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THIRD TOUR.
CONTINENT OF EUROPE.[A]
From August 16th, 1876, to June 25th, 1877.
[A] In the following Narrative, passages which describe cities and places in Europe and America
(marked as being quotations by inverted commas) have been taken either from "Appleton's Handbook
of American Travel," from "Bradshaw's Continental Guide," or from one of "Murray's European
Handbooks."

After being occupied daily for a few weeks at the Orphan Houses on Ashley Down, and
attending to business connected with the other branches of the Scriptural Knowledge
Institution, besides ministering regularly at the three chapels in Bristol with which he is
connected, as Mr. Müller had it particularly laid upon his heart to visit Switzerland and
Germany, that he might labour in the gospel in those countries, on Aug. 16th, 1876, we went
to Dover, crossed over to Calais the next morning, and proceeding to Boulogne, where we
stayed one night, continued our journey afterwards to Paris, where we arrived on the 18th.
During our stay in Paris he preached five times at the Congregational Chapel, Rue [12] Royale,
in English. Before our departure we visited Versailles and Charenton-le-Pont, and availed
ourselves of every suitable opportunity upon these occasions of giving away little gospel
books in French to the numerous Roman Catholics we met with. On the 28th we started for
Dijon, remained there one night, and went on to Neuchâtel, Switzerland, on the 29th. There,
during our short visit of one day, we took a drive to Chaumont, on the Jura, 3845 feet above
the level of the sea, whence a magnificent general view of the Alps can be obtained, and
reached Berne on the 31st.

On Sept. 1st Mr. Müller preached in German—for the first time after 31 years—at the Free
Church, where, because the crowd was so great, notice was given that the next service would
be held at the French Church, a much larger building, in which accordingly a service was
conducted on the 2nd. On Sunday afternoon, Sept. 3rd, he addressed a mixed assembly of
about 1,800, consisting of pastors, young men, Sunday School teachers, country women in
their Swiss costumes, children, etc., at a large Hall called the Festhütte; and in the evening
preached for the third time at the French Church, with very great help and power. On the
afternoon of the 4th we went to Die Enge, a Hall on the side of a steep hill at Berne, where
150 brethren and sisters in the Lord had been invited by Col. von Büren to meet us. After
walking about for a short time outside the building to gaze at [13] the beauty of the distant
Alps, lighted up by the glory of the setting sun, whose departing rays shed a lovely rosecoloured hue over their snowy summits, and hearing this remark: "Le bon Dieu l'a fait exprès
pour vous donner plaisir," we partook of coffee with our friends in the Hall, who heartily
welcomed us to Switzerland. Mr. Müller then gave a short address, and afterwards allowed
the meeting to take a conversational turn, when he answered a number of important questions
that were put to him. Whilst at Berne he addressed the girls and teachers one afternoon at Dr.
Blösch's Orphan Institution, preached every evening until Sunday, the 10th—when he spoke
at the Festhütte, at 3 p.m., to about 1,900 persons—and preached a farewell sermon at the
French Church to nearly 2,000 in the evening. The Lord helped him wonderfully, many
persons appeared to be greatly impressed, and it was a glorious meeting.
Having before him an immense amount of work, with the prospect of preaching evening after
evening for several months to large audiences in the close, heated atmosphere of Churches,
Halls, etc.; and desiring a few days of entire rest and relaxation before the short days and cold
weather of winter should set in; we decided at this time upon a little excursion amongst the
mountains, and accordingly on Sept. 11th started for Lucerne. At that town, which is in full
view of Mont Pilatus, we passed one night, and the next morning went by steamer across the
lake to[14] Vitznau, at the foot of the Rigi. Thence we ascended the mountain—which is 5,905
feet above the level of the sea—by cog-wheel railway, and beheld from its summit a view
unrivalled for extent and grandeur. The panorama of lake and mountain scenery was
magnificent, the horizon presenting a circumference of 300 miles, and including in the
prospect 13 lakes, the snowy masses of the Bernese Oberland, the grand range of the Jura
from Geneva to Basle, and the mountains of the Black Forest in Germany.
A considerable quantity of snow lay upon the ground in the immediate neighbourhood of the
Rigi Kulm, the cold was severe, and, as snow began to fall, we were glad to find shelter, near
the top of the mountain, at an hotel. At half past 4 the next morning we rose and ascended the
Rigi Kulm, whence splendid ranges of innumerable snowy mountain peaks and distant
glaciers could be seen extending far and wide, to which, illuminated as they were by the
bright beams of the rising sun, a gorgeous prismatic colouring was imparted; and there we
stood for a considerable time, gazing round upon that grand, wild, solitary, silent region with
an interest that could scarcely be exceeded.
"God of stillness and of motion,Of the desert and the ocean,Of the mountain, rock, and
river,Blessed be THY name for ever!"[15]
At 10 o'clock we descended the mountain, embarked in a lake steamer at Vitznau for Fluellen
and Altdorf, and remained at the latter place until Sept. 15th. On the morning of that day we
started by diligence for Mont St. Gothard, slowly ascended a mountain Pass by an Alpine road
that winds between stupendous precipices of enormous height, dark, frowning, and
perpendicular; and after crossing the Pont du Diable, and changing carriages at Andermatt,
drove on to the foot of the St. Gothard. From that point a gradual ascent of the mountain (by
carriage) was commenced; the grand scenery and bold outline of the rocks becoming, as we

