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WESLEYAN MISSIONARY NOTICES,

MAY, 1874,

JAPAN.

Wx grace this numnber of the “ Notices” with two letters from our
esteemed Lrethren who have counmenced our fivst Foreign Mission,
grateful vo Gop for His guidance and preservation of them and their
fumilies.  Although the Committee had made liberal provision for
the estublishment of a Mission at Yedo, there may be the hand of
Providence directing the remoral of one of them to the intcrior of
the country, as stated by Mr. Cocnrax. The subject has not
yeb Leen referved to by Dr. McDoxarp, but as we have all confidence
in their exercise of a calm judgment controlling their zesl for success
in their Mission, we await the vesult without anxiety. They are both
making good progress in the acquirement of the Japanese language.

From the Rev. George Cochran, dated Yekohama, Januwary 21s!, 1874.

Your letter of November 4th was re-
ceived some time ago, also the Reports
and Notices. Many thanks for your
kindness.

We have lately made some changes
in theline of progress. On Monday,
the 12th inst., Dr McDonald removed to
Yedo. We are not quite sure, however,
that his stay there will be permanent,
and for this reason : an opportunity
has offered for the opening of a Mission
in the interior of the conntry. It came
in the following way :—

Tarly in October I went in company
with a Missionary of the Presbyterian
Church for a short tour of two or three
weeks into the country.  We went to
a place called Shidzuooka, a large city,
capital of the province of Surunga, and
the retreat of the late Tycoon,
who is there in exile. About 6,000
of the Samouri, or two-sworded
mili wy class, are there also with their
famulies, living in retivement, since the
feudal system was abolished in 1869.

‘We found there an American, Mr. L.
W. Clark, of N. Y., in charge of a gov-
ernment school, and he entertained us
courteously during our stay. He has
sinceremoved toanother schoolin Yedo.
While in Shidzuocka I became ac-
quainted with some of the people.
Among others with a Mr. Hitomi, the

most enterprising and business like
Japanese I have yet seen,—a man of
considerable influence in his city and
Province. Shortly after my retwrn
T received from him an invitation to go
to Shidzuooka and open a private school
under his direction, for the instruction
of the young people in English; and
with it full permission to teach the
Bible and Christianity. He desired to
have his purpose go into effect as soon
as possible after Mr Clark’s removal to
the capital. We concluded that such
an opening for the planting of a Mission
in the heart of the comntry, should not
be permitted to pass animproved, and
as I could not very well take my family
to such a place immediately, Dr.
McDonald, having no children, con-
sented to go.  So I answered the invi-
tation by offering his services. The
offer was accepted. But after some
correspundence on the subject it seemed
as though Government, jealous of
foreigners, would interpose insuperable
difficulties. In the meantime Dr. McD.
removed to the capital and took rooms
at a hotel, that he might be on the out-
look for a house of some kind in which
he might reside until his own should be
built. Yesterday, however, the matter
with Mr. Hitom1 was resumed, and we
had a pleasant integview with him at my

[
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house. He is hopeful of success, as
some of his friends in the govermment
are disposed to assist hiia. ~ If he can
secure permission to open his school, our
agreement with him will speedly be
carried into effect

Mr. Hitomi propused to fit up dwel-
ling apartments in a large temple, finely
situated near his own house, in & beau-
tiful suburb of the city, and to give it
free of rent. He will also pay the mov-
ing expenses of Dr. MeD. from Yoko-
hama to Shidzuovka, and will give
something in the way of salary besides.
He will iikewise provide for the opening
of a Dispensary and Hospital, so that
the Dr. may have scope for the exercise
of his medical skill. ~ All this we hope
may be rendered subservient to Mission
work.

This will give us a location in the
centre of the empire, 100 miles beyond
where any Missionary is at present per-
mitted toreside. From personalknow-
Iedge of Shidzuocka, and of the country
round about, I am prepared to say it is
a most desirable place for the location of
a Mission. ‘This arrangement will relieve

you—while it stands—of rent, and per-.

iaps some other items of expense, while
it willafford unhinderedscopefor Christ-
ian work. If this effort should succeed
Dr. McD. will require assistance in a
short time ; and we hope you will see
the way clear for the increase of labor-
ers which the necessities of the work
may require.

Uur prospect in this maticr of a Mis-
sion in the wterior of the country may
yet be frustrated. But we think there
is strong probability of success. In this
case government opposition to Christi-
anity may turn out for the furtherance
of the Gospel. No foreigner, except in
the employof the Japanese, is permitted
to reside outside of the treaty ports.

This therefore is theonly modeb; which
we can get into the interior of the
country., If it succeed, Dr. McD. can
carry on missionary operations in addi-
tion to his school and medical duties;
and when the country is opened, as we
fuily believe it must be shortly, we shall
then be on the ground and established,
aud can devote our whole time to mis-
sionary work. In this whole matter
we plainly tell those we are dealing
with that we are missionaries,and woul&
on no accouni consent tv take a school
in their employ only that it affords us
opportunity for carrying on missionary
work at the same time.. And in this
respect they understand our position
fully. The invitation came to me un-
sought on my part, and perhaps chiefly
becouse I am British, We taH(e itasa
token for gnod, and feel encouraged.
Dr. McD. will probably give you hisown
views wpon this matter, by the same
mail that carries this. And from our
independent statements of the case you
will be able to judge of its character.

Wehave progressed sofar inthe study
of the language as to be able, with the
help of our teacher, to frame short dis-
courses in Japanese and read them to
our Bible classes. It will of course be
some time before we are able to deliver
addresses off-hand.

‘We are thankful for the prayers and
sympathies of the Church at home, and
fecl encouraged by the liberality
evinced by the subscription taken up in
the Committee. We wait with pa-
tience for the details, which we hope to
receive by the next mail from America.
‘We have had no mail from San Fran-
cisco for nearly four weeks, but look for
one in a few days. This will have left
for America, however, before the next
steamer comes in.

pR———

From the Bev. Dr. McDonald, dated Yedo Holel, Tsukiji, Yedo, 20t Jan,, 1874

In your ietter to Mr. Cochran, you
made enquiries, and said that you would
like to hear something about both soul
and body. Well, we are in health and
hope, and are very desirous of doing
the work which the Master may have
designed.

You will see by the heading of this
letter, that we areat the hotel in Yedo.
We came here Monday, 12th. My
reasons for cuming here at present are

perfectly satisfactory, at least to myself.
One reason is, that I deemed thet, if
either of your missionaries intended to
occupy Yedo, the time had come.

The Guardian which contained, as we
suy.posed, the doings of the Missionary
Committee, did not come to hand. We
bave not as yet heard anything from
the Treasurers in regard to matters;
but, from the information which youn
kindly gave us, we know that it is the
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intention of the Committee to buy land
and to build here. 1 donot know when
the Government sale will take place.
There is laud in the hands of foreigners,
purchased at previous sales, that may
be hought; but by waiting for the Gov-
ernment sale, we may geta moreeligible
site.  'We should like to get a corner
lotif possible. There are now the agents
of three missionary societies on the look
out for land,—the Wesleyan, M, E.
Church, and Roman Catholie. The
Presbyterians have five buildings al-
ready. The Episcopalians are also seck-
ing for a ““local habitation.”

We may have to remain in the hotel
a couple of months. Tt is possible that
1 may be able to secare a temple in
some part of the city for a residence.
Should an opportunity of this kind oc-
cur, I shall gladly avail myself of it.
Z]L’erlmps, however, there is not much

hope.

1 send you by this mail (24th), an
envelope contamning a flower and @
pamphlet. The flower was taken from
the shrub on the 29th December.  Such
tlowers may be seen in the gardens du-
ring the winter. It is the Tsubiki, or
Camelic Japonica. As I am not an adept
in pressing flowers, you will see that it
is very rudely done, and it will not
convey to youan idea of the rare beauty
of the flower, as it unfolds in its own
native air. Yam not well versed in the
language of lowers, and donot therefore
know what this camelia would speak,
but Mrs. McDonald and I wish it to
convey our love to you and Mrs. Wood.

As the pamphlet may not explain it-
self, Imay add a few wordsconcerning it..

1. It will give you z good idea of a
Japanese, or of a Chinese book, 7.c. the
style of binding, ete.

2, It is my first publication since com-
ing to this country.—The sole edition of
the work, and the whole of the edition.

Some time in the month of November,
the idea came into my mind of trying
to preach to my Japanese Bible Class
in Japanese.

I wrote a short sermon in English,
and by the aid of my teacher translated
it into Japanese. I then -carefully
studied it, in fact nearly comwmitted it
to memory ; and on Sabbath, the 7th
December, I preached it from the man-
useript to my class. On the 21st Dec.,
1 also attempted to address them in the
same manner, from ¢ This is a faithful

saying, and worthy of all acceptation,’”

&e.

