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ALBUM LITERATURE LINK: INDIAN BOYHOOD

Album Description

[This album and the associated learning activities included below were inspired by the discussion “ Sa

Doctor, Author, Scout Master” about Hakadah/Ohiyesa/Dr. Charles A. Eastman posted by '44* Michelle
Zupan . Init, Michelle included alinksto the first book he wrote in 1902, Indian Boyhood, that she found on
Project Gutenberg. Curious to learn more, | turned to Chronicling America as Michelle had. There | found
the book—actually most, but not all, of the book—serialized in the Saturday section of The Journal Junior
from The Minnesota Journal over the course ofsnearly four menths in early 1903. This album includes links
to the full series.

Assign sections to individual students or have pairs read them aloud together.
Encourage interested students to make recordings of.the sections, then stitch them together to create an
audio book version for the class or the school.
During or after reading, have students.ecompl ete one of thefollowing graphic organizers. Event
Happenings, Source Analysis KWlsaworksheet, Thinking Triangle.
Have students use these question cubes to ask, and possibly answer, questions about the section.
Have students make a single sketch that best represents the complete section.
Have students storyboard their sections or create a comic book version of it.
Encourage students to use the Native American History and Culture: Finding Pictures research guide
to find primary source images from LOC.gov to illustrate their section.
Have students create a frozen living picture that represents the section as awhaele or one scene from
the section.
Have students act out a scene from the section.
Have students write a paragraph or create a slide summarizing the section.
Havestudents write areview of the section in 280 characters, spaces included, or less.
Have students write a poem about the section or one inspired by it.
Inform the students that the newspaper published most, but not al, of the text. A couple of sections
were combined, afew were left out altogether, and several were dlightly truncated. The Journal Junior
editor said the book was too long to be printed in its entirety. Have students compare their sections
with the Gutenberg text and consider the questions below.
o Were any changes made? Was anything left out?
o What was the effect of those choices?
o Would you have made different editorial choices? Why or why not?
Encourage students to read other sections of Indian Boyhood, including those not published in the
newspaper series.
Have students read the articles below to learn more about Ohiyesa/Dr. Charles A. Eastman, taking
note of three things that they found particularly interesting, two things they found surprising or
inspiring, and one thing they would like to investigate further.
o “Just Between You and Me” The Minneapolis Journal - The Journal Junior (Minneapolis,
Minn.), December 13, 1902
o “Ohiyesa: ‘The Winner’” The Minneapolis Journal (Minneapolis, Minn.), November 24, 1903
o “An Indian Returns Home” The Redwood Gazette (Redwood Falls, Minn.) October 1, 1930
o Dr. Charles A. Eastman - Ohiyesa Akta Lakota Museum & Cultural Center
Have students write a short narrative chronicling an event from their childhood.
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¢ Encourage students to search Chronicling America or the Library’s digital collections to.eonduct
further investigations.

e Encourage students to read more stories about growing up at different pointsin history and from
different cultural perspectives.

hat other ideas do you have for using Indian Boyhood with students?
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m HADAKAH THEPITIFUL LAST & EARLY HARDSHIPS g

eaching Noteﬁl

ee Album Description
|

eference Link: https.//www.loc.gov/resource/sn83045366/1903-01-24/ed- 1/ ?sp=27

Image 27 of The Minneapolis Journal (Minneapolis, Minn.), January 24, 1903, (The Journal Junior)

NAKABAM “THE PITIFULLAST.”
T boy wo

uld nol ue an Indian for
-rxm. when he thinks of the freest .

!Ifn in the world? This. lifa was mino.
Every day thers was a real hunt.
There was real game  Occasionally
there was o médicine dance away. off
In_the woods ¢

Btanding Eik, High Tawk, Medicine

Bear, and the rest. They protended and Imitated (heir fath-
g7 and grandtathers o the mintent detall. and socuratelr.
v because they had seen the real thing all their lves.

s Wire mey gy 0] ST Pot s clome studentn
of nature, We studied the habits of animals just-as you study
your books. We waiched the men of our people and repre-
senied.them in our play: then learncd to emulate them in
Bur lves.

have & beiter use of thelr five senses than
the chuaren of H\O wihdernese, We could smell an well as
and

wild life, ‘and’1 can still ‘we
whereln I owe much to-my
early training.

o

B custom of the Bloux mn
When a boy was born

brother must plunge into uu
water, or roll In the snow
naked If it was winter Ume;

8 warrior had come to camp,
“mnd

the otber children must
display some act of hardi-
haod. 1

=1 was da unfortubale as fo
the

youngest of five chil-

7 shouid earm & more dulnod and appropriate name, I was

regarded ‘a3 little
e “Ihm more than & plaything by the rest of

Corresponding Project Gutenberg links

e Hadakah, “The Pitiful Last”

e Early Hardships

The cowards will not dare. to fight
THI marning break—til ‘morning bréak,
s my chill, while still ‘tis night;
- Then hrlvnly ‘wake—then bravely wake!

The Dakota women Were wont o cut and bring their fuel
from the Woods and, I facl, 10 perform most of the drudgery *
of the camp: This of necessity fell to their tot, because tho *

must_ foliow the game Quring the aay, Very often my
Erandmother carried me with her on these. exeursions; and -
While she worked it was her habit to ruspend rue from'a
wikd Eraoa vine OF & sDFinEY. BOGER, 0 that (ho lesat breess

© would swing the cradie to and fro.

Bhe has told me that when T had grown oid enough to !
take notive, T was apparently capabls of holding exionded
conversations In an unknown dialect with birds and red
squirrels, Onco T foll asleop In my chadle, suspended five or
SIX feet from the ground, While Uncheedah was some dis-
tance away. watharing birch bark for o cance. A- squirrel
had found it convenient (o come upon the bow of my cradle

wnd nibble s hiekory nut,
until he awoks me by drop-
PIng”the crumbs %
My disapproval of his intru-
slon was 80 decided hat he-
had to take a ‘sudden and
fllght to  another
. bough, and from there he
began to pour out his wrath
upon me, while I oonunu-d
my_abjectionk to hin
audivly that ' Ln
cheadah moon came to my
rescue and compelled the
hoid Intruder o go away. Tt
@ common  thing for
Mrd- to alight on my cradie
E ine woods.

"Afier T Jeft my cradie, 1
almont walked away from it
she told me. Bhe then be-
gan calling my llllhlm to

singing for his little wite.

He will sing his best.” When

In the evenioy the whipmnrm started his song with vim,

mmnhwmn-nm throw from our tent in the woods,
she would =y to me: ¢
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MY INDIAN GRANDMOTHER & AN INDIAN SUGAR CAMP g

ce Link: https.//www.loc.gov/resource/sn83045366/1903-01-31/ed-1/?5p=30

Image 30 of The Minneapolis Journal (Minneapolis, Minn.), January 31, 1903, (The Journal Junior)

THE JOURNAL JUNMIOR, MINNFAPOLIS, MINNESOTA, SATURDAY,

MY INDIAN GRANDMOTHER.

