
AF NIAGRA. 15

As the dampness of.night fled from before the rays
of the morning .sun it revealed a cooler, calmer ,crowd
around the big wigwam.

In ,sight of the great waters, and almost deafened
by its thundering, warning .voice, Sachems, Chiefs and
Warriorn. were quietly and. orderly assembled. Di.
rectly in front were placed thie securely. bound, pris-
oners, surrounded by aspiriing young braves, too will.
ing to show their skill- in throwing arrows and toma.
hawks as near as possible to the captives' heads, delight-
ing the dusky children,.who with the women formed
the.outside circle.

For several minutes the pipe, with the sweet-scented
kinny-kinick, was passed from one to another in silence.
Not a word qscaped them, the Chiefs vieing with each
other in betraying no symptom of idle curiosity or im-
patience. . At length a Chief turned bis eyes slowly.to-
wards the old Sachem, and in a low voice, with great
delicacy in excluding all inquisitiveneM, addressed?
him:

"Our father sent us the wampum; we are here,
when our father speaks his childrens' ears are open,"-
again resuming the pipe with due and becoming
solemnity.

After a moment's silence,,during. which the children
even becapie mute, the Sachem iarom with dignity and
commençed his brief *try-ir a.solemn, serious manner,
becomirg himself and the occasion.

"'Tig well; my childrens' ears shall drink no lies.
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