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THE
CANADIAN INDIAN.

HE forthcoming celebration of the four hundredth anniversary of the
discovery of this continent by Columbus, and his landing on its
shores, will undoubtedly call forth many a graphic account and

narrative of that event, and of the observations made by him on the natives
of the New World he had discovered, and its various aspects. In this
connection we would here fain draw attention to the testimony given by
that great navigator, to the excellent traits of Indian nature, which must
have forcibly struck him when he wrote to his royal master and mistress,
from his first position on the new continent, these words: “I swear to
“your Majesties that there is not a better people in the world than these ;
“more affectionate, affable or mild. They love their neighbors as them-
“selves, and they always speak trustingly.” What has been their history
since the days of Columbus, and what is the future of the remnant of the
majority ? Standing on the soil which they inherited from their fathers,
and which they no longer call their own, they are mute witnesses to day
of the overpowering strength of the white race ; and to the latter, who now
¢>cupy and possess the heritage of the sons of the forest, attaches a

/ asponsibility of the gravest nature. He has it in his power to train the
remnant into civilization, or to let them perish till theyare clean forgotten.
Which shall it be? And here we quote the following words from Catlin’s
notes, a man whose name will ever be associated with Indian research,
in which he says: “For the Christian and philanthropist, there is enough,
T am sure, in the character, condition, and history of these unfortunate
people to engage his sympathies ; there is an unrequited account of sin
and injustice, and there is a lingering terror for the reflecting minds whose
mortal bodies must soon take their humble places with their red but
injured brethren under the same glebe, to appear and stand at last with
guilt’s shivering conviction amidst the myriad ranks of accusing spirits
that are to rise in their own fields at the final day of resurrection.”

The Indian question is fraught with difficulties, and as settlement
advances in our western territories, both from eabt and west, the rem-
nants of that race will year by year be more and more squeezed out, till
the reservations even will be absorbed. The wild herds that so long
furnished them with food and clothing and means of barter, are gone; and
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the Indian must accept in some degree the methods and conditions of
civilization, But can the race bear the change, or will they disappear
under a condition which hasso often in the past proved fatal, when de-
prived of their free and roaming habits? To aid them in the most
beneficent way to work out their future, and, if practicable, hybridize, if
we may so use the word, their nature to an adaptation of the habits of
the white man is one of the main objects for which the Indian Aid and
Research Society has been called into existence.

HEN the British Association visited Canada and held its Session

in Montreal in 1884, Dr. E. B. Tyler, President of the Anthro-
pologicalSection, dwelt strongly in his address on the necessity for speedy
action to be taken to promote anthropology in Canada, if the legends and
folk-lore of the Indians, their native traditions, fragments of real history,
and their incidental touches of native religion, are not to be left to die
out unrecorded. This collection, he said, of material of high value, must
be done within the next generation, or there will be little left to collect.
Explorations in promising districts were recommended by him, with the
circulation of questions and requirements among proper people in proper
places. Educated settlers in newly opened country should be asked to
investigate local history, and communicate the results to the scientific
world. The rudimentary stages of thought found amongst the Indians
in the days when the French missionaries of the seventeenth century first
came in contact with the “untutored” savage, have now mostly dis-
appeared. The crudest animistic ideas were then in full force amongst
them. The phantom of a living or dead man seen in a dream was con-
sidered by them to be that man’s personality and life, or, as we should
say, his soul. By a logical extension of the same train of thought, animals,
plants, and objects, as seen also in visions, were held to have a soul.
Father lLattemant, in the Relations des Jesuites, tells how when the
Indians buried kettles and furs and other material things with their dead,
the bodies of these things remained, but the souls of them accompanied
the dead man for his use in the spirit land. Father Le Jenne describes
the souls of men, animals, tomahawks, and kettles, crossing the water to
the Great Village out in the sunset. This idea of object souls has been
found by other explorers elsewhere in the world—in Burmah and in Fiji.
Anyone who studies the history of human thought must see the value of
such facts as these, and the importance of gathering them up among the
rude tribes who preserve them, before they pass into a new stage of culture.
To clear the. obscurity of rare problems the help of language naturally
has to be sought; and the fact that tribes so similar in physical type and
culture as the Algonquins, the Iroquois and Sioux should adjoin one
another and yet speak languages in separate, is one of these problems, the
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solution of which may perhaps be traced to the influences of a long period
required for such a circumstance. The real divergencies of structure
in American language families was very ably dealt with by M. Lucien
Adam at the Congres International des Americanistes. M. Adam made
special examination of sixteen American languages, and arrives at the
conclusion that these belong to-a number of independent or irreducible
families, as they would have been, he says, “had there been primitively
several human couples.” Again, these language families have grammati-
cal tendencies in common, which suggest original relationship, and even
correspond with those of other regions in a way to indicate connection
rather than chance.

The social framework of tribe and family is another important com-
parison in this philological research. The Esquimaux reckon descent in
the male line, but the Indian tribes further south reckon it on the mother’s
side. This was deemed at one time to be an isolated peculiarity of these
tribes ; but Herodotus tells of the Lycians taking their names from their
mothers ; and the survival of this is even to-day traceable amongst the
Arabs, who deem their maternal uncle and not the paternal the nearest
relative. Tacitus speaks of the same conception among the ancient
Germans. Any accounts of existing tribes preserving such phenomena
would prove of valuable interest in following up research. Recent obser-
vations on this point show that this matriarchal idea does not crop up
here and there, but characterizes a whole vast region of the world, taking
the Malay district as its centre, extending westward into Asia, and east-
ward from the Indian Archipelago to Polynesia, to Australia where it
widely prevails, and stretching thence north and south to the Americas.
All this district represents lower culture, and even in 1724 it was de-
scribed by Father Lafitan as existing amongst the Iroquois and Hurons.
Social institutions form a deeper lying element than even language ; and
to gain light on these phases of Indian life, while yet there is time, may
yet do much to help to solve the problem of the origin of the Indian.

HE following extract from an article in the Toronto Gbe of August
gth last, is so applicable to the object of the CaNaDIAN INDIAN that

we quote its most salient points: “Too long have the good people of
this Province been neglectful of all pertaining to the life history of its
aborigines. Our ideas of Indians are, in the main, drawn either from
novels of the Cooperian stamp, or from the wretched specimens of the
race that are occasionally seen on the borders of civilized territory.
Nothing is more certain than that the untutored savage was very different
from both these types. That he was proud and revengeful there is no
doubt ; but the former quality entitled him a ¢ man of his word,” and in
the latter respect, it is extremely doubtful whether so-called civilized
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history does not supply parallels to even his most vindictive atrocities.
As one who was found in possession of the continent four hundred years
ago, and who has played a very prominent part in its history ever since,
it cannot be but interesting and instructive to study him in his domestic,
social and political relations, the more so, that while there are still some
thousands of his race on the continent, there are strong probabilities that
in the near future they will either be absorbed or exterminated. Scarcely
more, than a hundred years ago the Indian in many places had full posses-
sion. Two hundred years ago he was still paramount in this portion
of what now constitutes the Dominion ; and a hundred years before that,

no white man had penetrated the wilderness. Day by day everything

that tends in any degree to throw light upon the dawnings of civilization,
upon the movements of the race from its incipient crudences to a higher
condition, attracts the attention of thinkers the world over. It is grati-
fying to find so large and valuable a collection of illustrative material
in the Archzological Museum in connection with the Canadian Institute
at Toronto.” '
The Glode then goes on to say that no efforts should be spared to ad-
vance archzological work in Ontario—and this is applicable to each of
the provinces—with all due speed during the next few years—as the
progress of agriculture is daily making observation more and more diffi-
cult, especially where there are the remains of earthworks. We are far
behind the United States and Mexico in this line of observation, and
very far behind the countries of Europe. The Indian was fond of rites

and ceremonies, and this naturally led to a cultivation of taste in form -

and colors, as well as for making objects whose only use was for orna-
mentation. This, in turn, tended to evolve considerable mechanical
skill beyond what was necessary for the production of the stone axe or
arrow-head ; and we find, accordingly, specimens made of bone, copper,
stone, and clay, that would puzzle the mechanic of to-day to surpass, with
every facility at hand ; and yet the Indians’ only implements were stone
hammers and flakes of flint. It is to be hoped that the efforts of the
Canadian Institute in forming the Indian collection now possessed by it,
will meet with the cordial support of all interested in the history of the

Canadian Indian ; and the pages of this magazine will gladly record any

new discoveries.

N a report of the special committee of the (Imperial) House of Com-
mons, in 1857, it was stated, “It is a matter of great difficulty to
“obtain reliable information respecting the Indian population, their
‘“migratory habits, and the vast extent of country over which they are
“spread, misleading the calculations, and rendering it almost impracti-
“cable to prepare a satisfactory census.” Since then, however, the great
attention given by Dr. J. C. Tache, the late Deputy Minister of Agri-
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culture, who really originated the present form of enumeration for the
Canadian census, has brought out facts on which, where an actual count
cannot be made, may be based as accurate an estimate as can be arrived
at in this connection. In the census to be taken next year, the figures
showing the Indian population of the Dominion will be of material value,
as tending to prove how the native of the soil, as a whole, progresses or
retrogresses, numerically, under civilization. Dr. Taché says, in his
introduction to the census of 1871 : “The broad facts which spring from
the examination of the conditions of the savage state in this country, are :

‘(1) That the most fertile soils are not those which in general yield
most support to those engaged in hunting ; that the fisheries, and speci-
ally on the maritime coast, are the most abundant of the natural sources
of supply found by man in a savage state. It is the Indians most favor-
ably situated in respect to soil and climate, who supplemented the food
obtained by hunting and fishing, by cultivation. On the other hand, the
Esquimaux, whose territory is restricted to the waste and desolate shores
of the frozen sea, manage to derive a rough abundance from the icebound
waters.

‘(2) That Indian populations, living exclusively by hunting and fish-
ing, cannot increase beyond certain very restricted limits, governed by
a ratio between the number of inhabitants and the superficies inhabited.
Below this ratio, they descend periodically, by famine, disease, or war,
oscillating in this way between an almost determinable maximum (the
circumstances being known), and an indeterminable minimum. The
mildness of the climate has a great bearing on this question, if not in
actually adding to the natural resources, at least in lessening the wants.

“(3) That Indian populations, keeping to the habits of hunting tribes,

diminish in number in the ratio of the extent and frequency of their
relations with civilized nations, by the destruction of their primitive means
of existence, and the introduction of vices and diseases, or by absorption
in the creation of a half-breed race.”
- The great care that will be taken next year to obtain as accurate a
record as possible of the social condition of our population generally,
and of the Indian tribes in particular, both in the reservations and in
their nomadic state, will afford a basis for statistical information to the
ethnologist, as well as to the future historians of the Dominion.

At the Rev. Hugh McKay’s School, at Round Lake, near Broadview,
there were for the last quarter forty pupils on the roll, and an average
* attendance of twenty-four. A new building was erected last summer,
the ground floor of which is used as school-room and the upper floor as
a dormitory for boys, with a bedroom for the teacher.
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DUCATION is to be the medium through which the rising generation

of Indians is to be brought into harmonious relationship with their
white fellow-citizens, and to enjoy home, social intercourse, literature,
and the solace afforded by true religion, There is in the Indian the
same diversity of endowment and the same high order of talent that the
other races possess, and he wants only the touch of culture and the
favouring opportunity for exercise, to manifest their attributes. Properly
educated, the Indian will contribute a valuable and worthy element in
our nationality. When Indian children shall have acquired a taste for
study, and a love for work, the day of their redemption will be at hand.
All the appointments and employments of the school should be such as
to render the children familiar with the forms and usages of civilized
life. It is during childhood particularly that it will be possible to incul-
cate in the minds of both sexes that mutual respect that lies at the base
of a happy home-life and of social purity. They should hear little or
nothing of the “wrongs of the Indians,” and of the injustice of the white
race. If their early history is alluded to, it should be to contrast it with
" the better future that is within their grasp. The new era that has come
to'the red man through education, should be the means of awakening
hopefulness for themselves. With education they will become useful
and happy citizens, sharing in equal terms the blessings of our Dominion;
without it they are doomed either to destruction or to hopeless

degradation.
Anthropological research has probably been more neglected in Canada

than in any other country, and yet the facilities afforded therefor through
the ancient reiains of its aboriginies and the existence of remnants of
the tribes of its early people. As a consequence these remains have
been only superficially described, and it is mainly due to the interest
evinced by a few earnest workers in Indian research, foremost amongst
whom stands Mr. C. A. Hirschfelder of Toronto, that any real investi-
gations have been carried on. That gentleman read a very interesting
paper on the subject before the British Association at its meeting in
Montreal a few years ago; and although we have not the paper itself
before us, yet several salient points imprinted themselves on our
memory, to which the attention of our readers is called. Speaking of
the Indian forts or earthworks, he spoke of the almost perfect symmetrical
shape shown in their construction, and of the advantageous position
always chosen, proofs of skill and judgment. He stated that they bore
a stiking resemblance to the ancient earthworks of the Western States,
the relics of the Mound Builders, and cited as a remarkable feature in
their construction that he was unaware of a single fort in Canada
approaching the form of a square, all of these works being either circular
or oval, and in one instance ‘semicircular; this latter however being
probably due to the formation of the surrounding country. One earth-
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work is half a mile in circumference of a circular form, and judging
from the concentric rings in the tree stumps actually within it, and which
must be a growth subsequent to the contruction of the works, he com-
puted its age to be from 8oco to 1000 years. Ordinary mounds which
are of frequent occurrence were simply burial places, like the tumuli of
the ancient Britons, which are abundant in Salisbury plain; but the
ossuaries, which cultivation in Ontario is fast destroying, seem to have
been a general receptal for the dead of a tribe, a sort of charnel-house,
judging from the remains found in many of them. In connection
with sepulture, Mr. Hirschfelder clearly shewed that depositing articles
of ordinary use with the dead, was not so much a religious act as a mark
of respect to the warrior with whom they were placed. He dwelt very
strongly on the aboriginal ingenuity expended on the pipe, which is
found in every shape and form, and possessing in some specimens really
elaborate carving. The pipe was with the Indian an important factor in
daily life, and consequently held a high place in their esteem. The curious
feature of shells, which must have been brought hundreds of miles, being
largely prevalent in their burial places, shews that a trade must have
existed between the tribes at great distances, and wampum made from
these held a high value. The articles found in Indian burial places will
well repay anthropological research, and there is a grand field yet to work
upon in this respect.

MY WIFE AND L

A LITTLE JOURNEY AMONG THE INDIANS.

B'y Rev. E. F. Wilson.

NOTE—This journcy through Indiau Territory, New Mexico, Colorado, and other
parts, was undertaken by Mr. and M-s. Wilson in the autumn of 1888. The story
began with the June number of *“ Qur Forest Childyen,” 188¢. Back copics of that
publication (to whick the ** Canadian Indian” succeeds) can be had by applying to
the Rev. E. F. Wilson.

CHAPTER XIX.—ZUNIL
OW often I had dreamed of Zuni. And now here I was, closetoit. I
was to see now the actual survivors of the ancient Aztecs, the
original inhabitants of the American continent. I was to see with my

own eyes what the people were who inhabited this country ere ever a

Spanish foot had stirred its dust.

We crossed a shallow stream, the Zuni river, then up a steep bank, and
drew up our mules close to some canvas tents. This was the headquarters
of the Hemenway archzological expedition. Oliver got down and went
into Mr. G’s tent to make our arrival known. In a little while Mr. G.
came out, made me welcome, and kindly offered hospitality. The Hem.
enway expedition was organized a few years ago in Boston. The object
is to excavate all the principal Aztec ruins in New Mexico and Arizona,
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to collect the relics of -.the past and form a Hemenway museum ; and at
the same time to compare ancient Spanish and Mexican records with
Indian traditions, and, with the help of what may be unearthed from the
soil, endeavor to arrive at the history of prehistoric times as regards this
continent of North America. The expedition consists of about forty
persons all told. At present they are living in tents, but quite elaborate
adobe buildings are in course of construction, and the place they have
chosen here,closeto Zuni,is to be the permanent headquarters of the expedi-
tion. Thework maybe said to have originated with that noted archaologist
and friend of the Indians, Mr. Frank Cushing, whose most interesting
account of the Zunis in sorue numbers of the Cenfury six or seven years
ago, first led me to take an interest in these very curious people. We
had supper in an adobe house adjoining the tents, and Mr. G. gave me a
bed in a room partitioned off his own tent. The tent had a stove in it,
and was very comfortable. -

I heard that the Zunis were to engage in one of their religious dances
that evening, and Mr. H. kindly said that if I would like to go to it he would
pilot me. It certainly needed some piloting. Mr. H. took a stable-
lantern and went ahead, and I followed We were soon in a slush com-
posed of watery adobe mud and half-melted snow up to our ankles. I
had only lace boots and no overshoes. Then we came to the river.
Owing to the dances going on every night, the Zunis had constructed a
bridge for the occasion. It consisted of six waggons placed end to end
in the shallow stream, the tailboards of the waggons being laid across from
one vehicle to ancther. On this bridge we crossed, and plodded up the
steep muddy bank to the town of Zuni.

A STREET IN ZUNIL

The narrow Zuni streets were all deep in Zuni mud; it was perfectly
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hopeless to think of picking one’s way, so we plodded through it. Our
lantern flickered in the wind, and gave us a very uncertain light. We
went dangerously near to growling dogs, and stumbled up against groups
of inert burros, standing with their heads together meditating. We could
hear drumming and rattling and Indian song in full play. We looked
in at one of the little windows on the side of the narrow street and saw
that festivities were going on within. We tried a door, but it yielded
not. “We must climb on the roof,” said Mr. H. ‘‘and get in that way.”
So we climbed a ladder, got on
the flat roof, treaded our way
Y, among the round baking ovens
and the gaunt chimneys, and
came to a trap door through
which gleamed light and eman._
ated sound. Mr. H.descended,
I followed. I have seen a good
many Indian dances and wit-
.«25%C nessed a good many curious

GOING TO THE DANCE. Indian performances, but what
I beheld on arriving on the floor of the room below was to me new and
startling. I preserved, however, perfect composure, and showed no more
surprise than would one of these Indians if ushered unexpectedly into the
drawing-room of Buckingham Palace. I just glanced at what was going
on, and then followed Mr. H. across the room, and we seated ourselves
on a sort of low adobe wall or bench, which runs round the interior of
these Pueblo dwellings, about fifteen inches from the floor. The room
was a large one—quite 5o feet long and 24 feet wide, and the ceiling 10
feet high ; the flat roof was supported by large round pine beams, 12 or
15 inches in diameter, and placed at about 45-inch centres ; above were
sticks crossing them, and brush, on which lay 10 or 12 inches of adobe
soil, forming the roof and upper terrace, over which we had just walked,
The inside walls were whitewashed, and the floor perfectly clean, except
for a few shreds of Indian corn husks, in which these people roll their
cigarettes. There was a bright fire burning in an adobe fire-place, and
a number of Zuni Indians were grouped around it—dark-skinned,
pleasant-faced, good-humored-looking people, their costume giving one
the impression, at first glance, of white with some heavy daubs of dark
blue or black and flashes of bright red ; a closer inspection revealed that
the bright red flashes were their scarlet turbans and waist-bands ; that
the dark blue and black daubs were the dark blankets of the men and
the dresses of the women; and that the predominating tinge of white was
caused by the white or light-colored pantaloons and shirts which they wore.

