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days to trade on that basis; also when fpr some spiritual awakening 
they started out was the commissariat ' 
light, because of the liquid" payments.

An Indian will share his food with a 
hungry stranger always; with equal avi
dity will he share the stranger’s food 
when he is hungry. So, at the end of 
two days, Father Lacombe’s provisions 
Were being carried jauntily along in 
twenty .Blackfoot stomachs. After that 
came the hunger, for the buffalo they 

• i - had confidenty expected to find had 
an“ wandered afield. For three days they 

lived on the remembrance of that 
ecclesiastical meal, tracking their way 
to the south and east over the snow 
which was steadily falling

“It is because " of the little paleface 
medicine man,’* said Man-who-dreams ; 
because of his coming with the forked 
tongue have the buffalo been driven 
away by Manitou, who is angry.”

Man-who-dreams was a great 
cine man among the Blackfoot; so the 
braves listened with gruated approval.
He had told them that the buffalo 

would be plentiful wlyere they were 
then, and now no buffalo were to be 
seen. Surely Manitou was angry with 
them—angry because they had taken 
among them the prophet of the pale
faces’ God.

On the fourth day one of two things 
was destined to happen, though the. 
priest did not know it—either the buf
falo would be encountered or Father 
Lacombe’s mission would cease on that 
date. Half of the fourth day the outfit 
dragged slowly its snail-like course over 
the white bosom of the sky-kissed plain 
Eagerly the hunger - strained eyes 
scanned the ever rising horizon for the 
cluster of little brown specks, for the 
herd ot buffalo their medicine man 
had promised them.
' “Manitou is surely angry-MaBfWto- 

d reams said, as he “spelled” with noth
ing to eat, “because the forfc-tongued 
paleface we have taken to tell us of a 
false God. If we destroy him the buf
falo will come.” ,

Then Father Laconfoe knew; for this 
was said openly, so that he might hear.

Perhaps it was the prayer, perhaps it 
was only chance; but away on thé dis
tant snow line there appeared a little 
jagged edge—an edge that vibrated like 
dried grass stirred by the wind. “My 
Master has not forgotten me,” murmur
ed the priest, and he pointed toward the 
spot that was now a little darker-

Then the mad racing and spitting of 
bullets into the black maw of,the mugzle- 
loading guns, as the -Indians loaded 
while they galloped. That was their 
rimttive hkeech-loader; they carried the 
trade balls” in their mouths, and 

rammed them home on top of itlie pow- 
der without wad or paper. And the 
biasing powder so close that it .singed 
the brown curled hair,, and. the twang
ing of bow strings, and . the rounded 
brown hummocks that meant a buffalo 
left for the squaws to skin; and alter 
that the feasting, and the softening of 
hearts, and respite for the priest. -

And tb cMaster remembered Father 
La combe still a little again, or was it 
only chance that Three Bulls cut an 
ortlrv in His-leer with his h un t ina knif e ?

ATHER LACOMBE 
broad on the chert as a buffalo 

J . bull is deep. That was. because 
t of the great heart that had thumped 

and thumped at the ribs, and driven 
make room for the

rpr some spiritual awakening among to where the trail forked,,and he stop- says that God has sent him there, and The first one was Stony Jack; the other frenzy Old Snn reached over and grab-
. Indiana, he was ever - listening, ped to consider which was- the path to stand like hungry wolves on the' out- two, as, could be seen by their dress bed the priest by the scalp, dragging

watching for news.of the white captive, the pale-face hunting ground. He saw side of the' Happy Hunting Ground and mode of wearing their hair, were him out after him as he brandished hia
At every turn he was thwarted by Man- his white brethren going to the right; when the GreatSpirit calls you away?” from the laud of the Kootenay. Father gun and yelled defiance to the Créés,
who-dreams. He knew what Stony Jack he followed that trail. When he came When the impassioned voice of the La com be, with true theatrical genius. Then a volley rang out from the guns,
said was true; that Man-who-dreams to the gates—for it was closed in with speaker, sonorous as the cadence of a professed to be surprised. and a shower of arrows came hurtling
only waited a chance to discredit him a great stockade, like the company’s cataract, died away, there' was à mo- “Who are you? Where do you come among the tepees,
and have him driven forth or tied to fort—the gate opened and he stepped in. nlent’s silence, so great that the whisper- from?” he asked. It was an unequal fight, fifty against
the stake. But that made no real differ- The pale-faces were playing on the fid- ing of the wind as it played in and out The one who wore the eagle feathers four hundred: but they stood them off
eu ce to Father Lacombe: all his life it dies and dancing and singing, all to- among the warriors grouped about could of a minor chief spoke and said: "We all night. The Blackfoot were camped
had been that way; it made his work gether, men and women, and drinking be heard. Then a murmuring sound of are from the Kootenay. I am son-of On a poplar blnff, which gave them some
more difficult, that was all. die firewater, and doing. even as you approving grants issued from their deep the great chief, and this is his nephew.” protection. On their flank was the

