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And now it is night. The sufforing is ondsd, and the waitchers at
the dance lodge walti, expectant, with bright eyes, moist lips, as the
Snrning sun slewly sinks behind the barren nills. At last their hopes
are rewarded: the chiof priest{ rises, draws his Qobe about him, snd
réises his voies in a singusang ammouncenent which carries to the ears
of every person in tae grest circle of tepess, "My children, my chil-
dren! You Imow what this night means! ZTow the laws of the camD are
for gotten~ rubbed cut. Ifow the éribe is néi one fawilyd Cld mén;:now

*

is the time to eascape from your serawny wowran sud nug the girlsl Young

TR
husband, do not bvae angry when you see'%@ﬁ&%gm; arms of your

brother! And you, young women und girls, 4o not refuse your lovers.
Remember, the Powerg Abovae look down on us this anigat. Phe Listencrs-
Uiider-the~Ground are hearing your footsievs. Let us dc as owr fathers
did before us. My children, my children, this is Ledicine Hight!l"

At onece, all is confusion in the camp a8 the poople desert the dance
lodge and hurry te their lodges- or to the lodges of others. Hor license
will rule suprems throughout the camw tonight. 0w each will du as he
likes and paursue the woman he prefers; nov each zirl, eaoﬁ urnbappy wife,

may seek the embraces of the man of her choice unchidden. 3nouts and

sereams and laughter, the rush of feet, blows perhaps, soft pleading

end loud protest are all ahout. The puess are long- too

long, for some; to others, the annual Scturnalis spesds by like the

wind. But none sleeps, none rests. Por this is Madicine Night!



