
CHAPTER XIX.

Gov. Glen's Great Council with the Cherokee Chiefs, in Charleston

—

Attaculaculhi makes the first speech—The Governor replies—Lon^

Jack and other Chiefs follow—Certain Savannah Indians in the

town-jail hecoine the subject of an angry debate—The Chiefs de-

part for their Towns—Incident on the Path near Saluda Old

Town, &c.

The Conference was opened in the Council-Cham-

ber, July 4th, 1753, Gov. Glen presiding. Aftacula-

ciilla* appears to have made the first business speech.

" I remember when I was in England, we were told

by the great King George to defend ourselves against

all our enemies, and that we should have ammuni-
tion to fight against the Muskogee and other south-

ern Indians who might attack us. I want to know
if you have any orders from the great King to make
peace between us and the Creeks ?

Gover?wr.—You were very young at that time,

and must liave forgotten the talk. I have the great

King's instructions on paper, in my keeping, and he

* This chief, when quite young:, had gone with the famous Cliero-

kce Embiissy to England, and was better known to tiie whiles by his

surname of Little Carpenter. He was exceedingly small in his per-

son, but eloquent, sagacious, and brave. His Indian name signifies

the OTO.v/ ixctllint, ivood-cnlter.
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desires that all the Indians, who are friends to the

English, should be at peace with one another.

Little Carpenter.—The great King desired us,

when I was in England, to avenge the lives of his

white people, whose bones lie white upon the ground

of the Muskogee.

Governor.—What I say is the great King's talk
;

you are not to be guided by any one else.

LittU Carpenter.— I shall be glad if you will let

me go to England in the spring; I want to talk with

great King George myself.

Governor.— It may be that in two or three years

hence, after all things have been made easy, you can

get leave to go ; but your Nation is at present so en-

gaged in war with the Creeks, that it would be inju-

dicious to send so able a warrior as you are away
from your country.

Little Carpenter.—There are other countries and
places from which one could go to England besides

this.

Governor.—The great King will see no one from

this country but whom I send.

Little Carpenter.—I should be glad to hear your

Excellency's talk about your white people and our

trade; but as to making peace with the Muskogee,

we have no directions about that; we can do noth-

ing without the consent of Old Hop.*

Governor.—You knew for what purpose you were

* The King of Cbotie and the great beloved wise-man of the

Nation.
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invited here before yon came down; I am surprised

that yon did not bring fnll powers with yon to con-

chide a peace, to which yon had agreed above two

months ago. (Then tnrning to the Little Carpenter,

he continued:) I have been here now ten years, and

never saw you before; many serious complaints

have been brought down to me about your being a

disturber of the peace; but as you are present to

speak for yourself, 1 do not doubt but that you will

clear yourself of these charges, and prove worthy of

my good opinion.

Little Carpenter, (taking a lighted tobacco-pipe

in his hand.)—This pipe was sent by Old Hop, of

Chotie, who desired that it might be delivered to

your Excellency and your beloved men, that all of

you might smoke of it. (An Indian fellow, having a

brass cross hanging from his ear, received the pipe,

and hands it to the Governor, who, with the council

and all the Indians present, smokes in the usual

manner.)

Governor.—We have now smoked out of our

pipe; this is a token of peace, and that we are all

friends of your Nation. The last time I smoked the

pipe of peace in this room, the Cherokees, Mnsko-

gees and Catawbas, ail smoked it with me. I love

such smoking, and should be glad to witness such a

scene again, when they shall all once more be friends

and united as brothers. The business you were sent

upon was to conclude a peace with the Creeks.

Long Jack.—I came hither from my town, and

from the place where Old Hop and our council meet.
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I came to see the Governor at the edge of the great

water. I have not seen your Excellency for a long

time. There are many enemies on the path ; I knew
not that I should ever get here alive. But we have

come safe, where we find all bright and clear, and

we are thankful. I am witli you; and I have seen

the smoke of peace rising from your mouth on the

air. I shall now return b.ome, and if I get safely

back, shall go directly out to war. Everything I

have seen and heard here is clear and bright, but

my people at home are dark. I siiall go out to war

only against my enemies; never against my friends.

