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unable exactly to believe it, I am now willine; to bear tentimony to the fiict,

from the numerous instances which 1 have witnessed since 1 came into tlie

country. During the time tliat I resided at this post, in the sprinfr of the
year, on my way up the river, I assisted (in numerous hunts of the buHaio,
with the Fur Company's men,) in brinjjinff in, in the above manner, several

of these little prisoners, which sometimes followed for five or six miles

close to our horses' heels, and even into the Fur Company's Fort, and into the
stable where our horses were led. In this way, before I left for the ho id

waters of the Missouri, I think we had collected about a dozen, which Mr.
Laidlaw was successfully raising with the aid of a good milch cow, and which
were to be committed to the care of Mr. Chouteau to be tnmsported by the
return of the steamer, to his extensive plantation in the vicinity of St. Louis.*

It is truly a melancholy contemplation for the traveller in this country, to

anticipate the period which is not far distant, when the last of these noble
animals, at (he hands of white and red men, will fall victims to their cruel

and improvident rapacity ; leaving these beautiful green fields, a vast and
idle waste, unstocked and unpeopled for ages to come, until the bones of the
one and the traditions of the other will have vanished, and left scarce an
intelligible trace behind.

That the reader should not think me visionary in these contemplations, or
romancing in making such assertions, I will hand him the following item of
the extravagancies which are practiced in these regions, and rapidly leading
to the results which I have just named.
When I first arrived at this place, on my way up the river, which was in

the month of May, in 1832, and had taken up my lodgings in the Fur
Company's Fort, Mr. Laidlaw, of whom I have before spoken, and also his

chief clerk, Mr. Halsey, and many of their men, as well as the chiefs
of the Sioux, told me, that only a few days before I arrived, (when an
immense herd of buffaloes had showed themselves on the opposite side of
the river, almost blackening the plains for a great distance,) a party of five or
six hundred Sioux Indians on horseback, forded the river about mid-day,
and spending a few hours amongst them, recrossed the river at sun-down
and came into the Fort with fourteen hundred fresh buffalo tongues, which
were thrown down in a mass, and for which they required but a few gallous
of whiskey, which was soon demolished, indulging them in a little, and
harmless carouse.

This profligate waste of the lives of these noble and useful animals,
when, from all that I crould learn, not a skin or a pound of the meat (except
the tongues), was brought in, fully supports me in the seemingly extravagant

• The fate of these poor little prisoners. 1 was informed on my return to St. Louis a year
»fterwards, was a very disastrous one. 'the steamer Laving a distance of 1600 miles to
perform, and lying a week or two on sand bars, in a country where milk could not be pro-
cured, they all perished but oue, which is now flourishing in the extensive fields of thin
gentlemau.


