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THE MEDICINE MAN.

Perhaps you did not think that the
wild Indians who roam in forest or on
prairic and live by fishing and hunting,
bad such a luxury as doctors,  Yes they
have and the nane they give them is not
unlike that which we give ours.  We call
onrdoctors** Med-
ical men.™ They
call theivs ~Med-
icine men.”

All the wild Tu-
dians have great
faith  in  their sF
“Medicine men, ' &
When these doe-
tors givemedicine
it is often roots o
and herbs, and
sometimes other - -
curious mixtures, 7%
They donothow- .- -2
cver place their . -
chief dependence . .
upon their med- -
icines but upon .
charms and ma
gic.

When one gets:
sick and sends for 5
the doctor, that
gentleman comes
dressed up in a
funny sortof way.
Sonietimes he is
dressed in the
skin of a hear
and wears amask,
and about his
neck the queerest
sort of necklace,
mado  of strings
upon which are

strung theskins of bats ard snakes,and the |

horns and hoofs and tails of all sorts of
animals,

Then he dances around the patient,
rattling his charms and jumping and
growling liko a bear. Ho thinks in this
way to drive off the evil sprit :

How wretched these poor people are,
to have to d.pend upon such help in time
of sickness.  Such things ean do thewm no

tgood and yeb it is just a picture of their
apitiouel state.  When sick with sin they
 have none to tell them of healing unil
v the issionary comes to them and tells
v them of Jesus * the grew Physician.™
Aund Jesus weng
abeutall the cities
and villages,

e teaching in their
LR synagosues,  and

o preachingthegos-
Ce pel of the king-

dow, and healing

every sickness
C+ and every disease
. anong the peu-

ple.
. But  when he
- saw  the nultis
" tudes he  was
maoved with com-
passion on them,
hecause they
fainted, and were
scattered abroad,
as sheep having
no shepherd.

Then saith he
unto hisdisciples,
The harvest truly
is plentious, but
thetlaborers are
fow 3
Pray ye there-

foro the Lord of
the harvest, that
he will send forth
laborers iuto bhis

THE MEDICINE MAN. harvest.

Come unto me, all yo that Jaborand are

y heavy laden, and 1 will give you rest.
Take my yoke uponyou, and learn of

; me ; for Tam meek and lowly in heart ;

: and ye shall find rest unto your souls.

I For my yoke is easy and my burden is

| light.



