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A Night and Day of Peril. 

BY AN° OLD FRONTIER MAN. 

Any one who has travelled the Missoori riv- 
er could not fail to have been strack with ad- 
miration, by the wild and sabline scenery 
which meets the eye in all directions. 
When I war much younger, one of my ad- 

venturous schemes was a trading trip to New 
Mezxico—then a rare, almost unheard of pro- 
jeet, but now more common and less danger- 

ous by odds. There were four of us, one a 

an, ‘and a third a backwoodsman hke myself. 

met them only a few weeks previously by the 
merest chance. The quadioon was a stalwart 
fellow, with a development of muscle perfect- 
ly astonishing. His skill in the use of fire-arms 
and a weapon he never was without—a huge | 

His | 
countenance was no particalar passport to any- | 

kaifo—amounted nearly to legerdemain. 

body's good graces, and 1 was rot surprised 

acter, a type of his Yrethren—a little malicious 
and not'a whit too brave, However, my com- 
panion thought, with myself, that as they knew 
the country better than we, could converse in 
Spanish, and were well supplied with articles 
for traffic—it was our interest to fraternize. 

Just ahove the Council Blafis—than whose 
grandeur and sublimity of aspect there is no- 
thing finer—we met six Pawnee Indians, with 
whom we bivouacked over night. It was a 
dreadful night in one sense of the word, . We 
spread eur blankets in a circle, our feet in the 
ceatre, and our heads radiating cutwards. Our 
packs we used for pillows. The Heavens were 
our roof, and the forest trees our cartains. It 
was decided that the quadroen and the Yan- 
kee should keep watch while we slumbered, 

+ and they accordingly took their posts a few 
yards distant, All was soon as silent as death, 
excepting the yelling, howling, and wailing of 
the wild beasts, to keep away which we adop- 
tad the usual precaution of a fire. 

1 had slept about three hoars, as near as I 
could calculate, when I was awakened by a 
goutle pulling at my pack. There is no half 
awake business in the lynx-eyed watchfulness 
of a dweller in the wilderness. . If awake at all 
he is sure to be wide awake, with everv one of 
his wits to aid him at ten seconds’ notice. 1 
instinctively scented dunger, not as the battle, 

«% afar off,” but near at hand and wmediate. 1 
did not stir, for 1 knew too-well that if an ene. 
my were so close, the first movemant made by 
me wouldbe the signal for an uneriing death- 
blow. The dusky light; cast forth by the half- 
consumed brosh, revealed the swarthy forms 
the savages, and thut of my friend m motion- 
less repose; but I coald not discover the guard 
in the furtive glance | threw around. The pul- 
ling at my pack continned, and 1 perceived that 
it was being slowly withdrawn from beneath 
myhead. © Sill feigned slamber. ‘At leagth 
it was entirely withdrawn, and my head was 
vary carefully peraniiited to descend to the 
ground! "1 manifested a slight condition of dis- 
turbance, and as'if in the restlesness of half 
broken sleep, changed wy position. It was 

then I hard the voice of the quadroon utrer the 
command. 

¢ If he wakes, strike before he has time to 
breathe.’ 

¢ 1 will,” was the cool reply of the Yankee, 
¢ Take this pack behind yonder rock, while 

X go for the other one,” said the quadroon. 
¢ Make haste about it,” whispered the Yan- 

kee, as he moved away noiselessly with my 
property upon his shoulders, 
The quadroon now crept towards my friend, 

who was sleeping nearly opposite to me, and 
as he turned his back, 1 drew one of my pis- 
tols, without betraying my rea! situation. It 
was my deiermination toshoot him the moment 
he attempted to carry off my friead’s proper 
ty, but | was spared that troable. Scarcecely 
bad the quadroon stooped over bisintended vie- 
tim, ere he fell. One of the Pawnees, like miy~ 
self, bad been watching him with an eagle’s 
nnquniling glance, and had, with the speed of 
the electric fluid, risen and buried his hatchet 
in his brain. T'he crunching sound of the blow 
made me sick at the stomach, bat 1 could not 
feel any compassion for the wretch who cow'd 
deliberately rob his partner in the wilderness, 
snd mediate his murder in cold blood. In a 
moment I recovered from the shock the quad- 
roon’s death had given me, and springing up 
made after the other robber. 

