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THE event which I spoke. of at the close of my last
chapter—the arrival of another party of Indians—was one
which called upon me at once for a new enterprise, and I
suddenly entered upon it, again deferring the time of my
return to my native land. '

The “fourteen Ioway Indians,” as report had said, had
arrived, and were in apartments at No. 7, St. James’s
Street, with their interpreter. This party was in charge of
Mr. G. H. C. Melody, who had accompanied them from
their own country, with a permission gained from the Secre-
tary at War to bring them to Europe, which permission
was granted in the following words :—

VOL. IL. : B
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2 ~ ARRIVAL OF IOWAY INDIANS IN LONDON.

DEar Siz, ' War Department, Washington City, Sept. 14th, 1843.

In answer to your application relative to Mr. Melody’s making a
tour to Europe with a party of Ioway Indians, as well as to a similar one
on his behalf from the Rev. Wm. P. Cochran, of Marian County, Missouri,
I beg leave to say, that it has not been usual to grant any permissions of the
kind, and the verbal instructions to the Agents, Superintendents, &c. have
been against permitting such tours, for the reason, I presume, that the per-
sons having them in charge are usually men who merely wish to make mo-
ney out of them by exhibitions, without taking any care of their habits or
morals, or inducing them to profit by what they see and hear upon their
route.

In the present case, however, I do not think that the evils usually to be
apprehended will occur, from the character of Mr. Melody, and the mode
in which the Indians are proposed to be selécted. This I understand is to
be done by the Chief, White Cloud, with the full assent of the individuals
thus selected, and their continuance on the tour to be their own act.

Under all the circumstances, I suppose all the Department can do, is to
allow Mr. Melody and the Chiefs of the tribe to do as they please, with-
out imposing the usual or any prohibition.

I am, yours, very truly,

J. M. PorTer,
Vespasian Ellis, Esq. : Secretary at War.
Dzar Sir, Waéh-ington City, Sept. 1843.

Under this letter you are authorised to make any arrangement with
the Chief of the tribe of Indians that you and he may please to make ;
and the War Department agrees, in consideration of your well-known inte-
grity of character, not to interfere with the arrangement which you and the
Chief or the Indians may make.

. Your obedient Servant,
Mr. Melody. VespasiaN Eriis,

Mr. Melody called upon me immediately on his arrival
in London, and I went with him to see his party, several of
whom I at once recognized as 1 entered their rooms. On
seeing me they all rose upon their feet and offered me their
hands, saluting me by their accustomed word, «“ How ! how!
how! Chip-pe-ho-la!” and evidently were prepared for
great pleasure on meeting me. White Cloud, the head chief
of the tribe, was of the party, and also the war-chief Neu-
mon-ya (the Walking Rain). These two chiefs, whose
portraits were then hanging in my collection, had stood
before me for their pictures several years previous in their
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AUTHOR VISITS THE IOWAYS. 3

own village, and also one of the warriors now prcsent, whose
name was Wash-ka-mon-ya (the Fast Dancer). These facts
being known, one can easily imagine how anxious these
good fellows had been, during a journey of 2000 miles from
their country to New York, and then during their voyage
across the ocean, to meet me in a foreign land, who had
several years before shared the hospitality of their village,
and, to their knowledge, had done so much to collect and
perpetunate the’ hlstory of their race. They had come also,
as I soon learned, in the full expectation to dance in my
collection, which they were now impatient to see.

_This first interview was during - the evening of their
arrival, and was necessarily brief, that they might get their
night’s rest, and be prepared ‘te visit my rooms in the
morning. A few pipes were smoked out as we were all
seated on the floor, in a “ talk” upon the state of affairs in
their country and incidents of their long and tedious journey, .
at the end of which they now required rest, and- I. Ieft
them,

By entering the city at night, they had created htt.le
excitement or alarm, except with the landlady and her
servants, where they had been taken in. Their rooms
had been engaged before their arrival, but the good woman
“had no idea they were going to look so savage and wild ;
she was very much afraid that their red paint would destroy
her beds,” not yet knowing that they were to wash the
paint all off before they retired to rest, and that then they
were to spread their buffalo robes upon the floor and sleep
by the side of, and under her beds, instead of getting into
them. These facts, when they became known, amused her
very much; and Mr. Melody's representations of the harm-
lessness .and honesty of the Indians, put her at rest with
respect to the safety of her person and her property about
her house. .

The objects of these being the same as those of the

former party, of seeing the country and making money
" by their exhibitions, [ entered into. a similar arrangement
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4 IOWAYS VISIT THE AUTHOR'S COLLECTION.

Al
-with Mr. Melody, joining with my collection, conducting

their exhibitions, and sharing the expenses and receipts of
the same, on condition that such an arrangement should be
agreeable to the Indians.

Their first night’s rest in London being finished, they
were all up at an carly hour, full ' of curiosity to see what
was around them; and their fourteen red heads out of their
front windows soon raised a crowd and a novel excitement
in St. James’s. Every body knew that the ‘“Indians had
gone,” and the conjectures amongst the crowd were various
and curious as to this strange arrival. Some said it was
“the wedding party returned ;” others, more sagacious, dis-

covered the difference in their appearance, and pronounced -

them “the real cannibals from New Zealand ;” and others
said “ their heads ‘were too red, and they could be nothing
clse than the real red-heads—the man-eaters—that they
had read of somewhere, but had forgotten the place.”

The morning papers, however, which are the keys for all
such mysteries, soon Solyed the difficulty, but without
diminishing the crowd, by the announcement that a party
of fourteen Ioway Indians, from the base of the Rocky
Mountains, had arrived during the night and taken up
their lodgings in St. James's Street.

After taking their breakfasts and finishing their toilets,
they stepped into carriages and paid their first visit to my
collection, then open in the Egyptian Hall. Instcad of
yelling and shouting as the Ojibbeways did on first entering
it, they all walked silently and slowly to the middle of the
room, with their hands over their mouths, denoting surprise
and silence. In this position, for some minutes (wrapped in
their pictured robes, which were mostly drawn over their
heads or up to their eyes), they stood and rolled their eyes
about the room in all directions, taking a general survey of

what was around them, before a word was spoken. There,

was an occasional ““she-e” in a lengthened whisper, and
nothing more for some time, when at length a gradual .and
almost imperceptible conversation commenced about por-

.
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A COUNCIL HELD. 5

traits and thmgs which they recognized around the room. -
They had been in a moment transferred into the midst of
hundreds of their.friends and their enemies, who were
gazing at them from the walls—amongst wig-wams and :
thousands of Indian costumes and arms, and views of the :
Pprairies they live in—altogether opening to their view, and to
be seen at a glance, what it would take them years to see in
their own country. They met the portraits of their chiefs
and other friends, upon the walls, and extended their hands
towards them ; and they gathered in groups in front of their
enemies, whom the warriors had met in battle, and now
recognized before them. They looked with great pleasure on - N
a picture of their own village, and examined with the closest c .
scrutiny the arms and weapons of their cnemies. One may i
easily imagine how much there was in this collection to enter-

s gy 30
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tain these rude people, and how much to command their }i‘:_;
attachment to me, with whom they had already resolved to %—f“
unite. e

i
!
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A council was held and. the pipe lit under the Crow
wig-wam, which was starrding in the middle of my room,
when Mr. Melody explained to the Indians that he had now
got them safe across the ocean as he had promised, and into
the midst of the fgeatest city in the world, where they would
see many curious things, and make many good and valuable
friends, if they conducted themselves proper ly, which he was
confident they would do.

“ You have met,” said he, “ your old friend Chip-pe-ho-la,
whom you have talked so much about on the way; you are
now in his wonderful collection, and he is by the side of you,
and you will hear what he has to say.” (“ How! how ! how )

I reminded the: White-cloud of the time that I was in his
village, and lived under his father’s tent, where I had been

* kindly treated, and for which I should always feel grateful.
. That in meeting them here, I did not meet them as strangers,
but as friends. ( How! how! how!™”) That they had *
come a great way, and with a view to make something to
carry home to their wives and little children; that Mr.
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6 A COUNCIL HELD.

Melody and 1 had entered into an arrangement by which I
was in hopes that my efforts might aid in enabling them to
doso. (“How! how! how!”) That I was willing to de-
vote all my time, and do all that was in my power, but the
continuation of my exertions would depend entirely upon

their own conduct, and their efforts to gain respect, by -

aiding in every way they could, and keeping themselves
entirely sober, and free from the use of spirituous liquors.
(“How ! how! how!”) '

Mr. Melody here remarked that they had pledged their
words to him and their Great Father (as the condition on
which they were allowed to come), that they would drink
no ardent spirits whilé absent, and that he was glad to say
they had thus far kept their promise strictly. (*“ How! how!
how!™)

I told them I was glad to hear this, and I had no doubt
but they would keep their word with me on that point, for
every thing depended on it. We werc amongst a people
who look upon drunkenness as low and beastly, and also as
a crime; and as I had found that most white people were
of opinion that all Indians were drunkards, if they would
show by their conduct that such was not the case, they
would gain many warm and kind friends wherever they
went. (“ How! how! how!”) 1 told them that the Ojib-
beways whom I had had with me, and who had recently
gone home, gave me a solemn promise when they arrived
that they would keep entirely sober and use no spirituous
liquors,—that they kept that promise awhile, but I had
been grieved to hear that before they left the country
they had taken up the wicked habit of drinking whiskey,
and getting drunk, by which they had lost all the respect
that white people had for them when they first came over.
(A great laugh, and “ How! how ! how!”)

Neu-mon-ya (the war-chief) replied to me, that they were
thankful that the Great Spirit had kept them safe across
the ocean and allowed them to see me, and to smoke the
pipe again with me, and to hear my wise counsel, which

-

as

ay



THE INTERPRETER. 7

they had all determined to keep (“ How! how! how! ").u . ;
- He said that they had been very foolish to learn to drink.-* ?
“ fire-water”’ in their country, which-was very destructive to
them, and they lad promised their Great Father, the
President, that they would drink none of it whilst they were
“abroad. He said he hoped I would not judge them by the
Ojibbeways who had been here, “for,” said he, “they are
all a set of drunkards and thieves, and always keep their
. promises: just about as well as they kept them with you.”
(A laugh, and “ How! how! how!”)*

This talk, which was short, was ended here, to the satis-
faction of all parties, and the Indians were again amusing
themselves around the room, leaving the wig-wam and
further conversations to Mr. Melody, the interpreter, and
‘myself. Mr. Melody, though a stranger to me, bearing the
high recommendations contained in the letter of the Sécre-
tary at War, already published, at once had my confidefice
(which T am pleased to say his conduct has kept up) as an
excellent and honest man.

Their interpreter, Jeffrey Doraway (a mulatto), and
who had been one of the first to recognize and hail me
when I entered their rooms, had been an old and attached
acquaintance of mine while travelling in that country, and
that acquaintance had several times been remewed in ‘St.
Louis, and New York, and other places where I had subse-
quently met him. He had been raised from childhood in
the tribe, and the chiefs and all the party were very much
attached to him, and his interest seemed to be wholly identi-
fied with that of the tribe. He was of a most forbearing
and patient disposition, and of temperate habits, and as he
was loved by the chiefs, had great influence with them, and
control over the party. ' .

I related to Mr. Melody and Jeffrey the difficulties that
laid before us; the prejudices raised in the public mind by

stan ¥
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* Some allowance will be made for the freedom with which the Ioways
occasionally speak of their predecessors, the Ojibbeways, as these two tribes
bave lived in a state of constant warfare from time immemorial.




8 - THE DOCTOR ON THE ROOF OF THE HALL.

the conduct of Mr. Rankin with his party of Ojibbeways,
. ~and the unfortunate season of the year at which they had
arrived in London. That the middle of July was the very
worst season in which to open an exhibition, and that it
might be difficult to raise a second excitement sufficiently
strong to pay the very heavy expenses we must incur; but
that I had resolved to unite my whole efforts to theirs, to
. bring their party into notice ; which formed so much more
,complete and just a representation of the modes and ap-
pearance of the wild Indians of America than the Ojibbe-
ways had given.

Finishing our conversation here, we found the Indians
adjusting their plumes, and their robes, and their weapons,
preparing to step into their ¢ omnibus and four,” to take
their first rapid glance at the great City of London, in “a
drive,” which was to pass them through some of its principal
thoroughfares for their amusement. At this moment of ex-
citement it was suddenly announced that one of the party
(and a very essential one), the ¢ Doctor” (or megdicine man), was
missing ! Search was everywhere making for him, and when
it was quite certain that he could not have passed into the
street, Jeffrey inquired of the curator of the Hall if there
wasany passage that led out upon the roof? to which the
curator replied, ¢ Yes.” ¢ Well then,” said Jeffrey, “ we may
be sure that he is there, for it is ‘a way that he has: he
always is uneasy until he gets as high as he can go, and then
he will stay there all night if you will let him alone.” I

: went immediately to the roof, and found bim standing on

) one corner of the parapet, overlooking Piccadilly,—wrapped

in his buffalo robe, and still as a statue, while thousands

S were assembling in the streets to look at him, and to warn
him of the danger they supposed him in.

The readers who have not had the pleasure of seeing this
eccentric character, will scarcely be able to appreciate the
oddity of this freak until they become better acquainted with

. the Doctor in the following pages. I invited him down from
his elevated position, which he seemed reluctant to leave, and
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he joined his party, who passed into their carriage at the door.
In this moment of confusion, of escaping from the crowd and
closing the door, heads werc counted, and the old Doctor
was missing again. A moment’s observation showed, how-
ever, that his ascmding propensity had gained him a position
over their heads, as"he had seated himself by the side of
the driver, with his buffalo robe wrapped around him,
the long and glistening blade of his spear passing out from
underneath it, near to his left ear, and his vermilioned face
surmounted by a huge pair of buffalo horns, rising out of
a crest of eagle’s quills and ermine skins. Thus loaded,
and at the crack of the whip, and amidst the yelling mul-
titude that had gathered around them, did the fourteen
loways dash into the streets, to open their eyes to the sights
- and scenes of the great metropolis.

An hour or so in the streets, in a pleasant day, enabled
them to see a great deal that was unlike the green prairies
where they lived; and the “old Doctor,” wrapped in his

robe, and ogling the pretty girls, and everything else that.

he saw that was amusing as he passed along, raised a new
excitement in the streets, and gave an extensive notifi-
cation that “the wedding party had actually got back,”
or that another party of red skins had arrived. They re-

turned to their lodgings in great glee, and amused us at

least for an hour with their ¢ first impressions” of London;
the leading, striking feature of which, and the one that
seemed to afford them the greatest satisfaction, was the

quantity of fresh meat that they saw in every street hanging ~

up at the doors and windows—pigs, and calves, and sheep,
and deer, and prairie hens, in such profusion that they thought
“ there would be little doubt of their getting as much fresh
meat as they could eat.” Besides this, they had seen many
things that amused them, and others that excited their pity.
They laughed much about the * black fellows with white eyes”’
who were carrying bags of coal, and “every one of them
had got their hats on the wrong side before.” They had
seen many people who seemed to be very poor, and looked

N\




© 10 LASCARS SWEEPING THE STREETS.

as if they were hungry: for they held out their hands to
people passing by, as if they were asking for something to
cat. “They had passed two Indians, with brooms in their
hands, sweeping the dirt in the streets!” ‘

This occurrence had excited their greatest anxieties to
know “ what Indians they could be, that would be willing to
take a broom in their hands and sweep the dirt from under
white men’s feet, and then hold out their hands to white
people for money to buy food to eat.” Theyall agreed « that
Toways would not do it, that Siouzr would not, that Pawnees
would not;” and when they were just deciding that their
enemies, the Qjibbeways, might be slaves enough to do it, and
that these were possibly a part of the Ojibbeway party that
had been flourishing in London, I explained the mystery
to them, by informing them that their conjectures were
wrong—that it was true they were Indians, but not from
North America. I agreed with them that no North Ame-
rican Indian would use that mode of getting his living,
but that there were Indians in different parts of the world,
and that these were from the East Indies, a country many
thousands of miles from here ; that thesc pcople were
Indians from that country, and were of a tribe called
Lascars; that many of them were employed by the cap-
tains of English ships to help to navigate their vessels from
that country to this; and that in London they often come
to want, and are glad to sweep the streets and beg, as the
‘means of living, instcad of starving to death. It scemed
still a mystery to them, but partly solved, and they made
many further remarks among themselves about them. The
good landlady at this moment announced to Mr. Melody
and Jeffrey that the dinner for the Indians was ready, and
in a moment all were seated save the Doctor; he was
missing. “That old fool,” said Jeffrey, “there’s no doubt
but he has found his way to the top of the house.” I was
conducted by one of the servants through several unoccu-
pied rooms and dark passages, and at last through a narrow
and almost impassable labyrinth that brought me out upon
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the roof. The “Doctor” was there; and, wrapped in his
buffalo robe, with his red face and his buffalo horns,
was standing like a Zealand penguin, and smiling upon the
crowds of gazers who were gathéring in the streets, and
at the windows, and upon the house-tops, in the vicinity.

For the several days succeeding this, while the Indians
were lying still, and resting from their long and tedious
voyage, and I was announcing in the usual way their
arrival, and the time of the commencement of their exhi-
bitions, I held many curious and amusing conversations
with them about things they had already seen, and scenes
and events that were yet in anticipation and before them.
These are subjects, however, that must be passed over
for events that were before us; and fuller of interest and
excitement.

They had much amusement at this time also, about a
~ man they said they had seen, with a remarkably big nose,
which they said looked like a large potato (or wapsapinnakar),
and one of the women sitting near the door of the omnibus
declared “that it was actually a wapsapinnakar, for she
could distinctly see the little holes where the sprouts
grow out.” The bus, they said, had passed on rather too
quick for all to have a fair look, but they believed they
would at some future time meet him - again, and take a
good look at him.

The evening for their first appearance before the public

having arrived, the Ioways were prepared in all their rouge
and fine dresses, and made their début before a fashionable,
but not a crowded audience. Their very appearance, as
they entered the room, was so wild and classic, that it
called forth applause from every part of the hall. The
audience was composed chiefly of my friends, and others
who had been familiar with the other group, and who were
able to decide as to the comparative interest of the two
parties; and it was proclaimed in every part of the room,
that they were altogether more primitive in their appear-
ance and modes, and decidedly a finer body of men. I had
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accompanied them on to the platform, and when they had
got seated, and were lighting their pipe, I introduced them
by stating, that in the exhibition of this party of Indians,
I felt satisfied that I was bringing before the eyes of the
audience the most just and complete illustration of the
native looks and modes of the red men of the American
wilderness, that had ever been seen on this side of the
Atlantic; and that I should take great pleasure in intro-
ducing them and their modes, as they so satisfactorily
illustrated and proved what I had been for several years
labouring to show to English people, by my numerous
paintings and Indian manufactures which I had collected,
as well as by my notes of travel amongst these people, which
I had recently published :

That the Joway was one of the remote tribes, yet adher-
ing to all their native customs and native looks; and that
this party, composed, as it was, of the two pnnc1pal men of
the tribe, and*several of its most dlstmgulshed warriors, not
only. conveyed to the eyes of people in this country the
most accurate account of primitive modes, but was calcu-
lated to excite the deepest interest, and to claim the respect of
the community. That the position of this tribe being upon
the great plains between the Missouri and the Rocky
Mountains, 1000 miles farther west than the country from
which the Ojibbeways came, their modes and personal
appearance were very different, having as yet received no
changes from the proximity of civilization :

That I had visited this tribe several years before, during
my travels in the Indian countries, and that 1 had there
formed my first acquaintance with the two chiefs who were
now here, and which acquaintance, from the hospitable
manner in which they had welcomed me in their humble
wig-wams, I now felt great pleasure in renewing: (* Hear,
hear,” and applause.)

That these facts being known, with others which would
be incidentally given, I felt fully assured that they would
meet with a kind reception in this country, and that the
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audience were prepared for the introduction I was now to
make of them and their modes.* (Great applause.)

I then pointed out and explained to the audience, the
characteristic differences between the appearance and modes
of this party and the Ojibbeways, whom they had seen, and
which will be obvious to the reader in the annexed illustra-
tion (Plate No.9). The Ioways, like three other tribes
only, in North America, all adhere to their national mode
of shaving and ornamenting their heads. This is a very
curious mode, and presents an appearance at once that dis-
tinguishes them from the Ojibbéways and other tribes, who
cultivate the hair to the greatest length they pqssibiy can,
and pride themselves on its jet and glossy black. Every
man in the Ioway tribe adheres to the mode of cutting all
the hair as close as he can, excepting a small tuft which is
left upon the crown, and being that part which the enemy
takés for the scalp, is very properly denominated the “ scalp-
lock.” He then rouges with vermilion the whole crown of
his head (and oftentimes his whole face), and surmounts
his scalp-lock by a beautiful crest, made of the hair of the
deer’s tail, dyed of vermilion red.

The chief man of this party, the « White Cloud,” the son
of a distinguished chief of the same name, who died a few

* Names of the Indians.
. Mew-hew-she-kaw (the white cloud), first chief of the nation.
. Neu-mon-ya (the walking rain), war-chief.
. Se-non-ti-yah (the blistered feet), the medicine man (or Doctor).
Wash-ka-mon-ya (the fast dancer).
Shon-ta-yi-ga (the little wolf).
. No-ho-mun-ya (one who gives no attention), or Roman Nose.
. Wa-ton-ye (the foremost man).
. Wa-ta-we-buck-a-na (commanding general).

® TSR L

Women.
9. Ru-ton-ye-wee-ma (strutting pigeon), wife of White Cloud.
10. Ru-ton-wee-me (pigeon on the wing). -
11. O-kee-wee-me (female bear that walks on the back of another).
12. Koon-za-ya-me (female war-eagle sanlmg)
13. Ta-pa-ta-me (wisdom), girl.
14. Corsair (pap-poose).
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14  NAMES AND DESCRIPTION OF THE PARTY.

years since, was 35 years of age, and hereditary chief of the
tribe. By several humane and noble acts, after he received
his office of chief, he gained the admiration and fnendshlp
of the officers of the United Statos Government, as well as,,
of his tribe, and had therefore been countenanced by the
Government (as has been shown) in the enterprise of going
abroad. .

Neu-man-ya (the Walking Rain), and war-chief of the
tribe, was 54 years of age, and nearly six feet and a half in
height. A noble specimen of the manly grace and dignity

- that belong to the American wilderness, and also a man
who had dlstmgulshed himself in the wars that he had led
against his enemies. o

Se-non-ti-yak (the Bhstered Feet), the Medicine or
Mystery Man, was a highly important personage of the
party, and held a high and enviable position, as physician,
soothsayer, and magician, in his tribe.

These personages are found in every tribe, and so much
control have they over the superstitions minds of their
people, that their influence and power in the tribe often
transcend those of the chief. In all councils of war and

; peace they have a seat by the chiefs, and are as regularly
7 consulted by the chiefs; as soothsayers were consulted in
. ancient days, and equal deference and respect is paid to
their advice or opinions, rendering them oracles of the tribe

P in which they live.
P A good illustration of this was given by this maglclan,
N whilé on their voyage to this country,a few weeks since,
A when near the land, off the English coast. The packet ship
P in which the Indians were passengers, was becalmed for
several days, much to the annoyance of the Indians and
numerous other passengers, when it was decided, by the
Indian chief, that they must call upon the Medicine Man, to
try the efficacy of his magical powers in the endeavour to
raise a wind. For this purpose he very gradually went to
work, with all due ceremony, according to the modes of the
country, and after the usual ceremony of a mystery feast,
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and various invocations to the spirit of the wind and the
ocean, both were conciliated by the sacrifice of many plugs
“of tobacco thrown into the sea ; and in a little time the wind
began to blow, the sails were filled, and the vessel soon
wafted into port, to the amusement of the passengers, and
much to the gratification of the Indians, who ail believed,
and ever will, that the vessel was set in motion by the
potency of the Doctor’s mysterious and supernatural powers.
Of the Warriors, Shon-ta-yi-ga (the Little Wolf) and
No-ho-mun-ya (called the “ Roman Nose”) were the most
distinguished, and I believe the world will agree with me,
that it would be an act of injustice on my part, should I
allow the poor fellows to carry through this country, with-
out giving them publication, the subjoined documents,* by

* KNOw ALL MEN BY THESE PRESENTS, That Shon-ta-yi-ga or the Little
Wolf, an Ioway brave, is well entitled to be called a brave, from the fact of

his having been engaged in many expeditions against the enemies of his .

tribe: in all such excursions he has, I am informed, universally behaved
bravely. But especially is he entitled to the love and confidence of all men,
whether white orred, on account of his humanity and daring conduct in ar-
resting from the cruel nation-of which he isa member, a party of Omakaws.
On last Sabbath day he saved from the tomahawk and scalping-knife ten
unoffending Omahaws : one of the party was decoyed out of sight and mur-
dered ; the other ten consisting of the well-known and much-loved chiefs
Big Elk, Big Eyes, and Washkamonia, one squaw and six young men. This
party was on a visit of friendship, by special invitation from the Ioways.
When they arrived within ten miles of this post, they were seen and con-
versed with by the son in law of Neu-mon-ya, a chief of the Ioways, who
undertook to bring the tobacco and sticks to the Ioway chiefs, as is a custom
of Indians when on a begging expedition. This young man proved trea-
cherous, and failed to deliver his message to his chiefs, and gave informa-
tion of the approach of the Omahaws to.a man who was preparing to go on

a war party. He and two-thirds of the nation started out to murder their

visitors, and were only prevented by the timely assistance and interference
of the Little Wolf, or Shon-ta-yi-ga, and one other Ioway, whose name is
the Roman Nose. .

