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Slickville ; that here he is a-doin' o' nothin,' and that although

he couldn't do much there, yet he could try to, and the very

attempt would be acceptable to his Heavenly Master. What a
brick he is ! ain't he ? it will be one while afore they see his like

here agin, in these clearin's, I know.
" Yes, all things have their flood and their ebb. It's ebb tide

here now. I have floated up stream smooth and grand ; now
it 's a turn of the tide ; if I stay too long, I shall ground on the

flats, and I 'm for up killock and off, while there is water enough
to clear the bars and the shoals.

" Takin' the earliest tide, helps you to go furdest up the river
;

takin' the earliest ebb makes you return safe. A safe voyage
shows a good navigator and a good pilot. I hope on the voyage
of life I shall prove myself both ; but to do so, it is necessary to

keep about the sharpest look-out for *the Ebb Tide.*
'*

CHAPTER LXIV.

EXPERIMENTAL PHILOSOPHY.

Our arrangements having been all finished, we set out from

London, and proceeded to Liverpool, at which place my friends

were to embark for America. For many miles after we left

London, but little was said by any of the party. Leaving a town
that contained so many objects of attraction as London, was a

great trial to Mr. Slick ; and the separation of our party, and the

termination of our tour, pressed heavily on the spirits of us all,

except the Coltnel. He became impatient at last at the continued

silence, and turning to me, asked me if ever I had been at a
Quaker meeting, " because if you haven't," he said, " you had
better go there, and you will know what it is to lose the use of

your tongue, and that's what I call experimental philosophy.

Strange country this. Minister, ain't it? How shockin' full of

people, and hosses, and carriages, and what not, it is. It ought

to be an amazin' rich country, but I doubt that."

" It's not only a great country, but a good country. Colonel,"

he replied. " It is as good as it is great, and its greatness in my
opinion, is founded on its goodness. * Thy prayers and thy alms

have come up as a memorial for thee before God.'
"


