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Life Among Indians

DO not know how when or
where or even why my father
was made a magistrate maybe
appointed by the governor at

of the new settlers In the
new neighborhood I am only

certain that It was not only without
his request but without his knowledge-
or consont He was the most shy man
I have ever met in a long life of con-
tact with my fellowman But for all
that he was Squire or Judge Miller
from that day till up in his seventy
third year when he himself passed on
and up to judgment Wherever ho sat
down In his many Immigrations h
was elected squire and had to
marriages and to hoar potty
and pase judgment on his neighbors

The first trial that Improved Itself
on my mind that of om Indian
The rule established by the agent
acroftfl the river among the Indians
was to the effect that so long they
remained on the reservation they
should judge themselves and rule ac-
rnrding to their traditions and scns
or justice but that if they left the
reservation and went over on till
white mans ground for which they
had paid and were sun receiving
generous annuities they must abide
the white mans judgments

There was a bad man named
George Sparks there are always hart
white men hovering around where
there are good Indians with good
money and he had a doggery over
on the other side of Pipe creek In th

dike of the settlements The narrow
trail over which Indians could

ride their little ponies led from
reservation to this bad place by W T
of our new home Indians often stop-
p 1 In on their way back Once son
till splendid fellow in their red an
yellow blankets got down at tbe cabin
lor and standing in the middle of tl
floor struck some sulphur match

Hold them up for mother to sc
them burn What a miracle I guess
they had never seen matches before I
know mother never had and way
hard to believe that nre could be made
to come out of the end of a little stick
md her surprise was sincere and deep
This delighted the simple hearted In-

dians and with many a hawhaw
they rode away In their slngl
file through the brush toward
creek After they had gone
end I and the rest of us picked up the

dead stump from the floor and rubbed
thorn hard on the hearth stone but nc
tire Papa wore one entirely out and
hurt his finger on the rough stone be-

fore he gavo It up He was full of
wondor that he who knew all sorts of

boooks could not get out of a lift
stick as well as a blanketed Indian

lit yr

Called by Indians to Judge
On the return from of these t

frequent trips to the Pipe creek dOll
gory they noisy and rode witii
uncertain seat And they had a poor
battered and bleeding Indian tied with-
a rope led In the rear with a
around his neck Four of the Indians
tlie oldest of a numerous band wer
sober Indians at the hoed of the un-

steady party They tied their horses
to the now fence completed now and
selecting the lowest place led by the
sober Indians they all came in and
squatted Jn the yard around their pris-
oner The sober old man askod for the
white man to come and judge them all

Papa stood In the door Mother who
always had a natural dignity gave
him the only chair and he sat down
looking severely at the poor bald
naked and badly mutilated prisoner
With a singular wisdom he beckoned
the oldest Indian to rise and tell him
tho truth Indians as the patriarchs
of old always havo great reverence for
ageThe

old Indian dropped his blanket
from his shoulders and pointing to all
the Indians except the three at his
side one after another said Cock
kusee Coekkusce Cockkusee
Drunk drunk drunk

At this pan slowly and sadly shook
his head looking first at the nearest
Indian a long time and so on to the
hut Then be beckoned the first to
take the rich rod silk shawl which he
had muffled about his neck and put It
about the loins of the pitiful wretch-
n the middle of the group He had
kept standing alt the time with his
liajcgy stud battered head held low on
MA breast The Indian respecting this
as his part of the sentence rose on his
foot at once and not only handed over
the gaudy bit of garment but helped
the poor prisoner put it decently about

naked thighs Then he beckoned
the next one to put one of his ex
tra blankets on his shoulders Indians
In those days generally wore alt
had to wear Three shirts was no wt
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usual thing at the date of this settle-
ment and they were always of the
most gaudy sort and of the rich-
est silk

By U ji time the other Indians caught
up the Idea that they too must pay
penalty and one attar ih other took
ort something and put it on the naked
man till he was clothed better than
the best Then the oW sober Indian
took a rich red handkerchief from
about his nock and tied It about his
head punning back the blood matted
hair that hung down over his fact
and poking him gently in the stomach

