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his robe fell off, leaving him — except his blue breechcloth — entirely naked. In this condition he jumped
and ran about the enclosure, — head, arms, and legs
all equally participating in the violence of his gestures,
— every joint of his body apparently loosened, his eyes
only fixed. I wondered how, with every joint apparently dislocated, and every muscular fibre relaxed, he
could maintain the upright position.
Thus he continued to exercise without ceasing, or
once removing his eyes from the sun, until the sweat
ran down in great rolling drops, washing the white
paint into streaks no more ornamental than the original
painting, and he was at length compelled to retire, from
mere exhaustion, the other dancers still continuing their
exercises.
Presently another man entered from behind the
screen, wearing an Indian fur cap and a blue breechcloth reaching to the ground. He was unpainted, and
had a human scalp fastened to his scalp-lock, the soft,
flowing hair of which, spreading out upon his naked
back, bore mute testimony to the tragical death of some
unfortunate white woman. This man, with a kind of
half running jump, still in step with the music, went
around all the dancers, who did not notice him, with one
arm stretched out over their heads, first in one direction,
then the other, turning his course at every time, after
stopping in front of the medicine, and making some
indescribable motions before it. He sometimes parted
the frathers concealing the small image, appearing to
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examine it minutely, as if searching for something, and
sometimes putting his lips to it, as if in the act of
kissing it. At length, after repeated examinations, he.
apparently for the first time, discovered the fan, and
took hold of it hesitatingly, and as if afraid.
This was loosed from its fastenings by a hand behind
the screen, and he slowly raised it up, looking intently
at it, while the expression of his countenance indicated
a fearfulness of the result of handling an object whose
hidden and mysterious powers were so far beyond his
comprehension. He held it up before the medicine,
waved it up and down, and from side to side, then,
turning round so as to face the dancers and spectators,
waved it from side to side near the ground, once around
the dancers; then, raising it above his head, he waved
it in the same manner, performing another circle around
the dancers.
Then, with gestures of striking, and a countenance
scowling as with fierce rage, he began to chase them
around and around the ring, from left to right. Finally,
getting one of them separated from the rest, he pursued
him with the most fiend-like attitude, fiercely striking at
him with his fan. The pursued one fled from him with
a countenance expressive of almost death-like terror,
until, after several rounds, he stumbled and fell heavily
to the ground. Another a,nd another were thus separated from the dancers, pursued, and fell before the mystical power of the fan, and the act closed.
Being called to a council of the war chiefs, I went no
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