110 -Western Montana

Toda we Passcd on the starboard side the
remains of'ya vast many mangled carcasses of buffalo
which had been driven over a reciPice of 120feet
bg the |ndians and Pcrisl‘ucd. he water ap eared to
have washed away a part of this immense Pi
slaug[nter, and stiff there remained the fragments of at
least a hundred carcasses. Thcg created a most
horrid stench.

| this manner the |ndians of the Missouri
clestrog vast herds of buffalo at a stroke: For this
purpose, one of the most active and fleet young men
is selected and clisguiscc{ in a robe of buffalo skin,
l‘laving also the skin of the buffalo’s head with the
ears and horns fastened on his head in the form of a
cap. Thus caParisoned, he P]aces himself at a
convenient distance between a herd of buffalo and a
Precipice ProPerFor that}cpurpose, which happens in
many P!accs on this river for miles todgctl'\cr. he
other ]ndians now surround the herd on the back and
flanks. A’c a signal agrcccl on, all show themselves at
the same time, moving forward towards the buffalo.

CO]C

Great numbers of wolves
were about this Place and ver.
gentle. ] killed one of them wit
my spear.

Clark, May 29, 1805

May 29, 1805, mile 2439

Thc disguised |ndian or deco has taken care to

lace himself sufficient nigh the guga!o to be
noticed bg them when they take to ﬂight. Running
before them, the buffalo follow him in full sPeccl to
the Precipice. T he cattle behind ériving those in
front over and secir\g them g0, do not look or
hesitate about Fo”owing until the whole are
Prccipitatcd down the PrcciPicc, Forming one
common mass of dead and manglecl carcasses. | he
deco ,in the mean time, has taken care to secure
himself in some cranny or crevice of the cliff which he
had Prcvious! PrcParccl for that purpose. Thc Part
of the decog, am informed, is extrcmclg dangerous.
]F thcy are not very fleet runners, the buffalo tread
them under foot and crush them to cleath, and
sometimes drive them over the Precipice also, where
tl‘ucg Perish with the buffalo.

Just above this Placc we came to for clirmer,
oPPositc the entrance of a bold running river, 40
9ards wide, which falls in on the larboard side. This
stream we call the Slaughter River.

Lewis, May 29, 1805

The Slaughter River, now called Arrow
Creek, flows into the Missouri at the left of
this photo. The Indians drove the herds of
buffalo over the cliff on the right.