with his flrst made him stand up
straight and look him In the nice The
name of this old Indian was Shingle
MaSee Another sober Indian Jim
SasSeeQrass a mighty hunter gave
him a pair of red flannel leggins This
revealed another pair of leggins titled
buckskin underneath the red ones
Hut with all his wealth and new dig-
nity the mutilated little man seemed
notquUc satisfied and another nober
Indian handed an extra old
blanket Then one Indian attar an
other kept handing things till the
mean little prisoner was almost smoth-
ered with clothes He was revealing
the very trait no doubt that had made
him despised The climax came when
he made sign that he must a
horse to ride There was no spare
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spoke of it as being as big as fifty
canoes The chief stopped him and
reminded the tribe all gathered about
qn Ida right to hear the wonderful
story that he had said ten canoes at
ftrct The honest traveler admitted
this and tendered his scalp explain-
ing that he was afraid to say at first
how big It realty was vThon he was
urged t tell how big but ho loudly
protested that he was still afraid for
if they should heap all the canoes to
be found in the mountain lakes and
rivers together they would not
half enough to make a single steam
boat He was still urged to go on
but when he tried to make the noise
of the wheels end the puff and pierc-
ing scream of the monster he nearly
took the roof oft the council house
and it teemed was going to kill hlmseli
in his honest effort when the chief
thought a maniac and made him
get out

This dismal little dusky man who
stood before hie judak with the tribe-
s about WM possibly a Ute
or anyway he was from
some barren and blowy land For

as well as the trees grow close
to the ground In bleak and windy
countries and they are low and dark
in mind and body as well as in
stature

Papa hesitit i a long time before
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lost in tilt dense woods on their way
home

Our savage soon washed his face
we all sat down to dinner together
and when had hastily eaten got
my brothers tomahawk and went for
wood Ho slept by the fireplace in his
blanket and kept the cabin warm all
night x

Tliq Judges Pny
My said mother next nioftlHg as

we sat together at breakfast and
of the magistrates first trial

My but I did want that rod silk
shawl they tied about and over his
upper logs What became of it The
Indian must have understood For
that day he went down to the branch
washed and tried the big bright shawl
and when mother was out cutting
brush he spread it over the foot of
the bed And It was cheerful

Papa said Why Margaret
Heulln Miller you are a magtotratr

the judge of all this country and here
you put in nearly the whole day de-
ciding between those Indians and
never got a cent did you

Why Margaret I never though of
that guess you have a right to the
shawl If you want it

I think the Indian understood atil
was glad for he got ood right along

he

t f

talk-
ed

¬

¬

when we were making sugar and
up the holes and put the three

silver dollars In it saying as she shook-
it down Nest egg to buy the land

Each head of a family could locate
im acres of land The price was JlS
an acre But the land laws were prim-
itive and pretty severe In these early
days and you must not only have the
money In hand at the time the Jand
came Into market but you muet have
two reliable witnesses te prove UB
that Is to prove that you had but a
house and made a home in it for more
than a year As there was a feeling
nganlst greased paper for windows
you were required to prove that you
had glass In the windows Whet papa
stopped working at tie mill after
about four months he went to llam
the county seat of our Grant
and got some panes of glass At
same time he got two little dry goods
boxes anti from one of these whittled
out a sash ine nay a goodMatured-
eld neighbor from Te eaeep by tV
name of Billy Fields seeing pap
whittling away at hte sash said

All nonsense Squire all a waste of
time

But the law says we must have
glass in the windows

Well whats the matter with set-
ting an old bottle or two in your wln
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nodded till it could hold up no longer
but sank to rest on the wooL Then
some one would pick up the little
sleeper and lay him gUy away in
the trundle bed For we no longer
slept In the big bed with our parents

The flax was not so troublesome nor
do you have to plant and plough U
and K as you do corn You nave
to pull it In doe sense shake the
earth from the roots and lay It In a
swath in the sun and rain till the
pith or stalk becomes brittle aad
shrinks loose from the fibre Then
you must break It In the flax hake
a handful at a time Then you must
hackle it on an Iron hackle so us to
get the pith all out then you moot
comb and curry It till It is ready for
the distaff of the little spinning wheel
Mother had to have flax to matte

for the woof of her bolt of dod
e made on the loom and then

manifested at Marlon the only town
then within many a mile

seW all Ute mereose of the
sheep and the two calves to the In-
dians and got some money for

nest egg that way and mother
raised many chickens and disposed of
the same to the tribe Once when we
two boys went with papa we took
too much care of the poor hens as
th day was cold and raw and
smohcTvd three of them Papa did not
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At the First Sight or a Match My Mother Started Back Amazement Itar
pony and no true Indian of this tribe
would be seen on foot

Who this despised Indian was no one
can say at this distance of years but
from my experience I should say he
had come to the tribe of Miami a a
traveler or more properly a tramp
Indians are or were great travelers
They were always welcome no matter
whore from or when war or peace
For as there were no fortification to
betray or expose they were
treated as spies or suspected of evil
design They their wily by de-
scribing strange lends through which
they passed making maps or figures
In the ashes of the camp fires or In
little heaps of sand But three was
this difference between the Indian
traveler of the old days and the white
traveler of the present date he must
always tell the truth A Marco Palo
would have been disgraced and driven
out of camp the first hour of stay
or possibly lost isle scalp on the spot