advanced, more and more striking and conspicuous; but all was soon obscured by clouds and
mists, and we alighted at the Hospice (situated at the top of the St. Gothard Pass, about 9,000
feet above the level of the sea) encompassed by a dense fog. In these regions above the clouds
the cold was so intense, that we were thankful to accept the very poor accommodation
afforded at the Hospice (a little inn intended principally for the reception of travellers on their
way to and from Italy), and, in spite of the smoke from the cigars of some Italians that filled
the only room with a fire in it which the house contained, were glad to be allowed to share it
with them, and with any other travellers who happened to come in. At 10 we retired to our
room, which was a very small one without a stove or fireplace, where the cold during the
night was severe. The next morning (the 16th) we rose[16] early, and, finding that clouds and
fog still hung over the whole mountain region, concealing entirely the beauty of the grand
scenery around, we got into the first diligence that stopped at the Hospice, and went down the
mountain at a rapid pace to Andermatt. From there we returned to Altdorf, took the steamer to
Lucerne, and went on by rail to Zürich, where we arrived in time for my husband to fulfil the
engagements he had made in that town for the 17th. On the following afternoon (Sunday) he
preached at the Anna Capelle to a large congregation, the Church being crowded to the
utmost, and the staircases and doorways filled; and in the evening held a second meeting at
the same place, which was also very numerously attended.
At Zürich he continued to conduct services every afternoon or evening until the 24th, when he
addressed a large audience at the Methodist Episcopal Chapel in the morning, and preached in
the afternoon at the Frau Münster—an immense Church—to about 1,900 persons. On Sept.
25th we went by lake steamer to Männedorf, and there were cordially welcomed by Mr.
Zeller, successor to Dorothea Trudel, who conducted us to lodgings at a pretty cottage, with
vines trained up against the walls, in which she used to live. After Mr. Müller had preached
twice at Männedorf, and held two meetings at Wädenschwyl, a small town on the opposite
side of the lake, we returned to Zürich; and on the evening of Sept. 29th he preached at
Wytikon, a village four miles distant, where special[17] arrangements for lighting the Church
with lamps were necessary, because evening services were never held. During our two visits
to Zürich he preached in that town and in the neighbourhood 18 times altogether.
On Oct. 1st we went to St. Gallen, and afterwards visited Hauptweil, Heinrichsbad (a small
Sanatorium), Herisau, Heiden, Niederuzwyl, Mollis, Glarus, and Trogen, and on Oct. 23rd
returned to Heiden. At all of these places he held meetings with great encouragement and
success, except at Glarus, where the population is partly of an infidel character. Here some
young men entered the Hall, evidently intending to disturb the meeting; but the service,
nevertheless, was of a most solemn character. On the following evening the number of hearers
at the same Hall was considerably larger, and the preacher was listened to with great attention.
From the grandeur and sublimity of their mountain scenery, Mollis, Glarus, and the whole
neighbourhood for miles around, are wonderful localities. These are no places, one would
think, for infidels; for here, if anywhere, the most careless even must be constrained to
acknowledge that "the strength of the hills is His also." On Oct. 20th we went to Ragatz
(situated in a picturesque spot on the Splugen Road, in the Valley of the Rhine), and on the
following morning took a drive to Pfäffers-Bad, three miles distant, in the narrow deep gorge
of the Tamina, between perpendicular cliffs of an amazing height, [18] where, even during the
summer months, the sun shines only from 10 o'clock till 4. The hot sulphur springs
(temperature 94°) are reached by a road of planks at the bottom of the gorge, which has high
precipices on each side of it, only wide enough apart for the Bath House to stand on the level
ground between them. This Pfäffers-Bad is considered one of the most curious and
remarkable spots throughout the whole of Switzerland.

