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PUBLISHERS PREFACE.

In American history there are no more interesting tigures than the
Heroes and Heroines of the border. Bold, dashing, adventurous
5 and patriotic; loyal to friends, to country and to the interests of
5 society, their work was singularly effective in the advancement of

American civilization.  Seemingly reckless, their efforts were

in the interest of law and order, and the people owe them a
- debt of gratitude they do not forget. Their page in history is as

fascinating as it is honorable, and there is a peculiar pleasure in

reading the narrative of their wonderful exploits.

The times which produced these heroes and heroines mark a
period in American history of absorbing interest alike to old and
young. It is proper that it should be so. These hardy pioneers

coupled virtue with courage, humanity and love of country with the

Fstem duties of frontier life and battle, and the example of their
lives not only interests but strengthens our faith and admiration in
human courage and unselfish purpose.

In American pioneer history there are three distinet eras, marked
strongly and clearly by three geographical divisions; from the
Alleghany Mountains to the Mississippi constituting the first; from
the Mississippi to the Rocky Mountains, the second; California and
the Pacific Slope, the third. The settlement of these vast regions
developed great leaders, whose achievements have made them justly
and widely famous. They have a warm place in the hearts of the
people, and a prominent one in their admiration. It is appropriate
that their exploits should be recorded.

In the present work not only has vast research been made into all
the sources of information regarding ¢‘the border’” and its heroes
and heroines, but the direct and indirect consequences of their actions,
their bearing ®a after-events and in moulding the character of the
whole American race have been considered with a philosophic and
candid clearness.
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VI PUBLISHERS  PREFACE.

With a large and varied experience of plains and mountain life,
Colonel Triplett has been able to clear up many of the mysteries
that have heretofore hung around both white and savage borderers,
and to show forth, in their true colors, the many historic figures
that have aided or retarded Western civilization and progress.
Stripping the glamour of romance from many long accepted tradi-
tions, he has not hesitated to denounce fraud and evil, whether in
high or low places, and has fearlessly exposed all of the villainies
whose continuance is an outrage upon a great nation. -

The field covered by ¢‘Conquering the Wilderness’” 1s a wide one,
embracing as it does the history of every grade of pioneer; whether
of progress, religion, education or conquest. Tong forgotten
phases of national history are revived, and Walker, the Filibuster;
Raousset-Boulbon, the Adventurer; Graham, the Revolutionist;
Cartwright, the Revivalist, and other strange forms again fill the
stage of action and rehearse the varied exploits that made_ them
famous, or notorious.

Fitzpatrick, Eddie, <<Old Bill’’ Williams, Gordon; Colter, Jack
Morrow, and others of the true pioneers of Plains and Mountains—
the details of whose lives were gathered by the author amongst the
villages of the savages and in the camps of hunters, trappers, gold
seekers, and elsewhere beyond the limits of civilization—are here
for the first time introduced to those who owe so much to their
daring and adventurous spirit,

The subject is one in which the author has delineated the truths
of history with thrilling descriptions of battle and adventure, many
of which came under his own observation, and in nota few of which
he participated. Charming  descriptions of sublime and beautiful
scenery, laughable oceurrences, affecting incidents, pathetic scenes
and terrible combats follow each other in rapid succession, and the
interest of the reader is never permitted to flig. On laying down
the book, every one will doubtless call to mind the old but true
saying: ¢“Truth is stranger than fiction;”’ for although in the entire
volume there is not a single fictitious ineident recorded, yet the most
vivid pen pictures of the master spirits of romance ¢ pale their
ineffectual fires’” before the thrilling recital of this ¢<o’er true tale.”’
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P EacItl,

From the Alleghanies to the Mississipp.

THE ERA OF COLONIZATION.



“Draw him strictly, so

‘That all who view the piece may know
He needs no trappings of fictitious fame.=
DRYDEN,




—AT

INTRODUCTORY.

CHAPTER I.
HARDY HEROES.

THE PIONEER OF CIVILIZATION——THE MOUND-BUILDER——RELICS OF A PRIOR
CIVILIZATION——THE HEROISM OF THE PIONEER-——THE MISSION OF THE
INDIAN——A DOOMED RACE——COOPER’S SAVAGES——THE AMERICAN ISH-
MAELITE——HIS WERFARE——IDEAL INDIANS KENTUCKY——THE SIGN
MANUAL OF THE RED MAN THE ENCHANTMENT OF DISTANCE —OUT-
RAGE AND MURDER——EXTINCTION.

That the position occupied by those brave and hardy men, whose
gallant struggles gave to civilization so vast an extent of territory,
and through whose heroism and terrible privations was prepared
the way for the church, the school, the temple of justice and the
other institutions, which enlightenment brings in her train to ameli-
orate all conditions of society, was a noble one, no one doubts or
denies, but the etforts to depict the lives, deeds and aims of these
men have, so far, proved alike inaccurate and unhappy. All of
these have been characterized chiefly by dryness of detail and have
cither been devoted to unbounded praise or unlimited blame, and
hence have fallen short of truth and justice.

To accomplish the purpose of these attempts, it is necessary
that one should not only have been amongst them, but of them—to
have been in some manner identified in their aims, to have shared
their hardships and to have triumphed with them over difficulties
and dangers. Rude and unlettered, as were the most of these rug-
ged heroes of an era without a parallel in the world’s history for
desperate daring and godlike endurance, they should be given as
high a niche in the temple of fame as our more cultivated, but not
more deserving, patriots. Ere the destroying hand that sweeps
over the all-embracing dial of time has erased alike all record of the
courage of the hero and the trembling of the coward, it is not only
a duty, but should be a pleasure, to place aright upon historic an-
nals the deeds and aims of our pioneers. Such a task has long
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been in contemplation by the writer, and the present is its culmi-
nation.

There very naturally exists an undying interest in the heroic and
manifestly unselfish work of Boone, Kenton, Brady and Clarke—
of Fitzpatrick, Sublette, Leo Pallardy, and Carson—of Austin,
Travis, Bowie, Bean, and their comrades, and in the present en-
deavor to satisfy that commendable curiosity, and to set forth in
their true light the remarkable lives and exploits of these men, we
feel that we not only render a willing though tardy justice to their
‘memories, but also fulfill a duty toward all who desire to per-
petuate with aceuracy the varying phases of life and adventure,
that have eharacterized the different periods of American develop-
ment. To do this intelligently, it will be necessary to take a brief
and impartial, but comprehensive view of the condition and con-
duct of the two warring races in their combats and treaties with
each other, as well as of the other relations brought about by the
iron hand of destiny.

Preceding the advent of the Anglo-Norman upon the American
continent, we find that it had already been the scene of battles, in
which the Mound-Builder had annihilated an inferior race, and in
turn had himself gone to the wall in a war of extermination, the
only warfare ever waged by the savage clans of the implacable red
man. To what height the civilization of the Mound-Builder had
attained, at the time of his unavailing struggles and final extinction,
but a few fragments of carved and colored pottery and more or less
extensive fortifications attest, but as these are always an evidence
of a fair degree of progress, we know that they were immensely
superior to the brutal savages who succceded them.

Implements of copper, tempered to the hardness and elasticity of
our best steel, and gigantic tumuli, constructed with geometric
regularity, give additional evidence of the advancement of one or
more races prior to the Indian. Annihilated by the swarming
hordes of their barbarous enemies, whose origin is, and doubtless
will ever remain, wrapped in impenetrable mystery, the subject for
vague speculation and unsatisfied conjecture, the latter were destined
to make way for the superior energy and higher mental and physi-
cal attributes of the white man, who seems ordained by Providence
to domirate the world.

-
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To the speculative philosopher there is no more alluring field for
the exercise of legitimate conjecture, than the examination of this
subject of American civilization, which seems to have alternately
risen and fallen, as the waves upon the broad bosom of the ocean,
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DANIEL BOONE IN EARLY MANHOOD.

and the conelusions reachied by the intelligent mind point plainly to
the fact that this eivilization was not the work of chance, nor car-
ried out by any, save agents especially chosen and trained for the
service, For instance, if anything can be said to be certam, in a
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world so fallible as this, we may surely assume that such men as
Boone, Kenton, and Clarke did not, by accident, stumble into the
places filled by them, as no others could have filled them. Their
determination to persevere againstrthe most terrible odds, and their
preservation in the midst of countless dangers seem, the o.e, the
result of inspiration—the other, almost, if not quite, miraculous.

Upheld by the consciousness of their mission, we sce them
boldly, almost rashly (if the inspirations of destiny can be rash),
daring the horrors of defeat, capture and death at the hands of
their savage enemies, whose superior numbers alone would, with
most men at least, have eaused a hesitation, which would have been
as fatal to the purpose for which they struggled, as would the most
cowardly inaetion. The souls of these hardy heroes seemed ever to
be upheld, as if by the inspiring strains of martial music, and, like
the ¢<Lion-Hearted’’ Richard, amid the scorching sands of Palestine,
they beat off the swarms of their opponents, as though they were
giants battling with pigmies.

Tallyrand is said to have remarked to some one, who spoke of
the wonderful military success of Napoleon, that his firmly fixed
belief in the unsetting ¢‘star of his destiny’’ was worth to him five
hundred thousand men, in his single-handed combat against the
eombined nations of Europe, and so to these lesser known, but none
the less heroie men, the consciousness of the duty they had to per-
form was at all times a noble stimulus to prevent the flagging en-
ergy and the faltering faith.

Some may sneer at the daring comparison of these <‘homespun
heroes’” with the brilliant Emperor of France, whose wonderful
eareer dazzled the eyes of the world and revolutionized modern Eu-
rope, and whose imprint, to this day, has never been effaced from
the nations, over whose destinies he wielded an influence almost
omnipotent. Of sueh cavilers I would ask if the men, who gave
directly to civilization the vast territory lying between the Alle-
gheny Mountains and the Mississippi River, and indireetly the
whole of the boundless West, are not worthy of all honor? This
grand empire, fed by a hundred broad rivers, and blooming -with
the beauty and fertility of its lovely valleys, capable of maintaining
the united peoples of Europe, and destined to equal them in popu-
lation, was certainly as grand a conquest as those of the daring
Corsican, and made against odds a hundred-fold more desperate,
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As it was his destiny to wipe out the effete thrones and rotten
dynasties of the Old World, so it was theirs to supplant the useless
and barbarous tribes of the red man with the arts and industries of
the Caucasian, in the New.

It does not seem overbold to say, that the mission of the Indian
on this continent had been fulfilled, upon the arrival of the Euro-
pean, and while the sentimentalist may lament his picturesqueness,
that has departed forever, yet the humanitarian can hardly deplore
the fact that an era of enlightenment has succeeded to one of
savagery, and that the spear of the hunter has vanished before
the plough-share of the agriculturalist.

It is also safe, we think, to say that the red race was a doomed
one, even had the white man never set foot nupon the shores of the
Western continent, as the internecine warfare of tribe against tribe
would have eventually exterminated them without his aid or interven-
tion. This view may be somewhat novel, but it is most certainly
borne out by the facts, for the Cavalier, in Virginia, and the Round-
head, at Plymouth Rock, found small, fragmentary tribes, that wars,
massacres, and pestilences, had already reduced to mere handfuls.
Unprolific, improvident, living by the chase and building no per-
manent habitations, they were liable at any time to become the
sport of misery and mischance, the prey of cold and famine. Sub-
ject to the ravages of disease, their sole remedial measures were
those of the superstitious in all ages, the howling incantations of
magicians and medicine-men.

In addition to these causes of decrease, we find that the bow and
arrow were their sole missile weapons, and thus their wars of any
magnitude must have invariably been settled by the club and stone
battle-axe, and any reader of history knows how bloody and bitter
has ever been the warfare of nations fighting in hand-to-hand com-
bat. ~

If it were necessary to offer justification for the establishment of
civilization at the cost of a war, in which moral has triumphed over
physical force, and enlightenment over barbarism, a thousand ex-
euses strong and valid stand ready to the mind of the moralist, as
the following facts prove. Inspite of the beautifully drawn and
charmingly colored word pictures of Cooper and other novelists, we
know that the Indian, with but rare exeeptions, was singularly de-
void of any traits of humanity and magnanimity, and thoroughly
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immbued with the passion for war and bloodshed. We find him just
what we have every reason to expect of a brutal savage, a mur-
dering marauder, and a truer Ishmaelite, than he of the African
deserts, ¢chis hand against every man.’’

The Apache of our Southwestern border and of Old Mexico does
not differ in anything, save language and habitat, from the Leni-
Lenape of the Atlantic Coast. A chasm of a hundred years lies
between the wartare of the one and that of the other, and yet it
has changed in nothing, gained in nothing. As in the day of the
pilgrim, the wretched captive is subjected to all the tortures that a
fiendish ingenuity can invent, and a brutal nature carry out. Join-
ing to the ferocity of the tiger, the cunning of the fox, his warfare
is not the open combat of the Caucasian, but the midnight attack
with all of its attendant horrors of robbery, rapine and murder.
Lacking the unyielding nerve and the indomitable courage of the
superior race, he depends invariably on the sudden surprise, the
fatal ambush, or overwhelming numbers; and but seldom dares a
bold trial of military skill and manly courage in the fair field, and
yet, in spite of all his strategy, his struggle has cver been that of
man against unconquerable destiny.

The maudlin sentimentalist has deplored in prose and verse the
hard fortune of the Indian, whom he pictures as an ideal character
of unlettered wisdom, unbounded courage and unparalleled mag-
nanimity, a being of noble mien and majestic mind, one, in fact,

“Where every god did seem to set his seal
To give the world assurance of a man.”

Truth and a more intimate acquaintance with this ¢¢paragon of
animals’’ compel us, however, to doubt his lordly attributes, and on
nearer view he is seen to be filthy in person, speech and action;
cowardly in conduct; selfish in feeling; brutal in mind, and false
in everything. The claims of his apologists, that he has been ren-
dered savage by the injustice of those with whom he has come in
contact, and who have in every instance spoiled and degraded him,
would speak but poorly for the honesty and generosity of the white
race, but happily it is casily proved that such assertions are utterly
false.

If we take Kentucky as an example of the dealings between the
two races, we find that the following are the facts in the ease. This
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territory was a neutral land, held by none of the Indians in sever
alty, but used by all of them as a common hunting-ground. Visited
by the Shawnese, Mingoes, Miamies, and all of the Northwestern
tribes, and by the Cherokees of the South and their allies, none of
them made the slightest exclusive claim to it, and by a taeit consent
not a single permanent wigwam was set up in this extensive terri-
tory, used only as a hunting-ground, and known, from the bloody
broils between the various tribes, as ¢‘the dark and bloody ground.”

This sanguinary title was a well deserved ome, for, like the
proverbial Irishman at Donnybrook, who eould not resist the
chance of hitting a head, no matter who might be its owner, so
these savages, in their thirst for blood, never lost an opportunity of
slaughtering any weaker party of Indians, whom they might encoun-
ter.

Unable of course to convey any valid title to this territory, we
find it sold first by one tribe and then another, and these sales rati-
fied by solemn treaties in ceremonious couneils, from which the In-
dians stole away to assassinate the purchaser, to whom they had so
lately extended their hands and hospitality and with whom they had
smoked the pipe of peace. Lacking the fidelity of the robber races
of the desert, we find that the only ¢‘burying of the hatchet,”’ which
could be safely calculated upon at all times, was that it would be
buried in the brain of the defenseless and unarmed at every opportu-
nity.

On account of these sales, it will be seen that the charge so often
made against Boone, Kenton and the other pioneers, that they were
trespassers upon Indian territory, when they began the colonization
of Kentueky, is a false accusation. Boone, in fact, made his first ex-
cursion, for the purpose of settlement, under the auspices of Hender-
son, who had purchased from the Cherokees and who certainly had
a right to survey and people his honestly aequired lands.

In that day, as in this, the selfish avariee of the Indian prompted
him to a willingness to despoil his future generations, in order that he
might gratify his present appetites and then, equally as now, his in-
nate duplicity made him indifferent to the honds of his most solemn
treaties and obligations. Continuing the traditions of the relations
between the white man and the red, we find, at the present time, that
the brutal savage has his apologists and instigators, though these now
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differ somewhat from those who undertook that office in the pioneer
days of the West. Then it was the renegade white man, like Girty

A SAVAGE PARADISE—INDIAN RIVER, FLORIDA.

and McKee—now it is the thieving Indian Agent, his ally the trader,
and their raseally following of brutal half-breeds and degraded whites.
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Some innocent but misinformed apologists, too, may be found in
the cities of the East who mourn his banishment from his paradise
in the Florida swamps, or Kentucky forests, for there the Uncases
and Wingemunds are known only as the god-like creations of Cooper’s
pages, and not as the remorseless fiends, whose lust and brutality have
marked the West with trails of blood and agony, and who have left
behind them, on mountain and in vale, their aeccursed sign manual
in the mangled corpses of murdered men and hellish pollution of
outraged women.

Mellowed by the wonderful enchantment of distance, and, let us
not neglect to add, safety, these truths do not horrify the urban
moralist, who utters his plaintive protest against the gradual extinc-
tion of savage grandeur and nobility and longs for its reinstatement,
but to the lonely miner amid the mountain peaks of far-off Arizona,
or to the solitary settler on the Comanche-cursed plains of sunny
Texas, a lament for the extirpation of the dreaded rattlesnake, or
the extermination of the skulking panther, would seem fully as ap-
propriate.
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To justify the expression of opinion—given in the introduetion—
which to some may seem harsh, I would state that these ideas were
not gathered from hearsay, nor the evidence of others, but are the
results of personal observations made during an intimate aequaint-
ance and companionship with the Indians, and of which observa-
tions notes were taken upon the spot, for the purpose to which
they are now applicd. I know that these statements traverse in
many things, yes, in most, the opinions of Eastern writers—who so
far have monopolized the subjeet of Western and Indian life and
manners—but they may be relied on as eorrect. To the man unac-
quainted with the Indian’s language, habits and modes of thought,
the most intelligent descriptions of his daily life would fail to con-
vey a full and intelligent comprehension of savage idiosyncracies,
and only the dweller amongst them can trace to its proper source, the
instigation of his deeds, or the inward motive upon whieh he has
acted.

Interwoven with his traditions, and with his very existence, are
superstitions and manners, that form the basis of his seeming
eccentricities and his unfathomed beliefs. Murder with him depends
often upon a whim, or an omen, and a bloody war may result from
an unintentional offense against his ‘‘medicine.”” This medicine
being an individual adoption of each savage, it is impossible—at all
times—to avoid offending against it, as it is never alike in the case
of any two of them. I have read nearly every book bearing upon
the Indian subject, and have been forced to the conclusion that it is
an absolute impossibility for the man, who has not, mingled with
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them, to place himself en rapport with them. They lack that sub.
tle free masonry of commingling, which alone overcomes an intangi.
ble, but nevertheless an otherwise impassable boundary.

