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the others to do so, and his grandmoth-
er engaged in prayer, with which he
was greatly delighted.  Hethen called
his father, mother, brothersand sisters,
and all his relations, by name, and
earnestly exhorted them to pray. He
said, “ Pray now; you will get a bles-
sing: pray now, pa, pray now!” His
father said, “Yes; by and Ly.” “No,”
said he, “Pray now; father, mother,
Jacob, Charley, sister, Job, pray now!
But Job, he is guing with me” His
mother said, “Job must not go now;
I cannot part with him ™ « Bat,” said
be, “you will have Jacob aud Char-
]e).'”

It now became painfully apparent
that the life of this interesting child
was drawing to a close. His parents,
especially his mother, could scarcely
give up their darling to the ruthless
hand of death. But death is no re-
specter of persons.  The young, as well
as the old, must submit to the grim
monster. But it had no terrors for
Richard. During the greater part of
his illness, as we have seen, he only
contemplated it as a pleasant journey
. t> his heavenly home. Tis sting was

alrealdy taken away. And during the
few remaining hours of his earthly life,
he was more than ordinarily clicered
with the glorivus prospects before him.
He, about this time, told his parents
that he heard pleasant and happy
sounds; and then, looking and point-
ing upwards, said, © It will not be long
before I go; for Isee a great, pretty
person, and he is come to take me
away. Mother,” said he, “Do not ery
for me, you will see me again; only
pray to God all the time.”  He then
wished to drink, and his mother gave
him some tea. “O,” said he, “what
good tea ! Lut this is nothing to what
Ishall soon have; I will get Letter
drink where 1 am going” He then
said, in Indian, yeao, yeao; (which
means, “always sick,” or “in pain;)
“but when I get there, I shall not be

sick any more” Ie then asked his
mother for some pie: she had none’to
give him, which troulled her. Io
said, ¢ Never mind, mother; there is a
plenty where I am going.” He then
suid to his great-aunt, “Good bye; I
am going now; farewell” He then
called all the members of the family
together the second time, and shook
hands with them, and proceeded to
take a last farewell of them; almost
immediately after, while calling his
mother by her name, he expired, with-
out a sigh or groan, in the fifth year
of his age, just as the first cuck crew
in the morning.

It is a ranwrkable fact, that not
less than fourteen Indian children died
within a very shoit time of Richard;
and Job, his brother, was one of them,
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THE LITTLE CANADIAN SCHOOL BAY,

A little boy, being at his grandfa-
ther’s house on a Sunday morning,
when, in cunsequence of the Misiona-
ry’s absence, there was no service in
chuareh, and seeing a good many peo-
ple there, proposed that, as their Minis-
ter was not at home to call them to the
house of prayer, they should join in
singing the praises of God; and, so say-
ing, the little fellow opened his book,
and commenced singing in Indian the
Liymns which he had been taught in
school. e was joined by the grown
persons present, and, having concluded
this part of the worship, remarked that
it was not sufficient for them to sing
the praises of God, they must worship
Him too, and imvited them to join him
while he kuelt down to repeat the pray-
ars which he had been taught both at
the Stnday and day schools.—Hings-
mill's Missions and Missionarics.



