University of Nebraska - Lincoln

DigitalCommons@University of Nebraska - Lincoln

Electronic Texts in American Studies Libraries at University of Nebraska-Lincoln

1838

History of the Indian Tribes of North America, with Biographical
Sketches and Anecdotes of the Principal Chiefs. Embellished with
One Hundred and Twenty Portraits, from the Indian Gallery in the
Department of War, at Washington. Volume |.

Thomas L. M'Kenney
The Indian Department, Washington

James Hall Esq.
Cincinnati

Follow this and additional works at: https://digitalcommons.unl.edu/etas

b Part of the American Studies Commons, Indigenous Studies Commons, Other Languages, Societies,
and Cultures Commons, and the United States History Commons

M'Kenney, Thomas L. and Hall, James Esq., "History of the Indian Tribes of North America, with
Biographical Sketches and Anecdotes of the Principal Chiefs. Embellished with One Hundred and Twenty
Portraits, from the Indian Gallery in the Department of War, at Washington. Volume 1." (1838). Electronic
Texts in American Studies. 76.

https://digitalcommons.unl.edu/etas/76

This Article is brought to you for free and open access by the Libraries at University of Nebraska-Lincoln at
DigitalCommons@University of Nebraska - Lincoln. It has been accepted for inclusion in Electronic Texts in
American Studies by an authorized administrator of DigitalCommons@University of Nebraska - Lincoln.


https://digitalcommons.unl.edu/
https://digitalcommons.unl.edu/etas
https://digitalcommons.unl.edu/libraries
https://digitalcommons.unl.edu/etas?utm_source=digitalcommons.unl.edu%2Fetas%2F76&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://network.bepress.com/hgg/discipline/439?utm_source=digitalcommons.unl.edu%2Fetas%2F76&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://network.bepress.com/hgg/discipline/571?utm_source=digitalcommons.unl.edu%2Fetas%2F76&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://network.bepress.com/hgg/discipline/475?utm_source=digitalcommons.unl.edu%2Fetas%2F76&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://network.bepress.com/hgg/discipline/475?utm_source=digitalcommons.unl.edu%2Fetas%2F76&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://network.bepress.com/hgg/discipline/495?utm_source=digitalcommons.unl.edu%2Fetas%2F76&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://digitalcommons.unl.edu/etas/76?utm_source=digitalcommons.unl.edu%2Fetas%2F76&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages




Entered according to the act of Congress, in the year 1838, by Freperick W. Greexoves,
in the office of the clerk of the District Court of the Eastern District of Pennsylvania.

Philadel phia:
T. K. & P. G, Collins, Printers.
No. ] Lodge ‘l.|.l|‘|.

|h:.‘-

[+]
O




HISTORY

OF

THE INDIAN TRIBENS

OF

NORTH AMERICA,

WITH

BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCHES AND ANECDOTES

OF THE

PRINCIPAL CHIEFN.

EMBELLISHED WITH ONE HUNDRED AND TWENTY PORTRAITS,

FROM THE

INDIAN GALLERY

IN THE

DEPARTMENT OF WAR, AT WASHINGTON.

BY THOMAS L. MMKENNEY,
LATE OF THE INDIAN DEPARTMENT, WASHINGTON,
AND JAMES HALL, ESQ.

OF CINCINNATL

PHIGADELPHIA:
PUBLISHED BY FREDERICK W. GREENOUGH,

23 MINOR STREET.

| =i,




po OESE I R R TRRBRRS Pl N DR RS AL
o YN PIINES PRSI O T A ) Wi S RO L s TR L T L R YT Y /
! Cof PE i . J ..____. ._.__..1.___.._____._”__. N _____h_.-__..___.__._..n__
Y AR 3 » ' W ; |
) Pl h__.___ __1___. __ § i ‘:__w_. ____;__‘___.______. ____ ___________:____h_._.__:____ ,.__._.______..___ F._::.___._.___.‘__q.________ g __:_...L._h_____.._h____..._.__ L_H:n_._._.___‘.___. FEAEFEd i
il - | % I

LA P 1% B T T B Y I LT I TR I T 7 08 %

a0 RN AL,




WAR DANCE.

DANCING is among the most prominent of the aboriginal ceremonies. There is no
tribe in which it is not practised. The Indians have their war dance and their peace
dance, their dance of mourning for the dead, their begging dance, their pipe dance,
their green corn dance, and their wabana. Iach of these is distinguished by some
peculiarity appropriate to the occasion, though to a stranger they appear much alike,
except the last.  In the war dance the actors are distinguished by a more free use of
red and black paint, except in mimic representations in time of peace, when the
colours are not so closely adhered to; in the peace dance by a display of white and
green; m that for the dead by black; and cenerally in the other dances, except the
wabana, black prevails, mingled with other colours.

The paint, in all the dances, is put on according to the fancy of each individual.
A line is sometimes drawn dividing the body, from the forehead, and from the back of
the head downwards, on either side of which different figures are drawn, representing
beasts, birds, fish, snakes, &c. Frequently the hand is smeared with pamt and pressed
on either cheek, the breast, and the sides. It rarely happens that two of a group are
painted alike.

The music consists of a monotonous thumping with sticks upon a rude drum,
accompanied by the voices of the dancers, and mingled with the rattling of gourds
contaming pebbles, and the jingling of small bells and pieces of tin, worn as ornaments.

The Wabana is an offering to the devil, and, like some others, the areen corn dance
for example, winds up with a feast.

The picture which we have selected as a frontispiece for the first number of our
series, 1Is an accurate representation of one of the war dances of the Winnebagoes,*
drawn by Rhinedesbacher, a young Swiss artist, who resided for some years on the
frontier, and attained a happy facility in sketching both the Indians and the wild
ammals of that region. This drawing is considered as one of his best efforts, and is
valuable not so much as a specimen of art, in which respect it is in some particulars
defective, as on account of the correct impression  which it conveys of the scene
intended to be represented. It was drawn on the spot as the scene was actually

exhibited. The actors are persons of some note, and the faces are faithful likenesses.

The war dances are pantomimic representations of the incidents of border warfare,




4 WAR DANCE.

and, although by no means attractive in themselves, become highly picturesque when
contemplated in connection with their significant meaning. The persons engaged are
warriors, the leaders of the tribe, and the great men of the day; and the allusions are
to the heroic deeds or subtle stratagems of themselves, or their ancestors, or to some

danger that threatens, or some act of violence about to be perpetrated.

1

The dances of the Indians are not designed to be araceful amusements, nor healthful

J

exercises. and bear no resemblance to the elegant and joyous scenes of the ball room.
The music, the lights, the women, and above all the charms thrown about the hilarious
exhibition by the courtesy and gallantry of the parties—all these are wanting in the
war dance, in which the warriors only engage. It is a ceremony, not a recreation,
and is conducted with the seriousness belonging to an important public duty. The
music is a monotonous beating upon a rude drum, without melody or tune; the
movements exhibit neither grace nor agility, and the dancers pass round in a circle
with their bodies uncouthly bent forward, as they appear the print, uttering low,
dismal, syllabic sounds, which they repeat with but little perceptible variation
throughout the exhibition. The songs are, in fact, short, disjointed sentences, which
allude to some victory, or appeal to the passion of revenge, and the object of which 1s
to keep alive the recollection of injury, and excite the hatred of the tribe against their
enemies. From the monotony of most of these dances there are, of course, exceptions.
Sometimes the excitement of a recent event gives unwonted life and spirit to the
ceremony ; and occasionally an individual, throwing talent and originality into the
representation, dramatises a scene with wonderful force and truth. Keeokuk, the chief
of the Saukies, is considered a great dancer, because he brings his fine oratorical
talents to bear on such occasions, and counterfeits, with singular energy and fidelity,
the different passions to which he refers in his recitative, while Shaumonekussee, the
celebrated Oto chief, threw a rich fund of humour into these displays, and enacted
many practical jokes, to the infinite delight of the spectators. Sometimes the dance is
suspended, as it were, for a few moments, and a prominent actor in it addresses his
companions in a short speech, when the dance is renewed with increased activity.
But it seems to be chiefly by their expressive countenances, and significant gestures,
that they convey ideas on these occasions, and produce an interest n the savage

assemblage of spectators, who, like most other human beings, are ready to applaud

whatever is done by their chiefs and leading men.
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BIOGRAPHY.

RED JACKET.

THI Seneca tribe was the most important of the celebrated confederacy, known in the
early history of the American colonies, as the Iroquois, or Five Nations. They were a
powerful and warlike people, and acquired a great ascendency over the surrounding

tribes, as well by their prowess as by the systematic skill with which their affairs seem

to have been conducted. Their hunting grounds, and principal residence, were in the
fertile lands now embraced in the western limits of the state of New York: a country
whose prolific soil, and majestic forests, whose limpid streams, and chains of picturesque
lakes, and whose vicinity to the shores of Irie and Ontario, must have rendered it, in
its savage state, the paradise of the native hunter. Surrounded by all that could render
the wilderness attractive, by the greatest luxuriance of nature, and by the most pleasing,
as well as the most sublime scenery, and inheriting proud recollections of power and
conquest, these tribes were among the foremost in resisting the intrusion of the whites,
and the most tardy to surrender their independence. Instead of receding before the
Kuropean race, as its rapidly accumulating population pressed upon their borders, they
tenaciously maintained their ground, and, when forced to make cessions of territory to
the whites, reserved large tracts for their own use, which they continued to occupy.
The swelling tide has passed over and settled around them; and a little remnant of that
once proud and fierce people remains, broken and dispirited, in the heart of a civilised
country, mourning over the ruins of savage grandeur, yet spurning the richer blessings
enjoyed by the civilised man and the Christian. A few have embraced our religion,
and learned our arts; but the greater part have dwindled away under the blasting
effects of idleness, intemperance, and superstition.

Red Jacket was the last of the Senecas: there are many left who may boast the
aboriginal name and lineage, but with him expired all that had remained of the spirit of
the tribe. In the following notice of that eminent man we pursue, chiefly, the narrative
furnished us by a distinguished gentleman, whose information on this subject is as
authentic as his ability to do it justice is unquestionable.

That 1s a truly affecting and highly poetical conception of an American poetess,

which traces the memorials of the aborigines of America, in the beautiful nomenclature,

which they have indelibly impressed on the scenery of our country. Our mountains have
VOL. I.—1




2 BIOGRAPHY.

become their enduring monuments; and their epitaph is mscribed, in the lucid langunage

of nature, on our majestic rivers.

“Ye say that all have passed away,
The noble race and brave—

That their light canoes have vamished
F'rom off the crested wave;

That 'mid the forests where they roamed.
There rings no hunter’s shout ;

But their name 1s on your waters,

Ye may not wash it out.

“Ye say their cone-like cabins
That clustered o'er the vale,

Have disappeared as withered leaves
Before the autumn gale;

But their memory liveth on your hills,
Their baptism on your shore;

Your ever rolling rivers speak,

Their dialect of yore.”

These associations are well fitted to excite sentiments of deeper emotion than poetie
tenderness, and of more painful and practical effect. They stand, the landmarks of our
broken vows and unatoned oppression; and they not only stare us in the face from
every hill and every stream that bears those expressive names, but they hold up before
all nations, and before God, the memorials of our injustice.

There is, or was, an Indian artist, self taught, who, in a rude but most graphic
drawing, exhibited upon canvass the events of a treaty between the white men and an
Indian tribe. The scene was laid at the moment of settling the terms of a compact,
after the proposals of our government had been weighed, and well nigh rejected by the
Indians. The two prominent figures in the front ground, were an Indian chief; attired
in his peculiar costume, standing m a hesitating posture, with a hand half extended
towards a scroll hanging partly unrolled from the hand of the other figure. The latter
was an American officer in full dress, offering with one hand the unsigned treaty to
the reluctant savage, while with the other he presents a musket and bayonet to his
breast. This picture was exhibited some years ago near Lewistown, New York, as
the production of a man of the Tuscarora tribe, named Cusick. It was an affecting
appeal from the Indian to the white man; for although, in point of fact, the Indians have
never been compelled, by direct force, to part with their lands, yet we have triumphed
over them by our superior power and intelligence, and there is a moral truth in the
picture, which represents the savage as yielding from fear, that which his Judgment and
his attachments would have withheld.

We do not design to intimate that our colonial and national transactions with the
Indians have been uniformly, or even habitually unjust. On the contrary, the treaties

of Penn, and of Washington, and some of those of the Puritans, to name no others,

are honourable to those who presided at their structure and execution; and teach us how




RED JACKET. 3

important it is to be just and magnanimous in publie, as well as in personal acts. Nor
do we at all believe that migrating tribes, small in number, and of very unsettled habits
of lite, have any right to appropriate to themselves, as hunting grounds, and battle
fields, those large domains which God designed to be reclaimed from the wilderness,
and which, under the culture of civilised man, are adapted to sustain millions of human
beings, and to be made subservient to the noblest purposes of human thought and industry.
Nor can we i justice charge, exclusively, upon the white population, the corrupting
influence of their mtercourse with the Indian tribes. There is to be presupposed no little
vice and bad propensity on the part of the savages, evinced in the facility with which
they became the willing captives, and ultimate victims of that “knowledge of evil,”
which our people have mmparted to them. The treachery also of the Indian tribes, on
our defenceless frontiers, their untameable ferocity, their brutal mode of warfare, and
their systematic indulgence of the principle of revenge, have too often assumed the
most terrific forms of wickedness and destruction towards our confiding emigrants. It
s difficult to decide between parties thus placed in positions of antagonism, involving a
long series of mutual aggressions, inexcusable on either side, upon any exact principle
of rectitude, yet palliated on both by counterbalancing provocation. No far as our
covernment has been concerned, the system of intercourse with the Indians has been
founded in benevolence, and marked by a forbearing temper: but that policy has been

thwarted by individual avarice, and perverted by unfaithful or injudicious administration.

After all, however, the burthen of guilt must be conceded to lie upon the party having
all the advantages of power, civilisation, and Christianity, whose position placed them
in the paternal relation towards these scattered children of the forest. All the controlling
interests of the tribes tended to mstil in them sentiments of fear, of dependence, of peace,
and even of friendship, towards their more powerful neighbours; and it has chiefly been
when we have chafed them to madness by incessant and unnecessary encroachment, and
by unjust treaties, or when they have been seduced from their fidelity by the enemies
of our country, that they have been so unwise as to provoke our resentment by open
hostility. These wars have uniformly terminated in new demands on our part, in ever
growing accessions from their continually diminishing soil, until the small reservations,
which they have been permitted to retain in the bosom of our territory, are scarcely
large enough to support the living or hide the dead of these miserable remnants of once
powerful tribes.

It is not our purpose, however, to argue the grave questions growing out of our
relations with this interesting race, but only te make that brief reference to them which
seems unavoidably connected with the biographical sketch we are about to give, of a
chief who was uniformly, through life, the able advocate of the rights of his tribe, and
the fearless opposer of all encroachment—one who was not awed by the white man’s
power, nor seduced by his professions of friendship.

