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T saw a man in Lancaster county, Pennsylvania, offer to
bet twenty-five dollars that he would take any man info a
twenty-five acre field, tie up his eyes, turn him three times
around in the center of the field, and then if the man taking
the bet could touch the fence on either side, the twenty-five
dollars were his; if not, he was to forfeit an equal sum. I
saw a man take the bet on the above conditions. I went
out, with a number of others, to see the ¢nrious experiment.
The man was blindfolded near the center of the field, turned
around three times, and then started; and he did not go ten
steps straight forward until he commenced leaning to the
left, and continued to do so until he made a complete cirele.
He went round and round, each time contracting the cirele,
until he came near the point from which he started. We
had to roll or walk out of the way, or he would have
tramped upon us. - After nearly two hours’ labor he gave up
the bet, declaring that he could not reach the fence.

I have often thought if I had another such an opportunity,
I would insist on the subject being left alone until he came
to the center of the circle, to see if he would stand still, or
commence enlarging, as he had contracted, the cirele —
what phenomenon mind would make the visible body
assume, after it had finished the business of swinging around
the circle.

RECOLLECTIONS OF THE EARLY SETTLEMENT OF NORTH-
WESTERN IOWA.”

/ e S
4
BY N. LEVERING, GREENWOOD, MO.
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N the latter part of August, 1861, the guards again be-
came eager for the war-path, and made a cnmpaign to
Sioux Falls, returning by the way of Spirit Lale, and again
we were detailed on duty at home, and had to torego the
pleasure of another memorable campaign, for which the
guards were somewhat notorious — their campaigns result-

ing in but little pain to the enemy.
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We well remember the morning of their departure, as we
stood in camp on the bluff' in Bast Sioux City, and watched
their military evolutions and grand display — a point in tac-
ties in which our captain was not easily excelled. As they
turned the point of the bluff, on their way out of the city,
with drawn swords gleaming in the sunbeams, our gallant
captain on his fiery war steed, that pranced, champed his
bit, and pawed the earth, some rods in front, as if eager for
the battle, our cup of admiration was full, and our mind re-
verted to the lines,—

<«

did you never train,

And feel that swelling of the heart you ne’er can feel again.”
And as the'Sioux City brass band, at the head of the com-
pany, piped forth sweet strains of musie, we were forcibly
reminded of the lines of the poet,—

“Music hath charms to soothe the savage breast.”

This was a strategic movement on the part of our captain.
As bullets had failed to subdue the savage, he was deter-
mined to try the force of music. It was evident, from the
movements of the company, that a brilliant charge was to
be made. We watched their movements with interest, ex-
peeting to see the charge of the “Light Brigade” eclipsed.
Judge Hubbard stood near by, observing their movements
with seemingly much pleasure, when our generous captain,
in a dry and fusky voice, cried out, “Halt! front face!”
The order was obeyed with alacrity, as the braves evidently
were thirsting for a glorious charge on Seltzer’s brewery,
before which they were now drawn up in line of battle,
when they charged upon sundry glasses of lager. After
slacking theiy raging thirst, they soon dlsappmrul up the
valley of the Floyd — thirsting for the blood of their ene-
mies, and each man feeling as though he could whip his
weight in wild cats. When the judge witnessed the charge
on the brewery, his countenance changed to that of scorn,
as he said, ¢ Confound them boys; this method of fighting
Indians must be broken up.”
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During this memorable campaign, a few casualties oc-
curred to the company, some of which were from the
warring elements, but none from the warring Indians.  One
night, while they were encamped a short distance from a
bridge across a small stream, in a grove of timber, situated
out on the prairie, there came up a terrible wind-storm,
which caused a wonderful commotion among the tree-tops,
wrenching the limbs therefrom and scattering them like
straws upon the ground, many falling in the camp, and
some large limbs passing directly through some of the tents
where the soldiers were sleeping, domg no serious damage,
however, to any one, save Jimmy Dormidy, a son of Erin,
who was severely injured in his back and hip, which placed
him on the sick list for several weeks after. When he was
struclk, his voice was heard above the howling storm, ecry-
ing, “O, murther, boys I am killed! Carry me to the
bridge; Tl be safe there.” The storm soon subsided, when
Jimmy was cared for, tents straightened up, and all sought
repose again. Indeed, it was a miracle that more were not
hurt.

