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Pontiac next took up in succession the various points
touched upon in the speech of the superintendent, express-
tig in all things a full compliance with his wishes. The
succeeding days of the conference were occupied with
matters of detail relating chiefly to the fur-trade, all of
which were adjusted to the apparent satisfaction of the
Indians, who, on their part, made reiterated professions of
friendship. Pontiac promised to recall the war-belts
which had been sent to the north and west, though, as he
alleged, many of them had proceeded from the Senecas,
and not from him, adding that, when all were gathered
together, they would be more than a man could carry.
The Iroquois sachems then addressed the western nations,
exhorting them to stand true to their engagements, and
hold fast the chain of friendship ; and the councils closed
on the thirty.flrst, with a bountiful distribution of presents
to Pontiac and his followers.

Thus ended this memorable meeting, in which Pontipx;
sealed his submission to the English, and renounced for-
ever the bold design by which he had trusted to avert or
retard the ruin of his race. His hope of seeing the empire
of France restored in America was scattered to the winds,
and with it vanished every rational scheme of resistance
to English encroachment. Nothing now remained but to
stand an idle spectator, while, in the north and in the
south, the tide of British power rolled westward in re-
sistless might

; while the fragments of the rival empire,
which he would fain have set up as a barrier against the
flood, lay scattered a miserable wreck; and while the
remnant of his people melted away or fled for refuge to
remoter deserts. For them, the prospects of the future
were as clear as they were calamitous. Destruction or
civilization—between these laj their choice, and few who
knew them could doubt which alternative they would
embrace.

Pontiac, his canoe laden with the gifts of his enemy,
steered homeward for the Maumee ; and in this vicinity
he spent the following winter, pitching his lodge in the


