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them, flinging thoie letters which were for their office

into a distant corner of the room, amongst sundry wet
mops, brushes, molasses barrels, &c.; and those which
were for other towns on our route were again bagged in

the same genile style, part having to undergo the same
process every fifth mile of our day's journey, excepting

at theofficoat Onondaga Hill, where the postmaster, be-

ing an attorney-at-law, managed to detain us only two
minutes. Many of these offices, costing the Government
an annual sum of 200 or 300 dollars for the postmaster's

salary, do not receive half that amount in letters One
man assured me that sometimes his month's receipts did

not exceed six dollars. No revenue being required

from the post-office establishment, the offices in large

towns furnish funds for extending the mail line of com-
"munication. The surplus funds of that at New-York
are enormous ; but, for the last three years, the expendi-

ture upon the mails has much exceeded the receipts

throughout the States. In 1790, there were only seventy-

five post-offices ; at this time, there are 9000, and 1 15,000

miles of mail communication ; and the postage on letters

from Boston to Baltimore, a distance little under 400
miles, is only 9d. sterling.

At Marcellus the coach stopped at an inn, of which
the landlord seemed quite an original. He was sitting

in the bar, without his coat ant^ neckcloth, reading a

newspaper, and his feet stretched iialf across the top of

iTio table, round which several of his guests were enjoy-

ing " a drink " and a mouthful of the Virginia weed.

Hearing one of the passetigoi.s address him by the title

of " Doctor," I observed " he was an elegant specimen

of a medical man." " Ah, but," said my fellow-travel-

Ur, " he's one of the smartest physicians in the State,

I'll assure you ;" certainly not a literal description, ac-

cording to the English acceptation of the word ; for he

was one of the shabbiest-looking men I ever cast eyes on.

At sunset, we reached the beautiful little village of Ska-

neateles, situated at the head of a romantic lake, sixteen

miles long and nearly two wide, of the same nam&
While delayed here for some time to " shift hordes,"

and for the mail to undergo another examination, the


