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32 THE STORY OF OWINDIA.

forts or trading posts, known also to the Bishop and
Clergy at the Mission stations, who have often
visited these Indians and held services for them at
their camps, or at the little English churches at Fort
Simpson, Fort Norman, etc. etc., and those little
dark-eyed children are, with but few exceptions,
baptized Christians. Many of them have attended
the Mission Schools for the few weeks in $pring or
Fall, when their parents congregate round the forts;
they can con over portions of their Syllabic Prayer-
books, and find their place in the li;tle Hymn books,
for «“O come, all ye faithful,” “Allelula' sing to -
Jesus;” and “Glory to thee, my God, this night,”
while such anthems as “ I will arise,” and others are
as familiar to the Slavé Indians as to our English
children. Yes, it is a Christian community we are
looking at; and yet, sad to say, it is in one of those
homes that the dark deed was committed which left
five little ones motherless, and spread terror and
confusion among the whole camp.

It was a lovely morning in May, 1880. The ice
upon the Mackenzie River had but lately given way,




