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the more because he says it.''* He returned to

America in 1812, being sent away from England

(m account of his too frequent, and very suspicious

political correspondence with France.

He settled quietly at New York, and resumed

practice at the bar, which he continued as long as

his health permitted. He owed such practice as

he had to his high legal ability, and not to any

improved opinion of his character. When Mr.

Clay arrived in New York, from his English mis-

sion, he went the round of the public institutions,

attended by the principal inhabitants. In one of the

courts he met Burr, and, of course, after the affair

of the cipher letter, cut him. Burr made his way

to him, declared himself anxious to clear uj) cxery

misapprehension which had alienated the regard of

his benefactor, and requested to be allowed half

an hour's private conversation. Mr. Clay readily

agreed to this, and the hour was named. Burr

failed to keep his appointment, and never after-

wards appeared in Mr. Clay's presence.

One pure light, one healthy affection, illumined

and partially redeemed the life of the adventurer.

He had an only child, a daughter, whom he h)ved

with all the love of which he was capable, and

which she fully deserved. She was early married

to a Mr. Alston, and lived at Charleston. I believe

she >vas about five-and-twenty when she fell into ill

* Jt'fleiso.i's Correspondence, vol. iv. p. 115.


