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I was unconscious for a long time, and upon coming to my
senses, I found Mrs. Pritchard bathing my face with cold
water. When Blondin came back he gave his horse and
thirty dollars for Mrs. Delaney and me. He put up a tent
and asked me to go with him, but I refused ;: and he
became angry and did everything he could to injure me.
That man treated me most shamefully; if it had not been
for Pritchard I do not know what would have become of me.
Pritchard was kinder than any of the others.

After T had been a prisoner three days, Blondin came
and asked me if I could ride horse’ back, and I said
““yes,” and he said if T would go with him, he would go and
take two of the best horses that Big Bear had and desert
that night. T told him I would #ezes leave Pritchard’s tent
until we all left, saying “I would go and drown myself in the
river before I would go with him.”

Late that same night a French Canadian by the name of
Pierre came into the tent, and hid himself behind us, he said
the Indians wanted to shoot him, and some one told him to
go and hide himself, ultimately one of the half-breeds £
horse to save his life. Mrs. Pritchard told him not to stay in
there. She did not want tc see any more men killed, and one
ofthe half-breeds took him away and he was placed under
the protection of the Wood Crees. This man had been
working with Goulet and Nault all winter getting out logs
about thirty miles from Frog Lake.
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CHAPTER VIII
PROTECTED BY HALF-BREEDS.

N the 3rd of April Big Bear came into our tent and sit-

ting down beside us told us he was very sorry for what
had happened, and cried over it, saying he knew he had so
many bad men but had no control over them. He came
very often to our tent telling us to *‘eat and sleep plenty,
they would not treat us like the white man. The white man
when he make prisoner of Indian, he starve him and
cut his hair off.” He told us he would protect us if the
police came. The same day Big Bear’s braves paid our tent
another visit, they came in and around us with their guns,
knives and tomahawks, looking at us so wickedly.

Pritchard said, “ For God sake let these poor women live,
they can do no harm to you; let them go home to their
friends.” 2

‘The leaders held a brief consultation.

An Indian stood up and pointing to the heavens said,
“We promise by God that we will not hurt these white
women ; we will let them live.”

They then left the tent.

Every time I saw one of Big Bear's Indians coming in, T
expected it was to kill us, or take us away from the tent,
which would have been far worse than death to me.

But they did not keep their word.

On the third night (Saturday, the 4th April,) after our
captivity, two Indians came in while all the men and Mrs. De-
laney were asleep, I heard them, and thought it was Prit-
chard fixing the harness, he usually sat up to protect us.
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A match was lighted and T saw two of the most hedious look-
ing Indians looking over and saying where is the Monias
squaw, meaning the white women. T got so frightened I
could not move, but Mrs. Delan put cut her foot and awak-
ened Mrs. Pritchard, and she wakened her husband, and he
started up and asked what they wanted, and they said they
wanted to take the white women to their tent, and I told
Pritchard they could kill me before I would go, and I prayed
1o God to help me.  Pritchard and Adolphus Nolin gave
their blankets and dishes and Mrs. Pritchard, took the best
blanket off her bed to give to them and they went off, and
in the morning the Wood Crees came in and asked if those
Indians took much from us, and Pritchard told them No~;
the Indians wanted to make them give them back. After
that Pritchard and other half-breeds protected us from night
to night for we were not safe a single minute.

During the two days which had passed, the bodies of the

. men that were murdered had not been buried. They were

lying on the road exposed to the view of everyone. The

half-breeds carried them off the road to the side, but the

Indians coming along dragged them out again. It was

«dreadful to see the bodies of our poor dear husbands dragged
back and forth by those demoniac savages.

On Saturday the day before Easter, we induced some half-
breeds to take our husbands’ bodies and bury them; They
placed them, with those of the priests, under the church.
The Indians would not allow the other bodies to be moved.
And dreadful to relate those inhuman wretches set fire to
the church, and with yelling and dancing witnessed it burn
to the ground. The bodies, I afterwards heard, were charred
beyond recognition.

Upon seeing what was done the tears ran profusely down
our cheeks and I thought my very heart would break. All
the comfort we received from that unfeeling band was,
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“‘that’s right, cry plenty, we have killed your husbands and
we will soon have you.”

