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receive the forms which are due them. Others

escape for a season and hide in dark places ; but the

Indians go everywhere, and the metamorphoses con-

tinue till the career of the first people is ended.

I have in mind at this moment a representative

picture of this last group of persons who were un-

willing to be metamorphosed and strove to avoid

the new race, the inevitable Indians. They had no

desire to see men, and they fled to all sorts of lonely

retreats and remote forest places. At a certain point

on the Klamath is a rough mountain slope which

rises abruptly from the water ; far up, well toward

the ridge, about seven-eighths of the way from the

river to the summit, is a bulky high stone which

seen from a distance looks much like a statue. Close

behind is another stone, somewhat smaller, which

leans forward in the posture of a person hastening

eagerly. Both are white and shining ; they have the

appearance of quartz rock. These were two sisters

hastening, rushing away to escape the coming

change. When they reached the points where they

are standing at present, the foremost sister looked

toward the east and saw smoke; the second did not

look, but she heard the distant barking of dogs

which came from the place where the smoke was ;

both were changed into stone that same instant.

With the transformation of the last of the first

people or divinities, which was finished only when
the Indians or some sign of them appeared in every

remote nook and corner in which a remnant of the

first people had taken refuge, the present order of
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