


THE NARRATIVE

OF A

JISSION

TO
NOVA SCOTIA, NEW BRUNSWICK, AND THE SOMEES ISLANDS;

WITH A

Tour ta Lake Ontarig.

TO WIICH IS ADDED,

TBE MISSION, AN ORIGINAL POEM,
WITH COPIOUS NOTES.

ALso,

A BRIEF ACCOUNT OF MISSIONARY SOCIETIES,

And much interesting Information on DMissions in general.

L

—

By JOSHUA MARSDEN,

<EATE MISSIONARY TO NOVA SCOTIA, NEW BRUNSWICK, AND THE BERMUDAS,

0 send out thy light and thy truth. Psaim xliii, 3,

O let thy word prevail, to take away

The sting of human nature. Spread the law
As it is written in thy holy book,
Throughout all lands, Let every nation hear
The high behest, and every heart obéy.

WorpsworTu,

PLYMOUTH-DOCK :

Printed and sold by J. Johns, 53, St. Aubyn-Street; sold also by Thomas Kaye,
42, Castle-Street, Liverpool; Baynes, Paternoster-Row ; Williams
and Son, Stationer’s Court; Burton and Briggs, 156,
Leadenhall-Street; Booth, Duke-Street, Mai-
chester-Square; Blanchard, City-
Road, LonDpoN;
And at all the Methodist Preaching Howses in Town and Country,

————

1816.






PREFACE.

Tre Narrative of a Mission should possess pecu-
liar claims to public notice; it should be enter-
taining as a book of travels, and instructive as a
natural history. It is supposed to combine some
of the excellencies of both these kinds of writing,
together with subjects of a much higher order;
even the prosperity of the inneffable Redeemer’s
kingdom in Heathen lands, and the diffusion of
truth righteousness and felicity amongst the most
forlorn and miserable portion of the human family.
A Christian Missiorary is supposed to hazard his
life by associating with Savages and Pagans;
whose language he has to learn, and to whose man-
ners he must, in some degree conform, that he
may preach more effectually the unsearchable
riches of Christ: such were Elliot, Brainard, Van-
derkemp and Kircherer; such also were many of
the Mgravian Missionaries, both in North Ame-
rica, and likewise in Greenland; and this is, in
truth, the noblest and most arduous career of
Missionary zeal.

A second class of Missions are those established
among nations partly civilized, but still Pagan,
whose language must be learned, and whose 1dol-
atrous practices the Missionary will expose, though
at no eminent risk of either persecution or life.
On such a Mission, all the comforts, and even the
luxuries of civilized states may be obtained, and
the preacher may be esteemed and venerated both
by the Natlvea and others. Such is a Mission te
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the East Indies, or Ceylon. = A third kind of Mis-
sions, and much inferior ‘to these, is when a la-
bourer is sent to a friendly colony or distant part
of the Empire, which gave him birth, to instruct
in the doctrines of salvation a race of men, deplo-
rably ignorant and cruelly degraded, but who,
nevertheless, possess condiderable docility, have
some knowledge of the language of their teacher;
and who having no previous religion of any kind,
and being withal the abjects, and least esteemed
in society, require only zeal and diligence to
bring them to the knowledge of divine truth.
Such a state of things answers to a West India
Mission. \

A still inferior order of Missions is as follows:
when a preacher is sent to a friendly - colony,
among those of his own nation and colour, and
language, whose affairs having called’ them to a
distant climate, still require the word of life and
teachers from the parent country. A ministry of
this kind has few things to elevate it to the dignity
of a Mission, besides a sea voyage, a change of
climate, and a few supernumerary hardships and
privations 3 such as poor accommodations, difficult
and often dangerous travelling, absence of many
literary and ministerial comforts, together with
such a separation from his brethren and the Christ=
ian world, as often renders him like a partridge
upon the mountains, or a sparrow upon the house
top. Such is a Mission to Nova Scotia, Canada,
Newfoundland, and many other ‘places, in which
the most essential features of an arduous and ge-
nuine Mission are not known 3 there is no strange
language to learn-~=no fabric of Idolatry and Pa-
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ganism to demolish==-no exposure of life among
treacherous Barbarians-=-no relinquishment of ci-
vilized manners, in order to symbolize with sava-
ges. Things flow in much the same course as a
regular itinerancy at home, with the exceptions
which have been mentioned above. Of the two
last kinds, were the Missions on which the writer
of this Narrative was employed, first in Nova Sco-
tia, secondly in New Brunswick, and thirdly in
the Bermudas, he would have been ashamed to
call himself a’ Missionary, and the following pages
"the Narrative of a Mission, had he not sent his"
work to press before he read either ¢ Crantz’s His-
tory of Greenland, Loskiel’s Account of the Breth-
ren’s Mission in North America, or Brown’s
History of the Propagation of Christianity;” if he
thought himself a giant before, he now deems
“himself a mere dwarf in Missionary stature, and
his book rather the History of a fourteen years
Absence in a foreign land, than the Narrative of
a Mission. He has, however, endeavoured to
make some atonemcnt for this assumption, by in-
terweaving much information on the subject of
Missions in general, so that he hopes his work
may claim, (ifnot the high rank above mentioned)
at least, the praise of a useful manual of Mission-
ary information. He has derived assistance from
several books upon the subject, particularly from
the Missionary Register, which, as 2 medium or
channel of Mission information, has no rival in
the British Empire. From Brown’s History, he
has obtained several excellent hiatsy and from a
compilation, justly entitled *The Spirit of Bri-
tish Missions;” the writer of which deserves much
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credit for his selection. Brown’s work, though
exceedingly defective in its information: on Me=
thodist Missions, is nevertheless a most excellent
and useful compilation, and entitles the benevo-
Ient and ingenius compiler to the gratitude of the
Christian world. From Melville Horn’ Letters,
I have extracted several pertinent remarks; and
the ¢ History of the West Indies,” by Doctor
Coke, has furnished me with some assistance. ‘

The poem on Missions, annexed to my work,
does riot pretend to be the production of a poet,
but a lever of poetry. The author put into verse
merely what was suggested to his own mind, from
reading, experience, and observation upon the
subject: hence, however defieient in poetry, it is
a faithful and true picture of a Mission, and if
poets succeed better it fiction than in truth, this
_may, at least, in part, account for its want of po~
«etical merit,

The accounts of the several Missionary estab-
lishments, are extracted from the latest reports,
and are, he believes, pretty correct.” The tables
are new, and comprise much useful information.
The table on Methodist Missions he has honoured
with a copper-plate, as a token of his high opin-
ion of what has and may yet be done by his breth<
ren in this line, for he finds by a comparison with
others, that the body of which he has the happi-
ness of being a member, has been behind none in
this career of benevolence and truths and he has
heard it observed by persons not very friendly to
this cause, when attempts to do good by others,
have failed, “why don’t you get a Methodist
preacher, he will succeed.” Perhaps this may be
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considered as giving too much henour to the crea-
ture, but facts have justified the assumption, for
there is a peculiar character in Methodist Mis-
sions, which, by the blessing of God, can hardly
fail of success: activity, simplicity, and zeal, are
the vehicles through which the purest truths are
conveyed. These are simply that man is a fallen,
miserable creature, and that Jesus Christ eame
into the world to save sinners, which blessed facts
are pressed home and insisted upen, till the Holy
Spirit write them upon the heart and bring the
miserable sinner to repentance and faith in the
atoning blood of Christ. The economy of a chris-
tian society, and an affectionate display of pastoral
tenderness and care, bring forward the tender
plants, till, as trees of righteousness, they bear
fruit to God’s glory.

Without losing the character of a minister by
mixing with his duty some portion of secular
affairs, the Methodist Missionary assimilates him-
self to his converts, by visiting in their families,
eating at their tables, and sleeping in their cot-
tages; he is familiar as a brother, compassionate
as a pastor, but authoratative and vehement as a
preacher: he has neither the stiffness of learning,
the pride of office, nor the haughtiness of a man
of fortunes his Mission forms his business, and
he attends to it as his proper work. Civilization
is good, but. his grand object is to make men
Christians: his work, it is true, does not show so
much upon earth, ‘because he rarely keeps a jour-
nal, his time being spent in preaching, praying,
and visiting from house to house; and hence,
though he may write a solitary letter now and
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then, he does not keep that minute account of
facts which might be both profitable and interest-
ings he can, however, say, What my more
gifted brother has written, I will, by the grace of
God, perform; this activity of our Missionaries
may. account for society having less minute and
detailed accounts of our excellent and prosperous
Missions than almest any other people, for while
others have let the light of their noble institutions
shine with an extensive splendour, our’, till of
late, has been, like Gideon's lamp, eoncealed in
a pitcher; we have not given them that just por-
tion of celebrity which is necessary to insure their
support, and to place them in their proper rank
and light; hence, although the Methodist con-
nexion has sent out nearly two hundred Mission-
aries to foreign parts, we have no regular and
condensed history of the Missions, save what is
found in a few solitary letters, and nine or ten
annual reports; this is all the information they
have given to the world of that vast and extensive
work, which for these forty years past they have
been silently carrying forward. in foreign lands.
The London Missionary society abounds in

documents; the Moravians have minute and in~
teresting histories of their Missions; the Baptists
both astonish and edify the world with the just
and yet splendid accounts of their translations and
success 3 the Church Missionary society is gather~
ing up even the crumbs and fragments of their
Missions, to form an entertainment for the public.
But, till lately, many people never knew that
such a thing as a flourishing Methodist Missson
existed, so much. were we cast into shades for
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Wwant of a just and diguified exposition .of our
affairs. 'That angel of benevolence, Doctor Coke,
was for a time the only oracle of Missionary in=
formation, and to him was in a great measure
cofifided the management of this vast concern
but now he is no more; the writer of these lines
earnestly wishes that some of his brethren, whose
talénts and information are competent to the sub-
ject, would favour the world and the society with
a just and comprehensive history of the Methodist
Missions, in their rise, progress, economy, success,
and present states such a-work would meet with
both a rapid sale and extensive reading, it might
contain a short and pleasing obituary, of those who
have died abroad, memoranda of persecutions,
‘patronage, Providential opening, &ec. and by de-
tailing the best means necessary to prosecute and
establish Missions, might greatly assist the young
Missionary in his noble career; who at present is
furnished with little more than a few Reports; the
‘Minutes of Conference, and forty or fifty volumes
of Divinity, which, though good in themselves, have
no direct bearing upon his main workj; I reason
from facts, and not from theories ; when I first went
to Nova Scotia, I had not a single line or tract
upon the nature of Missions, for even the Reports
were not'then in being and the first thing I met
upon the subject was a little shilling- edition,
printed in America, of Melville. Horn’s Letters;
I put this into my pocket, till I had time to read
it, -and riding over an inundated marsh, lost it
ifi' the water; when the flood subsided, a setler
found ‘my book, and spread it carefully before his
fire to dry: the next year passing the same way,
) b
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1 called by accident at his cottage, where I found
my lost treasure, which I read with avidity, pro-
fit, and delight; and though it is fifteen years this
spring since the circumstance occured, and I have
travelled during that period more than twenty
thousand miles by sea and land, yet I have. pre«
served the little. foundling ever since: hence, 1
am confident, that if such a work as ¢ Crantz’s
Mission to Greenland, Loskiel’s Book, or Brown’s
Propagation of Christianity,” had been put iito
my hand, both my mind and my Mission would
have been the better for them. -But, to conclude,
it may be objected to the following Narrative that
it is. not well written j=--that this is the case I will
readily grantj-—-a good writing implies a good
writer---a character which the subjeet of the fol-
lowing pages does not assume; and for which he
has had few opportunities of qualifying himself, as
he went to sea when a boy, and did not return
till about four years before Providence mysteri-
ously opened his way to go.as a Missionary to a
foreign land, where active and laborious travelling
and preaching allowed him but few opportunities
of improvement. The above reason will account
for its destitution of natural history, botany, and
many other scientific subjects, which might have
pleasingly and profitably adorned its pages. He
has written, however, with a warm heart towards
the cause of Missions---an interest, which to pro-
mote, he has devoted fourteen of the best 'years,‘
of his life; and did God give him strength, it is
the first wish of his heart to be still employed in
this noble and Apostolic career: hence, had he. ar-
rived in England before his lamented and disin-
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terested friend, Doctor Coke, sailed for the Indies,
it was his intention to have accompanied that holy
and laborious patron of Missions to the islands of
the Fast, according to an intimation he had given
the Doctor in his last letter to him. | g

I must now bespeak the reader’s candour to th
faults of my work : ¢ what I have written I bave
written3” .and yet I disclaim any thing like
severity : the office of -a dictator 1 do not assume,
for though I have occasionally mentioned some
things capable of improvement in our own system,
which, with all its faults,- is a happy result of hu-
man wisdom and prudence; yet I did not believe
that any of my brethren would assume that it was
perfect, and having been nearly fifteen years in
foreign parts, | must be a mere dolt not to have
gained some little experience in subjects of this na-
ture. 'To the candour of the Christian public, and
the care of Divine Providence, 1 commit the
following pages; if they are not useful, I shall,
at least, feel thankful that | have done no harm.
If they tend, in any degree, to promote the good'
cause of Missions, I shall esteem my labours amply
rewarded. My wish and desire is, that all nations
should serve the true God---all men love each
other---and that the Gospel may have free course -
and be glorified, until the earth be full of the
knowledge of the Lord, as the waters cover’
the sea.

JOSHUA MARSDEN.

TRAFALGAR-PLACE, Stoke, near
Plymoisth-Docky March, 1816.
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NARRATIVE OF A MISSION,

&e.

CHAPTER FIRST.

Soft airs and gentle heavings of the wave,
Impel the bark whose errand is to save ;
'To succour fallen nature and replace
The smile of piety on sorrow’s face.
Let nothing adverse, nothing unforeseen
Impede the bark that plows the deep serene ;
That flies like Gabriel on his Lord’s commands,
A herald of God’s love to distant lands.
Cowrek.

AFTER a most affectionate parting with my dear
friends, whom I did not know I should ever see again,
on the 24th of August, in the year 1800, we went on
board the Snow Sparrow, Captain Humble, bound
for Halifax in Nova.Scotia: 1 had the advantage of
some of my brethren in having been to sea before,
yea, and twice shipwrecked in the course of twelve
months ; hence marine travelling with all its horrors

The northern blast—the shatter’d mast,

The syrt—the whirlpool and the rock ;

The breaking spout—the stars gone out 3

The boiling strait—the monstrous shock ¢
did not fill me with any lively apprehensions of fear.
Sickness that dreadful tribute paid by most when en-
tering upon the world of waters I did not antici-
pate; having never been sick on any former occasion.
A good conscience and a steadfast reliance on the

B
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The singular providence of (iod in preserving the Missionaries from Shipwreck,

Lord Jesus Christ sweetly composed my mind, and
gave me some degree of pleasure in looking forward
to the accomplishment of the voyage, Itisa singu-
lar proof of the providential care of the Almighty;
that from the year 1770, the period when the first
Methodist Missionaries satled; to the present time;
not an instance has occurred of one of them
being lost at sea; either by shipwreck, or storm.
It is true, some have beensaved ‘“ by the skin of their
teeth.” They have seen death in the hurricane,—
death in the lee shore:—death in the sunken ledge;
in the white winged squall: and io the thunder of an
enemy’s guns: but the instance is to be recorded, of
a single person, ever having fallen a victim to any of
these ministers of mortality, They have sailed in
all seasons of the year; in all kinds of vessels;
with all sorts of captains; and under all paral-
lels of latitude; and yet providence has preserved
them from violent death: they have gone to the east,
to the north, te the west and the south, and save in
one or two cases of natural death; which might as
certainly have happened on shore; they have gene-
rally arrived in safety. Surely this should be men-
tioned to the honour of divine goodness, and for the
encouragement of such as may in future embark in
this blessed work.

In a few days we cleared the land and entered upon
the mighty atlantic ocean; vast world of waters!
what immense treasures lie hid in thy bosom : thou-
sands have sunk in thy mighty billows to rise no more
till the final judgment. My brethren were exces-
sively sick, and I found a pleasure in being able to
wait upon them, and minister to their wants: we
soon lost sight of the diminishing hills of Ireland, and
Scotland ; and were encircled with one vast horizon
of water and sky. Our vessel was small, and very
leaky: the crew seemed a mixture of all nations.
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The Sea unfavourable to the Exercise of stated Devotion.--The evils of awet Birth,

We had also several passengers on board, who did
not fear God; but being all united to reprove and
discountenance sin, we did not doubt getting com-
fortably oo our voyage. One great drawback to our
comfort, was the leakiness of the vessel, which kept
the sailors always at the pumps, and melted more
than thirty tons of the cargo, which consited chiefly
of salt. As we proceeded on our voyage, the sea
sickness subsided ; and we spent many profitable sea-
sons, either in singing, prayer, or spiritual conversa-
tion, in Mr, Black’s state-room : this was our asy-
lum, when either silly conversation, or trifling made
the large cabin disagreeable. I no place, or situ-
ation, are there so many difficulties, in the way of
public and private devotion as at sea. Sometimes the
rolling of the ship prevented us from either kneeling
or standing ; at other times the captain was impe-
riously called upon deck; the noise of navigation—
the shouting of the sailors—the roaring of the wind—
the waves dashing—and the ship tossing all conspire
to forbid the stated return of prayer. I didnot much
like the circumstance of doing duty as a marine, in
the event of an action, although Mr. Black was ap-
pointed the captain; hence, while Messrs. Bennet,
Lowry, and Oliphant, buckled on the marine ac-
coutrements, under their worthy captain, I requested
to have my station in case of an engagement at one of
the great guns. The stormy weather made my birth
very uncomfortable; my quilt and blankets were
seldom dry; and one night I'had so severe a cramp
in my stomach, that, for some time, it appeared, as if
both my sea and mortal voyage were almost at an end:
my soul was happy in God in the midst of torment;
from which I obtained no relief, as I could keep
nothing on my stomach, until Mr. Oliphant brought
me a tumbler of French brandy; and as it appeared
my case was desperate, 1 drgnk it off ; the intenseness
B
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Incidents that befell us during the Voyage to Halifax.

of the pain abated ; but I felt no more ebriety from
the fumes of the spirit than if I had only taken cold
water. We had prayer morning and evening, and
preaching on the Lord’s day :—this practice rarely
fails to impress the minds of the crew with some little
seriousness. Nothing material occurred till we ar-
rived near the banks of Newfoundland, when oune of
our marine family Captain Blunt, died; theold man
had been taken by the French, but obtained his li-
berty, and was now returning to his family at Halifax.
Alas! how often do our prospects and our graves lie
in the same direction ! Our comforts all blossom in
the vicinity of the tomb; should we not rejoice with
trembling—
Here every drop of honey hides a sting, ‘
Worms wind themselves into our sweetest flowers.
Cowrer.
““ we should suspect some danger nigh where we pos-
sess delight ;” though rough in his manners, I trust
he was a servant of God : and it is not the polish of
the courtier, but the piety of the Christian that will
fit us for the kingdom of heaven. In addition to the
usual trials of our faith; a leaky vessel, foul winds,
dark hazy weather, and darker 'nights; we were
chased by a French corvette privateer; she bore
down upon us ina very warlikestile : although fight-
ing and religion are two things so widely different,
that it is as difficult to reconcile them, as to prove
that they do not exist ; yet on this occasion, the mi-
nisters of peace buckled upon themselves the imple-
ments of war, and Mr. Black with his four marines
and small arms, was disposed to give them as good a
reception as David gave Goliah. The myrmidon,
however, did not like our appearance; for being two
~n company, and both well armed, she thought fit to
shear off, with all the canvas she could set. A little
after this, a circumstance happened, which but for
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A remarkable Deliverance from the jaws of a Shark.

the guardian care of a watchful providence, might
have proved fatal to several of the Missionaries, as
well as myself. One day the weather being fine, and
the sea calm, and the ship having but little wa
through the water, (as we had now been better than
five weeks on board) the captainpurposed swimming
alongside; for which purpose he let down a stage,
requesting the mate at the same time to take the boat
some distance from the vessel, to ascertain whether a
current was not carrying us to the eastward. Mean-
while, several of us launched into the mighty ocean,
aud were swimming alongside, and near the ship, till
the mate, who was some distance off, and had his line
down, hailed the Sparrow, requesting those over-
board to get into the vessel as quick as possible, for
that he had seen two large sharks swimming alongside
the boat, which he suspected had left the ship to fol-
low him. Thus, were we, by the good providence
of Jehovah, and a singular coincidence of circum-
stances, saved from a terrible and untimely death :
truly we were enabled to say with Jonah—*I will
sacrifice unto thee Lorp with the voice of thanks-
giving., I will pay that I have vowed: salvation
isof the Lorp.”” Had not the boat lelt the vessel,
we might all have been destroyed ;—had she gone a
little later, the danger would have been equally
great :—had she returned before we went into the
water, the sharks might have come back with her,
and would have darted on their prey’ He that has
no eyes to behold the particular providence of God in
such an event; no heart to feel grateful for such a
deliverance ; no wisdom to record the divine interpo-
sition; is blind as a mole; stupid as a statue; and
utterly devoid of Christian perception and gratitude.
«¢ Bless the Lord, O my soul, and forget not his
benefits ;’ write them upon thy memory, and grave
them upon the table of thy heart.
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A Voyage on the Ocean is a lively Emblem of a Christian’s Life.

