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Fatered nccording to Act of Congress, in the yenr 1858, by
WILLIAM L. PERRY, '
In the Clerk’s Office of the District Conrt of the United Stntes,
in and for the Northern District of Floridn.

PREFACE.

Tuis little volume is respectfully offered to the public,
not . without some “misgivings” as to how it will be re-
ceived. ‘Trusting, however, to the kindness of the indul-
zend reader; it is sent forth with the sincere hope that it
may contrib{ltc in some degree to the pleasure and anusc-
wnent of those into whose hands it may chance to fall. 1f
¥0, tfie author's object will have been attained.  The fol-
lowing pages coutain 8 re.cord of the dangerous and cxcit-
ing, as well as amusing scenes encountered by a party of
surveyors in South. and Fast Florida, whilst engaged in
the labor of laying out the publie domain. There is, per-
liaps, no class of wen who endure so many hardships and
privations—whose fortitude and cnergy, whose intcllcctuxl
powers, are taxed to a greater extent thav the Government
gurveyor in his opcrations in the wild forests of the South-
ern and Weslern portions of the United States, io paving
the W:\yA for the future wealth and aggrandizewent of his
country; and yet there is no class of men, of useful oceupa-
tion, who receive a less share of consideration and sympathy.

In justice to himself, the author feels called upon to

plead the very unfavorable circumstances under which the
. 3
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4 PREFACE.

manuseript was writlen, arising from the fact that it wae
prepared st moments spared from the press of busincns,
and not intended when first wrillen as an offering to the
public in the form of a book. This, then, is offered to the
considerats reader ad an apology for the very many imper-
fections which te volume ¢ontains.  1le ig awnre il should
have been tevised before it was handed over Lo the pab-
|ishér; but kis situation has been such ng rendercd it im-
possible for him to bestow the time ond Inbor hetewsary to
much # purpose. Relying upon the kind disposition of

the reader, he determined to publish os originally written,

.

Seens i n Surbeyor's Hife.

a8 CHAPTER 1.

I the life of the frontier scttler, in his little log
cabin, situated on the line of demarcation between
civilization on the one hand and » wilderness of
sav and ferocious wild animals on the other,
-whither he has gone to blaze the way for a more :
cenlightened era, be one of danger, toil, and wild
adventure, that of the surveyor, who goes far be-
yond the settler, even into the very heart of the
wilderness, to mark out the land-lives for sp-
‘proaching settlements, is onc certainly not lcss
go.. Indecd, when we calmly study and gompure
the pursuits of the two, it cannot but beconceded
that the surveyor is surrounded with more dan-
gers, the subject of more toil -and hardships, and
the recipient of fewer of those articles denomi-
nated the luxurios of life.

Let us for n moment more particularly exnm-
ine and compare the life and pursuits of the
syrveyor and frontier settler. ‘

“When the latter returns from n day's huut,
' 5
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6 SCENES IN A SURVEYOR'S LIFE.

which, aside from a small pumpkin and potato-
patch, is his principal business, tired and hungry,
le is sure, on entering hig hunble cabin, of find-

ing the steaming coffee and smoking venigon all.

ready for him, prepared by his better-half, whose af-

foctionate smile, and the joyful outbursts of whose'

prattling progeny, bid him welcome.  When his
hunger i3 satisficd he repaigs to a comfortable

-moss-mattress for vest, made smooth by a hand ol

affectionate regard for hig welfare and comfort.

When the former, on the contrary, returns from
# hard day’s work, tugging the heavy implements
necessary for his husiness throngh swamps, Ia-
goons, smw-grass, and palmetto ]i'mmmd\q he en:
ters 1o c'xlun meets no smiling wife, hoa?*@not
the clamors of his little clnldmn, kees no smoking ’
viands, but is. forced to prepare his own supper ad
beat he can, by thrusting his venison or bear's
meat on a sharp stick and holding it over the
flames until half cooked, which hc ravenously
devoura, with n cake of bxcad of his own make, mind
then retires to the damp earth for a hed, npine-knot
for a pillow, and the broad sky for » covering.

When the heavens open and the raing descend,
the settler enters bis log-cabin, unpretending aa
it i3, and he is sccure from the beating storm. '

Under similar circumstances, the surveyor had
no alternative but to lny his troubled head on a
soft lightwood knot, his body on lhe wet ground,
and let it rain, thanking his starsg it isn’t a hail-
stornt instead of a rain.’

3
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Such sre:somas of the sdvantages of the frentjer
settleiorer the public land surveyor, briefly stpted.
I willl not tox the time or paticnce of the.reader
in adducing others, but proceed ‘at onca, to the
object in view, which is simply to give an unvar-
nished historical account of a tramp of the writer
and others in a survey of (Government land in
South Florida; and some of the many udventure-«

‘connected with 8

The kind reader, who patiently follows me
through, will find. recorded many hardships, and
dangerous, exciting, as well as atusing scenes,
which transpired witle we were engaged in that

worlk, and which, ¥ trust, may prove of interest to

whil@away. an hour of leisure. .
* % ® * * * *

Captain having procured the services of
neveral persons, whom I shall denominate ag Ralf,
Sile, ‘Fap, Shepley, Major , John Smith, Joe
Rogers, and your humble scrv'mt to assist him in
executing his contract, we bcg'm at once making
preparations for departure to. our-field of opera-
tion. As the journey to Jacksonvillo was coupled
with nothing of interest, we pass over it, and com-
mence at that place our history.

1t was arranged that Tap, with the other boys,
should procced with the team, consisting of &
yoke of oxen and a pair of marsh ponies, by land
to Enterprise, while Sile and myself shoald go up
tho 8t. Johns River per steamer for the purpose of
taking up a yawl boat te be used in shippiug our
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plunder-down Indian River to the necarest point
to our work, and all meet at Entevprise, and thero
wait the arrival of Capt. , who was to follow
in the next steamer. :
In necordance with this mfnngcmcnl;, both par:
ties left Jacksonville on Saturday, September 2,
185—. On Saturday evening, the Darlington (tho
stoamer on which Sile and myself took:passage)

renched Palatka, o fourishing little village some’

seventy-five miles up the river from Jacksonville,
where ehe remained until Monday morning, in
order to maké counnection with the Sunday's
steamers for Savannah and®Charleston. Barly
Mouday morning we loosed trom Palatka, and,
sailed for Euterprise, which is gituated on"Lako
Monroe, some hundred and twenty-five miles
above Palatka. :

Of the St. Johng River it is only nccewdary to
say that it is universally admitted, to be, by thoso
who have enjoyed the plessuro of u steambponl-
rido upon its placid bosom, one of the most rag-
nificent streams in all the country. Properly
speaking, we thiik the St. Johns could hardly bo
ealled a river at all, but an immense chain of
lukes, stretching itself through the territory. At
ita entrance into the Atlantic it is, perhaps, not
oro than half a mile in width, while at Jackson-
¢ille (twenty-five miles above) it gpreads oul to
tho width of morc than a rhile. From Jackson-
villo to. Palatka, it varies from three to-soven;
but 08 you agcend {rom tho latter place it gradu-

“ally contracts until, i

SCENES IN A SURVEYOR'S LIFE. 9

n some places. before reach-
ing Lake Monroe, onc might nlmost step fr?m
either guard of the host oy shore. . '

. Irga¥fsuse numbers of atligators inhabit the rtver,

puy o prdiific gource of amussgent ig offered to

the pagsengers on board the boat in shooting them

from the deck ag she pasges swiftly along. .
The sconery on this river is not very.magn.l_ﬁ-
cent or gbrnnd,-;hcto being no towel.'ing mm‘mtalms
or lofty hills td draw qut the poctic imaginajton
or cxcite a feclip Y ffadmiration;. yet the varicty
of scgnery 1'01\(161‘13%?:11l)oat-tr:wcllingj_on the St.
John#- any thinge bub irksome. I'Io%you pass
through o wido- lagoon literally obvéred with
my.riiide of wild ducks and geese, whose tremay-
dous roar, as they rise like n'tlumdc\'-stmjm from .
the surface of the water; may be heard cven above

“the din of machinery; there you.glide by some

small islgnd in the river, clothed in ﬂ_owcrs of tho
most bc&k’ftiful hue, sround whose fragrant pctal‘n
n thousnn(t.?nmming-'birds h'o.vcr;' hero y(?u'szul
ilong almost withip u‘rms—]eng?tlx. c'>( ) ma_gmﬁc\e'n_t
oFApge-grove, loaded dowil with its golden fruit,
ﬁféﬁonting a delightful centrast with the luzfurmnt
green of the surrounding forest; #ere, agatn, you
suddenly shoot out from the narrow confines of
the river into an.immensc lke, which ’ltf onco
br'uigs to remembrance all those stm’nge.'cmotiom
you experienced when, for the fwgt time, you
launohed out upon the bosom of the gresat deep.
One of thoso benutiful shects of water is Lalks
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(George, situated aboul Lhirty miles above Palatka
It is cightcen miles br an T Tength,
! os broad, and tvent.

e r;\z,)c,. on miles | , tiventy in Jength.

) enters it at the southern extremity and
passes out at the northern.  On an island-of con-
siderable extent, gaar where the river phsacs out,

is the residence of the late Dr. C:ﬂhoun, gon of.

the South Carolina stategman.
I~Another of those lakes is Monroe, but not so
arge a3 the one just described, hei | i
ge a just described, heing
miles in length, and five in wi S Gy e
s Jength, and five iu, width.  The river
passes throug_h it from cast fo avest. :
On the parthern shore 0("1‘}3‘&'&&&3 is 'lCn.tmgy‘iﬂc
- . - y

our place of destination on the stenmer, which we -

reached safely on Monday night.

, lt being dark when we arrived, we chiose Lo re-
ranin on board the hoat, as it did not leave on its
dotvmward trip until morning. '

Euaterprise is not, as crroneously :snpposcd hy
many, a city, or even a village, but zshuply W
hotel, built by the enterprising commander of the
steamer Durlington, Capt. Brock, for -the accom-
r‘nct_dntion of those af a more northern ltitude, suf-
fering under pulmonaty and other discases ’who
may wish to spend their dvinters in a more ;;dﬁ'!ﬁ‘l
clime.  And cbrtainly a more beautiful )')l:{cc'——*n
place better adapted to the physical wants, and a
place alfording a greater wariety. of nnmscm’cnt:si to
while ‘away the time—could nowhere be found
in the sunny South.

Situnted g it iv on the northiern shore of the
lake, the susceptible {rame ol the invalid is pro-

4 :
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“tected from. the “chilling northerh blasts by the

heavy pine forests which lie in that diggetion,
while the balmy, bracing southern breezes ‘sw&ep
the osom of the tranquil lake to fan his feverigh |

brow. The woods in the vicinity afford an sbun- .
dunce of gnme;' and those who -fove the sport of
hunting, and possces the -gtrength to enable them
to withstand the Tatigue, need never compglin at
Enterprise. - ' ) -

.On the morning after out arrival, Sile and I
brought ashore our camping equipage, consisting
of pots, kettles, fry pans, blankets, knapsacks, &e:
&c., and struck camp near Engerprise, in the edge
of a wood, to await the co waAt the boys with
tho team, and whom we expee cd that day, and
also for the Captain, on the next boat.. “The-team
arrived in due time, and we waited paticatly a
week for the boat, byt, to our great disappoint-
ment, the Captain di 15% come. e hud been
detained with his busiticss longer- than he ex-
pected, and we, of course, could do nothing but
wait another week, which, in out ¢xcesgive auxi-
cty to be in the woods, was along onc. It rolled
around, however, in due course of time, and the

.

Captain came. ' . :
Next morningswe began packing up- for n start,

but beforo we g6t through I waa seized with 8

Qeorgia ‘double wabble,’ in the shape OF an ague,

which terminated in asevere spell of biJious fever.

This misfortuno detained us ten days longer. As

+ : . ' i
“soon ns I was able to be hanled in an ox-wagon, I
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was tumbled i with the other rubbish, and we
started,; ' :

Froti this point our route lay south, about ono
hundired and seventy-five miles, .down Indian
River, which stréam, or rather inlel, runs pavallel
with the Atlautic const. The St. Johus and In-
dian rivers approaching awithin eight or ten miles
of each other, some twenty-five miles above En-
terpriac, the Captain determined to send four men
with the yawl up St: Johns to the nedrest point
on Infinn River, and there moet then with the
team and baul the boat and loadfacross to the Jat-
tor stream.  The boat, was despatched accordingly,
and the men diregtegh to proceed to Tnke IThrney,
and there await aur arrival. * Now, it happened
that neither of the ynen knewv the river between
Enterprise and Lake Ilarney, and it was diflicult
to navigate on account of islands @nd a great num-
ber of channels runnidg fe and there among
them. Therce iy also a 1. Jessup hetween tho
two places, of which fact the ynen were not nwnré,
snd as a very natural conserquence mistodk it for
Lake Harney, and struck camp to wait our com-
ing. In the mean time the Captaruy, with the rest
of the company, pushed forward to Lake Harney
and encamped, every momeat expecting the boat's
crew to heayo-in sight. Tt did rgf come.

aving waited, and whooped, and fired ofl guns
at varions points up and down the lake and river
for three long days, the Captain set out to htunt
in good earnest the missihg men, and® alter two

SCENES IQ&A EYRVEYOR'S "LIFE. 13

e
more dnys o[‘,«ﬁi*;qﬁs searc, found them snugly
cusconsed on’ Tiakd Jessup, enjoying themselves
in fishing, shooting slligators, and occasionally
tnking a-pull.at the bunghole of the keg of snake
medicine. ! '

About this time we learned, contrary to our
first information, that it was not only impractica~
ble, but iitterly impossible to transfer our boat
and chattels from one river to tht other, 88 de-
signed. There was no road, hesides several crecks
and many impassable swamps inteivened.. We
had no alternative but to retrace our steps to En-
terprise and take some other course, after a clear
logs of cight days, and no ipconsiderable amount
of provisions. : R :

At Enterprise we fortunately succeeded in pro-
cwring wagons’ to haul our boat and goods across
to Smyrna, and: gent our own team immediately
on to Tort Capron, laden with as much of the
plunder as it could convéniently carry, in charge
of the Major, Ralf, Rogers, and Smith, at which
place we hoped to meet them in nine or ten
days. »

The Captain, Tap, Sile, Slrep, and myself fell
to loading the teams we had hired, with the resi-
duc of our cffects, which was soon accomplished;
and-about three o’clock in the afternoon we took
up our linc of march for Smyrna. From Enter-
prise to Smyrna the distance is thirty miles,
through an ope¢n pine country, interspersed here
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and there with Jarge, clear wa fo,r‘?]d‘fms, and dpnse very serious diflidulty, as we had 8 good supply of
scrubs, with an occastonal PRI 3 T Tho courap is | rice. A fry pan of rice was soon boiled, and=a
a-hittle north of east. ’ leettle of coflee drawn. We then emptied the

Being heavily Jaden, we mide siow progress, rice on pnlmcttq leaves, and used the pan again

but reached Deep Creck about supscet, whure we for frying bacon. Supper now being ready, we
cnmmpl'fl for the night. scated oursclves on the grass around it, excepting

On former surveys the Captain had been in the Shepley, .who went to fetch some tin-cups from

lmblt of taking flour to inake bread of; or soldier’s the wagon, out of which to sup the coftee.  After
biscuit, but experience had tanght him that ;l was a long search, Shep reported no cups to be found;
diflicult of preservation; L,\poscd, ag 1t must noces- then 1"1‘ SUJ(]CUI} remetbered he had 1“1'5 them
sarily be, to all the inclemencics of the weathor; all into our wagon, and. UICY were gone with the
8o this time he concluded to take ¢orn in stead, pots.  Ilgre was a new, and ‘]U"]N”V the most
and n steel mill to grind it in. It is possible he Herious dlfhcul_t) yet. To do without the coffce
Ladd also another motive in view, viz: if the'men was out of the quesfion, for it iﬂ'jﬂﬂt 08 necessary
had their corn to grind, they would probably. bo an arbicle to-a man camping out as a pipe is to a

. ‘ grandmother; A¥o drind it Iigt from -the spout of
the kettle was impossible, and, us we had caten
nothing since morning, to wait until it cooled was
morc than our hu;lgry stomachs could submit to.

Tortunately, [ bethought me of a few large sweot
potatoes we had purchased At Interprise, and I
dircctly conyerted one of them into a cup, by
scooping out the pith, that held near a pint. .All
hands following suit, we were soon supplied with
cups “which answered every purpose.of silver
goblets, and lasted to Port Capron.

After.a comfortable night’s- rest. on the luxu-
rinut grass, we arose carly in the morning and
proceeded on our journcy. Itleing only eighteen
‘miles to Rmyrnn,- we reached that place early

less apt to waste.
The night we eamped on Deep (‘lwl\ a8 KOON
as the cattle were properly attended to :\Il hands
" et in to bear an equal’ part in preparing supper,
our regular cook having gone with onr wagon.
On runnnaging avound in the wagon for the cook-
ing utensils, we found, to our dismay, that in the
lmn\ of the morning, in gelting our team ofl for
Fort Capron, aJl the pots were inadvertently pul
into it, and were gone, save only n small {rying
pan 'mxl a - tea- ]\CUIL T went to brivhr oul the
mill to grind corn for bread, but the handles were
wissing; they had dmppwl soniewhere on the
road, and, of tourse, the mill was of no use with-
out the ]l.ll\(”(_'b to turn it. IHowever, this was-no

\
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16 EOENES IN A SURVEYOR'S LIFE,

in the aflernoon, without any other serious dif-

ficulty. '

N * * * * *
I _— . -

As this is merely the introductory, I hope to

make the pext, and succeeding. chapters, more in-

feresting.—AUTIOR,

9

.

CHLAPTER IL

Tue first thing done on ayriving at Smyrne woa
to launch our little crafty afd sce that she was
tight and taut for the long voynge ]).cforc us. The
CArgo Wi§ 500N stowed wnugly away on bogrd, ns
ahe would only .carry, besides ourselves, one har-
rel of pork, four sacks of corn, and ot,hcx: mntters
of plunder, such as knapsacks, b.l:lnkuts,, com-
passes, &c. .' . '

Our little craft &l ready to sct gail, and the
Captain concluding to remain here till morning,
Jet us have a word about Binyma and ilg gitua-
tion. ' :

Like Bnterprise, the citizens of this place aro
compgpsed of the members of one family, and the
town of one house—the residepce of Mr. Sheldon.

The situation is n.beautiful one, on & high binfl

oh Musquetoe River, in the midst of a large

orange-grove of spontancous growth, whose every
ge-g ! v . C

twig bows low under its heavy load of tho nipe

4
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golden fruit. Munqueto river is simply an inlet
or arm from the ocean, running parallel with the
coasty the ridge of land dividing them in many
places is not moro than a stone’s throw in width;
aud about forty miles i length.

Some two or ‘three hundred yards from the
house of Mr. Sheldon, on the bank of the river,
ave the.remains of what is termed the T—— Cas-
tle. If I have been -corrcetly informed by those
who ought to know; the history of those remams
is about as follows: Many years ago, before this
part of -Florida was known except to the savages,
a man named T by some means or other got '
hold,of a cargo of creoles on-the island of Cuba,
whom lie landed at this epot, and endeavored to
malke staves of them.+ Tle succeeded in induging
them to yemain by exaggerated aceounts of the
blpod-thiraty propensities of the Indiang, whom
he represented as cannibals of the werst chnrc-
ter, then roatming like hyenas over evory part ot’
the country. By some quibble with the Spanish
government, he obtaingd .o lpyge grant of Jand,
which he designed to improve and cultivate with
his enslaved creoles:  Ilis first<vork was to ercct
a house of suificient strength to defy the storms
of Indian warfare. There being notliing left now
but the ruins of tho house, sre cannot of course
give the enlire plar, but it was a large building,
perhaps: two hundrod feet front and seventy or
cighty in width,.and threc stories high, built of
brick and cokena rock. ST
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There «till stands three of the twelve massive
atone pillars which supported the pinzza. © The
whole was enclosed in a stone wall, about five feet
in thickness, and I presume, from the pile of rub-
bish, not lesa than twelve or fifteen feet high.
All this, however, was tot suflicient ])l‘OLCCt{OII
from the revenge of the red man.  Not a great
while after it was completed; while 'T'—— and his
creoles were working in the field, the Tundians
came and . battered dowit the walls, and burned
the buildings;z From the field T——— and his men
sy the onnnons‘ pillars of black smoke-tise np

from the horizon like a-flying cloud, and knew

too well what it meant. They fled in small boats,
and after gome- days ol severo sullering arrived
xafely in St. Augustine. Thus ehded nshrewd
hut incflectual ~4(,hon|c to enslave the too-confid-
m«r creoles of Cub’ ’ .

‘At Smyrna we had a miserable cunping placc,
Leing immediately oi the sand Deheh, with no
grass to. spread. our blankets upon, or fucl to
burn; and there sprung up a keén north-easter at
sunsct, which lusted through the night, making it
very unplessant. At sunrise blankets were rolled
up, wnd every Hnnu Jplaced on bomrd ouir hitlle
craft, prepavatory to a voyage down Musqueto
sndd Tndlian rivers of one hundred and sixty miles,
with not n human habitatian.on the whole route.

All hands on board, we found the gunwales of

our little boat stood only abaut four-inches above
the surface’ of the water. It was. too heavily

| e —— -

-
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loaded, but we had nothing on board but what
wvay absolutely yecessary for us to tnke, and we
(lctcmuned to mnke the venture and risk the con-
sequences. - The anchor” hoisted, the sails flung
to the bregze, and we. glided smoothly and beau-

_tifully oit of the little harbor into the river. It

was o boisterous morning.  The wind, still blow-
ing from -the northeast,. m'1de it exceedingly dif-

hcult sailing among the islands in the maiy nar-
row and crooked channels, particularly. for the
first fiftecn miles. - After this, however, the river

aradually widened, the tind became more steady,
and we moved along finely.

At noon we resched Turile Mound, where we
|.mdcd and nte dinner. Thid very gingular mound,
we think;: deserves a passing notice,

1t is (,OIHPO'SC(] entirely of oyster- -shells, .unl i
about one lmudud apd twenty-tive feet high, and
perhaps three or four hundred in (ll.un(,tu' at itz
bage. Ilow, when aud fov what purpose this im-

mense structure of shell was thrown up here, wil!

plob:\bl) reinain-a mystery to the end of time.
It is situated on the narrow sand ridge between
the rivet and Atlantic—one side washcd by the
waters of the river and the other by those of vld
mother ocean, and appearances would. indicate
that her surging billows have’ thundered there for
a thousand yenrs. We climbed to the summit of
the mound, and had a magnificent view ot the

ocean. .
On the top of t.],\e mound, whele o little =cil
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has collected, the growth is wild pepper, which
wvas just ripening when we ivere there. Tt was
gpecies resembling the cayenne; but not (quite so
pimgent.  We gathered a large quantity of it o
serve up with the venison we expecfed to kill
when we arrived at our place of destination.

At o o'clfek we Telt Turtle Mound, snd sailed
dlown the river ata rapid fate belore o fine breeze.
The viver along here was generally narrow-—not
veider, perhaps; than two.or three hundred yards.
Owr fine sailing, however, did not last long, for
the wind that pro"mised‘so much .at noon com-
pletely died out ahout four o'elock, and we were
toreed to take to the oars; and made but slow pro-
wress in the heavily Jhden condition of our hoat.

At sundown we approached Musqutc} Ingooﬁ,
o tremendous lake, ahich spreads itselt. over an
aren of near two-hundred square'miles. There was
no dry spot ol ground on cither side ol the river,
it heing marghy and muddy; so"we pilled for a
smanll island discernale some three miles out in
the lagoon, and reached it about dark. [t was

quite a small place, conlaining not more than halt

s acre of dry ground, and no wood &ave only
sueh as is furnizshed by the mangrove bugh. - We
sneeeeded, however, in eollecting enough for culi-
nary purposes, but not cnongh for Leeping up
five through the night.  Between the want of fire
to keep us unchilled, and the bites of musquetos,
we spent anything but a comlortable night.  Next
morning when we rove, and each saw tho othet’s
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face, no men felf called upon to ask “why was

*this -streqm? ealled Musqueto Itiver, aud. this body

of water Musqueto Tagoon?” Some-oue of the
hoys-cven suggested that the island vwpon which
*¢ hnd camped was formed by a collection of «
smal] number of that very pestiferous little insect
inhabiting those regionis, and proposed thit we
dub it Musqueto Island. )

With the springing up of the morning breezo
we left onr little Musqueto island, and'I do not.
now remember that cither of the party expresact
any regret at feeling the first flaw of the wind
that wag to waft us awny from the inhospitable
little Tords of the soil, as dnylight only brought.
fresh armies to reliéve those who, doubtless, were
fatigued by a whole night’s incessant work. '

_Our course lay southward, through the middle
of this immense lake; and I-am free to confess
that I for one felt some forebodings in launching
out before so strong o wind, in so small a boat,
and she loaded, too, within four inches of the
water's edge. ' o ..

. The -farthiér out we went. the fiereer blew the
wind, until it gwelled into o atiff gale;. Qnd it soon
became apparent that to weather the storm it
would require the most skilful management. The
Cnptain ordered a reef taken in the sails, which
was no sooner said than done. In the mean time
the water bheeame restless, and from gpntla uu-
dulating motion of the surfnoe, it gradunlly grew
into tremendous Jraves, whibh thundered sgainst
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our little craft as if maddened al her presence,
and determined on her destruction,  Firmly stood
the Captain at the hehn, while T swung to the
shieet-rope to ““let go” whenevet it sh({uld»becomc

f . < g L)
necessary to save ug from a heam-end posilion,

and the boys-worked hard with buckets. and cups

to keep the water bailed “oul, which, in spite of

all our cftorts, would burst over the gunwales at
alinost every wave. ‘ .

t Take another reef,” saidl the Captain,

Tt was quickly done, and still she flew like a
thing of life through the maddened sen of foam-
ing white. On we plunged, not knowing’ what.
moment a more daving white-eapped wave n\ight
break over our heads and send us all to Davy
Jones' locker; but our little craft rode the Lil-
lows nobly, and when, after three hours perifous
sniling, we shot safely into the Jittle lngoon lead-
ing to anl-over canal, I am sure every man's
heart beat freer, and cvery mind felt casier.

