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dians, to the comforts and most exciting pursuits of
their kind. A sketch of one may answer for the
class.

CHAPTER XVIII.
Some Incidents in the Life of Huen GLass, a
Hunler of the Missauri River.

Those pioneers, whe sixty years ago, as an ad-
vanced guard, fought the battles of civilization, for
the very love of fighting, may be now recognized
in the class of the hero of my sketch, who 1000
miles beyond tho last wave of the troubloas tide of
emigration, seek their pleasures én the hunt of a
Blackfoot of the Rocky Mountains, & grizzly bear
or a buffalo. It must be difficult to give even a
faint idea of the toils and risks of a set of men, so
constitoted as to love a mode of life only for these
attendants ; who exist but in the excitement of nar-
row cscapes,—of dangers avoided or overcome;
who often, such is their passionate devotion to ro-
ving, choose it, and in preference to comfortable
circumstances within the pale of civilization. Lit-
tle has been reaped from this field, so fertile in
novel incident, that its real life throws romance
into the shade.

The class of people above mentioned, excluded
from choice from all intercourse with the world of
white men, are at different peti®®very differently
occupied :—at times, as trappers; at others, they
live with Indians, conforming in every respect to
their mode of life ; and often they are found entirely
alone, depending upon a rifle, knife, and a few
traps, for defence, subsistence, and employment.

A trapping expedition arrived on the hunting
grounds, is divided into parties of four or five men,
which separate for long periods of time; and as
the beaver is mostly in the country of hostile In-
dians, in and beyond the Rocky Mountains, it is
an employment of much hazard, and the parties
are under great pains for concealment. Trappers,
and others who remain in these regions, subsist
for years wholly upon game. They never taste
bread, nor can they even procure salt, indispensa-
ble as it may be considered in civilized life.

To take the beaver requires practiee and skill.
The trap is set, and then sunk in.the stream to a
certain depth, (when the water is too deep for it to
rest upon the bottom) by means of floats attached,
and a chain confines it to something fixed, or very
heavy at the bottem. This depth must be such
that the animal, in swimming over it, is caught by
the leg. The bait consists of some strong scent,
proceeding from a substance placed directly oppo-
site upon the shore; an oil taken from the body of
the animal is generally used. The greatest care
is necessary to destroy all trace of the presence of
the trapper when making his arrangements, which,
if discovered by the most sensitive instinct of the
animal, it carefully avoids the place; they there-
fore wade, or use a canoe in setting the trap.

<

The solitary hunter is found occasionally thus
employed, for the sake of the trade with these who
visit the country solely for that purpose; getting
for his skins the few necessaries of his situation,—
blankets, powder, lead, &ec.

The white, or more propealy. the grey or grizzly
bear is, next to the Indian, the greatest enemy the
hunter meets with in this region; it is the lion of
our forests; the strongest and most formidable of
all its animals. It is about 400 pounds in weight;
its claws more than three inches long; the buffale
ball, perhaps stronger and more active than the
Ldomestic, is a certain victim to its strength. 1i s
grizzly bear is reported to be in the vieinity of a0
Indian camp or village, fitty or an huodred war
riors turn vut (as in the East for a lion or tiger)
to hunt to its death so dangerous and dreaded a
neighbor.

The grizaly bear never avoids, very often at-
tacks & man ; while, on the other band, the hanter,
but under the most favoraple circumstances, eare-
fully avoids bim.

In the summer of 1823, immediately after the
desertion and conflagration of the Arickara village,
consequent upon its attack by the 6th Regiment
United States Infantry, a party of eighty men, un-
der the direction of Major Henry, (that had volus-
teered in that engagement) left this point of the
Missouri river, intending to gain the head waters
of the Yellow Stone to make a fall hunt for beaver.
"The party had journied four days in the prairie; 0
the fifth we would introduce our hero (who has
been rather backward) to the attention of the res-
der—if, indeed, it has not been already lost in the
rugged field prepared for his reception.

On the fifth day, Glass (who was an engagee s
the expedition) left the main body, accompaied by
two others, to make one of the usual hunts, by
which, while subsistence is acquired, the party is
not detained. Having, near night, succeeded i®
killing buffalo, they were directing their commos
course to a point, near which, they knew; must be
the position of the camp for the bight; it was 003
small stream, and as they passed near ope of its
curves, Glass became somewhat detached from the
others, intending to drink of its waters; at this mo-
ment his progress was arrested by the sight of 3
grizzly bear issuing from beneath the bank oppo-
site to him. His companions, overcome by lhﬂ;f
fears, which no obligation to share with him bis
unavoidable danger could resist, profited by their
more favorable situation to attempt escape by fight.
leaving him to his destiny.

