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ICY OF MARYLARD, TO WIT:

1 REMEMRFERED, That en this tm of April, in the Rlty-Sent of
v brisdenee of the United States of Ameres, rnlli?g'l.-. Joa'r, of c:,ni‘ %.
Peatter) 4n this offfer the title of 2 buuk. the right whervel be chuicis o proprictor,
werds tollowing, 12 wits

'ches of u : our tn the Lakes, of 10 Character and Customs of the Chi oy Indiens,
i whents conieeted w.th the Loy of Fond Du lwe.  Hy ) homas L. MeKenney, of
1an Ovpartuent,and jomt Commisione r with bis Eteclieney Gev, Can, in LY ST
sty Alw.a Vocabwlary o the Alric, or Chippeway Languser, formed in port,

b it Ko, upon the: havis of wae Marnisdiedd by the Hom, Albent Gailatin.

SThus farc the shiv ning natives of the north

And thus the manz 13 of 1he western world, ...
mnted with twinty-nise engrarings, of Lake Superioe, sud other scencry, Indisa
we, UCostumes, ke.'”
niurmity 10 the act of the Congirss of the United States, entitied “An Aet for the
Ot of learnine, by weunng the copus of Maps, Churty, and 0ok, (o the suthors
pewtors of such coprs dunug the times therein me ntnnied:” and sl to the Aet, enti.
n Act supplementary 1o the Act, entithd an Act for 1he encouragronnt of brarse
wenning tie copresof Majn, Charte, and Hovka, 10 the authors and prupnetons ol such
dunng the tines therrim i ntoned, and eatonding the beactite the nvol te the arts
Mgy cuE VMK, 8inl ctching histoneal and other ponts *

PUHILLP MOORE,
Clerk of the D1strret af Maryland.
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TO THE
HONOURABLE JAMES BARBOUR,

SECRETARY OF WAR.

~ DeaAr S, .

The high opinion I entertain of your worth as a Citizen,
and Patriot, and as a public functionary, would authorize an
expression of it, upon all proper occasions—but when to this
is supcradded the obligation under which I am laid, not only
by the temporary ahsence which, in a scason of indisposition,
you so kindly granted me from the public duties of my
office, but in joining me in a commission of importance,
and with a distinguished Citizen, with whom it could not be
otherwisc than a pleasure to be associated, I feel anxious to
testify this obligation by some ackuowledgment of it, and.in
a manner the least exceptionable to yourself,

Having been soliciteil to publish the gleanings of my Tour,
and which I undertook to collect, and transmit, from time to
time, in cempliance with the request of a friend, I have
yiclded, chiefly for the sake of the opportunity which the

~ occasion furnishes for a gratification of my feelings, by in-

scribing them to you.  However little there is in the work
to recommend it to your approbation, either of the graces of
literary composition, or of the more solid materials of scien-
tific rescarch, I trust it will be reccived in testimony of the
very great respeet, and gratitude, with which I have the
honour to bhe, your
Obliged and obedient servant,
THOS. L. McKENNEY.






TO THE READER.

I have no apology to offer for the numerous imperfee-
tions of this work. I have conscnted to its publication, and
have thus, impliedly at lcast, admitted, that in my own opin-
ion, full of blemishes as I may csteem it to be, there will
remain enough, afier these shall have been overlooked, to
make it not altogether unworthy of a perusal. It is, how-
ever, but justice to state, that I left home without the most
remote interition of offering to the public the scraps which I
might pick up by the way; ‘and therefore made no prepara-
tions, either in books, or tests, or instruments,—I promiséd
in compliance with the request of a friend, and which was
made in the night preceding thc morning on which I set
out, to do, and in a certain way, just what I have accom-
plished, and just so, and in preciscly the order, in which
this promise was fulfilled, will the reader find it in this
volume. '

['am aware that the form might have heen changed, and
the plan reemodelled: and that in the procéss the weeds
might have been left out, and the flowers, if any, retained,
But for such a task I have neither the teisure, nor the incli.
nation. The reader will, therefore, have to follow me, —if
he follow at all—in the first track, crooked and uninterest-
ing as it may be; and the only consolation I can offer him
is,that when he may arrive at a green spot, or pleasant place.



PREFACE.

s my free conaent to sit down and enjoy himself as long
¢ may think proper; and then, either to continue the
ney, or turn back.

will not howcever, disguise the fact that lics at the bot-
of all this:—I should be not only flattered, but derive a
ible pleasure, if these Skefches of a Tour to the Lakes
veeived by the public with approbation, though it should
o faint as to be heard only in whispers.

- THE AUTHOR.

Py L,
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Georgetown, D, C, May 31, 1826,
My Dear ***

I have this moment (cleven o’clock at night) re-
ceived your favour of this date, wishing me an $‘agrecable
trip to the Fond Du Lac, and a sale retury to my family and
friends;’’ and conveying a ‘‘request that I would write you
duily, and give you every minuliz of my travels, with such
reflcctions as I may esteem it proper to make; and especially
to introduce you to the company I may full in with, and
make you see, as I shall sec them myself, the views, both of
land and water, which may lic in the way of my journey,

® omitting by no means, every incident that may have rclation
to our red people.”

I thank you sincercly, my dear * **, for your good wishes;
and with the best disposition to comply with your request,
I fear I should be venturing too fur, were I to make you a
promise of its fulfilment.  However, relying on your parti-
ality, and on your readiness to make the most of a little, if
that little be the offering of friendship, I will go so far as to
promise to snatch, for you, from the highways of the land
and rivers, and from the lakes and mountains, such incidents
as may lic within my reach, and throw them back to you;
and, if I can, duaily, but without regard to order or arrange-,
ment; and accompany them with the reflcctions of the mo-
ment, and just as these may arise. In going oversome of the
grounds, I shall have to tread, of necessity, in. paths whieh

2
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ve been often trodden before, and be indebted for my per-
ition of them to others. I make this general acknow ! Ig-
nt beforchand.  Indeed, it would be hardly possiblc to
vel through a country, and especially over a public high-
vs which has been so often and so minutely deseribed, as
s 0 n:uch of the way as lics before me, and between Washe
ton and Buffaloe, by the way of the North river, &e.
thout recurring to places that every body knows by heart,
| even in the order in which they have hitherto been writ-
- about: and noting also the very incidents themselves
iich have been so often herctofore recurred to. Do not
refore look for any thing new, at least until 1 shall get
thout the limits of the states. 1 may find some special
ficulty in introducing you to the company I may fall in
th—but I may occasionally attempt even this; and as to
> red people, when I shall have gotten among them, it will
precisely the subject about which I would prefer to write;
d of these I will say to you what I ean.  But I despair of
king you sce things as 1 may sce them mysell. My pow-
< are not of that graphic sort—I wish they were.

I shall be off in the morning, and in the six o'clock stage,
t shall leave my prayers for your preservation and happi-
S8, In haste —but sincerely and truly yours.

P b You knew Ben? he goes as my scrvant.

——

Bualtimore, Thursday, June 1st, 1826.

[y Dear *°*

I am now in the city of monuments, of hospitality,
id of patriotism. I arrived at two o’clock, and am at
arnum’s, whose house is full to within a fecw inches of
verflowing, chicfly of visitors from different parts of the
ate to the cattle show, which commenced to-day. The
arty of heads of departments from Washington is here, to-
ether with some other officers of the general government,
cho came up ycsterday to attend the exhibition. 1f 1 had

AT
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reached the city two hours carlicr I might have heen tempt-

ed, notwithstanding the heat and the dust, to have attended

ton. Assemblicy of this sort ought to he encouraged. They

furnish a strong—perhaps the strongest incentive to our
agriculturists, " those noble reapers of llcaven’s immediate
bounty,—and a class of citizens upon which the entire family

of man is so dependent;—and our mechanies, the musele and

bone of our strength;—and our manufacturers, who prepare

for us our facilitics and comnforts. Here these three classes
meet, and mutual emulation is excited; and here are exhibit-
ed the fruits of their industry and skill; and here lessons of
improvement are learned for the government of the future.

I know not to what Maryland is so much indebted for the in-
creased fertility of her lands, and the extraordinary improve-
ments in her agriculture, as to these very mectings, scconded
and sustained as they are, and so ably, by that invaluable
Journal “The American Furmer.””  From this paper.has
proceeded lights the most cheering and valuable: and by the
aid of which so many, who hefore this luminary of practical
science rosc upon them, were groping their way amidst a most
impoverishing and dishcartening darkness, have risen into
the enjoy ment of hitherto unexperienced comforts—and many .
of them of wealth. Great efforts have been made also, as
you know, by the enlightened conductor of that paper, to
improve the breed of horses and cattle, of sheep and hogs,
and especially to bring agricultural implements, in whatever
relates to their structure and power, to their greatest perfec-
tion, and particularly the plough, which, you know, is at the
root of all. Nor have our manufactures heen forgotien. We
have seen how rcviving the influence is upon these, in the
very handsome fabricks which our looms turn out, and often
too in the beautiful and nicer work of the fair in our domestie
circles. ) :

Of agriculture, Roseoe, 1 think it is, says—«It tends not
only to promote that competency which is requisite to our
individual support, but, at the same time-to inspire those dis-
positions and feelings which are the souree of ‘intellectual en-
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ment, and result in the productions of literature and taste.”
stances,”” procecids this distinguished writer, “might be ad-
cd both in the ancient and modern times where the pros-
itv, and even refinement of a nation has heen chiefly rais-
upon the basis of suecessful agricultural pursuits.”
[he saume conclusion which the same author draws, in
ther place from the advantages which commeree and lite-
ure derive from each other, may he as fairly deduced
m the coming together “of citizous of a state upon sub-
ts of general interest:” and if the prosperity and refine-
nt of a nation have heen raised upon the hasis of success-
sgricultural pursuits, who is there that would not wish
the perpetual existence ot this annual exhibition, and sue-
<10 agriculture every where?
\monyg the first persons in the group of strangers in the
soge way by whom I was met, was Mr. G n. This
raordinary man is ccrtainly, to all outward appearance,
imger than when, some sixteen years ago, he was secretary
the treasury; and his facultics are sustained by a vigour
ich satisfics me that he can bear with greater ease the
ight of sixty-two winters than most men can that of fifty.
ave had of late, as you know, much intercourse with this
tleman on the subject of our Indian relations, but espe-
ly in reference to a work in which he is engaged, and
ich has for its ohject a classification of the languages and
leets of the various tribes, with a view to ascertain their
nmon origin. In this work he has already made great
igress.  For its basis he has prepared a vocabulary, in
ich he has, in part, followed the famous one of the Em-
s Catharine, but in many respeets greatly improving it;
ides adapting it, throughout, to the genius and compre-
sion of our Indians. I hope to procure a perfeet filling
' of this vocabulary in its words, and forms, and sentences,
Chippeway.*®

The Vocabulary at the end of this volume, so far ay it goes, is upon the
is of that furnished by Me. Gallatin—but my time was so limited, it was
jrossibiie fur the iatellizent azent at the Sanlt, Me. Schooleraft, who has
most perfect knowledge of the Chippeway language, and to whom 1 am
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reached the city two hours carlicr I might have heon tempt.
ed, notwithstanding the heat and the dust, to have attended
too, Assemblicsof this sort ought to be encouraged. They
furnish a strong—perhaps the strongest incentive to our
agriculturists, “those noble reapers of Heaven’s immedinte
bounty,—andl a class of citizens upon which the entire family
of man is so dependent;—and our mechanies, the musele and
bone of our strength;—and our manufacturers, who prepare
for us our facilitics and comnforts. Here these three classes
mect, and mutual emulation is excited; and here are exhihit-
ed the fruits of their industry and skill; and here lessons of
improvement are learned for the government of the future.
I know not to what Marvland is so much indebted for the in-
creased fertility of her lands, and the extraordinary improve-
ments in her agriculture, as to these very meetings, sceconded
and sustained as they are, and so ably, by that invaluable
journal «The “American Furmer.””  From this paper has
proceeded lights the most cheering and valuable; and by the
aid of which so many, who before this luminary of practical
science rose upou them, were groping their way amidst a most
impoverishing and disheartening darkness, have risen into
the enjoy ment of hitherto unexperienced comforts—and many .
of them of wealth.  Great efforts have been made also, as
you know, by the enlightened conductor of that paper, to
improve the breed of horses and cattle, of sheep and hogs,
and especially to bring agricultural implements, in whatever
relates to their structure and power, to their greatest perfee-
tion, and particularly the plough, which, you know, is at the
root of ull. Nor have our manufactures been forgotien. We
have seen how reviving the influence is upon these, in the
very handsome fabricks which our looms turn out, and often
too in the beautiful and nicer work of the fair in our domestie
circles. )

Of agriculture, Roseoe, 1 think it is, says—«It tends not
only to promote that competeney which is requisite to our
individual support, but, at the same time-to inspire those dis-
positions and feelings which are the sonree of ‘intellectual en-
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jorment,and result in the productions of literature and taste.”’
“Instances,” procecds this distinguished writer, “might be ad-
duced both in the ancient and modern times where the pros-’
perity, and even refinement of a nation has heen chiefly rais-
d upon the basis of suecessful agricultural pursuits.””

The same conclusion which the same author draws, in
ather place from the advantages which commerce and lite-
nture derive from cach other, may be as fairly deduced
from the coming together “éof eitizons of a state upon sub-
jerteof general interests” and if the prosperity and refine-
mentof a nation have been raised upon the basis of suceess-
ful agricultural pursuhs, who is there that would not wish
for the perpetual existence of this aunual exhibition, and sue-
tessto agriculture every where?

Amoug the first persons in the group of strangers in the
proge way by whom I was met, was Mr. G n. This
evraordinary man is certainly, to all outward appearance,
vowger than when, sume sixteen years ago, he was sceretary
of the treasury; and his facultics are sustained by a vigour
which satisfies me that he. ean bear with greater case the

weight of sixty-two winters than most men can that of fifty.
[ have had of late, as you know, much intercourse with this
gentleman on the subject of our Indian relations, but espe-
cially in reference to a work in which he is congaged, and
which has for its objeet a classification of the languages and
dialeets of the various tribes, with a view to ascertain their
common origin. In this work he has already made great
prozress.  For its basis he has prepared a vocabulary, in
which he has, in part, followed the famous one of the Fm-
press Catharine, but in many respeets greatly improving it;
besides adapting it, throughout, to the genius and compre-
lension of our Indians. I hope to procure a perfect filling -

out of thiis vocabulary in its words, and forms, and sentences,
in Chippeway. *

*The Vocabulary at the end of this volume, so far as it goes, is upon the
basis of that furnished by Mr. Gallatin—bul my time was so limited, it was
80! possibie for the intelligent azent at_the Sault, Mr. Schoolerafi, who has
the most perfect knowledge of the Chippeway language, and to whom 1 am
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I need not tell you how gratified I am to find so interest-
ing a subjeet in the hands of such a man. Almost every
thing relating to the history of our Indians, remains to this
hour, iu uncertainty; and, as to their origin, no intelligent
man will pretend, now-a-days, to venture a deeision upon it. -
If any thing is ever to he accomplished in regard to this in-
teresting question, it is certainly high time the work was bhe-
gun, as it is also in regard 10 any work of merey that may
be in contemplation for the redemption and preservation of
this race. They are fust melting away, and in a state, with
some comparatively limited exceptions, of the most squalid
wretchedness, .

The visitors to the cattle show from Washington returned
about three o’clock, dusty as millers, and hot as summer—
but well. I have met also with several old acquaintances
from both the Eastern and Western shore—and enjoyed the
pleasure of talking over the events of by-gone times.

You see I have not written a word about the eigh? hours
ride from Georgetown to Baltimore. There is the best rea-
son in the world for it. [ hawve not one word to say.

Good night—F.ver yours.

P. S. T have had the pleasure of seeing our friends in Bal-

timore, and to have found them all well.

Bultimore, Friday, June 2d, 1826.
My DEaAr ***

It is now four o’clock. In an hour I shall be off; and
in the stecam bhoat, of coursc. And here T had concluded to
finish this day’s letter, but on sccond thought it occars to me
that T should not be fulfilling my promise. It is true the ob-
ligation was voluntary, but I do not consider it to be the less
binding on that account; and vet I hegin to think before the
four months shall have gone round, that 1 expecet to be absent,
you will be the first to wish I had never contracted it at all.
indcbted forthe partial one 1 have affixed to this volume, to do more towards

the excention of that creat outline furniched by Mr. § ——n.  This. howaver,
will be found interesting. — Quthar, i



TOUR TO THE LAKES.

\y first business after breakfast was to call, ss it was yes-
lay agreed 1 should-do, upon Mr. G—— [ found him
o bis very eves in the business of preparation for his trip
Fngland.  Books, papers, boxes, were in every direction,
 he in the midst.  But he had Icisure to resume our In-
n subjeet, and to discuss it, as he docs all other subiccts
h a brisk, and animated, and penctrating spirit, which
er fails to ferret out of the darkest corners every thing
t may be concealed there with life enough to stir; or if
d, that is worth bringing out into the light.  When such
an speaks, I generally listen, and hear; and when the sub-
t relates to our Indians, I endeavour to profit by it. 1
‘e not time even to sketeh an outline of this conversation.
¢ agreed to exchange letters, and parted—I for the Lakes,
I he for London.

I dined with my excellent friend, the Rev. Mr. N—;
d have just risen from table that 1 might say thus much to
u, and tell you how sincerely and truly I am yours.

Brunswick, N. J. Saturduay, June 3, 1826,
¥ Dear °°*

At five o’clock, yesterday, the steamboat left the
harf at Baltimore, and arrived at Frenchtown, without any
iriation of the usual appearance of things upon this route,
* the occurrence of a single incident worth mentioning,
'l as usual, at the very uncomfortable hour of midnight,
here the baggage you know is shifted, with its owners,
1o stages for Newcastle, distant about fifteen miles, and
‘here, at the hardly less uncomfortable hour of daybreak,
‘¢ arc again shified from the stages into the stcamboat on
he Delaware.  Still this accommodation to the public is
real. About eleven o’clock we arrived at Philadelphia.
"he Delaware and its shores looked as usual; and Mud fort
nd Red bank buth remain to preserve with the same fideli-
¥ the deeds done at them in the war of the revolution.




TOUR TO THE LAKES. 15

I paid my respects to the wealthy and regular buill city
of Philadelphia as I passed, but only for an hour; for, after
delivering a letter with which 1 was charged by a friend in
Baltimore, and calling to pay my respeets to my valued
friends, Mr. and Mrs. J s, | went on hoard the Trenton
steamboat to write letiers.

Philadelphia has always been full of interest to me.
The many and frequent visits I have made to it in my ear-
lier life, and to fricnds who have nearly all of them passed
away, will make it always fruitful in associations, many of
them mournful, but many also of the most agrecable sort.
And then you know it is the City of Penn, that incom-
parable lawgiver and philanthropist; and contains within
it the remains of Franklin and of Rush, and others, whose
lives and labours reflect such lustre on their country, and
endear to it, by tics that can never be severed, their memo-
ry and their renown. J/nd then its charities—but 1 have
not time to enlarge. '

At two o’clock we were under way.

I was happy in
mecting in the hoat with my ecarly and cxccllent friend, the

Rev. J. E——y and family, travelling to New York. I
need not tell you that we soon formed a kind of travelling
party, nor that the way, to me at lcast, was made therchy
highly agreeable.  But home, and those wha are dear to me
there, would now and then pass in review hefore me, and
bring over my feelings the kind of shadows that have weight!
It is not so easy, my dear ***, after all that is attributed to’
the power of ahsence, or said, or sung of its smile-blighting
influence, to leave one’s family and friends, with a lake and
willerness journey of two thousand miles in prospeet, and
be insensible to such a parting:  The home that has heen
left in all the beauty and freshness of spring, has-often been
returncd to, and found elad in mourning, and surrounded by
the dreariness and desolation of winter; and often, too, in a
shorter period than that which is marked for my return.
But I will dismiss such reflections—and refer all to

.



TOUR TO THE LAKES.

“The Governor of all, himself to all

80 bountiful, in who<e attentive ear
The unficdg’d raven and the lion's whelp
Plcad not in vain.”

The steamboat, as usual, touched at Burlington and at
istol. At the former place I should have been deligi.ted

have stopped, if for only ten minutes, but that time could

t be allowed, and so we passed on, and were fortunate in
ing able to reach Trenton by water, which is not always
ne. There are scveral miles which, in low water, have

be gone over in stages.  The water was now high enough,

d this inconvenience obviated.

Trenton is a respectable lookiug town, about thirty-three
les from Philadelphia, and hasthe appearance of a place of
siness. But as 1T am not going to cncumber my letiers
th any very cunsiderable weight of statistical materialy, its
pulation and the items which usually enter into the com-
~ition of tables of the sort, will have to be omitted—and
peeially as T am a stage passenger, and stop only long
ough for the driver to deliver his mail, water his horses,
d take a dram, in which last act he is not unfrequently
ry ably seconded by good men and true, who stand ready
 bear him company.  On this occasion he had one at each
how, who scemed to have been brought along for this ex-
tss purpose.

It were not possible, however, even to fly through Tren-
n without secing and admiring its arched bridge, and re-
ireing to that spirited and bloody fight of the 8th Dee. 1776;
nd pausing 1o look at the Assumpsick, now so peaceful and
ure, but which on that day was troubled and red with blood!
twas a day of vietory—and a day which gave renewed
irength to the arms, and fresh animation to the spirits of
ur patriot fathers. It waza day of glory, and Trenton was
he chosen spot lor its display,  Yes, and long after Trenton
hall have, like Babylon, and Carthage, and other cities of
lden e, been mingled with the earth, and no vestige of
tremain, will its name be preserved, and the memory of
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the patriots and heroes who fought, and bled, and died
there, be gratefully cherished.

_ The prospeets of the farmer on the greater part of this
route, I mcan from Trenton to Brunswick, are better than [
expeceted to find them.  The drought is oppressive, and na-
ture throughout her domain was, until to-day, thirsty and
almost to famishing; but here she was better able to endure
the absence of rain than with us, because there is more fer-
tility here, the grounds are better, and better covered with
verdure, and are therefore in a situation to imbibe and re-
tain the damps of the atmosphere.  But rain began to be
actually needed even here.  The harvest had atained its
accustomed height, but there was a moisture required at the
root of the stock to put in motion the needed supply for the
perfeetion of the grain—and at this critical moment the
clouds gathered, and this great blessing is conferred, but
amidst a display of cleetrie fire, such as is rarely witnessed,
We had passed through “Trenton but a short time before thiis
clementary  war commenced, and before we had reached
Princeton, the welkin rung with the blast and the thuader,
and the ground was well soaked.

Princcton!  What an ornament to New Jersey.  Ilow
honourable is the interesting nursery of science and of reli-
gion which graces this little town, to the stat¢* —and, may it
not be added, o the nation? 1 could do no more, in passing,
than look with grateful recollections to the past, and hopes

for the future, upon those edifices in which science holds her
scat, and religion has erected her altar.  And here, too, has
the blood of the patriot been shed.  These fields have heen
honoured with the presence of freemen contending for liberty,
and with some of the richest blood of the country; for here
Mercer fell! It was here that the sun which had shed his last
parting ray upon Washington at Trenton the evening hefore,
rosc upon him and his army the next morning, and lighting
the ground, in place of the fires that he had left burning at

® Though not indcbted to it for the means, either for its origin or con-
tinnance.

.
B



s TOUR TO THE LAKES.

‘renton, demonstrated to the astonished British general,
hat the roar of the cannon, which came from the direction of
rinceton, was none other than that which Washington had
vith him the evening before at Trenton!  What a movement!
n the dead of night, and a winter’s night, to transport an
rmy, with its baggage and artillery, across the Delaware,
nperecived, and almost in the very presence of the enemy!
Bttt Washington was there—and Provipesce was ms
vine. It is sd that a cannon hall passed through the cha-
i at Princeton, on the morning of this ever memorable bat-
le. and took ofl’ the head of George 1L from his portrait
hat was hanging there, This wight have indicated the issue
of the war, aud would, 10 vthers having more faith in omens.
But the enemy heeded it not,

Ou arriving at **the five-mile-house,” so called, a watering
plce and tavern, that distance from Brunswick, and while
the drivers were ofl their seats, a flash of lightning of unusual
ficreeness, foliowed quickly by a rattling peal of thunder,
alarmed our horses, and they started—but a timely coming
up of the drivers stopped them, and thus saved us from a
Tite 10 Brunswick in less time than we would have chosen,
and perhaps, and what is wore likely, trom broken bones
and comfurtless situations along the public way.  The dri-
vers stopped the horses, but were not competent to stop a
very fat couple who tumbled out of the stage next to ours,
one after the other, although we joined in recommending
them to be composed and vesume their seats. That flash of
lightning was too ragged and 1o ficree tor thems and the
thawder altogether oo appaliing, secing there was no dee
feuce between them and this etoudy contliety but the thin
partition of the twop ol a stage. We lelt them at this “five
mile house,™ where they doubtiess felt more seeute, under
ashingied rool, with a promise on their part, that **{f the
gust ceewred up’ they wWould come on to-night—it was then
about sundown—-¢-or to-morrow morning in time for the
boat.”

e — e —
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How anxiously do I wish, my dcar ***, that these clouds
may have borne part of their treasures to our distriet, and
the surrounding country—cven though the etherial fire shall
have gone ns nigh scorching you as it has me—provided,
however, that you should have escaped as I have.

Good night.

New-York, Sunduy, June 4th, 1826,
My Dear *°*

It was not more than fifteen minutes after the scal
was put to my letter from Brunswick last night, hefore I was
sound asleep.  You know my abhorrence of a feather hed in
summer, especially i it shall chance to bo one that has not,
(together with the room,) been well aived,  'The weanher
had been hot, and had been oy just made conler by the
rain, which would make one more sensible of the disagree-
ables to which 1 have relerved, it the room had not heen also
freshened and sweetened by the cooler air from without—so,
being almost dead for want of sleep, and far from well in
other respects, 1 solicited, and obtained, a cot and a mattress,
which the Lndlord was kiad cnough to have placed in the
middle of the deawing room floor. L slept like a top; 1 am
refreshed, and feel all the better for it wo-day.

The morning hroke finely.  Loose clouds floated along the
sky, showing here and there a blue openitg, and the serene
ol the heaven beyond.,  ‘Through these, the sun would every
now and then look out upon the carth, imparting fresh life to
nnturey whose exterior had heen so recently mind go hounti-
fully refreshed, and which had been the more benelitted hy
the infervention of the nighty which gave the carth time to
drink up the eain that had Gllen upon it .

At six o'cluck we were offy (I mean Mr. i——y und his
family, and mysclf, not omitting Ben, to whom it is proba-
ble I may have oceasion to refer in the future.)  We had not
proceeded far, hefore the entive company was thrown into
vonsternation—and the companion-ways were full of the pas-
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ngers who had been in the cabin, and who scemed o have
scn thrown up hy some irresistible impulse from below. I
It a momentary tremor mysclf, but being acated in the stern
T the boat, 1 saw sooncr than those who were below, the
wse of the alarm.  Part of the machinery had given way,
il wrth a loud erash, which, in these boiler-hursting times,
as ealeulated to occasion the alarm.  The lever, 1 saw, cone
nued to work, but with a fecbler and less frequent motion.
'he boiler had noty therefore, burst, but a sudden gushing
ut of steam from below satisfied some, that if the boiler
sas sound, the boat was on fire!  But these fears also were
oon quicted.  We sullered only the inconvenience of some
ours delay in getting to this wondertul city.  The fractured
art of the machinery let off a Lurge portion of the steam,
nd the enginecr not heing able to repair it, at that time, we
ad to be content with the speed which now marked our pro-
rress, and which did not exceed, 1 should judge, five miles
he hour.  We had been just speaking of our fat eouple with
vhom we had separated at the five mile house, and express-
ng our regrets that they had not got up in time for the boat;
wheng in an hour after, a boat that left Brunswick after we
didy came up, and as she passed, we saw our travellers among
the passengers, They bowed as they passed, and were, no
doubt, happy to be aecounted among the number of those,
who, though last, are somctimes fiest.  ‘Their countenances
had celeared ol with the morning, and to look at them as
they went by, you avould have thought they had never
known what it was to be frightened in all their lives.  We
arrived at this city some two hours after the usual time, with
no other inconvenienee, exeept the delay, and a most annoy-
ing thump from some part of the machincery, that followed
every motion of the lever, and which was itsclf followed by
the bursting out from the covered ways, of just that much of
steam as was needed to give the boat her customary speed,

and which was just cnough to make her appear to be on fire
within.
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On arriving at the wharf, I dirccted a coachman, on being
reccived, together with my baggage and Ben, to drive to
Mcchanic Hall. I saw he was at a loss, and so I added,
¢drive up Broadway, and I will tell you where to stop.”’
When I had got nearly opposite the Hall, I pointed 1o the
door, when he exclaimed: ““this, sir, is Park Place House!”’
I did not regard the new title, sceing it was the same house,
which I used to know, though under another title.  On en-

“tering 1 discovered it had changed in nothing but in name—
and names are things which 1 have about as little regard for
* as for any other trifling matters, unless, indeed, they shall be
characteristic of some valuable quality.  But here stands the
house,”” and there is the “park,” and there too is the fine open
“place;”” but here all stood, and precisely as they stand now,
when. it was known by the title of ““Mechanic I1all.””  The
new name has nude no addition, that I can see, to cither the
onc or the other; and though as good in all that relates to the
accommodations of the interior, I am not able to see that it
is any better. U think it was idle, to say the least of it, if
not pedantic, to change Mecnaxic Hawce, into “LPark Place
House.””  But all this is no business of mine,

Ou entering my name on the register, T saw, and just pre-
ceding mine, that of **Gen, M b, and lady.” 1 soon af-
ter had the pleasure of seeing them, and of secing them both
well. 1 have seen also Captain C—n—c¢ of the Navy, and
on my way to enjoy my luxury—a warm hath, met our old
acquaintance Col. P . In the afternoon | erossed over to
Brooklyn to sce an old friend. It was a little curious, we
crossed in the same boat, and neither saw the other until some
time after we had landed; and it is the more remarkable as
the same incident had happened between Philadelphia and
Burlington. B——d M¢ ne and lady, and his brother
H ¥, were on hoard, and ncither of us saw the other until
we were within five miles of Burlington,

Now, my dear ***, you will not, I feel assured, expect me
1o branch out upon any one of the numerous subjects that
might be touched upon in relation to this wonderful city. In
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¢ first place, I must procced in the morning, and have al-
ady scleeted the Safety barge, the Lady Clinton, for my
uveyance: and in the next, [ am sick. But if 1 had not,
J4if T were well, what time do you suppose 1 would be
illing to compound for as heing enough to trace the outlines
- cuch a mammoth as New York has grown to he?  And
here should T begin? Would you have me to write its his-
rv? To go back to the year 1606, I think it was, when
¢ royal patent was issued by James L. for the settlement
[ two colonics, of which this is one?  And thenee on to two
cars afterwards, when Henry Hudson discovered Long Is-
nd and the country round about here? not, of course, for-
ctting the famous bay and river which hear his name to this
ay: and then, by the faint glimmering of the lights of those
mes, trace out the lincaments of Vantwiller’s negative gove-
rament, and the more spirited and active one of Stuyve-
ant—the kast of the Duteh governors?  And then follow vut
he bickerings, and open ruptures between the Duteh and the
Erglish, and the conquests of the latter over the former, and
lie more sanguinary wars between the French, and the Fag-
ish, and the Indians, the Duteh having lain by, and given up
their pretensions hoth to rule and to light—and thenee on-
ward to the starting place of liberty, where it was trumpet-
ted forth that **these colonies wre, and of right owght to be,
FREE AND INDEFENDENT sTATES” —and onward still to the
coming out place at the peace of 1753, when they were so
acknowledged?  And suppose T should fill out this little out-
line, what then? Why, you would know just ibout as much
of New York, of this single city, 1 mean, as the ancient set-
tlers of Communipaw knew of the Rocky mouuntains, or
of Columbia river. No—no, 10 look at this great mountain
of materials is as much as 1 have the courage to do. Grave
and plodding historians, only, can venture to approach it. h
will never. do for me to make such a sweep into the past cter-
nity.  This single city is too much for me: nor do I mean
to :mcmp'" shewing you its likeness, for I know well, with-
out the presence of your own eyes and cars, 1 should never
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sueceed in giving you any tolerable conception of it.  When
a city grows like this, it is uscless to attempt to keep it in
one place long enough to take even its profile.  Forty thou-
sand souls have been added to its population within the
last flive years, and at this moment the aggregate of hu-
man beings, by which T am survounded, falls litde short, if
any, of fweo hundred thousand! And as to the city, the old
Maiden lane part of ity that has been more than thrice swal-
lowed up by the new, and less cronked by -ways; and in fact the
town, after being sgacezed almost to suffocation, has heen
compelled o run into the country, in the direction of the
North river, to get a breathing place, where, however, it is
not permitted to stop a moment, but is pursued o this hour
with an army of mechanies with axes, and saws, and hammers,
aud trowels, and brick and mortar, &e. 5 and the noise of drays
and earts, and wheny or where it will stop, is, 1 believe, a
question which nobody is prepared to answer. But my own
opinion is, you and 1 may live to sce the whole island of
Manhattan a closely built ¢ity? T wondered as T walked up
and down Broadwsay, and in Castle garden, what Stuy vesant's
feelings would be, could he open his eyes upon the bustle of
this London of Americs?  Could he go out upon the Hudson
and see it in a foam with stean boatsg and in place of the lit-
tle shallop in which he used to move about upon the surface
of these waters, see these floating palaces, heedless of “hoth
wind and tide, moving, or rather flying through the deep.
W ko knows but he has from his ¢levation in the other world,
beheld the progress and consummation of all this?—and that
while those of the Anmeing ones were laughing to scorn the
efforts of Fulton to confer the mighty gifts of his genius upon
his country and the world, his eye saw throngh the obstacles,
(glancing by the way its fires, for his eye was quick to flash,
at those who laughed,) and enjoyed in prospeet that, which
those who travel now cenjoy the indeseribable reality,  What
a swell of population and ot wealth has heen rolled in upon
New York by the genius of Fulton! And this again has been
followed by one cven yet mightier, produced by the Erie
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nal. The two have literally inundated the city, and set
s population in motion to such a degree as to make those
ddy who are tossed about by these swells, (and not a few
¢ engulphed, and lost!) and those also who keep at a safer
stance and survey the scene.

As I looked upon the moving mass—the stir, the whirl, if
pu  please, of Broadway to-day, and beheld it in a glitter
ith the beauty and fashion of the city, 1 could but recur to
¢ time when all that now moved with so much grace hefore
¢, would be still; and when the eyes that sparkled so, would
2 dim and sightless, and the hearts that were beating so bigh
ith hope in some, and sunk so low by despair in others,
ould be alike inscusible te the objects that now attracted
1em, and the temples of the Almighty, to which all seem-
d to be tending, would no more receive them!  And this,
hought 1, is life!  Truly indeed it is the

#Shadow on the tuin,

The bubble at the fountain;”

nd yet what is more precious? and how loathe is even the
riminal, whose good name has been blasted, to part with
t—how, even he, clings to ity though he knows he ixto live
{ pardon be extended to him, in a world, upon which he can-
ot Yook but with mortification and shame; norit behold him
but with feelings of abliorrence, or at best, of pity.  Yet so
has man been constituted, and by a wisdom which is infi-
nite, and a gooduess uo less immeasurable.

There is something of grandeur in all that this city exhi-
bits. There is no insiguilicance in its outline, and but little
in its filling up. Whether you see it from the Hudson,
skirted - with its forests of masts, and studded in the foreground
with islands, and alive with population along its shores; or
enter and Jook upon the interior of the great mart, you will
have the same impression; and that is, that New York is the
greatest commercial eity on the continent; and that time,
which produces deeay in many other citics, tends only to
multiply the power and magnificence of this. Well, if its




TOVR TO TIE LAK"S. - 25

patriotism, and the love of merey which its many associations
for the relief of the destitute and distressed, shall keep pace
with its wealth and power, and there is no reason to doubt
it, let it grow and flourish. But 1 am tired, and so are
you, so good night.

Albany, Tuesduy, June 6, 1826.
My Dear =**

You sce I have omitted a day, (yesterday.) I may
find it convenient, perhaps, to do so occasionally, in the fu-
turc. But when I shall, yon may be satistied that there will
be some good and sufficient reason for ity though I may not
worry you by stopping to assign it. In this instance, how-
ever, I will. [ did think that you would just as licve have
what I have to say about the North river up to Albany, and
receive a letter dated from this ancicat eity, as for it to be
broken in two, with one end reaching to Catskilly or Kaat-
shil mountaing, and the other beginning at the overslaugh,
To tell you the truth, night evming on soon after we had
passed Poughkeepsie, and not being gifted with an eye suit-
ed to the observanee of seenery by star light, and being, with-
all, not weliy though better than when 1 left home, de- .
scended, with the shades of evening to my birth. 1 regretted
to lose the pro: peets which wee before me, but confuss my-
self” to have been quite preparei for rest. Indeed, although
surrounded by some of the boldest outiines, and in the midst
of some of the wildest and most augnst appearances of nature,
I did feel a speeial pleasure as T beheld the twilight reeciv-
ing from night the touehes of those suceessive shades which
soon stopped its glimmering, and covered it with the mantle ’
of the surrounding darkness.  But to proceed. T left New
York, as I wrote you it was my intention to do, in the Lady
Clinton, yesterday morning at nine o’clock. It was the first
time 1 had scen one of these barges. T must confess [ was
atruck-with the admirable invention, and with the extentand
variety, and perfection, of the accommodations. You have

4
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en steam boats. This barge, in all respects, except hreadth
‘bean and the machinery, resembles the finest you ever did
c. It took me the first half hour after g-tting on boar.l, to
'k through this floatieg palace. Tt certainly excecds every
ing I have ever ye! seen in all that enters into the compo-
ion of safcty and comfort.  Indeed, there is a spleadour
o in the ornamented parts which is very sriking: and axif
¢ inventive genius of the owners was apprehensive that the
r might grow jealous of the eve, that organ has been pro-
ded for also, in a fine band of music. | have heared some
iestion the security of this barge, by saying her buoyvaney
J great elevation above the surface of the water rendered
r liable to turn over.  But I doubt whether if she and her
ster, the Lady Van Rensselacr, (“atwin,”" I am told,“‘at all
ints,”) were to glide up and down the North river for a
utury, that such an occurrence would happen. Were they
sitants of the sca, the swells of the occan might rock them
rer, but never, in my opinion, will the North river roll so
10 occasion such a disaster.

This hecautiful barge is towed by the Commeree, an un-
sually fine steam hoat, and of great power.  The connection
by means of two picees of timher some six feet long. These
re fastened 1o cither side of the bow of the barge, and unit-
g in the form of a pair of compasses, the upper, or joint
art, receives a bolt of iron which rises out of the stern of
he Commeree. The conneeting parts work on swivels, hence
one of the motion of the steam hoat is communicated to the
arge. Comniunication is had between the two, by means of
moveable platform some two and a half feet wide, with
and-12ils on either side.  Openings are made in the stern
f the Commeree, and in the bow of the barge, in which this
btform rests. 1 enelose you a drawing, and must refer you
o it for a hetter conception of the exterior appearance of these
oats than I can give you hy an attempt at description. There
s nothing in an affuir of this sort like an appeal to the eye.

Some of the advantages which the barge possesses over
he steamboat, arc, in the sccurity from the eflucts of a burst-

”
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ed hoiler—frecdom from the heat and the steam, and from
the smel: of grease and the kitchen, and from the jar ocea-
sioned by the machinery, and in the enlarged secommoda-
tions—the whole barge being set apart for eating, and slecp-
ing, and walking. The cabin in which we dine, is below,
and is the same in which the gentlemen sleep; and one Aune-
dred and eighty persons can sit down at once, and each one
have elhow-room sufficient for ail the purposes of figuring
with the knife and fork in all the graces of which these two
instruments are susceptible. At the termination of thjs im-
mense dining apartment, and towards the bow, is a bar most
sumptuously suppiicd with all that can be desired by the
most fastidious or thirsty. ‘The births occupy the entire
sides of this vast room; these are curtained, and in such way
as to afford retivement in dressing and undressing—there
being brass rods on which the curtaing are projected, and
these are thrown out at night. Lo the day, the enrtains hang
close to the birthy, as is usual.  Next ahove this, are the la-
dies’ cabin and apartments—state rooms rather, furnished in
the most splendid style, and in which a lady has all the re- -
tirement and comfort which the delicacy and tenderness of
her sex requires.: Over the bar, and upon this middle apart-
ment, or tier, is an apartment where the gentlemen dress,
and shave, and read.  All around this secoud story, it being,
I should judge, not over two-thirds the width of the boat,
and resting on the middle of the deck, is a fine walk, with
scttees, where vou can sit when you please, or'loungc. Then
comes, and over all, the grand promenade, with an awning,
when the sun or rain requires it, over the whole.

It is not possible for New York to fumish,‘i.n her best
hotels, a better dinner than we sat down to yesterday, nor
in a better style of preparation. I suppose our company
numbered one hundred. - The captain is highly qualified, no
less by his masterly knowledge of his duty, than by his gen-
tlemanly courtesy, for so splendid a charge; and the atten-
dance appeared to be of the best.  Taken altogether, I ques-
tion whether the world ever witnessed any thing sv perfect
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in all that relates to the accommodation, and comfort, and
pleasure of passengers,

This, then, was the heautiful vessel in which T made my
first vovage up the Hudson; for every hody, you know, at
least sinee the davs of Stuvvesant, who ever went up this
famous river, made « first voyoage. 1 have somctimes
thanght, according to Knickerboeker'’s glowing deseription
of Peter’s, that he, perhans, although he went in the old
styvle, had the most pleasant of all. It has eertainly been
the most distinguished, and is unrivalled in the ineidenta
with which the genius of the historian has invested it. - Mine
is but a shadow to it.

I would not have vou think, beeause 1 am so much de-
lighted with the harge, that T have fallen out with the steam-
hoats—far from it. I look upon them as amongst the hest
gilts that the travelling community has ever had made to it;
but for myselfy, T would prefery of the two, the barge. It is
proper 10 state, that the humired and forty-four miles, the
distance from New York to Albany, is gone over, six hours
svoncr by the steamboats, than by the harge.®  We reached
this place at six o’clock this morning.  The steamboat, the
Richmond, I think, that left New York at the same hour
yesterday, arrived here at twelve o'clock last night.

Having made you acquainted, as well as Iam able, with
the Lady Clinton, both outsisle and in, T have only to add,
that I was happy in meeting with very agrecable company.
[would, if 1 had time, introduce you to it—but this may
form the subject of a conversation at a future day.  You may
imagine the interest which I felty when T tell you I regretted
parting with several who left us at West point, and with as
much solicitude, as if the acquaintance of the day had been
the intimaey of a ycar. [ cannot refrain from naming to you

Col.and Mrs. B. of Ph—a; and Mr. and Mrs. P—m—o—y,
of C—r—s—town, New York.

* The new Philadelpliia steamboat, which has eommenced running since
this was weitten, makes the trip i twelve hours!  Perhapa this i< the finest,
and fastest steamboat in the world.
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We had not left the wharf at New York more than half
an hour, when the wind blew so eold from the north-west,
as to make a great-cont indispensibie to my comfort, unless
I had retired to the cahin, for which I never had so little dis-
position in all my life—for I had opened hoth eyes wider
than usual to sce the justly and far-famed scencry of the
Hudson; and was not inelined, yef awhile at least, to close
them, even for o moment. 1 had bheen up the Fast River to
New Haven, and thenee to Newport, and Providenee, and
on by Land to Boston and Salem, but the Hudson was yet to
be seen by mey and for the first time. T knew it from sketeh-
es—1I had seen its more prominent points on canvass, and
had read, and with deep intent, the feats of arms that had
given to'it so much celebrity; and lastly, and with scarcely
less interest, thongh of another sort, the works of our novel-
ist, 0 large a portion of the ground work of which heing
laid on this river.  But these did not satisfy me. 1 had
scarcely made the tarn, and began to lovk up the river, be-
fore 1 felt that 1 could bear

“The ruflling wind—searce conscious that it hlew.”

Every where—behind and before, and on both sides, rose
the surprising grandear!  The City on the right, swelling
out upon the North rviver, and travelling up it with a most
uncxampled rapidity —the opening to the accan hehind, and
the beautiful islands betweens one of them supporting on its
eastern slope, the white house, fate the residence of the
patriot Tompkins, who, in the reecat war, devoted his ener-
gies like a Roman, in behall of his country, burning for her
honour and triumph with a fline as pure, and as constant, ax
ever lighted and warmed the breast of patriot, or sage—but
who, like many a noble spirit, lived to feel, that
Man is to man the sorest, surest ill."
But his name is enrolled upon the scroll that will retain it—

nothing can destroy the memory of such a man, hut the fiat

that shall consign time to cternity, and with it the records of
its duration.
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There tou, in this view, was Jersey city, and there Ho-
oken, Hohoken!—alas, that fatal spot. Many a manly heart
s, under the influence of a false hononr, heat its last pul-
ation there; and many a dying cye has heen moistened, as
tturned its last look towards the home it had left but so re-
ently; and where it hid beheld, and for the tast time, the
zroup in which ¢domestic bliss™ had eeutered; and the pre-
wnee of which was never more to light it up into its expres-
ive and tender glow of conjugal and paternal love!  Hands
have been stiffened there, that were open as melting charity,
and cheeks blanched, that were quick to colour up, at the
bare mention of erisne.  The records of Hoboken, its bloody
vestments, and the images of wo that have stalked from it
into widowed and orphanized mansions, are enough to give
itimmortality—but an immortality such as the rocks them-
selves would not eevet; and even those who have conferred
it, and looked in trinmph apon these bloady deeds, embla.
zoned as they are upon the eseuteheons of time, will, without
doubt, in the futurity, lament their existence, and wish them
drichen from the records of cternity,

Six iles up the river, and on the west side, is a ledge of
rochs, and no one passes it without recurring to the fe of
Hamilton. Hamilion! none will deny that he was a great man;
nor that the flame of a pure patriotism burned bright in his vo-
som. In the hield, 100, he was brave and efficient; in the cabi-
neta light, which, if sometimes erratie, was splendid; and in
the senate, aud at the bar, he was eloquent.  Had he fanlts?
whe has not>—D>Men, vou know, will differ. I am not of the
school of his polities, but I nevertheless admire his genius,
and have never ceased to admire his talents, nor to revere
his memory, for the toils he expended in assisting to achicve
for me my liberty before 1 was bora.. A white marble, I w8
told, had ence marked the spol’to which [ have referred, and
where Le fell in that fatal rencontre with Col. Burr —but this
has disappeared.  Better, perhaps, that the pail-of oblivion
were thrown over the spot; and that recolicetions of the
event showd dici=—but Uus is not pussible.  Whilst these
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rocks remain, and history survives the ruin of rocks, and
the drving up of tivers, and the waste of the land, the fall

of HHamilton will be perpetuated.  In the ¢“Federalist’ is to

be found his monument; and inseriptions for it lie scutterod
ahout the hattle-ficlds of the revolution,

Further up, and perhaps a mile on the right, or cast side
of the river, is the Lunatie Asylum,  Nothing ministers a
more agrecable cordial o the refleeting mind, than the sight
of places of refuge like this.  Lunacy—an asylum for the
insane!  What a beautiful appendage to the city of New
York, and how it ornaments, with a moral grandeur, the
outskirts of that great mart.  This derangement of the in-
tellect; this falling to picees of the web-work of the brain;
this chaos of the head!—who can think of it without shud-
dering!  May God in his merey, my dear **, keep you and
I, and al! who are dear to uy, from dying first at the top!

Nextare Harlem heights—the vange of a line of defences
which reaches across the island from the Huwdson to the Fast

river—a bharrier selected in the revolution, and resorted to-

again in the late war, where, in the eveat of an attempt at
invasion, many a gallant spirit stood ready to offer itself ap
upon the altar of patriotism,
Turning again to the cast, you sec the palllmlocu. the
everlasting boundary on that side of the 1udson, and which
_put at defiance not only the ascent of the waters, but almost
of man himself. These are shewn in part, in the back view
of the drawing of the Commerce and her barge. They form
a nearly perpendicular wall of from fifty to five hundred
fect, and arc in extent about twenty miles; they terminate
at a point, on the cast cape of T'appan bay, that famous place
you know, where all the old Dutch navigators took in sail
in the evening, guarded wecll their vessel from the perils of

this dangerous deep, and prayed to St. Nicholas.  Yet this

sca happens to be only a little swelling out of the Hudson at
that placey and is now-a-days considered to abound, no less in
bullaloces from Missouri, than in dangers of any kind.  Op-
posite the pallisadoes, is a most. heantiful eonntey of unda.
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ating scenery, and out of the mountain sides of which, and
from the forests that surround them, the hand of man has
cut farms which are patterns of loveliness, and where the
earth smiles bencath the dressings of the hushandman, and
blossoms in all the varicty of a rich and splendid loveliness.
It would scem that nature intended to make a contrast here,
and whenever she effects a design of hers, no matter of what
kind, it is sure to be perfeet.—1U"pon the one side, the east;
arc hills, green and soft, and heautiful, rolling in their course;
and upon the other, stone, bolt upright, without the sig: of
vegetation exeept the shrubbery at the top. And by this
sivgle operation, how many thousands of heads has she set
to work—gealogical and botanicali—and how many of the
former have pricd, busily, into the seerets of those roeks,
to o~eertain whether they are primitive or sceondary; whe-
ther in place or out of it 1t is agreed, 1 helieve, 1o eall
the formation, “trap,**—a Kkind of rock, you know, that
breaks in flat lavers: whilst upon the other, the hotanists
have been no less busy in ascertaining the varicty and vire-
tues of the trees, plants, shrabs, and flowers, that grow
there. One impulse of nature has been suflicient to put at
least two scts of naturalists at work, and make busy as many
hands and hammers upon the vne side, and fingers and cye-
glasses on the other, as would vecupy the points of a spin-
ning jenny, or the wires of a carding machine.  “This is the
way that nature works.  There is no preliminary.  Just so,
and with the same casy and graceful perfection did she make
our Washington, and Franklin, and West—and the English-
man’s boast, Shakspeare.  Her aim here, was perfection, in
all in which these wonderful men were so distinguished;
and how precisely did she hit the mark!  Let them be match-
ed by the joint efforts of all the colleges and universities in
the universe.  No—no—they were given out as models; and
all that eolleges ean do, will he to use them as such—but

never wiii they be able to produce a mateh for either the
one or the other.
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Fort Lee looks over the pallisadoes from a height, it is
said, of some three hundred feet, and on the cast side of the
Hudson, and nearly opposite, is Fort Washington,  Fort
Washington, you know, was attacked simultancously by
Kuyph:ulscn, with his Hessians, and by Matthews, with his
Euglish infantry, in conjunction with Lord Perey, and car-
ried, the enemy eapturing about two thousand six hundred
men, but killing only a few, whilst he lost about eight hun-
dred. Fort Lee was immediately evacuated, but not in
time to save cither the stores, or bageage, orartillery.  The
encmy moved too rapidly over Dobb’s ferry to allow our
countrymen time to take ofl any thing save their own persons;
but I hold a single man of the revolutionary army, 1 care
not how poor he was, if his heart was in the eause, to have
been worth, bad as we wanted them, a dozen eannon; and
better was it to have taken ofl’ the spirits of those worthies,
. than to have met the enemy in wnequal tight, and sent them
liberated into eternity, or to have paralyzed the hopes of the
times by surrendering them prisoners of war,

Some three or four miles above Dobh’s ferey, and on the
same side, (the cast of the Hudson,) is Tarry-town, a litle
sceluded place lying under the hill side, and which, apart
from the associations that its name gives rise to, would not be
worth talking about.  But it was here, you know, that Ma-
Jor Audré was captured by three poor, but firm patriots, for
whom gold had no charms, and whose love of country could
not be moved by the persuasive cloquence of that accomplish-
ed but wnfortunate youth. It is enough to name the place
and the partics, for history, and poctry, and song, have heen
all employed 10 perpetuate the event, and no heart that feels
as a heart should, has been without its regrets to this hour,.
that so noble a youth should have met a fate so untimely and
so inglorious; whilst the same hearts have cherished, as all
patriot hearts will, to the end of time, feclings of gratitude
to the three “militia-men,”’ who, under Providence, saved
our heloved country and its already lacerated and bleeding
cause, from a stab at her vitals which nothing could have

"
N)
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averted but an interposition from on high, even more mar-
velious than that which struck the dagger from the hand of
the destroyer before he had impelled the stroke.  Let the
memory of John Paulding he gratefully cherished; and the
survivors, Isuac Van Wert, and Duvid Williams, be re-
spected and honoured, and provided for in their old age, and
remembered likewise, when, with their noble associate,
they shall have sunk out of the view of the world, into the
loncliness, but not the forgetfuluess of the grave.

Upon your lefi, and below, is Tappan, a small town,
where the unfortunate André met the reward of a spy—but
he “met his fate,” in the language of Washington, ¢“with
that fortitude which was to be expected from an accomplish-
cd man, and a gallant oflicer.” —Never, perhaps, did a spy
suffer death under circumstanees so peculiar, and so interest-
ing.  André was so young, so high in rank—no less than
the adjutant-general of the British army, so accomplished, so
handsome—and then he had, like a bird with plumage and
song both lovely, been lured, charmed, into the serpent’s
mouth! His own feelings revolted at the idea of turning
spyi—of throwing by the uniform which he had always
worn, and with so much honour, but his charmer overcame
him, and a plain suit was thrown over his interesting person,
and a pass and a feigned name allotted to him.  He took
both, and dicd'—hut the stroke that left him lifeless, brought
tears into thousands of eyes—aye, and even Washington’s,
which, could he have known, must have made cven the rug-
ged avenue to eternity, which law and justice demanded of
him to pass, smooth, if not grateful.  The body of this vic-
tim, after reposing forty years in the grave to which it was
at first consigned, found another, at last, in his native land,
where, and in kingly inclosure, the remains now repose.
The eypress tree that grew at the head of his grave, and
whose roots were found to have clasped his skull, was taken
with him, and may now be flourishing in England, over the

-same remains over which it had so long waved and mourncd
in America.
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Bitter must have heen the reflections of Arnold . . . . .
But no—he regarded only his personal safety, and he sought
that in flight, being indebted to his vietim for the intelli-
gence of his capture, and in time to save himself from a si-
milar fate. I say no—his reflections were not bitter.  He
had become hardened in erime—and as Washington, I re-.
member, said of him, “I am mistaken if af this time Ar-
nold is undergoing the torments of a mental hell.  He wants
feeling.  From some teaits in his character which have lately
come to my knowledge, he scems to have been hackneyed in
crime, so lost to all sense of honour and shame. that while his
facultics still enable him to continue his sordid pursuits, there
will be no time for remorse.”  But though he did fly, and
though he was thus inscasible, did not the spectre of the
youth whom he had destrayed haunt him?  Miserable man!
hurdened—scathed!—To see as hie saw, a country young and
lovely like this, languishing and faint,” and with scarcely .
strength suflicient to sustain itself—a country torn and blecd-

“ing, and in tears, with hands outstretched for relief, and
sccking even forcign aid—to take the dagger—deliberately
unsheathe it—Ilook at the waned form, and then resvlve to
strike! * * * * ** ** "Over a heart thus insensible to the
pleadings of liberty, and of country, sure some influence must
have been shed, and from the bottomless pit—or, -perhaps,
it came dircet from the same lips that in olden time whisper-
ed iuto the ear of our general mother the charm that brought

“Dcath into the world and all our woe."

The events of the revolution make a glorious picture; and
what eye does not love to rove over its varied, grand, and
touching scenery? Pictures must have shades—and this de-
fection of Arnold being the blackest, serves as a groundwork
to give projection and special loveliness to the whole. T%en
let it stand. In the sublime work of redemption was ano-
ther of even deeper darkness!  But that brings the Redeem-
er out in all his loveliness, in the foreground of that inimi-
tahle picture.  Upon the other, and mast prominent of all.
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the group which adorns it, we have Washington.—In the
world’s history, there is not to be found two traitors of deep-
er guilt than Judas and Arnold. But they have both gone
to the presence of llim to whom the punishment of crime
belongs: and there, and to his wisdom and merey, we must
lcav-e them.

Naoon after passing Tappan, we enter the sca of that name,
that place of dangers to whieh I have already referred, and
which is from two and a half to four and a half miles in width,
and about ten long, when it narrows near Croton river, and
Haverstraw hay commences. On aseending this for about five
miles, we reach, and on our lett, Stony point, which is well
cnough named, not ouly on account of the rocky ingredicnts
that composc it, but on account of the hard fought actions
which distinguished it, T think in 1778, O the right, and
nearly opposite, is Verplnk®s point. - Here also was a eentre
point of war, but the fortress has given place to other and
wore rural arranzements. It was in this region that Harvey
Birch figured.  Our wovelist, Cooper, preserved him for a
glorinus death, and Killed him exactly at the right time—
thoneeh it puzzled his genius, which ix not often in difliculty,
to dispose of the old man, in the interim; T mean between
the war of the revolution and the battle of Chippeway.

Immediately after passing Stony and Verplank’s points, we
cntered the highlands.  The wind, which had blown fresh
in the morning, was now lulled a little, and the air was not
so cool. The whaole company was upon the grand promenade
to view the sublime of nature—the awful grandeur of these
broken up mountains, these precipitous and towering heights,
aned the narrow and erooked river that winds its way amidst
them, It was here 1 xaw an old acquaimance, Governor
M w, of Ohio; a plain republican, of sound discri-
minating mind, and of incorruptible principles.  Till now,
he had eseaped my notice. 1 was really glad to see him.
This unsophisticated patriot was chairman of the commitice
of the Scrate, and originated the hill appropriating ten thou-
sand dollars annually for the civilization of the Indians. He
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told me at the time, it was a nohlc objcet, and well might
the government afford to quadruple the sum, but he thought
it best to name ten thousand, because he presumed there
would be no objection ‘to that, when, if the object was pro-
moted by it, there could be no difficulty in having the amount

increased.  This was in 1819, Nobody, who pretends to -

any knowledge of the progress that is making by about 1200
Indian children, by means of these ten thousand dollars, will
deny that advantages the most unexampled have been real-
ized; and those who know most of the matter, regret that
the sum is not increased, hecause this work of improvement
languishes for lack of mcans.

Suon after entering the highlands, and on your left, are the
remains of Forts Clinton and Montgomery. These forts, you

know, were the objects of attack of Sir Henry Clinton, who,"

desirous of relicving Gen, Burgayne, when held somewhat
uncomfortably by Gen. Gates, at Saratoga, or in‘its ncigh-
bourhood, marched in October, 1577, with 1000 men, to call
~off Gates® attention from Burgoyue, and thereby give the lat-
ter an opportunity to escape.  This expedition was landed
at Verplank®s point, and a part of it pushed forward and across
to Stony puint, and thenee on to Forts Clinton and Montgo-
mery.  General Putaam mistaking the object of Sir lHenry,
and supposing it to be an attack on Fort ludependence, put
himself, by crossing the river, in readiness to meet him
there; for Putnam, you know, was not the man to avoid a
place where he supposed fighting was to be done.  1e was
not undeccived until the guns at Forts Montgomery and Clin-
ton announced the brunt of the action to be there.  The
contest raged at these points from five e, M. till night.  Our
late venerable viee-president, George Clinton, was there.
His spirit rode in the whirlwind of that battle.  Our side
lost, in that action, ncar 250 men, hesides the forts; the garri-
sons, however, as at Fort Lee, made their eseape. Thenee the
British moved upon West point, took the ehain from accoss
the river, that had heen put there to prevent the passage of
their ships, burned the place, and halted—for Burgoyne hav.

1.
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ing surremdered, of which the British general reeeived in-
telligenee, all further movements in that direction were
abandoned—the object for which they were undertaken ne
longer existing.

You sce, my dear ***, I venture holdly upon the history
of those times: do not rely implicitly upon my statcments,
especially as fo dates, but in any event in which a more ve-
rituble sketch may he necded, and where dates may be con-
cerned, consult Marshall.

Nearly opposite Fort. Montgomery, and on the right, is
Authony’s nose, of reasonable length enough, it being uear-
ly one thousand feet long, or, in other words, the mountain
projection which juts out into the river, at that place, und
compels ity ax it is often foreed 10 do among the highlands,
to mahe a circuit, is 935 feet high; and although not sulfi-
ciently perpendicular to have given the nose a Greciun, it
is enough so to fashion it afier the Roman form.  But after
all, it was a queer funey that ever saw any thing like a nose
inthe outline of thisx mountain, at least from any oue of the
points of my approach -to it.  You remember the reason
asigned by Knickerbocker why this name was given to this
mountain blufl?  Jt wax, 1 believe, that the famous trumpe-
ter, Van Conlear, (Anthony being his christian name, and by
which, doubtiess, he was familiarly called,) reccived upon
his remarkable nose the first beam of a morning sun, which,
on sriking 1ty and mecting with a resistanee not custumary
i such greetings, glaneed down over the edge of the boat
in which Anthony chianced to bey into the water, and killed
an cnormous sturgeon! I 1 recolleet right, this story is in-

serted by that veritable historian with nuusuat gravity, and
many assurances are given of its truth.  From that time, he
tells us, the promontory has been called “oluthony's Nose.”
Itis a prodigious mouatain, by the base of which the boats

go. 1t makes one dizzy o look up at it from below, and -

dountless thrice dizzy, those who look down from its summit
npon the river and the world heneath.

——————
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We read of many interesting things in this neighbourhood,
such as the hloody pond, behind Fort Clinton, into which it
is said the bodies of the slain were thrown on the memora-
ble day of the fight there; and distant views from those tow-
ering elevations which open to the cye of the traveller new
worlds beyond;—but I saw nonc of these, and therefore have
nothing to say ahout them. '

Upon your left, and high up, and sometimes among the
clouds, are scen the scite and the ruins of Fort Putnam.
These lie nearly six hundred feet ahove the level of the
water. I wished much to clamber up to these, and play
Volney, though not all the part he played. 1 felt moro
than 1 have lnguage to convey o you. [ thought of
the period—that of our revolution—of the il expended
in creeting this fort—of the dangers which menaced it—of
the privations of those noble fellows wha had their stations
there—of the old General whose name it hears—af his wolfs
den adventure—his horse-neck gallop—and then of the roar
of artillery that had resounded through those hills, and
echoed in their caverns—of the evacuation of the fort, and
the capture and conflagration of West point, which lies just
below it—of Kosciusco and his garden—and then, and with
intense interest, and a glow of rapture, of the suddenly re-
fleeted seenery in the hour of gloom, and when West point
was smoking in ruins—from the vietory so oppertuncly won
at Saratoga. It is casy to imagine the agitations which attend-
ed upon the retrograde movement of the enemy, and the
feclings that oppressed his so recently triumphant army,
when the news came that Burgoyne was captured.  Porten-
tous days! All, however, gone by, Even the agitations are
stilled, and scarce a ripple is to be seen to disturh the calm
that rests upon the surface of those events. Those ruins
too—time is busy with them. Mutilated fragments, it is
casy to discern, lic scattered around the parts of the walls

that yet remain upright, and serve to confirm even now the
truth of this sentiment:
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“The deep foundations that we lay,
Time ploughs them up, and not a trace remains.
We build with what we deem eternal rock;
A dictant age asks where the fabrie stood;
And in the duet, sifted and searched in vain,
The undiscaserable seeret sleeps.™

In distant periods of time, posterity, douhtless, will elimb
this height, and by the lights of history, seck among the
rocks for xome of the remains of Fort Putnam; and although
these may be found, they will be uusatisfying, for no certainty
will be arrived at,that they formed any part of the defences
of the war of the revolution, at this spot.

Of West point I shall say nothing, hecause T eannot. The
buildings and all the beauty which is attributed to the plain
on which they stand, are too high to be seen, exeept partial-
Iy, from the river, and 1 had not time to lind. The period
was interesting too, as the examination of the cadets was
about to commence, and T was tempted, strongly, to go
ashore. But my hours were previous, and 1 had to forego the
gratification of a call. T must, if T ean, be at Detroit by the
16th.  West point isxa proud monument. It has its foun-
dations in the confederacy; and every state is deeply inter-
ested in eherishing it T ook upon it as one of our most
splendid appendages; and our eyes are never turncd towards
it but they are greeted with the moral grandeur that invests
it. I believe this is felt every where, and in every seetion
of our beloved country; and yetit costs only ahout $100,000
annually, to sustain it!  On turning West point, and imme-
diately in front, and some ten miles disfant, Newhurg is seen
(on the left of the river) through the highlands, and this view
is perhaps the most beautiful of any on the whole route. On
arriving opposite this very handsome town, which graces a
slope of a mountain, 1 was surprised at its extent, and no less
at its fine appearance.  Poughkeepsie is on the right, and
some fifteen miles beyvond Newburg,  “This place is wade up
of elusters of litde villages, rather than of one compact and
well built town.
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It was here that night closed in upon me, and I could sce
no more. Neither the Pine Orchard, the Round ‘Top, nor the
Catskill mountains, except a distant view before night-fall;
wor, indeed, any thing clse, "till awaking this morning [
found myself in the overslaugh, a little, narrow, diflienlt part
of the river, four miles from this plaee, where several sloops
were holding on by their anchors, waiting n fir wind to puss
down. 1 believe it sometimes happens that there is not wa-
ter enough here for the steam boats to pass; and that a land-
ing is made, and a ride taken to the town in stages. We,
however, came through, hag and baggage.

I would, if 1 dare, attempt some deseription of the high-
lands, and of the Hudson, winding its way around the hases
of the mountains that project into it at so many points. [
would delight, if 1 could, in making you sce these broken
up mountains, these towering heights, that stretch away off
into the sky; and the crooked and pent up river in which
their bases rest; but that is not possible.  You need never
expeet to comprehend any thing in relation to the highlands
until you see them. ‘The distance through them is ahout six-
teen miles, and there is not an inch of the way in which the
mind can disengage itsell from the sureprising grandeur, or
break the spell of a most enchanting sublimity which the
scencery fastens upon it :

L am in Albany, it is true, but have not a moment to sy
one word about it. 1 must snatch an hour for what I may
have to say of this ancient eity, at Schenectady.

It has just occurred to me whether you have been able to
decypher my letters? 1 have my doubts about it. It is pos-
sible, should there be any parts so completely un-Gunter in
all that relates to the formation of letters and words, that 1
may aid you in making them out on my return—but this is
only possible. . Fwer yours, ’
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Schenectady, Twuesday, June 8, 1826,

My DEan *°°

T was not aware of the length of my epistle from
Albany until I had gathered up the sheets to fold them into
sonething of a letter form, and belicve me the bulk alarmed
me!  The sight of the package ust have been appalling to
you. Now for Albany. My time, however, is short, and
you must indulge in no cxpectations but of the most mode-
ratcsort.  Ilad I more time T would try to make up in the
style of writing for deficiency of incidents. I mean 1would
say what I have to say with more care, and although [ have
no pretensions to the style of a fine writer, 1 love the hroad,
free flow with which Addison graced his compositions, and
with no diminution of the same fecling, the no less perspicu-
ous and cuchanting beauty which adorns whatever comes
from the pen of the Addison of America—I need not tell
you that 1 mean Mr. Mapisox.  But where shall T be-
gin with Albany?  Shall 1T go back 1o its infaney, and trace
out its growth from that helpless period to its present state
of manhood and of vigour?  Or just pluek from its whitened
head a loek, and tell you of the appearance of the form and
figure to which it belongy, and as I saw it? It is hest, per-
haps, although at the hazard of heing incorreet in some things
to commence with the morning of its youth. But to do this,
I must fly —for time is at my hecls.

Albany, as you know, was scttled by the Dutch.  These
carly adventurers were led up to this point in pursuit of com-
meree, and so long ago as the year 1612, when they obtain-
ed footing on the flat land near the river, and not far, (per-
haps some hundred yards, or so,) above the stcam boat land-
ing. To guard themsclves from the danger of Indian incur-
siong, they built a stackade fort, and for ten years after, they
occupied this fort without so much as thinking, so far as we
know, how recasonable a thing it would have been to have
given it a name. At the expiration of that time, the old
fort needing, repairs, it being deemed inadequate for their sc-

e —————
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curity, they renewed und onlarged it, and mado it strongor.,
To this they gave tlhie name of Fort Orange, -
For nearly forty years did these industrious. and plodding,
and persevering people retain hoth their position and their
power, when, in 1661, 1 think it was, Fort Orange was sur-
rendered to Carteret, who had been commissioned by Sir
Robert Carr, then commanding in the Delaware, and who
~changed its title o «2/huny. This was a famous year for
the English.  In it the Dutch power was broken in all this
region, and the whole country fell under the jurisdiction
of the English crown. The Dutch, however, held on;
“though powerless, they maintained their position, being un-
willing cither to leave the country, or seck a new location.
The channels for their trade had been cut; they had aequir-
cd a knowledge of both the nature and advauntages of the
Indian trade, and according to Kniekerboeker, no people ever
knew hetter how to weigh a pack of heaver than they. [t
was the uuderstanding, according to this writer, that a Dutch-
man’s hand weighed one pound, and his foot two.  So when
the pack was put in onc scale and the hand of a Dutchman in
the other, if the seales halanced, the pack weat for one pound;
but if the hand was too light, and the foot had to be resorted
to, (which never failed to bring up the scale) it went for two.
This, doubtless, was a profitable trade, even supposing Knick-
crbocker to have been mistaken in his aceount of the weights,
and so Fort Orange, then Albany, continued still to be occu-
picd by the Dutch. 1 suppose it was thought by these in-
. dustrious people, that if the same sun rose and set, and the
same rains fcll, and the carth brought forth as plentifully, and
the Indians could be traded with as successfully, under Eng-
lish as Duteh rule, it was of but little consequence, who wore
the crown, or swayed the seeptre.

It was well for the English that the body of the Dutch
population was so indifferent about power; for had there been
among these carly settlers a reasonable number of such fiery
spirits as Stuvvesant; or h-! the mass of these people cher-
tched a love of rule. with any thing like as much of-the love
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[ it as he carried in his wnoden leg, there would have heen
omething else to do hesides sailing up to a fort and demand-
ng its surrender.  \What they cared most about was what the
inowing vues of the present day denominate the ““main
hunce,”® which means a ecrtain reaching afier gains, which
very now and then, in these times at least, springs the snare,
or you know ¢“those who wi/l be rich fall into a snare, &c.”
nd henee it was no hard matter to capture a fortress.  But
his neutral disposition in matters of occupancy and power;
his quict vielding up the right to the one, and utter disre-
eard of the other, frettea the last of the Duteh governors so,
> 10 hasten him to his grave.  Stuyvesant could never brook,
with the least composure of spirits, this gradual decay of his
power: and when it all fell, he fell with it. 1 do not mean
to say that he died on the same day that left him seeptreless;
but he never lived after as Peter Stuyvesant. e hecame,
under the withering blight of English suceess, somebody else;
at least he so felt himself to he.

There are evideneces vet remaining in Albany, which would
demonstrate without the aid of cither history or tradition, that
it was of Dutch origin.  These are to be found in the older
streets which turn and twist in all manncer of ways, and in the
linle fieree-looking houses, with their sterrated gable ends,
which here and there meet the view. It was never intended
by those carly scttlers, that the solid parts of the materials
of which they built their houses, should decay. And as every
thing was best that came from Holland, those very bricks of
which these gable ends are made, were huraed **in the old
tountry,” and until they were black and blue, and then to
defend them from the action of the American elements, they
were glazed—and there they are, as perfeet and as fresh, as
if they had been discharged from the polishing process but

yesterday.  Time, 1 do verily helieve, has been baflled here;

for I have no conception that he has the power to make the
slightest impression upon these little black and blue bricks.
I'think the cor, orate authorities of both New York and Al-
bany, « nght 1o purchase every oue of these ancient houscs,
and preserve them as relics.
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Judging from the AMaiden lane parts of New York, and
from some of the older parts of Albany, one would think
that it had never entered into the heads of these carly set-
tlers to build upon any methodized or regular plan. The case
is now altered with Albany, as it has long been with New
York. The streets of more modern times, are straight and
wide; for example, State street, in Albany, and which would
be beautiful but for its steep ascent, which is enough, in a
hot day, to make one sweat to look at it, is not less than
one hundred and sixty feet wide, nor shert of two thousand
feet in length.  The buildings upon it are fine, as is the State
house which ornaments its termination. and which is built
immediately in its front.  Indeed, the houses and style of
building in Albany, are hoth fine: and it is not possible to
walk through it without feeling the impression that it is @
rich city. The public square in front, inclining a little to
the cast of the eapitol, is a heautiful 'spot; and some of the
best houses in Albany grace this high cleyvation, from which
a view of the surrounding country, is enchanting.  The city
rests upon an inclined ‘plane, descending from the eapitol to
the flat lands hordering the river, This level is, I should
Judge, nearly a mile in length,and is built upon for ncz.url_v. if
not quite, that distance; its width, (I mean the width of
this flat kand) heing from one hundred, to five hundred yards,
From the river to the top of the eminence, on which the
State house rests, is nearly three-fourths of a mile, and the
clevation in that dircetion, cannot be short of fi0o Aundred
and fifty feet.

I had not time to take such an ohservation of the city as to
enable me to describie it minutely.  The general impression
which I have received is, that Albany is now in a most flour-

ishing condition.- 1 inler this from the number and extent.

of the warchouses, and from the activity and show of husi-
ness in and about them all; from the shipping, from the num-
ber of buildiugs that are going up, and from the rich and
varied display of merchandize whieh the stores make. Bu I
have something more conciusive stiil.  In 1820, if I misake

=

ny
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not, the population of Albany was only a little more than
12,000;—in 1825 it had increased to ncarly 16,000: and
pow there is reason for believing, (and 1 say so on the au-
thority of a very intclligent citizen of the place,) it is at least
17.500. The samc gentleman assured me the rents had great-
Iy inercased s and that there were no unoceupicd houses, The
domestic manufactures flourish here, espeeially the morocco
and! the breweries. Fifty thousand skins, at least, were manu-
facturcd last year: and nearly 200,000 dollars worth of heer
brewed. It is said that upwards of 150,000 travellers ar-
rived at Albany this year, and diverged from it upon the va-
rious routes of pleasure and of business, as the one or the
other claimed their attention; and to look at them and listen
to their rattle and noise, there appear to be stages enough to
accommodate as many more.  The canal navigation is in-
ereasing rapidly. Tt is said there has heen an inerease of
upwards of 2000 boats since 1824, 1 was wld, and the ap-
pearance of business justificd the statement, that Sire mil-
lions of dollurs worth of goods were sold the last year, by
pot more than fifty houses! The agriculture, and the timber
that find a market here, if the quantity of the one, and the
cubic feet of the other, were ascertained, would, I was in-
formed, exceed all caleulation.

Besides the capitol, there isin Alhany an academy, a Lan-
caster school, said 10 be the largest in America; four banks,
onc of them a beautiful specimen of architecture; a museun;
a theatre and circus, and twelve churches—one Episcopal,
that on Ntate street; one Preshyterian; one Baptist; one Lu-
theran: onc Dutch Reformed; one Catholic, &e. &e. &e.

Every stranger on ncaring a place, feels solicitous to as-
certain where he may be best accommodated; and although
I had allotted to lcave Albany this afternoon, {(giving myself
only nine hours to look at the city and write to you,) atill 1
wished to get into the best quarters, and especially as I was
not ccrtain, from the state of my health, whether 1 should
not have to rest awhile there.  On inquiring of Judge
M——s, who had been a boarder at Park Place house, and

o —— s ar——
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who came up with me in the Lady Clinton, 1 was recom-
mended to go 10 Gruttenden’s. 1 did so, and as you may tra-
vel this way some of these days, [ should not be doing either
you or my landlord justice, not to recommend you to the
same place.  The house is one, and the east corner, of a heau-
tiful vow in front of the eapitol square, and from which the
Bucst view of the city, and of the surrounding country, is
to be had.  But this, thongh interesting, is not the only rea-
son that made the house se aceeptable to me.  The landlord
himself is every way accommadating—his house is sweet
anil clean, and in all respeets; and his table is excellent, as
I found his wine to he. 1 have half a mind to describe
Cruttenden.  Were I to attempt ity I should say he is portly,
and somcthing after the make of Vantwiller, though in all
respeets well proportioned and active.  He has a full and
expressive eyce, and in a word, a face that rcscmblbcs, in all
respects, the likeness I onee saw you have of the eelcbrated
Fox, of Fugland. [ had not time to asccrtain what sort of
likeness he bore that distinguished orator within, but infer-
red he had some wit, but know nothing of its quality. 1
understood the public houses in Albany, generally, are very
fine, and judging from their exterior, I should infer as much.
But as I was well pleased with Cruttenden’s, I recommend it
to you. .
I forgot to mention that the country round ahout Albany,
as seen in the approach to'it, is picturesque, and to my eye,.
very beantiful. The mountains in that ncighbourhood ap-
pear to have grown tired of an upright position, and to have
reclined themsclves -as if for repose, forming a handsome
semi-circular back-ground to the city, on the west and north-
west, and as they approach the river, they gradually sink
till they dip into it, interlocking with the east shore, so0 as
to give it the appearance of the heading of the river within
the bounds of the vicw. ’
I should not have attempted to give you cven this sum-
mary of the statistics of Albany, did. 1 not look upon the
increase in its wealth and population to be great: and did 1
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not believe that it is only just now heginning to feel the vast
benefits which the canal is destined to confer upon it—nor
then, but for the fact that in the opinion of many persons
who argued stoutly in its defence, the canal was to prove fhe
ruin of JAlbuny! 1 was reminded so foreibly of similar
views entertained by persons in our quarter, as to the effects
of the Chesapeake and Ohio Canal; and of the little local
jealousics, and narrow conceptions which have heen thrown
so industriously in the way of its commencement, that |
could not resist the disposition to give you this specimen of
what a city feels when the vast products of our western re-
gions are permitted even to puss it; for let it be observed,
it is to New York that all this world of produce tends, yet
Alhany, like a pant by the side of the stream, feels the en-
riching cffects, and flourishes in tenfold strength and loveli-
ness. ) :

I have met at_this place with part of my North river
company, and have just learned, and with regret, that they
proceed to Utiea by land.  There I may meet with them
again.  The bugle sounds, and the bustle about the bridge
admonishes me to be brief, for the boat is about to be off;
and Mr. Reynolds, who accompanied me from Albany, and
who is going on with me, calls—so good bye.

Ever yours.

Erie Cunal, on board the Canal hoat De Witt Clinton,
Wednesduy, June 7, 1826. }
My Dear ***

I had just time to close my letter yesterday, and
step into the boat as she moved off. Tt was at the sctting
of the sun.  The bugle was still sending forth its notes, and
giving the signal of departure, and sttting cvery body in
motion who felt an inclination to see the boat leave her
moorings; whilst the windows of the hotel opposite the land-
ing were crowded, and at these 1 recognized my North river
travelling companions.  The horses were soon off in a trot,
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three in number; the bugle yet fAourishing, and filling the
town, and the surronnding country with its echoes. The sun’s
rays were gilding the high places, the spires, and the moun-
taing, with their last radianee, just ready to fade away into
the twilight.  So hope often lingers—and so it often expires!
I exchanged adicus by the waving of the hands with those in-
teresting travellers at the windows, and then looked about me
to sce in what kind of a conveyance I had embarked for the
seventy-nine and a half miles of canal travelling which lay be-
tween Seheneetady and Utiea, and which was entirely new
to me.

This hoat—hy the way I have the luck, so far, of keeping
in the Clinton family, is considered the hest on the line; but
her outside appearanee, which is, however, like the rest of
the packet-hoats, 1 confess, made on me, as 1 eame on board,
~a most unfavourable impression. You have only to go to
the Potomac and look at one of your flour boats, of some 70
or 80 feet long, and faney a box placed upon it, bottomn up-
wards, resting with its edges on the gunwales, narrowing
gradually to the top, and covering the whole length, except
some five feet at the bow, where there is a little platform, or
deek, and from which, and at the end of this box, is the
entrance into the ladies® eabin: and some ten feet at the stern,
where there is another platform, upon which the steersman
stands, and in which end of the cover, or hux, are the doors
which lead into the gentlemen’s eabin, and where hoth gen-
tlemen and ladies assemble to eaty and you have a fair speei-
men of the exterior of a eanal boat.  You pass into this
cabin through a narrow passage way, leaving on your left
the kitehen, between which and the cabin is a partition, and
on the inside of which, and in a corner of the cabin, is the
bar. From the floor. of tlic cabin to the top of the roof, is
about six feet six inches, and in width, it is about thirtcen
feet and a half.  The ladies’ cabin is about cighteen feet
long, and the dining cabin, twenty-four.  The rest of the
length is taken up in the platforms, as stated, fore and aft: and

7
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in the kitchen, &e.  From the top of this box, or eovering,
to the water, is about six feet.

This hoat is drawn, as | have stated, by three horscs,
conncetedd to it by means of a rope about cighty feet long.
These horses-trot along the fowe path, as it is ealled, and
which is immediately on the horder of the eanaly and at the
vatey generally, of four miles the hour.  The Tumber boats
rarely o over three miles the houe, and not often that, many
of them being drawn by no more than one horse.  The
hindmost horse is rode by a ¢k, as they eall him, with a
rusty white hat with a large rim, and a erown that fits his
own to a shaving,  The horses ave relieved every ten miles,
or fificen, when the deiver is changed also; but so far, the
same kind of hat has made it appearance. 1 was eurious to
ask the reason for the uniformity of this head-dress, atter
having satisficd myself that we had changed “lads,” as well
as horses, and got for answer, that *‘they are very cheap,
shade the faee, and are in no danger of being knocked off by
the brigges:” down by the abutments of which, and under
them, on ane side, and short out on the other, the tow path
leads,. When hoats meet, they are steered so as to avoid
one another, exeept now aml then their sides rub, at the same
time the horses of one boat are stopped, when, nevertheless,
the boat continuing on by means of her previous onward
motion, the rope sinks, and the other passes over ite 1 aeed
not add that the horses attached 1o the advanee hoat keep on
and pass between those which are stopped, and the canal,
welking over that part of the rope that lies across the tow
pth. T forgot to mention, that on cach side of the top, or
covering to the boat, are windows of glass, which slide in
between the easement, and venctian blinds on the outside, to
the number of six or eight on a side; and that the top of the
boat is reached from hoth ends by means of steps.

I was most agrecably surprised, however, on going into

the eabin, to find such a show of accommodation and com-

fort.  Arvound the sides are settees, some moveable and some
stationary, and in the floor, for the accommodation of those
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who may wish' to read, or write, are tables, whilst the walls,
if T may so call them, and which incline gradually inwards
from where they vest on the edges of the hboat, are nicely
painted, and ornamented with mirrors, &e. &e. ‘The tables
for eating are set on frames, which, after meals, are folded
up and stowed away; and these, when the number of pase
sengers vequire ity are spread on hoth sides the eabing when
otherwise, only on one=—not, however, ineluding the ladies?
cabin, which ix divided by folding doors, and has two ticrs
of stationary hirths, like those in steamboatsg and which are
quite handsomely ornamented. “Thie upper births in the
gentlemen®s cabin are moveable, and are suspended by hooks,
and from iron rods from the ceiling,  “The maftresses are
kept in the lockers of the settees, on the tops of which the
lower tier of mattresses is placed.  Every contrivance is
made, you perecive, in moveable tables, and moveable births,
&c., to make as much room as possible.

