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" Entresting an increased interesh in
o prayers of the Church,
? We ares, yours,
Jonx G. Paron,
Josgrr CorxLanp,

- P. 8.—We have written by Aneiteum
wd by Port of France, and we send
‘his, which is almoss a copy of the others,
iy Erumanga, $0 be forwarded by she
ntopportunisy, for we fear the others
sybs delayed on the way. g . g P

K
————

LETTER FROM Mr. JOHNSTON.

Schenectady, Nov. 27, 1859,
. . Dear FaTnr—

Tn writing to you, I feel as if I were
~itine to the whole church, and to m
sy kind and dear friends whom
are left behind me in Nova Seotia. I
~uppose ¥ cannot do better than to give
“meome of the feelings and thoughts
“bich passed through my mind when

aving the acenes of my mativity. As

% seamer glided slowly and genmtly
.« her moerings, and the waters wide-
" s between us and the shores of our

wivs land, our dear friends on the

.f fading from our view, my heart

" kwithin me, and my affectionsclung

the land of my birth, T fels that

-aselor, sympathizer and friende were

leutof from me now. The work in

s greatness, with all its difficaliies
u responsibility, rose up before me.
eense of unfitness, weakness, and

" shiogaess, weighed hearvily apoa me.

{elt alone, and that upon me reatad sti

.eresponsibility of this greas and hee-

alyenterprise. My pastlaboraloomed

phefore my mind. Ther, my im-

teclions, my infiemities, errers and
iits, rose u}) vividly before me. The
weiaticns of childhood and the attack-
wis of home, murmurad in the deep
<esesof my bosom for an utteranee.
y thoughts glided into the futuro,
_dasIsiood and looked to the pass,
Aessta glance to the future, earth
-4ullits possessions appeared to be &
, .lu;g thadow. ANl my past life

ned 1o be 3 vapour. In the past,
uewas nothing on which the eye
-~ rat that was lasting, except what
—ibeen dons fur the glory of God.—
Jpn that only could the eye rest with
Jmure, All else wae vanity, aod

shall vanish away. Tmme to come
rolled in upon wy mind, In it Ibeheld
the tomb of evérything earthly. Thesn,
mirth, sensuality, the pride of life, the
lusts of the flesh, find _their eternal
oblivion.

Then the hbertine, ths devotee of
fashion, the lover of pleasure, and the
worshipper of mammon, heve to par$
with ever{thing they love, everythin
upen which their hearts are aet, an
after which their flesh lusts., Then, the
mighty, the rich, the wise, the merry,
the weak, the poor, and the mourner,
become alike. Then, mighty empires
and magnificent and epulent cities pass
away and moulder to dust,

As T was thus musing, my native
land was receding from my view. But
affections atill clung there. I could not
part with the land “that gave me birth,
‘where lay the scenes of my childhood,
and sll the dear and fondly cherished
associations of my past life, wivhout &
pang. As she disappeared, my soul
breathed out a prayer that God would
bless her, and evermore cause peaceand
prosperity to dwell within her borders,

The mantle of darknecss mow cast
itself ever the deep, and concealzed from
our view the land we love to cail our
own. We paced the deck in solemn
thought, unknown, uncared for, musing
upon the events of the day, and the
scenes through which we had latel
passed. All seemed like o dream. We
could not realize that we were separated
for fime, from all near and dear to us.

My thoughts then turned to myself,
and I more than ever realized my unfit-
ness, nothingness, and the responsible
character of the work im which I am
engaged. I felt the work to be great,
and myself weak and alone. But God
is pleased to advance His cauze on earth
thyough low, foolish and despieed things,
We have on heaven's authority, that
the Church is to extend her boundaries
through suck av agency. Hence, in
accordance with his way of working,we
trust He has ca'led us, weak, base, and
despised as we are, to this great and all
important work. We would, therafars,
go forward trusting in His aid, guidance
and bleasing. We go too, sent by you,
to do the work Ckhrist has entrusted to
you as his people. We, therefore, go,
trusting tha* you who remain at home
will hold up our hands by your earnest,
united prayera. If you forget to pray
for as, we sizall sccomplish but Little for