A contest with a grizzly bear, more tenacioos of
life than a buffalo, is always dangerous; to ensure
a probability of success and safety, all the energies
must arise in proportion to the magnitude of the
danger ; and they must be shown in perfoct cock

ness; the slightest falter, which with the maoy
would result from a loss of this presence of mind:
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would render the case hopeless and ensure de-
struction,

Glass would gladly have retreated, but he knew all
agempt would be useless. This desperate situa-
tion only derved Aim to the combat. All depended
upon the success of his first and only shot ;—with
an aim, cool and deliberate, but quick, lest greater
rapidity in the animal should render it more uncer-
tain, he fired his rifle. The shot was a8 good one ;
eventuslly mortal; but its immediate effect was
only to raise to its utmost degree the ferocity of
the animal, already greatly excited by the sight
and opposition of its intended prey; it bounded for-
ward with a rapidity that could not be eluded, in
parsait of its flying adversary, whom daager, with
means of defence, had inspired with deliberate ac-
tiog, but now only gave wings for his flight. But
it was upavailing, and he knew it ;—an appalling
roar of pain and rage, which alone could render
plld a cheek of firmness, chilled him to the soul ;
he heard it as a requiem for a departed spirit ;—he
was overtaken, crushed to the earth, and rendered
insensible but to thoughts of instant death. The
act of contact had been two blows, inflicting ghastly
wounds; the claws literally bawing of flesh the
boues of the shoulder and thigh. Not sated with
this work of an instant, the bear continued on to
pursue, with unabated speed, the flight of the two
hunters :—the chase was to them awfully doubt-
fol:—every muscle of a hunter's frame strained to
Utmost tension—the fear of a horrid death—the
excitement of exertion—together producing a ve-
locity seldomn equalled by bipeds, had been unavail-
ing in contest with that of the superior strength’
ad fleetness of the raging animal. But, fortu-
nalely, it conld not last ;—it was expended in the
distance, from loss of blood ;—its exertions became
more feeble ;—the sacrifice of a deserted comrade
had saved their lives;—they reached the camp in
safety.

When sufficiently recovered, they reported the
death of Glass, and their escape from the pursuit
of the wounded grizzly bear. A large party was
iostantly in arms. It had gonme but a short dis-
lance when the bear was discovered and despatched
withont difficulty. Glase, they found, was not yet
dead; they bore him to the camp, still insensible
ftoa the shock of his dreadful wounds. They
were considered mortal, and, of course, bound up
and treated as well as their circumetgnces would
admit of.

A question then arose, how he should be dis-
posed of ; to carry him farther was useless, if not
impossible ; and it was finally settled that he should
be lgft. Eighty dollars were subscribed for any
wo men who would volunteer to remain with him,
await his death, and then overtake the party. A
man named Fitzgerald, and a youth of seventeen,
accepted the proposals; and the succeeding day
tbe main party continued its route as usual.

For two days they faithfully administered to his
wants: then their imaginations began to create
difficulties in their situation ; at least their inactive
stay became very irksome ; and as they considered
his recovery as hopeless, they equally agreed to
think their remaining longer useless. Thus wrought
upon, and from innate depravity, they conceived
the horrid idea of deserting him, overtaking she
party, and reporting his death :—and they deter-
mined upon the prompt execution of their design :—
nay more, these most heartless of wretches, taking
advantage of his first sleep, not contented with the
desertion of a sacred trust, robbed him of his rifle,
koife, and, in short, every thing but a small kettle
containing water, and a wallet on which his head
rested ; and which fortunately contained a razor.

On awakening, how could he realize his situa-
tion! Helpless from painful wounds, he lay in the
midst of a desert. His prospect was starvation
and death. He was deserted by the human race.

But all eould not equal the mental conflict
created by this act, which words caonot sufficiently
blacken. He muttered a mingled curse and prayer:
—He had a motive for living! He swore, as i{ on
his grave for an altar, his endless hatred, and, if
spared, his vengeance on the actors in so foul a
deed.

Glass, when his water was exhausted, for fear
he should become so weak as to perish for want of
it, sucreeded with great difficulty in crawling to
the edge of the stream, where he lay incapable of
further exertion for several days.

