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translato(l for them, as well as a niimher of hcaiitiful hymns,

some of whieh lie had heard ihem sin^'. OowiUajmii Imd nevi r

heard of such tlunus, ami was so ama/( d and confoiiiuit d tlial.

he eould hardly l)eli<ve that he was in his ri/ufiit mind. Men'.otas

tried to give him some idea of tiie syli.ihic eiiai-acters in uiiieli

liis littU^ liook was [)rin(tMl. lie made little sentences with a

[nei'o of coi.l on hirch hai-k. and then handed tliem to his wife or

childi(>n, who ea.sily read (Mit what liad been written. That

hirch bark could talk, as he expressed it, was a mystery

indeed.

When the time came for Oowika^ain to return to his lionif

Memotas wi nt with him (pnte a distance, lb' had heconie very

nnich interested in him. lieing a lia[)py, convei-ted Christian

iiimself, he was anxious that this man, who had comi' to him anti

been benefited phy>ically, should hear about his souls need and

the (beat Physician who could henl all his diseases. Lovin''U

and faithfully he talked to him and urged him to acce})t of this

great salvation. Then he asked him to kneel down with him,

and there, out alone with him anddol, Memotas prayed earnestly

that this dark panar brothel" might yet come into the light of

the gospel. Then he kissed him, and they parted, nf.t to nu el

again for years.

Iia[)py would it have been for Oowikapun if ho had respondi d

to Memotas' intreaties, and even tried to heconu' a t'hristian.

But the heart is hard and blind( d as well as deceitful, and the

• levil is cunning. So long, sad years pasted by ere Oowikapun.

after trying, as we shall see. other ways to lind peace and sou|

comtoit, humbled himself at the cross, and found peace in holievhig

on thf; Lord Jesus Christ.

Oowikapun returned to his little luilge, rekindled the fire, and

tried to ent«'r upon his hunting' life where he had loft ofV when

wounded by the wolf, lie stretchi d the furs already secured,

then, early next morning, visited his traps, and spent the rest

of the day hunting for deer. His success was not \ery great.

The fact is, what he had heard and witnessed during the days

of his sojourn in the wigwam of Memotas had given him so

much food for thouirbt that he was not concontratinix his mind