I conclude that the class understood
me, from the attention which they paid,
and from the questions which they
asked, and also from my afterwards
reading sentences here and there, and
asking for the meaning, which they
readily gave,

I felt that the Lord’s blessing attend-
ed the imperfect attempts.

As authors frequently dedicate their
works to distinguished persons, I take
the liberty of dedicating this pamphlet
to you. 1 place it in your hands, &now-
iny that you will not vy severely crit-
icise the sentbments expressed, and
thinking ‘that it might be of some in-
terest to you, as it is the first gospel
message which I attempted to convey
to the Japanese in their own tongue.

It is written in the Japanese Hira-
Kave, with a few Chinese characters
which my teacher put in to give it s
learned and classical appearance.

The text is John i, 16.

I give you the first sentence of the
sermon, and also the last in Rowanized
Japanese :—

** Sora wa [this] ito (dcki fman] ne
[to] woki [good] shim bun [news} de
gozart masu {is] * * * watakushi domno
wa [we] hor oboshimasit-mai [shall perish
not}, keredvino [butl, kagiri nali ever-
lasting] <nochi wo [life] mocki [have}
masho [shall].”

Abranch of the Evangelical Alliance,
was formed here the beginning of this
year. We all entered into it, and now
have an ‘excellent union on the basis of
the Alliance. Mr. Cochran is Corres-
ponding Secretary.

I'send my account up to January 1st.
I shall try and keep my expenses charg-
able to the Society at the lowest pos-
sible figure,

Before this reaches you, you will have
heard of the attempted assassination of
Iwakura, the I-ime Minister of Japan.
The Governmentis somewhat unsettled.
Perhaps it is not quite so favorable to
foreigners and Christianity as it has
been. It is probably only temporary.
It cannot be said, that they have ever
favored Christiamty, 7.c. since the ex-
pulsion of the Catholics, but X believe
that the country must open soconer ox
later. At present not a missionary in
the country need remain unemployed
for lack of opportunity.
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SASKATCHEWAN DISTRICT.
From the Rev. & MeDougally, dated Z?E:-wuton, Wesley Hill, Jan. ?th, 1874.

JOURNEY FROM KORT BENTON,

After parting with Dr. Taylor at
Beunton, we made every effort to return
as speedily as possible to Edmonton,
my son being exceedingly anxions to
move to Bow River before the winter
setin.  The dey we left the Missouri
we met the MNquinoctial storm. The
snow fell to the depth of twelve inches,
and we were caught on a prairie where
for upwards of 200 miles—with the
the exception of two rivers — there
was not so much as a twig to be seen.
The bufialo chips became so saturated
with the snow, that the only way for
us to boil our tea-kettle was to kill an
animsl and mix the tallow with the
chips. Providentially for us, when the
storm was at its worst we came to the
battle-field of the Gros-Ventres and
Pend-d’Oreille Indians. Around onr
camp lay the carcases of horses that
had been killed in the fray ; but these
we heeded not, for the Indians had fled
and left their tent-poles. With these
we soon enjoyed the luxury of a good
fire and a well-cooked supper.

AGREEABLE CHANGE.

By the time we reached the St. Mary
(Oct. 3rd), the snow had entirely dis-
appeared, and the magnificent prairie
bore almost a summer aspect. This is
one of the finest parts of the Dominion.
One hundred miles east of the moun-
tains, at the confluence of the St. Mary,
the Belly, and the Old Man’s rivers, the
soil is quite equal to that in the neigh-
borhood of Winnipeg. The grass, how-
ever, is very different, being the cele-
brated bunch-grass. Timber is scarce,
except along the river flats; but coal
is abundant, and of the finest quality.
T'he free-traders prefer using it to wood,
as there is less labor in collecting the
fuel.

WOLF POISONERS AND THEIR DREADFUL
DOINGS.

We arrived at Fort Hamilton shortly
after a fight had taken place. I visited
a “wolfer,” for this is the term applied
to wolf-poisoners, who had received
seven bullet wounds. His wife, a
Blackfoot half-breed, was shot through
the arm in two places. At first sight

I fult very deeply for the suffering man,
but afterwards felt my sympathy cooled
when I was creditably informed that
the snme gent regarded it as pastime to
make an Indian drunk and then shoot
him, The truth is, our party felt it a
great relief to know that we would
soon be past these scenes of horror and
degradation which travellers must wit-
ness as they pass these American forts,
for though we were treated with great
kindness by both masters and men, yet
we saw enough to convince us that a
worse state of society could not exist.
The treatment which the Indians are
subject to is too bad for language to
describe ; and it is very Humiliating to
a British subject to witness the whole-
sale poisoning of a nation that ought
to have protection, even for humanity’s
sake. The Pegans, the Bloods, and
the Blackfeet, are daily suffering from
the poisoning draughts they receive
from these trading-posts. And what is
still more appalling, this Jast fall the in-
fernal traftic has extended to the Crees.
Last winter upwards of 5,000 bufialo
robes, and a large quantity of other
pelts, passed fromn our plains to the
American side, Nearly all of this was
purchased with drink,—not the ordi-
nary liquors, but a mixture that, iu its
effects, closely resembles strychnine.
"The Indian, after taking a drink of this
mixture,—if it is not largely diluted
with water,—is seized with trembling,
spasms, &c.; and the effects upon the
systemn are exactly similar to that which
we have witnessed in wolves and other-
animals that have been poisoned.
Scores ol Indians have died instantly
after partaking of this infamous drink;.
and most of those who survive these
drunken orgies are covered with blotch-
es, their facesoften fearfully disfigured.
These Plain tribes retain a high sevise
of equality and independence. The
rairie freemen may be exterminated,
Eutthey can never be reduced to servi-
tude. The powerful passion of revenge, .
early instilled into their minds, prompts
them to choose death rather thanslave-
ry. “If Ilive,” says the native, “‘my.
enemy may take pleasure in my suffer-
ings: then let me die, rather than give .
him this satisfaction.” And yet, ano-
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malous as it may appear, these mep,
whose love of liberty excites our adnfi-
ration, anidl who under the most aggra-
vated sufferings display the greatest
consistency of miod, are the most ab-
ject slaves to bratal passions! Their
love of strong drink resembles the rage
of an animal more than the passion of
a man. ‘The Blackfeet burn with a
hatred toward the whiskey trader. In
speaking of these men they say, “We
have been robbed by the Big-knive.
\When we attempt to defend ourselves,
they shoot us down like dogs. They
carry off our wives and daughters; they
give us the fire-water, and under its
madidening infleence we have murdered
scores of our own people. They with-
hold from us ammunition in order that
they may rule over us.” All this and
more the native will tell you; and then,
with a knowledge of all these facts, so
strom is his love for intoxicating drink,
that he will travel hundreds of miles,
and, on reaching the trading-post, will
give all that he has in the world for a
cup of the destroying drink. The
greatest enemies of the poor Indian, in
their bitterest wrath, could not desire
a miore dreadful curse.to fall npon a
people than that which now consumes
our own tribes. We cannot imagine
anything more perfectly the type of
perdition than the scenes which may
be witnessed daily on the banks of our
own majestic rivers—the St. Mary, the
Belly, and the Bow. The Spaniards
exterminated the natives by making
them work in the mines, ahd when the
unfortunate aborigines remonstrated
with their oppressors they were put to
the sword. The Canadians are allow-
ing the original inhabitants of this
country to Le destroyed by a gang of
unprincipled foreigners, through the
execrable agency of alcohol and strych-
nine.

The Killing of an Indian is an occur-
rence so common that it is scarcely
taken notice of: At one-of the forts
we visited, a short time before our ar-
rival an altercation had taken place
between a Blackfoot, who had acted as
an interpreter, and one of the men.
As the Indian was in the act of going
out of the gate of the fort the white
man fired at him, but without effect,
the bullet just missing him. Another
white man, who was standing by, said,
“You are a poor shot,” and, instantly

drawing out his six-shooter, fired at the
unfortunate Indian, the ball carrying
off one of his ears, The desperado
then fived again, the shot taking effect,
and the poor man dropped dead. The
murderers, then seizing the body by the
head and feet, threw it over .he river
bank. At another fort visited by us,
the man in charge had given the In-
dians drink until some of them had
bhecome quite intoxicated. OUne of
those under the infiuence of liquor was
desirous of procuring more, and in the
act of climbing over the gate of the
fort he was shot dead.