F'rom the best information we can obtain, it appears probable that this celebrated chief

was born about A. D. 1756, at the place formerly called “Old Castle,” now embraced in

the town of Seneca, Ontario county, in the state of New York, and three miles west of
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the present beautiful village of Geneva. ks Indian name was SNa-go-you-wat-ha, or
Keeper awake; which, with the usual appropriateness of the native nomenclature,
indicates the vigilance of his character. He acquired the more familiar name, which
he hore through life among white men, in the following manner. During the war of
the revolution, the Seneca tribe fought under the British standard. Though he had
scarcely reached the years of manhood, he engaged in the war, was much distinguished
by his activity and intelligence, and attracted the attention of the British officers. One
of them presented him with a richly embroidered scarlet jacket, which he took great
pride in wearing. When this was worn out he was presented with another; and he
continued to wear this peculiar dress until it became a mark of distinction, and gave
him the name by which he was afterwards best known. As lately as the treaty of
1794, Captain Parish, to whose kindness we are indebted for some of these details,
presented him with another red jacket, to perpetuate a name to which he was so much
attached.

When but seventeen years old, the abilities of Red Jacket, especially his activity in
the chase, and his remarkably tenacious memory, attracted the esteem and admiration
of his tribe: and he was frequently employed during the war of the revolution, as a
runner, to carry despatches. In that contest he took little or no part as a warrior; and
it would appear, that like his celebrated predecessors i rhetorical fame, Demosthenes
and Cicero, he better understood how to rouse his countrymen to war, than to lead them
to victory. 'The warlike chief;, Corn Plant, boldly charged him with want of courage,
and his conduct on one occasion at least secems to have fully justified the charge. During
the expedition of the American General Sullivan, against the Indians, in 1779, a stand
was attempted to be made against him by Corn Plant, on the beach of the Canandaigua
lake. On the approach of the American army, a small'number of the Indians, among
whom was Red Jacket, began to retreat. Corn Plant exerted himself to rally them.
He threw himself before Red Jacket, and endeavoured to prevail on him to fight, in vain;
when the indignant chief, turning to the young wife of the recreant warrior, exclaimed,
“Leave that man he is a coward.”

There is no small evidence of the transcendent abilities of this distinguished individual,
to be found in the fact of his rising into the highest rank among his people, though
believed by them to be destitute of the virtue which they hold in the greatest estimation.
The savage admires those qualities which are peculiar to his mode of life, and are most
practically useful in the vicissitudes to which it is incident. Courage, strength, swiftness,
and cunning are indispensably necessary in the constantly recurring scenes of the battle
and the chase; while the most patient fortitude is required in the endurance of the pain,
hunger, and exposure to all extremes of climate, to which the Indian is continually
subjected. Ignorant and uncultivated, they have few intellectual wants or endowments,
and place but little value upon any display of genius, which is not combined with the
art of the warrior. To this rule, eloquence forms an exception. Where there is any

government, however rude, there must be occasional assemblies of the people; where

war and peace are made, the chiefs of the contending parties will meet in council: and
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such occasions the sagacious counsellor, and able orator, will rise above him whose
powers are merely physical. But under any circumstances, courage is so essential, in
a barbarous community, where battle and violence are continually occurring, where the
right of the strongest is the paramount law, and where life itself must be supported by
its exposure in procuring the means of subsistence, that we can scarcely imagine how a
coward can be respected among savages, or how an individual without courage can rise
to superior sway among such fierce spirits.

But though not distinguished as a warrior, it seems that Red Jacket was not destitute
of bravery: for on a subsequent occasion, the stain affixed upon his character, on the
occasion alluded to, was wiped away, by his good conduct in the field. The true
causes, however, of his great influence in his tribe, were his transcendent talents, and
the circumstances under which he lived. In times of public calamity the abilities of
great men are appreciated, and called into action. Red Jacket came upon the theatre
of active life, when the power of his tribe had declined, and its extinction was threatened,

The white man was advancing upon them with gigantic strides. The red warrior
had appealed, ineffectually, to arms; his cunning had been foiled and his strength
overpowered ; his foes superior in prowess, were countless in number: and he had thrown
down the tomahawk in despair. It was then that Red Jacket stood forward as a
patriot, defending his nation with fearless eloquence, and denouncing its enemies in
strains of fierce invective or bitter sarcasm. e became their counsellor, their negotiator,
and their orator. Whatever may have been his conduct in the ficld, he now evinced a
moral courage, as cool and sagacious as it was undaunted, and which showed a mind

of too hich an order to be influenced by the base sentiment of fear. The relations of the

-y

Senecas with the American people, introduced questions of a new and highly interesting

J

character, having reference to the purchase of their lands, and the introduction of
Christianity and the arts. The Indians were asked not only to sell their country, but
to embrace a new religion, to change their occupations and domestic habits, and to adopt
a novel system of thought and action. Strange as these propositions must have seemed
in themselves, they were rendered the more unpalatable when dictated by the stronger
party, and accompanied by occasional acts of oppression.

It was at this crisis that Red Jacket stood forward, the intrepid defender of his
country, its customs, and its religion, and the unwavering opponent of all mnovation.
He yielded nothing to persuasion, to bribery, or to menace, and never, to his last hour,
remitted his exertions, in what he considered the noblest purpose of his life.

An intelligent gentleman, who knew this chief intimately, in peace and war, for more
than thirty years, speaks of him in the following terms: © Red Jacket was a perfect
Indian in every respect—in costume,® in his contempt of the dress of the white men,
in his hatred and opposition to the missionaries, and in his attachment to, and

veneration for, the ancient customs and traditions of his tribe. e had a contempt

—— —_—

* The portrait represents him in a blue coat. I1e wore this coat when he sat to King, of Washington, He rarely dressed

himself otherwise than in the costume of his tribe. He made an exception on this occasion.

VOL. 1.—2
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for the English language, and disdained to use any other than his own. He was the
finest specimen of the Indian character I ever knew, and sustained it with more dignity
than any other chief. He was the second in authority in his tribe.  As an orator he
was unequalled by any Indian I ever saw. His language was beautiful and figurative,
as the Indian language always is, and delivered with the greatest ease and fluency.
His gesticulation was easy, graceful, and natural. His voice was distinet and clear,
and he always spoke with great animation. His memory was very strong. 1 have
acted as interpreter to most of his speeches, to which no translation could do adequnate
justice.”

Another gentleman, who had much official and personal intercourse with the Seneca
orator, writes thus: “ You have no doubt been well informed as to the strenuous
opposition of Red Jacket, to all improvement in the arts of civilised life, and more
especially to all mnovations upon the religion of the Indians; or, as they generally term
it, the religion of their fathers. His speeches upon this and other points, which have
been published, were obtained through the medium of illiterate interpreters, and present
us with nothing more than ragged and disjomted sketches of the originals.  In a private
conversation between Red Jacket, Colonel Chapin, and myself, in 1824, I asked
him why he was so much opposed to the establishment of missionaries among his
people. The question seemed to awaken in the sage old chief feelings of surprise, and
after a moment’s reflection he replied, with a sarcastic smile, and an emphasis peculiar
to himself, < Because they do us no good. If they are not useful to the white people,
why do they send them among the Indians? If they are useful to the white people,
and do them good, why do they not keep them at home! They are surely bad enough
to need the labour of every one who can make them better. These men know we do
not understand their religion.  We cannot read their book—they tell us different stories
about what it contains, and we believe they make the book talk to suit themselves. 1If
we had no money, no land, and no country to be cheated out of, these black coats
would not trouble themselves about our good hereafter. The Great Spirit will not
punish us for what we do not know. He will do justice to his red children. 'These
black coats talk to the Great Npirit, and ask for light, that we may see as they do,
when they are blind themselves, and quarrel about the light which cguides them.
These things we do not understand, and the light they give us makes the straight and
plain path trod by our fathers dark and dreary. The black coats tell us to “’l;l"li and
raise corn: they do nothing themselves, and would starve to death if somebodv did
not feed them. All they do is to pray to the Great Spirit: but that will not make
corn or potatoes grow; if it will why do they beg from us and from the white people ?
The red men knew nothing of trouble until it ecame from the white man: as soon as
they crossed the great waters they wanted our country, and in return have alwavs
been ready to learn us how to quarrel about their religion. Red Jacket can never i]e
the friend of such men. T'he Indians can never be civilised : they are not like white

men. If they were raised among the white people, and learned to work, and to read,

as they do, it would only make thewr situation worse. They would be treated no
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better than negroes. We are few and weak, but may for a long time be happy, if we
hold fast to our country and the religion of our fathers.””

It 1s much to be regretted that a more detailed account of this great man cannot be
given. T'he nature of his life and attachments threw his history out of the view, and
beyond the reach of white men. It was part of his national policy to have as little
intercourse as possible with civilised persons, and he met our countrymen only amid the

intrigues and execitement of treaties, or in the degradation of that vice of civilised society,

.

which makes white men savages, and savages brutes. Knough, however, has been

J

preserved to show that he was an extraordinary man.

Perhaps the most remarkable attribute of his character was commanding eloquence.
A notable illustration of the power of his eloquence was given at a council, held at
Buffalo Creek, in New York. Corn Plant, who was at that period chief of the

Nenecas, was mainly instrumental in making the treaty of Fort Stanwix, in 1784,  His

agency in this affair, operated unfavourably upon his character, and weakened his
influence with his tribe.  Perceiving that Red Jacket was availing himself of his loss of
popularity, he resolved on counteracting him. To do this effectually, he ordained one
of his brothers a prophet, and set him to work to pew-wow aganst his rival and his
followers. The plan consummated, Red Jacket was assailed in the midst of the tribe,

by all those arts that are known to be so powerful over the superstition of the Indian.

The council was full—and was, no doubt, convened mainly for this object. Of this
occurrence De Witt Clinton says: “At this crisis, Red Jacket well knew that the
future colour of his life depended upon the powers of his mind. He spoke in his defence

for near three hours—the iron brow of superstition relented under the magic of his

eloquence. He declared the Prophet an impostor and a cheat—he prevailed—the
Indians divided, and a small majority appeared in his favour. Perhaps the annals of
history cannot furnish a more conspicuous instance of the power and triumph of
oratory in a barbarous nation, devoted to superstition, and looking up to the accuser

-

as a delegated minister of the Almighty.,” Of the power which he exerted over the
minds of those who heard him, it has been justly remarked, that no one ignorant of
the dialect in which he spoke can adequately judge. He wisely, as well as proudly,
chose to speak through an interpreter, who was often an illiterate person, or sometimes
an Indian, who could hardly be expected to do that justice to the orator of the forest,
which the learned are scarcely able to render to each other. Especially would such
reporters fail to catch even the spirit of an animated harangue, as it fell rich and fervid
from the lips of an injured patriot, standing amid the ruins of his little state, rebuking
on the one hand his degenerate tribe, and on the other repelling the encroachments of
an absorbing power. 'The speeches which have been reported as his are, for the most
part, miserable failures, either made up for the occasion in the prosecution of some
mercenary, or sinister purpose, or unfaithfully rendered into puerile periods by an
ignorant native.

There are several interesting anecdotes of Red Jacket, which should be preserved

as illustrations of the peculiar points of his character and opinions, as well as of his

ready eloquence. We shall relate a few which are undoubtedly authentic.
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In a council which was held with the Senecas by Governor Tompkins of New York,
a contest arose between that gentleman and Red Jacket, as to a fact connected with
a treaty of many years standing. The American agent stated one thing, the Indian
chief corrected him, and insisted that the reverse of his assertion was true. But 1t was
rejoined, “You have forgotten—we have it written down on paper.” “The paper then

tells a lie,” was the confident answer: “1 have it written here,” continued the chief,
placing his hand with great dignity upon his brow. ¢ You Yankees are born with a
feather between your fingers; but your paper does not speak the truth. The Indian
keeps his knowledge here—this is the book the Great Spirit gave us—it does not lie!”
A reference was immediately made to the treaty in question, when to the astonishment
of all present, and to the triumph of the tawny statesman, the document confirmed
every word he had uttered.

About the year 1820, Count D., a young French nobleman, who was making a tour
in America, visited the town of Buffalo. Hearing of the fame of Red Jacket, and
learning that his residence was but seven miles distant, he sent him word that he was
desirous to see him, and that he hoped the chief would visit him at Buffalo, the next
day. Red Jacket received the message with much contempt, and replied, “Tell the
young man that if he wishes to see the old chief, he may find him with his nation,
where other strangers pay their respects to him: and Red Jacket will be glad to see

him.” The Count sent back his messenger, to say that he was fatigued by his Journey,
and could not go to the Neneca village; that he had come all the way from France to
see Red Jacket, and after having put himself to so much trouble to see so great a man,
the latter could not refuse to meet him at Buffalo. ¢ Tell him,” said the sarcastic chief;
“that it 1s very strange he should come so far to see me, and then stop short within

L

seven miles of my residence.” The retort was richly merited. The Count visited him
at his wigwam, and then Red Jacket accepted an invitation to dine with the foreign
traveller at his lodgings in Buffalo. The young nobleman declared that he {‘.HIIHi{II}I‘E[l
Red Jacket a greater wonder than the Falls of Niagara. 'This remark was the more
striking, as it was made within view of the great cataract. But it was just. He who
made the world, and filled it with wonders, has declared man to be the crowning work
of the whole creation.

It happened during the revolutionary war, that a treaty was held with the Indians,
at which Lafayette was present. 'The object was to unite the various tribes in amity
with America. T'he majority of the chiefs were friendly, but there was much ﬂ]llluﬁili(};l
made to it, more especially by a young warrior, who declared that when an alliance
was entered mmto with America he should consider the sun of his country had set for
ever. In his travels through the Indian country, when last in America, it happened at a
large assembly of chiefs, that Lafayette referred to the treaty in question, and turning to
Red Jacket, said, “ Pray tell me, if you can, what has become of that daring youth who

so decidedly opposed all our propositions for peace and amity? Does he still live: and

what is his condition?” I, myself;, am the man,” replied Red Jacket: “the decided

enemy of the Americans, so long as the hope of opposing them successfully remained
'y . . d ’

but now their true and faithful ally until death.”
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During the war between Great Britain and the United States, which commenced in
1812, Red Jacket was disposed to remain neutral, but was overruled by his tribe, and
at last engaged heartily on our side, in consequence of an argument which occurred to
his own mind. The lands of his tribe border upon the frontier between the United
States and Canada. “1If the British succeed,” he said, “they will take our country
from us. If the Americans drive them back, they will claim our land by right of

conquest.” He fought through the whole war, displayed the most undaunted intrepidity,
and completely redeemed his character from the suspicion of that unmanly weakness,
with which he had been charged i early life; while in no mstance did he exhibit the
(erocity of the savage, or disgrace himself by any act of outrage towards a prisoner or
a fallen enemy. His, therefore, was that true moral courage which results from self

respect and the sense of duty, and which is a more noble and more active principle than

1

that mere animal instinct which renders many men insensible to danger. Opposed to

J

war, not ambitious of martial fame, and unskilled in military affairs, he went to battle
from principle, and met its perils with the spirit of a veteran warrior, while he shrunk
from its cruelties with the sensibility of a man and a philosopher.

Red Jacket was the foe of the white man. His nation was his God: her honour,
preservation, and liberty, his religion. He hated the missionary of the cross, because
he feared some secret design upon the lands, the peace, or the ndependence of the
Senecas.  He never understood Christianity. Its sublime disinterestedness exceeded his
conceptions. He was a keen observer of human nature; and saw that among white
and red men, sordid interest was equally the spring of action. He, therefore, naturally
enough suspected every stranger who came to his tribe of some design on their little
and dearly prized domains; and felt towards the Christian missionary as the Trojan
priestess did towards the wooden horse of the Greeks. He saw, too, that the same
influence which tended to reduce his wandering tribe to civilised habits, must necessarily
change his whole system of policy. e wished to preserve the integrity of his tribe by
keeping the Indians and white men apart, while the direct tendency of the missionary
system was to blend them in one society, and to bring them under a common religion
and government. While it annihilated paganism it dissolved the nationality of the tribe.
In the wilderness, far from white men, the Indians might rove in pursuit of game, and
remain a distinct people. But the district of land reserved for the Nenecas, was not as
large as the smallest county in New York, and was now surrounded by an ever growing
population impatient to possess their lands, and restricting their hunting grounds, by
bringing the arts of husbandry up to the line of demarcation. The deer, the buffalo,
and the elk were gone. On Red Jacket's system, his people should have followed thems;
but he chose to remain, and yet refused to adopt those arts and institutions which alone
could preserve his tribe from an early and ignominious extinction.

