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SUN DANCE 0F THE BLACKFEET
BY CALVIN McQUESTEN

T irr, Sun Dance gatherings of theB1aekfeet are the last surviving
reminants of the tribal life of a people
who once ranged supreme and un-
tramimelled over a stretch of terri-
tory as large as the whole of Eng.
land. To-day their numbers are more
than decimated by war and disease.
Crowded to the wall by a foreign in-
vader whose civilisation they seein ut-
lerly u nable to aýssimilate, they drag
out a mniseralel existence cooped up
wvithin the narrow limits of their
reservations, and liuddled together
round the distributing offices of the
(Jove%,rnument which. feeds them.

Buit at these annual gatherings arc
tý) be seen the laqt broken outines or
thl-ir unique social organisation, th',
iiit spiritless performiance of tTheir
weird anid fre-nzied( religions rites,
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and the last faint gleam of the wild.
tierce and almost heroic spirit whivh
'iis made these and other red in
of North Amnerica, appeal to the
imagination of the world.

Ilere the Ikuinuhlktsi (ord
ii-arms), the ancient warrîor bands
Ix'und together by oaths as solemin as
those wieoh held the knightly ordors
of meiwlehivalry, once0 more* s4t
in social circle and pas- the reoy
stirring pipe fri fip to lip, as thoy
talk of hattie and of buffalo hunt, )of
scalpýing and of pony raiding-, iintil
the ûld flercev flamne liglits up their
faces and flashes froin thepir eyes, and
thle crop-halired sehiool-boys slink
away to hide their shameful store-
clothes, or cover themi %ith the,
blanket toga of their race. 1-iere are
perfornied the fragments of that nys-


