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DEATIL OF LIVINGSTONE,

INTERESTING  SKETCHL OF 1118 LIFL,

‘The telegram despatch announcing the
death of Dr. Livingstone, the African ox-
plorer, was confirmed in our colutuns yester
day. [t came from London to this country
but was in the first place from Zuwnzibar,
and stated that advices had boeen received
from the exploting party accompanying Dr.
Livingstone announcing Ins death, The
details nre mengro, as is vsual with very im*
portant telegrams simply ricording ,the
tacts that hedied of dysentery,at an encamp
ment sonio distance from Unyanyembe, and
that his embalmed bo.ly was outhe way to
England. At the last meeting of tho Royal
Gieographical Society, tho Chairman, Sir
Henry Rawlinson, informed the gentlemen
present that the expedition in search of
Livingstono.headed by Lisutanaut Cameron,
had reached Unyanyombe, and was about to
proceed onward to Ujiji. There hoped to
receivo intelligenco of his whereabouts, and
to be able to supply hin wath the stores ahd
medicines ho 8o much needed. And the
Chairman added that in the opinion of Dr.
Kirk no intelligenco was likely to come
from any other source. It is just, therefore.
to concludo that the information of his
death, which has spread so wido a pang of
sorrow and regret, camo not {rom the party
of Livingstone himeelf, tut trow the Cin-
eron search expedition. It 1s probable that
they travelled but afew days from Unyun
yembo when they reached the encunpinent
whero David Livingstone waa Lreatlung lhue
last, an-l tht thay hove given to his boly
tho entempouie vt iming which was neces.
say to bring it to Zinzibar. This was, in-
deed, the natural end of such n man.though
no one can avoid n keen tegret that ke
could not have died in Bugland after re-
ceiving the testimonies of respect and ad-
uiration swhicl. there awaited him.  But
those who haive read his books of travels
muast hetve seanned them to hittle purpose it
they did not sea that liere wis s mwm pre.
destined to die in harness—ouo of those mn-
domtable soul to whom the sclfmado duty
is evorlasting and the self nothing,  And, as
an example toothers, a2 bright wodel of
perseverance and  selfisieritice.  David
Livingstone dying, surrounded by swarth¥
attendants, in a tropiesl forest encampnient
between Ujiji and Unyanyembo s o greater
spectincle than the same man crowned with
bonors, and passing a pearceful old ange
m his owa country,in tho «njoyment ofevery
comfort, amil tho filial solicitude of lns
children.

Rov, Divid
at Blantyre,

Livingstono was Lora in 1817
near Glasgow. Svotland, of
parents whe were emphatically poor and
honest. 1lis futher was a small grocery
man, as groceries are understood in that
conatry, dealears in tea, ¢aiffv-e, sugar, and
spices. lia son Divid, whilo yet a wee
bairn, had to contribute lLis share of exer-
tion for the fumily, anl worked in those
cotton mills to which the villago of Blan
tyre owes its cxistence. At night time he
picked up the rudiments of learning, and
a strong test for books. Uis father was
not the man to treard down such inclin-
tions, and by pinching here and clippiog
thero hio was cnabled to send Ins son to the
university at Glasgow during thio winter

months, and during the eacation he worked,
away ameong the spindles of the cotton,
nulls.  Daring theso years ho acquired that
modicum of Greek anl Latin which, in
Europesn colleges, appemus as the great
desideratum But tho young man had |

ovidently no tnate for classical liternturo.

flis gront wish was then to go to China
cither as n nissiopary or us a surgeon, In

the former capacity there appoared to be
no opening. so ho studied medjcine for
seyeral years, supporting himselfin the
meantime by his own Inbors. {n 1838
he pnssed his exanunations in surgery.

physics, and medicine, and was a lmitted as
a general practitioner, But, though quali

fied to practice, such scems nover to hava
been his intention, nud learning that the
London Missionary Sociery was in want of
agents for the Afiioan missions, and that a-
knowledgo of medicine and surgery was
very much desived, he mado application for
such work, nud was ut onco accepted. e
was ordained shortly afterwards, and iu the
following yeer embarked for Natal, It had
been his most ardent wish to go to China,
but the Provulence that shapoe our ends
overruled this, to his great disappointment
at the ime.  For the opium war was then
raging, aml after vremaining Some time in
suspense, the London Missionary Society
cousderell it ardvisnble to adwndon that
field temporarily, and to seml their new
agent to South Africa. And through tins
misfortune as it then seemed, scienco hus
received tho mostdistinguished benelfit, and
the Alricins found a friend whoso exertions
to introduce commerco and to put dowa the
slave trade were of unparalleled magnitude,
and of great though not lasting success.
Tho commerce steadily increases, but un

fortunately the slave tiade,put down at one
place, springs up ngain at another, and in-
deed will continues to o so as long us the
white man desires to engage in it,

