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saying, I am afraid any longer to speak
agsinst sin.  Long time ago, Jesus came
and preached His gospel to the Jews who
were 1is enemies, and although they
maltreated Him, He was nlways kind to
them and retwrned good tor evil, 1
want to imitate Him, and although you
may not like what 1 say to you, and may
get angry, yet 1 will not resent it.  The
chemies of Jesus were offended at Him,
not because He spoke evil words, for He
spake nothing but good ; and you may
say that I am speaking bad words tso 3
but no, I speak good words, for although
1 speak agaiust your wicked practie s,
vet 1 do so accordin « to the teaching of
God’s Word.  By-and-bye, when you
die and leave this world, where do you
suppose you will go to if you keep up
these sinful practices? You will go to
hell if you sin thus. But on the other
hand, if you repent and do good, and
take Jesus as your chief [King], when
you die you will go straight to heaven,
where there is no sickness or evil, but
where God our Great Father will give us
all that is good for us.

“¢ My friends, you know my name and
character.  You know that I have been
converted to God, and all my friends,
both whites and Indians, know it ; it is
known far and wide. Shall I thercfore
go back to my former state? What
would my friends say of me? And
should 1 have before me the fear of God ?
And would not some of you say, ¢ Ah,
Captain John is changing his mind, for
he says nothing agailust owr dancing,
and therefore he appravesof it? No, 1
am not going back from my priciples. 1
am not afraid to witness against sin. 1
am not alone ! you are many, and your
opinions against me may be many and
strong, yet the Holy Spirit moves me
thus tospeak, and makes me not afraid.”
| For he said that, as he warmed with his
discourse, thecountenances of the braves
around became red, as hetermed it, and
with lowering Jooks showed much dis-
pleasure and anger.] ¢“Yousee me now
well and strong, but soon Imay bedead ;
and T want to be faithtul in warning you
of the consequences of sin, and in wit-
nessing for Jesus my Chief. For I have
no chief on carth like you, Roman Ca-
tholic friends, who have your priests.
You sin, and then go to your priest.
You confess your sin. The priest ab-
solves you, and you come back home
telling us how good you are now,—all

right now! Now I do not act thus.
See : my minister (Mr. Croshy) is in
Canada, and My, Bryant is the only one
Jeft in the neighborhood, but they ave
not 1y priests or chiefs, who have
power to abselve and set me right again,
No, Jesus is my Chief, and ¢ is our
minister's Chief too. If I were to con-
fess to my ministeys as you do to the
priests, and tell them what I please about
my sins, they would see my face but not
my heart, That heart would still be
wicked in the sight ot God, for He dwells
above us all and sees and knows all our
hearts. He is my Chief and to Him I go
for pardon and grace.

‘¢ Ah, my friends, we ave all here to-
night hefore God and we shall all ap-
pear before Him at the resurrection.
Then the great Judge, and my Chief
will appear.  Then there will be no
going to the priest to confess our sins
or paying him $1 for absolution ! Then,
if I were to offer the Judge $100 it would
be of no use. He will not want my
money, and will not take it.  For if we
are wicked then, He will send us straight
to hell. If we get there no priest or
minister can take us out again! No
priest can do that business, or bay us
out of purgatory, for there is no purga-
tery ; butif in hell once, I must be there
for ever. No priest can take us out of
the pit ! See: it I am poor in worldly
circumstances, but holy in heart, God
will not notice my poverty, but take me
to heaven. So, if 1 am rich, but have
not the Holy Spirit in my heart, my
riches will avail me nothing then, and’I
must be sent to eternal perdition. So,
friends, come to Jesus and make Himn
your friend.” ’

"This can only be-an imperfect sketch
of what he said, for he is an impassioned,
natural orator; at the comclusion of
his address he found himself with capin
hand, with which he had been gesticu-
lating  and unconsciously swingin
around and over hishead (as he expressed
it,) although when he began, the eap
was under his arm,
® He assured me, without the least
semblance of hoasting, but with free na-
tive simplicity, that his words flowed asg
a stream, his heart being warmed and
his face cmboldened by the help and
presence of the Holy Spitit.

He routed the company of heathen
dancers, although they tried in vain <to
rally after he ;ieft. David Salacalton



