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vory uuploasant cunseqaences. It will bo
found thnt the bLest nud eastust way of

* Ali, you do lock jll—so thin and pale, ‘
bat, for the matter, we shall all soon be

*Look at this case, aonsieur,” raid the i
walking akeletons, it this torrible sloge goos i

direotor to the dustur, pointing to the en. | ;
try i the book—" what cau you tell ihis | destroying the slave traffio in Afrios is to
lady abont it? is tho patient still here ? * | onlist tho sympnthies and ntoresie of the
** You; ho hae quite recovored from his ; bative chiefu againet it, to make comviors
aar pauents, now wo have caten up ail onr | atlack of brain fever, but 1t has Ioft & weak. | olal treaties with thom, and to show them
nees of the lower limbs whioh readera hita | inevery praotioal way thobeneficent gonins
*“What! even the protty tabby that you‘ orfoolly holplees for the presont, thongh | of Christiandy, Rui the Brush G ivern.
were 8o fond of ! #aid Msx;x-yi with a sad | his & moere tomporary msuﬂ of Lis iliness, | ment might also very properly take ad.
smile, “ Suvely, yoa did nob arrive at I have keept bum here beoaues he suemod | yontage of a wettloment Iike that on Lake
¢ mahiog her sorve for gour dicuer 1" to have oo friends to whom ke could gu, Nf{\ﬁ'm to make itanflasacs feitan *nterior
= AL, bus L did! She was a chayxuing y At in the present state of Paris liv 18 likely ! Afrien. Liviogeioma 18 probnbly nob yot
caly nud wivsl waressing ib hor ways, Lat ; tu get bettor nounshment with us than he y 9f Busd cursuyaunoo 88 to Attraol tho at-
I nie her mysolf, my doar friend. 1 ams | ovuld wivewhers, buta obauge would du teusivs and fosteriog osre of Lord Derby
stout, aud 1 require avarishment.” And, | him good. 4o 18 vory moirachioly, ; of Lord Cacnarvon; but neither of those
; trath tu toll, Marthe's appeatance strongly *“ Porhaps the viswt of this iady will mske | 8iatedtnen can ook with indilvrsuce on
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watctuug him for & fow minates iu sdences,
sud then looksd round apposhngly te the
Bughshmnu.

- s ho reully qulte gone 2" she whisperad. t

- Quite,” he nnswered, worvowfuily, ~he
muet have died instautancously; be 14
shut through the hoart. s litle messen
got Piorrun, who was hoysniog near lui,
ne tisntal, Buw the deed dune, and oanie at
unou tv sumiuva me. 1 Lurfied hews as
lust a3 B oattiage cutld briog mic, but I
¢ FaW &b wno6 it 0O humas anl vuuil avad
had fallon as:ecp at last, Joaving Mrw Parey D hon, T can do fu /mere uew thiai slisugs
fras to quit her bud side and o= joto the j lor L comoval, and aiterwarda fut i au-
¥00m wuere Masy Drevelynn stll sat ut the | orouent, waushy, su tus prosout siats of ibe

wss tuw goindisole of }mmnmi}a Bl ntaod ;

on muoh longer. Wae live on corn and
ries, aud have vory littlo olss to give even ;

=<

Crartar XLl

Meanwhile in Madamo Rran>t'- hegse
tho anxious Laurs were slow'y passing, and
the poor fuv..!l], warn 2t by the sspenxe,

window. Sue was Lekingoat ot the cutin

olonr sky, whioh 1 sw wes tathed in all the !

lory of & Leantiful aupeet and she was
?hinkmg o Tl Pombertrn’s wixttnt gas -
towards it when Lo told ber how hus spirst
jonged for the preseunce of biy Lord.

“Ho will alwayy be happy,” thonght
Mary, *“whether ha tivea or Jdreq, for s
heart ‘4 alveady in heaven,” and then hLer
thoughts turned, as thay ever dud. to ler

oor Bartranl oopl t» moneatal speenla

fons ag to wher~, even at thai momoent,
he might be.