The Haul-over is a nairotv canal cut from Mus-
" queto to Indian rivers, at the narrowest point be-
tween the Jap of the two bodies of waler, and
serves ns § passage for small hoits from one {o

the other. Tt is several hundred yards long, and .

about ten wide, with an avernge depth, perhaps,
of three feet water. © On the bars, however, at ench
end of the canal, there is genefally not more than
fourbeen inches, which frequently occasions much
difficulty with Jonded bonts, ne waa the case with
ps. We were forced to get out into the water

I
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and shove, the boat through the mud- and quiok-
eand.  We tarried here to take dimner and also
to replenish our exhausted wawr{ylgs.from_ an old
well mnade- hy those who cut the canpl. The
water-was very bad, being very hrackish; and the
musquetog bit us so inceseantly we eould eat din-
ner in 1\6, peacee. As soon ns it could be de-

‘wpatched, therefore, we, Jannched out upon the

brond bosom of Indian. river. Where ‘we cn-
tered it fromy the canal it is about six -miles wide.
Owing to an ugly coral reef, we were obliged to

‘sail . dircetly across to the opposite ghore before

we could lay-our coursc. The wind springing
up, we had quite.n rough passage; but, by diut
of good scamanship and the industrious use of
hail-huckets, we made the run in safety. Passing
the reef, w# turned immediately south, apd vur
course lay before us without Jeviation to the right
or left. From this point to Fort "Capren (one
hundred anid fifty-five miles) the river is pcrfcctl,\-
straight.  Au air-line from the ¢centre of the river
here to the centre at ort Gapron would touch
the land nowhere on cither side. The width of
this body of water varies from six or cight to
twenty miles.. The water is much more salt than
that of the ocean, pwing to the fuct, I suppose.
that it is shallow, and .cvaporation takes placc
rapidly. ~ The number of wild-ducks seen floating
on the watet and flying in the air was truly aston-
ishing. We frequently frightened vp flocks of
them oxtcxxcli;!‘g--glmos,t from one side. of the river
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t6 the other. When one.of these large flocks
rose in tho ad,. it presented much the appearance

and gound of sa approaching thunder-clond. Of

course we feasted on their fat and delicious flesh
during the entive trip. , :

The breeze dying oat soon after pinssing the
reef, we had again ‘to take to the -oars, and, in
consequence, made but slow progress. At sunset
we ran ashore at Sand Point, and encamped for
the night near the beautiful white sand beach, an
the edge-of -a-dense hammock.  This hammock,
lcommencing at. Smyrnn, extends down the west-

“orn side of Musqueto river, and also down the
west side of Indian river;, some forty miles, ex-
tending back some four or five miles from the
rivers; ‘it .contains many theusand acres of land.
“The soil is exceedingly fertile, and, ™hink, pecu-
Jiwly adapted to the cultivationt of long staple
cotton und sugar. . The finest live-onk in Florida
i snitl to be in this hammock. ' A

We noticed on Janding that the beach was lite-
rally covered with bhear ‘tracks, of all sizes, from
old bruin down to litlle cubby. One old bear
aml her two cubs, from the freshness of the gigne,
hatl evidently just passed along, and were only &
ehort distance down the viver.  The Captain took

a4 gun and went in pursuit, while the balance of
us commenced preparations for an early suppor,
thut we might get & good night's sleep to mule
up for time lost on Musqueto island.  About dnik
wo heard the Captain fire, some distence down

: £

-
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the river, nnd not kdowing what difficulty he
might get into in that wild region, Sile and I ran
down' to nssist, ki, but on arriving found that he
had only shot some dncks. :

- Al this camping place an accident happened,
or very nearly happened, which was rather start-

“ling to =il “hands; bué ‘particularly so to the Cap-

fain and mysclf. After supper, the Captain had
his trunk brought on shore to oxamine some
papers whichwete in _i't., and when he hagl finished,
instead of having it taken hack to tht Doat, he
suftered it to remain on shoro. - When bed-time
came we spread our biankets—the Captain and T
sleeping together—nnd placed the trunk at our
Jieads for protection, ns much as-possible, from
the cold wind, forgetting the fact that there were
some cight pounds ‘of powder in the trank., On
waking next morning we were dismayed to find
that the leaves,” which were thickly seattered
around where we lay, had caught fire, and actu-
ally burned around ws to the trunk! burned all
the covering oft the side farthest from our heads
—buried seversd holes phrough it, and scorcherd

“some papers inside without igniting the powder,

or doing any other damage.

Always n strong believer in the evér-present
protecting influence of Omnipotence, this was not

"a circumatance calculated to lessen ny faith. 1t

may be. safely inferred, ever afterwards the dis-
tance between fire and powder was kept na wide
ag possible. o S :
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We lad o fine sading-brecze on this dny until
about noon,:when there came up a heavy storm
of wind and rain, and the river bocame so rough
we were forced to put into g little cove for pro-
tection, where we remained-about an hour hefore
we could venture out. When the storm passed
over the wind ceased entively; but it pontinued
to rain,-and the oars were kept in requisition all
the afternoon, which, I still remember, we did
not consider a particularly interesting or pleasant
.exercige il the héavy rain that poured down upon
s the whole “afternoon without cessation. At
night we had to climh an nlmost perpendicular
bank, some thivty fect high, io'vgcl, a4 camping

place.  We lLad, also, muclt difficulty in prepar-.
ing supper in the rain; but- about nine o'clock it.

¢leared oft prettily, and we slept soundly in our
wet garments. : .

I was much afraid this exposute would brin«;r
on 4 return of fever, but, fortunately, it had no
such eftect. The only inconvenience I had now to
contend with,.as the result of my spell of sickness
at Enterprise, was a morbid appetite, which soem-
ed to increase daily, and whiclt Lcould at no time
fully gratify, without- the groatest suflering for
my benevolence.

GURANES. IN' A< BURVEYOR'S LIFE:"
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. . CHAPTER IO

Apour noon of the day oft whith we left our
encampinent at Sand Point, we put into Turkey
Bay, into which Turkey "Creek empties, to Te-
plenish our;watcr-jugé at a-spiing near Qy; and,
also, to get n supply of oysters, which, in this bay,
are remarkable for their large size and fine flavor.
The entrance froin the river is not more than onc
hundred feet in width; the bay itself is about two
hundred yards from side to side, and irr shape
perfectly round.  The bank, all around, rises from
the water's edge at an angle of some thirty de-
grees, Lo the clevation of forty feet. The bay is
entirely inclosed in a hammock of considerable
extent and fertile soil, in-which there is'a grove
of wild oranges.” We noticed n number of otters
fishing in the by, and were no little amused at
their cunning and dexterity iun catching the fish.
The waler wag in a perfect boil with-the fish. No
description can cotivey anything JiKe an adequate
iden of their immense number, everywhere visi-
ble, not only here, but in every part of Indian
River. Just before renclring Turkey Creek we
passcd the southern point of an istand called Mer-
rit's Island, which is some thirty miles.in length
and five in width. . The land on -this island is
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principally pine,. of the first quality, with some
hammock, but I had no means of agcertaining
how much. ) ‘ o

The remainder of our voyage was romarkable
for nothing save the number of musguelos, and
their blood-thirstiness.  The blufts on the river
in many places were steep, high, and studded
with large masses of cokena rock. As far as we
could judge, from the boat, the country ou tither
side of #he river was. rathér clevated, and of a
_good quality of ping, with an oceasional ham-
mock. A : -7 .

As we sailed along the river we saw very littlo
game; but wherever we landed we saw any quan-
tity of -deer, turkey, and bear signs, particularly
the latter, which at almost every place :seemed to
predominate.  We also frequently saw the tracks
of other animals, such .as panthers, wolves, wild-
cats, foxes, raccoons, &c. No country can afford
a greater amount or varioty of amtsement to the
sportsman thun this. ’ -

We rrived bafely, and in geod health, at Fort
Capron on the evening of ‘the sixth day from
Smyrna.  Finding no suitable place near the gar-
rison, we ran down some two-hundred yards be-
low and encamped for the fnig}'n_t., where wesuflered
hountifully from the bites of musanquetos, and a
cutling north-easter; which swept like o hurricane
down the river. 1lere we had much difliculty in
finding wood to cook vith, ns the soldiers had
used all within reach; and only alter a long
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gaarch in the dark, we found a-suflicicht Mamber
of-small twigs to half cook our supper. When it
was annotinced a8 ready for eating we were forced,
in order to prevent the musquetos: flying down

our throats, to take it on board the hoat and push
‘hal€ & mileout in the river hefore we could do so.

On inquiry.we found, as expected, that our,
teamt had not“yet arrived, aud of course wé had
nothing. to do- butiwuif antil it did come.  We -
found Iort Capron on o fine situationy and, on
the whole, quite & pretty-plaoe. - A+ company -of
United States troops were stationed here at the
time of our visit, far fhe purpose of keeping in
check the Seminole Indians, who occupy aoll, or
nearly all, that portion of Floride south of this
point. "he barracks, commissary, hospital, offi-
cers’ buildings, and the dwellings of one or two
citizens - in the immedigte vicinity, altogether
forméd quite a little village.  The parade-ground
is perfectly level, and beaulifully interspersed
here and there with the pmhinctto tree. The ar-
den ot Major Ruescl at this time presented w su-
perb appearance..  In addition to the. diRerent
varictics of vegetables ordinarily grown in gar-
dens, there were jumerous varicties.af fruit, such
as oranges, lemons, ljmes, pinc-apples, plantains,
bananes, guavas, and others. The Major had
also & number of coconnut trees, but they. were
not yet old enongh to bearr. Of the various fruits
(we were permitted to pluck and eat at pleasure)
none suftered more than:the bensnn. . . -.
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. Threngh tho kindness of Majors Russel and
Haskins, we were furnished a house the (la_'," after
our arrival, divided into bed-rooms by partitions
of musqueto-netting, and spent n whole week
in waiting for the team, quite comlortably qut,

“tered.  During thiy week we fared sumptuausly
~on fish, of awhich there were so many in the river,

jt-required-only one throw of a small east-ncet te
procure cnotigh to Just Your of us more than o
day.  Shooting the eall-watet trout, which swarn
up near the baks to catch the smaller fish, and

,drying themn in the sun fo-take with us to the

woods, was g souree of sinuseinent und pastime.
Some ol them weizhed twelve or fitteen. pounds.
At the end ofn week our tumin and men nrrived
by the Jandroutes after a,tedions and perplexing
trip ol twelve duxs, We hud thought witil now
that we had passed threugh the grand rendezyous
of wll the musquetos in East or South Florida:
hat judging from the eowlent pustulic appearance
of Bvery exposed part of Ure men who Jund nade
the Jynd-trip, we had only scen the outpiosts of

the enemy.  While worob the boat hwd reason’to

complain more ol the anusguetos at our present

Jocation than at any other point oun the river, they

of the team expressed -themselves us being per-
fectly delighted at baving arrived where there
were no musquetas. We gave it ap.

The Major and his little company sullered mnuch

- bardship on their trip. . They neglected, in the

hiurry of- their depurture from Buterprise, to take

¢ ‘ R
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a suflicient quantity of provision to last them, and

‘suffered no little in consequence. -Tlie sixth day

from Enterprise -they ate. their last, supposing
they cauld not be more than a few hours journey
from Jort: Capron, and the 'rénmining' six lived
entirely on fresh venison, without salt, with an
occasional pnlmctiO bud, as they could spare the
time to cut it. Worttnately for. them they found *
game pjentiful, and tane cnéugh to be shot down
at pleusure. - For-the want-of salb.,nn(f Bread they
only ate chough to  keep up strength, and when
Lhey'arrivcd- at Wort Capron they-were ravenously
hungry. -The first thing the Major did was tosit
himself down with o large tin-pan of haked beans
and pickled: pork .on anerside of him; and a ten-
gallon keg of whiskey on the other, where he re-
mained, dividing his time and attention between
the two,.until T verily thought the man would
kitl himself. . oL R
The Major described the whole route as being
a prairic country, with .eome piné land, and an
oceasional cabbage hammock; some of -the prai-
vies no large that the eyor could not reach the
opposite side, and.all covered with the most luxu-
riant grass, waist high, making it the finest cattle-
range in the world. My own- opinion is, that ere
a great while these prairie lands will be made
valuable for planting purposes. 7They are of u
dark, rich colored soil, with a foundation of marl
from cighteon to twenty-six inches below the sur-
face; and, being somewhsat elev.Mgd'l: are not sub-
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ject to mcvﬂmv except during an extraordinarily
rainy scason, and even this danger might be easily
obvidted by a-little ditching.. -

Our survey began some thirty nnlnq west of
Fort Capron, O\L(zndmg twelve miles still further

westward, and. twenty miles south, to Lake Oke-
chobee, including the grdun’d upon, which the
celebrated battle. between- Gew. Uaylor- and the
Seminole chiefs Apeinka, Ololke-thlogk, and
Con-coaclice was fought, December 26, 1838. Ouv
work Iny immediately contiguous to the howndary
Hne of the territory now claimed by Billy Bow-
legs and his party, and, in truth, was not espe-
cially enviable on this nccount, as tho treacherous
character of these Indians render tliem angthing
hut eafe and pleasant neighbors. T shall probably
linve oceasion to spesk more particularly of the
Semitioles hereafter. - Giving eur tired tean one

dny’s rest, we began to make preparations for

taking leave of the Jast vestige of civilizgtion.
Londmo the avagon w ith o many 'uh(‘lus as-the
team’ ¢ould ‘well puell, we struck out on an old
trail leading almost due west.  For several miles
we phssed over a succession of. harren sand-hills,
with little or no growth upon them-save here and
there n rough, scrubby pine, so low fn atature
that one might alinost hitch his horse's bridle
tg the topmost bough without very m.l[cmey
stretching himself. Tere and there, also, were
parched and shriveled bunches of wirc-grass,
whicli looked as though it might not have grown
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an inch during the last quarter of a century. . In
an hour or two, however, swe passed this sterile
harren, and entered an elevated, but level, coun-
try, of rich soil, fine timber, and the most luxuri-
ant grbwth of .green gross, I had ever seen. We

passed a number of prairies: some of themn con-

taining many thousand acres, all covered with a
peouhm grass some three focthxgh which appeared
to me nnsurpassed for stock-raising’ purposes.
Oocasnonally, too, we trhveled close.to the margin

‘of u large lakd, four ér five miles in circuit, the

water clear as crystal, and con taining cvery. varicty

" of fresh water fish. At sunsct we came to a small

brook of pure water, clear and ¢tool, where we
encamped for the. night, It was an excellent
camping place, dry and griwsy. We collected a
large quantity of fat lightwood in anticipation of a
bloody attack from our old enemies, the musque-
tos. When we have plenty of fuel we can ward -
off they attacks, by kindling n number of firee,

in a circle, and getting into the centre; for it is

singular fact, as well as a.most merciful provision

of providence, that & musgéeto -will not pass- be-

tween two fires when burnmg near each other.

Jut on this night, to our mexprcsmble)oy not-
withstanding all our trouble in collecting light-
wood to keep themr off, not a musqueto buzzed -
about our cars; nor did they for somectiroe after-
wards. They scemed all to have concentrated on,
or about Indian River.

AL this camping place, the Major and myseH
3.
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voneluded te take a fire hunt, as all hands had ex-
pressed a desive for fresh venison.  That the rea-
der may have a distinct idea of this kind of pur-
stit, T will DLriefly desecribe the modus operandi.
Two persons arc iundispensable to-the operation.

One walks ahead with a fire pan on his shoulder,.

filled with blazing pine-knots, casting a glaring
light all. around upon the ncighboring forest,
while the other follows immediately behind the

first, with a gun in his hand, and asmall wallet of

split pine knotson his shoulder, for replenishing
the fire from time’to time, as oceasion mpy require.

They walk steadily and silently fortvard, the
pan-man turning his light from side to side and
keeping his eyes steadily fixed all the while on the
edge of hig shadow sbme distance ahead. The
deer, reposing quietly in the grass, is awikenedb y
the hunters, and instead of fleeing to the thickets,
-he remaing stupidly gazing on thie portentous
light, and the glaring of his eyes betrays his place
of rest to the hunter.  As soon as the man twith
the fire shines the eye, lie makes a sign to hig
vomrade behind him, #ho silently cocks the gun
hands it to him, and then squats in.the grass, to.
wait the result.  The man with the fire and gun,
now steps slowly aind. stealthily forward, until
within fair guu-shot, and fircs.- - Fite hunters also
nsually have = dog, trained for the purpose, which
is led by o line, and when a deer is wounded, but

runs off, the dog takes the trail and leads the hun-
ter directly to his place of retrent, when, if he is.
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not alrendy deénd, his cyes are again shined, and a
sccond shot procured. But to return to our hunt.

Having split n sufficient quantity of pine, the
Major shouldered the long-handled fire.pan, and

“myself the gun and wallet of pine, not forgetting

B, (the do g,y and started. Kecping along the
same old tuul we had followed from Fort Capion,
we did not walk more than a mile, before the
Major made sign thathe'had shined a pair of eyes.
[ immediately handed him .the gun, and he ad-
vanced a fow yards and fired. . At the erack of

.the gun, the deer gave several heavy plunges

among some brush and pahinetto-bushes, and Heri.
We put the dog on track, and in ten minutes got
another shot, which resulted preciscly a8 the first.
We now thought our game must be badly crippled,
and after some consultation loosed the line trom
Bull’s neck and let him go, supposing he would
catch it in a few moments. Away he went as hard

as e could scamper, yelping at every jump. W

listened at every moment to hear the deer hleat,
but fmtllcr sounded Bull’s voice until it could no
longer be heard, apd we ghive up the deer ps lost.
P u,sunH), however, we heard the yelpmg again.

and as it approached, the mnore and meore distinct

it became. The deer was coming down the creek
swamp, with Bull in close.pursuit, as we could
now distinctly hear the plunges of each'in the
brush and water. Just as they came opposite to
us in the swamp, the deer bleated, ‘and we knew
Bull bad him. We started- to them as fast as
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possible, guided by the deer's incessant bellowing,
the growls and supplosscd barks of Bull, and
their tremendous plunges in the water.  When
within abput fifty yards of thescene, avine canght
the pan and emptied-every spark of fire inlo the
water, then over knee deep; hut withoutstopping
to ery ovet spill fire, we ])mhml on ag fast ns we
could make o wi y through the vines, hushes, and

hamboo briars, in the pitchy darkness, and when.

we airived at the edge of the creek channel, Bult
was stnndmg on a thOLL Jooking wistfully into
the water, gwmg oceasionally & whine and batk,
hut no decx was to he scen.

“Ile’'s in the creek,” said the Major, “and if

you ll hold on to the pan I'l go in and fish him

out.’
I took the pan and lhe walked in; the water
coming up to his armpits.  He felt avound for

some time hefore finding it, and whei he had done’

s0 at last, cricd out, «Jlere he is—here's the ras-

éal,” and then commenced a scuflle, the Jike of

which I. have never -scen before. 'The water
splashed all over me, so much so indeed, I was
forced Lo retire somewliat to keep the gun dry.

“«ITand me the hatchet,” said the Major, “quick,
hand. me the ——," then under he and the deer
hoth went. '

“0-0-5-h," maid he, Llowing the. water out ol

liis thoutlt and nose as he came up again

“ITand me your kni ,”* but the balance of

the sentence was carried under with him.
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«Jump astride of him,” T shouted as he dame
up, “and drown him. Ican't come to you, logded
asI am.  Mount his back and gink him.” _

«Straddle ‘thunder,” bawled the Major, “sink
the nation. Come and help me, ho's.tearing me
to picces.” )

Fearing the Major might get seriously hurt, I
Inid the gun aud otber plunder on some roots
which projected out.of the water, and ran in to .
his nssistance, and with our combined efforts sdon
dvowned the deer. On dragging him outand
striking a light, I found the M'\)ox almost bereft
of his clothos, and not only were his clothes toru,
but his skin also, in - upwards of forty plncen,
We strung our -buck on a pole, and returnad to
camp, when the Capt. and boys laughed no little
at my recital of our adventuge in the creek swamp.

CHAPTER IV.

Havise lost much time, and being anxious to
get to work ag soon a8 possible, the gray streaks,
1|1dlc'\t,1ng the approach of “daylight, had scarcely
began to shoot up from the cast, on the morning
following the fire hunt, before we were busy hitch-
ing wp our team for a start. In order to make
better headsvay “with our hcnwly loaded wagon,

‘we tackled the two ponies to the end of the wagon

tongue to help the oxen along.
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Now it happened that the yoke of oxen we had
were the inost vicious and spiteful animals 1 ever
saw, They could be approached with safety
neither at one end or the other; for® behind they
lost no opportunity to kick, and in front nonce to
hook.  In fact, to shos more clearly their viperous
dispositions, when they got tired and began to
lag, some of us frequently walked & pace or two
in front of them, turning now and then, and mak-
ing a motion at them as if to strike, which would
excite their anger and causc them to travel with
‘unabnted energy for hours, with the hope of catch-
ing us. It was necessary too, in this operation, to
have a gpecial care for number one; for nstumble
and, fall; immediately in front of those brutes,
would cerfainly have been attended with disagree-
able, if not fatal congequences. Owing to their
iliness, they sometimes gave us a deal of trouble,
and on the morning in question; were especintly
frnctious. They scemed determined not to be
worked. The whole company united in nsing
every meaps to get them to their propet places,
for o long time with but little effect. At last,
however, we got them straight—one on cither side
of the tongue, and Smith went slyly. arouund to
lift the tongue, that the end of it might be put in
the yoke ring, which would put an end to our
present troubles, and make all things sale. «

«Take care there, Smith,” said I, “that ox will
kick you:" : - » e

‘tNo danger,” he aunswered, “if he kicksang I'l]
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take my kni——,” but before the sentence ot
threat was completed, the ox's foot came in obn-
tact with Smith's knee, with no very mensured
force, if one.might judge from the sound produced.

“Oh-oh-oh-oh-0-h-a,” groaned Smith, “turbling
down and.holding his knee with both hands.”

-«Oh Lordy, my leg is b-r-o-k-e.”” -

As the Captain and 8ile ran around-to sec how
badly.the old fellow was hurt, which was soon
agcertained to be not half so bad as ono might be
led Lo beliéve by his groans and writhings in the
grass, the oxen commenced a-serics of jumps and
plunges about in various dircgtions, and continued
to do so wntil they got themselves in & position
that one of their tails pointed to the north pole,

and the other to the south, and got the ponies so

much entangled in their geering that one of them
rolled over. on his side, and had to be cut loose
before he could rise. T '

. After a time, however, we got them quieted and”
hitched: to the wagon, and made.them travel to
make. up Jost time. The whole scene was full of

Tudicrousness, and so forcibly reminded me of the.

Trish sailor's first experience on a farm, (which 1
believe has never been in print,) I hope the rea-
der will pardon me for reldting it here. It was
ng follows: ]

Returning from & sea-faring life, the Irishtoan
hired himself to a farmer, choosing in preference
to all other émployments that of tilling the soil:
The farmer immediately put him to plowing a
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ypike-team, consisting of a yoke of oxen, nnd n
Jittte brown mare named Bess. Tor a time he
got along admirably, and was highly delighted
with the farmer’s life.  Unfortunately, however,
one afternoon, while moving quictly along in the
discharge of his. duty, and_reflecting- upon the
great difference between Ameriky and Swate Ire-
land, he stirred up a yeHow jacket nest, the in-
mates of which began nt once a wholesale - attack
upon his team. The oxen plunged and twigted
Jieve and there, until they twisted the yoke around
nnd got it under their necks, and thg lead ‘ox was
Where the oft onc should he, and the off one in
flie place of the feader.  Little Bess also hecame
entangled, in the mean time, and fell down. At
thig point, Pat, who had stood apart and watched
fhe whole proceedings with astonishment, could

stand it no longer, but dropped his long whip and -

tan for the house with all his might, and as soon
us he had approached sufliciently near to make
himeelf heard, shouted “Masther, Masther, come
here quickly, for the very Dlazes is to,pay doyn

There in the field.” ,
«What's the matter 7" asked the master, fright-

¢ned atmost as much as hig plowman.

“Why, be Jabers,”” answered Pat, almost out of
hreath, “the larhoard ox has got over to the star-
board side, and the starboard ox to the larboard
side, little Bess lnys on her beam ends, and they
aro all dhrifting to the divil together.”

. ‘ N
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"The reader will not fail to observe the points of

similarity jn the Irishmdn’s case and our own.

~Our.:route. this day lay through a country of
excceding fertility, interspersed, here and there,
witfg;iﬁ\n}&g}%ﬁ“;ﬁrn.iries, -r¢aching, some of them,
as fantng’ the cye could sec. The grass on those
prdities was‘then s high as a man's shoulders, of
the Lnos(:‘luxul'innt green, and when wafted hither
and thither by the south breezes, presented much

the appearance of the undulating motion of the

_great ocean.

Occasionally too, we passed largelakes, like
seas in miniature, whose waters were a8 clear a3
crystal, and literally, almost, alive with every
specice of fresh water fish, turtles, and alligators.

"Thie deer gamboled about uson cvery side, and
having never been huuted, except occasionally by
straggling parties of Indians, they were so tame .
that we bad no trouble in shooting them down
wlienever e saw proper. ’

To one who is desirous of quitting the workd
without necessity of “tsking up a tree,” this part
of Florida offers numerous inducements. I |
gider it the.casiest country in the world not ly

to live in, but to gel rick in. Owne hrndred head

of cattle, twenty-five brood mnr(‘,;y‘:lt\d fifty or a
hundred head of hogs; would be all the start a
mian gould want, and'might easily be made the
brint qf nhandsome fortime in a_short time.” In
a fow yeard they would increase four fold, and that
without the netcssary outlny of & single doller. ~
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_wealthy portions of the State. “Ilitherto the great
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In addition to these, nearly every variety of the

tropical fruits ;might be successfully _cul(,i\;nied,'

and on account of the near proximity to the coast,
there could be little difliculty in‘shipping what-

¥,

ever might be’ produced to a nf_".i'k"ﬂ; in soz’}m'of
Rl v g

the Atlantic citics. ~ oA
With a small capital, say five hundred dollarg,
2 fishery could be established on Indian river that
would pay better than any now in the south.  The
depth and shores of the river are peculiarly fitted
for this business, and there can be no reagonable
doubt that an immense husiness in this line will
one day be carried on_ at various points along this
river, : :
The day will certainly come, and-I can see no
cause why it should be very distant, when, this
will be one of the most populous, productive, and

drawback and. blighting curse upon the interest
of Florida, has been the handful of ungovernable,
uptamable Seinole Indians, with whom we have
to a late period been engaged in an expensive war,

;F()r the long period of more than seventeen years

they have been permitted to roam with impunity
like byenas ofer the fairest portions of the coun-
try, committidd* the “grossest acts of bloodshed
upon our citizens—shooting _them down like
brutes just whenever the devil happened to dictnte
to them the propriety of comamittin gsuch n?)lf;gsﬂc'iﬁ(l
destroying vast amounts of property belonging to
the frontier scttles. By these hostile demonatra.
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tions, together with *their well- known insntiable,
propensities for thieving, they have déterred thous-
ands of .ciltcrprieing and” useful citizens -f_x;p‘fn
emigrating to our State. Arrangements are dow
on foot, however, which it is confidently believed
will speedily rid the State of the remnant of this-
tribe of Indians, which for so long a time has kept
us at bay, and destroyed so many of our citizens.

At npon the Captain took Sile with him, and
struck off in "a Northegsterly direction for the
purpose of finding somd¥old land Jines, which,
from what information could be gathered from
maps furnishéd #¥the Surveyor General’s office,
he thought must be in that direction not vdry far
oft. By these lnes he designed to trace out the
corner post from which his survey commenced.
The rest of us, the Captain ordered to continue
our route along the same old trail we had followed
from Fort Capron, and he and Sile would shape
their course so as to meet us at dark some six or
cight miles ahead. 'We accordingly marched for-
ward, hut did not travel more than tlir?o or four
miles before we came to a creek which was ip-
passable except By swimming. Here was a mo?}‘(
scrious diﬂiculty'which. bad never entered our
calculations. ] ‘

The creck as some twenty-five yards in width,
and the banks an either side being nlmost perpen-
dicularly steep, it was swimming from one side
to the other. Cross it we must; ther® was no

’
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_use in waifing for the Captain’s advice—but
how ? _

*Tortunately, nfter nlany sore seratchings of the
he&d, 1 bethought me of a large good's box in the
wigon, in which some corn wag stored. 1 imme-

“diately had the corn removed from it and the box
btought out. We then proceeded to calk it as
well ag we could with such materials asg were at
hand, for the purpose of making uge of it ns a
boat. By bringing infg pequisition the Surveyor’s
chains, we mustered Wae enough to reach twice
across the stream. . One of ‘]I&eﬂ we [astened
to one end of. this novel boal] and the other to
the other end.  Having loaded it with as much as
it tvould conveniently carry, Tap swam to the op-

posite shiore with the end of the line, and drew
the boat and cargo safely across. - When he had
unloaded it we_ drew it back again by the line
tnstened at the other end.  Thus we slowly, hut
safely passed over all our plunder to the opposite
side ot the creek. We theu swant the oxen and

Tonies aetls wich \)n

STie TaxT Tarm oo
lowing manner: l)rawmg it np close to the water's
edge, we fastened our boat lines to the endnf the
tongue and carried an end to the opposite shore,

~where we hitched the ponies to it to drag it ncross.
We imagined that if we could case it down the
steep batik into the water, the ponies might be
able to pull it over before it had time to sink.

