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me cordially, gave me a bouse, a littie on one side, for convenience
in receiving the Indians. 1, however, messcd with thein.

Here, ait day long, the Indians came to hear the news and. ask
questions, and were cager to learn to read their own langtuage.
leamily fends are comrnon among this tribe, and human life is littie
set by. The Hlead Chief one day said to nie, "MAy nepliew offended
mie very muchi by kcilling my do-, and I would have killed ha>i only
that I remcmbered that I kzilled hi.s father long ago. One day the
t.rader poiiited ont a youngishi man, and said, "That man killed one
of bis wvives last winter. H-e had two, a.nd as they did not agree,
lie was tired of their jars, and one evening as lie camne home from
his hunting, one con-plaitied of the other, and lie drew his tomahawk
and knocked bier on the head and threw lier ont in the snow, and
there left lier ail nighit. The xiext moringi being in want of freslh
meat to bait bis traps, hoe nt some from bis ni irdered wife, wvith
which hie took bis furs."1 These furs have since probably adorned
some fair one iii Gospel lands. One day I hecard Vlhat there was an
arrivai of a part of the baud I had not seen before. I went to meet
thcm, and found their leader, or chief, a, very patriarchal old mani.
bent with age, with lofig whbite locks. I approacheci bim and offer-
ed hiîn my hand, but hoe refused to shake liands with me. This
was so extraordinary thiat I was at a loss to accouint for it. T h e
first thoughit was that it indicated hostitity. I said, IIGrandfather,
lot us be friends PI at the sane tinie offering bim my hand. This I
did several times, but ho stili refùsed, and put bis baud in bis
bosomn. Finally, hoe took it out, and passing oîîe hand over the
other., said, IIMy band is bloody !" I saw no blood, however, and
the idea of crime flashed across my mind. 1 sat down on sone
billets of firewood, and talkcd withi the old mai) froin a littie after
dinner to near evening. I was deeply interested, and explained to
the old man the leading truths of Christianity, espeeially dwelling
on the point that there was pardon for sinners. 1 did nlot expeet
to sec the old man again in Ibis world, and so tried to do my duty.
When I atternpted to risc, I found I bad sa-t so long- that it was
witb m ucb effort 1 could straigliten myself again. This old man's
son -%vas the spokesman for the tribe, and wvas quite intelligent for
one in such circumstances. le was one of my most constant visi-
tors, and wvas making good progress in reading and Christiart
knowledgre. The next day, as usual, lie wvas -%vith me, and after
reading an.d talkzing for a tirne hoe stoppcd short and said to nie,
"lDo you kçnow why my father would not shako bauds with you.
yesterday ?" I replied, '-I do not regard it, or thinik iii of liirn for
it."1 "IBut do you know w7iy hoe refused FI 1 said plainly, "lNo, 1
do flot kniow;" but at the saie finie I had my opiion. 'lWelI, it
wn.s because ho bas been moozltzt/-nisldapun-a perpetual murderer
.- and knowing yen were a Great Spirit's man, and liad corne with.
lis words, out of reverence to yon hoe woiîld not give you a bloody
band." The old man had* left us in the mlorning, and the next day
word camne that ho died very suddenly the nighit after hoe loft. I
feit the band of God wvas in it ; but on searching I could not sec
but I bad donc ail my duty to him.
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