1 caught him returuing to complete his work 
of plunder. He was in norespect abashed by | 
my appearance, but coolly drawing his pistols, | 
and taking his knife between his teeth, said 
* He ’sposea he'd have to fight me.” Before | 
could give him my answer the Pawnees wera 
up and about us... Weighing the whole event 
in the balance against strict Justice, I am con- 
sirained to admit that the Yankee deserved 10 
dis, but it went ¢ against my grain,’ as the 
saying is, to take his life, In the wilds of the 
New World thera is ne law bat that of might. 
Judges and juris are. never found there, ex- 
cepuag of the self elected  seif-constitaded or- 
der, und thoy have only to act sharply wp to | 
the stern peqeirements of the welfsre of the ' 
majority. To punish a thief there, such as ei- 

‘life, as chance may direct. 

| region of country as rugged as the Alps, and as 
that, tey how I might, I could net like him. | 
The Yankee was, in appearance and in char- | 

cof ig, 

ther the quadroon or the Yankee, slightly, would 
be of no service whatever. The light penalty 
accomplished, the thief would return to his 
work again, and with it endeavor to wreak his 
vengeance upon the authors of his disgrace. In 
the wilderness extremes are altogether prtroniz- 
ed. No man steals there who is not thoroughly 
desperate, and willing to either take or yield 

Nothing save mor- 
al law, of a very peculiar nature, governs ad- 
venturcrs like my associates and myself were. 
The Pawnees, children of the soil, as wild as 
the panthers they loved to destroy, had deter- 
mined, in accordance with forest statue, tha: 
the Yankee must cease to live, and he was 
well aware of the fite in store for him. One 
of the Pawnees ordered him to lay down his 
weapons but be refused. Ten seconds after- 
wards he was prostrate upon the ground, dead, | 
with five or six hatchets buried in his body.— 
His goods, and those of his accomplice. were 

! offered to us, but we declined having anything | 
Yankee from Maine, another a quadroon ladi- | to with them, and the Pawnees, with a few 

| gestures of surprise, divided them amongst 
He and I were old acquaintances, but of the | 
others we: knew very little, inasmuch as we | 

| We buried the bodies of the ill-fated, treachs 
{ erous men, and sadly oppressed, slowly pere- | 
! grinated towards a little streams eutitled the | 

themselves. In the morning they departed, 
leaving us at the scene of the night’s disaster. 

¢ Elk horn.” Thas ended our night. . How 
much more pleasantly our might was spent, I | 
presume my readers will ere‘long ascertain. 
We forded the ¢ Elkhorn’ and struck into a 

picturesque * and terrific as original chaos. I 
should inform the reader that in taking this 
route, we deviated from that first marked out, 
We had obtained a license at Council Bluffs to 
trade above, and, in remembrance of the horrid 
circumstance [ have detailed, we concluded to 
make use of it. We travelled ‘over crag and, 
precipice until after meridian without a solitary | 
sign, in the vicinity, of the existence of humani- | 
ty other than that comprised in ourselves.— 
Faint, wearied, and hubgered, we clambered | 
to the top of a hill, shaded by tall pines, in or« 
der to catch the breeze, and cast ourselves 
among the tall crab grass, which grew around 
in abundance. While reclining here, gnawing 
our hard aud scanty fare, and marvelling as to 
what wuld be the ultimate result of oar haz- | 
ardous experiment, we heard voices; and our | 

hearts bounded with delight when we discov- | 
ered that they were not the voices of Indians. 
Hastily finishing our weal, we once:nore strap- 
ed our packs io oar backs, aud scampered over 
the hill and down on the other side. This led | 
us into a large open space of quagmire, into 
which we sank to the kness at abou: every step. | 
But every now and then the voices pierced the 
still air, and we toiled on cheerfully. Half a! 
mile of travel through—for I dare not write 
over —this tnorass ushered us into a forest of 
saplings, in which we made a path with little 
difficulty, only once in a while breaking the 
rest of a few lizards or unsettling the equani- 
ty of a serpent, We wars-used to these tri- 
fling anncyances. Crossing the sapling forest 
we emerged vpon a prarie, and there ,—happi- 
ness unutterable!—steod a cabin. It was sur- 
rounded by men who were dressed in the rude 
costume of the trapper. They were hurrying 
from point to poiat, as if excited powerfully, 
and at every short intervals they would pause 
to huzza, or laugh, in concert. 

