MARVELS OF GRACE

use it the last thing before going to bed and the
first thing in the morning. After he was converted
he had a dream. He dreamed that One grand and
pure sat by his side and said, “ You would have
been lost if it had not been for your wife ”—she
had helped him to the light—and the pure One went
on to say, “ You will have to stop the use of tobacco,
for if you get up to the shining gate, and the great
and pure One smells any tobacco on you, He will
send you away, as no one can go into that happy
place who smells of that stuff; it is not so much dif-
ferent to rum and whiskey, so stop it or else you will
be lost.” :

Poor Sam had a great struggle, but he got the
victory. And finally, after months of sickness,
when he was sinking rapidly, he told us that “ with
a clean mouth, and not with the smell of dirty
tobacco, he was going home to heaven, washed in
the blood of tfe Lamb, and had no doubt of a wel-
come in the skies.”

And so, from that heathen house, with an earthen
floor, a poor cot, and heathen surroundings, the
scene of many a weird heathen dance and much
bloodshed, Old Sam passed away to the mansions
above. Oh, the power of the blood of Jesus! A
slave, a poor dark pagan, saved—a saint, a king!

AN INDIAN CLASS-LEADER,

Shee-at-ston was a native of the Songees tribe
of Indians, who lived opposite the City of Victoria,
B.C. He was born about the year 1855. He was a

high caste Indian, in the line of succession from
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