Mrs. Parry, moaunwhile, was walking
rostlossly shout she riom, teeling more
and wmore anxions ag to the fate of the
miasing child.

Thero hald besn a suosession of sharp
quick shots heard not very far from tue
house a short time bofore ; but exnconading
and firing of all kinds were so continunily
going on aronad ‘hem, that 1t s 1scaro- ly
attracted theirsttention at all  Sudieny,
howover, the door opened, and Vuisrie
burst in, baroheaded, with ter loug har
tangled 1 contasion on her shouldwra, her
dress stained and torn, and her fuce couval-
sed with passionate weeping.

**Oh Mary! oh  vge Parry!” she ex-
olaimed ; “my Mr Pomberton! my poor
Mr. Pemberton! What shail [ do? oh!
what shall I do?” and, sobbing, almoust
shrieking, she rashed to Mury, who hind
zisen, trembling, and hid her tace sgaiust
her, while she clung to her hands.

“What is it, Valerie? deur ohild, try and
toll us!” gaid Mary. “Whnere s Mr. Pem-
berton 9"

* Liyiog on the pavement, Oh, he can-
not speak to me; they shot at him, and
he foli! Tasy were trying to kill me, and
he camo betwesn me and the guus! he
did it to saveme! Oh my Mr. Pemborton !
I want him to get up and speak to ma!”

Mrs. Purry uttered a ory of dismany, but
Mary, white and oalm laid her hand upon
her arm,

“Do you not hear Madame Brunot eall
ing? she hasbeon awakened and is alarmed ;
go and tell her Valerie is gufe.”

Mrs. Parry obeyed, and then Mary made
the ohuld driak some wine and water, and
when her gasping sobs had » little esub-.
sided, she said to her, “XNow, Valerio, tcy
and desoribe to me exantly the spot whore
Mr. Pomberton is lying; I am going to
him at once.”

“I will go with you and show you; I
want to go to him, my dear, dear Mr. Pein-
berton!”

“ But will it be safe for you? who was
it hurt Mr. Pemberton and tried to kill
you?”

“ The soldiers, because I helped Herr
Klein; but they have gone away. Some
people came out of their houses when tiie
shots were fired, and they eaid the men
had killed au Euglishman, and the English
ambassador would be angry, and then the
soldiers all ran away and took no more
notics of me; and I want o go to my poor
Mr, Pemberton ; I am not afraid."

¢We will go there at once, dear child,”
8aid Mary, hastening to quit the room
before Mra. Parry, whom she had purposely
sent away, shonld come back t) exelaim
against her going out in her woak state of
convaloscance. She threw a soarf lightly
over her head, took Valerie by the hand,
and stole down the stairs and out into
the street.

It wasa z0ft lovely eveninz, calm and
geaceful; tho western horizon seemed

ooded still with liquid gold, while already
the shadows
. oarth,

The oxaited child drow Mary on mors
,anick! than hex feeble faet conld
: carry sy but they had not far to

0. _

, 8 Tt had been impossible for John Pom-
7 berton to bring Valerie home without pass-
ing the ruinod house whence Horr Klein
had escaped; 2ud there, it seemed, the
vindictive soldiers had actually kept watch
to intercept the poor child, whom they
choso to beliove counld reveal to them
some Prussian plot of treachery. Pos-
cibly they might hardly have meant to
compass her death, but, ag sho afterwards
told Mery, the moment she came out of
the ruined house half a dozen of them
rushed out from behind its broken walls,
where they had been in ambush, and
Eonnced upox her with shouta of trinmph,