The fare and the cooking, 1 find, arc both execllent; and
I confess, the gentlemanly conduct of Captain White inte-
rested my feelings for his welfare, as did the efforts of those
interested in the line for the accommodation of passengers,
for their prosperity. 1 happened, however, unfortunately
for me that forty passengers entered for this teip. This
woulid not he so had it the weather were not so oppressively
hot; or i€ 1 had vegained my acenstomed healths As matters
were, 1 deeaded the night, for in the midst of sueh a compaet
mass of flesh and blood, T wondered how it would be possi-
ble for me to breathe. At a seasonable hour, up weat the
little moveable births, and.a very pleasant one was assigned
to me. I admired it the more as it was opposite one of those
little windows. I caleulated largely on the relief which 1
should experience from the admission of the external air.
Presently the company retired, when I began softly to draw
aside the sash. 1 had separated it from the mouldings not
morce than an inch, when a voice above me uttered these
ominous words—¢1 would be thaukful, sir, if you would let
the window remain closed—I am afraid of the night air!”
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The request being reasonable and politely made, was, of
course, complied with.  But it set me to panting almost for
life. It was the knell of my hopes for rest, for that night.
I soon felt as if 1 was in a vapour hath, and puffed and blow-
cd to keep evol; not that 1 felt any additional heat at the mo-
ment, but the idea of what the temperature and quality of
the air would bhe by morning, went nigh suffocating me on
the spot! Sleep flew from me, as he does always from wo—
as Young has it: and if hie had not flown from me last night, 1
never would again have believed in the sentiment, for I felt
all that wo could inflict, at least all that had relation to my
then situation. And to mend the matter, every now and
then my upper story fricnd would break out in a most se-
pulchral cough, which of itsell was cnough to fix a great
gult between sleep and mes but it served to satisfy me
that the poor felow had good reason to dread the night air
1 lingered outy as you may suppose, a sleepless and misera-
ble night.

I have lived as much as I conld to-day upon the top of
this box, called a deck, and which inclines every way from
the middle to let the water ofl, I suppose, but around which
are no railings or nct work.  But this is done at the risk of
being seraped ofl by the bridges, many of which arc so low
as 1o leave scareely room cnough between the deck and their
sleepers for my hody, though 1 extend it along the deck and
spread myself out upon it us flat as a lizard.  When 1 have
doubted the elevation of the bridge, and the space between
heing insullicient, aceording to the measurement by the eye,
and fearing to trust mysclf, and this has been the case with
some hundreds, there was no alternative but to go down in
time by the way of the steps upon the platform where the
steersman stands, or at the how, where the ladies sometimes
sit. A this exercise has worricd me a great deal; for the
bridges appear to me to average at least one for every quarter
of amile from Schencetady to where I now am, which is
some twenty miies from Utica. I am decidedly of opinion,
however, that with a reasonable number of passengers, say
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twenty, and in eooler weather, it is a most agrecablo mode
of travelling, and it has withal cconomy to recommend it.
Nothing need be cheaper, it being something like three or
four cents the mile, including your fare. Or were the
bridges so constructed as that the hoat’s deck could be railed
in, and covered with an awuing, 1 would prefer it, for com-
fort, to the stages, even should there be forty on hoard, or
sixty, so I could find refuge above stairs and in free, pure
air, night and day. It is true your progress is only about
four miles the hour, hut then you go night and day, and live
meanwhile in an excellent hotel. :

My cye has often lingered and heen charmed with the
delightfully fertile country throngh which the eanal passes.
What lands can surpass those of the valley of the Mohawk?
I have scen none? -

Itis now near cight o'clock at night, and the fights in
Utica are visibles by nine 1 xhall have reached that town,

when 1 owill fisiish this letter by o short review of the coun-
try, &e. through which 1 have passed,

Utica, 9 o*clock, P. M. Shepard®s Hotel,

I have this moment arrived at this place, and while they
are preparing a room for me [ will finish this letter. We
have had a longer passage than usual, owing to tlie extreme
heat of the day, which made it improper if not inhuman to
force the horses, but chicfly to a detention at the Little Falls,
occasioned by the grounding of a raft, and a fastening or
wedging in of hoats on account of it.

The scencery along the canal, from Schenectady to Utica,
is full of interest.  The lands, the hottom lands, are very
rich, and beautifully luxuriant. It requires no aid of the
fancy to see what once formed the harriers, or shores of the
Mohawk; and that its present width is ouly a streamlet in
comparison of its once wide and flowing dimensions. The
course of the canal is amidst towering heights and rocky
precipices, with the retired and peaceful Mohawk keeping
it ncar company the entire distance. In geaeral that which
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was once the bottom of this river, is followed by the
canal, except here and there the bed of it is cut out of the
sides of mountains, whose frowning precipices hang over you
as you pass. The scenery ahout the Little Falls is grand,
whilst the desolation of rocks, and the broken up mountains,
are enough to impress one with the belief that it was the
outlet or vent of some awful and interior convulsion of na-
ture; or, what is more likely, that here the Mohawk hroke
overy, and caused all this tumult in the rage and fury of its
passage.  Itix certain the waters were onee, in many places,
some fifty feet above their present level: for their action
upon the rocks is plainly seen in the gt holes, as the cxea-
vations are called, which are made by the action of pebhles
upon the rocks.  The stream in many places about this re-
gion of confusion, does not exceed, in width, fifty feet, but
it makes a fine appearance, in the casealdes which are sup-
poscd to he about forty feet; and in its irregular and tortu-
ous course. This place doubtless posscsses more interest
than any other on the route, and opens a wide ficld for the
grologist. It is, too, a kind of narrow passway for the
road, the eanal, and the river.  They all press in and force
through this narrow dcfile, whilst the mountains on cither
side forbid all hope of scaling their summits, or the prospeet
that a track will ever be made over them. It appeared to
me that a slight addition to the materials that lic broken up
about these falls, would be sufficient to stop up the chasm
and throw the waters back over the country once watered
by them, and to the same extent which once marked their
limits, when a similar lake would be formed that without
doubt once filled the great valley beyond.  There can be no
question but at this place the gap was made that drained the
upper country of a lake, and laid bare those lands the fer-
tlity of which we now so much admire. It is at this place,
too, that art has distinguished itself in the formation of a
beautiful aqueduct.

The country bordering on this canal is deeply interesting
in historical cvents, aud well worthy of a more gencral no-
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tice than it is possible for me to take.of it, and which give
"additio .al interest to the scenery. Here once lived and
flourished a band of Indians—but who knows at this day
where to find a single Mohawk? No longer does the coun-
cil fire of the Mohawks burn on Trihes’ hill, nor their war-
whoop echo along the shores of their own river. Their
castle, too, within which their chicfs used to assemble, and
where, in the hour of alarm or when they went to war, their
women and children were collected, is no more.—Nof a
single Mohawk lives! 13 it not a melancholy reflection,
my dear ***, that these people shonld be thus ehafed, tribe
after tribe, away?  For it cannot he denied that their extine-
tion has been produced, and is carrieed on in other places to
this day, by a Kind of chafing, or friction—hy a worrying
and heart-breaking negleet on the one hand, and an impover-
ishing and wasting policy on the other.  Proud once, and
lofty. the Mohawks stood crect in their native and noble dig-
nity; and often from the horders of their own river, and from
amidst the mountains that skirt it, would they rush into the
scttiements and carry terror in their course.  Then it-was,
alas, that cruclties were committed on both sides, which
should never have been practised by cither, and 1 have no
hesitation in adding, need not, at least to the extent to which
they were carricd.  Where was the intelligence?  Oan which
side was the light of reason and of religion?  And on which
rested the shades of ignorance and of superstition? \Which
necded to be instructed; and with whom was the ahility to
teach? Would it not have been merey to have blessed, and
not cursed?  To have enlightened and spared, and not de-
stroyed? For why should God’s image be defaced in any
thing that bears it? Or why hold any being made by him
in contempt, or ruthlessly take away its life?

It is not possible for any onc to state now, and with any
degree of certainty, how far the savage cruelties which were
inflicted upon the carly settlers might have been prevented;
but, judging of the past from the present, and making due
allowance fur the abject condition in which our Indians now
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so generally feel themsclves to be; and for the lessons which
our power and our arms have taught them, there is every
reason for helieving that had the English commenced with a
policy different from that which characterized their inter-
course with the ahorigines, and the United States followed it
up, less would have been experienced, and less aaid of In-
dian ferocity and barbarity. It would have rescued these
hapless people from the imputation of lovers of torturc and
of blood: clevated their character, and preserved them as a
race—whilst the same humanizing policy would have quict-
ed the then agitated borders, and sceured them from future
commotions and sufferings. :

But where were they to learn refinement in cither peace
or war, if no onc taught it? Arc all other people in the
world to learn by the aid of teaching, and is it expected of
the Indians to succced in the great business of improvement
without instructers? This scems to have been the expeeta-
tion from the beginning:—and when it was scen that they
were not competent to such a system of self instruction, they
were looked upon as savages, accounted unworthy,.and fit
only for destruetion! It is high time the Indians had justice
done their character.  Nursed in war, they glory, we know,
in the fight. From the beginning they used the kind of
weapons which nature and their own art taught them to pre-
pore, and adopted modes of defenee, of attack, and of retalia-
tion, ~uch as they esteemed 1o be best. And does not man,
every where, do the same?  But they have been denounced
as hase and trcacherous! 1 have yet to see the proof of
either. 1 know our Indians have many viees, and that some
are hoth base and treacherouss but of whom did they learn
to be 50?7 Lot the English answer, and oursclves; for the
question applies 1o both, )

Capt. White, of the canal-boat, told me the following sto-
ry, and which, 1 think, illustrates the Indiun character, at
least in some parts of it. ‘The occurrenee tuok place a great
many years ago, and when, what is Utiea and Whitestown
now, was a wilderncss: and when, in fact, not a family but
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his own had ventured west of the Mohawk, or thus far into
the “back woods,” and when, too, the Indians were power-
ful, and much dreaded. '

Onc evening Capt. White’s father heing ahsent, and only
his mother, himself, and little sister heing at home, they
were alarmed on seeing in the woods three Indians coming
in the dircction of the house; but on percciving one of them
to be Skenandoah, who was known to them, their fears were,
in a measure, quicted. On arriving, they addressed his
mother and said, “We have called to ask you for your little
daughter to take home with us to-night!” * The request
startled Mrs. White—she knew not what answer to give;

for it was part of the business of Mr. White on all occasions

to conciliate the Indians, and by all the means in his power.
To refuse the request, she feared would excite them; and to
grant it, would be to jeopard the liberty, if not the life of
her child! At the critical moment, and while the Indians
were waiting for a reply, the father came in.  The request
was repeated to him, when he instantly granted it.  The
“mother was overwhelmed with surprise, and felt all the hor-
rors that may be conecived under such eircumstances.  But
she was silent.  The little girl was brought out, and deliver-
cd over to these Indians, who lived some ten or twelve miles
distant. They took her by the hand and led her through
the woods, stopping only long cnough to say, ““when the
sun i3 50 high in the morning,” pointing to a certain clevation
in the heavens, ““we will retwrn her.””  Mrs. White had
heard that Indians were base and treacherous; and consider-
cd her little daughter as having been given in sacrifice to
save the family.  Mr. \W. explained his reasons for yield-
ing up the child; but the mother, still anxious and doubt-
ing, gave way ouly to gricf. The night was long and
- slecpless.  The day at last hroke, but upon cyes that had
not heen closed, and brought with it increased anxiety.
The sun rose—and the anxicty of the family rose with it.
At last he reached the point in the heavens, which had been
referred to for the period of the child’s return, when the
S
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anxious and afflicted mother exclaimed—¢‘fAere they are!
Skenandcah and his companions, faithful to their promise,
were on the spot, and the little girl. gay and smiling, and
drcssed out in all the finery of which an Indian lodge could
boast, delighted both with her visit and her trinkets.

You may feel anxious to know what was the object of those
Indians in this extraordinary movement. I will tell yon.
Mpr. White had gone among them and scttled in their coun-
try. He had promised to be fricndly—he had smoked the
pipe of peace with these prople, 2 most sacred and binding
obligation with them, and which they never violate—But so
had others, and these promises and that pledge in them, had
been alike disregarded.  There was no foundation lcft for
their confidence: ““the white man,” said they, ¢¢is deceitful.”
Their ohject was to /est the confidence of this family in them;
and this was their method of deciding the question.  Give us
your child! If; as they doubtless rcasoned among themselves,
they trust us with their daughter, they will prove that they
have confidence in us; and we will then Anow how to trust
them. If they refuse our request, then we shall know that
they doubt our sincerity, and this will convince us that they
have none themsclves.  Mr. White fortunately understood
the Indian character; but had not had their object explained
to him. - This was a sceret with the Indians.  But he knew
that their confidence when once established, is ever after hard
to he shaken; and he concluded, as a rational man would, that

. to show confidence in them, was the most dircct way to sc-
cure it for himself. Bat the hazard was great; the trial was
severe; and not unlike the demand of old, made by the Mas.
ter of Life, to Abraham, to ““take his son, his only son Isaac,
and offer him,”’ &e.

Captain White assured me that from that hour the family
cxpericneed nothing but a succession of the kindest offices on
the part of the Indians, and onc uninterrupted scene of friend-
ship: and that so united did the Indians become in all the
interests of the family, that they stood always ready to pro-
mote them; and that as to securily, they never fclt more se-
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cure than when surrounded by these people. Skenandoah,
in particular, continued intimate with this family to his death.

It is after this family Whitestown is ealled—and for in-
tegrity and a good name, the members of it to this day, vie
with the most distinguished citizens of that now flourishing

“country. Captain White’s father died in 1812, aged cighty
years, respected and heloved by all who knew him. The son
of whom I reccived the above ancedote, appears every way
worthy of such a vencrated father. -

I forgot to mention that Mr. Reynolds gave, at’ my re-
quest, a neat and luminons lecture to our company in the ca-
nal hoat. I do not undertake to say that he demonstrated his
theory to he frue; but 1 will say, he gives to it a character
and a respectability as an affair of scicnce, which clevates it
far above the ridicule which it has'been attempted to fix upon
it.  This gentleman merits the publie patronage; and as he
intends paying a visit to Washington, I trust his lectures may
be well attended.  His private virtues and gentlemanly de-
portment, unite with his lectures to recommend him.

Good night—cver yours.

Utica, Shepards Hotel, Thursday, June 8, 1826,
"My Dean *** '

I am not so well to-day. Do not infer, however,
from this, that I am ill. I wish you to say to all at home,
that I am better than when I sct out; and that I have con-

cluded to rest here to-day. I am induced to do so now, not

s0 much on account of any increase in my indisposition, ason
account of the excellent accommodations which this hotel af-
-fords; and besides, 1 wish to look about me a little.

It is not possible for me to convey any adequate idea of
the wealth which floats upon the canal; nor of the advan-
tages which are expericnced from it by the people who live
upon its borders, and those more remote settlements through-
out the entirc region of the north-west. The truth is, the
canal is in every body’s mouth. The ycomanry, the bone
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and muscle of those regions, make you see in their eounte-
nances that they csteem it to be little short of a gift of the
gods.  Even the little children, with flaxen heads and rag-
gcl clothes, but of firm limbs and hlooming hcalth, that play
upon its borders, evince their joy; and often are they scen
to suspend their gambols, and stand in mute surprise on the
borders, gazing at the wealth that is gliding by, and then fly
off into the thickets to finish their play under the shade
of the tall and branching oaks, that tell by the vastness of
their dimensions, how rich the soil is from whenee they draw
their nourishment.  The old women too, lean, but cheerful,
stand, here and there, upon the tow-path, with their arms un-
der their white aprons, and with little linen eaps upon their
heads, looking on with wonder; and with now and then
an exclamation of surprisc in a “leuse-a-massy—who ever
thonzht that 1should live to see this!”’

The fact is, the eanal is nothing more nor less than a great
sluice of wealth: and the hardy scttlers in all these regions,
are getting rich by the facilitics that it affords them.  Sche-
nectady is the only town that appears to me to he dying.
Bat this deeay applies to it, only, as a town. The farmers
round abeut, and the manufacturers, all profit by it.

The disaster that should strike the canal from its track, or
empty it of its waters, would be looked upon as a calamity
little short of the pestilence or the plague. It will soon he
inardequate to sustain the products that it will be required to
reecive: and there is little doubt but that another will he cut
by the side of the present ong, and that before many years.
Yet, there were those, who, as in the case of the Ohio and
Chescpeake eanal, which is even more important than the
Eric, borled all manner of evil from it;—dcbt to the state, op-
pressive and ruinous, and no corresponding advantages; and
local evils, which local jealousies magnificd into incalenlable
calamities.  But there is not a word “uttered now, but in
praise of the wisdom that planned, and the perseverance, and
patriotism, that exccuted this great work.
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I wrote with my pencil, in the canal boat, a short state-
ment of Mr. Reynolds’ lecture; and spoke of it what I
thought, and throwing it in the shape of a notice, I gave it to
Captain White, and asked him when he landed, to hand it to
some cditor of a newspaper.  On his way to find one, he fell
in with Judge B——n, to whom he named me. Before I was
up the Judge called to sce me; and by the time I had break-
fasted, he called again.  You know he was in Congress once,
and for a time comptrolier of the treasury. I am glad to
find that he has entirely recovered from the indisposition
which afllicted him then; and also to sce him in all respeets,
so exactly like himsclf.  Time touches some folks lightly;
in others he ploughs carly and deep furrows, and takes de-
light in frosting them well over before they are forty.

It was soon understood that I was to dinc with the Judge;
and before that hour it was agreed to make a visit to the re-
cently established public gardens and. water works, that were
to be opened, and for the first time,and set in motion, at
twelve o’clock to-day. The Judge called at the hour, and
we went to this place of repose and’ refreshment. Nothing
indicates the growing prosperity of a town sooner than its
ability and taste to support an establishment like this. We
found the proprictor in a recess, a kind of refectory, in front
of the gate, with an aid or two, filling out punch in glasses
from a pitcher of cnormous dimensions, and circulating it,
~ gratuitously, among the thirsty multitude. I had a glass of
this heverage presented to me. but owing to my indisposition,
and being uncertain of its cffeets, declined it—but on per-
ceiving the refusal to reccive it was not exactly understood,
I took it, intending merely to sip a little of it, but it was so
finc and so refreshing to my taste, that I could not resist the
temptation to empty the glass; on doing which I commend- -
cd the excellent quality of the punch, wished him success in
" his new undertaking, and came away. At night I went
back, taking with me Mr. Reynolds, not, however, to get
punch, but a bath.  We both enjoyed this luxury, and were
the first to patronize this branch of the establishment.
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This garden, filty yards by twenty, judging from a casual
glance, is cut up into walks and flower plots, and bordors,
with a circular cnclosure in the centre, from which issucs o
fountain, a thin stream, that riscs to some ten fect and falls
back into a reservoir, in which arc a parcel of fish of vari-
ous kinds, the gold fish, &c. Over the recess, or refectory,
is an orchestra, where the amateurs of Utica have promised
the proprictor they will assemble once a week for the grati-
fication of visitors, and to give life and spirit to the enter-
prize.

This garden was illuminated with lights of all colours, not
excepting Alue; and a parrot in a cage, ncar the refectory,
screamcd himself hoarse at this, to him, new exhibition. I
wish this public spirited and enterprising individual success,
and have wondered that every town and hamlet of the land
is not graced with those places of resort and refreshment; and
especially with public baths.  Nothing is more grateful, and
nothing coutributes so much to the health of the body.
Thompson, you know, says of bathing,

“[t is the purest excrcise of hcalth,”
and that

“——~From the body's purity, the mind

Receives a accret, sympathising aid.”

My visit to the Judge was onc of those unlooked for and
agrecable surprises that makes a deeper impression than would
the same kind of mceting under circumstances of more regu-
lar advances. The truth is, I did not know that this old-
fashioned republican lived in Utica. 1 find he does not'lack
any of the native industry of cither his mind or body; nor a
particle of the popular ingredient—I mean the facilitics of a
ready style of conversation; nor any of his rcpublicanism.
He is warmly attached to the interests of our common coun-
try, not failing, by the way, to cherish a particular regard
for the prosperity of Utiea, and is withal, not a little touch-
ed with the magie of the canal.

Utica is a lourishing town, and is destined, in my opin-
ion, 1o great accessions in wealth and enlargement. It is
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the funnel through which the travelling on all the great
routes, cast, west, north and south, and the canal must con-
tinuc; increasing, as it does, with the peopling of the north-
west, and the inerease of population in its more immediate
“neighbourhood; and, besides, it is in the centre of a rich and
fertile country, the wealth of which must increase with its
improvement, and along with it the demand upon Utica for
supplics. The population of Utica is belicved to he six
thousand, and inercasing rapidly. Its streets are wide, and
arc built upon with fine houses, chicfly of brick, especially
upon the principal streets. Some of these, especially on
Genessee street, are fancifully painted, in squares and dia- .
monds of green, white, ycllow, &e. a bad taste, I think, and
which adds nothing to the beauty of the house. Every
branch of business appcars to be flourishing. There are in
Utica eleven churches.  Thie First and Second Presbyterian,
the Episcopal and Baptist, are ornamented with stecples, and
the bells are fine,  Besides these, there are two Mcéthodist,
two Welsh, one Baptist, &c. Also two banks, one insure
ance oflice, a court house, academy, and a theatre. The
public gardens, to which I have already referred, are fine. -
Genessee, a wide and handsome street, is the principal one
for business; and Broad strect is the one I should prefer for
a private residence.  This is a beautiful and well ventilated
strcet. The houses on it are all fine, some splendid, and
trees and gardens give it a rural appearance which, 1 think,
highly ornamental.

I know it is not always a safe rule to judge of the preva-
lence of religion from the number of churches; if it were,
Utica would come in for a judgment highly favourable for
picty. But, if I do not eonsider this criterion to be infalli-
ble, yet I do look upon a city as entitled to great respeet”
even in this view of the subject, when ornamented with tem.
ples dedieated: to the worship of the Almighty. It argues
in favour, if not of the religion, at lenst of the morality of a
people.  But 1 have it from very good authiority that the
churches in Utica are just emblems of the genceral sincerity
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of the worshippers who assemble in them. It is not a
parade with them, and which is to my mind always a poor
business—but an affair of principle. This is honourable to
the inhabitants, whilst it brings them within the hlessing—
for we read, “‘blessed are the people whose God is the Lord.”’

It happened that several religious mectings were held on
last evening, and Mr. Reynolds’ lecture was not so well at-
tended as 1 could have desired. I regret that it so happen-
ed, hccause I am convinced that his manncr of treating the
subject of the new theory would have both gratificd and en-
lightened an audience, no matter how intelligent; and a full
house would have been gratifying to him.

Fort Schuyler stood upon the bhorders of this town. 1
walked out, hoping to sce at least some of the remains; hut
there was not a vestige to be found, and the spot occ.npicd
by the site is not marked by a single trace sufficient to dis-
tinguish it! I think this ought not to he.  Places that once
stood for our defence, if only mounds, ought to he preserved.
The plough should never be permitted to turn over the sod
which retains the impression of a revolutionary gun; nor
cattle to trample down a position which had been occupicd
in defence of our liberty.  These places, if cherished, would
possess a great moral influence, and to point at them only,
in the futurc and in times of trial, would be sufficient to give
an impulse, and kindle an ardor, which would double the
encrgics of the descendants of those who won for them the
prize of freccdom, and with whose memory those places of
defence should ever be associated.

My North-river company arrived to-day. It is as plea-
sant 1o meet with travelling companions after having been
separated, as it is painful to be parted from them. But such
is life; what pleases soon passes away, and man is left to
scek new pleasures, or to mourn over lost ones.

I was going to close and fold up this letter, and lcave here
in the morning, but my rest to-day has revived me so much,
that I have concluded to try another.

Ever yours.
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. Ulica, Friday night, June 9.

My health is improved from the rest I have allowed my-
self; but I shall be off in the morning. I have been to hear
Mr. R. lecture. The same causc as hefore prevented a

~ general attendance. He declines continuing his course.
Those who have attended express themselves in high terms
of admiration of his intelligence, and, like myself, think the
subject is not to be laughed at.

I saw to-day and was introduccd to Gen. Van C——d,
and Gen. Van R——r.  The first, you know, is a relic of
revolutionary times; the last, a apirited and fearless officer
in the late war, who crossed the Niagara in the face of the
most appalling difficultics, and made the attack on Queens-
town. Gen. V. C. is straight as an arrow, and cheerful asa
ericket. Ile delights, and so he should, in the ¢“talc of the
times of old.”” I encouraged him, by an occasional remark,
to tell of the cvents of other days; to talk of those men of .
renown, who went forth to the hattle in defence of liherty
and the rights of man. I never sce one of these defenders
of those sacred principles but with feclings of gratitude,
which spring up in my heart like a fountain, It was their
valor, and wisdom, and patriotism, under Providence, my
dear ***, that conferred upon us, of another gencrstion, the
happiness of a free government, and the blessings of liberty.
Their gift to us is beyond all price. ' We have no weights
competent to weigh its value, and no line long cnough to
measurc the extent of its blessings.  'We can only ho grate-
ful, and cherish the gift, and resolve never to part from it—
never to submit to have it wrested from us by forcign power,
nor by domestic factions. Our path is clear—it is right be-
fore us; and there shines upon it so brightly the light of the °
lessons of the revolution, and those also of the late war, as
to render it next to impossible for us to step out of it, ex-
cept purposely. And how can an American citizen ever
get his consent to do this?

9 :
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But for the heat of the day, and my fears lest the effects
from exercise, and exposure to the sun’s rays, might dis-
qualify me from getting ofl in the morning, I should have
visited Trenton Falls, distant from this place ahout twelve
miles; and also, in another direction, Fort Stanwix, at
Rome, and especially as an invitation wan politely extended
to me, by our North-river travellers, to join their party on a
visit to Trenton Falls, and aceept a seat in their carriage. |
confess I was tempted strongly to venture: but I overcame
the inducements.  The consideration that 1 might unfit
mysclf for travel, and be delayed beyond the period at which
my public dutics were to commence, outweighed the inclis
nation I felt to join the company and see, what is on all
hands admitted to be onc of the most heautiful exhibhitions of
natural scenery in, perhaps, the world.  The Falls of Niagara
are admitted to be more grand and overpowering; the quan-
tity of water discharged at them is greater beyond compari-
son than s that which is discharged at Treanton Falls; but
the loveliness and enchantment of the latter consist, it is
said, in the combination of the cascades and the adjacent
scenery—both sceming o have agreed, beforchand, harmo-
niously to assist in presenting whatever could fascinate the
eye and charm the fancy of the beholder, and induce man
to scek their retirement for the gratification of both. I am
the more satistied of the loveliness of these falls, from the
description the party have given me of them since their re-
turn; for there can be no mistaking the taste of such people.
Had I accompanied the travellers, I should have made
also a trip to Rome. 1 cared not a pin to see it on account
of its hame, as you may suppose, although 1 have no objce-
tion to that; but in secing Rome, 1 should, perhaps, have
been at leastin the neighbourhood of the spot where General
Ilerkimer reccived his death wound; and then the region
all round is full of the recollections of the past—of- ““the
pomp and circumstance of war.” It was here the Indians
often met their invaders in desperate fight, and at last looked
back in despair upon this lovely country, from which their
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increasing feebleness began then to admonish them they
must soon retire, and for cver! It will not do to go deep
into these matters—I mcan those which rclate to the treat-
ment the Indians have received. There lies beneath the
surface a moral festering, which the British themselves must
turn away from with remorse; and which every Awecri-
can of correct feelings, must behold with deep regret
and sympathy, aye, with remorse too, and an anxious soli-
citude to relicve and cure. .

I find T am growing tired; I therefore bid you good
night—wishing you all carthly happiness, and the calumer,
purer bliss of tie heavenly world, when at some future
and far distant period that may be reached by you.

’./)ulmm, Saturday, June 10, 1826.
My Deanr ***,

I left Utica at four o’clock this morning in the
mail stage. .In it | found, as I afterwards ascertained their
names to be, a Mr. M s, his sister and daughter, and
two nicces,-all Friends, or Quakers, as these good people
are usually denominated.  We took in at avother tavern on
Gencssce street, an old gentleman and' lady, Friends also;
and prescntly afterwards two other travellers, who took their
scats on the right and left of the driver. This, however,
did not appear to be a matter of choice but necessity; for
there was no room for them in the stage.

Thus we had in the stage—the mail stage, and ownt of
it, the reasonable, not to say comfortable number of four-
teen persons, to say nothing of the driver, and the great
mail! Our way for some -time was silent. This was
natiral; for people, you know, arc apt 10 be so when they”
first meet—I mean if they he strangers, as we were.  Many
a glance, under such circumstances, is taken of the faces
around us, and many an cssay made to open the celly of
one’s own brains, or to peep into those of others; but so
uncertain do we feel as to the probability of disclosing that
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which, when scen, will be comprehended, or of seeing that
which ean be understood, or brought to any practical or so-
cial use, that we are apt to keep at a respeetful distance, and
wait the events of chance for some lucky development, of
the fashion, and fixtures, with their contents, of the minds
and the hearts that surround us.

The sister of Mr. M———s, a maiden lady, after we had
gone ahout four miles, made some intelligent remarks, and in
a chaste style of language, on the little village of New Har-
ford, a pretty place, at which we arrived before the stores
were open, or the post office; and where we commenced the
dclivery of the mail, which became, from that moment, a mat-
ter of business for the whole day, so numerous are the little
post offices on this whole route. These remarks were re-
sponded to by one of the nieces; and followed by others from
the old gentleman, when a talkative influence spread itself
over the company, and the silence which had reigned before,
gave place, like that of the stilincss of a morning in spring,
to the carolling forth of birds in honour of the new-born day.
Myself and Ben were all that remained silent; he was asleep,
and I had my doubts whether, if 1 should make an attempt
to join in the conversation, I might not still it as one does
the ringing of a goblet, you know, by putting a finger on it.
‘To produce an eflcct of this sort, and make people dumb who
are inclined to talk, is, to say the lcast of it, embarrassing.
Having thus adventured, one is fairly in for it, and bound,
having silenced the sound, to re-produce it, and this, as my
own experience has demonstrated, is not always a task of
easy accomplishment. :

Presently, and when about nine miles from Utica, Hamil-
ton College was discerned to our left; and at some two miles
distance, an occasional glimpse was had of the little village of
Clinton which lies in the vale below. These were pointed
out by Mr. M——s, who made some scnsible remarks on the
origin of that seminary, &c.; and in them referred to Ske-
nandoah, an Indian chicf of renown, the same to whom I have
slready referred in the case of the litde girl, and who wae
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justly famed for his christian as well as other virtues. He
lived to be one hundred and ten years old, and then dying,
was buried near this college. Knowing well the benevolent
feelings of the entire community of Friends towards the In-
dians, and being intimate with the life and character of Ske-
nandoah, I concluded to make some remarks in reply. I
found myself cxactly in place; and was most happy to per-
ceive that instead of deadening the sound by thus venturing
to come in contact with it, it rung the louder. I was now
placed at my ease. Aftgr a little pause, Mr. M——, as if
anxious to continue the subject, referred to it again, and es-
pecially to the Indian chicf, Skenandoah. I then remarked,
that I had always looked upon Skenandoah asan extraordina-
ry man, and, had not this been made apparent by the feats of
his ecarlier years, and upon another theatre, it was made clear
in those of his latter—for he had, many years before his
death, not only professed a belicf in, but actually practised
the precepts of the christian religion; and so Influcntial had
thesc become, that his mental vision was constantly filled
with the blesscdness of the future world. A friend calling
to sec him some short time previous to his death, and asking
him some questions respecting his health, &ec. received the
following answer: ‘I am an aged hemlock. The winds of an
hundred winters have whistled through my branches. I am
now dead at top.* I shall soon dic in all my branches. Why
I yet live the great good Spirit only knows. When I am
dead, I wish to be buried by the side of my minister and °
friend, (the Rev. Mr. Kirkland.) Pray to my Jesus that I
may go up with him at the great resurrection.”

¢“That is beautiful,”” exclaimed the sister—¢Why is it,”
she continued, ‘‘that beings capable of such feclings, and of .
such views, should be so ncglccted?”” I was at a loss what
to answer, and 1 felt the point of the question. I knew
something had been done of late, but 1 knew also that even
now we are far short of the demands which humanity and
Jjustice require at our hands in behalf of these people. I re-

® Referring to his blindness.
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plied: It is too true, a most inexcusahle neglect had been dis-
covered from the beginning; but I hoped the remnant of the

race will be saved.  “I hope so, sincerely,” said sha—¢hut

if they should not be, when our expericnce has shewn that
it is practicable 1o save them, our nation cannot look for the
smiles and blessings of a Providence whose watehiful care
extends over all; and who sces that the lands we live on,
and all this wide and beautiful country, were once theirs—
and,” added Mr. M. interrupting her, ¢“who sces also, my
dear, that itis owing, wholly, as James Barbour has truly said,
at least in substance, lo our avarice. The poor things have
lands, and while there is a foot that we can put a foot upon,
that is worth occupying, they will, 1 fear, as they alwavs
have been, be hunted and driven off.”” ¢But,” continuc:l he,
“the sceretary has a plan for colonizing these people, which
Ido not much approve.” lle paused, when I asked what
were his objections to the plan? ¢*Why,”* he replied, “‘our
object should be to introduce amoug them the means of cul-
tivating the ground, and in general the implements, and the
comforts of domestic life, and send good men amongst them,
honest, sober men, to instruct them in their use and right ap-
plication.”  ““This is certainly all very good,” 1 answered,
“hut it appears to mc the plan of the secretary embraces all
this,and even more. The only difference scems to lie in
the application of those means upon lands that it is proposed
to make theirs, and forever, and continuing the system with-
in limits from which constant efforts are making to push them,
and amidst fears of their own the most paralizing, and doubts
which lcave no room for hope of the future, nor any just ex-
pectation that these very improvements may not be, at some
future day, taken from them, and they sent into a country
where their own acquired knowledge may be uscless, and a
loss of their native skill,with the inclination that gave it suc-
ccss, in taking game, render them as unfit for the hunter, as

the most of them now are for the civilized state. If I re-.

collect the views of the secretary, they embrace all that can
be desired by the warmest friends of the Indians. Lands,
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education, implements of hushandry, domestic animals; and,
added to all these, protection fronmi surrounding enemies,
whether white or red, and a permanent and ever-during
home, where their faculties may continue to expand, and
their hopes to brighten and flourish to the latest of their gen-
erations.” '

I thought I saw that my companions felt the propriety of
the plan, but at the same time, fears were expressed, that
like other prermanent homes, this might, in the end, prove
unstable too. 1 added, if the change is made, and I conless
I am an advocate for it, there are but two preliminary ques-
tions, and these have relation, first, to the assent of the In-
dians themselves; and the other to the quality of the soil,
and fitness of the climate which it may bhe proposed to
assign to them. I hope, said Mr. M., that these two preli-
minaries may be strictly regarded. '

Here we arrived at our breakfasting place, and here I ate
the first lake fish, or part of one, rather, that I had ever
tasted. It was a trout, and had been taken the evening be-
fore, in the Oncida lake. It was the first thing 1 had put.
into my mouth for several weeks that 1 had relished.  This,
and the cup of excellent coffce, and good bread, that were
served up, and with great neatness, was the charm that broke
the spell of my indisposition, and put the pendulum of my
health in its natural position, and gave to it its regulair and
punctual vibrations.  You may tell all who care to know
that I am in perfect health.  Say this to my family without
fail.

We found at this breakfasting place a young lady, who
had come that morning several miles to mect the stage.
Here she had fattered herself with the prospect of securing
a passage for some fificen miles, and with the hope of greet-
ing, and of being greeted by her friends, who lived that dis-
tance on the road.  She was told by the officiating gentle-
man who appearcd to have to do with whatever concerned
the stages, that ¢‘there was no room; and that she could not
go—it wus the mail stuge,” &e. The answer affected her.
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Seeing this, I spoke to our company, and told them, that
being slender, I was willing to be crowded in any where;
and hoped they would conscnt to have the young lady ae-
commodated. It was proposed to put Mr. M—"'s little
daughter, and youngest niece, tho next most delicate, and
this young lady, on onc scat. It was so arranged. 1 then
reported to the manager, that so far as the company was con-
cerncd, the young lady could go. He objected, alleging that
it was the mail stage; adding, ‘“Gen. Van R——r passed
“here only yesterday to examine into the line.” This amused
me, sceing that fourteen had already bheen admitted. The
young lady thanked us for our willingness to accommodate
her, and we drove off without her.

After we were fairly on our way, Mr. M. said, ¢If I am
not mistaken, thou art Colonel McKenncy?” MecKenney,
I answered, is my name. ¢“The reason I ask is, I remarked
that thou wast familiar with our Indian relations, and also
with James Barbour’s report, and so 1 looked at the way-
bill. T am glad to have mct with thece. We are all well
acquainted with thee, though we have not acen thee before.”?
Lreplicd, that I was happy to make an acquaintance, on my
part, in all respects so very agreeable, and to hcar so much
kindness expressed for the welfure of the Indians; that I was
well convinced of the deep interest the Friends had always,
13 a body, taken in the happiness of these people, and that
they merited the thanks of the humane every where, for
their contributions to the stock of money, labour, and teach-
ing, which had been ercated for their benefit:

The old gentleman then asked me if 1 had paid any atten-
tion to the African subject; and if so, “what did [ think of
acolony for the blacks, some where, far off in the west?”
Lanswered, that L had not given the subject a sufficient de-
gree of reflection to justify an opinion—that I had always
looked upon it as a delicate aubjeet, and one that had batlled
the wisdom of our best and most distinguished citizens; but
that no one would rejoice more at the discovery of a plan
which should combiuc all that was required for its harma-
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nious adjustment, and the happiness of the race, than myself.
My friend here,”’ said the old gentleman, (pointing to Me.
M.) ¢has wrote thy name on a piece of paper, which I have
put in my pocket-hook;—mine is . 1 shall bo glad,
as thou art of Washington, and hear a good deal, and have
to do with our Indians, if thou wouldst turn thy attention
“also to this subject, and write to me,—I live at Skeneateles.”
I replied, that to correspond with him, I knew, would he
useful to me, as I should gather much from his age and ex-
pericnce; and asked him to favour me with such vicws as he
might have adopted, of a plan for the ultimate happiness of

.the Africans. I am unot certain whether he promised, or
made any reply, for he had fixed his cyves on Ben, and said,
“If all were as well off as thou appearest to be, 1 should
think less of thy colour.,” '

1 forgot to mention, that the little village at which we had
breakfasted, is called Vernon, a pretty name, and which
gives rise to the most agrecable associations, and will always,
to me, and is, withal, more full of intcrest than any other,
save that of Washington, and perhaps ong other,

We were now in the Oncida reservation—and presently
saw somie Indians.  We were told the Oucida castle was
near, and it was presently announced; but on looking to sce
a place of strength, or the remains of one, as the name im-
ports, there was nothing of the sort, and only a grove of
_butternut trees, large, and very beautiful.  1ere, doubtless,
once stood the town of these people, the place of their
strength, and was called the Oncida castle, and the name, not
an unusual occurrence in this world of mutation, only now
remains. Nearly opposite to this castle, or. rather grove,
was a building of plank, newly put up, where, we were told, |
a sutler had established himself to hold commeree with the
Indians, they having just reccived their annuity,  Thoso
we met were well elad, and good looking people, men, wo-
men, and children.  They were coming out of the adjoining
ficlds and lanes, and all moving in the direction of this sut
ler's stand.  In the fields were log cabins; and here and

10
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there we saw the Indians working, men, women, and ehil-
dren, with hoes, &e., whilst some half dozen little oncs’came
running by the side of the stage extending their little hands
for presents.  We threw them some change, which they
picked up, and returned. ,

The Oneidas and their confederates were once a powerful
people.  They (the Oncidas,) have heen traced as far back
as the St. Lawrence, and are said to have once occupicd the
country in the neighbourhood of Montreal; but foreed south-
ward by their encmices, the Adirondacks, I believe, they
finaily scttled in the lake country in this state.  They were
known to the French so long ago as 1603, the year in which
the French settled Canada. It is said further, that before
they were driven from the St. Lawrence, they were cultiva-
tors of the ground, but on being defeated, they resumed their
warlike character, turned upon their enemics, the Adiron-
dacks, and went nigh to exwerminate them. Their power
was much dreaded by the carly scttlers of New York and
New Engtand, and their friendship and protection sought
by distant tribes.  Even the Delawares, the grandfathers, as
they were called, looked up to them, and considered them
worthy of being sought, as did the Cherokees of South Caro-
lina. But they Lave felt the blast and the mildew; and the
discases and vices of civilization have contributed to reduce
their numbers, and they live a miserable (though compara-
tively happy) remnant of what they once were. The Oncidas
number now only about eleven hundred.

The country on this road is beautiful, and fertile beyond
any thing 1 have ever seen.  Its little villages of Sullivan,
Manlius, Marcellus, &e., all of them ornamented with stee-
pled churches, whose tall, penetrating spires point to that hea-
ven, the way to -which 30 many weekly lessons are taught
within, all present to the eye of the traveller every variety
of which nature is susceptible, or with which art can adorn
it, together with occasional glimpscs, and ncar approaches
to the smaller lakes, which you will see, on turning to a

map, looking as they appear there, like so many leeches.
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Skeneateles, I regret not having scen, having arrived there
after dark. It is said to be a beautiful town, and the lake of
“the same name, by the shore of which the stage passed, and
at the head of which the town is situated, is very interesting,
It was here 1 parted from my agrecable and intelligent
Quaker company; and the kindness of the parting, and the
good wishes that were expressed, have left an impression
which will revive much of this day’s pleasure, should it ever
fall to my lot to mcet with any of them again. It is not
unlikely but, as they are going into Canada, I may enjoy
that pleasure at Lewistown.

The stage was now cleared of every hody exeept myself
and Ben.—Our destination for the night was here; and it
being the mail stage, you know, I had no control over it,
clse I should have been happy to have spent the night at
Skencateles, and especially in half an hour afier leaving
there, for that time had scareely clapsed, before the west was
blackened over with a most ominous looking cloud, whose
extent, and turbulent character, was made clear by the fre-
quent flashes of lightning which it emitted; and by the roll-
ing thunder, whose distant peals gave sure presage of the
astounding cffects which would attend a nearer approach to
it. The storm soon commenced—wind, rain, lightning, and
thunder, all in their wildest and most confused forms, seem-
ed ready to blow away, or burn up, or deluge every thing.
The horses were almast driven hack hy the fury of the blast,
and had it blown against the side of the stage, it must have
been blown over. The ficreeness and frequency of the

*. lightning blinded the driver so as to render it impossible for

him to sce the road, and 1 eould feel the horses start at every
peal of the thunder.  They were left to their own disere-
tionygand trotted briskly on, sometimes down hilly in a gal
lop, and amidst a darkness almost Egyptian, save when the
lightning would flash out its fires, and then the gloom that
instantly followed, would be tenfold greater. I felt, however,
that the horses knew the way, and that they and I, as are all
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things, were under the guidance and protection of a merei-
ful Providence.

After the storm had abated, and the lightning was less
frequent, and less ficrce, and when the noise of the thunder
came from the distance, and the stars could be seen over our
hcads, and in the western sky, Ben, who had not spoken a
word before, usked me very gravely, “if such lightning and
thunder were common up this way.”

I should have been much gratified, could I have visited
the Oneidas; also the antiquitics, by the way, at Onondago,
Caniillus, and Pompey. . Some reflections, if nothing more,
might have heen added, touching those ancient abodes of the
long lost dead, who once, like oursclves, were the subjects
of peace and of war, of hopcs and fears, and all the little
feverish anxicties of life, and finally, victims of the destroy-
er—death! Sculls, and various kinds of remains, are yct to
be seen throughout this region, which serve to testify that a
people once lived, and perhaps flourished here; and their
mounds demonstrate that war made defences necessary, and
perhaps, that they were all slain where their remains now
lic; or possibly, these may have been collceted from the va-
rious battle ficlds where they fell, and buried here. But it
is all conjecture!

Would you helieve it!—it is one o’clock, and I have to be
off by daylight in the mail stage—so good night, or rather,
morning. Ever yours.

Rochester, Sunday, June 11, 1826.
My Dgan ***

Time, you know, is said to wait for no man. I
have had this saying made practical in its fullest import to
my way-worn frame, within the last twelve hours. 1 felt
this morning that I would have given a great deal of the lit-
Ue 1 possess, could I have prevailed on time to have stopped
the sands of his glass for but one hour. I was scribbling to
You till one o’clock this morning, and had hardly felt the
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comfort of my bear skin pallet, hefore the stage-man blew
his horn—a ¢in one, but ncvertheless a horn, because all
people have agreed to call it so.

I entered Auburn in the night, and left it a little after
day; but could scc by the dawn of the morning that it is a
pretty place. It occurred to me that there was, perhaps, an
error in its location, us the Owasco lake is not far distant,
but not near enough to combine its water scenery with that
of the land. Ilowever, I can pass no judgment upon this
comparative location. The borders of the lake may not be
of such a character as to compensate for other advantages
which the remove from it has gained for Auburn, and which,
under other circumstances, might have been lost.

There is a Theological seminary at Auburn, as you doubt-
less know. It is said to be flourishing. I look upon these
nurseries of genius and of picty to be the green spots on
which a genial influence descends, and where the hearts and
intellects of those who have sct themselves apart for the
work of the ministry, are refreshed and strengthened. Did
Paul live now, he would doubtless be their advocate, that
the *Ssound doctrine’ he held in such reverence, and which
he was so careful to exhort Timothy to preach, might be
fully imbibed; and that the weapons of their warfare might
be made bright!  But he would preach until his eloquence
would shake every falsc feeling from its lodgiment, and make
those who might cherish it tremble, as he nfade Felix,
against every scctarian and uncharitable sentiment, or what-
ever should do else than unite men as brothers, and lead
them to be anxious for each other’s happiness. I am of
Paul and I am of Apollos,” was boastingly uttered by those
in older timcs, who made a parade of their attachment to
the holy calling, and which called forth from the Apostle
that severe rebuke, in which he announced to these sccta-
rians of his day, that ‘“Paul might plant, and Apollos water,
but God alone could give the increase.” If they belicved
the Apostle they must have felt ashamed of their contracted
views of things, and of their own littleness. But I suppoee
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it was no less difficult then, than it is now, to eonquer the
stubborn prejudices of bigots, or to overcome and put right
the false opinions of the ignorant. The same Apostle would
doubtless inform thosc of the prescent day who, under the
girh of sanctity, as is unhappily too often the case, estcem
itno erime to whisper a slandcrous imputation, involving
the reputation of an absent and unsuspecting neighbour, that
“thou shalt not bear fulse wilness ugainst thy neigh-
bour,” is of as high origin, and as imposing and binding in
its requircments, as is that other commandment, which says,
“Thou shualt not steal.” lle would give them to under-
stand, also, that he who disregards the one, is not a whit
better than he who violates the other.  Many a heautiful
flower is made to fade away and die, under the blighting in-
flucnce of this evil! To bridle the tongue appears to be a
work more difficult of accomplishment, than was the taming
of Bucephalus by Alexander; and yct he who has not learn-
cd this among the lessons of prudence, to say nothing of the
book in which a commandment to that effeet is to be found,
have madc but little progress in the school of morals, and
not a step in that of christianity. When you discover in
any person a particular appetite for scandal, hesitate not a
moment, but fix a guard for the protection of your own good
name, or fly—the last is safest.  You are never sccure in
the company of such. These are they whom the Apostle
would denominate *‘busy bodics;”’ and of all the people in
the world they are, in the cyes of the wise and the good,
the most contemptible.  The church itself is deeply inter-
ested in detecting and reclaiming such wanderers; as it is
also in the maintenance and prescrvation of a general har-
mony—iwhich can be secured in no way so rcadily as by
encouraging works of mercy and the offices of kindness.
Love to God, and love to man, compriscs the sum total of
the Gospel. It is around this point that its glory has col-
lected, and from it goes forth all its loveliness.

Happy for us the time has gone by, when zealots fired the
faggots, and looked with demoniac joy upon the writhing




TOUR TO THE LAKES. 79

victim at the stake; as has, in a great degree that feeling
that would proscribe a brother for an opinion in matters of
faith; or a variation in the exterior forms of religious wor-
ship. These were the fruits of the feudal times of the
church, and they were bitter fruits! The habitations of
cruclty, happily for the world, are depopulating fast; and
the spreading of a purer and lovelier light over the dark
places of the carth is visible. There is no mistaking the
signs of the times.  The Gospel is beginning to be better
understood; it is more diffusive in its influences, and more
_ practical in its effeets. Ity character, “Peace on earth and
goo! will to man,’” as announced by the angel, is disclosing
itse!f; and just as its native loveliness is ‘made manifest,
will man be disposed to embrace it; for it is not possible,
according to the constitution of his nature, that man should
do otherwise than love that which, to his eyes, is lovely.
That the Gospel is not so viewed by every body, is because
its hcauties, and its exact adaptation to the happiness of man
is not perceived. The advantage of these seminaries, in
great part, consists in qualifying those who cnter them for
the task of representing the loveliness of the system; and in
conferring those powers by which men can be “persuaded”
to embrace it. I know well that without any such advan-
tages, thousands of ministers have successfully administered
the truths of revelation, and sprcad a moral beauty over
many places of darkness and of deformity—but it does ap-
pear to me that, as other branches of information are be-
coming perfect, and the scicnces are all getting to he full of
light, that the ability of those who discourse upon things
pertaining to the cternal welfare of man, should be sustained
-by the best helps of the wise and the learned.  These, it is
reasonable to suppose, are to be found in theological semi-
naries.

I was anxious to sce the state prison—and to sce as much
of it as I could, I climbed, just as day had fully dawued,
upon a pile of lumber, and took a look at its massy structure -
and impregnable and towcring walls. I have just sccn a
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statement, in which the gross expense of this prison to the
state, in 1823, is put at $20,589, and the earnings of the
prisoners, at $9,807, making a loss to the state for that ycar,
of 810,782. Fach convict, during the year, cost $34.78,
which is within a cent, I think, of nine cents and a half a
day. In 1824, there were confined here 608 convicts; the
gross expense for that year was 855,792, and the earnings of
the prisoners, 833,316, The gross cost for each was 891.67;
and the nett cost, $22.67, about six cents and a quarter a day.

The discipline of this prison is highly spoken of, antl the
extraordinary perfection which has been attained, is attri-
buted to the single circumstance of its having only one head,
a principal, who is charged with every branch of its con-
cerns, and held responsible for all.  The punishing power is
his, as is also the control over the assistants, This doetrine
of responsibility is altogether orthodox, and is good cvery
where, in prisons, as well as in church and state.

The remains of ancicnt fortifications are to he scen in this
ucighbourhood by those who have leisure—but what can you
expect of me in such matters, who reach a place at nine
o'clock at night, write till one in the morning, (eat supper,
of course,) and leave it at four?>—By the help of the lumber,
and of the morning’s dawn, I did make out to sce the pri-
son, and also the general aspect of the town and of the sur-
rounding country. - The impression made upon my mind is
highly favourable to Auburn. I only wish I could have
given it a closer inspection.

The country for the entire route, or ncarly so0, between .
Auburn and this place, is highly interesting.  There is every
varicty that the eye can take delight in, and that fruitfulness
of the soil which insures to the hushandman the certain re-
ward of his toils.

Some five miles before reaching Geneva, we overtook,
scattered along the road, about thirty Indians of all ages, and
of both sexes. There were no persons in the stage but my-
tlf and Ben, and some of them sceing this, made signs to -
the driver to be taken in. I told the driver to accommodate
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themi—if he chose. He admitted two. Soon aftcr, a boy,
about ten years old, ragged as Lazarus, came running after
the stage, and making signs to he takeu in too—the driver
cracked his whip at him, when he fell behind the stage, but
continued running. llis looks were cnough to excite any
one’s pity—so I called to the driver and told him to take
the hoy in, and I would pay his passage. He stopped his
horscs, and the poor fellow got in, but was almost out of
breath. '

One of the two who had heen first admitted, I ascertained,
could spcak English. I learned from him, that the whole
party were going about thirty miles further, to attend the
trial of one of their people, charged with murder.  What an
evidenee of deep interest did these poor Indians give in the
journey they were taking; and what a lesson did it read to
their civilized brothers jin the deep concern thus manifested
in the issue of the trial!

The poor boy, it scemed, had no name—and not a cent
to pay his way, even for a morsel of bread. I gave him
some change, and called him Ben. This delighted him, as
it did the other two, who would every now and then give
him a sly look, and say, Becn—Ben—and then laugh immo-
derately. Ben at last turned his head very composedly
whenever he was called by this name, and he will, doubtless,
carry it with him to his grave.

On arriving at Geneva, the ludians left us, and proceeded

" on their journey on foot.

Gencva is certainly a most beautiful town, and of great
promisc. It stands at the foot, and on the borders of Scneca
lake, and is built, the business parts of it, upon the first rise

of level ground immediately along tlie lake shore, whilst.

the upper, or high ground, west, is also sct out with some

fine buildings, which arc highly ornamental, not less on ac-

count of their own appearance, than -on that of their com-

manding position. The hotel at which the stage stopped, is

an uncommonly fine building, spacious, and handsomcly lo-

cated, just on the lake shore, and from the top of which, 1
1]
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took time to look upon the lake, which is strikingly beau-
tiful —its waters were smooth as glass, and clcar as chrystal.
The day (Sunday) put it out of my power to judge of the
appearance of Geneva as a place of business; but from its
exterior, 1 should infer it was prosperous now, and that it is
destined to become yet mare important, [ think, is very
certain. The lake is thirty-five miles long, and three or four
miles wide.  Its waters, though remarkable for being very
cold, it is said, never freeze. It is morcover said, that al-
though frequently attempted in many parts of it, and by the
most skilful, no soundings have ever been made. 1 do not
infer from this, however, that the lake, in those plaees, has
no hottom, though such is said to be the fact, I think it more
reasonable to believe that it hasy and that the bursting up of
the water at those fathomless points throws back the lead, as
da the issues from the bottoms of the lesser springs the sand
sud shells, &e., as we have seens and the lead diverging, is
carricd off horizontally, the activn of the water still sustain-
ing it 10 a distance till the line is run out, and the conclusion
arrived at, that “there is no bottom.””  What are these lakes
but springs of a larger size?2—I know all this is supposition.
But 1 am satisficd with my solution of the problem, because,
perhaps, T prefer to believe in any reasonable explanation
of the inability of those who tried it, to find bottom, to
helieving, as some do, that the lake, at those places, has no
hottom.  We read of a “‘bottomless pit,”’—but no where, at
least on such authority, of a bottomless lake. If we did,
and if it were in the book, 1, for one, would helieve it—
there being already many things there which the line of iny
reason is not long enough to fathom, but the truth of which
Iam not going, for that reason. to doubt; Ithink it is safest
to stick to the book. What though parts of it arc myste-
rious? it only resembles the other works of the Alnighty.
Indeed I should think it more mysterious still. if the econo-
my of the Eternaly in regard to us heings of a day, were not
sometimes, and in some of its arrangements, a little beyond
our comprehension: and especially as when the mists thicken
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upon our sight, and shut it out, like the blue places in the
scenery of the universe, in which the eye loses itself, no-
thing is taken from the roundness, or beauty, or perfection
of the whole.

I was told by a person who accompanicd me to the top,
or rather to the upper portico of Mr. Lyneh’s hotel, that
fine trout are caught in Sencea lake; and that in the com-
mon opinion, their numbers would be greater if the wator
were not so cold.

Geneva was located by a Col. ‘Williame, agent to Sir Wil-
liam l’nl'tcuc)', some years ago, who named it after the
town of the same name, and which was onee an ally of one
of the Cantons of Switzerland, and who located, at the same
time, the town of Bath, at the head of the lake, giving it
this name in honour of Sir William, who was earl of Bath.
Bath is said to be a flourishing town also.

I was joined at Geneva by Judge S——e, of Little York,
in Canada, his lady, and nicce, a most interesting and eap-
tivating child of about seven years old.  We dined at Ca-
nandaigna, which is, according to my taste and observation,
the prettiest town [ have yet seen, nor will 1 be thought
extravagant in my admiration of it, at least by those who
have seen it, when 1 add my doubts whether there is one
more beautiful in the United States. I speak not of the style
of the buildings, though this is excellent, and in some in-
stances of supcrior elegance; nor of the plan of the town,
nor of the country round about, nor of the lake, hut of the
whole to{.;clhcr—thc tout ensemble. From the hotel, the
view is captivating, embracing a wide extent of uncommonly
picturesque scencry—vallies, rolling mountains, &c.  Canan-
daigua lake, along the northern termination of which the
road lies, and north of which, and at some considerable re-
move from it, perhaps half a mile, Canandaigua stands, is a
beautiful sheet of water, and when blended in one view with
the scenery in every direction all around you, and with the
town, it is strikingly beautiful. A little island was pointed
out in the lake, and near its northern termination, on which,
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it in said, the Seneea Indians sought a hiding place for their
women and children when they expected an attack from
General Schuyler.

There is something remarkable in the step, or terrace-like
appearance of the country between Geneva and Canandaigua,
It scems to have been formed by the action of the waters
which appear to have reecded from a kind of diverging line,
or summit level, halfl way between those two places, and at.
intervals of time, so as to leave cach terrace in each succes-
sive recession, as we sometimes see it on river shores, (one
half of the operation at least,) where the sand is thrown
highest farthest from the waters, and a step lower, and then
another, and lower still, till you reach the beach over which
the waters continue to roll. - Suppose a similar operation
upon the other side, and equi-distant, and you have the view,
upon a small seale, of the terrace between Geneva and Ro-
chester. But 1 leave these appearances to be accounted for
by geologists.,

Flying, as 1 am, T had no time to stop and take a lovk at
the burning springs, not far from Canandaigna.  These are
worth secing, if the account given of them be correct.  The
flame from them, it is said, is frequently seen burning through
and in contact with the snow! By means of tubes, this gas
is said to have been conveyed from the proprictor’s fields
to his dwelling, and from which a suflicicney of heat is pro-
cured, by its mixture with the atmospheric air, to answer
the purpuse of cooking; and has been made also to super-
sede the use of candles.

.From Canandaigua we took the route through Mendon
and Pittsford, to this place, where we arrived about half an
hour by sun, and found the air so cold as to make fires ne-
cessary for our comfort. A large one was blazing in the
bar-room when we entered; and many persons scemed to be
enjoying the rare luxury of a blazing fire on the 11th night
of June. I asked for a thcrmometer to note the degree of
temperature, but there was none at hand.
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I must defer what 1 may have to say ahout Rochester till
I reach Lewistown, which, ¢harviug aceidents,” will be to-
morrow afternoon; the distunee from here is 110 miles,

I have just disposed of 0 moderate suppery a little tea and
a erncker, and am going to bed, somewhat, but not much, in-
disposcd. ‘ ver yours,

Lewistown, Monday, June 12, 1826.
My Dean ***

Rochester is now to he spoken of, and of the route
from it to this place. I shall have to make short work of
both, and séarecly sketeh as I go. It in diflicult ta hegin a
sketeh of such a place as Rochester. The place in in such
motion, and is so unmanageable as to put it out of one’s powe
er to keep it still Tong enough to say much ahout it. It in
like an inflated hatloon volling and tambling along the ground,
and which the grapple itselt cannot steady, 1t is unquos.
tionably a wonderful town; and a town of extraordinary pre-
tensions. It may be referred to as a standing proof that the
wilderness may be made to vanish almost at a stroke, and
give place in as little time to a city! It realiy wonld scem
that by onc hand the forest had heen made to disappear, and
with the other a city had been made to grow up in its stead.
It was only fiftcen yearssinee the surveyor dragged his chain
over the brush, and dead wood, and around the enormous liv-
ing trees that flourished there, and divided the ground into
lots; and only fourteen yearssince the place was first settled!
The war, it is said, and with reason, impeded its growth, and
choking up the channels that were prepared to let in the set-
tlers, put it back at least two years, so that Rochester is only
in fact about twelve years old!  In this short space of time,
nearly six thousand citizens people it—and, as if it was des-
tined to come up at once a full grown city, without waiting
as usual for the gradual increase and perfection of its several
parts, we sce here some of the finest and most commodious
public houscs; an eye and ear infirmary; a bank; siz churches,
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Fpiscopalian, Preshyterian, Methodist, Quaker, and Catholic;
acourt house and jail; and public baths! This you may
. find some difliculty in believing: but helieve meitisso. Nor
* arc these appendages part of a log-house settlement.  The
town is generally built of brick, and the houses are command-
ing, and some of them beantiful.  Buildings appear to be
_running up as rapidly as ever, and so pressing is the demand
that the workmen have no time to elear the streets of the rub-
bishy, the lumber, T mean, and shavings, and hills of mortar,
and broken brichs, that go well nigh, in some places, to choko
up the strectse T is Tike a hives and the apertures every
where arouud ity are full of bees, pressing into it. Fvery
thing in Rochester looked to me o be in motion. It is truo
the day had stilled the noise of the hammers and trowels, &e.
but the hands of the workmen appeared to have let them go
only for a moment.  The streets are lid off regularly, and
the side ways of several of them are paved with flag stones.

The country round about is fertile beyond any idea you
can form of ity and the town is near the Genessee river, and
not far from the fullsy which arve ninety feet high. 1 saw only
the spray ascending from the hottom, into which the water
tumbles, looking like mist high up in the sky. Who has
not heard of the Genessee country?  And of its proverbial
fertility?  On the river, and near Rochester, are numecrous
manufactories, which have also recently sprung ap heve, and
these bear strong testimony to the action within the town.

1 do not wonder at all at the man (not of Ross, but) of Ro-
chester, who, on arriving at New York, exclaiimed: “of ail
the places I have scen New York reminds me most of Ro-
chester.””  Perhaps the noise and bustle of Rochester may
have been the first souads of the sort that had ever filled his
cars. 1le might have been a settler in those parts, and heard
nothing but the momentary erash of the falling of a tree, and
the sound of the axe, as the workman, stroke after stroke,
divided it into ten feet lengths; and of the maul, heavy and
dull, in its sounds, as it fell upon the wedge that split it up
into rails—or of the sharper sounds of the broad axe, as it
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chipped off the projections, and smoothed down the sides of
the logs, or cut them into dove-tails for the eabin in which he
lived, which heing done, all wasstill again, save when in spring
time, he entered his “clearing,” and drove his oxen over
the rugged ground, when the echoes of his own voice in com-
manding these dull animals, or the erack of his whip, were
all the sounds that fell upon his ear—till suddenly the work
of the building of Rochester commeneed, and astounded him!
Nothing rang in his cars afierwards to equal the confusion of
those first and suddenly ercated sounds, awd they were even
maore deeply impressed amd multiplied, than wero those which
he afterwards heard in New York.,  His fiest impressions,
like those of most of usy were the deepest, and most lasting—
Like the ehild who sees the eandle, and wonders at its blaze,
and at last grasps it with its unsuspecting hand, sces after-
wards at a distance a mountain on fire, and is reminded by it
of the candle.  The candle had made a first and lasting im-
pression in the ong case, and served as arallying point for the
recollection in all that resembled fire; and so had Rochester
to this wonder-stricken man in all that resembled the bustle
and noise and business scenes of a great city.  But after all
he had but a child’s head.

Soon after leaving Rochester, we reaclied that extraor-
dinary ridge, called the ““Ridge Road.” It commences
near to Rochester, and continues to within a few miles of
Lewistown, and though but a highway, and principally of
sand, is a great curiosity,  This ridge is in some places but
little more than wide cnough to allow the passage of the
stage; and is never so wide as for the eye to be wiihout the
range of its width both ways. Sometimes it inclines gra--
dually into the valleys on both sides, then again the ways to
the depths below are precipitous and appalling! 'Speculalion
has heen busy in regard to this ridge.  Many theorics have
been built upon it. [ would venture one, or more, if you
will not think me too adventurous.  You will only have to
recur to your limits.  Within these, and there is no getting
without them, 1 am free asa bird. and know no horizon
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less universal than I sce. If I alight in my way upon a
wrong point, or feel too feeble to sustain myself, 1 have
only to lift my pinions and scck a right one.

Now, as to the cause or origin of this extraordinary ridge,
1 believe all agree to refer its creation to the agencey of water.
But the water of what? My own helicf i, the waters of a
great sca, the remains of which upon the one hand are now
known by the name of Lake Ontario: and on the other by
those of the little lakes of Oneida, Otisco, Skencatetes, Owas-
co, Cayuga, Geneva, Canandaigua, &e.  This helief, or the-
ory, requires that the waters should have retired from either
side of this ridge: and so 1 belicve they did. Nearly all
those little lukes, if not all, have connection yet with Lake
Ontario, and doubtless formed part of a vast inland sca,
reaching to some southern boundary that might possibly be
defined, and breaking over at some point, or points, the
country was drained as we now see it, leaving Lake Ontario
and the lesser lakes as they are.  But where the southern
recession of the waters found an outlet to the Atlantic, I am
not prepared to say. At this ridige, these two divisions of
water niay have met, and here the deposit may have been
made, and here left by the retiring of the waters,  But how
uscless is speculation—and how wild too! It is far easicr,
my dear 7*°, to refer all this varicty upon our earth’s sur-
face, of mountain and valley, hill and dale, aud the more
irregular proportions to that awtully calamitous period, when
““the fountains of the great deep®” were broken up; and
wheny as Camnphell tells us,

s A-shoreless occan tunbled round the globe.”

I think I may feel sceure upon this rock, and here there-
fore 1 take my stand.

We passed on this route several little towns, all, or nearly
all of them appeared to be flourishing.  Among these 1 was
particularly struck with the neat appearance of one called
Gaixes, where an academy of brick was going up.  What
could the citizens do to clevate its character so cilectually s
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to build an academy? I wish these fountains of science were
open in every village and hamlet of our land.  Our liherty
will remain secure while the people continue to be enlight-
encd, and the order and polish of socicty will he preserved,
But once ignorant, *“furcwell, ¢ long furewell to all our
grealness.”

On approaching Lewistown, and when within a mile or
so of it, we are in the neighbourhood of the Tuscarora reser-
vation, a place of rest, it may be hoped, for some two hun-
dred and about fifty of these people, who a long time 2go
emigrated from North Carolina, and joined the confederacy
of the then five nations, making it six. 1 may possibly sce
these Indians on my return, when I may write you some-
thing about them.

We arrived at this place about an hour by sun.  The most
commanding objeet, on entering Lewistown, is the monu-
ment of General Brock, beyond and upon the heights of
Queenstown, just across the Niagara river. The town is
small, and has nothing very important or striking in its ap-
pearance; but it is full of interesting recollections of the late
wiar.  Several well dressed Tusearoras were returning from
it as we drove in, having been herey as 1 supposed, shop-
ping. I find mysclf in excellent quarters.  The hotel is
new, and very pleasant in all vespeets.

I was highly gratificd with my company, and quite in
love with my little prattling companion, the nicee of Judge
S——¢, a sweet, intelligent child, whose acquircinents are
far beyond her years. A steamboat being reported ready,
and which it took the remainder of this evening for the
Judge to reach, I reluctantly parted with them—receiving
a gracious invitation, should 1 visit York, to let them know
it. I scribbled some lines with my pencil for my little fa-
vourite, presented them, and received at parting a Kkiss in
return. I hope so sweet a bud-may he permitted to live,
and bloom into a flower, as beautiful as present appearances
authorize the belief that it will be.  You shall hear from me
from the Falls of Niagara—till then, good bye.

12
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Fells of Niagor (I v<y’}’s. Canada,)
. Tuesday, June 13, 1826.
My DEAR *°*

My last was from Lewistown. Having received
there the information that the steamboat, the Superior, would
not leave Buffale for Detroit before the 19th, I determined
to remain in the neighbourhood of Lewistown for three or
four days, and visit Fort George, the Tuscarora Indians,
these falls, &e., and made arrangements accordingly.

A litde afwer night a carriage drove up, when | thought
1 recognized a voice that 1 had heard before. 1 looked out
of the window, and by the light of the moon, distinguished
the person of a man that Wi, if not familiar, at least like
some one whom I had scen receatly—but I was unable to
determine who he was, or where | had seen him. On guing
down this morning to breakfast, who should I mect in the
passage but my Charles d. For, of Albany, who instantly
recognized me, and in less time than it has taken me to write
his name, aseertained my destination, and informed me of
his own.  lle was bound, with his family, to Grand river,
on Lake Eric; and on my asking when he intended to leave
Lewistown, got for answer, that he should be ofl “directly.”
I mentioned the information I had received respeeting the
time when the Superior would leave Buflaloe—when he re-
plied, if youarc right, then Tam bad of.””  We were then
at the breahfast table, which he left in a second to hunt for
anewspaper. ke soon returned, bringing one in his hand,
faving, *‘we are both right—the Superior is sure enough
advertised for the 19th, but the Clay for the 14th.””  Of this
Lhad not been informed, so 1 instantly determined to go on,
and we feft Lewistown in company.

The descent for a hundred yards, or so, from the heights
of Lewistown to the Niagara river, is so steep, as to make
it unsafe for the stage to descend to the landing, so it stop-
ped on the brow of the hill at a small house by the road side,
from whenee our bagzage was tuken down by the hand, and
we walked to the fanding.
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The first impression 1 felt on sceing the rapid whirl of
the current, was that of surprise that Gen. Van Renssclaer
should have attempted, in the face of batterics, and with
such a landing to make, so precipitous, and with such hills
to climb, to cruss here, unless, indeed, the ferrymen had
been experienced, and the boatsy in all respeets, exactly
adapted to the cuterprize. [ did not doubt the skill of our
ferrymen, practised as they are, to take us over in safety,
and yet no one can look at the whirls, and rapidity of the
current, withont feeling some doubt, if nothing more, as to
the point where the opposite landing is to be made.  After
having been whirled round and round for at least twiee the
distance that nerks the breadth of the river, we were land-
ed at the very point that hal been selected. But this never
could have been accomplished by any save experienced hoat-
men. It is necessary to know the force of the counter cur-
renty, and the action of the cddies upon the boat, and to
make the corresponding calculations—({or- at one time you
are forced down the river, and at another, driven up it.

On landing, we procceded on foot up the hill to Queens-
town, to the tavern, and paid our passage in a stage that we
were told would be along dircetly from Fort George. Mean-
while, we concluded to ascend the heights and see the batile
ground, and the monument of General Brock. The ascent
was steep, and the distance full half a mile, and the day hot.

We saw the remains of the works of defence which the
British had creeted, and walked over the ground that had
been made wet with the blood of contending armies. - The
places where Col. Wool gallantly tore from a bayonet the
white handkerchief that had heen hoisted upon it by one-
who supposed it was time to stop the earnage, and the ascent,
some distance further down, up which the intrepid Fenwick
was climbing when he received from a pistol hall a shot down
his face, from his forchead to his chin, which left a deep fur-
row there, and carried with it the sight of onc eye, and part
of the organ itsclfy were hoth puinted out to us.  The sight
of these places revived recollections of the eventful times in



92 TOUR TO THE LAKES.

which they happened, and which, if T had lcisure, [ would
refer to more at large—but [ must pass on. 1 need not tell
you that the river, and the ground, and the points to he car-
ried were of such a nature as to require no ordinary men to
dare them, and none would, hut such as did.  But we have,
happily for our country, no lack of such materials; they are
indigenous to the soil, and are no less at home on the ocecan.

The monument of General Brock is one hundred and if-
teen feet high, with a base, it is said, of three hundred and
fifiy feet above the river. It resembles, at a distance, the
monument of Washington, in Baltimore, but without its due
proportions at the hases the hase of this being too small. It
is built of grey limestone.  The prospeet from the hill on
which it stands is very commanding.  We saw the entrance
into Lake Ontario, and ali the intermediate points of Qucens-
town, and Lewistown, of course, and a vast extent of bheau-
tifut scenery all round—both in Canada and the United
States.  The way into the base of the monument was open,
and on entering it, we found it filled with lime and lumber.
There were no steps by which to aseend to its top. It
stands south, and west of the spot where it is said the gene-
ral fell; and about two hundred yards from it.—Aund there
is the eglantine bush, near which he fell—and which an Irish
woman, whose hushand was in the battle, assured us, ¢“no-
thing had been able to killy and never would be.”?

“Au aceident having hapjpened, as we alterwards learned,
to the stage, we were delayed for at least two hours upon
these heights—nor is it so certain when we should have got
off, had we not seat a messenger to the stage ollice to say
that it was not possibie 1or us to be detayed longer, and to
request that some kind of conveyance should be sent to us.
Two two-horse wagous, drawn by Canadian ponics, were
soun in motion, aud in these we took our scats on the monu-
ment hisl. We passed, on our route, several places of inte-
rest.  The scat of the late duke of Richmond was pointed
out to us—a ncat cottage looking building, as was also the
fymuli, or the <direction, ratier, 1n which they were, that
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have been rendecred more particularly interesting by having
- disclosed, by the blowing down of a tree, the roots of which
upturning much earth, many human hones, and' the relics  of
Indians, such as heads, pipes, &c., that had lain concealed
there, perhaps for centurics—also the battle ficlds.

We arrived in safety in our new mode of conveyance, at
this place—this gicat gorge of waters; and I have this mo-
ment returned from a survey of the terrible grandeur!—
Dinner is announced, and after which, the time will have
come for our departure to Buflaloe, where I will resume and
finish this letter. ;

Buffuloe.

We have just arrived at this flonrishing place: the
sun is about an hour high. It mauers not how rapid the
glance is that surveys Buffaloe, it will be sufficient to satis(y
any onc that it is destined to be among the greatest of our
western towns.  But to go bhack to the falls of Niagara, and
to the battle ficlds in their neighbourhoed.

The first thing 1 did on arriving at Forsyth’s, was to go
to the upper portico of his house, and look from thenee upon
this ¢hell of waters!”” * ® * = * s+ * v s [ have been as
far as'the note of admiration, after ““waters,” for five mi-
nutes, thinking whether I shall attempt to give you a de-
seription of this indescribable cataract—I am not yet deter-
minced what to do—stop, or go on.  You will, no doubt,
expeet something, and I should be sorry to disappoint you,
yet I shall disappoint you any way—for how can any con-
eéption be given of that for which there is no parallel, and
with which there is nothing to compare it>  "T'o what would’
you liken the sun?  But the sun does not surpass all the
powers of langnage to describe it as a world of light, illu-
minating and warming the universe, more than docs the
Niagara cataract all that relates to the ocean, or the fountains
which dash down the mountain precipices to minglo their
waters with it. To comprchend the falls of Niagara, you
must see, and Aecar them—you must therefore behold: for
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yourself—then cume along with me to the top of Forsyth’s
house. There! —what think you of that?>—On your right,
and south, and just before you, is that almost semi-circular
verge of seven hundred yards round, and over which, an
unbroken surfice of transparent green water pours without
a particle of foam at the turn, and at the rate of, perhaps,
Jfifteen millions of tons in twenty-four hours! But all
which breaks into foam in its one hundred and seveuty-four
feet of perjendicular descent at about seventy feet from the
turn of the ve.ge, leaving upwards of one hundred feet of
foam and spray in the regions below, which flying up into
_ mist, furnishes a medium, and place of repose for an iris,
asif to mock the cye with the calm and settled splendour
of its glory, at the same moment that it is convulsed by the
terror and tumult ‘of the scene below!  Passing your eye a
livle further round to the left, is Goat, or Iris island, which
separates the falls on the British from those on the American
side, and beyond that, and farther round, are the rapids, on
the other side of the island, and the great sheet of water,
ninc hundred feet broad, foam, nearly from the verge, flying
over in a more perpendicular deseent, and in a thinner sheet,
to the depth of one hundred and sixty feet.  That side is
less magnificent than this, but is it not also grand? -Then
up the river, and upon this side of the island, and to your
right again, (that is, if you can disengage your cye from the
erescent,) you see for hetter than half a mile the rapids gal-
lopping on, all white with foam, to the tremendous preeipice;
hut just before they reach ity do you sce how they scem to
shrink from the leap, and how smooth they become, and how
green! Do the terrors of the approaching deep thus operate
to make what was but a minute before so buoyant and white
with foam, pour over here with a surface so depressed and
s0 smooth?>—or is it because their rocky bed at this turning
place is itsell worn smooth and deep, and there is nuthing
to imtereept the great river in its fll into the galf below?
Oxwann!—ovin!—are the only words that can convey the
impression arising from the sight of the rapils above, and
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the falls below. They appear to he the words spoken by
the Eternal when the hurrying, and splashing, and foaming
scenc of the rapids commenced; and when their waters first
made their pitch into the awful profound! The impelling
mandate has never been for a moment disobeyed, and it is
yet ssonward,” and “orer,” and will he, till the same voice
shall speak, and alter the arrangement; or break up the con-
nexion, and the form of it, which now exists between these
falls and the great chain of lakes whose outlet is over them.

Now come with me from the portico. I will take you to
another, and more awful view. The way leads from the
back of Forsyth’s house, and through the garden to the edge
of the level on which the house stands—from which level,
and at some two hundred yards from the house, you descend,
by mecans of steps cut out of the bank, upon another plain,
which scems to be on a level with the river and the verge of
the cataract.  The ground you sce is damp, and every flow-
cret, and spear of grass, and bush; the arbor vitwe, and the
aspen, are all wet—it is from the spray which you see Aying
up before you like a white summer cloud, and which falls
again in one ccaseless, but delicate shower.  No clouds are
nceded to discharge their treasures, to make green and love-
ly the verdure that grows here.

These planks that lie before you, lcad, onc division of
them, that to your righ, to the table rock; they are neces-
sary to carry you dry shod, for you see how wet the ground
is. Inthe direction of that rock comes the upper curvature
of the river, and do you sce how it cireles off again as if to
spare us; and how it strikes against an elevation of its rocky
limits, and throws a vast sheet of water upwards, and gives
you that finc view of its under surface, and that heautiful
edge, 30 white with foam?  But it does not seem safe to ven-
turc upon that rock; it is the table rock, as I have told you,
part of which not long since, and under circumstances of
a peeuliar interest, fell off into the enverns below, Lot me
mention these circumstances, as 1 reccived them from For
syth.
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One cvening, Forsyth, on going out upon this rock, his
eye being familiar with all its parts, detected a crack across
it. Hec rcturned to admonish a party of ladics and gentle-
men, who were in the practice of going out upon it every
evening, and who would somectimes take their tea there,
against venturing upon it again; but he missed them. They
were out rambling—and hefore they returned, as usual, paid
their visit to this rock. On arriving at the house Mr. F.
mentioned to them his discovery, and that he had been in
scarch of them to give the alarm. s communication made
but a light impression, as they had heen there sinee, and had
scen no change. e way, however, so'well convinced of the
danger, as to have a fence run across the rock, and inside tie
fissure or crack. In the night, and when nature all round
was sleeping, except the falls, a terrible sound startled every
thing, and by its alarming import, lified every head from its
pillow, that the car might the more distinetly comprehend
its mearing—but it dicd away, or was absorbed in the noise
of the eataract, whilst the trembling of the house that had
been shaken, also gradually subsided, and all was still and
steady again. 1t was believed to be an carthquake, bat
where the great couvulsion had taken place no one presum-
ed tojudge.  In the morning Mr. F. went to the rock, and
found that it was broken at the place indicated by the erack,
and had fallen into the caverus below, where it lay strewed
in thousands of huge fragments! e returned and made this
kuown to the company, who felt, and with horror, how nar-
row their eseape had been! The fall of the rock had occa-
sioned the noise which was taken for an earthquake.

We will not go out upon the remains of this rock, but just
look over from its connexion with the main on which we now
stand; and now we will go to that little wateh-box as i€ appears
0 he with its sharpened top just above the hill, and to our left
Its octagoral, or hexagonal form is just visible. It leads by
means of any quantity of steps whiclh strike out from a ccn-
tre shaft and fasten to the outside of this towcer, to the world
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below—and when we shall get to the bottom and look up,
this tower will appear like the

$'Mast of some tall admiral.”

This going down is fatiguing enough, but you will find it
more diflicult getting back.—However, come along. This
you see is sure enough an awful abyss! No wonder, how-
ever, when for centurics this river has been pouring over
here, and excavating and deepening the gulf.  You see the
same roll of the green body of water, thick, smooth and
flowing, coming over the curve, and there on your right that
sheet which, following the inclination given to it by the rock
over which it flics, still shows you its under surface, and its
edge of foam. It crosses, you sce, part of the great hody of
the fall, diagonally, and shoots far in towards the eentre of
the gulf.  Those rocks that over-hang their base, and appear
ready to fall on and crush you, and which scem to be brush-
cd by the passing clouds, are about three hundred feet above
you; and all these piles of broken rocks, are the fragments
that every now and then fall from those projections—and no
wonder, for do you not feel how the carth shakes?  Now you
have the view of this mighty cataract; the verge ahove, and
the pouring over of the water, and the foam below, and the
spray flying away into the air, and in its midst that beauti-
ful iris, which, although the spray be so evolved and various,
retains its position unchanged; and on your tight at your
feet, ook again at the pilesof rocks, and above and over you,
at the rough projecting and dripping sides of the great moun-
tain of rocks- out of which they have fallen, and then at that
sheet of white foam on the American side—and how terribly -
sublime all this is! :

But I must pass on and go beyond that sheet of water; that
flies over to our right, and which displays its under surface,
as if to invite you to look behind ity and between it and the
wall of rock;and sce how the confusion appears there. WeHl,
I am back, and safe—but was disappointed in my wish to see
behind the cascade. T reached the point from which twa

13
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steps more would have conducted me in its rear, when a gust
of spray rushing out, impelled by some suddenly released
air, nearly suffocated me, and 1 was compelled to retreat.—
Yuu know I was wet before, but now [ was, as the folks say,
wringing wel.. The first thing [ saw, was Beng who had
carnestly implored me not to venture, and whose eyes had
been turned in all directions, but chicfly to the rocks that
hung over us, and which he looked every moment to sce
tumble down, and who could not be induced to go more than
hall way from the steps or towet, to the eataract, e saw
me issue from the mist that had enveloped me, and at that
instant he ran, making the rocky fragments fly from under
his feet, as he went, till he reached the tower, when entering
it he stood to get breath.  When 1 overtook him, I found
him holding on to.the part of the huilding, and looking back
over his shoulder, as if doubtful whether [ was safe, or whe-
ther it was my sprite that he had seen issuing from the mist;
but ean recoghizing me he exclaimed, with hurried aund pant-
ing breath, but with deep emphasis: “Sir, £ do hold this to
be « most dangerous place!™ ,

I returned to the house, dricd my clothes, dined, and took
the stage for this place.

And now, it this moment occurs to me that I have been
wasting time in my cfforts to show you the falls of Niagara;
and especially as [ have in my head a description in all re-
speets perfeet, and withal so beautiful. - You have read it, 1
know; but I must nevertheless give it to you.

.

