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RAISING THE DEVIL.

A STRANGE STORY.

Under the title ** Aut Diabolassut Nihil,”
“The true story of :;&Igllndmﬁon," Black-
wood publishes a weird story )
of Spgrnimnlint! in Paris raised the Devil.
The writer gives it as * the true story of a
meeting with the Davil in Paris not many
years ago—a true story in every particular,
as can be easily proved by a directiapptication
to any of the persons co ncerned in it, for
they are living still.” He says :—*The key
tc the enigma we cannot find, for wecertain-
y do not’put faith in any one of the theories
of Spiritualists ; but that an tion such
as we have described did appear in the way
and under the circamstances we have relat-
od is a fact, and we must leave the sauis-
factory solusion of the difficulty to more
profound psychologista than ourselves.”

The chief persons named are a Russian
Prince, Pomerantseff, and a French Abbe,
Girod, who ridiculed the whole theory of
apparitions. The conversation at a dinner
party of the Duc de Frontignan's having
turned on spiritualism, the Duke said he
had seen the apirit of Love. The Abbe, Who
was sceptical, had just preached a great
sermon, demonstrating the existence of the

al Devil, langhed at the Duke, when
the Prince declared that this was in no way
incredible, inasmuch as he, the Prince, knew
and had seen the Devil. * I tell you,” said
he, “I have seen him the God of all Evil,
the Prince of Desolation, and what 18 mcre
I will show him to you.” He refused at
first, but afterwards, fascinated by the cffer,
he accepted.’ -

THE TRYSTING FLACE,

So the matter was arranged, and he, the
Abbe Girod, the renowned preacher of the
celebrated Church, was to meet hT'l?t
very night, by special appointment, at -

r{ niﬁga, f:l:uﬁnz‘?r Prince ﬂprOuknm : and this
in January, in Paris, at the height of the
season, in the capital of sivilisation—Ia vide
lumiere ! At half-past nire o’clock precisely
the Prince arrived. He was in full evening
dress, but—cortrary to his usual custom—-
wearing no ribbon or decoration, and his
face was of a deadly pallor. They entered
the carriage, and- the coachman, evidently
instructed beforehand where to go, drove off
without delay. The Prince immediately
pulled down the blinde, and taking a silk
pocket-handkerchief from his po:ket began
quietly to fold it lengthwize,

“ I must blindfold you, mon cher,” he re-
marked simp'y, as if announcing the most
ordinary fact.

¢ Diable!" cried the Abbe, now becoming
a little nervous. “f This is very unpleasanst ;
I like to see where I am going.”

Oa they drove ; the time seemed.intermin-
able to the Abbe,

““ Are we near our destination yet?” he
inquired at last. _

“ Not very far off,” replied the other, in
what seemed to Girod a most sepulchral tone
of voice.

At length, after a drive of about half an
hour, but which seemed to the Abbe double
that time, Pomsrautseff murmured in a loud
tone, and with a profound =sigh, which
sounded almost like a sob, ‘* Here we are ;"
and at that moment the Abbe felt the car-
riage was turning, and heard the horses’
hoofa clatter on what he imagined to be the
stones of a courtyard. The carriage stopped ;
Pomerantseff opened the door himself, and
assisted. the blindfolded priest to alight.
 There are five steps,” he said, as he held
the Abbe by the arm.” ¢ Take care!”

The Abbe stumbled up the five steps.
When they had proceeded a few yards,
Pomerantseff warned him that tbey were
about to ascend a staircase, and up many
shallow steps they went. ‘When at length
they had reached the top, the Prince gnided
him by the arm through what the Abbe im-
agined to be a hali, opened a door, closed
and locked it after them, walked on aguin,
opened another door, which he closed nd
locked likewise, and over which the Abbe
heard kir: pull a heavy curtain. The Prince
then tock him again by the arm, advanced

him a few steps, and said in a low whisper :

‘““Remain quietly standing where you
are. I rely upon your honour not to attempt
to remove the pocket-handkerchief from
your eyes until youn hear voices.”

The Abbe folded his arms and atood
motionless, while he heard the Frince walk
away, and then suddenly all sound ceased.

