
men either in English or in their native tongue, the 
higher tones of the women as they gossip with 
each other, the voices of the children, and the 
barking of the dogs. It is a cramped existence and 
sometimes hard, compared with the old free life 
when they hunted and fished over Iowa — like 
that of an eagle sitting dejectedly in a cage — but 
to these Indians, Iowa is home.
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