On Easter Sunday night there was a heavy thunder storm
and before morning it turned cold and snowed; the
tent pole broke, coming down within an inch of my head,
the snow blowing in and our bedding all covered with it and
nothing to keep us warm. I got up in the morning and
found my shoes all wet and frozen, and the Indians came in
and told us what they saw in the heavens. They saw a
church and a man on a large black horse with his arm out
and he looked so angry, and they said God must be angry
with them for doing such.a thing; the half-breeds are as
superstitious as the Indians.
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CHAPTER IX.
THEY TAKE FORT PITT.

"HE morning of the 6th of April was a memorable one.
Something unusual was going to take place from the ex-

. cited state of the camp.  Everyone was on the go. I was
in a short time made acquainted with the reason. It was
more blood, more butchery, and more treachery. And oh!
such a sight presented itself to my eyes. The Indians were
all attired in full war habiliments: They had removed their
clothes. A girdle around their wai was all—and their
paint—every shade and color. Heads with feathers, and
those who had killed a white, with quills. A quill for every
man scalped. Eyes painted like stars, in red, yellow and
green : faces, arms, legs and bodies elaborately decorated,
‘and frescoed in all their savage beauty, with bars, spots, rings
and dots.  Brandishing tomahawks, bludgeons and guns;
flinging and firing them in every direction, accompanied
with yells and whoops; a most hideous and terrible sight.
They embraced their wives and children, and the command
+ was given to start for Fort Pitt. In order to swell their
numbers they compelled the half-breeds and some of their
squaws to accompany them. The squaws ride horses like

the men.

On Sunday the 12th of April they returned from the Fort
flush with victory. They had captured that place, killed
policeman Cowan, taken the whites prisoners, and allowed
the police to escape down the river, all without loosing an
Indian or half-breed. 'The prisoners were brought in while
we were at dinner. Mr. and Mrs. Quinney came to our
tent.  Mrs. Quinney said she was cold and wet. She sat
down and put her arms around me and cried. I gave her a
cup of hot tea and something to eat. ~ Shortly after the Mc-
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Lean’s and Mann’s came in. It was a great relief to see
white people again.

It was not long before they moved camp about
two miles from Frog Lake. Mrs. Delaney and I,
walking with Mrs. Pritchard and family, through mud and
water ; my shoes were very thin, and my feet very wet
and sore from walking. The Indians were riding beside us
with our horses and buckboards, laughing and jeering at us
with umbrellas over their heads and buffalo overcoats on.
We would laugh and make them believe we were enjoying it,
and my heart ready to break with grief all the time. When
we camped, it was in a circle. A space in the centre being
kept for dancing.

1 asked Blondin if he had any of our stockings or under-
clothing in his sacks. He told me 7o, and shortly afterwards
took out a pair of my husband’s long stockings and put them
on before me, he would change them three and four times
a week. He had nearly all my poor husband’s clothes.
‘Two men came in one time while Blondin was asleep and
took one of my husband’s coats out of his sack and went out;
Blondin upon missing it got very angry and swore before
me, saying that some person had come in and taken one of
his coats, and all the time I knew whose coat it was they
were quarrelling over. 1 wished then I could close my eyes
and go home to God. I went outside the tent and saw this
other half-breed named Gregory Donaire with my husband’s
coaton and pants, and just as I looked up I thought it must
be my own husband, and to see the fellow laugh in my face,
he evidently had an idea about what I was thinking.
Blondin wore my husband’s overcoat, and all I had was my
little shaw] and nothing to wear on my head, and the rain
pouring down in torrents on me; this fellow would walk
beside the waggon and laugh, and when it quit raining asked

3
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me if I wanted /s overcoat; I told him #o, I did not mind
being wet as much as he did. That night Mrs. Delaney
and I lay down in one corner of the tent until morning came
and then we had all the baking to do. We dug a hole in
the ground and started a fire, taking flour, we stirred in
water, kneading it hard. We then with our hands flattened
it out and placed it in a frying pan, baking it before the
fire, and by the time it was baked it was as black as the
pan itself. We dined on bannock and bacon for two months,
and were very thankful to get it.
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CHAPTER X.
COOKING FOR A LARGE FAMILY.

g? Y experience of camp life was of such a character, that

I would rather be a maid-of-all-work in any position
than slush in an Indian tepee, reeking as it is, with filth and
poisonous odors. There is no such a thing as an health
officer among that band of braves. They have a half spirit-
ualized p whom they desigi the Medicine Man;
but he is nothing more or less than a quack of the worst
kind. Asinevery other part of theirlife, so inthe domestic
they were unclean.

