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enterprise about which they had been dreaming such fond dreams.
They did not all at once see that God had another plan for them
which was better than theirs, and that, instead of building on another
man’s foundation, they were destined to found a new mission in a
region whose very name was yet unknown to them—where the foot of
European had never trodden; and that within little more than one
generation hundreds of thousands would be gathered by them and
their fellow-workers into the fold of Christ. But their depression of
spirit was temporary. Even their youth and sanguine temperament,
with the counsel and good cheer of the Christian circle which sur-
rounded them, did much to lighten their burden, while helieving
prayer was the most powerful facior of all, and in no very long time
they were able to say, “Who art thou, O great mountain ? Before
our Zerubbabel—a plain.” Short visits to some of the mission sta-
tions which were within convenient reach of Cape Town strength-
cned their missionary impulses, and within 2 few weeks they were
busy with preparations for a long journey into the interior, not doubt-
ing that an unseen heavenly guide would make their way plain before
them, and in due time point out to them the chosen sphere of their
life work, Large wagons were provided, especially one which for
weeks to come was to be the habitation and conveyance of the mis-
sionaries. There were many teams of oxen which were to draw the
lumbering vehicles along the desert path, with skilled teamsters and a
band of Christian Hottentots for servants, and every necessary thing,
in the form of food and clothing, and guns and powder, and corn a1
flower seeds, and medicine and books, was stored in the wagons’ ca-
pacious folds. W imagine them ploughing their way, sometimes
through loose sand, and at other times over solid jround carpeted by
the beautiful mimosa flower and heaths. The farmsteads of colonists,
widely separated from each other, were at rare intervals seen in the
distance; and startled flocks of antelopes and ostriches fled at their
approach. There was a strong Christian element in this mingled
company, 50 that the teamsters and Hottentot servants most wiilingly
joined in the never-failing evening worship. M. Casalis mentions
again and again the remarkable gift of singing possessed by the Hot-
tentots: “T'he women have voices of an incomparable range of flexi-
bility, and in the tenor or bass, which the men render in perfect har-
mony, there is an element of veiled emotion which profoundly moves
the heart.”  This, no doubt, added to the attraction of the family
worship in the desert with which the evenings were closed. Another
custom of those dark-hued attendants greatly interested the good
missionaries : two hours before daybreak it was their uniform
practice to rise and each one for himself to pray, and then to return
to rest—all this for the purpose of securing themselves against hurry
or disturbance in their simple devotions. Within twelve days they
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