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dering his diminutive stature, sufficient to

unsettle the nerves of a stout man, but he

drank it off with great apparent relish ; and

by this time, everything being ready, we
commenced ploughing our way through the

muddy roads.

"We made but slow progress. I would dash

on, and then have to wait for the dwarf, who,

belabouring his mule with a cudgel almost as

large as himself, strove in vain to keep up.

The road was directly down the bayou for

some miles. There were few settlers on it

then, and the extent of their clearing con-

sisted of a corn-patch. They were the pre-

emptioners or squatters ; men who settled

upon government land before its survey, and

awaited the incoming of planters with several

negroes to buy their claims, themselves to be

bought out by more affluent emigrants. To

one of the first-mentioned class—the pre-

emptioners—^my visit was directed, or rather

to his mother, who occupied an intermediate

grade between the squatter and the small

planter, inasmuch as she possessed one negro,

the delectable morsel for whom I Avas waiting

every few hundred yards.

It wanted but an hour to sundown when
we reached the place where it was optional

with me either to go the longer route by the


