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tions in which he had hitherto beUeved. Maysotta

entreated Clarice to tell her father all she had told

her. She gladly did so, and the hitherto proud chief

" became as a little child." He at last fixed his camp

in our neighbourhood, and used to visit us nearly

every day, in order that he might receive instruction

He even expressed a 'Msh to learn to read; so Uncle

Jeff and I became his masters, aided occasionally by

Clarice and Maysotta, who had already made con-

siderable progress. The chiefs memory was won-

derfully good, too, and he thus rapidly learned whole

chapters of the Bible, from a translation which we
had obtained in the dialect of his people. His great

desire was now not only to learn himself, but to in-

duce his own people to accept the blessings of the

gospel ; and as his wish was to imitate us in every-

thing, he had put up a log-house of considerable size

in his village.

I had often promised to pay him a visit One

Sunday I had ridden over to the fort, after Clarice's

marriage, to see her and join the service there, when
on my way back I bethought me of my promise to

Wionemak. I accordingly rode to his village. None

of his men were about ; so, fastening up my horse, I

went towards his house. As I looked in at the door,

I saw him standing up at one end, whUe his chief men
and braves were seated around him, attentively listen-

ing to the words which fell from his lips. Once

he would have addressed them only on some war-

like or political matter, but now he was preaching

the blesaed gospel, while those fierce warrion eat


