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The American Novelist.

From the New-York Commercial Advertiser.

The Pioneers—~—We have given below
a chapter trom this new descriptive novel,
which w11l make its appearance about the
1st proximo. It is a description of the
Christmas sport which almost universally
prevailed in the interior of this State until
within a few years, and even new, for auy
thing that we know to the contrary. I'rom
personal knowledge we can pronounce it

s a touch to the life.’
« | guess by all this quaint array
The burghers hold their sports to-day.
Scoll,

The ancient amusement of shooting the
Christmas turkey is one of the few sports
that the settlers of @ new country seidom
or never neglect to observe It wus con-
nected with the daily practices »f a people
who often laid aside the axe or the sithe,
to seize the rifle, as the deer glided thro’
the forests they were felling, or a bear en-
tered their rough meadow, toscent the air
of a clearing, and to scan, with a look of
sagacity, the progress of the invader.

On the present occasion, the wusual
amusement of the day had been a little
hastened, in order to allow a fair oppor-
tunity to Mr Grant, whose exhibition was
not less a treat to the young sportsmen
than the one which engaged their present
attention. The owner of the birds was a
free black, who had been preparing for the
occasion a%eollection of pame, that was ad.
mirably qualified to infl me the appetite of
an epicure, and was well adapted to the
means and skill of the different competi-
tors, who were all of ages. He had offered
to the younger and more humble marks-
men divers'hirds of an inferior quality. and
some shooting had already taken place,
much to the pecuniary advantage of the
ga:le owner of the game. The order ofthe
sports was extremely simple, and well un
deistood. The bird was fastened Ly a
sti o of tow to the base of the stump of a
larg. pine, the side of which, towards the
point where the marksmen were placed,
had been flattened with an axe, in order
to serve the purpose of a target, by which
the merit of cach individual might be as.
certained. Che distance between the
stamp and this point was one hundred
measured yards; a foot more or a fwot less
being thought an invasion of the rights of
one of the parues. The negro affixed his
own price to every bird, and the terms of
the chance ; but when these were once es-
tablished, he was ‘obliged, by the strict
principles of public justice that prevailed
in the country, to admit any advcnturer
who chose to offer.

The throng consisted of some twenty or
thirty young men, most of whom had rilles,
and a collection of all the boys in the vil.
lage. The little urchins, clad in coarse
Lut warm garments, stood gathered arou.nd
the more distinguished marksmen, with
their hands stuck under their waistbands,
listening cagerly to the boastlul stories of
ski!l that had been exhibited on former oc-
casions, and were already emulating in
their hearts these wonderful deeds in gun-
nery.

The chiefspeaker was the man who had
been mentioned by Natty, as Billy Kirby.
This fellow, whose occupation, when he
did labor, was that of cleaving lands, or
choppinz jobs, was of great stature, and
carried in his very air the mdex of his
character. He was a noisy, boisterous,
reckless lad, whose good natured eye con-
tradicted the bluntness and bullying tenor
of his speech. For weeks he would lounge
around the taverns of the county, in a state
of perfect idleness, or doing small jobs for
his liquor and his meals, and cavilling with
applicants about the prices of his labor ;
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frequently preferring idleness to anab ate- |

ment of a tittle of his independence,oracent
in his wages.  But when these cmbarras.
sing points were once satisflactorily ar.
ranged, he would shoulder his axe and his
rifle, slip his arms through the straps of
his pack, and enter the woods with the
trcad of a Hercules. His first object was
to learn his Jimits, ronnd which he paced,
occasionally freshening, witha blow ol his
axe, the marks on the boundary trees —
T'hen he would proceed, with an aiv of
great deliberation, to the cenire of his
premises, and throwing aside his superflu

ous garments, he would measure, with a |

knowing c¢ye, one or two of the nearest
trees, that were towering appavently wto
the very clouds, as he gazed upwird,—
Commonly sclecting one of the most noble,
for the fivst tria) of his power, he ap:
proached it with a Ystless air, whistling a
Jow tune; and wielding his axe, with a

