"ays do, 1
' _faco dra.wn ~with pain

i ...Wha.t could we do in QUL short visit to ‘a’

; ,place 50 - far, from’. a.nywhere }'7

: t.hmg take him a.way w1th us.

‘be done 7. i ;

7 Mr. Ford told them that we. were: medx-
- cine. men, znd wished to make the boy Well.
" He.was not their boy.

-use to them now, because he could not hunt

" He could ‘be. of 10

" Would they give. the boyto us'?-

’,
N Lol LN

L AJau‘nnmat,’ said Kupah, shruggrnge h.ia -
: rhoulders whlch mea.nt we: could do as we

liked.

'S0 we 1mprov1sed a. stretcher and at once '
- ca.rned him to Mr Ford’'s house. . '
der ehlorofmm, to ease. him of his pam, we

Here un-

" washed the poor child cleansedeand dressed-

e his» wound—and having left -behind his only

-~

. .and dried in the sum, -
- ‘raw meat eater. - st

Only one-.
Couid tha.t:"

- hnrpoon

ther shot

-furla.ted beast is not dea.d a.nd coming ‘on:
the fra.ll kaaa.k tws it to pleees Kupa.h

. &

-'. LB

covermg, the dxrty old reindeer skin, we pnt
on him some cloan linen and e:nrued him to
the ‘ Sir Donald.” Here we laid him in. the
cabin on the skin of a pola.r Lear, and, in-
deed, there were no ‘beds abozud .
But 1 must not forget one possession’ he °
bhad. It was the only thing in the world
he possessed—a letter from a gentleman in
Boston named Mr. Martin, who had seen
Pomiuk at the World’s Fair, and had tried-
to tell him of his Saviour. The letter, had
after long journeyings, rea.ched thls ‘port-in
the company’s vessel, ‘ Erik,’ on. her voyage
to Hudson's Bay, and was lying there tin
Kupah should come w1th his catch of .trout
and sa,lmon Now the-letter was handed to -
me; so we opened it and Mr. Ford in Dsklmo
told Pomiuk what it said.
getting t1mc for the * Sir Dnnald’ to be off
once more.” Oh, how sorry they were to--
gay good-bye so seldom does anyone visit
their lonely station. But away we must go,

.as we might perhaps” never be able to get'

south after the equinoctial g'aJee should once

'set in and rouse the fury of’ the glgantic
.' waves of the Atlantic. ’

" But what are we to do for food ? Pomiuk.
.oouldn’t eat our ‘kabledak’

. (1e Europea.n)
food. He kept asking for * ivik’ (walrus)
and ekhoulak’ (trout), 50 we laid in-a sbock
onoth of these, just as they eat them; raw
‘Dsklmo ‘means

" Kupah: from Ins kajak waved us good by
,Soon he would be far out on the edge of’ the

" -frozen sea hunting for walruses’ and seals.

i Wzitcliing hour after hour by.-the ‘ blow-hole’

e

sea.] puts up its” hea.d When whir-r-r,

.‘ .

NA‘E\VAK HUDSON BAY COMP‘&NY‘: S'I'ATIO’\T THE

" gecond kajak-darts to his rescue,

Alneady it was -

'SIR DONALD’ AT ANCHOR

1s out of the smkmg boat in. a moment
holding to his paddle for support in the icy
waves.. In the confusion of blood a.nd foam
the walrus misses its enemy, and floats close
beside him, frantically kicking in its death
struggle. 'But hark!
gives courage to the drowning Kupah., A
It is Kal-
‘leligak, his good friend. He soon’ drags Ku-
pa.h into the back of his little boat, and see-
mg the walrus safe they speed- to the ice
~edgeto get help to tow it home ‘And now on
‘the'way- beck, every man must confess all hxs
wicked ‘deeds to the others. - Bach man must
“forgive all the wran.gs any of the others may
“have dome to -him ‘'before they reach the
shore, else t.hey will. never get another wal-
TUS.
_lce, Ropes of walrus hide are made fast to

