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PREFACE TO THE PRESENT EDITION.

WitH the republication of Pioneer Life; or, Thirty Years a
Hunter, by Philip Tome, with notes and an Appendix, the
undersigned feels that it has fallen to his lot, with Mr. A. M.
Aurand, Jr., to help preserve one of the most valuable and
interesting records of early frontier life and history relative
to the State of Pennsylvania.

But few copies of the small edition published by the Author
in 1854, are known to exist, and the last four copies sold at
retail, second-hand, at an average of $125.00 a copy. Evi-
dently it must be scarce — neither the Library of Con-
gress, Pennsylvania State Library, New York Public Library,
nor any of the other large historical libraries are known to
have a copy, save one, a library in Wisconsin. A copy was
presented to the Public Library, Williamsport. One copy is
in Baltimore, privately owned; three in Warren county, Pa.,
(two of them being in one library), and two copies in the
library of the undersigned. Of these few, the last known
copy to come on the book auction market, was sold at the
Anderson Galleries, New York, March, 1928, for $140.00,
going to a man in Chicago.

The narrative is important in its relation to Pennsylvania
history — north and west. As the book has been in constant-
demand for years, the difficulty of ever reprinting it became
more apparent, with the passing of the years, and no copies
turning up on the second-hand book market. The larger
libraries being without a copy, could not loan it. How-
ever, the public are indebted to a scholarly gentleman who
loaned a copy to Mr. Aurand, Jr., the present publisher,
and from which the story, as it appears again, has been re-
printed word for word.

The reader will find some Annotations by the publisher,
included in an Appendix, which have been sifted from various
reliable sources. It is inconceivable that doubts have been
cast on the authenticity of Philip Tome as a hunter, chron-
icler, and even as an individual. In the vicinity of Corydon,
Warren county, where he spent his last days he is well re-
membered, and the handsome home occupied by his grand-
son, George L. Tome, testifies to the prominence of the family
in that locality. George Tome’s daughter, Mrs. John Reid,
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PREFACE

occupies an enviable position in literary and social circles at
Oil City, where she is President of the Belles Lettres Club.

While Philip Tome infers that his ancestry was of German
origin, the family were in reality Huguenots, Gascons in
fact, where, in the vicinity of Auch, several variants of the
name are found. The present spelling of the name “ToME”
is nearer to the original French forms than the later German
ones. As the result of religious persecutions they escaped to
Switzerland, and later to the Palatinate, from whence they
migrated to Pennsylvania.

The intermarriage of members of the Tome family with
the Gamble, Humes, and Blackwell families who were among
the leading families of the Upper West Branch Valley of
Pennsylvania in Revolutionary days, shows that the Tomes
were affiliated with the best types of people of that region in
the earliest times, and accounts for the uncommonly good
English that Philip Tome wrote. The late Theodore Roose-
velt once said that no matter how thrilling a hunting narra-
tive might be it had no appeal to him if it was not good
literature. To such an exacting standard Pioneer Life, or
Thirty Years a Hunter would meet the erudite *faunal
naturalist’s ” views exactly. As a work of literature, as well
as of absorbing interest this book by Philip Tome can be
unhesitatingly recommended as the great, outstanding con-
temporary narrative of the Pennsylvania big game fields.

HeNrRYy W. SHOEMAKER,
Chairman of the Pennsylvania Historical Commission,

STATE LiBrARY, HARRISBURG, Pa.
August 15, 1928.
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INTRODUCTION.

IN presenting the following incidents of my life, to the
public, I do not intend to claim for it beauty of expression,
for it is the production of one born in the wilderness; one
who is more conversant with the howl of the wolf and
panther, and the whoop of the savage, than the tones of
oratory, as heard in civilized life.

It is said that truth is often more strange than fiction;
and those in pursuit of the marvelous will not be disappointed
in perusing these pages, as they are full of scenes in Border
Life, accidents, and hair-breadth escapes.

The lover of the hunt will find faithfully portrayed, the
exciting scenes of the chase, the fight with the elk, the
wolf and the panther, and herein be enabled to gather the
experience of nearly half a century as to the best mode of
securing every description of game to be found in our forests.

The general reader will find it replete with scenes of wild,
stirring and thrilling interest; it being the narrative of one
who, in all the scenes of border life was never conquered
by man or animal. P.T

CoRYDON, Pa., April, 1854.
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Pioneer Life

CHAPTER 1.

BIRTH AND EARLY LIFE.

I was born March 22d, 1782, in Dauphin County, Penn-
sylvania, near where the city of Harrisburg now stands. My
parents were both of German extraction. They moved up
the Susquehannah River about ninety miles in 1786, travel-
ing in a keel boat, there being no roads or other mode of
conveyance. They landed at a place called Farris creek in
what was then Northumberland county, and remained there
about four months, when the Six Nations of Indians began
to trouble the inhabitants on the west branch of the Sus-
quehannah. We then moved back into Cumberland county,
five miles from Harrisburg, on the west side of the Susque-
hannah. At that time the Indians distressed the inhabitants
for about eighteen months.  We remained there two or
three years, when, the Indians having become peaceable, we
returned up the river, and stopped at Warry Run, about
two miles above the junction of the two branches of the
Susquehannah.

In 1791, my father purchased some land about seventy
miles up the west branch of the river in the wilderness. He
hired men and paid them in advance to build a house. They
did not fulfil their contract, but having raised and enclosed
it, left it without chimney, door, window, or floor, while
the bushes ten feet high were left standing in the middle
of the house. On the first of November my father started
for his residence, and loaded a keel boat with provisions
sufficient for one year, irons for a mill, and a supply of cloth-
ing. He was six days going fifty miles. He then arrived
at the mouth of Pine Creek, six miles from his destination,
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PIONEER LIFE; OR,

but could proceed no farther with his boat, on account of
low water. He then hired ten canoes, and started with such
articles as he most needed. He arrived at his house the 20th
of November.

It was very cold; the men had been dragging the boats,
and the women were nearly frozen. When within two miles
of the house two of the men who assisted in building it asked
the privilege of going ahead to make a fire. When we ar-
rived in sight we saw a large fire, which revived our spirits
greatly, for the snow was falling rapidly, the wind blew cold,
and we were chilled through. A hole had been left for a
chimney, and a fire built on that side of the house, and when
we arrived the men were cutting out the brush. My father
asked why things had been left in this state. They replied
that they could not induce the other men to proceed any
farther with the job. Father then demanded why they had
not informed him a day or two earlier, and was inclined to
be somewhat angry, when my mother interposed, and said
if we could get through the first night it would do. We
soon became warm, had our supper, went to sleep and passed
the night very comfortably. The next morning all hands
went to work and made a floor and chimney, and plastered
the house, and accomplished it in two days. On the 25th
my father commenced his mill. He had to hew and split
out all the timbers to be used for building. He had also 2
race to dig and a dam to build, and he had it all finished
by the first of March.

At that time game, such as bears, elk, deer and wild turkeys
were very plenty in that section of the country. I had two
brothers old enough to hunt, but they had no gun except an
old musket which my father had used while training. In
the morning we would frequently find the deer feeding with-
in twenty rods of the house. = Sometimes we would see a
drove of elk, fifteen or twenty in number, crossing the river.
At other times we saw bears traveling back and forward.
But we had no hunters among the six men, and no gun but
the old musket, and that was out of order. On the Sth
of December two of our nearest neighbors, (who lived twelve
miles distant) came to see us, bringing two guns and two
dogs, but no ammunition. There was no powder or lead in
that part of the country except what my father had, and he
supplied them what they needed. They then hunted about
two days for my father to procure him a supply of wild meat.
Notwithstanding they were little skilled in hunting, and the
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THIRTY YEARS A HUNTER.

weather was unfavorable, they killed four deer, and two
large fat bears.

The nearest grist-mill was thirty miles distant, and no
road or other means of getting to it; nor had we any grain
except a little which we raised in the same manner as the
Indians. Every family had what was called a * family block ”
or mortar, in which they pounded their corn into meal and
samp.

The inconveniences which people experienced in traveling
at that time were great. From the mouth of Pine Creek to
the first fork was called twelve miles. The flats extended
four miles up the river from the mouth. On the west side
a high mountain, with steep, rocky sides hanging over the
river rose to the height of two miles and a half. There we
had to cross the river, as the mountain was impassable on the
northwest side. After traveling a mile on the southeast side,
another mountain obstructed our path and turned us back
on the west side again. We then traveled about three-fourths
of a mile, when we were compelled to recross to the east
side, and after continuing about a mile farther, a steep,
rocky mountain again intercepted our path, and it became
necessary to return to the west side, when we had a flat of
nearly two miles on the bank of the river. We then crossed
over to the east side and traveled a flat three-fourths of a
mile long, thence we crossed to an island which lay in the
center of the river. We crossed back to the east side from
the island at the mouth of the first fork of Pine Creek.

I will now lay before the reader the height of the mountains,
the kind of game that is to be found on them, and other
particulars of the country, from the mouth of Pine Creek
to the first point. Every family owned a canoe for the pur-
pose of traveling up and down the river. In winter they
had good ice to travel on, which lasted about three months.
That was the season in which the greatest amount of business
was done by the settlers. ‘The mountains were about a mile
in height, and abundance of deer, bears, foxes, wolves and
panthers, but no elk were found on them.

The most successful mode of killing deer from the first
of June to the last of September was to fire-hunt them,
which was done in the following manner: The deer would
come to the river after dark to eat the moss which grew on
the bottom, and collect together about the ripples, in groups
from three to ten. The hunters would build a fire of yellow
pitch pine in the middle of a canoe and station a man in the
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stern to steer, and one or two more in front to fire at the
deer. When there were no deer in sight they could push
and paddle the canoe along. When they came within sight
of the deer the canoe was allowed to float down with the
current, and the steersman laid it in a position the most ad-
vantageous for those who were in the bow with guns. The
deer would generally raise their heads and stand looking at
the fire until the canoe came within a few yards of them.
The hunters could judge by their movements whether they
would make a break or stand still until they came near them,
and fired or not according to the movements of the deer.
When the deer attempted to run out of the water where
the bank was bluff and steep, they would see their own shad-
ows, and thinking it was a dog or a wolf, would utter a cry
and spring back into the water, sometimes coming near
enough to the canoe to give the hunters two or three more
shots at them. In this manner they would kill from one
to four deer in one place. Having dressed and laid out the
meat on the shore, they would proceed down the river in
search of another group. If the night was favorable, from
three to ten deer were killed in this manner. On their re-
turn they would fish for eels, salmon and other fish, and take
in their venison as they came along.  Their canoes were
capable of carrying from 2,000 to 4,000 pounds with safety.
With a five-tined spear they would take from twenty to
sixty eels and a large quantity of salmon; and in the morn-
ing return home with fish and venison sufficient to supply
an ordinary family two months.

A woman belonging to a family residing on the bank of
the creek, about half a mile above the first fork, was wash-
ing at the creek, accompanied by four or five small children,
when one of them looking up the stream exclaimed, * What
a handsome big red dog is coming!” The animal made a
hzlt on the top of the bank within fifty feet of the children,
and stood looking at them. Another boy cried *“ It isn’t a
dog; it is a panther! ” At that moment a cat came out of
the house, and the panther made a spring at her, when che
ran up a tree, followed by the panther. The cat leaped from
the tree, and the panther seized her just as she struck the
ground. The family hurried into the house and closed the
doors, and thus escaped. After the panther had devoured the
cat he stood looking at the house and moved along th= path.
In about half an hour a neighbor came along with a dog and
gun. The panther continued to move slowly off, and the
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woman came out and acquainted the neighbor with the cir-
cumstances. He immediately started in pursuit, and the
panther being driven up a tree by the dog, was brought to
the ground by a well-aimed shot. It was a very large one,
measuring four and a half feet from the tip of the nose to
the tail.

Two miles from that place, up Big Pine Creek, lived a
family consisting of a man and three females. The house
stood on a flat lying between the river and the rocky bluff,
which rose to the height of forty or fifty feet. In the month
of January the man was absent teaching school, and no one
was left at home but the women. On the morning of a
blustering day in the early part of the month, as one of
the women was going to the river for a pail of water she
heard a scream proceeding from the side of the hill, which
sounded like the voice of a woman in distress. She returned
into the house and told the others that she thought there
was [a] woman on the hill in trouble. They all went to
the door to ascertain the source of the cries, when they saw
moving toward them an animal which they took at first for
a dog. When it had approached within fifty yards, they
discovered to their horror that it was a panther. They re-
treated into the house and closed the doors. Three geese
which belonged to the family were on the ice of the river;
the panther discovered them, and having captured one, he re-
turned with it to his den among the rocks. After he had
been gone some time, they went out together and procured
wood and water enough to supply them until the next day.
The following morning at about the same hour, the panther
returned, uttering the same terrific cries, and carried away
another of the geese. On the third morning he again made
his appearance and took the remaining goose. He had now
become wonted to the vicinity, and the terrified women were
at a loss what they could do. Their nearest neighbors were
distant two miles in one direction, and three in the other,
and any attempt to procure succor from that source would
expose them to an attack from the animal which was prowl-
ing near. In order to prevent the panther from entering
by the chimney, they covered it over with boards taken from
the floor, and kept up a fire all night. The next morning,
when the too familiar cries of their besieger were heard, they
turned out the dog. The panther closed in with him, drove
him against the door, and after a short struggle killed and
carried him off. The morning following, Rice Hamlin, who
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lived about three miles distant, and who had been engaged
to call on them once a week, to supply them with fire-wood
and render any necessary assistance, paid them his customary
visit. 'When he knocked at the door they demanded who
it was that desired admittance. Upon learning who was
at the door they opened it at once, and informed him of
the visits of their unwelcome neighbor. He entered, and
they cleared the house of the smoke, which had become almost
suffocating. As he stepped to the door to see if the panther
was near, Hamlin heard his scream. He immediately started
in pursuit, accompanied by his dog. As they came up, the
panther jumped upon a rock about twenty-five feet high.
Hamlin did not discover him at first, but kept up a search,
supposing him to be up a tree. The dog saw the panther,
but being unable to follow, kept running around in an un-
easy manner. Hamlin at length happened to look up the rocks
and his eyes met those of the panther, just as the latter was
about to make a spring upon him. Instantly bringing up
his gun, he fired with an unerring aim, and the animal came
tumbling heavily to the ground at Hamlin’s feet. The ball
had penetrated its forehead. It was a very large one, weigh-
‘ing about two hundred pounds.
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CHAPTER 1L
HUNTING THE ELK.

IN August, 1795, my father, Jacob Tome, Jerry Morrison
and myself started for an elk hunt. Taking salt and flour
with us, we pushed up our canoe to a place called Round
Island. After hunting two days among the islands, we
became convinced that there were no elk there, although
they were sometimes very plenty, collecting at this season
in droves Morrison proposed that we should proceed to a point
called Stony Lick, about seven miles back, on the east side
of the river, at the second fork of Pine Creek, and twelve
miles above their junction. - My father readily consented to
the proposal, as Morrison was an older and more experienced
hunter than he. When we arrived within two miles of the
Lick, we discovered the tracks of two elks, a buck and a doe.
We followed the tracks about half a mile, when we judged
by the indications that they had taken a great leap, as if
suddenly frightened. The trails from that place took a dif-
ferent direction. My father and Morrison followed the buck,
while I took the track of the doe, keeping sight of my com-
panions at the same time. Before I had proceeded far, I
found some of the small intestines of the doe upon the
ground. I called to the others to come, and before they
arrived I found the entrails strewn all along the track. My
companions now came up, and Morrison said it was the work
of a panther. After following the track a short distance
we found the doe lying dead, and bearing farks which fully
confirmed Morrison’s conjecture. She was completely dis-
embowelled, her throat torn open, and her blood sucked.
We skinned her, salted the meat in the skin, and put it away
between two logs. We now resumed our route for Stony
Lick, and encamped near there that night.  About eight
o’clock the next morning, while we were preparing to re-
turn to the meat we had left the previous day, and see if
it had been disturbed by the panther, we heard the roar of
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an elk.  Morrison decided at once that it was the buck
which we had been tracking, and started in pursuit, taking
with him his dog. If he could not shoot him, he was to
let the dog chase him down. My father and I remained at
our encampment waiting to hear the discharge of Morrison’s
gun. After going half a mile he met the elk coming on
his back track, and brought him down at a distance of about
sixty yards. We cut off his horns, which were upward of
six feet in length, having eleven branches — six on one horn,
and five on the other. The carcass weighed between five
and six hundred pounds. Our next object was to get him down
to the water where we could skin him. This was finally ac-
complished after three hours dragging and rolling. Father
and Morrison commenced skinning the buck, and asked me
if I was willing to go where we had left the doe, about three-
quarters of a mile distant, and see if it had been disturbed.
I readily consented, on condition that they would allow me
to take a gun and the two dogs. I was but thirteen years
old, and they thought I would not venture so far from them.
As I was starting away, I overheard Morrison saying to my
father, “ You will see him coming back soon.” My father,
however, said if I started he did not think I would return
without seeing the doe. I went, and finding everything un-
disturbed, returned to my companions. They finished skinn-
ing and salting the elk about two o’clock, and Morrison pro-
posed to go himself over to Mud Lick, about two miles dis-
tant, on the east branch of the second fork, and see if any
elk had been there, while my father and I were to watch for
them at Stony Lick. We were to meet in the evening where
we had skinned the elk. We went down to the Lick and
concealed ourselves behind some logs. My father commenced
mending his moccasins, and directed me to watch the Lick.
I stationed myself in front of some roots, out of my father’s
sight. A small stream ran below me, in which were some
very fine large trout. The stream was very shallow, and it oc-
curred to me that if I could stop the water, I might throw
out some of the trout. So I slipped down to the stream,
unperceived by my father, went up past him, threw an old
log across, and gathered moss and stopped the water. Then
1 went below, and threw out some thirty fine large trout. My
father looked after me, and seeing what I was doing, asked
me laughingly if that was the way I watched the Lick. I
replied that I wanted some trout for supper. While I was
stringing my fish I heard a stone rattle about a hundred yards
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below me. I turned, and saw a panther looking at me. I
sprang up the bank and informed my father what I had seen.
Telling me to keep quiet, and make the dog lie down, he
stationed himself behind a root having a hole in it, through
which he pointed his gun, and waited the panther’s approach.
When it had come within three rods of us, it paused, with
its fore feet upon the bank, and its mouth open, displaying
a formidable array of glistening teeth. My father fired, and
it fell back dead. The ball had passed through its open
mouth, and broken the vertebrz of the neck. We cut it
open and left it there. It was larger than any panther I ever
saw before or since, and I have seen some thirty: we sup-
posed it to weigh between two and three hundred pounds.
When we returned to the camp we found Morrison there
before us. We now brought our venison together, and built
a scaffold upon which we placed it to dry. It may be well
here to describe the manner of preserving elk’s meat in the
summer. It is first cut in thin slices, and salted down in
the skin. We always carried a bag of salt with us for that
purpose. Two large poles are laid across crotches about five
feet high, and a number of smaller ones are laid across these.
After the meat has lain a sufficient length of time in the
skin, it is spread upon this scaffold, and a slow fire built
under it. The fire is gradually increased and the meat turned
until it is dried through. In this state it is called jerk.
Leaving my father to attend to this, Morrison and I start-
ed for home to procure horses with which to draw home our
meat, going by way of the creek. It was 12 miles to the first
fork, and four miles farther to Morrison’s residence. I staid
with Morrison that night, and the next day went home,
seven miles, took two horses and returned to Morrison’s that
night. When I arrived there, I found a2 man from Maryland,
who wished to go into the woods and hunt elk. He took
our horses, and Morrison’s brother-in-law took two others,
with which they started for the encampment, which they
reached that night. The next day they loaded and came to
Morrison’s, and the following one we went home to my
father’s residence with his share of the venison and hides.
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CHAPTER IIIL
CAPTURING A LIVE ELK.

IN 1799, my father being at Irving Stephenson’s tavern, at
the mouth of Pine Creek, found there a large collection of
men. A horse called the Blue Dun, was kept there. It was
a very large and powerful horse, and it was with difficulty
that three men could take him from the stable. My father
witnessed the operation, and laughed, saying that he could
take the horse from the stable without any assistance. The
others disputed this stoutly, saying that the horse would
kill him if he attempted it; upon which he offered to bet
twenty dollars that he could perform it. His offer was soon
accepted, and as he had not the money by him, he requested
the loan of twenty dollars of an acquaintance who stood
near. The man readily granted his request, and offered to
go halves with him. He felt confident, from his acquaint-
ance with my father, that he would accomplish it.  The
money was accordingly staked.  Stevenson then remarked
that four were concerned, two on a side; and proposed to
add to the bet four bottles of wine and four dinners. The
opposite party thought there was no risk, and were willing
to bet any thing; so the proposal was accepted. My father
then stipulated that he should be allowed to strike the horse
just as he chose. The opposite party insisted that he should
not strike the horse, at all, and they finally left the matter
to four men, who decided that he might strike the horse in
any manner he chose, provided he did it no material injury.
He then prepared to go into the stable. When they saw
him so willing to perform his undertaking, they offered to
withdraw the bet, fearing that he would be killed at the first
movement. But my father said “ No; what I have said, I
will try to do.” As he opened the door and went in, they
tried to persuade him to abandon the undertaking, saying
that he would lose his life. He replied cooly, “I have to
die but once.” He went up to the horse and spoke coaxingly,
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when it looked ill-natured and turned to kick at him. He
struck the horse three times in the flank with his open hand,
so sharply that it sounded like the crack of a whip. When
he spoke to the horse again he stood and trembled. He then
went to the horse’s head to put on a bridle, when he ap-
peared restive, and attempted to bite him. He spoke to him
again, and struck him three times with a stick which he held
in his hands so severely that the third blow brought him
to his knees. 'The animal now seemed subdued, and trembled
from head to foot. My father then put the bridle upon
him, which had not been done by one man alone for a year.
He then spoke to the horse, wheeled him around, and led
him out of the stable.  Seeing another horse he began to
plunge, when my father struck him in the flank three times
with his open hand, and the second and third blows brought
him to his knees. As he dropped to his knees the last time,
my father sprang upon his back. The horse went off very
quiet and gentle, and he rode it to water, came back, dis-
mounted, and led him around the yard by the bridle in sight
of other horses, but yet he remained quiet and docile. He
then made him jump three or four times over a horse-trough,
four or five feet high. He now told the others that if they
would give him a bottle of wine he would take him up a
flight of stairs that led to the chamber-floor of the barn.
They said if he would do it they would give him five bot-
tles of wine. He took the horse by the bridle, and led him
up the stairs and down, when they gave up the bets. The
whole party began to drink wine pretty freely and to talk
about elk-hunting. Stevenson stepped up to my father and
asked him if he could catch a live elk. He replied that he
could; when Stevenson offered to bet him on it. My father
asked him what he was willing to bet.  Stevenson said he
was willing to go any length, and would bet two hundred
and fifty pounds. My father said he would accept the bet.
Stevenson pledged a house, lot and tanyard worth about the
amount, and my father gave $750 worth of lumber, and
two satisfactory sureties as security for the performance
of the undertaking. The elk was to be between
fourteen and sixteen hands high, and was to be caught alive
and brought home in less than four months. My father fi-
nally asked to the middle of February, as there might be no
snow in the early part of the winter to enable him to track
them. Stevenson said he might have till the first of March
if he wished. The articles of agreement were drawn, the
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security given and the bargain concluded. It was then con-
sidered impossible to catch an elk alive, and all the old hunt-
ers said it was lost money.

The first of January, 1800, he prepared for his hunt, and
started, taking two of his boys and a2 man named Maddock,
with a horse, four dogs, and ropes sufficient to hold an elk.
They ascended on the ice eight miles to Morrison’s, told him
what he had undertaken, and requested him to go with them,
as they wished to get his dog, which was good to hunt elk.
Morrisen declined going, as he considered an attempt to
capture an animal so powerful and dangerous to be attended
with much peril, and chose to keep out of harm’s way. My
father therefore concluded to try it the next morning with
the help he then had. We accordingly started out on the
east side of Pine Creek, up a small stream called Trout Run,
which we ascended seven miles. We then came to a spot
where the signs in the snow indicated that six or seven elk
had been about a week before.” We determined to encamp
there for the night; and as the weather was very cold and the
snow began to fall, we all set to work with an axe and two
tomahawks and built a shanty of hemlock boughs. The next
morning, as the wind continued to blow very hard, and the
snow was falling rapidly, we concluded to remain there until
the weather was more favorable. About eleven o’clock the
wind ceased, when we started. We traveled until three,
but as the snow had filled up all the niches, we could not find
the tracks. The weather being clear and cold, my father
proposed that two of us should remain and build a shanty,
and the other two start out, each on different routes, to look
for elk tracks. My father and older brother started out,
while Maddock and I remained to build a shanty. The others
came back about sundown. We had our shanty completed,
my father officiated as cook, and in our snug walls of hem-
lock boughs we forgot the toils and perils of the chase. My
brother reported that he had seen tracks in a muddy place
where the elk had been the night before. The next morning
we started about sunrise, and proceeded to the place where
Jacob had seen the tracks, arriving there about nine o’clock.
The elk had taken a southern direction. When we had fol-
lowed them about nine miles we came to a place where they
had been feeding, and the tracks were quite fresh.  They
had been gone, as we judged; about two hours. We thought
it best not to disturb them that day, as it was nearly night.
We accordingly made an encampment and stayed there that
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night. The following morning, the Sth instant, we started
about sunrise, and after following the track about three miles
and a half, we found where the elk had lain the night before.
About a mile farther we discovered two elk, both bucks, and
one a little larger than the other. We tied up all the dogs
but one, and let him give them chase. The larger one stood
and fought the dog, but the other, as soon as he saw us,
turned and started off in another direction, and we let another
dog go. As the second dog came up, the elk started off, tak-
ing a southeast course to Pine Creek, which he crossed. We
all started after him and followed as fast as possible for twelve
miles, when we met the dogs coming back. It was now four
o’clock in the afternoon, -and after proceeding two miles
farther, encamped for the night taking care to secure the
dogs. The next morning, January 6th, we started before
sunrise, and after going about a mile, came to a place where
the elk had fought the dogs and beat them back. About a
mile farther he began to feed, and there lay down and staid
all night. We kept on until we came within sight of him
and let the two best dogs go. The elk kept a southeast course
about eight miles, the dogs pursuing very closely, when he
turned and fought them, as we judged, about half an hour.
He then struck a northern or northeast course, to cross Big
Pine Creek. He then ran some 4 miles farther, when he again
turned and fought the dogs. From there he took a north
course and ran about eight miles farther, to the Stony Fork
on the second fork of Pine Creek. There he stood in the
water and fought the dogs. We came to within two miles
of that place and encamped for the night. About midnight
the dogs came back to the camp. The old elk-dog appeared
very uneasy, looking wishfully in the direction from which
they had come in, from which we concluded that the elk
could not be far off. In the morning we started again, and
soon came to the spot where the dogs had held the elk at bay
in the water, as we judged, about four hours. After the
elk left the water he had gone about two miles and com-
menced feeding. When we had proceeded a short distance,
we found the elk lying down. He sprang up as we ap-
proached, and stood looking at us until we were quite near
him. We then let loose the two dogs which had not run
the day before. They pursued him very closely about six
miles and stopped him, until we came up. We then let the
other dogs go, thinking he would go to some rock where he
could ward off the attack of the dogs. He however took
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a southern course toward Big Pine Creek, and after running
about four miles, got upon a rock on the side of the hill.
But here he was so warmly attacked that he could not main-
tain his position, and so he started on again, ran about four
miles farther, and backed up against the root of an upturned
tree, where he again stood at bay. We then endeavored,
by standing upon the trunk of the upturned tree, to throw
a rope over his horns, but did not succeed. He started
again, taking a southerly course toward the second fork of
Big Pine Creek, and stopped on a large rock. At sundown
we stopped within two miles of him, and one of the party
went forward a short distance, and discovered where he was
by the barking of the dogs. We then concluded to proceed
as it was a bright, moonlight evening, and reached the rock
about eight o’clock. We built a large fire within a few
feet of the rock, and about eleven o’clock we made the dogs
come and lie down by the fire. At two o’clock the elk lay
down on the rock and began chewing his cud. In the morn-
ing at daylight, he arose, stretched himself, and walked
around the rock. We cooked our breakfast, and all hands
prepared for the contest. At eight o’clock we began to
manceuver. We tried at first to throw the rope over his
head, but he jumped from the rock, and broke away. We
then let all our dogs after him, and fired our guns to en-
courage them. He ran about half a mile, but the dogs pur-
sued him so closely, and closed in with him so often, that he
wheeled about and returned to the rock. We then concluded
to divert his attention to the lower side of the rock by keep-
ing the dogs there and throwing sticks and stones, while
father slipped unobserved to the upper side, and with a pole
about twenty feet long, threw the noose over his horns. All
hands then went on the upper side of the hill, and fastened
the rope around a tree, and made an ineffectual attempt to
draw him from the rock. We next set the dogs on him
behind, which drove him to the edge, when we gave a sud-
den pull and brought him off the rock, which was there about
4 ft. high. He then plunged around, and became so much en-
tangled that he had only ten feet of play. We then placed
another long rope upon the other horn and carried it down
the hill its whole length, tied it, and then loosed the first one.
Two of the party then drove him down the hill as far as the
rope would allow him. We continued in this manner to
fasten the ropes alternately until we had worked him from
tree to tree down the hill. We found this a slow and diffi-
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cult manner of proceeding, as he was constantly becoming
en[t]angled, by his struggles, among the trees and under-
brush. So we unloosed both ropes, and placed two men to
each rope, and let one dog keep him going. When he went
too fast, we could check him by snubbing the rope around
a tree. He started and walked very gently till he reached
the creek, which was covered with ice.  This was about
three-fourths of a mile from the rock where he was captured.
We fastened one rope across the creek, which was about three
rods wide, keeping the other in our hands, and drove him
upon the ice, when he slipped and made several ineffectual
attempts to regain his feet. We all went to the. other side
of the creek and dragged him across. As soon as he gained
a footing he sprang up and walked up the hill toward us.
We then fastened the ropes in opposite directions to give
him no play, and as it was now four o’clock in the afternoon,
we determined to let him remain here until we could bring
a horse from Morrison’s, to take him home. We accordingly
cut and placed before him some elk-wood browse, which he
ate, and my brother and Maddock went for the horse, leaving
my father and myself to watch our prize. They returned
at eight o’clock the next morning. = We had cut a road
through the underbrush about one mile to Big Pine Creek.
We now secured him close up to a tree, and placed a large
rope about forty feet long, over his horns, down near to his
head, and then tied a smaller rope to the upper part of each
horn. We then attached the horse to the large rope, a2 man
took each a small rope behind; and one of the hands started
the horse. When the elk first started, he plunged about con-
siderably, and became entangled in the rope; but one of the
hands drove him back, and we took a fresh start. At the
end of three hours we reached Big Pine Creek, one mile from
the place of starting. Here we met with no further obstruc-
tion, as the ice was slightly covered with snow and had thawed
a little, so that the elk found a good footing. We therefore
proceeded without difficulty the next five miles, when we
arrived at Morrison’s, and placed our captive in a stable.
Before we had taken the elk farther a heavy rain came on
and broke up the ice in the river. Our horse ran off and
was drowned, and we took our elk home, eight miles down
the river, on a float. We wrote to Stevenson, informing
him that we had captured the elk, and asking him if he
was willing to give up the bet without having it con-
veyed to his house. He replied that he had learned of the
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capture, and that he cheerfully gave up the stakes without
farther trouble.