There was something wrong !—that was ap. 
parent. But what cared: we!—tired, shelter- 
less, purposeless, and companionless, with the 
memory of two recent bloody execations danc- 
ing through our brains? ' Not a jot. 

We reached the cabin. The first sulutation 
offored to me was from a diminutive, shrivell- 
ed backwoodman, whose skin. clothing was a 
mile too big for him. 

¢ Hallo?’ cried he, ¢ whar from, strangers?’ 
¢ From nowhere in particalur," | answered. 
¢ Whar for?’ 
¢ Did intend te go tradingin another direc- 

tion, but the Indians were rather troublesome, 
and we changed our route.’ 

* Got anything the red skins like,’ he inquir- | 
ed, eyeing our packs. 

¢ Not that I know of.” 
¢ Oh?’ 
By thistime the whole number were around | 

os! They comprised exactly a baker's dozen, | 
and 1 must declare that bora and bred as I was | 
among squatters pnd trappers, I had never be. 
held such a ferocious and unseemly body of | 
men in the whole course of my life. "My friead ' 
Jim Bowers, (I should have given his name! 
before,) suggested that we had better continee 
our journey, but I knew that iff oir new ace 
quainiances possessed any disposition to injure 
us they would introdace us to their tender mer- | 
cies the instant we made tracks from their vi- | 
cinity. 1 therefore affected a social reckless- | 
ness | was far from feeling, and replied that 1 | 
would nt budge a yard from good coinpany that | 
night at least. 

This speech was received with a cheer, and 
1 was immediately offered a cup of spirits, — 
Truth to say | required the draught. ~ It not 
only restored what streagth1 had lost, but for- 
tified my coursge. Jim swallowed his shire 
w th the sama good effect. We were then ask- 
ed to eat, and upon accepting the invitation 
were shown to a flat rock upon which stood an 
ron po: filled with an indescribable mess which 
some people, at a loss for a tera, might have 
denominated a - stew, - Onr entertainers ate 
wih us, and a very convivial repast they made 

I was surprised that théy'did not invite 
us to enter the cabin, and that they made no 
allusion te it. I observed that four of tiem 
however, kept watch at its door and about it, 

and that every man was armed to the ‘teeth, 
The shrivelled linle note of the interrogation 

kept Lis eyes so earnestly and constantly fixed 

j and “treated.” T do not pretend to say that I 

~ Yoo’ll understand ’em presently.’ 

\ addressed us again~- 

apon the moveable properties in our posses. 
sion, that I had my doubts of his honesty, 
at least.  Notwithhstanding my hunger, I | 
could not relish the meal. Half the men 
were under the influence of strong drink, and | 
the other half were ina semi-jocose mood, 
which was ever suggesting to their fancies such 
pleasant and humane recreations as throat-cut- 
ting and braining. Oue of this facetious num- 
ber related an anecdote of a combat he had 
had, a year or two before, in a remote corer 
of Kentucky. After'he had gongzed an eye 
out of the head of his adversary, kicked a half- 
dozen of his upper teeth down his throat, and 
broken his nose, he got his ear between his 
teeth, and then expected him to ‘give in.’ 
To afford him the opporiunity, he paused ere 
he forced his grinders togetherbus the fellow 
was © clear git,” and he only cried ont to ¢ go 
ahead—I can hear as well without it.” The 
narrator concladed by declaring, with visible 
eelf-congratulation, that he did go aheed as 
commanded; but that he so admired the bel- 
lizerent’s bravery, that he yielded to the fight 

had never heard of, or witnessed, scenvs like 
the one related by this merry personage ;—I 
had but the time, the place, and the men made 
it appear like a new thing to me, and I was 
thrilled by an indescricable sensaiion of dis- 
gust and wonder. 

After the meal a provoking and irksome si- 
lence prevailed. 1 was extremely desirous of 
penetrating the mystery, but could not bring 
myself to the point. © As often as I opened my 
mouth to ask what they were deing there, so 
often I shut it without atterring a word. The 
little weasel seldom remeved his eyes from 
Jim or myself. The party began to break up 
and move away in couples, cut he remained a 
fixture. At lust he was left alone with ns; — 
that 12, his companions, although in sight, were 
incapable of hearing our conversation. 