certain flourish not unlike the salutes of a |

fencing-masteT, he wonld strike a light
blow into the batk, and measure his dis-
tance. The pause that followed was omi-
nos of the fall (lfﬂu: ('«)1-031’ that had flour
ished there for centurics,  T'he heavy and
brisk blows be $tTuck, were soon succeeded
by the thumh.'.rmfy report of the tree, as it
came, first C.l’:\cki'tg ang threateni oo it
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paration of its own last ligaments,
then thrashing and tearing with its branch-
es the tops ol its surrounding brethren, and
finally meeting the ground, with a sho:k
but little inferior to an earthquake. From
that moment, the sounds of the axe would
be ceaseless, while the falling of the trees
was like a distant cannonading ; and the
daylight broke into the depihs of the
woods, with almost the suddenness of a
morning in winter,

I'or days, weeks, nay months, Billy Kir-
by wouid toil with an ardor that evinced
bis native spirit, and with an eflect that
seemed mugreal 5 tintily his chopping be-
ing ended, his stentorian lungs could Le
h~ard, emitting sounds, as he called to his
patient oxen, which rung through the
hills iike the cries of an alarm. Ife had
been often heard, on a wild summer’s
evening, a long mile across the vale of

" Templeton ; the echoes from the moun-

tains tuking up bhis cries, until they died
away in feeble sounds, from the distant
rocks that overhung the lake His piles,
or, to use the language of the country, his
logging, ended, with a dispiteh that could
only accompany his dexteri'y and ler-
culean strength, the jobber would collect
together his implements of labor, light
the heaps of timber, and maveh away,
under the blaze of the pros.ye torest,
like the conqueror of some city, who hav-
ing  first prevailed over Ui adversary,
places the final torch of destruction, as
the finishing blow to his conguest  For
a longtime Billy Kithy wauld then be
seen sauntering around the taverns, the
rider of scrub races, the iuily of cock-
fights, and not unfrequently, the hero of
such sports as the one in huaad,

Between him and the Leather-stocking
there had long existed a jealous rivalvy,
on the point of their respective skill in
shooting. Notwithstanding the long prac-
tice of Natty, it wus commonly suppos:d
that the steady nerves and quick cye of
the woodchopper rendered him his equal
Their competition had, however, becn
confined, hitherto,to boastings, and com-
pirisons made from their successes in
their various .hunting excuisions 3 but
the present occasion was the first time
that they had ever come in open collis-
ion A good deal of higgling, about the
price of a shot at the choicest bird, had
taken place between Billy Kirby and its
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owner, before Natty and his compamons })

rejoined the sportsmen. It had however
been settled at one shilling a shoty which
was the highest sam ever ekacted; the
black taking care to protect himself {rom
losses, as much as possible, by the condi-
tions of the sport.  The turkey was al-
reacdy fastened at the ¢ mark.” its body
being entively bid by the surrounding
snow, and nothing lelt visicle but i's red
swelling hoad, asd long proud seck  If
the bird was injured by any bullet that
struck beneath the snow, it was still to
continue the prop.rty of its present own-
or 3 butif a feather was touched in the
visible part, the ammal becatze the prize
of the successful adventurer. :

These terms were loudly proclaimed
from the mouth of the nerio, who was
seatcd in the snow, in a somewhat haz-
ardous vicinity to his favorite bird, as
Llizabeth and her cousin approached the
noisy sportsmen. The sounds of mirth
and contention sensibly lowered at thig
unexpected visit; but after a moment’s
pause, the curious interest exhibited in
the face of the young lady, togthei with

her smiling air, restored the fieedom of

the morning; though it was somewhat
chastened, both in language and vehe-
mence, by the presence of such a specta-
tor to thewr proceedings.

¢ Stand out of the way, there, boys,” =ri-
ed the wood-chopper, who was placing
himself at the shooting - point—¢stand out
of the way, you little rascals, or I will
shoot through you. Now, Brom, you may
say good-by to that turkey.’

¢ Stop !’ cried the young hunter; ¢ I am
a candidate for a chance too. Here is
my shilling, Brom ; I wish a shot too.’