I shall go home as soon as 1 get down these stairs;

this room looks to me like a great tree; but it is a

tree that may fall and bury me under it, so that I

shall hasten to get out of it. When we left my town,

we brought our arms with us, and Old Hop desired

us to hurry down with our people, and attend to

what your Excellency should say about the white

people and our trade; but to give no definite answer

as to a peace with the Muskogee. Old Hop will set-

tle that matter himself. He told us that he would

be impatient of our return, and would keep his face

turned towards Charleston, in the hope of seeing the

smoke of friendship rise towards the clouds from the

edge of the great water. (Pointing to the pipe.)

This pipe is Old Hop's; he is as much a governor of

his towns, as you are of your people here. We are

only sent to your Excellency as messengers of peace,

to smoke with you and your beloved men.

Governor.—If Old Hop was here, I should only
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hear him speak; hut if any others of the head-men

have something to say, I shall hear them.

Several Indians.—We did not come down to give

a talk ; we were ordered by Old Hop to hear what

your Excellency had to say.

Governor.—Your comparison of this government

to a great tree was very just; but you are mistaken

if yon think it may fall; its roots are deep, and the

branches strong and wide-spreading, and happy is

that nation of Indians who shall find shelter under it.

Long Jack.—I did not mean that; your Excel-

lency mistook my meaning in regard to the tree. I

meant by it, that we are so much exposed to our

enemies, particularly the French Indians, that we
want a large tree to be planted in our Nation, to pro-

tect and shelter us from our enemies.*

Governor.—The English are very careful to pro-

vide for their friends; and you may depend upon all

the assistance you need from this presence.

Long Jack.—We are in haste to be gone, and shall

be thankful for a supply of arms and ammunition.

The day here is bright, but not so on our path, which

is full of enemies; they lurk in every bush and

thicket to cut us off as we pass, and we know not

that we shall live to see our homes again. When
we came down we were safer than when we shall

return, because the white men were with us.

Governor.—You shall have a supply of aramuni-

*Loiig Jack, no doubt, asks here, under a beautiful figure, for a

fort.
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tion, and I shall take care that it be carried a part of

the way with you in a cart.

Long Jack.—We are greatly obliged to your Ex-

cellency. We also very much need pipes, hatchets,

and pins with which to stretch our skins. We had

these things from Virginia, and we wish to get them

from you, so that we may show our people, that we
can get as good things here as in Virginia.

Governor.—Yesterday you heard my talk, when I

told you, the chief thing for which I sent for you was

to make peace with the Creeks. There are other

things, however, proper to be mentioned ; but as you

have not yet fully answered on that point, if you have

anything more to say, I am ready to hear it. I have

now in my hand a letter from Old Hop, attested by

Beamer and Hatton, concerning a peace with the

Creeks. "Before this," he says, "everything was

cloudy; but since hearing from the Governor, all is

clear and bright." I perceive that Ustinca and Tas-

site,* of Hiwassee, were present when it was writ-

ten; I suppose they remember it, and as this is the

last time we shall probably talk together before you

leave, I desire that you will unburden your minds to

me, and conceal nothing. I see (pointing to one of

the Indians) you have in yonr hand the pipe sent

me by Old Hop; I accept it as a token of friendship

betw^een us, and I and my people will smoke of it.

(Orders a candle to be lighted.)

Indian.—Canachte, of Chotie, sent this pipe and

*The Raven.

I
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these eagles' wings, as a token of friendship for the

English, that when they see them they may remem-

ber Canachte.