We arrived at Halifax the fourth of October,
after a passage of six weeks, all through boundless
mercy in good health, save our worthy brother Ben-
nett, who had been indisposed most of the voyage.

PR —
EMBLEMATICAL REFLECTION.

A mariner’s life is a lively emblem of the chris-
fian’s voyage to the peaceful shores of calm eternity ;
a thousand rocks and dangerous reefs lic hid in the
faithless sea, here the vortex of despair whirls its boil-
ing and tumultuous waves, now the boisterous storms
of affliction blow with terrible fury, anon gusts of sud-
den temptation descending like the white winged
squall terribly ruffle and agitate the peaceful surface:
of the soul; now he glides swiftly before the auspi-
cious gales of faith and love; by and by an athwart-
ing ¢urrent of corrupt nature scts him several points
out of his regular course; sometimes he cannot fa-
thom the mysterious depths of divine providence, and
often through the dead calins of lukewarmness he is
hindred from pursuing his heavenly voyage; although
his sun isstill in the firmament, yet his soul is often
perplexed for want of a clear discovery of his origi-
nal splendour, from which to begin a new data and
pursue his voyage; but soon as the immortal darts )
his radiance through the clouds,

The saint expands his wings
Wide to the wind, and as he sails he sings,
And loses by degrees the sight of mortal things.
As the shores lessen so his joys arise,
The waves roll gentler and the tempest dies ;
Now vast eternity fills all his sight,
He floats on the broad deep with infinite delight,
The seas for ever calm, the skies for ever bright.

v Warrs,
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The Stzte’of the Mission in Nova-Scotia, with Hegard to Chapels, &e,

We were now in a new world, and what at first
furnished matter of surprise was to see the houses,
though built of wood, wear an elegant, clean, and
neat appearance; the friends in Halifax received us
with every mark of gladness and respect, and wel-
comed our arrival to this western Scotland with much
christian affection. Perhaps in no part of the world
1s there a kinder or more generoussocietvthan the flock
at 1lalifax, indeed this isthe characteristic of most of
the inhabitants of* Nova Scotia; these wild woods
are the nurseries of real kindness, and their frozen

* A mission to Nova Scotia was at this time greatly wanted ; they had prior
to this period only received two Missionaries from the connexion, Mr, Wray
and Mr. Abraham i, Bishop, both of whom having gone to the West 1ndies,
(where they died) the province was now neaily destitute, having only the
labours of Messrs. 1. and James Man, Mr., W. Black, and Mr. M‘Call; these,
whether we consider the extent or population of the province, were like a
volitary star in a vast portion of firmament, A slight sketch of our chapels,
and the probable numbers. they will contain, will shed a glimmer of light on
the importance of this mission,

Halifax, the capital of Nova Scotia, | Horton,one ......cvnvvrnen....250
one chapel! will contain....... 1600 | Windsor, one ... :

Liverpool, along shore, one......500 | Barringtow, one

Shelbarn, one......evvenn.. +...400 | In the province of New Brunswick.

Annapolis,one .......u.. 1 5t. Johns, the capital, one....,.1000

Granville, one.......... Sheficld, 0ne L.vevinneenngerea 200

Sackyville, one ...... St. Ann’s, one..viieinnenena,, .. 400
Pont de Bute, one.......... +.+.800 | St. Stephens, one .. .nuvevne,....400

Besides these nearly one hundred preaching places deep in the bosom of the
woods, along the banks of rivers, on the shores of the Atlantic, the bay of
Fundy, and the Gulf of S$t. Lawrence, and upon the borders of the Grand
Lake, thousands of these but for the mctlodist Missionaries would never bear
the werd of life; other ministers are chiefly stationary—they are pastors of
flocks, and seldom go far from their centre. The methodist Misstonary roves
far and wide; preaches one night in the but of a fisherman, the next in the cot-
tage of a woodman, and probably the night following in the house of a farmer,
or the parlour of a merchant. In summer be travels on horseback, and in win-~
ter sometimes on horseback and sometimes in a sled; and at other times when
the snow is too deep, on foot. No man will do for a methodist Missionary in
this country who has much of the fastidiousness of the fine gentlemanabout him,
To a candidate for this mission, such questions as the following would not be
irrelavent: Will you trudge through the snow? Can you ride upon the ice—
carry your saddle-bags upon your shoulders? Are you afraid to cross a rapid
river in a log canoe¢? Can yousit in 2 smoaky hut, and eat buck-wheat cakes ?
Will your constitution bear cold 14 or 20 degrees below the freezing point—
ride through solitary woods—bear thousands of musquitos—and put up with
peor lodgings and a cold bed? '



16 THE NARRATIVE

rArrived safe in Halifax,.—A Desciiption of the Town.

climate is a noble theatre of hospitality; Yew people
in any part of the world treat strangers with more
kindness or manifest more affection for their ministers
than the inhabitants of this province.

We were abundantly consoled for the roughness of
our voyage by the kindness we met with on landing.
“ May the Lord reward them in that day.” We
preached during our stay with much pleasure and
profit both to ourselves aud others, and found by our
mntercourse with the truly pious, that religion is the
same in all parts of the world ; it humbles, it puri-
fies, it unites to the Saviour, it endears to each other,
After staying a while at *Halifax, brother Lowry

* Halifax, the capital of Nova Scotia, was built by a colony from England
in 17495 it is delighifully seated in Chebucto harbour, lat. 44 degrees 44 minutes
north, long. 63 degrees 30 minutes west. The town is an oblong square, ex-
tending from what tiiey call fresh water river sonthward to the king’s dock-yard
in a northerly direction; its whole length is about two miles, and contains a
large garrison, a naval yard, and a population of about 9000 souls, The mar-
ket is fine, and for plenty of choice and cheap fish is superior to any place in
the world ; salmen, mackerel, shad, lubsters, halibut, and various other kinds
are met with in the greatest abundance : they mention an instance of an admiral
who had lately arrived, and having an entertainment sent his servant for a
dollar’s worth of lobsters, who, to his no small surprise, brought a whole boat
load on board: in a word, the place abounds with all the blessings of lite
Here are two episcopal churches, and one presbyterian; a methodist chapel, a
roman catholic chapel, and meeting houses for the baptists, seceeders, and
quakers. The government house is built of free-stone, and is a large handsome
edifice; there is a house for the second in command, a court house, a province
hall where the assembly meet, an arsenal, naval yard, marine hospital, toge-
ther with large ranges of barrachs both for the officers and men. The town is
the residence of the governor, the admiral, the bishop ot Nova Scotia, and a
nnmber of other officers belonging to government; it probably contains about
1000 houses, many of them handsome, and all rising on the side of a hill, have
a fine appearance from the harbour. Our chapel is not handsome, but 15 well
attended, and on sabhath evenings always crouded ; adjoining the chapel is a
very good mission house, for the residence of a married Missionary, The coun-
iry round Halifax exhibits a scene of sylvan barrenness; yet the prospects are
Tomantic, and the roads remarkably good ; the climate is perhaps more moder-
ate than any other part of Nova Scotias the thermometer is seldom lower than
16 degrees in winter, or higher than 70 degrees in summer. A few Tndians
live in the vicinity of Halifax, who chiedly get their living by fishing; but alas!
these natives of the wilderness are much diminished in every part of the pro-
vince; in general they are civil and harmless, unless when intoxicated with
spirituous liquors. This town will in time become a place of great trade ;
during the late war it flourished beyond all former precedent, which may be
chiefly attributed to the vast number of prizes continually coming in; it is the
great emporium.of Nova Scotia, and indeed, of British }‘unerica, and carries
on a great trade in fur, lumber, izh, vil, butter, beef, cheese, pork, oats, &c. &e.
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My Journey betwixt Halifax and Windsor.

and myself' set off for Windsor, in the way to our
respective missions, his being the city St. Johns,
New Brunswick, and mine at the head of the bay
of Fundy. The distance from Halifax to Windsor
is 46 miles, the road lies through a vast wilderness,
with only here and there a house. I had now an
opportunity of reflecting on my new situation. A
young man two and twenty, with but little experi-
ence, little religion, little fortitude, and knowledge
of the world, placed in one of the most critical and
trying situations among men—a missionary in a
foreign land; a character that should be upright in
his motives, pure in his affections, and holy in his
life; asituation that requires all the zeal of a Xavier,
the patience of a Brainard, and the self-denial of a
Gregory Lopez, together with the meekness and
perseverance of a Swartz. I had, whilein England,
earnestly besought the Lord to open a door for me to
act as a Missionary, but now I feared I had not
sufficiently counted the cost. A Missionary is pecu-
liarly called to prepare for trials of the most formi-
dable kind; he must virtually *bid farewell to
“ friends, pleasures, and comforts, and stand in rea-
““ diness to endure the greatest sufferings in the work
“of his Lord and master. It is inconsistent with
“ ministers to please themselves with the thoughts of
*a numerous auditory, cordial friends, a civilized
“ country, legal protection, aflluence, splendour, or
““even a competency; the slight and hatred of men,
< false friends, gloomy prisons, and tortures, the
*society of barbarians of uncouth speech, miserable
«accommodations in wretched wildernesses, hunger
¢ and thirst, nakedness, weariness, and painfulness,
“hard work, and litile worldly encouragement,
“should rather be the objects of their expectation.”
Thus the apostles acted in primitive times, and

* Dector Carey.
fa
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In all Lands the principal Objcct of a Christian Missionary is Man’s Salvation.

“endured hardness as good soldiers” of Jesus
¢ Christ.”> Thus should all reason who are called
to embark in this blessed and arduous work ; but
gloomy unbelief is disposed to sink at the threshold
of such a career, and even the heart of a sincere
christian may be betrayed into fear by the anticipa-
tion of trials congregated and formidable; the pain-
ful musings of my mind were not a little augmented
by the appearance of the country naked, wild, barren,
and mountainous, which made my first journey in
Nova- Scotia, both tedious and uncomfortable: but
I was going upon a good errand. Pleasant scenery
and delightful landscapes, may please the mere tra-
veller ; but the Christian Missionary has a nobler ob-
Jject than the beauties of a flower, the genus of a
plant, or the altitude of a mountain. He is sent to
save lost men ; and whether upon the deserts of Tar-
tary, the wilds of Missoury, or the snowy cliffs of
Caucausus, his lot may be cast; still he keeps this
object in view : yea, the true Missionary should be
willing to go to the ends of the earth, in order to
save perishing sinners, ransomed with the atoning
blood. O ye holy men who have gone to Labrador, to
Greenland, and to Tartary ! ye have made it evident,
that neither the charms of country, nor the mildness of
climate had any influence on your godlike calcula-
tions : it was not a motive that weighed in your minds,
whether the valleys were covered with ice, grass, or
sand. so that the “ Word of God might have free
course and be glorified.” Ah, how few imitate your
self denying spirit! and burying, in the consideration
of doing good, every fond hope of earthly pleasure
and human applause,
Fly to EArth’s utmost bound at duty’s call,
And for the Heathens sacrifice their all.

. Late in the evening, I arrived at Windsor, and was
kindly entertained at the house of a Mr. Church, a
respectable colonist. Windsor is a small town on the
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‘Windsor University, remarks on

road that leads to Annapolis and the the bay of Fun-
dy: it is not far from the bason of Minas, and may
be considered as the centre of Nova-Scotia. The vil-
lage is pleasantly situated ; and is surrounded for a
few miles. with some of the best land in all the pro-
vince. Near the town stands the university of Nova-
Scotia—an institution wisely intended, but at that
time conducted in a manner not much to the credit
either of learning or piety. The fact is, we should
never go beyond nature in our calculations: aland of
woods may, for these forty years to come, dispense
with such an institution. The few lawyers, doctors,
and clergymen required by the comparative improve-
ment of an infant colony, can never furnish students
for a large university : and those who are to follow
the plough tail, and cut down maple logs, may very
well spare a few scraps of latin and greek : in short,
the university (so called) had few students, and only
one professor, the Rev. Mr. Cockrane, who acted as
teacher, lecturer, professor, president, &c. &c.

CHAPTER SECOND.

During my stay in Windsor, T had an opportunity
of exercising my mission, and preached to a very
attentive and respectable little company in a private
house. The chapel stood a little out of the town,
and as the weather was cold, a dwelling-house was
considered preferable: this custom prevails much
during the winter. Many of the little chapels are
in the woods, and some of them have not the benefit
of stoves, without which it is next to impossible to
occupy them during the cold weather. Formerly
religion flourished in Windsor; but whether the
thades of a university, 0é the paucity of faithful

€
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Arrival on my Mission at the head of the Bay of Fundy.

Missionaries, caused the lovely plant to decline, T
will notsay; at present itappears well nigh banished
from the place. There is a church, and a small
Methodist chapel: but true® Christians are sadly
dwindled away; and few remain to lament the un-
happy declension.

After staying awhile in Windsor, I set off for my
mission where the friends who had po preacher, re-
ceived me with much kindness and affection, as one
who had come to bring them the greatest of all bles-
sings,—“ the precious gospel.”” I found a loving,
well-informed, and hospitable people; and a chain of
settlements cennected together, stretching from the
river Napan to the river Pedecodiack ; and: from
Cumberland bason to the bay de Vert, on the gulf of
8t. Lawrence; including Napan, Amherst, Fort-
Lawrence, Fort Cumberland, Pont de Bute, Sack-
ville, Dorchester, or Membrancook; in all of which
I had to preach the unsearchable riches of Christ.

This part of Nova-Scotia forms the boundary line
to the province of New Brunswick. They were both
formerly under the French government, called by the
general name of Acadia,} the land being indented by

* The author begs leave to say, lest Le should be deemed narrow and uncha-
Titable, that by true religion he does not mean methodism, nor by christians
methodists, The doctrines of our most excellent articles and homilies are un-
doubtedly the doctrines of the reformation: wherever these are preached by
holy zealous men, whether in or out of the church, the most blessed conse-
quences will follow ;—the vicious sinner will be turned from the error of his
ways, a holy people will be formed and united together, the bible and religion
will be the grand concern of life, spiritual-mindedness, love, faith, and zeal
willbeapparent; and where these things are absent, is there any true religion ?

+ 1 will beg leave, as it is to be the theatre of my fature mission, to make
my readers somewhat acquainted with the whole province of Nova Scotia.
Nova Scotia is a large peninsula, reaching from the province of New Brunswick
into the Adlantic; it lies between lat. 43 degrees 30 minutes and 48 degrees
4 minutes north, and between long. 58 degrees 50 minutes and 67 degrees west ;
its length is 307 miles, its breadth 154, and it contains about 14,000 square
miles. ~Boundaries.—Bounded north east by the Gulf of St. Lawrence and the
straits of Northumberland and Canceau ; east south and south west by the at-
lantic ocean; west by the bays of Fi undy and Vert, and the provimce of New
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A Description of the Province of Nova Scotia from Morse,

the bay of Fundy on the one hand, and the gulf of
St. Lawrence on the other, may very properly be cal-
led the isthmus of Cumberland. My mission ex-
tended about twelve miles in the one province as far
as the river Napan; and about twenty two into the
other as far as the river Membrancook. The roads
were dismally bad ; winter was approaching with all
its horrors: however, 1 felt determined to devote
myself wholly to the work of my mission, and un-
ceasingly preach the Lord Jesus ; as also to cleave to
him with full purpose of heart. ,The people treated
me with great kindness and affection; they bore with

Brunswick, with which it is connected by an isthmus about 12 miles wide,
Names.—The name first given this province by the French was Acadia, which
was intended by them to denote a country of indefinite extent in the northern
parts of Nosth America: James 1. uf Scotland gave it its present name in the
year 1621. Historical Epochs.—In the year 1594 one May, an Englishman,
touched upon the coast. 1598 the isle of Sable was peopled by a number of
French convicts, left there by the Marquis de 1a Roche, who explored the west
of Nova Scetia, but made no settlement. 1605 Henry IV, of France granted
the Sieur de Mont a patent of the American territories from lat. 40 degrees to
lat. 48 degrees north. In the following year that Adventurer made a settlement
in Apnapolis. 1613 Anpapolis was destroyed by an English expedition from
Virginia, 1621 James L. of Scotland granted Sir William Alexander, of
Menstry, a patent of Nova Scotia, under the great seal of Scotland, by what
right it is bard to tell ; it was created into a palatine to be held as a fief of the
crown of Scotland, and the patentee had the usual power of a count palatine 3
no settlements of any consequence were under this patent. 1749 the English
government published proposals for the establishment of a new settlement at
Chebucto (Halifax), and an expedition sailed from England in the autumn of
this year, under genmeral Cornwalliv, consisting of 2700 persons. Parliament
devoted 40,000 pounds sterling to defray the expense, and 30,000 pounds an-
nually to support the settlement till 1755; many of the settlers, however, sooa
deserted; the soil was barren, the climate severe, and the Indiaps numerous
and hostile, prompted to war, and furnished with weapons by the Canadian
French.—The progress of the settlement for the first 11 years was extremely
slow. 1760: the capture of the Canadas this year, relieved the settlers from
the danger they weie constantly in from the Indians and French; emigrants
came over from England in great numbers, and the prospects of the colony be-
gan to brighten. 1763 : Nova Scotia, by the treaty of peace was finally ceded
to Great Britain ; since that time the provinee has advanced rapidly in commerce.
and population. The Religion is that of the church of England, (there are,
however, no tythes); the diocess of Nova Scotia includes Cape Breton, New
Brunswick, and St. Johns Island (now called prince Edward's Island);
it was first made a bishopric in 1787: there are 19 missions; the ministers
are supported partly by the society in Epgland, and partly by. tpe government.
Divisions.~Nova Scotia is divided into eight counties, subdivided into towu-
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" The Trade, Export, and Prosperity of the Province.

my weakness and inability, and nobly held up my
hands in the Lord. Frequentlv a goodly company
would ride through the wocds with me to my various
appointments, singing the praises of God in the soli-
tary wilderness. Truly those words were accom-
plished—*'The wilderness and the solitary place shall
be glad for then, and the desert. shall blossom
as a rose.”’—Forosts that were formerly vocal only
with the growling of the bear, the croaking of the
bull-frog, and the yell of the savage indian, were
now consecrated with the voice of praise, and saw
the sylvan cbapel raise its head amidst dark pines,

ships., Population.—The number of inhabitants amount nearly to 80,000. The
great body of the.people are of English origin.  Considerable numbers have
scttled there from Massachusets and Connecticut; after these the Scotch and
Frish are most numerous. There are numbers of German and Dutch, and a few
Trench Acadians, The Micmack Indians were the aborigines of the province;
they inhabit the eastern shore between Halifax and Cape Breton ; they have
about 300 warriors. Chief Towns.— Halifax, the capital, is before dcscribed.
Trure is a growing setllement in the county of Halifax; it is buiit on the bay
of Picton, on the north east coast of the province, nearly opposite the south
east ‘end of the island of St. Juha, and about 100 miles distant from Halifax,
with which place it has a free and speedy commuaication it contains, perhaps,
B0 liouses, and about 500 inhabitants, who arc principally Scotch 5 a few years
ago is was a small insignificant place, but is now the most flourishing in the
province ; its trade consists chiefly in the exportation of timber, great quantities
of which are shipped every year to Great Britain and Ireland, and dry goods
brought in return. Liverpool is a commercial settiement of the sea coast in
Queen’s county; it is built on Liverpool bay, and contains 200 houses ; the in~
kabitants are generally Americans,- and almost all merchants, or mariners;
the fown is regularly built in one long street; the trade is principally in fish
and lumber to the West Indies and Spain., The other principal towns are
Lunenburgh, Barrington, Argyle, Yarmouth, Digby, Annapolis, and Windsor.
Shelburn and Manchester, once so flourishing and populous, are now almost
deserted; the former in 1783 contained 600 families, now in 1815 it has not as
«any individuals; in Manchester the same year there were 200 houses (rather
’h}xts), now there are five houses and three barns.  Since the year 1753 this pro-
vince has increased in wealth and commerce to a degree scarcely credible: in
3153 the exports amounted to £29,555, the imports to £934 ; in 1810 the im-
ports from Great Dritain alone into the single port of Halifax amounted to
/;‘090,000, and into the whole province £1,200,800; the exports consist chiefly
of timber, fish, and lamber to Great Britain and the West Indies. With regard
1)) .lhe _clim.ula, the winters of Nova Scotia are generally severe and long, the
spring is rainy ; the summer is warm and foggy, and the-antumn very pleasant,
:hhee:g:‘ln(:;ﬂ'er;, but is in many places sandy and dry ; there is iron and coals im

b Y, but the fuel is chiely wood ; the province abounds in lime-stone,

sypsum and grind-stones, considerable ities of which
Daited Sintes” s d quantities of which they send to the
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Climate extremely cold.~Difliculty in crossing the Marshes.

towering birch, and spreading maple trees. In the
latter end of November, winter set in with all its
rigours. Those who are accustecmed only to the
cold of England, cannot conceive the intense sec-
verity of the winters in Nova-Scotia: the snow is of-
ten from four to six feet deep ; theice upon the rivers
is two feet thick ; the cold penetrates the warmest
rooms, the warmest clothes, and will render torpid
the warmest constitutions; it often freezes to death
those who lose their way in the woods, or get bewil-
dered in the thick and blinding fury of a snow drift.