ut instantly Pemberton's strong hands
had torn her out of their grasp, and he
oonfronted her foes. Then ensued a tor-
rible atruggle, of which Valerie was nover
able to give any distinct account. Mary
was now about to Jlearn what had been
tho fatalvesult. Sho saw, as they advanced,
a group of persons standing in a circle on
the pavement, a short distance from the
ruins, amoniwhom she recognized one
of the English gentlemen associated with
the Society for the Relief of the Sick and
‘Wonnded, snd several officials from the
polico-station. They made way for her
as she camo near, and then she saw that
on which they had been gazng. John
Pomberton lay strotched out on the
stones, his calm face upturned to the sun-
aet aky, whose glory fell upon it with a
soft pure light. His dark eyes were fixed
upon the blue dopths above his head with
#n intense fall-orbed gaze, that seemed
pregnant with meaning, and his pale lips
wero illaminated with a briplzht acd joyful
smiiie suoh as they had seldom worn in
his days of life and energy; yot radiant
and peaceful as was his countenance it horo
the unmistakenble atamp of that great
change whick gives a solemn grandeur
even {o the features of the shild who has
paszcd through the mystery of death. It
was s0 few lours Lowever since Mary
had seen him full of animation and spirit
that it seerned almonet impossiblo for he
to beliove he had been finally severed frof

were deepening on the

.

oiky vauudt be loag Jdviayed. "

¢ Lot um be be bruggat i vur hows,
sald Muary—to Madnwe Biaoot's—iill
yull are sbliged to tuke Lun aaay, we
Lnte a rigle ta ask at, foi e was var iravsy
friond.”

Aud su it was siranged. Io a room oo
the grouad-flocr uf weit uvtise lic lay tuat
fugut aod pact of the peae day, whers
Mary and Vaterie went couliBauny tu Kigs
tue kind haods tuat cuid labouc lor lus
teilow-oreatures no mure, aud to lay
bunohes of snowdreps aud violets on lus
Q€T bueast, wiile ti Lithio culdion plaged f
1vand lus mer, fuatlvss ol e goade
prosonce shat was oniy assueaed ia their
mitd with thoughts ol wve aud fndernoss. |

At novu on the iolluwing day Le wes |
busue fortu, and taken 1o & stnuy Guruer ‘
ot the -ast ronim of tuw dead av Poere la
Cuatse. .

Mrs. Parry ovuld not leave the in-
vislid, who bad bewu groaily sunken by the
torrible eveuts of tue provivus day; 80
Mary Lrovelyan and Vawre alune stoed
side by sude, and saw tue eartu heaped
over thie hoart tuat bad been sv pare aud
true. \Wuea at last they turned away,
loaving no trace ot tue uuie, tawutul friend,
save oue litle adituonal meuwd auvng |
the thutsands that are gathered nere, lutie
Valerio barst uto a tu ot uwcuntrelled
wevping, winle Mary walked, onim aud
sueut, by her side. After &4 tume tus chdd |
lovked np tato tue fau trangud lace, aud
suid, hait indignantly, *Are you not sorry
tu loave him ail aloue 10 tuat sirange pluce,
Mary? " t

* Dear, I cannot grieve for bim," ahe |
asnsweied, gently, “tur I Kuow tuat he
hLas gained his heart's desire. Though we
have luid hLis body down alune in a foreign !
cuttuiry, lus happy spirit is safe 1n hus
nauve jaud of paradise,”

“Bat he will never speak to us again, or
nelp us a8 he used tu do,”

“ No, Valerie! and I well know what we
have alt lost 1n him. X cannot think how
we are {o go on without lus protecting
care. But would it not be very selfish to
wish hin back in this sad werld, away
from the blessed home where ho has tound
hus Lord, becaunse on earth he can labour
for us no more 2"

“T1 will try not tofret, if it is selfish,”
said Valerie; ** but I shall miss him, oh so
much{” |

And poor Mary, glad as she was for lis
sake that his longing wish was granted,
could echo that lament with a1l her heart,
Who, in truth, could miss nis generous
help a3 she would, who had depended om
him alone for sympathy and succour in
that which was the very lifs of her hfe?

