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ABORIGINAL HEROINES.

STORIES O7 W) ev r)Lnp 3y THE
INDIAN NOVELIST.

The Maller Whiso Love was Uare julted -
Tales of Datky Herolaes From Splrit
Land—=An Indiaa Svengall and Trilby in
South Amerlea.

The story of Klila, as told by ths Gaar-
ani [ndians, who liv: on the banks of the
Parany Riv:r, in S)>uth Am'rica, is a
typical I[aliaa tal: of t1» miilsn whose
love was uareqitsd, says thy Naw York
Sun.  “Kiulilv was th: most bnutitul
miden that can be imaginad,” as_the story
says, anl, “‘she livid in th: old tim:s in
which th: psopl: todk upin themselves
with pride jthe gam:s o’ sacred birds, each
one according to his vilor in battls.”
Amonz the youaz m:n in Kilia's days
was Amira, a yoa'h who possessad ‘‘the
act of miking lov: by singing anl playing
the flaz2,” but ““mny say that Amiira did
not belonz to th: land of th: living, but
ratler to the world of spirits, for were
a man how did it happen that he did not
#éturn th love ot Kalila!”

*¥ Now it app2ars that at a certain season

the miilens of the tribe united to give a
daylight festival at which there wis mach
singing and dancing, anl at th> en] o! th:
dancing they crowaed with wreaths of
flowers the youths who hid found greatest
favor in their hearts. So when this testival
was held on th2 banks of the river, Klila
crown:d -Aniira, becsus2 in grac2 and
strength and in the sweetness of his voice
as a singes he had exceedad all oth:rs.
This event happened near the end of the

sy, and as the sun went down Amuira, in-
stead of seeking the society of his sweet
heart, according to the custom of his tribe,
stretched himselt upon the greensward anl
“made his flute to sound in a strange main-
ner, imitating the song of the Cibure, king
of all the birds, when it calls together all
its feathered subjects.”

Then there appeared ‘‘am.ng the clouls
of fog" that surround the camp, ‘‘a great
anim1l, white, and of the form ot a tapir,
but having the feet of the jiguar and the
tail of the fox.” Running to Amaira it
kneeled at his feet, the youth mounted on
its back, and, breathing forth flames and
smoke trom its mouth and nostrils, it fl:d
away. and, with the youth singing on its
back, vanished from the sight of the won-
dering people. Even when both had ut-
terly disappeared the sound of the sonz of
Amaira was still heard coming from aming

the vapors
As for Klila, “-after havinz s2en Amaira

it was impossible t, lov: andth:r maa.’
The route which the strange animal hal
followed led to the depths of the torest, bu:
Kalila determined to follow and fiad him
or else end h:r life. Accordingly she
armed herself with a poisone 1 arrow, which
she secrcted in the folds of her garment,
and started on the trail of the white mons-
ster. Thetrails of hunters and the run-
ways of de :rs permitted her to penetrate the
forest until at last a dense thicket of thorny
shrubs and vines bordering a low ground
grown up to cattails detained h:r until mid-
night, when th: m>oab:ams first began to
penetrate the branches of a hugs tree that

overshadowad the thicket.

At that moment Kalila hzard a voice,
weird aad far away, accompinied by the
wild trills of many birds sioging together.

Hastening toward the place trom which the
music came, she soan discovered on the
borders ot a tiny lak: anjopen arber covere 1
with the 1, #ers of th: odorous msnlurayu
vine. lu th: centre of this, on a couch ot
skins of the jiguar, recliaed a m)st beauti-
ful womun of the race of the spirits ot evil,
and on her white breast :ested the head ot
Amaira.

" “The jaguar, deprived ot her youag, feels
no such anger and desirs for veng4snce as
that whi:h overcam: the w:ak maiden
daughter of the forest when she gazed upon
that scene,” says the story. Drawing the
poisoned arrow from its hiding place ip her
garmen:, Kalila rushed iato the arbor and
with two quick strokes ended the lite of
Amiara and her own as well. Having been
denied the love of Amaira in life, she de-
termined (hat no other womin should en-
jov it in her place.

