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STANZAS.

Oh breathe no more that simple air—
Though sofi-and swert thy wild noies swell, -

To me the only tale they tell
Is cold despair!

I heard'it once from lips as fair, i

1 heard it in as sweet a tone—~
Now I am left in earth alone, ;
And she is — where?

How have those well known sounds renewed
The dreams of earlier, kappier hours,
When life — a desert now — was strewed _
With fairy flowers!
Then al! “was bright, and 1ond, and fair—
Now flowers are faded, joys are fled,
And heart and hope are with the dead,
For she is — where?

Can I then love the air she loved?
Can I then hear the melting strain,
Which brings her to my soul a2gain
Calm and unmoved?
And thou to blame my tears, forbear,
For while I list, sweet maid! to thee,
Rememhrance whispers, ¢ Such was she!”
And she is — where? T. D.
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ADVENTURE OF LEWIS WETIZEL

Amongst the heroes of American border warfare, Lewis
Woeizel held uo inferior station. Inured to hardsbips
while yet in boyhood, aud familiar with all the varieties
of forest adventure, from that of hunting the beaver and
the bear, to that of the wily Indian, he became one of
the celebrated marksmen of the day. His form was erect,
and of that height best adapted to activity, being very
muscular, and possessed of great bodily strength. From
constant exercise, he could, without fatigue, bear pro-
longed and violent exertion, especially that of running
and walking; and he had, by practice, acquired the art of
joading his rifle when running at full speed through the
forest; and wheeling on the instant, he could discharge it
with unerring aim, at the distance of eighty or one hun-
dred yards, into a mark not larger than a dollar. This art
he has been known more than once to practise with fatal
success on his savage foes.

A marksman of superior skill was, in those days, esti-
mated by the uther borderers, much in the same way that
a knight templar, ora knight of the cross, who excelled
in the tournament or the charge, was valued by his con-
temporaries in the days of chivalry. Challenges of skill
often took place; and marksmen who lived at the distance
of fifty miles or mwore from each other, frequently met by
appointment, to .y the accuracy of their aim, on bets of
considerable amount. Wetzel’s fame had spread far and
wide, asthe most expert and unerring shot of the day.
3t chanced that a young man, a few years younger than
Wetzel, who lived on Dankard’s Creek, a tributary of
the Monongahela River, which waters one of the earliest
settlements in that region, heard of his fame ; and as he
" also was an expest woodman, and a first-rate shot, the
best in his settlement, he became Very desirous of an
opportunity for a trial of skill. So great was hisAesire,
thet he one duy shouldered his rifle, and whistling his
~ faithful dog to his side, started for the neightourhood of

‘Wetzel,who at that time, lived on Wheeling Creek,
distant abodt twenty#miles from the settlement on Dan-
kard’s Creek. When about half way on his journey, a
fine buck sprang up jast before him. He levelled his
guo with his usual precision, but the deer, though badly
woanded, did not /all dead in his tracks. His faithful dog
‘'soon seized him and‘breught him to the ground, but while
in the act of ‘dwing this, another dog sprang from the
- forest-dpon the same deer, and his master making his
_ appearance at the same time from behind a tree, with a
" Joud voiee claimed the buck as his property, because he
had been wounded by his shot, and seized by his dog.
- 1t so happened that they had both fired at once at this
deer,a fact which may very ‘well happen where two active
men are hunting oni-the same ground, slthough one may
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fire at the distan_cé of fifty yards, and the other at one
hundred. The dogs fvli the same spirit of rivalry with

~jiheir musters, and quitting the deer, which waa aiready,

dead, fell to worrying and tearing each other. In se-
parating the dogs, the stranger hunter happened to strike

that of the young man. The old adnge, ¢strike my dog,
strike myself,”” arose in full force, and without further
ceremony, except a few angry words, he fell upon the
hunter and harled him to the ground. This was no sooner
done than he found himself turned, and under his stronger
and more powerful antagonist.  Discovering that he was
no match at this play, the young man appealed to the
trial by rifles, saying it was too much like dogs, for men,
and hunters, to fight in this way. The stranger assented
to the trial, but told his antagonist that Lefore he putit
fairly to the test, he hud better witness what he was able
to do with the rifie, saying that he was as much superior,
he thought,with thut weapon, as he was in bodily strength.
He bade hLim place a mark the size of a shilling on the
side of a huge poplar that stood beside them, from which
he would start with his rifie unloanded, and running o hun-
dred yards at full speed, he would load it as he ran, and
wheeling would discharge it instantly to the centre of the
mark. The feat was no sooner proposed than performed;
the ball entered the centre of the diminutive target: asto-
nished at his activity and skill, his antagonist instantly in-
quired his name. Lewis Wetzel,. at your service, an-
swered the stranger. The young hunter seized him by
the hand with all the ardour of youthful admiration, and
at once acknowledged his own inferiority. So charmed
was he with Wetzel’s frankness,skill and fine personal ap-
pearance, that he insisted upon his returning with him to
the settlement on Dankard’s Creek, that he might exhibit
his talents to his own family, and to the hardy backwoods-
men, his neighbours. Nothing loath to such an exhibition
and pleased with the energy of his new acquaintance,
Wetzel consented to accompany him; shortening the way
with their mutoal tales of hunting excursions and hazard-
ous contests with the common enemies of the country.
Amongst other things Wetzel stated his manner of distin-
gushing the footsteps of a white man from those of an In-
dian, although covered with mocasins, and intermixed
with the tracks of savages. He had acquired this® tact
from closely examining the manner of placing the fect; the
Indian stepping with his feet in parallei lines, and first
bringing the toe to the ground; while the white man al-
most invariably places his feet at an angle with the line of
march. An opportunity they little expected, soon gave
room to put his skill to the trial. On reaching the young
man’s home, which they did that day, they ‘ound the
dwelling a smoking ruin, and 21l the family murdered and
scalped, except a young woman who had been brought
up in the family, and to whom the young man was ardent-
ly antachied. B8he had been taken away alive, as was
ascertained by examining the trail ofthe savages. Wetzel
soon discovered that the party consisted of three Indians
and a renegado white man ; a fuct not ancommon in those
early days, when, for crime or the love of revenge, the
white outlaw fled to the savages, and waes adopted on
triai into their tribe.