8 a motherless child, I always regarded
my good grandmother as the wisest of
guldes and tho best of protectors. It

n 1o realize
her

contemporaries.  This idea was not
gained entirely from my own ob-
sorvation. but also from & knowledige
of the high regard in Which she was
held by other women. Aside from her
Stive AINE 10 DESeeley, o s sadows Wit =
memory,
I distinctly recall ona occasion when she took me with
her into the woods in search of certain medicinal roots.
'hy Jo you nmot use all kinds of roots for medi-
sl

she replied. in her quick, characteristic

he Great Mystery does not will us to find things

two cusily. In that case overybody would b a medicine-

. and Ohlyesa wust learn that there svs many secrets

he Griant Mystery will diaciose ont he mont

Ounly thoee who sosk him fasting and In solituds
8.’

With this and many simi
iy soil wonderful and Lively conceptions of (he
and the effects of prayer and solitude.
i my chlidiah quostioning.
why did you not dig those plants thi
, of the sama king that yeu wee 4

r explanations she wrought
“Great
1 con-
B wo saw
woods, i o
‘or the same reason that we do not like the berries
we find in the shadow of the deep woods as well as the ones
witich grow In sunny places. The latter have more sweat-
feax wied tavor, Thoso herts which have medicinal virtues
Ahould be sought in a place that s neither too wet mor Lo
dry. and where they have a Eencrous amount of sunshine (o
maintain their vi
“Some day mem will be old enough to know the se-
: then I will tell him all. But if you should

s bad man, 1 must withhold thess tremsuces
oina

a great medicine man when he grows up. To be a great
warrior W a uu!l\e ambition; but to be a mighty medicine
man ks noblert”
She said thess things o thoughtfully and jmpresaively
that T cannot, but feel and remember them even 10 1his iy
tn bravery she equaled any of the men.
1m. trajt, together with her ingenuity and
w4 of mind, more tham once saved
her and her people from destruction, Onee,

1m y of hostlie Tndians suddenly nppnud.
Although thefe were a few men left ai home, they wers
taken by surprise at frst and scarcely knew what ta do.

Corresponding Project Gutenberg links

e My Indian Grandmother
e An Indian Sugar Camp

Dr Charles A Eastman
t 1902 by McClure, Phillips~+G

tomAnAWIs of his fellow-warriors, ana brought us te his
home to know 2 noble and a brave woman,

“1 shall never forget your many favors shown to us, But
1 must go. [ belong to my tribe and I shall return to them.
1 wit endeavor 10 be s trus woman alao, and o teach My

s warriora

Hor sialer thase o remaln among the Bious ail her lfe,
and she married one of our young men.

“I shall mako the Siowx and the it
“to be as brothers.’

she sakd,

AN INDIAN SuGAR GAM
ITH the first March \‘mur the thoughts
of the Indian women of my childhosd
turned prompily 7t the annial Sugar-
‘makin This industry was chiefly
fotlowed by the ol men and wemen
and the children. The rest of ti tribe
went out upon the spring fur-hunt at
this senson, lenving us at home to
make the sugar.
The first and mos
necessary ulensils were the nuge irom
and brass kettles for boiling.. E\er\lmn& else could be
made, but these must be bought,
maple tree was felled and o log canoe n owed out,
‘which the sap was to be gathered. Little troughs of bass-
wood and birchen basins were glso made to receive the sweel
dt‘und s III')' trickled from the tree.
n an thow ledors wirs acecmplinbeds we.
ceeded to the bark mugar houss, Which #(o0d 1n the midst of
a fine grove of maples on the hank of the Minnesota siver.
We found this hut partially filled with the snows of win-
ter and the withered leaves of the preceding autumn, and
it must bo cleared for our use. In the meantime a tent Was
pltched outside for a few dayy occupancy. The snow was
still ‘deep in the woods, with a solid crust upon Which we
could easily walk; for we usually moved to the sugar house
before the sap had actually started, the better to complet
our preparationa. 1
Grandmather wirked Jike & beaver in thede daps (or
rather like a muskrat, as the Indians say: for this indus-
trious little animal sometimes collects as many as six or
eight bushels of edible roots for the winter, only to be robbed
of his niore by wome of our people., If there Was prospect of
od sugaring season, ahe now made n second and even
& Third canoe o conlain the fup. These Cances were after-
ward utilized by the hunters for their proper purpose.

My grandmother did not confine hersell to canoe making.
8ho ulso collected a good supply of fusl for the fires. for she
would not have mueh time to gather wood when the sap
began to flow. Frnu!‘nlly the weather moderatod and the
snow began ¥ mell ‘The manth of April brought showers
whith carricd most of It O inin the Minnesots rlver. Now
the women began 19 test the treca—mioving lelsurely among
them, ax in hand, and stelking a quick blow, to see If the sap
would appear. The trees, like people, have thelr individual

¢ important of the
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Image 30 of The Minneapolis Journal (Minneapolis, Minn.), February 7, 1903, (The Journal Junior)

AN INDIAN BOY'STRAINING

AN INDIAN BOY'S TRAINING.
T 15 commonly sunposed that there Iy no
systematic education of their children
Ahioa ithe Abosseluea of his, souiry.
Nothing could be farther from the trutk
All the customs. of this primitive pm—
ple were held to be dlvinely instituted,
and those In connectien with tho train-
ing of children were serupuiously ad-
hered to and transmitted from one gen-
ration to another.
Very carly tho Indian boy assumed tho task of preserving
=0d traztmiting e legands of his sncestods end bla race.
ost every evening @ myth, or & true story of fome deed
Pl rrated by ome of or
grandparents, whils the buy listened with parted lips and
wlistening eyes. On the following evening he was usually
required to repeat it. If he was not an apt scholar, ho-strug-
gled long with his task: but, as a rule, tho Indian boy 1s a
wood lstencr and has & good memory, 5o that the stories were
lolerably well mastered. The household became his audlence,
Wich he was allernately criticized and appiauded. '
This sort of teaching at once enlightens the boy's mind
and stimulates his ambition. His conception of his own fu-
ture career becomes a. vivid and irresistible force. Whatever
there {s for him to learn must be learned; whatover qualifi-
muana are necossury (0 & truly great man he must soek at
of danger and hardship. Such was the fecling
20 (ha sagitilive sud bravs yeing Todlas F beckie appar-
ent to him in early lifo that he must accustom himsel to
rova wlone and not to fear or dislike.the Improssion of soli-
e,
It seems to be a populir ides that all the characteristic
skill of the Indian Is instinc-
tive and heroditary, This Is a
U acoidta ant
yationce of the Indian are ac-
quired traits, and nomlnuu
practice alone
iniar ot e o 8t woun?
craft.  Physicsl tralning and
dieting wore not neglected, T
remember that [ was not al-
lowed ta have beef soup or
any warm drink. The soup
was for the old men. Gen-

cornered and already wounded. These fierce beasts are gen-
erally afrald of the common weapon &€ the larger animals—
o0 N0 O IS T Qe o TS Tk ey aurd
not risk an open Nt

*There i one ueenuen to this rule—the gmy wolf will
attack flercely when very hungry. Bul ihelr courage dependa
upan theic numbers. In this they aro like white men. Ono
wolf or two will never attack o man. They will stampoda
a herd of buffaloes in order to get at the calves; they will
rush upon a herd of antelopes, for these are helpless; but they
are always careful about altacking man

OF this nature were the instructions of my uncle, who was
widely known al that time as among the greatest hunters
OF litn tribe.

All boys wers expected to endure hardship -I!hnu! com-
Dlaint. In savage warfave. a young man wmust, of
Do an athlete and used to wndeszoing all sorts of Privations.
He must be able lo go without food and water. for two or
three days without displaying any weakness, or to run for a
day and @ night without any rest. He must
verse & patbless and wild country without

elther in ihe day or night time. He cannot refuse to do

any of thess things if he aspires to be a warTlor.

