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pagan Iudiaus, that tboy fancied thoy
saw in these nagnilicent iiortiieru
liglîts the spirits of their foref;th.lers
goitig ont to battle.

Na doubft ]3rotber G. Yoting bas in-
formned you of the famine prices of
alitxost 11ry ,ngl the Ahape of food
at Red lliver. Evrt iv e uise,
eceept tish, cornes frons thjat place to,
this. Our 1lour, and it is a very bad
.article, costs us $520 a barre]; ti(liv'icui
it is rieuinbered that WC are iii a place
,where, there iq hardly aiuytliiing, eise
but white fish, andi they not to be ob-
taitctl witlrnt, »inch expenIse, it is
very evident that the ilissionary, ni-
terpretcr, and sebool-inaster, andi tlîeir
famnilies for the present, at least, wvill
rccjuire a inucll larger suin tuait auy of
us anticipated. There is a great dcal
of povcrty ; and aithotigli we have been
sent to, inister to the souls of the
people, we catnot, sec thein starvo and
il t. 11c2p thein. as long as there is a
Iitthé Ilotir in the hottonu of the barre].
The swcct old Bible story ofteui contes
up hefore us iu xncuxory's vision, whcn
ive fancy -vo lîcar reproofs fron the

Misoay Couuniiittce, and i ould
steel our hea-rts against titeir cries anti
turui thein away' to fainish.

M'e, have just huritil a yongj- Indiani
il-o dicd lu the trhuinipls of faith ; but

hic iras very poor, andi livedl witli a
widowed mnother. Ho le at ]b(eu ber
support, but -ienic consumnptn scizeti
Iimii as its î'ictiim tbey wvere loft lu thie
(]eepcst poverty. For over two inontbs
We supplictihl M it ~ orih food.
Wec were with Itini -%heiu lus triuni-

phauit spirit burst the bonds of bis
emiaciateti bodiy and passeti away like
Lazartns, to 1'whero they shiah litnger
no, more, iieither thirst any more ; for
the Lanib whiclh is iIl the nidfst of the
throne shall fecil thein, outi shah] Icati
thein. unto the living foulmtaiuis of
waters aut O11( od shall -Iipe awvay ail
tears front their oyos." Stili eail we,
withi.thie great, William Arthur, thauk
Goti tîtat our people die wchel. Not
only iu burning India, but in these icy
regions 18 it the sanie. This pions-

yo ngIdian, live minutes l>cfore bis
death, as lie laid ou a bcd of lir
branches, wrapped up iii a rabbit skin
blanket, iVas lurgtiln his aget(li nother
and his associates, 'wcrowdctid round
hlm, to, meet hlmi iu heavcu. Thon
lifting up bis wastod anus, and gazing
wîvthelthe consuiuptivo's brilhiant eyc,
rcnd(ered muore brilliaut, by the sigîts
that inet bis enrxapturcd vision, 'ho
exciaimet, lu lis native lanunage,-
"TMicro is the land of pure dclight,"
anti theu ici] asleep i Jesus.

From?. the saie, <dciZ Fdiruary 2wl, 1869.

VISIT TO YNELSO'N 1IVElt-IIEÂRIITY WEI.CoMEI GVEN TO TIIE PIRST -. I1SSIONjiRX
TO TMAT LO.SELY I'OS'T.

Throughl the gond providence of Goti
1 have hcu I)enlitteti to Iuakc imuy cou-
tomupflateti visit to the Nelson River
P>ost, antd to thie Indiaiis living there.
Iu collipany iith two0 genitlueen andi
tro, lu<hians, ire loft titis place ou Mn
day inoi-ning, Jauary 1l2thi. The cola

$0. S intenIse that 1 was unaule)I to
keep a journal. I tricti it for a while,
but had ta give it up b)efoire the power
of " Jack F rost," woseizct ime ivitia
such an icy ,grasp thiat 1 irasu obligea
to drop the pencil.

Our course ivas a1iost <Ire north ail
the wvay. The roid iras au uubilrokcn

rugdforcst-path. The oulv sigut of
its cver baving licou useti before, iras

anocsional hmnmitcr's trail. '\Ve passed
ovor tivcuty-tbreclakes, avcraging £rom

one to, thirty muiles in dianteter. Over
the oitr dogs clrow us very fast; but
iii the portage-9, or w d-osour
progress -was very slow. Somectimos
-we Ïoaud tho trucs so thickly clustercd
togcethor, tbat itwias ahnost impossible
to, get niur sieights thtrougli themn. At
tintes Wre urere cianibering over falcun
trucs, and thon ou outr bauds audt?-.ues
wcrec rawrhug umuder rchllng o0e1.
Our faces irere often blecd(iuig andi our
foet bruiseti. Our faitbful dlogs .- cvre
so, ]accrated that our triail -iras wcll
niarlieti with blooti. Soute days 1
walked or raui overthirty miles. '\Vhcn
night came, 'with our szio%-shoe-s for
Ïhovels, WC dugdownt thirouigh the snow
to the -rut i.1 tw ped a layer
of flr-bougis ; andi bore, îvithl a rabbit-
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