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finally tested one night, by a parent whose beloved and
only child had just fallen a vietim to the insatiable longing
for human {lesh, of one of these poisoners. After interring
his child, he returned at night with his bow and arrow
and watched near the grave. At midnight he saw what
appeared to be the form of a black bear, approach and
commence digging into the grave. It was also believed
that these medicine men possessed the power of transform-
ing themselves into the shapes of animals.

But the determined father, overcoming his fear, launched
his barbed arrow into the body of the bear, and without
waiting to see the consequence of his shot, he fled to his
wigwam. The next morning, the body of one of the most
malignant and fearful poisoners was found clothed in a
bearskin, weltering in his blood, on the grave of the old
man’s child, whom he had made a vietim.

‘Whether or not these evil practices were at this par-
ticular period caused by dire necessity, either through a
failure of their crops, or by being entirely hemmed in by
their enemies, as to be prevented from hunting on the main
shore, the writer is not enabled to state, though he should
be but too happy to give this as a palliating excuse for the
horrid custom -he is obliged to relate, as once having been
in such vogue in the tribe of whom he is writing.

It is further stated that these evil practices were carried
on to such an extent, that the Che-bi-ug, or “souls of the
vietims,” were at last heard nightly traversing the village,
weeping and wailing. On this the inhabitants became
panic stricken, and the consequence was that a general
and complete desertion of the island of their refuge took
place, which left their town and fields entirely desolate,
and from that time, they have become overgrown with
trees and bushes, till searcely a vestige of their former site
is to be seen.



