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as far as camping-places and firewood, this coast has far the advantage
of the opposite, at least that part which lies between Moose and
Albany, which I have good reason to know. We had no difficulty in
getting good places to put up at, and this settles the question of wood,
for no place is good without that. The monotony of my daily walk
was now and then agreeably brolken in upon by the excitement of shoot-
ing white partridges, or a chase after a band of reindeer which emerged
frorr “ie woods ; but these on the coast, and the isolated whiskyjack,
the .unely tomtit, and the cheery chattering squirrel in the woods, were
the only signs of animation along the dreary waste which lay before and
around us. All animated neture seemed dead. I did not see a living
soul besides my Indian companions, while passing over 210 miles wkich
lie between Fort George and Rupert's House.”

Leaving Fort George, our travellers advanced on their way. Provi-
sions were not to be procured, and scanty food was added to other hard-
ships. On one of the nights an Indian tent afforded poor shelter—

 The tent that night would have been a strange sight for those who
are unaccustomed to scenes in Indian life, and the various circumstances
under which the Missionary in this desolate region of the world is
enabled to ma’ e known the saving truths of the Gospel to its wrnder-
ing inhabitants. The tent was made of deerskin, now black with soot
and smole, and only adorned here and there by a white fox, or an otter
skin, which was suspended from its low slanting sides todry. A round
hole in the centre, where the tent-poles converge at the top, answered
the dounble purpose of window and chimney, although on the present
occasion, the smoke secmed to be disposed to go anywhere but through
it. Twenty-two individuals, of various ages, sexes, and conditions in
life, sat crosslegged all around on & carpet of brush, listening most
intently to the hissing and bubbling of atleast half a dozen kettles which
were suspended over its cheerful fire, which burned in the middle.
Again the scene changes : supper is ended, the kettles are removed, and
the tent arranged. Then we lifted the voice of prayer and praiss, con-
fessed our sins, and sought for pardon through the blood of Jesus. °
Then I refrzshed the memories of those poor, forlorn, and forssken ones
in the blessed truths of the Gospel.”

The Great Whale River post was next reached, from whence, after a
few days’ our Missionary proceeded on his journey in a sledge, drawn
by nine Esquimaux dogs, and thus Little-Whale River was at length
attained, where he expecied to meet the Esquimaux. The census for-
warded by him from this place containg the names of seventy-one families,
numbering 430 persons, and of these Mr. Fleming saw 351, in little
parties, for they were continually coming and goiug on their sleds, and
earnestly did he oceupy himself during the time of his continuance with
them in communicating divine instruction. “ Istrove to explain to them
how God extends pardon and forgiveness to the most guilty sinners
who turn and repent of their sins, believing on Jesus; Oh! it is most
painful to find them so attentive, manifestly desiring to hear more of
the’word of life, and yet be able to communicate with them in broken



