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190 FROM DIXIE TO CANADA.

and fragments of the bread and meat were readily

found, and an accidental application of the hand to

the inner surface of the extemporized bed-room

showed it still warm from the contact of human
flesh.

The language which escaped the foiled pursuers

when they found how near they had probably been

to the object of their pursuit, was far more forcible

than classic. They would have instituted a pursuit

at once but Boniface told them such a thing would

be useless there, for the old Parson, who was ex-

pounding Galvanism across the way, and a young

Universalist in the village, who were perfectly at

logerheads on matters of theology, were so in unison

on the matter of running off fugitives that they would

make it hotter than ^ for any one who should

assist them, as the most of the community were on

ihe side of the " road." He advised that they go to

Ashtabula, where the runaway would probably take

boat for Canada, as their best plan.

This advise they accepted, and after a night's rest

and some observations made about the village in the

morning, they departed northward, and in due time

drew up at the " American '* in Jefferson where their

presence soon attracted the attention of a "road

official."

Having breakfast, our liberal theologian sauntered

through the village, taking in the dimensions of the

strangers and noting their departure northward, then,

waiting until the sun had passed the meridian, he
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