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them to husband or children ; bnt to offer them up to the ofaflain on Christmas eve in some homes in Christian 
river. One of the children cries in its sleep, then it 
wakens and bellows in earnest ; she takes down a lump
of tallow from a sooty ledge, out of reach of children and think of what Christmas means to us ; and then what we 
dogs, and gives it to the quivering child ; the little thing ought to make it 

!>e «' « bitterly cold, and the treaty mow frolic. tric, to its ,, „ndy.. «щ, iti toothlero gum., and Klondike Î
among the projecting rock., fluffy a. flake* of down from ш u llke lhe olhenl
the winter coat of the eagle.

Nijnavik, the hunter, has been creeping for more than 
an hour up the rugged side of a mountain. A stranger

- Ntfiuvik the Hunter.
A Brief Talt of YulHli. la tlu Klondike, 

•un» кок THК. МКИКШІНК AMD VISITOR.

A. you drop présenta into tiny .tocking., will yon not

mean to our fellow-citixent in the 
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Acadia University.
Now that all is still, she catches up a hatchet, and 

hurry'» from the bnt with the moccarin. securely 
, „ ,, bidden under her short fur cloak, never glancing to the

«febt scarcely roe him. clothed .. he 1. in wolf-akin, ^ „ t0 th, unti, ,he ,llde, down the >tnp bank 
ploughing aloft through the sBowvttriftt, as whits as a 
rabbit iu winter, for his garments are loaded with snow- 
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МАЖУ S. DANIKLS.of the river, and turns bo a steaming spring-hole where

•he ofter hat fl.he.1 by the hour, end preyed to the fleh Jobn ,od Gladys wet« on the pi.su Monday afternoon
Now he bee cron, to a wall of rock where no „„.nr. ,nd lbe rivtr 1 ,1,e lhrow* iu th‘ beautUnl buskin., and Qladyl bad a boa of bright colored gUro l*ad., from

EEErZZpZaudZ
rlt wilh a grim ronro of pleasure, but clench.-, her ,ee* In ^u.ly» th. work-Uble brolde her, a. fh. rolec.cd
L.d« h. cî^lw un 2afuT. Z£Tlf -«0—ІШ. fro.» form far tbe brod. of each color.
7* I ', , . Д “Î*1 11,1 *2? . °.f away In the forest ; -It la th« Jody of her flrri girl-baby ; ,ohn рц,|п. art Hl lad , Usln made of hl,
the iror btlogiuM .loan busbrl. of aoow, until he la high ш, in. fml1 m.i. ibin. for the wobro to aai o.. *cough to V, over the wall of rock Into a Util, valley. ^T.^n « ■ У Г..те he^f 1 bo, cart for th. freight, hi. new enproro wagon.,

boou • «bam of .«uli.rUm „і,,.. i„ hi. ,.o. ... rolher than roe her live lo be the drudge that she herself tkl paroenger coach, and the doll's carriage for a parlor
he haa Ruerord rowactlv there in • .hrltrrr.1 nook sot b" **•*”■ Hhe argnaa it anroly la better to ' transit' in ar He himeelf wee the engine, and he wa. .teaming
гі'иТДТГа.Ті^І innooaat childhood, than loaded with ^rimro of а Ш,- aod rooting with .11 hi. might
Ihwtyywgfawsr rovsnl mountain гіігор are Maud nfl Июе, from thU to the «trlt-llfs after She never ha.
НаготоUrotr roild ey- blinking, u the Wert «.alight ^ o|. e.,l„ur, .„d know, no .«ape from her
Urtkei it,rot from n rift near the enaterh horiwn. Getting
bimn-lf 6«rf .moo* the twaneben, he drew, a riwrt rifle д buodrwi time, .he ha. curoed her own mother, when 
from umlro U» corn .ml w.lu for a Utile, until two of ,hlnk, o| ,h. ,tm„bet Nijn.eik came to their home
** 2*125, "*Г *"”*• by the eeaahore carrying . lend of bUnketa, ten of which
o« toll -toll шок. them l-ih 1.1. own. e„ongh to buy her, then in the prime of her girl-

hood, from all that she knew of a home-life. Since that 
time, ten dosen moons have been gobbled by the great 
serpent, and another has now almost ripened, but she 
never was loved, cor respected.

