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well knew he would suffer a thousand deaths rather than at-
tempt to regain his liberty. There was no mistake in this mat-
ter. The man had literally already parted from life, and had
his eyes fixed more upon the spirit-land, than upon coming in
contact again with the bitter realities of the world around him.
All this passed, and pledging each other in a glass of wine,
and our best wishes for the General’s health, we continued our
voyage till ten at night, when we landed on a sand-bar for re-
pose. Myriads of musquitoes assailed us. Finding it impos-
sible to endure their assaults, we determined to fly; so at two
in the morning we struck our tents, and were again afloat, and
going finely to the tune of the boat songs.

At seven the next morning we were thirty miles below onr
encampment, and forty-five from La Petite Roche. The varied
and bold shores of the river continued still to increase in in-
terest.  The color of the water is the same, and sc is the loose
and movable material of the bottom of the river; the sand of
which it is composed being so fine, as when touched by any-
thing, is seen 1o stream off in the direction of whatever cur-
rent may be the strongest. To this cause may be attributed
the formation of the numerous sand-bars and islands that
abound in this river. Gen. Atkinson doubtless knew the
nature of the passage he would have to make, and how diffi-
cult is the navigation of the Ouisconsin, owing to the ever-
varying course of its channel, and its shallowness; and hence
he secured boats that did not draw over twelve or eighteen
inches of water.

Everything indicates a recession of the waters of this river.
The water-marks, sometimes high up on its shores, and bluffs,
and hill-sides, as well as the form and fertility of the bottom
lands and prairies, all tell, in very plain language, that this
river was once,—but when, who knows?—capable of swim-
ming navies. Many a tall ship might have rested on the bo-
som of this once wide and deep, but now narrow and shallow
river; and anchors might have been let go, the noise of whose
chain cables would have resounded amidst those hills like

rumbling thunder. Hills, vast, towering, irregular, many of
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