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1 
WESLEY A S A  MISSIONAR Y T O GEORGI A 

I H E FIRS T ENTR Y i n Wesley' s Journal  i s tha t o f Octobe r 14 , 1735. 
But th e followin g letter , whic h Wesle y publishe d wit h th e firs t 
edition o f hi s Journal , precede s it , a s i t describe s th e incident s 
which le d t o th e formatio n o f th e Hol y Clu b an d t o th e socia l 
activities from which , as the Journal shows, Methodism ha s evolved. 

The lette r wa s writte n fro m Oxfor d i n 173 2 t o Mr . Morgan , 
whose so n i s mentioned . I t run s thus : 

Wesley Begin s hi s Wor k 

In November , 1729 , a t whic h tim e I  cam e t o resid e a t Oxford , 
your so n [Mr . Morgan] , my  brother , myself , an d on e mor e agree d 
to spen d thre e o r fou r evening s i n a  wee k together . Ou r desig n 
was t o rea d ove r th e classics , which w e had befor e rea d i n private , 
on commo n nights , an d o n Sunda y som e boo k i n divinity . I n th e 
summer following , Mr . M. tol d m e he had calle d a t th e gaol to see 
a ma n wh o was condemned fo r killin g his wife ; and that , fro m th e 
talk h e ha d wit h on e o f th e debtors , h e veril y believe d i t woul d 
do muc h goo d i f anyon e woul d b e a t th e pain s o f no w an d the n 
speaking wit h them . 

This h e s o frequentl y repeate d tha t o n Augus t 24 , 1730 , my 
brother an d I  walke d wit h hi m t o th e castle . W e wer e s o wel l 
satisfied wit h ou r conversatio n ther e tha t w e agree d t o g o thithe r 
once o r twic e a  week ; whic h w e ha d no t don e lon g befor e h e 
desired m e t o go with hi m t o se e a poor woma n i n th e town , wh o 
was sick . I n thi s employmen t too , whe n w e cam e t o reflec t upo n 
it, w e believe d i t woul d b e wort h whil e t o spen d a n hou r o r tw o 
in a  week; provide d th e ministe r o f th e parish , i n whic h an y suc h 
person was , wer e no t agains t it . Bu t tha t w e migh t no t depen d 
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wholly o n ou r ow n judgments , I  wrote an accoun t t o m y fathe r o f 
our whol e design ; witha l beggin g tha t he , wh o ha d live d sevent y 
years i n th e worl d an d see n a s muc h o f i t a s mos t privat e me n 
have eve r done , woul d advis e u s whethe r w e had ye t gon e to o fa r 
and whethe r w e should no w stan d stil l o r g o forward . 

Origin of th e Holy Clu b 

In pursuanc e o f [his ] directions , I  immediatel y wen t t o Mr . 
Gerard, th e Bisho p o f Oxford' s chaplain , wh o wa s likewis e th e 
person tha t too k car e o f th e prisoner s whe n an y wer e condemne d 
to die (a t other time s they were left t o thei r own care) ; I  propose d 
to hi m ou r desig n o f servin g the m a s fa r a s we could an d my  ow n 
intention t o preac h ther e onc e a  month , i f th e bisho p approve d 
of it . H e muc h commende d ou r desig n an d sai d h e woul d answe r 
for th e bishop' s approbation , t o who m h e woul d tak e th e firs t 
opportunity o f mentionin g it . I t wa s no t lon g befor e h e informe d 
me h e ha d don e s o and tha t hi s lordship no t onl y gav e his permis -
sion, bu t wa s greatl y please d wit h th e undertakin g an d hope d i t 
would hav e th e desire d success . 

Soon after , a  gentlema n o f Merto n College , wh o wa s on e o f 
our little company, which now consisted o f fiv e persons, acquainted 
us tha t h e had bee n muc h rallie d th e da y before fo r bein g a  mem -
ber o f th e Hol y Club ; an d tha t i t wa s becom e a  commo n topi c 
of mirt h a t hi s college , wher e the y ha d foun d ou t severa l o f ou r 
customs, t o whic h w e wer e ourselve s utte r strangers . Upo n thi s 
I consulte d m y fathe r again . 