Since the second disappearance of Bert.
rand Lisle, which had bsen followed by
the total absence of any tidings of him,
every one but Mary herseif betteved that
he must have succumbed to the fever from
wluch he was auffuring, especiaily after his
exposure to the cold ot that winter's might ;
bat she never faltered in her conviction
that, had be died, she would have known it
in the innermost depths of her spurit, Ly the
powerfu: instinct of her own faitbful love.

All the time that she lay helpless ou her |
sick-bed she knew that Juan Pemberton
had persistently sought sor him, 1 obed-
ience to her wishes, though without the
least hope that any good could result from
it; and now sho was well aware that there
wiano one left bue herself on earth who
either could or would take up the quest.

Yes, she stood alono—alone, with her
constaucy totaat one love; but her heart
only grew the stronger on his behalf from }
the sense {hat all others had forsaken him ;
if ho wdre alive at all, it was certain that
he must be iz Paris; and if in Parisinits
prosent atate, it was equally cortain that ,
he must be in pain and sutfering; there- |
fore, as she passed out from the gate of |
Pere la Chaise, and left her only helper in i
lus quuet grave, she took the solenn reso-
lution that she would devote all the strength
and power wiuch yot remained in her :
weakened frame to ascertan the fate of |
Bextrand Lisle, and bring hix saccour, if 1t |
could-yet avail him, t

cwnveyed the wapression tuat either the , an improvement i thay respect, ssrd the § tho safant evtilowsnt, guided as v 18 by &

oats o1 some oihivr coudanents had nvuriahk
ed hot frame very zausfaotorily.
you coming to wurk with us agsmin, wmy
dear 7 she continned.

direcior, ginuomg wih & smue at Mary, i .
“ Are ) who hiad etarted to hor teot, and was stanid- | Boon bo invested with consuisr puwers,

iug with huaviog choest and trembliog lips,
and oyes full of joyous light. * Wil you

“Bome day, perhaps, J may,” answered | condnet hor to lim at onocoe, mnwnsiour?’
Mary, “but for the prosent 1 must devete | he added,
mysoli enilrely tu the search for n friond of |

mine who has been mussing sowme weeks.

* Willingly, said the doctor. * This
way, mademarsello. Aad with quck,

Liear heis lylug ill somnswhero, and I, sliori steps ho baswnod down a iong pass.
thonght he might have boen brought to age, while shv fulivwed, hardly suie to

your ambulance.
“Como and seo,” oxclaimed Marthe,
catolung her by the hand, and drawing Ler

|

{

bear the tnmuliaous thirebbiug of her heart
in 1t intonse thankfulness.
** Moucour de L Lsio 8 not ablo to walk,

an to the shods where the sick woro iying, | 8aid thu doctor, *bat I have had him
and cnce wmore she wado ker sad inspeciion | ourrivd 1ato A smali private garden we
from bed tu bed, but with the ueaal result . ; have for our uwn usv, where Lo can sujuy

Bertrand Lisle was not amongst the sal-

tue 8ar aud suashise undisturbed by the

forers thero. Mary folt more than usually | viuor pauents. Ii 13 hivro yoa wiil find

despunding when she round that it wasso
for tlns was thoe last hospital on her lst,
and eveu her stroug faith in her owon sym-
pathotic instincty could not a'together save
lior from the terrivle misgiving ihat she
shotild never find her Bertrand, uuless she
oould lovk through the graves in Lere la
Cueise or Montmartre, This thought
brought silent tears to her oyos, ns she rat
duwn to rest for a fow wminutes on a seat in
the courtyard, and her distress was quickly

| noticed by the shrewd Maithe.

