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Miknight Spearing with the Kwakiutls
By Ronnycastle Dale

H.A-KOIS.KUM ?epiosh,"calle(
O'patk (crnflt'sh)il

.After kilpeun" (afier sunset), saik
Fritz-hie was learning Chinook, but
lumsily.

"Ah-ha" <yes), grunted the guide.
s-"it's a pity air, you can't iearn the

native tongue," said Fritz, leering over
ai me.

"Ya-ka wau-wau pish," laughed the
KÇwakiutl to me- (he talka like a flsh).

"Wbat's that hie said ?" inquire4 ,the
t)oy. "Oh sornething about the fish,..Q?
answered laughing, "anyhow we'Il go-
tltey are spearing to-night in the low
tide by canoe fires and it will be well
worth seeing." So we returned to ex-
amining the block house. Who would
tiink that wiihin sixty yeara our fore-
fatera on this Northern Pacifie Coast
had to build block bouses to protect
titeir families againsi the marauding In-
diana-see the band cut shingles-
"shakos" they eall thern,,note the long
poriboles for flring through. Sce the
date, 1857.

"il1ere cornes chief Ku-on of the Ska.
gits, he'll tell us ail about it p said
Fritz.,

"Would Yomz take a 'devil flahh "' I
asked the old chief.

"Ah-ha," he answered.
"W. toÎok a big one at the creekouthibis morning, you may have it."~ 'ah-sie"' (thanksy-notice ibis cor-

,'"rupted Frenchi word in this Chinook jar-
gon. "Tell us why they buili this log
fort Ku-on," 1 asked.

"The Hiadas corne," lie simply an-
swered-true, the warlike tribe from
the Quecu Charlotte Islands harried tbis
coasi some sixty odd years ago, scalping
and beheading natives and whites alike.
"Yes, chief," I told 'him, "we were at
Masset (the Hiada village) ibis aummer
-they don't scalp any more, ail gond
zpen now, white mnan's missionaýies and

'iVhi±t nman's rifles tarne them."
'1Côie"' said the old chef in English,

"I show you something." Over the rude
trail formed by rnyriad animals in
inany centuries-juat like Broadway-
first a wild animial irail, thon a cow
f ath, now a humýan trail. "Ail roada00k alike to me," sang Fritz and we
foliowed the old man-he was not far
from the century mark this ancient
withcred Coast Indian-his palms were
worn quite pink, bis bare feet wcre
knottcd and calloused into great ridgeu,
four wives ibis old chief bad buricd-all
biind ai death-a vcry odd faci-he lived
vith tbe ffth one now, an ancient hag
withered as a last year's butterniri.

"Hyas canim (big canoe) hie pointed
to a forty foot cedar log canoe, a tbing
of beauty. "Chope son" (grandson),
pointing to the boy standing beside tbe
long abapely crafi.

"Tbat's -te boy who was in the
canoe wben the cbief's son and bis
slootchman were kilied," wbispered Fritz
-true, I remembered it aIl now, tbey
were crossing tbe mouth of the Skagit,
three mon, a woman and a boy, two
ieu and a boy only returned and the

littie lad told of the deaili of his fa-
ther and motiier, tbe judge gave the
two villians ffteen years eacli.

Fritz,. a born newsgatherer, tried to
pum~p the littie lad, but I bade himi
cease, tbe subjeci was too painful-as
I noticed thc great browhý animal eyes
fll with tears as soon as my boy spoke
of the -fatal day.

These oîd folks just aeem to live for
ever-I know of several that nmust be
vell over the century mark-Iook \at this
old Cowichan and bis cild-I bave been
in titis cold, Oh! so cold Pacifie, with
the "old folks" batbing, wben the water
'%as so icy it made a cbap ail over
goose pimples, but did they mind i tflot a bit! and it's only the old folizi
that are pure minded cnough to bathe
together-I tell you the innocence of
,oine of the native tribes, when flrst

thea white man met ihem, is a sharp
contrast to some of the batbing scenes
of the highly civilized wbites in the -Ai-
lantic-where I alao bave paddled about.

Ail the daY long Fritz and I wandered
about ibis United States Indiaii rcscrve.