One evening, just as we had everything ready for our
meal, in rushed the Big Bears, gobbling up every-
thing. After they had gone, Iset to work to wash the dish-
es. Mrs. Pritchard thereat became quite angry, and would
not allow me, saying that we would be glad to do more than
that for the Indians yet. I went without my supper that
night ; T would rather starve than eat after that dirty horde.

One day, Pritchard brought in a rabbit for dinner. T
thought we were going to have a treat as well as a good meal;
we were engaged at other work that day, and Mrs. Pritchard
did the cooking herself, but I had occasion to go in the direc-
tion of the fire,and there was the rabbit in the pot boiling, it
was all there, head, eyes, feet, and everything together. My
good dinner vanished there and then. I told Mrs. Delaney
there was no rabbit for me. I only ate to keep myself alive
and well, for if T showed signs of sickness T would have been
put with the Indians, and they would have put an end to
me in a short time.

We had fifteen in our tent to bake for, besides the Indians,
that came in to gorge, about thirty at a time. We cut wood
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and carried water and did Mrs. Pritchard sewing for her
nine children; making their clothing that came from our
own house. She took some muslin that Mrs. Delaney had
bought before the trouble, and cut it up into aprons for her
little baby, and gave me to make, and then she went to the
trunk that had all my lace trimming that I had made through
the winter, and brought some for me to sew on the aprons.
Imade them up as neatly as I possibly could, and when
finished, she thanked me for it. The little children played
with keepsakes that my mother had given to me when a little
girl, and T had to look and see them broken in pieces without
a murmur, also see my friends photographs thrown aroundand
destroyed. I gathered up afew that were scattered around in
the dirt and saved them when no one was looking

If Big Bear's braves would say move camp im-
mediately, and if we should be eating and our tent
not taken down just then, they would shout in the air and
come and tear it down. In travelling, the Indians ride, and
their squaws walk and do all the work, and they pack their
dogs and have “travores” on their horses, upon which they
tied their little children, and then all would move off
together; dogs howling, and babies crying, and Indians
beating their wives, and carts tumbling over the banks
of the trail, and children falling, and horses and oxen
getting mired down in the mud, and squaws cutting sacks of
flour open to get a piece of cotton for string, and leaving the
flour and throwing away the provisions, while others would
come along and gather it up. We rode on a lumber wag-
gon, with an ox team, and some of the squaws thought we
did not work enough. Not work enough, after walking or
working all day, after dark we were required to bake ban-
nock and do anything else they had a mind to give us.
They wanted to work us to death.
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CHAPTER XI.
INCIDENTS BY THE WAY.

HE Indians are not only vicious, treacherous and super-
stitious, but they are childlike and simple, as the fol-
lowing incident will show:—After the Indians came back
from Fort Pitt, one of them found a glass eye; that eye was
the favorite optic of Stanley Simpson, who was taken a
prisoner there by Big Bear. He brought it with him for one
of his brother Indians who was blind in one eye, imagining
with untutored wisdom that if it gave light to a white
man, it should also to a red, and they worked at it for
a time, but they could not get the focus, finally they threw it

away, saying it was no good, he could not see.