* * * * * 

Upon [his ] encouragemen t w e stil l continue d t o mee t togethe r 
as usual ; an d t o confir m on e another , a s wel l a s w e could , i n ou r 
resolutions t o communicate a s often a s we had opportunit y (whic h 
is her e onc e a  week) ; an d d o wha t servic e w e coul d t o ou r 
acquaintance, th e prisoners , an d tw o o r thre e poo r familie s i n th e 
town. 

* * * * * 

Wesley Sail s fo r Americ a 

1735. Tuesday, Octobe r 14.—Mr . Benjamin Ingham , o f Queen' s 
College, Oxford ; Mr . Charle s Delamotte , so n o f a  merchant , i n 
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London, wh o ha d offere d himsel f som e days before; m y brother , 
Charles Wesley , an d myself , too k boa t fo r Gravesend , i n orde r 
to embar k fo r Georgia . 

Our en d i n leavin g ou r nativ e countr y wa s no t t o avoi d wan t 
(God havin g give n u s plenty o f tempora l blessings) , no r t o gai n 
the dun g or dros s o f riche s o r honor; bu t singl y this—to save our 
souls; t o liv e wholl y t o th e glor y o f God . I n th e afternoo n w e 
found th e "Simmonds " of f Gravesen d an d immediatel y wen t o n 
board. 

Friday, 17.— I began to learn German i n order to converse with 
the Germans , six-and-twent y o f who m w e ha d o n board . O n 
Sunday, th e weathe r bein g fai r an d calm , w e ha d th e mornin g 
service on quarterdeck . I  no w first preached extempor e an d the n 
administered th e Lord' s Suppe r t o si x or seve n communicants . 

Monday, 20.—Believin g th e denyin g ourselves , eve n i n th e 
smallest instances, might, by the blessing of God, be helpful t o us, 
we wholly left of f the use of flesh and wine and confined ourselves 
to vegetable food—chiefly ric e and biscuit. 

Tuesday, 21.—W e saile d fro m Gravesend . When w e were past 
about hal f th e Goodwi n Sands , th e win d suddenl y failed . Ha d 
the cal m continue d til l ebb , th e shi p ha d probabl y bee n lost . 
But th e gale sprang up again i n an hour , an d carrie d u s into th e 
Downs. 

We no w bega n t o b e a  littl e regular . Ou r commo n wa y o f 
living was this: From fou r i n the morning til l five each of us used 
private prayer . Fro m fiv e t o seve n w e rea d th e Bibl e together , 
carefully comparin g it (tha t w e might not lean to ou r own under -
standings) wit h th e writing s o f th e earlies t ages . A t seve n w e 
breakfasted. At eight were the public prayers. From nine to twelve 
I usually learned German, and Mr . Delamotte, Greek. My brother 
wrote sermons, and Mr. Ingham instructed the children. At twelve 
we met to give an account of one another what we had done since 
our las t meeting , an d wha t w e designe d t o d o befor e ou r next . 
About on e w e dined . 

Life o n Boar d 

The tim e fro m dinne r t o fou r w e spen t i n readin g t o thos e 
whom eac h o f u s ha d take n i n charge , o r i n speakin g t o the m 



34 THE JOURNA L O F JOH N WESLEY 

severally, as need required . At fou r wer e the evenin g prayers ; when 
either th e secon d lesso n wa s explaine d (a s i t alway s wa s i n th e 
morning), o r th e childre n wer e catechize d an d instructe d befor e 
the congregation . Fro m five  t o si x w e agai n use d privat e prayer . 
From si x to seven I  read in ou r cabin t o two or three o f th e passen -
gers (o f who m ther e wer e abou t eight y Englis h o n board) , an d 
each o f m y brethre n t o a  fe w mor e i n theirs . 

At seve n I  joine d wit h th e German s i n thei r publi c service , 
while Mr . Ingha m wa s readin g betwee n th e deck s t o a s man y a s 
desired t o hear . A t eigh t w e me t agai n t o exhor t an d instruc t on e 
another. Betwee n nin e an d te n w e wen t t o bed , wher e neithe r 
the roarin g o f th e se a no r th e motio n o f th e shi p coul d tak e away 
the refreshin g slee p whic h Go d gav e us . 