“The roar of waters! From the headlong height

Niag'ra® cleaves the wave-worn precipice;

The fall of waters! ropid as the light

The flashing mass foams shaking the abyss;

The hell of waters! where they howl and hiss,

And hoil in endless torture; while the sweat

Of their great agony, wenng out from this

Their Phiegethon, curls round the rocks of jet
That gird the gulf around, in pitiless horror sct,

And mounts in spray the skics, and thence again
Returus in an unceasing shower, which round,

~

*Velinv io the original.
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With its unemptied cloud of gentle ryin,

Is an eternal April to the ground,

Making it all onc emerald: —how profound

The gulf? and how the ziaut clement

From rock to rock leaps with delirious bound,

Crushing the cliffs, which dewnward worn and rent
With his lieree footsteps, yicld in chasms a fearful voat

To the lirnad column which rolls on, and shows
More like the fountain of an mfant sea
Torn from the womb of mountains by the throes
Of a new warld, than only thus to be
Parent af rivers, which fluw gudhingly,
" With many windings, thro' the vale: -Look back!
Lo! where it comes like an cternity,
A«il 1o sweep down all thingy inite traek,
Charming the eye with dread,—a malehless cataraet,

“Horribly beantiful! but on the verge,
From side to side, beneath the glitt'ring morn,
An Iris site, amidst the infernal surge,
Like Hope upon a.death-lied, and unworn
It «teady dyes, while all around is torn
By the: ‘distracted waters, bears serene
Tts hrilliant hues wath all theie beams unshorn:
Resembling, "mid the torture of the seene,
Love watrhing Maduess with unalterable men!™
Byron, in this inimitable deseription, refers to the Casca-
ta del Murmore, to sce whiclt he had made two visits—One
of his vicws was from above, the other from below.  The
lower view, he tells usy is to be preferred. And soitishere;
but from cither, a view of that cascade he says was worth all
the caseades and torrents, put together, in Switzerland: and
" of this he would have said, it is worth all the cascades and
torrents, put together, in the world. But even his genius
could not have given a more grand description of Niagara,
than he gives of the caseade in Italy, had his eyes beheld :
-it; which, however, they never did. . '
I have some speculations to offer on these falls, which I
shall defer until I return, when [ shall visit the American
side, and say what I now believe to have been onee the ap-
pearance of this country, and where 1 helieve the falls once
to have heen. T may, on this subject, amuse, if not instruet.
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I passed in my routc from Queenstown to Waterloo,
(whenee we were ferried over to Black” Rock,) the once
bloady fickls of Bridgewater and Chippeway, and glanced,
I coull no more, at the principal positions, as these wcre
pointed out to me, where contending armics had met, and
where the best deseribed seeaery of a fight by Homer, an
Pope has translated it, was fully matched, though by the use
of different weapons,  Of that fight we have the following
sivid description:—

“An iron scene gleams dreadful o'er the fields,
Armour, in armour lock'd, and <hiclds in shields:

Spears lean on spears, on targets, targets throng,
Helm stuck W helm, and man drove man along.™

But was there any of the blaze, and thunder of artillery
there?>—and did shcets of fire pour forth from a lorg line of
musketry?  Did the air ring, and sing, with thousands of
unscen deaths?  No! Greeece never saw, nor heard in olden
times the one or the other, nor saw a ficreer fight, nor wit-
nessed a prouder display of heroie ardour than our country-
men showed when the eagle of victory descended upon them
at Bridgewater and Chippeway; and crowned them with a
wreath of blazing glory—And not there only, but all along
tis northern houndary from Plattsburg, where the moral
couraze of the few—the 1500 men—resolved to meet the
overwhelming physical power of the many—the 15,000! —
and where, too, those high spirits, those sons of liberty con-
quered; to that “brilliant achicrement® of the Tth Scp-
temher, 18114, at Erie. How black was the cloud that
hung over all that region: how ficree were its emissions of
fire: and how frequent! Who did not hear its thunder? . But
black as it was, and full of fury, there were hearts stout

_enough to rush into it; and upon these chosen defenders the
lightning spent itself: the thunder was exerted, but the Jove
who lit the one, and hutled the other, gave back before the
bright and vivid fashes from the eyes of our eagle; and his
sat, =0 terrible to behold, was removed; his cloud melted
into thin air, and liberty triumphed at the sight!  Lundy’s
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lane! yes—and who can tell the feats that were performed
there; and upon that height to which all eyes were turned ;
and to which cvery soldier bent himself; and from whenee,
amidst carnage and fire, and the elash of bayonets, the ene=
my was forced to retreat. It is not possible, my dear ***,
to ride near those seenes of conflict, without fecling the heart
to swell, and all the better feelings of our nature rise into a
glow of patriotisin and of gratitude! We owe these brave
men much.—The least we ean do is to be gratcful.  And as
if such doings as these were not suflicient to convinee the
world that America had resolved, now, for the second time,
to be free, the lakes and the ocean were on fire with the
briiliant achicvements of our commanders there.  What dar-
ing in fight; what sclf-possession in the moment of peril—
what humanity in victory——what gentlemanly courtesy to
the vanquished! Rough as war is, even in its smoothest
dress, yet how is it relicved from its horrors, by the polish-
ed and humane conqueror?  We may challenge the world to
match the patterns we have set it in this, of all others, the
most captivating appendage of war.  Humanity in victory!
That spirit that would svothe not the sulferings of the wound-
ed only; but the depressed and mortificd spirit that labours
in sorrow at defcat.  Who is not as proud of the officers of
our army and navy for their courtcous conduct to the beaten
enemy, as for the valour and skill which won for their coun-
try the renown of their victories? Let it he the husiness of
our officers to cultivate those feelings of geerous sensibility.
It is the dew to their laurels which will keep them fresh and
green for ever. .

The road from Forsyth’s to Watcrloo, a little place oppo-
site Black Rock, goes over a level plain bordering the river
the whole way, a distance of sixteen miles, to the ferry,
which is a mile wide. Noah's Grand island lies in the Ni-
agara strait a little above the falls, some six miles, perhaps,
and the view of it from the road is perfeet, and favourable
to the island itself; but the Jews have not yet begun to peo-
ple itz and there is now but little ground to expeet that these
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extraordinary people will ever go by the way of the Niagara
strait to the Holy land. But no matter,—except so far as Ma-
jor Noah is coneerned, they will be assembled in Palestine;
for the word of the Eternal has spoken it.  But when? must
be left to the time when in his wisdom it may be-best to order
the great assembly to repair thither.

General Porter’s residence at Black Rock, is the most com-
manding object at that place.  There appear to be some cf-
forts making to revive Black Rock; but it does scem to me
that it is destined to be swallowed up hy Buflaloe, Great of-
forts I lcarn have been made, and are yet making, to sceare
to it a portion of the activity and business which distin-
guish Butfaloe, but it must, 1 think, eventually abandon
the strugzle. Part of the pier constructed at Black Rock,
and which is a work of considerable labour, had bhroken

“through, and the water was pouring through the opening
as we crossed; and to this Kind of accident some think it
will always be liable—but why need it be? The harbour of
Buffaloe is a natural harbour, and a good one. As to the

<town, it is another wonder, like Rochester. You know it was
destroyed by fire by the British, during the late war, and
although but a single house renuained in 1511, it is now a
place of considerable extent, and peopled with six thousand
inhabitants! It is improving rapidly.,  The court housc is a
pretty building, fifty feet square, and has a fine appearance,
with a belfry in the centre. A new Preshyterian church is
going up, ninety-four feet by seventy s the height of the stee-
ple is to be sixty feet from the square, and of three sections.
There are rooms under the whole for Sunday schools, Jce-
ture rooms, &e.  Judging from these dimensions the church
will be’ very handsome.  Its location is just opposite the
public square, and parallel with the Episcopal church, which
is much smaller and of wood. The Eagle hotel, in which I
am, is a noble huilding, finished in the best style, and in all
respeets entitled to the commendation of being a first rate
house, except, what will appear strange to you, there is not
abellin it! When I wanted Ben Ihad either to keep a look
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out at a window, or to catch the sound of some footstep,
and request to have him sent to me, or go down, after him,
orcall. It is to he hoped, this extraordinary omission may
be remedied It was the same at Sheppard’s, at Utica. There
is one store here that attracted my atiention, and I was curi-
ous to ask its dimensions, and learned it was ninety feet by
seventy, and 1 saw it was three stories high. The main
street of Buflaloe, is nearly a mile long; about one half of
it is completely built upon, and with fine houses; the rest not
so close. It leads from the landing through the heart of the
town.

The position of Bufluloe is fine. It stands on a gradual
slope of otherwise level land, to the river and harbour, and
looks out upon lake Erie, the water of which furnishes a
distant and well detined, and beautiful horizon.

Near this town, some four or five miles from it, is the
Sceneea reservation—and upon this lives the famous Red
Jacket, between whom and his followers, who are pugans,
and Little Billy, and his adherents, who are christians, a
controversy has been long carried on—but with all his ad-
mitted cunning, and strength of intelleet, and powers of
oratory, Red Jacket and his party have yiclded to the chris-
tian causc, though only so far as to withdraw their active
opposition. 1intend, on my return, to go out and sce these
people, and hope to have an interview with Red Jacket him-
sell.  You willy of course, hicar (rom me, and of the result
of our meeting,

I embark in the morning in the Henry Clay, for Detroit,

" having sent down and sceured a birth—so good mght. My
next will be from Detroit. ’

Present me in terms of friendship to our friends gencral-
ly, and say to my family that I am well—though they will
know it, as I drop a hasty line saying as much, and refer to
you for particulars.

Hceaven bless you all.
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Detroit, Michigan territory, Friday, June 16, 1826,
My Dear °**

I arrived at this place this morning at ten o’clock,
after an agreeable passage from Buffaloc of thirty-seven hours,
exclusive of the time lost in stopping at Grand river, Cleve-
land, Sandusky, &e., to put out and take in passengers—dis-
tance about three hundred and thirty miles,  Nothing could
be more smooth and beantiful than Lake Erie during the en-
tire vovage. Scarcely a ripple was seen for a2 momeut upon
any part of its surface, which, however, was undulating. It
was the calm of the face of the lake, but not a levelling of
the roll of the wave, which, I believe, is rarely witnessed.
The captain assured me he had scldom had so smooth a pas-
age. ‘

There are few incidents that can be supposed to happen
in a trip by water from Bufiloe to Detroit. But T will try
and make you acquainted with such as did occur, and with
my own reflections, as usual,

It is due to the boat in which I made my first lake voy- -
age, that 1 should speak of her as being one of the first class.
She is schooner rigged, and has depth and heam suited to the
use of sails, when these are uneeded; and her timbers are
stout and well put together, that she may endure the shocks’
of this inland sca, and the stormy route for which she was
built.

In this.fine boat T left Buffaloc at nine o’clock on the morn-
ing of the 1-1th instant, in company with some thirty cabin,
and perhaps forty deck passengers, the latter chicefly emi-
grants from New York, and the New England states, to this
territory, and three Indians,

I must decline introducing you to the company, except
once more to the warm-hearted, jolly old gentleman, the
C. 1. F. of Alhany, and his family, with whom, you know,
I set out from Lewistown; and to Doctor and lady, and
her sister. I have heen more than once tempted to be a lit-
tle more particular in sketehing iny Albany landlord.  You
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will imagine a man six fcet high, or near it—corpulent, but
active, with dark complexion, and hair that had once been
black, but has now grown grey—full cyes, a good brow, and
nosc, and a mouth that one would think had been formed for
eloquence. The expression indicates a stir of genius with-
in, and no little facility in his way of imparting a rcasonable
quantity without. There is a warmth of temperament about
the region of the heart which often shews itself in the glis-
tening of his eyes, and a tremulousness of speech as ho con-
ducts a story (and he has no lack of them,) to ita termina-
tion; and when glory, or fame, or suffering, is an ingredicnt,
his eyes kcep company with his voice by growing wet. §
should take him to he a lover of noble deeds, and as posscss-
ing a good deal of that kind of feeling—that sympathy, if
you please, of our nature, which leads man to be kind to one
another. Few men can tell, or tell better, a good story, or
strike out of a dull one with greater facility, an occasional
spark of humour. To do this, is his aim. His mind is al-
ways kept upon the gqui rive, rcady to strike where he
thinks he can make the stroke with most effecct.  But like
other men, he sometimes misses the mark. Nature did
. much for my Albany landlord, in both_the qualities of his
head and heart.

On arriving at Grand river, about fifty miles from Buffa-
loe, this family landed, but not before 1 got a mark of my
landlord’s good feclings.  ¢Sir,” said he, ¢‘you do not look
well. [ know a little good, real good, Freneh brandy is
a good thing—if one does’nt take too much of it;”’—this
was said with a shake of the head, and a wink; “and as I
doubt your getting, up this way, such as I call genuine, I
must get you to accept,” drawing it from under his coat, “of
this bottle—I know there’s none better in America. I've
had it bottled for twenty yecars.” I thanked him, and took
the brandy—it was all he said it was; and never was a pre-
sent more opportuncly made, for my health required just
such a cordial.  On landing, I was introduccd to the son-in-
law to whom this visit was made—a polite gentleman, and

14

»
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parson of the parish there—the same who was deputed to
address Lafayette on his visit to that place.

I had noticed, from the time we left Buffaloe, a man and
his wife, deck passengers—cemigrants, who owned, in part,
the wheels, and carts, and looms, and the fixtures for log
huts that were soon to be built in the woods of the Michi-
gan territory. e was tall, and gaunt, and bony, with a
long neck, sharp visage, quick movements, long arms, and
broad hands. She was short, round, and not more than half
his ycars. He appeared to be fifty—she not over five-and-
twenty. Around her were hanging three flaxen-headed chil-
dren, except when every now and then two of them, the
third was too small for such exercise, would race it round
the deck, or tumble over some of the baggage—but happy
as happy could be. The father partook of the pleasure of
these little ones, but the mother was pensive! 1 noticed that
her eyes were often filled with tears! I did not see her
smile once during the passage—but noticed that she often
sighed. This ucver failed to afliet her hushand, who would
sit by her and take her hand, and show more feeling and
sympathy than his rough, leather-stocking exterior autho-
rized the belief that he possessed—but it was of no avail!
The wife remained the same pensive, sorrowful sufferer, but
the cause did not appear.

The emigrants to new countrics partake morc or less of
the character of the first scttlers of—Kentucky for exam-
ple. They are men of a fearless temperament; and who

* flinch from neither toil nor danger—but are disposed rather
to court hoth. They constitute the bone and muscle of our
strength, and are to our thicker scttlcments what the moun-
tains are to the country—barriers; and it is but little more
diflicult for the streams to run up the sides, and over the one,
than for the hostile dispositions of the Indians to pass to the
other. 1 have a great respect for those pioncers—they are
the fathers and mothers who are destined to provide the
country with many a noble defender; and whose arms, well
practised by the usc of the axe and the plough, and eyes,
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with catching a ready sight down the barrels of their rifies,
will, in time of nced, be found as they have beén found,
forcmost in danger, and efficient and victorious in the battlo!
Who docs not admire the firm and unyiclding patriotism of
thosc north-western regions in the late war? Look at San-
dusky, and at the fortress there—sce its youthful defender—
but a boy; mark his cool and deliberate conduct—his judg-
ment—his matchless bravery—his success! Look at the
trenches of that stockade fort, and sce them filled with the
bodies of the foe; and how skort work our youthful hero made
of it! After passing Cleveland, a pretty place, which is mount-
ed upon a high bluffy and composed of some fifty houses, we
entered Sandusky bay and went up td the town of that name,
as is usual. The houses at Sandusky are few, and chiefly of
logs. The place looks comfurtless, but then it is.named San-
dusky, and that gives it interest, heeause nobody ever hears
it mentioned without. associating with it the name of Cro-
ghan. A line of Campbell may well be applied to him and
his little command:

4Still as the breeze—but dreadful as the storm!"

Not a gun was permitted to be fired until the enemy, nu-
merous and powerful, with his train of Indians, was at the
trenches: and when, without doubt, it was thought that the
captives within had concluded tamely to submit to their fate;
but at that moment the masked gun was discharged, and the
fury of war was poured upon the assailants, and the trenches
filled with the bodics of the slain, whilst the survivors, hor-
ror-struck at such a display of bravery and dcath, retreated,
leaving our smooth-faced boy conqueror! Conqueror of
what?>—of a stockade fort, that was not worth a dozen bar-
rcls of pork and flour? No, not that only, but of moral
influences, which were brought mightily to bear in favour
of our cause, and made it strong.
~ It was night when we passed near the Three Slstcrs, that
particular part of Lake Eric so called, because of a cluster
of three islands, which was lit up with such glory on the.
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‘10th of September, 1813, by one of the most striking naval
victories that ever honoured a commander. I felt the influ-
ence which yet surrounds the spot, and eould not get rid of,
€Sir, it has pleased THE ALMIGHTY to give to the arms of
the United States a signal victory over.their enemics, on this
lake.” Perry’s name will be revered and loved, whilst a
drop of water remains in Lake Eric; and even should it dry
up, the name would endure; and it, together with that other
victory on another lake, and the name of Macdonough, are
wited in the same keeping, and by the same history, and
are both handed over to the records of immortality. There
they are engraven, side by side; and upon the same scroll
are to he seen other n:\r:ws, who, on the occan, reflected ho-
nour on their country, and of whom their country will never
ccasc to be proud.  Qur flag is full of glittering stars; and
no time can make these dim. It has been ordained that they
are to shine, and for ever.

From Buffaloe to Presque Isle, a distance of nbout ninety
miles, the lands are moderately high, rollirg, rich, and beau-
tiful, and appear to he pretty well scttled along this entire
route. I make this remark here, because 1 think them more
beautiful and inviting than the lands on any other scction
along the southern shore of the lake. The northern shore
I did not sce. And now a word about the maguitude of
Lake Fric. 1 knew its length, that it is somewhere about
three hundred miles; and sixty broad, and they say two hun.
dred feet deep; and that its surface is five hundred and sixty-
five feet above the level of tide-water at Allmny; and yet I
confess I had no more correct conception of the lake as it
appeared to me, than if I had never had the slightest ac-
quaintance with its dimensions.  All iy previous concep--
tions of a lake fell so far short of its actual vastness, and
occan-like appearance, as to be wholly absorbed in the view
of it The general impression we all have of a lake is, that
it is some limited, pond-like collcction of waters; and al-
though we have some knowledge of ity extent, we do not
embrace, in our thoughts about it, the onc-tenth part of its
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vastness. I never was more confounded in my lifc; and
could but wonder what my opinion of lakes will be, after I
shall have scen, and navigated Huron and Superior. Lake

Srie, though considerably smaller than either, is a vast sca,
and often more stormy, and cven dangerous, than the ocean
itself.

It is hardly possible for any thing to exceed in beauty the
river Detroit, and its shores, and islands. The associations,
also, which risc out of the vicw of such places, as Amherst-
burg and Malden, Fighting island, and Spring Wells, and
the old Huron church, are full of interest. 1 need not dwell
upon them, they are connected, the most of them, at Jeast,
with the late war. The British schooner, the Wellington,
was lying at Malden, full of British soldicrs, destined, we
“were informed, to Drummond’s island; and at Amherstburg
a centinel was on guard—but the appearance of the place
would lead very naturally to the inquiry, what is he guard-
ing? There appeared to be little there that any body would
be at much pains to take away. The shores on the British
side are bolder than those on the Americau, but look as they
must have looked half a century ago. There appears to be
nothing going on in the way of improvement, cither in lands
or buildings; but a new face is put on things on the Ameri-
can side, save where, here and there, an old French family
lingers, and wherever that is, the pictwie of inactivity and '
barrenuess is visible, just as if reflected from the Canada
shores. : ‘

The city of Detroit lics on the lefl of the strait as you
ascend the river, and has a fine appearance.  This is hcighi-
cned by the position of some fine buildings, and by nothing
more than the Catholic church with its five stecples. The
city is long and narrow, and is built upon the bank of the
river, or strait; and upon its first and second elevations.
I should judge the line of buildings, lengthwise of the city,
would mieasure ncarly a mile, but these are scattered. If
you had ever heen at Chestertown, on the Fastern shore of
Maryland, I would refer you to it as scen from Primrosc’s
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point, as an almost exact likeness of Detroit, exeept that De-
troit lacks that beautiful elevation, north, on which Wash-
ington college stands, ,

The most commanding, and ia all respects, the best look-
ing building, is that which is owned and occupied by Major
Biddle. It was built, I believe, by the unfortunate Hull.
I may give you, after I look around me, a little better con-
ception of Detroit. It has been a theatre of wars, and espe-
cially distinguished, you know, both in carlicr and later
times. The two most prominent periods in its history, are,
the sicge of Pontiac, the famous Indian chicf, in 1763, and
the destruetion of the garrisun at what is called o this day,
“Yhe blovdy bridge;” and its remains yet.

"“Tell ye where the dead
Made the earth wet, and turned th® unwilling waters red;"

and its surrender in 1812, by General Hull. I may, per-
haps, write you touching both these events.

Ou arriving, I was met at the wharf by the Governor's
seerctary, Major Forsyth, with the Governor’s compliments,
and an invitation to take up my quarters with him.  Wiilst
Iappreciated the kindness of the offer, I was led to decline
it, fecling as I do the neced of rest, and of that kind which
might not comport so well with the regulations of a private

“family. Soon after I had got into quarters, the Governor
called in person, and repeated the request, which I again de-
clined—but an invitation to dinner was accepted.

At two o’clock 1 paid my respects, for the first time, in
his own house, to a man, for whom, for fourteen ycars, I
have cherished a fecling of the. sincerest attachment, and
whose talents will yet be availed of by the nation, and in
some department of the general government.  This is my
prediction—mark it. I found him in his house, all that he
had ever appeared to be out of ity and even more interesting.
In his domestic relations, he is sustained by a wife whose
manuers have blended in them the captivating union of a fine
intelligence, and the best feclings of the beart; and these are
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sustained by a suavity that passes over the ordinary and
colder formalitics of mere civility, and provides for herself
at once, a lodgment, not merely in onc’s respect, but in the
heart.  An interesting and intelligent daughter, just from
boarding-school, three younger, and one son, compose the
members of this family. I had the plcasure to meet here
Mrs. and Col. W l.  Of the Colonel, you kriow all that
history has preserved—and that is enough; because it is all
honourable. Of his lady, I must be permitted to express,
to you, my high opinion of her intelligence, and accomplish-
ed manners.

I am invited to spend the evening at Major Biddle’s, and
the hour having arrived, 1 must bid you good evening. Say
to all, I am well. ' Ever yours.

Detroit, Saturday, June 17, 1826.

My Dear *** ' : :

This morning, after breakfast, while in the sitting
room looking over a newspaper, the distressed female enter-
ed, about whom I have written, and after she was scated, I
asked if this was her first visit to Detroit? She answered it
was—adding, ¢‘and I am sorry ever to have visited it at all.”
It appears, madam,” said I, “to be a plecasant place; and
the society 1 have met since my arrival is very interesting.”
“Yes,” she said, “‘pleasant enough, but what of that; or what
matters it how interesting the society is, to one who is destin-
ed to the woods heyond, never more to sce onc’s family and
fricnds?”  She fetched a sigh, and turning partly round,
looked out of the window, to avoid, doubtless, discovering
the agitation which actually shook her. I told her, “it wasa
trial, aud in fecling it to be one, she gave proof of thosc at-
tachments which were creditable to her hieart, as such feel-
ings must be always honourable to their possessor; but, that
by indulging them too far, they become a source of afllic-
tion.”  She said, *yes, 1 know it; but I cannot help it—l
hope T shall vecover from them.”” “This woman is from the
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state of New York; and was the only one of the cmigrants
who looked as if the world hung loosely about them; and as
if when one part of the garment did not fit well, or keep out
the cold, they knew how, and where, to tuck in another.

Particular refinements should, if possible, he confined to
the particular spheres of life in which their posscssors are
destined to move. It often happens that a little change, or
some sudden transition, from onc kind of life to another,
destroys the balance on which happiness is suspended, and
life has entailed on it a secue of discomfort, if not misery, to
its close. ¢l am determined, in whatever state I am, there-
with to be content,” was the declaration of one who was
no less a philosopher than christian.  And the man who has
scen thirty years, has made but a slight acquaintance with
this world of mutation, if he have not come to the same con-
clusion. 1 know, my dcar ***, that a change in external
circumstanccs, a transition from ease ‘and aflluence, to em-
barrassment and want, changes, by discolouring it, the me-
dium through which even many professed friends sce the
subject of such a change; but never yet did it alter the at-
tachments of one genuine friend, who was worthy of that sa-
cred title, in prosperity; or the good opinions of any sensi-
ble and honourable man. ““Worth,”’ net the cxternal circum-
stances of lifc—but

“J5orth makes the man—arant of it the fellow.”

Adversity, however, is a fine trial for any one; and is of-
tencr, by far, 2 blessing than a curse. Were it to do no more,
it would fest our friends. We may well call many who bear
this name, “‘summer friends;’—becanse, when adversity
comes, it is like winter, it dissipates them, nor docs it ever
fail 1o discover to us the nakedness of mere pretenders, and
scparate them from the sincere and constant; and cven to
our very scnses, place in bold relief before us, those, who
were only pretenders.  And it is worth a blast, to any man,
who could not discriminate without it, to know the sincere
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from the insincere. Nothing is more trite, yet uothing is
more true, than that

“A friend in need,

Is afriend indced.” }

For my part, I know no sight more ecaptivating, than to
sce a friend clinging to his fricnd in his adversity; going
with him in the wreck of his affairy, with all the sid he can
afford, and with all the soothing which it is in his power to
impart.  And next to the intereat which such a sight cannot
but oceasion, is that which is produced on witnessing them
riscn together in the bond of the same fellowship, and enjoy-
ing the calm and the sunshine of the same prosperity ander
better fortunes.

The company at Major Biddle's last night, was suflicient
“to satisfy me, that although I had reached the confines of our
population, in this dircetion, I am yet in the cirele ot hospi-
table and polished life.  The Major, in all thatis sincere and
excellent in friendship, gives proof that he has not forgotten
the character which fame has attached to his name, but main-
tains the standing that it has acquired in so many brilliant
achicvements; and his lady is in all respeets highly accom-
plished.. :

I spent the morning in reading, and in writing, and in fecl-
ing. 1 cannot get rid of thoughts of home, which would be
less oppressive could 1 hear from there.  But, as yet, | am
without a line. At two, I dined with the Governor; and as
you may be curious to know what kind of a mansion he occu-
pies, I will give you asketeh of it. It is not exaetly in, nor cu-
tirely out of the city—I mean its settled parts; but stands by
itself on the hank of the river, with the road-way from the
city towards Spring Wells, between it and the preeipice, or
edge of the baak, down which a diagonal and rough way has
been eut to the river.  The house is of cedar logs, and wea-
ther boarded, onc story, with a high sharp roof, out of which,
and necar the centre, comes a short stone chimney of enor-
mous thickness, and on which the roof leans, being a little
sunk round about it,  Before the front daor, which is nearly

15
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in the centre of the building, the huilding being some fifty
feet front, is a poreh that, heing a little out of ita perpendi-
cular position, inclines north.  Its figure is as nearly that of
a square as of any other figure, with a sharp Chinese lookirg
top, that shoots up some three feet ahove the caves of the
house, and scems 1o have in no one place the least eonnexion
with the building. I told the Governor that my puzzle was
to decide avhich was built first, the porch or the house. He
acknowledged his inability to decide the question, but added,
“the house itself. it anterior to the time of Pontiac’s war,
there heing on it now 'thc marks of bullets which were shot
into it then.” 1 Tearned afierwards that the poreh had once
ornamented the garden as o summer house; but had been ad-
vanced from its retirement to grace the front of the residence
of the exeeutive of the Michigan territory. A post and board
fenee runs hetween the house and the road, the house stand-
ing back from the line of it, some ten or twelve feet.  Two
gite wavs open into the enclosure, one having heen intend-
ed to admit, and the other to let you out, over a cireu-
lar gravel walk that gives figure to a green plat in front
of the door, and between it and the fenee.  One of these has
been shut up, but how long I don’t know—So we go in and
come out at the same gate.

The position occupicd by this relic of antiquity, is very
beautifuls not on account of the views to it, and fromit, only,
although these are both fine, but it is sustained on cither side
and in the back ground, by fertile upland meadows, and
flourishing orchards and gardens, which give it a most in-
vitit g appearance; and serves to impress one with the idea
of old age surrounded by health and cheerfulness.  In front
are the shores of Canada, with the beautiful river hetween,
and to the right the Huron church, &ec. the sound of the bell
from which strikes gratefully upon the ear.  Now for the
inside of the building,

You enter first into a room, or saloon, of some ten feet
Muare, in which the Governor reecives his business visitors;
and where lic scattgred about in some tolerable coufusion,
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newspapers, and the remains of pamphlcts of all sorts, whilst
its sides are ornamented with Indian likenesscs, and pipes,
and snow shoes, and medals, and bows and arrows, &e. On
your left is the door which leads into the dining apartment,
back of which is another room, (in whieh is a fire place,) of
ahout the same size, divilded from.it by folding doors.  This
dining room is warmed in winter by one half of a stove,
whilst the other half, passing through the partition into the
saloon, keeps that comfortable.

From the right of the audicnce room, or saloon, you cn-
ter the drawing room: and in place of the back room, in the
left division, two rooms are arranged, one of which serves
for the library, and the other for a lodging room. These
rooms being all well carpeted and curtained, and furnished

_in excellent, but plain style, present a view of comfort which
forms a striking contrast to the exterior; and you are made
to forget, in the midst of these interior accommadations, the
odd-shapen and ancient appearance from without. There is
much of the simplicity of republicanism in all this. Extrin-
sic appearances are to a reasonable extent disregarded; and
the higher vulue is attached to the interior; and this is not
an uanfit emblem of the Governor himself.  You are not to
imagine, however, that this is intended to apply to his per-
son; that is portly, and altog-thee governor-like, and in re-
gard to which he is neat in his dress, and though plain, pol-
ished in his manners. ,

I have been just shewn the pallet on which T am destined
to repose on the shotes of the lukes; and the two stout Mae-
kinae blankets that are to cover me, and between whieh I see -
a pair of nice sheets, and a pitlow, together with a mosqiito
net; and by the side of these is a stout oil cloth. ‘This is
intended to lie bencath the pallet, by night, and between it
anrl the ground, aad as a covering for it by day; and the
whole, when rolicd up, for a scat in the canoce.  For this pre-
patauon I am nichied w Mrs. Cass. The Governor is pro-
viied with a stwisar one. You sce 1 aw teiling you everg
thing.
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‘The arrangements for the expedition being generally anti-
cipated, our company and supplies will leave here in a schoon-
er called the Young Tiger, as soon as the wind blows fair,
for Mackinac, where barges are ordered to bLe provided to
carry them from thence to the Fond du Lac. 1 say as soon
as the wind blows fair—for the current here being at the rate
of about two miles the hour, a fair wind is required to force
a vessel through it.  We shall proceed as soon as our sup-
plies are ofl; unlese we are detained by the non-arrival of
our canoe, which, however, we expect hourly,  Having
never scen a birch canoe, I am anxious to know in what kind
of a conveyance I an destined to go up the lakes.

Good night—ever yours.

Detroity Sunday, June 18, 1526.
My Dear *** '
The Governor and family attend the Protestant

Episcopal church; but to-day, on account of the ahsence of
their minister, they went to the Presbyterian, where, as it
was agreed last cvening, I attended also. It is matter of
trifling import what name designates the place in which man
holds communion with his Maker, nor who leads his devo-
tions, provided the offering be sincere, and the hearts of both
speaker and hearer be rightly affected. The Deity fills every
place with his presenee, and

“We cannot ro where universal love

Sniiles not around.”

Still, however, there are reasons, and proper ones, no
doubt, which attach every person to some particular commu-
nity of christians, cither on account of the forms of worship,
however wholly unessential these may be, or from early or
liter attachments to doctrine; or to Gospel ministers—it
matters not—and wherever the inclination of a man may lead
him to worship, he should be permitted to go, without in-
arring cither the suspicion or comments of others. As in
matters of political orthodoxy, so in those which relate to

T
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religion—*¢A1l men are born cqual;”’ but as in politics, no
one should assume the right, on that aceount, to he licenti-
ous; so in religion, nonc should feel at liberty to exercise a
freedom which should go beyond the preseribed limits of the
oracles of the Almighty. Iam not opposcd to candid, and
honest, or even spirited inquiry, but I have no respect for
the contentious, who do more, in my humble opinion, to
disturb the order and harmony of society, and mar its beauty,
than could be accomplished by the sneers and scoffs of wit-
ling infidels to the end of time.

Men. will differ. It is right they should—but, then, it
ought not to be a consequence that they should become ene-
mies on that account. The same rule that would justify in
you the exercise of one sct of opinions in regard to any sub-
ject, would guarantee to me the right to entertain another, in
reference to the same subject, although they might happen
to differ from yours. The truth is, my dear ***, men al-

“ways did, and they always will differ; and the only remedy
for discord licsin'a frec accordance of the right to do so, with
no other limits in regard to morality and religion, than those
which are plainly established in the Gospel.

1 doubt not but that the world is wiscly adjusted. So far

- as the Deity is concerned, all is right.  What is wrong, wc

make so. If we, as a great family, are not happy, it is our
own fault. It is the pleasure of our Maker that we should
beso. Evil comes of man—and rely upon it

“Man shall be blest—as far as man permits.” -

The morning was wet and disagreeable. I concluded the
call which it was promised would be made at my lodgings,
would not therefore be made—so I went alone in scarch of
the Preshyterian ehurch, but had not gone a square before 1
met the carriage.

On sceing the minister, the Rev. Mr. W—e—s, 1 was for-
cibly impressed with his fitness for the sacred calling. His
countenance not only wears the expression of benignity, but
his entire appearance is that of a man in fechle health, which
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alone was ealculated to interest me.  The thin partition that
sccmed to be between him and the eternal world, made his
excreises the more appropriate, and gave to his discourse a
decper interest.  The text was—¢In the day thou eulest
thereaf, thon shalt surely die,” which led the preacher,
very naturally, to discourse upon natural and moral evil.
This he did, and somewhat cloquently, e made, as every
man ought, short work of the controversy which too gene-
rally grows out of this subjeet. lle took the world as we
ace it to be, and demonstrated from it that moral evil does
exist, and that as to man, he needed no argnment to con-
vinee him that he was himself the subjeet of it—the proof
was in his own conseicnce; und that all attempts to reason it
out of existenee, whether in relation to the natural or moral
world, beeause we eannot comprehend the infinity of the
wisdom that permits it, must prove fruitless.  No man can
be prevailed upon to believe in his own purity.  If, theres
fore, he be impure, he must have undergone some ehange—
that is, if God made him—for nothing, it is fair to presume,
could come from the hands of an infinitely holy Creator, in
an impure, or unholy state. Thus man stands—a guilty,
sclf-condemned ereature, in presence of his maker! But
here it beecomes man to stop.  The question is uscless—why
did God permit this change?  The evil exists, and God, in
his wisdom, knows best, why it exists.  If it be not reveal-
cd to us, then itis fair to presume it is a question, the answer
to which it is not necessary for man to know.  But is there
no remedy?  There ise s it simple?  Be it so—if God
provided it.  But what is it>—wash in Jordan?  Naaman
considered that to be beneath his dignity.  But that was the
direction of a prophet; yet, though a prophet directed, and
uot God, a belief in its eflicaey, and which belief would have
heen tested by the trial—would have cured this leper! The
provision made by the Etcrnal is not less simple.  lle re-
quires it of man so to sec himsell as to hate, and abandon
his sinful practices, and to lead a new life, by faith in his
Son; that is, as 1 understand i, by so believiung the precepts
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of the Gospel, and in their exact adaptation to his happincas,
as to practice them—and this is all. The rest may be safc-
ly left to our Creator. We have no longer imposed upon
us an obligation to offer up sacrifices, or to go to Jerusalem
to worship. One great offering has been made, and aceept-
ed. Is this mysterious? Most truly so—but nothing can
be more certain than that “in due time Christ died for the
ungodly.” 1 pretend not, my dear *7*, ta dive into the
depths of this great mystery—1 read it in the book, and in
a hook too that abounds in so many truths, as to force my
assent, as well to the parts which [ think I comprehend, as
to thuse I do not.  The entire scheme I take to he God's,
and adopt the following sentiments of Cowper: '
“llappy tho man who sees a God employ'd
In all the goend and ill that choqueres hfe!
Resolviug all events, with their etfects

And manifuld resultyy juto the will
Aud urbitration wise of the Supreme.”

I had not mentioned to Ben till this morning, that he
must take passage in the Young Tiger—the canoe not be-
ing calculated to carry more than the voyageurs, the Gov-
ernor, and myself, and the cook. Ilc had already began

to feel himsclf out of the world, and this intclligence in-
~ cluding in it the idea of scparation from me, made a deep,
and apparently painful impression on him. e soon became
reconciled, however, on learning that scveral persons, our
secretary, Col. Edwards, and others of our party, were go-
ing up in the same vessel; and that we should meet again
cither at Mackinae, or the Sault de St. Marie.  ‘The wind
would every now and then freshen, and blow fair, when the
starting signals would be made.  Indeed this had been the
case for several days. I learned that Col. Wool had taken
lcave so often during the week, and returncd again, as to
make it matter of certainty in every body’s opinion, that he
would be back again to-day. But the wind that had baflled
80 long, now blew steady and stronger, and long cnough for
all hands to assenible, and depart.  ‘The British schooner,
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the Wellington, Capt. McIntosh; the schooner Commerce,
and the Lady Washington, all availed themselves of the same
wind, and went in company,

I am doubtful whether Ben or I felt the pain of parting
mest.  The poor fellow had been all attention to me, and in
the scasons of my indisposition, particularly so; and then
the atiendance at the hotel, with all the good dispositions of
the landlord, to say the least of them, might be hetter—and
here again 1 feel the want of his attentions. [ committed
him to Col, Wool and Me. Brush,

We lvok, now, anxiously for our canoc, that we may fol-
low, Goud night—ever yours,

Detroit, Monday, June 19, 1826,
My Dean ***

The morning broke away finely. Soon after break-
fast, Major F. called, and invited me to join him in a ride
to the Governor’s farm, about six miles down the river. |
accepted the invitation—the ride was agrecable, as such, but
the road passing through what is called Spring Wells, and
over mounds, once the burial places of the Indians of this
quarter, made it one of peculiar interest.  Spring Wells are
distant from Detroit about three miles; it was here, you
know, General Broek landed when he captured Detroit.
This is the incident that. gives special interest to this place;
fur to me, the sight of the shore which received the first tread
of that hostile army, could not be looked upon with indiffe-
rence, and especially when the landing was but the precursor
o cvents of the most calamitous and disheartening descrip-
tion—involving not only the character of the oflicer, and
Linay add, his life, to whom the dcfence of Detroit was in-
trusted, but the honour of our country, and the lives of hun-
dreds of its citizens.

I had been carly that morning in company with Colonel
ll=—t, in praise of whose gentiemanly courtesy, it would
not be possible to say too much—to visit the fort which the
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unfortunate Hull had surrendered, when the way of the ap-
proach of the cnemy was pointed out to me, as wero all the
places of interest in the city, and which had relation to that
fatal event, even to the ground upon which our garrison was
marched when they were surrendered prisoners of war.

Col. II. having been upon the spot, and familiar with the
ovents of that day, spoke of them generally, and freely: and
of the partics to them. [ forbear their enumeration.  Tho
fruits were bitter—hut these are no longer tasted, It is best
that every thing relating to the surrender should perish.
The unfortunate Hull, too, is no mare. It is duc to our-
sclves that we tread lightly on hisashes. [ have never beep
able to get my consent to believe that he sold his command—
I cannot believe that he bartered his country’s honour, and
the blood of its citizens, for gold! 1e is out of the reach
of censure now; and cqually heyond the reach of any re-
decming opinion, though it should be expressed by the na-
tion. For one, I would he disposed to unburden his memo-
ry of the weight of suspicions so revolting; and which the
previous history of his life will not justify. Yet I take no
cxception to the judgment of the court. It was called for.

* Public opinion, and perhaps justice, as the case stood, re-
quired it.  Men who undertake the exceution of great trusts,
should know themselves better than to engage in them with-
out a thorough consciousness that they possess the pre-re-
quisites for their exceution.  Now, as to this unhappy offi-
cer, I do helieve that age had unnerved him. He became
suddenly, and even to himsclf, mysteriously, the victim of _
Jear! For it is said, and hy the person who first undeceiv-
-ed him in his caleulations upon the Indians, the Wyandotts,
I helieve, by pointing them ont to him on the Canada shore,
whither they had gone the night hefore, that his face hecame

. instantly colourless, and his lips wore a purple hue, as if the
circulation of the blood had been arreswed, or driven in upon
the hearty—and that he was violently agitated! I received
this from the lips of the.person who, having scen the Indians

on the British shore on the morning of the attack, waited on
16
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the General to communicate the fact to him, - It is said,
from that moment he ceased to he himself—it was, tAere-
Jore, panic!—lie did not sell his command, nor was he a
coward—but he was suddenly and unexpectedly met by dis-
heartening intelligeuce, and prostrated by it! Still the judg.
ment in his case was called for—lessons must be given; and
it is hoped that the one given in the case of the unfortunate
Hull, may act as a warning to all subsequent commanders,
and lead them to examine well into their ability, and in all
respeets, to stand the fury and tumult of war, before they
engage in conducting-it. It is not every man who can ride
on the whirlwind, and direct the storm.

On our return from the Governor’s very valuable farm,
* we rode upon one of the mounds to which I have referred.
There appears to have been three of them, but only one
retains much of its original conical figure, and this, like the
other two, is fast finding its level. A principal cause of the
mounds wasting away, is, the cattle go upon them to get
into the cooler, fresher air, which blows upon them from the
river, near the shore of which they are—and to get rid of
the flies.  The soil being light and sandy, is kept stirred by
them, and the rains wash it ofl. Ilence the exposure of hu-
man bones from time to time, as the several layers, or strata,
are reached; for they appear to have been buried at different
depths, and upon one another. T picked up some ribs, a bit
of an os frontis, and picces of rertebr, but all in a state of

deeay, so much so, that they crumbled at the touch.  Major-

F. told me he had taken from the same mound a skull of
enormous dimensions, and so much above the common size,
as to be matter of curiosity. This is promised to me—¢‘if
it ean be found.” Should I get it, you shall sce it; and it
will be the first skull of man or woman, whose death could
uot have happened short of a hundred yecars ago, that you
will have seen. It will not answer, however, for a fest of
the doctrine of phrenology, because no mortal lives, now,
who can tell what the character of the man was, who once
wore this crown.
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This suhject of phrenology, by the way, is an interosting
one. It will not do my dear ***, to treat it lightly, becausc:
some laugh at it. It may bo called a now thecory—new at
lcast to the most of us. It is true, Doctor Gall, as long ago
as 1796, dclivered lectures upon it at Vicuna.  But, like all
other new conceptions, it was a long time before it was
brought fully before the public, when it met with the oppo-
sition to which cvery new theory has been subjeet from the
beginning—and has shared, perhaps, as large a portion of
ridicule as any of them. But if this were a good reason for
rejecting it, then the prescat opinions entertained in regard
to the formation of our planct, and of its revolution round the
sun; of the circulation of the hlood, and a thousand other
discoveries, would never have been received. 1 confess,
without pretending to have cxamined tiiis theory with much
attention, that it does not appear to me to be so ridiculous
as some would have us believe it is.  ‘There does appear to
me to be enough of science in the systemr to recommend it
to the candid examination of, at least, the enrfous—if not of
the philosopher. 1s it so that mien are distinguished by eve-
ry variéty of character? That there is an almost cndless
diversity in their talents and dispositions?  Is it so that man
is an organized being; and that he is ““furnished by nature
with highly interesting susceptibilities; and a vast apparatus
of mental organs,” by which the mind “manifests its caer-
gics, and enters into its different states?”’  ‘Then wherefore
should it be thought strange that the governing organs,
- wheresoever by comparison and analogy these may be ascer-
tained to lie, should be larger, or smaller, in proportion (o
the action to which their relation to cach other may have
subjected them?  Or, that in their original formation, parti-
cular organs should be more or less aetive, or smaller in
some, and larger in others? And that in proportion to this
difference in capacity, so would be their powers, and (under
circumstances calculated to excite them,) their action. [ do
not sce any thing so unphilosophical in this—and yet I be-
lieve it is on such a basis the advocates of phronolngy rest,
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in great part, the truth of their theory. Doctor Gall, we are
told, “did not, as some have imagined, first disscet the brain,
and pretend by that means to discover the seats of the men-
tal powers; neither did he first, as others have conceived,
map out the skull into various compartments, and assign a
faculty 1o cach, according as his imagination led him to con-
ccive the place appropriate to the power. On the contrary,
he first conceived a concomitance betwixt particular talents
and dispositions, and particular forms of the head; he next
ascertained, by removal of the skull, that the figure and size
of the brain are indicated by these external forms; and it
was only after these facts were determined, that the brain
was minutely dissceted, and light thrown upon its strue-
ture.” '

Accident first discovered this theory —as it has others. It
owes its origin to a difficulty with which Doctor Gall had
to contend in competing with certain individuals in learning
to repeat, accurately, his lessons by heart.  His schoolfcllows,
we read, who were gifted with this facility “‘in getting les-
sons rapidly by heart, and giving correct recitations, although
many of them were by no means distinguished in point of
general talent, possessed prominent eyes.”” We are further
told, that ¢4after .much reflcetion, he conceived, that if
memory was indicated by an external sign, the same might
be the case with other intellectual powers; and thereafter
all individuals distinguished by any remarkable faculty
became the objects of his attention.”  Now, if in pursuing

his inquirics, Duoetor Gall, and subsequently, Doctor Spurz- .

heim, and more recently other inquirers as indefatigable and
as lcarned as they, it has been aseertained to be a faet, that
_ certain propeusitics, and sentiments, and intelleet, attend
" upon certain developments of the brain, as these are indi-
- eated by the exterior formation of the skull, there seemns to
be nothing incompatible with the soundest deductions of rea-
. son, to admit all that the reasonable advocates of the .ioc-
trine contend for,  But I am not well enougii versed in this
science o discourse to you about it; what I have read of it,
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however, has satisficd me that there is nothing unreasonable
in it; and I hope those who are engaged in testing it, may
go on until enough of facts shall have been collected to con-
firm, fully, its truth, or demonstrate its futility. If I get
the skull, little as it may aid in building up or pulling dowa
the theory, I shall take it with me on my return. If it shall
turn out to he a perfect and well defined head, it may be ad-
mitted to the honour of being marked off into thirty-three
divisions, and of hcing talked about by the scientifie at
Washington, to which honour it never would have attained,
had it lain in its mound, although the requiem of the waves
of the strait would have continued, and however insensible
the skull must have continued to he to the dirge, it would
have sorted better, perhaps, with its untenanted: and deathe
like condition, to have remained in the mound.
Ever yours.

Detroit, Wednesday, June 21, 1826,
My Dear ***

I was not in my usual spirits ycsterday, and there-
fore did not write. I fclt an unaccountable loneliness; and
could by the aid of a little fancy, though surrounded by so-
ciety and within its reach, and of the most agrceable and
polished sort, have imagined mysclf on the island of Juan
Fernandez, another Sclkirk; and as much of a solitary as he.
I believe this feeling originated in a disappointment in not
having heard from home. It is high time 1 had a letter. 1
shall expeet one to-morrow by the steam boat—when I shall
hope to sce it headed—*sall’s well.”

I have just returned from a ride of nine miles up the river
to Grosse point, where I have been for the twofold purpose
of sceing the country, and the vessel, (as 1 hoped 1 should,)
charged with our canoe, the delay of which, alone, detains
us. From Grosse point the prospeet is open to a fine view of
Lake St. Clair.  The road 1o this point is along the margin
of the strait, and aflords a pretty view of the land upon the.
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one side, and the water on the other. The grounds, for the
whole way, sre certainly excellent, and are for the most part
cut up into small farms, on which are as fine apple orchards
as [ have cver seen. Many of them, however, are suffered
to run up into shoots and suckers, and others for the want of
attention in pruning off dead limbs, to go to decay. The in-
habitants on this route arc principally Freuch. They appear
reconciled to let the earth rest, and the houses to go to decay
around them; and the orchards to decline and die. This por-
tion of the population, however, is dceelining fast; another
generation or two will know them only from history, and
perhaps from lands which, on comparison, will be even then
found in arrears.. When time shall put these fine, but neg-
lected lands into other and more skilful hands, this beauti-
ful country will have imparted to it that fruitfulness, and
those charms which nature has done her part in conferring—
but not hefore. '

In the middle of the strait, and about two miles above the
city, is a superb island. I could have wished they had called
it by another name than Fog island. It is said to contain a
thousand acres of prime land, but only a small portion of it
is cultivated—the rest is in wood. This beautiful island,
too, has been the theatré of ‘savage barbarity. The spot, how-
cver, that attracted most of my attention, was ““the bloody
bridgey”” to which I have already referred.  The remains of
it are yet visible, as 1 have before stated. It was here that
Pontiac by his skill and courage, sccured for himself the title
" of the brave, and for this bridge that of ““blvody.” 1 believe
I promiscd you a sketeh of the sicge of Detroit, during which
this famous hattle was fought? 1 would like much to dis-
close to you the history of those times, but this alone would
require a volume. T will just review the origin,and progress,
and termination of this siege—But 1 will be as brief as pos-
sible.

The French had held posscssion of Canada, and excreised
an influence over the lndians of the lake country, for more
than a century.  “Phe wars hetween them, it is ttue, were
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frequent and bloody; but these being succeeded by seasons
of peace, the Indians’ were, meanwhile, operated upon by
presents, and by the priests, and not a little by the growing .
power of the French, until at last the animosity of the abo-
rigines gradually subsided, and was succceded by attachment;
or, if not by this, by a state of dependence in matters of trade
" which led them to wish success to the French, at lcast over
~ the English. They had surveyed the French power, and
had contended with it. They knew how far it was intended
to operate upon them, and the limits that had been assigned
to it. - It was grown familiar to them; as had, also, the
French traders.  When, thercfore, this connexion was dis-
solved by the ascendency of the British power, in 1760, and
Montreal and its dependencices in the lake country, fell under
British rule, the Indians, ignorant of the relations in which
they were to stand towards this new power, and cherishing
a sympathy for the. French, became restless, and following
their warlike propensities, were prepared to rally under the
banners of a leadcr, and measure strength with the new power.
It was under these circumstances, and at this period, that
Pontiac, an Ottawa chicf, a man of wonderful resource, of
decp and daring device, and stratagem, and gifted, withal,
with a most commanding cloquence, resolved on prostrating
the British power, and securing to himself and people, free-
dom alike from both French and English rule.  His cfforts
were unremitted; and throughout the vast regions of the
north-west, his active spirit was felt by the numctous bands
inhabiting there. His was the power that operated upon
masses. But there was no sounding of the tocsin—no alarm
of war was given—no motion of the wave was felt—but a
breezc was heard, and a deep and silent strcam was made to
flow; and although it was secn by the eyes of observing Eng-
lishmen, it was taken for a strcam of fertility, which was
passing on, enriching and beautifying the region as it went:
[t was a deceitful stream! for Pontiac was busy in all diree-
tions multiplying currents, which at the concerted moment,
were to he precipitated into ity and like a mountain torrent,
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he intended that in its course it should sweep cvery thing
away before it. -

It was in the month of November of the year 1760, that
Major Gladwin was dctached by General Amherst, the com-
mander-in-chief, and then at Montreal, with a thousand men,
to take posscssion of Detroit. Owing to the advanced state

of the scason they penetrated no further than Niagara—but
* wintered there, and employed the early part of the following
spring and summer in preparing boats and fitting out the cx-
pedition. In September following they arrived at Detroit,
when the post was formally surrendered by the French, and
taken possession of by the Enghish. In the following month
Major Rogers, with his rangers, who had accompanied Major
Gladwin to Detroit, took possession in like manncr of Mi-
chillimackinae.

The first object that engaged Major Gladwin’s attention,
was to sccure the friendship of the Indians, to do which he
held treaties with them at Saginac, the river Raisin, and at
Brownstown. He thought he had: realized this object. In

the spring of 1762, every thing appearing quict, the British
Fur Company commenced the prosccution of the Indian
trade; and in the month of June a party sct out to open this
traflic, protected by a company of rangers.  They left Mi-
chillimackinac in bark canocs, destined for the Grand Por-
tage. Herea post was established, which being defended by a
stockade work, the rangers scparated from the trading party,
and came on to Detroit,where they arrived in October. Every
circumstance justified the English in concluding that the In-
dians were sotisficd with this new state of things.  Nor were
any sigus of dissatisfaction manifested until the spring of 1763,
It was at that period the commissioners were appointed to
explore the southern shores of Lakes Michigan and Huron;
and to confirm the apparently fricndly dispositions of the In-
dians; and, where it was necessary, to treat with them for
such portions of lands as might be considered important for
military posts.  On arriving at the south-west point of Lake
Michigan, the party was met by numerous bands of Indians,
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who discovered signs of unfriendliness; so much so, that the
commissioners concluded it hest to abandon the enterprize.
They did so, and returned to Detroit, when Major Gladwin
deemed it expedient to send conficiential persons among the
Indians of the river 1luron,-to ascertain, if possible, their
- disposition towards the English, and whether those indica-
tions of hostility, as manifested on Lake Michigan, were
general.  Such was the report of those agents, so adroitly
did the Indians cover their deep laid plans, that Major Glad-
win concluded, all was safe; and that no feelings other than
those of the most fricadly sort, animated them.  1'u' he was
a vigilant officer, and as such lost no time in putting his com-
mand in the best possible situation for defence in any emer-
gency. At the same time, acting under the influence of the
report of the commissioners as to the aspeet of things in re-
gard to the Indians of Lake Michigan, he kept scouts con-
stantly in motion, that in the event of a movement being
made, he might have the earliest infarmation.

Every thing was calm. Peace, and the prospect of a long
continuance of if, exeept the excitement at Lake Michigan,
(and that was not sustained by the Indians in other quarters)
scemed certain—when at this moment of stillness, and. when
not a note of the war drum was heard, a scout returned bring-
ing the information that a large body of ludians were in Lake
St Clair, in eanoés, coming in the direction of Detroit, whilst
numerous traces of them were discovered coming in from al-
most all directions, towards the strait.  In the month of Au-
gust, Pontiae appeared in the neighbourhood, followed by
ahout three thousand Indians, who in a few days afier, and
in the most friendly manner, put up their lodges, (poles cov-
cred with rush mats,) aroand the village and ubout the fort,
and hegan, as was their custom, to play at their several games

_of ball, &e.  In the midst of these amusements, Pontiac pro-

posed to treat with Major Gladwin, This wily chicf had

already captured Michillimackinac—hut -no tidings of this

“had yet reached Major Gladwin. That capture was made

by stratagem; and stratagem was resorted to for the capture
17
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of Detroit.  He obtained the interview—and told Major
Gluiwin, that he and his people desired to take their new fa-
ther, the king of England, by the hand; and requested a
council. It was granted, and the third day after the iuter-
view was set apart for the mecting.  Major Gladwin, al-
though impressed with the sincerity of Pontiae, was never-
theless guarded in his intercourse with him: and to prevent’
suprise, it was made a standicg order, that not more than
six Indians sh:oulid eater the fort at any ore time, exeept the
squaws, and these were permitted to come and o as they
pleased, and espeeirily as they made moceasing and other
thivgzs for the soliiers. It was also the understanding, that
the council should be held in the fort; and that not more
than thirty-six chicts should he present.

The day betore the couneil was 10 have been held, a squaw
who had recaved of Major Gladwin an elk skin, out of
which to make him moccasing, returned with the moceasing
ard the remainder of the shin. The Major was so much
pleased with her shiil as to request her o take the skin aud
nane another pair like those she had made for him, for a
fricnd.  She reecived the shin, but instead of leaving the
fort, loitcred about within it until the hour arrived when an
oflicer, whose duty it was, went round the fort to clear it of
strangers. On coming to this squaw, she manifested a relue-
tanee to go oute At last, she handed the skin to Major
Giadwin, to whom the oficer had condueted hery and then
said she was willing to go. There was something s0 pecu-
lar in her manner, as to induee Major Gladwin to insist on
kaowing why she woull not take the skin with her, when
she answered—*because I can never hring it back aguin.’’
This answer inercased the anxicty of the Major, and he
wged her to tell him why she could never bring it back.
At last, and after exacting a promise that what she was wil-
ling to disclose should remain a sceret, she said—¢Pontiac
has formed a plot,  He is to meet you in council to-morrow
with thirty-six chicfs.  Each of these chicts will come with
his gun, but it will he cut short and hid under his blanket.
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He is to give a signal. It will be this. In the course of his
speech, and at the moment he draws out the helt of wampum,
these short guns will he fired—you and your officers are to
be shot—then they are to rush to the gate and let in the
warriors.” The skin was taken by the Major, who thanked
her for her information, when the squaw left the fort.

The gates of the fort were now harred, and the usual
wateh set.  In the night a yell was'heard! It was new in
its character—it was answered down the lines of Pontiac’s
encampment. A fecling of apprehension ran through the
gorrison.  The fires were ordered to he extinguished, and
the garrison to renaiv to its posts.  Fvery thing was silent!
But the yell was noi repeated, nor was the garrison attacked.
Similar precantion wis ohserved after day-break.  Only one
half the garrison were permitted, at once, to sct down to
breakfast. ‘Fhe hour—ahout tea o'cloek, arrived, when Pon-
tiac and his chiefs were to meet in council.  Meanwhile,
Major Gladwin drew out his men,and faced them inwards
round the council house.  Pontiae, with his thirty-six chiefs,
arrived, and ciose after them came a large body of his war-
riors—but when the number stipulated had entered, the grtes
were shut.  Pontiae eyed this array of the garrison, and on
arriving at the council house, demanded of Major Gladwin
what it meant? —and asked if it was not a new way ta hold
a council with wen under arms,  He went so far as 1o require
that they should be seat to their quarters.  ‘This, ot course,
was net regarded. The council opened—and the moment
arrived when the belt was to be deawa from the pouch tiat
contained ity and which was to be the sigual for the attack;
but on reaching that part of the address, this ceremony was
omitied.  Pontiac’s eliicls looked at cach other eonfounded,
not knowing why their chict” had faltered; and Major Glad-
win, at tie moment stepping up, tore away the blanket from
onc of them, and disclosing the short gun, charged Poutiac
with treachery, and a base destgn o murder him and his gare-
rison, and ordered hin out ol the fort,

Othier accounts state that Pontiae, on secing the soldiery
thus diaan up, and the guns poted, and lighited niatehes
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lying beside them, did not enter the fort. It was, however,
ccrtain, that the fort was immediately attacked, and that the
assailants were desperate’in their efforts to carry it. It was
now that Pontiac’s genius discovered its fruitfulness; and
his bravery was made manifest. At one time, (and this mode
of attack was often renewed,) attempts were made to cut
away the pickets and force an opening into the fort; at ano-
ther, a cart was filled with combustible materials, fired, and
run up against the pickets; at another, he conceived the de-
sign of sctting fire to the chureh, the church heing near the
fort, by means of an arrow and lighted spunk; but on heing
warned by the priest, that God would frown upon this acty
abandoned it. A constant firing, meanwhile, was kept up
by the assailants upon the fort; and which the fort returned
from ten brass four-pounders, and with small arms—but from
the fire of the picees, the Indians were in a great measure
sccured by the nature of the ground—their range embracing
but few of those who were attacking the pickets, and only
those who were at the furtherest remove from them, and
upon the outskirts.

This mode of assault was weakened at last by a resolute
movement of Major Gladwin, who ordercd, when the In-
dians should attack the pickets again, that the soldiers with-
in should aid in cutting down that part of them which might
be assailed.  This was accordingly done. The Indians sce-
ing the opening made, rushed to it, but were met at the mo-
ment by a discharge of artillery that had been placed oppo-
site the opening, and driven back with great slaughter.
Night coming on, the Indianx drew off.  But for cight days
the attack was renewed, and with considerable slaughter on
hoth sides. The garrison now felt itself in extreme peril.
It had been for some time sustained on half rations. But
mow, in addition to the growing scarcity of provisions, it
was reduccd to three rounds of ammunition a man!  Great
anxiety was felt for the arrival of a vessel that was known
to be in the river with supplies.  Pontiac penetrated the
perilous condition of the garrison, and to cut ofl itx expected
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supplies, headed a detachment of his warriors and went dewn
the river to intercept them. The detachment descended the
river on the Canada side, and met the vessel at Fighting
island, and after a bloady fight, boarded her.  Capt. Gould-
ing, who commanded her, resolving to sell the prize and his
own life at the dearest possible rate, gave orders to fire the
magazine. Some Frenchmen on hoard hearing the orders,
immediately interpreted them to the Indians, who preeipi-
tately left her, when a breeze sprung up and run the vessel
to the fort, before which she anchored. The [ndians now
retired from before the fort, A short time after, Pontiae
sent in a flag, and requested that two officers might be seat
to him, with whom he might hold council. The commanding
officer refused to comply.  On this refusal being made known
to Pontiac, he said—“Go again.  You know me to be faith-
ful to my word.  Tell the commander that no injury shall
happen to his officers.  Pledge yourself for me, body for
body, for their safe return.”  Major Gladwin still deelined;
when Major Campbell, who was not then in command, ‘and
Mr. or Captain McDougall, volunteered to £0 out aud meet
Pontiac. They found him encamped at the house of Meloché.
The ceremony of a council having been gone through with,
Pontiac declared them 1o be prisoners, hoping by this act, it
is supposed, to procure the surrender of the fort. The pri-
soners were treated well, in all respeets.  Soon after this,
Poutiac intercepted and captured several barges, and sub-
jected the boatmen to the ordeal of ruuning the gauntlet.
Many of them were killed in this severe punishment, by the
squaws. Nothing, meanwhile, transpired at the fort. The
Indians and the garrison, however, kept mutual watch upon
each other; and now and then a solitary shot was fired, as if
to remind the parties that peace was not concluded. Capt.
MecDougall made his cscape, and got safe to the fort; but
Mijor Campbhell, owing to his age and imperfect sight, de-
clined to make a similar cffort. Major Gladwin, finding his
harges were intercepted and eaptured, sent the Beaver, a
emall schooner that had arrived «ince the eaptura of Michil-
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limackinae, to Niagara, for a reinforcement. Iler passage

ws prosperous.  She returned in three days, bringing three
hundred men. At twelve o’clock of the night suecceding
their arrival, these troops, headed by an officer whoso name
in not known, marehed out of the fort to attaek Pontine in
his canepy whieh wae nene Parent’s ereck,  He took with
b twn guidesy Messia, Clnpetony snd 8t Macting Bt
though the movement wan mwde In e pighty Pontine's vl
gilanre wae asahe,  Hho koew of 10 and arvangiog hie wars
tivre b hjoed ||in'lw| frnpeaey ooy the e hank of Parent's
ernky boe it e wnrival ot trpe, Wl eame by the
way ol tee obd giver goady o ab tie moment the enlninn
war Laioly o Bher b ilgeny Toim onodera wake given, wipd i ongs
matel Bucbiana pamgend thaie deatonetive hoea it it Pl
deta liment wan epipplelsond Gl Dk bt Iwing hotly
proveddy wan gty annibilated =<few varaping, s sy
only arvendecn, Ao the oty to Wbl the stary of the Bilinly
peneontsey or the Gt of e aaforimaate eompnions, “Fhin
was just un duy hrabey on i morabng of the oth of Sngud,
1768, “Fhe eomumanding othieer wian wimoing e slalng nnd
Dis beacd was ehopped of and stk on o post of w fenee, A
Mr, S Aubing on visiting e battleagronnd on that morne
ing, raw wpon the bridge aloney from eighty 1o ome lidred
dead hodieas! “The passage over it was stopped up by them!
Pantiagy v the day after the hattle, sent for xome Canadians
who ‘lived neary and pointing to the dead baties on the
bii-tey acd to the bhattean in the erech, said—¢Take these
dendd dogg—put them in those boats o mine, and eonvey
them to the fort,”  The order was obeved, so far as a re-
poval of the bodies were embraced in ity but they were
buricd in the eellar of o Mre. Sterlicg's house.  Pontiae,
awmre that a reinforecment had been brought by means of
the Bewver, hacamgned bis followers, and told them they
conll not expeet 1o reduee the fort whilst that vessel was
peruiitted ty float. Means for her destruetion: were immie-
diately ronghts Beras were pulled down, and faggots pre-
parcd, and large rafls—these were set afloat, and fired. The

AT R
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vessel was often in the most imminent hazard. - Seeing this,
Major Gladwin ordered her down the strait to Nisgara, The
Tudiang followed in their eanocs, and hy elose and deaperats
fighting, often 0 near ox to ho seorched by the firo feom the
guns of the sehonnery kitled oll hee erew exeept threey and
thewe wors maverd by the thnely weelval of two or theee harges
whieh Major Gladwin bl ment to spport the sebonneg,
S e Bty peadatnl the intacks of the Bdlane =whon
ey Dewinie ot leaa, sl enprvamsd thele desige ke the
fort i ooy on Ao abiodin e ety Aoothor pttaeh i
il = b 0w el who wan Bghting in eompas
ny With biw beothee Byt aide ol Pantion, wan ahot,  1in
Dol inmediabely vetivody anght: SEgoe Cumpliedly whom
e et ol hiong ot o Dt pabiaes ol eomfinementy his gl
b genond gy e b by by Pontiney il steiking his iomie
i boter D hcada doied Do bk b i fond) P ooy
Stlevery kovwing of Pontiae's plodgey and 1t lila vongommn
Wonthl fallow theciety ol o Saginnw, and from ionee o
Michiltionehinie, Patiaeg on bsariing the G of his ops
tverg ment wirvloes b1 dbrestions sfee die nmedeeer, i he
eonld gt b Bl Pl dvmhy of Meafoe Caomplndl gave
Pontine grent coneern, who Wi ofien heard @0 oxprios his
sorrow on peeonnt of |1,

Soow ofter thing the Tndinow departed and went 1o thale
wseveral hunting growmds,  Tn the following spring prenea wus
concluded—Pontine having mewnwhile sent o peaceholt to.
all the bunds, and one to Major Gladwin,

Thix spirited and bloody investment led to extensive pro-
parations on the part of the Faoglishy, which resulted iy a
movement by General Bradstreet, in the summer of 1764,
at the head of three thousand men, 1o raise the siege of De.
troit.  Mcanwhile, a corresponding movement was making
at Pittshurg—from whenee the forees of that quarter were
to penetrate the western wilderness and form a junction at
Detroit, with General Bradsireet,

Pontiae, it may be presumed, was apprised of these move-
ments, and henee, no doubty his profier of peace, which was
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coneluded before the arrival of Gencral Bradstreet. This
celebrated chief and warrior survived this peace not more

than two vears. Ile went to Illinois. Carver 1elates, that

he was followed by an Indian who attended him as a spy;
and who, on hearing him express himself in council, in
terms of hostility to the English, plunged his knife into his
heart, and killed him on the spot. By others, it is stated,
that he was killed by an Indian who fell in love with his wife.

I am indebted to a friend for the following spirit-stirring
lincs, supposedd to have been addressed by Pontiac to his
warriors when he first heard the news of the preparations
under Genéral Bradstreet; and under the cffeets of which,
it is supposed they were acting at the battle of the bloody
bridge, and in thoese desperate assaults on the fort:—

Now the war-rloud gathers fast,
Sce it esing on the blast—
Soon our peace-fire shall be quench’d,
Soun our blades in gore be drench'd.
See the red-foes' legions pour,
From Wyaunoc's® gulfy shore,
Threat'ning war to me and mine,
Means, and pow’r, naine, and line,
None may ‘scape whose souls are f{ree—
None who love sweet liberty.
Who is true, or who is brave,
Or who laathes to be a slave.
Warriors, up!—prepare—attack!—
“Tis the voice of Puntiac.

Hang the peace-pipe on the wall—

Rouse the nations, onc and all;
Tell them quickly W prepars
For the bloody rites of war.
Now bewin the fatal dance, .
Raise the elub, and shuke the lanee.
Now prepare the Low, and dart—
Tis our fathers' ancient art.
Let each heart be strong and bold
As our fathers' were of old.
Warriors, up! -prepare—attack—

" *Tis the voice of Pontiac.

¢ Chippewa name for Niagars.

f?‘:.'hr—*

|
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Take the wampum, warriors, fly—
Say a forcign foc is nigh.
On hie comes with furious breath,
Speaking peace, but dealing death;
Spreading o'cer our native plains,
Forts, and banners, fire and chaine,
Death comes marching in bis tram,
With the family of pain,—
Not the pain that warriors fear,
Not the fagrot, ball, or spear—
Not ficrce daneer—that is wceet—
Not the red-pines’ burning heat,
Bat the bane from which we shriuk,
Fiery, fill, destioying drink!
Warriors, hear'—Be wise, be brave—
Ri-e, to cunquer, and to save.
Rise to save our bleeding land,
From the rampart, and the brand,
From the arts, and from the erimes,
Of other, and far distant climes,
From the thirst of sordid gains,
That ere long shall blast our plains;
And that cold, unpitying rush,
Name, and rule, that gins to crush,
Firmuess now is all that saves.
To submit is to be slaves!
Now, or never, to the ficld,
Teach the lordly foc to yicld.
Spurn his council, spurn his laws—
Strike—and strike for freedom’s cause,
Rally !—rally, for th* attack—
Drive th? invading legions back
To their homes beyond the seas:
Thus great Maxizo deerces—
Up—to arms, begin tl* attack,
*Ti< the voice of Pontiac. )

Let your sufl*fings—let your wrongee
Swell your rising battle songs—
Let your drums adeath-note peal,

* Boding decds of strife and stecl.

Let your picrcing hattle yell,
Frlio back from wood and dell—
Echo—ccho—far and nigh,
While our scouts prolong tne cry,
Till it reaclies ev'ry car,

That’s open Indian wrongy (o hear.

137
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Let it By o'er plains and deeps,
Gath'ring force as on it sweeps.
Louder—louder'—Ev'ry hour
*Till it wakes our utmost pow'r.
Rousing all our warlike bands,
Waking all our pilag'd lands,
*Till one deep appalling cry

Rinzs throughout the western sky,
Fchoing rengranee!—uisrnry!
Up—prepare the lance—the rack—
*Tis the voice of Pontiac.

Former woes proveke your ire,
Think, but hate and feel, but fire!
Ev'rv peaceful hue be fled,

~ Ev'ry hue but warlike red.

Strangers ocenpy our soil—

Son~ of dull mechanic toil.

They pollute our ancicat seats,
Altars—-groves—and fond retreats.
Fver claiming deeper grants—
Ni-thing can allay their wants,

Or evade their arts, or will;

But they've driv'n, and drive us still—

Pouring onward as they go,

Livid streams of higuid wo,

That subdues the Aoul when quafl'd,
Butter—hitter—ficry draught.
Conq'ring not by sword or might,
But this soul destroying blight,

Of all ills the last, pud worst,

Spirit brew'd, and spinit curn'd.
Wurriors, pausce—and hurl it back—
*Tis the voice of Pontiac.

Now my fav'ring dreams portend,
Their ill-gotten pow'r shall end.
Now the gaalis reach'd and won,
Fate decrecs!—it must be done!
Cru-h the serpent erc his length
Tells superior skill or strength;
Strike the panther erc he springs,
And the mortal fang he flings.
Take the monster grizzle—bear,
Young and fecble in his lair,
Mar his talons, blear his sicht,
Ere he waxes strong in might.
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Else the day shall hasten by—
Else we quickly druop and diet

Or shall linger on our lands,

Frail, dependeunt, feeble bunds—
Weak in numbers, low in fanie,
Sad. impov'rish'd, sunk and tame!
Asking alins from dour to door,
Where our chieftains ruled before—
While the stranger lords it high,
'Neath our once joy-kindied sky—
Aud his children as they turn,
From the furrow, blade, or urn,
Axe, or pestle, pipe, or bone,

Once our (athery', or our own,
Shall with pride indiguant spurn,
Name aud nation, bone and urn,
And exclaim—contempluons grave—
‘Indiaun dog, ur ludian slave!

Heav'ns! And can ye live and bura,

Ard not on the insulter turn?
Have yc hearts, and have ye ears,
Aud not shake your vengeful spears?
Arc ye men by God's deerees.
And can suffer taunts like these?
Rend! Ol rend th* ewmpurpled sky,
With your thrilling battle erp—

‘engeance! Valour! Lisenry!
Ouce and all to the attack,
"Tis the voice of Pontine!

It has just occurred to me as nat unworthy of remark, that
when the Faglish succeeded the Freneh in the occupancy of
those vegions, a warrior arase to oppose them in the person
of Postiac; and (although not so immediately after the
change,) when the Awericans suceceded the English, ano-
ther, cqually cistinguished, and following out the same plun,
(» combination of all the tribes east of the Alleghany mioun-
tains,) arose to oppose the Americans, in the person of Te-
cumthé, or Tecumsch, as he is usually called. It is possible
that some chiefy equally politic and daring, and gifted with
like powers of eloquence, and eapacity for command, may
have headed the tribes, against the Freneh.  ‘Their wars,
we know, werc desperate, and often bloody.
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There scem, then, to have been three periods, (assuming the
first, which it is not unrcasonable to do,) in cach of which a
great chicl arose among the Indiaus, to lead his people against
the encroachments of the three suceessive powers that at far
distant periods invaded their country. I might speculate sone
here, but Iam invited to spend the evening at Col. HH—"s;
the Governor and fumily, I learn, are to be there, and in ge-
neral, the beauty aud fushion of the city.  The hour has ar-
tived, of which you, no doubt, will be glad—ax but for this, 1
might wear out your patience in speculations on the thought,
that great events never fail to produce the corresponding ge-
nius and power o dircet them.

Goud night—ever yours.

P. 8. Eleven o'clack. Just retnrned from the party, and
highly gratificd with the company in general; but charmed
with the polite and polished attentions of Mrs. 11 and the
Colonel.  They are both esteemed to be ornaments of De-
troit, and 1 do not wonder at it.

Detroity Thursday, June 22, 18206,
My Dear *7
It is concluded that we arc to leave here to-morrow.
Our canue not having arrived, we have ehartered the schoon-
er Ghent.  “The want of wind, or the having too much of it,
from a wrong quarter, can alone delay us.

Having sorie ealls to make, and some attentions to hestow
upon ecrtain little matters, which must be looked after pre-
paratory to our departure, I shall have to be brief in what-
ever things 1 may have to remark upon in regard to this city.
As for its appearance, I must depend on giving you a better
coneeption of that, npon a drawing, if T can obtain one.” If
natyen must make the mostof the slizht references which 1
have already made 1o it 1 have said, [ believe, that the
eitv nceupies the first and seeond elevations from the river.
It <hows now one main street, Jefferson street, 1 believe it is
ealled, and which is long and pretty well built upon.  The

* Could nut command a satisfuctory ore.
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street on the first step from the river, is also well built upon;
aud hack of Jeflerson street, are others, partially set out with
houses, as are the cross streets, of which there are some three
or four. Back of the whole, and some four hundred yards
from Jetlerson street, is the state house, a fine building just
put up; and hetween it and the western end of the city, is
the fort, which was surrendered in 1812, by General Hull.
The old fort, which is so called, and against which Pontiae
made his attacks, was only a pickel-fort, and on the water’s
cdge. This is regular built, upon cammanding ground, and
was very formidable.  ‘This fort, and the grounds belonging
to it, and the buildings, exeept the publie store house, arse-
nal, and the nceessary gronueds for them, and which is at this
time in charge of a most worthy and meritorious gentleman,
and one of the reliés of the revolution, 1 mean Col. P S,
have been presenicd to the corporation of the eity of Detroit,
by the Congress of the United Suatest and are worth to it
some hurdred thousand dotlars. It is to be hoped that what-
ever disposition may be made of these grounds, it will never
be permitted that the mounds of the fort lose any of their
ficure or loftiness; or an inch of the ditehes be filled (lp.

I have scen a plot of this eity. T wish for the sake of its
designer, towards whom, personally, I entertain the Kindest
feelings, that it had never been eoneeived by him. It looks
pretty on paper, but is faneiful; and resembles one of those
octagronal spider webs which you have seen in a dewy morn-
ing, with a centre, you krow, and lines leading out to the
points round the circumference, and fastened to spires of
grass.  The ciuzeus of Detroit would do well, in my opin-
ion, and taeir josterity would thauk them for ity were they
to reduce the net-work of that plan tv something more prac-
tical aad regular,

I will auly add in regard to this eity, that its pasition on
the sirait is very hesutifuls that its poputation is about twe
thousand five hundreds amd that its location is highly favour-
alie: for commeree,  “The steam hoats Superior and Henry
Clay, are surpassed by few, if any, cither in size, or heauty
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of model, or in the style in which they are built and furnish-
ed. But there is business for more; and three or four, it is
believed, are now in a state of forwardness, to run also be-
tween Buffaloe and Detroit.” I should infer from what I
have scen, thit they all may do a profitable business,

There are in Detroit a court house of brick, (for the coun-
ty of Wayne) cighty-cight by sixty fect; a jail, a stone build-
ing, eighty-cight by fortv-four feet; an Tudian council house,
also of stone, fifty by twenty-seven feet; an academy, fifty
by twenty-four feet; a bank, of brick, only thirty by twenty-
five feet; the arsenal, a fine building of stune, seventy by
thirty-four feet, and a public store house, one hundred and
four feet by thirty-four. There is also the Roman Catholie
church with its five steeples, one hundred and sixteen by
sixty feet, upon which, it is said, thirty thousand dollars have
been expended; and for its completion twenty thousaud dol-
lars more will bhe required.  The Preshyterian church, a
handsome wooden building seventy feet by forty, and a
Mcthodist church of brick, fifty by thirty-six fect.  There
arc also two printing oflices, a land office, custom house, and
post office.  The mail arrives three times a week over land,
and about twice a week by the steam boats; and there are
some thirty stores, some of them fine.

Detroit is destined, and at no distant day, to be a flourish-
ing city. It is an old place, in name, having becn settled
some hundred years ago by the French; but it is a city of
but yesterday, in all that relates to its present improvement
and appearance.  The French never went bevond the im-
provements which are embraced by a few log houses, built
on confined and narrow streets, and a picket fort: and their
leavings were some twenty years ago, [ believe, all, or near-
ly all, consumed by fire. A gentleman is boarding here in
the same house with me, who built the first house in what
is now the compact part of the eity, after the fire. It stands
nearly opposite the place where stood a gateway of the old
picket forty, and on the main strect.
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The press of emigration into the Michigan territory, of
which Detroit is the eapital, is proof of the high estimate
which is taken of the quality of the lands, In point of sales,
I helieve the exhibit of the books of the land office here, will
show it to he the firss.

Among the number of ealls made by me to-day, was one

to Mr. Woodbridge, the seeretary of the territory, and there
I had the gratification to sce, for the first time, his wifc’s
father, Judige Trumbull, author, you know, of McFingal.
This old veteran in satire and song, is now in his seventy-
sixth year. lle has the most perfect use of his facultics;
walks with case and spirit, and sees to read without the aid
of spectacles, and hears pretty well, 1lis conversation is
sprightly and interesting. - Like all men of his age, to him
also the past looks the greenest; and he loves to refresh hoth
his spirit and his eves by re-viewing it.  To me, nothing is
more agreeable than the conversation of a sensible old man,
especially if he goes back 1o the past, which all persons ad-
vauced in age are apt to do.

The Judge must have been, when young, very handsome.
He retains yet the traces of early and uncommon beauty, in
both the form and expression of his face. His eye yet has
its sparkle.  To look at it, you would be certaiv it had been
given to flashing out wit—and that the spirit which animates
it, once held close and happy communion with the muses.

How few, and seattering, are those relies of revolutionary
times'—How venerable are they!—A few years more, and
they will have all sunk into the grave—but their memory
cun never die,

[ have just returned from the Governor's, where I have
spent the evening, and most agrecably, notwithstanding a
most furious gust of wind and rain, accompanicd by vivid
and frequent flashes of lightning, and the most appalling
thunder. The elements appeared to have united to produce
the wildest disorder and uproar, and to change the very as-
peet which, on such occasions, they usually wear, A most re-
markable cloud, dark and gloomy, but coloured in places by
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a yellow tinge, and which reached from horizon to horizon,
came transversely over the afrait, and the eity, widening in
its course, and blackening, till the heavens were shrowled,
when the fury of the storm was poured forth!  Great foars
are entertained for the steam boat, the Superior, which was
expeeted up about an hour before the gust arose, but has not
yet arrived.

I have this moment heard thie signal gun annouaring the
arrival of the Superior. She is several hours out of her
usial time; no doubt, in consequence of the gust.

This is my last letter from Detroit, but 1 shall note onr
progress up the lakes, and you shall have, in a journal fora,
whatever may oceur; and this | will forward 0 you fiom
time to time, as opportunity may ofler,

And now, after requesting the favour of you to present
my remembrance to onr fricnds, generally, and to and
{0 ——, and. y in particular, and wishing for you, and
them, cvery carthly felicity, 1 bid you an aflcctionate fare-
well,

- On board the schooner Ghent. Capt. llinkhy.i
ricer St Clairy Friday, June 23, 1826,
My Dram ***

The wind favouring, we left Detroit this morning
at eleven o'clock.  Qur company counsists of the Governor,
Col. Croghan, who is now on his first tour of inspection, as
inspector-genceral of the army; Mr. Porter, anc of the party
destined for the Fonel Du Lae, and myself. At eight o’clock,
P M. we had passed up the strait, and throngh Lake St. Clair,
where the wind left us, and we came to anchor, distant from
Detroit about thirty-five miles.  The river at this place is-
narrow.  Extensive marshes on either side, through which
it winds its way, produce immense quantitics of mosquitos.
These anuoy us very much.  Yet there is no escaping, ex-
cept the wind shall blow, not only fair, but strong enough
¥ force us through the current, which is rapid, and runs, at
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this plaee, at the ratc of three miles the hour. A cloud hav-
ing risen in the west about sun-down, gave us hope that we
. should be soon ahle to weigh anchor, whilst fashes of light-
ning, and occasional, though distant thunder, foretold, if not
a storm, yet as much wind as we should be able to manage.
At ten o’clock we felt the wind from the eloud.  The night
was dark and stormy; but we got under way. We had pro-
ceeded hut six miles, when, from a light in her how, a ves-
scl was scen coming down; we approached within speaking
distance, and hailed. We: lecarned that our canoe was on
board, when both eame to anchor. Qur voyageurs were dis-
patched for the canoc, and were soon alongside, singing, as
is their custom, their “hoat song.”” We were seareely again
under way, before the wind fell—when we agiin came to
anchor. At this moment, the moon emerging from a dark
cloud, delincated upon the opposite heavens 3 well defi wed
bow. It was the first lunar bow 1 had scen; and for that
reason, doubtless, was the more interesting.  But the mos-
quitos that the hreeze had blown into their native marshes,
returned, and annoyed us so. as to make it impossible for me
to sleep. 1 got up and read. At two o’clock in the morn-

ing, 1 went on deck, and got in between the folds of the
mainsail, and there slept till day.