Few are aware, until tried, of their capscity for
endurance : and the mind seldom shrinks from an
exertion that will yield a single ray of hope to il-
lume the darkness of its waste.

Glass did not despair: he had found he could
crawl, and he determined to endeavor to reach 3
spot where he could better hope for succor. He
crawled towards the Missouri, moving at the rate
of about two miles a day! He lived upon roots
and buffalo berries. On the third day he witnessed
near him the destruction of.a buffalo calf by
wolves ;—and here he gave a proof of a cool judg-
ment: he felt certain that an attempt to drive the
wolves from their prey before their hunger was at
least somewhat appeased, would be attended avith
danger, and he concluded to wait till they had de-
voured about half of it, when he was successful in
depriving them of the remainder: and here he re-
mained until it was consumed, resting and, per-
haps, gaining strength. His knees and elbows
had by now become bare ; he detached some of his
other clothing, and tied them around these parts,
which must necessarily be protected, as it was by
their contact with the ground that motion was
gained.

The wound on his thigh he could wash; but his
shoulder, or back, was in a dreadful condition.

For more than forty days, he thus crawled on the
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earth, in accomplishing a five days’ journey to the
Arickara village. Here he found several Indian
dogs still prowling among the ruins; he spent two
days in taming one of them sufficiently to get it
within his power: he killed it with the razor, and
for several days subsisted upon the carcase.

Glass, by this time, though somewhat recovered
of the effect of his wounds, was, as may be sup-
posed. greatly reduced ; but he continued his weary
and distressing progress, upon arms and knees,
down the Missouri river. In a few days he was
discovered by a small party of Sioux Indians: these
acted toward him the part of the goed Samaritan.
The wound on his back was found in a horrid con-
dition. It had become full of wormse! The In-
dians carfully washed it, and applied an astringent
vegetable liquid. He was soon after taken by them
to a small trading-house about eighty miles below
at the mouth of the Little Missouri.

CHAPTER XIX.

Glass slowly recovered from his wounds. He
had been greatly reduced; he was, indeed, when
found, a mere skeleton : but a vigorous frame, and
strong constitution, inured to constant exercise and
rough labors, thus rendered iron-like, with little
encouragement, quickly recovers from shocks that
would be fatal to men of different pursuits. While
in this situation, his curse, his oath of vengeance
on the authors of half his misfortune, had not been
forgotten. When in his feverish dreams he fought
his battles o’er,—entrapped the wary beaver,—en-
ticed to its death she curious antelope,—when the
antlered buck was arrested in his pride by his skill,
and weltered before him,—and when the shaggy
strength of the untameable buffalo sank beneath his
fatal rifle, the bear, the grizzly bear, would still
disturb his slumbers; a thousand times would be
imaged to his mind the horrid, the threateniag grin
of its features; now its resistless paw was sus-
pended over his head, with nought to avert the
death-inflicting blow,—and now its bloody teeth
mangled his vitals. And again it would change,
and he was confronted by mortal foes;—and he
felt a spell bound inactivity : goblin-like they
daneed before him ; retreated, advanced, in mock-
ery of the impotence of their intended victim ;—
and then he would see them afar off, with demon
countenances of grim satisfaction, in leaving him to
a fate they could easily avert, of studied cruelty,
worse than death. Awaking with convulsive start,
the * Great Nemesis’ ever invoked by the unfortu-
nate, would seem to whisper him, ¢ Hast thou for-
gotten thy oath.”

His osth of revenge was far from forgotten.
He nourished it as an only consolation; an excite-
ment to hasten recovery. Near two months had
elapsed, when Glass was again on his feet. Nor
had his ill fate in the least dampened the hunter’s

ardor : he the rather felt uneasy quickly to resume
his adopted habits, which he had g long, s0 un-
willingly forgone.

The pleasures of this roving, independent, this
easy, careless life of the hunter, when once tasted
with relish, the subject is irreclaimable, and pines
in disgust amid the tameness of more quiet occu-
pations.

Glass had found sympathy among his new friends
at the trading-house. Who could withhold deep
interest from the story of such wrongs! He was
destitute of clothing ; the rifle, butcher knife, &e.,
the means of the support, and even existeace of
the hunter. These they generougly supplied him.
A party of six of the engagees, headed by one
Longevan, had occasion about this time to ascend
the Missouri, in a Mackinaw, with the parpose of
trading with the Mandans, about 300 miles above:
these Glass resolved to accompany; he was ans-
ious to rejoin the trapping expedition, from which
he had been cut off; a great object, it may be rea-
dily conjectured, was to meet the two wretches he
was so much indebted to.