SIS
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For Hns pmposr‘_ﬁgp 3 gt each whoel »
and the othvrawhére : ] ud a position

best suited to the gb 2. AN ready, the

word was given to sjow[gprward.  On the '
brink of thc cmban%ﬁut the w agon poised for n

moment, like the eagle about to dart wpon his '
prey, then plungetl fonv'ud with a tremendous
force, - knocking Shepley head’ forcmost to the
hottom. lle bad foolishly, and unobserved, taken
a position in front of the wagon, as he said, the
more cffectuilly to hold back. As soon as we
had fished him out from between the .wheels,
which we did with much difficulty, Tap put
hickory to the pouics on, the other side of the .
creck, and before it had.time to entirely sink we
had the wagon so near the bank, that we were
able to lntclx the oxeh to the end of the tongue

and drs ag it ont.
Althou"h the wagon, team and Io'ldmo- were all

_salely across, by {ar the most serious dlﬂu,u]ty)c

remained to be-overcome.  Joe Rogers, with his
big abdominal protuberance, was yet on the wrong
Md(‘ of the creck, and he had never learned the
art of swimming. He couldn’ t begin to get into
the goo'l lox, dudlf' be could, it would certainly
have toppled over and spilled ita-cut. Various

~ plans were proposed, discussed, and then disrnissed

a8 impracticable. It was finally accomplished in
the following mgnuer: Having onc of the ponices
brought back to where be couldJust stand with

" his back above wg.;ep,_‘l tied oneiaf the lines to

Ty
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Joe's left nranqnd titg, Q‘er to, the pony's bridie;
hoth extendin "E%z\the ogﬁgmte shore. Joe then
took his posﬂfg;'_‘gil on_mh‘éd‘ny?f the pony, and 1
ou the other. T dwected Wip, Jo hold to my left
wrist, and with the hand ofdfe same I took firmn
hold of the pony’s manc; and in this maunncr Joe,
the pony, and myself, were quickly landed on the
other side of the ercek, with no other damage
“than a sharp pain in my wuist, caused by sh un-
wonted pressure of that part by Joc's powerful
grip.

It, hoiygz sundown when we got everything over,
we built a lnrge fire to dry our clothes, and pitched
the tent for the night.  About dark, the Captain
and Sile came down to the creck, on the opposite
side from where we were encamped, as we cx-
peeted, and were no less astonished than gratified
to find that we had got everything safely over.

Tlic day following our encampment here, after
a laborious search for the old land lines, run some
thirty years pi'cvious,‘wc found them, and late in
the afternoon traced out our point of commence-
ment. Tt was a small Tightwood post, stiuck up
ahout a half mile in a densc swamp of tie-tie,
wild rose, and bamboo briar.

Bright and early in the morning, after a refresh-
ing night's sleep, the boys were nll astiv, making
preparation for a commencement of work, The
Captain ordered two dnys rations, the night pre-
vious, for ench man to pack, ns it was uncertain
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which he designed to run fromn the point o -
ing, and he did not wish to Jeave the swamp vntil
the line was put through. Tach man was furnished
with such of the surveying implements as was
andapted to_the eapacity in which he was desired
to operate.  Shep and Sile, for instance, were
furnished with axes; Ralf and myself, “gh chaing-
nien, with chain and pins; Joe and Tap, as pack-
men, with the ponies and pack saddles; Smith as
cook, with all the cn'mping equipage, oxen and
wagon; and the Major, who was a sort of privileged
character, nothing being required of bim but to
kill game, was put in charge of the guns aud
ammaunition. :

On arriving at the corner-post, the Captain pro-
ceeded to administer the oath required by law.
“Take oft’ your hats,”" said he, “and all lay your
hands on this post, while I repeat the obligatfon
you, as my assistants, have to subscribe to.”

Al hands did as requested, looking as solemn
as if in the presence ot the dead. Imagine, rea-
der, if you can, the ludicrous appearance present-
ed by the several persons grouped around that .
post, standing waist deep in mud and water in a
dense swamp, far fromt civilization, in South
Florida. The dress of. each was a hickory hunt-
ing shirt, fastened about the waist by means of a
leathern belt, which supported on one side n large
butcher knife and sheath, and on the other o tin
cup, to be used in the various capacities of tea cup,
ten kettle, colfee pot. snd_water bucket: Each

how far it was to dry Iand in the direction in

i iy 3 gt
N
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%\?ﬂso, had a blanket strapped to his back, in
which was rolled two day's rations of bread, meat
and coffee. ! . ‘

“You, and each of you,” eaid the COaptain, as
nearly as I can now recollect, “do golemnly swear,

_as axemen, chainmen, &c., that you will perform
your several dutics under my direction, to the
best of your knowledge and ability, and remain
with me until the survey is Anished, unlesg in
some way providentially hindered, so help you

L@od. “Ido!” was the prompt responsc of every

mai. ' ,

CITAPTER V.

Tie compass was sct, the chain nnrolled, and
the axemen commenced elearing out'a track due
south along which to measure the line.  When «
sort of opening was made through the thick un-
dergxbwth for some distance by the axeman, the
Captain pulled up his jacob stafl and moved for-
ward for a new sight. My position being at the
front end of the chain, I moved ahead, also carry-
ing the ten little iron pins used by surveyors. in
meaguring land, and when the ¢hain was stretched
full Iéngth, Ralf shouted wstick.” T immediately
stuck down onc of the pins at the end of the chain,
and answered ‘“sheck.”
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This interesting operation was repeated eyery
thirty-three feet; that being the length of the
chain used by surveyors.

On account of the thick undergrowth of the
gwamp, closoly interwoven with bambo and almost
every other species of thorned vine and bush,

through which it was necessary to open a road

sufficiently wide and clear to enable us to make
a correct line and measurement, we progressed but
slowly, as at noon we bad made but one mile and
a quarter.  The water heing three fect deep, we
were under the necessity of standing to dine, and
using roots and cypress knees whiclh projected
out. of the water as tables. .

In the afternoon the growth of the swamp ap-
peared to become more dense, and the water
decper, so that it was exceedingly difficult and
fatiguing to make any headway at all. '

Asg the sun sank lower and lower toward the
western horizon, and there appeared no signs of
dry land, we began to prepare our minds for a glo-
rious night of it in the swamp, with no place dry
enough to lie upon, or to builda firc upon, to keep
oft the musquetos, which had begun already tosing
their ominous notes about our anxious ears. Good
fortune, however, destined for us a better fate.
The Cnptain discovered, some distance off, in the
direction we were goivg, what he conceived to be
an opening, which ive thought might be high
woods. We stuck down a stake to mark the
spot, rolled up the chain, apd pusbed for this open

i .
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space, in hopes of finding high ground upon whicly
to eucamp for the night. We were not disap-
pointed, for the opening proved to ¢ i small island,

containing about an acre of dry ground, and nﬂmd—

ing an abundance of wood. We slept soundly

after our laborious day’s work in the swamp, under
an old Indian shed, covered with l%inc hark, sev-
eral of which were standing on different parts of
the island.

At an carly hour in the morning we plunged
aguin into the swamp, anxions to sce the opposite
qlde. All hands seemed cheerful and lively until
toward evening, as the prospect for a night in the
swimp scomcd now almost inevitable, wlmn there
was evidently a lengthening of faces all wround.
No one felt disposed to communicate his thoughts
to his neighbor, so that there was no talking done.
Nothing broke tho solemu stillness sround us, save
the noise of the axes, an oécasional order from the
Captain to the axemen directing them “ to the
Tight” or “to the left, “"as the case might require,
the splashing of the water ag we (h.lmrcd our tired
legs through it, and the cternal cllc/;, stuck, stick,
Qluc/., of the ch ainmen.

There can be little doubt that very many wa-
pleasant thoughts were associated that afternoon
with surveying generally; but no dissalisfaction
was openly expressed by any, if we may excepb a
fow horrid groans which oceasion: Wy escnped
from Joe, as hie would hitch his foot under a root
and precipitate himself, head and cars, under the

Shiams g -*'L‘
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mud and water. About four o’clock in the after-
noon the Captain. climbed a tree to look out
ahead, nud proclaimed the glorious news of “high
ground and open woods ahead, and not more than
three hundred yards off.” By this proclamstion a
wonderful change came over the spirit of our
dreams.  Where only a few minutes previous all
was solemnity and gloom, now all was merriment
and high glee. The redoubled efforts 6f the axe-
men soon brought us to high open pine woods,

after having spent twvo dq)s in making a line of
four miles luurth in the swamp.  As soon as we
emerged ilom the mud and- water, we marked
the spot, and sct out for the eninp. W found it
nbout seven miles around the swamp, and reached
there about dark, tired and lungry enough.

After enjoying nhc'u ty supper, blankets were
spread, and a hight of profound obliviousness soon
passed away. :

On the following morning we p'tckcd every
thing into the wagon, and moved around to the
south side of the swamp, which operation, owing
to the very difficult passage around, consuined the
entire day. We reached the rollmg pine woods at
the point where we desired to locate a camp, at
about dark, and came to a halt. Within a hun-
dred yards or so of the spot where our tent was
pitched, there was a lnrge clear water lake; from
which we desired to' get our supply of water.
When we had unharnessed the team, I mounted
old Bet, (one of the ponies,) and Ralf the other,

ad RLictisfteu o
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to ride them down to waler. Arriving to withinn
few feet of the water's cdge, Bet called a halt and
refused to approach: another ineh, for what vea-

sont I conld not see. I used every means short of

actual force to induce her to go near enough lo
drink, for I knew shé was dry, but to no purposc.
In the darkness [.could’see nothing, nor could I
conceive of anything that conld justity such obsti-
nacy. Iborrowed Rabe’swhip and applied it to her
for sometime, but to no cltect.  Beeoming furious
at last at what 1 conceived the most unwurrantable
“contrarinesy, I alighted in the palmetto and began
to apply the lash in such amanner as to make her
sunort at every blow. After a long resistance, in
which she jumped and kicked at no small rate, the
poor old brute made a desperate effort, stepped for-
ward, and in another instant disappeared entirely
beneath the flood helore us, exeept aboutsix inches
of lier nose, which, by a strong effort at the bridle,
I suceeeded in keeping above the surface. On
a closer examination, we found the hank ot the
lake was perpendicular to the depth of about six or
geven feet, and there extended from the shore
gome distanee outt into the lake a mass of wud,
moss, and water, too thick to allow Bet to swiin,
and too thin and soft to prevent her going down.
We had o heavy job to get her out. By mceang
of a spade, however, with which we dug away the
bank, and & number of pry poles, we succeeded
in doing so after four hours labor.- .
For some time after this adventure we went

IERRRIRER 4 x4 SPpraton
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rapidly forward:with our work withoub meoting
with anything of particular interest. We generally
located our camp in the centre of a township as
near as wo could guess, and worked around it with
one, two, or_three dnys rations packed on our
backs, and slecping at night wherever dark caught
us, aud we could find a dry spot of ground;
making the camp in the widdle of the township
headquarters, to which we returned when our
provisions were consumed. The packmen were
usually kept employed in transporting provisions
from Fort Capron, and trom the regular camp to
uson the ling, while Smith was kept busily engaged
in cooking victuals for the hands and moving
camp {rom place to place.

We invariaby rested Sundays; a thing not al-
ways done by Surveyors. Once, however, we lost
a day, and for several weeks worked on the Sab-
bath and lay up Monday, supposing the latter to
bo the day of rest.

In travelling through the brush and saw pal-
metto, we of course wore out clothes fast, espe-
cinlly pantaloons. Wheun worn off to the knee,
we usually patched and pieced them with raw
deer skin, hair outside, which answered a very
good purpose.  Frequently our breeches legs
wore oft while we were away from the camp, with-
out the means to mend them, and by the time
tho wearer went two or threo doys in this vondi-
tion, walking continually through: brusb, -briars,
snd;snw palmettoes, his legs genarglly presented
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the appodrance of having had an allempt at ampu-
tation made by a ¢hild with a dull saw, who had
worried it from the foot to the knee, without
being able to get deeper than just throngh the
skin.  Such rakes across that very eensitive part,
the shin-bone, the reader may imagine, were not
generally attended with very agreeable feclings.

CIADTER V.

Ix thig connection it would, probably, not be in-
appropriate to relate an adventure with a panther,
a very férocious animal inhabiting alimost every
Florida swamp and haimmock.  This animal, in
natural history, is appropriately termed the Ame-
rican lon. e is a powerful beast, able to destroy
animals much Jarger than himself, and has fre-
quently heen known Lo carry oft and devour, in

some instances, even grown persons.  But to the.

adventure:

It wag our custom to set aside, out of every two
or three weeks, o day for the purpose of washing
anid mending our clothes, together with other litlle
matters necegsary to he done for the comfort of a
canip life.  On one of these interesting occasions,
onc morning about nine o'clock, while all were
plying the nccdle and scissors \“Lh the utmost
assiduity, Tap looked up from his work and spicd,
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not more thaa seventy yards from where we sat,
2 huge panther, half hidden bebind a large piue,
peeping at us, and cogitating swithin hlmself no
doubt, as to what steps he should take in order
to procurc one of us for his breakfast. Scarcely
had Tap eried out, “Look at the panther!” before
all were on foot and gave a simultancous shout for
the dogs, which sudden and boisterous proceeding
the panther not understanding, took to his heels
with all bis might The dogs (Bull and Cash) saw
his first leap, however, and scampered off in pur-
guit, encouraged at every jump by the abmost in-
cessant yells of the boys.  In the hurry of the mo-
ment Tap snatched up the gan, the Captain and
Sile, each a large hickory club, Ralf the jacob staff,

and mysell a butcher knife, all of whicli were

Dbrought into full requisition, as will presently be

scen.  We endeavoured, by loud shouts, to keep
the dogs encouraged, and by straining every mus-
cle to keep within hewring of them, which we sue-
cceded pretty well in doing, by taking advantage
of near cuta.

The scene was a ludicrous oue in the extreme.

I had on but onc sheey and Tap bad noune. Ralf

had pulled ofl -his shirt to wash it, and Sile his

unmentionables for a similar purpose, and, of

course, they would not take time to put them on.
There wasn't a hal in the crowd. .
Picture to yourself, render, o set of fellows in
the above plight, running through the woods ns
though old Nick,wns afler: them, falling over pal-

Al s - v
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metto roots, scrambling through tie-tie swamps,
and plunging into sloughs, and you can form some
idea of the scenc. '

For about an hour the race wag continned with
great energy, but at last the dogs bayed, and we
knew be had treed. In a few minutes we nrrived
at the spot, and sure enough, there, perched
snugly among the houghs of a Jittle pine in a fern
pond, sat the panting beast.

“Treed, hey ! cried Ralf, “treed, are ye? Don't
he glaring down npon us with them great green
eyes—it won't do you any good, old fel, your
time’s up. O, you sneaking villdin! yon thought
yeu'd have a glorious breakfast of one of us this
morning, but the tables are turned. We don’t
expect to eat you, that's a fuct, but, Jeeme's river!
what a lot o' shot bags we'll make o’ that yaller
hido o’ your'n!”

A dispute next arose as to who showld shoot.
Tap had the gun, and wagy unwitling to give it up;
he was but a Loy, and we feared his excitement
might cause bim to miss. A deafening roar from
the gun, however, settled the dispute—Tap had
fired. A loud geream, followed by a hideous
growl, told a tale of pain and rage as the result.
In 2 moment more he sprang from the tree and
again took to bis heels; but, being badly wounded,
ran only a short distance, and squatted nnder n
thick bunch of fern. Secing him squat, and fear-
ing he would tear both of our dogs in picces, the
Captain, Ralf, Bile, and myself, determined to go

R e weiir sty
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to their rescue. When'we got within ten ysrds
of the panther, he made a desperate sprivg for us,
but wae met by the ebarp point of Ralf’s staff,
which happened, luckily, to stick through -the
skin of his back ncar his shoulders. Ile then
whirled over on his back to’ play the clawing
game, and Ralf pinned him in this position to the

- ground, and thero held him with some difficulty,
“while, at regular intervals of about one second,

the Captain’s-and Sile’s clubs descended upon his
head, and my butcher-knife-sank to the hilt in
his hody.

The fracas lasted but a few minutes—he was a -
dead panther.  In his desperate struggle for life he

‘ntripped my right arm of o shirt sleeve, and left

sundry red marks across Sile's bare legs. This
panther was the largest one I ever saw, measur-
ing fiom the tip of his nose to the tip of bis tail
nine feet and two inches. ) '
On the Sunday following our somiewhat dan-
gerous panther fight, ag well as I now recollect,
late in the afternoon Ralf and mysclf concluded
to take a wall, parfly for exercise and partly for
the purpose of reconnoitering a portion of coun-
try to the south of us, which none had as yet
explored.  On our return to cawp we chanced to
pass a small hammock about sunset, in which we
noticed a lnrge flock of turkeys flying up to roost.
Having no guu with us at the time, I took par-
ticular notice of the spot, intending to come out
noxt morning before they fleww down: aid shoot
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some of them. On reaching the ecamp I put the
gun in order, all ready for the morning's gport.
In the morning I arose some three hours before
day, and qt'utetl alone for the hnmmock thinking
it much nearer day than it really wns.: When I
reached the thicket, instead of waiting on the
outside, like a sensible man would have done, I
strode right into it, about where I thought the

turkeys were roosting, and stopped to wait for .

daylight.

Ihad sat buta very few minutes, leaning agninst
g tree, when my attention was attracted by the
noise of something moving cantiously in the
leaves just before me, and, as well ag I could judge,
not more than ten or twelve paces off. My first
thought was that it was another panther, and the
noise I heard was the adjustinent of hig feet for a
spring upon me. I immediately, but slowly and
cautiously, slid around to the opposite side of the
tree, aud arose to my feet to await the result, I
had not remained in that position, however, more
than three or four iinutes, before a lu.sllmg in
the leaves, similar to the one first heard, pro-
ceeded from behind me. Knowing it coul«_l not
possibly be made by the same thing that caused
the firat, Lat once felt that 1 was between bwo fires,
and in the most imminent peril. I was at o loes
- to know what to do. 1f I should start to go in
any dircetion, I knew not but T might go pre-
cisely to the very thing 1 wished ntost to avoid.
Presently a low whine, terminating in a most
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hideous growl, not more than ten feet from me,
made my hoir stand straight on. end. At this
juncture I determined, as a last resource, to aim
as nearly at the spot as possible in the pitchy
darkness, fire, and trust to Providence for the
rest.  Another blood-freezing growl, and I fired.

CHAPTER VI _

At the crack of the gun, a hundred wild shrieks
burst upon my astonished cars from every direc-
tion, that made my very heartjump into my throat.
The truth flashed upon me in a moment—I was
surrounded by » large pack of hungry wolves, bent
on an carly breakfast of my flesh and blood. I
kunew there wag only one chance to eseape them,
aud that was by climbing a tree.  The one I was
then standing behind was too large for me to
climb—it seemed a bad chance; but there being
no time to lose, as the bloodthirsty brutes were
closing wp around me, I determined to rush in
some dircction until I came to one I could chmb...
l‘mtumtdy, I proceeded onl) a few steps befnro
coming to one of suitable size, and the reader
may rest assured no time was lost in dmggmg
mysclf up outof reach of the voracious creatures.

Climbing some twelve or fifteen feet up the tree
to n large limb, I straddled it to wait quietly for
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daylight, and consider how to proceed in order to
extrieate myself from this very unpleasant predic-
nment.  The wolves gathered thickly around the
tree, aud made the whole neighborhood ring with
their lideous and incessant yells of disappoint-
ment until ntorning.  As soon as it was light
enough for me to see distinetly, I took aim at the
largest of the pack, and he bit the dnst, Turning
‘my otlier barvel to another, he shared the same
fate. At this the whole pack took fright and
seamnpered avay to the thickest part of the ham-
mock, leaving me in victorious possession of the
fiold, or rather of the tree, where I remained till
some time after sunrise, when I descended and
made tracks for the camp, without so much as
remembering T was out on a turkey hunt. It can
dearcely he necessary to add, that this wag the last
time I went alone, hefore daylight, to hunt turkics.
It would be well, perhaps, just in this connee-
tion, to relate an adventure of Sile with a wolf,
which, though not attended with much danger,
waa really one of the most mteresting and langh-
nble affiirs of the whole survey:  Smith having
become tired of the cooking business, Proposed
to. exchange places with Sile, which proposition,
after consulting the Captain, the latter accepted.
One day shortly after he began to act in this
capacity, while he and Tap were alone at, the camp,
the oxen strayed oft and did not return at night
28 usual.  Next morning Sile called to Bull and-
started out to hunt them up, leaving Tap to take -
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care of the camp.” When he bad walked about
three-fourths of a mile, while passing a patch of
tall palmetto, Bull dashed into the thicket, and
immediately a fight commenced between him and
some other animal, which Sile could not see for
tho.bi'nsh., Presently, however, the dog came
trotting out toward the spot where Sile stood,
and just behind him came a large wolf trotting
after.  The idea at once struck Sile, that he would
slip behind a tree, and let the dog go by, and
when tho wolf came along he would “seare him
to death.” "The dog trotted past as he desired,
and when the wolf came up within four feet of
him, he sprang suddenly out from his hiding place,
threw up his arms, and gave a thundering “boo!”
Instead of falling down with fright, or breaking
his neck in getting out of the way, as Sile con-
fidently expected, the wolf stopped short, turned
hig hair all the wrong way, and gave n ow, angry
growl in return.  Sile waited for no more, but
turned and took to his hicels with all his might,
About the third or fourth jump, his hat dropped
ofl—whether it was pushed off’ by hair, which
he thinks was standing pretty straight out at the
time, or whether he simply ran from under it,
he bas never been able correctly to say. At any
rate, he didn't stop to pick it up. Tap, who at
the timgewas rubbing up the gun to take o hunt,
spicd Sile while he was yot nearly a quarter of a
mile from the eamp, coming through the WQst,
his hair streaming to the wind, like Nick was after
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him, concluded at once that the Indians were niter
hitn, and that they would both be killed unless
some immediate and deeided step was taken to
prevent it. Ile determined, however, to minke nn
effort with that view, and while Sile wng yet a
great wiy oft, he bridled np one of the ponies ns
quickly ns he could, took the gun on his shoulder,
mounted the pony, and sat waiting for Sile to
come up and tell him the news, and all ready to
“eut slick” as soon as he should heav it.  Of
course, when Sile came, the pony was again
turned loose to graze. g

{t is nothing but fair to state that Tap always,
and to the bitter end, denied that purt of” the story
relating to him; but Sile as resolutely aflirms it
to be go. I shall not pretend to decide hetween
thiem.

T come now to the record of an adventure or
two of my own.  One morning, while engaged in
frying pancakes, in order 1o assist the cook, that
we might get an early breakfust and a good start:

for a big day's work, I was so unforfunate as to -

burn one of my feet hadly, which accident hap-
pened as follows:  While holding the {rying pav
by the handle to steady it on the coals, the grease
in it eanght fire, and in giving it a quick jerk
totrard me, for the purpose of blowing out the
hlue flame which blazed up to the height of two
foct or more, for want of proper skill in perform-
ing the maneuvre, poured the whole of the burn-
%ng» fluid into my shoe. Of coursec I gavo the
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lnughiﬁg, heartless crowd a rather operatic speci-’
men of an up-country dance, but I can conscien-
tiously nssure the reader that the oporation
aftorded no amusement to myself. Iaving per-
formed a serics of gymnastic lurches right and
left, fore and aft, upset half a dozen pots, kicked
two quarts of sand into the tray of dough, and
slapped my agonised foot iuto the pail of drink-
ing water, I became quiet enough to proceed to
an examination as to the extent of injury done.
I pulled oft thé shoc, and along with it came the
dermis, cpidermis, and culicle, even down to the
superficial fascia, (skin,) from the whote of the top
and one side of the foot. :

As may well be imagined, T was entirely inea-
pacilated for continuing my place on the line,
and, conscquently, had to exchange places with

Sile, and assume the omerous dutics and respon-
sibilities of cook and teamster. Now it happened,’

unfortunately for me, that just at the time of
which 1 write, the provisions began to run low,
and it became necessary for me, as tcamster, to
proceed to Ifort Capron to geta load, to which
place, from where we were then working, it was
very nearly three days travel through the woode,
without the sign of n road to guide one aright.
I felt,mgpy misgivings as to making the trip alone
througiaghat wolly, beary, and paintery country,
and particularly with n knowledge of the fact
before me that, numbers of the Seminole Indians

waro roaming through the swamps and jungles of
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that region, who were not wanting in disposition
to scalp the pale-face wherever they might mect
him, mid were only deterred from doing so through
fear. But there was no use to dread it: T hadto
go. Accordingly, two mornings subscquent Lo
pouring the hot fat into my shoe, after an carly
breakfast, I made ready and started. Travelling
the entire day throngh the woods, s nearly in the
right dircetion as my semi-compass eranium could
pilot me, I brought up at sunset on the side of,
and about one hundred and fifty yards from, a
stnall pond, and began to make preparntions_for
- spending my first night alone in the woods. Firsi, I
unharnessed the ponies and tied them Lo a couple
of blackjacks, some tweuty yards from the wagon,
a little to the right of the direction to the pond,
and after feeding and properly attending to them,
looked around for a suitable camping place. 1T
finally scttled vpon a spot bebween the wagon and
pond, about one third of the distance to the latter,
where there was n good log of lightwood and
plenty of lightwood knots scattered around.  1fay-
ihg kindled o'fire, nbout which tiine it was quite
dark, T lighted a few small chips and proceeded
with the bucket to the pond for water. I found
the pond surrounded entirely with a sort of marsh
gtass ns high ag my shoulder, and as thick as the
hair on a dog’s back. Through Lhc@‘uss and
water, the latter some six or cight inches in depth,
'L had to burrow my way for twenty yards, to the
opent epace beyond, bofore finding a place where
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the bucket couldbérsubmicrged sufliciently to Al
it with wvater. Having accomplished this by no ~
menus ensy or plensant task, and turned round to
come out again, my attention was attracted by a
slight rustling noise in tho.grass only-a few feet
from me. Quickly I raised the light high above
my head, and peered wistfully into the high grass
ell around, but saw nothing. Thinking, perhaps,
I might be mistaken;, my alarm (I am wot loth to
confess I wag ulurméd) somewhat subsided, and I
started for my encampment. Scarcely had 1
foade a single step, however, when a heav ,un.
mistakable movement in the grass again.stopped
me short. My eyes were dirccted to the spot
whence came the noise, but cvery thing was still,
and I saw nothing. T made another step, and
the same frightful sound greeted my ears. Again
I vaised the light, and by the aid of its almost ex-
pired rays, I beheld, through au opening in the
grass, a sight terrible enough to make the stoutest
and Doldest heart quake with fear.. There lay,
crouched to the carth, his ears lain close back to
his head, his eyes gleaming like balls of livid fire,
and slowly lashing his tail from side to side, an
enormous panther.  The imminent peril of my
situation was at once manifest to my mind. The
noise 1 last heard was his final adjustment for a
fatal spritg. 1 knew the slightest motion on my
part would be the last forever. .A thousand
worlds, had they been at my disposn] at-that mwro-
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ment, would have been too little to offer for suc:
cour; but, alas! where was it'to come from ?

There I stood, thirty miles from the noarest

human being, in the wild woods, faco to face with
one of the most ferocious animals—svhen driven
to desperation hy hunger—in existence, and not
even the smallest weapon with wlmh to defend
myself.

I thought of home, of kindred, of kind friends.
I thought how dreadful was my last eud; how
cruel the fate that destined me for it; how sad
tho intelligence to those who felt an interest for
me, that I was gone, and none knew how nor
where. But, while these thoughls were ]msﬂmg
rapidly through my mind, and I slood gazing on
the fiery eyes of the monster crouched before me,
in the very act of making his leap, o thought
struck me—hope flashed" ncross iy mind. I
recollected Bull was at the camp, and knowing
he was ever on the alert, I thought I might bring
bim to me by a w]nstle. The tornblc crenbitre
gnthered up his hind feet, and I believed the
awful moment had come. A drendful suspense;
another low whistle, very low, and how my heart
beat with rising hope as T heard Bull coming as
fast as he could run through the bushes! In
another motnent he was at my side, and the
ﬁlght(‘ned panther fled na if for his life, lcrwmg
ms in a state of mind which may be bctter ina-
gined than doscribed.

I rotumod in haste to my cncumpmcnt de~
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voully thanking the Almighty disposer-of sll

. evenls for my almost miraculous deliverance from_

a death most horrible.

CHAPTER VIII.'

Arrnovon fecling safe aftct’ escaping so dread-
ful a fate as that of being devoured by a panther,
the terrors of this eventful night were not yet at
an end.