But the moment the deed was done a
tremendou , hurricane, whose black clouls
were torn and scarred by vivid lightning,
broke over the forest, and in this beautitul
woman of the spirits of evil ani the songs
of the myriad birds that accompanied her,
and the arbor with its ro)f of odorous
flowers, disappeared forever, and with
them went the souls of Klila and A maira.
“‘But traces of the soul of Kalila, forever
beautitul and tull of grace, m y still be
seen flying over the earth in the fragment-
ary clouds that hurry on in advance of the
Tronady. scattering tear drops on the
flowers that open to greet her as she comes,
»nd are then cut down oy the blast that
* llows.”

Amo.g the Indians of the United States
two curious stories are found, in eich ot
which the heroine is a ghost from he begin-
ning of the story. The Pawn:estell ot a
youth who, on returning irom a hunting ex-
cursion, found his affianced sitting alone
on top of her hut, every other person in
the village having gone away atter buffilo.
He asged her why she was there all alone,
and she repli:d that it was because she had
had trouble with her relatives, and they had
gone off and lett her there. At this the
youth wanted her to become his wite at
once, but she bade him wait, and then told
him that that night a grand dance would be
held in the village. Sure enough, there
was one of the old Pawnee kind, where
everyvbody turns out and al! go from lodge
to lodge singing, whooping, and dancing
about each uatil everybody is exhausted.
But this was a dance of the ghosts of the
Pawuees who had died 1n the village and
they danced all about the youth so that
‘“he came pretty n ar being scared.”
Next day the girl willingly went with the
youth, following the trail until they ower-

took the camp ot the tribe. Toen ‘she
stop red and said :

““Now w: have arrived, but you must fgo
first to the village and prepire a plae for
m2. Where Isleep let itie bhind a cur-
tain, Fo- four days an 1 four nights I mus:
remin behind this curtain. D) not speak
of me. D) not m:ntion my nane to any
one.”

As the story ruas. the younz ma~ want
to th: camp where, instead of prepirinz a
bed behind a curtain, as she had said, he
dii what any Pawnee Indian would be likel
to do. H-= told one of the women of his
tamily to go and conduct the girl to his
lodze And when this relative asked who
ths girl w s he rememberad the injunction
not to speak her name, but torgst th: in-
Jjuiction not to sp2ak of her. s+ rephed
by telling who the girl's pareuts w:re.
| Thereat the relative said it coald not be so,
| beciuse that girl was dead. Nevertheless
| she went to look for the girl as bilden,
but, of course, did not find har. Huavin
failed to do as he wus told, the girl c)ul
not come back to him. However, sh: was
kind in 2 way, for’“that night he died—she
took h im to her.’

O! a similar character in general is the
Iroquois ghost hzroine story; bu: in this
caje the heroine was th: spirit of a hunt-
er's deal wife. And this story is of a ar-
ticular interest to those, who suppose that
the Inlian wife is aa ovaerworked, ill-used
slave. As the story runs, the hunter anl
his wife lived in the for:st far from any
village. **They used to go hunting to-
gether very of'en,” but eventuilly th:
household work kept the wite at hom: us-
ually, but ‘“*‘when h: wsnt alon: he never
bad good luck.” Oae day the wite took
sick and in two days she was dead. *“‘The
man felt very bad and buried her in the
cabin.” H: was so lonesom : then that ‘*he
mide a wooden doll about her siz: and
dressed it in the clothes she used to waar,”
This he plazed before the fire when he
went away to hunt, and with that only tor
a companion he continu:d to live alon: in
the torest for a whole year, doing the house
work, as well as the hunting, as best he
could. Then, one day on his retura trom
the hunt he found a good fire in his hut
and wood beside the door. The next day
there was not only a fire, with wood to
replenish it, but a piece of m2at was cook-
ing over the fice tor his supper. *‘So ‘‘he
looked all ov.r to s:e who had done this,
but could fiad no oae.” The next time he
went hunting he did not go so far, hut re-
turned early instead. and, on op:ning the
door quickly, found his wifs sitting where
he had left his doll.

““Tne Great Spirit telt sorry for you,”
she said, ‘‘so He let m: com2 back to see
you, but you must not t)uca m: ua:il w:
have seen all of our people; if you do you
will kill m2.”