Friday, 31.—W e saile d ou t o f th e Downs . A t eleve n a t nigh t I 
was wake d b y a  grea t noise . I  soo n foun d ther e wa s n o danger . 
But th e bar e apprehensio n o f i t gav e m e a  livel y convictio n wha t 
manner o f me n thos e ough t t o b e wh o ar e ever y momen t o n th e 
brink o f eternity . 

Saturday, Novembe r 1.—W e cam e t o St . Helen' s harbor , an d 
the nex t da y int o Cowe s road . Th e win d wa s fair , bu t w e waite d 
for th e man-of-wa r whic h wa s t o sai l wit h us . Thi s wa s a  happ y 
opportunity o f instructin g ou r fello w travelers . 

Sunday, 23.—A t night I  was awakened b y th e tossin g of th e shi p 
and roarin g o f th e wind , an d plainl y showe d I  wa s unfit , fo r I 
was unwilling , t o die . 

Wednesday, Decembe r 10.—W e saile d fro m Cowes , and i n th e 
afternoon passe d th e Needles . Her e th e ragge d rocks , wit h th e 
waves dashin g an d foamin g a t th e foo t o f them , an d th e whit e 
side o f th e islan d risin g t o suc h a  height , perpendicula r fro m th e 
beach, gav e a stron g idea o f "Hi m tha t spannet h th e heavens , an d 
holdeth th e water s i n th e hollo w o f Hi s hand! " 

1736. Thursday , Januar y 15.—Complain t bein g mad e t o Mr . 
Oglethorpe o f th e unequa l distributio n o f th e wate r amon g th e 
passengers, h e appointe d ne w officer s t o tak e charg e o f it . A t thi s 
the ol d one s an d thei r friend s wer e highl y exasperate d agains t us , 
to who m the y impute d th e change . 

Saturday, 17.—Man y peopl e wer e ver y impatien t a t th e con -
trary wind . At seve n i n th e evenin g the y wer e quieted b y a  storm . 
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It ros e higher an d highe r til l nine . About nin e th e se a brok e ove r 
us fro m ste m t o stern ; burs t throug h th e window s o f th e stat e 
cabin, wher e thre e o r fou r o f u s were , an d covere d u s al l over , 
though a  bureau sheltere d m e fro m th e mai n shock . About eleve n 
I la y dow n i n th e grea t cabi n an d i n a  shor t tim e fel l asleep , 
though ver y uncertai n whethe r I  shoul d wak e aliv e an d muc h 
ashamed o f my  unwillingnes s t o die . Oh , ho w pur e i n hear t mus t 
he be , wh o woul d rejoic e t o appea r befor e Go d a t a  moment' s 
warning! Towar d morning , "H e rebuke d th e wind s an d th e sea ; 
and ther e wa s a  grea t calm " [Matt . 8:26] . 

Memorable Atlanti c Storm s 

Friday, 23.—I n th e evenin g anothe r stor m began . I n th e morn -
ing i t increase d s o tha t the y wer e force d t o le t th e shi p drive . I 
could no t bu t sa y t o myself , "Ho w i s i t tha t tho u has t n o faith? " 
being stil l unwillin g t o die . Abou t on e i n th e afternoon , almos t 
as soo n a s I  ha d steppe d ou t o f th e grea t cabin-door , th e se a di d 
not brea k a s usual , but cam e with a  full , smoot h tid e ove r the sid e 
of th e ship . I  wa s vaulte d ove r wit h wate r i n a  moment , an d 
so stunned tha t I  scarcely expected t o lift u p my  head agai n til l th e 
sea shoul d giv e up he r dead . Bu t thank s b e t o God , I  receive d n o 
hurt a t all . Abou t midnigh t th e stor m ceased . 