Then, when the moon was full, the bave, eee° tbeI» at tbe dm» of their throats, as this Seneca of the Blackfoot Father Lacombe turned to the aston- frozen face of Battle River, so the en-
crasti came. The deviltry that .Man-who- £®at gathering when die winter is half stepped to one side to make room for ished Indians. “The Great Spirit has emy had to attack them from the open
dreams had been hatcKinn snrana into £°”e; And beyond was tnelr Great Father Lacombe to answer. sent these men here. Now we. shall have plain which ran np to the bluff. Thelife. The moon was stilt chiding the f-fT11’ the‘u Mam ton, sitting on a seat The. mighty heart of the good priest confirmation of what Man-who-dreams Crées, being wood-dwellers, had not
laggard winter’s sun in the dull gray ,at was °* Sdld, even the yellow iron faltered for once in its many years of has told you. much heart for figting in the open while

baric nlumaeekis deeo ball throat send- he saw none of his mwn people—all Ground and the white man’s heaven Indian as he answered: “My father did said: “Come quick, father! I"have found
ing forth "n imilowing tones the sum- fates .were white. Then he stepped were livieg pictures. The language and not die; he did not go to the Happy hen but I am afraid she is dying.”
mons to all come ahd^ear the paleface &2?h!t1l5S,l5vlliSf ^l5L25SiSr t!16 gestures of this high priest of pagan- Hunting Ground; he has been with us The priest followed his guide among 
tfroohet BMt Manitou The blue- asked hhn wb*, b? c*“* there—one red ism jfad brought the whole scene so always.” the trees, and into a darkened tepee,
roan swaged and rocl/ed in and out 5an ajnoag all those that were white. cbwe to yle understanding of the simple- ’What the chief says is true, an- As he entered, be stepped on something
among the^tenees his saucer-wide hoofs ï?e aoswered, I am your -brother, and minded savages that anything Father swered the other Indian, when Father round and slipped, it glided from under-
pounding in the hollow - sounding turf Mnultou was sent Lacombe cotild say now would be unreal Lacombe qnestkHfod hjmj "His father, neath him, bringing him to his knee*,
until it*eehoed like the roll of drums t0 bnng me bere" and visionary. Inwardly he prayed; “O our chief, has been with ns always. His hand touched the something; It' was
until it echoed like the o of ms ..Then they laughed, and made to God, my Master, help me now! This is Then Father Lacombe preached to wet. As he hastily pulled his hand

Boused from their morning slumbers drive him forth with cqrses; even as the hour of my trial. Help me, my those Blackfoot as he had raver preach- away, a mass of soft, silky hair passed
tall gaunt Indians streamed from their T(m have been driven from the com- Master.” ed before, =-Great as had been the elo- through h|e fingèrs.
lodges, their blanket coats lapping at the pany’s fort when your skins were all . A still small voice seemed to whisper, quence of Man-who-dreams, it was not “My God,’’ he Cried, “it is she! At
prairie wind like the tongues of thirsty gone. ‘Oh, Manitou,’ lie Cried, ‘pity me! “Walt; have patience yet a little.!’ more powerful than the impassioned nt- last I have found her, and she is dead;
dogs beating the running water. Squaws When I was among mine own people He stepped forward and facing the terances of the priest, who had lain Oh. Father, grant that it be 

■ and children and dogs all hurried to the medjcine man yon sent made me throng of darit-browpM listeners and • twelve days sore at heart. must have a light,” he said to Stony
gather in front of the tepee wherein give up .the Great Spirit of my tribe, meeting- the triumphant eye of Man- “If my Master has not sent me am- Jack.
rested Father Lacombe. Next to the and I worshipped yon.' who-dreams with a calm, steady look, ong yon,” he asked, “why have I come; “If the white father makes a light,
running of the buffalo, the baiting tire “Then the God of “the paid-faces spoke said: “I cannot answer now. Your Why have I given Up the luxury of a the tepee will become a bright mark for- 
paleface priest would be glorious sport, jj, anger. ‘Some one has spoken to yon words of eloquence require much pon- comfortable home, where tnere is all the gnns of the Créés. But Jack
A When they had gathered the blue-roan wjtb a forked tongue. I sent no one to dering over. In two weeks I will pre- warmth and plenty to eat and to drink, will arrange something.”' And gather-
Was lead away; Man-who-dreams stro4e youI. peopie. They have their Happy pare my answer.” and friends and brothers and sisters, jng „p ,ome 0f the blankets that were
forth from among the braves, and-stood Hunting Ground and their own" Great A derisive shout of triumph went up an»- father and mother and-people wno gtjH lying jn tbe Io4ge be circled them
tall, majestic, an imposing, sinister Spirit; the pale-face people are my pro- from the diteiples of Man-who-dreams. worship the dame God that 1-do. about the head of the wounded girl,
figure. When Father Lacombe came pfe.’ ..Thp forf‘d . toneue u stilled now. what have I given all these up? Is it while the priest struck a match within,
from his lodge Man-who-dreamuitfdress- <Then they droy* him forth in anger, foe lying mouth is closed,” was heard to »bare yôf'yoüî^dow? for rearin'l"'1” Qod to go6d;
ed him with savage courtesy-^ Will the and be gtood again where foe trail on every side; and in foe hour of bis de- t® IL on the ground? *îs f 1, hi
paieface priest speak first of Manitou forkg. He turned to foe left, and jour- "feat Father incombe went sadly back «.th! Mhrr lff^he life J2??'11'y hra8,P*
or shall Man-who-dreams speak to Ms neyed along ontil the smell of foe sweet into the lodge the chief had set apart for if mv Mntter God ïïa a » L d *?**'& ’.wh
brothers, and after the paleface has y^fofid aege smote upon his nos- his use. That night Stony Jack dis- «■»<»“? fnends? If my Mnstor Goa had done all he.conld for the-wounded
heard, will he answer?” trils, and he knew that he was coming appeared, and also the pony the priest "bo.,Js J,ae n ia becïnse He S?1-’ ha, ?'e°t o»t on .a mission «L peace.

