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OUR ANNUAL,

Is it possible that another year has rolled away
since in the little ** Alameda "’ we steamed across
St. Mary's bay on that dark and foggy night to our
meeting at '[iverton! Yes, another year, with its
three hundred and sixty-five days, 18 numbered
with the past and with it the long-looked for and
wuch onjoyed meeting at Milton. Though in the

folds of the past its influence lives.in. the prescut.|

and will give ditection, tone and furce tu our future
missionary efforts in these parts. But time and
spaco suggest the necessity of shortening these
notes,  And to this we willingly submit, for in the
first place our time while at Milton was sv bruken
up that it was impossible for us to be at sume of
the meetings; snd n the aecond place, a corres-
pundent fur the Sun of this city, baving written sv
many items of interest, leaves it necessary for us to
say but littlo, as we append hereto the correspon-
dent’s letter.

Woll it was un Friday morniang, Sept. oth, that
a number of us with satchels ur gripsacks 1n hana
might have been seen hurrying through the streets
of St Juhn, towards the Bay of Fuudy Steamship
Cumpany's whacf to catch the * Mouticelly,” which
was to stact at 7.30. Ou this uccasion, as on all
such, suvme came rushing alung sumewhat uver-
heated, well nixh breathless and almoust break-
fastless, to find that instead of being late they had
fifteen minutes tu spare. Others camo suunlering
alung as though they had an hour to go and come
on, until awakened tu tho fact that they wers but
in the nick of time.

The morning was sumewhat cloudy. Nu pruphet
predicted with certainty a fine day. The yuestions
and assertions for a time were. Du you think it’
will bo rough crussing tu-day? You don't know
how I dread crossing the ‘* Bay ™ when it is rough,
for T get so Geathly sick. DBut as an hour or so
passed awoy, the wind from the nurthoast sprang
up, the luworing clouds dispersed, and the watoers
of the bay becamo nuthing more than nubbly.
But, still, a fow of vur namber gave aigos of not
haviog found whao the puet called, “A huwe on
tho ¢cean wava.” In fact, Bro. Bruce, of East.
port, was strongly tempted on several occasiuns to
break a resulution made the day befure, maying.
** During this trip I purposo keepinyg my eyes upen
and my mouth shut,” When abuut seven or ¢. ht
miles from *¢ Digby Gut,” our attention was at.

‘wick " having somewhat the adventage.

tracted in a somewhat southorly divection, for

.| yonder, stealing, as it were, along the Nova Scotia

shore was the steamer °‘ New Brunswiok,” from
Bosten, making her way as speedily as possible to
pass through the ‘‘ gut* before us, and so reach
Digby pier first. Our captain, with glass in hand
aud then to eyes, was watching anxiously from the
pilot house the progress of yonder boat, scarcely
daring to predict what the result would te.
Noarer, and nearer, and nearer together the two
boats cameo. Their prows eeemed tu enter the
strait about the samo timo — the ‘‘New Bruns-
Volumos
of smoke were rolling out of the smokestacks of
cach steamer ; passongets looked up to the pilot
house to urge, if possible, the putting on of a
little more steam; others felt like jumping up or
standing on one foot to lighten the ship or help
things along. We had now but two miles to go,
and as each vessol, side by side, was ploughing up
tho peacoful waters, the interest and excitement
among the passengers was zcmething more than
normal. But in a little while it was noticeable
that our steamer was forging ahead, and though
on the ** Monticello” an American lady was some-

what disappointed at sceing the boat from Boston

falling asturn and slowing down, and turning off
to wait her chanco at the pier.

In half an hour we were steaming up.the beautiful
river towards Annapulis, where we arrived at 12.30,
in a shurt time we were speeding alony the rails in
the direction of Middleton. The cuuntry, or
valley, through which we passed was beautiful.
Yonder were dike lands, worth frum frum two to
three hundred dollara per acre, and, without labor,
yielding yearly (8o we wore iniurmed) from three to
four tons of hay. Hure, cluse to the railway track,
younder and then away off in the distance, were
large orchards, and thruugh the openings of the
leafy tree tops could be seon peeping, as it were,
the fast ripening apples for home and foreign
mnarkets. Yes, thero aecmed to bo such & coziness
and a homeness in and about tho villages and farm
homes that involuntarily you would find yourself
saying. “How happy theso poople must be!”
\What a fine country to live in! The lives of these
peovle have indeed fallon in plessant places!