While we were in camp, Mr. Quinn’s little two year old
girl would come in and put her little arms around our necks
and kiss us. The dear little thing had no one to care for
her, she would stay with us until her mother would come and
take her away. The squaws also carried her around on their
backs with nothing but a thin print dress on and in her bare
feet. How I did feel for her, she was such a bright little
girl, her father when alive took.care of her. It was very
hard to see her going around like any of the Indian children,

One day while travelling we came to a large creek and had
to getofithe waggonand pull our shoesandstockings off in order
that they would be dry to put on afterwe gotacross; the water
was up to our waists and we waded through. Miss McLean
took her little three year old sister on her back and carried
her over.  After crossing we had to walk a long distance on
the burnt prairie to get to the waggon, then we sat down and.
put our shoes on. Some of the Indians coming along
said, “oh! see the monais squaw.” We would laugh,



38 TWO MONTHS IN THE CAMP OF BIG BEAR.

tell them it was nice; that we enjoyed it. Ifthey thought we
did not, we were in danger of being taken away by them and
made to work for them like their squaws.

One of Big Bear's son’s wives died, and they dug a hole
in the ground and wrapped blankets around her, and laid
her in it, and put sacks of bacon and flour on top so that
she could not get out, they covered her over with earth;
and watched the place for some time for fear she would come
to life again.

Their dances occur every day, they go and pick
out the largest tents and go and take them from the Wood
Crees, and leave them all day without any covering, with
the white people who were prisoners, with them. They
thought the white people took it as an honor to them, and
every time in moving, Big Bear’s band would tell us just
where to put our tents, and if one camped outside this
circle, they would go and cut their tent in pieces. In some
of their dances Little Poplar was arrayed in some of Miss
MclLean’s ribbons, ties and shawls, another with my hat
on, and another with Mrs. Delaney’s, and the squaws with
our dresses, and they had a large dish of meat in the centre
and danced awhile, and sat down and ate and danced again,
keeping this up all day long.” And if anyone lagged
in the dance, it was a bad day for him. Little Poplar
had a whip, and he would ply it thick on the back of
the sluggish dancer.

One day just as we were eating dinner, an Indian came
and invited us out to a dog feast: the men went, but we pre-
ferred bannock and bacon, to dog. They sent each of us
three yards of print to make us a dress;a squaw takes no
more than that. And then a friendly Indian made me a
Ppresent of a pair of green glasses.

A most dreadful affair occurred one day, they killed one
of their squaws, an old grey headed woman that was insane.
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The Indians and half-breeds were afraid of her, and she told
them if they did not kill her before the sun went down, she
would eat the whole camp up. They got some of the half-
breeds to tie her, and they carried her out on a hill, and one
old half-breed struck her on the head, and the Indians
shot her in the head three times, cut it offand set fire to
it; they were very much afraid she would come back and do
some harm to them.

One evening after making our bed for the night, four
squaws came into our tent and sat down for two hours, crying
and singing and clapping their hands, and after going out,
some of the Indians took and tied them until morning; it
was a most strange procedure. I could go on enumerating
incident after incident, but I have, I think, given sufficient to
give the reader an insight into their character.

N
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CHAPTER XII.
DANCING PARTIES.

HILE we were on the way too Fort Pitt, a letter was
received from the Rev. John McDougall, of Calgary,
stating that troops were coming through from Edmonton,
and that they would make short work of Big Bear’s band for
the murders they had committed at Frog Lake. They were
terribly frightened at that news, and took turns and watched
on the hills night and day. Others spent their time in danc-
ing—it was dancing all the time—all day and all night.

I will explain their mode of dancing as well as I can:—
They all get in a circle, while two sit down outside and play
the tom-tom, a most unmelodious instrument, something
like a tambourine, only not half so szweet; it is made in this
wa they take a hoop or the lid of a butter firkin, and
cover one side with a very thin skin, while the other has
strings fastened across from side to side, and upon this they
pound with sticks with all their might, making a most un-
earthly racket. The whole being a fit emblem of what is
going on in the other world of unclean spirits. Those form-
ing the circle, kept going around shouting and kicking, with
all the actions and paraphernalia of a clown in a pantomine,
only not so dumb.

