
TALES OF AN INDIAN CAMP.

Then, as now, whales were disporting in the
liquid element; musk-oxen filled the glades, and
deer, and bears, and wolves, were browzing on
the hills, or prowling about the forest. But there
was at that time no canoe, for there was nobody
to paddle it; no rum, for who would drink it? and
red clay was not found till a long time afterwards,
when the young man Chappewee's nose bled, and
coloured the earth, a portion of which has since
been red.

When the old man Chappewee came upon the
earth, he found no man, woman, or child, upon it.

Knowing that it was not good to be alone, he

created children. To these children he gave two
kinds of fruit, the black and the white, but for-
bade them to eat the black. Having issued his

commands for the government and guidance of
his family, and laid up plenty of provisions for

them, he took leave of them for a time, to go into

a far country where the sun dwelt, for the pur-
pose of conducting him to the world, which was
yet unvisited by his beams. So, taking with him
three thousand large roasted porpoises, oceans of

black fish, thirty large whales, and a good deal of

tobacco, that he.might do by the way those ne-

cessary things, eat and smoke, he departed for

the residence of the sun. After a very long jour-
ney and a long absence, he returned, bringing
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