This man (the Little Wolf) interfered, as he says, and doubtless he tells
the truth, because he considered it treacherous and cowardly to strike a
brother, after having invited them to visit their nation. Such treachery is
rare indeed among the wildest North-American Indians, and never oc-
curred with the Ioways before. I met him and Jeffrey, the Iaway inter-
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which it will be seen that they saved, in a humane manner," -

and worthy of warriors of better caste, the lives of ten
unarmed and unoffending enemies.

preter, together with two other Toways, guarding the Big Elk and his party
on to my agency, in a skdrt time after this occurrence took place.

I cannot close this copimunication without expressing my sincere thanks
to the Little Wolf aAd his comrade for their good conduct ; and I most
respectfully beg leave to recommend them to the kind attention of their
great father; the President of the United States, and all gentlemen to

whom this paper may be shown. .
W. P. RICHARDSON.

Great Nemahaw Sub-Agency, Oct. 23, 1843.

- Srx, Office of Indian Affairs, St. Louis, Missours, April 10, 1844,

Permit me to introduce to you the bearer, No-ho-mun-ya (Roman
Nose), an Ioway brave. Roman Nose, in company with Shon-ta-yi-ga, or
Little Wolf, in October last defended and rescued from impending death by
a party of his own nation, ten Omahaw Indians, consisting of four respected
chiefs, braves, and squaws, under circumstances highly flattering to their
bravery and humanity.

I would recommend that a medal be presented to No-ho-mun-ya (Ro-
man Nose) as a testimonial of his meritorious conduct on the occasion re-
ferred to. Medals from the Government are highly esteemed by the Indians ;’
and if bravery and humanity are merits in the Indian, then I think Roman
Nose richly merits one. His character in every respect is good.

A notice by the Government of meritorious acts by the Indians has a
happy tendency in making a favourable impression in reference to the act
that may be the cause of the notice. )

I have presented Little Wolf with a medal that was in the office. On
receiving it, he very delicately replied, that ‘“he deserved no credit for
what he had done—that he had only done his duty, but was gratified that
his conduct bad merited the approbation of his nation and his father.”

I have the honour to be, very respectfully, Sir,
Your obedient servant,
. W. H. Harvey, Sup. Ind. Aff.
To his Excellency John Tyler, President of the
United States, Washington City.

I concur with Mr. Harvey in thinking this Indian Chief entitled for

his bravery and humanity to a medal. :
June 8, 1844. J. TyrEg, Presid. U. States, Washington City.

Medal delivered accordingly to Mr. Geo. H. C. Melody, for the Chief.
June 8, 1844. ~J. Harrrey CRAWFORD.

*
:
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Okee-wee-me (the wife of the Little Wolf) is the mother
of the infant pappoose, called Corsair. This child is
little more than three months old, and slung in the cradle
on the mother’s back, according to the general custom
practised by all the American tribes, and furnishes one of
the most interesting illustrations in the group.

All tribes in America practise the same mode of carrying
their infant children for several months from their birth upon
a flat board resting upon the mother’s back, as she walks or
rides, suspended by a broad strap passing over her forehead, or
across her breast. By this mode of carrying their children,
the mothers, who have to perform all the slavish duties of
the camp, having the free use of their hands and arms, are
enabled to work most of the time, and, in fact, exercise and
labour nearly as well as if their children were not attached
to their persons. These cradles are often, as in the present
. instance, most elaborately embroidered, with porcupine
quills, and loaded with little trinkets hanging within the

child’s reach, that it may amuse itself with them as it rides,
with its face looking from that of its mother, while she is at
work, so as not to draw upon her valuable time.

This rigid, and seemingly cruel mode of binding the
child with its back to a straight board, seems to be one
peculiarly adapted to Indian life, and, I believe, promotes
straight limbs, sound lungs, and long life.

I having thus introduced the party to their first audience
in England, and left other remarks upon them for their
proper place, the Indians laid by their pipe, and commenced
their evening’s amusements by giving first their favourite,
the Eagle-Dance. The Drum (and their ¢ Eagle- Whistles,”
with which they imitate the chattering of the soaring eagle),
with their voices, formed the music for this truly pic-
turesque and exciting dance. At their first pauseé in the
dance, the audience, who had witnessed nothing of this de-
scription in the amusements of the Ojibbeways, being ex-
cited to the highest degree, encouraged the strangers with
rounds of applause. The song in this dance is addressed to

VOL. IL - c
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18 THE DOCTOR'S SPEECH.

. their favourite bird the war-eagle, and each dancer carries
a fan made of the eagle’s tail, in his left hand, as he dances,
and by his attitudes endeavours to imitate the motions of
the soaring eagle. This, being a part of the war-dance, is a
boasting dance; and at the end of each strain in the song
some one of the warriors steps forth and, in an excited
speech, describes the time and the manner in which he has
slain his enemy in battle, or captured his horses, or performed
some other achievement in war. - After this the dance pro-
ceeds with increased spirit ; and several in succession having
thus excited their fellow-dancers, an indescribable thrill and
effect are often produced before they get through.

‘ In the midst of the noise and excitement of this
dance the Doctor (or mystery-man) jumped forward to the
edge of the platform, and making the most tremendous
flourish of his spear which he held in his right hand, and
his shield extended upon his left arm, recited the military
deeds of his life—how he had slain his enemies in battle and
taken their scalps; and with singular effect fitting the
action to the word, acting them out as he described.

The thrilling effect produced by the Doctor’s boast brought
him showers of applause, which touched his vanity, and at
the close of the dance he imagined all eyes in admiration
fixed upon him, and no doubt felt himself called upon for
the following brief but significant speech which he delivered,
waving his right hand over the heads of the audience from

: the front of the platform where he stood, and from which he

A dropped his most humble and obsequious smiles upon the

i groups of ladies who were near him, and applauding at the

end of every sentence :—

¢ My Friends,— It makes me very happy to see so many smiling faces
about me, for when people smile and laugh, I know they are not angry—

Jeffrey, the Interpreter, now made his début; the Doctor
had beckoned him up by his side to interpret his speech to
the audience, and when he explained the above sentence,
the “Doctor” received a round of applause, and parti-
cularly from the ladies, who could not but be pleased
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with the simple vanity of the speaker and the self-com-
placent smiles which he always lavished upon the fair sex
" who were around him. The Doctor, though advanced to
the sound and efficient age of 45, had never taken to him a
wife ; and, like too many of his fraternity, had always lived
upon the excessive vanity of believing that he was the
beau idéal of his tribe, and admired too much by all to be a
legitimate subject of exclusive appropriation to any par-
ticular one. And more than this (which may not have
quite fallen to the happy lot of any of his brother bachelors
in the polished world), from the sort of charitable habit he
had of spreading his glowing smiles upon the crowds about
Jhim, one would almost be of opinion that in his own com-
munity, under the aids and charms of his profession, he in a
measure had existed upon the belief that his smiles were
food and clothing for the crowds upon whom they were
bestowed.
The Doctor yet stood, the concentration of smiles and
anxious looks from every part of the room, and at length
proceeded (Plate No. 10):— "

¢ My Friends,—I see the ladies are pleased, and this pleases me—be-
cause I know, that if they are pleased, they will please the men.”

It was quite impossible for the Doctor to proceed further

until he had bowed to the burst of laughter and applause -
from all parts of the room, and particularly from the ladies. _

This several times ceased, but suddenly burst out again,
and too quick for him to resume.* He had evidently made
a “hit” with the ladies, and he was braced strong in
courage to make the best use of it, although the rest of his
comrades, who were seated and passing the pipe around,
were laughing at him and endeavouring to embarrass him.
One of the party, by the name of Wash-ka-mon-ya, and a good
deal of the braggart, had the cruelty to say to him, “You
old fool, you had better sit down, the white squaws are all
laughing at you.” To which the Doctor, deliberately turning
round, sarcastically replied, “You badger, go into your
burrow backwards: I have said more in two sentences than
c2




i

7

20 DOCTOR'S DESCRIPTION OF RAILROAD.

you ever said in your life” He then turned round, and
calling Jeffrey nearer to his side, proceeded—

‘“ My Friends,”—[here was a burst of irresistible laughter from the
ladies, which the drollness of his expression and his figure excited at the
moment, and in which, having met it all in good humour, he was taking a
part, but continued]—

4¢ My Friends,—I believe that our dance was pleasing to you, and that
our noise has not given you offence. (dpplause.) -

¢ My Friends,—We live a great way from here, and we have come over
a great salt lake to see you, and to offer you our hands. The Great Spirit
has been kind to us; we know that our lives are always in his hands, and
we thank him for keeping us safe. (How, how, how! from the Indians,
and applause, with Hear, hear, hear!)

¢¢ My Friends,—We have met our friend Chip-pe-ko-la here, and seen the
medicine things that he has done, and which are hanging all around us,
and this makes us happy. We have found our chiefs’ faces on the walls,
which the Great Spirit has allowed him to bring over safe, and we are
thankful for this. (How, how, how!)

¢ My Friends,—This isa large village, and it has many fine wig-wams ; we
rode in a large carriage the other day and saw it all. (A4 laugk, and Hear !)
We had heard a great deal about the people on this side of the water, but
we did not think they were so rich; we believe that the Saganoshes know

‘a great deal. (How, how, kow!)

“My Friends,—We have come on your great medicine road, and it
pleased us very much. When we landed from our ship, we came on your
medicine road, and were told it would be very fine; but when we started,
we were all very much alarmed ; we went in the dark; we all went right
down into the ground, under a high mountain ; we had heard that a part of -
the white people go into the ground when they die, and some of them into -
the fire; we saw some fire ; there was a great hissing, and a great deal of
smoke coming out of this place,* and we could not get out; we were then
somewhat afraid, my friends and I began to sing our °death-song; but
when we had commenced, our hearts were full of joy, we came out again in
the open air, and the country was very beautiful around us. (How, how,
how ! and great applause.)

‘¢ My Friends,—After we got out from under the ground, we were much
pleased all the way on the medicine road until we got to this village. There -
were many things to please us, and I think that before the trees were cut
down, it was a very beautiful country. My friends, we think there were
Indians and buffalos in this country then. (How, kow, how!)

¢ My Friends,—We think we saw some of the’k’nick A’neck + as we came

* The railway tunnel at Liverpool.
+ The red willow, from the inner bark of which the Indians make their
substitute for tobacco.
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WAR-DANCE. 21

along the medicine road, and some guash-e-gon-eh-co,* but we came so fast
that we were not certain ; we should like to know. - My Friends, this is all
I have to say.” (How, how, how ! and great applause.)

The Doctor’s speech, which would have been terminated
much sooner if he had been allowed to proceed unmo-
lested, had a very pleasing effect upon the audience, and
had allowed abundant time for the rest of the party to
prepare for the next dance. :

I now announced to the audience that the Indians were
about to give the Warrior's-dance, as performed by their
tribe. I explained the meaning of it, the circumstances
under which it was given, and the respects in which it
differed from the War-dance as given'by the Ojibbeways.
After which they were all upon their feet, and, with weapons
in hand, proceeded to give it the most exciting, and even
alarming effect.

They received great applause at the end of this dance,
and also a number of presents, which were handed and
thrown on to the platform. This created much excitement
and good cheer among them, and I was not a little sur-
prised, nor was I less amused and gratified, to discover at
this moment, that the/('so-called) “jolly fat dame,” of Qjib-
beway notoriety, was along side of the platform, at her old
stand, and, in her wonted liberality, the first one to start
the fashion of making the poor fellows occasional presents.
I regretted, however, that I should have been the ignorant
cause of her bestowing her first present upon a person for
whom she did not intend it. The finest-looking man of the
party, and one of the youngest, was No-ho-mun-ya (the
Roman-nose), upon whom it seems this good lady’s admira-
tion had been fixed during the evening, notwithstanding the
smiles that had been lavished by the Doctor, and the elo-
" quence which he had poured forth in his boastings and
speeches.

‘The elegant limbs, Herculean frame, and graceful and

* A medicinal herb, the roots of which the Indians use as a cathariic
medicine. :
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terrible movements of this six foot and a-half young
man, as she had gazed upon him in this last dance, had
softened her heart into all its former kindness and liberality,
and she had at this moment, when I first discovered her,
unclasped a beautiful bracelet from one of her arms, and
was just reaching over the platform to say to me as she
did, “ Wonderful ! wonderful! Mr. Catlin; I think it one of
the wonders of the world! Will you hand this to that
splendid fellow, with my compliments— give him my com-
pliments, will you—it’s a bracelet for his arm (Cadotte
has got the other, you know). Oh! but he is a splendid
fellow—give him my compliments, will you. I think them
a much finer party than the other—oh, far superior! I
never saw the like ; hand it to him, will you, and if he can’t
put it on, poor fellow, I will show him how.”

All this had been run over so rapidly that I scarcely
could recollect what she said, for several wére speaking to
me at the same time; and at that unfortunate moment it
was that I committed the error, for which I was almost
ready to break my own back when I found it out. I pre-
sented it by mistake to the Doctor, who, I supposed had of
course been winning all the laurels of the evening, and with
them the good lady’s compliments, which it would have been
quite awkward on her part and mine also to have unpre-
sented. - The Doctor raised up the bracelet as high as he
could reach, and made the house ring and almost tremble
with the war-whoop, which he several times repeated.*
What could be done ? She was too gallant, and I did not
yet know the mistake. The Doctor happened to know how
to put it on—it fitted to his copper-coloured arm above his
elbow—and his true politeness led him to bow and to smile

* The frightful war-whoop is sounded at the instant when Indians
are rushing into battle, as the signal of attack. It is a shrill sounded note,
on a high key, given out with a gradual swell, and shaken by a rapid
vibration of the four fingers of the right hand over the mouth. This note
is not allowed to be given in the Indian countries unless in battle, or in
the war or other dances, where they are privileged to give it.
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a thousand thanks upon the fair dame as he bent over her
from the platform.

The Approaching-dance* was now given, in which the
Doctor took the lead in great glee, and of course with great
effect. He tilted off with a light and clastic step, as he was
“following the track of his enemy, > and when he raised his
brawny arm to beckon on his warriors to the attack, he took
great pains to display the glistening trinket which he had
accepted with such heartfelt satisfaction.

This dance finished, they all sat down upon the platform
and passed the pipe around, whilst T was further explaining
upon their appearance and modes, and the dance which
they had just given. I asked them what amusement they
proposed next, and they announced to me, that as the
Doctor was taking all the honours and.all the glory to him-
self on that night (and of whom they all seemed extremely
jealous), they had decided that he should finish the amuse-
ments of the evening by singing the “ Wolf-song.” He was
so conscious of having engrossed the principal attention of
the house that he at once complied with their request,
though at other times it required a great effort to get him
to sing it. I had not myself heard this song, which seemed,
from their preparations, to promise some amusement, and

* The Approaching Dance is a spirited part of the War Dance, in
which the dancers are by their gestures exhibiting the mode of advancing
upon an enemy, by hunting out and following up the track, discovering the
enemy, and preparing for the attack, &c., and the song for this dance runs
thus :(— )

O-ta-pa! )
I am creeping on your track,
Keep on your guard, O-ta-pa !
Or I will hop on your back,
I will hop on you, I will hop on you.

Stand back, 'tny friends, I see them ;
The enemies aﬂe here, I see them!
They are in a good place,
Don’t move, I see them!

&e. &e. . &e.

:4:6 .
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which Jeﬁ'rey told me belonged exclusively.to the Doct(;;',
he having composed it. 'The Doctor was ready to commence,
and wrapping his robe around him, having his right arm

_out, he shook a rattle (she- she-quom) in his right hand, as

he tilted about the platform, singing alone; at the end
of a sentence he commenced to bark and howl like a wolf,
when another jumped upon his feet and ran to him, and
another, and another, and joined in the chorus, with their
heads turned up like wolves when they are howling. He

" then sang another strain as he moved about the platform

again, all following him, singing, and ready to join in
the deafening chorus. This strange and comic song drew
roars of laughtér, and many rounds of applause for the
Doctor, and left him, sure enough, the lion of the evening.*
After he had finished his song, he traversed the platform

* Wovrr Song.—This amusing song, which I bave since learned more
of, and which I believe to be peculiar to the Ioways, seems to come strictly.
under the province of the medicine or mystery man. I will venture to say,
that this ingenious adaptation will excite asmile, if not some degree of real
amusement, as well as applause, whenever it is fairly heard and understood
by an English audience. The occasion that calls for this song in the Ioway
country is, when a party of young men who are preparing to start on a
war excursion against their enemy (after having fatigued the whole village
for several days with the war dance, making their boasts how they are going
to slay their enemies, &c.) have retired to rest, at a late hour in the night,
to start the next morning, at break of day, on their intended expedition.
In the dead of that night, and after the vaunting war party have got int
a sound sleep, the serenading party, to sing this song, made up of a number
of young fellows who care at that time much less about taking scalps than
they do for a little good fun, appear back of the wig-wams of these ¢
of war,” and commence serenading them with this curious song, which they
have ingeniously taken from the howling of a gang of wolves, and so admi-
rably adapted it to music as to form it into a most amusing duet,
or whatever it may be better termed ; and with this song, with its

kindness in starting, wishing them a good night’s sleep (when night comes
again) and a successful campaign against their enemies.



N SHAKING HANDS. 25

a few times, lavishing his self-complacent smiles upon the
ladies around the room, and then desired me to say to the
audience, that on the next evening they were going to give

"the Pipe of Peace-dance, and the Scalp-dance, which he

3

wished all the ladies to see, and that now the.chiefs and
himself were ready to shake hands with all the people in the
room.

This of course brought a rush of visitors t6 the platform,
anxious towelcome the new comers by giving them their
hands. A general shake of the hands took place, and a
conversation that occupied half an hour or more, and much
to the satisfaction of the Indians as well as to those who
came to see thém.

Much curiosity was kept up yet about the Doctor. The
impression that his countenance and - his wit had made upon

" the women had secured a knot of them about him, from

whom it was difficult to disengage him: some complained
that they were sick, and desired him to feel their pulse ; he
did so, and being asked as to the nature of their disease, he
replied that “they were in love,”—and as to the remedy,
he said, “ Get husbands, and in a day and a night you will
be well.”  All this they could have got from other quarters,
but coming from an Indian, whose naked shoulders were
glistening around the room, it seemed to come with the
freshness and zest of something entirely new, and created
much merriment. :

The amusements of their first night being over, the
Indians were withdrawn from the room, and the audience
soon dispersed. Daniel, as usual, had been at his post, and
his report of a few moments’ chat with the “jolly fat dame ”
gave me the first intelligence of the awful error I had com-
mitted in giving her bracelet to the Doctor instead of the
Roman-nose, for whom she had intended it. She had said to
him, howiir, that “it wasno matter, and the error must not
be corrected ; she would bring one on the following evening for
the Roman-nose, and begged that the Doctor might never be
apprised of the mistake which had resulted to his benefit.”
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“They are a splendid set of men, Daniel—far superior
to the others. It is the greatest treat I ever had—I
shall be here every night. You’ll think by and by
that I am a pretty good customer; ha, Daniel? That
Roman-nose is a magnificent fellow—he ’s got no wife, has
he, Daniel?” “ No, Madam, he is the youngest man of the
party.” “He is an elegant fellow—but then his skin,
Daniel. Their skins are not so fine as the others—they are
too black, or red, or what you call it; but Cadotte! what
a beautiful colour he was, ha? But.I dare say a little
washing and living in a city would bring them nearly white ?
These people love Mr. Catlin—he’s a curious man—
he ’s a wonderful man; these are his old acquaintance, he
has boarded with them ; how they love him, don’t they ?
Ah, well, good night, good night.” She was the- last of
the visitors going out of the door, and did not know that 1
was 50 close behind her.
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CHAPTER XVIIIL

Character of the Doctor (mystery or medwmé man)—-An ommbus drive—
The Doctor’s admiration of the ¢ jolly fat dame ”—Jealousy—War-dress
and war-paint of the Roman-nose—His appearance—He leads the War-
dance—The Welcome-dance, and Bear-dance—Description of—Pipe-of-
peace (or Calumet) dance, and Scalp- dance—Chip-pe-ho-la (the
Author)—Speech of the War-chief—The ¢ jolly fat dame ”—She pre-
sents a gold bracelet to Roman-nose—Jealousy and distress of the
Doctor—She converses with Danjel—Two reverend gentlefen converse
with the Indians about religiom—Reply of White-cloud and War-chief
—Questions by the reverend gentlemen—Answers by the War-chief—
Indians invited to breakfast with Mr. Disraeli, M.P.,, Park Lane—
Indians’ toilette and dress—The Doctor and Jim (Wash-ka-mon-ya)
fasting for the occasion.

ON paying a visit to the lodgings of the Indians, after they
had returned from the exhibition, I found them in a merry
mood, cracking their jokes upon the Doctor, who had put
himself forward in so conspicuous a manner, to the great
amusement of the ladies. During the exhibition, it would
have appeared, from his looks and his actions, that he was
to be perfectly happy for a twelvemonth at least; but he
now appeared sad and dejected as he listened to their jokes,
and turned his splendid bracelet around with his fingers.
Several of the women had received brooches and other
trinkets of value, and all had been highly. pleased.

It seemed that the War-chief was looked upon by the
rest of the party as their orator; and, on an occasion
like that which had just passed by, it was usual, and
was expected, that he would have arisen and made a
speech; and it was as little expected that the Doctor,
who, they said, was a very diffident and - backward man on
such occasions, should have had so much, or anything to say.
But the Doctor was a man of talent and wit, and with an
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28 CHARACTER OF THE DOCTOR.

/ .
exorbitant share of vanity and self-conceit, which were ex-
cited to that degree by the irresistible smiles of the ladies, -
that he was nerved with courage and ambition to act the
part that he did through the evening. Under the mo-
mentary excitement of his feelings, he had, to be sure, but
innocently, stepped a little out of his sphere, and in the way
of the chiefs, which had somewhat annbycd them at the
time, but of which they were now rather making merry than
otherwisc. The Doctor was a good-natured and harmless
man, and entirely the creature of impulse. He was always
polite, though not always in good humour. The twoleading

traits in his character, one or the other of which was always

conspicuous, were extreme buoyancy of spirits and good
humour, when he smiled upon everybody and everything
around him, or silent dejection, which bade defiance to every
social cffort. In either of these moods he had the pecu-
liaritics of being entirely harmless, and of remaining in
them but a very short time; and between these moods, he
was like a spirit level, exceedingly difficult to hold at a
balance.

The jokes that had been concentrated on the Doctor had
been rather pleasant and amusing than otherwise, though
there had been so many of themn from the chiefs, from the
warriors, from the squaws, and also from Mr. Melody,
and Jeffrey and Daniel, all of whom were laughing at his
expense, that I found him, and left him, sitting in one corner
of the room, with his robe wrapped around him, in stoic
silence, occasionally casting his eyes on his gold bracelet,
and then upon the smoking beef-steaks and coffee which were
on the table for their suppers, and of which he partook not.

Whilst the rest were at the table, he silently spread his
robe upon the floor, and wrapped himself in it. In the
morning he washed, as usual, at the dawning of day, spent
an hour or so in solitary meditation on the roof of the
house, and afterwards joined with a pleasant face at the
breakfast table, and through the amusements of the day
and evening.
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Mr. Melody had, with my cordial approbation, employed
an omnibus with four horses, to drive them an hour each
day for the benefit of their health; and, at the same time,
to amuse and instruct them, by showing .them everything
that they could sec in the civilized world to their advantage.
The Doctor joined, in good spirits, in the “drive” of that
day; and, as on the day before, was wrapped in his buffalo,
and seated by the side of the driver, with the polished blade
of his lance glistening above his head, as many Londoners
who read this will forcibly recollect. - :

From their drive, in which they had seen many strange
things, they returned in good spirits, and received-in their
chambers a private party of ladies and gentlemen, my

csteemed friends, and several editors of the leading journals

of London. A long and very interesting conversation was
held with them on several subjects, and the clear and argu-
mentative manner in which their replies were made, and the
truly striking and primitive modes in which they were found,
at once cngaged the profound attention of all, and procured
for them, besides some handsome presents at the time, the
strongest recommendations from the editors of the press, as
subjects of far greater interest than the party of Ojibbeways,
whom they had beforc seen.  Amongst these visiters they
recognized with great pleasure, and shook hands with, my
kind friend Dr. Thomas Hodgkin, at whose hospitable
board they had, a few days before, with'the author, par-
taken of an excellent dinner prepared for them. This was
the first gentleman’s table they were invited to in the king-
dom, and probably the first place where they ever tried the
use of the knife and fork in the English style.

Dr. Hodgkin being of theSociety of Friends, they re-
ceived much kind and friendly advice from him, which they
never forgot ; and from the unusual shape of his dress, they
called him afterwards (not being able to recollect his name)
* Tchon-a-wap-pa (the straight coat).

At night they were in the Hall again, and around them,
amidst a greatly increased audience, had the pleasure of
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beholding nearly all the faces they had seen the night be-
fore ; and the Doctor, in particular, of seeing the smiling
ladies whom he had invited to see the scalp-dance and the
scalps, and, to his more identical satisfaction, of bcholdmg, ‘
at the end of the platform where he -had taken pains to
spread his robe and seat himself, the fair dame of gushing
charms, to whom he was occasionally gently turning his
head on one side and smiling, as he presented to her view
his copper-coloured arm, enoompassed with the golden
bracelet.

