1889.]

the prophecy of Isainh xi. This man’s father
was onoe of tho regiment of Zulu warriors who,
in 1880, at a slgnal from that cruel tyrant, Din-
gaan, fell upon and in cold Llood murdered, in
Dingann’s own palace, tho Dutch leader, Retief,
uand all his party of about seventy men. The
son Iy now an ovangelist, supported by the de-
geendants of these samo Dutch Boers to preach
tho gospel of peace to his heathien fellow-coun-
trymen. 'The father, who still lives, is also a
metnber of the Church of Christ.

GENERAL INTELLIGENCE.

Central Africa.—The mail from Europe and
news from our nearest neighbors, 900 miles
off', reach us only once 2 year by occasional
traders or travelers. The rest of the year
wa are entirely cut off from the outer world.
1 send these lines by a caravan of Portu-
gueso traders returning to Benguela. We
hope that in time communications may be
opened with the West Coast through our
Awmecrican brethren of the Biké. The be-
ginnings of o mission like this, far away
{from the great arteries of trado and immi-
gration are expected to be havd. Pioneers
ought to be giants in faith and couraye.

The climate is most trylng to Europeans,
and hardly less so to the natives. The land
devourcth its own inhabitants, Independ-
chtly of that, there is much worry in set-
tlng In a place so dificult of access, and in
laboring to make a wild sand-hill overlook-
Ing marshes habitable. Material life is very
Afllcult. It isa constant struggle and trial
of faith, o dally lesson of trust and un.
reserved confidence in the loving-kindness
and faithfulness of our heavenly Father.
Fatr from complrining of hardships aud pri-
vations, I must say that, on the whole, they
aroless than we hadanticipated.

Thkose who read our monthly, Journal des
Missions Evangéligues, know that when we
crossed tho Zambesi we penetrated into one
of tho Prince of Darkness's strongholds.
During 30 years of mission life I have
found nowhere the ideal heathien, so good,
so meok, 8o yearning after the things of
God, which some preachers at home repre-
sent the African savages to be. But no-
where havoe I met with & tribo so hopelessly
degraded. The Barotsf themselves say that
theirs Is o land of murder, that no oncis
allowed to grow old : thelr soil is saturatead
with Llood ; human bones bleach every-
whero in the sun. The spear, a terrible
plaything In the hands of theso Zambesians,
daoeg not ever got rusty. Superstition and
witchicraft spread their wings of darkuncess
nnd death over every village, hamlet, hut
and {ndividnal, We ttve in tho middle ages,
but tho middle ages in savazedom. The in-
sutinble grecdiness of these poovr people,
their inveterato hadbit of etealing and lying,
tho total absenco of anything like justice,
the utter poworlessiicss of the suscailed
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government, foster a universally spread
sense of distrust and insccurity. Every one
sees 4 foe in his neighbor and a snare in
fricndship. Thelife of the chiefs, great and
small, is one of extortion, sensuality and
intrigues. Revolutions, like fever, are en-
demic.

Some time ago, in London, the cloak of
respectability was torn asunder, and the
world shuddered. Here there is no cloak
of respectability, no law, no public opinion
to fear. Passions are let looso without any

' pestraint, and the grossest bestiality goes
,a.hout in broad dn.yh"m barefaced and
' shameless. There is no innocent childhuod
: or family ties. National brx"u.ud.s.oe and
s slavery have borne their fruits, and bratal-
! ized mau.~ZThe Christian (London).

North Africa.~—~Within four days’ journey of
Britain one may Jand on African soil aund find a
lurgo ficld—almost untouched—for Christian
labor among the natives of Algeria, the Kau-
byles. Visiting recently among these people,
and making known to them for the first time
tho glad tidings of salvation, I was much struck
with the attention given to the miesgaze. Doubt-
less thé novelty of an Englishman speaking to
themin their own unwritten languageand deliv-
ering such a message as a freo salvation without
works was sufiicient of itself to call forth such
attention. Seated one evening in a Kabyle
louse I was greatly delighted with the readiness
to listen to the go=p01 Tho wonderful story of
the resurrection of Lazarus was being read
whean my host announced that supper was ready
and when T liked I could have it broaght up.
Having ex,iressed a desire to finish tho narra-
tive the little company of Mohammedans con-
tinued to give the utmost attention to the words
read and spoken.  Snpper ended, the conversa-
tion was renewed. One of our company, an
honorablo Marabout or religious Mohammedan,
who, becauso of having made a pilgrimage to
Mecca, was called Elhadj, entertained vs while
he read from an Avabian tract. The man
showed us with evident pride a took in Arabic
(I presumo a portion of Scripture) given him
two years ago in Algiers by a Christian English
lady who was distributing tracls among the
people.  Frequently during that evening's con-
versation my statemnents were met by the words,
“You aro right < Truly,* That night I had
two sharing tho sleeping apartment with mo.
IIaving scen me bow the knee in prayer, one of
them asked me afterwards if I had Leen pray-
ing. Replying that Thad, he added, ¢ \h g
auswer your prayer 1™ How ono is saddened
in obcerﬁﬂgmmople praying, as they pros-
trate themselves toward tho castl How tho
longing comes Up to sce them worship God in
spiritand in truth ! Who will offer himself to
help mako known the gospel among them ?
‘Thoso of us who are in the field would do moro
{f our hands wene glrengthened by brethren at
home. Somctimes toomuch is expected of mis-
sionaries in fereign seuntrics, where, with fami-

"~