This was the first grown elk that was caught alive on the
waters of the Susquehannah. It was sixteen hands high; its
horns were five and a half feet long, with eleven branches.
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CHAPTER1V.
FACE OF THE COUNTRY.

THE first bottom above the first fork of Pine Creek is one
and a half miles long, and is called the Fork bottom. On
the east side of the creek, there is a mountain about a mile
and a half high, presenting a perpendicular, rocky side along
the river, from twenty to thirty feet high. On the
west side of the creek is a bottom a mile long, called the
Pine bottom. At the head of the Pine Bottom is a steep
mountain. On the west side also was a creek about five
miles long. Up this little creek was a favorite resort for
game, such as bears, panthers, and deer.  The first three
miles from the mouth of the creek, the country is very
rough, making a fit place for the abode of bears and panth-
ers. This creek heads in a yellow pine plain, where there
are large quantities of iron ore, and some suppose that stone
coal is deposited there. A furnmace to work the ore was
built in 1812. The ore proved good, but the furnace went
down in two years, in consequence of being too far from
a farming country. Crossing over, you arrived at a small
bottom, called Hamilton’s. Proceeding on you arrived at
Black Walnut Bottom. We then cross to an island called
Boatman’s Island, thence to what is called Boatman’s Bot-
tom, about two miles long, on the east side of the creek. In
the center of this bottom, from the east, comes in a little
creek, four or five miles long. Three miles up this creek is
a mountain where you find a great number of bears dens,
and places for the bears and panthers to live.  Hunters
often kill bears in their holes in the month of February,
and sometimes panthers.  The creek heads in the border
of a white Pine country called Hemlock Bottom. Then from
Hemlock Bottom cross over to what is called English Bottom,
about 215 miles long; then cross to an island called Comfort
Wanderer’s Island, then cross to a bottom on the west side
half a mile in length. Here puts in a large stream called
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the Trout Run. At the mouth of this run are perpendicular
rock, from thirty to fifty and a hundred feet in height.
This run is eighteen miles in length, and five miles of it
comes from a yellow pine, beech, maple, and chestnut coun-
try, leading to where elk used to live. The elk used to
come from the head waters of Young Woman’s Creek, Ket-
tle Creek, and Sinemahoning. Young Woman’s Creek emp-
ties into the west branch of the Susquehannah, about eigh-
teen miles above the mouth of Pine Creek, Kettle Creek
puts into the west branch about two miles above the mouth
of Pine Creek.

About the head waters of these streams was the favorite
range of elk, bears and deer. Elk and bears used to travel
from Kettle Creek and Young Woman’s Creek, and come
down Trout Run, across Pine Creek, and up Mill Creek on
the east side of Pine Creek, three miles from its mouth.
The country is rocky; the elk and bears generally traveled
up the south branch of Pine Creek, this being a good place
for them to live. About fifteen or sixteen miles further
we come to the head waters of Tioga river, and the elk would
not go much further east in consequence of there being a
settlement at an early day. There the elk would stay part
of the winter and some times go back by Trout and Mill
Runs, but not frequently. From the head waters of the
Tioga to the Round Islands there were three elk licks. The
elk in the winter season used to stay near the head waters
of the streams, where feed was abundant.  About April
they would go to the smaller streams where the feed was
earlier, and stay there until about the first of May. They
would frequently go to Big Creek, where the mountains
were high, and remain for some time. They would stay
among the mountains during the season of breeding, until
their young had obtained considerable size — say from the
first of May until the end of June.

At this time large quantities of moss was to be found in
the bottom of the river in the shoal places when the elk
would come to the river in great droves to eat it; generally
in the evening.  Sometimes they would come in the day
time, in droves of from thirty to forty, and could be seen
by the hunters, feeding on moss.  They would generally
stay around the river until the middle of August, and if
they went away, they would return in three or four days.
Then they would go to the highlands, in the beech and
maple woods, where the feed was more tender and budding.
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They would keep near the salt licks in large droves: some-
times as many as forty could be seen together near a lick.
I have endeavored to show how far the elk went east from
Pine Creek. We will commence at Trout Run, and en-
deavor to describe the face of the country on the west side.
The first Bottom above Trout Run on the west side is called
Trout Run Bottom. The next is a mile and a half in length,
called Sugar Bottom. Proceeding on, we arrive at Ned Huff’s
Bottom, at the head of which comes in a large creek, twelve
miles long, called Ned Huff’s Run. At the foot of Ned
Huff’s Bottom was a favorite crossing for bears. I have
described the number of crossing places which were neces-
sary in consequence of the hills putting in on both sides.
In traveling up or down the stream on foot or horseback,
we had to cross from bottom to bottom, and keep up the
beach of the river, there being no road, the mountains put
in so steep. In summer, when the water was very low, we
could sometimes pass two or three of these bluff points by
picking our way in the shallow water and on the stones.
When the water was unusually high there was great danger
from rattlesnakes which lay among the rocks. Each family
possessed a canoe, and when the water was not too low we
traveled in them up and down the river. During the winter
when the streams were frozen, we traveled in sleighs. The fol-
lowing are some of the principal runways for bears and elk.
From Ned Huff’s Creek to the head of Long Bottom was a
great runway for bears. From the head of Long Bottom
to Cedar Run, which came in on the west side of Pine Creek,
was three quarters of a mile. At its mouth were perpen-
dicular rocks, from fifty to two hundred feet high, hanging
directly over the creek. The nooks between the rocks were
not more than four or five rods wide. On the lower side
of the creek were rocks from thirty to forty feet high.
Cedar Creek was thirteen or fourteen miles long. About
seven miles up the creek was a fork called the West Branch,
which headed toward Kettle Creek. Another branch called
Tawnerstock Branch, headed a northeast course against
Round Island. The elk would frequently go from the west
side of Pine Creek to the Round Islands to drink and eat
moss. When at the Creek they were on the trail that came
from the Tioga River. They would leave Pine Creek and
travel west to the Tawnerstock Branch, then to the head
waters of Kettle Creek, and thence to Sinemahoning, the
greatest elk country known.  The train continues from
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Sinemahoning on to the head waters of the Allegany River.
The first of the head waters of the Allegany on the elk trail
was called Potato Creek. The trail went still west to Stump
Creek. On the head waters of Stump Creek were large
numbers of elk, bears and deer. Stump Creek runs into the
Allegany River eighty miles above Pittsburgh. Then the
elk country and trail continues on the head waters of the
Kenzua Creeck. From Kenzua Creek the trail continues
south to the head waters of Tionesta. I could not trace
the elk trail any further south from Tionesta than sixteen
miles, but bears and deer still went south. We then went
north to the head waters of Kenzua, where the trail of elk
continued west to the head waters of Tuneangwant. This
river, as nearly as I can recollect, is eighteen or twenty
miles long. It runs into the Allegany river twelve miles
below Olean. One mile above the mouth of Tuneangwant
was still an elk trail that went to Big Valley Creek in Cat-
taraugus county, New York. From the head waters of
Big Valley to Cattaraugus Creek was from four to six miles.
Cattaraugus Creek empties into Lake Erie twenty-eight
miles southwest of Buffalo. This is as far west as I know
elk to range. I came down the Alleghany river in the year
1815, and remained over night at an Indian house below
Olean, near where this runway crossed the Allegany. I
asked an Indian if he knew where there were any elk. He
replied that they were very plenty on the west side of the
river, and some few on the head waters of the Cattaraugus.
I told him that I wished to catch a live elk that winter,
and that I had caught three, each sixteen hands high. He
told me that he did not believe this, as they were so large
and powerful with such formidable horns that no white man
or Indian dare encounter them.

We will now go back to the year 1799, when I was sev-
enteen years of age, and explain how I became acquainted
with all these runways, the art of elk-hunting, and the gen-
eral appearance of the country. In the above year a com-
pany of men were sent out by William Ellis, Samuel Wal-
lace, and Henry Drinker, of Philadelphia, to survey the land.
They came up Pine Creek with a keel boat loaded with flour,
pork, sugar, chocolate, tea, and all kinds of clothing for
the men. When they arrived at my father’s one of the
hands was sick, and wished to go home, saying that he could
not endure the hardships of the woods. The chief of the
surveying company whose name was Harris, asked my father
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if he could supply him with a hand. My father said he
would like to but he could not spare his two oldest sons;
however, he had a son of seventeen who could be spared if
he would answer the purpose. Mr. Harris asked me if I
would go. I replied that I should be glad to, as I was anx-
ious to go to the woods. We soon arranged our terms, when
my father took me into the house and gave me some advice
in regard to my new undertaking. He told me that if I
should become separated from my companions to be care-
ful and not get lost; however, if this should happen I should
not go down stream, as the streams ran into the river forty
or fifty miles apart, and I should be compelled to follow
down until I reached the river. He also directed me to take
particular notice when I saw an elk lick, or a place where
elk were plenty, as any information on this point would
be of service whenever we should wish to hunt. I was very
much pleased with this last remark, as I was very fond of
hunting. We started the next morning, and went up the
river about twenty-one miles. We there unloaded the boats,
and all hands proceeded to build a large house and cover it
with bark. In two days we had it raised and covered, when
we left a man named John Church, with two pack-horses,
to finish it. We divided into three companies, each consist-
ing of two men to carry chain, one to blaze, and one surveyor.
I went with Mr. Harris, as chain bearer. We commenced
on the east side of the stream, and surveyed back about six-
teen miles. The following Sunday we laid by fifteen miles
east of Pine Creek. Our pack-horse man came to us about
twelve o’clock Monday with a supply of provisions for the
following week. We surveyed northward for two days, then
took a westerly course to Big Pine Creek, at a place called
Round Islands, having been twelve days in the woods. With-
in this time I found three elk licks on our route. This was
near the last of May. The elk were on the small streams,
living on the new feed, and going toward Pine Creek to eat
the moss. I then discovered where the elk crossed from the
east to the west. I found that on the west side there were
more indications of their going and returning, than on the
east side.

At Round Islands our pack-horse man again brought us a
supply of provisions. = We then surveyed westward about
fifteen miles. Here we made an encampment, and were
again met by our pack-horse man with supplies. We then
surveyed east to Pine Creek, near our block-house. We had
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then been out from our place of rendezvous about a month.
We were joined at this point by the three other companies.
One of our pack-horse men was anxious to change places
with some one else, as he was not accustomed to the woods,
and did not like to lie out alone for fear of wolves and
panthers. Mr. Harris asked if any of the men in the com-
pany of surveyors was willing to pack. They all declined,
when one named John Strawbridge asked me if I was not
willing to take the post. I consented to try it for two or
three weeks. On Monday all hands started from the camp
and two companies went to the west side to survey. On
Tuesday morning I took two horses loaded with provisions
and started for the two companies on the west side of the
river. I had to go about nine miles up the creek before
I struck off to the west. I was to remain by the creek that
night, on account of the pasturage it afforded the horses.
About three o’clock in the afternoon I unloaded the horses,
turned them out to feed, and made a fire. As I was seated
by my fire, I heard a strange sound proceeding from some-
thing a short distance up the creek. It was now the last
of June, the season for the elk to come to the creek and eat
moss. I looked up and saw as many as twenty of them,
about fifty rods above me. I let them feed quietly, not
caring to disturb them. I ate my supper, looked to my
horses, which were feeding on the blue grass, and then went
to the river to look again at the elk. The stream was full
of them, eating the moss and drinking. Twenty-two more
had arrived, making in all forty-three.

In the morning after I had eaten my breakfast, I loaded
my horses and started. When I had proceeded about half
a mile up the stream, I found the pack-horse and elk trail
which I was to take.  About three rods from the creek,
nearly the whole herd of elk I had seen the previous night
were lying in the trail. When they saw me approaching they
sprang up and ran on ahead, keeping the path and tearing
up the ground as they ran along, for a mile and a half, when
they turned off to the south and were soon out of sight.
1 went north until I struck the district line, which I kept
for sixteen miles, when I encamped for the night, on the
head waters of Kettle Creek, finding good pasturage for my
horses. At night I was surrounded by wolves, which fright-
ened the horses by their howlings so that they came close
to the fire. I tied them near the fire, fearing they might
become so frightened as to break away and run home. The
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next morning, after proceeding six or seven miles, I arrived
about eleven o’clock at a corner where I was to meet the two
parties of surveyors. Neither party had arrived, and I saw
no pasture for the horses. When I had unloaded and made
a fire I commenced searching for pasturage. At length I
found, about three-quarters of a mile from the camp a small
brook running through a swale, affording tolerable pasture,
to which I led the horses. About dark one company of the
surveyors arrived at the camp. The next day about noon,
the other party came in, and we all remained there the fol-
lowing night. One of the chain bearers was unwell, and they
wished me to carry the chain for him, and let him take my
place with the pack-horses. I consented to the arrangement,
and he returned to the blockhouse. In four days we had
completed the surveying which we had anticipated would
occupy a week, and accordingly had three days of leisure
before the next Monday. We were now at the head waters
of Kettle Creek, Cedar Run, and Sinemahoning, which was
a good country, with abundance of elk and deer, and some
bears. We all had fishing lines, and we determined to em-
ploy the first day of our leisure in fishing. My comrade
and I descended Kettle Creek about seven miles. There I
found on the east side of the creek in the side of the moun-
tain a large elk lick, to which I gave the name of Rock Lick.
It was very much resorted to by the elk. As we were re-
turning we saw a trail leading to the northeast, which was as
fresh and distinct as if cattle had been traveling there. We
all met at our camp and had a mess of trout which would
have suited the palate of an epicure, had it not lacked the
addition of a little salt. As I had another day at my com-
mand I concluded to employ it in exploring the country in
the vicinity of our camp to see if it was frequented by elk.
I accordingly started down the creek, and in going four
miles I discovered a great number of elk-paths. After pro-
ceeding four miles farther down the stream I arrived at a
fork which had its source near the head waters of the Alle-
gany River. I then returned to the camp, and supped again
on trout, which some of our men had caught.

On Monday morning we commenced our final week’s work
of surveying, and completed it, as we had anticipated, on Sat-
urday afternoon, at a place called Pine Island. We then
started in pairs for our block-house. For a mile along the
creek the rocks rose perpendicularly to the height of one, two
and three hundred feet, and we were compelled to go two
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miles to the northward of our direct route. We then de-
scended a sort of gully, picking our way along the rugged
and broken rock, until we arrived within thirty feet of the
bottom, when a perpendicular precipice presented itself. We
crawled down the face of this by the crevices in its surface,
until we reached a ledge about fifteen feet from the bottom.
On the brow of this grew a beech sapling, and near it an
iron-wood about ten feet high, with limbs nearly to the
ground. My companion, John Strawbridge proposed to cut
down the iron-wood sapling and trim off the limbs, leaving
only a hook at the large end which we could attach to the
beech sapling, to assist us down the rocks. We accordingly
prepared our hook, when we disagreed as to who should first
make the perilous descent.  Strawbridge finally broke a
couple of sticks and presented them to me, to draw one,
and whoever had the longest should take the lead. 1 drew
the longest cut, and prepared to descend. As I was passing
down the pole, Strawbridge, who was holding the upper end
of the pole, so that it should not slip off the beech sapling,
looked over the brow of the ledge and saw a large rattle-
snake coiled up in the exact spot where I would alight. He
instantly called out to me, with an oath, to stop, as a rattle-
snake lay coiled up beneath me. I was now about six feet
from the top; to return was impossible, and it was with diffi-
culty that I could maintain my position. I called to Straw-
bridge to throw the axe at the snake, which he did, and
fortunately hit it so as to disable it. But a new calamity
awaited me. A swarm of yellow wasps which were disturbed
by our sudden intrusion upon their premises, came at me,
striking me in my face and breast. I let go my hold and
dropped to the ground, striking within three feet of the
snake. Upon examination I found I was not much hurt, and
I called to Strawbridge to come down. He refused, being
afraid of the wasps. I looked around and found a long
sycamore pole, which I cut, and placed against the rocks a
short distance from where I had descended. He came down,
and we started for camp, which was about four miles distant.
When we arrived we found four companies of surveyors
there. The next Monday morning, which was about the
Sth or 6th of August, I was discharged and returned home.
This was the last of my surveying, exploring elk countries
and searching for elk-licks that year.
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CHAPTER V.
FACE OF THE COUNTRY (CONTINUED).

In the early settlement of the country, about the year 1792,
the manner of life of the settlers, and the hardships and pri-
vations they were called upon to endure, rendered them
capable of bearing up under fatigue and exposure, which
those more tenderly reared would be unable to surmount. At
that time, panthers, wolves, bears, elk, deer, and other wild
animals filled the forest, and fish in great abundance, the
streams. A person could go up the stream to where a dam
had been built, and at any time with a hook and line could
in an hour catch trout sufficient for a large family a day.
Quite late one afternoon as I was fishing, I saw a great num-
ber of trout trying to jump over the dam. Two thirds of
them succeeded in going over, but some of them would start
too far away, and fall upon the dam, where I could catch
them in my hands. While looking at them I contrived a
plan for catching them, which was to set up a board about
two feet in width, on the dam, to intercept them, and cause
them to fall upon the dam. I at once set to work, and
before leaving the place that night I placed boards the entire
length of the dam. Early the next morning I took a basket
and proceeded to the dam. My father asked me, as I was
starting, where I was going. I replied that I was going to
get some trout. He said that I had not time that morning,
and that they did not want the fish. But I told him I would
return in a short time; when I arrived at the dam I found
as many as half a bushel of trout lodged on it. I filled my
basket as quickly as possible, and hurried home. On my
arrival there, my father expressing great surprise, inquired
how I had caught so many. I informed him; and ever after,
when the water was at a middle stage, we took in this way
a great many; but when the water was high they could go over
the dam. We caught eels in great numbers by lifting up
the stones under which they were concealed, in the shallow
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part of streams. We speared a great many of them by night,
in the following manner.  Torches were made of yellow
pitch pine, split fine, about seven feet in length, which threw
a light so bright that we could see the fish on the bottom.
We went up the stream to fish, as the eels kept on the bars
and in the shallow water. My two older brothers and my-
self went together; I would draw the canoe, and they take
the eels. Sometimes as we were out fishing, deer would come
to the river to eat moss, within sight of us. When we saw
them, we would all get into the canoe — one held the light,
another sat in the forward part of the canoe, generally with
two guns, and the third one sitting in the stern, would push
the canoe along the stream as carefully as possible. Some-
times we could approach so near as to shoot them as they
raised their heads erect to look at the light. Sometimes they
would stand still long enough for the hunter to bring down
a second one with the other gun. At other times they would
start away, when we would wave the light, and as they as-
cended the bank they would become frightened at their shad-
ows, thinking it was a wolf or panther, and run directly
to the light, where they remained looking at it, till we could
get another and perhaps two more shots at them. In this
manner we would proceed up the stream from five to six
miles, and in that distance we could often kill from two to
four deer, and if the night was favorable we could catch
from sixty to a hundred eels, besides a quantity of salmon,
pike, and rock-fish. We would generally fish while passing
up the stream, and hunt in passing down.

Fish and venison being so abundant in the vicinity where
we lived, and very scarce at the mouth of Pine Creek,
twenty-six miles distant, we used them as articles of traffic,
and by exchanging them with inhabitants there, for wheat,
rye, corn, buckwheat, salt, leather, and other necessaries,
we obtained a supply of those articles. The night before
we were to start, we would go up the stream from eight to
twelve miles, and fire-hunt as we went down, arriving at
home in the morning, just as the others had the load ready
to start. We would then load in our fresh venison, and as
the river was rapid, we could go down in time to dispose
of our load and load for the return voyage before night.
As we had to ascend against the rapid current, this was more
difficult, taking two or two and a half days. Frequently in
hunting, the bears and wolves would follow us for the en-.
trails of the deer. Some times after killing a deer, we found
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it too lean to eat, when we would abandon it to the wolves
and foxes, which we could hear howling and barking in our
rear, guided by our fires. Occasionally a still more savage
panther would rush in and drive these from their repast.
When a deer was suitable for food we dressed it at once,
and they were thus sure of obtaining the refuse.

After the first of October, the mode of taking fish was to
make an oblique wall in the creek, letting it extend at the
upper end about twenty feet, and come together at the low-
er end so near as only to admit the fish basket, which we
made of laths and timber. It being in the center of the
stream, the fish would mostly pass down between the walls
and enter the basket. We generally built the wall where
there was a slight rapid, leaving a fall of about eighteen
inches at the basket, into which the fish would pass, and
could not escape. The first season that my father construct-
ed a basket, he took pattern by some of his neighbors below
us. There came a rise of water about the last of October,
and we caught but few fish that year. The next season he
determined to put in a basket that would prove effectual
whether the water was high or low. He commenced build-
ing in June, intending to be in season. = He concluded to
construct it differently from any he had seen. He made
one wall shorter and at a sharper angle with the bank than
the other, thus bringing his basket nearer the shore on which
he lived, making it more easy of access, and left the lower
ends of the walls about ten feet apart, enabling him to put
in a large basket, and fastened the timbers so strongly under
the wall that the basket stood there seven years. = When
winter came he let down the end of the basket and took off
the sides, so that the ice could pass over it without injury.
The next season, when we wanted to use it, we had only to
raise the end and sides, and fasten the corners, and it was
ready for use. At that time there were no boats or lumber
rafts to run down, and only one family lived above us, eight
miles distant, so we only left an opening in our wall for
hunters to pass with their canoes. The second night after we
had finished it was rainy, and upon such nights the eels
played backward and forward over the ripples. In the morn-
ing my father went down ‘to the basket, and found seven
or eight large eels, and eight or ten salmon, with a quantity
of suckers and other small fish. We found our basket to be
very profitable from that time until the last of October.
We were so abundantly supplied with fish from this source
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that we used them to feed our hogs, and found them very
useful for that purpose, as we were compelled to keep them
in our enclosure to protect them from wild animals. About
the fifth of October, in that season, there came a rise of
water in Pine Creek. The succeeding night we caught about
two barrels of eels and three wagon loads of suckers. From
this time we continued to take from twenty to thirty or
forty eels besides a number of other fish nightly, until about
the tenth of November, when there came another rise of
water in the creek, and in three hours we took two barrels
of good salmon and rock-fish, with four wagon loads of
suckers. At dark the eels began to run, when my father,
assisted by three of us boys and a man, began to carry out
the eels, but the other fish came in so rapidly as to dam up
the water, so that the eels would go over the sides of the
basket and as they were difficult to catch, we threw out
fish and eels to make room for the eels. Finding that we
were losing many eels in this way, my brother brought the
canoe, and- placed it under the basket at a place where water
did not come, and raked the eels back into it as they came.
We made an opening in the basket, through which they fell,
and we found the plan to work admirably. In about ten
hours the river had risen so high as to overflow the basket,
which put an end to our operations for that night. We had
then carried out about twelve wagon loads of suckers, three
barrels of eels and two barrels of salmon and rock-fish, be-
sides throwing a great quantity out of the basket, to keep
it from overflowing. We then built a good tight house of
slabs, into which we put our suckers, and threw over it a
large quantity of pine and hemlock boughs, to prevent their
freezing. We fed our fattening hogs for the next three
weeks upon fish, when we commenced feeding them corn,
and at the end of the next four weeks the pork was equally
as good as if fattened wholly on corn.. We then kept three
hogs through the winter on fish. Our supply lasted until
about the middle of April. At that time, eels were worth
in that country, from five to seven dollars per barrel, ac-
cording to the demand. Salmon and other good fish were
worth from four to six dollars a barrel. We estimated the
fish fed to our hogs to be worth no more than seven or eight
dollars as corn was very cheap at that time. If we had sold
our fish at a very low rate, the four barrels of salmon, at
five dollars a barrel, and five barrels of eels at seven dollars
a barrel, and the fish we fed to hogs at eight dollars (be-
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sides, two months of the year we caught enough to supply
the family all the time,) this would show the value of our
fish basket for the first year. We estimated that the fish
caught in it was worth to us, at the lowest rate, from sixty
to seventy-five dollars, besides the supply for the family.
The trout caught that season, which we kept for the family
use, would have been worth twenty dollars more.

During the first few years of our residence here, we would
often look up the creek in the morning, and see a deer, com-
ing at the top of its speed, followed by three or four wolves
— sometimes two on each side of the creek. We would
immediately prepare and go out to meet them. Sometimes
we captured the deer with very little trouble, but often the
wolves would catch and spoil it before we came up. In this
manner the wolves ran the deer from the first of July until
the last of January. During the winter, when the river was
covered with ice, the deer would fall into the air holes and
become an easy prey. We took off the skin and if the deer
did not prove to be very good, we would leave half of it
to the wolves, but if it was good, we left the refuse parts
to encourage them in pursuing the deer. Often while we
were dressing deer the wolves would stand within twenty
rods, howling most discordantly. We finally obtained a gun
and dogs, and turned our attention to hunting. We com-
menced about the first of July, and continued until Novem-
ber. The wolves and dogs hunting together, sometimes one
and sometimes the other obtaining the deer, and if it fell
into our hands we always left the wolves their portion to
keep them near, for we considered them of great assistance
to us in hunting. As there was no bounty on wolves at that
time, and we had no sheep for them to kill, we never de-
stroyed them. They often aided us to three or four deer
in 2 week. When we were fire-hunting, and had killed a
deer, we often stopped to dress it, and left the wolves their
portion, and if we had not the fortune to catch one, we
would cach fish and leave them, to keep them in our vicinity.
The howling of the wolves upon our track was generally
mingled with the scream of wildcats, and often they would
fight over the food we left them. Frequently when our
dogs were chasing a deer the wolves would take it from them,
and the dogs would sometime take one from the wolves in
the same manner. The wolves and the dogs would often
be in pursuit of the same deer, but when we were near
enough, we could generally take it from them.
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In the months of June and July we could often see from
two to five hundred fish sunning themselves in the shoal
water. The wildcats would stand watching them, and when
they approached near enough to the shore, they would seize
and bring out as many as three fish each, before they could
escape. The black fox would sometimes dive in water two
feet deep, and bring out fish. The red and silver tail foxes
did not dive, but watched along the shore and took the fish
in the same manner as the wildcats. We never killed them
when we saw them fishing, as their skins were not as valu-
able then as in the fall and winter, but we would often
shout and alarm them, to see them run. At the proper sea-
son, when their skins were good, we used to trap them. We
began to trap foxes about the beginning of November, bait-
ing with fish, which we found to be the best bait. We would
roast an eel and trail it through the snow for some distance
to the trap, and they would follow the scent. We found
this to be the most successful manner of securing them.
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CHAPTER VL
DANGER FROM RATTLESNAKES.