This kind lady’s goodness was such that she could not but
respond to the bows and the smiles of the Doctor, though
(within herself) she felt a little annoyed at the position

 which he had taken, so immediately between her place,

which the crowd prevented her from changing, and that of the
splendid ¢ Roman Nose,” who was now much more an object
of admiration than he had been the night before, and more
peremptorily called for all her atténtion. He had been
selected to lead in the scalp-dance which was to be given that
night ; and for this purpose, in pursuance of the custom of
the country, he had left off his shirt and all his dress save
his beautifully garnished leggings and mocassins, and his
many-coloured sash and kilt of eagle’s quills and ermine
around his waist. His head was vermilioned red, and
dressed with his helmet-like red crest, and surmounted with
a white and a red eagle’s quill, denoting his readiness for
peace or for war. His shoulders and his arms were curi-
ously streaked with red paint, and on his right and his left
breast were the impresses, in black paint, of two hands, de-
noting the two victims he had struck, and whose scalps he
then held attached to his painted tomahawk, which he-was
to wield in triumph as he had in the scalp-dance. Thus
arrayed and ornamented, he appeared in his “ war dress,”

as it is termed; and as he arose from his seat upon the
platform, and drew his painted shield and quiver from his
back, shouts of applause rung from every part of the hall,
and, of course, trepidation increased in the veins of the fair
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dame, whose elbows werc resting on the edge of the plat-
form, while she was in rapture gazing upon him, and but
partly concealing at times a beautiful trinket, the sparkling
of which the sharp eyes of the Doctor had seen, as she
endeavoured to conceal it in her right hand.

The Doctor could not speak to this fair lady except with
his eyes, with the softest expressions of which he lost no
time or opportunity; and (for several combined reasons, no

~doubt) he seemed quite unambitious to leave his seat to
“saw the air,”’ antd strike for a repetition of the applause
he had gained the night before.

Unfortunately in some respects, and as fortunately no
doubt in others, the splendid “ Roman Nose” held his posi-
tion at the farther end of the platform during the greater
part of the evening ; and the Doctor, for the several reasons
already imagined, remained in the close vicinity of the fair
dame, whose over-timidity, he feared, held her in an un
necessary and painful suspense.

In this position of things and of partics, the amusements
allotted for the cvening had commenced, and were progress-
ing, amidst the roars of applause that were ready at the
close of cach dance. They commenced by giving the “/Wel-
come Dance’ and song,* peculiar to their tribe. The senti-
ment of this being explained by me, gave great pleasure to
the audience, and prepared them for the dances and amuse-
ments which were to follow.

They next announced the ¢ Bear Dance,” and amused
the audience very much in its execution. This curious
dance is given when a party are preparing to hunt the dlack
bear, for its delicious food; or to contend with the more

* This peculiar dance is given to a stranger, or strangers, whom they
are decided to welcome in their village ; and out of respect to the person or
persons to whom they are expressing this welcome, the musicians and all
the spectators rise upon their feet while it is being danced.

The song js at first a lament for some friend, or friends, who are dead or
gone away, and ends in a gay and lively and cheerful step, whilst they are
announcing that the friend to whom they are addressing it is received into
the place which has been left.




32 - PRESENT OF BIBLES—SCALP-DANCE.

ferocious and dangetrous “ grizly bear,” when a similar
appeal is made to the bear-spirit, and with similar results.
(re) all hands having strictly attended to the important
and necessary form of conciliating in this way the good will
and protection of the peculiar spirit presiding over the des-
tinics of those animals, they start off upon their hunt with
a confidence and prospect of suceess which they could not
otherwise have ventured to count upon.  In this grotesque
and amusing mode, cach dancer imitates with his hands,
alternately, the habits of the bear when running. and when
gitting up. upon its feet, its paws suspended from its breast.

It was customary with them to be seated a few minutes
after cach daunce, and to paes aronnd the pipe: and in the
interval they were thus filling up after this dance, the
Indians, as well as the audience, were all surprised at the
appearance of a large square parcel handed in, and on to the
platform, by a servant in livery, as a present to the Indians
from his anonymous mistress. * Curiosity was on tip-toe)”
to know what so bulky a parcel contained; and when it
was opened, it was found to contain 14 beautifully bound
Bibles —the number just equal to the number of Indians of
the party: and a very kind letter addressed to them. and
which was read. exhorting them to change the tenor of their
lives, to learn to read, and to profit by the gifts enclosed to
them.

The Bibles being distributed amongst them, the War-
chief arose, and in the most respectful and appropriate
" manner returned his thanks for the liberal present and the
kind wishes of the lady who gave them; he said he was
sorry he did not know which lady to thank, but by thanking
all in the room, he considered he was taking the surcst way
of conveving his thanks to her.

After this, the ne plus witra (as the Doctor would un-
doubtedly call it), the frightful « Scalp Dance,” * was an-

* This barbarous and exciting scene is the Indian mode of celebrating a
victory, and is given fifteen nights in succession, when a war party returns
from battle, having taken scalps from the heads of their enemies, Taking
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nounced. AN parties, the modest eymans (ul whnm Ilwy -
had four with them) as well as the men, were arranging
their dresses and imploments to take part init. The drums
struck up, and the “splendid Roman Nose™ ledd off, waving E—
his two sealps on the point of a lance, until he was once :
aroumd the cirele, when they were placed in the handa of ‘ ' -
squaw to carry, whilst he wiclded his tomahawk and sealping-
knife, and showed the manner in which his unfortunate
enemies had fallen before him. T'his was probably the first
time that the Sealp Dance, in it original and elaesic form,
was ever seen in the city of London, and embellished by
the presence of real and gennine sealps.

This exciting reene, with its associations, had like to have
been too much for the nerves and tastes of London people ;
but having evidently assembled here for the pleasure of .
receiving shocks and trying their nerves, they soon seemedd
reconciled, and all looked on with amazement and pleasure,
whilst they were sure for once in their lives, at least, that
they were drawing information from its true and native
source.  This dance was long and tedious, but when it was
finished, it was followed by n deafening round of applanse,
not of approbation of the shocking and disgusting enstom,
but of the earncst and simple manner in which. these

the sealp is practised by all the Ameriean tribes, and by them all very much
in the same way, by entting off & patch of the skin from a vietim’s heal
when killed in hattle ; and this piece of skin, with the hair on it, is the
acalp, which is tuken and preserved solely for a trophy as the proof positive
that its possessor hias killed an enemy in battle, and this heeanee they have
no hooks of history or publie records to refer to for the acconnt of the
battles of military men.  ‘The sealp danee is generally danced by torch
light, at a late hour in-the night; and, in all tribes, the women take a con~
spicuous part in it, by dancing in the cire le with the men, holding up the -
sealps just hrmlght from battle, ntmrhml to the top of a pole, or lht- handle
of a lance.

A scalp, to be a genaine one, must have heen taken from the head om
cnemy, and that enemy dead. "The living are sometimes sealped, but whe
ever it occurs, it is on a field of battle, amongst the wounded, imd supposed
to be dead, who sometimes survive, but with the signal disgrace of having
lost a patch of the skin and hair from the top of their heads. -

VOL. I1. b
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ignorant and thoughtless people were endeavouring to
instruct and to amuse the enlightened world by a strict and
emphatic illustration of onc of the barbarous, but valued,
modes of their country.
The subject and mode of scalpingy and of thus celebrating
their victories, so little understood in the enlightened world,
‘afforded me an interesting theme for remarks at this time;
and when the Indians were again seated and “taking a
smoke,” 1 took the occasion of this complete illustration to
explain it in all its parts and mcanings, for which, when I
had done, I reccived five times as much applause as 1
deserved for doing it.
The Pipe of Peace (or Calumet) Dance* was the next an-
nounced ; and was danced with great spirit, and gained
them much applause. At the close of this, their favourite
dance, it became peculiarly the privilege of the War-chief to
make his boast, as the dance is given only at the conclusion
of a treaty of pcace between hostile tribes, and at which
treaty he is supposed to preside. For this purpose he rose,
and straightening up his tall and veteran figure, with his
buffalo robe thrown over his shoulder and-around him, with
his right arm extended over the heads of his fellow war-
riors, made a most animated speech to them for several
minutes (with his back turned towards the audience),
_mmndmg—ﬂmtﬁ’f’the principal exploits of his military life,
with which they were all familiar. He then called upon
one of the younger men to light his pipe, which being done,

and placed in his hand, he took several deliberate whiffs

* The Pipe of Peace (or calumet) is a sacred pipe, so held by all the
American tribes, and kept in possession of the chiefs, to be smoked only at
times of peace-making. When the terms of a treaty have been agreed upon,
this sacred pipe, the stem of which is ornamented with eagle’s quills, is
brought forward, and the solemn pledge to keep the peace is passed through
the sacred stem by each chief and warrior drawing the smoke once through
it. After this ceremony is over, the warriors of the two tribes unite in the
dance, with the pipe of peace held in the left hand, and a she-she-quoi (or
rattle) in the right.
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through its long and-ornamented stem; this done, and his
ideas all arranged, he deliberately turned around, and °

passing his pipe into his left- hand, cxtended his right over
the heads of the audience and commenced :—

¢ My Friends,—We believe that all our happiness in this life is given to
us by the Great Spirit, and through this pipe I have thanked Ilim for en-
abling me to be here at this time, and to speak to you'all who are around me.
(How, how, how ! and applause )

*“My Friends,—We¢ have had a long journcy, and we are still very much
fatigned. We prayed to the Great Spirit, and Ilc has heard our prayers;
we are all here, and all well.  (How, how, how! and Hear!)

“My Friends,—Wec are poor and live in the woods, and though ‘the
Great Spirit is with us, yet Ic has not taught us how to weave the beauti-
ful things that you make in this country ; we have scen many of those
things brought to us, and we are now happy to be where all these fine things
are made. (How, how, how!)

¢ My Friends,—The Great Spirit has made us with red skins, and taught
us how to live in the wilderness, but has not taught us to live as you
do. Our dresses are made of skins and are very coarse, but they are warm ;
and in our dances we are in the habit of showing the skins of our shoulders

and our arms, and we hope you will not be angry with us—it is our way.
(How, how, how ! and great applause.)

“ My Friends,—We have heard that your chief is a woman, and we
know that she must be a great chief, or your country would not be so rich
and so happy. (Cheers and Hear!) We have been told that the Ojib-
beways went to see your queen, and that she smiléd upon them ; this makes
us the more anxious to see her face, as the Ojibbeways are our enemies.
(How, how, how !

“ My Friends,~We hope to sce the face of your queen, and then we
shall be happy. Our friend Clippehola* has told us that he thinks we
shall see her, My Friends, we do not know whether there are any of her
relations now in the room. (How, how, how! and a laugh.)

““ My Friends,—We shall be glad to shake your hands. This is all I
have to say.” (Great applause.)

At the close of his speech, and as he turned around to
meet the approbation of his fellow-warriors, there was a
sudden burst of laughter amongst the Indians, occasioned
by the sarcastic and exulting manner in which the old
Doctor told him he had better say something more before he
sat down, “because,” said he, “ you have not made half as

* Geo. Catlin,
D2
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much laugh yet as I did last night.” ¢ should be sorry if
I had,” said the War-chief; “the audience always la.ugh the
moment they see your ugly face.”

The Doctor’s troubles commenced here, for just at that
moment the “fair dame” had caught the eye of the
“ Roman-nose,” and holding up a beautiful bracelet enclosing
a brilliant stone, she tempted him up, while she clasped it
upon his arm as it was cxtended immediately over the
Doctor’s head, whose unfailing politeness induced him to
bow down his head to facilitate the operation.

When the “ Roman-nose” had taken his seat, and the
poor Doctor had raised.up his head to meet the eyes and
the taunts of his fellow-Indians, who were laughing at him,
and the gaze of the visitors from every quarter of the
room, there was a smile, but altogether a new one, and a new
word should be coined for the sudden and singular distress
of the dilemma he was in: it would not do to undervalue

‘the beautiful present that was already upon his arm, and to

save his life he could not smile as pleasantly upon the fair
hand that gave it as he had been smiling a few minutes
before. The trinket had instantly fallen fifty per cent. in
its value—the brilliant prospect that had been before him
had fled, and left him in the drcad, not only that his beauti-
ful commercial prospects were blighted, but that he was to
have an enemy in the field.

"The Roman-nose received his present in a respectful
and thankful manner, but it was too late to be affectionately

‘accepted, as it was the second one that was afloat, and taken

by him, partly as an evidence of a kind heart, and partly as
a foil to cover the true meaning of the first one that had
been bestowed. However, he valued it very much, and the
secret respecting the mistake that had been made in pre-
senting the first, having been committed only to Daniel and
myself was thought best for the peace of all parties, not to

~ be divulged.

The amusements of the evening being finished, there com-
menced a general shake of tbe hands, and when it had been



W

o O U O e

-

n

S s B No0l oS e

« JOLLY FAT DAME” CONVERSES WITH DANIEL. 37

requested by some of the audience that the Indians should

come on to the floor, the request was instantly complied with,

which afforded the most gratifying opportunity for the
visitors to get near to them, and scan them and their
costumes and weapons more closely. There was a general

outery by the ladies for the wife of the Little- wolf to.

descend from the platform with her little pappoose slung on
her back in its splendid cradle, ornamented with porcupine’s

quills and ermine skins. It'was a beautiful illustration,

and formed one of the most attractive features of the exhi-
bition, for gentlemen as well as for ladies, as thousands will
recollect.

The “ jolly fat dame ” had an opportunity of meeting the
Roman-nose and of shaking his hand : but, “oh, the distress!
she could not speak to him as she had done to Cadotte,—it
was impossible for her to explain to him the abominable
mistake of the first night, and she feared he never would

properly appreciate the present which she had just made

him ; nevertheless they were “ a noble, fine set of fellows.”
The Doctor passed about in the crowd shaking hands,
and shaking his fan also, which was made of the eagle’s tail.
He met the ¢ fair dame,” and (crucl that he could not speak

to her) he dropped many smiles as he looked down upon and -

over her dimpled cheeks and round neck, as he raised and
showed her his brawny arm with the golden bracelet.

The Indians soon withdrew, and after them the crowd ;
and after the crowd the “jolly fat dame,” who said to
Daniel as she passed, “I can't stop to-night, Daniel, I am
in a great hurry; but I gave the bracelet to the Roman-
nose—I got a good opportunity, Daniel—I buckled it on
myself: oh, yes, I did—that I did—the good fellow, he stood
it well—he never stirred. He’ll recollect me, won’t he,
Daniel? I am going; but oh, look here—I can’t, to save
my life, make the poor fellow understand how the accident
took place—it is so provoking!—it’s awkward—it is very
annoying to me. Fou can tell him, Daniel—I wish you
would tell him—I want you to explain it to him. Come,
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P will you, Daniel ? that’s a good fellow. Tell him I never
, intended to give a bracelet to the old Doctor. But stop,
P »  he won't tell the Doctor that, will he? I wouldn't for the
; world hurt the poor old man’s feelings—no, Daniel, not for
twenty bracelets—what shall we do?” ¢ Oh, there is no
danger, Madam, that the Doctor will ever hear of it.”
“You think so?” ¢“Oh, I am sure, Madam.” “Then it’s
all nght——good night. I shall be here every night, you
know.”

The next morning after this, the Rev. Mr. and Mr.
called upon me at my family residence, to ask if it
would be consistent with my views and the views of the
Indians for them to have some conversation with them in
private on the subject of religion and education. I replied,
that it was one of the greatest satisfactions I could have
during their stay in England, to promote as far as in my
power such well-meant efforts to enligliten their minds, and
to enable them to benefit in that way by their visit to this
country. I told them also, that I was very glad to say that
this party was under the charge of Mr. Melody, a man who
was high in the confidence of the American Government,
and that I knew him to be a temperate and moral man: as
he was interested in ‘the missionary efforts being made in
this very tribe, I felt quite certain that he would do all in
his power to promote their object, and they had better call
on him. They did so, and an appointment was made for
them to visit the Indians in the afternoon, subsequent to
their usual daily “ drive.”

Mr. Melody had had a conversation with the Indians on
the subject, and although they felt some reluctance at first,
on account of the little time they would have to reflect upon
it, they had agreed to see the reverend gentlemen in the
afternoon, and I was sent for to be present. I was there at
the time, and when the reverend gentlemen called, I intro-
duced them to the Indians in their rooms. The Indians
were all seated on the floor, upon their robes and blankets,
and passing around the pipe: After the usual time taken
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by strangers to examine their curious dresses, weapons, &c.:
one of the reverend gentlemen mentioned to the chiefs, in a
very kind and friendly manner, the objects of their visit, and
with their permission gave them a brief account of the life
and death of our Saviour, and explained as well as he could
to their simple minds the mode of Redemption.. He urged
upon them the necessity of their taking up this belief, and
though it might be difficult for them to understand at first,
yet he was sure it was the only way to salvation. This
gentleman took full time to explain his views to them, which
was done in the most suitable language for their under-
standing, and every sentence was carefully and correctly
interpreted to them by Jeffrey, who seemed to be himself
much interested in hearing his remarks.

After the reverend gentleman had finished, Mr. Melody
stated to the Indians that he believed all that the gentleman
said was true, and that he knew it to be worth their closest
and most patient consideration. He then asked White-cloud
if he had anything to answer ; to which he said, “ he had but
a few words to say, as he did not feel very well, and Neu-

mon-ya (the War-chief) was going to speak for him.” He
thought, however, that it was a subject which they mlght as
well omit until they got home.

_Neu-mon-ya during this time was hanging his head qmte
down, and pufﬁng the smoke as fast as he could draw it
through his pipe, in long breaths, and discharging it ‘through
his nostrils. He raised up after a moment more of.pause,
and passing the pipe into White-cloud’s hand, folded his
arms, with his elbows on his knees, when he drew a deep

sigh, and followed it with the last discharge of smoke from

his lungs, which was now passing in two white streams
through his distended nostrils, as he said— -
¢ My friends,*—The Great Spirit has sent you to us with kind words,

and he has opened our ears to bear them, which we have done. We are
glad to see you and to hear you speak, for we know that you are our friends.

* Being a silent listener to these conversations, 1 took out my note book
and wrote down the remarks here given, as they were translated by Jeffrey.
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What you have said relative to our learning to read and to write, we are
sure can do us no good—we are now too old ; but for our children, we think
it would be well for them to learn ; and they are now going to schools in
our village, and learning to read and to write. As to the white man’s
religion which you have explained, we have heard it told to us in the same
way, many times, in our own country, and there are white men and women
there now, trying to teach it to our people. We donotthink your religion -
good, unless it is so for white people, and this we don’t doubt. The Great
Spirit has made our skins red, and the forests for us to live in. He has
also given us our religion, which has taken our fathers to ‘the beautiful
hunting grounds,” where we wish to meet them. We don’t believe that
the Great Spirit made us to live with pale faces in this world, and we think
He has intended we should live separate in the world to come.

« My friends,—We know that when white men come into our country
we are unhappy—the Indians all die, or are driven away before the white
men. Our hope is to enjoy our hunting grounds in the world to come,
which white men cannot take from us : we Anow that our fathers and our mo-
thers have gone there, and we don’t know why we should not go there too.

¢ My friends,—You have told us that the Son of the Great Spirit was
on earth, and that he was killed by white men, and that the Great Spirit
sent him here to get killed ; now we cannot understand all this—this may
be necessary for white people, but the red men, we think, have not yet
got to be so wicked as to require that. If it was necessary that the Son of
the Great Spirit should be killed for white people, it may be necessary for

- them to believe all this ; but for us, we €annot understand it.”

He here asked for the pipe, and having drawn a few
whiffs, proceeded.

« My friends,—You speak of the ¢ good boo%’ that you have in your
hand ; we have many of these in our village; we are told that ¢ all your
words about the Son of the Great Spirit are printed in that book, and if
we learn to read it, it will make good people of us.” I would now ask why
it don’t make good people of the pale faces living all around us? They can
all read the good book, and they can understand all that the ¢ black coats™
say, and still we find they are not so honest and so good a people as ours:
this we are sure of ; such is the case in the country about us, but kere we
have no doubt but the white people who have so many to’ preach and so
many books to read, are all honest and good. In our country the white
people have two faces, and their tongues “branch in different ways; we
know that this displeases the Great Spirit, and we do not w15h to teach it
to our children.”

He here took the pipe 'a.gain, and while smoking, the
reverend gentleman asked him if he thought the Indians

* Clergymen.
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did all to serve the Great Spirit. that they ought to do—

all that the Great Spirit required of them? to which he
replied—

¢ My friends,—1I don’t know that we do all that the Great Spirit wishes
us to do; there are some Indians, I know, who do not ; there are some
bad Indians as well as bad white people; I think it is very difficult to tell
how much the Great Spirit wishes us to do.” )

The reverend gentleman said—

¢ That, my friends, is what we wish to teach you; and if you can learn
to read this good book, it will explain all that.”

The chief continued—

‘ We believe the Great Spirit requires us to pray to Him, which we do,
and to thank Him for everything we have that is good. We know that He
requires us to speak the truth, to feed the poor, and to love our friends.
We don’t know of anything more that he demands; he may demand more
of white people, but we don’t know that.”

The reverend gentleman inquired —

“ Do you not-tifink that the Great Spirit sometimes punishes the Indians
in this world for their sins? ”

War-chief.—** Yes, we do believe so0.”

Rev. Gentleman.—'* Did it ever occur to you, that the small pox that
swept off half of your tribe, and other tribes around you, a few years ago,
might have been sent into your country by the Great Spirit to punish the
Indians for their wickedness and their resistance to his word ?

War-chief.—** My Friends, we don’t know that we have ever resisted
the word of the Great Spirit. If the Great Spirit sent the small pox into
our country to destroy us, we believe it was to punish us for listening to the
false promises of white men. It is white man’s disedse, and no doubt
it was sent amongst white people to punish them for their sins. It never
came amongst the Indians until we began to listen to the promises of
white men, and to follow their ways; it then came amongst us, and we are
not sure but the Great Spirit then sent it to punish us for our foolishness.
There is another disease sent by the Great Spirit to punish white men, and
it punishes them in the right place—the place that offends. We know that
disease has been sent to punish them; that disease was never amongst the
Indians until white men came—they brought it, and we believe we shall
never drive it out of eur couutry.”

The War-chief here reached for the pipe again for a
minute, and then continued—

¢ My Friends,—I hope my talk does not offend you; we are children,
and you will forgive us for our ignorance. The Great Spirit expects us to
Y
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feed the poor ; our wives and children at home are very poor ; wicked white
men kill so many of our hunters and warriors with fire-water, that they
bring among us, and leave so many children among us: for us to feed, when
they go away, that it makes us very poor. Before they leave our country
they destroy all the game also, and do not teach us to raise bread, and our
nation is now in that way, and very poor ; and we think that the way we
can please the Great Spirit first, is to get our wives and children something
to eat, and clothes to wear. Itisfor that we have come to this country,
and still we are glad to hear your counsel, for it is good.”

The reverend gentlemen, and several ladies who had ac- -
companied them, here bestowed some very beafuéiful Bibles
and other useful presénts upon the Indians; and thanking
them for their patience, were about to take leave of them,
when Mr. Melody begged their attention for a few mo-
ments while he read to them several letters just received
from reverend gentlemen conducting a missionary school
in this tribe, giving a flattering account of its progress,
and presented them a vocabulary and grammar, already
printed in the Ioway language, by a printing-press be-
longing to the missionary school in their country. This
surprised them very much, and seemed to afford them great
satisfaction.

The comments of the press, as well as the remarks of the
public who had seen them, now being made upon the
superior interest of this party, they were receiving daily
calls from distinguished persons, and also numerous in-
vitations to gentlemen’s houses, which daily increased their
consequence, and, of course, their enjoyment. Amongst the
first of these kind invitations was one from Mr. Disraeli,
M.P,, for the whole party to partake of a breakfast at his
house, in Park Lane.

This was for the next morning after the interview Just
described ; and, not knowing or even being ablé to imagine
what they were to see, or what sort of rules or etiquette
they were to be subjected to, they were under the most
restless excitement to prepare everythmg for it, and the
greatest anxiety for the hour to approach. They were
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all up at an unusually early hour, preparing every trinket
and every article of dress, and spent at least an hour at
their toilets in putting the paint upon their faces. The
Doctor had been told that he would sit down at the table
amongst many very splendid ladies; and this, or some
other embarrassment, had caused him to be dissatisfied ’
withr the appearance of the paint which he had put upon
his face, and which he was carefully examining with his

‘little looking-glass. He decided that it would not do, and

some bear’s grease and a piece of deer-skin soon removed
it all. He spent a.nother half hour with his different tints,
carefully laying them on with the end of his forefinger ;
and, displeased again, they were all demolished as before.
Alarm about time now vexed him, and caused him to
plaster with a more rapid and consequently with a more
“ masterly touch.” The effect was fine! He was ready,
and so were all the party, from head to foot. All their

«finest was on, and all were prepared for the move, when I
- “came in at about eight o’clock to advise them of the hour

at which we were to go, and which I had forgotten to
mention to them the evening before. I then referred to
the note of invitation, and informed them that the hour ap-
pointed was twelve o’clock. The whole party, who were at
that time upon their feet around me, wrapped in their
robes, their shields and quivers slung, and the choice tints
upon their.faces almost too carefully arranged to be exposed -
to the breath of the dilapidating wind, expressed a decided
shock when the hour of twelve was mentioned. They
smiled, and evidently thought it strange, and that some
mistake had been made. Their conjectures were many and
curious : some thought it was dinner that was meant, instead
of breakfast ; and others thought so late an hour was
fixed that they might get their own breakfasts out of the
way, and then give the Indians theirs by themselves. I
answered, “ No, my good fellows, it is just the reverse of
this; you are all wrong—it is to breakfast that you are
invited, and lest their family, and their friends whom they
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have invited to meet you, should not have the honour of
sitting down and eating with you, they have fixed the hour
at twelve o’clock, the time that the great and fashionable
people take their breakfasts. You must have your break-
fasts at home at the usual hour, and take your usual drive
before you go; so you will have plenty of time for all, and
be in good humour when you go there, where you will see
many fine ladies and be made very happy.”