Saturday, June 24th, 1826.

Morning fine, but ealm.  There is no moving against this
current, but by the aid of a fresh, fair wind. The river re-
ficets every thing upon it, and from the shores, like a mirror,
It is clear as crystal.

At carly dawn, my attention was attracted -hy the beating
of an Indian drum, and which was to our right, and sccmed
to be on an island in the distance. On going on shore, and .
inquiring of a family who lived in a log cabin, what it meant,
was answered, ‘“they have been beating it-all night—that an
Indian doctor was curing a sick Indian, and this was part of
his ceremony. It will beat uutil he gets better, or dics.”

At cight o’clock the drum ceased—when, as we -supposed,
9
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the poor fellow had died! At ninc o’clock, went ashore
again, and in the eanoe: and for the first time felt the move-
nrent of this *fegeg-shell,” and heard, for tho second time,
the ehanting of our Canadians.  They make the thing ly—
but I have to sit as still in the hottom as a statue, for, having
no bhallast in, the least inclination either way would rock it
over. At ten the wind sprang up, and we got under way.
W hen off Qak island, two Chippeway Indians canc off, bring-
ing some f{ine bhass, and venison, just taken. Bought some.
Wind freshencd, and blew strong.  We had tied a rupe
around the bow of the canoe, and the schooner had it in
tow: but on turning Oak point, a dircetion was given to the
canoe, which, on being cheeked as the schooner rounded,
not only dragged it under water by first upsetting it, but
twisted off' the bow, when it parted.  The schooner was laid
too, and the wreek brought up and made fast to her stern.
This has decided the question whethier we shall proceed in
the schooner, or take to the canoe: aud imposes upon the
Governor, as he coneeives, the obligation to be a sick man,
from this to Michillimackinae, where we intend having our
canoe mended, It is somewhat remarkable, that in a sail
vessel of any kind, the Governor suflers from sca-sickness
most distressingly; but in a canoe, he is never sick.

Having ascended the river St Clair to within seventeen
miles of Fort Gratiot, we were again hecalmed, and dropped
anchor, of course, just about a mile and a half above West-
brook's, a bold and hazardous pioncer of the north-western
army in the late war. Col. Croghan knew Westhrook well,
having commanded him in this war, and so he, Mr. P, and
mysclf, concluded to pay him a visit.  This man has acquired
no ordinary celebrity.  He risked more, perhaps, than any
other individual, in these daring adventures which it is ne-
cessary for some persons to engage in, on the enemy’s lines.
His feats had been narrated to us by the Co'onel, but I was
desirous of hearing them from Westhrook himself.  Among
“the events which go 10 make Lim lamous, arc the following:
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At a certain perind of the war, it was deemed important to
intercept the enemy’s mail in its passage from Burlington to
Lang Point. The enemy’s country was, of course, to he en-
tered.  The expedition was entrusted to Westhrook. Ife
took with him a certain numbher of men, some two ar three,
~ perhaps, and after endeavouring to fall in with the mail, at
several points, missed it. It was not in Wasthrook’s char-
acter to engage in an enterprize and return without spoils
of some kind. In this instance he resolved, if he could not
capture the mail, to eapture Major °I° v, who then com-
manded hetween Amhersthurg and York, and upon this ad-
venture he forthwith weat.  On entering the town in which
the Major held his head quarters, and ascertaining his resi-
dence, he entered it—and with a pistol in his hand, he ap-
proached the Major’s hed where he was sleeping.  He put
onc hand on him, and holding the pistol to his breast with
the other, told him he was his prisoner,  The commotion
awakened Mrs, T v, who in the moment of alarm was
about to ery-out, when Westhrook, with his usual sclf-pos-

session, said—*Madam, your hushand’s life is in your own.

hands—if you are quiet he lives as my prisoner; if you ere-
ate an alarm I will kill him!”  Novel and terrifying as was
this sight, and horror struck as was Mrs. T——y, she guict-

cd her alarms into silence.  Westhrook ‘hurried the Major,’

and bore him off’ prisoner of wat, first having provided horscs
from the Major's stables, and the best he could seleet. They
had not gone far before they were hotly pursued; but West-
brook kuowing the country, took off into hy-paths which
no one would think of, or suspeet had been taken by him.
In tying the Major, Westhrook had drawn the cords so tight
as to give him pain.  To obtain relcasement, he proposcd to
go on as a prisoncr, and pledgged his honour to make no re-
sistance, and asked upon that pledge to be untied. The
request was complied with.  Westbrook made for his own
house, for he had one in Canada, and entered it to get some
" wheat which he thought had been threshed out. The wheat,
however, was in the chafl so he told the soldier who entered
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the house with him, to turn the haundle of the fan, and he
woulid feed the hopper.  Major T——y mcanwhile, was seat-
cd, and near the corner of the room in which Westbrook had
put his muskets.  These were loaded, and the bayonets were
fixed.  The Major, at the moment when the soldier was
bent downwards turning the fan, and Westbrook filling the
hopper, sprang to the corner, and scizing a musket, eharged
upon Westhrook, and demanded his release.  \Westbrook
threw down the half hushel, wheat and all, met him, parried
the thrust that was aimed at his breast, and received it in his
thigh.  Westhrook at this moment ealled for his pistols with
a fuil determination to blow out the Major's brains.  The
soliier, however, delayed, and he resolved to take his pri-
soner alive 0 Detrvite So he bound him, and tying his feet
uieer his horse’s belly, jogged on; and actually delivered
him at Detroit, having made this extraorlinary capture one
hundred and twenty miles in the enemy’s country!
Atanother time he was ordered to look in upon a party of
the enemy that had been committing a good deal of havock,
and annoyiug our citizens sorcly. le took with him on
this occasion about twenty-seven men.  Every person he
met endeavoured to dissuade him from the enterprize, as-
suring him that he would he cut to picces, and he and his
men all killed or captured.  This alarmed his men, and ten
of them fell baek, feigning to be sick.  But Westhrook press-
ed on, until at last he arrived in the ncighbourhood where
the encmy lay, and ascertained him to be one hundred strong.
He resolved on attacking them—so taking a position under
a hilly distant from the enemy about half a mile, he ordered
_three of his best marksmen to crawl round the brow of it,
and at the signal to fire, and to ““pick off,”” as he phrased it,
“their gentry”—when at the same moment he would head
the remaining fourteen. and gallop down the lane in front,
and attack them sword in hand,  The signal was given, and
the men fired—when he made his onsct from an opposite
direetion, he and his men yelling hike savages.  The enecmy
fled in the utmost confusion, leaving a licutenant killed and
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several wounded, and some of their arms.  Westhrook re-
turned to enmp without losing a man, or recciving the slight-
est injury, and reported his adventure.

1t oceurred to him on another occasion, when he was out
skirmishing, that he might possibly recover some ordnance
and balls which General Proctor had, in the precipitancy of
his retreat, throwa into the Thames. lle no' sooner con-
ceived the design, than he proceeded to execute it.  His first
movement was to go to an Englishman who was known to
him, and require him to tell him where these guns, &e. had
been thrown.  The Englishman hegeed not to be foreed into
a compliance, alleging the danger he would be in of being
hanged, shoulil it he known. It was agreed by \Veslbrook,
not to urge him further, and that he necd not open his lips,
provided he would walk to the spot from which these arti-
cles were preeipitated, and there stand.  The Eaglishman
complicd.  Westhrook fixed his tackle, ordered some of his
men, who were expert swimmers, to dive downa, and make
- fast his clamps, &e. It was done, and by this means this
man recovered an eight and a half ineh howitzer that had
been eaptured of Burgoyne, several picces of cannon, shells,
and scveral tons of halls, and conveyed them in safety to
head quarters. It was with this same howitzer that Colonel
Croghan afterwards, blew up the block house which covered
the schooner ‘Nancy, ncar the mouth of Nautauwasaga river,
at Machedash bay. :

The ahove incidents, and others of like character, ll.«l Lcen
previously narrated hy Colonel Croghan, ds we approached
Westhrook’s house, which is a large building of wood, two
storics high, and painted white, with four rooms on a floor;

and which stands about a hundred yards from, and fronuug
this river.

Woesthrook was at the door, having been informed by Mr.
Porter, who preceded us, that his old commander, Coloucl
Croghan, was coming.  On approaching, I saw his face was
lit up with an expression of interest, which was natural
enough, as doubtless his feelings had been unexpectedly ex-
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cited and driven back upon the past. ¢Mr. Westbrook,”
mid Colonel Croghan, “how do you dop”’—¢Well, Colonel
Croghan,” said the old fellow, advaneing to mect him, “but
wdeed 1 should’nt have known you, vou're altered so much.”
Turning to me, he said, ¢I do not know you, 1 helicve?”’—
“I presume not, sir,” 1 answered——¢¢it is the first time we
have met.”  ¢Colonel M¢K——y,”" mid Coloncl Croghan,
“from Washington.” ¢l am glad to see you, siri—gentle-
men, come, walk in.””  We were scarcely seated, hefare he
stoad hefore Col. C. and said with emphasis, ¢“Coloncl, I am,
indecd. glad to sce you!”” 1 saw that the past was all before
him, in the person of his Coloncl.  As soon as he had pa-
raded his decanters and tumblers, and taken his seat, [ eall-
od his attention to the eventsof the latc war—when he went
over them; and, in regard to those I have mentioned, in the
order in which they stand. The only varicty consisted in
his gesticulations, and these were entirely appropriate, cs-
pecially in his description of the manner in which he pinion-
cd his prisoner, when he threw his shoulders back, and his
clhows behind him, saying—*<‘so—just so;” and s‘then, sir,
I ticd his feet,” &e.  And when he arrived at the attack
made upon him by Major T. he said, I do’nt know, Colo-
nel, that I ever showed you the hole here in my thigh,”
pulling up the leg of his trowscrs, &e.

In stature, Westbrook is about six feet two inches.  Iis
hair was once sandy, or rather fox colour; but the ficreencss
of the reddish cast is now softened by an intermixture of
grey.  He has a fine face—his features being moderate in
size, and well proportioned. The expression of his counte-
nance is mild, but firm; and he has a quick-moving, and
intelligent eye. His form is good, with broad shoulders and
chest, and exccllent, and well finished limbs.  He has no
edueation, yet he talks well, and is precise, and graphicin
his descriptions.  He is mow in his fifty-fifth year, and is
married to his sccond wife, and has a family of fourteen
children.
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Westbrook is a man who did,and who will always carry
his ends. I he once resolves upon the accomplishinent of
any object, he issure to realizeit.  The means are mere ma-
terials to be judged of by his conceptions of right; and theso
arc gencrally made to obey the impulses of the moment,
come from what quarter, or involve.what censequences they
may. That he did the state serviee in the late war in cers
tain—and for that he ought to be remembered.  For his per-
ception of morality, und observance of the christian rules, he
is accountable to his God. _

The evening brought with it no wind—and it heing pretty
certain that we should remain at anchor for the night, Col.
C y Mr. P , and myself, agreed to go out and ‘spear
fish. We accordingly sent ashore and had the hark got for
flambeaux.  To me this method of taking fish was entirely
new.  We were scarcely prepared for the work, hefore, as
night set in, we saw lights in different directions along the
Canada shore. FEvery thing was calm, and the surface of
the river smooth as glass. [ soon recognized the exactness
of the delineations of this mode of . taking fish by Cooper,
even to the “note of admiration?”’ We were soon of the
company of those who go out in the evening along the shores
of this river to take fish by torch light.  The bark is fired,
and heing rolled up, is held in the hand of a man over the
bow, and some three fect above it; or it is broken.up and
put in what resembles a frame of a lanthern, which being at-
tached to a pole, inclines forward, and over the ow. The
light from this, reflecting into the water, which is clear as
erystal, at the bow, and on cither side, discovers the fish that
are lured by it, in the pellucid clement below. The hoat
glides down the current noiselessly, and is sculled back again
slowly. The spear is like a fork, barhed and sharp poil'llcd,
~which is attached o a pole of some ten feet long.  This is
held by the spearsman, (in our boat one stood on cither side
of the man who held the flambeaux,) and when a fish is seen,
itis forced through the water; sometimes with one, and some-
#imes with both hands. Being inexperienced in this method
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of taking fish, the Governor, who knew that none but the
old fishcrmen knew how to make allowances for the density
of the water, and to adjust the line of the stroke to the ob-
jeet struck at, made himsclf merry at our prospects, and pro-
posed to make a supper of our luck. We returned at half
past ten o'clock, with eight fine bass and a pickerel. T tnrn-
ed in as before, in the folds of the mainsail, an-! slept well.
Cooper’s description of taking, fish by torch light is so inimi-

table, that T deeline attempting any, but refer you to him.
He makes a perfect picture of it.

Sunday, June 251K,

We have wind this morning, but it iz ahcald.  The morn-
ing is cloudy and damp. After breakfast the clonds heeanre
thinner, and we went ashore, and visited a family, part In-
dian and part French. The wind died away again to a
perfeet ealm. We saw some children fishing on a log that
was run out into the river, and we joined them, and taking
a fish a-piece, (Colonel C. and myself,) returne:! 1o the ves-
sel. Time, under such circumstances, hangs haavily.  We
fecl the want of society, and of those interesting exercises

which distinguish and make so lovely the Sabbath day. HBut
- here

“The sound of the chureh-going bell,”

is never heard!  Retired carly to my lodgment in the main-
aail.
ﬂlélulay, Q6th.

Morning damp and cloudy. Wind ahead—duc-north. The
air cold. Prospects discouraging: for there is no leaving
this anchorage under such circumstances.  True, we have a
sufficiency of stores, and fish are plenty—but our object is
ahcad; and to be thus delayed, even in the midst of plenty,
is oppressive.  Our sailors went out last night and took lifty
fine bass, sheeps-head, pickerel and pike. But neither these
fish, nor the sport, if it can be so called, of taking them,
would keep us here, if the accident had not happened to our
canoe. We would be, in possession of this little bark, su-
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perior to the current, and cven to the winds, in a placo so
narrow as this. Now we arc stopped by the one, and haf-
fled by the other: and shall be subject to such dulays until
we reach Michillimackinac.

My health is greatly improved. [ confess, however, that

I am not inscusible to the loss of home and its endearments.
At two o'clock, the John Quincy Adams caine down from
Michillimackinae, and on ncaring us, anchored. We heard
_of the “Young Tiger,” with our provisious and stores. The
J. Q. A. prssed her about one hundred miles ahcad. By
this time, doubtless, she is at Michillimackinae. At sun-
down the wind shifted to the south-west, but did not blow
strong enough to force us through this current.  How in-
viluable arc steam hoats felt to he by persons thus circum-
stanced! None know so well how to appreeiate their im-
portance as those who are becalmed, and whose destination

is against the stream.

Tuexday, 27th,
Slept last night in the cabin, hut do not fecl so refreshed
as when I rose from the mainsail.  The air is pure and brac-
ing above; hut not so helow.  Wind, north-west—this, as
to dircetion, would do, but it is not strong cnough. We
amuse ourselves with conversation and by reading,* and go-

® flaving reccived, under cover, from an- anonymous friend, a few days
before I left home, a paper, inclosing 8 Eulogy on Cowper, the poet, | asked
permission to read it. ¥ enclose it to yuu, heping it may gnufy you s
much 8¢ it bas me, and tLose to whom ) have just read it

“Fuluzy on the Genius of Cowper, read as an exercise at the Anniversary
of the Theological Scminary at Andover, in 1824, by the Rev. Muzow P.
Bravan.

“To discuss the merits of Cowper, is like analyzing !lue qualities of an
intimate riend; the emotions of our hearts towards him are not so much
adnuratiun as tenderness; not so much admiratiou for illustrious genus, as
affection (or the loveliness of personal chiaracter.  The accounts of his life,
as pourtrayed by the hand of friendship, and exhit.ited in his private corres
pondences, and wrought into the deseriptions of kis poetry, are ma-le up of
these lesser incidents and hourly displays of fecling, which constitute the
material and charm of personal friendship. We feel nur<clves linked to
bim by the ties of a long and affectionate intimacy; we are let into the s~

20
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ingon shore. Here we walk up and down the bank of the
river, think of home, and wish for the wind to blow. - Near
.our walk on the bauk are growing 1he wild guoscherry, and
the garden currants.  From the regulaiity of the bushes, it
would scem they had heen planted.  But we see no remaing
of the habitation of man aear.  Still, Indiags inay have oice

ercer and confidence of Isil'bowm; and our souls mingle with his, and flow
tozcther with 11 in ite currest of thoughis and joys aud sadncss,  Other pocts
-are borne ahove us, and break away from the sympathies of the scul, and
are wafied in va-t elevation on the hreath of 3 gencral fame; we gazo on
then wath a feeling of cold and tumulttous wouder. and every pr onai trait
ard favounte virtue and weaki ess, are swallowed up in the full Llaze of
intellcetual zlnry.  But Cowper has descended from the dazzhieg heicht and
glorious company of his fellow luminarics, hovering over the dwelling of
peaceful life, asd shedding down upon them a soft radiance, 3s if implocing
the love and fo-tiowship of mortality. tlis image is mingled with our sisjons
of domestie Miss; it dwells among the remsenbered pleasures of chili.hood
and home. The spirit of his soft and lovely character steals through the re-
launns of private intercourte and sociul affinitics.  We throw open to him
the inmost sanctuaries of our bosoms, and he cutcrs a dear and welcome vi-
sitor.  Hhis very name kindles up within us a glow of human scnsibility and
eclestial purity.  The thouzht of hiqu is Jike a v hispering vision of paradise.
How sufily do our contemplations pepose on this dearest and moat sacred
imuze of geuius! how quictly he steuls away one aud another of our syaipa-
thics, "till the enchanted heart surrenders in sweet eaptivation, and rejoices
in his power!

“Tlerc was in the constitution of Cowper a deep and strong morality, &
quict, butinextinguishable warmth of temperament, in which every pure and
amiable feeling sprung up in ever-bloomirg ficshness and verdure. It was
in his age and belore, that the hollow-hearted poetry of Franee had spread
its clezant and frosty inerustations over the fountams of the British Helicon;
hut the streams still tlowed beneath, and eolleeted in seeret their foree, "till
they zushed forth warm and sparkling in the gewws of Cowper.,

uThe orizinal temperan:ent of Cowper fitted him for a secluded retreat
ard ~elect friendship.  His situation might seem to deprive him of much of
that literary stimulus and that wide fello' ship with the.play of human pas-
sions which is sa generaity necessary to sustain the heart in healthful and
vizournis exereise; buta manuer of Jife which was ill suited to the general
struesire of our inoral natire, was juct adapted to give his the most vicour-
one expinsion.  His acute senabilities <krunk frem the rough contacet of a
seltsl and unsympattizing werld; he sighed for the proteetion and ne urish-
ment of tender chilthond: he wonted to repose on the bosom that loved him
with maternal foncucse,  is gentle and inn: cent affeetions expanded them-
selres to sweet smiles, and southing voices, and dclicate assiduities; and as
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lived ncar this spot, and their lodgings being so frail have
left none of their remains. Time and the elements soon de-
stroy an Indian tenement.

The rohin red breast is here, and other birids, whose notes
are familiar; and these serve to cheer and remind us, ln the
solitude of these shores, of places more dear.

the tender vezetable drinks in its life from the dews of the evening, 39 the
heart of Cowper bar:qu-tied bu the soft elezanec of female courtesies. tHe
cuuld not tolerate a distant und civil fricudship; if he loved, it was with the
ardour of young aud awadzht enthusiasin. With the boundiess confidence

- of inexpuvience, he elasped his friend to his inmost seif, and balhed sud
blessed him in the ontpaurizgs ~f his purest affeetions.

“Dowestic seolusion was the clement in which he lived and breathed. He
delighted in the contemplation of human chwracter and manners, as they
displayed their countless hues to objects of pleasure and ambition; but they
mut be chastened and meltoned by distanee; the toil, aud elamour,and
confusion, and keart-brealing of this restless and turbid life—he loved to
feel and piy them all; but it was o the musing of quict contemplating; it
was as one who at a distance from the haunts of men, and his feelings soathe
ed to the milduess of anevening <ky listens 1o the mingled murmurs of a
busy and expiring day. The heartl <aness of an i:dolent and irregular hife,
the suceeeding mouths of agiay which relled over him, must have given
doutble attractions to a scene of calm and hallawed repose; here he fcund
rest and healing 10 his wounded spirit; here it tlowed even and tranguil like
the gentle ripples of an orcan after a vicht of <hipwreek and ~torm: and
the scenery of life comes reflected from his mind ‘in all its original beauty,
and in ery~talline purity.

“Tuere is a peeuli o charm pervading the writings of Cowper, which the
heart ouly can understand. tle has no loftiness of diction, or surjrising
novelties of imagery o tead eaptivo the farey.  His style is that of an cvea
and unambitious phrascology. You see no labour of thorht, noe sudilen
impulses of inspiration. When he rises, it is in gentle undulation.  There
is somctimes such a want of vizour, that he almost borders on the very verge
of tameness, when some happy thought will awaken a new gleam of pretie
fervour, and every reader will o raive him his error. The toue of fecling
that pervades his composition, is perfectly inimituble, it is s entircly the
cffusion of his native and spontancous temperament. The directness and
simplicity of his expression, t0o, uo art can equal, because art did not pro-
duce it; it is as limpid as water, and the sentiment is secn through itasa
medium of perfect trancpurency. It is so orizinal and peculiar, su shuped
to the thouzhts to which it gives utterance, so impregnated with the warm
and living spirit that glowed within him, that it seems not collected from
the common vocabulary of the language, but the birth of occasion, and to
be thrown out as a ncw creation from the omnipotenee of his fancy.
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At eight o’clock, a. w. weighed anchor under favourable
wspices. - Wind fresh from the west. Passed the Superior,
of Buffaloe, a finc schooner, bound down. At twelve o’clock,
the wind that had been gradually falling, ecased, and we
dropped anchor, having come only three miles in four hours!
At half past one, weighed again.  Wind fair, and free; at

“In many respects, Cowper was a contrast to Thomson, whose geunius was
eertainly incrined te the French models. Thomeon had more spiendour, but
less of that caruest sincerity that flows intn the heart like a stream of liquid
pathos. He ha a more a:.bitious fancy, and while in Cowper you aro ab-
sorbe d by the beauty of the seenery. in him you think of the superlative ele-
garce of the description. The one thruws the riches of his fancy oo the
tiches of nature; his heart leaps forth and colours with his passion the scene
which his per cil is to draw; while in the descriptions of Cowper, you have
the raked and exact impress of the living beauty which esught Lis delicate
and semitive eye. There is more invention in Thomsun, sud more reality
in Cowper. In Thomson, you see the out-burtings of riotous and intoxi-
aated power, the wide ditfusion of a epirit so plastic and penetrating, that
it moulds and fires every subject of the hardest and roughest materials.
Cowper trancfuses a sufficiency of {rrvour into every subject; and while
there 18 no forced animation, there is no overflowing fulness; nothing want-
ing and notliing to spare. . )

“Cowper was a christian, and 1 doubt not, that often has the devout spirit
risen (rom the perusal ot his straing, and rapt in the holy clevation caught
frow this mingled flame of genins and picty, poured out the ecstacies of his
soul for auch a gift to relicion. W has been the reproach or misfurtune of
its fricrds, that they have eramped ite encrgics by scholastic definitions;
that instead of letting its native attractions shine through the medium of &
tich and elevated diction, they have both from the pulpit and the press, dis-
guised it by a quaint and pedantie phrasenlogy; they have sullied its lustre
by numerons and gross perversities of laste; they have chilled its generous
and lufty spirit by narrow, and spicitless, and common-place sentiment. This
repraach can be, and it ousht 1o be, wiped off. The separation between
tavte and devotion, is 8 most unnatural divorce. Cowper had a soul keenly
alise to every Leauty of nature and art; and religion, as invested with the
charme of his poetry, never wore an earthly robe that shoue so like its hue
of orizinal and celestial Joveliness. Never dwelt there in & human being a
temper that mingled so kindly with the bland spirit of christianity. it touch-
td with its hatlowed tire all the springs of his clegant taste; it breathed its
inspiring vigour into all his innocent luves, till every clement of his beauti-
ful gruus, hike the sceues it deseribed, watted nothing but incense to heaven;
What! shall man be utiracted to every other of his jnterests by the forms of
3 wiucuive rhetorie, and the power of a brilhant and fascinating imagery!
Shall genius pour forth its praiscs of uature Ull tho atars abovo us twinkle
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half past two, opposite the county town of St. Clair coun-
ty, a little town hardly yet in the gristle, there being only
scven houses, besides the court house and the jail. These
latter remain to be finished. Distant from Detroit seventy’
- miles, and within three miles of Fort Gratiot. At half past
scven o’clock, p. M. bhecalmed, and dropped anchor within
thirty fect of the Canada shore, along which arc threc or
four little log cabins, which scem to relieve the eye from the
undisturbed solitude that reigns along these shores. Night
is the only time when any thing is scen or heard; and then
. they are lit up with numerous fires, and ever and anori you
hear the paddle strike against the side of the canoe; or the
spear plunge into the deep—when all is still again.  The
shores, for the last twelve miles, are beautiful.  The banks
are holid, and the woods lovely; and these are reflected as in
a mirror in the river that runs rapidly, though smoothly by.
The water is delightful to drink, and is very cool withal.
Mr. P. and mysclf crosscd over. to the mouth of Black
river, so called on account.of the colour of the water, which
is as black as ink, occasioned, doubtless, by a vegetable de-
posit.  This water makes its black mark in the erystal cur-
rent of the St. Clair,-and is avoided when the bueket is sent

down with new lustre, and the whole earth wake to new beauty, as when it
burst fresh from the bosom of Almighty fove?  Shall vice iselt glitter in
the magice of unwouted melody, and the heart be drunken with its surceries?
Shall the God of heaven Le blasphemed in colours dipped in his owu glory;
and shall religion, the joy of augels, and dearest friend of humanity, the
bright hope and vision of inuortality, meet the naked sélfishness of the
heart without a grace to soften and coneiliate? Must it contend, not only
with the polished shaft of wit, the subtleties of depraved reason, and the
host of mighty passions—but must it aiso wage unnatural war with those
very refincments and seusibilities of our nature, which owe to'it thuir purest
. nourishment and noblest elevation? 1t has done that for man, which ought
to fill every heart with enthusiasm.  The prospects of its achievements are
cnough to apen all the fountains of the soul; to make it break froin its tame
and proscribed impurity of diction; to pour around christiunlty the light of
every taste, and the charin of irresistible persuasion.  Then melting dowa
every obstacle, it shall go forth conquering and to conquer, till every eyo is’
ravished with its beauty, and every heart yiclds it the homogo of venerution"®
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down to get a supply. We found the few people who live
near its mouth, in the midst of low grounds and mosquitos,
with fires ot their doors to smoke away these tormentors,
and rain frogs on the logs of their huts to sing them to re-

posc.

IWednesday, 28¢A.

Just hefore day T felt the hoom rock, and the wind penc-
trate the mainsail, where T had onee more chosen to sleep. 1
put my hand out, and looking at the north star, ascertained
it was fair. I called the captain, and in a few minutes the
topsail was set, the anchor up, and we were under way. We
were now faitly in the current, and by four o’clock we were
opposite Fort Gratiot; and at half past four, opposite the
Jicht house. Indian lodges were scen on both sides of the
river, and although the wind blew fresh, we made only ahout
four miles the hour, as in the rapids the current opposed us
at the rate of six. We had, therefore, an opportunity of
weing the Indians, who came out to observe us. We were
particularly struck with several, who, on coming out of their
ladges, ran towards the house occupicd by Col. MeD—g—,
the keeper of the light house. They ran in, and immediately
came out with rifles, and fired a salute.  This, doubtless, was
in honour of the CGovernor, for Col. MeD—g—1 had been
informed that he was below, and had sent him word, by no
means 1o pass without calling, as he had some refreshments,
&e. which he had procured on purpose for him.  Just as we
were passing the Colonel’s house, a man eame out, not quite
half dressed, tubbing his head, which was bald, with a towel,
and ealling to us; but had not come more than ten yards to-
wards the shore, before he turned short about, and still rub-
bing his head, ran in again. The salute was continued until
some ten or twelve rounds were fired, when we found our-
sclves through the rapids, and fairly out upon Lake Iuron.
The wind blew fresh, and the lake began to show itself in
something of an angry mood.  Recefed the topsail.  Soon after
the wind fell, but the lake was yet boisterous.  Dinner heing
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announced, I was anxious to know its effects upon the Go-
vernor., He prudently declined coming below, not willing
to venture into close contact with the vapours from boiled

meat, in the midst of a rolling sca. The Colonel, and Mr.

P., and myself, enjoyed the meal, and not a little under the

influcnce of relief from our bodiugs in regard to the delay

which threatened to keep us for some time longer in the

river St. Clair.  We drank, among other things, (for you

must know, we hal some winc along,) to absent fricnds.
This is a standing toast.

At hail past six, p. M. off Point au Barque, the southern®
cape of Saginac buy, and seventy-five miles above the light.
house at Fort Gratiot.  Wind yet fair, but light, with occa-
sional showers, and a temperature, judging from my feclings,
for I have no thermometer, of about scventy degrees of
Fahrenheit. At sun down, totally beealmed, and rolling
about nrost uncomfortably upon this inland sca, which is not
yet quict from the cffects of the strong wind that prevailed
this morning.  No land visible except Point au Bargue,
all the rest an occan without a shore; and buunded only by
the horizon. At twelve at night wind freshened from west-
south-west. :

Thursday, 29tA.

Rose at six o’clock; off the high lands of S«ble, and going
at the rate of nine miles the hour, with the wind west-south-
west.  The sky clear, and the air cool. We are now within
cight miles of Thunder bay, distant from Point au Burque
geventy-five miles, and we have advanced this distance since
last evening, At d quarter past seven, the wind heading us
for-a few moments, suddenly died away, and we are again
left to roll about in this sca, nearly opposite Thunder bay,
In an hour after the wind rose and blew hard, but not so
much ahead as to' make it necessary to tack, nor so free as to
make it casy to keep our course.  Wind increased.  Doublo
reefed the topsail, and recfed the mainsail. - Wind inereased
yet more—when it was eoncluded to make a hathour We
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made one at half past four, ». x., by running into Presque
isle bay, a beautiful indentation of the lake, and in shape
something resembling a horse shoe. It is about two miles,
by one and a half, and is one of the prettiest and safest har-
bours in the lake. The water over the bhar is about three
fathoms, and generally, in the bay, from three and a half to
four fathoms, and is like crystal.  We went on shore. Saw
numerous tracks of deer on the beach, gathered some flowers,
and picked up some shells; and towards night, prepared for
another fishing expedition. We were not successful. At two
in the morning, the wind favouring us, we got under way.

Friduy, 50th.

Weather cloudy, and damp, and cold. Wind heading us,
swells high.  No keeping one’s feet.  Prospects lowering,
Stormy.  Wind whistles in the rigging.  Resolved to seek
aharhour. Tacked ahout, and ran down the southern shore,
and anchored ten miles below ““Forty mile point.”” Prospects
squally.  The captain thinks our situation not safe, and re-
solves to run down and seck a more secure harhour for
the night.  Weighed anchor, and ran down the eoast until
we made our beautiful bay, and once more, and at half past
five, p. M., caxt anchor within it.  Just as we turned t0 run
in, a bow of uncommon brilliancy burnished the lake, and
litup the heaveus. It scems to have come to us after the
storm of the morning, as a messenger promising more tran-
quil times; and the heart-cheering exclamation of the Deity -
to those whao survived the flood—¢<2ehold, I do sel my bow
in the cloud,” comes to us with soine, but doubtless u very
small portion, of. that joy which lit up the future of their
prospects.  Went ashore on the same beach which 1 thought
had been trodden by us last evening for the fast time.  Saw
some deer feeding ncar the shore on little hillocks, or mounds,
that rise out of the sand. They appeared not to regard our
approach, and thus indicated their own sense of the security
of this their retired, and little frequented home.  Returned
to the vessel about sun-down. Wind lulled into a perfect
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calm. The wood robin enlivens the surrounding solitude,
and cheers us with his evening song.
Saturday, July 1st.

Morning cloudy, but somc prospects of clear weather.
The clouds are thin, and have parted in many places, shew-
ing the blue sky beyond.  The temperature is milder.  But
the wind is yet ahead.  Visited the beach again, and soon
after, the wind sprung up from the south-cast, when we
weighed anchor, and left this beautiful and secure harbour
with no expeetation that we should ever sce it again. There
is something mclancholy in parting even from an anchorage,
where safety has heen realized, and which has, from this or
any other cause, interested our feelings, when we feel that it
is a last parting.  As we passed over the har the wind lulled;
the water was calm, and its surface unruflled.  Looking over
the side of the vessel, 1 saw the hottom distinetly; alinost as
much so as if no water intervened. 1 was curious to know
its depth, and at that place it measured lwenty-three feet.
As I drew the line up, a shoal of fish swam in, and under
the vessel, ncar the hottom of the lake. The evening is
lovely. ‘Sun-set splendid!  Every thing ealm and noise-
less. Even the surf rolled on the shore with tenderness.
Our sails hung looscly and motionless by the mast.  So va-
riable are the winds in this lake country.  We were not yet
more than five miles from our anchorage, though we weighe
ed the anchor with such a fine prospect of a speedy run to
Michillimackinac. '

A Sunlay, July 2d.

Seven o’clock, A. M. Wind ahead, and weather damp
and foggy. Lake rough. The elements the same, and in all
respeets, as when we returned on the 30th ultimo, to seck
shelter from the storm; and we are at this hour nearly in
the same place as when we tacked about on that day. We
arc now resolved to proceed, and take the chances.  IHow
batlling!—But how like life!— Ever varying!

Hope «ees the prospect with delighted eye—
Thll'l.ll!..""."
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At ten o’clock the wind blew hard from the north-west,
and in the very eye of our course. Our destination was Mi-
chillimackinac. We held a council.  The question submit.
ted was—4Shall we continue in the eye of the storm to
make cfforts to reach Michillimackinae, or bear away and
make Drummond’s island?” It was strongly urged by the
Governor that we bear away for Drummond’s island, and we
bore away accordingly. On arrivingat Drummond’s island, it
being forty miles from hoth Michillimackinac and the Sault
de St. Mari¢, we here determined also on our ulterior move-
ments from thenee;—it is to leave the schooner, and take
barges for the Sault; and omit calling on our way out at
Michillimackinac.  So the matter rests for the present. A
little southing of the wind, and a smoother sea, may alter
our present resolves, and we may yet make Michillimacki-
nac. A few hours will determine.

At cleven o'clock, T was struck with the lhouglul that
those who are dear to me at hume, aud thousands of others
inour polished eities, and inall our little towns and villages,
were thronging the temples of the Almighty—whilst the bells
were yet ringing their peals; and 1, lonely, (for the thought
made me feel so,) was doomed to he bufleted about by the
billows of Lake UHuron, and driven from my course. Un-
der this feeling T went below and took a number of the
Quarterly that Governor Cass had brought with him, aund
wrned to the article headed ¢“New Churches.” Itis ade-
fenee of the Church of England from alleged attacks, direct
and indireet, of the disseiters.  The writer concludes his cs-
say in these words: ¢*But her cause,’” the cause of the church,
“isthat of geod sense and rational picty; her henelits are felt
through the whole mass of socicty, from the highest to the
lowest, &e. &e.  We trust, without the least apprehension
of danger from the blundering demagogue, the bitter and en-
vious dissenter, or the artful infidel, who would make com-
mon cause with the latter, in order to overthrow that which
he knows to be the bulwark of sincere christianity; we trust
her to the right feeling, the sober reason, the well deserved
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aftachment of her country; which, under Divine Providence .

will maintain her in her state of dignity, as well as useful-
ness; the church which has produced more learning than
any in Furope, whichis defaced by fewer blemishes, and
adorned by as much true religion as any system of christi-
anity since the days of the Apostles.”” '
There is something of the bigot in this; and some claims
set up for superior purity, which I am not prepared to ecede.
"I cherish for this church a heart-felt veneration.  The world
owes much to her cfforts in the cause of religion.  From her
much light has procceded.  Nobody questions her advance-
ment in learning, nor that some of her divines have sct the
way marks to fame, and immortality.  But is this a good
reason why dissenters, to whose efforts this very church owes
so much, in the stir which their unremitted labours have
carricd into her very citadel; in the neeessity which her
clergy have felt to reform themselves, as well in life as in zeal,
should be thus assailed?  Surely the numerous dissenters,
who are joined by this writer with the infilels, and denomi.
nated as “bitter, and envious, and as artful’® as they,dv not, in
this country at least, come under a denunciation so sweepe
ing and so severe. I really consider all such inveetive as
disparaging to the cause of religion; and am not disposed,
because it isindulged in by a writer in support of the church
for which I feel a strong attachment myself, to acquiesce in
such an assumption of learning and purity, when made at
the expense of the humble and less pretending; but who are
no doubt as sincere, as learned, and as pious, as the writer
for the Quarterly, or those whose cause he espouses with so
littie of that spirit of toleration, which is the glory of both
reason and religion, ‘The writer, as ift coming to hiwself,
says in another place, and with as much beauty as truth:
¢Jluman errors, as the generations of those who hold them,
arc of leaf-like number, and duration; but the principles to
- which they may be traced, are few and lasting,”’  In these
sentiments we agree.  After all, perhaps, a little intemperate

N
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zeal led him astray, and a little reflection may put him right
again.

At twelve o’clock we were off the Manitoulin islands, and
in a dircet coursc to Drummond’s island.  These islands are
said by the writers on Canada, to have been once peopled by
what they call the Amieways, who were by them styled a
family. This family was said to have descended from the
Great Beaver, a mythological personage of distinction. The
name, Manitoulin, sigiifics the residence of manitoes, or
spirits. . There is no doubt but in times past, as indeed in
the present d-y, the Indians attached great importance to
those admitted residences of their manitoes. It is not impro-
hable but that these impressions were made originally, and
maintained to this day, by the mirage, or looming which
gives to these islands the most fantastic and ever varying
shapes, and which are often strikingly beantiful,y or terrific.
These changes, which the elildren of nature could not com-
prehend, were atiributed to genii, or apirit; and the places
where they were most frequently witnessed, (and these are
the islandw) were considered as being inhabited by manitoes,
whose power was in such varied exercise.  We saw all this
varicty of form given, by this looming, to those islands.—
Atone time they would be invisible—thea an arm, like a
promontory stretched out for miles, and apparently above
the surface of the lake, would show itself. At another, a
astle would appear, with its walls and towers—and huge
piles of ruins; when suddenly all these would vanish, and
new forms appear. It is to-tl.ese islands, made thus strange-
Iy various by the mists and vapours, and the light, that the
Indians go, to perform their mysterious rites, or to pacify
the spirits that preside there.

Atone o’clock, Drummond’s island and the high lands of
St. Joseph are in view directly before us; and in the west,
on our left, Michillimackinac and Buis Bliune,looming above

the other dark lines that the fogs and vapours make upon the
%ky. Wind west, and modcrate.

.
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At five o’clock, dropped anchor in the Detour, having
an island nearly in the middle of the Detour, about thirty
yards from our stern, filled with Indians—drunk, noisy, and
naked! This sight interested me more than any I had scen.
The boat was lct down, and Colonel C , Mr. P , and
myself, went on this island, on our way to Drummmond’s is-
land, which is ahout a mile across from our anchorage. We
there learned from an interpreter that these were Indians
who had been to Drummond’s island, (principally-Chippe-
wayvs and Ottawas) to reccive their annual presents; and
that having got them, they had as usual given them for whis-
key, and were now enjoying the luxury of heing drunk and
naked. They soon thronged the shore of the island, and
some of them jumped into our boat. \We maintained our
position with composure, when, after a short period, they
went out; when we continued on to Drummond’s island, Mr.
P—— being charged with directions to hire or purchase a
barge to take us on to the Sanlt.  On landing, we found there
scveral oflicers of the post, and were introduced to them by
~ Captain MIntosh, the commander of the schooner Welling-
ton. e were reccived with great courtesy, and invited to
their quarters.  Where all are polite, it may be decmed in-
vidious to mention any; but I must introduce into this jour-
nal the names of Captain Anderson and lady.  After having
taken wine with the officers, Capt. A. shewed us the gardens,
and accompanied us to the Indian lodges. There remained
of the nearly three thousand who had been therc to reccive
presents, ahout six hundred, principally Ottawas. - Their
lodges were in fine order, and filled with many comforts;
and themselves well clothed.  Afier having visited them
pretty generally, we arrived nearly opposite Capt. Ander-
son’s quarters, when he invited us to take tea, adding Mrs,
A’s request to his oswn, and when we referred to the latencss
of the hour, he overcame all further difficulties which our
wish to return to the vessel might have started, by adding,
¢Mrs. A. has prepared tea, gentlemen, and desired me to
express the hope that she may not he disappointed in sceing
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you.” As we ncared the housc, my attention was attracted
toa building not far off, in which some persons were sing-
ing. I inquired what it mcant? The captain answered, “‘the
Indians are worshipping.”” ¢\Vho are they?” “Ottawas.”
“What is their religion?®® ¢“The Roman Catholie.” “Have
they forms of worship?”® “Yes”’—and then listening awhile
said, ““I will bring you the hymn they are now singing.” It
was the following:

STR CET AUTIL.

Jusus nosé
Ontetuta kisa ki hin
Hustiwenig kimanna Ti hin
Jusiun nosg
Kigate pue tun
Kakik kiga Pamnitun
Jusus nosé.

Wa bami chin
B pitch kus ke nindaman -
Na nenguim ka kis nis kibioan
Wa bai chin
Ni chin gue nindis
Soga nita nosé nindis
Wa ba mi chia

Ka antchi ta min
Mi na watch ni gatissi
Jusus ca ni qu nis ki a si
Ka ontotis ta
Matotu enini
Kee men ni ga wilissl
Ka ontetista.

Enabiguls
Ka win we bi ni chin ken
Ka win pakite nimi chin ken
Enabiguis
No gue ncmechin
Nosé cha we ni mi chin
Enabiguis.

A friend has politely favourcd me with the following
translation: — '
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“On this Altar,

Jesus Father—I love you perfectly. I reverence your
eommunion, Jesus Father. I will trust in you. I will ever
‘be mindful of you. Jesus Father prescrve me. I am sor-
rowful. I have offended thee often.  Preserve me, for I am
wretched, and all evil. 1 am resolved to be so no more.
Have merey upon me. I will never more excite your dis-
pleasure.  Bad men, or bad-company, I will certainly resist.
Have charity—and do not cast me offt. Do not abandon
me. Out of charity save me.  Father be charitable.  Give
me charity.”

It may be proper to state, ‘that T have copled the original
from an almost illegible hand.  The orthography, there-
forc, may not he cutircly correct.

The Indiaus that remained on the island, were, no doubt,
the most improved in all respeets. 1 believe they were from
L’Arbre Croche, about twenty miles west of Michillimack-
inac. The Ottawas of L’Arbre Cruche have been for mady
years the most improved Indians in those regions, and up-
wards of fifty years ago supplied Michillimackinac with corn,
and other articles of subsistence. They are the best dressed
Indians 1 have met with; and are so superior in cleanliness,
and comforts, and conduct, to the Chippeavays, asto be known
from them by their gait and exterior.

The following is a litcral translation from the Otfawa, of
the Lord’s prayer.

“Father ours in hcavcn—Who art, Grcally to be reve-
renced is thy name.  We beg that the same goodness which
reigns ever in thy prescuce may comce amongst us.  But as
thy will so surcly is fulfilicd here on earth, in Heaven,—so
be it done.  This day deign to give us our food. Pity our
mouruful ery, when evil we have done, us we oursclves do
to thosc in mercy who evil do to us, as much as we can casily
resist, let it be to us when permitted as a trial, increase us in
strength when every thing that is evil comes amongst us,
that we may always know thou only surpassing all art
mighty forever, that thou mayest-be adored. Amen.”
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We spent a most agreeable hour in Capt. A’s family, Mrs.
Al berself heing highly qualified to please, and uniting, with
her other attractions, a good deal of personal beauty, we re-
gretied when the time arrived when it was necessary for us
to return.

On leaving Capt. Anderson’s, Mr. P. went to the landing
to order the barge round, whilst Col. C. and myself walked

about looking at the Indians. Prescntly we heard a note of
an Indian’s flute—

“1t rose—that chaunted mournful strain,
Like sume lone spirits o'er the plain:

*Twas musical, but sadly sweet,

Such as when winds and harpstrings meet—
And take a long unmeasured tone.”

Nothing ean hc more mournful in its tones. It was night,
and a calm rested on every thing; and it was moon-light, all
which added to its effecct.  We saw the Indian who was play-
ing it, sitting on a rock. We approached him, when I took
his fute and tried to play. It had but three holes. 1 could
procuce a tone, but could not vary it into an air of any kind,
which diverted him, and he laughed at my want of skill.
We afterwards lcarncd that this Indian was in love, and that
he would sit there all night indulging in this sentimental
method of softening the heart of his mistress, whose lodge
he ook care should be opposite his place of melody; and
within reach of his monotonous, but pensive strains.

It Is not possible for any thing to be more sterile than is
Drumnionil’s island. It is the picture of barvenness. Co-
vered with limestone, there is scarcely upon its clevations
3 foot of ground, except here and there, and around its
shores, out of which vegetation can grow. The officers’
prdens have been made by serapings, and by making a de-
posit. At a little distance, it has the appearance of an an-
ticat castera city, with broken walls aud columns—the tall
dead trees resembiing the spires of fullen temples.  Yet it
it a beautiful place for all;—1 mean the seenery around it,
and as scen from it.  Soveral littde islands lic in the harbour,
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and to one of these a rustic bridge has beon attached; and
on the island is a little cottage—whilst all these, and the sur-
rounding scenery, are refleeted in the erystal-like wator of
the Inke.

On our return to the schooner, we concluded to lind on
the island and sce how drunken Indians looked by torch
light. They were yelling, and making cries of the most
appalling sort.  We landed however, at tea o’clock, when,
to our surprise, we saw several barges drawa up, and sove-
ral tents crected, and fires burning. It was our party who
had precedéd us in the Young Tiger, and who had come
down from Michillimackinae, and landed thére in an hour
after we dropped anchor! 1 scarcely ever felt a sensation of
greater pleasure.  Ben soon presented himself, wrapped in
a blanket great-coat, delighted once more to sce me, as in-
dced I was to meet with him.  We concluded at once to give
Governor Cass credit for at least a partial prescience, for no-
* thing could be more opportune.  Ilad we not yiclded to his
vote, and gone to Mackinac, instead of coming to Druin-
mond’s island, we should have missed our company.

It is not possible to give a description of the looks of those
staggering and besotted Indians, when seen by torch light.
‘The torch is made of birch bark, and cmits a large flume,
and much smoke. ~The glare from onc is livid, but a hun-
dred, all lighted at once, and flaring about in all directions,
and reflecting upon naked and painted savages, with bells
rattling from their long and plaited locks, and who every
now and then fall into a thicket, and letring go their grasp
of the torch, send it fluming and smoking along the ground,
produccd an effect which it is not'easy to describe, whilst its
fittest resemblance is that hell of which we read, where the
wicked are said to gnash their teeth, and from whence the
smoke of their torment ascends! :

All this cvil comes of whiskey,  We saw a log house on
the island, where a sutler had fixed himself, and I counted
on the shore seventeen empty harrcls!—For their contents,

these poor wretehes had exchanged their fine Michillimack-
a0
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inac blankets, and strouds, and kettlcs, and knives, and calie
cocs, that had been distributed to them at Drummond’s island,
where, and at other places along these lakes appointed for the
purpose, the British government squander, annually, a sum,
lite short, if any, of onc hundred theusand dollars. It is
believed the Indians in Canada do not execed one hundred
and fifty thousand—and yet the British Indian department
is composed of one superintendant-general; one assistant sue
perintendant-general, and three superintendants, who receive
immense salaries, hesides the pay to numerous agents.  Here
we have, and within our states and territories, about one
hundred and thirty thousand, and altogether, say four hun-
dreid and seventy thousand.®  Our organization is deficicnt.
[t will, doubtless, be improved.

Afler looking, and with pity, upon the abject condition of
these Indians, we went on board of the achooner, and by
hall past eleven o’clock, had retired to rest.

Monday, 3d.

Rose at half past three. Fine morning.  Every thing in
2 bustle of preparation—Dbarges in motion, and baggage and
stures lying about in parccls, to be divided as the capacity of
the boats will permit.  Breakfasted at five o’clock. We left
our canoc, and with her three voyageurs, to mend and bring
her to the Sault; and then in four large barges, with provi-
sions and presents for the Indians, each capable of carrying
forty barrels, and propelled, some of them, by twelve oars,
we took leave of our obliging Captain Hinkley, and of the
schooner Ghent.

Our company is now composed of Governor Cass, and my-
self, as commissioners, Col. Edwards, secretary, and G. F,
Porter, assistant seccrctary, Col. Croghan, Major Whipple,
commissary ;—Christian Clemens, who has charge of the
public goods; Ilenry Conner, interpreter; Joseph Spencer,
in charge of the boats; J. 0. Lewis, James W. Abbott, as-
sistant in delivering provisions to the Indians,and E. A.

* The latter according to Doctor Morse.
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Brush—together with thirty-onc ongagels, or voyagours;
onc baker, and one cook; making a total of forly-three, he-
sides the three voyageurs we have left to mend and bring on
our canoe.

The Detour soon widens into an expanse of waters of four
miles, and is studded with islands, all of them grecn and
betiful, and of a circular form, and which are from fiy
yards to a mile in circumference, and in the distance are
scen the highlands of St Joseph, and tho island of that
name, just before usg whilst the Indian canoes arv in mo-
tion, skinuning this beantiful expanse of waters, and in all
direetions, conveying to their villages those who have heen
at Drummond’s island; whilst behind us the schooner Ghent
is scen getting under way for Michillimackinae.  Our bar-
gey, dressed off with the flags of our country, look like a lit-
tle ficet.  The whole together would make a beautiful pano-
rama. -

At half past seven o’clock: we lad ncared, and were off
the island of St. Joseph, distant ahout seven miles from our
anchorage in the Dectour.  This island was a depot of the
British during the late war, and was destroyed by Col.
Croghan, the gallant officer now with us.  The white chim-
neys, the only remains of the buildings, stand like monu-
ments along the south shore of the island. ‘The island
stopes beautifully on its southern side, and shows a verdant
sutface grateful to the eye of the voyager, in a region whero
so little else, except lakes, and rivers, and forests, are to
be seen.  When nearly opposite this isld, we noticed a
canoe, filled with Indians, having a fug fyine, following
us, and every soul in it appeared to have & paddle.  QOur
bargemen did not remit their labour, but we wers. soon
overtaken. It coutained old Neguegon, or the Wind, and
his family, who, with so many others, had been to Drum-
mond’s island to receive presents from the British king. This
was not in the direction of his home, his route being by the
way of Michillimackinac, but he- said he had heard that. his
father Gov. Cass had passed, and he had come on to-sce and
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shake hands with him, and to get, o/ course, some presents,
We gave him some salt, and pork, and tobacco, and an order
on Col. Boyd, Indian Agent at Michillimackinae, for some
articles for his family. This old man is an Ottawa and
lives well.  His canoc was pretty well laden.  He wans one
of the few Indians who remained friendly to us during the
late war. By his side was seated his aged and wrinkled
squaw, and ranged in the order in which people are foreed
to sit in bark canoes, were his two sons and four daughters;
two of the latter were uncommonly handsome. To one of
these, the voungest, Col, Croghan gave some silvered lace
and heads, which threw her into a paroxvsm of joy. The
old man was asked if he kuew the person who had given
those beads?  He seemed in doubt.  The Governor told
hini he was the same who whipped the red-coats at San-

“dusky, when he instantly recognised him, and to show us
that he did, put a hand upon each of his own shoulders, to
indicate the plases where his epanlets were worn,

At twoo'clock entered the mouth of the St. Mary s rlver,
distant from the Sault twenty-one miles.  Current strong
an 't wind ahead, as it has heen all day.  Several canoes of
Intians going up, and others encamped on the shores.
Pussed the Nibish rapids at five o’clock. The current here,
for a mile in extent, is not less than at the rate of six miles
the hour. These rapics are distant {rom the Sault about
fificen miles.  Progress slow.  Barges large and heavy
laren,  The manucr of rowing them differs from our long
ard regular sweep of the oar.  The motion is short and
quick. The oar is dropt into the water, a sudden short pull
is given, when it is lifted out, and then dropped quick in
again, and scems to be more lahorious than the method
practised with us. These bargemen, however, keep time.
About three miles from the Sault ascended another set of
npids.  These whirl in every direction; but the bargemen,
even by starlight, appeared to know every turn and pitch
of the current, and how to overcome it.  We landed at the
Sault at one o’cluck on the morning of the
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. 4th of July,
And opposite the buildings owned and occupicd, as we
learncd, by Mr. Johnson. The morning was dark and cold.
The spray from the rapids made it so much so as to make
it feel like winter; and my teeth chattered! Not knowing
exactly where we were, we seat two of our company to
scek for accommodations. They returned in half an hour
_with the agreeable inforgation, that we could have lodgings
at a house kept by a Mr. Harris; but that we should have
to re-embark, and -pass the forty the pickets of which are
in the river, and go up the current for at least half a mile
further on.  This went hard with us ally for, in addition o
the cold, we were all much fatigued and very Aungry. We
rcached the landing beyond, and at two o’clock in the morn-
ing of the 4th of July, I was scated before a large fire in the
kitchen, with my great coat on, and was not warmed for
half an hour. Mecanwhile preparations were going on to
get us some refreshments, and among these was a whife fish.
On hearing that we were to have one of these fish, the
Governor, who had retired, got up, and prepared to join
us. This fish being, in the universal estimation, the finest
that swims, 1 have procured a perfeet drawing of one, and
inclose it herewith, It resembles our shad, except its head,
which is smaller and more pointed. ‘The one from which
this likeness  was taken, weighed four pounds, Their
weight varies from this to ten, and sometimes fourteen
pounds. The mcat is as white as the breast of a partridge;
and the bones dre less numerous and larger than'in our shad.
I never tasted any thing of the fish kind, not even excepting
my Oacida trout, to cqual it. It is said they do not retain
" this character after heing salted; in this respeet our shad
and salmon have the preference. I never felt the comfort
of a good meal more thoroughly in all my life; and this, [
believe, was the general feeling. At half past two day
broke. We took the appearance of the morning to he the
rising of the moon. But it was the mingling of the carly
rays of this glorious day—this beloved 4th of July; this
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Jubilee. How many greetings have been poured forth from
millions of freemen in honour of this morning; and how
many hearts fclt new pleasure, as across this entire continent
its light sped.  But who fccls as feel those veteran warriors,
and the sages, whom Heaven in mercy yet spares to grace
and ornament this citadel of liberty, built by their own
hands, and cemented with their own blood. We, of the
present generation, I know, love this day and reverence it,
but we cannot feel as do our patriot Fathers—as Jcfferson,
and Adams, and Carroll feel—those thice surviving signers
of that glorious instrument which lies at the foundation of
ourliberty.  Or as those feel who compose that thinned line
of worthics, whose motto tvas ““Liberty or Death.” Could
the world witness the flush of their way, and war-worn cheeks,
and sce their dimmed eyes wet with tears of gladness, and
their Losoms heave with gratitude to God for sparing them
to sce this Jubilee of our freedom, and what their eyes have -
scen, and their hearts have felt, it would not only vencrate
these relies of the past, but be inspired to imitate their no-
ble example.  How rich will be their memory in the future!
Posterity will gaze in transport on the column of their fame,
asit will continue to risc and enlarge till time shall be no
more; and cternity swallow up the glory in the bright efilu-
ence of its rays. The signers to that instrumen, in fact,
built, each of them, his own monument, and with his own
hand.  And there cach will stand, nor fall, but with the

“Wreek of matter,
And the erush of worlds.”

Due honours have been paid to this day at this post, and
besides, Colonel Croghan has reviewed the troops, and was
received with the usual compliments,

We have been politely and hospitably received by Col,
Lawrence, the commanding officer, and by the entire gar-

rison; by Mr. Johnson, the patriarch of the Seult, Mr.
Schooleraft and othiers.
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We find every preparation made on the part of the com-
manding officer, and a spirit of co-operation in the trust con-
fided to us, highly honourable to the command. Captain
Boardman, an experienced officer, and one who has seen ser-
vice, is appointed to command the detachment which is to
accompany us as our escort; Licut. Kingshury, a promising
officer, goes as sccond in command, and Doctor Pitcher as
surgeon.  We eannot procced, however, for some days.—
Muaay litile matters preparatory to the step we are about to
take, six hundred miles bevond the limits of civilization, and
where we shall be alone among the mountains, and forests,
and lukes, will have to he attended to; and besides, the mili-
tary must remain for inspection.

(———

MeD Sault de St. Marié, July 4, at night.
Y DEAR ***

I am once more, as you will have scen at the close
of the accompanying journal, on firm ground—and now, hay-
ing gathered up the pieces of paper on which my journal -
from Detroit to this place has heen written, I enclose them
herewith. T know I only scnd you a skeleton, and even
that very clumsily articulated; but it is the best I could do;
and heing such, you must make the most of it. I hope, al-
though written with a pencil, it may remain legible 'till it
meets your eye, when, there being no more use for it, you
can put it by. It may serve, when I return, to recall the
images of the past. . ,

I will write you during my stay here, as before; and when
I get on Lake Superior, shall resume my journal form again.
Not a linc from home since I left there!
Good night—ever yours,

My D ves Sault de St. Marié, July 5,1826.
Y DEar

The inspection of the troops commenced to-day.
The Colonel (Croghan) asked me to accompany him. [ was
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aware of the tediousncss of the process, and would willing-
Iy have declined the honour; hut I acquiesced. It is not for
me to know what Colonel Croghan may report to his gov-
ernment; but I take it upon myself to tell you that the ce.
lerity and precision of manceuvring, but especially the police
of the garrison, reflecct great ercdit on the commanding offi-
cer. 1 will not go over the inspection, step hy step, and in
the order of it, but will just add, that nothing was left un-
scrutinized, either in the persons, clothing, or cquipment of
oficers and men.  The quarters were literally rumaged,
and the bedding sifted, and the kettles and spoons, and
knives and forks, all closcly examined; and all on the part
of the inspecting oflicer with a eclerity and self-possession,
which demonstrated that he had no part ol this duty to learn,
1 helieve there was not a man in the quarters, from the Colo-
nel to Sergeant Snow; and from Sergeant Snow to the most
unchserving privite, who did not feel the conviection of
Crughan’s powers, and his exact fitness for the place.  In.
deed, few men have more, cither of the gait or expression of
the soldier.  His face is altogether a military one.  "There
is something in his eye that passes from it, in command, like
fire. He never blunders.  He knows the forms and the
order, and is gifted with a voice, and with language to com-
mand, and a most soldicrly person. He is, I should say,
about five feet ten or cleven inches high—straizht as an ar-
row, with a fine breadth of the shoulders and chest, and is
compact and well made in all respects.  There is a spring,
and elasticity in his movements, and a quick and penetrating
spirit about him, that make his presenee felt. No man ear-
ries 2 warmer or mere generous heart. It is the very foun-
tain 0t henevolence—and his eve, which flashes so in com-
mand, is soft and expressive when he mingles in socicty.
His can plexion and hair are both light—of the latter he has
not enough to heep the elees busy. It Croghan had not the
heart 1 tave deserihed, he would not he worth any thing.
Ifthat were cobi and seilish, he would he—nar where he is.
It was this gencrous heart of Jus that operated upon him at
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Sandusky—for show me a gencrous man and I will show you
a brave one. Show me a cold, caleulating, cruel man, and
I will show you a treacherous man and a coward. A brave
man is mild in peace; but in war and in a rightcous eause,
heis alion. These are the characters who are fit for private
friendship or the public service, wha adorn and honour both;
and Croghan is one of these. 1 need not tell yvou that sueh an
officer is popular here—I{e will be =0 ¢very where.  Gifted,
as he is, with such qualifications, and with such a heart, he
could not he atherwise.

I have named Scrgeant Snow.  This man attracted my
attention in the inspeetion, as being of an unusually fine ap- -
pearance, and superior to his comrades in all that was soldicr-
like.  After the inspection Tasked if he was not a well drill-
ed soldier; and got for answer that he was, and not oanly
well drilied himself, but that he knew well how to drill oth-
ers. [ saw in his face the blue marks made by burut powder,
and some scars—and inquired where he reeeived these? ¢At
the sortic of Fric,” was the answer. e was blown up in
the gorge of the bastion there, and had a brother killed by
his side. e was also in the battles of Chippeway and
Bridecewater, and lost another brother under Wilkinson at
Christler’s.  This man feels the pridle of a soldier, and has
the confidence of his oflicers.  Ile is round and well built.
“His face is full and firm set; with an eye that never blinks.
They call him *o/d Sergeant Snow,’” though he is only forty.
But he is old in the years of hard service. 1 eould but wish
Suow well.  But, poor fellow, what prospects has he?—
When age and infirmity come upon him, what will he do?
He knows nothing but how to drill, and how to fight.  For
such good fellows, there ought to be some provision; and 1
wish Snow in his old age a snug home, where, with his wile
and children, he may spend the evening of his days in
peace and plenty; tell of the cvents of the past, show his
scars, and ‘‘how ficlds were won.”

Good night. -
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Sault de St. Marié, July 6, 1826,
My Dzan °*

It was not my intention to have omitted, in my
notice of the inspection, a reference to the hospital and the
school; yet I Lelicve 1 said nothing of cither. Were l a
surgeon, I would adopt as a model this hospital, and its en-
tire arrangement—except that the building is too small, and
rather low pitched.  Every possible atteation has been paid
by the ollicers charged with it, towards making it a sweet
and cven inviting place.  The apartments are in the nicest
order. and well ventilated.  The sick are as well provided
for, vven to a nice linen night eap, which is carcfully placed
under every pillow, as if these essential preparations were
made by the hands of a provident and affectionate (riend.

The cases 1 saw were, generally, inflammatory and rheu-
matic, in the production of which, whiskey has no incon-
siderable agency; and in which the lancet is, as it ought to
be, freely used. It does appear to me that this part of a
soldicr’s rations might be dispensed with, or commuted. It
is notorious, that many persons cnlist, to whom whiskey, at
the commencement, is nauscous—but it is part of their sup-
plics.  They receive it, taste ity and taste it again, until at
last it becomes agrecable, and the use of it is continued un-
til they wre alicted with inflammatory diseases, or turn out
to Le confirmed drunkards,

Rhicumatic afleetions ave obstinate up here.- Cures are dif-
fieu't to be performed. It would be wise poliey to transfer
soldiers allicted with this disorder in this latitude, to more
southern regiouss and to where the air is not eharged with
vapour, as it is herealways, by the spray from the rapids.

The school is kept by a Mr. M¢Cicary, a non-commis-
sioned oflicer of the post,and a most interesting appendage
truly, it is to the fort.  The system is Lancasterian in part,
but is, in my opinion, in some particulars, at least, an im-
provement upon it.  For example—the pupil is not ouly re-
yuired to spell the word correctly, but to give its derivation,
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or meaning. A given number of words being written on a
slate, they are called over by the monitor, when the mean-
ing will be given by the dictator, until the meaning of every
word is comprehended hy each member of the cluss. This
mode of acquiring the definition along with correct orthogra-
phy, is important.  Every body knows how forcible are
right words—but these cannot he used with certainty or ef-
fect, without a right knowledge of their import.

The examinations in geography and astronomy, were high-
ly creditable—indeed, striking, there being ouly two of the
twenty-fone scholars, over ten years of age,

This school, which is within the fort, is under the dirce-

“tion of a commitice of oflicers, who prepare or revise the
rules for ity government, and visit it, &e.—the whole sub-
ject to the approval of the commandingoflicer.  Mr. M¢Clea-
ry, hesides being well qualified to conduet so important
and interesting an establishieat, is a man of genius, We
were shown two emblematieal transparcneies which he had
prepared in houour of the lilticth anniversary of our inde-
pendence.  One of them represents a soldier of the Uuiied
States army, embracing a Chippeway Indian chief, dressed -
in the costume of his nation, and in the centre of the picture
is an eagle, with a scroll from his beak, having on it,—
“IVashington and Lafuyette” —and this motto:

“We are a firm and «olid brotherhood,

Which heither treachery from withia, nor
Assaults lrom without, can dissolve,”

The other is an cmblematie seroll, having on it,

“NATIONAL JUBILEE,
Fiftieth
ANNIVERSARY OF AMERICAN INDEPENDENCE.

“From a fecble infuncy she has grown to a giant size, .
and a gianl’s strength.” And, <‘Ilere may the oppressed
of every country find a rcfuge, and the industrious a
home.”  And, “Our agriculture has reduced the wilder-
ness Lo submission.”
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The inspeetion was continued to-day.  Manceuvrings and
firirgs, &e.  Here | thought 1 discovered a want of practice.
The wen can do better in battalion than in brigade. - But
their fatigue duty has been great, and less attention has heen
bestowed upon this branch of the excreises.  The entire in-
spection, however, went off much to the eredit of the gar-
rison,

The Indians who live about here in summer, and who
subsist on the fish taken by them in the rapids, but who go
in winter into the interior to hunt, assembled to witness
these manecuvrings. 1t was casy to sce that they haq yield-
ed the contest for supremacy. They looked as if they be-
lieved the white man had got the ascendancy. They satin
groups on the green, upon their hams, as is their custom,
their bodies naked, with a blanket rouna their hips, smoking
their pipes—silent, but watehful.  The pipe of an lndian is
gererally from two and a half to three feet long.  This, and
a pouch made of the skin of some animal, in which he car-
rics his Ainnikanie, a kind of .fragrant weed that has a leaf
like our hox woud, and is gathered from a vine, or his to-
bacco, or buth, are his econstant companions. The first
thing he does on sitting down, is to take out of this pouch
some of these leaves, and if he has it, some tobacco. The
tohacco he holds between his finger and thumb, and cuts it

.slowly with his knife into small particles, which drop into
the palm of his hand, then rubbing them there with his fin-
gers into powder, he presses it into the howl of his pipe.
By means of a steel and flint, he strikes fire into a bit of
spunk, and lights his pipe. e then rests the bowl on the
ground, or the stem on his knee, and putting the other in
his mouth, smokes until he envelopes himsclf with these
fuires, which, if the wind should happen not to blow, is soon
done. :

Thus seated, and thus smoking, did the Indians of this

post watch the movements of the military.  The little naked

Indian boys, and hardly bhetrer clad girls, were meanwhile

sporting over the green, playing ball—bag-gut-iway, caring
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no more ahout the military, than the military cared about
them. This hall-playing is not unlike our gamo of dandy.
We strike the ball, you know, with a little stick, curvod at
one end; they eateh it up with a dexterity which for my life
1 could not imitate, with a stick, having a little pocket at
one end, about twice the size of the hall, and made of net-
work. The material of the pocket is generally decr-skin,
cut into strings.  ‘The pocket is about two inches deep.
With thiy, and when in full run, they strike the ball, and
dexterousty take it up, floucish it over their heads, and run,
and throw it, as they think proper, when the whole group
give chace to overtahe ity and change its direction. These
boys aud girls are nimble as fawns, and flect as the wind.

We spent this evening, 1 mean the Governor, Col. Cro-
ghan, and myself, at Mr. Schooleraft’s, where we met Mr.
Johnson, the patriarch of the place, and his f'umly except
his wife, who, though not of the party this evening, 1 have
scen.

Mvr. Johnson is by birth an Irishman, and his connexions
in ¢the old country’ are among the nobility. e has been
in this country ncearly forty years.  lis wife is a woman of
the Chippeway, or, as it should be called, the Ojib-wa na-
tion, and daughter of the famous Wa-ba-jick, the great chiefl
formerly of Le point, of Lake Superior, a man of renown,
and one who ruled hoth in wisdom and vatour, and proved
himsclf, in every emergency, to have heen worthy of the
station he held as chief of his band.

A personal acquaintanee with Mr. J. and his family, 1
esteem to be among the most interesting ¢ircumstances of
my, so far, agrecable travels.  Allow me to make you ac-
quainted with this family, :

Mr. J. is in his sixty-fourth year; and Mrs. J. in her fifiy-
fourth. e is feeble and deerepid. A free liver in earlier
life, he now feels the burlen of sixty-four winters to he
great; and in addition to the general infirm state of his health,
he has the dropsy in one fuot and ankle, which at times
occasions him great pain, and often deprives him, altogether,
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of ability to walk, which ho never does without limping,
and then hy the aid of a stafl. 1lis cducation and intercourse
with polished socicty, in carly life, indeed up to his thirtieth
vear, have given him many. very striking advantages over
the inhabitants of those distant regions, and indeed fit him
to shine any where; whilst the genuine Irish hospitality of
his heart, has made his house a place of most agreeable re-
sort to travellers. In his person, Mr. J. is neat; in his
manners, aflible and polite; in conversation, intelligent. Ilis
language is always that of thought: and often strikingly
graphic.  He is always cheerful—even when he is afflicted
most.  There is something charming iu such an autuma! It
gives place to winter so gradually, as to make its retirement
impereeptible. Tt is beautiful to sce those “bright gleams
of sctting life” thus “‘shining upon the evening hours™ of
such a man, . )

In height, Mr. J. is about five feet ten inches—and hefore
he was beut by age and infirmity, his figure was, doubtless,
fine. Ilis hair is of the true Scotch ycllow, intermixed with
grey. His forchead, though retreating, is high and full,
especially about the brows.  Ilis eyes are dark, small, and
penctrating, and full of intclligent expression. His nose
and mouth, (except that the loss of teeth has changed the
character of the latter, some, though his lips have yet great
firmness,) are well formed, and judging from what is left,
and from a portrait which hangs over the tire-place in the
drawing-room of his residence, he must have been very
handsome when young. ’

Mrs. Johnson is a genuine Chippeway, without the small-
est admixture of white blood.  She is tall and large, but un-
commonly active and cheerful. - She dresses ncarly in the
costume of her nation—a blue petticoat, of cloth, a short-
gown of calico, with leguins worked with beads, and moc-
casins.  ler hair is black.  She plaits and fastens it up be-
nind with a comh. Her eyes are black and. expressive, and
pretty well marked, according to phrenologists, with the
development of language.  She has fine tecth; indecd her
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face, taken altogether, (with her high check-bones, and com-
pressed forchead, and jutting brows,) denotes a vigorous
intelleet and great firmness of character, and needs only to
be scen, to satisfy even a tyro like myself in physiognomy,
that she required only the advantages of cducation and soci-
ety, to have placed her upon a level with the most distin-
guished of her sex.  As it is, she is a prodigy. Asa wife,
she is devoted to her hushand;—as a mother, tender and af-
feetionate;—as a (riend, farthful.  She manages her domes-
tic coneerns in a way that might afford lessons to the better
instructed.  They are rarely excecded any where,—whilst
she vies with her generous hushand in his hospitality to
strangers.  She understands, but will not speak Foglish, As
to influence, there is no chicf in the Chippeway nation who
exercises it, when it is necessary for her to do so, with equal
suceess.  This has heen often tested, but especially at the
treaty of cession at this place, in 1820,  Governor Cass, the
commissioner, was made fully sensible of her power then—
for, when every evidence was given that the then pending
negociation would issue not only by a resistance on the part
of the Indians to the propositions of the commissioner, but
in a serious rupture, she, at this critical moment, sent for -
some of the principal chicfs, directing that they should, to
avoid the obscrvation of the great body of Indians, make a
circuit, and mect her in an avenue at the back of her resi-
dence, and there, by her luminous exposition of their own
weakness, and the power of the United States; and by assur-
ances of the friendly disposition of the goverument towards
them, and of their own mistaken views ot the entire objeet
of the commissioner, preduced a change which resulted, on
that same evening, in the conclusion of a treaty.

I have heard Governor Cass say that he felt himself then,
and doues yety under the greatest obligations to Mrs. J. for
her co-operation at that eritical momeut; and that the United
States are debtor to her, not only on account of that aet, but
on many otheis.—She has never been known in a single in-
stance, to council her people but in accordance with her con-

’
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ceptions of what was hest for them, and never in opposition
to the views of the government. Her Indian name is Oshay-
guscodaywaygua. )

I bave obtained a perfect likeness of her. It is hy Me.
Lewis, who has been most bappy in catching the very spmt,
as well as form of her face.

So much for the father and mother.—I will now make vou
acquainted with some of their children. - [ believe they hive
seven, three sons, and four daughters: but having no ae-
quaintance except with the daughters—two of the sons bring
small hoys, and these not here, 1 will confine myself to them.

Of Mrs. Schooleraft you have heard. She is wife, vou
know, to 1. R. Schooleraft, Fsq., author of travels and other
works of great merit, and Iudian agent at this place.  She
is a little taller and thinner, but in other respects as to figure,
rescmbles Mrs. M r, and has her face precisely.  ler
voice is fechle, and tremulous.  Her utterance is slow and
distinct. There is something silvery in Yt.  Mildness of
expression, and softness, and delicacy of manncrs, as well
as of voice, characterize her.  She dresses with great taste,
and in all respects in the costume of our fashionables, hut

~wears leggins of black silk, drawa and rutiled around the
ankles, resembling those worn by our little girls. 1 think
them ornairental.  You would never judge, either from her
complexion, or language, or from any other circumstance,
that her mother was a Chippeway, except that her moderate-
Iy high check bones, her dark and fine cye, and bread h of
the jaw, slightly indicate it—and you would never belicve
i, except on hier own confession, or upon some cqually re-
sponsible testimony, were you to hear her converse, or sce
her beautifuly, and some of them highly finished composi-
tions, in both prose and poctry.  You would not helieve it,
not because such attainments might not he universal, but be-
cause, from lack of the means nceessary for their-accom-
plishment, such cases are so rare.” Mrs. 8. is indebted, main-_
ly, 10 her father, who is doatingly foud of her, for her hand-
some and polished acquirements. She accompanicd “him
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some years ago, and hefore her marriage, to Europe; and
“has been the companion of his solitude, in all that related to
mind, for he scems to have educated her for the sake of en-
joying its exercise. The old gentleman, when in Edinburgh,
had several propositions made to him to remain. ‘The Dutch-
ess of Devonshire, I think it was, would have adopted Mrs.
Schoolcraft; and scveral propositions beside were made to
scttle upon her wealth and its distinctions—and his own
fricnds and connexions joined to keep him among them by
offers of great magnitude. But he told them he had married
the daughter of a king in America, and although he appre-
eiated, and was grateful for their offers to himself and his
. Jane, he must deeline them, and return to his wife, who,
through such a variety of fortune, had been faithful and de-
voted to him. Mrs. Schooleraft is, 1 should judge, about
twenty-two years of age,—she woull be an ornament to any
socicty; and with hetter health, for st present she enjoys
this great blessing but partially, would take a first rank
among the best improved, whether in acquirements, in taste,
or in the graces.
Charlotte comes next in order,"heing younger than Mrs.
S. by some two or three years. Here again, without the
advantages of education to the same extent, or equal oppor-
tunitics for improvement, but with no deficicncics in these
matters, you have a heautiful specimen of a female of mixed
blood. This intcresting young lady has but little of the
mother’s complexion. She posscases charms which are only
now and then seen in our more populous and polished cir-
cles. ‘These are in the form and expression of a beautiful
face, where the best and most amiable and cheerful of tem-
pers—the loveliest and most captivating ornament of _the
sex—sits always with the swectness of spring, and from
- whenee the graces scem never to have departed even for a
momnent—and all this has incparted to it an additional inte-
rest in her own total uuconscivusness of their presence, and
of her powers to please. ller eves are black, but soft in

their expression, and betwcen aer lips, which 1 have never
21
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scen otherwise than half parted with a smile, is a beautiful
set of ivory. Her style of dress is neat, and in all respects
such as we sec in our cities. She would be said to be ratier
tall.  Yet her person is good. She sings most sweetly; but
sccms unconscious of it—and least I should forget it, I will
copy into this letter a beautiful song, which she sings with
the most enchanting effect, called the ¢“O-ib-way Maid."
Having prevailed on her to sing this song several times, I
have learned the air with a view of having it written out in
parts.  Mrs. Schooleraft has obligingly favoured me with
the original, and with her literal translation of it, in prose;
and Charlotte has presented me with a version of it by Ma-
jor H. S——th, of the United States’ army. [ have heard
this little song sung in both the original and its version.
The airs arc different; hoth arc plaintive, and both sweet,
but that in which the original is sung is the wildest.

My opinion of Charlotte is, she would be a belle in Wash-
ington, were she there, as 1 find she is here.  No one speaks
of her but in terms of admiration of her amiable disposition,
and in praise of her beauty; and according to my own ob-
servation and taste, she merits richly all the praisc that is
bestowed. : :

Eliza, who is older than either Mrs. S. oir Charlotte, has
never yet got her consent to speak English. I have not,
therefore, been able to judge of her improvement. She
appcars to be a fine young lady, and of excellent disposi-
tions. Iler complexion is more like her mother’s than the
rest.  The youngest, Anna Maria, is now about twelve years
old, and is growing up, I think, in most respects, like Char-
lotte.  She certainly bids fair to be handsome.

When 1 look upon this group of interesting children, and
reflect that their mother is a native of our wilds, I wish, for
the sake of the Indians, that every representative of the
people, and all who might have influence to bring about »
complete system for the preservation and improvement, of
at least the rising generation, could sce them too.
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“But least I should forget it, I will now eopy for you

" $éTHE 0-JIB-WAY MAID.”
Original of the O-jib-wey Nuid.
Aun dush ween do win ane
Gitchy Mocomaun aince
Caw auzhaw waoh da modé
We yea, yea haw ha! &ke.

* Wah yaw burn maud ¢
Ojibway quainee un e
Ve maw jaw necd o
Woe yea, yea haw ha! &e.

Owmowe maun
We oemoshain yun
We maw jaw need o
We yea, yea haw ha! &e..

Caw weon gush shi ween
Kin wainyh o we yea
O guh maw e maw seen
Wo yea, yea haw ha! &ke.

Me gosh shi ween e yes
Ke bish quaw bum maud e
Tehe won ain @ maud ¢

We yea, yea haw ha! &e.

Literal Translation, by Mrs. S—ﬁ.

Why! what's the matter with the young American? e crosses-the river
with tears in his cyes! e secs the young Ojibway giel preparing to leave
the place: he sobs for his sweetheart, because she is going away! but he will
not sigh long for her, fur as soun as ho is out of her wight, he will forget
her. i

" VERSION. .
That stream, along whose bosom bright,
With joy I've seen your bark appear;
You cross, no longer, will delight,
Nor I, with joy, your greeting hear.

And can such cause, alone, draw tears
From eyes, that always smil'd before?
Of parting—can it be the fears;

Of parting now——to meet no more?
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But beavily though now you sigh;
And tho® your griefs be new sincere,
To find our dreaded parting nigh,
Aud bid farewell to pleasures dear—

When o'er the waters, wide and deep,
Far—thine Ojibway Maid shall be,
New luves will make you picase (o weep,
Nor o'cr agsin, rowmewber me!

Seult de St. Nari:.

THE 0-JIB-WAY MAID.
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I hopc to hear this pretty little song sung and played
when I reach home. I wish you to introduce it into socie-
ty. It is onc of the wild flowers which I have gathered
with great care—let it not ¢‘blush unscen,” nor “waste”
any of ity “sweetness.”

I have made reference in this letter to Wa-ba-jick, the
father of Mrs. Johnson, and great war-chicf of l.e Point of
Lake Superior.  Iinelose his war-song, as he used, together
with his warriors, to sing it, and as translated by Mr. John-
son:

THE WAR SONG OF WA-BA*JICK, OR THE WHITE FISUER.

On that day when our heroes lay luw—luy low—
On that day when our heroes lay low;

1 fought by their side, and thought ‘ere 1 died,
Just vengeance to take on the foe, the foe,

Just vengeance to take on the foc!

On that day when ourchicftain lay dead, lay dead,
On that day when our chieftain lay dead;

- 1 fought hand to hand, at the head of my band;
And here on iny breast have 1 bled, have I bled,
And here on my breast huve 1 bled!
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Our chiefs shall return no more, no more,

Our chiefs shall return no more!

Nor their brothers in war—who can't show sear for scar,
Like women their fates shull deplore—deplore,

Like woinen tieir futes shall deplore!

Five wintcrs in hunting we'll apend, we'll spend,
Five winters in hunting we'll spend;

Thea our youth grown to men, to the war lead agaim,
And our days like our futhers, we'll end, we'll end,
And our days like our fathers, we'll end!

You may be curious to know how a gentleman of Dublin,
or Belfast, should find his way up Lake Superior; and what .
led him to unite his destiny to the daughter of Wa-bajick?
He meditated no step of the sort when he landed in Amer-
ica. But it occurring to him, when at Montreal, that
he would take a trip up the lakes, he procured an outfit,
and following the impulse, pursued his way until he arrived
at Michael’s island; from thenee he went over to Wa-ha-jick’s
village.  1lis outfit was such as to enable him to make occa-
sional exchanges with the natives, which his independence
led him to do in preference to being dependent on his family.
This resulted in his becoming a trader. ' Wa-ba-jick’s daugh-
ter had been solicited by, and refused to other traders—but
Mr. Johnson, nevertheless, asked her of her father.—“White-
man,” said Wa-ba-jick, ¢‘1 have noticed your bchaviour. It
has been correct.  But, whiteman, your colour is deccitful.
Of you may I hope better things?  You say you are going
to return to Montreal—go; and if you return, I shall be
satisfied of your sincerity, and will give you my daughter.”” .
fic went to Montreal, returned, and married her.  She was
then delicate, and, as Mr. Johnson tells me, very beautiful.
To this hour, I am assured, he has never had occasion to
regret the union.

Ever yours.
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Sault de 8t. Marit, July 7, 1826,
My Deanr ***

Almost all the names by which places aro known
in the lake country, that do not retain their Indian titles, are
derived from the French, the first settlers—I mean, of course,
after the Indians, *“Swult,” which is pronounced 0, you
are awire, means leap, and was originally applied to the
rapids.here. This has been transferred to the village; and
the river having received the name of St. Mary, it is nothing
more nor less than the leap of (he river St. Mary. The
same with Detroit—that being the French term for straight;
the town had this name transferred to ity from being built
on it.

‘The river at this place is about one mile and a quarter wide.
Across the rapids it is not more than three hundred and
fifty yards. The rapids themsclves being about three quar-
ters of a mile in extent. They pitch and rour, and are white
with foam for nearly the whole of this extent.  On the op-
posite, or Canada side, you sec the old North West Fur
Company’s establishment, and along down the river for about
two miles, you may count ahout cighty houses, including
every kind of building; the principal one, and this is very
large and commodious, is owned hy a Mr. Armitinger, who,
like Mr. Johnson, whose residence is on the American side,
and ncarly opposite, has an Indian wife, and at lcast one
(for T have seen her) very accomplished and polished daugh-
ter. I was introduced to her at Doctor Pitcher’s, and was -
afterwards shown some drawings made by her, by M,
Doctor F She was cducated, and by the best masters,
at Montreal, ‘

The following table exhibits the number of buildings, and
how occupied, and the population of the Sault, exclusive of
the fort and garrison. The buildings are one story, of logs;
and ‘gencrally covered and weather-hoarded, (if I may so
say) with bark. and a large portion of them are unaceupied
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and going to decay. There are but three or four comforta-
ble houses here, and one of thesc, and the best, is owned by
my old fricnd Mr. Johnson.

