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My situation was far from pleasant, though
after the pip¢ had been passed I was quite at
ease as to their pacific intentions. I understood
a little of the Cree language, but could only fol.
low the general drift of the remarks made, inter-
larded, as they were, by copious signs and ges-
ticulations.

The discourse was quite lengthy. and, as
afterwards interpereted to me by Johnny, was
to the effect that the white men who had lately
come into their country were appearing on the
plains, hunting the Indian's buffalo, and that
some envoy should be sent by the Good Mother
to explain to them what it all meant. I, who
was the first Canadian who had visited them
unrer the new order of things, was very wel-
come, as I acted as a friend and brother. [
could kill all the buffalo I required for food, but
I was to tell the Great Chiefs on my return
home that no more huatcrs should come to the
plains until 2 message was sent explaining  the
things that were then -dark to them. They
hoped I would tell my people these words.

A chorus of “Ifow! How! How!" followed
every appeal the medicine man made to the cir-
cle of half-naked and battle-scarred warriors.
At the close of his oratorial effort he again
shook hands with me, sat down with' a self-sat-
isfied air, and immediately turned his attention
‘to the contents of the kettles sunmeung on the
fire.

I madc them a short speech through my in-
terpreter, explaining that, having been told of
their country, 1 had come to visit them and hunt
the buffalo for a season, and strongly advised
them to close their cars to the voices of any bad
men, who would enneavor to make them bcelieve
that the Good Mother would take from them
their hunting grounds or send mcn to run lines
about their grounds witnout first getting their
consent and holding treaties with them. 1 ass-
ured them I would faithfully bear their message
to the Great Chief at the settlement (Winnepeg),
who represented the Good Mother. This prom-
ise I honestly kept the following summer, when
1 had an interview with Lieutenant Govénor
Morris, at Winnepeg, and at his request made a
‘formal report in writing on the subject.

My words seemed to please the assemblage,
for the medicine man, Little Pine, Bent Reed
and others stepped up and very solemnly shook
hands once more, with grunts of evident satis-
faction.

During all this time the steam was issuing
from the kettles, and I had becdme quite curious
as to the naturc of its contents. My solicitude
on this point was, however, soon relieved, for the
moment the spcech making was at an end the
medicine man took the kettles off the fire, and,
with much stirring. made ready to transfer what

they held to four tin washhand basins, which|;

had been brought forth from some hidden recess
and laid before him.

Thesc preparations I viewed with considerable

trepidation, that almost amounted to fear, when'

each basin was filled with strange-léoking bones
and meat, and my feclings were not at all calm-
ed when from the second kettie, he poured over
the meat a thick, reddish-colored stream cf
sauce, which I at once recognized as boiled dried
chokc-cherrics.

With completc formality a basm was placed
before cach of the two Metis, Little Pinc and
myself.  Johnny, who was three scats removed
from me. looked very uneasy and perplexed, and
I asked; him, in a low tone, what this fearful-
looking mess was composed of. He answered
back, “Dog 1"

Horror of horrors! I was in a lather of per-
spiration in a moment’s time.

- Could I ever cat it! Ifit were but a single
rib or slice I might stand some chance of getting
it down ; bt a whole quarter of a dog ! 1 turned
weak at the very thought. o

Johnny whispered :  “You must cat it, or they
will be greatly insulted and annoyed. I am
going to try it.”

What was I todo? I wasthconly white man
within the radius of a hundred .miles, and did
not know what would be the result of a refusal
on my part to eat of this, perhaps, sacrcd bow-
wow, over which so much incantation and cere-
mony had been expended.

Summoning up courage, Ilifted the big iron
spoon which had been stuck into my dish, tool
a mouthful of the sauce, and swallowed it. 1
imagined a lot of stecl filings washed down by
sugared soup. I thought my throatwasinrags.
The sharp edges of the sun-dried cherry stones
scratched and cut until they arrived at a resting-
place in my interior economy. (The cherries,
when ripe, are gathered, placed in a skin sack to
be mashed with a pounder, stones and all, until

they are well broken up, beaten together, when

the mass is exposed to the sun to dry, until hard
as gravel.)