At the further end of the room about twelve or fifteen men were sitting
on two rows of seats, leaning forward and facing each other, singing a
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‘

monotonous Indian chant to the accompaniment of gourd rattles, one of
them keeping time for the others with his hand, and all seeming to be
very much in earnest. Then along the side of the room opposite to the
fire was a long string of sixteen men and youths, all stark naked except
for a breech cloth, their hair tied up in knots behind, shell and coral
necklaces on their necks, silver ‘bracelets on their wrists, their skins all
glistening wet with the excessive exercise in which they were engaged.
They were placed in single file one after the other, and all kept time with
their hands and feet ; they had turtle-shell rattles attached to the backs
of their legs and gourd rattles in their right hands, and they stamped the
adobe floor in a quick impatient manner, first with one foot then with
the other, and swung their arms first one up then the other, keeping time
with the wild Indian song which both they and the men in the corner

were excitedly chanting, /
(70 be continued.)
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THE LARGEST PYRAMID IN THE WORLD.

ANY people who have looked with admiration and awe upon the
great pyramid of Cheops in Egypt, may perhaps be surprised to
learn that the largest pyramid in the world is on American soil, says the
Rochester Demvcerat. This pyramid is on the east bank of the Mississippi
in Madison county, Illinois, and is best known as the Cahokia mound.
It is attributed to the mound builders. This mound or pyramid has
received some attention from archaologists, but the general public hardly
knows of its existence. The owner of the land upon which the pyramid
stands, Hon. Thomas J. Rainey, has asked Congress to purchase the site
for the public. .
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The pyramids of Mexico and of the Mississippi Valley show that a
mighty people once occupied this continent. This people was probably
separated from its parent stock too early and too completely to permit
the highest development, such as was seen along the shores of the Medi-
‘terranean in historic times. The pyramid-builders of America are believed
to be of the same race as the pyramid-builders of Egypt, and their tradi-
tions and knowledge of architecture show a common origin. In his
interesting work upon Atlantis, Ignatius Donnelly brings much evidence
to show that the pyramid-builders of° Mexico and the Mississippi Valley
were colonists from Atlantis, and were practically cut off by the sinking
of the island described by Plato, from communication with the East.
Mr. Donnelly finds that the Western pyramid-builders preserved a tradition
of a deluge, indicating it in their sculptures. He believes that the sinking
of Atlantis was the deluge described in the Bible.

The pyramid-builders of America know the use of metals, and undoubt-
edly worked the copper mines of the Lake Superior region. They also
understand the art of plating one metal upon another, by means of heat.
Copper objects plated with silver have been found. The great pyramid
built by these men on the Mississippi is thus described in a letter from
Mr. Rainey to Senator Cullom :—

“The large mound, called Cahokia Mound, is a parallelogram with
straight sides, the longer of which are north and south. It is about one
hundred and two feet high. The top of the mound is flat and divided
into two parts, the northern end being four or five feet higher than the
southern portion, the summit containing about one and one-half acres.
On the southern end, some thirty feet above the base, is a terrace or
apron-containing near two acres of ground. In the middle of this terrace,
at the base of the mound, is a projecting point, appararently the remains
of a graded pathway to ascend from the plain to the terrace. On the
western side, and about thirty feet above the southern terrace, is another |
terrace of somewhat less extent. The side of the mound below the western
terrace is very irregular, and forms projecting knobs. To the north-west
corner of this large structure there seems to be a small mound attached.
The remaining sides are quite straight. The base covers over sixteen
acres. Cahokia is the largest pyramid in the world, surpassing the
pyramids of Egypt in size.  On the east and west sides of Cahokia
mound are the smaller square mounds. The one on the east side is
about fifteen feet high and contains about two acres on its summit. The
one on the west side is much larger, being about twenty feet high. They
are all straight and well defined, coinciding with the points of the compass,
showing a superior knowledge not displayed elsewhere in the ruins or
relics of this race of people.”

E=F" SEnD in your subscriptions for THE CanNapIaN INDIAN. &F
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INDIAN GIRLS.

RS. DORCHESTER is the wife of Rev. Dr. Dorchester, the present
Government Superintendent of Indian Schools in the United
States,-and is herself employed by the American Government as a special
agent, with regard particularly to looking after the welfare of the Indian
women and girls. Mrs. Dorchester recently submitted a very important
and interesting report to the Indian Commissioner, which appeared in
full in the columns of the Carlisle Red Man. In it she says :—

¢ After spending many months among the Indian tribes of the West,
studying especially the condition and needs of the women and girls, I
desire to send to the Department a special report, calling attention to some
points which, while not new to the Indian Bureau, seem to me to demand
of all people interested in this great work, frequent and earnest thought.

“In all these tribes, the abject condition-of the women is especially
noticeable, and both the women and girls seem duller than the men and
boys ; but none of them are so dull as not to be touched by kindness
and won by love.

It is a truism, that in order to reach any heathen people, the mothers
and homes must be interested first. It is also just as much a truism
among western people, that the Indians as a whole are still pagans, and
the women most conservatively pagan of all.

‘“ Among all people, ridicule is a powerful weapon; but its power is
multiplied and intensified when used in Indian Society, and the squaws
understand best when and how to use this weapon most successfully.

It is the mothers who keep up the old superstitions, and laugh down
modern ideas and customs. The Pueblo mothers hoot at the returned
Carlisle boys as they pass the adobé homes. Apache mothers form most
of the opposition to the San Carlos police who are sent out for pupils ;
and Apache mothers cry “ Man take children off,” thus stirring up the
bucks to resistance. Therefore great efforts should be put forth to break
down the prejudice against schools, among the women ; and this result
can and will be reached, if from the same white race who wish to educate
the children, there shall also come the means for bettering the physical
condition of the homes, and for broadening the scope of intellectual ideas
among the women.”

Mrs. Dorchester then gives it as her opmnion that Christian women of

good common sense and bodily vigor, who would consecrate their time
to the elevation of their Indian sisters, should be appointed and sent out
to the mission field. She also believes it would have a good effect if
instead of bringing so many deputations of Indian chiefs to Washington
to meet the “Great Father,” deputations should in future consist of Indian
men in company with #%eir wites. She thinks that double the amount
of good would in this way result. Mrs. Dorchester admits that there are
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at present difficulties in getting Indian girls to school, one of the chief
being the very young age at which they are accustomed in most of the
tribes to marry ; but she thinks that more school accommodation should
be provided for them and greater efforts made to get them ; also that
more attractions in the way of games, etc., should be provided, and that
they should be put in the way of earning a little money towards the latter
period of their school life.

NOTES ABOUT THE NAVAJOES,

(By A. M. Stephens).

HOW THEY BURY THEIR DEAD.

HE female relatives of a dead person prepare the corpse for burial,
particular attention being given to dressing the hair, and the body
is then wrapped in one (or more) blankets. The male relatives—usually
not more than three or four—place the corpse on a horse, sometimes
setting it astride in the saddle, and bury it in some out of the way nook
among the cliffs, closing the niche or crevice with stones. The horse is
killed there, because it has become defiled by contact with the corpse ;
other horseskilled are eaten at the funeral feast. The women have provided
alarge vessel of water, and fuel, at some distant point from the huts,(between
them and the burial place) and also a change of clothes for each of the
burial party; the women then return to sit in their huts wailing the
deceased. The burial party on returning to the purifying place make a
fire and burn all their garments. They then wash very thoroughly and
put on the change provided, and for four days they enter no hut, nor
touch any person, but continue fasting, mourning and purifying.
THEIR MEDICINES,

Medicine, in the proper sense of the term, they have none, although
many of them have a very extensive knowledge of the flora of their region,
and herbs and grasses are used at all their ceremonies ; but still they are
used without intelligence. Sickness is caused either by evil spirits or
sorcery, and the office of the mediciner is really that of a priestly exor-
ciser. They bleed by incising with sharp fragments of obsidian—metal
must never be used. The sweat house is really of great value in many
instances, but probably more patients are killed than cured by ignorance
of its proper use in real illness. It is a miniature hagan, into which hot
stones are rolled and the aperture tightly closed with blankets. No water
is thrown upon the stones, but the patient is filled with all he can drink.
On emerging he is scoured dry with sand.

. THEIR MANUFACTURES.
The women weave blankets and their own dresses, of native wool and
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yarn bought from the traders, of endless variety in quality, texture and
design. They also weave girdles, garters and hair bands, these latter for
tying up the cue at the back of the head. They make vegetable dyes of
black, blue, red and yellow. The older women make cooking vessels of
pottery, but the young womeén no longer practise the art. They make
saucer-shaped, water-tight baskets, and wicker water bottles. The men do
all the plant-
ing and all the
heavy field
work in har-
vesting, &c.,
butthewomen
have to carry
all the water
used at the

hogan, anddo
all the cook-
. ing. In other
wordsthemen
are supposed
to provide the
food and the
women to pre-
pare it. The
women own
nearly all the
sheep, and so
they and the
children are the shepherds, but the men own nearly all the horses and
take care of them. Some of the memr work in a rude way in iron and
silver, and all make their own shoes and other articles of dress, but aside
from these the men have no arts, and fortunately they never acquired the
art of making any kind of intoxicating liquor. (Once in a very great
while I hear of some worthless fellow intoxicating himself by chewing the
root of datura meteloides).

THOMAS TORLINO (Nawvajo).

AT the Carlisle Indian School they try boys who behave badly by
Indian court martial. Two boys who came in lately from farms with
bad records have been fined by the courts martials which tried them.
One had to pay twelve dollars, another five, into the Library Fund; and,
then, they work at the school six months without pay, and are not
allowed to go to town nor attend sociables for six months.
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CONCEIT OF TWO INDIAN CHIEFS.

T one place where I stopped there was a
characteristic exhibition of Indian foolery.
Two chiefs thought I should be more im-
pressed with an idea of their greatness, if,
instead of coming out to greet me in the
usual fashion, they remained at home in
state, and comp:lled me to hunt them up
in order to pay my respects. I learned
this at once on entering their village, and
told my driver to proceed. We had gone

: a mile or two on our way when the two
pompous old dlgmtanes came galloping after us. They were very angry,
and with imperious and threatening gestures, and much vociferation,
ordered us to return to the village. I did not halt, but bade the driver
tell them I would talk with them at the next camp, some miles ahead.
After scolding a while they planted themselves in the road and tried to
stop my horses, but as we drove rapidly upon them they gave way, and
suddenly rode off at a great pace. When I reached the next camp, a
large one, there was much bustle and excitement, and a great crowd
gathered around as a messenger came to meet me. With much formality
he told me the chiefs were in council to arrange for a great dance ; their
business was very important, and I must wait till it was concluded, then
they would see me. I replied that dances were not affairs for men in my
country, but for children, and at once drove out of the camp. A pro-
cession of. riders followed, with furious messages, but I went on two or
three miles to a convenient camping place, and halted for dinner. Then,
after all their flurry and noise, those fussy fellows came out quietly enough,
and we had a talk in the usual style. HARRISON.

“HIS NAME WAS NOAH!”

N eminent ethnologist once said that, after great trouble, he had, at
least as he thought, got hold of a tradition of the flood, among the
North-west Indians of America, but he could only get it bit by bit out of
the old man who was the repositary of this and other such-like lore. It
cost him many blankets and other presents, and the labour of hours to
write it down from the aboriginal language. At last he came to the final.
“ Now what was the man’s name who got away with his wife in the big
canoe?” The old Indian could not recollect, and went in search of
another who knew the name. The two came back in pride, and related
to him, as he stood in breathless eagerness,  His name was Noah!” It
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was, of course, a Bible story, told them by the priests, and not under-
standing the value of myths, the old Indian innocently thought that it
must be just as novel to the ethnologist as to himself. He was, however,
undeceived in a violent manner, as he was speedily landed on the other
side of the door, and will to the end of his life doubtless remember this
eminent man on the rather forcible ex pede Herculem kind of evidence
which was so vigorously impressed on his retreating person.

NOTES FROM THE . MISSION FIELD.

HE Indians in New Brunswick and Nova Scotia, about 3,500 in
number, are all Roman Catholics.
THE Canadian Methodist Church began missionary operations among
the Indians of the North -west in 1860.

THE Methodist Church has 12 agents and missionaries among the
Indians in British Columbia, 12 in Manitoba, and 15 in Ontario.

THE Rev. Solomon Tunkansnicize, a full-blooded Sioux, is the mis.
sionary to the Indians of that nation at Bird Tail, in Manitoba, working
under the auspices of the Presbyterian Church.

THE Presbyterian Church has entered zealously upon Indian mission
work, and has now a number of mission stations and schools for Indian
children—cbhiefly within the Province of Assiniboia.

A NEW Anglican Diocese is to be-formed in the extreme North-west,
to be called the Diocese of Selkirk. It will be bounded on the North
by the Arctic Ocean, on the East by the Rocky Mountains, on the South
by the 6oth parallel of N. latitude, and on the West by the 141st meridian
of West longitude.

Miss M. J. CarRTMELL of Toronto has been sent as a deputation of the
Women’s Missionary Society of the Methodist Church, to visit the Indian
missions in the North-west, with a view to gain information as to the
best methods of establishing and maintaining the same, and with a view
also to the establishment of new Indian Homes.

THE Diocese of Athabasca, under Bishop ‘Young, has an area of
292,200 square miles ; it lies between the 55 and 60 parallels N. Latitude
and 100 and 125 W. Longitude. Scattered over its wide area are Indians
of the Beaver, Cree, Chipewyan, and Slave tribes. The Bishop’s head-
quarters are at Fort Vermillion, on the Peace River.

AN Indian girls’ school has for several years been in operation at
Portage la Prairie, Manitoba. It originated with some Presbyterian
ladies of that town, who took pity on the poor little wild half-clad children
running about among the “teepees” near the town. The school has
twenty-two children on the roll, and an average attendance of ten.
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Bismor HorRDEN of Moosonee, Hudson’s Bay, writes :—* In the
Diocese of Moosonee I have now eight clergy—two at work among the
Eskimos, both Europeans ; six among the Indians, of whom no less than
four are natives of the Diocese.”

HE accompanying
illustration repre-
sents the Ven. Arch.
deacon Kirkby, formerly
C.M.S. Missionary at
Churchill, Hudson’s Bay,
but now of Rye, New
York. He is dressed, as
may be seen, in furs and
warmn clothing suitable
for that Arctic climate,
which for many years was
the scene of his mission-
ary labors. The photo-
\ graph from which the
. picture is copied was
taken on an Easter Tues-
day, a good many years
ago. Mr. Kirkby had
left Fort York on the
Tuesday and travelled
over the snow seven days
to reach Churchill. Halts
were made, not only for
the nightly rest, but for
services on Good Friday
and Easter Sunday. On
ARCHDEACON KIRKBY, IN TRAVELLING DRESS. 10 Jatter day, there was
a storm of drifting, blinding snow, and the travellers had to trudge ten
miles against it to reach the shelter of some woods. “I imagine,” writes
Mr. Kirkby, “there are but few Easter congregations who have met to
worship the risen Saviour under more unpleasant outward circumstances
than we have done.” On the same journey, the wind having given the
snow a very glassy surface, the dogs’ feet were tied up in little leather
bags to prevent their being cut and lamed. On arriving at Churchill,
Mr. Kirkby found the house of the Hudson’s Bay Company’s agent sur-
rounded by a drift of snow fifteen feet deep, and all the men available
digging out the inmates; “but,” he says, “in this snow-house I met with
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a hearty welcome;” and he adds, “It is strange to feel that one is at the
last house in the world, and yet this truly is so on this side of the con-
tinent ; there is not another between this and the Polar Sea, or the end
of the earth;”

HE first view
that my wife

we had come to
dwell and labor
was from the deck
of the “Magnet,”
on our way up the
RiverSt.Lawrence,
between Montreal
and Kingston. There was an Indian village on the shore, and some of
the young Indians and boys were in the water bathing, and came swiming
out towards the steam-boat. Indians do not swim like white people,
they paddle hand over hand like dogs.

OUR FIRST VIEW OF THE ABORIGINES.

“TN"HE accom-
panying
illustration is
explained by
the following
extract, from
Mr. Wilson’s
journal, at the
time of the
# building of the
= first Shing-
{ wauk Home,
. 1873:—%Oct.
21, we were
up at5.zoa.m.

preparing for
THE LOGGING BEE. the “Bee,” I

rang the church bell to bring the Indians together, and hoisted the Union
Jack. Mrs. Cryer got tea made, and pork and potatoes cooked, and
about 7.30 a.m. twelve stalwart Indians sat down to breakfast. Then
axes were shouldered, the oxen yoked, and we started for the farm land
a little way back from the house. We mustered twenty-two in all, and
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had a good day’s work chopping down trees and brush-wood, grubbing
up roots, and making huge fires to burn all up. About twelve acres were
cleared sufficiently for ploughing, and this will be fenced round. In the
evening, when the men all came in for supper, I showed them my plans
for the new buildings, and they seemed very much pleased with them.”

AT THE INDIAN SCHOOLS.

THERE are forty-eight pupils at the Rupert’s Land Industrial School
for Indian Children near Winnipeg, and they expect soon to
increase their number to seventy. The crops on the school farm, con-
sisting of twenty acres of grain and five acres of vegetables, are doing
remarkably well.

THERE are forty-six pupils at present at the Washakada and Kasota
Homes at Elkhorn, Manitoba.

THE Government Industrial School at Regina is almost ready for
occupation, and the committee has already been asked to recommend
to the Government officers to be placed in charge of it. The buildings
cost some $40,000, and they are planned to accommodate zoo children.

A NEW wing is being added to the Shingwauk Home at Sault Ste.
Marie. It is built of stone, and will have kitchen and lavatory on the
groundfloor,and reading room and dormitoryabove.. Anewframe building
is also in course of ‘erection, the upper part of which is to be an Assembly
Hall, and the lower part to be used as a drill shed and recreation room.

THE average attendance at the Mount Elgin Institution at Muncey,
Ont., has lately been about seventy. The Indian Department has
decided to enlarge the main building so as to afford accommodation for
120 pupils.

A ~nEw Home for Indian children is now in course of erection at
Medicine Hat, Assiniboia. It is to be called the Sokitahpe Home, and
will be worked in connection with the Homes at Sault Ste. Marie and
Elkhorn.

THE largest Indian School in the United States is that at Carlisle in
Pennsylvania. It has 6oo Indian pupils—boys and girls ; and they come
from all parts of the American Continent.

THE American Government has recently established schools for
Indian children at Point Barrow, Point Hope, and Cape Prince of Wales.
All these places are in the Northern part of Alaska among the Eskimos,
two of them being within the Arctic circle.

THERE are now seven Industrial Boarding Schools for Indian children

in the Canadian North-west, all of them established within the last five
years. .
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INDIAN boys can do naughty tricks sometimes. At one of the
American Institutions a newly arrived boy was given a red pepper out of
a pickle jar by his comrades, and they told him that if he wanted to become
a white man he must eat white man’s food—they told him to eat it down
quick and it would make him “smart.” It did make the poor boy
smart, and indeed nearly strangled him; he thought that he was poisoned
and going to die, but he got all right again after a little while, and has been
too smart to touch white man’s pickles again since,

THE ladies were very much pleased with the behaviour of the two
little Indian boys from the Shingwauk Home, who, in company with Mr.
Wilson, visited their houses last spring. One visiting from Ottawa, says:
—“Willie Soney, after receiving some little gifts, went at once to his
satchel, without saying a word, and taking out a little basket of his own
manufacture, handed it to me, saying, ‘Do you want this?’ Of course
I was much pleased, and a little while later he went again to his bag, took out
another basket of a different shape and holding it up with the other one
said, ‘Which you like best, this or that? T thought it very nice of him.
We were filled with admiration at their thougtfulness and politeness.