Buildings | Ditte un-| Conpers® Weree |  Store- 3
eccupied. | occwpied. | Sheps. houses. | Aouses. | Houses. | Shops.
4

24 a3 l 1 4

Blackemith|  Reteil \Gvo«rg

Sheps. Stores. Stores. Nen. | Women. | Children.| Total.

1 3 2 47 30 75 152

The principal part of these buildings are on the river shore,
a street dividing them from it, of about ninety feet wide—
some of them are on the north side of this street, and at the,
head of wharves, or picrs, thatare run out for landing places.
These are used for stores, or places of deposite. A few of
the buildings are scattered upon the ¢levation above the
bank, and upon a level plain, which runs back for some dis-
tance. The plain is run up with undergrowth part of
the way, say a half, or three quarters of a mile, when the
growth is larger, and is composed of the pine, the maple, the
mountain ash, and some clm. The most of these little
huildings are occupicd by the voyageurs, and their Indian
families, and their dogs.
 The fort is picketted, is without mounds, but is defended
with block houses. It occupies part of this level, and he-
tween the village and Mt Johnson’s. It is garrisoned now
by about two hundred effective men.

The staples of the place, are the white fish and maple su-
gar, and some few, but not many, furs. The first are taken
in great quantitics, and in two scasons. One commences in
May, and continues until the first of August; the «other be-
- gins ahout the first of Septembet, and continues till frost.
But for this heneficent provision of a kind Providence, it
- would not be possible for pcople to live here. Both the
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whites and the Indians derive the chief of their subsistence
from this inexhaustible souree. '

The white fish is taken by hoth whites and Indians with
a scoop net, which is fastened to a pole about ten feet long.
It is hardly possible for me to describe the skill with which
the Indians take these fish. But I will try. Two of them
goout in a hark canoe, that you could take in your hand
like a basket, and in the midst of the rapids, or rather just
below where they piteh and foam most.  Oane sits near the
stern, and paddles; the other stands in the bow, and with
the dexterity of a wire dancer, balances this “cgg-shell,”
that you or I would be certain to turn over in our attempts
to keep stcady. When a fish is scen through the water,
which is clear as crystal, the place is indicated by the man
with the net, when, by a dexterous and quick motion of the
paddle, by the Indian holding it, he shoots the canoe to the
spot, or within reach of it, when the net is thrown over the
fish, and it is scooped up, and thrown into the canoe—mean-
while the cye of the person in the stern is kept steadily fix-
ed upon the breakers, and the eddy, and whirl, and fury, of
the eurrent; and the little frail bark is made to dance among
them, lightsome as a cork; or is shot away into a smoother
place, or kept stationary by the motion of that single paddle,
~as circumstances may require it. It is not possible to look
at these fisherman Indians, and Canada French, and even boys
and girls, flying about over these rapids, and reaching out
this pole with a net to it, without a scusation of terror. Yet
it has scarcely ever happened that any of them are lost; and
I belicve never, unless when they have been drunk. )

These fish are caught in great abundance, and sold as low
as two and three cents a-picce.  The brook trout are taken
here also in great abundance.

Sugar is the next great staple. It is made from the ma-
~ ple, and principally by the Indian women. You know the
manner of tapping the tree, and of hoiling the sap, and fining
the syrup, and therefore it is not necessary that I should
trouble you with an account of it. Henry tclls us the car-

25
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lier part of the spring is that best adapted to make maple
sugar. The sap runs only in the day, and it will not run
unlcss there has heen a frost the night before. When, in the
morning, there is a clear sun, and the night has left ice of
the thickness of a dollar, the greatest quantity is produced.
Three families in this neighbourhood, of which my old friend
. Mr.J 's is onc, make generally four fons of sugirin a
scason. Some of it is very heautiful. 1 have some mococks
of it given to me by Mrs. Johnson, of her own make. It is
as white as the Havanna sugar, and richer. A mocock isa
little receptacle of a hasket form, and oval, though without a
handle, made of hirch bark, with a top sewed on with wat-
tap. (the fine roots of the red cedar, split,) the smaller ones
are nrnamented with porcupines’ quills, died red, yellow, and
green.  These ornamented mococks hold from two to a do-
zen table apoons full of sugar, and are made for presents, or
for sale, to the curious. The larger ones, also of birch bark,
are not ornamented, and contain from ten to thirty pounds
of sugar. This is an article of exchange with those who
make it. They give it for labour, for goods, &e. and gen-.
erally at about ten cents per pound. Indians often live
wholly upon it; and Henry tells us he has known them to
grow fat upon this sugar alone. '

Potatoes of the finest quality grow here; as do oats. And
this scason, which, however, is not usual, vegetables look
very promising. Pcas are just blossoming, and strawber-
ries, of which there are a few, just turning. 1 sce a much
more ahundant show of vegetables than I expected, from ac-
counts which I had read of the total barrenness of this place.
It is poor enough, however; and the scasons and location are
all unfricndly to great productivencss, but the specimens in
the military gardens, and those also in the garden of Mr.
Johnson, demounstrate that man can accomplish much, even
over the most forbidding state of things, and in the very

face of nature, who frowns, as she certainly does here, upon
all such ctlorts
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Of the climate you may form some tolerable coneeption,
from the following statement, derived from the meteorologi~
cal records of the medical branch of the military at this post.

On the first day of February, 1824, the thermometer fell
to 332 helow zero, and into the bulb; and remained there
from twelve o’clock at night, until sun-rise next morning,
when it shewed itself at 33°, which is the gauge at the bulb.
The mean temperature of this whole month, was below
zero, a fraction over three degrees, at seven o'cluck in the
. moruing. On the 29th Jauuary, 1825, the coldest day for
-that year, the thermometer stood at 25° below zero. On

the 30th Junuary of this year, at 7 o’clock, A. N. it stood at
12° below zero; at 2, p M. at 11° and at 9, p. M. at 22°,
On the 31st, it stood, at 7 A. M. at 37° below zero; at 2, p. M.
at 4°, and at 9, p. M. at 18°
From the first to this date, the temperature is indicated as
the thermometer stood at
7o'clock, at2, andats.  wind. - aspect.
July 1, 51° 70° 56° W. cloudy and rain.
2, 5 . 15 55 S.W. clear.

3, 6l 76 58  W. ditto,
4, 54 - 75 50 W.  dito.
5, 5 11 62 W, ditto.
6, G4 8 61 W.  Jdito.
7, 63 81 61 W, . diuto.

Morning and night, you sce, arc temperate—noon hot,
and generally the temperature varies hetween 18 and 20°
from seven to two, and from two to nine o’clock. I am
promised a copy of the diary,® on my return, from this date,
which may, perhaps, embrace all Augnst, as well as July.
From these, and the reference 1 have made to the degreces of
the winter’s cold, you may form some estimate of the kind
of climate ¢.joyed at this place.  The west and north-west
winds prevail, and the coldest month is February.

Snow fell last winter, from the first of October to April,
inclusive, to the depth of about seventeen fect—that is to

® See appendix—Diary fur the dault, sud also Michillunackinac, for the
same period.
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sy, in October, onc inch; in November, nineteen inches;
in Deeember, fifty-five inches; in January, fifty-five inches;
in February, twenty inches; in March, twenty-seven inches;
anil in April, sixtcen inches. These measurements were
taken where ticre was no drifted snow, and do not embrace
the frequent morning showers, (if they may be so called)
that are created out of the mists and vapours that rise from
the rapids

It is no wonder that in such a country, people, who go out
at all, have to resort to dog trains, and snow shoes. But
these dog trains are very convenient.  The snow shoes look -
to me to be unimanageable; yet those who are accustomed to
them make great progress.  [inclose you a drawing of each.

The deg train is made of a light frame of wood, and cov-
cred rouad with a dressed skin.  The part in which the feet
%o, is lincd with furs, and is covered in, like the fore part of
ashoe.  Its bottom is of plank, about half an inch thick, and
some six inches longer than the train, and an inch or two
wider.  In this train a lady is very comfortable, and ean
take a ehild in her arms, whilst her hushband or friend, stand-
ing on the part of the bottom that projects behind, gives the
word to his well-trained dogs, who are capable of trotting
with this family forty miles in a day. They generally wrap
up and get-well fixed in a room, before a good fire, open the
door, help the dogs to draw the train upon the snow, crack
the whip, and go. In this vchicle visits are constantly paid
in winter—or clse upon snow shocs.

A snow shoc is formed as you see it in the drawing. It is
three feet three inches long, and eleven inches wide. A net
work of twisted deer skins, cut into strips, is fastened to the
frame. The foot is confined to it by means of strings of the
same material.  The. snow shoe used in the mountains, is
turned up at the ead, and'is pointed. These shoes are orna-
mented with paint, or porcupines’ quills, according to the
owner's faney. Ta walk well upon these broad and long
hottoms, requires practice.  1lanry resorted to them, he tells
us,in his trip from Fort William Augustus to Moﬂntrcal.— -



Digitized by GOOgIG



<O MONS NVIAXI

 ———————————



TOUR TO THE LAKES. ' 197

¢The snow,” he says, ‘‘which lay upon the ground” (this
was in January, 1761,) “was by this time, three fect deep.
The hour of departure arriving, 1 lcft the fort on snow shoes,
an article of equipment’ which I had never used before, and
which I found it not a little difficult to mauage. /1 did not
avoid frequent fulls; and, when down, was scarccly able
to rise.” You only have to look at this snow shoe, and
think of its length and breadth, to conclude it altogether rea-
sonable that [{enry shou!d not only fall down often, but find
it hard work to get up again. And yet, on practised feet, a
journey can be made upon them of forty miles in a day.
Nearly two hundred ycars ago, the Jesuits found their way
“into these north-western regions, unfurled the cross, and un-
dertook an explanation of its mysteries, and to apply its ef-
ficacy to the natives at this place. Then, truly, the Indians
were the lords of the soil; and like their own elements, im-
parted warmth or freezing as their friendship or their hate
bid; and there were none to control. They acted without
. fear, and without restraint.  Then they were happy. In the
- forests and in the rivers were their treasures; and they knew
when and how to draw upon both. They lacked ncither
food nor shelter, and lived in their uncontrolled and native
grandeur. Then their wants were few. Soon after the trad-
ers established a post here, for the purpose of exchanging
European commoditics for the products of the chase—and
then the curse was inflicted that has ever since been wearing
down the strength of the once mighty population of those re-
gions. The blast and the mildew are not more fatal to the
farmer’s hopes, than have spirituous liquors been, and are
yet, to the happiness, and even lives, of these wretched Indi-
ans. It was a noble act in Louis XIV. I think, to interdict
the introduction of brandy among the Indians. That mon-
arch proved by that act that he preferred the peace and hap-
pincess of this race, to the gains which it was possible to wring
from them, even though his own subjcets were to reap the
benefits of the commerco.  But the evil was only restrained.
It was destined to hreak dut again under British rule, and to
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continue from that day tu the present.  To see these misera-
ble remnants of a once mighty race, strolling over these -
grounds in ignorance, sceking every where to obtain the in-
toxicating beverage, and miscrable without it, and brutified
with it—is truly afflictive! But humanity must triumph.
What is best may be long opposed, but it will succced at
last. :

Weare all in a stir, preparing to be of—though I am-sor-
ry to say the Governor is not well, nor has he been for two
or three days.  Qur barges have ascended the rapids.

After dinner 1 paid a visit to Mr. Johuson. lic has pre-
sented me with the skin of a Wa-ba-jick—or the White
Fisher. ¢This,” said Charlotte, as she handed it to me,
“is my grand futher—at least in name.”” 1 inquired if this
animal was the folem of his band—and was answered, ¢no,”
and infarmed that ¢“the totem of his band was the rein-deer.”
This totem among the Indians, appears tv me to be some-
thing like the binding obligations of brotherhood that unite
the masons—though, perhaps, it may exceed even these in
its practical influences.  You have had so fine an illustration
of its power and sacredness in the last of the Mohicans, that
I have not the heart to do more than refer to the scenc in
which Cooper has introduced it, and leave you to imagine
how deep was the wisdom that devised, and how binding and
humane the policy that confirmed its sacredness, among the
Indians.

I have omitted to notice the risc this year in the waters
of the lakes. They are said to be higher by two feet than
they have heen known to be for many years. I uoticed all
the lesser islands partially overflowed on my way up, and
thought it could not be usual, as bushes and other things not
aquatic, were growing out of the water.

T'his rise is occasionced, doubtless, by the great rains that
fell during the last year in all the region of country a thous
sand miles beyond this, and which swelled the rivulets and
streams, and rivers so, as to destroy nearly all the folla-
royne, or wild rice, on which the Indians in those parts de-
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pend, mainly, for their support.  We shall know more about
it as we approach the head of Lake Superior, some six hun-
dred miles beyond this. Good night.

Sault de St. Marié, July 8, 1826.
My Dean ***

Our engagts are bmy in the work of proparahon,
in breaking up and assorting packages, and so arranging cve-
ry thing, that cvery thing may be stowed to the hest advan-
tage. \We are destined, 1 find, to be close packed.

The Governor has just inquired how I will proceed, ina
barge or in a bark canoc—adding, that he had scleeted the
barge. 1 chose the canoc, when it was arranged that M, .
Schoolcraft, and I, and Ben, would be the passengers for it
The canoc is upwards of a yecar old, but is newly gummed,
and has some five or six new ribs put in to strengthen her.
The voyageurs are engaged, and on the spot, cach with a
red feather in his hat, and two others, in possession of the
steersman, one for the bow, and the other for the stern of the
canoe. These plumes in the canoe are intended to indicate
that she has been tried, and found worthy. We shall be
guarded from the action of the sun’s rays by an awning,
This, however, must come down when the wind blows, but
then it will not be needed.

——~ 1 have becn examining this canoe, with thc view of deserib-
ing it—but the thing is so new to me in all respcets, that I
am doubtful where to begin with it. Its length is thirty feet,
and its breadth across the widest part, about four feet. It
is about two and a haif feet deep in the eentre, but ouly
about two feet near the bow and stern. Ity bottom is round-
ed, and has no kecel.

The materials of which this canoc is huilt, are bireh bark,
and red cedar, the whole fastened together with watlap,
and gum, without a nail, or bit of iron of any surt to con-
fine the parts.  The entire outside is bark—the bark of the
birch tree—and where the edges join at the bottom, or along
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the sides, they are scwn with this walfap, and then along
the line of the scam, it is gummed. Next to the bark are
picees of cedar, shaven thin, not thicker than the blade of a
knife—these run horizontally and are pressed against the
bark by means of these ribs of cedar, which fit the shape of
the canoc, hottom and sides, and coming up to the cdges,
are pointed, and let into a rim of cedar of about an inch and
a half wide, and an inch thick, that forms the gunwalce of the
canoc, and to which, by mecans of the wattap, the bark and
the ribs are all sewed; the wattap being wrapped over the
gunwale, and passed through the bark and ribs.  Across the
eanoe arc hars, some five or six, that keep the canoc in shape.
These are fastened by bringing their ends against the gun-
wale, or edge, and fastening them to it with wattap.  The
scats of the voyageurs are alongside of, but below the bars,
and are of plank, some four inches wide, which are swung, .
by means of two picces of rope passed through cach end,
from the gunwale. .

Here then is the canoe.  But so light is it, and so casily da-
maged, that precautions are necessary to be taken in loading it,
and these arc attended to by placing round poles along the bot-
tom. These, resting on the ribs, equally, for the whole length,
cause the hurden to press cqually from one end to the other.
Upon these the baggage rests, and also the crew and the pas-
sengers.  Our seats are in the middle—and we make them
by rolling up our beds.  We lcan against the sides, or against
a bar at our backs, and for comfort, put our great-coats be-
tween us and the wood.  As yet, I have not tried this mode
of voyaging, but so it is described to me.  Qur baggage and
stores, and the provisions for the voyageurs, and our tents,
&c., arc estimated 1o weigh at least five hundred weight; and
then there will be eleven of us, (including Ben,) who will
not weigh short of fiftcen hundred weight—so this canoe of
bark is destined to carry not less than fwo thousond pounds!
“The paddles are of red cedar, and arc very light. The blade
is not aver three inches wide, except the steersman’s—that
is, perhaps, five. "~ __
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‘There is a dumb Indian who lives near this place—(they
call him Dummy,) who is a famous eanoc maker. I have
engaged him to make one, (a model® of the onc I am going
in,) to take home. I will then shew you an exact likencss
of this contrivance, together with its awning, and paddles,
and poles, and a specimen of the gum and the bark, and the
wild rice, and the little hatchet, and the wattap. Wattap,

arc the roots of the spruee, or cedar; and gum is the resinous
substance extracted from the pine, and honlcd—whcn it be-
comes hard.

Our gencrous friend, Mr. J. gave us a dinner to-day,, at
which, besides the Governor and myself, were some of the
officers of the garrison. llcre the domestie skill of the fami-
ly was discovered. The varicty, the cooking, and the ex-
quisite preparation of the bewrer’s tuil, that nice morsel
which could not be dispensed with cven in Lent, and when
to make it matter of safety in cating it, the question was
referred to the Sorbonne: and the privilege to cat it grant-
cd:—all was prepared in a stvle that would vie with the skill
of the professed cooks in Washington—yet it was all pre-
pared by Mrs. J. and lier daughters.  We were regaled also
with fine wines—but chief, and in my estcem more valuable
than all the rest, with a warm and generous welcome, and
an intellectual display on the part of the old patriarch, that
would have done honour to thuse clubs of which Addison,
and Stecle, and Parnell and others, formed part.

But how often do I think of home!—aund of the friends
who are there!  Are you all well?  1as no inroad of deso-
lation been made?  Does health bless you, and all who are
dear to me? These are questions which, it appears, I am
doomed not to have speedily answered; perhaps, not until I
rcturn to Detroit.  But shall I ever see Detroit againi? That

® From this model, which has bcen presented to the Secrctary of Wa},
Lieut. Farley, of the topographical bureau, drew the sketch from wlneh the
accompanying engraving has been prepared for this work.

26
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is a question, the answer to which is known to Him oaly to
whonn the future, the present, and the past, are all one.
Good bye—ever yours.

Sault de 81, Marié, July 9, 1826,

My Dzar ***

The bells in our citics and villages have chimed.
The Sunday schools have receive! and dismissed their nu-
merous attendants; the minister of the Gospel of peace, has
pronounced his morning’s benediction.  How interesting it
is to recur to those Sabbath-day incidents, and to anticipate
the period when they will be once more enjoyed by me.
Here we have none of these things.  There doces appear to
me to be in operation now, a moral machinery more cxten-
sive and more vigorous, and more practical, than the world
has ever hefore witnessed.  Whatever some may think of
all this, it cannot he the mere work of man; and if not, re-
sults the most extraordinary, it is reasonable to expecet, will
be produced by it.  Isolated and detached cfforts are scldom
productive of much general good, or e¢vil—it is when they
are combined, and are made to act as masses, upon masses,
that whatever they may be calculated in their nature to pro-
duce, may be reasonably looked for to be accomplished.
Henee, the vastness and combination of these moral efforts
must give them success.  Now, for my part, I am not able to
discern any conscquences that can possibly flow to the human
race, except thuse which are in their very nature bencficial,
from Suuday schools, Bible socicties, Tract socictics—({rom
those interesting nurscries of benevolence and virtue, the fe-
male Orphan asylums, and from the preaching of the Gospel.
All these tend, naturally, to enlighten and bless the human
race; and the more universal these are in their operations, the
sooncr will the great ends of the providence of God in origi-
nating them, be accomplishied.  “Good will o man,”” must
have prompted to all these benevolent efforts; and “Leuce on
earth,” cannot but result from them.
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When I commenced this letter, my dear ***, it was not
my intention to have discoursed upon these topicks—but
_only to remark upon Jemale orphan asylums—and I was
led to indulge in some reflections on this bountiful provision
of the humane, on sccing go hy me this morning, in rags,
two pretty, but fatherless little girls. I was reminded by
their loncliness, and geuerally distressed appearance, of two
little unfortunates, whose history 1 onee had narrated to me
in the city of 1 bad been out with a friend to hear
Doctor preach in the female orphan asylum which forms
such an ornament to that eity. After the ceremonies were
ended, my friend asked me if I had noticed two pretty chil-
dren with rosy checks, and whose faces wore a peculiar and
lovely smile, scated together in such a part of the room? I
replied, I had.  There are, said my friend, circumstances
attending their case, which arc interesting. I asked to know
them.

There lived in this city—my friend proceeded by saying—
there lived in this city, some years ago, a merchant of
high standing, of great respectability, and wealih. -In such
a year he lost his wife; and in the year following, a ship or
two at sca. lle determined to mend his fortunes. Ile made
known to a fricnd of his the plan he had conceived, and his
friend approved it. He procceded immediately to make his
arrangements, and part of these related to a proper disposi-
tion of his family during his absence. He put his three
daughters to a hoarding school, and left the means necessary
to pay for their education and support for the time he had
made his calculations to be absent.  1lis two sons he con-
cluded to take with him, and put to school in Europe. The
ship'in which he sailed was not heard from so soon as was
expected.  Twice the period clapsed in which she ought to
have been heard of, but.no tidings were received. At last,
and after a long period of time, and when fears had been
confirmed by the very silence of every thing in regard to
the fate of the ship, it was aseertained by the finding of part
of the wreek, that she was lost!  Létters of administration
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were taken out by a friend; his estate examined into, and
found to be insolvent!

Some months after this, a gentleman was walking by ——,
and secing under the shade of one of the large trees that
grow there, two pretty little girls, and on noticing the young-
er wiping the face of the elder with her handkerchicf, and
appearing to be addressing her in the language of soothing,
was led to approach them. Ile discovered the clder, who
was only ahout seven years old, to be in tears!  This inte-
rested his feelings, when going up, he addressed them, and
asked if any thing was the matter?  No answer was return-
cl.  Ile begged them to speak freely to him, and offered
his friendship—when the younger one spoke, and said—
sonly, sir, our little sister has died.” ¢l wish that were
all,” said the elder, sobbing deeply—*or, that I were in hea-
ven with her.  She is in heaven.”  The gentleman begued
to know the cause of her gricf, when the elder continucd—
““my papa, sir, was lost at sca at such a time;—the lady with
whom he left us is dissatisfied, hecause our quarter bill is
uot paid;”’—she could proceed no further.  Come with me,
said this gentleman —you shall be provided for.  So, taking
onc by each hand, he went with them to their boarding
house; ascertained that they were truly erphans in every
scnse of the word, paid their arrcarages, and with their own
consent, transferred them to the orphan asylum, and these
were the same interesting children you noticed.  But, con-
tinued my friend, that is not all.  Their father had been the
principal promoter of that very asylum; much of his mcans
had been given for its ercction, and he was one of its largest
contributors.

Thus you sce, my dear ***, how this bencvolent man had
prepared, by his liberality, a place of refuge for his own
children, and at a time when he never conceived such a thing
possible, that any of them would be under the necessity of
going there, to get back any part of their father’s bounty.
Rewards will follow the good.
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I do think if there is a charity upon earth, which the
angels in heaven delight most to ook upon, it is an asylum
for fcmale orphans. Helpless innocents!—What a beautiful
sight, to see these poor little fatherless and motherless fe-
malcs snatched by the hand of charity from the rude billows

“of this buffetting world, and placed in these nurseries of
peace and virtue. It is in these places we see “the wind
tempered to the shorn lambs,”—aund e who, in the exer-
cise of his goodness, loves to make his crcatures happy, de-
lights in bcholding them.

I sec around mre, at this place, many children, whites and
Indians, for whose benefit a school of some sort should be
established; and the day is at hand, 1 trust, when the roar of
these rapids, and the martial music of the fort, will have
mingled with them,

“The sound of the church-going bell,”

and the melody of both heart and voice, to Him, who bids
those waters roar, or bids their roaring cease. It is said ¢‘the
desart shall smile, and blossom as the rose, and the solitary
places become glad”’—And so it shall be; for the harp of pro-
phesy has been strung and sounded to the promisc.

Colounel Croghan took passage to-day at twelve o’clock, in
a barge from the Fond du Lae, bound to Michillimackinac.
We part from him with rcluctance.  His noble and generous
conduct won for him a friend in every member of our party,
and in every oflicer and soldicr of the garrison; and long

* will we remcmber the pleasure of his acquaintance. We
attended him to the landing, and freighted the barge with
our good wishes for his preservation and happiness.

The Governor and myseclf dined to-day with Mr. School-
erafl, to whose politeness and his wife’s courtesy, I am in-
debted for most agrecable quarters—for here, although I
have my pallet at our boarding house, they have been prin-
cipally established. I can never forget the hospitable and
polite attentions of this family. The family circle is at pre-
‘went cnlarged by a visit from Mr. Schoolcraft’s sister, a fino
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and intelligent young lady of thc most amiable disposition
and agreeable manners.  She intends spending the winter
here; and trying, of course, how she can stand frost, and the
dreariness of this sccluded region, into which not even a
newspaper will get from the world within, after the first of
Novenmber, until April or May. I mean upon a general
reckoning as to the severity of the winter. '
There is to be a Wu-ba-na to-night; and this was indi-
cated this morning.  The Indians were scen preparing for a
feast by killing and dressing onc of their dogs. A wa-ba-na
is a dance—the ecremonies attending which, are understood
to he offerings to the devil; after which a feast is eaten, of
which the flesh of the dog is considered the nicest offering.
I shall attend this danee, and will deseribe it in my next.
Good night—always yours.

Suanlt de St. Alarié, July 10, 1826,
My Dian *°¢

The wa-ba-na was, sure enough, danced last night,
and T witnessed it. At cight o’clock the preliminary com-
menced by beating the Iandian drum, or rather, thumping it;
for an Indian drum is unlike ours, and resembles a tamborine,
with rattles in it, which is hcld in one hand by a string,
while with a stick in the other, the drum is struck thump—
thump—thump; slow at the beginning,then in quicker time,
and then by a stroke and a half, or a kind of double stroke,
which is accompanicd by singing; which, however, is no
more like singing than the drum is like our drum, but a kind
of eh, e-u-a, the el uttered sharp and aspirated.  The tent in
which these ecremonies were performed, was on the green,
aud nearly in front of Mr. Schooleraft’s residence, and not
more than fifty yards from it. The night was star-light,
which just made the Indians visible as they moved cautious.
ly over the green,y or stood round the tent, looking through
the numerous openings in the bark that covered it, upon the
ceremonies within, 1 took my station at one end of this
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tent, and that which was opposite the opening, or door way,
which is mado by fastening a piece of bark at the top, which,
on entering, is pulled to one side, when it falls in place again.
The tent was oval in its form, and the frame of it, as usual,
of poles bent over at top, with two openings to let out the
smoke. Oval tents are generally those in which large fami-
lics reside, and they generally have two fires, one near each
end, and of course two openings at top to let out the smoke.
When the family is small, a circular and smaller tent is made
with one opening in the centre.  This tent was fiftcen feet
Jong, and nine wide.

On taking my station, I saw the Imlmm to the number of
twenty-two, scated on the branches of the spruce tree, of
which they had made a carpet, all round the tent, and as
near to the walls of it as they could get. There were two
women, and two girls, the latter ahout ten years old—the
rest were men, painted, and dressed ont in feathers of vari-
ous kinds,  The drum was not silent a moment; but an In-
dian who held it, kept on beating it, while every soul in the

" tent was as still, and looked as serious, as if it had been a
funcral.  Presently one of the little girls rose, and stepping
into the middle of the tent, and near the door, began to
dance. The dance of the females is peculiar—they never
lift their feet off the ground, but placing them close together,
keep time to the thump of the drum, by raising their heels,
by moving first to the right, and then to the left, by turn-
ing their feet in these directions, keeping up the perpendi-
cular motion meanwhile.  This little girl daneed for about
five minutes, and then sat down; when an old woman rose
in the opposite end, and danced in like manner, and for
about the same length of time.  As soou as she was seated,
an unusually tall Indian with a cap of skinw on, and a cover
ing of the same, entered with a wild and fieree countenance,
blowing, and looking round the tent, and uttering at every
expiration of his breath, mn eh—eh—ch;—when presently, a
younger Indian entered, and scized him by the arms, and
being disengaged by the force of the other, caught at his
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body, as if his object was to make him surrender something,
Presently the older and tall Indian took the drum, as did
the other Indian, another drum, when both of them went
raund the tent half bent and stepping to the time, beating it
in the faces of the Indians who were scated round it.  After
going round several times, he began a speech—It was an ad-
dress to the Fivil Spirit—the substance of which was, as I
learned, to appeasc him; and to beg his compassion on them.
But its delivery was attended with the most violent gesticu-
lation and contortions of the body,and with such cffort that
the perspiration ran off his face in streams,  1le then went
round the tent as before, followed by some half a dozen of
Indians, all singing and half bent, and stepping as they went
to the time kept by the drums and the singing—When
this old man would muake another address, and the dance
would be joined by others.  This was the dancing part of
the ceremony.  \Whilst this was going on, others would be
smoking. All this was visible by the light from the two
fires which were kept burning by having thrown into them
pieces of bark.

At about cleven o’clock, I felt an Indian take me by the
arm. 1 looked round, and as I did so his face nearly met mine,
and he whispercd—¢“necdje—needje—ichiskey—iwhiskey—
wa-ha-na.” Friend, friend, whiskey for the wahana. |
gave him six pence.  Ile stepped quick round the tent, and
I saw him put his arm in through the bark, and touch an In-
dian who was sitting there, who rose instantly and went out.
At half past eleven they returned, bringing some whiskey,

which they distributed to the company. The same mono-

tonous thump, thump, thump, of the drum was continued,
anl the same circular dancing coutinued; and the same

speeches made by the old man, who by this time looked -

warn out by his exertions.  Ic was the priest, or Jossekeed
of these mysterious rites.
At twelve o’clock I went to bed. At four I rose, and
went to the tent.  The same ccremonies were going on as
when I left them at twelve; and they continued until sun-
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- rise, when the feast was brought in. It was in two kettles,
each holding about six gallons. One was smoking hot, and
the broth looked thin; the other was colder, and stiffer. I
do not know which had the dog in it—perhaps both. Sev-
eral persons who were not at the wabana, came in the morning
with their bowls made of birch hark, to get some of the feast.
When the feast was brought in, the drum-beating and the
dancing ecased. The whole company, the nld man espe-
cially, looked languid; and some of them had fallen aslecp.
I did not remain to sce the feast eaten. It is a rule with an
Indian to lcave nothing of what is sct before him—of course,
I presume these twelve gallons of mush-looking soup were
eaten, v

We dined to-day with Colonel Lawrcence, in company with
the officers of the garrison. At four o’clock, the Governor
and party, accompanied by the military, got off, destined
this evening to Point aux Pin, about six miles up the
river, where they arc to encamp for the night.  Mr. School-
eraft and I, and Ben, go in the morning. We have so much
the heels of the barges as to feel at liberty to play about as
we please, knowing our ability to overtake them when we
think proper.

The military is composed of

Elijah Boardman, Captain commanding.
Julius J. B. Kingsbury, sccond Licutenant.
Doctor Pitcher, Surgeon.

Commissioned officers, 8
Non-commissionced do. (sergeants) §
Corporals, 8
Musicians, 4
Privates, ' 13 ‘

:.K;S'HE:::‘;::&} Sutler’s clerks, 2
Total, 65
These go in threc barges of twelve oars each, taking with
them their own provisions. Thus our entire strength is in-
ereased to one hundred and twelve.
27 ’
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The Governor was ofl' before scveral ladies and gentlemen
who had proposcd to take leave, got to see him—and as
there was & paper to be signed by him that had been omit-
ted, I took the eanoe, and accompanied by Miss Johnson,
and Miss Schooleraft, and Mr. Porter, went after him. We
overtook his barge about threce miles above the Sault.

It is not possible to deseribe the movement of this eanoe
when propelled by cight fresh voyageurs, and on a smooth
strcam—and even against the current. But returning, the
thing appeared to fly! and the chanting of the voyagcurs
gave life and great animation to the movement.  We went
out from the Sault by the way of the canal, which has been
cut by the troops to bring in a current to turn a saw mill.
On returning to the entrance of this canal, scveral ladies of
the garrison, and officers, were there to mect us.  llaving
left Mr. Porter with the Governor, there was room for two
of these, and we took in the lady of Capt. D——n, and sister
of Mrs. Doctor P r.  Whilc these ladies were embark-
ing, some onc on shore said—¢I wonder if these fellows
know how to paddle that canoe?”’—There was in 2 moment
a confusion of language, like a little Babel, in which the
voyageurs all talked in their Canada French at once—when
the bowsman pushed the canoe into the current, and a chaunt
was struck up, called the “/Fhite Rosc,” and to the great
terror of the ladies, they made the canoe fly along the very
edge of the rapids, and up the stream, and then down again,
and into the rapids, and out of them, and having circled
round two or thrce times in this manner, returned to the
opening of the canal, and shot in like an arrow, and down to
the landing place at the mill; and at the rate of some seven
or cight miles the hour—wagging their heads, and showing
by other signs that they had answered the question practical-
ly and satisfactorily. The usual progress, in still, smooth
water, and on a voyage, is four miles the hour, including
rests—short pauses made of about three minutes in every
two miles, when they light their pipes.  The word is“pipe—
Pipe,”” when the paddics are instautly drawn in, and the

.
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voyageurs strike firc, light their pipes, and draw a few whiffs,
and then away again.

I noticed, that these men make Just sixty strokes with
their paddles in a minute, keeping perfect time. I will he
able, during the voyage, to say something more on the sub-
jeet of this canoe, and the voyageurs, and our mode of get-
ting along. You may expect to hear of our progress—at
least, it will be all noted in my journal; and according to
my promisc, I will £ry to give you the same views of things
that I may have mysclf. I have a world before me, but
perhaps a barren and unfruitful one, and in all things, except
thosc which relate to nature; and I expect to find her sound
aslecep: and in the same slumber in which she has repoxed
since the crcation. 1 may, perhaps, find some traces of her
beauty, or deformity, (the latter made so, however, since
she first came from the hand of her creator,) and these I
will endcavour to sketch, and preserve for you.

I shall lcave here in the morning. My prayers will be
left for your happiness, and for the happiness of all who are
dear to me at home. Good byc—cver yours.

June lllh. 1826.

Embarkcd at the Sault de St. Marié this morning at nine
o’clock. Afier passing through the canal, the rapids com-
mence, and just on our right, and immediately beyond, the
river widens to about a mile and a half. The highlands of
Canada are on our right; and a level shore, thick set with
maple, birch, &ec., on the American side, on our left. In
the distance, to our right, and about fiftcen miles due north
west, is the Gros cap, deep blue in its colour, and resembling
the front of a well-defined thunder cloud. On arriving op-
posite Point aur Pin, we looked to sce the smoke from
the Governor’s camp fires, but none appearing, we inferred
he had encamped heyond.  Opposite this point, we saw
scveral Indian huts, which line the shore of a beautiful curve
in the river, and at their doors, their owners and their dogs,

the latter, with their long pointed noses and fox ears, howling
at us as we passcd.
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On doubling Point aux Pin, a beautiful round island pre-
sented itself; leaving: it to our left, we had a full view of
Paint Iroquois, which upon the one side, (the left,) and

Gros cap on the other, form the two capes, or the outlet of

Lake Superior. It is only repeating what has been said be-
fore, and by almost every writer who ever entered this lake,
when [ say the prospect is indescribubly grand! Those
two points, five miles apart, and the mountains and rolling
hills of Canada stretching far away to the right, and then
fallizg suddenly into the lake; and the less towering hills on.
the lcft, stepping dowvn more cautiously, and opcning at once
into a little sea, with an Indian canoc, as we happened to
have one before us, and just far cnough in the distance
to look as if it were on the borders of the horizon, made a
new and delightful impression on my mind, on entering this
great father of lakes. But this is only a bay of the lake,
after all.  Leaving Paris island to our right, and after stop-
ping at a little island which lics off some three hundred
yards from Point Iroquois, for refreshment, (and where, as
evidence of the improvidence of Indians, our voyagcurs
found, where an Indian lodge had been, several articles of
value to these poor creatures,) we continucd our course,
mahing a wide traverse from this island in a dircct line to
White Fish point, which is distant from the Sault forty-five
miles; and from this island about twenty-five. e had yet
seen nothing of the barges.  The canoe that had preceded
us, inclined along the southern shore, and was the same that
we had left at the island in the Dctour, to be mended, and
which I had loaned to the garrison the very evening before,
to scnd some oars up to their barges—news having been re-
ccived that the soldiers had broken scveral of theirs, on the .
evening of their departure. ' We had lost sight of this canoe
by getting ahead of it, and keeping wide out from the land.
Atabout an hour by sun, our men hcard the sounds of the
oars—but we could not, even by the help of a good glass,
atch a glimpse of the barges. We ncared the land, and
listening attentively, heard them again, and getting the line



TOUR TO TIE LAKES. 913

of their direction, steered for them. We found them be-
tween Tonquamenon and Shelldrake rivers, the former thir-
ty, and the latter, thirty-ninc miles from the Sault. The
appearance of a storm, with some rain, induced the Gover
nor to land earlier than he otherwise would have done. Our
ohject was to make White Fish point, which we could have
done. We were landed, and our tents were up, the barges
drawn well on the shore, and our canoe out on the bheach,
bottom upwards, at six o’clock—meanwhile, there: fell a
slight shower. Soon after, the clouds were all blown- against
the eastern and northern sky. Against the first, the sun lit up
a more splendid how than I remember ever to have seen, not
excepting that which spanned the heavens over the Brandy-
wine in the Potomac, as a token of lasting glory and fame
to Lafayette, at his departure. We see no land cxecpt the
shore we are on.

I am noticing the manner of embarking and debarking,
and other matters relating to a voyage in a canoe. I have
some things, I find, to lcarn in regard to this ¢“cgg-shell.”

I am made scnsible, on landing, of the value of the mos-
quito defences with which I am provided. These flics are
numerous and troublesome. I wecar a straw hat, which Mr.
P. purchased of W k, on the St. Clair river; and which
he gave me in exchange for onc that I had bought at Detroit
for eighteen pence. For this the ladics at the Sault, (Mrs.
and Miss Schooleraft,) had made a veil of green gauze, which
was so fashioned as to fit the bottom of the crown, come
over the rim, and draw just above my shoulders, and round
the lower part of my ncck. This guarded my facc—gloves
guarded my hands; and at night my net, so kindly furnish-
ed me by Mrs. Cass, preserved me; for, judging from the
quantity, and the carnestuess with which these mosquitos
bite, I should have been tormented without it. I could hear
the poor fellows who were not thus guarded, blessing, and

< fighting the mosquitos during the night—some of them look-

ed next morning as if they had been in a battle of another
sort. .
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I omitted to refer to the bloody battle fought on Point
Iroquois, -a long time ago, between the Fox and Chippeway
Indians, and the Iroquois, and where the latter were slain
in such quantities as to decide not only that contest, but put
the war between the parties to rest, for the future. It is
said the Foxes and Chippeways crossed over on the ice from
the island where we refreshed ourselves, and attacked them,
as is their custom, before day, and unawares. Their hones
are said yet to whiten the battle-ground. The point took its
name, which is not customary, from that of the vanquished
party. . .

As an instance of the increased cclerity of the canoe over
the barges, it is only nccessary to remark, that the barges
moved from a point seven miles in advance of us, and had,
besides, four hours start of us. We, in the canoe, I find,
will have opportunities of rest, and for running into bhays
and rivers, and for climbing mountains, and picking up shells
and pebbles, &e., and yet join the party at night.

Wednesday, 12th.

Rose at the beating of the révcille. Morning cloudy.
Struck our tents, and embarked at four o’clock. Atmos-
phere thick and damp. Ran up the shore of White fish
point, which stretches far out into the lake. A barren sandy
point, with nothing on it but drift wood. Not cven a pine
tree can live upon it—and it is as level as it is lifeless. It
derives its name from- the fish of this lake, and on account
of its being a fine place for taking them. From the Canada
shore, nearly opposite, projcets another point—the opening
between them may be eight miles. On passing this opening,
we are fairly out upon this great lake, whose vast sheet of
water was scen when the fog subsided, as far as the eye could
take it in—

“A glorious mirror, where the Almighty’s form
Glasses itself in tempests; in all timre,
Calm or convulsed—in breeze, or gale, or storm.”
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Hitherto, and when out in the lake, or bay rather, (that is
between Point Iroquois and Gros cap, and the opening at
White fish point) the shores of Canada could occasionally be
"secn; but now all to our right, and in front, is one vast
occan of transparent water, over which air-as pure as ether
perpetually hovers in stillness, or blows in tempests. Va-
ricty is the character of this region. The elements appear
to have nothing clse to do but amuse themselves. We saw
a raven as we turned White fish point, and numerous flocks
of pigeons. At seven o’clock landed for breakfast, about
ten miles from our encampment. We were presently over-
taken by the fleet of barges, six in number. They were
favoured with a fair wind, and came up with sails set and
flags flying, making quite a show; for cach barge has a sail.
It is a square sail. The tackle is simple. The sajl is fastened
to two yard-arms; to the middle of the upper onc a repe is
ticd, which passing through the top of the mast, furnishes the
mecans of hoisting this sail. 'We have a similar arrangement
for the canoce. Indeed it is part of a canoe’s fixture. The
Indians generally usc a blanket for a sail. Before the wind,
and with such a sail, these bark canoes muke great speed.
. At eight o’clock we were under way. The wind fresh-
encd, and blew west by south. The temperature fine.
Loose clouds floating over the sky, with occasional blue
openings between them.  This indicates fair weather. De-
barked at eleven o’clock, having come fiftcen miles. DBarges
not in sight. Appearance of a thunder gust. A stillness
prevailed, and the lake was hushed. Clouds from the
south-west rolled over the edge of the forests, that cover
the precipices on our left. We took the hint, and were
under our tent in five minutes from the time we landéd—
the oil cloth was also sprcad over our baggage, and the
eanoe bottom upwards on the beach, and the voyageurs un-
derit. It rained hard for five minutes, accompanicd with
sharp lightning and heavy thunder, when it ceased. The
wind coming out from the north-west, blew the storm over;
but it brings with it the roll of the surf on the shore. The



216 TOUR TO TIIE LAKES.

beach is covered with granitic and hornblende specimens,
smoothed off and almost polished by the action of the wa-
ters and by the grinding of the mass of pebbles which covers
the shore.

This has been a day of variety. Mormng cloudy and
. damp; then the appearance of sunshine and fair weather,
which was realized; and then suddenly & storm, that made
it nccessary for us to tako shelter; and now clear agnin, but
with a change in tho temperature from pleasant to cool,
which has driven mo into an overcoat,  Wo re-nmbarked
alter the storm, and though the swells were high, the canoe
rode thom like a dock, Bt the swells inereaned, and the
wind blowing on the shore adimonisled un to sk a shelier,
We had pansed Vermition potot, nlno miles trom White fiah
pointy, and at four o'clock, v Mo entered 2ing or, e it
han heeny though not s well, eatled ©Dauble heartod*?
viver,  Wo dish thin exnetly in timeg for the gust set the
Inke i ety and the breakers lished the shore most angeily,
The banks ave precipitous, snd, judging from tho fallen
down treeny top foremont, some reaching holf wuy, snd others
into the lake, the waters must rise high here, and break in
great fury against the bank and high up it, thus . diulmlgo
so much carth, and undermino such forests,

Thin river is eutered obliquely from the north-cast, and
over a shallow bar,on which the breakers foamed and roared
as they rolled in. A sandy point, four hundred yards long
and from five to forty yards wide, comes down from a hluff
of at lcast two hundred feet highy und divides the river from
the lake.  Wo encamped on this point about midway, and
sheltered our barges from the storm in the river behind,
Our canoce, as usual, is on the shore. I clumbered up to the
twp of this blufl,  The view into the lake, over its rough
and sca-like surface, was grand!  Tho wind freshened into
a gale, and blew off the very curls of the waves. Two
of the barges had not got in. Doubts are entertained of
their safcty. On eoming down from the blufly the wind,
and the roar of the lake and of the breakers, made it ditlicult
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to hear the loudest calls. At this moment looking up, I
saw the barge in which was Capt. Boardman, labouring to
eriter the mouth of this river. I stopped to witness and
mark the result. Full half an hour did twelve men toil at
the oars, but in vain. If a yard or so was made, or twenty
of them, a sca would roll out and force them hack. Hope
sometimes cheered me.  Presently our voysgeurs ran down
the beach, entered a barge, and pushied across the river,
which ix narrow, only about sixty feet wide, 1 had confie,
denee in their conelusions, whatever they might he, 1 soon
ouw they had gone to assist in what wis destined (o be a
wreek!  Phe strength of the men faded them, thaugh |
conld weer Capte I di every port of the baege, appurently
enconraging his weny and somethmnes hes wouhl saso an oae
Wiowell, Bt b0 wo b valin B fow mlouten the storm
ol the mirge got the hetter of Wi steongthy and the boat
was dlelvon on the beaeh,  "Phe srge polled aver, or hroke
agninwt her sbdey delving her high up agolnat the hank,
ivory thing In wety men, hnggage, gy provislons, wid
smmunition, ‘Fha Canndinn Freneh, oue voyugeurm, solzed
the articlew, shoulderel what only a horse in our country
would be expected to earry, and took It up the height, op
~ along tho higher purts of the beaeli, and ont of reach of the
brenkers, whilst Copt, B, and his mon were In tho weter,
waist deep, the swells often breaking over them, trying to
save the barge from being dashed to picees,  Somo of her
- ribs ure broken, and planks driven in.  No lives aro lost,
and no fimbs fractured,  But it was an interesting struggle,
and long and bravely resisted by Capt. B. and his men,
Woe aro concerned for the safety of the other harge, (which
had not yet got in-sight when the storm raged) in charge of
Licut. Kingshury, Towards night wo learned, but not
satisfactorily, that he had landed four miles below, and was

. safe. _ v ' ’
By sun-down the lake was literally a sca of hillows, The
sight is grand and awful! The sun went down into this trou-

hled occan in great glory: whilst the moon in the south.west
2R
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looked tranquilly upon this world of commotion, from a sky
as purc and cloudless, as if there were no winds, and no
vapours to disturb or darken the beautiful face of the hea.
vens.

A council has been held, and it is determincd by the
majority to be safest to cross over the river for the night.
The lake rises upon our tongue of land on which we are
encamped. Tents all down cxcept ours; and Mr. S, and
mysclf have concluded to hold on.  Ben looks rather serious
at this conclusion of ours, and cxpresses his doubts. le
thinks he never saw such commotion before; and as to the
lake, it is certainly advancing upon us, e asks ¢if it is .
not safest to get further from these breakers?” o scce
the lake in a foam, and its billows high up in the sky on the
onc side, whilst we are on a sand bar sixty fect wide, but
clevated a little, with a river fiftcen fect deep on the other.
But we told him we considered it time cnough to move when
danger was ncarer; as yct we had sixty feet of sand. And
so it is determined.  ftis night. I never saw a more beau-
tiful sky. The moon, with her aticndant near her side,
that lovely star, that 1 have so ofien secn before, and the
whole expanse all lit up with these little luminarics, all
silvery, and all still, form a contrast of the most striking
character, to the fury and foam of the, lake hencath.

Thursday, 13th.

Clear and finc morning; but so cold, that I am obliged to
resort, not to my great coat only, but to my flannel also,
The wind blows with less fury, but it blows a gale yet. An
old soldicr, a sentinel over the contents of the wrecked
barge, and who had been sentinel, in his turn, for ten years,
says, “‘last night was the most awful night he ever saw.”

His post was on a little clevation on the lake shore, from
~ which, by the light of the moon, he had the lake and its
stormy billows full beforc him. We have heard with cer-
tainty from Licut. K. and his barge. 1llc took shelter in a
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little river, or crcek, three miles below—all safe and all
well. ’ '

All hands are engaged in mending the wrecked barge, in
caulking her, and in assorting and drying the wet eargo;
whilst the soldiers arc, to a man, busy in cleaning their
rusty guns, drying powder, &c. I made another visit to
the top of the bluff, to look over the vast expanse of troubled
waters in front, and at the winding passage of the Twin
river upon the other side of its buse, which (the bluff) from
an apex of not more than thirty fect, swells out at the hote
tom to ahout two hundred feet,  ‘I'he watees of P'win river
aro of the colour of amber, its durkest hue, and as elear; and
being sheltered by “this blull are as smooth ax glass,  The
discolouring materials are by some mid to be ore, which is
supposed to forin the hasis of these sand hills. My opinion
is, it is owing to vegctable matter, vast bodics of which
lying about the flats through which most of these rivers
run; and so many millions of roots of trees.and shruhs lining
their borders, enough, one would think, to impart a colour-
ing to -the lake itsclf. But the river, and its colour, are
both soon lost in the wide expanse of the pure cerystal-like
water of this inland occan. There is nothing chalybeate in
the taste of the water of these rivers; and the most of them
are thus coloured:

After dinner I asked the voyageurs if they thought they
could conduct the canoc in safety over the breakers at the
mouth of the river? ‘They said they could. I told them to
put it in the water, and 1 would go down the lake and visit
Licut. Kingshury. We were under way in five minutes,
Nothing can exceed the skill of these voyageurs in places of
difficulty.  The steersman has his eye on the motion of the
waters, and the relation the canoc bears, at cach moment of
time, to the surge, when he gives the word, and the paddles
arc plied with redoubled encrgy, and before a breaker
reaches the canoc, she is past it; or by retarding her move-
" ment, it rolls over and sinks before it reaches her.  We got
out in safety, though not without attracting much observation
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from the soldiers and others on the beach. We ran down
opposite to where Lieut. Kingsbury lay; but dared not go
near the beach. 'We kept well out, and the distance, and the
roar of the breakers, made it impossible for me to be heard,
or reccive an answer. So we returncd, having had the
gratification of seeing all was well,

On re-entering the river, I kept up it to examine its
character. 1 found it for two miles of about sixty yards
wide, calm, and amber-like in colour, at which distance it
divided into two prongs of about equal width. I followed
the right one for haif a mile further, and coming to a tree
that was blown across it,’ my way was impcded, and the
evening setting in, I returned. It is from this double river,
that the Indiaus have conceived a name for it. They call
it Twin river, or Two-hearted river. The first I am told
is the most expressive interpretation of their word for it,
which word has escaped me.

The wind has fallen. It went down with the sun. But
the lake yet rolls a long and foaming surge upon the beach.
We expect to embark to-morrow.

Friday, 14tA,

Wakened by the heating of the réveillé; and the singing
of abird. My repose was undisturhed through the night.
The requiem of the waves is as good to soothe one to slcep
and keep the senses shut, as softer musie. It nceds only
for the senses to be accustomed to it for it to answer all
the purposes of silence itself, or of an Aolian harp. Licut.
Kingshury joined us early this morning. Orders were given
to embark. The air, “‘strike your tents,” &e. was played;
but in the moment of getting off, it was discovered that
several knees in the barge had been broken, in addition to
the other damage that she had sustained.

We have been expecting four Indians from the Sault, old
Shingauba W?Qssin, the chicf, his brother, and two others,
who were to have followed the evening of the morning we
left there. The storm, doubtless, has delayed them.
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At nine o’clock we embarked: Day fine. By twelve
o’clock we had lost sight of the barges. Went ashore, and
walked along the beach, while our canoce kept company
twenty yards out in the lake.. Having walked about two
miles, we stopped to refresh oursclves. Wind south, snd
lightt

Ten miles from Twin river, we passed Sucker river, so
called from the quantity of the fish of this name that abound
init. At two o’clock, in view of the western bluff which
forms one of the capes of the Grand Marais, which is cle-
ven miles beyond Sucker river. Being in advance of the
barges; and there being no good landing for many miles
ahead, we entered this place—which, however, instead of
being a great marsh, as its name imports, is a most beauti-
ful bay, and a harbour of the finest sort, and for large ves-
sels. We planted our flag on the beach, that our company
might know as they passed, where we were.  They are not
yetin sight.  The northern side of the lake shows a mirage
that would lead an inexperienced eye to belicve its shorcs
and mountains were scen—so exactly doces this looming de-
fine them. But the lake here is cighty miles wide.

I have not secn a living thing to-day, (cxelusive of our
-party,) except two crows, a spider, and onc ant,-always ex- *
cepting mosquitos, of which there are myrieds, unless when
the wind blows hard upon the shore, and drives them into
the forcsts. They never venture out into the lake; and while |
we are voyaging, we are {rce from their annoyance.

We entered this bay at four o’clock. Mr. S. and I tra-
versed its shores, but saw nothing except the remains of
"Indian lodges, where these poor crcatures had encamped
three weeks before on their way down, as we suppose, to
Drummond’s island. The sand of the beach is as firm
as a floor—with but few pebbles. On the eastern cape
of the entrance of this bay, which projects far out in a wes-
terly direction, are hundreds of trunks of what once formed
the main -bodies of pine trees—but they are now without a
branch, or fragment of a branch of any kind—every thing,
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bark and all, being worn off by the action of the waters.
A tree stands no chance when lashed and rubbed by the wa-
ters and shores of this lake.

No sounds are heard but the breaking of the waters upon
the beach; and the moaning of the winds among the pines
on the heights above. At half past five, the barges in which
are the Governor and his party, rounded to, and entered this
bay, accompanied by our Indians from the Sault in their
birch canoe. One of these steered, and the other three pad-
dled. It is really interesting to sce the slight with which
they handle their paddles. Slower than our voyageurs, and
with fewer strokes in a minute—and then they would rest,
the edges of the paddles turned to the eurrent made by the
onward motion of the canoc, or lifted, dripping from the
water, and there suspended—their eyes, meanwhile, survey-
ing our encampment, and the objcets around them; whea
presently they would make another, regular, and noiscless
stroke with their paddics, and then rest on tiem again. It
was a fine specimen of Indizn caution—and silence. Oa
landing, we learned that they had been storm-bound on Paris
isiand, at the samc time we werc at Twin river.  They were
delighicd to have overtaken us: and we were made glad also,
for the poor fellows looked to us for support on the voyage.
Their mats and other littic matiers were soon on the beach;
their cance lifted out of the water, and themselves under it;
for their cance is thewr house. They had first struck lire,
put up t=o transverse sticks, and swung their kettle, iato

“which they had put 2 good luncheon of pork, which we were
picased to have it in our power to give them.  Our tea-ket-
tle was swung in like manner at another fire.  The military
barges arrived. A fine show of tents and camp-fires, and
barges. A fine picture for & painter. This beautiful curved
bay, the linc of tents——and all the long line of fires; the long
bar. and beyond, in our front, and in full view of the -bluff
with which commences the Grand Subles, though nine miles
distant.  This beach is o smooth and so beautiful that we are
tempted to sport upon it.  Our spirits high, and health fine,
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we tried for the mastery in pitching quoits, in jumping, and
in running. These scveral trials of skill, and strength, and
agility, were severely tested. At night we had a eoncert.
Lewis sings finely, and Mr. Hulbert playa-the flute sweetly;
then we had a second in another flute. A little after tattoo
we retired to our pallets.

Doctor Pitcher obligingly handed me his thermometer
this morning. 1 shall therefore note the temperature at sun-
rise and sun-set, because, in gencral, 1 shall then be on tho
shore. At noon I cannot give it accurately, unless we should
happen to bo on land, which will rarcly happen. The re-
ficction of heat from the watcer, and that arising fiom eleven
bodies, would prevent ine from ascertaining the temperature
correctly in the canoe.

Saturday, July 15tA.

Morning damp and cloudy.  About day-break a sprinkle
of rain. Thermomcter, at sun-rise, 60°. Wind south, and
fresh—thick fog. Delayed putting out into the lake until
it should bLrcak away. At ten o'clock we determined to
procced.  Got under way accordingly., The fog dispers-
ing, we found oursclves near Point au ‘Sablé, which is the
commencement of a most extraordinary mountain of sand,
called Grand Scebié, which varies in height from one hun-
dred to three hundred fect; and atrerches along the.shore of
the lake, at the hase of which is a beach of not more than
ten feet wide, for aine miles.  This mountain of eand isa
great curiosity. It fronte the lake so as to receive its bil
lows, and the blasts from the north-cast, which doubtless lash
and sweep over its swelling sides, in those seasons when
this wind prevails, but which have served only to unite the
particles of which it is composed, until it shows a front like
arock. Its colour is in general yellow, and scarcely a sprig
of verdure is to be secn, save here and there, in some of its
chasms, made by the running over of the water from the
world above, where may be scen a few shrubs of evergreen,

. and some long grass. Never, surely, was any thing so bleak
or 50 barren. We went ashore, and resolved on attempting
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this dangerous and sloping height. We, (Mr. S., myself,
and Ben,) began to ascend this steep, and went up by press-
ing our feet and hands into the sand. When about two hun-
dred feet up, a portion of the mountain, (about twenty feet
square,) breaking loose, began to slide down with me towards
the lake. I crossed the breach diagonally and got on a part
that was firmer. I had not been there long, nor ascended
more than twenty fect, when that gave way also. [ made
another atteinpt, and found this to yield, whilst above me,
and in the linc of my ascent, a large projection shot out some
ten feet over my head, when I resolved to return. Mr. S.
and Ben found firmer footing, and reached the top. From
where I was the canoe looked like a toy, and the men in it
like Lilliputians, Mr. S. reported the view into the lake
from the top to be grand; and the appearance of the country
back of it to be sandy, and level, and hard almost as a rock,
and covered sparingly with the usual growth of these parts—
pine—spruce—arbor vitz, and aspen. Doctor Wolcott, in
1820, discovercd a small lake of pure water a litte back of
those hills. .

The water in the lake reflected all this great mountain
like a mirror, whilst from our canoe the rocks at the bottom
were seen as distinetly at the depth of twenty feet, as if they
had been on the beach. Nothing can be more pellucid than
this water; and nothing sweeter to drink.

On the extreme western termination a beautiful bluff strikes
out somewhat angularly into the lake. It is the same that we
saw from the Grand Marais. This bluff is covered with pine
and other trees of this species. There are two. immense
exceptions on the right and left of a ravine which divides
the bluffl in the ecentre, and where nothing grows. 1t was
the light colour of these barren sandy spots that made this
bluff so plainly visible from the Marais. These spots appear °
to have been overlooked by nature, whilst all around is co-
vered with a refreshing green, which forms an agreeable con-
trast to the Swharrah that we had just passed. Here we
took lcave of this picture of desolation and barrenness, and
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voyaged .up the.lake along a tract of more fertile country,
where the maple grows for twelve miles, when we arrived
at the commencement of the Portaillf of the French, or,
they have been since called, Pictured rocks. This begin-
ning is in the Doric rock, which is about two miles from the

" line of towers and battlements which compose this grand

display of the Pictured rocks; and secms to have been sent
in. advance to announce to the voyageur the surprising and
appalling grandeur which awaits him ahead. We passed,
this Doric rock ahout one hundred yards, and landed. Our
barges, as-usual, behind. I lost not a moment in going to
examine it. I have two perfect views of it—even to the
shrubs -that grow about it. Onc is a front view, taken by.
Mr. Lewis from the lake, and about two hundred yards (rom
it; the other is a ncarer and oblique view, taken mainly for
the purpose of showing a pinc tree that rests on a rock,
which is at lcast cighty feet high, and large in proportion,
say ten feet—and which sends two roots over the rock into
the earth bencath, and derives its nourishment and support.
from these alonc.

. The Doric rock rests on a basement of sand stone, with
irregular step-like - ledges of the same material, three in
number, going from it into the lake, and stands ahout
twelve feet back of a perpendicular line drawn from the last
step. From the water to the level of the base of the rock,
is about thirty feet; and from the base to its top, it is about
forty feet. The centre of the covering, or arch, is about
threc feet thick—and where it rests on the pillars, about
twelve. From the floor to the centre of the arch, is about
thirty-seven feet,  Between the sccond pillar of the south-
west, or right of the view, and a third columa in tho rear,
not visible from this point of view, (I write this on the lake,
whilst Mr. L. is sketching,) is an altar; and to the right of
that again, an urn—the urn is in the drawing. The_ placo
scems to have been provided by nature for a plice of offere
ing, whether to Diana, or which of the gods or goddesses,
there are no mceans of ascertaining. A beautiful treo rises

29
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out of the very centre of the arch, which is-preserved in the
drawing with great accuracy.

[ found, on examining this rock, which I did in all its
parts, that the Indians had used it as a place of resort—for
the ashes of their fires were yet in several places within it.

When, or for what purpose this rock was thus fancifully
formed, no man living can tell. There are no records which
contain the sceret. It is among the wonders of nature, and
seems, with other like evidences, to attest the truth of what
has been often asserted before, that this. globe has hcen the
theatre of violently contending clements, of whose fury we
an now imagine but little, and which, under the direction
of Him who holds them all in the hollow of his hand, have
long since heen confined there, and ceased their mighty
srife. That water has been the agent of all this- variety,
there can be no doubt. Its marks are perfect. But the
floods, tired of lifting their heads so high, are content in this
age of the world, to lash the bases of thesc towering eleva-
tions. Where they have retired is a secret, known only to
Him who created them.

One of our voyageurs, who attended us in the examina-
tion of this wonderful rock, on being asked what he thought
of it, answered—*Glod is puissant!”

Thermometer at sun-down, 67°. The west is clouded over,
and it thunders,

Sunday, July \Gth. (T sun-rize, 59°,)

Our company preceded us to pass along the coast of the
Pictured rocks, and make the traverse to Grand island be-
fore the air should stir in the morning, or the lake get
in motion. For to be-off the line of these Pictured rocks
in heavy harges, and the wind blowing hard from the north,
or north-west, there is hardly a possibility of escaping.

We took Mr. L. in our canoe in place of Ben, (who was
transferred to one of the barges,) to take some sketches of
the Pictured rocks. We embarked a little after sun~rise,
and soon reached the angle of a rock which commences this
long line of awful grandeur. It is wall-like, and perpendi-
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cular, and higher than the capitol at Washington. It makes
a sharp angle, the edge of which is as well defined as the
north or any other corner of that splendid building. It stag-
gers one’s faith to believe that any thing short of architce-
tural skill, and human hands, could finish off such an angle.
On turning it, a semi-circular formation, like the half of an
immense dome, commences, the radius of which is not short
of three hundred yards. The surface is smooth, and stained
in places with an iron-brown colour, which is occasioned by
the drip of water from above, and an oozing of it from nu-
mcrous little cracks in its sides. These rocks are about
three hundred feet high. Mauy of them rest on arches, and
all of them, whether on arches or columns, or unbroken at
their base, rise immediately out of the lake. They do not
run their whole extent of twelve miles on a straight line, but
have more the appearance of an irregular {chellon —for a mile
they will be thrown regularly back, and continue a solid
wall, on a nearly straight line, for a mile or two, then fall
back again, or advance. At one point, one of these huge
rocks juts far out into the lake, but without losing its con-
nexions with those upon its right and left, and resembles a
castle with its towers and battlements, and embrazures. [t
would scem to have been put out thus in advance to protect
the interior line of walls upon its right and left, and to have
heen built by giants!

We had only got fairly outy and in view of theso wonder.
ful formations, and in tho deep and green looking water of
the lake, with Grand island stretehing out obliquely to our
right, when the wind freshened, and the swells began to
roll in upon these rock-hound shores, and dash and foam at
their bases!  The re-action from this commotion drove us
further out into the lake; there we were met with inercasing
billows, which stilled the chaunting of our voyageurs, and
put them to the excrcise of their skill in preserving them-
sclves and us. I noticed” when a wave larger than the rest
was about to be met, their paddles were instantly suspended,
" and the eanoe allowed to pitch over it with as little onward
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motion as possible. I soon discovered the object was to
avoid driving her under the succceding wave, which, on
account of her being so sharp, would have been done, had
the suspension in paddling not been observed. Thus sta-
tionary, she rose over the waves that would meet her when
instantly the paddles would ply again. But with all this
_precaution the swells would dash over us, and made it ne-
cessary for the sponge to be kept constantly employed.
These canves are bailed by means of a sponge, large enough
to take up a quart or half gallon of water at atime. The
barges were just in view, inclining over to the western end

of Grand island, and about five miles ahcad. They had got
" out of the reach of the billows, their force heing now.broken
by Grand island. I confess I felt some apprehensions!  No
onc spoke. To make the shore was not possible; to have
attempted it would have been certain destruction; and the
cast end of Grand island was at least ten miles distant. We
had no alternative but to keep on our course. In an hour
we were in still water, when our voyageurs, all wet, and
oursclves also, exeept where our great coats guarded us, be-
“gan to chatter again, and pass their jokes upon the bowman,
in whose face many a swell had broken in making this tra-
verse.

The appearance of the south-castern shore of Grand is-
land, in going up between it and the Pictured rocks, is
strikingly maguificent, not only in regard to its extent, but
to the mimic citics that line its shores, and high up above
the lake. The appearance would deccive any one who did
not know the island was not iuhabited. Buildings, of va-
rious forms and dimensions, appearing to bhe of stone, and
brick, and wood, with spires and stecples, are as regularly
shewn in this distance of ten miles, as if they were real;
and scrve not a little te soothe one, even with a knowledge
that all this is owing to the broken up rocks, similar in their
character to the portaillé, or pictured rocks, opposite to
them; heeause the Caney will not let go its hold of images
of damestic life, and the pleasures of the social state. §
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could not keep my eye off these deceptious appearances,
nor, for the life of me, dismiss those feclings of ideal bliss,
the reality of which would be so heightened, could we in
truth be thus near the abordles of men.

It appears to me, that Grand island was once connceted
with the main; and that the swell of the lake, propelled
by the north-cast winds, and driven by their fury diagonally
across the Iake, broke down the connccting materials of
carth and rock which once joined them, and that these ma-
terials now form, in part at lcast, the dividing lands between
Green bay and Lake Superior.  The rocks on the eastern
side of Grand island, and those which form the pictured
scenery opposite, appear to be the same.  But this is specu-
lation, and not worth any thing even if correct.

I nced not add, that my hope of having some sketches

taken of these Picturcd rocks, was frustrated. I shall real-
ize this on my return, if I have to wait a week for a calm
day. But I am disappointed . .". . . . Such, however, is
life. To he reconciled to one’s lot is the highest attainment
of man.. Happiuess is to be found no where, where there is
not contentment; but where contentment is, there happiness
is.sure to be. I will, therefore, make the best of this dis-
appuintment, and be grateful for the preservation which we
have experienced.- Every thing is for the best—that is,
with suitable restrictions. For myself, I am always the
happier as my faith is stronger in this doctrine.
" The Pictured rocks terminate opposite the western end of
Grand island. For the whole way, they are discoloured,
or stained, with the dripping of water from the crevices in
their sides, and are to the eye like grey sand stone, stained
with ycllow, and brown, and even green.  Their tops fringed
for the whole distance, with a thick growth of verdant trees,
gives a beautiful finish to their summits.

1 omitted to notice a sheet of water, that flew out from
the grove ncar the Doric rock, of fan-like appearance,
small at top, and widening at the hottom o ten feet. It
eame over [rom an clevation of about twenty fect above the
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lake. We saw several of these:; some gushing out of the
sides of the Pictured rocks, and others flying over from the
level at their tops, the issuc of little streamlets from the
level country beyond. 'We more than once rested on our
paddles to obscrve these lovely adornings of a region other-
wisc picturesque, but made more so by these cascades.

We landed on the south western point of Grand island for
breakfast, where our entire company had landed nearly an
hour before we overtook them.

This island, and perhaps this very spot, has been render-
ed famous. The feeling of chivalry has been indulged here;
and although the occasion to which 1 refer, has teen given
to the publie, and read, doubtless, by thousands, I cannot re-
fuse it a place in this journal.

It was in the year 1819-20, that thirteen Chippeway
youths left this island to go to war with their ancient ene-
my, the Sioux; a war, on the part of these youths, of self-
destruction; their sole object being to wash away with their
blood, the imputation of cowardice, that had been cast upon
their band by others of their tribe, living higher up the luke,
and nearcr the scat of the war. Prior to their setting out,
they appointed a young man, a runner, to accompany them,
and watch the result of their enterprize, and in the event of
their destruction, to hasten back with the tidings of it. They
advanced into the encmy’s country: and soon after fell in
with a party of four times their strength, They immedi-
ately sclected their ground, and directing the youth to take a
position from which he could sce the battle, made their on-
set. It was previously agreed that after this they were to
retreat to a certain place, and there scll their lives at the
dearest possible rate, appointing meanwhile a favourable po-
sition from which this young man might sce them die. In
the onset, they killed twice their own numbers; and then
retrcated to their last intrenchment.  Enraged at their loss,
the Sioux pursued, fell upon, and amidst great carnage, slew
them all.  The runner sct off immediately for his own coun-
try, and making his way through the forests, and down the
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lake, srrived in safety among his people, and told the story
of these deeds of daring and of death. This young man
was seen by Governor Cass and Mr. Schoolcraft, soon after
his rcturn, in 1820; and they heard him sing the song of
the slain, and recount the incidents of this hloody adventure.

There is another incident that is generally recurred to by
those who touch at Grand island. The North West Trading
Company once had an establishment here.  Their clerk was
a Frenchman. The Indians heset his establishment, and re-
solved to.take away his goods.  Ie being unwilling to sur-
vive the odium of heing vanquished, or the suspicion of
having been accessary to the plunder, drew his pistol and
shot himself. ‘

Our course, on turning Grand island, was nearly north-
west.  The wind of the morniig had inereased, and although
the swells did not run so high, owing to the narrow passage
hetween the end of the island and the main, yet it was not
so casy for the barges to make head-way against it. ' We de-
termined, however,to proceed.  Our Indians from the Sault
left our encanpment near the Doric rock, in company with
the barges, carly in the morning. Instcad of landing at
Grand island, they paid a visit to some of their friends
whose village was on the opposite shore. But before we
emharked, they joined us, dressed and painted.  On asking
the rcason of this, I was informed it was in compliment to
their friends whom they had just visited.

It was believed, when we sct out from Grand island, that
we should not be able, owing to the wind, to proceed far, It
was however concluded to make a trading post, and there we
intended to erncamp; and there too we expected to find a
village of Indians. On landing, Iiowcv_cr, we found nothing
but a log liouse, in which the trader conducts his busincss,
when there. It was empty.  He had gone, it was supposed,
after his supplics. The Indians had decamped. - The place
was in a clearing of about three acres of ground, surrounded
with thick forests and the lake.  We concluded to proeced
further. The barges were not in sight, but we expected
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they would overtake us before night, as it is usual, except in
storms, for the wind to fall towards evening; and we con-
cluded also to wait for them some few miles ahcad. We
had not procecded more than two miles along the shore of
the main land, before we overtook four harges that had left
the Sault two days before we did, with the body of the pro-
visions for the treaty.  They were behind a point of land,
and had been six miles further ahead, but were driven back
by head winds; and this point afforded the needed shelter.
They were decply laden with flour, in bags, and pork, in bar-
rels, and caution was necessary to preserve the former from
getting wet.  We kept on—and procceding about six miles,
put into La Rivicre aux Trains for a few moments, to give
time for the barges to overtake us: but not sceing them, we
continued on to Laughing Fish river, and arrived there at five
o’clock, p. M. A bird greeted our landing with its song. [
loved the little warbler, and regretted its solitude.  We sur-
veyed the shores and found them not very favourable for en-
camping. and the air filled with mosquitos. At that momeut
we saw ‘the barges coming round the point behind which the
provision boats had taken shelter. Their direction was on-
ward. We embarked, and both oursclves and the barges
followed the curvature of the lake, and along its shores, for
four or five miles further, when we landed and encamped
for the night—having advanced to-day not over thirty-six
miles. '

“The shores of this curvature of the lake, beginning at
Laughing Fish river, arc low, and formed of yellow sand
stone, broken up into picees of from five to twenty inches -
square, and these are formed into a kind of ridge, from five
to ten fect high, having been driven up against the bank
by the waters of the lake.  All beyond is a flat country, fill-
ed with pines, and aspen, and spruce.

Thermometer at sun-down, 67°.
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Monday, 17th July. T\ sunrise, 60°.

We had rain last hight, and a cloudy, but calm moraing.
The stillness of the lake, and the prospect of fair weather,
which opened upon us soon after we were under way, in-
duced us to make the traverse of this bay, for it may be so
termed. To have followed its curvature, would have added
. many miles to our distance, as the point which forms one of

its capes, of which that, behind which were the provision
barges is the other, cannot be much short, if any, of thirty
miles in length.  In the direction of the end of this point,
a new prospect opens to us.  The shores of the lake rise
gradually out of it, and continue rising, till in the distance
irregular and rolling mountaius are formed, resembling the
blue ridge, and veiled in a mist as blue as that for which it
is indcbted for its name.  When about ten miles from our
encampment, in the direction of our truverse, and on ncar-
ing Presque isle, we stopped on some rocks which rose out
of the lake. They are barren.  Scagulls make their nests
in their clefts, and the waves, and the winds, and these
birds are, except now and then, their only visitors.
Granitic in their composition, we saw we had got into a
region where rocks are in sifu. Hitherto we had seen
nothing granitic, except the pebbles that were upon the
shore, and which were all evidently out of place. Some
five miles further on, we arrived at the granite point of
Mr. Schooleraft.  As we neared this point, and for the first
time since we left the Sault, we saw, in the distance, some”
Indians on the lake in a canoe, fishing: and the smoke from
their fires on shore, where doubtless were their lodges.
This bay is alive with fish, principally trout. They keep
the otherwisc smooth surface of the water in a ripple,
coming up after flics. We are without hooks and lines,’
elsc we might doubtless take them in any quantity.. The
first we huve had, was a fine one brought-to us last evening
by one of our Indians. They had reccived a present from
their friends that morning, opposite Grand island, of several.
~The best fish was eelected, and sent hy the voung man of
an
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their party, who walked with it dcliberately up to the
Governor and laid it at his feet, and turned and went back
to his companions, without uttering a word. This is the
Indian custom. Poor fellows, it was all they had to show
us that they respected our attentions to them, and it was
truly a most aceeptable present.

Hitherto our horizon has been limited.  The shores have
been generally monotonous, and, except the Grand Sablé
and the Pictured rocks, and a few other places, level.  Now
the scene has changed; and although the mountains rise into
peaks, and roll and vary in an almost endless succession,
and as far as the eye can sce, and afford so much gratification
to the beholder, they are all barren, and thinly clad with
stinted growtlhs of pine, and cedar, and hemlock, and which
is not suflicient to cover their granitic nakedness. It is
their diversity, and the change we experience in looking
out upon nature, and not their richness or fertility that
charms us so.  Sv it will be; for

“Varicty's the very spice of life, that gives
It its davor.™

The eye has been confined by low flat shores, fringed
with wood. It could not pass these, and these have genee
rally  bounded our vision. Here the unprisoned eye
passes out juto the distanee, and roves delighted over im-
mense tracts of undulating country, until the sight loses it-
sclf’ in the blue mists that cover the summits of the far
distaut hills.  Four small and beautifully curved bays, of a
mile across, with precipitous and barren capes of granite, are
indeuted along this shore; and, as if to diversify the scene,
a litle island, not larger than twice the size of our canoe,
sits out in the lake, about three miles from Granite point,
and north-east from it, covered with verdurc; whilst ano-
ther, and of granite, near the shore of the fourth bay, is
without any covering, save three or four little pines that
grow out of the crevic s, and some erceping vines which
are unable, even on the surface where Uiey run, to cover its
nakeduvss.
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We were about three miles in advance of the barges, and
doubling Granite point, landed for breakfast.  We had not
been long on the shore before the north-cast wind blew with
great carncstness.  The swell of the lake instantly com-
menced its roar upon the shore, and the waters to rise. [t
rained. We removed our tent nearcr the bank, and cross-
ing the isthmus, which is not over two hundred yards,
ascertained that the Governor had perecived it to be im-
practicable to follow us by doubling the point, and was
making for a landing on the western side of it.  In an hour
after he crossed over. The wind now blew quite a gale.
It was well they had not got the barges round the point, as
there is no shore here upon which they could have been
safe.  As to our canoe, two men can pick it up and take it
any where. It was now ecleven o’clock, and we had not
yet breakfasted. T need not add that our appetites, whetted
by the motion of our hoats and the lake air, cnabled us to
make a keen cut into our hoiled corn and potatoes, and that
a little tea and erackers were highly refreshing.  We en-
Joved this meal on the hank and under the trees, on the
sheltered side of the point where the Governor and the
military had made their landing.

Immediately after breakfast, Dr. Pitcher, Mr. Schooleraft,
and myself proceeded to explore the point.  About midway
between its junction with the main land and its termination,
- it is narrewed to about fificen feet, and here it must svon
open and let the water of the lake pass, making that which
is now Granite point, Grauite islund; and at no distant
day, the layers of yellow sand stone, that lic over the gra-
nite, will themselves be washed away by the waves, and
leave the original formation a naked rock, or, perhaps, ¢lus-
ters of rocks, like those we visited in our approach to this
point. These clusters were doubtless once united to the
main, and covered with pine and the growth of this region,
but which at last, on being deprived of their secondary for-
mation, and of the connccting materials which united them
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to the main, stand out now in perfect and irremediable bar-
renness,

Having with some labour clamhered up the elevation
which commences about two-thirds of the distance from the
main to the end of the point—the whole length of the point
being about three quarters of a mile—we found ourselves
am:idst the ruins of fallen trees, and undergrowth, and on
moss so soft to the tread, that it felt velvety to the foot, with
here and there a point of granite high up among the trees,
darkened over by the moisture,and discoloured by the drip
from the lcaves of the surrounding foliage. The ground on
what appears from the lake to be the crown of the point,
and of a conical figure, is full of ravines, and a good deal of
toil is required to be expended in deseending and ascending
befure we reach the rocky projections into the lake, which
begin 1o grow bare at some hundred yards all rouud its cas-
tern and northern terminations.  And here huge rocks, split
into chasms, into which the surge of the lake enters, but to
recoil from the onsct, and to demonstrate how immoveable
is the barricr against which these ccaseless attacks are made,
stand holdly out.  Descending from rock to rock for about
thirty feet, I scated myself on a ledge that projected far out
into the lake to survey the seenery, and contemplate the
motion of the waters that in towcering waves would roll
against these rocks as if asleep, and unconscious of their
approaching destiny, till awakened by the shock of the con-
tact, when. they would mount high in air, and full back
broken into a thousand parts, and be swallowed up by their
successors, which, on reaching the same points, met with the
same overthrow. [ had been observing these waves for
some minutes, when a mother duck with her brood of young-
lings, ten or twelve in number, and which appeared to be
only a féw days old, swam out from behind a projection
of a rock where the water was-comparatively still. She was,
on sccing me, greatly alarmed, and quacked, and with hoth
fect and wings made her way into the lake, and on getting
ahead of her brood, would turn back and flap her wings on
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the wator, and then away again, till presently 1 only saw her
as she would mount over the top of the wave, and her little
family looking like small corks on the billows. Doetor P,
and Mr. S. returned by another route. When I had clam-
bered up from my rock of observation, they were gone.

. Mineralogists tell us that granite forms the foundations of
our carth; and that it is, as we know it to be, often scen high
up in the clouds. We need require no more substantial
foundation. The world is secure whilst upon such ever-dur-
ing materials—nor have we cause to fear until e shall apeak,
whose word can dissolve them into air, or transmute them
into fire.

The little emerald isle to which T just referrcd as sitting
out in the lake, is in a duc north-cast dircction from this
point, and on a line with it. Its distance from the point on
this dircet line, is about three miles. I think it likely that
this point was once joined to it—and that the same proccss
that is now going on to scparate the present point from the
main, severed that island from its connexion with it.

There goes into the interior, from the north-castern side .
of Granite point, a little river.  Our tents and eanoc are on
its south bank, and about one hundred yards from it. Its
mouth is only about fiftecn feet wide; and this is open or
shut, or large or small, just as the lake and the winds shall
please.  For, as is the case with the mouths of rost of the
rivers I'have scen, a wind, if it be strong or stormy, and
if it blow transversely across their mouths, always shuts
them up to a greater or lesser'extent; and when the winds
fall, and the waves retire, the water comes down from the
river with accelerated force, clcars away the sand and stones,
and opens them again.

I concluded to cross over this little rchr, for the purpose
of taking a view of Granite point, from a point of land a lit-
tle further up the lake, and to decide ‘upon the best point
from which to take a sketch. I called for one of the voy-
ageurs to take me over. DIy the way, I am not certain that
I have mentioned that our mode of getting in and out of the
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canoc is upon the backs of our voyageurs. The reason is,
the canoe cannot be run upon the shore without endangering
her, so thin is the hark, and so slight and frail are the ma.
terials of which she is made.  She ix rounded to. generally,
with her side to the shore, when two men jump out and hold
her by the bow and stern, and the rest come alongside to
reccive us on their backs. We get in-after the same fish-
ion. Sometimes, when the lake is calm and the shore
. smooth sand, the canoe is run gently on, how foremost,
when we walk over it, and step out.  The manner of fast-
ening the canoe out from the shore, is by means of two
poles, the heavy ends of which are placed on the beach,
whilst the lighter ends are made to rest on the how and
stern, and tied there.  lere the canoe rides while we cat.
But when a landing is made for the night, the loading is
taken out, and the canoe placed hottom upwards on the
shore.  But I have forgotten the adventure across the river.
On calling the voyageurs, I found they had gone across the
isthmus to sce the hargemen,  Ben who was washing some
towels in the river close by, hearing my call, came to in-
quire what was my pleasure.  On learning my objcet, he an-
swered with a brisk air, “I’ll take you over, sir.”  So taking
his pusition on the margin of the river, and where the sand
from having been well saturated by the swell of the lake was
yieMling, I mounted on his hack, when he, to take me over
in uncommon fine style, bent forward to get me higher up on
his shoulders, that the water might not wet my feet, and to
fix me more comfortahly—\\:hcn, and at the moment, the
sand giving way under his” fu he pitched forward, and [
wont head foremost over his shoulders into the river.  Had
thix somerset heen eut by the Governor, or any other men-
her of our party, I should have been sure to have entered
it in my journal; and I sce no good reason why I should
omit it heeause it happened to me.

When T rose, and had got the water out of my cyes
enough 1o seey, Ben was before me in an attitude of horror!
His arms were extended, his fingers spread, and his eyes
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and mouth wide open! “Mecrey!”’ he exclaimed, ¢‘merey,
sir; I was afraid your neck was hroke!” 1 could with diffi-
culty resist the inclination | felt to laugh at my own plight,
and when [ saw the horvors into which it had thrown 1len,
it way still more diflicult.  *“Indeed, sir, 1 am sorry for it;
but”—No matter, Ben; 1 only have proof that you have
yet to learn how 10 ferry me over a stream. He insisted
on another trial; so after I got iuto dry apparel, I gave him
the opportunity, and he took me over most triumphantly.
Thermometer, sun-down, 57°. )

Tuesday, July 18. T sunrise, 52°.

