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The concensus of modern scientific opinion favors the belief that the
    so-called American-Indian race represents the autochthonous people or
    aborigines of the great American Continent. Referring to the origin
    of the American Indians, Professor Pritchard says: “The era of their
    existence as a distinct and insulated race must probably be dated as
    far back as that time which separated into nations the inhabitants
    of the Old World, and gave to each branch of the human family its
    primitive language and individuality.” The origin of the Amerinds of
    America has still to be sought amid the sources of the various races of
    mankind from primeval times.

The Indian tribes of New England belonged to the great Algonquian
    Confederacy—the most widely extended of all the North American
    Indians—their territory stretching along the Atlantic coast from
    Labrador to Pamlico sound, and westward, from Newfoundland to the Rocky
    Mountains.

The three principal Massachusetts tribes were the Massachusetts or
    Naticks, the Nipmucks, and the Wampanoags, the latter under the
    dominance of Massasoit when the Pilgrims arrived, and, at that time,
    the third greatest nation in New England.

With regard to the primeval discovery of the island of Nantucket by the
    Indians the following legend is interesting, (as all legends are), and
    it was related by the aborigines to the early English settlers, soon
    after their arrival.

In former times, a good many moons ago, a bird, extraordinary for its
    size, used often to visit the south shore of Cape Cod, and carry from
    thence in its talons a vast number of small children. Maushope, who
    was an Indian giant, as fame reports, resided in these parts. Enraged
    at the havoc among the children, he, on a certain time, waded into the
    sea in pursuit of the bird, till he had crossed the sound, and reached
    Nantucket. Before Maushope forded the sound, the island was unknown to
    the red men. Maushope found the bones of the children in a heap under a
    large tree. He, then, wishing to smoke his pipe, ransacked the island
    for tobacco; but finding none, he filled his pipe with poke—a weed
    which the Indians sometimes used as a substitute.

“Ever since this memorable event, fogs have been frequent on the Cape.
    In allusion to this tradition, when the aborigines observed a fog
    rising, they would say, ‘There comes old Maushope’s smoke.’”[1] (Here
    the legend unfortunately ends.)




[1] Col. Mass. Hist. Soc. Vol. V. First Series, page 57.


The island of Nantucket, when first settled by the whites, was occupied
    by two tribes whose names have not been preserved. One occupied the
    west end of the island, and was supposed to have come from the mainland
    by way of Martha’s Vineyard. The other lived at the east end, and
    is said to have come direct from the mainland. The two tribes were
    independent and were, at a time, hostile to each other. The tribe which
    came from Martha’s Vineyard was subject to the Wampanoags.[2]




[2] “Hand-Book of American Indians,” Vol. II, p. 26.


When the original discovery of the island of Nantucket was made by
    foreigners is still a moot point, many writers alleging that two hardy
    Norsemen, Bjorne Herjulfson, in A. D. 986, and Leif Ericsson, in A.
    D. 1000, during their respective voyages, had both sighted the New
    England coast, and that Leif had visited Nantucket, and bestowed upon
    it the name of Nauticon. If this is probable, it is equally probable
    that the name Nauticon was merely a Norse approximation to the original
    Indian name of the island, viz: Natocket[3]. It is now generally
    believed, however, that neither of these navigators got nearer to the
    New England coast than Newfoundland and Nova Scotia, although there is
    much to be said on both sides of the question.




[3] H. B. Worth: Nantucket Hist. Asso., Vol. 11, Bull. 6, p.
    290.


With regard to “Vinland”, which Leif Ericsson is said to have visited
    on his way to Greenland, a circumstantial account of his voyaging
    is given in the Norse saga—the Flateyarbok and the Hauksbok.
    These accounts were subsequently confirmed by Adam of Bremen, in
    his History of the Bremen Church, etc., and in the MSS. of
    numerous historians, from the eleventh to the fifteenth century; but
    the conjecture is not adequately substantiated by facts to warrant a
    conclusion, and it seems impossible in this age to divest the ancient
    story from the cloud of myth and mystery which surrounds it.

It seems strange, nevertheless, that the name Nautican is that applied
    to Nantucket island by Sir Ferdinand Gorges (circa 1630), and
    Nantican in Hough’s book, under the date 1641.

John Cabot, the navigator—of Italian birth—settled in Bristol,
    England, in the time of Henry VII., and he obtained a patent from the
    King “for the purpose of discovering unknown lands in the eastern,
    western and northern seas.” His son Sebastian accompanied him, and in
    1497–1498, they cruised along the coast of America from Florida to
    Labrador. The claim of the English Government to Nantucket, Martha’s
    Vineyard and the Elizabeth Islands was based upon these voyages of the
    Cabots.

Nantucket, however, looms out of mythland and into genuine history,
    when, in June or July, 1602, Bartholomew Gosnold, an English mariner,
    landed upon its shore at Sankaty Head, when he, and some thirty
    sailors, were en route for Virginia, seeking a new plantation.

In May, 1605, Captain Weymouth is said to have “become entangled among
    the Nantucket Shoals”[4], and in 1620 Captain Dermer certainly visited
    the island.




[4] Drake’s Nooks and Corners of New England, p. 324.


In approaching the consideration of the Nantucket Indians, the
    following beautiful legend[5] cannot be passed over in silence, as it
    reveals the fact that self-sacrifice and the tender passion are not
    limited in their influence to any race or color, but are the hallowed
    heritage of mankind. Such a record deserves a foremost place in any
    associated local history. The incident referred to is supposed to have
    occurred about 1630, or, as Dr. Ewer suggested, about thirty years
    before the arrival of the white men.




[5] A worthy poetic setting of this legend was published by
    “The Inquirer and Mirror” nearly forty years ago, from the pen of Miss
    Charlotte P. Baxter. It was republished in the “Inquirer” of January
    21st, 1911, and the poetic quotations in this preface have been taken
    from it.
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