I had brought down fromrthe wagon, which, the
reader will remember, was some distance from
the spot which I had gelected for a camping-
place, my coolqng utepsils, and after cooking
and emhug supper, I spfead my blanket upon the
grass and was soon wrapped in the most profound
obliviousuess.  About midnight, however, my
slumbers were disturbed in a manner calculated
to terrify one of stronger nerves than I could
boast. 'The lLorses wero jumping from side-to
side, snorting, and jerking back against the black--
jacks to which they Were tied, ns if determined to
breal their necks; and Bull, with his hair all turned
wrong end foremost, and uttering occasionally
a low growl terminating in a whine, (indications
of extrome fright) was doing his best to get under
me*  The fire had smouldered down ts s few
embers only, and.as I slow.]y- andic.autlouﬂy raised
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myself into a sitting posture, I could distinetly
henr sticks ‘cracking in scveral directions, as if.
breaking under the cautious tread of some heavy
animal,  Just waking out of a deep sleep, T sat
for some time in a half stupefied state, endeavor-
ing to realize the true state of aflairs.

I was.at a loss to acconnt for the strange con-
duet of the horses and dog: for I knew that nei-
ther of thent had ever exhibited the least fear for
any of . the wild animals inhabiting those parls—
particularly the dog.  What, then, could it e ?
There were certainly more than one of them ; for,
a3 already obscrved, the sticks were cracking in
several directions, around me.  Being one of the
fortunate sort, however, who seldom lose presence
of mind even amidst the niost Lrying diflicultics,
I very deliberately reasoned with mysclf as fol-
Tows :

Shall I build up the fire, or fay still where T am
and risk the cousequences? If they nre wild
animals prowling around with a disposition to
make a supper of me, cach moment 1 sufler the
five to remain unkindled serves but to increase’
the danger; but, on the other hand, if they are
Indians, and they are secking to take my life, the
light will enable them to take a more certain and
deadly aim. Considering, however, that if they
were Indiang and they fel’, disposed to kil me,
they would do eoinnyhow——vfor they had only to

swait till daylight to accomplish their purposes—
and considering, too, that.if they were animals

.
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“the fire would protect mo, I determinod to. kindle: -

it. “Having thrown on the now blazing fite =
Inrge number of lightwood knots, I then lit a few
small chips and proceeded to the wagon to bring
out the gun, which, strange to say, I had mnot
thought of before. Putting on fresh caps, T re-
turned to the lire and sat with it across my lap,
both barrels cocked, and the axe and a couple of
pine knots, to be.used as clubs, within my resch,
to await any new’ turn matters might take, deter-
minced to fight to the last, come what might.

How long I remained in this position I know
not, foy the next thing I'knew, I awoke about sun-
rise in the noming, and found the horses all quiet;:
and the gun lying across me. Not a vestige of
the cauac, whatever it might be, that gave me such
an outrageous fright the.night previous, wag left;
[ never ascertained what if was, and can only at.
tribute the singular conduct of the horscs and dog .
to the near approach of Indinns, whose design was
to steal soinething from my wagon, but on wit-
nessing my proceedings with the gun thought
proper to withdraw. : .

I Ieft this camping-place without much regrot;
ag soon as I could hitch up my team, and on the
evening of the following day arrived sdafely at Fort
Capron, witbioul meeting with any further adven-
ture. worthy of note. .As soon as I arrived I
bogrin loading up the wagon, and got ag mu«ﬂ,of
thia provisions on ds the ponide eotild convertietitly
pull, dnd set: oud st Ap: g@f&%‘id the: morning
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on my return for the eamp. I progressed finely
on that day, but about 9 o’clock on the morning
of the second day met with an accident which left
me in n woful plight. I had traveled but a mile
or two from my cncampment, driving leisurely
along, when one of the wagon wheels came in
contact with the end of a small log, and the
axletree suapped in twain, immediately lelting
that part of the wagon down to the ground.

Iere was an awful “kettle of fish ' forty miles
to the camp—thirty miles back to I"ort Capron—
not & soul from whom assistance could be ob-
tafned nearer than those two places, apd tho
wagon in a condition that it could not be moved.

1t was out of the question for me to make a new
axle without the tools to do it with, and if I had
it T conld not alone rpise the wagon to put it in.

I knew that any delay with the provisions would .

cause the Captain and hande at the camp to suf-
fer; for they were then on short ratious, and look-
ing forward to my return with anxiety. The firet
thing that struck me, when I sat down to turn the
matter over in my mind and come Lo some conclu-
gion ns to what was best to be done, was to take

ad much of the provisions as I could carry on the

ponies’ backs aud push on to the camp, and get
some tools and onec of the boys, and return in a
dny or two for the wagon. Butwhen I set about
‘putting this plan into. execution, I found that the
pork, beans, and, in fact, everything 1 bad, was in
batrels, and I hadn't & single thiog out of which a

A}
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bag could bo constricted. * After a long dabate
with myself a8 to what was . the best mods to
pursue under the circumstances, I finally hit-tpon
and carried. out the following plan, the result of
which will soon appesr: I stove in the head of
of the pork barrel, and took therefrom four of the
largest sized picces I could get hold of, cut holes
jn them, strung two to each end of a short rope
and placed, themn across the hack of oue of the
ponics, as one would a pair of saddle-bags. - Bo

[ar, 8o good—one of the difficulties was overcome.

But what of thé beans? "It was highly necessary
to take some of them.  Shut your eyes, ye
timid ! whese modesty is easily shocked, and I'will
tell. you how I managed the beans.. I drew oft
my nnmentionables, tied o string tightly around
the bottom of each leg, filled them with béans, and
strnddled them across the otherpony, ¢ just like a
man.” The thing leoked so much like a men

" astride the pony, who had been sawed off consid-

erably above the knees, that I could scarcely look
upon it without experiencing some slight scnsa-
tion of horror.* After piling a vast number of
lightwood knots on the provisions-in the wagon,
to prevent the wolves and other. animals from de-
stroying what was lefty I mounted the pooy in
front of the breeches of beans, (for I couldn’t
‘make up my mind to ride behind such a looking
object,) and went on my way rcjoicing, -at least
for o time. - But presently, g the sun munted
higher and higher :in ‘the. r};(}bieup,;-un,dihéa rays
P Y .
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became hotter and hottor, I'began to exporionce
# gensation from my exposed legs anything but
the most agreenble. I hoped they would soon get
accustomed to the exposure, and when the aun
turned the meridian would begin to fecl bcttér;
but it was a vain hope. Every moment served
but to increase the pain, .and by twelve o'clock
the torture was almost insufferable.

I now thought, for the first time, that if I
would get some sinall bushes, tie the stems about
my waist and let the tops hang down over my
legs, it would be a protection from the sun's
rays and afford relief at once. I did 50, but it

“wad too late.  When I had tied them around me,
the slightest touch of the leaves ag they swung
against my bare, baked legs, produced the most
intense and exeruciating pain. - Of course T aban-
doned the bushes, preferring the hot sun to the
agonizitg touch of the leaves, I rode slowly all
dny, suftering more pain, ten times told, than in
any similar period of time in all my Jife.

At about sunsct as I was crossing a narrow hut
very thick strip of swamp, the mud and water
knee deep, and fairly groaning with the intensity
of my pain, I chanced to raise mny cyeg and was
startled by a glimpse of the muzzle of a gun
being thrust through tho thick bushes toward
e, and not more than four yards from my head.
Before I had time to think how the shot roight bo
obviated—for I was cortain it wos nn Indinn bent
on. taking my lifo-the gun fired, tho: pony

. 4
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whcﬁled to the left, and I rolled in the mud. I
imagined I felt the ball pass right through-me;

and while I lay half buried in the mud, won:

dering whether I should ever be able to rise, and
whether my scalp would .be taken while yet
alive, Sile, whom the Captain had seut to meet
and camp with me, pushed his way through the
thicket and presented himself in the open space
before me. When he saw my pitiable condition,
instead of expressing feclings of regret, and vhak-
ing every npology for what he had done, as any
Christian would; he just put his'hands to his sides
and set up a roar of laughter that I thought lasted
one hour, without the lenst bit of intermission.

I was greatly relieved when I féind I was not.
beset by the Indians, but could freely have
“mounled”’ Sile for the fright he bad given mt:-.
We camped nenr the scene of this Jast fright, but
I slept very little. T rolled and tumbled nearly
the whole night in great agoliy, and when I arose
in the morning a scorching fever was upon me.
I made out to ride the fifteen miles to the camp,
when I took to hed and did not leave it for two
long weeks, at the end of which tirr}e my legs
shed skin like a black snake in the springaecason,

.
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CHAPTER IX.

Tue Captain despatched two of the men after
the broken-down wagon the morning after our
arrival, who succecded in getting it to the camp
at the cnd of three days from the time of  their
departure, during which time the men at camp
subsisted entirely on sawv palmetto buds, whichi,
b)’ the by, if they were not quite go hard to “pull
up,” ia no mean article of food.

My burnt legs and foot—the former by the
scorching rays of the sun, and the latter by up-
setting on it a frying-pan of hot grease, as the
readet doubtless remembers—got well in due
~course of time, and T resumed my place, at the

front end of the chain, on the line.. T by no
menns regretted having to turn over to Sile again
the cookship, as my expericuce in that capacity
had not been altogether such as to inspire me
with a very greal fondness for it.

For some time after this we wet with io other
fldvcnt;n'e worthy of record.  We progrcss.ed with
our work as rapidly as the nature of the country
~would admit, and to describe all the minutia
_would be but a repetition of descriptions of cut-
ting our way through briary hammocks, sousing
through lagoons, marshes and prairies, covered
with water, and flonndering through bamboo and

(8
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tic-tie swamps,- of which I imagine the kind .
reader would soon tire. o

Whilo the work is progressing thus, day after
day, in the same monotonious manner, I trust the
reader will pardon mo for introducing o subject.
which, thus far in these “gcenes,” 'has been scru-
pulously avoided, but one in whic¢h, I venture
poritively to assert, every one whv - has honored
my scribbling with a pgruéal does now: feel, has
felt, or will hereafter, if life is sparcd, feel the
most lively interest. The subject to which I al-
lude is that of the tender passion. Who, having
reached the age of maturity, has not felt its over-
powering influenge 1-its vicissitudes of pleasure,
pain, hope, fear, bliss, and despair) which some-
times follojv each other in quick succession, and
always fast criough to keep one eternally in hot
water? ‘

True, the wild woods of South Florida, in the
midet of savages and wild animals, and where the
ribbons and head-gearing of the gentler sex were

"never known to flutter in the passing breeze, is 8
“strange place to select for the scene of n love,

story ; but the facts shall gpeak for themselves.
Ralf was the bore of the whole compnany. Bn-
dosed by nature and practice with an inordinate
love of laughter and fun, be never lost an oppor-
tunity to gratifly it, no matter at what expense or
sncrifico to others. Not n day passed’ but the
most bitter complaints were made against him on

. . T R * . . .
_ account of sonie hisshievous trick, resulting in
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the loss, innconvonicnco or pain of seme ono of
the company. o '

One would wake up in. the night and find hin
Soft pine-knot pillow reinoved, antl his héad half
‘buried in a puddle of mud and water; anolher
would have n log of wood lnin ncross his breast—
flot heavy enough to wake him up, but sufii-

_ciently 8o to enuse him to dream of devila) hob-
goblins, and frightful fiery-cyed npirits perched on
his bhosom, gradually sucking awny his hreath;
and another would have a red-hot coal stuck. to
hja toe, or a mest of enndspurs placed wnder his
body réady to pierce the flesh whenever the un.
fortunate sleeper should chance to move.  Fight-
ing being strictly prohibited by a solemn p]cdgc

. of all hands when we entered on U\c'éurv‘ey,
under any circimstances whatever, the. violation
of which subjected the aggressor in the case to
severe punishment, of courae no satisfaction could
be obtained in this way. Besides, it was not
always an casy matter. to catch him nt these
pravks; for, when any one of the party woke up '
and found himself in any of the conditions de-
scribed, Ralf was sure to be fotmd-commingling
his snores with those of the loudest of his sleep-
ing companiona, and, to all appearances, as sound
asleep; and when aroused and charged with the
mischicef, always protested lis innocence in stel
8 manner that it was impossible to convict hir
of guilt. Tvery attempt, to pry him oft in his
ownreoin wns soon nbandondd in despsir; for
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whoever undertook to:play this gamo with Ralf
was suro {o.come out at-ten times. ¢ the littlest
cnd of the horn.” We had scarcely any nlterna-
tive left, therefore, but to bear our troubles with
2 good grace, which we did until forhearance
amounted to an absolute sin. At length, how-
ever, we discovered the young gentleman's vul-
nerable part, and made use of .it to the nccom-
plishment of our purpos?é. IR )

Accideutally wg discovered that his heart was
touched with the tender passion. Sile, pretend-
ing to make a confidant of him in many little
love matters, drew from him the whole story,
which was just us we would have desired. Ike
wag in love—deeply in love—with a charming
little Miss at hblnc, to whom he had made love,
nay, had actually made oflers of marriage outright,
and was rejected, but in.such a gentle, friendly
manner ag only to make him love her the more,
and resolve to redouble his eftorts on his return
home.

Ag I was on iutimate terras with Mollie (for
that was her name) and her family, Sile induced
him to communicate tBo fhole aflair to me, tell-
ing bum that I might beof incalculable service to
him, through my ivfluence with the family, in his
suit. - This he readily acceded to, and frankly
nsked my advice a3 to wbat would be tha best
course to pursue on bis return home. Ha re-
peated to ua overy word of the. lagt conversation
between himselfiand Mollje;::from .the tenor of
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which I drew the correct conclusion, that she had

intended her refusal to his hymencal proposition

ad & final and decisive one.. This conclusion,
however, we kept strictly secret from his cars,
and Ted him, by every inducement, to believe that
anothet good, strong cffort on his part would cer-
tainly be crowned with success. At the proper
time we urged him to write to her, to lay open
his whole heart, and portray his feclings in such
e raanner that.it would. be imppossible for her to
look upon him with indifterence. o this, how-
ever, he obstinately objected for a long time, say-
Ang thnt it wna « ﬁgm his prineciple to put him-
self in a position in love matters in which black
and white might be produced agin him in after
time;" but when we urged npon him the danger
of his losing her altogether by delay—that she,
tlmlkmlr he had db'md()ned all idea of obtmmng
her ]vmd would, in all probability, accede to the
firat proposition made by another, and he lic left
with bis fingers in his mouth, his scruples in this
particular were entirely overcome, and lie con-
sented that if we would «fix up a good, nice, pro-
per love-letter” for him, he would send it and risk
the consequences.  Accordingly, that evening,
when night had drawn her sable curtaing avound
us, we three gathered up a quntity of lightwgod
khots, some distance from the camp, built n flam-
ing. fire, apd by its baeilliant light, with the hend-
ing out of a pork barrel for a writing desk, some
time hetween midoight and day completed the
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following letter: to Mlea Mollie. 8hould this let-
ter chance ever'to-medt the eye of Mivs Mollie, I-
trust sharwill pardon me for the- liberty I have
taken in pubhshmg it to the world’+—

- Panturzr Swn«y, Soutnt Fl,ounu..

MY veargst Miss Morrig: It does, I confess,
smatter of presumption in mé: fo.trouble you
again, cither verbally, ar with pen and ink, and so
soon, too, after what has. :ilready pnssed between
“us, and after-my solemn promise no more to in-
flict my attentions upon you.

Will you, my love, as some degrec of palliation
for my seeming presumption, and to: some extent
broken promise, take into consideration the feel-
ings which I have told you I nover felt before,
and which' I now again, fiom" the fullness of an
honest heart ‘and true affection, reiterato? Will
you calinly consider how gricvous and sore must
be my disappointment by the sudden blasting, of
hopes and prospects, which at first were faint, "tis
true, but which grew stronger and brighter with
the lapse of time, under the influence of your

“heavenly smile, aud with the increase of that ten-

der fecling toward the only being whom, before
God, I have cver fondly and truly l16ved—the only

_being I have ever Jooked upon n3 combining sll

those noble qualities and characteristics of her
whom I would make my wife?

Think not, Miss Mollie, that the object of this
note is to press-to a speedy issue s suit which, I
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confess wilh feelivgs. anything but plensnint,; has

nlrvndy met with a rebuff suflicient to snhqu mny
one with impulses.less ardent than mine; but I
¢annot, without one more effort, resign the object
of 8o cherished a hope.

I would not willingly inflict a single wound
upon your feelings—not onc; but it js hope, that
bright beacon which lures men on to repeated and
redoubled action, that leads me oice more to
trouble you upou a subject which is  ever wpper-
most it my mind.

¢ My object i3, to crave your ﬁnnl~——) onr decisive
nugwer, a3 to whether I may or may not hope—
however distant the realization of that hope—that
your mind and feelings toward me will one day
undergo n change; that you will; at least, cnden-
vor to look wpon me with more exalted seuti-
ments than those mcpned by the “cold word
“friendship.” :

I do not ask you ‘to make a specdy decision in
80 iroportant n matter—for truly it is an impor-
tant matter; one in which is involved the happi-
ness or misery of all your future Iife, and one
that should clicit your most serious and dispas-
sionate consideration upon every depending point;
but I only ask that, it in accordance with your
ptescnt fwlmgq T may entertain the least degree
of hope, in timo—no malter how long the time—
you will endeavor to.overcome your present in-

disposition to marry, in favor of one whoso only
solaee is to love you. : O

SORNES; ,m‘u!é\ﬁtﬁh

[

. Unfortituntel v T-havb- no fortune’ to offer you ;
nono..of -the glittering metal that runs mad a1}
men; no brond acres, or ficlds, to lay at your feet;
nothmg but an honost, loving liearts:with the prom-
186 to devote the efforts ofmy w?ﬁolg life, be it long
or short, to the adlvancement of youghappiness and
your comfort. Can I dg more? Do you fear the
agl of ita acceptance might bd’i;e anted, because
you have seen unhappiness the result of married
lile? Why Judge the whole masculine rate by the
goul of one mun, or even two? But thisisa point
upon which your gjrn fnogbltnes of rcnsomng and
judgment should be exedtised—not mins. Do
you ask why 1 harbour t.he»lmgermgﬂhope that
prompls the \vntmg of this letteryafier all that has
prssed between I con only snewer, it is the
slender thread .of hopc inapirediby o few words
which fell from your lips involuntari swhenisst
we met, and a ldve whlch I.fear, should you
gmu refuse my offer, even the etrong,a.rm of
hma will fml to eradieate. P
,But.cre your patience ‘s wearied,. T will cloee
Ly-saying that, if you cau-find: in your heart orfe

“reciprocal feeling for the. sentimeats-herein ex-

pr cased, and will tell me so, the pbject of my hap-
iness .is complete;” but”if not, then commit this
shect to the flames, and permit. its contents quiet:
Iy to sink-into the: depths of oblivion; andyoh!. léb
not the snmiilg-ef.doutempt or detision for the'wn

ter for o m¥nient dosocrate your'hp&, btﬂ/'rﬂhet

lot'oqg(hmtfqlh aﬁ‘g&e@%p 8 yhhur- bcwmﬂiu vom:

aE o
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miseration 1‘0; hlm Whoso all is involved in your
abswer. - A T T RALF,

-« How do you like it, Ralf?" inquired Sile, ns
I finished reading it over for bis approbation. “0,
it’s capital,” apswered Ralf; “It's capital, only 1
think there's “a leefle more minghed turnips and
potatoes about it than necessary, but then I reckon
it will do.”

“You reckon it will do!” said Sile, “ you reckon
it will do? Yth, I think it's one of the most
perfect” tlnugs of the kind I egar snyw in my life.
There is'nt a man in the world that could write a
letter to fit a case like yours betler than this oue
does, and yet you reckon it will do.”

0, it's first-rate,” said R'Il,f I was only
thinking that when Mollie and me got married,
aud we should fall out some day, a8 martied folks
very often do, she would go hnd fetch out this

letter and ‘read: it, and then tell me how deceitful:

I was before we got married, &c. &c.; but thon
when we git married, you know, I klu manago

to git hold of this letter and Lurn it up, and that

will put an end to the thing.”

The letter was duly sealed and dirccted, and
when Bile started to Fort C‘apron n day or two
afterward for a load of provisions, it waa deposited
in his jacket pocket, to bo meiled at that place.
Froin the moment qf Sile's depurtur(‘.’ Ralf was iu
2 constnut fever of exciternent.” 11 pence of
mind wes gone. Ie could think of nothing olzo

3
M &t s
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upon her. W?ule the. other boyu slept aound]y,
after cubmg their pork and beans; poor Ralf rolled
and tumbled’ in .the wire-grpas for "half the- night
before slecp would soothie “his troubled feelipgs,
which were constantly ulternntmg between hope
and despair.

Dunng the day, when mlkmg ‘with me about
it, as was tho case whenever an opportunity pre-
sented itsplf out of heaiing of the others, he often
wondered what she would say when she read the
letter. Ile would give anything to be swhere he
could sce her, and she not know it, to see the
tenrs fall from her blewqu eyes, for he-knew such
a letter’ could not fml to tquch the tender chord of
her heart..

Sometimes ho got vory low down, but when
Sile returned we did every, thing possible to keep
up his spirits, and led him to expect a favorable
dangwer, and succeeded finally in induciug him to
diapel every thought of receiving any other sort;
and by the timo Bile started for another load of
provisions, he was perfectly confident that he
would get a letter from Mollie full of expressions
of the most devoted love, and a warm ncceptance
of his proftered heart and hand.

Kunowing very well that Miss Mollie would
never answer his letter, Sile and mysclf concluded
that rather than he ghould be disappointed, we
would write an answer ourselves, and forge the
namo, which we did the night previous to Bile's
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departute for Fort Capron, while Ralf waa soundly
asleep, and probably not dreaming of tvhat a dup(,
he was being made.

When the wagon returned, Ralf was among the
forémost who went to meet it, and was the first
to inquire :

“ Any letters, Sile ?”

“Plenty,” was the answer.

“ Any for me?” N

“Don't remember just now, , think may be there
is oune with your name on it.”

“Well,” continued Ralf, “Iet 8 have it as soon
a8 possible.” .

““Just you hold on now,"” eaid Sile, “till I ¢an
get it out,of my pocket, won't you "'

By this time all havds had gathered around the
wagou, eagerly inquiring for letters. Sile drew
from his pocket a large bundle, and standing in
the front end of the wagon, read off tho ndmes,
and a8 ench answered, he received his letter.  Ralf
stood trembling with exciternent, nnd when at
last his name was called, he grasped the extended
letter with as much anxicty ns if his very exist-
ence depended upon the contents.

«“ Ah!" gaid he, “that's it,” n8 he beld np be-

fore me a letter neatly directed, in & finc lady's

baund, and 88 he turned off to read it, gave me n
nudge in the ribe with his elbow, and made a sly
wink with his left cye.

- He sat down by a tree some thirty yards from
the.eamp, and opened his lcttor. Whether it was

.
-~
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difficult, for hiny to deoiphér thé cofitents, er whe.
ther some -othermatter was the cause, 1 cannot
tell, but, certain it is, he remained’in the same
position, as if transfixed to the spot, for more than

an hour, and would probnb]y have remained 8o to

the end of the day, had not Sile called out—

] sny, Ralf; what's the matter 7 Is’it going to
take you all day to read ;your letter ! . You seem
mightily intorested. . “What's the nev"rs [T

“ Come here, fellers, I want to see you," said
Ralf, beckoning to 8ile ‘and myself, and ‘then
wnlking off towards the margin of the.lnke, near
which we were- thon encamped.:. We followed,
and when wo ofrio? up;with him' ‘he handed nie
‘tho letter, nnd snid, “read that.” * I took 1t, and
read aloud, as follows:

Mn. Rarr: Sir, your very “presumptuous".eﬁa-
tle has been received, and in answer theretq [ have
only to' eny, that-I “can find in- my heart” no
“y cciprocal feeling” for the gentiments you express,
and hopoin fatore you will not trouble: mp with
any more such stuff. ' In conclusion, I would give
you a little piece of ‘advice, and it is this: ‘next
timo you send a love letter to a 1ady, write it your-
solf, and don't got somebody else to compose oné
that any fool would know mich s jackanapes | )
you nover Wroto. o - MOLLIE

I, hnd sc:\roely ﬁmshed rond,lr!g ti\o létter when
8ilo sot up & robr of) Iadphrtby tHu: o dbabt aston:

e G T ) o< e B - %

?j,i
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ished half ‘the alligators in tho lake, in which,
when I Jooked at Ralf"s palid chicek, sunken eyes,
and distressed countenance, I could but join most
heartily.

“You may laugh, gmt]cmm, said Ralf, “laugh
a8 much ns you pleuse You’ got me iu this yere
scrape, and now as you are the first to laugh at
me for being such a big fool as to let you do it,
just laugh now, till you pop your eyes out!”

This speech only made us Jaugh the more, which

~soon’ brought down all hands” from the camp to
aed what wag the matter. 8ile related the whole
story and read the letter, in spite-of Ralf's entrea-
ties and threats to prevent it, but we did not let

Ralf, or any of the boys know but what the letter’ '

was really writteh by Miss Mollie.

Bver after this, whenever Ralf undertook to
play oft one of his little tricks on any of the boys,
it wag gnly nccessary to sny, “any late nows from
Mollie, Ralf 7" and he was done. It waga subjcet
he couldn’t bear mentioned. ’
, Soon therefore, we could lie down at night to
sleep w;th the comfortable assurgnée that we
would not be awakened by the juxtaposition of n
red-hot fire coal with our toes, and that we should
not be put to the necessity of huvmg to fish our
heads out of a mud hole before morning.

Sorne six monthe after our work was completed,
and we had returned home, T met Ralf one dny in
the road, told him the truth of the whole mnfler,
and agked his pardon for the part I had taken in

-

BUBNES I A7 énnhron;‘mm. ' r
it; but it wws "ong time beforo I con]d g!t'gn
iden of & ﬁshcuff sufficiéntly out of his head to-

induce him to dd go; he did, howev : at last, Bnd

we have been good fricnds ever since. ’

CHAPTER X.

"

T'roa about the time of the transpiration of
events recorded in my last number, we began to
experience lough times in- the swamp, and our

4 troubles were” gk mntennlly abated, as our faith-

ul hlstory will ahow, until’ the last line was run,
the chain rolled vp, and our faces turned home-
ward. In fact, we. were not withont miefortune
until we were safely landed nt our respﬁhhve

homes.
At the time nbove referred to, which was about

the middle of Apri), there commenced & dry spell
of weather, which; judging from its’ effects, was
without a precedent-—at least foranumber of years.
Ponds, crecks, branches, swamps, and every other
place usnally containing water, dried up; abd the
face of the whole country was left without thM:
clement 8o necessary for tho sustenance of ammal

and vegetable life. R
Ispeak not etnggemtmgly, Whon I say wo must
hayg seen; during that dry spél-of westher, at

- Jenst five Lhouzmud barrels of ‘dead fish! scattered
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over tho heds Qf the dny ponds. . These connisted
of all- ﬂonts d sizes—{rom the largost trout, ost,
an&® mudfiah¥ down' to thg fnal\oy little minnpyw.

