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and over it I travelled in summer in a birch canoe, and in the winter with
dogs. Iam sometimes called a ““ D.D.,” and I say if it means anything
it is  Dog-driver.” I travelled many miles cach winter with the dogs,
and thus rcached bands who had never scen a missionary. I wish you
might look in with me upon a company of Indians who have never seey
that Book before, who have never heard that Blessed Name. It is 4
blessed work, this preaching Christ to a people for the first time.
After five years among the Cree Indians we went among the Saulteauy,
Tt is so hard to get volunteers for this Indian missionary work ! W hag
made our log-house among the Crees quite comfortable and cheerful, byt
the Saulteaux were calling for a missionary. I used to visit them once in
surmmer with my birch canoe, and once in winter with the dogs, but there
was such a long interval between these visits that when I went back to
them I sometimes found that some who had become Christians were groy.
ing cold, for lack of instruction, and so they pleaded for a missionary to
live among them. They could not get one, as none would volunteer for
such a work. At length I got a dear young minister so far interested
that he said, ‘I know a very nice girl, and if you and your good wife
will give us your home among the Crees and go among the wild Saulteayy,
we will take your place among the Crees.” We jumped at his offer, and
thanked God for it. We took in a birch canoc and a little skiff only what
we absolutely needed. We left the furniture, dishes, table-linen, and a
number of dogs, canoes, and other things, and all the home we had fo 4
year was a poplar log-hut twelve feet one way and fourteen the other,
with a roof that was covered with mud and grass. God blessed us there,
and hundreds came to Christ. So quickly, so believingly, and so ther-
oughly did they come that I must say in my ignorance I was sometimes
staggered. \When I heard men get up and say, ‘I know whom I have
believed, I know this Jesus is my Saviour, and T will trust in Iim ; T have
a sweet joy in my heart,”” 1 would say in my stupidity, *‘ Canit be truei"
Ihad to go out in the woods and sit down all alone, and take out my
Testament and read through the Acts of the Apostles. Then I conld
say : Yes, it ca - be truc. The Holy Spirit can do its work hercasin
those apostolic days. If a heart is honestly sceking God there is a wen-
derful gnide and helper in the Ioly Ghost. Now, after knowing seme
of those men over twenty years, their consistent lives have Deen a testi.
mony of the genuinencss of those conversions, even if they had only hesrd
a very few scrmons. I belicve that if we could send out the right kind
of men and women all over the world, it would not take long to conver:
the world.

After we had been in this new mission for some time, and the work
was going on blessedly, the tribes of Indians around heard about th
white man and his wife who had come among the Saulteaux, and they
came often to see us. One day there marched into our little home a great
big Indian woman, quite different in style from the ordinary India