It was evident to the unfortunate priest
that the room in which ke stood was not
dark ; for although he could, of course, see
nothing, owing to the pocket-handkerchief,
which had been bound most skilfully over
his eyes, there was a sensation of being in
strong light, and his cheeks and hands felt as
it were illuminated,

THE INCANTATION,

Suddenly a horrible sound sent a chill of
terror through him—a gentle noise as of
naked flesh touching the waxed floor—and
before he could recover from the shock
occasioned by the sound, the voices of many
men—voices of men groaning or wailing in
some hideous ecstasy—broke the stillness,
crying— .

¢ Father and Creator of all Sin and
Crime, Prince and King of all Despair and
Anguish ! come to us, we implore thee ?”

The Abbe, wild with terror, tore off the

ockethandkerchief. He found himself in a

arge oldfashioned room, pannelled up to the
lofty ceiling with oak, and filled with-grent
light shed from innumerable tapers fitted
into scones on the wall—light which, though
by .its nature soft, was almost fierce
reason of its greatmess and intensity, pro-
ceeded from these countless tapers,

All this into his comprehension
like a flash of lightning, for hardly had the
bandage left his eyes ere his whole attention
was rive*ted npon the group before him.

Twelve men—Pomerantseff among the
number—of all ages from five-and-twenty to

. fifty-five, all dressed in evening dress, and

all, so far as one could judge at such a mo-
ment, men of culture and refinement, I.E

nearl u the floor, with
s Bl

bare waxed floor, as if seeking to animate |

the boards., His face was more calm than
those of the others, butof a deadly pal-
lor, and the violet tints about the-mouth
and temples showed he was suffering from
intense emotion., : '

They were all, each after hhm'fﬁhhn,
praying aloud, or rather moaning, as they
writhed in ecstatic adoration. . "

¢¢ O Father of Evil | come tous!”

“(Q Prince of Endless Desolation ! who
sitteth by beds of Suicides, we adore thee !’

¢ O Creator of Eternal angunish”

¢¢ 0 King of cruel pleasures and famishing
desires | we worship thee 1"

‘¢ Come to us, thy foot upon the hearts of
widows I”

““Come to us, thy hair larid with the
slaughter of innocence 1" _

“Come to us, thy brow wreathed with
the clinging Chaplet of Despait !”

¢ Come to us I’ - _

The heart of the Abbe turned cold and
sick as theae beings 1ardly human by reason
of their t mental exaltation, swayed be-
fore him, and as the air, charged with a
subtle and overwhelming electricity, seemed
to throb as from the echo of innumerable
voiceless h

Suddenly—or rather the full conception
of the fact was sudden, for the inflaence
had been gradually stealing over him-—he
felt a terrible coldness, a coldness more
piercing than any he had ever before ex-
perienced in Russia, and with tke coldness
there came to him the certain knowledge of
the presence of some new bei g in the room.

Withdrawing his eyes from the semi-circle
of men, who did not seem to be aware of
his, the Abbe’s presence, and who oeased
not in their blasphemies, he turned them
slowly around, and as he did so, they fell
upon a new-comer, a Thirteenth, who seem-

| ed to spring into existence from the air, and

before his very eyes.

THE APPARITION OF SATAN.

