OUR FOREST CHILDREN.

was winter, and we had to cross a big lake on the ice.
There was an elk’s horn sticking out of theice. A
squaw went ana struck the hora with an axe. The elk
raised himself from the ice and shook his head. The
people were all frightened and ran away. Those that
ran toward the north became the Chipewyans, and we
who ran toward the south are the ‘Soténn#’ or ‘Sarcees.”’

“The Chipewyans,’ said ‘Bull's Head,” ‘speak our
language. It is twenty years since I saw a Chipewyan.
We call them ‘ Tcohtin’”  They live up north, beyond
the Big River’ (probably the Peace River).

“There was a time, said ‘Bull’s Head,’” ‘when there
were no lakes. The lakes and rivers were occasioned
by the bursting of the belly of the buffalo. It was when
the belly of the buffalo burst that the people divided ;
some went to the north and some to the south. For
years and years I have been told that the Creator made
all people, and I believe it. I have heard my mother
and other old people speak of the days when there were
no guns and no horses, when our people had only
arrows, and had to hunt the buffalo on foot; that must
have been a very long time ago.’

The Sarcees have a tradition similar to that of the
Blackfeet about men and women being first made sep-
arately, and then being brought together through the
action of the mythical being ¢ Napiw.’

They have also a tradition of the flood, which accords
in its main features with that of the Ojibways, Crees,
and other Canadian tribes. They say that when the
world was flooded there were only one man and one
woman left, and these two saved themselves on a raft,
on which they also collected animals and birds of all
sorts. ‘The man sent a beaver down to dive and it
brought up a little mud from the bottom, and this the
man moulded in his hands to form a new world. At
first the world was so small that a little bird could walk
round it, but it kept getting bigger and bigger. ‘First,
said the narrator, ‘our father took up his abode on it
then there were men, then women, then animals, then
birds. OQur father then created the rivers, the moun-
tains, the trees, and all the things as we now see them.’

[t seems dubious whether the Sarcees are sun-wor-
shippers : but, like the Blackfeet, they call the sun ‘our
father,” and the earth ‘our mother” They also engage
each summer in the ‘sun dance.” 'They depend also
for guidance in their actions on signs in the sky and
on dreams. They think they know when there is going
to be a fight by the appearance of the moon.

The Sarcee Indians are at present all pagans ; they
appear to have no liking for the white people, and the

white people seem to have little liking for them, and
would gladly deprive them of their lands and drive them
away farther into the wilderness, were they permitted to
do so. But the paternal Government, as represented
by the Indian Department, takes care that they are not
imposed upon. ‘There is an Indian Agent stationed
on their reserve, who twice a week doles out to them
the Governinent rations, consisting ot excellent fresh
beef and good flour ; and there is also a farm instructor,
who has charge of the farming stock and implements,
and does what he can to induce these warriors and
hunters to farm.

They have also residing among them a missionary
of the Church of England, who visits them in their
teepees, and does his best to collect their little blank-
eted children to school, giving two Government biscuits
to each scholar as a reward for attendance. But the
people are evidently averse to all these things, which
are being done for their good. Their only idea of the
white man seems to be that of a trespassing individual,
who has more in his possession than he knows what to
do with, and may therefore fairly be preyed upon

The dress of these people consists, as with other wild
Indians, of a breech-clout, a pair of blanket leggings,
beaded moccasins, and a blanket thrown loosely, but
gracefully, over one or both shoulders. They wear
their long black hair in plaits, hanging vertically, one
plaiton each side of the face,and one or more at theback.
Some of them knot their hair on the top of the head;
and some, I noticed, wore a colored handkerchief folded
and tied round the temples. This, I believe, is one
distinguishing mark of the Navajo Indians in New
Mexico. Very often the leggings and moccasins are
dispensed with, and the man appears to have nothing
on except his grey, white or coloured blanket. The
women wear an ordinary woman’s dress of rough make
and material, and short in the skirt, next to the skin,
leggings and moccasins, and a blanket round the
shoulders. Ornaments are worn by both sexes, but
chiefly by the men. They consist of brooches and ear-
rings of steel, necklaces and bracelets made of bright-
colored beads, bones, claws, teeth, and brass wire; and
finger-rings, also of brass wire, coiled ten or twelve
times, and covering the lower joint of the finger. Every
finger of each hand is sometimes covered with these
rings. Both men and women paint the upper part of
the face with ochre or vermillion. The people live in
‘teepees "—conical-shaped lodges, made of poles cov-
ered with tent cotton, in the summer, and in low log
huts, plastered over with mud, in winter. They depend