It must also be stated in fairness, that the missionaries are not always men fitted for
their work. Many of them have been destitute of the talents and information requisite

in so arduous an enterprise; some have been bigoted and over zealous, and others have

wanted temper and patience. Ignorant of the aboriginal languages, and obliged to rely
VOL. 1.3
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upon interpreters to whom religion was an occult science, they doubtless often conveyed
very different impressions from those which they intended. “What have you said to
them?” inquired a missionary once, of the interpreter who had been expounding his
sermon. “1I told them you have a message to them from the Great Spirit,” was the
reply. “I said no such thing,” cried the missionary. “Tell them I am come to speak of
well, what

God, the only living and true God, and of the life that is to be hereafter

have you said?”” “That you will tell them about Manito and the land of spirits.

4

L]

“ Worse and worse,” exclaimed the embarrassed preacher: and such is doubtless the
history of many sermons which have been delivered to the bewildered heathen.

There i1s another cause which has seldom failed to operate in opposition to any fair
experiment in reference to the civilisation of the Indians. The frontiers are always
infested by a class of adventurers, whose plans of speculation are best promoted by the

ignorance of the Indian; who, therefore, steadily thwart every benevolent attempt to
enlighten the savage: and who are as ingenious as they are busy, in framing insinuations
to the discredit of those engaged in benevolent designs towards this unhappy race.
Whatever was the policy of Red Jacket, or the reasons on which it was founded, he
was the steady, skilful, and potent foe of missions in his tribe, which became divided
into two factions, one of which was called the Christian, and the other the Pagan,
party. The Christian party, in 1827, outnumbered the Pagan; and Red Jacket was
formally, and by a vote of the council, displaced from the office of Chief of the Senecas,
which he had held ever since his triumph over Corn Plant. He was greatly affected
by this decision, and made a journey to Washington, to lay his griefs before his Great
Father. His first call on arriving at Washington was on Colonel M’ Kenney, who was
in charge of the Bureau of Indian Affairs. That officer was well informed, through
his agent, of all that had passed among the Nenecas, and of the decision of the council,

and the cause of it, displacing Red Jacket. After the customary shaking of hands,

Red Jacket spoke, saying, “I have a talk for my Father.” “Tell him,” answered
Colonel M'Kenney, “I have one for lim. 1 will make it, and will then listen to him.”
Colonel M"Kenney narrated all that had passed between the two parties, taking care
not to omit the mimute meidents that had combined to produce the open ruptur;r that
had taken place. He sought to convince Red Jacket that a spirit of forbearance on
his part, and a yielding to the Christian party the right, which he claimed for himself,
to believe as he pleased on the subject of religion, would have prevented the mortifying
result of his expulsion from office and power. At the conclusion of this talk, during
which Red Jacket never took his keen and searching eye off the speaker, he turned to
the interpreter, saying, with his finger pointing in the direction of his people, and of his
home, “Our Father has got a long eye!” He then proceeded to vindicate himself, and
his cause, and to pour out upon the black coats the phials of his wrath. Tt was ﬂnﬂlly
arranged, however, that he was to go home and there, in a council that was directed to
be convened for the purpose, express his willingness to bury the hatchet, and leave it to

: - . 2 et inng - e ol R LI :
those who might choose to be Christians to adopt the ceremonies of that religion, whilst

for himself, and those who thought like him, he claimed the privilege to follow the faith
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of his fathers. Whereupon, as had been promised him at Washington, the council
unanimously placed him in the office of chief, which he held till his death, which
happened soon after. It is due to him to state, that a cause, which has retarded the
progress of Christianity in all lands lying adjacent to Christian nations, naturally
influenced his mind. He saw many individuals in Christendom who were worse than
Pagans. He did not know that few of these professed te be Christians, and that a still
smaller number practised the precepts of our religion; but judging them in the mass, he
saw little that was desirable in the moral character of the whites, and nothing inviting
in their faith. It was with these views that Red Jacket, in council, in reply to the
proposal to establish a mission among his people, said, with inimitable severity and
shrewdness, “ Your talk is fair and good. But I propose this. Go, try your hand in
the town of Buffalo for one year. 'They need missionaries, if you can do what you
say. If in that time you shall have done them any good, and made them any better,
then we will let you come among our people.”

A gentleman who saw Red Jacket in 1820, describes him as being then apparently
sixty years old. He was dressed with much taste, in the Indian costume throughout,
but had not a savage look. His form was erect, and not large; and his face noble. He
wore a blue dress, the upper garment cut after the fashion of a hunting shirt, with blue
leggings, very neat moccasins, a red jacket, and a girdle of red about his waist. His eye
was fine, his forehead lofty and capacious, and his bearing calm and dignified. Previous
to entering into any conversation with our informant, who had been introduced to him
under the most favourable auspices, he inquired, “What are you, a gambler, (meaning a
land speculator,) a sheriff, or a black coat?”” Upon ascertaining that the interview was
not sought for any specific object, other than that of seeing and conversing with himself,
he became easy and affable, and delivered his sentiments freely on the subject which
had divided his tribe, and disturbed himself for many years. e said, “that he had
no doubt that Christianity was good for white people, but that the red men were a
different race, and required a different religion. He believed that Jesus Christ was a
good man, and that the whites should all be sent to hell for killing him; but the red
men having no hand in his death, were clear of that crime. The Saviour was not sent
to them, the atonement not made for them, nor the Bible given to them, and therefore
the Christian religion was not intended for them. If the Great Spirit had mmtended
they should be Christians, he would have made his revelation to them as well as to the
whites; and not having made it, it was clearly his will that they should continue in the
faith of their fathers.”

The whole life of the Neneca chief was spent in vain endeavours to preserve the
independence of his tribe, and in active opposition as well to the plans of civilisation
proposed by the benevolent, as to the attempts at encroachment on the part of the

mercenary. His views remained unchanged and his mental powers unimpaired, to the

last. The only weakness, incident to the degenerate condition of his tribe, mto which
he permitted himself to fall, was that of intoxication. Like all Indians, he loved

ardent spirits, and although his ordinary habits were temperate, he occasionally gave
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himself up to the dreadful temptation, and spent several days in succession in continual
drinking.

The circumstances attending his decease were striking, and we shall relate them n
the language of one who witnessed the facts which he states. For some months previous
to his death, time had made such ravages on his constitution as to render him fully
sensible of his approaching dissolution. To that event he often adverted, and always
in the language of philosophic calmness. He visited successively all his most intimate
friends at their cabins, and conversed with them upon the condition of the nation, in the
most impressive and affecting manner. He told them that he was passing away, and
his counsels would soon be heard no more. He ran over the history of his people from
the most remote period to which his knowledge extended, and pointed out, as few
could, the wrongs, the privations, and the loss of character, which almost of themselves
constituted that history. “I1 am about to leave you,” said he, “and when I am gone,
and my warnings shall be no longer heard or regarded, the eraft and avarice of the
white man will prevail. Many winters have I breasted the storm, but I am an aged
tree, and can stand no longer. My leaves are fallen, my branches are withered, and 1
am shaken by every breeze. Soon my aged trunk will be prostrate, and the foot of the
exulting foe of the Indian may be placed upon it in safety: for I leave none who will
be able to avenge such an indignity. Think not I mourn for myself. I go to join the
spirits of my fathers, where age cannot come; but my heart fails when I think of my
people, who are soon to be scattered and forgotten.” These several interviews were all
concluded with detailed instructions respecting his domestic affairs, and his funeral.

There had long been a missionary among the Nenecas, who was sustained by a
party among the natives, while Red Jacket denounced “the man in dark dress,” and
deprecated the feud by which his nation was distracted. In his dying injunctions to
those around him, he repeated his wishes respecting his interment.  “ Bury me,” said he,
“ by the side of my former wife: and let my funeral be according to the customs of our
nation. Let me be dressed and equipped as my fathers were, that their spirits may
rejoice in my coming. e sure that my grave be not made by a white man: let them

"

not pursue me there.” He died on the 20th of January, 1830, at his residence near
Buffalo. With him fell the spirit of his people. They gazed upon his fallen form, and
mused upon his prophetic warnings, until their hearts grew heavy with arief. 'The
neichbouring missionary, with a disregard for the feelings of the bereaved, and the
injunctions of the dead, for which it is difficult to account, assembled his party, took
possession of the body, and conveyed it to their meeting house. The immediate friends
of Red Jacket, amazed at the transaction, abandoned the preparations they were making
for the funeral rites, and followed the body in silence to the place of worship, where a
service was performed, which, considering the opinions of the deceased, was as idle as
it was indecorous. 'They were then told, from the sacred desk, that if they had any
thing to say, they had now an opportunity. Ineredulity and scorn were pictured on the

face of the Indians, and no reply was made, except by a chief called Green Blanket,

who briefly remarked, “This house was built for the white man, the friends of Red
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-

Jacket cannot be heard m it.” Notwithstanding this touching appeal, and the dying

J

injunctions of the Seneca chief, his remains were taken to the grave prepared by the
whites, and interred. Some of the Indians followed the corpse, but the more immediate
friends of Red Jacket took a last view of their lifeless chief, in the sanctuary of that
religion which he had always opposed, and hastened from a scene which overwhelmed
them with humiliation and sorrow. Thus early did the foot of the white man trample
on the dust of the great chief, in accordance with his own prophetic declaration.

The medal which Red Jacket wore, and which is faithfully copied in the portrait
before the reader, he prized above all price. It was a personal present, made in 1792,
from General Washington. He was never known to be without it. He had studied

and comprehended the character of Washington, and placed upon this gift a value

-

» with his exalted npininn of the donor.
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KINHKALWA.

KRISHKALWA s nominally and legally the head chief of the Shawanoe nation, but
is too far advanced in life to take any active part in its affairs. e is believed to be
between eighty-six and ninety years of age, and is living with a daughter upon the
K ansas river, although his band have settled in the neighbourhood of the Sabine. The
family of this chief is numerous and very distinguished; he is one of seven brothers, all
renowned warriors, one of whom was the celebrated Black Hoof, who died in 1831, at
the advanced age of from ninety-five to one hundred years.

This chief was about seventeen years of age when he engaged, for the first time, in a
war party; and on that occasion he made himself conspicuous for his bravery. The
expedition was of a character which strikingly illustrates the history of savage life.
The Shawanoes were a warlike tribe, that roved through the whole of the territory
northwest of the Ohio, and were continually engaged i hostilities, at first with the
Iinglish, and subsequently with their descendants, while they maintained friendly
relations with the French. The latter occupied Fort Massae, a military station, on
the northern shore of the Ohio, not far above its junction with the Mississippi; and
were at variance with the Chickasaws, who lost no opportunity to do them an injury.
Among other stratagems which were practised by these Indians, was one that was
(requently adopted by all the tribes, and in which the savages were very successful,
A party of warriors, disguised in the skins of deer, or of bears, would appear creeping
upon the shore of the river, opposite the fort. The width of the stream was so great
as to render it quite possible to practise the deception with good effect, even if' the
imitation of the animals had been less perfect than it really was. But the Indians,
accustomed to notice the habits of the brute creation, and versed in all the strategy of
sylvan sport, and border war, played their parts with admirable fidelity to nature.
Sometimes the French saw a number of bears issuing from the forest which clothed
the bank, and walking sluggishly over the narrow margin of sand that fringed the
viver; and sometimes a herd of deer was seen, half disclosed among the bushes, as if
reclining in the shade, and gazing upon the placid stream. The ardent Frenchmen,
unsuspicious of danger, would cross the river hastily in pursuit of the supposed game,

and fall into an ambuscade prepared by the Chickasaws. The Shawanese heard of

several massacres which occurred in this manner, and determined to avenge their
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friends. A war party proceeded secretly to the neighbourhood of the fort, and waited
for the appearance of the counterfeit game, which they knew could not impose upon
them, however it had deceived the Europeans. It was not long before the trick which
had often proved successful was again attempted; the mimic animals appeared upon
the shore; the French soldiers, apprised of the plan of their allies, busied themselves
in preparing a boat as if to cross the river, while the Shawanese having made a circuit
through the woods, and passed the river at a distant point, threw themselves into the
rear of the enemy. The Chickasaws were surprised and defeated with great loss. On
such expeditions the medicine bag, supposed to possess supernatural virtues, Is carried,
during the march from home, by the leader of the enterprise, whose station is in the
van of the party; but on the return, this mysterious bag is borne by the warrior who
has acquired the greatest distinetion during that expedition, or, in some cases, by him
who killed the first enemy, and the person thus honoured marches foremost. The
young Kishkalwa on this occasion returned in the proud station of bearer of the
medicine bag.

Another adventure occurred a year or two afterwards, the recital of which will serve
to throw some light, as well on the character of Kishkalwa as on the peculiarities of the
Indian. The beautiful and fertile country, which now forms the state of Kentucky,
was not, previous to its occupation by the whites, inhabited by any tribe of Indians,
but was a common hunting ground and battle field, for the various surrounding tribes,
whose fierce conflicts gave to this lovely region the name of “the dark and bloody
ground.” The Indian who ventured among those forests, was prepared alike for the
chase and for war. The daring spirit of the young Kishkalwa led him into Kentucky,
to hunt the buffalo, then abundant on the southern shore of the Ohio; but before he had
succeeded in getting any game, he was discovered and pursued by a party of hostile
Indians. Being alone, resistance would have been unavailing, and his only hope of
escape was in flight.  While running with great speed through the woods, a vestment
which constituted his only article of clothing, became entangled in the bushes, and was
torn off; but, as the pursuit was very hot, he had not time to recover it. Having
reached the river opposite Fort Massac, he tied his gun to his head, with his long hair,
and swam across. Among the Shawanese 1t 1s highly disreputable in a warrior to throw
away his arms or clothing, when in flight from an enemy, as the act indicates cowardice,
and supplies a trophy to the pursuer. “None,” they say, “but an Osage will thus
disencumber himself, that he may run the faster from his foes.” When Kishkalwa,
therefore, arrived in safety among his friends, who had seen his pursuers follow him
to the water’s edge, they no sooner noticed the absence of the carment, than a number
of jokes was passed at his expense. He explained the manner of the loss, and the
urgency of the case, but his companions, perceiving that he was annoyed, affected not
to be satisfied, and deplored with mock gravity, that so fine a young man should be so
destitute of activity as to be obliged to throw away his clothes in order to outrun his

enemies.

