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SAINT LOUIS.

would approach to take his »culp, he feigned himself tkiid, ns

ho lay upon his horuc, and as his enemy wa» ahout to butcher

him, ho fired and killed tho rnacal on the spot, and seizing the

reins of his enemy's horse, he mounted him and rode into his

own enmp. In tho picture, Walker is in the act of firing.

Hut the painting upon which Mr. Dcas's fame will probably

rest, contains a large number of figures, and represents the

heroism of Captain George Clarke, who, when about to be mur-

dered by a council of Indians at North Bend, threw the war-

belt in tho midst of tho savages, Avith a defying shout, and

overwhelmed them with astonishment, thereby saving his own

life and those of his companions. This picture is true to his-

tory in every particular, and full of expression.

But enough about these productions of art. I am bound to

the fountain head of tho Mississippi, and feel impatient to bo

with nature in tho wilderness. Before concluding this chapter,

however, I will describe a characteristic incident which I met

with in Saint Louis.

I had been taking a lonely walk along tho banks of the Mis-

slssijipi, and, in fancy, royelling amid the charms of this groat

western world, as it existed centuries ago. My mind was in a

dreamy mood, and as I re-entered the city the hum of business

fell like discord upon my car. It was the hour of twilight and

the last day of tho week, and the citizens whom I saw seemed

anxious to bring their labors to a close that they might be

ready for the Sabbath.

Wl'.ilo sauntering leisurely through a retired street, I was

startled by the sound of a deep-toned bell, and, on lifting my
oycs, I found that I stood bcf»ro the Catholic cathedral. I

noticoil a dim light through one of the windows, and as the

gates were open, and I remembered it was the vesper hour, I

entered the church. The inner door noiselessly swung to, and

I f'und in; self alone, the spectator of a most impressive scene.

A single lump, hanging before the altar, threw out a feeble

li^^'ht, and so ''< 'AAo Avas it, that a solemn gloom brooded

throughout the t.raple. While a dark shadow filled the aisles

and remote cprnors, t|^,r apitals of the massive pillars on either

side were lost in a still deeper shade. From the ceiling hung


