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NATURE AND IIUMAN -NATURE

CITA TER 1.

A SURPRISE.
3M

to mýýlý as I overheard a person inquire of the
servant at the door, in an immistakeable voice and tone, Il Is
the Squire to hum?" that can be no one else than my old
friend Sam Slick the Clockmaker. But it could admit of no

doubt when he proceeded, Il If he is, tell him. i wn here."
Il Who shall ' I say, Sir? "
The stranger paused a moment, and then said, Il It's such an

everlastin' long name, I don't think you can carry it all to
wunst, and I don7t want it broke in two. Tell him. it'sa gentle-
man that calculates to hold a protracted meeten here to-night.

Come, don'tstand, starin' there on the track, you micrht get run
over. Don7t you hear the engine coming? Shunt off now."

Il Ah, my old friendý" said I, advancing, and shak-ilng him by
the hand, Il how are you P "

II As hearty as a buck," he replied, Il thoug«h 1 can't jist jump
quite so high now."

'ILknew you," I said, Il the moment I heard your voice, and
if I had not recognised that, I should have known your talk."

II That's because Iam. a Yankee, Sir," he said, " no two of us
look alike, or talk alike; but being free and enlightened citizens,
we jist talk as-we please."

cc Ah, my good friend, you always please when you talk, and
that is more than can be said of moest men."

And so will you," he replied, Il if vou use soft sawder that
way. Oh, dear me! it seems but the other day that you

laughed -so at my theory of soft sawder and human natur', don't
itê Theywerepleasantdayswarn'tthey? loftenthinkofthem,
and think of them mith pleasure too. As I was passing Halifax
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harbour, on My way hum în the 'Black Haw«-,' the wind
fortunately came ahead, and thinks I to myself, I will put in
there, and pull foot * for Windsor and see the Squire, give 'him.

my Journal, and spend an hour or two with him once more. So
here I am, at least what is left of me, and dreadful glad I am to
see you too; but as it is atout your dinner hour I will go and
titivate up a bit, and then we will have a dish of chat for desert,
and cigars to remind us of by-gones, as we stroU through your
shady waiks here."

My old friend had worn well; he was still a wiry athletic
man, and his step as elastie and springy as ever. The constant
exercise he had been in the habit of taking had preserved his
bealth and condition, and these in their turn had enabled him
to maintain his cheerfulness and humour.- The lines in his

face were somewhat deeper, and a few straggling grey hairs
were the only traces of the hand of time. His manner -was
much improved by his intercourse with the great world; but

his phraseology, in which he appeared to tak-e both pride and
pleasure, was much the same as when I first knew him. So

little indeed was he changed, that I could scarcely believe so
many years had elapsed since we made our first tour together.

lt was the Most unexpected and agreeable visit. Ile en-
Evened the conversation at dipiner -with. anecdotes that were
often too much for the gravity of my servant, who once or twice

left the room. to- avoid explosive outbreaks of laughter. Among
others, he told me the following whimsical story.

" Wheu the ' Black Hawk' was at Causeau, we happened to
have a queer original sort of man, a _2ýova Seotia doctor, on board,
who joined our party at Ship Illarbour, for ' the purpose of tak--

ing a cruise with us. Not having anything above particular to
do, we left the vessel and took passage in a coaster for Prince

Edward's Island, as my commission required me to spend a day
or two there, and inquire about the fisheries. Well, although.
I don't trade now, I spe«k-elate sometimes when I see a right
smart chance, and especially if there is fun in the transaction.
So, sais I, ' Doctor, I will play possum t'mith these folis, and
take a rise out of them, that will astonish their weak narves, i

]MOW1 while I put several hundred dollars in my poc«k-et at the
same time." So I adv ' rtised that I would give four pounds ten
0 The Americans are not entitled to the credit or ridicule, whichever

people may be disposed to bestow upon them, for the extraordinary phrases
wità which their conversation is occasionally embellished. Some of them

have good classical aitthority. That of I& pull-foot " may be traced to Eu-
ripides, àva'pwv Éc è'yarwv 7roéà.

++ The opossum, when chased by dorps, wM often pretend to be dead, and
thus deceives his pursuers.
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sliilEn" for the larrrest 11ackmetack knee in the island, four
pounds for the second, three pounds ten shillings for the third,
and three pounds for the fourth bicrcrest one. I suppose, Squire,
vou k-noix what a ship's knee is don't vou ? It is a crooked

iece of timber, exactly the shape of a man's lecy when k-neeling.
t for'ms two sides of à square, and mak-es a grand fastening for

the side and deek beams of a vessel.
Il "NVhat in the world do you want of only four of those

k-nees ? 1 said the Doctor.
Il "\-othing,' said 1, 'but to raise a lauçrh on these critters,

and mak-e them pay real handsome for the joke.'
Well, every bushwhacker and forest raiirrer in the island

thought he lknew where to find four enormous ones, and that he
-%vould go and get them, and say nothinc to nobody, and all

that morninçr fixed for the delivery they K-ept comincy' into the
sh«p ï-no, place with them. People couldn't think what under
the Ught of the living sun was going on, for it seemed as if
every team. in the province was at work, and all the country-
men were run=Cr mad on junipers. Perbaps no livin! soul
ever see such a beautiful collection of ship-tiinber afore, and 1
am sure never will again. in a crow's acre. The way these 1 old
oysters' (a nick-name I gave tFé ýlanders, on account of their
everlastin' beds of this shell-Mh) opened theïr mugs and gaped
was a caution to dying calves.

"At the time appointed, there were eicybt hundred sticks on
the ground, the very best in the colonv. Well, I went very
crravely round and selected the four larcre*st. and paid for them

%_éash down on the nail accordino, to contract. The çroueys seed
Lheïr fix, but didn'It know how they got into ît. They didn1t

think hard of me, for I advertised for fuur sticks only, and I
rrave a ver crh price for theiu; but thev did tli'iik a little mean
)f themselves, thats a fact, for each màn bad but four pieces,
and they were too ridiculous large for t4 tbunderin' small
vessels built on the- island. They seratched their heads ïn a

way that was harrowing, even in a stubble field.
CI C My gracious,' sais I, 'hackmetacks, it seem s to me, is as

thick in this country as blackberries in the Fall, after the
robins have left to go to sleep for the winter. Who on earth
would have thought there was so many here ? Oh. children of

Israel! What a lot there is, ain't there? ýVhv, the father of
this island couldn't hold them all.'

Father of this island,' sais they, 'who is he P
-MY," sais 1, 1 ain't this Prince Ed-vý-ard's5'

Why, yes,' sais they, looking still. more puzzled.



WeU,' sais I, 'in the middle of Halifax harbour is Kincy
George's Island, and that must be the father of this.'

WeH if they could see âny -Vnt *L'that speech, it is more
than 1 could, to save my soul alive; but it is the easiest thing
in the world to set a crowd off a tee-heeing. They cant help it,
for it is electrical. Go to the circus now, and you -will hear a
stupid joke of the clown; well, you are determined you won't
laugh, but -somehow you can't help it no how you can fix it,
although you are mad with yourself for doincr so, and you just
roar out and are as big a fool as all the rest.

Well it made them, laugh, and tbat was enough for me.
Sais I, 'the wust of it is, gentlemen, they are aU so shock-

ino, large, and there is no small. ones amoncr them; thev can't
be divided into lots, still, as you seem, to be disappointed, I

-nill make you an offer for them, cash down, all hard gold.' So
I zave them a bid at a very loiv figure, say half nothincr, 'and,'
sais I, 'I advise you not to take it, they are worth much Pore,
if a man only knows what to do with them. Some of your
traders, I make no manner of doubt, will, give you twice as
illuch. if you m-ill only take your pay in goods, at four times
their value, and perhaps they ipightent li-e your selling týem
to a stranger, for they are all responsiblé government-men, and
act accordin' ' to the well understood -ýçishes of the people? I
sliaU saitin two hours, and you can let me kno«%V'; but mind, I
can only buy all or none, for I shall have to hire a vessel to
carry them. After all,' sais -I, 'perhaps we had better not
trade, for,' talidno, out a handful of sovereigns froin m pocket,
and ing ing them, 'there is no two ways about it; these little
fellows are easier to carry by a long chalk thau them great

lammokin' hackmetacks. Good bye, gentlemen.'
" WeR, one of the critters, who was as awk-ward as a wrong

boot, soon calls out, , woh,' to me, so I turns and sais 'well,
cc old hoss," what do you want ?' At whieh they laucyhed louder
than before.

" Sais he, 'we have concluded to take your offer?
CC'WeU,' sais I, 'there is no back out'in me, here is your

money, the knees is mine? So I shipped them, and had the
satisfaction to oblicre them and put two hundred and fifty
pounds in m pocket. There are three things, Squire, I like in
a spekelation: - Pirst. A fair sliake; Second. A fair profit;

ànd Third, a fair share of fun."
In the course of -the afternoon, he said, " Squire, I have

brought you my Journal, for I thought when I was a startin'
ofF, as there were some thinas I should Eke to point out to iny

old friend, it would be as weH to deliver it myself and mention

À SURPRISE.



tbein. for what in natur' is the good of letter w*t'm'g,P In
business there is nothincy Ue a good face to face talk. Now,
'Squire. 1 am really what I assume to be--I am, in fhoct, Sam
Shek the Clockmaker, and nobody else. It is of no conse»

quence however to the world whether this is really my name
or an assumed one. If it is the fu-st, it is a matter of some im.
portance to tah-e care of it and defend it; if it is a fictitious
one, it is equally so to preserve my incognito. I may not

choose to give my card, and may not desire to be Imowu. A
satirist. like an'wIrishman, finds it convenient -sometimes to,
shoot ûom behind a shelter. Like him, too, he may oceasion-
allv miss bis shot, and firing with intent to do bodily harm, is
a1ý1ost as badly punisbed as if death had ensued. And besides,
an anon-ý-mouýSook has a mystery about it. 'Moreover, what
more right has a man to, say to you, 'Stand and deliver your
name,' thau to say, 'Stand and fork out your purse"-I can't
see the différence for the life of me. 1-lesitation betrays guilt.
If a person inquires if you are to home, the servant is directed

to say N,-o, if you don't want to be seen, and choose to, be
amonu the missing. WeU, if a feRer asks if I am the -Mr

Slick, I have just as good a right to say, 'Ask about and find
out.'

" People sometimes, I actilly believeý take you for me. If
they do, a;l 1 have to say is they are fools not to know better,
for we nelther act alike, talk alike, nor look alik-e, though per-

haps we may t«hi-nk alik-e on some subjects. You was bred and
born here in N ova Seotia, and not in Connecticut, and if they

ask you where I was raised, tell them I warn't raised at all, but
was found one fine morn*g inned across a clothes line, after

-a -heavy washing to hum. iti is easy to distinguish an e-élitor
from. the author, if a reader has half an eye, and if he hain't got
that, it's no use to offer him spectacles, that's a fact. Now,
by trade I am a cloékmaker, and by birth I have the honour to,
be a Yankee. I use the word honour, Squire, a purpose, because
1 know what I am talliang about, whieh I am sorry to say is

not quite so common a thing in. the world as people sup ose.
The English caU aU us American S, Yankees, because 1 , SonIt
k-now what they are tal'kmçy about, and are not aware that it is

oulv the inhabitants of N.,.ew England who eau boast of that
appellation.*

Brother Jonathan is the general term. for ail. It orir-matecl thus. When
General Washin.rrton, after being appointed commander 5 of the arrnv of theRevolution-ary )Var came to Massachusetts to organize it, and ma1ký prepar-

ations for- the defence of the countrv, he foli-id a great want of ammunition
and other necessary to meet týe powuri',,l foe lic had to contend with,

A SURPRISE.
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Il The southerners, who are both as proud and as sarcy as the
British, call us Eastern folk Yankees as a term of reproach,

because havin(r no slaves, we are obli çyed l-O be our own niggers
and do our own work, wbieh is'nt considered very genteel, and
as we are intelligent, enterprising, and skilful, and therefore
too often creditors of our more luxurious countrymen, thev doW
not like us the better for that, and not beincr P.'uritans them-b
selves, are apt to style us scornfully', those 'd-d Yanl,-,ees.'

II.Nýow all this comes of their not knowinçy what thev are
talking about. Even the New Englanders themselves, cute asc
the be, often use the word foolishly; for, Squire, would vouy 4

believe it, none of them. thouryh they answer to, and acknow-b
ledge the appellation of Yankee with pride, can tell vou its ori-
gin. I repeat, therefore, I have the honour to be a *'ankee. I

don't mean to say that word is 'all same,' as the Indians say,
as perfection; far from it, for we have some peculiarities comý -
mon tous all. Cracking and boasting is one of these. Now
braggin' comes as natural to me as seratchin' to a ScotcUman.
1 am as fond of rubbing myself agin the statue of George the
Third, as he is of se-sawincr his shoulders on the mile-stones of
the Duke of Argyle. Each in their way were great benefact-
ors, the one by teaching the Yankees to respect themselves,
and the other by puttincr his country-men in an upright posture
of hap iness. So I can join hands -%-ith the North Briton, and
ble em both.

Il With this national and nateral infirmity therefore, is it to
be wondered at if, as my'Sayincrs and Doincs' have become

more popular than you or I ever expected, that I should crack
and boast of them ? I think not. lf I have a claim, my rtde is
to go ahead with it. Now don't leave out my braggin', Squire,
because you are afraid people will think it is you speaking, and
not me, or because you think it is bad taste as you caU it. I
know what 1 am at, and don't go it-bli-nd. My Journal con-
tains much for my own countrymen as weH as the English, for

and.great difficulty to obtain thpm. If attack-ed in such condition, the cause
at once micht be hopeless. On one occasion at that anxious period, a consult-
ation of the officers and others was had, when it seemed no way could be de-
çùe(l to make such preparations as was necessary. His Excellency Jonathan

Trumbull, the elder, was then Governor of the State of Connecticut, on whose
judgment and aid the General placed the greatest reliance, and remark-ed, Il We

must consult 1 Brother Jonathan' on the suýject.", The General did so, and
the Governor was successfui in supplyincr many of the wants of the army.

When difficulties arose, and the army was spread over the country, it became
a by-word, Il We must consult Brother Joiiathan.'-' The term Yankee is still
aýplied to, a portion, but Il Brotber Jonathan " has now become a desirrnation

the whole country, as John Bull is for England.-BAUTLETT'S AXERICAN-
IS318.
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we exTect. every American abroad to sustain the reputation in
himseif of our great nation.

'N'ow our 31inister to V ictoria's Court, when he made
bis brarr speech to, the çrreat ag-ricultural dinner at Glou-
cester last year, didn't intend that for the British, but for us.
So in Conc-rress no man in either bouse can speak or read an
oration more than an hour long but he can send the whole

lSkrum, includin' what he didn't iray, to the papers. One bas
to brac before foreigm assemblies, the other before a Congress,
but both have an eye to, the feelings of the Americans at large,
ana their own constituents in particular. Now that is a trick

others know as weR as we do. The Irish member froin Kil.
ma.-zy, and him. from Kilïnore, when he brags there never was a

murder in either, don't expect the English to believe it, for he
is availed they k-now better, but the brag pleases the patriots to
home, on account of its impudence.

Il So the little man, Lord Bunk-um, when he opens Oxford to
Jew and Gentile, and offers to make Rothschild Chancellor in-
stead of Lord Derby, and tells them old dons, the heads of col-
leges, as polÎte as a stage-driver, that he does it out of pure re-
gard to them., and only to improve the don't expect
them. to believe it; for he gives them. a sly wink when he says
so, as much as to, say, how are you off for Hebrew, my old sep-
tuagenarians ? Droll boy is Rothey, for though he comes from.
the land of Ilam, he don't eat pork. But it pleases the sarcum-
sised Jew, and the unsarcumsised, tacr-rag and bobtail that are
to be admitted, and who verily do believe (for their bump of

conceit is largely developed) that they eau improve the Colleges
by granting educational excursion tickets.
I' So Paddy O'Shonnosey the member for Blarney, when he

votes for smashincr in the porter's lodomes of that Protestant in-
stitution, and talks of Toleration and Equal Rights, and calls

the - Du-e of Tuscany a broth of a boy, and a light to illumine
herètical darkness, don't talk this nonsense to please the outs

or ins, for he don't care a snap of bis fingèr for either of them,
nor because he thinks it riorht, for it's lain lie don't, seeing that

he would fight tiR he'd run away beire Maynooth should bé
sarved arter that fashion; but he does it, because he knows it
will please him, or them, that sent him. there.

Il There are two k-inds of boastin', Squire, active and pgssive.
The former beloncrs exclusively to my countrymen, and the lat-
ter to the British. A -Yankee openly asserts and loudly pro-
claims bis superiority. John Bull feels and looks it. He dont
give utterance to this conviction. He takes it for granted all
the world. knows and admits it and he is so thoroughly persuaded
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of it himself, that, to use his own favourite phraze, he don'f, r.Ire
a fig if folks dont admit it. His vanity, therefore, has a sublim-
ity in it. - He thinks, as the Italians say, 'that when nature
formed him, she broke the mould! There never was, never can,
and never will be, another li-e him. His boastin', therefore, is
passive. He shows it and acts it; but he don't roclaim. it. He
condescends and is gracious, patronizes and tZ down to, you.
Let my boastin' alone therefore, Squire, if you please. You-

know what it means, what bottom it has, and whether the plaster
sticks on the right spot or not.

So there is the first division of my subject. Now for the
second. But don't go off af'half-cock, narvous like. I am iiot
like the black preacher that had forty-eleven divisions. I have
only a few more remarks to malS. Well, I have observed that
in editin' my last Journal, you struck out some scores I macle
under certain passages and mamms, because ou thought- they
were not needed, or looked vain. I know it Tooks consaited as
weR as you do, but 1 know their use also. 1 have my own views
of things. Let them also be as 1 have made them. They wain't
put there for nothin'. I have a case in pint that ru-us on aU
fours with it, as brother Josiali the lawyer used to say, and if
there was anythin'wantin'to prove that lawyers were not strait
up and down in their dealings, that expression would show it.. Il I was to court wunst to SlickviRe, when he was addressin'
of the jury. The main points of his argument he went over and
over again, till I got so tired I took up my hat and walked out.
Sais 1 to him, arter court was prorogued and members gone
home,

Il ' Sy,' sais I, 'why on airth did you repeat them.,arguments
so often ? It was everlastin' yarny?

cc'Sam,' saîs he, and he gave his head a jupe, and pressed
his lips close, like a lemon-squeezer, the way lawyers alwa-ys do
when they want to look wise, 'when I can't drive a nail with one
blotcIhammeraivaytillIdo.qititin. Somefolk-s'beadsisas
hard as backmetac-s-you have to bore a hole in it first to put
the nail in, to keep it froin bendin', and then it is as inuch as a

barcrain if you can se-d it home and elinch it.'
2 N'ow maxims and saws are the sumtotahsation of a thing.

Folk-s won't always add up the columns to see if they are footed
right, but show 'em the amouiît and result, and that they are

able to remember and earry away with them. No-no, put
them Italics in, as 1 have -always done. They show there is truth

at the bottom. I liýk-e it, for it's what I cail sense on the short-
cards do you ta]--.e ? Recollect always, you are not Sam Slick,

and I am not you. The greatest compliment a Britisher would
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tuini-, he coula you, would'be to say, 'I should have taken
you for an .aLyan.' Now the greatest com liment he can

y me is to take me for a Connecticut Cloc er, who hoed
s way to the Embassy to, London, and preserved so much

of his nationality, after being so long among foreigners. Let
an werable for them, nor My boastin''he italiesbe-you ain't ans

neither. When you write a book of your own, leave out both
if vou like, but as you only edit my Journal, if you leave themout just go one step further, and leave out Sam Slick also.

&& There is another thing, Squire, upon wÈich I must make a
remari,-, if you will. bear with me. In my last work you made

me speak purer English than you found, in my Journal, and al-
tered My pbxueology, or rather my dialect. Now, my dear
Nippent-"

-N-ippent! " said Iý Il what is that ?
The most endearing word in the Indian language for friend,"

he said, Il only it's more com rehensive, including ally, foster-brother, life-preserver; sbaft- orse, and everything that has a
human tie in it."

Il Ah, S1ický" I said, Il how skilled you are in soft sawder!
You laid ihat tmp for me on purpose, so that I might ask the

question, to enable you to thro- the lavender to me."
Il Dod drot that word soft sawder," said he, " I wish I had

never invented it. I can't say a civil thing to anybody now,
but he looks arch, as if he had found a mare's nest, and sayp,
Ah, Slick! none of your soft sawder now? But, my dear nip-
ent, by that means you destroy my individuality. I cease to
e the genuine itinerant Yankee Clockmaker, and merge into

a very bad imitation. You know I am a natural character, and
always was and act and talk naturally, and as far as I can

judcre, the little alteration my sojourn in London with the
Ainericau embassy has made in my pronunciation and pro-ýin-

cialism, is by no means an improvement to my Joifrnal. The
moment you-take away my native dialect, I beèome the repre-
sentative of 1 other class, and cease to be your old friend 'Sam
Slick, the ockmaker.' Bear with me, this once, Squire, and
don't tear our shirt, 1 beseech you, for in-all probability it
will be the last time it will, be in your power to subject me to
the ordeal of criticism, and I should like, I confess, to remain

true to myself and to Nature to the last.
" On the other hand, Squire, you will find passages in this

Journal that have neither Yankee words nor Yankee bracr in
them. 7ow pray don't go as you did in the last, and alter them.

«b.y insarten here and there what you caU 'Americanisms,' so as
to m,tl-,.e it more in cliaracter and uniform; that is çyoinry tuýD
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Vother extreme, for I can write as pure English, if I can't

n s eak lit, as a-ybody eau.* --Nly education warn't a college one,
-le my brothers, Eldad's and Josiah's, the doctor and lawyer;

but it was not neglected for aU that. 'Dear old Minister was a
scholar, every inch of him, and took great pains with me in my

themes, letters, and composition. 'Sam,' he used to say, 1 there
are four things needed to write well: first, maqter the 1ýnouage

grammatically; second, master your subject; third, write na,
-turally; fourth, let your heart as well ais your hand guide the

Pen? It ain't out of keeping therefore for me to express my-
self decently in composition if I choose. It warn't out of cha,
racter.with Franklin, and he was a poor printer boy, nor Wash-

ington,,and he was only a land-surveyor, and they growed to be
some punkins' too.

',-An Americau cloclçmaker ain't like a Euro-nean one. He
may not be as good a-workman as t'other one, lut he can do

somethin' else besides ma«kin' wheels and pulleys. One always,
looks forward to rise in the world, the other to attain excellence
in his line. I am, as I bave expressed it in some part of this
Journal, not ashamed of having been a tradesman-ý-I glory in
it; but I should indeed have been ashamed if, with the instruc-
tion 1 received fýom. dear old, Mn*ùster, 1 had always remained
one. No, don't alter my Journal. I am Just what I am, and

nothig more or less. You can't measure me by English stand-
ards; you must take an American one, and that will give you my
length, breadth, height, and weight to a hair.. If sill'y people
take you for me, and put my braggin' on your shoulders, why
jist say, 'You might be mistakened for a worse fellow than he is,
that's all? Yes, yes, let my talk remain 'down-east talk,'t and
My writin' remain clear of cant terms when you find it so.

I like Yankee words-I learned them when young. Fatlier
The reader will perceive from a perusal of this Journal, that Mr Slick,.

who is always so ready to detect absurdity in others, bas in this instance ex-
hibited a species of vanity by no means uncommon in this world. He des
himself more on composition, to which he bas but smaR pretensions, tharni on

those things for which. the publie is willinz enough to give him fun credit.Had he however received a classical e 'e m- a; wducation, it efl be doubted whether
he would have been as useful or successfül a man as resident of Yale College,
as he bas been as au itinerant practical Clockmaker.

It must not be inferred from this expression that Mr Slick's talk is aU
pure down-east dialect." The intermixture of Americans is now so great,

in consequence of their steamers and railroads, that there is but little pure pro-
vincialism left. They have borrowed from each other in différent sections

most liberally, and not only bas the vocabulary of the south and west contri-
buted its phraseologry to New Engrland, but there is recently an affectation in
consequence of the Mexican war, to naturalise Spanish words, some of which
Mr Slick, who delights in this sort of thinc, bas introduced into this Journal.
-ED.
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and mother used them, and so did all the old folks to Slickvïile.
There is both fun, sense, and expression in 'em too, and that is
rnore than there is in Taffv's, Pat's, or Sawnev's brogue either.
The one enriches and eý1arçYes the vocabulàry, the other is
nothinrr but broken English, and so confoundedly broken too,
vou can't put- the pieces tocrether sometinies. Again, my writincr
;rhen I freeze down solid to it, is just as much in character as
the other. Recollect this-Every woman in our country who
has a son k-nows that he may, and thin-s that he will, becoi,.ie
President of the -U- nited States, and that thought and that chance
ma-e that boy superior to any of his class in Europe.

Il And now, Squire," said he, Il I believe there bas been
enough said about myself and my Journal. Sposen we drink
success to the 'human nature,' or 'men and thincrs,' or what-

ever other name you select for this Journal, and then we will
talk of somethinc else."

