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preached for Brother White, in New
Westminister, on the 25th ult, and
was glad to sce that his congregation
and socicty were doing, well,  Very

large numbers of Canadians, and some
of them gool Methodists, are arriving

in the country. None of them come
to Nanaimo, however
make progress as the other places do.

I have Teen called upon to point a
dying sinner to jhe Saviour lately
Poor man! he had suffered much in
California, and came home to his par-
ents in this place to die. llis mind
seemed to be turning in the right di-
rection before his death I saw him
often, and did all I could to lead him
to the only source of help, and [ hope
it was not in vain, though there was
nut that clear evidence of pardon

Lefter from Rev. A. Browning,
My 23th, 1862.

For months we were on the verge
of famine, Lut I can truly say that God
mercifully kept us from actual want.
Of animal food,we could not boast, but
we had bread, and that ¢nouzh. QOf-
ten did it seem as if our supply would
fail, but Elijah’s God replenished the
barrel.  In this respect we were
better off than many around us,
and I fancy 2 Missiopary has no more
right to complain than the rest of
mankind,—rather would I adore the
marked goodauss of our gracious God.

Twice during the winter did 1 ex-
perience  gracious deliverance from
death. The ice had so formed on the
Fraser River that travel from Hope to
Yale was of necessity on it. I had
walked to Yale ap2 was returning,
when a severe snow storm came on.
The trail became indistinet and loco-
motion painful and dangerous. A fel-
low traveller f:11 behind, but I pushed
on, only to become exhausted from
exertionand wantof food. My clothes
were frozen about me, my breath
hurried and painful, and I felt a de-
sire to lic down aud sleep. Provi-
dentially, however, some Indians were
ncar me and helped me to a miner’s
cabin, tvhere 1 found the most anxious
attention and required comforts. The
poor fellow who occupicd the house
was sadly afraid, as he looked upon me,
that 1 was too far gone to recover, but
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So we do not

which is so desirable. His dea
seems to have produced a change g
the better in some of his friend
This is the fivst adult that } have )a
in the gravein Nanaimo. N

1T am thankful to say that my iy
is well enough to attend to churcy
and preside at the mclodeon, aimog
every Sabbath. By the way, we have o
tained wnew melodeon, price 94, fig
San Francisco, which has been paidy
special subscriptions for that purp
1t is & good instrument and material§
heips in our services  The regulfl
attendance on our Sabbath
remaing about the same
meeting last Tuesday cvening was
ter attended than usual and more i
teresting.

dated Hope, British Columbia,

1 felt none of such anxiety, nor dof
think it was warranted in him. g
sorts of rumors preceded me to Hopf
but the next day, after a most perile
and fatiguing journey, I falsified the
all  Just as the winter was closiof
dnty called me to Yale once asmi§
The ice, long rotten, was fast breaki
up, but if the miners ventured, whyg
Missionary should not retreat, sof
went  We were crossing an openrii§g
in a4 canoe, when T saw on the bank
old Canadian friend, and haildd hi
He and a friend of his, I presume,w
not soon forget that journcy—over g
sures, across rapids, now ascending @
all-fours, then creeping on afraid
most to spealk, and anon wading tog
knees in water, dubious of the securf
of our unscen footing, we were all iy
glad to reach our destination. T
wits Saturday ; on the Monday I
turned in & canoe, the trail on whi
we came up being now water mg
fathoms deep. I had with me in
canoc, Mr. Barnard, a Canadian fri
two Chinamen, and two Indians.

were making our sccond portage §
the ice, and 1 had just, at Mr. Barpa
suggestion, moved away from some
footing. A Chinswman,(Mr. Whitcsolf
pupil) followed me, and went throng
I heard the cry « He is gone,” and
an instant attempted to enter Uf
canoe. 'The poor Chinaman, how0\



