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lieving that the Indians were seeking some pretense for a quarrel
as an excuse for doing mischief, I thought it most prudent under
the cirenmstances to comply.

There were among the boats’ erew some old voyageurs, well
acquainted with Indian manners and eustoms, who, from the con-
duet of these Indians, became alarmed. We, however, embarked,
watching the Indians, each of whom stood on the bank with his
gun in his hand.  As it was late in the day, we proceeded a few
miles up the river and encamped for the night. As soon as the
boat left the island, the three Indians each got into his hunting
canoe, and the two young Indians came up on either side opposite
the bow of the boat, and continued thus up the river until we
encamped, while Wah-nah-peck-ah kept four or five rods behind
the boat. They encamped with us and commenced running and
playing with the men on the sand beach; and after a little, the
young Indians proposed to go hunting deer by candle light, and
asked me to give them some candles to hunt with, which T did,
with some ammunition, and they promised to return with venison
in the morning. After they had gone, Wah-nah-peck-ah proposed
also to go hunting, and begged some candles and ammunition, but
remained in camp over night. Morning eame, but the young
Indians did not return, and I saw no more of them. In the morn-
ing, after Wah-nah-peck-ah had begged something more, he
started, pretending to go down the river, and went, as we supposed ;
but about an hour afterward, as we were passing on the right of
the upper end of the island on which we had encamped, I saw Wah-
nah-peck-ah coming up on the left. He looked very surly, and we
exchanged no words, but we were all satisfied that he was seeking
some good opportunity to shoot me, and from the singular conduct
of the Indians, T and my men were considerably alarmed. But
about 9 o’clock in the morning, meeting a band of Indians from
the Portage of Wisconsin, who appeared to be glad to see me,
and said they were going to Prairie du Chien, my fears with those
of men were somewhat allayed. T wrote with my pencil a hasty