We passed a short distance from where Mrs. Delaney lived,
and all we could see standing, was the bell of the Catholic
Mission, and when we came to Onion Lake, they had burnt
some of the buildings there, and as we passed they set fire
tothe rest. They burnt all the flour and potatoes, some three
hundred sacks, and when we reached Fort Pitt our provisions
were getting scarce, and the half-breeds went to the Fort to
get some flour, but the Indians had previously poured coal
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and machine oil on what was left, and they only got a few
sacks and not very clean at that.  Still we felt very thankful
to have it as it was.

While in this neighbourhood, Blondin and Henry Quinn
went down to the river to make their escape, and Blondin
well knew that the Indians had said if one prisoner ran away
they would kill all the rest. The half-breeds hearing what
they had done, went after them and brought them back, and
that night Big Bear’s braves came into our tent where Quinn
and Blondin were, and wanted to go to work and cut Quinn
in pieces. Blondin was like one of themselves. Pritchard
sat on his knees in front of Quinn and kept them from doing
it. They werein our tent nearly the whole night with their
guns, large sharp knives and war clubs.  After Pritchard had
talked some hours to them they went out only partly pacified.
Some of them said, “ he has ran away once, let us kill him
and have no more trouble with him ; if he runs away he will
be going away and telling the police to come.”

When near the Fort they had their “ Thirst Dance.” An
Indian went to the bush and broke off a green bough, and
carried it to the place arranged for the dance, and all the
other Indians shot at it. Then the Indians got their
squaws with them on horse-back ; some thought it would
not be polite if they did not invite the white women to
help them also, and Mrs. Pritchard and another squaw came in
and put Mrs. Delaney in one corner and covered her over,
and me in another with a feather bed over me, so as not to find
us. Then some said ““ Oh, let the white women stay where
they are,” and they took their squaws and went to the woods.
I should say about fifty rode to the woods for one stick at a
time, fastening a chain around it, dragged it along to this
place singing and yelling as they went. After they had
enough sticks, they arranged a tent in the centre of the circle.
They stood a long pole up, and on this pole they tied every-
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thing they wished to give to the sux, and this is never taken
down, and then they erected smaller poles about five
feet high, all around in a large circle, and from the top of
these they fastened sticks to the long pole in’ the centre, and
covered it all with green boughs, they then partitioned the tent
into small stalls, and tied print and anything bright all around
inside on these poles; after they had this arranged they
began dancing. It continues three days and three nights,
neither eating or drinking during the entertainment, They
danced all that night and the squaws had each a small
whistle made of bone which they blow all the time in addi-
tion to the musical “tom-toms.” Mrs. Delaney and I lay
awake all night, and I said to her, “I hope the police will
come in while they are having this dance.” Mrs. Pritchard
asked us next morning if we would go and see them at it,
and remarked  they will not like it if you white women do
not go and see them.” We went with her, and when we got
inside they laughed and were delighted at seeing us come.
There they were, some of the squaws with my clothes on,
and one Indian with my husband’s on, and my table linen
hanging on the poles. The squaws stood in those little
stalls and danced. They had their faces painted, and fingers
and ears filled with brass rings and thimbles. Some of the
Indians were dressed in the police uniferms and had veils
over their faces; and just as we got nicely there, two In-
dians came riding around and saying the police were all on
this side of the river with their tents pitched. There must
be hundreds of them, some said, and the others said no, be-
cause they have their wives and children with them; and
then came the scattering, they ran in all directions like
scared rabbits and tore their tents down, the Indians riding
around on horse-back singing and yelling, and saying “let us
go and meet them” that was to fight, and others said “zo, let
us move,” and we all left and moved through the woods.
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But it proved to be more than a mere scare., Our triends
were drawing near—to0 near to to be comfortable for the
noble “‘red man,” the murderers of defenceless settlers, the
despoilers of happy homes, the polluters of poor women and
children. They did all that, and yet they are called the
noble “red man.” It might sound musical in the ears of the
poet to write of the virtues of that race, but I consider it
a perversion of the real facts. During the time I was with
them I could not see anything noble in them, unless it was
that they were noble murderers, noble cowards, noble thieves.
The facts, I think, also go to show that the Indians are
not treated properly. There is no distinction made between
the good (there are good Indians) and bad. The character
of the Indian is not studied sufficiently, or only so far as
selfinterest and selfish motives are concerned. But the
majority of the present race can be designated anything but
the noble “red man.”

