
The Cup of Kindness
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for-cushioned mat ^..,,, ,„, ^acn ot the
guests, on a bearskin rug; and after they had been
seated, all remained still in the lodge. Neitherooking at them, nor stirring in any way, the tribal
leader sat long m meditation.

h. Hfr-'"/^'^1;^"''yrT"'^"'"^ '^^^'^'" everything
he did: in the filling of the redstone pipe; in the light:
ing of the tobacco with a coal lifted from the fire- in
the touching of Holy Earth with the end of the pipe
while drawing smoke into his mouth, and likewise \n
his recognition of spiritual forces by offering the pipe

we.\ tI'T 'k' "^u'^'/*^^
^"^^' ^^^ ^°"^h' ^"d the
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'' breath of vapour passing from his lips,

after he had reseated h.mself,,was toward the heavens!
Ihus concluding this phase of the ritual, he next

passed the calumet over his right arm, to the visitor,
tor the ceremony to be continued.

"iVtf," said the chief, quite as though the guestwere not a white man, but an Indian who wouldknow what was expected of him. And the guest
real y did know, so that when the tobacco had been
finally consumed through repeated turns of smokine
the pipe was taken by him to the fire, and the bowl
there emptied: ashes to ashes, dust to dust; the holy
plant with Its spirit fled, returning once again to the
c-arth that gave it.

When the time for talking had properly come, the
chief spoke, and afterward waited for his words to be
put into English by his nephew:
"The lodge fire is never so bright as when it sees

good hearts. One of our friends does not know,
maybe that he has a name among us, Snow-on-thel