At another place which we visited
there was a quarrel between the traders
and the Indians : two of the Indians
were killed and two badly wounded.
I saw one of the wounded men, and
his sufferings wer e intense. But it would
be uscless for me to continue this cata-
logue of woe and death. Within the
last three years hundreds of not only
men, but women and children, have
miserably perished on Canadian soil.
The question may be asked, ¢ Are
these Plain tribes so outrageously wick-
ed that they cannot be dealt with with-
out vesorting to the use of fircarms %’
In answer to this question, I would just
state a little personal experience. Last
fall, in company with Dr. Taylor and
two of our Missionaries, I crossed from
the North Saskatchewan to the Mis-
souri, visiting the large camps of the
varicus tribes on the route. Our prin-
cipal weapon of defence was a miniature
Union Jack attached to a small pole,
which was fastened to the front end of
the waggon-box. This, with the pro-
tection of Heaven, carried us safely
through the Cree, the Blackfoot, the
Pegan, and the Blood Nations. Men
who would have shot American traders
at first sight, received us as friends;
and in more instances than one, set a
guard to protect our horses and other
property ; and when we were re-crossing
the Plains on our homeward journey,
we were astonished to find that there
was scarcely an Inidian on the prairie
with whom we met that did not recog-
nize'us as friends.

WANT OF PROMPT PROTECTION.
If our Government allows this country
to remain in its unprotected state for

two or three years loager, until Mani-
toba: has sent out & few more of its
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liquor traders, and the Indians are
taught by sad experience that there ave
men just as mean and murderous on
the Canadian side as there are on the
opposite side of the line, then our
tlag will be dishonored, and our country
may have to pay dearly for neglecting
to protect a people who cling to the
English nation with all the fondness
manifested in a youthful lad towards a
protecting friend.

We were grateful for the Governor’s
proclamation prohibitiug the introduc-
tion of intoxicating drinks into the
Indian territory, and had there been
power in the country to enforce the
law, much good would have followed.
As it is, there is scarcely a petty trader
coming out from Winnipeg who does
not set the law at defiance. In this
neighborhood there are hundreds of
gallons of Winnipeg alcohol ; and if
the bufialo had been close this winter,
so that the Indians could have congre-
aated in our new settlement, we should
Bave witnessed at our own doors decds
as atrocious as those which are now
committed at Belly River.

In the name of humanity, and for
the honor of our country, we plead for
immediate protection; without this,
there are poor hopes of doing much
among the Plain Indians.

DELIVERANCES AND PRACTICAL MORAL
LESSONS.

On the 17th of October we arrived
at Fort Edmonton, grateful to our great
Preserver for all His mercies. Through
imminent dangers we have been led in
safety. On one occasion, the Blackfect
taking us for Awmericans, sixty armed
men charged upon us—but a little for-
bearance and firmness settled the mat-
ter.  Again, we only missed a large
bhand of Indians who,the day before,had
had a fight with white men, and, some
of their party being killed, might have
vevenged themselves upon us helpless
travellers. On another occasion, on a
beautiful moonlight night, a thief was
caught in the act of throwing his lasso
on one of our horgses, He was taken

risoner by our party, brought into
canyp, faithfully lectured on his guilty
conduct, and then kindly treated, and
we have reason to believe that he left
us as a fast friend.

Another incident, which I believe
will be beneficial in its effects, was that

my son found three horses belonging
to the Blood Indians, Now the. prac-
tico in this country is to claim all lost
or strayed animals; or, if returned to
the owner, their full value must be
paid to the finder. In this case the
rightful owner was discovered, the
horses returned, and the Indians care-
fully instructed that this was the course
which Christienity tanght men to
pursue. In all our intercowrse with
these wild tribes, we endeavored to im-
press their minds with the great truths
of the Gospel, and the manner in which
they received our instructions was very
encouraging.

HOME—BEAUTIFUL CHURCH-—HAPPY
DEATHS.

Since last April (with the exception
of one month) my days have been spent
in the saddle, and the cotton tent has
been our resting-place at night ; and if
diversity of circumstances make life
gleas:mt, the Missionary who for months

as lived amongst savages can realise,
in the highest sense, the enjoyments of
a quiet, comfortable home. Here we
bave a beautiful church, an attentive
congregation and a deeply interesting
school.  Our country appointments are
well attended, and, best of all, a saving
influence attends our services, We
have a liberal people. Our comfortable
sanctuary, which was opened by D
Taylor, could never J:ave been erccted
but for the generous help given us i v
the Hudson Bay Company’s ofiicers.
The beautiful stained glass window, the
gift of W. T. Mason, Esq., of Toronto,
15 an object of admiration on the part
of the natives.

Since our return, the people have
erected a comfortable shed,—a very
important item, where alarge part of the
congregation have to come with tecams
from a distance. Since the railroad
track was cut through the mountain
pass, parties have arrived from British
Columbija, and are now engaged in
preparing homes in our neighborhood.
Afteryears of hard toilat oldJSdmonton,
the fruit begins to appear ; but we have
been admonished that this is not our
bhome. Already some of those who re-
joiced with us at the opening of our
earthly sanctuary, have passed into the
hezilvenly. Thank God ! our people die
well.

Margaret Whitford belonged to the
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Flathead nation; was trained at the
Jesuit Mission at the west side of the
Rocky Mountains; was soundly con-
verted ab the Victoria Mission, probably
the fivst of her tribe to embrace the
Gospel of Christ.  She lived a consistent
Christian and died a triwmphant death.
Her body was brought over 200 miles
by her friends in order that she might
receive & Christian burial.

Sophia Bird was a native woman,
brought up in the family of the late Dr.
Bunn, of Red River, and though for
many years a regular attendant at
Church, was, nevertheless, a stranger
to godliness.  Last spring she was taken
ill, aud from the first believed that her
sickness was unto death. Her mind
was greatly alarmed, and with strong
cries and tears she sought and found
the Saviour. Dr. Taylor will remember
the sick woman that had to be helped
to the communion rail. Great had been
her anxicty to be present at the Church
opening, and the doctor’s was the last
sermon she was ever to hear. Her end
was not only peaceful but triwmphant.

She literally preached Christ with her
Iatest hreath.

William Rowland was, in many re-
peets & remarkable man. He entered
the H. B. Company’s service in 1822;
had made 27 trips from the Rocky
Mountaing to York and back in the
Company's boats ; and was connected
with one of the Arctic expeditions.
Last spring he moved from Fort Pitt to
Edmonton and settled beside us. From
the first he was a faithful attendant on
public worship, and for some months
appeared to be deeply anxious about
his soul. I was from home when he
died, but owr young Missionary and
Mrs. MeDougall, who repeatedly visit-
ed him, believed there was hope in his
death.  The afternoon before he died
he called his numerous family around
him (some of these heads of families),
and exhorted them to give their hearts
to God, telling them it was his dying
request that they should never neglect
public worship. A Dblessed influence
has followed these deathbed scenes.
To God we ascribe the glory.

MORLEYVILLE, BOW RIVER.

From the Rev. John McDongall, dated Morleyville, Dow River Sept. 25th, 1873.

Tn accordance with our appointment
to commence a Mission at Bow River,
and as soon as we possibly could get
ready, after coming back from Benton,
where we had gone with Dr. Taylor, we
started on our journey out to this place.
There being no regular transportation
lines in the North-west, we have for
the most part to meet the difficulty of
moving from one place to another, by
carrying the passengers and freighting
the goods and supplics ourselves.” Con-
sequently, your Missionary found him-
self ab the head of a brigade of ten carts
aud one double-waggon. To drive these,
along with some loose horses and cows,
there were three men and myself.

My brother, who accompanied us for
the purpose of settling out here, had
with him ten carts; besides there were
eicht others, belonging to some families
goiny out to winter with us, and see for
themselves the goodly conntry to which
we Were going,  In all, our parby num-

bered thirty-live souls and twenty-,
* of fat cows were killed.

nine vehicles. .
On the 22nd October, bidding our

kind friends and fellow missionaries
good-bye, we started from Edmonton.
The weather was extremely cold, and
the Saskatchewan was full of drifting
ice, which made crosshig very difficult.
After nearly two days’ hard work, and
not without some considerable risk to
life and property, we found ourselves
camped at last on the south-side of the
river.,

For several days the weather con-
tinued cold, and then a change for the
better, and one more favorable to the
comfort of our wives and little ones
took place. In the meantime a slight
calamity occurred in the freezing of
all our potatoes for the trip and winter.
So good-bye to anything of that sort
until we can raise them for ourselves.

Blessed with fine weather we journeyed
along prosperously, and having crossed
Battle, Medireval and Elk Rivers, we
found ourselves, Saturday, the 1st Nov.,
among numerous herds of buffalo. A
general run ensued, and quite 8 number
Thank the
Lord! For if we haveno vegetables
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and very little flour, we have plenty of
good bufialo meat.

Tuesday, 4th. We had to lay by on
account of stormy weather. My brother
and self went in search of one of our
party (ayoungCanadian), who, stopping
to skin a bullalo we had killed, fell be-
hind the brigade, and losing himsclf
did not come te camp that night.

It was snowing and bloving so that
we could not see far, much less track
anyone: fortunately after riding about
for some time we came upon the poor
fellow and brought him to camp.