I will drink that toast," 1 said, Il with aU my heurt, and
now let me ask you how you have succeeded in your mission

about the fisheries ? 'l
Il First rate," he replied we have them now, and no

mistake!
By the treaty ? " I inquired.

No," he said, Il I have discovered the dodge, and we shall
avail of it at once. By a recent local law foreigners can hold

real estate in this province now. And by a recent Act of Par-
liament our vessels eau obtain British registers. -Between

these two privileges, a man don't deserve to be called an
American, who can't carry on the fisheries in spite of aU the

cruisers, revenue officers, and prolïibitary laws under the sun.
It is a peaceable and quiet way of gettiner possession, and far
better than fichtinrY for them, wbLile it comports more with the
dignity of our great and enlightened nation."

What do you think," I said, of the Elgin treaty as a
bargain ?

After some besitation, he loo«ked UP and smiled.
Il We can't complain," said he. "As usual we have got

hold of the right eend of the rope, and got a, ýrast deal more
than we expeéted. , The trutli is, the English are so fond of

trade, and so afraid of war, if we willonly give them cotton,
and flour at a fair price, and take their manufactures in return,

we eau bully them. into anythin' almost. It is a positive fact,
there were fifty deserters from the British army taken off of the
wreck of the 'San Francisco' and carried to Enoland. John
Bull pretended to wink at it, bired a steainer, and sent them,
all out agrain to us. Lord! how our folks roared wheu they
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heard it; and as forlye President, he laughed like a hyena
over a dead niçrger. -Uaw sakes alive man! Make a ques-tion
between our nation and England about fift desarters, and if
the mâlisters of the day only dared to tU of figbting, the

members of all the manufactoren towns in England, the cotton-
ocracy of Great Britain, would desert too!

It's nateral as an American, I should be satisfied witli the
treaty; but l'Il tell you what I am sorry for. I am grieved

we asked, or your Governor-General granted, a ri,(,Yht to us to
land on these shores and make our fish. Lord Elgin ought to
have known that every foot of the sea-coast of Nova Seotia has

been granted, and is now private property.
" To concede a privilege to land, with a proviso to respect

the rights of the owner, is nonsense. This comes of not sending
a man to negociate who is chosen b the eople, not for hisrank, but for his ability and knowlec 9 ï'ý e. he fact is, I talie
blame to myself about it, for I was pýumped who would do best

land be -most acceptable to us Americans. I was afeared they
would send a BillinLsLyate contractor, who is a RIaguy sight
more posted u about fisheries than any member of arliament,
or a clever coïonist (not a party man), and they Cow more
than both the others put together; and I dreaded if they sent

either, there would be a quid pro quo, as Josiah says, to be
given, afore we got the fisheries, if we ever got them at all.

'So,' sais I, out of a bit of fiin, for I can't help taken a rise out
of folks no how I can fix it, 'send us a lord. We are mighty
fond of noblemen to Washington, and toady them, first-rate. It
will please such a man as Pierce to show him, so much respect
as to send a eer to hfin. He will. get whatever he asks '

Well, týe feU into the trap beautiful. They sent* us one,
and we rowed ý1m up to the very head waters of Salt River in
no time.* But I am sorry we asked the privilege to land and
cure fish. I didn't think any created critter would have grauted

that. Yes, I foresee trouble arising out of this. Suppose
'Cayenne Pepper,' as we call the captain that commaüded the
Cayenne' at Grey Town, was to come to a port in Nova Seotia,

* To row u Salt River is a common phrase, used generally to denote po-
litical deféat. ýhe distance to, which a party is rowed up Salt River depends

entirely upon the magnitude of the majority against him. If the deféat is
overwhelming,,the unsuccessful party is said Il to be rowed up to the very

head waters of Salt River. Tb phrase bas its ori * * the fact that there
is a smaU stream -of that name in entacky, the passage of whieh is made dif-

ficult and laborious, as well by its tortuojis course as by namerous shallows
and bars. The real application of the phiàse is to the unhappy wia-ht who
propels the boat, but politically, in slang usage, it means the man ro ed up,
the passenger -I. IýNxA-x.

12 À SURPRISE*



A SURPRISE. 13

and pepper it for insultiw our fiag by apprellenden trespa8sers
(though how a constable is to arre,,qt a crew of twenty men un-
less, Irishman like, he surrounds themq is a myste to me).

What would be done in that case P Neither you nor can tell,
Squire. But depend upon it, there is a tempestical time comin',
and it is as weil to be on the safe side of the fence when there
is a chance of kicking going on.

Il The bombardment of Grey Town was the greatest and
bravest exploit of modern times.* We silenced their gans at the
first broadside, and shut them up so sudden that envious folks
like the British now swear they had none, while we lost only
one man in the engagement, but he kas drunk and fell over-
board. What is the cannonade of Sebastopool to that
it sinks into insignificance."

He had hardly ceased speaking, when the wheels of a car-
riage were heard rapidly approaching the door. Taking out his
watch, and observing the hour, he saidz Il Squire, it, is now

eleven 0"elock. I must be a movin'. Good bye! I am off to
HaUax. 1 am goin' to make a night flight of it. The wind is

fair, and I must sail by daylight to-morrow morming. Fare-
well 1 5$

He then shook hands most cordially with me, and said:
cc Squire, unless you feel inclined at some future day to make
the tour of the States with me, or somethin'turns up I am not
availed of, I am afraid you have seen the last Journal of your
old friend 'Sam Slick?

CHAPTER II.

CLIPPERS AND STEAMERS.

WE:oEvE, has ta«ken the trouble to read the II Wise Saws"'
of Mr Slick, will be prepared to resume the thread of his nar-
rative without explanation, if indeed, these unconnected selec-
tions deserve the appellation. But as this work may fall into
the hands of many people who never saw its predecessor, it
may be necessary to premise that our old friend Sam, having
received a commission from. the President of -the United States,
to visit the coast of Ni ova Scotia, and report to him fully on
the state of the fisheries, their extent; and value, the manner in

whieh they were -prosecuted, and the best mode of obtaining a



participation in them, he proceeded on his cruise in a tradincr
vessel, called the cc Black J:Iawk," whereof Timothy Cutler was
mastër, and ' 2NIr Eldad Nickerson the pilot. The two preceding
volumes contained his adventures at sea, and in the harbours of
the province, to the westward of Halifax. The present work is

devoted to his remarks on Il natu-re and human nature."
While amusing himself fichina, witilin three miles of the

coast, off La Haive, in contravention of the treaty, he narrowly
escaped capture by the British cruiser " Spitfire," commanded
by Captain Stoker. By a skilful manSuvre, he decoyed the
man-of-war, in the eagerness of the chase, on to a sand-bar,

-%vheii -he dexterously slipt through a narrow passage betwee.n
two islands, and keepino, one of them in a Ene between the

Black Hawk " and her pursuer, so as to be out of the reach
of her guns, he steered for the eastern shore of Nova Scotia,
and was soon out of sight of the islands bebind which his

enemy lay embedded in the sand; from, this point the narrative
is resumed in Mr Slick's own words.*

I guess," said I, " Captain, the 'Spitfire' will bave to put
into Halifax to, report herself and be surveyed, so we may
pursue our course in peace. But this 'Black Hawk' is a doll,
ain't she ? don't she skim. over the water like a sea gull ? The
trath is, Cutler, when you ain't in a hurry, and want to eiýjoy

yourself at sea, as I always do, for I am a grand sailor, give me
a clipper. She is so light and buoyant, and the motion so

elastie, it actilly exilerates your spirits. There is something
like life in her gait, and you have her in hand lik-e a horse, and
you feel as if you were her master, and directed her movements.
1 ain't sure you don't seem as if you were part of her yourself.
Then there is room to show skill and seamanship, and if you
don't in reality go as quick as a steamer, you seem to go faster,
if there is no visible oýjèct to measure vour speed by, and that
is somethina-, for the white foam on the leeward side rushes by
you in rips, raps, and rainbows like Canadian rapids.

Il Then if she is an atrysilly t like this, and she is doing her
prettiest, and actilly laughs again, she is so pleased, why you

are satisfled, for you don't make the breeze, you take it as you
find it like all other good gifts of Providence, and say, 'ain't

she goinçy like wink, how she forges ahead, don't she Your
attention is kept alive, toL,, watchin' the wind, aud trimmin'

Ris remarks on the fisheries I have wholly omitted, for they have now
lost their interest. His observations on "nature and -human nature" are

alone retained, as they may be said to have a universal application.-ED.
f The Atrieilla, or laughing sea-guR Its note resembles a coarse laugh.

Hence its name. It is very cornmon in the Bahamas.

eLrPPERS AND STRANIERS.14
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sail to it accordinglv, and the j ollv 'Ob, heave oh,' of the sailors
is music one loves to listen to, au-d if you N%ish to take a stretch
for it in vour cloak on deck, on the sunny- or shady side of the

companion-wav, the breeze whiwstles a nice soft lullaby for you,
and -ýou are oif in the land of _"1ýod in no time."

Dreamincr of Sophy Collincrwood," sais the Captain, Il and
the witch of Eskisooney, eh ?

Yes. dreamin' of briçyht eyes and smilin' faces, or anythin'
else thatIs near and dear, for to my idea, the heart gives the
subject for the head to think upon. In a fair wind and a char-
min' day lik-e this, I never coiled up on the deck'for a nap in
my life, that 1 had'nt pleasant dreams. You feel as if you
were at peace with all the world in çyeneral, and yourself in par-

tikeler, and that it is very polite of folks to stay to home ashore,
and let you and your friends enjoy vourselves without treadi.n'
on your toes, and wakin' of vo u up if asleep, or a j ostlin' of you
in your turn, on the quarter-deck, or over-hearin' of your conver-
sation.

"And ain't -vou always ready for your meals, and don't you walk
into them, in rý,e1 right down earnest ? Oh, nothing ever tastes
so good to me as it does at sea. The appetite, like a sharp knifé,
makes the meat seem tender, and the sea air is a great friend

of dicestion and always keeps company with it. Then you don't
care to sit and drink after dinner as you do at an hotel of an
idle day, for you want to go on deck, light your cigar, take a
sweep round the horizon with vour glass to see if there is aDy
sail in sight, glance at the sky to ascertain, if the breeze is likely

to hold, and then bring yourself to anchor on a seat, and have
a dish of chat for a dessert with the captain, if he is a man of
books Eke you, Cutler, or a man of reefs, rocks, and sandbars,
fish, cordwood, and smugglin', or collisions, wracks, and salvage,
Eke the pilot.

Then, if you have a decent sample or two of passengers on
board, you can éliscuss men and things, and women and no-

things, law, physicè, and diNinity, or that endless, tangled ball of
yarn, politicks, or you can swap anecdotes, and make your for-
tune in the trade. Amd by the same trail of thouçyht we must
give one or two of these Blue-Noses now and then a cast on
board with us to draw them out. Well, if you want to read,
you can go and turn in and take a book, and solitudinise to iti
and there is no one to disturb you. I actilly learned French
in a voyage to Calcutta, aud Germau on my way home. I got
enough for common use. It warn't; aU pure gold; but it was
kind of small chance, and a-nswered every purpose of trade or
travel. 011, it's no use a talhin'; where time ain't the main
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object, there's nothin' like a sailin7 vessel to, a man who ain't
sea-sick, and such fellows ought to be cloriformed, put to bed,

and left tlÏere till the voyage is over. They have no business
to, go to sea, if they are such fools as not to kno-w how to enjoy
themselves.

Il Then sailors are châracters; they are men of the world,
there is great self-reliance in them. They have to fight their
way in life through many trials and difficulties, and their trust
is in God and their own stron1cy arm. They are so much in their

own element they seem. as if they were born on the sea, cradled
on its billows, and, lik-e Mother Carey's chickens. delighted in
its storms and mountain waves. They walk-, tàik, and dress

different1v from landsmen. They straddle as they pace the dec«k,
so as to ýrace the body and keep their trowsers up at the same

time; their gait is loose, and their dress loose, and their Embs
loose ; indeed, they are rather too fond of slack. They climb
like monkeys, and depend more on their paws than theïr legs.
They tumble up, but never down. They count, not by fincrers,

it is tedious, but by tands; they put a part for the whole, and
call tbemselves hands, for they are paid for the use of them, and
not their heads.

Il Though they are two-handed they are not; close-fisted fel-
lows. They despise science, but are fond of practical '-nowle'dcye.

When the sun is over the foreyard, they know the time of
day as well as the captain, and caU for their grog, and when

they. lay back their heads, and turn up the bottom, of the murr
to the sky, they call it in derision taking an observation. But
though they have many characteristics in common, there is an
individuality in each that distingo-uishes him from. the rest. He
stands out in bold relief-I by myself, I. He feels and appre-
ciates his importance. He kno-ws no plural. The word 'our'
belongs to liandsmen; 'my' is the sailor's phrase-my ship, my

captain, my messmate, my wateh on, deck, 'my eyes 1 ' ' vou
lubber, don't you know that's me ?' I li«ke to listen to their
varns and theïr jokes, and to hear them sincr their simple ditties.
The odd mixture of manliness and childishness-of boldness and

superstitious fears; of preposterous claims for wages and thought-C 'In
less extravagance; of obedience and discontent-all oroes to malie
the queer compoÜnd called 'Jack.' 'Ho-w ofÉen. have I laugrh-
ed over the fun of the forecastle in these small fore and aft
packets of ourn 1 and I think I would back that place for -wit
against any bar-room. in New -York or -N-ew Orleans, and I be-

lieve they tal:i-,e the raor off of aU creation.
But the cook is my favourite. He is a scientific man,,and

so skilful in compounds, he generally goes by the nan.e of doc-
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tor. I like the daily consultation with him, about dinner: not
that I am an e .cure; but at sea, as the business of life is eat-
ing, it is as weEi to be master of one's calling. lndeed, it a -peurs to be a law of nature, that those who have mouths sh21d

understand what to put in them. It gratifies the doctor to con-
fer with him, and who does it not please to be considered a man
of importance ? He is therefore a member of the Prîvy Coun.
a, and a more useful member he is too than many Right Hon-
ourables I know of-who have more acres than ideas. The
Board 'assembles after breakfast and a new dish is a great item
in the budget. It keeps people in good humour the rest of the
day, and affords topies for the table. To eat to support exist-
ence is only fit for criminals. Bread and water will do that ;
but to support and gratify nature at the same time is a noble
effort of art, and weH deserves the thanks of mankind. The
cook too enlivens the consultation by--teUing marvellous stories
about strange disbes he bas seen. - Ile bas eaten serpents with
the Siamese, monkeys in the West Indies, crocodiles and sloths
in South America, and cats., rats, and dogs with tbe Chinese;
and of course, as nobody can contradict him, says they are de-
licious. Like a salmon, you must give'him. the line, even if it
wearies you, before you bag hn«n'; but when you do bring him
to land his dishes are savoury. They have a relish that is
peculiar to the sea, for where there is no garden, vegelables are

alicays mogt prized. The glorious onion is duly valued, for as
there is no mistress to be kissed, who will dare to object to its
ardrina P

" Then I like a Sunday at sea in a vessel like this, and a day
li'ke this, when the men are all clean and tidy, and the bell rings

for prayers, and all hands are assembled aft to listen to the cap-
tain as he reads the Church Service. It seems like a family

scene. It reminds me of dear old Minister and- days gone
by, when he used to call us -round him and repeated to us the
promise 'that when two or three wére gathered together in

God's name, be would grant their request? The only diference
is, sailors are more attentive and devout than landsmen. They
séem more conscious that they are in the Divine presence. They
have little to look upon but the heavens above and the bound-
less ocean around them. Both seem, made on purpose for them
-the sun to guide them'by day, and the stars by night, the
sea to bear them on its bosom, and the breeze to waft them on
their course. They feel.how powerless they are of themselves;
how frail their bark; how dependent they are on the goodness
and mercy of their Creator, and that it is He alone who can
rule the tempest and control the stormy deep. Tlheir impres.

2
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sioný ew, but thev are strong. It is tbe world that hard-

They are noble fellows, sailors, and I love them; but, Cut-7 e tbe beart, and the ocean seems apart froin it.ler, how are they used, especially where they ought to be treated--,-
best, on board of meD-of-war? The moment a ship arrives in
port, the anchor cast and the sails furled-what - dees the captain
do? the popular captain too, the idol of the men; he who is so
kind and so fond of them ? M-hy, he calls them aft, and says,

'Here, my lads, here is lots of cash for you, now be off ashore
and enjoy yourselves.' And they give three cheers for their
noble commander-their çyood-hearted officer-the sailor's friend

the jolly old blueiacli,et,-and thev bundle into the boats, and
on to the beach, Eke school-boys. And where do they go ?

WeU,,we woji't follow them, for I never was in them. places
Nvhere they do go, and S-o I can't describe them, and une thing
1 must saýy, I never yet found any place answer the picture
draw-n of it. But if half only of the accounts are true that I
bave heerd of them, they must be the devil,'s own seminaries of

vice-that's a fact. Every mite and morsel as bad as the bar-
rack- scenes that we read of lately.

Well, at the end of a week back come the sailors. Thây
'bave had a glorious lar- and enjoyed themselves beyond any-
t ing in the world, for they are pale, sick, sleepy, tired out,
cleaned out, and 1-icked out, -with black- eves, broken heads,

swelled cheeks, minus a few teeth, half their elothes, and all
their money.

c V ;bat,) says the captain, 'what's the matter wit1i you,
Tom Marlin, that you limp so Ue a lame duck?'

Nothing, your honour,' says Tom, twitching his forelock,
and making a serape with his hind leg, 'nothing, your honour,
'but a scratch from. a bacy(yanet.'

Mhat! a fight with the soldiers, eh ? The cowardly rascals
to use their side arms!'

We cleared the house of them, Sir, in no time.'
That's right. Now go below, my lads, and turn in and.

get a good sleep. I lÏke to see my lambs enjoy themselves. It
does my beart good.'

And yet, Cutler, that man is said to be a father to his cre-w."
Slick," said Cutler, -what a pity it is you wouldn't always

talk that way N ow if there is any created thing that ma-es
me mad, it is to have a feller look adrni en, at me, when I utter
a piece of plain common sense lik-e that, and turn up the whites
of his eyes li-e a duel- in thunder, as much as to say, what a
pity it is YOU weren't broucrilten -Lip a preacher. It r-vles ine

considerable, I tell you.
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Il Cutler," said Iý Il did you ever see a colt in a pasture, how
he wouli race and chase round the field, head, ears, and tail up,

and stop short, snort as if he hàd seen the ghost of a bridle, and
off again hot foot?"

Il Yes," said he, 'l I have, but you are not a colt, nor a boy
either."

Well, did vou ever see a horse -when unharnessed from a
little light wagçron, and turned out to grass, do nearly the same

identical thing, and kick up his heels likie mad, as much as to
isay, I am a free nioger now ?

W, ell, I have," said he.
Stop," said I, a touchin' of him on his arm what in the

world is that ? " and I pointed over the taffrail èto the weather.
bow.

Porpoises," said he.
What are they a doin' of ?

Sportin' of themselves."
Exactly," sais I, " and do you plue man below the beasts

of the field and the fishes of the sea ? Mhat in natur', was
humour given to us for but - for our divarsion? "What sort of
a world would this be if every fellow spoke sermons and talked,
homilies, and what in that case would parsons do? I leave you
to cypher that out, and then prove it by algebra; but I'R teU

you what they wouldn't do, l'il be hanaed if thev'd strike for
higher wages, for fear they should not get any at all."

"' I knock under," said he; II you may take my hat; now go
on and finish the comparison between Clippers and Steamers."Il Well, 1ý sais I, " as I was a sayin', Captain, give me a craft
like this, that spreads ' its wings li-e a bird, and looks as if it
was born, not made, a whole-sail breeze, and a seaman every
inch of him, like you on the deck, who looks you in the face, in
a way as if he'd like to sa-y, only bragging ain't genfeel, AinIt
she a clipper now, and ain't I the man to handle her ? Now this

am't the case in a steamer. They ain't vessels, they are more
like floating factories; you see the-- steam, machines and the

enormous fires, and the clouds of smoke, but you don't visit the
rooms where the looms are, that's all. They plough through

the sea dead ànd heavy, like a subsoiler with its eierht-«horse
team; there is.no life in 'em; they cault dance on the waters'

as if they . rej oiced in their course, but divide the waves as a 'rock
does *,in a river;- they seem to move more in deflance of the sea
than as if they were in an element, of their own.64«The puf and blow like boasters btao,,oin' that they extracty c
from, the ocean the means to màke- it help to subdueitself. It
is a war in the elementb, fire and water contendin' for .- vietôry.
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They are black, diDgy, forbiddin'looking ses, monsters. It is
no wonder the superstitious Spaniard, when he first saw one,
said: 1 A vessel -that goes against the tide, and against the wind,
and without sails, goes against God,' or that the simple negro
thought it wu a sea-devil. They are very weil for carrying

freight, because they are beasts of burdeu, but not for carn-mg
travellers, unless they are mere birds of passage like our Yaa-ee

tourists, who want toi have it to say was 'thar? I hate them.
The decks are dirty ; your skin and clothes are dirty ; and your

lungs become foul; smoke pervades everythin', and now and
then the condensation giveis you a shower of sooty water by
way of variety, that scalds, your face and dyes your coat into a

oort of pepper-and-salt colour.
You miss the sailors, too. There are none on board-you

miss the nice light, tightlïgilt, lathy, -wiry, active, neat, jolly
crew. In t place yoý have nasty, dirty, horrid stoker;;

Eiome hoisti-ng hot cinders and throwing them. overboard (not
with the merry countenances, of niggers, or the cheerful sway.
away-mv-boviý expression of the Jack Tar, but with sour, came.

ronean-looki-' faces, that seem. as if they were dreadfiffly dis-
a pomted they were not persecuted any longer-had no

Murches and altars to, desecrate, and no bishops to, anoint with
the oil of hill-side maleclictions as of old), while others are
emergring from. the fiery furnaces beneath for- fýesh air, and wipe

a hot dirty face with a still dirtier shirt. sleéve, and in return
for the nauseous exudation, lay on a frésh coât of blacking; tau-,

gaunt wretches, who pant for breath as they snuff the Üesh
breeze, like porpouses, and then dive again into the lower

regions. They are neither seamen nor landsmen, good whips
nor decent shots, their hair is not woolly enough for niorgers, and
their. faces are too- black for white men. They ain't amphibi-
ous animals, like -mannes and otters. They are Salamanders.
But that's a -long word, and now they c-all them. stokers for
ishortness.

Il Then steâmers carry a mob, and I detest mobs, especially
such ones as the delight in- greasy Jews, hairy Germans,
Mulatto-lookii7 îtalians, squalling children, that run bêtween

our legs and throw you down, or. wipe -the butter off their
read on your clothes ; Englishmen that wiH grumbl e, and Irish-

men that will fight; priests that won't tal1iý and preachers that
will harangue; women that will be carried about,_ because they
won't lie ýstil1 and be quiet; silk men, cotten men, bonnet men,

iron men, trinket men, and every sort of shopmen, who sever-
ally know nothing in the world but silk, cotten, bonnets, iron,
trinkets, and so on, and can't talk of anythin', efse ; fellows who
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walk upand down the deck, four or five abreut when there am
four or five of the same craft on board, and prevent any one
else from promenadin' by sweepin'the whole space, while every
lurch the ship gives, one of them tumbles atop of you, or treads
on vour toes, and then, instead of apoli *sin', tums round and
abuses you like, a pick-pocket for stic - your feet out and
trippin! people up. Thinkin' is out of the question, and as for
readin', vou might as well read your fortune in the stars.

cc Just as vou begin, that lovely-lookin', rosy-cheeked,'w 
0'wicked-eyed gall, that came on board so full of health and

spirits, but now looks like a faded striped ribbon, white,
veller Eink and brown-dappled all over ber face, but ber nose,

which as a- red spot on it-lifts up a pair of lack-ïustre peepers
that look glazed like the. round duil ground-glass lights let into
the. deck, s Üddenly w'akes 7 squeamish, and says, ' Please, Sir,
help me. down; I feel so Well, you take ber up in your
arms, and for the first time in your life bold ber head from you,

fàr fear she will reward you in a way that ain't no matter, and
she feels as soft as dough, and ' it seems as if your fingers left
dents in ber utty-like, airms, and you carry ber to the head of
the stairs, M call out for the stewardess, and a waiter answers,

Stewardess is tight, Sir."
" ' I am glad of it, she is just the person I want. , I wish,

all the other passengers'were tight also.'-
Lord, Sir, that ain't it--ehe ismops and brooms?

Mops and- brooms, I suppose she is, she must have plenty
use for them, I reckon, to -eep all snucr and tidy down there."

Good graclous, Sir, don't -ou understand, she is half seaq
over.

1 "' True, so we all are, the captain said so to-day at t-welve.
0 clock, I wish we were overaltogether. Send ber up?

"' No, no, Sir, ishe is more than half shaved.'
'l'The devil! do>es shé shave? I'don't bellève she is a

-%voman at all. I see how it is, you have been putting one of
the sailors into petticoats? And the idea makes even the
invalid yýU lauLy'h.

N'o, no, S-jir, she is tipsy.'
Then w4y the plague couldn't you say'so at once. 1

guess you kinder pride yourself in your slang. Help me to
assist this lady down to ber frÎencls.'