It was during this campaign that J. M,VWhite, a member
of the company and a practical joker, sought to test the
pluck of the company. It was after the moon had sunk to
rest, and the twinkling stars alone shed their spark, and all
were in quiet repose, save the sentinels, who paced their
weary rounds, when White quietly crept out by the guard
unobserved, to where the horses were feeding, where he
found some blocks of wood, from four to six feet in length,
which he set up on end; then, quickly stealing back into
camp, he approached the sentinel, and, in a low voice, said,
“Do you see those Indians?” at the same time pointing to
the blocks that he had set up, which were scarcely discerni-
ble; «“they are after our horses.” The sentinel stretched
his necls, his eyes dilating to their fullest capacity, until they
resembled two fried eggs.  After he was convinced beyond
a doubt that He could see Indians, he called out, in a
trembling voice, “ Who comcs there? Who comes there 77
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Getting no response, his suspicions were now fully con-
firmed, and he fired. In amoment all was alarm and con-
sternation in the camp. “Form! form!” was the order
from the gallant captain. His braves were soon in battle
array, when a charge (not so disastrous as at “Balaklava”)
was made — when, lo! it was not Mr. Lo, but Mr. Wood.
‘White brought up the rear in this memorable charge, with
side-splitting laughter.

John Currier, one of the pioneer settlers of Sioux City,
and one of the leading members of the bar of the north-
west, was the first and only man to spill American blood
during this eventful campaign. The premature discharge
of his navy caused him a severe flesh wound in the thigh (if
I mlstake not), which was carefully dressed by Lieutenant
Dr. Srmth, a very skillful surgeon, who acted in the two-
fold capacity of surgeon and lieutenant. In a few days the
’squire resumed his duty in the ranks, and soon after he was
honorably discharged, when he mounted the tripod as editor
of the Sioux City Regzste? a democratlc organ which had
formerly been published by F. M.'Zebaugh. Mr. C. dis-
played such ability as an editor as gave h1m additional no-
toriety.

Soon after the return of the guards, an order was received
from the war department to raise a company of cavalry for
the frontier service in northwestern Iowa. Active steps
were at once taken, and in a few days the company was full.
Quite a number of the guards joined it, Governor‘%irkwood
having issued an order to muster out the guards as soon as
the new company was ready to be mustered in.

J. T."Copelan, a member of the guards, went to "' Spirit
Lake, in Dickinson county, to raise some recruits for the
Jew company, and on the 18th day of September started for
'Sioux City with thirty-five recruits. When about midway
between Spirit Lake andPeterson, in Clay county, Copelan
and a Mr. Kingman were riding some distance behind the
main body (who were mostly in wagons, there not being
more than half a dozen mounted men in the party, and but

