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THE DEATH OF
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The following touching story speaks for
itself. It was first published in The Church
GuaudiaTT;^ and at once attracted much atten-

tion and excited much sympathy.
May its publication at this time prove

instrumental in moving the hearts of God^s
g' people to respond promptly and liberally to

the call herein made upon tbem.

^i " €0 Uo gooti, anti to titstribute. forget not ; for

hitl) 0ucl| 89criQC(8 (Sr^B 15 bell ^rleaseti.''

"JFreelg jie iiabe receibeH, freelfi fitije."

It is a sad, touching, yet sweet story that I
have to relate.

Last Summer, God, in his providence, led
us to visit a most interesting tribe of Indians,
on the shores of Laku Neepigon, about 100
miles North of Lake Superior. These Indians
were all pagans, but iiad been for thirty years
waiting for a Missionary of the English Church
tejris^|b§m. Thii?ty yeac&jbcfoi© their late

chief, muhnedooshans; had, in company with


