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APPENDIX 463
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small tribute to government, with loyalty and due respect; I

know no other landlord, than the Lord of all land, to whom I owe

the most sincere gratitude. My father left me three hundred

and seventy-one acres of land, forty-seven of which are good

timothy meadow, an excellent orchard, a good house, and a sub-

stantial barn. It is my duty to think how happy I am, that he

lived to build and to pay for all these improvements; what are the

labours which I have to undergo, what are my fatigues when

compared to his, who had every thing to do, from the first tree

he felled, to the finishing of his house? Every year I kill from

1500 to 2000 weight of pork, 1200 of beef, half a dozei. of good

wethers in harvest: of fowls my wife has always a great flock:

what can I with more? My negroes are tolerably faithful and

healthy; by a long series of industry and honest dealings, my
father left behind him the name of a good man; I have but to

tread his paths to be happy and a good man like him. I know

enough of the law to regulate my little concerns with propriety,

nor do I dread its power; these are the grand outlines of my
situation, but as I can feel much more than I am able to express,

I hardly know how to proceed. When my first son was born, the

whole train of my ideas was altered; never was there a charm

that acted so quickly and so powerfully; I ceased to ramble in

imagination through the wide world: my excursions since have

not exceeded the bounds of my farm, and all my principal

pleasures are now centred within its scanty limits: but, at the

same time, there is not an operation belonging to it, in which I

do not find some food for useful reflexions. This is the reason

I suppose, that when you was here, you used, in your refined

stile, to denominate me the farmer of feelings; how rude must

those feelings be in him who daily holds the axe or the plough!

how much more refined on the contrary those of the European,

whose mind is improved by education, example, .^ooks, and by

every acquired advantage ! Those feelings, however, I will de-

lineate as well as I can, agreeably to your earnest request. When

I contemplate my wife, by my fireside, while she either spins,

knits, darns, or su"kles our child, I carmot describe the various

emotions of love, of gratitude, of conscious pride, which thrill

in my heart, and often overflow in involuntary tears. I feel the
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