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the same difficulty in Canada that you have had in the United gtatses?'
"The Wwhite Mgother does not lise.?

"1pho you expect to live here by hunting? Are there buffaloes
gnough? (an your vneople subsist oo the game here?' 'T don't know.
I hope s0."'

"1If not, are apny part of your peopls disposed to tske up agricul-
ture? Would any o. them raise steers and go:.to farming?' 'JI don't
know.! ‘

"iwhat will they do, then?' ‘'aAs long as there are buffaloes that
ig the way we will live.'

"1 But the time will coms when there will be no more buffaloes.!
'Those are the words of an American.?

migow long do you thivk the buffaloes will last?' SB arose.
twe know,' said he, extending his right hand with an impressive gesture,
Tthat op the other side the buffaloes will not last very long. Why?
Becauss the country over there is poisoned with blood - a poison that
kills all the buffsloes or drives them a.-ay. It i1s strange,® he
continued, with his peculiar smile, 'that the Zmericans should complain
that the 1ndizns kill buffaloes. We kill buffaloes, as we kill other
animals, for food and clothing, and to maks our lodges warme. They kill
pbuffsloes for what? Go through.your country. gee the thousaﬁd of
carcasses rotting on the plains. Your young men shoot‘for ple asure.
All they take from a de.d buffelo is his tail or his head, or his
horns, perhaps, to show they have killed a buffslo. What is this] 1Is
is robbsty] You call us savages. ~hat are they? The buffaloeshave
come north. ¥e have come north to find them, and to get away from

a place where the peocpls tell lies.!

"mo gain time, and not to dwell importunately on a single point,



