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prayers in the cabin of the most notable man in the
village,—a juggler by profession, who nevertheless
manifested a very zealous desire that his people
should honor and attend catechism twice a week.
Some were scandalized at my entering the dwelling
of this man, who was reported to exhibit the Mani-
tous in the cabin every night, and to sing in their
honor until daylight; and who had, according to
their custom, given a very superstitious feast. In
fact, having gone there one day when I was not
expected, I saw 3 or 4 serpent-skins hung up, with
some painted feathers, and the skins of various very
pretty small birds. I pretended not to have seen
anything; I strongly inveighed against jugglery,
and against those imaginary spirits that have neither
body nor soul. They did not make their appear-
ance after that; but, a few days afterward, I saw a
little dog suspended at the end of a pole stuck into
the ground. I had never seen anything of the kind
since I had been among the Ilinois. I was aston-
ished, for I was not yet convinced by actual experi-
ence that they offered sacrifices to their Manitous,
or that they thus hung up dogs or other animals to
stay diseases. All that they are in the habit of
doing consists in saying at their feasts: ‘* My Mani-
tou, I prepare for thee, or I give thee, food.”” But
the cooks eat everything, and offer nothing, or put
nothing aside for the Manitou. I asked what was
meant by the little dog hanging on the pole. I was
told that it had died of a Disease; and that, to
prevent the children from touching it, it had been
put where they could not reach it. An old man, who
saw very well that I was not satisfied with this expla-
nation, told me that it was to appease the lightning,



