
micmac mission. 13
I, let us go to the Priest forthwith and get him to do it. This 
He looked embarrassed. I appealed to the company. They admitted that

r^TaZpr^t'^ir-"^ “Ha,e •v°" •'«
and
it done.

was a poser.

Hc looked thoughtful for 
then rephed hes.tat.ngly, “No; but Nikskamitch 

Very likely (?)

a moment, 
my grand-father, saw

In the letter Mr. Rand relates his adventuressame 
near Fredericton.4 tract written in th .T1jey treated him k™<»y, aided him'correedig'his’

rr^'s from i
In the Steamboat coming d

an opportunity to „ad the “"n'' ',ad
intern,,,,,.J ,,',,, assailed with coat* obacene language hy”3ry whta
of Act (' fT ' gcl*t emen- A gentleman on board, Mr. Calvin linker 
of A) lesford, hearing them make statements to some of the . '
derogatory to the char, etc, of the Mission.' c"Zl ^^7" 

■ 'hCm“ V“ 10 glvo leitimony in the ease. The story was -hat Mr It' h,U 
been on one occasion assailed by a party of Indian women near Charlotte

wTo ^wTti! himH ""V”* dmVe bira' (and ll™ g-M'emcn and ladies 
, conl“ , t ' ^ T *,e eoeampment ; and that it wa. for his improper

“’Cause Priest hint'teil’crnTri," Um'away*™»^ îuj0’"'" atta,'k wa3> 
nothing of this until Mr. BMteraftc™,^rel.W i,t 1 Tl' tT 
tend to diversity Missionary life, am, ,cad 2 t r«Mc. J gL JÎht 

O'cr the character as well as over the lives of his servants 
Having given extracts from Mr Rand’s letters we , ,

or two from those of his coadjutor-Benjamin Christmas. The^^ntributora 
and friends of the Mission cannot fail to be interested in the stu , , "by our native If-., peeing his «SPSS’S 

former acquaintances on the Island of rw n,„. A , “
Which had taken place in his circumstances during theVne ream whh'h 
had elapmd smec he had «ten them. The find, addressed to Mr. Hand, !l

own

men

i

Plaisler Cove,
Mv Dfab tlnonmn,-, arrived here last evening, and Sc a^vislttomr 

people today. 1 have told them what Christ has done for my soul, and how
Ia-l Vr1” Ucar CrMhcr 1 oonld not describe to yon Low

, I can say „, I rejoice exceedingly this day. My heart wondered
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