Sometimes my uncle would waken me very eafly in the
moraing and challenge me to fast with him all day, 1 had
to accept the challengs. We blackened our faces with char-
coal, 5o that every boy In the village would know that I was
l.u.l ing for the'day. Then the little tompters woul

a misery until the merciful sun hid behind the west-
wn i,

I can scarcely recall the time when my stern teacher
begin to glve sudden war-whoops over my head in the mor-
ning while { was sound asieep. Tl expected me to leap up

with perfect presence of mind,
always ready to grasp & wea

Pon of some sort and fo give
& ahelll whoop In reply. 11
was sleopy o startled and

sida of the lodge while 1 was
yet asleep, at the same time

eral rules for the young were
never (o take their food very hot, mor to drink much water.
My uncle, who educated me up to the age of fifteen

years, was a’strict disciplinarian and & good teacher. When -
‘Hakadah,

L lefl the tsepoe in the morning,
look clossly to ev nd at evening, on my
roturn. he used often to catochize mé for an hour or so.
“On which side of the trees is the lighter-colored
On which side do they have most regular branches?”
It was his custom to let me name all the new birds that

Corresponding Project Gutenberg link

e AnIndian Boy's Training

. giving blood-curdling  yells.
After a time I became used to this.

‘When Indians went upon the warpath, it was their cus.
tom to try the new warriors thoroughly before coming o
an engagement. For instance, when they were near a hos-
tila camp, they would select the novices to go after water
and make them do all worts of things to prove thelr courage.

Perhaps the country was full of wild beasts, and, for lllﬁ\l

T
=
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GAMESAND SPORTS

THE JOURNAL®JUNIOR, MINNEAPOLIS,

PrCharles
Copyrioht 1902 by

GAMES AND SPORTS.

HE Indimn boy was a prinee of the
wilderness. He had but very lttle work
to do during the perlod of his boyhood.
His prindipal occupation was the prac-
tice of a few simple arts in warfare and
the chase. Aside from this, he was
master of his time,

‘Whatever was required of us boys

- was quickly performed; then the fleld
was clear for our games and plays.

There was always keen competition among us, We felt very

““much as our fathers did in hunting and war—each one

strove to excel all ihe others,

It s true that our savage life was a precarious one,
and foll of dreadful eatastrophes; however, this never pre-
vented us from enjoying our sports to the fullest extent. As
‘we left our teepees In the morning, we were never sure that
our scalps would not dangle from a pgle In the afterneon! It
Tas an uncertain life, to be sure. Yet we obscrved that

_the fawis skipped and played happily while the gray wolves
might be peepliig forth from behind the hiils, ready to tear
them limb from limb.

Our sports were malded by the life and customs of our
people; Indeed, we played only what we expected to do when
grown.  Qur games were
feats with bow and arrow,
foot and pony races, wrest-

Hng, swimming and Imita-
tion of the customs and,
babits of our fathers. We
had sham fights with mud
balls and willow wands; we
played lacrosse, made war
upon bees, shot winter ar-
rows (which were used only
n that season), and coasted
upon the ribs of animals and
buffalo robes.
No sooner did the boys get
together than,
into
nd chose sides; then
a leading arrow was shot at
randem into the air. Before
it fell to the ground a vol-
ley from the bows of the
participants followed. Bach player was quick to note {he di-
rection and speed of the leading arrow and ha

Friod. ba cmmd

Corresponding Project Gutenberg link

e Games and Sports

- Vtm n
mAurg‘ghmi G

@5 to repulse and scatter our numbers in every direction.
However, he evidently dld not want to retreat without any
honors; so he bravely jumped upon the nest and yelled:

“I the brave Little Wound, to-day kill the only flerce
enemy!"

Scarcely were the last words uttered when he screamed
as if stabbed to the heart. One of his older companions
shouted: - 2

“Dive into the water! Run! Dive into the water!” for
there was a lake mear by. This advice he cbeyed.

When we had reassembled and were Indulging in our
mimic dance, Little Wound was not allowed to danee. He
was considered not to be in existence—he had been killed
by our enemles, the bee tribe. Poor little fellow! His swol-
len face was sad and ashamed as he sat on & fallen log and
watched the dance. Although .he might well have styled
himself one of the noble dead who had died for their country,
yet he was not unmindful that he had screamed, and this
weakness would be apt to recur to him many times in the
future.

We had some quiet plays which we alternated with the
maore seyere and warlike ones. Among thein were throwing
wands and snow-arrows. In the winter we coasted much.
We had no “double-Tippers” or toboggans, but six or seven
of the long ribs of & buffalo, fastened together at the larger

end. answered all practical
purposes. Sometimes a strip
of basswood bark, four feet
long and about six Inches
wide, was used with consid-
erable skil. We stood on
one end and held the other,
using the slippery inside of
the bark for the outside, and
thus coasting down long hills
with remarkable speed.

‘The spinning of tops was
one of the all-absorbing
winter sports. We mads our
tops héart-shaped of - wood,

* horn or hone. We whipped
them with a long thong of
buckskin. The handle was
a stick about a foot long
and sometimes we whittled
the stick to make it spoon-
sha at one end.

We played games with these tops—two to fifty boys at
L S S S S 2 ;

ana tima

1902

MINNESOTA, SATURDAY
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[MY PLAYMATES]

. THE JOURNAL JUNIOR, MINNEAPOLIS, MINNESOTA, SATURDAY,

HATANNA was the brother with whom
I passed much of my early ehildhood.
From the time that I was old enough
to play with boys, this brother was my
clase companion. He was & handsome
boy, and an affectionate commde. We
Dlayed together, slept together and
Ate together; and as Chatanna was
three years the elder, 1 naturally
logked up to him as a superlor.
edah was & beautiful little character. She was my
cousin, and four years younger than myself. Perhaps none of
my early playmates are more vividly remembered than Is
this little maiden.
he name given her by a moted .medicine man was

u . It means
earth: As she was mher mw the abbreviation with &

Mo’ Gesviit bessans, BAE, Soinict Tt

Although she had a very good mother, Uncheedah was
her efficient teacher and chaperon. Such knowlodge as m:
grandmother deemed sultable to a maiden was duly fmp
upon ner susceptible m! ‘When I was not in the woods
with Chatanna, Oesedah was my companion at home; and
i 1 ota from my play at evening, she would have
a hundred queskons ready for me to answer. Some of these

¢ life, and others

were more difticult problems which had suddenly dawned
upon her active little mind. Whatever had occurred to in-

terest her during the day was (mmediately repeated for my
benefit. 3 :

‘There were "certain questions upon which Oesedah held
me to be authority, and asked with the hope of increasing her
little store of knowledge. 1 have often heard her declare

any questions
came up which Jay within

Yiu Tud better ask him."
The truth was _that she

G the dEjecta’iinda,, -

s Gocastonally refeered
to lit
nanner, and I always ac-
«'pted her childlsh elucida—_
any matter upon
which T had been advised to
eomsult her, because bknew
‘e sourcs of her wisdom.
.n this simple way we were
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liff. 1t provides its young with an abundance of freah
meat. 'Thej have the.freshest of air. ‘They arc brought up
nder the spell of the grandest scencs, and Inspired with
lofty feelings and bravery. They sce that all other belngs
live beneath them, and tiat they are the children of the
King of Birds. A young eagle shows the spirit of a warrior
while still in the nest

