i58 THE MIND LOST, WITH THE ROAD.

what direction the command was,/ travelling and the side+
on which you had left it? You knew that the sun
wonld set in the west, and that as you faced it, north
was to the right and south to the left—surely you could
then steer a course, even if you could not while the sun
was vertical.”

Gentle reader, you have never been lost on a wide
ocean of prairies, unskilled in border life, and little gifted
with the power of first adopting a course to follow and
then not deviating from it. You must recollect that
there, as on the wide ocean, you find no trees, no friend-
ly landmarks, to guide you—all is a wide waste of eter-
nal sameness.  To be lost, as T and others have experi-
enced, has a complex and fearful meaning. It is not
merely to stray from your friends, your path, but from
yourself. With your way you lose your presence of
mind. You attempt to reason, but the rudder and com-
pass of your reflective faculties are gone. Self-confi-
dence, too, is lost—in a word all is lost, except a mani-
acal impulse to despair, that is peculiar and inde-
seribable.

In my case fate, fortune, good luck—eall it by what
name you may—stepped in to my assistance. While
upon one of the highest rolls of the prairie I resolved to
proceed in a certan direction, and, if possible, to keep it
without variation. Whether I did so or not I am pn-
able to say—1 only know that after travelling at a rapid

pace, it may be some five miles, I suddenly found my-
self upon the brow of a high and stecp declivity, over-
leoking a narrow but beautiful valley, through which a
small creck was winding. I had examined the prairies
in every direction, during my short ride, until my eyes
ached from over-straining, yet had not for a moment

allowed my horse to slacken his pace. I now paused
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to examine the valley before me.. The reader may
judge my feelings when, after a hasty glance, I discov-
ered the white tops of the wagons, far off in the distance
to the. right, slowly winding their way down a gentle
s}c.:pe into the valley. Never was the sight of friendly
sail more welcome to the eye of a shipwrecked mariner
th@ was the appearance of those wagons to me, and I
fairly laughed aloud at my good fortune. ’
lImmediately in front of the spot where I had made
this truly fortunate discovery the declivity was steep,
a'mountin.g almost to a precipice, with craggy rocks jut:
ting out in every direction. A few steps beyond, the
descent, although rough, appeared less steep, and in
such haste was I once more to reach the command
that I put spurs to my horse and dashed headlong down.
Scarcely had I proceeded twenty steps ere my horse
snorted and jumped furiously aside, frightened by a rat-
T.!esnaﬁke lying almost directly in the path. Blind at the
time, in all probability, it being in August, the snake did
not give the well-known and frightful alarm until the
feet of my horse were close upon him. Numbers of
t}?ese poisonous reptiles, coiled among the rocks imme-
szately around, soon joined in the alarm, and at the same
time emitied an odour which was disagreeable in the
extreme.* If I had been frightened while lost upon the
prairies, it was now my horse’s turn to share a panic
with me. Withquick yet tremulousleaps he dashed down
t}_}e craggy steep, and I was unable to restrain or check
him uniil he had reached the smooth, grassy bottom in
safety. How many snakes there were in this imme-

/ * Every animal, with the single exception of the hog, has an instinctive
e::u- of the rattlesnake, can scent them easily; and will fly at their approach
with terror. ‘The hog cares nothing for the reptiles, but on the cuntrpap has
been known o attack, kill, and devour them with avidity and impunitl;
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diate neighbourhood is more than I can tell—I did not
stop to count or calculate; but if the lot had been pur-
chased at five hundred, I honestly think the buyer never
would have had reason to find fault with the reckoning.
On looking back, I/ discovered a large hole or cave
among the rocks, and near the path I had taken, which
I had not seen before. This was probably the den or
dwelling-place of the reptiles, and at the time w_hen I
passed along they were all out airing themselves'm the
sun.  Half an hour’s brisk trot brought me up with the
command, which I found my companion had already
rejoined. He did not know even that I had. hef)n lost un-
til I informed him of my adventure. I said lnﬂg about
it, but inly resolved never to be caught out of sight of
mand again.
th?l‘izgl or threeg rattlesnakes had been killed that night
within our lines, stragglers, probably, from the den.l
had passed, and belated, or else too b?ind to find their
way back. After falling asleep at night my drfmms
partook of anything but the agreeable. At one time I
thought myself, like Mazeppa, beset on every side by
ravenous wolves, grinning and snapping at me at every
step. Next, I was suffering horribly from 1_)0th hung_er
and thirst—my powder had all become spm!ed by rain,
and the clouds gave down no other than bitter water.
Soon I was chased by a gang of bloodthirsty Indians,
and to increase my fright my faithful horse sudden]‘y’
lost half his speed. Anon, the prairie was covered in
every direction with rattlesnakes, and at the next mo-
ment it was on fire, myself standing on a smail‘unburn-
ed knoll, the flames rapidly approaching me i every
direction. From these dreams I would awake with 2
start, the horrors of the night even exceeding those of
the day which had preceded it. Right glad was i
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when morning at length came to dissipate the annoying
dreams,

