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eral days in going down the river, and before putting ont to sea was
detained a day or two longer at its mouth. I immediately resolved
on giving up the voyagé and returning to town. I reached town iy
the evening, spent the night in the house of the only remaining Eng.
lishman in the prace, and to-day have come out to the mxsswwhouqe.
Iknow I am surrounded by dangers on :very hand, and expect to sce
much anxiety and distress, but at present I am tranquil and intend to
make an effort to pursue my studies as formerly, and leave the event
with God.”

‘That was magnificent heroism, all the grander because so quiet,
80 calm, so well cousidered. One woman, thousands of miles from
home, standing by her lonely post waiting for her husband, with
hardly a person about her whom she could trust! Her patience was
rewarded by her husband’s safe return.

The next example of heroism is seen when her health failed and
it became necessary for lier to return to America. A long ocean voy-
age without a companion, peril of death, peril of shipwreck, peril o*
false friends—all these things that poor sick woman faced, and, bid-
ding farewell to the onc true heal‘b she trusted, started 02 her journey.
Buf, she could not be long alone. Friends rose arou.d her. Eng-
land was reached, where she was preceded by the fame of her noblc
self-devotion. Circles of culture and wealth welcomed the dauntless
missionary. Wilberforce, Babington, and our own Charles Sumner
laid their homage at her feet. And her welcome in America was not
less cordial. After remaining here two years and a half, and having
recruited a little company of missionaries, she started upon the long
journey back again; this time never to return.

The closing scenes in the history of this unique career display
daring, endurance aud patience which have seldom been equalled and
never surpassed.

Soon after she reached Burmah the mission station was removed
to the capital, Ava. Everything prospered and the long struggle had
apparently ended. Suddenly there were rumors of war. Then war
was declared with Great Britain, and the British subjects at Aw
were thrown into prison, but Judson was only watched. An English
army occupied Rangoon, although it was thought by the ignoram
and confident Burmese to be only an accident; they imagined that
they were invincible. On gaily caparisoned boats they went, with
dancing and singing, to meet the English, anxious only lest “the
cock-feather chief would get away before there was time to catch any
of his army for slaves. One Burmese lady sent with the army an order
for four English soldiers to manage the affairs of her household, asshe
had heard that they were trustworthy; and a dapper courtier sentan
order for six to row his boat.”

Defeat met the Burmese everywhere, “Secure the missionaries,”




