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IN AHBRICA.

St Peter's, he should be contented with his parish church

ever afterwards. I thence proceeded to Saratoga, the Chel>

tenham of America : but the company which throng to

it from all parts of the Union, bcinff its only attraction,

and the season being over, I passed through it without

stopping there more thanan hour. The vicmity of Balls-

ton Springs, which are near it, are much prettier. The
waters of both are saline and chalybeate at the same

time. The guide books are so filled with accounts of the

marches, counter-marches, successes, distresses, and final

surrender of General Burgoyne, that I make no apology

for merely remarking, that he surrendered to the Anutri-

can General Gates at Schuvlersville in tfw oounty of

Saratoga, on the 17th of October, 1777. From Saratoga,

I proceeded to Lake George, passing by Glen's Falls, so

admirably described in Mr. Cooper's novel of tlie Last

of the Ikiohioans. Unfortunatelv for me the steam-boat

on the kke was laid up in ordinary, and I wu obliged

to content mTself with a ride for a few miles along the

banks. As nr as I could judse, I thought the scenery

equal to that of the finest of ^itish lakes, generally,

with the exception of Loch-Lomond. It is thirty-au

miles long ; but it has no where the majestic breadth of

the famed Scottish lake. Its mountains are not so lofty

Ben Lomond, and it has not the weeping birch of the

hi|riilands of Scodand, or the arbutus of the lake ol

Kfllamey ; but it can boast of on unrivalled clearness of

water, a most delicious perftime from the gum cistus,

(vulgo, sweet fern) which grows abundantly on its mar-

gin; and the 'autumnal foliage reflected on its sur>

nice is certainly far more beautiful and brilliant than any
thing of the kmd that Groat Britain can display. Culti-

vation wac to be seen in many parts ; but there were no
splendid country seats, and the majestic beauty of this

lovely lake must bo contented to remain destitute of

those unrivalled ornaments, so long as demooracj holds

sway over the mountains that surround it

At the head of the lake stands the village of Caldwell,

and near it are the ruins of Fort George and Fort Wil-

liam. It would fkr exceed the limits of this work, were

I to take notice of the numerous battles that have been

fought during the last eighty years in the vicinity of

Life George ; for an account of the massacre that took

place after the surrender of Fort William-Henry, by

Midor Monroe, to tlie French troops under the command
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