On Oct. 24th we left Heiden and went to Constance, where, on the evening of that day, Mr.
Müller held a meeting at a large Hall of the Insel Hotel, which is situated on an island in the
Boden See, or Lake of Constance. This hotel used formerly to be a Dominican Monastery,
and the Hall, just referred to, was the Church originally belonging to the building. An old
tower, connected with the Monastery, in which John Huss was imprisoned, is still standing
close to the hotel. During our short stay at Constance, three other meetings were held (two of
them in the town), and before our departure we visited the Council Chamber at the Merchants'
Hall, in which the Council sat by whom Huss was tried and sentenced to be burned at the
stake. The spot—now marked by a monument near the Brühl outside, where, in the year 1416,
he and Jerome, of Prague, suffered martyrdom, is also one of the interesting places in this
neighbourhood.
On Oct. 28th we went to Schaffhausen, visited the beautiful Falls of the Rhine, and on the
29th, at the[19] Johannes Kirche (an immense building), Mr. Müller addressed a congregation
of about 3,000. Upon four other occasions also he preached at the same Church, with great
help from the Lord. From Schaffhausen, on Nov. 3rd, we proceeded to Winterthur, and after
he had held two meetings there, left for Basle on the 4th. Here, during the fortnight we
remained, he addressed very large congregations every evening, either at the great Hall of the
Vereins Haus, at a Hall belonging to the Moravians, or at one of the Churches. He addressed
the Theological Students of the University also, and spoke for an hour and a quarter to 85
Missionary Students and their Teachers. On the 15th, at Beugen, he held a meeting at an
Institution for young men who were being trained for teachers; on the 16th addressed 65
Missionary Students at Creschona, and on the 17th preached at Lehrach. On Nov. 18th we
went to Mülhausen, and afterwards visited Strasburg, Stuttgart, Kornthal, Ludwigsburg,
Reutlingen, Ober-Urbach, Heilbronn, Carlsruhe, Gernsbach (in the neighbourhood of the
Black Forest), Heidelberg, Mannheim, Frankfort on the Maine, Darmstadt, Bonn, Cologne,
Düsseldorf, Mülheim, Gladbach, Reydt, Viersen, Crefeld, Duisburg, Essen, Elberfeld, and
Barmen, at all of which places important, happy meetings—generally crowded to the very
utmost—were held, both at Halls and in the Churches.
At Bonn Mr. Müller addressed the Theological Students[20] of the University; and at Barmen,
spoke to the Missionary Students at the Mission House. Mülheim an der Ruhr, Barmen, and
Elberfeld were found by us the green spots (spiritually) of Germany, where it was refreshing
to be—on account of the great measure of spiritual life that existed there. The details,
however, of all these services are not given, because it is undesirable to make this narrative
too long; but it may be interesting to mention that at Stuttgart he was honoured by an
interview with the Queen of Wurtemberg, who sent for him to the palace and asked a number
of questions about the Orphan Work in Bristol; and on Jan. 13th, 1877, at Darmstadt, he held
a drawing-room meeting at the house of the Court preacher, Mr. Bender, giving (by particular
request) a short account of his life and labours to a large company of gentlemen and ladies
assembled there. Upon this occasion four drawing-rooms were thrown open, and Princess
Karl, (mother of Prince Louis of Hesse, husband of the late Princess Alice of England)
Princess von Battenburg, and several gentlemen and ladies connected with the Court were
present. The two Princesses shook hands with us very kindly afterwards, and expressed much
interest in the account which had been given.

