This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of
to make the world’s books discoverable online.

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was nevel
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domair
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that’s often difficult to discover.

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book’s long journey fro
publisher to a library and finally to you.

Usage guidelines

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belon
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have take
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying.

We also ask that you:

+ Make non-commercial use of the fild&e designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these fil
personal, non-commercial purposes.

+ Refrain from automated queryirigo not send automated queries of any sort to Google’s system: If you are conducting research on m:
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encc
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help.

+ Maintain attributionThe Google “watermark” you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping ther
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it.

+ Keep it legalWhatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume |
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can’t offer guidance on whether any specific
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book’s appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in al
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe.

About Google Book Search

Google’s mission is to organize the world’s information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps
discover the world’s books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on
athttp://books.google.com/ |



http://books.google.com/books?id=_JILAAAAIAAJ&output=pdf



















The Nez Perces Since
Lewis and Clark

STANFO
LIBRARIES

By KATE C. McBETH

ILLUSTRATED

NEw YORK CHICAGO ‘TORONTO

Fleming H. Revell Company

LONDON AND EDINBURGH



_ Copyright, 1908, by
FLEMING H. REVELL COMPANY

-
~2
-

NEM L

New York: 158 Fifth Avenue
Chicago: 80 Wabash Avenue
Toronto: 25 Richmond Street, W.
London: 21 Paternoster Square
Edinburgh: 100 Princes Street



PREFACE

AT the urgent request of some of my friends I have
written this simple little narrative of life, for more than
twenty-seven years, among the Nez Perces.

In preparation of the narrative I have used articles
which already have appeared in our church magazines.
I gratefully acknowledge help received from Elder
Billy Williams, a Nez Perces Indian, from Gray’s His-
tory of Oregon, “Rocky Mountains,” by Lewis and
Clark, « Indian Missions” by Myron Eells, records by
Rev. H. H. Spalding, also a magazine article by Rev.
G. L. Deffenbaugh.

Elder Billy Williams was considered the most re-
liable historian of the tribe, and the history and tradi-
tions I have used, he gave me in his own language.

I lovingly dedicate this work to the memory of my
sainted sister, Miss S. L. McBeth, who had so much to
do with the success of the Gospel among the Nez
Perces.

KatE C. McBETH.
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22 The Nez Perces Since Lewis and Clark

them, for which the travellers were thankful. But the
whites were not accustomed to living upon roots, and
might become sick. So they proposed exchanging
one of their poor horses for a fatter one in possession
of the savages, which they might kill and eat.

The hospitable feelings of the Nez Perces chiefs were
shocked at the idea of such an exchange and they
replied, « The horses on all these hills are ours; if you
are disposed to eat such food, take as many as you
like.” A young fat horse was soon brought and killed,
and what a grand supper the strangers did have that
first evening in Kamiah! After the meal, they assem-
bled the chiefs, smoked with them and explained the
object of their journey. There was but little sleep
that night, for the Nez Perces were not sleepy.

The next day, May 11th, there was a great council
of the chiefs. Those present were Black Eagle, Hahats
Ilp-Ilp, Red Bear, Cut Nose, Twisted Hair, Broken
Arm and Speaking Eagle. Who can at this date
describe the dignity of that meeting, as the Nez Perces
sat looking into the hearts of the white men before
them? Think of the time consumed in communi-
cating but a little information from one party to the
other! Lewis and Clark spoke first in English, to one
of their men, who translated into French to Char-
boneau, and he translated it to his wife in the Minne-
taree tongue; she then put it into Shoshone and the
young Shoshone into Nez Perces. There was plenty

.of room for misunderstandings in such a process.
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seen done before, and in surprise said one to another,
« They dandle us.” Wat-ku-ese died soon after, but
she had lived long enough to keep Lewis and Clark
from being killed by the savage Nez Perces. The
fear of the white faces soon vanished and they became
friends.

There are two events in Nez Perces history, so well
known that even the children can tell about them.
These are the coming of Lewis and Clark in 1805,
followed by their return in 1806 from the coast; and
the going out of the four in search of the truth about
God, twenty-five years later.
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minds” or decided to seek for the trail and for the
Light. Elder Billy Williams told me he well remem-
bered the going out. Billy was eight or ten years old
when they started, and rode out a piece of the way on
the pony behind his cousin, who was one of the four
who went. Elder Billy often told me this wonderful
story. The last time he did so, I translated it as he
told it, for the Rev. Dr. D. O. Ghormley, in July of
1894, a year before Billy died.