Buring o whole month yveiwere gearcely evot,
at any time, out of reach of the almost intolerable
smell émitted by the piles_ of these doad animals;
and if the reader has any Lnéwlcdge of the scent
ol putrid fish, he knows it ia neither salls nor cologne.
How X lonvcd for Billy O'Neil's “nose that
wouldu’t smell I’

I have ‘gaid we were left i 1n the midst of a vadt
‘p]n}n or swamp nnd prairie without: watcr‘ which
“is true; but, as the resder muy be inclined to

doubt this part of the story—that we lived for
months without water—I proceed to explain. %

We had a substrtutc, of course, of the cflicncy
of which I shall leave the reader to judge for
himself. ) ’

When the water dried up, agoft, thick muod wns
left in the lowest spots; and oftr manner of pro-
cunng water was to repair to these maoist places,
with a pointed pole some three or four inches in
diameter, scrape away the dead gnd putrid fish,
jog down the pole, and after. waiting a suflicient
time for the wator to ooze into the hols, sucked it
up through reeds carried for the purpose.  Invari-
ably the color of the liquid was preciroly that of
“Harrison’s hest. black ink;” qnd Rogers even
BUggcsted the idea of putting up n few barrels of
it to apeculate upon when wo should return, ll%_‘ﬂp 3

T R
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but.owing Lo:thei dlﬂiculbr of transportntmn‘jp 8
market, the enterpmse was abandoned. & -l
It ia.ivisdless. to undexmka 8 dnecrlptlon of “the
appoarance of the victuals cookodmth this water—
such; as rice, bread, &e. It in enough to say, that
they looked very much like they had been taken
to & coal-pit and worked for an hour'in coal dust,
before being subjected to. thuvpmcess “of . cooklng
Up to this time we had been: operahntg in the
upper, or northern portion of our survey,: “and
knew nothing of the topography of the country
in the southern part. The O'lpb)ln therefore,
dunng this dry season, determmod to run his

township lines in. tha(‘.dxrect)on, tmd thereby, ascor-
" tain. something of the nature of tho country to

whicli our future operations were to be confined.

e nccordingly ordered:¢he .cook to prepare six
days rations, which was done. On Mondny.morn-
ing, bright and ecarly, each roan rolied in his own

- blanket his..six days supply, and, a8 it was uncer-

tain Whu(; aort of difficulties we might have to
encounter, an additional .provision of two days
supply, uncooked, for the wholé company, wAas
put up and placed on Joe's back, wha was required
to do nothing but act in the capacity of pack-horse.
He nlso carried the rifle. N
For soweral miles wo progreescd ﬁncly, B3 wWe
had only high and dry prairie to pass over, but st
the end of this distance we entered a swamp—
without much regret, howevor, ss-we. Jknow.:there
ww’?no, syater. 0. vgde; andi sqpp_ogeﬁ x't ito:be only

3
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8 short distanco through. * In the Jntter wo were
slightly mistaken. o :
The axemen were brought into requisition, and

we went forward ns fast as they were able to clenr
2 path through the bamboo nnd tie-tic under-
growth. o
Scarcely had we entered the sswamp, when the
everlasting stench of the dead fish burst upon us
with almost stifling effect. Somctimes we passed
small spots, lower than the surrounding ground,
ont which the water had stood longer than on other
places, where Jay putrid masscs of fish to the
depth of six inches or more. In passing these
places each man held tightly his nosc, and only
released it at long intervals, and then but just'a
sufficient time to breathe enough- of the infected
_ait to enable him to keep hig legs and march
slowly on. o Ll
Dinner hour came, and instead of. Bigna of an

approach to better country, the awamp hecame -

mote and more dense and difficult to pass, and
discouragement began to be visible on every coun-
tenance. No onc feeling dieposed to eat, with
the almost insufferable stench ariging {rom every
quarter, and constantly prescnt to the organs of
smell, we “propelled” without stopping to dine.
Night came and found us still in the swamp,
and, to all nppenrances, as far from the opposite
side a8 ever. L :
* Tired and weak from the effects of the excepaive
labor.of the day, and the debilitating influence of
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the infected - air breathed, we- forced on our

stomachs a respectable amount of. supper, and re-

‘tircd, ench man to bis tussuck, or pf'oj ecting cypress

root, upon which to spend the wight. We were

forced to thedussucks and roots for rest, because the

ground proper consisted of soft hlack mud', from

ankle to knee deep, and was rather moist n.nd
“gloghy"” to gspread blankets and sleep upon. With

the appearance. of ‘the first ray of light from t.hp
cast on the following morning, we started- again,
in good spirits, with the hope that we should soon
have the pleasure of sceing open country, far from
mud and stench, but anotber day and night, and
gnother, passed, and we were still in the swamp,.
tho same a¢ the first, except that we had become
gomewhnt more accustomed to the odor emittf:d
from the dead fish, and could devour our provis-
ions with about as good relish as ever.

About an hour after dark, on the fifth night of
our sojourn in the swamp, after baving eaten sup-
per and taken our.ususl places on tl.le tussucks and
roots to pass-the night, our astonished ears were
grected with a noise which appeared to me, at the
time, could be compared.to nothing .short . of the
ghaking to pieces of o hundred citi.es,. by an earth-
quake; or the crash of steel, booming. of cqpnon,
shouts of victory, and screams of the wounded apld

helplees in battle. o S
«What's that?” exclaimed Sile, 8s the almost

. deafoning rackot burst upon .\1:5,-}"' Eg“’_‘.;.‘
springing from his:roest) on : At pleve e

~
-
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root, and taking up knee deep in the mud below.

“What's that?” shouted Joe, 88 he followed
suit, except thut,he landed stoinach and fnce first
in the mud.  “What's that?” he continued, ns he
endeavoured to draw himself outyef the mud.
“Has the devil gpen’d his gates, and tymed looss
his prisoners to destroy-the world 2’ ,

Every man mounted up on the highestplace he
could conveniently climb, to- cateh, i posaible,
some distinct sound that ‘would lend to a know-
ledge of tho cause of this ‘bedlemic fuss in the

. fWamP& o “ i ' -

For a long time we listened in aslonishmont
without being able to do so. At last, howevor,
the noise grew somewhat leas, and we were nble
to distinguish sounds.

The Captain was tho first to come to a ciear

comprchension of the mattor.  He snid that thore
was a hole of water about the spot from whence
the noise proceeded, and all the birds, bensta, and
reptiles, of the whole country arotind, had collected
there to quench their thirst; which was the frot.
Through the whole night ‘tho noise was Jkept up
to such an extent that we slept but littlo.

Owls hooted, ducks quacked, cranes whooped,
water;turkeys squalled, foxes barked, . wolves
howled, panthers screamed, hears growled; and
alligators bellowed, all of which noised, comming-
ling together, made “one grand fuss” frightful to
listen to. On repairing to the apot next, morning,
we found the Ouptain’s surmise to be true, There

£
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wns o decp dnrk:lola-of water, embmcing I ﬁﬁ.p—“.,:
pose about an acrog:and -around it was collected

every conceivable viriety of birds .and efn.nllor
animals, (the Jarger had retired to their dens,) n;}m»
biting the yild woods of South Florida.* Of th.e
birdﬂ-them%s no such thing s estimating their
nuiphér. OF the n_lliéntore, it is'suflicient to say
thet we countod throe hundfed:and seventy in this
small body of water, and.they wore all large, 08
the small ones had all been eaten up by thelarger.
- I shall have fomewhat more to say of this placé;
and our tramp of six days, in my next.

- CHAPTER XL

Tig different animals in and around the hole of
water, deseribed in the last number—and parti-
culatly the alligators—judging from' their vora-
cions;xcsa, must have been in a starving condi-
tion. When one of the bitds which fed upon
fishes dipped into the witer to secure his prey, it
was at the peril of ‘his life. The alligators
watched witl?f‘longing eye ‘every motion of theso
fish birds, and whenever a water-turkey or fish-
hawk ventured within rench of their heads or %Is,
he wasa ‘goner.’ I rcm,e'mbcrvcry well an instahcp
that will show Mho temerity of tho Aformer bird,
and tho agility bi-tlie alligator, W}sﬁ%’h-ﬂﬁﬁt}}d have

-
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served as s solemn warning to tho othor birds tht
witnensed the scene:  An alligator floated on the
water with a portion of himself, from his head to
tho end of his tail, above the surface, whether
designedly to entrap the stupid turl '3, I know
not; but this I know, that one of L@, probably
mistaking - the alligator's l)'nc]; for a floating log,
perched upon it, and almost ag quickly as one
could think, the head and tail of the alligator
were brought togetber, and the turkey passed
down the enormous reptile's thront, ki(:i(inq and
fluttering as it went. ' )

- Op making the least nofse anywhere about the
edge of the hole, the alligators flocked to the spot,
thinking, I suppose, they might get somcething (o
satisly their hunger, with such precipitancy as to
make a suflicient splashing in the water to be heard
several hundred yards.  In this way Shepley called
them up within a few fect, and amnsed himself
and fhe crowd in shooting them.  When one was
shot and blood drawn from him, bis comrades
pitched him porpoise-like, and in less than two
minutes his body was torn agunder, divided amnong,
and swallowed by as many as could fight their
way to the scene of blood. The § st oneshot, ne
the ball struck hitn, floundered sorﬂ%’thrce fect ont

- of the water, and as he fell back again'gzwe a

trefendous roar, which seemed to be a signal to
@{)l the others ‘to roar too; for every one-—enve
about twenty, which were too busj devouring the
body o.f the wounded one—hoisted theit heads

|
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and tails, and:commenced a thundering rosy. ~Fhe
noise was deafening; the ‘earth seemed: fairly'ts-

* quake under the hoarse and grating.sound. The

birds néw commenced miogling their voices, and
we had a“r&’pletition.of the frightful din that had
given us 8o much alarm the night previous.

In order to have a better view of the scene, Sile
very imprudently climbed some twelve feet up in
o tree wh.ich leaned ot a considergble angle over
the water, and while enjoying it in high glee, the
branch upon which he stood gave way, and he fell
with a tremendous splash into the midst of twenty
or so large alligators benedath.  For an instant he
was invisible, but presently his head popped np, -
and with the first bresth ho fhouted, “IIclp, -or
I'm gone!” We ran to hinras quickly as possible,
aud although he was not more than six or eight
feet from the shore, it was ovly by dint of the
most incessant shouling, and flourishing of sticks
and whatever we could lay hands on at themoment,
that we succeeded in_keeping the alligators from
Inying hold of him, uotil he had approached near
cnough to the bank for ys-to catch hold of and
draw him out; and when we had done 80, there
were o half dozen of the hungry creaturcs within
three feet of him, with mouths wide open, ready
to tear him in picces. : B

Sile's hair did not, ns some men's hpfe done
when they were badly scared, turn wkifo:.in a
moment, but his fnce did; and in a husky_' voice,
afler soknosvledging in\del‘)_tp?neag toghope of uk
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who had come to the rescue, he bLreathed .von-
geance agninst the whole race of nlhgatoxs hence-

forth ag lonw ag his life shou]d lagt—vowing never

to let one ]we whew it was possible to kill him,
which vow I presume he has. kcpt mvxo]nte up lo
this time.

At thjs place the Captain ngged up his hﬂlnng~

tackle, and as fast as he could put his line in the
water and draw it out again, he caught as fino
looking bream aud trout as I have ever seen ; but,
taken as they were from mudd), stagnant waler,
wé did not eat thom.
- Only a few hundred yards from Hm spot, wo
“carhe to hmh open pine woods, when immediately
all the tlonl)les and hardships of the lnst five dayn,
in passing through a dense swamp of eighteen
miles width, were forgotten in the joy of behold-
ing once more open, dry ground: No mind,
however romantie, ever, enjoyed a scene from the
loftiest peak of mountain, more than we did this
sight.of simply open woods.

On emerging from the swamp, we found that
we had but just provigions cnough for the day ;
Dbt this we deemed rather in our favor than other.
wise, a8 we should bo encumbered wit] less weight
to carry; and as it was only four miles to the
southern extremity of our survey, we felb certain
that wd'gonld run the line that distance and return
to tho "ohinp ng'uu by tho noxt night without
d\ﬂlculty

% Qwing to o great number of swamps,shough.

£
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none of them werd very large, it took the entire
day to reach the end of the four miles, where,
although clondy and a little windy, we had a good .
night's rest on the wire groes, '

]‘,m]y the next morning, without stopping to
take breakfast—for the simple reason that we had
no breakfast to take—we set out on our return to
camp. We shaped our course so as to get back
withoul passing through. the swamp, as the Cap-

tain believed that there rmgh(: be found an opeu
way around it without going much out of the way.

The day was dark and cloudy but the Captain,
not doubting that he was pursuing the right course,
ouly once or twice through the day took the pre-
caution to set the compass, which was slung by a
s.t;ring, shol-bag fashion, over his shoulder, and
marched steadily forward. )

During the entire day we passed over a mono-
tonous country of prairies and low pine land,
meandering a great number of swamps, though
none of them of very great extent.

About sundown, while walking as fast as-our
tired legs would carry us, every moment expect-
ing to sct eycs on some familiar gpotin the neigh-
borhood of the camp—for all agreed that we could
‘not be very far from it—the Captain, who was in
the advance, suddenly stopped, and lookmg care-

fully around, said:

“Boys, hore’s a spot I've seen before—-—w]mt

place ig it?” _
“Yes,” smd Balf tnkmg 8. sutvey of xhe neigh-
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boring objects, “we’ve scen this here place hefore
some time or 'nuther, but if any of you knows
whar it is, you know mor'n I do, certain.”

“Thank the Lord,” said Joe, “we've come to
some place we've seen before, and-it wont be long
before we'll be mound old Smith’s mush pot. I
wigh we war there now.  O! I'm eo hungry.”

‘Sile thought he knew the place, and undertook
to explain that it was only two miles due east to
the camp, but without being able to make the
balance of us comprehend the location; for the
ideas of allwere somewhat conlused about it.

" ANl said the Caplain, who had all this time
been looking about endeavoring to call to mind
the place, “I sce a section post down there about
a bundred yards; go down to it 1alf, and sce what
the number of the section and township is marked
ppon it, and then we'll know all about it.”

Ralf went down to the post, in accordance with
the request of the Captain, and placing a hand on
tlie top of it, took a long and enrnest look nt one
face of it, then went round and took a similar
view of the other. Ife next surveyed the four
bearing trees standing at the four medial points
of the compasg, for some titne, ag if to fully satisfy
himself, and then shouted at the top of higvoice:

“Haevens and yeath! Captain, this here is the
very identicel post we set up last night.  1lere’s

.where we camped; for here's the fire, and here's
where we slept on the grass, and here's our tracks
where we started off this morning."”
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“\Vhdt!" exclaimed the whole crowd, as a thrill
of despair darted through every mind. 4

“What!" . _
“True as I live,” said Ralf, “come down and -

sec for yourselves.” N

“TImpossible,” added ﬂ;e Captain, after a short
pausc; but on going down to where Ralf stood,
a single glance suﬂicc'(_L"td-kuow that it was too

* true,—we were precigoly where we had started

from in the morning,.

Of course o tremendous change came. over the
ppirit of our drcams.

Joo's pot of mush vanished into thin air, and
he groancd deeply. - His Jfacc nsspmed a most
hideous expression at the absolute certainty of
another night without supper, another day without
breakfast or dinuner, and twenty-two miles on a
line through a rugged country to walk before we
could get any thing to stay our clamorous

" wtomacha.

Joe's face was not the ouly onc that grew long
at the doleful prospect.

“Necver mind, my hearties,” said the Captain,
encouragingly, after n long and painful pause,
“pever mind, it's unfortunate, but we must make
tho best of it. To-morrow we'll be a little more
particular about our course, and by this time.to-
morrow evening we shall be at camp snug cnqu_gh,
nod as happy as if no misfortune had ever befallen

LR

us

; ,‘,‘Bpt,'.(}nptnilg,'-'..iétgrpqse@ Joe, ns the Big_ tears
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involuntarily rolled down his cheelks, “we’ll starve
Before we ‘git there; I know I shan’t be able to
walk to:morrow, for my kneces aré so wealc now,
I can hardly walk.”

“Iello, Joe,” said Sl]o, “swhat are you crying
about?”

“You lie, sir,” returned Joe, sharply, “I'm not
erying. If you want to kiow what makes my
eye water so, a sand-fly got in it."”

“Did a sand-fly get in both your cyes at the
same time?” inquired Sile.

“«“None of your business,” answered Joe, in any-
thing but’an agrceable tone of voice, at which all
hands, notwithstandipg the adverse circumstances
surrounding ug, made a despernte attempt aba
Jaugh.

CITAPTER XII.

Tur night being dark and cloudy, and in con-
sideration of our tired condition, and the number
of :moccasin and raitlesnakes scattered through
the country, we resolved to spend it on the same
ground wedid on the ovening previous, and en-
deavor, if possible, to get rest enough to enable us
to stand the tramp before us on the morrow. On

proceeding to strike fire, which operation, as our -

matches had given out, had to bo por formed with
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the gun, we found, to our great consternation, that
Joe had lost the ammunition bag, with all the pow-
der and lead, and none was left but the load in
the gun.  All hands ngreed that it wap better:to
slecp without fire, and gsk the wolves, panthers
and musquitoces, than to %re oft our last load of
ammunition, which might be necessary to use to
procure game to keep us from starvation. We
lay down, therefore, in tlie dark, upon the wire-
grass, and endeavored to sleep, but troubled minds
and a sprinkling of musquitoes prevented this for
a long time. At last, however, we did so, and
slept very well until about midnight, st which
tirae the eky cléared away; the. wind ccased, and
it-turned to be very warm, when the musquitoes

‘suddenly wmadeddesegpt upon us in such over-

whelming and intredible numbers a8 to effectually
drive away the balance of our night's rest. The
musquitoes on Indian river were no where, in com-
parigon, in number, ‘impertinence, and blood-
thirstiness, to these. It was impossible to sit,
stand, or lie, in any position half a minute at a
time. We could only march backward and for-
ward with a pine-top in each hand, Btnkmg right
and left with all our: mlght to keep them from
flying down our throats, and, in fact, cating us np.
Nothing but slapa and groans, with an occasianal
oxecratory exclamation, as o larger number than
usual alighted upon the .backs of the boys and
thrust in the flesh their long, sharp,:blood-ancling
probes, couldibe. Mm V1 pidedsi+Ral, Bile,
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and myself, after all hands had formed a circle
and fought the hungry creatures from ourselves
and each other, until each had veccived at leaat
five hundred lashes with the pine-tops, besides
extra slaps on the face qvith, the open hand, with
our physical strength well nigh exhausted, deter-
mined to try a strategem to get ¢l ar., We went
to work with a hatchet and onr hands to dig a
hole in the ground sufliciently large and deep for
us all three to get into, two working while (he
other stood by with a brush to fiail oft’ the mus-
quitoes.  After an hour and a half’s work we got
the hole deep enongh, and then covered it care-
fully over with pine-tops to the thickness of a foot
or more, and crawled under, with the comfortable
hope, for some timne, that we hal owtgencraled the
little scamps. They finally scented s out, how-
ever, and found crevices enough in {he strw to
admit them so thickly within that we were soon
glad enough to get out where we could have clhow-
room tofight them. I tricd another expedient by
climbing some forty fect up a black-jack, but it
was as futile in result as the first.  We had, there-
fore, no alternative left but to fight it out till day-
light, which we did maotully, and with as zood
grace as the nature of the case would admit.

The aspect presented by each to all the rest on
the following morning, heggars all description.
Measles, . scarletina, varioloid—nay, tho veriest
gmall pox itself, and all other cutancous cruptions,
werd no where, in comparison. - Every exposed

LA
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part of the men was so bitten, bloody, and pus-
tulic, that not one.of the ctowd could have been
recognized even by his most intimate. friends.
Joc's eyes were swollen uutil they were almast
completely shut up.  Ralf's upper lip was swollen
until it hung at least half an inch over the lower,
which horrid disfigurement, together with a closed
eye,” made, him present & most repulsive, if not
frightful appearance. The spirits of all bands,
however, save Joe, were at a much higher point
than could reasonably have been expected under
the circumslances, as was evinced by some cffort,
though fecble, at joking eagh other on account of
ugliness. The Major thought every man had a
perfect right to laugh at all tho rest, as all were
sbout in the same condition. Joe had no little
fun poked. at him, for bhis loud.complaints of his
ulter prostration, by Ralf and one or two others,
who were ‘not in such a humor as to tenfler
aympathy. .

‘We left our camping-place very soon after the
appearance of daylight, and set oft in the same
direction we had done on the previous morning,
it being the desire of all to find & way around the
swamyp, if possible. ‘ ‘

It had again clouded up thickly, remaining 8o
all day, with an occasional sprinkle of rain, and
the Captain had frequent recourse to the magnetic
needle, but owing to the great number of swamps
of various sizes wo had to meander, it did us very
little good.” "In going around one swamp we some-
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times got behind another, in going around which
we were thrown entirely out of our course, and
the coropass was of but little service unless we
had followed a dircet line through swamp and
lngoon. We could travel but slowly, having been
then more than thirty-six hours without food, and
with only an hour or two of sleep-for the last
twenty-four. . '
Yoon passed away, and the larger portion of the
afternoon, and still we came to no place we had
ever scen before; and, as the prospect for another
night in the woods without fire or food became

. more probable; and the cravings of hunger more

unsupportable, untter despair was more and more
plainly depicted upon every countenance.

Some two hours before sundown, all hands were
cheered by the sight of a small column of white
smoke rising in the distance directly ahead of ns.
THe sight of the smoke for a moment inspired
hope, because, as Smith had been ordered to fite
the woods whenever we should overstay our time,
the smolke of which might sorve as o beacon to

guide us to camp, it led us to suppose we must be -

somewhere in the neighborhood of Swmith’s range.
On approaching the spot from whence proceeded
this smoke, we found it was only an Indian camp
which had been abandoned a day or two previous-
Iy, and a log which the Indians had sct on fire
waa still burning. From this burning log Ralf
ond Joo each took a chunk of fire, detormined

. g '
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not to pass another night without that i['nport:mt
cloment of protection against.the musquitoes.

We had tried hard all the time to get a shot at
a deer with the load of ammunition we had left,
but could not get the chance we were willing to
risk, as our condition was now becoming deapera.te,
and the loss of the gﬁn'a charge might be our ruin.
While trudging along, Ralf spied a small bird
walking about a mud-pnddle on the t.adge of 8
swamp, which he succeeded in killing with a pine-
knot. It proved to be one of that species usna]l:y
denominated “fly up the creeks,” aud, under ordi-
nary circumstances, would not. have been ‘con-
sidered much of & deliéedy, but we looked upon
it ns o real prize. When dark overtook us and
wo could go mo further, we built up a fire and
proceeded to cook our bird, which, with an cqua‘
division of his carcase among all hands, was soon
accomplished, and all seemed to relish it nn
mensely save myself. - Although in a starving
state, my stomach absolutely’ revolted at the smell
and taste of the thing, and I could not eat it.. I
therefore laid my portion of it under the pine-knot
which served as my pillow, supposing 1 might be
able to eat it in the morning. ~

Soon after dark it commenced ruining in tor-
rents, and continued to do 8o without abatm'g
until morning; but exhausted as we were, this
interfered but littlp with our sleeping, for we
rolled the blankets around our heads txb*pr_evcnt
thd rain bcnting-dir“eot]j in -our- floed) 14id down

Al et
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on the ground, and slept as soundly ns if comfort-
ably covered up in warm feather-beds. True; we
twoke in the morning and found the water some
three inches up our sides, and our hodies and
limbs chilled and stiffened, but we slept well.
. Feeling in the morning that it was impossible
for me to proceed further wilhout some nourish-
ment, I determined to devour wy portion of the
bird at all events, but on looking for it where it
had been placed the night previous, found it was
gone; but as Joe was vomiting and exceedingly
s}ck at his stomach, I had not much difliculty in
necounting for the manner of ily disappearance.
The dark cloudy which for the past three days
. had obscured the sky, and been (he source of -all
our trouble, having spent themselves (luring the
past night, the sun now rose clear and shone
brightly, and we could shape our course with
some sort ,of certainty. Iad we been able to
march we would very soon have reached the camp;
but in our starving condition, worn ont with travel-
ing and benumbed and chilled by the rain, we
made but slow progress. At first we could senvee-
ly move. Joe begged us maufully to leave him
and go forward until we found the camp, and send
Smith after him ; but to this of course we ohjected
80 long as he was able to drag one foot after the
other.  After long persuasion and some threaten-
ing, we got him started. .
We had scarcely proceeded three hundred yards
from our camping place, before a very largo buck

SCENES IN:A. BURVEYOR'S LIPE. 107

presented himsolf broadside to us as .if inviting a
ghot, and not more than fifty yards distant. The
Captain baving the guun at the ti'mg (kcpt dry
through the night by covering with pme-bm"k,)
raised it to bis face, and taking deliberate aim,

fired: - : .

At the crack of the gun the buck threw up his
tail and ran for the swamp as if nothing had hap-
pened, and we thought he was lost, but he orfly
went a hundred yards or so before we saw bim
fall. We hustened to the spot as guickly as
possible, and for fear he might get away, I l.l:ls.tcnc.(l
to stick my sharp butcher knife to the hilt in his
neck. The moment the knife entered, a8 quickly
as onc could think, he placed”his two hindmost
feet against that part of my body just below the
breast bone, and sent me flat on my back some
ten feet in the rear.  Ile then sprang up, and‘ns
e started for the swamp again, ran against Sile
and knocked him heels over head.  IIe made but
a few jumps, however, before he fell; and he had
hardly got done’ kicking when each man had a
steak from his quarters, and was hurrying back to
the fire to roast it. Large.chunks of itwere placed
on the fire, where it was suffered to rf}mﬂin only
long cuough to scorch the outside, and was
devoured without galt, while the blood from the
inner portions ran down our chins. Not one of
us was nble to retain it on our stomachs, a8 & mat-
ter of course. . We butchered the deer; and each
taking s portion of him, started gain for the camp,
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and succeeded in reaching it about threo o'clock
in the afternoon, after fasting ‘ncmly gixty hourd,
and traveling through wire and prairie-grass all
the time. -

‘VF found Smith laboring under serious appre-
hensions that we had fallen into the hands of the
Indians, and would never return. The Captain
ordered him to prepare a pot of soup for the men,
and it was with dificulty that he could restrnin
them from partaking of solid substances, which
would have acted the samo ag the raw venison.

All of those engaged in the survey, whoso cye

Joay meet this, will doubtless vividly remember
the scene recorded in this chapter.

CIIAPTER XTI
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large quantity of greon.moss, with which he:made
us comfortable beds in the grass, where wo lay
aliost helpless, and were fed by him on soup made
of such materinls ns- were at hand, ns oflen as was
required, until we began to be able to help
ourselves. .

~ Joe Rogers, of whose gluttony, from remarks
occagionally dropped in the course of this narrative,
the reader is already aware, would eat at the risk
of his life, in.spite of everything that could be
done to prevent it. At midnight, while’others
slept, he would sneak up from his mossy couch,
and go to the pork barrel and biscuit tub, where
he gorged his irritated stomach with these articles
without the first apparent thought for the conse-
quences, and almost diecd from the effects of it

ench timo. .
Tor three days I thought he would die, despite

cverything the Captain and Smith could do for
him; and when I saw the great lumps of pork he

& 204 Ir may be readily inferred by the reader, that vomited up, and heard him swear to the bitter end {e 3
g8 . o . g -t y vild ' . el . L
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westward, which we had not yet scen, and the
Juptain now determined to push operations in
that direction. ‘

Smith was again sct {o work to prepare six dags
rations for cach man, and on Monday morning
bright:and early, although still not entircly re-
covered from our prostration, cach mau cheerfully
shouldered lis heavy knapsack,, and we again
phinged into the lm\nws nnd swinps,

In order o provide against every possible con-
tingency, onc of the ponics (old Bet) was packed

heavily with provisions also, and, in charge of
Joe, who was still very weak, taken along with us.

The country, in the dircetion we were now pur-
suing, consisted of small prairies, small swanps,
and almost any number of bay-galls of various
sizeg, from a few hundred feet to half a mile in
width; some of the latter excessively tlnck and
diflicvit to cut a passage throngh.

On the first day ,of our march in this trip, noth-
ing of partienlar interest oceurred. We trudged
slowly through swamp and praivie, and when dark

caught us we were only two and,a half miles from
the camp.  We had now plenty of pure waler, as
the ridins had set in, and consequently got along
with much less suflering on this account than on
the former six days an~th at is, so far as drink-
ing was concerned. ~ We also had ruch water to
. wide, and were wet from head Lo foot from day's
end to day's end,

- Boon after we had left gur cumpmw -place, on

-
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the morning of :the second day, our dog (Bnl])
ran into a small but thick bunch of bushes: e
were passing, and out jumped the biggest sort of
a panther, frightened by hig approach, not more
than fifteen fect from where we were walking.

The panther made for a small bay-gall about
two hundred yards distant, as fast as he eonld put
it down, with Bull as nearly at bis heels as he
could keep, yelping at every jump. -They both
disappearcd presently in the bay, but in a few
moments afterwards we saw the panther scaling
up a tree about the middle of it, as if he thought
Bull wag right after him and would catch hnn
hefore he could reach the top.