AtPort Natal Dr. Livingstone found him
self associnted with Rev AMr. Moifut, a nus
sionary whoso unaflected piety had won
universal confilence from the negro tribes.
Dr. Livingstone devoted himsell with ardor
to his s«cred dulies, and very soon ncquired
tho language of the Bechuinas, and com.
meiced to make converts among their heud
men. 1o built himself n house at Kolo-
beng, to the greath wdwmirstion nat only of
the Bechuanas. Yut of the adventurous
Mako'olo, who described it as * not n house
but a mountain with seversl citves.” To
tus home he led his young wife, the daugh-
tor of the gonl Robert Moffat, and heve his
eldest son, Robert. was born, after which
auspienus circumstance tho natives invari-
ably called her Ma Robert. For ameng the
Makololo 1t 18 the glory of the mother to
huave sons, sud sho is uot known as the wife
of o0 aud 8o, but as the motherot sucha
one. laving now estiblished hls basis
among the peopie of the Baikwan country,
he commenced that wonderlul series of ex-
plorations which has ended so sadly in that
lonely encumpment in thick Afrcan woods,
beyond Unyanyembo. [lis first effort was
the exploration of the great Kalahari Desert,
and after much suffering ho was rowarded
Ly the discovery of the Zinga River. Having
constructed canoes, he was paddled down
tho stream, and after some days found him-
s2lf flowting 1n the tranquil wartor of Lake
Ngami, the most southerly of the great chain
of lakes which accupies the centroe of Africa,
I'his was in 1849,the ninth year of his resid-
encein Africa, Noxt vear he returned to tho
newly discovered Lako Ngami, bringlog with
him bis wife and childron, for Charles Liv.
ingstono had nowbeen born. This timo,how.
over, he did not daro the dangers of the
Kalahliari, but circuitously skirted around
tho edges. In spite of these precautions,
the children and the good, patient wifo sut.
fered terribly, and he returned to Koldbery.
Lnage hio was warmly greoted by the natives

arid mado moro conversions, aud establishet

a charming garden, But the sphiit of ud.

venturo was unquenchable. and ho deter-

mivned to strike noxt Ltimo for the headquar®
tors f Mokoldlont Linyanti, Io staried
agsin in 1851 for the Knlabari Desert, fol.
lowing the windings of the Zimyga, but when
he roachied lnke Ngami ho struck out to the
right, crossing plains’ covered with a salina
effervescence without springs, and dread-
ful spectaclo of aridity and barrenness. Do
yond was the Burobub country of tho Mako:
lolo, a land very humid by reason of the
mony rivers, Ilo soon arrived at Linyanti,
tho capital, where ho found a monare,

Sekeletu, most amicably disposed toward

himsell, Indeed, every Africin seems to
have loved this extraordinary nian, and even

those who cheated him did so ina half

hearted sort of way—very different from the

brazen ussurance with which other travelers

have heen despoiled. ITo remained some

time at Linyanti to refresh himself and

parly, and then began to examine thae coun

try. Ilo™wns not long in discovering the

groat Zimbezi River, the chiel stream of
Southern Africa. [Ilis ardent imagination
now.conceived n great enterprise. 1t was io
openup tho Zumbezi by means of light
steamars, and ‘to evangelizo the inhabitants
in all tho region watered by the river. bv

introducing commersoand the B ble. Fired
with this thought,ho returned to Xoldberry,

and immediately brokd up his home and de*
parted for Cape Town with s wife and

children, where he laid his plan before his
immediato superior. proposing to deyote tho
nextto orthres years to the thorough ex-
ploration of the regi i sud the acquisition
of the languanges. ‘lhey most heartily as
sented, and supplicd him with the necessary
means, his family being sent to Europe.
it was in the month of March, 1852, when
he left the Capo to start on the most mem:
orable journey, which, whather we vegard
tho distance traversed. tha circumstances
attending it, or the difficulties sprmounted,

is unparalleled, either in ancient or modern
times, Leaving the Cape, e made his way
to his fatheriin-luw’s station, some 200 miles
south of Xoldberry, and was detamed theve
by some unavoilable troublas.which fretted

him greatly.  But again the finger of Provi
dence had guided his movements, for when
Iie arrived at  his own station, Ins lalo so
smiling homo was in rains, and the nntives
left in charge killod or scattered by the
Dutch Boers of the Suzereirte. The reason
for this extraordinary act of barbarity was
tho friondship botweon Dr, Livingstone and
certain Bechuanas whom they usccusal of
steuling their cattle, much after.the manner
ofa well known quarrel between a wolf and
alamb. e at once departed for Linyanu,
thecapital of the BMakulolo, and found the
Princo Sekoletu ag loving as over, which was
no doubt very agreeablo ¢ his feelings after
the recont (demonstration of the Boers, lle
visitec the Zambezi again, and then bemng
furnished with escorts and porters, and
equipped with stores by the gzenerous Seke-
letu, ho punged into the uaknown wilder-
ness of forest, having turied his fuce west-
ward, Tho circumstances of his oxtra

ordinary march to St. 1.l de Loando, the
ca‘)itnl of the Portugueso settiement of An-
gols, in Westen Africa, has been told by
himself in a well knowa and most interesting
in book of travels. For twwo years ho was
wandering, sometimes detained by curious
chioltaing, who took his appearance as a
porsonal compliment, somelimes by swollen
rivers, sometimes by extortionate head men,
but still he pressed on bravely until in.tho
fullness of days he found himself in the



