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' N Wednesday, Oct. 4, 1843, the journey west-
() ward began. Most of the Band were at the
appointed place, but not all.  One, Mr. Erastus Ripley,
had been invited to spend another year at the seminary
as resident licentiate. Another, Mr. J. J. Hill, since
the parting at Andover, had lost a father by death,
and would be detained until spring. A third, Mr. W.
B. Hammond, did not come, through fear of a West-
ern climate, and Mr. Horace Iutchinson was detained
a day by the death of a friend, but would probably
overtake the company by night travel. And yet their
number was nearly complete by the appearance of
two as twain. Mr. Daniel Lane and Mr. A. B. Rob-
bins, with characteristic foresight, had taken to them-
selves wives in view of losses from our original num-

- ber that might possibly occur.

We will not follow the journey in detail. A few
points only will be noticed in passing, such as, after
the lapse of years, shine out brightest on memory’s
page. Twenty-five years ago, a journey from the
Atlantic to the Mississippi was long and tedious. A
week then would scarcely suffice for what can now
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he accomplished in a day. As practically performed
by he Band, it was divided into three parts—the
railroad, the lakes, and the prairies. The first was
soon over, and soon forgotten, bringing them on
their way to Buffalo, then the terminus of travel west-
ward by cars. Here their reception and stay for a
while were most pleasant. There was then living in
that city, as pastor of one of the churches, that most
fervent and earnest Christian man, Dr. Asa T. Hop-
kins. He died Nov. 28, 1847. Though a stranger to
all, he gave them a brother’s welcome, and com-
mended them to the hospitalities of his people. What
kind Christian families they found! Surely this can-
not be the West, thought they; not far enough yet for
missionary ground.

On Saturday they took a trip to Niagara, to gaze
upon the Falls, that wondrous work of God, return-
ing at night to Buffalo to spend the Sabbath with
their kind friends. It was a bright, pleasant day, and
their hearts were joyous within them. ’

‘The following clipping from a Buffalo paper will
reveal how the day was spent:

Rev. Messrs. Ephraim Adams, of New Ipswich, N.
H., Harvey Adams, Franklin City, Ct.,, Ebenezer Al-
den, Randolph, Mass., Horace Hutchinson, Sutton,
Mass., Daniel Lane, Freeport, Me., Alden B. Rob-
bins, Salem, Mass., William Salter, New York City,
N. Y., Benjamin A. Spaulding, Bedford, Mass., and
Edwin B. Turner, Monticello, Ill.,, met in this city,
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o saturday last, by agreement, on their way to the
Territory of Towa, and remained over Sabbath.  The
most ol them attended divine service at the Iirst
Preshyterian Church, where, opportunely, they were
permitted to partake of the communion, before their
departure for the West. In the evening of that day,
by appointment, these gentlemen attended a general
weeting, in the First Church, at which Messrs. Sal-
ter, Robbins, E. Adams, Sutton and Lane, spoke to
a large audience, in the most interesting manner, in
regard to the enterprise upon which they have en-
tered. It appears that some time in February last,
two or three young men in Andover Theological
Seminary, in casting about for the ficld of their fu-
ture labors as clergymen, hit upon a plan of going to
lowa, and laboring there. They communicated this
plan to others, who joined them; and finally to the
Home Missionary Society, where it was favorably
received, and these voung men with two others, Rev.
Messrs. James . Hill, of Phippsburg, Me., and Wm.
B. Hammond, of Fair Haven, Mass., (who are de-
tained by sickness) cleven in all, made arrangements
with that society to go to Towa, and devote them-
selves as missionaries to that young and rapidly
growing territory. We are glad to see Protestant
New England alive to the necessity of scattering re-
ligious and scientific light and knowledge in the val-
lev of the Mississippi. For, in the forcible language
of Professor Post, of Jacksonville, (IIL) who also at-
tended and addressed the meeting above named, “A
plea for the West is a plea for the East. If the West
sins, the East will sin with her. If the West falls, she
will drag down the East with her. The chain of great
lakes on the north, and the Mississippi and her arms
on the west, whose navigable waters would, in a
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straight line, surround the globe, bind the East and
the West so indissolubly together, that the fate of

]

the one must be the fate of the other.”