Ail Indians Description of a Sloain
boat

A Rocky mountain Indian of the old
days who had descended as far c

seen a steamboat tried te ten
alien It M his return and
It MK ten canoes the flrst Ittglft-
oC Ilk Murmttve The next nfcfct he
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deciding what to do with this moss
of silk and wool old clothes and new
and then at last beckoned the last
donor to take back his gift then an
other then another then another tip
the beggar hid only filthy raiment and
An extra blanket

Then he slowly up closed
hands bowed slowly throe times to
old ShingleMaSee and sat down
The trial lad concluded Then this
obfcr Indians come forward one at
a time and reaching the right hand

heartily How Hew Shako
Shake

Then other Indians all sober
now or nearly to como up and did
the Then the mean little dark
roan reached his hand but papa dW
not notice it only motioning Shingle
J4ttS to lead Then he made
slims by his eyes with his hood
r lde that the dismal man must stay
with him and stay for three moons
till well and strong At this all
Indians were glad and excited with

that Is Its ranch excited a
an star ever allows himself to be
SUIt again coming forward shouted

now How and shaktg hands
heartily made their wy over
the low place in the untied
oieir pen and following their old
chief in long single tile we e soon
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all winter and ml and burned more
brush than any white man could have
done But in the spring when the sap
bogart to run he ran with it and we
never saw him any more

Working to Jet Land
There was talk alt the time of tli

land coming into market Plenty of
adventurers who had been too late to
get location wero waiting to pounce
on that of those unfortunate enough
tint to have money in hand to pur-
chase Papa had money now but
ho worked hard night and day you

gay winter and with the help
of a neighbor had made a loom a big
spinning wheel and a little wheel for
mother the big wheel for wool and

little foot wheel for flax When
the frost was out of the grond he
plowvd the little field and put it in
corn and lAx mother and we lads
made the garden-

A mats by the name of Lorenzo
Jaoohs began to build a mill on our
ide of the Massassinema the beau-

tiful river about n mile off and
there papa got work at SO cents a day
boarding at home hut having Ms din-
ner with the mill hands He was paid

Saturday night
Mother the first Saturday night s t

an old mitten she had knit for him
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dow plenty of men to swear you have
rot glass in window

if U

Chased by Wolves
The last winter had been a hard one

and packs of the big gray wolves had
crossed the ice and come down from
the north into our neighborhood As
the Indians did not hunt much any
more having plenty of money the
wolves became bold even dangerous
One night as papa was coming home
they set after him We boys who
had gone to meet him as usual heard
him calling for mother and wo took
up the cr of terror Mother came
almost at once with a big hickory
bark torch held high as she ran and
the wolves shrank back But poor
papa was sadly broken and was ill
for a long time

He was well enough pretty soon
however to pull and cure the flax and
help pick and card the wool for
mother to card into rolls and spit for
her loom The wool In those days was
awful Burs and beggar lice stuck to
the sheep that ran In the woods at
will till they were almost black And
this had to be picked out by hand But
we little fellows all three could pick
wool now And this we did by the
light of the wbod Ore where one Mt
tle head another nodded and

I
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count them so the promised tour
dozen short But the Indian
counted the dead ones aH the same and
paid for them Stilt for all that
could be done It seemed almost hn-
poestbfe to get all the money together
for the land

In this dilemma got a good
old Irishman who had a family
of boys to take sixty acres and jw
him M for the privileges Thin left
only MO acres but then It left

11 more to raise and with what
had in hand selling the stdmothers big bolt of cloth and so on
the money was all secure and be sot
out for Fort Wayne the hand office
with Billy Fields and Jacobs
who also had to prove up us wit
needs JIM so the wad at Nat waa se-
cured Sore Indies of Maim wao

been tookhtg and
keeping the old In order
me that the deed hi signed by Andrew
Jackson

Soon after this a big rawboned
man in a heaver hat with a hatchet
face came to us by the way of the
big State road not far away with a
load of clocks in a earring He lead
a big Impertinent boy with him and
be pleaded sadly that both he hte
boy were

Mother was very good te thorn
pulled out the trundle bed to the mid
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die of the floor had us children get
back in the foot of the bed a before
and treated them M If they had been
her own Moon

