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18 well known, since the legislature have taken it up as a
wrious business of delibertiiion. Virginia has long suffered
under this incubus ; and from a mere love of that inaction
which its oppressive weight has produced, has allowed it,

like a vampire, to overshadow her eyes, and to suck her
blood. Nothing but a severe chock can ever effectually
arouse men from such a lethargy. " A liitle more sleep, a
little more slumber," is a tune marked " Dacapo ad hbitum,"
and is generally sung over and over for life. Nothing can
interrupt it but a louder note on some different key. The
cracking of the foundation of one's house, however, a rat-

tling among the clapboards and shingles, and an induppres-
sible scream of hunger from within, are serious sounds ; and
it is no wonder that men begin to look about and talk when
things get to such a pass, 'llio further they examine, the
more they perceive that time and the elements are poor
masons, carpenters, am] providers ; and that Hercules never
-works for a man wlio 'ke>eps his hands in his pockets.
My Virginia fellow-passengers seemed to me like boys

about to sign their indentures to a new trade, or seamen in-
specting a ship which they arc invited to man for a long
voyage. They had many objections to make against the
plan, principles, and aiTangements proposed, but the reasons
of their reluctance all seemed to be comprehended in one
word,—it looked too much like har<l work. Things were
in a strange state in Virginia two years ago, when nobody
felt able to speak of the most obvious facts, though they
were the causes of general suffering and of private discon-
tent. Now they have got upon the opposite extreme, and
there is danger only of talking too much. They have as
yet no distinct, feasible plan proposed; and the question
appears to turnon a general hinge : a change or no change ?

A change they wish ; but then, the first thought is, who
shall do the wwk ? The apprehension of being obliged to
labour seemed to keep my fellow-passengers at arm's length
from the point. It drove them back to the sMu quo, but
as this affords no resting-place, they t;ame jumping back
again, as on a recoiling spring, to the necessity of a change.
My friends, the hardship of work is not so great as yoM