WHILE distributing Sunday School papers among some children, I
gave away a copy with an illustration of the raising of Lazarus. On my
departure a boy came running after me, stating that the paper was bad, be-
cause it had the picture of a ghost on it, and he could not keep it.—McLean.

A Love oF THE BeEauTIFUL.—A little Hydah girl, in Alaska, had a
love for the beautiful scenery around her home. She would sit for hours
looking at the mountains, sky, and water. At one scene of unusual
beauty she exclaimed, with her hands on her breast and her face all
aglow, “ ), my heart gave a great shake!” One of her teachers told
her to sketch the scene at. sunset. She sat for a while gazing over the
shining deep, and then said, “I can’t draw glory.” Perhaps the little
Indian maiden will some day be an artist or a poet, able to express to
others the beauty she sees in works of Nature.—Aort% Star.

RECORDING INDIAN SoNGs.—The phonograph has been brought into
requisition to preserve the literature of the more civilized of our Indians.
Mr. J. Walter Fewkes is at Zuni, and has induced several Indians high
up in the secret societies and famed for their knowledge of the sacred
chants, to recite in presence of a phonograph. Luckily, they have no fear
of the instrument, although in all probability they do not understand it.
It is easy to get them to recite secular songs, but very hard to persuade
them to give the chants peculiar to certain festivals. They object that
by singing at the wrong season the crops will suffer. Mr. Fewkes reports
to the American Naturalist that he is in hopes of obtaining from Haluta,
the Indian who recites the ritual which Mr. Cushing has paraphrased
and published in part, a full record for the instrument. This ritual con-

.
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tains many obsolete Zuni words, and will take long to translate. The
value of the phonograph in thus fixing the songs of a vanishing race is
very great. Assisted by such Indians as may survive, the student may
at his leisure write down the sounds as they issue slowly from the instru-
ment, and work out the translation at his leisure.—New York Times.

INDIAN DWELLINGS.

HE prairie Indians live in Zeepees, conical-shaped tents made of some

16 or 17 poles, their butt ends resting on the line 6f a circle 16

feet in diameter, and their tops meeting and interlacing at a point about

15 feet from the ground. The covering of this framework used formerly

to be buffalo hides, the hair removed and various designs painted on them,
but now it is usually tent-cloth.

The Ojebways, Wood Crees and other Bush Indians live in wigwams,
the framework made with sticks, with either conical or dome-shaped
roofs, covered with long sheets of birch bark sewn together with fibres,
and laid on diagonally. Some of these wigwams are long and contain a
number of families. The Mohawks, Senecas and others of the Iroquois
confederacy make the framework of their dwellings with sticks, and cover
both sides and roof with elm bark. These dwellings are house-shape,

with gable
roof, and
many of
them are
/{ from 40 to
A\ ) 6o feet in
J< {77 length and
EZ:8 sometimes
A5 contain a
dozen fam-

W
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ture is here-
with given of
IROQUIS LONG-HOUSE. the ZLong-

kouse of the Iroquois, in which they hold their great councils. The
Mandans, Minnitarees, and other kindred tribes have circular dome-shaped
kouses, 40 feet in diameter, and sunk about 2 feet in the ground, the
roof is supported by a strong framework of timbers covered with sticks
and grass, and then a thick coating of clay which bakes hard. A low
narrow passage forms the entrance.

The Navajoes in New Mexico live in Zogans, very roughly constructed
dwellings, looking like a heap of sticks and rubbish in the distance, but
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on closer inspection found to be a framework of timbers, with brush,
sticks, and grass laid over the top and sides.

The Pueblo Indians in New Mexico and Arizona build regular towns,
their houses made of stone or adobe bricks, with flat roof, built in reced-
ing terraces one above another, the roofs of the first row of houses forming
the terrace for the next row above them. Many of the rooms in these
pueblo houses are very capacious, some being as much as 20 by 5o feet
in size ; the ceilings are supported by large horizontal timbers, covered
with sticks and brush, and a thick coating of clay; the floors are of
the adobe %o0il, smooth and even, and kept very fairly clean; the
fire-place is usually in the corner, and the smoke is conveyed away by a
chimney. ™

THE Indians of St. Peter’s Reserve, near Winnipeg, have stacked over
three thousand tons of hay this summer. They own 50 horses and nearly
goo head of cattle, and have mowers, rakes, waggons, buggies, pigs and
chickens.

A NUMBER of the Ojebway Indians at Garden River have been engaged
by a Company in Detroit, Michigan, to dress up as wild Indians and
dance, for which they are to receive $.1.50 per diem.
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$2; Chief S. Loft, $2; J. M. Lemoine, $2; Dr. Millman, $2; J. W. Madden, $2;
W. L. Marler, $2; G. F. Matthew, $2; Rev. A. Miller, $2; J. Macgillycuddy,
$2; A. Maracle, $2; Neil McLeod, $2; Bishop of Nova Scotia, $2; Dean
Norman, $2 ; Miss Pigot, $2 ; Rev. H. Pollard, $2 ; W. H. Parker, $2; Bishop
of Qu’Appelle, $2; Bishop of Rupert’s Land, $2; Hayter Reed, $2; Dr. J.
Robinson, $2; John Reade, $2; Rev. Dr. Sweeny, $2; H. B. Small, $2; Rev.
R. Simonds, $2; G. M. Sproat, $2; Bishop of Toronto, $2; Rev. S. Trivett,
$2 ; Rev. G. Thornloe, $2; J. R. Tomley, $2, Dr. Thorburn, $2; Rev. F. W.
Vroom, $2; Rev. E. F. Wilson, $2; Alex. Winter, $2; R. J. Wilson, $2;
G. R. White, $2. -

SUBSCRIPTIONS TO ‘‘ Qur Forest Children” (transferred to *“ CANADIAN INDIAN ”)—
Carlos Montezuma, 50c.; Miss M. A. Johns, 50c.; Miss McCurdy, 50c.; Mrs. A.
Kirkland, $1; G. T. Gilkison, soc.; G. B. Hudson, 5oc.; Mrs, W. DeBlois,
soc.; Rev. D. J. Brewster, $1; Miss E. Wade, 50c.; Mrs. H Bent, soc.; E.
Broadbent, 5oc.; Miss L. Beesaw, $1; Mrs. ]J. Crawford, $1; Mrs. Ramsay, $1;
F. Willis, $1; Miss G. Walker, 5oc.; Mrs. Hamilton, 50c.; H. H. Beaven, $1 ;
J. Barnum, 50c.; A, F. Chamberlain, $1. ;
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THE Editor particularly requests correspondence on any Ethnological
Subject, or on any other point connected with Indian History. Due
prominence will be given to such correspondence, and it would materially
enhance the value of this publication, to readers.

A suck correspondence to be addressed to H. B. SMALL, Ottawa.

INDIAN LANGUAGES.

HE subject of collecting all the folk-lore and traditions

d of the Indians left amongst us, while yet there is time
to do so, before they disappear or merge into the
general community, is one that should ever be instilled into
the minds of all those who are in any way brought into
contact with them ; and the language of the various tribes
is also one of the most important links in the chain of his-
tory of the native tribes, that may in the future help to
solve many questions which up to the present baffle the
ethnologist. ~Sir Daniel Wilson, commenting on this, re-
marks that the language or dialect spoken by many native
Indian tribes has undoubtedly perished with the races to
which they pertain; but the numerous Huron-Iroquois
dialects still existing, afford valuable materials for ethnical
study. Of nearly all the nations of the North American
continent, their languages are the only surviving memo-
rials of the race. The Ethnographic Bureau of the United
States is securing research in this line, with the promise of
valuable results. In our own North-west and in British

Columbia, languages are disappearing, and races becoming
VOL. I-—NO. 2. 2.
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extinct. Mr. Horatio Hale mentions a remarkable case,
when he contributed to the American Philosophical So-
ciety a monogram on the Tutelo tribe and language, de-
rived mainly from the last full-blooded Tutelo, who had
married a Cayuga woman, and lived among the people of
her tribe, near Brantford, on the Grand River. Mr. Hale
mentioned the fact that no vocabulary of the language was
known, and that which he had now obtained showed be-
yond question that the language was totally distinct from
the Huron-Iroquois, and was closely allied to the Dakota
family. But for this timely exertion of a philosophical
student, this link in the history of the Huron-Iroquois
relations with affiliated tribes would have been lost. The
conservative power of language is indisputable, and the
evidence of the origin of the affiliation of races which it
supplies, surpasses all other kinds of proof. We must be
content at the present stage to accumulate the needful
materials to master the history of the races of our own
Dominion ; and to determine, as far as possible, their
affinities to each other, and to the typical stocks of this
northern continent. When this has been accomplished,
we shall still have to await the careful inductions of philo-
logical science before we can hope for any trustworthy
solution of the problems, of which philology undoubtedly
offers the most hopeful key.

INDIAN MOUNDS.

HROUGHOUT a large portion of the Dominion,
several varieties of workings upon and beneath the
surface of the earth aré found, although fast passing

away with the cultivation of the soil, which were made by
the people existing at the time of European occupation,
and preceding it. Several of these—some apparently for
defensive purposes, some ruins of village sites, some burial
mounds—give evidence of the numbers, distinction, habits
and stage of culture, of their builders. But the mounds
raised for burial purposes are the most important of all.
The nearly universal custom of depositing with the dead,
articles that belonged to the deceased, and objects of cere-
monial relation, now enables us to ‘gather therefrom a life
history of the persons buried, and of those who paid to
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them the funeral rites. The gifts to, and the property of,
the dead, illustrate their arts and customs, and tend to
throw some light on their daily life ; whilst the evidences
of their modes of burial afford glimpses of religious beliefs
and superstitions. They give also undoubted evidences
of tribal distinctions, and enable us to determine, in a
general way, the respective areas occupied by the different
tribes, during the age they represent. Distinction must
be made in investigations of this nature, to distinguish
between the burial mound proper, and the ossuary; the
former affording more historical data from its con-
tents than the latter. These seem to have been
erected solely for the purpose of covering a confused
mass of human bones, gathered together after the
flesh had disappeared. Speaking of these Mr. Arm-
strong says, in the Smithsonian Report of 1879, that
““the dry bones were gathered together there in the large
mounds first, and those in the smaller mounds afterwards,
and placed in loose piles on the ground, and the earth
heaped over them until the mounds were formed.” There
is no doubt that theboneswere gathered together fromother
temporary burial places, and at a given time the ceremony
of a general burial was held. Dr. Lapham, an eminent
authority on this point, says that the earliest mounds are
attributable to the Indian race before European occupation
—the tribes to which they belonged migrating on being
driven off by other tribes. But he maintains that the
subsequent tribes, or those found occupying the country
at the advent of the white race, ‘continued the practice of
mound building, so far as to erect a tumulus over their
dead.” And he adds, this practice appears to be a rem-
nant of ancient customs that connects the mound-builders
with the present tribes. That works of different tribes or
nations may frequently be found intermingled on areas
over which successive waves of population have passed, is
admitted ; but that one part of what is clearly a system is
to be attributed to one people, and the other part to another
people, is very doubtful. Investigation into the mounds
and earthworks in various parts of the country is strongly
invited.

E=Z" SEND in your subscriptions for THE CANADIAN INDIAN. EJ
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THE INDIAN OF TO-DAY.

HE Indian of to-day is changing with the changing
T times. He is commencing to appreciate the fact
that he must become civilized, must learn the white
man’s way, or perish from the face of the earth. He
cannot sweep back with a broom the flowing tide. The
forests, where he was wont to echo forth his war-whoop,
have been felled ; the game on which he lived has disap-
peared; the war path has been obliterated, and he is
hemmed in on all sides by the white population. He no
longer possesses the opportunities to display his nobler
traits. On the war-path, and in the chase he was heroic,
all activity, patient of hunger and fatigue, cool headed.
But, says a well-known writer, “ when the chase was over,
when the war was done, and the peace pipes smoked out,
he abandoned himself to debauchery and idleness. To
sleep all day in a wigwam of painted skins, blackened with
smoke, adorned with scalps and hung with tomahawks, to
dance in the shine of the new moon to music made from
the skins of snakes, to tell stories of the Great Spirit, to
gamble, jest, and boast of his achievements in war, to sit
at the council fire, constituted his most serious employ-
ment. His squaw was his slave.” With no more affection
than a coyotte feels for its mate, he brought her to his
wigwam to minister to his wants. She brought the wood
for his fire, the water for his drink, plowed the field and
sowed the maize.” These were the conditions of the In-
dian’s existence in the past; but the tables are turned.
Bravery and endurance, on the war path or in the chase,
are things of the past. He must now be educated to
labor. Idleness and debauchery belong to the days gone
by. He does not need the higher education that the white
is striving for, but he does need the virtue of. industry and
the ability of the skilful hand. All the schools for the In-
dian race should give instruction in the use of agricultural
implements, the saw and the plane, the trowel, the needle
and the awl. And not only should he be taught to work,
but that it is his duty to work; that labor is necessary to
his well-being. Personal independence should be incul-
cated, and delight in individual effort fostered. Let him
be imbued with the idea that he contributes to the general
welfare ; that he is no longer a dependent on, but a part
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of the community. Let him forget his past, and look only
to his present condition; make him feel that he has a
position to maintain in order to keep up a reformed
memorial of his race, and that he can still look back on his
progenitors as the original owners of this vast transconti-
nental domain, of which he, their civilized descendent, now
shares its benefits equally with the white man who taught
him his place in the world’s advance, and snatched him
from annihilation and extinction.

INDIAN TRAINING.

N considering the subject of Indian education, it is ap-
parent, to anyone giving attention to it, that industrial
training should be the principal feature in its course ;

and by ““industrial training,” is not meant the mere teach-
ing of the trades and arts. The Indian child must be
taught many things which came to the white child without
the schoolmaster’'s aid. From the day of its birth, the
child of civilized parents is constantly in contact with
civilized modes of life, of action, thought, speech, dress;
and is surrounded by a thousand beneficent influences that
never operate upon the child of savage parentage, who,
even in his birth-home, is encompassed by a degrading
atmosphere of superstition and barbarism. He must be
led out from the conditions of his birth, in his early years,
into the environments of civilized domestic life; and he
must be thus led by his teacher. It is only by such a plan
that the future of the Indian race can be lifted out of dark-
ness and superstition into the light of Christian civilization.
The Commissioner of Indian Affairs in the United States,
says: ‘“ The cost of education is immeasurably less than
the cost of war ; the cost of educating the Indian for self
support is less than one-tenth the cost of keeping him in
pauperism.”

THE OKA INDIANS.

T would be out of place to discuss, in the pages of a
magazine like this, the merits, or otherwise, of the long-
protracted case of the Oka Indians, and the Govern-

ment’s action in regard to them; but the following

ES
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statement of the proceedings of the Methodist Conference
in Montreal, on October 1st, gives evidence of a dignified
view of the case, and shows that a powerful body of repre-
sentative men, such as were present at the conference, are
not easily swayed by loud denunciation, but reserve their
course of action for sober counsel and deliberation :

‘ At the closing meeting of the Methodist. Conference, the report of
the civil and religious liberty committee was read with silent approval
until the section respecting the Oka Indians was reached. It is there
stated that the lands claimed by the Protestant Indians were originally
given to the seminary in trust for the Indians; that the conference re-
pudiates and condemns the action of a minister of the crown in the
matter; and pledges the conference to employ every reasonable means to
defend the Indians against the wrongs and cruel persecution to which
they are being subjected on account of their religious belief.”

Rev. Dr. Shaw proposed as an amendment the following : “ Resolved,
that without pronouncing upon the legal questions involved in the claims
of the Indians at Oka, we deeply regret the continuance among them of
a state of agitation and dissatisfaction most prejudicial to their temporal
and religious interests; and that we refrain from giving any further
deliverance from this General Conference on the subject, except that we
counsel the Indians to give fair and intelligent consideration to such
offers of settlement of existing difficulties as may be made.”"

Dr. Sutherland spoke against the amendment, and Rev. Messrs Jack-
son, Williams and Antliff in favor of it.

Finally the amendment was lost on a division, and the report was
adopted, with an addition expressing regret that in the annual distribu-
tion of gifts the government had discriminated against those Indians at
Oka who had become Protestants.”

OKA SETTLEMENT.

HE ¢ Canadian Advance,” published in Toronto, gives

a very accurate history of Oka, and its Indian settle-
ment ; and the following, gathered from its columns,

may prove of interest to those who are not acquainted
with the details there given. Oka, or Lake of the Two
Mountains, is an Indian reserve fifteen miles square, facing
the Ottawa River, some thirty-six miles north-west of
Montreal. This settlement at present consists of three
tribes—the Nipinguins, the Algonquins and the Iroquois.
Here they came in 1718, having yielded their earlier home
to the Crown of France, which made them this grant.
Here they settled, with the understanding that no one was
to dispossess or disturb them. The king of France in
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granting this reserve, made the order of Sulpicians their
trustees, and they were to educate and protect them.
They carry on many little industries, which they sell to
the white man ; but dissensions crept in ; they were refused
permission to cut wood, forbidden to listen to or embrace
any other faith than that of Rome, and those who did so
suffered great persecutions. Tired of this, a few years ago
a number of them moved to the township of Gibson, in
Muskoka, whither strong persuasion has been used to
make all those Indians go, who are Protestants; but they
refuse to leave their homestead to which they are attached,
and where they desire to be buried with their fathers.
As a last endeavor to move them, the letter from the
Superintendent-General of Indian Affairs, which has been
so much commented on, was written to them, followed by
a second, stating, ‘the Government cannot assist or pro-
tect these Indians who persist in remaining on land which
does not belong to them, and over which the Government
has no control.”

Now, we find in history, that the relations between the
discovering nations and the natives were matters of regu-
lation ; but it became the universal rule that where the
lands were in the possession of the Indians, the ultimate
fee should be in the discovering sovereign and its succes-
sors. They accordingly made grants of land occupied by
Indians, conveying a title to the grantees, subject to the
Indian right of occupancy. The grant did not annul the
rights of the Indians, or stop them from claiming the
same ; but by its terms expressly preserved their rights.
In 1888, a case similar to that of Oka came before the
Supreme Court of the State of California, Byrne vs. Alas
and others, which fully confirmed the position taken by
the Indian counsel, that grants of lands are subject to the
rights of the Indian occupants, and that such occupants
cannot legally be ejected.  This decision was looked upon
at Washington as having a very important bearing on the
welfare and rights of Indians; and is the most valuable
thing which has been definitely secured for them since
public attention has been turned to their sufferings and
wrongs ; and the Report of the Indian Commissioner for
1888, says: “ Had that decision been rendered several
“years ago, it would have prevented no small part of the
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“hardship, cruelty, and flagrant injustice, of which the
“ Mission Indians have been conspicuous victims.” [t is
to be hoped our Dominion Government will render full
justice to the Oka Indians; and that the troubles which
have now so long agitated that reserve may be amicably
settled to the satlsfactlon of all parties.

THE HALF-BREEDS OF THE NORTH-WEST.’