As the accusation implied a want of courage, Kishkalwa said that he would show
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that he was no coward. Accordingly he set off, a few days afterwards, alone,

search of some enemy on whom he could prove his prowess. In the forest of Kentucky,
late in the night, he discovered a fire, by which slept two Indians, who were easily
distinguished as belonging to a hostile tribe. He approached near to them with a
stealthy tread, then crouching like the panther, waited, according to the custom of the
Indian, until the first indications of the approaching dawn of day; when, taking a
deliberate aim, he shot one of his foemen, and rushing upon the other, despatched him
instantly with the tomahawk. This exploit gained him great credit; although it would
scem characterised only by the lowest species of cunning, and to be destitute of all the
higher attributes of warfare, it was, according to the notions of the savage, not only in
exceedingly good taste, but a fine specimen of courage and military talent; for the
Indian awards the highest honour to the success which is gained at the least expense,
and considers every stratagem meritorious which leads to the desired result. Sull his
companions continued to jeer him upon the loss of a garment in the former adventure.
Nettled by these jokes, and determined to retrieve his reputation, he secretly raised a
party of four or five young men, whom he led on another expedition. They were
successful, and returned with seventeen scalps.

Those who imagine that the apparent apathy of the Indian character indicates the
entire absence of a propensity for mirth, will be surprised to learn that the remarkable
success which attended the arms of Kishkalwa, failed to blunt the point of that unhappy
jest, which had become a source of serious inconvenience to this great warrior. The
pertinacity with which his companions continued to allude to this subject, evinces on their
part a strong perception of the ludicrous, and a relish for coarse raillery, which balanced
even their decided admiration of warlike qualities, while the extreme sensitiveness of
Kishkalwa, shows how highly the Indian prizes his honour. Successful as he had been,
he conceived it necessary that the blood of his enemies should continue to flow, to blot
out a stain affixed upon him in the mere wantonness of boisterous humour. He now
took the field in a more imposing manner; and having raised a party of twenty-five
warriors, went forth in pursuit of the enemies of his tribe, travelling only in the night,
and lying in ambush during the day. They proceeded down the southern shore of the
Ohio and Mississippi, until they reached the Iron Banks, near which they came upon
an encampment of hostile Indians, consisting of one hundred and fifty men, women, and
children. Kishkalwa halted his party, and having reconnoitered the enemy, directed
the mode of attack. His men were so stationed as to surround the camp, and remained
concealed until the dawn of day, when, at a signal given, the dreadful war whoop was
uttered by the whole in concert, and the assailants rushed in.  The astonished enemy,
believing themselves hemmed in by superior numbers, fled m every direction: thirty-three
men were killed, and seventeen women and children taken prisoners. Kishkalwa
returned in triumph with his captives and the scalps of the slain.  On his arrival, many
of the tribe who had lost their relatives in battle, clamorously demanded vengeance

upon the prisoners: but Kishkalwa declared that not a drop of their blood should be

s]:ilt. e consented to the adoption of the captives into the families of those who
YOL. 15
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had been killed in battle, and successfully protected these unfortunates from injury.
Among them was a beautiful young woman, whom Kishkalwa presented to the chief,
to be his wife, on condition that orders should be given prohibiting the repetition of
the jest which had so long galled his pride. This proclamation was accordingly made,
in the manner in which all public acts are announced in the Indian villages, by a
crier who passed about, declaring in a loud voice, that Kishkalwa having proved that
he could not have thrown away his clothes out of fear, no one was permitted thereafter
to repeat or allude to that event. The reader will decide whether this warrior’s success,
or his judicious present to the chief, contributed most to relieve him from so annoying a
dilemma.

Whatever might have been the effect upon his private character or social intercourse,
these successful expeditions, in which not a single life had been lost, established the
reputation of Kishkalwa as a brave, skilful, and fortunate warrior, and he was soon
after raised to the dignmity of principal Brave, or war chief. It may be proper to
remark here, that, to this day, nothing so vexes the old chief as an allusion to the story
which distressed him so much in his youth, and that, although more than half a century
has passed since the occurrence, it would not be safe in any but an intimate friend to
mention it in his presence.

This chief took part in the great battle at Point Pleasant, between the Virginians

!

under General Lewis, and a large Indian foree, consisting of Shawanese, Delawares,

J

Mingoes, and other tribes: but unwilling to be again embroiled with the Americans,
towards whom he was well disposed, or to take any part in the contest which was about
to be commenced between Great Britain and her colonies, he removed with a part of

the tribe called the Sawekela band, to the south, in 1774, and settled among the Creeks.

e

This band returned again to the shores of the Ohio, in 1790, but took no part in the

J

war of 1794, nor in that of I8I2, nor has this portion of the tribe ever been engaged
against the Americans since the decisive battle of Point Pleasant.

During the last war, a part of the Sauk and Fox nations, who had been in the habit of
trading with the British, were removed from Ilinois to the interior of Missouri, at their
own request, that they might not be within the reach of British influence. But restless
by nature, unable to remain neutral in time of war, and receiving no encouragement to
join the Americans, who from principle declined employing the savages, they took up
the hatchet against us, and after committing some depredations, fled to Canada. The
alarm created by these hostilities, in which the Weas and Piankeshaws were believed
to participate, induced the Governor of the Missouri Territory to call out the militia,
and to request the assistance of the Shawanoe and Delaware Indians. A party of
sixty-six warriors was accordingly raised by Kishkalwa, and the other chiefs, and
placed under the command of General Dodge.

The Sauks and Foxes having fled before the arrival of the militia, a small fort was
surrounded in which it was supposed that the Weas and Piankeshaws were concealed:

but in the morning it was found that they too had retreated. They were pursued,

overtaken, and made prisoners.  The object of General Dodee, in their capture, was to
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protect and not to injure them. 'The inhabitants of the frontier are at all times quick to
take umbrage at any supposed hostility on the part of the Indians, against whom they
have long been accustomed to entertain a mingled feeling of fear and hatred; and
believing that the party now in their power had been equally as guilty as the Sauks
and Foxes, the militia were excited to such a state of indignation, that they could with
difficulty be restrained from the perpetration of what they supposed to be a just revenge.
General Dodge, with a decision that did him honour, as a man and a soldier, immediately
placed the captives under the protection of a disciplined volunteer company from St.
Louis, and of the Indians under Kishkalwa. 'T'his resolute conduct had the desired
effect; and no further molestation was offered to the unfortunate prisoners, who were
trembling with dread. We have the testimony of a gentleman who was himself a
volunteer in this expedition, that a finer set of men was seldom seen than the band of
Shawanese and Delawares, to which this aneedote has reference, and that their whole
conduct during this campaign was most orderly, decorous, and proper.

Disappointed in the desired object of their vengeance, the mihitia set fire to the fort
which had been abandoned by the Weas and Piankeshaws, and gave vent to the
wantonness of their excited feelings by shooting a few dogs of the Indians that lingered
about the premises. One of these faithful creatures was caught by a soldier, who so
far forgot himself in the fury of the moment, as to throw the animal into the fire, from
which it escaped, howling with pain. Some of the bystanders laughed: but Kishkalwa,
perceiving that an Indian boy joined in the merriment, instantly checked him, and
explained in a few words the impropriety of making sport of the miseries of a helpless
brute.

The last military adventure in which Kishkalwa engaged, was in a war undertaken
by the Cherokees, Delawares, and Shawanese, against the Osages, in ISI8, In a battle
which was fought, and which resulted in the defeat of the Osages, this chief is represented
as having displayed his usual bravery and prudence, although he must then have
been burthened by the weight of upwards of eighty years. In attacking their enemies,
it is customary with the Osages to rush to the onset with great impetuosity, uttering
the savage yell with deafening concert, and endeavouring to win the battle by the
terrors attending the first blow; but failing in this object they usually abandon the
contest. All the Indian tribes, indeed, act upon this system, to a greater or less extent,
seeking victory by cunning rather than force, and avoiding the hazard of a battle which
must be contested upon equal terms. Kishkalwa, aware of this trait in the character of
his race, and knowing that the Osages pursued this mode of warfare more invariably
than his own followers, exhorted them to stand firmly, and resist the first attack.
“Do not heed their shouts,” said he, “they are but the yells of cowardly wolves, who, as
soon as they come near enough to look you in the eye, will flee; while if you turn your

backs on them they will devour you.” 'This counsel evinced the sagacity of one who
had observed human nature, and could adapt his own measures to the circumstances

in which he was placed. The result verified his prediction. The Osages, twice as

numerous as the party of Kishkalwa, rushed to the attack with their usual impetuosity,
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and with loud shouts; but failing in making an impression in the first onset, recoiled
before the steady firmness of their opponents, and fled in confusion, suffering great loss
in killed and prisoners.

Kishkalwa visited Washington in 1825, as one of a delegation of chiefs, accompanied
by Colonel Menard, a highly respectable agent of the Indian department, to whom we
are indebted for the details included in the foregoing biographical sketch.

Ye have said that this chief was the brother of Black Hoof: but we are not certain

that they might not have been cousins-german, as the term brother is applied among
the Indians to this degree of relationship.
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MOHONGO.

OF the early life of this female we know nothing; and, perhaps, little could be gathered
that would be worthy of record. She is interesting on account of the dignity and
beauty of her countenance, and the singular nature of her adventures since her marriage.
She was one of a party of seven of her tribe, who were decoyed from the borders of
Missourl, by an adventurer, whose intention was to exhibit them in Kurope for the
purpose of gain. He was a Frenchman, and was assisted in his design by a half breed
Indian, who acted as interpreter between him and the deluded victims of his mercenary
deception. The Indians were allured from home by the assurance that curiosity and
respect for the Indian character, would make them so welcome in Europe, that they
would be received with distinguished marks of respect, and loaded with valuable presents.
It is not propable that they understood that they were to be shown for money, or that
they had any knowledge of the nature of such exhibitions; but it is obvious that their
own views were mercenary, and that they were incited to travel by the alleged value
of the presents which would probably be made them.

Whether any other arguments were used to induce these untutored savages to embark
in an enterprise so foreign from their timid and reserved habits, we have been unable
to discover. It is only known that the individual who seduced them from their native
plains, assumed the character and dress of an American officer, and by this deception
gained their confidence; and it is more than probable, that as they only knew him under
this disguise, they were deceived into the belief that he was acting under the sanction
of the government. Whatever may have been the pretence, it was a cruel deception;
and it would be curious to know what were the feelings and the reflections of those
wild savages, accustomed to roam uncontrolled through the deep forests, and over the
boundless plains, when they found themselves among the habitations of an enlightened
people, the objects of intense curiosity, and the prisoners of a mercenary keeper. The
delusion under which they commenced their journey was probably not dispelled previous
to their arrival at New York: those with whom they met on the way, supposed them
to be proceeding to Washington, on a visit to the President: and as the Indians were
ignorant of our language, it is not surprising that this singular device escaped detection.

- - ® o) R, \ & i -
At New York the party embarked for FEurope. They visited Holland, Germany,

* . i b . Il 15 Ly
and some other parts of the continent, and at last came to the French metropolis.  Here
VOL. 1.—6
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the imposture was detected. The pretended American officer had been at Paris before;
he was recognised by his creditors, stripped of his borrowed character, and thrown
into prison; while the wandering savages were so fortunate as to find a protector in
Lafayette, whose affection for America was so great, that the native of our land, even
though an illiterate Indian, was ever sure of a welcome under his hospitable roof.
He supplied them with money, and caused arrangements to be made for their passage
to the United Ntates. During the voyage they were attacked by the small pox, and
three of them died. Among the victims was the husband of Mohongo, who was now
left to carry back to her people, with the varied tale of her adventures, the bitter story
of her bereavement,

The party landed at Norfolk, in Virginia, whence they were sent to Washington city.
They were kindly received at the seat of government, where directions were given for
their hospitable entertainment during their stay, and for their safe conveyance to the
Osage villages. They reached their forest home in safety, and have done us the justice
to acknowledge that, although they suffered much from the treachery of one of our race,
who allured them from the wigwams of their tribe, they were indebted to the white man
for many acts of Kindness and sympathy during their novel and adventurous journey.
They profess to have been on the whole gratified with the expedition.

The likeness which we have copied was taken at Washington, by order of the
War Department, while Mohongo remained in that city. It is a faithful and striking
representation of the original; and the contemplation of it, to one acquamted with the
Indian character, gives rise to a train of thought which it may be well to notice. The
ordinary expression of the countenance of the Indian woman is subdued and unmeaning ;
that of Mohongo is lighted up with intelligence. It is joyous as well as reflective. Tt
1s possible that this difference may be accidental; and that Mohongo adventured upon
her perilous journey in consequence of possessing a mind of more than common vigour,
or a buoyancy of spirit, not usual among her tribe. But we incline to a different
theory. The Indian woman is rather the servant than the companion of man. She is
a favourite and confidential servant, who is treated with kindness, but who is still an
inferior. The life of the untamed savage affords little range for the powers of reflection;
his train of thought is neither varied nor extensive: and as the females are confined to
domestic duties, neither meddling in public affairs, nor mingling in that which we should
call society, the exercise of their mental powers must be extremely limited. The Indian
village affords but few diversions, and still fewer of the operations of industry, of business,
or of mgenuity. The mind of the warrior is bent on war, or on the chase, while the
almost undivided attention of the female is devoted to the procuring and preparation of
food. In the moments of leisure, when the eye would roam abroad, and the mind
unbend itself in the play of its powers of observation, a monotonous scenery is ever
present.  They have their mountains and plains, their woods and rivers, unchanged
from year to year; and the blue sky above them subjected only to the varieties of storm

and sunshine. Is it strange that the countenance of the Indian woman should be

vacant, and her demeanour subdued?
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Mohongo travelled in company with her husband. Constantly in his society, sharing
with him the perils, the vicissitudes, and the emotions, incident to the novel scenes into
which they were thrown, and released from the drudgery of menial occupation, she
must have risen to something like the station of an equal. Perhaps when circumstances
of embarrassment, or perplexing objects of curiosity were presented, the superior tact
and flexibility of the female mind became apparent, and her companions learned to
place a higher esiimation upon her character than is usually awarded by the Indian to
the weaker sex. Escaped from servile labour, she had leisure to think. New objects
were continually placed before her eye: admiration and curiosity were often awakened
in her mind; 1its latent faculties were excited, and that beautiful system of association
which forms the train of rational thought, became connected and developed. Mohongo
was no longer the drudge of a savage hunter, but his friend. Such are the inferences
which seem to be fairly deducible, when contrasting the agreeable expression of this
countenance, with the stolid lineaments of other females of the same race. If our

theory be correct, the example before us affords a significant and beautiful illustration

of the beneficent effects of civilisation upon the human mind.
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SHINGABA W'OSNSNIN.

SHINGABA WOSSIN, or Image Ntone, was a Chippewa, and first chief of his band.
In summer he lived on the banks of the St. Mary’s, at the outlet of Lake Superior; in
winter he retired with his band to his hunting grounds. Fish was his food in summer ;
in winter he subsisted on the carcasses of animals, whose fur was the great object of his
winter’s toils, it being the medium of exchange with the traders for blankets, strouds,
calico, ammunition, vermilion, &ec., and such articles of necessity or of ornament as he
and his people required.

Shingaba W’Ossin was one of the most influential men in the Chippewa nation. He
was deservedly esteemed, not only by the Indians, but by the whites also, for his good sense,
and respectful and conciliating deportment. In his person he was tall, well proportioned,
and of a commanding and dignified aspect. In council he was remarkable for a
deliberate and thoughtful manner; in social intercourse no less so for his cheerfulness.
He was disposed to be familiar, yet never descended to frivolity. He was of the totem
of the Crane, the ancient badge of the chiefs of this once powerful band.

