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coloured beads, entwined with the delicate fur of

the white ermine; his hunting-shirt and leggins

were of the finest antelope skin, and his mocassins

were adorned with beads and the stained quills of

the porcupine. He leant carelessly on a bow, which

few men in the tribe could bend. At his back were

slung his arrows in a quiver made of wolf-skin, so

disposed that the grinning visage of the animal

was seen above his shoulder, while a war-club and

scalping-knife, fastened to his belt, completed the

formidable Mahega'^s equipment.

As he glanced his eye over the party of white

men, there was an expression of scornful pride

on his countenance, which the quick temper of

their youthful leader was ill-disposed to brook,

had not the prudent counsels of the Guide pre-

pared him for the exercise of self-command. Ne-

vertheless, as he turned from the Osage chief to

the bulky proportions of his gigantic follower,

Mike Smith, he felt that it was like comparing

a lion with an ox; and that in the event of a

quarrel between them, the rifle alone could render

its issue doubtful. v
'•

The feast of welcome was now prepared in the

lodge of Tamenund, which was composed of bison

skins stretched upon poles, arranged in the form

of a horse-shoe, and covering an extent of ground


