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brother. 'The ‘tomahawk is buried forever! We will
forget what has past—and may the watchword between
the Americans and Sacs and Foxes, ever be— Friend-
ship I

I am now done. A few more moons and I must

follow my fathers to the shades! May the Great Spirit

keep our people and the yh‘ltes always at peace—is
the sincere wish of
- " BLACK HAWK.