We endeavored to appear at ease—to be 
resting from our futigne—and to’ care nothing 
about what was going on. Finally the little 
man gave signs of being weary. He drew closer 
towards us At length he spoke: * You doa’t 
ask any questions!” 

¢ No,’ said I, ¢* we have none to’ ask.’ 
¢ Don’t you wonder what we're doing here?’ 

said he with an air of surprise. 
¢ Idid’ni,” answered 1 carelessly, 
¢ Nor 1,” said Jim, following suit, 
* But,’ 1 resumed, with a well dissembled 

Jook, ¢ now that you speak of it, what are you 
doing here?’ 

¢ Here on business,” was the curt response. 
* I thought you did’nt live here. 
¢ Live here, stranger!’ cried the anatomy, 

¢ why my land is fifty miles from here; a 
prettier clearing can’t be found on the Missou- 
ri.” 

¢ Glad that your'e so lucky,’ said I—and 
continued, ¢ My clearing is hundreds of miles 
from here; and 1 wish | was on it’ 

« One does like to be at home,” chimed in 
our friend. 

* Yes,” growled Jim,’ I always make home 
the place where I am.’ 

Another long pause succeeded. The little man 
breke it as before. 

“It’s a’most time for us to do our business.’ 
1 was about to exclaim, testily, © Weil, why 

don’t you do it,” but my better genius preven- 
ted, nnd [inquired if we were in the way. 
“That depends on circumstances,” answered 

he. 
1 drew a longbreath,and at lastasked what 

those circomstances might be. 
*They mought be e’enawmnost anything,” an- 

awered the little man, with a grin over what 
he considered his wit; © but they are peculiar, 

Onur hosts had been earnestly talking among 
themselves all this while, They appeared to 
be debating about some question, in which it 
was plain enough we were mixed up some way 
or another. 

existed. One of them came up.to the litle 
man, and saying—*‘ All right—tell ’em!’—re- 
turned to his comrades, 
The little man nodded his head complacently 

and. then condescending to unclose his jaws, he 

‘We're Lyncuers!” 

Had he said © We’re Robbers’ instead, I 
could not have experienced a more anplesant 
shock.” Those who have never visited these 
regions, know nothing of the lynchers or their 
works. Time and tiwe again have | beheld 
their transactions. In the majority of cases the 
decrees of the lynchers were just and unavoid- 
able, In some cases they were fiendish, un. 
merited and wicked in the extreme. Lynch 
law in new seitlements is not the lynch law of 
cities. The lynchers are the oldest and most 
respectable of the inhabit«nts. They are syste- 
matically orginized and convenad, They have 
a constitution and laws, written to guide them 
and conduct their procedings with every sort of 
judicial importance. There i8 no insanity of 
the mob d'scoverablaintheir movements. They 
try, condemn and punish a culprit with as 
much preparation, and as cooly, as any court 
of the United States. In arresting a" person 
unfortunate enough to come uuder the'r noice 
they go to all fengths. They will track him 
hundieds of miles—from state to state, from 
territory te. territory. If he delivers himself 

quietly up be will get all the beuefit of such trial 
ag they award——f not he must trust to luck for 
a whole skin before they tuke him, The lynch- 
ers supply the place of the aathorities of the 
country. Sometimes a judge or two wili 

stray along once ina year, and hold a hurried 
Se8s10. 

fa tho meantime the desperadoss who may 

. triment of the scattered, only self pent 
j commonalty must be supported ani 

In a short time they seemed to 
, have amicably settled whatever difficulty had 

have committed their various crimes to the de- 
ected, 

entirely at the expense and care of those whom 
they have wronged. To obviate these  difficol~ 
ties and ge! some species of law, the lynched 
were instituted by the people. Bad as 
law ungnestionably is, it is better than no law 
at al, and thisis all the choice the inhabitant’ 
of those wilds have. Opposed to the lynches 
is a class of the community who are. d 
honest in their opposition, and who are urgso¥ 
zed for resistance. Many terrific encounters of 
the lynchers and their opponents take place 
They seldom end without causing death, 
both parties are composed of men who havend 
fear, and who will obstinately do battle, afier 
commencing it, until they conquer or die. 
The information imparted by my shrivelled 

interlocuter, paralysed the circulation of my 
blood. . f 

1 paused a while to recover from the shoek 
of the abrupt and brief declaration of * We're. 
Lynchers.” T comprehended the nature of the 
business before spoken of at once. Some poor 
creature had experienced the curse of theif 
displeasure, and they were on his track’ | 
concluded to quit the spot incontinently. f 
stay there would lend no lustrue to my charact 
ter, nor aid me to dispose of my goods. 

