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" usanl asked in. . They were Aitting round a table am-
~.. ply furnished with liquors gnd wines, of which they - -
- were partaking. - James was invited to partake wiz’ L

them ; he deglined, and was urged.  Upon' which ke
- -replied, ¢ MA ~———_ (ou have known me long time,
have you not, ™ ¢ Yes James,” was the reply. ¢ Be-
fore I became Christiag, you know, I used to be about’
the streets drunk, did I not? - Again Mr. — - re-
-plied in the affirmativgé. James continued,—¢ But since
I bave been Christiar, T have left off drinking. I have .
never tasted .since,’~and added, archly looking him .
fullin the face,—< Wten, Sir, do vYou mean to leave
of This had a/confounding effect upon the whole
“company. Jam S“gt an hour or two longer—but
during bis stav, npt a glass or decanter was touched.
I mention these fhings to show the nature of the reli-
gion the Indians possess. Some of-them fall into ‘sin,
and no wonder “consideriry  their temptations ;. yet’
bl ssed be God, they all do rot.” : -

I will here introduce a fact which transpired prior
to my appointment-to this station.  The Indiars were
much beset by wicked men, who laboured by all means
in their power to make them drunk. They cometimeg .
succeeded, and e-pecially with one poor man. When
he becaire sober, he feit Lis greal loss; he became -
wretched and distracted. He wandered about in the’
woods in.a case of despair, znd at .last actually shot
himsell. Many porsons will not wonder-that we are
able to preserve any in the paths of rectitude, when we
are surrounded by such incarnate devils !

Clitistian loves Tewword 81 God. Itis the gen-'
uine feeling of @ man of Goth_The Pealmist could
-say, % Thy testimonies are my de.ight;and my coun-
sollor—TI will lelight myself in the ccm Jments
which T have loved, More tr be desired are they (
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gold, yea than much finé gold i sweeter also than honey \\
. and'the -honeycomb.” The Indians also profess a

* warm attachment to the word of God; amd ‘hus pre-
sent a' mark of their genuine Christianity. - David
Sawyer once said at a love-feast,— Sonetimes by.
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