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TO MY
GREAT HEARTED WIFE

WHOEE. CHEERFULNESS AND LOVING MINISTRATIONS
HAVE REEN Tor ALL HER FRIENDS
AM TNEPIRATION

THIS LITTLE BOOK 15 AFFECTIONATELY INSCRIDED
BY THE AUTHOR



FOREWORD
EFORE writing this tale, the anthor visited the places in Vie-
ginia connected with the story,  In the ancient churchyard
of Opecquon, deep in the quict of the Shenandoah Valley, are
yet standing the simple monoments to the memory of the sturdy
Scotch-Trish plonecers of Kentucky and Illingis, Here, npon the old-
eat tombstone in northern Wirginia, Washington's hands must have
been laid when, a& a young Colonel ke rode ot from Winchester to
worshiip at the only church near Fort Lovden. A few rods down
the gentle slope, a century later Sheridan galloped in his famons
rde from Winchester, To-dav a new stone edifice has taken the
place of the old Presbyterian meeting-house of Opecquon, At its
door a plain granite pillar has been erected by one of the leading
families of Chicago in bonor of its dead.  In this valley ]ea.n's chilid-
hood was passed.

The year 1833, in which the scenes of this book are laid, brought
to Chicago and northern Ilinois men and women of strong minds
and afectionate hearts, whose foreizthers prepared the way for the
third and fourth generation. Ere wet the Indians were temoved,
Harriet Martinean, visiing Chicago, wag astonished at the intel-
lectnal vigor snd true refinement of its first citizens, who, enduring
cheerfully every privation, sct their faces steadfastly toward the fu-
ture of the village. Bieanwhile the Tndians, completing a quarter of
& century of loyalty and good will, drew on to the hour of their
preat desolation. From legend and history and the lives of thoar
illestrions chiefs, we have a marvelous picture of these canoe and
prairie lribes strugeiing apainst fate. That fate leaves a door ajar
through which a superior race may do well to walk softly. a3

While spending & weck with the Indians in Celorade last sum-
mer, the author was impressed with the ideals which, much writing
o the contrary, are cherished by the red men. God needs pot 1o
apologize for having created the Indian,  Philosophers may go to
school to him; pevehologists may find abundant material in him for
a master-work on the slow bul sure development and sopremacy
of mind ; statesmen may trace in this American savage patentials of
character that make for civie power; and mimisters of the gospel may
come to discover in him another jostification of God's wavs to man,
A distinguished senator of Colorade, cheerfolly giving ihe author
of Ongon an hour of his vacarlon time, was bold to affirm that he
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thouglt 1he Tndiae o mazal Tedng aml the Chnstian religion adagted
o helpe the Crestor eamoiete Tiis lan in every part of his great,
ctlucal workl, We amile when we pul our aficimaticns inko sen-
teiees ;) et iy of na kave held the temahawk so ciose to our cyes
that we have never really seen the Tndian,

Tlee atther wishes o ackoowlodge hia indeboedness 1o Scheol-
craft's “Luchan Trbes ol the Thuted Slales,” prepared 1847 and
publishied 1853, Tor e Take Sone” printed in Chignn an page of,
and for the Indhan chace on pare 107, These were taken respec-
Gwely dromm Dt V) pages 302 and dra, On page Gaf nay be Townd
the entire chapter of I Coc 13 in the Tndian tongoe. The “Dog
Danee” prmied o paze 335, 05 tagen Irom "Haiones™ Manerican
Tndian,” page =35—a work far goo valoable not te be foand in cther
thes Satar o e New York [ubhe Libraries. Chicago possesses al
least twa copies, oneoat the WNewberry, the other at the Public
Pibrare,  Uhgon's leeend. which Do Llells ou page 135, i adaptled
from Alathew's transiation af the *“Winter Spint and ITis Vistor™
i Mason's Ulndtn Faiey Book,” publisbed in 1850, pape 261,
Black ITawk in his bingmaphy, dictated by himscif, 1835, speaks of
thie Indians woolsg enacied in the Tinile play of ehaptes XELLL, b
Ogpron, Catherine Dale a2 well as hee early philosophy of relipion,
will be recognized by many. . I another dress she §a the saddened
Fussian artisl who, with an Amecican sphere. mizht have achieved
health and happiness in the end. Sometines i this Dok an athen-
tic Tmdian guotation w31 he vse:dl or madificd te show the Indian's
fanidness far hgures o speaclt,