Sunday, 25.—A t noo n ou r thir d stor m began . A t fou r i t wa s 
more violen t tha n before . A t seve n I  wen t t o th e Germans . I 
had lon g befor e observe d th e grea t seriousnes s o f thei r behavior . 
Of thei r humilit y the y ha d give n a  continua l proo f b y performin g 
those servil e office s fo r th e othe r passengers , whic h non e o f th e 
English woul d undertake ; fo r which the y desired and woul d receiv e 
no pay , saying , "i t wa s goo d fo r thei r prou d hearts, " an d "thei r 
loving Saviou r ha d don e mor e fo r them. " An d ever y da y ha d 
given the m a n occasio n o f showin g a  meeknes s whic h n o injur y 
could move . I f the y wer e pushed , struck , o r throw n down , the y 
rose agai n an d wen t away ; bu t n o complain t wa s foun d i n thei r 
mouth. Ther e wa s no w a n opportunit y o f tryin g whethe r the y 
were delivered fro m th e spiri t o f fear , a s well a s from tha t o f pride , 
anger an d revenge . 

In th e mids t o f th e psal m wherewit h thei r servic e began , th e 
sea brok e over , spli t th e mainsai l i n pieces , covered  th e ship , an d 
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poured i n betwee n th e decks , a s i f th e grea t dee p ha d alread y 
swallowed u s up . A terrible screaming began amon g th e English . 
The German s calml y san g on . I  aske d on e o f the m afterward , 
"Were yo u no t afraid? " H e answered , " I than k God , no. " I 
asked, "Bu t wer e no t you r wome n an d childre n afraid? " H e 
replied, mildly , "No ; ou r wome n an d childre n ar e no t afrai d t o 
die." 

Friday, 30.—We had another storm, which did us no other harm 
than splittin g the foresail . Ou r bed being wet, I  laid me down on 
the floor  and slep t soundl y til l morning . And , I  believe , I  shal l 
not find it needful t o go to bed (a s it is called) an y more. 

Sunday, Februar y 1.—W e spok e wit h a  shi p o f Carolina ; an d 
Wednesday, 4 , cam e withi n soundings . Abou t noon , th e tree s 
were visible from th e mast s an d i n th e afternoo n fro m th e mai n 
deck. In th e evening lesson were these words: " A great door , and 
effectual, i s opened." Oh , le t no one shut it ! 

Thursday, 5.—Betwee n tw o an d thre e i n th e afternoon , Go d 
brought u s all safe int o th e Savanna h river . We cas t anchor nea r 
Tybee Island , where the groves of pines , running along the shore, 
made a n agreeabl e prospect , showing , a s i t were , th e bloo m o f 
spring i n th e dept h o f winter . 

Wesley Arrive s i n Georgi a 

Friday, 6.—Abou t eigh t i n th e morning , w e firs t se t foo t o n 
American ground . I t wa s a smal l uninhabited island , ove r agains t 
Tybee. Mr . Oglethorp e le d u s t o a  rising  groun d wher e w e al l 
kneeled dow n t o giv e thanks . H e the n too k boa t fo r Savannah . 
When th e res t o f th e peopl e wer e com e o n shore , w e calle d 
our littl e flock  togethe r t o prayers . 

Saturday, 7.—Mr . Oglethorp e returne d fro m Savanna h wit h 
Mr. Spangenberg , on e o f th e pastor s o f th e Germans . I  soo n 
found wha t spiri t h e wa s o f an d aske d hi s advic e wit h regar d 
to m y ow n conduct . H e said , "M y brother , I  mus t first  ask you 
one or two questions. Have you th e witness within yourself ? Doe s 
the Spirit of God bear witness with your spirit that you are a child 
of God? " I  was surprised , an d kne w no t wha t t o answer . He ob-
served i t an d asked , "D o yo u kno w Jesu s Christ? " I  pause d an d 
said, " I kno w H e i s th e Saviou r o f th e world. " "True, " replie d 



1735-1736 37 

he; "bu t d o yo u kno w H e ha s save d you? " I  answered , " I hop e 
He has died to save me." He only added, "Do you know yourself?" 
I said , " I do. " Bu t I  fea r the y were vain words. 