He was a young man of apparently twenty,
tall, as beardless as the young Augustus,
with bright golden hair . falling from his
forehead like a girl’'s. He was ‘dressed in
evening dress, and his cheeks were flushed
a8 if with wine or pleasure; but from his
eyea there gleamed a look of inexpressible
sadness, of intens despair. The group of
men had evidently become aware of his
presence at the same moment, for they all
fell prone upon the floor adoring, and their
words were now no longer words ot invoca-
tion, but words of praise and worship. The
Abbe was fr¢zen with horror ; there was no
room in his breast for tne lesser emotion of
fear ; indeed, the horror was so t and
all-absorbing as to charm him and hold him
spell-bound. He wonld not remove his eyes
from the Thirtesnth, who stood before him
calmly, a faint smile playing over his intel-
lectual and aristocratic face—a smile which
only added to the intensity of the despair
gleaming in his clear blue eyes. Girod was
struck first by sadness, then with the beauty,
and then with the intellectual vigour of that
marvellous countenance. The expression
was not unkind, or even cold ; haughtiness
and pride might indeed be read in high-bred
features, shell-like sensitive nostrils, and
short upper lip ; while the exquisite sym-
metry and pertect proportions of his figure
showed suppleness and steel-like strength,
for the reat the face betokened, save for the
flush upon the cheeks, only great sadness.
The eyes were fixed upon those of Girod;
and he felt their soft, subtle, intense light
penetrate into every nook and cranny of his
soul and being. This terrible Thirteenth
simply stood and gazed upon the priest, as
the worshippers w more wild, more
blasphemous, more cruel. The Abbe could
think of nothing but the face before him,
and the great desolation thatlay folded over
it as a veil. He could think of no prayer,
although he could remember there were
prayers. Was this Despair—the Daspair of
a man drowning in sight of land —being
shed into him from the sad blue eyes? Was
it Despair or was it Death? Ah, no, not
Death ! Death was peaceful, and this was
violent and passionate,

THE FASCINATION OF THE DEVIL,

Moreover, by degrees the blue eyes—it
seemed as if their colour, their great blue-
ness, had some fearful power—began pour-
ing into him some more hideous pleasure.
Lt was the ecstasy of great pain becoming a
delight, the ecstasy of bei beyond all
hope, and of being thus enabled to look with
scorn upon the Author of hope. And all the
while the blue eyes still gazad sadly, with a
soft smile "breathing overwhelming despair
upon him. Girod knew that in another
moment he wceuld not sink, faint, or
fall, but that he would—oh ! much worse !
—he would emile ! At this very instamt a
name —a familiar name, and one which the in-
fernal worshippers had made frequent use of,
but which he had never remarked before—
struck his ear ; the name of Christ,

Where had he heard it? He could not tell.
It was the name of a young man; he could
remember thit and nothing more. Again
the name sounded *‘Christ.” There was
another word like Christ, which seemed at
some time to have brought an idea, first of
great suffering and then of great peace. Ay,
peace, but no pleasure. No delight like this
shed from those marvellous blue eyes. Again
the name sounded ** Christ.”” Ah !the other
word was cross—*‘ croix"”—he remembered

-now ; & long thing with a short thing across

it.

Was it that as he thought these things
the charm of the blue ayang and their great
sadness lessened in intensity,. We dare not
say ; but as some faint conception of what a
cross wae flitted through the Abbe’s brain,
aithough he could think of 7o prayer—nay,
of no distinct use of this cross—he drew his

Y | right hand slowly up, for it was Pinionad it

by paralysis to his side, and feebly and half
mechanically made the sign acroas his breast,

AFTERWARDS,

them, worn out as they both were men®
tally and ph y; but during thi
brief in mnrm.&-hu sw-reda;;
be retal pressnce .8 pur

mechanioal effort, carefally over his
friend’s the banddage ﬂ?'hhh-'
still held tightly grasped in his hand.

Then he led on, and it was mot till the
cold air struck them, Shit they noticed
they had left their hats behind,

“ N im /* muttered Pomerantseff;

“it would be dlnfonl to return,” and
hurrying the Abbe into the oarriage which
awaited them, he bade the coachman speed
them away—‘‘an grand galop”
Not a word was spoken; the Abbe lay
back as one in a swoon, and heeded nothing
until he felt the carriage stop, and the
Prinoe unocovered his eyes and told him he
had reached home; then he alighted in
silence and passed into his house withou: a

word. How he reached his t he
never knew; but the tullnﬁ morning
found him raging with fever, delirious.