The party set out in their Mackinaw in October;
and near a month did they tug against the stobborn
current of the Missouri: so slow is the progress of
all boats, but those impelled by resistess sieam,
that hunters have the greatest leisure to subsist 2
party thus employed. At the Big Bend, a half
hour’'s walk across reaches the point gained 1n
three days by the boatman’s labor. Among the
hunters, Glass was, as usual, conspicuous for pa-
tience and success. Many fat elk fell by his band.

The Arickara Indians, driven by armed forces
from their extensive village, had retrcated up the
river to the Mandans for relief. They had been
overpowered but not vanquished ; and their imme-
morial hostility to whites was but aggravated 10
fresh deeds of outrage.

Late in October, the Mackinaw had reached
within twenty miles of the Mandan village. Not
had its party been more cautious than is usoal ot
the river. Late in an afternoon, at this time, tef
unsuspectingly landed to put ashore a honter: and
as it happened at a point nearly opposite the spet
chosen by the Arickaras for their temporary abode.
Ever on the alert, the boat-full of white men hsd
in the morning been descried by one of their oat
parties ; and a runner had informed the tribe of the
glad tidinge. So all was in readiness for the de-
struction of the unconscious objects of savage re-
venge. Scarce had the boat left the beach, and
Glass, as the hunter, (his lucky star still prevail-
ing) gained the concealment of willows, when &
hundred guns or bows sent forth their fatal m
siles, and on the instant rose the shrill ery of wa
from a hundred mouths. Had a thunderbolt burst
from the cloudlesss heaven upon the heads of the
boat crew, greater could not have beea their astoe-
ishment, or its destruction. The appalling di®
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was echoed from hill to hill, and rolled far and

wide through the dark bottoms ; and it was such as

to arrest in fear the fierce panther in the act of
leaping upon the now trembling deer.

Bui few guns from the boat sent back defiance
to the murderous discharge ; the shouts were but
answered by the death-cry and expiring groans.
The Indians rushed upon their victims, and the
war-club and tomahawk finished a work that had
been so fearfully begun. They rioted in blood ;
with horrid grimaces and convulsive action they
hewed into fragwnents the dumb, lifeless bodies;
they returned to their camp a moving group of
dusky demons, exultiag in révenge, besmeared with
blood, bearing aloft each 2 mangled portion of the
dead, trophies of brutal success.

Glass had thus far again escaped a cruel fate.
He had gained the almost impervious concealment
of drifted and matted willows, and undergrowth,
when the dread ebullition of triamph and death an-
nounced to him the evil he had escaped, and his
sil imminent peril. Like the hunted fox, he
doubled, he turned, ran or crawled, successively
gaining the various concealments of the dense bot-
tom to increase his distance from the bloody scene.
Aod such was his success, that he had thought
himself nearly safe, when at a slight opening he
was saddenly faced by a foe. It was an Arickara
scout, The discovery was simultaneous, and so
tlose were these wily woodsmen, that but the one
bad scarce time to use a weapon intended for a
much greater distance. The deadly tomahawk of
the other was most readily substituted for the
steeled arrow. At the instant, it flew through the
air, and the rifle was discharged ; neither could see
u feel the effect produced, but they rushed into
each other's grasp, either endeavoring to crush his
sdversary by the shock of the onset. But not so
the result ; the grappling fold of their arms was so
close, that they seemed as one animal:—for a
while, doubtful was the struggle for the mastery ;—
% great was their exertion, that the grasped fingers
met in the flesh! But Glass, not wholly recovered
from his wounds, was doomed to sink beneath the
superior strength of his adversary, by an irresisti-
ble effort, of which he was rolled upon the earth,
the Indian above. At this instant the effect of his
umerring shot was developed. The Indian’s last
convalsive exertion, so successful, was accompa-
nied by a shout of victory—but dying on his lips, it
had marked his spirit's departure. It was as if his
proud soul, sensible of approaching feebleness, had
willingly expired in the last desperate effort, and
the shout of triumph with which he would have
ushered both efir souls into the presence of the
‘Great Spirit.’