15
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about three who were armed), when they observed a horse-
man some distance from them, on the prairie. Knowing
that there was no settlement near, and supposing, from the
peculiar appearance of the person, that it was, in all proba-
bility, a straggling Indian, they at once determined to ascer-
tain. Putting spurs to their horses, they were soon near
enough to confirm their suspicions, when they suddenly
found themselves surrounded, or nearly so, by a large party
of "Sioux warriors, who seemingly, like Macbeth’s witches,
“sprang up out of the earth,” and were endeavoring to sur-
round them and cut off' their retreat, and, if possible, add
two more scalps to their trophies of war. But their sup-
posed victims quickly discerned their object, and, by a vig-
orous application of the spur, amid a shower of bullets, they
made a safe retreat, but not without first emptying their re-
volvers at these vile miscreants of the prairie. They fell
back toward the wagons, returning the fire of the savages
the best they could, when the recruits in the wagons un-
hitched their horses, and, as many as could find horses to
ride, came to their relief with such weapons as they were
able to muster. The Indians, seeing the reinforcements,
began to retreat. YCopelan and Kingman now assumed the
offensive, and, with their light cavalry, gave hot chase to the
enemy, who were now making a precipitate retreat.
During the fight an Indian whom Copelan supposed, from
his dress and general appearance, to be a chief, detached
himself from the main body and retreated in a different
direction. Mr. C. singled him out and gave chase. He
was mounted on his favorite, large, bay horse, * Alecls,” as
fine an animal as there was in northwestern Towa. ¢ Aleck?”
was too fleet for the Indian pony —every leap he made
brought his brave rider nearer the enemy. The Indian
passed over a bluff out of sight, and as Copelan reached the
top of the bluff he dlqcovewd the Indian sitting upon his
horse, facing him, with his gun leveled, takmcr aim, and
awaiting his arnval Our hero at a glance d1scovered the
dilemma in which he was so unexpectedly placed, and
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divining the Indian’s intent, he threw himself forward on
“Aleck’s” neck, who had not yet slacked his pace, when
the enemy’s ball whistled harmlessly by. Copelan returned
the fire with his revolver, but without effect. The chase
was kept up for several miles, with occasional exchange of
shots, when, chiefly for want of ammunition, the pursuit
was abandoned.

On their arrival at Sioux City, the guards were disbanded.
They now were, like the army of Alexander or the guards
of Napoleon, numbered among the things that once were.
Their many memorable campaigns, strategic movements,
and brilliant charges on Seltzer’s brewery, gave them a no-
toriety and fame that fhirsty heroes might well envy. No
more was to be heard the-clarion voice of our gallant captain,
ringing forth those beautiful words that charged to the bot-
tom of every soldier’s heart — ¢ Gentlemen, officers, and
fellow-soldiers : I am proud to command such a company;
but this beautiful sentiment shall have an abiding place in
the secret chambers of our heart until it shall cease to beat.
In closing this brief sketch of the gallant guards, I will say,
in all candor and justice to officers and soldiers, not a man
of them ever faltered when duty called, and, so far as their
courage was tested, they proved themselves as brave as
Spartans.

The new company now 3rganized by the election of the
following officers: A. J. Millard, captain; J. A. Sayers,
first lientenant; J. T./Copelan, second lieutenant; S. H.
JCassady, orderly sergeant. They were soon mustered in
and installed as « Uncle Samuel’s boys,” and were desig-
nated as the “Sioux City Cavalry,” with headquarters at
Sioux City. The company was stationed in squads, at dif-
ferent points — Sioux City, Cherokee, Peterson, and'Spirit
Lalke heing the principal places — for the protection of the
settlers, who had been much annoyed by the depredations
of the Indians.

This additional guarantee of safety seemed to infuse new
life into our frontier, and progress again resumed her onward
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march. At the October election of this year (1861), ./Pen-
dleton (heretofore spoken of) was elected to the legislature
by a handsome majority; N. Levering was, without opposi-
tlon lected county judge of Woodbury county, to succeed

P." Allison ; T J! Stone, treasurer and recorder, as suc-
cessor of C. E. Hedge, J. N. Field, clerk of the court, as
successor of C. B. Rustin; and F. J. Lambert, sheriff, as
successor of G. L.'Tacket. The election over, excitement
subsided, peace and quiet reigned until the following spring,
when Mr. Lo ap;am resumed the war path, and, despite the
vigilance of the'Sioux City Cavalry, he would occasionally
steal in and commit some depredations.

