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land and make a flood. The water spirit, I am told, has a
long tail winding around his body, and has two horns. But
in my day he has not appeared to any of our people, and
we no longer pray to him.

You ask me about a future life. I cannot see how a per-
son may be taken to another world and come back and tell
about it. Old people used to tell us that the dead, when
washed clean by the Great Spirit, could be sent back to
earth. And some believe this, even now.

One thing is certain. The body rests in the earth four
days. During that time we take food and place it on the
grave, that the body [soul] may not starve. After four
days, the body rises and starts out alone, to the happy
hunting-ground. A spirit comes to guide the body on its
way, unseen. They come to a swift-running stream. They
must cross it on a slender pole. If the body is that of a
bad Indian, it sinks in the river and never lives more. If
it is a good Indian, it walks steadily and crosses the pole.
A woman stands on the farther bank, and receives the new
comer. The woman asks the stranger his name. When
she receives it, she says: “ You are good; you shall always
live in the happy hunting-ground.” This woman is neither
old nor young, nor will she ever be old; for the Great
Spirit placed her there at the beginning of the world, and
she has always looked the same.’

1 Cf. Schoolcraft, History of Indian Tribes, ii., p. 48.— Ebp.