Deoision. 7
It has been well said that “pnrgu is the
edge and point of character—the. super-
ption on the letter of talent; that char-
acter without it is ‘“blunt or torpid, and
that genius without it is bullion—splendid
but uncirculating,” Even they
imply nothing criminal or of evil intent—
y{rs translated into something splendid
something magnificent, by vikrtue of deci-
sion. hen Mr. Disraeli, in his first great
effort in the House of Commons, met not
only with ansympathetic listeners, but with
contempt so complete that he was compelled
to sit down with his oration unfinished, he
drew his hat over his eyes, and, with a
resolute hake of the head, said to himself
rather than to the House of Commons,
“ The day will come when you will hear
me.” And in spite of mhnlff,::u many and
severe, he porsisted in getring on his legs
on every available opportunity, attacked
those - who hd ' supported as wall as
those who had opposed him, and thus
by grand decision and magnificent audacity,
he translated his failure into a training for
success—a success which, not improbably
future historians wil find to be somewhat
qualified by the faith which Mr. Disraeli
carried to an extreme, based on the convic-
tion that this decision and magnificent
audacity could atone for t erzors in
statesmanship. He certainly never showed
that *“ habitual indecision which has been
called the chief evidence of weakness ;: evin-
cing either a want of capacity to apprehend
what is beat, or a want of energy to pursue
it.” “‘Strike the iron while it is hot,” says,
the old proverb. There is a propitious mo-
ment, when outer circumstances, like the
heated iron, are soft and plianb; decision,
directed by insight, is as a hammer in the
killed hand to mold them to its pattern.

-

. A Prince’s Philanthropy.

A good deal of comment is ‘made in the
German press on the singular bequest—and
the still more singular way in which the
same was carried out—of the recently de-
cessed Austrian Prince Schwarzenberg, who
leaves a fortune of upward of 120,000,000
gulden (250,000,0C0f.) at the lowest estimate,
The above-mentioned bequest to the poor
of Vienna, the city in which he was born,
and where he had resided during most of
his lifetime, was—1,000 gulden! This
munificent (?) bequest was annoanced to the
municipal council of the Austrian capital by

ased

the son and universal legatee of the

in » letter, in which he says that, * prompt-
ed by the desire of expressing also his ' per-
sonal sentiments and his- attachment to his
native city, he has given orders to his
treasurer to pay over the amount without
any further delay.” Noblesse oblige. The
succession tax alone amounts to upwards of
6,000,000 gulden. The immense estates of
the deceased—scattered through Bohemia,
Austria proper, Styria, Salzburg, Franconia,
etc.—cover an area larger than that of the
principalities of Lippe and Waldeck com-
bined, and have frequently been designated

as the ** Prince Schwarzenberg Empire.”

=i

The Peasant's Joke.

On a recent hunting expedition the Aus.
trian Kaiser andt;tniag fril;li’ﬁl the King of
Saxony had strayed some distance from their
comrades of the chase, and coming up with a
peasant’s cart they asked the occupant to
give them a lift. e latter did not recog-
nize them, as they were both attired in
Styrian drees, but readily acceded to- their
requeat. On taking leave of him the Em-
peror told him who were. The peasant
smiled inoredulously, and =aid : ¢ Well,

friend, if you be the Emperor of Austria and

uruumramo' n the King of Saxony, I had
g:ttar tell you who I nm.g My g iollnwl.
:Il-::l hui&]flnlhazd the E;p; g ith this he
ve elighted at he
the beat of the joke, - s
o . - »
- United States Elections, _

In each State there isa set of electors
nominated by each party, the number of

electors nominated varying according to
each State’s representation in Co:Fau.
The people vote for the whole set of Re-
publican, Democratic or prohibition eleotors
as the case may be. These electors from all
the States meet in what is called the Eleoc-
toral College and cast their ballots for
President and Vice-President. As the elec-
tors are pledged beforehand the result is
always known before the college meets, its

ving become a mere form. The

le will cast no ballot f Harrison
g:ﬁ'ﬂltnﬂ. ﬂ.lrentlj'! o =

Natural Fears

Husband (s bank cashier, slightly undec
the weather)—If I should be mﬂi away

mmd‘t l'ﬂﬂd“!ﬂl’ :
grutbh'hn;gn‘l B v

Wife (sobbing)—Ch, dear, -
you_ haven’s boon Foalie T TS
 The Prime Acoomplishment.

