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‘While the Indians were still smoking their pipes, and I
stretched in a sleeping position, a bustle was heard at the door,
and in popped a tall, good-looking Indian, painted, feathered,
and armed in full war costume. My time has come, I thought;
but, being a law-abiding person, it would be wrong in me to
break the peace, so I sat on the defensive. But I was soon all
right, for my war friend was asked by one of my smoking visit-
ors what was up, that he was thus attired at this late hour? ‘I
am come,’’ he replied, ‘‘to die with the white people; if they
must be killed, I must first be put out of the way, for they shall
not be hurt while I live. You had better go to your lodges, and
let this man, who has brought us ammunition, ete., to save our
lives, go to his rest. I am going to guard him.’’ They all hur-
ried off. He said to me, ‘‘go to sleep,”’ and I did so without
delay.

At daylight I was preparing a present for the band, as they
could not hunt without ammunition, ete. I put up powder, ball,
and shot to mateh, tomahawks, knives, and other needful articles.
‘When I had them all in readiness, I said to the prinecipal men
who were seated around: ‘‘You cheated me last year in not
paying your debts as you promised; and for that reason, I will
not trust you again; but knowing that you cannot live without
my help, take these articles, and divide them among your band.
If you have the hearts of men, you will think of me next
spring.”’ The whole camp was shortly moving, and I got my
gun, and was just starting for shooting swan, which were fly-
ing over in large flocks; and while emerging from the door of
my lodge, I met my guardian, who asked me where I was going.
‘When I informed him, he bade me go back, and stay there until
he should ascertain that it was safe for me to expose myself.
Now, for the first time, I really felt that my life was in danger,
and had only escaped the assassin by God’s good providence in
sending this man to save me. Not here and there individuals, but
the entire band became my deadly foes because I would not give
them my goods on credit, as all former traders had done.

This man, who had so opportunely come to my relief, was of
course my guest for the time being. The next morning, about
ten o’clock, he had walked quite a circuit around my house, ex-