War is the chief glory of the Indian. He who dissuades from war 1s usunally regarded
as a coward; but Shingaba W Ossin was the uniform advocate of peace, yet his bravery
was never questioned. Perhaps his exemption from the imputation of cowardice was
owing to his having, when but a youth, joined several war parties agamst the Sioux,
those natural and implacable enemies of his people, to reach whom he had to travel at
least five hundred miles. He is said to have distinguished himself at the great battle on
the St. Croix, which terminated the feud between the Chippewas and the Foxes. 1In
that battle he fought under the northern Alarie, Waab- Ojecg.

We hope to be excused for introducing, n this place, some remarks upon this
extraordinary chieftian, especially as the few incidents we shall use are from our own
work, published in 1827,

We made our voyage up Lake Superior in 1826. So late as that, the name of
Waab-Ojeeg was never spoken but in connection with some tradition exemplifying his
areat powers as a chief and warrior. Tle was a man of discretion, and far advance
of his people in those energies of the mind which command respect wherever and m

whomsoever they are found. He was, like Pontiac and Tecumthe, exceedingly jealous

of the white man. This jealousy was manifested when the hand of his daughter,
VOL. 1L.—3
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O-shaw-ous-go-day-way-gua, was solicited by Mr. Johnson, the accomplished Irish
gentleman, who resided so many years after at the Sault de St. Mary, and who was not
better known for his intelligence and polished manners, than for his hospitality. He
lived long enough to merit and receive the appellation of Patriarch of the Sault. This
gentleman was a native of Dublin or Belfast, in Ireland. In the course of his travels
he arrived at Montreal, when he determined to ascend the great chain of lakes to the
head waters of Lake Superior. On arriving at Michael’s Island he heard of Waab-Ojeeg,
whose village lay across the strait which divides the island from the main. He made
him a visit.  Being well received he remained some time, formed an attachment to his
daughter, and solicited permission to marry her. Waab-Ojeeg replied to his request
thus:—* White man, I have noticed your behaviour—it has been correct. But, white
man, your colour is deceitful. Of you, may I expect better things. You say you are
going to return to Montreal—go; and if you return I shall be satisfied of your sincerity,

and will give you my daughter.” Mvr. Johnson, being honest m his professions, went

to Montreal and returned, when the chief fulfilled his promise. The amiable, excellent,
and accomplished Mrs. Schooleraft, wife of Henry R. Schooleraft, Esq., so favourably
known as a tourist and mineralogist, and a family of as interesting children as we met
with in our travels, are the fruits of this marriage.

Waab-Ojeeg used to stimulate his warriors to battle by singing a favourite war song.
Doubtless Shingaba WOssin, on the memorable occasion referred to, felt the stirring
influence of this song. We received the following translation of it from Mr. Johnson,

to whom the Chippewa language was quite familiar.

On that day when our heroes lay low, lay low,
On that day when our heroes lay low;

I fought by their side, and thought ere 1 died,
Just vengeance to take of the foe, the foe,

Just vengeance to take of the foe.

On that day when our chieftains lay dead, lay dead,
On that day when our chieftains lay dead;

I fought hand to hand, at the head of my band,
And here on my breast have I bled, have I bled,

And here on my breast have I bled.

Our chiefs ghall return no more, no more,

Our chiels shall return no more :

And their brothers in war, who can’t show sear for scar,
Like women their fates shall deplore, deplore,

Like women their (ates shall deplore.

Fine winters in hunting we’ll spend, we’ll spend,

Fine winters in hunting we'll gpend ;

Then our youth grown to men, to the war lead again,
And our days like our fathers we’ll end. we'll end,

And our days like our fathers we’ll end.

It 1s not surprising that, under such a leader, Shingaba W’Ossin should acquire fame

sufficient to make good his claims to bravery in after life. Thus fortified at the point
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where the Indian, no less than the white man, is peculiarly sensitive, he could counsel
his band to cultivate peace, and attend to the more important concerns of hunting,
without the danger of losing his influence over them. “1If my hunters,” he would say,
“ will not take the game, but will leave the chase and join the war parties, our women
and children must suffer. If the game is not trapped, where will be our packs of furs’?
And if we have no furs, how shall we get blankets? Then when winter comes agan
we shall perish! Tt is time enough to fight when the war drum sounds near you; when
your enemies approach: then it is I shall expect to see you painted for war, and to hear
your whoops resound in the mountains: and then you will see me at your head, with

my arm bhared—

*Just vengeance to take on the foe.'™

Besides thus wisely counselling his people to live in peace, and follow the chase, he
cave much of his time to attending the public councils, convened under the authority of
our government. These councils, in those regions especially, had for their principal
object the adjustment of boundaries between the tribes—encroachments upon each
others’ territory being a principal cause of war. Councils of pacification were held in
1825, at Prairie du Chien, on the Upper Mississippi; at the Fond du Lac Superior,
in 1826: and at the Butte des Mortes, on the Fox river of Lake Michigan, in 1827,
Shingaba W’Ossin attended each of these councils, and signed the treaties.  We were
present at the last two, and witnessed the good conduct and extraordinary influence of
the subject of this brief memoir. At the council of Fond du Lac, Shingaba W Ossin
was the first to respond to the commissioners. He spoke as follows:

«“ My relations—Our fathers have spoken to us about the line made at the Prairie.
With this I and my band are satisfied. You who live on the line are most interested.
To you I leave the subject. The line was left unfinished last summer, but will be
finished this.

«“ My relations—The land to be provided for my half breeds 1 will select. T leave it
to you to provide your reserves for your own.

« My friends—Our fathers have come here to establish a school at the Sawlt. Our
sreat Father over the hills (meaning the President of the United States,) has said this

would be well. T am willing. It may be a good thing for those who wish to send
their children.

“ My brothers—Our fathers have not come here to speak hard words to us. Do not
think so. They have brought us bread to eat, clothing to wear, and tobacco to smoke.

«“ My brothers—Take notice. Our Great Father has been at much trouble to make
us live as one family, and to make our path clear. The morning was cloudy. The
Great Spirit has scattered those clouds. So have our difficulties passed away:.

«“ My friends—Our fathers have come here to embrace their children. Listen to what
they say, it will be good for you. If you have any copper on your lands, 1 advise you

to sell it. It is of no use to us. They can malke articles out of it for our use. 1f any

one has any knowledge on this subject, I ask him to bring 1t to light.
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“JMy brothers—Let us determine soon. We, as well as our fathers, are anxious to
2o home.”

This talk was taken down as it was interpreted, and in the words of the interpreter.
A good deal of the speaker’s style is no doubt lost. Critics tell us that Pope, in his
admirable translation of Homer, has failed to show the father of poetry to his readers in
his original costume. It is not surprising, therefore, that an Indian interpreter should
make the Indian talk like a white man. There is enough in this address of the old
chief, however, to show that he was a man of sense and discretion. A few explanatory
remarks may make this more apparent. The “line,” to which he referred, was the
proposed boundary between the Sioux and Chippewas. He and his band, living five
hundred miles from it, were not so immediately interested as were those bands who
bordered it. Hence, although he and his band were satisfied with it, he referred it to
his “relations,” who were more immediately concerned, and whose peace and lives
depended upon its suitable and harmonious adjustment, to decide for themselves.

The next subject was one of great importance to the whole Chippewa nation. It had
for some time engaged the attention of Shingaba W’Ossin; and the proposition originated
with him. It was, that reservations of land should be laid off in the most genial and
productive situations, and assigned to the half breeds, to be cultivated by them. The
wisdom and humanity of the measure will appear, when the reader is informed that
almost the whole country of the Chippewas is sterile, and that scarcely any vegetables
do or can grow m it. The soil is cold and barren; and the winter pervades so much of
the year, that if seed of any kind be sown, except in the most favourable situations, the
frosts overtake and destroy the hoped for increase before it arrives at maturity. The
Chippewas sufter greatly by reason of their climate, and when, from any cause, they fail
in their hunts, many of them perish with cold and of starvation. The frequent recurrence
of this calamity led Shingaba W’Ossin to consider how it might be provided against.
He saw the military gardens at the Sault, and those of Mr. Johnson, producing, by the
culture that was bestowed upon them, large crops of potatoes and other roots. It
occurred to him, that if the half breeds of his nation could be induced to profit by such
examples, they might husband away these products of the earth, and when the dreaded
famine should threaten them, they could retire to the neighbourhood of those provisions
and be preserved. In pursuance of his earnest entreaties, and seeing in the plan every
thing to recommend it, and nothing to oppose it, the commissioners inserted an article
in the treaty making the provision, and accompanied it with a schedule of the names of
those half breeds that were given in by the chiefs of the various bands, and who it was
intended should engage in this new employment, The persons to whom it was proposed
to make these grants, were prohibited the privilege of conveying the same, without the
permission of the President of the United States.

This article in the treaty was not ratified by the Senate. So the old chief was saved
the trouble of selecting situations for the half breeds of his band, as were his “relations,”

to whom he left it to “provide reserves” for theirs.

Shingaba W’Ossin was the patron of the school that has since been established at
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the Sault for the education of Indian children, and advised that the thousand dollar
annuity, the only annuity the tribe receives, should be appropriated for its support. It
was accordingly done. He was not an advocate for school knowledge in his own
family, but remarked, that some of the Chippewas might profit by it. In this he gave
proof of his disinterestedness.

The largest mass of virgin copper, of which we have any knowledge, is in the Chippewa
country. It is supposed to weigh from twenty-five hundred to three thousand pounds.
The existence of this mass, and the fact that pieces of copper were brought in by the
Indians who assembled from many parts of their country to attend the council, induced
the belief that the country abounded in this metal. The commissioners endeavoured to
obtain all the knowledge they could on this subject, and their inquiries were responded
to by Shingaba W’Ossin, in the manner as indicated n his talk.

It may not be out of place to remark, that this huge specimen of virgin copper lies
about thirty-five miles above the mouth of the Ontanagon of Lake Superior; and on
the west bank of that river, a few paces only above low water mark. An intelligent
gentleman, who accompanied a party sent by the commissioners from the Fond du Lac,
for the purpose of disengaging this specimen of copper from its bed, and transporting it
down the lakes to the Erie Canal, and thence to New York and Washington, says:—
“ It consists of pure copper, ramified in every direction through a mass of stone, (mostly
serpentine, intermixed with calcareous spar) in veins of one to three inches in diameter ;
and in some parts exhibiting masses of pure metal of one hundred pounds weight.”

It was found impossible, owing to “ the channel of the river being intercepted by ridges
of sandstone, forming three cataracts, with a descent in all, of about seventy feet,” to
remove this great natural curiosity. Specimens were broken from it, some of which
we ascertained were nearly as pure as a silver dollar, losing in fusion, a residuum
of only one part in twenty-seven. Evidences were disclosed, in prying this rock of
copper from its position, confirming the history of the past, which records the efforts of
companies to extract wealth from the mines that were supposed to abound there. These
evidences consisted in chisels, axes, and various implements which are used in mining,.
It is highly probable that this copper rock may have once been of larger dimensions—
since those who worked at it, no doubt, took away specimens, as have all persons who
have since visited it.

It was in reference to the wish of the commissioners to obtain every possible information
respecting the existence of copper in the Chippewa country, that Shingaba W Ossin
was induced to say—* If any one has any knowledge on this subject, I ask him to bring
it to licht.” In doing this, as will be seen in the sequel, he placed himself above the
superstitions of his people, who regarded this mass of copper as a manitou.

Being weatherbound at the portage of Point Kewewena, we had an opportunity of
observing the habits of Shingaba W’ Ossin; and occasionally to hear him talk. During
this time the old chief made frequent visits to our tent, always m company with a young
Indian who attended him. At this time he was a good deal concerned about a blindness
which threatened him. He spoke principally of this, but never without saying something

in favour of his attendant. Among other things, he said—“Father, I have not the eyes

VOI.. 1—-S8
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I once had. T am now old. 1 think soon this great world will be hid from me. But
the Gireat Spirit is good. 1 want you, father, to hear me. 'This young man Is eyes to
me, and hands too. Will you not be good to him?” At each visit, however, inflamed
as were the old chief’s eyes he would, like other Indians, be most orateful for a little
whiskey; and like them too, when he tasted a little, he wanted more. It is impossible
to conceive the ratio with which their wants increase, after a first taste. The effects
are maddening. Often, to enjoy a repetition of the beverage, have instances occurred
in which life itself has been taken, when it stood between the Indian and this cherished
object of his delight. Shingaba W Ossin would indulge in the use of this destructive
beverage occasionally; but even when most under its influence, he was harmless—so
generally had the kindly feelings taken possession of him. On the occasion referred to,
we found him to be gentle, obliging, and free from all asperities of manner or temper.
He was then in his sixty-third year, and used to assist in the management of his canoe,
and in all the business connected with the prosecution of his voyage. He kept company
with us to the Fond du Lac; not always, however, encamping where we did.  The old
man and his party partook of our refreshments; and when he would meet with any of
his people who had been taking fish, he never failed to procure some, and always
divided his good luck with us—appearing happy to have something to offer in return
for our attentions to him.

Shingaba WOssin's father was named JMaid-O-SNaligee. He was the chief and
chronicler of his tribe.  With him died much of their traditionary information. He was
also noted for the tales which he related for the amusement of the young. But he was
a voluptuary. He married four wives, three of whom were sisters. By these wives he
had twenty children. Kach of the male children, in time, deemed himselt a legitimate
chief, and attached to himself some followers. Political divisions were the consequence.
The harmony of the band was thus destroyed, and the posterity of the ancient chief
scattered along the waters of the St. Mary's.

The superior intellect of Shingaba WOssin, in these times of contention for the
supremacy, became manifest. He secured the respect and confidence of his band, and
was at last acknowledged as the JN%twm, or first man. His band became more and
more attached to him, until on all hands the choice was admitted to be well ordered,

and that he upon whom it had fallen, merited the distinction. Having secured the

-

eneral confidence, he counselled his charge in all their trials, and enabled them to

a

overcome many difficulties, whilst, by his Kindness and general benevolence of character,
he made himself beloved. He was on all occasions the organ for expressing the wants
and wishes of his people, and through him also, they received both presents and advice
from the officers and agents of our government.

During the late war, in 1813, Shingaba W Ossin went to York, in Canada, and had
an interview with Proctor and Tecumthe. Nothing is known of the object or result of
this interview, except that one of his brothers joined the British, and fought and fell
in the battle of the Thames, in Upper Canada. His death was deeply lamented by

Shingaba WOssin—so much so as to induce the belief that he counselled, or at least

acquiesced in, his joining the British standard.
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PUSHMATAHA.

THIN individual was a distinguished warrior of the Choctaw nation, and a fair specimen
of the talents and propensities of the modern Indian. It will have been noticed, by
those who have paid attention to Indian history, that the savage character is always
seen in a modified aspect, among those of the tribes who reside in juxta-position with
the whites. We are not prepared to say that it i1s either elevated, or softened, by this
relation; but it is certainly changed. 'The strong hereditary bias of the wild and untamed
rover of the forest, remains in proper development, while some of the arts, and many
of the vices of the civilised man, are engrafted upon them. The Choctaws have had
their principal residence in that part of the country east of the Mississippi river, which
now forms the State of Mississippi, and have had intercourse with the European race,
from the time of the discovery of that region by the French, nearly two centuries
ago. In 1820, that tribe was supposed to consist of a population of twenty-five thousand
souls. They have always maintained friendly relations with the American people, and
have permitted our missionaries to reside among them: some of them have addicted
themselves to agriculture, and a few of their females have intermarried with the white
traders.