My remarks opened a new batch of difficulties to them
tiat I had not apprehended, some of which were exceedingly
embarrassing. To wait four hours, and to eat and to ride
in the meantime, would be to derange the streaks of paint
and also to soil many articles of dress which could not be
put on excepting on very particular occasions. To take
them off and put them on, and to go through the vexations
of the toilet again, at eleven o’clock, was what several of the
party could submit to, and others could not. As to the
breakfast of huge beefsteaks and coffee which was just
coming up, I had felt no apprehensions; but when it was on
the table I learned that the old Doctor and Wash-ka-mon-ya
and one or two others of the young men were adhering to a
custom of their country, and which, in my rusticity (having
been seven or eight years out of Indian life), I had at the
moment lost sight of.

It is the habit in their country, when an Indian is
invited to a feast, to go as hungry as he can, so as to be as
fashionable as possible, by eating an enormous quantity,
and for this purpose the invitations are generally extended
some time beforehand, paying the valued compliment to
the invited guest of allowing as much time as he can pos-
sibly require for starving himself and preparing his stomach
by tonics taken in bitter decoctions of medicinal herbs. In
this case the invitation had only been received the day
before, and of course allowed them much less than the
usual time to prepare to be fashionable. They had, how-
ever, received the information just in time for the Doctor
and Wash-ka-mon-ya and the Roman-nose to avoid the
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annoyance of their dinners and suppers on that day, and
they had now laid themselves aside in further prepara-.
tion for the feast in which they were to be candidates for
the mastery in emptying plates and handling the “knife
and fork” (or *'knife and fingers”), the custom of their
country.

In this condition, the. Doctor particularly was a subject
for the freshest amusement, or for the profoundest contem-
plation. With all his finery and his trinkets on, and his
red and yellow paint—with his shield, and bow and quiver
lying by his side, he was straightened upon his back, with
his feet crossed, as he rested in a corner of the room upon
his buffalo robe, which was spread upon the floor. His -
little looking glass, - which was always suspended from his
belt, he was holding in his hand, as he was still arranging
his beautiful feathers, and contemplating the patches of red
and yellow paint, and the tout ensemble of the pigments and
copper colour with which he was to make a sensation where
he was going to feast (as he had been told) with ladies, an
occurrence not known in the annals of the Indian country.
He had resolved, on hearing the hour was twelve, not to eat
his breakfast (which he said might do for women and chil-
dren), or to take his usual ride in the bus, that he might
not injure his growing appetite, or disturb a line of paint

. or a feather, until the hour had arrived for the honours and
the luxuries that awaited them.

I reasoned awhile with these three epicures of the land of
“ bufffaloes’ tongues and beavers’ tails,” telling them that they
were labouring under a misconception of the ideas of gen-
tility as entertained in the civilized and fashionable world ;
that in London, the genteel people practised entirely the
oppositc mode from theirs; that light dinners and light
breakfasts were all the fashion, and the less a lady or gen-
tleman could be seen eating, the more sentimental he or
she was considered, and consequently the more transcend-
ently genteel : and that when they went to breakfast with
their friends at 12, or to dine at 7 or 8, they were generally
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in the habit of promoting gentility by eating a little at
home before they started.

My reasoning, however, had no other effect than to excite
a smile from the Doctor, and the very philosophic reply,
“ that they should prefer to adhere to their own custom
until they got to the lady’s house, when they would try to

~ conform to that of the white people of London.” = The

drollness of these remarks from this droll old gentleman
entirely prevented Mr. Melody and myself from intruding
any further suggestions, until the hour arrived, and it was
announced that the carriage was at the door.
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CHAPTER XIX.

Kind reception at' Mr. Disraeli’s—View of Hyde Park from the top of
his house—Review of troops, and sham fight—Breakfast-table—The
Doctor missing—The Author finds him in the bathing-room—Cham-
pagne wine—Refused by the Indians— Chickabobboo : Chippelola tells
the story of it—The Indians drink—Presents—The * big looking-
glass ”—The Doctor smiles in it—Speech of the War-chief—Shake of
hands, and return—Exhibition-room, Egyptian Hall—Doctor presents a
string of wampum and the ¢ White-feather ” to the ¢ jolly fat dame ”—
Indians talk about chickabobboo—The Rev. Mr. G calls—A different
religion (a Catholic)—Interview appointed—Two Methodist clergymen
call—Indians refuse to see them—The giant and giantess visit the In-
dians—The Doctor measuring the giantess—The talk with the Catholic
clergyman.

THuis chapter begins with the introduction of the Ioways into
fashionable life, through the various phases of which they
had the good or bad fortune to pass, in this and other
countries, as will be seen, before they returned to resume
the tomahawk and scalpmg -knife in their favourite prairies,
and the Rocky Mountains in America.

Mr. Melody and myself accompanied the Indians, and
all together were put down at the door, where we met a
host of waiters in livery, ready to conduct us to the kind
lady and gentleman, whom they instantly recollected to
have seen and shaken hands with in the exhibition room.
This gave them confidence, and all parties were made easy
in a moment, by a general introduction which followed.
Through the interpreter, the ladies complimented them for
their dances and songs, which they had heard, and pro-
nounced to be very wonderful. Their women and little
children were kindly treated by the ladies, and seats were
~ prepared for them to sit down. The men were also desired
to be seated, but on looking around the room, upon the
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it
richness of its furniture, the splendid carpet on which they
stood, and the crimson velvet of the cushioned chairs that
were behind them, they smiled, and seemed reluctant to sit
upon them, for fear of soiling them. They were at length
prevailed upon to be seated, however, and after a little con-
versation, were conducted by Mr. Disraeli through the dif-
ferent apartments of his house, where he put in their hands,
and explained to them, much to their gratification, many
curious daggers, sabres, and other weapons and curiosities
of antiquity. In passing through the dining saloon, they
passed the table, groaning under the weight of its costly
plate and the luxuries which were prepared for them ; upon
this the old Doctor smiled as he passed along, and he even
turned his head to smile again upon it, as he left it.

After we had surveyed all below, the party were invited
to the top of the house, and Mr. Disraeli led the way. The -
ladies, of whom there were a goodly number, all followed ;
and altogether, the pictured buffalo robes—the rouged
heads and red feathers—the gaudy silks, and bonnets, and
ribbons—glistening lances and tomahawks—and black coats,
formed a novel group for the gaze of the multitude who
were gathering from all directions, under the ever exciting
cry of “Indians! Indians!”

Hyde Park was under our eye, and frcm our position we
had the most lovely view of it that any point could afford ;

~and also of the dnllmg of troops, and the sham-ﬁght in the

park, which was going on under our full view. This was
exceedingly exciting and amusing to the Indians, and also
the extensive look we had in turning our eyes in the other
direction, over the city. The ladies had now descended, and
we all followed to the saloon, where it was soon announced
that the breakfast was ready ; and in a few moments all were
seated at the table, excepting the Doctor, who was not to
be found. Jeffrey and I instantly thought of his * propen-
sity,” and went to the house-top for him, but to our amaze-
ment he was not there. In descending the stairs, however,
and observing a smoke issuing out of one of the chambers,

=
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into which we had been led, on going up to examine the
beautiful arrangement for vapour and shower baths, we
stepped in, and found the Doctor seated in the middle
of the room, where he had lit his pipe, and .was taking a
more deliberate look at this ingenious contrivance, which
he told us pleased him very much, and which he has often
said he thought would be a good mode to adopt in his
practice in his own country. He was easily moved, how-
ever, when it was announced to him that the breakfast was
on the table and ready, where he was soon seated in the
chair reserved for him.

Great pains were taken by the ladies and gentlemen to
help the Indians to the luxuries they might like best; and
amongst others that were offered, their glasses were filled
with sparkling champagne, in which their health was pro-
posed. The poor fellows looked at it, and shaking their
heads, declined it. This created some surprise, upon which
Mr. Melody explained for them that they had pledged their
words not to drink spirituous liquors while in this country.
They were applauded by all the party for it, and at the
same time it was urged that this was only a light wine,
and could not hurt them: we were drinking it ourselves,
and the ladies were drinking it, and it seemed cruel to
deny them. Poor Melody'—he looked distressed: he had
a good heart, and loved his Indians, but he felt afraid of
the results. The Doctor and Wash-ka-mon-ya kept their
hands upon their glasses, and their eyes upon Melody and
myself, evidently understanding something of the debate
that was going on, until it was agreed and carried, by the
ladies and all, that taking a little champagne would notbe a
breach of their promise in the least, and that it would do
them no harm. Their health and success were then proposed,
and all their glasses were drained to the bottom at once.

The Doctor, after finding the bottom of his glass,
turned round, and smacking his lips, dropped me a bow
and a smile, seeming to say that “he was thankful, and
that the wine was very good.”

VOL. II E
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_I told them that this was not ¢ fire-water,” as they could
themselves judge, but that it was “chickabobboo.” This
word seeming to them to be an Indian word, excited their
curiosity somewhat, and being called upon by the ladies to
explain the meaning of it, as they did not recollect to have

" met such a word in Johnson’s Dictionary or elsewhere,

I related to them the story of chickabobboo, as told by the
war-chief of the Ojibbeways, at Windsor Castle; and the
manner in which those Indians partook of the Queen’s wine,
or “ chickabobboo,” as they called it, on that occasion.

This explanation afforded much amusement to the party,
and to the Indians also, as Jeffrey interpreted it to them;
and it was soon proposed that their glasses should be filled
again with chickabobboo. The Doctor sat next to me at
the table, and every time he emptied his glass of chickabobboo
I was amused to hear him pronounce the word ¢ good ”’—the
first word of English he had learned, and the first occasion
on which I had heard him sound it. After the wine was
first poured out, he had kept one hand around his glass or
by the side of it, and had entirely stopped eating. He had
minced but a little in the outset, and seeming to have a
delicate stomach, was giving great pain to the ladies who
were helping him and urging him to eat, in his irrevocable
resolution to be genteel, as he had before suggested, and which
they probably never understood.

The last dish that was passed around the table, and
relished by the Indians qmte as much as the chickabobboo,
was a plate of trinkets of various kinds, of brooches, brace-
lets, chains, and other ornaments for their persons, which
they received with expressions of great thankfulness as
they were rising from the table. Thus ended the *feast,”
as they called it; and on entering the drawing-room the -
Doctor became a source of much amusement to the ladies,
as his attention was arrested by the enormous size of a
mirror that was before him, or by the striking effect of his
own beautiful person, which he saw at full length in it. He
affected to look only at the frame, as the ladies accused him
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of vanity; and he drew out from under his belt his little
looking-glass, about an inch square, imbedded in a block
of deal to protect it from breaking. The contrast was
striking and amusing, but what followed was still more
" so. The ladies were anxious to examine his looking-glass
(which was fastened to his person with a leathern thong), and
in pulling it out, there necessarily came out with it, attached
to the same thong, a little wallet carefully rolled up in a
rattle-snake’s skin; and which, on inquiry, was found to
be his toilet of pigments of various colours, with which
he painted his face. A small pair of scissors also formed
a necessary appendage, and by the side of them hung a
"boar’s tusk and a human finger shrivelled and dried.
This he had taken from a victim he had slain in battle,
and now wore as his “medicine,” or talismanic charm, that
was to guard and protect him in all times of trouble
or danger. This remarkable trophy was generally, on
occaions when he was in full dress, suspended from his
neck by a cord, and hung amongst the strings of wampum ' E
on his breast ; but on this occasion he had so many other ‘
things to thmk of, that he had forgotten to display it there.
The War-chief at this time preparing his mind to
make some remarks before leaving, and to thank the
lady for her kindness, was askmg “if he should give any
offence by lighting his pipe;”’ to which they all answered
at once, “No, oh no! we shall be glad to see the old
chief smoke ; get him some fire immediately.” When the
fire arrived, he had lighted his pipe with his flint and
steel, and was arranging his ideas as he was drawing the
smoke through its long stem. It amused the ladies very
much to see him smoke, and when he was ready he passed
the" pipe into White Cloud’s hand, and rising, and throwing
his head and his shoulders back, he said to the lady that
“he was authorized by the chief to return to her and h

TR
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make them more thankful for the kindness they had met
this day

¢ My Friends (said he), the Great Spirit has caused your hearts to be
thus kind to us, and we hope the Great Spirit will not allow:us to forget it.
We are thankful toall your friends whom we see around you also, and we
hope the Great Spirit will be kind to you all.

‘“ My friend the chief wishes to shake hands with you all, and then we
will bid you farewell.”

The kindest wishes were expressed, in reply to the old
man’s remarks, for their health and happiness; and after a
general shaking of hands we took leave, and our omnibus,
for St. James’s Street. '

The usual dinner hour of the Indians was just at hand
when they returned, which was a joyful occurrence for
the Doctor, who had, at some inconvenience, been endea-
vouring to practise Indian and civilized gentility at one and
the same time. He 'smiled when dinner came on, and
others smiled to see him endeavouring to mend the breach
that had been made.

The excitements of this day had put the Indians in re-
markably ‘good humour for their evening’s amusements at
the Hall, which they gave toa crowded house, and,as usual,
with great applause. The “jolly fat dame” was there as
she had promised, still admiring, and still “ quite miserable
that she could not speak to them in their own language, or
something that they could understand.” Daniel had taken
a private opportunity to tell the Doctor the whole story
of her attachment to Cadotte, and to assure him, at the

same time, of her eztraordinary admiration of him, the,

evidence of which was, that “she had made him the first
present, after which all others were mere foils.” The
Doctor took a peculiar liking to Daniel from that moment,
and little else than a lasting friendship could be expected
to flow from such a foundation as was then so kindly laid.
This most welcome information had been communicated to
the Doctor’s ear on the evening previous, and he had now
come prepared to present her (with his own hand, and the

pre
sta
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most gracious smile, and at the end of the platform) a string
of wampum from his own neck, and a white feather with two
spots of red painted on it, to which he pointed with great
energy, and some expression that she heard, but did not
understand. The “fair dame” held her exciting present in
her hand during the evening, with some little occasional
trepidation, expecting to draw from Daniel some key to
the meaning of the mysterious gift as she was leaving the
rooms. This hope proved vain, however; for Daniel,
it seems, was not yet deep enough in Indian mysteries to
answer her question, and she carried the present home, with
its mysterious meaning, to ruminate upon until the riddle
could be solved.
- Mr. Melody and I visited the Indians in their apartments
that evening after their exhibition was over, and taking a
beefsteak and a cup of coffee with them, we found them
still in high glee, and in good humour for gossip, which ran
chiefly upon the immense looking-glasses they had seen
(and “forgot to measure™), and the chickabobboo, which they
pronounced to be first-rate for a grand feast, which it would
be their duty to get up in a few days to thank the Great
Spirit for leading them all safe over the ocean, and to ensure
their safe return when they should be ready to go. I then
told them of the kind of chickabobboo that the Ojibbeways
liked very much, and of which I had allowed each one
‘glass every day at his dinner, and also at night after
their dances were done, and which the physicians thought
would be much better for them than the strong coffee they
were in the habit of drinking; that I had talked with
Mr. Melody on the subject, and he was quite willing,
with me, that they should have it in the same way, provided
. they liked it.

“ How, how, how!” they a}l responded ; and while the
servant was gone for a jug of ale, I explained to them that
we did not consider that this was breaking their solemn
promise made to us, “not to drink spirituous liquors.” 1
stated to them, also, that it was possible to get drunk by
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drinking chickabobboo; and if any of them drank so
much of it as to produce that effect, we should con-
sider it the same as if they had got drunk by drinking
whiskey.

The ale came in foaming, and belng passed round, they
all decided that «it was good, but not quite so good as that
the kind lady gave us at the feast to-day.”

These evening gossips with these good-natured fellows in
their own rooms, after their day’s work and excitements
were over, became extremely pleasing to me ; so completely
reviving the by-gone pleasures I had felt in whiling away
the long evenings in their hospitable wigwams, when I was
a guest in their remote country, amused with their never-
ending fund of anecdotes and stories.

On the next morning, or the day after, at an early hour,
Daniel announced to the Indians that there was a reverend
gentleman in the sitting-room who wished to see them a

little while, and to have some talk with them if possible. .

Daniel had taken this liberty, as he had heard Mr. Melody
and myself say that we should feel disposed to promote, as

far as we could, all such efforts. The Indians had not yet

had their breakfasts, which were nearly ready, and felt a
little annoyed ; the War-chief observing « that they had had
a long council with some clergymen, and had said to them all
they had to say, and thought this gentleman had better go
and see and talk with them ; and another thing, as he be-
lieved that Chippehola® had written in a book all that he
and the clergymen had said, he thought he mlght learn it
all by going to him.”

Daniel whispered to him, in an earnest manner, that

“this was a Catholic priest, a different kind of religion alto-
gether’” This created some little surprise and conversation
around the room, that the white people should have two
kinds of religion; and it was at last agreed that the War-
chief and Jeffrey should step into the other room a few

* The author.
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minutes and see him, the White Cloud saying “he did not
care about going in.” /

It seems that Jeffrey took some interest in this gentleman,
as the little that his ancestors had learned of religion had
been taught them by Roman Catholic clergymen, who have
been the first to teach the Christian religion in most parts
of the American wilderness. The conversation and manner
of the priest also made some impression on the mind of
the War-chief; and as they heard the others using their
knives and forks in.the adJommg room, they took leave of
the reverend gentleman, agreema to a council with him and
a number of his friends in a few days. Hhite Cloud and
Wash-ka-mon-ya excited much laughter and amusement
amongst the party, on learning that the War-chief had ap-
poirited another council, “ when he was to make his talk all
over again.” They told him «they expected to take him
homeazg:i)reacher, to preach white man’s religion when he
got back ;” and they thought he had better get a “black
coat” at once, and be called “ Black-coat to the party of Toway
Indians.” '

The next day after the above mtervxew, Daniel again

“announced to the chiefs and Jeffrey -that there were -two

reverend gentlemen waiting to see them, who had seen Mr.
Melody on the subject, and were to meet him there at that
hour. White Cloud told the War-chief, that “as he had
promised to meet them, he must do it; but as for himself]
he would rather not see them, for he was not well.” Wash-
ka-mon-ya laughed at the old chief and Jeffrey as they went
out. “Now,” said he, “for your grand council!” The
War-chief lit his long pipe, and he and Jeffrey entered the
room ; but finding they were not the persons whom they
were expecting-to meet, they had a few words of conversa-
tion with them, taking care not to approach near to the
subject of religion, and left them, as they had some other
cngagements that took up their time.

There was much merriment going.on in the meantime in
the Indians’ room, and many- pkMy for the War-chief v
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and Jeffrey when they should get back, as Daniel had
returned to their room, and told them that, by the cut of
their clothes and their manners, he was quite sure that these
two gentlemen were of a different religion still; he believed
they were Methodist preachers.

The War-chief, who was always dignified and contem-
plative in his manners, and yet susceptible of good humour
and jokes, returned to the Indians’ room at this time,
apparently quite insensible to the mirth and the remarks
around him, as he learned from the Indians, and got the
confirmation from Daniel, that this was the third kind of
religion, and that there were the Buptists, the Jews, and
several other kinds yet to come. He seated himself on his
robe, which he spread upon the floor, and taking out of
his pouch his flint and steel, and spunk, struck a light in
the true Indian way (though there was fire within reach
of his arm), and, lighting his pipe, commenced smoking.
During this silent operation he seemed downcast, and in
profound meditation. Mr. Meclody and I entered the room
at this moment, but secing the mood he was in, did nothing
to interrupt the train of his thoughts. When his pipe
was smoked out, he charged it again with tobacco, but
before lighting it he laid it aside, and straightening his
long limbs upon the floor, and drawing another buffalo robe
over his body and his head, he went to sleep.*

This was the day for “ seeing the Giants,” and they were
soon after announced as having arrived, according to
appointment. During one of the Indians’ exhibitions there

* Though the old War-chief, who was their speaking oracle on the sub-
ject of religion, remained sad and contemplative, there was daily much con-
versation and levity amongst the rest of the party on the subject of the ¢ six
* religions of white men,” which they had discovered ; and either Jim or the
little ¢ commanding general ”* (son of the War-chief ), both of whom were
busy with their pencils, left on the table for my portfolio the subjoined cu-
rions, but significant illustration of their ideas of white man’s paradise, and
the six different modes of getting to it. Plate No. 11 is a fac simile of this
curious document, which the reader will appreciate on examination,

-
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had been a great excitement produced amongst them by
the appearance in the crowd, of two immense persons, a
man and a woman, who stood nearly the whole length of
their bodies above the heads of others about them ! This
had excited the amazement of the Indians so much, that for
a whilé they stopped their dances, to sit down and smoke a
pipe. They must necessarily make some sacrifice on such
an occasion, and it was decided to be done with a piece of
tobacco, which being duly consecrated by them, was carried
by the Doctor (the medicine man) to an adjoining room, and
burned in the fire.

There were no questions asked by the Indians about
these unaccountable people, where they came from, &c.,
but they wished me to invite them to call at their lodgings
. at No. 7, St. James’s-street, the next day at twelve o’clock,
where they would be glad to see them a little while. This
wish was communicated to them in a note which I wrote on
my knee, and was passed to them over the heads of the
audience ; the giant man read it, and smiling, nodded his
head, accepting of their invitation. This pleased the
Indiams, who all joined in sounding the war-whoop. These
two extraordinary personages proved to be the well-known
« Norfolk giants,” who were brother and sister, and walking
“arm-in-arm,” so high that the eye of an ordinary man
was just on a level with the apron string of the fair damsel ;
and the waist of the brother was, of course, yet some inches
higher. I regret that I have not preserved the exact
clevation of these two extraordinary persons, which:I took
pains to procure, but have somehow mislaid.

The invitation thus given brought them on their present
visit to the Indians, who had great satisfaction in shaking

their hands, ‘and closely inspecting them: and not many

minutes after t\n\u’n\ al a scene ensued that would have

made a sick man laugh, or a rich subject for the pencil of |

Hogarth, The Indians had sent Daniel for a ball of twine,
which they had unfolded upon the floor, and each one
having cut off a piece of sufficient length, was taking for
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himself the measpre of the “giant man,” from head to foot
—from hand to hand, his arms extended—the span of his
waist—his breast and his legs—the length of his feet, and
his fingers; and tying kunots in their cords to indicate each

_proportion. In the midst of all this, the Doctor presented

the most queer and laughable point in the picture, as he
had been applying his string to the back of the fair damsel,
having taken her length, from the top of her head to the
floor, and tied a knot in his cord at the place where the
waist of her dress intersected it; he had then arrested the
attention of all, and presented his singular dilemma, when
he stood with both ends of his cord in his hands, contem-
plating the enormous waist and other proportions before
him, which he coveted for other knots on his string, but
which his strict notions of gallantry were evidently raising
objections to his taking. I whispered to him, and relieved
him from his distressing state of uncertainty, by saying I
thought he had been particular enough, and he withdrew,
but with a sigh of evident regret.

They insisted on the giant and giantess receiving from
them some little keepsakes of trinkets, &c., as evidences
of the pleasure they had afforded them by calling on
them. '

This extraordinary occurrence, like most others of an
exciting or interesting nature which these jovial and funny
fellows met with, made subject for much subsequent anec-
dote and amusement. M ash-ka-mon-ya (the fast dancer),
a big-mouthed and waggish sort of fellow (who for
brevity’s sake was called, in English parlance, “ Jim "), was
continually teasing the Doctor about his gallantry amongst
the ladies; and could rather easily and coolly do it, as he
was a married man, and had his wife constantly by the side

of him. He had paturally an abundant stock of wit and .

good humour, and being so much of a wag withal, he was
rather a painful companion for the Doctor all the way,
and was frequently passing jokes of a cruel as well
as of a light and amusing kind upon him. It was known

-
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to the whole party that there was no record kept of the
length and breadth of the giant lady, except the one that
the Doctor had taken, and carefully rolled up and put away
in a little box, amongst other precious things, at the head
- of his bed, and which he generally used as his pillow. It
was known also that much stress would be laid upon this
in his own country, when they returnzd home, as something
which the rest of the party could not produce, and which
for him, therefore, would be of great and peculiar interest
there, and probably on other occasions, when it might be
proper to refer to it as a thing he could swear to asa
subject of interest in this country. Jim's best jokes (like
most Indian jokes) were those which no one else takes a
share in ; and a piece of the twine that had caught his eye
as it was lying upon the floor, probably first suggested the
wicked idea of being cut about two feet longer than the
Doctor’s measure of the fair giantess, and with a knot about
one foot higher than the one made for her waist, and of
being rolled up in the same way, and slipped (in place of the
other) into the same corner of the box, to which the Doctor
- had a key, but, according to all Indian practice, he never
made use of it. The sequel to all this, and the fun it might
have subsequently made for ¢ Jim,” with his ¢ big mouth,”

the reader may as well imagine here, or patiently wait till

we come to it.

In the afternoon the Catholic clergyman called with a
couple of friends, for the interview which Jeffrey and the
War-chief had promised. Mr. Melody sent me word when
they called, and I came to the meeting, having taken a
great interest in these interviews, which were eliciting
opinions from the Indians which are exceedingly difficult to
obtain in any other way, and which I was careful on all
occasions to write down, as translated at the time. These
opinions, however unimportant they may seem to be, I am
sure many of my readers will find to be of curious interest ;
and I fully believe, if rightly appreciated, of much impor-
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tance in directing future efforts to the right points in en-
deavouring to impress upon these ignorant and benighted
people the importance of education, and a knowledge of the
true Christian religion.

