Misstonary Recollections.

accurred nearly forty yearsazo and the party whouse history the other is
revealing has been dead  thirty years at least,
TIHE SCENE.

Forty years azo it wasnot diflicult for a young clerayman to find an en-
tirely new ficld for his enterprise. The ission «clected by the present
writer was i the  then vast diocese of Nova Seotia @ und it happrened to
be at one of the far ends of'it, vic.. in the vorthern part of Newloundlul.
The old inhabitants of the place had one awud all cnne from Dorset=hire in
Enzland. The population of the distriet wasabont eighteen hundred ; and
except in the case of afew hired men every soul belonged to the Chureh of
Kogland. Henee it may be inferred that none there had been baptized bug
those who had emivented fiom Darsetshire: uud theretore immediate arrange
ments had to be mide tor the administration of that ~acrament on an unu~ual
sciale.  The Misstonary’s plan was readily agreed too. that exeept in <ome
urgent cases the baptismsto the amouut of <oine hundreds <honhd be po-t-
poned until the Easter Sunday in the following year.  In the interim
preparation was to be made by eatechizing the younyg each Sunday after-
nvon in the presence of the congregation, and by veeastonal lectures.

INtrovUCTION OF GEORGE PARSONS.

After a tap at the study door, and the usual ** come in,”" a very erey
head was thrustin, and from the lips under the grey haies the following
words proceeded.

*Pur<on, may [ axk you why you do noteall me up to say my catechism ?”’

Mizstoneary. — Let e first ask your nawe, and then 1 will tell you ; tor 1
have begun to feel a liking for you already ™ The name given, the Mis.
sionary nbserved that he felt reluctant to call up so old « wan because it
frequently occurred that the memory of old people was impaired, so that
what a man might know well, he could not sulddenly call to mind.  ** Just
try me, parson.”’  And putting hi> arms strait down he wert through the
catechiwin without one single hialt, some of the words not in common ure.
probably havine been pronounced asthey had rarely(if ever)been pronoun-
ced before.  Of course, the Missionary felt astonishment; and on seeking
information the explunation given was as follows. His parents hived
a parish near Poole, and the good Rector had not neglected the godly
custom of cathechizing the children on Sunday afternoons. George Parsons
had learned to read us well as to say his catechism.  But one day while
he was at a wrestling match a press-gang made a successful deseent upon
the party, and several were at once marched off to a man-of-war. On his
way the party was met by a merchant of Poole, who having some know-
ledgze of him stopped to speak to him. The merchant had a vessel waiting
for hands to <ail for Newfoundland : and while a press-gang was in the
neighbourhood it was almost impossible to man a merchant vessel. By
this merchant Parsons sent a message to his friends ; and was told to lnok
out sharp for an opportunity to escape that should be put in his way. The
same evening a bumb-boat woman came alongside, and put into his hands
a busket to hand up, which contained under some cabbages 1 gown and
a bonnet. Those articles were soon put on, and the gown and bonnet with
what they contained were passed down into the boat, and the boat put off
—not, however to the shore, but to the vessel that wanted a hand, of
which the anchor was soon up, and the voyage bezun. Indue time he
arrived in Newfoundland, and was sent off far away up one of the bays
with another man to conduct a salmon fishery. Neither of them possess-
ed a book, and Parsons soon forgot his reading. But as he had said his
catechisin every Sunday in England, he resolved to continue the practice,
us the only religious service he hadit in his power to perform. In time
he picked up a wife, and took her to that retired spot. Still continuing
his peculiar Sunday services, his wife thus learned the catechism—several
children also acquired it exactly as the patriarch taught it, and the whole



