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Froin the Christian Witness,
LETTER FROM 818H0P CilASE.

Our readers'will peruse with deep interest the fol-
hwing letter ‘from the aged and vencrable ‘Bishop
(nase, the pioreer bishop of the west.,

'+ Rabin's Nest, April 10, 1837,

1write you by an ananucnsis, my bodily frame is
10 weak to have it otherwise. I am on a couchbe
foie the fire in my Robin’s Nest, musing onthe pasi,
sid anxious for the fuldre welfare of the Church
My present -sicknoss commenced last Sunday night
aweek ago, about midnight; T iwasthen at a fiiend’s
bouse at Monmouth, Watren county, about sixty
viles fram my prosent residence. 1 had preacbed
tice, performing the full service morning and even-
by, After spending with my friend and his Christiun
wishbors severnl Bours in pious cdnyersation, 1 re-
tired to rest, in deeming bealth. The air was chill,
1d the roum cold; and I awoke in great'agony. A
prjsicinh being called in'the morning, and another at
raon, [ Obtained a partial relief. ‘I'uesday was spent
in great- wenknéas,-and on Wednesday 1 obtained o
tonveyanee - in an-open wagon fo Knoxville, twenty
viles o the east. Here I'was'invited to preach, but
fund iiyself-unable, It cheered ‘me to see my son
shom Jihad' sént for; but I-was gorry to find that,
m account of the swollen state of Spoon River, he had
kftmy eovered- wagon bebinil,:and come op with the
lorses only. As'T'was too ill to ride on horseback, a
friend readily sent me forward in bis wagon. It
toth snowed and rained, but when we arrived at the
tiver, we Jrove our horses through, and having first
pessed the'bagrage dver the rupid stresm, 1 had an
spportunity of seeing the fruilty of the vestel, the
mly one-destined to take me across. This was a
he of black walnut with tlic 'bark still on, liollowed
wt in the middle; the whole atout twelve feet long,
g just widé enough tb-admit yself with difficulty
imidships on a wisp of “hay: ds the man at the stérn
mshed off'the little: ‘ark frowt the shore, she synk
sith- my weight to-within an inch or twoofthe gua-
weles; ¢ Can you swidr?”? said he—¢*Like a duck,”
mid I. ¢ All -1 fear is, if sheturn ovet, I cannot
tricate myself from' my squeezed position in the
bgi”t * It wasnow that'l experienced the great bene:
it of being: acquainted in my early years with c¢anne
avigation. How'often, when 2 child, on ‘the baoks

Conuecticut -river, a'descripfivn of which Barlow
ives Us' in:these beautiful words,
. * “Nor déinks the'ses,*

A lovelieriwave than tliine,”"—
fave I swam and sported with-a canoe simitar to that
4 which.1 washere placed; and how little did I then
thinic.thut the.hand of Providencde was-training md
surmount tdangers at the-advanced sge of sixty-two!
i0d, who ordereth all things in mercy, was ss'much
e Author .ofthe -teaching in the former case, 83 he
s of my®preservation. in the latter. With grateful
earts we:reached the shore, and. mounted the muddy

i

roppings of the delicious sugsr water. Iere my
urses were attaclied to my covered wagon, and we
ode to French Grove: 1 staid in a cabin which
eltefed us from: a .storm accompanied-by thunder
i lightning, during most of the night. Konowing
hat ! had to pass the waters of the Kickapoo before
shnuld see my. loved family, the acuteness of my
nxiety was tempered.only by an humble trust in'that
rovidence that had sustained me through'.so many
ficulties. YWhen we arose in the morning, the whole
urface was, 88 you imagine, after the tlood, more
queous than terrestrie). .kvery rmivulet was a bold
pd rapid stream; nnd eévery slough wesnow a rivulet.
_Tue day on.which I set off troni French Grove wus
ost uncomfortable: to ne, though in a covered wa-
on.. ‘The . suow blew horizontslly-nearly-all the time
passing: the prawtie, which by reason of- the deep-
&ss of :the mud, (the frost just-going out-6f the ground
sturgted by -tha:last night's ramn,) was done, at
low walk.. !
4 this condition,,. the two léne houses constititing all
nt 1s called the-town of Chxrlerton, were exticinely
tlcome; that-ofudlsr.:Haughtow’s had a comfortable
ave in at, which:warmed my benunibed hmbs ull
felt courage to- go on further, und véach the bouse
[Mr. Powell, .Here we learned ‘by tbe réturn of*a

k. Few thimgs could be:more acceptable to my, !
birsty -palate,-(for'l wss: indeed in a fuver,) than the turned founnd, and though in great daigor myself,,]