When we had looked at and admired him,
perched amongst the topmost branches of the tall
trce, for some time, Tap made a proposition, (as
we had no gun to shoot him, Joe having taken
that and gone on ahead,) that we cut the free
down, and it was immediately scconded by all.
We agreed that one should go in and eut the tree,

. while Lhc rest should scatter around the bay and

ake stands at different points, so that, should he
not be killed in the fall, by whooping and yelling,
they ‘'might prevent.him froin leaving the bay, and

make him take up another tree for a second
chance. :

Tho next question was, who would go in and
cut the trce, with that enormous and feroclous
brute in its boughs? ' :

None e\pressmg 8 desue 'rp‘mke upon them-

A .
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selves that part of the design, it was determined
that we should draw straws, and whoever got the
longest should be the man. .

Tap soon hid the straws prepared and we com-
menced the drawing, and I, in perfeet accordance
with my usual luck, got the long straw.

Knowing the danger attending the undertaking,
I dreaded it; but to have backed out would have
bronght down upon me ridicule, and taunts of
cowardice, unendurable. I therefore, without

~hesitancy, laid off my pack and walked in, axc
in hand, to parform the duty.

/ The bay was immensely thick, so much so, that
I had, in many places, to cut a way through the
bamboo vines with my butcher knife, and then
had to crawl sornetimes ten or fifteen feet on hands
and knees. After a time, however, I reached the
tree, and having clearcd away a sufficicut space to
. éuable me to swing the axe tolerably clear of the
vines and bushes, commenced work.

At the close of about half an hour, during
which time the panther kept his large green cyes
steadily fixed on e from above; and the end of
his tail in constant motion frowm right to left, the
tree began to crack and show signs of falling.
The panther now exhibited indications of unecasi-
ness, which grew more and more marked at each
stroke of the axe, and I greatly feared he would
cither climb rapidly down the tree, Ieaving me no
time to get out of his way, or spring down upon
me, outright.

.

‘ ]
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As time was now getting precious, I wont at it
carnestly, without raising my head to see what was
goingonabove. My feelings were greatlyrelieved
when the tree gave two or three loud snaps and
started to fall, nmidst the shouts of the boys
outside. But the relief was only momentary; for,
imagine ‘my feclings, on looking up as the trec
was going over, to see the pauther coming down
the body of it, head foremost, with his ears lain
back to his head, and his eyes looking like two
balls of fire, glistening with fear and rage. I
thought my last line had been run—the notes of
my last “scene’” taken; but, like Davy Crockett,
when the Mexicans got him hemmed in a corner,
I determined to sell my life s dearly as possible—
there heing no chance to run—and as he eame I
drew my trusty old butcher from its sheath, and
stood ready, in a striking atiitude, to give him one
plunge that would reach the vitals before he could
accomplish his purpose. Fortunately for me,
however, when within ten feet of where I stood,
and about to make a spring for me, he placed his
feet upon a loose piece of bark on the side of the
falling tree, it slipped and he fell to the ground,
striking some four. feet from me, and scampered
oft into the bushes, and up another tree, some
twenty yards off. T immediately returned to the
open woods, and informed the boys that if they
had any idea of drawing straws to determing wh's
should cut down the next:tree, they need not con-
sider me 88 o partieipant in the gaine, . Bo we left

‘ 8.
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him sitting on the tree, and went on our way re-
joicing.

On the afternoon of this day we came, to our
astonishment, to high, open pine woods, almost
mountainous. We were as much rejoiced as sur-
prised; for, in this direction, we expected to find
searcely anything but swamps and bays. Thig
ridge or streak of mountainous country, we after-
wards learned, was a continuation of the same
which commences some hundred and twenty miles
to the north of where we were then working,
known as the Sand Mountains, and running north
aftd south about the middle of the peninsular,
and sometimes not inappropriately termed the
hackbone of the same. I have never scen any

mention made of this singularly mountainous:

country in any of the descriptions of Florida.
Something is said of them in Sprague’s “Ilistory
of the Seminole War.”

CITAPTER XIV.

Tuese sand hills are exceedingly barren, the
growth of which consists entirely of low, scrubby
pines, knotty black-jacks, and stunted wire-grass.
.But, notwithstanding the barrenness, the number
of decr roving over thom was truly astonishing.
We searcely ever travelled a milc on n stretch
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wilhout sceing one or more large droves of them,
numbering from twenty to fifty in each drove.
Sile, Ralf, and myself determined to indulge in'a
firc-hunt when night came, as we werc sure it
would aflord rare sport.

On account of the stecpness of the sand hills,
and the difliculty in making the proper measure-
ments with the chain, havmg to level it every
time jt was stretched, we made but slow progress;
but it was much more pleasant than ﬂoundenng
through the swamps, and all hands were in fine
spivits.

We found this country of hills interspersed with
beautiful clear water lakes of various sizes, from
a few hundred yards to several miles in diameter,
and generally of a circular shape, surrounded by
a sand beach twenty or thirty yards in width,
almost as white a3 snow.

About the middle of the afternoon of our second
day out, in running our township line, we passed
along the southern ‘shore of one of these, about
three miles across, and came to a swamp so thick
and boggy that old Bet could not get through

‘with her load, and Joe was sent with her around

the swwamp and another lako, the opening of which
we could see to the southward, and with which
the swamp was joined, whilo the rest of us should
pass throygh the swamp, which we supposed to
be the only connection between the lakes, and
meot Joo on thoe other side. After puttmg our
way through the- thitk swamp £ér: some - dfstanoo

g

-
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we came to an 6peh, clear water conncction bo-
tween them, gome two hundred yards in width,
which at first we thought impassable on account
~of its depth, but on noticing a row of small eypress
{rees, some fifty yards apart, extending ncross at
one point, and supposing théy must grow on a
ridge of sand thrown up by the action of the
water from cach lake, we determined to attempt
o passage.  We found our supposition with regard
to the sand-ridge true. It proved to be about
four or five feet wide, with deep water on ecither
side, and not very shallow on the ridge itself.
Fortunately one of the boys discovered part of an
old Indian canoe lying uear the shore, which
would serve admirably to earry over our heavy
packs upon, and keep them dry. We accord-
ingly placed all our plunder on hoard, after drag-
ging her into the water, and started ncross, push-
ing the boat beforec us.  We had only procceded
about fifty yards from the shore—the water arm-
pit deep, and at every step getting deeper and
decper—when an alligator rose to the.surface,
sumce twenty fect nhead of ug, immediately in our
tracl, whose size and unusual viciouaness marked
him as an “old residentey,” and who, “knowing
his rights, dared maintain them.”

As soon ns his head popped ont of the water,
ho turned townrds us, and, spreading his enor-
mous mouth to its utmost extent, gave vent to
one of those hoarse, guttural, {rightful sounds pe-
culiar to the alligator, indicating imminent dan-
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gor should the olijo¢t of: his wrath come within
reach of his powet. We halted, and for a mo-
ment stoed still, considering wHh@% was best to be’
done, n8 He came rapidly t3witde us with his
mouth widely extended, and furiously laghing the
water with his pouderous tail. When within ten
feet or so, and neither his spced nor his fury
sceming to abale, we concluded prudence might,
in this case, prove the better part of valor, and we
beat a precipitate retreat for the shoro.  As long
as we remained on shore, the alligator remained
perfectly quict, content merely to watch our move-
ments ; but whenever we started into the water,
he would begin to show signs of rising passions,
which inereased in proportion as we advanced to-
warde him.

Having made several attempts to pass over, and
being driven back each time, the Captain nt last,
impatient to be at husiness, proposed, if we should
uhanimously agree to it, that he would lead the
way, and we would fight our way through, and-
cross over in spite of him. All hands at once
agreed to the proposition, preferring, they said, to
risk the consequences of a fight rather than be
driven six or cight miles out of the way by an
alligalor.

The Caplain took the lead, with his sharp-
pointed jncob’s stall in his lmnd in o convenient
position for use; I walked by hi§ side, pushing
the old boat loaded with the compass and knap-

sacks; Tap fellowed: cldsely behind, holding Bull
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by the back of the neck, and the rest of the boys
brought up the rear, armed with stout pointed
poles of convonfent size and lengih for offen-
give and defensive operation.  'Fhe moment we
gtarted in, he commenced lashing the water with
his tail, roaring, and snapping his greal jaws
at a fcmful rate. . When we had advanced some
distance towards him, he opeued his mouth, and
made at us as if he would swallow the whole
crowd, boat and all; but we moved steadily on-
ward, ready to strike wheneyer he should venture
within reach, without betraying the least concern
at hig presence.

IIe scemed almost frantic with rage at our
daring audacity, but played avound at the dis-
tance of cight or ten feet without attempling to
make a plunge at us.  Finally, he sunk down out
ot sight, almost dircelly in front of us, and I
thonrrht the fearful inoment had come when some
one of us—and which ?—must be made a sacrifice
of to accompany the ngly beast on an exploring
expedition to the hottom of the lake.

The two minutes after his disappearance wasg
the most fearful period of my whole past life.
Standing face to face at that moment with the
ficrcest pﬂnthcr of the forest, would to me have
been far more preferable.  The Captain, Lnowmg
the extent of the peril, made no stop, but said, in
a firm tone, “Now, boys; prepare to fight; he'll
probably rise amongst us and attempt to carry one
of us off; but he must not do it.”
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We pnshcd‘ forwsrd as rapidly as the water,
then up to our -ching, -would permit, expecting
every moment to bo struck by him; but we
passed the spot where he had sunk without get-
ting afoul of him, and had begun to breathe a
little easier, when hc rose again, about three yards
to the rear, and made at us from that direction.
By whooping, and flourishing of poles, we kept
him at bay, though he followed ns closely as he
dared do. The danger now was, that the water
between us and the opposite shore was-too deep
to wade, and we should have to pass him again to
get aout.  This, however, was not the case, and
we passed over salely.

There was no one of our adventures, while en-
aqgccl in this survey, that made so powerful an
impression on my mind as this; behevmo, as 1
did then and do now, that the alligator, in water,
ig by far the most dangerous avimal we have. To
this day I often shudder when I think how nearly
we must have passed this amphibious monster,
crouched in the mud, and how easily he might
have risen to the surface and carried one of us
under, before the others could possibly have ren-
dered any assistance to prevent it.

Now for the fire-hunt. 'We struck camp about
sunset, and while the others were preparing coftee
for supper, Sile, Ralf, apd I were busy preparing
a wallet of llghtwood for the hunt. :

IHaving ecaten supper, I shouldered the fire-pan,
Bile the gun, Ralf the wallet, and we started. At
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the distance of about a mile from the camp I dis-
covered a pair of eyes, and mauking sign for and
receiving the gun, walked forward for the pur-
pose of getting within fair gun shot. I had pro-
cceded only a short distance when T discovered
another pair of eyes, and, to my surprise, about four
or five feet right above the first. Presently another
and anotljer pair beecamo visible, until [ dlshnctly
saw and counted some eight or ten pair, all in a
perpendicular line, and at a uniform distance of
“about four or five feet apart, one above another.
This puzzled me exceedingly. At first the idea

“struck me that we had got into a whole fomily of

panthers, and they were all climbing the same
tree, for some purpose, at the same time. I wag
nfr'ud to shoot, and would not do so until I had
beckoned to the boys, who had stopped behind
me, and asked their advice in the matter. They
said, “Shoot, and risk the consequences;” and,
tnklng deliberate aim at tho lowest pair of cyes,
I let drive. At the crack of the guh we heard n
tremendous thumping on the ground, and knew
something wag shot down; but, on the clearing
away of tho smoke, there stood the halanee of tho
game precisely where thoy wero before I shot, I
again took deliberate aim and fired at the next
lowest pair of eyes, and, this-time, a dozen cows,

ach with a tin-bucket of buck-shot tied to her
tuil, could not have made more noiso than syns
kicked up in that direction.

- On cautiously spproaching. the spot, we found

SUENES IN: A BURVEYOR'S LI¥H. 1

“ono large buck lying dead, and, from the blood

and other signs, together with the noise made in
running awny, we knew another was badly
wounded. The next thing was to account for thé
strangeness of the appearance of the eyes being
one pair above another, which waa casily done, on
examination of the ground. The drove of deer
were coming down a remarkably steep hill, which
formed an angle with the horizon of about forty-
five degrees, and while the foremost was at the
bottom the” hindmost was at the top, and the
others strung along at uniform distances between
these two. This, from where I stood, made it
appear that they were directly one above another,
and suggested the idea of pauthers climbing a
tree.

We shouldered our buck and returned to the
camp, resolving to rise early in the morning and
search for the wounded one, as we knew ho could
not-go very far. This, and other matters, will be
treated of in next chapter.

CHAPTER XV.

Ravr, Sile, Tap, Shcpley, and myself, started at
break of day, on the morning following our”fire-

hunt, to look for the crippled deer.
On reaching the. spot, which ‘we htd*marked
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by hlazing a number of trees, we found, from the

blood on the grass and other signs, that he was.

badly wounded, and, in all probability, but a short
distance off; dead. We had Bull tied by the neck,
and when we put him on the track, he led off in
a southerly direction, with such engorness that it
took two of us pretty hard pulling to hold him
back. ‘ ’ ’
After-following the trail for a mile, expecting
every moment to come upon the venison, we came
to a small lake, about three hundred yards across,
in the centre of which was an island about one-
fourth of an acre in extent, and, as we saw the
, tracks of the wounded deer.Jeading into the waler
in that direction, we concluded he must be on the
island. T told the boys to take their stands at
equal distances apart, avound the lake, so as lo
cut him oft' should he attemnpt to pass out to dry
land; and if he seemed to be pretty badly cripplcd,

to meet him in water deep enough to give them

the advantage; and I would take the gun and go
upon the island, and if he was hot already dead,
would cither kill him or run him out to some of
them.

Waiting until all had reached their places, and
giving Bull over to Ralf, Istartedin. I found the
fording pretty deep, as a hundred yards or more
of the. distance the water was up to my chin, T
reached the island, however, in salely, and sue-
ceeded in keeping the gun dry.

The bushes were very thick, and I hunted about
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among them somé time before seeing anything
indicating the presence of either a dead or living
deer; but I stirred him up at last, and before I
could get a chance to shoot, on account of the
thick' bushes, heard him plunge into the lake,
some fiftecen yards from where I stood, with the
view of reaching the woods in the precise direc-
tion in which Rglf was stationed with Bull. I
ran out to the:iedge of the bushes, and saw the
large buck making for the shore, then in a-direct
line between Ralf and myself. Without any idea
of shooting, as I knew the shot would be as apt
to hit Ralf as the buck, or any other particular
object in view, I raised the gun to my shoulder
and sighted as if about to shoot. The moment I
did so, I was surprised and greatly amused to sec
Ralf commence a series of springs into the air
from the high grass in which he stood, throwing
up his arms in the most approved theatrical style,
aud shouling, at arate indicating the utmost power
of his lungs, “Hey, Jinx, stop! hold! Ilcllo!—
Look out, there! Don’t shoot this way; you'll
kill me!” :

Without taking any apparent notice of him, I
continued very deliberately to sight; and he, sup-
posing therc was no chance to avert the shot, fell
flat on his stomach in the grass, hut not feeling at
all securc in that position, remained but a moment,
when up he jumped and again commenced his
wild shouts and convulsive springs into, the air,
for the purpose of attracting my attention.

e e S
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“Let down that 'ere gun, I aay!” ho yelled.
“Don’t you fire—if you do, and don’t kill me, it's
8s much as your neck is worth, Iey! Hello!
Thunder and sawdust! \Vh-o-o~p~c-e--c me

At this interesting point, fearing the buck’s at-
tention might be attracted by his outragcous
clatter and capering, and turn its course in gome
other dircction, T lowered the gun and shouted to
Ralf to make ready to catch the deer whenever it
should get into water sufliciently shallow to enable
him to manage it easily. He immediately loosed
the line from RBull’s neck, and both of them started’

" into the lake meeting the buck, and both caught

~ him at a place where the water wag about four feet

decp, when commenced a fight, by the side of
which the Major's memorable adventure in the
creek swamp, almost sunk in(o insignificance,

I saw from my position that the.straggle was
going to le 4 dendly one, and as the water wag
too deep for me to g0 ta him, I shouted to the
other boys, stationed around the lake, to run to
Ralf's assistance, which they did uas speedily ag
possible.  "When they reached the spot, Ralf was
80 exhausted and torn by the buck’s hoofs ag
scarcely to be able to stand. Bull, however,
though nearly ds badly used up as Ralf, hong to
his hold by the throat, and with tho help of the
boys just arrived, the buck was soon en route for
the camnp, strung on a polo. '

Late in the afternoon-of this same day, while
quietly pursning our business, the Oaptain nccei-

e
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dentally casting his eye up to a hole in a large
pine, discovered a bee-tree. As the sun was o.n]y
about an hour high, and all the hands becoming
exceedingly hungry for honey, we conclud?cl to
stop and cut it at once, camping there for the mghF,
We laid off our packs, therefore, and we.nt at it
at once, so as to get the honey out in time for
eupp'cr. Tap and Shepley were to cut t}1e trec
down, Ralf and I to stop the hole at which the
bees passed in and out, and Sile and the Major

‘were to take the honey out. Ralf having a large

lightwood torch prepared, and I a bunch of moss
to stop the hole, we stood in readiness to perform
our part whenever the tree should fall.

The tree had hardly touched the ground when
we were therg, Ralf burning the enraged bees to
decath as they oamé-iogt of their hole in search of
some object to vent their spleen upon, and T en-
deavoring to stop their door, and thus m'ake ther.n
prisoners until we were ready to walk into thc}r
store of sweetness. " We found, however, that this
was not so easily accomplished, as there werc
scveral holes, and before I could get one of them
slopped, the bees were swarming about us as
thickly as musquitoes at the Haulover.

As soon as they began to sting protty free])..',
R;n.lf, ‘the rasqal, took to his hﬁccls wi.th all his
might, carrying the torch with him, .wlnch, h(')w—
cvey, he soon.put out in the fight, while th_pmpmg
and slapping about his ears as he ran. o
. But s minufe or two elapsed. hefara sqme five

.
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hundred of them, more or less, had worked {heir
way up my breeches legs, shirt sleeves, and into
my bo.som, and thenee all around my body inside
the shirt.  In (he fight, my hat got kuocked oft;
aud probably not less than one or two handred
more entangled themselves iy my long, uncombed
hair, and cach scemed vicing with hig neighbor
a5 to the extent of damago he could infliet,

Of course the place soon beeame too hot for nie,
and seeing no. other chance of getting clear of
them, I made tracks, amidst {he shouts of the
hoys, for an open pond some two hundred yards
off, and didn't stop until I entirely disappearod
beneath ity silvery waves, where T remained as
long as possible without coming up to take breah,

Rolling about in the waler, and dipping my

head under fot some time, I went out on shore, -

took oft my Lreeches and shirt and shook ont of
them a tolerably sized swarm of the drowned rar.
mants, hesides those remaining to be raked out of
my hair,

At sunset I returned to camp, finding Ralf and
]thc other boys luxprmting inthe fine white-combed
woney, and laughing no little at my mis{ortunes.
I slept but little through the night on nccount of
the burning and stinging sensation caused by the
bees, n‘.nd on rising in the morning, found 1 had a
scorching fever, and my cyes both swollen untjl
they were entirely closed, and enclh lip, at the
lowest caleulation, an inch thick.

Az the reader may very easily imngine, I waa
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nol in a'condition to do business, and wns thore-
fore, left at the camp, with the Major to take care
of me, while the Captain and the boys went for-
ward with the . work. My fevor continued two
days without abating, during which time I suffered
vastly from the pricking and itching sensation all

over my body.
On the evening of the sccond day the Captain

returned to where ho had left us, on hisway back
to camp, ns the provisions were running low.
After a good night’s rest all round, we collected
on Jarge picces of freshly peeled pine bark, the
honey taken from the tree, which was no little,
and set out for the regular camp.
We reached it in o day and a half, without
meeting with any adventure worthy of record,
finding Smith well, but, to use his own language,
“shockingly lonesome.” 1, of course, knew how
to sympathize with him, as I bad mysclf had some
expetience, while Iaid up with a fried foot, in
staying by one's self for six, eight, and ten days
in those wild, wild woods without sceing a human
“being; and with nothing to drive away the feeling
of loncliness save the deep-toned hoot of the owl
perched on some neighboring tree, the dismal
howl of the wolf, or shrill scream of the panther,
while pursuing bis nightly peregrinations in search

of his prey.
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Z};’ . : frilled appearance, and leaving exposed, from 1}; : Ei
: i C there down, » pair of legs no little streaked and ih"
i i torn by briars ‘and saw-paimetto. Tap’s was 15 B
i ';’ ‘ CHAPTER XVI, ) nearly in the same condition, and I was left, as ' ; %’
i . above stated, to manufpcture for him and mysclf, ‘ 55
g i Jul .. . . . . . . o} 2
e . Ox arriving at camp Saturday noon, as stated in each, a pair of pants from six yards of tow cloth bl
B ) the preceding chapter, the Captaiin was very much we ‘had on hand. , .,.' )
i o surprised to find, b?v’ a report from Smith, that Accordingly, soon after the boys h[{-d all gone, e %
B there remained but five days’ rations.  Ag we had I set about the work,—first on the pair designed i
i to move our encampment into anothor townghip . . for myaself. Spreading a blanket on the ground / &
2 Jir i to the westward, the Captain concluded to do 80 under the pleasannt shade of a live.onk tree, to be ¥
oA that afternoon, which he had intended to devote used as a table, I pulled off the old and ragged e
sh! to  writing up his papers, so as to start the team pair to use as a pattern,and soon had the new sty 3
R »{%t. . /cm'ly Monday morning to Fort Capron for Bup- oncs cut out and all ready for the needle. When , ”;ﬁ;; 4
% i plics. ' - this was done, instead of putting on the old ones ’&jé
: i The move wag effected, and we spent the Sab- ngein, as I should have done, I gat down in the | ‘;Jﬁ ’
o g ': bath very quictly by a Inrge lake, where a deep cool shade, went to séwing, and was soon lost, in - et NS
: creck emptied into it. , - N intensity of application to the work, to all objects G0}y
Early Monday morning Smith was started with apart from it. How long I had remained so I jit %
the team to Fort Capron, with orders to make all cannot tell, but was awakened from my dreamy ‘j'ﬁ 2
; possible haste, ns we should be entirely without stalo nt last by o strong odor of burning cotton. w{? -

; provisions in four dnys’ time. Soon after the On turning towards the tont, imngine my feel- 4 ‘; 3
¥ bt wagon started in one direction, the Captain and inge on beholding all one side of it enveloped in , f‘-’\’r:v b
:‘%” Ph ;, men shouldered what provisions wero left, for o flames. I immedintely threw down my work, B e
; S few days tramp on the work in another, leaving without a thought for its safety, seized the tent R E

it \i me alone at the camp to work at the tni]oring cloth, and at one surge tore it from all i-ta fasten- g,
: business, I being the ouly man in camp gifled ings, aud ran with'it. to the lake, where I soon had . 3: d
e 5 5; with any talent in that line. it sunk under the water, and the fire, of course, 3“: e :
éﬂ- ;,‘: The best and only pair of pants 1 possesged cllectually “outed.” I then returned to see to the é‘ !} i
; ig ; were enlirely worn off at the knees, presenting, nt safoty of the various articles -which had been } B
SRies ! those two extremitics, an exceedingly tasseled and covercd by tho tont, nmong which, and upper-, 4 R
I | : 1
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most in mind, were all the papetrs connected with
the survey, knowing their loss would be ruinous.

With some difliculty, I saved them, with nearly
every thing in the tent, but when T returned to
my work it was not there. . My old pants, which T
had taken off to cut by, my new ones, together
with the cloth to make Tap's new ones out of,
were all burned up. T could have wept as 1 sat on
the end of o log pensively pazing on the littlo
beap. of ashes, now all (hat remained of my laat
pair of breeches; but, being always a philosopher
in time of trouble, T bethought me of the old
proverb which says: “It's ngeless to cry over spilt
ntilly,"” (burnt breeches,) and I beeame resigned
to the loss.

Lhe only garment I now posseased on the face
of the carth was a hickory shirt, and as [ was
then in a neighborhood where clothes couldu't
be borrowed, the reader may casily inagine the
figure I cut for some time after this sore Joss.

Late in the evening of the fourth day, the-Cap-
tain and company relurned to the camp, having
eaten up all their provisions, expecting Lo find
Smith there with a fresh supply, but in this they
were mistaken.  Smith had not come.

There still remained a small quantity of flour
sud a few beans, the latter of which, with «a por-
tion of the former, we cooked and ate for supper,
and went to slcep with the confident belief that
Smith would arrive, at farthest, against noon tho
noxt day. Next morning, rather than breakfnst
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on bread alone, made without salt or grease, we
concluded .to await the arrival of Smith before
entling any ‘more. Dinner and supper time came
and went, and still no Swith. Hunger now forced
ug'to cook the little remaining flour, which was
made into.a small cake, and cut into as many
picces as there were.persons to divide it among.
This doue, that there might be justice all around,
and no room for complaint or gruambling, (for
antong a parcel of hungry men, in an emergency
like this, a’square inch of bread is of immense
importance,) the Captain took the tin plate on
which it was placed, and telling me to turn my
back toward him, took: one of the piecces in his
band and, asked:

“Who shall have this piece?” ' »

“Sile,” I avswered, and he came vp and re-
ceived it.

“And who shall have this?’ contioued the
Captain,

“Tap,” I replied, and Tap got it.

And g0 we went on until cach was supplied with
a portion of the unsalted, unshortened and un-

leavened bread, as equally divided as could be

wade by the eye alone.

The following moruing the Captain took the
bays and went out to run a line or two not far
from the camp, telling me that they would be back
ngainst twelve o'clock, and if Swmith came I must

have a big dinner cooked, and that if he didn't

eomo, I must make some shift for sqmething to

-
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eat, or we should starve if anything had happened
to the team.  What that “shift” was going to be,
I could not tell. Bmith bad the gun, and we
couldn’t kill game; the hooks were all lost or
Brolcen, and we couldn’t catch fish,—what colild
he done? '

After turning -the matter over for some time, I
made up my mind that our dependence was upon
the inivention of some plan to catch fish from the
neighboring creck, and, fortunately having a line,
I set about it as follows: procuring a picce of
hickory sticle ‘about one and ashalf inches in
length, T cut a small niche all around in the centre,
in which I tied the line, and then whittied oft
cach end, or nearly so, and with this sott of tackle
pcceded to the creek.  After a long search I
caught a frog with which I baited the stick-hook,
aud throwing it into the water qmotly awaited the
result. I had not to'wait long before I felt a heavy
nibble, and on drawing the line found I had a very
Jarge catfish, which I succeeded in bringing to
shore. He ]md swallowed the frog and with it
the stick, and when 1 pulled on the line; the latter
heing tied in the middle, turned crosswise in his
utomﬂch and held him qecuncly

Ilaving in this way caught as mavy as’ dcmcd
I returned to the camp, and removing the entryils,
covered.them up in the ashes to roast.  When the
" men returnod at noon, such a bait of eatfish roasted
without salt, as waa caten, is scldom witnessed.

The Captain now becoming alarmed at the pro-

-
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tracted absence of Smith, took Sile with him and

-get out to see if he could get any tidings of him.

e may have been attacked by the h'xlf hostile
Indians, then roaming over the ¢ountry.

After two and a half days travel; with nothing
to eat save-a few palmetto buds and svhortleberries,
a8 they could spare the time to gather them, the
Captain and Sile arrived: safely at Fort Capron,
thongh hungry and weak, finding the wagon there,
but Smith gone. - The latter had. left four days
before in scarch of the ponics and mules, which
had strayed off, and nothing had been heard of
him since. ~Taking first a good supper and a good
ight's slecp, they then took Smith's trail to fol-
low him up. Fortunately, and to the great relief
of the Captain, they had only procecded 2 few
hour's walk, svhen they met the object of their
search returning with the horses. "Knowing our
condition, the Captain lost no time in coming with
the load of provisions to our relief. When they
arrived they found those of ue who had remained
at the camp faring sumptuously on ronsted cat
and mudfish, (this being the only kind we could
catch with the new fashioned hook,) without a
particle of salt, and in health and strength, feeling
nonc the worse for it. )

The first fow days this kind of fare was a bitter
pill, but the more we partook of it the botter we
liked it, and st the end of the cight days we had
all become fond of it, and felt that we could have
lived months. on the same,+with imo.:particular
desire for better.
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CITAPTER XVIL

TrE law governing surveyors, requires that the
variation of the magnetic ncedle shall be laken
at least once in every township, which variation
must be taken at n certain time—just when tho
pole-star reaches his most castern elongation. At

the time of avhich I speal, the star terminated its
-march toward the east at twelve o'cloclk, . M.,
“and rather than be roused from a sound sleep to

asgist the Captain: in adjusting his posts, plumbd
lines and stakes, we usually sat up and amused
ourselves as best we could until the time arrived.