The four who went to St. Louis on that memorable
quest were :

1. “Tip-ya-lah-na-jeh-nin” (Black or Speaking
Eagle); he died in St. Louis. He was “ Kip-ka-pel-i-
kan's” grandfather, or Pa-ka-lis. I think he was one
of the chiefs who entertained Lewis and Clark in the
Kamiah Valley on their return trip, in 1806. The
name is misspelled by them, # Tu-na-ach-e-moolt-olt.”

2. “Ka-ou-pu” (Man of the Morning or Daylight)
who was one of the two older ones. His mother was
a Flathead, his father a Nez Perces. He died in or
near St. Louis—perhaps at St. Charles.

3. “ Hi-youts-tohan” (Rabbit-Skin-Leggins) who
was of the White Bird band, part Palouse, but a Nez
Perces Indian. He was Speaking Eagle’s brother’s
son. (Yellow Bull is from the same band) He was
one of the two young men, and he alone lived to re-
turn. He met the Nez Perces in great numbers in
the Buffalo country, Montana, told them all about his
visit and that the promise had been made to send a
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Mountains at Green River, in company with the Fur
Company’s men. Two days before they reached there
they had a fright from the Indians, who, hearing of
their approach, had come to meet them, but they
soon saw a white cloth tied to a gun and knew they
were friends. But how strange their actions! Horses
and riders alike seemed crazy with joy,—leaping, yell-
ing, whirling round—no wonder the men, as well as
the two women, were frightened. It was rather an
unpleasant way the Nez Perces had to express their
joy that the missionaries had indeed come.

They expected to meet Parker there according to
agreement, but instead found a letter from him, carried
there by Nez Perces hands.

The following is from Mrs. Spalding’s diary:

July 4, 1836. Crossed a ridge of land to-day called
the Divide, which separates the waters which flow
into the Atlantic from those which flow into the
Pacific, and camped for the night on the head waters
of the Colorado. The brave Nez Perces who have
been awaiting our arrival at the rendezvous for several
days, on hearing we were near, came out to meet us,
and have camped with us to-night. They appear to
be gratified to see us actually on our way to their
country. Mr. Spalding, Dr. Whitman and Mr, Gray
are to have a talk with the chiefs to-night.

July 6th. We arrived at the rendezvous this even-
ing. Were met by a large party of Nez Perces, men,
women, and children. The women were not satisfied
short of saluting Mrs. Whitman and myself with a
kiss. All appear happy to see us. If permitted to
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mission would be on the banks of the Koos-koos-ki,
or Clearwater River. So a more commodious log
house was built there near the mouth of the Lapwai.
The largest room was at first the schoolroom—the
reception-room—the place for gatherings. A school-
house was built later., This ground was, and is still, a
favourite camping-place. There the long tent was
pitched—perhaps 150 feet long, like the one Lewis
and Clark saw in Kamiah, and there Mr. Spalding
enclosed fifteen acres of ground to cultivate, not only
for self-support, but for an object-lesson in agriculture.
He felt he was as much a missionary when planting or
hoeing his corn and potatoes, as when translating the
‘book of Matthew into the native tongue. He was
right. There he planted his orchard, and after seventy
years have passed, the little gnarled apple trees stand.
The gavel now used by the moderator of the Walla
Walla Presbytery was made from a limb of one of
these same trees, planted by Mr. Spalding’s hands.
The old house was torn down only a few years ago (in
1902), after serving for several years as a stable.
The present owner of the land on which it was
built, could not understand why the So-yap-po
(whites) were coming, sighting around his stable so
often—knocking off bits of stone from the old outside
chimney, and going off as if they had found a precious
thing. Many years before it became a stable, it was
used by a deaf and dumb Indian. Mr. D went to
the back room of his home one day. No answer to his
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done. Then came a little book, “ Young Child’s
Catechism,” just as we have it now, only it was printed
in the Nez Perces language for them., What a prize!
I find occasionally one of this early date, carefully
rolled up—just ready to fall to pieces for very age.