Ta:reafter thay lived together and yet
scparately, uatil the second anniversary of
the wife's death.. Then they started for
the trib.'s village to see “‘all of our
people,” and, “so you will be well,” as
the huater said. They got on comfortably
until within a day's j>uraey ot the village,
and then the hu;band’s love for his wit:
overcam ; his prudence. He clasped her
in his arms in ?ite of her warning, and in
an instant she disapp :ared, aad he {fouad
he was embracing his wooden doll only.

Th: Iroquois have a story ot a girl who
became a medicine woman in a super-
natural manner. H:r parents having ds-
cided to marry her to an old man who was
very rcpulsive to her, she leaped iato the
Niagara River, and was carried over the
great falls. At least that is the story she
told afterwards Bat just as she was to be
dashed to death on the rocks the spirit of
the falls caught her, took her into a cave
beneath the talls, and there kept her sa‘ely
until he had taught her the origin of the
fevers that killed her people and how to
avoid them Then, the old suitor having
died. he returned her satelv to th: village.
The fevers, she said, were due to a snake
who lay coiled nthe earth ucder the vil-
lage and poisoned the springs. in order
that he might feast on ths bodies of those
who dicd. As a remedy she proposed to
remove the villaze to a site] iere the
springs we.e not 8o contaminated. Tais
was . done, and ‘‘for a while sickness
ceazed.”

A more interesting story than that is
told by the Hudsoa Bay Eskimo to account
for the origin ot whales and seals of
various kinds. ‘This is a beautiful maiden
named Sedna and the seagull. Sedna was
so very attractive that all the youths for
many miles asout came to su: for her
band, but she was so proud of her beauty
that none could win her. Finally one
spring as the ice was breaking up a sea-

ull ““flew from over the ice and wooazd
Sedna with enticing song.”

‘Come to me,’ 1t said, ‘com2 into the
land ot the birds, where there is never
hunger, where my tent is made of most
beautiful skins. You shall rest on soft
bearskins. My fellows, the gulls, shall
bring you all your heart may desire ; their
teathers shall clothe you; your lamp shall
always be fill.d with oil, your pot with
meat.”

‘*Sedna could not long resist such woo-
ing as that,” says the story, which shows
how much alike are red and white maidens,
and away she went with the gull over the
sea. But when she reached the gull’s home
she found, as some other girls who have
gone over the sea with foreign husbands
have found, that sLe had made a mistake.
lostead ot a tent of well-dressed hides she
had one of fish skins full of holes. Instead
of a couch of soft turs she had one of wal-
rus hides. Instead of all the food the
heart could desire she had to live on loath-
some fish. Then she cried to her father to
come tc take her back 1o her old home, and
after a year h: came to do so. Having
killed the gull who was her husband the
two got into the father's boat to return
home. Atter they had lett the land the
gulls found their dead comrade where
Sedna'’s father had lett him and
with loud and mournful crics (cries
which they are ever r.peatiuz even to this
day) they s.arted out to take vengeance.
They saw the Eskim> and Sedna in the
boat and *‘stirred up a heavy storm ” The
sea arose in immense waves that threaten-
ed the pair with destruction. In this mor-
tal peril the father determined to offer S:d-
na,as a sacrifice and threw her overboard,

but she clung to the side of the boat, beg-
ging to be taken on board once more. To
release himself the father took a knife and
cut off the first joint of all her fingers, and
these falling into ths sea, swam away as
whales, the finger rails becoming whale-
bone. Then as the girl still clung to the
boat, he cut off the next joints, and thes

became one kind of seals, while the th,
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third joints, which were not off, became
another kind.

Then the storm subsided, Sedna was
taken into the boat. and the pair reached
their old home. But their troubles were
by no means ended, and eventually the
earth swallowed them, ‘They have
since lived in the land ot the Adlivurs, of
which Sedna is mistress.”

