
HOME AGAIN

return to Ontario. It was during this visit, in the 
early montais of 1874, that I found the faithful wife 
who did not hesitate'to turn her back upon .home 
and friends and the comfortable conditions to which 
she had been accustomed, and undertake with me 
the hardships and privations of a pioneer mission­
ary life among the benighted Tsimpshean and other 
tribes of the far northern regions of our Pacific 
coast. She is the youngest daughter of the late 
Rev.- John Douse, formerly a well-known figure in 
Canadian Methodism, and who, more than twenty 
years ago, went to his reward in the better land. 
During the next twenty-five years, in which I 
labored among the Indians, with headquarters at 
Port Simpson, she was a self-denying sharer in the 
toils and discouragements and the loneliness of that 
protracted period of missionary effort, and a 
delighted witness of the triumphs of the Gospel, 
as these poor benighted peoples gradually emerged 
from the darkness of heathenism and became 
sharers in the blessings of civilization and Christian 
hope. Of these trials and triumphs, and the won­
derful experiences connected with that marvellous 
work, I hope to have the privilege of writing in 
another book.
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