After Dr. Elijah White's visit, the Code of Laws
adopted for the government of the Nez Perces, was
printed on this press and studied in school as a lesson.
Mr. Spalding wrote at this time, «“ All they care for
is the Bible and the Laws,” meaning this code of
Dr. White’s. It is just the same now, the Bible is the
book of books to them. Many hymns were trans-
lated and printed on the little press. They sing some
of these old hymns yet. Mr. and Mrs. Spalding
showed good judgment in the hymns they chose to
‘translate ; they were old hymns with the pith of the
Gospel in them, such as “ God loved the world of
sinners lost” and ¢« Come Holy Spirit.” That little
printing press did good work. When the mission was
broken up, it reached Salem, Oregon, where the second
newspaper of the Territory was published and called
The Oregon American Evangelical Unionist. The
press is now in the Historical Rooms at Portland,
Oregon.

Dr. Elijah White, sub-agent for the United
States, made a visit to the Nez Perces in 1842, at a
great council at Lapwai at which twenty-two chiefs
were present. At that council were Five Crows and
Bloody Chief, the latter was ninety years old, and was
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think well before he left the mother church. Twe
years had nearly passed since Mr. Spalding, Dr.
Whitman and their faithful wives began sowing Gos-
pel seed in the fallow ground around them. Not one
convert from either the Nez Perces or Cayuse tribes
yet, to show that the Lord was blessing their work,
but for all that, they did not doubt the promise, « My
word shall not return unto Me void.” He will fulfill
all in His own time and way.

August 19, 1838, the day after the organization, the
Lord’s Supper was celebrated. The Master Himself
was there. How their hearts burned within them, as
He drew them closer to Himself than they ever had
been before !

Those poor, ignorant Indians, men and women,
‘who were watching every movement with intense
curiosity. The bread and the wine! What did that
mean, and why was it not given to them as well?
And then, the baptism of that little, eighteen-months’
old John Compo—well, I know, every mother heart
among them longed for the same to be done to her
child, or children, if it would shield them in after life
from harm. Of course, she thought it was some kind
of a charm, connected with the Wy-ya-kin, or attend-
ing spirit.

What a strange-looking company filled that room!
Leggins, moccasins and the cover-all, blanket or skin
of some animal; shells in their ears; hatless, their
heavy braids falling in front. So were the men. The
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Then all together, thgy’ would trip down to the
shore and in the deep, white sand, hunt arrow-heads.
The river, with the beautiful stones so clearly seen at
the bottom, was by the Indian children no more to be
dreaded than the land. No doubt, after the drowning
of the only child of Dr. Whitman, the little Spaldings
had many charges about the danger of going into the
streams. They would look with great admiration at
the wise Nez Perces children as they capered about in
the water, diving and swimming across the river, the
skin dress rolled up and carried over on the head of
the swimmer. Ofr if they jumped in, moccasins and
all, what did that matter? They obeyed the impulse.
Mother would neither whip nor scold. She would
only say, « Es-ta-es-ta wa-tu-taats ” (My child, that is
not good), and patiently scrape more skins for clothes
and shoes. Oh! the happy, unfettered childhood of
Indian life! But in after years, the selfish, willful-tem-
pered ways of men and women show the results of
such training, or want of training.

Mr. Spalding’s body now rests under a clump of
locust trees near to where the long house stood, and
to the play-ground of the children—rests, until he,
with his spiritual children, together rise, to meet their
glorified Lord.

The first Mrs. Spalding is buried in the Willamette
Valley. For eleven years Mr. and Mrs. Spalding had
worked patiently, with little in those years to encour-
age them.
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the Umatilla Reservation, where they have lost their
language. The Nez Perces is the language spoken on
that reservation. Many Cayuse have intermarried
with the Nez Perces, but there is no boasting here of
their blood. They have heard too often, « That is
the tribe that killed Whitman.” They rejected the
message, killed the messenger, and have lost their
identity as a tribe.
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home was with his son at Lapwai at the agency,
preached for a time in the Lapwai church.

Mr. Spalding had ordained three deacons—virtually
elders—in the Kamiah church, before he died. These
were, Lawyer, Solomon Whitman, Jonathan Williams,
known as Billy Williams.

No elders were ordained in Lapwai until 1876, when
the elders ordained were, Levi, Timothy, Lot, Jude.