Friday, 7th. While haiting at noon,
two of our Mountain Stoneys cameto ve.
T'hey said they were camped a fewmiies
to the west, but that they were then,
and had been for the last two weels,
with «lf the men in their camp, search-
ing for one of their number who had
gone with the rest one morning on their
hunt, and had not been seenor heard
of since. The lost man proved to be
Enoch, one of our faithful standbys,
who had been baptized and received
into the Church by Mr. Rundle, many
years since.

‘This man had been with us in more
than one dangerous and difticult posi-
tion, and always, whether in time of
war or peace, we had proved him to be
a faithfulfriend and a consistent Chris-
tian. No wonder we felt to mourn with
our Stoney brethren over the loss of a
mutual friend, and a pillar in the
Church of Christ.

We told them of Enoch of old, and
how *“ He was not, for God took him.”
And then, making an appointment to
meet the whole camp the next evening,
they went their way home, and we
continued our journey.

Saturday, the Sth. This evening found
us camped at themouth of Ghest River,
where it runsinto the Bow. Our Stoney
friends with their chief, the Bear’s-paw,
were there before us.

Sunday. the 9th. The day was fine
and owr congregation large and atten-
tive. We tried toimprove the time, and
for the comfort as well of those lately
bereaved, we preached to them from
the words, * Blessed are the dead,” &c.
After service scveral children were bap-
tized. Intheafternoon our congregation
wag greatly increased by the arrival of
James Dixon with a large party. They

near, they came down to join in the
afternoon service. James isone of the
best of interpreters in the Stoney lan-
guage, and an earnest hard working
man, respected by the Stoneys, and well
known by the Blackfeet. We were glad
to see our brother, and look forward to
his being a great help to us on the New
Mission. The day was onc of profit
and pleasure to all.  The people were
glad, that at last the long-looked-for
event had arrived, and now they had a
missionary, and the prospect of soon see.
ing 2 Mission established in their own
country and for themselves, gladdened
their hearts.

The Missionary was glad, for already
here in this wilderness spot was a
living Church, a foundation to build
upon, a centre to gather into from all
sides. Yet how responsible a position!
A large cungregation without a place of
worship.  One hundred and fifty child-
ren without a teacher, the Blackfeet
near by. However our confidence is
unlimited in Him who hascommissioned
ug, and in the Missionary Society that
sent us here; and we are encowraged
and rejoice to think that soon a change
will come over the scene.

Now we have no Church or house,
but means will be sent to us with
which to build these. Now we haveno
teacher, bat one will be sent to us from
Ontario. Now we have a few faithful
ones, but the Holy Spirit according to
promise will be given to us ; and many
will be brought out of heathenism and
converted to God. We feel to praise
the Lord, that though in the mission
field there are hardships, and trials,
and discouragements, these fall very far
short of being on a par with the encou-
ragements given us to go on in the
work.

Monday, the 16th. To-day, wereached
the site of the futwre Morleyville, and
after looking about and counselling as
to what would be'best, wemade up our
minds to go back some two miles from
the river, to a lake we discovered
handy to timber, and there build our
wintering quarters.

Accordingly, Tuesday, the 11th, we
moved to the little lake, and pitched
our tents permanently, or until we
could get a house up; which by dint
of harﬁ work we finished, so that we

were camped some twelve miles above,# moved into it the next Tuesday.

on the river, and hearing that we were

Then my men’s house and a store
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room occupied our attention. In the
meantime the rest of the party were
not idle, and we had quite an establish-
ment.

For protection’s sake we built our
houses in @ square, the doors and win-
dows all epening into the square, and
the back walls forming the outside of
the enclosure.

Tuesday, 9th December. Our pro-
visions were nearly spent, and we had
to bestir ourselves, and start out to the
plains for meat.

25th, Christnas-day. Service in our
little shanty this morning. Scarcely
two months since we came here without
a home, now we haveone. The Black-
feet have been to sce us three times,
and are favorable towards us and our
mission. Fine weather, good health,
plenty of buffalo and deer meat, the
Indians peaceful avound us. Provi-

dence opening our way and smiling
upon our efforts. These are blessings
for which we ought to be, and we trust
we are, grateful.

To.morrow (p.v.) my brether and
mysell are to start for Ldmonton, two
hundred miles distant. My object in
going there, is to attend the District
Rlectin g, and also tocatch the out-going
packet, the only one through the winter.
If spared to rcach that place, I shall
have travelled with horses over four
thousand miles since last April. In
perils by water, in perils by land, in
perils from the hands of violent men,
through all the Lord hasledand brought
me sate:

Dear Christian friends, pray for us,
act for us in this as yet comparatively
heathen land, and the Lord will reward
and dless you.

1

From the Ree. Henry Stetnkawr, dated Junuary Sih, 1874.

That I have not written you oftener
must not be attributed to a want
of cowrtesy or to a wilful neglect of
duty, but te circumstances over which
Ihave had no control. Last winter my
faumily suffered greatly from fever; onc
7saot, and I only escaped death through
the merey of Gad.

Last spring, in company with our
good people, I had to leave for the
Plains in search of provisions. I deeply
regretted not seeing Dr. Taylor, but in
this great country itis not easy to know
what is going on. Neither the Chair-
man’s letters, nor intelligence of Dr.
Taylor's arrival, reached us. So after
spending some months with the Black-
feet and Crees 1 started for my appoint-
ment at Woodville, where 1 have been
actively engaged both in secular and
spiritual interests as connected with the
Mission.

I am returning from a visit to my old
friends of Wlite Fish Lake. ‘They
deceply feel for a want of a Missionary,
but 1 have counselled them to be pa-

tient,—telling them that our fathers in
Canada will not forget them. Our
Chairman has engagcﬁ my old friend
Benjamin Sinclair 1o take charge of
them,—the best thing under these cir-
cumstances that we could do.

Do not be angry with me for not
having sent you before this time wmy
Missionary Subscription List for 1873.
I conld not attend Districs Meeting 3
heuce, 7 had no opportunity of com-
munica’ ng ecither with you or my
Chairman.

Thanks to our Heavenly Father, I
am now somewhat strong to labor ; and.
thanks be to God my labor has not been
invain. Happy deaths and godly lives
testify the power of the Gospel among
my poor Indian brethren.

Before closing, permit me to make
further application for iny old station of
White Fish Lake.  They arc anxiously
looking for the Missionary and school-
mistress promised them by Dr. Taylor.
I trust there will be no delay in sending
them out.

OF Dr. TavLor’s Visit and the Woodville Mission, dr. STEINHAUR

says — .

His visit along the great Saskateh-
ewan and across the great plains of the
North-west, will long be remembered.
You know my Indian brethren are very

close observers ; and by many a camp-
fire they measured and weighed and
described to each other the great chief
that passed through our country.
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—_—

I commenced my labors, as the Mis-
sionary appointed to Woodville Mission,
on the 12th of September. To my
knowledge thisis the oldest station ever
occupied by a Wesleyan Missionary in
the Saskatchewan. Mr. Rundle was
the first, and when he went home in
1848, it was still a Wesleyan Mission
Station, under the charge of Benjumin
Sinclair, one of our old Tocal preachers,

and he left it and bad gone to Lac
- Biche; and in 1856 it was agajn
taken up by the Rev. Thomas Woolsey,
aad after him came Mr. John Mc-
Dougall, then Mr. P. Campbell, and
in 1872, Mr. John McDougall, and now
the present incumbent, your corres-
pondent,—and I thank the good Lord,
who has hitherto been my helper.

From. the Rev. P. Camphell, dated Victoria Mission, January Sth, 187 4.

In reviewing the labors of the past
year, I cannot but record my gratitude
to Almighty God for his preserving
care over us, and extended goodness to
myself and family. We have enjoyed
many tokens of the Master’s presence
and love ; not only in our domestie ¢ir-
cle, but also in connection with the dis-
charge of our more public duties. The
“Lo, I am with you even unio the
end,” of the great Captain of Isracl’s
hosts, has removed many perplexities,
and filled the heart with hopefulness.
There are circumstances in one’s life,
when the promises of our God appear
towear robes of immortal loveliness and
beanty, with which they hold the heart
gpell-bound, as they carry it upward to
God in blessed and enrapturing com-
munion, and the seal of the divine
approval thrills the soul with unutter-
able emotions. I say the truth when
I tell you that we have passed through
those circumstances;—we have experi-
enced the consolation and blessedness
spoken of.  -God's sustaining and com-
forting presence, has cheered and invig-
orated our souls in hours of loneliness
and trial.  Pardon, dear sir, these per-
sonal allusions; my heart prompts their
utterance, and perhaps it may at the
same time be a source of satisfaction
to your mind to know that your agents,
while holding up the cross to perishing
immortals, are trying to do so with
¢ clean hands and a pure heart,” that
at the last they may *‘stand in the
holy place,” having an ¢“inheritance
with the sanctified.”

