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EXCURSION TO THE OREGON.

days), Btood aloof, and refused to sit in the circle, in whicli i%

Wtos always the custom of the old hands to join.

Feelinj^" some curiosity to ascertain the cause of this unusual
diffidence, I occasionally allowed my eyes to wander to the spot
where our sturdy hunter stood looking moodily upon us, as tfie

calaraet passed from hand to hand around the circle, and I

thoug-ht I perceived him now and then cast a furtive glance at

one of the Indians who sat opposite to me, and sometimes hi*

countenance would assume an expression almost demoniacal, a»

thoug'h the most fierce and deadly passions were rag-ing" in hi*

bosom. I felt certain that hereby hung a tale, and I watched
for a corresponding expression, or at least a look of consciousness,

in the lace of my opposite neighbour; but expression there wa*
none. His large features were settled in a tranquillity which
nothing could disturb, and as he puffed the smoke in huge volume*
from His mouth, and the fragrant vapour wreathed and curled

around his head, he seemed the embodied spirit of meekness and
taciturnity.

The camp moved soon after, and I lost no time in overhauling
Richardson, and asking an explanation of his singular conduct.
* Why,' said he, ' that lujen that sat opposite to you is my bitterest

enemy. I was once going down alone from the rendezvous with
letters for St Louis, and when I arrived on the lower part of the
Platte river—just a short distance beyond us here—I fell iu

with about a dozen Ottos. They were known to be a friendly

tribe, and I therefore felt no fear of them. I dismounted from my
horse, and sat with them upon the ground. It was in the depth
of winter; the ground was covered with snow, and the river was
frozen solid. While I was thinking of nothing but my dinner,

which I was then about preparing, four or five of the cowarda
jumped on me, mastered m,y rifle, and held my arms fast, while
they took from me my kniie and tomahawk, my flint and steel,

and all my ammunition. They then loosed me, and told me to

be ofl; I begged them, for the love of God, to give me my rifle

and a few loads of ammunition, or I should starve before I could
reach the settlements. No; I should have nothing; and if I did
not start off immediately, they would throw ine under the ice of

the river. And,' continued the excited hunter, while he ground
his teeth with bitter and uncontrollable rag'e, * that man that sat.

opposite to you was the chief of them. He recognised me, and
knew very well the reason why I would not smoke with him.
I tell you, sir, if ever I meet that man in any other situation

than that in which I saw him this morning, I'll shoot him with
as little hesitation as I would shoot a deer. Several years have
passed since the perpetration of this outrage, but it is still as fresh

in my memory as ever ; and I again declare, that if ever an op-
portunity ofters, I will kill that man.' * But, Richardson, did
they take your horse also?' * To be sure they did, and my blan-

kets, and everythirtg I had, except my clothes.' * But how did
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