It is Christmae-eve in the Klondike ; but what does it 
mean to the natives ? There they live, in our land, born 
Canadians, with a soul to each stout greasy body. Did 
Jesus Christ come to these people, and has he said go, 
teach, and save them ? Oh say are we true men and 
women If we leave that great land to the devil ; if the 
foulest of crimes are left rampart ; if the base gambling- 
den, and the rum-shop, and evils too horrid to mention, 
are left to destroy our own people ? Shall we leave 
Nijnavik the hunter, and Nini his bosom-companion, to 
fall by this scourge, and go downward,—-as others 
around them are going ? If we do, there is blood on our 
garments. We are false both to them and their 
Father. *

Nina is soon home, she feels a faint glow of pride 
because Nijnavik is one of ‘The men of the Yukon,' 
and not a base Chilkoot, or low Eskimo ; she knows 
that there is no better hunter than he in the whole

"Don't come Mre, John," said Gladys, as he came 
rattling around the corner of the piazza, dangerously 
near her table. " This station is on a branch road, and 
the train don't run to it."

" Choo ! choo !" said the engine, switching off.
" Take care, John," said Gladys again, a few minutes 

later, as the train came still nearer. "Iam afraid you'll 
upset the table and spill my beads."

" Choo ! Choo ! Ding-a-ling !"

ГЬ«г l ei. faces have .ffemt him foo-a piece for as 
> «her). *e he can capture ; he wonders St their offer, 

but having heard them apeak of Christmas coming, be 
tuppuae» that Christmas is one of tin god» they worship ; 
so he wanders alone on the mountains, for no one would 
venture ont with him while the mercury froze by the fire. 
They w 4it for their cold Christmas dinner, and wish they 
went home by the oven where the sizzling round and 
aroma are esceedingly full of suggestions.

Nijnavik cares nothing for Christmas ; be received his 
harsh name from the Russians, but in everything else he 
is heathen He is one of "The men of Yukon," the 
wolf wn* ins dark mother's totem, his father belonged to 
the eagles ; he trie* to be swage and daring—as fierce aa 
a wolf in hit actions. He has danced by his father's 
dead body while the funeral-pyre was burning, and 
shouted with demon-like frenzy when the hags forced his 
timid young mother to prove to the tribe her devotion by 
lying beside the dead body till her hair was burned off 
by the. fire. He slaughtered a slave, and then burned 
him that his father might Mill have a servant ; then he 
joined in the mad celebration and thrust bis harpoon 
through the body to frighten away evil spirits.

The rugged hunter sits now with a stolid expression on 
hie sunburned face ; he is getting uncomfortable, for his 
feet are numb with the cold. The mountain shéep have 
begun to move and uncover sms11 patches of brown 
Now, ready, he fires ; one of the creatures is down, 
another leaps wildly forward and over the edge of a 
precipice ; Nijnavik sees it strike on a long sheet of ice, 
and scoot to the trail more than a mile away.

No sooner has the body struck the trail than a dozen 
hungry adventurers who ere encamped nearby rush to 
the spot and, nshig their knives, hock it to pieces and 
breakfast on the raw Arab that is still quivering with life.

the 1‘ale-fscea, but wastes not a 
moment to watch them ; be expected no good at their 
heads, and so be is not disappointed ; the fox and the 
» df ant the eng!» hwe fa t:nedon miny a carcass white 
he strode stone to hla cabin.

Away went the train. But the engineer must have 
been very forgetful ; for presently the train came driving 
around at full speed, and before it could be stopped the 
table was overturned and its contents were rolling in all 
directions.

" O John," said Gladys, her face scarlet with vexation.
" What did I tell you?"

Then she stopped suddenly, as If she had just remem­
bered something. John looked at the scattered beads in 
dismay.

"I'm awfully sorry, Glad," he began, " Indeed, I 
didn't mean to spoil your pretty things ! Г11 help you 
pick them up and string them again."

John was always sorry, but it did not make him careful.
"Never mind, John," said Gladys, quietly ; " I'll 

forgive you."
She had been thinking hard for s minute of the lesson 

the minister read In church Sunday :
" Then came Peter to Him, and said, Lord, how oft 

•hall my brother sin against me, and I forgive him ? 
until seven times? Jesus saith unto him, I say not unto 
thee, until seven times ; but, until seventy times seven."

Gladys had a quick temper which gave her a good 
dual of trouble ; but she was earnestly trying to be good, 
and resolved to obey this lesson.

John looked grateful aa well as penitent. He knew 
Gladys had reason to be vexed with him ; and he bad 
expected she would take her doll's carriage out of bis 
train at the very least.

But Gladys was «tying to herself, " Seventy times * 
•even. That's four hundred and ninety times, but after 
that—" She shut her lips tight. Somehow she felt as 
If a little discipline might be better for heedless John 
than eo much forgiveness.

Gladys was a very wide awake little girl, always seek­
ing questions and trying to understand things. So she 
knew something about keeping accounts from seeing 
mamma’s housekeeping books.

country,—a country more than ten times as great as the 
Maritime Provinces ; she hopes that his boys will be like 
him ; she knows of no higher ideal, for the whole group 
of gods have been guilty.

