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pipes, the Jeen-go-dum! was uttered by the whole party,
with a tremendous noise. The drums commenced beat-
ing, accompanied with yells and songs of triumph. Still
moving in a compact flotilla, in full rejoicing, the force of
the current at length brought them immediately under the
deadly ambuscade of their enemies.

The moment had now come which the Ojibways had so
long been aching for, and at the sound of their leader’s
war-whistle, they suddenly let fly a flight of bullets and
barbed arrows into the serried ranks of the enemies, pick-
ing out for death the most prominent and full plumred
figures amongst them. Yelling their fear-striking sas-sak-
way, or war-whoop, they sent their deadly missiles like
hail amongst their enemies, sending many of their bravest
warriors to the land of spirits. The confusion amongst
the Dakotas at this sudden and unexpected attack was
immense. The captives overturned the canoes they were
in, and the rest running against one another, and those in
the water struggling to re-embark, and the sudden jumps
of those that were wounded, caused many of them to over-
turn, leaving their owners struggling in the deep current.
Many were thus drowned, and as long as they remained
within range of their enemies’ weapons, the Dakotas suf-
fered severely.

Some dove and swam ashore on the opposite side—then
running down the bank of the river, they joined those of
their fellows who still floated, about a mile below the place
of the attack, where they all landed and collected their up-
turned canoes, and such of their articles as floated past.
Many of their captives made their escape by swimming to
their friends. Some were dispatched at the first onset,
and the few that still remained in their hands, the Dako-
tas took and tied to trees, to await the consequences of the

1 The Jeen-go-dum is a peculiar cry, uttered by warriors after killing an
enemy.



