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accents only. I cannot, howaver, but acknowledge the hand of God to
be with me, for they have caught up my meaning in a wonderfally quick
meanner.”

The great object of the Missionary was to teach them to read the
syllable characters, which in so short a time are learned, and then to
place in their hands rolls containing the Lord's-prayer and Ten Com-
mandments, and brief portions of Scripture, such as John iii. 16, 17,
verses, which most of them had learned by heart. After nearly four
monthg’ residence among them, during which we may trust much preci-
ous seed was sown in the hearts of these poor wanderers, our Missionary
left, with many a chimo (* Good bye ”) from the Esquimaux,

Beyond the English River, and far away to the north, through the
zeal of Archdeacon Hunter, the standard of the Gospel has been planted
at Fort Simpson, the depdt for the Mackenzie River, and the head-
quarters of the Hudson’s-Bay operations in the north. Until this for-
ward movement had been made the priests of the church of Rome were
spreading themselves over the country, and instead of the bread of life,
distributing among the poor Indians their miserable counterfeits. There
are two priests at Isle & la Crosse; two at Athabasca; two at Fort
Resolution, Great Slave Lake; one has recently gone down to Fort
Good Hope, situated in latitude 60© 16’ N., and consequently not far
from the Arctic Circle; besides which, & bishop is to be conseerated for
the nsrtu,and a staff of Sisters of Charity is to be sentto Isle & 1a Crosse.
Per .aps al. this was needful to stimulate us to effort. In 1857 the en-
tire Indian population of the Athabasca district amounted only to 2000
souls. We might perhaps have thought these numbers too few and scat-
tered, and, especially in consideration of the teeming multitudes of trop-
ical lands, have been tempted to leave these few sheep in the wilderness
without o shepherd. If the church of Rome thinks them worthy of her
notice, shall we condemn them? Let one extract be given from Arch-
deacon Hunter's journal—

« I feel it o great privilege so far to have carried the tidings of the
blessed Gospel down this mighty river, and thus to become a witness for
Jesus tto the uttermost part of the earth) May He graciously crown
1his feeble attempt with abundant success; for the first time, since the
command was given to his disciples, bas the Gospel been proclaimed
here, and we cannot but believe and hope that He has many souls here
which sball become jewels in his royal crown, who shall be built into
the living temple of the living God, and be numbered among those who
have washed their robes, and made them white in the blood of the Lamb.
1 cannot, I will not, think that my visit thus far has been in vain, but
will indulge the pleasing thought thet I am only opening the way for
others to enter in and reap an abundant harvest of immortal souls. Sarely
the time to favour these poor benighted Indiansis come; surely these
smiling faces I sce around me will no longer be leftin darkness, no man
caring for their souls. They look all energy and intelligence, andlisten
gladly to the message of redeeming love. Surely we will never allow
the idolatry and superstition of Rome to be chained around their souls,