¢ You may wish it in welcome,’ cried
Kirby ; ¢ butif I ruffl the gobbler’s feath-
ers, how are youto getit? Is money so
plenty in your deer-skin pocket that you
pay it for a chance you may never have ?’

¢ How know you, sir, how plenty mon-
ey is in my pocket?’ said the youth,
ficrcely., ¢ Here is my shilltng, Brom,
and I claim a right to shoot.’

¢ Don’t be crabbed, my boy,” said the
other, who was very coolly fixing his flint,
¢ hey say you have a hole in your left
sl.\oulder, yourself; so I think Brom may
give youa fire for hoIf price. It will
take a keen one to hit that bird, I can tell
you, my lac, even if I give you a chance,
which i3 a thing [ have no mind to do.’

_¢“Don’tbe boasting, Billy Kirby,” said
Natty, throwing the breech of his rifle in-
to the snow, and leaning on its barrel ;
you’ll get but one shot at the creater, for
if the Tad misses his aim, which would’nt
be a wonder if he did, with his arm so
stifl and sore, you’ll find v good piece and
an old eye comin a’ter you. Maybe it’s
true, that T can’t shoot as T uscd to could,
but a hundred yards is but a short dis-
tance fora long rifle.’

¢ What, old Leather-stocking, are you
out this moruving ?* cried his reckless op
ponent. ¢ Welly fair play’s a jewel Bt
I’ve the lead of you, old fcllow; and so
here goes, for a dry threat or a gocd din-
nev.

The countenance ofthe nepro evinced
not only all the interest which his pecun-
iary adventure might occasion, but also
the keen excitement that the sport pro-
duced in the others, though certuinly with
a very different wish as to the result.——
While the wood-chopper was slowly and
steadily raising his rifle, he exclaimed-—

¢ Fair pluy, Billy Kirby—=stand back—
make ’em stand back, boys—gib a nigger
fair play=—poss up, gobbler; shake a
head, fool ; don’t a see’em poking gun
at ’¢m ??

These cries, which werg. intended as

|
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' so I took a hand in it myseif.

much to distract the atwation of the
marksman as for any thing else, were,
however, fruitless. ‘I'be nerves of the
wood-chopper were not so  casily shaken,
and he took his aim with the utmost de-
liberation, ‘The dead stillness of expecta-
tion prevailed for a moment, and he fived.

. The head of the turkey was scen to dash

onone side, and its wings were spread in
momentary fluttering ; but it secttled it-
self down, calmly, iato its bed of snow,
and glanced its eyes uneasily around. Llor
a time long enough to diaw a deep breath,
not a sound was heard. The silence was
then broken by the ncise of the regro,
who laughed, and shook his bady, with all
kinds of antics, rolling over inthe snow
with the excess of his deligat,

¢ Well done a gobblery he cried, jump-
ing up, and «ffe ting *o cmbrace his bird ;
¢Irell’cm to poss up, and you see ’em
dedge.  Gib anuder shitllin, Billy,and bab
anoder shot.” ‘

¢ No-—.tiie shot iz mine,’ sald the young

» bunter; ¢you hdve my moaey alveady.

Lieave the mark, an?! let me try my luck,’

CALD Vs but woney theowa away,
tadd * 51id Leather stocking. ¢ A turkey’s
head and nedikas but a small roark fora
new hand and a lame shoulder. You’d
vest let mg take the fire, and may be we

' can, make some settlement with the lady
~ebout the bird *

¢ I'he chance is mine,” s2id the young
huater, ¢ Clear the grouad, that I may

take it

1'be discussions and dizputes concern-
ing the last shot were now wbating, it have
itg been determined, that il the wrkey’s

~head bad breen avy where bat just where
~it was at the moment, th2 bird must cer-

tainly have been kiiled. There was not
much excitement prodaced by the prepa-
rations of the youth, who procceded ina
hurried manoer to take by atin, and was

" in the act of pulling the tiigger, when he
- was stoppud by

Jatly, ‘ .
¢ Your haud shakes, lad,” he said, ¢and
Bullet wounds
are apt to weaken the flesh, and, to my
judgmeut, you’ll not shoot so well as in
If you will fire, you should
shoot nmick before there is time to shake

~™ oy : ’
i i anm.

apain shouted the negro;
What

¢ Fair play ¥’
¢ fair ploy—gib a nigger fair play |

Cright a Natty Bumppo tell a young man ?
. Let ’ewn shoot—clear a ground.’

