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But, after ail, the Sun of Righteousness has produced a far more

heaùtiful transformation in the character of the Indian, and this
change is not fleeting. The church bell rings, and, from both wings
of the village, well-dressed men, their wives -and children, pour out
from the cottages, and the two currents meet. at the steps of the noble
sanctuary their own hands have made, to the honour of God our
Saviour. On Saturday I had made a sketch of the village. Mr.
Duncan remarked, as the people streamed along, 'Put that stream
into your picture.' 'That would never do,' I said, 'nobody would
believe it.' Inwardly I exclaimed, 'What hath God wrought!' It
would be wrong to suppose that the love of God alone impelled them
all. All, without reasonable cause to the contrary, are expected to
attend the public services. A couple of policemen, as a matter of
routine, are in uniform, and this is an indication thatloitering during
service hours is against proper civil order. This wholesome restraint
is possible during these early stages of the corporate life of the com-
munity. At present one strong will is supreme.- To resist it, every
Indian feels would be as impossible as to stop the tides. This
righteous autocracy is as much feared by the ungodly around as it is
respected and admired by the faithfuil. Thus are law and Gospel
combined with good results."

Before leaving England, Dr. Ridley had earnestly appealed
for funds to provide him with a small steamer-an absolute
necessity if his episcopal duties were to be performed safely and
regularly. Without it the long voyages up and down the coast,
and among the islands, would have to be made in native canoes.
The perilous nature of such travelling had been sadly illustrated
oply two years before, by the loss of a boat which was conveying
an excellent Hudson's Bay officer from Queen Chiarlotte's Islands
to the mainland. He and his crew of Tsimshean Christians were
all drowned except one Indian, who was in the water four days
and nights, lashed to a piece of the canoe, and was drifted on to
the Alaska coast. This Indian related how, when they were all
elinging to the capsized boat, Mr. Williams, the officer, seeing
death imminent, called on them to pray, and as their strength
failed they sank praying and singing hymns. The Bishop him.self,
in one of his first voyages, wifhin a fortnight of his arrival, was
overtaken by a gale in a canoe which two men could lift, and in


