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appear, through his movements excited much uneasiness
among the few English in that quarter. Soon after his
arrival, he repaired to St. Louis, to visit his former ac-
quaintance, St. Ange, who was then in command at that
post, having offered his servrices to the Spaniards after
the cession of Louisiana. After leaving the fort, Pontiao
proceeded to the house of which young Pierre Chouteau
was an inmate

; and to tlie last days of his protracted
life, the latter could vividly recall the circumstjinces of
the interview. The savage chief was arrayed in the full
uniform of a French officer, which had been present»3d to
him a^ a special mark of respect and favor by the Marquis
of Montcalm, towards the clo-^^e of the French war, and
which Pontiac never had the bad taste to wear, except on
occasions when he wished to appear with unusual dignity.
St. Ange, Chouteau, and the other principal inhabitants
of the infant settlement, whom he visited in turn, all re-
ceived him with cordial welcome, and did their best to
entertain him and his attendant ciiiefs. He remained at
St. Louis for two or three days, when, hearing- that, a large
number of Indians A\ere assembled at Cahokia, on the op-
posite side of the river, and that some drinking bout or
other social gathering was in progress, he told St. Ange
that he would cross over to see what was going forward.
St. Ange tired to dijsuade him and urged the risk to
which he would expose himself ; but Pontiac persisted,
boasting that he was a match for the English, and h. .. ao
fear for his life. He entered a canoe with some of his
followers, and Chouteau never saw him again.
He who, at the present day, crosses from the city of

St. Louis to the opposite shore of the Mississippi, and
passes southward through a forest festooned with grape-
vines, and fragrant with the scent of flowers, will soon
emerge upon the ancient hamlet of Cahokia. To one
fresh from the busy suburbs of the American city, the
small French houses, scattered in picturesque disorder,
the light-hearted, thriftless look of thpir inmates, and the
woods Whicb frurm flno T-»r,olro.^^,i.-.rI -* fi-- ^:-j-,
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