sailing smoothly down
the north side of Jamaica, admiring the
panoramaof mountains piercing the clouds
at an elevation of seven thousand feet, the
dark patches of woodland, and the bright
green cane fields, with the white buildings
glowing in the sunlight, when we observed
a sailing boat making towards us. There
were in it three negroes and a white man,
who was standing up in the middle of the
boat, and making signals that he wished to
speak to us, Ina few minutes the boat
was within hail, and we were informed
by its white occupant that he had come
off 10 take the missionaries ashore at the
harbour opposite, as the missionary at the
port for which we were bound 'had been
compelled Yy illness to leave home, and
there would consequently be no one there
to receive us. The ship was * hove to,”

~aslonally followed us, waiting, the sailors | and without delay we and our wives, in the

!,‘ir.some one to die, or for the chance
o‘veP!c Ing up any one who might fall
ght with the
8alt po

%k in the wake of the vessel; we had
anélt:halgs “spouting” in the distance,
@ bright-hued, flower-shaped nautilus

undress in which we bad been Jounging

rhoard: ) might | about on ship-board since we had entered
can ; but obstinately refusing to be { the tropics, were Jowered into the boat
) bait of a huge piece of |and * were “standing in shore,” tle ship
rk which was hung by a line and | which Lad for weeks been our bappy home

pursuing her way to the more distant
port, taking on our baggage *to be left
till called for” We were soon landed at

oatj A
d Ating past us, and at night had stood on | the wharfin the harbour of F— in the

th
v.’i‘ih}éhosspborescent waves brenking, as

ame, against our vessel' 8.

v o o
voaced and

2 g:.gfe' It was all pew to me, and with

ou‘)lilnder awe, and a more Joving trust,

Werg t of Him, the wonders of whose

I now saw for the first time in the

K!i@ﬂt Waters,

* Was, on the whole, 2 very h
Yo : & ry ha
Hyagkgh_e captain and first mate vﬁrﬁz

.. 07 Quiet, tl 1 d
tre 8t, gentlemanly men, and the
"W officiont “and orderly pilors, We

m the bright moonlight watching : parish of T—. 'The sun poured down ob
{us his burning rays, the sands into which
T}our
}xow body and mind were | hot, and from every object abont us came
exhilarated by that long sea- | gleaming heat and blinding glare.

feet sunk at every step were glowing

This
was the land of which we often thought
by day and dreamed by night, and not
without some emotion did we realize the
fact that we were at length treading on
the «strange Jand.” We were conducted
to the centre of the town, and received a
hearty welcome at the Mission House,
where several members of tbe * mission
famjly ” bad assembled to greet us, some