. " Well, when you return on deck, Io and behold, your-ý seat
is OCcupied, and you must go and stand by the rail till one is

vacant, when another gall that ain't. ill, but. inconveniently well,
she is so full of chat, says, 'Look, look, Sir, dear me, what is

that, Sir a porpoise. -Why you dcn't, did you ever! well, 1
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never see a porpoise a£bre in &U my born days 1 are they good
to eat, Sir?

Excellent food for whales, Miss."
WeU I never! do they swallow them. rig«ht down P
I guess they do, tank, shank, and flank, at one gulp.'

Why how in the world do they ever get-' but she don't
finish the sentence, for the silk man, cotten man, iron man, or
trinket man, which ever is nearest, says, 1 There is a ship on the
lee-bow? He says that because it sounds sailor-like, but it

haUDens, to be the w-eather-bow, and you have seen her an hoùrbe îýrý.

11 1 Can you make her out?' sais he that's another sea tarm
he has picked up; he will talk like a horse-marine at last.

&&&îasý ý sais you, 'she is a Quang-Tonger.'
Il, A Quang-Tonger P sais the gall, and -before the old coon

bas disgested that hard word, she asks, 1 what in natur is that P
Il l'Why, Miss, Qliang-Tong is a province of China, and

Canton is the capital; all the vessels at Canton are caUed
Quang-Tongers, but strangers call them Chinese Junks. Now,

Miss, you have seen two new things to-day, a bottle-nosed por-
poise and-'

Il 1 Was that a bottle-nosed porpoise, Sir? why you don't
say so! why, how you talk, why do they caU them. bottle-noses P

Il 'Because, Miss, they make what is called velvet corks out
of their snouts. They are reckoned the best corks in the world.
And then, you have seen a Chinese Junk F

Il 1 A Chinese Junk,' sais the astonished trinket man, 'weu I
vow! a Chinese Junk, do teR 1.' and one gaU caUs Jeremiah

Dodge, and the *other her father and her sister, Mary Anne
Matilda Jane, to come and see the Chinese Junk, and all the

passengers rush to the other side, and say, 'whare, whare,' and
the two discoverers say, 'there, there;' and you walk across the
dec«k and take one of the evacuated seats you have been longin
for; and as you pass you give a wink to the officer of the watch,
who puts his tongue in his cheek as a token of approbation,
and you begin to read acrain, as you fancy, in peace.

But, there is no peace in a steamer, it is nothin'but a large
calaboose,* chock fiffl of prisoners.- As soon as you have found

your place in the book, and taken a fresh departure, the bonnetJ man SaIE4 1 Please, Sir, a seat for a lady,' and you have to"get up
and give it to his wife's lady's-maid. His wife ain't a lady, but
having a lady's-maid shows she intends to set up for one when.
she gets to home. To be a lady, she must lay in a lot of airs,
and to brush her o-vý-n hair and garter her own stockins is vul-

Calaboose is w Southern name- for jail.
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gar; if it was Imown in First Avenue, Spruée Street, in Bon-
netville, it would ruin her as a woman of fashion for ever.

Now bonnet man wouldn't ask vou to get up and give vour
place to his wife's hired help, only he knows you axe a Yankee,
and we Yankees,, I must say, are regularly fooled with women
and preachers; just as much as that walking advertisement of
a miffiner is with her lady's-maid. AU over America in rail
carria(yes stage coaches, river steamers, and publie lacés. of aU'that wears a white choker,sorts, every critter and looks like a

minister, bas the best seat given him. He expects it, ' as a mat-
ter of course, and as every female is a lady, every woman has a
right to ask you to quit, without notice, for her accommodation.

Now it's all very weU' and very proper to be re'pectful to,
preachers; and to be polite and courteous to women, and more
especiaLy those that are -improtected; but there is a limit,
tother side of which lies absurdity.

N, ow if you had seen as mach of the world as I have, and
many other travelled Yankees, when bounet man asked you to

give up your seat to the maid, you would have pretended not to
understand English, and not to know what he wanted, but would

have an'wered him. in French and offered 'him the book, and said
certaui1y you would give it to him with pleasure, and when he

said he didn't speak French, but what he, desired was your place
for the lady, you would have addressed her in German, and of-
fered her the book, and when they looked at each other, and

laughed at their blunder, in thus taking you for a Yankee, per-
haps the man next to you would have offièred his seat, and theu
when old bonnet man walked off to look at the Chinese Junk,
you would have entered into conversation with the lady's-maid,

and told her it was a rise you took out of the old. fellow to get
her along-side of -vou, and she would enjoy the joke, and you
would have found*her a thousand times more handsome and
more conversational and agreeable than her mistress.

" But this wouldn't last long, for the sick gall woulél be car.
ried up on deck agin, woman like, though ill, very restless, and
chock full of curiosity to see the Chinese Junk also; so you are

caught y your own bam, and have to move açrain once more.
The bell comes in ai * cl, and summons you to dinner. Ah, the
scene in the Tower of Babel is rehearsed; what a confusion of
tongues! what a clatter of knives and forks and dishes! the

waiter that goes and wont c%'ome back; and he who sees, pities
'but caTi't help you; and he who is so near sighted, he can't hear;
and he who is intercepted, and made prisoner on his way.

" Mrhat a profusion of viands-but how little to eat 1 this is
cold; that under-done; this is tough; that you nev'er eat; while
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all smell oily oh, the only dish you did fancy, you caýù't touch,
for that horrid German has put his hand into it. But it is all
told in one short sentence; two hundred and fifty passengers
supýly two hundred and fifty reasons themselves, why I should

reler a sailing vessel with a smaU party to a crowded steamer.
want to see them in perfection rro where I have been it

on ý oàrd the California boats, and Missîssiýp1 river crafts. The
French, Austrian, and Italian bouts are as ad. The two great

Ocean lines, A-merican and English, are as good as anything bad
can be, but the ôthers are all abominable. They are small worlds
over-crowded, and while these small worlds exist, the evil win
remain; for alu, their passengers go backward and forward, they
don't emigrate-they migrate; they go for the winter and return

for the sprmo, or go in the spring and return in the fall.
94 ëi

Come, ommodore, there is old Sorrow ringincr his m
bell for us to go to dinner. 1 have an idea we shall have ample

room; a good appetite, and time enough, to eat and enjoy it:
come, Sir, let us, like true Americans, never refuse to go where

duty calls US."
After din-ner, Cutler reverted to the conversation we had had

before we went below, thoucrh I don't know that I should caU
it conversation, either; for I believe I did, as usual, most,ýe
talking myself.

Il 1 agree with you," -said he, Il in your comparative estimate
of a saïling vessel and a steamer, I like the former the best my-
self. It is more agreeable for the reasons you have stated to a

passenger, but it is still more agreeable to the officer in command
of her on another account. In a sailing vessel, all your work is
on deck, everything is before you, and everybody under your
comma'nd. One glance of a seaman's eye is sufficient to detect
if anything is amiss, and no one man is indispensable to you. In
a steamer the work is aU below, the machinery is out of Our

sight, com licatedý and one part dependent on another. U it
gets out 0 order you are brought up with a round turn, aU
standing, and often in a critical situation too. You can't repair
dama(ye easily; sometimes, can't repair at all.

Whereas carrying away a sail, a spar, a topmast, or any-
thing of that kind, impedes but don't stop you, and if it is any-

thing ve7 serlous there are a thousand ways of making a tem-
porary rig that wiU answer till you make a port. But what I

like best is, when my 8hip is in the daldrums, I am equal to the
emergency-; there is no enogineer to bother you by say-ing thisY can't be done, or that won't do, and to stand j a uinry-yèncy and arg'Ï1,>P instead of obeying and doing. Clippers of the riçrht lines, size,
and -build, well found, manned, and commanded, wijl make nearly

bî
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as good work, in ordinary times, as steamers. Perbaps it is
Uejudice though, for I believe we sailors are proverbial for that.ut > Slick, recellect it ain't all fair weather sailinc - r like this at
sea. There are times when death stares you wildl ' vin the face."'

Il Exactly," sais I, " as if he would like to, know you the next
time he came for you, so as not to a hend the wrono, one.P C
He often leaves the rascal, and seizes theruest man; my opiniou
is, he don't see very well.1y

,"W'hat a droll fellow you are," said he; II it appears to me
as if you couldn't be serious for five minutes at a time. I can
tell. vou, if you were on a rocky lee-shore, with the wind and
waves urging you on, and you barely holding your own, perhaps
losing ground every tack, you wouldn't talk quite so, glibly of

death. Was you ever in a réal hé à-vy gale of wind ? "
,, WarnIt 1," said I; Il the fust time I returned from Eng-

land it blew great guns all the voyage, one gale after another,
and the last always wuss than the one before. It carried away
our sails as fast as we bent them."

C& That's nothing unusual," said Cutler; II there are worse
things than that at sea."

Il WeU, El tell you," sais I, Il what it did; and if that ain't
an uncommon. thing, then my name ain't Sam Slick. It blew aU
the hair off my dog, except a little tuft atween his ears. It did,
upon my soul. 1 hope 1 may never leavé

Don't swear to it5 Slick said he that's a good---feUow.
-It's impossible."

Il Attestin' to, it will make your hair stand on eend too, I-

su pose,)i said I; II but it's as true as preachin' for all that.
wat -vçiU you bet it didn't happen ? "

Tut, man, nonsense," said he, II I tell vou the thing is im.-
possible." that's because you have been luAzy, andAh!" said I,

never saw a riprorlous hurricane in aU your life. I'11 tell you
how it was. I bought a blood-hound from. a man in Regent's

Parkjust afore I sailed, and the brute got sea-sièk, and then
took the mange, and between that and death starin' him in the
face, his hair all came off, and in course it blew away. Is that
impossible? "

Ge Well, well," said he, Il you have thé most comical way with
you of any man I ever see. I am sure it ain't in y"our nature
to speak of death in that careless manner, you only talked that
way to draw me out. I know you did. It's not a subject how-
ever to treat lightly, and if you are not inclined to bé serious
just now, tell us a story.ýj

II Serious," sais 1, 11 1 am disposed to be; but not sanctimo-
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niousand vou know that. But here goes for a story, which hàs
a nice litt1ý moral in it too.

Once on a time, when pigs were swine, and turkeys chewed
tobacco, and little birds built their nests in old men'E; beards?

Il Pooh! " said he, turning off huffy like, as if I was a goin'
to, bluff him off. Il 1 wonder whether supper is ready ? "

Cutler," sais I, Il come back, that's a good fellow, and I'U
tell you the story. It's a short one, and will just fill up the

space between this and tea-time. It is in illustration of what
you was a sayin' that it ain't always fair weather sailing in this

world. There wu a jack-tar once to En land who had been ab-
sent on a whaling voyage for nearly tfree years, and he had

hardly landed when he wu ordered off to sea again, before he
had time to go home and see his friends. He was a lamentin7
this to âshipmate of his, a serious-minded man, like oU.

Saihe, 1 Bill, it breaketh my heart to have to Teave agin
arter this fashion. 1 havn't seen Polly now goin' on three years,
nor the little un either? And he actilly piped his eye.

It seemeth. hard, Tom,' said Bill, tryin' to comfort him;
« it seerneth hard; but I'm an older man Ù'or you be, Tom, the
matter of several years;' and he gavehis trowsers a twiteh (you
know they don't wear galluses, though a gallus holds them :up

sometimes), shifted his quid, gave his nor'wester a pull over his
forehead, and looked solemncholly, 1 and my experience, Tom, is,

that thig life ain't all beer and gkitelee?
Il Cutler, there is a great deal of philosophy in that maxiirn

a preacher couldn't; say as much in a sermon au hour long, aa
there is in that little story with that little moral reflection at
the eend of it.

Thiâ life ain't aZI beer and g7cittleg.' Many a time smece I
heard that anecdote-and I heard it in Kew Gardens, of all
places in the world-when I am disa«D«Dointed sadly, I say that
saw over, and console m elf with it. can't expect to go thro's long and darkthe world, Cutler, as 1 Cve done: stormy days,
nights, are before me. As 1 grow old I shan't be so fullof ani-
mal s in 't as I have been. In the natur of things I must haveof aches, and pains, and dis tment, as weU asmy s are ap om

others; and when they come, nothing Mbetter help me to*1 J,
bear them. than that little simple reflection of the sailor, whiéh.
appeals so directly to the heart. Sam, thi8 life aýn't aZI beer
and -ekittles, that'.y afact."

1
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CHAPTER IM.

u_ç OCKING À WOMA151 S HEART.

As we approacbed the eastern coast, Il Eldad," sais 1, to the
pilot, Il is there an y harbour about here where our folk-s can do
a little bit of trade, and where I can see something of '.Figher-
men at home ?

"' We must be careful now b ow we proceed, for if the ' Spit-
fire ' floats at the flood, Captain Stoker wiH try perhaps to over

haul u S."'
CG Don't we want to wood and water, and ain't tbere some re-

pairs wanting," sais I, and I gave him, a wink. Il If se, we- can
put into port; but I do-n't think we will attempt to fish again
within the treatv limits, for it's dancrerous work."

Yes," sais he, touching his nose with the point of his finger
all these thinrys are needed, and when they are going on' the

mate and 1 can attend to the business of the owners." ]He
then looked cautiously round to see that ihe captain was net
within hearino,.

"Warn't it the 'Black Hawk-' that was -based'r" said he.
I think that was our name then."

Il Why, te, be sure it was," said I.
"'Well," sais he, "this is the 'Sary Ann' of New Bedford

now," and proceeding aft he turned a screw, and 1 could hear. a
board shift in thstern. "Do you mind that? " said he: Il well,

you cant see it ýýe you stand just now at present; but-the
& Sary Ann' shows È_éý,.uame there now, and we have a set of
papers to correspond. I guess the Britisber can't seize ber, be.
cause the'Black Pawk'bro«-e the treaty; can he?" Amd be gave
a kÉoývniig jupe of his bead, as much as to say, ain't that grand ?

Il Now our new captain is a strait-laced sort of man, you
see; but the cantin' fellow of a master you bad on board before,
waim!t above a dodge of this kind. If it comes to the scratch

you must take the command again, for Cutler won't have art
nor part in this game; and we may be reformed out afore we

Imow where we are."
49 Well, ý1 sais I, Il there is no occasion, I guess; put us

somewhere a Ettle out of sight, and we won't break the treaty
no more. 1 reckon the 4 Spitfire,' affer all, would just as soon
be in port as looking after us. It's small potatoes for a man-
of-war to be hunting poor game, lïke us little fore and afters."

Il As you lil-,e," he said, " but we are prepared, you see, for
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the mate and men understand the wliole thing. It ain't the
first time they have escaped by changing tbeir siom-board."

'l Exactly," said 1, 11 a ship ain't like a dog that can on1ý
answer to one name; and 'Sary Ann' is as good as the 'Blac
Hawk,' every mite and morsel. There is a good deal of fun in

altering sign-boards. 1 recollect w-unst, when 1 was a boy,
there wu a firm. to, Slick-ville who had this sign over their shop:

G-allop and More,
Taylors.'

Well, one Saturday-night brother Josiah and I got a paint-
brush, and altered it in this way :

Gallo and 8 More
ýaylors

Make a man?
Lord, what a commotion it made. Next day was Sunday;

and as the folks were going to, church, the stood and laughed
and roared like anything. It made a JZe hulla-bulloo.

Sam,' said Minister to, me, 1 what in natur is aU that on-
decent noise about so, near the church-door.'

I told him. It was most too much for him, but he bit in
his breath, and tried to look grave; but I see a twinkle in his
eye, and the corner of his mouth twiteh, the way your eyelid
does sometimes when a nerve gets a'dancing involuntarily.

Il 1 A very foolish joke, Sam,' he said; lit may get you into
trouble?

Why, Minister,' said 1, 1 1 hope ou don't think that-'
No,' said he, II don't think at I know it was vou, for

it's just like you. But it's a foolish joke, for, Sam:
Il 1 Honour and worth from no condition rise--'

Exactly,' sais I.
Il 1 Stiteh weU your part, there all the honour lies!

Sam, Sam, 1 said he, 1 you are a bad boy,' and he put on a
serious face, and went in and got his gown ready for service.

CC The 'Sary Amn' for the 'Black ]Elawk,' " sais I to myself,
well that ain't bad either; but there are more chests of tea and

hegs of brandy, and such like, taken right by the custom-house
door at Halifax in loads of hay and straw, than comes by water,
just because it is the onlikeliest way in the world any man
would do it. But it is only some of the Bay of Fundy boys that
are up to that dodge. Smug ers in general haven't the courage
to do that. Dear me! " sais 1 to, myself, 'l wheu was tÉere ever
a law that couldnt be evaded; a tax that couldn't be shuffled
off like an old sli-pper; a prohibition that a smuggler coiddnt
row right siraight through, or a treaty tliat hadn't more holes
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in it thau a dozen supplemental ones could patch up ? D'àr a
hiqhfence that can't be scaled, and agtrong one that can't be broke

down. When there are accompliceg in th-e hetme, it ù eatier to get
the door unlocked than to force it. Receiver8 make smugql'erg.

Where there are not informem, penalties are dead letters. The
people here like to see us, for it is their interest, and we are
safe as long as they are friendly. I don't want to smuggyle, for
I scorn such a ettifbgin' business, as Josiah would call it; but
I must and W see how the thina works, so as to, report it to
-the President." C

" Welý Eldad," sais I. Il I leave aU this to you. I want to,
avoid a serape if I can, so put us in a place of safety, and be
careful how you proceed."

Il I understancý" said he. Now, M.r Slick, look yonder,"
pointing towards the shore. . Il What is that ? "
Il A large ship under full sail," said 1, 11 but it is eurious she

has got the wind of shore, and just dead on end to us."
" Aze you sure," said he, Il it is a ship, for if we get foul of her,

we shall be sunk in a moment, and every soul on board perish."
" Is it a cruiser? " sais I ; '4 because if it is, stéer boldly for

her, and I will go on board of her and show my commission as
an officer of our everlastin' nation. Captain," said I, " what is
that stranger ? "

He paused for a moment, shaded his eyes with his hand, and
examined her. A large square-rigged vessel," he said, Il under

a heavy press of canvas," and resum'é'd his walk on the deck.
After a while the pilot said: Il Look again, Mr SÉck, can

you make her out now ? "
Il -Why," sais I, Il she is only a brigantine ; but ask the

s'kipper."
He took his glass and scrutini-zed her elosely, and as he re-

placed it in the binnacle said: Il We are going to bave southerly
weather I think; she loomed very large when I first saw her,

and I took her- for a ship; but now she seems to be au ber.
maphroclite. It's of no consequence to us however what she

is, and we shall soon near her."
" Beyond that vessel," said the pilot, Il there is a splendid

harbour, and as there has been a head wind for some time, I
have no doubt there are many coasters in there, from. the mas-
ters of whom. you can obtain much useful information on the
object of your visit, while we can- drive a profitable trade among
them. and the folks ashore. How beautiffilly these harbours
are E;ituated," he continued, Il for carrying, on the fisheries, and
Nova Seotian though I be, I must say, 1 do think in any other
-part of the world there would be large towns here."



', I think so too, Eldad," sais Iý 'l' but British legislation is at
the bottomof all your misîýrtunes, after all, and though you
are as lazy as sloths, and W idle as that fellow old Blowhard
saw,.Who lay down on the grass all day to wateh the vessels

assingr, and observe the motion of the crows, the English, by
reaking u yoýr monopoly of inter-colonial and West India

trade and t5ýrowmg it open to us, not only without an equiva-
lent, but in the face of our prohibitory duties, are the cause of
all your poverty and stagnation. They are rich and able to act
like fools if they like in their own affairs, but it.was a emel
thing to sacrifice you, as they have done, and deprive you of the

only natural carrying trade and markets you had. The more I
think of it the less I blame you. It is a wicked mock-ery to
lock men up, and then taunt them -gith want of enterprise, and
tell them they are idle."

Look at that vessel again, Sir," said ÈIdaël; 1' she don't
make much headway, does she ?

WeH, I took the glass again and examined her miutely, and
never was so stumpt in my life.

Piloti said 1, 1 lis that the same vessel
The identical," said lie.
I vow to man," sais I, Il as I am a livin' sinner, that is

neither a ship, nor a brigantine, nor a hermaphrodite, but
a topsail ý schooner, that's a fact. What in natur' is the mean-
in' of aU this ? Perhaps the captain knows," so I called him.
again.

Cutler, that vessel is transmografied acrain sais I; "look
ather?'

Il Pooh," said he, " that's not the same vessel at all. The
two fîrst we saw are behind that ïsland. That one is nothing
but a coaster. You can't take me in, Slick. You are always
full of your fun, and takinom a rise out of some one or another,
and I shaU be glad when we land, you wM then have some one
else to practise on."

In a short time the schooner vanished, and its place was
supplied by a remaAable white eliff, which Ûom the extraordi-
nary optical, délusion it occasions gives its name to the noble
port which is now called Ship Harbour. I have since mentioned
this subject to a number of mariners, and have never yet hcard
of a person, who was not deceived in a similar manner. As we

E assed through-the narrows, we entered a spaclous and magni-
cent basin, 80 completeýy land-locked that a fleet of vessels of

the largest size may lay there linmoved by any wind. There is
no haven in America to be compared with it.

Il You are now safe," said the pilot; " it is only twelve leagues
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from Halifax, and nobody would think of looking for vou here.
The fact is. the nearer you hide the safer you be."

Exactl ') sais I; " what you seek vou can't find, but wheu
you aint looking for a thing, vou are sure to stumble on it."

" if vou ever want to, rýýgoods, Sir," said he, " the eloser
you go to the port the better. Smugglers ain't all up to this,

so they seldoni approach the lion"s den, but go farther and
fare worse. Now we may learri lemons, from dumb animals.

They know we reason on probabilities, and therefore always do
what is improbable. We think them. to be fools, but they know
that we are. The fox sees we always look for him about his

hole, and therefore he carries on his trade as far from it, and as
near the poultry yard, as possible. If a dog kills sheep, and

them :,ýý-ewfoundlanders are most uncommon fond of mutton, i
must say, he never attacks his neighbour's flock, for he knows
he woulà be suspected and had up for it, but sets off at niglit,
a.nd mak-es a foray like thé old Scotch on the distant borders.

He washes himself, for marks of blood is a bad sign, and
returns afore day, and wags his tail, and runs round his master,

and looks up into his face as innocent as you please, as much as
to say, ' Squire, here 1 have been watchin' of your property all
this live-long night, it's dreadful lonely work, I do assure you,
and oh, how glad I am to see the shine of your face this morning?

And the old boss pats his head, fairly took in, and savs''That's a good dog, what a faitliful honest fellow you be, you
are worth your weight in gold? -

" Well, the next time he goes oE on a spree in the same
quarter, what does he see but. a border dog struna, up by the

neck, -who has been seized and condemned as many an innocent
fellow has been before him on circumstantial évidence, and he
laughs and says to himself, 'What fools humans be, they don't

know half as much as we doors do.' So he think-s it would be
as well to shift his ground, where folk-s ain't on the watch
for sheep-stealers, and he makes a dasli into a flock still far.
ther off.

Them Newfoundlanders would puzzle the London detec'.,-
ive police, 1 beheve they are the most knowin' coons in all
création, don't you?"

Well, they are," sais I, 'l that's a fact, and they have all
the same passions and feelings we have, only they are more

grateful than man is, and you eau by kindness lay one of them
under an obligation he will never forget às long as he lives,
whereas an obligation scares a man, for he snorts and stares at

you lï-e a horse at au engine, and is e'en most sure to up heels
and let you havéý it, like mad. The only thincr about, dogs is,
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they can't bear n"*vals, they like to --bave all attention, >Paid i o
themselves exclusively, I wM tell you a story I had from. a

British colonel.
Il He was stationed in Nova Seotia, with his regiment, when

1 wa' a venden of clocks there. I met him, to, Windsor, at the
Wilcox Inn. He was mightily taken with my olà horse Clay,

and offered me a most an everla-stin' long price for him ; he said
if I would sell him, he wouldn't stand for money, for he never
see such an animal in all his born days, and so on. But old
Clay was above all rice, his ditto was never made yet, and I

don't think ever Mi be. I had- no notion to sell him, and, 1
told him. so, but seein' he was dreadful disappointed, for a rich

Englishman actually thinks mone wM do y-thmg and get any.
thing, I told him if ever I partelwith himanh'e should have h*
on condition he would keep iiim as long as he lived, and so on.

Il Well, it ac'fied him, a--bit and to turn ýthe conversation,
sais I, 'Coloneý,' sais I, 'what a most an almighty everlas'tin'
super superior.Lewfoundler that is,' a pointin' týo his dogr; 'cre.
ation,' sais 1, 'if 1 had a regiment of such fellows, I believe I

wouldn't be afraid of the devil. - My,' sais 1, 1 what a dort!
would you part with him ? Pde give anything for bim? 0

" I said that a purpose to show him I had as good a right
to keep my horse as he had his long-haired gentleman.

sais he, with a sort of half smileat my ignorance in
ýokin'.such a question at him. (for a Britisher abroad thinks he

as privileges no one else has), 'no, I don't want to part with
him. I want to take him. to Er-gland with me. See, he has all

the marks of the true breed: look at his beautffill broad forehead"

what an intellectual one it is, ain't it P then see his delicate
mouse-élike ears, just large enough to, cover the orifice, and

thatis all?
"' Orifice,' said I, for I hate fine words for common use,

they are lik6 g'o-to-meetin' clothes on week days, onconvenient,
and look too all fired jam, up. Sais I, 'what's that when it's
fried. I don't know tbat word?'