# Tell me all about bim, my dear ohild,”
she said, taking a soat beside Mary ; **and
perhaps I shail be able to help you. Wuo
und what was e ? and how did he disap-

ear 2"

P Mary was thankful to catch at any ad-
vice or assistanco that could be given her:
and sho at once told the quick witted little
womman all the oircumstances of Bertrand's
stay in Paris, so far as she knew them, and
of his Bight, under the pressure of a sudden
shock, from the Chureh of the Trinity.

¢ You mean that e was quite delirious
whon he made his way into the streets
thas night 2" asked Marthe,

Yes, quite ; there could bo no doubt of
it. He was quito in high fever, and had
been light-hieaded through the day.”

“ Then, tell me, have you sought him at
the Salpetriere ? ” said tho nun.

¢ No," said Mary, eagerly ; I did not
know snything about it. Isit a hospital ?"

« At tho present mnoment it is, beoause
they have an ambulance attached to the
institution, like tho rest of us; but at or-
dinary times it is simply a refuge for the
aged and the poor, and algo—mark this—
for the insane, It scems to mo more than
likely that whoever met your poor friond
wandering about thal night in a state of
delirinm would conoiude he was ineane,
and consign him at once to the Salpetriere,
Probabiy the polioe look him there.”

“QOh, Marths, let me go!" exclaimed
Mary, starting to her feet; I feel sure
you are right; X believe I shall find him at
last. Oh, how can I thank you enough!™

Mary was moved quite out_of her usual
calmness, and seemed hardly to know
what she was saying, as, with trembling
hands, she fried to tis on her hat, and
hastened to the gate.

“Well, well!™ said Marths, with a
comical smule, **it seems thede quiet Eng-
hish people can oxcite themselves some-
times. ‘This moneienr will not come back
to life for nothing, if he is found.”

But Mary was too much agitated to heed
her playful sarcasm. She had quickly
embraced the good woman in Freneh fash.
ion, on both chaeks, and was already at the
outer entranco, telling Pierron, whom she
had enlisted in her service, and who was
waiting for hor there, to call a cab for her
as quickly as possible. She was soon

| driving away, while Marthe waved her

adieux ; and Mary went on with a glow of
hope at her heart, which she folt had at
last & foundation in reason. At length sbe
had reached the outor lodge of the vast
building, the Salpatriere, which shelters
within its walls hundreds of those who are
suffering from almost every form of earthly
msery. The porter admitied her, but she
found, as she had oxpected, that it would
be necessary for her to see the director be-
fore she counld ascertamn if any one answor-
ing to the description of Bertrand Lisle had
been admitled into the institution. She

CHAPTER XLIIL

Mary Trevelyan's firat stop in her difi-
cult undertaking was to visit in suecession
thavarious hospitals of Paris, all of which

. had to wait some time before he was at
i liberty, and sho walked up and down tho
! gravel walk in front of the door, looking up
t with longing eyes at the stout old walls.
t At last the tedious delay was over, and sho

had embulance attached to them for the
succour of the wounded; and one and- all !
were fillod to overflowing. It would not |
bo easy to deseribe how muoh it cost Mary,
with her peculiarly retiring and quiet na-
turo, to go thus alone from place to place
searching the ranks of thae sick for the one
face she £o pined to gee. But, in the dis-
organised state of the capital, thero was
nothing remarkablo in a young girl pre.
sonting herself, either at the barracks or
on the ramparis, in search of a missing
friend; andthither Mary fully meant to go,
at loast to make inquiries, if her serch
through {he hospitals proved of no avail,
Noarly & week wos thus occupied in
going from one scene of suffering to an-
other, and still she fcund not a trace of her
lost lov= to cheer her in her painfal pilgrim- i
age. Al ast she came, in the course of her i
soarch, to the hospital of Notre Dame de
Pitie, where sho had herself worked so
long in tho oarly part of the siege; and
here she was brightened by the warm wel-
come which her little fricnd Marthe beatyw-
ed upoxa her the moment she saw her,
*“Ah, Mudemoiselle Marie!”
claimed ; “ I have 80 often winhe
aud wondersd why you did not od
tous. I ‘*hcught perhaps you
home tu parndise ; foryou arve s Ji
youkmow! Where hiave you bed)
*1 have been vn-f ill, desr Mg .
't'roublo, or I wonld havi S