Governor.— I do receive it as a token of peace

and friendship (the Indian presenting it lighted, with

the eagles' wings, and all present smoke
;
presently,

the tobacco is exhausted, and the Governor contin-

ues): I perceive that the tobacco is all burnt out,

and as sure as I now re-fill this pipe, I do publicly

promise that the Cerokees shall be, hereafter, plen-

tifully supplied with goods. It is the fault of the

traders that there are frequent complaints on this

head, who do not keep me informed of your neces-

sities. When you are in want of anything, send a

messenger to the Captain of the Fort at the Con-

garees.

Long Jack.—We thank your Excellency. While

Robert Kelly and Stains traded in our towns, we
were well supplied, and wanted nothing; but since

they are no more, we are often necessitous. We are

now in the great Council House, with your Excel-

lency and beloved men, our brothers, and with our

traders, also—several of whom, we know, have lost

their lives in coming to our country, and for whose

blood we shall yet have satisfaction of the French.*

Last winter, when you sent up the talk desiring us

not to go against the Muscogee, I did observ^e it, and

begged our warriors not to go out on the war-path

*Long Jack here cunningly insinuates that it \vas Indians in tlie

pay of the French, and not Cherolcees, who had been guilty of llie

murders in the Nation.
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against them any more. The last message that came
up, was a request that we would meet you at the

Congarees; but that faiUng, we have now come, at

the request of Old Hop, to meet and talk with yoii

here. We are not desirous to continue the war

against the Creeks, for there are other enemies of

our Nation to fight at present. But the making of

peace with the Muscogee, is, in reality, making no

peace at all; for a treaty of friendship and amity

that they may make to-day, they will break to-mor-

row.

Governor.—I have given great attention to what

you say. I am sensible that Kelly was a very good

man, and supplied you well with goods; but as he

is gone, we shall take care that you shall be as well

supplied by others, as if Kelly were still alive. The
name of Kelly brings to my remembrance the bar-

barity of the French in encouraging their Indians to

kill our people, by giving them a reward for their

scalps. They murdered Robert Kelly ; but, in time

to come, if any white man is killed on the path, or

in tlie Nation, they may depend upon it, satisfaction

will be required.

As Old Hop is head-man over the hills, and he

appears desirous of a peace with the Creeks, I am
hopeful that the latter people will be as ready to ac-

cede to it on their part. I am glad that you think

the loss of one man is not a sulficient cause for war.

If the murderer, himself, is punished, it will prevent

further mischief You, Cherokees, are much more

beloved by us than the Savannahs; but should
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one of yon come down and murder any of my peo-

ple, we would insist upon having satisfaction, and

yet, not make war upon your nation. This is our

constant practice. There is an instance of it among
the Muscogee; they came down and killed several

of you, Cherokees, our friends, near this town. I

sent up and demanded satisfaction. They complied

without a murmur, and took away the life of one

of their greatest men.

Little Carpenter.—When I was in England, two

papers were given by the great King George, one for

the Cherokees, and the other, I suppose, for the au-

thorities of Carolina. I have not seen those papers

since ; doubtless, they are lost.

Governor.—The paper for Carolina, though it can-

not at present be readily come at, being in a great

heap of other papers, is not lost. I showed it to you

the other day, printed in a book.

Little Carpenter.—This is the third time I have

been here, and I remember the great king's talk.

He promised that we should never want for goods
;

nevertheless, we have suffered much, because we
could not procure them from the Carolina traders;

we were forced to go for them to other countries.

But now that your Excellency has given your pro-

mise that we shall lack these things no more, our

hearts are straight, and we shall not look to any

other people for supplies.

Governor.— I am glad that that was your only

reason for going to Virginia.

Little Carpenter.— I heard that your Excellency
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sent several times for me, and I was sorry that I was

from home; for, perhaps, you may have thought

that I had done something that made me afraid to

come hither ; but I was then in Virginia, where the

Governor siiowed us his commission, and said it was

the same as that of the Governor of Carohna. It

was not from feiar that I did not come; it was be-

cause the Over-hill people, being poor, and in great

straits from want of goods, compelled me to go to

Virginia, in search of a supply for them. There are

now only two regular traders in our Nation, Mr.