The youth fired with great rapidity ;
but nc motion was made by the turkey ;
and when the cxaminers tor tue bull re-
turncd from the ¢ mark,” they declared
that he bad miszed the stump.

Elizabeth observed the change in big

st

. countenance, and could not help feeling
surprise that one evidently so superiorte |
his companions should feel a trifling loss |

go sensibly  But her own champion was

. ngw preparing to enter the list.

The mirth of Brom, which had been
again excited, though in a much smaller
degree than before, by the failure of the
second adventurer, vanished the instant
that Natty took his staud.  His skin be-

- came mottled with large brown spots,

that sullied the lustre of s native ebony

- most fearfully, while his enormous lips

gradually compressed arvound the two
rows of ivory that had hitherto been shin-
ing in his visage like pearls set in jet.
His nostrils, at all times the most con-
spicuous features of his face, dilated, un-
til tliey covered the greater part of the di-
ameter of his countenance; while his
brown and bony bands unconsciously
grasped the snow-crust near him, the ex-
citement of the moment completely over-
coming his native dread of cold.

While these indications of apprehen-
sion were exhibited in the sable owner of
the turkey, the man who gave rise to this
extraordinary emotion was as calm and cole
lected asif there was not to be a single
spectator of his skill.

¢ It was down in the Dutch settlements
on the Schoharie,” said Natty, who was

~carefully removing the leathern guard

from the lock of his rifle, ¢ just before the
breaking out of the last war, and there
was a shooting-match amongst the boys;
I think I
opened a good many Dutch cyes that

- very day, for I won the powder horn, three

pounds of lead, and a pound of as good
powder as cver flashed in the pan of a gun
Lord | how they did swear in German !
They did tell of one drunken Dutchman,
who said he’d have the life of me before
I got back to the lakes ag’'in. Butif he
had put his rifle to his shoulder with evil
intent, God would have punished him for
it ; and evenifthe Lord didn’ty, and he had
missed his aim, I know one that would

have given him as good as he sent, and
! better too if good shooting counld come
| into the “count.’ |
By this time the old hunter was ready
' for his business, and., throwing his right

- et e e e e = e e e . et e A e R e et . e et e

— e e e ST R W == QR R RS GRS W G S S SN vy W R WS S

leg far behind him, and stretching his left
arm along the barrel of his picce, he
raised it towards the bird. Tvery eye
crlanced rapidly from the marksman to
the mark ; but at the moment when each
ear was expecting the report of the rifle,
they weredisappeinted by the ticking sotind
of the flint only.

¢ A snap—a snap,” shouted the negro,
springing from his crouching posture,
like a madman, before his bird. ¢ A snap
as good us fire=—Natty Bumppo gun he
snap—Natly Bumppo miss a turkey.’

¢ Natty Bumppo hit a nigger,” said the
indignant old hunter, ¢if you don’t get
out ol the way,-Brom, I’s contrary to

the reason of the thing, boyy that a snap

should count for a five, when one is noth-
ing more than a fire.stone striking a steel
pan, and the other is good lead, ay ! and
with a good aimj; so get out of my tvay,
boy,and lct me shew Billy Kby how to
shoot a Christmas turkey ’ |

¢«Gib a nigger fair play!” cried the
black, who continued resolutcly to main-
tain his post. ¢ Ebbery body know that
snap as good as fire. Leab it to Massa
Jone=~leab it to lady.’ |

¢ Sartain,’ said the wood-chopper ; ¢it’s
the law of the game,’ in this part of the
country, Leather-stocking, If yvou fire
ag’in you must pay up the other shilling.
I b’lieve I'l try luck once more myself;
so, Brom, here’s my money, and 1 take
the next fire.’

