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of all such side channels, as there was less current in them than
in the broad river; and secreting themselves among the bushes,
trees and grass, awaited their unsuspecting vietims. When the
Foxes came within point blank shot, they all fired upon them,
killing their chief Kettle and several others. The Foxes finding
their chief killed, returned down the river to carry the news of their
misfortunes to the tribe, while the Sioux and Menomonees returned
home with the tidings of their victory, and to dance over it
They passed through Prairie du Chien, and remained a short time
here, bui for some unaccountable reason, no notice whatever was
taken of it. '

The signs of several war parties of the Foxes were reported to
have been seen on the opposite side of the river during the year;
but they effected nothing until sometime, I think, in June, 1831,
when a considerable number of Menomonees had collected at
Prairie du Chien, and encamped on an island near the eastern
shore of the Mississippi, about one-fourth of a mile from the old
Fort Crawford. They had obtained whiskey enough for all to get so-
cially drunk npon—and it is rare to find a Menomonee who will
not get. drunk when he has a chance; and they had carried their
revels far into the night, until men, women and children were beast-
ly drunk. About two hours before day, a Fox war party, that had
been watching their movements, fell upon them in that helpless
state, and killed about thirty of them. By this time, some of the
more sober of them were aroused, and commenced firing upon the
Foxes, who fled down the river, pursued a short distance by the
Menomonees.

Thomas P. Burnett, the Sub-Indian Agent, was sleeping with
me in my store, and it being very warm weather, we had made a
bed of blankets on the connter, when about two hours before day-
light, we were awakened by the eries of a Menomonee woman at
the store door. We let her in, when she told us of the disaster
to the Menomonees. Mr. Burnett took my horse and went to
inform General Street, the Indian Agent, who lived about four



