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“er Eyes of Illanoy. are the top of the ladder with
us,.but these dykes take the shine ;off them by a
long chalk, that's sarfin. _The land inour far west,
it is generally allowed, can’t be noybetter ; what
you plant is sure to grow and yield well, and food is
#0 cheap you can live there for half nothin, . But
it don’t agree with us New-England folks ;. we don’t
enjoy good health there ; and what in the world.is

the use of food, if you have such an etarnalidye-

pepsy you can’t disgest it. A man can hardly.live
there till next grass aforé he .is in the yallerleaf.
Just like one of our bran new vessels built/.dewn
in Maine, of best hacmatack, or what's better still,
of our rael American live oak, (and that's allowed
to be about the best in the world) sendheroff to
Athe West Indies, and, let her lie there awhila, and
the worms will riddle her bottom  all. full-of holes
like a tin cullender, or a board with. a grist of duck
shot’ through it, you would’nt believe what a benre
they be, = Well, that’s jist the case with the west-
erp climate. The heat takes the solder out of the
knees and elbows, weakens the joints and makes
the frame ricketty. . Besides, we like the smell 'of
the Salt Water, it seems kinder nateral to us New-
.E.ng]anders. We can make more a plowin of the
seas, than plowin of the prayer eye.. - It would take
a bottom near about as long as Connecticut river,
to raise. wheat gnough to buy the cargo of a Nan-
tucket whaler, or a Salem tea ship. And then to
leave one’s folks, and native place where one was
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