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backed chairs were evidently coeval with the first days of
the settlement. The heavy built table in the middle of the
room was seon covered with its simple offerings of hospita. #
lity ; and we sat around to talk of the lands we had come #
from, and the changing wonders of the times. h

We learned that the house dated back as far as the days #
of Matthew Stach; built, no doubt, with the beams that j
floated so providentially to the shore some twenty-five years
after the first landing of Eged¢ ; and that it had been the

home of the brethren who now greeted us, one for twenty
nine, and the other twenty-seven years. The ¢ Congregation ||
Hall” was within the building, cheerless now with its empty |
benches ; a couple of French horns, all that I could associate !
with the gladsome picty of the Moravians, hung on each side |
the altar. Two dwelling-rooms, three chambers, and a kit- |
chen, all under the same roof, made up the one structure of |
Lichtenfelds. |

Its kind-hearted inmates were not without intelligence It
and education. In spite of the formal cuv of their dress, and !
something of the stiffness that belungs to a protracted solitary “




