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NORT'HERN MESSENGE R.

THE LOCUST PLAGUE IN NORTI
> ERN INDIA.

Lieutoiiant F. Field, of the U. C0.Se
vice, Peshawur, sent iecently to the LdM
Ghiq>Ic, sketches ' f the late làcu
piague in Iidia. Arinies of locusta, i
says, were sweepinug over ithe norther
parts of the Funirjab all thrâhxi-the sprin
of this year. One of Our enigravings r
presents a cloûd of these insects droppin
on to the spri'g wheat crop. The ufo
tunate cultivators are endeavoring t
frighten them away. But though c ro
and human bomigs suffer fronm these invu
sions, the insect-eating tribes of birds hav
a fine timtie of it, as they greatly enjoy th
change of diet. Kites catch the locusts i
thxeir claws, and eat then while careerin
about in mid-air; but croiv, which impal
the insects on their beaka, iave' to pitc
before tiey caun eat then: Fligltts o
locusta settle occasionuall'y on the railwa
Iine, and owing to this cause the train
have more than once been unable to pro
coed. The wheels of the train crush ti
insects, and the juice from their bodie
prevents the wheels froin taking hold u
the rails.

TI-E'N WE ARE BROTHERS .»
A deeply interesting book w-as recenxtl:

publishtedc by the Rev. Egerton R. Y oung
relatintg is personal experiences as-a mis
sionuary aiong the Cree and Saltcau:
Indcians of the extreme North land e
Amenrica. Mr. Young, with his estinabl
wife, spent nine years amoniog theimi in r
st.te of practical exile from the civilized
world, having mail communication but
once in six nionths, and reduced much o
the tite to the food resources of the
country,; living, occasionally, for monthu
at a time, on fish, possibly varied by smal
contributions of wild neat. -

Mankind have aireacly shown an appre
ciation of the heroieceloment, and Mr.
Young and his iwife have found a widc
ppreciation of their self-denial and. devo.

tion antong a large circle of sympathizers
withl nissionary work in Europe and
America. -

Naturally enough those who havelistened
to his tender or humorous stories, these
traits of the red ima, and tiese triumîtphs
of Divine grace, begged Mr. Younug to put
these narratives into a more permanuît
fori. .

Mr. Young had gone to a tribe vhièhi
Iad never heard ithe Gospel, and sumnionecd
bheni to a council t see if lthey were dis-
posed to becomîe Christians. The principal
ciief, according to their untwritten laws of
precedence, spoke first. His voice was
good and full of pathos. Ile said :-

" Missionary', I have long lost faith in
Our olid pagaism." Tten, pointing down
to the outer edgce of the audience, where
sone iold conjuries and iedicine-muen were
seated, ie said- -

"They know I have not cared for our
old religioi. I have neglected it. And I
will tell you, missionary, wly I have not
believed in our old paganism far a long
time. I h)ear God in the thuinîder, in the
tempest, and in the storn ; I sec lis power

*"*BNy Canoe andDog-Train among bteCroc and
Sateaux Indians." 1y Egerton R[t. Young, Mis.sionary.

The expedipion- was well conducted by
an Indian namiedSauel, but though ho

r- brought back all his force.in good condi-
ou tion, the strain lhadbeen to much for hIim,
st and, nervously prostrated, he soon died.
he His death, hoever' was a happy one.
rnl His widow and children were cared for,
g but after a tijne removed to a distt

e- settlenucut, wherc Mr. Young subsequently
g found. then in great need. Looking at
r- their extreine poverty the following colla-
to quy ensued:

ps "Nancy, you seem to be very poor : youa- don't seen to lave anything to inako you
e . happy and coinfortable."

te Very q·uicldy carne the response, in much
n m__ ore cheerful strains than those of the

g miissionary.
le "I have not gotniuch, but I am net un-
I happy, mnissionarv."
of ----------- _ "You, poor ci-eature," he said, "you
y don't scem to have anything ta make you
s · confortable."

-_- - - " I have but little," she said, quietly.
le H_-______ - " Have you any venison V" ".No 1"
's " Have yoiù any flour 7" "No !"
f "Have you any tea " "No! "KITES AND CRLOwS CATCHING LOCUSTS. oHave you any potatoes "

Whoen tiis last quastion was uttered the
in the lightning that shivers te treo to "Talk on. I ax here ta listen," said poor wonan lookced up and sail, "-I have
kindling wood ; ,Isce hisgoodness ingiving the miissionary. no potatoes, for don't you remember, at
us the moose, the reimdeer, the beaver, "You said just now 'No tawenan' (Our the time of the potato plaitinug Samuel
and the bear ; I se] his lovinug ikmdncess in Father)?" took charge of the brigade that vent up

x giving us, when the south winds blow, the 'Yes, I did say ' Our Father.'" with provisions ta save the poor white
Sducks and geese ; and wle'i the snow and "'That is very new and very sweet ta us. people. And Samuel is not lere ta shoot
ice melt away, and our lakes and rivers We never thought of the Great Spirit as deer that Imîay have venison: and Sanuel
arc open again, Isee how lie fills theni with our Father. We heard himin the thunder, is not here to catch mink and iarten and
fish. I have watched theso things for and saw im in the lightning aud temnpest beaver, and other things te exchange for
years, and I sec how during cvery meoon of and blizzard, and we were afraid. Sa when flour and tea."

