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M as k w a, th e Bac ksli der
An Indian Trappe>' who Tried the White Man's Religion, wiih Dramaiic Resuits

MASKWA was not like other Indians who
succumbed to the persuasion of the mis-
sionaries and inherited the consequent
possession of food and blankets, who

ligbtly discarded the faith of their forebears and
became Christians at least in namre, if not in prac-
tice, who could be depended upon to attend service
on -Christmas and Easter wJaen the welcoming
warmth of the littie chapel made religion easy 'and
the anticipation of gifts was a further lure. Maskwa
was net one of these!1 He was the soul of upriglit-
ness, bis honour was impeccable and 4~ took life
in al its aspects with stern seriousness. He was
highly respected among his own people and among
the whites, the trader at Fort Chipweyan neyer re-
fusing him a little maisi-na-hi- gan (credit) when
others wouid ask in vain; he was often called upon
to mediate in affairs of a delicate nature, wben the
heavy hand of the law miglit only serve te render
the situation more ticklish, and lie was used as an
excample te many a wayward creature. Thus it was
tliat Maslcwa's conversion became a matter of no
stuali moment te tbe missionaries, who rightly
feresaw that with the old chief's acceptance of the
faith-his earnest acceptance of it-slack devetees
who were Christians ini the Settiement and abandoned
beathens in the bush miglit be won to worship with
less bypocrisy and to consider their religion in a
properly reverential liglit. -

But Maskwa was steadfast; lie acknowledged the
Great Spirit and ail the lesser gods as bad bis
ancestors for unknown ages before him, and the
old missionary of the English Churcli, wlio sleeps
at test from bis labours in the littie graveyard be-
hind the chapel, died with the knowledge of bis
failure bitter within him. Even the Oblate Fathers
pronounced Maskwa a bopeiess heathen, And that
says eziough 1

Net that he was deaf te thema or that lie scerned
fhPir nrsiretitsg PrnA nvi-rtnres-: he wnnld sit im-
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His children. Have tbey flot plenty with which te
,feed and clothe tbemselves, whie the Red Men go
bungryand cold? Has not the White God taken
f rom us the land which was ours and given it unto
His own people, se that we must go te them for
f ood? You know it is the truth I speak I But even
so, shall Maskwa turn bis back on bis gods in their
time of need? Is he not a coward who always
chooses the winning side ?"

Cornwall kept silence; while lie bad bis own ideas,
about religion, and although he was usually ready
te give advice upon any subject ranging from infant
diseases te the trading of a sleigh dog, he realized
that this was a case for diplomacy-that he traded
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te Sergeant Seers,
Policeman who re-
F WPr ,nipQtv flhe

,God loved ail His children-to those visited by
reverses a time of joy would surely corne. There
was no thought of punishment or revenge or hate;
there was sometimes a test of their worthiness, but
young braves must pass through a trial, likewise,
in order to win respect, power and distinction in
their tribes. And f aith, trust and love were the
watch-words-no eall upon Maskwa's physical
strength (a' thing he dreaded and feared in his
weakened condition), nothing but blind, unquestion-
ing f aith and a whole-souled belief in the Power
of Prayer.

.THE gratitude of an Indian expresses itself
a largely in gifts, and day after day Maskwa

wondered what he could bestow upon the Prayer
Mani which was of'sufficient value to show how
warmly his heart turned toward him. Some fine
skins when the time of trapping had corne, perhaps;
or beaded moccasins or a meose bide. But the
troublous question was what to give the Great White
Cod in retu rn for his lifel

At last he saw bis course with blinding clearness;
he and his squaw and papooses must go to the
chapel -and foblow the trail of the white Prayer
Man. That would repay both the missionary and
bis Cod.

So it camne about that gratitude formed the wedge
by which Christianity entered the tepee of Maskwa
and one day as the birdls were fiying south, the
whole family was baptized in the little chapel at
Fort Chipweyan, on Lake Athabasca, four hundred
miles from the nearest telegrapli pole and post
off ice. . . .

The beatutiful, lazy Indian summer had corne to
an end, and winter heid ail the country in an icy
embrace. The Red Men had gone far from the
little settlement and were encamp-ed at sufficient dis-
tance apart to avoid interfering with one another's
traps. It was a cruel winter for them; the fish
catch, upon which they largely depended, was un-
4lsualIy poor, for f rost had corne suddenly upon the
heels of a glrious autumn, freezing the rivers in
a single night witb a thin crust of ice-too tliin to
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