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stituted a motley congregation-some had corne in carts, nmre in lumber waggons,
nmre on saddlelens hotses, and not a few by the mode of travel stili more prim-
itive than these. Then, noting their styles of drese and equipage, eue would
almost suspect that they had been handed down fri Moses' day. I never could

jboat of a taste for pictures, but 1 would value a true photographie represeutation
ofuthamoredhighey than I ould mtorns et f thoe parl--oudi bmaeots. ed
of thaa morneigl otiiengain I mol r et th oe days-culd it bmetaind

But, however those people were clad or equipped, they had souls which were
worth saving, and many of them, were then just beginning to learn it.

Going farther into the .Province.

During the turne spent in Stanstead, just upon the border, 1 learned of great
destitution of the ministratirus of the Gospel in the regions beyond. Townships
stretching more than sixty miles to, the nomth, branching te the east and the West,
were people with New England inhabitants, among thein nlany Congregational
familles, without a minister of our dcnomination, and few Christian ministers of
any denomination.

Visiting, as I did in a hasty tour of exploration, sorne eight or ten of these
townships, averaging, perhaps, 1,500 inhbitants each, witnessing their destitu-
tion, and the desiro of many for the ministry and erdinances of God's word, I
ceuld not refrain froin giving myseif to the work ini this field, te, try what could
be done. Neyer befere had 1 se fully realized that 1 had a "leaUl." I knew of
ne missionary moiety which had adopted or would adopt this region as a field
of rmions, ner had I any îdea whDt seciety, if any, might, be induced to
enter heme. My call was not a cail from, men, noer froin ehurches, for at that
period there was not a Congregational church in Canada, save the three feeble
bands at Stanstend, Potton and Missisquoi Bay, each within haif a league of Ver-
mont, on whose milk they were occasionally nurmed. IlThere was a great door
and effectuai opened to me," and 1 might finisli the quotation, "and there were
xnany adversaries."'

I have said that I knew of ne rnissionary society working or purposing te work
in this field, and inoreever, I knew of ne friend in the land of my birth who weuld
give any hearty approval of my decision te, enter such a field, se distant, foreigu jas
this. Stili 1 was prepared te say, "O God, rny heart is fixed," theugh a mis-

ien te, the Sandwich Islauds, or te, China, would have secured a vastly greater
amount cf syrnpathy.

With a purpose not to, be chftnged, I took my horse and rode te, Vermont te, tell
what I had found and te, deelare niy intention te returu. As I neared the Vil-
lage of Burlington, I met the then Secretary of the Vermont Demestie Missionary
Soeiety (Rev. Reuben Smith), whe inquired, with a kindly iiîterest, where I had
been for the last few menths. I mat in rny maddle and told him, my story. Re
sprang from his buggy and came and laid his hand on my shoulder, and said,
"'Yen are the very mian we wish te, see. We have a communiéation from a mis-
sienary society in Canada, reporting that there is a sectien (f their Province
called the Eastern Townships, settled largely by New England inhabitants, very
destitute cf Gospel privileges, and asking, ' Can you select and intreduce te us
some men for this field, net far from. your own border.' Now," said Mr. S., "11we
know alrnost uothing cf this field, but you, have been in it, and te it yeu ratut
retun."

A meeting of the directers of the societyi was imrnediately sumnmoned, a faveur-
able introduction te, the new mister society was voted in my behaif, and 1 was
soon on my way ; and, on presentation te the Committee in Montreal, was as-
ceted, and appointed the first nxissionary of t'ho "1Canada Education and nome

Msmionary Society." Tt had been meved and organize:,d by the sainted Rev. Mr.
Cbristmas, Paster, ,f the American Presbyterian Church, Mentreal, who had then
(January 7th, 1829) just gene away te, die.
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