THE first season of our residence there the snakes were so
numerous that we used to clear the yard and build fires
around the house to keep them away. We were careful to
have the house made very tight to prevent their entrance,
and we closed the door early in the evening in the summer,
and did not open it until day-light in the morning for fear
of them, they were so numerous. Before we commenced
making fires around the house in the morning, we frequently
found the snakes lying in the yard near the house. One
morning quite early, as my father was leaving the house,
he heard a hiss like a goose nearly over his head. He paid
no attention to it, however, and on his return he cast his
eyes up over the door, and discovered a large rattlesnake
lying directly over his head, hissing and darting its tongue
toward him. He killed the snake and went into the house
much alarmed, saying that he should leave that place, as he
feared we would all be bitten by the rattlesnakes. About
three days afterward, the hired man went on the roof of
the house to repair it, he found a large rattlesnake in quiet
possession, seeing which he was terribly alarmed, and jumped
to the ground. I then went to the roof and destroyed the
snake. On leaving the house we always put on a pair of
woolen socks and leggins over our shoes to protect our legs
from the snakes; this was a necessary precaution for many
years. Burning the woods proved of some benefit to us, as
the snakes would not come near a place where a fire had
been, for some time. About the first of August they came
in pairs, and should one be killed, the other would be found
at the end of even three or four days near the dead one.
Sometimes toward the end of August, thirty or forty could
be seen at one time lying on and among the rocks. My
brother and myself were hunting and fishing one afternoon,
and as we were pushing up the river in our canoe we passed
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a rattle-snake’s den, near which we counted forty rattle-
snakes, some coiled up, and others stretched out, sunning
themselves. ~ We went ashore and provided ourselves each
with a stick made similar to a flail, so that we could kill
them with a single blow. One then went below them and
the other above, and we killed all we could until we met.
We succeeded in killing thirty of the forty snakes which
we first counted. In killing so many snakes, we inhaled
so much of the poisonous effluvia as to make us sick. We
returned home immediately and took freely of sweet milk
and hog’s lard, to prevent any more serious effects. Fre-
quently when hunting we saw eight or ten snakes, but we
would only kill four or five of them nearest us, or that
were ugly. We never found them numerous at a greater
distance than three miles from the river, and there they were
near a brook or small stream. The country from near the
mouth of Pine Creek extending several miles up to a place
called the Big Elk Lick, was a great resort for them. Within
this distance there were six rattlesnake dens. The first den
was on the east side of the creek, near Clark’s Bottom. Up
the creek, about nine miles above Clark’s Bottom, was an-
other. About two miles farther, at Black Walnut Bottom,
was a small island of about two acres, where we always found
great numbers of them. Still farther up the creek, about
nine miles from the last place, lying in the river, about
twelve feet from the nearest shore was a rock about forty
feet long by fifteen wide, called Rattle-snake Rock. On
this the snakes would often lie in piles. On the opposite
side of the river was another seventy feet long and twenty
wide, on which could often be seen forty snakes at a time.

In the year 1794, James King and a Mr. Manning went
on an exploring expedition up Pine Creek, to ascertain if
any elk were to be found, and also if any Indians were in
the neighborhood.  They went up the stream above Big
Meadows.  When about twenty miles up the creek, they
found the rattlesnakes so numerous that they were com-
pelled to anchor their canoe in the middle of the stream
to avoid them. The first night they built a fire on shore,
and before morning three snakes made their appearance.
They then concluded it would be more safe in the canoe.
About the third day they arrived at the larger rock on the
west side of the river, and found as many as thirty rattle-
snakes lying on the rock, sunning themselves. They pushed
their canoe to the other shore, and when passing the smaller
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rock, they discovered on the top a pile of rattle-snakes as
large as an out-door bake-oven. They lay with their heads
sticking up in every direction, hissing at them. Proceeding
up the river a short distance, they could see, as they ap-
proached the shore, snakes lying where they intended to
land. They therefore continued on a mile and a half to a
thicket of hemlock, which they knew the snakes would not
approach, and accordingly went ashore and prepared dinner.
About one mile and a half farther they arrived at the second
fork of Pine Creek. Here they saw about forty elk drink-
ing in the creek, and as far as they could see they discovered
elk in the stream. They estimated that there were nearly
two hundred elk at the creek. The next day they pushed
up the creek about eleven miles, when they came to the
Round Islands, on the shore opposite which was a den of
rattle-snakes, about a quarter of a mile back from the creek,
in a rocky place. It being in the month of August, when
the snakes always come to the water, they saw in a space
of twenty rods as many as sixteen rattle-snakes, all about
a rod from the water. Not wishing to land in such com-
pany, they proceed up the creek half a mile to a hemlock
thicket, where they landed and prepared supper. They then
dropped out into the stream, and anchored for the night.
But they found troublesome neighbors on the water, as well
as on land. The gnats were so numerous and annoying that
it was impossible to sleep. They accordingly laid .pieces of
bark ‘across the canoe, covered them with clay, and built
upon it a fire of rotten wood. This raised a smoke which
protected them effectually. The next day, about eight miles
further up the creek, they arrived at the third fork of Pine
Creek. On the west side, opposite the fork, they discovered
a large tract of cleared land, consisting of as many as a
hundred and sixty acres, to which they gave the name of
the Big Meadows. They were the first white men ever there.
It had been cleared by the Six Nations, and they thought
had probably been vacated for twenty or thirty years, but
they could still discern marks of corn-hills. A few hickory
trees grew next the river and along the foot of the hill, but
besides these not a tree or shrub was visible, and it was
covered with blue grass. On the opposite side of the creek,
near the fork, they found a plum orchard of twenty acres,
abounding with fruit. Between the plum orchard and the
creek was a tract of cleared land of about thirty acres, which
appeared to have once been a corn-field. In this vicinity
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they found a great many elk and bears. As it was not the
season for the latter, and their fur and skins were of no
value, they did not molest them. They then ascended the
fork seven miles, when they arrived at a place which they
called Big Marsh. Here the country was more level, and
less rocky than it was down Pine Creek. From here they
returned to the Meadows, where they left their canoe, and
proceeded on foot twelve miles up the creek, where they
found a very large elk lick, and saw about sixty elk at the
creek, at one time. They killed one elk, and the others
became frightened at the report of the gun, and fled. When
they had killed and dressed the elk, one of them proceeded
about a mile further, and found an Indian camp, that ap-
peared to have been occupied by as many as eight or ten
persons, but few days previous. On his return to his com-
panion, he informed him of the discovery he had made, and
they concluded to return. They started accordingly, going
down the creek five miles to a small stream which they
ascended two miles, and encamped for the night. The next
morning they went to their canoe by a different course,
and descended the creek to the second fork.  After ex-
ploring, for two days, the country lying on the second fork,
they proceeded down the creek twelve miles to a place called
Hamilton’s Bottom, and the following day arrived at the
town of Jersey Shore, which terminated their expedition.
They were hired by a company in Philadelphia to explore
the country for the purpose of locating land-warrants, and
were the first white men that ever penetrated the wilderness
lying on Pine Creek and its tributaries. The information
which thy obtained was of great importance to us when
we first settled in this country, as it enabled us to find where
and how the elk lived, where the dens of rattle-snakes were,
and how to avoid them. When hunting the elk we fre-
quently went to the dens of rattle-snakes to see how many
were visible at once. We used to burn the woods in May
to destroy the snakes; and another mode was to make a large
pile where they were the most numerous, and toward even-
ing set fire to it, when the snakes would run into the fire,
and vent their impotent rage upon it, until they were burnt
to death. I hunted five years in this part of the country,
and in all that time I noticed that the rattle-snakes were
never seen farther than six miles from Pine Creek, and on
the smaller streams they were never seen more than two
miles from the waters. They were never found near the
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source of the small streams. I have taken particular notice
of the habits of the snakes, while hunting on various streams.

In the year 1816, I resided near Cornplanter’s Town, on
the Allegany River. I made inquiries of Cornplanter, then
the head chief of the Six Nations, concerning the rattle-
snake, and he told me that thirty years previous they had
found the snakes as numerous from the place called Red
Bank to the State line, as they used to be at Pine Creek.
He said all the traveling in summer had to be done in
canoes, on account of them. The way they destroyed them
was to burn the woods in the same manner that we did. I
asked him if any of the people were ever bitten. He re-
plied that the men were seldom bitten as they wore woolen
socks and leggins, but several of the women and children
had been bitten, and it proved fatal in some cases before
remedies could be procured. When they were obliged to lie
out at night in a place which was infested by snakes, they
drove four crotches into the ground, upon which they placed
poles, and across these they laid pieces of bark. In this
manner they avoided sleeping on the ground. In summer
they always kept a fire around the place where they slept,
to protect themselves while asleep. I asked Cornplanter
where he thought the bears, elk, deer and panthers were
the most plenty thirty years previous. He answered that
in the year 1786 he found the deer more plenty from the
State line to Red Bank, and about twelve miles back from
the river, than they were on Pine Creek. But he thought
bears were not as plenty, and that panthers were quite nu-
merous on Kenzua Creek and the Tionesta and the country
between the head waters of those streams and the Susque-
hannah river. Elk, he said were not as plenty on the Alle-
gany as they were on Pine Creek; and beaver, otter, and
other animals valuable for their fur, he had found more
abundant on the Susquehannah than on the Allegany. Bears
were found in great numbers from the mouth of Conewango
Creek to Chautauque Lake.  They had a crossing place
where they passed from the head waters of the Tionesta to
the lake. He said his two sons, Henry and John O’Bayle,
killed in one summer, fifteen bears on the banks of Chau-
tauque Lake.

Soon after our conversation I again saw Cornplanter and
he told me that he had learned, by a letter from the Presby-
terian Society, of Pittsburgh, that they intended to send a
preacher to establish a school at Cornplanter’s Town, and he
asked me to send my children, as there was no school or
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place of instruction near us. I told him that when they
sent the minister and teacher, I would give him an answer.
In about two weeks the teacher arrived. He was from
Virginia, and his name was Samuel Oldham. He was ac-
companied by his wife. They were both pious people and
members of the Presbyterian Church. A man by the name
of George Hilderbrand came with them as interpreter. He
had lived for several years among the Indians on the Alle-
gany, and understood the language. After the teacher had
been here about two days, a man by the name of Walter
Seaman and myself went to see him and Cornplanter about
sending our children to their school. Cornplanter said he
did not know as they would be willing to teach our children
without pay, but he would be willing to do his part, as he
thought it would be an assistance in teaching their children
to speak the English language. He said that the minister
was expected to arrive the next Saturday evening, and preach
to them on the next Sabbath, and they could then ascertain
whether we would be permitted to send our children to their
school. I asked of Cornplanter the reason why the Quakers
left them about four years previous. He said the Quakers
did not keep the Sabbath, and he thought that was very
wrong; and they taught the children that he was no wiser
or better than any other man, and ought not to be considered
so. This displeased him very much, as he wished to be con-
sidered the wisest and best of his tribe, and he told the
Quakers that they might go, as the tribe did not wish to
have them on their ground, or to have their children taught
in that manner. About four years before this the oldest
Indians removed into Cattaraugus County, New York. I
asked him if he did not regret to have them all leave him.
He replied that he was not sorry to have them go, as they
were better situated on their own land, and the young men
who were left would soon be grown up to take the places
of those who had gone. He also said that they were not
willing to be ruled by him, and he was quite willing that
they should leave. He asked me what I thought of the
Quakers. I said that I liked them very much, as they were
a very sober people, and did not drink or swear. He did
not coincide with me in my favorable opinion of them.
In the year 1817, as Cornplanter with his son and myself
were going down the river in a canoe from the state of
New York, where we had been at work, I inquired of his
son, Henry O’Bayle, if his father would be willing to talk
about the wars and battles in vsihich he had been engaged.
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On being questioned, he replied that it was a subject upon
which he was fond of conversing. I asked him what was
the first battle he was ever engaged in. He replied that it
was at Braddock’s defeat. He was then seventeen years of
age, and engaged with the French and Indians against the
British. He said that there were about six thousand Indians,
and some few French. He supposed there were about double
the number of Indians that there were of white men. He
returned, after the battle, to his own place of residence.
There was a smaller number of Cornplanter’s own tribe,
than of any other tribe then present. They had intended,
in case they were victorious, to continue their march to
Philadelphia, driving the whites before them, and compel
them to quit the country. But when the battle was over
and the plunder was divided, they became insubordinate
and could no longer be kept in order. The original plan
was therefore abandoned. On his return, Cornplanter in-
formed his tribe of the dissensions in their army and said,
that in their then divided state it was useless to contend
longer against the British, and they had better make peace
with them as soon as possible. His advice, however, was
not followed. I asked him if he was ever on the Susque-
hannah. He laughed and asked if any of my friends had
ever been killed there. I answered in the negative. He then
asked if the people on the west branch of the Susquehannah
did not entertain feeling of enmity against him. I replied
that nothing was cherished against him; that whatever acts
of hostility he had committed were undoubtedly instigated
by the British, and upon them, therefore, rested the blame.
He said this was true; that the British supplied them with
ammunition and paid them for scalps. I asked him how
many men had fallen by his own hand. He said he had
killed seven. I asked him if his half brother was not killed
there, to which he answered that he was, in an attack upon
a block-house, at Munsee hill, and that he was present him-
self. T asked him if he remembered whether they intended
to set fire to the block-house. He made no reply to this,
but asked if I or any of my friends were there. I told
him that I was not there, being but a boy at that time, nor
had T friends there, but that I knew the man who shot his
brother; his name was Armstrong. I also knew another man,
by the name of Carr, who was in the block-house, and who
now lived within ninety miles of Cornplanter. Armstrong,
Carr and two others, were the only ones in the block-house
at the time of the attack.
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CHAPTER VIIL
WOLF AND BEAR HUNTING.

THE following is the manner in which wolves were hunted
during the early years of our residence in the country.
Early in May they were found near the heads of streams,
either among the rocks or in hollow logs. When they were
near, the hunter generally found paths which were formed
by the old she-wolf in passing to and from her den. If
none were visible, he imitated the howl of a wolf, to which
the old one, if within hearing, would reply, and thus betray
her retreat. If not successful in one place, he continued
his search from the head of one stream to another. Some
times they were found a mile or two from the head of
a stream, if there was any convenient place for them to den.
Occasionally the hunter could kill a deer, when he hung
up different parts of it where it would be found by the
wolves, and if upon his return, they had been taken, he
felt sure there were wolves in the vicinity. He would then
imitate the howl of a wolf, which would be answered if any
wolves were within hearing. If the young ones were found
in the absence of the dam, great care was used to leave
no indications of any one having been at the den. If the
hunter had no trap, he would climb a tree and wait the
approach of the old wolf.  About the first of December
was the best time for baiting them with meat, as the old
ones weaned their young at that season, and the latter were
scattered over the woods. The wolf generally has from five
to ten puppies. The meat was sometimes roasted and drag-
ged over the trail for thirty or forty rods before baiting
the trap with it. The most favorable time for trapping
wolves was during rainy weather, as the rain would obliter-
ate the scent of the trapper. When there was no rain, it
was customary to carry along a pail of water, and sprinkle
on the tracks for the same purpose. When the hunter had
his traps set, he would climb into a tree and howl like a
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wolf until they collected near, when they would get into
the traps, or he could shoot them from his retreat. ‘The
month of February was another favorable time for taking
them, as it is the season for them to mate, when they col-
lect in great numbers. They can be easily taken in traps
at this season, as they are very ravenous, and will run any
hazard for the sake of the meat with which the trap was
baited. Another successful manner of taking them was in
what was called wolf-houses, which were constructed in the
following manner. A favorable place was found on the
steep side of a hill, in a place frequented by wolves in pass-
ing from one stream to another. In the side of the hill
a hole was dug so deep that the upper side would be on a
level with the roof of the house. In this hole the house,
about ten feet square, was built and the same in height, of
beech and maple logs. The top covered with heavy logs,
leaving a hole five feet one way by two and a half the other.
Into this a trap door is fitted, with a spring underneath.
The bait is placed in such a position that the wolf, to reach
it, must step upon the trap-door, when it drops down
and precipitates the animal to the bottom, when it springs
back to its place. If a female is the first to fall into the
trap, the others will keep running about over the trap door,
and one after another will fall in, until the greater part of
the whole pack is caught. The house is built several months
before the season for its use, to accustom them to it.

About the first of September the wolves commenced run-
ning deer into the river. This is another favorable season for
hunting them. When we saw a deer running and no dog
in sight, we were sure it was pursued by wolves. If we
wished to save the deer for our own use, we shot it before
it was overtaken by the wolves. We then let the deer lie
some time, and if the wolves were not too much frightened
by the report of the gun, they would come up to the deer,
when we could perhaps kill two or three of them. This
is always done early in the morning, and the wolves lie still
the rest of the day. When I was a young man, steel traps
were scarce and dear, and we were compelled to invent
substitutes which would be unnecessary at the present day.

Bears were hunted and caught by us in the following man-
ner. About the first of May they could be found at the
streams, turning over the stones along the shore in search
of fish with which to feed their cubs. The hunter had to
exercise great care to keep where the wind would not blow
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from him to the bear, as the latter would detect the slightest
taint of his presence. After killing the old one he could
some times take the cubs, but if they ran he concealed him-
self and they would return in a short time. If he failed
to approach near enough to kill the bear, he let his dogs
after her, and she would soon climb a tree, followed by
her cubs, when he shot the old one from the tree, and then
withdrew with his dogs until the cubs descended and gath-
ered around their dam. If he found it difficult to take
them, he could set traps or snares for them, as they will
linger near their dam for two or three days.

Another manner of taking bears was in houses, similar
to those used for wolves. They were made larger, being
generally ten by fourteen, and built upon a floor of large
logs, unless a large flat rock could be found in a convenient
place to build upon. The top was covered with logs or
rocks, so heavy that the bears could not raise them. The
door was in the side, and hung at the top. When ready
for use, the door was swung up and the bait connected with
it by a rope, in such a manner that the bear when it pulled
upon the bait, would loose the fastening, and cause the door
to fall down to its place, and fasten the bear into the house.
In this manner we sometimes caught the old bear and cubs
at once. When they were secured in this manner, we could
convey them home alive in the following manner.  The
eyes were covered, and the mouth muzzled. A rope was
attached to each foot, and one around the neck; to the
neck was also fastened a pole twenty feet long, and another
rope forty feet long, to which a horse was attached. A
man then went ahead holding the pole and two behind,
holding the ropes, to prevent the bear from going too rapidly.
When the weather was warm and the bear fat we had to
go very slowly. To tame them we used to attach a horse
to them and lead them around. If they were stubborn and
not easily tamed, we shut them up and fattened them for
their oil, which was valuable.

About the last of July and first of August, when berries
were ripe, was a good season for taking bears, either in
bear-houses or by shooting them. They were most plenty
where there were whortleberries; if they could find no
whortleberries, they would eat blackberries, and if there were
neither, they could be found where there were wild cher-
ries. If not successful in taking them by means of bear-
houses, the hunter pursued them with dogs.  When he
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came within sight of one he let the dogs loose, when the
bear would climb a tree, before running a great distance.
If the tree was so high that the bear could not be reached
without much difficulty, the hunter retired a short distance
and waited until it came down, when he would drive it up
another. If he was prepared with ropes, he could capture
it alive. My first experience in catching bears was in 1805,
in the following manner. As a large party of young men
and women were out picking whortleberries we discovered
a bear eating berries. Having eight or ten good dogs with
us, we thought it was a fine chance for sport, and accord-
ingly gave chase. In a short time he ascended a tree, but
it was too high for our purpose, and we withdrew until
he came down, when we forced him up another. We con-
tinued in this manner driving him from one tree to another,
until we had him up one about fifteen feet to the lower limb.
One of the young men proposed to take the bear alive, but
another said it could not be done; but I concurred in the
opinion of the first, and we began laying a plan to accomplish
it. In the first place we peeled bark, with which we made
ropes, with a noose in the end of each. We then made a
scaffold by the tree, upon which one of the party stood,
and with a pole slipped a noose over the neck and another
over the fore paws of the bear. We now had him in our
power, and drove him down the tree nearly to the ground.
We then tied a pole across his neck, each end of which was
taken by a man, and in this manner we drove him a couple
of miles, when we concluded he had given us sufficient
amusement, and cutting the ropes set him at liberty. Bears
from six months to three years old can easily be taken in
this manner, but the old ones are not so easily managed.
During the months of January and February was a favorable
time for taking bears by tracking them to their dens. When
the hunter had found the den, he approached it, well pre-
pared with dogs and guns, and threw in burning sulphur,
which soon started them out. They could then be shot as
they emerged from the hole. It was necessary to be well
prepared, as the bears are very ferocious at this season, and
it would be a perilous adventure for one to rouse them
without plenty of dogs and guns. As many as five were
sometimes found in one den, but there was not generally
more than one.
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CHAPTER VIIL
ANOTHER ELK HUNT.