, Wondering what trap the other had t0 the Happy Hunting Ground of his had bought for him when they started sent me“ “ ^ymg his handkercluef to n small.stidt,
laid for him. Father Lacombe eipreto- 0Wlt people, the Indians. " out on their journey. F / FnthJ? Lacombe ni “ia5ch,*d Paat tball“es.0* 1tb*
ed Mzwifongne^ toj^rons^oras “Like the noise of the great birds that Day after day foe priest suffered a had atuSid 7he^^ipha^t tSa ^is writ
of wisdom that m,ght fall from -the lips mafce the thander wg$ foe sound of the hnmülatihg persecution; the squaws fn the face of the r«i man. ahd when, hilLk fo^ 5„>h
of Blackfoot. hoofs of the buffalo, that were even as spat at him, and foe boys stoned hfth; Pxl ,t d with the vehemence of his Kdî” rtliato» h^n/ IÎÎÎ

Drawmg himseif up to h.s fnU hfofot gandg in foc river, às foe spirits in the very dVgs of the camp snarled at ehmuenro We "ceasro to spTOk. lie rAd
5? that be towered above foe ta»ea* foe Happy Hunting Ground ran them jo him and snapped at Ms heels, as he fort which was solace to his tired heart. ÏÎ5ÎL fcfo hî-îlatrrt tbWhl al
of foe warriors there, foe medicine man ^ When lie fold come a little passed-snarled and snapped .unmolest- An Indian woui d demand tntth, even of
t,e*an bu® address. Te wa? into the P,ain ^lch & the Happy ed, for even a dog was better than this _od, and tlieir medicine man had sithertei^sn/voni^i^thero^vSiiffoe

the face M«1 a^^^es bTfoe toees° and° '“oLghru^ea^tLm^aw^f efr7m° toe Hed to them Not that they flucked to ^ bra^’“who7will nrt retoro Igaîn J

of foe buffalo plains until they cower were riding horses faster Happy Hmting Ground "Bron foe Fr,theJ LaC°™';fPt nnd now foev tonk ltheir lbd*e8? Ho, my children! It Is I,
.and hide, arnR»dtllD«re*havTye now than foe grey-winged^birds wMch fly Stony7 who had listened to Ms- voice 'J' thdr enemiis,^ the ^ who a,ke
waters of the Red Dwr, hâve ye n ^ over our heads when tl)e summer fades ijefore, ha# left him—has slunk away nrpPR had done.’ you to go away In peace^
come to sit at toe feet of this paie-fac Tfae bowg were 0f wood that gleamed like a coyote from a dry-picked skele- T,|e first frMug gf his conquest came , f'’r. a" ,lnjt?nt„ thv Prees ke8itîî*1'
prophet who speaks wrth the forked eTen ag the gold of the pale-face, and ton,” sneered* Man-who-dreams. lie to him that night, when Crowfoot's bro- bqt blood had been sped; many of their
tongue-sfoe who is foe friend oi your tbe arrows wefe darts of fire. The was given the entrails of foe buffalo r whn=e life he had saved, lifted foe unmber day dead and dying. And were
enemies^the Créés, who come_m foe pointed foem at Ae buffalo, and for food-for why did he linger among ^ap’ 0, ££ tepee and stood beside the gM B^kfoot caught there in a trap
night and steal your horses / He says dropped as they rati. Like the ,foem? Lap 1 between them and foe river, like a hetff
Manitou _ has "“‘him hero-foe pale- of the hand through the air,Jt Da after day great heart kept foe “Tbe white medicine man seeks for of buffalo driven into a corral Silently
face God, the Great Spirit. ^ quickly done, foe knife stripped ,f smooth arid untroubled- day after n„i«, f,~ >.i>ti<e • She is with. Old the priest stood, beseeching his Ma«sr