“I never like a man, till I have fought him,”” said a celebrated
French duelist, <‘for until then I never understand him.’’ This is
especially true ot the American Indian; to understand him, you
must have fought him, hunted and trapped with him, slept in his
lodge, and joined 1 his forays. Then his secret thoughts become
yours, and you learn to appreciate at his true worth, or want of it,
this tawny robber and stoic murderer. Until then, he is a sealed
book, or a riddle to which the key has been lost. Of course there
are some exceptions to the opinions herein expressed, as every
general rule has them, and I am only too glad to admit it—would
they were more frequent.

It has long been my intention to endeavor to correct, in some
measure, the erroneous ideas so generally prevalent, and no time
seems more fit than the present, when these savage marauders are
being as rapidly as possible collected upon reservations, and their
hostilities and their habits, in a state of unbounded freedom, will
soon have passed into history. From the hand, that has wielded
rifle and trap upon the plains, and pole-pick and gold-pan in the
mountains, may not flow the honied graces of the sentimental
scribblers, who paint 1deal Indians and benevolent Indian-Agents,
but it will honestly record the life of plains and mountains, as seen
in the lodge of the Indian, the tent of the prospector and the camp
of the trapper.

If we seek for the causes which make the American a being of
migratory habits, with no love of place and wanting in the English-
man’s strong affection for the home of his forefathers, they are
easily found, and like the migrations of birds and other animals,
are the results of hereditary instincts. This may not seem clear to
the reader, especially since he knows that the earliest ancestors of
the Americans were English. That we grant, but they were Eng-
lish adventurers; the brave, the enterprising, the dissatisfied and
the restless in all ranks of life, for we find that the first settlers of
this continent were younger brothers, discharged soldiers, retired
officers, venturesome sailors; men of all arts and trades, of every
profession and degree, except staid burgers, and those representa-
tives of the benefits of a law of primogeniture, the eldest brothers.
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Look at a representative character of that day, Captain John
Smith, of Virginia! Here was a man, whose actual deeds far
exceed the 1de'11 exploits of any of the heroes of romance; who had
fought in every quarter of the globe, and whose restless spirit had
at I.th led him to the New World, that he might find novel fields of
adventure and benefit his eountrymen, whlle gathering additional
Jaurels for himself. How many more might we not name, who
added to desperate valor a restless spirit, that, to use a Hibernian-
ism, found peace only in war, and rest only in action?

PRESENT VIEW OF THE BATTLE FIELD OF THE BLUE LICKS.

Descended from such sires, their posterity inherited their mental
qualities, as well as their physical characteristics, and as restlessly
as their fathers, they pressed ever forward toward the novel and the
dangerous boundaries of the unknown wildernesses. Nothing proved
so great a lure to them as an exploration, where excitement was
tinctured with danger, and how far they carried their love of adven-
ture is shown by the perils they dared and the difficulties they
encountered and overcame in that hunter’s paradise, denominated by
the red man Kan-tuck-ee.

Pouring across the Alleghanies in & flood, at first insignificant, the
tide of immigration may not be inaptly compared to a leak in one
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of the dykes of Holland. At first a few drops trickle slowly
through the mighty barrier, but as the hours go by, these tiny drops
become a flowing stream. Their volume inereases with every beat
of the clock—with every pulsation of the sea—and at last confident
of their terrible power, with a lhoarse roar they burst all bonds,
overleap all boundaries and rushing madly on, in a resistless tide,
sweep away every obstacle, and deluge the shuddering earth.

In the settlement of Kentucky, we find first Findley, then
Boone, Harrod, Xenton, Clarke,—the multitude. The first were like
the spies in Canaan, their tales led on their comrades; the solitary
camp grew into the block-house, the block-house into the larger

BIRTIIPLACE OF GEN. GEORGE ROGERS CLARKE.

post, the post into the fort, with proper walls and bastions. These
in turn were replaced by villages, and later these last gave way to the
towns and cities. All the while the Indian fought stubbornly
against his manifest destiny and did not fail to add torture to death,
in order to preserve his hunting grounds and the graves of his
fathers. Idle hope: the Anglo-Norman was not the pliant Mound-
Builder, as he was to learn to his cost, and his time had come to
give way to a race, to whom the Almighty, in his inscrutable omni-
science, has given the domination of his brother tribes of men.

All other peoples must serve this, or must be displaced by it.
The handwriting was plain upon the wall, but the savage could not,
or would not, read it. MHis purposeless warfare of hatred and
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revenge was as the battling of children against giants, and its end
decreed ages before the arrival of the white man upon his shores.
His destiny had been accomplished, he Iingered supurfluous upon
the scene, and now he must make way for the superior race, and his
barbarisin must go down before the grand forces of civilization.
Is it possible that anyone can regret the result?

The fertile valleys, which eould at best supply the game for a few
hundreds of wandering savages, were to teem with thousands of hus-
bandmen, and the miserable wigwams and lodges of the Indians were
to be displaced by happy homes, where peace was the theme and
love the motive, instead of hate and war. Where the miserable
savage, in his indolence, paid no heed to the passing hours, there
were to spring up industries, that would benefit the world, and where
his superstition made him the prey of gloomy prejudices and of hor-
rible sacrifices, there was to arise the pure and noble fabrie of the
Christian’s creeds; the gentle worship of ¢‘the lowly Nazarene.”

As the eating cancer must needs call forth the kindly surgeon’s
knife, so too were harsh measures necessary to substitute, for
the evils of barbarism, the benefits of civilization. ‘No moral sua-
sion would force the Indian to honor as sacred his solemn treaties;
no regard for truth, keep him to the line of honesty in his dealings
with the white man. Commiseration he repaid with treachery, and
forbearance with midnight murder. His virtues, as well as his vices,
were those of a child grown to a man’s stature.

He could never comprehend that any being could or would rely on
aught save brute force, in his dealings with others weaker than him-
self. Tle could never learn truth and honor, either as a policy or a
principle, and ever regarded theftas alegitimate acquisition of prop-
EThy.

His bravery was not the steady, enduring courage of the Caucas-
ian, but the fierce, sudden ebullition of the beast, that makes its
mad rush and, if it does not carry all before it, retires to make
another spring at some future time. Unlike the desert’s Bedouins,
hospitality, tendered or aceepted by the Indian, carried with it noth-
ing of sacredness or protection. Unlike every other nation, he
spared neither infancy, sex nor age, in his cruel warfare, and utterly
without magnanimity, made horrid tortures the prelude to the death
of his prisoners.

In vain we search for any virtues to counterbalance the hideous-
ness of his crimes, for if we except his love of offspring—shared in
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common with the fiercest hrutes—we find no redeeming traits in his
character. His seeming patriotism, in battling for the soil, was
merely a selfish consideration for its value as a hunting ground ; his
so-called eloquence a noisy flux of words.

¢ Loook upon this picture and on this.”

His opponent in the lists, wherein christian civilization stood pit-
ted against pagan barbarism, was an instrument in the hands of
Providence worthy of all admiration. If we take Boone as the type
of the Kentucky pioneers, we find in him united the philosophy of
the stoic, the courage of the demi-god, the firm purpose of the

OLD ROYAL STREET AT JAMESTOWN, VIRGINIA.

statesman, and the humanity of the Christian. Confident of his mis-
sion from the Almighty to colonize Kentueky, no hardships could
daunt him, no dangers turn him from his path. No Roman, in
Rome’s grandest days, was ever more the slave of duty than Boone ;
no hero of ancient Greece ever more willingly surrendered all of ease
and comnfort, that he might benetit his nation.

Brave in action, ready in expedient, wise in council and modest
in speech, Boone stands forth a true representative of his people and
his class.  With no thirst for slaughter, all the outrages of the In-
dians brought from these men of the heroic Anglo-Norman blood
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no retaliation in kind. When they warred, it wasupon men ; when
they killed, it was in the heat of battle. At no time could the com-
bat between two such races have ever been doubtful. The white
man might for a while be retarded in his onward progress, but his
march was the march of destiny; his footsteps, those of fate.

That such men have left their imprint not only on their own time,
but have transmitted to their posterity their traits and their peculiari-
ties, is not to be doubted. Everywhere we find their descendants men
free of heart and noble of soul. Hospitality with them is a duty,
and readiness to assist any one in distress as natural to their hearts,
as is the warm blood coursing through their vems. Brave even to
recklessness and somewhat too ready to avenge an insult, they are
yet kind and chivalrous to all, and to such jnen much of rashness
may easily be forgiven. As ready as were their fathers, to venture
when danger or excitement was the incentive, we find them opening
up the wilderness to settlement, trading and trapping in the midst
of hostile Indians, and in the distant Sierras forcing nature’s strong
box, and rifling it of the treasures she has deeply locked in her rock-
ribbed vaults.

Whether on the sandy plains, that stretch their arid expanse
beneath the blistering suns of summer, or upon the towering crags
and awful chasms of the snow-clad mountains, we find them ever the
same—fearless, frank and free. And nobly do these men continue
the purposes of their fathers. Without them to-day, we would
have no broad and boundless West—the grandest empire the world
ever saw. Without their spirit to have planned and pushed our con-
quest, the close of the Revolutionary war would have found the
United States comprised within the bounds east of the Apalachian
Range, and all of the rest of our broad territory in possession of the
English, French and Spaniards. Had not the hardy pioneers of
Kentucky grown impatient of their limits and, pushing up the steep
walls of the Alleghanies, burst into the unknown lands beyond, who
can doubt but that our boundaries and our destinies might now be
widely different from their vast stretch from ocean to ocean; that
grand expanse, of such extent that, as DeQuincy quaintly says, ¢‘the
moon must grow weary in its long course over this enormous conti-
nent.”’
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Had not Kentucky, first, then Illinois and Ohio, been wrenched
from the grasp of the Indians and their British allies, by the adven-
turous spirit of the pioneers, the Americans would have been cooped
up in the narrow territory lying along the Atlantic sea-board and
within our present bounds we should now have witnessed the estab-
lishment of three, if not four, nations. The unity of our nationality
is due to the aggressive and adventurous spirit of these pioneers,
whom no dangers could deter, no numbers appal, and before whom
not only the savage Indian, but the imperious Briton, the hanghty
Spaniard and the gallant Frenchman were forced to retire.

If this is coneeded, and it cannot be truly denied, it will be seen
that the daring disposition of the Kentucky pioneers gave to the
United States the richest domain ever acquired by any nation since
the world began; a territory not only rich m its unbounded possibili-
ties of products, herds and manufactures, but teeming with the ac-
tual wealth of gold and silver in sueh quantity as was never before
dreamed of.

IHow momentous was the exploration of Findley and the deter-
mination of Boone will forever remain a subjeet of speculation, and
of speeulation only, but this much we may know with absolute cer-
tainty, that it changed the boundaries and the plans of four nations,
the grandest on the globe, and blessed one of them with treasures
far exceeding those

¢“Of Ormus or of Ind.”
How far ambition may lead the possessors of this vast territory,

when the density of its population shall nearly equal that of Europe,
60
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is—happily for us—still in ‘the womb of the future, but let us
hope that it will not win us from the republican simplicity, (not only
of manners but of government) of those, whose blood and toil and
tears gave to us the mighty heritage. The fears of the ultra-timid,
that some ambitious ruler may assume the purple and on the ruins
of our republic may build up an empire, need cause no fear, until
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INDIANS AND BRITISH RENEGADE MAKING A CAPTURE.

the purity of our ancestors’ blood is drowned ina strain of that of the
servile subjects of Old World monarchics. Thus are we indebted
to these noble pioneers, not only for the grandeur of our terri-
tory, but also for the inherited love of liberty, that has made us
freemen and will keep us free.
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So much we have been led to say concerning the general history
of the conquest of Kentucky and the northwestern territory,
merely by way of prelude to the histories of Boone, Kenton, Clark
and others of the pioneers, whose deeds speak for themselves, and
whose plainest, most matter-of-fact recital exceeds in interest the
imaginary exploits of the novelists’ heroes. Kennedy, the novelist,
once asked a gentleman to select for him the subject of a novel, and
was advised to take the life of Captain John Smith and give it in all
its truth, merely disguising names, places and dates. ‘It would not
do,”” said Kennedy, ¢‘not a single reader but would pronounce it jm-
probable—even beyond the bounds of the possible. No, sir, it
would not do!” What better proof do we need that ¢truth is
stranger than fiction, when a novelist, whose business it is to manu-
facture exciting situations and dramatic incidents, acknowledges that
he would not dare to serve to his readers a true history of one of
the pioneers of America, for fear his readers might cry out: ¢the
novel is not life-like, its characters are improbable, its incidents im-
possible.”’

How truly wonderful then must have been the lives of these men,
of whom we know scarcely one exploit in ten of their performance !
An old frierd, who was familiar with Boone in his latter days, once
told me that ‘‘whenever the old man, (Boone), would get in a good
way of talking he was continually alluding—in an incidental way—to
various exploits,”” which my friend had never seen in print, and
which Boone seemed to think were hardly worthy of mention. It
will always remain a source of regret that fuller miaterials do not
exist, for sketches of these hardy heroes, but their deeds have been
handed down chiefly by oral tradition and in the eyes of their actors
seemed of so little moment, that no pains were taken to preserve
them, and, even in their own families, they were suffered to be for-
gotten.

Years hence, when the Indian has ceased to be a problem in our
political economy, and when his race shall have vanished forever from
our borders, every tradition of this frontier warfare will be
warmly cherished, and any token of Indian or of pioneer, will be
eagerly sought for and as carefully treasured. Then will admiring his-
torians point with pride to the legends of our vanished heroes, more
truly demi-gods, than the Grecian braves who sailed with Jason for the
Golden Fleece, or battled with bold Achilles beneath the fated walls
of Troy.
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It should cause us gratitude as a people and pride as a nation,
when we reflect on the wondrous achievements, that less than a cen-
tury has brought to us. In all the records of history we find no par-
allel. The puny colonies, that put their trust in the God of battles,
and opposed the righteousness of their cause and their weakness to
the strength and resources of the grandest people the world has ever
seen since the days of mighty Macedon and ancient Rome, have be-
come a power second to none. The trading posts and petty villages
of that day are now proud cities, smiling with beauty and adorned

HORSE~SHOE KENNEDY, THE NOVELIST.

with all that wealth can give. Where then the unbroken forest
spread its leafy masses of verdure and the tangled weeds and grasses
of the prairie held undisputed sway, the land is smiling with its
wealth of fragrant orchards and its fields of golden grain.

Vast manufactories, institutions of learning, navy yards, rail-
roads and every form and mode of weaith and industry have blessed
us beyond anything ever known before. The land is filled with
riches, and stately homes now mark the site of Indian camp and
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wigwam. Our products serve the nations, and our granaries feed
tne world. Less than one hundred years ago Louisville, then
known as the Falls of the Ohio, was a rendezvous for Indian expe-
ditions, for traders and for boatmen—to-day she counts her popula-
tion by the hundreds of thousands; Chicago, a rude fort, situated
in the midst of a low swanip, was then deemed hardly fit for human
habitation—to-day her people number half a million. St. Louis,
then a French trading post, now boasts a wealth, a trade and a
population, the wonder of the world. Cincinnati, or, as it was then
known, Fort Washington, now airs her graces as the Paris of
America, outbidding metropolitan New York for favorite musicians,
and numbers close to two hundred and fifty thousand people within
her borders.

Kansas City, over whose site, less than three quarters of a cen-
tury ago, the wild deer bounded, and upon whose penitentially steep
hills the pensive Indian sat and brooded over his races’ ill-starred
destiny, is to-day a miniature Chicago, full of energy, alive with
industry, and having over half a hundred thousand inhabitants.
Memphis, which then existed only in the possibilities of the glori-
ous future, has planted upon the Chickasaw Bluffs fifty thousand
people, and New Orleans, the paradise of the keelboatman, with its
quaint Creoles and its haughty Spaniards, has, since it was gathered
under ¢‘the protecting wings of the American eagle,”” become a
port, at whose crescented wharves ride hundreds of steamers, float-
ing the flags of every nation, and enriching the land with the bless-
ings of commerce. Galveston, the site of the capitol of the Bara-
tarian pirate, Lafitte, has from a single bastioned fort, with its
collection of rude huts, become a beautiful city, along whose glori-
ous stretch of beach dash hosts of carriages freighted with beauty,
and whose vessels reach every pert of the civilized world and pour
into her lap the treasures of wealth and art.

Ameriean tools cut down the rich timbers of the South American
forests; American implements till the fertile fields of sunny France;
American pork feeds the toilers of the German Vaterland; Amer-
ican beef sustains the brawny sons of Old England, thus bringing to
pass the proverb of ¢‘carrying coals to New Castle.”” American
iocomotives pull the trains of Australia; American dentists pull and
piug the teeth of royalty. On every hand the inventive genius of
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the American is exhibited, and the first century of American inde-
pendence has made our country one of the grandest on the globe, and
with possibilities far beyond those of combined insular and conti-
nental Europe.  Another hundred years will have given us nearly if
not quite two hundred millions of people, and placed American art,
arms and commerce in the van of the world.

Already the enormous public debt, counting into the billions, is
being rapidly extinguished, while that of every other nation of the
world increases. While kingdoms and empires seek for new modes
of increasing their revenues, and their tax-burdened people turn to
riot and nihilism, as a remedy for distress and starvation, we
ponder on what few articles should still be subject to revenue bur-
dens, =0 as to relieve the too great accumulation of specie in the
governmental vaults—and all this in despite of the fact that half the
nations of Europe export to our shores, from the tumbling rookeries
of their cities’ slums, their thieves, paupers, vagrants and other
non-producers. Such capacities for production and such material
wealth the world has never before seen.

The gilded empires of Persia, Rome and Greece, in their most
glorious eras, when enriched with the spoils of all the then known
world, did not begin to compete with the young Republic of the
New World, whose shores are laved by the two broad oceans, and
whose soil produces every known form of fruit and grain and staple,
from those of the fiery tropics to those of Northern Europe. Her
lakes are inland seas, her rivers giant arteries, whose throbs bear
onward to the outer oceans the grain and meat to feed the world,
and the fabrics with which to clothe them. Kentucky furnishes
her graded blue grass horses to mount the cavalry of England and
France; Missouri sends them her corn-fed mules to haul their heavy
artillery, and Texas, the cattle to supply their commissariat. The
American hog is rapidly replacing the German porker, in spite of
the frenzied cfforts of Bismark—the greatest hog of this or any other
time—to exclude him.