Pushmataha was born about the year 1764, and at the age of twenty was a captain,
or a war chief, and a great hunter. In the latter occupation he often passed to the
western side of the Mississippi, to hunt the buffalo, upon the wide plains lying towards
our southern frontier. On one occasion, while hunting on the Red river, with a party
of Choctaws, he was attacked by a number of Indians of a tribe called the Callageheahs,
near the Spanish line, and totally defeated. He made his own escape, alone, to a Spanish
settlement, where he arrived nearly starved; having, while on the way, given a little
horse, that he found grazing on the plains, for a single fish. He remamed with the
Spaniards five years, employing himself as a hunter, brooding over the plans of vengeance
which he afterwards executed, and probably collecting the mformation necessary to
the success of his scheme. Wandering back to the Choctaw country, alone, he came
by stealth, in the night, to a little village of the enemies by whom he had been defeated,
suddenly rushed in upon them, killed seven of the inhabitants, and set fire to the

lodges, which were entirely consumed before the surviving occupants recovered from

their alarm.
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After this feat he remained in his own nation about six years, increasing his reputation
as a hunter, and engaging occasionally in the affairs of the tribe. He then raised a
party of his own friends, and led them to seek a further revenge for the defeat which
still rankled in his bosom. Again he surprised one of their towns upon Red river, and
killed two or three of their warriors without any loss on his own side. But engaging
in an extensive hunt, his absence from home was protracted to the term of eight months.
Resting from this expedition but ten days, he prevailed on another party of Choctaw
warriors to follow his adventurous steps in a new enterprise against the same enemy,
and was again victorious, bringing home six of the scalps of his foes, without losing a
man. On this occasion he was absent seven or eight months. In one year afterwards
he raised a new party, led them against the foe whom he had so often stricken, and was
once more successiul.

Some time before the war of 1812, a party of Creek Indians, who had been engaged in
a hunting expedition, came to the Choetaw country, and burned the house of Pushmataha,
who was in the neighbourhood intently occupied in playing ball, a game at which he
was very expert. He was too great a man to submit to such an injury, and, as usual,
immediate retahation ensued. He led a party of Choctaws into the Creek country,
killed several of that nation, and committed as great destruction of their property as was
practicable in his rapid march; and he continued from time to time, until the breaking
out of the war between the United States and Great Britain, to prosecute the hostilities
growing out of this feud with relentless vigour; assailing the Creeks frequently with
small parties, by surprise, and committing indiscriminate devastation upon the property
or people of that tribe. Such are the quarrels of great men; and such have been the
border wars of rude nations from the earliest times.

In the war that succeeded, he was always the first to lead a party against the British
or their Indian allies; and he did much injury to the Creeks and Seminoles, during that
contest. His military prowess and success gained for him the honorary title which he
seems to have well deserved: and he was usually called G'eneral Pushmataha.

This chief was not descended from any distinguished family, but was raised to command
when a young man, in consequence of his talents and prowess. He was always poor,
and when not engaged in war, followed the chase with ardour and success. He was
brave and generous; kind to those who were necessitous, and hospitable to the stranger,
The eagerness with which he sought to revenge himself upon his enemies, affords no
evidence of ferocity of character; but is in strict conformity with the Indian code of
honour, which sanctions such deeds as nobly meritorious.

It 1s curious to observe the singular mixture of great and mean qualities in the
character of a barbarous people. The same man who is distinguished in war, and in
the council, is often the subject of anecdotes which reflect little credit on his character
in private life. 'We shall repeat the few incidents which have reached us, in the publie
and private history of Pushmataha.

He attended a council held in 1823, near the residence of Major Pitchlynn, a worthy

trader among the Choctaws, and at a distance of eighty miles from his own habitation.
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The business was closed on the third of July, and on the following day, the anniversary
of our independence, a dinner was given by Major Pitchlynn, to Colonel Ward, the
agent of the government of the United States, and the principal chiefs who were present.
When the guests were about to depart, it was observed that General Pushmataha had
no horse; and as he was getting to be too old to prosecute so long a journey on foot, the
government agent suggested to Mr. Pitchlynn, the propriety of presenting him a horse.
This was readily agreed to, on the condition that the chief would promise not to exchange
the horse for whiskey; and the old warrior, mounted upon a fine young animal, went
upon his way rejoicing. It was not long before he visited the Agency, on foot, and it was
discovered that he had lost his horse in betting at ball-play. “ But did you not promise
Mr. Pitchlynn,” said the agent, “that you would not sell his horse?” 1 did so, in the
presence of yourself and many others,” replied the chief; “but I did not promise that 1
would not risk the horse at a game of ball.”

It is said, that during the late war, General Pushmataha, having joined our southern
army with some of his warriors, was arrested by the commanding general for striking
a soldier with his sword. When asked by the commander, why he had committed this
act of violence, he replied that the soldier had been rude to his wife, and that he had
only given him a blow or two with the side of the sword, to teach him better manners;
“but if it had been you, general, instead of a private soldier,” continued he, “ 1 should
have used the sharp edge of my sword, in defence of my wite, who has come so far to
visit a great warrior like myself.”

At a time when a guard of eight or ten men was kept at the Agency, one of the
soldiers having become intoxicated, was ordered to be confined; and as there was no
guard house, the temporary arrest was effected by tying the offender. Pushmataha,
seeing the man in this situation, inquired the cause, and on being informed, exclaimed,
“Js that all ?” and immediately untied the unfortunate soldier, remarking coolly, “many
cood warriors get drunk.”

At a meeting of business at the Agency, at which several American gentlemen, and
some of the chief men of the Choctaw nation were present, the conversation turned
upon the Indian custom of marrying a plurality of wives. Pushmataha remarked that
he had two wives, and intended always to have the same number. Being asked if he
did not think the practice wrong, the chief replied—* No: is it not right that every
woman should be married—and how can that be, when there are more women than
men, unless some men marry more than one?  When our Great Father, the President,
caused the Indians to be counted last year, it was found that the women were most
numerous, and if one man could have but one wife, some women would have no
husband.”

In 1824, this chief was at the city of Washington, as one of a deputation sent to
visit the President, for the purpose of brightening the chain of friendship between the
American people and the Choctaws. The venerable Lafayette, then upon his memorable
and triumphal tour through the United States, was at the same metropolis, and the

Choctaw chiefs came to pay him their respects. Several of them made speeches, and
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among the rest, Pushmataha addressed him in these words: “Nearly fifty snows have
melted since you drew the sword as a companion of Washington. With him you fought
the enemies of America. You mingled your blood with that of the enemy, and proved
yourself a warrior. After you finished that war, you returned to your own country;
and now you are come back to revisit a land, where you are honoured by a numerous
and powerful people. You see every where the children of those by whose side you
went to battle, crowding around you, and shaking your hand, as the hand of a father.
We have heard these things told in our distant villages, and our hearts longed to see
you. We have come, we have taken you by the hand, and are satisfied. This 1s the
first time we have seen you; it will probably be the last.  We have no more to say.
The earth will part us for ever.”

The old warrior pronounced these words with an affecting solemnity of voice and
manner. IHe seemed to feel a presentiment of the brevity of his own life.  The
concluding remark of his speech was prophetic. In a few days he was no more. He
was taken sick at Washington, and died in a strange land. When he found that his
end was approaching, he called his companions around him, and desired them to raise
him up, to bring his arms, and to decorate him with all his ornaments, that his death
might be that of a man. He was particularly anxious that his interment should be
accompanied with military honours, and when a promise was kindly given that his
wishes should be fulfilled, he became cheerful, and conversed with composure until the
moment when he expired without a groan. In conversation with his Indian friends,
shortly before his death, he said, “1 shall die, but you will return to our brethren. As
you go along the paths, you will see the flowers, and hear the birds sing, but Pushmataha
will see them and hear them no more.  When you shall come to your home, they will
ask you, where is Pushmataha? and you will say to them, ke is no more. They
will hear the tidings like the sound of the fall of a mighty oak in the stillness of the
woods.”

The only speech made by Pushmataha, on the occasion of his visit to Washington,
was the following. It was intended by him to be an opening address, which, had he lived,
he would doubtless have followed by another more like himself.  We took it down as
he spoke it. The person addressed was the Necretary of War.

“ Father—I have been here some time. I have not talked—I have been sick. You
shall hear me talk to-day. 1T belong to another district.  You have no doubt heard of
me—4 am Pushmataha.

“ Father—¥When in my own country, I often looked towards this Council House, and
wanted to come here. I am in trouble. I will tell my distresses. T feel like a small
child not half as high as its father, who comes up to look in his father’s face, hanging
in the bend of his arm, to tell him his troubles.  So, Father, I hang in the bend of your
arm, and look in your face, and now hear me speak.

“ Father—When I was in my own country, I heard there were men appointed to

talk to us. I would not speak there: I chose to come here, and speak in this beloved

house. T can boast and say, and tell the truth, that none of my fathers, or grandfathers,
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nor any Choctaw ever drew bows against the United States. They have always been
friendly. 'We have held the hands of the United States so long, that our nails are long
like bird’s claws; and there is no danger of their slipping out.

“ Father—I1 have come to speak. My nation has always listened to the applications
of the white people. They have given of their country till it is very small. 1 repeat
the same about the land east of the Tombigby. 1 came here when a young man to see
my Father Jefferson. He told me if ever we got in trouble we must run and tell him.
I am come. This is a friendly talk; it is like a man who meets another and says, how
do you do? Another will talk further.”

The celebrated John Randolph, in a speech upon the floor of the Senate, alluded
thus to the forest chieftain, whose brief memoirs we have attempted to sketch: “Sir, in
a late visit to the public grave yard, my attention was arrested by the simple monument
of the Choctaw Chief, Pushmataha. He was, I have been told by those who knew
him, one of nature’s nobility; a man who would have adorned any society. He lies
quietly by the side of our statesmen and high magistrates m the region—for there is
one such—where the red man and the white man are on a level. On the sides of the
plain shaft that marks his place of burial, I read these words: ‘Pushmataha, a Choctaw
Chicf, lies here.  This monument to his memory s erected by his brother chicfs, who
were associated with him in a delegation from their nation, in the year 1824, to the
government of the United States. Pushmataha was a warrior of great distinction.
He was wise in council, eloquent in an extraordinary degree;: and on all occasions,
and under all circumstances, the white man’s friend. Fle died in Washington, on

.y

the 24th of December, 1824, of the croup, in the siviieth year of his age.” Among

i

his last words were the following: “ When I am gone let the big guns be fired over

0

me.”

This chief had five children. THis oldest son died at the age of twenty-one, after
having completed an excellent English education. 'The others were young at the time
of the decease of their father. A medal has been sent by the President to the oldest
surviving son, as a testimony of respect for the memory of a warrior, whose attachment
to our government was steady and unshaken throughout his hfe.

The day after the funeral of Pushmataha, the deputation visited the officer in charge
of the Bureau of Indian Affairs. The countenances of the chiefs wore a gloom which
such a loss was well calculated to create. Over the face of one of the deputation,
however, was a cloud darker than the rest, and the expression of his face told a tale of
deeper sorrow. Ask that young man, said the officer in charge of the Bureau, what is

the matter with him? 'The answer was, “ I am sorry.” Ask him what makes him
sorry. 'The loss, the answer was expected to be, of our beloved chief. But no—it
was, I am sorry it was not me.” Ask him to explain what he means by being sorry
that it was not him. The ceremonies of the funeral, the reader will bear in mind, were
very imposing. The old chief had said, “* When I am gone, let the big guns be fired

. . . . g . : 1 .
over me:” and they were fired. Besides the discharge of mmute guns on the Capitol

Hill, and from the ground contiguous to the place of interment, there was an immense
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concourse of citizens, a long train of carriages, cavalry, military, bands of music, the
whole procession extending at least a mile in length; and there were thousands lining

the ways, and filling the doors and windows, and then the military honours at the grave,

combined to produce in this young chief’s mind a feeling of regret that he had not been,

himself, the subject of these honours—hence his reply: I am sorry it was not me ;

and so he explained himsell.
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TENSNKWAUTAWAW.

THIS individual is a person of slender abilities, who acquired great celebrity from
the circumstances in which he happened to be placed, and from his connection with the
distinguished Tecumthe, his brother. Of the latter, unfortunately, no portrait was ever
taken; and, as the two brothers acted in concert in the most important events of their
lives, we shall embrace what we have to say of both in the present article.

VWe have received, through the politeness of a friend, a narrative of the history of these
celebrated Indians, dictated by the Prophet himself; and accurately writen down at the
moment. It is valuable as a curious piece of autobiography, coming from an unlettered
savage, of a race remarkable for tenacity of memory, and for the fidelity with which
they preserve and transmit their traditions, among themselves; while it is to be received
with great allowance, in consequence of the habit of exaggeration which marks the
communications of that people to strangers. In their intercourse with each other, truth
1s esteemed and practised; but, with the exception of a few high minded men, little
reliance 1s to be placed upon any statement made by an Indian to a white man. The
same code which inculcates an inviolable faith among themselves, justifies any deception
towards an enemy, or one of an alien race, for which a sufficient motive may be held
out. We Lknow, too, that barbarous nations, in all ages, have evinced a decided
propensity for the marvellous, which has been especially indulged in tracing the pedigree
of a family, or the origin of a nation. With this prefatory caution, we proceed to give
the story of Tenskwautawaw, as related by himself—compiled, however, in our own
language, from the loose memoranda of the original transcriber.

His paternal grandfather was a Creek, who, at a period which is not defined in the
manuscript before us, went to one of the southern cities, either Savannah or Charleston,
to hold a council with the English governor, whose daughter was present at some of
the interviews. This young lady had conceived a violent admiration for the Indian
character; and, having determined to bestow herself upon some “ warlike lord ™ of the
forest, she took this occasion to communicate her partiality to her father. The next
morning, in the council, the governor inquired of the Indians which of them was the

most expert hunter; and the grandfather of Tecumthe, then a young and handsome

. . . - 2 '8
man, who sate modestly in a retired part of the room, was pointed out to him. When

the council broke up for the day, the governor asked his daughter if she was really so
VOL. I.—10
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partial to the Indians as to prefer selecting a husband from among them, and finding
that she persisted in this singular predilection, he directed her attention to the young
Creek warrior, for whom, at first sight, she avowed a decided attachment. On the
following morning the governor announced to the Creeks that his daughter was disposed
to marry one of their number; and, having pointed out the individual, added, that his
consent would be given. The chiefs, at first, very naturally, doubted whether the
governor was in earnest; but, upon his assuring them that he was sincere, they advised
the young man to embrace the lady and her offer. He was not so ungallant as to
refuse: and, having consented to the fortune that was thus buckled on hun, was
immediately taken to another apartment, where he was disrobed of his Indian costume
by a train of black servants, washed, and clad in a new suit, and the marriage ceremony
was immediately performed.

At the close of the council the Creeks returned home, but the young hunter remained
with his wife. He amused himself in hunting, in which he was very successful, and
was accustomed to take a couple of black servants with him, who seldom failed to bring
in large quantities of game. He lived among the whites, until his wife had borne him
two daughters and a son. Upon the birth of the latter, the governor went to see his
grandson, and was so well pleased that he called his friends together, and caused thirty
guns to be fired.  When the boy was seven or eight years old the father died, and the
governor took charge of the child, who was often visited by the Creeks. At the age of
ten or twelve he was permitted to accompany the Indians to their nation, where he
spent some time; and, two years after, he again made a long visit to the Creeks, who
then, with a few Shawanoes, lived on a river called Pauseekoalaakee, and began to
adopt their dress and customs. T'hey gave him an Indian name, Pukeshinwau, which
means, something that drops down; and, after learning their language, he became so
much attached to the Indian mode of life, that, when the governor sent for him, he
refused to return. He married a Creek woman, but afterwards discarded her, and
united himself with Methoataaskee, a Shawanoe, who was the mother of Tecumthe,
and our narrator, the Prophet. The oldest son by this marriage was Cheeseekau;
and, six years afterwards, a daughter was born, who was called Menewaulaakoosee;
then a son, called Sauawaseekau, soon after whose birth the Shawanoes determined to
remove to other hunting grounds. His wife, being unwilling to separate from her
tribe, Pukeshinwau accompanied them, after first paying a visit to his grandfather.