Beamer and Cornelius Dougherty; the others have no

goods of their own, except what they get of other

traders, with the view of speculating as they can.

Now, it is to be hoped, however, that our traders will

receive a supply sulFicient for all the wants of the

Nation. We need some small articles for our women.

When I was in England, I heard what the great

king said ; and I remember that he directed in the

paper he gave us, that the Governor of Carolina was

to supply us with all kinds of goods, and if he failed

to do it, we could get them from Virginia—that you

were both one people, under the same great king.

Lon^ Jack.—We are now almost ready to go home,

and I would be glad to have an answer from your

Excellency to Old Hop's letter, which mentions that

he was not able to come down with us. We would

rejoice if you would go up towards our country, as

far even as \he point at whi( h Old Hop said he

would meet you, if he had to be carried on the back

of a slave.
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Governor.—I will first reply to the Little Carpen-

ter. I am very sorry that you were obliged to go

through briars and thickets to obtain a supply of

goods. For the future, they shall be sent to you in

abundance. I am glad that you went into those

parts; for, in your absence, your enemies gave it out

you had gone over to the interest of the French ; but

now that you have returned, and given your own
report of the matter, I shall no more give earto what

they say. It is very true what you remark about

the goods. You have at present but two traders

among you—Beamer and Dougherty; but, indeed,

there is no encouragement for them ; the price of

goods is so very low, that the traders cannot live

among you ; notwithstanding, I recently senlyou,by

another trader, enough for your wants. 1 do not

mention this in view of raising the price of goods

;

you shall have them always as usual ; but you must

pay for them. You cannot but be sensible of the

fact, that they are much lower in price with you than

with the Creeks. I shall mention one article only:

The Creeks pay a pound of leather for but forty bulletsj

while the Cherokees get sixty for the same. I have

read over the paper that you speak of, from the great

King George, and find not a word in it about the

government of Virginia, or of her supplying you

with goods. It is true, that province belongs also to

the great king ; but if, at any time, I should send to

its Governor, requesting him not to supply you with

goods, on account of some misdemeanor committed

by you, he would not dare do it.
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Little Carpenter.—What I say about that is only-

talk. I do not assert that such is to be, or likely to

be ; but if it should so happen, that Carolina refuse

to send us goods, there are many great waters and

rivers to go down to, where they can be obtained.

We hope, however, that we shall be laid under no

such necessity; the first offence shall never be on

our part.

Governor.—You would be at a great loss if you

did desert Carolina ; and ultimately as naked as the

French themselves are. We shall always be good

friends to the Cherokees.

Little Carpenter.— I have no desire to look else-

where for goods ; but Old Hop is a wise man, and

can give your Excellency full satisfaction as to these

things, were you to talk witli him. We are only

warriors, and have no great knowledge of many
things, in which lies much good for our Nation

;

neither can we express ourselves, nor argue upon

dark questions ; we, therefore, refer you to the good

and wise old man. Formerly, when we had more

men than we now have, four traders trafficked in

our towns. Mr. Elliott has brought us a great many
goods ; but, we fear, he will not be able to supply all

our wants.

Governor.—Then, I will send more. You have

pressed me very much to see Old Hop; but there are

many affairs that require my presence here. If, at

any time, however, I should go up as far as the Con-

garees, I will send for him to meet me there. (Point-

ing to Skiagunsta, he continued.)— I am glad to see
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you
;
you are always the messenger of peace and

good news, and have come down at the proper time,

to witness that all the reports against our govern-

ment are false. You always give good talks to your

people. We look upon you as our good friend, and

hope always to do so. If Skiagunsta, the small-pox

conjurer, has anything to say, let him speak.

Skiagu7ista.— I am listening to hear if the upper

towns have anything more to say, and kept silent

because their two head-men did not appear to be

done. When they are, I have something to say ; for,

it is not our custom, like the white people, to talk

all at once; but when one is through, another be-

gins. When they are all quiet, I shall begin to speak.

