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was flrmily established; and w~hile
I-ermiaiiinsbutrgc remiaine(l as the
centre, andl as a school of prepara-
tion for mission life, the emigrants
founded newx stations. The white
famnilies near tleie showed a wvon-
(lerful change. Drunkards 1)e-
came sol)er aiid diligent; gamiblers
threw aw'ay their cards; wrhere the
Bible haci never been opened,
there xvas a daily confessioni of
Christ; tiiere were entire faniilics
that l)lesse(l God for what liad
been wroug1t in their households;
and tiiese persons liad before been.
incredibly (legcra(led, and alniost
withiout a sense of religion.

The horror of the miissionaries
at the pagan rîtes of the natives
can scarce find expression; they
write of every ceremiony as the
work of -the devii; they fighlt
against it as such; if thev are in-
vited to a feast, they soon rush out
to wrestle in praver against the
kingdom of Satani; their soul is
moved within them. " \Ve are
often filled with such nausea and

loathing-, that wve could run ýawav
if it were iiot that love and pity
%vitlield us." But these mien
have grentie and winning w'ays, and
thecir good faith and simplicity give
p)oint to their words; the heatheni
IKaffirs like to live near them, the
chiildren are diligrent and affec-
tionate in the sehool.

Seven vears aftcer the flrst mis-
sionaries sailed for Africa, there
w'ere i00 settiers spread over the
Eastern provinces at eighlt sta-
tions ; there werc clwelling-houses,
and workshops at every station;
there wvere about 40,000 acres of
land; 5o heathiens liad been bap-
tized; their influence reached
froni the Zulus oni the coast, to the
Bechuanas in the centre, and froni
the Orange river to Lake Namni.
At homle, they hacl a mission house
and farm, With .45 persons living
in them; the Refuge Farm, Nvith
2o persons; thev had their own
ship, and priniteci their 0\Vfl books;
andl the\- continue with one accord
ini breakinge of bread and in prayer.

THE 'MINISTRY 0F LOVE.

BY HOSE TERRY COOKE.

Thcrc is a silent. iniistry
Tihat knows 110 righit of book or l)el,

Thiat eyes divine alonie Cali see,
.And licaveYis own language only teli.

It lias no aitars and no faim,
Nowaiting crowd, no t uneful choir;

It serves froil en o speechiless pain,
Fromn lips thazt anguishi brands witlhfie

Froin homes of want, and ioss and woe
Its worship rises up to fii

Whlo hiears those accents, faint and low,
Thiroughi the ioud praise of Cherubini

The dlauntless hieart, thec patient soul,
TrlUt, faces iife's severest stress

\Vith sinililng front and Stern control,
Intent its suffcring lin te biess;-

The nieek, Nvho gather every hour,
Froin bier and thora and~ wvayside trec.

Thieir largesse scant of fruit or floNver,
he harvcst of hîuiiiltv.

The tcmiperel %wiil that, hows to God,
And knows filiin geod thougli tcîupcsts

iower:
Tliat owns the jiudgîuiienits of 1-is rod

Are but the lîidings of 1-lis power

Thiat secs the sun behlind the Cloud,
Intent, to labour, pray, and wvait,

Whiatever WindS 1)10W% low or loud,
Sure of the hiarbour, seon or late

Like the sniali blossenis by the wvay,
Enduring coid, enjoyîng suni,

Ili ran, or siiow, or sprlilîngl,ý spray,
Cheerful tili ail thecir life is donc-

Dear, ioiinelv iiiisters of love,
Used and( -forgot, like lighit ani air,

Ahi, whien we reacli that life above
Thiey will be statcly scraphis there
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