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the fattest of all bucks. The light of his nut-brown

pipe, a costly article, flashing faintly on his well-marked

face, reminded me of the red blaze of camp-fires in the

woods, on the banks of mountain brooks, and the shores

of solitary lakes. From one of a nature so companion-

able you part, on the road, after no longer than a day's

acc[uaintance, with genuine regret. He was a character

for the novelist, with a head and countenance both for

painter and sculptor.