The people of this charge, though not
so mumerous as in the past, are trying
to work out their salvation, and many
appear deeply in earnest to obtain the
entive sanctification of their souls.
This falling off in numbers is owing to
the nomadic habits of many of our con-
gregation.  Such habits cannot have a

good effect upon the moral or religions
progress of a people; and until the
hunt, with its accompanying dissipating
influences, is abandoned for the more
ennobling pursuits of the agriculturist,
the advancement of all these Missions
must of necessity be slow and very
fluctuating. 1 know othersmay express
themselves differently; but let me ask
what other effect can an annual absence
of from three to five months from the
means of grace have upon a people?
It is well known that inthe absence of a
rreached gospel, the natural tendeney
of the heart, is to seek the things that
are below, forgetting the things which
are above. I have never known pros-
perity in godliness to be the result of a
“trip” to the plains. On the contrary,
lamentable confessions of sins commis-
ted, and duties neglected, form the
burden of the returned hunter’s expe.
rience. For this reasonm, 1 never en-
courage this precuions and unceriain
mole of procuring temporal supplies.
Its tendency is to destroy the peyma-
nent prosperity of the mission. Such
a dependence will foree a people, even
against_their will, to make frequent
removals, so that they may always be
within easy reach of the buftfalo range.

To illustrate. At the present time,
this station is suffering from the tempo-
raryremoval of 14 familics, who, having
failed in the summer’s hunt, and not
having sufficient planted to afford pro-
visions for the winter, were necessitated
to seek winter quarters elsewhere.
Some have gone tc¢ those lakes where
white fish abound, and others have
gone to the plains. These removals
have affected us thus,—§S are taken
from our congregations, 22 from mem-
bership, 30 from our day and Salbath-
schools.  This mutilating influence
will continue to retard the permanent
progress of our cause here, unless agri-
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culture fakes the place of the chase.
Notwithstanding this temporary ab-
sence of so many from this station, we
are enabled 0 veport a “growth of
grace” in the hearts of our people.
In the presching of the word, in the
Sabbath and day schools, and in vur
prayei-meetings thiough the week, we
have times of ‘¢ Rufreshing from the
presence of the Lord. * Wecan adopt
the dying words of the immortal Wes-
ley,—we use them as our talisman in
seasons of discouragement, and we re-
Jjoice in the significance of meaning
with which they enter the heart.

While we are thus chedred with the
Spirit’s mighty infiuences in our midst,
wearc under the necessity of extending
our ficld of toil. Owing to the unfor-
tunate position of White Fish Lake
Mission, I feel it incumbent on me to
visit that station monthly. This cn-
tails on me quite an increase of labor,
and much exposure, especially in the
winter months.  The last time 1 visited
that people, the cold was intense, 20°
below zero: my face was frozen four
times. Immagine a ride on horseback
under those not very enviable circum-
stances, il you will have an idea of
the hardships attending such a journey.
The poor people of this, once the most
prosperous mission in the Saskatch-
ewan, are as sheep without a shepherd,
until a missionary arrives to take Mr.
Steinhaui’s place, and greatly lament
their lone and sad coudition. My
object in visiting that stavon once a
mouth, is that [ may in part sapply
their spivitual wants, and possibly
counteract injurious influences. Im-
mediately upon learning the state of
fecling, 1 suggested to Mr. McDougall
the wlvisabihity of Mr. Snyder, their
old teacher, being sent to them for the
winter; bud for reasons which I sup-
posc they will communicate, the sug-
gestion was not entertained.

I have also received letters from the
gentleman in_charge of the Company’s
post at Lack-la-Bride, (an out appoint-
ment of White Fish Lake Station,)

soliviting a visit from a Missionary, for
the sake of himself and family; and
others who are friendly to us, have
jomed in the solicitation. Lo such in-
treaty 1 must respond. But while [ am
thus exerting myself to maintain the
interest of the cause un another Mis.
sion, L am necessitated to negleet Fore
Pitt, a people wholly dependig on me
for the Gospel.  Lac-la-Bride is distant
from this station about $0 miles. Ve
ave forwardud to Lac-la-Bride about
54 volumes of Sabbath-school libraries,
hoping thereby to fill up a part of the
AP, and 1 am under promise to visit
them, all being well, inabout two weeks.

Our day school is under the able
management of Mr. B. Mackenzie, a
man of sterling inteyrity, and as a
teacher very efiicient and populars As
a local preacher, ready and instructiv c.
May he be long spared io promote the
work of God in this Mission.  Our Sab-
bath-school is still interesting and pro-
fitable to thechildren of the scitlement.
We have about 45 members who may
be called residents of this place, 12 or
14 Crows who come occasionaliy to this
place, 22 who are absent for the winter
but who will likely return in April.

In conclusion, allow me to say that
the influences of Dr. Taylor’s visit to
this Mission have not died away ; the
effects of lus sermons and lectures are
not stripped of their blessedness.  His
kindness and urbanity are not forgotten
bus will live in hearts that will not let
them die. His memory is fragrant
with that goodness that makes iz im-
perishable. " Had his visit been four
years ago, and repeated now again,
although the expense involved would
be considerable, the Socicty would have
been amply repaid, by the richer har-
vest of inmortal souls.  All our people
with whom I have conversed, relative
to the visit of our distinguished friend
to this country, have spoken of him in
terms of highest commendation, and
expressed regret that from circum-
stances over which he had no control,
it was so very bricf.

BRITISH COLUMBIA.

From the Rev. 17, Pollard, Chairman of the District, daled Vicloria, Feb. 8, 1874.

I should have forwarded to the Mis-
sion Rooms before this time a brief
account of my trip to Cariboo, Kamloops
and Nicola Yalley, but wy health has

been poor and my work rather burden-
some; hence, I have postpored what I
was not obliged to do.

My first intention was to visit Kam.
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loops, the Thompson and the Nicola,
but in consequence of important changes
in the mining interests at Cariboo, Mr.
Hall urged me to extend my visit to
Williams’ Creek, and promised to pay
the extra expense.

¥ spent a weck with Mr. Iall, during
which 1 visited several of the :mines
both on Williams’ and Lightning
Creeks. I happened to be there on the
1st of July, and saw Barkerville in its
best attire. Dominion day was cele-
brated with remarkable order and
sobriety. I was informed that two
thousand people, including Chinese,
were present. I never saw so large a
gathering of such fine looking men.
They were well-dressed ; most of them
were large and strongly built, and their
countenances had a very intelligent
expression.  Their behaviour would
has 2 been a credit to any civilized city.
The holiday lasted two days, and I saw
only one man who was the worse of
liguor.

The parsonage here is small, having
only three vooms, but quite comfortable
for a man and his wife. The church is
neat, and will seat about one hundred.
The Society is small, but they appear
to be devoted and earncst Christians.
They have a melodeon, a very good
choir, and an intelligent congregation.
Mr. Hall is well liked, and labors hard.
He visits the outside crecks as often as
practicable, and preaches to the people
there when he can get a congregation.

The atiendance at the church varies

- a goodl deal,—somctimes the church is

well filled, at another time not more
than half filied. ‘Che people are con-
stantly moving from one creck to
auother, and sometimes so far off that
they cannot reach the church on the
Sabbath day; nor is it easy for the
Missionary to preach to them at the
mines, many of them are so scattered
that it is exceedingly difficult to get
them together on a weck-day. I
preached twice on the Sabbath, and
held a public meeting on Monday cven-
ing. Oa Friday, I preached at Vau
Winkle toagood congregation, who hart
assembled in the billiard-room.  Van,
Winkle, or Lightning Creek, is 13
miles this side of Barkerville, on the
stage road. After service many of the
cople remained for conversation. I
ound that most of them had belonged
to churches in the old country, They

expressed their thaukfulness to the
Wesleyan Missionary Socicty for sup-
plying them with the Gospel, and hoped
that the Soviety would not withdraw
their Missionary. Mr. Hallis the only
Protestant minmster within 300 miles.

11 the Missionaries who have toiled in
this far-ofl field have not seen as many
conversions as they desired, they have
thesatisfaction of knowing that by their
labors they have saved hundrelds to the
Methodist and other Churches, who
otherwise might have been lost.

On account of the mines on Williams’
Creek having somewhat failed, at least
for the present, and prospecting not
having been suceessful, fully two-thirds
of the miners have left Barkerville;
some for Lightning Creek, and more
for Cassian.  Mr. Hall was at a stand
whether it was not desitable to move
the parsonage to Van Winkle, where
the greater portion of the population is
now settled.  We thought best to leave
things at Barkerville as they are for
the present, build a church at Van
Winkle, and for Mr. Hall to divide his
Tabors, not only during the wecek but
on the Sabbath. This arrangement has
been completed, and is found to work
satisfactorily. This gives the Mis-
sionary 13 miles travel between his
morning and cvening appointments,
over a mountain which in wiiter is
almost impassable. How the journey
is made at this season I do not know.
The snow, at places on this mountain,
was two feet deep in themiddle of July
last.