By the time we were ready to embark, the harges had
rounded the point, and the foremost was at least four miles
ahead.  We heard the réveillé; but neither Mr. S. nor my-
gelf felt disposed to be off so early.  Gov. Cass is all energy
in the prosceution of this voyage. The truth-is, he can go
to sleep in less time than it would take him to turn over;
80 the whole time he is in hed, he is enjoying this refreshe
ing guardian of the nights whilst 1 find it often difficult to
realize more of its company than will make up above one
half of the hours 1 am on my pallet.  He certainly, how-
cver, apart from this, has in him a spirit of enterprize that
stops at no difliculties, and regards no hours. e is a man
who will be felt wherever he is; and a man who is not, is
generally tame and incfficient.

The morning, as indicated by the thermometer, is cool,
but calm and elear. We landed about eight miles from
Granite point, and the wind favouring us, took a hasty meal
of tea and bread, and pushed on under sail.  Our canoc in
the lcad. The barges in our rear look like a little ficet.
Sails spread, and they scattered wide-out in the lake, a show
is made wlich cannot be conccived of unless scen.  The
scenery all along this shore is very beautiful.  In our rear,
and yet visible, is Granite point, and the towering and roll-
ing hills of granite in the rear and west of it.  Kvery ob-
jeet in that direcuon is bold and irregular. An island,
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always so pretty when green, is in view; and also one of the
group of the Huron islands; and further on in the distance
we see, like blue and irregular clouds upon the horizon,
point Kewewana, usually called Kewena; and, as is be-
lieved, away off to the right Philipeaux island.

On turning Huron point (Mr. S. and myself, our canoe
being yet ahead) we determined to pay a visit to the Huron
islands.  Our course lay, as the voyage is gencrally made,
between them and the shore, and to the castern side of point
Kewewana.  We accordingly inelined to the east and went
out into the lake, and finally made a landing on the centre
of the group, which is composed of six.  They are distant
from cach other (rom one hundred yards to three quarters of
a mile, and range ncarly parallel with the shore, in a north-
cast and south-west direetion, and are about five miles dis-
tant from it, The north-castern island is about three quar-
ters of a mile long. The larger oucs are covered with
trees and foliage; the smaller thin set with pine and spruce.
Their composition is granite.  We broke off some splendid
specimens.  While we were here the wind freshened, and
the barges inclined before it farther into the lake, so as to
strike Point Kewewana in the direction in which they were
sleering, some twenty miles higher up than usual.  The
military were in advance. They had got ahout three miles
ahead of us before we embarked.  We set our sail and gave
chacc—the Gouveruor's barge being half a mile ncarer the
shore than we were, and that distanee in advance of us.
We soon overhauled and passed hime We took the wind
freely and followed in the divection of the furemost barge;
but secing the Governor was heeping his course, we drew
a little nearer the wind,  The wind freshened,  The swells
rose to a counsiderable height. The barges now were only
halt scen when in the curve of the wave—sometimes, except
the sail, entirely hid.  The Governor made a signal.  The
barge on our right took in her sail and made towards land
in a dircet line, we were then ten miles distant from the
shore. Qur canoe secemed to labour; and as these frail
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barks sometimes break in the middle in pitching over a
wave, and as the wind was still freshening, we concluded to
make a dircet line for land also. My head ached intolera-
bly. I felt as if we should never reach the shore, and
wheén we had neargd it, it was discovered that therc was
po landing! There was no beach. The woods, or under-
growth, rosc out of the water. We coasted down the point
for scveral miles, and at last made a landing, but found a
difliculty in getting places for our teats. The mosquitocs,
too, were annoying beyond all former example. My head-
ache was occasioned by fatigue in climbing the rocks on the
Huron islandy, where I saw a little bird of the most: beaus
tiful plumage my cyes ever beheld. It was not larger than
a sparrow,  Purple neck and head, golden breast, green
and blue wings, and brown tail. It was a solitary!
Thermometer, sun-down, 60°, ‘

Wednesday, 19th July.

Early in the morning, Col. Edwards and Major Whipple
ealled to inquire how I was, and to say that they ncver ex-
pected to sce us make the land, as our canoc, and we who
were in it, were never visible except when on top of a wave,
Many times, they assurcd me, when we pitched over a swell,
they gave us up for lost. Ve, however, apprehended no
danger. We felt the buoyaney of the canoe; and although
the waves followed us, showing a most threatening froant,
yet when they overtook us, we found ourselves lified over
them.  An occasional sca would break over us in part, but
not to incommode us much,

Rest relieved me of my head-nche, but we were not off
so carly, us I wished to have some tea.  The barges pre-
ceded us.  We overtook, and passed them, and landed - ten
miles ahead for breakfast, leaving them three miles in our
rear. Day clear and temperate.  Nothing can he more unin.

_ teresting or monotonous than the shores of this part of Point
Kewcwana.  They are as evel as the lake, and down to the
water’s edge is a growth of pine and cedar, and aspen, and

spruce, &c.  There is hardiy any such thing as landing, for
3N '
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want of a beach. Two mountains show themselves, when a
littic out from the shore, away off towards the end of the
point, and resemble each other so exactly, that we call them
twins, but they are huge ones. They appear, as you ap-
proach them, to be three miles apart. In form, they are
conical, and lofty, and resemble the sugar-loaf mountain as
first scen on the Frederick-town road.»

Not a bird warbles to cheer us.  Not a living thing pre-
scots itself to vary the solitude. Nothing is heard but the
roar of the waves on the shore, nor scen, but the forests that
line it, the lake, and the sky. Whether stormy or calm, the
roll of the wave is heard. It never ceascs. This is the
music of these shores. Now and then the cry of the loon
is heard—but nothing sings, save in some places an occa-
sional and stray warbler—

“Some bird from out the brakes
Starts into voice a monicnt, then s still ==

- and the mosquitocs. Now and then a duck is seen with her
family of young oncs—but these fly our approach. No In-
dians—no human beings—no animals—no horscs, or cattle,
and not cven a snake!  Is this solitude?—Not quite; but

To my car and cye,
A new development of Deity!

“There is 8 plcasure in'the pathless woods,
There is a rapture on the loncly shore,
There is society where none intrudes,

By the deep lake, and music in its zoar.”

These low grounds along which we have been coasting,

and which constitute two-thirds of the length of Point Ke-
wewana, it being forty-five miles long, appear to be alluvial.
Ou reaching their termination, the lake turns short round,
~ and forms a bend and bay of two milcs, then along the shores
of the point thus narrowed, to its termination. But from
this turn, which is opposite a spur of a mountain, the lands
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rise in rocky and broken precipices, displaying a grandeur,
and a barrcnness equal to eny thing of the kind I have seen.
It is nearly all rock—the shores are cut out into little bays
of from onc hundred feot to a quarter of a mile, into many
of which we entered, whilst the rocky projections of the
mountain hung over us as if to threaten us with destruction.
Huge masses of rocks, that had parted from the mountain,
were lying out in the lake, some fifty and a hundred yards
from the shore, between which, and others, that formed a
kind of passage way, and with perpendicular walls, our little
bark was passed on the smooth surfuce of the waters. It
was like a mite in comparison to these ruptured and stupen-
dous fragments. '

Supposing the military barges had made the point of their
bearing, we kept on.  We thought we saw a flag up on the
beach, but were not certain—and just where these high and
mountainous projections commence. We continued on, stop-
ping along thesc shores, and looking back, but without sce-
ing any part of our company. Ve picked up scveral small
specimens of cornclian, and calcarcous spar,  When about
five miles distant from the turning of the point, we camo
across a beautiful cascade of about fifty feet wide, that flew
out of the mountain, foaming, into the lake. In coming
over the rocks, it makes several pitches, or fulls, and being
a heautiful object, we penetrated the mountain to see out of
what it came. But the way was. rugged, and we returncd.
Necar this cascade is a heautiful level ground of half an acre,
as green and lovely as if art had been cmployed to arrange
it. There were the remains of two Indian lodges, and
around them various flowers—and among these, a beautiful
rosc, resembling our eglantine, and deliciously sweet, with-
out a thorn! How few of the blessings of this world re-
scmble this loncly and lovely wild-flower! We waited here
an hour Tor our company, but not sccing them, resolved on
doubling the point, and did so, and encamped on a beautiful
elevation of level ground, some twenty fect above the lake,
from which the view all round was grand! Nothing visible
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but the point we are on. and the great ocean before us, and
to our right and left—and Beaver island, so called, some two
miles from us, in the lake, and in a north-east direction.
Night came on and no signs of our company. Our fears
were excited, lest some accident had happened to the mili-
tary barges in making the wide traverse the evening before,
and we felt assured of this when the hour in which we sup-
posed the Governor would venture to double the point, had
gone by. We hoped they had found the flowery encamp-
ing place at the cascade; and yet we feared for the worst!
Ben had been keeping a pretty sharp look-out.  There was
son:cthing inquisitive in his manncr;—at last, on secing
me stop writing, he said—¢*do you think it safe, sir, to
be away out here ir the lake without the military?”—At
that moment the tread of a foot was heard, and Ben started
and looked -round in silence at the opening in the tent, ex-
pecting to realize his fears. But it was Mr. Schoolcraft,
who had been out examining the shores of the point for peb-
bles and specimens. I replied that we could never be ont
of danger while in this unprotected state, and in such a
country as this; as we did not know, when we encamped,
but a band of Indians might be within a hundred yards of us.
¢] always thought, sir, we ought to have brought guns with
-us,” said Ben. “Why, yes,” said Mr. S. “‘especially as it
scems we shall be left to-night to be our own protectors.”’—
Iasked for a drink of water. The tin bucket in which we
generally dipped it up from the lake, was empty. On sce-
‘ing this, Ben looked alarmed.  He took the bucket.and went
to the door of the tent and listened for awhile, and then
stepped quick off to the shore. He was back in less time
than I thought it would have taken him to get there. le
was manifestly flurried. ““What’s the matter, Ben?*? ¢No-
thing, sir; only, to tell the truth, just as I was dipping up
the water, I thought I heard somebody; but I belicve it was
a stick that cracked under my own foot—yet / am not so
certain.” We told him to make himself easy—we pre-
sumed we could defend ourselves until morning. But he
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was not altogether quicted; for he asked afterwards, ‘‘how
far I thought the military were behind us.”

This point is forty-fivc miles from what is called the Once,
abay which washes its shores where it is united with the
main land. On doubling it, we shall have to coast the same
distance on its northern side, to the Portage, the carrying
place for all the trade of this lake, except such as goes up in
barges. The Indians, and those who go in canocs, never
come round this point. Qur barges must do so, and we have
coasted it to keep company, and to get information. Qur
Indians continued along the shore opposite the Huron is-
lands, and crossed the portage. e shall cross this carry-
ing place on our rcturn, as the Governor mcans to return in
a canoe. ’ -

Besides the distance, there is another reason why the In-
dians will not come round this point. ‘They have a tradi-
tion of long standing, perhaps of a hundred years, that some
of their people once, in going round this point, attempted to
make a visit to Beaver island. They approached it; whea
the form of a woman appearcd—and as they continued to
approach, she continued to grow, until her size hecame so
overpowering and fearful, that to get rid of her awful aspeet,
they fled! They interpreted this appearance into an inter-
diction of their right to approach it in future—and believing
that this woman held dominion over all the beaver on Kewe-
wana point, they never dared to disturb these animals here.
The consequence was, that when an old gentleman, yet liv-
ing at the Sault, first traversed this region, some forty years
2go, the beaver in the little lakes and rivers of this point,
were countless. They had been undisturbed for half a cen-
tury, or more. This tradition is belicved by the Chippe-
ways to this day, and acted upon. It was doubtlessa mirage
that spread out in that form. If Ben had known this, it
would have relieved him from some of his fears.

I noticed at the back of our tent a dead tree with some
hollows in it—and heard presently the notes of a bird that I
could bardly believe to be there. I listened—and then go-
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ing out, discovered it to be my favourite bfue bird! Know-
ing the disposition of our voyageurs to kill and cat whatever
fell in their way, I gave orders that these birds were not te
be molested. e
“Flow fleet is & glance of the mind!
© Compar'd with the speed of its flight,
The tempest itself lags behind,
And the swift winged arrows of light.”

How instantly on hearing the pensive note of this bird,
was I in the room where, in my teath year, the hest of
mothers lay a corpse! Never shall I forget the morning af-
ter her death, when going into thé room, too unconscious,
alas! of the mighty loss I had sustained, I saw on the sill of
the window, a blue bird. It uttered its mournful note. and
flying in, lit on the testers of the hedstead—and then on the
head-board, and sat pensively therc; and | gazing at it, and
wondering what brought it in that room—when after appear-
ing to survey my mother, it flew out. I went to the win-
dow and saw it clinging to the lightning rod. I heard it
ncarly all that day. That visit made me the friend of that
bird ever afterwards; and never, in all my boyish sports,
could I get my consent to shoot one, or connive at othcrs
doing it.

Point Kewewana is put down erroncously in all the maps
I'have scen of it. Its course is as nearly cast and west, as
it is possible for it to he. Thc maps, some of them, show it
to run north-west by south-east, and others north-cast and
south-west; but none of them place it cast and west, as it
ought to be. I speak now of the dircction of its southern
shore. Its northern is doubtless parallcl. I shall be able to
ascertain this.  We do happen to have a compass along.

Thermometer, at sun-down, 57°.

ﬂur}day. 20th July. T. at sun-rise, 63°,
Morning, at sun-rise, clcar. Anxious about our company;
and doubtful as to the cause of their delay, and whether both
barges, or only onc, were on the shore of the indentation
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and around the fork of the point, where we thought we
saw a flag, which is fiftcen miles from here. Wind east—
but variable. An occasional fog commencing an hour after
sun-rise—then clear again.  Our situation, as to location, de-
lightful. My blue hirds keep me company. We have, it is
true, but one chair, my travelling chair; no table, and but
onc spoon, and that a higone. We have to make our tea in
a tin bucket, and drink it out of tumblers. Our spoon is too
large 1o stir it, or to take off the tea lcaves. But we use the
handle. We are indebted to Ben for it, who stole it from
so:ne of the company, sceing,as he said, thcy had enough
without it.  Before we got this spoon, we used to cut sticks,
shave off the bark, and stir our tea, and our toddy, when we
had any, with these.  Our stores will do for the present—
but our voyageurs report that they have only some flour and
"~ whiskey. We have two dozen of crackers, a bit of a becls
tongue, ahout a pound ‘of cheese, and a picce of dried veni-
son. We have, on account of our voyageurs, some anxiety,
besides our doubts in regard to the boats for their speedy
arrival, 3s our stores are with them.

Aveight o’clock we were cheered by the appearance of the
barges. We heard the distant noise of the short pull of the
oar, hefore we saw them. But emerging presently out of
the fug we saw the whole group, the Governor in the lead.
Our apprchensions, like many of the anticipated evils of life,
and which, becausc we will not belicve that ¢‘sufficient unto
the day is the evil thereof,”” gave us concern, were happily
not realized. S

The cause assigned for the dclay was, that the Governor

had reccived wrong information as to the ability of the barges
to make good landings, short of a point which he knew it
was not practicable to reach by day-light. - So on joining the
company that had preceded us in the traverse from the Hu-
ron islands the day before, they determined to remain there,
and make an carly start this morning. It was matter of re-
_gret to all, when they found us so beautifully situated, that
" they had not encamped with us—and the more so, on being
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informed of the intercsting character of this point in a mine
eralogical view. We picked up many specimens of enrne-
lian, agate, chalcedony, crystalized quartz, and amethystine
quartz. )

At ten o’clock embarked. I .left the blue birds with
regret—but with the belief that they were safe. They ap-
peared happy in feeding and rearing their young—for their
employment consisted in taking them supplies of food, and
in an occasional strain of their pensive song. Blue birds,
with us, have been done rearing their young a month ago.

On coming out and over the rocks at the end of the point,
our canoc grazed one, which cut the bark, The leak was
kept under by the sponge, and we continued on.

The termination of this point is like a human hand, except
that the intervals are not so deep, in proportion, as are those
between the fingers.  And by going back to the point where
the flat grounds terminate, and marking that down, it will
answer for the thumb, not, however, when thrown out at a
right angle from the hand, but when drawn up and placed
on a line, or nearly so, with the direction of the fore finger,
These little curvatures have been made by the force of the
waters dislodging every thing that was to be moved, and
leaving the rocks bare and prominent. The point, across its
termination, is about two miles wide. Ten miles after turn-
ing it we came 10 a copper rock, and broke off some speci-
mens, both carbonate and sulphuret. The rock stands out
some twenty yards from the shore, and is between two
ledges. The shore is strewed with picces of this rock,
smoothed off, and almost polished by the waters. Imme-
diately after passing this rock, a curvature commences, a cut
of half a mile deep, into the point, in shape like a horse
shoe. We made the traverse from point to point—which isa
mile and upwards.  Stopped at a rock lying three miles out
in the lake.  Hundreds of sea-gulls were flying over it, and
we wished to see the manner in which they made their nests,
Ou stepping on to the rock, I saw the head of one better
than hulf grown, in a crevice of the rock—1 took it out, and
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looking into the opening, found only a few sticks there, and

nothing in the form of a ncst. The sca-gulls are web-foot-

ed, and have a head and beak like a crow. Some are white,
and some grey—they vary in size.

The ducks we have scen are all, or nearly all, of one spe-
cies. They are the saw-bill. We found them in families,
and never in flocks. The mother duck with her brood of
young ones—but never more together. I have secn them
with two little ducks, and with as many as eightcen. They
appear to be from one to four wecks old. If, in getting out
of our rcach, any of the little oncs take a wrong direction,
the mother will instantly flap her wings on the water, and
manifest signs of great uncasiness. The moment she be-
comes stationary, they all gather close around her, and when
she moves off, they spread out as if to make room, and then
away again. _

About thirty miles from the turning of the point is a hay,
or curvature, oval in its figure. It is a mile decp,-on a line
drawn from the centre, extending out to another drawn from
its capes; the capes are two miles apart. I have met with
but one bay so beautiful as this, and that is Presque Isle bay,

.on Lake lluran. We have had amygdaloid, the formation -
at the point, which I omitted to mention; and from the point
to the eastcrn cape of this bay, where it ceascs. The shores -
of the bay arc of coarse sand. The bay seems cut out of the
mountain which rises behind it, the highiest part of the moun-
tain being opposite the centre of the bay, whence it falls gra-
dually off to its capes. The mountain cannot be less than
two hundred feet high, and is of gradual ascent, all thick
set with trees, of even growth, so smooth on their tops as to
resemble a green carpet—a sweet relicf to the eye after a
voyage of thirty miles along a rocky coast. The water is
beautifully transparent here, so much so as to show ata depth
of ten feet, measured, the smallest shells, and the sand at the
bottom, thrown up into little waves, as plain as if tho mo-
dium were air, instead of water. . The sun’s rays arc reflect-

cd on this liottom, and play upon it to correspond with the
32
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ripple of ‘its motion on the surface. There is something
sweet in such purity!

The same stillness prevails, and the same absence of ani-
mal life, save a few additional ducks and sea-gulls, and 8
most uncommon bug, half crah in its form, and half some-
thing e'se, which Doctor P. found at Point Kewewana, and
has brought with him alive, rolled up in a picce of paper.
Prospeet of a gust.  Foncamped as usual on the lake shore;
and, as usual, my pallet is on one side of the tent, and Mr.
Schooleraft’s on the other.  Our trunks are at our heads, and
Ben’s blankets at our feet.  Nothing eould induce Ben to
slecp further than three feet from my feet, or without the
tent. He is apprchensive of these Indians; and. appears to
regard their absencz as involving greater danger than their
presence.  He seems to feel as if this suspension of bustle
was but the calm that precedes the storm; and that the ab-
sence of the Indians betokens only a gathering together of
their forces somewhere, but where, he does not know.

Thermometer, sun-down, 70°.

Friday, 218t July. T. sun-rise, 60°,
The gust came, attended with sharp lightning and thunder.
The waves of the lake broke at our fect, whilst above and
around us, was the roar of the storm. Tent thin, and the
mist fromn the rain coming in, wet us a little; but we are
uscd to heing wet, and it produced no effect. Where it came
in fastest, I pulled between it and me the Mackinae blanket,
which is the Indian’s house, and great-coat, and bed.
Morning broke away finely—under way a little after sun-
rise. In an hour after, the wind shifted and blew from the
west, and continued to increase till it became stormy.. The
lake was lifted into billows, and white with foam. We were
now about two miles only from the portage. A point of
land, running far out, invited us to take shelter. We did
so. But even here the voyageurs, I found, were still again,
only passing words now and then to keep the bow near the
line of the swell. It was doubtful whether it was safe to
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put out, and yet there was no beach on which we could land,
The bluff was precipitous, and the swell broke against the
bank. We agreed to leave it to the voyageurs, who, after
consultation, and a little whiskey, reported their readiness
to ¢ry, when we accordingly put out. It was a fine sight,
to sce these eight men, with their light cedar paddles, forcing
their &it of bark, for such is the canoe, through and over
such a sca, and against such a wind, the one lashing and
foaming the shores, the other whistling, or rather, moaning
among the pines which cover them;—and cspecially inte-
resting, to sce the stecrsman guiding his bark so as to keep
it near, but not quite in the wind’s eye, always observing:a
position in which the swell should strike a little to the right
or left of the bow. We werc_ all wet, but arrived at the
portage, which was about twelve miles from our last night’s
- encampment, about nine o’clock, A. M. Therc we found our
Indians in waiting for us. They had crosscd the portage,
and brought their canoe and baggage over yesterday morning,
The moment we rounded to, which we did, owing to the
swell at a distance of some twenty feet from the shore, and
in about three fect water, the Indians plunged in to assist in
unloading, and our voyageurs out. We were carricd ashore
as usual; and in five minutes cvery article was out of the
canoe, and she bottom upwards on the shore, our tent was
up, and we under it. We passed the barges scven miles
from this place. Owing to the wind and the swell, their
progress was very slow. .

.We have now doubled Point Kewewana, and in doing
this, have added upwards of ninety miles to the distance
- which is usually mcasured in ascending. this lake. Its di-
rection is, as stated, nearly cast and west. ’

Near our tent, and on the bank ahove the shore of the
lake, is the grave of an Indian child. The enclosuie is built
of pine saplings, notched at the ends, of from eight to twelve
inches in circumference, and nearly in the form of a square.
I sit, while I write this, upon the top of the square, which
is about three feet from the ground, and on, of course, one
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of the saplings. A flat stone is on the grive, and pieces of
elin bark, which from some remains of a gable end, appear
once to have formed its roof. At the head is a pine board,
about three inches by two, in the form of a cross, which is
four fcet high, and about a foot above the square of the ca-
closure, On the cruss is carved, in rude letters,

¢ALEXI CADOTTE MORT,”’

and on the upright, is written, ‘“‘age—13 mao, Jo. (for Au-
gust,) 18, 1818.”” The work, doubtless, of some half let-
tered trader, to gratify the feelings of the parents of the
child. The Indians up this way have had scarccly any in-
struction, except from the Jesuits, and but little of this for a
century, and more. Upwards of a century ago, in the times
of Father Henepin, religious establishments were located
more than two hundred miles above this—and I expect to
sce their remains on Michacl’s island, opposite Le Pont, on
my way up.

Ncar the door of our tent is the same pathway which a
century and a halfl ago was trodden by both traders and
pricsts, the latter bearing the cross to the benighted abori-
gines of these remote regions; hut alas! with what little effect.
I will not enlarge now upon this thought, but make it the
subject of some future reflections.

Our Indians paid us a formal visit to our tent. The old
chief spoke of his age, of his apprehended blindness from
cataract, and with tears, of the kindness he had experienced
at the hands of the young man—the same who laid the fish .
at the Governor’s fect. He says he is no common youth—
but a good young man. I gave each of them a ring, (Indian .
jewelry, very fine in appearance, hut common,) set with blue
and red stones, in token of friendship, which they prized
highly.

The three barges, with the military, arrived. The remain-
der of the company two miles bchind, but will not get up

to-night. Wind fell with the sun. Thermometer, sun-down,
63°.
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Saturday, July 22. T sun-rise, 80°.

The remainder of the barges arrived early. We had rain
last night. The prospect of the weather is such as to make
it prudent to unload the barges and draw them on shore.
This is done by putting a round log of wood under the bot-
tom, at the bow, and all hands uniting in pulling them, one
at a time, over it. Wind rises. Lake agitated. No prospect
of being able to leave here to-day. More rain—all snug in
our tents. The long line of the military on the beuch below,
and we on the bank above. All well, and appetites never
satisfied. Our cook, a Canadian Frenchman, called this mo-
ment and said, in broken English, and munifestly excited at
the cxtent of the demand upon his services—¢‘/ put barr'l
pork on de tabe; and boil tea in de tub—dey all ete so
mosk.”  As to myself, I consider fat pork and boiled beans
for breakfast and supper, quite a luxury. My health was
never better. So much for the lake and the mountain air;
and exposure to the elements, and lying out in tents and on
the beach. There remains one feeling unsatisfied, and one
letter from home, headed “‘all’s well,’ would satisly that

But I am heyond its reach. Evening cool. Thermometer,
sun-down, 58°,

Sunday. July 28. T. sun-rise, 58°.

Wind north, and day unpromising—but we resolved te
procced. Came thirty-six miles by half past twelve o’clock,
and landed on a broad smooth beach for breakfast, it being
the ouly good landing place between it and the portige. We
found here the frame of a large lodge, cightecn feet by twen-
ty, which had been recently occupied. This was discerni- -
ble no less by the ashes, and fish boues, and the newness of
the poles of which the lodge was, as is usual, constructed,
than by the print of Indian fect on the sand—some with
moccasins, and some, children, barefoot. We had buf Jjust
landed, when the day broke away finely, and a single hird
checred us with & momentary song, when all, except the
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breakers on the beach, was still ‘again. These birds® greet-
ings are like angels’ visits,

. “Pew, and far betwosa.”

We had one last Sunday, and another this.

This day has been made remarkable by unusual stillness.
Even our voyageurs are mute! Hitherto, and with but little
respite,

#Their voices kept tune, and their oars kept time."—

Paddles, rather, and these yet ply with the same celerity,
and with the most perfect observance of time, but unaccom-
panicd with a song. I wondered, as their songs are for the
most part not adapted to refined ears, whether they had ceas-
ed to sing out of respect for the day; but learned on inquir-
ing, that their leader was not in the best of humours about
somcthing. . These men are all Catholics—but have but few
opportunities of instruction from their priests.

Arrived at half past five o’clock at the Ontaragon. Its
shores are of sand, and level with the water; its mouth is
about one hundred and fifty yards wide, and its waters atill,
On its west shore are the remains of an Indian town, frames
of lodges, and flag staffs yet up. But no persons occupy
them now. We entered the river, and going up it two
hundred yards, encamped on its castern side. In the dis-
tance, about four hundred yards, and to our left, we saw’
some Indians and several lodges. When we entered, (our
men having revived their spirits, and with these their song,)
it was with our flag flying, and theered with the chaunting
of our voyageurs. The Indians were soon in motion, and
running down to the bank with their rifles, fired a salute;
and their dogs joined in the welcome with their howling.—
We had only just pitched our tent when the barges follow-
ed us, all with flags flying; and with martial musie—two
drums and two fifes; and in half an hour we were all located
for the night, on a good eucamping ground, and on the east
shore of the river Ontaragon—ariver made famnous by hav-
ing on its shorcs, twenty miles up it, the largest mass of



TOUR TO THE LAKES. 935

native copper, it is believed, in the world, Its woight is V

estimated to be nearly three thousand pounds. Wo hope
to posscss oursclves of this great curiosity; and if we suc-
cecd, I shall take it home with me, should I live to reach
there myself, and by November next—and, at any rate, I will
be able to carry with me some specimens.

The level and very tame aspect of the lands bordering the
mouth of this river, scrve to give additional grandeur to the
Porcupine mountains, which mingle their blue tops with the
clouds, distant from this place fifteen miles, but look to be
only five. They are said to be two thousand feet high, and
to be formed of granite. There is no game in these moun-
tains, except the hear and the common red deer.

Soon after we were all fixed, I went in company with Mr.
Schoolcraft and an interpreter, to sce the Indians. One large
lodge, I found on reaching it, belonged to the trader for the
band. Ileis a Frenchman. His wife is a fine looking Ine
dian woman. She is dressed in a calico short-gown, blus
strouding -petticoat, ornamented scarlet leggins, and hand.
somely ornamented moccasins. 1 found her sitting in her
lodge, (which is tircular, and about twelve fect in diameter,
and made as usual with poles, covered in with hark) making
a fishing net out of the kind of thread generally used for such
purposes. She rose, and smiled, and offered me her hand.
In the tent were five children, from one to six years old,
and at the door a poor little squalid looking boy of ahout
seven years old, who, when he moved, did so on his hands
and fect, and with a leaping motion. Around it, seated on
logs, werc several squaws, one with a child at her breast,
and another tying her’s on the hack of a little girl not much
larger than the child, who received her burden cheerfully.
The fixture for carrying the child was this—a blanket was
first thrown over the shoulders of the little girl, a string was
passed round it just over her hips, and ticd before. The
child was put on her shoulders, with its arms round her neck,
when she took the two upper corners of the blanket, and
drawing them together, held them in her hand. Opposite
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the door of the lodge, sat an old chief, called the Plover,
with a ring made of lead through the eartilage of his nose,
his son, aud three or four children. We found all the men
smoking, and silent. Mr. Schooleraft invited the old man,
who was chief of his band, and who was known to him, and
who once told him a dream, which I will insert presently, to
attend the treaty, stating that his great father at Washington
had sent two of his chicls, one from Washington and one
from Detroit, to spcak to them on busincss of importance,
and in which their own happiness was concerned; and that
he wished them all to he present, and hear what we had to
say. They will all dttend the treaty. A crow, as tame asa
chicken, made part of this family; and six dogs with their
fox ears and pointed noscs, and as lean and thin as weasels.
At this little town is a house of purification.

In an hour after we had got back, the compliment of tho
visit was returncd by the Indians. We were smoked almost
to suffocation by them. Our tent was full of tobacco smoke.
We gave them some flour and tobacco. They expressed
their gratitude, and the old chief, the Plover, said it was a
great gift, as he had just come in from above, where he had
been for the last ten days living upon wild garlic.
~ On the morning of the thirtecnth of January last, the
Plover came to Mr. Schoolcraft, at the Sault, and very se-
riously told him he had had a dream. ¢‘lle dreamed that
a man came to him from the westward; the man, as he
thought, was tall and very handsome, and appeared as if he
did not touch the ground, and stood opposite to where he
lay; and he told the Plover, I am employcd and sent to tell
you, that the end of the world is at hand; and he, the Plover,
immediately thought in his dream, that the man he saw, was
* - the messenger of God; and he, the messenger, told the Plo-
ver, that there were no more manitoes under ground, nor
above, nor in the water; that they were all taken away, ex-
cepting four; and the messenger pointed to the south, north,
east, and west, and when thosc would be taken away, it
should then be the-end of time. The messenger pointed to



TOUR TO THE LAKES. 257,

the northward and eastward, and told him to go and remain

there; and when the Plover looked that way, and to the -
right and left, he saw and knew as if it were the extreme

end of a-very large lake, and the messenger told him, if
you wish to remain here and fight your encmies, I have

brought you a war-club,® which is sent you by him:who

sends me, and I am ordered to have your auswer.  And he,
" the Plover, thought that he could not overcome his encmics,

or those he was to fight, nor was he willing to fight.  And

the messenger left him saying, it is all | wish to know.

The Plover hegan 1o sing, and awoke still singing,

We are now a little short of two hundred miles from the
Fond Du Lac, and (cel, after our long and baflling voyaga
s0 far, to be quite in its neighhourhood.

Thermometer, at sun-down, 53°,

Monday, July 24. T sun-rise, 49°.

Fecls like winter. Indced 1 have been able but once,
and then only in the middle of the day, to part from my
flannel, and have not been able for a few days past, and
then only between twelve and four o’clock, to do without
my great coat, in addition to my winter clothing,

The barges prceeded us by two hours. We remained to
get a little tea, and having reccived a present of some fish
from the Indians, whose ncts are spread at the mouth of the
river, we concluded to add these to our repast. Wind in
the morning south-cast, but so variable is it on these lakes,
that we did not count on its continuance. No winds blow
here long from any point, except frcm the north and north-
west. We prefer these, however, to the south wind, which-
generally brings oppressive heat for a few hours about noon.
As we expected, the wind shifted, and blew from the west,
and almost in the cye of our course, and with such fierrencss
as to drive the swells over the canoc, and compel us to take
shelter behind a point to bail out the water. Having done

® The war-club he knew was made of the red willow, and was all aver
red, and of an immense <ize, Ke.

a3




258 . TOUR TO THE LAKES.

this, we put out again, determining, if possible, to make
Iron river, which was two miles ahead. - We passed the
barges about a mile from this point in a eove, where they
had taken shelter. As we passed they put out; but, after
great difficulty, succeeded in making the mouth of Iron
river. Here we have all collected again. Thus do the
winds baflc us. We console ourselves, however, with the
hope, that the additional time which our delay will give
the Indians to assemble, may make our stay at the Fond Du
Lac shorter.

The Porcupine mountains begin to discover their lofti-
ness, and a more perfect outlinc of - their figure. They are
certainly prodigious clevations, and not below the estimate
taken of them. That part of the mountain which is nearest
the lake, rises gradually out of it for the apparent distance
of half a mile, when it shoots up suddenly iuto an immense
and towering peak, the back part of which is cut short
down, making an opening between it and a more gradual
but lofticr ascension, when it rolls on to the south-east,
deepening in blue as it recedes in the distance. :

At threco’clock the thermometer rose to 73°!  Soon after
this the wind lowered, when, on the suggestion of the
Governor, as night scemed to be the only calm part of the
twenty-four hours, we determined to go on all night. Just
as we were getting ready to embark, the wind rose again.
And here we are yet on the narrow stony shore of the Iron
river—but with a determination to move at whatever hour
of the night the wind may fall.

Thermometer, at sun-down, 61°.

Left Iron river at twelve o’clock at night, and arrived at
Black river to breakfast by an hour by sun.  Just at sunrise,
and when four miles from Black river, I saw something on
the verge of the western horizon, that from its variableness
attracted my attention. None of us could fancy what it
_Was. At one time it looked like a loon with a neck a yard
long; then like two of them. Then it would appear like a
log of some six feet long; and then show an opening and
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look like two. ‘Then its size would increase, and lead us to
conclude it was a canoe; but so suddenly would it change,
that we had to abandon that conclusion. Then it had the
appearance of a flag on the water. We could distinguish
that it moved, and towards the shore, and in the direction
of Black river. We werc alone. Our barges were not
even in sight, having left them during the night. Present-
ly we ascertained it to be a canoe with two Indians in it
Our voyageurs immcdiately began to chaunt, and we made
chase; but the Indians reached the shore by crossing our
bow at about a hundred yards distance, pulled the canoe on
the shore, and ran into the bushes. The river’s mouth is
about fifty yards beyond this landing. We went in there
and prepared for breakfast, and while our kettle was boiling
the Indians came out of the woods, six in number. A man,
his- wife, and two children, a boy about fourteen years old,
and the aged and wrinkled grandmother of the father of the
children. They brought us some fish. 1 have not scen a
family of Indians so well dressed in all this tour. The man
shows in his countcnance and by his manner that he is more
provident than Indians usually are, and no doubt he isa
successful hunter.

We cooked our fish and hoiled our tea, and had finished
eating, just as we saw the barges coming along the shore,
-about half a mile ofl. - We embarked, and leaving a note
with the Indian for the Governor, in which, after expressing
our regrets at his absence during a season of such feasting,
we wished him more speed the next time. As we came out
of the river, the barges went in. We bowed, and rounded
to, had a little conversation, when we moved on. We
made presents to the Indians as a matter of course.

Took a nap in the canoe after breakfast, and woke up
amidst the chaunting of our voyageurs, and in sight of the
islands, which are opposite Montreal river. It is interest-
ing to sce the first mile, if it may be so called, of what, as
you near it, increases.to an island. The first thing that is
seen is something dark and varying, and changeable in form
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and figure, not larger than one’s hand, and above the water
of the lake; then a line, also ahove the water; then points
from that line connceting it with the water; then a filling
up, and a gradual enlarging, until the whole island is freed
from the louming and the mist, and stanils out before you
looting like itself.  Every kind of fantastic shape is given’
to the islands in these lakes by the mirage, or looming,

Oun arriving at Montreal river, we found its mouth in a
direet line with the lake, choked up. A mound of ycllow
sand stone had been driven across ity at feast ten feet high
and twenty wide. The river passed out through an opene
ing, of about twenty feet, between the castern end of this
‘mound and the ‘western bluff—there being an eastern bluffy
and cach of them hold and not less than an hundred and fitty
feet high, The river between them is about sixty feet
wide, but parrows at about four hundred yards distance to
what looks to be twenty, where a heautiful cascade of threo
falls comes foaming over as many projections or ledges of
rocks (rom a height of an hundred feet. The blufls have
a rounded front, and widen as they turn out towards the
lake, and, from bluff to bluff, the distance is three hundred
yards—and, as the eye is governed by these and by the
lines of the hills, and not the river, it makes a short, natural
perspeetive, and brings the falls out into beautiful relief,
These falls and the blufls, all green with foliage, and the
“narrow river below, 1 think are as picturesque as any thing
I have scen.

Under the eastern bluff was an Indian lodge. There
were one man and several women and children in it—poor,
and wretched, and starving! ‘The poor fellow had some
powder, with which he saluted us; but no shot to kill even
a raven, and there appcared to be no other birds there; and
no thread to make a net; nothing out of which to make a
spear, and no canoe!  When we fed them, it was like feed-
ing the hungry mastiff.  Scarccly time was taken for mas-
tication. The old grandmother, wrinkled and aged, was
dressed in a leather petticoat that came only to her knees;,
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and a leather jacket, all open before, and as gressy and
black as if they had been her hand cloths for a century; and
these were all!  They hud heen living on roots for a- week!

We told them we would send a canoe for them -from
Michael’s island, distant.cightcen miles, and along with it
some provisions. When about half way, we met a canoe
and two Indians in it with a scinc. On asking them where
they were going, they answered that they had scen the
woods on fire near Montreal river, and expecting some of
their fricnds were in distress, they were going to relicve .
them. We cxplained our intention, and told them to bring
on the family to the treaty.  We had noticed the woods on.
firc about a mile beyond the mouth of Montreal river, but
had not imagined the cause.

Over the castern bluff' of this river goes the pathway of
the portage to Lac de Flambcau, which has an outlet in the
Chippeway river, which runs into the Mississippi at the
foot of Lake Pepin. It was from this lake the party of
Indians went who committed the murder on” Lake DPepin, |
and who, after having been surrendered, broke jail at Mi-
chillimackinae, and to recover whom is made part of our
duty. :

Arrived at Michacl’s island, a trading post, about an hour
by sun, having come seventy-five miles since twelve o’clock
last night, and visited several Indian lodges by the way.
Ou ncaring the shore, (which was grateful to my feelings
beyoud the power of language to express; for it lovked
green, and had- the evidences of civilized life, in liouses,
horses, and cattle, and fences, which 1 had not scen sinee I
left the Sault) the Indians, to the number of seventy, sct up
a whooping and yclling, and ran down to the beach, each
armed with a rifle or gun, and fired a salute of several
rounds. Never were poor starving crcatures more over-
Jjoyed. They had been here, on their way to the treaty,
for six days, and had taken in that time but forty fish!

The first question I asked on landing, was to know of

. Mr. CaporTE, who has lived here twenty-five years, if he
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had any milk, and was rejoiced to get the answer ¢Ouf
Monsieur.” 1 never enjoyed this article before. It tasted
like nectar—and I thought I should never get enough of it
The Governor and the harges srrived about an hour after
sun-down. We were received by this worthy French tra-
der with great cordiality. His houses were thrown open
for us, and all he had was put freely at our disposal. He
has an Indian wifc, a worthy, well disposed woman, and
several children, several sons and two daughters, grown.
His daughters both married traders. This is the only spot
that has brought gladness to my heart, the associations of
home and of civilized society, during a voyage of four hun-
dred miles—since we left the Sault. It looks like a fairy
scene, and every thing about it is enchantment. Yet the
houses are of logs; but are lathed and plaistered. Tame
crows appear common in this part of the world. _ I notice
four here that fly after the family as if thcy werce part of it,
and had never been wild.

I was struck with the mute appearance of the Indians,
after the first expression of joy was over, and at their man-
ner of grouping about against the sides and ends of the
houscs. Always sitting on their hams, with their fect
drawn close under them, watchful, silent, and smoking.
We fed them with flour and pork—and made them happy.
They had but one want more, and that was for whiskey.
This we chose not to gratify.

This place was once, a hundred years ago, the scat of
a Jesuit mission; and it has been long occupied as a trading
post. Now there is scarcely a vestige of buildings left
where the cross stood, and where its mysterics were attempt-
ed to be expliined to the natives. Ouce in about two ycars
a priest passes from Montreal to Fond du Lac, to visit the
scattered remnants of traders, and some few Indians, who
have only traditions, when all is left to nature again. )

Opposite this island, is Le Point, significantly so called,
of Lake Superior. It is, emphatically, the point, whether
vicwed in its length or breadth. It was here, not however
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on the point, but across the narrows of the lake, on the west-
ern shore, snd about four miles west of Michael’s island, that
our old friend, Mr. Johnson, once lived, and where he mar-
ried his wife, whose likeness I have procured. The remains
of his houses and gardens, we arc told, are yet to be seen.
In the year 1791, Mr. Johnson remembers to have been
on Le Point, and to have seen a scientific Frenchman, or
Italian, with his instruments adjusted, taking ohservations;
and endcavouring to ascertain the longitude. He told him
he had visited the highcest mountains, and among thesc, Mont
Blanc; and his ulterior object had relation to the question
regarding the formation of the earth at the poles. Ilis name
was Count Andriani. Does any body know any thing of the
result of the Count’s investigations? Few people would sup-
pose that this extreme point, so {ar beyond the bounds of
civilized life, and so far in the interior, had ever been the
theatre of such scientific investigations. It is stated here on
the authority of Mr. Johnson. (Temperature omitted.)

Wednesduy, July 26, T\ sun-rise, 52°.
A heautiful morning! This, together with the green slope
of the island, and its fences, and fickls—some twenty acres
of it being cleared—its comfortable houses; its picketted
garden, where cabhages, and potatacs, and onions, are grow-
ing;: and where a frw peas are just beginning to blossom;
and where I see horses and cows, and chickens, and hear the
“cock’s shrill clarion,” and the songs of the birds, and see
¢‘the straw built shed,” makes the intcliigence which T have
Just received, gratcful—for indecd I do not wish, yet awhile,
to lcave this place. It is, that one of the barges requires
caulking: and that, in conscquence, we shall be delayed till
ten or cleven o’clock. . I employed my time in walking over
these cleared grounds, and in visiting the groups of domestic
animals and their haunts, the chicken house, and even the
cow-pen, and in indulging in those delightful associations
~ which a sight of them inspires.  These are sumo of the im-
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ages of domestie and rural bliss—Ilct none of them be called
coarsc. They are, to me, at least, delightful. True,
“The goldcn boast

Of Portugal and Western India—
The ruddicr orange and the paler lime,”

are not here—nor the ““Amomum with intermingling flow-

ers and cherries”—nor the ‘‘geranium,” nor any thing Au-

sonian; and nothing from the Levant. But thesc are not
nceded. I know I sce around me only the outline, and a
rough one, of our more tastefully adorned, and lovelier rural
retreats; but it is enough to awaken cvery slumbering sense,
and to give an impulsc to the fancy which sends it roving
amidst the refinements of more cultivated scenes, whilst all
around mc is peaceful and still!—I am almost ready to ex-
claim, with my favouritc—

© 440 blest seclusion from & jarring werld;™

and yet I know when these fresh and- agreeable influcnces
which cven such a spot as this is calculated to produce, are
past, and they would doubtless soon pass, I should long for
the more perfeet filling out of the picture of which this is
only the meagre outline. But naturc is here—and she might
make up the deficiencies; yes,

“Enchanting nature, in whose form
And lineaments divine, | trace a hand
That crrs not, and find raptures still renow'd—
She's free to all men—universal prize.”

I inquired if there was no orchard?—There is none. No
fruit of any kind grows in those regions, except the wild
strawberry, the sand cherry, and the whortlcherry.,  And
but little grain, except oats.  Potatves are grown, and of
the finest quality; they are the bread of the traders. The
gardens on such an island, and such an exposure as this, pro-
duce a few peas—and squashes—and cabbages; and, where
the trader is a Frenchman, there is sure to be some garlic.

ey e

e
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I wished to have visited the scat of the Jesuit mission,
but was told there werc no remains of it. It is north-west
from Cadotte’s, and distant about threc quarters of a mile.
Cadotte’s residence is on the south side of the island, and
near its routhern termination. . The view from it across the
lake to the hills, which are in front, resembles that from those
beautiful heights of Georgetown, though the back ground is
more distant.  If the arca occupied by Washington werca
lake, and the hills south-cast of the castern branch, were
eighteen miles distant, and as high in proportion to the dis-
tance, the resemblance would be perfeel. It was so agreea-
ble to fancy the likeness, that 1 found no difficulty in bring-
ing those hills nearer, and in putting a city like Washington
where the lake is.—Le Point served very well for the soath-
ern shore of the Potomac, and some of its bluffs answered
for Arlington house.

This part of Lake Superior is full of islands and points.
It is a finc centre {or trade; and from which to send out ex-
presscs to the bands of Chippeways that inhabit this region;
and at which, for a morc prompt control of the abuses of
every description, the government should have an agency.
The Indians, at these remote points, are out of reach of the
influence of the ageney at the Sault—hetween which and the
St. Peter’s, isa void which is too often filled up with crucl-
tics, that nced to be checked by the presenee of some ncarer
or more central power. .

At ten o’clock we embarked. Our course, round the south-
ern point of Michiael's island.  When fairly round it, we
were opposite, on our right, to the site of the ancient mis-
sionary establishment, and on our left, on the other shore,
to the former home of Mr. Johnson,  lere we aro completes
ly land-locked with islands,  The horizon is marked with a
beautiful green circle, made by the hills all around us, that
rise gradually from the lake, some a hundred, and some two
hunmdred feet, whilst their sides are richly enamelled with
every varicty of the green, from its palest to its deepest hue.

We scem to be in a circular bay of about thirty miles in cir-
34
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cumference. As we passod along the southern boundary,
the isfands o1 our right began, as if they were moving, and
not us, to show us hetween them the great lake beyond,
with more islands in the distance—then, as we would pass,
these openings would shut again, and so on.in suceession, till
their points would lock, and they would look like a line of
coast.  On our left, and opposite those islands, the shores
arc precipitous and rocky—made so by the beating upon
them of the north storms. The rocks are generally of sand-
stone, with pebbles imbedded in them. At one place they
project naked into the lake; at anether, the lake has worn
deep indentations into the rocks—thus making the shore
irregular.

At about two o’cluck we ran alongside of an immense flat
rock, which projected out of the hill; got upon it, kindled
a fire, and fried our fish for our lake mical. The day, which
an hour ago promised to be windy, has grown calm. The
water is still, transparent, and glassy, and no sound is heard
but its motion in the crevices of the rocks. We stopped
here an hour, being 'in the lead of the barges. Just as wa
were embarking, a canoe full of lndians, naked and painted—
naked, except a certain covering made of a quarter of a yard
of cloth, which they call vluzewm, and which is fastened
before and behind to a string which goes around their bodics
Jjust above their hips—and immediately after, the whole flcet
of harges and canocs, bearing the greater part of the seventy
Indians we found at Michael’s island. The men were all
naked exeept the quarter of a yard of cloth. . They had a
blanket, or picces of blanket, but these 'were not nceded
at this scason. The women, generally, had a petticoat of
strouds, and a peculiar dress for the back of the arms, and
breast, and shoulders, which I mean to have sketched.

About ten miles from what may be called the capes
of the bay of Fond du Lac, the lake is bounded on its
south shore with a wall of red sand-stone, cut out by the
action of the waters after ihe manner of the Pictured rocks,
and into all the variety of figures which distinguish those

.
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wonderful formations. These rocks are not more than thir
ty fect high, but here too are vases, and urns, and castles,
and arches, and pillars; and some so perfect, especially some
of the vascs, as to have the appearance of all the contrivances
of art, not only in their formation, but in the ornamenting
of them with shrubhery.—Evergreens grow out of them in
such order as to convey the impression that they must have
been planted there. Art could be bencfitted by some of these
for models. This line of rocks, which extends about five
miles, was not scen by Governor Cass and Mr. Schoolcraft
in 1820. It appears they passed this part of the coast ina
hard rain.

About half an hour by sun we inclined to the: left, and
entered a bay, supposing its shores would furnish a good
landing and place of encampment for the night.  We were
disappointed, and continuing down its southern curvature,
had just got fairly out into the lake, when a eanoc was scen
coming towards us with paddles in quick motion, filled with
Indians.  Just as the sun set, they came up with us. They
were eight in number, and all painted and naked. On in-
quiring of them, through the interpreter, what was their
business, they answered, the Governor had landed and en-
eamped four miles behind us. We kept on, when a race
commenced between our voyageurs and the Indians.  They
were cqual in number, but we had the disadvantage of being
deep set in the water, by the weight of our baggage. We,
however, outrun them, when our voyageurs shouted after
the Indian fashion, in token of victory. Soon after, we
eame up with two Indians who were examining their nets—
we got some fish of them, and continued on. The eight
Indians pointed to a landing on the left, but we kept on, and
parting from them, turned a point and hore nearly south,
and continuced along under the shore of a long blufl for several
miles without finding a beach large envugh for a tent.  Pre.
sently we descried on the water, or what appeared to be so,
a light—we ¢ ade for it. It was in a bay, and about seven
miles from where we had the race with the Indians.  Tho
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lizht looked to be two miles off. Our men were chaunting.
The sky was pure, the lake clear, and all the host of stars
reflected from the surface, some dircet, and some with a long
train of light, like a strcam of fire on the lake. Presently
a canoe was seen gliding out of the hay—we rested on our
paddles—when it wans still also. Presently, by an occasion.
al and silent stroke of onc of the off paddles, it came along-
side. There were in it five Indians. They heard our voya-
geurs’ song. and had come out to say that there was good land-
ing where the fire was, which was on the heach, and now just
ahcad of us. We went in and pitched our tent, near the
lodge of the Indians.  There are fourteen of them—five men,
and nine women and children, and dogs in any quantity.
We were soon visited by them, bringing some dricd fish,
We gave them in return some presents, when they retired
to their lodge, and we to our pallets.

Thursday, July 27th. T. sun-rise, 51°.

Morning clear and calm, and plcasant. At half an hour
after sun-rise, descried the barges coming round the point,
on this side of which the bluff commenees. They continued
on across the mouth of this curvature, or bay, about two
miles out.  Several of the Indian canocs eame in.  Nothing
can cexceed the silence and caution with which these people
approach a shore. When two hundred yards from it, the
regular strokes of the paddles cease, and every now and then
a long and single stroke is given by one of them—when the
paddle, turncd cdge foremost, is held with its handle in the
position in which it was when the stroke was given, and the
blade pressed against the side of the canoc till another mo-
tion is needed 1o keep the eanoe going, when it is lifted soft-
ly out of the water, and another stroke is given, and all is
still again. It is interesting to sce a dozen canves coming
in on a smooth surface thus silently, and to see the steady
composure of their painted and naked burdens. On landing—
which on a tolerably smooth beach, and in.still water, the
Indians always do by running the canoe on bhow foremost—
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the moment she strikes, and before her onward mition is
stopped, they rire, and stepping right and left out of hers by
throwing tl:cir legs over the gunwale in the water, walk de-
liberately on to the heach, each with his pipe and pouch,
leaving two, who take up the canoe by the bars, and walk
out with it, and putting it on the sand, proceed to strike fire
and put up their transverse sticks, on which they hang a ket.
tle filled with water, in which they boil their fish, or what-
cver they may have to eat. By the time this is done, those
whaose business does not embrace this as part of it, arc en-
velloped in smoke, and while the kettle is hoiling, those who
atterid to the eooking take out their pipes and smoke too.
Scarcely a word is saild except ¢ Bo-ji—DBo-ju,”—spoken
quick, and repeated, for the Bonjour, or good-day, of the
French, and shaking hands. The ecremony of shaking hands
is scldom omitted.

Nothing can excced the poverty and wretchedness of these
people!—and their love of tobacco and whiskey. One of
the old men who came ashore out of one of these canoes, said
he had cat nothing for two days, and yet his first request was
for tohacco. In general, it is for whiskey. Tobaceo is the
Lethean antidote for all their exposures and wants.  An In-
dian loves to soothe his brain with it, and as if seckiug to
do this, ncver smokes without blowing the fumes, in streams,
from his nostrils, as well as his mouth.

Arrived at Bruld,or Burnt river, at cleven o’clock. Found
there ten or a dozen Indians, all, as usual, hungry. Gave
them some flour and pork, and tobacco. “They had the Ame-
rican flag flying on a Iull near their camp, and from under it
fired a salute,

‘The north shore of the lake began yesterday to ‘show
itself a little—to-day it is well defined. We are yet abiout
eighteen miles from the Fond du Lae. At this place, Bucnt
river is a place of divination—the scat of a“jongleur's in-
cantations. It is a circle, made of cight poles, twelve feet
high, and crossing at the top, which being covered-in with
mats, or bark. he enters, and foretells future cvents!
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Whep within about ten miles of the end of the lake, we
noticed a line stretching from shore to shore, the north and
south shores being ahout ten miles distant, that seemed like
a narrow shadow—not very well defined. As we approach-
ed nearer, it became more substantial, and when four miles
off, it was a well defined beach, with trecs, pinc and aspen,
scattcred irrcgularly over it from one end to the other, and
this was the Foand, or bottom—or, more properly, head of
Lake Superior. The river St. Louis enters it through this
beach, which is of sand, and which is from thirty to two
huudred yards wide, and diagonally—the mouth of the river
being not more than two hundred yards wide.

We arrived at the hecad of tho lake at four o’clock, and .
pitched our tents on the south-western side of the beach,
which is washed by the river St. Louis. And here we were
met by about thirty Indians. We were gladly received by
them, and made them presents, as usual.  The chief of the
Fond du Lac band was here, and had a little son with him, of
whom he was passionately fond. He wore his father’s medal,
and was never from his side; and when he first met us, he
could scarccly take time ta tell us how glad his heart was
made by our arrival, before he picked up his little boy, whe
is ahout four ycars old, and pressed him through the crowd
of Indians that he might shake hands too. We were soon
told by him, that it was his son.

The north shore of the Fond du Lac is mountainous, and
rolls on heautifully and holdly far beyond where the beach
crosses; whilst the south is more level and less clevated.
The beach was doubtless formed by the meeting of the
current of the river, and the waves of the lake. This
was the quiescent part.of the waters, and here the deposite
was made, and licre, doubtless, the same cause will continue
to keep it. It is a beautiful termination. The beach docs
not make dircetly across, but forms a curvature of madcerate
indentation. The river passes out about two-thirds of tha
distance from the south to the north side of the lake.
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Weare now within twenty-four miles of our treaty ground;
of the American Fur Company’s establishment, called the
Fond du Lac department; and have come, counting from the
Sault de St. Mari¢, five hundred and twenty-nine miles,
as the following table of distances will show—not measured,
but estimated distances, which, however, will be found ncar-
ly correct. wiles.
From the Sault de St. Mari¢ to Point aux Pins, . . 6
Thence to Point Iroquois, at the cntrance into Lake Su-

perior, . . . . . . 9
¢ Tonquamcnon river, . . . . . 15
¢ Sheldrake river, . . . . . . 9
¢ Whitc Fish point, . . . . . 6
¢ Vermilion point, . . o . . 9
¢ Double Ilcarted, or Twin river, . . 12
¢ Sucker river, . . } . 10

¢ Grand Maraisand commcncement of Gund Sablés, 11
¢ La point du Grand Sabiés, . . . . 9
¢ From the cnd of the Sand bank to the Doric rock, 10
¢ Doric rock to the commencement of the Portaille

" or Pictured rocks, . . . . 2

¢ Mincrs’ river, so called from a company®s having

dug for orc on its banks, . . . 9
¢ Grand islund, .. . . . . 6
¢  Laughing l‘i\h river, . . . 15
¢¢  Chocolate river, . . . . . 15
¢ Decad river, in Presqu’ lle bay, . . . 9
¢ Resting point, . . . . . . 21
¢ Barsalo river, . . . o . . 3
¢ Salmon Trout river, . . . . . B
¢ Burnt river, . . . . . 6
¢ Huron river, (Huron |shnds opposite) . . 9
¢ Le Point Abbaya, (cast cape of Kewewana bay) 6
¢  Traverse island, . . . . . . 15
¢ South cape of Kewewana hay, . . . 8
¢ Tobacco river, . . . . 6
¢ . 12

Grey Beast river, now Brush creck, .
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Small Montreal river, now Porter’s ereck, -d: )
sxtreme of Point Kewewana, . . . 9
Petit Marias, (harbour formcd by the rocks on the
point,) . . . . . . . 6
Grand Marais off the point, . . . 6
Clemen’s river and marais, . . . 9
Boardman’s river, . . . e . L]
Eagle Nest point and river, . . . . 8
Portage, . . . . . . . 9
Little Salmon Trout river, . . . . 9
Graverod's river, (an Indian trader of this name
was killed here by one of his men,) . 6
Rivitre aux Mistre, or Miscrable river, . 9
Fishing hay, . . . . . . . 3
Fire Steel river, . . . . . 13
Outanagon, or Copper Mine viver, .« . 6
Little ron river, . . . . . 12
Great Iron river, . . . . . . 3
Commencement of the Porcupine mountains, 6
Sucker river, now Conner’s creek, . . . 15
Presqu'ile, . . . . N 6
Black river, . . . . . . 6
Little Girl’s point, (a little girl was drowned here) 15
Large Montreal river, . . o e . 6
Bad river, . . . . . . . 12
Island St. Michael, .« e . . . 9
Cold point, . . . . . . 3
Lec Point aux Sable, . . . . . 6
Rivitre de Tour, . . . . . 3
Rivitre la Frowbois, . . . . . 6
River Sable, . . . . . . 9
Lis-ca-na-con river, . . . . « 9
Birch Bark point, . . . e 6
Cranberry river, . . . . . . 6
Spencer’s river, . . . . . 6
Iron river, now Whipple’s, . . . . 6
Great Burntriver, . . . . . 6
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¢ Poplar river, . . . . . . .
¢ A-ma-nc-con river, . . . 3
¢  Fond du Lac—mouth of River St. Loull. .9

Total from Sault de St. Mari¢ to Fonddu Lae, . 520

From the Fond du Lac to the Amcrican Fur Company’s
establishment on the St. Louis river, is twenty-four miles—
when this is added, and we shall have reached that point, we
shall have voyaged from the Sault, five hundred and fifty-
three miles; and my tour will have extended, on the route
which I have taken, to upwards of two thousand.

Friday, 28th July. T at sun-down, 61°.

Being within five hours of our treaty ground, wo were not
in much haste to make an carly movement.  We breakfasted
before we struck our tents—and as usual, mine counsisted of
some tca and crackers eaten out of a tumbler.  We were un-
der-way on the St. Louis river by nine o’clock; and arrived
at the end of our voyage at two. '

An invisible agency has preserved us, which is not the
less active because unscen; and to it we owe our grati-
tude. I now feel anxious to have passed the ccremonies
of the treaty, and to turn my face once more towards the
rising sun. Ilow happy shall I be to be once again en-
circled by my family and friends, and to enjoy the refine-
" ments and sweets of cultivated and polished life. I know
well there are rough places even there; and often more dif-
ficult to contend with than are the mountains I have scen;
and devouring hillows less yielding and merciful than are
those of the lake; and among, and amidst whieh I expect to
cxperience many an anxious and painful hour; hut give me
these, if along with them 1 am to enjoy “‘society, friendship,
and Jove.””—What if the designing and ungrateful do scatter
thorns in the way of the pilgrim’s feet, and lacerate his fecl-
ings, and oppress him, he may find in society some heart in

sympathy with his own; some faithful and sustaining fricnd,
35
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whose look is consolation, and whose voice is peace. Much
as I admire these wild and vast displays of creative and sus-
taining power; and often as I have fclt my heart swell un-
der the eloquence of nature, when she has spoken in storms,
or whispered in zephyrs; when the mountains have been
made to shake, and the lake to lift its billows high in air,
and when all has been atill again; and no sound was heard
but the murmur on the shore, and nothing scen but the still
leaf, the glassy lake, and the spangled and silent firmament;
yetthere was a eharm which bouud my heart, and that charm
was home. 1 love these wonders of nature; but 1 love so-
cicly more; for

“Man in 2ociety is like a flow’r,
Blown in its native hed; “tis there alone
His faculties, expanded in full bloom,
- Shine out; there only reach their proper use.”

It was suggested by the Governor in the morning, that we
should come up to this place in squadron—so being in ad-
vance we remained under cover of an island until the barges
and flotilla of Indian canoes arrived, when the whole was dis-
posed of.  Our canoe in the lead some fifty yards—the Gov-
ernor’s barge next, flanked by the Indians, some ten or twelve
canocs of them on cither side; then the barges, Capt. Board-
man and his military, first, and the rest in order, all with
flags flying, and martial music.  The barges were thrown at
such distances as to make a line of a quarter of a mile. The
sight was tuly interesting; while the music filled the val-
lics and rosc over the mountain’s tops, for the first time since
their formation.  The Indians all naked, painted, and silent,
gliding over the surface in their bark canoes, eyed this, to
them, wonderful display, as a new creation, and as sonicthing
beyond their comprehension.  They spoke not a word—but
fell insensibly back from the line of the Governor’s barge,
and abreast of Captain Boardman’s, where, for the first time,
their ears, like their native hills and rivers, were grected
with ¢““fail Columbia.” We landed under a salute from
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numerous Indians who had alrcady assembled, and whose
tents were pitched on an island in the river, and in various

. other places, and by Mr. Morrison and those connected with
the establishment, and Mr. Agnew, who had preceded us
some days from the Sault, charged with provisions and with
the neeessary preparations for the Indians who might pre-
cede us at this place against our arrival, and to tho national
air of ¢ Yankee Doodle,”

In a short time after our arrival, the Governor and mysell
reccived a visit from the chicfs of one of the bands. Wo
told them we were glad to see them; that we had been sent
by their great father to speak to them; and that when wo
were preparcd we would ask them to meet us in council.—
Mecanwhile a present of tobacco was made, a twist to each,
and they were told provisions would he issucd to them by
the officer, Mr. Agnew, appointed for that purpose. Before
this short interview had ended they had struck fire, ignited
their bits of spunk, lit their pipes, and almost smothcred us
with smoke. The Governor and I can neither of us make
out so well in a fog of this sort, as neither of us use tobacco
in any way. In hall an hour after, another band came in,
who commenced, as did the others, by shaking hands, fol-
lowed, of course, by smoking. In this second band I recog-
nized Pee-che-kee, or rather he recognized me—a chicf who
had been at Washington, and whose likeness hangs in my
office there. I noticed that his cye was upon me, and that
he smiled, and was busily employed speaking to an ludian
who sat beside him, and no doubt about me. His first word

" on coming up to spcak to me was, ““H'ushinglon”—point-
ing to the cast. The substance of his address was, that he
was glad to sce me—Uhe felt his heart jump when he first saw
me—it made him think of Washington, of his great father,
of the good living he had when he visited us—how kind we
all were to him, and that he should never forget any of it.

But I have omitted to spcak of the River St. Louis, up
which we have come, and on the borders of which the build-
ings of the Fond du Lac establishment stand.
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I have mentioned that the river cnters the lake obliquely,
and I might have added, from the west; and that its mouth
is not over two hundred yards wide. Immediately in {ront
is an island, and between a eirele of hills, one mile in a di-
reet line from the mouth of the river, and the north and
south, clevations on the right and left, which arc about ten
miles apart; the ground in front of the head of the lake is
low, and scems to have been all once, and is no doubt.now in
high freshets, covered with water. The river, on passing
the beach, at the head of the lake, widens to nearly two
miles, but with a large portion of its borders filled with grass
and beautiful white and ycllow lillics, which continue to or-
nament it for ncarly the whole of the distance to this place.
There is no landing place for nearly the whole of the way.
The shores are level, and the undergrowth rises directly out
of the water; and from that, well out in the strcam, grow
those beautiful aquatic plants, the white and the yellow lil-
lies, and much long grass. These narrow the channel of
the river for the most of the way, to about a hundred yards,
and sometimes to half that distance. When within a mile of
_ this place, on our right, is a point which terminates a beau-
~tiful natural meadow; and this is the only shore of any in-
terest on the borders of this river. '

The northern shore of the lake inclines to the west, stretch-
ing far off in rolling mountains towards the Mississippi—
whilst we lose sight of the southern, in the bluffs of the south
side of the river, which commence about three miles from
its mouth. There is but little current; and until we arrived
at this place, none that was perceptible.  Here it rins at
the rate of ahout half -a ile an hour; but varies according
to the quantity of rain that falls. The water isamber eolour,
like other rivers that empty into the lake, and clear.

The agents of the company made a polite tender to us of
the buildings, of which there are about six or seven. They
are of logs, one story high, and covered with bark; not their
roofs only, but their sides and ends also.  They stand on the
north side of the river, and about thirty yards from it, on al-
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luvial ground, and about ten feet above the level of the water,
when at its ordinary height. The river at this place is not-
more than one hundred and fifty yards wide, and in its mid-
dle, directly opposite the buildings, is a small oval island.
On this there are a good many Indian lodges. The course
of the river is nearly east and west. On the north and south

are high hills, and across the centre, about one mile apart—
" whilst in length, the valley, if it may be so called, for the
" winding of the hills, land-locks the river both ways, is ahout
one mile and a half. Between the buildings and the hills,
on the north, is a picce of cleared -ground, picketted in, for
the growing of potatocs, and in the enclosure is a small patch
of wheat, some of which is just beginning to hcad. In this
enclosure, and ncar the hills, are two smaller enclosures—
one, the largest, is the grave-yard: for whites—the traders;
the smaller is for Indians. I have asked Mr. Lewis to take
a drawing of the front, and from the island; and another,
. a back view, from a position on the hill, just back of the
grave-yards. I will sce that they are both corrcct. The
potatocs here are not yet in blossom.

Thermometer, sun-down, 74°.

American Fur Company’s establishment, Fond du Lac,
July 29, 1826. T sun-rise; 64°. ;
My Dear ***

I now renew the more familiar and agreeable
mode of addressing you by letter. Lake Superior has been
coasted—its peculiarities, both in regard to the variableness

“of its surface, and its shores, have been sketched, and hardly
sketched, in the journal form. It was all I could do. I fear
you will find my effort to introduce you to this father of
lakes, and to the incidents that attended my passage up it,
as little satisfactory as my former attempts were to make
you zcquainted with Lakes Eric and Huron. I have given
you the length of Lake Superior, viz: five hundred and four-
teen miles. Its width is computed at an averago of one hun-
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dred and nine miles, and its depth at nine hundred feet,and its
elevation above tide water, nearly one thousand and fifty fect.

Lake Huron, I believe, I omitted to state, is xaid to be
about two hundred and fifty miles long; one hundred miles
of average breadth; and also nine hundred fect deep, and is
about six hundred fect above tide water.

The remark which I have often heard, that birds fly the
wilderness, and follow the progress of civilization and do-
mestic life, I have reason to belicve is true. [ have heard
an occasional song poured forth from the sclitude of the lake
shore, but it has been rare, and never from a bird with which
I was familiar, except the wood robin in Presqu’ile bay;
and the bluc-bird at Kee-we-wa-na point. Where I have
heard the singing of birds, has been at Michael’s island, and
here; and these are cultivated spots. In all the extent of
coast of five hundred and fourtecn miles, the length of Lake
Superior, with these exceptions, I have ncither scen nor
heard a singing bird. At both these, the sound of the axe
and the hammer have been heard, and rural operations are
carricd on, and here the birds have assembled.

This morning broke upon my ear, as it often, and in the
spring season, breaks at home, with the cheering and fami-
liar music of the groves. It is not possible for me to des-
cribe my sensations on hearing these familiar notes; nor the
disappointment, when on awaking fully, to find myself so
far distant from those places to which the first warbling of
the morning had transported me. Here too is my favourite
blue-bird—that bird of pensive note, and modcst mein,
which will never fail to remind me of the death-scene of my
. beloved mother. I have already recurred to it, and might
have omitted it here.—But she was such a mother!—and lost
so soon! Time can never obliterate from the memory of my
heart, the endearing and affectionate tenderness of a mother

80 heloved. O, no—that cannot be. I know time is com-
" petent to do much—every day’s experience demonstratces
this. The hardest substances yicld, however imperceptibly,
to his touch; and as to man, frail man, he falls before his
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touch like grass—or the flower of the fleld. But whilstl
have a heart, and that heart beats, my mother eannot be for-
gotten. .

A chicf regret, and from which I have never been able
to rid myself, is, that she should have died so young,
and left me so early—she had not completed her twenty-
ninth, nor I my tenth year. She left me before I had the
proper conception of, or knew how to appreciate her ten-
derness and affection; and often have I been so selfish as
to wish that she might have lived to receive from me, in re-
turn, some proofs that I am not inscnsible to her watchful
and fond care over me, and of that goodness and swectness
of temper, which gave her such grace in the eyes and hearts
of all that knew her—or that I could command her back.
But I have been checked in this—for I could but feel

“That 1 should ill requite her, to constrain
Her unbound spirit iuto bouds again.”

It is now evening, and the robin red-breast, as the sun
sinks behind the hills, pours out his liquid, mellow notes,
and stretchirg himself until his legs attain their utmost
length, and his feathers press close and smooth against his
clongated body, scnds forth his shrill chirp, indicating his
anxicty about something, as plainly as if he spoke it. His
partner delays, or some vagrant has approached his nest—"
and he thus, from the top of a neighbouring tree, gives the

“alarm.  The cattle too—here they recline.  But there are
here no domestic fowls.  Many things remind me of home,
but there arc many things dcficient, besides the fowls.

We have ovens to put up, and scveral little matters to
adjust before we can commence our council—and then again,
the first day of August has not yet come, and that is the
day the Indians were notificd to attend. We expect to-com-
mence on Monday, by which time, or in a day or two after,
it is likely all the Indians will have arrived. I must reserve
what I have to say of these hapless people, until I shall have
looked well around me. It is the only opportunity that
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time has been allowed me to think—as to the past, I have
flown by it without being able to fold my pinions, except
at Detroit and the Sault, with any such view, and hence you
have had such dry details.

A party of our men are busy in preparing the best ma-
terials in their power for removing the copper rock from the
Ontanagon river. They will leave here on Tucsday next,
about twenty-five strong, and in two barges. '

An Indian opencd the door of my room to-day, and came
in under circumstances so peculiar, with a countenance so
pensive, and yet with a manner so flurricd, as to lcad me to
call the interpreter.  Before the interpreter came in, he
went out with a quick but feeble step, and looked as if he
had been deserted by every friend he ever had! [ directed
the interpreter to follow him, and ascertain what he wanted;
and if Lo could, the cause of his deserted and dishevelled
appearance. 1 could not get the countenance of this Indian
out of my mind, nor his impoverished and forlorn looks.
He had nothing on his body save his arzewm, and a blanket
which time had worn thin, over his arm, and a medal round
his neck. llis hair was cut even across his forchead, and .
hung over both shoulders. It scema this poor fellow was
sccking an interview with the Governor, who was known to
him.  On finding him, he stepped quick up, held out his
hand, and in a tone of sorrow, told the Governor he was
glad when he heard his father had come up this way—he
was poor, and hoped he would make him rich.  This was
the same man who, in 1820, undertook to guide Governor
Cass and Mr. Schooleraft to the copper rock on the Ontana-
gon, and who lost his way. The medal he wears is tho
same that was given to him on that occasion, and this iy
all his wealth, '

That the way to-this rock is difficult, may be inferred from
the fuct, that an lndian of that river lost himself in going to
it—but his band, it sccms, did not attribute his losing the
way to its difliculty, but to the ageney of their manito, who,
they believe, guards that rock, and to prescrve it from the
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profane touch of the white man, had interposed, and shut
up the path to it. In the belief that he had offended the
Great Spirit, his band cast him off! It further happened, that
the poor fellow had subscquently bad luck in hunting, and
this was only a confirmation of their previous convictions—
and strange to say, a constant serics of ill luck has followed
him ever since, till at last he believes himself that he is de-
serted by his manito, and hence his forlorn appcarance. His
name is WA-RISH-KEE-PE-NAS, of the IWhite Pigeon. I shall
have his likeness sketched. , '

The Governor and myself have agreed, as the bhest reme-
dy against the prejudices and superstitions of his band, to
make him rich in presents; and by so doing, it is possible
both his band and himself may conclude that his manito
“has forgiven him, and restored him to favour.

Another difficulty happened not long since at this place,
and partaking somewhat of the superstitious character of that
just related. A moose deer was killed by an Indian in this
neighbourhood, and brought to this post. It was an unusual
ly large dcer, and on that account, Mr. Morrison' prepared
a frame for its legs, and a block for its head, and stretching
its head and legs over these, stuffed the body with straw, and
put it in the posture of a living deer.  For some time after-
wards, the Indians were unsuccessful in taking the moosc.
Ouc day, a party of them being at this place, onc of them
got a sight of the stuffed deery and reported it to his com-
panions—when their want of success was immediately attri.
buted to the indignity that this one had suffered. The spirit
of this deer had evinced its displeasure by thwarting their
efforts to take more of its specics, and: their first busincss
was to appeasc it. They all, with one accord, lit their pipes,
and seating themselves round the skin, began to smoke,
when every now and then, the spirit of the decr would be
addressed by the speaker, and its forgivencss asked —and
many assurances given that they were not in fault. In-token
of sincerity, they put their pipes into the deer’s mouth, that

it might smoke too: when they separated——consoling them-
R
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sclves with the belicl that the spirit of the deer was appeas-
cd. But they were not reconciled to sce this mock exhibi-
tion of thc animal, when, to soothe and pacify them, Mr.
. Morrison took it down. When I saw it just now, its hide
was unstuffed, its horns off, and the frame lying in different
parts of the room in which it had been standing.  The In-
dians were then perfectly satisfied.

From its buttock to its shoulders, in a straight line, this
animal measured cight fcet—its neck was three feet and a
half long—its head, three fect—round its body, scven feet,
eleven inches; and in height, it was six feet nine inches.
The horns, near the head, measured nine and a half inches;
round the middle part, thirty-three inches—length of the
curve, five aud a half feet; and there are nineteen tips, or
branches—these are flat in the moose, but round in the elk.

The number of Indians to-day amounts to three hundred
and thirty-two. Thermometer, sun-down, 68°

Ever yours.

American Fur Company’s trading establishment, ;
Fond du Lac, July 50, 1826. T. sun-rize, 69°.
My Dear ***
This morning is tranquil, but cloudy. The wea-
ther appears unsettled; and there is an appearance of rain.

1 have often thought that every thing, brute and bird, as
well as man, and the elements, are stilled and softened, or har-
monious, on the sabbath—and even inanimate nature, I have

- sometimes fancied, partakes of the general silence, and would
appear t0 my eyc to wear a calmer loveliness. Is this fancy? -
Be it so. But under the influence of these impressions, I
took a ramble this morning over the: grounds at the back of
these buildings, to the grave yards, and the hills that you will
scc in the drawing. Nothing is more soothing to my fecl-
ings than such retirement. Ten thousand images of the past,
and creations of the future, rise before me, and nature is to
my spirit like some ministering angel—whilst the Deity,
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who pervades the whole, gives lifc and loveliness to the
scene. [Every whero his dispensing hounty is felt. Every
creature enjoys it. I am not alone in this retirement. Un-
der influcnces like these, T am in the midst of cnjoyments.
It is here I fecl the force and the truth of this line—

«God made the country—and man made the tawn.”

Tho hirds, after an hour of stillncss, are all harmony.
Every little throat is swelled with sung, and music fills the
grove. These little warblers scem impelled by some joyful
influence to the delightful task. Even the wren is here,
busy and chattering, and the yellow, or briar bhird, ready
for the thistle sced whenever the down shall appear.  The
robin, too, as I have stated, and the blue-hird—these are all
old acquaintances of yours, as well as mine; and then there
are others whose notes are new to me.  The dove I have
not heard.

I have already mentioned that there are two grave yards -
here. ‘The graves of hoth whites and Indians are covered
in. The sides and ends of that in which the whites are
buricd, are of hewn logs, and the tops are of boards finished off
like the roof of a house. They arc not over fourtecn inches
high to their eves. Some of them have a board at their
head, with the name of the deeeased cut into it with'a knife,

The Indians’ graves are first covered over with bark, Over
the grave the same shelter is made, and of the same mate-
rials, as enter into the form and structure of a lodge. Poles
are stuck into the ground, and bent over, and fastencd at
the top; and these are covered with bark. Thus the grave
is inclosed. An opening is left like that in the door of 8
lodge. Before this door, (I am describing a grave that is
here,) a post is planted, and the dead having heen a warrior,
is painted red. Near this post, a pole is stuck in the ground,
about ten feet long,  From the top of this pole is suspended
the ornaments of the deceased.  From this, I sce hanging
a strand of beads—some strips of white fur, several trinkets—
gix bits of tobacco, that looked like guids, and a little frame
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of a eireular form with net work, in the eentre of which (it
being of thread) is fastened @ sealp, ahout three inches in
diatucter, the hair of which is of a dark brown eolour, and
six inches long.  In the top of the red post are three feathers.

All these are frail, and can stand but the ehanges of a few
seasqus, when they will have decayed!  They are, however,
but little inferior to our marble—for they will live as long

“as e feclings that prompted the survivors to place them
hers, and marhle does no more. '

The hour for the military parade and inspection having
arrived, we were notified of it and attended this ceremony
in front of our quarters. It was scarcely eommenced hefore
a shower of rain, and the prospeet of a heavier ane, made it
proper to Jdefer it.  The appearance of the officers and men
was certainly unexpectedly fine. They had heen wrecked;
their guns had bheen coated with rust, and although many
davs have elapsed since that disaster, the men have heen
eonstantly on duty as oarsmen. They appeared this morn-
ing, nevertheless, in the most perfect order. The equip-
ment was complete, and their guns shone like silver.

Captain Boardman is a most valuable officer. Ile appears
destined to be the pioneer of the military in the north-west.
He was amoung the first to land with the troops at Council
Bluffs, and the first to lead the military into those regions,
and up Lake Superior, and to this spot, which is belicved to
be higher north than the military has ever been before. Cap-
tain Boardman has scen service, and knows his duty, and
how to perform it. 1 consider him a fine officer—as is Licut.
Kingsbury. v

Soon after the .inspection, and while seated in my room,
I heard a yelling and shouting among the Indians. Onc of
the bands had landed from the island, about forty strong.—
Ben came in and told me the Indians were dancing. I went

" out to witness the ceremony. They came up from the land-
ing in double file, or two a-breast, with their drums in the
lead, dancing, or rather jumping in short jumps, to the time
kept by the drummers. The drums, as I have before stat-
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ed, are like tamborines, and have rattles to them. Those
who beat, or thumped the drums, sang also; but the song
was a jumble of sounds; a kind of “sa-ha; a-ha, eh, ch”’—the
éseh”” aspirated with great force; and at short intervals the
whole would yell and shout, and multiply the sounds by clap-
ping their hands on their mouths:

On reaching the ground opposite the door of our quarters,
the line was formed by this jumping motion into a cirele,
out of which those who beat the drums kept their stations.
Round and round, they went, with a kind of double short
step, first with onc foot, and then with the other; but the
motion throughout was up and down, When they had gone
twice or thrice round the circle, the drums would give the
signal, when they would scrcam and whoop, and clap their
mouths with their hands—then stand. I could see from their
breathing—for they were all naked (except the auzewm,)
and painted,—that their dancing was a severe excercisc.—
Some were painted black, others one half red, and the other
black, and the colours were separated by a nicely dividing
Jine down the spine of the back, and in front; the colours
dividing below the body, and one thigh and leg being black
and the other red, they might have been taken for the halves
of two bodies of different colours. Their heads were orna-
mented with feathers, and their hair plaited, with little bells
and other trinkets suspended from the plaits. -From the
waist string of some, hung small looking glasses, and their
knives, and the skins of birds; whilst their ankles were
bound round with picces of fur, and from the heels of some,
would trail out a fox’s tail. Some few worc leggins, and a
few others moccasins. The faces of all were painted after
all manner of devices; with red, green, yellow, and black;
in lincs, circles, and stars, or points, or all these together.
That nothing in this group or medly, should be wanting to
make the scene a finished grotesque, a little boy, not over
five years old, was in the midst, painted black, kecping time
to the drum, with an enormous head-dress of feathers, and
who went through the whole ceremony-with them, which .
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consisted wholly in the ‘‘a-ha-a-o-eh,”” and muttering kinds.

of interludes; of the monotonous. though regular thump of
the drum, the jumping of the group in time to the sounds,
in a circular movement, and at intervals the yelling and
whooping of the whole together. In the pauses a warrior
would tell his exploits; and these would be shouted to vocif-
erously.*

This was a pipe dance, a dance of ecremony, or rather, as
it ought to be called, @ begging dance. Their ohje¢t was
to get presents; and it would have been deemed most un-
gracious not to have given them. We put out a mocock filied
with tobacco, and some whiskey, (the chief object of their
visit) well diluted with water.  They drank each a wine-
glass of this beverage—except those who have children with
them. These were brought along to multiply the glasses;
for the child, being entitled to his glass in common with the
rest, receives ity but never tastes it.  He hands it directly ta
his father, who never fails to discharge the last drop into his
mouth; and to fcel grateful, no doubt, that he has a child

present, thus to incrcase his bliss. ¥ome fell heir to as -

many as three glasses; and if they had chanced to have had
thirty children, the thirty glassc§ would have been all hand-
cd by these dutiful children to their whiskey-loving parents.

These presents were distributed by one of the band, who
is called Machinewa; akind of attendant, on whom devolves
this duty. Almost every chicf has one of these, who always
reccives prescnts, and distributes them to the members of
the family. There is no appecal from his mode of making
the division.

*1 was not able-to procurc a drawing of the dance described obove.
Since my return, [ have been politely furnished by Mr. V—I, with his
sketch of a discorery dance, performed opposite the President's, in 1821,—
and on seeing which, Licut. Farley obligingly preparcd one from suggestions
which that sketch furnished, and which accompanies this work. That dance
was performed by Panis, Ottas, and Kancas—and their head-dresses, particu-
Yarly, differ from the Chippeways. The Chippeways all wear their hair;—
but the constrained motions of their badies in the drawing, and the order,
and steps of the dance, arc nearly the same.
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On recciving these prescnts they discharged a gun, shout-
ed, formed into double file, and went off yelling, and singing
and dancing to the Captain’s quarters, to get an additional
supply. .

