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DANIEL BOOXNE.

ADVENTURES OF COLONEL DANIEL BOONE.

THE state, now known by the name of Kentucky, derived its name from that
of a long, deep-channeled and clifty river, ealled by the Indians Kan-tuck-kee.
This delightful country, from time immemorial had long been the resort of
wild beasts, and of men no less savage; when, in the year of 1767, it was visited
by John Finley, and a few wanderers from North Carolina. These men were
allured to the wilderness by a love of hunting, and the desire of trading with
the Indians, who were then understood to be at peace. The aborigines were
a race of men, whose origin lies buried in the most profound obscurity. They
were ignorant of all the arts of civilized life; and depended on hunting and
fishing by the men, and a scanty supply of maize, raised by the women, with
rude instruments, for subsistence. Their clothivg was made of the skins of
wild animals, and afterwards they obtained coarse cloth and blankets from
itinerant pedlars, who visited their camps, or towns, in exchange for furs.
Sometimes at peace—but more generally at war, these Indians may be cha-
racterised as active, vigilant, and enterprising in their pursuits; of a dark
red color, black hair and eyes, straight limbs, and portly bodies; equally
crafty or brave, as circumstances require, and remarkable for the sagacity of
their conceptions, brevity of their speech, and admirable eloquence.

At the time Finley visited it, the proud face of creation here presented itself,
without the disguise of art. No wood had been felled—no field ¢leared—nao
human habitation raised ; even the Red Man of the forest had not put up his
wigwam of poles and bark for habitsfii:n. But that mysterious Beiiﬁ. whose
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productive power we oall Nature, ever bountiful, and ever great, had not
spread out this replete and luxurious pasture without stocking it with nume-
rous flocks and herds: nor were their ferocious attendants, who prey upon
them, wanting, te fill up the circle of created being. Here we see the timid
Zwer, the towering elk, the £eet stag, the surly bear, the crafty fox, the rave-
nous wolf, the devouring panther, the insidious wild cat, the haughty buffalo,
besides innumerable other creatures, winged, four-footed, or creeping. And
here, at some time unknown, had been, for his bones are yet here, the levia-
than of the forest, the monstrous maminoth, whose teeth, nine feet in length,
inflicted death and destruction on both animal and vegetable substances until,
exhausting all within its range, itself became extinct. Such were the aspects
which Kentucky exhibited, when it was seen by John Finley and his comrades,
in 1767. They traversed the boundless scene with sensations of wonder and
delight, never known by them before; and thence returned home the same
year, to give to their friends an account of the new Eden which they had found.
Their narrative excited much curiosity, some belief, and not a little doubt ;
but raised up no immediate adventurers.

The country once seen, however, held out inducements to be revisited and
better known. Among the circumstances best adapted to engage the attention
and impress the feelings of the adventurous hunters of North Carolina, may
be selected the uncommon fertility of the soil, and the great abundance of
wild game, so conspicuous at that time. Two years after the return of Finley,
gome of the adventurers again visited the country, with Daniel Boome. OFf
John Finley, except that he was the pilot of Boone, and was left in the camp
when Boone and Stuart were captured, nothing is known. This is a subject of
regret, and were it permitted to indulge the imagination, in drawing a por-
trait of this man—first to penetrate and explore a remote and savage country—
strength of body and vigorous intellect, the necessary basis of bold concep-
tions and successful enterprise, would form the prominent features of the
foreground.

The party under Boone remained & longer time in the country than Finley’s
party had done; and they traversed its sections more generally. They dis-
cuvered its variety of soil and surface—they ranged through its forests—and
they found its different rivers—and by pursuing the trodden paths and roads
made by the wild beasts, particularly the buffalo, which lay in their way, they
were led to many of the salt eprings, to which the animals resorted for the
use of the salt, so necessary to their health and vigor. The party did not
remain long ignorant of another fact, of equal importance to any before dis-
covered. It was, that, notwithstanding that there were no human habitations
in the country, for the hospitable reception of the stranger, yet it was the
hunting-ground, and often the battle-field, for the different neighboring tribes
of Indians from the north, the south, and the west. Possessed by none of
these for residence, or cultivation, the country was claimed as the property
of some, which, however, was disputed by others; while all considered it the
hunting-ground, or common park, where each were to kill what game they
pleased. Here these savage but dexterous hunters often met, and here thev
fought each other for the skins of the beasts which they killed ; to them, their
greatest riches: or else, to prevent, and drive each other, from killing such
as remained, and were to remain to the conquerors, In consequence of which,
and because these combats were frequent, the country being thickly wooded
and deeply shaded—was called in their expressive language, *the dark and
bloody ground.”

The ancestors of Daniel Boone, resided in Berks county, Pennsylvania,
where he was born about the year of 1730. Soon after his birth, the family
removed to Maryland. Before he attained his majority, he went to Virginia,
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8 DANIEL BOONE.

and finally eettled in North Carolina. Each of these states claim the birth
of the first settler of Kentucky. From his boyhood, Boone displayed a strong
prepossession for hunting, and ranging the uncultivated parts of the country.
And to this disposition may be ascribed his removal, without his parents, to
Virginia, and thence to North Carolina; in both instances as a hunter, to
countries abounding at that time with wild gnme. Without the incumbrance
of worldly goods, to give him local attachments, and without education to
enable him to shine in society; at the age of eighteen, he found himself pos-
gessed of high health and a vigorous constitution, supported by great muscular
strength and activity. His sole reliance for support was on his own arm, and
that had been taught more to poise the rifle than to use the plough, He de-
lighted to hunt the wild deer, and this propensity led him to places remote
from the habitations of men. Accustomed to be much alone, he acquired the
habit of contemplation and self-possession. His mind was not of the most
ardent nature; nor does he ever seem to have sought knowledge through the
medium of books. Naturally, his sagacity was considerable, and as a woods-
man, he was soon expert, and ultimately unequalled. Far from ferocity, his
temper was mild, humane, and charitable; his manners gentle, his address
conciliating, his heart open to friendship and hospitality. Yet his most re-
markable quality was an enduring and unshaken fortitude. He was married
and living with his family on the Yadkin river, when he heard the glowing
accounts of Finley’s visit to Kentucky, and determined to visit that place him-
self. The following account of his adventures and settlement in that country,
he dictated to a friend, some years before his death.

On the 1st of May, 1769, says Boone, I resigned my domestic happiness,
and left my family and peaceful habitation on the Yadkin river, North Caro-
lina, to wander through the wilderness of America, in search of the country
of Kentucky, in company with John Finley, John Stuart, Joseph Holden,
James Monay, and William Cool. On the 7th of June, after travelling in a
western direction, we found ourselves on Red river, where John Finley had
formerly been trading with the Indians, and from the top of an eminence saw-
with pleasure the beautiful level of Kentucky. For some time we had expe-
rienced the most uncomfortable weather. We now encamped, made a shelter
to defend us from the inclement season, and began to hunt and reconnoitre
the country. We found abundance of wild beasts in this vast forest. The buf-
faloes were more numerous than cattle on the settlements; browsing on the
leaves of the cane, or cropping the herbage on these extensive plains. We saw
hundreds in a drove, and the numbers around the salt springs, or licks, were
amazing. In this forest, the habitations of beasts of every kind, we hunted
with great success urtil December.

On the 22d of December, John Stuart and I had a pleaging ramble; but for-
tune changed the day at the close of it. We passed through a great forest, in
which stood myriads of trees, some gay with blossoms, others rich with fruits.
Nature was here o series of wonders, and a fund of delight. Here she dis-
played her ingenuity and industry in a variety of flowers and fruits, beauti-
fully colored, elegantly shaped, and charmingly flavored ; and we were favored
with numberless animals presenting themselves perpetually to our view., In
the decline of the day, near Kentucky river, as we ascended the brow of a
small hill, a number of Indians rushed out of a cane-brake and made us pri-
soners. The Indians plundered us and kept us in confinement seven days.
During this time we discovered mo uneasiness, or desire to escape, which
made them less suspicious ; .but in the dead of night, as we lay by a large fire,
in & thick cane-brake, when sleep had locked up their senses, my situation not
dispoeing me to rest, I gently awoke my companion. We seized this favorable
opportunity and departed ; directing our course towards the old camp, but on
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arriving there, we found that it had been plundered, and our company were
destroyed or dispersed.

About this time, as my brother with another adventurer, who came out to
explore the country shortly after us, were wandering through the forest, they
accidentally found our camp. Notwithstanding our unfortunate circumstancs,
and our dangerous situation, surrounded by hostile savages, our meeting for-
tunately in the wilderness gave us the most sensible satisfaction. Soon after
this, my companion in captivity, John Stuart, was killed by the savages, and
the man who came with my brother, while on a private excursion, was attacked
and killed by the wolves. We were now in a dangerous and helpless situa-
tion, exposed daily to perils and death, among savages and wild beasts, not a
white man in the country but ourselves. Although many hundred miles from
our families, in the howling wilderness, we did not continue in & state of indo-
lence, but hunted every day, and prepared a little cottage to defend us from
the winter.

On the 1st of May, 1770, my brother returned home for a new recruit of
horses and ammunition; leaving me alone, without bread, salt, or sugar, or
even a horse or a dog. I passed a few days uncomfortably. The idea of a
beloved wife and family, and their anxiety on my account, would have disposed
me to melancholy, if I had further indulged the thought. One day I under-
took a tour through the country, when the diversity and beauties of nature I
met with in this charming season, expelled every gloomy thought. Just at
the close of the day, the gentle gales ceased, a profound calm engued, and not
a breath shook the tremulous leaf. I had gained the summit of a commanding
ridge, and looking around with astonishing delight, beheld the ample plains
and beauteous tracts below. On one hand I beheld the famous Ohio rolling
in silent dignity, and marking the western boundary of Kentucky with incon-
ceivable grandeur. At a vast distance I beheld the mountains lift their vene-
rable brows and penetrate the clouds. All things were still. I kindled a fire
near & fountain of sweet water, and feasted on the line of a buck, which I had
killed a few hours before. The shades of night soon overspread the hemi-
sphere, and the esrth seemed to gasp after the hovering moisturs. At a dis-
tance I frequently heard the hideous yells of savages. My excursion had fa-
tigued my body and amused my mind. I lay down to sleep, and awoke not
till the sun had chased away the night. I continued this tour, and in a few
days explored a considerable part of the country, each day equally pleasing
as the first. After which I returned to my old camp, which had not been dis-
turbed in my absence. I did not confine my lodging to it, but often reposed
in thick cane-brakes to avoid the savages, who I believe frequently visited my
camp in my absence. No populous city, with all its varieties of commerce
and stately structures, could afford such pleasure to my mind, as the beauties
of nature which I found in this country. Until the 27th of July, I spent my
time in an uninterrupted scene of sylvan pleasures, when my brother, to my
great felicity, met me, according to appointment, at our old camp. Soon after
we left the place and proceeded to Cumberland river, reconnoitering that part
of the country, and giving names to the different rivers.

In March, 1771, I returned home to my family, being determined to bring
them as soon as possible, at the risk of my life and fortune, to reside in Ken-
tucky, which I esteemed a second paradise. On my return I found my family
in happy circumstances. I sold my farm on the Yadkin, and what goods we
oould not carry with us; and on the 25th of September, 1773, we took leave
of our friends, and proceeded on our journey to Kentucky, in company with
five more families, and forty men that joined us at Powell’s Valley, which is
one hundred and twenty miles from the new settled parts of Kentucky. But
this promising beginning was soon overcast with a cloud of adversity. On the
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10th of October, the rear of our company was attacked by a party of Indians,
who killed six, and wounded one man. Of these my eldest son was one that
fell in the action. Though we repulsed the enemy, yet this unhappy affair
scattered our cattle, and brought us into extreme difficulty. We returned forty
miles to Clinch river. We had passed over two mountains, Powell's and Wal-
den’s, and were approaching Cumberland mountain, when this adverse fortune
overtook us. These mountains are in the wilderness, in passing from the old
settlements in Virginia to Kentucky. They range in a south-west and north-
east direction, and are of great length and breadth, but not far from each
sther. Over them nature has formed passes less difficult than might be ex-
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peoted from the view of such huge piles. The aspect of these eliffs are so
wild and horrid, that it is impossible to behold them without horror. Until
the 7th of June, 1774, I remained with my family on the Clinch, when myself
and another person were solicited by Governor Dunmore, of Virginia, to con-
duct a number of surveyors to the falls of Ohio. This was a tour of eight
hundred miles, and took sixty-two days.

On my return, Governor Dunmore gave me the command of three garrisons
during the campaign against the Shawnese Indians. In March, 1775, at the
solicitation of a number of gentlemen of North Carolina, I attended their
treaty at Wataga with the Cherokee Indians, to purchase the lands on the
south side of Kentucky river. After this, I undertook to mark out o road in
the best passage from the settlements through the wilderness to the Kentucky.
Having collected a number of enterprising men, well armed, I soon began
this work. We proceeded until we came within fifteen miles of where Boones-
borough now stands, where the Indians attacked us, killed two and wounded
two of our party. This was on the 22d of March, 17756. Two days after we
were again attacked by them, when we had two more killed and three wounded.
After this we proceeded on to the Kentucky river without opposition.

On the 1st of April, we began to erect the fort at Boonesborough, at a galt-
lick, sixty yards from the river, on the south side. On the 4th, the Indians
killed one of our men. On the 14th of June, having completed the fort, I
returned to my family on the Clinch river, and whom I soon after removed to
the fort. My wife and daughter were supposed to be the first white women
that ever stood on the banks of the Kentucky river.

On the 24th of December, the Indians killed one of our men, and wounded
another: and on the 14th of July, 1776, they took two of Colonel Calloway’s
daughters and one of mine prisoners, near the fort. I immediately pursued
them with eight men, and on the 16th, overtook and engaged them, I killed
two of them, and recovered the girls. The Indians, having divided themselves
into several parties, attacked in one day, all our infant settlements and fort,
doing a great deal of mischief. The husbandmen were shot in the field, and
most of the cattle were destroyed. They continued their depredations until
the 16th of April, 1777, when @ party of one hundred of them attacked Boones-
borough, and killed one man and wounded four. July 4th, they attacked it
again with two hundred men, and killed one and wounded two of gur men.
They remained forty-eight hours, during which we killed seven of them. All
the settlements were attacked at the same time. July 19th, Colonel Logan’s
fort was besieged by two hundred Indians. They did much mischief: there
were only fifteen men in the fort; they killed two and wounded four of them.
Indian loss, unknown. July 25th, twenty-five men came from Carolina. About
August 20th, Colonel Bowman arrived with one hundred men from Virginia.
Now we began to strengthen, and had skirmishes with the Indians almost
every day. The savages now learned the superiority of the ‘ Long Knives,”
as they called the Virginians: being out-generalled in almost every battle.
Our affairs began to wear a new aspect; the enemy did not now venture open
war, but practised secret mischief.

On the 1st of January, 1778, I went with thirty men to the Blue Licks, on
Licking river, to make salt for +he different garrisons. February 7th, hunting
by myself, to procure meat for the company, I met a party of one hundred
and two Indians, and two Frenchmen, marching against Boonesborcugh. They
pursued and took me. The next day I capitulated for my men, knowing they
could not escape. They were twenty-seven in number, three having gone
home with salt. The Indians, according to the capitulation, used us gene-
rously. They carried us to Old Chilicothe, the principal Indian town on the
Little Miami. On the 18th of February, we arrived there, after an uncom-
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fortable journey, in very severe weather. On the 10th of March, I and ten
«f my men were conducted to Detroit. On the 30th, we arrived there, and
were treated by Governor Hamilton, the Britich commander at that post, with
great humanity. The Indians had such an affection for me, that they refused
one hundred pounds sterling offered them by the governor, if they would leave
me with the others, on purpose that he might send me home on my parole.
Several English gentlemen there, sensible of my adverse fortune, and touched
with sympathy, generously offered to supply my wants, which I declined with
many thanks, adding, that I never expected it would be in my power to re-
compense such unmerited generosity, On the 10th of April, they brought me
towards Old Chilicothe, where we arrived on the 25th of the same month.
This was a long and fatiguing march, through an exceedingly fertile country,
remarkable for fine springs and streams of water.
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14 DANIEL BOONE.

At Chilicothe I spent my time as comfortably as I could expeot; was adopted,
according to their custom, into a family, where I became & son, and had a
great share in the affections of my new parents, brothers, sisters, and friends.
I was exceedingly familiar and friendly with them, always appearing as cheer-
ful and satisfied as possible, and they put great confidence in me. I often
went a hunting with them, and frequently gained their applause for my ae-
tivity at the shooting matches. I was careful not to exceed many of them in
shooting : for no people are more anxious than they are in this sport. I could
observe in their countenances and gestures, the greatest expression of joy
when they exceeded me, and, when the reverse happened, of envy. The Sha-
wanese king took great notice of me, and treated me with profound respect
anid entire friendship, often entrusting me to hunt at my liberty. I frequently
returned with the spoils of the woods, and as often presented some of what I
had taken to him, expressive of my duty to my sovereign. My food and lodg-
ing was in common with them; not so good, indeed, as I could desire, but
necessity made every thing acceptable. I now began to meditate an escape,
but carefully avoided giving suspicion. Until the 1st of June, I continued at
0Old Chilicothe, and then was taken to the salt springs, on the Sciota, and kept
there ten days, making ealt. During this time I hunted with them, and found
the land, for a great extent about the river, to exceed the soil of Kentucky, if
possible, and remarkably well watered. On my return to Chilicothe, four
hundred and fifty of the choicest Indian warriors were ready to march against
Boonesborough, painted and armed in a dreadful manner. This alarmed me,
and I determined to escape.