This Misstonr =may for a short time
appear to be a severe tax on the funds
of the Committee; but I do not sce
how this people can be left without
a minister. 1t is the opinion of ex-
perienced miners that there is much
more gold in these Crecks than has yet
been taken out; but it nceds more
capital to work the mines successfully.
There are still hundreds remaining on
these Creeks, whose friends in Scotland,
Ircland, England, Wales, and in Canada,
are annually contributing to the funds
uf the Society. It is not improbable
that these mineswill yet be made more
productive than they have ever been.

I do not think that it would be an
improvement to send a single man to
Cariboo.  The little socicty has ex-
pended a large amount of money in
cnlarging and fitting up the parsonage
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for a minister's family, and they would
feel very much disappointed were a
single man to be sent. A minister’s wife
cau be as useful as himself. Besides
we need all our single men elsewhere.

The Cariboo Mission will raise $700
this year. The people ave liberal, and
will give more should the mines be
more produetive.

1lett Barkerville on Sunday morning
ab four o'clock.  Such is the stage
arrangements for Kamloops, &e., &e.
Having a few hours rest at Clinton, 1
offered to preach if they would get the
people together. In a short time the
school-house was filled.  After preach-
ing I baptized two children.

The people here are very desirous to
have a missionary.  They have no
religious service.  The stores are open
on the Sabbath, and men work as on
other days. The population is probably
from seventy to eighty, and issoisolated
that it would be almost impossible to
reach them from any mission that we
could form. Clinton is at least seventy
niles from the nearest point of Nicola
Valley.

Iamloops is a small place situated on
the Thompson, where the north and
south branches meet, and is about fifty
milesfrom Cache Creek, the point where
the stage-road strikes the Cariboo-voad.
It has two large stores—the H. B.
Co's. and Mara and Wilson’s, besides
one or two smaller nnes. It is the
market of this part of the country ; and
if the railway, as is expected, should
come here it will be a very important
dlace. I was hospitably entertained by
Mara and Wilson. J. Mara is an
M.P.P. for Kootenay District, and son
of the late John Mara, of Loronto. The
north Thompson is settled for about
forty imiles, and the south branch for
about a hundred miles. This is a rich
part of the country both in cattle and
in every sort of agricultural produce.

On Sunday morning I preached on
the deck of an old steamer, on the
Thompson, and in the evening in Mx.
Tate’s dining-room. My congregations
were composed of Catholics and Pro-
testants, and all appeared delighted
to sce a minister.

Nicola Valley derives its name from
the river which runs through it. From
Kamloops to Cook’s Ferry, where the
Nicola runs into the Thompson, is
about one hundred miles.  The mission
however would extend only seventy

miles. The settlers in this valley are
employed chiefly in raising stock,
though most of them cultivate the soil
sufticiently to supply their own necessi-
ties. ‘There is no way  or owl of this
settlement but by trail.  Every thing
is packed in on lhorses and mules.
Indians keep large pack traing for this
purpose, and earn a great deal of money.
Lach horse will carry about 300 pounds.

1 visited most of the families in the
Valley and preached twice. There are
about thirty families, and though they
belong to different churches they will
be unanimous in supporting a mission-
ary. 1t is very sad to sec so many
sheep, without 2 shepherd.  They have
no means of religious instruction what-
ever. Kamloops and Nicola promised
to raise $300 towards the support of a
minister. One lady, the mother of a
family, told me that she had for long
been praying that the Lord might send
them the Gospel for the sake of her
children, and now she saw that her
prayers were going to be answered.
Still she said that she felt anxious- lest
something should happen to }]wevent a
minister coming. ‘This valley will
probably increase in population every
year, as there are thousands of acres of
Iand not yet occupied.

Indians are very numerous through
this part of the country and on the
Thompson. 1 called upon the principal
chief of the Nicola Indians. He wished
to know if Mr. Crosby was coming to
preach to them. He said * they want.
ed a minister all the same as Mr.
Crosby. The white man he get the
gospel and he keep it. He does not
send it to the Indian.” I would gladly
have preached to them, but 1 had no
interpreter.  Mr. Woodward, who had
come to meet me at the head of the
lake, would not undertake it, though
he knew some Chinook.

Here is a great field for usefulness ;
aund, if properly worked, willin & short
time become self-supporting, It was
the opinion of the District Meeting
that a Missionary should be sent, if
possible, to this people. If a suitable
minister can be obtained, a man who
bas a passion for saving souls and is
not afraid of difficulties, he can do an
amazing amount of good both among
the Whites and Indians in this part of
thecountry. We need men and means.
May the Lord send forth laborers info
his vineyard !
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From the Rev. C. Bryant, daled Sumas, Junuary 20th, 1874.

As all information vespecting our na-
tive work i- especially welcome to the
supporters of the Mission cause, it may
be worth while relating the substance
of a conversation which I had last night
with Captain John, one of our Indian
Chiefs, and a class-leader at Kultus
Lake, @ nook in the mountains abont
seven miles distant.  He was converted
at Maple Bay (V. L) camp-meeting,
nearly four years ago, and is not only
physically, bat mentally and sphritually,
*‘every Ineh a man.” Not nominally
alone, bug in truth and reality he is a
leader and a pillar of our native Chuch,
Could 1 but give you his narrative of a
recent encounter with a party of heathen
dancers, with the same animated expres-
sion with wnich he related it by our fire-
side last night, I am sure you would
shave more sensibly the delight and
gratitude to God which Mrs. B, and I
felt as we listened to him, and of the
noble way he ““met the enemy in the
gate.”

Lust Wednesday he had been attend-
ing to the foddering of his cattle, at a
farm some miles distant; aud on his
return home he found that his brother
George, having received & present of a
couple of sacks of flour, had determined
to give a fe.st or a supper that evening
10 a large gathering of Indians, at his
father’s house, a short distance from
Capt. Jolm'’s. The Captain had his fears
that the feast might,—as with their
white brethren sometimes,—degenerate
inte a heathenisn dance, as there ware
quite a number of Pagan and Romanist
Indians present; although from his
Christian influence and example, such
heathen feasts and dances are not as
counnon there as they used to be. At
dusk in the evening he noticed, from
sundry suspicious movements among the
people, that a dance was'in contempla-
tion. Sticks were being prepared to
beat the board or drumn for the danece,
and believing that *“ mischief was in
the wind,” he was determined to go and
brezk it up. :

] took with me,” said he, ¢ David
Salacalton an< Charlie [two native Chuis-
tians] and my little girl, who, fearing I
might be molested in my attempt, wounld
insist on going with me. I had no fear
myself, although 1 did not know what
wight be the consequence of my visit.”

1 may here remark that his companion,
David Salacalton, is a promising young
wan ; in some respects, as in nume,
much like the late David Salasalton,
and therefore a worthy companion of
Captain John on this trying occasion.
*“When ] reached my father’s,” which
is a large native-built house, *several
men were beating a board vigorously,
making a great uproar, and a woman
was daneing for the amusement of the
company, who sut around their large,
blazing camp-five. I thought 1 would
wait, and so watched at the door until
the woman had finished her dance. In
the meantime I charged David to be
firm, and stand by me, to uphold me by
his testimony against the evil practice,
and not to be airaid or yun away. Soon
the beating of the drum ceascd, the
woman finished her dance, and instantly
I rushed in—suddenly and unexpected
of course—and took my stand in the
<cnire of the house.  Whisking my cap
under my arm—involuntarily, as though
about to exhorta camp-meeting—I called
to the people, at the top of my voice,
and demanded a hearing. *Sce here,
my friends, I want to speak to you. My
heart is good to you all,’ although it
beat pretty hard all the time! My
licart is warm towards vou, inlove and
not in anger. I love you as much as
my brother George who gave you focd.
His intention in feasting you was so far
so good ; but as 1 saw some preparations
were being made to do this evil thing,
and heard the beating of sticks, I was
suspicious of evil, and come now to
protest against it.  See! I want to
speak God’s word—the word of our
areat Father to you, and the word of
His Son Jesus Chris , who came to carth
ages ago.  He said, when on earth, that
Ic wanted men to serve Him with ell
their hearts—with gne heavt,—not with
hearts divided between Him and the
world. You all know that He has my
heart. He has had that long ago, and |
am not going to change my mind and go
back to the world and the devil, and
serve him as Tused to do. I want to
serve God with an honest heart sincerely,
so T cannot do as_you have been doing
here tonight.  Now, you know that
this is my mind, and were I not Lo come
and reprove your sin you might reprove
me justly, and accuse me of cowardice,
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saying, I am afraid any longer to speak
agsinst sin.  Long time ago, Jesus came
and preached His gospel to the Jews who
were 1is enemies, and although they
maltreated Him, He was nlways kind to
them and retwrned good tor evil, 1
want to imitate Him, and although you
may not like what 1 say to you, and may
get angry, yet 1 will not resent it.  The
chemies of Jesus were offended at Him,
not because He spoke evil words, for He
spake nothing but good ; and you may
say that I am speaking bad words tso 3
but no, I speak good words, for although
1 speak agaiust your wicked practie s,
vet 1 do so accordin « to the teaching of
God’s Word.  By-and-bye, when you
die and leave this world, where do you
suppose you will go to if you keep up
these sinful practices? You will go to
hell if you sin thus. But on the other
hand, if you repent and do good, and
take Jesus as your chief [King], when
you die you will go straight to heaven,
where there is no sickness or evil, but
where God our Great Father will give us
all that is good for us.