“ their vietim, and all the little men, laugh-

ing and chattering over their good fortune,

keep shortening the ropes round the spear-

until thé walrus les out of water on‘ the
ice ﬂoe Then they must give it at’ once a
drmk of water in order that its spirxt may
not Dbe offended, ‘and in order  that plenty
more’ walrusee may. come along.
‘head must be ca.refully spht in two, "and- one
tusk taken away.from the. other ‘50 that the
‘next walrus they 1;111 ‘may not ‘be ‘able to
hurt their- kajaks " You see- how ma.ny su—
perstltlons they ha.ve

‘But 2all ‘this. while ‘poor - Pomiuk would'
have been lymg ‘cold and feglected on" thef

icy ﬂoor of the ‘ficating snow- house to dle

ot get ‘well as’ best he could, had it—not beenv )
" Are’you not gla.d he was:on

for- our v1sie :
“the bea.r skm in the oa.bin of the Su' Don-

. . Sorairata,
N

A cheering shout"

Then a ‘spear - is driven: firmly into ‘the

- Then its .

you not sorry ‘for- hzm But I
'tell you : th.a.t he ha.s become a,

Chnstian name “80 thnt he is- known now
‘a8 Ga.briel 2 How T would like you to peep
inon h1m as he lies there playxng and” smg—
i.ng hls fa.vonte hym.n E L

Tnkpa.nele, takpaudle,
Mcrngotow ikangilak, There will be no sorrow there,
Storniorvikara.ne . There will be a0 parting there
Takpanéle, Tukpanele, Up in hea.ven‘ up;in heaven!
Pillorikpagut (un ’ We shall all be huppy thero
For ev ermore. -

[For the ‘Messenger.,

3 (By Ma1garet Joy) B
- Qay, SlS the 8’ cxety meets here to—mght !

‘ The S’c1ety, dear "" Her mind \Va.s thh

) the far-off friend fo: whom she had been

writing for;the last" ‘half. hour, wm‘e Cvml

. sat reading hlS ‘well-thumbed volume -of the
'Boys Own.’
L wondenngly

‘-‘The S’c1ety 7' she: repeated

yeos; you mea.n your Deba.ting C]ub dont
you '

“Yes, but we call xt “The S'mety now,- and
we're to hold the fourth dwo-declm-a.nnua.l
meetmg thxs evening. - And; oh, sa.y———I was

"to write a paper on bemg a citizen or some- -

thing, and I had’ forgottcn all about it} Say,
Sis,: wha.t ever sha.ll I do? ‘It's mear tea’ time

now a.ndAI haven’t a thought in' my head -

The boy: drummed on the table with his fin-

gers and gazed expectantly in-the face of his

sister. 'He gemerally found help and. com-
fort in those soft grey eyes, and ‘ sister’ had

helped' to solve a great many problems for. -

him since that sad day now-six years ago
when their mother had been suddenly called
home to the land where all is-bright and sun-
ny for the: glory of God ma.kee 1t _bright;
and the Lamb is the light thereof. - :

Miss Haldane smiled at Cyril’s perplexed
countennnce “I bave a book on * Good_Citi-
zonshlp” out of whleh you might get a few
hints.’: - 7

one-even if I-knew ‘what to put in it; ~ No,

-he 51ghed ‘can‘t poesﬂ)ly do it.

- MISS Haldane: took. up her crochet: work,
she ‘could. n.lways think best-when she was -

uorkmg, -ghe “often declared. And Cyril, -
sure of some"lig;ht ‘on the subject, sat now on
thé.arm of- ‘her chair with his.-arm round-

her neck and his curly head close to hers.

‘helping to think’it: thx‘ough L -
They sat thus* for severa.l minutee whlle
the httle kettle in® the . next room sang its
cl*eerful song and ‘the cat- purred on the
hearth. Presently Cynl sprang up, and,
ex ecuung a kind ‘of war dance in’ the'middle
.ofthe room, " cried out—-‘Ive thought: ‘it
“through’ first this tlme st promxse you'll
do it.” . L

“Up tn heuven' up in heaven' . ‘

The S’cnety T

.Then: she’ remembered——‘Oh, :

‘Wouldn’t do the papers-all have to be ori= -
‘ginal, and ‘I would not have time to Wnte -

: ’Vhss Haldane Iooked: up: rrom her writing .~ -
. as her brother Cyrxl ma.de thxs announce- :
- ‘mient.

-



