
7% NOTES ON AMERICA.
iong tO£«ther in a heap at the bottom of the

coach, ai;d at another we -were crushing our
heads against the roof. Now, orie ^iu*? was
down deep in tUe mire, and we were holding on
to the other. Now, the coach yr»s lyiug on the

tails of the two wheeler? j and now it was rear-

ing up in the air, in a frantic state, with all four
horses standing on the top of an insurmountable
eminence, looking coolly back u: it, as though
they would say "Unharness us. It can't be
done." The drivers on these roads, who cer-

tainly gel over the ground in a manner which is

quite miraculous, so twist and turn the team
about in forcing a passage, corkscrew fashion,

through the bogs and swamps, that it was quite

a common circumstance on looking out of the

window, to ifee the coachman with the ends of a
pair of reins in his hands, apparently driving
nothing, or playing at horses, and the leaders

staring at one unexpectedly from the back of the

coach, as if they had some idea of getting up
behind. A great portion of the way was over
what is called a coidnroy road, which is made
by throwing trunks of trees into a marsh, and
leaving them to settle there. The very slightest

of the jolts with which the ponderous carriage
fell from log to log, was enough, it r>eemed, to

have dislocated all Uie bones in tlie h!:?nian body.
It would be impossible to expfncnce a similar
set of sensations, in any other circurvistances,

unless perhaps in attempting tu go u|' to the top
of Saint Paul's in an omnibus. ;>iever never
oiif.':;, that day, w^ the coach in any po&ition,

attitude, or kind of motion to which we are ac-
customed in coaches. Never did it make the

sra; llest approach to one'.s experience of the
prooy -dings of any sort of vehicle that goes on
•n'hee]s.

Stiil, it vra.^ a fine day, and :he temper-ture
was delicious, and though we had left Summer
behind us in the west, and were fast leaving
Spring, we were moving towards Niagara, and
home. We alighted in a pleasant wood towards
the middle of the day, 'Ained on a fallen tree, and
leaving our best fragn^ .r;ts with a cottager, and
our worst with the pigs

;^
?ho swarm in this pai t

of the country like grains of sand on the sea-

shore, to the great comfort of our commissariat
in Canada), we went forward again gayly.
' As night came on, the track $('«w narrower
and narrower, untii at last it so Xv i itself among
the trees, that the driver seemed to lind his way
by instinct. We had the comfort of knowing, at

least, that there was no danger of his falling

asleep, for every now and then a wheel would
strike against an unseen stump with such a jerk,

that he was fain to hold on pi'etty tight and pret-

ty quick, to keep himself upon the box. Nor
was there any reason to dread the least danger
from furious driving, inasmuch as over that

broken ground the horses had enough to do to

walk; as tn shying, there was no room for that;

and a herd of wild elephants could not have run
away in such a wood, with such a coach at

their heels. So we stumbled along, quite satis-

fied.

These stumps of trees are a curious feature in

American travelling. The varying illusions

they present to the unaccustomed eye as it grows
dark, are quite astonishing in their number and
reality. Now, there is a Grecian urn erected in

the centre of a lonely field ; now there is a wom-
an weeping at a tomb; now a very common-
place old gentleman in a white waistcoat, with a
thumb thrust into each arm-hole of his coat;
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now a student poring on a book; now a croneb-
' ing negro; now a horse, a dog, a cannon, an.
armed man ; a hunch-back throwing offhis cloak
and stepping forth into the light. They wero
^yhtm as entertaining to me as so manv glasses
in a magic lantern, and never took their shapes
at my bidding, biU seemed to force themselves
upon me, wlicthex I would or no ; and strange
to say, 1 sometimes recognised in them, counter-
parts of figures once familiar to me in pictures
attached to childish books, forgotten long ago.

It soon became too dark, however, even for
this amusement, and the trees were so close to-
gether that the dr^ branches rattled against the
coach on either side, and 'jbliged us all to keep
our heads within. It lightened, too, for three
whole hours ; each iiash bein^ very bright, and
blue, and long ; aiKl as the vivid streaks came
darting in among the crowded branches, and the
thunder rolled gloomily above the tree tops, one
could scarc<:.ly help thinking that there were bet-

ter neighbourhoods at such a time tiian thick
woods afforded.

At length, between ten and eleven, o'clock at
night, a few feeble light-i appeared iu the dis-

tance, and Upper Sandusky, an India.! village,

where we were to stay till morning, lay before
us.

They were gone to bed at the log inss, whicJx
was the only liouse of entertainment in the placf*^

hut f'oon answered to our knocking, and got aoxnti

tea for us in a sort of kitchen or common rooti ,,

fri^vestried with old newspapei-s, pasted againfcK

e wall. The bed-c!iamber to which my wife-
and I w« re sho\*'n, was a large, low, ghostly
room: with a qnantity of witherea branches on
the heai'.i., and two doors without any fastening,,

opposite ; o each other, both opening on the black
night .tnd wild country, and so contrived, that

one of them always blew the other open : a novel-
ty in domestic architecture which I do not re-

member to have seen before, and which I was
somewhat disconcerted to have forced on my at-

tention a/ler getting into bed, as I had a con-
siderable sum in gold for our travelling expenses,
in my dressing-case. Some of the luggage, how-
ever, piled against the panels, soon settled this-

difllcultyj and my sleep would have been very
much afiected that night, I believe, though it had'
failed to do so.

My Boston friend climbed up to bed some-
where in the roof, where another guest was al-

ready snoring hugely. But being bitten beyond
his power of endurance, he turned out again, and
fled for shelter to the coach, which was airings

itself in front of the house. "This was not a very
politic step, as it turned out ; for the pigs scent-
ing him, and looking upon the coach as a kind
of pie with some manner ofmeat inside, grunted'

round it so hideously, that iie was afraid to come
out again, and lay there shivering till morning.
Nor was it possible to warm him when he did
come out, by means of a glass of brandy ; for in
Indian villages, the legislature, with a very good
and wise intention, forbids the sale of spirits by
tavern keepers. The precaution, however, is

quite inefiicacious, for tne Indians never fail to

procure liquor of a worse kind, at a dearer price,

from travelling pedlers.

It is a settlement of the V/yoming Indians who-
inhabit this place. Among the company at break-

fast was a mild old gentleman, who had been for

many years employed by the United States Gov-
ernment in conaucting negotiations with the In-

dians, and who had just concluded a treaty wUtk-.
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