But they both walled and moored
bitterly
clocks and at his leisure dispose of
thorn to Ms eighbors There was a
whole carriage loud of them out In the
double and treble assurance that he
could double or treble his money on
them my consVUmg papa not knowing
one thing about the reel price or value
of such wares signed a note cad once

a merchant Let me get
rid of that hatchetfaced wretch right
here for unChrtetian a It Is I Irate
him yet He came at tie end of theyear exacting his money with enor-
mous Interest although papa had not
sold a single one of the old clocks

note generously and tore It up for
mother was crying hut we were In
oM again cad pope lead to struggle
on and teach and toll as before

When we sot out to cross the plain
years later these old docks still in
hand all nave a single one took up
snore than half the wagon load
hauled them almost to the top of
Rocky mountains and then one night
In a terrific snowstorm when th
wagon upset and we needed the oM
clocks for kindling wood they wore
bran glass and varnish yet all w r
cremated Peace to their Bounding
broom rest to their brazen faoea-

ti

Making a Cradle for Jimmy
Papa bad brought two little dry

goods boxes down from Marion
he had made into window seek v
boys kept wondering and wooerriT
what he going to do with fix
other He kept it in the smoke
and once when we found him to there
all when he thought we were
down at the creek catching catftdh we
found him busy in there fixing

on the little box We were de-
lighted with the idea and asking him
what it was for he timidly and with
some confusion said it was to be a
cradle for little Jimmy But littleJimmy thrust both his hands ie his
pints poekris and said It not big
enough a 2 he added with a pout
that baby Jimmy did not want to sleep
In a craol anyhow

A few das before this little rebellion
by the baby boy in his drat panta-
loons an honest man and his pretty
young wife really the prettiest woman
I had ever een except mother came
to papa oe married and as usual
where may was so scare brought
two coon skins And they were very
fine skins killed in the heart of win
ter and dressed to perfection To
dress or tan a coon skin prepedY you
first parflesh It with the back edge
of your him tingknife then take the
brains of the animal and rubbing thison the ftesh side you manipulate the
skin with your hands Industriously
rubbing and rubbing for hours Ths
Is or was done in these days at sight
by the cabin fire the days workwas done It takes three operations
to complete the task But when it Is
done the skin chines and glistens as if
oiled and each particular bit of furstanSs up as if alive

Mother had claimed these two beau-
tiful skins for some special purpose

her pillow where she always kept
the money when there was any money
and she now brought out the beauti-
ful skins which Jimmy had also

very much and she put them
carefully and tenderly in the cradle
smoothing them down with her hands
and talking gentle baby talk to baby
Jimmy But again thrust his hands
deep in hs pockets and turning as If
In disgust stalked away te the door
and went out No cradle for Jimmy
Miller So mother took the own skins
out for the time at least and the cradle
teas put back again in the smoke-
house

Soon after a good old Southern
woman came from the Billy Fields
settlement and sent us little folks away
to Billy Fields and his house full ofgirls And when the good old woman
went away we were all back homo andvery very happy I led the horse
that carried her and she sal up

stroking a cob pipe and
tight before her one of those

clocks the first and only one we ever
disposed of But let me ten the end
of this chapter in verse For there arethings that are sacred from severeprose and a song suits better thei acme This is from Harpers

WHEN Lrrnjt SISTER

In a tone MM calla wlttt sever aOf the oars a wbeto yearttuotigh
With strange half Mats through Ute

OQCtt
rMMrftn were hurried one night text

Then was frost in the trees and a sprinkle
tad treks In Ute ground throughthe deer
And a girt cried aad than tr weretear
We were ROt and we not

men dare
A patobrowei mother with a
A tatter that loosed anywhere
Three brodMn wud blossoms tan rubloosed AS men
And w mte M with none but we broil as

when
pair first lIT d re they leaser tallAnd loving all things we beltevsd In all

Ob girding yourf U and throwing your
jNVNMTth-

Om t from of Ute that sand la

Bat CM to beavea the wcartness
Of a sowl keiiit lllntins
This ncrttloc f wearrw m arms tan

toMrth
This Moootofr all ear to tho coM stubborn
This the h art U to mote thantell
What Vmttasa t What wlsWiigs to-

ne
In that soul bound to earth that wa born

for UM skit

32 COUHT IEM sal
Thirtytwo millions to make the world

better
Thirtytwo millions to train up out

youth
Thirtytwo millions to shatter the fet-

ter
Thirtytwo millions to set forth the

truth
Thirtytwo millions for human Improve-

ment
Thirty two millions to lighten our toil

Possibly this may account for the move

Sfeowtar advances in oH
Indianapolis News
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