iv PREFACE.

the land of the great white médicine-man. But at length
the tribe grew discontented; they had expected to hear
the recital of the wonders seen by their chief, and lo!
he had come«béckr to them as silent as though his wander-
ings had ended on the Coteau of the Missouri, or by the
borders of the Kitchi-Gami. Their discontent found vent
in words. _ -
“Qur father, Karkakonias, has come back to us,” they
said; “why does he not tell his children of the medi-
cine of the white man? Is our father dumb that he does
not speak to us of these things ?” . »
Then the old chief took his calumet from his lips, and
replied, “ If Karkakonias told his children of the medi-
cines of the white man—of his war-canoes moving by
fire, and making thunder as they move, of his warriors
more numerous than the buffalo in the days of our fathers,
of all the wonderful things he has looked wupon—his
children would point and say, ¢ Behold! Karkakonias has
become in his old age a maker of lies!” No, my children,
Karkakonias has seen many wonderful things, and his
tong;ue is still able to speak; but, until your eyes have

travelled as far as has his tongue, he will sit silent and

smoke the calumet, thinking only of what he has looked

upon.” - : . ’
. Perhaps I too should have followed the example of the
“old Chippeway chief, not because of any wonders I have

looked upon; but rather because of that well-known
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