After that mouthfu} I inwardly vowed that all
the Indians on the plains would not force me to
repeat the experience, and, thinking nothing
could be worse than the sauce, I seized a piece
of the dog meat, and with my tceth, ‘savagely
tore oft a morsel.

When I explain that the dog had been strang-
led and the hair singed offits hide, the skin being
scorched in the operation, some faint idca may
be had of my sensation on discovering that
my signal ill-luck had caused me to take sonie
ot the burnt skin at this first bite. It was as
bitter as gall!

Forcing down the piece after the flinty frag-
ments of chole.cherries, I stole a look at Johnny
io scc how he was progressing with his share of
the trouble. Ile was the very picture of misery,
great beads of sweat standing out en his fore-
head. Iis eye meeting mine, he gasped out:
Ah, boy, I'm sick !"" [ understood exactly what
his fechinge were, for in a moment I was dc:-u“_'v
ill, and quite prepared to fight before I ate an-
other atom of that canine.

In all his cxperience on the plains, Johany
had never been called upon to eat dog flesh, and
in despair he turned to McGillies, the Trench
Metis, (many of the French half-breds have
Scotch names,), who was cating away most un-
concernedly, and asked him what was to be
done, for we would not eat any more of the mess.

McGillies laughed, and aflor a short conver-
sation with Little IPing, told us to offer the ha:
sins to our next ncighnors, with presents. 1
quickly shoved my dish before Lent Reed, with
a plug of tobacco and a bottle of pain-killer.
That old frand, who, I belicve, had taken his

seat by my side in anticipation of this action,.
gracefully accepted the present, and with much
chuckling speediiy proceeded to devour the dog -

Land cherry sauce, at times bestowing spare ribs

on favored neighbors. The bones were handed
from one to thé other, unti] they reached the
door, where, on the outside, many attendait
squaws picked and polished them with a great
amount of sucking and smacking of lips.

A little more talk and exchange of compli-
ments and the feast given in my honor, as a pe-
culiar mark of their high estecem, was at an end.
I was glad, very much so, and was perfectly sin-
cere when [ told them that their kindess on this
occasion would never be forgotten by me as long
as I Jived.

The Indinns quietly dropped out-one by one,
and Johnny and I exchanged words of condol--
ence with each other. )

MecGillies and Little Pine, having filled their -
pipes, leaned back on piles of furs and quictly
pulled away, having heartily enjoyed their share
of the repast.

Being afraid of more comphmemzu) bauqucls
of dog meat, 1 iclt the camp early in the morn-
idg, amidst & shower of good wishes from my-
Cree friends.

BURYING THE DONES.
(RED JACKET, 1391;11=,xl:o, ocT. 9, 15834.)

G. CHLSTER.
1t is Lialf an age since he passed away,
The chicf we honored that autumin day.
The day was bright, but what of the deed,
Ah'! that depends on the make of the creed.
" It is well chat his bones find at Lust,
But what of the wrongs of the silent past ?
To judge from the law brought down from the
~ mount,
It will peed much more to square the sccount,
He spoke for his people, great and small,
But cur cars were closed to his plaintive call.
He sued for justice, he sought for u(-ht
But died a5 he lived without the sight.

We gave no heed to his hving tones.
But what of that?  \We buried his hones.

He plead for Lis own and we heard hiny not,
But see the monument he has got.
‘The stony returp from the ages onc:

_ He asked for bread and they gave him astone.
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Burravo, Nov, jrir, 1884,

Dr. Oronhyatekha addressed a Jarge meeting
of the Mohawk Indians at the Council MHouse,
Belleville, on Wednesday of last week, explain-
to them the provisions of the new Franchise Act
as they affectect the Tndians.  He advised them
to form an organization and to work harmoni-
ously and unitedly, and they would thus make
themsclves respected by both partics. The In-
dians vow hold the balance of power in LKast
Yastings. The Doctor was invited to assist
them at a mecting to be held for organization
two weeks lience.