IN December, 1811, I went to Lycoming county, for the
purpose of catching a live elk. The hunting ground was
in the vicinity of Pine Creek. I was accompanied by my
brother Benjamin, then seventeen years of age, and three
men whom I had hired to assist me. On the 8th we start-
ed, each man carrying a knapsack with provisions for a
week. We also took ropes sufficient to hold an elk. We
ascended Pine Creek about fifteen miles to a place called the
Lower Round Islands. Here we left the creck and climbed
a hill, the summit of which was two miles from the base.
After traveling in a westerly direction about two miles
we struck the track of three elk. We supposed, from their
freshness, that they were made the evening previous, and
by bucks. We followed the track about a mile and a half,
when we came up with them, and they wheeled and gazed
at us. We had four dogs with us, two of which we let
loose. The elk started and ran about four miles and then
turned and fought the dogs until we came up. We then
fired to encourage the dogs, when they singled out one of
them, and attacked him furiously. = He took a westerly
course, with both dogs after him, while the two others went
to the north. We pursued the one the dogs were after.
He ran about eight miles, and then turned upon the dogs,
which soon tired out and came back, meeting us about four
miles from where they had fought. We continued on, and
encamped near where the elk had stood at bay. The next
morning we followed the elk about three-quarters of a mile,
and came to where he had left his westerly course and turned
to the south. About half a mile farther we came to where
he had been feeding, and had lain during the night, and dis-
covered him about fifty or sixty rods ahead of us. We let
the two fresh dogs go, and they approached within a few
yards of him before he saw them. He then started, running
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about six miles, when he turned to fight the dogs, tired them
out, and they returned to us. We continued on, however,
to the place where the elk had turned upon the dogs. As
it was a very blustering day, and there was good camping
ground, we halted for the night. All of the hired men now
became discouraged. They said that our dogs were worth-
less for elk-hunting, that they had gone thus far without
accomplishing any thing, and would probably not if we
continued the chase; and that they were tired and wished
to return home. I told them that the direction in which
the elk was then traveling led toward home, and it was as
well to follow the track as to take any other course. Also,
that as they had engaged for an indefinite period, they were
under obligations to remain with me, if I desired it, until
we had caught a live elk. 'The next morning they concluded
to continue, and we started after the elk. We went two
miles and found where he had been feeding. A short dis-
tance farther we saw him lying down. All the dogs were
then let loose, when they pursued the elk very closely, and
the whole party of us ran about four miles, whooping and
shouting with all our might, when we met the dogs re-
turning. The men were again discouraged, and desired to
go home. I told them they were now going toward home,
and they might as well continue. Some harsh words fol-
lowed, when I told them it was my business whether they
went home or not, and that I should not consider myself
bound to pay them if they did not remain with me until
I had secured an elk. They then concluded to go on, and
we followed the track about six miles, and arrived at a
high mountain, with steep, rocky sides, and within two miles
of the place from which we started, between Cedar Run
and Big Pine Creek, at the mouth of the former stream.
From there the elk took a westerly course again. On the
side toward Pine Creek many of the rocks rose two or
three hundred feet perpendicular.  From appearances, we
judged that the elk had been on the rocks, awaiting the
dogs, and this would have been a capital chance to secure
him, if the dogs had kept up the chase. The men, thinking
that the elk had departed from the homeward course, wanted
to leave the track. I had been there before, and knew
where we were, but they were totally unacquainted with
the place. I pointed to the rocks and said, “If you wish
to go down the sides of that mountain and take a chance
of finding your way home, go; I shall keep on the track.”
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But they concluded to follow me, and we again started in
pursuit of the elk. We went about six miles, to the east
branch of Cedar Run, in the forks of which we encamped
for the night. The next morning we proceeded about a
mile and a half, to the west branch of Cedar Run, where
we discovered the elk feeding. I told them to keep the
dogs quiet, and we would drive him up the hill, the sum-
mit of which was about a mile distant. We followed him
about half a mile, when I told them to let loose all four of
the dogs, and to encourage them by firing a gun. The elk
then ran directly south about five miles, and turned to
the east. We walked on quite briskly. I told them that
the elk was going toward a famous elk-crossing, about six
miles distant, and half a mile from our starting-point, called
Black Walnut Bottom. This seemed greatly to encourage
them, and they pushed on, anticipating a speedy return home.
About a mile and a half farther, the elk ran toward a rock
which rose about two feet above the surface of the ground,
and was about twenty-five by forty feet on the top, but
for some unaccountable reason, turned away and passed on.
The nice scent of the dogs, however, enabled them to de-
tect the cause at once, and they left the track of the elk,
and commenced barking furiously around a hole in the cen-
ter of the rock. Two of the men, Francis and Fleeharty,
were in advance of me and when they arrived at the rock,.
they sent all the dogs down the hole. In a short time a
bear made his appearance at the surface. The men drove
it back, but it still endeavored to force its way out as often
as they kicked it back. I heard their shouts, and ran to
them, leaving two others behind with the gun. Soon after
I arrived the bear retreated to his cave, and we listened,
expecting to hear a struggle between him and the dogs. We
were not disappointed, for in about ten minutes we heard
the barking of the dogs, and soon one of them rushed out
as fast as possible. Very soon another followed, and then
the two others came bounding out. The bear stuck his
nose again out of the hole, and I jumped upon his head
with both feet, knocking him back, and called to the men
to give me a club. While speaking I observed that Francis
had an axe upon his shoulder, but was so much excited that
he was not aware of it. The bear once more made his ap-
pearance, and I asked Francis to give the axe to me. But
he called to me to stand out of the way, and giving the
bear a glancing stroke, the axe slipped from his hands and
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went rattling down the hole. We then kicked the bear
back, and kept him there, until the rest of the party came
up with the gun. Upon trial T found that it was wet,
and would not go off. I dried the pan and a second time
attempted to shoot, but with no better success. I then
picked out the caked powder, put some priming into the pan,
and told the men to stand back. The bear soon came to the
top of the hole, but paused upon seeing so many of us in
the vicinity. I fired into his mouth, and the bullet broke
his neck bone. He fell back, slid down the hole, gave a
heavy plunge, and all was silent. Our next object was to
bring our booty out to the surface. None of us wished to
enter the den, yet- we were not willing to leave it there.
We finally concluded to decide it by drawing cuts, and the
longest two were drawn by Fleeharty and myself. We drew
again, to decide which should take the lead, and the lot
fell upon Fleeharty. A rope was placed around his waist,
and taking a torch in his hand, he started and I followed,
leaving orders with those above not to raise the rope until
I called. After descending obliquely about thirty feet, we
arrived at a precipice of about three feet, at the bottom of
which lay the bear on its back. The fears of Fleeharty
magnified into a live bear each foot of the dead one, as it
lay in the flickering light of his torch, and, thinking he
had at least four bears to encounter, he screamed,  Pull me
up! ” T quieted him, and taking the torch from his hands,
and peering down into the hole, I discovered the cause of
Fleeharty’s alarm. I told him what I saw, and requested
him to proceed, but he could not muster courage enough
to descend the precipice, and I pushed him off, following
myself. As he struck the bottom, the torch fell from his
hands, and he set up a scream of, * Murder! Murder! > « Pull
me up! ” * The bears are after me! ” 1 picked up the torch
and showed him that all his panic was caused by one dead
bear. We then commenced exploring the cave, and found it
to be quite a curiosity. The room was, as I judged about
twelve by eighteen feet in size, and seven or eight feet high.
The ceiling was very smooth, with right-angled corners, and
on two adjacent sides were projections like seats about eighteen
inches high, and fifteen wide, regularly formed, with well-
defined angles. They extended the entire length of their
respectives sides, while on the opposite sides was no such
formation, or traces of any. Every thing had an artificial
appearance. I called to those above to come down, and
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make further researches. In the northwest corner was an
opening five feet high and three wide, which led to another
regularly formed room, eleven by sixteen feet, but with-
out seats or any thing remarkable. In the northwest corner
of this room was an opening three feet by two, which led
into a long narrow passage. ~We entered and proceeded
about three rods, when our light began to burn dimly, and
the thought occurred to me that there might be half a dozen
bears or panthers concealed within, and if one should meet
us in that narrow passage, our situation would be neither
safe nor pleasant. I told the others my fears, and we ac-
cordingly returned to the large room. As we concluded
that we could not find more comfortable quarters, we made
arrangements to stay there all night. From the moss, leaves
and branches which we found there, we supposed the bear
must have made this rock his habitation for many winters
— perhaps a dozen. We gathered some of the larger branch-
es, and brought some dry wood from the outside, with which
we made a large and cheerful fire. In a short time the
smoke filled the room so densely that we were nearly suf-
focated, before we could gather up our implements and leave
the place. It was now nearly dark, and a cold blustering
night. There was no pine or hemlock in that region, with
which to build a shanty, and we stretched blankets across
poles and made a tent. We then built a fire, and as the
ground was covered with snow, we procured bark and brush
to lie on. When everything was prepared we ate our sup-
per and went to sleep. The next morning after eating
breakfast, we went to the rock, to take out our bear. Two
of us entered the cave and tied a rope around the neck of
the bear. The three men on the outside pulled on the rope,
while we pushed, but we could not raise it over the ledge.
We then cut a pole about twenty feet long, which we used
as a lever, and by this means drew him out. We estimated
that he weighed between four and five hundred. We then
skinned it, tried out the oil, and cut up the meat. One
of the party took the skin, and as much of the oil as he
could carry, and each of the others took thirty or forty
pounds of meat. The rest we hung about twelve feet from
the ground, between two trees. We were then about three
and a half miles from home. We started again on the elk-
track, and kept it about two and a half miles, arriving at
the top of a high hill, within sight of home. From there
the elk turned to the northeast, when I told my companions
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they might go home, but I continued on the track for about
two miles, when the elk crossed the creek. I then left the
track and went home. When I arrived there I found all
my hands seated around the fire, talking about my elk-
hunting abilities. All but my brother Benjamin said that
I could not catch an elk. They said that 1 was not like
my father, but more like other men, and all of my attempts
to catch a live elk would be vain. My brother, however,
insisted that I could catch one. I told them that I was
not so discouraged but that I should try again. I then sent
my brother to a place about twenty-five miles distant to
procure a man and good dogs, and some articles that I want-
ed, and told him to join me with them at a place fifteen
miles up the creek. I went to another brother who lived
three miles distant, and told him that I wanted him to as-
sist me in hunting, and that I would give him the hides
of all that we should kill, but if we should succeed in tak-
ing one alive, I would pay him for his time and trouble.
He consented to go, and said that another man by the name
of Blackwell, who lived some eight or nine miles above,
had a good elk dog, and would be glad to accompany me
on the same terms. We drove up there with a horse and
cutter, and engaged Blackwell. We started from there with
a two-horse sleigh and a supply of provisions, going to
what was called the Lower Round Islands, where we encamp-
ed for the night, and sent back our team. The next day
we started on a westerly course, and after proceeding about
five miles, we found some old elk-tracks. They were so
full of newly-fallen snow that we could scarcely distinguish
them, and could only determine their direction by digging
out the snow and examining them. After satisfying our-
selves on that point, we followed the tracks about three
miles, when we found a fresh track. The elk was going
toward the east, and I remarked that he would probably
cross at the Upper Round Islands, if we did not catch him
first.  After following the track about three miles we ar-
rived at a small hollow surrounded by rocks, with abun-
dance of timber. As it was nearly night, and the weather
cold and stormy, we concluded to cut some hemlock boughs
and make a shanty. The next morning we started again
on the elk-trail, and after proceeding about two miles, we
found where he had been feeding. I went on ahead to re-
connoiter, and had gone but a short distance when I dis-
covered him resting, chewing his cud. When the rest of
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the party came up, I directed them to loose two of the dogs,
of which we had three very good ones. The elk sprang up
and started off toward Lower Round Islands with the dogs
in full pursuit. When we arrived at the bluff overlooking
the creek, he halted upon a large rock on the brow of a
precipice of four hundred feet.  From the lower side a
large fragment had been disengaged, and torn a path forty
feet wide and a mile long, to the creek, where it lodged,
and stuck about fifteen feet out of the water, which was
eight or ten feet deep. When I arrived I did not think it
prudent to rope the elk there, fearing he would jump off
and kill himself. I accordingly returned to the others, to
prevent their approaching so near as to frighten him. We
passed by him as cautiously as possible, built a fire and called
off the dogs. We thought that the elk would then come
off himself, during the night. Blackwell and my brother,
however, became impatient, and wanted to see the elk. I
consented but desired them not to disturb him, and to re-
turn soon. When they came within sight of the elk, Black-
well observed that there was a good chance to rope him,
and my brother consented to try. They slipped the noose
over his head without much difficulty, with the aid of a
pole. They then attempted to draw the noose tight, and
at the same moment the dogs seized the elk in the rear,
when he sprang with one of the dogs clinging to him, down
the precipice. At a distance of four hundred feet, he struck
upon a sheet of ice which had been formed by water falling
from the rocks above, from which he bounded, and slid
seven hundred feet, stopping in a snow-bank, four hundred
feet above the creek, three hundred of which was a sheet
of frozen snow, and below that a perpendicular precipice of
one hundred feet. Iheard the plunge and suspected the truth.
The men soon returned, and I asked what was the matter.
They answered evasively, saying that they were sorry for
what had happened. T told them my suspicions, and they
acknowledged that they were true. I took it good-humor-
edly, as it could not now be helped, and told them we had
better go after him. We started accordingly, going north
about a mile, and came to a brook that ran down through
the rocks, the bed of which we followed down to the creek.
We then descended the creek three quarters of a mile and
encamped under a projecting rock. My brother remained
to build a fire, while Blackwell and myself went farther
down to find, and if possible, to get the elk. We soon saw
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his hind quarters projecting out of the snow bank far above
us. We followed a ravine which led obliquely up the steep
bank to a large rock which had arrested the impetuous de-
scent of the elk, and above which he now lay. On the rock
stood a sapling, over which we threw a rope by attaching
a stone to one end. When we had secured the rope, we
resorted to our usual method of deciding which should take
the lead, as we both shrunk from the perilous enterprise of
scaling the rock by the aid of a slender rope, with nothing
but a steep expanse of frozen snow between us and the brow
of a precipice of one hundred feet. The lot fell upon Black-
well, and sticking the tomahawk in his belt, he went up.
He then cut steps in the snow to the elk, which lay about
forty feet above the sapling. I followed him, but believing
the steps to be too small and unsafe, I requested him to slip
the tomahawk down to me that I might enlarge them. One
false step would have precipitated me down the crust of
snow and over the precipice. I reached the elk safely, and
we began to dig away the snow from the lower side, intend-
ing to roll it out upon the crust and let it slide down the
snow bank. But Blackwell noticed that the sapling stood
in the course it would take and feared that it would go
with such force as to break it if he should hit it, and thus
cut off our means of returning. I called to my brother
to bring a pole with which to guide the elk, and then rolled
it out upon the crust. It flew down the snow, giving the
sapling a glancing stroke, and over the precipice striking
the ice below with a heavy plunge. We retraced our steps
and arrived safely on the ice. The meat of the elk was
so badly bruised as to be of little value, but we obtained
enough for our immediate use, which we carried to the
camp. The next morning we skinned and cut up our elk,
Blackwell securing the meat for his dog, and my brother
took the skin. Soon after, Benjamin arrived with the man
James Gamble, and the two dogs he had been sent to pro-
cure, in a sleigh, which gave the other men a conveyance
in which they returned home. Gamble, Benjamin and my-
self started again for elk about one o’clock the same day.
After reaching the top of the hill, we struck a northwestern
course, and went about five miles when we encamped. The
next morning before we had proceeded three quarters of a
mile, we found where three large bucks had been feeding
during the previous night. About a mile farther we dis-
covered them lying down, and let loose two of the best dogs.
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One of the elk came forward to meet the dogs, the other
two started off to the south. The one which remained main-
tained his ground for a time, but the dogs were so furious
that he finally started off in a westerly direction, ran eight
miles, and stopped to fight the dogs. From appearances we
judged that he must have remained here about half an hour.
We traveled on as fast as possible in a direct westerly course
toward Kettle Creek, for about ten miles from where the
elk had stopped, when Gamble remarked that the elk would
not stop in such open woods as we were then traversing,
and that we had better encamp. 1 told him that it could not
be more than two or three miles to Kettle Creek, and perhaps
he would stop on a rock in going down the hill. Accord-
ingly we went two miles farther where we found good camp-
ing ground, and as the others were tired and wanted to rest,
I told them to build a fire while I continued on to see if
I could learn any thing of the dogs. After running about
a mile I came to a high bluff where I stood listening until
I thought I heard them. I then ascended a tree which stood
near, when I could distinctly hear the barking of the dogs,
about two miles distant on the other side of the creek. I
called to Benjamin and Gamble, and they hurried along in
my track. When they had passed two or three rods by the
tree in which I was concealed T set up a yell like the cry
of a panther. They looked up the tree, and seeing a dark
object in the branches, they were very much frightened.
After enjoying their alarm a moment I laughed, and told
them to hurry on and I would come down immediately.
We went in the direction from which the sounds proceeded,
crossed Kettle Creek on the ice, and found the elk on a rock
fighting the dogs.  The rock was about fifteen feet by
thirty on the surface, and was fifteen feet above the creek
on the side next the creek, and four feet on the other. We
encamped within five rods of the rock, and prepared our sup-
per. After some consultation, we concluded not to at-
tempt catching the elk until daylight, as it was now two
o’clock at night. We accordingly called off the dogs, and
arranged it so as to take turns in watching him. T watched
for the first two hours, when he lay down and I awoke
Gamble, who was to take the next watch. In a short time
he laid down again, thinking the elk would not leave the
rock before morning. At daybreak I awoke and perceived
that the elk had gone, and the dogs were asleep. I soon
dressed and took the dogs to the rock and sent them af-
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ter the elk, which had taken the back track. I thought
that if the dogs found and attacked him he would return
to the rock. When I returned to the camp I found the others
dressing and told them what I had done. They thought we
might as well pack up and start in pursuit immediately after
breakfast, as they did not believe he would return to the
rock. In a short time, he came bounding back, and
again took his station on the rock. = We found that we
could not rope him while he remained on the rock, and we
therefore withdrew and allowed him to come off. He went
down to the creek, when I cut a large club and went on
the rock, telling the others to drive the elk back. They
let the dogs loose and he came toward the rock. As he
passed me, I gave him a blow with the club, which made
little impression on him, when I gave him two more with
all my strength, which dropped him to his knees. He rose,
wheeled around and went to the lower side of the rock,
against which he backed himself, and stood warding off the
attack of the dogs. I took a rope to that part of the rock
which overhung the elk, and threw the rope over his horns,
drawing it close down to his head. We then attached the
other end of the rope to a tree, and proceeded to build
around him a pen of logs, ten by twenty-two feet square,
and twelve feet high. When it was completed, we threw
in browse sufficient to supply him four or five days, and
then laid ‘poles across the top, which we covered with hem-
lock boughs, forming a snug and comfortable shelter. Be-
fore leaving him, we gave him about twenty feet of slack
rope. We then packed up and started for home, encamp-
ing that night about five miles below, on the west side of
the creek. The next morning, when we started, the snow
was three feet deep. We crossed Kettle Creek, and struck
a direct east course, expecting to reach a creek with which
we were acquainted, but missed our way, and struck Cedar
Creck, ten miles from where we had started in the morning.
As it was becoming dark, we provided ourselves with torches
of yellow pine, and started down the creek. After wading
five miles through water from two to ten inches deep, we
reached Big Pine Creek about two o’clock in the morning.
We had now either to wade through the creek, then very
high and full of slush ice, or to go around a mountain and
reach the creek at a crossing place a mile and a2 half below.
We finally determined to cross, if possible, where we were,
as we were nearer home, and on the opposite shore lived
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three lumbermen, who could afford us the refreshments we felt
we so much needed. I went out into the stream, to see
whether a crossing was practicable.  The water was three
feet deep, unusually rapid, and a short distance below was
a deep hole, but I resolved to make the attempt.  Return-
ing to the shore I took hold of Benjamin with one hand,
while in the other I carried the axe; Benjamin took hold
of Gamble, who in his other hand carried a stick with which
to brace us against the force of the current. The bottom was
rocky, with moss growing upon it, which aided us in retaining
a footing. We finally succeed in reaching safely the other
shore, a distance of fifteen rods. Our dogs swam after us,
but the best one was carried down under the ice and drowned.
About four o’clock we reached the lumberman’s, and they
immediately arose and prepared some refreshments, for us,
which we took, and without stopping to rest, we started
for my brother’s, six miles distant. The traveling was so
difficult that we did not arrive there until two o’clock in the
afternoon. The next day, as I was quite lame, I hired four
men to go and bring the elk home. There was a kind of
trail to Kettle Creek fifteen miles, and from there to the
pen was ten miles. In the afternoon of the second day
they reached the place, but found that the elk had thrown
down the pen, gnawed off the rope, and escaped with twenty
feet of it. The party returned, and gave me an account of
my misfortune. I was still lame, and hired three others
to catch him. They were to have sixty dollars when they
had secured him uninjured, and assisted me to bring him
home. They started out with two good dogs, and had
not gone more than three miles before they found him en-
tangled by the rope among the trees and bushes. They se-
cured him, built a pen around him, and leaving with him a
supply of food, came and informed me of their success. I
hired another man and proceeded to the spot. In four
days we brought him in—a large and beautiful animal,
with antlers five and a half feet long.
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CHAPTER IX.
ELK HUNTING ON THE SUSQUEHANNA.

WHEN I lived on Kenzua Flats, in 1816, I went to see Corn-
planter, about catching some elk. He said that I could not
do it; that no Indian of the Six Nations had done it, or any
white man that he knew of. He said that young elk three
or four months old had been caught, but no live, full-grown
one could be — they were lords of the forest. I told him
that I had caught or assisted in catching and leading in three.
He asked how we led them, and I informed him. He said
he did not know but it was possible, but he did not believe
I could take one that winter on the Allegany, as he thought
they were larger and wilder than those on the Susquehannah.
I told him that if he would show me the track of an elk —
I did not care how large — the larger the better; I would
willingly wager a small sum of money that I would bring
one in alive. He said that he could show plenty of elk-
tracks. I told him to find a man that I could hire, and I
would employ him. He brought a man who charged a
dollar a day, which I agreed to pay him on condition that
he would find a track. He said.there was no doubt but that
we could find one. There was no rope to be procured ex-
cept one that belonged to Cornplanter, for which he wanted
two dollars, but agreed to refund the money if I returned
the rope uninjured. I agreed to his terms, and left the
money. As we parted he wanted to shake hands, saying
that he never expected to see me again if I attempted to catch
an elk alive. The next morning the Indian I had engaged
joined me, and I entered into a partnership with a Mr. Camp-
bell, each of us to stand half the expense and have half the
profits. We hired two other men who were to have all they
killed and half that we killed. On the third day of Jan-
uary, Campbell and myself, the two white men, the Indian,
and four dogs started up Kenzua Creek. We went about
twelve miles up the south branch, and encamped for the
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night. The next morning we continued about six miles,
to the top of a hill, and halted. The Indian said we would
find elk within four or five miles of this spot. I proposed
to divide, Campbell, myself and the Indian each taking a
separate course while the two others should remain to build
a camp where we would all meet at night. Accordingly,
as soon as we had eaten dinner we all started, and remained
out until dark, when we met at the camp. No one had dis-
covered any indications of elk. The next morning I told
them we would hunt one day more, each upon a different
course. I took a direct easterly course, and the others chose
each his own route. At night all but the Indian came in,
without having discovered any signs of an elk. I told Camp-
bell I thought it useless to hunt here longer. as there were
probably no elk in the vicinity. About eight o’clock one
of the party discovered the Indian coming in, followed
apparently by one of the dogs. He remarked that one of
the dogs was loose, and following the Indian in. I found
the dogs all in their places, and told the men I thought it
was a wolf they saw. At this moment he stopped and we
saw at a glance that it was a panther. We sprang forward
with our guns, when he turned and moved off. We followed
him two miles, without obtaining a shot at him, when we
returned to the camp. We paid the Indian and let him go.
I told Campbell T would not be disappointed in this manner,
but would hunt all winter rather than give up. We con-
cluded to go to the headwaters of the Susquehannah, and
accordingly started on the eighth of January, going about
fifteen miles up the Kenzua, and encamped for the night.
The next day, when we had proceeded about twelve miles
we arrived at a place where a villige now stands, but at
that time there was but a solitary house in which lived a
family named Smith. The man had gone to procure a bar-
rel of flour, and since his departure a deep snow had fallen.
He had now been gone three days beyond the expected time,
and the supply of provisions and fuel which he had left
was nearly exhausted. In addition to the prospect of starva-
tion which stared them in the face, his family were har-
rassed with the fear that he had perished in the snow. The
next day we prepared her a supply of fire-wood, left a loaf
of bread and flour enough to supply her for two days, and
promised to send a man back, on our arrival at the canoe
place. We arrived there a little before night, and engaged
a man named Burt to go back to the distressed family. He
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took with him some corn meal and potatoes, and we con-
tinued on to Isaac Lyman’s, about twelve miles farther. He
asked us to come in; we got to talking about elk-hunting,
and I asked him what a full-grown live elk would be worth.
He said from three to four hundred dollars. I asked him
if he would purchase one if I had the luck to catch one.
He replied that he had not the means, but would like to join
us, and would furnish three men, a horse, and all the pro-
visions necessary, and have one-half the profits. After some
consultation, Campbell and I finally consented to accept the
proposal. The whole party, consisting of Campbell, myself,
three assistants, a horse and four dogs, started the next morn-
ing, taking the road to the Susquehannah River.  About
twelve miles from Lyman’s we came upon the track of eight
elk, going west. We followed about four miles and en-
camped for the night. The next morning Campbell, my-
self, and one of the men continued on the track of the
elk, leaving the others to build a shanty. We went about
five miles, started the elk and killed one, with which we re-
turned to the camp. We sent one of the men home with
the meat, and started with the other two for the Susque-
hannah. The man who went home was to return to the
camp in three days, with a supply of provisions.  After
traveling seven or eight miles, we came to where a large
drove of elk had been some time before. We hunted during
the day to ascertain what course they had taken, and about
five miles distant we came to where they had lain the pre-
ceding night. Campbell and one of the men George Ayres,
went forward, while the other man and myself remained be-
hind with the dogs. They were to call to us when they
saw the elk, and we were to let the dogs loose, though I
told him I did not believe there were any there we would
want to catch, as I thought they were all fawns and does.
After they had gone a short distance they saw them, and
counted forty-two. They called to us, and we let the dogs
loose. The elk scattered, and each of the dogs took after a sep-
arate animal, but none of them stopped, and we did not kill
any. The dogs all came back that night, and the next
morning we went so[u]theast, and found signs of elk, but
they all appeared to be small ones. By this time Mr. Ly-
man’s hands wished to go home, so we told them we would
keep on to the southeast, and they might go. The follow-
ing morning they said they did not like to go, as the tracks
might be filled with snow. We then said we would strike
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the road and they might go home from there, while we
would go to our log hut, and procure some more provisions.
When we reached the road, we told them they might as well
go to the shanty and stay with us that night, as it was late.
We found two men there with an abundance of provisions.
The next morning two men left, while Ayres and another
remained. We hunted the next three days without seeing
any tracks which we thought best to follow. We then came
back to the road, and the remaining two men left for home
with two dogs. We sent word by them to Lyman to send
provisions to the camp on Kettle Creek, where we should be
in a few days. We hunted the next two days without ac-
complishing any thing, when we returned to the camp. On
our arrival there I told Campbell he might take his choice
to make a fire or kill some game. He preferred to kill the
game, and I proceeded to cut wood and make a fire. He
had not been gone more than half an hour when I heard the
report of his gun. He soon came in, dragging a large fat
deer, which enabled us to make an excellent supper. After
we had eaten, we began to talk about our success, when
Campbell said he would hunt but three days longer unless
we were more successful. I told him I should hunt until the
snow went off before I would give up. The next morning
we went south toward Sinemahoning, seeing no signs of
elk, and at night we returned to our camp. The following
day Campbell was somewhat unwell, and I told him if he
would remain and keep camp and dry some of the venison,
I would go out toward Pine Creek, to which he consented.
After proceeding about seven miles, I found where an elk
had been browsing. The manner in which the limbs had
been pulled down showed that it must have been a very
large animal. I hunted in the vicinity several hours to as-
certain the direction in which he went, but the tracks were
so old that I could not decide. As I arrived at the camp a
man came along who said that he had seen in the road the
largest elk tracks he ever saw. I told Campbell of the in-
dications I had discovered, and that the tracks were pro-
bably those of the same animal. We invited the man to
eat supper with us, as we were greatly obliged to him for
the information he had given us.  Campbell thought we
could not catch him, as we had not sufficient force. I told
him I could take the elk alone. The next morning we start-
ed at daybreak, and found the tracks of the elk, going west.
A mile and a half farther he had lain the previous night.
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In a moment Campbell saw him, and cried out, * There he
stands: the largest elk T ever saw!” I let the dogs go, they
attacked him vigorously, and he ran south ten miles to Kettle
Creek. He then ran around a hill, and turned up the east
branch which he ascended four miles on the ice
when he broke through, into water about four feet
deep. Here the dogs worried him, as we judged, about two
hours, when he started again, ran up a hill, and halted on a
rock.  The dogs pursued him to the rock, and then re-
turned to us. We met them two or three miles from the
elk, which had taken a circuitous course, so that the track
at one place was but a fourth of a mile from the rock on
which he was stationed, while it was two miles to follow
the track. The dogs tried to go directly to the elk, but we
thought they saw something else, and compelled them to
keep the track, reaching the elk about dark. Campbell made
ready the rope, while I cut a pole about fifteen feet long.
He went to the south side of the rock with the dogs, to
call his attention in that direction, while I mounted the rock
on the north side, and endeavored to put the rope over his
horns with the pole. He wheeled and came toward me,
when I jumped from the rock, and he turned again to the
dogs. About eight feet from the rock stood a hemlock
tree, about two feet in diameter, with branches six or eight
feet above the ground. It occurred to me that if I could
climb this it would be an easy matter to slip the noose over
the horns of the elk. I made the attempt, but did not suc-
ceed as my moccasins were frozen. I pulled them off and
tried again, but with no better success. I then took off my
coat, which was by no means pleasant, as the weather was
intensely cold, but it enabled me to climb the tree. Camp-
bell then passed the pole and rope up to me, and called off
the dogs. I shouted, and the elk turned and advanced toward
me, when I slipped the noose over his horns, and with a jerk
drew it tight. I then descended and attached the end of the
rope to a tree about forty feet from the elk, and
we pulled him from the rock, when we left him
for the night. It was then half-past eleven, and we were
compelled to go three-quarters of a mile to find a suitable
place for encamping.  Arriving there I was attacked
so severely with nervous headache that I could scarcely walk.
Campbell, in looking for a suitable camping-place, found a
shanty which had been built by a party of hunters the pre-
vious night. We found here a bed of coals and plenty of
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wood cut. Campbell replenished the fire, and prepared a
decoction of hemlock boughs, which greatly relieved me.
He then cooked supper, and when we had eaten, it was two
o’clock. Our next thought was to procure assistance enough
to convey home our elk. The nearest settlement was forty
miles distant, and I told Campbell that as I was the stronger
I had better go. He said he preferred going himself, as he
did not understand how to take care of an elk. As he de-
sired it I consented. He started the next morning, taking
with him the dogs, went to Cowdersport, the nearest set-
tlement, and in 4 days returned with three men and a horse.

About ten o’clock one night during his absence I heard
bells on the east side of Kettle Creek. I walked down to
the creek, and as I reached the bank a sleigh drawn by two
horses drove into the creek on the opposite side. The weight
of the horses broke the ice the entire width of the stream, and
when they reached the bank they could not draw the sleigh
out of the water. The man then went to the hind end
of the sleigh with a bar of iron, which he used as a lever,
and spoke to the horses. They made another attempt to
extricate the sleigh, and fell. He came to the forward end,
and for the first time saw me. He was startled at the un-
expected appearance of a human form in that wilderness,
and cried out,  In the name of God, what are you? A man,
or a ghost? ” I assured him that I was flesh and blood, and
he said I should have spoken to him. I replied I was so
intent in watching his operations that I had not thought
of speaking. He asked me to start the horses, while he went
behind and pushed with his lever. I told him it was useless;
the horses had already tried, and were unable to draw the
sleigh out. He went in, however, and spoke to the horses,
when they made another effort and fell again. I told him
to come out of the water and go to the camp, and I would
be there soon with his horses and sleigh. He was quite will-
ing to accept my offer, and started for the camp. I detached
the horses from the sleigh, brought them to the top of the
bank and connected them by a chain which I found in.the
sleigh to the end of the tongue. As they could now obtain
firm footing, they brought the sleigh to the top of the bank
without difficulty.  Just as I was starting for the camp,
another man arrived at the opposite bank, with a horse
and cutter, and wished to cross. I advised him to leave
his cutter and ride his horse through the creek, which he
did, and we went to the camp together. On our arrival
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there we found the other man in excruciating pain. His
clothes were so frozen before he reached the camp, that he
could scarcely walk, and he had nearly perished. They both
believed that they would have frozen, had it not been for
the assistance I rendered.  The following morning as they
did not like to leave me there alone, I accompanied them
to their destination, ten miles distant, where we left the
sleighs and harness, and rode the horses back to the camp.
Quite early the next morning Campbell arrived with the
four men, the horses and sleigh. We immediately set to re-
moving the elk, and in two days we arrived with him at
Cowdersport. We there settled with Lyman, he to be one-
half owner of the elk, and Campbell and myself, each a
quarter. Lyman sold one-half his share to a man named
Waterman, for two hundred and fifty dollars, the elk being
valued at a thousand dollars. We all four went with him
to Olean, forty miles distant, where we obtained twelve
dollars by exhibiting him. We then exhibited him at a place
six miles farther, and made six dollars more. At the latter
place a man bet five dollars that he could hold him by grasp-
ing his nose with one hand, with his other arm around his
horns. He lost the money, however, the animal striking him
in the back with one of its hind feet, so severely that it
drew blood.

December tenth, 1818, I started out on an elk-catching
expedition, accompanied by John Campbell, Joseph Darling,
and an Indian named Billy Fox. The first day, Campbell
killed a fine, fat deer, and in the evening, at a distance of
seven miles from home, we regaled ourselves with a steak
from it. The following day we dismissed Darling, and sent
Fox to hunt for an elk-track, while Campbell and I dried
meat. Fox crossed Kenzua Creek, and went in the direction
of Stump Creek, where he found a track. He ascertained
its direction, and returned to the camp. The next morning,
as there was bright moonlight, we started at three o’clock.
We followed the track but a short distance, as it was an old
one. We ascended a hill, and found the track of an elk
which had passed that morning. After following the track
three-quarters of a mile, we saw the elk feeding upon moss.
We let loose our three dogs, two of which chased him to a
rock, while the other one turned and came back to us in a
short time, and the two, after stopping the elk, went to the
camp. When we reached the rock the elk had gone, but we had
one good dog, which soon sent him bounding back. We stood

[ 591



PIONEER LIFE; OR,

aside and let him mount the rock, but when we attempted
to rope him he leaped from the rock at a place where it
was ten feet to the ground and ran down the hill. It was
nearly dark, but notwithstanding, we chased him about two
miles, when the dogs stopped him on another rock. In an
hour we had secured him. I then sent for men and a horse
to assist us in conveying him home, which was forty miles
distant. We arrived there in three days, and Campbell sold
his share for two hundred dollars. I soon after sold my share
for two hundred and sixty dollars, with the privilege of ex-
hibiting him in Warren, which brought me fourteen dollars
and a half. This elk was captured with less trouble, ex-
pense and time than any I ever caught.

A few days after, Morrison, Campbell and myself departed
from Warren on another elk-hunt. At Kenzua we hired a
man, two horses and four good dogs. We went to an old
camp, about sixteen miles distant, and sent back the man
and team. The next morning we started, and after travel-
ing twelve miles we struck the tracks of two elk, which
we followed till we found them quite fresh, when, it being
late, we encamped. The day following, a warm south
wind was blowing, accompanied by a drizzling rain, started
out, and when we had gone two miles we found where they
had rested during the night.  Letting the dogs go, they
chased them twenty miles, when one of the elk halted upon
a rock. We arrived there about dark, and in half an hour
succeeded in capturing him. We then built a fire by the
side of a projecting rock, and my companions went to
sleep notwithstanding the rain and mud, but I sat up and
kept fire, as I could not sleep. In the morning the rain
ceased, but as we all felt the need of some repose, we con-
cluded to remain there another day. We were now thirty
miles from the head of Stump Creek, thirty miles from Ken-
zua. For that place Campbell and Morrison started the
next day, to procure a horse, as the easiest manner of removing
an elk was to lead it with a horse. After going fifteen miles
Campbell returned, saying that he did not wish to walk so
far, when Morrison could do the business as well without
him. At the end of three days Morrison returned with a
man and a horse. In the meantime Campbell and T had
cut a road through the underbrush twelve miles. With our
increased force we started for Kenzua, arriving there in 2 days.