Fuor chetr eseeemed service in helping aut & threc-months’ re-
search, b lihrarians gned assistancs of the Congressional Library,
MWoashingan s the Mewberry aid Thetorical Libraries of Chocago, and
New York Astor and Tablic Gbraries are heartily thanksl. The
Chicagn Tehlic Liteary (s sa accustomel so dizicslaoe gondness
wilbioul expecling grabituds hal aoy cwection of 1 hossaml aad
ome kimlnesses wonld be constdered a soperfuoud expense nf energy.
e mav take fram its shelres o beadred hooks o write a line, and
only be azked, Be bnei,
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1
T CACIE

He wha will tale Jean o his heart shall learn why, for a season,
she chose to be called Losette. Then he will return to the warm,
bright zlillness of the early June aflerncor, and coderstand whal
grativude Tay i har own heart, armd bow el more 2he meant than
she cxpressct when her lips murmared thac the plasful ripples of
Lake Michipan, brown aond violet aml blue, were mytiads of eves
arching Iheir brows and doncing with weleome for 1hem on the
shore.

“Oy thowsamd vears of vogesn Leanly, piven for & momenl of
mind ! Very heautiful was Jean addressing the lake, Hiling a [ace
that seemed the humsan counterpart of the cver-changing delicate
colors oo {he walers, From Lhe deph of Der woman® feehng, her
conntenangs, ton, sugeestad that, like the quist Michizan, it miglat
become storm-tossed writh passivr.  ThereZare, the highest fight that
plaved it Ner eves and seewed 10 move upoen her lips was the
promisc of a strength of self-ooastery,  Though just sow she lal in
the playiul moud, there was 3 tenderoess cven m her abandon, Had
she spaken her veal thooghts, ey had been lears—and not un-
worthy of greatest joy.

Her maid and companion, oow called Gurgling Water, and now
Josie, was vounger in wears, Indian, and Irom ler speech educated,
Cmee Jean had cafled her pretty and rogueish—the very spurit of a
merry smale tal bad taken @ foucleco-veac-ply supburn, and 1hence
had turned op hwman and feminine.  Ulen e misicess had heen
angwered by & devotion of eves. Savage is the delight [or praise

The two were kuesling o the zands wilh fowers, refolcing in a
strangely fascinating task, They had formed ¢ crose of wild pom-
roses, and the letters YO0 A7 of violets upon o delicate frameworl
of primrose stems. The Indign girl had enfoved the plav of irving
to make her Gngers move as deftly as those of her mistress, while
laughingly endeavoring as well to grasp with a guick mind the
myatary of wards,
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oste,” sabl feae, whea the work was coempleted o ther satiz-
factien and they bal paused 1o feel s davmiiness aml to feast their
eves again upoal the color scherne of slev ol waters, “thinle of i,
for davs as these sands for wntlioude, his Take has slopt anid swept
in brmnming isclation from the worlil”!

“Merrign, has i, Losette,” repliod the Todian maiden, tapping
her forchead to sctile the new words safely for defimtions when
interests shouid Tall,

“Hlow Ongan enast lock when he stamds upoy the shore,
Heaven grant i to brestbe with the aic weis as blacd thed (he world
wag crealed in iboughbo af Tim,”

ITer matd conld underszand such love, aml was not focbidden (he
privilege of answering by placing g beare of violees in her mistross'
bair,  She kiew also why che subiece was changiad so abruptly.

“Ihy yom thambe. Gurgling Waler, (o these odd breadihs of groen
amd red inosuy robe any Gokls of admission cling thae what we have
adapted is not voadapted 2—Dn T louk hke a gapsy 7

“T wonld never lalie yon Do @ gepsy,” answered the gicl, coplying
1o Hhe imdersicad sectioe of the sentenee, with admiration for the red
and green confusion of wocds, aed geime Toodiae foodness for the
realilies with whicl: the bedy of e miatress was clad.

“Tt's mv SBeotch-Trish Face, Josie, amd all the tradning at the
temnale sominary.” gald Jean, reopening 1be Dlael how which they had
digcovered in the phundered cache.

“Tt was strange thaad they Tefl the Lo and didn't find what was
in tt—and te %ok S0 oy harse hadn't run away we shouold not
have come here tr give yours 4 ¢rick bedore he must carry us both 1"

“And net have diseovered the cogle made by Ongon bad been
opeted by saere onef—2ay, Josie, them muost we have necilds been
drawn hither by other powers,”

losie was whispering ir, “And to think, Luosctte, your name in
ihe box and that ring!”

“And this magagine, too, Gurgling Waser ; see Ongon has marked
this [or o stwdw” Tt was ano almast current aumber of the
Musenm with an enpraving of Hogarib™ painting “Marridge o la
Maode”; the pencil marks wore agninst a poem descriptive of the
patnting,

“In his owu gersen centres =X his pride,
And zs his hride loves him, he loves liis pride”

" “The bridegroom has turned away foom his bride in love with
himzelf, " read Lusgette,  'He is pazing in the mireor with delight in
2