FIFTH TOUR.
CONTINENT OF EUROPE.
From Sept. 5th, 1878, to June 18th, 1879.
After remaining at the Orphan Houses on Ashley Down for eight weeks and three days, (a
period which gave Mr. Müller time to attend to business connected with the Scriptural
Knowledge Institution, and to resume his public ministry in Bristol,) on Sept. 5th, 1878, we
went to Dover, crossed over to Calais the next morning, and reached Paris by rail at 6 p.m. On
Sunday, the 8th—morning and evening—my husband preached in English at the Chapelle
Evangélique, Rue Royale, and held another meeting there on the evening of the 9th. On the
following day we left Paris for Dijon, and passed the night there; rose at 4 the next morning;
and, after continuing our journey to Neuchâtel, proceeded thence to Berne, where we arrived
at 7 o'clock. On the evening of Thursday, Sept. 12th, Mr. Müller preached in German at the
Salle Evangélique, which was crowded to overflowing, the lower part of the building,
galleries, and staircases being thronged. On the 13th, he held a meeting at the Eglise
Française; on the 14th addressed some poor people at a small Institution at Muri, near [88]
Berne; on the 15th, 16th, and 17th, preached at the great Eglise Française to very large
congregations; gave an address on the morning of the 18th, at a Seminary near the Fest Hütte
to 65 young men who were being trained for teachers; and at 2 p.m. the same day we left by
rail for Thun, 18 miles from Berne. From there we drove to Gurzelen, a village on the
mountains, three miles from Thun, in a lovely situation near the Alps, where, for the benefit
of the poor of that locality, my husband held two meetings at a Vereins Haus, which was
crowded with people from the country. On Sept. 19th we returned to Berne, and the following
evening attended a social meeting of Christians at "Die Enge," where he gave an address, and
afterwards answered some important questions that were put to him. On the afternoon of Sept.
21st he spoke to between 600 and 700 Christian workers—including 300 teachers of different
denominations—at the Salle Evangélique; held a meeting on the afternoon of Sunday, the
22nd, at the Fest Hütte, and on the evening of that day preached a farewell sermon, at the
Eglise Française, to an immense audience. On this occasion his subject was the Second
Coming of the Lord, on which he was enabled to speak with great power, and much to the
profit of his hearers, as we heard afterwards. At the close of this meeting, before the
benediction, Colonel von Büren rose, and, on behalf of the Christians of Berne, thanked him
publicly for his visit to the city; and here, [89] before proceeding any further, it seems desirable
to make the following observations:—
Some of the readers of this Narrative may possibly feel inclined to say—"With so much
travelling from place to place, so many public meetings, and such continual intercourse with
strangers, how does Mr. Müller find time to attend to his own spiritual welfare? Whence does
he obtain refreshment for the inner man himself? How do matters stand between his own soul
and Christ?—because persons who are continually engaged in ministering to others, more
than any class of individuals that can be mentioned, require divine grace and wisdom for
themselves." The reply to such inquiries is this. Through the goodness of the Lord, he is a man
given to the reading of the Scriptures and to prayer. Whether travelling or at rest, a day never
passes, without his devoting as much time as possible to the diligent, prayerful study of the
word of God. He is a man of one book; and that book is the Bible. Besides reading the
Scriptures regularly together early in the morning; in the course of the day, whenever there is
time, my husband employs it in studying the Bible, in meditation, and in prayer. He waits
habitually upon God, and thus it is, that day by day, his spiritual strength and vigour are
renewed. This opportunity is taken, however, of commending him earnestly to the prayers of
the Lord's people; whether he may be known or unknown to them personally. [90]

