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to cut out which you must first kill me! Englishman! you
say, that you will keep me a prisoner in this your strong
house. You are stronger than Lam. You can do as you
say. DBut remember that the voice of the Crane echoes
afar off, and when he summons his children together, they
number like the pebbles on the Great Lake shore!”

After a short consultation between the officers and Mr.
Askin, the commandant again addressed the chief:—

“Your words are big, but I fear them not. If you re.
fuse to give up the medal of the Long Knives, you are my
enemy, and you know I do not allow my enemies to live.”

The chief answered: *“ Englishman! you are stronger
than Tam. If you consider me an enemy because I cherish
the heart which has been placed on my bosom, you may
do so. If you wish to take my life, you can take it. I
came into your strong house because you sent for me.
You sent for me wishing to set me on to my father the
Long Knife, as a hunter sets his dogs on a deer. I cannot
do as you wish. I cannot strike my own father. e, the
Long Knife, has not yet told us to fight for him. Tlad he
done so, you Englishmen would not now be in this strong
house. The Long Knife counsels us to remain quiet. In
this do we know that he is our own father, and that he
has confidence in the strength of his single arm.”

After some further consultation among the officers, who
could not help admiring his great firmness, the chief was
dismissed. The next morning, Michel Cadotte (his grand-
son), was again sent to him to call him to council. Keesh-
ke-mun, with a score of his warriors again presented them-
selves. A large pile of goods and tobacco was placed
before him. Mr. Askin addressed him as follows:—

“Your English father has not sent for you to take your
life. You have refused to accept the badge of his heart.
You have refused to join him in putting out the fire of
the Long Knives who are stealing away your country.



