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Xli INTRODUCTION
What, thnn, of tho Indian women f* Tlii-y wer« the

toiltTM ftn<l ilo«;rH of the connnoitphice. Tht-y would
not sutler th»'ir husbiindH or Ijrothcrs to dovoto tljeir

tinio to other than the jjlory of war or tin,- •xcitcnient

of thtj chane. On this l»asis thi'y wore treated kindly
and throu^'hout their niarrio*! lives found eonipenHa-

tion for their drud;,'ery in the r«;collection of the luippy

period of their wix)inj^. As maidens tliey were ullur-

inj,' and often beautiful, as witness the inimher who
won the love and endurin;^ a<r<>ction of white men of

position. In the heyday and happiness of their youth
the Indian paid them the utmost deference and atten-

tion, nor was there less of the poetic and the beautiful

in his love-makin;,' because he was an Irjdian—rather
indeed, the more.

But war was at once liis business and his joy.

Cunninl,^ artful and coura{*eous, he was a dreaded and
a cruel foe. Grateful for favors, which he never
forfTot to repay, his memory served him not less faith-

fully when there were insults and injuries to retjuite.

Too scornful to be mean, he was disdainuii even of

death ind showed his contempt of it by going to it

uni oved through tortures that are too painful to

recite. But nothing, even in the fury of battle, could
make him forget his code of honor, and if the punc-
tilious in points such as thest; are not less so in par-

ticulars less worthy we must overlook the failings of

the less in the virtues of the greater.

The polished arms and gleaming armor of the

European made him, perhaps, a less vulnerable foe in


