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his arms shot most off, came out of the bushes and made signs
for something to eat. He seemed perfectly indifferent to pain,
and only sensible of hunger, for when I carried the little naked
fellow aboard, some one gave him a piece of hard bread, and he
stood and ate it, with the wounded arm dangling by the torm
flesh; an1 so he remained until the arm was taken off.

Old Wa-ba-shaw with a band of his warriors and the Mo-
nomonees, were sent in pursuit of those of Black Hawk’s peo-
ple who crossed the Mississippi, and very few of the Sauk and
Fox Indians ever reached their own country. The Warrior
carried down to the Prairie, after the fight, the regular troops,
wounded men and prisoners; among the latter was an old Sauk
Indian, who attempted to destroy himself, by pounding his
own head with a rock, much to the amusement of the soldiers.

Soon after Black Hawk was captured, the volunteers were
discharged, and I received a land warrant for my two months
service, settled down and got married.

When Taintor and Reed came here and took contracts to
furnish the Fort with wood, which was soon after the close of
the Black Hawk war, when they were showing Black Hawk
around the country, I moved up on the bluff, and went into
the employ of Reed. The wood was furnished at a high price,
and the contractors made a good profit from it. I remained on
the bluff some time; finally Reed went away, and I returned
to the Prairie. Uncle Ezekiel Taintor afterwards commenced
to keep a store on the Prairie, but the business not suiting him
he discontinued it, and returned to his farm, where he now
lives, a respected and well-to-do citizen of Crawford.

In the year 1834, I think it was, I moved back to the Prai-
rie into the old tavern. That year the small pox broke out
in the village; many citizens were attacked with the disease,
and hundreds of the Indians then living in this vicinity died.
My oldest son, then nine months old, was seized with the dis-
ease, and recovered ; but a Winnebago, whom we called Boxer,
and who acted as my eclerk and sold liquor to the Indians,
caught the loathsome disease, and died. I will relate the man-
ner of his death, for he was a faithful fellow, and though he