Governor.— It is a very good rule, and, indeed, we

observe the same.

S'kiascu/isia.—We were talking about the trade.

1 believe your Excellency and we are imposed upon

by some of the traders. When we tell them of it,

they say they have the Governor's orders; and if we

complain, we are ill-treated by them. The price of

a white shirt is five pounds of leather; a broad hoe

the same, and of a small shirt, three pounds; and

when we complain of this the. answer is, they have

come a great way, and their horses break their bones

carrying the goods over the hills and mountains.

Some of them make us pay six pounds of leather

for a fathom of calico.

Governor.—What the traders say is very true.

They often sustain great losses in conveying their

goods to your Nation. Tliey are fre(]uently spoiled
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in the carriage; and indeed tiie prices are so low

that many of them cannot live. Sometimes they

get no pay at all for their goods, and many other dis-

advantages there are which they labor under; so

that you must not expect goods at too low a price.

By the last treaty, you were to have them at the

same prices as were usual before that treaty was

made.

Lon^ Jack.—Many of our Nation are often killed

in war, while others fall by sickness on the path
;

and when we die thus, though we are in debt to

the traders, they should not seize upon our horses.

The little that is left is of service to the living.

Governor.— I am very sorry to hear that such

things are done. If you will but mention the name
of a trader who is guilty of it, he shall be punished.

But you yourselves should keep an account of your

traffic, that you may compare it with that of the

traders. (He here reads the article in the last treaty

relating to trade, and the names of all the head-men

who signed it.)
—" All goods shall stand at their usual

prices, and if any trader imposes upon the Indians

higher rates, he shall be punished." Let me know
the man that does it.

Little Carpenter.—A flap was to cost one pound

of leather, and six pounds were to be the measure

of a match-coat.

Governor.—You shall take up with you an iron

yard-stick, so that the traders cannot cheat you.

Skiagunsta.—When I and my people were heru

before, we were about to fix the price of a flap and

40
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a shirt at eight pounds of leather; but something

intervened and put a stop to it.

Little Carpenter.— It was on account of the trade

that we went to Virginia, When I was in England

I was told to go and procure goods wherever I could

get them cheapest. The price of shirts is dearer

now than formerly.

Governor.— It was agreed that the prices should

be as had been usual.

Little Carpenter.—The traders are very cross

with us Indians. We dare not speak to them. If

we do, they take our skins and dash them upon the

ground, and deny us goods. We must give them

whatever they demand, or go without goods.

Governor.—Yon have in your country right

weights and measures ; they cannot, therefore, cheat

you. But as I before remarked, the prices are

already so low, that the traders can scarcely pay for

their goods and live. I desire you to show me one

who ever made a farthing among you. One of the

greatest traders who ever went to your Nation—from

whom other traders procured their goods—being

unable to get them elsewhere, has left you to go to

another country, and there broken. Here is James

Beamer, who went very young among you, and

settled as a trader; he is now gray-headed, and yet

in debt. Even among the Muscogee, the traders

make but a shift to live. This is all they can do.

Mr. Kelly, who was a long time in your Nation, left

nothing. His wife and children are poor to-day.

The day is now nearly spent ; but if any of you have

more to say, s|)eak on.
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Little Carpenter.—Do what we may, tho white

people will cheat iis in our weights and measures

—

they will make them less. What is it a trader can-

not do ? They give us bad measure in our powder.

Some of the white men borrowed my yard-stick, and

cut it shorter, for which I was blamed.

Governor.—Let the yard-measure be kept by one

of yonr beloved men, and then if any trader cuts it,

send him to me.

Little Carpenter.—We are satisfied.