My appointments were at Pont de Bute, in a cha-
pel embowered in the woods : here I preached every
other sabbath, On Monday, I rode to Tantramar;
a journey that sometimes cost me both trouble and
fatigue, as the marsh was frequently overflowed, and
the danger of crossing it was very great, owing to the
various creeks and dykes that intersected in every di-
rection, so that I was obliged on these occasions to
have a guide, who rode with a long pole in his harnd,
which as the waters we rode through were muddy,
he kept plunging to the bottom, a little ahead of his
horse, to ascertain the direction of the creeks, and
that we might not unawares plunge into any of them,
and thereby endanger our lives. 'Thus I have had to
cross six or seven miles of water often at the eminent
risk of my life ;—thanks to my preserving God, his
providence hath hitherto interposed in my behalf.
I usually preached at Tantramar, or Sackville, on the
Tuesday Evening; and was kindly entertained by my
friends, John and William Fawcett, two respectable
farmers, who having left England in rather indigent
circumstances, were become, by persevering industry,
pretty able men. On Wednesday mornivg, I gene-
rally set off through the woods for Membrancook:
This was one of my most dreary journeys, as I had
1o ride eleven or twelve miles witheut a single house,
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Riding through wilderness fell from my horse, and was bruised.

and for the most part a miserable road.” I cannot
here omit mentioning a particular mercy of divine
providence: as I was one day passing this dreary por-
tion of wilderness, in going down a hill, my horse
threw me over his head ; and as I fell chiefly on my
side and face, was bruised in a dreadful manner, and
hardly knew as I lay upon the ground, whether my
life and mission were not both about to terminate.
However, after the severe stunning subsided, I got up,
but my horse had strolled offahead ; what Ishould do
- Tknew not, nearly eight miles of the wood to pass; a
miserable road ; much bruised; weighed down with
top coats and boots; and had to preach in the even-
ing. Inthis situation Providence sent to my aid two
men, who were coming through the woods in an op-
posite direction : they kindly assisted me to catch my
horse, which I re-mounted, and rode to my appoint-
ment, and preached away most of my soreness, stiff-
ness, and fatigue. Thus kindly does the Lord bring
us through our trials, and proportion them to our
circumstances ; enabling us to bear them without
sinking ; and to profit by them in acknowledging his
hand, and giving him a tribute of praise. Sometimes
on Friday, I went to the upper part of the settlement,
and preached at the house of Willlam Fawcett. His
two sons and daughter-in-law were deeply pious. I
spent many most profitable seasons in their company.
A young woman who lived with them as a servant
was deeply pious: she lay, I think, three days in a
trance, and saw and heard most singular things. On
Saturday, I spent the day partly in visiting and part-
ly in studying and preparing for the morrow. On
the sabbath I preached in the forenoon, and afterwards
met and spoke to the society, one by one; in the
evening, preached again, generally at my lodgings,
to as many as the house would contain: the litile
ehapels in the country parts of the province are not
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My places of preaching, and difierent accommodations,

often used in the evening, as the bulk of the people
live a great distance, frequently seven, eight, and
ten miles from the chapel, and cannot retusp home
after preaching. Hence we usually preach to as
many as live in the neighbourhood of our lodgings;
and spend the evening in conversing upon the Re-
deemer’s kingdom, and his dying love to poor sinners,
On Monday we rode to Fort Lawrence, and preaciied
at the house of Thomas Roach, Esqg. a magistrate,
and member of the assemblv, and also a local preach-
er. It often happens with a Missionary in Nuva-
Scotia, that he may one dayv take up his guarters in
a log cottage, in the wilderness; the next he may
spend in a fisherman’s hut; and the day foliowing be
respectably entertained by a farmer, a merchant, or
a magistrate ; have an elegant bed room, a conifort-
able parlour, and the most hospitable entertainment.
These changes frequently expose us to severe colds;
but otherwise they agreeably checker with their
grateful vicissitude, the path of a Nova-Scotia* Mis.

# As Nova Scotia has been upon the minutes since the year 1785, and is
eonsidered as an important missionary station, it may not be improper here to
say something respecting the introduction of vital piety into this province. The
first particular excitement or revival in this cold and little-known colony was
in the year 1780, among a few methodist emigrants from Yorkshire, A Mr,
Newton and several others who bad come to these wilds (at that time as desti=
tute of religion as cultivation) established prayer meetings, by which means a
concern for religion was awakened among many other settlers, who had fled
from the noise of Europe to bury themselves in the gloom of these solitary woods,
and cultivate a few acres which neither the priest could tythe, nor premier hur-
then with taxes. Mr. William Black (whose father, a reputable farmer, bad
emigrated from Huddersfield, in Yorkshire) was among our pious colonists, or
to speak more correctly, was brought to the knowl.dge of divine things; at this
time, though a very young man, God intrusted him with excellent gifts, which,
directed and influenced by divine grace, rendered him 1n a tittle while the chief
speaker in this little colonial church; Mr. B. has for many years been a laborious
minister in these colonies, and, giving honour to whem honour is due, well
merits the title of Apostle to Nova Scotia; he has been the chief father of the
work, and by his ministry, and those who have acted with him, the gospel has
been preached from Cape Causo to Cape Sable, and from Halitax to the Gulf

of St. Lawrence. John and James Man have been useful and laborious Mission-
" aries in these provinces, and have both worn themselves out by serving God’s
cause. Here the reader will observe, that in the above note [ speak chiefly of
the cause of God among the methodists ; of other denominations L cannot speak,
and it is more proper they showld give the history of their owm mijssion.

D
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Hospitality of the Nova Scotians to Missionaries.

sionary. On Wednesday, rode to Amherst, and
preached in the court-house; and on Thursday to
Napan, and preached in Mr. Pike’s house. On
Friday, rode to Pont de Bute, and preached atsquire
Wells’s, a respectable justice of the peace and leader
in our society. Brother and sister Wells possessed a
large share of the love and fear of God; so that my
visit was often profitable, having my soul much
drawn out in preaching in the house, and my mind
sweetly refreshed by their conversation.

I was now in the neighbourhood of some of the
oldest settlersin these parts, by whose means religion
was first introduced. Some of them were gone to
their reward ; but several of their children and re-
latives still manifested much of the divine life and spi-
rit of religion ; and among these, I preached when-
ever a door opened, or spent my time in pastoral vi-
sits. 'These were precious seasons; and often times
our little sylvan chapels were filled with the presence
of God, and my social visits were both profitable and
pleasant. Indeed there is no people in the world
more kind than the Nova-Scotians: a Missionary to
this country has to bear hardships from the weather,
from travelling, from the great changes in theaccom-
m_odations, and from various natural causes; but
with regard to the people, each house into which a
Missionary enters is hospitality hall, and every friend
W}m entertains him a Gaius or Philemon, at least in
Kkindness ; nor do I think that there is a place in the
world where a Missionary may live happier. The
church Missionaries who go there, live and die very
contentedly in that country.—This is the case with
the Presbyterians,—they voluntarily expatriate them-
selves. Provisions are exceedingly cheap ; they have
no taxes; no tythes; and the impost duties upon im-
Ported articles is very small. A lover of solitude
might realize all the pleasures of Zimmerman or Ely
Bates's rural philosophy; and a lover of God and
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A Chrsitian Mission is 2 noble Work.—Why only young Men sent.

piety, may admire creation here in her primeval
grandeur,

For rais’d sublime on her unpolist’d throue ;

‘Wild nature reigns unrivall’d and alone,

The man of God cannot go °“ where universal love
smiles not around.” From the woods of NovaScotia.
from the rock of Gibraltar, or from the swamps or
sands of Africa there is a road to God. It is a child-
ish weakness that prevents many good men from leav-
ing their countryto spread the gospel in foreign lands;
and whoever thinks himselftoo wise, too learned, too
important for this blessed work abroad, makes it most
manifest that he has studied the example of the apos-
tles and the genius of the gospel to very little effect.
There is something so truly pleasant to a heart warmed
with zeal for God’s glory, to forego the gratifications
of elegant chapels and large congregations, and al-
most every domestic comfort, and preach to a hand-
ful of people in the wilderness, or a group of blacks
under a cedar tree; that the man who does not kin-
- dle at the view, wants both dignity, simplicity, and
benevolence. Formerly our missions went a begging ;
but now, thank God, it is a little better ; though I
am still sorry that few or none go but young men up-
on trial ; or, indeed, assoon as they are taken out at
all, I have greatly wondered, that among so many
wise, judicious, faithful and learned preachers, as
are to be found in our connexion, none ever go up-
on this errand : perhaps, I shall be asked what is this
to me. It is painful to every one who has the least
particle of regard for the honour, the prosperity and
the respectability of missions: possibly I may be told
that they would lose their influence, their importance,
and their respectability at home; and that when they
returned, they would be in danger of having no niche
in the cennexion worth filling up, and be cast into the
back ground. I cannot, zhOWever, think that any

D
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Tn what way our Missions would become Respectable.

man of true piety will reason in this manner; and if
we only seek popularity, we shall not be extensively
useful either at home or abroad; but perhaps it will
be replied, the Missionaries who have been sent out,
have been greatly useful ;—they have thank God:
but if a few undisciplined vaw recruits have per-
formed such wonders, what might we not have ex-
pected from veterans, trained up in all the discipline
of war, if now and then a Gaulter, a Buckley, ora
Newton, were to take the field, and to take the lead
also ; surely our missions would rise in respectability,
as they would extend in usefulpess: but I beg pardon
for the freedom of these remarks and the digression
they have occasioned from my narrative, and will
row return to my mission, in Westmoreland.

Itis true I had now and then a rapid deep and wide
river to cross, in a log canoe; and that 1 might not
upset this wonderful bark while the man paddled me
over, I was obliged to sit in the bottom, on a little
straw. I had occasionally to ride over a broken
bridge, sometimes a floating bridge :—1I will explain
this.—A number of logs are laid upon the water, and
nailed to two transverse beams that extend from side
to side, and are sometimes fastened to each other:
such a mode of crossing a deep creek is certainly cal-
culated to dash a fear in the face of weak faith, and
compel a man to a dastardly wish that he had stayed
at home; but then he must cross it; he hasto preach
the gospel a few miles on the opposite side, and if he
be very timorous, aund afraid of death, he had better
not go upon this errand.  ““ Let none be sent who are
afraid to die” said a zealous Missionary, who la-
boured upon a part of the Indian territory, in the in-
terior of the United States, and who having sent for
a helper, informed t.he conference that the Indians
murdered all the white people they came across.

Since my return to England, 1 have frequently been
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A Description of the Micmac Indnns in Nova Scoti

asked questions relative to the Indians, under the
idea that at least, a part of our labours were directed
to them ; indeed, so much did this idea prevail, even
in the large and populous town of Liverpool, that
more than fifteen years ago, when about to emburk
from that port for Nova-Scotia, our pious brethren
prayed in the public chapels that we might be useful
to the poor savages.®* As it is necessary to rectify

* T bave already observed that there are but comparatively few Indians in
Nova Scotia, and that in all my intercourse with them I found them an harmless
civil people; T have sometimes met groups of them in the heart of the wonds,
where, if their views had been savage, they might bave murdered me with the
greatest security; but, save the aversion my horse had to the smell of bear’s
grease, with which they often anoint themselves, I was never molested by them s
I have also been inside their wigwams, have bought porcupine quill boxes of
them, have met them squatted upon the hearths of the colonists in the woods,
Their mode of living is truly wretched as well as precarious; it depends chiefly
upon what they take in hunting, viz. bears, mice, foxes, martius, otters, musks,
rats, lusifees, porcupines, &c. &ec. they generally eat the animal, reserving the
skin for sale; their process of cookng is both sammary and nusty, they take a
salmon ont of the water, and just as it comes from his native element pui it on
the coals, and when it is half broiled they fall to aud eat the wiole animal
tout en semble; in this manner they devour dogs, cats, and rats; as
long as they have any thing to eat they keep a great pot boiling in their wig-
wams, after eating they lle down, or smoke, then eat again, anrl if they rise
in the night they fqll upon the contents of the great pot, eat away, and then
smoke and lie down again. Their general appearance is the most wretched and,
squalid imaginable, us they symbolize with the filthiest of the Hottentots;
their women seldom wear any thing but a ragged dirty blanket threwn over
their shoulders, a jacket made of blanket for the men, mokessons to cover their
feet made of he skins of the animals they kitll. Their wigwams, or temporary
houses (for they migrate from place to place) are made of the boughs of trees
stuck in the earth, and covered with birch bark ; they rarely possess more fur-
niture than a great pot, a kettle, and a canoe. Their arms are a mushet, a
knife, and a tomahawk, in this manner you sometimes meet a little group of
them, the man with his mnsket and dog, a pipe in bis hat, a knife in bis belt,
his gun in one band and tomahawk in the other, his wife or Squaw with a little
wooden box upoen her back, in which she carries her papoose or child ; some-
times they carry their canoes, which being made of birch bark dexterously
stitched together, are very li'rht., and may easily be borne upon the head; perhaps
there are not more than 2000 in the whole country, and among these probably
not more than 300 warriors. Their intercourse with the Canadian Indians has
given them some notiou of the roman cathohe supeystition ; hence, they wear
beads, crucifixes, and often repair to their priests for pardon and absolution 3
the roman priests make a profitable trade of their intercourse with these chil-
dren of nature, and strenuously teach them that wearing a large crucifix,
counting their beads, and couafessing to their priests, will save their souls: it
must, however, be said, to the honour of the romish clergy, that their zeal to
convert these poor outcasts to a superstitious and gaudy religion, exceeds that of
other ministers to convert them to true piety. 1 have been credibly informed
that the estate left by the Honourable Mr. Boyle, is, or should be, devoted to
this purpose ; if the Missionaries receive an annual stipend for this purpose, itis
2 pity they do not take some pains with these poor creatures,
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The Methodist Mission not to the Indians, but Colonists.

this mistake, I know not a more suitable time then
the present; and observe ooce for all, that the mis-
sicn of the Methodists in Nova-Scotia, is not a mis-
sion to the Indians, but to the colonists or settlers,
many of whom are cut off from all other ministers by
their peculiar situation, and depend altogether upon
the labours of the itinerating Methodist Missionaries.

There are many settlers deep in the bosom of the
wilderness, along the banks of unfrequented rivers,
and on the shores of bays and creeks, far remote from
towns and regular roads, and almost cut off from all
the rest of the world : these children of nature’s soli-
tudes have immortal souls; and who shall carry them
the bread of life? who shall visit these cottages inthe
wilderness 2——The Methodist Missionaries, under the
patronage and direction of the British conference,
have done this.—They have penetrated these solitary
wilds; plunged into the depth of the vast forests;
and carried the light of salvation into the heart of
these desolate and umbrageous woods. ““'The wilder-
ness and the solitary place have been glad for them,
and the desert has blessomed as the rose.”

" And many a cottage in the deep recess,

Hails with delight the messengers of peace;

And oft beneath the gay aspiring trees,

Whose rustling leaves are music to the breeze,
The gospel’s sweet and joyous strains are heard,

The weak are ’stablish’d, and the drooping cheer’d ;
The savage Indian hears the joyful talk,

And buries deep the murd’rous tomahawk,

Savage no more, the renovating plan

Mouids into love th’ uncultivated man.

I have frequently preached at places where they
had not heard a sermon for sometimes more than twelve
mouths together. Ministerial intercourse is greatly
obstructed in this extensive country: the paucity of
Missionaries, and the extent and remoteness of the
settlements oppose many difficulties to a more en-
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Was taken siek at the Commencement of the Mission.

larged general and minute sphere of Missionary act-
ion. Thus, in my situation, at Westmoreland, I
was from 120 to 150 miles distant from any of my
brethren in the mission, with scarcely any intercourse
for several months in the year.

b — -~
CHAPTER THIRD.

In the midst of my labours, and almost at the
very onset of my mission, I was attacked with a most
severe cold, attended with a violent cough and deep
hoarseness, (in consequence of sleeping in a damp,
I might have said, wet bed); these, had I been pru-
dent, by a timely application of care and attention-
might have been alleviated and removed, but an
anxiety to supply my appointments, and an impru-
dence in disregarding the beginnings of indisposition,
(an error which has been fatal to many young
preachers) laid the foundation of a wound in my
constitution that I fear I shall carry with me to the
grave; in a little while my fever and cough increased
to such a degree as deprived me of sleep, and ren-
dered me unable to proceed in the work of my mis-
sion ; after a week’s confinement an earnest desire to
prosecutc my work prompted me to make another
effort, but alas! this gave the finishing stroke to my
disorder, and I came home with a fever and shiver-
ing that indicated the approach of some formidable
malady. I had now to take my bed in good earnest,
to which, and my room, I was confined eight weeks.
My disorder was an inflamation on the lungs, at-
tended with a spitting of blood, which reduced me
to a mere skeleton, and brought me to the very porch
of the immortal world Bui, daring my afiliction,
I had such a display of the power of religion as is
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The infelt Sweetness of Religion frequenlly accounted Enthusiasm.

bevond human language to describe ;—such an over-
flowing peace—such an inward and unshaken reliance
upon the friend of sinners—such sweet communion
with Jesus—and such soul ravishing manifestations
of his love, as exceeded all my ideas of spiritual
epjoyment ;—my room was an Eden, and~ my bed
appeared to be the very vestibule of heaven !'* I could
have been willing to bear an age of suffering for
such an heaven of enjoyment. Pain and weakness
did not prevent my weeping for joy, and praising
God all the day long. Surely if all the devils in hell
and all the men upon earth combined to persuade me
this was only imagination, I should not believe the_m.

At first, the affliction was a great trial to my faith
and patience. I had but just entered upon my mis-
sion, and to be cut off in the onset, far from my na-
tive land—among comparative strangers; separated
from my brethren in the ministry, in the midst of a
wilderness. Ah, few can tell the trials of such a si-
tuation! Nevertheless I had abundant reason to be
thankful: I found a home and hiding-place in God.
Brethren of the tenderest hearts, even among stran-
gers, and the comforts of the Holy Spirit, were sweet

* The author is well aware that language like the above may savour of en-
thusiasm to a certain class of readers, but he is not, on this account, willing to
relinquish the divine, the sweet infelt part of evangelical piety to the cold-
hearted moralist, the stiff pharisee, or the seeptical and cautious deist. Are we.
to lay the noblest emotions of religion, the purest gifts of the cross, and the
most lovely and soul ravishing fruits of the Spiritat the feet of Zeno or Epictetus ?
Shall we measure our religion by a standard horrowed from the cold uninflamed
philosophers of ancient days, or the fastidious nominal christian of the present ?
By these

Each pure seraphic bliss that warms the saint,
Bliss which no human eloquence can paint,
The peace that forms an Eden in the soul,
The joys that sweetly rise and gently roll,
The sacred commerce of a soul above,

The ardent flame of pure extatic love,

Are deemed a sprightly fancy, or at best,
The soft emotions of an amorous breast.
These sacred streams above their level rise ;
This standard’s too exalted for their size.
They spurn the Christian’s sweet experience,
Because above the summit of their sense,
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God in Pity to my Sitaation, made this sick Bed a great Blessing.

cordials to my soul. Ah, Xavier ! suffering, labour-
ing, and patient Xavier, I could not symbolize with
thee in my affliction, and say, ¢ Forsaken of all men,
“dying in a cottage.” I had not thy strength of
mind ; thv vigour of grace ; thy holy mortified, sub-
dued, and elevated spirit; hence, my merciful Fa-
ther gave the helpless infant nourishing milk; for
though this affliction was as the gate of heaven to my
soul, yet I cannot ascribe these luminous manifesta-
tions to remarkable antecedent faithfulness, nor yet
to an uncommonly deep experience in divine things.
I was but a young pilgrim, and as it respected minis-
terial growth, just in my infancy ;—what then was
it but the boundless goodness of that gracious Saviour
who, “not according to my works of righteousness,
“ but according to the counsel of his own will,” gra,
tuitously bestowed these blessing upon a poor, weak-
and forlorn creature. Perhaps, in a secondary view,
the following reasons might influence the divine com-
passion :—I was just entering upon an important
career of duty, and being stopped at the threshold,
might have sunk into dejection, had not God won-
derfully and graciously supported me. In my first
stages of piety I had tasted much of the sweetness of
religion; but now the Lord gave me a deep and de-
lightful draught; to prepare me for the blessed work
to which I have good reason to believe his providence
had called me.