On Sept. 23rd, at 9 in the morning, some sweet singing outside the door of our room
announced the unexpected arrival of Dr. Blösch, a party of Orphan girls belonging to the
Institution he has founded, and four teachers, who all stood outside in the passage until the
German hymn was finished; when a large bouquet of flowers from the gardens of the children
was handed in, a wreath of ivy, and an address in German, beautifully written, congratulating
Mr. Müller upon the approach of his birthday (on the 27th) and giving him Isaiah liv. 10, as a
Scripture portion. These young girls brought a small contribution also from their own little
pocket money, for the Orphans on Ashley Down. Their whole visit was of a most touching
character. After my husband had spoken to them for a few minutes, they sang another hymn;
we then shook hands with them all, and the whole party took leave of us.
On the 24th, we left Berne for Thun, at 10.40 a.m., proceeded thence by steamer to the other
end of the lake, and afterwards went on by rail to Interlaken, where we arrived at 2 o'clock.
There, at half-past 3, Mr. Müller preached at the English Church in German; but, as the
weather was unfavourable, the congregation was very small. On the evening of the following
day, however, when he held another meeting at the same Church, the audience was about five
times as large as it had been on the previous afternoon. Interlaken is in the vicinity of the [91]
glaciers of Grindelwald, the Faulhorn, and the Wengern Alp; and is within a few miles of the
waterfalls, Giessbach, on Lake Brientz, and Staubbach in the Valley of the Lauterbrunnen.
The Jungfrau also, and other mountains, can be seen from the town. From Interlaken, on the
26th, we went to Thun, the chief town of the Bernese Oberland, where, on that evening and
the next, he addressed crowded congregations at the German Methodist Church. On the 28th,
by particular invitation, we returned to Gurzelen, where, on Sunday morning (29th), Mr.
Müller preached at the village Church to a congregation of country people, some of whom
had walked many miles to hear him. This place of worship was a quaint, old-fashioned
building. An hour-glass on a stand (intended, probably, to remind the preacher of the flight of
time, and to admonish him not to be too long in delivering his discourse) projected
conspicuously from the pulpit. In the evening, my husband held a meeting at the Vereins
Haus, and there addressed a very crowded congregation.
On Sept. 30th, we went to Neuchâtel, in French Switzerland, where, on Oct. the 1st and 2nd,
he preached in German, at "Le Temple," and held a "German-French" meeting at the same
place on the 3rd; that is, he occupied the pulpit, and spoke in German, whilst a French pastor,
in the desk below, translated his Sermon into French. The congregation was very large, and
Monsieur Nagel succeeded admirably with the translation. On the [92] 4th, Mr. Müller held a
second meeting of the same kind at Le Temple, when he was listened to with the deepest
interest and attention; and the following morning a French brother called to congratulate him
on the success of his ministry at Neuchâtel, "for"—said he—"Toute la population a été saisie
et émue." On Oct. 6th my husband preached at the Salle des Conférences; on the 7th he spoke
in English at the Oratoire, and, on our return in the evening, the following letter from one of
his French hearers arrived by post.
"Trés Révérend Monsieur le Pasteur Müller de Bristol,—Soyez béni pour le bien que vous
m'avez fait! Depuis neuf ans, sans relâche, les plus cruelles epreuves m'ont été dispensées. Il a
plu au Seigneur, après des années d'affreuses maladies, de me retirer une mère adorée, femme
éminente, puis, un père bien aimé, une s[oe]ur unique, un neveu chéri comme un fils, et
d'autres afflictions, et ensuite et en même temps, d'une manière particulierement douleureuse,
les trois quarts de ma fortune. Il a plu au Seigneur de m'envoyer coup sur coup, tous les
déchirements, toutes les douleurs, toutes les difficultés de la vie, et de me laisser ainsi à
l'entrée de la veillesse, dans le plus douleureux isolement. Ma foi, jadis si ferme, défaillait, le
découragement m'écrasait; souvent je ne pouvais plus prier, et j'arrivais à un état de mort
spirituelle. Soyez béni Monsieur le Pasteur! Il me fallait votre parole simple, ferme, concise,

énergique, convaincue, ardente, brulante de foi et d'amour, pour me [93] raviver un peu. Soyez
béni, cher et venéré Pasteur! J'ai suivi, quoique Suisse Française, toutes vos conférences, et
s'il plâit à Dieu, j'irai vous entendre encore demain, au culte allemande, lundi an soir, à la
Chapelle Anglaise, et mardi, au dernier sermon allemand. Adieu, cher et venéré Pasteur; que
votre Dieu tout puissant, tout bon, vous conserve pour sa gloire, et pour le bien de tous les
mal-heureux. Une s[oe]ur sous la croix."
On the evening of the 8th, at "Le Temple," Mr. Müller gave a farewell address to the
inhabitants of Neuchâtel, and on the 11th we left for Lausanne, where, on the 13th and 14th,
he preached at "Le Temple Allemand," which was crowded in every part. On the 15th, he held
an English service at the Chapelle Ecossaise, and on the 16th and 17th, preached in German—
with translation into French by Monsieur Duprat—at the Chapelle des Terreaux. The next
evening he held another English service at the Chapelle Ecossaise; on the morning of Sunday,
the 20th, attended a Brethren's meeting for the breaking of bread, where he gave an address,
and in the evening preached again at the Temple Allemand in German. On Oct. 21st he
preached in English at the Chapelle du Valentin, and, on the 22nd, in German at the Chapelle
de Martheray; upon both occasions with translation into French. On the 23rd we took a drive
to the Cimetière de la Sallaz, and visited the tomb of Manuel Matomoros, the well known
Spanish brother,[94] so long imprisoned in his native country for Christ's sake, who died at
Lausanne some time after his liberation (aged 32) from the effects of ill-treatment received
during his confinement. The grave of the departed one—situated in a beautiful part of the
Cemetery—was surrounded by an iron railing, and covered by a flat stone monument, raised a
little above the surface of the ground, on which the following inscription in Spanish could
easily be read:—
MANUEL MATAMOROS
DE
MALAGA.
8 Octobre, 1834.

