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tions, has confinmed fourteen persons and Taptised
three. Sixty persons purtook of the Lord's Supper.
He has also by his 1 wuent prenching of the word
of God given the people of the island, encouryne-
ment o lead Godly, sober, and industrious lives,
showing most clemrly that the christinn life yields
most happiness hers and everlasting happiuess hoere
after.

Karly on Wednesday morning, the Bishop ascom-
panied by Mr. Beer started in the yacht for Goburn
Island, whese they arrived between two and thiee
o'clock.  Notice had been sent a week previously,
bnt as the mail loat had not called on the way
* down, the Bishop's wrrival was unexpected.  How-
ever the news soon spread and at seven in the even
ing the school house was full, nearly the whole set-
tlement attending. No ordained man hag ever been
stationed here.  The Preshyterians sent a student
for the summer, but the pe-ple ave at present entire
ly without religious services.  Mr. Beer has prom-
ised to visit them once during the winter, and this
is all the spiritunl instruction they expect, until
next sammer #nd yerhaps longer.  The journey to
Coburn Islunu in the winter 18 attended with con-
siderable 1risk.  To make ones way along so many
miles over the ice is no slight task.  Should a snow
storin come on the traveller might easily get lost,
and .a man does not wander long until he is over-
come by cold and perishes.  Also when 2 man has
more work in his own mission than he can possibly
overtake he finds it difficult to attend to what may
be termed outside calls, though his spirit may be ev-
er 8o willing, ’

On Thursday the yacht returned to Hilton once
more, and ag it was very stormy both guing and
coming Mr. Beer who is no sailor was very sick.
On Friday the Bishop went across to Bruce Mines
to visit Rev'd Mr. Berry's Mission,

1t had been arranged that Mr. Beer should rejoin
the Bishop on Sunday evening, in order to accom-
pany lim to Algoma Mills on Monday. It was
yuite dark before Mr. Beer started in a little skiff
to row himself across the seven miles which lay be-
tween Hilton and Bruce Mines. All weut well un-
til he got half way across, when a thunder storm
urose. The sky got black as ink and the wind be-
san to howl. Mr. Beer who had now to steer by
the direction of the wind soon lost his way. The
waves were getting pretty high for his small skiff
und the missionary began to fear he might get into
trouble. After rowing for a time in constant dan-
yer of being swamped he at last reached the shore
und got under lee of the point. But now his tron
bles were only begun, he could not tell where he
was, he only knew he wasout of his course, the
tky was pitch dark, and the thunder was growlin
inthe distance. Hewent ashore and pulling his
Toat out he turned it upside down and crawled un-
der and thought of staying there untii the morning,
or at least until the storm abated. However as the
yain did not appear to be coming Mr. Beer launched
Lis boat again and tried to find out where he was,
He wished to find the gap, a passage between an
island and the wainland which leads to the bay in
front of the mines.  After rowing a while he
what he thought was the gap but it was so dark he

could not tell, and the storm was just about to
brenk so he tried to get ashore again, In thishe
failed, for the hoat was in a shallow spot among big
xtones, and he could not get near the land, he tried
another place and there it was marsh. And now
the rain came downin torrents. The night was so
dark he could not see the boat he sat in, which was
now pounding awmong the boulders once more. He
could have waded ashore perhaps, but as he wanted
the boat to turn over him, he might as well get
wet in the boat as to let it drift away and he get
wet on shore. At last after perhaps an hourof
drenching rain the stdrm ceased, the sky got a little
brighter, the stars shone out and Mr. Beer managed
to push on and at last found the gap and reached
the Mines, more like & drowned rat than a parson.
He met the Bishop 4t the yacht and then went to
the house of Mr. G. Marks, where Mra. Marks soon
made both the inner and outer inan comfortable.
After a sound nights sleep rendered neccessary by
thirty miles in the saddle on Sunday and thelittle
adventure on the lake Sunday night, Mr. Beer rose
on Monday morning none the worse for his over-
night troubles, .

About half past mine the yacht stemmned away
from Bruce Mines for Algoma Mills. The weather
was fine and we made good time. When & few
miles from our destination we were met by the
CPR Tug Magdalena. Some few friends had
come to meet the Bishop and the two vessels kept

" near each otheruntil we reached the Mills.

M-r. Gillmor the catechist in charge had arranged
everything very nicely. Mrs. Sampaon entertained
the party that night and Mrs. Young in the mom-
ing. Service was held in the school house. M.
Beer read the prayers, Mr. Gillmor the lessons and
the Bishop preached the sermon.

The C.P.:l. have temporarily abandoned this place
and most of the people having léft, our congregation
was therefore small, but u;gr, Gilmor assured the
Bishop that nearly every availsble person was pre-
sent. L ©

The next morning the yacht started early for the
Sault. Mr. Beer was dropped off at Hilton and the
Bishop reached home late at night and found that
all his family had retired to rest having given up
all hope of seeing him that night.

The Evangeline behaved splendidly, and the trip
to Algoma Mills and back ‘was a 1nost enjoyable
one. e ‘
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THE BISHOP IN MUSKOKA.

BRACEBRIDGE. -

N Tuesday Dec. 9ththe Bishop of Algo-

ma arrived at Bracebridge, Muskoks, in

& the little steamer “Lake Joseph,” hav-.
1 ing just visited the Gravenhurst mis-
sion during which visit a thaw had set in which
rendered the road almost impassible. However the
wenther providentially ehanged on the 8th, snow
fell, and also the thermometer, so that during his
stay in the Bracebridge mission, his Lordship enjoy
ed good sleighing over the eighty miles he cover-

ed.