Saturday, 14.—Abou t one , Tom o Chachi , hi s nephew , Thlee -
anouhee, hi s wif e Sinauky , wit h tw o mor e women , an d tw o o r 
three Indian children , came on board. As soon as we came in, they 
all ros e and shoo k u s by th e hand ; and Tom o Chach i (on e Mr . 
Musgrove interpreted ) spok e a s follows : 

"I a m gla d yo u ar e come . When I  wa s i n England , I  desire d 
that som e woul d spea k th e grea t Wor d t o m e an d m y natio n 
then desire d t o hea r it ; bu t no w w e ar e al l i n confusion . Ye t I 
am glad you are come. I wil l go up and speak t o the wise men of 
our nation; and I  hope they wil l hear. But we would not be made 
Christians as the Spaniards make Christians: we would be taught , 
before w e are baptized. " 

I answered , "Ther e i s but One , He tha t sittet h i n heaven , who 
is abl e t o teac h ma n wisdom . Thoug h w e ar e com e s o far , w e 
know not whether He wil l please to teach you by us or no. If H e 
teaches you, you wil l learn wisdom , but w e can d o nothing." W e 
then withdrew. 

Thursday, 19.—M y brothe r an d I  too k boat , and , passin g b y 
Savannah, wen t t o pa y ou r firs t visi t i n Americ a t o th e poo r 
heathens. 

Begins His Ministry at Savanna h 

Sunday, Marc h 7.— I entere d upo n m y ministr y a t Savannah , 
by preachin g o n th e epistl e fo r th e day , being th e thirteent h o f 
First Corinthians . In th e second lesson (Luk e 18 ) wa s our Lord' s 
prediction of the treatment which He Himself (and , consequently, 
His followers) wa s to meet with from the world. "Verily I say unto 
you, There is no man that hath left house, or friends, or brethren, or 
wife, o r children , fo r th e kingdo m o f God' s sake , who shal l no t 
receive manifol d mor e i n thi s presen t time , an d i n th e worl d t o 
come lif e everlasting. " 

Yet, notwithstandin g thes e declaration s o f ou r Lord—notwith -
standing my own repeated experience—notwithstanding the experi-
ence o f al l th e sincer e follower s o f Chris t who m I  hav e eve r 
talked with , rea d o r hear d of ; nay , an d th e reaso n o f th e thin g 
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evincing t o a  demonstration tha t al l who love not th e light mus t 
hate Him wh o i s continually laborin g t o pour i t i n upo n them ; I 
do here bear witness against myself that when I  saw the number of 
people crowdin g int o th e church , th e dee p attentio n wit h whic h 
they received the Word, and th e seriousness that afterward sa t on 
all their faces; I could scarcely refrain fro m givin g the lie to experi-
ence and reaso n an d Scriptur e al l together . 

I coul d hardl y believ e tha t th e greater , th e fa r greate r par t o f 
this attentive , seriou s peopl e woul d hereafte r trampl e unde r foo t 
that Word an d say all manner o f evi l falsely o f him tha t spak e it . 

Monday, 15.—Mr . Quinc y goin g fo r Carolina , I  remove d int o 
the minister' s house . I t i s larg e enoug h fo r a  large r famil y tha n 
ours and has many conveniences, besides a good garden. 

Tuesday, 30.—Mr . Ingham, coming from Frederica , brought me 
letters, pressin g m e t o g o thither . Th e nex t da y Mr . Delamott e 
and I  began t o try whether life migh t no t a s well be sustained by 
one sort as by variety o f food . We chos e to make the experimen t 
with bread; and were never more vigorous and health y tha n while 
we taste d nothin g else . 

"I Waked under Water" 

Sunday, Apri l 4.—Abou t fou r i n th e afternoo n I  se t ou t fo r 
Frederica i n a  pettiawga—a sor t o f flat-bottomed barge. The nex t 
evening w e anchored nea r Skidowa y Island , wher e th e water , a t 
flood, wa s twelve or fourteen fee t deep . I wrapped mysel f u p fro m 
head t o foo t i n a  larg e cloak , t o kee p of f th e sandflies , an d la y 
down o n th e quarterdeck . Betwee n on e an d tw o I  wake d unde r 
water, being so fast aslee p that I  did no t fin d wher e I  was till my 
mouth was full o f it . Having left m y cloak, I  know not how, upon 
deck, I  swa m around t o th e othe r sid e of th e pettiawga , wher e a 
boat was tied, and climbed up by the rope without any hurt, more 
than wettin g m y clothes . 