Lapwai, from the earliest time, had been considered
an important preaching place. Not long ago I found
one of our good Lapwai elders, Abraham Brooks, lying
apparently asleep under a shade tree. When I spoke,
he rose up, saying, « I have just been thinking over the
past.” He lived much of his time in the pastafter he
lost his sight. He said,“ I cansee. Mr. Spalding did
much hard work here, but the churches were not set in
order until after Miss S. L. McBeth came.”



Vi
MISS S. L. McBETH

Leaves From Her Diary—Her School and First Pupils—Translates
Nez Perces Hymns—Visit From Gen. O. O. Howard—Trouble
From Chief Joseph’s Band Compels Her to Leave Kamiah—Nez
Perces Guard to Lapwai.

Miss S. L. McBeTH's consecrated life among the
Nez Perces can best be understood by looking over a
few leaves from her diary. It will be seen that she be-
lieved she had a special call to work among Indians.

FAIRFIELD, Iowa,
September 5, 1858.

The duties of the day were over, the last class dis-
missed, the bright intelligent faces and active minds
that had surrounded me were gone, and I stood at the
window overlooking the University grounds where
some of the younger boys were playing soldier.

It was the beginning of the term and Master Wiley,
their captain, was drilling his new recruits, his boyish
voice ringing out loud and clear as he walked beside
his company issuing orders. His efforts to assume the
dignity appropriate to his position, and the grave, stern
look which his merry face was trying to wear, brought
a smile to my lips as I watched him. Just then one
of the elder pupils came into the room behind me and
said, “ A gentleman down-stairs wishes to see you,
Miss McBeth.,” 1 replied, “ Yes, Walter, I will go,
where is he?” «In the reception room,” and I fol-
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time, James Hines. Some others, also, who belonged
to Lapwai, attended her school while she was there.

In 1878 Rev. G. L. Deffenbaugh arrived as super-
intendent of the mission, commissioned by the Presby-
terian Board of Foreign Missions. Although a young
man just from the seminary, during his nine years
among the Nez Perces, he not only showed the gen-
tlemanly, kind spirit of a missionary, among the peo-
ple, but was a faithful leader of Miss McBeth'’s scholars
into missionary work among the Nez Perces, Spokanes
and Umatillas.



Vil
THE JOSEPH WAR

Chief Joseph—Joseph War—His Flight—Bear Paw Mountain—
Capture and Surrender—Captivity—Sorrowful Hearts—Love for
the Graves of Their Dead—Their Return From Captivity.

Cuier Josepu's Indian name was Hin-ma-to-yoh-la-
kit (The sound of the thunder coming up from the
water). The home of old Joseph, the father of the
warrior, was south of the Snake River. In the first
treaty, made with Governor Stevens in 1855, his great
domain was untouched, and old Joseph signed it with
a good heart. But emigrants soon crowded into the
country, miners especially. A new treaty must be
made. A strip of land must be taken off the reserve
on the north side of both the Snake and Clearwater
Rivers, to give an unobstructed road to the newly found
mines. Another treaty was made, in 1863, only eight
years after the Governor Stevens treaty, by which
not only was the reserve cut down, but the Wallowa
Valley and region round about was excluded from the
Indians’ land.

Old Joseph was now in his grave. The mantle of
authority had fallen upon young Joseph and his
brother, Ollicut. Sometimes he was called young
Joseph, also, These brothers were old Joseph’s sons
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them by the hand, and oh! such weeping and wail-
ing in remembrance of the graves in that distant land !

Doubtless there was great joy in their hearts, but just
then, the sorrow exceeded.



VIII
SCHOOL FOR WOMEN

Kate C. McBeth—School for Women—Learning the Language—
Soap-Making—Kamiah Church and Sabbath-School—The First
Christmas Tree—A Picnic—School at Kamiah a Year Later—Letter
Written in 1880.

I aArriveDp in Lapwai under commission of the
Presbyterian Board of Foreign Missions, in October,
1879, six years after Miss S. L. McBeth came.

Soon after my arrival, we two sisters moved to
Kamiah. Miss S, L. had been absent from that place
something over two years. We occupied the Spald-
ing home for the first year in Kamiah, my school-
room for the women being in the old government
log house in which General Howard had visited Miss
S. L. McBeth.