¢ You're lynchers,” I inswered (after tipping 
a wink to Jim) * ““I'his 1s no place for us: J 

¢ Why?” c ted rather than asked oor itl? 
tormentor. “i 

¢ Business is better accomplished in private, 
by the individuals interested therein. It don't 
become us to remain here and be acquainted, 
with your proceedings. 

* But you cannot go now,” said the litle 
man.” 

¢ Can’t go?’ i 
¢ No—you will be benighted in the ‘forests 

and chawed up by the varmints, or murdersé. 
by the Indians if you do,’ jC A 

¢ That,” I answered promptly is a risk 
all expect to run. "It will but be a proper peo= 
alty todare for venturing to thrust ourselves 
among you so unceremoniously, We shall d& 
part now without delay.” 
So saying, we arose, Ig 
¢ We cannot permit you to leave us,’ nid. 

the little man _ficmly, "after scratinizing ¥ 
keenly. y 

¢ Why keep us here?’ As 
‘It is the wish of the company, therefo® 

sit down, and swear yon will not interfere # 
what may transpire, or breathe a word of 
you may see and hear to a living soul.’ 

¢ Swear!’ exclaimed Jim, interrogasively: 
¢ Yes, or be shot, you can take your choi 

And the diabolical skeleton grinned. like & 
mon, : 

Finding a demurrer would be of po 
we doggedly seccuwbed to our fate, and $09 
the proposed oath; the lyachers, while 
80, handling their knives, as though the 
like no greater amusement than that of ¢ 
our throats or ‘chopprag ‘us up into inch 
We learned alter undergoing this com 

sory asseverating ordeal, that they had w 
to ‘take the sense of the meeting, te 
what was to be done with us. The fin 
was +s 1 have demonstrated it, 
enough had been dar position, when oor | 
depeaded upon the mere caprice of a few. 
our tellow beings, and was saved by their ¥ 
We were now told that they were in pal 

of a culprit, and that the cubin before ug 
his ubiding place. "I'hey nad tracked him 
ring a fortnight. The offences charged 
bim were wiurder and horse stealing. 7 
bad had ‘his hatin a state of siege for som? 
days. All thistive he had maintained an 0% 
stinate silence, and had evinced no desire 
Compromise matters, or to give any satisfagio8” 
whatever. Their original determiaation ¥ 
to starve him out; but'this they had chang® 
and were now going 10 bring him out, or bar 
him with his own tenament, [ shudder 
the scene spread before my mental vi 
Escape there was none. ‘Wa could only ™® 
mam, and endure whatever destiny had 
ded for us. Mise g 

* "The business of the day was commence] 
by ths laan man, who went to the door ® 
thundered at it with the breech of his 
ket. We waited breathless for an answer,b® 
none came, 

Aguin the breech of the musket was °F 
plied to the doar, aud this time with an 
compuniment of exclamations that, any hear 
would have declared came from the (hos 
of -no cherubs. 

3 

face. 

No answer, "§ 
“We shall set fire to the cabin if yos 909 

immediately come forth,” ha continued. 
Still no answer, 
* You are aware that we can break this 

throngh in (ive minutes. Be wise and ©! 
forth, or we shall burn the cabin, 1 tell ye. 

Bur they might as well have discon 
air. : 

¢ Boys——fire up!” commanded the little pire] 
afier waiting a few seconds to ascertain W 
effect his eloquence had prodored. 
He tarned away aud joined his zomrades: 
* Perhaps the fellow is dead! soggest® 

* No,” responded the little man, * vot ws ] 
I've dealt with these chaps before, He eat 
saug ! Come light vp. We ve been [0° 
wait so long, k whit 

luo avery ghort time a pile of figZot Toy 
placed agiinst the door and ignited: 
breeze was light, and an immense volu 
smoke roiled slowly upwards, an 
ihe surrounding atmosphere, dé 
began to crackle, and Gnally it was O° 
ing coal. The logs of which it wa? 
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¢ Hall! within there’ screamed parchmes! § 
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