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tares on the rough, unplastered walls. Hère
we witnessed a procession of Indian child-
ren, dressed in çostume-sorne as Angels,
some.as the Magi, others as Shepherds-for
it ivas the anniversary of the Epiphany, when,
Christ ivas nmade nîanifest to, the Gentiles.
The littie Indian boys looked exceedingly
comical, ini their gaudy turbans and bright
dresses, à la. 2Tir5 ue, illustrative of Eastern
potentates, and appeared just as mach anius-
ed as their audience, whilst they followed the
Angels-giris dressed in pink and white,
with crosses and stars-who carried a basket
ini which was laid a chubby Nvax doli to re-
present the Infant Saviour. The choir was
composed of Indian cliiefs aiîd squaws, wvho
kept up a 10w xnelancholy strain to the mu-
sic of two fiddles. It ivas a homely represen-
tation which recailed similar scenes that
were often witnessed beneath the forest
shade, or on the shore of some loriely bay,
in those eaxly finies -when America was. an
illiniitable wilderness, and the black robe
had no place to minister save under the cano-
py of heaven.

In tbat North-west ]and, wvhere Silence
sti11 broods over the mountain, prairie, and
river, and the posts. of a Company of Fur
Traders have long been the sole .representa-
tives of civilization ;
"'Where tthabasWas silent L*les, through whisper-

ing pinc trees glcam,"

WVe find niany -naines that recali a long
record of patient endeavour and perilous
adventure. It was in the beginning o! this
century that a courageous Scotchrnan, Alex-
anderMackenzie, travelled in a canoe on the

Peace River, and on the ýtil1 greater river
that now bears hi§ name ; but more than a
century before he made this adventurous
trip, the British Union jack could be seen
floating by the side of many a lonely-
streani, and anîid the illinîitable waste of the
prairie.,, The naines of the factoii;-s of the
Hudson Bay Company, are in themselves a
histor, of the tinies and circunistances of
their construction. Rupert's Fort, York
Factory Forts Albany and Churchill, recail
hîstoric names in the inother country, at the
tume those posts arose in the wildemness of
the North and West. Other naines o! these
posts, tis observed by the eloquent author
of the "Wîld North Land," tell the story of
the toil of the men who have left the great
worldbehind them, and spent the remainder
of their lives in that lonely country. "lReso-
lation, Prodvidence, Good Hope, Enterprize,
Reliarice, Confidence, such «were the -tiies
given to t.hese littie forts on the distant Mac-
kenzie, or the desolate shores of the great
Slave Lake. Who can tell what memories
o! early days in the far away Scotch isles, or
Highland Zien, must have corne to these
men, as the tenipest swept the stanted pine
forest, and %vrack- and drift hurked across the
frozen lake-when the dawn and dusk,
separated'by only a few hours' daylighrt,
ciosed into the long, dark night? Perchance
the savage scene was lost in a dreamny vision
of some lonely Scottish loch, soine Draid
rnound in far away Lewis, some vista o! a
fireside, when storrns howled and waves tan
high upon the beach of Stornoway."
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