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"I didn't at first. The first rapid I came to I
begged the men not to attemnt They shrugged
their shoulders and obeyed. The canoe was
emptied of all luggage. Each man took his bhare.
The canoe vas shouldercd and carried past the
rapids and enbarked again. But by the lime we
reached the second rapids I had got ashanied of
myself and resolved to et the men go on, and soon

I found myself in the
niidst of just such a
scene as I have de-
scribed, only we met
with an accident
which might e.asi)y
have proved fatal.
It was up in British
Columbia. You know
I was a missionary
there, and I began to
feel that I must face
the " perils of the
dcep" as niany lier-
alds of the cross had
done-before me. So
r found myseif in my
first rapids. Sudden
ly, ai the moment of
wildest excitement,
the canoc caie bumpi
upon a rock, ivleT-
cd f, r a moment, onc
long anxious moment
as if in doubt what to
do, and then jumped
full six feet intu the

U seething caldron be-
l Iow and we were
Saved. The men werc

: wild with excitement
and swore profane
o aths."

"And you prcach-
cd to theni, I Sup-
pose."

"I did. I.toldthcm
that they should
thank God for His
mercies instead of
profane His naie."

"Vell, was not the
canoe damaged?"

"lYes, and I will
tell you what the men
did. It is surprising
how quic4kly they will
repair a d'amage donc
to their canoc.. They
haul it ashore, exam
ine the extent of the
damage done, collect
fresh bark and fasten
it over the rent, and
pour in their resin all

around it, and in a very brief space of time all is
ready for the journey again."

"They wurk tieir canoe up a rapid sometimes,
do they not ?»

" They do, but il is slow work, as they bend
every musde to paddle their way up the seething
vaters, gaining slowly inch by inch, until they

reach the smooth water at the top, If the rapid is