Al this, my dear friend, impressed me deeply. It wasa
scene of interest. it is true, but filled with incidents which
demonstrate the superior execllence of civilized, and polish-
ed and christian socicty, over that of the savage. Tell me
not of the happiness of the Indians—of their freedom from
restraint—of their independence—it is all fable, at least as
the condition of these unfortunates now stands. I helieve it
was different with them once.  Such a sight presents a wide
ficld for moral reflections; and furnishes a dark foreground
to the picture I have just sketched, of the repose, of the

_peace, of the Sabbath!  No one can witness such a scene,
and look upon bodics of the finest mould, for they are all
such, and one especially the most perfeet 1 ever beheld;and
would in Italy be worth its thousands for a model, without
fecling anxious for the arrival of the time (but how slow
have been its advances!) when all these unmeaning and har-
barous customs shall give place to the refinements of civiliz-
ed life, and the sensual object which led to this, be changed
to the nobler one of which their faculties are so manifestly
capable.

I Yook to a speedy interference of our government in this
work of merey. It is not possible for it to be longer dclay-
ed.—Public opinion, that sceret, but operative and powerful L
principle, is strong against a further delay. It is too late
now to tell us that Indians cannot be civilized, aye, and
christianized too. The time was when this doubt formed
the barrier to exertion; but that has been broken down.—
The way is open.  Experience has come in with its demon- -
strations—And whilst we give up the old Indians to die as
they live, and leave them and their destiny to their God, we *
arc hound by every consideration of moral and religious ob-
ligation, to save their offspring. 1 will not reason upon it.
The proposition carrics with it its mwn illusteation and de-
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monstration. Indians are men—they are within our juris-
diction—they are suffcrers—we have the power, and they
the capacity; and we are bound to relieve them.

‘We had but just dined when another band from the island,
amounting to about sixty, crossed over, yelling and shouting
and dancing as before, to our door. They had made but a
circle or two, (assisted by two old squaws badly attired,whe
kepttime 10 the drums outside of the circle, holding a pad-
dle in one hand, and a pipe in the other) when their speaker
came into our room and addressed us thus:

“Our fathers must not think we come and dance here in
mockery. We come and dance because our hearts arc glad.
Ido not speak my own words; but the words of my chicfs,
who surround me;” (pointing to the old men who were scat-
¢d in the room, and who did not join in the dance)—¢‘This
pipe,”* he continued, ¢‘is the emblem of life. I bring it in
here to represent life. It came down to us from our fathers.
We expect our fathers who have come into our country, to
pay us some attention.”’

1 replicd, “‘that we knew their visit was not a visit of
mockery; that we were glad to know their hearts were
glad; that we respected the pipe, and knew it was an em-
blem of pcace as well as of life; and that we would receive
them, and give them some refreshments.””  The pipe was
then handed and smoked, (no very agreeable husiness to me)
when the young men, naked and painted as before, formed
themselves on the ground into a circle of twenty feet in di-
ameter, and two, and sometimes three entered the ring, and
keeping time to the drums, cxhibited the most violent con-
tortions of body. Nothing ean excced the varicty of figurcs
into which these people can throw their bodies. 1 had
thought it impossible that any new variety of painting and
ornaments could be imangined; but there was much added—=
some were painted white; some had ved bodies, and white
hands and facesy and their hairy which is generally plaited,
or clubbed up behind, wan now let down, and combed out,
aud hung ovur thwir shouldurs,  Sumo huve horne on tieir
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heads. In this display were fiwo little boys to add to the
variety. There was a great deal of grimace in this dance.
Those who danced, had a canister with pchbles in it, in one
hand, and a pipe in the other. The canister is made to rat-
tle in eoncert with the drum, and both in exact time with the
motions of the body. When a dancer grew tired, he select-
ed his successor, and went up to him with a grimace, and
still in time, stamping, and violently exerting himself, and
shook his eanister in his face, It was received, and shaken
back at the giver, when he who received it stepped out into
the ring and acted the same kind of bufloonery over again.
I noticed one man in his native costume. Ie was lame,
with a bent knee.  He had on his head the skin of a raccoon,
and wore leggins of tanaed leather, and a coat of the same.
This constituted his dress—and he was the only man who
had on a dress of any kind.

This is. not the way in which you, my dear ***, have been
spending the day, Iow happy the lot you enjoy in compa-
rison to these poor, unlettered, and henighted savages!

Thermometer, sun-down, 70°.

God bless you—good night.

Monduy, July 31, 1826,
My Dear ***

Having umlcr«tood that there was a woman in ono
of the lodges on the island, who had, when a child, been
scalped, and never having scen a head after the scalp had
been taken from it, I concluded last night to cross over to
the island and ascertain, if T could, her history, and the eir-
cumstances attending her misfortune. About nine o’clock,
accompanicd by the interpreter, and Mr. Agnew, I erossed
over, and entered a large oval lodge, in which were about
twelve or fourteen Indians, lying around it, and the remains
of two fires, onc at each end, about which were half a dozen
dogs. Two or three of the Indians were sitting up, smoking,

and a woman was nursing her child in one of those Indian
37 ,
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cradles which have attracted a good deal of my attention,
and.a sketch of which I mean to have taken. We sat down,
when the interpreter told the Indians that their Father, from
towards the rising sun, had come to pay them a visit. To
the usual answer, *‘egh,’” was added, “We are glad to sce
him, and that he does not hate our lodge,”’—the meaning of
which is, that T respeeted their lodge. I directed the inter-
preter to inquire if there was not an old woman there, who,
when young, had heen scalped by the Siewx? While the
interpreter was putting the question, 1 looked obliquely to
my left, across one of the half extinguished fires, and by the
light of a flickering flame that rose at the moment, saw a
form rising from a reposing position, looming bchind the
blaze, until by the time it was seated, I fancied myself in
the presence of AMeg AMerrilies—so tall, and so bony was
the figure.  ¢‘I am that person,” said this woman. I asked
her if she would tell me the circumstances attending her
misfortune. After some consultation among themsclves, 1 was
told that her cousin, an old man present, who was at the bat-
tle, would tell me, and if he omitted any thing, she would
nmake up the deficiency.” He proceeded as follows—¢Five
lodges of our band were near the falls of Chippeway river,
(in the direction of Prairie du Chein, I believe,) having gone
there to hunt.  Altogether, mien, women, and children, we
numbered about sixty. We had killed a deery and built a
fire carly in the morning, ahout day, to cook it. The old
woman’s mother went out to get some water—there was
snow on the ground, not thick, but frozen—and she heard
the Sicux crawling towards the tent—when, soon after, their
whole number, about one hundred, rushed down from a
height, and fired into the lodges.  The battle became gene-
ral. Fifteen of the Chippeway warriors were killed—all of
them cxcept three, and these held out until noon.  The old
woman, (then a girl about fourteen years of age,) having ran
off in a fright, was pursued by a Sieux, who caught and ticd
her, and was about to carry her off as a ceptivc and slave—
when another Sicux came up at the moment and struck her
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down from the gods’’—mcaning, it was the cross! I had
dropped my peneil in the lodge, which was picked up and

brought out to me. I mention this to show that Indians are
sometimes honest.

Nothing can excecd the interest which a little boy, the
grandson of the old lady, took in the story. 1Ile sat near
the fire with his mouth open, and never stirred, but looked
the narrator full in the face all the while he was telling the
story. Towards the close, and when the story was told, he
changed his position, and pulled onc of the dogs to him and
made a pillow of him for his head. The dog scemed well
Pleased with the arrangement.” But, though reclining, his
cyes would rest on the person speaking, and continued to do
so to the last. .

I have noticcd several women here carrying with them
rolls of clothing. On inquiring what these imported, I learn
that they are widows who carry them, and that these are
hadges of mourning. It is indispensible, when a ' woman of
the Chippeway nation loses her husband, for her to take of

-~ her best apparel, and the whole of it is not worth a dollar,
~and roll it up, and confinc it by means of her husband’s sash-

¢s; and if he had ornamcats, these are generally put on the
top of the roll, and around it is wrapped a picce of cloth.
This bundle is called her husband—and it is cxpected that

. she is never to be scen without it.  If she walks out, she

takes it with her; if she sits down in her lodge, she places
itby her side.  “This badge of widowhood and of mourning,
the widow is compelled to carry with her until some of her

late hushand’s family shall call and take it away—which is
" done when they think she has mourned long enough, and

which is gencrally at the expiration of a ycar. She is
then, but not’ before, released from her mourning, and at
liberty to marry again. She has the privilege to take this
husband to the family of the deceased, and leave it, but this
is considered indecorous, and is scldom done.  Sometimes a
brother of the deccased takes the widow for his wife at the
grave of her husband, which is doue by a ceremony of walk-
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in the back with his war-club, and stabbed her with his knife,
and she fcll—at the same moment a knife was applied to her
throat, when she exclaimed, <they are killing me!’—at
that instant she hecard the report of a riflc—and heard no-
thing more. Towards night, she felt some person take her
by the arm. On opcning her eyes, she knew it to be her
father.”

It appeared, from various questions and answers, that these
two Sicux had been contending for her; that to disappoint
the one who had succeeded in capturing her, the other had
determined on taking her life;—that the application of the
knife to her throat, was the commencement of the flourish
that went round hy the occiput and took off her scalp; at the
same moment, that from the other side a sinilar trophy was
torn by the contending Indian—for she was scalped on the
right and left of the occiput; when,at the moment, and attract-
ed by her exclamation, ““they are killing me,” her father,
from a distance, saw her situation, and fired, and killed both
the Sicux that were contending for her!  In going in the
ovening to look for his child, he went to the spot where he
had last scen her, saw the two ladians dead, recovered the
scalps that were yet wet {rom her head —but she was not
there!  Looking about a little, he saw some traces of blood
on the snow, and following lhésc, came to the spot where he
found her. She had, it scems, in a state of insensibility,
crawled here, distant from where she was scalped about half
a mile. ‘

This woman is named O-ske-gwun. She is now, judging
from her appearance, sixty ycars of age, and is the mother
of ten children. Two of her sons arc here, and are two of

~the best looking men 1 have scen; and she has with her also

onc daughter. She promiscd to come over this moming and
sit for her likeness.

I made the old lady and her daughtcr both a prescent of a
little cross, made of cut glass and gilt wire, about two inches
long, which they appeared to prize highly. As we came
eut, the interpreter heard one of her sons say—=‘this comes
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down from the gods'’—mcaning, it was tho cross! I had
dropped my pencil in the lodge, which was picked up and
brought out to me. I mention this to show that Indians are
sometimes honcst. '

Nothing can cxceed the interest which a little boy, the
grandson of the old lady, took in the story. lle sat near
the fire with his mouth open, and never stirred, but looked
the narrator full in the face all the while he was telling the
story.  Towards the closc, and when the story was told, he
changed his position, and pulled onc of the dogs to him and
made a pillow of him for his head. The dog scemed well
pleased with the arrangement.  But, though reclining, his
eyes would rest on the person speaking, and continued to do
s0 to the last. ,

I have noticed scveral women here carrying with them
rolls of clothing. On inquiring what these imported, I learn
that they are widows who carry them, and that these are
badges of mourning. It is indispensible, when a woman of
the Chippeway nation loses her husband, for her to take of
her best apparel, and the whole of it is not worth a dollar,
and roll it up, and confine it by mcans of her husband’s sash- -
es; and if he had ornameuts, these are gencrally put on the
top of the roll, and around it is wrapped a picce of cloth.
This bundle is called her husbaud—and it is expected that
she is never to be scen without it.  If she walks out, she
takes it with her; if she sits down in her lodge, she places
it by her side. This badge of widowhood and of mourning,
the widow is compelled to carry with her until some of her
late husband’s amily shall call and take it away—which is
done when they think shie has mourned long enough, and
which is generally at the expiration of a year. She is
then, but not before, released from her mourning, and at
liberty to marry again.  She has the privilege to take this
husband to the family of the deecased, and leave it, but this
is considered indecorous, and is scldom done. | Sometimes a
brother of the dececased takes the widow for his wife at the
grave of her husband, which is doue by a ceremony of walk-
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ing her over it. And this he has a right. to do; and when
this is done, she is not required to go into mourning; or, if
she chooses, she has the right o go fo him, and he is bound
to support her.

I visited a lodge to-day, where [ saw one of these badges.

- The size varies according to the quantity of clothing which
the widow may happen to have. It is expected of her to
put up her dest, and wear her worst.  ‘The “hushand” | saw
just now, was thirty inches high, and cighteen inches in cir-
cumference. :

I was told hy the interpreter, that he knew a woman who
had heen left to mourn after this fashion for years, none of
her hushand’s family ealling for the badge, or token of her
gricf. At a certain time, it was told her that some of her
husband’s family were passing, and she was advised to'speak
to them on the subject.  She did so, and told them she had
mourned long, and was poor, that she had no means to buy
clothes, and her’s heing all in the mourning badge, and sa-
cred, could not be touched. She expressed a hope that her
request might not be interpreted into a wish to marry—it
was only made that she might be placed in a situation to get

. some clothes. She got for answer, that ¢“‘they were going
to Mackinae, and would think of it.”” ‘They left her in
this state of uncertainty, but on returning, and finding her
faithful still, they took her ¢‘hushand,” and presented her
with clothing of various kinds. -Thus was she rewarded for
her constancy, and made comfortable.

The Choctaw widows mourn by nisver combing their hair
for the term of their grief, which is generally about a year.
The Chippeway men mourn by painting their faces black.

I omitted to mention, that when presents are going round,
this badge of mourning, this ¢‘husband,” comes in for an
equal share, as if it were the living husband.

A Chippeway mother, on losing her child, prepares an
image of it, in the best manner she is able, and dresses it a8
she did her living child, and fixes it in the kind of eradle ]

- have referred to, and gocs through the ceremonies of nure-
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ing it as if it were alive, by dropping little particles of food
in the direction of its mouth, and giving it of whatever the
living child partook. This ceremony, also, is generally ob-
served for a year.

So far as I am able to learn, and judging from what I see,
there are no people who love more affectionately, or with
greater constancy, than do these Chippeway women, Their
attachments to their hushands and their ehildren, are strong,
and ardent, and lasting; and lead them to endura privations
and sufferings for thom, and all manner of self-denial while
alive, and o mourn for them when they die in the manner
I have stated.  The burdens they impose on themselves ore
only a little short of the labour and toil endured by the an-
cients in going up to Jerusalem to worship. The christian
dispensation has abrogated this travelling ritual, this ccre-
mony of the pilgrimage; and the same light, it is hoped, may
soon relieve these Chippeway wives and mothers from bur-
dens which they now imposc upon themsclves in carrying
aljout with them these badges, and cause them to be satisfied
with a mode less afllictive and troublesome, though, perhaps,
it may add nothing to the sincerity of their grief.

Good night—ever yours.
‘ Evening of July 51, 1826.

It is not usual for me, my dear **°, to write morc than
one letter in a day, but I find, on reviewing the incidents of

“the day just passcd, that I have some other matters to crowd
into my account of it.

I attended the drill this morning, and was mterestccl at
witnessing the effects of the military display upon the In-
dians. They discovered, I thought, a mixture of surprize
and admiration. War is the glory of an Indian; and what-
ever is martial stirs his blood, and animates him. [ thought
1 could discover that they saw from the celerity with which
these soldiers performed their evolutions; and the skill with
which tlicy handled their guns, that they felt their superi-
ority. 1 have no deubt but this exhibition of the military
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among them will prove a safcguard to many a trader and
traveller, who, but for the remembrance that troops can be.
marched into their country, and when there are efficient,
would feel the gripe of an Indian’s hand, and the incision of
his knife about the crown—preceded by the report of a
rifle and the stroke of its ball.  An Indian is always sensi-
ble of power, and you will always find him on that side
" which he esteems 1o be the strongest.  But in this he does
not differ xo widely from his more polished brother, the
white man, whao is, in the main, not less sclfish than his ime
poverished and wretehed red brother,

A young man, son of Pe-chee-kee, came in to-day with
a British medal around his neck. [ heard some of our com-
pany talking about it.  On going up to where the young
man stood, he folded his blanket over his breast and walked
away—manifestly a good deal confused. 1 called him, and
asked him (through an interpreter of course) to let me look
at it; but he was loth to show it.  Pe-chee-kee, his father,
was necar, and spoke, saying, ‘It is my medal, he only
wears it for ornament.”  The young man came to me. |
told him not to think I was hurt with him. I knew he was
too good an Amcrican to wear the medal as a token of par-
tiality to the British king. He said that was so. Well
then, 1 continued, as you are an American inside, T will
make you onc ontside too. 1 will give you a medal with
the likeness of your great Father at Washington, in ex-
ehange for this. He conseuted.  But when I brought it
out, he was very partieular in wishing one as large in all
respeets.  le was very shiewd in bargaining. -

O-shee-gwun, the old lady I went to see last night,
came over to-day, according to promise, accompanied by
her two sons. They took the covering from the old wo-
man’s back, and showed me the scars left by the stroke of
the war club, and the incision made with the knife. The
war club appears to have had two picees of iron in it, or, in
other words, it was doubly pointed. The stroke she re-
ceived was across her back, and ncarly on a line with the
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bottom of the sfernum, and on each side of the backbone
were the scars.  One was about three, the other two inches
long, and below one of the scars, and in the centre of the
latissimus dorsi muscle, is the mark where the knife en-
tered.  All three of these wounds appear to have been large
and deep. After | had scen these scars, she took from her
head the hood of her capote, which she constantly wears,
and shewed me where she had been sealped. Her sons
stood over her, and assumed the attitude, as they supposed,
in which the Sicux stood when they scalped her; cach with
a knifc in his hand. I had the picture of the scene before
me. Onc of the knives had passed under her chin, and
across her throat, cutting a deep gash, and driving in picces
of wampum, a strand of which she had about her neck at the
time, and picces of which I felt through the skin, that were
then buricd there, and are there now. The knife passed, as
T have stated in my previous letter between the occiput and
the crown, and there, and on opposite sides, the skin of the
head is bare in an irregular kind of circle of ahout two
inches in diameter.  She has hair on the fore part of her
head, which is black mixed with grey.

“Woes,”” you know Young tclls us, ¢love a train.”
This was the beginning of life with O-she-gwun. She has
never been free from trouble since.  Her life has been a
scene of misfortunes:  She has heen unfortunate in her hus-
bands, of whom she has had three, two of whom arc yet
alive, but she lives with ncither. T have the likeness of
oue of them in my oflice at Washington. Then she has
been in bad health, and a ycar ago the forcfinger of her
left hand pained her, and her son, applying the Indian
remedy, cut it off. I asked her how he performed the
operation?  She said he got a block, and put her finger on
it, then he put a knife across it, and struck the knife with
the cye of an axe. The finger was not cut off at the joint,
but between the second and third joints! It is wrapped up
vet with picees of coarse cloth, but she says ¢it cured il.”
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Her only comfort secms to be in her children, and they ap-
pear fond of her and proud of the attention we pay her.

A band of Indians, to the number of fifty-six, arrived to-
day from Sandy lake. In this band is No-din, a chief who
was at Washington in 1824. The moment No-din saw me
he stretched out his arm, and pointing, said “Wushington!”
He came up to me quite overjoyed, and could hardly ex-
press himself in terms sufliciently strong to testify his plea-
sure. My heart is big—I’m glad.” Then taking my
hand, would shake it most cordially, and point, and nod his
hcad, and repeat ¢“Washington.”” He is a good looking
chief. His portrait is in my oflice in Washington. I made
him some presents on the score of old acquaintance.  Soon
after, he came into my room, and putting his two forefin.
gers together, and pointing to himself, said *“E’qua,”
meaning he had a woman, or his wife with him. IHe after- .
wards brought his brother to sce me; but always scemed to
expect at cach meeting that I would give him something,.

Our bower, or awning, with its covering of lcaves, under
which we shall hold our council, has been put up to-day.
We have taken down the tents in front of the buildings,
and erccted it on the ground where these stood. It is sixty
fect by eightcen. We wait only for the first of August to
commence our council. I have engaged Mr. Lewis to take
a sketch of this bower when the Indians are assembled, and
while we are engaged in council. I shall enclose it to you,
of course. . .

I visited to-day, on the island, in company with Dr.
Pitcher and our interpreter, an Indian girl, who is afflicted
with kemiplegia. About four months ago she was taken
with a severe pain in the back of her neck, which was soon
followed by a complete paralysis of the left half of her body,
and an entire loss of sensibility in the optic nerves. She is
now perfectly helpless, and wholly incapable of changing
her position, or moving any part of her hody except the
right leg and arm. Her eyes, though perfect and very
beautiful as to form and color, have the wild and irregular

a8 '
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motion which"characterizes amourosis. Sho complains of
pains in the head, and a feeling of distress in the region of
the stomach. Her pulse is moderately hard, and rather
frequent—tongue covered. with a thick black coating, and
the mouth with sordes. The pain in the neck constituted,
from her mother’s account of it and her own, the only pre-
monitory symptom.

I felt a deep interest in the case of this interesting suf-
ferer, and calling on the Doctor after our visit, ascertained
from him that the above is a correct state of her case. This
girl is about fifteen. She has an unusually pretty face.
Her eyes are as black as slocs, and beautifully formed, and
she lies helpless with them wide open, and scems to be
looking at an ohject above her. On putting my hand over
them they proved to be utterly sightless. There were no
signs of suffering in her countenance. Her lips were parch-
cd and dry with fever, and her breathing was short. I asked
her if she suffered from pain; she answered by putting her
finger on her forchead.

Thus we found this poor child of the wilderness, with
sensibilities us kecn as ours, in a lodge, with only a mat be-
tween her and the ground, and nothing but some coarse,
hard materials, old cloth and the like, for a pillow; whilst
all around her proclaimed, there is no skill here, and no
comfort! It was not possible to look upon such an object of
suffering, one so young and so handsome, so tranquil withal,
and so patient, and surrounded by poverty and all the ignor-
ance, and filth, and smoke of an Indian lodge, and not fcel
a sirong interest for her, and an obligation to contribute all
in my power towards her relief.

We have all heard a great deal about the skill of Indian
doctors. No doubt some of them are acquainted with the
virtues of many plants, and know how to cure flesh wounds.
But take them as a body, and they are utterly ignorant,
and have no more knowledge of such a casc as this than
they have of our Muateriu Medica, or of the Ilarveynian
system of the circulation of the blood. 7. sun-down, 65°.

Ever yours.
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American Fur Company’s establiskment, Fond du Lac.
JAug. 1, 1826. 7. at sun-rise, 60°.
My Dgax ***
I find my mosquito nct invaluable at this place.
I have it fixed permanently, and am quite delighted to hear
the singing of this biting tribe, while I feel secure from
their attacks. Ben, I forgot to mention, is not casy, and
fecls some terrors on being surrounded by so many Indians.
I expected he would have slept in the tent, or in an out
room which adjoins mine, but the very first evening of our
arrival, and just as | was going to bed, I heard the lateh of
the door lifted, and looking up, saw him with his blankets
on his shoulders coming in. 1 asked him what he was
~ going to do? “Going to bed, sir.”” Why, this room is
small, Ben; had you not better sleep in the tent, or in the
adjoining room? «“Why, sir, I dont like the looks of these-
Indians; and, if you please, I would prefer to slcep up
here in this corner.” Very well, 1 replied, make your
bed; but there is no danger. I wish,” he replied, «I
could think so.”
A slight shower of rain fcll last night; but the morning
is fine, and the clements are all composed. I had not
risen before I heard in the distance the thump of the In-
dian drum, and now and then a yell. It turned out to be
the Sandy lake band, on their way from their encampment
_to pay their visit of ceremony. It was the same thing over
again. These had an appendage in a flag.® It is made of
eagles’ fcathers, which stand out horizontally from a pole
of ahout twelve fect long. These went the same rounds to
the officers’ quarters. We made the same kinds of presents.
Whiskey is the great object. Their love of this poisonous
draught is without bounds. A taste of it can be likened to
nothing but the bite of a taranfula. It inflames them all
over, and thcy become distracted for more. If more is
given, it but increases their rage for more; and if they get

# Brought home with me. and now in the Indian office. ‘
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more, the flamo .is but increased, until they fall down
beastly drunk, when at every passing off of the fumes of
the liquor from the brain, their first exclamation is, “‘wAis-
key—rohiskey—whiskey,” as if life and death depended on
their getting it.  When drunk, like their white brothers,
they have no control over their passions; and it is in drunk-
en frolicks that their murders are chicfly committed both on
one anather, and on the whites. When sober, they are al-
together another people—they are mild, tractable, and friend-
1y, but there is no security against violence from an intoxi-
cated Indian. Except in these dancing ceremonies, we give
them ouly an occasional drink, out of a winc-glass, and that
we dilute, and firmly rejeet their application for more.
I'am convinced by my own obscrvation, that no policy
can be sustained by our government towards these people,
no matter how pacific or friendly, that shall not exclude,
wholly, and without rescrve, the introduction amongst them
_of spiritous liquors of all sorts. No one point should be left
unguarded. For however well disposed those are who con-
duct the trade with the Indians, upon a large scale, there
will bé some who engage in this traffic, who are mindful of
nothing but their own immediate gains. It would be doing
injustice to those who have attended the Indians to this treaty,
and who are connected with the American Fur Company,
and I will name Mr. Dingly, for an example, were I not to
say of them that they appear in all respects to be worthy of
their trust, and kind in their dispositions towards the In-
dians. But cven these meritorious men confirm the exis-
tence of the cvil, and deplore it, as at war with the happi-
ness of the Indians, the peace of our borders, and as injurious
to the trade. They say, however, “whiskey does get into the
Indian country, and it is dealt out to these people—and un-
less we can compete with those who will employ it as an
article of trade, we can do nothing.” And this I believe to
be the true state of the case. There is less of this article
vended among these remote Indians, by thousands of gal-
lons, annually, than is distributed among those who live
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pearer the states. It is on, and ncar the dividing line,
where this evil rages most; and here, it should scem, it ought
to be stopped. 1 doubt not for onc moment, but if the Con-
gress of the United States could sce, in its colloctive capa-
city, what I have scen, heginning at Detroit, and ending at
the Sault de SI. Marié, they would hasten to cnact, that
from henceforth no spiritous liquors shall be disposed of in
any barter, bargain, or sale, or given to any Indian or In-
dians, on pain of the severest penally known lo the law;
and require it, morcover, of all officers of the government,
civil as well as military, and all good citizens, to unite in
detecting and bringing to punishment the violators of the act.
And could our citizens sce the degrading cffects which whis-
key produces upon this alrcady hapless race, their humanity
might be relicd on to interfere and stop its further introdue-
tion among these wretched people.  The evil to be felt, must
be scen.  No description can convey any adequate concep-
tion of the degraded and wretched condition in which fAe
use of this article has involved this people! ‘

After breakfast, the Doctor and myself visited the sick
girl on the island. I took with me a bottle of tes, with
some crackers broken in it. We found her mother sitting
by her, holding her against her person, and giving her a drink
of their pork and flour soup out of a greasy bark bowl. [
made signs to her to stop, (the interpreter not yet having
entered the lodge,) and pointed to the tea as something bet-
ter. On inquiring, we found the medicine scnt over last
night had produced no beneficial effects.  We were told she
had been sick, and, as was supposed, had thrown itup. Her
pulse was not so quick, but in other respects, she appeared
the same. She complained of pain in her head still—and
especially in the back part of it—in the occiput. The Doc-
tor suggested, that possibly the casc might be interesting to
craniologists, who contend that the optic nerves have their
origin in that region of the brain, whilst others contend they
do not extend beyond the thalami nervorum.

The same expression’ of calm suffering wae visible this
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morning, and in all respects, the poor thing looked as she did
last cvening. Presently, turning her head a little, and ina
quivering and fecble tone, and with slow, but distinct arti-
culation, she asked if the Doctor could not Aelp Aer to see?
He answered, he was afraid he could not. The interpreter
_had hardly spoken the answer, when her head fcll round to
its former position, and she fetched a deep and despairing
sigh! It was not possible not to feel the expression of such
hopelessness, and in one so young—or to look upon cyes so
lovely, and know that no “‘picrcing ray’’ was admitted into
their benighted chambers, and not feel emotions of the most
painful sort. ,
At this moment her mother spoke, and said, ¢¢it was an
Indian who had donc that.”—Ilow? I asked. ¢He puta
spell upon her,”” she answered. For what? She said she
did not know. I had the same question put to her father,
who had that moment come in. He answered by saying,
that he wished to marry her, and she did not favour his
application, and he supposed it was for that he had put the
spell upon her. 1 asked the father, through the interpreter,
who made the world? and got fer answer the following story.
It was made by Nunibojou. Nanihojou and two wolves,
went out hunting. After the first day’s hunt, one of the
wolves parted, and went to the left, and the other continued
with Nanibojou, and Nanibojou adopted him for his son.
Nanibojou, knowing that there were devils in the lake, he
and his son went to war with them, and destroyed all the
devils that lived in onc lake, then pursued their way hunt.-
ing, but every deer the wolf would start and give chase to,
would run into another of the lakes. One day, the wolf
chased a deer. It ran upon the ice in the lake; the wolf pur-
sucd it—the ice broke in at the moment when the wolf had
caught the decr, and both fell in.  The devils caught both
the wolf and the deer, and devoured them. Then Nanibo- .
jou went up and down the lake shore erying; when a loon,
in the lake, heard Nanibojou crying, and called to him to
know what he was crying about. Nanibojou answered, that
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he had lost his son in the lake, and the loon replied, the
devils have ecaten him; and if he wanted to see the devils,
he might; by going to a certain place, as the devils would
come out there to sun themsclves.  Nanibojou went accor
dingly, and saw devils in all manner of forms; in the form
of snakes, bears, and other things; and when the two head
devils got out on the bank, they saw something of uncommon
appearance, and which they had not scen before, and halting,
they sent a very large devily in the form of a snake, to ace
what this strange sight was. Nanibojou, sccing the devil
coming, assumed the appearance of a stump. The devil
coming up, wrapped hiniself round it, and drew upon it with
all his strength, and squcezed so hard, that Nanibojou was
on the point of crying out, when the devil uncoiled himself
a little, and then wound round him again, and drew, if pos-
sible, harder than he did before; and so severe did Naniho-
jou feel the pressure to be, that he was just about erying
out, when the devil relaxed his hold, and returned to his
companions, and told them it was nothing but a stump. But
the devils were not satisficd—so they sent another in the
shape of a bear, to try what he could make of it. The bear
“came up to Nanibojou, and hugged him, and bit him, and
clawed him—and so severe was the bear on him, that he was,
as before, on the point of ‘erying out—when, as before, the
bear relaxed his hold, and forechore to bite and to scratch.
He, however, repeated his attacks, and it was with the great-
est difficulty’ Nanibojou could forbear to ery out. The bear
returned, and told the devils it was nothing but a stump.
Whereupon the devils all went to sleep in the sun as the
snakes do, when Nanibojou, on being convineed that they
were all asleep, shot with arrows the two great devils. When
the rest of the devils awoke, and found their principal de-
vils had been killed, they all pursued Nanibojou with a great
flood of water. Nanibojou hearing it coming, fled before it,
and ran from hill to hill, until he got to the tops of the high-
est mountains, and there climbed the highest pine tree that he
could sce. But the wafers followed him to the top of this
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tree, when he prayed that the trce might grow. It did
grow, but the waters rose still higher. Ho prayed again,
being almost covered with water, it being now up to his
chin. He prayed a third time, but the tree grew only a lit.
tle. Then looking round him upon the waters, he saw a
number of animals swimming in different dircctions, and
amongst them a heaver, an otter, and a muskrat. He called
them brothers, and said, come to me. We must have some
carth, or wve shall all die. They came—and the beaver went
first after some carth, by diving into the waters, but drown-
ed before he reached the bottom. Next, the otter went
down—he got within sight of land, but lost his senses before
he got a bite of it. Then the muskrat went down, and got
to the bottom, and just as he got a bite of it, he lost his
scnses, and floated up to the top of the water. Nanibojou
had them all brought to him, when he cxamined all their
claws, heginning with the beaver, but found no earth in any
of them, except a little'in those of the muskrat. He took
it in his hand, and rubbed it, and held it up to the sun until
it dried, then he blew it all round him over the water, and
dry land appeared?”’

I asked who made the carth the muskrat found?  He an-
swered, he did not know. They knew nothing beyond the
time Nanibojou made the earth. I asked him where Nani-
. bojou was now? Ile answered, ‘‘somewhere towards the

_rising sun.”” What is he like?>—is he a man in his appcar-

"aneey or what does he resemble? He answered, “‘he is like
-aman.” Was he ever marricd? “Yes—but he has had no
" wife of Tate.” I then asked him who made Nanibojou? He
said he was a twin, and was born of a woman who had never
had a hushand; and who, on giving Nanibojou and his twin
brother life, \amshcd and had never becn seen since, nor
has Nanibojou’s brothep=%s. *~ BN

During this conversation, the wife, and two other women,
members of the lodge, paid the most earnest attention to
what was said, as indeed they do always when their chiefs
speak—they litcrally pay them reverence.
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‘There are many feats attributed to Nanibojou, but T have
confincd the above account to the statement of the chief,
whose name is O-sHE-wE-GwUY, or, a log over a stream.
His daughter’s name is Kicu-g-wy~ E’Qua, or, a big river
woman.

It is not posstble, my dear ***®, to read this account of
Nanihojou, as given by this Chippeway chicf, (and he gives
what is the belicf of his tribe,) without perceiving the ana-
logy between ity and the Noatic flood.  In the account of
that flood, we read, “the tups of the highest mountains
were covered,”’ and that is the substance of this tradition.
Nor is the mystery of the incarnation lost sight of in the
tradition of the birth of Nanibojou. He was the son of a
woman who had never had u hushand.  And may not his
invisible and twin brother refer to the Holy Spirit?

Now, if the Jesuits had never been among these people, -
nor any christian travellers; nor any of these had ever been
in a christian community, the proof might be estecmed con-
clusive, that they are descendants in some direct line, from
Noah, and had preserved the tradition, though much incum-
bered by the accumulations of ages, of the Noatic floed. As
the case is, I do not feel at liberty to force any such conclu-
sion, but give you the statement with these reflections, for
your own considcration.

I also asked this chicf where the Indians all went when
they died?  IHe said, to a large village towards the setting
sun, that has no end to it—to Jechyug-aindahnukec-éroaud,
or, the country of souls. Ilow long is it before the dead
arrive at this great village?  Some, he answered, get there
directly —others have to encamp several nights by the way
before they reach it.  [asked him if the Great Spirit lived in
this great village? e said, no—17le lives in the sky.

One mode of burying the dead, among the Chippeways,
is, to place the coflin, or hox, containing their remains, on
two cross picees, miled, or ticd with wattap to four poles.
The poles are about ten feet high.  They plant near these
posts, the wild hop. or some other kind of running vine,

19
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which spreads over and covers the coffin. I saw one of these
on the island, and as I have described it. It was the coffin
of a child about four ycars old. It was near the loge of
the sick girl. T have a sketeh of it. I asked the chiefl why
his people disposed of their dead in that way?  Ile answer-
ed, they did not like to put them out of their sight so soon
by putting them under ground.  Upon a platform they could
sce the hox that contained their remains, and that was a com-
fort to them.

We have concluded to open the council to-morrow—the
subjects to be presented, and the order of them being ar-
ranged.  We have seen signs of restlessness among some of
the Indians, especially those who have been here for some
days.  To amuse them, the Governor proposed to throw in
among them brooches, and various little ornaments, to be
scrambled for.  This inspired them with new life.  The in-
terpreter was then direeted 1o fix a goal, and place a hat, or
knife, or handkevehiefy at ity and set them to running, two
at a time, for the prize.  The effeet was cleetric.  All signs
of animation, and the most perfect satisfaction were restored.
Then a pole was stuck in the bottom of the river, about ten
feet from the shore, and in eight or ten feet water—(the In-
dians swim like 4ish,) and here, truly, was a most animating
spectacle.  There was no preparation necessary, in undress-
ing. The air and the water are both alike congenial, and
are both met by the same nakedness.  They had nothing to
do but pair off, at some hundred yards distance, and run and
spring ofl from the shore, with one hand extended as they
went towards the prize, which the foremost generally hore
off with him under watery whither he went by a kind of
curving pitch, head foremost.  Last of all, a blanket was
put in a canoe, and set afloat in the middle of the strecam—
for this prize a dozen started. It was taken by a skulking
fellow, who dove in at the edge of the water from under a
barge.. But he was dirceted to give it up to the foremost
who started in the race, and who reached the canoe first.
Two of these Indian youths were under water for at least
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the distance of a hundred fect. I noticed they swim differ-

ently from the mode with us. They do not spread out their
arms, and throw back their feet as we do; but throw out
and forward onc arin at a time, as dogs swim, and throw up
their legs from their knees, and strike the water in their
downward motion with the tops of their feet, and one foot
atatime. They keep the water in a foam with their feet,
by striking its surface with them. )

This method of keeping alive the spirits of these pooplc,
the horizon of whose enjoyments is so very limited, was
very happy. It put them all in o excellent hamour with
themselves, hesides possessing some of them with valuahle
articles, of which they all stood much in need.  In some
Jinstaaces I could ace the vanquished felf the loss of the
victory!

In this crowd were two widows, with their “huslmuh,
serambling for trinkets; and, strauge to tell, in the thickest
of the crowd, where a hundred would rush to one point,
were some with their ehildven on their backs, in the kind of
eradles 1 have mentioned, the only fastening to which isa
picee of deer skin, which goes round the forehead of the
mother! This cradle is shewn in the nursing seene; and
the manner of carrying ity in the sketeh of Indians travelling
on a journey.

I crossed about noon with the un(-rprctor, and carricd
some presents for the sick girl; a blanket, o piece of calico
for a gown, and a handkerchiefs also some pudding and
sauce, new, but no doubt savoury to her patate. 1 told her
I felt pity for hery and had brought her these things.  She
was told what they were, when she smiled, and frequen ly
spoke, giving her thauks. [ asked her if she would cat
something good?  She said yes. 1 put alittle pudding in
her mouth with a spoon, (the first spoon that was ever in
her mouth) and asked her if it was good?  She answered,
“itis good.”  After feeding her with about half a cuplul,
I asked her if she would have more now, or at another time?
She answered by opening her mouth. It -appeared very
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gratcful to her, and no doubt was so. The interpreter said,
“Your father from towards the rising sun is feeding you
with his own hand.” She ceased chewing the rice, of
which the pudding was made, for a moment, and scemed
surnrised, and preseatly raising her hand on the opposite
direction from where I stood, and rolling her sightless, hut
perfect eyes, in that direction, asked “‘is he there?”” No;
said the interpreter, he is on this side. She asked if I
would shake hands with her? 1 did so; when she said,
“lwish I corld see him!?”

I crossed over again this evening a little before sun-down,
with the Doctor and interpreter, and wok with me some
gingerbread and lemoun syrup.  When I spoke to her, she
smiled, drank some syrup, ate some gingerbicad, and said
she was better. The Doctor has some hope that she may
recover the use of her limbs; but doubts whether her sight
will ever return.  We foind her wrapped in her new
blanket, and looking better, and in all respects more com-
fortable. Ileaven bless you.

Thermometer, at sun-down, 60°. '

Fond du Lue, Aug. 2d, 1826, T\ sun-rise, 49°,
My Dear ***

I need not tell you that the morning is cold. The
“thermometer indicates that. I wonder how you all feel in
Washington and Georgetown this morning in regard to the
temperature? 1lot enough, no doubt. Fires here, except
now and then when a hot day and night come, which by
the way is rare, are .very agrecable. Their visits seem
~only as intimations that summer has not gone by. The
middle of every day is warm cnough; but the moment the
sun loses his power in the evening, and before he gains it in
the morning, it is cold. The mosquitoes have but a short
scason up here. By the middle of this month, their race
will have been run.  But they make the most of the little
time which is allotted to them.
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I think every now and then, how casy it would have been -

in some hundred lincs, or in one lctter, to have told you all
that it might he worth while to have troubled you with,
But I recurto your request. You want to know every
thing. It is diflicult for me to travel out of the record.
Many a lawyer would give the better part of any thing but
his fee, to have the liberty to ramble, that I have, under
your grant. Therc is nothing that comes in with half its
consolation to an unfurnished brain; and in the absence of
facts, or clear testimony, and a lack of brain, such liberty is
bevond all price. It is well that you thought of giving me
such enlargement: for without it, I question whether you
would have heard from me at all; and this, by the way,
would have saved you a world of trouble in following the
tracks of my sketehes,

The Doctor and myself, accompanied by our interpreter,
(Mr. Dingly, the trader, of whom 1 have spoken) visited
the sick girl this morning.  The medicine sent over last
night, has had a good cfleet; but she is larguid, too much s
to express any one sign of pleasure ut a present which |
touk over, of a yard wnd a half of blue cloth for a petticont,
and some beads. 1 took with me alvo some tea and eracke
ery, and some raspherry jelly. It is fortunate I did; for
they had nothing to nourish the poor thing with bt their
fish soup, coarse and unsavoury enough, and which her sto-
mach could not bhear. She drank the -tea, and ate the
erackers that were soaked in it, with much relish, and said,
it is good.”” She tasted the jelly also, and was told when
she wanted any, to ask her mother for it.

The Doctor cupped her on the back of the neck. The
blood was coagulated in the cup when it was taken off, in-
dicating how languid -the circulation is, and the extrcme
dcebility of the paticnt.  But she looks more comfortable.
I gave her mother a picee of soap, and she had washed her
face and hands; the calico had been made up into a short
gown; her arms were covered, and there.was about her an
exterior of comfort.  But her case, after all, is one of cxe
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treme doubt. It is distressing to sce how unfit these people
are to handle a delicate and fecble patients  Her father and
mother, it is true, arc always with her, and appear fond of
her, and doubtless are so.© Poor thing! when we go away,
there will remain no diet, no refreshing cordial, and no
skill, to combat with her malady. ,

I have meuntioned raspberry jelly. 1t is made here by a
Mrs. Coty, a half breed, and wife of a trader, a very sensi-
ble and fine woman, who is celebrated for her skill with the
needle, and for making and ornamenting moccasing, leggins,
&c.  She lives in winter in the buildings we oceupy; and
in suminer in a lodge near them, and it is the only really
cotafortable iodge I have scen.  Like all lodges, its door is
closcd by a picce of bark, or a mat; and it has an opening
- at top, under which, and on the ground, the fire is made.

Generaily the Indians put around these lodges the branches
of the spruce tree, on which they sit and sleep, but here is a
floor of planks, resting on slecpers made of logs, which run
from the sides of the lodge towards the passage way, which
is in front of the door; and extends two thirds of the way
through. ‘This flour is about six inches from the level of
the passage way. On this floor they sit on mats, or on
their beading.  They have in this lodge little ottomans,
which are handed out to strangers to sit on.  In this lodge,
“which is nearly round, and about twelve feet in diameter,
live two familics, Mr. Coty’s and Mr. Morrison’s.  Mrs.
Coty has with her an aged, but fine looking Indian mother.
This lodge is very different from that in which Kich-e-wyn
E’qua lives! ‘ .

Raspberrics grow wild here in great quantitics, and of the
finest lavour. All the Indiaus and whites together, some
six hundred persons, have been eating them daily since our
arrivai, irom tne hills back of vur quarters, and they are yet
plcnly. .

At twelve o’clock to-day our council met.  The address
by the Governor being delivered and interpreted, the coun-
cil rose, to meet again when the Indians shall make known
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their readiness to make their reply. The sketch of the ar-
bour, by Mr. Lewis, was taken at this first sitting, and it is
an excellent represcutation of it.

Another band of Indians arrived this morning; and this
evening we have had another pipe dance, and another varie-
ty of it. The Indians all naked as before, except the auzeum,
and painted, as usual, with all manner of deviees, and with
all colours. The drummers attended as before, thumping
their drums and singing.  But in this danee only one would
rise at once, and he would step out into the circle with a
canister in one hand, and a pipe in the other, and equal in
anticks any merry andrew who cver attempted to amuse a
multitude.  Itis impossible to imagine the figures into which
these dancers throw themscelves.  Sometimes their hodies
will be rounded in front like a how, with their arms pinion-
ed down to their sides, their elbows projecting just behind
their hips, while their arms, making a sharp angle at the
elbow, risc up with the hands on a line: with their necks, each
grasping a pipe and a rattle—then with their knees hent for-
ward, they jump to the time of the drum, or first with one
foot, and then the other, stamp round the circle.

I have just scen the sick girl. The cupping this morning,
has had the happy cffect to relicve, in a great degree, the
_ pain in the back of her head.  The same remedy was ap-
plicd this evening to her right temple.  This discharged more
freely, and blood of a better quality.  We had not left her
Lefore the pain was lessenced here also.  She feels an itching
scnsation in her palsied leg and arm, which doubtless indi-
cates returning lite, and this was confirmed on her moving
her hand.  But there is no glimpse, yet, of light to her eyes
that seck it so carnestly, and the absence of which she so
much deplores. T carried over some more tea, and left word
for them not to feed her uatil 1 returaed.  Her pulse, too,
that guide to the judgment in cases of disease, is slower, and
softer, and more regulary and there is a roundncss in it which
I have not felt before.  ‘The attention Doctor Pitcher has
paid to this poor child of the woods, docs him great eredit.
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But it was what I expected of him: it is only another devel-
opment of the many amiable traits which I have had occa-
sion to admire in his character.

Knowing how great a value these people put on jewelry,
I took over, on two or three occasions, some silver brooches,
and rings, with stones sct in them. When it was explained
to her what they were, and how they looked, there was a
sensible plcasure manifested in her countenance, and she
smiled. The discase of the body is no doubt often overcome
by the buoyancy of the spirits, and confirmed by their de-
pression. This destitute and friendless girl is no less the
subject of God’s care than are the ravens—and ¢‘he feedeth
them when they cry,”—and should not be neglected by us.

The number of Indians to-day is six hundred and twenty-
five. Thermometer, sun-down, 61°.

Ever yours.

Fond du Lae, August 3, 1826. T sun-rise, 50°

My Dear ***
This is a beautiful morning. It is fuir and tranquil.
The river is smooth and glassy, and the deep green of the
surrounding foliage reflects full upon its bosom, so much so
that its amher colour is changed. Bark canoes are constant-.
ly passing to and from the island, which gives animation to
the scene. So adroitly do these Indians use their paddles,
and so noiscless is every thing about the stroke they make
with them, and so quick do they move, that it looks fairy-
like. Some magic scems to be at work beside the regular
~and slow motion of the paddle, to give these bits of bark
such speed. They hardly disturb the surface of the river.
My service in the Indian department, and the experience
1 have acquired there, scrved to satisfy me that it is not
every body who knows enough of the Indian character to
conduct councils with them to a successful and harmonious
issue. I came here, expeeting, myself, to learn much; and
I felt that I was with no ordinary instructor. Few men have
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%0 intimate a knowledge of the Indian character as Governor
Cass. He has had much experience, and his mind never
fails to profit by whatever subjcct comes in hia way. He
seizes and analyzes every thing, and with the rapidity of
thought. I wrote him before I left home, that I should at-
tend as a pupil—and, therefore, would expect him to con-
duct the whole procecdings. I do not, therefore, expect to
open my lips on this occasion.

Our council met to-day at the signal—three discharges of
musketry—when several specches were made hy the Indians,
all which the Sccretary to the commission will preserve to
accompany the treaty, and which, if these shall be published,
you will see. The only incidents of interest which occurred
to-day, were thosc which related to the case of a speaker who
had a British medal around his neck;and the appearance in
council of the old woman we saw at Montreal river. Afterbhe *
had finished his speech, and when in the act of presenting
his pipe to be smoked, the Governor (having previously sug-
gested the propriety of speaking to him about his medal,)
remarked, that we had noticed around his neck a British me-
dal; that we supposed he wore it, not as a badge of authori-
ty, or power, but as an ornament.  If he wore it as a token

*of authority, we could not smoke with him; but if as an
ornament only, we would. le took it {rom around his neck
and laid it on our table, saying, he put no value on it. The
pipe was then smoked, and an Awmcrican medal givea him
to take the place of the English one.

This may seem fastidious, perhaps. But when you know
that one of the chicf difficulties with which the government
has to contend in this quarter, is that which relates to the
exercise of British influence over these people; and that an
Indian looks, generally, before he elects his side, to the quan-
“tum of power that may be there, and compares it carefully
with that which he may be solicited to abandon, you will
sce that our exception to a badge of this sort is all proper.
It is intended, and especially in council, where so many wit-

ness it, as a protest against their taking any other side, whilst
10
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they profess to look to us for protection. We gave proof,
in the late war, of the kind of services we expect of them.
Our demand extended then no further than to their neutral-
ily—and this is the only situation in which it is hoped we
may ever sce them in the future, on either side, should war
ever again break out between us and the mother country,
which, may Heaven, in mercy, forbid. This same Indian
had a British flag also, which he afterwards brought, and in
full council, laid at our feet. On secing it there, the Indians
set up a shout, and in their remarks, gave proof that they
knew the import of a flag, and also what its surrender meant.
This flag® was ordered to be replaced with an American flag.
The old woman who was dressed in skins at Montreal
river, and who was starving there, haviug borrowed some
decent clothing, took her scat in council, and was the only
female in it. She wore her husband’s medal, and laid as an
oflcring upon our table, heing too poor to provide a belt of
wampum, some strands of dricd grass, and porcupine’s quills,
These she brought very carcfully wrapped in a piece of bark.
On presenting them, she said—¢I come in the place of my
husband. He is old and blind—but he yet has a mouth, and
cars. He can speak and hear. He is very poor. He hopes
to rcceive a present from his fathers.””  So saying, she turn--
ed round and resumed her seat in the midst of the council.
I have a faithful likeness of her, and inclose it. The green
paint around her eyes was the only ornament with which
she pretended to beautify her wrinkled face; and the medal
the only adorning of which her shrivelled neck could boast.
Kich-c-wyn E’qua is better. 1 took over a suit of flannel
to-day, and advised friction, and the Doctor has prepared
somc tinclure glk. It is not yet certain whether she will
recover. If she dies, her passage to the grave will have
been at least smoothed.  The Doctor has cupped her in the
left temple. She says she is better.
The barges we passed taking shelter under a point near
-"Grand island, with provisions, have just arrived, having had
+ & passage of twenty-five days from the Sault.

® Now with the medal ia my office at Washiogton.
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Qur council adjourned at one, to mect at three, and st the
usual signal. The Governor being too much indisposed, I
presided alone. The council rosc at sun-down.

I have procured a full dress® of a Chippeway woman; and
a drawing of onc in two vicws, front und back. These you
will see. Their arms, except the back parts of them, and the
upper portion of their breasts are naked. The aleeves meet
at the points, or corners of the squares hehind, and are fasten-
ed with a gorget.  Ouly those who chance to be hetter off
dress thus. A petticoat of strouds, and a blanket, are the
most usual dress; and few are in situations to command hut
a very scant pattern of the onc, or to renew, even annually,
the other.  They all have full heads of hair—this they wear
clubbed up behind, and wrapped in cloth or skin,and tied
close to their heads.

Thermometer, at sun-down, 66°. Good night.

American Fur Company’s establishment, Fond du Luc,

August 4, 1826. 7. sun-rise, 65°, }

My Diar ***
I had hoped to have scen one of these anomalics,
which are sometimes found among the Chippeways, and
- believe amongst other tribes in the west. It is what they
call a man-woman. 1 have it from undoubted authority,
that such do exist. This singular being, either from a drcam,
or from an impression derived from some other source, con-
- siders that he is hound to impose upon himself, as the only
mecans of appeasing his manito, all the ¢xterior of a woman;
and undergo all the drudgery which the men exact from the
squaws. So completely do they suceced, and even to the
voice, as to make it impossible to distinguish them from the
women. They contract even their walk; turn in their tocs,
perform all the menial offices of the lodge; wear, of course,
petticoats, and breast coverings, and even go through the’
ceremony of marriage! Nothing can induce these mone

®Inmy office at Washington.
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women to put off these imitative garbs, and assume again the
pursuits and manly exercises of the chiefs. It is like taking
the black veil. Once committed thus far, they are consider-
ed as beyond redemption, (unless their vow shall be limited,
as 13 sometimes the case; as for example, until they take an
enemy alive) and live, and die, confirmed in the belief that
they are acting the part which the dream. or some other im-
pression, pointed out to them as indispensable.  Longsdorff,
I think it is, in his account of the Russian embassy to Japan,
says—¢‘hoys in the Alcutian islands are frequently brought
up as girls, Their beards are plucked out, and their chins
tatoocd like women, and they supply their places with the
men as concubines. These men are called Schopans, The
custom has prevailed since the earliest times.” s there any
link between our Indians and the Japancse, which conncets
this practice of the Alcutian islanders with that among the
Chippeways? I leave for those who have more leisure to
scarch for it, should it be thought to cxist at all. It would
be curious should it be found.

Kich-e-wyn E’qua is certainly much better—but there are
no symptoms of returning sight. Her eyes, like Milton’s,
in search of this great blessing,

#eroll, but roll in vain to find
Its piercing ray.”

There is no change in the appearance of her eyes, which,
doubtless look, with the exception of their twitching motion,
as they did before they ceased to receive the impression of
the light.

I have been attracted to-day more than usual by the move-
ment of the canoes, which have been unusually numerous in
all directions. The Indian women, and even the little girls,
paddle these canoes with great skill. Their dexterity and
slight in this busincss would equally delight and surprise you;
and you would admire the grace with which they handle the .
paddle. They sit in the hottom of the cance. The woman
in the stern strikes her paddle into the water, reaching well
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forward, both with her srms and body, and bringing up the
handle to a line with her shoulder, turns its edge quick to
the current, and inclines its blade, in and out, slow or quick,

as the direction of the canoe may require; when, if a wrong -

direction is given to it, the backward inclination of the pad-
dle is resorted to, and the true course is instantly regained.
I know nothing with which to compare the slight with which
all this is done, except it be the foot of a water-fowl. You
have doubtless scen the duck, for example, swim? If you
have, you have sccn its foot thrown forward with a quick
motion, and then forced backward, and when on a line with
the angle of its action, close up and follow in the line of the
body; then forward again, and then backward.  Just so,and
with scarcely less slight, is the paddle handled by these dex-
terous squaws.  Nor does the duck move upon the surfuce of
" the water with greater buoyancy, or stillness, than do these
birchen canoes. On reaching the shore, which is always
approached with great caution, the whole company rise from
the bottom of the canoe, where they all sit, the better to stca-
dy it, and are out upon the shore, spreading from right to
:{t, and with a cclerity not much short of a fluck of their

native pigeons, when the contents of a gun are discharged

amongst them, and they suddenly pitch from the bough on
which they had been resting, and scatter in the woods. One
of thesc frail vessels, on being thus unburdeucd, is so light,
that the last one who steps out, takes it by one of the bars
that crosscs it about midway, and walks out with it upon the
shore, as if it were a basket.

I have, on onc or two oceasions beforc, referred to the
birchen canoe, in the hope of making you conceive clearly
all that relates to it, and the manner of paddling it; but have
never been satisfied with my attempts. I am now happily
relieved from all further necessity of referring, in the way
of description, to these singular conveyances, which you
will bear in mind are wholly of Indian invention, and
which the white mman has never been uble to improve, by

having had addressed to me by my friend Mr. Schoolcraft,
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the following beautiful description of the one in which we
voyaged it to this place; and in which I shall return, taking
Mr. Lewis with me to sketch the Pictured rocks, &c.; and
Ben to cook, and make our pallets.

THE BIRCHEN CANOE.

1n the region of lakes where the blue waters sleep,
Qur heantiful fabric was built;

Light cedar supported its weight on the deep,
And its sides with the sun-beams were gilt.

The bright lealy hark of the betula® tree,
A fexible sheathing provides;

And the 6ir's thready roots drew the parts to agres,
And bound down its high-swelling sides, :

No compass or gavel was used on the bark,
No art but the simplest degree;

But the structure was fiished, and trim to remark,
And as light as a Sylph’s could be.

Its rim was with tender young roots woven round,
Like a pattern of wicker-work rare;

And it press'd on the waves with as lightsome a bound, i
As a basket suspeunded in air. A

The heav'ns in their brightness and glory below,
Were reflected quite plain to the view;

And it mov'd hike a swan—with as graceful a show,
Our beautiful birchen canoe.

The trees on the shore as we glided along,
Scem’d moving a contrary ‘way;

And our voyageurs lightened their toil with a song,
That causcd ev'ry heart to be gay.

And still as we fluated by rock and by shell,
Our bark raised a murmur aloud;

And it daoc'd on the waves, as they rose, as they foll,
Like a Fay on a bright summer cloud.

We said, as we pass'd o'er the liquid expanse,
With the landscape in smiling array; '
How blest we should be, if our lives should advance,
Thus tranquil and sweetly away.

* Betula papyracze.
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s The skies were screne—not a cloud was i sight—
Not sn angry surge beat on the ~hore,

Aund we gazed on the water, and then on the light,
'Till our vision could beur it no more.

Oh, long will we think of those silver bright lakes,
And the scencs they exposed o our view;

Our friends—and the wishes we furmed for their sakes—
And our bright yellow birchen canoe.

The Governor having determined to return in a canoe,
has set two Indians to work tu build one. The principal
undertaker is onc of the sons of the scalped woman—hut he
has in his scrvice a numecrous train of squaws and children,
who do the greater part of the work. The women, in fact,:
arc expected to labour at every thing. From the building
of a lodge, to the builing of a kettle; and from the making
of their husbands’ moccasins, to the construction of their
canoes, and to the gumming and sewing them when they *
require it, is an Indian woman’s employment. Every spe-
cics of drudgery is imposed upon her. They are literally
the pack horscs too—for, on a jouricy, these poor creatures
have heaped upon them heavy burdens, whilst the man en-
cumbers himself with nothing but his rifle, if he has one,
and if not, with his how and arrows, his pipe, and his pouch.

I have attended the progress of the work in building this
canoc. It is curious cnough. Stakes are driven-in the
ground at certain distances, along cach side of where the
canoe is to be built, and for the entire length of it.  Picces
of hark are scwn together with wattap, and placed between,
from one end to the other, and made fast to them. Wuen
the bark is tlius in, it hangs lvose, and in folds, and looks,
without its regularity, like the covers of a book with its-
back downwards, its edges up, and the leaves out. Next, *
the cross picces are put in, pressing out the rim, and giving
to the upper edges the form which the canoe is to bear—then
the ribs are pressed in, the thin sheathing, in strips, beig
laid between them and the bark, and these (the ribs,) pres
out the bark, and give form and figure to the bottom and
sides of the canoe. Weights (large stoncs,) are put on the
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. bottom of these ribs, which had been previously soaked, and
kept there till they dry. The next process is to remove the
stakes, gum the seams, and the fabric is complete. There
remains no more to do but to put it in the water, where it
floats like a feather. ‘This canoe is thirty-six feet long, and
five wide across the middle.

I hope to take home with me some interesting relics from
among these peoplc, and some drawings, in addition to those
which I am now and then putting aside for you, the better
to illustrate my correspondence, and which are intended for
the office in Washington, and to be preserved there for the
inspection of the curious, and the information of future gene-
rations, and long after the Indians themselves will have been
no more. I am anxious to accomplish as much of this as my
time, and the opportunities afforded me, may allow, for I am
pretty certain that, although my time is so limited in these
regions, another opportunity will never again occur until the
Chippeways shall have lost their character, and their cos-
tume, if not their being. This remote point, so in the heart
of the interior, and surrounded as it is by solitude and the
lakes, feels to me, in more respects than one, as if it were
somewhere, in the neighbourhood, at least, of the end of
the world. You rcmember that beautiful hymn of Thom-
son’s? | have often, when I had no idea of ever being this near
to the ¢‘verge,” rchearsed, (and with a glow of rapture which
the composition of so much sublimity could not fail to pro-
duce)—

“Should fute command me to the distant verge
Of the green earth, to distant barb’rous climes,
Rivers unknown to song, where first the sun
Gilds Indian mountains, or his setting beam
Flames on the Atlantic isles, 'tis nought to me,
Since God is ever present, ever felt,

In the wide waste, and in the city full,

And where he vital breathes there must be joy." -

I have oftcn revolved these lines in my mind since I have
been removed, so far from the confines of civilized life, and
placed amidst the stillness, and the awful grandeur of God’s



TOUR TO THE LAKES. sl

works.—They-are delightful even here, where the Ssetting
beam” of the sun shines long after it has bcen ‘quenched
with you. . '

The thermomecter was, to-day, at two o’clock, at 80—
This may scrve to show you how sharp the angles are, and
how sudden is the ascent from cold to heat, and vice versa.

No ohjection having been made in the addresses of the
chicfs yesterday, to any part of the opening address, a treaty
is prepared, and will, to-morrow, be read to them, scction
by section; and after the signing, we shall make the demand
for the surrender of the murdercrs. They were told there
was another, and a scrious subject, to which their attention

" would be called after the treaty was signed, and I believe
they all anticipate what it is.

Kich-e-wyn E'qua is better. The Doctor and mysclf have
Jjust returned from visiting her. Her pulse has a healthfal
action, and she is able to move her hand, and her foot. er
appetite is good, and she sleeps well.

Ben had his courage tested this evening, It was whisper
ed that some Sicux had been seen on some of the neighhour
ing hills this morning. Ile came carly. to inquire if 1 had
heard it. T told him I supposed it was only rumour. He
looked anxious, and was not at all satisfied. Some of our
company, it appears, who were desirous of secing a race, had
contrived to send such a rumour in the direction of Ben's
ears—and when it was known he had caught it, they pro-
ceeded fo engage three young Chippeways to paint and hide
themselves in the grass near the spring, and when he should
go for water in the evening, to rise, and yell, and ‘make a
feint to attack him. DBen went for the water a little hefore
the time. IBut as he ncared the spring, they erawled to-
wards him, and sctting the grass in motiou, caught his atten.
tion. He stepped quick over the fence, dipped his bucket
into the spring, and, according to his own confcssion, was
Jjust about to run, when, as they rose and ran towards him,
he saw one of them laugh. This induced him to believe it

was a trick, and he acquitted himself with great boldness.
41
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He has given out “‘that it’s dangerous to repeat the attempt,
for so sure as they’re alive, he'll make daylight shine through
them.” It is easy to sce that Ben is anxious, by his ear-
nestness in giving out what he mcans to do, to avoid the

obligation which a sudden fright might impose on him to .

run; and the laugh which he perceives would be general at
his expense. Thecrmometer, sun-down, 73°.

Good night.

American Fur Company’s establishment, Fond du Lac,
August 5, 1826. 7. sun-rise, 60°. ;
My Dear ***

After closing my letter last evening, it was an-
nounced that a wabana would be danced; and that fire-eaters
would exhibit their power over this element. Two of our
company went to witness the exhibition, and Ben, of course,
who follows me like my shadow. On arriving at the lodge,
which was about sixty yards back of the military tents, as
shewn in the drawing, we soon saw from the throng of In.
dians around it, that the ccremonics were to be conducted
there. So, without any ceremony, we went in, .and crowd-
ed down between the Indians that were scated, to the num-
ber of thirty, all round the tent.  The ceremony was open-
ed by the drum, with its accustomed thump, thump, thump,
followced by an occasional yell from the Indians. The two
fires that had been burnitig, onc at cach end of the lodge,
were nearly extinguished.  Every now and then I threw in
little picces of bark, which made short-lived flames, enough
to discover the nakedncss of the Indians who were around
mc, and their eyes shining in all directions, some through
cracks in the bark of the lodge, from without, and others
from within, who, on seeing the blaze, would be turned in-
stantly towards it. A little girl, at one. end of the lodge,
and an old woman at the other, commenced the ceremonics
as they did at the Sault—then came the dancers in-like man-
ner as at the Sault, also, to the number of ten or twelve,
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who, with bodies nakcd, and half bent and constrained, and
violently agitated, would go round the tent up one side, and
down the other, yelling at intervals, and multiplying the
.sounds by clapping thcir hands on their mouths. All at
once, and by throwing dirt and ashes on them, the remains
of the fires were extinguished, when for a moment every
thing was still. Then the drums beat louder and quicker,
and the song broke out from a hundred mouths—those with-
out, juining those within, until it was one loud yell of savage
confusion! In the midst of this, three or four Indians went
round the circle blowing fire from their mouths, emitting
thousands of sparks, and lighting up, by means of them,
their faces, whilst their distended cheeks looked like lan-
terns.  As one of these approached the place where I was
scated, I rose, and looking into his mouth, saw in what the

deception consisted. e had a rced, or some other hollow -

substance between his tecth. ‘This had been filled with pow-
der and combustible materials—the smell of brimstone was
strong—and lighted. This being placed between his teeth,
he blew out its fiery contents—and this was called eating
fire. Scveral of them took up live coals of fire, and from
their manner of holding then, I have no doubt but their
hands had been rubbed with something that guarded the skin
from the action of fire, but was not able to ascertain what it
was. The Indian into whose mouth 1 looked, on discover-
ing me, turned short round and extinguished the fire, which
I presume he did by stopping the ends of the reed.

This is the wholc of this feat, except that it is repeated
many times. I am convinced, that all the accounts we have
secn of Indians cating fire, are only exaggeratioas of attemts
at deception like this. '

We (the Doctor, mysclf, and the interpreter,) paid our ac-
customed morning visit to Kich-e-wyu k’qua, and were
gratificd to find her much improved. There is every symp-
tom of returning life in her dead limbs.  The more health-
ful action of the other parts of her body appears to be com-
maniecated. in part at least. from those members from which

—_—




824 . ' TOUR TO THE LAKES.

life has been 80 long excluded. There is now some reason
to hope that this child of afiction may once more walk.
As to her seeing, this is more uncertain. It is possible, how-
ever, that her sight may be restored. There is no knowing
what a universally healthful action of the system may pro-
-duce. But this, to'be continued, will need the healthful and
invigorating diet of which the poor thing will be deprived,
when we shall have left here. I mean, however, to leave a
supply, and special directions for its use. But the improvi-
denee and want of skill in these Indians, it is to be feared,
will not lead them to mike a proper use of it—and yet no
people can be more assiduous than arc both the father and
mother, in their attentions to their sick child. We find
them almost stationary, one at her head, and the other at her
feet, and with decply anxious countenances, watching over
her helpless frame.  Yet we have to fecd her—they seem to
know nothing of even this simplest part of the nursing art.
‘We had scarcely entered the lodge this morning, when we

- saw from their countenances that the girl was better. On
making the usual inquiry, they both lvoked up and said,
ssshe’s well,”” —meaning, doubtless, that she had no pain,
and was not sick at her stomach, as she had always been
before.

Our council met at cleven o’clock, at the usual signal,
svhen the treaty was read, section by section, and interpret-
ed. [t was agreed to without a dissenting voice. The sign-
ing consumed much time. It is true, even the cross is made
for the signer, and he only puts the nib of the pen on it, but

it is a short journey to travel over all the length, and the
ups and downs which generally enter into the formation of
an Indian’s name. ,

The signing and witnessing having been gone through
with, the council was adjourncd to meet again this afternoon,
at the firing of the guns,

The council met; when, according to arrangement, I
madc the demand for the surreuder of the murderers.  This
being donc, and there being one Indian present belonging to
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the Lac de Flambeau band, and who was of tAe party
who committed the murder, he was called up and formally
examined. He is clearly innocent. Indecd his presence
here demonstrates that. It was in proof that he dissuaded
the murderers from committing the act. Wo told him if he
had been guilty, we would. have taken him with us, and
tricd him by our laws; and if, on proof, he had turned out
to have had a hand in the bloody aet, he should have heca
hanged. During hix examination, his brother came up to
the table greatly agitated. He showed great anxiety, and
said he knew the murderers had upbraided him because he
would not join them. Another Indian declared that he
knew he was innocent.  The Governor said, will you put
your hand on your breast, anl say that in the presence of
the Great Spirit? The moment the interpreter put this
question, he looked him full in thg face, and answered,
“am I a dog that I should lie?”” This reply is some-
what remarkable, not only on account of its near resemblance
to onc made of old, “Is thy scrvant a dog,” &e. but on
another account. In the first place, there is hardly any
thing on which an Indian scts so high a value as he docs
upon his dog. This is proverbial. Yet he is constantly
referred to as an object of contempt! Indians never swear—
I mean until they learn it of their white brothers—and their
most degrading cpithet is to call their oppoients dogs.
Here is a strange union of respect and contempt.  But fur-
ther. A dog is considered the hest offering to their enraged
manito, and often in a storm is one thrown overboard to
appease him.  Yet they kill him and eat him, and consider
a feast greatly enriched when this animal, which they so
highly respeet as never to be without them, makes part of it.
You must account for this strange variety in an Indian's
notions, and his taste, in regard to tho doge Wo smoked
with the suspected Indian, and tolil him we were satisfied of
his innoeence. ‘ A il
To-morrow is appointed to reecive the answer to our doe
mand. On the adjournment of the eouncil, to onliven the
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young and gratify the old, we threw out, to be scrambled
for, various little matters. Some were thrown on the tops
of the houses. There is no place too high or too deep for
these Indians to go after what will add to their stores. If
in the river, they will plunge in; and if on the house top,
they feel no less hesitation in going there.  Here we had an
opportunity of witnessing the activity which characterizes
these people.  Their unbound limbs, free in their action,
give them powcr over any thing, if it be where it is possi-
ble for man to get. They have no fear. They clamber up
the sides and ends of these houses and over their caves, and
racc and fumble on their roofs with as little unconcern, as
il they were on the ground.

The Indian examined by us yesterday, came forward this
morning, in company with his brother, and as representa-
tives of the Luc du Flambeau band, said they were pre-
pared with their answer; and again his brother came for-
ward and declared their chief was innocent. _ Ie gave his
word further, and said Mr. Schoolcraft knew he was. He .
made a request that wampum might be sent to him, that
they might all walk in the same path. - This, he said, would
enable them to apprehend the murderers, who did not live
near them, but far off.  This took place before the council
met, and we were induccd to believe from it that we should
receive a pledge of their purpose to apprehend and deliver
the murderers. ' ] '

At half past ten the council met. We told them we
were now prepared to receive their answer to our demand
of yesterday. The four principal men of the Lac du Flam-
beau band came forward, shook hands, and told us they had:
but little to say; that one would speak, and his words would
be the words of all, and that they hoped their fathers would
listen to them. They said they had with them no young
men, and théy felt it hard to give an answer. That they
would go hume first, sce their young men, and then give an
answer.  Their speaher then placed before us two belts of
wampum, and said, this is to show that we two are of ene
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mind. - These belts of wampum were covered over with
earth of a bluish cast. I inquired why they were thus
covered with earth. They said their wampum was sorry,
meaning the occasion was a mournful one.

They were told their answer to our demand was not
satisfactory; and that they could not council with their
young men, for they were not here. We demanded an an-
swer then. We told them we helieved their war chief,
Ke-way-we-nut,® was innocent; and, in proof of our sin-
‘cerity, presented a belt of wampum to be given to him—
that henceforth he might come and go in safety and at plea-
sure. But as to the murdcrers, we must have them—and
their answer must be given now.

After a little consultation, they answered—¢‘we will de-
liver them at the Sault, or al Green bay, next spring.”’

We cxpressed our gratification at the answer; and told
them it would save their people from great calamity. For
their great father would not sit still until his white children’s
blood should be washed out.  These proceedings will appear
more at large in the Secretary’s report of them.t

The council was then adjourned until the afternoon, when
it was rc-asscmbled, and honours were conferred by a pre-
scntation of medals to the. chiefs, and warriors, and young
men of distinction. The Governor referred the address on
the occasion to me,and which was also to embrace, as a last
one, a review of the past, and some references to the future.
This I presume will also appear in the proceedings. ¢

To-morrow we shall distribute the goods, and flour, and
pork. This being done we shall embark, and look towards
the rising sun.  Every thing was begun, and has continued,
and ended well. The Indians express themselves in terms of
thankfulness.  They say their great father’s hand is full -of
good things. I have no doubt the impressions made upon

® ] have received, since my return, a likeness of this chief, by Mer.

M¢Cleary of the garrison at the Sault de St. Marie. [t is said to be excel. *
Jent.

1See Appendix, § Ibid.
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young and old will not be easily effaced. Many prejudices
against the people of the United States, of whom they knew
nothing before, are dissipated; and feelings of friendship are
produced. A policy of a certain description I pereeive to be
nccessary. I think I see wherein we have been deficient
along this entire fronticr. But this is official.

Just at sun-down there arrived fifteen fine looking men from
Sungue.or Leach lake. Their arrival was followed by a dance,
such as 1 have hefore deseribed.  These men are from the high-
est point reached by Pike, and further, in that direction, it.
is believed, than -any white man, except a trader, and Gov-
ernor Cass in his late tour, ever penetrated. They report
that another party is expected to-night.  These men border
the country contiguous to the Sicux. Their arrival will de-
lay us, as we esteem it to be of importance to impress upon
their minds also all that has been done.  And we wish to in-
clude them in the arrangement.  While I write another par-
ty of thirty-six have arrived.

Thermometer, sun-down, 60°. Ever yours.

JAmerican Fur Company’s establishment, Fond du I.ac,}
Aug. 7,1826. 7. sun-rise, 57°
My Dear ***
, Still colder, and the “‘crackling faggot” in the ad-
joining room confirms the testimony of the thermometer.
Last night at about nine o’clock we were informed a jong-
leur was about to commence his ccremonics.  We went to
sce how these were conducted.  The fixture was of poles,
such as I have described, but instead of thesc being covered
with mats, or bark, they were wrapped round with the sails
helonging to a couple of barges. and these were made fast to
the poles by meuns of ropes.  We found the jongleur sit-
ting near this place of his incantations, with about twenty
Indians, all silent as the grave. Nobody felt free to disturb,
by saving a word, the apparent solemnity. We had not
been long at the spot before he rose from his seat on the
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ground, climbed to the top of this enclosure, and which, by
the way, and as far as it goes, rescmbles in figure a shot
tower, and sitting for a while composedly at the top, begun
in a low tone to utter sounds which were not intelligible
even to the intcrpreter—these incrcased louder, and louder,
until he reached the utmost pitch of his voice, when it was
gradually lowercd again to those scarccly audible sounds—
when he sat silent.

The interpreter told me so far as he could catch his ex-

“pressions, that he was engaged in prayer to the Great Spirit,
in which he begged him to send him devils; and to give him
power over them, to compel them to obey his commands.
He then sang an Indian air, without words, and descended
to the bottom of the enclosure. After he was there fora
few minutes, he spoke, when three Indians following cach
other, walked round the enclosure several times, with their
hands on it. Two of them sat down, and one of them stood
to reccive and impart the questions and answers. Before
any onc spoke, however, the place was violently shaken—
when presently we heard something fall upon the ground
within, with great weight. It shook again, arid again, and
at the closc of each shake, and whilst the jongleur was mak-
ing a strange noisc within, with a tremulous crying kind of
a voice, the sound was again.heard as if something had fallen
within, of great weight. We counted fifteen of these sounds.
These we were told were the lighting down of the devils
sent him by the Great Spirit in answer to his prayers.

It was now announced that he was rcady to answer any
questions that might be put to him; when he was asked,
¢“what his great father at Washington was doing at that time?”
The place was instantly and violently shaken, when we were
told a devil had been sent to sce.  ‘The answer was present-
ly announced, preceded by another shake. It was this—
¢‘IIe is doing nothing; but is sitting quictly thinking about
this treaty: but has people all around him with white papers
before them.””  After a few more questions and. answers, [
Teft the poor fellaw, bt nat hefare T heard it annanneed that

12
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the devils were thirsty, and wanted something to drink. —
This was, of course, a call for whiskey. A little, and that
little well diluted, was given to them, and some tobacco.

The only proof I got of any thing by my visit to this
place of superstition, was the opinion of the jongleur him-
sclf, and which is doubtless the opinion of the rest, that this
treaty is the greatest thing that is now going on upon the
face of the earth; and that as such, it is that which engrosses
the attention of the President to such a degree, as to make
itimpossible for him to think of any thing elsc.

Now it is hardly nccessary that [ should tell you that this
Indian shook the poles of the enclosure himself; nor that the
lighting down of the devils, was nothing more than the fall-
ing from his own hands of a stone which he had within. As
to his answers, they are simple, and the whole contrivance
but demonstrates how superstitious these pcople are. "The
Indians all around believe in the whole affair, and consider
the answers as oracular.  This faith of theirs is built upon
the slight foundation which has heen produced by a few an-
swers which have turned out to be true—such as the answer
lo the question—¢“when will the storm ccase?”’—¢when will
our friends arrive?’’ —¢‘are our warriors victorious?”’—and
the like. One answer that shall be truce, operates like the
prize in a lottery. It is remembhered, but the blanks arc
forgotten.

It is out of such flimsy materials as [ have collected at this
ceremony, that travellers sometimes manulacture facts. It
isall a sham—Indians, although thcy pretend to divination,
and to cat fire, are no morce c\:pcrt in these performances,
than other people.

At the signal of three guns, the multitude assembled—.
men, women, and children, and some .dogs. This was tho
first time we had before us the entire collection of Indians.
The women and children, hithefto, remained in their lodges;
now they were all asscmbled; and to the number, it is be-
licved, of nearly scven hundred. Only the chiefs sit in
council, or, as in the casc of the old woman from Montreal
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river, when others sit there by deputation.  Never before
had [ witnessed such a display, nor such an exhibition of
nukedness and wretchedness; nor such varieties of both,—
From the infant ticd to its-eradle, and to the back of its
mother, to the big Buflaloe; from the little fellow with a
dress made of raccoon sking, himse!f not much above the
size of that animal, and looking, except his face, for all the
world like one of them on its hind feet, to }Wu-em-bacsh-kaa,
one of the Sandy lake chicfs, dressed like a king Saul. 1
have got his likeness in a sitting posture, with his calumet,
and pouch, and smoking. 1lis head dress is made of the
fcathers of the duck’s breast, and the wood-peckers’ bills, and
the red feathers from the head of that bird, between,  His
wrists are ornamented in like manner; and around his neck
he wears an ornament of horse hair.

The invitation for this asscmblage was given out yestet-
day; but the Indians from Lake de Corbenw, and Leach lake,
having arrived last evening, and it having been determined
to explain every part of the proccedings to them, and fully
to impress upon them all that had taken place, it was ane
nounced that the chicfs would be expected to take their scats
in council, and that the presents would be given out in tho
afternoon. ‘The reason was, of course, explained.  The new
comers acquicsced in what had been done, and signed the
treaty. Just as the crowd got in motion, two young men
were scen to look at one another, step up quick, mecet, em-
brace, kiss, and instantly exchange blankets! They were re-
lations, and had lived apart, and wide off from each other in
different parts of the nation. and had not met until now, for
some years. They appear to be about twenty years of age.
I notice they are much together.

At three o'clock the guns were fired, and the multitude
re-assembled, and were arranged in bands by their interpre-
ters, and scated in a great circlc.on the ground. Thusar.
ranged, the distribution of presents commenced, which con-
tinued until near sun-down, when the appcarance of a gust
made it neccessary to postpone it, and what remained to be
done was deferred until to-morrow. ‘
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The manner of conducting this busincss was new to me,
and it was interesting, DBy turning to the drawing of our
council, you will see a squarc opposite our table. In this
the presents, on being brought from the store house, were
deposited. First, about twelve hundred knives—two kegs
of tobaceo, broken up and the twists scparated. We began
with these. To every man and woman was given a knife.
This was the first present.  They were takon round by the
interpreters and our agents, to cach of whom a band was al-
lotted, © The knives holding out, one was given also to every
youth. lero were nearly seven hundred savage hands put
in posscssion of a knife, and by a singlo whoop, and the on.
sct of a single chicfy we could have been sacrificed in a twinke
ling. Under an attack so sudden, and every Indian, or eve-
ry seven Indiaus, sclecting their man, the work might have
been accomplished before the military could have cocked
their guns, or even themsclves warded off the attacks upon
their own persons. The capturc of Mr., Astor’s ship, the
Tongquin, and the murder of her crew, occurred to me. I
believe it happened thus:—This ship had penetrated one hun-
dred and eighty miles above the Columbia river, and as far
as Queen Charlotte’s sound, when her commander, in a traflie
with the natives, and in a fit of excitement, struck one of
them across the face with an otter skin.  They left the ship,
when she procceded further. ‘The natives were scen on the
shore. They gave signs of a desire to trade. The interpre-
ter warned the commander—he recollected the act of his
~ having struck the Indian, and noticed the expressior.of his
countenance, and foresaw their design. Iis admeonitions
were disregarded. The Indians came on board—exchanges
were cffected, and no signs were made of sufficient intelli-
gence to warn the captain to be upon his guard. A Mr.
M¢Coy, a man well experienced in the Indian character,
bhegged the captain to beware. It had no effect. Nothing
indicated hostile intentions; and the Indians were about to
go on shore, when the chief turning short about, as if he had
forgotten something, told the captain they were well pleased

e T
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with the troatment they had received, and with the exchan-
ges that had been made, but added, they were going on shore
without a knife, and hoped this important article might be
added. The eaptain, not suspecting the design of these peo-
ple, ordercd a knife a-picce to be given to them. Mean-
while they so arranged themselves as to he near cach of the
erew, and on receiving the knives, they immediately plung-
cd them into their hearts.  Two or three only cseaped this
sudden massacre, and they were aloft.  They instantly, on
noticing the eatastrophie on deek, descendod with the view
of getting below, and there arming themselves,  They were
eut very much to picees in their descent, but by tambling
into the hatchway, escaped with their lives,  They were
pursucd; but forcing through into the arms-room, they clos-
od the door, and fired amonyg the Indians, and eleared the
deck. They were, however, incompetent to manage the
ship. In this desperate condition they enticed the natives
on hoard, and when the ship was full of them, one of the sur-
vivors, whose name was Lewis, fired the magazine, blew up
the ship, and destroyed all the Indians who were on board,
and thus revenged the deaths of the crew, and died at the
same moment with those upon whom he wreaked this sume-
mary vengeance.

Nothing is more diflicult, than for a person unacqu:nntcd
with the Indian character, to comprehend the workings and
purposes of the hearts of these people.  Their power consists
in great part in stratagem.  But a thorough knowledge of
the Indian character will cnable any person to avoid and
elude the most of their plans.

Here we too were surrounded by knives, a most important,
indeed, indispensible implement with an Indian; butin truth,
my dear ***, there was nothing to apprehond, I believe no-
body looked any the sharper under this display of knives,
except Ben, who has an innate dread of an Indian. My own
opinion is, these poor fellows, having felt our bounty,would
have, to a man, dicd for, us. We are perfectly safe in hav-
ing them around us. They look upon us as bencfactors and
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fricnds—and although a white man may now and then be

found base cnough te attack his benefactor, I know no in-
stance in which an Indian ever did so.

Next to the knives, we scnt round the tobacco—every
man and woman, and the widow's budge, got a twist. Then
a handkerchicf; then calico for a shirt a-picce—then cloth
for leggins—then a quarter of a yard of cloth for the auzenm
—then cloth for petticoats for the women—then blankets,
when the prospect of rain put a stop to further issues.

T noticed the effect cach gift had on this expecting multi-
tude as it was brought out from the storc-house. New joy
would sparkle in every eye. ‘The little naked children

would run about almost frantic; the squaws would utter.

their exclamatory ““nean,’ which is peculiar to the women;
the boys and girls clap their hands and toss themselves about,
whilst the old men smoked away like stcam engines.  And
as the dispenscrs of these gifts would go round, every eye
would follow them, and with an imploring look, when every
now and then a fear would manifest itslf, lest they who

indulged it might be passed.  Amidst all this, the howling -

of the dogs on the island testified their loncliness when left
by their inmates of the lodges, whilst some few, in spite of
the Indian method of keeping them at home, had swam over.
That method consists in tying a picce of wattap around their
necks, and putting onc of the fore feet of the dog through it.
Some of these, however, ventured to swim across with three
legs, and varied the scene, by furnishing to the little fellows
subjeets to play with.