In 1783 our trade was nothing, our exports nothing, our inven-
tions nothing. Let us sce what they are in 1883. By the census
of 1880 we find that our yearly imports then amounted to a value of
seven hundred and fifty-three millions, two hundred and forty thou-
sand, one hundred and twenty-five dollars. Our exports for that
year made up the enormous sum of nine hundred and twenty-one
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millions, seven hundred and eighty-four thousand, one hundred and
ninety-three dollars. Our revenues, amounting to four hundred
and eighty-six millions, nine hundred and forty-nine thousand, four
hundred and twenty-three dollars yearly, were rapidly reducing our
public debt, which in that year amounted to two billions, one
hundred and twenty millions, four hundred and fifteen thousand,
three hundred and seventy dollars. Six hundred millions of the
debt had been extinguished in a few years.

The civil war had cost the country six billions, five hundred
millions of dollars, and yet she was then and is now the most pros-
perous nation that the wide circling sun, in all his course, shines
upon; increasing yearly in wealth, inventions, grandeur and popu-
lation. The feeble people of 1780, struggling under difficulties, and
jeered at by the nations of the globe, in 1880 possessed a popula-
tion of fifty millions, one hundred and fifty-five thousand, seven
hundred and eighty-three, and her commercial importance was second
only to that of combined Europe. This is, in brief, the advance
made by the United States in a period of less than one hundred

- years;—what prophet will dare predict the limits of her greatness
in another century? With a population then of two hundred mill-
ions of people and bounded only, if she choose, by the limits of the
North American continent, the traditional power and grandeur of
ancient Greece and Rome will fade into insignificance, and there are
those alive to-day, who will live to see this nation the arbiter of the
worlds’ destinies.
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Daniel Boone probably better represents the typieal pioneer of his
day, the era of eolonization, than any of his followers and eompan-
lons. His character was not that of a reckless Indian fighter, though
certainly no braver man ever lived, but we see underlying all of hix
actions, the motives and determination of the colonist; the intent to
benefit his race and, in fact, humanity, by extending the limits of
civilization and wresting from barbarism the fertile stretch of coun-
try lying between the Alleghany Mountains and the Ohio River.

Unlike Kenton, we do not find him engaging in predatory expe-
ditions against his enemies: nor, like Wetzel and Brady, did he kill
for any pleasure of revenge, nor for the keen exeitement of pursu-
ing that noblest of all game, as those men would have classed their
fellow men. His wars were those of defense and his excursions
made to deter the savage foemen from invading his beloved Ken-
tucky. or with some motive equally laudable.

In all that be did we behold no sordidness of action and no pan-
dering to private revenges, but a deep, wide purpose, that had for
its aim “‘the common good of all mankind.”” Truly of him might
Anthony’s oration over Caesar’s body be pronounced:

¢ ITis life was gentle aud the elements
So mixed in him that nature might stand up
And say to all the world, ‘This was a man.> "

This man—one of the most remarkable of all who have figured

in American history—was born, according to MeClung, who studied
67
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the subjects of his sketches deeply, in Virginia; other accounts, how-
ever, make Exeter township, Bucks county, Pennsylvania, the birth
place of Boone. The dates given as those of his birth, vary widely.
Peck places it in February, 1735; Bogart gives a more specific date,
that of February 11th, 1735; still another account places it as late
as 1746, while the family record puts it as early as 1732, (July 14th.)

This last date is that written by his uncle, James Boone, and it
would seem as if so near a relative would certainly possess as accu-
rate knowledge on this subject, as contemporaneous or subsequent
historians. In spite of all this, however, most writers seem inclined
to adhere to 1735, as the year in which the ¢father of Kentucky’’
first suw the light. :

SEAT OF THE BOONES NEAR EXETER, ENGULAND.

George Boone, the grandfather of Daniel, emigrated from the
family seat near lixeter, England, in the year 1717, and purchased
large tracts of lands in Maryland, Virginia and Pennsylvania, in the
last of which he for a considerable time made his home. The father
of eleven children, of whom nine were sons, the names of only three
of these have reached us; Squire, James and John; the first the
father of the great pioneer

Squire Boone, whose wife was a Miss Sarah Morgan, also had
eleven children; James, Samuel, Jonathan, Daniel, George, Squire,

cdward, Savah, Elizabeth, Mary and IHannah. Of the Episcopal
faith in England, it is said that the Boones tacitly accepted the relig-
1on of the Quakers, when they settled in Pennsylvania, If this is
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<0, it would seem as if the peace tencts of that creed hid not make
a very strong impression upon the mind of Daniel.

From his earliest years he exhibited a love of adventure, and a
daring boldness widely at variance with the mild Quaker doetrines,
but indicative of his after life and exploits. When still but a.child his
mind continually exhibited its peculiar bent, not only ina disregard
for danger, but also an unchildish love of solitude, and his manly
courage would have done credit to the training of a Spartan youth.

Amongst numerous anecdotes told of young Boone, is one which,
if true, plainly shadowed forth his natural fitness for his self-imposed
task of colonizing the unbroken wilderness of Kentucky. It is said that
the boy, who was accustomed to roam at will the dense forests and
trackless wilds of Pennsylvania, on one ocecasion did not return to
his home at night-fall, as had hitherto been his wont. Knowing his
ability to take care of himself, his parents were not greatly alarmed,
but the next day and the next night bringing no news of him, his
father and some of the neighbors set out on the morning of the third
day, in quest of the missing boy.

After a long and tedlous search, when they h'ld about eome to the
conclusion th'lt he had been devoured by some wild beast, or abducted
by skulking Indians, they beheld a light column of smoke curling
upward from the midst of a forest of giant trees. Hastening
eagerly to the spot, from which it arose, they were delighted to find
a small, rudely construeted cabin, and in it—stretched upon the skins
of the animals he had slain—lay the youthful hermit. Upon the
bright eoals, glowing in the fireplace, was broiling a juicy steak of
venison, which young Boone, evidently thoroughly satisfied with his
solitude and independence, was contemplating with great gusto.

Another anecdote is given upon the authority of the author of
“Uncle Philip’s Conversations.” Boone, who had become an
expert rifleman, while scarcely strong enough to carry that service-
able weapon, was out late one evening with his comrades and on
returning home they were passing through some heavy timber, when
the lugubrious howl of a panther was heard near at hand. Looking
around and seeing the savage animal crouching for its spring, all
took to rapid flight except Boone, who, with nerves strung to their
highest tension, but undismayed by the danger, threw his rifle to
his shoulder and with a quick, but unerring aim, fired, the pmthe1
falling to the ground dead.
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Thus early in life it seemed natural that he should stand between
others and danger; the firm, sure bulwark appointed by the fate,
that made him the leader and protector of others less hardy or
heroic than himself. The boy hermit of the Pennsylvania woods
appears but the prototype of the man, who held for months his
advanced post in the wilderness of Kentucky unaided and alone,
and faithful as a Roman sentinel, kept his solitary vigil there.

The education of Daniel Boone was necessarily limited and was
obtained from a wandering Irish school-master, while his father
was living upon the Schuylkill river. He here learned to read and
write, after a fashion, and probably to cipher through the first four
rules of arithmetic.

This limited schooling was sufficient for this man, who was des-
tined to use a rifle oftener than a pen, and whose books were the
broad pages of nature, whereon she had written a lore patent only to
the woodsman and the hunter; books whose illustrations were the
bright, beautiful rivers flashing in the sun, as they rolled resistless
to the sea; the grand forests of titanic trees, whose tops seemed
toying with the clouds above them; and emerald valleys, whose glo-
rious beauty seemed almost as of paradise, and whose fertility sup-
plied pasturage for the countless herds of buffalo and of deer, that
roamed at will over their swelling bosoms.

Not only did he read in nature’s glorious volume these pastoral
idyls of grazing herds and babbling brooks, but sterner epies and
‘most diresome tragedies, too, in hues of blood lay hidden there.  The
graves of unsung heroes, who had fallen in glorious, but unnoted
combat, dotted the beautiful pictures, and gruesome murder
and vile assassination crept cowering in and out between the noble
trees, shunning the day, as foul birds of the night. A knowledge
as of the gods did he con from these wide open pages: caution,
temperance, self-reliance, courage, patience. .

‘Tge bended twig unnoted might bring him face to face with
imminent peril; the down-crushed blades of grass, if passed
unheeded, might lead swiftly up to crouching murder, or fearful
ambuscade. Nothing was so grand, that it bafiled the view of such a
man; nothing so small, that it escaped his vision. Such was the
education of the pioneer, canght from the teeming pages of nature’s
mystic volume, revised by the plastic hand of the ¢Ancient of
Days.”
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Qualified by his youth, spent in hunting and adventure, for a
manhood of almost superhuman daring, we find Boone, at about the
age of eighteen years, drifting with the currents of circumstance
and, as he himself firmly believed of fate, to North Carolina, where
he became acquainted with the man, whose glowing descriptions of
the country West of the Alleghanies influenced him to explore that
terra incognito.

In North Carolina Boone settled with his father near Holman’s
Ford, on the Yadkin, and it was here that he met, wooed and mar-
ried Miss Rebecca Bryan, in 1755. From this union there sprang
nine children, James, Israel, Jesse, Daniel, Nathan, Susan,

DANIEL BOONE.

Jemima, Lavinia and Rebecca. Of the sons, James was killed by
the Indians in 1773, and Israel fell fighting gallantly in the disas-
trous battle of the Blue Licks, on the 17th day of May, 1782.
Nathan, the youngest son, held in 1846 the position of captain in the
regular army of the United States.

According to the most reliable accounts it was about 1760 that
Boone began making his long excursions toward the West. An
inscription on a beech tree, near the Wautega River, seems to con-
firm 1760 as the true date. The quaint legend reads thus: <«D.
Boon cilled a bar on tree in the year 1760.”” He was with Dr.
Walker on his second trip, in this year, and some accounts say that
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he was with himn on a tour of exploration in Tennessee, as early as
1748.

It is certain, however, that he first heard of the glories of Ken-
tucky from an adventurous hunter named Findley, of whom, unfor-
tunately we know searcely more than his name, Returning from
an expedition to that territory, in 1767, his glowing tribute to its
beauties fired the imagination of Boone, who determined to return
with Findley, on his next visit. In was not, however, until 1769
that Boone was able to set out, in company with Ifindley, John
Stuart, Joseph Holden, James Moncey and William Cool, on his
visit to the rich territory, where he was destined to found a State.

On the 7th day of June, 1769, this small band of daring adventur-
ers toiled slowly up one of the steep emineneces that rise above the
waters of Red River, a tributary of the Kentucky. Worn down by
the privations, toil and dangers of their long and tedious journey,
their clothes torn to rags and their moccasins almost in shreds, all
of their hardships were forgotten in the view that met their eyes
on reaching the summit.

Spread out before them, and bathed in the brilliant sunlight of
the early summer lay the broad, fertile valleys, the dense forests
and the clear winding rivers of Kentucky. Drinking in the beauties
of the glorious scene, with a joy too deep for words, the soul of
each one was filled with the determination to give to his race, in
spite of danger and of death, this glorious heritage.

Human eye had never beheld a more beautiful panorama, than
these dense forests, erystal rivers and beauteous valleys, over whose
broad bosoms they could behold the deer and buffalo in immense
herds, feeding and roaming at will. It was a land for which, hero-
like, they were willing to lay down their lives. Said Boone. after-
wards, in speaking of this first view: ¢<It was the fairest sight that
my eyes have ever seen and I determined that, with the aid of
the Almighty, I would colonize it,at the risk of my life.”’

Findley was the first to break the silence. Turning to Boone, he
asked: ¢“Did I tell you the truth about this country?’’ Boone
laughingly answered him: ¢No, not the half of it!’’ Said Stuart,
how prophetically he did not then know; ¢It is a country I'd be
willing to shed the last drop of my blood for.” ~

On this stream, Red River, they built a cabin, and seem to have
made no long excursions for some time. On the 22d of Decem-
ber, however, Boone and Stuart set out on a long hunt. and as they
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had, up to this time, seen no traces of Indians, were proceeding
carelessly along through a dense thicket, when they were suddenly
seized by skulking savages, before they could attempt a resistance.
Boone, seeing how useless it would be to struggle, calmly accepted
his fate and Stuart followed his example.

The Indians’ vigilance gradually relaxed, as they found that their
aptives seemed reconciled to their condition, and about midmght
of the seventh day of their captivity, Boone, sceing that the Indians
were all sleeping soundly, awoke Stuart, and they succeeded in get-
ting off, without disturbing the slumbers of the savages.

The next day they reached their cabin, only to find it plundered
and deserted. To the day of his death Boone never found out what

MRS. BOONE—FROM A PAINTING BY PEALE, NOW IN TOSSESSION OF
COL. BOONE, OF COLORADO.

had become of his companions. One of his surmises, that they
might have determined to return to the settlements in North Caro-
lind, is very improbable; for had they done so, a man so remarkable
as Findley must have been, could not have escaped observation.
There is little doubt but that they were either killed, or captured
and taken to the Indian villages for torture.

Seeing the necessity for caution, Boone and Stuart left the cabin
and camped in the neighboring timber. Here they were startled
one day by the sight of two men evidently following them. Getting
behind trees they called out: ¢Who are you?’ The answer,
*“White men and friends’’ was a welcome one, and on a nearer
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approach, Boone was delighted to find that one of them was his
brother, Squire. The name of the other man has not reached us.

The month in which Squire Boone and his companion joined them
was June, 1770. Shortly after this happy meeting, Boone and
Stuart were pursued by the Indians, while out hunting, and Stuart
was shot and secalped, Boone luckily escaping. It was not long
before another misfortune overtook them: the man who had accom-
panied Squire Boone from North Carolina, was overtaken by night,
far from the camp, and was devoured by wolves. The Boones were
now alone in the wilderness, and to men of less hardy nerve, their
sitnation would have been appalling, especially as their stock of
ammunition was almost exhausted.

In this exigency it was determined that Squire should go back to
the settlements to replenish their stoek, while Daniel remained in Ken-
tucky. It was an emergency requiring iron nerve and undaunted
courage in both, for the long and tiresome trip was beset with dan-
gers innumerable, while probably but one man in all the world—and
that one Daniel Boone—possessed the resolution to hold his solitary
post in the wilderness, surrounded on all sides by savage enemies,
both brute and human. ;

Ior this task—of which history recounts no parallel—Boone was
peculiarly fitted. His frame was compact and strongly built, more
for strength and endurance, than for activity, and his mind was one
of those rarely balanced ones, which success does not raise, nor
defeat lower, from its admirable equipoise. Cocol and phlegmatic,
rather than nervous and sanguine, at no time can it be truly said
that Boone acted in a rash or hasty manner. Neither was he, as
many have supposed, a Timon-like hater of his kind, but his nature
was social and affectionate, though not demonstrative.
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Knowing that he must use extreme caution, if he would escape
capture or death, Boone now availed himself of all the artifices of
his ready wit and active mind to baffle his wily foes. The pro-
longed hooting of owls, where his wooderaft told him that no owls
were, caused many a midnight retreat to safer quarters. Often,in
the plaintive howling of the wolves, he detected a human signifi-
cance, and the warning that his keen ear had gathered was not un-
heeded. Rarely sleeping twice in the same camps, he often found
around them, on his returns, the signs of prowling enemies. Not
only did the savages cause him uneasiness, but the immense packs
of gaunt and famished wolves were a danger almost as great.

At no time, however, did craven fear enter his heart, or the
thought of deserting his post cross his mind. Steadfast amidst all
dangers, this picket-guard of civilization stood firm to his self-
imposed duty, as the grenadiers of Napoleon’s old guard, or the
legionaries of ancient Rome. His equally brave brother returned
to him on the 27th day of July, 1770, and the meeting was no
doubt an affecting one. Together the brothers now pushed their
explorations over every part of the State, making their excursions
continually until some time in March, 1771, when they returned to
North Carolina. Words fail to express their devoted courage, or

9



76 CONQUERING THE WILDERNESS.

the countless perils they encountered. In the three years spent in
the wilderness, Boone never tasted bread nor salt, nor did he in all
that time see the face of a single white man, save the companions
mentioned. '

On the 25th day of September, 1771, having disposed of his
property, he set out with his family and goods to return to Ien-
tucky, confident of his ability to effect a permanent settlement

FINDLEY, THE DISCOVERER OF KENTUCKY.

there.  On his way he was joined by five other families and forty
unmarried men. IHis colonization was destined, however, to be
deferred; for being attacked by the Indians, when nearing the
Cumberland Mountains, Boone’s oldest son, James, and five other
men were Killed and one man wounded. Although they easily beat
off the attacking Indians, with severe loss, yet the women—terri-
fied by this ill omen of savage slaughter just at the threshold of
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their entrance into the wilderness—persuaded a retreat to the Clinch
River settlements, distant some forty miles.

Here Boone remained until 1774, engaged, presumably, in farm-
ing. In that year he was employed at the request of Governor
Dunmore, of Virginia, to conduct a party of surveyors back from
the Falls of the:Ohio, whither they had been sent some time before.
With his characteristic modesty Boone merely mentions this journey,
without giving any details of the part he took init. That it was
satisfactory to Dunmore, however, is proved by his continuing to
employ Boone in other affairs.

In 1775 we find him engaged in treating with the Cherokees, in
behalf of Henderson, for the purchase of all the country south of
the Kentucky River; his time prior to this treaty having been occu-
pied by his supervision of the garrisons of three posts, confided to
his charge by Dunmore, during his campaigns against the Shawnese
Indians. With this command Boone also received a captain’s com-
mission.  Although we find no account of his presence at the battle
of Point Pleasant, yet it is almost certain that he participated in
that furious conflict.

After this battle, the severest ever fought by the Indians in Vir-
ginia, the savages retreated to their villages in Ohio, sued for peace,
and relinquished all their right to Kentucky. The Cherokees having
sold their title to Henderson, and the Six Nations having relinquished
their’s, in their treaty at Fort Stanwix, in 1768, it will be seen, as
we have before stated, that Boone’s settlement was no trespass upon
Indian property, their titles having been effectually quicted by these
sales and treaties.

The Henderson purchase being satisfactorily completed and duly
ratified, on the 17th day of March, 1775, Boone led a small body of
men to cut a road through the wilderness, from the Holston to the
Kentucky River. In speaking of this task Boone says that they
proceeded rapidly with their work until the 20th day of March, when
they were fired upon by skulking Indians and two of their number
killed and two wounded.

Beating the Indians off, they were again fired upon, three days:
later, and had two more men killed and three wounded. After this
they were unmolested, and reaching the Kentucky River, on the 5th
of April, they began the erection of a fort, (Boonsborough,) < at a
salt lick, about sixty yards from the stream, on the south side.”
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On the 9th of April they had another man killed, but completed the
fort on the 14th day of June, without further molestation.

