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waterj' or things wherein ý is no and to another country. With the sweet
profit." They lay it out wisely in useful bells that Whittier 'made famous ringing
articles, such as clothing, food, and house- in our ears, we wander through the cerne-

lhold conveniences. Yet the Indian is in- tery, billowy with graves, and pluck'
dubitably on the road to extinction. He bright blooms from the sleeping p>ce r>f
hasrun against the sharp point of des- Louis Riel.
tiny. His brain and nerve are too soft As night falls, it sôftens the grim
f or our highly complex civilization, and harshness of the great crucifix that towers
so he shrivels. Disease, hereditary and over the tombs. The outstretched figure
acquired, indolence, disappointment and of the Nazarene, with its pierced hands
starvation, are decimating thern rapidlY. and thorn-stung brow., lifts its- burden
Whiskey, too, ' is doing its deadly work. and hurt from our hearts. All, is still but
The Indian Comrnissioner at Winnipeg for the soft chant of the vespers,' the
reports intreasing drunkenness on the drowsy chirp of the broodlings overhead,
Reserves., , He sýys.that: in all the srna-Il and the grey--clad nuns stealing through
tôwns that are springing up near Reserves, the dusk. Gradually we melt into it all
intoxicants are sold, and in somé way,
either directly or through middlemen, the "And leave the vain, low strifer,Indians secure liquors. Traders can sell That makes nien mad-the tug for wýahb and
on the Reserves essences and pain-killer, power,

The Passion and the cares that wither life,which contain such a large percentage of And waýte its littie hour.n
alcohol .ag to render thern iptoxicating,
andthis in spite of all the agents andý

'41 e.. ounted police can do. An Indian will CHAPTER 11T.
zot inform. against the fingleader in il-iggal, ON THE' PRAIRIE.practior.

'One of the most interesting people I
i#et. in Winnipeg.,was, Chief.Ashm'an, a An outlook over the prairie is like an 1Wiýý
iull-blooded. Ëree frorn .St. Peter's Re- tation into boundless spam Its ilprh'Qmity

is almosf t t is an illitýitableex-
si.rve- There was no doùbt whatever of errifying. I

Ranse with madness in the heart of it. Thehis,'Wn'g a ccçverted Indian, for in walk-
cpttages looin up like white Mils in a greenJng hè., allowýd -me--only a White squaw,

aîtýr all---totake the Iead on the cross- ean. In the clear atmosphere thé natu
ral range of vision is materïally extendéà.

Re is a, fme. looléng m=, with a There are no objectW in the middle 9ýT0Und1ý.inassivthead.aýd ches4 and is the posses- no perspectives, and so ou are unableto
gr D a staté reslerved manner. that' e timate relative Si2e or distancei A, çow'YVoý1d-graceany position. . His clothing m vice' VËrýa.

a5r be à Iiid, or
was ý rbý>fflýh and wd1'cýarried. If would

Emerson saysJri every landscape t1iô
be, impossible 'forgie to dtscribe the point of à9tohishnient is the meetirÛR of the

.,unique el6q4ence of. this Cioero of the'
hl$ #j!ýdb1eý ý sonorold Voceý cýp,ý sky and, earth. This is partiçularly true of

the ýp1aing. Natum has few lines. She isqmn elther f0UrýPup ýi vowel sounds, and h4 t d or moving, except in a"dead
hMýUagç and similies as he toïd us <bi Iffit: cattn but. hem ihé horizon l'ine is harýd. î-

hojýmj. and'trap ies of hiàPeOw T'bc sua ýpparent1Y rise out Of the -ground k,
A$,,we listenad. to stqry, W9 felt and sets in: it îît àight.

nobler lancebe lifted tba.nýin m the ttain, the rnonotony is
the -redr ng of the _wrongs which. Wé like getting out on th lai
1-004tntrylne, have brSght S the Red form to recîte -Ex&liior," být, to>

the spell of th- prairies, y'ou must Iget ôe
Ï: M the N=Wàod 13*9è. st W> and ý»Y. ftoiù the râ1Wý, Fr= d*,

'ý0_pe9 tolthe French village Of st. Boni, Ylw1ý-Mov!ng ejýre4ff, t4e pwns am >a,
droppe.d b -ÇoÉtiffl mass of ý0 but on the kae'oftack înather., cefgÙrY lor',
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