On the 16th of June, before sunrise, I went off secretly, and reached Boones-
borough on the 20th; a journey of one hundred and sixty miles, during which
I had only one meal. I found our fortress in a bad state; but we immediately
repaired our flanks, gates, posterns, and formed double bastions, which we
completed in ten days. One of my fellow-prisoners, escaping after me, brought
advice, that on account of my flight, the Indians had put off the expedition for
three weeks. About August 1st, I set out with nineteen men, to surprise
Point Creek town, on the Sciota. Within four miles, we fell in with thirty
Indians going against Boonesborough. We fought, and the enemy gave way.
We suffered no loss. The enemy had one killed and two wounded. We took
three horses and all their baggage. The Indians having evacuated their town,
and gone altogether against Booneshorough, we returned, passed them on the
6th, and on the 7th arrived safe at Boonesborough. On the 8th, the Indian
army, four hundred and forty-four in number, commanded by Captain Du-
quesne, and eleven other Frenchmen, and their own chiefs, came and sum-
moned the fort. I requested two days’ consideration, which they granted.
During this, we brought in, through the posterns, all the horses and other
cattle we could collect. On the 9th, in the evening, I informed their com-
mander, that we were determined to defend the fort while a man was living.
They then proposed a treaty, and said, if we sent out nine men to conclude it,
they would withdraw. The treaty was held within sixty yards of the fort, as
we suspected the savages. The articles were agreed to and signed; when the
Indians told us it was their custom for two Indians to shake hands with every
white man, as an evidence of friendship. We agreed to this also. They im-
mediately grappled us, to take us prisoners; but we cleared ourselves of them,
though surrounded by hundreds, and gained the fort safe, except one that was
wounded by u heavy fire from their army. On this they began to undermine
the fort, beginning at the water-murk of Kentucky river, which is sixty yards
from the fort. We discovered this by the water being made muddy with the
clay, and countermined them by cutting a trench across their subterranean
passage. The enemy discovering this, by the clay we threw out of the fort,
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desisted. On the 22d of August, they raised the siege. During this dreadful
siege, we had two men killed and four wounded. Welost a number of cattle,
We killed thirty-seven of the enemy, and wounded a great number, We picked
up one hundred and twenty-five pounds of their bullets, besides what stuck in
the logs of the fort. Soon after this, I went into the settlement, and nothing
worthy of notice occurred for some time.

In July, 1779, during my absence, Colonel Bowman, with one hundred and
sixty men, went against the Shawanese, of Old Chilicothe. He arrived undis-
covered ; a battle ensued, which lasted till ten in the morning, when Colonel
Bowman retreated thirty miles, The Indians collected all their strength and
pursued him, when another engagement ensued for two hours, not to Colonel
Bowman’s advantage. Colonel Harrod proposed to mount a number of horses
and break the enemy’s line, who at this time fought with remarkable fury,
This desperate measure had a happy effect, and the savages fled on all sides.
In these two battles we had nine men killed, and one wounded. The enemy’s
loss was uncertain, only two scalps being taken. June 22d, 1780, about six
hundred Indians and Canadians, under Colonel Bird, attacked Riddle's and
Martin’s stations, and the forts of Licking river, with six pieces of artillery;
they took all the inhabitants eaptives, and killed one man and two women,
loaded the others with the heavy baggage, and such as failed in the journey
were tomahawked. The hostile disposition of the savages caused General
Clarke, the commandant at the falls of Ohio, to march with his regiment and
the armed force of the country against Pickaway, the principal town of the
Shawanese, on a branch of the Gireat Miami, which he finished with great
success, took seventeen scalps, and burned the town to ashes, with the loss of
seventeen men.

About tins time 1 returned to Kentucky with my family; for, during my
saptivity, my wife, thinking me killed by the Indians, had transported my
family ard goods on horses, through the wilderness, amidst many dangers, to
her father’s house, in North Carolina, The history of my difficulties, in going
and returning, is too long to be inserted here. On the 6th of October, 1780,
goon after my settling again at Boonesborough, I went with my brother to the
Blue Licks; and on our return, he was shot by a party of Indians; they fol-
lowed me by the scent of a dog, which I shot, and escaped. The severity of
the winter caused great distress in Kentucky, the enemy during-the summer
having destroyed most of the corn. The inhabitants living chiefly on the Hesh
of the buffalo. In the spring of 1782, the Indians harassed us. In May, they
killed one man at Ashton’s station, and took a negro. Captain Ashton pur-
sued them, with twenty-five men, and in an engagement, which lasted two
hours, his party were obliged to retreat, having eight killed and four mortally
wounded ; their brave commander fell in the action. August 10th, two boys
were carried off from Major Hoy’s station. Captain Holder pursued with
geventeen men; they were also defeated, and lost four and one wounded. Our
affairs became more and more alarming. The savages infested the country,
killing men at every opportunity. In a field, rear Lexington, an Indian shot
& man, and running to scalp him, was himself shot from the fort, and fell dead
upen his enemy.

All the Indian nations were now united against us, August 15th, five hun
dred Indians and Canadians came against Bryant’s station, five miles from
Lexington. They assaulted the fort, killed all the cattle round it; but being
repulsed, they retired the third day, having about thirty killed; their wounded
uncertain. The garrison had four killed and three wounded. August 18th,
Colonel Todd, Colonel Trigg, Major Harland, and myself, speedily collected one
hundred and seventy-six men, well armed, and pursued the savages. They
had marched beyond the Blue Licks, to a remarkable bend of the main fork
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of the Licking river, about forty-three miles from Lexington, where we over-
took them on the 19th. - The savages. observing us, gave way; and we being
ignorant of their numbers, passed the river. When they saw our proceedings,
having greatly the advantage in situation, they formed their line of battle
from one bend of Licking to the other, about a mile from the Blue Licks.
The battle was exceedingly fierce, for about fifleen minutes, when we, being
overpowered by numbers, were obliged to retreat, with the loss of sixty-seven
men, seven of whom were taken prisoners. The brave and much-lamented
Colonels Todd and Triggs, major Harland, and my second son, were among
the dead. We were afterwards told, that the Indians, on numbering their
dead, finding that they had four more killed than we, four of our people they
had taken were given up to their young warriors, to be put to death after
their barbarous manner. On our retreat, we were met by Colonel Logan, who
was hastening to join us with a number of well-armed men; this powerful
assistance was wanted on the day of battle. The enemy said, one more fire
from us would have made them give way. I cannot reflect upon this dreadlul
scene, but sorrow fills my heart: a zeal for the defence of their country led
these heroes to the scene of action, though with a few men, to attack a power-
ful army of experienced warriors. When we gave way, they pursued us with
the utmost eagerness, and in every quarter spread destruction. The river
was difficult to cross, and many were killed in the flight; some just entering
the river, some in the water, others, after crossing, in ascending the cliffs.
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Some escaped on horseback, a few on foot; and, being dispersed every where,
in a few hours brought the melancholy news of this unfortunate battle to Lex-
ington. Many widows were now made. The reader may guess what sorrow
filled the henrts of the inhabitants, exceeding any thing I am able to deseribe.
Being reinforced, we returned to bury the dead, and found their bodies strewed
every where, cut and mangled in a dreadtul manner. This mournful scene
exhibited a horror almost unparalleled: some torn and eaten by wild beasts;
those in the river eaten by fiches; all in such a putrified condition, that no
one could be distinguished from another.

When General Clarke, at the falls of Ohio, heard of our disaster, he ordered
an expedition to pursue the savages. We overtook them within two miles of
their towns, and we should have obtained a great victory, had not some of
them met us when near their camp. The savages fled in the utmost disorder,
and evacuated all their towns. We burned to ashes, Old Chilicothe, Picku-
way, New Chilicothe, Wills Town, and Chilicothe; entirely destroyed their
corn and other fruits, and spread desolation through their country. We took
geven prisoners and five scalps, and lost four men, two of whom were acciden-
tally killed by ourselves. This campaign damped the enemy, yet they made
secret incursions. In October, a party attacked Crab Orchard; and one of
them, being a good way before the others, boldly entered a house, in which
were only & woman and her children, and a negro man. The savage used no
violence, but attempted to earry off the negro, who happily proved too strong
for him, and felled bim to the ground, and in the struggle, the woman cut off
his head with an axe, whilst her little daughter shut the doar. The savages
instantly came up, and applied their tomahawks to the door, when the mother
putting an old rusty gun-barrel through the crevice, the savages went off.

From that time, until the happy return of peace between the United States
and Great Britain, the Indians did us no mischief. Soon after the Indians
desired peace. Two darling sons and a brother have I lost by savage hands,
which have also taken forty valuable horses, and an abundance of eattle. Many
dark and sleepless nights have I spent, separated from the cheerful society of
men, scorched by the summer’s sun, and pinched by the winter’s cold, an instru-
ment ordained to settle the wilderness. But now the scene is changed; peace
crowns the gylvan shade. DANIEL BOONE.

It would be unnecessary, were it practicable, to particularise the assistance
which Boone gave to emigrants either on the road, or aftér their arrival, when
the activity of his zeal, and the humanity of his character are recollected and
duly appreciated. Suffice it to say, that he was accustomed to range the
country ag a hunter and a spy; and that he would frequently meet the ap-
proaching emigrants on the road, and protect or assist them into the settled
parts. No sooner was he relieved from one kind of duty, than he was ever
ready to engage in another, for the relief of the garrisons, or the service of
the country. Notwithstanding the various attacks made on the settlements,
the men continued to clear the grounds, in which they planted corn and other
vegetables—some keeping guard, while others labored, and each taking his
turn as a hunter at great hazard. The picneers thought themselves the best
warksmen, and as likely to see the Indian first, as to be seen by him ; while
the first sight was equivalent to the first fire, and the most expert shooter
held the the best security for his life. They were kept in continual alarm and
anxiety; and the most ordinary duties cculd only only be performed at the
risk of their lives. While ploughing in their fields, they were way-laid and
shot; while hunting they were pursued and shot; and sometimes a solitary
Indian would ereep up near the fort, during the night, and fire upon the first
of the garrison who appeared in the morning.
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The women, seys Humphrey Marshall, did the offices of the household—
milked the cows—cnoked the mess—prepared the flax—spun, wove, and made
the garments—the men hunted and brought in the meat—they planted and
gathered in the corn—grinding it into meal at the handmill, or pounding it
into hommeoeny in the mortar, wag occasionally the work of either or of both.
The men expoded themselves nlone to danger; they fought the Indians, cleared
the land, reared the hut, and bnilt the fort or black-hrnse—in which the wo-
men were placed for safety. The skina of the decr were uzed for dresses—
while the buffalo and bear skins were consigned ta the flonr for heds and cover-
ing. There were a few articles brought to the country for =ale, in a private
way, but it was some years hefore there was a store opened. Wooden vessels,
either turned or coopercd, were in common use as table furniture. A tin cup
was an article of delicate luxury, almost as rare as an iron fork. Every hunter
carried his knife; it was no less the implement of the warrior ; and frequently
the rest of the family was left with but cne or two for the uze of all, A like
workmanship, composed the table and the stool—a slab, hewel with the axe,
and sticks of a similar manufacture, set in for legs, supported both, When
the bed was by chance, or refinement, elevated above the floor, and given a
fixed place, it was often laid on slabs, placed across poles, supported on forks
driven in the earthen floor; or where the floor waa puncheons—the bedstead
was hewed pieces, pinned on upright posts, or let into them by aunger holes.
Other utensils and furniture were of a corresponding deseription—applicable
to the time. These facts depict the condition and circumstances of the country.
The food was of the most wholesome and nutritive kind : the richest milk, the
finest butter, and the best meat that ever delighted man’s palate, were here
eaten with a relish which labor and health only know.” These were shared by
friend and stranger, in every cabin, with profusze hospitality. Hats, or rather
caps, and shoes were made of the skinsz of different animals.

The pioneers received the intelligence of Cornwallis’s capture, soon after it
occurred, with the most heart-felt pleasure. For no part of the United States
had more cause to fear or hate the British than the people of this section; for
no place was more exposed to their Indian allies: ever ready to be put in
motion by their influence, and supported by their force. None were, there-
fore, more really gratified than the people of Kentucky, at the brilliant sue-
cess of General Washington. Deace, so essential to the repose and prosperity
of the country was generally anticipated as the consequence. Under this
pleasing fascination the winter approached, and passed away, without the
annoyance of the Indian war-whoop. But this state of peace did not exist
long; for in the following spring, the Indians again commenced their depre-
dations by attacking several of the settlements, killing. scalping, or carrying
off the captives.

From the time of the treaty of peace between the United States and Great
Britain, until 1798, Boone spent his life in agricuitural pursuits. He was not,
however, to end his days amid the advantages of =ocial life. After his courage
and constancy, under the severest trials; atter his long and unremitting labors,
in perfecting his infant settlement; after rearing and providing for a nume-
rous family, the prop of his old age, and the pride of his hoary years, whick
now entitled him to a civic crown, and to the gratitude of a generous people—
he suddenly finds that he is possessed of nothing; that his eyes must be clozed
without n home, and that Le must be an outcast in Lis grey hairs. His heart
is torn, his feelings are lacerated by the chicanery of the law, which deprives
him of the land of which he was the first to put a spade in, his goods sold.
Cut to the soul, with & wounded spirit, he still showed himself an extraordi-
nary man. Hoe left for ever the state—in which he had been the first to intro-
duce a civilised population—where he had so boldly maintained himself against
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external attacks, and shown himself an industrious and exemplary citizen;
where he found no white man, when he set himself down amid the ancient
woods, and left behind him half a million. He forsook it for ever ; no entreaty
could keep him within its bounds. Man, from whom he deserved every thing,
had persecuted and robbed him of all. He bade his friends adieu for ever.
He took with him his rifle and a few necessaries, and crossing the Ohio, pur-
sued his way into the unknown and immense country of the Missuuri-ﬁ-vnﬁlun-r
tarily becoming a subjeet of Spain. In 1800, he discovered the Boone Lick
country, which now forms one of the best settlements of that state. On the
banks of the Grand Osage, in company with his gon, he reared his rude log
hut—around which he planted a few vegetables—and his principal food, he
obtained by hunting. The remainder of his life was devoted to the society of
his children, and the employments of the chase. When age had enfeebled his
once athletic frame, he would wander twice a year into the remotest wilder-
ness he could reach, employing a companion whom he bound by a written
contract to take care of him, and bring him hcme alive or dead. In 1816, he
made an excursion to Fort Osage, one hundred miles distant from his place
of residence. Three years thereafter, says Governor Morehead, a patriotie
volicitude to preserve his portrait, prompted a distinguished American artist
to visit him at his dwelling near the Missouri river, and who gave the follow-
ing account of him. *I found him in a small, rude cabin, indisposed, and
reclining on hisbed. A slice from the loiu of a buck, twisted round the ram-
mer of hi» rifle, within reach of him as he lay, was roasting before the fire.
Several other cabing, arranged in the form of a parallelogram, marked the
spot of a dilapidated station. They were occupied by the detcendants of the
pioneer. Here he lived in the midst of his posterity. His withered energies
and locks of smow, indieated that the sources of existence were nearly ex-
hausted.” An exploring traveller, sometimes crossing the wilderness, would
find him seated at the door of his hut, with his rifle across his knees, and his
faithful dog at his side, surveying his shrivelled limbs, and lamenting that
his youth and manhood were gone, but heping that his legs would serve him
to the last of life, to carry him to gpots frequented by game, that he might
not starve. In his solitude he would speak of his past actions, with a glow of
delight cn his countenance, that indicated how dear they were to his heart,
and would then become silent and dejected. Thus he passed through life till
he had reached the age of ninety.

In the fall of 1820, he was a attacked with a fever, at the house of his son-
in-law, in Calloway covnty, Missouri, and lingered till the 26th of September,
when the spirit of the pioneer left the mortal remains. The legislature of
Missouri being in session, when the event was announced, a resolution was
immediately passed, that, in respect for his men:ory, the members should wear
the usual badge of mourning for twenty days, and an adjournment was voted
for that day. The legislature of Kentucky, at the session of 1844—45, adopted
measures to have the remains of Boone and his wife removed from their place
of burial on the banks of Missouri, for the purpose of interment in the public
cemetery at Frankfort. The consent of the surviving relations having been
obtained, the removal took place; and on the (3th of September, 1845, the
coffins of the pioneer and his wife were committed with becoming eeremonies
to their final repose, in a spot as beautiful as nature and art can make it.