Redeemed, unhoped, from death, Glass beheld
at his feet his late enemy, not only dead, but al-
ready stiffening, with hand instinctively touching
the hilt of his koife.

Brief was his breathing time ; he was soon ren-
dered aware that the report of his rifle had been
heard by the Arickaras ;—that his escape was dis-
covered; he had instinctively reloaded his gun, and
he renewed a flight of which his life was the stake.
Concealment from his pursuers having become im-
possible, he used bis utmost speed in the hope of
soon gaining a shelter of sach a nature that he
could end a race which could no longer be doubt-
ful. Iorses had been called into requisition.

We may suppose his hurried thoughts now
turned upon his late narrow escapes, which he
feared were of little avail; that the crowning scene
was now at hand ; or that he prayed that that hand,
so pfien interposed between him and death, would
agaim extend its protection.

Horses were of little aid in the thick bottom;
but shouts, uttered at occasional glimpses of his
form, announced to Glass that his pursuers were
thus excited to efforts that could not much longer
fail of success; and his thoughts were intensely
turned upon some desperate stratagem as his only
hope. when a horseman suddenly crossed his path.
In his present state of mind, any Indian appeared,
in his eyes, a blood seeking enemy. He felt his
death now certain, and was determined not to fall
single and unavenged ; he was prepared for his last
mortal strife. But fortune, which apparently de-
lighted to reduce him to the narrowest straits, but
to show her freaks in almost miraculous reverses,
had thrown in his way a friend. The horseman
was a Mandan Indian on a visit to the Arickaras.
Attracted by the noise of the pursuit, he had urged
his horse’s speed to witness the result ; and coming
suddenly upon the object of it, be, at a glance, be-
came aware of the state of the case; a hundred in
his place, or he, a hundred times to this once,
though of a friendly tribe, would have sacrificed
the white ; but taking one of the sudden and unac-
countable resolutions of an Indian, or, perhaps,
thinking his interposition of almost impossible
avail, at once eutered into the excitement of the
trial. Be this as it may, he motioned to Glass to
mount behind him; it was instantly complied with,
when turning his horse’s head, he urged it to its
greatest speed. Better ground was soon gained;
and avoiding the Arickara camp, they that night
entered the Mandan village in trinmph.

Here Glass was well received ; for the announce-
ment of his presence was natusally accompanied
by the recital of his escapes, which nought but the
greatest prowess could have accomplished; and
nothing is better calculated effectually to engage
the interest and admiration of Indians. -

And often are acts and events, which are set
down to the score of fortune or good luck, the re-
sult of superiority in qualities immediately con-
ducing to the result. Fortune is not so far re-
moved from the agency of man, that a genius may

not by a happy effort, insure its favor and appa-
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rently dictate to fate.. A true knowledge of all of
Glass’ career leaves a first impression on the mind,
that it is a rare combination of fortunate escapes,
of lueky accidents ; but much of it may be explained
as the more natural result of physical strength, cool
intrepidity, and untiring patience. .

After remaining a few days with thé Mandans,
Glass, nothing daunted by his past dangers, and
equally regardless of new ones, resumed, alone and
on foot, his journey up the Missouri. The Man-
dan village is on the left or N. E. bank of the ri-
ver: it was on the same side he commenced his
journey, intending to leave the Missouri at the
mouth of the Yellow Stone, about 300 miles higher
up; his object in following water-courses, being to
meet with white men, and to run no risk of miss-
ing the trapping party under Major Henry, he was
80 anxious to regain.

His arms were now a rifle, small axe, and the
ever necessary knife; his dress, & blanket capote,
(perhaps) a flannel shirt, leather leggins, and moc-
casons, and a fur cap; he was, in addition, equipped
with a blanket, spare moccasons, and a small kettle,
composing a bundle suspended on his back. His
route lay through a country infested by the Black-
feet Indians. The Blackfeet muster eight or ten
thousand warriors'; they live North of this part of
the Missouri, and extend West to the mountains ;
and they are frequently upon the Yellow Stone.
To their East live the Assinaboines, Mandans, and
Minatarees; to the South the Crows and Sioux;
and North and West the Mountein, or British, In-
dians. With these tribes they wage perpetual
war; and to the whites, incited by British traders,
they have been more dangerous than any other In-
dians. It was through the grounds of this people
that Glass had to make his solitary way.