On this occasion Wash-ka-mon-ya (or “Jim,” as I shall
often call him) endeavoured to make himself conspicuous by
teasing the War-chief and Jeffrey about ‘“going to pray
with the black-coats,” and springing upon his feet, took his
tomahawk in his hand, and throwing off his robe, jumped to
the middle of the floor, where, naked down to the hips, he
landed, in an attitude not unlike that of the colossal statue
of Rhodes. He frowned a moment upon all around him,
and then said, “Let me go in—I have said nothing yet; I
want to make a speech to the black-coats.”

White-cloud, who was at that moment taking up his robe
to accompany Jeffrey and the War-chief to the  talk,” very
mildly said to Jim, that “he-would look much more re-
spectful if he would sit down again and hold his tongue, for
these were very good people who were calling to talk with
them, and must be treated with respect, however their
opinions might differ from those of the Indians.” = This
severe rebuke from the chief instantly silenced Jim, who
quietly and respectfully joined the rest of the party, at
White-cloud’s request, who seated themselves in the room
where the talk was to be held. The pipe was lit and pass-
mg around, while one of the reverend gentlemen stated the
views with which they had come to visit them, and asked

the Indians if it was perfectly convenient and agreeable for
them to hear what they had to say, to which the chief
replied in the affirmative. The reverend gentleman then
proceeded wi;ﬁ’his remarks upon the importance of educa-
tion and religion, the nature of which the reader can easily
imagine, and save the time it would require to record them
here. To these the chiefs and all the party (excepting Jim
and the Doctor, who had fallen asleep) listened with patience
and profound silence, as the pipe was passing around. The
reverend gentleman having finished, the War-chief took a
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few deep-drawn breaths through the pipe, and passing it
along, said—

¢ My Friends,—I speak for the chief who is here, and not very well.
My words are his words, and the words of all our party. We have heard
what you had to say, becayse we had promised to do so.

¢t My Friends,—We have talked many times on this subject, and some of
our talks have been long ; but at this time our words will be few, for we
are weary, and as we have before said, we are poor, and our wives and chil-
dren are hungry, and we have come over here to try to make some money
to get them warm clothes and food to eat. (How, how, how!)

¢ My Friends,—Many of our children are now in schools in our country,
and the ¢ good book’ which is in your hands is in their hands at this time.

* We helieve that the Great Spirit has made our religion good and sufficient

for us if we do not in any way offend him. We see the religion of the white
pedple dividing into many paths, and we cannot believe that it is pleasing
to the Great Spirit. The Indians have but one road in their religion, and
they all travel in that, and the Great Spirit has never told them that it was
not right. )

¢ My Friends,—Our ears have been open since we came here, and the
words we have heard are friendly and good ; but we see so many kinds of
religion, and so many people drunk and begging when we ride in the streets,
that we are a little more afraid of white man’s religion than we were before
we came here.

¢ My Friends,—The Indians occupied all the fine hunting grounds lorig.

before the white men came to them, but the white men own ‘them nearly
all now, and the Indians’ hunting grounds are mostly all gone. The In-
dians never urge white men to take up their religion, they are satisfied to
have them take a different road, for the Indians wish to enjoy their hunting
grounds to themselves in the world to come. (How, kow, how!)

¢ My Friends,—We thank you, and shall wish the Great Spirit may be
kind to you. I have no more to say.” '

“Thus ended the conversation this time, and the Indians
all rising (except the Doctor, who was still asleep) shook
hands with the clergymen and retired to their own room.

" These excellent gentlemen then expressed to Mr. Melody
~ and myself their high admiration and respect for them as
men, and said that they could make every allowance for
them, travelling here only for the laudable objects which
they had so clearly explained, and their patience taxed in
so many instances as I had mentioned, of a similar nature.
They agreed that it would be cruel to urge them to listen
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_ any further under their present circumstances, and that
they had already exercised far greater patience than white
men would in a similar condition. They said they should
feel bound to call on another day (and did so), not to talk
with them about religion, but to bring them some presents
that would be serviceable to their wives and little children,
and took leave.
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CHAPTER XX.

The Doctor and Jim visit several churches—The Indians in St. Paul’s—
In Westminster Abbey—The exhibition at the Hall—The Doctor agrees
to go in the carriage of the ¢ jolly fat dame ”—Mr. Melody objects—
The Doctor’s melancholy—Indians stop the bus to talk with Lascars—
Make them presents of money—Indians discover chickabobboo-ags (gin-
pelaces)—and ladies lying down in their carriages reading books— Chim-
e-gotch-ees (or fish)—Jim’s story of * Fish ”—Expenments in mesmerism
—Wash-kmnon-ya (Jim) mesmerized—The Doctor’s opinions on mes-
merism—JIoways in Lord’s Cricket-ground—Archery and ball-playing—
Encampment—Wigwams—Indians invited by: Mrs. Lawrence to Ealing
Park—Their kind reception—Their. Royal Highnesses the Duke and
Duchess of Cambridge—The Princess Mary—The Duchess of Gloucester
—The Hereditary Grand Duke and Duchess, and other distinguished
guests—Amusements—Beautiful grounds—Indians dine on the lawn—

. Roast beef and plum-pudding—Chickabobboo—Alarm of the parrots—
Doctor’s superstition—Chickabobboo explained—Speech of the War-
chief—Taking leave—Fright of the poor birds—Handsome presents—
Conservatory—T'he Doctor’s ideas of it—Indians visit Surrey Zoological
Gardens—Fright of the birds and animals—Indians sacrifice tobacco to

 the lion and the rattle-snakes. .

Mg. MELopy, feeling the high importance of the charge of
» these fourteen wild people intrusted to his hands by the
Government while they were to see the sights of a foreign
country, and feeling the strongest attachment to them per-
sonally, was stimulated to every éxertion by which he could
. properly open their eyes to the benefits of civilization, and
consequently was inquiring from day to day “what shall
be shown them next ?” :

I had also, with feelings of the lnghest respect for the
chiefs of the nation, knowing them to be of the party,
enlisted my warmest exertions in their behalf, and resolved
to render them, in all ways I could, the aid that was due
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from me for their hospitality which benefited me when 1 was
in their country.

With these views we continued our omnibus in driving
them ‘about the City and country, and one or the other
of us was almost daily accompanying them to some in-
stitution or public works from which they might derive
some useful information. To these they generally went
together and in their native dresses, but there were others
where their costumes and their paint would render them
too conspicuous, and for such purposes two or three suits of
clothes, beaver hats and wigs, becameé necessary for such a

number as wished at any time to look further (and un-

observed) into the arcana and hidden mysteries of the great
metropolis. And the reader will be ready to exclaim
with me, that the field before us was a vast and bound-
less one.

The two most ambitious to profit by such adventures
~ were “Jim”™ (as 1 have before denominated him) and
the “ Doctor:” the first, from a peculiar faculty he had

of learning the English language (in which he was making

daily progress), and a consequent insatiable desire to see
~and learn the modes, and everything he could, of white
people, excepting their rehglon and the second, from an
indomitable desire. to look in everywhere and upon every-
thing, more for the pleasure of gratifying a momentary
curiosity, and enjoying a temporary smile, than from any

decided ambition to carry home and adopt anything, unless
it might be a vapour-bath, or something of the kind, in the
way of his profession.

In frock-costs and beaver hats, and boots, with a large
stick or an umbrella under the arm, and the paint all
washed off, there was not much in the looks of these two
new-fangled gentlemen to attract the public gaze or re-
mark; and consequently little in the way of the sights
and treasures of London being opened to their view.

From the time that this expedient was adopted, our avo-
cations became more diversificd and difficult; our anxieties
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and cares increased, and with them our amusement: for
with Melody the sights of London were as yet prospective ;
and with me, whether old or new, I met them with an equal
“relish with my unsophisticated brethren from the wilder-
ness. ,
The amusement of “ trying on” and “getting the hang”
" of the new dresses made merriment enough for the party
for one day; and all but these two were quite willing to
forego all the pleasures they could afford, rather than cover
their cool and naked heads with beaver hats, their shoulders
with frock-coats, and substitute for their soft and pliant
mocassins and leggings of buckskin, woollen pantaloons and
high-heeled boots. The two wiseacres, however, who had
adopted them were philosophers, and knew that they weré
only for certain occasions, after which they were to' be
dropped off, and their limbs “ at home again " in their light
and easy native dresses. They were obliged, on such occa-
~ sions (to be in keeping), to leave their long and ornamented
. pipes and tomahawks bchind, and (not to lose the indis-
pensable luxury of smoking) to carry 4 short and handy

civilized pipe, with their tobacco, and a box of lucifers, in

their, pockets. )

Reader, pray don’t try to imagine what a figure these
two copper-coloured “swells” cut, when they first sallied
forth in their new attire, for it will be in vain: but behold
them and me, in the future pages of this book, and when
their dresses had got to' work easy, profiting by gazing
upon the wonders and glories of civilization, which we
never otherwise could have beheld together.

As one of the first fruits of the new cxpedient (and while
the subject was fresh and revolving in the minds of all),
there was now a chance of gratifying the Doctor’s desire to
sce the modes and places of worship of some of the different
denominations of religion, of which he had heard so much,
from Danicl and others, within the few days past. These
visits were their first attempts in their assumed characters,

and wer§ moatly made in the company of Mr. Mclody or -
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Jeffrey, and without any amusing results either for the
congregations or the Ioways, save an incident or two, such
as must be expected in the first experiments with all great
enterprises. The Doctor had been told that when he
entered the Protestant Church, he must take his hat off
at the door, and had practised it before he started ; but,
seeing such an immense number of ladies, he had unfortu-
nately forgot it, and being reminded of it when he had
been placed in his seat, his wig came off with it, exposing,
but a moment however, his scalp-lock and the top of his
head, where he had not deemed it necessary to wash off
the red paint.

In the’ Methodist chapel, where these two queer
fellows had ventured one day with Danicl, the sermon
was long and tedious, and there was nothing observed
curious excepting a blue smoke rolling up over the top
of the pew, where the Doctor's pipe had been lit,
and his head sunk down between his knees; and one
other occurrence, that afterwards happened in the heat of
the exhortation from the pulpit, and much to the amuse-
ment of the Doctor and Jim, of a young woman, in their
immediate vicinity, who began to groan, then to sing,
and at length tumbled down from her seat upon the
floor. The Doctor thought at first she was very sick, and
wondered there was no physician there to bleed her; but
when Daniel told him what was the matter, the old man
smiled, and often talked about it afterwards.

I took the whole party through Westminster Abbey and

St. Paul's, where they stood and contemplated in amazement
the works of human hands, so entirely beyond their compre-

hension that they returned in reserved and silent contem--

plation.

Returning again to the ‘Exhibition-room at the Egyptian
Hall, several evenings of which have passed by without
mention, but much in the same way, we find the same ex-
citement and applause, and the “jolly fat dame” at the
end of the platform, mghtly receiving the Doctor’s impres-
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sive smiles, which are constantly ready for her;-and which
by this time, aided by the continued coldness of the Roman-
nose, were making visible inroads upon her tender affections.
She had had, it seemed, on this evening, some conversation
with the Doctor, through the interpreter, who had heretofore
studiously kept out of the way, and she had invited the
Doctor to ride to her house in her carriage, after the exhi-
bition was over, believing that he would be able to find in
her garden, some roots w hlch he was in great distress to find,
and that she would bring hiin home again safe. Mr. Melody
objected to this, which seemed to puzzle the fair dame, and
to throw the Doctor into a profound melancholy and dejection.
This rebuff from Mr. Mclody was so unexpected and so
provoking, when she had so nearly accomplished her object,
that the good lady passed out of the room earlier than usual,
and tossed her head about with her ostrich plumes as she
passed along in the crowd, without having the heart to stop
and speak a few words to Danicl, as she had been in the
habit of doing. Mr. Mclody retired with the Indians, und
I remained after the crowd had left, at the solicitation of a
party of ladies, who had sent me their card and wished to
sce me after the exhibition was over. The room being
nearly emptied, 1 saw a party of several fashmnably -dressed
ladies at the further end of the room, examining the paint-
ings on the walls. In advancing towards them, the one who
scemed to be the leader of the party turned around and
exclaimed, ¢ Oh, here- comes Mr. Catlin, I believe 7’
“Yes, Madam, I am Mr. Catlin.” ¢“Oh, I am so happy
to have the honour of secing you, Sir, and of speak-
ing to you—you have madc all these paintings?” ¢ Yes.”
“ These Indians are curious fellows, and well worth seeing,
but I consider. you ten times more of a curiosity. Look
here, ladies, here ’s Mr. Catlin, the very man that I have so
_often told you about. Dear me, what dangers and hard-
ships you must have been through! Oh, I do think you
are one of the wonders of the world—and not a grey hair in
your head yet! My dear Su', I know your whole history—
: F 2
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syou 'd scarcely believe it—I know it ‘ like a book;’ as they
say. I recollect the very day when you started for India,
and I have followed you the whole way—I have your book
—1I bought several coIiies to give to my friends; I have
read every word of it over and over again—and, oh! it’s

wonderful—it’s charming—one can’t stop in it—there’s no -

stopping place init. By the way, I don’t suppose you were
down much in the neighbourhood of Chusan (I 've got a
ncphew there—a fine fellow—he ’s a surgeon’. 1 suppose
you kept pretty much back in the mountains? You had
no object in coming down about the coast ; and they have
had rather hot work there.” ¢ No, Madam, I had not the
slightest object to take me near Chusan—I kept a great way
back.” ¢ That was right; oh, how judicious! Oh, I have
read your interesting work so often. By the way, these
fellows are not from the coast--they are from a great way
back, [ dare say?” ¢ Yes, Madam, they are a great way
in the .interior.” 1 thought so, I knew so—I can tell,
d’ ye see—I can always tell a coaster. These are fine men—
they grow tea, I suppose, though?” ¢ No, these people
don’t grow tea.” “ Ah, well, it'’s late, we won't take up
your time; but I have been so happy to have seen you—
glad, glad to sce you home alive to your native soil, and
out of that plagucd India. Good night.” “ Good night,
ladies.”

As they left me, I turned round, and met a poor fellow
approaching me on one leg and a pair of crutches, and his
wife holding on to his arm. He said he had been waiting
some time to have the honour of speaking to me before he
left, having heard my name pronounced. He told me he
lived at Woolwich, where he held some situation for life, as
he had lost his leg in the service of his country, and it was
a good living for him, luckily, though he had been so un-
fortunate as to losc his leg.

% My wife and I (said he) ave long eard of this extro’nary
hexibition, and she as often hax’d me to come to see it;
and though we ave been off and hon about it a great
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many times, we never got off together until this hafter-
noon—it’s a wonderful sight, sir, hand we are appy to ave
seen you halso.”

. I thanked the poor fellow, and asked him how he lost his leg.

It was done by the kick of a orse, Sir.”

““ But your leg has been taken off above your. knee.”

“ Yes, Sir, the bone was broken, hand it ad to be ham-
putated.”

« It must have been very painful! "

«« Ah, hit urt a little ; though as for the pain of hampu-
tation, I woudn’t give a penny for it: but the loss of my leg
is worth a great deal to me; it’s hall ealed up now, Sir,
though it’s very hunandy.”

This simple and unfortunate man and his very pretty
little wife left me, and I repaired to the Indians' rooms in
St. James's Street, where I found them finishing their sup-
pers and taking their chickabobboo. Here was in rcadiness
a long catalogue of the adventures of the day—of things
they had seen in their drive, &c., to be talked over, as well
. as the crucl jokes to be listened to, which they were all
passing upon the poor Doctor, for the sudden failure of his
prospects of digging roots in the fair dame’s garden.

There were many subjects of an amusing nature talked
over by these droll fellows during the pipes of this evening,
and one of the themes for their comments was the drive
which we had given them in two open carriages through
Hyde Park, at the fashionable hour. They decided that
“the Park, along the banks of the Serpentine, reminded
them of the prairies on the shores of the Skunk and the
Cedar rivers in their own country; and in fact, that some
parts.of it were almost exactly the same.” They were
amused to see many of the ladies lying down as they rode
in their carriages; and also, that many of the great chiefs,
pointed out o them riding on horseback, “didn’t know how
to ride—that they were obliged to have a man riding a little
behind them to pick them up if they should fall off.”

Jim, who was in an unusual good humour this evening.
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either from the effects of his chickabobboo or from some . -
fine present he might have received in the room, scemed
to be the chief “spokesman” for the evening, and for the
purpose of assisting his imagination or aiding his voice
had laid himself flat upon his back upon his robe, which was

spread upon the floor. His loquacity was such, that there ~
was little else for any of us to do thansit still and excessively
laugh at the dryness of his jokes, and his amusing remarks
upon the things they had seen as they were taking their
— ride on this and past mornings. He had now got, as has
- been said, a facility of using occasional words of English,
and he brought them in once in a while with the most
. amusing effect. '
He said they had found another place where there were
two more Ojibbeway Indians (as he called them), Lascars,
sweeping the streets; and it scems that after passing them
they had ordered their bus to stop, and called them up and
shook hands, and tried to talk with them. They could
speak a few. words in English, and so could Jim: he was
~ enabled to ask them if they were Ojibbeways, and they to
answer, “No, they were Mussulmen.” ¢ Where you live ?”
'y . “Bombay.” “You sweep dirt in the road?” “Yes.”
e : “Dam fool!” Jim gathered a handful of pennies and gave

: them, and they drove off. .

8" It seemed that in their drive this day, Jim and the
g Doctor had both rode outside, which had afforded to Jim
S the opportunity of seeing to advantage, for the first time,
1 the immense number of “gin palaces,” as they passed along
the strects; and into which they could look from the top of
the bus, and distinctly see the great number of large kegs,
and what was going on inside. The Doctor had first dis-

covered them in his numerous outside rides, and as he -
was not quite surc that he had rightly understood them,
hearing: that the English people detcsted drunkards so
much, he had not ventured to say much about them. He
had been anxious for .the corroboration of Jim’s sharper
eyes, and during this morning they had fully decided that
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the hundreds of such places they were in all directions pass-
ing, were places where people went to drink chickabobboo,
and they were called chickabobbooags. The conversation of

‘Jim and the Doctor enlarged very much on this grand dis-

covery, and the probable effects they had upon the London
ple. They had seen many women, and some of them

with little babies in their arms, standing and lying around .

them, and they were quite sure that some of those women
were drunk. Jim said that he and the Doctor had counted
two or three hundred in one hour. Some of the party told

" him he had made his story too big, so he said he and the

Doctor next day would mark them down on a stick. Jim
said there was one street they came through, where he
hoped they would never drive them again, for it made their
hearts sore to see so many women and little children all in
dirty rags: they had never seen any Indians in the wilder-
ness half so poor, and looking so sick. He was sure they
had not half enough to eat. He said he thought it was
wrong to send missionaries from this to the Indian®country,
when there were so many poor creatures here who want
their help, and so many thousands as they saw going into
the chickabobbooags to drink fire-water.

He said they came through a very grand street, where
every thing looked so fine and splendid in the windows, and
where the ladies looked so beautiful in their carriages,
many of them lying quite down, and scemed as if they were
vcr%ich and happy ; and some of them lay in their car-
riages, that were standing still, so as to let them read their
books. And in this same grand strcet they saw a great many
finc-looking ladies walking along the sides of the roads, and
looking back at the gentlemen as they passed by them.
These ladies, he and the Doctor obscrved, looked young,
and all looked very smiling, and they thought they wanted
husbands. A great deal, Jim said, they had scen of these
ladies as they were every day looking out of their own
windows in St. James’s Street. A grcat many of these
women, he said, behave very curious; he said he didn’t
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know for certain but some of these might be chimegotches.
This excited a trcmendous laugh with the Doctor and
several of the young men, and made some of the women
smile, though it was rather hushed by the chiefs as an im-
prudent word for Jim to apply in the present case.” This
did little, however, to arrest the effects of Jim’s joke, and
he continued with some further ingenious embellishments,
which set the chiefs into a roar, and Jim then kept the
field. Melody and myself laughed also, not at the joke, for
we did ‘not understand it, but at their amusement, which
seemed to be very great, and led us to inquire the meaning
of chimegotches. * Fish,” said Jim, “fish!” We were still at
a loss for the meaning of his joke ; and our ignorance being
discovered, as well as our anxiety to know, they proposed
that Jim should relate the story of Chimegotches, or “ Fish.”
Some one was charging and lighting the pipe in the mecan

- time, which was handed to him, as he rose and took a

whiff or two, and then, resuming his former position, flat
upon his back, he commenced—

¢ When the great Mississippi river was a young and beautiful stream, and
its waters were blue and clear, and the Ioways lived on its banks, more
than a thousand snows since, Net-no-gua, a young man of great beauty, and
son of a great chief, complained that he was sick. His appetite left him,
and his sleep was not good. His eyes, which had been like those of‘the
war-eagle, grew soft and dim, and sunk deep in his head. His lips, that had
been the music for all about him, had become silent ; his breast, that had
always been calm, was beating, and deep sighs showed that something was
wrong within, O-za-pa, whose medicine was great, and to whom all the
plants and roots of the prairies were known, was quite lost ; he tried all, and
all was in vain ; the fair son of the chief was wasting away, as each sweet
breath that he breathed went off upon the winds, and never came back to
him.  Thus did Net-no-qua, the son of Ti-ah-ka, pine away. The medi-
cine man told him at last that there was but one thing that could cure him,
and that was attended with great danger. In his dream a small prairie
snake had got upon a bush, and its light, which was that of the sun, opened
his eyes to its brightness, and his ears to its.words: ¢ The son of 7i-ah-Aa
grieves—this must not be—his- breast must be quiet, and his thoughts like
the quiet waters of the gliding brook ; the son of Zi-ah-Aa will grow like
the firm rocks of the mountain, and the chiefs and warriors, who will de-
scend from him, will grow like the branches of the spreading oak.” The
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medicine man said to the son of . 7i-ah-ka that he must now take a small
piece of the flesh from his side for his bait, and in a certain cove on the
bank of the river, the first fish that he caught was to be brought to his wig-
wam alone, under his robe, and she, whose blood would become warm, would
be to him like the vine .that clings around and through the branches of the
oak ; that then his eyex would soon shine again like those of the eagle ; the
music of his lips would soon return, and his troubled breast would again be-
* come calm, his appetite would be good, and his sleep would be sweet and
quiet like that of a babe. '

¢¢ Net-no-qua stood upon a rock, and when the hook, with a piece of his
side, lay upon the water, the parting hair of Lin-ta (the river-born) was
seen floating on the water, and its black and oily tresses were glistening in
the sun as the water glided off from them ; and her lips were opening to
enclose the fatal hook that raised her beautitul breasts above the water.
Her round and delicate arms shone bright with their beauty as she extended
them to the shore, and the river shed its tears over her skin as her beauti-
ful waist glided through its surface, above which the strong and manly arm
of Net-no-qua was gently raising her. The weeping waves in sparkling
circles clung around her swelling hips and pressing knees, until the folding
rohe of the son of Ti-ah-ka was over the wave and around her bending
form. One hand still held her slim and tapering fingers, and with the other
he encompassed her trembling form, as their equal steps took them from
the shore and brought them to the wig-wam of Net-no-qua. His silent
house was closed from the footsteps of the world; her delicate arms clung
around the neck of the son of the chicf, and her black and glossy tresses fell
over and around his naked shoulders and mingled with his own. The same
robe embraced them both, and her breath was purer than the blue waves
from which she came. Their sleep was like the dreams of the antelope,
and they awoke as the wild rose-buds open amidst the morning dew ; the
bresst of Net-no-gua was calm, his eyes were again like the eyes of the
eagle, his appcetite was keen, and his lips sounded their music in the ears
of Lin-ta. She was lovely, she was the wife of the son of the chief, and

like the vine that clings around and through the branches of the oak, did.

she cling to Net-no-qua. They were happy, and many have been the de-
scendants that have sprung from the drcams of the son of Ti-ah-ka and
the beautiful Lin-ta (the river-born).

4 O-ne-ak’n was the brother of Net-no-qua, and Di-ag-gon was his cou-
sin; and they were sick ; and they sat upon the rock in the cove in the
river ; and the two sisters of Lin-ta shone as they lifted their graceful forms
above the wave, and their beautiful locks spread as they floated on the sur-
face. The two young warriors sighed as they gazed upon them. The two
sisters cmbruced each other as they glided through and above the waves.
They rose to full view, and had no shame. The river ¢shed no tears, nor
did the sparkling waves hang in circles about their swelling hips and press-
ing knees ;* and as they sank, they beckoned the two young warriors, who
followed them to their water-bound caves. They stole back in the morning,
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74 JIM’S STORY OF “FISH.”

and were ashamed and sick. Their tongues were not silent, and others
went. The two sisters again showed their lovely forms as they glided above
the water, and they beckoned all who came to their hidden caves, and all
came home in the morning sick and sad, while every morning saw the son
of the chief and his river-born Lin-ta calm and bright as the rising sun.
Shame and fear they knew not, but all was love and happiness with them ;
very different were the sisters of Lin-ta, who at length veutured from their
caves at night, and strolled through the village ; they were hidden again at
the return of the light. Their caves were the resorts of the young men,
but the fair daughters of Lin-ta knew them not.