At parting, the governor gave him a written paper, and told him, that upon showing it

at any time to the Americans, they would grant any request which he might make
but that he need not show it to French traders, as it would only vex them, and make
them exclaim, sacre Diew. His family, with about half the Shawanoes, then removed
to old Chilicothe; the other half divided again, a part remaining with the Creeks, and
the remainder going beyond the Mississippi. Tecumthe was born on the journey.
Pukeshinwau was killed at the battle of Point Pleasant, in the autumn of 1774, and

the Prophet was born the following winter.

The fourth child of this family was Tecumthe—the fifth, Nehaaseemoo, a boy—and
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the sixth, the Prophet, whose name was, originally, Laulewaasikaw, but was changed
when he assumed his character of Prophet, to Tenskwautawaw, or the Open door.
Tecumthe was ten years older than the ’rophet; the latter was one of three brothers,
born at a birth, one of whom died immediately after birth, while the other, whose name
was Kumskaukau, lived until a few years ago. The eldest brother had a daughter,
who, as well as a daughter of Tecumnthe, is living beyond the Mississippi. No other
descendant of the family remains, except a son of Tecumthe, who now lives with the
Prophet.

Fabulous as the account of the origin of this family undoubtedly is, the Prophet’s
information as to the names and ages of his brothers and sisters may be relied upon as
accurate, and as affording a complete refutation of the common report, which represents
Tenskwautawaw and Tecumthe as the offspring of the same birth.

The early life of the Prophet was not distinguished by any important event, nor would
his name ever have been known to fame, but for his connection with his distinguished
brother. Tecumthe was a person of commanding talents, who gave early indications
of a genius of a superior order. While a boy he was a leader among his playmates,
and was in the habit of arranging them in parties for the purpose of fighting sham
battles. At this early age his vigilance, as well as his courage, i1s said to have been
remarkably developed in his whole deportment. One only exception is reported to have
occurred in which this leader, like the no less illustrious Red Jacket, stained his youthful
character by an act of pusillanimity. At the age of fifteen he went, for the first time,
into battle, under the charge of his elder brother, and at the commencement of the
encagement ran off, completely panic stricken. This event, which may be considered
as remarkable, in the life of an individual so conspicuous through his whole after career
for daring intrepidity, occurred on the banks of Mad River, near the present site of
Dayton. But Tecumthe possessed too much pride, and too strong a mind, to remain
long under the disgrace incurred by a momentary weakness, and he shortly afterwards
distinguished himself in an attack on some boats descending the Ohio. A prisoner,
taken on this occasion, was burnt, with all the horrid ceremonies attendant upon this
dreadful exhibition of savage ferocity: and Tecumthe, shocked at a scene so unbecoming
the character of the warrior, expressed his abhorrence in terms so strong and eloquent,
that the whole party came to the resolution that they would discontinue the practice of
torturing prisoners at the stake. A more striking proof of the genius of Tecumthe
could not be given; it must have required no small degree of independence and strength
of mind, to enable an Indian to arrive at a conclusion so entirely at variance with all
the established usages of his people; nor could he have impressed others with his own
novel opinions without the exertion of great powers of argument. He remained firm

in the benevolent resolution thus early formed; but we are unable to say how far his

= = — =

* For most of our facts. in relation to Tecumthe, we are indebted to Benjamin Drake, Esq., ol Cincinnat, who is preparing
an extended memoir of that chiel. Should he complete the work, it will, doubtless, be compiled with accuracy and written

with elegance.
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example conduced to the extirpation of the horrid rite to which we have alluded, and
which is now seldom, if’ at all, practised. Colonel Crawford, who was burned in 1782,
is the last victim to the savage propensity for revenge, who is known to have suffered
this cruel death.

Tecumthe seems to have been connected with his own tribe by slender ties, or to
have had a mind so constituted as to raise him above the partialities and prejudices of
clanship, which are usually so deeply rooted in the Indian breast. "Throughout his life
he was always acting in concert with tribes other than his own. In 1789, he removed,
with a party of Kickapoos, to the Cherokee country: and, shortly after, joined the
Creeks, who were then engaged in hostilities with the whites. In these wars Tecumthe

became distinguished, often leading war parties—sometimes attacked in his camp, but

always acquitting himself with ability.  On one occasion, when surrounded in a swamp,
by superior numbers, he relieved himself by a masterly charge on the whites, through
whose ranks he cut his way with desperate courage. He returned to Ohio immediately
after Harmar's defeat, in 1791; he headed a party sent out to watch the movements of
St. Clair, while organising his army, and is supposed to have participated n the active
and bloody scenes which eventuated in the destruction of that ill starred expedition.

In 1792, Tecumthe, with ten men, was attacked by twenty-eight whites, under the
command of the celebrated Nimon Kenton, and, after a spirited engagement, the latter
were defeated; and, in 1793, he was again successful in repelling an attack by a party
of whites, whose numbers were superior to his own.

The celebrated victory of General Wayne, in which a large body of Indians, well
organised and skilfully led, was most signally defeated, took place in 1794, and produced
an entire change in the relations then existing between the American people and the
aborigines, by crushing the power of the latter at a single blow, and dispersing the
elements of a powerful coalition of the tribes. In that battle Tecumthe led a party,
and was with the advance which met the attack of the mfantry, and bore the brunt of
the severest fichting.  When the Indians, completely overpowered, were compelled to
retreat, Tecumthe, with two or three others, rushed on a small party of their enemies,
who had a fieldpiece in charge, drove them from the gun, and cutting loose the horses,
mounted them, and fled to the mamn body of the Indians.

In 1795, Tecumthe again raised a war party, and, for the first time, styled himself a
chief, although he was never recularly raised to that dignity: and, in the following year,
he resided in Ohio, near Piqua. T'wo years afterwards he joined the Delawares, in
Indiana, on White river, and continued to reside with them for seven years.

About the year 1806, this highly gifted warrior began to exhibit the initial movements
of his great plan for expelling the whites from the valley of the Mississippi. The Indians
had, for a long series of years, witnessed with anxiety the encroachments of a population
superior to themselves in address, in war, and n all the arts of civil life, until, having
been driven beyond the Alleghany ridge, they fancied that nature had interposed an

impassable barrier between them and their oppressors. T'hey were not, however,

suffered to repose long in this inaginary security. A race of hardy men, led on step by
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step in the pursuit of game, and in the search of fertile lands, pursued the footsteps of
the savage through the fastnesses of the mountains, and explored those broad and prolific
plains, which had been spoken of before, in reports supposed to be partly fabulous, but
which were now found to surpass in extent, and in the magnificence of their scenery
and vegetation, all that travellers had written, or the most credulous had imagined.
Individuals and colonies began to emigrate, and the Indians saw that again they were

to be dispossessed of their choicest hunting grounds. Wars followed, the history of

which we have not room to relate—wars of the most unsparing character, fought with
scenes of hardy and romantic valour, and with the most heartrending incidents of
domestic distress. The vicissitudes of these hostilities were such as alternately to
flatter and alarm each party; but as year after year rolled away, the truth became

apidly developed, that the red men were dwindling and receding, while the descendants

-

igantic

1)

of the Kuropeans were increasing in numbers, and pressing forward with ¢
footsteps. Coalitions of the tribes began to be formed, but they were feebly organised,
and briefly united. A common cause roused all the tribes to hostility, and the whole
frontier presented scenes of violence. Iarmer, St. Clair, and other gallant leaders, sent
to defend the settlements, were driven back by the irritated savages, who refused to
treat on any other condition than that which should establish a boundary to any farther
advance of the whites. Their first hope was to exclude the latter from the valley of the
Mississippi: but driven from this position by the rapid settlement of western Pennsylvania
and Virginia, they assumed the Ohio river as their boundary, and proposed to make
peace with General Wayne, on his agreeing to that stream as a permanent line between
the red and white men. After their defeat by that veteran leader, all negotiation for a
permanent boundary ceased, the tribes dispersed, each to fight its own wars, and to
strike for plunder or revenge, as opportunity might offer.

Tecumthe seems to have been, at this time, the only Indian who had the genius to
conceive, and the perseverance to attempt, an extended scheme of warfare against the
encroachment of the whites. His plan embraced a general union of all the Indians
against all white men, and proposed the entire expulsion of the latter from the valley of
the Mississippi. He passed from tribe to tribe, urging the necessity of a combination,
which should make a common cause; and burying for a time all feuds among themselves,
wage a general war against the invader who was expelling them, all alike, from their
hunting grounds, and who would not cease to drive them towards the setting sun, until
the last remnant of their race should be hurled into the great ocean of the West. This
areat warrior had the sagacity to perceive, that the traffic with the whites, by creating
new and artificial wants among the Indians, exerted a powerful influence in rendering
the latter dependent on the former; and he pointed out to them in forcible language, the
impossibility of carrying on a successful war while they depended on their enemies for
the supply of articles which habit was rendering necessary to their existence. He showed
the pernicious influence of ardent spirits, the great instrument of savage degradation
and destruction: but he also explained, that in using the guns, ammunition, knives,

blankets, cloths, and other articles manufactured by the whites, they had raised up
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enemies in their own wants and appetites, more eflicient than the troops of their
oppressors. He urged them to return to the simple habits of their fathers—to reject all
superfluous ornaments, to dress in skins, and to use such weapons as they could fabricate,
or wrest by force from the enemy; and, setting the example, he lived an abstemious life,
and sternly rejected the use of articles purchased from the traders.

Tecumthe was not only bold and eloquent, but sagacious and subtle; and he determined
to appeal to the prejudices as well as the reason of his race. The Indians are very
superstitious: vague as their notions are, respecting the Deity, they believe in the
existence of a Great Npirit, to whom they look up with great fear and reverence; and
artful men have, from time to time, appeared among them, who have swayed their
credulous minds, by means of pretended revelations from Heaven. Seizing upon this
trait of the Indian character, the crafty projector of this great revolution, prepared his
brother Tenskwautawaw, or Ellsquatawa, (for the name is pronounced both ways,) to
assume the character of a Prophet; and, about the year 1806, the latter began to have
dreams, and to deliver predictions. His name, which, previous to this time, was
Olliwachica, was changed to that by which he was afterwards generally known, and
which signifies “the open door”—by which it was intended to represent him as the way,
or door, which had been opened for the deliverance of the red people.

Instead of confining these intrigues to their own tribe, a village was established on
the Wabash, which soon became known as the Prophets town, and was for many
years the chief scene of the plots formed against the peace of the frontier. Here the
Prophet denounced the white man, and invoked the malediction of the Great Spirit
upon the recreant Indian who should live in friendly intercourse with the hated race.
Individuals from different tribes in that region, Miamis, Weas, Piankashaws, Kickapoos,
Delawares, and Shawanoes, collected around him, and were prepared to execute his

commands. The Indians thus assembled were by no means the most reputable or

efficient of their respective tribes, but were the young, the loose, the idle—and here, as
is the case in civilised societies, those who had least to lose were foremost in jeoparding
the blood and property of the whole people. The chiefs held back, and either opposed
the Prophet or stood uncommitted. They had, doubtless, intelligence enough to know
that he was an impostor; nor were they disposed to encourage the brothers in assuming
to be leaders, and in the acquisition of authority which threatened to rival their own.
Indeed, all that portion of the surrounding tribes which might be termed the aristocratic,
the chiefs and their relatives, the aged men and distinguished warriors, stood aloof from
a conspiracy which seemed desperate and hopeless, while the younger warriors listened
with eredulity to the Prophet, and were kindled into ardour by the eloquence of
Tecumthe. The latter continued to travel from tribe to tribe, pursuing the darling
object of his life, with incessant labour, commanding respect by the dignity and manliness
of his character, and winning adherents by the boldness of his public addresses, as well
as by the subtlety with which, in secret, he appealed to individual interest or passion.

This state of things continued for several years. Most of the Indian tribes were

ostensibly at peace with the United States: but the tribes, though unanimous i their
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hatred against the white people, were divided in opinion as to the proper policy to be
pursued, and distracted by intestine conflicts. The more prudent, deprecated an open
rupture with our government, which would deprive them of their annuities, their traffic,
and the presents which flowed in upon them periodically, while the great mass thirsted
for revenge and plunder. The British authorities in Canada, alarmed at the rapid
spread of our settlements, dispersed their agents along the frontier, and industriously
fomented these jealousies. Small parties of Indians scoured the country, committing
thefts and murders—unacknowledged by their tribes, but undoubtedly approved, if not
expressly sanctioned, at their counecil fires,

The Indiana territory, having been recently organised, and Governor Harrison being
invested with the office of superintendent of Indian affairs, it became his duty to hold
frequent treaties with the Indians; and, on these occasions, Tecumthe and the Prophet,
were prominent men. 'The latter is desceribed as the most graceful and agreeable of
Indian orators; he was easy, subtle and insinuating—not powerful, but persuasive in
argument; and, it was remarked, that he never spoke when Tecumthe was present.  He
was the instrument, and Tecumthe the master-spirit, the bold warrior, the able, eloquent,
fearless speaker, who in any assembly of his own race, awed all around him by the
energy of his character, and stood forward as the leading individual.

The ground assumed by these brothers was, that all previous treaties between the
Indians and the American government were mmvalid, having been made without authority.
They asserted that the lands inhabited by the Indians, belonged to all the tribes
indiseriminately—that the Great Spirit had given them to the Indians for hunting
arounds—that each tribe had a right to certain tracts of country so long as they occupied
them, but no longer—that if one tribe moved away another might take possession; and
they contended for a kind of entail, which prevented any tribe from alienating that to
which he had only a present possessory right. 'They insisted, therefore, that no tribe
had authority to transfer any soil to the whites, without the assent of all; and that,
consequently, all the treaties that had been made were void. It was i support of these
plausible propositions that T'ecumthe made his best speeches, and showed especially his
knowledge of human nature, by his artful appeals to the prejudices of the Indians. He
was, when he pleased to be so, a great demagogue; and when he condescended to court
the people, was eminently successful.  In his public harangues he acted on this principle;
and while he was ostensible in addressing the governor of Indiana, or the chiefs who set
in council, his speeches, highly inflammatory, yet well digested, were all, in fact, directed
to the multitude. It was on such an ocecasion that, in ridiculing the idea of selling a
country, he broke out in the exclamation—* Sell a country! why not sell the air, the
clouds, and the great sea, as well as the earth? Did not the Great Spirit make them
all for the use of his children?”

We select the following passages from the “ Memoirs of General I larrison.”