“Belng expased to the Inclemency of the weather the
young caglets are hardy. They are accustomed to hear the
mutterings of the Thunder Bird and the sighings of the
Great Mystery. Why, the little cagles cannot help being as
noble as they are, because their parents selected for thém
Eapis e e At st
when they find themselves above the clouds, and benold the
zig-zag flashes of lightning all about them! It must be nice
1o taste a plece of fresh meat up in thelr cool home, in the
burning summer time! Then When they drop down the bones
af the game they feed upon, Wolves and vultures gather be-
neath them, feeding upon their refuse. That alone would
show them. thelr chieftainship aver all the other birds. Isn'c

hat so. grandmother?’ Thus triumphantly he concluded his -
argumen 4 :

1 was staggered at first by the noble speoch of Chatan-
na, but I soon recovered from its effects. The little Oesedah
came to my ald by saylng: “Wait untll Ohlyesa tells of the
Joveliaees of the beawl(il gricle's hemel®: Thia tirsely remark

me courage and

“My grandmother, who was It said (hat & mother who
has o gentle and sweet volve will have children of a good

isposition? 1 think the arfole I3 that kind of a parent. It
pravides both sunshine and shadow for its young. Its nest
in suspended from the prettiest bough of the most graceful
tree, where It Is rocked by the gentle winds; and the ane we
tound mmmv was beautifully lined with soft things, both
p and warm, so that the
Jittle featheriens birdies can-
not suffer from the cold and
wek."
Here  Chatanna  Inter-
rupted me to exclaim: ‘“That
Is Just like the w
eagle teaches its YOURK 10 be
accustomed hardships,
Iike young wartiors!
lyesa was provoked; he
reproached his brother and
appealed 10 the Judge, say-
Ing that he had not fnished -

yet.

“But vou would net have
Iived, Chatanns, I you had
been exposed like that when
you were a baby! The oriole
shows wisdom in- providing
for its children a good, com-
fortable home! A home
a high rock would not be
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[THE BOY HUNTER]
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Indian

T will be no exaggeration to say that the
life of the Indian hunter was a life of
Tascination. From the moment that he
Jost sight of his rude home in the
midst of the forest, his untutered mind
lost itself in the myriad beauties and
forces of nature, Yet he never forgot
his personal danger from some Iurklnz
foe or savage beast, however ab

SATURDAY

D Charlcs A .Eastman

qul\ood
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Soon we heard the mller of little feet on the hard snow:
then we saw the from all
BOMmE S1opped ANA TAR EXPErIMEntaly up o tree or o log, us
i uncertain of the exact direction of the call; others chased
one another about.

In a few minutes the Lllh)munl. caller was besieged
with them. Some ran all over his person, others under him -
and still others ran up the tree against which he was sitting.

was his passion for the chase.

The Indian youth was a born huater, FEvery motion,
every step expressed an inborn dignity. and, at the same
time, & depth of native caution. His moccasined foot fell like
the velvet paw of a cat—nolselessly; his glittering black eyes
mennned every object that appeared within their view. Not
& bird. not even a chipmunk, escaped their piercing glance.

I'was scarcely over three years old when I stood one mor-
ning just outside our buffalo-skin teepee, with my little bow
nnd arrows in my hand, and gazed up among the trees. Sud-
denly the instinct to chase and kill seized me powerfully.
Just then a bird flew over my head and then another caught
my eyes. as it balanced itself upon a swaying bough. Every-
thing else was forgotten and in that moment-I had taken my
first step as a hunter.

There was almost as much difference belween the In-
dian boys who were brought up on the open prairies and
those of the woods, as between city and country boys. The
huntig of the prairfe boys was limited and their knowledge

f natural history Imperfect. They were, as a rule, good
riders, but in all-round phys-
ical development mueh in-

* ferior to the red men of the

forest. Our hunting varied

with the season of the year,

and the nature of the coun-

try which was for the time

our home. QOur chief wea-

pon was the bow and arrows,

and perhaps, it we were

lucky, a knife was pos-

sessed by some one in the

crowd. In the olden times,

knives and hatchets vere

made from bone und sharp

stones. For fire we ased a fiint with a spongy plece of dry
wood and a stone to strike with. Another way of starting
fire was for several of the boys to sit down in a circle and
ongy wood together, one after an-
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Each boy until their leader gave the
signal; then a great shout arose, and the chipmunks in their
flight all ran up the different trees.

Now the shooting match began. The little creatures seemed
o realize their hopeless position; they would try again and
again to come down the trees and flee away from the deadly

m of the youthful huntéers. But they were shot down very
fast; and whenever several of them rushed toward the ground

‘the little redskin hugged the tree and yelled frantically to

scare them up again.

Each boy shoots always against the trunk of the tree,
=0 that the arrow may bound back to him every time; other-
wise, when he had shot away all of them, he would be help-
less, and snou:er. who had cleared his own tree, would come
and take away his game. so there was warfm competition.
Sometimes a desparam chipmunk would jump from Lhe top
of the tree In order to eseape, which was considered a joke
on the boy who lost it and a triumph for the brave little ani-
mal. At last all were killed or gone, and then we went on
to another place, keeping up the sport until the sun came out E
and the chipmunks refused to answer the call.

When we went out on the prairies we had a different
and less lively kind of sport. We used to snare with horse-
hair and bow-strings all the small ground animals, including
the prairie-dog. We both snared and shot them. Once a
little boy set a snare for one, and lay flat on the ground a
little way from the hole, holding the end of the string. Pres-
ently e felt something move and pulled in & huge rattle-
snake: this day, his name is ‘‘Caught-the-Ralile-
snake, Very often & boy got a new name in some such
manner. At another time, we were playing in the woods
and found a fawn's tracks. We followed and caught it while
‘asleep, but in the struggle to get away, ll. kicked one boy,
who is still called “Kicked-by-the-Fawn.”

It became a necessary part of our education to leamn to
prepare a meal while out hunting. It is a fact that most In-
dians will eat the liver and some other portions of large
animals raw, but they do not eat fish or birds uncooked. Nel-
ther will they eat a frog, or an ecl. On our boyish hunts,

untll we found oursclves a long way from
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HAKADAH’SFI

RST OFFERING
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HAKADAH'S FIRST OFFERING.

AKADAH, coowah!” was the sonorous
call that came from a large teepee in
the midst of the Indian encampment.
In answor to the summons there
emerged from the woods, which were
only & few steps a way, a boy, ae-
‘companied by a splendid black dog.
There was little In the appearance of
the little fellow to distinguish him
from the other Sioux boys.

He bastened to the tent from which he had been sum-
‘moned, carrying In his hands a bow and arrows gorgeausly
painted, while the small birds and squirrels that he
Killed, with these weapons dangled from his belt.

Within the tont sat two old women, one on each sids
of the fire. Uncheedul boy's grandmother, who
had brought up the motherless child, Wahchewin was only
@ caller, but she had been invited to remain and assist In
un first fersonal offering of Hakadah ta the "Great Mys-

™ Ihis wan ' alier which Jd, Tor several daye, pratty
much menopolized Unchesdal's mind. It was her custom
10 400 %o thia when each of hér children atiained the age o€
elght summers, They had all been celsbrated as warriors
and hunters among thele tribe, and she had not hesitated to
claim for herself &  goo
share of the honors they had
achleved, bedause she had
brought them early to the
mtlma of the “Great Mys

SM ‘belioved that her In-
ce

of savage nobility
nnd strength of manhood.