UTSIDE of the Province of Manitoba and the Can-
adian North-west, very little is known of the Metis
and their history—the French half-breeds—a people

who have played a prominent part in the history of the
country, and who are likely in a few generations to suc-
cumb to the superiority of the white settler, and, like the
Indians, to pass away into obscurity. Always the friends
of the Indians, the early French explorers, traders, and
voyageurs, often became identified with their interests and
fortunes, and freely intermarried with them. Their mixed-
blood descendents retain to this day the instincts of the
Indian, blended with and modified by many of the moral
and mental traits of the white. It is not the writer’s
intention here to contrast the French and English colonists
in their relations with the Indians. The English, inde-
pendent of the latter, from whose intercourse they could
derive no benefit, regarded them simply as an obstacle to
their progress, a natural foe, against which they waged a
war of extermination. The French, from the first, recog-
nized in the red man a fellow-being, and as such, entltled
to consideration. They treated him with ﬁrmness tem-
pered with justice. Of a more sympathetic nature, the
French felt kindly disposed towards the natives, and had
less repugnance in assoc1atmg with them. Their rehglon,
also, as exemplified in the unselfish lives of the early mis-
sionaries, must have taught them impressive lessons of
tolerance and Christian charity. As a result of their inter-
course with the natives, there was not in New France a
single tribe whose alliance and friendship they did not win
and retain, even long after their power passed away.
Having neglected agriculture for barter and trade, the
Indians became necessary auxiliaries. Through them
furs were obtained, which constituted the trade of the early
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\ colony, and only with their help could France extend its
westward march of power, and check the encroachments
of the Dutch and English colonies. The cultivation of
their friendship was thus earnestly enjoined -upon all the
officials of New France, on political and commercial
grounds, while the missionary preached forbearance and
-the cause of humanity. The Indian tribes of Canada and
of the Illinois country, all belonging to the great Algon-
quin family, were most subjected to this influence. With
them the couriers des bois roved ; with their guidance the
North-west was explored ; and from them the majority of
the Metis derive their Indian blood.

The caste of Indian-mixed blood is never well defined, but tends to
approximate to one or other of the types of its progenitors. If a district
inhabited by half-breeds, becomes settled by whites, the reversion natu-
rally will be toward the white race, and the red blood becomes so diluted
as to scarcely give trace of its presence, either in complexion or intel-
lectual acquirements. Such must be the eventual destiny, in Manitoba,
of the Metis. Such is already the case in Illinois and Missouri. Again,
if half-breeds live exclusively among Indians, the reversion will be
towards the Indian type, so that it is impossible at a certain point to
discriminate between mixed and a pure-blood native. Such cases of
individuals are found in the North-west. But between these extremes is
a large middle ground, occupied by intermarried mixed-bloods, found
principally along the Red River and the Winnipeg Basin. The French
mixed-bloods of the North-west are known as half-breeds, metis, and
bois-brules. Metis is said to be derived from the Spanish word mestizo,
traceable in its turn to the Latin, m#xfxs. Bois-brules is explained by
referring to the maternal dialect of a large proportion of half-breeds. In
the Chippewa tongue they are “men partly burned,” Z.e. tinged with In-
dian blood, but not quite burned into the coppery complexion. The
usual name, half-breeds, pre-supposes blood from the paternal and
maternal ancestors in equal proportion; but this is seldom so. The
mixture is shown in many of the half-breed names, such' as Grant, Suther-
land, Grey, &c., of Scotch and Indian parentage, and Lambert, Parisien,
&ec., of French and Indian blood.

It has been asserted that north of the fortieth parallel, from Quebec
to Vancouver, there is scarcely a native tribe from the Sioux to the
Esquimaux, that has not been tinctured with French blood. The Cree
Indians were always held in high esteem by the early French; and as the
Cree women were superior to those of othertribesin moral and mental qual-
ities, they were generally preferred by white traders. The majority of the
Metis of Manitoba are of Cree, and the balance of Chippewa-Salteaux
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blood ; whilst the Assinaboines have also representatives in southern
Manitoba. The mothers are prolific, thus controverting the statement
often made that hybrid races are sterile. g

The capacity of the half-breeds for work and industry is great, but
about one-fourth or one-fifth on the Saskatchewan lead a semi-nomadic
life—hunters and trappers, and fishing for a livelihood. Some give to
agriculture their exclusive attention, and depend on the produce of their
land. In the Provincial Legislature of the North-west they also take a
position as representatives. At the posts of the Hudson Bay Company
they act as guides, interpreters, and are hardy and sagacious voyageurs,
either with ox-cart, dog-sleigh, or canoe. At the Roman Catholic mis-
sions of St. Anne and St. Albert, many till the soil and are doing fairly
well. The character of the Metis is a guileless nature, easily swayed ; a
clear but not strong moral sense ; good purpose, but weak will. Fickle =
and impulsive, they are free from greed and egotism, and are incapable
of deliberate, calculating fraud. They ‘are kind-hearted, genial and
sympathetic, and abound in hospitality, sharing cheerfully all they have
with friends or strangers alike ; but whenever destitute, they ask from
their neighbors as freely as they give themselves. They resent an injury
quickly, but are as quick in pardon, and they do not treasure up animosity.
With a quick innateness of perception, they can reach any objective
point, through forests or over virgin prairies, noticing on the way, min-
utely, all the details of the landscape, which remain indelibly printed on
their memory. Their cottages, along the Red River, are mostly without
lock and key, and are under the sole safeguard of mutual honesty. Like
the Indian, they are fond of “ fire-water,” when procurable ; and fond of
pleasure, the great drawback to steady industry. Submissive to their
spiritual teachers, they become better Christians than the white frontiers-
men. Their innate love of roving freedom indisposes them greatly to -
the restraint and confinement of school education ; and wherever schools
have been opened among them, attendance is irregular and never of long
duration. The ministrations of Archbishop Tache, of St. Boniface, and
his band of missionaries, have done much to keep them in the Christian
faith, and under a certain amount of moral restraint.

The vehicles used by the half-breeds are peculiar and deserve a pass-
ing notice. The description given by Dr. Woodruff, of thé U.S. army,
probably is the best in print. He says: ‘“Composed entirely of wood,
they consist of two wheels, nearly six feet in diameter, with very broad
tires, and a small body resting on the axle and shafts. The harness is -
made of rawhide. They carry from 6oo to 8oo pounds; and one man
drives five or six of them in a train. No grease is used, and the creak-
ing of the wheels on the prairie is indescribable. The broad felloes of
the wheels prevent their sinking in the soft ground. When progress is
interrupted by a swollen stream, the cart could be taken to pieces and
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floated across.” Stedm navigation and communication is now rapidly
causing these carts to be a thing of the past. In winter, dog-sleds or
tobawgas (toboggans) are used, and the author of “The Great Lone
Land,” Major Butler, graphically alludes to their usefulness. Inde-
pendent of roads, the driver selects his course over the boundless ex-
panse of snow, as does the mariner at sea.

The French language is understood by all the Canadian half-breeds,
-but amongst themselves an Indian jargon prevails, Cree predominating.
They avoid grammatical difficulties in the use of verbs and pronouns,
by using as few tenses as possible, and these preferably in the third
person singular. Their pronounciation of French, although defective,
is not as bad as some of the patois of France. Many of their words in
common use are obsolete French, and savor of Normandy and Picardy,
the home of the early pioneer.

With the advent of the White settlements, the Metis are going further
away, and the day is not far distant when they will become, in the North-
west generally, and more especially in Manitoba, as scattered as the In-
dians in Ontario ; and like the buffalo and the prairie fowl, the natives
of the soil will give way to civilization and settlement. Their history has
marked an eventful period in that of the annals of the Dominion;
and their record should be preserved, as far as possible, before it is too
late, to save their tale of life, in the formation of the new North-west.

THE COMANCHE INDIANS,

By Rev.. E. F. Wilson.

OMANCHE was the name applied to this tribe
by the early Spanish explorers; they call them-
selves Na-uni, “life people.” Only a few years
ago they were one of the wildest and most
untameable of the Indian tribes, and were con-
stantly on the war-path, making raids on other
Indian camps and resisting every effort on the
part of the United States Government to con-
fine them to a reserve. Of all North Ameri-

: can Indians the Comanches were probably

the most skilful riders. Young children, almost infants, would be tied

by their mothers to half-wild, bare-backed mustangs, and would soon
learn to look upon the horse’s back as their home. The women are not
far behind the men as riders ; they sit astride, guide the horses with the
knee, like the men, and catch and break wild colts. In fighting, the

Comanches throw the body on one side of the horse, hang on by the heel,

and shoot with great precision and rapidity. To enable them to main-
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tain their position while so engaged, a short hair halter is tightly braided
into the horse’s mane near the withers, which forms a loop, and hangs
under the neck against the animal’s breast ; into this loop the rider passes
his fore arm as he suddenly and fearlessly throws himself over the horse’s
side, and thus hangs with his heel hooked to the horse’s back, his body
entirely sheltered from the arrows of the enemy. Before horses were
known, these Indians, in common with many other tribes, used to trans-
port their household goods on the backs of dogs, or on poles resting on
dogs’ shoulders, the ends trailing on the ground. At the time of Cor-
onado’s expedition in 1540, the Comanches possessed great numbers of
dogs, and used them for transporting their buffalo skin tents and house-
hold utensils in the manner described. .In stature the Comanches are
rather short, and when on foot are heavy and ungraceful in their move-
ments ; but the moment one of them mounts his horse he is at once
metamorphosed and flies gracefully away over the prairie, an entirely

different being.
This tribe was formerly large and powerful. In Catlin’s time, fifty years

ago, they were estimated to number from 25,000 to 30,000 ; he describes
them as * wanderers, hunters and warriors, with large herds of horses.”
They were then inhabiting the western part of Texas and the Mexican
Provinces, and the south-western part of the territory of the United States,
near to the Rocky Mountains. The Comanches belong to the Shoshonee
stock, and are related to the Shoshonees, Utes, Mokis, Chemehuevis,
Snakes, Bannocks, and Diggers. They are divided into a number of minor
tribes or families. Those living in north and north-western Texas were
(thirty years ago) the Pe-na-doiz-ka, “eaters of bees’ honey;” the Da-ne-me,
¢ prayers;” the Hu-7, “woodmen;” those living north of Texas were the
Ya-pa-res-ka, “eaters of sweet potatoes;” the Muiskha, ¢ big noses;” the
Gu-sho-doiz-ka, “eaters of buffalo;” the Gui-yus, “awls;” the Gua-ge-
hoi-ke, “shade of the back;” those living north and north-west of New
Mexico were the Z7esgui-fa, “spare evacuators;” the FPo-ko, “ dumb
people.” All these sub-tribes spoke the same language Where the
Comanches originally came from cannot now be determined, but, like
most of the prairie Indians, they trace their origin from the west. What
remains of this great tribe is now located in the south-western part of
Indian Territory, north of Red River. At the present time they number
1560 souls. Their agent reports that they are making very fair progress
in agriculture, and are sending their children to school. Twelve years
ago, he says, these Indians were the terror of the plains and frontier
settlements from Nebraska to the Gulf, and from Arkansas River to the
Rio Grande; but now all is changed, and any person can travel alone
anywhere on this reserve in safety. Not only are these Indians now
peaceable and friendly, but the majority of them are making earnest and
encouraging efforts to learn and follow industrial pursuits, educate their
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children, and build homes for themselves and their families like white
men. Notwithstanding these improvements, in dress, habits and civil-
ization, it does not however appear that any of them have as yet become
Christians.

The Comanches are remarkable for their temperance, .or rather, abhor.
rence for intoxicating drink. In this they stand alone ; the other tribes
of the same family being very much addicted to the use of spirits, and in
some cases making their own liquor from Indian corn. When smoking,
a Comanche Indian will direct the first two puffs, with much ceremony
and muttering, to the sun, and the third puff, with a like demonstration,
towards the earth. When short of tobacco they make use of the dried
leaves of the sumach, of willow bark, or other plants.

The Comanche observes laws of hospitality as strictly as the Arab.
When a visitor enters his dwelling, the master of the house points to him
a seat and how to reach it, and the host is greatly offended if his direc-
tions are not strictly followed. Meeting on the prairie, friends as well as
enemies put their horses at full speed. To ascertaiu the disposition of
an advancing horseman, the right hand is raised with the palm in front,
and pushed forward and back several times; this is a command to halt,
and if the intention is not hostile it will be obeyed. After the rider has
stopped, the right hand is raised again as before, and slowly moved to the
right and left, which signifies, I do not know you, Who are you? This
enquiry will be answered by giving the signal of the tribe.

The Comanches are very dignified in their deportment, and maintain a
grave stoicism in the presence of strangers. Among themselves they are
extremely clanish in their social relations. Quarrels among relatives and
friends are unheard of among them.

Like most of the prairie Indians, these people live in teepees, conical-
shaped, skin-covered lodges, made of poles and buffalo skins, fifteen or
sixteen feet in diameter on the ground, a fire in the centre, and the smoke
escaping through the aperture at the apex. Catlin speaks of a large
Comanche village, which he visited, containing 6oo or 8oo of these skin-
covered lodges. “These people,” he says, “living in a country where
buffaloes are abundant, make their wigwams more easily of their skins
than of anything else; and when they move camp they pack them up
and place them on poles, attached to their horses, which drag behind
them on the ground.”
A writer in Zke Red
Man, describes a visit
which he paid to a Com-
anche village, in 1874.
“The house I entered,”
he says, “consisted of
buffalo-skins, stretched
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tightly over 17 poles, erected in a conical form. A hollow intheearth,in the
centre of the floor, served for a fireplace ; an arrangement of sticks and
robes, on three sides, served the double purposes of seats and beds.
Near the doorway lay a pile of dried meat, and rawhide bags containing
what provisions the family had on hand. The furniture consisted of an
old brass kettle, a few knives, and some old battered tin cups. A few
forked sticks, set up in different places, served as rests for saddles, bridles,
bows, pistol-belts, hats, &c. Running around the camp, and getting in
when they could, were hosts of wolfish-looking dogs. Supper time came,
and our hostess took some beef from the corner of the lodge. I ‘thought
she was going to cleanse it, but not so; she put it into the old brass
kettle and boiled it, then set out portions in small pans for each guest,
and poured some of the liquor in which it was boiled over it. Some
rather unpleasant coffee and some bread, from the Agency, completed
the meal. We retired early, but did not get much sleep, as the tom-
toms kept beating until the early morning hours.” : :

The same writer describes a Comanche chief, named “ Otter Belt.”
“Looking at this chief,” he
says, “I considered I be-
held the most perfect speci-
men of a wild Indian I had
ever seen—tall, well pro-
portioned, with handsome,
pleasant features, dignified
in speech and action, no
wonder that he was treated
with so much deference by
.. other chiefs, although his
g seniors, He knew that a
" part of our mission was to
make enquiries about horse
stealing ; and he also knew.
that he was himself one of
the chief offenders. After
a little desultory conversation, he leaned over to where a litter of young
puppies lay within reach, and taking them one by one, laid them at our
feet, saying, ¢ Take them to your agent, and say these are the horses that
Otter Belt stole.” All was done pleasantly and good-humoredly, but was
a plain intimation to us that we need not push the horse matter any
further—neither, indeed, were we disposed to do so.” '

In the year 1835, Colonel Dodge of the U.S. army, was on the march
through Indian country, when he came suddenly upon a war party of
Comanches. As the soldiers approached, the Indians decamped and
disappeared over the hill, but were soon seen again on another mound
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further off. In this manner they kept on retreating before the troops.
At length Col. Dodge ordered a halt, and riding forward with a few of his
staff displayed a white flag. At this, one of the Indians galloped out in
advance of the war party on a milk-white horse, carrying a piece of white
buffalo skin on the point of his lance. It was a thrilling and beautiful
sight ; the young Indian came prancing and leaping along on his mettle-
some steed till he met the flag of the regiment, when he laid his spear
against it, looking the bearer full in the face, then wheeled his horse and
dashed up to Col. Dodge with his extended hand, which was instantly
grasped and shaken. Seeing this, the rest of the party, who were on the
brow of the hill half-a-mile distant, started under full whip in a direct line
towards the regiment, and in a moment had gathered like a black cloud
around the soldiers. A general hand-shake then ensued, and the Indians
were allowed to go away again unharmed.

The Comanches from early youth are taught the art of war, and are not
allowed a seat in the council until their name is garnished with some
heroic deed. They invariably fight on horseback with the bow and arrow,
spear (fourteen feet in length), and a skin-covered shield stuffed with hair.
They scalp the dead, kill male captives, reserve women for their wives,
and adopt the children. These people have no idea of government.
Born and bred with the idea of perfect personal freedom, any kind of
restraint is to them unendurable. Very little authority is vested in the
chief, and he is liable at any time to be deposed.

It is related of the Comanches that they at one time extracted silver
from some mines near San Saba, from which they manufactured orna-
ments forthemselves and fortheir saddles and bridles. These peopleuse no
boats, but they make wooden rafts or bundles of rushes fastened tightly
together with willow twigs, and propel them with poles. For their main-
tenance they used to depend mainly upon their horses. A Comanche
Indian hunter, it is said, will capture and break in a wild horse in the
space of an hour, and, mounting his animal, will pursue the chase for
other horses from the same herd. In pursuit of a wild horse he rides at
full gallop in among the herd, selects his animal, throws his lasso with
unerring skill, dismounts, runs on foot letting out the lasso to its full
length, then chokes his victim, and soon has him struggling at his feet ;
approaching cautiously, he puts hobbles on the animal’s fore feet and
breathes into its nostrils. The Indians claim that doing this acts as a
charm upon the animal and he becomes henceforth a willing servant.

The Comanches never used to cultivate the soil, but subsisted entirely
by the chase. Buffalo was their main food, the only addition to it being
a few wild plants and roots. Both meat and entrails were eaten either
raw or roasted. They would make a fire in a hole, plant a number of
sticks round it meeting at the top, and on this lay the meat to be cooked.
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The liver was esteemed a favorite morsel and Was\ eaten raw, and they
would sometimes drink the warm blood. The skins of the buffaloes they
used as robes, or to cover their shields or their tents, and they displayed
considerable taste in painting them. '

The Comanches of both sexes tattoo the face and body, generally on
the breast. The men do not cut the hair, but gather it into tufts or plaits,
to which they attach round pieces of silver graduated in size from top to
bottom. Much time is spent in painting and adorning the person, red
being a favorite color ; feathers also form a necessary adjunct to their
toilet. The men generally have no covering on the upper part of the
body, being dressed merely in breech-cloth, made of dressed skin orna-
mented with shells, and leggings and moccasins of similar material. For
warmth they draw a buffalo robe or blanket over the naked shoulders.
The women dress decently in a deerskin gown or slip which reaches from
the chin to the ankles; the gown is drawn in at the waist with a belt,
and is often fringed and decorated with rows of elks’ teeth.