We had contracted with a Mr. Tanner, of Warren to take
the elk at five hundred dollars, if it was a large, handsome
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one, but as the one we had did not answer the conditions,
we sent word to him that he might take the elk at a lower
price, or we would take him east, where we would undoubt-
edly find a good sale for him. Tanner said that if we would
take the animal to Warren, he would purchase it at some
price. We accordingly built a raft upon which we conveyed
it to Warren.  When Tanner saw it he offered three
hundred dollars, if one of us would assist him in taking it
to Pittsburgh, and to the one who went he would pay a dol-
lar a day. We accepted the terms, and I offered sixteen dol-
lars to either of the others who would go and leave me at
liberty to return to my family. Morrison and Campbell each
offered me sixteen dollars if I would go, as they thought
I could manage the elk better than either of them; and Tan-
ner offered me all I could make by exhibiting him until we
arrived within forty-five miles of Pittsburgh. I concluded
to accept the offer and set to building [a] cabin on a raft,
for the elk. We took him on board with the assistance of
a horse, and the next day started for Pittsburgh.

In 1822, Campbell and myself hired another man named
Avery, and went out about twenty miles for an elk-hunt.
Having established our camp, Campbell and myself left the
next day, leaving Avery to keep camp. For three days we
hunted without any success, and returned_to the camp. Dur-
ing our absence Avery had been kept in a constant state of
alarm by wild animals. Two panthers and eight wolves had
prowled around the camp, and so terrified him that he de-
clared he would not again stay alone in the woods for all
the elk in them. We wanted him to remain until we had
taken an elk, which he agreed to do, if he could be with us
while we hunted. We accordingly took him with us the
next day, but when we returned to our camp at night, he
was nearly exhausted, having waded through deep snow all
day, and the following day was quite willing to remain in
the camp. At a moment when Avery was out for wood,
Campbell and I packed provisions sufficient for three days,
and when we left the camp, he supposed we would return
at night. For two days we hunted without finding a track
that we considered best to follow, and on the morning of the
third started for the camp, but soon struck the track of
a large elk, which had just passed and was within a short
distance. We let loose the dogs and gave chase. The snow
was two and a half feet deep, with a stiff crust, rendering
it extremely difficult for the elk to run, while the dogs could
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skip along over the crust, and worry him at every step. He
ran toward our camp seven miles, when he turned and stood
at bay upon a large rock. We roped him without much
difficulty, and watched him that night. The next morning
we started for the camp, arriving there about eleven o’clock,
and found Avery with a sad tale. He said that after our
departure the wolves kept howling around the camp, and as
night began to approach, an examination into the stores re-
vealed the cruel trick we had played upon him. When the
suspicion flashed upon his mind that he was doomed to pass
another night here, with no company, save that of the wolves
and panthers, which might possibly form a repast of him
before morning, he gave vent to his feelings in a flood of
tears. The next day he resolved to leave the camp, and go
home, but before he had proceeded more than a mile, he
heard the howling of wolves, and as he had no gun, he has-
tened back to the camp. He had a good knife, an axe and
a tomahawk, and to these means of defence he added clubs
and pointed sticks. He also kept a large fire constantly
blazing, and built a scaffold about five feet high, on which
he slept. He had passed the time, notwithstanding all these
precautions, in constant anxiety, and was heartily glad to
see human faces again, but when he learned that we had
captured an elk, he was much more delighted. We all went
to a traveled road about fifteen miles distant, and from there
sent Avery to procure a man and horse, to assist in taking
the elk home, while Campbell and I returned to the camp.
On the second day after leaving us, he returned with a Mr.
Dixon and a horse. We started the next morning for our
elk, but when we arrived at the place where we had left
him, he was not there. He, as one had done several years
before, probably commenced licking the rope and continued
until it was chewed off, and escaped. We let the dogs loose,
and followed ourselves about two miles, where the elk stopped
among some logs. Now that we had him we resolved to
make sure of him, so we watched him all night, and the
next day took him to the camp. From there we traveled
by way of Kenzua, and in three days arrived at my residence
near Cold Spring, in Catarraugus county, New York. We
remained there a few days, and exhibited the animal, and
then went with him to Ellicottville, where we sold him for
one hundred and ten dollars. This was the last elk I ever
caught, the low price obtained for him making the business
so unprofitable that I abandoned it entirely.
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CHAPTER X.
ELK-HUNTING (CONTINUED)

IN 1800, a party of four, my brother Jacob, George Wilson,
Joshua Knapp, and myself proceeded on an elk-hunt. Ex-
pecting the campaign would last about six weeks, we took
an abundant supply of provisions, consisting of flour, po-
tatoes, sugar, chocolate, corn, and a quantity of salt with
which to cure our meat. We were also provided with half
a dozen empty barrels for the meat, an iron pot holding about
six gallons, a camp kettle, four axes, a broad axe, a chalk
line, a canoe howel, (an instrument for scooping out canoes,)
a drawing knife, two augurs, six tomahawks, and several
pounds of powder and lead. Each of us took, besides, a
rifle, two knives, a quart cup, four shirts and two blankets,
not forgetting a supply of soap. Thus equipped, and ac-
companied by four dogs, we set out, placing our effects in a
canoe, which two of the party pushed up the stream, while
the others hunted along the shore. We left on the 12th of
October, starting for the Big Meadows. The second day
we saw seven elk, in the river, eating moss. As Knapp said
he had never killed an elk, I told him to take two of the
dogs and go. As the dogs started for the elk, two does
turned, advanced toward them, but as they met, the does
left the water ran down the stream about half a mile, and went
into the creek where Wilson and my brother happened to
be with the canoe. The does stopped in the water, where
it was three feet deep, and they shot them, dragged them
out of the water, and cut their throats. I then sent my
dogs after an elk, which ran into the stream from the east
bank, near where they were pulling the canoe over some
rapids.  The elk approached within thirty feet of them
before they were observed, but they were so much excited
that they did not take good aim, and both missed. The elk
ran down the stream, about half a mile, when the dogs
stopped them, and Knapp shot one of them. Two of us
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skinned and dressed the elk, while the other two made a
pine trough holding about four barrels, in which to salt the
meat. When the meat was cut from the bone and nicely
salted down in the trough, we put it under a bank in a cool
place, and covered it over with large, flat stones, over which
we placed larger ones, and then rolled on two large logs
which we fastened down with withes. We then broke the
bones and extracted the marrow, of which, and the fat, we
secured forty-five pounds from the three elk. The next day,
leaving the meat there, but taking the tallow and skins, we
proceeded up the creek, and the second day killed two large,
fat does, which we dressed and quartered, and laid the meat
in the canoe. We arrived at the place of rendezvous about
two o’clock, and proceeded to erect a log house. When this
was completed, we tried the tallow, salted our meat, and
in two days set out with provisions sufficient for a couple
of weeks. Jacob and Wilson ascended the creek to the Big
Elk Lick. When they arrived there they counted forty-
seven elk in the vicinity. They tied up their dogs in blan-
kets, so that they could not see, hear, or make any noise,
and shot eight elk, singling out the largest and fattest. When
the first ones fell, the whole herd commenced squealing,
creating such a noise as to make the ground tremble. The
men had but about a bushel of salt with them, and drove
away the rest of the elk, not wishing to destroy wantonly
more than they could save. Wilson was inexperienced in
elk-hunting, and was alarmed. He said that the elk would
strike the wounded one, run their horns against the trees,
and jump to a great height, some of them touching branches
fifteen feet high. On the day they started for the licks
Knapp and myself went up the Marsh Fork about five miles,
and came upon the track of seven elk, which we followed
into the marsh and there encamped. The marsh contained
about two thousand acres and was surrounded by bluff hills.
In high water it was overflowed, but was dry in summer.
In the morning I ascended one of the bluffs, where I could
see the whole of the marsh, and discovered the elk about
half a mile off. After observing them awhile I descended,
ate breakfast, and we started out after the elk. 1 went
forward, telling Knapp to keep his dog back. As we ap-
proached the elk they sprang to their feet and ran off. We
let the dogs loose, each taking after different elk. He fol-
lowed his dog and I followed mine. In a short time I heard
the report of his gun, but followed on after my elk for
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about seven miles, when I returned to the place where T had
left my companion. I asked him where was the elk that
I had heard him shoot. He replied that as he fired the elk
fell, and he supposed him dead. Laying down his gun and
bag of flour, he approached the elk, placed his foot upon his
antlers, and attempted to cut his throat, but as soon as the
knife touched his neck the elk sprang up, and seeing the
bag of flour, he rushed at it, struck his antlers through it
and ran off with the flour above his head. We started in pursuit,
and followed the track to a dry, stony ridge, where we could no
longer distinguish it, and we struck across to our camp, arriv-
ing there a little after dark. As we had bread enough for only
two days, we concluded to go down to the block-house and
recruit. ‘The others had been there before us, and left word
upon a shingle that they had killed eight elk, and there was
still a chance to kill more. They desired us to come up with
the canoe after the meat, which Knapp wished to do; but
I resolved not to join the others and incur their ridicule
until T had met with better success. Knapp said he should
take the canoe and meet the others, even if he was compelled
to go alone. I accordingly put up a supply of provisions
and prepared to hunt alone. Just before I started, however,
Knapp’s courage failed, and he concluded to accompany me.
We proceeded up Big Pine Creek, in the direction the others
had taken. When we had gone about three miles we dis-
covered five elk in the creek eating moss. I asked Knapp for
his gun, so that I could fire twice without loading.  He
handed it to me, and remained behind, holding back his dog,
while I crept along to within sixty yards of them, with my
dog behind me. As one of them raised his head I fired, and
the elk fell. The others gathered around it, and I snatched
up Knapp’s gun and shot another. The three others then
left the water and started up the hill. I let my dog go,
and he singled out a large buck, which he stopped about a
mile and a half ahead. I tried to drive him back to the creek
by throwing clubs, but he would not go. I shot him low
in the breast, so as to wound without killing him.  This
started him toward the water, and when he reached it Knapp
shot him. We then brought up our canoes, which were
two and a half miles below, skinned the elk, put them into
the canoe, and proceeded with them to the block-house. Ex-
pecting the other party down the next day, we left word
on a shingle that we had killed ten elk, and then left the camp
to hunt in the vicinity. We went down the creek and re-
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turned about three o’clock. The others were there, and as
we approached the cabin we heard them say they wished they
had killed a few more, so as to have at least one more than
we. On going into the cabin they asked us where our other
seven elk were, as they saw but three. We replied that we
left them at the Big Marsh. They said it would be a difficult
job to bring them down, in which opinion we fully concurred
in our own minds, especially as the principal part of the
difficulty consisted in killing them. They sat in silence until
we told them that the elk we left at the Big Marsh were
still alive and at liberty, which piece of intelligence raised
their spirits greatly. When I informed them of Knapp’s ad-
venture, they nearly went wild with merriment, lying on
the floor and rolling in an ecstacy of mirth. When their
merriment had subsided, it was judged that Knapp should
be randeled, inasmuch as he had transgressed an important
rule of the chase. The rule was that when a gun was dis-
charged it should instantly be reloaded, so that the hunter
would be prepared for any exigency; but Knapp had lain
down his gun empty, instead of reloading it, and thus lost
the game. The operation of randeling was the usual punish-
ment among hunters for any neglect of duty, and consisted
in seating the offender upon a stool, while others, in turn
went up and pulled his hair, sometimes plucking out a few.
The odor of this adventure never left Knapp.

The following morning we took the canoe and all our
tools, and ascended to the Lick, where we intended to make
another canoe. No elk had been there since Jacob and Wilson
had made such havoc among them. The next day we con-
cluded to start out, each one in a different direction, and to
meet again at night. Jacob tossed up with Wilson, and Knapp
with me, to decide which should take the west side of the creek,
that side being preferable. It fell on Wilson and me to take
the west side. I went down the creek to where a branch came
in and found there some old elk tracks, which I followed
until it was so late that I could not return to the camp that
night. I encamped on the elk-track, and spent the most
dismal night that I ever experienced. The wolves flocked
around me in droves, and their unearthly howling, mingled
with the dismal screeching of the owls overhead made a concert
of sounds that banished sleep from my eyes the greater part
of the night. I sat in my shanty, with my gun in one hand,
a tomahawk in the other, and a knife by my side. When
the wolves became unusually uproarous, I would send the
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dog out to drive them away, and if they drove him
in, I would fire in among them. At length, toward morn-
ing, I fell asleep from sheer exhaustion, and slept until day-
light, when I arose, ate my breakfast, and started again on
the elk-track. About four miles from where I had slept I
arrived at a creek running southwest and emptying into Pine
Creek at a point about five miles below the Lick. The elk
had ascended the creek, and thinking it would not be best
to follow I descended the stream to its junction with Pine
Creek. When I arrived at the mouth I found the others
there making a canoe, and the sight of 2 human countenance
was a welcome one to me, with the horrors of the previous
night still fresh in my mind. As I approached them I con-
cealed myself and imitated the howl of a wolf. After the
lessons of the previous night, I made a very successful imi-
tation, and thought I would try my powers by imitating
the cry of a panther. I repeated the cry twice, when they
all stood listening in considerable consternation, and one of
them cried out, “It is a panther! ” My brother’s practiced
ear, however, detected the fraud, and he replied that he
thought it was a two-legged one, and would soon make his
appearance. As I came up, they asked what luck, expecting
I had killed something. I marked three, and they asked, why
I had killed three elk up there. I told them to give themselves
no uneasiness about my elk, as they were as well able to
take care of themselves as ever. The rest of the party had
killed nothing. In about a week we had finished three good
canoes, each capable of carrying from twenty-five to fifty
hundred weight. We started on another hunt, examining the
country throughout, but could find no elk. We then com-
menced hunting deer. Three men stationed themselves on
the creek, about a ‘mile apart, while the other, with the dogs,
scoured the woods. When he saw a deer, he let a dog go,
which would chase it to the creek, and as it ran up or down
the stream. would come within shot of one of the men. If
the man saw another deer, he let loose another dog, and in
this manner we frequently killed three or four deer in a day.
In five days we killed fifteen handsome animals, one being
driven in by a wolf. We secured the skins, tallow, and meat,
and as the water was so low that we could not get over
the rapids with our canoe, we continued to hunt. In three
days we killed five more, when a rain caused a rise in the
water, which enabled us to start down with our canoes,
loaded with our tools and game. In five days we arrived at
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my father’s residence, where we divided our skins, venison,
and tallow, giving to Wilson and Knapp a few more than
an even proportion of the skins, as they had furnished a
greater share of the supplies. They also took the two large
canoes, and we the small one, and a rifle worth thirty dollars.

After our return that winter, we were very successful
in hunting, my brother and myself killing forty-seven deer,
fifteen bears and two elk.
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CHAPTER XI.
NATURE, HABITS, AND MANNER OF HUNTING THE ELK.

THE elk is a member of the same family as the deer, but
is 2 much more noble specimen than the common deer, grow-
ing sometimes sixteen hands high, which is the height of a
medium sized horse, and often weighing six hundred pounds.
The buck is provided with large and beautiful antlers. These
grow the second year to the length of two or two and a
half feet, being sometimes a single spike, but often with one
or two branches. The sixth year the antlers are from five to
six and a half feet long, with several branches, the largest
number I ever observed being seven on one antler and six
on the other; the two which projected forward being from
fifteen to eighteen inches long. Between the nostril and the
eye is an opening or vent through which they blow to pro-
duce the peculiar noise which is heard during the rutting sea-
son, or ‘when they are frightened. This noise in a doe re-
sembles very nearly in tone the whinny of a horse, while that
produced by the buck is not as shrill, being somewhat more
like the braying of an ass, but can be heard sometimes at
a distance of three miles. During the rutting season this
sound often betrays the elk to the hunter. He can easily
perceive whether it proceeds from a buck or a doe, and replies
to it in the tone of the opposite sex, until the animal ap-
proaches within shot. In the month of March the elk sheds
his antlers, and new ones begin to grow about the middle of
April, which arrive at their full growth in August. During
the process of their formation they are covered with a sub-
stance of a reddish-brown color, called the velvet under which
course innumerable blood-vessels. At this period they are ex-
tremely sensitive, but about the middle of August, when they
have attained their full growth, they lose their sense of feel-
ing, and the animal begins to rub them against the trees to
remove the velvet. During this process the antlers have a
gory appearance, but at length the extraneous matter is all
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removed, and they appear in their prefect state, seamed in
every direction by the traces of the blood vessels with which
they were covered during their growth. The tail of the elk
is about five inches long, and is similar to that of a bear.
Their color in winter is a dun, which changes in April or
May to a light reddish brown, except the hips,which are always
yellow, like those of a deer. The motion of the elk is an
ambling trot, which it will maintain for a long period, with-
ont apoarent fatigue. Sometimes they will run six or seven
days before they become exhausted. In their manner of breed-
ing as well as many other things, they resemble domestic cat-
tle. They bring forth their young in May — rarely more
than one at a time, and never more than two.

The most favorable time for hunting elk is in the month
of August, when they herd together, and the bucks are very
fat. I have sometimes seen as many as sixty in one herd. At
this season they utter a peculiar hollow roar, which can be
heard at a great distance, and are constantly fighting with
each other. The hunter approached them cautiously with
dogs, and when near enough he let the dogs loose, and the
elk, instead of running, would face the dogs. The hunter now
crept nearer, and shot them, keeping himself concealed. They
would gather around their fallen companions, making a great
noise, which with the barking of the dogs, made it appear as
if the forest was full of them. In this manner I have fired
eight times, killing five, without being discovered. Not wish-
ing to continue the slaughter, I then came out and shouted
at them, and even then they did not start, but stood as if
spell-bound. At length the whole herd turned and trotted off.
At this season they collect together in great numbers at the
elk-licks, where they remain a week or two. In one instance
they assembled in such numbers at a lick that the trees
for an acre or two around were killed by the friction of their
horns in rubbing off the velvet, and thus destroying the bark.
When they met near the licks they would fight so that the
weaker ones could not reach the lick in three or four days.
From June to the middle of August they went to the rivers
to eat moss, remaining a short time, and then return to the
woods and scatter themselves until the first of November.
The does and fawns would collect in droves and remain to-
gether until the last of March, when they would again scatter
through the woods. About the tenth of June the does would
leave their young at a little distance, and come to the river
for the moss in its bed, and the tender feed which grew on
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the banks. If we saw a doe near the river without her fawn,
we started after her with our best dogs, and she would run
at once to where she had left her fawn, with which she would
take to the water. When the dogs pressed her hard, she would
turn and face them, to protect her fawn, until she had reached
a place where the water was deep enough to protect them
from the dogs. If we wished to secure the fawn we shot
the doe, and then sent the dogs into the water, plunging in
after them ourselves, to prevent them from destroying the
fawn. This was the most successful manner of taking young
elk. On taking them home we generally put them in a yard
with a calf, to which it would become much attached. They
were as easily trained to work as a colt or a steer. I have taken
full grown buck elk which were very unmanageable at first,
but after shedding their antlers they became tractable and
were easily broken to the harness, and were ever after very
gentle, except a short time in September and October, when
their antlers were full-grown. A female elk will stand and
suffer herself to be milked, and their milk is nearly equal to
that of a cow, both in quality and quantity. In my opinion
the elk would prove a valuable addition to our stock of do-
mestic animals, if introduced among them. It possesses
strength and speed superior to any other cloven-footed ani-
mal, while for food or milk they are equally valuable. Their
growth is very rapid, and they are easily kept in good condi-
tion. Indeed, all the qualities which render the reindeer so
indispensable to the inhabitants of Lapland, are possessed by
the elk. When domesticated, they become greatly attached
to the locality in which they were reared, and the animals
with which they have associated. A doe which had been
reared by our family with a cow, was taken twenty-four
miles from home to stay with another tame elk. After stay-
ing there a month, the fence being left down it escaped and
started for home, leaving an animal of its own species for
those with which it had been accustomed to associate. It
was ten days in coming home, stopping in every corn-field
until driven out by the dogs. The men seeing it was a tame
one did not molest it, and it arrived home in safety. When
it met the cow which was its foster-mother, it manifested the
greatest joy, and ever after kept near her, jealously driving
away any other animal that approached.

When the first snow of winter comes, the elk paws it
away and feeds upon the grass and herbage under it. When
the snow becomes deep and crusted so that they cannot get
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at the grass, they browse upon a small tree called elk-wood.
This tree or shrub never grows more than five inches in di-
ameter, and generally not as large. It has a scraggy top, and
is easily reached and pulled down by the elk. This shrub
must not be confounded with the one sometimes called moose-
wood, which has a very tough, fibrous bark, and the proper
name of which is leather-wood. When the elk-wood is scarce,
they eat the twigs of basswood, elm, hickory or white ash.
In severe storms they seek sheltered places, under rocks, the
points of hills, or in hemlock thickets. A favorite resort
for them is in places where old trees have been blown down,
and a thick second growth of underbrush has sprung up. In
the spring they scatter through the woods, alone or in pairs,
seeking the heads of small streams, and other localities where
the young feed first begins to start. Before the axe of the
settler had leveled the forests in which they ranged, their
most frequented resorts in the interior of Pennsylvania were
between the Allegany and the Susquehannah, and on the
west side of the north branch of the Susquehannah, from
the Loyalsock Creek to the New York state line. I have
found them most numerous in the western part of Lycoming
and the eastern part of McKean counties, on the head waters
of the Susquehannah and the Allegany.

The elk is the lord of the forest in which he ranges, no
animal inhabiting the same localities being able to conquer
him. Terrific combats sometimes ensue among themselves,
and T have often found them dead in the woods, with deep
wounds made by the antlers of their antagonists.
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CHAPTER XIIL
ELK AND BEAR HUNTING IN WINTER.

IN hunting elk in the winter, if the ice was strong enough,
we would go up the creek in sleighs; but if it was too weak
for that purpose we would take a hand-sleigh to carry our
necessaries. It was usual for two or three of the party to go
together; one staying along the river and watching, while
the others went in search of tracks, and when they found one,
followed it, and alarming the elk, it would generally make
for the rocks on the bank of the creek, where, being stopped
by the dogs, we could shoot them. Sometimes, after they
had received a shot, they would fall fifty or sixty feet down
the bank ‘to the creek or towards it. When we shot them
some distance from the creek, we took out their entrails, and
sprinkled powder or sulphur around, to keep off the wild
animals, and left the elk there with its skin on, until we
could procure a horse to draw it to the river.

Bear-meat, at that time, brought a much higher price
than elk-meat; bear oil and bear-skins were also in great de-
mand. The skins sold for from four to ten dollars. If we
saw a bear track when we were in pursuit of elk, we would
always leave the elk and follow the bear. From the middle
of January until July we did not make a business of hunting
bears or elk. In our winter hunts we used to go to the Round
Islands, and be gone from three to six days, killing, in that
time, from six to eight elk. Sometimes we would kill three
or four bears in one hunt. We seldom failed in killing a bear
after having found the track. The dogs would either drive
them up a tree or stop them. We owned three well-trained
dogs. If we put them on a track they would not leave it
for any other; they would always come when we called,
and never go until we gave the word. Whenever a bear
crossed the creek, the dogs always followed; if the water was
too deep for us to wade through, we had to construct a float
on which to cross, always keeping up the pursuit with suc-
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cess. If the guns missed fire the dogs would manage to stop
the bear; they would not give up the chase unsuccessfully.
I have known them to tree a bear and remain by it two days.
During the three years that we lived at that place we never
lost one after we came up with it. The one that killed the
first of any kind of animal was to have the skin.

My brother killed from twenty-five to thirty elk and
twenty to twenty-five bears each year. I did not kill as
many. I usually killed from ten to twenty bears, and one
season I killed thirty-five elk. By fire-hunting, hunting in
the woods, and by hounding deer, my brother has taken as
many as seventy in a season. When the deer were fat, which
was about the last of October, we depended a great deal on
hounding them. About break of day we would send a dog
out after a deer; when he found one he would drive it towards
the creek where some of us were stationed to shoot it. If the
deer happened to cross the creek without our getting a shot,
we let another dog after it on the other side, to drive it to
the creek again. If a second deer came in sight during the
chase we let another go after it; and in this manner we have
had all the dogs out at once. Sometimes a dog would drive
one deer to the creek, and sometimes he would bring in two,
a doe and her fawn, or a doe and a buck. The three dogs
have, in this manner, in one chase, brought in five deer. In
that locality, I killed in one season, from the time we first
began to fire-hunt, in June, until the middle of January,
forty-seven deer. During one season, my brother killed, of
bears, elk and deer, nearly two hundred. The greatest number
that I killed, in any one season, of the same kind of animals,
was about one hundred and thirty.

In the month of June, 1801, my father with his family
removed to a more settled part of the country, twenty-two
miles down Pine Creek, near the west branch of the Sus-
quehannah and within six miles of it. We took up our resi-
dence in an old barn, which was partly occupied by another
family. I thought I had left all my hunting; but we had
been there but a short time when we were told that a bear
was making havoc among the sheep, hogs, etc., in the neigh-
borhood, and that he was as large as a cow. My father had
retained only two rifles, one for himself and one for me, and
kept but two of the hunting dogs, as he did not expect to
hunt much down there. One day, just as we had arisen from
dinner, we heard a hog squealing, and our neighbors informed
us that the bear had seized another hog. I took my gun,
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and accompanied by one dog, started out to kill him. He
was about one hundred rods off, walking on his hind feet with
his back towards me, his fore paws firmly embracing the
nearly dead hog, which weighed one hundred and forty
pounds. He looked back occasionally as I approached him,
and when I was within seventy yards of him, he dropped
the hog and turned toward me, standing erect, and making,
at the same time, a noise peculiar to the animal. I raised
my gun, and taking aim at a white spot on his breast where
the hair was parted, sent the ball through his heart. About
the middle of August, we were reaping wheat on an island
that my father owned, three-fourths of a mile above our
residence, when a boy, who had been procuring water ‘at
a spring on the mainland, informed me that he had seen three
bears crossing the creek above. Taking my rifle, which I
always had with me when I went to work, I immediately
started in pursuit, and soon had the satisfaction of shooting
the largest of the three, but the others escaped, and I did not
think it worth while to follow them.

About the middle of September, when the corn was suffi-
ciently large for roasting, the bears were in the habit of com-
ing to the island for it; we therefore took a number of poles
sixteen feet long, placed them in the ground, and connecting
the ends at the top secured them firmly with bark. A Dutch-
man, who was in my company, thatched it from bottom
to top with rye straw, so that when finished, it had the ap-
pearance of a stack of straw. This house was for the purpose
of concealing ourselves and dogs when the bears came to the
island, so that we could surprise them suddenly. The first
night we both watched, but did not kill anything. The next
night the Dutchman watched alone and succeeded in killing
a large bear. He asked me to watch with him the following
night, which I refused to do, and he watched alone, but
did not see any game. The next night I again refused to
watch with him, it being Sunday. He said it was not best
to let the bears eat the corn, and desired me to let him have
my dog. I told him to let them have a little corn on Sunday.
He watched but did not kill any. Three days afterwards he
told me that he had not seen any signs of bears, but that the
raccoons were troubling us; accordingly I watched with him,
and we killed two in the evening and four at break of day.
Our dogs would seize them and we would knock them in the
head with a tomahawk, or take them by the tail and dash
their heads against a tree. ~ We did not watch again for
some time.
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One night my father said there was every appearance of
raccoons having been in the fields. The Dutchman and I went
out to hunt them, but returned unsuccessful. Sometime af-
ter that, he said he had seen the tracks of a large bear, which
had torn down considerable corn, and as he expected the bear
would return, he asked me to go with him and watch, but
I declined doing so. He watched alone, undisturbed by the
bear.

At this season, the bears subsisted principally on the chest-
nuts and acorns which were then ripening; so I told the
Dutchman that if we hunted any more for bears we would
go into the woods, as they generally laid still when there
were nuts to eat. He coincided with me. A few weeks after
that, another bear commenced his ravages among the corn
which was in stacks; they would pull them down, making
great havoc. The Dutchman and I pursued him with the
dogs, came up with him, and the dogs worried him so that
when he came to a fence he was unable to get over. We
called them off and allowed him to pass over and go about
half way across the stream between the island and main land,
when we let our dogs go again. They caught him as he was
leaving the water, and soon treed him. We did not dare to
fire at him until morning, for should we only wound him he
would come down and kill our dogs. I returned home, but
Hans remained all night and at day-break shot the bear.

