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mnue!, especially, during oui- tour in Cape Breton, wvlich tine friends of the cause
and rea(lers of the Uunadian ImcAde n Roul hu okoada e na),
be able to deseribe place!) that are littie known., we nînke no apology for what
fol lows.

I-aving obtainîed the full consent of our people, and arrangeai for the partial!
Bripply, of' our pulpit during our absence, by brethren Sykes aud Kean, o.
W-ýedujesday, tic ] .0th, October, vie started by sLage coach for Halif'ax, dlistant
about 100 miles froin Liverpool.

Tfhe road froin Liverpool to HIalifanx is good, and the coaches comfortable,,
but Uic first ten mniles of our joun'ney ivas rendered far froni agreeable, by our
having to sit opposite two bard driakers, wlîo, possessed of a brandy botule,
freclylimbibed its contents, and- offered to treat their fellow passengers. Of
course the offer was on our' part respeetfully declined; but flot 5o easily couId.
wre declinie a

TllEOLOGIOAL I)ERATE.

Oune of them, who w'as a sceptie, on fi-ndirng, out that %ve were of the clerical
order, desired to drawv us into the arena of rcligions controversy. RFe questionedt
us in regard to the origin of evil, the 8ubjects of fate and fre.e will; and pro-
fessed not to be able to see hiow we were respoiisible beings, w'lien God madé
-i devii to tempt us, and made man a sinner, and- then punislied lîim for sinning;
more especially, 'vhen le foresaw tlîat lie wvould iîecessarily sin.

To argue ii a man who- is partially intoxicated, is of lit tie tise; but lest hise
*11rgn meîîits mniglt stuinhie some of the other passengers, we trade answer ini the
words of the quaint, old l-lutcliinson "tat God did not niake the devii; bu~t
lie made Jîin an ange], and ho rmade Iîimself a devil:. neitlier did lle niîke
man a sinner; for Rle 'rmade man upighrlt, but ho souglît ont v0any inventions ;!
and as for God's punishiag the sinner foar sinýs wvhichi He yet foresaw that lie
-%vould commit, this was perfeetly just, sinee even we ourselves never feit
required to excuse an injury done to u% by another, on the ground that it wa-E)
foreseen or ordained of GYod." This answer seemed to satisfy those pretent,
and even our drinking disputanit acknowhedged that lie had never thouglit on
the subjeet in this Iight.

Arriviag uat Mill Village, ten miles from Liverpool, mucîx to the relief of aîII,
our tippling îeflow passengers Ieft us.

MILL VILLAGE~
Is a thriving place on the river Medway, the chief manufacture of which i8e
sawed lumber, wvhich is shipped at Port Med-way, and sent to the Wreat India
Islands. Once there was a Congregational Chur-clhbore, a dauigliter of &Id
Zion, Liverpool; but for many years it bas h-ad no existence. TIhe principal
interest here is theMethodist. Thoro isalso anEpiseopail an'd aBaptistChurcli,
aIl of wvbich have tasteful churcih;edifices.

\Ve lik-e Mill Village; it is a pretty spot; its people are many of thiem, refined
and intelligent; and it is the birth-place of some of our owik beloi'ed friends
and fellow lahourers in the Church at Milton. From Mill Village we started
for Bridqewater, a distance of thirty miles. The mail coach now traverses the
xîew road to Bridgyewater, which,-unlike the ohd road along shore, leading
through tlîriving Dutch settiements, with the sen on the right and a beau tifulhy
enltivated country on the Ieft,-passes througth the woods, affording only ai4
occasional glimpse of the sea. But on that clear October alternoon, even the
woods were not without their attractions, for tbey were neither leafless nor
songless; but clothed in their lovely autumnai dress of ciison and green audi


