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Summer night on the prarie, Moonlight. A gentle South wind
brings the fragrance of burning ecttonwood, the scent of sweet grass,
horée mint, Indian lesther, ponies. The €£per vhite tepess, stately
end bsautiful st hand, blur into vague cinsters at only & little dis-
taneé, and sweep prandly away in the great gurve of the tribal camm
eireles, where clan by clan and family by fanily the A-ra§:a~hos have
pitched their ¢oniesl tents in sncisnt, truditional order. within
this grest clircle dark masses slowly move about- the pony hards,
drivem in from their pastures on the hills for safety against meramding
ensmies, who may be lurking ahont the camp. Hera and there a nony
wanders apart from the herd, & strag?ler, conghing over the duscty
. grass. Dogs skulk about the lodges and whirf the meat drying on the
scaffolds out of their reach. Par off, here end there aécuné the big
encémpmanx, an outslde eooking-fire tosses its small flame up into the
fathogless night near a lodge where a feast 1s prevaring. Alone ana'
apart.:wi.thm the eircle a large tepee glows yellovw wi‘gh ita inside fire
against the dark prairie; there the priests, crouching among their
rainted robesg, their bison skulis and sacred calumets, rehoarse in
awful privacy fha gongs and manipulations of the rituel, initiating
the nevices who ara te lead in the ceremony, the ordeal of the marréw.
311 aiouﬁ& is a continual bustle, o muffled stir, a movement, life felt
rather than seen or heard. Sheeted forms, tal! and ghostly, pass;
the parﬁhé&pshart~grass crunches under the heels af‘mbceasins nearby ;
but nnseen‘gn the deceptlive dazzle of the brizht moonlight. A group i
of hoys rush by, the quiet laughtor of giris comes to our ears, the

wall of a distant wolf, the thin, gnat-lika voioce of the camp crier

ths patter of hoofs as some horseman 16pes over the plain. But all