In his report to Colonel Henderson, Boone, writing of the attacks
of the Indians, quaintly speaks of ¢ the time to fusterate their
intentions,"” but the report is concise and sensible. The Henderson,
or, as it was then known, the Transylvania, Company, took possession
of its lands on the 20th of April, possession being delivered by an
agent appointed by the Indians for that purpose. The States of
Virginia, North Carolina, and Tennessee soon after declared this
purchase illegal, but granted large tracts of land in lieu of it and
thus was the scheme of founding the ¢¢State of Transylvania™
defeated. Henderson, a remarkable man, died January 30th, 1785,
greatly regretted by all.

Early as was the erection of Boonshorough, it is but just to James
Harrod, who descended the Ohio in 1774, with a party of Virgin-
ians, to say that Gallagher gives
to him the credit of erecting
the first log cabin in the interior
of Kentucky, in the spring, or
early summer, of 1774. Me-
Chung says that Harrod erected
the first house in the interior of
Kentucky, but Boone the first
cabin upon its borders.

The seeming diserepancy in
the dates of the founding of
Harrodsburg and Boonsborough
which appears to have perplexed
so many, is easily explained. Though Harrod started his settlement
in 1774, yet it was soon abandoned, owing to Dunmore’s war, m
whieh he took part, and in 1775 Boone and Harrod returned to Ken-
tucky from different directions, but almost simultaneously. The
first occupation by Harrod, it will be seen, was not permanent, and
he probably lett Kentucky about the time, if not sooner, of Boone’s
return from the Falls of the Ohio with Dunmore’s surveyors.

In this year, 1775, two important cvents occurred—the gathering
of a territorial legislature, in which, amongst others, laws for the
preservation of the game and improving the breed of horses clearly
~how that the imprint of those hardy pioneers has never been effaced

THE OLD FORT AT BOONSBOROUGH.
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from their descendants. The other event was Boone’s trip to Clinch
River for his family, and his return, accompanied by them and other
families with their followers.

‘These numbered twenty-six men, four women and four or five
half-grown children. Some of these went to Harrodsburg, but
most of them to Boonsborough, and it is recorded that ¢ Mrs.
Boone and daughter were the first of their sex and color who ever
stood upon the banks of the Kentucky River.”” This event occurred
in September, 1775.

The closing months of this year were peaceful, the Indians had
disappeared and the population rapidly increased.” This inaetion on
the part of the Indians, however, was merely the calm that, precedes
the storm, and early in 1776 the war cloud, that had heen gathering
unseen, burst in fury upon the infant colony, and no one was safe
from the murderous bands of the savages, except within the stock-
aded bounds of the forts. They even lurked under the very
shadows of the military posts, as the following event shows.

Late in the afternoon of the 14th day of July, of this year,
Betsy and Frances Callaway and Jemima Boone thoughtlessly
crossed the river in a canoe to a point just opposite the fort, and
the three girls were seized by five almost naked Indians, fully
armed and hideously painted, who were doubtless waiting for a
chance to shoot or capture some of the garrison. Boone and Calla-
way were both absent, and the rest, fearing a heavy force of Indians
on the other side, did not dare to swim across to attempt the rescue.
Boone and Callaway returned that night, and the next morning at
daylight Boone, with eight men, was on the trail.

The start the savages had got was a great advantage, and after
going a short way, the) had effaced then trail by wading a long
distance in a stream, but the wooderaft of Boone easily divined
their course, and pushing on rapidly for thirty miles, he made a
turn to cross their trace, and luckily found it in a buffalo ‘path.
Following this for ten miles, the infuriated father came upon the
Indians just as they were kindling a fire.

In order to save the prisoners from the tomahawk, it had been
agreed by the white men, that on sighting their enemies, they should
tirst fire upon them and then by a swift charge give them no.time to
kill the girls. This plan was carried out with complete success.
Two of the Indians were killed and two wounded, but the latter
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escaped with the unwounded one, and without other arms or ammuni-
tion than a single gun. Of this event Boone merely gives the dry
details, and McClung says: ¢ 'We know nothing of the conduct of
the Indians to their captives, or of the situation of the young ladies
during the short engagement, and cannot venture to fill up the outline
from imagination.”

If any concerted blow had been intended by the Indians, it was
deferred, owing to the vigilance caused by the incident just related,
and the savages confined themselves to a desultory warfare, with no
important results. An occasional immigrant was added to the set-
tlements until July 25th, 1777, when forty-five men arrived at Boons-
borough from North Carolina. They were a most welcome addition
to that post, which on the 15th of the preceding April had been
attacked by one hundred Indians, though with trifling effect, as
they succeeded in killing but one man and wounding four others,
when they retreated with much greater loss to themselves.

Attacking the fort again on the 4th day of July, with their num-
bers increased to two hundred, they kept up the siege vigorously for
two days and nights, and again retreated after suffering severely, and
made a desperate attuck on Logan’s Fort, held by only fifteen men.
The defense was no less obstinate than the attack, but would have
proved futile had it not been for the arrival, from Virginia, of Col.
Bowman, with one hundred men. After this last siege, Boonsbor-
ough enjoyed a season of repose, but its indefatigable enemies were
only giving it a respite.

In January, 1778, Boone, with thirty men, went to the Blue Licks
to make salt for the stations, and on the 7th day of February, while
out hunting, suddenly came across a war party of one hundred and
two Indians, on the way to Boonsborough. The Indians sprang for-
ward in instant pursuit and the grand old pioneer, now over fifty
years of age, soon realized that he was no match for the fleet-footed
young men of the enemy, who pursued him, and with the equanim-
ity that in the most trying circumstances never deserted him—he
turned and awaited their approach.

Escorted by the savages to the Licks, he is said to have advised
the surrender of his comrades, they having been promised good
treatment. In this he was only acting on his knowledge of Indian
character, for he felt certain that they would immediately give over
their attack on Boonshorough and return to their villages, satisfied
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with these prisoners. How fully he was justified after-events go to
prove.

Admiring greatly the noble courage and fortitude of their pris-
oner, the Indians not only spared Boone, but soon adopted him into
one of their families. In his dealings with the savages, he was
careful not to excel them in their favorite sports of hunting and
marksmanship, and this conduct was no doubt due as much to his
kindness of heart as to his well-judged diplomacy.

On the 10th of May, 1778, Boone was taken by his captors to
Detroit, and here a ransom of £100 was offered by Gov. Hamilton,
who was familiar with the heroic old man’s life and adventures.
Refusing what to them was a prineely offer, Boone was conducted
back to their town, Chillicothe. On his return from Detroit, he
found the Indian village in a blaze of excitement, a war party num-
bering, according to MeClung, a hundred and fifty picked warriors
from various tribes, painted and armed for the war-path, being assem-
bled there.

The fever of anxiety to return to his family—from whom he had
now been absent four months—but which had been stren-
uously coneealed by him, was now redoubled and he resolved
to make his eseape or die in the attempt. Concealing a small quan-
tity of food upon his person, he started out before daylight, on the
morning of the 16th of June, to hunt game, as the Indians had for
some time permitted him to do—so well had he counterfeited con-
tent.

Once beyond the limits of the village, he took a straight course
for Boonshorough, distant more than a hundred and sixty miles, and
so swift was his march through the tangled forests and almost im-
passable swamps, that he performed his journey in four days, hav-
iLg eaten but a single meal in all that time; his anxiety not permit-
ting him to stop long enongh to kill and cook game.

Had one risen from the dead, before the walls of the garrison,
they eould not have been more astonished. Every one had sup-
posed him a vietim to savage cruelty, and his wife was so well con-
vinced of the fact, that she had sold off her property, gathered her
family and returned to her paternal home in North Carolina.- The
condition of the fortifications, upon Boone’s return, showed what
would have been the result of any other course than Boone’s action
in surrendering his companions at the Licks,
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The men, destitute of a leader, would have fled after a useless
fight, and pursued by their greatly superior enemy, if any escaped
to the fort, they would have entered simultaneously with the sav-
ages, and a terrible massacre would have been the result. His wise
decision prevented the annihilation of the garrison, and Boonsborough
still stood, menacing as its founder, the bulwark of the white set-
tlements. The wave of battle had repeatedly dashed against it,
yet had invariably ebbed again from these rude bastions, whose
uncouth strength seemed a type of their designer.

Though an affectionate husband and a loving father, Boone, held
by the iron hand of fate and duty, put off his journey to North
Carolina, and bent his energies to complete plans for the defense of
this refuge of his people. Renewing bastion, gate and palisade,
collecting the scattered garrison, alarming the outlying settlements
and otherwise preparing for a lengthy siege, he had everything ready
within ten days.

The horses and cattle had been brought into the fort, ammuni-
tion laid in, and nothing neglected by the watchful providence of
the pioneer. Just at this time one of his companions in captivity
escaped, and brought word that Boone’s flight had defeated the
Indian plans, and deferred their attack for three weeks. In addition
to this, the spies sent out by the savages had reported the activity
and watchfulness of the whites, upon the return of their leader,
and they were waiting until their inaction should disarm suspicion.

In this state of . affairs Boone, desirous of bringing matters to a
erisis, aerermined upon an invasion of the enemy’s territory.
Selecting nineteen men he set out, on the 1st of August, and reach-
ing the vicinity of Paint Creek, an Indian village on the Scioto,
encountered all of its warriors, thirty in number, marching to join
m the expedition against Boonsborough.

At the first fire the Indians fled, having lost one man killed and
two wounded. In the skirmish none of Boone’s men were injured.
The arrival of two of his scouts from the village, with the report
that 1t was entirely deserted, led Boone to divine that no time was
to be lost, if he would reach his fort before the enemy.

Using their utmost exertions to regain their post, the correctness
of Boone’s intuition was proved by their striking, on the sixth
day’s march, the trail of the largest war party that had ever been
led against his settlement. Making a ecireuit, he this day passed the
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enemy, and the next reached the fort, the Indians appearing before
it a day later—the 8th.

Boone has been censured for making this diversion, while an
attack was expected, but as usual his judgment was not at fault.
The enemy had so long delayed their attack that there were mur-
murs of discontent at the inaction, and the discipline and vigilance of
the garrison was becoming lax, since amongst these independent vol-
unteers no rigid rule could be maintained.

The value the Indians placed upon Boone’s eourage and military
skill will be readily seen when it is found that his escape caused
them to delay their attack, until they had recruited their numbers
from one hundred and fifty to five hundred. To make this force
still more formidable, they had with them Canadian officers, skilled
in directing attacks on fortifications.

Parading his five hundred men, so as to give an exaggerated idea
of their number, and displaying above them the British flag, their
commander, Duquesne, sent an officer with a flag of truce to demand
a surrender. To the alternative of good treatment if they complied
with his demand, or all the horrors of savage warfare in case of
having to storm the fort, Boone shrewdly demanded two days for
consideration, and contrary to the dictates of prudence and common
sense, Duquesne granted the request.

This respite was employed by the settlers in driving their cattle
and horses into the fort, strengthening the defences and colleeting
steres and ammunition. At its conclusion, Boone returned his
answer to his adversary—it was: ¢“No surrender.”’
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Duquesne now tried artifice, and Boone, with a folly greater even
than that just displayed by his enemy, fell into the trap. Whether
this foolishness was a lapse from the usual prudence displayed by
the pioneer, or whether, as is more probable, he was induced to con-
sent, by the persuasions of others—who wished to try all means in
order to avoid the desperate conflict, where fifty men must encounter
five hundred—will never be known, but it is certain that Boone and
eight of his bravest men went out of the fort to a distance of sixty.
yards to treat with the savages, as if that treaty could not as well
have been performed inside or under the walls. At the conclusion
of this attempt, each of the white men was persuaded to shake hands
with two of the Indians, according to a pretended custom of theirs.

Going even to this extent of folly, no sooner had two brawny
savages seized the hands of each white man, than the others began
moving around, endeavoring to get between Boone and the fort.
At last awakened to the peril of their situation, they succeeded in

shaking off the swarming savages, and by a rapid dash reached the
o0
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shelter of the fort, under a shower of savage bullets, without having
lost a man; but one of them having been wounded.

Seeing their shallow artifice detected, the Indians now threw off
the mask and poured a general and protracted fire into the garrison.
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BOONE’S FIGHT OVER THE BODY OF HIS SON AT BLUE LICKS.

This was returned with a rapidity and precision that speedily forced
the savages to cover, and not daring to attempt to storm the defenses,
they resorted to a stratagem, doubtless the inspiration of
Duquesne.

[ hJ
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They began a tunnel in the river bank, mtending to mine the
fort, but the discolored water warned Boone of the attempt, and he
began a counter-mine. The dirt thrown over the walls showed that
their design was known, and the savages, having exhausted cvery
artifice familiar to them, broke up their siege on the ninth day, to
eseape the deadly aim of the white men’s rifles.

Their loss was thirty-seven killed and a large number wounded,
while of the besieged but two were killed and four wounded. Boone
says they ¢¢ gathered up one hundred and twenty-five pounds weight
of hullets, not counting those lodged in the walls of the fort!”’

Thus, for the last time, did the storm of Indian warfare break in
fury upon this fort, and dying away in the flight of Duquesne and
his painted warriors, the battlements of Boonsborough were never
again subjected to its sears, nor did these forests ever after echo to
its muttered thunder. These were transferred to the posts beyond,
and Boone, now relieved of its defense, made his way to North
Carolina, to bring back his wife and family.

From Marshall’s account of this return, we get a hint of some
family trouble, but if this is the case, Boone makes no allusion to it,
and this hero, worthy of ancient Greece, or of Rome in her palimi-
est days, speaks always with the warmest love of his wife and
children. ) .

With them he returned to Boonsborough, in the summer of 1780,
and on the 6th day of October, accompanied by his brother, went
to the Blue Licks to make salt. Around this spot some fatality
seemed to hover, for, on their return, the two men were fired on and
Boone was obliged to behold the brother—endeared to him as well
by their bonds of long eompanionship and common dangers, as by
their ties of relationship—sink to the earth, the vietim of remorse-
less foes.

Unable even to avenge him, Boone continued his flight, but find-
ing himself trailed by a dog belonging to the savages, he coolly
halted until it came up, shot it, and then succeeded in baffling his
pursuers, aided greatly by the approach of night.

The next year was one of almost uninterrupted peace and pros-
perity, and the settlements were rapidly inereasing, but the spring
of 1782 brought baleful indications that not yet would the clans of
the red man relinquish to the settler their beloved hunting grounds.
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Ominous signs of their dissatisfaction became apparent, and the
wary began a preparation for the coming conflict.
‘The animosity of the Indians had been fanned to its fiercest heat

by Simon Girty, the most infamous of all the white renegades, who
was strongly seconded by Elliot and McKee, two others of the same
class. Collecting the bravest warriors  om all of the Northwestern

BRUTAL MURDERS AT ESTIL’S STATION.
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tribes, small marauding parties were sent ahead to harass the settle-
ments, and by a continual alarm, tc prevent their sending aid to
each other.

This was to be continued until Girty’s superior force should arrive
and wipe out the more important posts in detail, when they were to
again disperse in small parties over the whole State, and leave no
trace of the hated white man within its borders.

A party of twenty-five Wyandots appeared near Estil’s Station,

committing horrible barbarities. In one cabin they seized a woman
and her two daughters, violated them with circumstances of peculiar
atrocity—even for savages—then tomahawked and scalped them.
Capt. Estil pursued them with an equal number of men, was out-
maneuvered by them, or deserted by his lieutenant, Miller, and
routed with heavy loss, he himself being amongst the killed.
. Two boys were taken prisoner by another party of twenty sav-
ages, in an attack on Hoy’s Station. Overtaken near the fatal Blue
Licks by Capt. Holden and seventeen men, the Indians routed the
whites, with a loss of four men.

The men composing the garrison at Bryant’s Station were prepar-
ing to go to the aid of their unfortunate companions, when on the
night of the 14th of August the post was suddenly and silently sur-
rounded by the main body of the Indians. The garrison was to
march early the next morning, and the Indians seeing their prepara-
tions, concluded that they had been discovered.

At daylight a small party of them burst into the open space in
front of the fort with horrid yells and a rapid discharge of their rifles.
The more impetuous of the garrison were for an immediate sally
upon these Indians, but those versed in savage artifice deemed it
only a trap, and a careful survey of the opposite side of the fort
convinced them that an cnemy was concealed there.

The fort being entirely out of water, having been very foolishly
built at some distance from a spring—as were so many of these
forts—a consultation was held as to the best method of supplying
it, and it was determined to send the women for 1t, as it was not
believed that the Indians would uncover their ambush for the sake
of capturing these women. Being at last convinced of that fact,
the women bravely set forth on their perilous mission, and deserved
each a laurel crown by suceeding; not one of them exhibiting a
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sign of fear or unsteadiness until they were again safe within the
protection of the fort.

The water secured, thirteen of the young men were sent to the
side on which the enemy had showed himself, and where he was still
in plain view. These were to sally forth, and by a hot chase and

FEMALE HEROISM AT BRYANT’S STATION.—BRINGING WATER FOR TIIE FORT
SURROTNDED BY INDIANS.

rapid firing of their rifles, lead the Indians on the opposite side to
suppose that the entire garrison were in pursuit, and the fort wholly
undefended. This stratagem succeeded admirably, and when he
fancied that his way was entirely clear, Girty, at the head of five
hundred warriors, dashed furiously at the western gate.
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Holding their fire until every shot would tell, the waiting Ken-
tuckians fired volley after volley into the densely crowded masses of
their enemies. The surprise of the Indians may be imagined, and
they lost no time in seeking cover from the destructive fire. The
sallying party entered the fort on the other side at this time, and all
were in high spirits.

But fortune, now turned in favor of the whites, had another pleas-
ant surprise in store for them, though the savages had by this time
sat down before the post in a regular siege. Two couriers, dis-
patched to Lexington for succor, had cut their way through the
Indian lines early in the morning, and about two o’clock in the after-
noon reinforcements appeared in the shape of sixteen horsemen and
some forty foot-soldiers. Within pistol shot, along the lane the
horsemen were following, lay more than three hundrcd Indians.
Everything was quiet \\hen the troops came in view, and entering
the lane at a gallop, they were greeted by a shower of balls.

Riding for three hundred yards through this double line of the
enemy, not a man nor horse was touched—owing doubtless to the
clouds of dust raised by the horses” hoofs—and they dashed safely into
the fort. The valiant footmen were proceeding through the corn field,
on one side of the road, when they heard the terrific firing, and like
true heroes—without waiting to count the cost—they sprang to the
aid of their friends. Here they saw that the horsemen had escaped
to the fort, but found themselves cut off by more than six times
their number.

Dodging mpldlv back through the tall corn, most of them made
their escape into the woods, or thickets, and only six whites were
killed and wounded, though the skirmish lasted over an hour.
Had not the rifles of the Kentuckians been loaded, while those of thei
enemies were empty, but few of the former would have escapea.