Skiagunsta.— I look towards the south-west, and

it is bright. I am heartily glad of the peace. We
are obliged to your Excellency. I am ready to con-

firm it, I like the talk of the Mnscogee ; but would
like to have seen them here. We are but two towns,

at present, in the Lower Cherokees ; but we are men
and warriors, as well as the others ; we have a war-

hatchet as well as they. But as soon as 1 heard the

peace talk, we buried the bloody hatchet, and it

shall appear no more. Since that time all has been

quiet, and we have hunted without fear. A young

man brought word that the upper towns were for

peace, but the lower were not ; then your ageiu came
to the Nation and proposed peace; and you have

obtained it, and I am glad. May it be lasting. I

have always been obedient to the Governor's com-

mands. I have followed him step by step. I have

none other now to assist me. This is the last speech

I shall make. Your Excellency must remember

that you promised to build us a fort at Keowee. It

has not been done. Should it not be built, my
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people must desert their towns, and remove beyond
the blue hills.

Governor.—I have heard you ; I hope the peace

will be lasting, and there will be no occasion for a

fort. I do remember that I promised it, and what I

promise, I shall always perform; such is the custom

of the English. But many things happened; some
bad talks among the Cherokees prevailed ; every-

thing appears bright and clear now, however, and I

shall endeavor to build you a fort at Keowee.

Skiagunsta.—I should be very glad to depart now
;

but I do not know when I shall get home, as 1 have

lost my horse
;
perhaps some rogue of a white man

has taken him.

Governor.—Diligent search shall be made for your

horse, and if he cannot be found, I will present you

with another to carry you home.

At the same time that these Cherokee chiefs arrived

in town to hold their talk, it so happened that the

identical Savannahs,* who were mentioned in a

former chapter, as having been captured in the act

of committing depredations near Charleston, and

unwisely confined there, were brought in, and had

undergone a slight examination in the presence of

the Cherokees, before the conference began. When,
to the sur[)rise of the Governor, if not of other

Englishmen present, they suddenly manifested a

warm interest in their favor. The talk now turned

upon the Savannah j)risoners, and the speeches be-

came shorter and somewhat spiced.

*Ohio Indians.
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Long Jack.—I should like to know what is to be

done with the Savannahs below; for the wise old

man at home will be very anxious to know that;

they have always acted like messengers of peace.

Governor.—They have not behaved well, and we

have not yet decided what to do with them.

Long Jack.—They came to us with talks of

peace.

Governor.—By their bringing talks of peace they

may have had business at Chotie ; but they had no

business at all in our settlements.

Lojig Jack.—If they brought ropes, with which

to tie prisoners, they did not design them for white,

but red men. If they had had a mind to kill white

people, they could have done it before they came

here.

Governor.—It is for that very reason, the seizing

of our friendly settlement Indians, that we punish

them.

Long Jack.—If you will not take our talk about

•the Savannahs, we will not take yours about the

peace with the Muskogee.

Governor.—You have no business with our af-

fairs.

Little Carpenter.—We will not have a peace with

the Creeks, while these prisoners are here.

Governor.—I am sorry to repeat my words again

;

it is the last time I shalJ do so. If any Cherokees

had done the same, we should punish them and yet

remain friends to the Nation. We never suffer

Indians to meddle in ouratfairs. You say you came
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from Old Hop, and that you would declare nothing

yourselves, till you should hear and tell him all that

I say; therefore I do not regard what you speak con-

cerning the Savannahs.

Little Carpenter.— I do not defend the Savannahs;

it is for the safety of the white people, who come
among us, that I contend. If these Indians are pun-

ished, the path will be made bloody, and no white

man will be able to come to our country. You,

(pointing to the Governor,) and those about you, are

safe; but many a straggling white man will lose his

life.*

Governor.—What Indian dare do it.

Little Carpenter.—Many of the five nations will

join these people, and some of the Cherokees ; we
cannot prevent it.

Governor.—The Savannahs never go into the

councils of the five nations ; if they did, however,

we would soon run them out.

Little Carpenter.—There are three towns of them.

Governor.—If there were thirty we are strong

enough to destroy them all.

Little Carpenter.— I do not refer to numbers ; we
know you are able to cut them otf, but in the mean
time, they may do you much injury.