S* ^ fo,n’rbenSraPdPtW;tirrcamped on fori rtriUn to help Mm and to avert th.
combe, Ms black eyes naMing wnn ran needgd „ot cooking, but melted Jn foe Magter for 8trength to bear H^all. On Battle River; If foe father wishes, one «laughter.
?h‘C Arlîf Snlritr Did vour God speak “»oufo like honey. ■ - - foe night of the eleventh day Father 0f mv braves will show tbe trail. Meanwhile a dark body had been
m -rmv«nd tell vôu to come here ? Were “But no one spoke tt> the Kootenay Lflcombe’s capttse, which was picketed ,. was fnhr davs to Battle Rivet, arid moving up over the white expanse of 
™7 !vitodthe Great Spirit OT did'foe, chief, nor said, ‘Come *tid eat, brother, close to his lodge there on the outer • Utb fiffo night Father Lacombe sit snow; bat the fighting warriors, occupied
n,Lt Stiirit come to mrth and speak to and he was. hungry, .ptèn he Çoke to rim of the encampment, neighed i»y- ^ o,d s„ri’s kîdgl with the battle, had not noticed it;
voul" Sp one he knew *ho had/been of his own fafly. The priest threw- ashes over the pr, did „ot «Peak of Ruth to the chief; Suddenly witii demohiac yells it swept

---- . .. , ifh hi HonHno1'knife? „inpd gjient and Man- tribe. ■“‘"‘.lu- -• blazing camp, fire and stole out into the He did not sp a there- he down on their flank. It was a party'

ifS.fCM cannot' ^sti  ̂ ^

5Iee hto w^folya^od”Fatoorugh™eto bri- folrs^fort theto tongu^ iî^ofoed? that mroidn/man, and^jat'*0 'to their foat other day. wa^fomnï iftiy^sUentiyfa great ter rnriiS out W carried ^Mm

y,® 1-tP Surplv nis Iodize in ‘ life sin the sin from which our Happy Htmting Groiino. J • ,v ^Strong and dear was the voice of the . *jAWn over the earth, as the bodily back into, the shelter of the (rèes.the Happy Hunting Grouhd was rtàn£ women*suffer; 'that they have brought «And he who had beta. a chief, foe priest calling: “Hi, hi! Ho-o-o, broth- spread over its dead body. Soon he revived, for the wound was no't
ing widePJpen to receive him ! no good to us; that their guns, which cbieL,of i tribe who^C children are as erst Come ftudh and hear .foe answer yes. pAce; but within a stone s throw ia serious one,,

Man-who-dreams could arrange mat- speak loud, are for destination; and plentiful as the » birds ,o( the air,^tood I hare prep«red_ for Map-^dio-dreams. four hundred Cr«e w&rnors, with x. Theré wâs fighting all tliat dâÿ, for
tere with Manitou, but he could not their firewater destroys our bodies, and alone on the outside of foe Happy &nnt- At last foe little pri^Ghas loosed Me %girf horses, waitingf—waiting for foê fliè t»o parties of Blackfoot had united, 
&foat crimson tide. Father La- makes our hearts bad- A. ing'Ground like a hung^olf bovenng forked tongue, sneered Man-who; deep.r and together they held foe Créés, ia
combe’s surgical knowledge was great— “l„ it their-Manitou that teaches foem near a camp that Is filled wtih fresh dreams V . • . The priest folded his cassock and niglit the' Créés ^silently
almost as great as his spiritual. Throng]? this—gives them strength to take many meat. Then down on his face^ La»ly the Indians turned oat from , nillow of it. Just across the crossed the frozen river and got away,
their bodies 1 reach their souls," heVdtntva with their loud-speaging guns arid and cried to foe Çteat.^fr, Fa*kbIl Selr fire slept Old Sun and his squaw. It Much horse rttabng and little fighting
often said of his people; and now he make the firewater, which turns us to I am of your people. The false prophet disturbing them, and many a gnm re- j to Father Lacombe foat he had waB more in their line,
brought Three Bulls back from foe.foot- hearts? Is it their Great Spirit who spoke, to' me with lies, and I did not so ve was ^eun fo^^ ^sepmfort of the ^ sleepfog büt a minute when he When , the Blackfoot got hack to
hills of foe Happy Hunting Ground and teaches them to sin with 011 r women know. — . „ . . . . cold, morning resolves that boded ill for awakened by something- A dog Crowfoot’s
made him whole again—closed the little until our hearts call for revenge? And The heart of the ^reat Spirit, wlm* FaJh*J Lacombe if his answer was not was smeI1;ng ab0ut the fire. ’ He saw Father La
leak in the dike. And because of this the pale-face prophet who is sent here is good, went out a 'Sl^^owardfois '» rood °ne. ^en t « 1 lodge Father Old Sun raise bn his elbow, and heard foe ballets were thick and tried to get