MISCELLANEOQUS.,

An Englishman recently stated in ocourt
that he married at the age of 16 because he
was out of work ¥

Sara Bernhardt's lavest *‘ creation” is a
dress of salmon-colored satin, trimmed with
silver passementerie. o

Yunngl{m-—:igﬂl you: &m&r?

marrisgo your ter, sir?"
EIEI Man (grmly)=—"** No, sir ; not a cent."

¢ Jenny, do you know what a miracle
is? ““Yea'm. Ma says if you don't marry
our new parson it will be a miracle.”

- Sunday school teacher—What makes
feel uncomfortable when .yon have done
wrong! Scholar—Pa's strap.

A very red-headed oitizen of Atchison,
Kan., says that when a he had the scar-
let fever and "iv settled in his halr.

The Glasgow International Exhibition
mnwrynﬂ:{{ affair, but that famous
seaport was well able to stand the expense,
From figures pr under officisl super-
villon,adwu l;mr thdu mtald:muunt:e ?u::-

on an unds was £/4.-
.mdu against an uﬁmtﬁo coat of £69,128,
There were some other expenses incurred
for work done after the Exhibition opened,
such as the erection of a ceremonial arch,
grand stand, etc., which amounted to some-
m:F like £8,253, thus making a grand
total outlay of £82,714. -

A

good man who has seen much of the world

and isnot tiredof itsays : ““The
tials to happiness in thislife are something to
do, something to leve and something to hope

for.” And the more one thinks over the |

whole mauter the more he will be inclined
to believe that thas *‘ good man " is about
rightt Heis in a bad condition who has
nothing to do even though he need do noth-
ing for a living. He mray as well commit
suicide at once. Aund he who has nothing
to love and nothing to hope for may just as
inla-;lll follow suit and get out as fast as pos.
sible, |

The French and the Germans are still
speculating aboat wha3 they will do when
the supposedly inevitable fight comes on,
and when Belgian neatrality is violated and
& casus belli thus “rought round. Suach talk
is simply infamous, just as are the specula-

tions about a possible collision between
Britain and the States, and about how such
a tussle would be likely to end. Why
cannot common sense, and Christian feeling
have the upper hand sometimes? Why
should braggards, blusterers and swash-
bucklers have so much to say, and be so
often listened to, not only with patience,
but apparently with pleasure ?

The Corporation ot the City of Edin-
burgh is about to take a very wise step in
the purchase of the Braid Hills for a public
park and recrestioa grounds., The whole
of the hills compzis : about 155 acres but the
trustees of the Uluny estate, to which the
hille belong, wish to reserve 22 acres for a
cattle grazing ground for the Braid farm,
and so 133 acres will be the amount of land

available for paxk purposes. It is under-

| stood that the purchase money will be in

the neighborhood of £11,000. And money
well inveated too. Every city should pos-
sess-these public breathing spaces, and prize
them highly, They are invaluable. ’
The trouble over the railway crossing in

Manitoba varies so from day to day that
there is no possibility of saying with cer-

tainty what the result will be; That it will
‘be settled without blood-shed is to be sin-
cerely hoped. The C.P.R. may be within
ita legal rights in resisting the crossing but
certainly the universal understanding was
that on account of the bargain of last year
no further resistance to Red River Railway
was to be offered. Honesty and straight-
forward dealing always answer best, and

L

the C.P.R. magnates, even for their own
interests, had far better let things slide,
Greed and bad temper are often stupidly
‘shortsighted.

Speaking of the Princess of Wales, Le
Figaro, of Paris, remarks:—¢ Her friends
say that often as night falls, in the large
hall at Sandringham, she remains for hours
watching the coals reddening in the im-
‘mense fireplace ; she does not see what passes
around her ; she listens to nothing that is
said to her, neither the calling of the Prin-
cess -Maud, nor the jokes of Prince Albert.
‘ Her Highness sleeps,’ say her attendants.
They deceive themselves. Her Highness
meditates on the litle Alexandra, who be-
lieved herself destined Yo marry a  petty
German Prince, very domestic, very faith
ful, and who would have died very happy
after having had many children.”