“¢ My friends, you know my name and
character.  You know that I have been
converted to God, and all my friends,
both whites and Indians, know it ; it is
known far and wide. Shall I thercfore
go back to my former state? What
would my friends say of me? And
should 1 have before me the fear of God ?
And would not some of you say, ¢ Ah,
Captain John is changing his mind, for
he says nothing agailust owr dancing,
and therefore he appravesof it? No, 1
am not going back from my priciples. 1
am not afraid to witness against sin. 1
am not alone ! you are many, and your
opinions against me may be many and
strong, yet the Holy Spirit moves me
thus tospeak, and makes me not afraid.”
| For he said that, as he warmed with his
discourse, thecountenances of the braves
around became red, as hetermed it, and
with lowering Jooks showed much dis-
pleasure and anger.] ¢“Yousee me now
well and strong, but soon Imay bedead ;
and T want to be faithtul in warning you
of the consequences of sin, and in wit-
nessing for Jesus my Chief. For I have
no chief on carth like you, Roman Ca-
tholic friends, who have your priests.
You sin, and then go to your priest.
You confess your sin. The priest ab-
solves you, and you come back home
telling us how good you are now,—all

right now! Now I do not act thus.
See : my minister (Mr. Croshy) is in
Canada, and My, Bryant is the only one
Jeft in the neighborhood, but they ave
not 1y priests or chiefs, who have
power to abselve and set me right again,
No, Jesus is my Chief, and ¢ is our
minister's Chief too. If I were to con-
fess to my ministeys as you do to the
priests, and tell them what I please about
my sins, they would see my face but not
my heart, That heart would still be
wicked in the sight ot God, for He dwells
above us all and sees and knows all our
hearts. He is my Chief and to Him I go
for pardon and grace.

‘¢ Ah, my friends, we ave all here to-
night hefore God and we shall all ap-
pear before Him at the resurrection.
Then the great Judge, and my Chief
will appear.  Then there will be no
going to the priest to confess our sins
or paying him $1 for absolution ! Then,
if I were to offer the Judge $100 it would
be of no use. He will not want my
money, and will not take it.  For if we
are wicked then, He will send us straight
to hell. If we get there no priest or
minister can take us out again! No
priest can do that business, or bay us
out of purgatory, for there is no purga-
tery ; butif in hell once, I must be there
for ever. No priest can take us out of
the pit ! See: it I am poor in worldly
circumstances, but holy in heart, God
will not notice my poverty, but take me
to heaven. So, if 1 am rich, but have
not the Holy Spirit in my heart, my
riches will avail me nothing then, and’I
must be sent to eternal perdition. So,
friends, come to Jesus and make Himn
your friend.” ’

"This can only be-an imperfect sketch
of what he said, for he is an impassioned,
natural orator; at the comclusion of
his address he found himself with capin
hand, with which he had been gesticu-
lating  and unconsciously swingin
around and over hishead (as he expressed
it,) although when he began, the eap
was under his arm,
® He assured me, without the least
semblance of hoasting, but with free na-
tive simplicity, that his words flowed asg
a stream, his heart being warmed and
his face cmboldened by the help and
presence of the Holy Spitit.

He routed the company of heathen
dancers, although they tried in vain <to
rally after he ;ieft. David Salacalton
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remained behind,and heard some heathen
chiefs and Romanists warning their
friends not to listen to Captain Johu,
asserting that he was no chief, and such
like disparaging remarks respecting him
and his address.

David, however, confronted them and
confused their counsels by corroborating
Captain John's @stimony, and declaring
that what the Captain had said was ac-
cording to God’s Word, and he believed
it. 1 take this as no mean proof that
the pood seed of the Word sown in
the hearts of this people Ly the perse-
vering labors of Brother Crosby, aided
by the late David Salasalton and the
continued eftorts of Brother Kushan, has
not been sown in vain. To oppose a
heathen institution, as the dance in
question really is,—an institution ren-
dered almost sacred by custom and age
in the estimation of an Indian, and fer

this opposition to be shown by one who,
as a heathen, would be one of its chief
promoters,—aflords an ineontrovertible.
and pleasing testimony to the value of
missionary labors, Nought but convert-
ing grace could thus regencrate the
heathen mind.

That night’s scenc at Kultus Lake is
more suggestive and striking to a Chris.
tian mind than many which have em-
plojed the genius of an artist or the in-
spiiation of » poet ! May God centinue
to give us more witnesses against Popish
and heathen superstition like Captain
John, and the Methodist ehureh shall
never Jose the traditional glory and pres-
tige of missionary spirit and enterprise!

That we may have Divine grace and
guidance in laboring for the honer of our
Redeemer by bringing souls into his
kingdom, is my earnest and hearty
prayer.

RED RIVER DISTRICT.

From the Rev. J. H. Ruttan, dated Rossville, Janvary 20th, 1874

‘We are in the enjoyment of excellent
health, and feel assured that ¢ Godis
with us.” Our sccond sacramental ser-
vice was held the first Sabbath of the
year. Every afternoon of the week
previous had been spent in prayer in
the Church, for God’s blessing on the
services, and also the better to prepare
our hearts for these sacred services.
Although none were allowed to attend
the lovefeast but those who had tickets,
except some Sabbath-school scholars,
the Church was crowded. The mem-
bers were all present, and quite a num-
ber of anxious ones, to whom I gave
tickets of admission.

The lovefeast wasof peculiar interest
and benefit. To hear the testimonies
of these simple, loving followers of
Jesus, —their tears expressing what
their tongues failed to say, and the felt
presence of the Holy One, was truly
soul-inspiring, We could say with
Peter, It is good for us to be here.”

After recounting the many mercies
received during the past quarter, and
our abiding confidence in God for the
future, the brethren spoke freely of the
great pleasure it afforded them in what-
ever places they were. Whether with
their families, or far in the forest pur-
suing their game, they always felt God
precious to them ; and were made very

happy in reading His Word,—which
nmany of them can do,—and singing
His praises and offering prayer to Him.
I will give a summary of what two of
the brethren said.

Bro. Settee said-: “I thank God His
great goodness is still overme. A year
ago last fall I had great sickness, with
much pain ; but the Almighty was with
me. My brethren came and prayed
with me, and I felt just that something
is very soft in my sufferings. My heart
is very glad this morning. I love to be
with God’s people, and’ I hope to be
with them for ever.”

Bro. Edward Papanckis, who is in
the forest a great part of his time
gathering furs for the Company from
the Indians, said,—*‘I tell you, breth-
ren, wherever I am 1always feel that
God is with me, and wherever I pray
God hears me and blesses me. I am
not worthy to speak of the great good-
ness of my Saviour. Ifeel, my bretbren,
sure that God is with us this afternoon.
When I saw my brethren going to the
Lord’s table last Sacramental service,
I thought I only am astray from my
Saviour. I was trembling with fear in
my heart, when I resolved to save my
soul. I gave myself to my Saviour to
serve him faithfully, ind I thought, if
spared to see next Sacramental service,
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I will follow God’s people there. I
rejoice, and am happy to be with you
this afternoon. 1 pray for our praying
master and mistress, our interpreter,
and for you all. Will you pray for
me?" &e.  This is one of Rev, & R.
Youngs converts. We administered
the Sacrament to about 330, and closed
the service, which had continued three
hours and a half, thankful indeed to
break to these hungry souls the em-
blems of ¢“the Bread of Life,” our own
sowls meanwhile drinking of that
¢ River, the streams whereor . . . make
glad the city of God.”

February 12th.—1I just returned on
Saturday last from the ¢ Cross Lake
trip,” and am resting a little prepar-
atory to another trip to the Biack
River, Poplar Point, and Beref’s River
Indians, from which place I will con-
tinue my journey to Listrict Meeting,
(b.v.)

As our brethren at home know but
little about travelling in this northern
latitude, 1 will describe the journey,
and give a few extracts from my diary.
My wravelling equipage consisted of a
cariole, with robes and blankets for
myself,a provision sled,—for a pound of
four, pork, or pemican cannot be had
in the country after leaving the Hon.
Hudson Bay Company’s YFort,—provi-
sions have therefore tobe carried : for
whatever trips are made, these were
drawn Ly four dogs each. I had a
guide, a driver for my cariole; and the
interpreter drove the provision sled.
Thus, with hatchets, kettles, &e., we
arc ready to start.

