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Notwithstanding we bore to the Prairie the tidings of the
surrender, there still remained, in the minds of the inhabitants,
some lingering apprehensions that more of the same kind of
bloody work might await them. They thought the war-cloud
had not yet spent itself. But nothing surprised them so much,
as that the hitherto peace-loving Red Bird should have been
guilty of such conduct. He was not only well-known, but
was, also, the pride of the Prairie. Such was the confidence
reposed in him, that he was always sought after as a protector,
and his presence was looked upon as a pledge of security
against any out-break that might be attempted. Indeed, when
husbands, and brothers, and sons, had occasion to leave their
homes, the families considered themselves quite secure, if the
Red Bird could be procured to see to their safety. What had
happened to induce him to act the part he had acted, was a
mystery to all. As to Wekau, he was known and abhorred
as one of the most bloody-minded of his race. Of the third,
whose name I could not learn, they knew but little.

All this mystery, however, was, at last, solved. There had
been great indignities offered to the band near the St. Peters,
to which Red Bird had become allied, and personal violence
commitied upon some of their leading men, and by those
whose station ought to have taught them better; and whose
authority and power should have been differently exercised.
The leading chiefs counselled upon those acts of violence, and
resolved on enforcing the Indian’s law—retaliation. Red Bird
was called upon to go out, and “fake meat,” as they phrase it.
Not wishing to appear a coward, he undertook the enterprise,
secretly rejoicing that the business had been referred to him;
for he resolved to make a circuit, and return, saying he could
find no meat. He did so, and was upbraided, and taunted,
and called “coward,” and told that he knew very well, if he
had the spirit to avenge the wrongs of his people, he could, by
going to the Prairie, get as much meat as he could bring home.
This fired him, and he resolved to redeem his character as a
brave; when, beckoning to We-kau, and another Indian, he
told them to follow him. They proceeded to the Prairie.



