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approaching. Thirty of the hunters mounted and 
rode forward to meet them. Some of the Indians 
were in advance and halted when the hunters 
reached them. Suddenly a man on horseback 
came dashing past. It was one of the officers who 
had been made prisoner.

“There is nothing but death for us all," he 
shouted. “ They are two thousand strong and in
tend to massacre every one of us.” But the hunt
ers did not let this daunt them ; they rode up to 
the chief and pretended they thought the Indians 
were friendly. They gave them a few presents and 
asked them to journey back. But the Indians, 
who now saw what an easy victory they could have, 
would not listen to this. The hunters, seeing they 
meant to fight, turned their horses and galloped 
back to the camp. Scarcely were they within the 
fortification when the Indians dashed up. They 
had not waited for the main band to overtake 
them, but with one fierce yell came on, expecting to 
overturn the carts. But the hunters, crouching 
behind the little mounds of earth, aimed and fired. 
Every shot was true, and the foremost warriors fell 
from their ponies. The men reloaded and fired, and 
again the Indians bit the dust. Those in the rear 
now withdrew to the top of the ridge to wait for the 
remainder of the band. Another horseman came