They would in many instances, be better without the
missionary. If all denominations would only amalgamate
their forces and agree upon an unsectarian basis for mission-
ary effort, the Indians would become evangalized more quickly
then they are at present. It would be better for the Indians,
and more honorable for the Christian Church. Give the
Indians the Gospel in its simplicity without the ritual of the
denominations.



44 TWO MONTHS IN THE CAMP OF BIG BEAR,

CHAPTER XIIT
ANOTHER BATTLE.

AS it the distant roar of heaven’s artillery that caught
my ear. I listened and heard it again. The In-
dians heard it and were frightened.

A half-breed in a stage whisper cried, “a cannon! a can-
non!”

An Indian answered, “a cannon is no good to fight.”

I looked at them und it showed them to be a startled and
fear-stricken company, notwithstanding that they held the
cannon with such disdain as to say “cannon no good to
fight.” That night was full of excitement for the Indians;
they felt that the enemy was drawing near, too close in fact
to besafe. The prisoners were excited with the thought,
that perhaps there was liberty behind that cannon for them,
and taking it all round, there was little sleep within the
tepees.

The next morning I awoke early with hopefulness rising
within my breast at the thought of again obtaining my
liberty. The first sound I heard was the firing of cannon
near at hand; it sounded beautiful; it was sweet music to
my ears. Anticipating the prospect of seeing friends once
more, I listened and breathed in the echo after every bomb.

The fighting commenced at seven o'clock by Gen,
Strange’s troops forcing the Indians to make a stand. It
was continued until ten with indifferent success. The troops
surely could not have known the demoralized condition of
the Indians, else they would have compelled them to sur-
render. The fighting was very near, for the bullets were
whizzing around all the time. We thought surely that
liberty was not far away. The Indians were continually
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riding back and fro inspiring their followers in the rear with
hope, and we poor prisoners with despair. At last they came
back and said that they had killed twenty policemen and
not an Indian hurt. But there were two Indians killed, one
of whom was the Worm, he who killed my poor husband,
and several wounded. We were kept running and walking
about all that morning with their squaws, keeping out of
the way of their enemies, and our friends. We were taken
through mud and water until my feet got so very sore that
I could hardly walk at all.

The Indians ordered us to dig pits for our protection.
Pritchard and Blondin dug a large one about five feet deep
for us, and they piled flour sacks around it as a further pro-
tection ; but they dug it too deep and there was two or three
inches of water at the bottom. They then threw down some
brush and we got into it, twenty persons in all, with one
blanket for Mrs. Delaney and me. McLean’s family had
another pit, and his daughters cut down trees to place
around it. Mr. Mann and family dug a hole in the side

" of the hill and crawled into it. If I had my way I would
have kept out of the pit altogether and watched my chance
to escape.

We fully expected the troops to follow but they did not;
and early in the morning we were up and off again. Some
of the Indians went back to see how about the troops, and
came back with the report that the “ police” ( they call all
soldiers police) had vanished, they were afraid. When I
heard it, I fairly sank, and the slight spark of hope I had,
had almost gone out.  Just to think that succor was so
near, yet alas! so far. But for Mrs. Delaney I would have
given way and allowed myself to perish.
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CHAPTER XIV.
INDIAN  BOYS,

UST here a word about Indian boys would not be amiss.
An Indian boy is a live, wild, and untamed being.
He is full of mischief and cruelty to those he hates, and
passably kind to those he likes. I never saw in their charac-
ter anything that could be called love. They have no idea
of such a tender tie. Thus by nature he is cruel without
having a sense of humor, much less gayety, and in all my
experience I never saw or heard one give a hearty laugh,
except on the occasion of a mishap or accident to any one,
and then the little fragment of humor is aroused.

He is skillful in drawing his bow and sling, and has a
keenness of sight and hearing. He takes to the life of a
hunter as a duck takes to water, and his delight is in shoot-
ing fowl and animals. He does it all with an ease and
grace that is most astonishing.  In everything of that nature
he is very skillful.  Pony riding is his great delight, when
the ponies were not otherwise engaged, but during my stay
with them, there was too much excitement and change
all around for the boys to exercise that animal.

