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across tlio ooimti'v, wliicli lie know to Itc the woody Itonlcr of ihv

AikMiisas ; imd ;il ;i distuiicc lie lisul vccojriii/.i'd certain huid-

niHi'ks, from which he conchided tliMt we couhl not he aliovc

forty miles distnnt from the fort. It was like the wt'lconie cry

of k'lnd to tempest-tossed m:i''in('rs.

In fact we soon after saw snioko risin<^ from a woody ^Umi ai

a distance. It was snpposed to he made hy a hunting-party of

Creek or Dsa'ie Indians from the neigliborlicod of the for* ::u,\

was joyfully haile<l as a harhinj^er of nian. It was now eo'ili

dently hopi'd that we would soon arrive among the fn^ntior ham
lets of Crt'ck Indians, which are scattered along the skirts of the

uninhaliited wilderness ; and our hungry rangers trudged forward

with reviving spirit, ri'galing themselves with savory anticii)a-

tions of farmhouse luxuries, and einnnerating every article of

good cheer, until their mouths fairly watered at the sluulowy

feasts thus conjured up.

A hungry Jiight, however, closed in ni)on a toilsome day.

We encamped on the border of one of the tributary streams of

the Arkansas, amidst the ruins of a stati'Iy grove that had been

riven by a hurricane. The blast had torn its way through the

forest in a narrow colnnm, anil its course was marked by enor-

mous trees shivered and splintered, and upturned, with their

roots in the air ; all lay in one direction, like so many brittle

reeds broki'ii and trodden down by the hunter.

Here was fuel in alnnidan(H>, without tlii' labor of the axe ; we
had soon innnense tires blazing and sparkling in the frosty air,

and lighting up the whole forest; but, alas! we had no meal
to cook at them. The scarcity in the camp almost amounted to

famine. IIa|)py was he who had a morsel of jerked meat, or

even the half-|)icked bones of a former repast. For our part,

we were more lucky at our mess than our neighbors ; one of our

nu'n having shot a turkey. \Ve had no bread to eat with it,

nor salt to season it withal. It was simply boiled in water; the

Idler was servcil up as soup, and we were fain to rub each

morsel of the tm'key on the empty salt-bag, in hopes some saline

paiticle might remain to relieve its insipidity.

The night was biting cold ; the brilliant moonlight sparkled

on the frosty crystals which covered every object around us.

The water froze beside the skins on which we bivouacked, and
in the morning I foinnl the Idanket in which I was wrappt'd

covered with a hoar frost
; yet 1 had never slept n)ore eom-

fortal)ly.

After a shadow of a breakfast, consisting of turkey bones and

a cup of couee without augur, we «lecamped at an early liour ;

wei