After proceeding a short distance on our journey that
morning, we encountered even a worse road than any
over which we had travelled, if my memory serves me.
We hoxed the compass for several hours, going some
ten or twelve miles to gain three on our course, but
were finally fortunate enough toireach a high piece of
table-land where the mesquit* grass was fresh, and far
better than any we had previously found. To this spot
Carlos said thé Mexicans frequently brought their sheep,
on account of the superiority of the pasturage, and he
also pointed in the direction of a large spring and creck
of fresh water, which he said emptied into Red River
a few miles to the north. Although no sign could be
seen indicating water in the direction he assigned, his
assertion proved correct; for after a travel of five or
six miles a spring was found in the precise situation
which he had described. More singular than this, he
had frequently informed the men where plum-patches
were to be found in the vicinity of our journey, and he
was almost invariably correct. With all these corrob-

* Whether this is a Mexican or Indian name for a particular kind of
found in great abundance on the great prairies of the ‘West, I am unable #-

, 5ay. Cattle and horses are extremely fond of it, and it is very nourishing.

There is a small, brambly bush of the same name, and also a tree about the
size of a cherry or peach tree. The latter bears a pod containing beans,
which are greedily devoured by horses and cattle, and are said to fatten them
as well as grain. The Camanches make a species of meal from the beans,
very palatable and nutritious, and the Mexicans also use them in making

= beer as well as sagar.  When our provisions and coffee fell short, the men

ate them raw in: immense quantities, and also either roasted or boiled them.
The wood makes the best of charcoal, throws out a great heat, and lasts a
long time. The tree, as well as the small bush, has a long, sharp thorn. T
have spelled the word mesquit, believing that to be the Spanish mode—it is
pronounced meskest. West of San Antonio there are immense groves of
mesquit-trees, and the grass is also found there in several varieties.

= 02
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orating circumstances, it cannot be wondered at that
we all thought we were within a few days’ march of
the frentier Mexiean settlements. ,

On encamping at night, fully convinced as the com-
missioners were of the truth of the statements made by
Carlos, who said that San Miguel was not more than
seventy-five or eighty miles distant, they determined
upon sending Messrs. Howland, Baker, and Rosenberry
forward to procure sugar, coffee, and breadstuffs; and
consult with the inhabitants, more particularly with
some of the principal men, as to the reception the ex-
pedition would probably meet. Howland had lived
several years in Santa Fé and the vicinity, spoke Span-
ish fluently, and was well acquainted with all the lead-
ing inhabitants.” He was a man of great intelligence,
brave, and at the same time cautious. ‘The party took
with them but three days’ provisions, and as large num-
bers of hostile Indians were known to infest the borders
of New Mexico, they were to' travel only by night, ly-
ing concealed during the day.

Had it not been for this circumstance alone, I should
mgst certginly have accompanied this party ; but I had
a pack-mule with no inconsiderable wardrobe to take

