
AMONG THE THIJNKITS IN ALASK4.

in the totem. The Kanúîkh (wolf) totem is
the warrior> caste. Men of this caste are
the soldiers of the whole people, and are led
in war only by chiefs of their own caste.'
Kanúklh is either the older brother of Yehl or
an older deity-I don't know which. He is
now the god of war and patron saint of the
" wolves," but the myths tell of a celebrated
encounter between him and Yehl. It is diffi-
cult to arrive at the religion of the Thlinkits
from the stories of these deities. In my short
visit I certainly. could not, and Veniaminoff,
who lived among them, has left little.informa-
tion on the subject.

A very wise old raven was pointed out
to me as the embodied spirit of ·a defunct
Shamán. Suicides are very frequent, because
the tired person wishes to enter upon a hap-
pier existence; this and the superstition as to
the aurora points to a belief in a spirit life.
Then again all bodies are cremated (except
Shamáns), and whatever may have been the
origin of the pyre, the reason given now is
that the spirit -may not be cold on the jour-
ney to the Spirit Land. A Thlinkit, in answer
to my questionings, replied:

"Doctors wont burn.'.
'But why don't you try ? " I persisted.
"Because we know they will not burn."
I once saw a body ready for the funeral

pyre. It was lying behind the cabin in a
crouching attitude, with a native blanket from
the wool of mountain goats thrown over it, and
its robes and possessions near by. A hole had
been cut through the rear wall of the cabin,
for if the corpse had been carried through
the entrance, it would have left the dread
mystery of death upon the threshold, and the
living could not enter. The Shamán attends
to the burning. One day a little boy of the
Sitkà Kwâhn was pointed out to me as a
Shamán. He wore the unouched long hair. I
asked how they knew so soon that he was to
be a Shamán.

" Oh," they answered, " he was alive a long
time ago as a Shamán." At the proper
time, this boy must take bis degree in the
college of Shamànism by fasting in solitude
in the wilderness. No one must approach
him, and bis food must be the roots of the
earth. When he has become sufficiently spir-
itualized, the Great Shamán will send to bim
the otter, tu impart the secrets of bis order.
The novice will meet the animal. They will
salute three times. He will fall upon the
otter and tear out its tongue and take off its
skin. Then in a.frenzy he will rush back to
his tribe and madly bite whatever comes in
bis way. These bites are often dangerous, but
are sought for as wounds of honor. This
frenzy fit among the Haidáhs is called be-
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coming " Taamish." If the otter is not
forthcoming in due time there are various ar-
tifices to compel bis presence, such as getting
the tooth or finger of a dead Shamán and
holding it in the mouth. After the Nawloks, or
evil spirits, have thus wrestled with him, the
Shamân ever after bas his own attendant ret-
inue of Nawloks and Yekhs, or even of higher
spirits, whom he summons to his aid. In
supernatural matters, therefore, his word is
law.

At Coon-nah-nah-thklé's, I found the peo-
ple using stone-axes, knives, and other imple-
ments, some of which I brought away with me.
They were made of hypo-chlorite .and slate,
tempered inoil. The childrentherewere greatly
frightened atme,and would notletme approach
them. On my return I encountered another Sha-
mán, and purchased from him a finely carved
medicine rattle. But a skinny .hag snatched
it from my hand, just as I had concluded the
bargain, and compelled the " Doctor " to
return me my tobacco. She said the rattle had
been the favorite one of her dead husband,
a Shamán, who had left her and his rattles
to this nephew, the " Doctor," who certainly
did not seem too happy over it. By judicious
coaxing and tobacco I succeeded in pacifying
her, and renewed my trade with the nephew.
The rattle is carved with crane's, owl's, and
raven's heads, and bas queer long-tongued
demons turning back somersaults over it.

From Cocheen's I turned southward 4nd
homeward. I had applied for a year's leave
with the purpose of exploring the interior of
Alaska, and now was anxious to return to Sitka
for the reply. In Chatham Strait, near Cross
Sound, the old head chief of the Hoonáhs,
came and begged me to go to bis island to
doctor his boy who was very sick. I went but
was loath to do any doctoring; for the Thlinkit
custom of killing the doctor in case bis patient
dies, is discouraging to a beginner. The boy
was feverish and had a complication of
troubles, so I gave him hot-water baths
followed with a seidlitz powder. The effer-
vescing of the powder put me at once at the
head of the Shamáns. During my stay I
built up an extensive practice. I made for
the chief some camphorated soap liniment.
Eye troubles are common among the Thlin-
kits, and are due to the glitter of snow
and ice and the irritation caused by the
smoke in the huts. One feeble old man to
whom I had ministered was surely dying, and
I was anxious to be off before that event. I
visited al my patients preparatory to depart-

-ing. I gave to some dried onions stewed in
sugar, to others cod-liver oil, and diluted
alcohol to the. feeble old man to keep him
up until I could get away. From the father
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