Il ' Nny, ear-hole,' said he.
G Oh,) sais I, simple lÏke, II take now.
He smiled and went on. 1 Look at the black roof of his

mouth,' said he, 1 and do you see the dew claw, that is a great
mark? Then feel that tail, that is his rudder to steer by when

swimmino,. It's différent from the tail of other dogs, the
strength of that joint is surp'n'*s*g. But his chest, Sir, his chest,
see how that is formed on purpose for diving. It is shaped in-
ternally like a seal's. And then, observe the spread of that webbed
foot, and the power of them paddles. There are two kinds of
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thetn, the short and the long haired, but I think those shaggrry
ones am the handsomest. They are very difficult to be crot now.1 b
of the pure breed. I sent to the Bây of Bulla for this one. To
bave them in health vou must mah-e them sta out of doors in
aà . weather. and keep them cool, and above &U not feed them

too high. Salt fish seems the best food for them, thev are so
fýnd of it. Singular that, ain't it? but a doc; isnatýral, Sir,
and aman ain't. " 1

Il INOW, vou never saw a codfish at the table of a '.%ew-
found1anýd mérehant in vour Efe. He thinks it smells too much
of the shop. In fact, in my opinion the doop is'the on1y gentle-
man there. The onlv one, now t1jat; the Indian is extinct, who
bas breedincr and blood in that land of oil, blubber, and icebergs.'

Lord, I wish one of them had been there to have heard
him, wouldn't he a harpooned him ? that's al.1. He made a con-
siderable of a lonc varu of it, and as it was a text he had often

enla.rçyed on, I thourrht he nevêr would have ended, but like
other preachers, when he got heated, spit on the slate, rub it
all out, and cypher it over again. Thinks I to myself, I'11 play
you a bit, my boy.

64 9 ]&zmtlyl sais I, 'there is the same difference in dogs and
horses as there is in men. Some are noble by nature, and soma
vulgar; each is known by his breed?

True,' said he, ' very t-rue,' and he stood up a little
straighter -as if it did him good to hear a republican say, that,

for his father was au Earl. A very just remark,' said he, ancl
he eyed me all over, as if he was rather surprised at my pene-
tration.

But the worst of it,' sais I is that a hig«h bred doc or
horse and a hicyh bred man are only good for one ýthing. A
pointer will point-a blood horse run-a setter wiU set-a
buU dog fight-and a Newfoundlander will swim.; but what else
are they good for N, ow a dulie is a dulie, and the devil a

thincr else. AU you expect of him is to act and look ne one
(and I could point out some that don't even do that). If
he writes a book, and, I believe a Scotch one, by the help of his
tutorý did once, or makes a speech, you say, Come now, that is
very well for a dulie, and so on. WeR, a marquis ain't quite so

high bred, and he is a little better, and so on, downwards; when
you get to an earl, why, he may be good for more things than
one. I ain't quite sure a cross ain't desirable, and in that way
that you couldn't improve the intelligence of both horses, noble-
men, and dogs-don't you think so, Sir?' sais I.

It is natural. for you,' said he, not the amaék of
democracy that 1 threw in for fui.-4 and loo uneuy. SO',



sais he (by way of turniýO' the convérsation),," the sagrracity of
dogs is very wonderful. 1 wiU tell you au anecdote of this one

that has surprised eyerybody to whom, I bave related it.
La-st summer my dutiee led me to George's Island. I

take it for granted--you know it. It is a smaU island situated
in the centre of the harbour of Halifax, has a po-%verful battery
on it, and barracks for the accommodation of troops. There was
a company of my regimeut stationed there at the time. I took
this do(y and a smaU terrier, called Tilt, in the boat vith me.
The latter wu a very active Ettle fellow that the General hadgiven me a few weeks before. He was such au amusincr creaýC

ture, that he soon became a uuiversal favourite, and was sufféred
to, come into, the house (a privilecre which was never granted-
to thiz gentleman, wbo, paid, no regard to, the appearance of his
coat whieh wae ofteu wet and dirty), and who was therefore
excluded.

Il 'ý The consequence was, Thunder was jealous, and would
not associate witli him, and if ever he took. auy liberty, he turned
on him and punished him, severel This however he never pre-
sumed to do in my presence, as Lknew I would uot suffer it
and therefore, wheu they both accompanied me mi my walks,
the bi-rr doop contented, himself with treatincy the other -with per-
fect indifférence and contempt. ' Upou this occasion, Thunder
la- y down in the boat and composed himself to, sleep, while the
little fellow, who was full of life and animation, and appeared
as if he did not know what it was to close his eyes, sat up,

loo«ked over the guuWale, and seemed to enjoy the thing uncom-
monly. He watched the motions of the men, as if he under-

stood what was required of them, and was auxious they should
acquit themselves properly'He knew,' said 1, 1 it w as what sailors caU the doy walck?

Very good,' said he, but loo-incy aU the time as if he
thouglit the interruption very bad.

After havine- made my inspection, I returned to the boat,
for the purpose of recrossing to, the town, wheu I missed tbe
terrier. Thunder was close at my heels, and ývheu I whistled
for the other wagged his tail and looke'd up-in. my face, as if
he would say, Never mind that foolish, door, 1 am here, aud that
is enough, or is there anything you want me to do ?

After caffincy in vain I went back to the barracks, and
inquired of the men for Tilt, but no one appeared to have seen
him, or noticed his motions.

After perambulating the little island in vain, I happened
to as'k the sentry if he knew where he wu.

Yes Sir, said he, he is buried in the beach'
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c-c Buned in the beach said L with g eât anger, 'who dared
to kill 1im Tell me. Sir, immediately.'

That larcre docy did it, Sir. He enticed him do-,wm to the
shore bv playiner with him. pretendinc to, crouch and then run
after him; and then retreatincr and coaxinc him to, chase him;
and when he got him near the beach, he throttled him in an
instant, and then seratched a hole in the shincrie -and 'Ouried him

coverinom him up with the gravel. 11ter that he went into the
water, and with his paws washed his head and face, shook hiin-
self, and went up to the barracks. You wM find the terrier.

just down there, Sir.'
And sure enough there was the poor little fellow, gjuite

dead, and yet warm.
11 1 In the mean time Thunder, who had watched our proceed-

incrs from a distance, as soon as he saw the bodv exhumed, felt
as if there was a cou-rt-martial holdincr over himself, Ipluncred
into the harbour and swam across to the to-wn, and hid himself
for several days, until he thought the afair had blown over;
and then approached me anxiously and cautiously, lest he should
be apprehended and condemned. As I was unwilling to lose

both my docs, I was oblicred to overlook it, and take him. back-
to my confidence. A *ancre story, ain't it, 31r Slick.'

1' 1 Well, it is,' sais 1, 'but dogs do certainly beat aU natur,
that's a fact?

Il But to get back to, the ' Black Hawk as soon as we an.
chored, I proposed to Cutler that we should go ashore and visit
the 'natives? While he was encaced. his ordersto the
mate, I took the opportunity of inquiring of the pilot about the

inhabitants. This is always a necessary precaution. If you
require light-houses, buoys, and sailino, directions to enter a
port, you want similar guides when you land. The navigati04

there is difficult also, and it's a great thincr to, know who you
are going to* meet, what sort of stuff they are made of, and

w«hich, way to, steer, so, as to avoid hidden shoals and sand-bars,
for every little community is as full of them as their harbour.
It don"t do, you know, to talk tory in the bouse of a radicg to

name a bishop to a puritan, to let out agin smugglin' to, a man
who, does a little bit of business that way himseif; or, as the

French say, 'to talk of a rope in a house where the squatter
has been hanomed.' If you want to, please a guest, ou must
have some of his favourite dishes at dinrier for him.; and if you
want to talk agreeably to, a m-an, you must select topies he bas

a relish for.
C4 Soi) sais I, " where had we better go, Pilot, when we land P
"Do you see that are white on&-story bouse there ? " saîd
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he. That is a place, thouggh not an inn, where the owner, if
he is at home, will receive the likes of you very hospitably. He
is a capital fellow in Ilis way, but as bot as er. His name
is Peter MeDonald, and he is considerable wen zo do in the
world. 1-le is a Highlander; and when youncr went out to

Canada in the employment of the North-west Fur Company,
where he spent many years, and niarried, broomstick fashion, I
suppose, a squaw. After her death he removed, with his two
half-cute claugghters, to St John's, iNew Brunswick-; but his
girls I don't think were very well received, on account of their

colour, and he came down here and settled at Ship IE[arbour.
where some of his count-rymen are located. 1-le is as proud as

Lucifer, and so are his galls. W hether it is that they have been
sliçyhted, and revenfye it on aU the rest of the world, I don't

know ; or whether it is Hicyhl.,tnd and Indian pride mixed, I ain't
sartified; but they carry their heads high, and show a stifF up-
per lip, I tell. you. I don't thiuk you m-ill get much talk out
of them, for I never could."

Wellit don't follow said, 1. 1' by no manner of means,
Elclad, because they wouldn't; chat to you, that they wouldn't
open their little mucys to me. First and foremost recollect, Mr
Nickerson, you are a married man, and it's no use for a gall to,
talk it into you; and then, in the next place, you see you know

a plagguey sight more about the shape, malie, and build of a craft
like fhis than you do about the fi(-rure-head, waist, and trim of
a gall. -You are a seaman, and 1 am a landsman; you know
how to bait your books for fish, and 1 1-now the sort of tackle

women will jump at. See if 1 don't set their clappers a going,
U-e those of a saw-mill. Do they spea- English.

Yes," said he, 1' and thev talk Gaelie and French also; the
first two they learned from their father, and the other in Canada.'7

Are they pretty ? " 1
The eldest is beautiful," said. he; " and there is something

in her manner yoti can't help think-ing she is a lady. You
never saw such a beautifillfigure as she is in your Efe."

Thinks 1 to myselý " that's aU you know about it, old boy."
But I didn't say so, for I was thinking of Sopty at the time.

We then pushed off, and steered for Peter McDonald's,
Indian Peter, as the pilot said the fishermen called him. As
we approached the house he came out to meet us. He was a

short, strong-built, athletie man, and his step was as springy as
a boy's. He had a jolly, opýn, manly face, but a quie , restless
eye, and the general expression of his countenance indicat-ed at
once good nature and irascibility of te er.

Coot tay, shentlemen," he saidý le is glad to see you;
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come. walk into ber own bouse." He recogrmised and received
Eldad kindly, who mentioned our names and introducea us, and'

he welcomeà us cordially. As soon as we were seated, accord.
inom to the custom of the north-west traders, he insisted upon

our takino, somethinçy to drink-, and calacr to his daucyhter
Jessie in Gaelic, he desired ber to brincy whiskey and brand
As I Imew this was a request that on such an occasion col
not be declined without offence, 1 accepted his offer with
thank,à and no little praise of the virtues of whiskey- the prin-
ci al recommendation of which, 1 said, " was that tbýére was not
a Ueadache in a hogshead of it.)5

'Il She believes so herself," he said, II it is petter ash all de
rum, prandy, shin, and other Yanke - pyson in the States ; ta

Yaàkies are cheatin smucyglin rascaý1s.')
The entrance of Jessie fortunately gave a turn to this com-

plimentary remark; when she set do-ý%m the tray, I rose and
extended my hand to ber, and said in GaeEc, II Cair mur thà thzt

mo gradk (how do you do, my dear), tha min docha8 gam biel
thu 81an (I hope you.are quite weU)."

The girl was amazed, but no less pleased. How sweet to
the ear are the accents of the paternal langouage, or the motter
tongue as we caU it, for it is women who teach us to talk. It
is a bond of union! Whoever speaks it, wben we are in a land
of strangers, is regarded as a relative. I shall never forcret
when I -was in the bazaar at Calcutta, how my heart leaped at

bearing the voice of a Connecticut man as he was addressing a
native--trader.

Tell you -what, stranger," said he, II I feel as mad as a meat
axe, and I hope Iý may be darned to al! darnation, if I wouldn't

chaw up your uggly mummy-ised corpse, hair, hide, and hoof, this
blessed minute, as quick as I would mother's dougorh-nuts, if I
warn't afraid you'd pyson me with. your atimy, VU be dod
drotted if I wouldn't."

Oh., how them homespun words, coarse as they were, cheered
my drooping spiiits, and the real Connecticut nasal t-wancr with

which. they were uttered sounded like music to, my ears; how
it brougght up home and far-off friends to, my mind, and how it

sent up a tear of mingled joy and sadness to, my eye.
Peter was delighted. He slapped me on the baék -with a

hearty good will, in a way nearly to, deprive me of my breath,
welcomed me anew, and invited us all to stay with him, while
the - vessel remained there. Jessie replied in Gaëlic, but so
rapidly 1 could only foHow-her with great difàculty, for I had
but a smattering of it, though I understood it better than I
could speak ithaving acquired it in a very singular manner, u0
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I vrill teU vou by and by. Offérîncy her a chair, she took itw ZD
and sat doNçM afýer some hesitation, as if it was not her usual
habit to associate with her father's -v-isitors, and we were soon
on ver sociable terms. I asked the name of the trading post
in the north-west where thev had resided, and delicrhted her by
informincr her I had once been there mvself on business of John
Jacob Astor's ýNew -York Fur C )mpaeny, and staid with the
G-overnor, who was the friend and patron of her father's. This

was sufficient to establish us at once on somethincr like the foot-
incy of old friends. M-hen sh withdrew Peter followed her
out, probably-to give some dir étions for our eveninçy meal.

well -said the pil if vou don't beat aU 1 1 never
1 .1 

n

could get a word out of that and you have loosened her
tomme m* rale right down earnest, that's a fact."

Eldadý" sais 15 Il tliere is two sorts of pilotage, one that
enables you to - steer throucrh life, and another that carries you
safély along a coast, and there is this difference between them
This universal. globe is aU alike in a creneral way, and the know-
ledce that is sufficient for one countrv will, do for aU the rest of

with some slicht variations. Now you may be a very good
pilot on this coast, but your knowledcre is no' use to you on the
shores of England. A land pilotis a fool if he makes shipwreck
wherever he is, but the best of coast pilots wheu he gets on a
stranore shore is as 'helpless as a cliild. Now. a -womau is a wo-C -whether she spealîs GaeEc, French,man all over the world,
Indian, or Chinese; there are variouý entrances to her heart,
and if you have experience, you have crot a compass w'hich wiU
enable you to steer ttrough one -or the ot«her of tliem, into the

inner harbour of it. -',N-ow, Xlinister used to say that Eve in
Hebrew meant talk, for providence gave her the power of chatty-

fication on purpose to take charge of that department. Clack
then you see is natural to them; talk- therefore to ikem, as they

like, and they will soon like to talk toyou. If a woman was to
put a Bramah lock ou her heart, a skilful man would fmd

way into it if he wanted to, 1 know. That contrivance is set
to, a particular word; find the letters that compose it, and it
opeus at once. The moment I heard the Gaelie, I knew I had
discovered the cypher-I tried it and succeeded. Tellyou what,
-pilot, love and sk-ill laugh at locks, for the7n that can't be opened
can be picked. The me-hanism of the Aunzan, heart, when you
thoroughly understand -it, is, like all the other works of nature,
ver.y beautifal, very zvonderful, but very siinple. When it does

not work well, thefault is not in the machinery, but in the man-
agement."
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CHAPTER IV.

A CRITTER WITU À T]1OUSAýND VIRTUES AND BUT 0-NE VICE.

Soo-s after 31cDonald'had returned and resumed his se,.it, a
tall thin man, dressed in a coarse suit of homespun, entered the

room, and addressinçy our host familiarly as Squire Peter, de-
posited in the corner a fishinom-rod, and proceeded to d-ilsen-

cumber himself of a large salmon basket apparently well filled,
and also two waEets, one of which. seemed to contain his
clothes, and the other, froin the dull heavy sound it eniitted as
he threw it on the floor, some tools. He was about fortv -,ý-ears
of acre. His bead, which -was singularly well fomed, was

covered with a luxuriant mass of bushy black curls. Ris eyes
were larce deep set, and intelligent, his forebead expansive and

projectinor, and his eyebrows hea-vy and shaggy. W, hen ad-
dressing Peter he raised them up in a peculiar manner, Dearly
to the centre of his forehead, and when he ceased they suddenly
dropped and partially concealed his eyes.

It was impossible not to be attracted by a face that haël
two such remarkable expressions; one of animation, amiability,

and intelligence; and'the other of total abstraction. He bent
forward, even after he relieved Iiimself of his load, and'his atti-

tude and gait suggested-the idea of an American land-surveyor,
who had been accustomed to carry heavy weights in the forest.

Without condescending to notice the party, further than be-
stowing on us a cursory glance to ascertain whether he knew
any of us, he drew up to the ehimney corner, and placi-ng the
soles of his boots perpendicularly to the fire, (which soon indi-

cated by the vapour arising- from. them that he had been
wading in water), he asked'in a listless manner and without
waiting for replies, some unconnected questions of the land-

lord -- as, " Any news, Peter ? how does the 'world use you ?
ho* are the young ladies? how is fish this season ? macarel
plenty ? any wTecks this year, Peter, eh ? any vessels sinking
and dead men floating; silks, satins, ribbons, and gold watches

wait*g to be picked up ? Glorious coast this! the harvest ex-
tends over tlie whole year." And then he drew his hand over his
face as if to suppress emotion, and iirnmediately relapsed into
silence and stared moodily into the fire.

Peter seemed to understand that no answer was required,
and therefore made noue, but asked him where he had coma
from ý
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«I Where did he come from, P " said the stranger, who evi-
dently applied the question to a fish in his basket, and not to
himself, "originally from the lake, Peter, where it was spawned,
and whither it aùnually retuTns. -You ought to understand'

that, Mac, for ou have ý"ýead on vour shoulders, and that is
more than Mfythe poor wretches tehat float ashore here from
he deep have. It's a.Sard life, my friend, going to sea, and

liard shores sailors k#ock against sometimes, and still harder
hearts they often fmd there. A stone in the end of a stocking
is a sling for a Fýe, and soon puts an end to their suffériiigs;
a %iunishment fbý wearing gold watches, a, penalty for pride.
JO y tam,>eIýO yes, very jolly! it's a olly sirrht, ain't it, to
see two hundred half-naked, mangled, and disfigured bodies on" and he çy-ave a shudder atthe beach, as 1 did the other daT b
the thought that seemed to shake the very chair he sat on.
«'It's lucky their friends don't see them, and know their sad

fate. They were lost at sea 1 that is enough for mothers and >
wives to hear. The cry for hel hen 'there is none to save,
the shriek of despair, when no %7per is left, the half-uttered
prayer, the last groân, and the last stnirrgle of death, are aU
liushed in the storm, and weeping friends know not what they
lament * " t- '

Aft-er a short pause, he continued
That sight has most crazed me. What was it you a.s"Kec"L:,

Oh, I have it 1 you asked where he came from ? Fromn he lake,
Peter, where he wasspawned, and where he returne , ou see,
to die. You were spawned on the shores of one of the bays of
the Highlands of Seotland. Would-n't you like to return and
lay your bones there, eh ? From, earth vou came, to earth you

shall return. Wouldn't you like to go back and breathe the
air of childhood once more before you die ? Love of home,
Peter, is strong; it is an instinct of nature; but, alas i the
world is a Scotéhman's home - anywhere that he can make

money. Don't the mountais with their misty summits appear
before you sometimes in your sleep P. Don't you dream of t-heïr
dark shadows and siminy zts, their heathy slopes and deep
deep elens ? Do you see t e deer Uazinor there, and hear the
bees hum merrily as the return zn with hon y, or the
grouse rise startIed, and away to hide it'self in its distant
Covert P Do the dead ever rise from their graves àbd inhab't
again the little cottage that looks out on the stormy sea ? Do

you become a child once more, and hear your mother's voice,
RE; she sings the little simple air that lulls you to sleep, or
watch with achinop eves for thetoturnine, boat that. binngs your

father, with the sW ows of evening, to his humble home And
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what is the language of vour dreams P not English, French, or
Inclian, Peter, for thev*' bave been learned for trade or for
travel, but Gaelie, for ihat was the languarre of love. Hud you

left home early, Mac, and forgotten its words or its sounds,
had all trace oý it vanished from ' vour memory a8 if it had never

been, still would you have heard it, and 1,-now-n it, and talked
it in your dreams. Peter, it is the voice of nature, and that is
the voice of God!"

I' She'il tell her what she treams of sometimes." said
McDonald, 'I she tream of ta mountain- dew-ta clear water
of life?'

111-wM be bound you do," said the doctor, 'land I do if
vou don't, so, Peter, My boy, give me a glass; it Nvill cheer my
heart, for I have been too much alone latelv, and have seen
such horrid siçrhts, I feel dull."

While Peter (who was a good deal affeeted «Nit-h this re-
ference to his native land) was proceedinçy to complv with his

request, he relapsed into his former state of abstraetion, and
when the liquor was presented to him, appeared altogether to

have fororotten that he had asked for?1t.
Come, Toctor," ýaid the host, touching him on the

shoulder, " come, take a drop of this, it will cheer you iip; V-ou
seem a peo, too low to-day. It's the ge-nuine thina-, it is some

the Governor, Sir Colin Campbell, gave me."
None the better for that, Peter, none the better f> that,

for the rich givè ,ý-,out of their abundance, the poor from their
last cup and their last loaf ; one is the et of station, the other
the gift of the heart?'

"' Indeed then, she is mistakened, man. It -was the gift of
as true-hearted a Highlander as ever lived. I went to see him
lately, about a grant of land. ][Ie was engacred writincr at the
time, and au ofâcher was standing by him, for orders, and sais
he to me, 'M.My good friend, could you caU to-morrow ? for I am
very busy to-day, as you see? WeU, I answered him in Gaelie
that the wind was fair, and I was anxious to go home, but if'
he would be at leisure next week I would return acain. Oh,
I wisb, you had seen Doctor, w-hen he heard c his native

tongue. Ile threw down his pen, jumped up like a boy, and
took me by the hand, and shook îît with all his might. 'Oh,'
said he, 1 1 haven7t heard thaît for years ; the sound of it does
my heart good. -You must come again and see me after the
steamer has left for England. What can 1 do for you ? So I
told him. in a few words I wanted a grant of two hundred acres
of land adjoining this place. And he took a minute of my

name, and of Ship Harbour, and the number of my lot, and
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wrote underneath an order for the grant. Take that to the
Surveyor--xeneral,' said he, 'and the next time you come to
Halifax the grant will be ready for you? Then he rang the
bell, and when the servant came, he ordered him. to fill - a
hamper of whiskey and ta-e it down to, my vessel.'

Did you get the grant ? " said the stranger.
Indeed she did," said Peter, " and when she came to read

it it was for five instead of two hundred acres."
Il Good 1 " said the other. Il Come, I like that. Fill me an.

other glass and 1 will drink his health."
WeU done, old boy!" said I to myself Il you «know how to

carry your sentimentality to market anyhow. Doctor, doctor!
So you are a doctor," sais 1 to myself, '& are you WeH, there
is something else in you than doiqrh pills, and salts, and senna,
at any rate, and that is more than most of your craft have, at

aU events. 1'11 draw you out presently, for I never saw a man
with. that vein of melancholy in him, that didn't like, fun, pro-

vidin'his sadness warn't the effect of disease. So here's at you;
1'11 make the fun start or break a trace, 1 know."

Cutler and I had been talking horse when he came in; a
sort of talk I rather like myself, for I consait I know a con-
siderable some about it, and ain't above getting a wrinkle from
others when I can. " WeU," sais I Captin(y, we was a talking
about borses when the doctor came in."

Captain," said the,ý doctor, turning round to Cutler,
Captain, excuse tae'-Sir, how did you reach the shore ?

In the boat -said Cutler.
Ah 1 " said the other with animation, was all the crew

saved
We were in no danger whatever, Sir; my vessel is at

anchor in the harbour."
cc Ahý) ' replied the doctor, " that's fortunate, very fortunate

and turned again to the fire, with an air, as I thought, of dis-
appointment, as if he had expected a tale of horror to excite

him.
IlWell, 31r Slick," said, the captain, "let us hear your

story about the hor-se that had a thousand virtues and onl one
vice."

At the sound of my name, the stranger gave a sudden start
and gazed steadily at me, his eyebrows raised in the extra-
ordinary man-ner that I have described, somethi-ng like the
festoon of a curtain., and a smile playing on his face as if ex-
ecting a j oke and ready to enter into it, and enj oy it. AU this
observed out of the corner of my eye, without appearing to

regard him or notice bis seruti-uy.
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Sais I, Il when I had my tea-store in Boston, I owned the
fastest trottinc; horse in the United States; he wu a sneezer,
1 teU you. 1 caUed -»him. Mandarin-a very appropriate name,
you see, for my business. lt was very important for me to at-
tract attention. Indeed, you must do it, you know, in our great

cities, or you are run nght over, and crushed b eug*nes of
more power. . Whose horse is that? Mr Slick's L great tea,

merchant. That's the great -31andarin, the fastest beast in all
creation-refused five fÉo-usand dollars for him, and so, on.

