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deplore that civilized nations shouM.ries^rt to 9nch bar*

burotts allies as the Indians: your ,t>wn st,ropg and

poetical iraiagination could hardly fancy anything,

more horrible than a number qf these engaged in ar

war dance ;—imagine you see twenty oi' thirty

of these ^arriprs, half D^ked, painted in vaiious

forras^ so aa to increase, an appearance of ferocity;

theif hair 4,iro^s(^d in war stile, and their arms

covered with plates of brass nr silver ; each with a

scalping knife in his belt, and brandishing a tomahawk
or small ave as bright as silver ; a kind of gong is

struck by one of them, which emits a dismal and un-

musical sound, the whole number of warriors flourish-

ing their tomahawks, set up the war whoop,^a sound so

terrific and savage, that it capnot be hes^rd without a

chilling emotion pf terror, that penetrates to the very

soul ; the rest Consisted ofrunning, springing, creeping,

gashing witli the tomahawk, and scalping ; all accom-

panied with such barbarous yells aifd ferocious looks,

such writheing and twisting of the body and dis^

tortious of the countenance, that if & little colony

of demons ivere to emigrate from the bottomless pit,

their eKhibiUona would hardly be more terrific.

Such is .a4 indi||iii( Vraf dt^Qce, which, in fact, is

no other than a real representation of their ferocious

and inhuman mode of fighting ; and yet these Oneida

Indians have been somewhat civilized ; have bad

missionaries among them ; and have^ in a limited

degree, learned .^he arts of agriculture.

1 am, dear sir.

Yours, &c.
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