It was during this summer that the Sioux attacked some
settlers on James river, in Dakota territory. The alarm
spread as if upon the wings of the wind, swelling in atrocity
as it went. Some of the timid settlers, not waiting to inves-
tigate the extent of the depredations, mounted their horses
and fled —some to Yankton and some to Sioux City —
spreading alarm and consternation among the people on
their way, by reporting a large body of Indians advancing
upon them, and laying waste all before them. This created
such alarm that many made a precipitate flight, leaving all
behind, and thinking only of dear life. Some ladies leaped
from their beds, and, withont stopping to dress, rushed out
in their night clothes to the open prairie, where they wan-
dered for a day or two, without food or shelter, before they
found their way to a settlement. The greatest consterna-
tion prevailed. Those who fled to Yankton hastily en-
trenched themselves by throwing up temporary breast-
works and making such other means of defence as circum-
stances would permit. Many fled to'Sioux City, and some,
not deeming it safe to stop there, went on eastward, and
perhaps are yet running.

The excitement in Sioux City ran high. Many of the
citizens packed their trunks, and were ready to leave at one
gide of the city as the Indians should enter the other. The
greatest confusion prevailed, and a general stampede seemed
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inevitable. On Saturday a meeting of the citizens was
called at Cassady’s hall, for the purpose of devising ways
and means for the protection of the city against the invading
foe, who were hourly expected by many. The hall was
crowded to overflowing. Judge P."Bliss, of the United
States Court of Dakota territory, was called to the chair,
and the other necessary officers were chosen. Various plans
and suggestions were discussed for the preservation of the
citizens and safety of the town. One suggested that a huge
raft be constructed, on which should be placed the women
and children and sent down the river, and the men remain
and fight it out; another proposed that a block house be
built on the top of Prospect Hill and one on the point of the
bluff in East Sioux City, while some were for throwing up
breast-works around the city, and others were for erecting
a fort. Such was the confusion of ideas and notions, that
one was reminded of the building of the tower of Babel. It
was finally decided to appoint a committee, whose duty it
should be to devise some means of defence and take charge
of the construction of the same. We do not now remember
the names of but two of that committee — Dr. W. R.Smith
and N. C. Hudson. They met, canvassed the grave situa-
tion hastily, not having much time to digest plans amid the
whirl of excitement, and they decided to erect a fort. The
site selected was, as near as I can now remember, at the
corner of Third and Nebraska streets, near the river. About
three acres was to be inclosed by a ditch four feet wide at
the top, two feet at the bottom, and four feet deep, and on the
embankment thrown up was to be placed posts cight feet
long and eight inches wide, and boarded up on each side
with inch boards, and filled between with dirt, beat down
firmly. Block houses were to be built at the corners, so as
to rake the ditches. This was the plan agreed upon, and
every able-bodied man in the city was notified to be on the
ground next morning (Sabbath), armed with the necessary
tools to complete the work. Sunday morning came, and
with it came the citizens, armed with all the requisite tools,
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shovels, spades, axes, &c. A certain number of feet were
agsigned to each man to dig. Spades and shovels were
plied freely to the bosom of Mother Earth, and an embank-
ment began to loom up, while the block houses soon tow-
ered up, as if to bid defiance to an invading foe. The city
fathers assembled early on Sunday morning for deliberation,
and voted an appropriation of $300 for the defence of the
city. All worked with a will; jokes were freely cracked as
the work went bravely on. A wag suggested that a ditch
be extended to the river and let in the water around the
fort, and then place on it a line of gunboats. The men
worked bravely on that day; the next day the interest in
the work of defence had very much abated, there being but
few laborers; and on the third day there was an entire
abatement, no one putting in an appearance, and the work
not more than half completed —showing that another stam-
pede was necessary to complete it.

Mr. Lo did not call around for our sealps, and the frown-
ing walls of our fort stood there, a monument of a big scare.
The writer of this sketch afterwards sold out the fort, by
order of the city council.