The friends watched my bed with affectionate at-
tention, and marked every step of my disorder with
peculiar anxiety: prayer was made for my recovery
in every part of the settlement ; and the minds of the
people were remarkably affected, for they deemed my
affliction a judgment upon them, for their unfaithful-
ness to God.

I had now an opportunity of examining myself
(““asick bed is a detecter of the heart”) relativetomy

E
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Had a deep Conviction of the Divinity of Christ,

views in undertaking the mission, and truly I found
good reason to conclude, that my motives and inten-
tions were not unworthy the sacred ministry. In the
early part of myillness, I wasuncertain what the Lord
was about to do with me; but this text rested upon
my mind with considerable weight—¢I shall not die,.
butlive, and declare the work ofthe Lord,”’ and open-
ed some prospect of arecovery. I was greatlyled to
meditate upon the blessed truths of the gospel; each
of which shone with a new evidence to my soul, and
brought some divine consolation with it. Never did
the ministry of reconciliation appear either so desi-
rable or important as on this occason; and if a wish
for recovery stole across my mind, it was while re-
flecting upon the precious love of Christ to sinners.

Happy, if with my latest breath

I may but gasp his name ;

Preach him to all, and cry in death,

Behold, behold the Lamb.

Nothing gave me greater consolation than the su-
preme and eternal divinity of the ineffable Redeemer.,
—I would have staked my eternal all upon this truth ;
if St. Athanasius, in addition to the testimony of
Holy Scripture, had such an internal evidence, I do
not wonder at the bold, decided, and persevering
stand he made against Arianism; nor yet that he
should call this direful error the sin against the Holy
Ghost. The divinity of Christ appeared to me the
key stone of the Christian arch; the centre of union,
and palladium, of the whole system; for ifwe rob
Christ of his glory by tearing this noble tenet from
the creed ; what is there in religion but a farrago of
idolatory, or a system of deism. .

During my illness, some of my friends from differ-
ent parts of the mission coming fo visit me, I desired
to be propped up in bed, that I might once more have
the pleasure of preaching a crucified Saviour, It
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Was restored to Health, Resumed my L'xbour

was a most solemn and affecting hour: sighs and
tears—weeping and lamentations pervaded the little
audience ; and trulyitwas a ““time of refreshing from
the presence of the Lord.”

At length the Almighty was pleased to give a fa-
vourable turn to my disorder. He raised me from
the bed of languishing; he snatched me from the
grave; he redeemed my life from destructmn; and
has already added to it fifteen years: unerring wis-
dom knew what was best: I had more work to do;
more afflictions to suffer; and more experience to
gain : the set time was not come: may the Redeem-
er grant, that when the moment arrives, the best
wine may be reserved to the last.

Till glad T lay my body down, thy servant Lord attend
And O my life of mercy crown with a triumphant end.

As my strength recruited, I longed to resume the
blessed work of my mission. O that my heart might
always be as deeply and earnestly involved in the
things of God as it was at this time. 'The first ser-
men I preached after my recovery was with the ““Holy
Ghost, sent down from above:”’ the hardest hearts
were smitten as when a rock is broken to pieces by
the strokes ot a mighty hammer.

In the month of March, I visited Ramshag, a set-
tlement on the gulf of St. Lawrence, chiefly composed
of French people, and emigrants from the United
States of America: to this settlement I passed
through fifty or sixty miles of wood, bya road chiefly
composed of blazed trees ;* but as I had a good guide
we did not miss our way. In our journey, we came
to a little birch-bark covered log hut, in the midst
of the wilderness ; which to all appearance, seemed

* Blazed trees are notches cut with an axe in the direction youhave to pass:
The first persons who travelled the wilderness taking a compass, and steering
by that, blazed thc trees as they went along., If1 m.stake not, Mr, Wesle)
travellcd by the dint of a blaze in his journey from Savannah to Charlestown,

E2
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Visited Ramshag.—Entertainment of a Log Cottage in the Wonds,

more like poverty hall than the habitation of plenty,
We stopped to get some refreshment, ani the worthy
mistress of the mansion prepared the materials for her
tea table; which to my utt:, astonishment, was co-
vered with the productions of the sky, the ocean, and
the land.—I will give mv readers a bill of fare pro-
" vided as theappendages of tea,in this log-built cottage;
and from hence they maylearn bow many of the colo-
nis’s live in this “ boundless contiguity of shade :”—
First, two black ducks—second, a cold ham—third,
six salted herrings—~fourth, a plate full of boiled
eggs; which together with a large dish of vegetables,
with bread and butter, constituted the substantial part
of our tea refreshment. 'The reader will be readv to
ask from whence this profusion in the midst of the
wilderness ? It was chiefly the produce of their own
little farm or plantation. Their pigs running at large
in the woods supplied them with hams. Wild ducks
are found in the greatest plenty over the whole pro-
vince—the lakes, rivers, and sea coasts, arefull of
them. Their barn door fowls supplied them with
eggs. And their herrings were taken from a river
that runs through the woods near the house.

On my arrival at the settlements, on the gulf of St.
Lawrence, the whole scene exhibited a prospect at
once dreary, wild, and revolting enough to the feel-
ings. The travelling was all upon the ice; the com-
munication from settlement to settlement was chiefly
across bays, rivers, and portions of the gulf, all
bridged with a solid pavement of ice. The gulf it-
self was terrible as far as the eye could command ; and
immense masses lifted up like hills, and in’ some
places like a solid wall, rose in all directions ; and
appeared as though the ice had been formed during
the action of a storm. On the land, the dark green
woods (pine, spruce and fir trees) rising from a bed
of snow whiter than the purest silver, formed a singu-
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Visited tbe Gulf of St. Lawrence.—The wildness of the Scenevy.

far and rather pleasing contrast to the wildness of
the icy landscape, which is most exactly marked ia
the following picture by Phillips.

The hoary winter here conceals from sight

All pleasing objects, which to verse invite :

The hills and dales, and the delightful woods ;

The flow’ry plains and silver.streaming floods,

By snow disguis’d in bright confusion lie,

And with a daz’ling waste fatigue the eye.

O’er many a shining league the level main

Here spreads itself into a glassy plain :

There solid billows of enormous size

Alps of greenice in wild disorder rise.

But to compensate the dreariness of the scene, [
found a people hungering and thirsting for the bread
and water of life; without temple; without ministry;
and without ordinances. How mysterious the con-
duct of Divine Providence: thousands living in a
land of spiritual plenty, loath the food God has pro-
vided for them ; others with eager appetites, are de-
prived of the regular means, and only indulged with
a fragment now and then.

But God is infinitely wise :
*Tis we who cannot read the skies.

Notwithstanding the seeming difficulty of travel-
ling, the people came in great numbers from differ-
ent settlements, to hear the word: the Lord blessed
my unworthy labours: we had refreshing times.
Such was the loving simplicity of the people, that
they almost devoured what was delivered, for the
presence and blessing of God were sensibly felt in our
meetings. O hew sweet it was to meet with these
children of nature’s solitudes. I did not envy the
man lolling over a velvet cushion, preaching to a
splendid andience, in a lofty, spacious and elegant
chapel. It is true the smoke of the log houses* some-

% Log Houses,—As these are the first productions of architecture in a wilder-
ness country, and as, perhaps, two-thirds of the settlers in Nova Scotia reside
in them, take the following description of these sylvan mansionsy They are
made of the solid trunks of trees; twenty, thirty, or more feet long, and from
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The Term Missionary i

times annoyed me while preaching ; but I was more
cemfortable a thousand times than Hans Egade and
his companions, in Greenland; or than Jans Haven,
and his laberious and patiently persevering colieagues,
in Labrador. Indeed, when I reflect upon these holy
Tabouring, suffering servants of Ged, I blush to be
vriting athing called the <“ Narrative of a Mission ;”
in which I never lay ten nights upon the bare ground,
for the space of eight years. I am afraid the term
Missionary has lost all its digrity, by the manner in
which it has leen hackneyed in our connexion. We
alk of home Missionaries. We speak with great
dignity and gravity of having been on a mission to
Guernsey or Jersey: nay, indeed, we call ourselves
all Missiouaries; and it 1s probably from this misap-
plication of langunage that I have arrogantly called
myself by this vencrable name. O my Lord, may
Y wot be found in the day of judgment to have
(in this particular ) spoken 1dle words. 1ad I fol-
lowed the wandering tribes of Indians through the
interior wildernesses of North America : had I united
nmyseclf to the herds of Kalmucks, that traverse the
vast steppe of Tartary; or visited the interior of Aftica,
not to discover the source of the Niger or the Nile,
but to follow with the calls of salvation the Negro,

twelve to fourteen inches in diameter; they arc ent down, and then roughly
squared, (for 2 Nova Scotian, like a Spartan; uses only the axe, adze, and saw
to build lis house), after which they are dove-tailed at the ends, and laid one
upon ancther to a proper beighi; then the roof is laid on, and covered with
cither shingles, birch-bark, or boards; a dons, which sometimes serves for a
window too, is made by sawing away a portion of the trunks which formn the
budy of the house; the chimney, generally siiuated at one end, is constructed
of clay and rough stones, sometinies indeed this is made of logs ; the spaces
l\theen the frunks of the trees are filled sometimes with moss, and sometimes
“'11} clay, but iu so miserable a manner that the wind comes in from every di-
rection hence, in the wrinter they are exc ly cold, even though they may
kave nearly half a load of wood upen the fire at once, and the snow will fre-
quently beat in through the chinks; 1 have had it upon my bed and by my bed-
;ule 1|1‘a'm0r£1iug in considerable quantities. Two or three men will build a
dl{g ll)(ouse m,‘ a few days, as tiey have frequently no partition. The family eat,
‘e“n “star;d sleep in the same room, which contains, perhaps, two or three beds,
;I{:lal;ree(acl';gd.a sueet or coverlid ; in these huts 1 have coften slept, studied,
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'The awful End of a Drunkard at Ramshag.

the Hottentot, or the Boschemen! then truly I might
(after spending ten, fiftecn, or twenty years in this
labour of love) have assumed the honourable title
and the world would willingly admit my claim : did
my health add strength permit; the Lord who sees
my heart knows that it Jongs even in labours formi-
dable and forbidding as these to devote iself to him,

but my time is past, “and after having broken my con-
stitution in serving, as an humble subaltem this best
of all causes, I can new do little more than feel an
ardent desire to recommend it to others; but to re-
turn, as the people came many miles over the ice T
had to preach two sermons, having only an interval
long enough to speak individually to those who were
serious, or had received good impressions, for in
these wilds ( where you might have cast your eyes in
all directions miles to have seen half a dozen houses)
there is no such thing as preaching at night,

This settlement had been remarkably dissipated
and ungodly, till the following a]almmg providence
struck terror to the hearts of some of the most vicious:
a number of them had one day met together to ca-
rouse and drink, but having sent one of the pariy to
fetch a jug of rum, the unhappy man suddenly fell
down dead, which damped the mirth of his compa-
nions; and issued, (by means of the Missionaries) in
the reformation of the settlement, I had, during my
stay, two or three hair-breadth escapes, but the Lord
mercifully mterposed his arm aod saved me from im-
minent danger. One day I was riding in a little sled
upou Ramshag river with a friend who was returning
with me from preaching, my horse became all at
once unruly, and kicked and pranced, and at length
became so ungovernable that I could no longer hold
the reins, (he having got the bit between his tceth)
upon which he set off like a fury to a part of the river
which the rapidity of the current had prevented from
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A remarkable Deliverance from imminent Death.

freezing ; inevitable death stared us in the face, but
just as the mad animal had galloped to the brink of
the rapid he turned short about and scoured away
to the opposite side of the river, where, the bauk
rising perpendicular, I had the good hap, by the
assistance of my friend, to stop him, and thus were
we rescued from a watery grave. Another escape
was as follows: twenty or thirty people in six or
seven sleds had agreed to accompany me to Tatma-
gush, (a settlement of Canadian French), where I
had made an appointment to preach : we had to cross
a wide bay, branching from the gulf, on which,
when we had travelled a few miles, the horse that
preceded my sled became unruly and rampant, he
began to kick and rear upward, upon which the
horse that drew the sled wherein I rode, took fright,
and galloped off full speed ; to escape being dashed
to pieces I threw myself headlong upon the ice, and
looking round saw to my utter astonishment that all
the other horses were galloping on in the same man-
ner ; some in one direction and some in another, but
all under the influence of terror : as some of the sleds
contained whole families, the death of several per-
sons appeared inevitable; nothing could equal the
blind fury of the animals, who, as if possesed of a
ﬂlqusand devils, continued to race round the bay;
springing now and then over each others sleds ; while
most of the people who bad, like myself, thrown
themselves headlong from their vehicles, were sitting
upon the ice weeping or standing petrified with hor-
ror for the fate of their companions. However, the
providential band of God was most visibly displayed,
for though several sleds were broken to pieces, not a
single person was injured beyond ascratch or bruise ;
thus might we sing of both ‘ mercy and judgment.”
:After the furious animals had galloped from the bay
Into the woods (for we were not more than a mile
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Even in these Wilds a few are united together in Society.

from the shore; the depth of the snow and the close-
ness of the underwood, stopped their mad career ; and
with some toil and patience we got them altogether
again; and as none of the company seemed willing to
trust themselves with their still foaming, trembling
and bewildered horses, we pursued our journey on
foot, and with some difficulty reached the settlement,
where the congregation had already assembled. The
divine influence was most powerfully present, and a
great and gracious quickening rested upon the people.
We had many precious seasons on the dreary shores
of the frozen gulf; and some were powerfully
awakened to a just sense of their fallen state, and the
need of a saviour as the only remedy.

e N ———

CHAPTER FOURTH.

TrovucH these settlements lie out of the way of the
regular missions, there are nevertheless between forty
and fifty persons who regularly meet together, and
the Lord hath strangely preserved them by his power
and grace. From the eagerness with which they came
1o hear the word; the difficulties they surmounted;
and the tenderness of mind visible among them; 1
judged, that if Missionaries were stationed here, or
could more frequently visit this part of the gulf, the
whole settlement would become Christians and mem-
bers of society. It was not uncommon for persons
to come ten, twenty, and even thirty miles to hear
preaching. An hour or two before the sermon, no-
thing could be seen, on one hand, bnt a landscape of
ice, frozen rivers, bays, creeks, and the dreary gulf
stretching its rifted masses of ice and solid pavement
to a great extent from the shore: on the land side,
dark and impenetrable woods skirted the icy baysand

F
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How the 1ndians hill Geese.~—Anecdote of an Indian,

waved their evergreen tops in defiance of the deep
snow that covered their base. But as the appointed
hour drew near, the people were seen coming in
groups, from all quarters: some in sleds, some skate-
ing, some on foot, and others in little carioles; (a
few boards nailed together and fastened to a horse)
all hastening to the house appointed for preaching,
which was situated upon the shores of a frozen bay,

While in this settlement, I had an opportunity of
observing the curious maaner the Indians killed wild
geese. They go out a great distance from the land,
and make themselves little huts with blocks of ice.
having constructed these, they shape the snow zll
round them to a resemblance of flocks of geese : this
done, they wait in their ice houses until a flock ap-
pears in sight; upon which they make a noise, as
much resembling that bird as possible: the wmrial
travellers hearing the noise, look down from their
lofty fiight and seeing the shapes of geese npon the
ice, descend till they arrive near the spot: then the
wily Indians rush from their ambush, and let fly a
shower of shot among the deluded flock ; and often
succeed in destroying great numbers,

An Indian, who had attended my preaching all the
time I stayed in the settlement, observed me one day
much affected, while enforcing upon the people the
necessity of an immediate closing in with Christ
and religion, came in after the service, and ad-
dressed me in the following manner:— Why you
ery, me never ¢ry, mo man make me cry, no man
make me frightened ” 1 strove to convinee the
Ppoor untutored fellow that we ought to weep for our
sins, and had the satisfaction of seeing him consider-
ably affected; while the big unbidden tears freely
rolled down his tawny cheeks. Hearing that he had
a family, I enquired 1n what manuner he brought them
up, upor which he replied—* Poor Indian much
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Had to cross Ramshag Bay in a heavy Snow Storm,

wicked neglect their papouse ;* say to Tom flog you
such time, take him, never fail, no passion, no an-
ger; say Tom you much wicked, you much diso-
bedient, you run away, me flog you for dat, me no
passion, no angry, you bad chap, me said flog you
such time, now not tell lie, so me flog Tom, he bet-
ter boy, dat my way; but many Indians flog chil-
dren in greot passion dis make dem no better, dis
no good, no good.”” 'Thus a poor native of the wil-
derness knew, that to correct children while the pa-
rent is in a passion, is both improper, and subversive
of the end intended.

I had one day made an engagement to preach at a
house, about nine miles across a bay; but the ap-
pointed day brought with it such a snow storm as I
hardly ever beheld, and how to face it I knew not:
however, my friend, who undertook to pilot me to
the place, was willing to brave its fury; so we
mounted our horses, and attempted to cross the bay,
but such was the violence of the storm, that we could
neither see, nor sit upon the saddle; so we had to
take to the woods, and skirt the bay as well as we
could, till coming to a narrow part, we made another
effort, and with great difficulty succeeded in getting
to the place. Not an individual had come to the
house: I imagined we should not have any con-
gregation ; but I asked the man of the house, ““did
you expect me ?”’ expect you said the man: yes, cer-
tainly—<<a Methodist preacher will go through fire
and water to be at his appointment.”” I mention this
anecdote, to show in what light the people view the
hardihood, punctuality and perseverance of Method-
ist Missionaries; and truly those faithful men Mr.
William Black, John and James Man, had taught
them, that there are no hardships; but a zealous
Missionary, fired with the love of God and souls,

“ The Micmac Indians call a child papouse, a wife squaw, and a husband sanop.
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Island of St. John much infested with Mice.

will encounter. Whathas not ardent, patient and per-
severing zeal affected ? O ye frozen shores of Green-
land! and ye dreary woods of Esquimaux! ye can
witness with what patience and fortitude the Morav-
ian Missionaries, cut off from all the world, have
Planted the iree of life in fields of ice,
And made it flourish in eternal snow!

Within sight of Ramshag, lies the beautiful and
fertile island of St. John, now Prince Edward’s
Island, to which there has been a great cmigration
from England, attended with much vexation.*  Ttis
a singular circumstance, that every few years, the
mice so completely overrun this island, that they cut
off every thing in the shape of food that comes within
their reach; and though the people surround the
fields and provision with trenches filled with water,
they pass these in such vast numbers, that they make
a bridge of thetr drowued companions, and cross by
myriads. Some have assigned, as a reason, for the
encroachment of this mice army, that the beach nuts,
of which the woods are full, having failed the pre-
ceding year, they sally forth upon the settlements in
quest of provender. A similar reason frequenily
brings the bears out upon the settlements. I recollect
one autumn, while I was up the river 8t John, the
bears were so numerous, and destroyed so many cat-
tle, that the people were obliged to send their sheep,

4

* 1 would here suggest a caution or two to any who may desire to emigrate to
our North American colonies, Never buy land before you leave England :
sometimes those who sell it, are little better than mere swindlers. Here is the
mystery :—A favorite of government gets a grant of five or ten thousand acres
This land may be forty, fifty, orsixty miles in the interior, where there is n(;
road, porriver, nor communication with any other place, but through a waste,
howling wilderness.—This Jand is advertised in England, and sold in lots—say’
500 acres each. The simpletons who buy it, go out to take possession of their
Utopia, and Jo, they have to seek it in the heart of a vast wilderness, disap-
pointed that the land in question is hardly worth receiving as a gift.’ Soul:e
have returned home, and others have bought upon the spot more eligible lots
nearer the mart of trade; for of what use is land, to whick the cutting a road’
would cost ten times the value of the lot: ina word, land in the woods is good
for nothing, except in the neighhourhood of a road, a river, a creek, or the sea
by which you can carry your produce to market, ’ ’
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Bears numerous :— Anecdote of two,

&ec. upon the little islands in the lakes, and Kkeep a
constant watch to prevent these hungry animals cros-
sing to devour them.—The following odd circum-
stance, shows how very difficult it is to kill these ani-
mals, unless you shoot them through the lungs, head,
or heart. A father and his son were watching some cat-
tle they had placed on an island in the lake, and soon
saw a prodigiously large bear crossing the passage ;
having a cacoe, and loaded muskets, they paddied
after him, and lodged the contents of their muskets
in his body, till, having shot away their little stock
of ammunition, (their enemy still swimming for the
island ), they paddied up to him and beat him with
the butt end of their muskets, when, in the struggle,
he got his paws upon the gunwhale of the canoe, and
overturned the vessel; our heroes had now to swim
for it, and the poor shot-battered bear got upon the
bottom of the canoe, and there he sat, until, having
obtained more help, they dispatched him with their
bullets. Another instance that came to my know-
ledge is the following: a bear that was mortally
wounded ran past a man who was felling timber, he,
seeing the animal bleeding, left his tree and aimed a
stroke at the bear, who, with a dexterity for which
these animals are famous, snatched the axe from the
man’s hand, and striking with his other paw, tore
him down from his breast to his abdomen, by which
the unfortunafe man was killed ; the bear died also
by the wounds he had received.

