
AND MISSI

Atter a happx and interesting da) ol Services
w the little wxoodei Church wlibLl stands inI the

dJt of the trees beyond the station, .\ondax
'i rning finds us briglit and early nending our

ax to the rix er's edge below the railuax
i, dudge. Ve are heavily laden. AIl aroutnd

\\heii wve reacli the water are bunîidles,
r akages, bags and utensils of xariotus kinds.

i is ex ident we expect to be aw ax frot the
,,itre of supplies for sotmle timte. Sait pork,
l't.atoes, a bag of flour, o;Itime.>, Iea, sugar,
s.(lt, etc., etc., are conispicuous, and gi \e
promise of support by the wy. \ tet, some
Nankets, fring pas and kettles are also mticli
In ex idence, and assure us of coilort, if ot
li\r. Bx the kind forethought of a great
iiend of Algoma in England, the Bishop is
specially provided with ait air bed. This lie
.ilterwards fouid to ie luxurs inideed.

There the all were-this somienluat iiotleu
artray of things - togelter u ith se eral bundles
ol clothing to be giten to the Indians. And
m charge of these, and of us, were our seen
Inudian guides and canioeien more thait nîeces-
sarx, and anxiou.,, all of them, to do honour to
the lishop and to the occasion.

It w*as a prety sigh t, the Cour hirch bark
Lanoes, graceful and liglht, sitting oin the ater
lke birds, and despite their lteavilx ladeti
condition, skimming over its surface wxith a
speed very surpiising. Certainh Indians know
lowx to paddle.

Our course lies, lirst of al, across a vide
expanse of the river known as LIake llelei.
Pt esently we coie to our first wigwai. There
it is, a veritable xvigwxan, made of birch bark
laid spirall round a cone-shaped stack of poles.
.\t the top is the smioke iole, on oie side the
entrance. In front of titis stot.J ait I ndian
notîtai and three little childrei pagans, our
guides told us. Ve could spare timie for onî
a fewt words. Thex were on thteir na\ back
to their quarters up the lake. Ah, hotw sad to
thiik w-C could do so little for themî !

Presently the rit er narrows. Its streali ie-
comtes swifter. IIigh rocks stut it in. Its
waters swirl and eddv at their foot. The
ouitlook is wild anid picturesque in the extreme.
And Iow an imipassable rapid lies before us, its
nild rush of water pouring ttimuultuouisly lie-
tveeni high, gate-like rocks, forming a loxely
picture. It is our first portage, and wxe have
to get out and carry exerything for more than
t\wo miles overland to the smooth waters above.
\Vhat a business it is ! And what wonderful
carring powxer tliose Indians liaxe, With
broad leather straps pawsed oter their fore-
ieads, and arouind the butdles oin thteir ha%.ks
and on their shoulders, they carry nith
omiparatix e case zoo potunds. But it takes

timte. And the end of the day only founid us
at the farther side of thi "onîg portage," u5
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or 20 miles fromt ou sttl t ing point. Oui tenlt
n<as soon arer.ted, a roairing lire ol log, maide,
pro% isions produced and ooked by the I ndians,
and prew.-_ ntIl what ai mueal ne had ! ll unger is
indeed a good sauce! .\nd the Nepigtn for an
appetite

I n the night a drenching rain fel ; and in
tle morning n%iith sote dillicult %ne prepaied
a daimp breakfast and aie it in the drizzle.
lite start nas made in what promised to be a
steady doninpour. Welter and nettr it hbc-
camei, till at noon %ne w iere n a rather dripping
condition as ne landed foi dinner. lut ticl
the neiather cleared and at Iighit %Ne ncre fuite
dr> ag.ain. .\s the shades of ng fell,
hasinmg passed througi nonlderful scener% of
lake and rivand nd forest, n% e reachdiclt ti fourth
portage ard encamuped at a point onII l x e
miles distant frot the quiet Nepion Lake,
wlich is said to be ninetx tiles aiross.

ihe nîext day, refreshed h a splenid night's
t est, n e n ere up ea I , ad Mf, sont reaL hing
the Neoigon shore. lIere, looking., ox er the
great stietch of nater, dotted nith islands and
shimmering in the warmn sunshine. ne were im
a veritable fairv-had. Vast tores:t of ever-
green chad lthe stores in all directions. There

Las nu sign of human habitatii. \Ve wee
ini nature's heart, a veritable sanctuar of the
Great Creator. Yet here and there, through
all that region, we knew that lie hald Ilndiai
children with souls to be saved like our own.

At our last portage we had a proof of the
Indian's quickness of sense. 'lie portage %nas
a good tile long and all the way througl thick
forest. Suddenly. at oui- camp fire, the old
t Chief Oshkopida appeared, sam itng, "I w as oi
the otlier side of the portage, aid smeling the
smîtoke of 'our lire. came to greet xou.' .\ re
markable instance of real deu otion and sterling
w ortht is this old mati. Strong and actie,
despite his Nears lie still keeps his canoe in the
front and Ieads us. lie is thlorouihl de oted
to the Cliurcl-looks after the building, and
keeps up the hearts of his people in the absence
Of the missionarv.

Rouiding a point at about 5 o'clock on tle
third dax , ne came suddenly ini sight of the
.\lission. There it us---Negnx enenag, the
Ilidiain settlement, of w hii n e liad so oftei
lcard. On the clifT, to hie riglht, stood the
little C'iturcht liallowed bx an associations.
both beautiful and sad ; the centre of Nir.
Renison's many 3cars of labor. .\nd tlere
beside it stood the ld I ission house au
school, the log hut in whiclh Nir. Renison lad
lived with his famil so long. .\nd strcth;.ng
away to the right ran the rude pathi or road,
along liih at inter.als wecre ranged the
cottage.s of the Indians, cach wxilli its surroiund-
ing garden of x egetablcs. Negn enenang !
hitherto but a namlle only. There it stood, and


