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THE BUFFALO-HUNTERS,

AZE'IER wandering for soveral months in the deserts of
Bonoms, 1 fslt teluctant $o return to the restraints of
city life without first visiting the Preeidio of Tubae Whila
preparing for this journey, with ite perila and fatignes, I
falt a sort of regret that my frequent peregrinationa had
. destroyed all the charm of novdby in trewelling in this
ragion ; thors was nothing now to be laamesd. But I was
mistaken : there were cortain phases’ of horder life, of the
stzuggle between civilisation and berbarism, with which I
waa yeb to besome soquainted.

I jourmeyed to tha Presidio in company with two huntars,
who were going on an expedition into the prairies ; we wers
two days oo the rosd, end T afterwerds attsnded them to
the San Pedro, & river a ahort distance from Tubee, forming
the boundary of the yast plamns which stretched away on
the other mids, in endloss undulations, to the romotest
horizon, only limited by the fardistant Missouri When
the hunters disappesred from my view m the tall grass, I
stood for a fime gazing on the landscape. A amall lake lay
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just in front, swarming with slimy and hidecus reptiles, the
sight of which atiracted numbers of eranes, that flew from
gide to eide over the mnddy watem ; long trains and gronps
of buffalos were ercesing the mlent prairia beyond; others,
lying down on the slopes, seemed to be overlooking their
boundless territoriea A8 if the scene could not be complete
without the presemce of man, a party of Indian hunters
wera at the moment descending the San Pedro on rafte
made of bundles of resds supperted by empty calabashes,
while in the distance & long line of mules, laden with silver
ingots, was seen slowly advancing under the conduct of
their guides. The eight of this sonduste, with only e
enfficient number of men 6o Iond and unlosad the animalas,
was & pmoof of our being in & primiive district: in the
other provinces, s repiment of soldiers would have been
required to protect tha procions borden; end I tormed to
ratrace my steps, thinking over the changes to take place in
this part of the country, becoming as b is the refuge of
criminala from the porenit of the law.

After riding a fow hours, I perceived that the sun was
near ifs setbing, and felt sorprised ab pot heving reached
the Pregidio. In a short time, however, the terdibls fact
eonld no longer be doubted: dsceived by the interminable
succesaion and pameness of green slopes, 1 had completely
wandered from the right path. I mounted the highest
eminence near me, bot ae far as the sye conld reach, there
was nothing bnt immense savannahs without tree, house,
or shelter; the river, which would have served ma as a guide,
was hidden by the undulating ground; and two shots
which I fired prodnced neither echo nor reply. I was thuse
condemned to pass the night in these plains, over which,
during the datkness, roamed ohjects that might well inspire