Every wrapper I had for my tea bad a print of him on it. lt
was action and réaction, you see. WeR, this horse had a very

serious fault that diminished bis value in my eyes domi to a
hundred dollars, as far as use and comfort went. Notbincy ir-

the world could ever induce him. to cross a bridlne. He had
fallen through one when he was a colt, and got so all-fired

frightened be never forgot it afterwards. He would stop, rear,
run back, pluncre, and finally kick if you punished hini too

hard, and smash your wagcron to pieces, but cross he never
would. Nobody knew this but me, and of course I -varn't

such a fool as- to blow upon my own beast. At last I grew
tired of him. and determined to, sell him; but as I am a man
that always adheres to the truth in my horse trades, the dif-
ficulty was, how to sell, -him. and not lose by hiin. -Well, I had
to go to Charleston, South Carolina, on business, and I took
the chance to get rid of Mr Mandarin, and advertised him, for
sale. I worded the notice this way:

Il 'A gentleman, being desirous of quitting Boston on ur.
gent business for a time, Win dispose of a first-rate horse, that

he is obliaed to lea-ve behind him. 1'Çone need apply but those
willing to give a long price. The animal may be seen at Deacon

Seth's livery stables.'
Il Well, it was soon known that Mandarin -was for sale, and_

several persons came to know the lowest figure. 1 Four thou-
sand dollars,' said I, "and if I didn't want to leave Boston in a

hurry, six would be the price?
4& At last young Mr Parker, the banker's son from Bethany,

caUed and said he wouldn't stand for ' the price, seeing that a
hundred dollars was no more than a cord of wood in bis pocket

(good gracious, how the doctor lauched at that phrase!), buten
would like to inquire a Ettle about the critter, confidential

like.
I will ans-wer any questions you ask,' I said, candidly.
Is he sound ?'

"Sound as a new baekmetack trenail. Drive it all day,
and you can't broom it one mite or morsel?
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Good in harness?'
Excellent.'
Can he do h is mile in two fifteen ?

'ý'-le has done it.
Now between man and man,' sais he, 4 wbat -is your

reason for selling the horse, Slick ? for you are not so soft
as to be tempted by price out of a first chop article like that?

4c 4 Well, candidly,' sais I, 'for I am like a cow's taiý straight
up and down in my dealins, and ambition the clean thing? "

& 1 Straight up and down 1 " said the doctor aloud to himself
straight up and down like a éow's tail. Oh Jupiter! what a

si mile! and yet it ain't bad, for one end is sure to, be in the
dirt. A man may be the straight thing, that is right up and
down, like a eow's tail, but hanc me if he can be the clean thing
anyhow he can fix it-" And he stretched out his feet to their
full length, put his hands in his trowsers pocket, held down his

head,. and clucked like a hen that is calling her chic«kens. I
vow I could hardly help bustin' out a larfin m sel£, for it warn't
a slow remark of hisn, ancl showed fun; in ïact, I was sure at
first he was a droll boy.

44 Well, as I was a sayin7, sais I to Mr Parker, ' Candidly,
now, my only reason for partii2 Nvith that are horse -is, that I

want to go away in a hurry out of Boston clear down to
Charleston, South Carolina, and as I can7t take him with me, I
prefer to sell him."

I' ' WeU,' sais he, 'the beast is mine, and here is a cheque
for your money.'

Well,' sais I,'Par-er, take care of him, for you have got a
fust-rate critter. He is all soÈts of a horse, and one that is all
I have told you, and more too, and no

Every man that buys a new horse, in a general way, is in
a great hurr ' y to try him. There is sumthin' very takin' in a
new thinu. A new watch, a new coat, no, I reckon it's best to
except a new spic and span coat (for it's too glossy, and it don7t
set easy, till it's worn awhile, and perhaps I might say a new
saddle, for it, looks as if you warn't used to ridin', except wheu

you went to -eetin' of a Sabbaclay, and «kept it covered all the
week, as a gall does her bonnet, to save it froin the flies) ; but
a new waorgon, a new sleigh, a new house, and above all a new
wife, has great attractions. Still you get tired of them all ïn a
short while; you soonguess the hour instead of pullin' out the
wateh for everlastin'. The wagyrron loses its novelty, and so
does the sleigorh, and the house is surpassed next month by a
larcer and finer one, and as you ean't carry it- about to show
folks, you soon find it is too expensive to invite them to come
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and admire it. But the wife; oh, Lord! In a general way,
there ain't more diEerence between a grub and a butterfly, than

between a sweetheart and wife. Yet t e and the butterfly
is the same thinz, on différently *çr( yed out, and so, is the
sweetheart and wife. oth critters crawl about the house, and
ain't very attractive to, look at, and both turn out so finè and
so painted when they go abroad, you don't scarcely know them
agin. Both, too, when they get out of doors, seem to, have no

other airthly object but to, show themselves. They don't go
straight there and back again, as if there was an end in view,
but they first flaunt to, the right, and then to, the left, and then
everywhere in generaý and yet nowbere in arti ular. To be
seen and admired is the oýject of both. Uey are all finery,
and that is so in their way they can neither sit, walk, nor staýd
conveniently in it. They are never happy, but when on the
wing.

Oh, Lord! " said the doctor to himself, who seemed to,
think aloud I wonder if that is a picture or a caricature ?

T'hinks Il old boy, you are sold. I said that a purpose to
find you out, for I am too fond of femùuÎne génder to make f=
of them. You are a single man. If you was married, I guess

you wouldn't ask- that are question."
But I went on. Il Now a horse is difFerent, you never get

tired of a good one. He don't fizzle out* like the rest. You
like him. better and better ev'ery day. He seems a part of your-

self; he is your better half, your halter kego' as I heard a
cockney once call his fancy gaU.

This bein' the case, as I was a sayin', as soon as a man
gits a new one, he wants to trýy- him. So Parler puts Mandarin
into harness, and drives away like wink for Salem, but -when ha
came to the bridge, the old coon stopt, put forward his ears,

snorted, champed his bit, and stamped his fore fect. First
Parker coaxed him, but that did no good, and then he gave hi
the whip, and he reaxed straightUD on eend, and nearly feU

over into his wago-on. A man that was crossing over at the
time took him, by the head to lead him, when he suddenly
wheeled half round, threw him in the mud, and dragged him
the gutter, as he backed up agin the side walk all standin'.
Parker then laid on the iwhip, hot and heavy; he gave him. a

most righteous lickin'. Mandarin returned blow for blow, until
he kicked the waggon all to flinders.

Well, 1 must say that for his new owner, he was a plucky
fellow, as well as Mandarin, and warn't agoin! to cave in that

.way. So he takes him back to the livery stables, and 'uts himp
Fizzle out. To prove. a failure.
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into another caTTiage, and oiT he starts agin, and thinkiil' that
the horse had seen or smelt sumthen at that bridçye to scare
him, hé tries another, when the same scene was acted over aguin,

only he was throwed out, and had, his clothes nearly tore off.
that afternoon, up comes Parker to, me, choking with rage.

l' 1 Slick,' said lie, 1 that is the crreatest devil of a horse 1 ever
see. He has dashed two carriacres aU to shivereens, and nearly
tuckard the innerds out of me and another man. 1 don't thin
you have acted honestly by me?

Park er said I don't vou use words that you don't li-,now
the meauin' of, and for goodness gracious sake don't come to me
to teach you manners, I beseech you, for I am a rougrh. school-
master, 1 tell you. 1 answered every question you asked me,
candidly, fair and square, and above board?

"' Didn't you know,' said hé, 'that no living, man could git
bat horse across a bridge, let him do his darndest

cc c I didýý said 1, 1 know it to my cost, for hé nearly killed me
in a florht we had at the Salem Pil%-.e.'

"' How could you then tell me, Sir, your sole reason for part-
inc with him was that you wanted to leave Boston and go to,
Charleston

"' Beeause, Sir,' I replied, lit was the literal trutU. Boston,
you kno-w as -well as I do, is almost an island, and go which. way
you will, you must cross a bridge to çyet out of it. 1 said I
wanted to quit the city, and was compelled to leave my horse

behind. I-low could I ever quit the place with that torme-nted
beast ? And warn't I compelled to leave him when Old Scratch
himself couldn't make him obey orders ? If I had a waited to,
leave town till hé wo1-ýdd cross a bridore, I should have had to

have waited till doomsday?
Il He seratched his head and looked foolish. a devfl

of a sell;said, hé. 'That wM be a standing joke agin me as long
as I live.'

I don't see that' said 1, 'if you had been deceived, vou
might have called it a sell, but vou bouo,«ht him with your eves
and ears open, and a full knowledge of the truth. And, aÈter
all, where will you go to better yourself? for the most that can

be said is, you have got a critter with a thousand virtues and but
one vice?

Oh5 bet out l' said hé, 1 and let me alone? And hé wall.ecl
ofF, and looked as sheepis«h as you please."

" ' Oh dear! " said the -doctor; Il oh dear." And hé placed
his hands on his ribs, and walked round the room in a bent po-
sition, Eke a man afFected with colic, and laughed as if he-wa-s
hysterical, sayin, " Oh dear 1 Oh,. Mr Slick, that's a capital
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storv. Oh.,vôu would malke a new man of me soon, I am sure
vou would, f 1 was anv time with vou. 1 haven't lauprhed be-

fore that wav for many a long dav. Oh, it does me good. There
is nothincr like fun. is . there ?" haven't any myself, but 1 do
like it in others. Oh, we need it. We need all the counter-

weights we can muster to balance the sad relations of life. God
ha8 made 8unny gpots in the heart; why ghould ice exclude the
light from them ? 1 1)

Stick a pin in thaýDoctor," says I, Il for it"s worth remem-
berin' as a wise saw."

He then took up his wallet, and retired to his room to change
his clothes, savina, to himself, in an under-tone: II Stick a pin in

it. What a queer phrase; and yet it's expressive, too. It's the
way I preserve my insects."

The foreaoiz, conversation had scarcely terminated, when
Peter's daughte ommenced their preparations for the eveninc;

meal. And I c ss I was never more surprised than at the
appearance of th 'der one, Jessie. In form and beauty she

far exceeded the t's hiç-rh encomiums. She was taller than
American women' nerally are; but she was so admirably pro-

portioned and we eveloped, you were not aware of her height
tiR you saw her standing near her sister. Her motions were

aU quiet, natural, and graceful, and there was au air about her,
that nothinom but the native ease of a child of the forest, or hiçyh.
bred elecrance of fashionable life, can ever impart. She had the
de]Àcate hands and smaU feet peculiar to Indian women. Her
hair was of the darkest and deepest jet, but not so coarse as that
of the aborigines; whilst her large black eves were oval in sbape,

liquid, shaded by long lashes, and over-arched by delicately-pen-
ci-ed brows. Her neck was long but fuU, ànd her shoulders

would have been the envy of a London ball-room. She was a
perfect model of a woman.

It is true- she had had the advantacre, wheu younom, of beino,
the companion of- the children of the Governor of the Fort, and

had been petted, partially edticated, and patronised by his wife.
But neither he nor his lady could have imparted what it is pro-
bable -neither possessed, much polish of manner or refinement
of mind. We hear of nature's noblemen, but that means rather
manly, generous, brave feHows, than polished men. There are
however splendid specimens of men, and'beautiful looking wo-

men, among the aborigines. Extremes meet; and it is certain
that the ease and grace of highly civiEsed life do not surpass
those of untutored nature, that neither concedes nor claims a
superiority to others. She was altogether of a différent stamp.
from lier sister, ývho was a common-lookincr person, and resem-
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bled the ordinary females to be found in savage life. Stout,
etrong, and rather stolid, accustomed to drudge and to obey,
rather than to be petted and rule ;. to receive and not to, give

orders, and to submit from habit and choice. One seemed far
above, and the other as much below, the station of their father.

Jessie, though reserved, would converse if addrmed; the other
shunned conversation as much m possible.

Both father and daughten seemed mutually attaehed to each
other, and their conversation wu carried'on with equal facility
in Indian, French, Gaelie, and English, althoucrh Peter spoke
the last somewhat indifferently. In the evcming a youn(-r man,
of the name of Fraser, with his two sisters, children of a High-
land neighbour, came in to visit the McDonalds, and Peter pro-

ducincr his violin we danced jigs and reels, in a manner and
with a spirit not often seen but in Ireland or Scotland. The

doctor, unable to m-ithstand the general excitement, joined in
the dances with as much animation as any of u ' s, and seemed to
enjoy himself amazingly.

Ah Mr Slick said he, patting me on the shoulder, this-
is the true Dhilowphy dispo-

-- ýi'lo-fo-r-fun, into whieh you enter with all your heart, that you
have such a store of 1 wise saws? How in the world did you
ever acquire them ? for your time seems to have been spent
more in the active pursuits of life than in meditation. Excuse
meq I neither undervalue your talent nor ower of observation,
but the union does not seem, quite naturr it is so much out of
the usual course of things."

Well"' sais 1 Doetor, you have been enoug«h in the woods
to know that a rock, -,accidentally falling from, a bank into a

broolor a drift-locy catching cross-ways of the stream, wM often
change its wh6le conurse, and give it a ài:fferent direction; haven't

you? Don't you know that the smallest and most trivial event
often contains colouring matter enough in it to change the whole
complexion of our life ? For instance, one Saturday, not long
before I left school, and when I was a considerable junk of a
boy, father gave me leave to go and spend the day with Eb Snell,
the son of our neighbour old Colonel Jèphunny Snell. -We
amused ourselves catching trout in the mill-pond, and shootincr

king-fisbers, ab ôut the hardest bird there is to kill in all crea-
tion, and between one and the other sport, you may depend we
e«.iijoyed ourselves first-rate. Towards evenii2 I heard a most
an awfùl yeU, and looked round, and there was Eb shoutin'and
screamin'at the tip eend of his voice, and a jumpin'up, and down,
as if he had been bit by a rattlesnake.

What in natur is the matter of you, Eb P sais I. 'NThat
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am vou a makin' such an everlastin' touss about?' But the
more 1 asked, the more he'wotùdn't answer. At last, 1 thou-ght
I sàw a splash in the water, as if somebody was making a des-

rate splurgaina- there, and I pulled for it, and raced to where
e was in no time. and sure enough there was bis little brother,

Zeb, just a sinkùý out of sight. So I mal.-.,.es a spring in after
him in no time, caiight him by the bair of his bead, just as he

wa.9 vamosincr, and swam ashore with him. The bull-rusbes and
long water-grass was considerable thick- there, and once or twice
I thouorht in mv soul I should bave to let. go my hold of the

child, and leave hiiu to save my own life, my feet got so tangied
in it; but 1 stuck to A like a good fellow, and worked my pas-
sacre out with the vounzster.

« 1 I-J
Just then, down came the women folk and aU the fam-ly

of the Sneils, and the old woman made right at me, as cross as
a bear that has cubs, she looked like a perfect fury.

You good-for-nothin' younom scallowao,,' said she, 'is that
the- way vou take care of that poor dear little boy, to let hila
M Mýto the pond, and et half drowned

And she up aud ied my ears right and left, till spar«k-s
came out of my eves ke a blacksmith's chimney, and my hat,

which was all soft with water, çrot the crown knocked in in thc
seuffle, and was as flat as a pancake.

CC CWhat's all this,'sais Colonel Jeptun-ny, who came runnin'
out of tbe mill. 'Eb,' sais he, 'what's all this P

WeH, the critter was so frightened he couldn't do nothin',
but jump up and down,'nor say a word, but ' Sam, Sam!'

" So the old man seizes -a stick, and catchin' one of my hands
in bis, turned to, and gave me a most au awful hidin'. He eut
me into ribbons a'most.

' ' " VII teach you,' he said, ' you villain, to throw a child into
the water arter that fashin.' And he turned to, and at it agin,
as hard as he could lay on. I belleve iri my soul he would have
nearly killed me, if it hadn't a been for a great big nigger wench

he had, called, Rose. My! what a slashin' large woman, that
was; half horse, half alligator, with a cross of the mammoth in

her. She wore a man's hat and jacket, and her petticoat had
stu:ff enough in it to make the mainsail of a boat. Her foot was

as long and as fiat as a snow shoe, and her hands looked as
shapeless and as hard as two large sponges froze solid. Her
neek was as thick as a bull's, and her scalp was large and woolly
enough for a door-mat. She was as strong as a moose, and as
ugly too; and her great-white pointed teeth was a caution to a
shark.

1-IUlio sais she, 'here's the denl to pay, and no piteh
4
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hot. Are you a goin' to kill that bo , Tn sa? and she -Beized
hold of me and took me away from and caught me-up in
her arms as easy as if I was a doU.

Il 1 Here's- a 'retty hurrahs nest,' sais she, 1 let me see one of
you dare to, la Zds on thisbrave pi ininny. Ile is more of

a man than Ze *hole bi1iný of you put together. My poor
child,' Baid she, 1 th have used youscandalous, ridiculous,'
and she held downier na8t-y oily shiny face and kissed me,

tffi she nearly smothered me. Oh, Doctor, I shaU never forgçt
that scene the longest day I ever live. She might a been Rose

by name, but she warn't one by nature, I tell. You. When
niýgers get their dander raised, and their ebenezer fairly up,

they ain't otter of roses, that's a fact; whatever Mrs Stowe may
Bay- Oh, I kicked and yelled and coughed like anything.

Il 1 Poor dear bôy,' she said, ' Rosy ain't a goin' to huxt her
own brave child,' not she, and she kissed me again and again,
tiU I thought I should have fainted. She actually took away
my breath.

Il' Come,' said she, and she set me down on my feet. Come
to, the house, till I ut some dry clothes, on you, and I'11 make

some lasses candy èor you with my own hands!' But as'soon
as I touched land, I streaked off for home, as ha-rd as I could
lay legs to the ground; but the perfume of old Rose set me a.
sneezing so, I fairly blew up the dust in the road as I went, as
if a bull had been pawin of it, and left a great wet streak behind
me as if a watering-pot; had passed that way. Who should I
meet when I returned, but mother a standin at the.door.

'Why, Sam,' said she, 'what under the sun is the matter
What a spot of work? Where in the world have you been?'

In the mill pond,' said I.
In the mil] pond,' said ste, slowly; 'and tuinated that

beautiful new coat I made out of your father's old one, and
turned so nicely for you. You axe more trouble to me than all

the-irest of the boys put together. Go right off to your room
this blessed instant minite, and go to bed and say your prayers,
and render thanks for savin'your clothes, if you did lose your life?

"' I wish I had lost my life,' said I.
"'Wish you had lost your lifeP said she. 1-Why you

miserable, onsarcumsised, onjustified, graceless boy. Why do
you -vnsh you had lost your life P

Phew, phew,' said I, 'was you ever kissed by a nigger?
because if you was, T guess you wouldn't have asked that are
question,' and I sneezed so hard I actually blew down the wire
cage, the door of it flew open, and the cat made a sprincr lik-e
wink and kiUed the canary bird.
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Il, Sam, Sam,' said she (I skat, skat, you nasty devil, vou-
you have got the knary, I do deelare.) Sam! Sa7m! to tÉin-k I
should have lived to hear vou ask- vour mother if she had ever

been kissed by a nigger 1 and she begran. to boohoo, right out.
1 do believe m my soul you are drunk, Sam,' said she.

"' I shouldn't wonder if I was,' said I, 'for I have drunk
enough to-day to, serve a cow and a calf for a week.'

" ' Go right off to bed; my poor dear bird,'said she. Amd
when your father comes in I will send him to your cage.

shall. be punished for this?
- "' I don't care,' sais I, for I was desperate and didn't mind

what happened, 'who ou send, providin' you don't send black
.Rose, the nigger weU to me." 1 f Il-

"' WeU, in about an houri or so I heard fath& come to tbe
foot of the stairs and call out 'Sam? I didn't answer at fu-st,
but went and threw the winder open ready for a jump.

Il Tbin s 1, 'Sam, you are in crreat luck to-day. lst. You
got-nearly drow-,ned, savin' that little brat Zeb Snell. 2nd. You

lost a bran new hat, and spoilt your go-to-meetin' clothes. 3rd.
Mrs SneU boxed your ears till your eyes shot stars, like rockets.

4th. 'Kou got an all-fired licking from old Colonel Jephuianv,
till he made a mulatto of you, and you was half black and half

white. 5 th. -You got kissed and pysoned by that great.big
emancipated she-nigger wench. - 6th. You have killed your

mother's canary bird, and she has jawed you till -she went into
hysterics. 7th. Iffere's the old man a goin' to give you- another

walloping, and all for nothin. IT eut and run and dot drot me
if I don1t, for it's tarnation all, over?

Sam,' sais father again, a raisin' of his voice.
Father, sais I 'I beo, your pardon, I am very sorry for

what I have doneand I tbink 1 have been punished enough.
If you will, promise to let me ofF this time, I will take my oath
I will never save another person from, drowning again, the long-
est day I ever live.--

Come down,' said he, 'when I tell you, I am goin' to re-
wàrd vou?

Thank you,' sais I, 'I have been rewarded already more
than I deserve.'

Well, to make a loD story short, we concluded a treaty
of peace, and down I went, and there was Colonel Snell, who said
he had drove over to bec my pardon for the wrong he 'had done
to me, and said he,'Sam, come to me at ten o'elock on --,ýlondav
and I will put you in a way to make your fortune, as a recom'-
pense for saving my child's lifé.'

Well, I kept the appoà1tment, iho' I was awAd sh-arcid
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about old Rose kissin of me ag in : and sais he> Sain. 1 xant
to show you my establishment l'or nia-inrywoodeii clocks. On,2,
0' them. can be 'manufactured for two dollars, scale of prices

then. Come to fi three montlis. and 1 mill teach vou t1ic
trade, only you i usý carry it on in Connecticut to unàermine
me. 1 did so, and tËus accidentally I became a clockmaker.

To sell my wares I came to ýÇova Seotia. By a similar
accident I met the S'quire in this proýince, and m ade his ac-

quaintance. I wrote 'a journal of our tour, and for want of a
title he put my naine to it, and called it 'Sam Slick, the Clock-

maker? That book introduced me to General Jackson, and
he appointed me attaché to our enibassy to England, and

that acyain led to Mr Polk maliinçy me Commissioner of theFisheries, which, in its turn, was the mea C-ns of my having the
honour of your acquaintance," and I made him a serape of ýmy
hind lecr.

iNow," sais I, Il all this came from the accident of my
hmin' saved a child's life one day. I owe my 'wise saws' to &a

similar accident. My old master and friend, that vou have
read of in my books, Mr Hopewell, was chock full of them. He

used to call them wisdom boiled down to an essence, concretes,
and I don't know what all. He had a book full of English,
French, Spanish, Italian, German, and above all, Bible ones.
Well, he used to make me learn, them by heart for lessons, till
1 wasfairly sick and tired to death of 'em.

Minister,' sais I, one day, C what under the sun is the use-
of them old, musty, fusty proverbs.ý A boy might as well wear
his father's boots,,and ride'in his long stirrups, as talk in max-

sý it would only set other boys a laughin? at him.
Sam,' sais he, 'you don't understand them now, and you

don't understand your Latin grammar, tho' you can say them
both off by heart. But you will see the value of one when you

come to know the world, and the other, when you come to know
the language. The latter will make you a good seholar, and
the former a wise man?

Il Minister was right, Doctor. As 1- came to read the book
of life, I soon begau to understand, appreciate, and apply my

proverbs. Maxims are déductions ready drawn, and better ex-
ressed than I could do them, to Save my soul alive. Now I

ave larned to ma«ke them, myself. I have acquired the habit,
as my brother the law-yer sais, 'of extracting the ýrMciple frora
eues. Do you take P I am not the accident o an accident;
for I believe the bans of marriage w-ere always duly published
in our family; but I am the accidei:ý of au incident."

There is a gTeat moral in that too, Mr Slick," he said.



-NEW WAY TO LEMC; GAEL C.

How important is condiiet. when the merest trifle may carry
in its tr4n the misery or liappiness of vour future life.'l

'- St-iü- a pin in that also. Doctor,"'sw*d 1.
Here- Cutler and the pilot eut short our conversation by

croing on board. But Peter wouldý7t hear of mv lea-v-inrr bis
house, and I aecord-ingly spent the'r night there, not a little
amused with my new acquaintances.

CHAPTEIR V.

A TO LEAILN GAIELIC.

AFTER the captain and the pilot had retired, sais I, ":ýliss
Jessie, sposin we vourig, folk-s-(ah me, it is time to cret a new

word, I cruess, for that one has been used so lono,, it's e'en
amost worn out now)-sposin we voung follîs leave the doctor

and your father to finish their huntin' stories, and let us go to
the other room, and have a dish of chat about things in general,
and sweethearts in partieular."

Oh, we live too much alonehere," said she, " to know any-
thincr of such matters, but we will go if you wffl promise to tell
us one of our funny stories. They say yon have written a
whole-book full of them; how I should like to see it."