The country on the Missouri, from the L’eau-
quiscourt up, is nearly bare of timber; the river

. bottoms are narrow, and on but one side at a time,
changing at intervals of twenty or thirty miles, and
sometiraes there are none at all, the ground being
generally high bluff prairies. This open, bare
country is, at times, as far as vision extends, in
every direction blackened with buffalo; it is within
bounds to say, that fifteen or twenty thousand may
be seen at a glance. One of these vast herds, all
taking the same course to cross the Missouri,
detained ‘Glass for two days, declining the peri-
lous attempt to penetrate a mass which, when in
quick motion, is as irresistible as the waves of the
ocean. ' s g

In two Weeks he reackethe mouth of the Yel-
low Stondy having met neither white man or In-
dian ; here he crossed the Missouri on a raft made
of two logs tied together with bark, and continued
his journey up the Yellow Stone. This is a wide
and shallow stream, emptying into the Missouri

~ &

from the South ; it is ¢wen more muddy and rapid
than the latter river, to which it is believed to

have considerable agency in imparting these quali-
ties. :

It was more than 300 miles to the forks of the
river, nearer than which he could ssarcely hope to
meet with any of the party; since it had set in
very cold, which would cause the small detach-
ment of trappers to be drawn into that point, where,
he knew, they were to winter. Right weary did
he become of his journey, inured as he was to the
teils and dangers which surrounded him. And the
weather was extremely cold, for which he was
scarcely prepared. Almost in despair, and having
at times nearly resolved to retrace his steps and
winter with some of the most friendly Indians, oe
morning in December he was overjoyed to discover
a hunting party of white men. On reaching them,
Jong was it before they could make up their minds
to believe their eyes; to believe that it was the
same Glass before them, whom they left, as they
thought, dying of wounds, and whose expected
death was related to them by two witnesses. It
was to them a mystery ; and belief of the act of
black treachery, which could only explain a pant
of it, was slow in being enforced upon thefr miods.
Overwhelmed with questions or demands of expla-
nation, it was long before he could ascertain from
them in return, that the party had rendezvoosed
for winter at the Forks, which was but #'few miles
distant ; that Fitzgerald was not there, haviag de-
serted ; and that the youth was still one of the ex-
pedition.

Fiercely excited with conflicting feelings:~the
escape of the main object of his just reveage,
chiefly for which he had made so long 2 pilgri-
age; and the certainty of soon facing the accom-
plice of his crime, Glass hastened to enter the er-
campment.

Nearly the first person he met, was the uforte-
nate and guilty young man; and it so bappeved
they came upon each other suddenly. All attempt
muat fail to describe the scene that ensued ; the ef-
fect of his appearance upon the youth. Had be
awoke from a deep sleep in the embrace of a griztly
bear, or been confronted at noonday by the threst-
eling ghost, (and such he firmly believed him) of
a deeply injured enemy, greater could mot have
been the effect produced. He stood withoat power
of any motion ; his eyes rolled wildly in their sock-
ets; his teeth chattered with fear, and a clamm!
sweat rose upon his ashy featores. Glass was u
prepared for such a spectacle ; and well was it cs-
culated to create pity ; for some moments he cotk
not find words, much less the act of his parpose.
He leaned upon his rifle; his thm took 8 od-
den tarn ; the more guilty object oPhis revenge b
escaped ; the pitiful being before him was, perba
but the unwilling and over-persuaded accomplice
of his much elder comphpion ;—these, and otbef
thoughts crowded upon his thind. and he determioed
upon the revenge which %inks deepest upon
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ot wholly depraved, and of which the magnani
mous are algne capable; he determined to spare
his life,—

“That curse shall be forgiveness.”

