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after continent passed under my eye, and yet amidst them ail, I saw not the

vast and vivid green, that is spread like a carpet over the Western wilds of

my own country I saw not elsewhere in the world, the myriad herds of

buffaloes—my eyes scanned in vain, for they were not. And when I turned

again to the wilds of my native land, I beheld them all in motion ! For

the distance of several hundreds of miles from North to South, they were

wheeling about in vast columns and herds—some were scattered, and ran

with furious wildness—some lay dead, and others were pawing the earth for

a hiding-place—some were sinking down and dying, gushing out thair life's

blood in deep-drawn sighs—and others were contending in furious battle

for the life they possessed, and the ground that they stood upon. They had

long since assembled from the thickets, and secret haunts of the deep forest,

into the midst of the treeless and bushless plains, as the place for their

safety. I could see in an hundred places, amid the wheeling bands, and

on their skirts and flanks, the leaping wild horse darting among them. I

saw not the arrows, nor heard the twang of the sinewy bows that sent them

;

but I saw their victims fall !—on other steeds that rushed along their sides,

I saw the glistening lances, which seemed to lay across them ; their blades

were blazing in the sun, till dipped in blood, and then I lost them ! In

other parts (and there were many), the vivid flash o{ Jire-arms was seen

—

their victims fell too, and over their dead bodies hung suspended in air,

little clouds of whitened smoke, from under which the flying horsemen had
darted forward to mingle again with, and deal death to, the trampling throng.

" So strange were men mixed (both red and white) with the countless

herds that wheeled and eddyed about, that all below seemed one vast ex-

tended field of battle—whole armies, in some places, seemed to blacken the

earth's surface ;—in other parts, regiments, battalions, wings, platoons, rank

and file, and " Indian-Jile"—all were in motion ; and death and destruc-

tion seemed to be the watch-word amongst them. In their turmoil, they

sent up great clouds of dust, and with them came the mingled din of

groans and trampling hoofs, that seemed like the rumbling of a dreadful

cataract, or the roaring of distant thunder. Alternate pity and admiration

harrowed up in my bosom and my brain, many a hidden thought; and
amongst them a few of the beautiful notes that were once sung, and exactly

in point : ' Quadrupedante putrem sonitu quatit ungula campum.' Even

uch was .the din amidst the quadrupeds of these vast plains. And from the

craggy cliffs of the Rocky Mountains also were seen descending into the

valley, the myriad Tartars, who had not horses to ride, but before their well-

drawn bows the fattest of the herds were falling. Hundreds and thousands

were strewed upon the plains—they were flayed, and their reddened car-

casses left; and about them bands of wolves, and dogs, and buzzards were

seen devouring them. Contiguous, and in sight, were the distant and feeble

smokes of wigwams and villages, where the skins were dragged, and dressed

for white man's luxury ! where they were all sold for whiskey, and the poor
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