¢1ts likely you know the laws of the

- weods better than 1 do, Billy Kirby !* re-

~turned Natty,

. privilege.’

¢You come in with the
settders, with an ox-goad in your hand,
and I come in with moccasons on my
feet, and a good rille on my shoulder, so
long back us afore the old war ; which is
likely te kuow best ! 1 suy, no than need
tell me that snapping is as good as firing,
when I pull the trigger,

¢ Leab it to Massa Jone,’ said the alarm-
ed negro; ¢ he knows ebery ting.’

I'his appeal to the knowiedge of Rich-
ard was too flattering to be unhecded.~—
He therctore advanced a little from: the
spoty whither the ¢-licacy of Enzabeth had
induced her to withdraw, and gave the fol-
lowing opinion, with all the gravity that
the subject and his own rank d¢ manded :

¢ There seems to be a difference in
opinion,” he said, ¢ on the subject of Na-
thaniel Bumppd’s right to shoot at Abra-
ham I'reeborn’s turkey, without the saiwd
Nuthenicl- paying one shilling for the
‘T'his fact was too self-evident
to be denied, and after paustng a morient,
that the audience might digest his premi-
scs, Richurd proceeded :=+ It seems pro-
per that Ishould decide tnis uestion, as I
am bound to prescrve the peace of the
county ; and men with deadly weapons in
their hunds should nou be hecdlessly left
to cententieny, and their own mualignant
passions. It seems that there was no
agreement, either o writing or in words,
on the disputed point; therefore we must
reason from analugy, which is, as 1t were,
cumpariug one thing with auother.  Now,
in duels, where both partics shoot, 1t is
generally the riley that a snap is a fire
and 1if such is the rule; where the party
has a vight to.fire back again, it seems to
me unrcasonable, tosay that a man may
stand snapping at that turkey all day. 1
thevefore am of opinion, that Nathaniel
Bumppo bas lost his chance, and must pay
another sotlling before he rencws his

right.’

As this opinion came from such a high
quarter, and was delivered with s0 much
effect, it silenced all murmurs, for the
whole of the spectators had begun to take
sides with great warmth, except frem the
Leather stocking himself, '

«I think Miss Ehzubeth’s thoughts
should be taken,” said Natty, *Ive
known the squaw give very good counsel,
when the Indians have been dumbfoun-
dercd intheir notions. If she says that I
ought to lose, Iagree to giveitup’

«‘I'hen [ adjudge you to be a loser, for
this time,” saxd Miss Temple 5 ¢ but pay
your money, and renew your chance ; un-
less Brem will sell me the btird for a dol-
lar. I will give him the money to save
the life of the poor victim.’

This propositiun was evidently but lit-
tle relished by any of the listeners, even the
negro feeling unwiliing to lose the sport,
though he lost his turkey. In the mean
white, as Billy Kirby was preparing him-
self for another shot, Natty left the goal,
with an extremely. dissatisfied mun-
ner, muttering to himself, and speaking
aloud=—

¢ There hasn’t been such a thing as a
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tentous movements, until Kirby dischargs
ed his picce, with the same want of suc+
cess as before.  Then, indeed, the shouts
of the negro rung through the bushes, and
sounded amang rhe trees of the neighbor-
ing foresty like the outcries of a tribe of
Indians. He loughed, rolling his head,
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’ first on one side, then on the other, until

nature scemed exhausted with mirth, e
He danced, until b legs were wewied
with motion in the snow 3 and, in shot, he
cxhibited all that violence of joy that char-
acterizcs the mirth of a thoughtless negro.

