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dians, was good and all were familiar with the fact. 
He returned to it continually, and when he sat down 
the applause was louder than it had been for either 
Willet or the priest. It was evident that he had made 
a strong appeal, and the Onondaga and Seneca sachems 
regarded him with a certain degree of favor, but the 
nine fierce and implacable Mohawk sachems did not 
unbend a particle.

Then Robert rose. Despite the fewness of his years, 
the times and hard circumstance had given him wis
dom. He was surcharged, too, with emotion. He was 
yet an Iroquois for the time being, despite his white 
face. He still saw as they saw, and felt as they felt, 
and while he wished them to take the side of Britain 
and the British colonies, or at least not join the side 
of France and the French colonies, he was moved, too, 
by a deep personal sympathy. The fortunes of the 
Hodenosaunee were dear to him. He had been adopted 
into the great League. Tayoga, as the red people saw 
it, was his brother in more than blood.

He trembled a little with emotion as he looked upon 
the grave half-circle of the fifty sachems, and the clus
tering chiefs behind them, and then upon the people, 
the old men, the warriors, the women and the children. 
As he saw them, they were friendly. They knew him 
to be one of them by all the sacred rites of adoption, 
they knew that he had fought by the side of the great 
young warrior Tayoga of the clan of the Bear, of the 
nation Onondaga, of the mighty League of the Ho
denosaunee, end after the momentary silence a deep 
murmur of admiration for the lithe, athletic young fig- 
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