‘The boy came rushing lato
tne lodge, followed by his,
@og Ohitika WhO Was Wag-
ging his tail nrommuo\is
3 If to say and I
aroe really hllmen, .

Hakadah breathlessly gave
& deseripiive narrative of
the killing of each bird and
#quirrel as he pulled them
off his belt and threw them
before his grandmother,

“This blunt-headsd ar-
wow,” said he, “‘actually had
eves this morning. Before the squirrel can dodge around
the tree 1t striles him in the head, aod. as he falls to the
mund my Ohitika s upon him.

< knelt upon one knee as he talked, his black eyes

lhln].uA‘ ke eyening st
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OHITIKA IN HIS DEATH PAINT.

D arles ‘A.Eastman
) Chi 1902 @?m(luryl’hﬂhmw& |

be a great warrior and hunter. T am not prepared (o' ses
my Hakadah show any cowardice, for the love of posses-
sions 13 & worlan's trait and not a brave's.”

During this speech, the boy had been complately aroussd
to the epirit of manliness, and in his excitement was willing
o give up anything he had—even his pony! But he was vn-
mindful of his fricnd and companion, Ohitika, the dog! So,
scarcely had_Uncheedah finished speaking, when he ulmost
shauted:

ted:

“Grandmother, I &lve up any of my pessessions for
the oftering of the Great Mystery! You may select what you
think Wil be most pleasant to him.

Tt Was hard for Uncheedah i tell the boy e
part with his dog. but she was equal to the situat

“Hakadah,” she procesded cautiously, “you are a young
brave. I know. though young, your heart Is strong and your
courage I great. You will bo mm to ;m up the dearest

you have for your nm o
Qh!llka He is brave; and yr

!u.\:r bundles of paints and a filed pipe—Ict us go Lo the

When the last words were ultered, Hakadah did mot

seem to hear nuem He was simply unable to speak. Toa

dvllﬂbd eye he would have appearsd at that moment like a

tla copper stihla ‘His bright black eyes were fast melting

In figods of tars, when he causht his grandmother's eye and

recollocted 1|er oft-repeated

‘“Tears for women

and the war-whoop for man
to drown sorrow!

He swallowed two or three
big mouthfuls of heart-ache
and the lttle warrior was
master of the situation,

*'Grandmother, my Brave
will have to die! Let me tie
together two of the prettiest
talls of tho squirrels that he
and I killed {his morning. 1o
show to the Great Mystery
what a hunter he has been.
Let me paint him mysel

uest  Uncheedah
could not refuse and she left
the pair slone for a few
minutes, while she went to
ask Wacoota to execute Ohi-
tika.

Every Indian boy knows
that when a warrlor is about
to meet death, he must sing
@ death dirge. Hakadah
thought of his Ohilika as a person who med mEel hlu
death without & struggle, began
Bim, ot the same time hogking him um o mmels At
he were a human being, lie whispered

“Be brave, Ohitika! I shall mmamh:r you the first
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A VISIT TO SMOKY DAY.

mom‘ DAY was widely known among

of history and

legend. Mo was & Wving Book of the

traditions and history of his people.

Among his effects wers bundies of

mmall sticks, notched and painted. One

bundie contalned the number of his

own years. Another was composed of

sticks representng the important

venta of history, each of which was

merkad Wit o ms number of years since that particular event

., there waa the year when So many

gtk tky, With the number of years since it
happened cut Into the wosd. Anotber recorded the app

ance of a comet, and from hese beavenly wonders the great

national catastrophes and viclories wero reckoned.

Bot 1 will try to repeat some of his favorite narratives as

I hieard them from his own lips. T went to him one day with

& plece of lobaceo and an eaglé-feather; not (o buy his Mss.,

S ey, ot oy 50

old man mmc-m with his usual
courtesy and thanked me for my present. - As I recall tho
pestish, 1wl remember his unusual stature, his slow
speech and gracious
"o, mite keda" (welcome, riendl) was Smoky Day's
greeting, as 1 entered his |
"To-day I will tell you one of the kind we call myths or
fairy stories. They are about men and women who do won-
derful things—things that ordinary people cannot do at all
Hometimes they are not exactly human belngs, for they par-
@ of (he nature of men and beasts, or of men and gods. 1
tell you this beforehand, so that you may not ask any ques-
tions, or be puzzled by the inconsistency of the actors in these
ol lories.
"Once there wers ten brothers who lived with thelr only
eisier, & youns maiden of sixteon summers.
skilful at her embroidery, and
Ter brothera all wad beautifully
worked quivers and bows em-
Bossed with porcuplne  quills.
They loved and were kind to
Ter, and the maiden in ber turn
loved her brothers dearly, and
wna content with her position
as thelr housekeeper.  They
wore great hunters, and searce-
Jy ever remafned at home ‘dur-
ing tho-day, but when they re-

ren,

"One night they came hom:
one by one with their game, as
usual, all but the -Iﬂul who
did not return, It was sup-

¢ brothers that
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‘Was It you Who answered my call, you long-face?’ hie
exelaimed.

Upon this the latter growled and said:

‘¥ou had better be careful how you address me, of
¥ou may be sorry m what you say!'

o o you, you Ted-eyes, you ugly
{he bay.reilied:; whmum the grizaly immediately set upon

im.

But the boy's flesh became as hard as ston¢, and the
bear's great teeth and claws made no impression upon it.
Then he was so dreadfully heavy, and he kept laughing ail
the tima as it e wete being tickled, which greatly apgra.

rmnu Stone Boy pushed him aside and

heart.

‘He walked on lvrnmdmnee until he came to a huge
fallen piue tree, which had evidently been killed by light-
ning. The ground near by bore marks of a strugsle, and
Stone- Boy picked up several arrows exactly like those of his
uncles. which he himself carried.

“While ho was examining these things, he heard a sound
itke that of n whirlwind, far up in the heavens. He looked
up and saw  biack speck which grew rapldly larger until
it became a dense cloud. of it camé a flash and then o
thunderbolt. The boy was obliged to wink, and when he
opened his eyes, benold: & stately man stood before him
and challenged him [o single comba d

“Stone Boy aceepted the challenge and they grappled
with one another. The man from the clouds was gigantic in

tature and very powerful. But Stone Boy was both strong
and unnaturally heavy and hard (o hold. The great warrior
from the sky sweated from his exertions, and there came

heavy shower. Again and again the Jightaings flashed about
them as the two struggled thers. At Jast Stone Boy threw
his opponent, who lay motignless. There was a murmuring
sound thronghout the heavens and the clouds rofled swiftly

way.

*Now,' thought the hero, ‘thi4 man must have sialn all
my unclés. I shall go to his home and flad out what has be-
come of them.’ With this he unfastened from the dead man's
scalplock & beautiful bit of scarlet down., He breathed gently |
upon it. and as It floated upward he followed into the Llue
heavens.