Boone united, in an eminent degree, the qualities of shrewdness, caution,
and courage, with uncommon muscular strength. He was five feet ten inches
in height. His manners were simple and unobtrusive, and in his person there
was nothing remarkakbly striking. When he emigrated to Missouri, he omitted
to secure the title to a princely estate, because it would have cost him the
trouble of a trip to the Svanish authorities at New Orleans.



JAMES HARROD.

Amoxa the hardy race of men that first emigrated to Kentucky was James
Harrod. In May, 1774, with forty-one men, he descended the Ohio river, from
the Monongahela country, and penetrating the intervening forests, made his
principal camp about one hundred yards below the town spring, under the
branches of a large elm tree. Here he held his nightly couneils: and explored
the surrounding country. About the middle of June, Harrod and his company
agreed to Iny off a town, and proceeded to erect a number of cabins. Thus
Harold had the honor of ereeting the first log cabin in Kentucky. These lots
thus laid off were afterwards called Harrodsburg, Here Colonel Boone found
them when he was sent by Governor Dunmore, of Virginia, to the falls of the
Ohio, to guide the surveyors to their place of destination. On the 21st of
July, four of his men discovered a large spring about three miles from the
town, and stopped to rest, when they were fired upon by the Indians, who killed
James Cowan. The others fled. Two of them took the trail to the falls of
the Ohio, descending that river and the Mississippi to New Orleans, in a bark
canoe, and then went round to Philadelphia by sea. The other returned,
and gave the alarm. Captain Harrod with a party went down and buriea
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Cowan, and resurned to camp. Soon after this he returned to Virginia, with
his men, and was engnged, under General Lewis, in the bloody battle of Point
Pleasant, at the mouth of Kenhawa, October 10th, 1774.

The next =pring, Captain Harrod, with the greater part of his men, set out
on their return to Harrodsburg, passing through M’Afee’s station, on the 15th
of March, and reached their home on the same day. The M’Afee’s had occu-
pied their station but four days when Harrod met them. The M’Afees re-
turned home early in April, leaving two men at Harrodsburg, to warn others
against settling on their lands. In September of this year, Harrodsburg became
the residence of several families, with women and children. The names of
Mrs. Denton, Mrs. McGary, and Mrs. Ilogan, are worthy of mention; they
being the first white females who eame with their husbands and children to
Harrodsburg. They came as far as the Hazle Patch with Colonel Boone and
hig family, on his way to Boonesborough. Other families soon followed ; and
domestic virtues found a second asylum in the midst of a savage wilderness,
In September, 1777, Kentucky was organised as a county of Virginia, and the
first court held at Harrodsburg. At this time Kentucky contained & popula-
tion of one hundred and ninety-eight, men, women, and children,

When the Indians found the whites were erecting block-houses and cabins
on various parts of their hunting-grounds, they commenced their usual mode
of warfare, and marauding parties were sent out to attack all those whom their
vigilance could discover. In the prosecution of these hostilities, incidents of
the most harrowing nature occurred. Men, while laboring in the fields were
killed and scalped. Hunters, while attempting to procure meat for their fami-
lies, were ambushed. Springs and other watering-places were constantly
guarded by the savages, who would lay near them day and night, until forced
to leave their covert for food. Cattle belong to the settlements were driven
off or killed. This state of things continued until the severity of the winter
foreced the to Indians return to their homes, The next spring, hostilities were
resumed on a larger seale. The Indians finding the extirpation of the settle-
ments hopeless as long as the forts remained to afford a safe retreat t¢ the
inhabitants, and having learned, by the experience of the preceding season,
that the whites were competent to combat them in their own mode of warfare,
resolved to bring into the country a larger force, and to direct their united
energies to the destruction of the different forts. To prevent any aid being
afforded by the other gnrrisons, while operations were levelled against one,
they resolved on detaching from the main body such a number of men as was
deemed sufficient to keep watch around the other forts and awe the inmates
from attempting to leave them on any oceasion. Accordingly, in March, 1777,
two hundred warriors entered Kentucky, and sending some of their most ex-
pert and active men to watch around Boone’s and Logan’s fort, they marched
with the chief part of their force to attack Harrodsburg. On the 14th of
March, three persons, who were engaged in clearing some land, not far from
Harrodsburg, discovered the Indians proceeding through the woods, and sought
to escape observation and convey the intelligence to the garrison. But they
too were discovered and pursued, and one of them was killed, another taken
prisoner, and the third, (James, afterwards General Ray, then but thirteen
years of age) reached Harrodsburg in safety. Aware that the place had be-
come alarmed, and that they had no chance of operating on it by surprise,
they encamped near it on that evening: and early on the morning of the 15th
commenced a furious and animated attack. The garrison being apprised of
the approach of the enemy, made every preparation for defence which their
gituation admitted, and when the assailants rushed to the assault, not intimi-
dated by their horrid yells, nor yet dispirited by the presence of a force so
far superior to their own, they received them with a fire so steady and well-
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directed as forced them to recoil, leaving one of their slain on the field. This
alone argued a great discomfiture of the Indians, as it is well known to be
their invariable custom, to remove, if practicable, those of their warriors who
fall in battle. Their subsequent movements satisfied the inmates of the fort
that there had been indeed a discomfiture, and that they had but little to ap-
prehend from a renewed assault on their little fortress. After reconnoitring
for awhile, at a prudent distance from the garrison, the Indians kindled their
fires for the night; and on the followiug day, leaving a small party for the
purpose of annoyance, decamped with their main body to Boonesborough;
but, in consequence of the severity of the weather, they were not enabled to
attack that place until the middle of April, where they were also repulsed.

The Indians having committed so many depredations on the settlements, it
was determined, in 1779, to raise a force and march into the Indian country
and destroy their towns. This force rendezvoused at Harrodsburg, under the
command of Colonel Bowman. James Harrod was one of the captains in this
party. This party marched to the Shawanese town without being discovered;
but when the attack was made, Colonel Bowman became panie-stricken, and
ordered a retreat. They returned with the loss of nine killed and one wounded.

At Harrodsburg, news was brought him, that the Indians had surprised a
party four miles off, and killed o man. * Boys,” says Harrod, to those about
him, *“let us go and beat the red rascals.” He took his gun, and with his
party, soon came upon the Indians, killing several and diszpersing the rest.
If he heard that a family was in want of meat, he would take his rifle, repair
to the forest, kill the needful supply, and take it to the sufferers. A newly
arrived emigrant, who had lost a horse, and not yet used to the woods, or ap-
prehensive of the danger attending a search, thus addressed Harrod: ¢ My
horse has not yet come up; I can’t plough to-day.” ¢ What kind of a horse
is your’s 1 inquired Harrod. The answer is given and he disappears. In a
short time the horse is driven to the owner’s door. These traits shew the
character of the man.

The fort was too small a place for his active disposition. Like Boone, he
preferred to range the woods in search of game, in which he occupied most
of his time. But, nevertheless whenever Lis services were required, he was
always ready; and in the various scouting and exploring expeditions on the
frontiers, his dexterity and bravery were conspicuous and useful, There was
no labor too great for his hardihood, or enterprise too daring for his courage.
His comrades knew his personal worth, and the rank of colonel which was
conferred upon him is a proof of his abilities. After the country became ex-
tensively populated, Harold would leave his home and domestic comforts, re-
pair to the distant and unsettled parts of the country, and remain for weeks
at a time. In one of these excursions, he lost his life; but whether by wild
beasts or the tomabawk of the Indian was never known. Heleft one daughter,
and with her an ample patrimony in the rich lands of the country.

James Harrod was a man ¢ix feet hizh, well proportioned, and finely con-
structed for strength and activity. His complexion was dark, his hair and
eyes black, his countenance animated, his gait firm, his deportment grave, his
conversation easily drawn out, but not obtruded; his speech was mild, and
his manners conciliating rather by the confidence they inspired than any
grace or elegance they displayed. Without knowing how to read or write
James Harold could be obliging to his fellow men, and active and brave in
their defence. He was free from the passion of ambition, and when without
public authority, he always had a party; not because he wanted one, but be
cause it wanted him. James Harold was ever active, vigilant, and skilfal;
and his memory will long be cherished with affection and gratitude by the

people of the west.



SENTINEL AT A BLOCK-HOUBE,

BENJAMIN LOGAN

Tus third settler of Kentucky was Benjamin Logan. His father emigrated
to Pennsylvania, where he married, and soon afterwards removed to Virginia,
Here Benjamin was born. At the age of fourteen, he lost his father, and
found himself burdened with a numerous family, under the superintendence
and aid, however, of a prudent mother, to whom he was a most affectionate
and dutiful son. The settlements at this time afforded but a smalkchance for
literary attainments, and conscquently his education was very limited, but he
had a strong mind, and in after life he studied men rather than books. His
father died intestate, and by the laws of primogeniture, then in foree in Vir-
ginia, the property descended to him to the exclusion of his brothers and sisters.
But with a noble disinterestedness, he made provision for his mother, and
shared the rest equally between his brothers and sisters. llis next object
was to secure a home for himself., At the age of twenty-one, he purchased
gome land on the Holston, and soon afterwards married. In 1774, he was on
Dunmore’s expedition to the north-west. Early in the following year he went
to Kentucky to make a settlement, takinlf only two or three slaves to fceompmy
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him, and see the lands, preparatory to making a seitlement. In Powells Val-
ley, Logan met with Boone, Henderson, and others, on a similar adventure.
He travelled with them through the barren parts of the wilderness, but not
liking the ground in their neighborhood, he, together with William Gillespie,
continued on in a westerly direetion, and in a few days pitched his camp.
Here he planted a small crop of corn, and being delighted with the country
around him, he selected places for several of his friends; and, in the latter
part of June, he returned, without a companion, to his home on the Holston,
leaving William Gillespie and the slaves to gather in the corn. In March,
1776, Logan removed his family, with the residue of his slaves, to his Ken-
tucky settlement. From this place, in times of danger, he removed his family
to Harrods<burg; taking care, however, to secure his crop.

Early in 1777, Logan, having spent the winter at Harrodsburg, made up a
small party and returned to his station, when he commenced erecting new
buildings, and strengthened the others for defence against the Indians. On
the 20th of May, the Indians besieged the fort, which at that time contained
but fifteen men. Harrodsburg and Boonesborough were about equi-distant,
and the only places from whence any assistance could be expected; but the
Indians had taken eare to invest these places, o that no aid could be obtained.
These were alarming and ealamitous times—the little garrison in Logan’s fort
suffered extremely—the women and children still more; but aided by Logan,
and encouraged by his example, they would not eomplain, much lese despair.
There are some incidents connected with this sicge, which well deserve repeat-
ing. At the time mentioned, the women, guarded by a part of the men, were
milking the cows, outside of the fort, when they were suddenly fired upon by
a large party of Indians, till then concealed in the thick cane, which stood
gome distance off. In this attack, one man was killed, and two others wounded ;
one mortally. The rest with the women got into the fort, unhnrt. At this
time the whole number of souls with Logan did not exceed thirty-five; the
men were less than half that amount, while the enemy were numerous, The
besieged, being concealed from their fire, it abated; and they baving a mo-
ment’s leisure to look about, discovered a spectacle, which awakened the most
lively interest and compassion. A man, naméd Harrison, had been severely
wounded, and still lay near the spot where he had fallen, within full view of
the garrison and the enemy. The poor fellow was endeavoring to crawl in
the direction of the fort, and bhad succeeded in reaching a cluster of bushes,
which, however, were too thin to shelter his person from the enemy. His wife
and family were in the fort, and in deep distress at his situation. The enemy
undoubtedly forbore to fire upon him, from the belief that some of the gar-
rison would attempt to save him, in which case, they held themselves in readi-
ness to fire upon them from the cane-brake. It seemed impossible to save him
without sacrificing the lives of several of the garrison, and their numhers were
far too few already for an effectual defence, being now only twelve. Yet the
spectacle was so moving, and the lamentations of his family so diztressing,
that it seemed equally impossible not to make an effort to save him. Logan
endeavored to persuade some of his men to accompany him in a sally, but so
evident and appalling was the danger, that all at first refused ; one llerculean
fellow observing that he was a * weakly man,” and another declaring that he
was sorry for Harrison, ““but that the skin was closer than the shirt,” - At
length John Martin collected his courage, and declared his willingness to ac-
company Logan, saying that * he could only die once, and that he was as
ready now as heeever would be.” The two men opened the gate, and started
upon their {or!orn expedition, Logan leading the way. They had not advanced
five steps, when Harrison perceiving them, attempted to rise, upon which,
Martin, supposing him able to help himself, immediately returned. Harrisom's
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strength almost instantly failed, and he fell at full length upon the grass.
Logan paused & moment, after the return of Martin, then suddenly sprang
forward to the spot where Harrison lay, rushing through the tremendous
shower of rifle-balls, which was poured upon him from every egpot around the
fort, capable of covering an Indian, Seizing the wounded man in his arms,
he ran with him to the fort, through a heavy fire, and entered it, unhurt,
although the gate and picketing near him were riddled with balls, and his
hat and clothes pierced in several places,

The Indians immediately assailed the garrison with their whole force; and
were met withr by a determined opposition on the part of the inmates. The
men kept a constant look-out for the savages, while the women were employed
in moulding bullets. But, alas! there was little ammunition in the fort; and
the choice was to send to Holston for it, or to expose themselves to be taken
by the enemy. The question now was, who would encounter the perils of the
journey. Logan, however, left not to others what he could do himself ;—with
two trusty companions, he left the fort in the night, passing the Indians un-
discovered, and reached Holston, where he obtained powder and lead, which
he put under the care of his men, with directions how to proceed homeward.
Logan proceeded with all haste to the fort, where he arrived in ten days from
his departure, The sagacity of Logan, had prescribed to him the untrodden
ways, he avoided Cumberland Gap, and explored his passage where no man
ever travelled before, or probably since, over Cumberland mountains, through
cliffs, brush, and cane, clambering rocks and precipices. But he felt the
importance of his success; an affectionate wife and confiding friends looked
to him for safety. The escort, with the ammunition, arrived in safety, and
the garrison, although still besieged, was comparatively safe. The Indians
kept hovering about the place until September; when, fortunately, Colonel
Dowman effected his march to Logan’s fort with a hundred men. A detach-
ment of these, considerably in advance of the main body, upon its approach
to the fort, was fired on by the besiegers, and several of them killed ; the rest
made their way into the place—iwhich had the effect to disperse the enemy.

Logan’s watchful vigilance often prompted him to explore the adjacent
country for signs of Indians. In one of these exeursions, in 1778, he disco-
vered a camp of Indians at the Big Flat Lick, about two miles from his
station, to which he returned and immediately raised a party; with this he
attacked the camp, from which the enemy fled, without much loss on their
part, and none on his. At another time, he was at the same lick—it being a
great resort for game, as well as Indians—when he received a fire from a party,
who were concealed, which broke his right arm, and wounded him slightly in
the breast. The savages then rushed upon him, and so near was he falling
into their hands, that they at one time had hold of his horse’s tail ;_but wish-
ing, it is probable, to take him alive, forbore to kill him—and he escaped.
No sooner had his wounds healed, than he resumed his active course of life.