While we were driving along after breaking up camp the
little fellows would run along and pick flowers for us, one
vieing with the other as to who would get the most and the
prettiest. They were gifted with a most remarkable memory
and a slight was not very soon forgotten, while a kindness
held the same place in their memory.

The general behaviour of Indian boys was nevertheless
most intolerable to us white people. In the tepee there
was no light and very often no fuel, and owing to the forced
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marches there was not much time for cutting wood, also it
was hard to light as it was so green and sappy. The boys
would then wrap themselves up in a blanket, but not to sleep,
only to yell and sing asif to keep in the heat. They would
keep this up until they finally dozed off; very often that would
be in the early hours of the morning.

Like father, like son; the virtues of young Indians were
extremely few. They reach their tether when they fail to
benefit self. Their morality was in a very low state. Ido
not remember that I saw much of it, if I did it was hardly
noticible.

Where the charm of a savdge life comes in I do not
know, I failed to observe it during my experience in the
camp of the Crees. The charm is a delusion, except per-
haps when viewed from the deck of a steamer as it glided
along the large rivers and lakes of the Indian country, or
perhaps within the pages of a blood and thunder novel.
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CHAPTER XV,

HOPE ALMOST DEFERRE

LMOST a week afterwards, on a Saturday night, the
S fighting Indians gathered around a tepee near ours
and began that never ending dancing and singing. It was
a most unusual thing for them to dance so close to our tent.
They had never done so before. It betokened no good on
their part and looked extremely suspicious. It seemed to
me that they were there to fulfil the threat they made some
time previous, that they would put an end to us soon. The
hour was late and that made it all the more certain that
our doom had come. I became very nervous and frightened
at what was going on. When all at once there was a
scattering, and running, and yelling at the top of their voices,
looking for squaws and children, and tearing down tents,
while we two sat in ours in the depths of despair, waiting
for further developments. I clung to Mrs. Delaney like my
own mother, not knowing what to do. The cause of the
stampede we were told was that they had heard the report of
a gun. That report was fortunate for us, as it was the
intention of the Indians to wrench us from our half-breed
protectors and kill us.

The tents were all down and in a very few minutes we
were on the move again. It was Sunday morning at an
early hour, raining heavily, and cold. We were compelled
to travel all that day until eleven o’clock at night. The
halt was only given then, because the brutes were tired
themselves. Tents were pitched and comparative quietness
reigned. Our bedding consisted of one blanket which
was soaked with water. Andre Nault took pity on us and

s
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gave us his, and tried in every way to make us comfortable.
1 had a great aversion to that fellow; I was afraid to look at
him. I was so weak and tired that I could not sleep but
for only a few minutes. I had given up and despair had
entered my mind. I told Mrs. Delaney I wished I could
never see morning, as I had nothing to look forward to but
certain death, In that frame of mind I passed the night.
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CHAPTER XVIL
OUT OF BIG BEAR’S CAMP,

ONDAY morning, May 31st, was ushered in dark and
gloomy, foggy and raining, but it proved to be the
happiest day we had spent since the 3rst of March. As
the night was passing, I felt its oppressiveness, I shuddered
with the thought of what another day might bring forth ; but
deliverance it seems was not far away ; it was even now at
hand. When the light of day had swallowed up the black-
ness of darkness, the first words that greeted my ears was
Pritchard saying “I am going to watch my chance and get
out of the camp of Big Bear.” Oh! what we suffered, Oh!
what we endured, during those two long months, as captives
among a horde of semi-barbarians. And to think that we
would elude them, just when I was giving up in despair.
It is said that the darkest hour is that which preceedes
dawn ; weeping may endure for a night, but joy cometh in
the morning.  So with me, in my utter prostration, in the
act of giving way, God heard my prayer, and opened a way

of deliverance, and we made the best of the opportunity.

“No foe, no dangerous path we lead,
Brook no delay, but onward speed.”