Among the Guarani Indians, who, as
said, live on the banks of the Parani River
there is a Trilby tale. The Trilby was in
all respects the most beautiful maiden in
the tribe, while the villian, the Svengali,
was *‘a horrible and repellent dwart, with
long white beard, a great dishevelled red
mane which he shakes violently, and a
garb ot fish skins.” The Guarani Tl‘llb{
18, like many other charming maidens, well
aware of her beauty, and when she goes tothe
lake in the morning to bring the water for
the family use she lingers on the bank to
gaze on the sweet face she sees reflected
on its placid surtace. Itis then that the
wicked Guarani Svengali approaches.
Transtorming himself into a flamingo of
richest colors ‘‘and affecting the gentle
step of the bird ot red plumes,he advancee
softly to a spot near to the inexperienced
maiden, who, not knowing her danger
comes to possess herself of the flamingo,
with whose delicate plumes are formed

precious ornaments.
“The dwarf, which, although transform-

ed, still possess the power to give a new
form to whatever it touches, reduces the
maiden to an elt, and placing her between
its powerful wings and ctressini her as it
flies, goes away to a place in the myster-
ious Jake of Ibera, where no human being
can enter.”

The wicked Guarani Svengali has not
been satiefied with one victim of his magic
powers, for Indians say that when they find
themselves at the fall of the night near
the margin of the mysteaious lake they
often see the dwarf in his favorite form of a
flamingo *‘furrowing the quiet waters of the
lake, moving indolently his coral feet, and
carrying over the curled plumes of his
wings, crimson as the illusion of pleasure,
numbers of his enchanted elfs, who languid-
ly stretch themselves on the broad back of
their lord and sing songs of love full of
sweet melancholy until the midnight hour
arrives, when the dwart with wild shrieks
resumes his natural form, end with his vic-
tims vanishes in the mists ot the night.”

Reading and Thinking.

is to the mind what exercise is
to the y; but there is such a thing as
literary dissipation. Reading that entails
its full benifit presupposes thoughttul re-
flection ; to make the most of our reading
it should be done deliberately, that it may
nourish the mind as well-digested food
does the physical lite. Coleridge remarks :

Readi

““There is one art of which every man

purpose are vou & mam atall? In like
manner there i1s one knowledge which it is

namely, selt-knowledge; or to what end

the Creator with the faculty of self-consci-
ousness ?"—Chicago Record.

A STRANGE CASE.,

Mr ¥I. Carron of Detroit Completely Cured
of Blood Poison.

Dergoir, Mich., July 1 —A véry curious
incident has occured here, and one which
will be ol centinental interest. Mr. Hugh
McCarron, a well known notary public,
has been a sufferer for many jyears from
a peculiar form of blood poisoning induc-
ing the most frightiul pains in the breast
and back. The best doctors were con-
sulted without being able to give any re-
lief and Mr. MeCarron decided that his
case was hopeless. He was finally re-
commended to make a trial of Dodd’s
Kidney Pills, and did so with the faint
hope that they might have some effect in
his case, the peculiar nature of which did
not lead him to associate it with kidney
complaint. Te his surprise the effects of
the remedy were noticeable from the very

should be master—the art of refl:ction. |
If you are not a thinking man, to what |

every man’s interest and duty to acquire, |

was miu alone of all animals endued by |

' first, and he is now thoroughly restored to
health by this means.

One Hundred Milllon Dollars.

A writer, evidently with more time on his
- hands than he kn ws what to do with, has
been making some curious calculations.
| This 1s vhutﬁxe says. assuming the amount
required to be 100,000,000 dollars.
“irst of all, that amount in gold weighs
no less than 200 tons.

Next, supposing the sum were all in
twenty-dollar gold pieces which were piled
np one on top of another, the total height
of the pile would be more than six miles
—far exceeding that ot the loftiest moun-
tain in the world, Mount Everest in the
Himalayas, which is only about five and a
halt miles above the sea level.

It, however, one-dollar gold pieces were
employed, and were stalked up in exactly
the same manaer, che heap ot gold would
reach a height of 28 1 miles.

Furthermore, it a person could take this
immense pile of coins and begin spending
them at the rate of one dollar a minute,
night and day, Sundays aud weekdays, it
would take him nearly 200 years to get to
the end of them.

Lastly, to store 100,000,000 dollars in
bags each containing 5000 dollars in gold,
would require about 1,700 cubic feet of
space.

ey T WS

s, - a

ST v

P . L