ong, and to travel through an Indian country with

“Fsuch an encumbrance was deemed not only unsafe, but
¥ impracticable. So anxious was I to hasten my journcys
that I was almost tempted to leave my mule, and take
such articles only as I could carry on my horses; but
my friends so strongly advised me to continue with the
command that I relinquished the idea of accompanying
them, much against my wishes. Afier circumstances
proved, almost beyond a doubt, that the fact of my be-
ing compelled to remain with the command saved my
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life.* I was particularly anxious to hasten forward on
more than one account. In the first place, the season
was becoming far advanced, and I was in no litile anx-
iety ‘to prosecute my journey through the interior of
Mexico, s as to reach the United States by the earl
Part of winter ; in the next place, I had passed abou}’;
time enough, I will not say lived, on weak coffee with-
out sugar, and a rather short allowance of beef, any-
tilnng but go_od; and I was exiremely solicito’us {;:;
; }:chgﬁ my diet. . To sum up all, I had seen the ele-
The whole of August 11th we remained in cam
partly to repair some of the wagons, but principall 53’
rest th_e oxen, many of their feet having been \I:*orﬁ to
?he quick by the rough and stony roads. In the even
ing, Howland and his unfortunate friends left for th‘
setilements, and were never seen again save by four 0?
us. On the ensning morning we made an early start
@d01'-me guidance of Carlos, who now was St;ll’.iOﬂBd,
with fite advanee-guard, as.the spy company had been
broken up. «The day was extremely hot and suliry;
yet our guide found a smooth and level praire, and ge’
were enabled to make. some twelve miles in ’a northe
west course before the middle of the afternson. Thé
:dvanﬁel-]%;lard h}ad by this time 2rrived at the b-row of
small hill, overlooking : ;
fine buffalo cow was :teina ljroui ?111131 Sh@d)ﬁ’_ s 'When'a
tree, and apparently fast asle Sy e
) ep. “x;
: .One. of our party immediately dismounted wciz;h the
infention of creeping up within gunshot of the animal,

* Afterward I saw Howland and Baker shot,

- like dogs, i tl

_E:;t?ilg;[el.r Roser;ije:ry was also killed, although I wasgnulr.npr::’ei:a:? h::
. My fate would, in all hi

g e i uman probability, have been the same had I
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while two of us disencumbered our horses of saddle-

~  bags and all superfluous articles, handed our rifles to

some of the men, with a request that they would_take
charge of them, and then eclosely examined our pistols
to see that they were in order. My comrade’s name
was Torry, and we felt determined on giving the bu‘f-
falo a hard chase should the first hunter not succeed in
killing her. ;

He was successful in creeping within sixty yards of
the unconscious animal, but unfortunately his rifle hung
fire, throwing the ball wide of the mark. The buffalo
rose at the report, and turned her head until her eye
caught a glance of us, when she immediately set off in
a westerly direetion and at a lumbering gallop. M.Y'
self and companion were instantly in pursuit at a brisk
canfer, not intending to push our horses to the utmost
until we were close upon our prey. After climbing the
acelivity, on the opposite side from where the buff'a;o
was first seen lying, we had a level plain before"ts,
miles in extent, and presenting no other obstacles to a
fair yace than an occasional patch of sm=iT and tangled
mesquit bushes. As we were some little distance from
the hunter when he fired, the buffalo had a good half
mile the start of us; yet5efore we had been two miles
in chase, we were within fifty yards of her. - With full
confidence that.xe should soon be alongside, we now
spurred ‘g;u’f’/f'{érses to their utmost spee(%. At alm()?t
every«iride a deer would start in affright from his
esvert under the larger mesquit-trees,* and with a few
jumps place himself out of harm’s way. Never have I

* Jt should be understood that the larger class of these trees, and the
only ones which afford a shade on the prairies, never grow close .togethen;
but are generally found fifteen or twenty feet apart. At a short distance,
grove of them resembles a peach-orchard.
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seen the deer so plentiful as they were during that ex-
citing chase; and so close did we come to them before
they started, that we could easily have shet them with
our pistols.
We were almost up to the buffalo as we neared a
large patch of the smaller mesquits, and had already
cocked our pistols, when the affrighted animal dashed
directly into the thickest part of the matted thicket.
Many of the bushes were dry, yet breaking and crashing
through, she rushed madly on, utterly regardless of the
long and sharp thorns with which they were covered.
Not so with our horses ; their chests and shoulders were
not shielded by the long, shaggy hair found upon the buffa-
lo, and as the thorns entered their flesh, they shied, bolt-
ed, and ran so unkindly that we could hardly spur them
through. This gave the cow every advantage, and en-
abled her to gain some fifty yards while going twice
that distanee ; but on emerging from the thicket the race
Was our own again. Once more we were nearly up
with the flank of the huge and unwieldy animal, and
about to discharge our pistols, when another tangled

