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the l n d i a n s .  O t  the w a r r i o r s ,  h i s  people ,  he speaks wi th  the  a u t h o r i t y  

of tl Robert P e e l ,  t o  t h e i r  c h i e f s  w i t h  t h a t  o f  a  F ichel ieu .  This dbes 
- .  

n o t  r e a l l y  express  the e x t e n t  o f  h i s ,  inf luence ,  f o r  behind Peal  a n d  

Tiichelieu t h e r e  were t r a i t o r s  a n d  i n  f r o n t  of them were fac t ions .  SB 

 ha^ no  t r a i t o r s  hn h i s  camp; t h e r e  a re  none t o  be jealous of him. ~e 

does n o t  a s s e r t  himself  over s t rongly.  He doadnot i n t e r f e r e  p i t h  the 

r i g h t s  o r  d u t i e s  of o t h e r s .  F i s  power cons ie te  i n  t he  un ive r sa l  conf i -  

dence r h i c h  i s  given t o  h i s  judgment, v~hich he seldom denotes  u n t i l  

he i s  asked f o r  an expression of it. It  h a s  been, s o  f a r ,  s o  accura te ,  

it h a s  guided h i s  people eo mel l ,  he h a s  been caught i n  s o  fea  mistakes 

and he has saved even h i s  a b l e s t  and o l d e s t  c h i e f s  f r o m  sc many e v i l  

consequences of t h e i r  O V F ~  misjudgment, t h a t  to-day h i s  r o r d  among them 

a l l  is mroth more than t h e  uni ted  voices  of the r e s t  of the c -ape  ~e 

speaks; they l i s t e n  and they obey. M O W  l e t  u s  hear  what h i s  explana- 

t i o n  >:.ill be?' 

w l ~ o u  say you a r e  no  ch ief? '  'Noll withbonsiderable hauteur.  

'fl Ire you a head so ld ie r? '  '1 am nothing - n e i t h e r  a ch ie f  n o r  

a so1dier.t 'What, nothing?' tNothing.1 

" ' W h a t ,  t hen ,  makes the war r io r s  of your camp, the great  c h i e f s  

who a re  here along v i t h  you, look up t o  you s o ,  'f'hy d o  they t h i n k  

s o  much o f  you?' SBv s l i p s  cur led  w i t h  a proud smile. ( o h ,  I used 

t o  be a kind of a chief ;  but the Americans made me go a..-:ay f r o m  my 

f a t h e r ' s  hunt ing ground,'  

lT'you do n o t  love the A m e r i c a n ~ ? ~  You should have seen t h i s  

savager s l i p s .  I saw to-day t h a t  a l l  the w a r r i o r s  around you clapped 

t h e i r  hands and c r i e d  out L-hen you spoke. ';hat you s a i d  appeared t o  

p l ease  them. They l i k e d  you. They seemed t o  t h i n k  t h a t  what you 

said mas r i g h t  f o r  them t o  say. If you a r e  n o t  a  g r e a t  c h i ~ f ,  why do 

these  me n t h i n k  so much of you?? 


