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and a party of Menomonees; and for his faithful adherence
to the English, and rejection of the counsels of Pontiac, Car-
ron was subsequently presented with a large silver medal by
the British authorities, with a certificate of his chieftainship
and good services. The tradition mentioned by Judge Lock-
wood, in the 2nd volume of the Society’s Collections, relative
to the abandonment of Green Bay, is without foundation.
Tomah, the son of Old Carron, instead of then being at the
head of the Menomonees, was a mere child; and nothing tran-
spired, as the tradition represents, that could be construed into
the Menomonees disarming, or attempting to disarm, any part
of Gorrell’s party. It may here be stated, that no more British
troops were sent to garrison Green Bay.

Pontiac, who was the prime-mover of these troubles at
Mackinaw, Green Bay and elsewhere, was always represented
to me as a chief of the Hurons, not of the Ottawas, and my
grandfather, who knew him personally, spoke of him as an
Indian of great intelligence and shrewdness; but I remember
nothing further of his history, character or family. Of Old
Carron’s services, I know nothing further with any certainty,
though I think he must have served during nearly all the old
French and Indian wars under my grandfather, as he was in-
variably spoken of as being always ready. He died at the
old Menomonee village, a short distance above Fort Howard,
called the Old King’s Village, about the year 1780, about
sixty years of age. By his wife, he had seven children, Glode,
Tomah, Shequa-nene, I-om-etah, and three daughters;
I-om-e-tah, a chief, born about 1772, and his younger sister,
are yet living at Lake Shawanaw. Old Carron had two
children each by two other women—one of them a.Sauk
woman, with whom he became acquainted while on a war
expedition against the Osages or Pawnees. He was regarded as
the handsomest man among the Menomonees; I remember
seeing his aged widow at the Bay when I was twelve or fif-

teen years6of age. Of Wau-pese-pin, or The Wild Polatoe,
I