ýd The tribé possed bl- ut few carvinga
d and a littie basketry, Borne axe hoads of

flit, a few jade arrowbeads, some ob.
d. sidian chipped into spearhead forme, al
It elso bad been bariered off -t the wbites

for vile whisky. It is reaily moÉt
dreadful thé way these poor natives are

e cxploited-whie tbey are the wards of
rbottbe U. S. and Canada, the emi-

grant Danes and Swedea and Iceanders,
Bnot even citizens of either eountry yet,
*bitteriy declaim againsi item being al-
21 owed to bold even the litile bit of land
Elefi to tbe descendants of tbe tribes,

-5oonce possessed the whole coasi.
r We wandered over to the "Island of
1 the Dead," acroas the now dry tidal

sands. Oh!' wbat a worid of meaning
ibere was in sorno of the rude struc-
tures tbat heid the mortuary- boxes.
One poor chap, building better titan lie
knew, had installcd a -cock over the top.
of the tiny cedlar board sbaek that beld
aIl tbat was leftl of hies utile brown-
faced babe-iruly urne had eeascd for
her, another was d'ecorated, shahI we
aay, with ail the old clothes of' the de-
ceased, a iruly extraordinary sight as
they flapped in the wind on an ordinary
clotbeïline, another wasalal blanket-wrapped and set in the crotch of a ire
far up from the ground, otbers in the
frenzy after the deat of the loved one
had tomn out ail the doora and windows
of teborne and pi]ed ttem over the
mortuary box, flnaîly we c me to a
great creviêe or cave piled W~ith tokena
80o weird and terrifying, that Fritz and
I retumned swiftly.to the mainland-
just in trne too, as the sun was sinking
and the chief had our evcning meal al
ready.

On a pîatform in the Potlatch House,
on a clean grass mat, was laid the cups
andplaies-the old Kiootchrnan (squaw)
passed aiong the first disi-if ibere is
one thing more than another we. 'both
despise it is native clama with lots of
the native sand in, these were mosi
pîentifully sanded. I gobbled mine
somehow wih thte aid of an aheake,
but I had to amile and say, "No!1
thanka," rnost omphatically, when the
chief pasaed me a dish of oua' own
devil fiat nicely boiled-not a, bad look-
ing mess either, a sort of griaile boiled
sofi, but we had taken the repulsive
but harmlesa thing. Nol I simply
tucked into asbcake and more ashcake
and again was forced amilingly to de-
dline smoked salmon of a most fearful
odor, al aoaked in rancid whale oil-
"rmore asheake, please!" Fritz was
gobbling down Pilot bread as if bis
vcry life depended on i-w. did not
wish to hurt our bosis' feelings but oui-
noses and eyes rebelied ai the unusual
f ood. Well we were forced to passa Praw sea urchins-"rný1ore ashcake, pieaae,
and finally, after eopious drinks of wa-
ter, the moat uncomfortable meal I have
ever sat down to came- to an end-we
bot felt awfully that we couici not
tuck in, but as Fritz said later "Myl
ibat was smelly?"

The moon set ai eleven as we left
the beach, leaving the scene dark and'
fearsome. The sea lions howied in the
estuary, wailing like doge baying ai the
tmon, striking tbe water loud "thwacks"
'wiih their flippers, that sounded on the
dark calm air like small cannon blasta.

"Look ai that beasi!" cried Fritz, as
we struggled along in our canne in the
wake of ttc Indiana. "Look! Look!"p
be cried oui again-ihere was no dan-
ger but certainly a great skuil-like sea-
lion wit drops of blue phosphorescent
flame dripping off nose and cars-like
sorne weird animal fre-eater+-was ont,
to say the icast, cheering. Then we
man aground in the estuary tideflats,
and we boili bnc to step outinto the
dark crab' infesteci waters and if t our
crafi over the sandbank. "Ouch! Ouch!"
sereameci Fritz when someihing grabbed
a tender pink toc. "Look! Look!" ho
cailed again as a host of spawning sal-
mon tumbled over one another in a
very riot of blue fire-al about us-
the ripples on the kelp, the salmon, tbe
dogflsh-really smaîl sharks, the wake
of the canne ail, ail was clcarly out-
lincd in the strange weird phosphores-
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