¢ Such was the story of Lin-ta (the river-born) ; she was the loved of her
husband, and the virtuous mother of her children. Her beautiful sisters
were the loved of all wen, but had no offspring. They live in their hidden
caves to this day, and sometimes in the day as well as in_the night are seen

walking through the village, though all the Indians call them Chim-ee- -

gotch-es, that is, Cold-bloods, or Fish.”

Jim got a round of applause for his story, though the
Doctor thought he had left out some of the most essential
and funny parts of it. Jim, however, seemed well content
with the manner in which it was received, and continued to

remark that.he and the Doctor had come to the con-

clusion that those beautiful young women, that they saw
looking back at the gentlemen in the streets, as well as
those who were standing in front of their windows, and bow-
ing to them, and kissing their hands every day, must be

“fish;” and thatin the great village of London, where so |
much chickabobboo is drunk, there must be a great number/

of “fish.” And they thought also that some of these the
had seen in the Egyptian Hall when they were giving
their dances.

The above and other crmques of Jim upon London modes

-scemed to the chiefs to be rather too bold, and an impelitic

position for Jim to.take; and whilst their reprimands were
being passed upon him, the train of humour he had hap-
pened to get into on that night turned all their remarks
into jokes, and they were obliged to join in the irresistible
merriment he produced on this occasion, merely from his
having taken (as his wifc had refused it on this evening,
as it was just now discovered) the additional mug of his
wife’s chickabobboo. ‘
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EXPERIMENTS IN MESMERISM. 75

Much merriment was produced amongst the Indians
about this time by an appomtment that had been made to
see some experiments in mesmerism, to be performed by
a Dr. M at the Indians’ rooms. The Doctor was
received at the appointed hour, and brought with him a
feeble and pale-looking girl of 14 or 15 years of age to

operate upon. This had taken the Indians rather by sur-

prise, a8 no one had fully explained the nature of the
operations to them. I got Jeffrey, however, to translate
to them, as near as he could, the nature of this extraordi-
nary discovery, and the effects it was to produce; and the
doors being closed, and the young woman placed in a chair,
the mesmeriser commenced his mystenous operationg. 1
had instructed the Indians to remain perfectly still and
" not to laugh, lest they might hinder the operator, and pre-
vent the desired effect. With one knee upon the floor, in
front of her, and placing both of his extended thumbs (with
his hands clenched) just in front of her two eycbrows, he
looked her steadily in the face. This eccentric position and
expression disposed Jim ‘to laugh, and though he covered his
huge mouth with his hand, and made no noise, still the
irresistible convulsions in his fat sides shook the floor we
were standing on; and the old Doctor at the same time,
. equally amused, was liable to do less harm, for all his
smiles and laughter, however excessive, were produced by
the curious machinery of his face, and never extended
further down than the chin or clavicles. The little patient,

however, was scen in a few minutes to be .going to sleep,

- and at length fell back in the chair, in the desired state of
somnambulism. The operator then, by mesmeric influences,
opened her eyes, without touching them, and without waking
her, and by the same influence closed them again. In
the same way he caused her hand to close, and none of
us could open it. ~ Here our Doctor, who tried it, was
quite at & stand. He saw the fingers of the operator
pass several times in front of it, and its muscles relaxed—it
opened of itself. He then”brought, by the same influence,
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76 - JIM MESMERISED.

her left arm to her breast, and then the right, and chal-
lenged the strength of any one in the room to unbend them.
This was tried by several of us, but in vain; and when his
fingers were passed a few times lightly over them, they

were relaxed and returned to their former positions. By’

this time the Indian women, with their hands over their
mduths, began to groan, and soon left the room in great
distress of mind. The chiefs, however, and the Doctor and
Jim, remained until the. experiments were all tried, and
with unaccountable success. The operator then, by passing
his fingers a few times over the forehead of his patient,
brought her gradually to her senses, and the exhibition
ended. The convulsions of Jim’s broad sides were now all
tempered down into cool quiet, and the knowing smiles of
the old Doctor had all run entirely off from, and out of, the
furrows of his face, and a sort of painful study seemed to
be contracting the rigid muscles that were gathering over
them.

The chiefs pronounced the unaccountable operation to be
the greatest of medicine, and themselves quite satisfied, as
they retired ; but the old Doctor, not yet quite sure, and
most likely thinking it a good thing for his adoption among
the mysteries of his profession in his own country, was dis-
posed to remain, with his untiring companion Jim, until
some clue could be got to this mystery of mysteries. With
this view he had the curiosity of feeling the little girl’s
pulse, of examining and smelling the operator’s fingers, &c.,
and of inquiring whether this thing could be done by any
others but himself ; to which 1 replied, that it was now being
done by hundreds all through the country, and was no secret.
The charm had then fled—it had lost all its value to the old
Doctor. Thedeep thoughts ceased to plough his wrinkled
face, and his self-sufficient, happy smiles were again playing
upon his front. His views were evidently changed. Jim
caught the current of his feelings, and amusement was their
next theme. The old Doctor “thought that Jim could
easily be frightened,” and would be a good subject. It
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-~ DOCCTOR'S OPINIONS ON MESMERISM. 7

was proposed that Jim should thercfore take the chair: and :

it was soon announced to the squaws, and amongst them to o
his wife, that Jim had gome to slecp, and was mesmerised.
They all flew to the room, which upset the gravity of his 3
broad mouth, and, with its movements, as a‘matter of : I :
course, the whole bearing of his face; and the operator’s -
fingers bemg withdrawn from his?nose, he left the chair
amidst a roar of laughter. It was then proposed that the
old Doctor should sit down and be tried, but he resisted

R

the invitation, on the grounds of the dignity of his profession, i
which he got me to explain to the medical man, whom he ¥
was now evidently disposed to tréat rather sarcastically, and _
his wonderful performance as a piece of extraordinary ' g—
juggling, or, at least, as divested of its supposed greatest %

interest, that of novelty. He told him ¢ that there was
nothing new or very wonderful in the operation, that he
could discover; it was no more than the charm which the .
snakes used to catch birds; and the more frightful and
ugly a man’s face was, the better he could succeed in it.

He had no doubt but many ill-looking men amongst white
people would use it as a mode of catching pretty girls,
which they could not otherwise do, and therefore it would

be called amongst white people a very useful thing.”

«All the medicine-men (said he) in the Indian country
have known for many years how to do the same thing, and
what the white people know of it at this time they have
learned from, the Indians; but I see that they don’t yet
haif know how to do it ; that he had brought a medicine dress
all the way with him for the very purpose, and if the mes-
meriser would come the next morning at 9 .o'clock, he
should see him with it on, and he would engage to frlghten
any white lady to sleep in five minutes who would take a
good look at him without winking or laughing.” The mes-
meriser did not come, though the Doctor was on the spot
.and ready. (Plate No. 12.)

An event which they had long been looking for with
great solicitude took place about this time—the prorogation
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78 INDIAI\S SEE THE QUEEN.

of Parhament which afforded the poor fello¥s their only
opportunity of sceing the Queen. They were driven off in
good season in thelr bus,.and succeeded in getting the
most favourable view of the Quecn and the Prince as they
were. passing in the state-carriage; and, to use their own
words for it, “ The little Queen and the Prince both put
their faces quite out of their carriage of gold to look at us

and bow to us.” There is no doubt but by the kindness of

the police they were indulged in a favourable position and
had a very. satisfactory view of Her Majesty the Queen, and

it is equally certain that they will never cease to speak of .

the splendour of the effect of the grand pagecant as long as
they live.

The nightly excitements and-amusements going on at the
Egyptian Hall were increasing the public anxiety to see
these curious people more at large, and we resolved to
procure some suitable ground for the purpose, where their
active limbs could be seen in full motion in the open air, as
they are scen on their native prairies with their ball-sticks,
in their favourite game of the ball, and the use of their’
bows and arrows, all of which they had brought with them,
but could not use.in their amusements at the Hall. Their
dances, &c., were, however, to be kept up as usual, at
night; and for their afternoon exercises in the open air, an
arrangement was made for the use of “Lard’s Cricket
Ground,” and on that beautiful field (prairie, as they called
it) they amused thousands, daily, by their dances, archery,
and ball-playing.* For this purpose an area of an acre or

: ”i«”‘krﬂ;ﬂ - e e e

* This is, undoubtedly, the favourite and most manly and exciting game
of the North American Indians, and often played by three or four hundred
on a side, who venture their horses, robes, weapons, and even the very
clothes upon their backs, on the issue of the game. For this beautiful
game two byes or goals are established, at three or four hundred yards from
each other, by erecting two poles in the ground for each, four or five feet
apart, between which it is the strife of either party to force the ball (it hav-
ing been thrown up at a point half-way between) by catching it in a little
hoop, or racket, at the end of a stick, three feet in length, held in both
hands as they run, throwing the ball an immense distance when they get it
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INDIANS IN LORD’S CRICKET-GROUND. 79

N

two was enclosed by a rope, and protected for their amuse-

ments by the police. To this the visitors advanced on
every side, and seemed delighted with their rude appear-
ance and native sports. This arrangement afforded the
Indians the opportunity of showing their games and amuse-
ments to the greatest advantage, and also of meeting again
the acquaintances they had made at the Egyptian- Hall, and
shaking hands with all who felt disposed to do them that
honour. They had also brought with them, to illustrate
the whole of Indian life, no less than three tents (wig-wams)
made of buffalo hides, curiously but rudely painted, which
the squaws daily erected on the ground, in presence of the

spectators, forming by no means the least accurate and.

pleasing part of the exhibition.

The beautiful scenes presented there could be repeated
but a few days, owing to other uscs to be made of the
grounds; but during that time they were visited by vast
numbers of the nobility of London, and several members
of the Royal Family. The incidents of those days, which
were curious and many, must be passed over, excepting that
the Doctor daily beheld in front of the crowd, and at full
length, the « jolly fat dame,” to whom he as often advanced,
with a diffident smile, to rececive a beautiful rose, which she
handed to him over the rope.

These amusements in the open air in the daytime, w1th

the dances, &c., at the Hall in the evenings, with their
«“drive” in the morning, and civil attentions to persons
calling on them at their rooms, now engrossed completely
all their time, and they were actually compelled to give
offence to some parties who called on them, and to whom
they could not devote the time. Amongst those were
several deputations from public schools, of clergymen, and

in the stick. This game is alwasrs played over an extensive prairie
or meadow, and the confusion and laughable scrambles for the ball .when

it is falling, and often sought for by two or three hundred gathered to

a focus, are curious and amusing beyond the reach of any description or
painting.
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80 INDIANS VISIT EALING PARK.
Sunday school teachers; and also three \\\*ery excellent
_ Christian ladies in a party, one of whom, Mrs. E——. I was
--well acquainted with, and knowing her extensive Christian
- and charitable labours, I had encouraged to call, as she had
expressed a strong desire to talk w1th them on the subject
of religion. They appealed to me, and I desired them to
call at another hour, which they did, and I said to the chief
that there was another proposition for a talkon the subject
of religion. This seemed to annoy &hem somewhat, and
™ after smoking a pipe, they decided not to seec them. I then
told them that they were three ladies ; this scemed to startle
them for a few moments, but they smoked on, and finally
the War-chief said it was a subject on which, if they had
anything more to say, they would rather say it to the men
than to women—they can talk with our women if they like.”
I then invited the Indian women into the room, and Jeffrey
interpreted for the ladies, who had a long conversation
with them, but, as the ladies afterwards told me, few words
-on the subject of religion: as to the first questions on that
subject, the squaws answered that they left that mostly to
their husbands, and they thought that if they loved their
husbands, and took good care of their children, the Great
Spirit would be kind tothem. These kind ladies called the
N next day and left them fourteen Bibles and some other very
‘useful presents, and their prayers for their happiness,
feeling convinced that this was the most effectual and best
way of making lasting and beneficial impressions on their
minds.

One of the very high compliments paid them from the
fashionable world-was now before them, and this bemg the
day forit, all parties were dressing and painting for the occa-
sion. I had received a very kind note from Mrs. Lawrence,
inviting me to bring them to pay her a visit in her lovely
grounds at Ealing Park, a few miles from the city of Lon-

don. The omnibus was ready, and being seated, we were .

there with an hour’s drive, and received on the fine lawn in
the rear ‘of her house. Here was presented the most beauti-
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RECEPTION AT EALING PARK. 81

ful scene which the Ioways helped to embellish whilst they
were in the kingdom—for nothing more sweet can be seen
than this little paradise, hemmed in with the richness and
wildness of its surrounding foliage, and its velvet carpet of
green on which the Indians were standing and reclining,
and the kind lady and her Royal and. noble guests, collected
in groups, to witness their dances and other amusemeénts.
Their Royal Highnesses the Duke and Duchess of Cam-
bridge, with the lovely Princess Mary, the Hereditary
Grand Duke and Duchess of Mecklenburgh Strelitz, the
Duchess of Gloucester, and many of the nobility, formed
the party of her friends whom this lady had invited, and
who soon entered the lawn to meet these sons of the forest,
and witness their wild sports.

At the approach of the lady and her Royal party, the
Indians all arose, and the ‘chiefs having been introduced,
half an hour or more was passed in a conversation with
them, through Jeffrey and myself, and an examination of
their costumes, weapons, &c., when they scated themselves in
a circle, and passing the pipe around, were preparing for a
dance. The first they selected was their favourite, the eagle-
dance, which they gave with great spirit, and my explana-
tion of the meaning of it seemed to add much to itsinterest.
(Plate No. 13.) After the dance they strung their bows and
practised at the target, and at length Mr. Melody tossed
‘up the ball, when they snatched up their ballsticks, which
they had brought for the purpose,”and darted over and
about the grounds in the exciting game of the ball. This
proved more amusing to the spectators than either of the
former exercises, but it was short, for they soon lost their
ball, and the game being completed, they scated themselves
again, and with the pige were preparing for the war-dance,
in which, when they gave it, the beautiful lawn, and the
forests around it, resounded with the shrill notes of the
war-whoop, which the frightened parroquets and cockatoos
saucily echoed back with a laughable effect, and a tolerable

cxactness. The pipe of peace (or calumet) dance was also
VOL. IL ‘ G




82 . ROAST BEEF AND PLUM-PUDDING.

given, with the pipes of peace in their hands, which they

“had brought out for the purpose.

While these exciting scenecs were goiug on, the butler was
busy spreading a whlte cloth over a long . table arranged
on the lawn, near the house, and on it the luxuries that
had been preparing in the kitchen, for their dinners.
This arrangement was so timed that the roast beef was on
and smoking just when their amusements were finished, and
when the announcement was made that their “dinner was
up,” all parties moved in that direction, but in two divi-
sions, the one to partake, and the other to look on and see
how wild people could- handle the knife and fork. This
was to be the last, though (as I could see by the anxiety of
the spectators) not the least amusing of their amusements, and
it was in the event rendered peculiarly so to some of us,
from the various parts which the kind and illustrious spec-
tators were enabled to take in it, when in all their former
amusements there was no possible way in which they could
“lend a hand.” Every one could here assist in placing a
chalr or handmg a plate, and the Indians being secated, all
werd ready and emulous, standing around the table and at
their-¢€lbows, to perform some little office of the kind, to

_assist them to eat, and to make them comfortable. His

Royal Highness proposed that I should take my stand at
the head of the table, before a huge sirloin of roast becf,
and ply the carving knife, which I did; whilst he travelled,
plates in hand, until they all werc helped. The young
Princess Mary, and the two little daughters of the kind
lady, like the three Graces, were bending about under loads
of bread and vegetables they were helping the Indians to,
and the kind lady herself was filling their glasses from the
generous pitcher of foaming ale, and ordering the butler to
uncork the bottles of champagne whlch were ready and
hissing at the delay.

. This unusual scene was taking place in the nearer vicinity
of the poor parroquets and cockatoos, who seemed, thus far,
awed into a discretionary silence, but were dancing to the
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ALARM OF THE PARROTS. - 33

~

nght and thele ft and busily swinging their heads to and fro,
with their eyes and their cars open to all that was said anil
done. When the cork flew from the first bottle of champagno,
the parrots squalled out, “ There! there!! there!!!” and the
Indians as suddenly,  Chickabobboo! chickabobboo!” Both
laughed, and-all the party kad to laugh, at the simultancous
excitement of the parrots and the Indians; and most of
them were as ignorant of the language (and of course of the
wit of) the one as of the other.  Chickabobboo, however, was
understood, at lcast by the Indians; and their glasses being
filled with champagne, the moment they were raising it to
their lips, and some had commenced drinking, the cockatoos
suddenly squalled out again,  There! there!! there!!!”
The old Doctor, and his superstitious friend Jim, who
had not got their glasses quite to their mouths, slowly
lowered them upon the table, and turned, with the most
besceching looks, upon Mr. Melody and myself, to know
whether they were breaking their vow to us. They said
‘nothing, but the question was sufficiently plain in their
looks for an answer, and I replied, “No, my good fellows,

the parrots are fools, they don’t know what they are talking

about; they, no doubt, thought this was whiskey, but we
know better; it's some of the ¢ Queen’s chickabobboo, and
you nced not fear to drink it.” This curious affair had
been seen but by a part of the company, and only by the
Indians at our end of the table, and therefore lost its general
offect until I related it. The queer-sounding word “ chicka~-

bobboo” seemed :¥8, amuse, and to excite the curiosity of

many, and there was no understanding it without my going
over the whole ground, and explaining how and where
it originated, which, when finished, created much amuse-
ment. While I was relating this story the plates were being
changed, and just at the end of it the parrots sang out again,
“ There ! there!! there!!!” as before; but it was discovered
that, at that instant, one of the waiters was passing near
them with a huge and smoking plum-pudding, and so high
that we could but just see-his face over the top of it. This
G2

o




84 SPEECH OF THE WAR-CHIEF.

was placed before me, and as I divided and served it, the
same”hands, Royal and fair, convcycd it to the- different
parts of the table. This was a glorious pudding, and I had
helped cach one abundantly, expecting, as all did, that they
would devour it without mincing ; but, to the surprise of
all, they tasted a little, and Jeft the rest upon their plates.
Fears were entertained that the': pudding did not suit them,

and T was constrained to askiwhy they did not cat more.

“ The reply was reluctant, but very significant and satisfac-

tory when it came. Jim spoke for all. He said, “ They all
agreed that it was good—very good ; but that the beef was
also very good, and the only fault of the puddmg was, that
it had come toodate.”

The War-chicf at this time was charging hlS long pipe
with &'nick K'neck, and some fire being brought to light it, it
was soon passed from his into the chief’s hands, when he
arosc from the table, and offering his hand to His Royal
Highness, stepped a little back, and addressed him thus:—

¢« My Great Father,—Your face to-day has made us all very happy. The
Great Spirit has done this for us, and we are thankful for it. The Great
Spirit inclined your heart to let us see your face, and to shake your hand,
and we are very happy that it has been so. (How, how, how!)

¢ My Father,—We have been told that you are the uncle of the Queen,
and that your brother was the Kingof this rich country. We fear we shall
go home without seeing the face of your Quecn, except as we saw it in her
carriage; but if -so, we shall be happy to say that we have scen the great
chief who is next to the Queen.. (How, how, how!)

¢ My Father,—We are poor and ignorant people from the wilderness,
whose eyes are not yet open, and we did not think that we should be
treated so kindly as we have to-day. Our skins are red, and our ways are
not so pleasing as those of the white people, and we therefore feel the more
proud that so great a chief should come so far to see us, and to help to feed

-us; this we shall never forget. (How, how, how!) o

¢ My Father,—We feel thankful to the lady who has this fine house
and these fine fields, and who has invited us here to-day, and to all the ladies
and gentlemen who are here to see us. “We shall pray for you all in our
prayers to the Great Spirit, and now we shall be obliged to shake hands
with you and go home. (How, how, how!) ”

His Royal Highness replied to him,—
¢« That he and all his friends present had been highly pleased with their

s
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appearance and amusements to-day, and most of all with the reverential
manner in which he bad just spoken of the Great Spirit, before whom we
must all, whether red or white, soon appear. He thanked the chiefs for
the efforts they had made to entertain them, and trusted that the Great
Spirit would be kind to them in restoring them safe home to their friends
again.”

»
At this moment, when all were rising and wrapping their
robes around them preparing to start, the lady appeared
“among them, with a large plate in her hands, bearing on it
a variety of beautiful trinkets, which she dispensed among
them according to their various tastes ; and with a general
shake of the hand, they retired from the grounds to take
their carriage for town. The parrots and cockatoos all
bowed their heads in silence as they passed by them; but
as the old Doctor (who always lingers behind to bestow and
catch the last smile, and take the sccond shake of the hand
where there are ladies in question) extended his hand to
the kind lady, to thank her the second and last time, there
was a tremendous cry of « There! there!! there!!!” and
« Cockatoo! cockatoo!” —the last of which the poor Doctor,
in his confusion, had mistaken for ¢ Chickabobboo! chicka-
bobboo ! He, however, kept a steady gait between the din
of “There! there!! there!!!” and * Cockatoo!” that was
behind him, and the inconceivable laughter of his party in
the carriage, who now insisted on it (and almost made him
believe), that his ugly face had been the sole cause of the
alari of the birds and monkeys since the Indians entered '
the ground.*
This was theme enough to cnsure them a merry ride

* The polite Doctor often spoke of his admiration of this excellent lady_
and of her beautiful park, and expressed his regrets also that the day they
spent there was so short ; for while hunting for the ball which they had lost,
it seemed he had strolled alone into her beautiful Conservatoire, where he
said, *“in just casting his eyes around, he thought there were roots that they
had not yet been able to find in this country, and which they stood much in
need of.” He said ‘“he believed from what he had seen when he was look-
ing for the ball, though nobody had ever told him, that this lady was a
great root-doctor.”

s




86 VISIT SURREY. ZOOLOGICAL GARDENS.

home, where they arrived -in time, and in the very best of
‘humour, for their accustomed evening amusements at the
Hall; and after that, of taking their suppers and chickabobboo
in their own apartments, which resounded with songs and
- with encomiums on the kind lady and her chzckabobboo, until
they got to sleep.

The next morning we had an appointment to visit the
Surrey Zoological Gardens, and havmg the greatest cu-
riosity to witness the mutual surprise there might be .
exhibited at the meeting of wild men and wild animals, I
was one of the party. The interview, in order to avoid
the annoyance of a crowd, had been arranged as a private
one: we were, therefore, on the spot at an early hour;
and as we were entering (the Doctor, with his jingling

dress and red face, being in advance of the party, as he.

was sure to be in entering any curious place, though the
last to leave if there were ladies behind), we were assailed
with the most tremendous din of  There! there!! there!!!”
s« Cockatoo! cockatoo!” and “ God dam!” and fluttering of
wings of the poor affrighted parrots, that were pitching down
from their perches in all directions. I thought it best that
we should retreat a few moments, until' Mr. Cross could
arrange the front ranks of his aviary a little, which he did
by moving back some of their outposts to let us pass. We

had been shown into a little office in the meantime, where Mr. -
Melody had very prudently suggested that they had better -

discharge as many of their rattling gewgaws as possible,
and try to carry into the ground as little of the frightful
as they could. Amusing jokes were here heaped upon
the Doctor for his extreme u«r]mess, which, as Jim tol

him, had terrified the poor birds almost to death. The
Doctor bore it all patiently, however, and with a smile ; and
partially turned the laugh upon Jim with the big mout;
by replying that it was lucky for the gentleman owning the
parrots that Jim did not enter first; for if he had, the poor
man would have found them all dead, instead of being a
little alarmed, as they then were.

. P
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We were now entering upon the greatest field for the
speculations and amusement (as well as astonishment) of the
Indians that they were to meet in the great metropolis. y ;
My note-book was in my hand and ‘my pencil constantly i {
employed ; and the notes that I then and in subsequent
visits made, can be allowed very little space in this work. . - :
All were ready, and we followed Mr. Cross; the IndiZns, - - )
fourteen in number, with their red faces and red ‘crests, S
marching in single file. The squalling of parrots and
barking of dogs seemed to have annsunced to the whole
neighbourhood that some extraordinary vigitation was at
hand; and when we were in front-of the lions’ cage, pr—
‘their tremendous bolts against its sides, and unusual roar, '
announced to the stupidest animal and reptile that an
encmy was in the field. The terrible voice of the king of. _
beasts was heard in every part, and cchoed back in aﬁ'rlcrhte(j,,
notes of a hundred kinds. Men as well as beasts werc"
alarmed, for the men employed within the grounds were re-
treating, and at every turn they made amidst its bewilder-
ing mazes; they imagined a roarmg lion was to spring upon
their backs. The horrid roaring of the lions was answered
by lions from another part of the garden. Hyenas and pan-
thers hissed, wolves were howling, the Indians (catching the
loved inspiration of nature’s wildness) sounded their native
war-whoop, the buffaloes bellowed, the wild geese stretched
their necks and screamed ; the deer, the elk, and the ante-
lopes were trembling, the otters and beavers dived to the
- bottom of their pools, the monkeys were chattering from
the tops of their wire cages, the bears were all at the sum-
mit of their poles, and the ducks and the gcese whose wings
were not cropped, were hoisting themselves out of their ele-
ment into quieter reglons

The whole establishment was thus in an instant  brushed

up,” and in their excitement, prepared to be seen to the
greatest possible advantage; all upon their feet, and walk-
ing their cages to and fro, seemingly as impatient to see

T

B}
PAPIp

e

a
-
£




PR

S T

. 88 SACRIFICE TOBACCO TO THE LION.

what they seemed to know was coming, as the visiting party
was impatient to see them.

I explained to the Indians that the lion was the king of
beasts—and they threw tobacco before him as a sacrifice.
The hyenas attracted their attention very much, and the
leopards and tigers, of the nature of all of which I promised
to give them some fuller account after we got home. They
met the panther, which they ins;antly recognized, and the

. 'Tecognition would seem to have been mutual, from its evi-

dent alarm, evinced by its hissing and showing its teeth.