{

was ushered into the direclor’s voom. He
soon became interested in her simbple quiet
account of the long soarch for Bertrand
Lisle; and tho hope she now felt that he
might have found shelter in the Salpetriere,
and the unmistakable emotion and anxiety
which showad itself even through her self.
controiled manner, touched the business-
like official so much that he was ready to
spare no pains to ascortain if indeed the
iriend she songht was numbered among
the thousand inmates of this hospital re.
fuge.

“I am nearly sure that we have had
such a case as you desoribe,” he said; * but
I can sacertain on referring to our books.
I am not certain that he is still with us.”

Mary's heart had almoat ceased to boat.
Conld it be that she was about to lose the
trace of him once agsin, when she hpd
seemed so noar suocess? She sat white
and broathless, but still as ever, while the
direstor ran his finger down volamu after
column of the official book. Suddenly he
clapped his hande.

** Ah! here woe have him, X do believe.” |

And he read out from the page: *“No.'724;
officer ; brought bi the police; supposed
to be insane; found to be auffering from
bralnfever; attemded by Dr. Cruvilliers for
oight weoka ; sonvalesesnt; gives his nexhe
a6 Berirand de L'Tale, bt speake with a
British acceut, and looks like an English-
mao,

|
|

Lim,” he contined, opening a door 1 the
corridor, which led out mnto & small on.
closare, ** but I will not intrude upon your
Lappy meeting, insdewmuseile,”  Aad
stauding aswde to let Mary pass out, he
made her an elaburate bow, olosed the door
bohind her, and doparted. Mary advanced
o fow steps, and then ocaught hold of the
branch ot a tree to support herself, as the
stroug tide of focling ewopt ovor her, and
made her trembiing kuees bend uader her.

Bertrand was reetining 1 & wheel-charr,
with his face turned in the opposito direc-
tion from where she stood ; ho was gazing
at the flight of a bird that was winging s
way high up over the smokoeof the oannon-
ading, as it it sought to leave the beleag-
uered oity far belund 1t. The wisttul
sadness ot his look scemed to show how
gladly ho too would have oscaped from the
8pot tu which his weaknoess confined lnm;
but although he was pale and thin, and the

sunny brightness of lus face seemed dim- )

med, thiere was liitle change in the famiiiar
countenancoe which had haunted Mary’s
thoughts by night and day for so many
dreary months. ~ She stood there trembhing,
seized with a sudden timidity. Now that
the goal of all her hopes wae won, perhaps
Bortrand would not wish to see her, she
thought; he did not love her; be had left
ber for Lurime, Though Lurline was false,
it did not make horselt nore dear; might
he not mistake her motive in seeking him ?
The cournge failed her altogether to move
& stop nearer to lmm. How long she might
have stood there 1t were hard to say; but
fortunately the bird which Bertrand was
watoling soared finally out of sight. He
lowered his gaze, and slowly turned his
head; then his eyes fell on the slight grace-
ful figure, the sweet fair face, with its tend.
ory tuiiching expression, so wistiul and yet
go tinnd, and 1astantly thore flashed juto
his look a raptare whieh was unmistakable,
evon to her trembling heart. He uttered
her name with a ory of joy, aud, forgetting
his helpleesness, he made an effort to strrt
from s chair and rush to her, but ms
hmbs faled him, he sunk back into it
again, and could only stretch out*his arm,
oxclamung, *On Mary, Mary, my desling!
come to me! can 1t be possible, is .t your
vory self 2"

Then she went to his side, and, as he
sezed hor hands, and clasped tham in s
own, he let hig head fall down upon them,
and she heard Inm murmurirg words of
thankegiving to the comparsionate God,
who had let him look upon lor face agam.