Early in the spring of {802 I returned to my mis-
sion in Westmoreland, and shortly after set off to meet
my brethren at Aunapolis; at which place we had
appointed to confer how we might best fulfil our
missions, and promote the cause of God. Mission-
aries in Nova Scotia have always had a little annual
conference upon a small scale, similar to that of their
brethren at home, at which they settle their respec-
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Annual Meeting of the Nova Scotia Missionaries.

tive stations, and form their by laws; indeed a dis-
cretionary power of this kind should always be at the
option of foreign Missionaries, where several of them
are stationed in the same country; for how can it be
supposed that any man, or any number of men, un-
acquainted with the country and their relative situa-
tion, can possibly know in what manner to regulate
the several stations of a foreign mission ?

Meeting with my brethren was truly refreshing to
my soul. In a {oreign land the sight of an old friend
and countryman afiords an infelt pleasure, and is
infinitely more grateful than a fine day in the midst
of December. In Nova Scotia this pleasure is en-
hanced by the circumstance of our being separated
from each other all the rest of the year by bays,
rivers, and large tracks of wilderness country; so
that our annual meeting becomes a source of rational
satisfaction, and rvenewed friendship. My brethren
judged it best for me to labour for a short time on
the Halifax misstion, hence I changed with Mr.
Black, who supplied my place at Westmoreland ;
where, at the request of the people, I was appointed
to labour again the succeeding’year. At Halifax I
had large and attentive congregations, and my mind
was both quickened and refreshed among the people.
The society was in a lively flourishing state; some
good was done, and many truly respectable people
attended our chapel. During my stay in Halifax I
had an opportunity of visiting several deserters,
under condemnation, for leaving their posts, and firing
at the party sent to pursue them; when I first entered
the guard house prison, I observed one of them had
a paper in his hand, which he was reading with great
earnestuess ; 1 requested to see it, and found it con-
tained a prayer, in which, after deprecating the
divine displeasure, were these remarkable words :
“Lord, give us penitential sorrow, that by the tears
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Anecdote of some Deserters, who were shot,

- we shed we may make an atonement for the crimes
‘¢ we have committed ;”’ a doctrine as contrary to the
word of God as it is to the spirit and letter of the
most excellent homilies, articies, and liturgy of our
established church; that this bad been composed for
them by the chaplain of the garrison I will notsay, but
I conceived it to be my duty to point out its dangerous
tendency; and withal show them the only true and di-
vine way by which a guilty sinner can possibly come
to the Lord Jesus Christ, so as to obtain aceeptance,
Jjustification, and pardon, After labouring with them
some time by reading, instruction, and prayer;
I had the satisfaction of seeing a visible and gracious
willingness, in two of them particularly, to come as
guilty, miserable, but confessing sinuers, to the only
hope, the only advocate, the only Savieur of miser-
able mortals perishing in their sins: one of the three
being humbled only in a small measure, and possess-
ing some information, and more strength of mind
than the others, had some idea of dying as a philoso-
pher. and hero. but when I informed him that unless
he died as ar humble penitent, he would sink to ever-
lasting ruin, ke was willing to come down a little
from the lofty station he had taken in his own vain
mind. How difficult is it for sinners of a certain cast
to come to Christ! they must share some portion of
the glory of their own salvation; admit this, and
they are willing enough that Christ should have all
the rest;—this natural pride of the human heart,
combined with unbelief and presumption, its legiti-
mate offsprings, causes many either to overshoot or
build below the rock of their salvation, Having sat
up with them in the prison all the night previous to
their execution, I attended them early next morning
to the fatal spot; and as they died with a humble
reliance upon the mercy of Christ, and some degree
of holy deliverance from -the fear of death, I had
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Returned to my Appointment at Westmoreland,

good cause to believe, that, two of them especially,
were pardoned and saved through the blood of the
Lamb. The same night I improved the circumstance
of their death from the history of the penitent thief
on the cross.

In the month of August, Mr. Black having re-
turned from Cumberland, I set off once more to my
mission in those parts, and on my way preached at
Windsor and Patridge island, where I stopped to
spend a few days with two amiable families, Squire
Rachford’s and Mr. Shannon’s; T also spent a little
time with Mr. Shreeve, the church. Missionary,
who kindly rode with me to the half-way river,
where, at his request, I preached to a few persons
ata school in the woods. During a cousiderable part
of this winter my mind wasmuch depressed, sometimes
occasioned by indisposition, (for my constitution had
received a shock, as has been already mentioned, by
lying in a damp bed ), but my greatest grief arose
from a consciousness of unfaithfulness, and the want
of success in the prosecution of my mission. Were
this only a diary of my own experience, I might say
many things respecting the workings and exercises of
my own heart, its pride, its discontent, its murmur
ings, its opposition to duty, its lusting after ease,
popularity, and learning; its being elated with praise,
honour, and respect; as also its consequent repug-
nance to labours, reproach, and obscurity. O! how
much grace it requires to make a thorough Christian!
how much more to make a faithful minister ; but
most of all to make a zealous, patient, laborious and
prudent Missionary. I had all I wanted or could
reasonably expect of earthly enjoyments; the people
in the settlements were affectionately kind ; my accom-
modations were in general good; I had a horse to
ride in the summer season, and a sled during the win-
ter; had a few chosen books; and was greatly
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beloved by the people; but all these things availed
little while religion did not flourish ; the want of close
communion with the Lord, joined with levity and un-
watchfulness often covered me with shame and blush-
ing, while the badness of the roads, the severity of the
weather, and the wickedness of the settlements, all
heightened and aggravated by an oft recurring
gloomy train of thoughts, caused me to move heavily
along; and yet the Lord did not leave my labours
without fruit, nor my mind without consolation. I
preached hard and laboured constantly; but many
thought 1 was too legal, and certainly they had
cause to think so, if the following doctrines indus-
triously propagated in the settlements by some new-
light preachers were genuine: [Ist. “That a believer,
though he sin never so much, is still pure ;—God sees
no sin in Isreal.”” 2d. < That the body of a believer
only sins, and not the soul; as a nut thrown into the
mud is only soiled in the shell, and not the kernel.”
3d. <“'That the body of a believer may get intoxicated
and commit whoredom, but not the soul; that
being spiritual is not affected by such fleshly lusts.”’
4th. «“That a sheep though he render himself filthy
by going into the mud, and black, by rubbing against
the stumps of burned trees, is a sheep still, as no-
body ever heard of a sheep becoming a goat.”

In the fall I visited Pedicodiack river, many settle-
ments along the banks having no preacher, and but
seldom any ordinances. My good friends Justice
Dixon and Weldon accompanied me on this tour;
our accommodations were poor in the exireme, for
at one place we were all three obliged to sleep in one
small bed, and, as the worthy magistrates were both
portly men, I think it might safely be affirmed, that
it never at one time contained so much law and gos-
pel before; at other times we had no bed at all, and

lay all night on the floor; but we had refreshing
el .
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Various Phenomena in the Pedicodiack River.

seasons in the woods among the people, and I trust
several were both quickesed and awakened.

Pedicediack is one of the most dangerous and for-
midable rivers in Nova Scotia; it is nearly a miie
wide, and withall so rapid and furious that it occa-
sions the destruction of many boats and lives every
vear, situated at the head of the bay of Furdy. The
tide’s indraught is prodigiously strong, and as it rises
nearly forty feet, it causes many curious phenomena ;
two of these are called by the people the boar and
the quicksand; the former is occasioned by thic rapid
influx of the tide, which raises the water like a wall,
and has often swallowed up both man and boat; the
second, for which it is more difficult to account, is
attributed by the people to quicksands moving at
the bottom of the river, in an undulatory manner: in
the last of these I was myself involved, and though
the agitation of my mind prevented my calmly and
minutely observing the phenomena, vet I think the
opinion of the people is very probable. We were
sailing down with the tide in a large beat ; the day
was fine, and the river smooth as glass, when all at
once a mighiy ebullition surrounded the bout, ths
waves rose in quick and viclent succession, and, ac-
cording to the best of my recollection, with a siugn-
lar noise; I expected every mement the boat would
be swallowed up, although the men seemed to think
there was no danger; it quickly subsided, but had
agitated the water to a considerable extent.

On the banks of this river many families of the old
Acadian French reside, but so immersed in the su-
perstition of priesteraft, that they are almost inac-
cessible to the light of scriptural truth; they are
indolent in the extreme, seldom cultivating more
land than is sufficient to supply their present wants,
Their habitations are despicable huts, consisting of one
large room, where they sleep, cook, eat, and perform
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their devotions. 'Their language is a dialect of the
Canadian French; and thmr gencial manners about
half-way-house between the Indians and the white
people.  Hereabout, the country is much cut
up, -ard iutersected with rivers, bays, and creeks,
so that travelling is always difiicult, and sometimes
dangerous; hence, a Missionzry who labours faith-
ful]y in this vineyard had reed to possess both
strength of body, fortitude and courage of mind;
he must not think to lay his head in the flowery ldp
of ease; the refinement of study are.out of the ques-
tion ; a fear of the water would be a painful impedi-
ment to his usef fulness; and a sedentary dispesition
would disqualify him altogether for being useful on
a missien, where long rides, wild woods, and rapid
rivers require activity and expose to hardship. God
and a solitary individual or two are perhaps the only
witnesses of his toils and difficulties; he cannot, in
the fastidiousness of self indulgence, lean over a
velvet cushioned pulpit and tell a sympathizing au-
dience of his toils and trials, and then hasten back to
his snug parlour and quiet study. Alas! the good
man must often ride twelve miles through a snow
storm to preach in alog hut, and cross a dangerous
and rapid river in a small canoe to speak to half a
dozen settlers on the opposite shore.

After a most affectionate and painful parting with
the dear people of this missien, in the spring of 1802,
T set off for Annapolis; at Cornwallis I called on
the Rev. Mr. T. one of the Missionaries of the society
< for the propagation of Christian knowledge.”—He
had been brought to the saving knowledge of the gos-
pel in its purest form, by means of Mr. Black and the
other Missionaries, and now zealously enforced the
doctrine of salvation by faith. He requested me to
preach in his parish, and brought his whole family
to the meeting : while I continued at his house, he

62
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Visited the United States,—Remarks on the Work.

related several anecdotes of the opposition and perse-
cution he met with from his brethren. He had used
Dr. Watts’s psalms and hymuos in bis church, to the
great mortification of some of hLis rigid hearers, who
wrote to the bishop of Nova Scotia, to prevent such
dangerous and methodistical innovations. The bishop
highly disapproved of the practice; so that Mr. T.
fincing he was likely to get into trouble, wrote home
to the society, who, with a liberality worthy so
vencrable a body, sent him a box of the psalms
and bymns in question; at the same time testifying
their apprebation of his conduct, to the no small
disappointment of his enemies.

The brethren met at Aonapolis; and after delibe-
ration, it was judged expedient, that five of the
young Missionaries should go to New York, and be
more fully set apart for the work of the mission. So
we sailed from Digby, in the month of May, and
after a rough, but speedy passage of six days, arrived
in that city. Here I had an opportunity of contem-
plating the vast extent of the work of God, in the
western world, and particularly that branch of it,
which sprung from the labours, wisdom, and zeal
of the Rev. John Wesley. To use the words of
the venerable psalmist, we may exclaim— what
hath God wrought.” 1In about forty years, there
have been 1800 preachers admitted into the travelling
connexion in America: |10 have died inthe glorious
work, not counting their lives dear, so that they
might finish their course with joy, between six and
seven hundred faithful ministers of the Lord Jesus
Christ, are spread from the northern extremities of
the province of Main to St. Mary’s and the Altama-
haw river; in the southern extremities of Georgia ;
and from_the sea board in the atlantic states to Eri.
Detroit, Muskingam, Wabash and Missoury; in the
west and south-westward to the Missisippa, Natches,



OF A MISSION. 53

Spread of Religion 1u the Interior of America.

Upper and Lower Louisiana, to New Orleans and
the 'Fombigbe settlements. In a word, the influence
of Methodism in the United States, has generally
been, especially to the south and south-west, coeval
as well as coextensive with the settlements. At dif-
ferent times, a number of enterprising persons have
emigrated into the interior, and forming settlements
three or four hundred miles from any long established
place, have been, for a season, deprived of the means
of grace: such insulated settlements affording no field
for a resident minister, have, occasionally, been vi-
sited by those itinerants, who were the most contigu-
ous, until at length a cluster of such settlements has
formed a circuit, and by their extent and conse-
quence, have required thelabours of several preach-
ers, In this manner, the state of Ohio, Kentucky,
the Tennessee country, the Western territory, and se-
veral other places, have grown up under the influence
of Methodism, to their present dignity, extent and
power ; indeed there is hardly a settlement of any
consequence to the west and south, but has been
visited by active and faithful labourers from the
different conferences, who have left behind them
traces of saving light and real usefulness. The
““rose of Sharon’ planted by their hands bas flou-
rished in the midst of these woodlands, and thousands
have taken their flight from the banks of the Ohio,
the Alleganny, and the Sciota to the mansions of
bliss! Methodism has been a peculiar blessing to
this new world, where, having no religious estab-
lishment, many of the people would be left to con-
tingent religious instruction, had not the Methodist
preachers, with an alacrity and zeal not unworthy
the apostolic age; spread themselves abroad in every
direction, and become every man’s servant for Christ’s
sake, and every settlement’s apostle in the blessed
gospel. 'The venerable bishops Asbury (and Wat-
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Hardships and Difficulties of the United States Preachers.

coat, who was {hic alive) treated us with affectionate
simplicity, and with much solemnity and prayer,
more fully ordained us for the work of the ministry ;
my mind was cCecply impressed during this sacred
service, and T felta strong and lively determination
to give mysclf more fully to the work of the Lord,
in labouring for the salvation of souls,

In New York Isaw several Missionaries from Up-
per and Lower Canada, and also from the vicinity
of the Lakes; whose manifold hardships caused me
to blush at my own weakness and want of courage;
and hence I learned that with ali the difficulties I
had endured from cold, hunger. fatigue, and storm,
a Nova Scotia mission is not one of the hardest in the
world, though abounding in difficulties. Good John
Bunyan's Pilgrim, when passing through the valley
of the shadow of death, did not know there was
another in similar circumstances, until he heard the
voice of Faithful, and then he took courage; so in
my own trials, when trudging through the deep
snow with my saddle bags upon my back, riding
across broken bridges, traversing the solitary wilder-
ness, preaching ina smoaky log hut to a dozen people,
or groping my way by night in the dark and swampy
woods, I had sometimes been ready to conclude that
ofall others, mine were the greatest hardships: thus
a2 young and raw recruit will swell into formidable
dangers, what a hardy veteran would treat as trifles
hardly worthv of apprehension; for now I learned
that I had only been upon the borders of the desert,
while others* had actually crossed the dismal and

* The dangers and hardships of many of the preachers in the new world, thiz
land of rivers, forests, swamps and lakes, are not to be parrallelled by any
thing similar in an old country. Not unfrequently hasa preacher to sleep in the
woods. Someetimes a circuit is from one to two hundred miles in extent, through
bad roads and a wilderpess country. The living will do very well for strong
hearty ploughmen and waod cutters ; but fat bacon, fiery wisky and bohea tea,
are not very grateful to a tender constitution or a sickly appetite. Sometimesa
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Tuteresting Anecdote of 2 Fu

dreary waste. The worthy bishops themselves take
their full share of all the toils and labour attending
an extensive circulation of divine truth in this vast
world of woods—this boundless contignity of shade,
Bishop Asbury, in a pastoral sermon I heard him
preach, showing that they were ““not a wit behind
any of their brethren,”” the preachers, ia lalours,
travels, and exposures, illustrated his position by the
following simple but appropriate anecdote, which

preacher will have to ride from five to thirteen hundred miles to a conference.
At the general conference I attended in New York, thiere were some preach-
ers from Charlestown, 800 miles distant ; from Kentucky 00 : from Ohio 7003
from Tennesse 1,300 ; from the Western Territory 1,200 ; trom the Missoury and
Louisiana 1,400, There is likewise, another very severe Lardship they have to
encounter : if a preacher be a married man, there are no accommodations for his
family ; no preacher’s houses: hehas frequently to ride from one end of his cir-
cuit to another, to get a single room for his whole family; and this too, pro-
Bably, in a miserable log-house ; perhaps the good man is not morethan one day
at home in forty ; and yet there are some excellent preachers ; some men who
possess strong minds, considerable information, and powerful cloquence. An
English traveller thus describes a forest solemnity of preachinz and religious ex~
ercises.—‘ 1t was onc Sunday, as I travelled through the county of Grange, that
my eye was caught by a cluster of horses, tied near a ruinous cld wooden house
in the forest, not far from the road side: having frequently secn such objects
before in travelling through these states, T had no difficulty in uuderstanding that
this was a place of religious"worship—devotion alone would have stopped me to
Jjoin in the duties of the congregation ; but I must confess, that a curiosity to
fiear the preacher of such a wilderness, was not the least of my motives: on en-
tering, I was struck with his preternatural appearance ;—he was a tall and very
spare old man; his head, which was covered with a white linen cap, his shri-
velled hands and his voice were all shaking under the influcnce of a palsy, and
a few momenfs ascertained to me thal he wus perfectly blind. The first emo-
tions that touched my breast, were those of mingled pity and veneration ; but
ah ! how soon were all my feelings changed-—his subject was the passion of our
Saviour ; and little did 1 suppose, that, in the wild woods of America, 1 was
to meet with a man, whose eloqueuce would give to this topic, a new and more
sublime pathos, than I had ever befure witnessed. Ele drew a picture of the suf-
ferings our Saviour ; his trial before Pilate; his ascent up Calvary ; his cruci-
fixion and death. I knew the whole history, but never till then had I heard
circumstances so selected, so arranged, so coloured ; it was all new, and 1.
seemed to have heard it for the first time in my life. }is enunciation was so de-
liberate, that his voice trembled on cvery syllable, and every heart in the as-
sembly trembled in unison : his peculiur phrase had that force of description,
that the original scene appeared to be at that moment acting before our eyes;
but when he came to touch on the patienice, the forgiving meckress of our Sa-
viour; when he drew to the life, his blessed eyes streaming in tears to heaven;
bis voice breathing to God a soft and gentle prayer for pardon on his enemics,
¢ father forgive them, for they know not what they do.” The effect was incon-
ceivable ; the whole house resounded with the mingled groans and sobs, and
shrieks of the congregation,” :
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Anecdote of Bishop Asbury.

had a wonderful effect on the whole conference:
¢ during the revolutionary war, a fort was besieged
by a part of the British army, and the little garrison
was reduced to the greatest possible distress, fatigue,
Iabour, and privation, next to famine, excited
a spirit of murmuring and discontent among the pri-
vate men; the commander remonstrated, and after
pointing out his more than equal hardships, held up
his pint of rice, ( which was all their daily allowance)
observing that if any of the men were dissatisfied,
they might share his portion among them, as he
had no more than the meanest private in the garri.
son. 'The men were satisfied; their murmuring
subsided.” And now said the good bishop,—if any
of the brethren are dissatisfied with your pint of rice,
you are welcome to take my pint, and divide it among
you.

.

CHAPTER FIFTH.

After the accomplishment of our object, in New
York, brother Bennett and myself re-embarked for
the cold and rugged shores of Nova Scotia, empha-
tically so, when compared with the beautiful and
well cultivated vicinity of New York., After a de-
lightful passage of five days, we arrived at Digby,
in the bay of Fundy; and as it was sabbath, and
we could not reach Annapolis, we went ashore,
hoping for some opening to preach the gospel; but
alas! Jesus Christ did not appear to have one foot of
groundin all Digby; (the Nazareth of Nova Scotia)
so after a solitary walk on the sea shore, we hailed
the boat, and returned on board, to read our bibles,
and enjoy what conversation our circumstances af-
forded. Digby is given up to smuggling, and at
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Rage of some Smugglers.~——Wilmot Mountain.

night, when the smugglers came on board, to carry
their contraband goods ashore, we were greatly dis-
turbed with their profane and worldly conversation ;
they continued to grow worse, and at last we reproved
them, but this brought upon us a flood of reproach
and invective: one of them, to show his importance,
quoted a scrap of latin, but upon my calmly teiling
him we did not deal in scraps, his fury became ungo-
vernable ; and I believe, had it not been for fear of
the consequence, they would have murdered us both.