What an event the opening of a school for the
women was! At that time the moral standard was
low indeed. Although the old long tent, or long
house, had been discarded, they were not yet set in
separate families, too many still huddling together
into a one-room house or tent. Tripping and stumb-
ling into sin was a common occurrence, even with a
professing Christian. Of course, the session of the
church must follow directions, and forgive the peni-
tent to the seventy times seven! Miss S. L. McBeth
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told the next day in the schoolroom, with the remark,
«] was glad it was not drowned, for Miss Kate would
have had to pay for it.” (I have always been « Miss
Kate " among the Nez Perces. My sister was * Miss
McBeth.”)

The soap was made and each woman carried her
portion of it off in a little bucket, to dry in the sun.
I said, « If any woman will get the grease, or meat
rinds, ready, I will go to her home and see that she
gets through the soap-making all right.” Mrs. Ken-
tuck was the only woman who accepted the offer. Of
course she would have all the soap to herself. Pretty
soon afterwards she named the day. I had a white
friend with me that day. We found Mrs. Kentuck’s
house nice and clean, and the whole skin of a pig
hanging up waiting for us. She had killed the pig
herself, for the occasion. I found upon inquiry that
the rest of them had no soap grease. '

How cold that winter was! And only one board
between me and the weather! In the spring I
papered the board house with New York Oébservers,
and nice and clean it did look. The white margin
neatly matched looked just as beautiful in our eyes, as
do the gilt figures on the walls now. (I liked the
Observer because the sheets were so large.)

I was with the people in all their gatherings—
whether Sabbath day or week days. I have a picture
of the Kamiah church as it looked to me then, before
me now. Fine looking men to the left of the pulpit,
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among the Nez Perces. ¢« All hail the power of
Jesus’ name!”

Peter, the miller, a skeptic in Kamiah, who had
known them in their heathenism as well as in their
Christianity, used to say—‘ Religion means some-
thing here. It is good for the Indian.”

Not long ago another white man, an Episcopal
minister from Lewiston, was seeking for members of
his flock. He found them mixed up with the In-
dian allotments on ‘the Nez Perces prairie. He said
to one of them, “ How do you get along with these
Indians? What kind of neighbours do they make ? ”
“ Oh! all right,” was the answer, “ only they are crazy
on religion.”

Yes! « Crazy,” because they are devoted to their
own church and attend its services regularly!

THE SABBATH-SCHOOL

In my first year in Kamiah, 1879, the Sabbath-school
was started. The weekly study of the lesson, the sys-
tematic stepping from one important doctrine to an-
other, has done much for the Nez Perces. The Sab-
bath-school means the congregation. All the people
just keep their seats after the morning service.

When I began to teach in the Sabbath-school, I did
not allow myself to stammer through, but wrote down
carefully what I wanted to say, and translated it, before
I stood before my class.
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years the English singing has added much to the
interest, with Miss Mazie Crawford as the leader.
They delight to sing either English or Nez Perces
hymns.

In 1879 came gifts for the first Christmas tree, from
friends in Brighton, Pa., and Steubenville, O. Now
they are sent from Oakland, Cal, from Washington,
Pa., and from Milwaukee, Wis., also. The tree was
made more beautiful with garlands of popcorn and
little tapers. When all was finished that Christmas
morning, we locked the door and went home. All
the afternoon we could see men and women go up and
try the door, and walk away disappointed. At last,
I saw a woman in the distance coming towards my
home, in the deep snow. I soon knew it was Obia.
I met her anxious face at the door, and the question
to me was, “ When will that good worship begin?”

What happiness! What joy! to the people as well
as to the children, there has always been at the Christ-
mas time, and what a picture they made—the women
with the babies, sitting on the floor in front of the
tree. It would have hurt the mother’s heart, if a little
present had not been handed to her on the end of a
rod or pole, over the heads of the other women sitting
there, and the Jlong Indian name of her child, which
was found on a card attached to the present, called
out by one of the dignitaries of the church. It was
not only the Sabbath-school children, but every child
in the community that must be remembered. Some-
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Kentuck, who used to look so black at Mark’s wife
(remembering past wrongs), has during the last months
almost daily lifted the te-kash, with the dear little
baby in it, put it on her old enemy’s back and opened
the door for her to pass out.

William Wheeler’s new wife made great progress in
her studies during the year, William helping her much
in the evenings. Martha, Silas Whitman's wife, has
been able to teach her much about housekeeping.
The Wheelers and Whitmans were our missionaries
among the Umatillas.
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lege of doing. Before the ceremony still another came
and gave her views, so that when the very neatly
attired bride stood before us in the school building, she
did not have the air of a maiden marrying a chief’s
son. The whites from the government school accom-
panied them to the evening service where they were
given a very embarrassing position, on chairs in front.
No wonder the young groom sat resting his elbow on
his knee, for close beside him the former wife’s mother
sat, weeping aloud, piteously.

