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have occuird about the last of August, 1835. It *as the last
war dance ever performed by the natives on the ground where
now stands this great city,.though how many thousands had
preceded it no one can telL They appreciated that it was the
last on their native soil-that it was a sort of funeral ceremony
of old associations and memories, and nothing was omitted to
lend to it all the grandeur and olemnity possible. Truly I
thought it an impressive scene o which it is quite impossible
to give an adequate idea by' words alon~e.

They assembled at the council-house, near where the Lake
Hlouse now stands, on the north side of -the river. All were
entirely naked, except a strip of cloth around the loins. Their
bodies were ,covered all over with a great variety of brilliant
paints. On their faces, partioularly, they seemed to bave
exhausted their art of hideous decoration. Foreheads, cheeks,
and noses, were covered with curved stripes of red or vermilion,
which were edged with black points,'and gave the appearance
of a horrid grin, over the entire countenance. The long,
coai-se, black hair, was gathered into scalp-locks où the tops of
their heads, and decorated with a -profusion of hawk's and
eagle's feathers, some strung together so as to extend down the
back nearly to the ground. * They were principally armed with
tomahawks and war clubs. They were led by. what answered
for a band of music, which created what may be termed a dis-
cordant din of hideous noises produced by beating on hollow
vessels and striking sticks and clubs together. They advanced,
not with a regular march, but a continued dance. Their actual
progress was quite slow. They proceeded up and along the
bank of the river, on the north side, stopping in front of evëry
house they passed, where they performed some extra exploits.
They crossed the North Branch. on the old bridge, which stood
near where the railroal bridge now stands, and thence pro.
ceeled south along the west side to the bridge across the South
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