Sometimes when this unpleasant duty was to bo
performed, after a hard days work, tived and sleepy,
a8 we necessarily were, the hours belween dark
ard midnight passcd slowly and heavily. *On one
of these occasions, as all hands were scaltered
around the fire iu. different positions, patien|ly
awaiting the slow progress of the star casbward,
Shepley proposed that some one in the crowd
should relate a story, 8o as to make the time pass
as pleasantly as possible.

“(ood!" was the response of uvmy onc; “who'll
be the man ?” :

“Qile, Sile, Bile!"” came from all sides of the firve.

“"’oll [;cntlcmcn " gnid Sile, who way leaniug
lazily against the roote of a pine, with his hend
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enveloped in a large, red bandana handlérchief
tightly boundin alarge knotJustbeloxv the occiput,
and quiclly chewing his tobacco, “I should be glad
to accommodate you, but ron]ly I can’t now think
8L a single thing out ef awhich , by nny possibility,

.a story uould be , manufactured that would amuse

you. I hope you'll 'excuse me, and call on Jinx;
you'll finyl him a pretty fairthand at yarning.’
“No, sir, we can't excuae you,” said I, “you
can tell something, can’t you? Come, begin, we
arc all attention.” '
“«Well,” replied Sile, throwing out his chew. of
tobacco, “if you insist upon it, I must try and stir
up something: Let me sce,—~I4l tell you of an
adventure of mine up in Middle Florida, .dnce.”

SILE'S, STORY.

Onc night last winter—and a bitter cold night
it ns—J\Mlh) Dawsou, a burly, good natured
backwoodsman, and I, being dowy in the fork of
Alligator- and Rocky creeks, were taking one of
John Gorman's “reg’lar sockdoligin firc-hunts.”
Yor two 1dng bours, or more, Mathy had trudged

along behind me through pond, bog and palmetto -

patch, with a large yearling deer swung to his
baclk, without o word of complaint.

“Look here, Major,” said he at last, “s'pose we
drap anchor first good place we come to for light-
wood, and rest awhile; this "ere fawn grows 'bout
n pound heavier every ten feet I carry him, and,
I swan, if we .don't call a halt purty soon, I'll
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begin to Lhmk we bave Llll(‘d the blgg!‘stbuck mn
all thc range.” '

“Well, Math,” said I, “heretis 'Lgoodlightwood
log, and there scems to be a protty plenty of light-
wood knots scattsred around, so down with yout
venison, if you are tired, nnd let's bave a fire
going.” - :

In afew minutes a lrge pile of pine kyots were
collected, and a bright, warnm fire in full blast,

Pulling oft our shoes and socks to dry them,
we laid our tired bones down on the soft tufts of
the luxuriant wire-grass, and soon fell, cach of us,
iuto a silent train of thought.

Suddenly Math aroused me by nsking : “l gay,
Majot, do you sce them two Httle stars away over
yander, towards 'Squire, Campbell's 2

“Yes,” I answered, “what of them 7

“Well,” oontmued he, “I've hearn folks say
them's courtin’ stars, and they tell e when they
are close together it's a good time to go a courtin’,

and if it's a fact, T was jest a thinkin® to- mght :

would be a royal time to be out among the gals,
for thoy're blamed nigh tetching onc ahother.”.
“ITalloo, Math!” I exclaimed, “have you got to
gazing at the stars? Why, Ishall begin to think
therc is some trath in what Joe Salter said the
other night, down at the Judge's sugar boiling,

about your bemnr in love, if T catch you at those -

sort of tricks many mmore tnncq No better sign
in the world of the tender pnﬂslou than to soe &
fellow always looking at the stars.’ (
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“Yes,” replied Math, “I recon Joe thought he
was mounstrous pert that night, down to the
Judge’s, but I don't think W}]’lt he said was g0

darned smart, arter all; and I kin tell you more'n

that, from this out he's got to keep cléar of my
track, or me-and him 'ill be apt to lock horns.”

“Well, Math,” returned I, “if therc is any little
love scrape between you and any of the gitls, tell
me all about it, old fellow; you don’t know how
it would help to pass oft' the time—besides, there
is nobody here but you and I, you know.”’

“I haint got nothin’ to tell,” said- Math, drily ;
but after a few moments of hetter reflection, he
said: “Well, Major, you've allers bin a good friend
to me, and if you’'ll promise néver.tp gay a word
about it in all creation, T'll givd you a full "count
of the hull sarcumstance.”’

" “Good, then,” I answered, “for you know I'm

a3 mute a8 a cat in the sunshine, when I am re-
quested not tQ mention anything.”

“Ahem!” he ejnculated, at a loss for a starting
point, and withal not alittle embarrassed. “Ahem!
well, Trecon you knows Sallie Dykes-—don’t you "’

“Yes,” I answered, encouragingly, “I do; and
there ien’t a finer girl between the Qscilla and
Buwannce rivers,—but go on with your story.”

“Well, ever since that pight me and Sallie
danced together so much, down to old Miss Tuten’s
quiltin’ frolic, some how-or nother I've had the
alfiredest, omwcountnb]est feelins for hep I ever

had for anything in sll my life. -Next mornin’,
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when we nll broke up, I bid Sallie goodbye and
went home, thinkin I'd lie down and take a chunk
of a nap till Honer time, then go out and help

the céld man finish diggin’ the tater patch, heyant_

the cowpen. T done so; that is, I lay down, but
darn the bit coyld I slecp. Tvery time Lshet my
eyes, sonsehow or nuther I could see Sallic just as
plain as daylight! yes, there she was hoppin' and
skippin’ aronnd the floor as nat’ral as could be,
and, to save me, I couldn'y keep froni openin’ my
eycs to see if she warn't thiere sure enough.  Well,
I kept on that way, shetlin’® my eyes to go to
sleep and openin’ them agin to sce Sullie, till din-
ner come on, and I had to get up at last without
aleepin’ a dinged wink.  Arter dinner, kpowin’ it
warn’t wuth while to go to bed agin, I tuck a loo
and gocs out to where the old man was extractin’
his big nigger-killers and pitched in, and that's

the last I knowed till, about two hours afterwards,.

the old man bawled out: ‘I say, Math, what tho
deuce ails you? I never sced you work so hard
afore, in all my born days!”  Well, I sorter hauled
in my horns and looked round, and, would you
believe it? 1 had been a digging about two rows
to the old man's one, all the evenin'! and kin tell
vou wot, the old Jock's right hard to head at
diggin' taters when he’s a mjnd to hump shoul-
ders to it; and I don’ t think he lost any time on
this occasion, for, when I looked at him, the sweat
was just pourin’ down his jaws like rain ofl’ the
caves of a house. "Why, thinks I, wot the dang-
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nation does this maan? it-can't be the thoughts
of that ’erc Sallio; that makes me take on so!
‘Oh no, Math," says I, ‘you're a lectle too smart
for that,—'taint every gnl with blue cyes and red
lips that kin keep you awake thrce days and
nights, withdut she keepq your pocpers purty well
eprinkled ‘with curryann pepper.”  But I couldn’t
get them onncebuntable feeliss to cool down, 8o
I made tracks fur $hé house, thinkin' I mought
git ta sleep with the. help of some of marm’s
yarb tea. ¢~ »
Arter rvollin’ and tuntblin® about till midnight,
slcep overcome natur’ and I begun to saw gourde.
Next vight it was the same thing over agin, and
it kept on being the same thing till, at last, I was
obliged to come to the conclusnon that I was—
shem! Well, the fact is T'was in tove with Sallie,
and T couldn’t Lelp it. When I finds‘this to be
the state of the case, you may know I warn't long
in concludin’ wot was next to be done. |
When.Sunday comes round, I put on my fix-ups
and goes saunterin’ along to old Dykes’, bent on
havin’ a little: soft talk - along with Sallie oo
marryin’ maiters. Well, when I come insight of
the old Squire's home, I begun to fecl, somehow
or nuther, kinder alloverish—I couldn’'t draw
breath fast enough, my heart went pitty patty,
pitty . patty, agin my ribs like the very nation, and
I bad to stop every now nud then to ketch a long
hreath. 'Cause, you sce, this was the first- time I
had evér started out o courtin’ in toyHlife, and'l
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was darned nigh scared to deth. Arter a long
time, howsomever, I twisted up 1y cournge to a
stickin’ p'int, and walked in. The old lady gin
me a chear, and arter I'd menshuned somethin’
‘bout. the fine wether, (forgettin’ it looked like it
was gwine to rain every minif,) T tuck a good look
at Ballic; and, by the everlastin’ gracious! I tho't
she was the purtiest thing I ever seed in my whole
life! for a little bit, L swan, T felt like I wanted
to cat her up.  When I had nussed the little pot-
sutted kitten, and patted the ’pﬁsa"cgl the head
awhile, the old lady she went oul to the kitchen,
“and I begun to kinder sidie up to Sallie. Well,
long afore dinner time, me and her was in purty
close quarters, as lovin’ as two turtle doves.
Things went on fustrate for three or four Su ndays,
then T sced the old mau begin to look nt me
kinder sideways, and.over his apoclacles, like as
though he_didn’t mich relish the turn things was
a takin’; but I didn’t pay much ‘tention to the
old feller, till last Sunday week. -When I went
over that mornin® arter brekfust, as usnal, the fuat
thing old Dykes done, was to give me a little kind
of a hint to stay at home on Sundays, for the
future.” : o
“He gave you a hint, Math ! said I, “what did
the old seamp say to you 7"
“Why, by jingo, lic jest told me ‘if ever he
-cotehed mo back inside of his yard-agin, he'd

'b'qut me till my own daddy wouldn't koow mo;'

nnd that warn't all, for he tuck me by the kote
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koller and led me out to the gate, and scd he,
‘now. go! make y%'umelf skarce in dubble quick
time!" and I couldn’'t do avy better, under the
sarcumstances, than to take the old map’s advice.”

“Well,” eontinued Math, after a pause, “that’s
ahbout the end of the matter. Mé and Sallic is
promised to be married, but her blasted, old no-
corn-makin’ daddy won't let me come in half a
mile-of her, if he knowsit; but (with a wink) you
sce, he'don’t hnow everything, nor half as much as
he thinks le. does. I can’t make up my mind
hardly wbat to do nexty but betwixt you and me
and the stump, I'm gwine to have her somehow
or nuther, certin I .~

CHHAPTER XVIII.

SILE'S STORY CONTINUED.

" Ir was n cold, stormy night. The’ wind :blew
“great givs’” from the north east, and the-rain
dashed in fitful torrents againet my windows with
such force as to produce a desafening noise. Ipat
ovor o warm fire, resting my. feet upon the, low
mantclpiece, watching the smoke from' an' gkl-
fashioned Dutch pipe, as it gracefully curlod and
wreathed into innumerable fantastical figurés and
slowly disappeared above my head; end was just
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thinking about retiring-to make mysclf comfort-
able for the night, when a loud knock at-the door
startled me. ) :

“Who's there 7 1 asked. R

wA friend,” answered a voice. oulside,

“Well, il you are a friend, come in; for I pre-
sume you don’t find it very comfortable standing
there in the rain!”

The door epened, and in walleed Math, shiver-
ing with cold, and as wet na a drowned rat.

“Thunder and turf!” exclaimed L. “what in
the name of cominon sense started you out at thin
fate. hour, and such a night, too!  Dido't the
wind almost blow you away 7"

“ITold on, Major, hold on awhile; I've come
‘over (o sce you on a little particular business, hut
you must grive me time to thaw fust! I swow, |
never sced sich weather ag this in the Flurridy's
aforep these ten years!”

ITe took a seat near the Fﬁrc, and sat for goine
titne in a brown study—ncither speke nor moved.
I saw, in a very few minutes he had met with
some reverse of fortune that waa nperating power-
fully upon his mind. For the gpace’ of filteen
mitutes, perhaps, I suflered him (o remain unin-
terrupted in the enjoyment of his cogilations
but, beginning at last to feel some anxiety wilh
regard to the oddity of his appearance, I asked
Lim to explaiu the nature ol his business ot this
unseasonable hour of the night. .

“Well, Major,” eaid he, after coughing and
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clearing up his throst sowne half dpzcn'timga or
wmore, “I'm-id &' thunderin’ scrape, and. as;you
aro’ the only man in all these yere parls that's
cver scemed like they wanted to befriend me in
enoy way, I've eome to see if you woldu't help
e out 7"” , ' '
“Very.well, Math,” said T, “tell md the natare

.ofyour‘diﬂ'iculty, and-§f I can do any thing, you

know, without asking, I'am.ready to go any rea-
gonable length to sctve you.”

“Thanlc"youy Major, thank you a theusand
times for-that. If you ever stand in need of a
friend; old fellow,” continued he, “jest call on

Mathy Dawson, and dang my.cvaerlastin® buttons
if lie don’t swim a river of moccasin snakes for
¢ .

yer any time!” :

“Very well,” Tanswered ; “we'll see about that
part of - the ‘matter some other time, but tefl me,
first, what it is you want me to do for yon 72

#“Well, you know that night we went over Alli-
gator Creek a fire-huntin’, I was tellin® you about
mine and Sallic Dykes' little scrape ? Well, some
of them matters has taken a considerable turn for
the worst. I went over t'other day, like a gen-
tleman, and axed the old wian for his darter, and,
instead of givin’ me a perlite answer, the old wil-
lain got right up, tuck -his big walkin cane, and
druov me off the place. Sallie sends me word to-
day, by her cousin Charlie, that they are fixin® to
scud her away down inter Warkuller county, out
of my reach, and, if I want her, I'd better fix
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gome plan to steal her.afore day arter Lo-morrow
night, for then’s when they're gwine to start with
her. © Charlie tells me the whole family is treatin’
of hier the very worst kind, and doin’ ever ing
they kin to aggrywate and hodevil Ler. | Now,
Midjor, I can't stand the like of that, and I'm
comin’ to what I want you to do for me.

“There’s to he a big quiltin’ to-morrow down
to ole man Shuflicld’s, and all Dylkes’ folks is to
be there, and, as 1 can get no chance to see Sallie
myself, I want youw, ‘if you please, to go down
thero aud try yer best to make some kinder 'range-

» ment with her to meet yowsomewhere, and some-

how, to-morroy night.. Wil youdo it, Major?’,

After some little uscless remonstrance with him
as to the propricty of going into measures so
rashly, I consented to assist him.

“Then you'll go, and no mistake ?" inquired he.

“Yes, I'll go, Math, but you must promise to
keep dark about the matter, for, upon the whole,
it's rather an ugly aflair, and I shouldn’t much
like any one to know I have a hand in jt."”

“I' keep ad dark as thunder,” was the reply.

Agreeably to promise, 1 went noxt day to the
quilting and endeavored to make some arfange-
ment with Sallie, but owing to the strict watch
kept over all hér movements, I could get no op-
portunity of doing so uuntil very Inte in the aftor.
noon; and even then it wag quite brief, as T only
had time to whisper inlerear these words—“Sallic,
moet me at midnight Lebind the homc-)ot," and
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shd o nnswer byyg wod of the.head, when she wng
discovered in -m‘tﬁ‘er dangerous proximity to e
oud callod aywoy by her mother. '

Having accomplished the object 0f my uninvited
presoxce st the quilting, I immediately returned
howe, where I fonnd Math waiting for me in the
most lamentable state of spepense. *

When T informed him of my success in having
mado a satisfactory srangemeut with Ballie for
the elopement, I.almost fonted the fellow would
go beside himself with pure delight.  He talked,
lte saug, he danced, he wondered if midnight
would ever come, and occasioually swore that,
“I5f it jest warn't for the Yespect his daddy teached
him to hev for old age, he cotild lick forty ole
Dykes, and -as mgny of his sous as could be
crammed into o ten adre ficld." .

At last the old clock over the mantelpiece told
the hour of eleven, and we began to make pre-
parations to depart; for it was full two miles to
the anticipated scene of action, and, of course,
we had vo time to lose. Stealthily we crept out
to the lot and bridled up old Dan.

Now, Dan was of the long-cared tribe, and,
independent of his natural mulishness, he also
had the credit of othet peculinrities, one of which,
and perhaps the mdst importaut, was his extreme
laziness. Ile had one gait, one only—that was a
short, shuflling pace; nor could he, by any manner
,of meansj even under the-most 'nrgen(;-circ’um-
stances, be induced to exchange it for & faster.

To-
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Thunder, brickbats, cowhides, dragoon-gpurs, itnd
sharp sticks, all lost their eflicacy upon Dan; but
he was the only chance, and we weye obliged to
take him. o .

In the d: nLanq annd hurry, we were unable to
find a saddle, and had to substitute a long double
cushion from an old bnggy. Fhis reached nearly
to the gromid on cither gide of thedimperturbable
Dan. Thus rigged, we mounted—I first, Math
behind 1uc~—'md toddlnd oft ‘in the road ]cﬂdmg
to old. D)kcs :

Fu the course of half an hour so or, we drew
,zbout opposite old Dykes’ house, wlu(-h was
“situated some two hundrtd yards [rom the road,
and, after spending a few minutes in council,
took Dan into a pinc thicket, made him fast to
one of the young saplings and there left-him, and
procecded to the place of meeling agreed upon at
the quilting. :

Bsconcing ourselves cach in a corner of the
lrorge-lot fence, in such a position that-we could
observe any movement that might take place
about the house without albracting notice, we
quietly awaited the result of our expedition.

To our groat gratification, we had nol long to
wdit before we saw Sallie cdmne to the door, bear-
ing a small bundle under ber arm, take a cautious
survey around her, then hurriedly set ofl precisely
in the direction where we were sitting.  As soon
as ghe had qpploachcd sulliciently near, I avose
and met her.

i
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VW6, Sadlie,' smd I; #we are )1ere, you see,
il xendy for you, and I am glad.to %ay yeu kcpt
us shivering i {n the cold bero-but a short time.”

“I' was mighty afraid I would not find you,’
said she, “hut where is Matli 7"

“Jerc he is!” exchimed a voice from an adja-
cent corner of the fehee, and in the next moment
Math's -brawny arms were locked around Sallie’s
waist. [ couldn't sce; but venly, several loud
concuasxons followed, which.very much rcmlndcd
me of the old fashioned, buss.

“Come, Oood folks, we have no time for kissing
mnd hugging” now,” said I, “you mast defer that
to o more ‘convenien{ scason.”

We, then started with all’'possiblé speed for Dan,
Math supporting Sallie on oue side and I on the
other; but scarcely had we proeceded fifty yards,
ere we heard Sallie’s name Joudly and frequently
vociferated by several members of the tamily.

“Your horscs, boys, your horses! quick! quick!
or ghe's gone !” shouted the old man.  We heard
no more till we wefe lifting Sallic upon Dan’s
back, when the sound of horses’ Thoofs grected
omr cars.  Louder and louder grew the sound as

- it approached us..

“0, we arc done for!” crled Math, “they’ll ind
us——thcy ve found us ﬂre'ld_y' but, Sallie,” con-
tinued he, turning to her, “darn my skin, if they
git you away from me this night, if they ain’t got
to drng you over my dend body, cert in nag
IWhtmr\"" :
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¢Tlush! Math,” said I; “keep qnie‘; we'are not
discovered yet, aml we are not ugmng to he; for
when they come to Lhe road, aga matier of course,
they' take that, mnd never think of crossing over
to look fgy us here.! :

Now, another little pvculmnty in the characler
of Dan, not mentioned with “the first, was “his
inordinate fonduess for the company of Lorses,
and on this oceasion he expressed it in such a
manner as very ncarly o betray us; and utterly
overthrow all our designg.

On came the' lwo horsemen—who afterwards
‘proved to be Sullic’s brothers-~and when they
dashed up to the road, suddenly chtclked Lheir
s‘:.ccdn, as 1f in-doubt which end to talce. " Just at
this critical mowent, an honest desire, no doubt,
seizing Dan to salute them, be opened his throat
and sent forth a bray, that sounded to me, ag it
rang through the smrrounding forest, six (imes
fouder than the -whistle of a steamship. Quick
a3 thought the young Dykes's turned their horses’
heads for us, and came with all the speed the
darkness of the night would adnit of.

“f[eavens and \cmth " exclaimed Math, as the

last sound of Dan's stentorian voice was floating.

away in the distance.  “They'll have us ! they've
got us! 'O Jerusalem! - Sallic, they'll git you
wway from me arter all! - Oh! Major-—"

“Iold your tongue, fool! L])(‘_y may miss ug yet,’
gnid I, and I scized the mule by the nose. to pre-
vent, if possible, a repetition of the bray. - Sue-
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cceding at last, by combining force with persua-

sion, in xestoring Dan to quiétn?ss, we remained
perfectly slill, “asaiting any néw turn matters
might take. E T

On came the horsemen .exactly in our direction,
and, but for_exceedingly good fortine ot our side,
they would have ridden slap up to us. When
wnhm o half-dozen yards or 80, they stopped to
lizten,

“Whore was that bray " maked Qreen.Dykes of
Tlomer ER

“\‘.’ ¢ must be.about the epot,” returned Iomer.

“What's that?” said Green, RUS hcrxr a nolse—
haten ! ‘ .

Jusl ag we were nnout to givo llp in despatr,

they turnod.their horsos’ heads, attracted by the

noise of some antvaal we had fr_ightcned from his
lair, running through the bushes, ‘put. whip and
left us very considerably relieved.

Ve then mounted as quickly os possible—I
beloro, Sallie next, and Math behind—and set off
in the dircction opposite to that taken by the
brothers, and adon reached n place of safoly.

My slory is now done; .and.I will not tagk your
patiznee further than to say that, a vory few dsys
afterwards, Math Dawson and Sallic Dykes were
muade one. !‘L\sh and, for auglit I know to- the con-

trary, they are enll renhnmr all the. blissful en‘)oy»

monts incideut to the oonnubwl stated: ., v HH
2 I !Aﬁn ' :_i
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CHAPTER XIX.

+
Many were the long, and, possibly, interesting
storics, related at different “times by diflerent
menibers-of our company, that might be recorded
in this history; but, as they would- swell our

“Seenea'l into undue proportion, and probably

tite the kind reader, 1 forbear, aftey lmving given
one single example of .the manner in whigh the
monotonous midnight hours were metamorphosed

,into pleasant pastime on ticse occasions of sit-

“ting up to take the magnetic variation of the
needle. A few other adventures I have to relate
in a few more chaptors, and then nothing remains
but to take an aflectionate leave of t.c reader
who has condescendingly followgd us through our
varied scenes of pléasure and trouble.

We all pagticipated to some extent, and very
naturally; in that disposition to play tricks wpon
each othrer—of which we had so eflectually broken
Ralf by getting him into the “Mollie scrape’’—
and frequently exercised it, bat ouly to a reason-
able length. One or two of these tricks, fastidi-
ously termed “practical jokes,” I dcm’gn to relato
in this chapter. ' ' ,

It happened that old Bet, one of the ponien, .
with whose name the reader hag already becomo
familiar, had a most inordinate propensity to sleep

14
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with the rest of us, immediately about the fire,
and never failed to gratify it. when left free to
excreise hor o%n pleasure in the matter. This
curious disposition on the part of Bet, was especi-.
ally tetrifying to Sile; who dreaded the. Sgsult of
leing trodden upon more than the spilling of Aot
faf ovér one of his limbs; and he never ventured
to close ‘his cyes for sleep until slre was securely
fastened to n xldiél)boﬁlxg sapling, except when it
was neeessary, as was frequently the case, for_her
ta be. :t-umed loose to graze, and then he did so
with ihuch fear and trembling. _

It pot ubﬁequeutly‘occuﬁed ‘(and not a very

- pleasant occurrence to any of us) that, on awaken-

g in the m'g}']t from a slight dig about the region
of the short ribs, we would find the old lady
quicLly,steppi;)g'o'vcr us, looking for a good pldce
to lie down; or, fecling a Heavy pressurc against
our sides-or baclgwe awoke to firnd her our close
bed-fellow, with as much nonchalance as one hav-
ing a perfect and undeniable' right to half of each
of our blankets. :

On onc occasion, when Bet had to be turned
loose to graze, Sile tbok her béfore dark to a finc
grazing place, some two hundred yards from the
camp, with the hope she would remain until she
filled herself, and would then lic down and rest
till morning withoutreturning to the camp. This,
doubtless, she would have done if left to bpraeﬁ,
but.Ralf and- I, seeing Bile so fearful-of -Bé't., de-
tormined to make sétnp‘fun:o_uﬁ"oﬁi’t"fWhen' he

——
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had got i114to_a~sound gleep, we went and led et
back to the camyp, and, while Sile alept, madce her
step her forefect over him, and leaving her there,
retired to our blankets, from where, with a Jong
stick provided for the purpose,. we poked him in
the ribs until he awoke. On opening his cyes,
the first thing that met his gaze was the pony
standing right across his hqdy. . Maling one
spring, in another instant he was, standing some
ten feet distant, debating with himsell whether or
no he should break her head with a lightwood
knot; but after giving audible, vent .to sundry
. nomyrecordable execrations against the old pony,
he quietly led her to a sapling near by and tied
her fast, informing her, in (he meantime, in tones
loud enough for us to hear, that “if she had no
more sense than to be trampling over people while
they were asleep, by thunder, she should temain
tied if she staryed!” i L
Not altpgether satisfied with ?he success, of our
trick, Ralf and I resolved to have it over again.

Sile, now that Bet was tied, felt seolire, and wag

soon sound asleep again.. As soon ns.we were
satisfied of this fact, Ralf got down on his hands
and knees, some cight or ten foet from where our
vietim. lny, and commenced a serics of heavy
springs, trying to make suflicient noise to arouse
him, if possible, to a half conscious state. -Aboug
the time Ralf got to Jile, I commenced hallooing
whoa! whoa! in a very loud vpice, and the very
insbant. Bile began to oxhibit signs of waking;

£
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Ralf lit on- his stomach with hands and knces.
Sile thinking, of course, it was old Bét, cjaculatod,
"\V-w—v\'-\'\fo—-rwllon,_l}et " at t})e same time throvy-
ing.his ]Qng‘legs ypward and-over toward his head,
turning a couple of complete hoop sbmerscts to
get out of the way, and did not stop then, but ran

some six yards ﬁnthenon.[&is hands and knees.

On hearing the outbursts of laughter which
followed this ridiculous exhibition. of his agility,
Sile roge to his feet, and taking a survey of objests
around;. was not’long in arrividg at a clear com-
prchension of the trie nature of the case. On
doing so, he blaced both hands decp in his pockets,

and ag he walked leisurély back to fhe- fire, with-

the palor still lingering about his checks, he said,
“Well, gentlemen, it's a confoundedly mean and

dirty trick ; T den’t-care who of ‘you were engaged-

in it¥ - :

Sile slept but Jittle more during that night,
through sheer fear that we would again yun the
old pony afoul-of him. :

About the time of the taking place of events
above recorded, we comploted ‘all of our work
gave two townsliips which lay farther to the west-
ward, and of the quality of which we knew noth-
ing. All hands were anxious to get through, and
with evory milo done we became more and more
so. The only obstacle now to an early comple:
tion.of the work, waa that our supplies had about
given oat, and it would be necessary for our im-
povorished. tenmeto -make anothed-tip, sither to

= e, T
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Fort Caprow or Tamps, for enough to take- ug
through.

