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their prerogatives. In our Mission work we find this
passion of jealousy often coming into play. It is most

difficult to persuade the parents to trust us with their
children, not because they doubt our care of them,
but for fear of their children s affections being alien-

ated from their own people. It is sometimes hard
for the same reason to get'tbe parents to bring their

children to Holy Baptism : 11 You will give my boy
another n ame,- and he will not be 1 like mine Î any
more. Y y

And Michel the Hunter was but an average type
of the Indian charactef; of a fiery, ardent nature,
and unschooled affections, he never forgot a wrong
done him ý in early youth by a white man. His

,sweetheart was taken from'him, cruelly,.heartlessly,
mercilessly,'during his absence, without note or sign

or warning, while he was working with aR energy to

-make a home for the Ettle black-eyed maiden, wh'-
had promised to be'his bride. If Michel coüld'but

oncehave see n the betrayer to have given vent to his
feelings'of scorn, rage, and indignation ! To have
asked him, as he longed'to ask him, if'this was hisý e - -