Courtship among these people is usually simple and brief. The
wooer pays for his bride and takes her home. Every man may have all
the wives he can buy. Sometimes a teast of horse-flesh celebrates a
marriage. The husband may leave his wife, or the wife leave her husband,
at will. In the latter case, however, the husband must wipe out his
disgrace by killing some one—anybody whom he may chance to meet.
The following story is told of how a young Pawnee brave, at the risk of
his own life, wooed and won a Comanche maiden. The young Pawnee,
with several companions, was on a horse-stealing expedition, and had
approached a Comanche camp at the midnight hour with that intent.
Stealing up to a tent, he was just in the act of cutting the ropes of two
spotted horses when he heard a movement within, and looking in through
a small opening, saw a fire burning and a young girl combing her hair ;
he at once became enamoured and remained the greater part of the night
watching her and taking note of all the things about the lodge ; then,
just before morning dawned, the party rode away with their stolen prizes.
The young Pawnee said nothing to his comrades, but he was determined
to see the Comanche maiden again, and having spent several months
collecting a large supply of trinkets and ornaments, he persuaded his
friends to go again on a horse-stealing expedition, his object being, as he
said, to collect as many as possible “spotted horses.” They visited a
number of camps night after night, and travelled great distances, but the
young Pawnee could not find the *“spotted horses” of which he was in
quest. At length, after a long time, he struck the right camp, told his
companions he had seen the horses he wanted, and bid them wait in a
secluded place while he stole, into the camp to get them. The young
Pawnee found the tent where the girl was, and, peeping in, discovered
that the inmates were all sound asleep. Creeping stealthily in, he hung
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up all his presents beside the sleeping girl, spread a blanket he had
brought with him over her, and, wrapping another blanket around him,
laid himself down near the fire as though to sleep. In a little time the
girl awoke, saw the presents hanging over her and a stranger lying by the
fire. Indian-like she was self-possessed, spoke in low tones to the in-
truder, and asked him whence he came and who he was, but his language
was a different one so that he could not answer and remained as though
sleeping. Then the girl awoke her father. The old man got up, lighted
his pipe and began smoking. The old man was the head chief of the
Comanches. The mother was now awake, and all three sat by the fire,
while the intruding Pawnee lay still in his blanket as though asleep.
After the old chief had got through with his pipe he sent for the other
chiefs to come to his tent. They knew that the young man was a Pawnee
by the way his hair was cut, and the Pawnees were their sworn enemies.
What was to be done with the intruder. The assembled chiefs passed
the pipe from one to another, but no one would pass sentence on their
bold enemy. At last one of them bade the young man sit up and answer
for himself, and he then told them the circumstances, how on his first
visit he had stolen two horses from the door of the chief’s lodge, had
seen and become enamoured of the chief’s daughter, and was now come
again to the camp in the full determination either to take her away as
his wife or to die for her. While the chiefs were still deliberating, a noise
was heard outside the tent and in shuffled the girl’s grandfather. He had
been listening outside. “ Give me the pipe,” he said, “if you men can-
not decide, let me doit; I do not wish to condemn to death the man
whose blanket my granddaughter is wearing. I have heard that there
is a tribe up north that is raising from the ground something that is long
and white, and something that is round, and that these things are good
to eat. Now before I die I want to eat of these things, and I want my
granddaughter to go and take her seat by this man. Since I was young
we have been enemies, but now I want the two tribes to join hands and
be friends. The young Pawnee then, at a motion from one of the chiefs,
got up and put a trinket or an ornament on the breast of each one of the
assembled braves, and thus the matter was happily settled and he was
allowed to take away his wife.

The Comanches stand in great dread of evil spirits, which they attempt
to conciliate by fasting and abstinence. They have yearly gatherings to
light the sacred fires, on which occasions they build numerous huts and
sit huddled about them, taking medicine for purification, and fasting for
seven days. Those who can endure to keep the fast unbroken become
sacred in the eyes of the others. These people acknowledge, more or
less vaguely, a Supreme Spirit, but seem to use the sun and earth as

mediators with, and, in some sort as embodiments of Him. They have
VOL. I—NO. 2, 3.
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a recognized body of sorcerers called puyacantes, and various religious
ceremonies and chants, in all of which the sun and the earth seem to play
a principal part. Their dead, they say, go to the happy prairies in the
far west where the sun sets, and have glorious times buffalo-hunting and
horse-stealing. Souls revisit the earth at night, but are obliged to return
before break of day. When a Comanche warrior dies, his best robe is
wrapped about him, and he is buried on the summit of a hill in a sitting
posture with his face to the east. Frequently they build a heap of stones
over the grave and erect a pole with a pair of moccassins suspended.
Then there are dances and songs round a fire, and, as further sign of
grief, they cut off the manes and tails of their horses, crop their own hair
and lacerate their bodies. The women give vent to their grief by howling.
When ““Otter Belt” died in 1887, his five wives slashed their faces and
limbs with butchgr knives, smeared themselves over with blood, and tore
their hair; they also burned everything they had and killed ten horses.

GRAMMATICAL NOTES.

No books have as yet been printed in the Comanche language, and
but for the kindness of the Bureau of Ethnology, Washington, in lending
several incomplete manuscript vocabularies, it would have been difficult
to have furnished even a list of words. No grammatical notes, therefore,

can be furnished.
VOCABULARY.
Pronounce 4, as in father; ¢, & as in they, met; 7 i, as in pique, pick ;
0, 8, as in note, not ; %, as in rule; &, 4, as in but; a7 as in aisle ; ax, as
in bough, now; #, as in church; 47, as in judge ; 7, as in jamais (Fr.),
pleasure ; &, as in law; 4, as in German #z%; g, a guttural gZ» sound.

man, te-nah-pi. night, tu'kan.
woman, hwai-pi. yes, han.

boy, tu-i-nah-p4. “no, ke. ¢
house, kah-ni. I, nétza.

boat, pa-wo'-i-pog. thou, iin'ni.

river, honop-i. he,.ordtza.

water, pah. my father, ath-pa.
fire, kun. it is good, tcat.
tree, hu™-ipi. red, etca'pit.
horse, ta’-ha-i. white, to'sapit.
dog, sah-ri. black, to’hubit.
fish, pekw. one, sémis.

town, kahnik. two, wa'hat.

kettle, wista ah. three, pa'hit.
knife, wi'h. four, hai-u-lu kwit.
tobacco, piim. . five, mo’habit.

day, ta'ben. six, na’-ba-it.
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seven, ta'hi tcu-it bad axe, tsh heh tes chet.
eight, na'miwa tcu-it. ' big axe, tsh heh pi-up.

nine, wah'mi nat. bird, hust-tso.

ten, se’'man. snake, nu'yi.

twenty, wah’'imiin. don’t be afraid, kete-tériet.
hundred, se’'must. give it to me, n¥-u't.

come here, kim. friend, haitz.

be quick, na'm sho. sun, tahb.

to-day, ta'ben. earth, sokovist.

to-morrow, perch ko. sky, tomovist.

good morning, m#-néwh. it is cold, uh tcait.

Indian, ni-a-pa-rik. I am hungry, na tcé tci'ai-i-lai.
hand, o-math’pan. are you sick? an-nu’-win-
my hand, ni-math’pan. mina'kh.

he is asleep, erth-puh-it. he is very sick, ta'witc i-wan-
axe, tsh-he’h. minakh.

little axe, tsh-heh tes-tes-tih.

The following books and papers have been referred to in the foregoing
account of the Comanche Indians: Bancroft; Bureau of Ethnology
Report, Washington ; Century of Dishonor ; Catlin; Races of Mankind;
the * Red Man ;" Indian Bureau Report, Washingtor ; Haines. Special®
thanks are due to the Bureau of Ethnology, Washington, for the loan of
several manuscripts bearing on the language. Also to Eustace Esapoy-
het, of the Carlisle Indian School, for a partial vocabulary and notes.

NoTE.—Mr. Wilson has already written sixteen short histories of separate Indian
Tribes, with grammatical notesand vocabularies. Back nnmbers of “ Our Forest
Children,” containing these histories, can be had on application ; the full set of
16 for 75 cents.

DAVENPORT PRACTICES.

MONG the Cree Indians of Moose Mountain, in the Province of
Assiniboia, N.W.T., there exists a custom strangely resembling the
performances of the Davenport Brothers. It was witnessed in the spring
of 1889, by Mr. Campbell, the Indian agent at that place. An Indian
named Ze-fan {dead mouth) was sick, and the Medicine man, Ka-pe-ce-
gakh-bowk, at that time nearly eighty years of age, undertook to ascertain
from the Great Spirit whether the patient would die or live. When Mr.
Campbell arrived at the sick man’s teepee about nine o’clock in the
evening he found it crowded with Indians, and, in the centre, were four
upright stakes, planted firmly in the ground in the form of a square, about
two and a-half feet apart. Round this framework were wrapped prepared
skins, dry, and without any hair on them, to about six feet from the
ground. Kapechegahbowh then appeared on the scene, divested of all
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clothing with the exception of his breech-clout, and after lighting the
sacred pipe at a fire in the teepee and presenting it to the four points of
the compass, and offering a prayer which lasted ten minutes, he went
outside and called loudly on the Great Spirit to come down to converse
with him. Then, at a given sign, Kapechegahbowh was taken and bound
hand and foot by several young men in attendance ; first his hands and
fingers were secured with sinews, then his feet ; then his arms were bound
behind his back with half-inch ropes well knotted ; his knees and ankles
were bound in the same manner ; then, with other ropes, he was drawn
and held together in a squatting position, his knees drawn up to his
breast. In this utterly helpless condition he was then placed inside the
narrow chimney-like enclosure in the centre of the teepee, the lower skin
covering being telescoped upward to allow for his entrance ; there was only
just room for him to squat inside. The skin covering was then drawn
down, the fire in the teepee was put out, all smoking was forbidden,
silence was enjoined, the tom-tom-ing on the drums was kept up at in-
tervals. In the centre of the narrow enclosure where Kapechegahbowh
was confined the sacred medicine stone—a smooth, oval-shaped stone
about eight inches long—had been already deposited, and the bound
man had a bone whistle placed in his mouth. He kept alternately
blowing on this whistle and calling on the Great Spirit to come down to
him, and in a very few minutes after he had been shut up there com-
menced a rapid scrabbling up and down upon the inside of the skin walls
of the little prison, accompanied by a sharp barking sort of noise, and,
in another moment one of the ropes was thrown over the top of the en-
closure, then another rope, then another, and the old man was heard
calling loudly first for the Great Spirit, then for the spirit of the sick man
to come to him. His prayers, it appeared, were answered, for shortly
after he was heard talking and expostulating with the Great Spirit, and
then the spirit of the sick man started up a lively conversation with the
Great Spirit, and the end of it was that the Great Spirit consented to
remove the sickness from the sick man, and that he should get well. It
was nearly two o’clock in the morning before the performance was over,
and there being no fire allowed, the white persons who had been privi-
leged to be present were getting very stiff and cold and were glad to get
back to the comfort of their own homes.

Mr. Campbell, on enquiry, found that this custom had been in vogue
among these Indians for many generations back. A pioneer Jesuit priest
mentions having seen the same performances a great many years ago.—

ERY few private collections of Indian relics in Canada can surpass
the very fine collection that has been gathered together by Dr. J.
B. Tweedale, St. Thomas, Ont.
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INDIAN NOTES AND CUSTOMS.

HE Eskimo Tribes, which fringe the
Arctic coasts, are altogether a different
race from any of the Indians. Instead
of the sallow complexion of the latter,
they have a skin as white as that of
many Europeans. The men are many
of them tall and muscular, though the
women are much shorter. The men are
disfigured by a cheek ornament or stud,
for the insertion of which their cheeks
are painfully bored in youth. The
women, though free from this awkward
custom, have the inconvenient one of

wearing, in a pile on the crown of their heads, the whole of their shorn

locks from youth to age.
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MosT Indian tribes regard the American continent as an island. The
Ojebways generally speak of it as keche-miniss, the big island. There
seems to be a dim recollection, if not an old tradition, among many
tribes, that their remote ancestors reached this country by water.

MOCCASIN is'‘an Ojebway word, the ordinary name of those people for
a buckskin shoe ; for correct pronunciation the accent should be put on
the first syllable. It is derived from mago, to compress, and sid, the
foot—magosid, * foot-compress.”

IT is a matter of surprise to those who know little or nothing of the
war customs of the Indians, that, despite the intelligence and activity of
the white men, the native tribes are kept well informed of all those -
hostile to their interests. During the troubles in Colorado, between the
American soldiers and the Indians, they were thoroughly conversant with
the plans of the military; and wherever danger presented itself, they
were able to keep several miles in advance of their foes. Such apparent
activity and keen-sightedness was due to the telegraphic communication
kept up between the tribes. The small looking-glass, invariably carried
by the Indian in his native state, is held toward the sun, and the reflec-
tion of the sun’s rays is directed toward the persons intended to receive
the communication. By this means a message can be sent from bluff to
bluff, and the sentinels placed there can converse with each other. 1
have been aroused from my writing-desk by the flash from a looking-
glass carried by an Indian two miles distant. One day in camp, an In-
dian’s presence was desired, but he was fully two miles away, riding on
his horse. A man standing near took out his glass, and with a single
movement of his hand, the rider suddenly turned on his hdtse, and after
a moment’s thought, rode towards us. By means of fires, lighted in
prominent places, the light and also the smoke were used as means of
signals, which could be seen at long distances.—AMcLean.

A BRAVE man is the Indian on approaching death. No craven fear
possesses him when his enemies scoff at him, and exercise their ingenuity
in torture. He gives scoff for scoff, and urges them to do their utmost
to injure him. When death is inevitable, he sings his death-song, which
Loskiel says is translated into these words: “I go to death, and shall
suffer great torture ; but I will endure the greatest torments inflicted by
my enemies, with becoming courage. I will die like a valiant man,
and go to those heroes who have died in the same manner.”

Mr. Frank H. CusHING, who was commissioned by the Smithsonian
Institute at Washington, to investigate the history of the Zuni Indians,
and who spent five years among them, becoming so influential as to be
made second chief of the tribe, said to a friend, “If you are told that
any primitive people is ignorant of its history, don’t believe it. They
know all about it.”
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TrE GHOST GaAMBLE.—This curious custom among the Sioux Indians,
is thus described by Dr. McChesney ; it is played with wild plum stones,
and its object is to decide on the possession of the deceased’s property :
After the death of a wealthy Indian, the near relatives take charge of the
effects, and at a stated time they are divided into many small piles, so
as to give all the Indians invited to play, an opportunity to win some-
thing. One Indian is selected to represent the ghost, and he plays
against all the others, who are not required to stake anything on the
result, but simply invited to take part in the ceremony, which is usually
held in the lodge of the dead person, in which is contained a bundle
inclosing a lock of his hair. In cases where the ghost himself is not
wealthy, the stakes are furnished by his rich friends, should he have
any. The players are called in one at a time, and play singly against
the ghost’s representative. If the invited player succeeds in beating the
ghost, he takes one of the piles of goods and passes out, when another
is invited to play, etc., until all the piles of goods are won. In cases of
men, only the men play ; and in cases of women, the women only take
part in the ceremony.

MY WIFE AND I.

A LITTLE JOURNEY AMONG THE INDIANS.

By Rev. E. F. Wilson.

NOTE—This journey through Indian Territory, New Mexico, Colorado, and other
parts, was undertaken by Mr. and M-s. Wilson in the autumn of 1888.  The story
began with the Fune number of ¢ Our Forest Children,” 1889. Back copies of that
publication (to whick the ¢ Canadian Indian” succeeds) can be had by applying to
the Rev. E. F. Wilson.

CHAPTER XIX.—ZUNI—continued.

EOPLE have said that the Pueblo Indians and Zunis are not In-
dians at all, that they are a distinct and superior race; but, after
witnessing this scene and hearing their wild music, so wonderfully similar in
its notes and rhythm to that which I have heard repeatedly among the wild
tribes of the North-west, I could have no doubt at all but that the Zuni
people are North American Indians, just as much as the Ojibways or the
Blackfeet.

We stayed only a short time in this house, and then climbed the-ladder
and went to another. Seven new houses have been built in Zuni during
the year, and these dances are held for the purpose of consecrating them.
There is no fun or nonsense about these performances, and no laughing ;
they. are religious dances, performed for a religious purpose. I had
arrived just too late for the great dance of all when the S%ala%o is present.
The Skalako is a gigantic figure, with a head and long beak like a bird.
No one knows where he comes from, or where he goes to after the per-



48 The Canadian Indian.

formance is over. He left the day before I arrived, and went away
across the river. At the next house we visited, two men only were
dancing ; they had evidently been at it a long time, and appeared to be
nearly exhausted, the perspiration streaming down their necks and backs ;
they were naked, like the others, but each had the skin of a fawn wrapped
round his waist, and the fawn’s head dangling at his side. We waited
till this dance was over. Then a couple of squaws brought in calabashes,
filled with bread and preserved fruits, and laid them in a line along the
centre of the floor—the bread and fruits alternately. First the principal
men and the two dancers were summoned to partake; and we were
beckoned also to seat ourselves. This seemed a very friendly act, and
although I was not hungry, I sat down and ate a little—dipping a piece
of bread into the bowl of fruit and scooping up a little, as I saw the Indians
do. These Zuni Indians certainly seemed uncommonly friendly and hos-
pitable. What more beautiful and graceful a way of receiving a stranger
could be conceived than to take his hand, shake it kindly and smilingly,
then lift the hand that has held the stranger’s to the lips and draw in the
breath. I noticed my new-found friends of Zuni doing this, so, of course,
I did the same. I was struck, e, by the reverent way they approached,
one by one, a heathen shrine which had been erected at the end of the
room, muttered some words of prayer or address to their unseen God,
then put out their hands, grasped the air in front of the shrine, raised
their hands to their lips and drew in the breath. These people certainly
seemed to be in earnest about their religion, worthless though it might
be-—far more in earnest than are the great majority of professed
Christians.

We had rather an uncomfortable breakfast the next morning. There
were two ladies in the party connected with the Hemenway exploration,
and we all ate together in the adobe-walled chamber which served as a
dining room. The uncomfortableness of the breakfast was owing to the
fact that there was scarcely a dry spot on the floor ; and the reason that
there was scarcely a dry spot on the floor, was that the house was
an adobe house with a flat roof, and the flat roof was covered with snow,
and the warmth of the room was melting the snow ; and large drops of
water, charged with adobe soil, were dropping on nearly every part of the
floor, and on nearly every part of the breakfast-table. The ladies sat
with their petticoats drawn up arouund them, looking very uncomfortable ;
and first there came a big drop of water on somebody’s beefsteak, then a
large drop into somebody’s coffee, and then a large drop down the neck
of the person who was drinking the coffee. It is very uncomfortable to
get a big drop of water down one’s neck at any time, and especially so
when one is drinking coftee. That breakfast was a shifting scene ; and,
towards the end of it, three of the party were sitting almost in the fire,
and the others were huddled together at an opposite end of the table,

’
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where the drops, it had been found by experience, were comparatively
few and far between.

I wondered why people had their houses flat-roofed in New Mexico.
At first I did not like to displdy my ignorance by asking; of course there
was some good scientific reason, which I ought to know, which probably
every educated person who had read books did know, except myself. I
pondered and I thought, but I thought in vain. At length I blurted out,
“Why do you have flat roofs?” I expected every one would look at me
in disdain; and that the youngest of the party would reply in lofty
manner, and set me down as an utter ignoramus. I was genuinely sur-
prised to find that none of the party could give me any reason whatever
for the roofs being flat, except that it was cheap.

After breakfast, I went with Mr. G. overto Zuni. It was daylight now;
and I could see what the place was like. There was the muddy little
stream, about ten inches deep, which they call the Zuni river, flowing, or
rather muddling along, just below our camp ground ; there was the string
of waggons, by which we had crossed in the dark the night before ; and
there, up on the opposite bank, were the adobe walls of Zuni—five tiers
of reddish-grey terraces, rising in irregular order one above another, and,
bristling up towards the sky, were the upper ends of ladders, some short,
some long, by which the Zunians mount from their squares and courts to
their dwellings up above., I imagine the Tower of Babel must have been
built something after this plan. Mr.
G. and myself plodded through the
snow and slush, crossed the waggon
bridge, mounted the muddy bank,
and entered the muddy town. The
streets through which we wended
our way, were narrow and Intricate,
and each one had its complement
of children, burros, and dogs. The
first person I was introduced to was
the ex-Governor, Poli wat awa, who
sheltered and befriended Mr. Cush-
ing, when first he entered Zuni, some
six or seven years ago. Poli wat awa had a kind, pleasant face ; he shook
my hand warmly, then lifted his own to his lips and drew in his breath ;
and I did the same. Then we went to Graham’s store. Mr. Graham is
a white man, and has a store in Zuni—one of the adobe houses—for
which he pays rent. At Graham’s store I made a purchase. It was a
raw goatskin, from a goat just killed. The skin was cut in two pieces
and given to an Indian, and the Indian was instructed to make a pair of
overshoes for me, such as the Indians wear in bad weather. Half the
skin was to make the overshoes, and the other half was to be the Indian’s

ZUNI MUD.
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pay. The total cost was half a dollar. When they were made, an In-
dian adjusted them to my feet; they were just mere bags or pockets, into
which I shoved my toes, boot and all ; and then the Indian wound the
remainder of the loose skin round my ankles, enclosing the ends of my
trousers, and tied all up with string. The overshoes were very warm and
comfortable and kept my feet dry, but they had rather a strong odor.