A few weeks after, we had a slight fall of snow, and T went
out after bears, but found none, though I killed two deer;
I skinned them and hung the venison up on such small poles
that the bears could not climb, and out of reach of the wolves.
About ten days after, more snow having fallen, we went out
again, but returned home unsuccessful, and hunted no more
until July, when the bears again commenced their depreda-
tion by killing a calf belonging to one of our neighbors, after
which they killed several hogs. At that time the bears were
traveling from the west to the east. The Dutchman and my-
self started out after the first and killed three which we had
driven up a tree. By the first of August we had killed six.
We did not hunt any except when they killed the hogs and
sheep. On the tenth of August I went twenty-two miles up
the creek to haul logs. We had to load them in the creek,
near what was called a bear run-way. At this time the
bears were going from east to west, and as they all crossed
the creek at the same place, they stepped in the same track,
so that it had the appearance of being the track of but one
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bear. Occasionally when there were three or four bears to-
gether, I would go down towards where they crossed and
throw stones and clubs to drive them back; but I could
never make them return up the hill; they would always go
down the stream a short distance, and so gain the opposite
shore, then come back on the bank to the old track. Every
time I saw a bear I marked it down, and in a month I counted
forty-three. I then went home, but returned to work again
in about four days. The first bear that I saw after my re-
turn was a very large one — about as large as a2 common-
sized cow, and the largest I ever saw. I thought I would see
what I could do with him; so I waded into the water about
knee deep, and commenced throwing stones at him. He paid
no attention to them or me either, but kept on his course
the same as though I had not been there. I was just beginning
to think of retreating, when I thought I would throw one
more; picking up a large stone, I threw it and hit him on the
forehead. He raised himself on his hind feet, uttered a sav-
age growl and rushed furiously towards me. I ran to the
logs, caught up my axe and sprang upon a pair of timber
wheels, which were eleven feet high. Before springing upon
the wheels T looked around and saw him close at my heels. I
raised my axe, intending to plunge it into his brain; but in
the excitement missed my aim, and the handle struck his
feet, which caused him to give another cry of pain. I was
now on the wheels, and took off my hat and shook it at him,
causing him to step back a little. I saw death staring me in
the face. I knew their nature so well, and knew that if he
got hold of me, he would not relinquish his hold until I was
dead; but soon he began to move slowly off, looking around
every few steps to observe my movements. When he had
gone about two rods I started the oxen, which were hitched
to the timber wheels, with a log loaded. As soon as I saw
the bear strike the trail I got off and hastened to my brother’s
house, where I lived, to procure a gun. He had frightened me
worse than I ever was before or since, and I wanted to take
revenge. The house was a little more than half a mile distant,
and I reached it in a very short time. When I arrived there,
my sister inquired why I looked so pale, and if I was sick?
I told her; and taking my gun, tomahawk, and a hunting
knife, started in a direction to strike the trail about half
a mile from the river, in hopes of meeting the gentleman
and giving him a proper reception, but when I reached the
river I found that he had passed. During the next six weeks
they were not molested, and in that period I saw sixty-three,
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and my brother thirty-three, making ninety-six that were
seen crossing, besides those that probably crossed unobserved.
About the tenth of October they commenced crossing from
the west to the east, making a trail across my father’s island,
which was planted to corn in five fields of ten acres each.
The Dutchman and I made another house between the bank
and a root, which served for two sides of the house. The
first night we watched we were unsuccessful, and did not
make another attempt for several nights. At length the
Dutchman, another man and myself went out to watch.
Three times in the night they rose and went out to look
for them, but with no success. Just at break of day I awoke,
went to the door, and saw a bear coming. Taking my gun
and dog I stole out cautiously, leaving the others sleeping
soundly. The dog gave chase, and stopped him as he had
crossed the island and was about to plunge into the stream
on the opposite side. Here was an abrupt bank of about
eight feet, and as the bear attempted to descend this the
dog would seize him and he would turn upon the dog. When
I came up, the bear plunged off the bank, followed by the
dog, which continued to worry him in the water. Seizing a
moment when the bear turned to face the dog, I fired, killing
him instantly. The men in the hut, hearing the report of
my gun, ran out to see what was my success, but I drew the
bear under the bank, where it could not be seen, and moved
off a short distance. When they approached me, they asked
me what I had shot. T replied that I guessed it was some one
below. They did not believe this, but told me they thought
I had killed a bear. I told them to come and see, leading
them to where I had left my booty.

About two weeks after the last occurrence, a boy belonging
to a neighboring family came to us saying that there were
three bears in one of their corn-fields pulling down the corn,
and requested me to come and kill them. I accordingly took
my gun and rode over there. The old man and woman were
mounted on stumps, watching the depredations of their un-
welcome visitors, all three of which I dispatched without
much difficulty. In two days I killed two more while they
were crossing the creek. I now hunted until the middle of
December, killing fourteen bears, and seventeen deer. When
the ground was covered with snow I took a dog with me
and treed them. When there was no snow I generally found
them on the ground eating acorns and chestnuts. In Febru-
ary I was shown the tracks of two bears, which I followed
to a hole in the rocks, in which they were concealed. The
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man who accompanied me went into the hole with a pole
about twelve feet long, on the end of which was a lighted
match. He penetrated as far as was prudent, threw in the
match with all his force, and then hastened out. After wait-
ing some time in vain for the bears to make their appearance,
we both went in with a lighted match and a gun. After
going in some distance, we found the opening so narrow that
it was very difficult to proceed, and we threw in the match
and beat a retreat. In about fifteen minutes we heard a rust-
ling in the cave, and calling to my companion to stand clear,
I stationed myself where I could shoot them as they emerged.
As the first one made his appearance at the entrance, I fired,
and he fell dead. The other one rushed out over him, and
during the delay of reloading my gun, he obtained quite a
start of me. I set the dog after him, and after chasing him
two miles, he ran up a tree, and I shot him. This was the last
I killed until the first of May, when I shot one which was
very large and fat, having been but a short time out of its
winter quarters. We estimated that it would weigh five hun-
dred pounds. In June I shot one that was carrying off a hog.
I hunted no more for about three years.

In 1800 I removed to Black Walnut Bottoms, and the
next year I went fire-hunting, accompanied by a man named
Clark. We pushed up the creek about five miles, when we
made a fire and lay there until midnight. There was another
party below us which had hunted down the river since nine
o’clock without success. We started about half-past twelve
o’clock. I sat in front for the first three miles, killing nothing,
when I exchanged places with Clark. He had been seated
forward but a short time when he said that he saw twenty
deer, he could count them by their eyes. He observed that
they were very long-legged, and held their heads remarkably
high, for deer. As we floated nearer them we discovered that
they were elk. We both leveled our rifles to fire together, but
smoke from the torch blew into my face so that I could not
see to take aim. Clark fired, however, and one of the elk
leaped from the water, and fell heavily to the earth. Then
ensued a scene which I shall never forget. The frightened
animals rushed to the shore, and seeing their shadows on the
bluff bank, in the flickering light of our torch, took them
for new enemies, and turned again into the water, roaring
so that the very earth seemed to tremble. They dashed down
the stream, a few rods, clashing their hoofs and antlers to-
gether, then turned and again went to the shore a short dis-
tance below us. During the whole time I was so blinded by
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the smoke that it was impossible to use my rifle with any
effect. As they approached the bank they were again fright-
ened by the immense shadows moving in front of them, and
dashing again into the water, they struck for the opposite
shore. We lay directly in the course they took, and in the
rush two of them leaped over the canoe beween Clark and
myself, and a third ran against one end and overturned it.
The light being extinguished, there was nothing to excite
their fears, and they all ascended the bank, and made off.
The water into which we were precipitated was about three
feet deep, and we reached the shore without difficulty. We
then righted our canoe and proceeded to bail out the water
with our hats. As it was a very large one, this was a work
of much labor. OQur next object was to procure dry wood
and make a fire, which, as the rain was now falling quite
hard, was no easy matter. When Clark stepped upon the
shore, he was met by the warning note of a large rattle-
snake which lay coiled up at his feet. He returned to the
canoe and proposed to float down to a more favorable place,
but I told him I should not go farther in our present plight.
I made the next attempt to land, and met with a similar
reception from another rattle-snake. I stepped to the canoe,
pushed up the stream, and once more stepped ashore, beat-
ing about me with a stick to find whether there were snakes
about, until I reached the top of the bank, which was about
ten feet high. On the top I found a half-decayed pine stump,
which leaned over in such a manner that the lower side was
dry. Calling to Clark, and informing him what I had found,
I proceeded to set fire to it. Fortunately, my powder had
kept dry, and in a few minutes the stump was enveloped in
a blaze. We then built a fire in our canoe, and pushed down
the creek, arriving at home about daybreak. I told Clark he
might have the elk we had killed, if he would go after it.
About ten days after, Clark and I started again on a fire-
hunt. Pushing up the stream about seven miles, we turned
and commenced floating down at nine o’clock. After pro-
ceeding about a mile, Clark, who sat forward, saw a large
buck, a short distance ahead. He fired and wounded the ani-
mal, when it wheeled and attempted to plunge over the canoe.
Clark held up his hand to protect himself, which frightened
him still more, and he sprang across the canoe, giving Clark
a blow between the eyes, with its hind feet, which knocked
him prostrate. I asked him if he was hurt, and he replied
that he was nearly killed. I pushed ashore as soon as possible,
and took him out of the canoe. His face was bathed in blood,
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and presented a ghastly appearance. Upon washing away the
blood I discovered that he was not as badly injured as I had
feared. There was a severe contusion in the spot where he
was struck, but the skin was not broken, and the blood had
dropped from the wounded deer. I then went after the deer,
which I found lying down, badly wounded, but not dead. I
finished it by a ball through the head, and dragged it to the
canoe. We floated down a mile, when we saw a buck and
doe eating moss. Clark fired, killing the buck, and the doe
ran ashore, when, becoming frightened at her shadow, she
leaped back toward the canoe. As she raised to spring over,
I hit her on the nose with a paddle, and she fell back into
the canoe, when I cut her throat. We then floated down,
picked up our buck, and proceeded homeward with three
deer, one of which had not cost us even a shot.

About the first of the next December, I went on a bear-
hunt, accompanied by a man named Hamlin. We soon treed
and killed a large bear, which we dressed and hung up. In a
short time we met two more, one of which we killed. We
returned home, and the next morning started with a horse
to convey home our bears, and before we reached them we
killed another. This made a load for our horse, and we ac-
cordingly started at once for home, and the next day went
for the first two. When we had loaded them and proceeded
a short distance, we killed another, which we were compelled
to leave and return for the next day.

About the middle of July, 1805, Morrison, Francis and my-
self were out on a hunt. Going up the creek about five miles,
we commenced floating down, and soon shot a deer, which
we stowed away in our canoe. When we had gone a short
distance farther, two of us saw a deer in the stream, and both
fired at the same time, but neither appeared to hit it. We
re-loaded and directed the man who was steering to run the
canoe to the shore. We then stood on the shore, about thirty
rods from the deer, and each fired eight shots at it, as rap-
idly as we could load, when our guns became so hot that we
were compelled to stop. The steersman had been holding up
the torch for us to see by, yet the position of the animal
was the same as when first observed. At each shot it had
seemed to spring up, each time higher and higher, and drop-
ping into the same spot. We now threw sticks at it, to drive
it away, when it gave two or three leaps, and suddenly dis-
appeared. This affair may appear somewhat strange to the
reader, as it did to me, but the facts are as I have stated,
and always appeared to me unaccountable.
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CHAPTER XIII

HUNTING ON THE CLARION RIVER.

In November, 1817, William Gibson, Joseph Hook and my-
self started for the headwaters of the Kenzua Creck and Clar-
ion River, to capture and bring home a live elk. They were
to defray all the expenses and own one-half the elk when
caught. They hired an Indian named George Silverheels, to
assist, paying him a dollar a day. On arriving at the head
waters of the Kenzua, we built a camp. Hook and myself
then went to look for elk-tracks, leaving the others at the
camp to cook provisions. About four miles northeast of the
camp we found the tracks of quite a herd, which we fol-
lowed for a mile and a half, when we found where twenty-
nine had lain in the snow. We concluded to return to the
camp, but it soon became dark, and we found it very difficult
to follow our track back. We arrived there about eleven
o’clock, and informed them that we had tracked twenty-nine.
I told Silverheels, in Indian, that I thought they were all
middling-sized does and fawns, and did not think there was
one we would wish to catch. The following day, each man
carrying provisions for six days, we set out, accompanied by
four dogs. About ten o’clock we reached the elk-beds. I
told them that we should find them not more than two miles
ahead, and proposed that one should go ahead and kill a couple
of them, and the others remain behind with the dogs. They
desired me to go and when I had proceeded about three-quar-
ters of a mile I discovered about ten elk. I raised my rifle,
but it had become wet in coming through the snow, and
having a flint lock, would not go. I tried three times, when
the elk became alarmed, and I waited for the others to arrive.
I told Silverheels that my gun was wet, and if his was in
order, to follow with the dogs, and if they stopped the elk,
to kill one. They all went on, leaving me to unbreech my
gun. I worked at it about half an hour, unsuccessfully, when,
as the snow was falling very rapidly, and I feared to lose the
track, I started after the others, overtaking them about seven
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miles distant. I soon heard the barking of the dogs, and told
Silverheels he had better go on ahead, while we would remain,
lest so many should alarm the elk. When we heard the re-
port of his rifle we went to him, and found that he had
killed an elk. Silverheels and myself continued on the trail,
leaving the others to dress the elk and prepare a camp for the
night. When we had proceeded three-quarters of a mile, we
found one of the dogs and an elk which Silverheels shot. It
was now quite dark, and we left it and went back to the
others. They had stretched the skin of the elk across poles
to form a shelter, but could not succeed in making a fire
outside, and were compelled to light one under the skin.
The snow was falling rapidly, which rendered it extremely
difficult, and it was not until one o’clock that we finally suc-
ceeded. In the meantime we suffered severely from the cold.
At daylight the snow had fallen to the depth of four feet,
and it was with much labor that we beat down the snow
sufficiently to procure wood. We were unable to reach the
elk which we had left out, until the second day, when we
dressed and brought it into the camp. We remained there
three days, drying our venison, and tramping down the snow,
but were unable to go a great distance from the camp. The
fourth day it thawed sufficiently to settle the snow a few
inches, and we left our camp, and after toiling through the
snow all day, encamped at night seven miles from our start-
ing-place. The following day we traveled nine miles farther,
reaching our old camp. We remained here three days, wait-
ing for a thaw. I told the others that I thought we might
find two or three large elk near where we had started the
small ones. Silverheels and Gibson objected to the idea of
going after them in the snow, but Hook consented to go
with me. The following day we went four miles, and found
the tracks of three large elk, which had passed the day be-
fore. We followed them half a mile, and found them on the
side of a hill, eating moss. They were large, noble animals,
and each one would have been worth five hundred dollars if
we could have taken them. We thought it best not to at-
tempt this, without the rest of the party and the dogs, and
accordingly returned without disturbing them, reaching the
camp about nine o’clock, greatly fatigued. Gibson and Sil-
verheels awoke on our arrival, and inquired what luck. Hook
replied that we had started three fine elk, worth five hundred
dollars each. Upon this they became quite animated, and
Gibson said he would chase them two weeks, if necessary
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to catch one. I told him he might follow them a month
without taking one, if the dogs would not go. The next
morning all set out, and at eleven o’clock arrived at the place
where we had left the elk, when I went on in advance, the
others following at the distance of a hundred yards. I soon
saw the elk, and halted till the others came up. They loosed
the dogs, but it was difficult for them to run through the
deep snow, and the elk gained upon them. I said it was use-
less for us to make any further attempt, as the dogs would
soon return; but the others were eager to follow them, and
my objections were overruled. We followed them three miles,
when two of them struck off to the west, the other keeping
on a straight course, with the dogs after it. After going
another mile the dogs returned. It was now between three
and four o’clock, and we were all heartily discouraged. Sil-
verheels said it was useless to go farther, as the dogs would
not go through the deep snow, which I had told them before.
They asked me what I thought it best to do. I told them
that as it was near night, we had better make a hemlock
shanty, and stay there over night, which we did, and passed
the night very comfortably. In the morning they again
asked my opinion about our next movements, and I told them
we could do nothing until the snow had settled so that the
dogs could run. We returned to our camp and waited two
days for a thaw, but the weather became colder, and we con-
cluded to go home. When we had arrived within six miles
of Kenzua, Gibson gave out and could go no farther. We
made him a fire, and when we reached the settlement, we
sent back a man and horse to bring him in. This was the
second time that I failed to take an elk alive, after having
attempted it, and in this case we should have probably suc-
ceeded, had we not been prevented by the deep snow.

In August, 1820, I left Kenzua Flats, in company with
John Campbell and Robert McKean, for the headwaters of the
Susquehannah River, to take an elk. We hired two Indians,
named Morris Halftown and John Geebuck, with a pack-
horse, to assist us. I had never taken an elk alive, in sum-
mer, but with good dogs I thought we might, as they would
be most likely to flee to a creek or river. I had killed many
that I might have caught if I had attempted it. We en-
camped the first night on a small stream flowing into the
Kenzua, seventeen miles above the Kenzua Flats. The fol-
lowing day Campbell, myself, and the two Indians went
to look for elk-tracks, each taking a different direction, leav-
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ing McKean to keep camp, take care of the horse, and cook.
We all returned at twelve o’clock, as had been agreed upon
except Halftown, who came in about half-past one, having,
about nine miles from the camp started seven doe elk and
fawns, and killed one of them. We all went to secure the
one he had killed, arriving there about dark. Campbell and
the two Indians skinned the elk, while McKean cut wood,
and I went in search of water. When I returned they had
dressed the elk, and we cut up and salted it in the skin. The
following day Halftown and Geebuck went down Stump
Creek to look for signs of elk. If they found the tracks
of large ones they were to return and inform us, but if small
they were to follow and kill some. They took a supply of
salt, with which to cure the meat of any they might kill at
a distance from the camp. Campbell, McKean and myself
made a scaffold upon which to dry our meat, and when done
we spread out the meat, and Campbell and myself went
to hunt a camping-ground near a large lick, leaving McKean
to dry the venison. We found a suitable place about half
a mile above the lick, where we built a camp. The follow-
ing morning we returned to where we had left McKean, load-
ed the horse with our dried venison, and waited until noon
for the Indians to come in, when, as they had not arrived,
we marked our road so that they could find us, and went to
the other camp. The Indians joined us that evening. They
had seen some signs of elk, that had passed some days before,
but no fresh ones. The next morning they again departed
in direction of the Susquehannah and Stump Creek, to look
for elk, and should they find does or small bucks they were
to kill as many as possible. Campbell and myself started with
three days provisions and two dogs, leaving McKean in the
camp to take care of the horse. We went south toward the
head of the Tionesta, and about three o’clock came where
two bucks had passed the day before. Judging by the tracks
they were about three years old. They were heading toward
the lick near which we had encamped. We followed till
evening, and encamped on the trail. Next morning after
going four miles we found them. We let loose the dogs,
and they went off after the elk at a rapid rate, heading toward
the Kenzua. We followed as fast as possible, thinking to
catch one of them in some deep hole in the creek. We kept
on the track to the creek, found that the elk had gone down
the stream, sometimes in the water and sometimes on the
shore. We followed on for two miles, when we met our
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dogs returning. It being a very warm day, we returned,
discouraged, to our camp near the elk lick. I told Campbell
that with six dogs, if they were not better than these, we
could not catch an elk, as they would not keep on the track.
When we arrived at the camp, we found the Indians there,
but the horse had strayed away. It was now Saturday night,
and Campbell said that he did not wish to hunt horses on the
Sabbath. I said that it was not a day for such business, but
in this case I considered it a work of necessity, as he might
stray so far before Monday as to be lost beyond recovery. I
offered to go with the Indians, and leave the other two at
the camp. We started early the following day, and when we
had gone a short distance I directed Halftown to take the
Smithport and Warren road, where he could easily track it
if it had been there, as there was no travel on it at that
season, and if it had gone home, to follow and bring it back
to the camp as soon as possible. Geebuck and myself went
to where McKean had left the horse, and followed his tracks
across the Kenzua and up a high mountain. When we reached
the top of the mountain I told Geebuck that if he would
follow on and bring the horse to the camp I would give him
a dollar extra. I then went toward Tuneangwant creek and
then back to the camp, without having seen anything of the
horse. Halftown was there without the horse, and soon after
dark Geebuck arrived. He said that he had followed the
tracks ten or eleven miles to a dry, rocky ridge, where they
could no longer be distinguished. He accordingly marked the
place and returned to the camp. Monday morning Campbell
set out with Geebuck in search of the horse, while McKean,
Halftown and myself went to hunt for elk. We took the
dogs and a supply of provisions for four days, going toward
Stump Creek. When we had proceeded seven miles it com-
menced raining, and we hastily constructed a shelter, under
which we remained until the next morning. We then went
southeast to a small stream which we mistook for the Ti-
onesta Creek. We soon saw signs of elk, although made some
days before. The tracks indicated large animals, and they
followed the ridge by the side of the stream. We followed
the creek several miles still thinking it was the Tionesta, until
we arrived at a place where some trees had been peeled, by
which Halfrown knew the creek to be the southeast branch
of the Kenzua, and that he and his father had peeled that
bark twelve years before, and with it built a shanty, in which
they had wintered. We encamped here for the night, and in
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the morning resolved to give up the pursuit and return home,
thinking it quite probable that Campbell and Geebuck had
done so. We arrived at Kenzua at the same time with Camp-
bell and Geebuck, but the horse had not been found. We
went to Campbell’s house, where we took dinner and settled
our affairs, after which we sent the Indians back to camp
for our meat, cooking utensils, etc. We paid sixty dollars
for the horse, which with the provisions, wages of the In-
dians, and loss of our own time made the total loss one hun-
dred and twenty-six dollars, being forty-two dollars each.
McKean had agreed, in case we failed to secure an elk, to
assist me in building, half a day for each day I lost. The
great cause of the failure of our expedition was the want of
good dogs.

I will now give a short description of the mountains and
streams between Warren to Olean, on the east side of the
river, where I on[c]e hunted elk, bears, panthers and sables.
My first elk-hunting in this region was in 1816, and I con-
tinued it for five years. During this time I traveled over
every part of this section of Pennsylvania and New York, and
became familiar with the country between the Allegany and
Susquehannah. In a circuit of ten miles around the head of
the Tionesta, I thought the pine timber was better than in
any other part of the region I have mentioned. The timber
region commenced about seven miles from the Allegany river,
two miles above Warren. The southeast branch heads in a
good farming country, covered with beech, maple, chestnut,
and some scattering wild-cherry trees, some of which latter
measured three feet in diameter, and not a branch within
fifty feet of the ground. Here were also white-wood trees,
four feet in diameter, with the lower limbs sixty feet
from the ground. The country round the mouth of
the creek was covered with a magnificent growth of pine and
oak. Hence to the head of Willow Creek is 2 good farming
country, covered with oak, chestnut, beech, maple, and a
sprinkling of pine, hemlock and wild cherry. Around the
head of the Tuneangwant creek and on the south side is
also a good farming country. I never hunted on the north
side, but have been told that it is as good a country for farm-
ing purposes as the south side. From the Quaker Run to the
head of Tuneangwant, thence to Sugar Run, Kenzua Creek,
and on to the Tionesta, I have been familiar, and know it
to be good farming land. On the north branch of the Ken-
zua I have seen indications of stone-coal and have no doubt
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there are large deposits of it in that vicinity, as well as around
the head of Willow Creek. Six miles from the mouth of
Kenzua Creek, on the north side, is good land for cultivation.
Also, up Sugar Run, about the same distance from the Alle-
gany, is a fine tract of land. East from the head of Stump
Creek I think the land is not quite as valuable for farming
as it is farther north, toward the state line, beyond which
it is excellent. From the source of Stump Creek the land
is good for about ten miles, when the surface becomes very
uneven, as it is near the river, on most of the streams. Be-
tween the Kenzua and Stump Creek I have seen cherry trees
from two to three feet in diameter, straight, and nearly sixty
feet to the first branch. White-wood is also interspersed
through this region, of the finest quality, and growing to an
immense size. Groves of small cherry trees, from six to fif-
teen inches in diameter, were quite numerous, and similar
groves of white ash were often met with in places where the
first growth had been prostrated by the wind.
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CHAPTER XIV.
HUNTING AND TRAPPING.

In November, 1821, in company with Walter Seaman, John
Campbell and George Morrison, I went on a general hunting
expedition to catch elk, hunt bears, deer and panthers, and to
trap foxes and sables. We hired 2 man named Goodwin, with
a horse, to act as porter to the expedition, and Marshall Whit-
comb as cook and camp-keeper. We were six in all, in a
double sleigh. Having gone about six miles we found the
tracks of a panther. I told Seaman and Goodwin that I must
go with the sleigh, and that they should follow the tracks,
and if they did not come up with the panther in two or
three miles to return and they would find me encamped at
night about three miles ahead. Campbell and Morrison were
forward, and Whitcomb had charge of the dogs. Seaman and
Goodwin took two dogs with them and followed the track,
finding it nearly parallel with the road. They had proceeded
but two miles when the panther came out from under some
rocks. Seaman fired and brought him down. I heard the
gun and called out to them. They answered, and soon I saw
them drag out a very large panther, weighing about two hun-
dred pounds, and place it on the sleigh. Proceeding on we
found Morrison and Campbell making a fire for us; they had
not killed anything. We there encamped for the night and
arranged our hunting matters. The next morning Morrison
hunted on the north side of the road, Seaman on the south
side and I went on in the road, telling them that I would
stand as good a chance as either of them. We were all to
meet at four corners about seven miles beyond and encamp
that night. Three miles ahead was an open beech woods on
the side of a hill down which the road passed; and in the
road, at the bottom of the hill; trotting along towards me,
I saw nine wolves. I stepped behind a large beech tree and
waited their approach. A large tree with the leaves on had
fallen across the road about twenty rods from me, and the
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wolves came up and stopped behind it, so that I could but
partially see one of them. I fired at him and he rolled over
once or twice and then got up and ran west. I followed him,
but he would skulk around in the tops of fallen trees and
thickets. I fired at him three times at a great distance but
did not succeed in killing him. I followed him until three
o’clock in the afternoon and it was night before I arrived
at the place where I first shot at him. Then I had seven
miles further to go after dark to our encampment at the
four corners, which I reached about eleven o’clock, very
tired. During the night snow fell ten inches deep, and of
course covered the wolf’s tracks, which prevented me from
following him the next day, when I should probably have
found him dead. During the day Goodwin returned to Ken-
zua with the horses and sleigh, and was to come back with
but one of the horses. That morning Morrison and Whit-
comb set forty sable traps, called dead-falls; they were so
constructed that when the sable came to eat the bait a small
log would fall and kill him. Seaman, Campbell and myself,
with two dogs, went forth on a hunt. We crossed the Ken-
zua, and going south about twelve miles, found the fresh
tracks of a large sized elk, which we followed one mile and
found its bed of the night previous. We remained with the
dogs, and Campbell went ahead about a hundred rods, when
he saw a fine buck elk. He called to us to let the dogs go;
we did so, and the elk ran north toward Smethport, about
nine miles, and stopped on a rock. A deer pursued by two
wolves, passing near the rock, so frightened our dogs that
they left the elk and made for the camp. When we arrived
and saw the wolves tracks we mistook them for those of
our dogs, thinking they had gone after the deer. We follow-
ed down the creek eleven miles to a settlement, and inquiring
for the dogs, were told that two wolves had brought in a
deer, but that they had not seen any dogs. We could not
credit this story, and searched until three o’clock, thinking
that the inhabitants had concealed them. Seaman and Camp-
bell returned to the camp, leaving me to keep up the search
for the dogs. The next day I went up Potato creek, where
a man said he had seen a handsome black hound, which I
thought must be ours. All day I searched for the dogs up
the creek, and passed the night twelve miles from the set-
tlement, still under the impression that the inhabitants had
concealed them. The next day I went to Smethport, and there
found a man who said there were people enough in the vicin-
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ity that would hide my dogs. I hired him to assist me in my
search, but of course we were unsuccessful. I remained at
Smethport that night, and the next day returned to the
camp, but found no one there except the dogs that T had
lost. I knew then that the wolves had frightened the dogs from
the elk. In the evening the rest of the party came in from
hunting. I found that during our absence Morrison had killed
three deer, and Whitcomb had caught ten sables; Campbell
and Seaman had also each killed a deer since they arrived. I
inquired why they did not go elk hunting, as they had all
the dogs with them? Seaman replied that if the dogs had
stopped twenty elk, they could not have caught one, for
none but me could rope one. I said that perhaps they could
and perhaps not, but it might be that I could not do so my-
self. I told them that they must prepare for another cam-
paign. The next day I remained at the camp to bake bread,
and the rest hunted. I baked it in the ashes, and having good
success, finished by two o’clock. Then I took my gun and
went about a mile and a half, and came to the tracks of
seven deer. I followed them half a mile and found the deer
lying in a thicket. I got upon a log to see them, when a
large doe jumped up. I fired and broke her shoulder blade.
She ran, her fawn after her; and by the time I had loaded
my gun and was prepared to follow, Seaman’s dog, who had
gnawed his rope and broke loose, came up and put off on the
track. I followed them about a mile, but it was so late that
I returned to the camp, where I arrived at eight o’clock.
The dog caught the deer and did not return for three days,
but when he came he looked fat and sleek, having eaten the
deer. When I arrived at the camp they inquired what luck I
had. T told them that if it had not been for Seaman’s dog,
I would have had a fine doe, for I had wounded it and it
could not have gone far before I should have shot it.

