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Revolutionary war. He lived to be a hundred years old
and though in his youth he was very wild, and addicted
to drunkenness, yet by the force of his own good sense,
and the benevolent exhortations of a Christian niissionary
he lived a reformed man for more than sixty years.* He
was intrepid in war, but mild and friendly in the time of
peace. His vigilance once preserved the infant settle-
ments of the German flats (on the Mohawk . from beinjr
cruelly massacred by a tribe of hostile Indians; his
influence brought his own tribe to assist the Americans
and his many Inendly actions in their behalf gained for
him among the Indian tribes, the appeUation of the
White man's iriend."
To one who went to see him a short time before his

death, he thus expressed himself; '• I am an aged hem-
lock—the winds of a hundred winters have whistled
through my branches—I am dead at the top. The
generation to which I belonged have passed away and
left me. A\rhy I stiU live, the Great Spirit alone knows

!

iiut I pray to him that I may have patience to wait formy appointed time to die."
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