_Citizens of St. Louis who were up early
the other morning saw a rare sight. 1Two
big flocks of pelicans passed over the city on
their way south. They flaw so low that the
pouch under the lower bill and throat of
each could be seen. The first flock, number-
ing over 100, flew slowly and in almost an
unbroken single line, crossing the river to
the Illinois side and disa ing in the dis-
tance. The second flock, following close be-
hind, seemed to have lost its way and circled
over the river for ten minutes, and then
the leader suddenly started in a bee line
for the southeast and the rest trailed after

hm,
Kaiser William doeen’t miss an oppor- |

tunity to contrast himself with his father.
In his response to the address of the Burgo-
master of Munich, while on his journey to
Rome, e expressed the hope that he might
always *‘ guide the destinies of the German
emgire n acoordance with the views of my
grandfather.” A sensation was produced
ab the recent banquet at Vienna regarding
the strength of the Austro-German alliance,
The Austrian Emperor proposed the unusual
toast of ‘‘ The German army, the most bril-
liant incorporation of military virtues,” - To
this William,proponad **The Austro-Hun
garian army,” with dreimal hoch, and th
enthusiasm was tremendous.

Not for many years has so much attention
been sivun hlnybmkuilnuwbutng be-
sto on thenovel ““Robert Elsemere.” The

nd essen-
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_One of the prosperous merehuu!.,f ~
city began life as an errang bay in ap 5
Most boys, and most men, t00, for thy;
ter, would say that his Fosition nﬂ'u-dm
little hope of advancement, The "
the office were busily employed, de 2
‘ spoke to the boy only. when they h..d; .
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I He carried the mail to ang frop tha“
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bim he began to try to imitate i,

It was his duty to copy the letters iy the
copying-press, and he read and
the phraseology and the style unti] he conld
have sat down and, with the topic give
‘him, have dressed it up in the same form.

He was 80 ready and willing to do sy
and everything asked of him that the ms
sent him on many private errands of thei
own, and in return they could not but s.
swer his queations when he asked shut
the books or the business. A chance .
fered where he might do a little Wrirtog,
and he did the work before any one ther
knew that he could. There was somesu.
prise at the good form of his matter, and
then he told them how he had learned, He
was given a place at the desk, whileanother
boy ran the errands, and before he had evar
thought of studying to be a bookeeper be
was one, and a good one, Ak

Hints About Horses,

It costs more to keep a poor horse thanit
does to keep a good one.

Change the feed for your horses ofta
enough to make them relish it

Improper feeding is che canse of nive o
of ten cases of sickness among horses,
Every time you worry . your horses jo
shorten their lives and days of usefulnes.
Sweat and dust cause the horze's shoulden
to gall. So do poor, ill-fitting.collars. -
The temperature of water for horsest o
so much of an ohject as- the purity ofit
While it is best to have the water cool,iti
more important to have it free from all i
purities, _
Affection cannot be poundedin. Kind
treatment insures the affection of an anims,
while h treatment is sure to cause It
hatred. ;
It is alike dangerous to other horses &
men to spare the life of a glandered bor
Glanders is a highly contagious, mcim
| disease, and as a rule fatal in the
subject. e
Mares in foal should have exercite 80
moderate work, and under no circumstaict
should they besubjected to harsh trestmth
nor should they ever be allowed to g0
they would be in danger of being frightes
Bd. * : : 4 ﬂ
Ot two colts aimilla.r in disposition
sense, one may develop into a siea
valuable family horse; while the otherm
| be vicious, treacherous and u g

canse of a difference in -the men
them. )

The Eagle’s Mistake.

