228 Wisconsin Historical Collections (vol. v

might be induced to go with him. This precedent appeared
to me erroneous, and had no effect in shaping my movements,
for I had concluded that one person could pass through the
country, safer from being intercepted, than a large party; yet
being socially inclined, I chose a companion to go on the
tramp with me. He was a Canadian named Boiseley, and as
he was a comrade with me for many years, and figured in
many incidents on the Mississippi, I will give a brief deserip-
tion of his person and appearance.

Boiseley was short, thick-set, had long arms with big hands
of tremendous grasp attached, and on the whole he was a little
giant in strength. His head was small and covered with coarse,
black hair, and his eyes were small, black, and as piercing as
a rattle-snake’s. There was nothing prepossessing in his per-
son, in fact many would think him repulsive; yet this was the
person I chose to go with me. He had been with me on one
or two hunts, and remarking in him a spirit that was capable
of enduring much fatigue, a sort of intimacy had sprung up
between us, and that prompted me to seleet him. Having
neither parents nor friends—that I ever heard of—he readily
consented to go anywhere with me. I directed him to ex-
change his dress—rags would be the best term—for a comfort-
able out-fit, obtained at my expense, and had the satisfaction
of sceing him transformed into a comparatively respectable
looking man. Ile was accoutered in a style similar to my-
self. He sporied a long Indian gun, and always carried a large
knife, pistol and hatchet in his belt, and bullet-pouch and pow-
der horn hung under his arm. To the horn were tied by sinew
thongs several charms, which he believed possessed some mys-
terious power that preserved him from harm. Aside from this
tinge of superstition I found Boiseley was mnaturally intelli-
gent and true as steel. During the many long jaunts we had
together, there was only one thing about him I couldn’t be-
come reconciled to, and that was this: we would start carly in
the day, each carrying a pack of equal weight, and after tramp-
ing all day he would go to work and make camp, and prepare
any game we nad shot, without showing any evidence of fa-




