THE HIGHWAY OF THE OTTAWA. 49

The attack was entirely successful, for it d
v / sstul, escended ]
veloped the sleeping camp like a hideous nightmare. Margrpi::; :I:l: Ier.q;.

quois died in their sleep, while the rest of th ; ;
the wild confusion of a midnight massaere. € party perished to a man in

Such is the popular tradition of the i
_the : great fight at th
Mound at Big Sand Point, and the bones that are found in fhewgii.ﬁilfo
gands at that place are said to be the remains of friend and foe who feﬁ
in that isolated and unrecorded struggle.

This story seems to carry us back to that period of confl; i
inaugurated by the onslaught of the Iruquoﬂ; upon t;-:em I?{?xtr:nh]igv:;?
which was continued with unparalleled ferocity and terminated only bj:
the merciless destruetion of a once powerful nation and the final disper-
sion of its fugitive remnants, together with sueh bands of Algonkins as
happened to come within the scope of that campaign of extermination.
It is supposed that our tradition has reference to one of the many seenes
of bloodshed that reddened the frontiers of Canada, while the Confeder-
ates were thus making elbow-room for themselves on this eontinent, and
were putting the finishing touches on the tribes to the north of the Great
Lakes and the St. Lawrence. At this time all the carrying-places on our
great highway were dangerous, for war parties of fierce invaders
held the savage passes of the Ottawa, hovering like malignant okies
amidst the spray of wild eataracts and foaming torrents, where they
levied toll with the tomahawk and harvested with the scalping-knife the
fatal souvenirs of conquest.

The Chaudiére.—Let us now descend the river, as far as the Chau-
diére, and we find ourselves once again in the moeassin prints of the
Iroquois; for those tircless sealp hunters were quite at home on the
Ottawa, as well as on its northern tributaries. War expeditions of the
Confederates frequently combined business with recreation. They would
leave their homes on the Mohawk, or adjacent lakes, and strike the trail
to Canada, hunt along the Rideau Valley until the spring thaws set in,
and manage to reach the Ottawa in time for the opening of navigation.
Then they loitered about the passes of the Chaudiére and waited, like

Wilkins Micawber, for something to turn up.

‘While waiting thus for their prey to break cover, from' up or down
the river, they devoted their spare time to various occupations. To the
oki, whose thunderous voice was heard in the roar of the falls, they made
sacrifices of tobacco. While the Mohawks and Onondagas each gave a
name to that cauldron of seething water which is known to us as The
Big Kettle,”" the Mohawks ecalled it Tmtklanajﬂh, or the F!?ﬂtl!&%
Kettle,”” while the Onondagas named it Katsidagwehniyoh, or ‘‘Chie

Couneil Fire."’ o Lsid L
Iroquois tradition assigns to Squaw Bay, called also Cache Bay, a
Tetreaugille, the reputation of having been one of the favorite lur'}fimfl
Places of these war-parties. It must have been, in those days, an ide
spot for an ambush or concealed camp, as it occupied, for the purpgses
of river piracy, as commanding a position on the old trade route as does



