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tiiought-of suifcring, to the delight of tlicir bafllcd, yet victori-

ous enemies.

And noAV to describe in words the scene that followed and

was prolonged for several days, were utterly impossible.

Those stout-hearted Indians, in whom a nation was about to

become extinct, chose to die upon their strange fortress, by

starvation and thirst, rather than su .'render themselves to the

scalping-knife of their exterminators. And, Avith a few excep-

tions, this wad the manner in which they did perish. Now and

then, indeed, a desperate man would lower himself, hoping

thereby to escape, bu: a tomahawk would cleave his brain be-

fore he touched the ground or water.

Day followed day, and those helpless captives sat in silence,

and gazed imploringly upon their bruad beautiful lands, while

hunger was gnawing into their very vitals. Night followed

night, and they looked upon the silent stars, and beyond, to

the home of the Great Spirit, but they murmured not at his

decree. And if they slept, in their dreams they onco more

played with their little children, or held converse with their

wives, and roamed the woods and prairies in perfect freedom.

When morning dawned, it was but the harbinger of another

day of agony; but when the evening hour came, a smile would

somolimes brighten up a haggard countenance, for the poor,

unhappy soul, through tkc eye of an obscure faith, had caught

a glimpse of the spirit land. Day followed day, and the last

lingering hope was utterly .abandoned. Their destiny was

scaled, and no change for good could possibly take place, for

the human blood-hounds who watched their prey, were utterly

without ir.crcy. The feeble, white-haired chief, crept into a

thicket and there breathed his last. The recently strong-

bodied warrior, uttering a protracted but feeble yell of exulta-

tion, hurled his tomahawk upon some fiend below, and then

yielded himself up to the pains of his condition. The little

form of the soft-eyed youth parted with its strength, and waw

compelled to totter, fall upon the earth and die. The weary,

weary days passed on, and the strongest man and last of his

race was numbered with the dead : and a glorious banquet was

.presented to the vulture and the raven.
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