While the overshoes were being manufactured, I was busy with a young
Indian, named ‘Nick,” taking down Zuni words. Zuni is a language of
itself. No other Indians on the continent speak the language. Follow-
ing are a few examples :—

Man, tcawaki. Dog, watcita.

Woman, okia. Come here, kathlimani.

Boy, aktciki. Be quick, heshina.

House, kiakwenini. Good morning, konato anta wakia.

When we had finished with the words, I told Nick that I wanted to
buy a Zuni blanket, so he took me a long trudge over housetops, and in
and out among chimneys—a regular ‘cat journey’—till we arrived at a
little door about three and a-half feet high and about eighteen inches
wide. If I had had my overcvat on I am sure I could never have got
through it ; but, as it was, I managed to effect an entrance ; first one of
my goat-skins went in over the doorstep, then I had to squeeze my body
through, and then pull the other goat-skin in after me. Inside were a
Zuni mother and three or four little children; the room was small and
had but one little window. The woman had several new blankets, of
home manufacture, hanging up on a horizontal stick suspended from the
ceiling, all beautifully made; the large ones were $25 each, and fully
worth it, and the smallest from $5 to $6. I bought a small one. Then
we went to a silversmith’s to see some silver. Both the Pueblo Indians
and the Navajoes are adepts at working in silver. You give a Pueblo or
a Navajo Indian a silver dollar, and he will make almost any ornament
you like out of it, but he will charge you another dollar for the making.
A Navajo belt, worn round the waist, is a broad leathern strap adorned
with from seven to ten large silver discs, each about four inches in
diameter, and each worth about $4 ; the belt, therefore, is worth from
$30 to $40. But there is other jewelry, of much inferior appearance,
which, to these New Mexican Indians, is of infinite more value—chains
made of little discs of shell, a quarter of an inch in diameter, and drilled
through the centre ; they are said to be of fabulous age, made of shells
that are not now to be found, and the people will refuse $100 for a neck-
lace. They also set a high value on turquoise. There is a turqoise
mine twenty-five miles south of Santa Fe, which the Indians have worked
for centuries ; and it is said to be the only mine in the country. After
lunch I made a sketch of Zuni from the roof of the new Hemenway
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building, and then went alone to explore the town. I thought I would
get a general idea of its topography, but I failed. I have no distinct idea
at present as to how Zuni is laid out; but I know it is an excellent place
in which to lose one’s self. There are, I think, several large open squares
with buildings all round them ; but how many I cannot say; probably I
got into the same one several times. There are also several tunnels, or
subways, underneath the houses, and these tunnels lead out—I do not
mean necessarily outside the town, but they lead out—somewhere. There
is also an old Roman Catholic church, disused, and all falling to decay.
While I wandered about I took several pencil sketches ; I sketched the
piled-up houses on one side of a square; and I sketched some women
going through one of the tunnels, with waterpots on their heads; and I
sketched a donkey putting his head into a bake oven. [ also took
several ‘instantaneous photographs ”—that is, I took a good look at an
individual, and then sketchzd him down befor: he knew it. 1 can man-
age to take down these Indians now pretty well, without their being
aware of it. If they think they are being sketched, they cover their
faces, turn their backs, and move off ; but I always pretend to be sketch-
ing the sky, or some distant object, when my model turns a suspicious
eye on me, and that reassures him, and enables me to get another look at
him before he moves off. Among other things, I visited the Protestant
school. This is not in Zuni, tut just outside the town. I could not
have got to it but for my goat-skins, for the travelling was awful. The
school is kept by two ladies. They are spending their time at present
moving their furniture and mopping up the floors. School will re-com-
mence when the roof stops leaking.

(Zv be continued.)

InDiaNs AND CIRCUSES.—Much injury has been done to the Indians,
as a people, by taking individuals away from their homes to be exhibited
at “Wild West Shows” and circuses. Those that return from these
shows are lazy good-for-nothing creatures, spending their time drinking
and gambling, and have a very bad influence on those whom the mis-
sionary and the Indian agent are laboriously trying to train to a better
way of living. The American Government, being convinced of the evil
of the system, has now forbidden any Indian to leave his Reserve for
such a purpose ; the consequence of which is that the American circus
agents are now seeking their game in Canada. A couple of months or
so ago, the agent of Forepaugh’s circus secured ahout fifty Indians, of
the Blackfeet, Sioux, .and Assiniboine tribes—men and women—from
our North-west Territory ; and took them off to Philadelphia. We hope
our Canadian Government, if it has not already done so, will take steps
to prevent any further deportation.
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THREE®' LITTLE SUN WORSHIPPERS.

A TRUE STORY, BY A HAMPTON GIRL.

NDIANS are naturally religious people,-and whether their religion is
a civilized or heathen one, they are very earnest in their belief.

I well remember being one of a party of three little girls between the
ages of six and seven, who tried to follow the example of their elders in
religious things. ‘

The people of my tribe believed in worshipping the sun as a god. They
thanked it for all that they received, for they thought the sun was the
one who sent them all their blessings.

They even gave thanks to it for every morsel of food. No matter how
small, or what time of day, they broke off the best part of the food set
before them and offered it to the sun as a sign of thanks from a grateful
heart. : ;

One very warm day in July or August (I forget which), my two little
friends and I went in for a swim in the clayey Missouri River. As people
usually feel faint after they have been splashing about in the water for a
long time, we were so.

We began to look about to see what there was for us to get to satisfy
our hunger. The Indian village is situated on a high plateau overlook-
ing the Missouri River. And on our way back we spied a watermelon
patch right on our way. When we reached it we unconsciously came to
a stand-still wondering if we had a right to help ourselves to what was
not ours. We did not hesitate long, however, for our appetite got the
better of our thoughtfulness for others, and the eldest one of the three

picked the best looking melon she could find.
3 How we man-

aged to open
the melon, I do
not remember,
for we had no
knife.

The eldest,
acting as the
leader, divided
the melon into
three parts. For
if we didn’t
know anything
about “thirds”
we could under-

4 A stand about
THREE LITTLE THIEVES, ‘““equal parts.”
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After the melon was divided and a piece placed in front of each, there ,
came another pause, and any one looking on could have seen a very
serious expression on each little face as we sat there squatted on the
ground, looking so wistfully at the melon before us. In a moment the
little leader broke the silence and said, “We must thank our God for
giving us this, just as our fathers and mothers do.”

This was what each of the others had in her mind, and their little
brown faces beamed with delight, and their black eyes sparkled with
pleasure. !

\ Y2, Breaking off the
e 1 bestpart of ourmelon,
$§>'\\// = we,with our upstretch-
DRI ed hands, offered it to

the sun,'each saying
her own little grace
outloud. Thesunwas
then gazing down
upon his worshippers
from his lofty home
with glaring eyes.
After we had made
this offering, as grace
before eating in a civ-
ilized home, we ate
our stolen melon with

all joy and pleasure, as if we had not broken one of the ten command-
ments.

I consider myself as having been especially fortunate in the opportunity
which I've had to learn better and get rid of all superstitious ideas.

I only wish my other little friends might have learnt of the true God too.

I earnestly hope, when I return west, to be able to teach my people of
the one God, in whom they will find all comfort and ‘‘a very present help

in time of trouble.” SPAHANANADAKA.
From Talks and Thoughts.

N -
1

THREE LITTLE SUN-WORSHIPPERS.

HE great chief, Crowfoot, of the Blackfoot Tribe, who died last

spring, is succeeded in the chieftainship by his brother, “Three

Bulls.” Before dying, he recommended his people to adopt white men’s
ways, and till the soil.

THE Lake Mohonk Conference is an annual assemblage of friends of
the Indians, held at Lake Mohonk, N.Y., their object being to protect
the rights of the Indians, and to influence both the government and the
people in favor of their advancement and education. General Fisk was
for many years President of the Conference.
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AN Indian is a silent reflective man—such are largely educated by the
eye; the environment is the great factor in his education. Therefore it
should be in the midst of a healthy and fair type of Christian civilization,
where, day by day, at his school and on his journeys and visits, he sees
and hears the life he is expected to live.

THE first Grand Council of Ontario Indians, held under civilized
auspices, was opened at Orillia, on Lake Simcoe, July 3oth, 1846. There
were present, George Vardon, Assistant Superintendent-General of Indian
Affairs, Captain Anderson, and Indian Chiefs representing the Ojebway,
Mohawk, Mississauga, Ottawa and Pottawatami tribes.

A NEW CHRIST.

HERE has been great excitement among the Cheyenne and Arapahoe
Indians, ever since last spring, owing to the reported re-appearance

of Christ in their midst. The story goes that he was discovered by two
Indians, who, after following a light in the sky for eighteen days, found
him in a lodge made of bulrushes. He showed them where the Waite
men had driven nails in his hands and .had pierced his side ; and said
that since the White people had treated him so badly, and had crucified
him, that now he was come to save the Indians, if they would believe on
him. The two Indians were then borne up in a cloud, and in a very
short time were set down at their home, where they related what they
had seen. Three other Indians were then picked out and sent to sub.
stantiate the report. Whether or not they have done so is not said.
The old Indians claim that Christ is going to wipe out the White people,
bring dead Indians to life again, and restore the buffaloes to the prairies.
Some even claim that he has given President Harrison two years’ notice
to remove all the White people across the salt water. The story is said
to have originated at the Shoshonee Agency, Wyoming. Delegations
from the Cheyennes, Arapahoes, Kiowas, Comanches, Caddoes and Wich-,
itas, of Indian Territory, have gone north to bring back reports to their
people. It is expected that Christ will gather all the Indians together,
into one place ; and that all their old customs will be restored to them.

INDIAN NAMES. ¥

S is now well known, their, to us, peculiar surnames are generally
the result of accident—the first object seen, or any one suggestive

of some habit or peculiarity of the child, being adopted at once, and
often with happy fitness. Pound Maker, the great Cree chief, was so
named from his superior ability in forming the pounds or drives for
trapping buffaloes ; while such as Star Blanket, Yellow Calf, and Big
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Bear, are selfexplanatory. In one case a little girl, not yet named, was
at a trading post, with its parents and friends, when its mother bought a
white collar for it and fastened it around the child’s neck, when another
woman, coming in, noticed the collar on the dark skin, and uttered the
Chippewa name for the ring-necked plover, which name was at once
given the girl, and she is known by it.—FEwmigrant.

THE BEEF ISSUE.

N the summer of 1889 I was visiting the Blackfeet Indians in
Alberta, and saw the “beef issue.” First two wild steers from
the prairie—a red one and a red-and-white one—were driven
up by two mounted cowboys, and, with the help of the Indians
on their ponies, efforts were made, but unavailingly, to- get
them within the high fenced enclosure adjoining the slaughter-
house. Then, as they were becoming savage and charging the
riders, they were one after another shot dead and rolled over
on the grass. After a time waggons were brought, and the
meat, dressed and quartered, was conveyed to the ration house.
Here behind a counter, the farm instructor, in a white but
blood-stained apron, might be seen weighing out the meat and
giving dippers full of flour to the expectant Indians. A little
to one side of him, his assistant, a young Englishman in greasy

overalls and an Indian jacket ornamented with feathers at the shouders,

was handling and dividing up the wreaking flesh which lay in piles and
heaps all over the counter and all over the wooden floor. Standing in
the midst of these piles of red meat was an almost naked Indian, a tall
stalwart fellow, by name “ Cross Eagle,” jointing up the beef in Indian
fashion with an axe and throwing the pieces together in a heap near the

counter ; he had a leathern strap round his waist from which hung a

flour sack for an apron and a leathern knife-sheath studded with brass

knobs. He had no other clothing and his long black hair hung in plaits
on each side of his face over his greasy shoulders. Another half-naked

Indian, named “Bad dried meat,”.was opening sacks of flour and pouring

them out as needed into the flour bin at the farm instructor’s elbow.

The Indians, men, women, big boys, and young girls, all attired in the

most fantastic costumes, their necks and ears and wrists loaded with

strange ornaments, came hustling one another up to the counter, indulg-
ing in what appeared to be a good deal of good-natured badgering. Each
individual as he came up produced a ticket with his number, name, and
the number of individuals in his family, and was served accordingly, the
farm instructor referring to the list hanging 1n front of him, and repeating
aloud 3, 4, 6, or whatever the number in the family might be, and his
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assistants deposited so many pounds of meat and so many dippers of
flour in the bags or other receptacles which the Indians had brought.
The tickets were most of them nailed to little slabs of wood with brass
nails, and were thrown back into the flour bag with the flour when the
customer was served. Sometimes special tit-bits, such as a piece of liver,
a kidney, or a paunch were asked for, and were thrown in as extras. This
“beef issue” takes place twice every week, and will have to be continued
until these Indians learn to farm or otherwise provide for themselves.

E.F.W.

ANTHROPOLOGICAL NOTES.

CANADIAN Indian Research and Aid Society has been founded
in Ottawa, under the patronage of the Governor-General, with Sir
William Dawson ds president, and the Rev. E. F. Wilson (well known as
the originator of several institutions for the training of Indian children)
as secretary. The object of the society is to promote the welfare of the
Indians, to guard their interests, to preserve their history, traditions, and
folk-lore, and to diffuse information with a view to creating a more general
interest in their progress. A monthly journal is to be published, con-
taining papers of an ethnological, philological, and archaological char-
acter. The Mohawk chief, J. B. Brant, is a member of the council.—
London * Atheneum.

EZ THE Edilors wish to apologise jfor an error in the name of the
Society, which appeared on the cover of the October issue. 1t has now
been rectified. The Magazine, it is hoped, will be gradually improved
and enlarged as the membership of the Sociely increases, and jfunds

come in to meet expenses.
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['T will be too late when another half century has rolled
by to regret the neglect of a collection of Indian lore,

< and oral traditions, such as those which form the basis
of Greek and Roman history, and the races which for
thousands of years trod this continent, will, in the not dis-
tant future, be known only in the same way as the bison,
which has as suddenly disappeared. The recollection of
them will only be that of the degraded savage, contami-
nated by the vices of the lowest class of white men, sur-
rounded with squalor and dependent on charity for his
scanty food. The Indian, in his manly pride, who first
greeted Columbus, will be only a historical myth. As a
popular writer expresses it : ** Art may mourn when these
people are swept from the earth, and the artists of future
ages may look in vain for another race so picturesque in
their costumes, their weapons, their colors, their manly
games and their chase, and so well adapted to that talent
which alone is able to throw a speaking charm into marble
or to spread it upon canvas. The native grace, simplicity,
and dignity of these natural people so much resemble the
ancient marbles that one is irresistibly led to believe that
the Greecian sculptors had similar models to study from,
and their costumes and their weapons, the toga, the tunic
and manteau (of skins), the bow, the shield and the lance
so precisely similar to those of ancient times, convince us
that a second (and last) classic era is passing from the
world.” No scientific subject of the present day is exciting
more interest than that of the past history of the world,
which is literally being reconstructed from the remains of

ancient times. These are now being collected and used
VOL. I—NO. 3. 4.
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for study by every enlightened government of the Old
World. Irresistible arguments prove that the ancestors
of the most civilized races were at one time savages, whose
manners and customs can only be understood by a com-
parative study of the lives of similar races now existing in
different parts of the world. Comparative ethnology forms
the basis of pre-historic science. Its dates exhibit many
gaps to be filled, and it will be a matter of deep regret in
time to come if the record of a fast disappearing race be
lost for want of gathering on our part while yet there is
time. The Smithsonian Institution at Washington is for-
tunate in being in possession of a collection of facts and
paintings, together with Indian articles of every-day life,
collected by the great Indian explorer, George Catlin—
a collection unequalled elsewhere. The Philadelphia Press
commenting on it says, it is an intelligent and profound
exposition of all that characterizes the savage in mind, in
memory and in manners ; it is a revelation of his passions,
his religious impressions, and the traditions which have
given them their hue. Of the tribes represented some
have already, since the collection was begun, been entirely
swept away, and it is plain that others who escape their
fate, will, as they are more nearly approached by the whites,
lose much that is distinctive in their character and habits ;

and in a few, probably a very few, years the only memo-
rial of the bravery, the sufferings, toils, sports, customs,
dresses and decorations of the Indians, will be to be found
in this national collection.

ARIOUS theories have been advanced as to the origin
of the American Indians, the race which was found
on the first discovery of this continent, inhabiting

every part of it in large numbers; and ethnologists and
geographers have indicated Behrings Straits as the prob-
able point of arrival from the Old World, the Aleutian-
islands having been the stepping-stones of approach. That
there is to-day, and always has been, a mutual crossing of
Behrings Straits in canoes is a fact plain as fact can be;
and there is, to a certain extent, a mutual adoption of words
in the languages on both sides of the point of separation ;
but in physiological traits there is a total absence of resem-
blance. The use of the bow and arrow, such as were
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anciently used by the Celts of Europe, and spear-heads
found in Indian mounds, closely resembling those of the
early Britons, have been adduced to prove their origin
from the early European stocks, regardless of the fact, that
necessity for the means of getting food, when iron was
unknown, created an ingenuity to use broken flints for
knives and arrow-points, and has led to the same result in
all lands by the peculiar fracture of the stone, and the
similar objects for which their cutting instruments and
arrow-heads were formed. Savages, of all the human
race, are the least disposed to emigrate ; their instinct is
against it ; driven from their homes, like animals they will
return to them, in the hope of remaining in them. The
theory that seems most acceptable, after studying all that
has been written on the origin of the Indians, is that there
was an aboriginal race on these shores when other popu-
lations found their way here and intermingled with them.
The traditions of the Indians prove beyond a doubt their
great antiquity. Catlin says that out of one hundred and
twenty different tribes, which he visited in North, South and
Central America, every tribe related more or less distinctly
their traditions of the deluge, in which one, or three, or eight
persons were saved above the waters on the top of a high
mountain; and their respective and peculiar ideas of a first
creation. Indian traditions are generally conflicting, and run
into fable, but the unanimous tradition of the aboriginal
races of awhole continent corroborating the Mosaic account,
point to their antedeluvian existence. But there is no
tradition or legend of immigration amongst them, thus
tending to point to their indigenous and not exotic exis-
tence. The various traditions they have of a creation, all
differ widely from the Mosaic, and whether their legends
of a flood relate to a universal deluge, or to local cata-
clasms, of which the American continent bears many
traces, it is difficult to determine; and is another reason
why Indian lore should be collected and analysed, ere the
tribes pass away. One thing is certain, that their tradi-
tions everywhere point to one deluge, and amongst the
Central and Southern tribes, to two such catastrophes, in
which their race was chiefly destroyed. The face of those
countries bears evidence, yet more conclusive, of the same
calamities, which probably swept off the people in the
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plains, and, as their tradition affirms, left scattered rem
nants on the summits of the Andes and Sierras. Their
descendants, in time, wandered off again into the fertile
plains, where climate and abundance of game incited them,
peoplmg in time the whole continent.  Different habits of
life, varieties of climate and different kinds of food then
produced local and tribal differences, dialectic languages
followed, and the scattered people thus arranged them-
selves into different tribes. The Toltecs, with their stone
monuments, were the early mountain dwellers, as shown
by their traditions, from whom the Aztecs sprung later,
migrating to the lower and southern plains, where, in a
second deluge, their cities were submerged and them-
selves exterminated, leaving only their imperishable
monuments as a record of their existence. The word
Toltec is still applied, by some of the northern Mexicans,
to the people of the mountains; and the word Ahtec, to
the people of the low countries. Baron Von Humbolt, in
1853, accepted the theory of the sinking and subsequent
rising of mountain chains, in what is now the Caribbeean
Sea and Gulf of Mexico, and stated his belief that ‘ the
“subject was one of vast importance to science,” as tending
o *throw a great deal of light on the important subject
“of the effect of cataclasms on the distribution of races.”

large portion of what was known as ‘the Six Na-

tions” Indians came to Canada. The league was
composed of several tribes, namely: the Senecas, Mo-
hawks, Oneidas, Onondagas, Cayugas, who, later on, were
joined by the Tuscaroras. The Mohawks occupied, prior
to the revolution, a large territory in the Mohawk Valley,
New York State, having fine farms and prosperous villages.
When the colonists rebelled, the Indians remembered the
early treaties of England with their nation—treaties which
had been faithfully observed by both parties, and remained
loyal to the Crown. When the independence of the col-
onies was acknowledged, the question arose whether they
should remain where they were or go to Canada and
commence life again. Remammg true to the King, they
gave up home, fields and ‘everything, and started under
the leadership of two chiefs for their future northern abode.