“ In 1809, Governor Harrison purchased from the Delawares, Miamis, and Potawati-

mies, a larege tract of country on both sides of the Wabash extending up that river

about sixty miles above Vincennes. Tecumthe was absent, and his brother, not feeling
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himself interested, made no opposition to the treaty; but the former, on his return,
expressed great dissatisfaction, and threatened some of the chiefs with death, who had
made the treaty. Governor Harrison, hearing of his displeasure, despatched a messenger
to invite him to come to Vincennes, and to assure him, ‘that any claims he might have
to the lands which had been ceded, were not affected by the treaty, that he might come
to Vincennes and exhibit his pretensions, and if they were found to be valid, the land
would be either given up, or an ample compensation made for it

“ Having no confidence in the faith of Tecumthe, the governor directed that he should
not bring with him more than thirty warriors; but he came with four hundred, completely
armed. The people of Vincennes were in great alarm, nor was the governor without
apprehension that treachery was intended. This suspicion was not diminished by the
conduct of the chief, who, on the morning after his arrival, refused to hold the council at
the place appointed, under an affected belief that treachery was intended on our side.

“ A large portico in front of the governor’s house had been prepared for the purpose
with seats, as well for the Indians as for the citizens who were expected to attend.
When Tecumthe came from his camp, with about forty of his warriors, he stood off
and on being invited by the governor, through an interpreter, to take his seat, refused,
observing that he wished the council to be held under the shade of some trees in front
of the house. When it was objected that it would be troublesome to remove the seats,
he replied, ‘that it would only be necessary to remove those intended for the whites—
that the red men were accustomed to sit upon the earth, which was their mother, and
that they were always happy to recline upon her bosom.’

« At this council, held on the 12th of August, 1810, Tecumthe delivered a speech, of
which we find the following report, containing the sentiments uttered, but n a language
very different from that of the Indian orator:—

««] have made myself what I am; and I would that I could make the red people as
great as the conceptions of my mind, when 1 think of the Great Spirit that rules over
all. T would not then come to Governor Harrison to ask him to tear the treaty; but I
would say to him, Brother, you have liberty to return to your own country. Once
there was no white man in all this country; then it belonged to red men, children of the
same parents, placed on 1t by the Great Spirit to keep it, to travel over it, to eat its
fruits, and fill it with the same race—once a happy race, but now made miserable by
the white people, who are never contented, but always encroaching. 'They have driven
us from the great salt water, forced us over the mountains, and would shortly push us
into the lakes—but we are determined to go no farther. The only way to stop this evil,
s for all the red men to unite in claiming a common and equal right in the land, as it
was at first, and should be now—for it never was divided, but belongs to all. No tribe
has a right to sell, even to cach other, much less to strangers, who demand all, and will
take no less. The white people have no right to take the land from the Indians who
had it first—it is theirs, They may sell, but all must join. Any sale not made by all,
is not good. The late sale is bad—it was made by a part only. Part do not know

how to sell. It requires all to make a bargain for all.
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“Governor Harrison, in his reply, said, ‘that the white people, when they arrived upon
this continent, had found the Miamis in the occupation of all the country of the Wabash;
and at that time the Shawanese were residents of Georgia, from which they were driven
by the Creeks. 'That the lands had been purchased from the Miamis, who were the
true and original owners of it. That it was ridiculous to assert that all the Indians
were one nation; for if such had been the intention of the Great Spirit, he would not
have put six different tongues into their heads, but would have taught them all to speak
one language. That the Miamis had found it for their interest to sell a part of their
lands, and receive for them a further annuity, in addition to what they had long enjoyed,
and the benefit of which they had experienced, from the punctuality with which the
scventeen fires complied with their engagements; and that the Shawanese had no right
to come from a distant country to control the Miamis in the disposal of their own
property.’

“The interpreter had scarcely finished the explanation of these remarks, when
Tecumthe fiercely exclaimed, ¢ It is false? and giving a signal to his warriors, they
sprang upon their feet, from the green grass on which they were sitting, and seized their
war-clubs. 'The governor, and the small train that surrounded him, were now in
imminent danger. He was attended by a few citizens, who were unarmed. A military

guard of twelve men, who had been stationed near him, and whose presence was

considered rather as an honorary than a defensive measure—being exposed, as it was
thought unnecessarily, to the heat of the sun in a sultry August day, had been humanely
directed by the governor to remove to a shaded spot at some distance. But the governor,
retaining his presence of mind, rose and placed his hand upon his sword, at the same
time directing those of his friends and suite who were about him, to stand upon their
guard. Tecumthe addressed the Indians in a passionate tone, and with violent gesticu-
lations. Major G. R. C. Floyd, of the U. S. army, who stood near the governor, drew
his dirk; Winnemak, a friendly chief, cocked his pistol, and Mr. Winans, a methodist
preacher, ran to the governor’s house, seized a gun, and placed himself 1n the door to
defend the family. For a few moments all expected a bloody rencounter. The guard
was ordered up, and would instantly have fired upon the Indians, had it not been for
the coolness of Governor Harrison, who restrained them. He then calmly, but
authoritatively, told Tecumthe, that < he was a bad man—that he would have no further
tallk with him—that he must now return to his camp, and take his departure from the
settlements immediately.’

“"The next morning Tecumthe, having reflected on the impropriety of his conduct, and
finding that he had to deal with a man as bold and vigilant as himself, who was not to
be daunted by his audacious turbulence, nor circumvented by his specious manceuvres,
apologised for the affront he had offered, and begged that the council might be renewed.
To this the governor consented, suppressing any feeling of resentment which he might
naturally have felt, and determined to leave no exertion untried, to carry into effect the
pacific views of the government. It was agreed that each party should have the same

attendance as on the previous day; but the governor took the precaution to place
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himself in an attitude to command respect, and to protect the imhabitants of Vincennes
from violence, by ordering two companies of militia to be placed on duty within the
village.

“Tecumthe presented himself with the same undaunted bearing which always marked
him as a superior man: but he was now dignified and collected, and showed no disposition
to resume his former insolent deportment. He disclaimed having entertained any intention

of attacking the governor, but said he had been advised by white men to do as he had

done. Two white men—British emissaries undoubtedly—had visited him at his place
of residence, had told him that half the white people were opposed to the governor, and
willing to relinquish the land, and urged him to advise the tribes not to receive pay for
it, alleging that the governor would soon be recalled, and a good man put in his place,
who would give up the land to the Indians. The governor inquired whether he would
forcibly oppose the survey of the purchase. IHe replied, that he was determined to
adhere to the old boundary. Then arose a Wyandot, a Kickapoo, a Potawatimie, an
Ottawa, and a Winnebago chief, each declaring his determination to stand by Tecumthe.
The governor then said, that the words of Tecumthe should be reported to the President,
who would take measures to enforce the treaty; and the council ended.

“The governor, still anxious to conciliate the haughty savage, paid him a visit next
day at his own camp. He was received with kindness and attention—his uniform
courtesy, and inflexible firmness, having won the respect of the rude warriors of the
forest. They conversed for some time, but Tecumthe obstinately adhered to all his
former positions; and when Governor Harrison told him, that he was sure the President
would not yield to his pretensions, the chief replied, ‘Well, as the great chief is to
determine the matter, I hope the Great Spirit will put sense enough into his head to
induce him to direct you to give up this land. It is true, he is so far off, he will not be
injured by the war. He may sit still in his town, and drink his wine, while you and 1
will have to fight it out.””

The two brothers, who thus acted in concert, though, perhaps, well fitted to act
together, in the prosecution of a great plan, were widely different in character. Tecumthe
was bold and sagacious—a successful warrior, a fluent orator, a shrewd, coel headed,
able man, in every situation in which he was placed. His mind was expansive and
generous. He detested the white man, but it was with a kind of benevolent hatred,
bhased on an ardent love for his own race, and which rather aimed at the elevation of the
one than the destruction of the other. He had sworn eternal vengeance agamst the
enemies of his race, and he held himself bound to observe towards them no courtesy, to
consent to no measure of conciliation, until the purposes to which he had devoted himself
should be accomplished. He was full of enthusiasm and fertile of expedient. Though his
whole career was one struggle against adverse circumstances, he was never discouraged,
but sustained himself with a presence of mind, and an equability of temper which showed
the real greatness of his character.

The following remarkable circumstance may serve to illustrate the penetration, decision,

and boldness of this warrior chief: He had been down south, to Florida, and succeeded
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manstigating the Seminoles in particular, and portions of other tribes, to unite in the war
on the side of the British. e gave out that a vessel, on a certain day, commanded by
. '3 = : - T . . . A . -

red coats, would be off Florida, filled with guns and ammunition, and supplies for the

use of the Indians. That no mistake might happen in regard to the day on which the
Indians were to strike, he prepared bundles of sticks

each bundle containing the number
of sticks corresponding to the number of days that were to intervene between the day
on which they were received, and the day of the general onset.  The Indian practice is,
to throw away a stick every morning—they make, therefore, no mistake in the time. These
sticks Tecumthe caused to be painted red. It was from this circumstance that, in the
former Seminole war, these Indians were called “ Red Sticks.” 1In all this business
of mustering the tribes, Tecumthe used great caution. He supposed inquiry would
be made as to the object of his visit. That his plans might not be suspected, he
directed the Indians to reply to any questions that might be asked about him, by saying,
that he had counselled them to cultivate the ground, abstain from ardent spirits, and live
in peace with the white people.  On his return from Florida, he went among the
Creeks, in Alabama, urging them to unite with the Seminoles. Arriving at Tuckha-
batchee, a Creek town on the Tallapoosa river, he made his way to the lodge of the
chief called the Big Wearrior. He explained his object; delivered his war talk—

prnsvut{rt] a bundle of sticks

gave a piece of wampum and a war hatchet; all which
the Big Warrior took.  When Tecumthe, reading the spirit and intentions of the Big
Warrior, looked him in the eye, and pointing his finger towards his face, said—* Your
blood is white. You have taken my talk, and the sticks, and the wampum, and the

hatchet, but you do not mean to fight. I know the reason. You do not believe the

Great Spirit has sent me.  You shall know. 1 leave Tuckhabatchee directly—and shall

oo straight to Detroit.  When I arrive there, I will stamp on the ground with my foot,

and shake down every house in Tuckhabatchee.” So saying, he turned, and left the
Big Warrior in utter amazement, at both his manner and his threat, and pursued his
journey. The Indians were struck no less with his conduct than was the Big Warrior,
and begun to dread the arrival of the day when the threatened calamity would befal
them. They met often, and talked over this matter—and counted the days carefully,
to know the day when Tecumthe would reach Detroit. The morning they had fixed
upon as the day of his arrival at last came. A mighty rumbling was heard—the
Indans all ran out of their houses—the earth began to shake: when, at last, sure
enough, every house in Tuckhabatchee was shaken down! The exclamation was in
every mouth, “Tecumthe has got to Detroit.” 'The effect was electric. T'he message
he had delivered to the Big Warrior was believed, and many of the Indians took their
rifles and prepared for the war.

The reader will not be surprised to learn, that an earthquake had produced all this;

. 5 - M T
but he will be, doubtless, that it should happen on the very day on which I'ecumthe
arrived at Detroit, and in exact fulfilment of his threat. It was the famous earthquake
of New Madrid, on the Mississippi. We received the foregoing from the lips of the

Indians, when we were at Tuckhabatchee, in 1827, and near the residence of the Big
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Warrior. The anecdote may, therefore, be relied on. Tecumthe’s object, doubtless,
was, on seeing that he had failed, by the usual appeal to the passions, and hopes, and
war spirit of the Indians, to alarm their fears, little dreaming, himself, that on the day
named, his threat would be executed with such punctuality and terrible fidelity.
Tecumthe was temperate in his diet, used no ardent spirits, and did not indulge in
any kind of excess. Although several times married, he had but one wife at a time,
and treated her with uniform Kindness and fidelity: and he never evinced any desire to
accumulate property, or to gratify any sordid passion. Colonel John Johnston of
Piqua, who knew him well, says, “He was sober and abstemious; never indulging n
the use of liquors, nor catering to excess; fluent in conversation, and a great public
speaker. He despised dress, and all effeminacy of manners; he was disinterested,
hospitable, generous, and humane—the resolute and indefatigable advocate of the rights

and independence of the Indians,” Stephen Ruddle, a Kentuckian, who was captured
by the Indians in childhood, and lived in the family of Tecumthe, says of him, « His
talents, rectitude of deportment, and friendly disposition, commanded the respect and

5

regard of all about him:” and Governor Cass, in speaking of his oratory, says, “ It was
the utterance of a great mind, roused by the strongest motives of which human nature
1s susceptible, and developing a power and a labour of reason which commanded the
admiration of the civilised, as justly as the confidence and pride of the savage.”

The Prophet possessed neither the talents nor the frankness of his brother. Asa
speaker he was fluent, smooth, and plausible, and was pronounced by Governor Harrison
the most graceful and accomplished orator he had seen among the Indians: but he was
sensual, cruel, weak, and timid.  Availing himself of the superstitious awe inspired by
supposed intercourse with the Great Spirit, he lived in idleness, supported by the presents
brought him by his deluded followers. The Indians allow polygamy, but deem it highly
discreditable in any one to marry more wives than he can support; and a prudent warrior
always regulates the number of his family by his capacity to provide food. Neglecting
this rule of propriety, the Prophet had an unusual number of wives, while he made no
effort to procure a support for his household, and meanly exacted a subsistence from
those who dreaded his displeasure. An impostor in every thing, he seems to have
exhibited neither honesty nor dignity of character in any relation of life.

We have not room to detail all the political and military events in which these brothers
were engaged, and which have been related m the histories of the times. An account
of the battle of Tippecanoe, which took place in 1811, and of the intrigues which led to
an engagement so honourable to our arms, would alone fill more space than is allotted
to this article. On the part of the Indians it was a fierce and desperate assault, and
the defence of the American General was one of the most brilliant and successful in the
annals of Indian warfare; but Tecumthe was not engaged in it, and the Prophet, who
issued orders from a safe position, beyond the reach of any chance of personal exposure,
performed no part honourable to himself, or important to the result. He added cowardice
to the degrading traits which had already distinguished his character, and from that

time his influence decreased. At the close of the war, in 1814, he had ceased to have

any reputation among the Indians.




TENSKWAUTAWAW, 49

The latter part of the career of Tecumthe was as brilliant as it was unfortunate. He
sustained his high reputation for talent, courage, and good faith, without achieving any
advantage for the unhappy race, to whose advancement he had devoted his whole life.
In the war between the United States and Great Britain, which commenced in 1812,
he was an active ally of the latter, and accompanied their armies at the head of large
bodies of Indians. e fought gallantly in several engagements, and fell gloriously
the battle of the Thames, where he is supposed, with reason, to have fallen in a personal
conflict with Colonel Richard M. Johnson, of Kentucky.

One other trait in the character of this great man deserves to be especially noticed.
Though nurtured in the forest, and accustomed through life to scenes of bloodshed, he
was humane. While a mere boy, he courageously rescued a woman from the cruelty
of her husband, who was beating her, and declared that no man was worthy of the
name of a warrior, who could raise his hand in anger against a woman. e treated his
prisoners with uniform kindness ; and, on several occasions, rescued our countrymen from
the hands of his enraged followers.

The Prophet is living west of the Mississippi, in obscurity.
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ENSHTAHUMLEAH.

WL have but little to say of this individual, whose name, when translated, signifies
Nleepy eyes, and is expressive of the character of his countenance. He 1s one of the
hereditary chiefs of the T'eton tribe, of the Dacotah nation. In person, he is large, and
well proportioned, and has rather a dignified appearance. He is a good natured,
plausible person, but has never been distinguished, either in war or as a hunter.

The word Teton means boaster, and has been given to this tribe in consequence of
the habit of bragging, which is said to prevail among them. They dwell in skin lodges,
which are easily removed, a<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>