31 Julio, 1866.

"Porque yo me resuelvo en que lo que en este tiempo
se padece no es de comparar con la gloria venidera que
en nosotros ha de ser manifestada."—Rom. viii. 18.
"Y nos gloriamos en la esperanza de la gloria de Dios."—Rom. v. 2.
"Por la ovra de Cristo ha llegado hasta la muerte."—Fili (Phil.) ii. 30.
The tomb of this beloved brother was an interesting object, and the Cemetery, in which it was,
looked beautiful; for, although the autumn was so far advanced, roses, and other flowers were
in full bloom. That evening Mr. Müller preached at the Presbyterian Church, and on the 24th,
at the Temple Allemand, he gave a farewell[95] address; when, at the close of the service,
Pastor Wagner—in the name of the Evangelical Alliance—thanked him, in the presence of the
whole congregation, for his labours at Lausanne. Before our departure we saw a lime-tree at
Prilly, measuring 14 yards round the trunk, which was said to be 1,000 years old; but, though
the branches were large, and its circumference was great, it looked small compared with the
"Big Trees" of California.
On the afternoon of Oct. 25th, we left Lausanne and embarked in a steamer at Ouchy (a small
port on the Lake of Geneva) for Vevey. There Mr. Müller preached at the German Church in
the evening; but, in consequence of a heavy thunderstorm and the torrents of rain which fell,
the congregation was very small. On the following Sunday morning we attended a Brethren's
meeting for the breaking of bread, where he spoke in English, with translation into French; in

the evening he preached at the German Church a second time, and on the 28th held his last
meeting at Vevey, at the same church.
The next day we went on to Montreux, where he preached that evening, and the next morning
at the German Church. On the morning of Oct. 31st, and Nov. 1st, and the afternoon of
Sunday, Nov. 3rd, at the Eglise Ecossaise, he addressed large congregations of visitors staying
at Montreux, Bex, Aigle, Clarens, Vernex, and Vevey, and, on the evening of the 3rd,
preached at the Eglise Libre in[96] German, for the last time at Montreux. This town—
sometimes called the Nice of Switzerland—is generally considered the most beautiful on the
Lake of Geneva; and the Dent du Midi, the lake scenery, and the mountain ranges round it,
are very grand. Before our departure, we went through the Castle of Chillon, upon the margin
of the lake, which is built in the style of the middle ages, and is now used as a prison for the
whole Canton de Vaud. Its dungeons—hewn in the foundation rock, and extending 100 yards
beneath the Castle, where, in the 14th and 15th centuries, thousands of Jews were decapitated,
and other cruelties committed—are shown to strangers.
After leaving Montreux, we visited Bex, Aigle, and Yverdun, at each of which places Mr.
Müller held meetings; and, on Nov. 9th, went on to Geneva, where a series of services had
been arranged for him by the Evangelical Alliance. There he preached at the Salle de la
Réformation, the Casino, the Eglise Rive Droite, the Eglise Lutherienne, the German Swiss
Church, the Lutheran Church, the English-American Church, and the Oratoire de l'Eglise
Libre, to very large congregations. On the 18th, at the Salle de la Réformation, a meeting was
held expressly for pastors, theological professors of the University, and theological students,
whom he addressed for an hour, and afterwards replied to questions that were asked. Whilst at
Geneva, we visited the Protestant Cathedral Church of St. Peter, built in 1024, where Calvin
used to[97] preach; and saw the house in which he resided, and another in the Rue des
Chanoines, where he died. The Bibliothèque Publique, founded by Bonivard in 1551, contains
70,000 volumes, Calvin's manuscripts, and some autographs and portraits of celebrated
persons. There also, fastened to a high stand, was "La Bible Vulgate" of the 10th century, a
ponderous volume, written by the monks throughout with pen and ink. During our walks at
Geneva, the Mont Blanc range, in French Savoy, about 45 miles distant, formed a
conspicuous and beautiful object in the landscape, the highest point of which is 15,780 feet
above the level of the sea. On Nov. 20th, at the Oratoire de l'Eglise Libre, Mr. Müller held his
last meeting at Geneva, and spoke in English upon that occasion, with translation into French,
by Professor de la Harpe.
On the morning of the 21st, at half past 10, we left by rail for Lyons, France; and, after a
journey of 130 miles, reached our destination in the afternoon at half past 4. Exactly opposite
the windows of the hotel to which we went, on a very high hill, called La Fourvière, the other
side of the river, stood the Church of Notre Dame, with a gilded statue of the Virgin, 20 feet
high, standing on its cupola, with arms outstretched; for Lyons is considered by the Papists to
be under the protection of Mary, and as especially—"Consacrée à la sainte vierge."

