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drawn, and oue supcrnunierary. From this small number we have
liad two Editors, one B3ook-Steward, a Chiairnian of a Di-strict and
two Secretaries of Conference.

1839 -Four recelived. One superannitated, and three in theregu-
lar work.

184.--f wcle amited seenactvel egagd.One iscon-
nected ii the Methiodist Episcopal Chur-cli in the United States,
and is Principal of a Ladies' Academy in the city of' New-York;
another wvith more zeal than knowledme entered the controversial
Iists withi a Baptist Ministor, got worsted in the conflict, was led
into captivity, wlîere hie stili romnains ; anothor, after a fciv nonthis'
travelling, united with tie Chiurcli of England, aud two desisted, re-
turning to former pursuits.

1841.--Ten received, of these six are nQw effective. One super-
numncrary, two desisted, and one noticed above, as having entered
the Englislî Chiurcht.

1842.-Same number of candidates ; but they of this year have
been reniarkable for steadfastness ; nine remain i the work ; thue
tenth, John Williamns, died at lis post. Four of thera for a loing
series of years have occtipied the first pulpits in our church, and
probably have been as successful in their labours as any others.

ONE WILD FLOWER MORE."

Upon the buttress of what was intended to be the suspension bridge
oveî tue river AVvon, near the city of Bristol, England, I was stand-
ing by the side of zny honored. father, admiring the romantie sceniery.
Far below us flowed quietly flic comparatively littie rivcr-wind-
ing its wvay through walls of lhnge rocks of varions hues, rising to
thle hueiglt of. one or two litindred. feet ; whule steamnboats and
majestic sailing ships wCec bearing the commerce of the great city
to and fromn ail parts of flhc world. "lDo you sec thiat shelvingr ro.gk
yondcr," my father said. to, me, pointing in a certain direction.
"That one, I rcplied that ie on a level witI. whcere wc Dow stand,

roundingr and pr 1jecting over t1à precipîce and upon wlidh 1 see
tiiose wild Blowers growing?" Yes:--A littie more than a year
ago a Young lady (grand-daughter of the late and well-known :Rev.
Leigh Richmond) on a visit to an aunit in Clifton, strolled ont alone
on a lovely summer's aftÀèrnoon te admire the scenery, and gather
the wild fiowers. No friendly rail ivas strctchcd along as now you
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