NEAR the close of the American revolutionary war, a
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These chiefs were Tyendinaga and Deseronto, both of
whom gave their name to the settlements of to-day known
by that appellation. Crossing the St. Lawrence they
reached Lachine, where they remained for seven years.
They were informed by the British Government that grants
of land would be given to them equally with the United
Empire loyalists, in place of what they had lost, and in
any locality they should choose. They then went east-
ward to Cataraqui (now Kingston), where it was agreed
around a Council fire to despatch the chiefs to select a site
for settlement. Brant went up the lakes to Grand River,
near where Brantford now stands, and Deseronto went up
the Bay of Quinte to Tyendinaga. On their return they
reported what they had seen, and it was decided the
nation should divide—fifteen families proceeding up the
Bay of Quinte. To these fifteen, George III., in a deed
dated April, 1783, granted the Tyendinaga Reserve, since
which time they have increased to a community of over
one thousand souls, in which are two churches and four
schools. The Reserve now occupied by them had, previous
to their arrival been occupied by the Ojibways. The other
division of the tribe went up the lakes to the Grand River,
where at the hands of Sir Frederick Haldimand, they
received the Royal Charter granting to them the land they
now hold as a Reserve. This grant, at the time, included
a tract of land six miles deep on both sides of the Grand
River, from its mouth to its source. The late Senator
Plumb once, speaking of the Six Nation Indians, remarked
they were the highest type of Indians ever known upon
the continent, who, having passed through a period of war
and semi-civilization were rapidly approaching complete
civilization, as evinced by their schools, and annual agricul
tural exhibitions, which, he said, compared favourably with
many of the local fairs held by their white brethren. Edu-
cation he considered, was the first necessity, and all should
take advantage of their school privileges. There are also
a few Delawares on the Grand River Reserve, numbering
about 130, and the remainder of their tribe are scattered
over the continent.
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ONDER isoften expressed by those unacquainted
with Indian folk-lore, at the enormous quantity of
bones which are occasionally unearthed when an

old ossuary is discovered, through some excavation or
draining, as civilization makes its inroads through ancient
Indian domains. These quantities of bones and Indian
relics are generally attributed to the burial of the dead after
some Indian fray, or pltched battle between tribes, whilst the
real origin of them remains comparatively unknown. The
ethnologist, however, knows that they mark the place where
one of the most solemn of the Indian feasts or ceremonies
was held—the Feast of the Dead, and the best description in
print of this custom is to be found in Relations des [esuites,
1636. We there learn that the bodies of the dead of a
tribe remained (not buried) wrapped up in bark and raised
above the ground on stakes till the recurrence, once in
twelve years, of “the Feast of the Dead,” when all the
bodies were brought from far and near and placed in one
grave or open trench, described as ten feet deep, and five
fathoms in diameter, with a scaffolding and sort of stage
around it, above which were poles raised with others laid
across on which to hang all the bundles of skeletons and
bones. This took place at a fixed hour, simultaneously,
and all ladders were removed. Three hours later, the
bottom of the pit was lined with new robes and beaver
skins, and, when complete, the bones were lowered down,
and arranged all round the centre, in which stood three
large kettles. The night was then passed with large fires
burning all round, and the ceremony of ‘“ kettle-boiling”
was carried on, with weird and doleful singing. Early in
the morning the whole of the bones brought from miles
around were cast in, filling the pit up to within two feet
of the top. The edges of the skins and robes were then
turned up over them, and the whole was covered with
mats and bark. Many ornaments had found their way in
with the dead. The pit was then filled up with sand, rods,
and stakes of wood with many dishes of corn, and the gifts
that had been left by the dead for disposal among the
tribes were distributed. When these feasts ceased to be
held as occasions for a general burial, there are no data to
shew, and they probably ceased with the influx of Chris-
tianity and the missionaries ; but the feast of the dead still
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survives. About a year ago a large ossuary was unearthed
in western Ontario, and if we are not mistaken, Mr. Hirsch-
felder visited and wrote a graphic description of the find.

tant functionary among all the tribes of North

America; and medicine practices constitute an
important element in the daily life of the Indian tribe.
But the line cannot be drawn betweéen medicine practices
and religious rites and observances. The doctor is the
priest, and the priest is the doctor, the two offices being
combined in the medicine man. In studying the medicine
practices of the North American Indians from the stand-
point of medicine, the subject may be advantageously
considered as follows : First, an effort should be made to
discover the Indian’s idea or conception of disease; in
other words, what is Indian pathology? Second, an
attempt should be made to discover the Indian method of
curing or avoiding diseases ; in other words, what is Indian
therapeutics? Third, an effort should be made to discover
what knowledge the Indian has of the medicinal properties
of minerals, plants, and other remedial agencies ; in other
words, what is the Indian materia medica ?

Dr. Washington Matthews, of the United States army,
has paid much attention to this, and the conclusions arrived
at by him are that Indian pathology is largely, if not
wholly, mythological. = Diseases are attributed to evil
beings, the malign influence of enemies, and to various
occult agencies ; that Indian remedies are largely, if not
wholly, magical, and constitute an integral part of their
religion ; that various tribes seem to have a knowledge
of certain medical properties in certain plants, and that
they know of emetics, purgatives, and intoxicants, but
they do not seem to use this knowledge in any reasonable
system of remedies. They are more frequently used by
the priest than by the patient, and more frequently by the
bodies of persons engaged in the performance of rites
which are rather of a religious nature, but which are yet
designed to ward off disease, or to cure those actually
suffering ; but no rational system of medicine has been
discovered and authentically described as existing in
any North American tribe. The Ethnological Bureau at

']'HE Medicine Man is, and always has been, an impor-
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Washington has collected a large amount of material
bearing on these points, which it is expected will, when
systematized, shed much light on the subject. Incantation,
fumigation, and the supposed absorption of the body of
Divinity by the patient or devotee, still in use by many
nations and individuals in the world, are analogous to
Indian observances, and are traceable to the general prin-
ciples governing the evolution of human thought by graded
stages. All who practice these observances declare them
to have descended from above; but investigation shows
them to have been arrived at from a low plane of humanity.
It has arisen from the relations of man to occult powers
and practices connected with such relations. A wide field
of research is open amongst our North-west Indians on
this point.

HE luxury of smoking was known to all the Indian tribes in their
primitive state, long before they had any knowledge of tobacco.

In their native state they use the pipe excessively, their idle and leisure
life conducing to it as a something with which to pass the time. There are
many shrubs, the leaves or bark of which are narcotic in their effects,
which they dry and pulverize and carry in a pouch, prominent amongst
them being the bark of the red willow, known amongst them as “ K'nick
K'neck,” corrupted into Killikinek in English. Smoking being such an
esteemed luxury amongst the Indians, they have bestowed much pains
and much ingenuity in the manufacture or rather construction of their
pipes. The bowls of these are frequently made of steatite or ¢ pipestone,’
and many of them are designed and carved with taste and skill, with
figures, and groups standing or reclining on them. The Indian shapes
out the bowl of his pipe from the solid stone, with nothing but a knife,
and the hole in the bowl is formed by drilling into it a hard stick shaped
to the desired size, with a quantity of sharp sand and water kept con-
stantly in the hole, subjecting him to great labor and much patience in
the work. The stems of their pipes are from two to four feet in length,
sometimes round, but more generally flat, and wound half their length or
more with braids of porcupine quills, and often ornamented with beaks
or tufts from the woodpecker’s head, or with red hair, dyed that color,
from white horse hair or white hair from buffaloes’ tails. The stems,
often carved, are perforated through the centre in a manner that puzzles
a white man to know how it is done. The explanation is that they are
uniformly made of the stalk of the young ash, which has a small pithy
centre, easily burned out with a hot wire, or with a thin piece of hard
wood by a much slower process. The calumet, or pipe of peace, orna-
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mented with eagles’ quills, is a sacred pipe, and never allowed to be used
on any other occasion than that of peace-making ; when the chief brings
it into treaty, and unfolding the many bandages which are carefully wrap-
ped round it, he has it ready to be mutually smoked by the other chiefs,
after the terms of the treaty are argeed upon, as the means of solemniz-
ing or signing, by a people who cannot draw up a covenant or sign the
same. The mode of solemnizing is by passing the sacred stem to each
chief, who draws one breath of smoke only through it, thereby giving
his most inviolable pledge. This sacred pipe is then carefully folded up
and stowed away in the chief’s lodge, until a similar occasion calls for
its use again. The pipe has always been the Indian’s constant companion
through life—his messenger of peace, and when its care-drowning fumes
cease with its owner’s life, it takes a place with him in his solitary grave,
with his tomahawk and war-club, companions to his long dreamed of
“happy hunting grounds.”

ORIGIN OF LACROSSE.

N an official report on the Choctaws, in 1832, alluded to in one of the
Smithsonian Reports, a most interesting description is given in full

of the writer witnessing an Indian game of ball, in Indian Territory ; and
it unmistakably shows whence the game of “Lacrosse” is derived. It
is thus described : There were two points of timber, about half-a-mile
apart, in which the two parties for the play were encamped, and lying
between them was the prairie on which the game was to be played. Each
party had their goal made with two upright posts, about twenty-five feet
high and six feet apart, set firm in the ground, with a pole across the
top. These goals were about forty or fifty rods apart, and at a point
just half-way between was a small stake driven down, where the ball was
to be thrown up. This preparation was made by the old men, who drew
a line from one bye to the other, to which directly came, on both sides, a
great concourse of women, old men, boys and girls, when bets were made
on the play. This was done across the line, and seemed to be chiefly
left to the women. Knives, dresses, blankets, pots, kettles, dogs, horses
and guns—all were placed with the stake-holders, who sat by and watched
them all night preparatory to the play. The sticks with which they play
are bent into an oblong loop at the end, with a sort of slight web of
small thongs tied across to prevent the ball from passing through. The
players hold one of these in each hand, and by leaping into the air they
catch the ball between the two nettings, and throw it, without being
allowed to strike it or catch it with their hands. This game had been
arranged and made up three or four months before the players met to play
it. The two champions, who led the two parties, sent runners with ball
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sticks, fantastically ornamented, to be touched by each one of the chosen
players, who thereby agreed to be on the spot at the appointed time.
When night came on, a procession of torches came from each camp, and
the ball-play dance was gone through, with a violent rattling of the sticks,
and singing, the women forming also two rows along the line where their
bets were staked, and dancing in a uniform. step ; the old men being
seated at the point where the ball was to be started next day, smoking
pipes of peace to the Great Spirit for success to their party. This dance
was repeated at half-hour intervals all through the night.  In the morning,
at the hour fixed, the game commenced, the contending parties being
posted all over the ground, by the judges throwing up the ball at the
firing of a gun. An instant struggle ensued between the players, who
numbered between six and seven hundred, and they mutually endeavored
to catch the ball in their sticks, and throw it home between their respec-
tive stakes, which when successfully done, counts one for game. In the
desperate struggles for the ball when it is up, where hundreds are running
and leaping actually over each other’s heads, and darting between their
adversaries’ legs, tripping and throwing and foiling each other in every
possible manner, and every voice raised to the highest key, there are
rapid successions of feats and of incidents that astonish and arouse far
beyond the conception of any one who has never witnessed the game.
In these struggles every mode is used that can be devised, to oppose
the progress of the foremost, who is likely to get the ball ; and these
obstructions often meet desperate individual resistance, which terminates
in a violent struggle, when sticks are dropped, and the parties are unmo-
lested whilst settling it between themselves, unless it be by a general
stampede, to which they are subject who are down, if the ball happens
to pass in their direction. Every weapon, by their rules, is laid aside in
their respective camps, and no man is allowed to go for one, so that the
sudden broils which occur are as suddenly settled without personal
serious injury. There are times when the ball gets to the ground, and
such a confused mass of sticks rushing together around it, and knocking
their sticks together for a quarter of an hour without anyone seeing the
ball for the dust. For each time that the ball was passed between the
stakes of either party, one was counted for their game, and a halt of about
one minute was called, when it was again started by the judges of the
play, and a similar struggle ensued ; and so on until the successful party
arrived at one hundred, which was the limit of the game, and accom-
plished at an hour’s run, when they took the stakes and ended the day
in amusement, merrymaking, and in good humour.

The above description would apply almost literally to the present game
of lacrosse, which has become of late years a national Canadian game.
Dr. Beers of Montreal, a few years ago, took to England a number of
Indian Lacrosse players, who played this game at various places in Great
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Britain, and before royalty. In the early days of Canada, when the game
was participated in by wholesale numbers, it must have afforded a most
exciting spectacle. It would be a matter of curiosity to trace, if possible,
the origin of this game. The description given shows the fondness of
the Indian character for betting or gambling, a vice which they did not
acquire from the white man, who found it prevalent amongst them when
he first appeared in their midst, and the fact here recited of the eagerness
evinced by the women to bet on their own party, is not without its coun-
terpart amongst their white sisters of the present day, when present at a
boat race, or even at ‘‘the races.”

OUR INDIAN WARDS.

THE ABORIGINES OF BRITISH COLUMBIA.

HARDLY know if the Indians of British Columbia should be termed
“wards of the Government,” so different is their relationship to that
of our other tribes. They are not what are called *treaty Indians,” and
therefore do not receive rations, treaty money, or indeed subsidies of any
kind, with the exception of seeds, and sometimes medical attendance and
medicines, and relief in cases of destitution. These latter cases are not
frequent, for, as a rule, the various tribes are well-to-do, and even if some
individual, from old age or infirmity, should not be able to make a liveli.
hood, others of his tribe or band will maintain him. The Indians are,
however, allotted reservations, and are not allowed to dispose of the land
by sale, but, as the land is held by some tribes in personal allotments,
fathers are able to will their portion to their children, or as they may
wish. As in other parts of the Dominion, agents are appointed in the
various districts to look after the Indians and their interests.

The history of these Indians of British Columbia would make a very
interesting study. Their seems very little doubt that their original home
was not in America at all, but Asia, and those who have given the subject
much thought fancy that in the four principal tribes they find traces of
four distinct invasions coming from Asia, probably through Alaska and
so down the coast. Certain it is that the Indians of the north-west coast
do yet carry on trade annually with natives of Siberia, meeting for that
purpose on an island in Behring Sea. This statement alone can explain
the fact that articles of American manufacture are found in isolated places
in Siberia, while the Indians on the west coast are sometimes found in
possession of skins and other things that are known only in Siberia. Nor
is this all. When in San Francisco I saw a table which was most beauti-
fully carved in what I supposed at first to be ebony, but which my friend
told me was slate, and she added that the table had been sent to her
by a friend from Japan. When I returned to Victoria I was looking at
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some work of various kinds which had been done by the Indians of
Queen Charlotte Islands, and there I saw sticks of black slate beautifully
carved, which looked as if they might have been intended to form part
of the same table. The silver jewellery which is also made by the Indians
of the west coast is wonderfully like that made by the Chinese and Jap-
anese. But the theory that these races were at one time more closely
united is borne out by the fact of the sort of family likeness they bear to
one another, the British Columbian Indian being, for the most part,
rather short of stature, with the almond-shaped eyes which we are accus-
tomed to regard as the peculiar property of the Asiatic races. I was told
that on one occasion, I think in 1856, a Japanese yawl was wrecked near
Queen Charlotte Islands and seventeen of the sailors were rescued.
These Japs were afterward placed on one side of a room by an officer of
the Hudson Bay Company who was present, while the same number of
Indians were made stand in a line opposite to them, and they all looked
so much alike that the whole thirty-four could easily have passed as
members of one tribe. On another occasion some Indians saw a Japanese
ship for the first time, and they asked when they saw the crew, ¢ What
for those Indians dressed like that?” showing that the likeness between
them was recognized by themselves. As I said before, there seem to be
four great branches of the Indian family of British Columbia: First,
those about Victoria and the Fraser River, which bear the name, I think,
of the Sushawap tribe ; second, those who live a hundred miles north of
Victoria and around Fort Rupert, at the north end of Vancouver Island ;
third, those who have settled at Fort Simpson, Naas River, Skeena River,
and on islands near the coast, and are known as the Tsimpsheans;
fourth, those on Queen Charlotte Islands, or the Hydahs. Of course,
these are again subdivided into a vast number of tribes, each with its
own peculiar name, and speaking a variety of languages, as, for instance,
on the north-west coast thirty-five tribes speak eight languages. I have
tried to get accurate statistics as to the number of Indians in the Prov-
ince, but find it difficult to do so. One man who ought to know, gave
the number as about 26,000. And another, who also ought to be equally
well informed, placed the figure at 35,765. Of this number 6,787 are
pagan and 12,296 are not classified, but it is probable that the majority
are pagan.

The first missionaries in the field belonged, I think, to the Roman
Catholic church, but the Church of England had missionaries on the west
coast as early as 1857. Since then the Methodists, and, if I mistake not,
the Presbyterians, have sent missionaries to these Indians. The schools
for their children, however, are still few and far between, numbering only
36, and these can only boast of an attendance of about 453 children.
Hon. J. D. C. Atkins, Indian Commissioner, in a report to the Hon.



Our Indian Wards. 69

Secretary of the interior, U.S., says as follows: * Education is necessary
to their civilization. It is cheaper to give them education, together with
everything else done by this Government for them, than to fight them,
even if the loss of valuable human lives were left out of the account.
Since experience and practical demonstration has taught us that the
Indian is easily educated, and that he is, like the Anglo-Saxon, a pro-
gressive being, capable of the highest mental and moral development, it
is the policy of the friends of civilization, as it is of this bureau, to extend
to him the advantages of education as rapidly as it can be practically

afforded.”
While in Kamloops—a rapidly growing town—DMr. J. W. Mackay,

Indian agent, very kindly drove me out to visit the Indian Industrial
School, two miles distant, which is under the direction of the Roman
Catholic church. We were received most hospitably by the superin-
tendent, Mr. Hagan, who conducted us through the building. To my
surprise I found it was built on exactly the same plan as the one at Elk.
horn, and contained, therefore, the same faults which I told you of before
—the hospital room opening out of the school-room, and therefore calcu-
lated to spread infection and kill the patient with the noise of school
beside him ; also the same break-neck stairs, and also the extra expense
of heating separate buildings. The Kamloops school has the advantage
of its Elkhorn counterpart, because the girls’ building is attached to the
central one. It was only opened formally in July last, and when full will
accommodate forty-five pupils. At present there are thirteen boys and
eleven girls, and the teaching staff consists of Mr. Hagan, superintendent,
Mr. McMillan, teacher, two sisters and a cook, while a Rev. Father
whose name I did not learn, is spiritual director. When we" went upi
stairs to the school room we found the children were having their weekly
lesson from the Rev. Father. The boys looked well in blue duck suits,
while the girls wore neat print dresses. “Have you any difficulty in
getting children to attend the school?” I asked. To which Mr. Hagan
replied, that on the contrary, parents were most anxious to send their
children, and when I heard that this was the only school on the two
reserves, on which 3501 Indians reside, I only wondered that a better
plan had not been chosen, and that it had not been built twice as large.
As we drove back to the hotel Mr. Mackay told me many facts of interest
about the Indians in British Columbia. Having spent a great many years
among them, first as a Hudson Bay officer and then as Indian agent, he
has a very thorough knowledge of their ancient customs, habits, etc.
Being asked what was the meaning of the tall carved poles erected in
the front of the houses of the Indians on the west coast, he said they
were called ““totem poles,” and really represented the *family tree” of
the owner. For example, the Tsimpsheans are divided into ten tribes,
and each tribe has a crest. Each crest has four or five chiefs, one of
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whom takes precedence of the others. Among these head chiefs one is the
chief of chiefs. The rank of the chiefs is denoted by the height of their
totem poles, and there are frequent quarrels among them on the subject.