Would you, said I, " well, then, you shaU have one,
for I have a copy on board I believe, and I shall be ouly too
proud if you will read it to remember me by. But m best
stories ain't in my books. Somehow or another, when ïwant
them they won't come, and at other times when I get a goin
talk-in, I can string them together like onions, one after the

other, till the twine is out. 1 have a heap of them, but they are
all mixed and confused like, In my mind, and it seems as if 1
never could find the one, 1 need. Do you work in worsted,
Miss ? " 1

'I Well, a little," sais she. " It is only town-bred girls, who
have nothing to attend to but their dress and to go to balls, t'bat
have leisur6 to, amuse themselves that wgy; but I eau work a

liffle, though I could never do anythin'-'fit to be seen or ex-
amined."

1 shouldn't . wonderl ' said I, and I paused, and she looked
as if she didn't over half like mv takinc her at her word tbat
wa I shouldn't woýider said I for I am sure your- eyes
would fade the colour crût of the worsted.lý



Why, Mr Slick," said she, drawing herself up a bit, " what
nonsense you do talk, what a quiz you be."

Fact" sais I, Il Miss, I a8sure you, never try it again, you
m-ill be sure to spoil it. But as 1 was a sayin, 31-iss, when you

see a thread of a pairticular colour, you know whether you have
any more like it or not, so when a man tells me a story, I know
whether I have one of the same kind to match it or not, and if

soe I know where to lay my hand on it; but I must have a clue
to my yarns."

Squire, there is something very curious about memory, I
don't think there is such a thing as total forgetfulness. I used
once to think there was, but I don't now. It used to seem. to
nie that things rusted out, but now it appears as if they were
onlyýnisplacedý or overlaid, or stowed away like where you ean't
find them; but depend on it, when once there, they remain for

ever. How often you axe asked, " Don't you recollect this or
that " and you answer, Il No, I never, heard, or saw it, or read

it 5ý as the case may be. And when the time, and place, and
circumstances are told you, you say, " Stop a bit, I do now mind

somethino, about it, warn't it so and so or this way, or that-
way, and finally up it comes, aU fresh to Our recollection.
WeH, until you get the elue iven you, or the ýey note is struck,

you are ready to take your oath you never heard of it afore.
Memory has many cells: Some of them. ain't used much, and-,,,

dust and cobwebs get about them, and you èànt-teH--whër-é'the
hinge is, or can't easily discarn the secret spring; but open it
once, and whatever is stowed away theré is as safe and sound as
ever. 1 have a good many'eapi4al stonies poked away in them.
cubby-holes, that I can't hust lay my hand on when I want to;
but now and then, when Cking for somethinï else, I stumble
upon them, by accident. Tell you what, as for rgettin' a thing

tee-totally, 1 don't beheve there is sieh a thing in natur. But
to get back to my story.

Miss," sais I, Il I can't just at this present moment call tor
mind a story to please you. Some of them are about hosses, or

clocks, or rises taken out of folks, or dreams, or courtships, or
ghosts, or what not; but few of them will answer, for they are
either too short or too long."66 M,19 says Catherine Fraser, " tell us a courtship; I dare

say you will make great fun of it." -1
No, no," says Jessie, Il tell us a gliost story. Oh 1 1 de-

Eght in thein.
Oh," said Janet, "tell us about a dream. I know one my-

self which came out as correct as provini a sum.11
That's it, Mss Janet," sa d I; do you tell me that story,
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Please, and its bard if I can't find one that will please you in
return for it."

Ves, do, dear," said Jessie; "tell Mr Slick tbat story, for
it's a true one, and I should like to hear what he thinks of it,
or bow he can account for it."

" WeH," said Janet, cc you must excuse me,'Nlr Slick, for any
mistakes I make, for I don't speak. very çrood Encylish and I can
hardly tell a story aU through in that lancruage.

I have a brother that lives up one of the branches of the
Buctouche River in New Brunswick. He bought a tract of land
there four or five years ago, on which there was a house and
barn, and about a hundred acres of cleared land. He made ex-
tensive improvements on it, and went to a great expense in cl ear-
mg u the stumps, and bu-ving stock and farmino, implements,
and WW not. One season, between plantin' and harvest, he run
short of money for-,.his common daily use, and to pay some little

debts he owed, and he was very dull about it. He said he k-new
he could come here and borrow it from father, but te didn't Eke

to be away from 6me so long, and hardly knew how the family
was to get on or to pay the wages till his return, so it was agareed
that I was to go the next Monday in a vessel bound for Halifax
and bring him. what he wanted.

" At that time, he had a field back in the woods he was cul-
tivating. Between that and the front on the river, was a poor

sand flat covered with spruce, birch, and poplar, and not worth
the expense of bringing to for the plough. The road to the back
field ran t'ýrough this wood land. He was very lowz,ýed
about his situation, for he said if he was to borrow the money
of a merebant, he would require a mortgage on his place, and
terhaps sell, it before he knew where he was. Well, that night

e woke up his wife, and said to her-
"' Mary,' said he,'l have had a very curîous dream, just now.

I dreamed that as I was going out to the back 1 ôt with the ox-
cart, I found a large sum of m-oney all, in dollars in the road
there?

Il 1 W- ëU,' says Mary, 1 1 wish it was true, John, but it is too
good news for us. The worriment we'have had about money

lately has set you a dreamin . Janet sails on Monday, she will
soon be back, and then itWM all. be right ; so go to sleep a gain,
dear.'

" Well, in the morning, when he and his wife got up, he never
spo'ke or thought; any more about the dream, but as soon as
breakfast wâs over, he and his man yoked up the oxen, put them
to týe cart, and lifted the harrow into it, and started for the
field. The servant drove the team, and John waJked behind with
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his head down, a turning over in his mind whether he couldn't;
sell something off the farni to -eep matters a-rroin'till 1 should

return, when aU at once, ais they were passing through the wood,
lie observed that there was a Ene of silver dollars turned up by
one of the wheels of the cart, and continued for the space of,

sixty feet and then ceased.
Il The moment he saw the money he thought of his dream,

and he wa8 so oveýoyed thaChe was on the point of caUincy out
to the man to stop, but he thought it was more prudent as they
were alone in the woods to say nothing about it. So he walked
on, and j oined the driver, and kept him in talk for a while. And

then, as if lie had suddenly thought; of something, said, 'Jube,
do you proceed to the field and go to work till I come. I shall
bave to go to the house for a short time?

Well, as soon as lie got out of sirrht of the cart, off he ran
home as hard as lie could lay legs to it, only stopping to ta-e up
a handful of the coins to make sure they were real.

"' Mary, Mary,' sais lie, 'the dream has come true; I have
found the money-see here is some of it; there is -no mistake;'

and he threw a few -pieces down on the hearth and rung them
" They are genuine Spanish crowns. Do you and Janet bring
the mar«ket-bas-et, while I go for a couple of hoes, and let us
gather it all up? .

Il Well, sure enough, when we came to the place lie men-
tioned, there was the wheel-track full of dollars. He and I hoed
each side of the rut, which seemed to be in a sort of yellow pow-
der, like the dust of rotten wood, and got out all we could find.

We afterwards tried under the opposite wheel, and behind and
before the rut, but could find nô more, and when we got home

we counted itand found, we had eicrhty-two pounds, five shil-
lings.

Il 1 Well, this is a God-send, Mary, ain't it P said brother;
and she threw her airms round his neck-, and cried for joy as ste
kissed him."

II Which way," said I, Il show me, Miss, how she did it, only
yoù may laugh instead of cry if you Eke."

II Not being a wife," said she, mith great quickness, Il I can-
not show you myself, but you may imagmie it, it will do just as

well, or dream. it, and that%-M do better.
Il Well, John was a scrupulousi. man, and he was determined

to restore the money, if lie could find an ow-ner for it; but he
could hear of no one who had, lost any, nor any tradition in that
place that any one ever had done so since the first settlement- of
the country. AU that lie could discover was, that about forty
vears before, au old Frenchman had lived somewhere thereabouts
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alone. in the midst of the woods. Who he was, or what became
of him, nobody knew; all he could hear was, that a partv of
lumbermen hak some vears afferlwards, found his house anlidst
a second growth of Vouncy Wood that whollv concealed it. and

that it contained his furnýture, co6king utensils, and trunks. as
he'had left them. Some supposed he had been devoured by Ibears
or wolves ; others, that he had been lost in the woods ; and soine,
that he had died by his own hands.

On hearino, this, John went to examine his habitation, or
the remains of it, and he found that about four acres around it

were covered with the second growth, as it is called, which, was
plainly to be clistinguished from the forest, as the trees were not
only not so large or so old as the neicrhbourinçr ones, but, as is
always the case, were of a different description of wood altoçre-
ther. On a careful inspection of the spot where he found the

money-, it appeared that the wheel had passed lengthways along
an enormous old decayed pine, in the hollow of whieh he sup-
posed the money must have been hid; and when the tree fell,
the dollars had rolled aloncy its centre fifty feet or more, and re-

mained there until the wood was rotten, and had crumbled into
dust.

'I There, Sir, there is mi story: it is a true one, I assure vou,
for I was present at the time. _ýVhat do you think of it? ")

" Well" sais 1, "if he had never beard a rumour, nor had
any reason to suppose that the money had been hid there, why
it was a singular thing, and loo-s very much U-e a,-"

" Like a what ? " said she.
" Like a supply that one couldn't count upon a second time,

that's all."
" It's a dream that -was fulfilled thouo,«b.," she said; "and

that don't often happen, does it ? " %
T-Tnless sais I a young lady -was to dream. now that she

was a goïng to be married to a certain person, and that does
often come true. Do you-"

" Oh, nonsense," said sbe. Come, do tell us your story
now, you know you promised me you would if I related- mine."

Yes " said Miss Jessie; 'I come now, Mr Slick, that's a crood
man, do?

Sais I, " Miss, I -will. give you mybook instead, and that will
tell you a hundred of them."

Yes, but wheu will you give it to me.?--" she replied.
To-morrow," said I,,, as soon as I go on board. But mind,

The names of the persons and rivel are alone changed in tbis extraor-
clinary story. The actors are still living, and are persons of undoubted vera-

city and r*ýpcctability.
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there is one condition." And 1 said in Gaelie: Il Feumieth thu
poy thoir dhomh eur a -ghon (you must give me a kiss for it).9'

&4 Oh," said she, lookin' not over plehsed, 1 consaited; but
perhaps it was because the other girls laughed liked anything,

as if it was a capital joke, Il that's not fair, you said you would
give it, and now you want to seU it. 1[s that's the case I will
pay the money for it."

Oh, fie, 1) sais 1, "Miss Jessie?'
WeE, I want to know!)'

9G.No, indeed; what I meant wu to give you that book to
remember me by when 1 am far away fýom here, and I wanted
vou to give me a little token, 0 do bhilean boidheach (&OM your
prètty Eps), that 1 should remember the longest day 1 Eve."

l' You mean that you would go away, laugh, and forget right
ofF. No, that won't do, but if you must have a token I will look

up some little keepsake to exchange for it. Oh, dear, what a
horrid idea," she said, quite scorney like, Il to, trade for a kiss;

it's the way father buys his fish, he gives salt for them, or flour,
or some such barter, Oh, Mr Slick, 1 don't think much of you.
But for goodness gracious sake how did you learn Gaelic? l'

Il From lips, dear," said 1, Il and that's the reason 1 shall never
forget it. "

1, N03 no> said she, Il but how on earth did you ever pick it
up.

Il I didn't pie«k it -ap, Miss," said I, I' I kissed it up, and as
you want a story 1 might as weH tell you that as any other."'

Il It depends upon what sort of a story it is," said she, co-
louring.

'»'Oh, yes," said the Campbell girls, who didn't appear quite,
so s«kittish as she was, II do tell us, no doubt you will make a
funny one out of it. Come, begin."

Squire, you are older than I be, and I suppose you will think
all this sort of thing is clear sheer nonsense, but depend upon
it a kiss is a great mystery. There is many a thing we kno -
that we can't explain, still we are sure it is a fact for aU that.

Why should there be a sort of magie in shaking hands, which
seems only a mere form, and sometimes a painful one too, for

some folks wring your fingers off amost, and make you fairly
dance with pain, they hurt you so. It don't give much pleasure

at any time. What the magie of it is we can't tell, but so it is
for all that. It seems only a eustom lik-e bowing and nothing

else, still there is mo-re in it than meets the eye. But a kiss
fairly electrifles you, it warms your blood and sets your heart a

beatin' like a brus drum, and makes your eyes twinkle like
stars in a frosty night. It tante a thing ever to be forgot. No
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language can express, it, no letters will give the sound. Then
what in natur is equal to the flavour of it? Mbat an aroma it
'haâ! ]Elow 's liritualitis! Itaidt grossforvoucan'tfeedon

it; it don1t; efoy, for the palate ainit requir'ed to. test its taste. It
is neither visible, nor tangible, nor portable, nor transferable.

It is not a substance, nor a liquid, nor a vapour. It bas neither
colour nor form. Imagination can't conceive it. It can't be

imitated or forged. It is confined to no elime or country, but
is ubiquitous. It is disembodied when completed, but is in-

stantly reproduced, and so is immortal. It is as old as the cre-
ation, and yet is a8 young and fýesh as ever. It preëxisted, still

exists, and always will exist. It pervades all natur. The breeze
as it puses kisses the rose, and the pendant -vine stoops down
and hides with its tendrils its blushes, as it kisses the limpid
stream that waits in an eddy to meet it, and raises its tiny
waves, lik-e anxious, lips to receive it. Depend upon it Eve
learned it in Paradise, and was taught; its beauties, virtues, and
varieties by an angel, there is something so transcendent in it.

How it is adapted to aR circumstances! There is the kiss of
welcome and of parting, the long-lingering, loving present one,

the stolen or the mutual one, the kiss of love, of j oy, and of sor-
row, the seal of promise, and the receipt of fulfilinent. Is it

strange therefore that a woman is invincible whose armoury
consists of kisses, smiles, sighs, and tears ? Is it any wonder

that poor old Adam was first tempted, and then ruined ? It is
very easy for preachers to, get up with long faces and tell us he
ouglit to have been more of a man. My opinion is, if he had
been less of a man,- it would have been better for him. But I
am not agoin7 preach; so, 1 will. get back to my story; but,
Squire, 1 s'hall always maintain, to my dying day, that kissing
is a sublime mystery.

Il Well," sais I, Il ladies, I was broughten up to home, on my
father's farm, and my edecation, what little I had of it, I got

from. the Minister of SEckville, Mr Joshua Hopewell., who was
a friend of my father's, and was one of the best men I believe

that ever lived. He was all kindness and aU gentleness, and
was at the same time one of the most learned men in the -United
States. He took a great fancy to me, and spared no pains with
my schoohng, and 1 owe everything I have in the world to his

instruction. I diclu't mix muet with other boys, and, from liv-
ing mostlyvn*th?eople older than myself, acquired an old-fash-

ioned way that have never been able to sbaLze off yet; all the
boys called me 'Old Slick? In course, I didn't learn much of
life that; way. All I knew about the world bevond our bouse
and hisin, was from books, and from. bearincy Éim. talk and heCD 1
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convarsed better than any book 1 ever set. eves on. Well. in
course I grew up unsophistieated fflS, and I think I may say 1
was as innocent a voun(r man as ever vou see."

Oh. how they all laurrhed at that! " You ever innocent 1
said they. Come, that's (rood; we li«k-e that; it's capital! Sam

Slick an innocent boy! Well, that must bave been before vou
m-ere weaned. or talked injoining band, at any rate. How sim-

ple we are, ain't we? " and they laughed theinselves into a hoop-
ing-couçrh amost.

Fact, Miss Janet," said I, " I assure you " (for she seemed
the most tickled at the idea of any of them) I' I was, indeed.
1 won't go for to pretend to say some of it didn't rub off when
it became dry, when I was fishing in the world on my own book;

but, at the time I am speaking of, when I was twenty-one next
grass, I was so guileless, I couldn't see no harm in anything."

" So I should thin-," said she; " it's so like vou."
CC Well, at that time there was a féver, a most horrid t, phus

féver, bro«k-e out in Slickville, brought there by some shipwrec-ed
emigrants. There was a Highland family settled in the to-wn

the year afore, consisting of old Mr Duncan Chisholm, his wife,
and daughter Flora. The old people were carried off by the dis-

ease, and Flora was left without friends or means, and the worst
of it was, she could hardly speak a word of intelligible Encylish.
Well, Minister tooli great pity on ber, and spoke to father about
takinry ber into his house, as sister Sally was just married, and
the old lady left mithout any companion; and they agreed to

tal..,.e her as one of them., and she was in return to help mother
all she could, So, next dayý she came, and took up ber quarters
with us. Oh my, «31iss Janet, what a beautifiil girl she was!
Slie was as tall as you are, Jessie, audhad the same delicate lit-

tle feet and hands."
I threw that in on purpose, for women, in a general way,

don't 1 ' i-e to hear others spoken of too extravagant, partie-ularly-
if vou praise them for anything they hain't got; but if you
praise them for anything they pride themselves on, they are satis-

fied, because it shows you estimate them, also at the right valy,
too. It took, for she pushed ber foot out a little, and rocked

it up and down slowly, as if she was rather proud of it.
" IE[er hair was a rich auburn, not red (I don't lilie that at

all, for it is like a lucifer-match, apt to go o:ff into a flame spon-
tinaciously sometimes), but a golden colour, and lots of it too,
jusi about as much as she could cleverly manage; eves like dia-
monds; complexion, red and white roses; and teeth, not quite

so regular as vours 'Nliss but as white as them; and lips-lic«k!
-they- reminded one of a curl of rieli rose-leaves, when the bud
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finst begrrins to swell and spread out with a sort of peaeby bloom.
on tbem, ripe, rich, and choc- full of kisses."

" Oh, the poor i,ýporant boy! " said Janet, " vou didn*t know
nothinçy. did you

WeH, 1 clidn't," sais 1, " 1 was as innocent as a child; but
nobody is so ignorant as not to know a splendiferous gall when
he sees her," and 1 made a motion of mv bead to ber, as much
as to savi " Put that cap on, for it just Éts vou."

'ý':ýIv sakes, what a neck- she bad! not too long and thin, for
that looks goosey; nor too short and thic-, for that gives a
clumsy appearance to the figgure; but bet-wixt and bet-ween, and

E erfection alwavs lies there, just midway between extrenies.
ut ber bust-ol 1 the lik-e never was seen in Slickville, for the

ladies there, in a gineral way, have no-"
C4 Well, welV' said Jessie, a little snappish, for praisin' one

gall to another ain.'t the shortest way to win their regard, go
on with your story of Gaelic."

"And her waist, Jessie, was the most beautiful thinçy,, ilext
to your'n, I ever see. It was as round as an apple, and any-
thiiig that is round, you know, is larger than it looks, and I

wondered how much it would measure. I never see such an in-
nocent girl as she was. Brought up to, home, and in the coun-
try, lilie me, she knew no more about the ways of the world
than I did. She was a mere child, as I was; she was only nine-

teen years old, and neither of us knew anything of society rules.
One day I asked ber to let me measure her waist with my arm,
and I did, and then she measured mine -with her'n, and we had
a great dispute which. was the largest, and we tried several tim es
before we ascertained there was only an inch difference between
us. I never was so glad in my life as when she came to stay
with us; she was so good-natured, and so cheerful, and so inno-

cent., it was quite charming.
" Father took a wonderful shindy to ber, for even old men

can't help hking beauty. But, somehow, 1 don't think mother
did; and it appears to me now, in looking back upon it, that
she was afraid I should like her too much. 1 consaited she

watched us out of the corner of her glasses, and had her
ears open to hear what we said; but p'raps it was only my
vanity, for I don't know nothin' about the working of a wo-

mani s heart even now. I am only a bachelor yet, and how
in the world should I know any-thing more about any lady

than what I knew about poor Flora In the ways of wo-
men I am still as innocent as a child; I do believe that they
could persuade me that the moon is nothin' but an eight-day
elock with an illumin ted face. I ain't vain, I assure you, and
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never brag, of what I don't know, and I must say, I don't even
pretend to, understand them."

Il Well, I never 1 " said Jessie.
"N'or 1," said Janet.
" Did you ever, now! " said Catherine. Oh dear, how

soft you are, ain't you ? "
Il Always wu, ladies," said 1, " and am still, as soft as dough.

Father wu very kind to her, but he wu old and impatient, and
a little hard of hearing, and he couldn't half the time under-
stand her. One da she came in with a message from neiorh-
bour Dearborne, anLais she,

Father
Colonel, if you please, dear,' said mother, 'he is not your

father;' and the old lady seemed as if she didn't half fancy any
body calling him that but'her own children. that is
natural or not, Miss Jessie," said I, " I don% know, for how
cm I tell what women thinks ? j ý

Il Oh, of course not," said Janet, Il you are not waywise, and
so artless; you don't know, of course! "
Il Exactly," sais I; " but I thought mother spoke kinder

cross to her, and it confused the gall.
"S'a s Flora, 'Colonel Slick, Mr Dearborne says-says--ý

'WeU, Ye couldn't get the rest out; she couldn't fmd the Eng-
lish. 'Mr Dearborne says--'

cc'WeH, what the devU does he say V said father, stampin7'
his foot, out of aU patience with her.

Il It frightened Flora, and off she went out of the room cry-
ing like any-thing.

Thai girl talks worse and worse,' said mother.
Well, I won't say t1iat,' says father, a Ettle mollified,

'for she can't talk at all, so there is no worse about it. I am
sorry thoug"h I scared lier. I wish somebody would teact her

English? 'father and she shall teachme Gaelic inreturn?Il 1 1 wilVsais I,
l"Indeed you shan't,' sais mother; lyou have got some-

thing better to do than larning her;_ and as for Gaelie I can't
bear it. It's a horrid outlandish language, and of no earthly
use whatever under the blessed sun. It's worse than Indian?

"' Do, Sam,' said father; 'it's an act ofkindness, and she is
an orphan, and besides, Gaelie may be of great use to you in
life. I like Gaelie myself; we had some brave Jacobite High-
land soldiers in our army in the war that -did great service, but

unfortijnately nobod could understand them. And as for
orphans, when I thin Ilow many fat«herless chEdren we made

for the Britisli-'
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You micht bave been better employed,' said mother, but
he -didn*t hear ber, and went right on.

"' I have a kindly feelin' towards them. She is a beautiful
girl that.)
1 "'If it warn't for ber carrotty hair and freckled fa-ce,' said

mother, looking at me, 'she wouldn't be so awffil ugly after all,
would she P

Yes, Sam,' sais father, 'teach ber Enciish for beaven's
sake; but mind, she must give you lessons C in Gaelie. Lan-
guages is a great thing.'

It's great nonsense,' said mother, raisin' ber voice.
It's my orders,' said father, holding -up his head and

standing erect. 'It's my orders, marm, and they must be
obeyed;' and he walked out of the room as stiff as a ramrod,

and as grand as a Turl,.
'& c Sam,' sais mother, when we was alone, 'let the gaR be; the

less she talk-s the more she'11 work. Do you understand, my deare'
That's just my idea, mother,' sais I.

Then you won't do no such nonsense, will you, Sammy P
Oh noP sais I, 'I'R just go through the form now and

then to please father, but that's aH. Who the plague wants
Ciaelic? If all the Highlands of Scotland were put into a heap,
and then multiplied by three, they wouldn't be half as big as
the White Mountain , would they, marm.? They are just
nothin' on the map, and high 'hifl , like high folks, are plaguy
apt to have barren heads?

6G G Samj said she, a pattin' of me on the cheek, 'you have
twice as much sense as your father bas after all. You ta«ke

after me.'
" I was so simple, I didn't know what to do. So I said yes

to, mother and yes to father; for I knew I must honour and
obey my parents, so, I thought I would please both. I made

up my mind I wouldn't get books to learn Gaelie or teach
English, but do it by talkinc, and that I wouldn't mind father
seein' me, but I'd keep a bright look out for the old lady."

" Oh dear! how innocent that was, warn't it ? " said they.
" WeU, it was," said I; " 1 didn't know no better then, and

I don't now; and what's more, I think I would do the same
agin, if it was to do, over once more.)'

" I have no doubt you would," said Janet.
" WeH, I took every opportunity when motter was not by

to learn words. I would touch ber hand and say, 'Whàt is
that?' And she would say, 'Làuch,' and ber arm, ber bead,

and ber cheek, and she would tell me the names; and ber eyes,
ber nose, aud ber chin, and so on; and theu I would touch ber
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lips, and say, '«ýVhat's them eý' And she'd say. 'Blilleau? Amd
then I'd -iss her, and sav, \Vhat's that And she'd sav., '-Pog.ý»

But she wa-s so artless. an"d sowas L we didn't know that"s not
usual unless people aré courtin; for'we hadn't seen anything of
the world then.

" \V ell. 1 used to go over that lesson every time I got a
chance, and soon crot it all by heurt but that word -Poy (kiss),
whieh I never could remember. She said I was very stupid, and

1 must sav it over and o'e-r'- a(yain tiR 1 recbllected it. WeH, it
was aýstonishinçy how quick she picked up Encylish, and what
prog-ress I made in Gaelic; and if it hadn't been for mother,

who hated the languarre like pyson, I do believè I should soon
bave mastered it- so as to speak- it as weH as you do. But she
took every opportunity she could to keep us apart, and when-
ever 1 went into the room wïIere, Flora was spin-niTi , or ironing,
she would eitlier follow and take a chair, and sit me out, or send

me away of an errand, or tell me to go and talk to father, who
was all alone in the parlour, and seemed kinder dull. I never
saw a person ta-e such a dislike to the language as she did; and
s 'he clidn't; seem. to like -poor Flora either, for no other reason as
I could see under the lioht of the livin' sun, but because she
spoke it; for it was impossible not to love ber-she was so

beautiful, so artless, and so interesting, and so innocent. But
so it was.