The sun sank to rest somewhere west of us, while
Robert was preaching from that text which suits all
colours, the Prodigal Son, and as it was the eve of
the communion, wanderers were most tenderly invited
back to the Father's House. It is not so hard to
distinguish the wanderers here, for the hair is allowed
to lengthen and the blanket donned, when the heart
loses its love for the Christ teaching.

If the Spirit moves, confession is made in the same
public manner. Then the prominent Christians step
forward to give the returning prodigal the right hand
of fellowship. Such a thing as tasting the bread and
wine with unconfessed sin is scarcely known among
them. Perhaps a little wholesome fear of man is felt
as well as of God, for I have seen an elder quietly
whisper in the ear of some guilty one who stood at
the communion table,and the admonished one quickly
slip down to the floor, without partaking.

The spirited sermon, singing, and prayers aroused



















































School-Days in Kamiah . 147

Kamiah to Lapwai. Then again the internal troubles
of the little church would send us to our knees.

My last Sabbath in Kamiah came. Robert an-
nounced that Miss Kate was going to leave them. He
thought only for a time—and said perhaps she will
come back. ¢She is not going far away—only to
Lapwai.” ’

I saw a sullen look overspread some of the little
faces on the pulpit platform, where the children always
sat, which was explained when I came to the door
where some of the women were waiting for me. One
mother held the hand of her little boy, saying, “ Do
you know what John says?” ¢ Tsi-ou, Miss Kate,
Tsi-ou, Christmas.” (Absent, Miss Kate, absent,
Christmas!) The little selfish hearts were saddened
at the prospect of no Christmas. I said, “ No, no.
Christmas will be here all the same.”
































































































Fourth of July Camp-Meetings 183

and the success of the past must cheer us on to greater
things in the future. But, oh! I wish you were here
to see it all !

Each year there are numbers leaving the heathen
ranks to camp with the Christians. There were five
Christian families in the camp at Lapwai in 1906 who
had been heathen and pitched their tents with the war
dancers the year before.
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were afraid of the talk it would make on the outside
of the church. They said the men will make fiur of
the women officers. The next Sabbath after services
in the church, the missionary had a Little tallk tn the
women there, inviting them to her house the mext
Thursday, prayer-meeting day. She dosed her re-
marks with a quotation from Pastor Williams's adidress
of years ago, when he was explaining to themr about
the first picnic—“ Now if your hesrt is not with us ix
this matter, and you do not want to accompany us, be
silent. Do not hinder others” The respomding
# Aah’'s” on every side shuwed the pian was ap-
proved.

Thursday afternoon brought twenty women. The
society was argamzed,—aut fust according  the [aws
of the mamual, for the mmssivoary aomnatest zil the
officers. Mis. Reuben was m he oresideat, anxt her
heart was sck at the Srougitof (& [ ~id rer [ wouid
always be xear. Tlre soCety was © X dartly mr nd
j0ciety, ‘Or Jur ZTUrc Was Juur,—s< wur har it b
never heen groperty seAgesd. ¢ Laf S Jer wats ar
that mmddle Tock mstean o drose nd xSwor iesics™
saad che ‘eader. ¢ Taars ' goud) ‘vas uusitine  eee
w38 0 X 10 Mempersmp ‘ce, Jut 1 muath ‘romx har
time hey were mied o oW 2 ree~wiil oferme, x
aRnEY, Jr ZIOVES. TMOCCISing, _OGLT JASKESS, T Vi

i Jasifni ‘ears md E Jeen imowkied, 3
&xt weekly Jrayer-areermy Yirs. Sroussan Mrs,







































The Allotment of Land 203

Missions, but, for several years,two of our churches
contributed to the board almost as much as they re-
ceived from it. Last year Lapwai came next to Walla
Walla, second in the presbytery in its contributions,
just as Kamiah had stood several years next to Mos-
cow. I have never favoured their separation from the
board, even although they contributed as much as
received.

