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and the telling of tales, as the boatmen rowed

the long river.

*• We talked of many things as we travelled,

and I was glad to listen to the governor, for he

had seen and read much. It was clear he liked

to have us hang upon his tales and his grand

speeches, which seemed a little large in the

mouth; and his nephew, who had a mind for

raillery, was now and again guilty of some witty

impertinence; but this was hard to bring home
to him, for he could assume a fine childlike look

when he pleased, confusing to his accusers.

Towards the last he grew bolder, and said many
a biting thing to both the governor and myself,

which more than once turned his sister's face

pale with apprehension, for she had a nice sense

of kindness. Whenever the talk was at all gen-

eral, it was his delight to turn one against the

other. Though I was wary, and the girl under-

stood his game, at last he had his way,

I knew Shakespeare and the Bible very well,

and, like most bookish young men, phrase and

motto were much on my tongue, though not

always given forth. One evening, as we drew to

the camp-fire, a deer broke from the woods and
ran straight through the little circle we were

n.c^.Jng, and disappeared in the bushes by the

riverside. Someone ran for a rifle; but the gov-