“Ugh ! the paleface medicme man is paie-face. - ag your forefathers' have lived, when cine man tell how White Eagle, chief here. 1

good,” grunted Three. Bulls stoically. “Listen, Blackfoot b**J?’thandh I call vou again, your lbdge will be „f the Kootenay, died and went to foe There was an answering d®:
When they came to foe banks of the who-dreams wiU tell you of the chief of ^ here.' Hanoy Hunting Ground. If that is true fiance from three sides of the threatened

Bow River, where foe smoke tanned the Kootenay, Wilite Eagle. The pale- , brothers continued Man-who I have no answer to make. If it is not camp—foe Cre6 warcry; but not a rifle 
buffalo skin tepees of foe Blackfoot nest face medicine man spoke to him with a ctuf of foe Kootenay lfoes true, then he speaks with a forked spoke yet. They were waiting for foe
Jed their pyramid shapes m hundreds on forked tongue until he forgot the Great dreams, the chwf rt foe Kootenay fives tru .g & ^ aad hag deceived Blackfoot to get on their feet, so that
the russet earth—for the snow had not Spint of his forefather^ ; forgot the among his people Beyond tne snow tongu their bullets might find a better target
traveled on so far south yet-Father Manitou of the Indians and became even covered the lodges As these words dropped from Ms lips With savage canning they knew that
Lacombe tarried for many days. He as a pale-face. When lie died he jour paleface P P ^ rustle at the opening to his shooting at men lying dowb and in the^tietht ^Lera^"trerely6; vS ^ & aad ^ «Pepped forth, dark is waste of ammunition, In Ms

says that God has sent him there, and 
stand like hungry wolves on the* out
side of fo'e Happy Hunting Ground 
when the Great-Spirit calls you away?”

When foe impassioned voice of foe 
sonorous as the cadence of a 

" ' " was à mo-

was asF
them far out to
working.
great dome-shaped head, and because of 

narrowness not therein.

Of the same build was foe

that was all
Broad and free was the thought 
strong was foe heart; therefore was foe 

■■of his people, the copper-colored 
trees, great and enduring. Even the 
whites, they who preached from with
out the pale, were wont to forget all 

foat Father Lacombe was ha-

love

else but 
man—intensely human.

So when John Bernard—foe Rev. 
,Joho Bernard—came to Father Lacombe 
with his heart’s sorrow tugging at the 
tendrils of his brain until it was numb, 
it was only natural.

“Six months have gone by, Father La
combe,’’ he said, “and they have done 
nothing. No one has seen or heard of 
Both Asquith since the Blackfoot swept 
our post from foe face of foe plain. It 
is six months today since Aesiniboia was 
burned and Ruth carried off, and we 
are no nearer her rescue now than, we
" "she is alive,” said foe priest; “foe 
Blackfoot do not war on women; they 
capture them, but do not kill them. Be
sides, also, I have heard a little, 
birds which fly north-ward have sung to 
me that she is there.”

“Now Father Lacombe,* said John, 
“you atone of all foe whites can go far 
out among, foe people of tMs land; Cree 
or Blackfoot, you pass unharmed; and 
to vou I have come to ask, in the name 
of humanity, if you will lift this load 
from our hearts, will find for us 
this sister who labored as one of us for 
the good of these poor peoples.”

Thus the one paid* tribute to the other. 
Creed stepped to one side and man spoke 
to man in his trouble.

Deeply the priest pondered for a little 
and then spoke again. “My time m not 
mv own; I work for my Master, and 1 
can but go where many call.”

The voung minister interrupted him 
with a pleasing gesture. “Many hearts 
are sad because of Ruth’s fate. It is not 
I alone; but ail who are Christians ask 
this of you.” ^ .

Father Lacombe held up his hand as 
though he would stay foe impatience of 
the younger man, and . continued his 
dreamy blue eyes looking far out across 
the shoreless sea of buffalo meadow 
towarà foe south.

“Where many caH me I go; and these 
poor people, foe Blàckfoot have been 
calling me in every wind that blows up 
from across their lodges. Some time I 
must go; I war go now,” he added simp
ly, still looking across the stretch of 
grass land. * .