Some of the Indians it seems had come across General
Strange’s scouts the night before, and in consequence,
all kinds of rumors were afloat among the band. They
were all very much frightened, for it looked as if they
were about to be surrounded. So a move, and a quick one,
was made by them, at an early hour, leaving the half-breeds
to follow on. " This was now the golden opportunity, and
Pritchard grasped it, and with him, five other half-breed
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families fled in an opposite direction, thereby severing our
connection with the band nominally led by Big Bear.

We cut through the woods, making a road, dividing the
thick brush, driving across creeks and over logs. On we
sped. At one time hanging on by a corner of the bedding
in order to keep from falling off the waggon. Another time
Tfell off the waggon while fording a stream ; my back got
so sore that I could not walk much. On we went roaming
through the forest, not knowing where we were going, until
the night of June 3rd the cry was made by Mrs. Pritchard
with unfeigned disgust, “that the police were coming.” Mrs.
Delaney was making bannock for the next morning’s meal.
while I with cotton and crochet needle was making trim-
ming for the dresses of Mrs. Pritchard's nine half-breed
babies.

1 threw the trimming work to the other end of the tent,
and Mrs. Delaney called upon Mrs. Pritchard to finish
making the bannocks herself, and we both rushed out just
as the scouts galloped in.




I'HE HOME OF MR. AND MRS, J. A. GOWANLOCK.
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CHAPTER XVIIL
RESCUED.

ESCUED! at last, and from a life worse than death. I
was so overjoyed that I sat down and cried. The
rescuing party were members of General Strange’s scouts,
led by two friends of my late husband, William McKay and
Peter Balentyne of Battleford. We were so glad to see them.
They had provisions with them, and they asked us if we
wanted anything to eat. We told them we had bannock
and bacon, but partook of their canned beef and hard tack.
It was clean and good; and was the first meal we enjoyed
for two months.

I could not realize that T was safe until I reached Fort
Pitt. The soldiers came out to welcome us back to life.
The stories they heard about us were so terrible, that they
could scarcely believe we were the same.

The steamer was in waiting to take us to Battleford. = Rev.
Mr. Gordon took my arm and led me onboard. The same
gentleman gave us hats, we had no covering for our heads
for the entire two months we were captives We were very
scant for clothing.  Mrs. Delaney had a ragged print dress,
while I managed to save one an Indian boy brought me
while in camp.  Upon reaching Battleford we were taken to
the residence of Mr. Laurie.

Coming down on the steamer, on nearing a little island,
we saw a number of squaws fishing and waving white flags.
All along wherever we passed the Indians, they were carry-
ing white flags as a token that they had washed off their war
paint and desired rest.
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CHAPTER XVIIL
WE LEAVE FOR HOME,

E leave Battleford for Swift Current, and our journey
takes us across the prairie ; that same stretch that T
travelled a few months before, but under different circum-
stances and associations. Then I wentup as a happy bride,
Now I go down alone and bowed with grief. Everything
around is full of life, the prairie is a sea of green interpersed
with beautiful flowers and plants. Itis a pretty scene to
feast upon, yet my soul cannot drink it in. I am on the
way to friends, a feeling of desolation takes hold of me ; but
1 must control myself, and by God’s help T will, for his good-
ness is forever sure.

Rev. John McDougall, Dr. Hooper, Captain Dillon, Capt.
Nash and Messrs. Fox and Bayley, of Toronto, and Mrs.
Laurie accompanied us on the journey, and did everything
they could to make us comfortable. The trip over the
prairie was a pleasant one. When we got to the South
Saskatchewan, a thunder storm came on which roughened
the water so, we could not cross for about an hour. After
it quieted down a scow came and carried us over. Friends
there took care of us for the night, and on the 1st of July
we boarded a train for Moose Jaw. Capt. Dillon on going
to the post office met several young ladies in a carriage who
asked where we were as they wished to take us to their
homes for tea, he informed them that the train had only a
few minutes to stop and that it would be impossible. Those
same young ladies were back to the train before it started with
abottle of milk and a box full of eatables. At eleven o’clock
p.m., we arrived at Regina, and remained with Mr. and
Mirs. Fowler, going next morning to a hotel. We were there
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