During the spring and summer of 1779, the Indians infested the country in
all directions, attacking the stations, intercepting new emigrants, firing upon
the hunters, and committing other depredations. The inhabitants now became
convinced that it was necessary to shift the war into the enemy’s country.
Accordingly o force was raised for this purpose, of whkich Colonel John Bow-
tupn was sppointed commander, and Benjamin Logan second in command.
The expedition moved against Chilicothe in July, and its march was so well
conducted, that it approached its object without discovery. From this cir-
sumstance, it would seem that the Indians were little apprehensive of an inva-
sion from those who had never before ventured upon it; and whom they were
in the habit of invading annually. On arriving near the town, night approached,
and Cnlonel Bowman halted. Here it was determined to invest and attack
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the place just before daylight; and preparations made which gave reasonable
prospects of success. At a proper hour tne little party separated, after a
movement that placed it near the town. One part was under the command
of Bowman in person, the other under Logan; to whom precise orders had
been given to march on the one hand half round the town—while the colonel
passing the other way, was to meet him, and give the signal for assault. Lo-
gan immediately executed his orders, and the place was half surrounded ; but
he neither saw nor heard of Colonel Bowman. He now ordered his men to
conceal themselves in the grass and weeds and behind such other objects as
they could. As the day began to show itself, and not receiving the expected
orders, he began to grow impatient. The men on shifting about for hiding-
places, had alarmed a dog belonging to the Indians, The animal commenced
barking, which brought out an Indian warrior, who proceeded with caution on
the way that the dog seen.ed to direct his attention. Some of Logan’s men
were preparing to capture him, when the report of a gun from the opposite
side of the town, alarmed the Indian, who gave the terrible war-whoop, and
fled to his cabin. The alarm now rapidly spread through the town, and pre-
parations for defence made. The party with Logan was near enough to hear
the bustle, and see the women and children escaping to the cover of the woods,
oy a ridge which ran between them and where Colonel Bowman was stationed.
The warriors, in the mean time, equipped themselves and repaired to their
main cabin. By this time daylight had disclesed the whole scene, and several
shots were discharged, on each side; while some of Logan’s men took posses-
sion of a few cabins, which the Indians had left when they repaired to their
strong hold. The scheme was formed by Logan, and adopted by his men in
the cabing, of making a moveable breast-work, out of the doors and floors—
and of pushing it forward as a battery, against the cabin in which the Indians
had taken post. Others had taken shelter from the fire of the enemy, behind
stumps or logs, or the vacant cabins, and were waiting orders. When Colonel
Bowman found that the Indians were on their defence, dispatched orders for
a retreat. This order, received with astonishment, was obeyed with reluct-
ance—and what rendered it the more distressing, was the unavoidable expo-
sure which the men must encounter in the open field, or prairie, which sur-
rounded the town; for they knew that the moment they left their cover, the
Indians would fire on them until they were beyond the reach of their balls.
A retreat, however, was deemed necessary, and every man was to shift for
himself. Then, instead of one that was orderly, a scene of disorder took place—
here a little squad would rush out of, or break from behind a cabin—there
individuals would rise from a log or stump, and run with all speed to gain the
neighboring wood. At length, after the loss of several lives, the party united,
and the retreat continued in tolerable order, under the painful reflection that
the expedition had failed, without any adequate cause being known. This
was, however, but the introduction to disgrace, on the part of Colonel Bow-
man, if not of misfortune still more extraordinary and distressing. The In-
dians, astonished at seeing men rout themselves in such a manner, sallied
from their town, under the command of Blackfish, and commenced a pursuit,
which they continued for some miles, harassing the rear of the fugitives with-
out being checked, notwithstanding the disparity of numbers—there not being
more than thirty of the savages in pursuit. Bowman, finding himself thus
pressed, at length halted his men in a low piece of ground covered with brush,
as if he sought shelter from the enemy behind or among them. A situation
most injudiciously chosen, since of all others, it most favored the purposes of
the Indians. In other respects the commander seems to have lost his under-
standing—he gave no orders to fire—made no detachment to repulse the enemy,
who, in a few minutes, were heard FEIilii:E and firing on all sides—but stooa
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as 2 mark to be shot at—or one panic-struck. Scme of the men fired, but
without any precise object, for the Indians were hid by the grass or bushes.
In this perilous position, Logan, Harrod, Balger, and a few others, mounted
some of the pack horses, scoured the weods, first in one direction, then in
another: rushing on the Indians wherever they could find them ; until, very
fortunately, Blackfish was killed, and this being soon known, the rest fled.
It was in the evening when this event occurred; and being reported to the
colonel, he vesumed his march, at dark—taking for Lis gnide a creek near at
aand, which he pursued all night -——and in quiet and safety arrived home, with
the loss of nine killed, and one wounded; having taken two sealps, which was
thought a trophy of emall renown. This conduct of Colonel Bowman has been
much eriticised by writers on western history, and it is a subject of morti-
fication and regret, as he possessed undoubted courage and military talent.
Logan’s popularity was greatly enhanced by the part he took in this uufor-
tunate affair, and his conduct was placed in glaring contrast to that of his
commander.

A party of men left arrodsburg, in 1780, to visit Logan’s fort. When
near that place they were fired on by the Indians, and two of them mortally
wounded ; one got into the fort where he gave an account of the affair—and
of the fate of his wounded companion, who had fallen, exhausted, in the weeds.
The rest of the party escaped. Logan immediately raised a small party of
young men, and repaired to the assistance of the wounded man. They soon
found him, but he was unable to help himself. He had escaped the Indian
search by mere chance, as their recent sign was seen near him. The man was
now to be removed without loss of time; and no one else being equal to the
task of carrying him, Logan took him on his back, and earried him to Har-
rodsburg. After they had left the wounded man, and were returning, the
Indians fired on them and wounded a man so severely that he could not travel.
The assailants were soon repelled, and again it fell to the lot of Logan to
carry the wounded man, which he did, with his known humanity and fortitude.

In the autumn of this year, Logan removed his mother and a sister from
the Holston to his own residence. In addition to this he was instrumental in
causing a numerous migration to Kentucky, for whom he had chosen lands of
fine quality, and who proved themselves to be a great acquisition to the popu-
lation, adding much improvement to the country. Logan himself kept an open
house and hospitable board for emigrants and travellers; often meeting them
on the road, and assisting them into the settlements. No one felt more than
Logan the responsibility of his situation. In the early stages of the settle-
ments, his fort was one of the main pillars of the new population; and he dis-
tinetly perceived all the importance of sustaining the garrison. It was ne-
cessary to keep up a correspondence with the other stations; while every hour
outside of the fort was beset with danger to the adventurer, in any direction ;
to all these dangers he attended. Travelling by night, frequently alone, and
generally with such celerity, that but few could accompany him—such was
the course prescribed by prudence: And by these means he effected what
others would not attempt. Thus he conveyed intelligence, collected informa-
tion, or hunted. In this year he was elected to the general assembly.

In a marauding expedition, the Indians made an attack on Montgomery’s
station, consisting of five or six families, relatives of Mrs. Logan, who had
removed at the particular request of Logan. In this attack, the father and
one brother of Mrs. Logan were killed, and a sister, sister-in-law, but four
children taken prisoners. The scene of disaster was about ten miles from Lo-
gan’s fort, where the news soon arrived. The shock was sudden, and Logan
was determined to rescue the prisoners and chastise the savages. He collected
a party, and hastened to the scene of action, where he was joined by the sur-
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vivors of the Montgomery famly. A rapid pursuit wag made, the Indians
were overtaken, attacked, and beaten. The two female captives and three
of the children were rescued—the other child was killed by the savages, rather
than it should be taken from them. A similar fate would have attended the
others, but when the action commenced they hid themselves. :

In George Rogers Clarke's expeditions, Logan took an active part. When
that general marched in the Indian territory, in 1786, he ordered Logan to
return to Kentucky, raise a party with all practicable speed, and march against
the Shawanese, whose attention it was conjectured would be engaged by rumors
of the army on the Wabash. Logan returned, and soon raised a number of
mounted rifiemen for the expedition. His march was rapid—he surprised one
of the Shawanese towns, killed a few warriors, took some prisoners, and
brought away the women and children of others. The expedition was success-
ful—the town was burned and the crop destroyed. No loss occurred on the
part of Logan. As was predicted, the town was not defended, because the
warriors were otherwise engaged. The main expedition under Clarke failed,
and Logan’s victory was made to console the couniry for Clarke's miscarriage.

In the summer of 1788, Logan led an expedition against the north-western
tribes, which, as usual terminated in burning their villages, and destroying
their cornfields, thus serving to irritate but not subdue the enemy. A single
incident attending this expedition, deserves to be commemorated. Upon ap-
proaching a Shawanese village, from which most of the inhabitants had fled,
an old chief, named Moluntha, came out to meet them. Nothing could be
more striking than the fearless consequence with which he walked through
the foremost ranks of the Kentuckians, many of whom shook hands with him
most cordially. Unfortunately, however, he at length approached Major Me-
Gary, whose temper, never very sweet, was as much inflamed by the sight of
an Indian, as that of a wild bull by the sight of a red flag. It happened, also,
that Moluntha had been one of the chiefs that commanded at the Blue Licks,
a disaster which MeGary brought on, and had not yet forgotten. Instead of
giving his hand as the others had done, MeGary scowled npon the old man,
and asked him if he recollected the Blue Licks! Moluntha smiled, and merely
repeated the word, “Blue Licks!” when McGary drvew his tomahawk and
cleft him to the brain. The old man received the blow without flinching for
a second, and fell dead at the feet of his destroyer. Great excitement instantly
prevailed in the camp. Some called it a ruthless murder—and others swore
that he had done right—that an Indian was not to be regarded as a human
being—but ought to be shot down as a wolf, whenever and wherever he ap-
peared. McG.ary raved like a madman at the reproaches of his countrymen,
and declared, with many bitter oaths, that he would not only kill every Indian
whom he met, whether in peace or war, at church or market, but that he
would equally as readily tomahawk the man who blamed him for the act.

Logan was tall and athletic; and a contemplative, well-balanced, and dig-
nified figure distinguished his person and appearance. Ile was remarkably
taciturn, but the statesman’s eye, and the warrior’s brow were crowned in
him ; while a countenance, which evinced an unyielding fortitnde, and an im-
penetrable guard, invited to a confidence which was never hetrayed.  As his
character unfolded itgelf, he was successively appointed a magistrate, elected
a legislator, commissioned a colonel, and promoted to the rank of general.
After having discharged faithfully and with ability all the duties of the man,
the soldier, the patriot, and the statesman, he died at an advanced age, full
of years, and full of honors, beloved and mourned by all who knew him.
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SIMON KENTON.

Ever grateful to the heart of sensibility should be the memory of that man,
who, owing to nature his existence only, has by a series of labor and exertion,
made one public service but a step to another, still more important than the
preceding; who, born in indigence, and nurtured in ignorance, found himself
a man in the wide world, without a ray of science to guide him, or hardly the
rudiments by which it was to be acquired; and who, resting upon himself
slone, has by perseverance in an honest course of public service, won rank
and fame. Sueh a man is Simon Kenton; a sketch of whose remarkable life
we are now going to unfold.

8imon Kenton was born in Fauquier county, Virginia, in 17565. Of his early
life nothing more is known than that he worked at the laborious drudgery on
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a farm. At the age of cixteen, his heart had become attached to a young ce-
quette, who was greviously perplexed by the necessity of choosing one hus-
band out of many lovers. Kenton and a robust farmer by the name of Leitch-
man, seems to have been the most favored suitors, and the young lady, not
being able to decide upon their respective merits, they took the matter into
their own hands; and, in consequence of foul play on the part of Leitchman’s
friends, young Kenton was badly handled. Beaten, but not dishearted, he
vowed to return with jnterest the disgrace which he had received in the con-
test. He waited patiently until he found himself six feet high, and full of
health and action. The hour of retribution was to be delayed no longer. He
accordingly went to Leitchman’s house, told him his object, and requested him
to adjourn to a more convenient place for the fight. Leitchman, believing
what had been done once, could be done again, testified his willingness to
indulge him in so amiable a pastime, and having reached a solitary place
in the wood, they both stripped and prepared for the encounter. The battle
was fought with all the fury which mutual hate, jealousy, and herculean power
on both sides could supply, and after a severe round, in which both had re-
ccived considerable damage, Kenton was thrown. Leitchman, in true Virgi-
nian style, sprang upon him without the least scruple, and added the most
bitter taunts, to the kicks with which he saluted him, from his head to his
heels, reminding him of his former defeat, and rubbing salt into the raw
wounds of jealousy, by triumphant allusions to his own superiority both in
love and war. During these active operations on the part of Leitchman, Ken-
ton lay perfectly still, eyeing attentively a small bush which grew near them.
It instantly occurred to him, that if he could wind Leitchman’s hair, which
was remarkably long, around the bush, he would be able to return those kicks
which were now bestowed upon him in such profusion; but the difficulty was
to get his antagonist near enough. This he at length effected by short springs,
and succeeded in wrapping his rival’s hair around the bush. He then sprang
to his feet, and inflicted a terrible revenge for all past injuries. In a few
seconds, Leitchman was gasping, apparently in the agonies of death. Kenton
instantly fled, without even returning for an additional supply of clothing, and
directed his steps westward.

Kenton travelled, during the first day, in much agitation. He supposed
that Leitchman was dead, and scarcely allowed himself 3 moment for refresh-
ment or repose, until he had reached the neighborhood of the Warm Springs,
where the settlements were thin, and the immediate danger of pursuit was
over. Here, he fortunately fell in with an exile from New Jersey, named
Johnson, who was travelling westward on foot, and driving a single pack-
horse, laden with a few necessaries, before him. They soon became acquainted,
related their adventurers to each other, and agreed to travel together, They
plunged boldly into the wilderness of the Alleghany mountains, and subsist-
ing upon wild game and a small quantity of flour, which Johnson had brought
with him, they made po halt until they arrived at a small settlement on Cheat
river, one of the prongs of the Monongahela. Here the two friends separated,
and Kenton, (who had assumed the name of Butler,) attached himself to a small
company, headed by John Mahon and Jacob Greathouse, who had united for
the purpose of exploring the country. They quickly built a large cance, and
descended the river as far as the Province settlement. There Kenton became
acquainted with two young adventurers, named Yager and Strader; the former
of whom had been takem by the Indians when a child, and- had spent many
years in their country. He informed Kenton that there was a country below,
which the Indians called Kan-tuck-kee, that was a perfect Elysium: that the

ound was not only the richest, and the vegetation the most luxuriant in the
world, but that the immense herds of buffalo and elk, which ranged at large
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throogh ita forests, would appear incredible to one who had never witnessed
such a spectacle. He added that it was entirely uninhabited, and was open
to all who chose to hunt there; but that sometimes the rival tribes had despe-
rate encounters, in endeavoring to drive each other from the hunting-ground,
which each claimed as their own. Yager eaid that he could find the place
again, if they were willing to venture. Kenton closed with the proposal, and
announced his readiness to proceed at once.

A canoe was speedily procured, and the three young men committed thom-
selves to the waters of the Obio, in search of the enchanted hunting-ground.
Yager had no idea of the distance of the country, but recollected that he had
crossed the Ohio in order to reach it, and declared that by sailing down the
river & few days, they would come to the spot where the Indians were accus-
tomed to cross, assuring Kenton that there would be no difficulty in recognis-
ing the place, as its appearance was different from all the rest of the world.
Fired by Yager’s glowing description of the peauty of this western El Dorado,
the young men rowed hard for several days; but the land of promise did not
appear; and at length Kenton and Strader became rather doubtful of its ex-
istence. They rallied Yager freely upon the subject, who declared positively
that they would soon witness the confirmation of all he had said. After de-
scending as far as where Manchester now stands, and seeing nothing which
resembled Yager’s country, they held a :ouncil, in which it was determined
to survey the region more carefully. They accordingly retraced their course,
and successively explored the-land about Salt Lick, Little and Big Sandy, and
Guyandotte. At length, wearied out in searching for what had no existence,
they turned their attention entirely to hunting and trapping, and spent nearly
two years upon the Great Kenawha, in this agreeable and profitable occupa~
tion. They obtained clothing in exchange for furs, from the traders at Fort
Pitt, and the forest supplied them abundantly with wild game for food. It was
during these visits to Fort Pitt that Kenton became acquainted with the rene-
gade Simon Girty.

In March, 1?'{3, while reposing in their tent, after the labors of the day,
they were suddenly attacked by a party of Indians. Strader was killed at
the first fire, and Kenton and Yager with difficulty escaped, being compelled
to abandon their guns, blankets, and provisions, and commit themselves to the
wilderness, without the means of sheltering themselves from the cold, procur-
ing & morsel of food, or even kindling a fire. In this forlorn situation, they
determined to strike through the woods for the Qhio river, and take such for
tune as it should please heaven to bestow. During the first two days, they
lived upon roots; but on the third day their strength began to fail, and the
keen appetite which at first had constantly tortured them, was succeeded by
nauses, accompanied with dizziness and sinking of the heart, bordering on
despair. On the fourth day, they often threw themseives on the ground, de-
termined to await the approach of death—and as often stimulated by the love
of life, to arise and resume their journey. On the fifth day, they were only
able to crawl at intervals. In this manner they travelled about a mile during
the day, and succeeded by sunset in reaching the banks of the QOhio. Here,
to their inexpressible joy, they encountered a party of traders, from whom
they obtained a comfortable supply of provisions. The traders were so much
startled at the idea of being exposed to perils, such as those which Kenton
and Yager had just escaped, that they lost no time in removing from such a
dangerous vicinity, and instantly returned to the mouth of the Little Kenawha,
where they met with Dr. Briscoe at the head of another exploring party. From
him, Kenton obtained & rifle and some ammunition, with which he returned
alone to the forest, and hunted with success until the summer of 1778 wus
far advanced. Returning then to the Little Kenawha, he found & party of
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fourteen men, under the direction of Dr. Wood and Hancock Lee, going to join
Captain Bullitt, who was supposed to be at the mouth of the Sciota, with a
large party. Kenton joined them, and they descended the river in canoes
as far as the Three Islands, landing frequently and examining the country on
each side of the river. At the Three Islands they were alarmed hy the ap-
proach of a large party of Indians, by whom they were compelled to abandon
their canoes and strike through the wildernesa for Virginia. They suffered
much during this journey from fatigue and famine, and were compelled at one
time to halt for fourteen days, to attend to Dr. Wood, who had been bitten hy
a copperhead snake and rendered incapable of moving for that length of time.
Upon reaching the settlements, Kenton left the party, built a cance on the
banks of the Monongahela, and returned to the mouth of the Kenawha, where
he hunted with success until the spring of 1774, when a war broke out between
the Indians and the colonists, occasioned by the murder of the family of the
celebrated Indian chief, Logan. Kenton was not in the battle of Point Pleasant,
but acted as a spy throughout the campaign,

