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ng salmon. = The Indians here are very order-
¥, and have improved in mechanical ski]],
Chis is very much owing to the good influence
f Mr. C. E. Finkboner, for many years the
armer in charge of the womoﬁsaoa. and the
‘atholic priests who occasionally visit them.
ndeed, the Indians conduct morning and even-
1g service in a commendable manner, old Davy
‘rockett being their leader,

They have already abandoned their ancient
arbarous habits, and have adopted those of civil-
ation, temperance, and religion, They have
8o given up the practice of polygamy, flatten-
g heads, holding slaves, and gambling, as
ell as their belief in Tomanusos,” or medi-
ne men. Mr. Finkboner, who is with them
id for them, believes that in time they will be-
me civilized like white men, if looked after,
he priests make an annual visitation for the
rpose of confirming, exhorting, and other-
se keeping them in the straight path. On
ese occasions Mr. Finkboner sends up and
wn the river for the Indians, and they pour

from all quarters. Two years ago, on leav-

1 Mr. Eldridge’s for Victoria, I could not get
lians to take me, as Bishop Blanchet, the

man Catholic Bishop of Idaho, Oregon, and
ishington Territories, with Father Baudre,

the Tulalip Reservation, was making a visit-

n; and the Indians would not do any work

il the Bishop had left, Indeed, Father

adre had scarcely time to eat his meals, so

iious were the poor creatures to confess to

1. The following exemplifies the religious

*hing of the priests: Mr. Stratton was one

walking along the shore of Lummi Island,
met an Indian woman quite alone. Thero

e steep banks, so that she could not turn

< or get away into the woods. She showed

e signs of alarm, and as Stratton drew near

ed out a crucifix, and held it up as he

ed. Tt was evident she had been taught
this was a symbol the white man would re-

t, and that the possessor of it should come

0 harm. T observed that the Indians de-

ed for our expeditions regularly retired ev-

night, and kneeling in a row, said their
ers. I could not but contrast their condi-
favorably with the poor of my own and
* densely populated countries. The love-
3 of the scenery around, the comfort and
with which they gain a subsistence, the
eness and dignity of their manner, nur-
amidst the freedom of their native haunts,
mbine to remind one of that pastoral life
: olden time which painters have delight-
illustrate and poets to sing. !
r journey was henceforth up the Lummi
he bosom of the forest. Its banks are
ed with several species of willow, alder,
rab - apple, grasses, English o_o<.2.. the
the cockspur thorn, the sweet-brier, the
rose, and the beautiful festoons of the
ea. There is plenty of open lands, and
mile up we observed the telegraph wires
1g the river—a silent prophecy of their