I told them we must hunt for elk the next day, and that
they must build another camp on the south side of the Ken-
zua, six miles from the main stream and twelve or fourteen
miles from the old camp, as I did not believe that there were
any more elk on the west side of the creek, where we were
now stationed. This they agreed to; but thought that Good-
win (who had now got back with his horse) and Whitcomb
had better go and make the camp, and the rest start im-
mediately after the elk. We took four dogs with us and
were loaded with four days provisions. Crossing the Kenzua,
we went southwest about twelve miles, and found the tracks
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of seven elk, which we followed three miles and then en-
camped for the night. The next morning we followed them
five miles and found the fresh tracks of the same elk re-
turning. I said it was no use to try to take one alive, for
they were all does and young elk, and that we had better try
to kill them. Morrison and Seaman said they wanted to
be the ones to go on. So they went and we stayed behind
with the dogs. They were told to whistle if the elk saw
them and run so that they could not get a shot, and we
would let the dogs go. They had not gone more than a hun-
dred yards when we heard them whistle. We let the dogs
loose and they stopped the herd about a mile distant. Mor-
rison and Seaman came up with them in a few minutes and
shot three. After we had dressed them, Morrison and Seaman
wished to take the dogs and attempt to kill one or two more,
but I was afraid the dogs would not run, in consequence
of having been fed too much. The four elk ran together
about two miles, when three of them turned off to one side,
and all the dogs but mine returned. The men followed the
other dog and elk twelve miles, when they saw the dog lying
down beside a large log, and supposed that he had lain down
to rest, and of course thought the elk had gone on; but when
Morrison called to the dog, * Hunter, have you given out? ”
he sprang over the log, gave a yelp and up jumped the elk.
It was so tired, however, that it did not go more than twenty
rods before Morrison killed it. One of the men procured fuel
whilst the other skinned the elk. They stretched the skin
on poles, made a fire near it but passed a very uncomfortable
night, as it snowed quite hard. The next morning, taking
their elk skin with them, they started for the place where
Campbell and myself had made quite a comfortable encamp-
ment, arriving about eleven o’clock. I told them I thought
instead of having our new camping place on the Kenzua, we
had better make it on a road called the Kittaning road, as
we should not have so far to carry our game, to which the
others assented. Seaman then obtained permission to go home
and remain about a week, and the following day we proceeded
by way of the Kittaning road, to our encampment near the
Four Corners. On our road we found an old log house, which
was built at the time the road was made. The roof had fallen
in, but we decided to repair and make it our headquarters.
Whitcomb had caught twenty-three sables, and Morrison had
killed two deer. That night, for the first time in three weeks,
our whole party was together. The following day Morrison
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and Seaman went home, and the remainder of us proceeded
to the Kittaning block-house, which we fitted up for use.
Next day Goodwin brought in the three elk which had been
killed, and after dinner Campbell, Morrison and myself went
to hunting, and Whitcomb to set sable traps. After hunting
until the afternoon of the next day, we found the track of
a single elk, which we judged to be a young buck. We fol-
lowed it seven miles and then stopped for the night. The
next morning we were early on the trail, and about ten
o’clock we found the tracks quite fresh, and knowing the
animal could not be far away, we let loose the dogs, which
soon came up with him. He ran near our second camp, keep-
ing a west course. In his course he passed a fox-trap which
I had set several days before, and in passing, I discovered
that a large fox was in the trap. I dispatched him with my
tomahawk, and left him in the trap. The elk, still keeping
west, crossed two small branches of the Kenzua, and the
Smethport road, and then, turning north, ascended a moun-
tain, stopping on a rock about twenty-five feet high. We
did not arrive until nine o’clock, when, on approaching the
elk, I observed to my chagrin that it was a doe. I com-
municated my discovery to Morrison, who had the gun, and
he shot her. We then went down to the Tuneangwant, and
encamped. It was after midnight when we had our ar-
rangements completed, and soon after a furious storm of hail
and snow set in which covered the earth to the depth of two
feet, before morning. The following day we skinned the elk,
and hung up the meat where it was killed. We then re-
mained there a day and a half, waiting for more favorable
weather.

The third day the weather became somewhat more pro-
pitious, and we set out for the camp at the Corners, finding
it very difficult traveling, as the snow was three feet deep.
We arrived there about nine o’clock that evening, nearly ex-
hausted, from toiling through the deep snow. Campbell and
Morrison were discouraged, believing it useless to attempt
catching an elk while the snow was so deep, and the next
morning we started for home, arriving at my house at Cold
Spring late at night. The next day I returned to Kenzua,
and offered Morrison and Campbell my share of every thing
but the sable skins if they would bring home the meat and
skins. ‘They did not wish to go, and accordingly I went alone
to the Kittaning block-house, where I found Seaman, Whit-
comb and Goodwin, with forty sable skins and the meat of
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four elk. The next day Whitcomb and Goodwin conveyed
to Kenzua the meat of the fifteen deer we had killed, while
Seaman and myself remained behind, resolved, if possible, to
catch an elk. The next day at noon it began to thaw, and
we set out with two of our best dogs, in search of tracks.
We returned to our block-house that evening. Seaman felt
considerably disheartened and proposed that we should give
up the hunt and go home. I could not abandon the idea of
making one more effort, and to encourage my companion I
told him of my success two years before, when I took two
elk in less than a month, and received as my share three
hundred and sixty dollars. This gave him new animation,
and he said he would stick by me as long as there was a
flake of snow to track them by. The following day, when
we had proceeded about four miles we found some large tracks
which had been made about the time of the hail-storm. We
followed them until about three o’clock, when he concluded
that they must have gone to the rocks at the head of Mar-
vin’s Creek, and decided to return to our block-house, and
in the morning endeavor to strike the trail between that place
and the creek. The next day we found the track about three
o’clock, and followed until night when we made a2 comfort-
able camp. Our spirits for the past day had not flagged, and
now that we seemed so near the object of our long and
weary hunt, we felt impatient for the morning, feeling con-
fident that we should secure our prize before another night.
Indeed, we had already sold him in imagination, and each
was counting on his share of the thousand dollars it might
bring, while the lowest figure was not less than three hundred
dollars. We arose in the morning in high spirits, took a hasty
breakfast, and by daylight were on the track. About eight
o’clock the snow began to fall very rapidly, and soon obliter-
ated every vistage of the trail. But the icy sheet did not lie
colder upon the earth that it did upon our hopes. We fol-
lowed on in the best way we could until noon, when it was
impossible to proceed farther, and we encamped. By night
the weather cleared up, and the cold became intense. The
following night was the coldest one we experienced that
winter. The next day we decided to return home. We pro-
ceeded to the Kenzua, which we descended on the ice to the
Kittaning road about three miles from the Corners, and then
went to our first camp, where we staid that night. We there
struck a balance of the profit and loss of the expedition.
The wages of the men amounted to thirty dollars; provision
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for ourselves and provender for the horse fifteen dollars; a
dog had been lost which had cost ten dollars; making a total
expense fifty-five dollars, besides our time. Of the four part-
ners to the expedition, two were out a month, and other two
five weeks, making in all one hundred and twenty-six days.
The receipts were forty sable-skins and fifteen deer-skins at
seventy-five cents each; the panther’s head brought a bounty
of six dollars, in all forty-seven dollars and forty-five cents;
which, with the venison, was all we obtained. The next day
we returned home. On our arrival at Kenzua I gave my
share of venison and elk-skins in the woods to my partners,
as I resided at such a distance that I did not think they would
pay for the trouble of conveying home.

In October, 1823, in company with John Campbell, Mar-
shall Whitcomb and a Mr. Whitmore, I set out from Kenzua,
in a large canoe, of above three tons burthen, to hunt and
fish down the Allegany. We took with us four dogs and a
seine. At the Big Bend, three miles below Kenzua, we took
several barrels of fish of various kinds, among which were
salmon, muskelonge, and some remarkably fine specimens of
pike as well as white and yellow bass. We proceeded down
to Glade Run, two miles above Warren, where we caught two
barrels of fish and killed a fawn and buck deer. At the vil-
lage we caught another barrel of fish. At Dunn’s Eddy,
nine miles below Warren, we killed two deer, but took no
fish. One of the deer was a spike buck — the antlers running
up straight, without branches. Three miles below, at the
residence of Robert Thompson, we caught two barrels of
fish, among which were some immense muskelonge; and also
killed five deer. We then moved down about fourteen miles,
to White Oak Shoot, where we shot two deer. Returning
from our hunt, we again went to fishing with our seine,
assisted by a resident there, named Daniel Jones, and three
of his sons. Here we had a large haul, the weight of the
fish being so great as to break the seine. The water being
very clear, we could see an immense number of fish in the
seine; not less, as we judged, than thirty barrels. I jumped
in where the water was three feet deep, and held one side
of the seine, while Jones held the other, but in spite of all
our efforts, two-thirds of the fish escaped. We secured, how-
ever, about ten barrels. The seine was so badly torn that it
occupied three of us nearly a day to repair it; while so en-
gaged Whitmore, Campbell and the boys went out with the
dogs and killed three deer. On drawing the net again, the
fish had all disappeared; and we caught but twenty or thirty.
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At Horse Creek, seventeen miles below, we killed two deer.
That evening I was at Oil Creek, three miles below, and
there I heard that two men named Carns, had threatened, if
we hunted any farther down the river, to shoot our dogs, tar
and feather me, and then, if the others did not leave the
vicinity, to treat them to a coat of the same. I told my in-
formant that I should come down there and hunt, and give
the Carns an opportunity of executing their threat, if they
could; but I thought it was a game at which two could
play. I considered their interference entirely uncalled for,
unless I killed a deer on their own land. Mrs. Holiday, who
kept a tavern for raftsmen, said they were ugly men, and
advised me to keep away, as she was unwilling to have an
old customer injured. The next day the Carns went down
to Franklin, five miles below their residence, and said that a
man named Tome, and two others, were hunting down the
river, killing all the deer, and that they would tar and feather
him, kill his dogs and send him home, if he came any farther
down. They asked 2 man named Thomas Hewling, who kept
a tavern there, what sort of a man Tome was. Hewling said
he was a good-natured sort of man, but if they attempted
any violence they would find trouble, as he was a stout,
active man, and not easily frightened. Campbell was rather
timid, and thought we had better leave the vicinity. I told
him that I should hunt there one day, at least, to see what
they would do. Whitmore went off with the dogs in search
of deer, and I told them if they would hunt down the river
to Franklin I would join them there at night. Whitmore
proceeded to hunt on one side of the river, and I on the other,
within fifty rods of the house of one of the Carns. Before I
had been there a long time, Carns came out and asked if I
was hunting in their vicinity. I replied that I was, as game
was more abundant there than where I lived. He said that
he would join me a short time, and I told him that I had
no objection to his taking an equal chance with me. Whit-
more killed a deer in the water, and drove another into the
river which Carns shot, and we divided it equally with him.
On our arrival at Franklin we found Campbell there, with
a large buck which he had killed. The next day we killed
in that vicinity three deer, the following another, and the
next day two more, when we started homeward. While going
home, the water was so high that we did not try to fish,
except in one place, where we obtained over one hundred
fine salmon. We killed, during the hunt, sixty-seven deer.
This was my last hunting expedition.
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CHAPTER XV.
THE BEAR — ITS NATURE AND HABITS.

I HAVE found the favorite haunt of bears to be in Lycoming
county, above Pine Creek, on the head waters of Larry’s
Creek, and on the first fork of Pine Creek. I have also found
them near the head of Kettle Creek, Cedar Run, and Young
Woman’s Creek. In the month of August they were to be
found traveling west, and crossing Pine Creek, twenty-four
miles from the mouth, where they had a beaten road that
might be followed fifteen or twenty miles. At that time
the bears were lean and their skins were worthless, we did
not, therefore wish to kill them. I have noticed that gen-
erally every seventh year the bears travel west in August,
and return about the middle of October, but scattering wide
apart and paying no attention to the path. I have also
noticed that the winter succeeding the season in which they
travel west is a very hard one. In severe winters the bears
retire to the holes that they last occupied, whether it is ten,
thirty or sixty miles distant, and when started they go in
a straight course, not stopping for mountains, rivers or other
obstructions, and when one is seen traveling in a direct line,
without stopping, it is pretty certain that he is on his way
to his hole. In very open winters they remain but a week
or two in their holes. In more severe winters when they
lie long in their holes the usual method is to smoke them
out. After ascertaining by the tracks, or by entering the
holes, that they are within, a cloth is covered with a mix-
ture of lard and sulphur, ignited and inserted on a pole as
far as possible. The fumes of the burning sulphur will soon
drive forth any bears that may be concealed there, two or
three, sometimes taking up their. quarters in one den. It is
well to have a dog along, as in case of there being more than
one bear the dog will prove useful in driving one of them
up a tree. I have mentioned this manner of hunting bears
in another place, but as I am about explaining their nature
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and habits, it might not be out of place to repeat it here.
Many suppose that the bear is constantly on the move, be-
cause seldom seen at rest. The reason of this is that when
one who is not a hunter finds a bear, the animal has seen
him first, and moves off, while he supposes that the bear
was in motion before discovered. The truth is that from
the middle of May until the same time in August, the bear
sleeps as much as any other animal. I have seen them dur-
ing the day sleeping by a log or among the brakes, and oc-
casionally I have surprised and killed a bear while asleep,
but not often, as they are worthless at this season. They are
very voracious, and this often tempts them into the settle-
ments for forage, and renders them an easy prey to traps and
bear-houses. When he obtains sight or scent of any thing
he desires, he takes it, regardless of traps, and thus falls an
easy prey. I have described the manner of constructing
bear-houses, in another chapter. When berries and nuts are
to be found, he does not leave the woods, but in the absence
of these he helps himself without ceremony to any sheep,
calf or hog that may come within his reach. If a bait is
hung even within a few rods of a dwelling, they will come
for it, if they scent it. In one instance a bear took a hog
weighing one hundred and fifty pounds from a sty within
four rods of the dwelling. The bear came in the early part
of the evening, and broke down the roof of the sty, the hog
protesting so loudly against the proceeding that the man in
the house heard his squeals, but suspecting the cause, he did
not dare venture out and face the bear, as he had no gun.
About half an hour after, I passed the place, and the man
informed me of what had occurred. I told him he should
have attacked the bear with an axe, if he had no gun. He
replied that he did not wish to risk himself in such company,
without a good weapon. On my way I passed the residence
of a young man whom I sent back with a gun. The two
went in pursuit of the bear, and found him feasting on the
hog, in a thicket, not more than twenty-five rods from the
house. They fired and the bear rushed with a loud growl out
of the thicket. Men and dogs took to their heels, but on
visiting the spot in the morning the bear was found dead.
He was very large, and the skin was valuable, and as he had
only made a beginning upon the hog, his hide and carcass
more than paid for the damage he had done. About the first
of November is the rutting season for bears, and at this
time the old he-bears keep up a noise which may be heard a
mile.
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They are very fond of honey, and when one finds a bee-
tree, he will not rest until he has obtained the honey. Once
while T was in the woods hunting I heard a noise like that
made by a bear while in a tree after nuts. It seemed some-
what strange, as it was not the season for nuts, and after
reconnoitering for some time, I discovered a bear high up
on a dead pine tree, scratching and pawing at the wood very
industriously. I resolved to ascertain the cause of his strange
conduct, and seated myself, where I could see the perform-
ance. In about half an hour he had penetrated the shell,
and thrusting in his paws he brought them out loaded with
honey. The bees flew at him, stinging his head, paws and
tongue. He rubbed his head with his reeking paws, but did
not allow the stings to interrupt his feast for a moment.
He continued to gorge himself, and growl his impotent rage
at his little tormentors, until I had witnessed enough, when
I called loudly to him. He looked at me, but was so intent
upon his repast that he paid but little attention. I repeated
my call and swung my hat, when he comprehended the nature
of the inturder, and letting go his hold he dropped to the
ground, and made a precipitate retreat. I allowed him to
move away unmolested, as the skin and flesh were worthless,
it not being the season for them, and I did not wish to kill
him out of mere wantonness. The bear has an instinctive
fear of man, and unless wounded will always flee from his
presence. When wounded they will fight with a despera-
tion which renders it perilous to attack them. Once while
out on a deer-hunt, my wanderings having led me to a grove
of tall cherry-trees, I heard a crackling and rustling over-
head. After looking and listening awhile I perceived a bear
in a lofty cherry-tree, gathering the fruit, it being the season
when it was ripe. He would break and drop to the earth the
large limbs which were covered with fruit, watching each
limb until it reached the ground, and if one lodged on a
lower branch, he went down and liberated it. I observed
his proceedings for fifteen or twenty minutes, and then con-
cealing myself behind a tree, I called to him at the top of
my voice. If a sudden shock of an earthquake had pros-
trated the tree in which he was stationed, Bruin could not
have experienced more astonishment than he exhibited at the
sound of my voice, breaking the stillness of the forest. He
raised himself erect upon his haunches and stood looking
eagerly around with a ludicrous mixture of astonishment and
deflance. I stepped out from my concealment, and again
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called, when, with a loud cry of terror, he slipped off the
limb, but while still grasping it with his fore paws he looked
to the ground. The tree leaned over a small precipice, and
if he relinquished his hold he must fall at least a hundred
feet. He hung there apparently balancing the matter in his
mind, for a few minutes, when his dread of man prevailed,
and gradually relaxing his hold, he fell heavily to the earth,
rolled up like a ball. He quickly recovered from the shock,
and straightening himself out, he made the best possible use
of his legs, and was soon out of sight. I allowed him to es-
cape unharmed for the same reason as the one last mentioned.
With many I am aware this would not be considered suffi-
cient reason for permitting a bear to escape, after having it
in my power, but I never wantonly killed an animal, when
I could gain nothing by its destruction. From October to
May their skins are good, and at this season I always killed
all T could. With a true hunter it is not the destruction of
life which affords the pleasure of the chase; it is the excite-
ment attendant upon the very uncertainty of it which in-
duces men even to leave luxurious homes and expose them-
selves to the hardships and perils of the wilderness. Even
when, after a weary chase, the game is brought down, he
cannot, after the first thrill of triumph, look without a
pang of remorse, upon the form which was so beautifully
adapted to its situation, and which his hand has reduced
to a mere lump of flesh. But with us, who made our homes
in the wilderness, there was a stronger motive than love of
excitement for seeking out and destroying the denizens of
the forest. We did it in obedience to the primal law of na-
ture: for the subsistence or defence of ourselves and those
whom we were bound by the ties of nature to support and de-
fend. When neither of these demanded the destruction of
an animal, I never felt any desire to harm it. It is often
dangerous to meet an old she-bear with her cubs, although
the old one will endeavor to escape with her young, but the
simple creatures will often come directly up to a man when
they meet him, and the enraged dam will attack him with a
fury which leaves him no hope but in his weapon. If he at-
tempts to flee, the cubs will follow him, which increases the
rage of the old bear. A few years since, I was near the south
bank of the Allegany river, in Cattaraugus county, New
York, examining a road which had been made for drawing
logs, when I observed three black animals approaching me,
but thinking they were hogs, I paid no attention to them.
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When I again looked in the same direction they were but
a short distance from me, and I perceived that it was a bear
with two cubs. I was somewhat alarmed, as I knew the
ferocity of a bear when with her young, but knowing there
was no chance for flight, I seized a handspike and prepared
to defend myself the best I could. As the bear came near
she raised herself erect and advanced with open mouth. When
she was within reach I prostrated her by a blow upon the
back. She fell upon one of her cubs, injuring it severely.
This enraged her still more, and she sprang up and again
rushed at me. I struck her on the head, and she fell again.
She rose and slowly retired with the wounded cub. The other
cub ran off in another direction, and I attempted to capture
it, but it continually eluded me just as I had it almost within
my grasp. After chasing it nearly half a mile I finally suc-
ceeded in taking it by throwing my coat over it. It was but
a little larger than a good-sized cat, and I carried it home
in a basket which I borrowed of an Indian who lived in the
vicinity. When a bear is attacked and wishes merely to act
upon the defensive, it stands erect and with its fore-paws
repels the attack. If it wishes to close in with the enemy,
it grasps it with its fore-paws, while with its teeth and hind-
paws it tears its victims to pieces. I know of but one animal
ranging our forests which I think capable of defending itself
successfully against a bear — that is a buck elk with full-
grown.antlers. I never knew of a contest between a bear and
an elk, but I have no doubt the elk would prove more than
a match. Bears seldom fight among themselves, and I never
witnessed but one instance of a conflict between two of them.
It was in November, a light snow lay upon the ground, and
in wandering through the woods I struck the tracks of
three bears. After following them some distance I arrived
at a place which had evidently been the scene of a desperate
encounter. The snow and shrubbery were beaten down and
the ground covered with blood. As there were no other
tracks in the vicinity than those of the bears, they were un-
doubtedly the belligerents. Half a mile beyond were the
marks of another struggle. At this place one of the animals
had taken another direction from the other two, leaving no
blood in the track. He had probably become disgusted at
the conduct of his companions, and left them to fight it
out between themselves. I continuued on the track of the
two, and before night the dogs treed one of them and I shot
it through the head. Near by I found a shelter about four
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feet wide, and twice that length, formed by a projecting
rock, under which I dragged the dead bear, and prepared
to pass the night. The animal bore shocking marks of the
recent encounter, his throat and forward parts being so badly
lacerated that he could not have survived the winter. About
dark it commenced raining, and I considered myself fortunate
in having found so snug a shelter. About nine o’clock two
panthers made their appearance, and finding what was perhaps
their usual quarters invaded, they set up a screaming that
would have sent the blood to the stoutest heart. I took my
gun in one hand, my tomahawk in the other, while my dog
stood near me, and I resolved, if they should attack me, to
give them a warm reception. They kept up their fearful
serenade until midnight, when they withdrew, and I heard no
more of them. In the morning all traces of the other bears
was obliterated, and I was accordingly compelled to abandon
the idea of any further search for them.

I have tamed at different times four bears, but disposed of
them when they were about a year old, except the one I have
now in my possession. I commenced training this one when
he was about a year old, at first using the lash freely, but
I soon found that whipping did not subdue him, but ren-
dered him obstinate. I then tried milder means, and soon had
him completely under my control. I taught him to lead by
pulling gently upon the string, offering food at the same
time. He soon learned to follow whenever I pulled the string,
and spoke his name. After this he would perform anything
1 ordered, if I could make him understand what I wished.
By persuasion they may be taught almost anything that a
brute can learn, but will not be driven. Sometimes however,
when they understand what is required of them, and refuse
to obey, it may be necessary to use the lash. When a com-
plete mastery is once obtained over it, the bear is as easily
taught as any animal I ever attempted to train. They are
very irritable when touched from behind, and on one oc-
casion as I was leading my bear through a gate, he hung
back, and a person struck him behind with a stick, when
he sprang forward and bit me severely in the leg. At another
time, while in the house, teaching him to walk backward,
he struck against a table, when he seized me by the hand.
He instantly lay down and began to cry, knowing the whip-
ping which awaited him. My bear will allow any animal
to approach him, but if they should touch him behind, he
resents it at once. In the months of July and August, when
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the weather is very warm, bears require water in which to
wallow. They subsist, during the early spring, upon the
worms which they find under the bark of dead trees, as well
as under stones and pieces of wood. When the grass and herb-
age begins to sprout they feed upon that, but at this season
they are always savage with hunger, and will attack any
animal which affords a prospect of a meal. It is at this season
that they are the most troublesome to the settlements, for if
they once obtain a taste of a domestic animal they will prowl
around the settlement until July, when they can find plenty
of blossoms and berries, of which they are very fond. As
soon as nuts ripen they feed upon them, particularly acorns,
chestnuts and beechnuts.

My first serious adventure with bears was when I was
about fourteen years of age. Alexander Smith and James
McMullen had left my father’s house to hunt, and tracked
seven raccoons to their hole in the rocks. Having no means
of driving them out, they returned home. The next day we
prepared matches and yellow pitch pine torches, and I ac-
companied them. When we arrived at the hole, Smith and
myself entered, while McMullen remained outside to kill them
as they emerged. The entrance for twenty-five feet was high
enough to admit our walking upright, when it became nar-
rower, and we were compelled to creep upon our hands and
knees. We penetrated as far as necessary, and then, throwing
in a lighted match, we lay still, waiting the result. Four of
the animals soon went past us, and the next moment we
heard the report of Smith’s gun. Upon arriving at the out-
side, however, we ascertained that he had not killed any of
the animals, having become so much excited that he had
fired at random. The next time Smith remained outside with
the gun, and McMullen entered the cave with me. We went
in about as far as before, threw our matches, and listened.
In a short time I heard a noise that I thought was produced
‘by some animals larger than a raccoon. I took the light from
the hand of my companion, and peering into the hole I dis-
covered two bears moving toward us. I told McMullen, who
secreted himself in a hole near the entrance. In attempting
to follow him, I stumbled, fell, and the bears passed over
me. Smith shot the largest one as it emerged from the hole.
He was a very large animal, weighing three hundred pounds.
As we had no dogs, the smaller one escaped.
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CHAPTER XVIL
HUNTING DEER AT DIFFERENT SEASONS.

In the latter part of June, deer generally keep themselves
in the swales, or marshes, near the small streams, where the
grass starts the earliest. The usual method of hunting them
at these places was to encamp in the vicinity, and watch
early in the morning and late at evening, when they go out
to feed. If the woods are not open, the hunter ascended
a tree or eminence where he could command a more ex-
tended view. When he discovered a deer, he slipped down,
and endeavored to approach it by another direction than the
one in which they were moving, as they always look behind
them for danger. It is always necessary for the hunter to
keep on the lee-ward side of the deer, as their keen scent will
detect his presence and flee, long before he can approach
within shot, if the wind blows from him to the deer. The
manner of curing the meat is the same as that of the elk,
It is first cut from the bone in thin slices and salted in the
skin. It is easily preserved, less than a pint of salt with
a little saltpeter, being sufficient for a deer. When it has
lain from twelve to twenty-four hours, a scaffold is built,
upon which the meat is spread, and a slow fire built under-
neath. If the weather was stormy, the skin could be spread
over the meat, and the drying still continued, the fire being
gradually increased until the meat was thoroughly cured.
In the mean time the hunter could continue his operations
without much interruption, as the fire had no effect in
frightening away the deer. When I went on a hunt, I usually
carried a good supply of salt, and arranged it so that if I did
not return at the end of three days a man followed me with
a horse, bringing me supplies, and conveying home the ven-
ison I had taken. During all my hunts I kept a constant
lookout for deer licks, and if I found none in a place favor-
able for deer, I made one near an unfailing spring. The
manner in which I made the lick was to bore several holes
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in a black oak log with an augur which I always carried
with me for the purpose, and into them put about three
pints of salt, with a small quantity of saltpeter, and insert
a plug in each hole. The wood soon becoming saturated with
the salt, the deer would gnaw it. If I found a lick to which
the deer at the proper season resorted, I proceeded at once
to build a scaffold, in order that the deer might become ac-
customed to the sight of it before I made use of it. If a
tree stood within three or four rods of the lick I built my
scaffold upon that. If there was no tree in a favorable
place, I set four crotches in the earth, lay poles across, and
make a screen of bushes or bark to conceal myself from the
deer. About a month after I had prepared a log, I visited
it, and if the deer had found it, I built a scaffold near it.
In hunting at these licks, I mounted the scaffold by a ladder
which I drew up after me, and patiently awaited the ap-
proach of the deer. If none came during the day, I prepared
a torch of pitch pine, sometimes adding lard or bear’s grease,
which I swung upon a pole reaching from the scaffold to
the ground. The torch was attached to a crane of withes
and bark, made to slide upon the pole, and slipped down
by a cord to within three feet of the ground. As the deer
came along, they would stop and stare at the light, forming
an easy mark for me. When alone in these expeditions, I
was always provided with two guns, a musket and a rifle.
If several deer came at once within shot, I fired the musket,
which was loaded with buckshot, and the deer frequently
stood fixed to the spot, not knowing which way to flee,
and I could kill three or four before coming down from the
scaffold. Besides the light near the ground, I had another
upon the scaffold, about as high as my head, and when fir-
ing from the scaffold, I raised the gun above the range of
the deer, and lower it gradually until the end of the barrel
became dark, and then fire, scarcely ever missing my aim.
When I fired from the ground by torchlight, I pointed the
gun below the game, and raised it till the end became dark.
After killing the first ones, there is no further chance that
night, as the smell of the blood will frighten away the deer.
I generally had a companion and a dog, and one of us re-
mained at a distance with the dog, while the other watched
from the scaffold. In the morning, if any were wounded,
we set the dog on the track, if we could not track it by the
blood without difficulty. About the tenth of November,
the deer begin to travel from one place to another, and by
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that time I had generally chosen my hunting ground. I
would take my station upon the summit of some hill, where
I could command a view in all directions. I would some
times mount a tree to the height of fifty feet. On one oc-
casion I discovered from the top of a tree seven deer and
three bears. I descended and killed two of the deer, but the
bears escaped.