After Dunmore’s forces were disbanded, Kenton returned to Fort Pitt; and
in Febhruary, 1775, with two companions, he determined to seek again for the
rich lands of Yager. Having built a canoe, and providing themselves with
ammunition, they descended the Ohio, and landed near where Augusta now
stands; thence they proceeded into the country in search of lands. In a
short time, they reached the neighborhood of Mayslick, and for the first time
were struck with the uncommon beauty of the country and fertility of the
soil. Here they fell in with the great buffalo trace, which in a few hours
brought them to the Lower Blue Licks. The flats on each side of the river
were erowded with immense herds of buffalo, that had come down from the
interior for the sake of the salt, and a number of elk were seen upon the bare
ridges which surrounded the springs. The lands of Yager were discovered ;
and the game appeared as abundant as the grass upon the plains. After re-
maining a few days at the Lick, and killing an immense number of buffalo and
deer, they crossed the Licking, and followed a buffalo trace which conducted
them to the Upper Blue Licks, where they again beheld elk and buffalo in
immense numbers, Highly gratified at the success of their expedition, they
returned to their cance, and ascended the river as far as Green Bottom,
where they had left their skins and some ammunition, together with a few
hoes, which they had brought with them for the purpose of cultivating the
rich ground which they expected to find. Returning as quickly as possible,
they built a cabin on the spot where the the town of Washington now stands,
and having cleared an acre of ground in a large cap »brake, they planted it
with Indian corn. One day, while on a hunting excursion, they fell in with
two white men, near the Lower Blue Lick, who had lost their guns, blankets,
and ammunition, and were much distressed for provisions and the means of
extricating themselves from the wilderness. These men’s names were Fitz-
patrick and Hendricks. Their canoe had been overset by a squall, while de-
scending the Ohio, and they were compelled to swim ashore without being able
to save any thing, They had been wandering several days in the woods, and
were almost starved. Kenton informed them of the settlement he had made
at Washington, and invited them to join him and share such fortune as Provi-
dence might bestow. Hendricks consented to remain, but Fitzpatrick, being
heartily sick of the woods, insisted upon returning to the Monongahela. Ken-
ton and his two friends, accompanied him to the ¢ Point,” as the place wheve
Maysville now stands was called, and having given him a gun, and assisting
him to cross the river, left him on the other side. Kenton then recrossed the
river, and with his two companions hasten back to the Lick, not doubting for
& moment, but they would find chllricks at the camp, where they had left
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him. On their arrival they found it was deserted, and marks of violenoe
sround it, showing that Indians had been there. At s little distance from the
camp, in a low ravine, they observed a thick smoke, as if from a fire just be-
ginning to burn. Believing that the Indians were assembled around this fire,
they concluded that it was best to retreat to some distance, where they re-
mained until the evening of the next day, when they ventured cautiously to
return to camp. The fire was still burning, although faintly, and after care-
fully reconnoitring the place, they ventured to approach the spot, and there
beheld the skull and bones of their friend! He had evidently been roasted to
death! It was a subject of deep melancholy to the small party, and they
hastily returned to their camp at Washington.

They remained at Washington, entirely undisturbed, until the month of Sep-
tember, when on visiting the Lick, they met Michael Stoner, who informed them
that the interior of the country was already occupied by the whites, and that
there was a thriving settlement at Boonesborough. This intelligence was
quite gratifying, and anxious once more to enjoy the society of men, they
broke up their camp at Washington, and visited the different stations which
had been formed in the country. Kenton passed the winter of 1775-76 at
Hinckston’s station, about forty miles from his corn-patch. In the spring of
1776, the Indians became troublesome, and the settlers at Hinckston’s station,
took shelter in M’Clelland’s fort, Kenton accompanying them. This place
was also soon after abandoned. Kenton this year had several skirmishes with
the Indians, as their excursions were frequent and bloody, and his reputation
increased with each engagement. In the spring of 1777, Kenton and two
others, early one morning, having loaded their guns for a hunt, were standing
in the gate of Boonesborough, when two men in the fields were fired on by the
Indians. They immediately fled, not being hurt. The Indians pursued them,
and a warrior overtook and tomahawked one of the men within seventy yards
of the fort, and proceeded leisurely to scalp him. Kenton shot the daring
savage dead, and immediaiely with his hunting companions gave chase to the
others. Boone, hearing the noise, with ten men, hastened out to their assist-
ance, Kenton turned and observed an Indian taking aim at the party of
Boone—quick as thought he brought his rifle to his shoulder, pulled the trigger,
and the red man bit the dust. Boone having advanced some distance, now
discovered that his small party, consisting of fourteen men, was cut off from
the fort by a large party of the foe, who were between him and the gate.
There was now no time to be lost: Boone gave the word—*right-about—
fire—charge !"” and the intrepid hunters dashed in among their adversaries,
in a desperate endeavor to reach the fort. At the first fire from the Indians,
geven of the fourteen whites were wounded, among the number was the gal-
lant Boone, whose leg was broken, which stretched him on the ground. An
Indian sprang on him with uplifted tomahawk, but before the blow descended,
Kenton rushed on the warrior, discharged his gun into his breast, and bore
his leader into the fort. When the gates were closed and all things secure,
Boone sent for Kenton: ¢ Well, Simon,” said the old Pioneer, * you have be-
haved like 8 man to-day—indeed, you are a fine fellow.” This was great
praise from Boone, who was a silent man, and little given to compliment.
Kenton had deserved the eulogium—he had saved the life of his companion,
and killed three Indians, without having had time to scalp any one of them.
There was certainly little time to spare when Kenton could not stop to take a
scalp. The Indians, after keeping up the siege three days, retired. Boones-
borough sustained two other sieges this year, in all of which Kenton bore a
gallant and conspicuous part.

When Boone marched against the Indian towns on Paint Creek, Kenton ac-
companied him as a spy. After crossing the Ohio, Kenton, being some dis-
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tanoce in advance, was suddenly startled by a loud laugh from an adjoining
thicket, which he was about to enter. Instantly halting, he took his station
behind a tree, and waited anxiously for a repetition of the noise. In a few
moments, two Indians approached the spot where he lay, both mounted upon
8 small poney, and chatting and laughing in high good humor. Having per-
mitted them to approach within good rifle distance, and taking aim at the
breast of the foremost, he pulled the trigger. Both Indians feli—one shot dead,
the other severely wounded. _Their frightened poney galloped back into the
cane, giving the alarm to the rest of the party, who were some distance in
the rear. Kenton instantly ran up to scalp the dead man, and to tomahawk
his wounded companion, according to the usual rule of western warfare; but,
when about to put an end to the struggles of the wounded Indian, who did not
seem disposed to submit very quietly to the operation, his attention was ar-
rested by a rustling in the cane on his right, and turning rapidly in that direc-
tion, he beheld two Indians within twenty steps of him, very deliberately
taking aim at his person. A quick spring to one side, on his part, was fol-
lowed by the flash and report of their rifles—the balls whistled close to his
ears, causing him involuntarily to duck his head, but doing him no injury.
Not liking so hot a neighborhood, and ignorant of the number which might
be behind, he lost no time in regaining the shelter of the wood, leaving the
dead Indian unscalped and the wounded man to the care of his friends. He
had hardly treed, when a dozen Indians appeared on the edge of the cane-
brake, and seemed disposed to press on him with more vigor than was con-
sistent with the safety of his present position. His fears, however, were soon
relieved by the appearance of Boone and his party, who came running up as
rapidly as a due regard for the shelter of their perzons would permit, and
opening a brisk fire upon the Indians, quickly compelled them to regain the
shelter of the cane-brake, with the loss of several wounded, who, as usual,
were carried off. The dead Indian, in the hurry of the retreat, was left behind,
and Kenton at last had the satisfaction of taking his sealp. Boone, conclud-
ing that this was part of a force formed for attacking the settlements, hastily
returned to Boonesborough.

Kenton, and his friend Montgomery, however, says M'Clung, determined to
proceed together to the Indian town, and obtain some recompense for the
trouble of their journey. Approaching the village with the cautious, stealthy
pace of a cat, they took their station upon the edge of a cornfield, supposing
that the Indians would enter it as usual to gather ears. They remained here
patiently all day, but did not see a single Indian, and heard only the voices
of some children who were playing near them. DBeing disappointed in the
hope of getting a shot, they entered the Indian town in the night, and stealing
four good horses, made a rapid night's march for the Ohio, which they crossed
in safety, and on the second day afterwards reached Logan’s fort with their
booty. Secarcely had Kenton returned, when Colonel Bowman ordered him
to take his friend Montgomery, and another young man named Clark, and go
on o secret expedition to an Indian town on the Little Miami, against which
the colonel meditated an expedition, and of the exact condition of which he
wished to have some information. They instantly sat out, and reached the
neighborhood of the town without being discovered. They examined it tho-
roughly, and walked around the wigwams during the night with impunity.
Thus far all had gone well—and had they been contented to return after the
due execution of their orders, they would have avoided the heavy calamity
which awaited them. But, unfortunately, during the night, they stumbled
upon & pound in which were & number of horses. The temptation was not to
be resisted. They each mounted a horse, but not satisfied with that, they
oould not find it in their hearts to leave a single animal behind them, and as
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some of the horges seemed indizposed to change masters, the affair was attended
with so much noise that they were discovered. The cry rang through the
villages, that the Long Knives were stealing their horses right before the doors
of their wigwams, and old and young sallied out to save their property. Ken-
ton and his friends soon discovered that they had overshot the mark, and they
must ride for their lives ; but even in this extremity, they could not bring them-
gelves to give up a single horse which they had haltered, and while two of
them rode in front and led, the other brought up the rear. In this manner,
they dashed through the woods at a furious rate, with the hue and ery after
them, until their course was suddenly stopped by an impenetrable swamp.
Here they paused for a moment, and hearing no sounds of pursuit, they
skirted the swamp, and made direct towards the Ohio. They rode all night
without resting for a moment—and halting a few minutes at daylight, they
continued their journey so rapidly, that by the following morning, they
reached the northern bank of the Ohio. Crossing the river would now insure
their safety, but this was likely to prove a difficult undertaking, and the close
pursuit which they had reason to expect, rendered it necessary to lose as little
time as possible. The wind was high, and the river rough and beisterous.
It was determined that Eenton should cross with the horses, while Clark and
Montgomery should construct a raft in order to transport their guns and am-
munition to the opposite shore. The necessary preparations were soon made,
and Kenton, after forcing the horses into the river, plunged in bimself, and
swam by their side. In a very few minutes, the high waves completely over-
whelmed him and forced him considerably below the horses, which stemmed
the current much more vigorously than himself. The horses being thus left
to themselves, returned to the shore, where Kenton was compelled to follow
them. Several attempts were made to force them to cross, but every effort
failed. A council was then held and the question proposed, ¢« What was to
be done?” That the Indians would pursue them, was certain. Should they
abandon the horses and cross on the raft, or remain with the horses and take
such fortune as heaven should send? The latter alternative was adopted.
Death or captivity might be tolerated—but to lose 8o beautiful a lot of horses,
after having worked go hard for them, was not to be thought of for a moment.

As soon as it was determined that themselves and horses were to share the
same fate, it became necessary to fix upon some probable plan of saving them,
as the Indians would certainly be upon them before night. It was therefore
determined to conceal the horses in a neighboring ravine, while they should
take their stations in an adjoining wood. They had supposed the wind would
abate at sunset, and the river become sufficiently calm to admit their passage ;
but at night the wind blew harder than ever, and the waters became so rough,
that even their raft would have been scarcely able to cross. In the morning,
the wind abated, and the river became calm—but it was now too late. Their
horses, recollecting the difficulty of the passage on the preceding day, had
hecome so obstinate, that they repeatedly refused to enter the water. Finding
every effort to force them to enter unavailing, the party at length concluded
to do what ought to have been done at first. Each determined to mount a horse
and make the best of his way down the river to Louisville. Had this resolu-
tion been executed with decision, the party would probably have been saved,
but after they were mounted, instead of leaving the ground instantly, they
went back upon their own trail, in the vain effort to regain possession of some
horses, which had broken from them in their last effort to drive them into the
water. They wearied out their good genius, and literally fell victims to their
love for horse-flesh. They had scarcely ridden a hundred yard, (Kenton in the
centre, the others upon the flanks, with an interval of two hundred yards be-
tween them,) when Kenton heard a loud halloo, apparently coming from the
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spot they had just left. He turned to meet his pursuers, and dismounting,
walked leisurely back, when he soon beheld three Indians and a white man,
all well mounted. Wishing to give the alarm to his companions, he raised
his rifle to his shoulders, took a steady aim at the breast of the nearest Indian,
and drew the trigger. His gun had become wet on the raft and flashed. The
enemy were instantly alarmed, and dashed at him. Now, when flight could
be of no service, Kenton betook himself to his heels, and was pursued by four
horsemen at full speed. Ile instantly directed his steps to the thickest part
of the woods, where there was much fallen timber, and had succeeded, as he
thought, in baffling his pursuers, when, just as he was leaving the fallen timber
and entering the open wood, an Indian on horseback approached him so ra-
pidly as to render flight useless. The Indian met him, and, holding out his
hand, called out, ¢ Broder, broder!” in a tone of great affection. Kenton
observed, afterwards, that if his gun would have made fire, he would have
“‘ brodered” him to his heart’s content, but being unarmed, he called out that
he would surrender, if good treatment were given him. Promises were cheap
with the Indian, and he showered them out plentifully. Advancing towards
Kenton, he grasped his hand with violence. Kenton, not liking the manner
of his captor, raised his gun to knock him down, when one of his pursuers
sprang upon his back and pinioned his arms to his side, and seizing him by
the hair, shook him till his teeth rattled. The rest of the party then came
up, and fell upon Kenton with their tongues and ramrods, until he thought
they would scold or beat him to death. They took ample revenge upon him
for stealing their horses. At every stroke of their ramrods, they would repeat,
in a tone of strong indignation, ¢ Teal Indian hoss! hey!”

The attention of the Indians, however, were soon directed to Montgomery,
who, having heard the noise attending Kenton's capture, very gallantly has-
tened up to his assistance; while Clark consulted his own safety by flight.
Montgomery halted within gun-shot and appeared busy with the pan of his
gun, as if preparing to fire. Two Indians instantly sprang off in pursuit of
him, while the rest attended to Kenton. In a few minutes, Kenton heard the
crack of two rifles, followed by a halloo, and the Indians soon returned with
the scalp of Montgomery. They then proceeded to secure their prisoner
They first compelled him to lie upon his back, and stretch out his arms at
full length. They then passed a stout stick at right angles across his breast,
to each extremity of which his wrists were fastened, Stakes were then driven
into the earth near his feet, to which they were fastened. A halter was next
tied round his neck and fastened to a sapling which grew near, and finally a
rope was passed under his body, lashed strongly to the pole which lay upon
his breast, and finally wrapped round his arms at the clbows, in such a man-
ner as to pinion them to the pole with a painful violence, and rendered him
incapable of moving hand, foot, or head, in the slightest manner. During the
whole of this operation, they cuffed him with great heartiness, until his ears
rang again, and abused him for ¢‘a teef! a hoss teef! a rascal!” and finally
for +‘a d——d white man!” I may here observe, continues M’Clung, that all
the western Indians had picked up a good many English words—particularly
the oaths, which, from their frequent use by the hunters and traders, they
looked upon as the root of the English language. Kenton remained in this
painful position throughout the night, looking forward to certain torture and
aeath, a8 soon as he reached their towns. Their rage towards him seemed to
increase rather than to abate, and in the morning it displayed itself in a form
at once ludicrous and cruel.

Among the horses which Kenton had taken, and which their original holders
had now recovered, was & fine but wild young colt, totally unbroken, with all
his honors of mane and tail undwkeiii Upon him was Eenton now mounted,
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without saddle or bridle, with his hands and feet tied. The country was
rough and bushy, and Kenton had no means of protecting his face from the
brambles, through which it was expected the colt would dash. As soon as
the rider was firmly fastened upon his back, the colt was tarned loose with a
gudden lash, but after exercising a few curvets and caprioles, to the great
distress of his rider but the infinite amusement of the Indians, he appeared
to take compassion upon his rider, and falling into a line with the other horses,
avoided the brambles entirely, and went on very well. At night, he was taken
from the horse and confined as before. On the third day, they arrived within
a few miles of Chilicothe. Here the party halted, and dispatched a messenger
to inform the village of their arrival. In a short time, Blackfish, one of their
chiefs arrived, and regarding Kenton with a stern countenance, thundered out
in very good English, *“ You have been stealing horses ?” ¢ Yes!” ¢ Did Cap-
tain Boone tell you to steal our horses?” ¢ No—I did it of my own accord.”
This frank confession was too irritating to be borne, and the chief applied a
switch to the back of Kenton until the blood began to flow freely. They now
marched on, and when within & mile of Chilicothe, they were met by the inha-
bitants of the town, men, women, and children, running out to see the priso-
ner. They appeared in a paroxysm of rage; hooted, clapped their hands,
and poured upon him a flood of abuses, Finally a stake was procured and
fastened in the ground. The remnant of Kenton’s breeches were torn from
his person, the squaws assisting, and bis bands, being tied together and raised
above his head, were fastened to the top of the stake. The whole party then
danced around him, yelling, screaming, and striking him with ewitches and
the palms of their hands. He expected every moment to undergo the torture
of the fire, but that was reserved for another time. Thus they tormented him
until a late hour of the night, when he was taken to the village.