When Father Lacombe faced about 
foe dreamy look was gone; foe blue eyes

SBS®hills of foe Rockies with “Stony Jack 
his sole companion. Jack- being a Stony 
Indian, might also go among the Black
foot, as the two tribes were allied. Jack 
believed in Father Lacombe in foe main, 
gnd theChristain religion as a side issue. 
His code was very simple—(Father La
combe. ’

At Mountain House, as tne priest an
ticipated,. they found a party of Black
foot warriors trading buffalo pelts at 
the Hudson’s Bay Company's post. A 
few presents obtained for him permis
sion to return with them -to foe Black-

medi-
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foot camping grounds.
But before they started there were 

A place
camp Old Sun told how 

combe had geue out where I
their dnetay to' retire. “The pale-face -

warrior àsk, for Crowfoot’s heart is
gladr

“Oiiljr.a woman?” said foe chief, when 
Father Lacombe asked for Rnfo As
quith. “Only a woman, when I could 
have given a horse? Anif you'll bring 
Crowfoot a pair of blankets when yon 
come bade, you say? Surely foe little 
priest is not as wise as he is brave.'*
But it was that way nevertheless.

many Bacchanalian days, 
where for a single buffalo skin one 
corild obtain bottled happiness eni.ugh to 
Mot out the memory of months of cold 
and hunger. was not to be lightly left. 
The skins were so easily got too ; a 
tightly drawn cord, a twang, and; with 
a feathered arrow piercing from side to 
side, foe carrier of foe skin lying there 
ip the dost—foat was all. Only some
times. when the buffalo were scarce and 
ammunition plenty, foe guns spoke, and 
the killing was speedier and more mur
derous. They had many skins and that 
was foe rate—^a soda water bottle full 
of the liquid fire for one skin. It took

" 1
Other writers give them tails; foe leaf 

irid fiber aprons of foe women being re
sponsible for fois perversion of foe 
truth. Still other travelers set them 
down as having heads on their backs, 
between- foe shoulders. This misunder
standing arose from the Andamanese 
practice _ of wearing foe heads of the 
dead on the back and around foe neck. 
From fois practice arose also foe libel 
that these friatiy-topped Negritos were 
cannibals. Modern students of the An
damanese hold that they never ate "long 
pig;”

That Andamanese who lives to see Ms 
fiftieth birthday ia considered an old 
man. The average duration of life ,la 
■only a few month, over twenty years. 
Several things are responsible for this 
condition; the natural low vital power 
of the race, Its contact with foe con
victs in the settlement and consequent 
deterioration of morals, and excessive 
tobacco smoking by both sexes.

A Fast Disappearing People
The birth rate is distressingly low, 

and once . a baby is brought into foe 
world foe chances of it reaching 
maturity are largely against it. Small 
wonder, then, that the Andamanese are 
rapidly decreasing in numbers, and their 
days on earth can almost be numbered.

Let us close fois article on this curi- 
people by setting forth 
will appeal as being most curious 

indeed, to thé American mother. It is 
considered ah act of friendliness to give 
up or adopt a child, so" foat an Andam
anese child rarely, if ever, lives with its 
parents after foe sixth- or seventh year. 

(Copyright, 1966, by P. G. Eastment.)

________
Most peoples are remarkable for foe 

things they can do. The Andamanese, 
the aboriidnal inhabitants of the Anda
man gtoup of islands in the Bay of Ben
gal, are truly remarkable for foe very 
simple things they cannot do. As a re
sult they are among the most inter
esting and. queerest peoples to be found 
on foe footstool today.

They" cannot count, and with rare ex
ceptions they cannot be taught to count 
The art of scratching even a rude pic
ture in sand is unknown among them; 
the cave dwellers of thousands of years 
ago fashioned pictures tliat are easily 
recognized today.

Although ardeut hunters of "foe.tu.rtle, 
these islanders never thbnglit tb hiru 
the turtle to keep It from escaping. They 
do so, now only because the trick was 
patiently imparted to foem by foe Eng
lish after they had established a penal 
settlement on Great Andaman in the 
late. fifties of the last century- 

To kindle a fire is beyond their ken.
But they are experts at keeping fires 
from dying ont, and wherever they go, 
by land or sea, they carry smouldering 
logs with them, and when fire is wanted 
fan the embers into flames. On leaving 
a seulement temporarily they always 
put some smouldering logs in a place 
where they will burn slowly and last 
til! foe return home. One of foe great
est wonders in foe world to an Anda
manese is to see a white man, id the 
penal settlement at Port Blair, obtain 
fire by means of a match when desired.

No Medicine, No Religion 
Not even the medicine of witchcraft 

is found among the islanders. About all 
the medicine they know is to scarify 
as a last resort, for rheumatism and 
internal pain, smd te use a cincture of 
human bones in-the childlike belief tliat 
it will, alleviate bodily suffering.

There is eo discoverable form of re- some stage, 
ligion among any of the twelve tribes manese song. 
Hist go to make up the less than five 
thousand native population of the archi
pelago. The Andamanese say there is 
a Creator, also several evil spirits, but 
they neither worship nor endeavor to 
Propitiate one or another.

