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nistry has not come down to us; the early missionaries were
as humble as they were zealous; they never thought of per-

petuating their memory or leaving in writing the history of
their lives and labors, and the letters which they wrote to es

and friends, or to their religious superiors in Europe,
form the principal sources of the historian's infoimation.
Their good deeds are registered in heaven. The land which
they watered with their tears, fertilized with their sweat and
sanctified with their blood, has brought forth an abundant
harvest. God blessed their labors more fully because of their
humility and

Father de Seille is described as a man of a grave and re-

served manner. His long intercourse with the Indians im-

parted to him a tinge of their deep melancholy. His face,
though youthful, bore the trace of suffering and the marks of
years; abstinence was written on his brow, and his downcast
eye accorded with his meek profession. But under that calm
exterior beat the burning heart of an apostle whose very
breath was of God. The love of the Indians for their black-rob- e

was beyond expression; they loved him as their father,
benefactor and friend as "the good messenger of the good
God."

The venerable priest who followed close in the footsteps
of the saintly de Seille, arriving at the mission only a few
years after his predecessor's death, tells us that no sooner
did he set foot in his new home than he was invited to visit
the grave of the departed missionary, so much was he ven-

erated. The house in which he lived was still standing; it
was a log shanty, divided into two apartments, one of which
served as a chapel, the other as a sleeping-room- . Everything
remained much as the good father had left it. There was
his rude bed, his table, some books, and a few chairs. In
the chapel was the little wooden altar where he daily said
mass. Its only ornament was a beautiful picture of the Ma-

ter Dolorosa, after the Belgian design. Here Father de Seille


