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heart, and hire on strict commercial priniplos,
the foithfulness with which the old sluves fre-

uently through all the changing fortunes of
tho southorn war, olung to their mastors and
thoir musters’ children; the unswerving devo-
tion of old retuiners to their chief or buron,
wako wanifest that the inevitable distinetion
betwaon rich and poor does not  of necessity
antagonize, and charity means Christ's  love
maunifested to the neody, and Christ's love
touched henrts with brotherly power. A man
may be beneficont in his manner of relioving
tho beggur that crossos his path, but benevo-
lonce goes further, the alins is svon spent, the
interest muy lny the foundation for eternal
hubitation.

“Toi he whom Jesua loved, hath truly spoken:
*“The holior worship whioh he deigns to bless

“‘Restoren the lost, aud binds the spirit roken,
‘tAnd foods the widow and the fatherless.”

“Follow with rovorent steps the great example
“Of him whoso holy work wns doing good;

“So shall the wide earth soom our Tather's temple,
‘“Ench living life & psnlin of gratitude,

‘“Phon shall all shackles fall; tho storiny clangour
“Of wild war's musio o'or the enrth shall conse;

“‘Love shall tread out the baloful fire of angor,
“And in its ashos plant tho tree of peate.”

& orrespondence.

OUR FOREIGN MISSIONARIES, TRIP TO
LONDON.

———

On Saturday morning, April 3rd, at eight o’clock,
we boarded tho Ounard steamor ‘‘Pavonis.” It was
snowing at tho time and quite chilly. A number of
people cnmo on board to say farewell to the missionar-
ies, cupecially to their old friend, Mrs. Fay. About
nine the whisties blew and the goodly vessol started on
its course. Muny stood upon the wharf, some waving
their handkerchiofs, some struggling to restrain their
griof and toars in order to look choerful, and others
unable to restrain their sorrow turned awsy to wipe
their weeping oyes ere they took their last look at the
vessel which bore away their friends. So we started.
The waters were vory calm and nurminds just as muc h
s0. The prospect of a useful life together with the af-
feotion we had for each other, and our confidencs in
God, enabled us to banish all unnecessary care and su-
perfluous sorrow, and be cheerful in spite of dull wea-
ther and the parting with friends and native land.
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The passengors on hoard the vessel were pot nurmor-
ous,  Among tho numbor was tho celobratod Amerioan
puot, James Russoll Luwell. Ote of tho Boston papoers
roported the misslonaries asalno atmong the celebroties,
We hnd dull wonther genorally sponking throughout
the journoy, but the wator was unususlly calm, One
gontloman who had orossed over sixty thues deolared
that he had never known it to bo more so. Little
slokness was induond by the violonoe of the waves,
Bire the fitat day clossd, howover, a young woman who
hnd boon put on honrd in an advanced stage of con-
sumption, pussed away, and noxt morning with very
little voremony, hor body wan onst into the ses, and &
fow days after, n man who disd from absoess of the
brain, shared the same fate. Mrs, Curtie sufferod
little or no  inconvenionce from sickness, My hesith
and comfort wag all that I could have expested or
wished for had I boen on land.  Among other things
wo spont our time rending, singing, and trying to di-
gost o fow words of the Umbundu lauguage in order
to be in part propared for our work whon we shall ar-
tive in Bailundu.  Hervico was held each Sunday
morning in the saloon sonducted by the purser, but we
wore not invited to take any part in it., | was anxious
to hold & mooting at Junst nuong the steorage passen-
gors, but the way was not opened and none was held.
On Tuesday morning, April 18th, after ten days sail-
ing we arrived in Liverpool. Next morning we took
grain for London, stopping at Bedford to wvisit the
scones cotnacted with the early lifs and labors of John
Bunyan. Woe arrived in the great metropolis un Wed-
nesday ovening and have since been vigorously making
our proprration to eail from Southampton on Saturday
April 24th, for Lisbon, 8o many of our people visit
London, and the place is 80 ¢reat, and there ars so
many things to talk about in connection with it that 1
shall say not a word further,
OUR VIEIT TO BEDRORD.

Wo arrived in Bedford about two o’clock on Wed-
nesday, 14th, had but two hours to spend there and
were anxious to see as much as possible during that
time. A coach was hired; the driver was instructed
not to let the grass grow under his horses feet, and we
dashed away in the direction of Elstowe, the early
home of John Buryan. Our attention was firat direct-
ed to a little roughcast cottage by the roadside, said to
Le the house under whose roof the future author frat
saw the light of day. 1t was a very humble place, and
could have given no prophecy of sheltering 20 great a
man in embryo a8 John Bunyan. On we drove; for
we had little time to spare, to the old church where
Bunyan attended in early youth. As one might ex-
pect the building was an old fashioned edifice, built of
stone, more striking for its solidity than for its beauty.



