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EXCURSION TO THE OREGON.

I had erone too far to retreat ; so, raising my g'un, I took deli-

berate aim at the bushy centre of the forehead, and fired. The
monster shook liis head, pawed up the earth with his hoofs, and
makin*;^ a sudden sprinjr, at.companied by a terriiic roar, turned
to make his escape. At that instant the ball from the second
barrel penetrated his vitals, and he measured his hug'e length
upon the e;round. In a few seconds he was dead. Upon exa-

mining" the head, and cuttintr away the enormous mass of matted
hair and skin which enveloped the skull, my larg-e bullet of

twenty to the pound was found completely flattened aprainst the

bone, having" earned with it, throug"h the interposini^ integu-

ment, a considerable portion of the coarse hair, but without pro-

ducing" the smallest fi-acture. I was satisfied; and taking" the

tongue—the hunter's perquisite—I returned to my companions."
Some of the party had seen Blackfeet Indians skulking about,

and the eifect was to put the hunters more on their guard. They
were now certain that their worst enemies, the Blackfeet, were
around them, and that they only waited for a favourable oppor-

tunity of making an attack. It was felt that these savage wan-
derers -w-eve not there for nothing, and that the greatest care was
necessary to prevent a surprise.

The Blackfeet is a sworn and determined foe to all white men,
and he has often been heard to declare that he would rather hang-

the scalp of a pale-face to his girdle, than kill a buffalo to pre-

vent his starving. The hostility of this dreaded tribe is, and has

for years been, proverbial. They are, perhaps, the only Indians
who do not fear the power, and who refuse to acknowledge the

superiority of t^e white man; and though so often beaten in

conflicts with them, even by their own mode of warfare, and
generally with numbers vastly inft;rior, their indomitable courage
and perseverance still urges them on to renewed attempts ; and
if a single scalp is taken, it is considered equal to a great vic-

tory, and is hailed as a presage of future and more extensive

triumphs.

It must be acknowledged, however, that this determined hos-

tility does not originate solely in savage malignity, or an abstract

thirst for the blood of white men ; it is fomented and kept alive

from year to year by incessant provocatives on the part of white
hunters, trappers, and traders, who are at best but intruders on
the rightful domain of the red man of the wilderness. " Many
a night," adds our traveller, " have I sat at the camp fire and
listened to the recital of bloody and ferocious scenes, in which
the narrators were the actors, and the poor Indians the victims,

and I have felt my blood tingle with shame, and boil with indig-
nation, to hear the diabolical acts applauded by those for whose
amusement they were related. Many a precious villain and
merciless marauder was made by these midnight tales of rapine,

murder, and robbery ; many a stripling, in whose tender mind
the seeds of virtue and honesty had never germinated, burned
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