As it was past the middle of the day, and the nearest
assistance still at some considerable listance, and there
were only four to contend with, they decided on instant
pursuit. Asthe deed had very recently been done, they
Soped to overtake them in their camp that night, and
perhaps before they could cross the Ohio River, to which
the Indians always retreated ‘fier a sueceseful incursion,
considering themselvesin a ..aanner safe when they had
crossed to its right bank, at that time occupied wholly by
the Indian tribes.

Ardent and unwearied was the pursuit, by the youth-
ful huntsmen ; the one, excited to recover his lost mis-
tress, the other, 10 assist his new friend, and to take
revenge forthe slaughter of his countrymen—slanghter
and avenge being the daily business of the borderers at
this period [1782-84]. Wetzel followed the trail with the
unerring sagacity of a bloodhound, and just at dusk traced
the fugitives to a noted war-r~th, nearly opposite to the

mouth of Captina Creek emptying into the Ohio, which

much to their disappointment, they found the Indians had
crossed, by forminga raft of logs and brush, their usual
manner when at a dist~ace from their villages. Dy ex-~
amiding carefully the appearances on the oppo..;ito shore,
they soon discovered the fire of the [Iudinn camp
in a hollow way, a few rods from the river. Lest the
noise of constn'xcting a raft should alarm the Indians, and
give notice of pursuit, the two hardy adventurers deter-
mined to swim the stream a few rods below.  This they
easily accomplished, being both of them axcellent swim-
mers; fustening their clothes and amwmunition in a bundle
on the tops of their heads, with their riflos resting on
their left hip, they reached the opposite shore in safety:
after carefully examining their arms, and putting every ur-
ticle of attack or defence in its proper place, they erawled
very cautiously to a position which gave them a fuir view
of their enemies, who, thinking themselves safe from pur-
suit, were carclessly reposing around their tirze, thoughe
less of the fute thut awaited them. They instantly disco-
vered the young woman, apparently ushurt, but making
much moaning and lamentation, while the white mun was
trying to pacify and console her with the promise of kind
usage, and 2n adoption into the tribe. The young man,
hardly able to restrain his rage, was for firing and rushing
instantly vpon them.  Wetzel, more cautious, told himn
to wait until daylight appeared, when they could make
the attack with a better chance of success, and of also
killing the whole party; but if they attacked in the dark,
a part of them would certainly escupe.

As soon as daylight dawned, the Indinns arose and
prepared to depart. 'The young man seiecting the white
renegedo, and Wetzel an lndian, they both fired at the
same time, ench killing his man. The young man rushed
forward kaife in hand, to relivve the young woman, while
Wetzel reloaded his gun, and pushed in pursuit of the
two surviving Indians, who had taken to the woods, un-
til they couid ascertain the number of their encmies.
Wetzel assoon as he saw that he was discovered, dis-
charged a rifle at random, in order to draw them from
their covert. Hearing the report, and finding themselves
unhurt, the Indians rushed upon him beforo he could
again relond: this was as he wished; taking to his heels,
Weitzel loaded as he ran, and suddenly wheeling about,
discharged bis rifle throngh the body of his nearest, but
vnsuspecting enemy. The renuining Iodian,sceing the fate
of his companiun, and that his enemy’s rific was unlosded,
rushed forward with all energy, the prospect of prompt re-
venge being fuirly before him. Weizel led him on,
dodging from tree to tree, until his rifle was again ready,
when suddenly turning, he shot his remaining enemy,
who fell dead ot his feet. Afer taking their scalps,
Wetzel and his friend, with their rescued cuplive, re-
turned in safety to the settlement.  Like honest Joshua
Fleeheart, after the peace of 1795, Wetzel pushed for the
frontiers on the Missiswippi, where he could trap the bea-
ver, hunt the buflalo and the deer, pud vccasionally shoot
an Indian, the object of his mortal hatred. He finally
died, as he had always lived, u free man of the forest.—
Silliman’s American Journal.

A Russiax Batu.—The room into which I was ush-
ered was a small neat dressing-rnom, warmed at o tempe-
ratare of cighty degrees of Fahrenheit (which might be
increased or diminished at pleasure by opening ithe door of
the bath-room, or the window of the dressing-room), and
faruished witha sofa, chuirs, &c. 1 undressed immediate-
ly, and walked into the bath-room, the fioor of which,
although only ata temperature of 100 degrees, scemed to
me insufferably hot. In one corner of this room stood a
large stove, which reached almost to the ceiling. On the
side of this stove were fuur wooden shelves or stages,
one above another, each furnished with a rest for the head.
The temperature increases as you ascend. Whether I was
rot fally aware of this or whether in my agitation I had for-
gotten it, I do not know ; but so it was, that before-) had
been in the room a minute, I found myself on the highest
shelf, from which I made I believe hardly swore than
one step to the floor, for the hcat seemed at that time un-