f the year he gives us something. you told us of thc Great Spirit as Father, " What have yeu gat, poor womanV'
' And so ie las arranged it, that if ive thîat is very beautiful to us." " I have got a couple of fish nets."

are only industrious and careful, we can Lifting up his cycs, after a moment, to ".What do you do wlhen it is too stornmy
l always have something to eat. So, think- the missionary, he said, "MayI say more?" ta visit the nets ?"

ig about these things whichlI hadobserved, "Yes," he answered, "lsay an." " Sonetines some of the men froin the
Imade up ny inindyears ago that this Great "You say 'No tawenxan' (Our Father). other houses visit thein for me, and brin.g
Spirit, so kind and so watchful and sa e is your Father " 'me fisi. Tien we sometimes get sanie
loving, kdid net caro for the beating of the " Yes," said the missionary, " He is mîy by fisincg throîugh the ice."
colnjrer's drun, or the shaking of the Father." " What about whon it is too storimy for
rattle of the medicine-an." "Then," he sai, while his eyes and any one to go "

Then, turning ta the missionary, lie said, voice yearned for the answer, "l does it Sie quietly said, "l If ve have nothinig
. "Missionary, what you have said to-day niean ho is mny Father-poor Inîdian's left wo go witlhout."

"ii]s rmry heart îand satisfies all its longings. Father " The missionary hurried out of the rooxm
1 It is just what I have been expecting ta " Yes, oh yes, ie is your Father too," ta stifle his emotion, but the wonan, sus-

heur about the Great Spirit. I an so glad said the nissionary. pecting the feelings of his heart, followed
you hava come with this wonderful story. ",Your Father-nmissionary's Father and iim out and said.
Stay as long as you can, and when you have Indian's Father too V" • Ayunenoke (Praying master), I dûo net
to go away, do net forget us, but coine "Yes," said the nissionary. want you toafeel so badly for ne; itis truc
again as soon as you can." "Tien we are brothers?" lhe shouted. I ai very poor; it is truc since Samuel

Many amore responded. The last ta "Yes, we are brotiers," said the mis- died we iave offten been very hiungry, and
speak was an oid man with grizzly hair. sionary. ixhave often suffered from the bitter cold
le was a qucer, savage-lookiig man, and The excitonent in the audience becanme but, xmissionary, you have herd Ie say
spoke in an exciteui way. He said :- ivoderful. But the old man had net yet that Samuel gave his heart ta God, so I

Missionary, once mny hair was as black ftislued. He said, havo given muy hieart ta God, and lie ivho
as a crow's ; now ibis getting whbite. Grey " May I say more ?" comuforted Satiuel and helped him, so that
airs here, and grandchildren iii the wig- " Yes, say on ; all tiat is inyour heart," ie died lhappily, is mny Saviour ; and where

waun, tell that I aim gettinug to be ait od was dte reply. Samuel has gone, by-and-by I ani going
inan, and yet I nover heard such things as " Well," the Indian resumed, "lI do not too, and that thought inakes me happy al
you have told us to-day. I an se glad I want te be rude, but it does seem to -me the day long."
did not die before I heard this wonderful that you, nmy white brother, have been a Of course, lier necessities wcre relieved
story. Yet I ami getting old. Grey bairs long tim iin comning with thrat groat book by the cure and thoughtfulness of the mis-
liero, and grandchildrenî younder, tell the and its wonderful story, ta tell it ta your sionary.
stor.y. red brothers ium the woods." •We luave n roaom1 for extracts showing

Stay as long as you can, missionary ; Aiong c uthenauy incidents recorded i the cost at ivlich this nissionary work was
tell us umuch of these tinngs. and wlen you this volutmte is a thrilniiiig one of Christian done, the long privations, exposure te
have ta go away, come back soon, for I Indianrs volunteeriug to carry food relief te severe weathber, and danger from vindic-
have grandchildren, and I have grey lhairs, somue wh'ite settlers far im the norti, shut bive heathein tribes ;ner caux we quote the
and 1 may net lire many wimbers more. away froin supplies by the prevalence of fascinating stories for young people about
Do coine back soon. Missionary, nay I stmaLil-pox. lb was a long and perilous the canoe and dog-sledge adventures.-
say more1" journey, witli risk of contagion. Friendly Greedings.

VILLAGERS DRIviNG A FLIGT Or LOCUSTS FROM THE COPs,


