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your Chief; I consent, but you must bear in mind
that I wish to be your Chief in reality, and that I
must be faithfully obeyed in that capacity. Hitherto
the widows and orphans have been left destitute. I
intend that in future their wants shall be provided
for; and, in order that they may not be forgotten, I
desire and intend that they be the first to get their
share.””  Accordingly, he gave orders to his
Escapia—who is, as it were, his Steward —to set
aside, whenever a hunt should take place, a quantity
of meat sufficient for the widows and orphans.
These people have as yet but very few guns. They
hunt on horseback with arrows and spears; they
surround a herd of cattle, and but few escape them.
When the animals fall to the ground, the Chief’s
Escapia touches a certain number of them with his
hand; these are the share of the widows and orphans,
and no one else can take any portion of them. One
of the hunters,—through inadvertence, no doubt,—
having begun to cut a piece from one of these, the
Chief killed him on the spot with a shot from his
gun. This Chief receives the French with great
distinction; he makes them eat with him alone, or
with the chief of another Nation, if such happen to
be present. He honors with the title of ‘' sun’’ the
most wretched Frenchman who may happen to be in
his village; and he says, therefore, that the sky is
always serene while the Frenchman sojourns there.
Only a month ago he came to pay his respects to
our commandant. I proceeded to fort de Chartres,*
six leagues from here, for the express purpose of
seeing him. He is a thoroughly fine man. He was
polite to me, in his own fashion; and invited me to
go to give his people sense,—that is, to instruct