Monday, Feb. 2nd.—Started,—snow
deep,—travelled about four and a half
hiours, and took dinner. The men dig
a hole in the snow eight or ten feet
in diameter with their snow shoes, this
they carpet with balsam boughs, making
a romantic drawing room ; then they
cub some dry wood and make a fire on
one side, when they melt snow in the
kettles to make tea and cook their pemi-
can, fish, &c. Bread isfrozensolid,—has
to be laid before the fire,—and while it
toasts beautifully, it only thaws the
thickness of a slice, which is cut off,
and we have toast. All being ready
we sing,— )

« Be present at our table, Lord §
Be here and everywhere adored ;
These creatures bless, and grant that we
May feast in paradiso with Thee,”

We camped just before dark ;—have
travelled all day, and have not found a
single wigwam. The men have to camp
betore dark on account of getting wood
for the night. The snow is three or
four feet &eep. They dig oui the en-
campment, which is 15 or 16 feet long,
and 10 or 12 fect wide. Thisis arranged
differently from the dining-room. At
the windward side of this dormitory
they, with logs and brush, cover the
snowbank, which is four or five feet
high. The ground also is covered with
balsaom boughs, making a carpet to
sleep on.  Then they build opposiie
thisa small log heap, 12ft. longand 4 ft.
high ; this is made of the dryest wood
they can find, leaving 9 or 10 feet
between the fire and the back of the
dormitory. On this mammoth fire the
supper is prepared.  In about one and
a half or two hours, if wood is scarce,
you are prepared to take your cup of
tea ;—then ilut-cake is made for the
men for next day’s jonrney. Flat-cake
is made of Hour and water, mixed into
dough, and baked before the fire.
About 8.30 we all joined singing in
Cree,—

“ Glory to thee, my God, this night,
For all the blessings ot the light ;”

and, after prayers, laid us down to rest.
I had my wolf-skin coat two thick
blankets, and two buffalo robes wrapped
avound me. We all had our feet to the
fire and our heads to the snowbank,—
thus arranged, for the first time in my
life in the midst of the forest, and mid
winter in this cold country, I dropped
off to sleep, to be disturbed several
times by the dogs climbing over me in
search of food, for they are hungry,
only being fed every night, two fish for
each dog. They travel better in that
way, as they get lazy when they are
fed too much. Half-past one a.m.,
the guide had the fire raging and began
preparing breakfast, of which we par-
took at three, and were all ready for
our journey at four, as the moon was
shining beautifully. I asked the men
if it was a cold night : they said, not
very. I had to open my valise togeta
Cree hymmn-book for worship, and was
surprised to find the wine I had for
Sacramental service frozen so as to push
the cork; it was so hard that nons
escaped. My valise laid at my bacl,
not seven feet from the five, The nen
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ran about 20 miles and tork a second
breakfast about 8.30, following the old
adage,—“you can’t do a good thing
too often ;” and, considering the climate,
it is not a bad plan when you breakfast
at 3 a.m. Here we found several fam-
ilies, ag there were plenty-of sturgeon
at the fisheries.

We left an appointment to hold
Sacramental service on our return, as
we had to come back this way. After
travelling 13 hours, the men prepared
our second dormitory the same as the
former one, only smaller. We found
it much colder than last night. Owr
dormitory has all the disadvantages of
the old Duich fireplace, of cold one
side and warm the other—multiplied
by one hundred. I literally scorched
my coat one side, while the other was
only a little above the freezing point,
and had to turn first one side, then the
other to the fire, scarce knowing which
was the worst, the cold on one hand or
the heat on the other. Then add to
these little inconveniences o shower of
sparks, for they come thick and fast,
and you have an idea of camping out
in the North. The thermometer, two
feet from where I wrote this and iot
ten feet from the fire, was 15 degrees
below zero.

Its all very fine for some men to sit
in their counting-rooms or offices, and
say ‘“ the Missionaries have fine times,”
hut just let them change places with us
a night or two and they will never
again utter such a seandal. But these
souls must be looked after, and there
are those who do it, and there are those
who supply the means.

‘
“The jove of Christ dath me constrain,
To seck the wand'ring souls of men.”

During the night I was wakened by
a stinging sensation in my shoulder.
My ¢“ breathing:hole ” got.too large and
let the nightair tomy shoulder, causing
the peeuliar sensation.  We sleep with
all our clothing on. I had taken my
wolf-skin coat off and wrapped around
me, in addition to the robes and blank-

ets. I drew my coat closer around my
shoulder, made my breathing-hole

smaller, then I felt 2 rheumatic pain in
my hip, caused by lying in one position,
for to turn over is to get the night
air, which soon "freeczes whatever is
exposed to it. I moved 'a little which
gave me ease. Then I thought of others

N
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who had suffered like things still farther
North; they, forsooth, looking for ¢the
North-west passage;” I, for goodly
pearls, and fell beautifully asleep on
the words,—

“If in the night I sleepless lie,
My mind with heavenly thoughts suppls ;
Thoughts that shall me more vigorous make,
fo serve my God when I awake,”

We started the third day between
five and six ; it being cloudy, we could
not start earlier . .. . . travelled all
day, and only found one family in the
afternoon. At dark,—for we travelled
later than usual, hoping to reach the
Indians T wished to visit,—we had to
make our camp, for the guide could
not follow the trail any further. The
weather is much milder than last night,
yet far too cold for comfort.

My interpreter tells me the provisions
are going to be short, and I have not
yet seen the Indians I wished to see.
.« « .« « Woke, Thursday, 8.15 a.m.
What must be done? Provision is life
in this country—three days from Hon.
Hudson’s Bay Company’s Fort. . . . .
my object not accomplished. I thought
“my God whom I serve will provide,”
and resolved to continue my journey
till noon, when we must turn back.
Woke the men, and started at 5.30, and
found the people about § a.m. There
are five families, and for four hours and
a half T taught them in the largest
wigwam, into which all gathered.

After speaking personally to each, I
administered the Sacrament to eleven,
who are all following the light they
have, having been converted in former
vears. They pledged themselves to di-
ligence in prayers, aiid faithfulness in
the service of God. I also baptized
three children.

After dinner, while arranging my
cariole to return, a widow came to me
and explained her ¢ircumstances, which
were briefly these. She had no husband
to provide clothing, &c., all of which
her tattered garment told, for she said
she had no under garments. ‘What was
I to do? To say *“‘be warmed” and
bid her good-bye. No! T took one of
my blankets I had so much felt the need
of only two nights before, and handed
it to her, feeling. ¢“’tis more blessed to
give than to receive.” Two cold nights
were still between me and home, and
yet without my blanket I was more
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comfortable those two nights than the
preceding  ones, for we had milder
weather and better lodgings returning.

Friday night—dark—finds us at the
Sturgeon Fishery again, or Rapids as it
ig called. Here, during the service, two
were, I have reason to believe, soundly
converted, joined the Church, and for
the first time partook of the Sacrament.
Thirteen in all, after I had spoken to
each separately as to their souls, and
received assurance as to each one’s
fidelity to Christ and determination
ever to remain so, partook of the
emblems of ¢“His broken body and
spilt blood,” who was known unto us
in “breaking bread.” How sweet to
hear the language of Canaan in this
desert land, and to iminister to these
““ heirs of salvation,” none can tell but
those who have doneso !

Started next morning at 5.30 for home
—40 miles distant. A snow storm came
on at 2 p.m., and increased in severity
till we arrived home at 6 p.m., feeling
indeed thankful that the only storm,
which was a severe one, did not put us
t0 much inconvenience. Thus, after

six days’ continual travelling, I visited
66 Indians—12 families. The distonce
travelled would equat a trip from
Toronto to Belleville and back. The
men will run from 40 to 60 miles a day.
TLeir powers of endurance are in-
credible. They run for an hour and a
quarter without stopping to take
breath ; then they rest about ten min-
utes and start again, They have.fre-
quently run two miles, from hereto the
Fort, in 20 minutes, in taking me over
to preach.

March 2nd.—Reached StoneFort late
on Saturday—remained over Sunday—
arrived at Winnipeg this p.m.—had a

leasant greeting by the brethren here.

} will give you an account of my
journey in my next letter. Rev. Qrrin
German, who started with me from
Norway House, had to turn back the
third day, two of his dogs being sick.
He intended writing more to you from
here.

With an interest in the prosperity of
the Church at home, we labor for her
success abroad.

BERENS AND NELSON RIVER MISSIONS.

TaE Rev. E. R. Yor:-fa left Hamilton on the 5th ‘of March, and

reached Winnipeg on the 15th in safety.

He had: left for Berens

River, accompanied by the Rev. J. SExMENS on his way to Nelson

River.
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