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troublesome members. In the Church at Hammond Plains not 
one was found to waver, and I have otfen thought that this 
church would he the hardest for me to give up: but I have not 
given thenvup ; and it is not likely that they will soon give up 
them old Pastor.—The little Church at Beech Hill, with her 
beautiful Baptismal Jordan shining through her windows 
equally strong.—The little Church at Dartmouth, I am sorry to
looked »ftê,dlVÂdeil-8itjlte'-„TlllS’1 be,ieve>is {°r want of being 
looked aftci. A child will not thrive and grow when half fed
others’00* У Cftd’ 8nd somc ellildrcn want more care than

ІеіАЛ™^C1A°f t!?e .brcthren ancl sisters in Preston sent a 
letter to the Association, stating that they were in a divided 
state, and praying that I xvould take the oversight of them once
d^estTri, AmaJ°-ny °f,th,6 mcmbers at Campbell Road ad-
cas Them off °n J prayin* thllt would not
cast them off, but allow them to continue with our body : and

verily beheve that the majority of the members of the little 
Churches throughout the Province are of the same mind, were
«hn°rJUdg4 ffW T uers received for me to visit them, and from 
short visits that I have made the past year.

”ear Brethrcm the first day of March last, bv special 
îequest, I left my home, en route for St. John, N. В I rc 
mamed in Annapolis one night and part of one day. I had 
strong solicitations to stop and preach for my people : but my 
appointment was ahead ; and on the second day of March 1 
crossed the Bay ofFundy with a light heart. I could see my 
way before me as clear as the water of the great Bay. That 
ight I was safely m St. John, and spent a happy time with the 

On the first day of April I left St. John for
offefrnmath Whi! en 8tG,a,m pacUIcs 8low1)’ moved our little hark 
off from the wharf I could see the wave, of the hats and the uh-

“■ “u“““ ”f ™i

mJhf ,sa“° ,fayT 1 arrivcd ^ Digby, and proceeded 
mediately to the Joggin, and found most of my friends 
their homes, attending the funeral of a 
Wilmot, 
vice.
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, t • .. x, young man,, and brother
Tb“r ou]j Licentiate Preachers, conducting the ser- 
ІШ18 I found him m the path of duty.

There being a good time there, and hearing that brother
hbcinJ S„m|lng T° baptlZG’ (lle.nexl: morning, at nine o’clock, 
it being Sunday, X at once concluded with my friends to go to
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