Governor.—We are not afraid of the French In-

dians ; we are determined to defend our friendly

red people. Old Hop say§, he has sent me down his

boys ; I am sorry indeed to find them behaving like

*TI)is wiis in <ro(i(l part vt-rilioil tiy those savnge vagabonds.
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boys. If these Savannahs are giiiUy, we will pun-

ish them ; if not, they may go free. It is not for our

own sakes, we desire peace between yon and tlie

Muskogee; it is at yonr earnest desire. The upper,

middle and lower settlements all urge its consum-

mation. Bat if you covet war rather than peace,

you may be gratified ; I will write to the Creeks, and

you shall have enough of it.

The next day the Governor resumed his speech :

—I have read over this morning your treaty with the

great King George in England. In that treaty you

engage to keep the path free from blood, and to pro-

tect our traders in your Nation. You also promise

that when his Majesty is at war with any nation of

Indians, you are to go out against the same— his

enemies are to be your enemies. When you return

on the path I will send ten soldiers to protect you

as far as the Congarees ; and, hereafter, whenever

this government shall have anything to say to your

Nation, we will order some one to accompany you

from the Congarees Fort to this town; the traders

will come with you that far, from your country. I

will send a letter by you on this occasion, to Old

Hop, your emperor, and to the Raven of Hiwassee.

I did not intend to say this much to you, after your

behavior on yesterday. I have never met with like

treatment before from any Indians; it was very dif-

ferent from what I expected.

Lous: Jack.—This is the last talk we shall have

together, at this time. We have listened well to every

word yonr Excellency had to say, and shall keep it
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in our hearts ; the chain of friendship is bright be-

tween us and the EngUsh ; it shall never rust, neither

shall it ever be broken. We confess that our talk

yesterday to your Excellency, about the prisoners,

was very wrong ; we beg you to forgive it. It was
for the good of the white people. For our part we
have forgotten it, in token whereof we present you
with this piece of tobacco, (lays it before the Gover-

nor,) to smoke with Old Hop. Take it as a proof

that we are very sorry for what we did. Old Hop
knows that a peace has been agreed upon in general

between us and the Muskogee; so that as soon as

we return, the talk of your Excellency will be con-

sidered, and war heard of no more.

Usteneca here arose and delivered the Governor

his commission.*

Governor.—Usteneca, your conduct has always

been good, particularly since you have been in this

place; I therefore return you your commission, and

hope you will still continue good to the English.

Long Jack here hinted that a commission would
not be displeasing to the Little Carpenter.

Little Carpenter.—What we had to say, we have

already said
; hut it is right to give these commis-

sions.

Governor.— It has been a long time since Attacu-

lacullaf was here, I shall give him a new commission.

* In order to gain or conciliate the favor of the Cherokee.s, (heir

head-men were frequently coinniissioned by the Governor as in his

provincial inililia.

t Little Carpenter.
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Little Carpenter.—When I was taken by the

Northern Indians I lost my cominission, and thought

I should have lost my life. If I get another com-

mission, we shall once more be alive together.

Governor.—Mr. Butler shall also go up with you.

Do not forget that if you wish to have always a

plenty of goods you must make good hunts, and in-

duce no more traders to come among you. As old

Hop is not able to travel, I am going to show him

other countries in a glass, and he may show them to

his people. (Here a mirror, with perspective prints,

was laid on the table.)

Soon after the Indians took their leave and with-

drew.

Skiagunsta was a head-man of the lower towns,

Sugar Town, and Keowee; the Little Carpenter,

Long Jack, and Ousteneca, were Chiefs of the Over-

hill settlements. Each one on leaving the council

chamber, received a scarlet suit, a ruffled shirt, and

laced hat, stockings, garters and buckles, and a set of

ribbon buttons.

Near the close of this famous talk, Governor Glen

made several interesting inquiries of the traders who
were present, some of whom had acted as interpre-

ters, concerning the state of things in the Nation.