Jim called for the Doctor “to see his brother,” the wolf. The
Doctor’s totem or’ arms was the wolf—it was therefore medicine
to him. The Doctor advanced with a smile, and offering it
his hand, with a smirk of recognition, he began, in a low and
soft tone, to howllike a wolf. .All were quiet a moment, when
the poor animal was led away by the Doctor’s «distant how!-

“ings,” untilit raised up its nose, with the most pitiable looks

of imploration for its liberty, and joined him in the chorus.
He turned to us with an exulting smile, but to his ¢ poor
imprisoned brother,” as he called it, with a tear in hislgye, '
and a plug of tobacco in his hand, which he left by the side
of its cage as a peace-offering.

The ostrich (of which there was a noble specimen there)

- and the kangaroo excited the admiration and lively " re-
~marks of the Indians; but when they met thé poor dis- -

tressed and ragged prisoner, the buffalo from their own wild
and free prairies, their spirits were overshadowed with an
instant gloom ; forebodings, perhaps, of their own approach-
ing destiny. They sighed, and even wept, for this worn
veteran, and walked on. With the bears they would have
shaken hands, if they could have done it, “and embraced
them too,” said the Little-wolf, ¢for he had hugged many
a one.” They threw tobacco to the rattlesnake, which is
medicine with them, and not to be killed. The joker, Jim,
made us white men take off our hats as we passed the
beaver, for it was his relation ; and as he had learned alittle
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English, when he heard the ducks cry ¢ quéck,” he pointed
to them and told the Doctor to go there—he was called for.
Thus rapid were the transitions from surprise to pity, and
to mirth, as we passed along, and yet to wonder and astonish-
ment, which had been reserved for the remotest and the last.
Before tle massive elephant little or nothing was said; all
hands were over their mouths ; their tobacco was forgotten,

they walked quietly away, and all of us being seated under.

an arbour, to which we were conducted, our kind guide said
to Jeffrey, «“ Tell the Indians that the immense arch they
sce now over their heads is made of the jaw-bones of a whale,

and they may now imagine themselves and the whole party- -

sitting in. its mouth.” ¢“Well, now,” said Jeffrey, “you
don't sayso?” “Yes, it’s even so.” ¢ Well, I declare! why,
the elephant would be a mere. baby to it.” Jeffrey ex-
plained it to the Indians, and having risen from their
scats, and being satisfied, by feeling it, that it was actually
bone, they wished to go home, and “sce the rest at a future
time.” We were then near the gate, where we soon took
our carriage, and returned to their quarters in St. James’s
Street. - ’
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CHAPTER XXI.

Indians’ remarks on the Zoological Gardens—Their. pity for the poor buf-
falo and other animals imprisoned—Jim’s talk with a clergyman about
Hell and the hyznas—Indians’ ideas of astronemy—Jim and the Doctor
hear of theghells of London—Desire to go into them—Promised to go—
Indians counting the gin-palaces (chickabobboo-ags)in aride to Blackwall
and back—The result—Exhibition in the Egyptian Hall—A sudden
excitement—The War-chief recognises in the crowd his old friend
¢¢ Bobasheela ”—Their former lives on the Mississippi and, Missouri—
Bobasheela an Englishman—His travels in the ‘¢ Far West "’ of America
—Story of their first acquaintance—The doomed wedding-party—Lieut.
Pike—Daniel Boone and Son—Indians visit a great brewery—Kind re-
ception by the proprietors—Great surprise of the Indians—Immense
quantities of chickabobboo—War-dance in an empty vat—Daniel com-
mences Jim’s book of the statistics of England—Indians visit the Tunnel
—Visit to the Tower—The Horse Armoury—The Royal Regalia—
Indians’ ideas of the crowns and jewels—*¢ Zotems”’ (arms) on the fronts
of noblemen’s houses—Royal arms over the shops—Strange notions of
the Doctor—They sce the ¢“man with the big nose” again—And the
“ great white War-chief (the Duke of Wellington) on horseback, near
his wig-wam.”

TarEeE or four of my particular friends had joined us in our
visit to the Zoological Gardens this morning, and amongst
them a reverend gentleman, whose professional character
was not made known to the Indians. He kept close to
Jeffrey and the Indians all the way, and his ears were open
to the translation of everything they said. He was not only
highly amused at their remarks, but told me he heard
enough to convince him that lessons of morality, of devotion,
and religion, as well as of philosophy, might be learned
from those poor people, although they were the savages of
the wilderness, and often despised as such. Mr. Melody
and I accompanied them to their rooms, and as we came
in when their dinner was comihg up, we sat down and par-
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took of it with them. The Indian’s mode is to eat exclusively
while he eats, and to talk afterwards. We adhered to their
rule on this occasion, and .after the dinmer was over, and a
pipe was lit, there were remarks and comments enough ready,
upon the strange things they had just seen.

As usual, the first thing was, to have a laugh at the
Doctor for hawing frightened the parrots; and then to re-
flect and to comment upon the cruelty of keeping all those
poor and unoffending- animals prisoners in such a place,
merely to be looked at. They spoke of the doleful looks
they all wore in their imprisoned cells, walking to and
fro, and looking through the iron bars at every person who
came along, as if they wished them to let them out., I was

forcibly struck with the truth and fitness of their remarks, -

having never passed through a menagerie without coming
out impressed, even to fatigue, with the sympathy I had
felt for the distressed looks and actions of these poor crea-
tures, imprisoned for life, for man’s amusement only.

Jim asked, “ What have all those poor animals and birds
done that they should be shut upto die? They never have

murdered anybody—they have not been guilty of stealing, -

and they owe no money; why should they be kept so, and
there to die?” He said it would afford him more pleasure
to see one of them let loose and run away over the fields,
than to see a hundred imprisoned as they were. The
Doctor took up the gauntlet and reasoned the other way.
He said they were altogether the happiest wild animals he
ever saw ; they were perfectly prevented from destroying
each other, and had enough to eat as long as they lived,
and plenty of white men to wait upon them. He did not
sce why they should not live as long there as anywhere
else, and as happy. He admitted, however, that his heart
was sad at the desolate look of the old buffalo bull, which
he would like to have seen turned loose on the prairies.

The Roman-nosc said he heard one of the parrots say
“God dam.” “So he did,” said Jim; “and who could
say otherwise, when the Doctor poked his ugly face so sud-

)
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denly in amongst them ? They know how to speak English,
and I don’t wonder they say God dam.”*

I here diverted their attention from the jokes they were
beginning upon the Doctor, by asking them how they liked
the chickabobboo they got in the gardens, which they recol-
lected with great pleasure, and which they pronounced to
have been very good. Mr. Cross had invited the whole
party to a private view, and after showing us, with great
politeness, what he had curious, invited us into one

~of his delightful little refreshment rooms, and treated

all to cold chickens, pork pies, pastries, and champagne,
which the Indians called chickabobboo; and as he did not
know the meaning of the word, I related the story of it,
which pleased him very much.

The Doctor made some laugh, by saying that “he was
going over there again in a few days, if he could find some
strings long enough, to measure the elephant and the bones
of the whale, as he had got the dimensions of the giant
man.” Jim told him “he had not got the measure of the
giant man—he had only measured the giant woman, and getting
scared, he only half measured her; and he was so much
afraid of women, that he didn’t believe he could ever take
the measure of one of them corrcct, if a hundred should

stand ever so still for him.” The Doctor smiled, and looked

at me as if to know if I was going to ask some question
again. He was fortunately relieved at that moment, how-
cever, by Mr. Melody’s question to Jim, “how he liked the
looks of the hycnas, and whether he would like him to buy
one to c¢arty home with him?” Jim rolled over on to his
back, and* drew his knees up (the only position in which he
could think fast,” as he expressed it; evidently a peculi-
arity with him, and a position, ungraceful as it was, which
it was absolutely necessary for him to assume, if he was going
to tell a story well, or to make a speech); and after think-

* No Indian language in America affords the power of swearing, not

. being sufficiently rich and refined.
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ing ‘much more profoundly than it required to answer so
simple a question, replied, « Very well, very well,” and kept
thinking on. The Little Wolf, who was lying by his side,
asked him ¢ what he was troubled about ?—he seemed to be
thinking very strong.” Jim replied to this, that ¢he was
thinking a great way, and he had to think hard.” He said,
that when he was looking at the hyenas, he said to Jeffrey
that he thought they were the wickedest looking animals he
ever saw, and that he believed they would go to hell; but
that the gentleman who came to the garden with Mr.
Melody* said to him, “ No, my friend, none but the animals
that laugh and cry can ‘g& to heaven or to hell.” He said

that this gentleman then %anted to know how he had heard.

of hell, and what idea he had of it. He said, he told Jef-
frey to say to him that some white men (black coats) had
told amongst his people, that there was such a place as hell,
very low under the earth, where the wicked would all go,
and for ever be in the fire. He said, the gentleman asked
him if he believed it ? and that he told him he thought there
_ might be such a place for white people—he couldn’t tell—
but he didn’t think the Indians would go to it. He said,
the gentleman then asked him why he thought those poor
ignorant animals the hyenas would go there? And he re-
plied to him that Chippelolat said “the hyenas live by dig-
ging up the bodies of people after they are buried ;” and
he thercfore thought they were as wicked as the white
people, who also dig up the Indians’ graves, and scatter
théir bones about, all along our country;} and he thought
such white people would go to hell, and ought to go there.

He said he also told the gentleman he had heard there
~ were some hells under the city of London, and that he had
been invited to go and see them: this, he said, made the

* The reverénd gentleman.

1t Mr. Catlin.

T One of the most violent causes of the Indian’s hatred of white men is,
that nearly every Indian grave is opened by them on the frontier for thair
skulls or for the weapons and trinkets buried with them.
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gentleman laugh, and there was no more said: that he had
begun to think that this gentleman was a black coat, but
when he saw him laugh, he found out that he was not.
“Just the time you were mistaken,” said Mr. Melody ;  for
that gentleman was a clergyman, and you have made a very
great fool of yourself.” I will risk all that,” said Jim; «I
have wanted-all the time to make a speech to some of them,
but the chiefs wouldn’t let me.” »

The pipe, during these conversations, was being handed
around, and Jim’s prolific mind, while he was ¢ thinking
fast” (as he had called it), was now running upon the
elephant, and he was anxious to know where it came from.
I told him it was from the opposite side of the globe: he
could not understand me, and to be more explicit, I told
him that the ground we stood upon was part of the surface
of the earth, which was round like a ball, and many thou-
sands of miles around ; and that these huge animals came
. from the side exactly opposite to us. I never could exactly
believe that Jim, at the moment, doubted my word ; but in
the richness of his imagination (particularly in his thinking
position) he so clearly saw elephants walking underside of
the globe, with their backs downwards, without falling, that
he broke out into such a flood of laughter, that he was
obliged to shut out his thoughts, and roll over upon his
hands and knees until the spasms went gradually off. The
rest of the group were as incredulous as Jim, but laughed
less vehemently ; and as it was not a time to lecture further
on astronomy, I thought it best to omit it until a better op-
portunity : merely waiting for Jim's pencil sketch (and no
doubt according to his first impression), which he was then
drawing, with considerable tact; and with equal wit, pro-
posed I should adopt as my “arms” or totem, the globe with
an inverted elephant.

Melody and I strolled off together, leaving the Indians in
this amusing mood, while we were agreeing that they were
a good-natured and well-disposed set of men, determining to
take everything in the happiest way; and that they were

N e+ ™

P N s el

—_— A = et

o



CHICKABOBBOO. 95

well entitled to our protection, and our best energies to pro-
mote their welfare. We saw that they enjoyed every thing
that we showed them, with a high relish ; and in hopes that ’
they might profit by it, and fecl a stronger attachment to
us, we resolved to spare no pains in showing them whatever
we could, that they might wish to see, and which would be
likely, in any way, to render them a benefit.

The reader will have seen, by this time, that they were
a close observing and an amusing set of fellows: and
" knowing also that at this time ncarly all the curious
sights of London were still before us, he will be prepared
to meet the most exciting and amusing parts of this book
as he reads on. '

We continued to give these curious and good fellows their
daily drives in their bus, and by an hour spent in this way
cach day, for several months, they were cnabled to form a.
tolerably correct idea of the general shapes and appearance
of the city, and its modes, as seen in the streets. In these
drives, as well as in institutions of various kinds, which they
visited, they saw many curious things which amused them,
and others which astonished them very much; but their
private room was the place for their amusing dcbates, and
remarks upon them, when they returned: and to that I
generally repaired every night before they went to bed, to
hear what they had to say and to think, of the sights they
had seen during the day.

Chickabobboo, though an Ojibbeway word, had now become
a frequent and favourite theme with them, inasmuch as it
was at this time an essential part of their dinners and
suppers, and as, in all their drives about town, they were
looking into the “gin palaces’ which they were every moment
passing, and at the pretty maids who were hopping about,
and across the streets, in all directions, both night and day,
with pitchers of ale™in their hands. The elevated posi-
tions of the Doctor and Jim, as they were alongside of
the driver of the bus, enabling them, in the narrow streets,
to peep into the splendid interior of many of these, as
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they were brilliantly illumined, and generally gay with
bonnets and ribbons, and imagining a great deal of happi-
ness and fun to reign in them, they had several times
ventured, very modestly, to suggest to me a wish to ook
into some of them—* not to drink,” as they said, *for they

could get enough to drink at home, but to sce how they

looked, and how the people acted there.”

I had told them that if they had the least curiosity, there
should be no objection to their going with me on some
proper occasion, when they again got on their frock coats
and beaver hats and also that if there were any other
curious places they wished to sce in London, Mr. Melody
or I would take them,,ihere Upon hearing this. the big-
‘mouthed and qulzacal Jim at once took me at my word
and told me that ¢ somea"’%entlcman with Daniel had been
telling him and the Doétor that there were several fells’
undez.the city of London, and that they ought some time to
go down and see them.” He didn’t think from what Danicl
and that man said that they were hells of “fire,” but he
.thought as Daniel had been to them, there could not be
much danger, and he thought they would be very curious
to sec; he knew these were not the hells which the black
coats spoke of, for Danjel told him_there were many beau-
tiful ladies, and fine music, and chickabobboo there; that
they did not wish to drink the chickabobboo, but merely to
look and sce, and then come away ; and théy had no objec-
tions to put on the black coats for that purpose; he said, in
fact, that Daniel had invited them to go, and that Jeffrey
had agreed to go with them. Jim had me thus “upon the
hip” for this enterprise, and when I mentioned it to poor

"Meclody, he smiled as he scemed to shrink from it, and said,
“ Ah, Catlin, that never willdo: we are going to spoil these
Indians, as sure as the world; therc will be in a little time
nothing but what they will want to see, and we shall have
no peace of our lives with them. They have all gone now,
and Daniel and Jeffrey with them, in their bus, all the
way to Blackwall, merely to see how many -chickabobbooays
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(gin palaces) they can count in the wéy,- going by one route
and returning by another. Their minds are running on
chickabobboo and such things already, and they are in the
midst of such a scene of gin-drinking and. drunkenness as
they see every day, that I am almost sorry we ever under-
took to drive them out at all. I am daily moré and more
afraid that they will all become drunkards, in spite of all T
can do, and I sometimes wish I had them safe home, where
we started from. You have no idea what a charge I have
on my hands, and~the annoyance 1 have about the front of
their apartments every night, from women who are beckon-
ing them down from their windows to the door, and even
into the passages and streets. They seem daily to be losing
their respect for me, and I find it every day more and more
difficult to control them.” ¢ And so you will continue to
find it,” said I, * unless privileges and freedom to a reason-
able extent are granted to them, while they are strictly
adhering to the solemn promises and restraints we have
laid them under. These people have come here under
your promises to show them everything you can, and to
teach them how the civilized world live and act. They
have reposed the highest confidence in you to take care of
and protect them, and in return they have solemnly pro-
mised to conduct themselves properly and soberly; and as
long as they adhere to that, you should not let them doubt
your confidence in them, by fearing to show them some
parts of the shades as well as the lights of civilization.
They are here to learn the ways of civilization, and
I should deem it wrong to deny them the privilege, if they
. ask for it, of seeing such parts of it as you and myself would
goto sée. I have been to see the “hells of London’ myself,
and would much sooner take my son there, and there give
him the most impressive lesson in morality, than forbid
him to go, expressing to him my fears of his contamination.
These people are like children in some respects, and-they
are men in others; and while I fully appreciate all your

noble attachment to.them, and your anxieties for them,
VOL. II. H
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with the knowledge I have gained of the Indjan-character,
I feel assured that as they are brought here to be shown

'everythmg of civilization, to restrict them in seeing the

parts of it they desire to see, will be to exhibit to them a
want of confidence which would be apt to lead to worse and
more injurious results before you get home with them. I
should have been very far from mentioning such places to
them, or the many other dens of iniquity which exist in the
great city of London and the _cities of our own country, and
which I hope they may remain strangers to; but they having
heard of the hells of London, and expressed a desire to see
them, I should feel no hesitation in giving Jim and the
Doctor a peep into them, instead of representing them (as the
means of keeping them away from them) as being a much
greater degradation of human nature than they actually are.”

Good, kind Melody looked so much distressed, that I
finished my arguments here, and told him to. * rest quite
easy ; there was a way by which we could get over it,
and I not break my promise with Jim and the Doctor.
That a friend of mine who had been into them recently
and narrowly escaped with his life, would have a talk with

them on the subject in a few days, and all would be right.*:

* This unfortunate * friend of mine ” called the next day, with a hand-
kerchief tied over one eye, and one arm in a sling ; and while we happened
to be talking of their intended visit to some of the ¢¢ hells,” he took occasion
to exclaim at once, ¢ My good fellows, let me advise you, go and see every-
thing else in London, but take especial care you don’t go into any of those
infernal regions, and get served as I have been, or ten times worse, for 1
was lucky that I didn’t lose my life.”” ¢ Then you have seen them?”
said I.  ““Seen them ? yes, I saw, till I was knocked down three or four
times, and my pockets picked,.after I paid out to those infernal demons
fifteen pounds; so I lost about thirty pounds altogether, and have not been
able to see since. Nat B—n of New York was with me, and he got off
much worse than I did; he was carried home for dead and hasn’t been
out of his room since. When I get a little better, my good fellows, I will
give you a long account’of what we saw, and I'll venture you never will
want to risk. your heads there ” My friend here left us, and Jim and the

Doctor had evndemly changed their minds about going to see the ¢ Hells
of London.”
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As for the joke they are on to-day, about the gin-shops,
I don’t see the least harm in it. They must have some-

‘thing to laugh at, and while they are getting their usual

daily ride in the open air, they are passing one of the best
comments that ever was made upon one of the greatest
vices of the greatest city in the world”

" The simple old Doctor, in his curious cogitations amidst the
din of civilised excitements, while he had been ogling the
thousands of ladies and gin-palaces, and other curious things
all together, from the pinnacle of his bus, had brought home
one day in round numbers the total amount of chickabobbooags
that he had seen during the hour’s drive on one morning.
The enormous amount of these,'when added up, seemed too
great for the most credulous; and Jim, seeming to think
that the Doctor had counted the ladies instead of the grog-
shops, disputed thé correctness of his report, which had led
to the result that was being carried out to-day, by some
pretty spirited betting between the Doctor, Jim, Daniel,
and Jeffrey, as to the number of gin palaces (chickabobbooags) -
they should pass on their way from St.James’s Street to
Blackwall (where they had curiosity to taste “ white bait ),
and back again by a different route, taking Euston Station in
their way as theyreturned. For this purpose it was arranged
that the Doctor and Jim should take their customary seats
with the driver ; and Roman Nose and the Little Wolf inside

" of the bus, where there was less to attract their attention,

should each take his side of the street, counting as they passed
them, while the old War-chief should notch them on a stick
which they had prepared for the purpose, having Daniel and
Jeffrey by their sides to see that there was no mistake.

The amusements of this gigantic undertaking were not
to be even anticipated until they got back, nor its difficulties
exactly appreciated until they appeared in the prosecution
of the design. At starfing off, the Roman Nose and Little
Wolf took their positions on opposite seats, each one appro-
priating a pane of glass for his observations, and the old
War-chief with his deal stick in one hand and a knife in
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100 INDIANS COUNT GIN-PALACES.

the other; and in this way they were ready for, and com-
menced operations. Each one as he passed a gin-shop,
called out ¢chickabobbooag I” and the old chief cut a notch.
This at first seemed to be quite an easy thing, and even

‘allowed the old man an occasional moment to look around

and observe the direction in which they were going, while
the two amusing chubs who were outside could pass an
occasional remark or two upon the ladies as they were com-
mencing to keep an oral account, to corroborate or correct
the records that were making inside. = As they gradually
receded from the temperate region of St. James’s (having
by an ignorant oversight overlooked the numerous club-
houses), their labours began to increase, and the old War-
chief had to ply his knife with precision and quickness; the
two companions outside stopped all further conversation,
holding on_to their fingers for tens, hundreds, &c. The
word chickabobbooag was now so rapidly repeated at times
inside (and oftentimes by both parties at once), that the old
chief found the greatest difficulty in keeping his record
correct. The parties all kept at their posts, and attended
strictly to their reckonings, until they arrived at Blackwall.
They cast up none of their accounts there, but the old chief’s
record was full—there was no room for another notch. He
procured another stick for the returning memorandums,
and the route back, being much more prolific and muchlonger,
filled each of the four corners of his new stick, and when it
was full he set down the rest of his sum in black marks,
with a pencil and paper which Daniel took from his pocket.

The reckoning, when they got back, and their curious re-
marks upon the incidents of their ride, were altogether very
amusing, and so numerous and discordant were their accounts,
that there was no final decision agreed upon as to the bets.

Their results were brought in thus:

War-chief . . ... . .notches 446

Jim . ... 00000 .. oral 432 doubtful 60
Doctor . . . . ... ... oral 754 doubtful 0

Average 54.
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What route they took I never was able to learn, but such
were their accounts as they brought them in; and as it
was ascertained that the Doctor had been adding to his
account all the shops where he saw bottles in the windows,
it was decided to be a reasonable calculation that he had
brought into the account erroneously :

Apothecaries and confectioners—say . . 300
Leaving the average of all together (wlncb was no doubt
very near the thmg) Chickabobbooags . . . . . . . 450

So ended (after the half-hour’s jokes they had about it)
this novel enterprise, which had been carried out with great
pains and much fatigue, and in which, it was suggested by
them, and admitted by me, they had well earned a jug of
chickabobboo.

The settlement of this important affair was not calculated
by any means to lessen the Doctor’s curiosity in another
respect; and which has been alluded to before—his desire to
visit some of those places, to see the manner in which the
chickabobboo was made. I put him at rest on that subject,
however, by telling him that there was none of it made at
those shops where it was sold, but that I had procured an
sorder to admit the whole party to one of the greatest brew-
eries in the city, where the chickabobboo was made, and

that we were all to go the next day and see the manner in
which it was done. 'This information seemed to give great
pleasure to all, and to finish for the present the subject of
chickabobboo. ‘

The night of this memorable day I had announced as the
last night of the Indians at the Egyptian Hall, arrange-
ments having been effected for their exhibitions to be madea
few days in Vauxhall Gardens before leavmg London for some
of the provincial towns. This announcement, of course,
brought a dense crowd into the Hall, and in it, as usual, the
“jolly fat dame,” and many of my old friends, to take their
last gaze at the Indians.

The amusements were proceeding this evening, as on
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former occasions, when a sudden excitement was raised in
the following manner” In the midst of one of their noisy
“dances, the War-chief threw himself, with a violent jump and
a yell of the shrill war-whoop, to the corner of the platform,
where he landed on his fect. in a half-crouchmg position,
with his eyes,"and one of his forefingers, fixed upon some-

thing that attracted his whole attention in a distant part of-

the crowd. The dance stopped—the eyes of all the Indians,
and of course those of most of the crowd, were attracted to
the same point ; the eyes of the old War-chief were standing

open, and in a full blaze upon the object before him, which -

nobody could well imagine, from his expression, to be any-
thing less exciting than a huge panther, or a grizly bear,
in the act of springing upon him. After staring awhile, and
then, shifting his weight upon the other leg, and taking a
moment to wmk for the relief of his eyes, he resumed the
intensity of his gaze upon the object before him in the crowd,
and was indulging during a minute or two in a dead silence,
for the events of twenty or thirty yecars to run through his
mind, when he slowly straightened up to a more confident
Pposition, with his eyes relaxed, but still fixed upon their
object, when, in an emphatic and ej/aculatory to?e%he pro-
nounced the bewildering word of Bobasheela ! and repeated
it, Bobasheela? “ Yes, I 'm Bobasheela, my good old fellow !
I knew your voice as soon as you spoke (though you don’t
understand English yet).”  Chee-au-mung-ta-wangish-hee,
Bobasheela. <My friends, will you allow me to move along
towards that good old fellow? he knows me ;” at which the
old chief (not of a hundred, but) of many. battles, gave a
yell, and a leap from the platform, and took his faithful
friend Bobasheela in his arms, and after a lapse of thirty
years, had the pleasure of warming his cheek against that
of one of his oldest and dearest friends—one whose heart, we
have since found, had been tried and trusted, and as often
requited, in the midst of the dense and distant wildernesses
of the banks of the Mississippi and Missouri. Whilst this
extraordinary interview was proceeding, all ideas of the
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dance were for the time lost sight of, and whilst these vete-
rans were rapidly and mutually reciting the evidences of
their bygone days of attachment, there came a simultaneous

demand from all parts of the room, for an interpretation of

their conversation, which I gave as far as I could understand
it, and as far as it had then progressed, thus:—The old
Sachem, in leading off his favourite war-dance, suddenly
fixed his eye upon a face in the crowd, which he instantly
recognized, and gazing upon it a moment, decided that it
was the well-known face of an old friend, with whom he had
spent many happy days of his early life on the banks of the
Mississippi and Missouri rivers in America. The old chief,
by appealing to this gentleman’s familiar Indian cogmomen
of Bobasheela, brought out an instant proof of the correct-
ness of his recognition ; and as he held him by both hands,
to make proof doubly strong, he made much merriment
amongst the party of Indians, by asking him if he ever
“floated down any part of the great Mississippi river in the
night, astride of two huge logs of wood, with his legs hang-

ing in the water?” To which Bobasheela instantly replied

in the afirmative. After which, and several medicine

phrases, and masonic grips and signs had passed between

them, the dance was resumed, and the rest of the story, as
well as other anecdotes of the lives of these extraordinary

personages postponed to the proper time and place, when
and where the reader will be sure to hear them.