. thicket intervened to cut us off. A third and a fourth

time we were nearly up with our prey, and considered
her in our very hands; but Just in the very niek of time
another tangled patch would present itself as a shelter
and protection to the hunted beast. In this way the
race continued some five or six miles, and until eup
Bags gave manifest symptoms of distress. Had the
prairie been smooth and clear of thiekets, we shounld
have at least discharged every pistol we had, and in all
Probability brought our neble game to the ground; as
X was, with jaded animals and every prospect of farther
obstacles ahead, we reined in and gave op the chase—
reluctantly enough on my part.
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We immediately dismounted from our horses to give
them an opportunity of recovering their wind and rest-
ing, and in the mean time watched the still retreating
animal we had vainly endeavoured to kill. She never
appeared to check her heavy, lumbering gallop until
lost to view on the distant prairie. - The ridge upon
which the chase had taken place ran nearly east and
west, on the side along which the buffalo led us there
appearing to be a slight gradual slope towards the
south. In that direction, and running parallel with the
ridge, we could see the dim outline of what appeared to
be a heavy belt of timber—the bottoms, as we then
thought, of alarge river. Having noted well the points
from which this timber could be seen, we once more
mounted our horses, and slowly retraced our steps. The
deer, which, as we sped aleng after the buffalo, had
jumped almost from under the very feet of our horses,
were now nowhere to be seen—gone with our hopes of
a meal of the fat cow, and affording another specimen
of the Tuck of hungry hunters. . :

We found the command encamped near the spot
where we had first seen the buffalo, although there was
barely water enough for the men, and our animals stood
in the utmost need. We mentioned the circumstance
of our having seen a long line of timber to the south-
ward, with every appearance of a large stream in that
direction ; but Carlos said that such could not be the
case, and he spoke with a confidence that gained belief
even over the testimony of our senses. < He admitted,
however, that there might be a creek or small stream,
but thought it could not run in a parallel course with
the river north of us, the bottoms of which we could
see on every day’s march. . Here, for the time, the mat-
ter of a southern watercourse rested.

ANOTHER TRIAL FOR GAME.

With the result of our buffalo hunt I was far from
sat1s§ed. I had fully made up my mind to have a meal
of w1ld_ meat that night; and now that visions of the
cow, with her delicious marrow-bones, had faded, m
mind was led to investigate the chances of obtaini;lcv a};
Ieas‘t a fat buck for our mess. We had seen enoz h
during our hard chase to convince us that they ch'e
not only exceedingly numerous, but very tame. The
main body of those we had frightened from their noon-
c%a,y rest, as we galloped along, had gone in the direc-
tion f:rf a beautiful valley scarcely a mile from our'cam
Confident that I could find some of these feeding in thfs
valley, I shouldered my rifle and hobbled off, as well as
mj'frl;:me ankle would allow me, in that direction.

“he sun was just setting as I crosse i
Whl(':‘h overlooked this retreit. So far ﬁ'grna bI:i:e (li-?sl-l
appointed in my expectations of finding deer mg the
quiet dell, I was agreeably surprised on seeing a large
drove of them feeding upon the short, sweet grass.
They saw me, too, for they lifted their heads on high,

gave the well-known whistle, and stared with their.:
mild, llarge eyes directly towards the spot where I was
Sta{ldlﬂg; but instead of leaping hurriedly away, as is
their wont when worried and hunted by either whites
or ¥ud1ans, they soon bent their heads to the ground
again, and unconcernedly resumed their evening meal
Ii cguld have shot the nearest, from the spot where I
first dl.SCOVE-I'ed them, and without, to borrow one of the
comedl'au? Hackett’s expressions, running any great risk
of straining my rifle ; but they were so exceedingly
tame tl}at I thought I would creep directly into their
very midst, where I could have my choice of the largest
m.ld fattest buck. It scemed hardly necessary, so l%?.le
did the haturally timid animals regard my approach, to
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me seattering mesquit-
- t . tc ?v;;dzﬁ:: 6::‘ t:?;ms,o and in five minutes was
ik yé?tincm where I could make my selection from
o POSlt least fifty, and the farthest was not seventi
am{;ngf Zm me. I soon selected a victim, a noble buc
yal: ; rlumpmess and lightish blue eolour betokened 3‘111
:‘;czzijig degree of fatness. Sitting ugoilf tr}::tgzco)zg ;
I raised my rifle across my knee a;fb aratz(: ot ; R
sight which T thought close and delibe ; ,1 i
» The light blue smoke cur_led slowly up e
o reaths upon the still evening air, and as i iP
ﬂ'eTlcyd?; rsed I saw my deer staring me full m'the acr:i
s lhp: astonished, perhaps, but far from frightene
S:Tlfewrea[‘mrt of my rifle. He hoisted his tail, made five
aj