“Away went Stone Boy to the country of the hunan

The
ﬂcwn fmm the mp o!a Bigh mountain, and the country ap-
peared to be very populous, for he saw lodges all about him
a3 far 3 his evo could reach. He particularly noticed a
majestio tree which towered above all the others, and in its
bushy top bore an cnormous nest. Stone Boy descended from
the mountain and soon arrived at the foot of the tree: but
there were no limbs except those at the top and it Wwas so
tall that he did not attempt to climb it. He simply took out
his bit of down, breathed upon It and floated gently upward.
W, >as ablo fo look nto {he nest he s there
innumerable egga of various slzes, and all of a remarkable red
color. He was nothing but a boy after all, and had i a
boy's curlosity and recklessness. As he was handling the
relessly, his notice raoted o
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the troes wero cracking all about
me Wke pistol shots. I did not mind,
because | was wrapped up Ia mﬂ'
buffalo robe with the halr inside, and
wide leather belt held it about my
Ioins. My skates were nothing more than strips of basswood
‘bark bound upon my fost.

I had taken off my frozen moccasins and put on dry
ones !.n their places.

Whers have you been and what have you been doing?”
Unohludlh ulwﬂ an lhe phwﬂ before mo some roast venlson
oo tracks of wmoose oF

rv"

“No, grandmother, I have only been playing at the lower
end of the lake, T have something to ask you,” I said, eat-
fng my dinner and supper together with anl fhe rellah of &
hungry boy who has been skating in the cold for half & day.

1 found this fealher, grandmother, and I could not
make out what tribs woar feathers In that shape.”

“Ugh, I am not & man; you had better ask your uncle.
Besides, you should know It
yourself -by this time. ¥ou are
Sow old saough to think about
cugle feathors,

I felt mortificd by this re-
Ignoranca. Tt
‘seemed a reflection on me that
- was not ambitious encugh to
have found all such matters out
before.
. “Uncle, you will tell me, won't
your” I SAM. In an Appealing
T am surprised, my boy, that
you should fail to Tecopnize this
feather. It Is a Crec medicine
teather, and not a warrior's."
“Then,” 1 said, With much
embarrassment, “you had better
tell T o L

BuRgD hers,
really m-.mun it al.”

The was now gone; the
moon had risen; but the cold
had' not lessened, for the trunks

dah's Industry had provided. My
uncle, White Foof-print, now
undertook to exolain to me the sienlficance of the eaele's

THE CLOSE OF DAY.

quhood

Charlcs A. Ea%ﬂman

and with an upturned too. She had one of the shoes fas-
tened toe down, between sticks driven into the ground, while
~ she put in some new strings and tightened the others: Aunt
Four Stars was beading & new pair of moccasins.
| Wabedn, the dog, the companion of my boyhood days,

h . I aympathized with him. because I saw the
matter as he did. If he should bury It in the snow outside,
1 knew Shunktokecha (the coyote) would surely steal it. I
knew Just how was abont his bone. It was
a fat bone—I mean a bone of a fat deor; and all Indians
know how much botter they are than the other kind.
Mnm-mmnm thing &0 to waste.
eyes spoke words to me, for he and I had been friends
m a long time. When I was afraid of anything in the woods
he would get ir front of me at once and gently wag his tail.
Ho always made It a polat to look directly in my face.
Kind, gave me a thousand assuranees. When I
was perplexed, he would hang about meo until he understood
the situation. Many times 1 belléved he saved my life by
uttering the dog word In time,
Most animals, even the dangerous grizzly, do mot. care
o be seen when the two-legged kind and his dog are about.
‘When I feared a surprise by a bear or a gray wolf, I would
say to Wabeda, “Now, my dog.give your war-whoop,” and im-
iately he would sit up on
his haunches and bark "to beat
the band," as you white boys
way, When & bear or walf heard
the noise, he would be apt le
retreat.
* Sometimes I helped Wabeda
and gave a war-whoop of my
own. This drove the deer away
a3 well, but it relieved my mind.
When he appealed to me on
this occasion, therefors, T said:
“Come, my dog, let us bury your
bone so that no Bhunktok:
. wiil take IL”
He appeared satisfied with my
fon, 50 we went out to-

e
burned; then we covered It up
again With Snow. We knew
that the covote would not Louch
anything burnt. I did not put
it up a tree because Wabeda
always objected to that, and T
made it a point to consult his
wishes whenever I could.

I eame in and Wabeda fol-

owed me with two short ri

banen o hia/msmths, Ancasesitiy Bb @ mot tars 0 71k tose
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ADVENTURES OF MY UNGLE.

HITE FOOTPRINT, my uncle, who wad
father to me for ten vears of my
life, was almoat a glant in his pro-
portions, very symmetrical and
“straight as an arrow.' His face was
not at all handsome, He had very
qulet and reserved manners and was
o man of oo mther than of un-
necdessary words, Behind the wveil of
Indian reticence he had an inexhausi-

ible fund of wit and humor; but this part of his character
only appeared before his family and very intimate friends.
Few men knew nature more thoroughly than he. Nothing
irritated him more than to hear some natural fact misrepre-
sented. 1 have often thought that with education he might
have made a Darwin or an Agassiz.

He was always modest and unconscious of self In re-
lating his adventures. I have often been forced to realize
my danger,” ke used to say, “but not in such a way as to
overwhelm me. Only twics in my lifo have T been really,
frightened, and for an Instant lost my pressnce of mind.

“Once I was In pursult of o large buck deer that I had
wounded,
snow upon the ground. All at once I came upon the body
of the deer lying dend on the snow., I began to make a
hasty examination, but before T had made any discoveries,
I spied the tips of two ¢ars peeping just above the surface of
the snow about twenty feet from me, 1 made a feint of not
seaing anything at all, but moved quickly in the direetion
of my gun, which was leaning against a tree, Feeling, some=
how, that I was about to be taken sdvantage of, 1 snatched
at the same moment my knife from my belt.

"“The panther, for such it was, made g sudden and des-
perade apring. I tried to dodge, but he was too quick for me.
He caught me by the shoulder with his great paw. and
threw me down. Somchow, he did not retain hiz hold, but
made another leap and agnin concealed himself in the snow,
Evidently he w preparing to make a ﬁtah Mudt.

It was winter, and there was & heavy fall of fresh .

D Charlcs AEwtman
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heard another sound. which was lilke the screaming of a
small child. This was a porcupine, which had doubtless
smelled the ment,

“I wetched until A corote appeared upon a flut rock
fitty yards away. He sniffed the dir in every direction; then,
sitting partly upon his haunches. awuoeg round in a elrcle
with his hind legs sawing the afr, and howled and barked
in many different keys, It wus a great feat! I could not help
wondering whether I should be able to Imitate him. What
hod seemed to Yo the voloes of MEANRY Coyotes was in realivy
only one animal. His mate soon appeared and. then they
Doth seemed satisfied, and showed no signs of a wish to in-
vite another to join them. Presently they both suddenly
and guletly disappeared,

“At this momeént a slight noise attracted my attention
and I saw that the porcupine had arrfved. He had climbed
up to the piece of meat nearest me, and was helping himself
without cerempny. [ thought it was fortunate that he came,
for he would make a geod watch dog for m®. Very soon, in
fact, he interrupted his menl, and cawsed afl his quills to
stand out in deflance. 1 glanced about me and saw the two

coyotes slyly approaching my apen camp from two different
directions,

“I took the part of the porcupine! I rose in a sitting pos-
ture, and sent a swift arrow to each of my unwelcome vis-
ltors, They both ran away wih howls of surpelse and paln.