Il Poor thing 1 1 pitied her. The old people couldn't ma«ke
out half she said, and mother wouldn't; allow me, who was the
only person she could talk to, to 'have any conversation with her
if she could help it. It is a bad thing to distrust young people,
it makes them, artfül at last; and I really believe it had that

effect on me to a certain extent. The unfortunate girl often
had to set up late ironing, or something or another. And if

you will believe it now, motter never would let me sit up with
her to lizeep her company and talk to her; but before she, went

to bed herself, always saw me off to my own room. Well, it's
easy to make people go to bed, but it ain't just quite so easy to

make them. stay there. So when I used to hear the old lady
get fairly into hers, for my room was -next to father's, though

we went by différent stairs to them, I used to go down in my
stoéking feet, and keep ter company; for I pitied her fýom my

heart. And then we would sit in the corner of the fire-place
and talk Gaelie lialf the night. And you can't think how plea-

sant it was. -You laugh, Miss Janet, but it really was de-
lightful; they were the happiest hours I almost ever spent."

Ohi i dou't doubt it," she said, of course they were."
If you think so, 3liss," said I, p'raps you would finish
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the lessons with me this evening, if you bave nothing particular
to do-"

&' Thank you, Sir," she said, laughing like anything.. " I can
speak English sufficient for my purpose, and I agree with vour
mother, Graelie in this country is of no sort of use whatever;

at least I am so artless and un ophisticated u to, think so.
But go on, Sir."

II -Well, mother two or three times came as neur as possible
catebing me, for she was awful afi-aid of lights and fires, she
said, and couldn't sleep sound if the coals werent covered up

with ashes, the hearth swept, and the broom. put into a tub of
water, and she used to get up and pop into the room very sud-
d7en; and though she warn't very light of foot, we used to be
too busy repeating words to keep watch as we ought."

" _What an artless couple," said Janet; " well, I never! how
you can have the face to pretend so, I don't know! Well, ' vou
do beat all!'

'l A suspicious parent," sais I, Il Miss, as 1 said before,
makes an artful child. I never knew what guile was before that.

Welý one night; oh dear, it makes my heart ache to think of
ite it was the last we ever spent together. Flora was starching
musas, mother had seen me off to my room, and then went to,
hers, wben down I crept in my stockin feet as usual, puts a
chair into the chimney corner, and we sat down and repeated
our lessons. «When we came to the word -Pog (kiss), 1 always
used to forget it; and it's very odd, for it's the most beautiful
one in the language. We soon lost &U caution, and it sounded
so loud and sharp it started mother; and before we knew where

we were, we heard her enter the parlour whieh was next to us.
In an instant I was off and behind the entry door, and Flora
was up and at work. Just then the old lady came in as softly
as possible, and stood and surveyed the room. all round. I could
see her through the crack of the door, she actually seemed dis-
appointed at not finding me there.

What noise wa-s that 1 heard, Flora P she said, speakin' as
mild as if she was actilly afi-aid to wake the cat up.

Flora lifted the centre of the muslin she was starchme
with one hand, and -Makin' a hoUow under it in the palm of the
other, she held it close up to the old woman's face, and clapped
it; and it made the very identical sound oî the smack she had
heard, and the dear child repeated it in. quick succession sev, eral

times. The old lady jumped back the matter of a foot or
more, she positively looked skared, as if the old gentleman
would think somebody was a kissin' of her.

Oh dear, I thought I should have teeheed right out. She

65
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seemed utterly confounded, and Flora looked, as she was, tlie
dear critter, so artless and innocent! It dumbfoundered her
completely. Still she warn't quite satisfied.

"' ' What's this chair doing so, far in the chimbley corner?'
said she.

Il How glad I was-there warn't two there. The fact is, we
never used but one, we was quite younop, and it was always big
enough for us both. C

Il Flora talked Gaelic as fast as hail, slipt off her shoes, sat
clown on it, put her feet to the fire, folded, her arms across her
bosom, laid her head back and looked so sweet and so NVE*=*'

into mother's face, and said, 'cha Weil Beurl' (I have no
English), and then proceeded in Gaelie-

Il 1 If you hadn't sat in that place yourself, when you was
young, I guess you wouldn't be so awful scared at it, you old
goose vo-n.'

Il f thought I never saw her look so lovely. Mother was not
quite persuaded she was wrong after all. ýShe looked aU round
agin, as if she was sure I was there, and then came towards the
door where I was, so I sloped up-stairs like a shadow on the

wall, and into bed in no time; but she followed up and came
close to me, and holdin the candle in my face, said

Il 9 Sam, are vou asleep 'r'
99 Well, I didn't answer.

96'Sam,' said she, Iwhy don't you speak P and she shook me.
cc & Hullol sais I, pretendin' to wa-e up, 'what's the matter 1

have I overslept myself ? is it time to get u P and I put out
my arm to rub my eyes, and Io and behold Te*xposed my coat

slee-ve.
Il 1 No, Sam,' said she, 'l you couldn't oversleep yourself, for

vou haven't slept at aH, you ain't even ondressed.'
111 ' Ain't I,' said I, , are you sure P
cc C Why look here,' said she, throwin' do-vý-n the clothes and

pullin' my coat over my head till she nearly stranoried me.
CC'Well, I shouldn't wonder if I hadn't stripped,' sais I.

When a feller is so peskilly sleepy as I be, I suppose he is
glad to turn in any way.'

Il She never spo«ke another word, but I saw a storm was
brewin, and I heard her mutter to herself, ' Creation 1 what a

spot of work! El have no teachinom of 'mother tonggue' here-'
Next morning she sent me to Boston of au errand, and when I

returned, two days after, Flora was gone to live with sister
Sally. I have never forgiven myself for that folly; but really
it all came of our beinc so artless and so innocent. There was
no craft in either of us. She forcot to remove the chair from.
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the chimblev corner, poor simple-minded thing, and I forgot to
keep my coat sleeve covered. Yes. ves, it all came of our bemg

too innocent; but thats the way, Mes, 1 leamed Gaelic."

CHAPTER VI.

TUE WOU-NDS OF TIRE REART.

I took leave of the family I returned to the room
%vbere I bad left Peter and the doctor, but they had both re-
tired. And as my chamber adjoined it, I saf by the fire, liorhted
a eiçyar and fell into one of my rambling meditations.

Here, said I to myself, is another phase of life. Peter is at
once a 11ichlander, a Canadian a trapper, a backwoodsman, and
a coaster. His daucyhterýs are half Scotch and half Indian, and
bave many of the peculiarities of both raffl. There is even

between these sisters a wide différence in intellect, appearance,
and innate refinement. The doctor has apparently abandoned
his profession for the study of nature, and quit the busy
haunts of men for the solitude of the forest. He seems to
thin- and act différently from. any one else in the country.

Here too we have had i2utler, who is a scholar and a skilful
navigator, fillino, the berth of a master of a fishing craft. He

began life with nothing but good principles and good spm-ts,
and is now about entering on a career, which in a few years
will lead to a grrreat fortune. He is as much out of lace where

he is, as a salmon would be in a horse pond. AUhere am I,
Squire, your humble servant, Sam Slick the Clockmaker, not
an eccentrie man, I hope, for I detest them, they are either

mad, or wish to be thoug«ht so, because madness they suppose
to be an evidence of genius; but a specimen of a class not un-

common in the States, though no other country in the world
but Yan-«k-eedoodledum produces it.

This is a combination these colonies often exhibit, and what
a fool a man must be when character is writ en in such large
print, if he cank read it even as he travels on horseback.

Of aU the party assembled here to-night, the Scotch lasses
alone, who came in during the eve n«m*g, are what you call. every.

day- galls. They are strong, hearty, intelligent, and good-natured,
full of fun and industry, can milk, chiirn, make butter and
cheese, =d, spin, and weave, and will make capital m-ives for
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farmers of their own station in life. As such, they are favour.
able representatives of their class, and to my mind, far, far
above those that look down upon them, who ape, but can't
C=05 and bave the folly, beeause t'hey sail in the wake of larger

to suppose they can be mistaken for anythincr else than
tenders. Putting three masts into a coaster may make her an
opject of ridicule, but cm never give her the appearance of a
ship. The know this in England, they have got to learn it
yet in the ;rovinces.

Well, this miseellaneous collection of people affords a wide
field or speculation. Jessie is a remarkable woman, I must
ask e doctor about her history. I see there is a depth of
feeling about her, a simplicity of ébaracter, a singular sensi.
tiveness, and a shade of melancholy. Is it constitution-al, or
does it arise from. erjec ilia osition? I wonder how she
reasons, and what she 8, ani how she would talk, if she
would a what she thiinks. Has she ability to build up a
theory o7 her own, or does she, like half the women in the
woýld, only think of a thing as it occurs ? Does she live in in.

stances or in gen'eralities, PU draw her out and see. Eve7.
order, where there are orders, and every class (and no place-là

without them where women are), have a way of judging Mi
comm on with their order or class. Nnat is her station 1 wonder

in her om-n op hui on P What are her expectations ? What are
her notions of wedlock ? AU girls regard marriage as an en.
viable lot, or a necessary eVa'. If they tell us they don't,-it's
because the right man hante come. And therefore I never
mind what they say on this subject. I have no doubt they
mean it; but t ey don't know what they are a talking about.

You, Squire, may go into a ball-room, where there are two
hundred women. One hundred and ninety-nine of them, you

wM pass with. as much indi:fference as one hundred and ninety.
nine pullets; but the two hundredth irresistibly draws you to
her. There are one hundred handsomer, and ninety-nine clev.

erer ones present; but she alone has the magnet that attracts
you. Now, what is that magnet P Is it her manner that charms ?
is it her voice that strikes on one of those thousand and one
chords of your nervous system, and makes it vibrate, as sound
does hollow glass ? Or do her eyes aiTect your gizzard, so, that
you have no time to chew the eud of reflection, and no oppor-
tunity for your head to, Judge how you can digest the notions
they have put into it? Or is it animal magnetism, or what the
plagile is it ?
a You aire strangely affected; nobody else in the ioom is, and
everybody woùders at you. But so it is. It's an even chance
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if vou don't perpetrate matrimony. Well, that's a thing that
sharpens the evesight,'and will remove a cateract quicker than
an oculist can, to save his soul alive. It metamoiýphoses an
angel into a- woman, and it's plaguey luéky if the process don't
go on and change ber înto something else.

After I got so far in my meditations, I lit another cigar, and
took out my wateh to look at the time. Il My eyef;," màs I,
Il if it tante past one o'clock at night. Howsomever, it ain't
often I get a chance to be alone, and I will. :finish this here weed,
at any rate." Arter which 1 turned in. The following morn-
ing I did not rise as early as usual, for it's ar great secret for a
man never to be in the way, especially in a house like Peter's,

where his daughters he in course, a good deal to see to them-
selves. So I thought I'd turn over and take another snoose;
and do you know, Squire, that is always a dreamy one, and if
your mind ain't worried, or your digestion askew, it's more nor
probable you will, have pleasant ones.

When I went into the keeping-room, I found Jessie and ber
sister there, the table set, and everything prepared for me.

" 31[r Slic«k," said the elder one, " your breakfast is ready."
" But where is your father ? ',' said Il Il and Doctor Ovey ?
cc Oh, they have gone to the next harbour, Sir, to see a man

who is very ill there. The d'ctor left a message for you, he
said he wanted to see you again very much, and hoped to fmd
you here on his return, which wiU be about fou:r o'clock in the
afternoon. Iffe desired me to say, if you sailed before he got

back, he hoped you would -leave word what port he would :find
you in, as he would follow you." W

cc Oh," said -Il Il we s«haU not -go before to-morrow, at the
earliest, so he will be in very good time. But who in the world
is Doctor -Ovey? Ile is the most singular man I ever met. He

is very eccentric ; ain't he ? "
" I don't «know who he is," she replied. Father agrees

wit«h you. He says he talks sometimes as if he was daft, but
that, 1 believe, is onlybecause he is so learned. He bas a bouse

à way back in the forett, where he lives occasionally; but the
greater part of the year he w-anders about the woods,.and camps
out lik-e-."

She hesitated a moment, and then brought out the reluctant
word: Il an Indian. He knows the name of every plant and

flower in the country, and their uses; and the nature of-' every
root, or bark; or leaf that ever was; and then he knows all the
ores, and coal mines, and everything of that ldkd. He is a great
hand for stuffing birds and animals, and bas some of every kind
there is in the province, As for butterilies, beetles, and those
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sort of things, he will chase them lilie a child all dav. His
house is a regular-. 1 don't recollect the word in Èn"Lsh -
in Gaelie it is 'tigh neonachai.8."'

"Museum?" said I.
Ah, that's it," said she.
He can't have muet practice," I said, Il if he goes racing

and chasing over the country that way, like a run-away engine."
Il Re don't want it, Sir," she replied, " he is very well ofF.

He says he is one of the richest men in the country, for he don't
spend half his income, and that any man who does that is
wealthy. He says he ainýt a doctor. Whether he is or not, I

don't know; but he makes wonderful cures. Nothing in the
world makes him so an2TVas when anybody sends for him, that

Rm afford a doctor, forlée, don7t; take pay. Now, this mornin cr
he stormed, and raved, and stamped, and foamed at the mouth,
as if he was mad; he fairly swore, a thing I never heard him do
before; and he seized the hammer that he chips off sto-nes with,
and threatened the man so who come for him, that he stood -ý%-ith
the door in his hand, while he begged him. to go.

Oh, Sir,' said he, 'the Squire will die if you donýt go?
Let him die,, then,' he replied, 'and be hanged. -What is

it to -me? It servàs him, right. Nny didn't he send for Doctor
Smith, and ay him? Does he think I am a going to rob that
man of his -ýîLg ?' Be off, Sir, off with you. Tell him I can't
come, and won!t come, and do you go for a magistrate to mahe
his will.,

Il As soon as the man quitted the house, his fit left him.
cc 9 «WeU,ý said he, 'Peter, I suppose we musn't let the man

perish after à1l; but I wish he hadn't sent for me, especially
just now, for I want to have a long talk with Mr Slick?

And he and father set off immediately through, the -woods."
Suppose we beat up his quarters," said 1, " Jessie. 1

should Eke to see his bouse and collection, amazingly.".
46 Oh»e said she, " so should 1, above aU things; but I

wouldn't ask him. for the world. He'll do it for you, I know he
will; for he says you are a man after his own heart.. You study

nature so; and I don't know what all, he said of you."
Il -Well, well," sais I, Il old trapper as he is, see if I don't

catch him. I know how to bait the trap ; so he will walk- right
into it. And then, if he has anything to eat there, PU show

him how to cook it woodsmau fashion. I'R teach him. how to
dress a salmon; roast, boil, or ba-e. How to make a bee-

huuter's mess; a new wayto do his potatoes camp fashion; and
how to dispense with kitchen-ranges, cabouses, or cooking-stoves.
lf I- could only knock over some wild-ducks at the lake here, I'd
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sbow bÏm. a simple way of preparing thern, that would malze bis
mouth water, 1 know. Truth is, a man that lives in the country

ourrht to know a little of evervthinçr a'most, and he can't be
comfortable if he don't. But dear me, I must be a movln."

So 1 made ber a bow, and she made me one of ber best
courtsevs. And I held out my hand to ber, but she didnt ta-e

it, though I see a smile i layin' over ber face. The fact is, it is
just as well she didn't, or I intended to draw ber-. Well, it
aîn't no matter what I intended to do; and therefore it ain't
no use to confess what 1 didn't realise.

" Truth iB," said I, lingering a bit, not to look disappointed,
Cc a farmer ought to know what to raise, how to live, and where
to save. If two things are equaRy good, and one costs nioney,
and the other only a little trouble, the choice ain't difficult, is,
it ?)y

.Mr Slick," sais she, " are you a farmer ?
I was bred and born on a farm, dear," sais I, '.'and on one,

too, where nothin' was ever wasted, and no time ever lost ; where
there was a place for everything, and everything was in its place.

Where peace and plenty reigned; and where there was a shot
in the locker for the minister, and another for the poor, and-"

" You don't mean to say that you considered them. gaîne, did
you ? " said she, looking archly.

Thank you," sais I. But now you are makinom game of
me, Miss; that's not a bad hit of.yours though; and a shot for
the bank, at the eend of the year. I know all about farm
things, fýom raisin' Indian corn down to managinom a pea-hen;
the most difficult thing to regulate next to a wife, I ever see."

" Do you live on a farm. now ? "
" Yes, when I am to home," sais I, " I have returned again

to the old occupation and the old place; for, after all, -what's
bred in the bone, you know, is hard to get out of the flesh, and
home is home, however homely. The stones, and the trees, and
the brooks, and the bills look like old friends-don't you think
so ?

I should think so she said; 'l but I have never retui4ed
to my home or my people, and never shaU," And the tears
rose in ber eyes, and she got up and walk-ed to the window, and
said, with ber back towards me, as if she was lookincy at the
weather: The doctor bas a fine day for bis journey; I hope

he will return soon. I think you will like him."
And then she came backand took her seat, as composed as

if I bad never awakened t'hose sad thoughts. Poor thing! I
knew what was passinor in ber mind, as well as if those eloquent

tears had not touched my heart. Somehow or anothér, it appean
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to ine, like a stumblin' horse, I am always a-striking my foot
agin some stone, or stump, or root, that any fellow might see

with half an eye. She foreed a smile, and said:
Are you married, Sir?"

Married," sais I, Il to, be sure I am; I married Flora.-Vou must think me as innocent as she was, to believe
that she said and. laughed at the idea. Illow many children

have you ?
Seven," sais I:

Richard R., and Ira C.,
Betsey A-une, and Jessie B.,

Sary D., Eugeen-E,
And Iren-ee."

I have heard- a great deal of you, 31r Slick," she said,
but you are the queerest man I ever see. You talk so seri-

ous, and yet you are so full of fim."
" That's because I don't pretend to nothin', dear; " sais I,

I am just a nateral man. There is a time for aU things, and
a -way to- do 'em too. If I have to freeze dow-n solid to a thing,
why then, ice is the word. If there is a thaw, then fun aud

snow-ballin' is the ticket. I listen to a preaclier, and try to be
the better for his argufýing, if he has any sense, and wiH let
me; and I listen to the violin, and dance to it, if it's in tune,
and played right. I like my pastime, and one day in seven is
aU the Lord asks. Evangelical people say he wants the other
six. Let them state day and date and book and page for that,
for I won't take their word for it. So I won't dance of a Sun-
day; but show me a pretty gall, and give me good music, and
see if I don't dance any other day. I am not a droU man,'
dear, but I say what I think, and do what I please, as long as
I know I ain't saying or doing wrong. And if that ainýt poet-ry,
it's truth, thats alr,

Il I wish you knew the doctor," said she; Il I don't under-
stand these things, but you are the only man I ever met that
talked like him, only he hante the fun you have; but he enjoys
fun beyond everything. I must say I rather like him, though
he is odd, and I am sure you would, for you could comprehend

many things he sais that I don't."
Il It strikes me," sais I to myself, for I thought, puttin"

this and that together; Il her rather likin' him, and her desire
to see his house, and her tryin' to flatter me that I talked lïk-e

him; that perhaps, like her young Gaelie friend's brother who
dreamed of the silver dollars, she might have had a dream of him."

So, sais I, Il I have an idea, Jessie,- that there is a subject,
if he talked to you upon, yeu could understand."



THE WoUNDS OF THE IREA T. 73,

«'Oh, nonsense," said she, rising and laughing, " now do vou
go on board and get me vour book; and 1 will go and see about
dinner for the Doc-for my father and you-"

'W ell, 1 held out my hand, and said,
Good-morning, Miss Jessie. Recollect, when I bring you

the book that you must pay the forfeit."
She dropt my hand in a minute, stood up as straight as a

tracredy actress, and held ber head as hiçrh as the Queen of
Sheby. She gave me a look1 s1mm't very easily forget, it was

so full of scorn and pride.
And you too, Sir," said she, 'l I didn't expect Mîg of YOU5

and then left the room.
" Hullo 1 " sais 1, 1' who's half-cracked now; you or the

doctor it appears to me it's six of one and lialf-a-dozen of the
other; and I took my bat, and walked down to the beach and

hailed a boat.
About four I returned to the bouse, and brought with me,

as I promised, the 1' Clockmaker." 'When I entered the room,
I found Jessie there, who received me with ber usual ease and

composure. She was trimming a work-bag, the sides of whieh
wére made of the inner bark of the birch-tree, and beautifully

worked -with porcupi-ne quills and moose hair.
Vell " sais t' at is the most delicate thing I ever saw

in aU my born days. Creation, how that would be prized in
Boston! How on earth did you learn to do that sais I.

Why," said she, with an effort that evidently cost ber a
struggle, " my people make and barter them at the Fort at the
north-west for thin of more use. Indians bave no money."

It -was the first time 1 had heard so distinct an avowal of
ber Americau origin, and as I saw it brought the colour to ber
face, I thought I had discovereà a clue to ber natural pride, or,
more properly, ber sense of the injustice of the world, which is
too apt to look down upon this mixed race with open or ill-con-
cealed contempt. The seurvey opens old sores, and makes them

bleed afresh, and an unfeeling fellow does the same. Whatever
else 1 may be, I am not that man, thank fortune. Indeed, I am
rather a dab at dressin' boibly ones, and 1 won't turn my back
in that line, with some simples I know of, on any doctor that
ever trod in shoe-leather, with aU his compounds, phials, and
stipties.

In a gineral way, theyknow just as much about tbeir busi-
ness as a donkey does of music, and vet both of them practise

all day. They don't ma-e no improvements. They are like tlie
birds of the air, and the beasts of the forest. Swallows biiild
their nests year after year and generation after generation ili
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the identical same fashion, and moose winter affer winter. and
century after century, always follow in each other's traé-s. Thev

consider it safer, it ain't Bo laborious, and the crust of the sno«\'V
don't hurt their shins. If a critter is such a fool as to strike
out a new path for himself, the rest of the herd pass, and leave
him to worry on and he soon hears the dogs in pursuit, and is

run down and done for. Medical men act M' the same manner.
Brother Eldad, the doctor, used to say to me when ricygin'

him on the subject:
Sam, you are the most conceited c-ritter I ever k-new.
have picked up a few herbs and roots, that have some virtue

in them, but not strength enough, for us to give a place to in
the pharmacopia of medicine."

" Pharmacopia ? " sais I, Il why, what in natur is that What
the plague does it mean? Is it bunkum?"

You had better not talk on the sub ect said. he if vou
don't know the tarms."

Il You might as well tell me," sais I, Il that I had better not
speak English if I can't talk gibberish. But," sais I, Il without

joking, now, when you take the husk off that, and crack the nut,
what do you caU the kernel

Vhy," sais he, Il it's a dispensary«; a book conta' rules
for compou-ndin' medicines?'

Il Well then, it's a recei-pt-book, and notliin' else, arter all.
Why the plague can't you caU it so at once, instead of usin' a
word that would break the jaw o ' f a German ? "

Sam," «he replied, Il the poet says with great trutt,
liffle learning is a dancerous thing

Drink deep, or taste not the Pierian spring?0
Dear, dear," said I, " there is a-nother strange sail hove in

siorhtasIamalive. Whatflagdoes'Pierian'sailunder'"
The magpies," said he, with the air of a man that's a croin7

to hit you hard. It is a spnng called Pierus after a gentle-
man of that name, w«hose daughters, that were as conceited as
you be, were changed into magpies by the Muses, for challeng-
ing them. out to sing. AU pratin' fellows like you, -who go
about runnin' down doctors, ouglit to be sarved in the same
way.ýý

Il A critter wM never be run down," said I, Il w«ho -will just
take the trouble to get out of the -way, that's a fact.. _\Vhy on

airth couldn't; the poet have said Mag-pian Spring then aU the
-world would understand him. No, the lines would have had

more sense if they had run t1iis way:
A little physie is a dangerous thinc; J
Drink deep, or drink not of the doctos sprin.'0
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Well. it made him awful mad. Sais he, "You talk- of treatinçr
wounds as all unskilful men do, who apply balsams and trash
of that kind, that half the time turns the wound into'an ulcer;
and then when it is too late the doctor is sent for, and some-
times to, get rid of the sore, he has to amputate the limb. Now,
what does your receipt book Bay.

Il It sais," sais I, " that natur alone makes the cure, and aU
you got to do, is to, stand by and aid her in her efforts."

That's all very well," sais he, Il if nature would onlv tell
you what to do, but nature leaves you, like a Yankee quack as
you are, to guess.13

Il Well," sais I, Il I am a Yankee, and I ain't above -ownin'
to it, and so, are you, but you seem ashamed of your brou"htens

up, and I must say I don't think you are any great credit to
them. Natur, thougrh. d 't know it, because you are all

for art, does tell you Za)u tondo, in a voice so clear you can't
help hearing it, and in language so, plain you can't help un-
derstandin' A. For it dont use chai-shot words like 'phar-
macopia' and 'Pierian,' and so, on, that is neither Cxreek nor

Latin, nor good English, nor vulgar tongue. And more than
that, it shows you what to do. And the wooà, and the springs,

and the soil is full of its medicines and potions. Book doctrin'
is like book farmin', a beautiful thing in theory, but ruination
in praetice."