Saturday, 17.—Not finding as yet any door open for the pursuing 
our main design, we considered in what manner we might be most 
useful t o the little flock at Savannah . And we agreed 1 ) t o advise 
the mor e seriou s amon g the m t o for m themselve s int o a  sor t of 
little society, and to meet once or twice a week, in order to reprove, 
instruct, and exhort one another; 2) to select out of these a smaller 
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number fo r a  mor e intimat e unio n wit h eac h other , whic h migh t 
be forwarded , partl y b y ou r conversin g singl y wit h eac h an d partl y 
by invitin g the m ai l togethe r t o ou r house ; an d this , accordingly , 
we determine d t o d o ever y Sunda y i n th e afternoon . 

Monday, Ma y 10.— I bega n visitin g my  parishioner s i n order , 
from hous e t o house ; fo r whic h I  se t apar t th e tim e whe n the y 
cannot wor k becaus e o f th e heat , namely , fro m twelv e til l thre e 
in th e afternoon . 

Thursday, Jun e 17.—A n office r o f a  man-of-war , walkin g jus t 
behind u s with tw o or thre e o f hi s acquaintance , curse d an d swor e 
exceedingly; bu t upo n my  reprovin g him , seeme d muc h move d 
and gav e m e man y thanks . 

Tuesday, 22.—Observin g muc h coldnes s i n M  ' s behavior , 
I aske d hi m th e reaso n o f it . H e answered , " I lik e nothin g yo u do . 
All you r sermon s ar e satire s upo n particula r persons , therefor e 
I will  never hea r you more ; and al l th e peopl e ar e of my  mind ; fo r 
we won' t hea r ourselve s abused . 

"Besides, the y say , the y ar e Protestants . Bu t a s fo r you , the y 
cannot tel l wha t religio n yo u ar e of . The y neve r hear d o f suc h a 
religion before . The y d o no t kno w wha t t o mak e o f it . An d the n 
your privat e behavior : al l th e quarrel s tha t hav e bee n her e sinc e 
you came , hav e bee n 'lon g o f you . Indee d ther e i s neithe r ma n 
nor woma n i n th e tow n wh o mind s a  wor d yo u say . An d s o yo u 
may preach lon g enough; but nobod y wil l com e to hear you. " 

He wa s to o war m fo r hearin g a n answer . S o I  ha d nothin g t o 
do bu t t o than k hi m fo r hi s opennes s an d wal k away . 

Talks to  th e Indian s 

Wednesday, 30.— I hope d a  doo r wa s opene d fo r goin g u p 
immediately t o th e Choctaws , th e leas t polished , tha t is , the leas t 
corrupted, o f al l th e India n nations . Bu t upo n my  informin g Mr . 
Oglethorpe o f ou r design , h e objected , no t onl y th e dange r o f 
being intercepte d o r kille d b y th e Frenc h there ; bu t muc h more , 
the inexpedienc y o f leavin g Savanna h destitut e o f a  minister . 
These objection s I  relate d t o ou r brethre n i n th e evening , wh o 
were al l o f opinion , "W e ough t no t t o g o yet. " 

