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his dearest earthly friend. We therefure give entire the notes written to his
wife while onr this journey :—

CovEeiEeap, 16th March, 1809.
My Dgar Lovg,—

Fhough the dey was very stormy 1 got along to Mr. Bayer's. There we
found a number of people, who had just put William Ferzuson’s wite in the cold
frosty grave, After receiving o litule refreshment, 1 went ovver to my lodgings
(at) the Smithe.  They are very attentive to me. 1 still spit a great deal, but't
breathe something easier.

1t is now Friday moraning, 17th, St. Patrick’s Day, o heautiful day I am just
now to start for Mr. Simson's, New London. [ awm inforwmed that Mr. Keir is
there already. Tl [ return 1 cannot tell whether we will come along or return
to Malpeque. 'The latter, [ think, is the most likely. If so, I will be two or
three weeks ahsent, but you shall hear from we frequently ; and, if you get quite
impatient, send me word and I will return immediately, bat you know tha! riding
is very beneficial to me. And 1 hope that you will keep up your heart, expect-
ing to sce we in better health, and our friends, Mr. and lars. Keir., Wishing
much comfor$ and juy, ’

I am, my DearLove, your affectionate Husland,
Perer Gorpox.
P.S.—Be eure to write me ag often a8 you can.

Me. WirLiay Suesox’s, Monday, 20th March, 1809,
My Dear Love,—

I think that I have got somne strorger I breathe easier and am in much
better spirits. 1 stay at a distance from the fire.  When Iride I feel myself very
bappy. Mr. Keir aud his wilo are here. Tle preached yesterday, and 1 baptized
some children, We set off for Malpeque to-duy, from whicl place you shall hear
from me as soon as possible.

My dear, be of good courage. T am afraid you kill yoursell with grief.
The Sinpsons have their best respects to you.
{ am, Dear Love, your affectionate Husband,
Perer Gorpox.
P.S.—Mr. and Mrs. Keirand I wili be along in two or three weeks at the far-
thest.

Mavrpeur, Thursday, March 21st, 1809.
My Desr Love,—
Every day I find myself increasing in strength and spirits. We arrived here
Iast night, and I think that § will be most comfortable with Mr. and Mrs. Keir.
I wang for nothing. I wish that you would send me a few lines, for my coneern
for you distresses e much. Send a letter to town and it will svon find 1ts way to
me. There 1s nothing new in this place. Lhe people are in theit ordinary. Mr.
Keir 18 most convenrent here,
My Dear Love, I nish that the Lord Jesus would grant you every blessing, and
be sure that I am
Your most affectionate Hushand,
PeTER Gorpox.

_The original manuseript of this last letter bears the traces of his weakness.
‘T'he following is his final letter :—

Mavveque, Thureday, 28th March, 1809,
My Dear Love,—

1 fondly hope thut this will find you and our dear children in good health. ¥
have received no letter from you, from which 1 infer that yoa arewell.  Iam juss
ghout wy ordinary, I am no worse and I cannot boast of being much better,
Nest week, at the beginning, we intend to leave this for St. Puter’s. May the
Lord grant us a prosperous journey.