Thenext morning he beheld the scalp of Montgomery stretched upon a hoop,
as he was led out to run the gauntlet. A row of boys, women, and children,
extended to the distance of a quarter of a mile, armed with all kind of wea-
pons, which were to be applied to Kenton’s naked body during the race. At
the starting-place, stood two grim-looking warriors, with butcher knives in
their hands—at the extremity of the line was an Indian beating & drum, and
a few paces beyond the drum wus the door of the council-house. When the
drum was struck, Kenton sprang forward, avoiding the row of his enemies,
and turning to the east drew the whole party after him. He doubled several
times, and at length observing an opening, he darted through it, and pressed
forward to the council-house, leaving his pursuers far behind. One or two
Indians succeeded in throwing themselves between him and the goal—and
from these alone, he received a few blows, but was much less injured than he
could at first have supposed possible. As soon as this race was over, a council
was held to determine whether he should be burned or carried to the other
villages. The arbiters of his fate sat in a circle, while the unhappy prisoner,
naked and bound, was committed to the care of the guard. Each warrior sat
in silence, while a large club was passed round the circle. Those who were
opposed to burning the prisoner on the spot were to pass the club in silence
to the next warrior, those in favor of burning were to strike the earth violently
with the club. The teller reported that the opposition had prevailed; and
that he was to be taken to Waughcotomoco, on Mad river. His fate was an-
nounced to him by a renegade white man, who acted as interpreter. Kenten
felt rejoiced as the iscue, and seked the white man what the Indians intended
to do with him at Waughecotomoco? ¢ Burn you! G-d d——n you!” was
the ferocious reply. Kenton was unbound, and to his great joy his clothes
were restored to him. Their journey was now resumed, and as the route was
through an unbroken forest, Kenton determined to make a bold push for his
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life, as nothing worse than death could follow his recapture. Watching his
opportunity he darted off, and soon cleared himself out of sight of his pur-
suers ; but unfortunately after getting about two miles, he met gome Indians
on horsehack, who took him back to town. He now, for the first time, gave
up his case as hopeless—death stared him in the face—and fate appeared
to him to have sealed his doom; in sullen despair he awaited hia destiny!
When the Indians returned to town with Kenton, there was a general rejoic-
ing. He was pinioned and given over to the young Indians, who dragged him
to the creek, tumbled him in the water, and rolled him in the mud, till he
was nearly suffocated. He now thought he was forsaken by God. His tor-
mentors shortly after this, todk him to Waughcotomoco. When he arrived
at this place, the Indians of all ages erowded around him. Among others, who
came to see him was Simon Girty. As Kenton was painted black, Girty did
not know him, but asked him where he lived. He answered Eentucky. Girty
then asked how many men were in Kentucky, Kenton-answered that he did
not know, but would give the names of the officers, and then he could judge
of the number of men. The names of the officers were given, but many of
them had no command. Girty then asked the prisoner his name. When he
answered—Simon Butler. (It will be recollected that he changed his name
when he fled from his home.) Girty eyed him for a moment, and then recog-
nised the active and bold youth, who had been his companion in arms about
Fort 1’itt, and on the campaign with Lord Dunmore. G@Girty instantly threw
bimself into Kenton’s arms, and wept aloud over him—calling him his dear
and esteemed friend. At length, he gaid, in a tone of deep feeling, « Well,
my friend, you are condemned to die, but I will use every means in my power
to save your life.” Girty immediately had a council convened, and made a long
gpeech to the Indians, to save the prisoner’s life. As Girty was proceeding
through his speech, he became very animated; and under his powerful elo-
quence, Kenton could plainly discover the grim visages of his savage judges
relent. When Girty concluded his speech, the Indians rose with one simmulta-
neous grunt of approbation, saved the prisoner’s life, and placed him under
the care and protection of his old companion, Girty, who immediately clothed
him from head to foot. Kenton, being a strong, robust man, soon recovered from
his scourges and bruises, and the other severe treatment he had received. He
lived happily with Girty about three weeks, when a party of Indians, who had
been on an expedition in the neighborhood of Wheeling, returned ; they had
been defeated by the whites, some of their men killed and others wounded.
These warriors, full of revenge, were determined to kill any of the whites who
came into their power. As Kenton was the only prisoner in their possession,
he was sent for to appear at the council-homse. He proceeded thither, in
company with Girty and an Indian, named Redpole. TUpon entering, they ob-
served the house was unusually full. Girty, Redpole, and Kenton, walked
around, offering their hands to each warrior. The hands of the two first were
cordially received—but when Kenton offered his hand it was rejected—he per-
severed until the first six had refused, when sinking in despondence, he turned
off and stood apart from the rest.

The debate soon commenced. Kenton looked eagerly towards Girty, as his
last and only hope. The chiefs arose one after another, and spoke in a firm
and indignant tone, of the wrongs inflicted on them by the whites—their friends
killed, and their hunting-ground taken from them. Girty did not desert him—
but his eloquence appeared wasted upon the chiefs. After a warm debate, he
turned to Kenton, and said, ** Well, my friend, you must die!” One of the
chiefs then seized him by the collar, and the others surrounded him; he was
strongly pinioned, committed to a guard, and instantly marched off. His
guards were on horseback, while the prisoner was driven hefore them on foot,
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with & long rope around his neck, the other end of which was hela by the
guard. In this manner they had marched about two miles and a half, when
Girty passed them on horseback, informing Kenton that he had friends at the
next village, with whose aid he hﬂped to do something for him. Girty finding
he could do nothing, would not see his friend again, but returned by another
route. In this journey, Kenton had another opportunity of witnessing the
fierce hate with which these children of nature regarded an enemy. At the
distance of few paces from the road, a squaw was engaged cLupping wood,

while her lord and master was sitting on a leg, smoking his pipe. The mgbt
of Eenton seemed to rouse him to fury. He hastily sprang up, with a sudden
yell—snatched the axe from the squaw, and, rushing upon the prisoner so ra-
pidly as to give him no opportunity of escape, dealt him such a blow with the
axe that it cut through his shoulder, bresking the bone and almost severing
the arm from his body. The Indian was severely reprimanded for attempting
to rob them of the amusement of torturing their prisoner at

They soon reached a large village upon the head waters of the Scmta, where
Kenton, for the first time, beheld the celebrated Mingo chief, Logan, whowalked
sadly up to where Kenton stood, and the following conversation ensued: “Well,
young man these men seem very mad at you?” ¢ Yes—they certainly are.”
“Well, don’t be disheartened; I am a chief; you are to go to Sandusky—
they speak of burning you there—but I will send two runners to-morrow, to
epeak good for you.” Xenton's spirits began to revive at the address of this
benevolent chief, and he once more looked upon himself as providentially
rescued from the stake. He was kindly treated, and permitted to spend part
of his time with Logan. On the next evening, the two runners returned, and
were closetted with Logan. Kenton felt the most burning anxiety to know
what was the result of their mission, but Logan did not visit him until the
next morning. He then went to him, and giving him a bit of bread, told him
that he was instantly to be carried to Sandusky ; and without saying another
word, left him. Again Kenton’s spirits sunk; and from Logan’s manner, he
supposed that his intercession had been unavailing, and that Sandusky was
destined to be the scene of his final sufferings. This appears to have been the
truth. He was driven into that town, and was to have been burned the fol-
lowing morning; but fortune, who had been playing her strange and capricious
tricks with bim for the last month, again interposed. An Indian agent, named
Druyer, anxious to obtain mtelhgence, for the British commandant at Detroit,
interposed so earnestly, that the Indians at length consented, upon the express
condition that after the required information had been obtained, he should be
returned to them. Druyer consented, and Kenton was transferred to him,
when no time was lost in removing him to Detroit. On the road he informed
Kenton of the condition upon which he had obtained possession of his person,
assuring him, however, that no consideration should induce him to abandon a
prisoner to the mercy of such wretches. Having dwelt at some length upon
the generosity of his own disposition, he began to cross question Kenton, as
to the force and condition of Kentucky. The prisoner very candidly declared
his inability to answer the question, observing, that he was merely a private,
and that his great business had heretofore been to endeavor to take care of
himself—which he had found a work of no small difficulty. With this answer
Druyer appeared satisfied, as he ceased questioning him,

His condition at Detroit was not unpleasant. His battered body and broken
arm were quickly repaired, and his emaciated form again clothed with a proper
proportion of flesh. He remained working for the garrison on half pay, from
October, 1777, until June, 1778, when he meditated an escape, with the assist-
ance of Mrs. Harvey, the wife of an Indian trader. Kenton sounded two men,
who had been taken with Boone, at the Blue Licks. They readily agreed to
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accompany him, but it was necessary that they should have arms for their pro-
tection and to provide themselves with provisions. On the third of June, a
large party of Indians arrived at Detroit, and preparatory to getting drunk,
they had a grand sealp dance. They stacked their guns near Mrs. Harvey’s
house. This lady stole silently out, selected three of the best looking, and
hid them in her garden. Avoiding all observation, she hastened to Kenton,
and informed him of her success. She had previously collected some food and
ammunition necessary in their adventure. At midnight, Kenton and his two
companions, proceeded to the garden, where Mrs, Harvey was waiting to de-
liver the guns and ammunition. Taking an affectionate leave of Kenton, with
many wishes for his safety, she urged him to be gone. Heaping blessings and
thanks on her, he left her; he never saw her afterwards—nor did he ever for
get her; for more than half a century afterwards, in his reveries, he said he
had seen her ‘¢a thousand times sitting by the guns in the garden.” After
leaving Detroit, they struck out in a western direction, towards the prairies
of the Wabash, avoiding the usual route of travel. At the end of thirty-three
days, having suffered incredible hardships, the three adventurers, Kenton,
Bullitt, and Coffer, arrived at Louisville. After remaining here a short time,
Eenton proceeded to Harrod’s station, where he was joyfully welcomed by hia
old companions. Shortly after his return, he met with his brother, John Kenton.
They recognised each other; and he now learned for the first time, that Leitch-
man recovered from his wounds, when he resumed his family name.

In all the prominent events which occurred in the west, until the decisive
campaign of Wayne, in 1794, Kenton took a prominent part. His reputation,
courage, skill, and activity, were frequently required in the important events
then transpiring. After the treaty of Greenville, emigrants poured into the
country in large numbers. Lands rose rapidly, and Kenton was thought to
be one of the wealthiest men in the country; but, alas! between the new emi-
grants and the lawyers, he was robbed of every acre; and what was still
worse, his body was taken for debt, and imprisoned for twelve months upon
the very spot where he built hia first log cabin, in 1775. Kenton found the
lawyers a more vindictive enemy than the Indians.

In 1802, beggared by law-suits, he removed to Urbana, Ohio; and a few
years afterwards was elected brigadier-general. In 1812, he joined the Ken-
tucky troops, under Governor Shelby, into whose family he was admitted as a
privileged member, and was in the battle of the Thames. This was his last
battle, and from it, he returned in obscurity and poverty to his humble cabin
in the woods. In 1820, he removed to Mad river, Ohio, where he passed the
remainder of his life. Four years afterwards he was allowed a pension of
two hundred an forty dollars a year. KEenton lived in his quiet and obscure
home to the age of eighty-one, when, in sight of the place where the Indians,
fifty-eight years before, proposed to torture him to death, he breathed his
last, surrounded by his family and neighbors, and supported by the ~jnsola-~
tions of the gospel, which he had embraced some years previous.y.

The following deseription of Kenton, is by one who often shared with him in
the dangers of the wood and the fight: He was of a fair complexion, six feet
one inch in height. He stood and walked erect; and, in the prime of life,
weighed about one hundred and ninety pounds. He was not inclined to be
corpulent, although of sufficient fullness to form a graceful person. He had a
soft, tremulous voice, very pleasing to the hearer. He had laughing grey
eyes, which appeared to fascinate the beholder, and dark auburn hair. He
was a pleasant, good-humored, and obliging companion. When excited or
provoked to anger, which was seldom the case, the fiery glance of his eye would
almost curdle the blood of those with whom he came in contact. Hia rage,
when roused, was a tornado. In his dealings, he was perfectly honest.



THE WITCHES DREAM BOOK
»* FORTUNE TELLER

PR —

PRICE 25 CENTS.

Prios, B Dewoll

0ld Arrah, the Queen of Witches,
was the most neted Gypsey of modern
times. She gives you the Key to Un-
lock the Future, and makes every
ﬁmn their own Fortune Teller,
ith this book you can tell your own
or any person’s fortune far better
than any Astrologer, Clairvoyant, or
Medium can. It foretells exactly
what will happen you. It gives the
Hindeo Seérets of Love, how
to Manage, what to Say and Do to
&nln the love, 11:% ha;art t;nd hand rﬂ
@ person you degire marry.
ver the Art of Telling Fortunes bg
e Lines of the Hand. It contains
the old Witches' Dictionary of
Dreams, Bo you can Interpret an
Dream ag soon as you hear it. It
gm on & Charm to Protect yon
nger. It teaches you how to
know the 3ex of Children Before
Birth; to know Bow soon you will
Marry, and what Fortune you will
have; who your Future Husband, or
Wife will be; the Lover's Charm or
old Witches' True Method of Telling
Fortunes by the Grounds of a Tea or
Coffee Cup; to know if your Love of
;_lel:ner!on will be Mutoal; Fortune
ling by Cards, It tells Eour Lucky Days; What you will be SBuccessful Ing
What your Absent Husband or Wife is Doing; What your Future Destiny is;
Whether your Wife, Husband or Intended is True to you; Whether you will
ever Hnrg: Whether Money will be left to you; Whether your Marri will be
H:pg: ow to be Successful in your Love Affairs; the Number of Wives or
Husbafids you will Have; Whether you. will be Wealthy. It leaches how to
make the Magic Dream Rose and the Witches’ Dream Chain; How to Read your
Fortune by the White of an Egg; How to Write Love-Letters Secretly, so that
they may not be discovered; How to Converse_to any person without Speaking.
It teaches you the Leaves of Destiny, with Directions for Consu]tiug the Sibnjﬁ.
The Success of your Future may depend on gour read_mﬁ this great book, for it
will guide you to Prosperity and Riches. The old Witch can hth ou (Good or
Evil Fortune. Don't epurn her, and you can Control others an bxlnd Losat or
Hidden Treasures. She is Powerful. = ¥ Remember, this wonderful book
will be sent to any address, post-paid, on receipt of 25 Cents. TU.S. P
Stamps taken in j{;‘::ent same as cash., Special—Five Baoke for One Dollar.
Glet four of your ds to send with you and get your own book fres,

¥~ Liberal Discount to the Trade. &3

ADDRESS ALL ORDERS TO

Henry J. Wehman, Publisher, 108 Park Row, N. Y,
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PRICE 25 CENTS.
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JUST PUBLISHED.

PRICE 25 CENTS.

—_—

A book full and running-over with side-splitting fus.

— - It contains Conundrums that wil
Prica 25 Cents. 1 get the whole comtinent guessing,
e — — and then they'll have 1o * give "ein
up" half the time. Jokes and
for End Men—the best lot of
these funny answers and questions
ever published. Negro Sketches—
the hﬁnstrel and Showman will ind
in this book all the sketches shey
wani to get a house in a rip-roarious
laughter. It also containa all the
latest jokee of Thatcher, Primrose
& West, Carncroes’, and Haverly's
Mipstreis; also of such comedians
as Harrican & Hart, Billy Rice,
Gus Williams, Pat Hooney, J. K.
Brmamett, Sam Devere, aud many
others equally prominent. In fact,
it containe the best and mest com-
ehensive collection of Sketches,
Emuudmm and Jolkes ever sold at
20 low a price. Sent by mail, poet-
id, to any addrese on receipt of
) v 5 cents., U. 8. postage stamps
s f tahen ealue as cash,
kTS SreciaL—Five eopies for $1.00.
-0 J l K Get four of g:uur friends to club in
| U with you at £ cents each, making
e e $1.00 in abl, and thereby get your
ewn book free. This offer hoide good at any thue.

S e e oot

ADDRESS ALL ORDERS DIRECT Td

H. J. Wehman, Park Row.N. V.

For sale by all Booksellers, Strtioners and News
dealers throughout the United States and Canada.
er sent direct by Publisher on receipt of nrice



JUST PUBLISHED,

PRICE 25 CENTS.