A hardy young fellow, closely pursued by Girty and five or six
savages, turned and fired his rifle, and the renegade fell. The
Indians halting, the young fellow escaped. Girty’s life was saved
by a thick piece of sole leather in his pouch, and he was soon able
to continue the conduct of the siege. Thus does Providence pro-
tect the evil, as well as the good, and for its inscrutable purposes
preserve alive the miscreant and the herc.

Owing to their ill success, the Indians were for breaking up the
siege at once, but Girty determined to try the .virtues of negotia-
tion, and signalling for a truce, he mounted a stump and began a
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harangue, by telling the besieged who he was, and of his overpower-
ing numbers; promising good treatment, if they surrendered, and if
they did not, his artillery, which he said was coming up, would batter
down the fort, and the garrison would be given over to the Indians.

Seeing that this speech was beginning to have quite an effect upon
the garrison, who remembered that Byrd had, in his invasion with
savages a few years before, used artillery with destructive effect, a
brave young fellow, named Reynolds, the embodiment of high spir-
its, bold determination and indomitable courage, mounted an eleva-
ted position and made the following reply:

It is useless to tell us your name; that is well known; in faet
I’ve got a mangy cur, so utterly worthless and unreliable, that I've
given him the name of Simon Girty, on account of his resemblance
to you. As for your artillery or reinforcements, if you’ve got any,
bring em up and be d d to you! If any of you, by any acei-
dent, should get into the fort, we’ll drop our guns and thrash you
out with a lot of switches we’ve cut for the purpose.

In conclusion let me tell you, that the whole country is up and
marching to our relief, and if you want your scalps to dry in the
sun on the tops of our cabins, just wait twenty-four hours, and
you will be gratified.”” With hypocritical expressions of concern
for their fate, Girty withdrew, internally raging at Reynolds’ jibes
and insults, but the next morning the Indians had raised the siege
and vanished. By noon one hundred and sixty-seven men had
reached the station; amongst them Col. Daniel Boone, the Nestor of
the settlers, and his youngest son, Israel, with a strong party from
Boonsborough.

Although it was known that the Indians trebled them in number,
and also that a little patience on their part would enable Col. Logan
to reach them; with a large body of men, yet so great.was the anx-
iety of the whites to engage their enemies, that they would not hear
of waiting, and on the afternoon of the 18th of August, began the
pursuit of the foe. The slowness of their retreat, as well as the
broad trail they left, gave to the cool and ecautious mind of Boone
ominous indications, that the Indians courted rather than shunned the
pursuit.

Camping in the forest that night, another lowering portent was
given when they came the next day in view of the Indian rear
guard, at the ill omened Blue Licks, a spot that seemed ever destined
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to prove fatal to the whites. “This rear guard was moving leisurely
along, but it seemed as if nothing could restrain the whites from
rushing on to their destruction.

As the Indians disappeared slowly over the hill, a halt was called
and Cols. Todd and Trigg, who were in command, assembled Boone
and the other officers for a council. In this crisis all eyes were
turned to Boone, who, pointing out that the enemy evidently invited
battle, advised first, a halt until Logan should come up; second,
that a portion of the command should be detached, so as to take
the enemy in the rear, at two ravines which joined each other in the
road about a mile further on; where, he felt certain, the Indians had
formed an ambush.

While the other officers were discussing these plans, Major Hugh
McGarry—a man at all times of the fiercest temper, and almost a
maniac, when nerved by the presence of danger, or a chance of bat-
tle—here spurred his horse into the stream, and with the ery: ¢ Let
all follow me, who are not cowards,’’ started up the hill, over which
the Indians had disappeared, thus precipitating the terrible disaster
which ensued.

Horse and foot now rushed into the swift water, each striving to
be foremost, and once across, the rivalry for precedence continued.
Boone, seeing that his caution had been set at naught, rode with his
son into the front rank, and maintained his place by the side of the
fiery McGarry. No order was observed, and the troops rushed pell
mell into the ambuscade, which enclosed them on each side like the
wings of a net.

The combat, which now ensued, was desperate. The whites
fought with the fury of tigers, but they were on a bare ridge, in
open view; while the savages were, for a while, sheltered in brushy
ravines. Seeing how small the white force was, they now began to
emerge from their coverts, and the rifles of the Kentuckians told
with fearful effect updn their swarming masses.

The officers and men, however, were falling on every side, cut
down by the tempest of bullets from the Indian ranks, and the lat-
ter began to extend their right wing, so as to cut the whites off from
the river. Finding that all was lost, and noting this flanking move-
ment, the Kentuckians at last turned in retreat, pursued eagerly by
the flushed and victorious savages.
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McClung mentions, minong the slain in this action, Colonels Todd
and Trigg, Captain McBride, and the universally lamented Major
Harlan. In describing McGarry, he says: ¢ He has always been

represented as a man of fiery and daring courage, strongly tinctured

REINFORCING BRYANT’'S STATION.

with ferocity, and unsoftened by any of the humane and gentle quali-
ties, which awaken affection. In the hour of battle, his presence
was invaluable, but in civil life the ferocity of his temper rendered
him an unpleasant companion.”’
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The same authority gives McGarry’s reason for s hasty action,
as stated by the fiery Major himself. ¢ He said that, in the hurried
council, which was held at Bryant’s on the 18th, he had strenuously
urged Todd and Trigg to halt for twenty-four hours, assuring them
that, with the aid of Logan, they would be able to follow to Chilli-
cothe, if necessary, and that their numbers then were too weak to
encounter the Indians alone.

He offered, he said, to pledge his head that the Indians would not
return with such precipitation, as was supposed, but would afford
ample time to collect more force, and give them battle with a pros-
pect of success. ITe added that Col. Todd seouted his arguments
and declared: ¢ That if a single day were lost, the Indians would
never be overtaken—but would cross the Ohio and disperse; that
now was the time. to strike them, while in a body—that to talk
of their numbers was nonsense—the more the merrier !—that for
his part he was determined to pursue, without a moment’s delay,
and did not doubt but that there were enough drave men on the
ground to enable him to attack them with effect.”

MeGarry declared: <¢<That he felt somewhat nettled at the manner
in which his advice had been received; that he thought Todd and
Trigg jealous of Logan, who, as seni>r Colonel, wonld be entitled to
the command on his arrival, and that, in their cagerness to have the
honer of the victory to themselves, they were rashly throwing them-
selves into a condition, which wonld endanger the safety of the
country.”

«‘However, sir,”’ continued he, with an air of unamiable triumph,
“ when I saw the gentlemen so keen for a fight I gave way, and
joined in the pursuit as willingly as any, but when we came in sight
of the enemy, and the gentlemen began to talk of ¢ numbers,’
¢ position,” ¢ Logan’ and ¢ waiting,” I burst into a passion, d—d
them for a set of cowards, who could not be wise until they were
scared into it and swore that since they had come so far for a fight
—they should fight, or I would disgrace them forever!”

““That when 7 spoke of waiting for Logan, on the day before,they
had scouted the idea and hinted something about ¢ courage ’—that
now it would be zhown who had courage, or who were cowards,
that could talk big when the enemy was at a distance, but turned
pale when danger was near. I then dashed into the river, and called
upon all who were not cowards to follow !’

b
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When Logan marched to the battle field, to give burial to those
who had fallen, McClung says: ¢ On the second day he reached the
field. The enemy were gone, but the bodies of the Kentuckians
still Jay unburied on the spot where they had fallen. Immense
flocks of buzzards were soaring over the battle ground, and the bod-
ies of the dead had become so much swollen and disfigured, that it
was impossible to recognize the features of their most particular
friends.”

“Many corses were floating near the shore of the northern bank,
already putrid from the action of the sun, and partially eaten by
fishes. The whole were carefully collected by order of Colonel

MAJOR IIUGH M’GARRY.

Logan, and interred as decently as the nature of the soil would
permit.”’

The retreat from any field is usually characterized only by terror
and selfishness, but this one brought forth some noble traits of char-
acter; pure gold sublimed by the fierce fires of affliction. One of the
mounted men, named Netherland—whose mild, gentle manners had
almost gained for him, amongst the rough borderers, the reputation
of a coward—fought bravely, and when the retreat came, in company
with other horsemen, rode into the ford and crossed in safety. Here
the others, some eighteen or twenty in number, showed no signs of
halting. When wheeling his horse, upon the bank, Netherland called
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upon them to make a stand, fire upon the Indians, and save the poo1
fellows struggling in the water.

Roused by his example, they followed his command, and poured
so deadly a volley into the pursuers, that they were glad to seek
cover, while the footmen crossed in safety. The Indians, however,
were crossing in numbers above and below, and the flight was again
continued; most of the whites, who had crossed, succeeded in mak-
ing their escap=z, though the pursuit was kept up furiously for twenty
miles.

Here, too, the gallant Reynolds, whose taunts had so irritated
Girty, proved himself a man of deeds as well as words. F ighting
with distinguished gallantry throughout the entire action, he had,
amongst the very last, turned his horse in retreat and some time
before reaching the river overtook Captain Patterson, infirm from
wounds received in former actions, and now almost spent with exer-
tion. 'The other horsemen had passed him, leaving him to his fate,
but young Reynolds—a hero, whose name should resound through-
out tle ages—dismounted, helped Patterson to the saddle, and dash-
ing from the field, the latter succeeded in saving his life.

’lhe Indians were now almost upon Reynolds, some, in fact, hav-
ing already passed him, and death seemed inevitable, but evading
his foes with marvelous agility, by darting back through their lines,
he dashed into a ravine and swam the river below the ford. Sitting
down upon the bank to remove his buckskin breeches, which were
soaked with water and whose weight checked his efforts, he was taken
by a band of Indians. Wishing to convey him to their towns for
torture, they compelled him to accompany them in the pursuit; and
fortune seems for a while to have done a shabby thing in thus
treating our hero, but this was, as we shall see, only a semblance of
her ill will.

His eaptors, seeing a small party of Kentuckians ahead, confided
him to three of their number, and two of them becoming impatient
to join in the chase, left him with the third man, who was armed
with a rifle and tomahawk, while Reynolds, of course, was unarmed.
Jogging leisurely along together, the Indian stooped to tie his moca-
sin, when Reynolds, who had been waiting for some such chance,
knocked him down with a terrific blow of his fist and darted off into
the thicket, making good his escape.
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Boone had seen the fall of his son with the anguish that can only
come to a heart of such affection, and when the retreat began, he,
with a small body of his men, dashed under a heavy fire,into one of
the ravines, which had sheltered the Indians, and beating off the few
detached bands still there, they made their way to the river, swam
it at the very point afterward crossed by Reynolds, and escaped to
Bryant’s station in safety.

Of the Kentuckians, sixty were killed and seven taken prisoners,
of whom four were put to death, with horrible tortures, by the sav-
{lgGS.

The position of the enemy, his after-attack, and the arrival at
Bryant’s station, on the very day of the battle, of Col. Logan with
four hundred and fifty men, justified all of Boone’s advice, and
proved the value of his suggestions.

Most of the Indians engaged in the battle of the Blue Licks, fol-
lowed the usual custom of returning home immediately with the
prisoners and spoils, but a few of them, leaving the main body,
beat up the white settlement on Simpson’s Creek, in Jefferson
County. Attacking in the night, they had made their way into the
houses, before the whites fully comprehended what was going on.
Making as brave a defense as was possible under the circumstances,
still the Indians captured a number of women and children, besides
killing several men.

The deeds of Thomas Randolph are worthy of record. When his
house was entered, he killed several of the savages, before they suc-
ceeded in murdering his wife and infant. Escaping then through
the roof with his remaining child, he reached the ground, only to
be attacked by two Indians. Although encumbered with his child,
and entirely unarmed, he beat these off and reached the woods in
safety. :

Of Boone’s exploits with the army of Gen. Clark, who marched
upon the Indian towns, to avenge this terrible slaughter, the old
pioneer says nothing, and, in fact, beyond destroying the towns and
crops of the savages, the expedition was a failure, the Indians flying
without giving battle, though the white scouts managed to take five
sealps and seven prisoners.

While the troops under Clark were carrying the war into the
Indian country, a party of the savages made a dash into the Crab
Orchard settlement.  Sending one of their number to reconnoitre a

RS
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detached house, he found only a woman, her children and a negro
man. This was a chance to monopolize the glory of conquering a
garrison of non-combatants, and the savage immediately seized it.

Pushing his way into the house, he boldly seized the negro, but
soon found that he had ¢‘eaught a Tartar,” for, putting forth all. of
his strength, the negro threw the Indian to the floor, and called to his
nistress to take the axe and cut off his head. This was promptly
done, and none too soon, for the others were seen hurrying to their
comrade’s aid.

Having no gun in the house, the woman barred the door and
siezed an old rusty rifle-barrel, and pointing it rapidly out of the
different portholes in the walls, the Indians took to their heels, and
made no other attempt at mischief in the settlement.

Though the Indians were giving the settlers but little trouble at
this period, yet small parties of them occasionally ventured into the
settlements for the purpose of spying out the affairs of their ene-
mies, and if oceasion offered, doubtless to murder or abduct any
one they might find unprotected. Boone’s escape from them had
never been forgotten or forgiven, and it would have been a grand
achievement for any of their warriors who could again capture him.

On one occasion he was ecuring some tobacco, he had unselfishly
raised to accommodate his visitors, for it 1s said that he himself
never used it, when four burly Indians suddenly entered the cov-
ered pen in which he was hanging it, tier above tier, and pointing
their cocked rifles at him, told him to come down and go with them.
«“We got you now, Boone. No git away no more. We carry you
back to Chillicothe. No cheat Indian no more.”

The faces of some of them were familiar, and Boone spoke to
them kindly, telling them he was glad to see them and as soon as
he had got his tobacco hung, he would be down. The Indians
did not take ' their eyes off of him, and gathering an armful of the
dryest tobacco he could find, he adroitly dropped himself upon
them, filling their upturned faces with the pungent tobacco,
which, with a right good will, he rubbed into their eyes and noses.
Sneezing frantically, and blinded with the stinging dust, the Indians
roared with pain, and Boone, darting out of the narrow door, made
good his escape. ‘ >
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We now approach a period of repose for Kentueky, which was
destined to endure, and the country, which no longer had need of his
strong arm and wise counsels, did not hesitate to cast off her grand
old pioneer without remorse. Defects were picked in his titles, and
swindling speculators, invoking the aid of the legal

¢ Scales, wherein law weigheth equity down,”’

robbed him of all of his lands, including even his farm at Boons-
borough, which had so often witnessd his wisdom and his prowess.

It was a dastardly outrage, that the State of Kentucky should,
under the aegis of her laws, have afforded protection to the des-
poiler, in his old age, of one whose manhood was given to her glory
and defense. It was a burning shame that the comrades, by whose
side he had ever stood in the hour of danger, had not risen up in
their indignation, and demanded the redress of his wrongs.

Of this era of his life, McClung—who says nothing of his spolia-
tion—writes in a rather flippant, though it may be an uninten-
tionally unkind vein: ¢ As refinement of manners advanced, and
the general standard of intelligence became elevated by the constant
arrival of families of rank and influence, the rough old woodsman
found himself entirely out of his clement. * * * For several
years he wandered among the living group, whieh thronged the court-
yard or the churches, like a venerable relic of other days. He was
among them, but not of them. He pined in secret for the wild and
lonely forests of the West—for the immense prairies, trodden only

by the buffalo or the elk.”
100
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How many, we wonder, of those —of whom he deemed the ** rough
old woodsman’’ an unfit associate—ever won tribute from such a
source as did Daniel Boone from the immortal pen of Byron, who
says of him:

« Of all men, saving Sylla, the man-slayer,

‘Who passes for in life and death most lucky,
Of the great names, which in our faces stare,

The General Boone, backwoodsman of Kentucky,
Was happiest amongst mortals anywhere;

For killing nothing but a bear or buck, he
Enjoy’d the lonely, vigorous, harmless days

Of his old age in wilds of deepest maze.

Crime came not near him—she is not the child
Of solitude; Health shrank not from him—for
Her home is in the rarely trodden wild,
Where if men seek her not and death be more
Their choice than life, forgive them, as beguiled
By habit to what their own hearts abhor—
. In cities caged. The present case in point I
Cite is, that Boone lived hunting up to ninety;

And what’s still stranger, left behind a name,

For which men vainly decimate the throng,
Not only famous, but of that good fame,

Without which glory’s but a tavern song—
Simple, serene, the antipodes of shame,

Which hate nor envy e’er could tinge with wrong
An active hermit, even in age the chlld .

Of nature, or the man of Ress run wild.

*Tis trie he shrank from men, even of his nation—
When they built up unto his darling trees,
He moved some hundred miles off for a station
Where there were fewer houses and more ease.
The inconvenience of civilization
Is that you neither can be pleased, nor please;
But, when he met the individual man,
He showed himself as kind as mortal can.

He was not all alone, around him grew
A sylvan tribe of children of the chase,
Whose young, unwaken’d world was ever new
Nor sword nor sorrow yet had left a trace
On her unwrinkled brow, nor could you view
A frown on nature’s, nor on human face;
The free-born forest found and kept them free,
And fresh as is a torrent or a tree.

And tall and strong and swift of foot were they,
Beyond the dwarfing city’s pale abortions,
Because their thoughts had never been the prey
Ot care or gain, the green woods were their portions—
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No sinking spirits told them they grew gray,
No fashion made them apes of her distortions;
Simple they were, not savage, and their rifles,
Though very true, were not yet used for trifies.

Motion was in their days, rest in their slumbers,
And cheerfulness the handmaid of their toil;

Not yet too many, nor too few their numbers;
Corruption could not make their hearts its spoil;
The lust which stings, the splendor which encumbers,

With the free foresters divide no spoil;
Serene, not sullen, were the solitudes
Of this unsighing people of the woods.

