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work is half a Mile in circumference of a circular form, and judging
from the concentric rings in the tree stuips actually within it, and which
nust he a growth subsequent to the contruction of the works, he com-
puted its age to be from 8oo to 1000 years. Ordinary mounds which
are of frequent occurrence were simply burial places, like the tunuli of
the ancient Britons, which are abundant in Salisbury plain; but the
ossuaries, which cultivation in Ontario is fast destroying, seem to have
teen a general receptal for the dead of a tribe, a sort of charnel-house,
judging from the remains found in rnany of them. In connection
With Sepulture, Mr. Hiirschfelder clearly shewed that depositing articles
of ordinary use with the dead, was not so imuch a religious act as a mark
of respect to the warrior with whom they were placed. le dwelt very
strongly on the aboriginal ingenuitY expended on the pipe, which is
found in every shape and form, and pjosscssing in some specimens really
elaborate carving. The pipe was with the I ndian an important factor in
(laly life, and consequently held a high lace in their esteem. The curious
feature of shells, which mtust have been brought hundreds of miles, being
largely )revalent in their hurial places, shews that a trade must have
existed between the tribes at great distinces, and wampum made from
these held a high value. ''he articles found in Indian burial places will
well repay anthropological research, and there is a grand field yet to work
upon in this respect.
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A LITTLE jOURNEY AMONG TIIE INDIANS.

By Revn. E.- F. Wilson.

NO TE - his o«rnr trough Indiau 7erritory.j, Newv MxcColoradio, and other
parts, was lnd<'eleak"en by M1r. and M, s. VIson in te autum, n o1 1SSS. 7he soiy
bq'an with li e -une,' nmber , of "Qur Fres, Chi/udren," 1889. B'ack copies of ihatpu 6

/ijatio, (to w1/hichl the " ( anadidi a " s«eeds) can be had by apping tothe RCev. i. F. Wilson.

CHAPTER XIX.'-ZUNI.f )W often I had dreamed of Zuni. And now here I was, close to it. I
was to see now the actual survivors of the ancient Aztecs, the

original inhabitants of the American continent. I was to see with my
own eyes what the people were who inhabited this country ere ever a
Spanish foot had stirred its dust.

We crossed a shallow stream, the Zuni river, then up a steep bank, and
drew up our mules close to some canvas tents. This was the headquarters
of the Hemenway archæological expedition. Oliver got down and went
into Mr. G's tent to make our arrival known. In a little while Mr. G..
came out, made me welcome, and kindly offered hospitality. The Hem-
enway expedition was organized a few years ago in Boston. The object
is to excavate all the principal Aztec ruins in New Mexico and Arizona,