These traders were Beaver, Elliotte, and Butler. He
learned from them that it was not probable the Chero-

kees were at that time in correspondence with the

French ; though several suspicious characters had

recently come among them. There was one Lan-

tiquae, with a Frenchman for his pack-horseman;

41
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and Anthony Dean, a violent Catholic, and so learned

as to arouse the suspicion that he was a Jesuit

emissary. His pack-horseujan was a Spaniard, who
spoke also fluently in the French language. They

mentioned another, though not by name, a very

dangerous intruder—tliat the Indians were anxious

for forts to be built in certain places in their country;

these, they believed, would enable them to regulate

everything in the Nation—to keep up the lower

towns—repel enemies, and drive out dissolute, worth-

less white men, who only preyed upon the Indians.

That some of the traders still continued to smuggle

large quantities of rum into the Cherokee conntry.

William Gawdy had recently carried up two hogs-

heads of it; it may have been intended, however,

only for his store at Ninety-six. A trader, McDaniel,

who had come down with the chiefs, refused to re-

turn with them on the path, because he was sure it

would be certain death for any trader to do so while

the Savannahs were held as prisoners. The Governor

then declared that he would write to Old Hop and

Cornelius Dougherty ; he knew Dougherty to be a

skillful and willing healer of differences.

The events, however, connected with this visit of

the Cherokees to Charleston, were not confined solely

to their business and display of eloquence before the

Governor and council. We hear of them again be-

fore they reach their towns, and under circumstances,

which, though trivial in themselves, afford with all

the proceedings detailed above, interesting material

for reflection to the student of our upper-country
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history, who would be informed of the manner in

which the lives and property of his immigrant fathers

were, at this trying period, watched over by the

powers then existing in Charleston.

They returned by the path that led to the Conga-

rees, and thence to Saluda Old Town. Near that

place, on the Little Saluda, lived Stephen Holston

;

his house, it appears, stood not far from the trail.

When the Indians reached that point, they had fallen

short of provisions ; Holston was absent from home
;

the ten soldiers sent to escort them had been left at

the Congarees, and if any trader was with them, it

was Butler alone. The party, forty in all, grew in-

solent and mischievous. They surrounded Holston's

house and demanded of his wife a supply of provi-

sions. Mrs. Holston readily granted it, and what-

ever else she could afford them; still they were not

satisfied. At night two of them insisted on being

permitted to sleep upon the floor of the house. After

some hesitation, she yielded this also ; and near mid-

night, when she and her servants were fast asleep,

those on the outside again surrounded the house

;

the fellows, who had pretended to sleep on the floor,

opened the doors—there being one on each side

—

and the whole party rushed in, after making a great

uproar by whooping and firing off their guns. Mrs.

Holston was greatly frightened , seizing her infant,

that slept by her side, she sprang from the bed. At

that instant one of them attempted to force the door

of her room; she had sufficient presence of mind,

however, to ask him what he wanted; but, before he



484 HISTORY OF UPPER CAROLINA.

could reply, she caught sight of the Indians, through

the openings in the rude door, moving wildly about

the house with their arms in their hands, upon which

rushing to the window, she jumped through it to the

ground, still clinging to her child, and did not cease

to run till she had reached in safety the house of a

neighbor, who lived several miles distant in the

forest. The marauders did not pursue her—they

may not have noticed her flight—they were content

with the plunder of the house; for, on Mrs. Holston's

return next day, she found they had robbed her of

the best part of her pewter plates and dishes, of all

her tea-cups and a kettle, besides thirty bushels of

corn, and two valuable mares from the stables.

Holston came home not long after, but too late to

recover his property; he could only lay an account

of his grievance before the Governor, and petition

for an indemnity. Whether it was ever granted him

does not appear; his letter to the Governor, on the

subject, afforded us the data from which we have

hus endeavored to commemorate an event long up-

permost in the memory, at least, of his wife.*

*See Indian Books in Columbia.




