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—and of persuading the people of his own class and color thus to treat
him.

Several times we walked up the precipitous cliff trails to the mesa top,
and visited the three villages thereon. We were received with friendly
courtesy—perhaps partly because we endeavored to show good manners
ourselves, which, I am sorry to say, is not invariably the case with tour-
ists. The houses were colored red or white; and the houses individually,
and the villages, as villages, compared favorably with the average
dwelling or village in many of the southern portions of Mediterranean

turope. Contrary to what we had seen in the Hopi village near Tuba,
most of the houses were scrupulously clean; although the condition of
streets—while not worse than in the Mediterranean villages above re-
ferred to—showed urgent need of a crusade for sanitation and elemen-
tary hygiene. The men and women were well dressed, in clothes quite
as picturesque as, and quite as near our own garb, as the dress of many
Furopean peasants of a good type; aside, of course, from the priests
and yvoung men who were preparing for the ceremonial dance, and who
were clad, or unclad, according to the ancient ritual. There were sev-
eral rooms in each house; and the furniture included stoves, sewing-
machines, chairs, window panes of glass, and sometimes window cur-
tains. There were wagons in one or two of the squares, for a wagon
road has been built to one end of the mesa; and we saw donkevs laden
with fagots or water-—another south European analogy.

Altogether, the predominant impression made by the sight of the
ordinary life—not the strange heathen ceremonies—was that of a rea-
sonable advanced, and still advancing, semi-civilization; not savagery
at all. There is big room for improvement: but so there is among
whites; and while the improvement should be along the lines of grad-
ual assimilation to the life of the best whites, it should unquestionably
be so shaped as to preserve and develop the very real element of native
culture possessed by these Indians—which, as I have already said, if
thus preserved and developed, may in the end become an important
contribution to American cultural life. Ultimately I hope the In-
dian will be absorbed into the white population, on a full equality; as
was true, for instance, of the Indians who served in my own regiment,
the Rough Riders; as is true on the Navajo reservation itself of two of
the best men thereon, both in Government employ, both partly of north-
ern Indian blood, and both indistinguishable from the most upright
and efficient of the men of pure white blood.

Canon Douglas, of the Episcopal Cathedral at Fond du Lac, took me
into one of the houses to look at the potterv. ‘T'he grandmother of the
house was the potterv-maker, and, entirely unhelped from without and
with no incentive of material reward, but purelv to gratify her own in-
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