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condition of the native rather than of actual 'facts that had
gone before. Nor do those who have made the study of the
native American a specialty seem to have given that study the
form of connected history to any large degree, and he .that
would inform himself of such history must gather it from a.
thousand different sources,'picking up a grain here and there,
as he can'find it.- -

More than thirty-severi ~years ago, when I first became a

citizen of Chicago, I found this whole country ocçupied as the
hunting grounds of'the Pottawatomie Indians.. I soon formed
the acquaintance of many of their chiefs, and this acquaintance

ripened into a cordial friendship. *I found them really inte'i-

gent and possessed of much information resulting from their
careful observation of natural objects. I traveled with the'm
over the prairies, I hunted and I fished with them, I carnped

with them in the groves, I drank with them at the native

springs, of which they were,never at a loss to find one, and I
partook of their hospitality around their camp fires.

Wild scenes have always had a charm for me. I have ever

been a lover of nature, and the enjoyment of those' scenes
when prairie anid woodlând' lake shore and river were almost
everywhere as nature made them, have left behind a pleasing

J menory which sometimes makes me almost wish that I could

live over again my younger days. Since nature's handiwork

has been de'aced all around us by the hand of civilized man,
I lov6 to hie away to distant shors and the far-off mountains,

and with a few fri4nds of tastes sir nilar to my own, enjoy the
wild sceiery among the rockl-bound islands of Puget's Sound, or

the still solitude of the high Sierras. Who would have thought
at the time of which I speak that he who then here enjoyed the

charms which nature throws over all her'works, would ever seek

the far-off scenes of the Pacifie slopes in which to indulge his
favorite· reveries.? There are some who hear me now, who