Price 25 Centa. This Book, the sscond of the series, con-
= taine [28 Popular Comlic and
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Jack Do:mhoe--l?lﬂfht Emerald Isle of the
Bea—Bright Little on the Ocean—Col-
leen Bawn—Cacey's Whiskey—Dan O'Brien's
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Man that Struck O'Hara—My Bonny Labor-
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o Wilos Patticont Lane—Rocky
_ Road to Dublin—Remember, Boy, You're
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"COOK BOOK

PRICE 25

I Drice 26 Ceots. |
\ ‘.1 L4 ':?-,_t

cents, SPECLAL.-Five Books for One Dollar,
Mune as cash,

CENTS,

Thia work on Cookery
noteworthy featurca entirely distinos
from any heretofors published, It BB
EP&"T” mitlmt_ the Housewifs c.an tell
&t a glanee the time necessary o Coo
any Dish or Article of Dlet, h
also gives some practical hints and sag-
postivns fur selecting the various meats,
vegetabies, fizh, ete., as well as directions
for Preserving, Storing, and
Ker=lng them, Special attention
is paid to econoiny, and an effort is made
ta remove the reproach which iy
clings to American Cookery, of
extravagant and wasteful without being
palatable and healthful. Full instrue-
tiona are given to prepare all kinds of
Ples, Puddings, Cakes, Jel=
lles, etc.i;a well as preparing and
cooking all kinds of Meats, Soups,
Cravies, Flsh, Ueﬁ'mabl&a-
ete.y in an economical and appetizing
manner. It also containg considerable
miscellaneous information pertaning to
the household, such ns  Remov
Kitchen Odors, Grease Spots, ron Stains,
Ink Spots in Books; Cleaning, Scouring,
Receipts for Washing, ete., and a variety
of others egually useful and necessory to
the Housekeeper or Cook. These fea-
tures make thiz work the best, most
ractical. and Popular Cook Book ever
ssued,. This book will be sent to any ad-
dress, postpadd, on receipt of 28
U, & Postage Stamps taken in poymens

ADDRESS ALL ORDERS DIRECT TO

H. J. Wehman,

Park Row,N. Y.

—

For sale by all Booksellers, Stationers and Nows-
dealers throughout the United States and Canada.
or sent direct by Publisher on receipt of priee.



JUST PUZLISHED.

PRICE 25 CENTS.

CONTENTS:
Aoross the bridge he goes Irish wife
Archie I» an In a cellar in Soho
An Irishman’s lettar Kitchen clock
Atheist and acorn Kixy in sehool
A last look Kelley's Dream
Betsy aud I are out Kizsing in the street
Betay dus:tﬁﬁa the paper Lihe ty enlightens the world
Retay und I hafe bust up Jarry’s on the fores
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Ttoothlack Money musk
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Hill Mason's ride MeGonigle's game dog
Chiristmas day in the work-housa Maonks” Magnifleat
Casey at the bat New church-organ
Calibre fifty-four Only a pin -
Collier's dying child On the Rappahannoclk
Coney Island down der bay Orphan boy
Convict's dream Pat's mistake
Charenal man Puzzled census-taker
Don't be tazing mea Faul Revere’s ride
Dying gladiator Pride of Battery B
Drunkard's dream FPoupers' Christmns eve
Dot vator-mill Fuzzled Dutchman
Der Drummer Ked Jacket
Dyin' vords of Jaaac Stowaway
Dot lamba vot Mary haf got Sword of Bunker Hill
Dratted Sullivana va. Sylvie Sylvesto
Diver Shacob's lnment
Dude Sign-board
Der plumbear SBhip en fire
Der oak und der vine Truth in Parenthesia
Face upon the flnor Wife's Dream
Foreclosure of the mortgnga Water-mill
Fireman's wedding Woman is what man doth make her
Go vay, Becky Miller Whistler
How wae tried to whip the teacher Wake of Tim 0'Hara
How Micky got kilt in the war Widow Cummisk
Her lovers Yellow-haired He?ﬁa
How ** Ruby " played Yellow-haired laddie
Increase of crime
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This Book wili be sent to any address, by mail, post-paid, en receipt of price.

ADPDRESS ALL ORDERS DIRECT TO

H. 3. Wehman, Park Row, N. Y.



WEHMAN'S

COMPLETE

ANCinkc MASTER

~-AND—

CALL BOOK.

PRICE 25 CENTS.

All the Figures of the German and
Every New aml Fashionable Waltz,
Round or squure Dunce known in
Europe or Amwrica. ‘The Author
hae made thiz Book eo Shnple und
Plain that apy child can, by read-
ing it, become an expert in Dancing
without the aid of a Teacher. No
other Book oa Dancing will com-

re with this. All the Latest anu
aghionable Danpces are minuntely
described by [llustrated TFigures
from Life, Explaining Positions in
Round Dances, &c., aud this Orig-
inal Method enables pereons to learn
the Waltz by [:crutticln% it & very
few times, and you will have uo
difficulty in acquiring it. Hints for
the Organization and Management
of Balle, Parties, &c. Advice in
regard to the Selection of Music for
Balls, Private Partier, &e. On Call-
ing, the Nationul Guard Quadrilie,
the Plain (ﬂ::u.lri]lt.u the Laucers, the
: El?raéﬂga i ngrah ﬂ:lﬁ Calt-.-dul::ium.,
T e the Surprise Quadrille, the Prince
(_,—r-—J HEW YORy 1 Im mriaFQuadrille, the Waltz Qua-
. HENRY T WEHMAN PUBLISHER drille Xo. 1 and 2, the Glule Lan-
—oa 130 PARK ROW. f cers, the Glide Caledonians, the
———! Parizian Varieties, the London
Polka Quadrille. Quadrille Fignres—The Basket Figure, the Star Ficure, the
March Pigure, the Jig Figure, the Minuet Figure, the Cheat Figure, the Nine-
Pin Figure, 1-e('l'l:-nl;m ances—The Virginia Reel, Pop Goes the Wensel, Spanish
Dance, the Sicilian Circle, Grand March, Quadrille or SBquare Dances, Explu-
pation of Quadrille Steps and Movements, Iilustrations of Five Positions 1n
Daneing, Points on Round Dances, the Polka, the Waltz, the Modern Plain
Waltz, Glide Waltz, the Polka Mazonrka, the Knickerbocker, the Newport,
Varsouvienne, Danish Dance. the Hacquet, the Wave, the Bohkemiau, or
Heel and Toe Polka, the Galop, the Schottische, the Deux Temps, the Sicil.
jenne, The German—b6 Figures, giving the Names and Full Description of
sach, snd How to Dance them Correctly. It is a book of great value, Will
be, sent to any address post-paid, on receipt of price.

| o




JUST PURBLISHED.

AUNT SALLY'S ..

POLICY PLAYERS DREAM BOOK

PRICE 35 CENTS.

With this Book you have a Sure
Guide to Lucky Dreams and Lucky
alil Numbers, It (,gn'en you the True In-
W& | terpretation of Dreams, and also the

{1| Numbers of the Lotte to which
they Apply; Good Combinations to

'Play; Significationa of Cards Dreamed
i} of, and their Numbers; Combination
Table for Saddles, Gigs and Horses;
Table for finding Lucky Numbers;
Nuombers of Dreams of the Montheg
for the Days of the Weeks; The
Oraculum, or Napoleon Bonaparte's
Book of Fate; the Method of Work-
'ing the Questlons; the Oraculum Ta-
ble; In fact this book givea all the
sure gigns. Yen can find out by any
of theee sure gystems, from this book,
whether you will be rich or poor,
lucky or nmlucky; whether yon will
il get expected money, lovers, clothes,

‘or any other article that you may set

{onr mind npon. Do you dream of

ove or gold, or of friendship, of 1
orof hife or death? This book wil
explain everything clearly to youw.
|| You can tell your own fortune from
j|| ite pages, withont consulting any liv.
img fortone teller.

is book will be sent to any ad-
«drees, post-paid, on receipt of prg:e.

ADDRESS ALL ORDERS DIRECT TO

H. J. Wehman, Park Row, N. Y.

For Sale by all Booksellers, Stationers
and Newsdealers throughoutthe United
States and Canada, or sent direct by
Publisher on receipt of nrioce.



e BARTENDERS GUIDE

PRICE 25 CENTS.

A NEW, CHEAP, AND THOROUGHLY RELIABLE WORK ON THE OORRECT
METHOD OF MIXING FANCY DRINKS A3 THEY ARE SERVED
TO-DAY AT THE PRINCIPAL BAR-ROOMS THROUGHOUT
THE UNITED STATES AND CANADA.

It tella, In short, how to make all kindz of plain and mized drinks—In fact, all the
pualar Emmmge; of the day—and iz designed for hutelshat:nmem restaurantas, club-
ouses, saloons, and wherever a relinkle guide of thiz kind La reqg wired. It also embraces
the most improved recipes for the preparation of Wines, Cordials, Brandies, Bittars,
E!cllﬂu Besrs, Mineral Waters, Syrups, Aeratcd Summer Beverages, Artificial Champeagne,
ider, ete., ete.
With this Look any bartender can become an expert In a very short time, and avery
man cnn be his own bartender. Price 28¢, percopy. Clean und unused U. 8. postage
stampa, of any denomination, :aken same as cash,

ADDRES3 ALL ORDERS DIRECT TO

H. J. Wehman, Park Row, N. Y.
HMAN’S BOOKOF READY-MADE

=1 SPEECHES w° TOASTS

 ——

PRICE 25 CENTS.

e

THEIS BOOK CONTAINS *"PRESENTATION SPEECHES" —“AT AND AFTER
DINNER SPEECHES" — “POLITICAL SPEECHES" — “WELOOMES "—
S CONGRATULATIO! " “SOHOOL-COMMEKCEMEBNL YALEDIC-
TORIES, SALUTATORIEY, Erc."—“TOASTS AND SENTI-
MENTS ON VARIOUS SUBJECTS,” Evc.

Ag ysi1 are oll aware, not everybody is endowed with the art of oratory and the abilit
to make an off-liand, well-rounded speech. This 12 often distinguishable among men o
culture, otherwize highly endowed. They may think many fine senthinents, but be un-
ahle to voice them, or, if the sttempt to, do <o in such a rambling, disconnected man{
ner that their words totally fail to impress the point intended, To assist all mich is the
ohiject of thia book, wherein can be found speeches and tonsts suited to almost every oc-
cagion, With the sasigtance of thia book one may learn of both manner and matter, and
l-come acquitted for many of those social and feative occasions which serve to brighten
life; also Lhose apl as well as those ina |1,ﬂ. may learn =ome lessons from this hook which
will prove of profit to them when called upon to “speak a piecs " or respond to soine
sentiment or tonst, Send for a copy at onice, &ud prepare yourself to properly do your
part when an opportunity or solicitation to “speak " presents itself. Price 28a, per
popY. Clean ond unused U, 8. postage stampe, of any denomination, taken sanie as cash,

ADDRESS ALL ORDERS DIRECT TO

H. J. Wehman, Park Row, N. Y.
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PRICE 25 CENTS.

aﬂnmhm at a trifting m:ﬂaﬂlm
%F peer in ‘shis country or gumpe This
e amlent OF m’f‘ : I8 06 tﬁ all- h::purmm ﬂb

regret to FAY, 80 many ceber
hwka contain, It is nota "m
“{ake " edition, but & firet-olam, oo
hflu'lrd book on & mhjﬁl :h:*h -::::-n.uu:u
v reon—a subjec Bt Somes
ne;-?m ﬂ Ftlvallli!lm—fﬂ fact, a
cal metruetor in the nrt of aﬁ&ue:w alid pos
Isemesn of the present time manners
is, a8 almort everybody knows, a very cesen.
thak factor in helping »ny gne to a.ﬁtidnmi
oommand the respect of ewar_r !
whom he comes in contRet—male emale,
your.., or old. This book givea a I;h
expranation of the deportment of both
and femalea. It teaches a person how to be
eourtecus ko all nnd sﬁ]lpm a certaln
amounté of digni and self-respect, Id
teaches how 0 in Any emergency, oF
enter any soclety without emh&rnme
aud how nvaldmcurractnn volgar hatite
in the rtveet, at home, or in socety. B
ol kew b0 B0 behave that your so-
beprpart bRy lbilicd gy i e f oo e
every one. By acting upon the advioa given
in this book, you can galn Access into any
fa.miky in Amarle: and then you wank no-
unit.:r to t!tst[ uish your-
acl:r. In se:-:- itlathebm mmmm-
Hae on the su of Bti
% etm and Pol:.l:.enem. Ammﬂ- ocfﬂonbentlt
ow to enter a room and how to leave it—
How to aceost or notice ladies or gentlomen
on the streetr-Huw to dress well, and yob
not ow to give and receive intros
duc uns—-— kind of cards to have,
ut or send them-—-The proper
mu-da o i\.in recenta—How to shake
hands and -bye—How ta begin, con-
duact, and end a conversation—How to ao-
pompany acquaintances on the promenade—How to seek a partner in the dance, and how
decline an invitation—How to behave at dinners, a:t.he.r aa h-::-at- or guest—How #0 bhee
vo d cuurﬂ!hg and mnrﬂaﬁf‘—ﬂﬂw to * play the ® at church, af parties
obe., eic, ce 28

ents, by
ADDRESE ALL ORDERS DIRBCT TO

H. J. Wehman, Park Row, N. Y.

For sale by all Booksellers, S8tationers and News-
dealers throughout the United States and Canade
or serrt direct by Publisher om receipt of prise.



| MYSTERY!

Endless Amnsement for only 30 Cents.

*

Have you seen it* The greateat collection of Games, Puzzlea,
Tricks, Songe, Riddles, &c., ever offered for unythI:QF like the
money. AMUSEMENT FOR A WHOLE SEASON, for old
or young. Our NEW BUDGET coutains the following:

Heller's Trick Cards.

11 Puzzles Illustrated).

100 Popular Songs.

75 Riddles.

50 Conundrums,

2 Love Lelters.

Cure for Scandal,.

Guide to Flirtation,

Office Rules and RHegulations.

Game for Evening Amusement.
Rules for Love Making.

250 Motto Verses,

Game of Fortune Telling.

18 Shadows on the Wall Illustrated).
Illusirated Book of Curiosities (48 Pages.)

ALL FOR 30 CENTS.

o, —

in One or Two Cent poatage stampe, by mail, post-paid. Two
kages for FIF CENTS. or Five for ONE DOLLAR.
;END AT ONCE and get the greatest bargain ever offered.

.
i

Semd all letters to

HENRY J. WEHMAN, Publisher,
[P. 0. Box 1823.] Park Row, New York



1HE VERY BOOK FOR THE MINSTREL STAGS

“TAMBO”

EHis Jolkkos and Funny Sayings;

WITH WHICH I8 INCORPORATED

HINTS TO THE AMATEUR MINSTREL.

By BOBBY NEWCOMB, the Popular Song and Dance Arist

PRICE, 15 CENTS.

A book bubbling over with quaint mirthfulness ; full of the very juice sand creamn
of Minetrel fun. The veteran ACK CORKIST will ind lots of amurement sod
instruction in its pages, and the Amatenr will find it invalvable, as it teaches all
the “‘tricks of the trade,” and farnishes a complete budget of the best matertal for

"actting the'house in & roar.™
Among its contents are : End Men's Jokes and repartees ; Colloguies between
Middle men and End men, Conundrums, Lectures, Stump Speeches, Dialeet Storioa

FUN IN BLLACK:
SKETCHES OF MINSTREL LIFE

AND THE

ORIGIN OF NEGRO MINSTRELSY.

With 80 amusing iiustratlovs of Scenes before the Footlights, and behind tha
. Fall of Funny Anecdotes and End Men’s Jokes. Together with a eoms

t3 history of Ethiopian Minstrelsy froin 1749,
PRICE, 25 CENTS,

BLACK JOKES.

A book full and runniug over with side splitting fum, peculiar to the
‘durkey ' race. Illastrated wiitk 100 of the most comic of all comie
designs ever engraved on wood, and containing a thousind comicalities,

PRICE, 25 CENTS,

Coples of any of the above books sent by mail to any address, vost paid, on reeigt
o werism,




Joke Beeks.

BLACK JOKES. A book full and running ovey with duckesy
jokes and comicalities, illustrated with 100 of the most cowene engravings.
96 DD., DAPET COVEIB. . svnroonsnernssrsssasss SRR R wensasBTiOL &5 centa,

BONES: His Gags and Stump Speeches. A book fuil of the
very jnice and cream of minstrel fun, containing genuine darkey stuwg
epeechier, colloguies between middle and end men, dialect stories, ste., ete,

B4 PP., PAPEL COVEIB. .anasausssssasanensssnsnnarsasannsransssessass PLICO 10 conts,

BRUDDER BONES'S 4-11-44 JOKER. Containing end men's

dialogues, conundruma, * gags,'’ and funny stories,
€4 DD, DADBL COVEIByyunnaa-sasannsrsasssnsnsersnsanansrannrassssss PLiCE 10 cents,

BURNT CORK: The Amateur Minstrel. A collection of hu
morous speeches, end men’s jokes, conundrume, recitations, and farces,
finales for “ firat part,” and & full deseription of everything necessary to ars
raunge & minstrel entertainment. A most valuable companion and guide to
:lhe young smatenr, By FrANE DusonT, the Boucicault of the Ethiopian

Tama.
m’ppu PAPET COVOIB snasasannas _Los 08000 h s sp s rongassabsdsanssos .Pritﬁ 25 centa.

CHRISTY'S BLACEK CLOWN JOKE BOOEK. A capital lot of
j-:gea, colloguies, end men's speeches, conmndrums, ete., for the minstrel
L T

&4 pp., pE;arcuWra CrE sk esEaNE A e e aeE Eeatanaeeesan i seea s PTICS 10 conta,

CHRISTY'S BURNT COREK COMICALITIES. Anuther fine
lot of humorona epeeches, dialogues, and conundrums, Fy that well known
delineetor of Ethiopian character, BYRON CHRFSTY.

