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The Indians.
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ings, much to awaken our sympathy, and much to

disturb the sobriety ot our judgment; mucn
which may be urged to excuse their own atroci-

ties; much in their characters which betray us
into an involuntary admiration. What can be
more eloquent than their history? By a law of

nature they seemed destined to a slow but sure
extinction. Everywhere at the approach of the
white man they faded away. We hear the rustl-

ing of their footsteps, like that of the withered leaves of au-

tumn, and they are gone forever.
They pass mournfully by us, and they return no more.

Two centuries ago and the smoke of their wigwams, and the
fires of their councils rose in every valley, from the Hudson
bay to the farthest Florida, from the ocean to the Mississ-

ippi and the lakes. The shouts of victory and the war-danc- e

rang through the mountains and the glades. The thick ar-

rows and the deadly tomahaw whistled through the forests;
and the hunter's trace and dark encampment startled the wild
beasts in their lairs. The warriors stood forth in their gloiy.
The young listened to the song of other days. The mothers
played with their infants, and gazed on the scene with warm
hopes of the future. The aged satd own but they wept not;
they should soon be at rest in finer regions, where the Great
Spirit dwells, in a home prepared for the brave beyond the
western skies.

Braver men never lived,' truer men never drew the bow.
They had courage, and fortitude, and sagacity, and persever-
ance beyond most of the human race. They shrank from no
dangers, and they feared no hardships. If they had the vices


