
3AAFONG THE THLINKITS IN ALASKA.

supply of sugar, and when it was exhausted we
consumed much seal-oil, and chewed the sweet
inner bark of a species of cedar, of which bark
the Indians dry great quantities for the winter..

On the 2 7th we sighted the mouth of the
Chilkáht. Professor Davidson of the Coast Sur-,
veyhas been up this river a little beyond the up-
per village. The two villages are governed by
the Chilkáht chief before alluded to as "Sitka
Jack's " brother-in-law. He is a despot and

mostly captives from the tribes of the interior,
or from hostile coast tribes. So little distinc-
tion is made between the bond and the free
that atfirst a stranger finds it difficult to de-
tect the slaves. They sit around the fire and
eat from the same dish with their owners,
who joke with them, and place them on a
footing of perfect social equality. But the
slaves hew the wood and carry the water and
paddle the canoe. They cannot marry with-

AN ALASKAN INTERIOR.

does not encourage explorations of his river,
though recently he has become so envious of
the gold mines on the Stickeen, that it is said
he will help gold prospectors to ascend his
river. This one-eyed chief is very savage and
vindictive, but as he holds a monopoly of the fur
trade up and down his river he is very wealthy
and influential, and can be of great assistance
to any expeditiôn.* He owns many slaives,

* A good plan of exploration would be bv two
parties cooperating: one to go up the Yukon, the
other up the Chilkáht, to meet at a depot.of supply
previously located on the upper. Yukon.

out the consent of their master, and they are
unpleasaritly liable to be offered as sacrifices
on their master's grave.

From Chatham Strait we paddled against
head winds into Cross Sound. In a sudden
turn the whole vast sound opened to us, and
the Mount St. Elias alps appeared like a

-shadowy host of snowy domes and pinnacles.
Chief among them were the twin peaks Fair-
weather and Crillon. About this time we met a
canoe-load of Hoonáhs,-who had come ninety
miles to dig their spring potatoes. On a
sunny slope, sheltered by surrounding forests
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