The ten crests are : Whale, porpoise, eagle, coon, wolf, frog, sea parrot,
raven, dog, and grizzly bear. A man may not marry one of his own crest
—a frog may not marry a frog, but a frog may marry a whale—and these
marriages are recorded by carving the crests upon the totem pole, some
of which are at least fifty feet high. The children always inherit the
mother’s crest, and when a chief takes part in any particular ceremony
he paints his crest upon his forehead, or upon the blades of the paddles
of his canoe.

These things are, however, rapidly passing away, as has the blanket
and the long hair, which used to be worn by the men, and the paint
and feathers, and the Columbian Indian of to-day is for the most par¢
dressed like his white brothers, and well to do in this world’s goods,
Indeed, if he is not, it must be his own fault, for certainly no other
Indians, or indeed white men either, have a better chance than he of
acquiring at least a comfortable living. The ways of doing so which
are open to him are catching and drying fish, both gold and silver
mining, working on the railways, agriculture, cattle herding, working on
steamboats, seal hunting, trapping furs, manufacturing fish oil and
jewellery, working at mills, hop picking, etc., while he can always obtain
a plentiful supply of meat for the winter, as the mountains abound with
game, and he can catch and dry as much salmon and other fish as he
may desire. The chief at Lowe’s Inlet, assisted by his sons, caught and
sold to two canneries on the Skeena River last year forty thousand fish,
at an average price of seven cents each. While on the Lower Fraser,
several Indians, with their wives, who rowed the boats, earned during
the season as much as $1,200 each. Most of these people reside in
comfortable houses and spend their money to advantage. Polygamy is
not practised except among some of the Kwawkewlths, who are still very
degraded—indeed, not many years ago were cannibals. However, even
they are improving.

Most of the women I saw looked very picturesque, with their bright
skirts and shawls, and gay handkerchief tied turbanwise on their heads,
and one was in the very latest fashion, for she rode her horse astride, as
I hear has been done lately in Regent’s park. Two more facts I was
told which I think are worth recording, as showing the advance of these
Indians on the road to civilization. The Comekin and Khempsin Indians
last year constructed a substantial dyke, which reclaimed a lot of land
and formed a roadway between the two villages; and the Comax band
requested that their reserve might be divided into allotments for each
family, as they had ordered a quantity of fruit trees which they wished to
plant out.—Zvronto Mail.
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THE STORY OF “CORSAIR.”

N the autumn of 1844 there arrived in England fourteen Iowa Indians,
from the wild West, under the care of Messrs. Melody and Catlin.
Among the party was a handsome “brave,” named Skon-ta-yi-ga (Little
Wolf), and his wife, O-Zee-we-me ; and they had with them a baby boy,
born on the voyage, and named after the ship, * Corsair.” These In-
dians, dressed in their wild Indian costume, visited London, Birmingham,
Newcastle, Edinburgh and Paris, and had audiences with Her Majesty
the Queen, King Louis Phillippe, the Duke of Wellington, Mr. Disraeli,
and other noted personages.

The little papoose was taken ill at Edinburgh, and died at Dundee,
February 8th, 1845.
After its remains
were laid in a coffin,
each of the young
men of the party ran
a knife through the
fleshy part of his left
arm, and drawing a
white feather through
the wound, depos-
ited it, with the
blood on it, in the
coftin with the body.
The father and
mother at the same
time brought all the
presents they had re-
ceived while travel-
ling—money, trink-
ets, etc.,, etc.,, and
deposited them in
the coffin. But they
were unwilling to leave the child’s body among strangers, and wanted to
take it home with them to America. Learning that this would be
impossible, they asked to have it conveyed to Newcastle and interred in
the Friends’ burying ground, where, they said, they believed it would be
well cared for and guarded. So it was conveyed to Newcastle, and was
received with the greatest kindness by Mrs. Richardson (Rev. E. F.
Wilson’s aunt), and other kind friends, who attended to its burial in the
Society’s beautiful cemetery. The little coffin was of polished mahogany.
It was opened at Newcastle, and a cast taken of the child’s face. The
child was dressed in an English white robe and cap, and had no orna-

CORSAIR’S PARENTS.
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ments on it except a Victoria medal and a few strings of wampum.
Shon-ta-yi-ga sent word to his friends that it was the custom of his people
to cut patterns of human hands, scalping knives, arrows, etc., in wood,
and to bury them with a child in order to record its father’s exploits ; but
as he could not do this, he sent, instead, a sheet of brown paper, with
rude drawings, in colors, of articles that would have been enclosed. They
showed that he had fought in nineteen battles, and there were impressions
of four human hands, and outlines of six scalping knives, three arrows,
and two or three scalps. This picture is still kept by Mrs. Richardson ;
and the two little Indian boys from the Shingwauk Home, who went to
England with Mr. Wilson, in the spring of 1890, saw the picture, and
also the cast of the baby’s face.

The following lines were written shortly after the baby’s death, by J.

O. Murray :—
‘I may not lay its body here,” Crnshed its young feeble energies ;
The Indian father said ; And then he bowed and wept.
As, with its mother, tear for tear,
He wept npon the little bier He bore its cold and lifeless form
Of his dear infant dead. About in fond embrace,
As if ils frozen veins might warm
He was a tall and stalwart man, Upon his bounding heart ; his storm
A man of iron frame, Of sighs its breath replace.
A warrior of his native clan,
A plumed and painted Indian, ‘I dare not lay it here,” he said,
Of proud imposing name. ‘‘But mong those Southern Friends,
‘Who on the Red man kindness shed,
And yet he bore a father’s heart, My babe shall lay its little head ;
Though bold it were and wild ; And peace and calm shall come instead
And tender pain did through it dart Of grief my heart that rends.”
As he beheld the last pulse start
That quivered in his child. And so the Indian infant lies,
Far from its fatherland,
He summoned np the memory Beneath the sun of English skies,
Of all its baby wiles, Whither its parents’ thoughts and sighs
Of all the carols of its glee, Are sent from strand to strand.
And all its tricks of infancy,
And all its sunny smiles. And o’er it poplar branches wave,
And White men’s children lie
Then came the fresher memories All round the child of that wild ¢ Brave’;
Of the disease that crept And the Great Spirit o’er its grave
Upon it, and by slow degrees Looks down with love from high.

MY WIFE AND I

A LITTLE JOURNEY AMONG THE INDIANS,

By Rev. E. F. Wilson.

CHAPTER XIX,—ZUNI—continued.

HERE were to be dances again in the evening, and I wanted to go

to them, but every one seemed to think the roads were too bad,

and dreaded the idea of going out. These other people had not got
goat-skins as I had. However, at length I persuaded Mr. L. to accom-
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pany me, and we started out. It was 8.30 p.m., and the dances were
expected to begin at 9, and would be kept up all night. We went first
to Graham’s store, and there we were joined by Mr. Graham and two
other gentlemen—travellers—who wanted to see the dances. We had
quite a long trudge through the mud to get to the place ; and then after
we had passed down through the trap door, one by one, like rats into a
hole, we had fully half an hour to wait before the dancing commenced.
It was a different house to the one I had been in the night before, but
was fully as large—very substantially built and beautifully neat; the
people, especially the women, reminded me almost of Swiss peasants,
such as I remember them thirty years ago at Lucerne and Thin and
Vevey. You see no rags at Zuni, all the people are well and cleanly
dressed, and are adorned with really valuable jewellery—no brass rings or
cheap beads, but ornaments of solid silver, real coral, turquoise, rubies, and
other precious stones. The women wear a cotton garment, either white
or with very little color, which has arms, and extends from the neck to
below the knees ; and over this a sort of thick woollen skirt of some
home-made dark material, which fits over the cotton
dress, but is shorter by a couple of inches. This skirt
or dress is secured at the waist by a scarlet woven
band; but it extends upward to the arm-pit on the left
side, and to the top of the shoulder—where the two
ends are knit together with a brooch or pin—on the
right side. Then on the back hangs a loose scarlet,
pink, or other bright-colored appendage, for all the
world like a college hood. The hair of both sexes is
generally “banged” in front, and at the back tied up
with some red material, like a cab-horse’s tail in
muddy weather. The only ungainly-looking part of
the women’s costume is that which covers the lower
part of their legs. They wind buck-skin wrappers
round and round and round, from the ankle to the
knee, till their legs look like those of an elephant ;
and below these great yellow stumps are the little

PUEBLO COSTUMES, .
—____ moccasined feet.

Well, we waited for the dance, and at length the dance commenced,
It began in this way. There were about fifty people in the room—men,
women and children—nearly all of them smoking cigarettes. These people
never smoke pipes, and do not chew. We white people were sitting away
from the Indians, on a long low seat by the wall, facing the fire. A lamp had
been lighted and hung on the wall opposite to us. All at once we heard
the sound of approaching music—not a brass band—not fife and drum—
not singing—but the rattle of rattles, and sounds such as Indian throats
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only are capable of producing. Then there was a movement at the
ladder, and up near the ceiling, at the trap-door entrance, could be seen
legs—bare legs. Then in a few moments more we were almost dazed.
Within a foot of us—almost touching us—was a string of naked savages,
their heads thrown back, their arms swinging, their rattles rattling, their
feet stamping the floor, and the most unzarthly and blood-curdling sounds
proceeding, without intermission, from their twenty throats. For my
part I felt thankful that I was not the victim of weak nerves, or subject
to fits, otherwise I fear I could scarcely have stood such an ordeal. And
there was no escaping it when once it had commenced. No sane mortal
would think of breaking through that long compact line of swinging,
swaying, rattling, stamping, shouting savages. Now they are facing up
the room, stamping their feet to the music, swinging their arms up and
down, and shouting their Heck ! ha ya ya ya ya ; now, at an understood
signal, they have all turned and are facing down the room; and we
expect every moment, as they turn about, that they are going to kick us
or hit us, and we involuntarily crouch back into the solid whitewashed
wall behind us and give the dancers all the room possible. The dance
seems interminable ; it seems to be the established rule that there must
be no cessation of the dance until they are all streaming with perspiration,
and just ready to drop; then a peculiar low rattle is given by the leader,
and the dance comes to a sudden end ; but only temporarily so. These
twenty dancers ascend the ladder, go out, streaming with perspiration, into
the cold frosty air, to the danger, I should think, of their lives, and wend
their way through the tall chimney-pots and bake-ovens to another of
the seven new houses which requires their stamping and shouting to
consecrate it.  All that we have to do is to sit still and await the next per-
formance. There is another set of dancers ready to come in, and we do
not have to wait long. This time the ‘get up’ is a little different; some
of the dancers are arrayed in fantastic-looking skirts, but to our untrained
ears the ruusic sounds to be just the same as that which we heard before.
This set goes away and another set comes. Among these is a fearful-
looking creature in a black mask, with white eyes and white teeth, and a
great grey beard down to his knees. We see five of these dances; and
then we have seen enough and rise to leave. It is past midnight, and
we seek our beds for the night.

CHAPTER XX.—ANCIENT RUINS.

The Hemenway archazological expedition will doubtless effect a great
work, and bring to light many matters of interest which are at present
hidden in oblivion. This is probably the first effort that has been made
in this part of the country to unearth, in a systematic and scientific
manner, the hidden records of the past. Ruins of ancient cities, which have
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long lain undisturbed, or have merely had their surface scratched over by
private enthusiasts, are now being properly excavated, and everything of
value that is turned out is labelled and classified, and taken into safe
keeping. The identity of the seven cities, said to have been discovered
by the first Spanish invaders, and named by them “the Cibola,” has been
now clearly established, and Zuni (that is old Zuni, the ruins of which
are near to the present town) is one of them. It has been proved also
that an elaborate system of irrigation was in operation in Arizona and
New Mexico long before the advent of the Spaniards. It has been said
in a careless manner by unthinking people, that the Indians could have
known nothing before the Spaniards came, that all the so-called relics of
a past civilization are in fact simply of Spanish origin ; but these explora-
tions which are now going on are tending to prove, and in due time will
probably prove conclusively, that there did exist on this continent a com-
paratively advanced condition of civilization, long before Christopher
Columbus set foot on these shores. There have been found the remains
of irrigating canals, hidden up under the soil, of far more perfect con-
struction than anything at present used ; and it can be proved incontes-
tably that they are far more than four hundred years old. Cities of
greater size than any hitherto conceived of have been discovered, and all
kinds of interesting relics of a past age are being one by one unearthed.
But the work is at present only in its infancy, and it will be some years
probably before any great results can be expected.

I had one more thing to do, that in fact I must do, before leaving New

Mexico, and that was to visit at least one of these old buried cities, and
poke a little among the ruins.

I had ‘hoped to visit Fort Defiance, and see more of the Navajo
Indians. I had hoped to visit the Moki Indians, in Arizona. T had
hoped also to find my way to Canon de Chaco, where some of the prin-
cipal ruins were said to be located. But all these plans seemed doomed
to be disappointed. The weather was against it. Wheels, in such
weather as this, were almost, if not entirely, useless ; and riding on horse-
back such long long miles in this cold dreary weather was not tempting.
It seemed better, under the circumstances, to give up these long journeys
and keep to the railway track. There were other Pueblo villages, such
as Laguna, Acoma, and Isleta, which I could take on my way back
eastward, almost without leaving the track. Mr. G. also told me that
there was a very good ruin only five miles from Manuelito, which had
not yet been explored—also some ancient cliff dwellings near to it.

This latter piece of information decided me. I would go back to
Manuelito. I would visit these ruins of which Mr. G. had spoken. I
would take Acoma and Laguna on my way back to Denver ; and I would
give up Fort Bonito and the Mokis.
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So on the morning after the dances last described, I started to return
eastward. Oliver brought round the mules at 9 a.m., and we started off.
QOur party was increased by two. The two travelling gentlemen who
were with me at the Zuni dance, had been waiting some days for a chance
to get to Manuelito and take the train. We had pity on them and took
them along ; they sat on their blankets up behind us. It was rather
hard on the two poor mules, but Oliver put an extra $8 into his pocket,
which I suppose was the main thing. Oliver entertained us with more
stories on the way back. “There was a gentleman,” he said, “last
summer came out from England, and he was going through this canon
shooting bears. He told me he was ‘steal-shooting;’ and he seemed a
kind of a greenhorn. I told him there were mountain lions about, and
he asked me if they were dangerous, and if they would attack one. Well,
I told him there was one thing about the mountain lion which it was well
for every huntsman to know, and that was that it could only see straight
ahead of it, it couldn’t see to the side; and so if ever he chanced to see
a mountain lion coming towards him, all he had got to do was to step
behind a tree till the beast passed him, and then go at it with a club and
hit it behind its ears. He thanked me for telling him, and I expect he
will be trying the game on; I only wish I could be there to see it.”»
Another great
story of Oliver’s
was about his
being pursued by
a pack of wolves
and coyotes, and
having to take
refuge up a tele-
graph pole, using
his spurs as
climbers.

It was dark
when we reached
the Puerco river,
and Oliver was
afraid we would’
not be able to
crossit; thecentre
of the stream, it
appears, is quick-
sand covered
with a thin layer of clay, and after several teams have crossed over, the
crust of clay gets broken, and those that follow are liable to stick in the

UP A POLE.
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middle, and then slowly descend into the yielding sand. * If Cushing’s
teams have come over,” said Oliver, “I won’t dare go through with the
buck-board with this load, at this time of night; we’ll have to unhitch the
mules and ride over on them one at a time.” Just before reaching the
river we had a sad accident ; the descent towards the stream is difficult,
and in some parts almost precipitous. Just in one of the very worst
places, I chanced to look round and saw the heels of our two fellow-
passengers high up in the air; they had both fallen out backwards on their
heads. However, they were not much hurt, and soon piled in again, and
we ranaged happily to cross the river without further mishap.

(T be continued.)

THE ZIMSHIAN INDIANS.

By Rev. E. F. Wilson.

HESE Indians were probably first brought into notice through the
labors ot Mr. William Duncan, an agent of the Church Missionary
Society, who, in the year 1858, went in single handed and fought a brave
fight against the barbarous depravity, approaching to cannibalism, which
at that time characterized those people. Mr. Duncan gained such a
wonderful hold over them that in ten or twelve years’ time not only had
they nearly all become converted to Christianity, but their barbarous and
revolting habits had been given up, European-built houses occupied the
place of their old, poorly-constructed and filthy huts, a civilized com-
munity was formed, various handicrafts such as weaving, carpentering,
blacksmithing, were engaged in, gardens for flowers and vegetables had
been laid out, and among their public buildings were a gaol, a court house,
a public market, and a lodging house for strangers. From how barbarous
a condition these now Christian Indians had been rescued was shown
forcibly by a remark made by Mr. Duncan to a friend who visited his
establishment in 1872. “That young girl,” he said, pointing to a respect-
ably dressed young female, “I saw while she was yet a child at Fort
Simpson, burying her teeth in the flesh of a dog, while the blood of the
animal ran down her bosom.”

The name Zimshian has been spelled in various ways. In Mr. Dun-
can’s narrative we find ‘Chymsean’ and ¢ Tsimpshean.” In Tolmie and
Dawson’s vocabulary it is spelled ‘ Tshimsian.” Dr. Boas has it ‘T'sim-
shian.” Bishop Ridley (the present Bishop of Caledonia, whose head-
quarters are at Metlakatla), insists on ¢ Zimshian. The latter, who, living
actually among the people, and being already well versed in their
language, ought to be the most reliable authority, gives the following
derivation of the name. Zim, he says, is the preposition on, at, or in ;
Kshian means ‘the out-flower,” that is ‘the river.” Zim-shian therefore
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means ‘on the river.” The name of the people indicates their locality
on the Skeena. Skeena being a corruption of Kskian, the native name
of the river. Formerly these people were found on the Nass and Skeena
rivers, both of which flow westward through British Columbia, and empty
themselves into the waters of the Pacific just opposite Queen Charlotte
Islands. They were found also on the islands on that part of the coast.
Of late years they have, for the most part, forsaken the rivers, and live
mainly close to the sea shore. The headquarters of the tribe is Metla-
katla, near the mouth of the Skeena. The Indian name of this village
was Gratwilgiautsh, meaning “the landing.” Melthakatla means “ sea-
channel,” and the name has been improperly applied to the village ; it is
as though Dover, in the English Channel, were called “Sea Channel.”
The Zimshian Indians had thirteen villages dotted along the Skeena
Channel, a<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>