Impatient of ¢‘the law’s delays, the insolence of office, and the
spurns the patient merit of the unworthy takes,’’the unmurmuring old
man, weighed down with years and trouble, removed to Virginia, and
settled on the Kenawha River, near Point Pleasant, and remained
there from 1790 to about 1797. From there he started for the wilder-
ness of Missouri, then Upper Louisiana, to find a home in lieu of that
of which he had been robbed, in Kentucky. According to Peck,
this emmigration occurred in 1795, but Perkins, on the authority of
Thomas J. Hinde—a neighbor of the old pionecr, who saw him set out
with his pack-horse and a solitary companion—places it in October,
1797. Reaching St. Louis, he found that his fame had preceded
him, and the kind-hearted French and Spaniards extended to him a
hearty welcome. Audubon, the distinguished naturalist, passed a

night with Boone in Missouri, and thus speaks of the old pioneer:
“The stature and general appearance of this wanderer of the
western forests approached the gigantic. His chest was broad and
prominent ; his muscular powers displayed themselves in every limb;
his countenance gave indication of his great courage, enterprise and
perseverance. He related to me the followi ing account of his
powers of memory, which I lay before you, kind 1eade1, in his own
words, hoping that the simplicity of his style may prove interesting
to you:

I was once,’” said he, ¢ on a hunting expedition on the banks'
of the Green River, when the lower parts of that State (Kentucky ),
were still in the hands of nature, and none but the sons of the soil
were looked upon as its lawful proprietors. We Virginians had for
some time been waging a war of intrusion upon them, and I,
amongst the rest, rambled through the woods in pursuit of their
race, as I now would follow the tracks of any ravenous animal.

b B
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BOONE ALONE IN THE WILDERNESS OF KENTUCKY,
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The Indians outwitted me one dark night, and I was as unexpectedly
as suddenly made a prisoner by them. The trick had been managed
with great skill, for no sooner had I extinguished the fire of my camp

BOONE STARTING TO MISSOURI. -
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and laid me down to rest, in full security, as I thought, than I felt
myself seized by an undistinguishable number of hands, and was
immediately pinioned, as if about to be led to the scaffold for execu-
tion.
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«To have attempted to be refractory would have proved useless
and dangerous to my life, and I suffered myself to be removed from
my camp to theirs, a few miles distant, without uttering even a
word of complaint. You are aware, I dare say, that to act in this
manner was the best policy, as you understand that by so doing 1
proved to the Indians at once that I was born and bred as fearless
of death nas any of themselves.

“When we reached the camp, great rejoicings were exhibited.
Two squaws and a few papooses appeared particularly delighted at
the sight of me, and I was assured by very unequivoeal gestures and
words that in the morning the mortal enemy of the redskins would
cease to live. 1 never opened my lips, but was busy contriving
some scheme, which might enable me to give the rascals the slip
before dawn. The women fell immediately searching about my
hunting shirt for whatever tliey might think valuable, and fortunately
for me soon found my flask filled with Monongahela, (that is,
reader, strong whisky ).

A terrific grin was exhibited on their murderous countenances,
while my heart throbbed with joy af the anticipation of their intoxi-
cation. The crew immediately began to beat their bellies and sing,
as they passed the bottle from mouth to mouth. How often did I
wish the bottle ten time its size, and filled with aqua fortis! I
observed that the squaws drank more freely than the warriors, and
again my spirits were about to be depressed, when the report of a
gun was heard at a distance. The Indians all jumped on their feet.
The singing and drinking were both brought to a stand, and T saw,
with iaexpressible joy, the men walk off to some distance and talk
to the squaws.”’
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‘I knew that they were consulting about me, and I foresaw that
in a few moments the warriors would go to discover the cause of the
gun having been fired so near their camp. I expected that the
squaws would be left to guard me. Well, sir, it was just so.
They returned, the men took up their guns and walked away. The
squaws sat down again, and in less than five minutes had my bottle
up to their dirty mouths, gurgling down their throats the remains
ot the whisky.

“With what pleasure did I see them becoming more and more
drunk, until the liquor took such hold of them that it was quite
impossible for the women tc be of any service. They tumbled down,
rolled about and began to snore, when I, having no other chance to
free myself from the cords that fastened me, rolled over and over
toward the fire, and after a short time burned them asunder. I rose on
my feet, stretched my stiffened sinews, snatched my rifle, and for
once in my life spared that of the Indians. T now recollect how
desirous I once or twice felt to lay open the skulls of the wretches
with my tomahawk, but when I again thought upon killing beings
unprepared and unable to defend themselves, it looked like murder
without need, and I gave np the 1dea.

*‘But, sir, I determined to mark the spot, and walking to a thrifty
ash sapling, I cut out of it three large chips and ran off. I soon
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veached the river, soon crossed it, and threw myself deep into the
cane-brakes, imitating the tracks of an Indian with my feet, so that

. no chance might be left for those from whom I had escaped to over-
take me.

«Jt is now nearly twenty years since this happened, and more than
five since I left the whites’ settlements, which I might probably
never have visited again, had I not been called on as a witness in a
law-suit that was pending in Kentucky, and which I really believe
would never have been settled had I not come forward and established
the beginning of a certain boundary line. This is the story, sir:
Mr. moved from old Virginia into Kentucky, and having a
large tract granted to him in the new State, laid claim to a certain
parcel of land adjoining Green River, and as chance would have it,
took for one of his corners the very ash tree on which I had made
my mark, and finished his survey of several thousands of acres begin-
ning, as it is expressed in the deed, ‘at an ash marked by three dis-
tinct notches of the tomahawk of a white man.’

*“The tree had grown much, and the bark had covered the marks,
but somehow or other Mr. heard from some one all that I have
already said to you, and thinking that I might remember the spot
alluded to in the deed, but which was no longer discoverable, wrote
for me to come, and try at least to find the tree or the place. His
letter mentioned that all of my expenses would be paid, and not
caring much about once more going back to Kentucky, Istarted and
met Mr. After some conversation, the affair with the Indians
came to my recollection. I considered for a while, and began to
think that, after all, I could find the very spot as well as the tree, if
it was yet standing.

““Mr: and I mounted our horses, and off we went to the Green
River bottoms. After some difficulties—for you must be aware, sir,
that great changes have taken place in these woods—I found at last
the spot where I had crossed the river, and waiting for the moon to
rise, made for the course in which I thought the ash tree grew. On
approaching the place, I felt as if the Indians were still there andax
if I werestill a prisoner amongst them. M. and I camped near
what I conceived the spot, and waited until the return of day.

*“At the rising of the sun I was on foot, and after a good deal of
musing, thonght that an ash tree, then in sight, must be the very one
on which I had made my mark. T felt as if there could be no doubt
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of it, and mentioned my thoughts to Mr. ‘Well, Col. Boone,
said he, ‘if you think so, I hope it may prove true, but we must
have some witnesses; you stay here about, and I will go and’ bring
some of the settlers whom I know.” T agreed. Mr. trotted off
and I, to pass the time, rambled about to see if a deer was still liv-
ing in the land. But, ah sir, what a wonderful difference thirty
years make in the country. Why at the time when I was caught by
the Indians, you could not have walked outin any direction for more
than a mile without shooting a buck or a bear. There were then
thousands of buffaloes on the hills in Kentucky ; the land looked as
if it would never become poor, and to hunt in those days was a plea-
sure indeed. But when I was left to myself on the banks of Green
River, I dare say for the last time in my life, a few signs only
of deer were to be scen, and as to a deer itself, I saw none.

M. returned, accompanied by these gentlemen. They looked
upon me as if I had been Washington himself, and walked to the
ash tree, which I now called my own, as if in quest of a long lost
treasure. I took an axe from one of them and cut a few chips off
of the bark. Still no signs were to be seen; so I eut again until I
thought it was time to he cantious, and I scraped and worked away
with my butcher knife until I did come to where my tomahawk had
left an impression in the wood. We now went regularly to work,
and seraped at the tree with care until three hacks, as plain as any
three notches ever were, could be seen. Mr. and the other
gentlemen were astonished, and I must allow I was as much sur-
prised as pleased myself. I made affidavit of this remarkable
oceurrence in presence of these gentlemen. Mr. gained his
cause. I left Green River forever, and came to where we now are;
and, sir, I wish you a good night.”’

The few debts which Boone left behind him in Kentucky, were
paid by the noble old man out of the proceeds of the sales of the
furs he trapped in Missouri. Going back to Kentucky, he went to
each creditor, asked him the amount of his debt, and without asking
further evidence, save the man’s word, promptly paid it. Return-
g to Missouri, a number of his friends gathered to congratulate him
on his safe voyage, and to these he said: ¢“Now I am ready -and
willing to die. T am relieved from a burden that has long oppressed
me. I have paid all of my debts, and no one will say, when I am
gone, ‘Boone was a dishonest man.” T am perfectly willing to die.”
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This anecdote is given on the authority of Peck, and is doubtless
authentic.

When the Virginia Legislature established its commission to settle
Kentucky land claims, Boone disposed of what property he had
accumulated, to invest in land warrants. Of this money—about
twenty thousand dollars—together with other large sums intrusted
to him By friends, Boone was robbed, while on his way from Ken-
tucky to Richmond. Heavy as was his own loss, it did not weigh as
a feather in his estimation, compared to the losses of his friends.
So highly did these friends esteem his integrity, that but little was
ever said of the affair; but that there was some unfavorable com-
ment, isproven by the following extract from a letter, written at the
time by Col. Thomas Hart to his brother, Captain Nathaniel Hart,
both of whom had lost large sums by this misfortune of the old
pioneer:

¢I observe what you say respecting our losses by Daniel Boone.
I had heard of the misfortune soon after it happened, but notof my
being partaker before now. I feel for the poor people who, per-
haps, are to lose even their pre-emptions, but I must say, I feel
more for Boone, whose cliaracter, I am told, suffers by it. Much
degenerated must the people of this age be, when amongst them are
to be found men to eensure and blast the reputation of a pioneer so
just and upright; and in whose heart is a seat of virtue too pure to
admit of a thought so base and dishonorable. T have known Boone
in times of old, when poverty and distress had him fast by the hand,
and in these wretched ecircumstances I have ever found him of a
nobfe and generous soul, despising everything mean, and, therefore,
I will freely grant him a discharge for whatever sums of mine he
might have been possessed at the time.”” Truly a most noble tribute
from a noble man.

During his hunting excursions in Missouri, Boone was often sub-
jected to danger from the Indians. On these excursions it is said
that he was usually accompanied only by a negro boy, and on one
of them he was attacked by the Osages, when he had no other
assistance. The Indians greatly outnumbered them, but the old
veteran experienced no difficulty in causing them to retreat with
some loss.

To show how calmly he looked on the approach of death, it is
told that on one occasion he was taken seriously ill while on a camp



.

110 CONQUERING TIE WILDERNESS.

hunt, accompanied by his faithful servant. Using only the simple
medicaments of the woods, that he had learned in his intercourse
with the Indians, and from his own experience of their effeet, he
soon recovered. No sooner, however, was he able to leave his
couch of skins, than, fearing a relapse, he gave his negro thorough
directions as to the place he wished to be buried, and also what dis-
position he wished made of his furs, rifle, ete. s

Once, while out on one of these hunts, a large number of Indians
selected the same neighborhood for the same purpose, and for the
space of twenty days he was compelled to use the utmost caution,

HOUSE IN MONTGOMERY COUNTY, MO., IN WHICH BOONE DIED.

keeping himself secreted all the time, and being able to cook his food
only late at night, when the Indians were sound asleep.

‘When Louisiana was ceded to the United States, Boone—to whom
the Spanish Governmert had given ten thousand arpents of land for
his military and civil services—lost his possessions through the cold
formalities of the American laws; finding his countrymen less grate-
ful and generous than strangers. Petitioning Congress, in 1812, for
a restoration of his lands, his petition was indorsed by the Legisla-
ture of Kentucky, but after due deliberation and finding that he was
most certainly entitled to eleven thousand arpents of land, Congres:



o

LAST DAYS OF BOONE. 111

allowed to Boone one thousand arpents—just what every settler was
entitled to.

This parsimony toward a poor, old man—who had given to the
Union one of her proudest States—is in marked contrast to the prod-
igality, which has since thrown away, with reckless profusion to
lobbying railways, tracts of territory richer than European duke-
doms and principalities. The remainder of Boone’s life was spent
in obscurity.

His wife, who had so long accompanied him upon life’s weary
and uncertain road, died in 1813, and for seven years he journeyed
alone toward the ¢<Valley of the Shadow.”” At last, on the 26th day
of September, 1820, the onee strong frame of the grand old hero—
now wasted by the accumulated infirmities of age and sickness—was
composed to its last sleep. For him the patient struggle against
injustice was over; he had exchanged human law for God’s equity,
and the brave and noble soul was at rest. The Legislature of Mis-
souri adjourned for one day, and adopted a badge of mourning for
thirty days, and on August 20th, 1845, his bones and those of his
wife were taken to Frankfort, Kentucky, by its people, and interred
with august ceremonies—thus doing to his memory a tardy justice,
which the State denied to the man, and honoring themselves in glori-
fying him.
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The brilliant mind and active fancy of the Bard of Avon never
imagined so strange a ¢“Comedy of Errors’’ as the simple recital
of the career of this man. From his first plunge into the sad reali-
ties of life, we find him the sport of eireumstanees, tossed like some
compassless bark upon fortune’s waves, to drive upon the roeks, or
drift into harbor, as fate might deeree. His whole life reads more
like an unsubstantial fiction than a cold portrayal of actual occur-
rences, and it is rendered the more wonderful by the knowledge
that not more than one event in five has been handed down, so as to
reach us.

His natal year was one of more sorrow than joy; his birth-day
being the 15th of May, 1755, the year when Braddock’s terrible
defeat cast such a gloom over the entire State of Virginia. Born in
Fauquier County, in that State, his parentage was obscure, and his
education was fully as limited as that of Daniel Boone. The tale that
he was unable to read or write, is false, though almost univ&sally
believed, the writer having seen documents bearing his signature in
a fair hand. Seeming, from his meager attainments and his obscure
situation, born for a life of farm drudgery, when he had attained
his sixteenth year, fate opened up to him a wider path in life.

Obscure and ignorant as was the rude, unlettered boy, yet his
heart was not proof against the assaults of beauty, and we find him
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at the age of sixteen madly in love, and more than usually well sup-
plied with rivals, his inamorata being the belle of the neighborhood.
Young as he was, and poorly as we may suppose that he was supplied
with this world’s goods, yet our hero had certainly won second place
" in the race for beauty’s approbation, but—if we are to judge from
after events—a stalwart farmer, named Veitch, stood at the head of
the list. What Kenton, at so immature an age, wanted with a wife
somewhat puzzles us, but it may be that he claimed a privilege we
once heard asserted that ¢one man has as much right to starve
a woman to death as another.”

Be this as it may, Kenton was terribly in earnest in tendering his
devotion, and as he and Veitch each felt that ‘‘one world was all

SIMON KENTON AT THE AGE OF 76.

too narrow for them both,”” a collision occurred, in which, through
the interference of Veitch’s friends, the boy received an unmerciful
drubbing. Whether this ¢‘cooled off the frenzy in his blood,” so
far ashis love was concerned, we are not told, but if it did, his heart
was certainly none the lighter, for it now carried a burning desire
for revenge. Smothering his animosity beneath an appearance of
composure, Kenton waited until the next year, when, having attained
to a height of six feet and an uncommon degree of activity, he chal-
lenged his more mature rival to a combat.

: Veitch, himself a man of more than ordinary strength, was noth-
ingloth, and together they repaired to a convenient spot, where, with-
out spectators, they determined to see who was the better man.
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When they had stripped for the combat, there was little to choose
between the men, so far as physical appearance went, for the swell-
ing muscles and iron frames of each spoke equally of strength and
endurance. Some might have wagered that the lad would go down
before Veitch’s more matured physique, but the close student of
human nature would have detected in the gleam from Kenton s eye
the indication of a soul to which defeat could never come, save in the
guise of death. :

The battle, which immediately began, raged with all the fury that
mutual hate, jealousy and taunts could lend to it, and after a long,
fierce round, in which vietory remained doubtful, Kenton went down
before his brawny antagonist. Down, but not defeated, Kenton
endured with equanimity the blows and kicks he ecould not avoid,
and without a thought of surrender bided his chance. Fortune,
who had cheated him of his sweetheart, was about.to make amends.
Veiteh's hair, after the manner of the rustic beaux of that day, was
worn long, and Kenton, in the intervals between kicks, evolved a
scheme that he thought would give him the victory. It was to wrap
the Absalom-like locks of his rival around a sapling growing near,
and finish him at leisure.

Making one final effort, and eking out his failing strength with
the fury of his determination, he effected his stratagem, and Veitch,
in spite of his struggles, was at his mercy. Now was the time to
avenge all his former injuries, and to return upon his enemy the
taunts and blows under which he had for a year been fretting.
Day and night he had waited for this revenge, and the delay had
whetted his anger to such a pitch that before he fully realized the
extent of his fury, Veitch was gasping as though in the agonies of
death. This was more than he had bargained for, and after a
remorseful glance at his now insensible vietim, he turned from the
spot, and, with the speed of the deer, fled into the wilderness.

Never doubting but that he was a murderer, Kenton sped on until
he had reached the limits of the settlements, before he felt safe from
the hue and cry which he was sure would succeed to the discovery
of his rival’s body. For months afterward any allusion to Virginia
called up to Kenton’s mind the scene of his duel, and the corpse of
Veitch lying in the lonely wood, its long hair wound around the fatal
tree. It was not until long years after that this nightmare was to
be lifted from his mind, and revisiting the scenes of his childhood,
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he found Veitch the father of an interesting family, and his wife—the
former belle—a matron of quite comfortable avoirdupois.

The supposed murder had turned out the first of the many shrewish
tricks that Fortune yet had in store for him, and his delight at
finding that he did not bear the brand of Cain was so great that he
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YOUNG KENTON’S TRIUMPH OVER HIS RIVAL.,

at once began a friendship with his former rival that lasted until his
death. History does not tell us how much the fading looks and
increasing girth of madame had to do with his reconciliation to his
fate, and we leave that for the reader to guess.

At the verge of the wilderness he met a traveler from New
Jersey, named Johnson, and uniting their fortunes, they journeyed
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together, until the latter reached his destination, on Cheat River.
He needed a friend, and Fortune—determined never to let him get to
the lowest depths—had thrown Johnson, his pack-horse and his small
store of necessaries in his way. Johnson’s after-path in life is
unknown, and he is remembered only from having aided a brave
and unfortunate man; but Kenton—or as he had renamed himself,
Butler—joined a small eompany of explorers, which had been organ-
ized by Greathouse and Mahon.

Building a large canoe, they voyaged down the Monongahela, until
they reached Provines’ or Province’s settlements, and here Kenton
met with Strader and Yeager, the latter of whom gave our hero
his first information of a wonderful country down the Ohio River,
which the Indians visited for the purpose of hunting, and to which
they had given the name of Kan-tuck-ee. Yeager had been taken by
the Indians when but a child, and had afterwards roamed over this
country with their hunting parties, and his descriptions of its beauty
and fertility vied with those which Findley poured into the willing
ear of Boone.