(To be Continted.)

Livingstonia.

Woe roprint the fullowing ariiole from
the Weekly Revicw, which we are sure
will be full of inte est to our readers.

The Livingstcnia expedition to T.ako
Nyasesa, which loft this country about
nine months 520, attended by the prayers
of many true friends of Africa, as hitherto
met with unexampled sucecess. Uader the
skilfal guidance of Mr Young, R.N., the
adventurous missionary band has ascended
without serious mishap the Zambesi, and
ite tributary the Shire, the water highway
to that noblo lako on the fertile bauks of
which a Christian and ant.-slavery seitle-
went is to be founded. The steamer
taken out by the expedition has been
traneported in pieces by 800 native oarriers
beyond those.falls and rapids of the Shire
which so unfortunately inierrupt the navi-

ation of that fine strean; and now it
goats trinmphantly on I.ake Nyassa us the
roprosontative of British power and hu-
manity. Mr. Youong snd his brave com-
rades have, on the whole, enjoyed good
hosalth, and have met with oxceptional
civility from the nafives, No act of
hosatility hias been committed against them,
but chief after chisf has shown thom kind.
uess. One powe.ful potertate, who owns
the territoxy fixed upon for the nsw settle-
mont, has given the soltlers all the
facilities that could be desired. It seems
that he could easily bo persnaded to stop
the passage of slaves through his do-
mivions; and he may yet become s
very useful auxiliary in the anti-slavery
campaign to which, sooner or later, the ex-
peodition must lesd.

The appearance of the steamer on the
lake siruck terror into the hearis of the
glave-dealers in their native vessels. These
enemies of the human race g¥e at least sus-
coptible of the fear which springs from a
guilty conscience, and have salutary droad
of tho Brilish flag. Mr, Young writes as
if he could searcely keep his hands off the
five slave dhows he saw on the Iake. He
sesms only to want the word of sommana
te strike a.blow.al slavery on Liake Nyassa
which wonld reverberate through Esstera
Africa. But ho must restrain his atdonr,
and not strike, if he strike af all, till he
{:Y m{g, ?yth’\_-i;ed og;d Juatiﬂeﬁ. bﬂx; use

physioal “force A sm o
fo ord in the mh{ior ofm A )

%, haw.
ever succossfal &t Arst, might s tadl

Buush aaval oflicer.  Mr, Young may not
i but Lis cannut fail to receive the good wishes

and moral support of the British (tovern-

ment, At all events, the Brtish people
j Will waten with deop interest the procoed-
{ ings uu Lake Nyassa, whioh may issae in

the 1utrudaciion of Christtan civiuzntion
: into aa important region of Afriea, avd tho
dimuuauon or dostraction of the abumin-
ublo slave tzaflie with winoh 1t has so long
beon cursed,

Tho Free Charech and the Reformod
Dresbytertan Cnurch of Scotland, arded n
some moasure by the United Fresbytenan
Chuaroh, ombatked 1n a noble undertaking
when they orgamazed the Xividgstoua ex-
pedition.  Taspited by purely Ouristian
mutives, they resolved to attsmpt the
reajization ol some of Livingstoue's groat
1dens, and (o fuuad & miasion aner hig
own heart, bearing his honoured wuame,
To Dr. Daff, Dr. Goold, Oaptain Wilron,
and Mr. Youag, with & low othor kindred
epitite, 18 mainiy due the credit of plan.
ning an enterprise which promuses to be a
singular blossing to Africa. How such
men must rejuice at present over the
bri'g,rht prospects ot thus Afrtcan Mission,
and how unfeignediy ail tho friends of ons-
sions in tho oouniry must rejoice along
with them. Buat on suoh occasions it e
wise to rejoice with trombling. Very soon
the bright prospocts of the Nyassa soitie-
ment may be sadly overolouded. ‘I'he his-
tary of missions shows us too mavy in.
1 stauces of early sucoosa turned into
| temporary disasier or final failure. It has