Thursday, Jul y 1.—Th e Indian s ha d a n audience ; an d anothe r 
on Saturday , whe n Chicali , thei r hea d man , dine d wit h Mr . 
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Oglethorpe. Afte r dinner , I  asked  th e grey-heade d ol d ma n wha t 
he though t h e wa s mad e for . H e said , "H e tha t i s abov e know s 
what H e mad e u s for . W e kno w nothing . W e ar e i n th e dark . 
But whit e me n kno w much . An d ye t whit e me n buil d grea t 
houses, a s i f the y wer e t o liv e forever . Bu t whit e me n canno t 
live forever . I n a  littl e time , whit e me n wil l b e dus t a s well a s I. " 
I tol d him , "I f re d me n will  lear n th e Goo d Book , the y ma y 
know a s muc h a s whit e men . Bu t neithe r w e no r yo u ca n under -
stand tha t Boo k unles s w e ar e taugh t b y Hi m tha t i s above : an d 
He wil l no t teac h unles s yo u avoi d wha t yo u alread y kno w i s no t 
good." H e answered , " I believ e that . H e wil l no t teac h u s whil e 
our heart s ar e no t white . And ou r me n d o wha t the y kno w i s no t 
good: the y kil l thei r ow n children . An d ou r wome n d o wha t 
they kno w i s not good : the y kil l th e chil d befor e i t i s born. There -
fore H e tha t i s abov e doe s no t sen d u s th e Goo d Book. " 

Monday, 26.—M y brothe r and ' I  se t ou t fo r Charleston , i n 
order t o hi s embarkin g fo r England ; bu t th e win d bein g contrary , 
we di d no t reac h Por t Royal , fort y mile s fro m Savannah , til l 
Wednesday evening . Th e nex t mornin g w e lef t it . Bu t th e win d 
was s o hig h i n th e afternoon , a s w e wer e crossin g th e nec k o f St . 
Helena's sound , tha t ou r oldes t sailo r crie d out , "No w every -
one mus t tak e car e fo r himself. " I  tol d him , "Go d will  tak e car e 
for u s all. " Almos t a s soo n a s th e word s wer e spoken , th e mas t 
fell. I  kep t o n th e edg e o f th e boat , t o b e clea r o f he r whe n sh e 
sank (whic h w e expecte d ever y moment) , thoug h wit h littl e 
prospect o f swimmin g ashor e agains t suc h a  win d an d sea . Bu t 
"How i s i t tha t tho u hads t n o faith? " Th e momen t th e mas t fell , 
two me n caugh t i t an d pulle d i t int o th e boat ; th e othe r thre e 
rowed wit h al l thei r might , an d "Go d gav e command t o th e win d 
and seas" ; s o tha t i n a n hou r w e wer e saf e o n land . 

Fearless o f Rain s an d Dew s 

Monday, Augus t 2.— I se t ou t fo r th e Lieutenan t Governor' s 
seat, abou t thirt y mile s fro m Charleston , t o delive r Mr . Ogle -
thorpe's letters . I t stand s ver y pleasantl y o n a  littl e hil l wit h a 
vale o n eithe r side , i n on e o f whic h i s a  thic k wood ; th e othe r 
is plante d wit h ric e an d India n corn . I  designe d t o hav e gon e 
back b y Mr . Skeen's , wh o ha s abou t fift y Christia n negroes . 
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But my  hors e tiring , I  wa s oblige d t o retur n th e straigh t wa y t o 
Charleston. 

I ha d sen t th e boa t w e cam e i n bac k t o Savannah , expectin g 
a passag e thithe r mysel f i n Colone l Bull's . Hi s no t goin g s o soon , 
I wen t t o Ashle y Ferr y o n Thursday , intendin g t o wal k t o Por t 
Royal. Bu t Mr . Belinge r no t onl y provide d m e a  horse , bu t rod e 
with m e himsel f te n miles , an d sen t hi s so n wit h m e t o Cumbe e 
Ferry, twent y mile s farther ; whence , havin g hire d horse s an d a 
guide, I  cam e t o Beaufor t (o r Por t Royal ) th e nex t evening . W e 
took boa t i n th e morning ; but , th e win d bein g contrar y an d ver y 
high, di d no t reac h Savanna h til l Sunday , i n th e afternoon . 

Finding Mr . Oglethorp e wa s gone , I  staye d onl y a  da y a t 
Savannah; an d leavin g Mr . Ingha m an d Delamott e there , se t ou t 
on Tuesda y mornin g fo r Frederica . I n walkin g t o Thunderbol t 
I wa s i n s o heavy a  showe r tha t al l my  clothe s wer e a s we t a s i f I 
had gone through th e river. On which occasion I  cannot but observ e 
that vulga r erro r concernin g th e hurtfulnes s o f th e rain s an d dew s 
of America . I  have been thoroughl y we t with thes e rains more tha n 
once, ye t withou t an y har m a t all . An d I  hav e lai n man y night s 
in th e ope n ai r an d receive d al l th e dew s tha t fell ; an d so , I 
believe, migh t anyone , i f hi s constitutio n wa s no t impaire d b y th e 
softness o f a  gentee l education . 