With dignity and severity, but great feeling, he
thus addressed the petrified youth, who but ex-
pected immediate death. *‘ Young man,’ he said,
‘it is Glass that is before you ; the same, that not
content with leaving, you thought, to a cruel death
upon the prairie, you robbed, helpless as he was, of
his rifle, his knife, of all, with whiéh he could hope
to defend, or save himself from famishing in the
desert. In case I had died. you left me to a de-
spair worse than death, with ne being to close my
eyes. I swore an oath that I would be revenged
on you, and the wretch who was with you; and I
ever thought to have kept it. For this meeting d
bave made a long journey; this has supported me
in my weary path through the prairie; for this
have I crossed raging rivers. But I cannot take
your life ; 1 see you repent; you have nothing to
fear from me ; go,—you are free ;—for your youth
I forgive you.” But he remained mute and mo-
tionless ; his reprieve, or rather pardon, for such
it mast be considered in a country where the law
has never reached, could not allay the mental storm,
which awe, fear, and an upbraiding conscience
had created. He was taken off hy some of the
witnesses of the scene, in whose breasts pity had
begun to take the place of wonder and resentment.
Glass was welcomed as one recovered from the
dead; one whose memory—such is our lot—had
already been swept far upon the gulf of oblivion.
His services, ever highly appreciated, were again
engaged in the company, where we leave him, em-
ployed as the rest, in the sule labors of supplying
provisions, and of self-defence from the extreme
coldness of the winter. Only adding, that his de-
termination of revenge upon the more worthy ob-
ject of punishment from his hands, far from being
abated, was the rather confirmed; and that, what
he considered a sacred duty to himself, though
postponed to a more convenient seasdn, was still
nourished as a ruling passion.

CHAPTER XX.

The varieties of human character, though infi-
nite, yield to a grand division of the race into two
classes ; those with much, and those with little
sensibility. It is impossible to determine which is
the more fortunate organization: the one class
chafes and frets at all it sees wrong, and expe-
riences positive pain at every exhibition of selfish-
ness, cruelty or turpitude; but, with a lively per-
ception of every natural or moral beauty, it has
various capacities for pleasure and enjoyment : the
other class is seldom troubled with emotions of any
kind, and passes through life in a routine of sen-
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sual pleasures and animal pains. This mental and
moral torpor I eschew, and prefer to hold inter-
course with nature; to walk forth alone—nay,
friend reader, if you are in the mood, bear me com-
pany. Let us take a stroll together this sunny af-
ternoon ; 'tis glorious October, that, with its gor-
geous mantle of purple and of gold, sheds a *“dying
glory” o'er the parting year. Here is a deer-path
through the hazle thicket : see how generously un-
folded are the ripe nuts! Stop. Listen a mo-
ment how the monotone of that gurgling waterfall
harmonizes with the repose of nature! Here it is.
Let us cross by that moss-grown log. We have
no longer a path, but we will go up this noble hill;
it is a natural park, and often graced by antlered
buck, but in the majesty of freedom. Hecre we
are out of sight of the ** improvements” of man ; so
let us sit on this velvet moss ; mind not the rustling
lizard, it is harmless. What a glorious solitude is
here! Before us is *“a prairie sea, all isled with
rock and wood ;" and beyond, like an ocean shore,
a vast bluff, rocky and forest-crowned. And yon-
der is a glimpse of the river—mighty in repose ; a
zephyr hovering on its bosom sports with its tiny
waves, which, dancing, reflect the dazzling light
through those «ed and golden leaves. But the
charm over all is a perfect repose.- Even the
winds, whispering anon, seem to have folded their
wings: and see yon leaf, in its *“dying fall”—if
there be a poetry of motion, behold its gently cir-
cling descent! 'Fhat grey squirrel detached it.
And look, Ae seems to slumber. Nature is taking
a sunny sleep.

Oh, there is an invisible, unknown, mental link,
connecting all sweet and calm and beautiful things.
Who can view such a scene without hearing a
natural music—an echo of some long-forgotten
tone, which thrilled the heart ;—without recalling
the few blissful moments which, like stars, shine
out o’er the dreary void of life—the first concep-
tion of love—and its tone from beauty and young
innocence—the awakening from some sweet sleep
to the sound of a soft music, which was deemed to
be not of earth. .

Behold the thin blue smoke floating above those
distant tree tops! It is the type of the little pre-
sent, hovering between the great past and the
mighty future. What! you too are asleep. Un-
kind! Baut ’tis well. Alone let me knock at the
doors of old Time, and challenge the shades be-
yond. The spell is potent. T see dim figures, as
in a dream ; but they assume the forms of palpable
and warm existence. They are paler than the In-
dian, but are not white. They seem to worship at
a mighty altar, and it bears the emblems of war.
How strange is all! Unknown amimals are there,
crouching among the multitude ; beneath the white
drapery of a vast pavilion, with flowing red stream-
ers the grave elders are seated in council. See, s

noble youth arises; he seems to speak: he addresses
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the fathers. How graceful! how animated! His
robe falls back, and he shakes aloft his arm. His
is a voice for war: for behold that eager and
trembling maiden! She drinks those flowing tones,
inspired, perhaps, by thoughts of her. Love and
ambition have carried him away. His spirit seems
caught by the multitude. 'Tis ever so. Genius
and enthusiasm possess a master-key to all hearts.
The elders wave their arms, and seem to depre-
cate the rashness of impulse ; but in vain; there are
times when it is prudent to be rash, and they musat
lead or follow; for all seem resolved, and the as-
sembly breaks up.