The common eagle isa bird ufwendﬁ
keen sight, says Harpers Y'uungm g
At a height of eighty yards it ¢ o Jocs
grass mouse or stoat, and haviog “I"i b he
ed its prey it will swoop down ihe vicB
speed of an arrow and rise with
rintendes*

in its claws.
Mr. Samuel Wilmot, the Supertiio,

of the Canadian fish hatcheri®s o oo
castle, Ontario, told me the {::luﬁﬁf e

One antumn the cold wea treald
than nsual and the smooth P‘.”;ﬁ;_h' l;ut the .
that ran by our house Were: . pine, 87

les still remained in the big One
:Ea:n they flew abroad %rwfﬁkiﬂﬁi“
morning as 1 gat at the windo - of

: :ed 008
the direction of the pines I n“u?:,dd;mﬂf
the birds leave thta t;eih:nrliiﬁp: ohi h':lr
above a rough part o he s
not frozen, ; nen he wenb du‘i'i’"‘ ];kﬂmh!d

4
;
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“  CHAPTER XIL—(Cox

husband was anxious tq
rell, and Wave & fine ear for
his efforts proved abortive
said to young Nogan (who

areditably on the "ﬂ:irmniﬁ‘n‘d

cluded the
¢ gannot you play me one
BeRgE : &
¢ Y es,—but no good.’
[ eave me to be the ]ndga;
me & War song
m‘t'g::.s-t-“ﬁnt no good,” wi
of the head.
¢ A hunting-song ? :
¢ No fit iuerhita man,”’—
t. * No good, no goc
mﬁtﬂﬁ? John, sing us a love
laughing, ¢ if you have such
1
¢ Oh ! much I?veazrnffv
— —TNo smd or 1E01AD
.o:;dnn good for Whita‘ g
tantalising, as their
very sweetly from the lips o
and I had a great desire &
get some of them rendered ir
To my husband they gave
ssthe musician,” but 1 hav
Indian word. It signified
gweet sounds. They listenec
delight to the notes of his fla
a breathless silence during tk
their dark eyes flashing intc
a martial strain, or softer
plaintive and tender.

1 he cunning which they ¢
contests with their enemues
bunting, and in making bar
whites (who are t-nntzpt to ir
; rance), seems spring
E:'onf necessity, forced upor
isolated position and precaric
than from any inpate wish ¢
Indian’s face, after all, is ¢
of his mind. The eye chs
sion with every impulse &
shows what is passing Wi
the lightning in the dark n
course of the stream, [ cat
deoeit forms any prominer
Indian’s character. They
with the strictest honour to
never attempt to impose Uf
natural for a deceitful persor
age of the credulity of othe
Indian never utters a false
employs flattery (that powe
the hands of the insidious)

cations-with the whites.

His worst traits are thoe

in common *!.uri.\‘.l‘:L htzh: w;é;ii

forest, and which his interc

lowest order of civilised me
of moral worth, are greaﬂl

and the pernicious effects o

have greatly tended to infla

It is a melancholy truth,
be lamented, that the vicini
settlers has always produ
moralizing effect upon the

;:'od of this, I will relate
~ dote. ,

John, of Rice Lake, &
middle-age Indian, was coD’
about their larguage, and

found in undersianding the
in Indian for their use.

things, I askea him if his pe
or used profane language 10

The man ed me wi
horror, as he replied, *“‘Ind
knew your people, never
word Indian. Indian m
words to swear and take
vain,”

Oh, what a reproof to C
felt abashed, and degraded
this poor savage—Wwho, 1gD
in many respects, yet pos

at attribute of the scul,
or the Supreme Being.

thousands of my‘c:mnujymi
rtant point !

Re nﬁegtuinn of Indian
children, and the defference
to the aged, is another bea
ing trait in their character.

One extremely cold, win
huddled with my little one
the door softl m_mlﬂned, §
ed foot of an Indisn oro:
ed my head, for I was too
to their sudden agpearaqci
feel alarmed, and perceiv

~ standing silently and respe
Wra in a large blank
she caught my eye she dro
her oovering from aroun
my feet the attennated
aboutjtwelve years of age
last stage of consumption.
¢ Papoose die,” she
clasping her hands again
looking down upon the f
the most heartfelt expre:

love, while large tears t
dark face. ** Moodie's £g
—poor Indian woman mu

Her child was beyond
looked anxiously upon b
the pinched-up features |
his wasted cheek, that
hours to live. I could
tears her agoniting apped

2 and save him !
(She held up five of her fi
him all the way from Mu

for white equaw to

* % ] cannot cure him, m

is in God’s care ; in a fev
with Him."” :

The child was seized W



