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LETTER FROM Mr. JOHNSTON.

Schenectady, Nov. 27, 1859.
mv DEMi PATZS-

In vriting to you, 1 feel as if I were
n-.ino tu te vhole church, and t-o my

otiyÎind sud dear friends whorn1
nîe left behind me iu Nova Scotia. 1
ý-uop0se 1 cannot do betler titan to give
oa tome of te feelings and thoughits
* h pasîcO t1trough my inid when
,.iing the aceues of my mativity. As
ýe Eteamer glided slowly and gently
jvm ber monoengs, and the waters wide-
* ti between us and the shores of our
ànY4 land, our dear fionds on tho
nmrf fading from our view, my heiaat
kwithin me, and my affiections clung
the land of nay birth. 1 feut that

:uselor, sympathiser and friends were
. ette! of from me uow. Thte work in

itsgreaines, with ail ite diffieulties
reaponsibility, rose up before me.
Rense of unfitneoes, weakoeaa, »da

bffiegness, weighed heavily *Po& mie.
tlt alose, and that upos me r.stsd. &U
eremponibility of tbis great and h...
ttlyeterpise. Mypastlaborsloome4
-Pbefore My nind. Thou, myim-
.rfectiona, iy infirrnities, errera and
.Uita, rose up vividly befor. mec. The
1 'miicti of childhood and thecaltach-
etai of home, murimnrid iu the deep
*.ocaes uf ny bosom for an utteranse.
y thoughte glided mbé the future,
-du 1 stood sud looked to the puti

--d ciss glanco to tii. future, ennili
Àdlitspoasessions appeaired to be a
111n elidow. AUl m;y past life
*IQe te be a vapour. i n the plot,
trewas nothing on wbicht thte eyo
.-Ai Reit that was basting, except what
-j beei dono fur the glory- of God.-

4u ht onfl y culd tihe e>' rest with
litr.Ali elie was vanity, sud

shall vanish away. Tinte to corne
rolled in tapon nay mmid. lu it I babeld
the tomb of evdrytbing eartbly. Then,
mirtb, seonsulity, the pride of lite, the
luste of the ileali, find their eternal
oblivion.

Titen the libertine, thi deyotee of
fashion, the loyer of pleasure, and the
worahipper oi mammon, have to part
'with evrerything they love, everythin~
tapon which titeir hearts are siet, sud
suter which their flesh iusts. Vien, the.
usighty',lte rich, the Wise, te merry,
te wealc, the poor, and the mourver,

become al{ike. Thon, mighty empires
and magnificent aud opulent citiea pais
away and moulder to dust.

As 1 was Chus musing, aMy native
land was reeeding front ny view. Butr
affection@ stili clung there. I could net
part with the land that gava me birth,
whero lay the scenes of nty childhood,
and ai te dear and fondly cberialied
associations -of ny petit hife, wiLhettt à
pang. As uthe disappearod, Yny actai
breathed out a prayer that God would
blest ber, and everniore causte pence and
prosperitl, to dweil wititin lier bordera.

The mnrtle of darknemi now cissi
itself ever te deep, and concealed front
our view the land we love to caul out
ewn. We paced te dock lu solemn
thought, unknown, uneared for, musing
tapon the events of the day, and the
acens through wbich we itad latel1
pstied. AhU seemed like a dream. W.
eouid uot resUs.e Chat we were separated
fo-r lime, frora ail uear and dear to us.

M lthougta then Curned to myseif,
sud ?mre thas *ver rcalized nîy unfit.
nees, nuthinguess, and te reasionaibIe
ehairacter of te work lia which 1 amn
enM~.ed. 1 felt te work Ce lie grent,
and myself tceak aud alone. But God
la pleuied tu advance Hi& cause on earth
tibrougli low, foolisit and delàpise titingeà
W. have on heaven's authority, Chat
lte Chxrchit C ext.end hier botndarieu
Chrougit ss*cl au ar-ency. lence, ini
accordance wlCh bis wszy of workingwe
trust lie lias ca'led us, weal., base, and
despimed as we are, to, this great and all
important work. We would. therofore,
go forward trusting ln His aid, guidance
snd blesaiing. We go too, sent by you.
to do the work C.ist bas entrusted to
you as bis people. We, therefore, go,
trusting that you who romain at home
will b old ul? our hands by jour earuest>
united pra:'ers. If you forget to pray
for ne, w. i&slI accomplish but lICCI, for