Until the English set the scum of 
India and Burma to gardening around 
Port Blair the soil of the Andaman Isl
ands have never been scratched by the 
hand of an agriculturist. It has been 
fonnd impossible to teach foe average

SOME SIMPLE THINGS THE ADAMANESE CANT DO
A

1 ■'! I'
bodv, except the eyes, nose and lips, 
is daubed with it. The babies are 
dressed up in like manner; mothers the 
world over always want their Offspring 
to appear to best, advantage before 
strangers. To describe the different 
patterns of these mod dressés would 

too long a task. Sufficient to 
they are- varied as-the designs in 

an Occidental woman’s fashion book.
The Andamanese dandy also pictur

esquely smears himself in mud.
Human Bones as Souvenirs

The treasured ornaments of both men 
and women are the bones of departed 
relatives. After a body has been buried 
in a shallow grave or been on a plat
form in some tree for a number of 
months, the boues are made into sou
venirs and distributed. The skull is 
worn by widow, widower, or nearest rel
ative, as the case may be. Its place is 
round foe neck and on the back between 
the shoulders.

When Ms fellows want to honor an 
Andamanese after death, they sew the 
body up in a bundle and place it on 
a tree platfo/m, fasten wreaths of cane 
about foe encampment, and then desert 
the place for the mourning period of 
three months. A baby is buried under
neath the floor of its parents' hut.

No marriage ceremony could be sim
pler than that followed by foe An
damanese. Immediately foat it comes 
to foe. knowledge of the elders of a 
sept — a communal subdivision of the 
tribe—that' a young Couple are anxious 
to marry, the bkishiijg bride is carried 
to a new hut and made to sit down 
therein. The bashful groom, in foe 
meantime, runs into the jnngle, but,' 
somehow, is always overtaken before 
he has gone far, and. after a pretense
at struggling against his fate, is taken _ „ , .
by force to the hut, where he is made Forty Pounds a Man’s Load
to sit in foe bride’s,lap. And that’s all As a laborer, the Andamanese man is 
there is to getting married in Andaman, about as poor an excuse as he is a . sci- 

Right here, let this much be said in entific warrior, 
favor of and to the credit of the An- Forty pounds is a man’s load, and 
damanese They are monogamous and fifteen miles a day’s journey. Peri 
once married, they are remarkably baps for two days a man will bear his

re load on his back at this rate. The third 
day lie will go a short distance and then 
rest, keeping up this programme foe en
tire day, also the next day, and so on 
till the end of the journey. Though 
muscular, the average man’s vitality is 
small, and a little sustained physical 
exertion" soon exhausts it. Then, too, 

-.being a cMld in mind, no Andamanese 
can see why he should do anything at 
any time that is not pleasing to him.

Stuffing Ms stomach to foe bursting 
point with foe native foods that grow 
in such abundance all about him, and 
with pig, fish and turtle, is one of the 
chief pleasures bf this people. ^Dancing 
on the village nvàl, to the music of foe 
rude sounding - board, is indulged in 
nightly when sufficient numbers are 
present. Mock turtle and pig hunts and 
other make-believe games are a contin
ual source of delight to old as well as

faithful. Divorce is hardly ever heard 
of, and never after a child ' has arrived 
to bless the union. And foe man is 
distinguished among all savage men in 
foat he does not make a drudge, or 
slave of his wife, but actually gives her 
a helping hand With amazing frequency.

No Thought ef the Morrow
Your true Andamanese does not take 

thought of foe morrow. During foe 
dry season a large part of foe archi
pelago suffers from scarcity of water, 
rivers and streams running dry through
out their length. The natives know 
this fill] well, but when starting on 
journeys into foe dry country they no 
more think of taking along enough 
water to see them through than the 
average American dreams of sifting on 
the throne-of England. It is the same 
way when they go to sea on fishing, 
expeditions. As a- result, there is not 
an aboriginal inhabitant of the An
damans who has not experienced the 
pangs of thirst at various times. When 
a fishing party’s scanty supply of water 
runs "out, foe members endeavor to re
lieve their thirst by pouring water over 
their heads and, sometimes, by drink- 
salt water. Their utter childishness in 
all tilings is amply revealed in their lack 
of forethought in even the most ob
vious things.

All of the tribe are bad fighters, but 
all, except one, take no precautions of 
any sort when faced by an enemv.
nwri™;cr0Ire’noî^,ro’nw!? Ancient Libels on the Native,
plest ruses, are not employed by them. , . .Abbnt foe only gumption that they dis- *or raafnj. centu™Mb' %ld?“' 
play itf war is to take cover in an at- were wrlt dowu, a? being of foe most 
tack. The Jarawas, on foe other hand, hideous mien and figure Ptolmev^ who 
use a trunk armor of bark and employ chronicled in Alexandria about the be- 
sentries about their permanent «im- ' «"“mug of the. Christian era; started foe 
mupal settlements. This is foe limit in ! calumuy. Later on Marco Polo and the 
their precautions.' early navigators aided its circulation.

