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count of this most imposing, and by me never-to-be-forgotten
ceremony :

“The military had been previously drawn out in line. The
Monomonee and Wabanackie* Indians were in groups upon
their haunches, on our left flank. On the right, was the band
of music, a little in advance of the line. In front of the center,
at about ten paces distant, were the murderers. On their
right and left, were those who had accompanied them, forming
a semi-circle, the magnificent Red Bird, and the miserable
looking Wekau, a little in advance of the center. All eyes
were fixed upon Red Bird; and well they might be—for of
all the Indians I ever saw, he is, without exception, the most
perfect in form, in face and gesture. In height, he is about six
feet; straight, but without restraint. His proportions are those
of the most exact symmetry, and these embrace the entire
man, from his head to his feet. His very fingers are models
of beauty. I never beheld a face that was so full of all the
ennobling, and, at the same time, the most winning expression.
It were impossible to combine with such a face the thought that
he who wore it, could be a murderer! It appears to be a com-
pound of grace and dignity; of firmness and decision, all tem-
pered with mildness and mercy. During my attempted anal-
ysis of this face, I could not but ask myself, can this man be
a murderer? Is he the same who shot, scalped and cut the
throat of Gagnier? His head, too—sure no head was ever
so well formed. There was no ornamenting of the hair, after
the Indian fashion;no clubbing it up in blocks and rollers of
lead, or bands of silver; no loose or straggling parts—but it
was cut after the best fashion of the most civilized.

“His face was painted, one side red, the other intermixed
with green and white. Around his neck he wore a collar of
blue wampum, beautifully mixed with white, which was sewn
on to a piece of cloth, the width of the wampum being about
two inches—whilst the claws of the panther, or wild-cat, dis-
tant from each other about a quarter of an inch, with their
points inward, formed the rim of the collar. Around his neck

*WAU-BA-NA-KEES, or the Oneida Indians, living above Green Bay. L. C. D.



