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1 iîb i hat kicked the skull ; moving
in the path like the tail pine in the
morning winds, he enjoyed bis
1forest freedom. The w hite man
came with the Gospel ond his ais,
and our faîlmers, like a hunter in tho
lake nt midnight, bis canoe upset
and his-torch in the waters, found
themselvq)s in darkness. Glory,
glory, glory rose on our midnighit
watei s. l{esus of Righteousness,
Jesus our Saviour, camne to oui' help.
Now, from the Rock we stand on,
yonder are the plains of Cannan,
yondor are the woods of' Paradise,
and the winds blowing off those
shores smell ort'he swveet flowers
planted there, and of the Rose of
Sharon. We see and feel the hap-
pinels of heaven, and we sing-

Jésus, içhpeming., kahethod,
DMec suli awch apanc.aoyon,
ffewahbundon kahncezhod,
Kuhya neen kanetzhabyon.

J=9~, iny al, to iteaven h; gone,
Ile 110o111I Cx mny hopes upon
flis track 1 ,CC, and 11l'i prsue
The narrowv way tili Ilia. 1 ~e.

*Mis. Broo4irîg is the mother of
our women. We kneei at our
Lord's table ; and as Ile blesses us,
we praise Ilim, and pray for the
good Misses C. as we look at the
cups we drink from. The leaf is
falliîîg, and the cold wind is blowing,
the l'irds lenving our woods for the
suîmny souîb tll usthiuî the winter is
coming. We look on our children
running, to sehool, warm and happy:
they are happy, and w~e are happy.
The little boy shows us his jack-
knife, and the lttle girl lier thimble
and scissors; and we tell them flot
to lose îlîem, and think of the good
Mrs Il. far away in England, where
a great and a good lady lives called
Queen Victoria. We learn thern
Iliese naines, and we tell thiem how
hîappyv the cbildren in England are
where these ladies live, and that the

way to be happy, as Mr. Brooking
tells us. is to pray ho Jesuis and to
God, to read and learn Irom, the
Bible the way to hcai'en.

Dear sisters, ask somo of your
little children ho send somte of' iheir
little books, after they have read
themn, that tel1 of the good boys and
girls, bo their little brethrcn and ais-
ters on the shores of Rice-Lake,
that they may learn to îlîink and be
like the happy cbildren of happy
England.

The Spirit of the sun-lit sky, and
the driving tempeat, the Spirit that
folds his wings over the Christian
wlben he prays, dear sisters, be with
you, and your grateful Indian breth-
ren and sisters on the shores of our
sweeh lake.

PacheizokalZaugh, James MI'Cre.
Inierprete-r.

Chief George Podoash, otherucie
Keckczneleesh.

Chief John Crowe, Clasi-Leader.
olhertrisee

Minwcah-ben-wash-kinkg.

A FACT.

While travelling the P- cir-
cuit ini 18-, we orgDanized a Sun.
day sebool, and sent for a five dollar
iibrary for one of the country soci-
eties. A fier the school had got into
operation, one of the books, called
the "lGerme oF Tiouglit," felI int
the hands of one of the strongest
lJniversalists of that country. I-lis,
attention was arrested, the spirit of
God applicd the truth, and that man,
once se au-eeg in hie infldelity,
found no i-est till hie crme forward
in pùblic, and, faliing upon his
knees, asked the people of God ho
pray for him. E. W. CADwELL.

Westerit Christian Advocate.

Example is philosopby in action.


