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Speech at Detroit
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“A Delaware Indian,” said Pontiac, “conceived an eager desire to learn wisdom from
the Master of Life; but, being ignorant where to find him, he had recourse to fasting,
dreaming, and magical incantations. By these means it was revealed to him, that, by
moving forward in a straight, undeviating course, he would reach the abode of the
Great Spirit. He told his purpose to no one; and having provided the equipments of a
hunter,—gun, powder-horn, ammunition, and a kettle for preparing his food,—he set
out on his errand. For some time he journeyed on in high hope and confidence. On the
evening of the eighth day, he stopped by the side of a brook at the edge of a meadow,
where he began to make ready his evening meal, when, looking up, he saw three large
openings in the woods before him, and three well-beaten paths which entered them.
He was much surprised; but his wonder increased, when, after it had grown dark, the
three paths were more clearly visible than ever. Remembering the important object of
his journey, he could neither rest nor sleep; and, leaving his fire, he crossed the
meadow, and entered the largest of the three openings. He had advanced but a short
distance into the forest, when a bright flame sprang out of the ground before him, and
arrested his steps. In great amazement, he turned back, and entered the second path,
where the same wonderful phenomenon again encountered him; and now, in terror
and bewilderment, yet still resolved to persevere, he took the last of the three paths.
On this he journeyed a whole day without interruption, when at length, emerging from
the forest, he saw before him a vast mountain, of dazzling whiteness. So precipitous
was the ascent, that the Indian thought it hopeless to go farther, and looked around
him in despair: at that moment, he saw, seated at some distance above, the figure of a
beautiful woman arrayed in white who arose as he looked upon her, and thus accosted

him: ‘How can vou hope. encumbered as vou are. to succeed in vour desien? Go down
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to the foot of the mountain, throw away your gun, your ammunition, your provisions,
and your clothing; wash yourself in the stream which flows there, and you will then be
prepared to stand before the Master of Life.” The Indian obeyed, and again began to
ascend among the rocks, while the woman, seeing him still discouraged, laughed at his
faintness of heart, and told him that, if he wished for success, he must climb by the aid
of one hand and one foot only. After great toil and suffering, he at length found
himself at the summit. The woman had disappeared, and he was left alone. A rich and
beautiful plain lay before him, and at a little distance he saw three great villages, far
superior to the squalid wigwams of the Delawares. As he approached the largest, and
stood hesitating whether he should enter, a man gorgeously attired stepped forth, and,
taking him by the hand, welcomed him to the celestial abode. He then conducted him
into the presence of the Great Spirit, where the Indian stood confounded at the
unspeakable splendor which surrounded him. The Great Spirit bade him be seated, and
thus addressed him:—

“ ‘T am the Maker of heaven and earth, the trees, lakes, rivers, and all things else. I
am the Maker of mankind; and because I love you, you must do my will. The land on
which you live I have made for you, and not for others. Why do you suffer the white
men to dwell among you? My children, you have forgotten the customs and traditions
of your forefathers. Why do you not clothe yourselves in skins, as they did, and use the
bows and arrows, and the stone-pointed lances, which they used? You have bought
guns, knives, kettles, and blankets, from the white men, until you can no longer do
without them; and, what is worse, you have drunk the poison fire-water, which turns
you into fools. Fling all these things away; live as your wise forefathers lived before

you. And as for these English,—these dogs dressed in red, who have come to rob you of

your hunting-grounds, and drive away the game,—you must lift the hatchet against
them. Wipe them from the face of the earth, and then you will win my favor back

again, and once more be happy and prosperous. The children of your great father, the



King of France, are not like the English. Never forget that they are your brethren. They

are very dear to me, for they love the red men, and understand the true mode of

»»

worshiping me.
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magic, which is worshipping the devil. A prayer, embodying the substance of all that

he had heard, was then presented to the Delaware. It was cut in hieroglyphics upon a

wooden stick, after the custom of his people; and he was directed to send copies of it

to all the Indian villages.
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