
  

18 THE NEW WORLD THAT WAS OLD. 

speaking different languages and varying, according to location, 

in customs, costume, manners, laws and life, were still brothers, 

springing from the same original family and having, in whatever - 

section of the land they lived, certain things alike; they all had 

the same straight, black hair; they all used in their talk the same 

sort of many-syllabled words —“ bunch words” as they are called ; 

and they were all what we know as communists— that is, they hele 
their land, their homes and their prop- 
erty in common. 

A red American’s. village was like 
one large family. All its life, all its in- 

~ terests and all its desires being shared 
jointly by all its inmates. Just as if 
to-day, the people of Natick, or Catskill, 

or Zanesville or Pasadena should agree 

to live together in one big house with 
little compartments for each family, eat- 

ing together from the same soup-kettle 
and dividing all they raised and all they 

found equally between all the inmates 

of the one big house. The men did the © 

hunting and fishing and fighting; the women attended to the home- 

work and the field labor. The boys and girls learned early to do 

their share and in the home the woman of the house was supreme. 

Even the greatest war-chief when once within his house dared not 

_ disobey the women of his house. 

The red-men had but a dim idea of God and heaven. They 

were superstitious and full of fancies and imaginings. They wor- 
shiped the winds, the thunder and the sun, and were terribly 

afraid of whatever they could not understand. They had good 

spirits and bad—those that helped them in seed time and harvest. 

in woodcraft and the chase, and those, also, that baffled and annoyed 

them when arrows failed to strike, traps to catch or crops to grow. . 

 


