
VIE INDIAN NiATIoNs.

TIIE INDIAN NATIONS.

.4 short accouni of thse Cuis'orn and rnanners of thse .7Vorth Iilnerican itdian, particular4, of
thc Chip)peivay ?<ation. fly IAîcsqexnIndian Chief.

In view of the niotirnful fect, that before tlhc
white man came te this -ountry, tlic red men
wero far more nuîmerous and powverftil then whnt
they are at presont, I have been led te enquire
wvhat have been tise causes of the rapid de-
crease in the numbors of my couintrymen. I
have put the ques*ion te the Indian ov'er whose
hcad many winters have passed, who during lus
pretracteà lirelins scon the sun set over many
of lus fellows, nover again te risc and shine
upen the rod man's wigwvam thiat lie miglit wcl-
come the rising erl> of dlay, and wlio lias hoard
tlic expiring wait of a once riumerous and 1sow-

erful tribe. In rcply lie lias given we the fjh-
lowiig pictur:-

"6My son, before the white man landcd on
our shores, the red mon of the Forest were nu-
mereus, powcrful, %vise, and happy; and at ihat
timie nothîng but the weiglit of many winters
brouglit them down te, the grave. The mother
could then re2r up a large faiiy. T.lhe game
in the forest, and thse fies in tic waters supphiesi
their wvants abundantly. Tise Indian corn,
grew renk and tehl, lirouiglt forth muchs; and
ail had plenty toecat. The ohd nien miade thoîr
feasts, smokca their pipes, and thought upon
tlîesr munmedoos (gode); they sang and beat up-
on tise taîtcargiti (drîîm), tIse young men and
wemen dancod; tise pewows vissted the sick,
sang, and inveked thoir gode, appiied thoîr me-
dicines gatheredl frein nature's stores, and se
drove away the grimi monster death. Those
were happy days of peace and plenty te our
forefathers.

99 My son, %vh)ilst our falhors were in ibis
happy state, they cest their cycs towards the
sun-rising, and beheld a big canoe meking its
appearance,which approachod nearer and nearer
te the shores of Amierica, outbraving the waves
of the mighty waters. A strange peeple landed,
wise as the gods, powerful as the thuaderwith
faces as white as tise snow. Our fathers held
out to them the hand of friendship; they then

osi<cd l'or a smnil picce of landi, on %vhich thcy
înigit pitch thcir tents. ly and byetheybeg-
gcd for more, %% hi- was given them, and in
this way tlîey have continued ever since to ask,
or take by force, what the Indians ivould not
consent to give up. Asi the wvhite man en-
croachced, the Indian retired back to malte rom
for him, and thus by litlie and little they have
lost their hunting grotinds and corn fields, bc-
ing, driven far from the land of comfort and
plcnty. Their children began to cry for food,
i heir s'otîlsfaintcd for wantthcirciothes dropped
froni their backshe fatal meaAles and small-pox
came, (diseases unknown heefere,) and swcpt
away the poor Indians by hundreds. Thus
ciriven almrst to despaii, they wvere sometimes
conipeliel to ake up the tomahawk against
tlîcir encroaching neiglibours; but instead of
cenqucring this only made wvay for a more
general massacre. And thon, as if disease and
tise musket could net inow down the Indian
fast enough, the firc wcaters in the shape of a
friend stopt in, and bogan to gnaw and eat
their very v'itale, debasing their morale, lower-
ing their digsiity, spreading fire-brands, confu-
sion, and death!

My son, these arc the things which have been
the cause of the melting away of our forefath-
ers like snow bef'orc a warmn sun. The Great
Spirit lias been angry with us for our drunk-
ensiess, and for our snany crooked ways."

IDEAS OF TiiEIR ORIOIN.

Fir several years past I have made enqtuiry
from thcanged Sacliems of thie je!sway*natiori of
Indians, as to the ideas they and our forefathers
entertained of our origin, and ail the informa-
tion I have licen enabled to gain on this subject
ainounts te the foilowing. That many, xnany
winters ago, the Great Spirit, whom we eati in

*Ofwhich Ch: ppetray is a coriuption.


