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^(Mjcration, on nrcoiint of tlie ^xrcjit Messing voii have

j)ouro(l upon mvsolf; on yiuii-Kclf cspcciiillv for li;iviii«x

Itt'cn a p»(m1 niotluT 1(» me, that vour faith and hope,

your charity and I'XainpU' he as the tree laden with exeel-

h'lit flint in present and in fnture, and wiien your last

(hiy arriyes tliat tlie ^ood (lo<l shall i)e so ninch j)li'ased

with yonr pions spirit that he will hear it from earth

upon the win^s (»f anij^els. Ft is now two o'clock in the

niorninj; of niv last day on earth, and I'ere Andre has

told n)e to he ready for the irranil eyent. 1 li>tene(l to

liim, and am pre|mred to do eyerythin^ accordinj; to Ids

advice and earnest recommendation. (i<>d holds me in

his hand to kee]) in ))eace and sweetness as oil held in a

vessel which can not he distnrhed. 1 do what 1 can to

kee]) mvself ready for any event, keej>in/^ myself cahn in

accordance witli the jtions e.xhoi'tations of the venerahle

Arclibisliop ]^onri;et.

Yesterday and to-day I prayed to (iod to reasure yon

and send von all s\yeet (consolation, and in order that your

heart may not he disturbed by anxiety and trouble I am
brave, and I kiss you all with alTection. I end)race you

as a dutiful son, and my dear wife, I end)race you as a

Christian husband, according to the conjugal spirit of the

Catholic union. 1 embrace you, children, in the breadth

of divine mercy, and mv l)rother and sisters-in-law and

all relatives and friends, 1 embrace you with all the good

feeling of which my heart is capable.

Dear mother, I am your affectionate, obedient and

submissive son,

Louis David Riel.

Prison of Regina, November 16, 18S5.