As to the mission class. Little, or very little help
is given to them. These men move back to their
farms in the spring and work through the summer for
the next winter's needs. My most advanced pupil
took his team and went for weeks with a threshing-
machine, hauled wheat, etc., thus adding to his win-
ter's store. In this way their schooling is rather slow,
but character is strengthened by it.
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gospel comes from the Moappa Indians of Nevada,
two hundred miles farther on. We see in warp and
woof the golden thread of God’s love running through
this web of Indian progression. We see also the Hand
which guided Speaking Eagle and his friends into
St. Louis, seventy-five years ago, is still guiding His
own work here. Our sainted Mrs. Pierson had a
glimpse of this Gospel-lighted way, when she wrote :

“And so from Nez Perces to Bannock and Sho-
shones, from Bannocks and Shoshones to Utah and
Nevada tribes, the Gospel progression lights up the
dark corners of the country, while the dusky torch-
bearers show to a lagging church how the light might
be turned on, were its own response as prompt and
earnest.”
















































Death of Miss S. L. McBeth 233

-Mr. King, who rescued the box, was the only man
I knew on ecither side of the river, from source to
mouth. He returned, took all the manuscript as
carefully as he could to his own home, where he and
his wife placed it to dry in the loft. Next day an ex-
press agent from Portland arrived in search of this
valuable box. Mr. King did not wish to give it up
until the sheets were dry, but the agent said he had
been sent for it and must take it. They would dry it
carefully in Portland. In the meantime, I had written
to the secretary of the'Smithsonian Institution that
the manuscript was on the wrecked boat. While
still in the East, I received a note from him saying,
“ We have just received the dictionary. Cannot yet
tell how much it is injured.”

Dear old Elder Billy said, when I told him of this,
« It seems as if that box were a living thing, and that
the Lord was caring for it.” The author of the
manuscript had so many tokens of the Father’s care
while passing through this world, that this last act
was but in keeping with the past.



XVII
JONATHAN WILLIAMS

First Orchard in Kamiah—His Work in the Sabbath-School—His
Love for White People—Map of Nez Perces Land—His Death—
Mission School at Lapwai—Mark Arthar.

LAWYER was the first elder in the First Kamiah
Church. Billy Williams and Solomon Whitman were
ordained soon after, by Mr. Spalding.

Jonathan Williams, better known as Elder Billy
Williams or Ku-ku-loo-ya, was a small man, quick
in his step, brisk in all his movements, and so genial
in manner that the whites as well as his own people
loved and welcomed him. Miss S. L. McBeth had
written so often about him to the Foreign Board that
one of its members called him « Miss McBeth’s red
jewel.” .

He was a trusted friend, with whom we could sit
down and talk over anything that pertained to the
good of the mission. His judgment was always good,
even down to old age.

The first time I saw him he had on a dark blue coat
made out of a blanket. He made it himself, he said.
There was no spread out blanket on him after the
Lord met him over in that camp-meeting in Kamiah.
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I have never yet seen any one, in any of the
churches, turn around to see who was coming in, or
whisper during church services. The church is the
centre of interest in each community. It is the place
to go to, even if some of the wild ones do not go
inside.

It is a beautiful sight, on Sabbath morning, as we
reach the top of Thunder Hill here in Lapwai, to look
this way and that and see the ponies with their riders
descending the steep hillsides, and count the spring
wagons emerging from the canyons. It is said from
every hamlet in England there is a road to London.
So it is here. All trails converge at the churches,
suggesting to me a picture of the Jews going up to
Jerusalem to their feasts.

SomMe Hymns IN Nez PERCEs
GOD LOVED THE WORLD OF SINNERS LOST

God hinashatwishana
Pipaatokeshwishna,
Shapukeshwit hinatse
Nishana uyikalana.

CHORUS
God-nim tsitsiwaish
Hatawit,
Panahpaik Saviourna.
Inimwatsati hitinktsana,



Nez Perces Churches and Ministers

Wako mitsekuinakitki,
Yoh witalahtoken,
God-nim Miyats hiwash,
Inim shapukeshwiyawat.—CHo.

THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD

1. Lord hewash inim suptiumkawat,
In watu hiyahnu,
Ipnim sapatamaliku ina
Yos-yospa tsik-tsikpa.

2. Ipnim hetelkakiku ina
Kots-allie.
Inim wakaswit heleulimkanu
Ipnimki wanekitki.

3. Sekounie ipskekiku
Tinkinim poholpa,
Im ah wiatwatsam ina ;
Inim Jakin sapahipstuenash.

4- Ekuin taatswit wah misheyoukt,
Tewiktatasha ina ;
In touyaneku Lordnim Init
Kunku wah kunku.