lsbecame chilled, and: suffered miuch. |

ming or with a ¢aroe, ** But is thero no way of
surmounting thiv cifticulty,” said 1—* I must see my
family, snd be ministered to by the hand of skil-
ful kindness, or § perisk.” ¢ There is a skelcton of
a bridge ahout a quarter of 2 mile above the fording
jwace, raited since you left home, and the string
piéces are on; but it ia ten or twelve feet from the
beiit which supperts the farther end of the string
birces to the opposife bauk, and the water on cach
side  of the bridge, I suppose, is in great depth.”
“ But ¢an I get upon the string picces?” ¢ You can
ridé witli your wagon through the iater ‘apd see
what you can do,* said Powell, ¢ and I «ill serd ay
brother on iny pony to assist your son in taking carce
of you; vut Ifear it is too hazardous.” .
The distance between Mr, Powell’s and the Kick-
Ao is ararly three wiles. We patsed it tardily,

trayelier, that the Kickapoo Creek was overflowing;
its banks, and could not be crossed, either by swim-(state, might prove .my death, even il 1 should by

irto the chilling stream, which, in my present sickly

swimming, save myself from drowning. Never had f
mare reason for the blessing of a clear head and a
firm faith in God’s supporting hand thun at this mo-
ment. *“ Go''—said 1 to my son who was on the
small poles above described—¢*Go and get a finn
rail, which resting trousversely on the string pieces,
may catch my body as I throw my feet from the
place on which T stand,” He did so, and I found
myselfby these means with my feet on the lower and
my hands holding the upper pole, ard thus praising
God, I got safe to land, 1 was then two miles {rom
my dear fauily,

How I got home—and how heppy my deer wife and
family were in receiving me safe trom so many dan-
gers of five weeks nbsence, may be easily imagined.

April 12~ aw a little belter to duy: and, by
the “additions] streagth of .a few grains of quinine,

land net without ficlings of terrqr at the sight of
ithe wideepreading waters as we looked off the high to
the low lands and bottonid of this now swollen
stream. ¢ Direct vs, O Lotd, in all our ways, and
‘further us with thy coutinual belp,” was the petition
faracidusly heard in this our great extremity.
I We left the fording road when first we met with
the deep waters, and kept round to the lefton the
thighest meadow lanils, having to cross but a few deep
.places, till we came in siglit of the new skeletou
‘bridge of which Mr Powell spoke. It towered
labove tiie rapid stréam below, and was supported by
three bents or frames, across which lay two courses
iof string pieces, the one about twelve and the other
‘twenty-five feet long, and the whole kept from giv-
{ing way to the current by a large oak tree, against
which, on the leeward side, one of the frames rested.
As there was great depth of weter before we could
reach 'thé bridge, vie had:to leave our hosses and
wdgon and seek a way amidthe high grass further up
the stream-—this we foind; and we cam2 down the
bank that'hiing, over the main_ siream till we coul
louck the timbers.—1I felt relieved when this was
iachieved, and spring upon‘them as if nebgweij in
strength, My dear son Heory was by my side, and
IMr. Powells bratlier followed after me as far as tlie
ifiest tier of string pieces reached; but hete he stop-
jped, holding' to the great oak tree, gnd SR8W my son
walking on one of the long string pieces, holding @
staff’ ot one end, while 1 walked ou another string
piece ‘having hold. of the otber.
Blessed ‘be God, my-head 814 hot swim, nor.was
my strength abated till I reached the farther bent or
frame, still ten or twelve fect from the opposite shore.
Here Ifound the cap-plate of the frame Ead not a fe-
vel' but an inclired surface like the roof of 2 house—
this being narrow, also, 1 feared it would suffer my

{primitive days-!:

think § can give you under my own hand a short ac-
count ¢f: the whole of my Episcopal tour; also an-
swer your kind letter of the 10th of February.