These missionaries, together with Professor Post,
and four other missionaries, bound to Michigan and
Wisconsin, who providentially met the lowa Band
here, left last evening in the Missouri for their several
destinations. May they have a safe and pleasant pas-
sage, and be successful in theyr undertaking! We
cannot refrain from saying that we have seldom seen
so many men banded together in an enterprise, who
secemed to possess such sterling good sense, and
humble, quiet characters, coupled with firmness and
decision, as did these young men.

On Monday morning all felt as though they had
enjoyed the acquaintance of weeks, and were almost
sad at parting. But the parting came. In the even-
ing of that day, Oct. 9, they went on board the
steamer “Missouri,” bound for Chicago. The go.od
pastor, and other Christian friends, :.Lcc01nl)a11"1:<l
them on board to bid them Godspeed, and say adieu.
A hymn was sung, and a prayer offered. .Be‘autiful
in the bloom of youth, and with sweetest voice in that
evening's song, was the sister of the pastor’s wife,
who stood among them there; but the sad news came
a few months afterwards, that the rose was fading
upon her cheek, and soon again that she was dead.
By her side stood Miss Jane Brush, who l\aecame the
wife of Edwin B. Turner, a little older in years, but
lier companion in the family, bidding with others
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cor A e e be s ey Yoy o while, it was
oo o e ac sloaeh i the bottom-lands
cbee e rcion, annd now high up on the
cebie podinie s v hal o vast extent of land meets the
v Lo eveny dhectiom, with searce a shrub or
Procre heseen i Tow Bilke s black ribbon upon a
et o e steichies away in the distance before

consihe road they e to travel !l And oceasionally
o b odl cloth-covered wagon like their own is
sorteds dike a0 vessel at seas rightlv named  a
Cprirvie schoorer”” i the seutled portions, what
larnas wvhan Tencest iow unlike their Fastern homes |
N stones, 1o barns, childven and pigs running to-
gethers Then what places in which to sleep ! and
what breakfasts ! 1 alter a morning ride, they made
@ lucky stopssuch honey ! such milk ! such butter and
covstoand all so cheap, —twelve and a hall conts a
meal !

Pav by day they traveled on, gazing, wondering,
cohne and beng remarked upon. Some thought

hene lined wharks” some Mormons, Dut even this

P al st wearisome and monotonous. On
Saiurday afternoon, the southern party, worn with
travel. hadied at Galesburg for another Sabbath's
rost.

Mondav morning foumd them carly on their wav,
refreshed, and cager for the end. “To-dav” thought
tiey, “the setting sun s 1o ook with us upon the
great Mississippt:” and so it proved.  For an hour or
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0, near the close of the day, they had been winding.
and jolting through timbered bottom-lands amon:
huge trees, grand in their silence, gazing the while
carnestly forward, till at last it was scen,- (he
smooth, broad bosom of the great river, with the laal
silvery rays of the setting sun plaving upon it.

“Three clicers,” cried thev, “ior the Mississippi !
Thetr hearty cheers rang out upon the forest: and.
in a few moments more, they were on the river's
bank.  But the Terry-hoat had just made its last trip
for the day; and, though they hallooed for help, no
one responded to the eall. The twilight deepened. 11
was soon dark, save as the stars and the moonbeains
sparkled and danced upon the waters.  The hallooing
had ceased as useless, and things looked desperate:
but the dip of a paddle was heard, and a canoe soon
came in sight. [t was a chance to cross the river.
twenty-five cents apiece, and a bark of limited accom
modations.  DBrothers Salter and Turner declared
they would rather stay by the stuff all night. I'h-
others paid the price, and stepped in. Tt was a heavy
load for alight canoe, and all must remain motionless.
So, in stillness and silence, with God’s stars looking
down upon them, they were paddled across to Towa’s
shore.

Now in fowa. at Burlington!  Kind friends. even
here, were awaiting their arrival: and, as the news
spread, theyv were soon constrained to turn from tav
ern fare {o Christian homes,  The watchers he (he
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