It was soon ascertained that the alarm was false, and the
settlers began to return and resume their occupations. In
November of that year (1862) Governor'Kirkwood ordered
a border brigade to be raised, consisting of two or more
companies, two of which were to be stationed at Correction-
ville, on the 'Little Sioux river, and at Estherville, on the
"Des Moines river. J. M."White, of the & Frontier Guard”
notoriety, at once raised a company in Woodbury and Mo-
nona counties, of which he was chosen captain; C. B. Rustin,
first hultencmt —. A tkins (of Monona county), second lieu-

tenant; and Dr. Griffin, orderly sergeant. A Capt. Inglam L,

(if I mistake not), of Polk county, raised a company. Inger-
soll, of Des Moines, was appointed colonel by the governor,
and Lieut. J. M. Sawyers, of the' Sioux City Cavalry, lieu-
tenant cplonel, who took command of what was designated
as the “Northern Border Brigade.” Capt. White was sta-
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tioned with headquarters at borrecﬁonville, where a fort
was bmlt and called Fort White, in honor of the,commander.
Capt. YWhite had command of the posts at Cherokee, in
Cherokee county, and’ Peterson, in Clay county, at which
points block houses Wele built. Capt. Ingram was stationed
with headquarters at E%ther\nlle where a very neat and
substantial fort was built. He commanded the post at

YSpirit Lalke, where a portion of his company was stationed,
oceupying the two-story brick court house, which was sur-
rounded mth pickets, as their quarters and which had been
built by the “Sioux City Cavalry, prior to the organization of
the'Border Brigade.

In September ot this year the writer of this sketch was
commissioned, by 'Governor Kirkwood, a commissioner to
take the vote of all the troops in Northwestern Towa at the
October election. I will here relate a little incident that oc-
curred while visiting the different posts in the line of our
duty. I had not pxoceeded far on my way when Iwas over-
hauled by the mail carrier from “Sioux City to "Spirit Lake,
on his way to the latter place with the United States mail.

“Hello!” he said, as he drove up; ¢ where are you
going?”

«To Spirit Lake and intermediate points,” I replied.

“@ood,” said he. “I-would like your company, as it is
long and lonely road; and, besides, there is danger of them
cussed Indians taking a fellow’s scalp,” he added.

« All right,” I said; «T'll accompany you.”

He was aJolly old tar, who had for many long years been
tossed on the high seas, and whose blooming probosms indi-
cated that much of the “ critter”” had been tossed beneath
it. I observed a ten-gallon keg in his buggy.

“What is that ?” T asked.

“The devil caged,” he answered.

« Qorrect; but look out that he doesn’t give you the slip
before you get through,” T added.

“You see,” said he “there is to be an election at the
Lake in a few days, and old Thomas, the landlord there,
wants this whisky for the occasion.”
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As we were thus talking, APaine and one or two others,
members of the'Sioux City Cavalry, drove up. They were
on their way to/Peterson with a mule team, loaded with
rations for that post.

0ld Tar now pulled up, and drew out a two-gallon jug
from under his buggy seat and dexterously brought the
mouth of the jug in contact with his own; after which he
passed it to Paine, saying, “Here, boys, take a snort.”
They all “snorted,” soon after which they became very
communicative, and evinced much friendship for Old Tar.
‘We had not gone far when Paine said : —

«(Qld Tar, s’pose you put your keg in my wagon, and I
will get in and ride with you.”

« All right,” said Old Tar.

After the exchange, a lively drive was made, and we ar-
rived at’Cherokee just at night, where we stopped for sup-
per. Supper over, I admonished Old Tar, who was now
about “three sheets in the wind,” that we should be off.

“ Come, boys, let’s spread sail and scud out,” said Old
Tar.

Paine and his comrades, who were by this time feeling
overjoyful, said : — 3

“Drive on, old cuss; we’ll come when we are ready.”

