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",The following evening was fixed upon for this spiritual
conference. When every thing had been properly pre-
pared, the king came to me and led rme to a capacious tent,
the covering of which was drawn up, so as to render what
was transacting within visible to those who stood without.
We found the tent surrounded by a great number of the In-
dians, but we readily gained admission, and seated ourselves
on skins laid on the ground for that purpose. In the centre,
I observed that there was a place of an oblong shape, which
vas composed of stakes stuck in the ground, with intervals

between, so as to form a kind of chest or coffin, large enough
to contain the body of a man. These were of a middle size,
and placed at such a distance from each other, that whatever
lay within them was readily to be discerned. The tent was
perfectly illuiinated by a great number of torches, made of
splinters cut froin the pine or birch tree, which the Indians
held in their hands.

"lIn a few minutes the priest entered; when an anazing
large elk's-skin being spread on the ground, just at my feet,
he laid hinmself down upon it, after having stripped himself
of every garment, except that which he wore close about
his middle. Being now prostrate on his back, he first laid
hold of one side of the skin, and folded it over him, and then
the other, leaving only his head uncovered. This was no
sooner done, than two of the young men who stood by took
about forty yards of strong cord, made also of an elk's bide,
and rolled it tight round his body, so that he was completely
swathed within the skins. Being thus bound up like an
Egyptain Mummy, one took him by the heels and the other
by the head, and lifted him over the pales into the enclosure.
I could also now discern him as plain as I had hitherto done,