….

On the evening of that day my husband preached at the Ecole de Saint Marguerite; on Sunday
morning, June 8th, he held a French meeting at "Le Temple," and in the afternoon we went to
an old Church at Chabas, built by the Vaudois Christians, after the persecutions, from which
they suffered so long, had in a great measure terminated. Here, the building was crowded to

the utmost, and Mr. Müller's address in French (which occupied an hour) was listened to by
the audience with the greatest interest. At the close of the service, Monsieur Pons (one of the
pastors) was deputed "to express the best thanks of the Christians of that locality to Mr.
George Müller for his timely and most acceptable visit to the Valleys, and to express their
gratitude to him and to Mrs. Müller for coming amongst them."
Having finished our little tour of 125 miles in the Waldensian Valleys, on June 9th we
returned viâ Pignerola to Turin. There, on the evening of that day my husband held a meeting
at the Italian Baptist Church, and on the following evening at half past 8 preached a farewell
sermon at the Tempio Valdese Evangelico.
On Thursday, June 12th, at 9 a.m., we left Turin; crossed the Alps, viâ the Mont Cenis
Tunnel, and after a long, tedious journey reached Dijon at midnight. The [138] next day our
journey was continued; and at half past 4 we arrived in Paris. There, on Sunday, June 15th,
Mr. Müller preached twice in French—at the Chapelle Malesherbe, Rue Roquépine in the
afternoon, and at the Eglise des Billettes in the evening. On the 17th we went on to Calais and
Dover; proceeded to London on the 18th, and in the evening at half past 6 reached Ashley
Down, Bristol, where, as usual, a warm welcome from the Orphans and numerous kind
friends awaited us. This long Continental tour was abundantly marked by the goodness of the
Lord throughout the whole of its duration, and is always remembered by us both with feelings
of the deepest gratitude. On June 24th we went to London for the Mildmay Conference, where
Mr. Müller spoke on four different occasions. At Cheltenham (where we stayed from June
30th to July 2nd) he preached twice, and subsequently held two meetings at the Guildhall,
Bath. He preached once also at Clevedon.

EIGHTH TOUR.
EGYPT, PALESTINE, ASIA MINOR, TURKEY, AND GREECE.
From August 23rd, 1881, to May 30th, 1882.
After remaining in Bristol for eleven weeks, on August 23rd, 1881, we set off for Dover on
our eighth missionary tour; crossed over to Calais on the 24th, went on to Paris, and, having
started for Switzerland on the 25th, arrived at Berne on the 27th.
After Mr. Müller had preached many times there, had held meetings at Männedorf,
Wädenschwyl, Zürich, Basel, and Stuttgart, having been led through the advice of a brother in
Christ, to decide on visiting the Holy Land, on Thursday, Oct. 20th, at 2 p.m., we embarked at
Marseilles in the steamer "Said," for Alexandria. My husband had had it particularly laid upon
his heart to comfort and encourage the missionaries from Great Britain, America, Germany,
Switzerland, and other countries, who labour in the East, because their trials and difficulties
are great; and he desired to visit some of the German colonies, that he might preach amongst
them, and encourage the German pastors in their work. After [180] leaving Marseilles, for
eighteen hours the weather was very rough, but as the wind gradually abated, the sea became
calm; we anchored in the Bay of Naples for a few hours, and at half-past 2 on the afternoon of
Oct. 26th, landed at Alexandria.