We got everything in rendincss to move in thc
direction of our last township. - Before xcaoluug
the centre of the.first, where the (‘npfmn deslgned
to eetablish his encampment while subdividing
it, we et with a formidable obsleele {n the shape
of a deep creels, which 'lppo'ncd tobe impassable
ohaccount of its depth and width.  The Captain,

; therefore, ordered the tent to be pitched here until
we could ascertain'whether there was Ml_) fording
place where we might cross the team.  Soon after
we had taken dumex, and while pmfmmg to ex-
plore the eretk for some distance up and down in
search of n ford, we were astonished by a voice
hailing us from the opposite side of the creck in
good English : o

“Halloo! Whose camnp is that 2 ¢

All eyes were mnncdmh']) tyrhed te the point
from whence came the sound, and we heheld o
man on honseb'\ck who, though he did not at the
time impress us very favorably with that idea,
from his dingy, camp-life appearance, turned out
to bea real, civilized white man—an article some
of us had: not had the pleasure o( sccmp for
months. :

“Who arc you 2" asked the Captain, after eye-
ing him rather suspiciously for a few moments.

“Don’t you know me?” came from Hl(, other
side of the creek. '

#I may heve known you at some former time,”
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answered the Captmn “Duti in your present plxght
I can’t say I recqQguise ysu.’

“Well,” snid the man, “I am D- , & neigh-
baring Surveyor.. My work lies some miles west
of Hne and I have come purpoqely to .pay you a
vigit."”

O[ comse D.'vas ab once recognised, and the
(Japt'un expressed, himeelf as being much grauﬁed‘
by a vist, from him.,

D. expressods o desirq to COmMpATe cOmpnsses
with the Gaptain, apd the latter set all hands to
work constructing a raft, upon which his compass
might be taken over safely.

AVhen the raft was complnted, it was f'ound to
be of such heavy, sobby, material that it lacked
sufficient buoyangy 'to -bear up the weight of a
man; but rather than wait for another to be made
of better material, which was hard to get, the
Captain resolved to make an 'Lttcmpf to.cross on
the one on hand. With this view he.tied the
compass to his shoulders, supplied lmself with a
long pole, and taking- his position in the centre:
of ‘the raft shoved off. Cl

The feail bark immediatelj began to sink, but
when the Captain set his pole and bore down on

it as a propelling power, much of.his weight was
transferred from thé raft to the pole, and the
former again rose to the surface. The moment
Le began to raise the pole for a new sct the raft
would disappear, and by the time the set was taken
tho Captain was up to his armpits in water. In
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this manner, ‘after a tedious and ticklish voyage,
he roached the opposite ghore in safety.

Soon ‘after this Tap and Sile discovered a'safe
fording plice a'short distance up the cieek, when
wo crossed our team over, and spent a pleasant
afternoon and night with D. and his men. '

Next moruing our visitors feft tisto retyrn.to
their work, and we pushed ‘on for the middle of
our townshin, for the purpose, a8 already stated,
of establishing a permanont campi -

T will state, in thia conhection, that during this

“day, before reaching our destination, we discovered
a wild horse fgeding in the edge of & small pond,
almost entirely Surraunded by a thick fammotk.
We attempted to catch him by_hvmming him be-
tween the pond and hamnock; but, when he
found he was getting into n close place, he backed
his cars and came at Tap and myself, “who gtood

petwéen him and “#he open woods, with such

fierceness, that we werc obliged to get out of the
way and let him pass: e was, in all probability,
i estray from sorhe porty of Tudiana. We hunted
for him afterwards, but as we cquld vever oven
see any sign of him, we must haye given him
such a fright that he thought proper to chavge
his locality altogether. - S

' GUAPTER XX

-Aff nEOD A3 WO had located the new camp in the
Jast-townshlp but one, it beoame necessary to start

the team for.a new supply of rations.

It being the Captain's wigh that.I should nnder-
take.the teip, Laccordingly made al| necessary pre-
paration and simted. It-waga long road, or rath-
cr a loug route, for there wag no road«—nothing but
a dim trail that bad bech beaten yecars before by
Jiunting parties of Indians. ., It was now so nearly
overgrown with grass, that none but a practiced
woodsnran could have: followed its windings. A
portion of the routd-slso lay throggh the woods,
without even a somi-obliterated pathway to mark
the way. We supposed the distance to Tampp to
bé about sevonty-five miles, and I calculated to be
abspnt seven days. ‘ - ‘

T¢ tnter into o mihute description of the coun-
try through which I paseed, and of the feeling of
Joneliness which oppressed me traveling alone in
those wild woods,.would only be an uninteresting
repetition of what has already been said on the
game subject. Suftice it; that the loneliness was
not at all curtailed by a knowledge of the fact, that
I was traveling slmostentirely unl?rotect_éd through
a favourite hunting district ofthe SeminoleIndians,

snd by preont fernonatreiong,goes stepling arti-
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cles from our eamp, burzing woods it every direc-
tion, and others, that they entertained hostile fcel-
ings towards the whites, and only waited a good
opportunity to raise the warswhoop, and exhume
the long ‘buried wax hatchet.

1n all our tramps; although we werein the midst
of their favorite hunting gloundq, anfl frequently
heard the report of then fire armdy and almost
daily eaw their sign, we had not been able to see
one of them. , .

On the secomd day after leaving camp, about

ten o’clock, ¥ nceidentally met with a small band
“of them, under the following circumstawces:

About_ an hour after coming into the old road,
madé some fifteen years previously, during the
war with thie Indians, by the transportation of
troops and supplices from Fort Mclon to Tampa,
and which was now almost as hard to follow aa
the truil I had taken from the camp, I came to o
thick swampy place through which the road passed.
The ground being soft, the wagon made little or
no noise, and on driving out into the open’woods
on the opposite sido, I fornd myself in the presence
of @ party of about twenty Indinng, of differcut
ages uand scxes, all seated against trees, resting
themselves.

At my sudden and unexpected appearance
among them, they were probably as much sur-
prised ag mysdf but evidently not lialf so bhadly
gcared.

Knowing they had not the slwhtcét aflinity for
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o white man, and that I wns almost completely w1
their power, my first impulse”(I am dangeroys
when alarmed) was toitake.up the double barrelled
gun, which lay-at' my slde in the-wagon, firc into
the crowd, ‘and then trist to my heels and the
thick,undergrowth of the swamp for the balance.
A single moment's reflection, bowever, tanght me
the ridiculowsness, and probably gisastrous result

of such a gourge, and I determined to pursue a
'

differcut one. RN U

The Indiauns, on sccing me’ gnerge fxom the
swamp, quickly rose from their seats and stared
at me, with that peculiar sort of wild'stare which
can only be exhibited on an Indian’s countenance,
expressive of indetermination whether they should
run into the swamp, or remain where they were.
They did the latter, and I drove boldly up into
the midst of them, and stopping the ponies,
alighted from the wagon and oftered -my hand to
the nearest, n middle aged man, who appeared to
be the chief of the party,wvhich to my great rcliet
he very readily accepted. I then wentround and
shook hauds with the whole party, expressing to

eaclt a very affectionale “howdy,” which was re-
tnrned by as many. as could utter the word in
broken English. ’

«“Which way from 7"’ asked the tall individual
with whom I had first shaken hands, when I had
got through with the rest.

“From the woods,” 1 answared; pointing. in
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the direction of .onr camip.  “I'belong to a party
of surveyors, about thirty miles from here.”

“Oh! ycs,” said he, “measure ground, blaze
tree; me sce you.” ‘ ‘ J

““When did you sce us " I aslked.

“Oh! one, two, free—heap time,” 4

“Well; why did you not come up and talk to
us?  We would have been glud to see you.”

“White man no like Ingin—Ingin 'fraid white
man—no like come to see um.”

“You arec mjstaken,” I avswered. ' White
{)eople like good friendly Tndians-as much as any
‘body, and-it you had come to our camp we would
have been glad to see you, and treated you like
white people.” ‘

Having a large jug suspended from his waist by
a belt passed through the handle, T had the curi-
osity to infuire what it contained. Mistaking
my question, (he thought I asked him for o drink:)
and turning the jug up-side down to satis(y me
there was nothing in -it, said, “ Al gone, done
drink all up, get move at Tampa.”

Alter couversing for some time in a friendly
manner with this son of the forest, and owe or
two others of the party who could gpealk a little
English, Ilearned that they had been on a hunt
for several weeks, and, having collected a larpe
number of skins, were now making their way to

- Tawmpa to exchange them for powder, ball, and
whiskey. '

Wheu I discovered we were all bound for the
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same destination, I invited them to accompany
me, proffering to take the squaws and papooses
with me in the wagon, but they respectfully de-
clined, for the rcason, as they said, that they
wisghed to stop on the road occasionally and hunt,
in order to procure as many skins as possible,.and
would probably not reach Tampa for somg days
lo-come. .

I happenced to have n good pupply of Tobacco
with me, aund offcred a small picce to each of the
clder of the-party, which they were delighted to
receive. 1 soan shook hands all around again,
bidding them “good-bye,” and we separated cx-
cellent friends. .. :

After leaving the redsking, Ieontinued my route
through o lasw, level, barren, mopotonous country,
the entire day, without finding a drop of water
-wilh which to quench the thirst of either myself
or the ponics, which, toward the afternooh, was
very great, and increasing at every moment.

Almost entirely overcome by the excessive heat
and want of water, I greatly feared the ponics
would not be able to hold out many hours longer,
but I pressed them forward as fast as they could
bear, which was only s slow walk, stopping only
Jong enough to search in the Jow and bushy places
near the road, where there appeared the least pro-
bability of procuring water. Dark came, snd stall
po water, but, with the hope of soon coming to n
creck or pond, I did nat stop. About eleven
o'clock at night I had tho-satisfaction of: coming

1
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to a creek, the glimmering of whose walers, by
the faint starlight, was a glorious sigltt Lo o fanish-
ihg man.  As T thought the ponies were nnllcnng
mote than myself, I concluded to drive in and et
thom drink, and drive out on the other side be-
fore supplying mysclf. I drove in and slopped,
but yas very much surprised that on tasting the
water the ponies refused to drink.  After waiting
a reasonable titne I started them forward, and was
very soon alarmed at the rapidly increasing depth
oftho water. - The thought had never oceurred to

~me that the creek was too deep to. ford; wntil now

it tas too late to do otherwise. . When the water
came up to the backs of the ponies, and to my

khees, standing ‘inthe wagon, I stopped {p see if

there was no way to get out the same way Thad
come in.  Unfortunately there was none.  On the
right were brush and bushes—on thé left {he
same.  As well ag I could ace in the darkness, 1
had only got about one-third of the distance across.
After some moments considernlion of the matter,
I rosolved to go ahead and risk the consequepces.
I did so, and much to my gratification found 1
was then in the deepest part of the creck.
Driving fairly out of the water, I got out a tiu
cup, and hastened to quench iy thirst from the
crock ; but imagine 1y feelings if you can, dear
render, when, on dipping up a cupful of water
and applying it to my parched Jips, T Tound it'ng
salt ne brine. It was. tide-waler from the (Eulf.

Jaded and worn.down as the pouies wero, it waa
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preposterons to think of going fafther, and I un-
geared and fed thew, but of course they ate but
little. I spread my blanket-on the grass and lay
down, without so much ns Lmdlm" a fire, but
not to sleep; I tossed from side to snde t.hc entire

" night, with a scorching fever.

On riging in the morning—will the reader bc-
licve it 7T discover ed, not twenty fect from where
L hiad lain, a spring of excellent water. Tt 1s usc-
less to say more thau that I drank enough to keep
me in mlsmy the whole day. I went on my way
rcjoicing; reached Tampa, and returned to camp
without meeting with any other adventure worthy
of note,

CIIAPTER XXI

Arrer an eight days’ trip through a rough coun-
try, and the hst(om with a hc'wy load und a team

‘.\Ircndy jaded down and half caten by flies and -

mostuetocs, it ihay very casily be inferred that 1

.was in a pretty badly used-up coodition when I

reached the camp; so much so,. indeed, that on

" the morning after my arrival the pomes were

scarcely able to move.

This, however, so far as thie plogress of the work
was concerned, was no very scrious difficdlty, us
“wo could do agnip what we had often done before
when the team was absent—ench mun-serve as hix
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own pack horse, for the transportation of provi.
sions from one point ta another, for his own con-
sumption.

This we deswncd to do until our pomes should
have time to recuperate, but a circumstance took

place which, as the printer would say, knoclked us-

all into pi, and caused us to abandon the work
and seck protection from the now hostile Semi-
noles, either by flight or otherwise.

While quietly pursuing -our work, with Lho
buoyant hope of its speedy completion, one after-
noon, not many days after my retirn from Tampa,
we were no less surprised than gratified to discover
a man on horseback, coming towards us, follow-
Ing the old Indian trail T had traveled to Tamypa.
Just at that time we had stopped to set a mile post,
mark the bearing trees, &e. The stranger, not
noticing our surveying .nnplcmcnls, and not quile
certain that we were surveyors, when -within
about a hundred yards reined up bis horse as if in
doubt what to make of us.  Obscrving this, the
Captain shouted to him to “come ahead—that we
were white men when washed  clean, :ind ho
shouldn’t be hurt. " Thus assured tho stmngcr
approached without hesitancy, and on coming up

the Captain recognized a Mr. Turner, an old ac--

quaintance, whom he had not scen for some years.
After the usual greetings had been prssed, the
Captain asked :
“Well, Turner, “}mt in the woxld brought you
herc, are you lost 7"
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“ Mot lost,"” answered Turner, “but the bearet
of important news:"”
“VWhat is that 1"’ inquired the Captain:
<] am come on nn exprése,’* tpplied Turner,
by orderof the Commandant’at Tampa, to in-
form you -that the Indians have broken out, and
warn, you to leave at once for gome place of safety,
ns, unless you do, you'will probably be attacked
within the next twenty-four hours. The Indians
are now scouring the country in eévery direction,
threatening death to all who may fall into their
hands, and, if you are not prepared to fall into a

good fight, T would advise jou to leave withouta -

moment's delay.”

Of course we were thunderstruck at the intelli-
gence, and for a moment some of us not a little
hlghtened

In the present broken down condition of our
team, it was tinpossible to leave without throwing
away all our plunder, which nat one of us felt in-
olined to do.

After some furthpf conversation with - Turner,
we learned that, a day or two befpre, Lieut. Hart-
suft and his command were attacked near Fort
Simon Drum, (some twenty-five miles from where
we were,) four of his men killed and himself
wounded, hesides the destruction of thirteen mules
and scveral wagons. ‘The cxrcumstances of the
attack were l)uc[ly as follpws:

This gcn(lem’m was sent, with a small com-
mand, to survey a road across a cortain swamp
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lying within the Indian boundary, for the purpose
of establishing a communication , between ono
military -post and another. Billy Bowlegs (the
chief)-hearing of it, repaired to tho spot and or-
dared him Lo'(resist, telling him that he was-mnk-
ing a survey in his territory, which he would not
allow, and that if e progressed with it beyond a
certain point he would be fired upon.. Acting
under the order of a superior, Lieut. Hartsufl
bravely continued his work, and the thireat of
Billy was put hto execution, with ‘tho result al-
roady detailed. .- ‘ .

;- The first blow thus struck, and knowing the
character of the Seminoles, and their decp-scated
hatred of the whites, it wag not diflicult for us to
divine that wo were in imminent danger, and that
something must he done at once, as they well
knew our location, and would probably attack us
next. . '

Turner soon left us, to hunt up and bear the
same news he had brought to us to other parlies
of surveyors then in the woods; first informing
us—when we told him the condition of our team—
that if we conld tough it out for six or eight days,
at the end of that time there would be some gov-
ornment teams passing that way, on route for Fort
Capron, and that we might put our things on
board of them, and go with thein to that place. -

“But,” continued Turner, “i{ you remnin hers,
romember it is not with my ndvice to doso. I
merely mako this suggostion, that, with all tho
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fuels: bafove :you, you, ¥may. be able te: come o
whateyer canclusipn you may think best.” With
this; he hado.us good-bye, and mountjing his horse,
was soon out of sight. :

- After 3 Jong and earnest conmiiltation, the Cap-
tain copncluded it would be best to risk the conse-

- quences, and wait for the Government teamns—all

hands expressing a preference. for. this course.
We, therefore, immegitely reﬁaxrcd to our camp,
ahout 2 mile, distant, neaw the banks of the Kis-
simmee river, and began to make vigorous prepa-
ratious for'a vigorous défence in case we should
bLe attacked. - - : , .
The first thing done was to move our effects
from the edge of the thick woods some two hun-
dred yards out into the open prdirie, where we could

* see all avound, and,thws prevent 8 surprise by the

Indians, who might spring gnddenly upan us from
the neighboring bushes and overpower us before
we could have time to use our arms, and, then
went immediately ta work with the view of build-
ing some sort of breastwork, hehind which we
might fight to advantage. .

@ood heavy poles. were cut and’ carried on our
ghoulders from the woods to the spot selected in
the prairie {or the battle-ground, out of which we
constructed a pen about ten feet square, and about
as high as a.man’s shoulder, uotclling them down
carcfully, until they rested anugly one upon ano-
ther, all the way slong from gorner tn,:corner.
This done, we dug o ditch on every side, throw-
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ing the dirt agamst the walls to fill wp the amall
cracks, and strengthicn them as much as possible-
All this work +waa performed in an ineredibly
short time, a8 at dark it was completed, and we
were all inside of the novel garrison nwaiting
whatever event might take place. .
“Now, my hearlics,” said the Captain, ag we
sat down for a momeut's rest afler the excessivo
labor of the alternoon, “you must remember,
should we be attacked by the Indians, that thero
is no place to run to; that the lives of us all de-
spend, to some extent, on the bravery of each and
cvery onc, and there must be no backing out.
With this kind of feeling, and with the ndvantages

we possess, we can beat oft three Limes our num-

bher of the redskins.”

Every man expressed a willingness to bear an
equal part wheu it came to fighting, and I verily
believe thore were those in that little log pen whe
would “have been gratified with a certainty that
the Indians would fall upon us, provided they
would take daylight fot it. . \

Our ardor wag very muclt cooled, however,
when, on examination, we found there but nino
percussion caps in the camp, and our guns (three
in number) were all arranged for shooting with
caps. As it was evident we could not shoot many
times, the axes, the jacob's staft, a number of
sticks of hard wood kecenly pointed to be used nao
speacs, and several murderous looking clubs, wete
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convcuien&.ly placed in the enclosure, to be used
in case of emergengy. .

Next, three guards, consisting-of two men each,
were appointed to relieve eaeh other, and keep a
gtrict watch for the enemy while the reat elept.'

The nig:ht passed off quietly, without any noise
ot other signe .to induce us to believe that there
were Indians prowling sbout in the xxeiglxb?r}xoo(l.

The next day, our thoughts having nothing clse
to .operate. upon while cooped up in thc‘nal.'row
confines of our little fort—if it may be dignified.
witl that name—they very naturally, under the
circumstances, ran upon the subject of the Indians,
their history, character, labits oflife,.&c. &‘c. One
of the party related the following brief }ns.tory of
“them in Florida, which is inserted here with the
pelief that it may nbtbe-yithout some interest to
the reader: . : g o

«The word Seminole is from the Oreck, signi-
{ying refugee. 1f we are to credit tradition, the
Cherokee tribe, or a portion of it, declared war
against a neighboring tribe, while another por-
tion, not thinking, perhaps, the cause for war.suf-
flicient or justifiable, refused to take up the war
elub .against their neighbors. Thus arose two
parties:onc opposed to, and the other in fn.vor of
a war. Those opposed to the war being in the
minority, were- subjected to much annoysnce
and many indiguities from the more pox‘verful

party, to clude which they fled for protection - to
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the swamps of Florida; hence the ‘oriéiu of the-

tribe and of their name—Seminole, or refugee.

“ At what precise period, or what number fled-

to the ‘ Land of Flowers,” I have never been able
correctly to ascertain.  Their nnmber has never
been nccurately kuown at any time, but, at the
commencement of their war against the whites in
1835-6, it was supposcd there were several thou-
sand warriors.
“The war updn the whites, begiuning about tho
above date, lasted for scveral yoars, resulting in
the loss of many lives, a vast amount of property
to thé citizens of the State, and sceveral millions
of dollars to the general government.  After this
a peace was concluded, and many-of the Indians
induced to take up their abode west of tho Mis-
sissippi river.  This treaty of peace, by which the
territory in which they now live was assigued
them, certain privileges granted, &c., remained
inviolate until the summer of 1849, when a sinall
party, consisting of four, made an attack -npon
two or three families living at old Torl Capron;
on [ndian River, which resulted in the death of a
Mr. Barker, and the loss of an avm to Maj. Wil-
liam Russell, their families escaping to the oppo-
site side of the river, after incrodible sullering for
the want of water and food, and exposure to the
inclemencics of the weather, and ultimately to
the scttlements above. A denfand was hmmedi-
utely sent to the chief of the tribe for those con-
cerned in the outbreak, which was readily com-
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plied with, sod three..of) them. {the fourth Yoing
killed in his resistance to those who weuat to take
tl\Aém) were delivored up to be (‘10-:1“, wi'th accord-
ing to the dictntes of the authorities. They were
pu't ip prison to await trinl, but soon after com-
mitted suicide: o

« From that lime no difficulty of. consequence
occurred, if we may except o few harmless quar-
rels between them aud the frontier gettlers, grow-
ing out of tho cattle-thieving. p_ropef\sities .wh\ch
were indulged in, until now Hartsuﬁ,an.d his men
are attacked, and several of them are killed.

«« The number of the Seminole Indians at pre-
acnt is supposed not to exceed fou.r ‘.hundred and
fifty, and variously estirnnted by dlﬂe.rent persons
even at a less figure. The question 18 frequently
and. gravely .asked, why: pre they l?O.t at once
eradicated from the country, and its citizens frt.:cd
from the ccaseless annoyances to which t}.xey:are
ever subject from them. This, we admit, 18 8
perfectly natural question from-one who kno“fs
nothing of the country they occupy, nor of their
habits of living. But if such person could~tnl':c a
trip, commencing at Charlotte's ITarbor, or a llt'tle
gouth of that point, eastward along the sguth side
of the Lake Okeechobee to Fort Jupiter inlet, the
mystery would be at once expluinc%d. Who has
not heard of the Everglades, 2 mighty swamp,
stretching from Gulf to Atlautie, from.Lake Okee-
chobee almost to Key West, embracing an n'ren
of about forty-five hundred miles, and by the side
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of which the celebrated Okeefinokee would stand
like & mole-hill beside a mountain?  This is the
home of the Seminole. He knows every foot of
it; the white man knows nothing. This lnvge
territory is constantly covered witl water, but in-

terspersed with islands, containing from five to

several hundred, or even thonsanid acres of fertile
land.  Trom onc of these isluids to another thie
Seminole meanders his liigle log canoe; made for
“the purpose, and upon them Lag his banana, pine-
apple, corn and pumpkin patches, far out of reach
of the white man's rifle.

“It will be scen, by a moment's reflection, that,
under such circwnslances, it is next to impossible
to enpture these Indians, unless they are eaught
out on sowe of their marauding expeditions, which
i8 rendered un extremely uncertain busincss, from
the fuct that long chains of swamp and hammock
stretel vut from this large swamp into the sette.
ments, which usually furnish them cover for a
sure retreat after committing a muorder, Tt may
be usked how these Bavages support themselves in
this dismal swamp.  And in its answer we dis-
cover one of the greatest advantages of the red
man over the white. The Indians subsist cntim]y
upon the co-ontee and hamboo roots, which they
pound up and convert into bread, and upon deer,
bear, turkeys, and fish, with all of which the
swamp abounds. The uticer impossibility of trans-
porting provisions for an army through such a
swamp, and the equal impassibility of an army
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subsisting npon such articles as n.bovc enumerated,
is the grand reason why the Indians have not long
since becn driven out. ‘

“It has long been hoped that they migh.t ulti-
mately be induced to join their brethren in the
West, who have gone before them, without the
employment of ‘Sharp’s rifle’ for that purposc,
but this hope is now. pretty generally given up.
Even -the kind hearted gavernment hasg at last
concluded that Bibles, tracts, and the olive branch,
have lost tlicir eflicacy, and is now willing to try
what virtue there is in powder and ball.

“ Erratic in their dispositions, they waoder from
place to place, never remaining at one spot more
than & few days at a time. When night comes,
they stictch themselves upon the green grass,
around a pine-knot fire, with the broad heavens
for a covering in clear weather. If it rains, they
crect low shelters of pine bark to protect their
bodies from the beating element. They are idle,
sulky, and doggish in their dispositious;.ncv.cr
showing a spark of sociability with the wlntc.s in
times of peace.  Their dress consists of a hunting-
shirt, reaching about midway of the thighs, fae-
tened about the waist by meauns of a belt, a pair
of buckskin leggings, and moccasins of the same
material.  Billy Bowlegs, the present chief, is
now about forty-five years of age, and conse-
quently in the prime of life. He posscsses any
amount of shrewd cunning, and is eminently .
qﬁn]iﬁcd to carry on an Indian warfare,”
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On the following night, during the watch of
Sile and myself, about the hour of midnight, Bull
(our dog) began to sniffle the air, and exhibit signs
of unecasiness, ag if he smelt something lic didn’t
much admire.  Supposing it might be some ani-
mal prowling around trying to makeé out what we
were, I did not at once think it necessary. to dig-
turb the slumbers of the Captain; but Bull be-
coming more and more excited, raising Iis hris-
tles and alternately growling and whining, I con-
cluded it would be prudent -to have all hands
awake and on the alert. T, therefore, noiselessly
awoke the Captain, and all the others at (he time
asleep, who, with myself, thought the redskins
must be about, and making ready for an onslaught.
Iach man immediately armed himself with a gun,
club, stick, or whatever could be got hold of, and
stood ready to repel invasion from any source
whatever.  Although we stood peering into the
pitchy darkness, expecting every moment to see
the dusky form of a savage creeping np to our
breastwork to scale it, and be down upon us with
tomahawk and buteher-knife, we had the satisfae-
tion of secing daylight approach without an sttack.

To hore the rcader with a rehearsal of the
monotonous seencs which transpired during our
sojourn on the banks of the Kissimmee would be
supetrfluous, if not unkind, and I will therefore
pasa them over. Suflice it to say, that we were
fortunate enough to escape an attack from the
Tudians, and that at the end of eleven days a gov-
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erment tenm nrrived on its way to Fort Capron,

under an escort. As this team, contrary to our
cxpectations, bad alrendy nearly a full load, it was
impossible to get one-fifth of our things into it,
and we bad, at last, to leave many valuable arti-
cles in the woods to the merey of the savages.

Among the valvables left, because there was no
way {or carrying them, were. claborate notes of
“Scenes in a Surveyor's Life,” which, doubtless,
Billy Bowlegs afterwards perused with much
pleasure.  They were a loss to me, and a loss to
those who have honored these scribblings with o
perusal. o

In addition to what of our plunder we could
get into Uncle Sam’s wagon, we packed as much
on the ponies’ backs as they could carry, which
wag a very small quaantity, each of us also shoul-
dering what we could carry, and started for Fort
Capron. :

The reader has already been informed that
most of the distance between our work and Fort
Capron lny through a low flat country, which
now, by a succession of recent heavy rains, way
almost entirely inundated. More than two-thirds
of it was in this condition, and we were forced to
wade for hours together in water from kunece to
waist deep.  Oun this account several of the men
were obliged to throw away their packs, as the
muscles of their legs became almost paralyzed by
the excessive labor of wading, and they were only
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able to carry themsclves by frequent
to rest. .

At the end of four days of such fatigue and
suflering as I bope it may never be iny lot to ex-
pericnce again, we réached Fort Capron, where
we remained several days recuperating.  Ilere
the company was disbanded.  One or two re-
maining to engage. in -business which offered,
the Lalunee of usg secking the first opportunity
for suiling up Indian River, on the way to our
respective homes, which, in due course of time,
we reached, rejoicing to be once more among our
fyiends, after an absence of months in the wild
woods of South Flovida.

By degrees we again became accustomed to
the pleasures of civilized society.

tarrying

The curtain now drops; the “Scenes'’ are closed.
Nothing now remains hut to “lip our beaver,"”
accompanied with ag polite a bow as one of our
profession is capable of making, to those who have
kindly followed us through, wishing them a ‘
hearty God speed in the paths of virtue and use-
fulness through life.

If we have been the hnmble means of enabling
any to pass pleasantly a few leisurc hours, or to
take a veal side-splitting laugh, our object has
been fully accomplished.

Till wo mect again, adios.
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