When twenty-eight miles from Annapolis we
(eached Middleton, and io few minutes were on
<he Nova Scotia Central for Bridgewater, fifty six
niles distant. Althuugh a new road, better cars,
casier riding and more obliging officials we have
nevor inet — and we have travelled in many parts
£ the world. The names of somo of the stativns
were, to all appearances, misleading, When

tslowing up" to one of them an official called
mt, ¢ Cherryfield.” We stood up to lovk around
fur the cherry trees, but nut one cuald we see
aothing bat lapd in its primitive state -8o we
woneluded that a Chuke Cherryficld was intended.

On our arrivel at Bridgowater, wo found awaitiug

us, Bros. James Piince and Samuel Nelsun, and
hough inforiaed of vur pumber iusisted that wo
11 should take tea at their homes befure vur de-
parture for Milton.  And their hospitality during
our stay of two hours was appreciated by us all,

About 8 o'clock, p. m. thoe distant ruabling of
the stags coack admonished us to slip on wuter
wraps and bo ready. ¢ All aboard™ was ca'led
wt, and suon wo wore boing atowed away in a

“rolling and grindiag of our coach woels.

Jarge covered conch drawn by three horses. The
night was fearfully dark and thero was every ap-
pearonce of rain. ¢ Git up there,” and a orack of
agong whip was a hint for tho horses tu start.
Woell, the rain kept off, but the darkucss, especial-
ly when we came to the wocds, requires for dis-
cription, words which at this moment, are not at
our command. The scenory may have been beauti-
ful, but wo saw it not; the facrms in a high state of
cultivation, but of this we could not affirm; but
the unceremonious way in which we were thrown up
from our soats or jerked against tho supporters of
the covering, and the sidling overy now and again
give to the coach a3 the horses in the datkness
lust the cuntre of the ruad, gave us a protty good
idea that the road was not as smooth as the one
over which we had but shortly come by rail. For
six lung hours we sat in total darkness, excepting
when a match was struck tc see our watches,
aud so decide who was tho nearest at guessing the
time. Seoveral things were tried to whilo away tho
time, some of our namber tried dozing, but their at-
tempts wero pronounced failures, others, including
the driver, detailed sumo of their exploits, but oven
this was up hill work as no looks of appreciation
wet» visible, Wa all tried singing, and we did our
hest but still, owing somewhat to the surrvundings,
it was not first-class, About 2 o'clock we drove
into Milton, the reigning silenco was broken by the
In a few
minutes we were at the home of Bro. H. Murray
and in a shorter time than it would take t. tell of
an incident or two that occured that night, our
hrother with lantern in hand, was conducting the
visitors to places which, for a fow days was to be
their homes. Right here is a good {lace to astate
that another coach contafnjng some uf our party
preceded us all the way, but we are not in n posi-
tion to give an account of their experience. In
about an hour, by the additional aid of some of the
Milton brethren, who had been aroused by our
coming, all were comfortably housed and silence
ngain reigned supreme.

Saturday was just beautiful. The visitors were
svon astir aud wending their ways to call upoo
vach other. And whon they met it was, indeed,
soul stirring tu ses the warm.shake-bhands, and to

hear. Why, I am suv glad to sece you. When did
you coms] How did you get heroe? And how s

Bro. and Sister — (Lwonard, Smith, Messervey,
ot Jadksva, as tho case might be.) Are any of
hem coming the meeting 1  Uh, how I would like
to seo those dear old brethren! But zoon the ap-
puinted hour fur sucial meoting arrived, and being
assewnbled, Bro, E. C. Ford tuok charge and an-
nounced the hymn. '‘ Ere you left your room this
morning, did you think to prayi” Now, cuuld a
mnure approptinzte hymn have been selected? We
hink not.  The 103rd Psalm was read, a prayor to
‘he Thruno of Grace; *‘ Ruck of Ages™ was sung;
afow romarks from Bio, Ford, Sovmo one then
struck up. ** Wespeak of the realm of the blest;” and
the yuickness with which tho rest juined iu the sing-
ing showed unmistakably that moany warm-hearted
souls were present. Tn a short time thirty or
more had taken part iu the meeting. Whilo the
spoeches wero atirring, the prayurs the desiro of
all hearts, aud the hymns soul-inspiring — atill,
the quiet, thuughtful romarks of our breth an, J.
B. Wallace, 'Jabez Freeman, Allan Minard and