The exhibition for the evening being over, Bobasheela
was taken home with the Indians, to their lodgings, to smoke
a pipe with them ; and having had the curiosity to be of the
party, I was enabled to gather the following further in-
formation. This Bobasheela (Mr.J. H., a native of Cornwall)
(Plate No. 14), who is now spending the latter part of a very
independent bachelor’s life amongst his friends in London, left
his native country as long ago as the year 1805, and making
his way, like many other bold adventurers, across the Alle-
ghany Mountains in America, descended into the great and
almost boundless valley of the Mississippi, in hopes by his
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indefatigable industry, and daring enterprise, to share in
the products that must find their way from that fertile
wilderness valley to the civilized world.

In this arduous and most perilous pursuit, he repeatedly
ascended and descended in his bark canoe—his pirogue or his
Mackinaw boat, the Ohio, the Muskingham, the Cumber-
land, the Tennessee, the Arkansas, the Missouri, and Missis-
sippi rivers; and amongst the thousand and one droll and
amusing incidents of thirty years spent in such a sort of life,
was the anecdote which the War-chief alluded to, in the
unexpected meeting with his old friend in my exhibition-
room, and which the two parties more fully related to me in
this evening’s interview. The good-natured Mr. H. told
me that the tale was a true one, and the awkward pre-
dicament spoken of by the War-chief was one that he was
actually placed in when his acquaintance first began with
his good friend.

Though the exhibition had kept us to a late hour, the
greetings and pleasing reminiscences to be gone over by
these two reclaimed friends, and (as they called themselves)
“brothers” of the ‘“Far West,” over repeatedly charged
pipes of k’nick k’neck, were pleasing, and held us to a most
unreasonable hour at night. When the chief, amongst his
rapid interrogations to Bobasheela, asked him if he had pre-
served his she-she-quoin, he gave instant relief to the mind
of his friend, from which the lapse of time and changes of
society had erased the recollection of the chief’s familiar
name, She-she-quoi-me-gon, by which his friend had christened
him, from the circumstance of his having presented him a
she-she-quoin (or mystery rattle), the customary badge
bestowed when any one is initiated; into the degree of
““doctor ” or “ brother.”

From the forms and ceremonies which my good friend
Bobasheela had gone through, it seems (as his name indicates)
that he stood in the relationship of brother to the chief ; and
although the chief’s interrogations had produced him plea-
sure in one respect, one can easily imagine him much pained
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in another, inasmuch as he was obliged to acknowledge that
his sacred badge, his she-she-quoin, had been lost many years
since, by the sinking of one of his boats on the Cumberland
river. For his standing in the tribe, such an event might
have been of anirretrievable character ; but for the renewed
and continued good fellowship of his friend in this country,
the accident proved to be one of little moment, as will be
learned from various mc1dents recited in the following
pages. .

In this first evening’s interview over the pipe, my friend
Mr. H.,, to the great amusement of the party of Indians, and
of Daniel and the squaws, who had gathered around us, as
well as several of my London friends, related the story of

“floating down the M1ssxss1pp1 river on two logs of wood,”
&c., as follows :—

¢ This good old fellow and I formed our first acquaintance in a very cu-
rious way, and when you hear me relate the manner of it, I am quite sure
you will know how to account for his recognizing me this evening, and for
the pleasure we have both felt at thus unexpectedly meeting. In the year
1806 I happened to be on a visit to St. Louis, and thence proceeded up
the Missouri to the mouth of the ¢ Femme Osage’ to pay a visit to my old
friend Daniel Boone, who had a short time before left his farm in Ken-
tucky and settled on the banks of the Missouri, in the heart of an entire
wilderness, to avoid the constant annoyance of the neighbours who had
flocked into the country around him in Kentucky. The place for his fu-
ture abode, which he had selected, was in a rich and fertile country, and
forty or fifty miles from any white inhabitants, where he was determined
to spend the remainder of his days, believing that for the rest of his
life he would be no more annoyed by the familiarity of neighbours. I
spent several weeks very pleasantly with the old pioneer, who had inten-
tionally built his log cabin so small, with only one room and one bed for
himself and his wife, that even his best friends should not break upon the
sacred retirement of his house at night, but having shared his hospitable
board during the day were referred to the cabin of his son, Nathan Boone,
about four hundred yards distant, where an extra room and an extra bed
afforded them the means of passing the night.

¢ The old hunter and his son were thus living very happily, and made me
comfortable and happy whilst I was with them. The anecdotes of his ex-
traordinary life, which were talked over for amusement during that time,

were enough to fill a volume. The venerable old man, whose long and

flowing locks were silvery white, was then in his 78th year, and still he al-
most daily took down his trusty rifle from its hooks in the morning, and in
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a little time would bring in a saddle of venison for our breakfast, and thus
he chiefly supported his affectionate old lady and himself, and the few friends
who found their way to his solitary abode, without concern or care for the
future. The stump of a large cotton-wood tree, which had been cut down,
was left standing in the ground, and being cut square off on the top, and
his cabin being built around it, answered the purpose of atable in the
centre of his cabin, from which our meals were eaten. When I made my
visit to him, he had been living several years in this retired state and been
perfectly happy in the undisturbed solitude of the wilderness, but told me
several times that he was becoming very uneasy and distressed, as he found
that his days of peace were nearly over, as'two Yankee families had already
found the way into the country, and one of them had actually settled within
nine miles of him.

¢ Having finished my visit to this veteran and his son, I mounted my
horse, and taking leave followed an Indian trail to the town of St. Charles,
some thirty or forty miles below, on the north banks of the Missouri. I
here visited some old friends with whom I had become acquainted on the
lower Mississippi in former years, and intending to descend the river from
that to St. Louis by a boat had sold my horse when I arrived there. Be-
fore I was ready to embark, however, an old friend of mine, Lieutenant
Pike, who had just returned from his exploring expedition to the Rocky
Mountains, had passed up from St. Louis to a small settlement formed on
the east bank of the Mississippi, and a few miles below the mouth of the
Missouri, to attend a wedding which was to take place on the very evening
that I had received the information of it, and like himself, being intimately
acquainted with the young man who was to be married, I resolved to be pre-
sent if possible, though I had had no invitation to attend, it not being known
to the parties that I was in that part of the country. The spot where the
wedding was to take place being on the bank of the river, and on my route

to St. Louis, I endeavoured to precure a canoe for the purpose, but not

being able to get such a thing in St. Charles at that time for love or money,
and still resolved to be at the wedding, I succeeded in rolling a couple of
large logs into the stream, which laid upon the shore in front of the village,
and lashing them firmly together, took a paddle from the first boat that 1
could meet, and seating myself astride of the two logs I pushed off into the
muddy current of the Missouri, and was soon swept away out of sight of the
town of St. Charles. My embarkation was a little before sundown, and
having fifteen or twenty miles to float before I should be upon the waters of
the Mississippi, I was in the midst of my journey overtaken by night, and
had to navigate my floating logs as well as I could among the snags and
sandbars that fell in my way. I was lucky, however, in escaping them
all, though I sometimes grazed them as I passed, and within a few inches
of being hurled to destruction. I at length entered the broad waters of the
Mississippi, and a few miles below on the left bank saw the light in the ca-
bins in which the merry circle of my friends were assembled, and with all
my might was plying my paddle to propel my two logs to the shore. In
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the midst of my hard struggle I discovered several objects on my right and
ahead of me, which seemed to be rapidly approaching me, and I concluded
that I was drifting on to rocks or snags that were in a moment to destroy
me. But in an instant one of these supposed snags silently shot along by
the side of my logs, and being a canoe with four Indians in it, and all with
their bows and war-clubs drawn upon me, they gave the signal for silence,
as one of them, a tall, long-armed, and powerful man, seized me by the col-
lar. Having partially learned several of the languages of the Indian tribes
bordering on the Mississippi, I understood him as he said in the Ioway lan-
guage, ‘ Not a word! if you speak you die!” At that moment a dozen
or more canoes were all drawn close around my two logs of wood, astride
of which I sat, with my legs in the water up to my knees. These canoes
were all filled with warriors with their weapons in their hands, and no
women being with them, I saw they were a war party, and preparing for
some mischief. Finding that I understood their language and could speak
a few words with them, the warrior who still held me by the collar made
asign to the other canoes to fall back a little while he addressed me in a

low voice.- ¢ Do-you know the white chief who is visiting his friends this

night on the bank yonder where we see the lights ?* to which I replied
¢ Yes, he is an old friend of mine.” ¢Well,” said he, ¢ he dies to-night,
and all those wig-wams are to be laid in ashes. Stet-e-no-ka was a cousin
of mine, and Que-tun-ka was a good man, and a friend to the white people.
The pale faces hung them like two dogs by their necks, and the life of
your friend, the white warrior, pays the forfeit this night, and many may
be the women and children who will die by his side!’ I explained to him
as well as I could that my friend, Lieutenant Pike, had had no hand in the
execution of the two Indians; that they were hung below St. Louis when
Lieutenant Pike was on his way home from the Rocky Mountains. I told
him also that Lieutenant Pike was a great friend of the Indians, and would
do anything to aid or please them; that he had gone over the river that
night to attend the wedding of a friend, and little dreamed that amongst the
Indians he had any enemies who would raise their hands against him.
<My friend,’ said he, ¢ you have said enough: if you tell me that your
friend, or the friend or the enemy of any man, takes the hand of a fair
daughter on that ground to-night, an Yoway chief will not offend the Great
Spirit by raising the war-cry there. No Ioway can spill the blood of an
enemy on the ground where the hands and the hearts of man and woman
are joined together. Thisisthe command of the Great Spirit, and an Ioway
warrior cannot break it. My friend, these warriors you see around me with
myself had sworn to kill the first human being we met on our war excur-
sion ; we shall not harm you, so you see that I give you your life. You
will therefore keep your lips shut, and we will return in peace to our vil-
lage, which is far up the river, and we shall hereafter meet our friends, the
white people, in the great city,* as we have heretofore done, and we have
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many friends there. We shall do no harm to any one. My face is now
blackened, and the night is dark, therefore you cannot know me; but this
arrow you will keep—it matchés with all the others in my quiver, and by it
you can always recognize me, but the meeting of this night is not to be
known” He gave me the arrow, and with these words turned his canoe,
and joining his companions was in a moment out of sight. My arrow being
passed under my hat-band, and finding that the current had by this time
drifted me down a mile or two below the place where I designed to land,
and beyond the power of reaching it with my two awkward logs of wood,
I steered my course onward toward St. Louis, rapidly gliding over the sur-
face of the broad river, and arrived safely at the shore in front of the town
at a late hour in the night, having drifted a distance of more than thirty-
five miles. My two logs'were an ample price for a night’s lodging, and
breakfast and dinner the next day ; and I continued my voyage in a Macki-
naw boat on the same day to Vide Pouche, a small French town about
twenty miles below, where my-business required my presence.” The wed-
ding party proceeded undisturbed, and the danger they had been in was
never made known to them, as I promised the War-chief, who gave me as
the condition of my silence the solemn promise, that he would never carry
his feelings of revenge upon innocent persons any farther.

¢ Thus ends the story of ¢ floating down the Mississippi River on the two
logs of wood,” which the War-chief alluded to in the question he put to me
this evening. On a subsequent occasion, some two or three years after-
wards, while sitting in the office of Governor Clark, the superintendent of
Indian affairs in St. Louis, where he was holding ¢a talk’ with a party of
Indians, a fine-looking fellow, of six feet or more in stature, fixed his eyes
intently upon me, and after scanning 'me closely for a few moments, ad-
vanced, and seating himself on the floor by the side of me, pronounced the
word ¢ Bobasheela,’ and asked me if ever I had received an arrow from the
quiver of an Indian warrior. The mutual recognition took place by my
acknowledging the fact, and a shake of the hand, and an amusing conversa-
tion about the circumstances, and still the facts and the amusement all kept
to ourselves. This step led to the future familiarities of our lives in the va- -
rious places where the nature of my business led me into his society, and
gained for me the regular adoption as Bobasheela (or Brother) and the
badge (the ske-she-quoin, or Mystery Rattle) alluded to in the previous
remarks, and which, it has been already stated, was lost by the sinking of
one of my boats on tne Cumberland River.”

There was a burst of laughter and mirth amongst the
squaws and others of us who had listened to this curious
tale, and, as the reader will easily decide, a great deal of
pleasure produced by its relation. The supper-table by
this time was ready, and Bobasheela took a seat by the side
of his old friend. The author was also in the humour, and
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joined them at their beef-steak and chickabobboo, and so did
Mr. Melody and Daniel, and all who had joined in the
merriment of the occasion of Bobasheela’s relation of the
story of his going to the wedding astride of the two logs of
wood. After the supper was over, and while the pipe was
passing around, a number of other recitals of adventures in
the “ Far-West” continued the amusements of the evening
to a late hour, when the author. retired and left them to
their own jokes and their night’s rest. 7 '
The next morning after this was an exciting and bustling
one, as all were preparing, at an early hour, to visit the
great brewery on that day, as had been promised; and on
their way back to see the Thames Tunnel, and the treasures
of the Tower of London. One will easily see that here was a
giganticday’s work struck out, and that material enough was
at hand for my note-book. Bobasheela must be of this party,
and .therefore was not left behind: with all in (except
the two bucks, who habitually went outside), the Indian
bus, with four horses, was a travelling music box as it
passed rapidly through the streets; and the clouds of smoke
issuing from it at times often spread the alarm that ‘she
was all on fire within” as she went by. At the brewery,
where they had been invited by the proprietors, servants
in abundance were in readiness to turn upon their giant
hinges the great gates, and pass the carriage into the
court; and at the entrance to the f,\grand fountain of
chickabobboo there were servants to receive them and an-
nounce their arrival, when they were met, and with the
greatest politeness and kindness led by ome of  the pro-
prietors, and an escort of ladies, through the vast labyrinths
and mazes, through the immense halls and courts, and under
and over the dry-land brjdges and arches of this smoking,
steeping, and steaming wonder of the world, as they were
sure to call it when they got home. The vastness and com-
pleteness of this huge manafactory, or, in fact, village of
manufactures, illustrated and explained in all its parts and
all its mysterious modes of operation, formed a subject of

/

.
i
L
§
%
'
§
H
i
.
4
£
¢
;




110 WAR-DANCE IN A VAT.

amazement in our own as well as the Indians’ minds—diffi-
cult to be described, and never to be forgotten. '
When the poor untutored Indians, from the soft and
simple prairies of the Missouri, seated themselves upon a
beam, and were looking into and contemplating the im-
mensity of a smoking steeping-vat, containing more than 3000
barrels, and were told that there were 130 others of various
dimensions in the establishment-—that the whole edifice
covered twelve acres of ground, and that there were neces-
sarily constantly on hand in their cellars 232,000 barrels of
ale, and also that this was only one of a great number of
breweries in London, and that similar manufactories were in
every town in the kingdom, though on a less scale, they began,
almost for the first time since their arrival, to evince
profound astonishment ; and the fermentation in their minds,
as to the consistency of white man’s teachings of temperance
and manufacturing and selling ale, seemed not less than
that which was going on in the vast abyss below them.
The pipe was lit and passed around while they were in
this contemplative mood, and as their ears were open,
they got, in the meantime, further information of the won-
derful modes and operations of this vast machine ; and also,
in round numbers, read from a report by one of the pro-
prietors, the quantity of ale consumed in the kingdom
annually. Upon hearing this, which seemed to cap the
climax of all their astonishment, they threw down the pipe,
and leaping into an empty vat, suddenly dissipated the pain
of their mental calculations by joining in the Medicine (or
Mystery) Dance. Their yells and screaming echoing through
the vast and vapouring halls, soon brought some hundreds
of maltsmen, grinders, firers, mashers, ostlers, painters,
coopers, &c., peeping through and amongst the blackened
timbers and casks, and curling and hissing fumes, completing
the scene as the richest model for the infernal regions.
Every reader will paint (and must paint) this picture for
himself, imagining the steeping vapour everywhere rising
in curling clouds of white towards the blackened walls, and
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timbers, and wheels, and stairways, and arches, and .
bridges, and casks, and from amongst and between all -
of these, the blackened faces and glaring eyeballs piercing

through the steam, upon the unusual, and to them as =
yet unaccountable, fermentation going on (to the admiration L
and amusement of those who were in the secret) in the Zw
empty vat ! T

At the end of their dance, a foaming mug of the delicious
was passed around, enabling them more easily and lightly
to comprehend the wonders of this mighty scene; and after
they had finished their round, and seen its varied mysteries,
a huge and delicious beefsteak, and foaming mugs of the
cream of chickabobboo, prepared for them by the kind lady
of one of the proprietors of the establishment, soon smoothed
off all the edges of their astonishment; and after the war-
dance and.the war-whoop, given to please .the ladies, they
again passed under the huge arches and gateways, and took
their omnibus for a visit to the Zower.

The mood in which these good-natured fellows had left
the -brewery was a very merry one; they had got just ale
enough for the present emergency; and seen an abundant
and infallible source at the great fountain of chickabobboo
to ensure them a constant supply, and seemed, as they
passed along the streets, to be pleased with everything they
saw. They met the man again with the “big nose,” and
succeeded in stopping the bus to take a good look at his
wonderful proboscis. As the bus stopped, he, like many
others, came up to catch a glimpse of the red skins, and
they all declared, on close examination, that his nose at
least must have been begot by a potato; for, as the women
had before said, they could distinctly see the sprouts, and
Jim and the Doctor both insisted, that «if it were planted
it would sprout and grow.”

They stopped the bus again to speak with some poor
Lascars sweeping the streets; it was difficult to get any -
interpretation from them, though the Indians tried their -
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own language on"both sides, but in vain; they gave them
fifteen shillings, and passed on.

The Tower, from its outward appearance, did not seem
to excite in them any extravagant expectation of what
they were to see within its gloomy walls. They remarked,
when going in, that “ they were going to prison;” and they
were of opinion, no doubt, that it consisted of little else, as
they had as yet heard no other description of it than that
it was the « Tower of London,” and they were going to see
it. Poor fellows! they guessed right; they knew not of the
illustrious prisoners who had pined within its gloomy walls,
nor of the blood that had been shed within and around it.
They went to see, and had enough to engage all their
thoughts and attention without referring to the events
of history. We were kindly conducted through the dif-
ferent rooms, and most of its curiosities explained to us.
The “small-arms room,” containing 200,000 muskets, l&ad
been burned. The “horse armoury” seemed to afford
them much delight; the thousands of various spears and
lances, they thought, presented some beautiful models for
Indian warfare, and hunting the buffaloes. The beheading
block, on which Lords Balmerino, Kilmarnock, and Lovat
were beheaded in the Tower in 1746, attracted their atten-
tion, and the axe that severed the head of Anne Boleyn.

In the Regalia Room, the crown of her Majesty and four
other crowns, the sceptres and staffs, and orbs, swords of
justice, swords of mercy, royal spurs, salts, baptismal fonts,
&c., in massive gold and brilliant stofies, seemed rather to
disappoint than to astonish them; and to us, who knew
better than they did the meaning and value of these mag-
nificent treasures, there seemed a striking incongruity in
the public exhibition of them in so confined and humble
an apartment.

The Thames Tunnel was our next object, and a drive of
a quarter of an hour brought us to the dismal neighbour-
hood of its entrance. Paying our fees, and descending
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some Jhundred or more steps by a spiral staircase, we were
ready to enter the tunnel. Walking through its gloomy
halls, and spending a few shillings for toys protruded under
our faces at every rod we advanced, by young women sitting
at their little stalls under each of its arches, we at length
ascended an equal number of steps, and¢ame to the light of
day on the opposite side of the Thames; and in the midst of

one of the most unintelligible, forlorn, and forsaken districts

of London or the world, we waited half an hour or more for
our omnibus to make its circuit across the bridge and
take us up. We sauntered and loitcred our way through,

and as long as we were passing this monstet speculation of
the world, we met, to the best of our recollection, but four
or five persons passing through, who had paid their penny
a-head for the privilege.

While waiting for the bus, some «on-the-spot” remarks
were made by the Indians, which I thought had some sound
sense in them. They thought it must have cost a great
deal of money, and believed it was too far out of London
ever to pay; and they did not see that it was any curiosity
for them, as they had passed through several on the railway
ten times. as long. They did not think, however, that it
need be time and money thrown away, as “they thought it
might make a first-rate place to twist ropes.” These and
other remarks they were making about the great tunnel as
we were jogging along towards home, and evidently some-
what surprised that we should have excited their cunoslty
so high about it.

On our return, after this fatiguing day’s work was finished,
their dinner was ready; and after that their pipe was
smoked, a nap taken, and then their accustomed amuse-
ments in the Egyptian Hall. Their supper was the next
thing, and with it their mug of chickabobboo, then their
pipe, passing around as they all reclined on their buffalo
robes on the floor, and then began the gossip about the

sights they had seen and incidents they had witnessed during
the day.
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This extraordinary day’s rambling had taken them across
more bridges and through a greater number of crooked
and narrow streets than they had passed on any former
occasion, which brought the” Doctor to one of the first
and shrewdest remarks of the evening. He said “he
thought from all that he had seen, sitting on top of the bus
all day, that the English people had the best way in the
world for crossing rivers, but he thought their paths were
many of them too narrow and much too crooked.”

“The poor people, and those who seemed to be drunk,
were much more numerous than they had seen them in any
other of their drives;” and they were counting the money
left in their pouches to see how much they had thrown out
to the poor. They soon agreed that “they had given
away something more than thirty shillings, which they
thought would do a great deal of good, and the Great Spmt
would reward them for it.”

The Doctor and Jim, the everlasting cronies, on the out-
side, were comparing their estimates of the numbers they
had counted of the ¢ Kon-to-too-ags (fighters with one
horn)* that they had seen over the doors and shops as they
had passed along, which they had been looking at every day
since they came to London, but had never yet been able
quite to learn the meaning of,” and also “ the totems (arms,
as they supposed) of great chiefs, so beautlfully painted
and put out between their chamber windows.”

The Doctor said “he believed the white people had got
this custom from the Indians, as it was the habit of the
great chiefs and warriors to put their ‘totems’ over their
wig-wam doors, but when” they did so, they always put out
scalps on certain days, to show what they had done. He
had watched these totems in London as he had been riding,
in all sorts of weather, and as he had scen no scalps or any-
thing hung out by the side of them, he couldn’t exactly see
how all these people were entitled to them ; still, it might

* The Royal Arms (the Lion and the Unicorn).
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all be right.” Daniel put the Doctor’s inquiries all at
rest on the subject of totems and the “onec-horn fighters,”
by telling him that if he would wait a little until Mr.
Catlin and Mr. Meclody had gone, he would give him the
whole history of white men’s totems, how they got them and
the use they made of them; and he would also tell him all
about the “ Lion and the Unitorn fighting for the Crown,” &e.

The Doctor here made some comments on the great
white war-chicf (the Duke of Wellington) who had been
pointed out to them on horseback as they passed him in the
street, and his wig-wam was also shown to them (i.e. to the
Doctor and Jim as they sat outside with the driver).
He was disposed to learn something more of him, and
Daniel silenced him by saying, “Let that alone too for
-awhile, and I will tell you all about him.”

Daniel and Jim I found at this time very busily engaged
in a corner of the room, with a candle on the floor ; whilst
Daniel was entering in a little book the astonishing estimates
given us at the brewery, of the quantity of ale on hand, the
size and number of the vats, and the almost incredible
quantity consumed in the kingdom cach year. Jim, as 1
have before said, was the only onc of the party who seemed
ambitious to civilize ; and as he was daily labouring to learn
something of the English language, he had this day con-
ceived the importance of instituting a little book of entries
in which he could carry home, to enlighten his people, some-
thing like a brief statistical account of the marvellous things
he was seeing, and was to sce, amongst the white people.

Danicl had at this moment finished entering into it the
estimates of the brewery and chickabobboo, which had opened
their eyes wider, perhaps, than anything else they had seen;;
and he had very wisely left a few blank pages in the begin-
ning of the book for other retrospective notes and estimates
of things they had alrcady seen since the day they left
home. Jim’s Journal was thus established, and he was,
with Daniel's aid, to become a sort of historian to the party ;
and as the sequel will show, he became stimulated thereby
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to greater exertions to see and to understand what was
curious and interesting, and to get estimates of the beauties
and blessings of civilization to carry home. He laboured
from that moment indefatigably, not to write or to read,
but to'speak; and made rapid progress, as will -be seen
hereafter, having known, as he said, but two English
sentences when he came to England, which were, “ How do
do?” and “ Go