“The porcupine saw the whole from his perch, but his
meal was not ot all finished, for he began eating again with
apparent relish, Indeed, T was soon furnikhed with another
of thése unconscious protectors. "This one came from the

opposite direction te a. point where I had hung a splendid
ham of venlson, He cared 1o §o no furiber, bul seated him-

Self at once In a convenlent branch and began hig supper,

© "“The canyon above me was full of rocks and trees. From
thiz direction came a startling noise, which caused me mora
coneern than anything I had thus far heard, It sounded much
Hke & huge animal stretching himself. and giving a great
yawn which ended in a seream. I knew this for the voice
of o mountaln Hon, and it declded me to perch upon a liab
for the rest of the night.
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tee Sloux
standpolal of fome animal
mata thing. That perss
i to their belicf, had been commis-
sioned o become a medicine man of
A WAT ohlef. MusL not disobey the bear
or other creature or thing which gavé
him his commlission, If he ever ventured
0 do So. the offender must pay for hlﬂ
“with his life, or that of his ow
L I was sup) o be necessry Ut e
sernatural onfers be earried Into effoct at a particular age
Al @ cortain season of ihe year. Occasiomally a very
ang man, who excused himsell on the ground of youth
and modesty. misht be forsiven.
One of my Intimate frieads had been & sufferer from
what, [ suppose. must have been consumption, He, like
Lad & graidmotiee in Whora
i But she was
pretentinug
Amonz her many claims was.
that of being a great “medicine wom-
an” and many wers deceived by iL;
renlly whe was @ fraud. for she
did nbt give any medicine, but “con-
red” the sick exclusively.
Al this tme my litle frl
n-' tosing  ground. In spite of
mother's great pretensions,
Tat 1 hinted to him that
maother was a_herbalist, and a skilful
one.  But he hinted back to me that
*most any ol _woman who could dig
roats could Iae a herbalist,
with o supernatural commisalon
there Wi 1o power that could cope
with discase, 1 defended) my ideal
on the ground that there are super-
natural powers in the herbs them-
selves; hence those who understand
Nave these powers 4t thelr com-

o,
But,” Insisted my friend. ““‘one
nowledse frém the

This completely silenced my argu-
ment, but did not shake my faith: in
my grandmother’s ability. 2

Redhorn was @ good “boy. and i
Toved him. I visited him often, and
found him growing weaker day by
aa

Oblyesn” he sald to me one day,
“my grandmother has discovered the
cause of my sickness,”

DrCharles A Eastman
idht 1302 b‘m(].ure Phillips+G)

* ported themselves over s surfuce. and irds of passage
overhoad nalelly expressed thelr surprise at the excitement
and eonfuslon n our midst

The herald, with his brassy voice, azain weni the
Tosde-anueubclne the 2ty érentionditha ety (ulfiliseat
of {he boy's commission. Then came the bustle of prepara
Hon, - The Sutdede totlet of the peopie was performed with
rate. 1 CAnnot describe Just-how I waw atiired or painted.
Bufl am under the impression that Lhere was but little of
my brown skin that was not
similarly dressed In feathers, pa

Isoon heard the tom-tom's daleful sound from
rection of the bear's den. and a few war-whoops from the
thronts of the yeuthful wartiors. Ax [ joined the motley as-
sembly. L notlced that Lhe bedr man's drum was go in
earnest, and soon after he began {0 sing. This was the
invitation to the dance. .

An old wurriur gave the signal and we all started for the
den, very much like & group of dogs attacking a stranger.

runctically we yelled and whooped,
eunaing around the sheltering arbor in
op. skip and jump fashion. In
spite of the apparent confusion, how-
ever, evers participant was on the
wlerl for the sightest movement of
the bear man,
- AN of a sudden, a brave gave the
warning, and we scatiered fn an in-
stant over the little platn between the
den and our  village.  Everybody
seemed 1o be running for dear lfe.
and 1 soon found mysell some yards
1 had gone 1n boldly,
partly, because of conversations with
certain boys who proposed to
pate. and whom 1 usually

Jooked back onee or twics, Slthough
1 was pretty busy with my legs, and
1 imagined (kat my pursaer, the bear
man, looked twice as fearful as a real
bear, He was dressed and painted up
with a view ‘2o terrlfy the crowd, 1
A1 not wWaRL the oMers 1o, guess that
1 was at all dismared. so 1 tried to
glve the war-whoop, but my throat
was w0 dey at the mement that I am
sure I must have given It very poorly.
Just as it seemed that 1'was about
to be overtaken, the dancers who had
desertsd me suadenly siackened theic
speed. and entered upon the amuse-
ment of tormenting the lear
T e el seREhon ek
which they touched him far from
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A LEGEND OF DEVILS LAKE.

FTER the death of Smoky Day. old
Weyuha was regarded as the greatest
story-teller among the Wahpeton Sioux.
“Tell me, good Weyuha, a legend
of your father’s country,” I said to him
one evening, for I knew the country
which Is now known as North Dakota
and Southern Manitoba Was their an-
clent hunting grourd. I was prompted
by Uncheedah to make this request,

wfter the old man had eaten In our lodge.
“Many years ago he began, as he passed the pipe to
uncle, traveled from the Otter-tail to Minnewakan
(Devils Lake) At that time the mound was very distinet

where Chotanka lies buried. The people of his immediate -

band had taken care to preserve It

*“This mound under which lies the great medicine man
is upon the summit of Minnewakan Chantay, the highest hill
in all that region. It Is shaped like an animal's heart placed
on its base, with the apex upward.

The reason why this hill is called Minnewakan Chantay,
or the Heart of the Mysterious Land, I will now tell you. It
has been handed down from generation to generation far
bevond the memory of our great-grandparents. It was In
Chotanka’s line of descent that these lengeds were originally
kept. but when he died the stories became everybody's, and
then no one believed in them. It was told in this way.”

I sat facing him, wholly wrapped in the words of the
storyteller, and now I took a
deep breath and, settled myself
50 that I might not disturb
him by the slightest movement
while he was reciting his tale.
We were taught this courtesy
to our elders, but I was impul-
sive and sometimes forgot.

“A long time ago,” resumed
Weyuha, “the red people were many In number, and they
Inbabited all the land from the coldest place to the reglon
of perpetunl summer time. It seemed that they were all of
one tongue. and all were friends.

“All the animals were considered people in those days.
The buffalo, the elk, the antelope, were tribes of considerable
Importance. The bears were a smaller band, but they obeyed
the mandates of the Great Mystery and were his favorites,

DrCharles A Fastman
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erouched down under the grass, and I did the same. We
saw some of those queer beings that we called “two legs,”
riding upon hig-tail deer (ponies), They yelled as they
rode toward us. Mother growled terribly and rushed upon
them. She caught one, but many more came with their dogs
and drove us into a thicket. They sent the red willows sing-
ing after us, and two of them stuck in mother's side. When
Wwe got away at last she tried to pull them out, but they
hurt her terribly. She pulled them both out at last, but soon
after she lay down and died,

‘' stayed In the woods alone for two days; then I went
around the Minnewakan Chantay on the south side and there
made my lonely den. There I found plenty of hagel nuts,

aco) and wild plums. Upon the plains the
teepsinna were abundant, and I saw nothing
of my enemies, -

* *One day I found & footprint not unlike
my own. I followed it to see who the stranger
might be. Upon the bluffs among the oak
groves I discovered a beautiful young female
gathering acorns. She was of a different
band from mine, for she wore a jet black
dress. .

. “'At first ghe was disposed to resent my

Intrusion; but when I told her of my lonely

life she agreed to share It with me.  We came

back to my home on the south side of the

hill, There we lived happy for a whole year.