Desires t o G o Amon g th e Indian s 

Tuesday, Novembe r 23.—Mr . Oglethorp e saile d fo r England , 
leaving Mr . Ingham , Mr . Delamotte , an d m e a t Savannah , bu t 
with les s prospec t o f preachin g t o th e Indian s tha n w e ha d th e 
first da y w e se t foo t i n America . Wheneve r I  mentione d it , i t 
was immediatel y replied , "Yo u canno t leav e Savanna h withou t a 
minister." 

To thi s indee d m y plai n answe r was , " I kno w no t tha t I  a m 
under an y obligatio n t o th e contrary . I  neve r promise d t o sta y 
here on e month . I  openl y declare d bot h before , at , an d eve r 
since, my coming hither tha t I  neither would nor coul d tak e charge 
of th e Englis h an y longer tha n til l I  could g o among th e Indians. " 
If i t wa s said , "Bu t di d no t th e trustee s o f Georgi a appoin t yo u 
to b e ministe r o f Savannah? " I  replied , "The y did ; bu t i t wa s no t 
done b y m y solicitation : i t wa s don e withou t eithe r my  desir e o r 
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knowledge. Therefor e I  canno t conceiv e tha t appointmen t t o la y 
me unde r an y obligatio n o f continuin g ther e an y longe r tha n til l 
a doo r i s opened t o th e heathens ; an d thi s I  expressl y declare d a t 
the tim e I  consente d t o accep t o f tha t appointment. " 

But thoug h I  ha d n o othe r obligatio n no t t o leav e Savanna h 
now, yet tha t o f love, I  could no t brea k through : I  could no t resis t 
the importunat e reques t o f th e mor e seriou s parishioners , "t o 
watch ove r thei r soul s ye t a  littl e longer , til l someon e cam e wh o 
might suppl y my place." And thi s I  the more willingly did , because 
the tim e wa s no t com e t o preac h th e gospe l o f peac e t o th e 
heathens, al l thei r nation s bein g in a  ferment ; an d Paustoobe e an d 
Mingo Matta w havin g tol d me , i n terms , in my  own house , "No w 
our enemie s ar e al l abou t us , an d w e ca n d o nothin g bu t fight ; 
but i f th e beloved one s should eve r give us to be a t peace , then w e 
would hea r th e grea t Word. " 

Wednesday, Decembe r 23.—Mr . Delamotte an d I , with a  guide, 
set ou t t o walk t o the Cowpen . When w e had walke d tw o o r thre e 
hours, ou r guid e tol d u s plainl y h e di d no t kno w wher e w e were . 
However, believin g i t coul d no t b e fa r off , w e thoug h i t bes t t o 
go on . I n a n hou r o r tw o w e cam e t o a  cypres s swamp , whic h la y 
directly across our way; there was not time to walk back to Savannah 
before night , s o w e walke d throug h it , th e wate r bein g abou t 
breast high . 

By th e tim e w e ha d gon e a  mil e beyon d it , w e wer e ou t o f al l 
path; and i t being now past sunset , we sat down, intending t o make 
a fire and t o stay there til l morning ; but findin g ou r tinde r wet , w e 
were a t a  stand . I  advise d t o wal k o n still ; bu t m y companions , 
being fain t an d weary , wer e fo r lyin g down , whic h w e accordingl y 
did abou t si x o'clock ; th e groun d wa s a s we t a s ou r clothes , 
which, i t bein g a  shar p frost , wer e soo n froze n together ; however , 
I slep t til l si x in th e morning . There fel l a  heavy de w i n th e nigh t 
which · covered u s ove r a s whit e a s snow . Withi n a n hou r afte r 
sunrise, we cam e t o a  plantation; an d i n th e evening , withou t an y 
hurt, t o Savannah . 