But lo, a change! They go forth to war. Song,
and shout uncouth, and strange forgotten instru-
ments, fill the air. Huge animals shake their
heads, and bellow to the din of rattling arms.
There is a band of horsemen, with shield and
spear, and waving streamers: they seem clothed
in white cotton mail. The orator is there, in
highest command. His countenance now is filled
with thought, and proud and stern resolve. See
the mighty host slowly disappear, winding among
the far hills.

Another change! Behold a vast multitude,
“vast beyond compare,” with signs of mingled
mourning and lofty triumph. All bear loads of
eurth, and deposit them on that beautiful spot.
How fast it grows. It has become a mighty
mound. And now they disappear. But one, of all,
isleft. The same maiden: herface is spread with
pallid woe ; she weeps, and will never be consoled,
till her ashes mingle with that monument of
victory and of death—the tomb of her lost idol:

“ As swim

«Q’er autumn skies, the fleets of shattered cloud,

+So swam these scenes and passed.”

What a moral was there! Not the air-built
castles of the hopeful and ambitious of the extinct
race, have fallen into more immemorial oblivion,
than have their proudest and sobérest realities.
Their mountain tombs are their only monuments.

But the charm of this quiet existence, which
had extended through several summers, was rudely
broken. Even then the holy calm of nature was
disturbed by the noisy bellowings of steam, which
I had strangely imagined those of living monsters;
and its echoes among the hills around me had a
power to banish the sylvan ministers to my soli-
tude. I felt my Arcadian dreams dispelled for-
ever. I beheld the conquering struggle of man
with the mighty Missouri, and felt that the type of
a more active, troublous existence, in* which the
world demanded the performance of my part, was
before me.

Soon all was activity and stirring preparation.
Half of us were to go to another frontier, where
alarms and bloodshed had aroused every element
of commotion. But I was not included in the call.
Nevertheless, I had felt that 1 was to go.

THE SOCUL’S HOPE.

BY GEO. W. FLAGG.

As, lab'ring in yon dusky cloud,

The Moon, now aims to break its shroud;
So in the soul, doth Reason strive,
Through passion’s storm, 1o keep alive.

But darkest clouds at length give way,
Before the moon's clear, gentle ray ;

And calm, amid surrounding light,

Moves the pale, peerless, Queen of Night,

So may it be with us at last—

When passion’s mad'ning storm is past,

May Heav'ns all pow’rful grace remain,

And the lost light, relume again.
New-Haven, Con.

A THOUGHT OF .

BY J. BSTRONU RICE.

She was a rare embodiment. [I've sat

By her at evening, when the day declined,

And drank the spirit of the sunset in:

And gazed with her upon its golden sheen.

And when the occidental gold, became

Commingled with the delicate purple

Of the cloud, touching the soft outline with

A prevailing beauty; in those moments,

I have felt that I had kindred being

‘With the clouds, and that my life, like theirs, was

Shined upon, from Heaven. And Fancy lent

Me wings, and | was with them,—and their light

Robes, were round me—and we were lifted on

The south-winds breath— and borne upon the sound

Of waters—and pillow’d on the bosom

Of the twilight. And the world was 'neath us,

Like a gatden—and the gem'd sky aborve,

Was our pavilion. Thus, went 1 ever

When [ sat with her, upon the spint's

Pinions, 'till by the gentle utrerance

Of her maiden-thought, the reverie was brokea.
New-Haven, Con.

WHAT IS YOUR LIFE.—Bile.

What is life, but joy and strile,
A smile and then a tear?

A turbid stream, a changeful dream :—
Of blighted hopes the bier?

To-dny ’tis light, to-morrow night,
Compounded joy and woe;

Now sanlit bowers, and fragrant flowers;—
Now clouds, and rain, and snow!

Aye, human life, is nought but strife,
For thorns encircle love ;

And only joy, without alloy,
Is found with God above.

To him look up, and drink the cup,
Which he to us hath given ;

That when to death we yield our breath,
Joy may be fouad in Heaven.

Providence, R. I. W. N. RODEAN.



