
!-!ovember 23 . 195? 

Dear Mias l•'acGlashen, 

1-'y story "The l.im.D.et" i s fiction. ?·i:lny years ago 
I saw a withered old worr,nn sitt inc on the floor of a shack , the home of 
a }1i cmac Indian fe.rd.1.y . She t ook no part in t he coU,Versation. and when 
I nuked the youTl(cr people who she ~s they hesitated, and then one of 
thc:n said 11 :::he is one of tbe Ancient Ones - t he S2.-ak-2.-'"..:ach- kik11 • 

I t ook it n~ e joke, and probably i t "Kae . althouch they didn ' t laugh . 
In those d.:lys I bad c. hobby of huntlllf: £or ancient Indian ca.mp sites . 

both 1nl..:md and on the coast; nnd one!' , at e. place called Indian Gnrdcns, 
I -..;as shown a~ little stone arrulet of t he kind described U1 my s t ory. 
Pnrt of it uas mioning . The site wns up th~ 1'ersey River. lon:! since 
abandoned by t}1o Indians , n plo.ce where they used to gather i.".l winter . 
ED.ch spring they paddled dQl>;n th~ river and scattered up and dam the coo.st, 
and I hove fomtd a rn.tr!bcr or shell heapfi , tho r oraim:; or their sunrner 
carps . f.very tilfJe I searched in one or these old kitcheJl-ro.ddens I had 
in the back of r;y Mind a hope t hat I mi{;ht find the loot portion of that 
arru.let which I had seen at Indian GDrdens . I never d:!.d , although or course 
I f ound na:ny pot shards, e .. rrow hec'1d::l o.nd other thines of' that sort . 

Once I ~o visited ~J a,'1. archaeologist . Ile had henrd that I was interested 
in the ancient i nhabitanto of ?!ova Scotia and that I had due; in several of 
t heir ca,_,,p sites . I shomxl. him who.t I had foun:l , and we talked a goo::l deal 
about Jndians of the olden time . Ono ofjjthings we talked about was t he 
Irx:U.o.n bolle.f in the t r ansmigration of couls . and I mentioned the amuJ.et 
as h.>vin- ocr.cthing to do wl.t.'1 thnt belief. He t hought it quit e possible, 
and wished me luck in rry search for the other h31f . Then , a year or two 
a...~er thnt, I found 1nynel.f discussinc the subject of t ransroigi•ation with 
a r etirP.d minister, and I mentioned the old kdy who was said to be one 
of the .sa-.'lk-a ch- kik . 

Out of all these things , the:::o ooo.rches nncl odd ~tin~s . and the fooling 
of bei.ne actuall.y in touch with t he remote pa.at whenever i probed in one 
of tho old ~-sitos, CO.rr'.e t.he story which I called The Amulet . It is, 
I t hink , a good oxal"lf)le of tho way a writer ' s minrl works , subco?1Sciously • 
usi.nr; the assorted scenes and experiences ths.t come to his ootice, and 
t hen o.sldng: i tself t he inevitable question, "Given these facts , what might 
have hc.ppcned? 11 

Eiss Sara. !'a.cGlaahen . 
r·ount Alll.son IJniversity, 
Sac:kvilJ.., ~t-. . r, . 

Sincerely. 
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