THE LORD’'S PRAYER

251

Nunim Pisht Aishniwashpa imim wanikt hautnin Kam

watu.

Imim miohatoit ki anashapautsasham, Imim Kutki ana-
shapautsam uyikashliph Ka Kush aishniwashpa,

hikutanih.
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for a distance of many miles, and swallow them alive.
Many a council was held, at a distance, to devise some
means to destroy this enemy of all beast-kind, for the
valley was white with the bones of their friends.
Only one among them all dared to approach the
dreaded animal. This was the coyote, or the little
wolf, for always, when he drew near, the creature shut
his mouth tight, saying, “ Go away, go away !” One
day, after the coyote had gathered some pitch-pine
and flint, he crept quietly up alongside the monster,
and hit the shut mouth so that it opened with a jerk,
and in a moment the little brave was inside the great
prison house. What a company he found there, the
sick, dead, and dying! Soon with his pitch and flint
he kindled a fire, and the smoke came puffing out of
the mouth, ears and nose of the monster. The little
commander inside ordered all yet alive to make their
escape. The great white bear said he was not able to
go, but finally went out through the ear gate. All
this time the coyote was sawing away on the great
heart with his flint, listening with delight to the sick
groans of the dying beast.

When all the captives were out and at liberty, there
stood in the silence only the coyote and his friend the
fox. What should be done with this great body?
They finally decided to cut it in pieces, and from the
pieces people the world. So the Blackfoot Indians
were made from the feet, the Crows and Flatheads
from the head, and other tribes were made from other
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brothers. He came like the other one, calling as he
walked along. He was answered in the same way and
told the same thing. “I have got astick in me. I
cannot move. You come to me.” So the brother
approached, was caught by the foot in the same way,
was eaten, piece by piece, and enjoyed.

Some time afterwards, the fourth brother, with care-
worn heart, went out to search for these missing ones.
The same thing happened. He was caught and eaten
just as the others had been.

The fifth brother started, and as he was going along
the trail he stepped on a meadow lark and broke its
leg. “Oh!me!” said the meadow lark, « what will
become of me now? I cannot walk.” The mountain
sheep brother said, « I will fix your leg and make it
whole, if you will tell me about my brothers.” So the
meadow lark gave him the full particulars, and put
him on his guard. She told him to stick arrows all
over himself, so that when the lasso was thrown, it
would be cut. So he got himself ready. The brother
called him. He approached, and the lasso was thrown
as before, but this time, it gave way. The fifth
brother hastened home and told the coyote all
about it.

The coyote said to his friends, “ We will leave this
place. We do not want him coming back among us.
We are afraid of him.” He said to the man’s wife,
“You come along, too.” But she said, “ No, I will
stay here. You are not my man, and I will not go
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The coyote is in evidence all through Nez Perces
traditions, proclaiming himself at all times to be in-
vulnerable. “I may be killed or drowned twenty
times, but still I live.” He was the chief of the larger
animals. ¢ Al-le-tup-nin,” the mink, chief of the
smaller, furred animals. ‘

Original names were from “ Al-la-yim-yah,” Spirit
of the Wind; “ Ah-lew-yah,” Winter; ¢ Lo-ki-ye-
wah,” Heat. Any variations in meaning were usually
made by the addition of suffixes to this root.

Chief names were from large birds, beasts and the
sun. No names from the moon. Moon is simply the
son of the Night. Sometimes children or people were
given names from some striking peculiarity seen about
them, as « Timps-te-te-lew,” large cherries. (Her eyes
looked like them.) ¢ Hin-ma-toun-se-lu,” the light-
ning’s eyes. There were many outlandish names with
seemingly no reason for them.

They had a vague idea of a place of sorrow, where
the bad spirits were. There was no talk of the Happy
Hunting Ground.

BuriaL CusToms

When any one dies, a rider is sent all around to say,
“« Now sleeps.” _

Sometimes there are those who would like to stand
and talk a little to the departed one, then bow the
head as if bidding the dear one “ good-bye.” Even
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just a little prefer to live somewhere else for a little
time. They are children of Nature and love to carry
out their impulses. The desolate, lonely place is too
much for them.
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