My first lessons in hunting were received from an old
hunter, named John Mills. He lived near my father’s, and
wishing to remove to Canada, sold his farm to my father.
He then offered to sell me his dog, and teach me all he knew
about deer hunting, for fifteen dollars, which I accepted. I
had already hunted several years, but his instructions were
of greater value to me than all my previous experience. The
substance of his instructions I have given the reader. The
following autumn I went out on a hunting expedition, tak-
ing with me the dog I had bought of Mills and another one
which I had previously owned. I followed the directions
I had received, and with a success which showed their value.
From the early part of October until the first of Feb-
ruary I killed twenty-eight bears and a large number of deer.
Mills also taught me, among other things, how to train dogs
for hunting, as well as the kind of animals to select. The
usual resorts for deer at different seasons, which I also learned
from my Mentor are as follows. In June they frequent
beech and maple woods, or feed in the marshes bordering on
the streams. About the last of July they take to the high-
lands, among the chestnut and white oak woods, feeding
on pea-vines and other herbage. In the hot weather of
August they lie in the thickest shades upon high hills, and at
this time the manner of hunting them is to watch by a
spring, as near the summit of a hill as may be found. They
will come at evening to drink, and fall an easy prey to the
hunter as he lies concealed within a few yards. The last
of September the deer begin to. leave the thickets and move
from one place to another, and for several months they are
constantly in motion. The hunter has only to station himself
near one of their paths, and shoot them as they pass. When
the first snows come they can be tracked to the places where
herds of them lie at night, and the hunter can keep near
a herd and pick them off with his rifle.

In 1805 a colony consisting of about forty families of
English people, made a settlement between the first and
second forks of Pine Creek. They cleared about two hun-
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dred and fifty acres of land, and built several good houses,
but being unaccustomed to the hardships and dangers of
pioneer life, they abandoned the settlement after struggling
along for five years. As soon as the coast was clear, the
deer from all the country around came to feed in the culti-
vated fields and sunny pastures of the deserted settlement.
This afforded a capital opportunity for hunters, and the
place became a favorite resort for them. We would lodge
in the upper story of some deserted house, and in the morn-
ing looking out of a window, could see perhaps forty deer.
I have often shot a couple of deer from the window before
leaving the house in the morning. From this congregation
of deer in the openings a man in the vicinity conceived the
idea of entrapping them in fields cleared and sowed with
wheat or grass. The next season he accordingly cleared two
acres, partly on a hill-side, built a high fence around it and
sowed it with wheat. About the last of August, when the
young wheat had obtained a good start, he made openings in
the fence to admit the deer. When they had fed upon the
wheat for three weeks, it was gnawed so close that he closed
the fence for a few weeks to give it a fresh start. About
the first of October he again opened the fence for a week,
when he kept it closed till near the middle of November.
The deer had now become wonted to the place, and he made
places in the fence where they could easily leap into the
field, but once in they could not get out. In a few days
he had two bucks and two does in his enclosure. He killed
the bucks, and let the does stay in the field to decoy other
deer. This had the desired effect, and during the season
he took in this manner between sixty and seventy deer. This
method is successful only where deer are numerous. The
wheat crop is not materially injured, if the deer are not per-
mitted to remain on it too long. The best kind of dog for
hunting deer is a large variety, half bloodhound, a quarter
cur and the other quarter grayhound. I have had two dogs
of this kind, for one of which I paid ten dollars and for the
other six. They were of more practical value than four
smaller dogs would have been. =~ When they were once in
chase of a deer, they would not lose one in ten. So famous
did they become for their prowess, that if any of the neigh-
bors saw them running, they would exclaim,  There are
Tome’s dogs; the deer cannot be far off.” The deer could
never baffle them by any of their usual strategems, and they
often ran them down before they reached the water. Those
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wishing to hunt successfully should always procure at any
cost, the largest and best dogs to be found.

A fawn when very young, can be easily tamed and kept
near the house. They soon become attached to their home,
and if removed twenty miles will find their way back in a
few days, unless forcibly prevented. I have never succeeded
in making a deer stand and suffer me to milk her, nor in
breaking one to the halter. They can be coaxed to follow,
but will not be led. A doe, if at perfect liberty, will re-
main about half the time near the house where it was brought
up, and the other half in the woods, but never forgets to
return. When returning home, it always takes a straight
course, through fields, streams and forests, unless attacked.
They are very quiet and good-natured in a domesticated state,
unless they have young, and then they will stamp, kick and
drive every other animal from them. The bucks, until they
are a year old, are very mild and gentle, but even then they
will not learn to do any labor. At two years old they are
very untractable, and cannot be subdued by whipping or
any other means, but will plunge at their keeper upon every
opportunity. At three years old it is dangerous to approach
them at any time after the middle of September, when their
antlers have attained their full size, until they shed them
in February. Their viciousness increases with their years,
and unless kept in a park they are very dangerous animals.

The color of the deer changes twice during the year. They
shed their hair the last of April, and in May their color is
a bright red. By the last of October they are covered with
a short coat of a blue color. The color of the young fawns
is a light reddish-brown, beautifully variegated with small
white spots. About the middle of October these spots dis-
appear, and they are then bluish, like the old ones. In No-
vember their hind quarters become white in places. T have
seen in my life, two white deer. The first one I saw with
a drove of other deer eating moss in the Susquehannah river,
where I was fire-hunting.  Three years afterward, I saw
another, while hunting for elk at night, fifteen miles above
the place where I had seen the first. I could have killed
both, but being such rare specimens, I let them go. They
are not a distinct species of deer, but are merely deviations
from the general color of common deer. Every seventh year
in April, they move west in herds of from three to fifteen,
generally going about thirty miles from their usual haunts,
and remaining, if undisturbed until some time in July. If
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they are molested, they return at once to their old haunts.
This disposition to fly in danger to their accustomed place,
is always shown by them, whether in a wild or domesticated
state. I knew a tame buck to disappear from its owner,
and nothing was heard of it for some time. At length it
returned one night, very weary, but with its bell on, just
as when it went away. It had taken up its quarters at a
farm fifteen miles distant, where it remained contented until
attacked by dogs. From the last of June until September,
deer are light and in good condition for running, and at this
season they are not easily run down. When driven to the
water by dogs at this time they will cross and run a long
time on the opposite side. By the last of October they are
very fat, taking immediately to the water when pursued, and
do not cross it, but run either up or down a mile or two,
so that the dogs lose their scent, and then leaving the water
lie down at a short distance, keeping a keen watch for their
pursuers. I always found it desirable to have a man and
dog at the water to watch for the deer, and with a good dog
they seldom escaped. A deer will not mate with any other
animal than one of its own species. If one is placed when
young, in company with a calf, lamb, or any other animal,
it will not, as might be expected, form an attachment for
it. 'The bucks are very quarrelsome, and during the running
season desperate conflicts often ensue between them, result-
ing sometimes in the death of both belligerents. I have
often found two of them lying dead, at the season I have
mentioned, each bearing fatal marks of the other’s antlers.
I once found one lying in the last gasp, his antlers interlocked
with those of another, already dead. A neighbor once found
two of them fighting with their antlers locked, and a doe
standing near. He first shot the doe and then both bucks.
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CHAPTER XVIIL
NATURE AND HABITS OF THE PANTHER, WOLF AND FOX.

THE jaguar, American panther, or as it is usually corrupted
by hunters,  painter ” — is one of the most formidable ani-
mals encountered in the forests of this continent. It belongs
to the cat tribe, and in its manner of springing upon its
prey, as well as in many other particulars, it resembles the
domestic cat. Its color is the same as the deer, changing in
May with its new coat to a red, which changes again to a
bluish color in October. They subsist entirely upon animal
food, their usual prey being deer and rabbits. About the
first of January, is called the running season, being the time
when they mate. When the first snows of winter come,
they seek the rocky hills and sheltered places, where they re-
main until driven forth by hunger, when they frequently visit
the farmyards of the settlers, and help themselves to any
sheep or fowl that is within their reach. From an Isrealitish
antipathy to pork, or some other cause, they never attack
a hog, passing by good fat ones to reach other animals. A
half-grown panther once entered a poultry-house at night,
making such a disturbance that it was heard in the dwelling
by two females, who were the only ones at home. They sup-
posed it was a fox, and taking a loaded gun and a torch, they
went to the scene of the robbery. As they peered into the
poultry-house, they perceived the animal, but still ignorant
of its character they fired. The creature gave a yell that
thrilled them with horror, and dropping their torch, they
retreated to the house, but upon going out again, when all
was silent, they found the panther lying dead. The fe-
males carefully conceal their young until they are half-
grown, and so effectually do they accomplish it, that during
a life time spent in the forest, I never found a nest with
young in it. I once saw a panther thrust her head out of
a hole in an old hollow tree, but as I had no gun or axe,
I went home, and in a few days returned and cut down the
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tree. I found in it a snug, warm nest, which she had oc-
cupied with her young but she had seen me, and removed
them to other quarters. They seldom have more than one at
a time, and never more than two, which they probably rear
in holes near the tops of trees. The bear is the only animal
that can cope with the panther. I once witnessed an en-
counter between a bear and a panther. From its superior
agility the panther had the advantage at first, but when the
bear becme enraged by his wounds, he grasped his antagonist
in his powerful paws, crushing and biting him to death al-
most instantly. Its gait is the same as that of a cat, treading
stealthily along upon its toes, when moving at leisure, but
when pursued or pursuing and it wishes to accelerate its pace,
it moves in tremendous bounds, passing over the ground so
rapidly as to defy pursuit, but it can maintain this move-
ment but a short time, soon becoming fatigued and ascend-
ing a tree. When a panther is about to attack its prey,
it creeps noiselessly along until within a few yards of it,
when crouching flat, it pauses for a moment, with its eyes
dilated, its tail quivering, and every muscle strained to its
utmost tension, and then, with a sudden spring, it fastens
upon its victim, which it soon dispatches with its teeth and
long powerful claws. From this peculiar manner of attack,
it is sometimes enabled to conquer even an elk, and I have
twice found elk, which had been killed by panthers; one of
them so recently that it was yet warm, and I killed the
panther within a short distance. I have attacked a panther
with eight dogs, for which it proved more than a match,
driving them all from the field. Notwithstanding its feroc-
ity and strength, it is little feared by hunters, and many
of the marvelous tales of its attacks upon men are undoubt-
edly without foundation. It may be that in some instances
they have been driven by hunger to attack the human species,
but with that instinctive consciousness of man’s superiority
which every animal exhibits, they will generally avoid him
if possible. I have often watched by the carcases of deer,
which had been killed and partly devoured by panthers, but
none ever returned for the remainder while I was near. They
are less numerous than any other animal ranging the same
forests, and are solitary in their habits, never herding to-
gether like wolves and many other animals.

The breeding season for wolves is in May, and at this
season they are very shy, keeping themselves scattered through
the woods, near the head waters of the streams, and seldom
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approaching the settlement. An old she-wolf will occasion-
ally sally forth and pick up a sheep. They generally have
three or four young at a time, and never more than seven.
The young wolves are weaned in November, when they have
attained their full size. When left by the old ones to shift
for themselves, they become nearly famished, and are more
troublesome to the settlements than at any other season.
In February, which is the running season, they collect in
large gangs, and do much mischief. They will attack a dog
or any other animal that they can master. In 1822, while
hunting on the Clarion River, my dogs were attacked by
wolves. One of them escaped, but the other, a valuable
animal, was torn in pieces. Frequent and sometimes fatal
conflicts occur among themselves, and I have several times
found dead ones which had been torn in pieces by their com-
rades. One night a gang of wolves passed my house, howl-
ing and screaming fearfully, and chasing a dog to the very
door. The next morning I found one of their number lying
dead, and another was found a few miles distant. In the
latter part of May they begin to chase deer, and from that
time until the following March, they subsist principally in
this manner. In the winter, when the snow is deep, with
a crust upon the surface, it is difficult for the deer to run,
and great numbers of them are destroyed by wolves. In the
spring, when it is more difficult for them to catch deer, they
live upon rabbits, frogs, fish, etc. I have often seen them
watching for fish in the Susquehannah. This river abounds
in a kind of fish called the white sucker, which lie in schools
near the shore, sunning themselves. The wolves come slyly
to the water and seize them, sometimes taking two or three
before the school escapes to deep water. When there was
no bounty on wolves, we did not kill them, as they were use-
ful in driving in deer. Wolves never attack cattle, colts,
or hogs. They will intermix with dogs, and I once knew an
old she-wolf to come into the settlement and entice away
a number of dogs. The next summer she was seen with
six half-wolf pups. The hunter shot her, and endeavored
to capture the pups, but they made their escape. Two of
them had spots on them exactly like one of the dogs. A
slut belonging to an Indian living at the head of Kenzua
Creek, had a litter of half-wolf pups. They were larger than
common dogs, very sharp-scented, and would some times run
deer. In stormy weather wolves take shelter under rocks
and in hollow trees, which in the early spring, they also
occupy at night. They generally come to their nests about
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sunset, and the hunter can shoot them as they arrive, by
taking his station upon a tree or a scaffold, where they
cannot scent him.

Of foxes there are three kinds, the black, the silver grey,
and the red. The black fox is the largest and most valuable.
It is very sly and cunning, seldom approaching within three
or four miles of the settlement, and when hotly pursued, will
ascend any tree that leans. I have killed foxes which I sup-
posed to be a cross between the black and the silver grey.
The silver grey is also very shy, and in size it is between
the black and the red. They subsist upon squirrels, rabbits,
mice and fish. The red fox is smaller and more numerous
than either of the other varieties. Though they are not as
shy as the other kinds, they still possess so much cunning that
it is very difficult to catch them. The most successful man-
ner of taking them is to track them to their holes when
there is a light snow on the ground, and set traps covered
with straw, near the entrance. The snow falling soon cov-
ered both trap and straw, when the foxes, not suspecting
danger, would step into the trap and be caught. Another
manner of trapping them is to set a trap in a spring which
they frequent, and attach the bait to sticks which are set
in the water beyond the traps, and as the fox attempts to
reach it, he steps into the trap. After his visits to the farm-
yards, the fox strikes a direct course for his hole, and a
person by secreting himself near the path, can shoot them
as they pass. They breed in the same manner as dogs, the
litters numbering from three to six. They rear their young
in holes which they dig in the ground. Young foxes are
easily tamed, and will remain around the premises until the
season for mating, when they generally go to the woods, and
often remain. Red foxes generally stay near the settlements,
preferring to live in white ash or chestnut woods, near water.
I never saw a young black or silver-grey fox. So jealously
do they avoid the haunts of man, that but little can be
learned of its habits. Indeed, the black fox is so shy as well
so rare, that its very existence is by some regarded as fabu-
lous, and it undoubtedly forms the foundation for many a
mystic tale which is recounted in awe-struck tones by the
settler’s children as they gather of a winter evening around
the blazing hearth of their log-cabin. I never succeeded
in running one down with hounds in the manner that red
ones are caught. One which I was once after with hounds
ran up a leaning tree and I shot it, but this was the only
case in which I was successful with dogs.
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CHAPTER XVIIIL
RATTLESNAKES AND THEIR HABITS.

HaviNg always lived where rattle-snakes were numerous, I
have taken particular notice of their habits. It was only
after ten years observation that I learned the manner in
which they travel when they emerge from their holes, how
they propogate, and how they live at different seasons. It
is 2 common error to suppose that a new rattle is added every
year to their tail. I had two rattle-snakes which were taken
when about three years old, and both had by some accident,
Iost all but one of their rattles. In three months three new
rattles had grown upon one and one upon the other. Rattle-
snakes shed their skin in June. It first begins to loosen at
the tail, and gradually approaches the head, coming off en-
tire 2 day or two after it is loose at the head. About this
time they collect together in large numbers, upon rocks near
the water. I have seen forty of them sunning themselves
upon one rock, and have heard others tell of seeing three
hundred together. When they have remained at these places
a few weeks, they mate and disperse. Many suppose that
the black ones are males and the yellow are females. This
is a mistake; as I have seen two of each color together. The
ones which I owned were both males, and one was yellow
and the other black. The black one was bitten by the other,
from the effect of which it died in about a week. In July
they lay their eggs in the sand on the margin of rivers and
creeks, a little above high water mark. The eggs are about
as large as those of a quail, and are all deposited at one
time. They always lay an odd number, seven, nine or
eleven. After leaving their eggs in the sand for about
four weeks they return and swallow them. I never saw
this done, but I have watched the place where the eggs were
deposited, and at the end of four weeks the eggs were gone,
the sand disturbed and the track of the snake could be seen.
An old man named James English has told me that he had
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seen them swallow their eggs, and at one time about the
middle of September, he saw a number of small snakes issue
from the mouth of the old one, and as she moved on, they
followed. I cannot vouch for the truth of this as I never
witnessed any thing of the kind, but have killed snakes in
September, with live young in them. In my opinion the
snakes swallow the eggs when they are about to hatch, in
order to preserve the young until they attain some size. From
the middle of June to the middle of August, the male and
female are never far apart. The female takes the lead, and
the male follows within a short distance. If the female is
killed at this season, her mate will always be found near
her within three days. A person of my acquaintance killed
a female snake which he laid upon the limb of a small tree,
eight feet from the ground. In a short time its mate crawled
up to the limb and remained by its side for three days. After
the middle of August they disperse and retire to their holes.
I do not think, as many do, that they live together in
dens, during the winter, but that each one finds quarters
for itself, where it remains singly, until spring. While dig-
ging for a mill-pit in January, I found a snake two feet below
the surface. It appeared to be frozen, but upon taking it
near the fire it soon revived. They have been found under
rocks and in other places, not more than a foot from the
surface.  They are always found lying perfectly straight,
and as it is not probable that they emerge tail first from
their holes, they must dig another hole to come out of. The
rattle-snake moves very slowly, sometimes consuming a
month in going a mile or two to the water. They some-
times lie upon the surface of the water and float some dis-
tance. When in the water they become bloated, but soon
recover their natural size, after leaving the water. Besides
rattle-snakes, the country east of the Allegany mountains was
infested by copperheads, blowing vipers, black-snakes, racers
and hoop, or horn-snakes. = The copperheads were not as
numerous as the rattle-snakes, but are much more venomous
and spiteful, striking at everything that comes within their
reach. The blowing viper is so named from its emitting
a hissing like that produced by the blowing of a goose. It
is larger than the copperhead, but not as venomous, being
more so however, than the rattle-snake. The black-snakes
were very numerous, and so many are still found in all the
northern States that every one living there is familiar with
their appearance. They are harmless, but very voracious,
using their powers of fascination to secure birds, squirrels
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and other small animals, which they afterward devour. The
racer is very log and slim, sometimes growing to the length
of eleven feet, while its diameter does not exceed an inch.
Their color is black, with the exception of white rings around
the neck. They glide over the ground with their heads
elevated about eighteen inches, as rapidly as a dog can run.
I was at one time while plowing, very much alarmed by one
of these snakes. I heard a hissing, but passed on without
paying much regard to it. When I again came around to
the place, it was repeated, but I passed on as before. When
I approached the spot the third time my curiosity was ex-
cited, and I resolved to ascertain the source of the hissing.
When I was near the spot from which it seemed to proceed
my attention was called for a moment to my team, and when
I again turned my head, I was in contact with a racer,
eleven feet in length, standing nearly erect, and darting his
forked tongue, not more than a foot from my head. I sprang
back with a scream which startled one of the horses, and
plunging forward, it threw the other, broke loose, and run
to the house. Recovering myself, I advanced toward the
snake, when it settled down, and retreated to the hollow
in which it was first concealed. I halted at a little distance,
when it again raised its head erect, and stood eyeing me.
As I turned to run, the snake followed me, but retreated
when I advanced toward it. In this manner we chased each
other alternately across the field three times, when I picked
up a club and killed it. The hoop-snake, or horn-snake is
very rare. It is about five feet long, and an inch and a quar-
ter in thickness. It is similar in color to a yellow rattle-
snake, but the light spots are less dingy. Its tail terminates
in a black horn, four or five inches in length, and very sharp
at the point. When preparing to make an attack, it bends
itself into a circular form, and rolls over the ground like a
hoop, striking its spike with great force into the object of
its attack. So deadly is the venom contained in this spike
or horn, that it is fatal even to trees. In one instance
with which I was cognizant, one of these snakes rolled at
a man, who avoided it, by stepping to one side, and the
snake, being under such velocity that it could not turn,
struck its horn into an elm tree with such force that it
could not extricate it. ‘The snake died, hanging there, in
two weeks, and the tree was lifeless at the end of a month.
Notwithstanding the deadly nature of a rattle-snake’s bite,
they are easily destroyed by dogs which have been taught
how to attack them. The dog seizes it by the middle, and
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with a few vigorous shakes scatters it in fragments. If the
dog should be bitten, it immediately digs a hole in the ground,
in which it lies until the swelling disappears. I have always
found this simple remedy the best one which can be resorted
to for the bite of a rattle-snake. A young man of my ac-
quaintance was once bitten, and I immediately dug a hole
in the ground, eighteen inches deep, into which the leg was
placed and covered with earth. At first he experienced no
pain, but in a short time it became so severe that I was com-
pelled to hold him down, but in three hours he fell asleep.
After sleeping two hours he awoke, and the leg was entirely
free from pain. Upon removing it from the earth, it was
very white, and the poison was all drawn out. Another rem-
edy is a plant called rattle-snake-weed or ox-wood. It is
found upon low land, growing three or four feet high, with
a slender stem, and limbs like those of a sun-flower. Its blos-
soms also resemble the sun-flower in form, but are much
smaller. ‘The juice is pressed from the leaves, and applied
to. the wound, as well as administered internally. In the year
1804, 2 man named John English was bitten by a rattle-
snake while harvesting. He was struck in the large vein
of the ankle, and in fifteen minutes the effects of the bite
were visible in every part of his body and face. We car-
ried him to the house, and as soon as possible obtained the
weed, all of which required about half an hour. At this
time his jaws were set so firmly that we were compelled to
pry them open to administer the juice. He revived imme-
diately, and we made a decoction of the weed, which we con-
tinued to give him. In four days he was able to sit up,
but it was some time before he entirely recovered. A poul-
tice of red onions, salt and gunpowder, applied to the wound,
and renewed frequently, is also an effectual remedy. Before
I was twenty-six years of age I had seen thousands of rat-
tle-snakes, but had never witnessed an exhibition of the
powers of fascination which they are said to possess, and was
therefore incredulous upon that point. A man in my em-
ploy told me that he had seen it, but I could not be con-
vinced until I had occular evidence. One morning in Au-
gust, about the period I have mentioned, I saw a rattle-snake
upon the ground, with its keen eyes fixed upon a rat, which
was about eighteen inches distant, and advancing slowly
toward the snake. In a few minutes it had approached
close to the snake, and just as the latter was about to seize
it, I struck the rat lifeless with a stick which I held
in my hand.  The snake instimtly coiled himself and
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prepared to strike at me, when I held out the stick, and he
bit it with more venom that I ever saw exhibited. He drove
his fangs in with such force that I could feel the jar of the
stick in my hand. A blow from the stick immediately placed
him where he would never charm another rat. At another
time I saw a rattle-snake charming a large black squirrel. As
soon as the animal came within reach, the snake seized it,
but the squirrel, after dragging it about twice its length,
escaped. I have also seen black-snakes climb trees and charm
birds. I have heard many say that snakes of different kinds
will mate together, but from many experiments which I have
made I am convinced that this is an error. I once saw a
rattle-snake lying upon a rock beside the water, and finding
a water-snake at a short distance, I laid it upon the rock,
near the other. It instantly fled from the rattle-snake, and
continued to, as often as I placed them near each other. At
another time I placed a black-snake near a rattle-snake, and at
first the latter took no notice of the other, which exhibited
the greatest terror, but upon placing them together again,
the rattle-snake flew at it and would have bitten it, had it
not been too nimble, and eluded the stroke. The rage of the
one and the terror of the other increased, as I continued to
place them near each other.  When a rattle-snake and a
blowing-viper were brought together, both ran, each seem-
ing to have an instinctive dread of the other. Finding a cop-
perhead and a blowing-viper at the same time, I brought them
together, when the viper beat a retreat, but the copperhead
made no attempt to bite it. The last experiment I made was
to place together a water-snake and an eel. Contrary to
what might have been expected, the snake ran from the eel.
These experiments convinced me that there is no affinity
between snakes of different kinds, but that those which are
less venomous are kept in terror by those which are more so.
I have generally found snakes very numerous south of the
New York State line, between Tioga river and Lake Erie.
They were always very numerous east of the Allegany moun-
tains, but the State of New York was never as badly infested
with them as Pennsylvania. I have endeavored, in a former
chapter, to give some idea of their numbers in the country
lying upon Pine Creek. West of there, upon the Sinema-
honing it was little better in this respect, but from there
to the Allegany river, the country was clear of them. They
were very numerous on both sides of this river, but were not
as troublesome north of the State line as they were nearer
its mouth.
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CHAPTER XIX.
DISTINGUISHED LUMBERMEN, ETC.

LuMBER is the great staple of trade in this section of coun-
try, and among those most prominent in this business, none
stand higher than Guy C. Irvin. He has been justly called
the Napoleon of the lumber business. His name, person, and
character are known in every large town from Olean to
New Orleans. Coming into the section at an early day with
little capital save a vigorous and comprehensive mind and
an untiring spirit of enterprise, he has amassed a large for-
tune, having owned more pine timber lands and sawmills than
any other individual upon the Allegany. When the business
was driven to its extent in 1836-38, he frequently sent to
market twenty million feet of lumber in a single season, and
both shores for a mile above Pittsburgh are sometimes lined
with his rafts, waiting a rise of the water. I have been ac-
quainted with him from childhood, and it is in the hope that
young men will follow the example thus held up to them,
that I record his character and career. In his business opera-
tions he never loses sight of the rights or welfare of the
laboring classes. I never knew him, upon any pretext, to
pay those running his lumber less than was agreed upon, but
on the contrary he has often made up, out of his own purse,
for the mishaps of those in his employ. Upon one occasion
he advanced seven hundred dollars more than had been agreed
upon for running two million feet of boards to Louisville.
He never hoards his money, but keeps it constantly in circula-
tion, building mills, sawing and buying lumber and running
it from the head waters of the Allegany to points on the Ohio
and to New Orleans. He built a flouring mill on the Conne-
wango, seven miles from Warren. At the same place he also
built 2 gang sawmill, several single sawmills, and a railroad
for conveying his timber, together with the mansion where
he resides, which is the most elegant and commodious resi-
dence in the county. Besides these, the aggregate cost of
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which could not have been less than thirty thousand dollars,
he has built a flouring mill at Kennedyville, costing four
thousand dollars, and two double sawmills nine miles below
Olean. He was also a partner with Henry Saxton, in build-
ing on the Indian Reservation a mill costing between eight
and ten thousand dollars, and a mill above the State line, on
the Allegany river, which cost some ten thousand dollars.
When his contracts have expired, the money is always ready,
and he has often advanced it before, when he thought the
work was progressing properly. I was once present at Louis-
ville when he settled with his men for running eighteen mil-
lion feet of lumber, two millions of it having been rafted
by me. I received a dollar and seventy-five cents per thou-
sand, and some of the others two dollars. There were also
five or six millions of shingles, for running which he paid
thirty-one and a half cents per thousand. This large amount
was not only paid in full, but some who had met with ill
success and had still done their duty faithfully were paid
more than had been agreed upon. I once made a contract
to raft lumber for him, and three months before I com-
menced operations he asked me if I wished any advance of
funds. T answered that I had done nothing yet, and could
not expect any advance, but upon his repeating the offer I
told him that if he was willing I would be glad to have him
advance sufficient to purchase provisions while I was rafting.
He handed me nearly two hundred dollars, which proved
very acceptable. I saw him next at Bucktooth mills, where
he came to see how I was progressing. He again offered
to advance funds if I desired it. I told him I would like
fifty dollars, as I wished to be prepared to pay off and dis-
charge any hand that proved incompetent. He gave me two
hundred and fifty dollars, asking me if that would be suffi-
cient. I have run seven million feet of boards for him in
3 successive years, and while engaged I never wanted money
without obtaining it. One season having met with bad luck,
he presented me with a hundred dollars. The secret of his
success I consider to be his punctuality in his business en-
gagements; always doing as he agreed, so that the most im-
plicit reliance could be placed upon his word. I think he
possesses more tact in selling his lumber readily and obtaining
good prices than any other lumberman I ever knew. His
mansion is always open to every one, and his urbanity and
affability is the same to rich and poor. No word of censure
was ever breathed against him until the failure of the Lum-
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berman’s Bank at Warren, when for a short time reports
injurious to his reputation were circulated, but he outlived
them, and was almost the only one who paid his indebtedness
to the Bank. Whenever a transaction terminates to his satis-
faction he is always willing to share his good fortune with
others, who have aided in bringing it about. At one time
while I was interpreter for the Seneca chiefs, I acted in that
capacity for them in negotiating with a number of persons,
one of whom was Mr. Irvin, for a lease of land on which
to build mills. It required two days to complete the ar-
rangements, during which time my whole efforts were exerted
for the benefit of the Indians, but before going away, Mr.
Irvin gave me twenty-five dollars in cash, and said that I
had done so well for the Indians, I might have twenty-five
thousand feet of boards at the Bucktooth Mills, worth at
that time fifty dollars, saying that if I had not earned it
then he was sure I would some other time.

Mr. Irvin, in company with Edwin Sanderson and Mr.
Clark, of Vermont, are now erecting on Willow Creek, in
McKean county, the most extensive sawmill in that section
of country, to be driven by steam, in addition to two good
mills they now have, driven by water power. They are
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