Now put all thesc presents togethecr—a knife—a plug of
tobacco—(thesc held out to go round double,) a handker-
chicf—cloth for a pair of leggins—some flints—a piece of
calico for a shirt—the quarter of a yard of cloth; and to the
wonen, some ribbands, and green and red worsted, and you
will see, so far, what each received, except the blankets,
and these were only sufficiently numecrous for a supply to
the chiefs and the old women, and then think how much
pleasure such a present would afford to the most ordinary
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menial in our part of the world. °Yet, my dear **°, to
naked, friendless, and in all respeets, destitute people, who
never before.saw such a collection of desirable things toge-
ther, the present gave more real joy, and will prove a more
substantial benefit, than would the arrival of an Fast In.lia-
man to some people who are known to you. Thus it is, wo
appreciate a good conferred, not according to its cost, but -
according to its value 1o oursclves, and our nced of it—and
if there be any one pleasure on carth more pure than the
rest, it is that which is derived from feeding the hungry,
and clothing the naked, and in conferring benefits on the
destitute, and making the miscrable happy.

Among the articles to be given out to-day, will be fish-
hooks—an important item in the catalogue of Indian sup-
plies, as without these they would often suffer more than
they do for something to eat.  After a distribution is made
of these, we shall divide our supply of pork and flour among
all the bands, and to every family. Fortunately, we have
a large supply, which will enable those who are here to
make those glad who have remained at their respective
lodges in every part of the country. The chiefs say they
never knew what it was to live before. They are all de-
lighted, and are loud in their expressions of thankfulness.
We give out for each person, big and little, three quarters
of a pound of pork, and a pound of flour, a day. How un-
like their customary fare! Many weeks pass with this wretch-
ed population, in which no day brings with it a full meal;
and often, and for days together, they have not a mouthful
of any thing except roots, or berries. This has been a feast-
ing jubilce to nearly seven hundred Chippeways, and never
will they forget it.

Kich-c-wyn F’qua, I am glad to inform you, has every
prospect of getting well, except her blinduess. . There are
no symptoms more favourable in regard to this than when I
“wrote you last, except that now she is entirely relieved from
pain in her head.
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- How "beautifully did this seventh day of August close!
Just as the sun went down, and in a clcar sky, a beautiful
arch spanned the heavens in the east, rich throughout, from
its bases, which rested in the mountains, and tinged the trees
amidst which thcy rested, with its glory, and with those
same colours which I have so often looked at and admired
at home. High up did this arch spring, and full against the
sky, and where it will always be scen whilst the sun con-
tinues to sct in the west. ‘This was the first, and as we hope
to leave hecre the day after to-morrow, it will doubtless be
the last bow I shall ever sce at the Fond du Lac Superior,
or perhaps ever again, at a distance of more than two thou-
sand miles from home. 1 saw it fade away and dic!—and
could but regret that any thing so lovely should be so eva-
nescent. The Chippeways call it Ne-gua-gun, the same
name they give to the pole which they bend over, and to
which they tie their snare string.

Good night—ever yours.

odmerican Fur Company’s establishment, Fond du Lac,}
. August 8, 1826. 7. sun-rise, 56°.
My Deagr ***

This is a bcautiful morning—and though there is
so much to enjoy in its lovcliness, and in the finc wholesome
air that we breathe here, I cannot but indulge the wish to
know how all.are at home. The time may arrive, perhaps,
when, if the ingenuity of man shall continue to develope it-
sclf as it has done for the last twenty years, we may, in
twenty years more, be able in a few hours, and through the

air,to pass over the extent of space that now separates me

from you dll. Cowper, I remember, referred to the period,
but when, he did not venture to predict, when the air would
be the highway of communication from place to place, and
the carth deserted by the travelling community: I do
not know that this is much more unreasonable than a pre-

diction would have appcared, if made fifty ycars ago, tha$

-
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“travellers could be able at this time to go with certainty from

New York to Albany, in twelve hours; or that our cities
would be lighted with gas—or that such cities as Lexington
and Cincinnati should take the place of the forests in the
time they have, and be what they now are.

There is a patch of wheat in the enclosure back of the
buildings, as shewn in the drawing, and 1 mention this
merely to state that it is raised, not to he ground, as we grind
wheat, for there are no mills in this country, nor to be eaten
by being pounded into four, but for chickens’ victuuls, and
to mention that it is only just now in full heading. It is
spring wheat—indecd all kinds of sowing must he made here
after the winter is past. It is true, it was sown a little later
_ than it night have been, on account of a freshet which swept
over all this place last spring, and carried away cvery thing
that could be floated. The cattle took to the hills for safety,
but found nothing therc to subsist upon. They returned to
the valley with lowing, and in great distress, but found no
‘relief until the trees budded, wheu, to save them from perish-
ing, immense quantities werc cut down, that they might feed
upon the younyg shoots. This same freshet, I believe 1 have
mentioned, destroyed the wild rice—and this makes our visit
with the supplies we have brought with us, so opportune,
We are here at a moment of the utmost need of the poor
Indians, and being met at such a momeat, they put a corres-
pondingly higher value on our presents.

Every thing was put in motion carly this morning. The
military in their fatigue dress—the voyageurs by the sides
of their canoes, with little fires near tbem at which the gum -
is welted, send up their smoke into the brightuess of the
morning. The noisc’'of hammers and saws, and the split-
ting up of boxes and making others, in which to pack away
our supplies, all indicate a speedy embarkment. Oa the
island too, and all ever the valley, the lodges have turncd
out their mahogany colourcd population, and even the dogs
scem to prick up more ficreely their fox cars, and frisk about
with uncommon animation, as if the bustle were understood

A ’ ’
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by them too. Every canoe is out of the water, and by their’
sides are scen the squaws and little girls with their coals of
fire between split sticks, blowing them into heat, and then
applying the fire on the qum along the scams of their canoes
to soften it, whilst with the thumb of the other hand, it is
pressed into the eracks which an exposure to the sun and air
had occasioned.  This being done, nothing remained but to
recvive the flour and pork, unwrap the bark and mats from
the poles of their lodges, roll them up, and step lightly into
their canoes, and away. ‘I'he men; amidst all this bustle of
preparation, touch nothing—hut all over the ground they
sit smokiug, or stroll idly about, thinking of nothing but
of the arrival of the hour when the promised drink of whis-
key is to be given, at the close of all.

How true it is, that civilized and polished socicty may be
always traced by the trcatment the sex reccives. These
ministering angels—heaven’s best gift to man, in whom all

that is delicate, and tender, and lovely, centre; to whom

man, in his improved and polished state, turns his imploring
and fond-cye in all his sorrows, and on whom he loves to
lavish his blessings.—But these, among the uncivilized, are
the drudges—*‘the hewers of wood and drawers of water.”
MWhat though they be nursing mothers, and display all the
interest which attaches to the fondness of a mother’s love,
yct upon them all manner of burdens are imposed, and they
arc the sleves, and not the glory and happiness of man.
Give me back, give mic back my home—my circle of “few
fricnds, and not wishing more.”—0, yes, speed the bark
that shall return me soon to the circle that is so dear to me,
and the absence from which I have never for a moment
ccased to deplore.

The hour for re-assembling the multitude arrived, and the
three guns having announced it, they came

“Trooping like chickens to the house-wife's call,”

from every dircction—across the river, into which the ca-

nocs were lifted in a twvinkling; down the mountain sides—
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along the picket fenccs, and some from the buildings, where
they had becen to watch over the refuse of the tables, and
pick up what they could find. One mixed multitude was
soon on the ground—and in such confusion ns to justify the
belief that they never could he arranged in any tolerable
order. But on being told that all the children, with their
mothers, were desired to be scated together, they soon dis-
covered their readiness to comply, and the men, and those
of the women who had no children, inclining one way, left
the mothers, with their charges, to take their places as they
were dirccted.  Ilere was a sight worth secing. At least
two hundred naked children, some ticd with strings, and
others with the tender roots of the cedar, to the fastenings
of their mothers' petticoats—about fifty of them at their
mothers’ breasts, and fifty more erying, whilst their mothers
werc all busy in their endeavours to hush into some sort of
quict this tumult, which was hcightened by the howling of
the dogs at the ludges on the island, and whose cries were
occasioned from being left there by their owners. A partial
quict having been sccured, it was agreed to give to cach of
these little naked foresters as much calico as would make it
a shirt; and to every one of them, accordingly, this present
was made, and which was more than nincteen-twentieths of
their mothers and fathers had ever had in their lives, or even
so much as seen.  Then it was, the “nean’’ was heard from
fifty mouths at a time; and then anticks were cut by the lit-
tle fellows who could run at all, or evea stand.  Some, on
recciving the calico, would tie it round their necks, and gal-
lop rouund their mothers with it, and getting it tangled
round their legs, would fall down, and kick, and cry, when
their mothers would reach after them, and taking them by
their feet, or their arms, pull them in, brush off the dirt,
and quict them, when they would go again, delighted with
the appearance of the red and white calico. Some would
tic it round their waists, and make a sash out of it, whilst
the little ones, attracted by the gaiety of the colours, would
let go their sources of nourishment, and turn their eves
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‘round, and reach out their little hands and pull their present
first this way, and then that, but not more ignorant of what
the gift was intended for, than were their mothers. If the
interpreters had not explained the use of the calico, it is very
certain it would not have heen understood.  Every face was
gladdened into a smile, and every eye sparkled, and this
made no little show; for there is somcething in an Indian’s
cyc that glistens ulways, but on being lit up with any new
or joyful feelings, it grows brilliant.

And now, too, the jewelry was distributed.. Every wo-
man got a ring with a stone sct in it, and a cross of glass,
and almost ¢very child; whilst to the chiefs and young men
were distributed gorgets and silver brooches. It was our
objeet, if possible, to make every heart glad by a present of
something, and to pass nonc by.

Next came the powder, and lead, and shot, and these
were ncarly the last things that were given out, and this
was the language of this present, ¢“\We have given you such
things as we have for present use.  'We have fed you daily.
You will, as you have been told, have provisions distributed
to take home with you. This present is to enable you to
supp:y your wants after we shall have left you.”” Perhaps
they so understood it.

It is not possible, my dear ***, to give you any adequate
description of the joy that has been imparted to hundreds of
weatherbeaten, friendless, starving, naked human beings.
Yes, human beings; for, after all, they are just like our-
sclves, and had it pleased God that you and I should have
becn born and brought up as these poor ignorant savages
have been, we ghould have been in all respects such as they
are, even to the dirt, (the least excusable exception which I
take to them, as there is plenty of water) which in any
quantity attaches to them.  Yes, they are human beings;
and thero is not an Indian here who might not say, and
truly,

] was born of woman, and drew milk
As sweet as charity from human breasts.
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1 think, articulate, | laugh and weep,
And exerclse all functions of a man,

Pierce my vein,
Take of the crimson stream meand'ring thers,
And catechise it well;—apply the glass,
Bearch it, and prove now if it he not blood
Congenial with thine own; and if it be,
What edge of subtlety canst thou suppose
Keen enough, wise and <kilful as thou art,
To eut the link of hrotherhood, by which
Onc Maker bound me to the kind."

It will not do, my dear ***, and in your heart T know I
have a full response, to think of thesc hapless heings in any
light except that which discovers our obligations to them.
These arc deep and lasting as their own native hills, and
whilst the name of this blessed land of liberty remains, this
obligation will continue to be binding.  Say of it what we
may, refinc upon our rights as we choose, talk of the inade-
quacy of the aboriginal owner to turn his vast dominions to
profitable account, still I will repeat, in the language of the
eloquent author of the British Spy, ¢ 7This country was
once theirs.” I will say nothing of .our having bowght it;
all that is pretty well uuderstood.

Wherefore is it then that we pause over the adoption of
a just and generous policy, as if there were associated with
it some fell disaster?  And that, too, at the expense of such
wretchedness, and so many lives; for every winter hurries
away before its blasts into eternity, and gives them its
“snows for their winding sheets,” hundreds of this very
tribe, whose misery I have witnessed and deplored. Is
there no responsibility here? One spirited and Just act,
followed up by vigorous measures, would, in a few years,
discharge our debt to the fragments of tribes that yet sur
vive.  Yes, it is possible to place them in a condition in
which they may be prosperous and happy.  And what more
noble acty T will ask, could this government perform? [n
~what could the representatives of this freo and gencrous
people honour themselves more?  The question is asked to
this day, and in Europe, “Why docs not America save the
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remnant of its Indian population?” [ know, too, this ques-
tion has heen answered by another, “Why does not Fing-
land reform and civilize her Gipsics?”” But I see no reason
why our Indians should be ncgleeted, hecause Fngland has
a “hard-faring race” in the hecart of her population. «I
sce,”’ says Cowper, in reference to these Gipsies,

] nee a column of slow rising snoke
O'ertop the lofty wood, that skirts the wild,
A vagahond and useless tribe there eat
Their miserablo meal. A kettie, slung
Between two poles upon a stick transverse,
Receives the morsel—tlesh obsecene of dog,
Or verwin, or at hest of cock purleind
Feom his aceustom’d perch.  Hard-faring race!
They pick their (uel out of ev'ry hedgo,
Which, kindled with dry leaves, just saves unquench'd
The spark of life. The sportive wind blows wide ‘
Their Mttring rags, and shows a tawny skin,
The vellum of the pedigree they elaim. .
Great skill have they in palmistry, and more
- To conjure clian away the gold they touch,
Conveying worthless dross into its place;
Loud when they beg; dumb only when they steal.
Strange! That a ereature rational, and cast
In hi.man monld. should brutalize by choice
His naturc; and though capable of arts,
By which the world might profit, and himself,
Sclf-hanish'd (rom socicty, prefer
Such squalid sloth to hionorable toil!"

1 think our ‘Indians superior in moral qualities to this
sclf-sccluded, wandering class of the population of England;
to these

“Houscless rovers of the sylvin wild.”

These appear to me to have less claim upon the sympathics
of our nature, since they are voluntary, whilst-our Indians
are involuntary suffcrers.  The ouc has language, and exam-
ple, and facilities for improving their comforts; the other
has neither. '

The hand of the government has never been either felt or
seen -before in this quarter; and I rejoice to think that the
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first array of bayonets that wes cver reflected in these
streams, will be returned unstained with blood; and that so
many hearts have been made glad by the kindness which
our government put it in our power to shew to these poor
sufferers.

In the afternoon the bands were directed to send for their
pork and flour. The flour is in bags, and the pork in half
barrels,  Every one was told he should have as much as he
could carry; and the promise was literally fullilled, They
asscmbled at the door of the store-house, with straps of decr-
skin in their hunds,  These they would fasten round a bare

“rel of pork, or a bag of flour, and lifting it upon their backs,
pass them round their forcheads, and walk off' to their e
noes with ity and having stowed it away, come for more.
Even the old woman who sat in couuneil, came by me laden
in thiy way, bent forward with inverted tocs, and smiling ds
she passed, fecling the burthen of her years and her pork to
be both light, though both were in reality heavier than they
had ever been before. This great store was not quite dis-
posed of this eveuing, the residuc is to be given out in the
morning, when the drink of whiskey is to be distributed,
This is to be the lust gift—and never before was a gift so
long coming. It is that upon which they have been resting
their hopes so long; and it has been so long deferred that
their very hearts are sick. _

This is my last night at the Fofld du Lae.  ‘I'hermometer,
sun-down, 66°,

Hecaven preserve you,”

- ————————

SMmerican Fxer Company®s extahlishmenty, Fond du lae,

dug. 9, vl M. T\ aunerise, 48'.§

Mv Dear **° : .
By cight o’clock we shall be off.  There is some-
thing of loncliness visible ull round me already. Nothing
remains now of the Indian lodges but their frames; famnilies
of Indians are all over the river in their deep laden ecanoes;
numerous dogs are gallopping along the shores howling
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after those who have left them, whilst others in the canoes
look over their sides and give back howl for howl. Those
who reside here, show from their countenances that they
soon cxpect o feel again all the solitude in which they have
long lived; and that they regret our departure.  But little
bustle is scen any where, and only now and then any body
scems to be employed—save when an Indian and his squaw
step out of the store-house with an occasional bag of flour
and bharrel of pork, but which is now only occusional, indi-
cating that the supplies are nearly all disposed of.

The morning is very fine and calm. The barrel of whiskey
was in the square at sun-rise, and around it the Indians were
gathered, in close and firm order, every Indian pressing in to
this common centre, and stretehing his neck between the
heads and over the shoulders of others who had the happiness
to be ncarer it; whilst those within bent over to inhale the
fumes from this barrel; which contained the objeet, of all
others in this world, the most to be desired.  Fach brought
his bark bowl, and in this rcceived his portion. Pe-chee-
kee came to me with his, to complain that it was so small—
told mic his'wifc wanted some, and his children. I answer-
cd they were hetter without any, as he would be himseclf.
He scemed to think this was very strange; for all his no-
tions upon the subject had always resulted in the conclusion
that there could not be too much of any thing so good.

I crossed over amidst the canocs that were floating about

-upon the still surface of the river, and reccived from hun-
dreds of mouths, both going and coming, the usual saluta-
tion of ¢‘Bou-shoo—boo-shoo.”” My object was to pay a
last visit to the poor girl. I told the interpreter to say that
Mrs. Coty had promiscd to attend to hier, that her lodge was
to he moved over this evening ncar to Mrs, Coty, and that
I had left provisions and comforts, such as’l had, with her,
with dircctions how to use them. ‘That she must consider
herself to be now in the hands of the Great Spirit, and
I loped he would open her eyes, and give strength to
Ler body: and that if he did, she would be a good girl, and
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thank him for it whilst she lived. She was silent, and drew
short breaths during my visit—and when I told her I was
going, and should sce her no more, her head, that was turn.
ed round to hear my message, fcll back to the position in
which I had found it, and her arm from her breast, on which
it was resting, by her side. She said not a word! The in-
terpreter told her to shake hands with me. She did so—
but said nothing.

On my return, and on stepping out of the eanoc, I was
mect by a most splendidly dressed Indian, with his face
- painted, and every thing on his person new! He stepped
up with a spring that made me stand to ascertain his object,
when he smiled and put out his hand. It was the destitute
Indian! I pointed him to Gov. Cass—he walked up to him.
The Governor was equally at a loss to know who he was,
He had dressed himsclf up on purpose to show his finery. '
I could sce that he looked round upon the Indians with a
loftiness of carriage and a defiance, which conveyed his own
sensc of the distinguished favours he had reccived. I for
got to mention in the proper place, that when the Indians
were assembled in council to receive their presents, this
man was told not to come, (he having reccived his hefore)
and that he went into the room, oceupicd by Mr. School-
craft, and on Mr. B. going in after something was stopped
by him. We had to go and undeceive him, for he had mis-
taken the order, and thought he had been told to go and
guard that room.  The truth is, he was little less crazy on
account of his hat and a silver band around it, and an im-
mense silver gorget, with a beaver cut in it, and his scarlet
leggins, and calico shirt, and new blanket, and a paper of
vermilion, &e. &ec. &c. than he had before been, when une
der the belief that he was deserted by his manito, as well
as his band. )

The company is in motion—the military are playing
“strike your tents,” &c.—they fall while I write. Our
voyageurs are seated, and the Governor calls,

Ever yours.
44
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Burned-wood river, dusk. T' sun-down, 53°-

Embarked at eight o’clock this morning. On stepping
into the canoe, which I did from a bold shore, along side of
which it had been brought, I found our provisions and bag-
gage had settled her low in the water. Her gunwale was
not more than six inches from it. My company consists of
Mr. Lewis, the eight voyagcurs, and Ben. The Govern-
or's cance looked large along side of mine. With him are
Mr. B. and Mr. Schoolcraft, and their cook, together with
their voyageurs. I saw there must be a trial of spced he-
tween the canoes. The Governor’s voyageurs flattered
themsclves with a victory. Being scated first, we took a
turn in the river before the place, with our awning up and
flag flying. I had scarcely rounded to, before the military
were in their barges, and the Governor in his canoe, when

~ all were in motion to the tune of Yankee Doodle. 1 direct-

¢d my men to let the Governor precede. They did so.
At this moment Pe-chec-kec’s canoe came along side, that
his squaw might give me a mocock and a terrapin shell. I
was (he most valuable present she had to give, and was, of
course, accepted. The river was alive with canoes. On

looking back, we saw the members of the Fur Company’s

establishment standing on the shore, silent, and looking sad,
nothing moved around them, save a cow, and beside them,
sitting on his hind legs, was one of their dogs. No lodge

. remained with its bark cover on but that in which Ke-che.

wyn E’qua lay—nothing but frames of lodges; and nothin
to shew that living beings had inhabited them but the smoke
which the morning fircs near each still sent up.

The Governor’s voyageurs began to chaunt—I felt jy.

stantly a fresh impulsc given to my canoc. We were pre. -

sently along side—when the anticipated trial of speed was
made. We were victorious; and then was sent up the
shout of victory, and then was heard the noise and revelry
of gladness. My friend, Mr. B. in the Governor’s canoe,
who had calculated much on a triumph, looked gloomy.
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thank him for it whilst she lived. She was silent, and drew
short breaths during my visit—and when I told her I was
going, and should sce her no more, her head, that was turn.
ed round to hear my message, fcll back to the position in
which I had found it, and her arm from her hreast, on which
it was resting, by her side. She said not a word! The ine
terpreter told her to shake hands with me, She did so—
but said nothing.

On my rcturn, and on stepping out of the canoe, I was
met by a most splendidly dressed Indian, with his face

- painted, and every thing on his person new! He stepped

up with a spring that made me stand to ascertain his object,
when he smiled and put out his hand. It was the destitute
Indian! I pointed him to Gov. Cass—he walked up tohim.
The Governor was equally at a loss to know who he was,
He had dressed himsclf up on purpose to show his finery.
I could see that he looked round upon the Indians with a
loftiness of carriage and a defiance, which conveyed his own
sensc of the distinguished favours he had reccived. [ for
got to mention in the proper place, that when the Indians
were assembled in council to reccive their presents, this
man was told not to come, (he having received his hefore)
and that he went into the room, occupicd by Mr. School-
craft, and on Mr. B. going in after something was stopped
by him. We had to go .and undeceive him, for he had mis-
taken the order, and thought he had been told to go and
guard that room. The truth is, he was little less crazy on
account of his hat and a silver band around it, and an im-
mense silver gorget, with a beaver cut in it, and his scarlet
leggins, and calico shirt, and new blanket, and a paper of
vermilion, &c. &c. &c. than he had before been, when une
der the belief that he was deserted by his manito, as well
as his band.
The company is in motion—the military are PhY“‘S
¢gtrike your tents,” &c.—they fall while 1 write. Our

voyageurs are seated, and the Governor calls.
Ever yours.

44
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Burned-wood river, dusk. T' sun-down, 53°-

Embarked at eight o’clock this morning. On stepping
into the canoe, which I did from a bold shore, along side of
which it-had been brought, I found our provisions and bag-
gage had settled her low in the water. Her gunwale was
not more than six inches from it. My company consists of
Mr. Lewis, the eight voyagcurs, and Ben. The Govern-
or’s canoe looked large along side of mine. With him are
Mr. B. and Mr. Schooleraft, and their cook, togcther with
their voyageurs. I saw there must be a trial of speced be-
tween the canoes. The Governor’s voyageurs flattered
themsclves with a victory. Being scated first, we took a
turn in the river before the place, with our awning up and
flag flying. I had scarcely rounded to, before the military
were in their barges, and the Governor in his canoe, when

all were in motion to the tune of Yankce Doadle. I direct-
" ¢d my men to let the Governor precede. They did so.
At this moment: Pe-chee-kec’s canoe came along side, that
his squaw might give me a mocock and a terrapin shell. It
was the most valuable present she had to give, and was, of
course, accepted. The river was alive with canoes. On
looking back, we saw the members of the Fur Company’s
establishment standing on the shore, silent, and looking sad,
nothing moved around them, save a cow, and beside them,
sitting on his hind legs, was onc of their dogs. No lodge
remained with its bark cover on but that in which Ke-che-
wyn E’qua lay—nothing but frames of lodges; and nothing
to shew that living beings bad inhabited them but the smoke
which the morning fires near each still sent up.

The Governor’s voyageurs began to chaunt—I felt in-
stantly a fresh impulsc given to my canoe. We were pre. -
scntly along side—when the anticipated trial of speed was
made. We were victorious; and then was sent up the
shout of victory, and then was heard the noise and revelry
of gladness. My friend, Mr. B. in the Governor’s canoe,
who had calculated much on a triumph, looked gloomy.
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But it was of no avail; “for,” said one of my men, I
would break this arm off here,” letting go his paddle with
one hand, and putting his finger across the Aumerus of the
right arm, “before I would give up.” The truth is, on all
hands it is admitted, that Lake Superior has never had on
its waters cight more efficient or more skilful voyageurs.
It is true the Governor’s canoe is larger, and is new and
green, and should have two more paddles to equalize the
force; but even with these we should be conquerors. The
Governor’s canoc ran down an Indian’s, but fortunately did
not sink it.

The river is like glass. Onc of the prettiest objects I
have scen is an Indian canoe on a line with ours. It is
stecred by a squaw. They are nearly a match for us in

speed.  But what is so beautiful is the reflection of this,

canoe in the mirror-like surface of the river. Lewis, who
is a painter, and has an eye for these things, says it is the
most finished and beautiful reflection he ever saw.

About two miles from the mouth of the river we meta
canoe. It contained Mr. J. his wife, and two children, on
his way to the treaty. He had been detained at the Sault
by sickness, and the additional misfortune to be fifteen days
on the passage from the Sault to where we met him. Mr.
J. is son of my worthy old friend of the same name at the
Sault. I asked him if he had letters? He answered he
had, and this rcjoiced me, for I could but hope that letters
had followed me to the Sault, and that they had been put in
his charge. But he had none for me! He turned about,
and is destined to accompany us back to the Sault.

At onc o’clock we arrived at the head of Lake Superior,
and went ashore for dinner, and on the same place where we
had landed in going up. And there once more the great
lake widened before us—this world of waters! But the
trial for mastery must be had, and before we had reached
this place, my voyageurs indulged in another shout of vie-
tory over Mr. Johnson’s.:
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_The love of society kept the three canoes, after this, to-
gether.  The voyageurs had much to say to each other, and
they knew how to keep company, and sometimes at the ex-
pense of wetting their passengers by the action of their pad-
dles and the ripple of the closely intervening waters. They
talked of their loves—of their canoes—praised them, and
laughed at the barges for being so far behind.

I am in fine spirits at the thought of getting home, al-
though I am nearly two thousand miles from it. We are
encamped near three lodges of Indians.

Thursday, August 10. T. sun-rise, 50°

Morning clear.  Waited till seven o’cloek for the military.
Embarked soon afler, but were obliged to put in at Iron
river. Before we made the shelter, we took in much water.
The wind blew quite a gale. The shot stars last night, as
the Indians will have it, -indicated this wind to-day. I
counted at least twenty in as many minutes, whilst forks
of light from the galaxy pointed west, indicating the direc-
tion in which the wind was to blow. The Indian word for
the milky-way I forget, but it means, the path of the ghosts.

" There is some idea of our own notions in this idea of faint-
ness, in the shadow-like appearance of these spirits. They
have a most approj.riate name for every thing m nature.
Nature is their book, and they read no other.

There being no prospect of our being able to put out, I
went with Mr. J. in his canoe up Iron river for about five
miles. Saw only a few pigeons, a musk-rat, and a nest of
caglcts.  On returning, some of our men went to take the
young cagles. They found the tree to be about four feet in
diameter, but they cut it down. The caglets, however, as
the tree fell, spread out their wings, and finding them capa-
ble of supporting them, flew away. The prize was lost.
From the appearance of the old one, they are the bald eagles
of the lakes, and are of enormous dimensions.

Along the shore of the river there are a grcat many wild
gooseberries—but nothing clse, except the trees—pine, cedar,
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elder, &c. that incline ho.h ways, but farther over from the
north, on which side the hills (shore,) are almost mountains,
0 as ncarly to meet at the top.

The wind, which we hoped would fall with the setting
of the sun, continucs. Thermometer, sun-dowa, 60°. .

, Friday, Aug. 11. T aun rise, 57°

At ten o’clock last night saw the aurora borealis. 1 had
seen this northern light when a boy, and remember to have
heard my father repeat many of the revolutionary stories
which the old people of those times used to tell him in regard
to it. [ do not remember, until last night, to have seen one
for many ycars. The Indians call it Jefbyug netidderoand,
or dancing spirits. And indeed the namc is an excellent one.
Those I had scen were nothing mere than the reficetion of
light, of a reddish colour, against the northern sky, some-
- times deeper, and sometimes fainter, it is truc, but here the
“streams of light werc active and ever varying. Sometimes
they would shoot up into columns, and then diverge away in
flame, and then the light would fade away at one place, and
blaze out at another. It was ncver steady, except a faint
impression of a semi-circular form around the north pole;
but this was visible only as the more brilliant corruscations
would fade away. Left Iron river at half past three o'clock,
A M. '

We met this morning, Mr. Holliday, from the Once, com-
ing to the treaty, in company with Mr. O re, who is
travelling for his health. He had preceded the Indians from
the Once, on their way to the council—not expecting it
would have been concluded so soon.  Mr. I1. brought papers
from Michillimackinac, and one letter for me, which left
Washington on the 4th of June, three days after I did.

A little after day, and when about six miles from our en-
campment, Mr. J. being some hundred yards from us, and
further out in the lake, our canoe ran on a rock. 1 felt the
bark on the bottom rise under me, and expected the frail
covering was torn, and that we should immediately fill with
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water. ‘The lake was deep at the place, and this rock, per-
haps, the only one ncar where we were. The canoe lodged
upon it. Our voyageurs put out their paddles, and discover-

ing the rock to be flat, stepped out upon it, and by this
- mcaus lighted the canoe, when she was pushed off. Buta
amall leak was occasioned, and not suflicient to make it ne-

cessary for us to land to repair the damage, which a little
gum would have done, unless the rupture had been great—
in which case, a picce of bark would have been scwed on,
and the stams gummed.

At half past five o’clock, arrived at Michael’s island, and
on landing, had the mortification to learn, from onc of Mr.
Cadotte’s sons, who had accompanied the expedition to the
Ontanagon, that the attempt to bring out the copper rock had
been unsuceessful!  On questioning him as to the kinds of
efforts resorted to by the party, we learned, with regret,
that after trying various expedients, and none of them suc-
cceding, they built a large fire on it!  This, it scems, was®
to soften it; and the object was, while in that state, to scpa-
rate and bring it away in picces. But this may in future
render doubtful the character of the rock. . The marks of
firc on it may lead to the conclusion that the mass has been
produced by the action of this clement upon ore; and that
it is the production of human ageney. This would destroy
the interest that is now felt in this wonderful production of
nature. '

There is a man here whose business it is to cateh fish,
He is sixty-nine ycars of age, and active as a boy, though
radically diseased. His pulse beats only twenty-five strokes
in a minute. On his legs, and arms, and breast, arc tatooed,
the marks of supcriority in his profession, which has been
that of a voyageur, and it scems he cxcelled in carrying
packages across the portages, both on account of their weight
and the celerity of his movement. - He is now sallow, and
dropsical, but active as stated. On questioning him as to his
former life, he said, with a slap of the hands, “*hc had been
the greatest man in the north-west.” It is questionable
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whother Bonaparte ever felt his superiority in all the depart-

ments of mind which so distinguished him, or in his achieve-

ments, to an extent of greater excitement, than does this

poor man on Michael’s island, in the animating and single

belief in his supremacy as a nortA-western voyageur.
Thermometer, sun-down, 70°.

Suturday August 12. T. aun-rise, 63°.

Embarked at five o’clock. At twelve o’clock, stopped at
Montreal river for dinner. The mountain on the right of
the entrance on fire. The atmosphere filled with smoke. [
was rcading the Pioncers, and was just at the fire acene, as
described by Cooper; and never was a description more
splendid, or more true. ,

On reaching Little Girl’s point, we deemed it proper to
land. The swells were high, and our canoe took in much
water. The Governor and Mr. Holliday in advance.

Thermomcter, sun-down, 69°.

Sunday, 13:A.

Left Little Girl’s point at half past three, and came to
Black river to breakfast. Wind south. Thermometer, sun
rise, 67°.  Our company in sight, except the Governor. At
five o’clock, opposite the Ontanagon, and as I looked into
the mouth of this river for the last time, felt the disappoint-
ment oceasioncd by the failure to bring the rock out of it
The evening calm. We kept out in the lake several miles.
The moon looked out upon us as through a thin, misty veil,
but her face is familiar, and I greet her. Her facc, though
veiled, is lovely to look upon. Wind rose—then fell again,
Now fair, and then shcad—and then calm. At seven o’clock,
and while the voyageurs were resting on their paddles, I
inquired if they did not wish to go ashore for the night—
they answered, they were fresh yet.  They had been almost
constantly paddling since threc o’clock this morning, They
make sixty strokes in a minute. This, for one hour, is three
thousand six hundred: and for sixteen hours, fifty-seven
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thousand six hundred strokes with the paddle, and ¢‘fresh

yet!”” No human beings, except the Canadian French, could

- stand this. Encamped at Fishing bay, at half past nine

o’clock, having come to-day sevenly-nine miles.
Thermometer, sun-down, 76°.

Moudcy 14¢h.

Under way at four in the morning—having passed all the
company some five, and some two miles, and wholly unex-
pected by the Governor, whose canoe had not been in sight
the whole day, and whose camp we passed in silence, and
by the light of his fires, and of the moon, but unpereeived.
Mr. Ilolliday in company. Our men threw their paddles
wcll out from the sides of their canocs, and never struck
them, and placed them in the water and took them out as
noiseless as if the water had been oil. From our encamp-
ment to the point which terminates Fishing hay, is about
cighteen.miles. The wind springing up carly in the morn-
ing from the south, we run up our sail, and made the traverse
of the bay. Wind freshened into a blow. Mr. Holliday
and mysclf kecping near company, followed in the distance
by the Governor and Mr. Johnson. The military behind.
We determined on making the traverse, and on leading the
way to the portage, distant ahout thirty miles from our en- '
campment. At six- o’clock, and when about three-fourths
of the way across, the lake growing white with foam, and
the steersman calling for help to keep the canoe from being
blown round side to the sca, which is generally afforded by
two or threc of the voyageurs striking their paddles down
by the side of the canoe, and the bowsiman working his the
comrar) way, a bird was scen commg across the lake, fecble
in its efforts, and dirccting its course towards our canoes.
Tt passed Mr. Holliday’s, and on getting in a line with mine,
turned and followed it. It appeared to make one last effort,
and with its fect foremost, lit on the end of the upper yard,
when instantly one of the voyageurs raised his paddle, say-
ing, ““mangé—mangé,” and in the act of giving the bird
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the meditated stroke, I caught his arm, and prevented it
I then ordered the steersman to untic the rope, which, pass-
ing through the top of the mast, was ticd near him, when the
sail was lowered, and the bird taken and handed to me. It
was too fecble to fly. Its heart beat as if it would break. I
took some water from the lake with my hand, into my mouth,
put the bill of the little wanderer there, and it drank as
much as would have filled a table spoon—then breaking up
some crackers, I fed it. My next difficulty was to fall upon
some plan for taking it home. It scemed to have sought my
protection, and nothing shall cause me to abandon it. On
looking round me, the mocock that the Indian woman gave
me struck my sight. It was the only thing in the canoc in
which it was possible to put it.  So I have given it a lodg.
ment in that. It is a wild pigeon, ncarly full grown, and is
perhaps the only survivor of a flock from Canada. Thou-
sands of them perish in crossing every scason, and I am told
they are often seen on the lake shore fastenced together by
their feet, looking like ropes of onions. The lake, in the
direction in which this one camc, must be at least sixty
miles across.

This is a member of the dove family, and the ¢‘travelled
dove” of the voyage. Is it a messenger of peace?—Why

did it  pass one canoe, and turn and follow another’—
~ Why come to me?—None of these questions can bo ane
swered,  But of one thing this poor pigeon is surc—and that
is, of my protection; and though only a pigeon, it camo to
me in distress, aud if it be ity pleasure, we will never part.®

At ten o’clock arrived at the portage.  Scveral families
of Indians here. Here we landed, and in exactly five mi-
nutes by the watch the canoe was unloaded, and ‘the bark,
that so short a time before had been tossed about by the
swells of ‘the lake, was upon the shoulders of two of our
men, who walked with it up a stcep ascent of twenty feet,

® This pigeon, called by the Chippeways Me-me, and by which name it h
called, is yet with its preserver—tame, and in all respects domesticated. It
knows its name, and will come when called.

45
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and carried it to a pdse, or place of rest—a thousand yards
from the top of the hill. Of the Indians who are here,
" three were pounding corn betwecn stones—gave them a
twist of tobacco for a handful of it for my bird, who relish-
ed it much.

Breakfasted at twelve o’clock. All hands busy in earry-
ing over our baggage and stores. The military in view,
well out in the lake, on their way round point Ke.we-wa-na,
which will add ninety miles to their distance over ours. We
are now with our Indians from the Sault, (who preceded us
to this place by leavmg the Fond du Lac the day before we
did,) five canoes in company. The Governor’s, the Fond
du Lae, as it is called; the one I am in; Mr. Johnson’s;
Mr. Ilolliday’s, and Shin-gaubi W’Ossin’s.

The portage has heen pretty correctly estimated by Mr.
Schooleraft in his Tour. It is about two thousand yards
across. The first half, from the north side, across, is ele-
vated about thirty fcet above the lake, and sandy; the last is
boggy, indced miry. The men are often more than half
leg deep in mud, and pressed even lower than that by the
enormous loads they carry. Their only apparatus is a picce
of leather, which they make fast to their load, and then pass
it around their forchcad. A voyageur has been known to car-
" ry across this portage, four Aundredand eighty pounds, by
mcans of this strap, the package resting on his back and
sheulders.

On crossing the portage, which is by the ancient path-
way, and through a forest of pines thinly scattered, we ar-
rived at the embarking place, which is made up of a muddy
shore, and a narrow water way, only wide enough for one
canoe, which runs through the middle of a marsh of grass,
in width about a mile, and in length nearly the same, when
the water course widens a little, and we wind our way
through a swamp, grown up with alder and shrubs, and
across which large trees had been blown, but -had been cut
in two by preceding voyageurs to make the passage clear for
their canoes. -The marks of the beavers’ teeth were dis-
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cernible on others of a smaller growth, which had been cut
in two by these industrious animals for purposecs eonnected
with the structure of their lodges, and for food. It is said
of the beaver, among other things, that the males are ex-
ceedingly jealous; and arc often scen in desperato fight in
the presence of the female, who remains quictly by beholds
ing the contest, and apparently unconcerncd as to which of
them obtains the mastery. So says Henry. This swamp
is of difficult navigation. The passage way through it being
narrow, it was somectimes difficult for us to turn our canocs
round the points, or to wind our way through the under-
growth that rises so thick out of the water. This kind of
navigation extends about a mile, when turning to the west,
we enter a beautiful river, or lake, as it is called, varying
in width from onc to three miles, and is some twenty milea
long before it enters the lake on the south side of point Ke-
we-wa-na,

The transition from the great lake to this tranquil and
pretty water course, was very agreeable.  Hitherto, there’
had been nothing upon the one hand hut a wide expanse of
- waters, with only one shore visible—and that silent, (except
the monotonous roll of the waves, on the other,) and the
picture of barrenness and desolation. —Icre were two shores,
and both beautiful, being thick set with pine, birch, cedar,
spruce, and aspen, all rich in their varied hues; and beyond
were forosts of maple. Here the Indians of this quarter
sometimes assemble, to extract from these trees one of the
few resorts they make to sustain life; but even this, and all
the rest, too often prove insufficicnt, and these unfortunate
inhabitants of a cold and sterile region, die every year, and
in great numbers, of actual starvation! :

I felt, when on the bosom of this beautiful water course,
which the great lake had thrown into the body of this poiat,
from its southern shore like an arm, that I should regret to
Icave it, and enter again upon the wide waste of waters.
But cight o’clock brought us to the lake, and our cars were
again met with those familiar sounds which never for a mo-
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ment cease, and which are occasioned by the roll of the surf
and a grating of the pebbles, as the wave retires. A shower
of rain attended our landing, but in a few minutes our tents
were up and fires burning, and we enjoying our repast.
We have come to-day, exclusive of the portage, fifty miles.
Thermometer, sun-down, 70°

- Tuesday, Aug. 15. 7. sun-rise, 68°.

At ten o’clock last night, Mr. Holliday continued on
home. His post being distant, from the mouth of this river,
about cightcen miles, and at the Onece. We distinctly saw
a large light in, as he told us, the dircction of his home,
and which he believes was kindled as a guide to him; he
being expected about this time.

Morning cloudy, but no rain. My little Chippeway is
in fine spirits, and has alrcady lost much of its native shy-
ness. It cats and drinks out of my hand, and shows no one
sign of uncasiness in being confined.

Landed just around what is called Cakes point for break-
fast, and on an Indian cncamping ground. Here I found a
grave. At its head was a pine hoard, with the form of an
clk cut rudely in it, doubtless the fofem of the band to
which the deecased had belonged.

At one o’clock, opposite Granite,”or Huron islands. The
same where I had seen that beautiful bird of plumage so gay
and varied, going up; and after leaving which, the storm
commenced which scattered us so,

The travelling companion of Mr. Holliday, Mr. Orr, had
loaned me Moore’s life of Sheridan. I have read it, and
with intense interest.  Poor Sheridan! What an adven.
turous life! But how blest in the loveliest and most accom-
plished of women for a wife. Moore has been most happy,
I think, in the dclineation of her character. We see her in
all that makes woman lovely. . She scems to have lacked
no one quality, or gracc, but to have possessed all, and in
precisely the degree which Sheridan required. Who ever
excelled her in her love and anxiecties about her husband; in
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the deep interest she took in all that concerned him; in her
ardour and ability to serve him, in seconding and sustaining
his own plans; or in her devofion to him. But when in
her death scene, which took place, unfortunately for him,
but so happily for her, in her thirty-eighth year, all the
loveliness which so adorned her converged to a focus, and
shone out upon the path-way to the grave, and shed over it
a light so hallowed and so beautiful, I could not but admire
its radiance, nor suppress the rising sigh, nor refuse a tear
to her memory. 1 never felt a more peaceful moment than
was that which occupied my feelings when in following the
biographer, I found mysclf at the death-scene of this incom-
parable woman. The lake was stilled around me, and even
the waves broke in softer niurmurs on the shore.

Alas! for poor Sheridan. What though he was the
world’s wonder; what though he was so0 rich in all the
treasures of mind and heart; what though he eclectrified

scnates by his cloquence, and lit up his oratory with the

fives of the purest wit, and counselled and guided princes;
and smoothed down the asperities of their family quarrels,
and acted as the master-spirit in all that was grand and glo-
rious, we bchold him, in the hour of his need, deserted by
those whom he had served, and by the world he had en-
lightened and honoured, and left to die in penury and want!
But his angel of a wife had been removed from the obser-
vation of such extremity. Death had kindly scaled her
eyces to a vicw of his distress,.and deprived her heart of the
life that would have rendered her so keenly sensible toa
calamity so overwhclming as was that which fell, at last,
upon poor Sheridan. It is painful to contemplate the fall of
such a man, even were his overthrow attended with circum-
stances of ordinary calamity. But to sce such a star, the

glory of the British firmament, and whicli had attracted all -

eyes, and beamed down its rays upon and cheered all hearts,
quenched in a murky and baleful medium, and fulling inglo-
riously and in darkness to the earth, is decply to be de-
plored! It was not enough that Sheridan should be deprived
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of his seat in parliament, and be driven from his theatrieal
moorings, where, although often buffetted, he had rode out
many a storm, and turned adrift upon the wide waste of this
world, dependent on a prince’s favour—a prince’s favour!—
and his property of every sort seized upon, but his library,
the gift of friends, and his cup, the pledge of honour, pre-
sented to him by his Stafford constituents, but as if to crush
his feclings, or pass into them the keenest and most tortur-
ing probe of anguish, the portrait of his wife (I speak of his
first wifc) by Reynolds, although not sold during his life,
was actually made to pass into other hands! But this would
not satisfly his hungry creditors. They seized his emaciated
and worn out body, and lodged it in a spenging house,
where he was kept two or three days. This was the stroke
that brought him down. He sunk under it. His spirits
cbbed rapidly away from life’s fountain, where thcy had
hitherto been so abundant, and he sought ¢‘a last corner” in
which to. lay himself down and die. But even there the
harpies pursued him. ¢“Writs and executions came in rapid
succession, and bailiffs got possession of his house.” But
the prince’s favour did not rcach this last and trying extre-
mity—no, nor was his dying body respected. It was seized
upon by ¢‘the sherif’s officer, who was about to carry it off
in its blanket, its only covering, to a sponging house,”
when Dr. Bain interfered, and by threatening the officer
with the responsibility he must incur, if his prisoner should
expire by the way, as was probable, arrested the progress of
an outrage so murderous and foul. Still no relief came!
A paragraph appeared in a newspaper—when some royal
visits were made! Visits of inquiry—empty, unsatisfying
calls. e+t .

The hint in the newspapers was well conveyed. It was
in these words. ¢‘O delay not—delay not to draw aside the
curtain within which that proud spirit hides its sufferings.
Prefer ministering in the chamber of sickness to ministering
at the splendid sorrows that adorn the hearse. I say /ife .
and succour, against Westminster Abbey and a funcral!”
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In the midst of such varied and multiplied distress, died
‘Sheridan, on the 7th day of July, 1816, in his sixty-ifth
year. And when the solemn, and on this occasion, at least,
the disgusting pomp of the long funeral followed, the fol-
lowing appropriate lines appeared.

40, it sickens the heart to see bosoms so hollow,

And ft:iondshiplo falso in the great and high born,
To think what a long line of titles may follow

The relicks of him who died friendless and lorn!
How proud they can pass to the fun'ral array

Of him, whom they shun'd in his sickness and socrow,
How bailifls muy seize his last blanket to-day, '
Whose pall shall be held up by noblcs to-morrow!"™

Thermometer, at sun-down, 69°.

Wednesday, Aug. 18tk

Embarked at half past two in the morning. Moonlight.
By sun-rise, off Granite point, distant fifteen miles from our
encampment. Thermometer, at sun-rise, 60°. Wind, N,
W. and cool. But the morning clear and bracing. Break-
fasted on a pebbled shore, about fiftcen feet wide, with
rocks some twenty fect high, right and left, and running
from the mountain at their base, which rises some twenty
feet back of us, two hundred feet into the lake. One of
our men, after lighting the fire at the extremity of this re-
cess, threw a blazing stick into the forest at the foot of the
mountain. In a few moments it caught to the dry and decad
wood and branches, and before we had half finished our
repast, the roar of the fire, the crackling, and ravenous fury
with which it encircled and ran up the dead pines, with
flames tossing about over our heads, produced a scene which
was truly grand. I noticed one tall pine tree which was

dead, but its bark was yet on it, and saw the flames wrap

themselves round it, and in a spiral form travel to its top,
where in a shect of firc they collccted, blazed for a moment,
and then expired. We often sce smoke in the mountains,
which doubtless comes from fires thus kindled by the ln-

 am W —— o o
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dians; and sometimes the quantity is so great as to darkea
the air, the fires raging for months.

Mr. Holliday overtook us last night at our encampment,
in another canoe, and, in part, a fresh set of voyageurs.
The light he saw was his own houscs on fire! He arrived
Jjust in time to save himself from ruin, by his own exertions,

" - and those of his eight men. 'As it was, his loss was consi-

derable. There was great danger from a quantity of pow-
der that he had, but fortunately the fire did not reach it.
His potatoes he fears are all destroyed by the fire. This is
a worthy man, and a meritorious trader. His wife is an
Indian woman, and he has, I am told, scveral fine children,
one of whom I have scen. He is destined to Michillimack-
inac in company with us, where he has some promising
children at the school, which is such an ornament to the is-
land. Gen. V——r, of N. Y. the generous and neble spirit-
ed friend of man, and whose means are ample like his own
heart, has patronized this school in various ways. Its high
character cannot but give him pleasure. The highest re-
ward of such mien is to see the good they aim at realized.
The Governor, and the rest of the company, stopped at an
island to look for a relick of Indian pottery which was said
to be there. 'We continued on towards Grand island. Just
before sun-down, we descried something on the main oppo-
site Grand island, and near the point of the Defour. On
approaching it, it turned out to be one of those formations
which are so common on these shores. It was a perfect
vase. Mr. Lewis took an exact sketch of it. Its base is in
yellow sand stone, which is six fcet above the water of the
lake. It stands ahout two miles west. of the point opposite

the south-western side of Grand istand. The colour of the’

vase is nearly that of white sand stone, a little shaded in
places with yellow. Its stem is about five feet high, and
the body of the vase about twelve feet, with dimensions in
all respects exactly adapted to these elevations. The trees
that rise out of it are the fir, and their height is about ten
fect. Fvergrcen and the aspen form the back ground.
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‘The sun was down when we arrived at Grand island. We
made scveral attempts to land on the maiu, but found no
good cncamping place. Our company were yet behind. We
continucd on. The moon shone brightly, and the surface of
the water was undisturbed and pure, except by the motion
imparted to it by our canoc.

“Blue were the waters—blue the sky,
Spreads like an ocean hung on high,
Bespangled with those isles of light,
So wildly spiritually bright.”

Lewis, whose voice is fine, added additional enchantment
10 the scene by singing some of his favourite airs.

We had thoughts of proceeding on to the point of Grand
island, where we had breakfasted on our way up, but by the
light of the moon we saw a heautiful encamping place on’
the island, about four miles from it, and as it was grown
late, we determined to oceupy it.  Our men rounded the
point, and occupicd one of the prettiest encamping grounds
[ have scen, exeept that on Point Ke-we-wa-na. The Gover-
nor and the party arrived in half an hour after, and stopped
on the point, about four hundred yards from us. Guns were
fircd from the trading post on the main, the same we visited
on going up, and found deserted, and a fire lit upon the
shiore—the usual signaly, aud imports a weleome and a good
landing, &e. Those of our party we hiad sent for the copper
rock were there; and hearing the voyageurs in the Gover-
nor’s canoe, built the fire, and fired the guns.  They came
over—and late as it was, we learned more, in detail, the his-
tory of their attempt, and failure, to bring away the copper
rock. low much I regret this failure!

Thermometer, sun-down, 68°.

Thursduy, Aug. 17. T. sun-rise, 58°.
I was anxious to know how -the morning would appear.
The Pictured rocks were now, at their commencement, not
over six miles from us:-and having procured a sketch of the

vase, I was more than ever anxious to get also the outlines
16 )
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of those mightier formations. The morning was cloucly!
The west looked black, and a wind from that quarter would
have effectually destroyed all my hopes of getting the sketch-
es of the rocks.  We determined, however, to embark, and
wait the result of this tempest—gathering in the west, on
the south side of Grand island. Meanwhile, I examined the
cncamping ground. Near our teat I found the frame of a
large lodge, and just hack of it, the kind of frame on which
the Indians dry their fish. It is built over a square hole in
the ground, of about six fect by three, where the fire is
built,  Near the lodge was a pole of about thirty feet high.
At its top hung some badges of the superstition of these
people. It was an offering for their sick! From those offer-
_ings, we inferred a child had been the subjeet of their anxic-
tics. Necar the top of the pole is a small cap, suspended by
a small string—to which is attached, also, a strip of fur.
Below these is a little child’s covering, not more than ten
inches by twelve, with no sléeves, with a feather from the
wing of a hawk suspended from necar the shoulder-straps.
Below, there is a picee of red and white ribband, and ten -
feet below all, hangs a small hoop, tied round with wattap,
which confines to it a parcel of white feathers.

Nouw, all this is said to have been devised by their Jossu-
keed,or conjiurer—aor their Muakitduyweckootiygu, or priest;
and such offerings are generally the result of some drcam,
or uf some more systematized plan of imposing upon the
credulity of these unenlightened and helpless people.

At six o’clock in the morning, we were opposite the first
formation of the line of the rocky and pictured scencry.
I have had some views taken, that 1 think will be interest-
ing. The first is an urn and a monument, with a stream of
water running into the lake from between them. ‘This stream
is nearly equi-distant, between the two, but something ncar-
er the monument.  The urn is about sixty feet in circum-
ferenee, and of the most exact proportions as to height and
figure. Its pedestaly or hase, rests upon yellow sand-stone,
and not more than ten fecet from the water’s edge, and near-







. X o\.u.\.\.\\\\\.o. (LY Z447 20N T RURLINY IRELE I BUSUENS BT T I OIS Y



TOUR TO TIIE LAKES. a6l

ly on a line with it. The pitch of the stream is about twenty
feet, and in -width, it is about six fect. ‘The monument
stands about thirty feet hack of a linc drawn from the urn
and along the margin of the lake. It is partially hid with
trecs. It rises out of a grove, and looks like a sacred place,
and just such as we would fancy a monument would appear
in. The urn and menumcat are distant from each other
about one hundred yards.

It will not do for me to indulge in any reflections on this
singular sepulchral arrangement; or to question nature as to
these designs. Ilere is the urn, the naiad, and the monu-
ment; and art might profit by a view of their construction
. and arrangement. The views taken of them are in all re-
spects correct. . '

I noticed in a general way the appearance of the Pictured
rocks, on coming up. I shall now only refer to those parts
of them which I have had sketched. '

The next point which struck my observation with most
force, was what I have called Castle rock. After Mr. Lewis
had sketched this wonderful mass of singular and fortifica-
tiou-like arrangement, which is about three hundred fect
high, and one hundred and fifty wide, which he did from
some hundred yards in the lake, we approached it. We had
got within about fifty fect of its basc, when, on looking up,
we found oursclves under the drip from its edges above—
proceeding further in. I saw my men looking up, and appa-
rently shrinking from its projecting sides. They inquired
where I wished to go? 1 told them, into that largest open-
ing. “Mon Dieu!” thcy cxclaimed,.and Mr. L. begged
- that we might go back. I wished to look into this opening,
and did so. I confess I felt somewhat horror struck, for in
addition to the projecting walls, which are of sand stone,
and crumble at the touch, the sounds that came out of these
apertures were most uncarthly!  One of the men got out of
the canoe, and sat in a recess just in front of the opening.

This opening is about forty feet wide, and ten deep. Ou
the right, a circular passage way winds into the body of the
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rock, with a roof of thirty feet, supported on pillars, ave-
raging ahout twelve inches in circumference, but the length
of the canoe prevented my winding my way into this inner
world. After surveying this roccas for half an hour, nu-
merous fish swimming bencath.us, and becoming familiarized
to the danger, we came out and continued down the coast
of similar formations, hut all varying, for about five miles,
when we came to that which I call Cave rock. This we
approached also, and found the tops to overhang in all the
threatening postures of the first. Near this, and connccted
with it, and on the right, is a pile of ruins, which are the.
remains of one of thesc immense formations, that haviig
been undermined by the action of the waters, had tumbled:
down, and no doubt agitated the lake for miles around.

This view, gives some idea of the continuation of this
rock-bound shore, in the scctions of which the walls are
formed. All along the cornice of these rocks the colour is
white, and stained with brown, as if by time, and the action
of the elements; and here and there huge fragments are
broken off as if by the same agents. Their bases are uni-
formly, or ncarly so, of yellow sand stone. The whole,
looks like the work of art; and as if, I have before said,
giants had been the workmen. _

The Governor, on parting from me in the morning, bade
mec, very formally, farewcll—said he was very sorry to lcave
me, but that we should mcet at the Sault.  There I expect-
ed myself Ishould have the pleasure of seeing him, and not
before. I knew these sketches must occupy Mr. Lewis
for some time; and so made my mind up to have a loncly
voyage to the St. Mary’s.

Sun-sct brought us to the Grand Marais, having come sixty
miles to-day. We encamped on the same spot where our
tent was pitched in going up, and now, doubtless, for the
last time. We are at lcast twenty miles behind the Gover-
nor and our party—and perhaps one huidred in advance of
the military. About ninc miles from the Grand Marais
passed some Indians encamping. for the night. Got some
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tish of them, and gave them in exchange pork and flour.
The chief came wading into the lake, holding out his hand,
saying, *Boo-shoo— Boo-shoo,””—and on receiving the pork
and flour, was confounded at his unexpected good luck, and
seemed grateful.  Thermometer, sun-down, 66° .
The moon is at her full.  The stars are ncarly all quench-
ed in her unusual splendour.  The firmament looks like one
vast mirror, and this lovely bay rescmbles it. It would be
difficult, from the appearance, to determine which is the ori-
ginal, and which the reflection.  On landing, I walked down
on the bar, where, on going up, we had excreised ourselves
so freely. But the evening—the varied and golden ligiat
in the west, and the full moon, silent, and silvery, and bright,
and thoughts of home absorbed my reflections—and here it
was [ felt all the force and beauty of the following lines:—

“The moon is up, and yet it is not nigcht—

Sun-set divides the day with her—a sea

Of glury streams along the Alpine height—

Heavea is (ree

From clouds, but of all colours seem to by

Melted to one vast Trin of the went,

Where the day joins the past eternity.

While on the other hand, meek Dian's crest
Floats through the azure air.

A single star is at her side, and reigns
With her o'er half the lovely heav'n; but still
Yon sunny sea heaves brightly, and remains,

Fill'd with the face of heav'n, which, from afar
Comes down upon the watcers; all its hues,
*From the rich sun-set-to the rising star,

Their magical variety diftuse:

And now they change; a paler shadow strews
Its mantle o’er the mountains; parting day

Dies like the dolphin, whom each pang imbues
With a new colour as it gasps away,

The last still loveliest—till alt is grey."—

While contemplating the stillness, and wrapt in the sil-
very mantle of this night-scenery, I heard a footstep —on
looking round, 1 recognized it to be one of my men—the
stecrsman.  ““Sir,”’ said he, ¢“I have come to- say, that if it
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is your pleasure, now that we have caten and rested, we are
willing to go on—the night is bright, and we will make’
your paller in the canoe.’” I assented, when the canoe was
soon in the water, the tent down, the pallet that had been
spread, rolled up, and in half an hour, and at ten o’clock,
we were going out of this hay, and gliding over the surf of
the lake as it broke upon the beach. The stillness which I
had been enjoying, was broken by the chaunting of the voy-
ageurs. I stretched myself down on my pallet, that was
unrolled and spread out on the bottom of the canoe, and pull-
“ing my blankets over me, went to slecp.
Thermometer, sun-rise, 58°

Friday, August 18th.

The voyageurs have been gratified.  Their object was to
evertake and pass the Governor and the rest of the company
whilst they slept. At half past one, the entire silence
awaking me, 1 lifted my head, and looking out, saw five
barges drawn up on the shore, and the smoke of the fires at
which the company had cooked their evening repast; and at
three, the provision harges, and those who had been des-
patched to the Outanagon, and who also got ahead of me
whilst [ was delayed before the Pictured rocks, and just be-
yond, at Twin river, the Governor, Mr. Holliday, and M.
Johnson. I had got into a doze again, but every thing be-
coming so perfectly still, I was awakened, and looking out,
saw the teats, and that all was silent.  We passed them all,
and continued on to White-fish point, where we breakfasted,
Just as we had embarked, after breakfast, we saw in the dis-
tanee the Little fleet. 1 soon diseovered the determination
of the voyageurs was to make the entire traverse of this im-
mense bay, (tom White-fishy Vo Grosy point, I is true, the
morning was calm; but there is danger in the undertaking,
and it is never attempted but under the fairest prospects,
* We had proceeded but about one-third of the way, when the
wind breezed up, and fortunately for us, it was. fair. We
put up our sail, and scudded before it.  When two-thirds of
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the way across, we saw, by standing up in the canoe, the
boats following—their sails just visible. We had got within
ten miles of Gross ecape when the wind rose into a storm.—
The waves were making, fast, when the paddles were resort-
ed to, which, together with the wind, forced us under the
shelter of Gross point just in time.  We feared for our com-
pany, but keeping on, and now in calmer water upon the
river St. Mary, and at three o’clock, I bade, perhaps, a final
farewell to Lake Superior, and its billowy and changeful sur-
face; its moon-light scenery; its broken and barren shores;

its Grand Sablés; its Pictured rocks; its islands, and its soli-
tude. 1 felt grateful for the protection I had expericneed,
and for the safety of all concerned; and gratified at having
been made able to feed the hungry, and to assist in planning
measures which we hope may prove in future a source of sup-
plies, in part, at least, for the miserable and starving beings
among whom we have heen.

At five o’clock arrived at the Sault de St. Marié. It was
our intention to go down the rapids, but our voyageurs dis-
suaded us from it, assuring us that the canoe was too decp,
and that none of the crew kncew the way well .enough to
avoid, with certainty, the rocks which arc no where more
than a few feet beneath the surface of the foam of the rapids.

We entered by the way of the race which had been eut
by the soldiers to let in the water for a saw mill, which has
heen destroyed by fire since we left here; and at five, . w.
had the gratification of being onee more in a place where the
rights of hospitality had been extended to us; and although
it in only on the threshold of civilized life, 50 great was the
change from solitude to ity that 1 felty on secing these few log
houses covered with bark, andg the fort, and the fuces of the
inhabitantsy as i€ 1 had entered a populous town,  We were
searcely in our quarters before the landlady, Mes, ll——, an-
nounced the desthy of Johin Adams and ‘Thomas Jefferson,
and handed us the papers which teem with the feclings, and
reflections, and Lonours of the people, on an occasion so ua-
exampled!
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In an hour after our arrival, the Governor and Mr. Holli-
day were seen careering it over the rapids, and flying by us.
They were surprised on seeing us, having passed usat Grand

. island, and not expecting our arrival, at lcast, until to-morrow.

&mll de St. Marié, Salurday. August 19, 1826.
My Dear ***

I know not when tidings have reached me of a cha-
racter so impressive as are those which have announced the
deaths of Mr. Adams and Mr. Jefferson! That these hoary
and venerated sages and patriots should die, was no more
than what every body expected. Each of them had lived to
cxtreme old age; Mr. Adams, I helieve, had attained his

nincty-sccond, and Mr. Jefferson his cighty-third year. But
that they should have dicd within a few hours of cach other,
and on the ever memorable fourth of July. a day with which
they are so peculiarly and pre-cminently identified, and along
with which they will go down to latest posterity as the two
most brilliant lights that adorn it; and that this 4th of July,
should have been the fiftieth, ke Jubilee of the liberty which
they had so nobly and successfully united to achieve, are co-
incidences that cannot fail to make a deep impression where-
ver the story of them shall be told;—nor can any thing stop
the circulation of such tidings until they shall have gone the
rounds of the universe; for every man living, or who may
hereafter live, will take an interest in them. I do not view
this remarkable occurrence in the light of an ordinary event.
There is too much of precision in it; too much order for it
to have heen conducted by chance. No, rely upon it, this -
cxtraordinary issue of the lives of two suck men, has heen
by the appointment of ‘the suprcmcly wise”’—and although
the object may be veiled to us, it is scen by the eye that ne-
ver sleeps, and may one day be seen also by us; if not here,
the seeret will be diselosed in eternity. 1 never felt more
disposed to indulge in refleetions. But you will have thought
it over, and heard it spoken of by hundreds, and what I should
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say, would he no more than you are long before this, familiar
with. So I drop it, from my pen—not from my mind. J
cannot get rid of so extraordinary an occurrence. It en-
grosses my thoughts.

We have been politely visited by Colonel Lawrence and
the officers of the garrison; and on returning it, a salute of

fifteen guns was fired, which you will, of course, understand
“to have been in honour of the Governor. We were in- °
vited to take up our quarters in the gatrison; but our land-
lady having made preparations for our return, it was con-
cluded to be duc to her attentions to decline the offer, except
that I reserved a gpom in which to ¢“scribble and doze.”

I have just returned from-Mr. Johnson’s, where in compa-
ny with the Governor and others, I have spent a most agree-
able cvening. { As I am gleaning, 1 inquired of my old
friend, if Mrs, Johnson could not give me rome traditions
of her people; or something, I was not particular what, that .
related to them. 1 got in reply the following Chippeway
allegory. It was told in Chippeway with great spirit, and
translated by Miss Charlotte and her father.

“A man from the north, grey haired, and leaning on his
staff, went roving over all countries and elimes. Looking
round him enc day, after having travelled without any in-
termission for four moons, he sought a spot on which to re.
cline and rest himself. Ife had not been long seated before
he saw before him a young man, very beautiful in his ex-
terior, with rosy checks, sparkling eyes, and his head crown-
ed with flowers; and from hetween: his lips he blew a breath
that was sweet as the wild mountain flower. Said the old
man to him, as he leaned upon his staff, his beard reaching
low down upon his breast, ‘let us repose here awhile and eon-
verse a little.  But first we will build a fire, and we will
bring together much wood, for it will be needed to keep us
warm.” The firc was made, and cach tovk his scat by it,
and began to converse, cach telling the other where he came
from, and what circumstances had befallen them by the way.
Presently the young man felt cold.  Tle laoked round him

17
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to sce what had produccd the change, and pressed his hands
against his cheeks to keep them warm. At this moment the
oll man spoke, and said—¢When I wish to cross a river, |
blow upon it and make it hard, and walk over upon its sur-
face. 1 have only to speak and bid the waters be still, and
touch them with my finger, and they become hard as stone.
The tread of my foot makes soft things hard; and my power
is bouadless!’ '

“The young man, feeling still colder, and growing tired
of the old man’s boasting, and morning being nigh, as seen by
the rosy tints in the cast, said—¢Now, my friend, I wish to
speak.”  “Speak,’ said the old man, ‘my ecar, though it be
old, is open, it ean hear.” ¢l go,’ said the young man, ‘over
all the carth too. I have scen it covered with snow,and the
waters I have seen hard; but I have only passed over them,
and the snow has melted; the mountain rivulets have begun
to run, the rivers to move, and the ice to melt; the earth has
become green under my tread, the flowers blossomed, the
birds were joyful, and all that you have referred to, as being
produced by your power, has vanished!’

“The old man fetched a deep sigh, and shaking his head,
said—*I know thece—thou art Spring!” ¢True,’ said the young
man, ‘and here, behold my head; see it crowned with flow-
crs; and my cheeks, how they bloom—come near and touch
me.” ‘Thou,’ exclaimed the young man, ‘art Winter! 1
know thy power is great; but thou darest not come to my
country. Thy beard would fall off, and all thy strength
would fail, and thou wouldst die. The old man felt the
truth of the remark, and before the morning was fully-come
he was scen vanishing away!  But each, before they parted,
expressed his hope that they might meet again.”

¢My wife.”” said iy old friend ¢“having told you a Chip-
peway allegory, I will tell you first a tale of generous hero-
ism, and then once of superstition.”  So he began—¢“The
following story I got from Gitche-gausiné. Gitche-gausinG
was a distinguished warrior. Afler a great battle with the
Sicwry some few skulkers took off the bodies of some of the
slain, and made soup of them.  Gitche-gausing passing by at
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the time, they said unto him, ‘arc you brave enough to par-
take of our mess, and assist us in cating the bodies of the-
slain?’—¢No,’ said he, ¢ killed them, but only men, dase
like you, can cat them.’
‘‘Some years after, Gitche-gausiné fell sick, and as all sup- -
" posed, died. His wife, contrary to the Indian custom, in-
stcad of burying him the same day, kept his corpse four days,
insisting that he was not dead, hut nevertheless, tied the hag
to his back, which it is usual to bury with the dead, and in
which supplies are put.  On the fourth day she put her hand
upon his breast, and felt it rise; and soon after discovered
. that he was not dead.  Shortly after Gitehe-gausin® opened
his eyes and spoke, saying—¢0, but [ have slept long. |
have had a strange dream.” [t immediately oceurred to his
wife that she had not, as is the custom of these people, put
by his side his kettle, and the various other affairs that are
usually put by the side of the deccased, to assist him in get-
ting a support on his journey to the land of souls. The
thought had but just passed, when he continued, and said—
‘Why did you not place my kettle and my bhows and arrows
beside me?  Now I know the reason 1 have come back. [
“have said I have had a strange dream. 1 was going along
the path which the spirits tread, and it was smooth. I saw
many people travelling along this path, and of various de-
scriptions, all carrying burdens of various kinds, I saw ma-
ny lodges; and in them the drums were heating, and there
was dancing in them all; but nobody invited me to join the
dance. LEvery person who spoke to me asked, ‘where are
you going?’ ‘why are you returning?’ ‘why not pursue your
route?’ 1 also saw much game, many deer, and elk, &c.; and
feeling for my: arrows and finding I had none, 1 determined
on returning. 1 saw a woman—*¢you necd not return,’ said
she, ‘here is a kettle,” ‘and here,’ said another, ‘is a gun.’ |
took them, but still determined to return, because these were
not my own. As I arrived ncar my own lodge, I found my-
sclf on the borders of a fiery plain! 1 examined it. 1t was
a circle of fire, and my lodge was in the middle of tha cir-
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cle. I asked myself, how am I to cross this fire’—~I resolved
_ totry. When, making a strong cxertion, I leaped through
the flame, and awaking, have found it a dream!”
- The identical presents which he drecamed had been made
him, he told Mr. Johnson he actually received afterwards.
The bag that had been placed at his back was heavy, the
weight of which, in travelling, he said, he found to be in-
tolerably great; and his great object afterwards was to per-
suade his pcople not to cncumber the dead with so many
presents, as it made their journey through the land of souls
very hard and laborious.

These are qucer storics, but go for a great deal among
Indians. This chief doubtless intended, by narrating this
drcam, to dissuade his pcople fromn burying implements
which would be useful to the living, with the bodies of the
dead, where they could not hencfit either the one or the
other. It was an address to the superstition of his people.

' ) Good night.

Sault de St. Marié, Aug. 20, 1826,

My Dear *°°

Finding my room in the garrison to be so agreea-
ble, I have occupied it exclusively, preferring to lodge in it,
as well as to spend my lcisurc hours here during the day.
On my way up, I was, as I wrote you, most obligingly and
pleasantly accommodated at the house of my fricnd Mr.
Schoolcraft—but finding, on my return, to my regret, that
his amiable and interesting wife was much indisposed, I could
not think of adding any thing to her carcs, which must have
been the case had I resumed the occupancy of the room
which had been provided for me.

This morning is cloudy, and rainy, and the clements, in
other respects, are all in motion, accompanicd by lightning
and thunder. It requires something of this sort in this re-
gion, and even at this place, with a few exceptions, to remind
the people that <‘tht Lord reigneth.”” lle is not scen in the
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clear sky, nor in the effulgence and power of the sun; nor
in the moon by night, nor the stars, whether they twinkle
in their spheres, or stream across the heavens; nor in the
still evening, nor in the roar of the rapids—hut when his
lightnings flash, and his thunder rolls, there is a stillness,
and thoughtfulness, in every one; and -it is felt, if not ex-
pressed, that there is a power above that is awful, and to be
feared! )

Man requires, from the constitation of his nature, some-
thing to rouse him to reflection, and to put him into action.
He will not stir without an incentive of some sort. There
must he appeals to his hopes or his fears; to his love of plea-
sure, or dread of pain; clse he is inactive, and will degene-
ratc. In many cascs influences, to be effectual, must be even
terrible in their nature.  But here, those happily conceived
externals which operate so powerfully with you, and which
from their very nature tend to harmonize society, and make
man more the friend of man, and more respeetful, and de-
voted to his Muaker, are not even scen.  There are no tem-
ples here dedicated to the Almighty; no spires pointing to-
wards heaven; no ‘‘church-going bell;”’ no minister’s warn-
ing, or cncouraging voice—but the “ministering angels’ of
our world, asscn:ble even here for purposes of social and re-
ligious worship, and within this fort, I am told, in the ab-

“sence of those helps to devotion which are denied them here,
they meet and rcad a sermon, and sing‘in honour of Him
who “fills the wide waste” with his presence, no less than
the ¢city full.” There is no parade made in these pious
offerings; no—they arc all retired and sincere, but are not
the less acceptable to the good Being above, to whom they
arc offcred as a sweet incense, whilst many a louder strain
of worship, under more favourable circumstances, riscs no
higher than the sounding board; and many a hymn dics on
the air which scrves for the medium in which it is sung.
Yet there are sincere worshippers every where, and under
all the varieties of superstition, and violence, and hypocrisy ;
and the revolutions of empire that have distracted the world,
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often deluging it with blood, there have been found sincere
worshippers, and these will continue as ornaments of the
world until there shall remain no more evil, and one pure
and holy offering shall go up from all hearts to Him who is
King of kings, and Lord of lords; that peaceful and happy
period which Cowper so beautifully delincates in the follow-
ing lincs:— '

““0 scenes surpas<ing fable, and yet true,
Scenes of accomplish'd bhiss! which who ean sce,
Though but in distant prospect, and not fecl
-His soul refresh’d with orctaste of the Joy?
Rivers of gladness water all the earth,
And clothe all climes with beauty; the reproach
Of harrcnness is past.  The fruitful field
Lauzhs with abundance; and the land, once lean,
Or fertile only in its own disgrace,
Exulis to sce its thistly eurse repeal'd.
The various sea-ons woven into one,
And that one scason an cternal spring.
The garden fears no blizht, and needs no fence,
For there is none to covet, all are full.
The lion, and the Libbard, and the bear,
Graze witk the fearless flocks; all bask at noon
Together, or all gambol in the shade * .
Of the same grove, and drink one common stream.
Antipathies are none.  No foe to man
Lurks in the scrpent now: the mother sees,
And smiles to sce, her infant’s playful hand
Stretehd forth to dally with the crested worm,
To stroke his azure neck, or to receive
* The lambent homage. of his arrowy tongue,
All ereatures worship man, and all mankind
"One Lord, une Father. Frror has no place;
That erceping pestilence is driven away;
The breath of Heav'n has chas'd it.  In the heart
No passion touches a discordant string,
But all is harmony and love. Discase
I8 not: the pure and uncontaminato blood
Holds its due conrse, nor fears the frost of age.
One sang employs all nations; and all cry
‘Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain for us!
The dwellers in the vales, and on the rocks,
“Shout to each other, and the mountain tops
Fron distant mountains catch the fly ing joy,
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Till, nation aftcr nation, taught the strain, . .
Earth rolls the rapturous husanna round. -
Behold the mensure of the promise fill'd;

Sce Salem built, the labour of a God!

Bright as a sun the sacred city shines; .

All kingdoms, and all princes of the earth

Flock to that light; the glory of all lands

Flowe into her; unbounded is her joy,

And endless her inerease.  Thy rams are there, *
Nebaioth, aund the flocks of Kedar there:

The loas of Orinug, and the mines of Ind,

And Sa.a's spicy eroves pay trihute there.

Praise 1¢ in all her cates; upon her walls,

Aud in her streets, and in her spacious courts,

{8 heard Salvation.  Eastern Java there

Kucels with the native of the firthest west;

And Fthiopia spreads abroad the hand,

And worships.  Her report has travell’d forth -
Into all tands.  From ev'’ry clime they come :

To sce tiy beauty and to share thy joy,

O Siou! an assembly such as earth

Saw never—sucnt s HEAV'N sToors Doww ro sgm.”®  °

As yet, in those regions, this lovely prospect seems to be
far in the distance; but even here the time ‘will come whea
what has been already repeated by thousands in the worship
of the church, and in which, my dear ***, you have joined
to-day, will be heard by the nations of the *farthest west:>®
«Tue Lorp 15 1N nis noLy TEMPLE!'—LET ALL THE EARTH
KEEP SILENCE BEFORE nim!” Ever yours.

Nault de St. Marié, Aug. 21, 1826.
MY Dear >°"

. You may possibly expect of me some more regu-
lar, or historical aceount of the Indians of the lakes, and of
the relation which the various tribes of the country bear to_
onc another, and even, perhaps, that I should venture, as
many have hitherto done, an opinion as to their arigin.
Whatever might be my inclination as to these matters, 1
should yicld it, with the knowledge I have that the result of
sich a diseussion will, 1 hope, and before long, be presented te

B ¢
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the public by abler hands. From the ititcrest taken in this-
subject by Mr. Gallatin, than whom no man is better quali-
ficd to do it justice, I trust we may all hope to he gratified
with the result of rescarches which I know he is diligently
making; and which, among othcr topics, will embrace the
points I have referred to. I therefore, lest you may have
made some calculations of the sort, now inform you that I
do not consider any such design as cmhraced in the obliga-
tion I have assumed to write something about, «/most, every
thing, to you.

I will, however, review, in part, the past, and say some
things io regard to the Indians of Lake Superior, which I
have omitted. Those Indians, as you know, are Chippe-
ways; and from Michillimackinae, which, in a direct line,
may be cighty or ninety miles east from Lake Superior, and
westward to the Fond du Lae, they number ahout eight
thousand. They are divided into bands; and to each band
* there is a chicf.  Of these bands, there are about seventeen.
Of their cxtreme poverty, and the wretched and miserable
condition in which' they cxist, I have not language to give
you any adcquate description. Somcthing of what relates
to their sufferings, you will have gleaned from my letters,
and journal. I have no wish to dwell upon these, nor will
I, except to stale that we have made a provision® in the
trcaty, which, we hope may, .in part, at lcast, relicve them.

These Indians draw their subsistence from the lake and ri-
vers; from the forests, and from the carth; from the lake and
rivers they take fish; from the forest, furs; and from the earth,
roots and herries. But their improvidence is such, that they
are three-fourths of their time starving, and many of them, as
I have oftcn repeated, die annually of want!  The fish of the
lake are fine, and abundant—but as nonc of these Indians ever
think of to-morrow, they make no provision in summer against
the wants and the rigours of winter.  In winter the lakes are

® ftefers to rescrvations fur tho lalf breeds near the Sault do St Marié,
where they may grow potatoes and vther things, and bo ablo to (ved, in part,
the Wndians of the luhe; nnd to an unnwity, which 1s imtended, W part, to

compensate fur the grunt they make of our right to svarch for, and tuke away
copper, Keo fiom their country,
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frozen, and the fish are not taken; in winter, therefore, which
reigns_over all this region for at least five months out of
twelve, these destitute people derive no support from the lake
" and rivers. The same improvidence leads them to kill the
game in seasons when it is destructive to its multiplication,
and hence the entire amount of the furs of the whole coast of
Lake Superior, may now be estimated as not excecding in
their cost, $23,500!—and supposing this to be equally di-
vided among the individuals of the tribe, cach one would
reccive less than three dollars, which is not enough to buy
a blanket of the most ordinary quality!
At the following named posts, are received the quantity
‘and kinds of furs cnumerated. At the
Fond du Lac, 150 packs, in otter, musk-rats, bear,
fisher, martin, lynx, &e. &e., and may be esti-
mated to cost . . . e $10,000
Folle J1voin, 35 packs, in beavcr, otter, martin, fish-
i er, rats, foxes, and in pcll.ncs, some coons, &c.
estimated at . . . . . 2,000
La Cote Royale, 30 packs, about the same, esti-
mated at . . . . . . . 3,000
Lac du Flambeau, 80 packs, ncarly the same, but
" more beaver, estimated at . . . . 3,000
Isle of St. Michuel, 10 packs, beaver, otter, martin,
bear, and rats, estimated at . . . 1,500
Quiverwonan, including Ontanagon and Grand
island, 20 packs, principally beaver, otter, and
becars, estimated at . .. . . 3,000
Sault de St. Murié, 10 packs, same, .. . 1,000

~ Total, . . . . . $33,500
Theso furs biing the Amcrican Fur Company, whose

agents, generally, aro located at those places, about fAirly-

Sive thousand dollars. It must be admitted, high as the

charges aro to the Indiana for what thoy buy of tho traders,

it is a scrious undertaking, both in the risk and cost, te

transport goods thus far in tho iuterior.  Thore is therefore
48
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but little left for the Indians for the greater part of the year,
except roots and berries! The principal of the former, they
call IVaub-ea-cee-pm. It is a root like a potatoe, only small-
er, and grows in wet, cold ground; is mealy when boiled
or roasted, and no doubt nourishing. The wild rice does
not grow on the lake, but far beyond, between it and the
Minsissippi; it abounds on Fox river.

Here maple sugar is made; and this is another resource
of thesc people, who reside at this end of the lake, as I have
before mentioned.

It is not to be wondered at, with this exposition of their
resources, that the Indians of Lake Superior should be mise-
rable, and poor, and naked! As to the soil along the lake
shore, it would defy the art of the most skilful to make it
productive—it is barrenness itself; or if it were more fruit-
ful, summer flies over it likc a bird, and leaves so little of
the fruitful season, as to forbid the hope that any thing would
be made to grow there even were the soil better. 7 consi-
der this whole region doomed to perpelual barrenness.

As to the manners and customs of the Chippeways, you
must refer to my sketches; and irregular as these are, you,
may perhaps gather something out of them which may serve
for their illustration. Therc are a few incidents, however,
that I will embody here, and to which I have not before
particularly referred. I would prefer not to mention one
of them, but then I should be leaving you ignorant of what
1 have seen almost every day; at least whilst I have been
among the Indians—and that, you know, would be, in some
sort, a violation of my obligation.

I remember to have rcad, several years ago, in Brown’s
History of Missions, and in the first volume, and, I think,
in the first section, some curious regulations which were
adopted by a socicty of Indians who had built a town on a
piece of land given them by the General Court of Massa-
chusctts, which town I remember they called Noonatomen.
A mong these rcgulations were the following:
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¢If any woman shall not have her hair tied up, but shall
allow it to hang loose, or to be cut as men’s hair, she shall
pay. five shillings. ‘

¢If any woman go with her breasts uncovered, she shall
be fined in two shillings;—and lastly,

¢“Whoever shall kill their —— between their tecth, shall -

be fined five shillings.”

If the two first regulations had been made exclusively for
the Chippeways, they could not conform more closely to
them. A Chippeway woman's hair is always tied up behind,
and close to her head, and never hangs loose, nor is it ever
cut; and no matter how deficient she may be in clothing,
her breasts arc sure to be covered. But the disgusting prae-
tice which it appears prevailed among the Indians of Massa-
chusetts, and which the last regulation was intended to de-
stroy, prevails universally among the Chippeways. It is
therefore known to be—thosc regulations having been adopt-
od in 1647—one hundred and eighty yeurs old.

Indians, in their uncducated and unimproved state, appear
to be the same cvery where, and to have ncarly the same
habits, and customs, and manncrs, - They powowed, or con-

jured, it scems, in Massachusctts colony, near two centuries
~ ago, and they do the samc to this day on Lake Superior.—
They howled then, and greased their bodies, and adorned
their hair, and the same practices are yct maintained by the
Chippeways of the lakes, and by all other Indians of whom
I have read, whose improvement has hot been studied, and
who have ncver been taught the lessons of morality, md
eleanliness, and industry. .

I have not referred to the disgusting habits of these unin-
structed and unfortunate people, to disaffcet you towards
them, but rather to excite your pity. They know no better;
and no one has taught them! And how can they learn with-
out a teac