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1118 dearest enrt1ily friend. W«e thcrefure give entire the notes written to liS
wif'e while on- this journey

31Y DsARt Lova,-
f'bougli the day was very etor-my i got along to Mr. Bi-yer*t. There we

found a number of pooplW, wvo lbnd just puit W illiain Ferguson's wiile in the cold
frosty graço. After receivang a little refrca81hxnent, 1 went over to niy lodgings
(at) the Suaiiths. lhey are very attenti'c to nie. 1 stili spit a great deai, but 1
breathe soincthing casier.

Lt is nowv FridaY inoriting, 1 îth, St. Patrick's l)ay, a bcatiiîal day I rai jutl8
now to start for MNr. Sinison's, Nev London. 1 ain inried, tbat Mr. iCcir is
there already. ll I return t rannot tell whetlacr 've will corne alotig or recura
to Nlalpeqtie. TEhe latter, t tlîink, is the most likcly. If s0, 1 wilI ho two or
three weeks a),ent, lait yoit shall heur frona uic fireqtintly ; :înd, if you get quite
imupatient, scnd me word arad 1 wvill retturu iiunnacdiately, but yoti kntnv tIrn! riding
is vcry beneficial tc, nie. And 1 hope tiat yoti wJIl keep u:p yotir heurt, expect-
ing to se tue in botter bcaltlb, and otar friendi;, Mr. and Lr.Kcir. Wishing
znuch comflort and joy,

1 ain, înjy Dear.Lovc, yotir affectionate 1Insl:and,
PETER GORDON.

P.S.-Bce ure to ivrite nie as often ais youi can.

My J)ý&iz Lyr.,- Mà. WILLIAM SîItMP'S~, Moîî1day, 20thl MaI.rci, 1809.

1 think that 1i have got soin(, stroncrer 1 bremîthe Casier and ain in mucha
better spirits. 1 stay at ia distance frot thc fîr2. iena I ride f IMc îuayselW very
happy. Màr. Keir aîid bis wihèe are bore. Ile preaehied ycsterday, and 1 baptized
îoîne cbldren. WVe set off for Malpeque to-day, froua wblich. place you shall heur
froin inc as soon as possible.

My dear. bc of good courage. 1 arn afraid you kill yourself with grief.
The Sianpsons have their best respects to yotu.

i ana,ý Dear Luve, your aiffeetionate liusband,
PETEIt CORDON.

P.S.-Mr. and Mrs. Keir and 1 vvil le alorag ira two or tharce wceks ait the far-
the8t.

MALIEQIF, TursayMarcla '2lst, 1809.
My- DEr-.i LOVE,-

.Every day I iind tnyself increasing in strength and spirits. WC arrived biere
lîîst right, and I Llîink that 1 will bc îîost coîîîllatrt..thle with MNr. and Mrs. Keir.
1 want fior nothing. 1 wisli thant yoîî wuauld rend nie a few lines, for iny conern
for yoti distres8es ine inuchi. .-:etd a frtter to town anid it iil suon tirid its çay to
mec. Thiere is nothmn- new iîî this place. he people are ir thacit ordiraary. %Ir.
Keir 18 anost con ven'ent bere.

My Dear Love, 1 m isl thait the Lord Jesus would grant you every bhcssing, and
lie sure tbat I tam

Your nxost affectionate I1usland,
PETER GOR~DON.

The original nian useript of' this hast, letter bears the traces of bis weakcnesg.
'The fohhlowing is lais final hetter:

MY DEAt I.ov,- ýlALlIEQUE,, TlaurEday, 28th Marcli, ISOU.

1 fondly hopa tlxnt thas will fand you and our dear chaldren in good hacaltla. T
bave received no, letter froua you, froîn wbiula 1 in fer that yon arc tvell. I ýamajust
about iiiy ordinary, I aîn no worse anud 1 caîînot. boaet of' being mauch better,
Nest we.'k, at the bcgiîaninS, we intcnd to louve thais for St. P--ter's. May the
Lord grant us a prosperoursJourncy.