A low noise is heard at the door, it is not soy 
phantom with ra.ndee n, wh » fin is that the hut has no 
chimney ; she opens, and in rush the dogs, with the sled 
end their master behind them. Surely Nijnavik has a 
burden ; he throws off the robes, and there, lying on the 
hunter's breast, is a Pale-face. As quickly as possible 
they bathe and chafe his frozen limbs ; he is breathing, 
but his features are frozen, and his eyes have an unearth­
ly stare; they stretch out his form on a mattress,and Nini 
makes haste with the supper, while Nijnavik hangs up 
the dog-sled after loosing his steeds from the harness ; 
as he goes to hand bis wife s hendful of gold-—the price 
of his venison, he notices a motherly dog licking the 

,. face of the unconscious stranger.
a |U« is b gh«r up the tret, keeping on the side next g liow degrees the stranger, who was lost on the 

to. rock, until tiro tree bend, (root hi. Wright and allow. ш„, b the river, ,itady ut.con.dou. in death-deep, “ nl h*” *° k*p a forgtronero account," the though!, 
^*• *crrTk»'wtao’ rebounding,Uthrows «„ived by the w,muh and attention ; he moves, then "»ea to know when if. seventy time, roven."

it. urholr Ua.,1 ul .now Into the gull beneath. A minute be . b> ,nd he marma„. u d„k , 4lk, me ho„e. So before rite went to bed .he wrote at the top ol a
tour Nijnavik will. hi. prise on shoulder end rifle in -to my mother.' Neither master nor wife knows clean page In her tori year', copybook: "Lint of the
hand to following the trail of the fleeing game down an h|, language ; he etrogglea, and apeak. with an effort times I forgive John," and under tki«: " Monday. For
erotor riope to tbe valley A gaunt «If .link, to the hl, u cannot move, ro he murmur, with . weird and »PilUa« <=y bead., "
•pot Where the blood Main, the Ггомп mow and cranuchas цпиюж1 cadence. Now hi. mind ha. returned to the Bnt juri then .he remembered that lhat very day rite
toecriuuon ice Klondike, and hi. f.cultie. feel th. excitement ; he mnr- uP*t » block tower lh,t Iohn Ш built ritow pupa

The .u. i. declining toward the western summits before mar. d|.t|nctlv whit follow. — when he came home, and John had not been the least
Nijnavik toe hunter reaches hi. little turf hut under the 7 crow with her.
todg. of a projecting rock, but be drag, two plump '^”grim Al-eh^k'ï moîSutoa “ I suppose I ought to count that on thoother ride,"
roounuiu toeep when be comet within right of hit cabin. Belated nahee, riifl and .lark, said Gladys, who had a very strong rona. of justice,
homebody inride beer, him end open, the door for her Sleep in her icy fountain». So after thinking a minute or two the wrote ejowly on
marier, then .be Ukas some dried fish from the rafters There to silence .gain, a. he drew, in a long quivering the opposite page: "The time. John forgives me: 
awl hutriei to get him hie supper. She gets the dog. hrenth, then he murmur, tome indistinct sentence. ; but Monday. For knocking down hi. tower."
kararoard and load, the .tod while he eats, and toon ha aoon breaks out strongly :— And of course this made her and John even,
u on hi. way to lhe Pale-fece encampment, wondering The fox and wolf, each other’» foe, The next day the list on her page was longer. Then
how eesr they will keep to the promise they made him Hunt hunger-driven through the enow ; for two or three days they were even again,
toe evening before ill the rum shop. Aloft, the hawk, with eager eye, ^ Saturday was one of thoee day. when everybody seems

Now tkat Nini the honro-wife U free again, rite goes on тЕш* wheeUngtoo and fro'7’ to go wrong, and when Gladys conscientiously made up
with her work, making nets for the river and repairing When lo, some hidden hunter'» mark, her account at bedtime, die found that John hril forgiven
the trap* that were broken. Suddenly she starts up aa if It flutters from the freezing sky her four times more than she had forgiven him.
at the command of a spirit, and overturning a heap of Into the frozen dark ! » On Sunday there was nothing to put down on either
fos skis, bring, out e pair of beautifully wrought moc- If anybody think» this picture of native llfeoverdrawn, ride, 
csrina ; aha ha. bean looking forward for weeks, ever plea* read Dr Sheldon Jackson', book on Alaska.
New tiro work was deb», to this evening, write give Tbi* “‘tie tola ia told eo that all may know the aondition

The owner can

Monday ended a week and Gladys " added up."
Her list seamed long ; but alas I after the times John
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