
NOTES ON AMERICA.
The Kentucky f^ant was bnt another illastra-

tion of the truth of this position. He had a
weakness in the region of tne knees, and a tnist-

Ailness in hi.^ long face, which appealed even to

five feet nine fur encouragement and support. He
was only twenty-five years old, he said, and had
gro'»rn recently' for it had been found necessary
to make an addition to the legs of his inexpres-
sibles. At fifteen he was a short boy, and in

those days his English father and his Irish moth-
er had rather snubbed him, as being too small of
(Mature to sustain the credit of the family. He
added that his health had not been good, though
it was better now; but short people are not want-
ing who whisper that he drinks too hard.

I understand he drives a hackney-coach,
though how he does it, unless he stands on the

footboard behind, and lies alon» the roof upon
his chest, with his chin hi the box, it would be

difficult to comprehend. He brought his gun
with him, as a curiosity. Christened " The Lit-

tle Rifle," and displayed outside a shop-window,
it would make the fortune of any retail business

in Holbom. When he had shown himself, and
talked a little while, he withdrew with this pock-
et instrument, and went bobbing down the cabin,

among men of six feet high and upward, like a
lighthouse walking among lampposts.
Within a few minutes afterward we were out

of the canal and in the Ohio River again.

The arrangements of the boat were like those

of the Messenger, and the passengers were of the

same order of people. We fed at the same times,

<m the same kind of viands, in the same dull

manner, and with the same observances. The
company appeared to be oppressed by the same
tremendous concealments, and had as little car

pacity of enjoyment or light-heartedness. I nev-
er in my life did see such listless, heavy dulness
as brooded over these meals : the very recollec-

tion of it weighs me down, and makes me for

the moment wretched. Reading and writing onr

my knee, in our little cabin, I really dreaded the
coming of the hour that summoned as to table

;

and was as glad to escape from it again, as if it

had been a penance or a punishment. Healthy
cheerfulness and good spirits forming a part of
the banquet, I couul soak my crusts in the fount-

ain with Le Sage's strolling player, and revel in
dieir glad enjoyment : but sitting down with so
many fellow-animals to ward on thirst and hun-
?!r as a business ; to empty, each creature, his

ahoo's trough as quickly as he can, and then
•link sullenly away ; to have these social sacra-

ments shipped of everything bnt the mere greedy
satisfaction of the natural cravings, goes so
against the grain with me, that I seriously be-
lieve the recollection of these funeral feasts will

l)e a waking nightmare to me all my life.

There was some relief in this boat, too, which
there had not been in the other, for the captain

(a blunt, good-natured fellow) had his handsome
wife with him, who was disposed to be lively and
agreeable, as were a few other lady-passengers
who had their seats about ns at the same end
of the table. But nothing could have made head
against the depressing influence of the general
bod . There was a magnetism of dulness in

them which would have beaten down the most
facetious companion that the earth ever knew.
A jest would have been a crime, and a smile
would have faded into a grinning norror. Such
deadly, leaden people ; such systematic, plod-

ding, weary, in.supportable heaviness; such a
mass of indigestion in respect of all that was ge-

nial, jovial, frank, social, or hearty, never, sure,
wait brought together elsewhere since the world
began.
Nor was the scenery, as we approached the

junction of the Ohio and MissisNinpi Rivers, at
all inspiriting in its influence. The trees were
stunted in their growth ; the banks were low and
flat; the settlements and log cabins fewer in
number; their inhabitants more wan and wretch-
ed than any we had encountered yet. No songs
of birds were in the air, no pleasant scents, no
moving lights and shadows from swift {Missing
clouds. Hour after hour, the changeless glare
of the hot, unwinking sky, shone upon the same
monotonous objects. Hour after hour, the river
rolled along, as wearily and slowly as the time
itself.

At length, on the morning of the third day, we
arrived at a spot so much more desolate than any
we had yet beheld, that the forlomest places we
had passed, were, in comparison with it, full of
interest. At the junction of the two rivers, oa
ground so flat, and low, and marshy, that at cer-
tain seasons of the year it is inundated to the
house-tops, lies a breeding-place of fever, ague,
and death ; vaunted in England as a mine ofgold-
en hope, and speculated in, on the faith of mon-
strous representations, to many people's ruin.
A dismal swamp, on which the half-built hous-
es rot away : cleared here and there for the space
of a few yards, and teeming then with rank, un-
wholesome vegetation, in whose baleful shade
the wretched wanderers who are tempted hither,

droop, and die, and lay their bones ; the hateful
Mississippi circling and eddying before it, and
turning on upon its southern course, a slimy mon-
ster hideous to behold ; a hotbed of disease, an
ugly sepulchre, a grave uncheered by any gleam
of promise: a place without one single quality
in earth, or air, or water, to commend it : suck
is this dismal Cidro.

But what words shall describe the Mississip-
li, great father of rivers, who fpraise be to

leaven) has no young children like him I An
enormous ditch, sometimes two or three miles
wide, running liquid mud six miles an hour; its

strong and frothy current chokfd and obstructed
everywhere by huge logs and whole forest trees

;

now twining themselves together in great rails,

from the interstices of which a sedgy, lazy foam
works up, to float upon the water's top ; now roll-

ing past like monstrous bodies, their tangled roots
showing like matted hair; now glancing singly
by like giant leeches, and now writhinground and
round in the vortex of some small whirlpool like

wounded snakes. The banks low, tne trees

dwarfish, the marshes swarming with fro§[8, the

wretched cabins, few and far apart, their in-

mates hollow-cheeked and pale, the weather verr
hot, moschetoes penetrating into every crack
and crevice of the boat, mud and slime on eve-

rything : nothing pleasant in its aspect but the

harmless Iightnu|; which flickers eveiy night
upon the dark horizon.

For two days we toiled up this foul stream,

striking constantly against the floating timber,

or stopping to avoid those more dangerous ob-

tacles, the snags, or sawyers, which are the hid-

den trunks of trees that have their roots below
the tide. When the nights are very dark, the

look-out, stationed in the head of the boat, knows
by the ripple of the water if any great impedi-

ment be near at hand, and rings a bell besido

him, which is the signal for the engine to be
stopped; but always in the night this bell has
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