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the privation W'th tliat resignation under inevit-

able suffering, wliieh distingiiislies the whole In-

dian race. They were at lengtii coniixdled to

cross over to tlie north shore of Lake Huron,

where fish were more al)undant ; and liere they

remained until the end of suninun*, wlnm they

gradually dispersed, each family repairing to its

winter hunting-grounds. Henry, painted and iit-

tired like an Indian, followed his friend Wawatam,
and s[)ent a lonely winter among the frozen f(n-ests,

hunting the bear and moose for subsistence.'

'Die ])osts of Green Hay and the Sault Ste. Marie

did not share the fate of Michillimackinac. During

the preceding winter, Ste. Marie had been partially

destroyed by an accidental tire, and was therefore

abandoned, the garrison witlidrawing to ]\Iicliilli-

mackinac, where many of them perished in tlie

1 Tlie following? description of Miiiavavana, or the Grand .Sauteur, wlio

was the leader of the OjibwaH at the massacre of Michillimackinac, is

drawn from Carver's Tnirrls :
—

' The first I accosted were Chipoways, inhahiting near the Ottowawr

lakes ; who received me with great cordiality, and sliook m^ hv the hand,

in token of friondship. At .^ome little distance behind the ' tood a chief

remarkably tall and well made, but of so stern an aspect tha the most

undaunted person couhl not behold him without feeling soin egrce of

terror. He seeineil to have parsed the meridian of life, an(! i,\ the mode
in which he was painted and tatowed, I tliscovered tliat he was of high

rank. However, I approached him in a courteous manner, ami e.\i)ected

to have met with the same reception I had done from the others ; hut, to

my great surprise, he withheld his hand, and looking fiert'ely at me, said,

in the Chipeway tongue, ' (\iirin niahishin s(ui<in<is}i,' that is, ' The Kngli.xh

are no good.' As he had his tomahawk in his hand, I expected that tiiis

laconick sentence would have been followed by a blow ; to jjrevent which

I drew a pistol from my belt, and, holding it in a careless position, passed

close by him, to let him see I was not afraid of him. . . . Since I came
to England, I have been informed, that the (Jrand Sautor, having ren-

dered himself more and more (hsgustful to the English by his inveterate

enmity towards them, was at length stabbed in his tent, as he encamped
near Michillimackinac, by a trader." — Carver, 96.