‘When the autumn came agaln Woshepee, for

this was her name, said that she must make a warm nest for
the winter, and I was left alone again.’

“Now,” said Weyuha, “I have come to a part of my story
that few people understand. All the long winter Chotanka
slept in his den, and with the early spring there came a great
thunder storm. He was aroused by a frightful crash that
seemed to shake the hills; and lo! a handsome young man
stood at his door. He looked, but was not afraid, for he saw
that the stranger carried none of those red willows with
feathered tips. He was unarmed and smiling.

“'I come,’ said he, ‘with a challenge to run a race. Who-
ever wins will be the hero of his kind, and the defeated must
do as the winner says thereafter. This is a rare honor that T
have brought you. The whole world will see the race. The
animal world will shout for you, and the spirits will cheer me
on. You are not & coward, and therefore you will not refuse
my challenge.’
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Indian
-, Boyhood

THE LAUGHING PHILOSOPHER.
PR HERE is scarcoly anvthing so

A Eastman
lur illips+(

was smoking contentedly. At last he silently returned the
pipe to Matogee, with whom it had begun its rounds.

ating to me as the idea that the na-
tives of this country have no sensa of
Tumor. and no faculty for mirth. This
phase of their character is well un-
derstood by thosé whose fortune or
misfortune it has Léen to live among
- them day in and day out at their homes: 5
- I don't-believé I ever heard a real
hearty laugh away from the Indians’
fireside, 1 have often spent an entire evening in laughing
with them until I could Jaugh no more. There are evenings
when the recognized wit or story-teller of the village gives
a free entertainment which keeps the rest of the community
in a convulsive state until he leaves them. However, Indlan
humor consists as much In the gestures and inflections of the
volce as in words, and is really untranslatable.

Matogee (Yellow Bear) was a natural humorous speaker,
and a very diffident man at other times. He usually sald little
but when he was in the mood he could keep a large company
in a roar. Thls was especially the case Whenever he met his
Lrother-in-law, Tamedokah, e

It was a custom with us Tndians te joke more particularly
with our brothers- and sisters-in-law. But no one ever
complained, or resented any of these jokes, however personal

hey might be. That would be an unpardonable breach of
etiquette.

“Tamedokah. I heard that you tried to capture a buck
by holding on to his tall,” said Matogee, laughing. "I be-
lieve that feat cannot be performed any more; at least, it
never has peen since the pale-face brought us the knife, the
“mysterious fron.’ and the pulverized coal that makes bullets
fiy. Since our ancestors hunted with stone knives and
natchets. I say, that has never been dome.”

The fact was that Tamedokah had stunned a buck that®

day while hunting, and as he was about to dress him the °

animal got up and attempted to run ,whereupon the, Indian
launched forth to secure his game. He only succeeded in
grasping the tail of the deer, and was pulled about all over
the meadows and the adjacent woods until the tail came oft

in his hands. Mutogee thought this too good a joke to be -

Tost.

B he his robe around him, saying as he
did so: : . .

“Ho (Yes). I was with him. It was by a very little

that he saved his life. I will tell you how it happened.
. “I was hunting with these two men. Nageedah and Cha-
dozee. We came to some wild cherry bushes. I began to eat
of the fruit when I saw a large silver-tip crawling toward us.
‘Look out! there is a grizzly here!' I shouted, and I ran my
pony out on to the praivie; but the others had already dis-
mounted. " > ¢

‘Nageedah had just time to jump upon his pony and
getout of the way. but the bear seized hold ofhis robe and
pulled it off. Chadozee stood upon the verge of .a steep
bank, below which there ran a deep and swift-flowing stream.
The bear rushed upon him se suddenly that when he. took
& step backward, they both fell into the creek together. It
was a fall of about twice the height of a man.”

“Did they go out of sight?’ someone inquired.

“Yes. both fcll headlong. ‘In his excitemeni Chadozee
laid hold of the bear in the water, and I never saw a bear
try so hard to get away from a man as this one did.”

“Ha, ha, ha! ha, ha, ha!" they all laughed. 3

“When they came to the surface again they were both so
eager to get to ihe shore that each let go, and they swam
as quickly as they could to opposite sides. Chadozee could
not get any further, so he clung to a stray root, still keeping
a close watch of the bear, who was forced to do the same.
There they both hung, regarding each other with looks of
contempt und defiance.”

“Ha, ho, ha! ha, ha, ha!" they ail laughed again.

“At last the bear swam along the edge to a lower place,
and we pulled Chadozee up by means of our laviats. All this
time he had been groaning so loud that we supposed he was
badly torn; but when I looked for his wound I found a
mere scratch.”

Again the chorus of appreciation from his hearers.

“The strangest thing about this affair of mine,” spoke up
Tamedokah, “is that I dreamed the whole thing the night
before.”

“There are some dreams come true, and T am a believer
in dreams,” one remarked. e

“Yes, certainly, so are we all. You knaw Hachah almost

De-,
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WAS scarcely old cnoush to Know any-
thing denito about the 'Bix Kniven:"
called thi white men. when the
Tctnle, Mimnasatay sasiors. broke: Y
our hame and T was carried Intu exile.
1 have already told how I was adopted

" into-the famlily of my. father's younger
Besthef wou rxphaiige wak belrired

D Charle A FEastman
op t 1902 l_:gmlur}’ﬂ\ﬂﬁpd ~+(o)

CTBI8 yod bl e of famdon) L am sure we could not
lve wpder such a

ithén the oulbeeak’ oechirred, we thaught that oue oh-
portunity had como, for—we had learned that the Big Knives

‘We all supposed that -
mmnw the fate er those wha . of
were éxecuted al Nt

lat a great

My uncle, .m.mn.ly. had, riared pg paim to lneil info

my young mind the obligation 2o’ avenge-the death of my"

I'l lnd mr older brothers. mdrlmad eagerly for-
y when L lhwld uau an WHUD‘U to carry.

:nl Ill lneh(ull Meanwhil

warpath and returned with scal ly- rmy mmm-. 80 it ma;

be imaglned how 1 felt toward the Big Knives! On tiie au.-r

some (hings we

spised them; in athers we
ed them as wakan

(mystarioun),

made & “Areboat®
«could not lmdeﬂund Sa-
they could w ele-

mients, which canat, exist
togewner. 1 thousnt the
water would put out the

it carried
a thunder-bird, for they
frequently heard his usual

e
ane of the Arst trains on

Pt we count no coup on them. A lonc et can da

mum harm to & large army of them In a bud cou
as” this talk with my unele that gave me my first

Jdua® uf !he white man.

Imost Aftesn years old when my uncle presented
me with a fint-lock gun. The -axion of the “myaterious
“Aron.” and the explostre aietoc -guincrised coal’” e 1 18
called, nlied mo with new Allthe war sgnss that -
2 o gt e S e g

1t soemed ny 1f T were an entiroly. new

sent with my guni.
My father, wcoom pan
br an indlan ite; Kiter

Al ROTK B o T T
sacre o in the ol
lowing. and he was mum
in prison and converted by
the plonaer missionuries.
& son  and
Riggs. He was under sen-
tence of death. bui ' was

Among {he nUMBSF wEAINst ..
whom no direct evidence *

was found, and who were

finally pardoned by Presi- ©

dent Lincoln,

eon ~geadg 2

iFes

£ =78
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