The wood-chopper had exerted 2l his
arty and felt a proportivuate degree of dis-
appeintment at his fsilure  He first oy
amised thebird with the utmost a1tention,
and more than once suggested that he had
touched its feathers ; but the voice of the
multitude was against hin, for it felt dis-
posed to listen to the 5o often repeated
cries of the black, to ¢ gib a nigger fair
play.” ‘

Finding it impossible to make out a ti<
tle 1o the bird, Kiiby turned fiercely to the
black, and said=—

_‘Shut your oven, you crow! Where
1s the man that can hit a turkey’s head at
a hundred yards? T was 4 fool for trying.
You needn’t make an uproar, like a fal-
ling pine tree, about it, Show me the
man who can do it.’ :

‘Look this a-way, Billy Kirby,’ said -
Leather-stocking. ¢ and let them clear the
mark, and I'll show you a man who's
made better shots before now, and that
whien hie’s been hard pressed by the sava-
ges and wild beasts,

“Perhaps there is one whose might
comes before ours, Leather-stocking,’
said Miss Temple ; ¢if so, we will waive
our privilege.’

¢Ifit be me that you have reference to,
madam,’ suid the young hunter, ¢ I shall
decline another chince. My shoulder is
yet weak, I find.*
~ Elizubeth regarded his proud but fore-
ed manner, and even thought that she
could discern a tinge on his cheek, that
spoke the shame of conscious povers
ty. She said no more, but suffered hér
own champion to make a trial, ~
 Although Natty Bumppo had certainly
made hundreds of more momentous shots

at his encmies or his ganie, yet he never
exerted himself more to excel. He pais-
ed his piece three several times; once 1o+
get his range 3 once to calculate his dis-
tance ; and once because the birvd. alarms-
ed by the death-like stillness that pre-_
vailed, turned its heud quickly to exanine
1ts foes.  But the fouiti time he fir. @ ~—
The smoke, the report, and the momen-

eood flint sold at the foot of the lake, sin’
the time when the Indian traders vsed to
come into the country ; and if a body
should go into the flats, or along the
streams in the hills, to hunt for such a |
thing, it’s ten to one but they be all covers
ed up with the plough. Hcigho ! it secms |
to me, that just as the game grows scarce,
and a body wants the best of ammunition,
to get a livelihood, every thing that’s bad
falls on him like a judgment. But Ill
change the stone, for Billy Kirby hasn’t
the eye for such a mark, I know.’

The wood-chopper seemed now entire-
ly sensible that his reputation, in a great
measure, depended on his care ; nov did
he neglect any means to insure his
success. He drew up his rifle, and
renewed his aimy, again and again, still ap-
pearing reluctant to fire. No sound was
heavd from even Brom, during thesc por-
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tary shock. prevented most of the ¢pecia-

. tors from instantly knowing the resulty

but Elizabeth, when sie saw her chame- -
pion drop the end of his vifle in the snow,
and open his mouth in one of its silent
laughs, and then proceeded, very cooily,
to re-lead bis piece, knew that he had been
successful. ~ "The boys rushed to the
mark, and iifted the turkey on high, life-
less, and  with nothing but the reninant of
a head,
~ ¢ Bring 1n the creater,’ said ILeathers
stocking, ¢ and put it at the feet of the ludy.
I was her deputy in the matter, and the
bird is her property.’

¢ And a good deputy you have prote
ed yourself,’ rdturned Elizabeth——¢so
good, cousin Richard, that I wotild advise
you to remember his qualities.” She’
paused, and the gaiety that beamed on her
face gave place to a more serioud’earnest.
ness. She even blushed a little, as sho-

| terned to the young hunter, and, with the

insinuating chartn of a woman’s best man-
ner, added—+¢ But it was only to see an ex-
bibition of the far-famed skil) of Leather-
stocking, that I tried my fortunes Wil
you, siry accept the bird, @5 a small peace-
offering for the hurt that prevented your
own success ?’

The expression with which the youth
received this present was indescribable.
He appeared to yield to the exquisite
blandishment of her air, in oppositiontoa
strong inward impulse to the contrary.~—
He bowed,and raised the victim silently
from her feet, but continued silent

Elizabeth banded the black a piece of
silver, as a remuneration for his loss,
which had some cffect in again unbend-
ing his muscles, and then expressed to her
companion her readiness to return home-

ward. |
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