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and were carried over every sea. For a long time their dréad-
fui wrongs cried to God. Tien yon have rend the story of
perils and escapes through 'which traveliers have passedl inj
expioring a way to the sources of the great African rivers -
of the sad deaths so -nany have met-of the wild scenes of
savage life of which others teli us-of the trackiess places
where the missionary's foot bas neyer been-and of the mil-
lions of souls who have neyer hecard the name of Christ, and
to whom ail you iearn and love in your Bibles is shut up and
sealed. Mungo Park's adventures on1 the Niger, and bis me-
lancboly fate at last, every young render knows well-and
scarcely iess interest bas bcen thrown round the distresses, the

jlonely jourilcys, the dangers escaped, and the triumph -%on
jby the beroic Landers, on1 the banks o- -,e same mîgbty

stream. We may weil say, then, Africa is a land of teriible
jmystery and sorrow.

But noble as have heen the lives laid down on1 its pestilen-
tiai coasts, or lost in the gloom of its desert graves, the toil
and sacrifice have not heen in vain. It was said, you know,
in eariy times, when the saints of Christ were suffering great
persecution, that the blod of the martyrs was the sepd of tbe
church. And so the blood of de'votcd men on the banks of
African waters and in the sands of African deserts, is likely to
to be the seed of toil yeL, more devoted, aud sacrifices yet
more pure and glorious in their love. Paths are being openedJup, wide aud far, aibo in the inttrests of commerce and science;
and in their truck missionaries of the cross will follow. For
ail these perishung souls in the vilderness depths, there arefthe g lad tidings of a Saviour, so tender nnd unforgettiog in
Bis love, that He will make their very sorrows and tbeir (ut-

jcast state the means of drawing towards tbem the prayers, the
interest, and the help of far off Christian benrts. H1e will yet
prepare the way, and scatter abroad tbe secd, and shed down
the dews of beaven, su that the wîlderness and the snlitary
place shall be glad, and tbe desert rejoîce and blossom as
the r ose.

Meautime, from tbe records of a late expedition up the Niger,
taIre the following picturt, f savage life, such as eyes of white
men neyer before had witnessed.-

"We entered," (says Dr. Baikie, the writer of tbe narative,)
(ta creek on the nortb side of thie river, and sbortly afterwards
sigbtcd a village, at wbicb we soon arrived. To our astonisb-'ment,flhe first tbing which brouglit us up was our running
the bow of tbe boat agninst a but; innd, on looking nround