At this time, young as he was, Kenton had attained hls full size,
and as no description has ever been given in any of his numerous
biographies, one may not come amiss. His frame was of the order
denominated as ‘‘raw-boned,”’ that is, without superfluous flesh.
His size approached the gigantic, being six feet one inch in height
and broadly built. IHis weight was never under one hundred and
ninety pounds and his strength was enormous. Iis complexion was
light and his disposition amiable, but, when aroused, his eyes flashed
like fire, and the whole countenance of the man underwent a change
terrible to the beholder. ‘

Lacking the deep-seated purpose of Boone, we find him fully the
equal of the latter in courage and fortitude. In his moral and intel-
lectual nature he was, without doubt, inferior to Boone, and yet a
gradeabove Wetzel, and, of course, his weight and influence would not
compare with that of the <father of Kentucky.”” Even the Indians
seemed intuitively to vecognize this inferiority, hence Blackfish’s
question: ¢‘Did Captain Boone tell you to steal our horses?”’
Brave, hardy, patient, and willing to undergo any risks for his peo-
ple, yet the infant colony could have better spared a hundred Ken-
tons than the moral weight, patient vigilance and indomitable deter-
mination of Boone.
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This paradise to which Yeager proposed to conduct Kenton, if
the latter was desirous of seeing it, was not only the loveliest that a
beneficent Creator had ever given to his ereatures, but its soil was
the most fertile ever seen by man, while over its vast plains and
grassy valleys the deer, elk and buffalo wandered in eountless thou-
sands, and its forests were filled with bear, turkey and smaller game.
Yeager was confident that he could find the country, and his comrade
and Kenton, being anxious to visit it, a canoe was quickly built, and
they started down the Ohio in search of the new Eldorado.

Down ‘the placid waters of the beautiful river they drifted for
many weary days, but, like Poe’s wanderer,

**O’er their hearts a shadow

Fell, as they found no spot of ground

That looked like Eldorado;”’
and the others were not slow in expressing to Yeager their doubts as
to this somewhat mythical region. With all the persistency of
truth, Yeager stuck to his story, and at last insisted that they must
have run by it in the night, and convinced by his earnestness, they
started to return, examining the eountry as they went, and finally
settled on the Big Kanawha, forthe purpose of hunting and trapping,
without having obtained a glimpse of the ¢‘promised land.”” Here
they remained for nearly two years, and here they were attacked, in
Mareh, 1773, by the Indians, and Strader killed. Flying for their
lives, Kenton and Yeager escaped with great difficulty, baving to
abandon to their enemies everything execept the elothing they
had on.

After five days of the greatest hardships, and untold agonies from
cold and hunger, they reached the Ohio, finding there a party of
traders. Returning with these men to the Little Kanawha, Kenton
obtained a rifle and ammunition, and again set out to try the fortunes
of the forest. In the early fall he joined a party going down the
Ohio in canoes. At Three Islands they were alarmed at a large num-
ber of Indians, and plunging into the timber, Kenton and his com-
panions abandoned their eanoes to the ¢nemy, and made their way
with great difficulty to Virginia.

That Kenton was not the only Jonah in the party may be infer-
red from the fact that they were obliged, 1n the midst of their per-
ils, to wait fourteen days for Dr. Wood to reecover from a bite of a
copperhtad snake. On the borders of Virginia, there was a general
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breaking up of the party, and Kenton, who did not care to venture
into his native State, determined to brave again the uncertainties of
the forest, and building a canoe, descended once more to the Big
Kanawha, where he hunted and trapped, until the spring of 1774.
Cresap’s murder of Logan’s defenseless family united that mag-
nanimous chieftain in a league with other eminent warriors, and
brought on the war known as Dunmore’s war. Throughout this

KENTON RESCUING BOONXNE.

war Kenton’s services as an outlying scout or spy proved of great
value to the whites, and after the disbanding of the troops, brought
about by their great victory over the Indians, he determined to set
out once more in search of the country deseribed by Yeager. Tak-
ing two friends with him, they started off in a canoe, and after
quite an extended trip down the Ohio, they made their way to the
Lower Blue Lick, where immense herds of buffalo and numbers of



SIMON KENTON. 119

elk were found. The beauty of the country through which they
had passed, and the great plenty of game, convineed them that at
last they had found ¢Yeager’s paradise,”” as they denominated the
object of their search.

Penetrating the country in every direction, they visited the Upper
Blue Lick also, and built a cabin on the present site of Washington.
making a small clearing and planting corn. Thus, even in the breasts
of the hunters of that age, we find the spirit of a permanent settle-
ment firmly implanted, and, working toward each other from differ-
ent directions, we discover the rude but efficient agents of a eivili-
zation that was destined to crush the barbarism of the Indian
between its upper and nether mill-stones.

On one of their excursions to the Lower Blue Lick, they found
two white men, who had lost their arms and other effects by the
capsizing of their canoe in the Ohio. One of them, Hendricks,
remained with them, but the other, Fitzpatrick, frankly confessed
that he was not of the stuff of whieh pioneers are made, and being
furnished by them with a rifle, they took him across the river, and
it is to be hoped that he reached the settlements in safety. While
they had accompanied his companion to the river, Hendricks had
been left at the cabin to recuperate, and in their absence it was
raided by the savages, and Hendricks carried off a prisoner.

Returning, the disordered state of the cabin told the tale of Indian
outrage plainly enough, and seeing, at a little distance, the smoke of
a camp fire, they beeame panie stricken and fled with all haste from
the scene, without making a single effort to ascertain Hendricks’
fate, or the number of those who had captured him. This was ever
a source of regret to Kenton, for, venturing baek late the next day,
they visited the camp-fire and there found the charred bones of poor
Hendricks, who might have been rescued had timely effort heen
made.
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Kenton—who had left his settlement and taken up quarters at Boons-
borough—was, with Boone and others, attached to Clarke’s army of
invasion, that destroyed the towns and crops of the savages, in retalia-
tion for their incursions into Kentueky. Aeting as a scout, Ken-
ton’s bravery and rashness forced him into many dangerous situa-
tions, and some of his escapes were truly wonderful. The foot-bal}
of fate, Fortune seemed never to weary in her efforts to amuse her-
self at his expense. Seeing Indian sign in the trail one day, he was
just about to éxplore a heavy thicket to which it led, when he heard
sounds of boisterous merriment issuing from it.

Quickly secreting himself, he saw two burly Indians emerge from
it, riding one pony and evidently excessively amused at the situa-
tion, which the pony did not secem to greatly relish. Aiming full
at the breast of the foremost rider, he was pleased to see both fall,
one dead, the other badly wounded. Laughing now in turn—as if
he did not realize that Fortune, of course, intended to make him pay
for such an extra stroke of luck—he darted forward to scalp the
one and tomahawk the other. '

While the the latter was making considerable objection to this
operation, he heard a noise close at hand, and looking up, saw within
twenty yards of him two Indians taking aim. Springing like a flash
to one side, thestwo bullets whistled harmlessly by him, but fearing

that others were near, he bounded rapidly to cover. At themoment
129,
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he reached shelter a dozen savages rushed into view and would have
pressed him closely, had not Boone and some others appeared on
the scene, and by a rapid fire driven off the Indians. Owing to the
hurry of their retreat, the dead Indian was left on the field, and was
promptly sealped by Kenton.

When Boone returned from this expedition in such haste to reach
Boonsborough, Kenton and a friend named Montgomery, remained
behind, in order to see if they could not inflict greater injury upon
the enemy, but, after waiting patiently near the village for one day,
they found the men all gone, and despairing of killing any of the
warriors, they went into the village that night and carried off the
four best horses they could find. With these they safely escaped to
Logan’s Fort; Boonsborough being then surrounded by a large force
of Indians.

A day or two after their return, Kenton was employed by Colonel
Bowman to visit an Indian town on the Little Miami, which he was
desirous of attacking, could he obtain full information of its loea-
tion and the number of its warriors. Taking with him Montgom-
ery and another man, named Clark, they penetrated to the Indian
town in perfect safety and secrecy, and even walked through its
streets and examined its houses without being discovered. ~All would
now have gone well, had it not been that, in their exploration, they
had come across the herd of horses belonging to the village.

This was too great a temptation to men who used every opportu-
nity to despoil their enemies. Taking the halters they found near
the enclosure, they entered and began to halter the horses. Some
of them, alarmed at the sight of white men, began to kick and
squeal, and in other ways to show their displeasure, and the noise at
last roused their masters. Seeing that they were in for it, Kenton
and his companions could not make up their minds to give up a
single one of the horses they had had so much trouble in haltering,
and two of them riding ahead led the drove while one following
with a whip did not permit them to lag.

Their boldness so confused the Indians that they supposed their
enemies to be in force, and it is doubtful if they were followed very
far that night; but, had former misfortunes taught Kenton any
thing, he should have known that he was still in debt to luck for his
last success, and it was now time for another reverse. Riding all
night, they attempted to swim the horses across the Ohio the next

b
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morning, but a violent wind-storm prevailing, they were unable to
do so. Bafled in repeated attempts, their after-course is almost a
miracle of folly. Instead of moving up or down the river, so as to
preserve the start they had gained on the Indians, they sat on its
banks, waiting for the waters to become still. The day was lost in
this proceeding, and at night the waves were more violent than
ever. Losing the night in the same foolish inaction, they found
the water quiet on the morrow, but could not force the thoroughly
frightened horses into it.

Wasting valuable time in useless attempts, they at last determined
to mount a horse each and endeavor to reach Louisville. This move
might have proven their salvation, but it will be scarcely believed
that, once mounted, they actually determined to ride back and make
an effort to collect and carry off the scattered horses.

McClung, says: < They wearied out their good genius, and literally
fell victims to their love for horseflesh. They had scarcely ridden
one hundred yards, (Kenton in the center, the others upon the flanks,
with an interval of two hundred yards between them ), when Kenton
heard a loud hollo, apparently coming from the spot they had just
left.”’

This should have stimulated them to the swiftest flight, bat,
incredible as it may seem, Kenton actually dismounted, and walked
slowly back toward the sound. ‘Here he found three Indians and
one white man, all splendidly mounted. To alarm his companions,
he raised his rifle to fire and it flashed. At last, when it was use-
less, Le turned in flight, but was speedily overtaken and captured.

The Indians very properly, as it seems to us, took out their ram-
rods and belabored him well, at the same time giving him their
opinion of any man who would steal a poor innocent Indian’s
horse. While this was going on, Montgomery appeared and
endeavored to discharge his rifle, but, like Kenton’s, the powder
had become wet. Two of the Indians started in pursuit, and in a
few minutes the report of two rifles was heard, then the scalp
halloo, and they shortly returned with Montgomery’s scalp. Clark,
after hearing the first hallo, dashed spurs to his horse and escaped
to Louisville.

On the return to the village, the Indians continually beat and
abused Kenton, tying him at one time upon a horse in regular
Mazeppa style. The horse—the wildest they could select—dashed
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fiercely through the wood for a short distance, and thén, to the great
disgust of the Indians, fell into the ranks and jogged soberly along.
Just before reaching Chillicothe, Blackfish, one of their principal
chiefs, came up to Kenton, and in a lordly manner thundered out:
*You’ve been stealing our horses.”” ¢“Yes,”’ replied Kenton. ¢Did
Captain Boone tell you to do it?’’ asked Blackfish. ¢No,’”’ answered
Kenton, ¢I did it of my own accord.”” At this honest avowal the
chief applied a hickory rod to Kenton’s naked shoulders and excori-
ated him terribly.
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KENTON AND THF ~“TNEGADE GIRTY.

He was met at the distance of « :nile from the village by every
man, woman and child in it, and amidst the hooting and yelling of
the howling mob of savages, some one suggested the burning of the
prisoner. This was welcomed by a general yell of delight, and
while the fiendish squaws tore the tattered remnants of clothes from
Kenton’s body, the men set up a stake and all began their devil’s
dance around him. Kicked and beaten with sticks, switches and
their fists, he expected every moment the torture of fire. Tr*-
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however, was reserved for another time, and about midnight he was
released and taken to their village.

The next morning he was led out to run the gauntlet—that torture
lesser than the stake, and usually preceding it—and stretched on a
hoop, he saw poor Montgomery’s scalp drying in the sun. Escap-
ing with but a few blows from this ordeal, a council was held to find
out whether they should burn him there, or take him around to each
village and exhibit him before treating themselves to this amusement.
This deliberation resulted in the order that he should be taken to a
village (Waughcotomoco) on Mad River, and there be tortured.

Asking of a white renegade what they had decided to do, his reply
was: “Burn you, G— d— you!" Kenton asked no more ques-
tions, and being clothed, he was:delighted to see that they did not
intend to bind him. This was a boon he did not expect of fortune,
and he determined to escape or die. The country through which
they were passing greatly favored such an attempt—the timber being
full of undergrowth—and if he failed, it would not affect the
result in the slightest, or increase the pangs of death by fire.

With his mind fully made up, Kenton put off the execution of his
attempt until he heard a loud hallooing ahead and the sound of a
drum, and knew they were approaching another village. Stimulated
at last by the thought of another running of the gauntlet, if not the
torture of the stake, Kenton darted into the brush, and with the
speed of the wind, soon distanced all pursuit. Had this been done
sooner he would have escaped scot free, but while running furiously
away from ‘those behind him, he burst at full speed into a party
coming up from the village to meet them.

A minute before he had, with a glad heart, heard the sounds of
pursuit die out, and he had felt himself a free man; now his hopes
were again dashed to earth. Cruel indeed wast" Jdisappointment.

Being securely haltered, he was led into the village and tied at the
door of the council house, as a wild beast might have been, subject
to all the abuse and blows the savages saw fit to bestow upon him.
Luckily for him he was not compelled to run the gauntlet here, but
was taken the next day to another village, where he was forced to
go through that ceremony, and was severely hurt.

“Another council was here held. It was determined to bura him at
this village. Just before this council the two Girtys, James Ward
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and an Indian entered the cabin where Kenton sat, bowed down
beneath the weight of his misfortunes, and awaiting a horrible death.
With them they brought several scalps, seven children and a white
woman. Kenton was removed, and after a long deliberation, he
was called back to hear the announcement of his doom. This, how-
ever, was an unnecessary formality, as their scowling faces told him
plainly enough that it was useless to cherish hope.

Girty, throwing an old blanket on the floor, ordered Kenton to sit
down, and not complying soon enough, he siezed him roughly by the
arm and jerked him down upon the blanket. Girty next asked him
the number of whites in Kentucky. To this he replied that he did
not know, but that he could name about all the officers, and this he
proceeded to do by naming every man in the State who had a title,
whether the commander of any men or not. This was done to
magnify, in the eyes of the savages, the number of the Kentuckians,
as he feared they might contemplate further raids. ¢“Do you know
William Stewart?’’ next asked Girty. <¢Perfectly,”” answered
Kenton; ¢‘he is an old friend.”” ¢‘What is your name,”’ now asked
Girty, with some curiosity. ¢<Simon Butler,”” was the reply; and
never did the announcement of a mere name produce so great an
effect.
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The name of Butler touched a secret chord in the heart of the
monster Girty, a chord that even he thought had years since ceased to
vibrate, and like a flood long pent up his emotions burst their bounds,
and swept away the brutal eruelty and callous indifference of the
renegade. Serving together as spies during Dunmore’s war—before
Girty had become the ally of the savages and the enemy of his peo-
ple—Kenton’s bravery and sunny good nature had endeared him to
the renegade, who, in the midst of his Indian followers, no doubt
often turned with regret to those days of happiness and innocence.

The effect upon the savages must have been almost magieal to
thus see the fierce and sullen renegade fly to the man, against whom
he had so lately exhibited the intensity of his malice, and fold him in
his arms like a brother. Turning next to the assembled warriors,
he begged for the life of the prisoner, who, he said, was endeared
to him by the ties of a friendship as close as those of brotherhood.
They had hunted together by day and shared the same blanket at
night; the wigwam of the one was the dwelling place of the other,
and their joys and sorrows had been in common.

Together they had roamed the forests like brothers, and upon the
war-path they had marched side by side; neither had known a dan-
ger that the other had not shared, and now he begged them, if his
services had been of any value to them, not to refuse him the life of
this the only captive he had ever asked of them. They knew, said

he, that he was true to their cause, and his hands were as deeply
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dyed 1n the blood of the tated whites as those of any warrior
amongst them, nd now. after years of faithful service, would they
refuse him the only favor he had ever asked, and force him to look
upon the fierce tcrture and terrible agony of his comrade, done
cruelly to death by them, his adopted brothers?

THE WARRIOR'S REPLY TO GIRTY, DEMANDING KENTON’S DEATH.

At the end of his speech, which was full of the figures that strike the
imagination of the red man, he saw that he had made an impression
upon several of the chiefs, while others evidently did not favor his
request. A young warrior, rising to reply, said that the fate of the
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prisoner had been settled in a full and solemn couneil, and that they
would be deemed squaws could they be thus influenced to change their
minds every hour.

For his part he was sorry that it happened to be the friend of
their comrade, Girty ; he would have preferred it to be some stranger
to him, but that all of their people bad set their hearts on seeing this
white man burn, and what a disappointment—if not an absolute cruelty
—it would be to discommode so many people for the sake of one, or at
most two, even if the prisoner had any feeling in the matter, though
for his part he rather believed, from the white man’s actions, that
he courted such an honor as a fiery death at the hands of their brave
warriors.

Girty’s reply was filled with an indignant energy, and he slyly
interjected into it threats of a retirement from their councils and their
war parties, if they refused to him what he felt sure would have
been quickly granted to any of his red-skinned brothers. At the
close of this harangue, a vote was taken, by passing to each warrior
awar club. Those in favor of the stake struck the ground heav-
ily with the club, as it was handed to them; the others passed it
in silence, and Girty smiled in triumph to see that the latter were
the more numerous, and Kenton, who had entered the eabin a
doomed man, left it reprieved.

For fully three weeks fortune decreed no change in the rest and
tranquility that fell to Kenton’s lot, who, now protected by Girty,
enjoyed perfect freedom in everything except permission to leave
the village. At the expiration of this time he, Girty and an Indian
named Red Pole, were walking together, just out of the village,
when they were approached by another Indian, who at intervals
uttered a peculiar ery. Informed by Girty that it was the distress
hallo, and that they must all repair to the council-house, poor Ken-
ton’s heart sank within him, for his sad experience caused him to
think himself the especially selected victim of all hallos and couneils.

The conduct of the approaching Indian, who shook hands with
Girty and Red Pole, but refused his own, convineced him fully that
he was in trouble once more. Upon entering the council chamber,
he offered his hand to several of the Indians, but was refused by all,
and dejectedly took a seat.

Girty’s better nature had been thoroughly aroused by the com-
panionship of his old-time comrade, and with burning eloquence, as
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though pleading for his own life, he begged for Kenton’s release,
but it was of no avail. Aided by the large number of chiefs
who had gathered from the other towns, those. who had before
voted in favor of torture now carried the day, and sad and dis-
heartened, Girty announced to his friend: ¢You must die!”’
Thanking his former comrade for hi. efforts, Kenton was sur-
rounded by the strange Indians, and being strongly bound, was
instantly marched off with a long rope around his neck, to which
his guards kept a firm hold.