The enterprising Polo described them 
thus; _

“All the men

Andamanese even the rudiments of hue- great numbers—a diminutive animal 
baudry about twenty inches Mgh at foe ahoul-

Indeêd to give him. instruction of anys, dérs and twice as long. The native is 
sort is a well nigh hopeless task. A exceedingly fond of the pig as a food 
little mental training either breaks him but it has never occurred to him to 
down robbing him of what little vital- domesticate it. A domestic animal was 
ity he naturally possesses, or he tires a " thing undreamed of in the islands 
of it more easily than a white child at until the English arrived with their 
its first alphabet lesson. dogs.

The Andamanese are a people with What sleeping place could be more 
almost no music in tUeir souls. They primitive than the bed of wood ashes 

-cannot repeat or catch air.. Their of the Jarawa Tribe, or of leaves of 
only musical instrument (if such it can other tribes ? Sand holes serve as beds 
be called,) is a rude sounding board for other Andamanese. The most ad- 
shaped somewhat like a emsader’s vanced type of bed is fonnd among the 
shield, which the player strikes witii Onges, who sleep on raised platforms 
his feet whenever he feels so inclined, of split bamboo.

The songs aee about sport, adventure, The simplest form of dwelling is a 
travel. ‘A song of love, of children, of sloping framework of thin branches, 
any poetic object, has never been com- This is raised about four feet at the 
posed by the Andamanese man. Every upper edge, and covers a. ground space 

is his own song composer. Here about six feet square. Palm leaves
make the roof weather proof, but the 
sides and front, are exposed. The fur
nishings are palm leaves strewn on the 
ground. A more pretentious sort of hu-t 
is of mats and shaped somewhat like 
a big beehive. Pig skulls decorate it. 

Dresses Of Leaves and Mud

prove
say,

young. .
An Andamanese man is considered a 

giant among Ms own when he measures 
more than five feet in height. The aver
age height for men is four feet ten and 
three-quarters inches, and for women 
three and one quarter inches less. The 
man rarely weigh# a hundred pounds 
the woman is usually several pounds 
lighter. But anthropologists are unani
mous in declaring foat- these Negritos 
are not dwarfs, and they are fond of 
calling attention to the symmetrical 
lines and graceful figures of these abo
rigines. _ t •

man
are two typical songs.

“Maia Poro saw a big turtle in the 
water, and hit him in the eye.” Poro 
laughed when lie hit him in the eye. 
Chorus: “I am cutting the underpart of 
a canoe’s prow. I am cutting a canoe.’

Chorus: “I am cutting a canoe.”
The Andamanese song is doubtless 

.the queerest song in the world. It is a 
mere statement of fact, or.facts; it is 
absolutely free of the faintest trace of 
sentiment. Other savage people have 
songs that tell of their day’s work and 
its incidents, but sentiment, or color, is 
always interwoven by the singer at 

Not 8o with foe Anda-

ous a custom
foat

Surpassingly simple is foe Anda
manese dress. When a woman wants a 
new toilette she pulls a leaf from a 
friendly branch, and attaches it to a 
bark girdle clasped about her hips. 
Then she strings a néw necklace of 
beads or shells, fastens it about her 
throat, and is arrayed according to the 
custom of her fotemofoers There is 
no worrying over keeping up with the 
fashions in the Audamgn Islands.

The dress problem of foe man, as is 
foe case with man almost everywhere 
else, is. still more. sitaiple. 'Sometimes 
lie sports a necklace, sometimes n 
breech clout of red cotton, but more 
often he goes about with a body in
nocent of the least vistage of covering.

Of course, foe woman has a best 
dress, or she wouldn’t be a daughter of 
foe First Woman. It is of mud. She 
puts it on when receiving visitors. An 
ochreous day is used, and all of foe

re- -o-
A flash of lightning one kilometer 

long and lasting one-thousandth of a 
Second, represents energy calculated by 
Otto Nalrz to be worth $700 at the 
price for electric lighting in 
This, energy corresponds to the indus
trial .production of. electricity in all 
Germany during 40 seconds, or to that 
of Berlin .during 214 minutes; and it 
would operate the Berlin elevated and 
subway an hour and a half at its 
busiest time, or run an express car at 
125 miles an hour for the three hours' 
trip from Berlin to Frankfort, or light 
a <2-candle power lamp for eight 
years. Yet this is only an average 
flash, of which as many as 1000 have 
been counted in a single thunderstorm.

Berlin.

Beds of Ashes and Band
The people have never bothered their 

heads over trading. They never will, 
judging from the futile attempts of foe 
English to get them interested in trade. 
The only time they draw on the wonder
ful resources of their islands is when 
they are in need of the necessities; only 
then do they make bows and arrows, and 
fashion canoes, spears and rude domestic 
utensils of wood and woven materials.

In foe jungles foe pig is found in

«•I
have heads like dogs and 

teeth and eyes likewise: in fadt, in .face 
they are j»st like big mastiff dbg* ! 
They are a most cruel, generation and 
eat anybody they can catch not of their 
own race.” ijtp
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