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buffaloes much, he took it as a great joke and
laughed heurtily.

He was a rem.irkably handsome man ; some

J
ears paM Ibrty I shjuld jud^e ; witli long black

air, an aquiline nose, broad clieek bones, a sun-

burnt complexion, and a very bright, ke.'n, daik,

and piercing eye. There were but twenty thou-

sand of the CJhuctaws le!\, he said, and their

number was decreasing every day. A liew olhis

brother chiefs had been obliged to become civil-

ized, and to make themselves accjuainted with
what the whites knew, for it was their only chance
of existence. But they were not many; and the

rest were as they always had been. He dwelt
on this : and said several times that unless they

tried to assimilate themselves to llieir conquerors,

(hey must be swept away before the strides of
civilized society.

When we shook hands at parting, I told him
he must come to England, as he longed to see the

land so much; that I should hope to see him
there, one day ; and that I could promise him he
would be well received and kindly treated. He
was evidently pleased by this assurance, though
he rejoined with a good-humoured smile and an
arch shake of his head, that the English used to

be very fond of the Red Man when they wanted
their help, but had not cared much for them
since.

He took his leave ; as stately and complete a
gentleman of Nature's making, as ever I beheld

;

and moved among the people in the boat, another

kind of being. He sent me a lithographed por-

trait of himselfsoon afterward ; very like, though
scarcely handsome enough; which I have care-

fully preserved in memory of our brief acquaint-
ance.
There was nothing very interesting in the

scenery of this day's journey, which brought us,

at midnight, to Louisville. We slept at the Gait
House ; a splendid hotel ; and were as handsome-
ly lodged as though we had been in Paris, rather

than hundreds of miles beyond the Allegnanies.
The city presenting no objects of sufficient

interest to detain us on our way, we resolved to

proceed next day by another steamboat, the Ful-
ton, and to join it, about noon, at a suburb called

Portland, where it would be delayed some time
in passing through a canal.

The interval, afler breakfast, we devoted to

riding through the town, which is regular and
cheerful : the streets being laid out at right angles,

and planted with young trees. The buildings
are smoky and blackened, from the use of bitu-

minous coal, bat an Englishman is well used to

that appearance, and indisposed to quarrel with
it. "There did not appear to be much business
stirring; and some unfinished buildings and im-

Erovements seemed to intimate that the city had
een over-built in the ardour of " going ahead,"

and was suffering under the reaction consequent
upon such feverish forcing of its powers.
On our way to Portland, we passed a " Magis-

trate's office," which amused me, as looking far

more like a dame school than any police estab-

lishment ; for this aMrful Institution was nothing
bat a little lazy, good-for-nothing front parlour,

open to the street ; wherein two or three figures

(I presume the magistrate and his myrmidons)
were basking in the sunshine, the very effigies

of languoi <md repose. It was a perfect picture

of Justice i jtired from business for want of cus-
tomers ; her sword and scales sold off; napping
comfortably with her legs upon the table.

Here, as elsewhere iu these parts, the road was

perfectly alive with pigs of all ages, \fing about
in every direction, fa:<i asleep; or grunting along
in quest of hidden dainties. 1 hail always a
vsneaking kinduess for thcao odd animals, and
found a coniitant source of amusement, when aH
others failed, in watching their proceedings. Am
we vere riding along thij morning, 1 obtterved a
little incident between two youthlul pigs, which
was so V ery human as to be inexpressibly comicai
and grotesque at the time, though 1 dare say, ia
telling, it is same enough.
One young gentleman |[a very delicate porker

witli several straws sticking about his nose, be>
tokening recent investigations in a dunghill) was
walking deliberately on, profoundly thinking;
when suddenly his brother, who was lying in a
miry hole, unseen by him, rose up immediatelT
before his startled eyes, ghostly with damp mucL
Never was pig's whole mass of blood so turned
He started back at least three feet, gazed for a
moment, and then shot off as hard as he could
go : his excessively little tail vibrating with speed
and terror like a distraced pendulum. But be-
fore he had gone very far, he began to reason
with himself as to the nature of this frightful ap-
pearance ; and as he reasoned, he relaxed hw
sp^ed by gradualdegrees ; until at last be 8t<q>ped;
and faced abou', There was his brother, witk
the mud upon him, glazing in the sun, yet sta*
ring out ot the very same hole, perfectly amazed
at his proceedings i He was no sooner assured
of this; and he assured himself so carefully that
one may almost say he shaded his eyes with his
hand to see the better; than he came back at a
round trot, pounced upon him, and summarily
took off a piece of his tail, as a caution to him
to be careful what he was about for the future,
and never to play trick s with his family any more.
We found the steamboat in :he canal, waiting

for the slow process of getting through the lock,
and went on board, where we shortly aflerwani
had a new kind of visiter in the person of a cer-
tain Kentucky giant, whose name is Porter, and
who is of the moderate height of seven feet eight
inches in his stockings.

There never was a race of people who so
completely gave the lie to history as these gi-
ants, or whom all the chroniclers have so cruelly
libelled. Instead of roaring and ravaging about
the world, constantly catering for their cannibal
larders, and perpetually going to market in an
unlawful manner, they are the meekest people
in any man's acquaintance : rather inclining to
milk and vegetable diet, and bearing anything
for a quiet life. So decidedly are amiabil i ty and
mildness their characteristics, that I coniess I
look upon that youth who distinguished himself
by the slaughter of these inofiensive persons,
as a false-hearted brigand, who, pretending to
philanthropic motives, was secretly influenced
only by the wealth stored up within their castles,
and the hope of plunder. And I lean the more
to this opinion from finding that even the histo-
rian of those exploits, with all his partiality foi
his hero, is fain to admit that the slaughtered
monsters in question were of a very innocent,
and simple turn ; extremely guileless and ready
of beliei ; lending a credulous ear to the most
improbable tales; suffering themselves to be ea-
sily entrapped into pits; and even (as in the
welsh giant), with an excess of the nospitable
politeness of a landlord, ripping themselves open,
rather than hint at the possibuty of their guests
being versed in the vagabond arts of sleight-of-
hand and hocus-pocu*.


