
“How the little lady won the Arab outcast youngsters to 
school .... How she and Miss Cameron, a kindred spirit, who 
had joined her, with their own hands taught the outlaws to 
make doors, windows, and sashes for the houses, how to plough 
and garden, are all stories in themselves.

“When a salary at last came from the Church and the 
Reserve was finally granted the outcasts by the Government, 
the old chief came to her, 'Miss Baker,* he said, with a 
puzzled look, drawing a circle on the ground with his cane, 
“If we build on the new reserve here"—pointing to the rim 
of the circle—“will you build here in the centre and be our 
Queen?’ And in a letter from one of Miss Baker's friends 
we are told that when she went back to Prince Albert from 
her last furlough east, she found the Union Jack flying at the 
mission. ‘Why is the flag flying?* she asked. ‘Oh,* answered 
the Chief, ‘you told us to always fly it on the Queen’s birth
day, and you are our Queen, and you have come back to us, 
so we fly the flag.**


