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through a thicket of underbrush towards the point where
the enemy were still firing at the scouts.

In passing through these thickets, Yellow Head discov-
ered a Dakota women, holding in her arms a young boy,
about two years old, covered with a profuse quantity of
wampum and silver ornaments. She was the wife, and
the child a son, of a noted Dakota war-chief who had
been lately killed by the Ojibways, and she had followed
the war party of her people, raised to revenge his death,
in order to initiate her little son, and wipe the paint of
mourning from her face. In expectation of a fight, the
Dakotas had bade her to hide in these thickets, little
thinking that they would be the first victims whose scalps
would grace the belts of the Ojibways. Yellow Head, on
perceiving the woman and child, yelled his fierce war-
whoop, and rushing up to her he snatched the boy from
her arms, and throwing him with all his force behind him,
he bade his aged father (who was following his footsteps)
to despatch it. Ie then pursued the woman, who had
arisen, and now fled with great swiftness towards her
friends, nttering piercing shrieks for help. The Dakotas,
having heard the Ojibway war-yell, and now hearing the
cries of their woman, ran, to the number of near one hun-
dred men, to her rescue. A younger warrior of the Ojib-
ways had passed his war-chief, and though seeing the
advance of the enemy, he followed up the chase, till, catch-
ing up with her, he stabbed her in the back, and was
stooping over her body to cut off her head, when his chief
called on him to fly, for the Dakotas were on him. Not a
moment too soon did the young warrior obey this call, for
the spears of the enemy almost reached his back as he
turned to fly, and being laden with the bloody head, which
he would not drop, the foremost of the Dakotas fast gained
on him ; but not till he felt the end of a spear point enter-
ing his back did he call on his chief to turn and help him.