otten happened that, to try the faith and
‘ attonco-of lus sorvants in tho mission-

old, Gud has sont thom yenrs of sufforing
and disappointment betvro enabling them
toseo uny feuit ot their labours. But we
shall hopoe that ia nnswor to mueh pravor
8 cheoring mensure of prosperity wilt con-
tinue to attend this latest attempt to in.
troduce tho Gospel with all 1ts blessings
into Africa. Tho next news from Lake
Nyassn mast be watted for with peouliar
interest, Whatover be its tonor, 1t will
provabiy be found necossary to rendrearly
supplies and remnforcements to the smail
band of migsionary pioneers who at so
muol risk are endeavouring to fouud a
Chnatian colovy that may become o bright
spof, of sunshine amid the darkness of the
Afrioan Continent.

Opynosition to Great Inventions.

Tradition says that John Faust, one of
the three inventors of printing, was
charge® with muluplying books by thoe aid
of the devil, and was pergscuted both by
priests apd the peopie. The strongest
opposition to the press has, howaever, besn
presented in Turkey. The art of printing
bad existed three hundred years before a
printing press was established 1n Counstan-
finople, From 1820 to 1740 tbat pross
issued only twenty-three volumes. It
wag then stopped, and did not resume its
issues until atter an interval of more than
forty years. About 1780 a press was es-
tablished at Soutari, and betwoen 1750
and 1807 iesned forty volumes. Again its
operations were suspended, and were not
resumed until 1820, since which time 1t
has worked mors industriously than here-
tofore, although fottered with tho patornal
oversight of the Turkish Government. The
ribbon-loom is an invention of the six-
teenth contury ; and on the ples that it
deprived many workmen of bread, it was
prohibited in Holland, in Germauy, In the
dominions of the church, and in other
countries of Europo. At Hamburg the
council ordered a loom to be pullicly
burned, The »tocking-loom shared the
fate of the ribbon-loom. In Eagiand the
patrosage of Queen Elizaboth was re.
quested for the invontion, and it is said
that the inventor was impeded rathor than
asgisted in his undertaking. In France
opposition to the slvcking-loom was of the
most base and cruel kind, A TFrenchman
wite Lad adopled the invenuon, manufac-
tured by tho loom & pair of silk stockings
for Lowis XIV. They were presonted to
the I'rench inonarch. The parites, how-
evor, whe supplied hosiory to the court
caused several of the loops of tho stock-
ings to be ent, and tius bronght the stock-
inz-loom 1nto disrepute at headyaartere,

Table forks appear so necessary a part
of the furniture of the dinuer-table that
one can searcoly beliave that the tables
of the sixteenth contury wore destitute of
them. Thoy were not, however, mtroduc-
; ed until the commencoment of the seven-
teenth contury, and then were ridiculed as
suporflucus and effsminate, whilo the per-
son who introduced thera to Europe was
called Farcifer, They were invented in
Italy, and broaght thence to Eugland;
napkins being used in this country by the
polite, and fingers by the maltitude.

Tho saw-mill we3 brought inte England
from Hoiland in 1368; but ils introdue-
tion so displeasod the English that the
enterprise was abandoned. A second at-
tempt was then made at Limohouse, and
the hill was ereotod ; but soon aftor its
erection it was pulled down by a mob.

Potltery is glazed by throwiny common
ealt into the oven at a certain stage of the
baking. This mode of baking was iatro-
daced into this country in 1690 by itwo
brothors who came to Btaffordshire from
Nuremberg., Their success and their
socreocy so snraged their meighbours that
they were compelled tp give up the
works.

Tha gendulum waa invenied by Galileo,
but 80 lale as the end of the seventeenth
oentary, when Xooke brought it forward
»s & standard measurs, it was ridiouled,
sud p by the nickname of awing
swang.