~ Fortune was again at zero with Kenton, when, about three miles
from the village, Girty passed him, telling him he had friends at the
next town, and was going to see what he could do for him. Life
now took on a more roseate hue, but this was destined to be of
short duration; for Girty, finding he could do nothing for his
friend, rode sadly back to W aurrhcotomoco by a different route, to
avoid sceing the comrade whom he could not aid.

Passing through the village where Girty had hoped so much, no

stop was made, but some ten miles beyond, Kenton paid fully for
his escape from running the gauntlet in the village he bad just
passed. Seated by the pathway was a filthy Indian indolently
watching his wife chopping wood. LaZily .removing his pipe to
give occasional instructions to the poor woman, he caught sight of
Kenton toiling painfully along, and the appearance of the white
man aroused all his ire.

Here was a safe chance to exhibit his prowess, and hastily snatch-
ing the axe from his squaw, he rushed at Kenton, and with a furi-
ous blow cut through his shoulder, crushing the bone, and almost
lopping off the arm. Noble savage! brave deed! Just as he was
on the point of repeating the blow, the guard interfered, soundly
herating him for his inhumanity—in attempting to rob them of the
sport of torturing their prisoner—and closing around Kenton, they
marched on.

Soon after this event they reached a large village on the Scioto,
and here Kenton beheld an Indian—the most noted of his race at
that day. This was Logan, the Mingo, whose eloquence, bravery,
and magnanimity had won him the respect alike of the whites and
savages, and his desire to benefit Kenton seems wonderful, when we
know that his entire family had been murdered in cold blood by a
white man, Captain Cresap,
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Approaching the prisoner, he said, in a soft, musical voice:
«“Well, young man, these warriors seem very mad at you.”

“Yes, sir,’”” said Kenton, surprised as much at his kindness as at
the purity of his English, <‘they certainly are.”

“*Well” said Logan, ‘‘don’t be disheartened—jyou are to go to
Sandusky—they speak of burning you there, but I am a great
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KENTON AND LOGAN.

chief, and I will to-morrow send two runners to speak good for
you.”” Again Kenton’s spirits began to rise, at this evidence of
interest in his fate by one whom he afterwards deseribed as the
noblest and most remarkable looking Indian he had ever seen.

On the following morning, true to his word, Logan dispatched
two runners, and until their return Kenton was permitted to spend
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much of his time with the great chief, who treated him with every
kindness. That evening the runners returned, and were shut up
with Logan in his cabin, Kenton not seeing him or them until the
next morning. This was probably done to keep from the. prisoner
the knowledge of the dreadful fate in store for him as long as
possible, and in the morning Logan came sadly and silently to him,
gave him a pieee of bread, told him he was to be taken to Sandusky
at once, and turning off, left him to his guard. He knew from the
chief’s manner that his intercession had failed, and his heart sank
at the dreadful intelligence.

Driven before his eaptors into Sandusky, with the halter around
his neck, he felt that at last the crucial point in his wanderings had
been reached, and here, after so many alternations of hope and
despair, he was to die miserably, the victim of a barbarity too
horrible to be thought of. When he reached the town, the stake
had already been set, and every preparation made for burning him
on the morrow, bu: here again fate—never tired of using him as a
shuttlecock—interfered once more, and in the person of an Indian
agent, named Drewyer, rescued him from the torture.

Apxious to obtain information for the commandant at Detroit
of affairs on the Ohio, he urged so earnestly that the prisoner be
given to him, that the Indians were forced to comply, and once
again Kenton’s heart went bounding upward at his release frcm a
fiery death. Drewyer agreed with the Indians that, when the
desired information had been obtained, he would return their pris-
oner to them, to use according to their pleasure. This agreement,
he assured Kenton, he had no idea of keeping, and endeavored to
ascertain the number of troops in Kentucky, their situation, the
fortifications, ete., but seemed satisfied when Kenton told him that,
being only a private soldier, he, of course, knew but little of affairs
outside of his own post.

v
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At Detroit he was well treated, restricted to certain bounds, and
obliged to report once daily to a British officer. Under these cir-
cumstances, his wounded shoulder healed rapidly, and he became
strong and well. He remained in Detroit until some time in June,
1778, making his stay there nine months, when he set about per-
fecting measures for his escape. For this he would need a gun and
ammunrition, and companionship would also be welcome, if it could
be obtuined. The dangers were fully weighed, and also the
improbability of any interposition in his behalf by the English,
should he again fall into the hands of his enemies, but he determined
that, come what might, he would make the effort.

Sounding two young Kentuckians, who were taken with Boone at
the Blue Licks, and whom the British had purchased at the time
they offered to ransom Boone, he found them willing to brave the
dangers of the two hundred miles that lay between them and their
homes. What these dangers were they fully knew, and they set
about making their preparations to encounter them.

Kenton, affecting a great friendship for two Indians employed by
some of the citizens as hunters, and knowing their weakness for
liquor, gave them all the rum they could drink, and bought their
rifles and ammunition for a song. Another rifle was needed, and
that was obtained from a sympathetic friend of Kenton’s, named
Edgar, whose wife cheerfully seconded him in procuring the gun,
with an ample suoply of powder, balls and other necessaries.

133
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These were next taken, one by one, out of the town, and carefully
secreted until such time as they thought most favorable to put their
plan into execution. This occurred soon after, and after a perilous
journey of thirty nights—for they did not dare to move during the
day—they reached Louisville.

SIMON KENTON AND COLONEL FLETCHER.

Kenton had been gone from Kentucky ten months, and had been
subjected to greater dangers and more hardships than had ever fallen
to the lot of any of the pioneers. From the time of his capture
he scems to have made but one effort to escape, and that so ill-timed,
that it was doomed to failure from the very first. From that day,
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until his escape from Detroit, we find him passively resigned to fate,
the alternate sport of his good and evil fortune.

After his return to Kentucky, Kenton served uninterruptedly in
various capacities, until late in 1782, when, through some lucky
accident, he learned that his old rival, Veitch, was alive. It was
now eleven years since he had visited his home, or rather, since he
had left it, as he supposed, with the brand of Cain upon his brow,
and dropping his assumed name of Butler, he determined to return
once more to the scene of his boyhood’s days. When again ready
to return to IKentucky, he persuaded his father’s family and some
others to accompany him, and they formed a settlement on the pres-

KENTON’S CABIN ON MAD RIVER-—IN WHICH HE DIED.

ent site of Maysville. On the way to Kentucky, Kenton’s father,
—who had reached the promised ¢‘threc score years and ten”’ —died,
and was laid to rest under the shade of one of those giant trees
whose gnarled and storm-scarred trunk fitly typed the rugged life
of the old patriarch.

Kenton had now attained to the rank of Major, and as such served
under Clark, and also under ¢*Mad Anthony’’ Wayne, though no
account is given of his having taken part in the final victory, which
crowned the campaign of that irascible old hero.

Two of Kenton’s exploits, which occurred during a siege of
Boonsborough, should find a place here. They are as follows: A
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small party having for some purpose made a sally from the fort, one
of them was shot down, and an Indian rushed up to scalp him. As
the savage bent over his victim, with his knife to the dead man’s
head, Kenton fired, and the Indian fell across the corpse dead. At
the same time Boone who had sallied out to reseue the survivors,
was shot down, and all of his men immediately started for the fort.

Kenton, who was just at the gate, dropped his rifle, and exerting
~ himself to the utmost, reached Boone before the Indians, and with
a supreme effort of his herculean strength, took him in bis arms and
bounded off towards the gate, entering it in safety, amidst a perfect
shower of Indian bullets. All of the scouts worshipped the old
pioneer as a demi-god, and Kenton felt a thousand times repaid when
Boone sent for him, and said: ¢<Ah, Simon, you are a noble fellow,
a noble fellow.”

Another time Kenton had been out on some outlying duty, and
returning to Boonsborough, thought he saw Indian sign. The way to
the fort seemed clear, but he determined to secrete himself until night
and then enter. When night came, he made his way cautiously to
the gate, finding, as he did so, the corpses of three men who had
attempted to enter that day and been waylaid by the savages, thus
paying with their lives for their want of judgment and caution.

At last peace came to the border, and the tide of savage war
ebbed forever trom the ensanguined soil of the ¢‘dark and bloody
ground.”” Instead of the horrid war-whoop of the fiendish savage,
the lowing of herds and the bisy hum of industry filled the land
with their music. The angry note of the warrior’s rifle was sup-
planted by the silvery tones of sweet church bells, that chimed out
“‘Peace on earth, good will to man.”’

But to Kenton, as to Boone, the cessation of warfare brought
other troubles. His titles, too, would not stand the close scrutiny
of the land-sharks, and in their anxiety to press their claims against
the man who, in one little month, had endured more for the State
than all their miserable tribe, they even attempted to imprison
him for alleged debts.

Flying from these persecutions with more alacrity than he. had
ever Jisplayed in aveiding hostile rifles, he sought the wilderness of
Ohio. This was about the year 1800, and in a rude cabin he dwelt
uninterrupted, until the year 1813, when he joined the Kentuckians,
under Governor Shelby, and played a gallant part in the battie of
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the Thames, fought during that year. This was the last time he
ever joined with his old comrades in battle, and after disbanding, he
returned to his farm, near Urbana, Ohio. In the year 1820 he
removed to the site of the old Indian town of Wapatomica, the
scene of an eventful epoch in his life, nearly half a century before.

Followed by misfortunes continually, he at last, in 1824, by the
advice of friends, determined to appear in person before the Legis-
lature of Kentucky, and petition for the restoration of his lands,
which had been forfeited for taxes. The rudely-clad figure and
tattered equipments of the man spoke poorly for the gratitude of
a country which owed him so much, but it would have fared badly

SIMON KENTON—FROM A PORTRAIT TAKEN JUST BEFORE HIS DEATH.

with the incautious individual who would have dared to say aught
against the land for which he had so bravely battled.

One of his friends, commiserating the plight of the brave old
man, did hint at the miserable ingratitude of a country that could
let its old war-worn heroes suffer, when he was instantly and indig-
nantly stopped by Kenton saying: ¢“Never repeat that, my friend;
if you do, I'll never speak to you again—never darken your doors
again. You are my friend, but don’t say that.”

Reaching Frankfort, he felt himself a stranger in the streets of
the prosperous town, over whose site he had chased the deer and
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watched the marauding bands of the savages, and his sorry steed, with
its poor and worn trappings, shared with his master the ridicule and
jibes of a generation which knew not the native worth and heroic
services of Kenton. In this plight he was found by one of his old-
time comrades, the noble Colonel Fletcher, and by him fitted out so
as to make a suitable appearance. Taken to the capitol, he was
given the post of honor in the speaker’s chair, and every citizen, now
cognizant of the man and his deeds, crowded around him to offer
homage, and to assure him of the place he held in their esteem.

When he returned to his cabin, on the banks of Mad River, it
was with the satisfaction of knowing that his mission had been a
success, for with something of shame that it had been so long delayed,
the Legislature confirmed his title to his lands, and his newly-found
friends so exerted themselves as to secure for him a small though
ample pension for the remainder of his life.

At last—at the ripe old age of eighty-one years—the silent visitor,
who comes alike to all, whispered his call into the ear of the brave
old pioneer, and he passed from the scenes of ¢‘shadow-casting’’
men. In 1836, after along and useful life, which had had somewhat
more than its share of sorrows, somewhat less than its measure of
sweet, he passed away calmly and peacefully, his fading eyes fixed
in a loving gaze toward the land for which he had given and suffered
s0 much. ¢‘The wheel had come full circle,”” and here, almost on
the very spot where, fifty years before, he had been first fastened to
the stake, they made his grave, and laid him down to the eternal
sleep.
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The four Wetzel brothers were Virginians, of German descent,
and were as remarkable as any of the brave borderers who held the
outer posts of civilization against the savage enemy. Lacking the
grand moral purpose of Boone, they were yet as brave men as ever
hved, but their bravery was tinctured with a ferocity more admira-
ble in their enemies than in themselves, though by no means to be
commended in either. .

This ferocity was the result of the inhumanity of the Indians,
which, thus. recoiling upon themselves, the more certainly and
quickly brought about their expulsion from their ancient hunting
grounds. To such men as Boone—sustained by the consciousness
of a mission to perform, and blessed with a high moral sense, not
common even to those more highly endowed with education and
refinement—the savage barbarity could never touch an answering
chord in the heart. At no time in Boone’s career do we find him guilty
of a mean or cruel actiex.

Taking Lewis Wetzel (or as the older accounts spell the name
Wheizel ) as a type of the family, we find him a man five feet nine
inches high, with broad shoulders, deep chest, sinewy limbs, and
dark skin. His face was deeply pitted with small-pox, his eyes
were black, and his hair—of which he was very proud—reached
down to the calves of his legs. A man of uneven temperament,
he was alternately grave and gay, and was one of those who make
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strong friends and bitter enemies. Utterly fearless, his bravery
was the unthinking animal courage of the tiger, tinged with its
fierce thirst for blood, and almost as unsparing. That such men
as these were necessary for the settlement of the wilderness is self-
evident.

Waging a war of extermination themselves, the Indians called
down the vengeance of the whites, and some of the latter adopted
in retaliation their own methods, so far as it concerned the warriors,
though none of them descended to the infamous slaughter of women
and children, as did their savage foes. The initiation of the Wetzels
into the horrors of Indian warfare occurred while they were but
youths. Their father, John Wetzel, left his isolated cabin one

MRS. WETZEL, MOTHER OF LEWIS.

morning for a hunting and fishing excursion, and during his absence
his cabin was surprised; his wife, her aged father, and three young-
. est children were killed and scalped, and Lewis—whom they had
wounded—and his brother Jacob, carried off.

At this time Lewis was about thirteen years old, and Jacob
cleven, but they were of heroic mould. Encouraging his younger
brother to renewed exertions, that he might not drop behind on the
march, Lewis bore the pain of his severe wound with the courage of
a stoic. He knew the fate of an Indian prisoner who lagged, or
whose agony caused him to make a noise, and he wished to avoid the
tomahawk, that he might obtain revenge.

The night of the second day the Indians camped twenty miles
beyond the Ohio River, and thinking such children unable to escape
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them now, they did not bind them, and lying down, were soon
soundly sleeping. The savages had underestimated the daring cour-
age which animated the heart of Lewis Wetzel, for no sooner were
they fast asleep than, touching his brother, they stole away into the
darkness. After going a few hundred yards, Lewis saw that they
would be unable to get over the rough ground without moccasins,
and leaving his brother in the forest, he went back to the Indians’
camp and got a pair for each. Returning to his brother, they had
hardly fitted on the moccasins when he thought of the necessity of a
rifle, with which to kill game for their support, and again making
his way to the camp, he secured a gun and ammunition.

Speeding on through the night, Lewis listened anxiously for the
pursuit, which he knew would be made, and just as the dawn began
to light up the gloomy depths of the forest, he heard behind him the
savage shouts of his enemies. Telling his younger brother to walk
backward a short distance and enter the dense undergrowth, Lewis
followed him, covering their trail as carefully as possible. They
had lain in their covert but a few minutes, when their captors
bounded past rapidly, furious with rage.

As soon as they were out of sight, the two boys sprang into the
trail and followed as fast as they could. In a few hours they heard
the Indians returning, and repeated their former maneuvre. Late in
the afternoon they again heard the sounds of pursuit, and secreting
themselves, they saw the savages dash by on horses. These, how-
ever, were no more successful than the others had been, and making
their way to the river, the boys fastened two logs together and suc-
ceeded in crossing it, and soon after reached the house of a
neighbor.

The young heroes were highly complimented on their courage and
fortitude, and this exploit seemed to all an indication of their fitness
to take their places as defenders of the border, when age should have
given them experience, and maturity had fitted them to endure the
hardships of camp and battle, and to their native strength and cour-
age had added the caution of the trained scout, and the agility of the

athlete.

Lewis was the strongest and most active, not only of his family,
but of all the youths on the western borders of Virginia, and he had
by long practice gained the ability to loaa nis rifle while running at
full speed, an aceomplishment which was of immense advantage to
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WONDERFUL EXPLOIT OF WETZEL AT THE AGE OF SEVENTEEN.,
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him in after-life. The first exploit in which he put in practice this
feat of loading while at full speed, happened when he was about sev-
enteen years of age. Thomas Mills, who had accompanied Crawford
in his ill-fated expedition, escaped with his life, riding in his flight
to what was known as Indian Spring, a few miles from \Vheelmv
Here—the country being very rough—he dxsmounted tied his horse,
and reached the settlement on foot

Not wishing to dare alone the dangers of a return for the horse,
he induced Lewis Wetzel to accompany him. Arriving at the spring,
they saw that the horse was still tied there, and some intuition told
Wetzel that this was ominous. Warning Mills that it would be danger-
ous to venture to the animal, the older man neglected the caution, and
was proceeding to untie the horse, when Wetzel, seeing the head of an
Indian protruding from behind a rock, fired on him, at the same
time calling to Mills to tree.

The Indian fell, but at the same time his comrades fired on Mills,
killing him instantly. Starting off at a run, Wetzel was pur-
sued by four of the Indians, who—knowing the. white man’s gun to
be unloaded—had dropped their own, and so had quite an advantage
in being unencumbered.

For half a mile Wetzel exerted his utmost speed, and finding
that he could not distance his pursuers, turned and fired upon the
foremost, having loaded his rifle while retreating. The Indian fell,
and the white man bounded off again, but when, after a race of a half
or three-quarters of a mile—having succeeded in again loading—he
turned to fire, one of his enemies was closer upon him than he
thought, and when the rifle was thrown forward to fire, he darted
rapidly upon Wetzel and seized the muzzle of his gun. The two
men were nearly evenly matched, and it was only by the greatest
exertion of his strength that the white man succeeded in wresting
loose the hold of the Indian, and shooting him. During the short
struggle the other two Indians had gained upon him, and it required
all of his speed to increase the distance between them, so that he
could again have an opportunity to load his gun.

This being at last accomplished, he turned to fire on the Indians,
but they had gained knowledge from the sad experience of their
comrades, and both treed. Turning whenever fatigued, he forced
the Indians to take to shelter, and thus gained short rests. At last
he had reached a limit beyond which he did not think the savages
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would pursue, and, in order to get a chance to kill at least one more,
be left the timber and ran across an open space, stumbling, as if
entirely exhausted. His artifice succeeded, and wheeling rapidly,
he caught both of his foes in the open space, and before they could
reach cover, one of them fell beneath his unfailing rifle. - The other
Indian, fearing pursuit in turn, dashed rapidly back upon his tracks,
howling out: ¢“No catech dat man; he gun always loaded.”

Up to this time, and for some four years after, the Wetzels did
not make a business of hunting Indians—only killing them inciden-
tally, as they ha<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>