The next day we procured a boat, to take us to
Aunapolis, where I was appointed to labour for three
months.* The circuit is large and populous; and
there are many truly pious people on both sides of the
river, We have a chapel at Granville, ten miles
from the town; likewise a small one on Wilmot
mountain: this is a majestic eminence, that com-
mands the whole bay of Fundy, and in fine clear wea-
ther, the opposite shores of New Brunswick.

I laboured on this mission, with great delight and
satisfaction. The work prospered from Wilmot
mountain to the Waldeck settlement. Our meetings
‘were crowded ; many were greatly quickened: and
seldom did we assemble together without arefreshing
sense of the presence of the Lord. At Granville cha-
pel, and the Waldeck settlement, the vast numbers
-who attended, necessitated me to preach and admini-
ster the Lord’s supper, in the woods: the stillness
of this sylvan theatre ; the lofty pine and birch trees

# This beautiful little town, formerly the capital of Acadia, was called by
the French, Port Royal. Its present name was given it in honenr of Queen
Ann; Aunnapolis, or the City of Ann; from the Greek word polis, a city., It
is situated on the river, and near the bason of the same name, perhaps oue of
‘the finest in the world. The climate of the country of Annapolis is the mildest
and wost sheltered part of the province, and may be culled the Eden of Nova
Scotia, The town is’small, but delightfully situated ; it has a church, a metho-
dist chapel, a court-house, a fine garrison, and many good houses; it is upon
the bank of the tiver, which is cultivated on both sides, and full of meadows,
-gardens, and orchards, '

u
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-There is much pure and warm Devotion in the Weods of Nova Scotia.

waving over head; the table covered with the ele-
ments ; the surrounding and often weeping congrega-
tion left impressions upon my mind, that neither time
nor place will be able to remove, and when I think
of these seasons, my heart springs across the wide at-
lantic, to preach the gospel in the woods of Nova
8cotia, 'The reader will pardon me for dwelling so
much upon the simple annals of these, our British
American colonists ; if like myself, he bad formed his
ministry, and received some of his greatest comforts
in the wild woods of North America, the recollection
would not be barren of entertainment.

Here all was spontaneous, affectionate, and sincere :
the divine influence was like the dew upon Israel ; the
emotions of God’s spirit in the heart, were not shaped
and modelled to the formal decorum of a large and
splendid congregation, where a sob, a tear; or asigh,
would break in upon the unvarying monotony of re-
ligious propriety, and atiract the aitention of half.a-
thousand orderly demure and unaffected worshippers.
I am under no restraint, in saying, that in the forests
of Nova Scotia, I have secen as much pure genuine
devotion and holy excitement, as ever solemnized the
finest temple made with hands, or ascended to heaven
from the sincerest heart, :

One day, while I was preaching, J. W. a man re-
markablymoral, and whohad long livedinaveryregu-
lar but self righteous manner mixed with the congrega-
tion ; the word fell upon his heart; he became deeply
convinced, that he was not built upon the right foun-
dation ; and throwing aside his fig leaf covering, he
came to the Lord Jesus Christ, for the garments of
salvation. The change wrought on his mind was
wonder{ul to all who knew him ; he became as hol
aqd humble as a little child, and soon after died in the
triumph of faith. A friend requested me to
visit a woman of a very different stamp. When I
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Anecdote of a dying self Deceiver.

entered the room, I found her propped up in bed,
and to all appearance, within a few days of the final
limit of human life: on my entering the room, her
looks expressed her aversion tomy visit, which greatly
pained my mind;; however I ventured to ask thepoor
dying deceiver, whether she had any reason to believe
that her soul was in a state of salvation ; towhich with
great acrimony, she replied—** what have Lever done
that I cannot be saved ?”’ immediately adding—< 1
do not know why I cannot go to heaven as well as
another.””—Strong delusion; and yet this deluded wo-
man had the day before been receiving the sacrament,
aud a dayor two after went ushumbled and unrenew-
ed into the eternal world.

While upon this mission, my visits o the Waldeck
settlement on the Annapolis bason, were most refresh-
ing and precious to my soul. Some of the people
were as simple as little children ; for God had given
them “the spirit of love, of power, and of a sound
mind.” Oh! how easyis it to preach, and how sweet
to converse with a people in such a case. Mypreach-
ing to these was always blest, and my meeting them
m class was an enlivening season.*

Once, however, as I was visiting this settle-
ment, an accident happened that had nearly cost me
my life. The lady at whose house I lodged wished
to accompany me in order to hear preaching, and
visit a friend in that part; so my horse was put be-
fore the family gig, and we had arrived within a
mile of the appointed place, when a tree that lay
along side the road catched the wheel, and as the

~* In many parts of Nova Scotia there are no regular class leaders ; hence,
the Missionary, as soon as he has finished his sermon, meets the class at whatever
place he preaches; this is sometimes’ fatigueing, but generally profitable, as it
gives him an intimate knowledge of the people, and often lays the foundation
for that pastoral and christian affection which subsists, as much in Nova Sco-
tia, asiin any place I ever-knew,

H2
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Riding to the Waldeck Settlement was upsetina Gig.

horse was going on a smart trot, the gig was over-
turned with a considerable shock, and we were both
thrown out to the distance of several yards. Inmy
first apprehension. I did not know but I had fallen
to rise no more. Poor Mr. B. called.out, ¢ Osir, my
jawis broken ;”’ and one eqnally ignorant how far he
had sustained injury, replied, and my ribs are all
fractured. However, after a few moments colloquial
condolence with each other, we found the injury we
had sustained, was not equal either to the shock with
which we were thrown out of the carriage, or the ap-
prehension we felt in the first moments of our fall;
nevertheless we were both sadly bruised, and my
clothes were much torn. When the gig upset, the
horse stopped, otherwise it must have been broken all
in pieces, as it was in the midst of a wood. We had
some difficulty in restoring things to order : however,
we managed once more to resume our places, and
pursuing our journey, thanked our Almighty pre-
server that we had mot been kiiled on the spot: <“thou

Lord savest both man and beast; thy name be to
endless ages adored. The people were waiting for
my arrival ina large barn ; and after pinning together
the rents in my clothes, I preached awayall my sense
of soreness, and had a most profitable time. It was
otherwise with Mrs. B. she being much older, did
?_ot recover from the bruises she received for a long
ime.

_ Mytime at Annapolis being expired ; I1took anaffec-
tionate leave of all my friends; and early in the fall,
cr_osspd the bay of Fundy, for St. John, on which
mission, my brethren had appointed me to labour
during the winter. Evangelical religion was first
planted in St. John, by that holy and useful Mission-
ary Mr. Abraham John Bishop, from the island of
Jersey. He was, under God, the chief instrument
of the first revival, both in the city, and along the
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The Death of Abraham John Bishop, a faithful Missionary.

banks of the river ; and his name will long be as mu-
sic in the ears of many who date their first impres-
sions from his Missionary labours. He was trulya
man of God, and possessed a large share of the genu-
ine Missionary spirit :—he feared neither the rich nor
powerful, but would lovingly invite or mildly re-
prove all who came in his way. What is sometimes
dignified by the name of prudence, wasin his estimate
lukewarmness. He rarely met an individual in
the street without speaking to him on the concerns of
his soul. Ina word, he was ‘“instant in season and
out of season ;> and although aman of fortune, he was
humble as a little child, and self denying as an her-
mit. His rank in society added a lustre to his zeal ;
and his loving and affectionate spirit made his reproofs
‘“an excellentoil:”” but he is no more; he was early
snatched from the toils of warfare to the triumphs of
glory.—The conference wanted a Missionary, who
could preach both in French and English, to visit the
island of Giranada; and as he was eminently qualified
for this undertaking, he was sent to the West Indies,
and. in those blooming regions of perrenial death, he
soon paid the debt of nature, and was transmitted to
glory, by that blight of mortality the yellow fever;—
dying in the prime of his life and the midst of his use-
fulness. Holy shade, farewell !—thou feelest no
more the bitter blasts of Nova Scotia, nor the scorch-
ing fervor of the torrid zone !—Gentle Missionary,
may my spirit be with thine in the regions of repose
and the mansions of eternal blessedness !

Onmy arrival at St. John’s, the severity of the fogs
(sometimes the sun did not appear for a whole week)
created great pulmonary oppression, and difficulty of
breathmg, hence, the climate appeared hostile to my
constitution, and occasioned a fear that eventually
should not be able to stand it ; however, in this I had
apprehended more than I actually felt, for after a
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R I;ost in a Snow Drift on the Bay of Beilisle.

little while the inconvenience passed away, and a
sense of the goodness of God, together with a strong
desire to be useful, reconciled me to my situation.

The Saviour’s love can every place beguile;

Make the rocks bloom, .the arid desert smile.

If he be near all Eden’s in my soul,

‘Whatever skies preside or seasons roll,

My labours on this mission, if not remarkably
successful, were at least salutary to myself, and
profitable to as many as feared God. Our little
chapel was often greatly crowded, and my own soul
was much quickened.

In the winter I went up the river St. John, per-
haps the second in British North America for extent
and importance. During this excursion I was on the
point of perishing in a snow storm ; night approached
Just as we were entering upon the bay of Beilisle, a
part of the river nearly seven miles wide ; the power-
ful drift had erased all the road, and was so thick.
and furious that it prevented our seeing further
than the horses’ heads. 'There were in the sled, be-
sides myself, two women, a child, and- the driver ;
our situation was truly perilous, as the bay across
which we were pursuing our journey was full of air-
holes, occasioned by the tides and current ;

While round us night resistless closed fast,

With the wild tempest howling o’er our head.
We knew not which way to take ; the storm increas-
ed, and blocked up our path before and behind ; the
deep and accumulating snow greatly impeded the
sled ; the drift was full in our face, so that the dri-
ver could hardly look out, or the horses face the
furious element. For some time we were bewildered
by our situation, nor did the driver know which way
to guide his horses, so that the prospect of being be-
nighted and lost stared us in the face, as the severity
of the cold would soon have put an end both to our
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hopes and fears, and would have left us to bleach
beneath an inclement sky. But in this extremity
God did not reject our supplications; just as the
night shut in with al] its horrors, we arrived on the
opposite shore, not far from a house, thus divine
providence (the infidel would say chance ) interposed
for our preservation. Let God be praised for his
goodness in the hour of extremity ; and may my soul
derive confidence from his past guardian care,

In writing this narrative I shall often be dispesed
to advert to God as the blessed agent in my various
deliverances and escapes; if this seem like enthusi-
asm, I must bear the stigma;—if like pride and
arrogance, L believe I shall never be humble. One
from above has taught me to ““acknowledge him in
all my way, and he will direct my path.”” He has
told me that ““a sparrow cannot fall to the ground
without bis notice;”” that < the hairs of my head are
all numbered ;>* yea, that <“he is about my bed and
my path:” hence, 1 cannot much regard such
chance-mongers as the maker of the following lines :

¢¢ When the lose mountaiu trembles from on high

¢¢ Shall gravitation cease if you go by.”
Yes, he that knew the mountain would fall, knew al-
so that I should pray for deliverance, and suspended
the ruin until I was safe beyond the roll of the fur-
thest stone. :

The next day we pursued our journey, though the
cold, the intensely cold north west wind blowing full
in our faces rendered us in a manner torpid; ina
little while I could hardly tell whether I had either
feet, legs, or hands; towards evening one of our
horses gave up and fell down upon the snow, so we
had no choice but to leave the river and make for the
first house, which, though greatly destitute of ac-
commodations, (it was a log-hut) we were obliged
to make our asylum for the night, I have often been



61 THE NARRATIVE

Hardships of travelling on the River St. John.—Anecdote of a Chapel.

surprised at the inhabitants of Nova Scotia and New
Brunswick, many of whom, though possessing con-
siderable land and money, will live in these wretchqd
hovels, sometimes with scarcely a pane of glass in
the window, and frequently in the midst of winter
the door wide open ; ene might almost imagine that
such ice-hardened constitutions would be sufficiently
inured to colonize the planet Saturn. With some
help we got our poor horse from the river, and in
the morning our friends from the next settlemept,
who knew we were coming up, and fearing the vio-
lence of the storm had exhausted our horses, sent a
fresh sled and horses, with which we arrived in
safety at Sheffield, the place of our destination.

I would here observe, that travelling such a coun-
try as along the river St. John’s, in the depth of 2
North American winter, is one of those hardships
of a Missionary life, that calls for no ordinary faith,
patience, and fortitude. Traversing an immense fro-
zen river* or which you have to encounter dismal
snow storms; your body rendered torpid by the se-
verity of the cold ; your accommodations probably a
log-hut; your sleeping room pervious to the storm;
your bed covering, in some places, hardly sufficient
to keep you from shivering. Ah! how often have I
longed, and anxiously waited for the morning, and

#* Tp the depth of winter, the ice on the river St, John, is from twoe to three
feet in thickness; and as there are no roads through the woods, all the travelling
is performed on this aqueous bridge. The Presbyterian chapel, at Shefiield, in
which 1 was frequently invited to preach, had been drawn upon the ice more
than five miles: the eircumstance was as follows—It had been built upon a liti-
gated lot of land, and the people having a glebe five miles lower down the river,
it was agreed to get the whole settlement to assist in removing the chapel, which
being a frame building large enough to hold 800 people, with a spire steeple,
required some difficulty, More than 100 yoke of oxen, besides horses, were
‘employed on the occasion ; and after the chapel was raised with levers from the
foundation, immense beams were placed under the whole length; to these, the
oxen were yoked with iron chains, and at a givensignal, each man standing by
his yoke, the chapel was drawn down the bank of the river, and so along to
the appointed place: after which, I had frequently an opportunity of preaching.
inm the same emigrated building, ) . '
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A description of the River St, John, in New DBrunswick.

the maple fire at which I might warm my cold and
benumbed limbs, 'These are some of the trials for
which a Missionary, travelling upon the river® St.
John must prepare himself. Yet, amidst the seve-
rity of the weather I had some precious seasons ; the
simplicity and affection of the people beguiled many
tedious and bitter hours, 'The reader may ask how
I spent my time; I could not retire and walk in the
woods as in the summer season. When I had to
visit a settlement some of the friends carried me in a
sled ; this usually required some little preparation,
On this occasion, a little party was formed, and
sometimes two or three sleds would set off in company.
The preaching was usually in some house, where fre-
quently a social entertainment was provided for the
whole party. After preaching, I spoke severally to
the members, and then (unless I stopped all night)
returned in the same manner I came; sometimes riding
nine, ten, or twelve miles upon the ice, after preach-
ing in the evening ;—but this is not so formidable as
a stranger would imagine; for your quantum of
clothing is generally proportioned to the severity of

* As apart of my circuit lay upon the banks of the river St. John, T will, with
the reader’s permission, give him a short description of this noble stream, which
though not famed either in song or story, is a sea compared with the river
Thames, In the classification of rivers it would obtain a third or fourth rate
situation, as it is more thun 400 miles in length, extending towards lower
Canada, and about 4000 feet or neariy a mile wide. 250 miles above Freder-
icton, of about 320 from the sea, are the grand falls. A Cataract 90 feet
perpendicular ; it empties itsclfinto the bay of Fundy in latitude 45degrees north,
and longitude about 65 degrees west. Along its banks are fine tracks of upland
and intervale. It receives the tribute of a number of smaller rivers, and noble
lakes. The woods, through which it glides with silent majesty, are full of
pines, some of which are the largest in the world ; also maple (from which the
inhabitants extract their sugar) spruce, bemlock, birch, oak, beach, &c. There
are many settlements on either side ; bat the country is by no means populous,
The inhabitants who live on the banks of the river are obliged to reireat to the
high land in the spring of the year, as the freshets that roli down inundate ail
the intervale, and frequently sweep away houses, barns, and cattle. The
woods contiguous to the river are much infested with bears, who often make
depredations amongst the, cattle. .The settlers are chiefly emigrants from the
United States; half-pay officers, and others, who served in the British army
during the American revolutionary war.

I
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Difficulty of Travelling.—Revival of Religion at Sheflield.

the cold.—My travelling dress was as follows:—
woollen stockings and socks, boots, overhauls, socks
over my boots, surtout coat, fearmought great-coat
over this, worsted gloves, and often woollen miftens
over them, a fur cap, with a large silk handkerchief
tied over the lower part of my face: thus equipped,
I have frequently bid defiance to the cold, and rode
twenty or thirty miles at a time, without much incon-
venience. 'The greatest difficulty in travelling arises
from the depth of snow and the narrowness of the
path, that is usually beat; when if two sleds meet,
the lightest must turn outof the path, and the conse-
quenceis 2 plunge into the snow, which is frequently
from four to six feet deep. In riding through the
woods, the boughs are so curved downward with the
weight of snow hanging upon them, that if any part
of your sled touches the tree, the whole superincum-
bent mass falls dewn upon you : however, it is rare
for any part of this to melt while you are on your
journey, so that you seldom suffer any other incon-
venience than its covering your clothes.

I preached with much profit at Sheffield, where
we havealittle chapel, on the right baonk of the river,
at Majorville, and on the grand lake.  This, in the
summer season, is a lovely expansive sheet of water,
about forty miles in length, and from four to seven
wide; but in the winter, it is dreary in the extreme.
At Nash Walk, St. Aon, and several other settle-
ments, 1 bad an opportunity of sowing the seed of
eternal life. At Sheffield, there had beena considgr-
able revival of religion, under the minisiry of brother
Bennet. Many young people had been truly awak-
ened, and others found redemption in the blood of the .
Lamb. The Presbyterian society, ( which contained
some truly pious persons) was greatly quickened;
and the whole settlement was moved with religious
excitement. < Thus the wilderness blossomed abun-
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Spread of Religion in America.—Was appointed for Liverpool.

dantly, even with joy and singing ;” for in these cold
snowy forests, the light of piety sheds a serene beam ;
these wastes have hea<? a voice; these woods are often
rendered vocal with the praises of redeeming love;
these lofty trees have often bebeld the humble colo-
nist kneeling beneath their shady covert, and pour-
ing out his soul to God in prayer; and the solitary
dominions of primeval shade have often resounded
with the glad tidings of salvation, through the gos-
pel of our Lord Jesus Christ. '

Through vast America’s continuous woods ;

O’er mountains, lakes, and pine, form’d solitudes

Where mighty rivers unregarded flow ;

" And lofty elms and quivering maples grow:

‘Where fine Savannahs beautifully green,

Luxurious rise amid the sylvan scene:

‘Where high the Allegenney mountains frown :

‘Where wide Missoury rolls his waters brown:

Where from his lakes the sire* of rivers pours ;

Or, down his steeps the Niagara roars:

The light of piety serenely flows,

And makes the forest blossom as a rose.

In the spring: I recrossed the bay of Fundy, to at-
tend the annual meeting of the Missionaries, at Wind-
sor, in Nova Scotia, when my brethren appointed me
to Jabour on the Liverpool mission. After spending
a short time at Halifax, among my old friends, X
sailed for my appointment.—This was the most com-
pact and comfortable circuit I had laboured upon
since I came into the country; and I soon found my-
self at home among this friendly, civil, and respect-
able people.

Inthe course of my labours, I visited Port Mutton,
Port Jolly, Port Medway, and Port le Bare, small
places along the eastern shores of the Atlantic, They
were chiefly inhabited by fishermen; many of whom
possessed, in no small degree, the spirit of the gospel.
—Here I resolved to devote myself anew to my mas-

* The river Mississippee is called by the Indians the Sire of Floods.
Ly

N
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T

Sweet enjoyment in the Hut of a I'isherman,—how employed.

ter’s work. I resumed my four o’clock rising ; and
,as I thought it would conduce to my health, further
my studies, (for which I had now a little leisure)
and assist my soul in its warfare with corrupt nature,
I abstained altogether from avimal food—a practice
however, which I did not long continue, as it brought
on a painful diarrhea, and complaint in my bowels.

During this winter, I had, both at Liverpool and
along the shore, many good seasons of divine influ-
ence. Itis true, among fishermen, my fare was not
so excellent as in some other parts of the province;
but in some spiritual enjoyments, I had, probably,
as refreshing ordinances in = fisherman’s hut, as many
respectable and popular ministers enjoy in the spa-
cious chapel. In these cottages, I have sat reading
my bible, or dictating a scrap of poetry, while the
father or the son has taken his gun, and in a little
while returped with, perhaps, half a dozen wild
ducks, for dinner.