I set offfrom the Robin’s Nest the lust of Febru<s
ary; and the next day procecded down the lllinc:s
river in a steam boat. "T'he first field of duty was
st Alton—where is pliced the worthy and Rev. Mr.
De Pui. By the bléssing of Gud upon hig pious
and unremitting endeavcrs, I found-here a great doos
gpened, for.a bishep's usefulness. Would that one
more able and worthy than myself had been present
to improve this favorable opportunity of'dving guod
to the perishing souls of men. 1 preached three tunes
and confirmed,, and administered the Holy Commu-
nion. The Episcopalians.are laying the foundation of
a large church in a covveniently conspicuous place it
this fast rising city. I should have gone over land
to_Collinsville and Edwargsville, where is the Rev.
Mr."Darrow, but it rained slmost incessantly; and
even when at St. Louis, which cty I yisited in hope
of secing good Bishop Kemper, 1 fouhd it impossible
to.creas over what is cajled the ¢ American "Srttoms™
witbout, great hazard of my life, —\ repassed the ki~
nois.river, as, far as opposite to Rushville, and with
much, difficulty through the worst of.roads, reached
thut interesting village. Here I cunsecrated. therr
sweet Jittle church— and listened .to theirsighs for 1
clergyman,confivmed, Laptized, administered the holy
commupion, .and preached wmorning, and evening—ail
alone ! Alas, hew unbke an Episcupal vititation in
" On. Friday, L.vent 22 'fur 3s Quincy, oneof the
most beautifully situated:as well as fast iwproving and
healthy. cities of the far west.

. For an opportunity of payivg this lovely place au
Episcopal visit ut this time, I shall alaays he grateful
to divine gopdness, . It was bere 1 found 18.commu-

foot 'to slip, and if it did: so, ail would be in vain to
save me from plunging into the rapid s'ream- below,
i} was ob the mdole string piece equally distant from
either corner of the frame. While stinding here 1!

1

Powell, still clinging to the gycat ok tree.  Filial ten-
derness banished fear from gi’e Losom of my son, froin
whom now I received the inost essential assistance.
;He: sprang from one timber to ancther s 6n winga
ito obey ny orders. From the up streain corier of
jthe frameon which I stoed, there was a small pole
‘exten‘dedﬂdtl.e’l,mik or shore, nnd undernéath it ano-
ther from ‘the brace to the shore; these polés were
about'three fekt apart, perpendicularly, and” what
added’the: security of my getting to shore Uy this
means, was the fortanate cireunntance of the upper
pole being ‘pinncd to the énd of the long string yiece
un which it tay. T view of thiis unex; ected facility,
Imade out'to summon touragé ‘to'wilkon the par-
rot¥ and slicing cap frame o 'the corner; When tiere,
alas ! howwas I puzzled to put my Kuces in the exact
place which my teet cccupied ! "Had T'beers young,
hght and supple,, this might Have bebn done casily..
IBut iith ‘me it ‘wds far’otherwise, Besides ny age
and’ corpulency, there were the jutalyzing effctts of!
broken limbs and.fibs,. occasivned by iy beiag so
often-thrown from my ‘horse on frczen gronr.ds, anil
up-tured. 1 coaches in Cumbeilond. How did 1
feel nhen wow .y ‘body' rofused 1o bend,, whan not
tobend and yet atteinpt to throw myself from my
lect to my hnees would have plunged’ me hesdlong

nicants of our Apastolic Churchy who, with their fa~

jmilies and others, friendly to our means of grave,

were, formed.inta .a parish cslled henceforth the pa-
rish of St. John’s Church, Quincy, Adams county,
llinois. I baptized adults w1 dinfants, and admivis~

verflowings. of the clean troughs, filled with. the fast;could not bt smile at the sight of n.y friend Mr.tered ‘confirmation,, and the holy comannion, a1d

jreacked twice on Sunday, besides-solemnizirg a mar-
tiage. afler all was overr—and this.also all elone. By~
the=by,.this speaking,more thap four howrs, without
the least. intermission,,-does not look like longevity in
an.old man of 62,ycars!—A few more such toursas
this will brirg down what strergth I bavelelt in wy
journey, and shosten my days.  With a heart full of
matitude 1o God, and.loye for his dear people ir
Quincy, ¥praceeded on Manday up-the  Father of
Rirers” in a steamboat .nith. Captain Holoomb, «f
the Olive Branch. 1 love to write this man's rame
and 1hat of his bogt in, ful', because of his christia»
characler and. gentle manners.. In- passing vp the
Rapids, he. was the means of saving a poor boy,
dged 13 years,. who fell overboard, and of tringing
him to lits fond: parerts,,who.33w him sinking far ac
tern cf the steam-bout as they thought for the las:
time, But.Capiain H. wss at that moment glone in
the yawnl by bis. side, and.caught him ! = wher the
little fellow was legving the boat to go ikte the cove-
try at.the, '* Yellow, Brunk,” the: Clristisu heanted
Holcomb gave him 4 Jille, and bade bim learn an
that.buok through.whose mesey *he had been.saved
from a.matery-grave. All who nitressed tis modest
but true uchnowledgment of our holy faith.wept teats
of sacred joy.. P. Cuasg, Bp, of Hlazis.