or six bounds, and then stopped toI give a?:;?it;'n;r mScLu;
irecti as si j

i k in the direction wl_iere w

o ]000f course, that I had given him a mortal wound,

posu'lgt,l bewan to reload my rifle with the intention h;g
ia?:ﬁ?icig fnother buck, for not one of lth:mgeal.]nt’gaﬁer
noved ten steps; but what was my astonis o
Il:lc:;fl driven well home a bullet and put on] a.tpie 2
o i 4o see the buck T had shot at absolute yh 3—
T ihg’ rass with as good a relish as any of the her: 4
Ilm;s;gzew t}ixt I had hit him—I copld not, by ariﬁelsgs;le
bility, miss him at so short a dlst@ce ;1 zutt e
stood: a living witness that if T had hit T had a
im much. o

hu;t :;l)uld easily, from the spot wher; 1:I _v:_{:;i i:ifr
have selected a vietim for my s.econd s oh n:rin e
than was my first love by this time; but ha : E R
misgivings that he might not l'1ave FECEIVE e
wound, I determined upon paymng ‘:ny res_m]:ji’ s
a second time—it was my duty to *put

misery” as quickly as possible. With these intentions

-GREAT BHOOTING.

I again rested my rifle across my knee, again pulled
the trigger, again the rifle went off with a good, sharp,
and as I thought killing crack, and again the deer went
off; too, some half a dozen Jumps across the prairie. If

I thought I had given a mortal wound the first time, I

was sure of it now—it could not be otherwise—there

was no such thing as missing a vital part twice at a

distance which was absolutely short enough for putting

out a squirrel's eye without spoiling his skin.

But to be ready for another, I again commenced re-

loading.  Once or twice, while handling the powder
and lead, I cast a glance at the buck to which I had al-
ready dedicated two shots, every moment expecling to.
see him totter—to see his legs give way—yet there he
stood, as firm on his pins as ever, and what was stran-
ger than all, again commenced a supper from which he
had been twice interrupted. ~ Still, there was no neces-
sity of wasting more lead upon him—he could not get
away—and I therefore commenced a survey of the
herd for the next biggest. There was no difficulty in
making @ choice, for by the time my rifle was ready
for a third discharge another large buck ‘had fed along
until he was within forty steps of me. I waited until
he presented a fair broadside, and then fired. The re-
sult was precisely the same as on the first two dis-
charges—the buck I had last shot at Jumped off as did
the first : his bounds may have been a trifle longer, and
there may have been a few miore of them. That he
was a dead or dying deer there was no question.

Once more I commenced loading my rifle. Some of
the deer, in my more immediate vicinity, had, after the
three shots, placed a few yards more of ground between
Us; but others had taken their places, and I was still

within half rifle-shot of at least twenty of them, By
Yol IL_P
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he time I had reloaded, and was ready to rene;_t:vtciei
ol n I had commenced, the dark sizei.des 0\H =
flesnucuf? Jlen upon the more distant prairic Swe s,‘}
o e tgl Ii htpznough for me to see d}st:ncily e: et;'i
lcib;z: isn mvgneighbourhood. Dliaeiply c::f:}:geffel NE
1 as with a little m t 1w
latene's;eoig :,ii: ::li:i t;at I could strew the prit;riil wtili};
j:;lfliiles of my skill as a hunter. thezi,a\fu;i:;sd’ .
settlements, had 1 remained patiently :Zl i et
after hour, watching for a pack of houn |
firichted deer within gunshot, and- had even e
; ngf 1 me way rewarded if, during 2 long i
myse}l lrl!ndsz limpsie of a buck dashing madly thi'oug
ill‘:él tl;ush:s at%. distance of three or four huncllrec;Y 3},! 32 ;;
and had heard the exciting bay of the h;i:;(:isdems =
hot pursuit. If, by any chance—and sue

