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favorite, came to me one day, and asked me if T thought I could
find the way to Chicago? I told him it wasn’t long since I
made the trip by the Lake. He said he wanted to get a per-
son who was not afraid to carry dispatches to the military post
at Fort Dearborn. I said I had heard that the Indians weie
still unfriendly, but I was ready to make the attempt. He di-
rected me to make all the preparations necessary, and report
myself at his quarters, at the earliest moment. I now began
to consider the danger to be provided against, which might be
classed under three heads, viz: cold, Indians, and hunger. For
the first it was only needful to supply one’s person with good
hunting shirts, flannel and deer-skin leggins, extra moccasins,
and a Mackinaw blanket; these, with a resolute spirit, were
deemed sufficient protection against the severest weather. And
fortunate was he who possessed these. Hunger, except in case
of getting lost, was easily avoided by laying in a pouch of
parched Indian corn and jerked venison. Against danger from
Indians, I depended on the following.

No. 4

It was necessary at the time of the Winnebago out-break, in
1827, for every man—and woman too—to be constantly on
their guard against surprise. Much trouble was apprehended
from the Indian tribes generally, who were jealous at the
encroachment of the emigrants, especially in the region of the
Lead Diggings. The emigrant, settler, hunter and trapper,
never parted with their trusty rifle either night or day. Wea-
pons were an essential part of man’s costume—his daily, yes,
his constant companions—they were in the hands of the trav-
eler, the homes of the hardy squatter, and had there been any
sanctuaries in the Territory then, I believe they would have
been found in the pulpits. The rifle provided food for the
hunter. It also executed the arbitrary law of the land—self
defense, and its decrees were final. It was during such a state
of affairs, that I had passed my word to carry the mail between