Leaving the boys in their revelry, we drove on. We had
gone two or three miles, when Old Tar began to think of
his whisky that he had left behind, and stopped to listen for
their coming. Again he started and again he stopped, de-
claring that he would go no farther until they came up.
After waiting some minutes, we heard the rattle of the
wagon and the Bacchanalian shouts and songs of the boys
rolling out across the broad prairie. On they came, under
the whip and on the jump. As they came up, Old Tar
hailed them, but it was of no use. On they flew, making
the prairie ring with their songs. Old Tar jumped into his
buggy and followed as fast as his bony horse could carry
him, but it was of no use, for he was soon left to snuff his
rot-gut afar off. We arrived at Peterson about twelve
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oclock that night. Old Tar drove up to"Paine’s wagon,
which stood a short distance from the soldiers’ quarters, and
made a hasty search for his keg, which was nowhere to be
found. Paine (who had just received a kick on his leg by a
mule, which disabled him and placed him on the sick list
for several weeks) came hobbling by.

* Where is my whisky ?” shouted Old Tar in an excited
manner.

“I dor’t know,” said Paine. “ You see,” he added, “as
we came down the bluff on t'other side of the river, the
mules got to kicking like the d—1, and I 8’pose it must have
rolled out, as I could not hold them.”

Off ran Old Tar to the barracks, with his suspicions now
doubly aroused. He made a hurried and eager search, in-
quiring of what few soldiers were yet up, but without suc-
cess. He finally bethought himself of the two-gallon jug in
his buggy, and rushed back like a quarter-house, and found
that his jug had followed the keg. This was more than his
poor, whisky-scorched soul could stand. A terrible drouth
was now inevitable, aud he groaned in the spirits, he raved,
he cursed, he swore, until a iate hour in the morning, when
he yielded to the entreaties of Morpheus, and retired to his
dreamy couch.

At the peep of day he was up and renewed his search,
with no better success, and without awakening the sympathy
of any one in his behalf. I mounted my horse and rode on,
leaving Old Tar making a vigorous search for his lost spirits.
I had gone about two miles, when I heard some one calling
out “Stop! stop!” On looking around, I saw Old Tar
coming as if his Satanic majesty was driving him. T halted,
when he came up, plying the gad vigorously to the bony
frame of his horse. In an excited manner, and with eyes
protruding like two knots on a log, he said: —

“T found my whisky—them cusses stole it! You see,”
he continued, “justas I was starting, they invited me to
drink with them, and, as I was as dry as a mackerel, T

16
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couldn’t refuse; and just as soon as I tasted it I knew it was
my whisky.”

T could not express any sympathy for him, as I never had
any for the traffic.

On my return, the hoys at VPeterson were very commuri-
cative upon the subject, and wished to know when Old Tar
would pass that way again with liquor, as they were getting
dry again. They had secreted the whisky in a patch of
weeds near the barracks, and when Old Tar had retired to
rest they brought it into camp and apportioned it out—
filling each man’s canteen, and then hid the keg and jug in
a manger of one of their stables, covering it over with hay.
This was the last time that any one attempted to carry in-
toxicating liquors in quantity along that line of military
posts while soldiers were stationed there.

[T0 BE CONTINUED.]
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THE FIRST \lDEMOORATIO LEGISLATIVE CAUCUS IN THE
STATE OF IOWA.

\4 v
BY LYSANDER W. BABBITT, COUNCIL BLUFFS, IOWA.

I,Cnntrnued from page 636, Vol. IX.)
‘WepNespaY EveniNg, December 6th, 1848.
CAUCUS met pursuant to adjournment — Mr. Corse in
the chair, and L. W. Babbitt secretary.

The roll being called, all the members answered to their
names.

Mr." Bradley moved that an informal ballot be taken for
canditlates for supreme judges, and that the person having
the highest number of votes and heing a majority of all the
votes cast, be the candidate for chief justice.

Mr. Harbor moved to amend by striking out all after the

« word “judges.” Which motion was lost, and the original

motion was agreed to.
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