B4 DD,y DADET COVOIBuuuunscaar.vasssrsanrsanssaseancanssanassanass . Prica 10 conts,

FUN IN BLACK : or, Sketches of Minstrel Life. By Chas. H.Day.
With ¢ The Origin of Minstrelay," by Col. T. ALsTroN Browx, giving the his.
tory of Ethiopian minstrelsy from 1799, SBingular scencs before the footlighta,
amusing anecdotes, etc. Bixty exceedingly funny pictures greatly add to the
humorons text.

10D pp., PAPEr COVELE, cvvuraronesnns v co-nensussenses Erice 25§ cents.

GUS WILLIAMS' WORLD OF HUMOR. A collection of hu
morous stories, gueer anecdotes, Duteh and Irigh drollerier, jolly jokes, and
bright sayings. Compiled by that prince of humorists, Gus WILLIAMS.

138 PD., PRDET COVEIB, . sarsanstasnanstassanssatanasssstansasssassas Price 35 cents,

PAT ROONEY'S QUAINT CONUNDRUMS and Funny Gags.
Interlarded with Irish wit and humor, Chinese sketches, hnmerous anecidotes,
and mirth-provoking stories. A capital book for end nzen in minstrel enter
tainmentn,

300 DR, PBPOT COVOIB. . cvnn s ansranassnrnasassssnsnsansessssnssss@Tice 25 cents,

TAMBO: His Jokes and Funny Sayings. With which is in-
corporated * Hints to the Amateur Minstrel, by Bosey NEwcomn.™ It teaches
all the ** tricks of the trade,” and furnishes a full budyet o¢ good things * te
get the house in a roar.”

M PD., PAPEE COVEIE. . i rnnnn,nn R R N R s Price 15 cents,

AGr- Single copies ¢f any of the above books sent, post-paid, on resstpt of pries,



POPULAR HAND BOOKS

—FOR

Readingszﬁn; Recitations.

——

GUS WILLIAMS

Fireside Recitations,
Nos. 1 and 2.

Being careful selections of the purest, most mteresting and most
sffective picces of prose and poctry in the language.

Many of the articles in these Looks liave been recited by the compiler
with every mark of approval, before large and refined audiences. Whi'z
mauy of the favorite standard pieces are rctained, the majority are those
newer and fresher productions that are difficult, if not impossible, te dro
eure in amy one volume. 200 pages each. Suff paper covers,

PRICE, 25 CENTS.

GUS WILLIAMS'
Standard Recitations.

A fine collection of pathetic, dramatic, comic and dialectic articles,
by the best writers of the times; all of which Fave been found highly
effective before large audiences in all parta of the United States, as

recited by the compiler. 96 pages. Paper covers.

PRICE. 10 CENTS,



The most complobe and reliable Instruction Bock I the “Ard of
Negro Minstrelsy ever written.

BURNT CORK: or The Amatemr Mingirel

A most valuable Companion and Guide for the Young Amateur,

By FRANK DUMONT, of the San Francisco Minstrels,

PRICE, 26 CENTS.

This book contains every bit of information needed to thoronghly inform a
young amateur upon all points about Burnt Cork Minstrel Entertainmnents, from
the ringing up of the eurtain to the close of the performance, The work being
the production of one of the best performers (and fAe best writer) on the Ethiopian
Stage, Mr. Frank Dumont, i3 the most truséworthy book of its kind ever written.
If any one wants to rival the Christys, the Eeyants, or the Camptells, who have
Emmred as the Black Diamonds of the Darkey Drama of the past, or the Birch &

ackus of the present day, this is the book that shows how it is done. [t teachea
bow to get ready for the staze, and what to do and eay before an andience. All the
ing and ouls are described—allthe trickesand gags are given. 1f the young aspirang
has any fun in him these pages show him how to bring it out. Full directions are
given for managing Minstrel Shows and arranging Programmes. The Book alse
containge Gags, Conundruoms, Stump Speeches, Comic Rrcitations, End Men's
Talks, Finales for ** firat part *’ of Entertainment, and in addition, Six Complets
Copyright Negro Farces.

A BOOK IN CONSTANT D=EMARND.

FILLS A VOID LONG FELT BOTH BY THE FROFESSION AND THA
AMATEUR BLACK CORKIST.

“BONES!”

HIS GAGS AND STUMP SPEECHES;

NIGGER AND DUTCH STORIES AND DIALOGUES ; ‘“‘BROKEN CHINEE”
DIALECT PIECES; AND QUEER CONUNDRUMS.

PRICE, 156 CENTE.,

Among ita contenta will be foand :

GE:}T&HE DARKEY STUMP BPREZCHES, hitting off all the vagaries
of life.

OCONUNDRUMS that will set the whole continent guessicg, aud then they'l
have to * give "em up,” half the time,

DUTCH AND YANHER STORIES that won't leave a buttor intact
unleas its tacked in by one of our steel wire stitching machines.

QYAGS FOR END MEY. The best lot of theee funnny questions and answers
ever coliected. The MINSTREL, the SHOWMAN and the CIRCUS CLOWN
will fird here all they want to set the house in a rip-roarions roar.

Datchiest kind of
JEITCHER STORIES AND DIALOGUES,
NIGGER DIALOGUES, STORIES, ETC.

Fall of the comical unction so peculiar to the cachinnating contraband.

@ Every page I8 stoffed full of the jolliest kind of fun. There's a hearty langh

in every line,
*. Single copics sent, postage froe, (o any addrass in the Tnated States or Cenagda

mﬂ * of 3 ¥ k)



2iollhytandtyes

Deculrehes Traumbuceh

2= Preid, 25 Centd, Y

Diefes it das volftdnbigile Traumbud, welhed Hidher verdfentlift worden if,
unb giebt genaue Ausdtunft fiber bie Bergangenbeit, Gegenmart und Jutunft. &8 ift
mit einem grofien Aufmwand pont Jeit und Geld von ben beriihmiefien Mabriagerinnen
jujammengeftelt worben, und wird fein ceidbaltiger Inbalt gewif einen Heben jus
frievenftellen, ber Belehrung in feinen Seiten judt. Das Budy enthalt unter vielen
Hnderen; Fuslegung und Bebeutung ber Triiume, jowie Angabe der Bliiddnummern,
auf welde fie fid begiehen; Wabrfogung dburd Rarten; Merlmiirbige Spiele mit Rav.
fen; Mahriagen dburd Dominod und MWiirfel; bie Punttirtunfi, oder Frage. unbd Ant.
wortfpiel: Mabriagen nad ben Geburtdmonaten; Bleigiefen in ber Sylvefernadi;
Phyfiognomie; Phyfiologijde Jeiden von Eharalter und Reigung; Tabelle iiber die
Beveutung ber Trdume nad ben himmlijden Beiden; bie Runft bed MWabriagensd aus
bem Raffeefage; Mabriogungen durd) bie Bigel der Luft und dbie Thiere bed Felbes;
bie funft, reid) ju werben und in ber Ebe pliidlidy qu leben; Babrfagen aud ber
ODand; Faubereien und Befdrodrungen, bie ju gewiffen Jahresyeiten ausjuiiben find,
um fi§ burd) Trdume einen Blid in bie Julunft ju verjhaffen, befonders in Bejug
euf Heivatben; wie man Oralel burd Trdume empfingt; Anweifung wie man in dex
otterie [piclen muf, um mit Wabrideinlidleit ju gewinnen; Mleine Blumens
fprade; und vieled mehr. Sute Auflattung unb reidhaltiger Inbalt vereinigen fid,
wm biefes Traumbud) ju bem bBeflen ju maden, was Bisher exfdienen ift, und 8 iR
fiir biejenigen, welde Niberesd fiber bie geheimnifovollen Borgdnge in der Beifterioelt
wiffen middten, von unfdisbaren Rugen. Der Preid blefes Buded ift ein fo niedris
ger, baf ¢8 einem Jeben, audy bem Unbemittelten, méglid iR, fih dbaffelbe ju vers
{Haffen. Decfiume feiner die Gelegenbeit,

Bu baben bei allen Budhlindlern und [eilungdagenten ber Bereinigten Staaten
won Amerila und Ganaba, fowie gegen Einfendung bed Betraged (in Briefmarin
ober Silber) bireft und franco bom Heraubpeber,

Senry J. Wehman,
130 Park Row, Rew Pork.
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L) By HENRY TuckrErR. The elements
on the minstrel stage, are here simpliied and explained; showing all the steps and fig-
ures, giving examples; full explanations of the terms used, and all information nec-
es;sin;y(mr : oming a graceful clog dancer. 32 pp. Sent by mail, postpaid, on receipt
of 15 Cents.

9 H : Explained in so easy a manner that
Swift’s Boxing Without a Master, Fibiaincd In so easy a manner that
nseful art. Containing descriptions of correct pugilistic attitudes, feints, blows and
guards, as practiced by the most celebrated boxers of the past and present. With
numerous spirited engravings, By OweN SwirFr, Master of the art of boxing. Sent
by mail, postpaid, on receipt of 15 Cents.

L This book comprises a great number of read-

De Witt’s P.I’fﬂﬁi olfainr' ings, recitations, dialogues and harangues from
the most celebrated tragedies Emems and speeches; accompanied by very carefully
Prepared prefatory remarks—h storical, explanatory and instructive. Also contain-
ng useful suggestions as to stage arrangements, making costumes, scenery, etc.
Bent by mail, postpaid, on receipcof 25 Cents,
Tt i

HEr—h

Webster’s Reciter; or, Elocution Made Easy. [iiccrroilpage iius

ing the proper attitudes of the figure. The various expressions of the face, and the

different inflections and modulations of the voice are clearly explained. Contain-

ing choice selections of the most thrilling, passionate, herolc and patriotic speeches

E"-,"d témems'; with appropriate instructions. Sent by malil, postpaid, on recelpt of as
ents.

9 collection of th

Von Boyle’s Recherche Recitations. ., “Cuthenc. and sontimental

pleces, suitable for reading and recitation to be lound in the English language.

Among those whose articles contrlbute to enrich its pages are authors of such varied,

et in all cases preat powers, as Jean Ingelow, Charles Kingsley, George Eliot, Mark

wain, A. J. H. Duganne, R. J. Burdette, and the genial Von Bu{le himself, who has

written several new pieces expressly for this book. Sent by malil, postpaid, on receipt
of 25 Cents.

P e g T T I TS SN
Webster’s Chairman’s Manual and Speaker’s Guide. 5o % in

clearly how to preside over and conduct ﬂuh]ic meetings of every kind, With full
explanations of the manner of procedure in the American Congress, the British Parlia-
ment, the Lerislature of New York, the Grand Lodge of F. and A. Masons, etc. To
which are added numerous precedents from the best authorities. Also the full Consti-
tution of the United States, with its amendments. Sent by mail, postpaid, on receipt

of 25 Cenls,

Webster’s Business Man ; or, Counting-House Correspondent.

Containing plain, practical directions for earryving on every kind of commercial and
banking business—including mercantile letters on every conceivable subject; laws and
usages of banking and brokerage; forms of officiul tpapers on shipping, insurance, ete,
Also containing an extensive and useful glossary of words and phrases used in com-
mereial and banking cireles. Together with a brief but comprehensive table of the coin
and currency in use by the ditfferent nations of the world, giving relative values, ete,
This book is a standard of reference on all points of mereantile usage, and should
be in every business office and counting-roomn. Sent by mail, postpaid, on receipt of

25 Cents.

Sre— T So e e S
A handy and complete manual containing con-
s"eeils n‘ad, ﬂﬂl‘.‘k&ﬂﬂl’. ci=e anid correct tﬂh]zr.-;_ riving the cost 0’1’ any
number of articles, from 1 to 1.000, at from 1-16 of a cent to 31, by the oance, pound,
barrel, vard, ete. Also the method of me:murin{: saw logs, timber, planks, seantlings
and boards, thoroughly explained. with extended t | 1
wells and cisterns, with full instructions for the size of a ny required capaeity ; hoard
by the day, week and month : wages by the day and hour, from 50 cents to 3 per day;
nieasurement of cubes, cylinders and boxes, with perfect explanations ; interest tables
at 6 and 7 per cent., from %1 to S0, from one day torone year:; and many other indis-
pensable tables: in all forming a truly necessary book for all to whom ahmpue cor-
rectness and saving of time are an ohject. By I D..J. SWEET, author of “Elements
of Draughts.” Sent by mail, postpaid, on receipt of 25 Cents,

Address all orders to

HENRY J. WEHMAN, Publisher, 108 Park Row, NEW YORK.

ables of the same: measurement of |
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Wehman’s Book on Hunting in Africa; or, Perils of a Forest Life.

This book relates the experiences of a brave man, born with as innate a love of B
Virgil's bees for making honey. It tells about hunting lions, shooting a lioness, driving
an eland towards camp—Mr. Cummings chased by a black rhinuceros—Shooting 3
poacher—Night adventure with ¢ lions—Attack on four patriarchal lions, and a-toc of
other thrilling advéntures. Parents can safely place this book in the hands of their
children, as it relates facts, not fancies. Reading a book of this kind will wean youth-
ful readers from perniciousliterature, and im?rove theicunderstanding and their taste,
Copiously illustrated. Printed on a good guality of paper, from clear, readable type,
and bound in handsome colored cover. Price 10 Cents, by mail, post-paid.

Wehman’s Book of Curious Characters. i it suggests this book

each of whom has been remarkable in some distinctive way from the rest of the human
race. It tells of the aalfaclty of an idiot—Of a stone eater—Of hermits, ete. It alsotells
of a lot of t people who died on their birthdays, one of the most conspicuous of
which is Shakespeare, the dramatic writer, who was born on the 23d of April, and died
at the place of his birth on his birthday, in 1616, aged 52. It is a very interesting book
to read, and its coet is but a nominal one compared with its intrinsic value. It relates
facts, not fancies, and, therefore, contains a lot of information worth acquiring. Co-
Eiously illustrated, Printed on a good quality of paper, from clear, readable type, and
cund in handsome colored cover. Price 10 Cents, by mail, post-paid.
e
’ In most of the ancient historie

® Wehman’s Book on Giants and Dwarfs. [}/o5toftheancient histories
they also find a place in many of those of modern date, for they are men of extraor-
dinary bulk and stature, and, therefore, worthy of mention. Dwarfs exist in every
country, and there was a timme when dwarts as well as fuols shared the favor of courts
and the nobility. This book tells of a string of giants and dwarfs and strong men. 1t
also telis of women with beards. horns on human beings, strange effects of anger; also,
that deformity is not always a sign of an ill man. It is a very interesting and instruct-
ive book, for it 'relates facts, not fancies. Copiously illustrated with man» handsome
engravings, Bound in handsome colored cover. Price 10 Cen ts, by mail, post-paid.
Clean and unused U, 8, postage stamps taken sama as cash for all our publications.
Complete catalogue of all our publications mailed free upon application.

r——

Wehman’s Book on the History of the Horse, For:: are glegarious,

habit the most retired deserts. In gracefulness of form and dignity of carriage, he ap-
pears superior to every other quadruped. This book tells all about the horse from the
time of Pharaoh, when Joseph sold grain to the starving people for their money, cattle
and horses. Their useful qualities have caused them to be diffused all over the globe,
The following is a brief synopsis of its contents, viz.;—Spanish horses—Turkish horses—
English horses—Arabian horses—Hungarian horses—Horses in their wild state—Shet-
land ponies, etc. It also tells how long horses live, and gives records of fleet horses in
the past; thrilling feats of horsemanship; stories of the horse; jaguar attacking a
horse, ete. This book ia coplously illustrated, and is an interesting and instructive book
to read. It relates facts, not fancies. Parents cannot place a better book in their chil-
dren’s hands. Printed on good paper, from clear, readable type, and bound in hand-
some colored cover. Price 10 Cents, by mail, post-paid.

P —e

Wehman’s Book on Hunting the Elephant; or, Adventures in

SOUTH AFRICA. Thee¢lephantsarecharacterized by great massiveness of body,
constituting themn the largest of living terrestrial mammals, by Eecullarities of denti-
tion. and by the$ossession of a lengthened proboscis or trunk The elephant is an un-
wieldy creature. weighing fully 3 tons, supported on colossal limbs; continues to grow
for upwards 5¢ 30 years, and to live for more than 100—there being well-authenticated
cases of elephants that lived over 130 years in captivity. The elephant is, therefore, an
interesting object to read about. There are two existing species of elephants—the Af-
rican and the Asiatic. The following are a few of the subjects treated on in this book,
viz -—Hunting the Elephant—Headlong charge of a furious elephant—Death of the ele-
phant—Shooting elephants by moonlight—Riding a bull elephant—White and black
rhinoceroses—Shooting arhinoceros—Hunting the hippopotamus, giraffes, etc. Copious-
ly illustrated. Printed on a good guality of paper, from clear, readable type, and bound
in handsome cover. Price 10 Cents, by mail, post-paid.

I

ADDRESS ALL ORDERS TO

HENRY J. WEHMAN, Publisher, 108 Park Row, NEW YORK.