In these huts, I have often forgot both the busy,
the splendid, and the learned world ; and retiring in-
to myself, have tasted the joys of Eden, in the midst
of a wilderness, A Missienary should be a man much
mortified to the world, else, how could he cheerfully
labour in the wilds of Africa; the woods of America ;
the ices of Greenland; or the islands of the south
sea —The beau priest—the elegantly popular mini-
ster—the man of a finely cultivated taste and varied
literary accomplishmenis, are not the most suitable
men for Missionaries, in such stations, nor is there
much fear that such will be tempted to make the wig-
wam of the Indian, the cottage of the Negro, or the
hut of the fisherman, the theatres of their costly la-
bours ; and yet it is in the abodes of pious poverty,
that we often meet with smiling content and placid
resignation: there we often see low circumstances,
combined with exalted hopes—misery on a bed of
straw “Justifying the ways of God with men,”
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The blessings of Poverty.—Dreadful Gale on my Passage from Liverpool,

gratitude breathing out praise for barley bread and
simple water—warm-hearted devotion forgetting its
poverty, and only supplicating for more grace—
noble minded generosity freely imparting a portion
of its scanty means to the more abject and forlorn—
the afilicted and tender hearted mother giving the last
morsel to her children, while the affectionate hushand
strives to hide his own distress, that he may comfort
Lis afflicted wife and suffering family. '

These are thine own sweet poverty ! and these

Make thy mean fare and little cottage please.

With such a train, thy lot is nobler far
Than his who wears a coronet and star!

e i m———
CHAPTER SIXTH.

In the spring, at the request of Mr. Black, I went
to supply his place on the Halifax mission, he having
gone to the Baltimore general conference to meet
Dr. Coke. I sailed for Halifax in the brig Rover,
formerly a Liverpool privateer, and the same day
(April 10, in the year 1804) when we were within
sight of Sambro light-house, at the entrance of
Halifax harbour, a gale of wiad set in from the north
east, and blew with such violence as forced us out to
sea, in as critical and unpleasant a situation as can
possibly be conceived. 'The captain, who calculated
to get mto Halifax the same night, had made no pro-
vision for the vessel. We had not a single candle for
the bionacle ; the men were mere landsmen, hired
only to carry the vessel round to Halifax, there to be
refitted.—Hence, in the midst of the gale, they
skulked below. 'The captain was greatly agitated,
fearing the storm might contioue long and oblige us
to bear away for the West Indies, which, in our si-
tuation, would have been a famishing alternative :
some of the passengers persuaded that we should ar-
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flad succour from the Word of Gud.~—Fle hears Prayer and is a present Help,

rive the same evening, had not supplied themselves
with any provisions; but my friends in Liverpool,
as if actvated by a wise foresight, in a manner
quite unaccountable to me, had put on board, for my
use, two baskets of provision, with two bottles of
spirits; and this, by the providence of God, was a
scasonable supply for us all, as both captain and pas-
sengers shared the little stock.  In our extremity, I
had recourse to my old and never failing refuge, the
bibie; which in difficulties, dangers, and afflictions,
has ahways been my sheet anchor, my fountain of hope,
and my greatest comfort; and although I am no ad-
vocate for bibleomancy, yet the very first chapter to
which I turned, was David’s description of a storm,
in the 107th psalm, in which, are these most appro-
priate words—‘ then they cry unto the Lord in their
trouble, and he bringeth them out of their distresses.
He maketh the storm a calm, so that the waves
thereof are still : then they are glad because they.are
quiet; so he bringeth them into the desired haven :’*
on which passage, I reasoned thus—*<is not God the
same as heretofore? has he not 2ll power in heaven
and on earth? do not the prayer of his people still
come up before his throne ? is not all nature under
his contronl ? even the winds and the waves obey
him.  Were not the things that were written afore-
time written for our instruction, that we throngh pa-
tience and comfort of the scriptures might have hope ?
From these reflections sprung an inward reliance on
the divine veracity, faithfulness, and power; and I
felt satisfied God would deliver us. The wind,
which had blown from the north-east, lulled and
came round to the south-west; and though the storm
had driven us as far westward as Cape le Have, we
got into Halifax the nextnight. < O that men would
praise the Lord for his goodness, and magnify his
holy name.” Some may call it superstition, cant,
folly, presumption, to suppose that the great God
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Some deny a particular Providence, and deface all the Beauty of Religion.

would arrest the coursc of the elements at the request
of a poor worm,

Shall burning Etna, if a sage requires;

Forget its thunders and recall its fires ;

On earth and Leaven new motion be imprest,

O blameless Bethel! to relieve thy breast?

Thus sung that smooth and soft poet Alexander
Pope; but, shall we, in compliment either to Pope,
Hume, Middleton, or any other sceptical poet and
philosopher, give up and deny a particularprovidence?
—we might as safely give up the whole of religion
altogether, and go back to the chance, atom, and fate
systems. What! overlook the many particular an-
swers in prayer with which Ged favours his people;
overlook the many promises that offer his interference
in the hour of need ; overlook his watchful care over
his church, and say that Jehovah is only an uncon-
cerned spectator of his children’s affiictions.  Perish
the page of mine that would make an unrighteous
composition with such men, merely to avoid the old
stale, and unmeaning cry of enthusiasm and super-
stition. If we concede vital religion to the humour
of every objector who chooses to new model the word
of truth; the mere moralist would fritter away the
new-birth into I know not what of water baptism
and regularity of life; the rational mystery hating
socinian would rob the Redeemer of his equal and
essential Godhead, and glory in the sacrilege!
proud philosophy would account all spiritual and
heart-felt influence downright enthusiasm ! each self-
sufficient pharisee would tear the richest jewels of
grace from the Saviour’s crown! while the latitude-
loving antinomian would divest the gospel of either
condition, morality, or holiness ! bigots would strip
religion o candour, and pompous prelates destroy
its simplicity ! thus, among the whole, lovely reli-
gion, that masterpiece of the wisdom and goodness
of God, would fare like the beautiful statue left by
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Lissi i much Consolation from an over-ruling Power,
Missionaries fin c

the sculptor for inspection in the market place;
every beauty would be erased, till the whole were a
mutilated mass of deformity. o

Providence is the glory of a Missionary ! What
man upon such an errand would leave his native
shores and face peril and fatigue in distant climates
without the hope of a reward, without the conﬁ.der‘lce
of a protector, without the consclation of believing
in an all-seeing God ? Answer ye holy men who
have gone to the ends of the earth to preach the gos-
pel! who have faced the burning south! braved the
blustering north! ventured your lives among the
treacherous Malays, the savage Indiaps, the wild
Caffrees! did not you derive comfort from an over-
ruling providence? When the tiger,* the serpent,
or the kayman were overcome or eluded, did you not
sec the hand of God? Yes ;—it was this providence
that cheered your spirits when wasted with sickness,
worn down with fatigue, or harrassed by wild beasts
and savage men. Your lives were in ‘“jeopardy
every hour;” truly, if in this world only ye had
hope, then were ye of all men the most miserable ;
but ye had consolation in the midst of your suffer-

* “On one of my voyages either to or from Queda, a Danish ship hailed us,
and approaching, ran foul of our stern and broke our flag-staff ; we landed
near a wood to cut down a tree fo make a new one 3 while the men were
cutting down the tree 1 walked on the cutside of the wood, eagerly looking for
some game, and soon discovered among the high grass an object which I mis-
took for an hair: 1 was just going to fire, when the animal rose up, and proved
to be a tiger; my arm involuntarily sunk down, and I stoed notionles with
horror, expecting he would make a spring at me, and gave myself up for lost ;
but, by God’s providence watching over me to deliver, the beast seemed as
much alarmed as 1 was, and, after staring at me for a few moements, turned
slowly about and began to creep away like a frightened cat, with his belly
close to the ground ; as I approached the water, there was a picce of jungle or
low thicket before me, and Y was turniug to the left to pass round by the side
opposite the boat, thinking that T might yet find some game, when, seeing the
men labouring hard (o drag the tree they had felled towards the water, I altered

- my course and went to their assistance; no soouer had 1 entered the boat than I
discovered on that side of the Jjungle to which 1 was first going, close to the
beach, a large kayman watching our motions, whom I should certainly have
mct had T gone round by the way I intended,”—Letters of @ Moravian Mission-
ary on the Nicobar Islands,
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Anecdote of the siugular Courage of the Abbot Sidotte.

ing,* and courage to bear up, drawn from the cheering
promises and a watchful providence.

The friends in Halifax received me gladly, and I
laboured among them greatly to my satisfaction till
the latter end of summer, when Mr. Black returned
from Baltimore, and I was by him united in marriage
with Miss Mary Seabury; this was a union of much
prayer and deliberation; my reasons for it were the
following : Ist. Mutual attachment and congeniality
of mind. 2nd. Similarity of sentiment in religion ;
*“How shall two walk together except they be agreed.”
My wife had been brought up in the fear of God
from her infancy, and from the age of sixteen had
experienced a saving change of heart; her mother is
a deeply pious, well informed, and respectable mem-
ber of the Methodist society ; her uncle, Dr.Seabury,
was a pious bishop of the episcopal church in Ame-
rica; and her grandfather a respectable presbyterian
minister : thus, like Timothy, she had the benefit ot
pious ancestors, I thought then, and after eleven
years experience still think, that a Missionary may
be more holy, useful, and happy in a married than a

* In August, 1709, the Abbot Sidotte set out from Manilla, with Michel de
Eloreago, an experienced captain, who had offered to carry him over to Japans;
they arrived upon the coast, and were informed by a fishing boat that they
could not go into Japan without exposing themselves to imiinent danger, that
as soon as ever they had set their feet on shore, they would be seized and car-
ried before the emperor, who, being a cruel and bloody man; would immediately
put them to death with dreadful tortures, Thereupon the Abbot withdrew, to
beg of God to inspire him what course to take ; abont five o’clock in the even-
ing he returned to the captain to acquaint him of his final resolution. “The happy
momentiscome, sir,” said he to him, T have so many years wished for, Weare
now at the entrance into Japans it is time to prepare all things to set me ashore
in the country I have so much longed after : you have been so generous as to
bring me across a sea that is unknown to you, and made famous by so many
shipwrecks, be pleased to finish the work you have begun; leave me alone
amidst a people that is an enemy to Christianity, but whom 1 bope to bring
under the yoke of the gospel. I do not rely upon my own strength, but upon the
all-powerful grace of Jesus Christ.” The captain yielded to the pressing in-
stance of the Missionary, and ordered all things for setting him on shore in the
dark night; iu the mean time the Abbot wrote several letters, prayed with the
ship’s crew, made an exhortation, and going into the hoat was landed on
{he shores of Japau,

L.
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Married Missionaries more comfortable than single,

single state. A married Missionary is less liable to
scandal, and the missicn will be scarce more ¢xpen-
sive; a faithful woman will sympathize with her
husband under the unavoidable trials of his mission ;
be will stay more contentedly abroad. Had I re-
mained single, instead of fifteen years, I fear I should
not have stayed five in a foreign land. < A virtuous
woman is a crown to her husband;” he has one
friend, at least, to whom he can communicate his joys
and sorrows ; one counsellor to consult, advise, and -
confer with in his difficuliies ; in a word, T am de-
cidedly of opinion that a married Missionary is more
comfortable than a single one; my wife has travelled
with me 8000 miles by sea and land ; we have had
seven children, four of whom we have buried, but
with all the travels, shiftings, difficulties, and trials
we have had to bear, we should not be willing to
take Alexander’s sword, nor yet any other, and
cut the gordian knot that binds us together ; our
language is,

Together let us sweetly live, together let us die ;

And each a starry crown receive, and reign above the sky,
We continued in Halifax but two days after our
marriage, and then sailed for St. John, in the bay

- of Fundy, where, after a quick and pleasant passage
of five days, we landed just as the service began in
the chapel ;—thanks to the Lord for marine mercies'

During this winter, 1804-5, I laboured in St. John
and along the banks of the river with visible success,
and much satisfaction ; old differences in the society
were reconciled ; prejudices among the town’s people
seemed to lose ground ; there was a manifest increase
of christian affection and simplicity among the so-
ciety. With regard to myself, (I speak in the fear
of God), my affections were much warmed with
holy desire to promote the glory of our blessed Re-
deemer, and the salvation of his moral family, [
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Had my Mind greatly quickened and engaged in my Work.

divided the day into regular parts, and in the morn-~
ing from four till eight devoted my time to reading,
writing, and meditation. I rose every morning at
four o’clock, in the bitterest weather, and lighted a
fire in the stove, as this only weuld warm the room
and check the intense cold; the forenoon was spent
in visiting from house to house, and visiting the sick,
as well as providing for the wants of my family; the
afternoon was taken up in reading, and meeting the
classes, four of which I regularly met every week ;
in the evening, though in the depth of winter, we
had generaily a meeting of one kind or another. My
labour demanded all my time, but it was delightful ;
even the fragments were gathered up and presecved
for use; for I do not recollect that I ever felt more
fully influenced by the spirit of my duty than at this
time, ¢ Be instant in season and out of season’
was my motto. I held prayer meetings in different
parts of the town; and as the intense cold prevented
my preaching ia the chapel, I preached from house
to house. I catechised the children once a week ;
and every Monday eveniug had a select meeting in
my own house, for reading the lives and experience.
of Christians ; several were deeply awakened; the
society was much edified and quickened; my own
soul was “like a watered garden.” O how sweet is
sailing to heaven, when wafted along by divine in-
fluence, and freighted with humble love and holy
zeal. Surely these were times of the son of man;
but I am sorry that a regard for truth compels me to
say I was not always thus diligent on my different
Missionary stations; sometimes weakness of body ;.
sometimes unbelief; and not unfrequently a desire
for curious and pleasing studies, would slacken my
ardour, and restrain the spirit of holy diligent exer-
tion. A Missionary to a foreign land should rather
be a diligent than a contezmpla.tive man; his object
X
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e
A Missionary should improve every Incident on his Missian.

should be more to save souls than gain knowledge.
Activity is the soul of a mission! I would rather
see a Missionary travel ten miles to preach to a dozen
solitary souls in a thicket of trees, than descant never
so beautifully on polite learning. A diligent man
may glean much rare and profitzable knowledge wh!le
in the prosecution of his duty; and I would have him
not to let any thing interesting escape his observation,
but make miunutes in his pocket memorandum book
of all useful and lively incidents. I have often in a
log-cottage heard the most singular and striking oc-
currences ; fragments of such conversaticns as I have
noticed in the solitary wilderness ; details of curious
adventures and experiences from many who live in
the bosom of the forest, would agreeably and beauti-
fullyadorn the pages ofa narrative, or the numbers of
a magazine. 'The moravian Missionaries have filled
their journals with many simple, beautiful, and in-
teresting details, hereby affording an excellent model
10 all who go upon this blessed errand. Crantz’s
history of the mission at Greenland is full of these
interesting and heart-touching details. But, to re-
turn; I well remember one sermon I preached at this
time from these words: ** Be instructed, O Jerusa-
lem, lest my soul depart from thee:’’ surely this was
delivered with the power of the Holy Ghost sent
down from above; a brokenness of heart and many
tears indicated much of the divine influence ; groans,
sobs, and exclamations were heard from every part
of the chapel; some wept aloud, and others were
powerfully agitated, and the blessed effects of this
solitary address were visible for many months, al-
though I know not that ever I preached a sermon
under greater anxiety and depression of mind ; my
soul had been harrowed up by some heavy and unex-
pected trials; and I almost began to doubt whether
or not I was called to the ministry; however, the
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Reproving Sin entailed upon me considerable Zeproach.

above gracious attestation broke the snare, dispersed
the clouds, and filled my heart with renewed zeal,
courage, and resolution. Can there be a greater
proof of the divine omniscience and compassion than
such visitations? and where is the true missioner,
minister, or christian that is not a witness of such
seasonable interpositions? seasonable, because the
Lord reserves the greatest mercies as antidotes to our
greatest miseries ; he only saves us as we are sinking,
and when the storm is most furious, comes walking
upon the waves.

Intheprosecutionof my missionI had many precious
seasons, and also strong trials; and I am well per-
suaded, the more faithfully and undauntedly a mini-
ster of Christ discharges his duty, the more the old
serpent and his brood of vipers will hiss and bite. I
had topreach against sabbathbreaking, and the magis-
trates thought [ reflected upon their conduct, because
during the herring, salmon, and shad season, they
allowed the people to fish on the Lord’s day, even
before the city, and as a reason alledged that fish ran
more abundantly on that day than on any other.
Interest will never want an excuse for breaking in
upon the most sacred duties. Dancing and reveling
began to prevail in an unusual degree; and having to
take notice of these, some of the gay, who occasion-
ally came to the chapel, thoughtthey were ill treated ;
so they came no more, conscience and duty required
me to reprove drunkenness, and as this was the beset-
ting sin of the place—‘“ master thou condemnest us”
was felt by a number of delinquents. I bad to ani-
madvert upon smuggling, and this came home to the
very doors of the church of God, so that a brother
possessing some influence and much property, would
scarcely speak of me with charity, or to me with
pleasantness,

One sabbath evening, I preached from this text—
““my name is legion ;”” from which I endeavoured te
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Sermon on the Word Legion caused a curious Anecdote.

prove, that the wicked are under diabo!ical agency,
and that satan, in various forms, rules in the hearts
of the children of disobedience ; observing that many
evil spirits are engaged in this bad work, and that
while one nian is under the iifluence of a lying, ano-
ther is governed by a cheating devil; a third, is the
captive of a proud revengeful demon: these are se-
duced by a pleasure, loving, dancing devil ; and those
by a back-biting, evil speaking fiend. 'This man is
possessed of an unclean spirit; and that of a dumb:
Mammon, claims many for his subjects, and Beliel
more. In a word, that all wicked men are of their
father, the devil, because his works they do. This
sermon furnizhed a topic of tea table conversation to
the gay and wealthy, for some time. And a certain
lady, not a novice in the art of detraction, ( whose
domestic, a serious, sensible young woman belonged
to the society ) came one day into the kitchen, full of
this strange subject, and thus accosted her—« Han-
nah, I understand Mr. Marsden has been preaching
about devils; but which devil did he say was the
worst’—a backbiting devil, madam, replied the re-
collected girl. It was enough. Hanuah’s mistress
left the kitchen as quick as though she had been bit
byatarantuia; and conscience was left at full liberty
to make the application. Some thought I was too
pointed ; others said I ought to bestopped : thus did
I prove the saying of Luther to Melancthon; that
faithful preaching will either make men enemies to
their sins, or to their ministers. Never did I more
need the wisdom of the just, the innocence of the
meek,_ and the boldness of the daring, than on these
occasions. At one time I was upon the mountain of
leopards; and at another in the den of lions, but the
Lerd was with me, and blessed be his holy'name. I
was enabled to outride every storm; though I had to
hold the heln with a steady hand, and watch the sails
‘with an eagle’seye. The principal inhabitants of the



OF A MISSION. 79

Letter from the Mission Commitiee on Mission Atfairs.

town of St. John were remarkably inimical : hence,
we were often disturbed, although it never amounted
to actual persecution.

During the fall, I received the following letter
from the mission commiitee, in London ; which, as it
casts some light upon the state of our missions at that
time, and contains some useful hiots, I will here in-
sert it. -

New Cuarer, City-Road, London, 10th Feb. 1804.
Dzear BroTHER.

SixcE the departure of our esteemed friend and brother,
Dr. Coke, for America, we have been much concerned for the
prosperity of the Methodist Missions. Feeling their great import-
ance, as they respect the eternal interests of mankind, and the ge.
neral increase of the Redeemer’s kingdom, we have been very de-
sirous of placing them upon some regular establishment, so that un-~
der the divine blessing, we might reasonably expect a continuance
of their success.

The Doctor left Mr. Benson in charge of the missions generally,
and Mr. Whitfield was entrusted with their pecuniary concerns;
but Mr. Benson having, by the desire of the Conference, taken up.
on himself the management of the magazine, and Dbeing otherwise
greatly engaged in the affairs of the connexion at large, he found
himself quite unable to devote so much time and attention to the
Missions as they required. And Mr. Whitfield having had a ddn-
gerous illness, which rendered him totally incapable of business,
and no provision having been made to pay the bills which had been
drawn, and were coming due, or to answer the various demands
upon him on account of the Missions, it became a matter of abso-
lute necessity to call io the aid of the Travelling preachers in the
London circuit, and of some of our principal private friends, to
consider of the best means to be adopted to support the cause of
Missions, and the credit of the Methodist connexion.

Tt was determined in the present distress, to appoint a committee
fox_the management of the Mission affairs, till the next Conference.



80 THE NARRATIVE

Mission Committee Letter sent to the Missionaries,

This committe to consist of all the {ravelling preachers in the Lon.
don circuit, together with those friends, who compose the commit.
tec appointed at the last Conference for guarding our privileges, as
sL.nfmén page 30 of the printed minutes, and also of a few other
friends, whose assistance might be useful. The committe therefore

to consist of the following persons : viz.