: : i

happened two or three times In my life—1 ;v-fa;s vi;o(:'u;id

na!t)ep enough to bring down a deer, the Exfp 031- -
i i thought and speech for

furnish me with food for thoug Saks S

als were staring me n the ia c W t}l a stone s thr
m l g C 1thin ston 3
1 OW

month—now, look in what d

and seemed coaxingly to ask me to shoot at them:
surely, never before were deer seen so targee{.bre e
Anxious to make the most qaf my time be e
et too dark, I drew up my Tifle a fourth ':lme o
yh od it at still another buck. He i'ol owe e
? at:%e s of his shot-at predecessors, evincing a;fon}ew
n('iznf. oli' alarm no otherwise than by bom:l(:l(i;lérg;c}»l : ::.WO :
samps and then stopping to gaze at me. | .
:lv‘;l;.:pprobably the most astonished—astonished tha
i ound. :

di%&ﬁ;{ﬂisﬁgt?n:‘;;?‘; ngt might be that my r;:ie;
“ sighted” for a distance of one hundred andB ;?fﬁ;ﬂ, o
yards, carried too high at forty or fifty.
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did not shoot them directly through the heart, the ball
could not have passed far above it—the animals must
be badly, if not mortally wounded.

After having poured a charge of powder into my

rifle, I found that T had but a single ball left—for not an-
ticipating such luck, T had started with only five. The
confidence I at first felt, that the deer I had shot at must
soon fall, was now sensibly diminishing, although lin-
gering hopes were still harboured in my mind that the
‘more tender portions ofisome one of them, at least,
would furnish the raw material for my supper. I had
finished loading, and on looking over the little valley I
noticed that the deer, with the daylight, had become
scarce. There was one buck, however, close by me—
not sixty yards distant. Determined to make sure of
this one, if the others were really unhurt, I crept up
until I verily believe he was not thirty steps from me.
The motion of placing my rifle across my knee, for 1
made each shot sitting upon the ground, attracted the
animal’s attention so much that he absolutely advanced
several steps towards me. He fairly seemed bent upon
his own destruction—to meet me half way in my desire
to make my last shot certain.

The dimness of night g this time rendered it impos-
sible to “ draw a fine be .. in hunter’s parlance ; but
then at a distance at which I could have killed him with
a brickbat, what was the necessity
ular about my aim? I fired.

The buck did not bound off as the others had done,
but, on the contrary, advanced towards me with looks of
inquiry! I knew that the severest and most mortal
wounds are frequently unattended with pain or a sense
of injury—I must have given the buck one of this de-
seription. I jumped from the ground and hobbled to-

of being too partic-
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wards him' as fast as my lameness would permit. He
turned and scampered off after his comrades. By a fair
mathematical calculation the animal went at leasttwen-
ty. yards while I went one; yet I continued the pursuit
with the hope that his race would soon be run. Until
his broad, white tail was lost in the dim twilight of
evening did I press forward, and only gave up the chase
when I could see nothing to pursue.

Fhus ends a long but veritable account of an adven-
ture with a herd of deer ongthe Western prairies. To
account for their exceeding tameness and approachabil-
ity, I can offerno other solution than that they had never
before met either the white or red man. The narrow
_space of country which afforded them food was bound-
ed by sterile wastes,and their natural enemies, the red
smen, had never visited their peaceful dell.

I slowly picked my way back to camp, out of hu-
mour and out of conceit with myself, my rifle, my pow-
der, and more especially my bullets. On reaching my
comrades, I ascertained that Tom Hancock had shot
three noble bucks, and had gone out some time after me.
Nothing, he said, save the want of light, had prevented

him from killing twenty. I was asked if I had seen any
deer. 1 merely remarked that I had seen several, and
here the conversation droppéd. 1 was not disposed to
be communicative.

And what, the yeader will probably ask, was the rea-
son of my want of success? In all frankness, and with
2 desire to answer his question fairly, and to the best of
my knowledge, belief, and ability, I will here state that
there is a very common disease prevalent among young

and inexperienced hunters in Fexas, which is known as
the “buck ague.” It manifestsitself whenever the subject
is suddenly brought in close proximity with game of

infolerable thirst brought on by a long
p =

THE “BUCK AcUR.”

the i
- izrg;::ec;azs, al:ld more difficult to kill, and its effects
L andurriedness of action, a tremulousness of
- gener;uv :}n llI]'WOl]te(l excitableness to the feel-
e ,—e;;d.. ; t_stnkes me forcibly, and I have little
e underwel ts Impressions are closely akin to mine
S i mt:ln ha severe attack of the “buck ague’:
e \:- unting excursion of which I have just
e ip ion—in plain English, that I was t
us even to hit a barn door at iwenty steps. "
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