Joseph Benson George Wolff
Joseph Taylor Christopher Sundins
Thomas Rutherford William Marriott
Benjamin Rhodes Robert Middleton
William Myles Joseph Bulmer
Jabez Bunting Luke {aslope
George Whitfield Thomas Allan
William Jerram Joseph Batterworth,

The committee choose from the above, the following officers :

Joseph Benson, President,
William Marriott, Treasurer,
Joseph Butterworth, Secretary.

The first act of the committee, was to lend between three and
four hundred pounds, in order to houour the bills which had been
drawn upon Dr. Coke and Mr. Whitfield, on accouut of the
missions,

In order to refund the above sum, and (o provide for further de.
mands, a circular letter was sent to the various circuits, desiring,
that collections should De immediately made in our chapels,
throughout Great Britain, This produced an enlarged correspon-
dence on the subject, and it wasfound to be the general desire of
the people, to have some accounts of the missions regularly pub.
lished, with a full detail of the receipts and expenditures. The
committee feel very desirous to comply with the wishes of the nume.
rous subscribers, and render every satisfaction in their power.
They would be glad to engage the public more generally in this
blessed work, by giving all possible information : and that they
may be enabled, from time to time, to publish interesting acounts
of the missions, they would most earnestly recommend each Mis-
sionary, on the receipt of this letter, to keep a regular journal of
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onaries required by the Committee to keep Journals, '

his pruccedings, and all particulars of his mission ; together with
accounts of all remarkable conversions, with the experience and
death of any individuals, from which, extracts might be made for
publication, and to transmit this journal or the heads therepf, at
least twice a year, to the committee, or till the conferenc® give
other directions,

It may here be observed, that when several Missionaries are
stationed in the same colony, they might possibly think it needless
for all of them to write home, but the committee would however,
wish to receive accounts from each, as by comparing their several
journals together, a more comprehensive view might be taken of
the whole than would be formed by any single account, which might
perhaps, omit many interesting particulars.

The superintendent Missionaries will be pleased to draw their
bills on Mr. George Whitfield, New Chapel, City-road, London,
till further direction ; but at the same time send advice thereof,
with the particular appropriation of the money, to the secretary
above mentioned. And it is particularly requested that the Mis.
sionaries will most exactly comply with the conference minutes of
the year 1800,% in order thatthe committee may render a satisfac-
tory account to the subscribers at large of the expenditure of the
money.

Upon this occasion, it may not be amiss to drop a bint to our
Missionaries upon the importance of an exact observance of the

* The conference adopted the following rules respecting the missions :

. 1, The superintendents shall be responsible to the English conference, and ta
their agent the Rev. Dr. Coke.

- 2. The superintendents shall keep exact accounts of all mobies received by
them on account of the missions, and of all the disbursements of that money,
and transmit those accounts annually to Dr. Coke, or in his absence, to the
London Superintendent, to be laid before the conference.

3. That the collections and disbursements at large shall be annually laid be~
fore the conference, or before a committee appointed by the conference; that
they also shall be transcribed into the ledger, and published as the conference
shall appoint.

Conf, Min. 1800, page 27,
" N. B, The London committee recommend to all the Missionaries an attentive
perusal of the conference minutes, for the year 1800, on the subject of the mission,

L
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The Methodist Diseipline should be enforced on Missions.

Methodist discipline, which has been formed under the immediate
direction of divine providence, and altugether suited to the state of
Christian society ; a due observance of the life and conversation of
private members ; and a full determination to hold no communion
with those who walk disorderly, let their situation or circumstances
be what they may, will have a great tendency to promote vita}
godliness, and to render our societies a savour of life unto life,

Wherever a society is formed, it is of great importance that stew.
ards should be chosen to conduct the temporal affairs, and leaders
appointed to the classes : this prevents reproach from falliug on the
ministry, and is of essential service in many respects,—Fadividuals
become more concerned for the welfare of the society when they
feel a personal interest therein ; and when officers are chosen in the
e¢hurch of Christ from among the people, it mutually strengthens
the common bond of union between them and the preachers. It is
especially necessary to have leaders and stewards where there is a
probability of any change of preachers, in order that when fresh
preachers come to the place, they may have some persons to whom
they can apply for needful assistance, on their arrival ; and also
that there may be resident overseers, who will endeavour to keep
the flock together in the absence of their pastors.

Without the united exertions of the Missionaries abroad, and
of the friends at home, it should seem that this important work
must fall to the ground ; but, after the peculiar blessing and glo.
rious success which have hitherto accompanied these missions,
We feel most deeply concerned to go on hand in hand in building
up the walls of Jerusalem, and after using every lawful means wo
refer all to the great Head of the Church, who uses what instru. -
ments he pleases to execute his own designs.  'We beg you to
address all communications intended for the committee, to

the secretary, Mr. Joseph Butterworth, No. 43, Fleet.street,
London.

Requesting to hear frequently of your proceedings, in order to
stimulate our exertious in your kehalf, we now eommend you to-
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A Letter from Home always affords Comfort to a Missionary.

God, even our Father, who shall supply all your need, according
to his riches in glory by Christ Jesus.

We are,
Your very affectionate brefhren,

Joseph Benson
Joseph Taylor
Thomas Rutherford
Benjamin Rhodes
William Miles
Jabez Bunting
George Whitfeld,

"This letter was a great comfort to my mind, as well
as & spur to my exertions in the work of my mission.
In a foreign land the hands of a Missionary are apt
to hang down, and his mind to flag, especially when
he has cause to think that he is forgotten by his
brethren at home, or that little or no interest is ex-
cited in bebalf of himself and his colleagues; did
those who are at the head of our Missionary concerns
know the heart of a Missionary as well as the writer
of these lines, they would seldom leave a letter un-
answered, or let a year elapse without sending at
least a word of comfort, caution, encouragement, or
advice to the brethren abroad; I have reason, how-
ever to believe, that these things are more attended
to now than formerly, and that the old proverb “out
of sight out of mind,”” is not allowed to influence the
conduct of any of the respectable and worthy com-
mittee who manage the missions. If ever man veeded
comfort it is a foreign Missionary ; solitary and insu-
lated his mind is liable to be deeply depressed ! he
does not receive the scothing counsel of a vencrable
senior, for there is none at hand; he cannot, by di-
viding his grief with his blgthren, lessen it, for he is

L
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We should not be lavish in Blame when we are unwilling to set Example,

often like a patridge upon the mountains, or a spar-
row upon the house top ; thus he becomes the victim
of silent solitary grief, and feels in the keepest man-
ner the words of the wise man, “Woe to him that is
alone; when he falleth he hath not arather to help
him up.” It is much easier to blame Missiouaries
than to comfort them ; to enlarge upon their failures
than to prevent those by judicious counsel aud con-
soling advice: those who frequently cannot know
the relative situation of a Missionary, who can-
not judge of his motives because they are not ‘ac-
quainted with his situation, may rise up and make
a long speech, condemring his conduct altogether;
but, would some of these venerable brethren go
themselves, probably all those failures and mi'sm_an-
agements would be prevented, and our missions
would proceed in that harmonious and regular man-
ner that all would have cause to admire, and none to
blame ; and, until this is thecase we may apimadvert;
—we may reflect—we may censure, but they come
with as ill a grace from a brother sitting snug and
comfortable by a good fire-side, as from a general in
genteel winter quarters, who, having committed the
command of an important expedition to a subaltern,
blames him for failing in his objcct from want of ex-
perience, when the fault obviously lay in the com-
mander for trusting an expedition of importance to
unskilful hands. If this appears severe, to whom
does it apply ? to none but those who freely censure

issionaries in foreign lands, and yet will not go
themselves. I may be told that I am but a young
man,—that I know nothing; well then, as a fool,
bear with me while I speak the truth, for who re-
gards my feelings when the truth must be told,

And who is he whose scorn I dread,
Whose wrath or hate makes me afraid ?

Doth anght on earth my wishes raise,
Or the world’s censure or its praise ?
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All the public Letters of Missionaries should be answered.

1 Jament that there is not among us a regular code
ol Vlisstonary regulations, applicable to all existing
circumstances, and embracing a variety of contingent
events growing out of missions. I regret that there
is not a person appointed to answer all letters received
from Missionaries, and to write to them as occasion
may require; for when a Missionary is three or four
years without secing any of his brethren, and with-
out receiving a single line from home, his mind is
prone to sink, and few can bear to be forsaken and
forgotten by all men.* DBut, lest my readers should
thivk I am detziling unrealized trials, I know the
man, who, dv icg the first four years of his mission,
never reccived a line from the mother country, and
for the last {vur never saw the face or heard the voice
of any of his colleagues in the ministry. I hope the
reader will pardon the length of this digression; and
now I will proceed.

The little society in St. John flourished exceed-
ingly this winter. We had a number of awakenings,
and in the midst of a most severe' winter, much har-
mony and love; the cold was indeed intense, and the
snow in general about six feet deep; our hegsheads
of rain-water were frozen solid, and all liquids,
less strong than ardent spirits, froze, unless
kept underground, in what are called frost-proof
cellars. 1 know not the reason why New Brunswick
is so much colder than Nova Scotia, unless it is
owing to its being less cultivated, and more full of
woods, rivers, and lakes, and perhaps its contiguity
to Lower Canada may in some measure account for
it. As New Brunswick is little known in Epgland,
and not unfrequently confounded with Nova Scotia,

# The writer does not insinuate—this is solely the duty of the worthy secre-
taries in London; they may have their hands full of other business, and he be-
\Jieves they have,
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The City St. John, Capitalof New Brunswick.

(although it is a distinct province and separate go-
vernment), I will detain my readers with a short .
account of ihe country and capital.

The city of St. John, is built on the mouth of a ri-
ver of the same name, at the western side of the bay of
Fundy, in latitude 45 degrees north, longitude about
65 degrees and 30 minutes west. It is nearly oppo-
site Digby, in Nova Scotia, and about twenty or
thirty miles distant from the bay of Passamaquady.
The town or city (for it has a royal charter) is but
about thirty years old, and was first settled by royal-
istemigrants from the United States, after the evacu-
ation of New York, by the king’s troops. 1t contains
about 500 houses, and probably 3000 inhabitants.
It cannot indeed, boast of many public buildings; if
we except the chucch, the steeple of which, recalls
to my memory, the loss of a respected friend, John
Venning, a native of Plymouth-Dock. This excel-
lent man and skilful artist, who usefully filled the
offices of steward, trustee, leader, and local preacher,
was in a moment precipitated from a scaffold (he was
building the steeple) upon the roof of the church,
and from thence upon abed of rock, and was literally
dashed to pieces. His death was mysteriously awful;
but as he was one of those few who have no cause to
fear death in any shape, his mourning friends drew
consolation both from the goodness of God and his
genuine and unaffected piety. 'The Methodist chapel,
on the foundation stone of which, I had the pleasure
to preach, willhold nearly a thousand people, and is
one of our best and largest places of worship in all
British North America. There is also in the town,
a court-house, academy, and barracks. The river
is wide, and has a noble fishery for salmon, shad,
herrings, aud sturgeon, which furnishes employment
and wealth to several hundreds of the inhabitants,
The tide, in the river, rises nearly forty feet,—a cir-
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The Falls on the River $t. John, near the City.

cumstance that renders the bay of Fundy famous
through all the world ; for perhaps, in no part of the
earth does the phenomena of the tide bear such
marked and striking characters as on the shores of
this bay, along which, it rolls with a majesty aod
grandeur I never saw in any other place, making in
some places a current of from five to seven milesan
hour.

The trade of St. John is chiefly to England and the
West Indies; to the former they sénd masts, spars,
and staves, scantling and lumber of all kinds; and
to the latter fish, potatoes, pork, butter cheese, oats,
staves, &c. &c. In times of peace they have a good
trade to the United States of America; to which they
carry gypsum (plaister of Paris) and grind stones ;
but this commerce involves much smuggling, and
great quantities of contraband goods are hence
brought into the province. Two miles from the
city are the falls of the river, which, at ebb tide, are
grand and terrific. A body of water nearly a mile
wide, and from 20 to 30 f{eet deep, is all at once
compressed betwixt a bed of rocks, through and
over which it rushes with such an impetuosity and
force as no language can possibly describe. 'The
descent is about 20 feet; the noise is terrible, and
gives a tremulous motion to all the surronnding
scenery ; it covers the whole harbour with foam and
froth, and diffuses a hollow roaving noise for seve-
ral miles round; and yet, when the powerful tides
in the bay of Fundy rise to the level of the waters
above the cataract, vessels can go through for a few
minutes, so that the river is navigable nearly 100
miles above the falls. Round the city for several
miles, nothing beautiful or charming attracts the
eye; the whole scene is rocky, barres, and hilly;
perhaps Faulkland Islands themselves are not more
dismal, Whoever travels through the world to be-
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The Prosl;veet round St. John extremely unplcucant.

hold delightful scenery, clear streams, pleasant val-
leys and groves, must not go to St John. The
whole landscape (if such it may be called ) unites an
assemblage of the most forbidding traits of nature
that the traveller could select. Here are irregular
clumps of stunted spruce growing among the rocks;
salt marshes, bounded by jutting and fearful crags;
muddy creeks, where swarms of pestiferous mus-
quitos annoy the neighbouring inhabitants; in a
word, nature has stamped the impression of barren-
ness and deformity on all around, asifto serveasa
foil to many of her lovely and enchanting depart-
ments ; hence, the neighbourhood of St. John looks
best when a vail of snow has covered its nakedness
and concealed its sterility ; however, to recompence
these defects, all the blessings of life are brought in
the greatest abundance down the river, in the summer
season by boats, and in the winter by sleds; hence,
the market is remarkably cheap; Ihave bought good
beef for two pence per pound, mutton for two pence
farthing, and fine fat geese for twenty pence each;
for a fine salmon, weighing 12 or 14 pounds, T have
given two shillings and sixpence. Roots were equally
cheap; potatoes and turnips one shilling a bushel,
But what is most singular, amidst this cheapness the
wages of mechanics are seldom less than from seven
shillings and sixpence to ten shillings per day. In
the winter great quantities of frozen pigs, poultry,
quarters of mutton, beef, and a variety of other
articles are exposed on the sleds for sale. It is on
sleds all the inhabitants travel, whether to church,
to meeting, a visiting, or to market; they are con-
structed in various ways, according to the taste of
the respective proprietors; some are fanciful and
elegant, others are plain and clumsy, but they are
all admirably adapted for a journey, for when the
snow 1s well beaten you may travel in these vehicles
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The inevitable Dangers attending travelling upon the Ice.

from six to eight miles an hour with the greatest
possible ease. Ia these I have performed my jour-
nies up and down the river, sometimes until as late
as the latter end of March or the beginning of April,
when the ice has been worn so thin by the action of
the current beneath, and thesun above, that myself
and those with me, were every moment apprehensive
we should plunge into the abyss. Sometimes the
melting of the snow in the woods raises the water to
so great a height that the whole body of ice is loosen-
ed from the sides, aud often cracked the whole width
of the river; in this situation I have travelled many
miles, sitting upon the edge of the sled 1o prepare
for a spring, as the awful cracks and wide gaps in
the ice rendered the greatest caution necessary; for
should you plunge into the abyss, the horses gene-
rally sink first, and with a little activity those ia the
sled may escape. Almost every winter numbers fall
a sacrifice to the dangers that attend these  ice jour-
nies. One of my friends whose name was Watton,
a class-leader, rode on a weak part and was seen no
more. Another friend, Mr. Wilson, a member of
the assembly, riding with some others, the sled and
horses plunged in, and went dircctly under; he was
saved by being thrown on the loose 1ce, but three of
his companions never rose. Some are lost through
imprudence and rashness; riding upon this fragile
bridge after it is worn so thin as to give frequent
warnings of the danger. A terrible accident of this
kind befel one who had been a serious man, and a
member of society, but who gradually declined,
until he had lost all his religion, the form as well as
the power. Being a taylor by trade, he frequently
finished and sent home his work on the Lord’s day,
and when reproved for thus profaning the sabbath,
would, with impious humour, reply “it is no harm
to borrow a little from the Lord provided we pay bim
M
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The Conversion of Colonel Bayard to Jesus Christ.

again.”” 'This wicked practice was continued, untik
riding one sabbath day upon the ice, the horse and
sled plunged in, and he was seen no more. How
often does Jehovah write our sin by the finger of his
Jjustice: itisawful to trifle with the Almighty; heis
terrible in wrath, and fearful in majesty.

R e
CHAPTER SEVENTH,

In the spring I went across the bay to Nova Scotia,
and exchanged with brother James Man, for a few
months ; during which time I had an opportunity of
once more labouring among my dear Annapolis
friends ; where, as well as i other parts of MNova
Scotia, I had some ““ plants of my hand and children
of my care.” Prior to my visiting. Annapolis this se-
cond time, colonel Bayard (who retired upon half
pay and lived at his estate, near the foot of Wilmot
mountain) had experienced the power of religion : he
had been a man of pleasure, gallantry and dissipation ;
and as is usually the case with such, an infidel and
contemaer of religion ; having however, many bap-
tists and methodists in his neighbourhoeod, he some-
times fell into conversation with them. At length, at
the request of Lawyer Aplin, he was induced o read
Mr. Wesley’s sermons.  Light from the Holy Spirit
darted upon his benighted mind : his conscience was
roused from its deep and awful slumbers; in fine he
became a true penitent, manifesting in a very particu-
lar manner, his compliance with good old bishop
Latimer’s adage, restitution or no remission. W here-
. ever he was conscious upon reflection that he had in-
Jured or wronged any man, he made ample satisfac-
tion to the aggrieved party, and wasin some instances
greatly imposed upon. Although be moved in the

-
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Divine Grace works Miracles in the Moral World.

higher cireles of life, he was not ashamed of the gos-
pel of Christ; his whole soul seemed absorbed in the
thiugs of God. Hence, at his house, I have seen him
read the bible in his family upon his knees, watering
the holy testimony with a pleatiful effusion of tears .
after some deep and gracious exercises of mind, the
«consolations of hope visited his soul; a radical and
genuine change was apparent in all his conduct ; the
man of gallantry and pleasure kneeled as a weeping
‘penitent at the feet of mercy; the preud, daring,
highminded officer was transformed into a littlechild;
and the trophies of infidelity were. laid at the foot of
the cross. Never did religion gain a greater triumph,
or infidelity lose a warmer friend ; but what is there
that divine grace cannot effect ;—the persecutor
Paul, and the Emperor Constantine—the deputy Ser-
" gius Paulus, and the Ariopagite Dionisius—colonel
Gardener, in France, and colonel Bayard, in Nova
Scotia, have all adorned its triumphs. O grace, how
great and glorious are thy victories;—it is thine to
soften the rocky heart and humble the loftiness of
man. If the desert becomes a garden and the lion a
lamb, it is by thy power. Thou canst raise the ser-
pent to a seraph and the worm to a throne. Of pol-
luted, degraded and miserable sinners, theu formest
the redeemed, the holy, the spotless inhabitants of
heaven. Is the mountain levelled and the abject val-
ley exalted? It is thy hand which has performed the
stupendous work. Thy bright beams illuminate the
benighted soul and guide the pilgrim on his way to
bliss. If peace and joy visit the awakened sinner’s
conscience, it is from thy smiles ; thou puttest the cup
of consolation to the thirsty, and takest the burthen
from the weary and heavy laden soul. Precious
truth! ““by grace are ye saved, through faith, and
that not of yourselves ; it is the gift of God: not of
works, lest any man shoul% boast.,”” Salvation is al
M
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The Conversion of a Soul to God gi'ves Offence to intimate Friends,
———1

of grace; by this we lay the foundation, edify the
temple, and bring forward the head stone with shouts
of grace unto it.—Grace tunes the harps of redeemed
infants in glory: it isthe song of young.men in Israel :
fathers in Christ join the blessed anthem—join it O
my soul—sing the blessings of grace—sing the tri-
umphs of grace—sing O sing to all eternity the foun-
tain of grace—the giver of grace—the gracious Sa-
vicur—hallelujah—praise the Lamb !
my all,
My theme, my inspiration, and my crown ;
My strength in age, my rise in low estate
My soul’s ambition, pleasure, wealth ; my world ;
My light in darkness, and my life in death ;
My boast through time ; bliss through eternity.
Youre,
Having received the Lord Jesus Christ, by faith,
inte his heart, he now wished to entertain the ser-
vants of God at his house; heace, I received a note
from him, begging that I would stop and visit him
on my way from Horton to Annapolis; and shortly
after, the Missionaries at his request, made his house
one of the regular preaching stations of the Annapolis
mission; in consequence of which, his gay and high-
minded friends became deeply offended at what they
were pleased to call ‘“his meanness of spirit. The
B p of Nova Scotia told him he could not come
to vis