Well," said he, with a toss of his head, Il this is very good ï.
stump oratory, and if you ever run agin a doctor at an election,

I shouldn't wonder if you won it, for most people will join you
in plillin' down your superiors."

That word superiors grigged me; thinks I, Il My boy, Fll
just take that expression, roU it up into a ball, and shy it back
at you, in a way that will make you sing out 'Pen and in«k-,' I

know. WeH," sais I, quite mild (I am always mild wheu I am
mad, a keen razor is always smooth), Il have you any other

thing to, say about natur P
Yes," sais he, Il do you know what healin' by thefirst in-

tention îs, for that is a nateral operation ? Answer me that, will
you

-You meau the second intention, don't you P " sais I.
iol," he rep1iedý Il I meau what I say."

Well, Eldad," sais I, Il my brother, I wM answer both.
First about the election, and then about the -process of bealin',
and after that we won't argue no more, for you get so, 'hot al-
ways, I am afraid you will hurt my feelins. First," sais I, " I

have no idea of runnin.7 aggin a doctor either at au election or
elsewhere, so make yourself quite easy on that score, for if 1
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did. as he is my superior, I should be sure to get the worst
of it."

', I-Iow," said he, Il Sam? " lookin' quite pleased, seein' me
kinder knock under that way.

"M'hy dod drot it," sais I, Il Eldad, if I was suc«h a born
fool as to run agin a doctor, his clothes would ffil mine so chock
full of asafcetida and brimstone, I'd smeU strong enough to
pysen a poH-cat. Pbew! the very idea makes me sick; don't

come any nearer, or I shaU faint. Oh, no, I shall give my
superiors a mde berth, depend upon it. Then," sais 1, Il second-

ly, as to bealin' by the fi-nt intention, I have heard of it, but
never saw it practised yet. A doctor's first intention is to make

money, and the second is to heal the wound. You have been
kind enough to treat me to a bit of poetry, now I won't be in
your debt, so I wiH just give you two lines in return. Arter
vou went to Philadelphia to study, Minister used to make me
learn poetry twice a week. AU his books had pencil marks in
the margin agin aU the tid bits, and 1 had to learn more or less
of tbese at a time according to their length.; among others I re-

member t-wo verses that just suit you and me.

To tongue or pudding thou hast no pretence,
Learning thy talent is, but mine is SENSE2 5'

Cc Sam, il said he, and he coloured up, and loo«ked choked -vnth
racre, Il Sam.1ý

D.td," sais I, and it st ped him in a minute. It was the
last syllable of his name, an -when we was boys, I always called
him ùad, and as he was older than me, I sometimes called him

Daddy on that account. It touched him, I see it did. Sais I,
11 Dad, give me your daddle, fun is fun, and we may carry our
fun too far," and we '3hook hands. Il Daddy," sais I, II since I

became an author, and honorary corresponding member of the
Slangwhanger Society, your occupation and mine ain't mueb
unlike, is it ?

1-low ? " said he.
Why, Dad," sais I, you eut up the dead, and I eut up

the livin."
Il WeIV' sais he, Il I give less pain, at any rate, and besides,

I do more good, for I make the patient leave a legacy to poster-
ity, by furnishincr instruction in his own bod "

You don't need to-wait for dissection for the bequest," said
1, Il for many a feHow after amputation has said to you, 'a-leýq-

I-see.' But why is sawing off a leg an unproftable thing? Do
you grive it up ? Beeause it's always bootless."

Il Well," said he, Il why is an author the laziest man in the
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world? Do you give that up? Because he is most of his time
in sheets."

" Well, that isbetter than being two sheets in the wind," 1
replied. Il But why is he the greatest coward in creation in bot

weather? Beeause he is afraid somebody will quilt him."
Il Oh, oh," said he, " that is an awfùf bad one. Oh, oh, tbat

is lik-e lead, it sinks to the bottom, boots, spurs, and all. Oh,
come, that will do, ou may take my hat. Mbat a droll fellow
you be. You are Z old sixpence, and notbin'will ever chainge

vou. I never see a feller have such spirits in my life; do vou
Low what pain is P " a
6G Oh," sais I, Il Dad," and I put on a very sad look, " Dad-

dyl il sais I, Il my beart is most broke, though 1 don't say any-
thin' about it. There is no one 1 can confide in, and 1 canit
sleep at all. I was thinkin' of consultin' you, for 1 know 1 can
trust you, and 1 am sure your kind and affectionate heart will
feel for me, and that your sound, excellent judgment will advise
me what is best to be done under the peculiar circumstances."

cc Sam," said he, " my good fellow, you do me no more than
justice," and he took my hand very kindly, and sat downbeside
me. cc Sam, I am very , sorry for you. Confide in me; 1 will

be as secret as the gra;ve. Ilave you consulted dear old
Minister ? "

Oh, no," said I, " Milster is a mere child."
True, true, my brother," said he, " he is a good worthy

man, but a mere child, as you say. Is it an affair of the beart,
Sam? "

4G Ohý noti sais 1, Il I wish it was, for I don't think. I shall
ever die of a broken heart for any one, it don't pay."

" Is it a pecuniary affhir ? "
" No, no, if it was it might be borne, an artful dodge, a crood

spekelation, or a regular burst would soon cure that."
" I hope it ain't an affair of law," said he, lookin' fri ghtened

to, death, as if 1 had done something dreadful bad.
No, I wish it w, as, for a misnomer, an alibi, a noDj oinder,

a demurrer, a nonsuit, a freemason or a know-nothin' sign to a
-orange nod to a partisan judge,

juror, a temperance wink, or an C
or some eussed quirk or quibble or another, would carry me
through it. No, it ain't that."

What is it then P "
MFhy," sais 1, a bustin' out a larfin, " I am most dead

sometimes with the jumpin' toothache?'" said he, " I never was sold so before, I vow;Well, well, 1
1 cave in, I holler, and will stand treat."

That's the way we ended our controversy about wounU

THE WOU«.NDS OF TRE HEARTS
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Btit he may say what he likes, I consider myself rather a
dab at bealiing bodily ones. As to those of the beart, 1 haven't

had the experience, for I am not a father confessor to galls, and
of course ain't consulted. But it appears to me clergymen don't

know much about the right way to treat them. The heart is a
great word. In itself it's nothin' but a thing that swells and
contracts, and keeps the blood a movin; a sort of central post-
ofâce that communicates with all the great lines and has way

stations to aU remote parts. Like that, there is no sleep in it
day or night. Love, hope, fear, despair, disappointment, ambi-
tion, pride, supplication, craft, cant, fraud, piety, speculation,
secrets, tenderness, bitterness, duty, -disobedience, truth, false-
hood, gratitude, humbug, and all sorts of such, things, pass
throuçyh it or wait till called for; they " are thar." AU these
are dispersed by railways, expresses, fast and slow coaches, and
carriers. By a figure of speech all these things are sumtotal-

ized, and if put on paper, the depository is called the post-office,
and the place where they axe conceived and hatched and ma-
tured, the heart.

\Vell, neither the one nor the other lias any feeag. .They
are merely the edifices respectively desigped for these operations.
The thing and its contents are in one case called the heart; but
the contents only of the other are called the mail. Literally
therefore the heart is a muscle, or some such an affair, and no-
thing more; but figuratîvely it is a general term. that includes,
expresses, and stands for aU these things tocrether. We talk
of it therefore as a living, animated, résponsible beincr that
thinks for itself, and acts through its agents. It is elther our
spiritual part, or sometbing spiritual within us. Subordinate
or independent of us-guiding or obeyinrr us-influencing or.
influenced by -us. We spe-ak of it, and others treat it, as separ-

ate, for they and we say our beart. We Igive it, a colour and a
character; it may be a black heart or a bajýe heart; it may be

a brave or a cowardly one; it may be a'sound or a weak heart
also, and a true or a false one; generous or ungrateful; kind or
maligomant, and so on.

It strikes me natur would have been a more suitable word;
but poets got hold of it, and thev bedevil ç'verything they
touch. Instead of speaking of a éritter's heart therefore, it

would to my mind have been far better to have spqý-e of the
natur of the animal, for I go the whole hog for humàýn natur.
But I suppose nobody would understand b me if - I did, and
would say 1 had no heart to say so. PU ta«-e it therefore-,' as I

fmd it-a thing having a body or substance that- can be hui-4
and a spirit that ean be grieved.



Well, as such, I do-n't somehow think ministers in a general
way know how to treat it. The heart, in its commun accept-
ation, is very sensitive and must be handled gently; if grief is

there, it must be soothed and consoled, and hope called in to
open views of better thincys. If disappointment has left a
sting, the right way is to show a sufférèr it micrht have been
Wuss, or that if his wishes had been fulfilled, they might have
led to something more disastrous. If pride has béen wounded,
the patient must be humoured by agreeincr with him, in the

first instance, that he has been shamefully used (for that ad-
mits his riçyht to feel hurt, which is a great thing); and then

he may be convinced he ouçy«ht to be ashamed to acknowledcre
it, for he is superior to his enemy, and in reality so far above

him it would only gratify him to thin- he was of consequence
enouch to be hated. If he has met with a severe pecuniary

loss in business, he ought to be told it's the fortune of trade;
how lucky he is he ain't ruined, he can afford and must expect

losses occasionally. If he frets over it, it will hurt his mer-
cantile credit, and affer all, he will never miss it, except in a
figure in the bottom of his balance-sheet, and besides, riches

ain't happiness, and how little a man can get out of them at
best; and a minister ought to be able to have a ood storl t'OC 9
tell him, with some point in it, for there is a great deàI of

sound philosophy in a good anecdote.
He might say, for instance: " Did you ever hear of Jolin

Jacob Astor?
_NO, never.1ý

What not of John Jacob Astor, the richest man in all
the unevarsal -United States of America? The man that owns
aU the brown and -white bears, silver-gray and jet-black foxes,
sables, otters, stone martins, ground squirrels, and every created
critter that has a fur jacket, away up about the -North Pole,
and lets them. -wear them, for furs don't keep well, moths are
death on 'emand too many at a time glut the market; so he
lets them run till he wants them, and then sends and skins

them alive in spring -when it ain't too cold, and waits tiU it
grows acrain ?

'ýo, never," sais the man with the loss.
Well if y hhaëd been stript star«k naked and turned loose

that way, you m t have complained. Oh! you are a lucky
man, I can. tell y U.

" WeU," -aïs old Minus, " how in the world does he own all
them animals ? "

"If he don'V' sais preacher, " perhaps you can tell me wbo,
does; and if nobody else does, 1 think his claim won't be dis-

p-
doWOUNDS OF THE HEART.
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puted in no court under heaven. Donýt you know him ? Go
and see him. He will make your fortune as he bas done foi
many others. He is the richest man you ever heard of. He

owns the Astor House Hotel to New York, whieh is bigger'
than some whole towns on the Nova Seotia coast." And he
could say that with great truth, for 1 know a town that's on
the chart, that bas only a court-house, a groggery, . a j ail, a
blacksmith's shop, and the wreck of a Quebec vessel on-the

beach.
Well, a man went to him, lately, and sais he: 'Axe vou

the great John Jacob P
"' I am John Jacob,' said he, 'but I ain't great. The sun is

so almighty bot here in New York, no man is large; he is
roasted down like a race-horse?' said the pôor man, bowin' and becygin'don't mea"n that, zz
pardon.

Oh sais he, 1 ou mean great-grandfather,' laucrhing.
'No, I hante come Jat yet; but Astoria Ainn Oregon, My
grand-daughter, says I am to be about the fore part of next
June?

V'ell,ýthe man see he was getting rigged, so he came io
the pint at once. Sais he, 'Do you want a clerk?'

"I guess I do,' said he. 'Are you a good accountant?'
"' Have been accou-ntant-book-keeper and agent for twenty-

five years,' sais stranger.
" Well, John Jacob see the critter wouldn't suit him, but
he thought he would car7 out the joke. Sais he, 'How would

you like to take charge 0 my almighty everlastin' property?'
"' Delighted!' says the goney.
cc c Well,' said Mr Astor, 'I am tired to death looking after

it; if you will relieve me and do my work, 1'11 give you what I
get out of it myself? takin' off his bat, and bowin' doç%-n"' Done!' said the man,
to the ground. II am under a great obligation to you; depend
upon it you will get a good account of it-'

"' I have no doubt of it,' said John Jacob. Do your part
faithfully' ('Never fear me,' said the clerk) 'and honestly, and
I will fulfil mine. AU I get out -of it myself is my board and
clothing, and you shall have the sai:àe'.

"Ah! my friend," the preacher might say, Il how much
wisdom there is in John Jacob Astor's remark. "Wlat more

bas the Queen of England, or the riches peer in the land, out
of aU their riches than 'their board and clothing? So don'ti iR come and fast on canvas-repine, my friend. Cheer up! w
back duck witb, you to-morrow for its Friday; and whatever
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lives on aquatic food is fishv-a duck is twice-laid fish. A few
glasses of champaine at dinner, and a cool bottle or two of
claret after, will set you all right again in a jiffy."

If a man's wife races off and leaves him, which, ain't thé
highest compliment he can receive, he should visit him ; but it's

most prudent not to introduce the éubject himself. lf broken.
heart talks of it, minister shouldn't make light of it, for

wounded pride is mighty tender, but say it's a dreadful thing
to leave so good, so kind, so indulgent, sý libéral, so confidin' a
man as you, if the eue wiR bear it (in a général way it's a man's

own fault) ; and if it won't bear it, why then there really is a
guilty man, on whom. he can indulge himself, to expend a few

flowers of speech, And arter restin' here awhile, he should
hint at the consolation that is always offered, "of the sea havinC
better fish than ever wa-s pulled out of it," and so on.

Well, the whole catalogue offers similar topics, and if a man
wffl, while kindly, conscientiously, and strictly stickincr to the

truth, offer such consolation "as a good man may, taking care to
remember that manner is everythlùo,, and all these ýarguments

are not only no good, but do harm if the misfortunate critter is
rubbed agin the grain; he will then prepare the sufferer to re-
ceive the only true consolation he ha8 to offer-the consolation
of religion. At least, that's my idea.

Now, instead of that, if he gets hold of a sinuer, he first of.
fends his de] icacy, and then scares him, to death.- "He tells him
to confess aU the nasty particulars, of the how-, the where, the

when, and the who with. He can't do nothing.till his curiosity
is satisfied, général terms won't do. He must have aU the dirty

details. And then he talks to him. of the devil, an unpronoun
cible place, fire and brimstone, and endless punishment. And
assures him, if ever he hopes to be happy hereafter, he must be
wretched for the rest of his life; for the evangelical rule is,-that
a man is never forgnven up to the last minute when it can't be
belped. Well, every man to his own ti-ade. Perhaps they are

right and I am wrong. But my idea is you can coax, but can't
bully folks. Yom can win sinners, but you can't force them. The
door of thekeart must be opened soft.y, and to do that you mu8t
ile the hinqe and the lock.
Well, to get back to my story, and I hardly know where I

left o:ff, I think the poor gall was speakin' of Indians in a way
that indicated she felt mortified at her descent, or that somehow
or somehow else, there was a sore spot there. Well, havincy my
own thoughts about the wounds of the heart and so on, as I have

stated, I made up my inind I must get at the secret by degrees,
and see whether my theory of treatment -was right or not.

6
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Sais I,-«'Miu, you sai tbese sort of things are bartered at the
north-west for others oi more use. There is one t though
I must remark, they never were exclumged for anytbing half so
beaufifùl.yp

Il I am glad you like it," she said, " but look here; " and she
took out of her basket a pair of mocamins, the soles of whieh
were of moose leather, tanned and dreased like felt, and the up.

per part black velvet, on which, various patterns were worked
with beads. I think 1 never saw anything of the kind so ex-

quisite, for those nick-nacks the Nova Seotia Indians make are
rough in material, coarse in workmanship, and keligant in de-

e"gn. Whieh do you prefer said she.
Welý"' sais I, C'I ain't hardly able to decide. The bark

work is more delicate and more tastèful; but it's more Europeau
in appearance. The other is more hke our own country and I
ain't sure that it isn7t quite as handsome as the other. ', But 1

tlhin'k I prize the mocassins most. The name, the shaýe, and
the ornaments all tell of the prairie."

Il Well, then," she said, Il it shall be the mocassins, you must
bave them, as the exchange for the book."

Il Oh," said I, taking out of my pocket the first and second
Clockmakers," I had no other of my books on board, and giving

them to herY Il L am afraid, Miss, that I either said or did some-
thing to offend you this morning. I assure you I did not mean
to do so, and I am very sorry for it."

Il No, no," s'he said, Il it wu me; 'but my temper bas been
ratly tried since I came to this country. I waas very wrong,

or you (and she laid a stress on that word as if I was au excep-
tion) have been very ldmd to me."

t'a Well," sais I, cg Miss, sometimes there are things that try
us and our feelings, that we don't choose to, talk about to stran-
gers, and sometimes people annoy us on these subjects. It
wouldn't be right of me to pry into any one's secrets, but thisI

will say, any person that would vex you, let him. be who he will,
can be no man, he'd better not do it while I am here, at any
rate, or he'll have to look for his jacket ve quiek, 1 know."

Mr Slielç," she said, Il I know 1 am ian. and some
folks want to make me fW it?)

Il And you took me for one o' them cattle," said I, l' but if
you knew what was ptwsin' in my 7rnincý you wouldn't a felt
angry, I know."
. Il What wu it ? " said she, Il for I know you won't say any-
thing to me you oughtn7t to. What wu it

tg Well, 1) saïs i > Il there is, between you and Mee a young lady



T- ME W 0 U'IM S 0 F T REARTU

here to, the southern part of this pro-ýince I bave set my beart
on, though whether sbe is agoin' to giyeme hern, or pve me the
mitten, I ain't quite urtified, but 1 rather kinder sorter guesa

the first, tban kinder sorter not so-" I just throwed that in
that she mightn't misunderstand me. Il Well, she is* the most

splendiferous gall I ever sot eyes on since I wu created; and,"
sais I to myself, Il now, here is one of a different style of beauty,
which on 'em is, take her all in all, the handsomest ? "'

Half Indian or half Gaelic, or whatev'er she was, she wu a'
*Oman, and she didn't flare up this time, I tell you, but taking
up the worlk--bag she said:

Il Give this to her, u a present from me."
Thinks I. Il My pretty brunette, if I don't get the beart

opened to me, and give you a better opunion of yourself, and set
you.all straight with mankind in general, and the doctor in

particular, afore 1 leave. Ship Harbour, PU give over for ever
undervalyin' the skiR of mi-ni rs, that's a fact. That wiU do
for trial number one; by and by. VU make trial number twô ?$

Taking up the " Clockmaker," and looking at it, she wàd:
99 Is this book all trae, Mr Slick ? Did you say and do aU that's
set down here ? " 1

"' WeU," sais 1, 111 1 wouldh't just like to swear to every word
of it, but most of it is true, thou some things are embellished,
a little, and some are fancy sketches. But they are all true toi
nature?ý

Il Oh, dear," said she, 1,1 what a pity! how shall I ever be able
to tell. what's true and what ain't ? Do ou think I shall, be
able to, understand it, who, know so ÏittTèy and have seen so,
little ? "

14'You'Il comprehend eve ord of it," sais I, Il I wrote it
on purpose, so every person LUI do so. I have tried to stick
to lifeas close as 1 could, and there is nothin7 Eke natur, it goes
home to the heart of us &U.11

Il Do tell me, 31r Slick," said she, Il what natur is, for I don't
know?'

ell, now that's a very simple question, ain't it ? and any.
one that reads this book when you blish it will say, &&Why,
everybody knows, what natur îs,11 ansany sehoolboy cm answer
that question. But IT take a bet of twenty dollars, not one in

a.hundred will defme that tarm. right of the reel, without stop-
pmg. It fairly stumpt me, and I ain't euily brought to a hack
about common things. I could a told her what natur wu cir-

cumbendibusly, and no mistake, though that takes time. But
to define it briefly and quickly, as Mùiàýr used to Bay, if it can

be done at all, whieh 1 don"tthink it can, all I can say iz, as
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say to conundrums, " I caWt, sqý I give it up. What is
?U

Perha it's my own fault, for deir Old 31r noeweU used
Il wisto my, am, your hesd ain't like any one elses. ost men'a

minds rewmbles what appears on the water when you throw a
etone in it. There is a centre, and cirçles form round it, each
one a Ettle larger than the other, until the ImpeUing power
ceases to act. Now you set off on the outer cirele, and go round
and round ever so often, until you arrive to the centre where

you ought to, have started from at first; I never see the beat of
you.'$ 1ýItIs natur," mis Ie Il Mi àster.

Natur,, 1 sais he, Il what the plague hm natur to do with it
Why," sais ]ý Il can one irnan surround a flock of sheep

Wh what nonsense," sais he; "' of course he can't."
Wek that's what this child can do," sais I. " I make a

good sizeable ring-fence, open the bars, and put them in, for if
ît's too Bm9Z theý trurn and out ' agin like wink, and they wM
never so much aa ook at it a second time. Well, when I get

them there, I narrow and narrow the circle, tiH it's all solid
wool and mutton, and I have every mother's son of them. It

takes time, for I am &U alone, and have no one to help me;
but they are thar' at lut. Now, suppose I went to, the centre
of ihe Èeld, and started. off arter them, what would it end in?

Why, Fde run one down, and have him, and that's the only one
I could catch. But while I wu a chasin' of him, all the rest

would difflerse like a arter church, and eut off like
wink, eýÊ on his own way, as if he wu afi-aid the Minister was

a.-goiný to run after 'em, head 'em, and fetch 'em back and pen
em up again-

He squirmed his face a little at that part about the congre-
gation, I consaited, but didn't say nothin7, for he knew it was
true. ' ý1

Il Now, my reason," sais I, Il for goin' round and round is, I
like to gather up aU that's in the circle, carry it with me, and
stack it in the centre."

Lord! what fun I have had pokin'-that are question of
Jessie's sudden to fellows since then! Sais I to Brother Eldad

once-
Il Dad, we often talk about natur; what is it P'
"Tut," wàs he, 'Idon't ask me; every fool knows what

natur is.ý1 à,
Il Exactly," sais 1; Il that's the reason I came to you."
He just up with a book, and came plaguy neax lettin' me

ha" it right agin my head smash.
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Il Don7t do that," sais I, " Daddy; I wu only Joking; but
what is it ? ', W W

Well, he paused a moment and looked puzzled, as a fellow
does who is looking for his qx4etacles, and caWt find them be»

cause he has shoved them up on his foreheact
Il Whyý" màs he, Spreadin' out his arm, Il it's all that you see,

and the law that governs it. "
Well, it warn't a bad ehot that, for a first tria4 that's a fact.

It hit the target, though it didn't strike- the iring-
said 1; &1 then there is none of ît at night, anathinp

em't be nateral in the dark."
Well, he seed he had run off the track, so he braved it out.

I didn't say it was necemary to see them all the time," he said.
" Just so," said I. " natur is what you sS and what you don't

see; but then féelin' ain't nateral at all. It strike8 me that if-"
" Didn't I say," said he, Il the laws that govern them
" Well, where are them laws writ P
" In that are receipt-book o' yourn you're so proud ot" said

le. "WhatdoyoucaDitMrWimacre?"'
Then, you admit," sais I, Il any fool, can't answer that

question?"
Perhaps you can," sais he.

Oh Dad 1 " sais I, cc you Oelecl up that shot ana throwed
it back. When a feller does trat it shows he is short of ammu-

nition. But 1111 tell you what my opunon is. There is, no
such a thing as natur.'7

What! "' said he.
Why there is no such a thing as natur in reality; it is only

a figure of "eh. The confounded, poets got hold, of the idea
and parsonified it as they have e word beart, and talk about
the voice of natur and its sensations, and ita laws, ana its Sim-

plicities, and all that sort of t . The noise water mak in
tumblin' over stones in a brook, a s lutteri' like a toothless old
woman séolain' with a mouthfül of ot tea in her lantern cheek,

is called the voice of natur speak*mg in the stream. And when,,
the winablows and scatters about aU the blossoms from your
fruit trees, and you are a ponderin' over the mischieý a gall
coules along-side of you with a book of poetry in her and
sais:

11ark! do you hear the voice of natur, amid the trees ?
Isn't it sweet ?'

Well, it's so absura you enet help laughin.7 and saying,
No;' but then I hear the voice of natur closer still, and it says,
Ain't she a sweet critter P

W4 a cultivated field, whieh is a work of art, dressed with
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artifici& irnanures, and tilled with , artificial tools, perhaps by
steam, is called. the s face of nature. Here nature is
strong and there exhausted, now * ' d and then asleep. At
the poles, the features of nature are all frozen, and as stilf as a
poker, and in the West Indies burnt up to a cinder. _Vnat a
pack of stuE it is! It is just a pretty word -like pharmacopia
and PiezÎan sýrîng, and so forth. I bute poets, stock, lock, and
barrel; the whole seed, breeýd, and generation of them. If you

fqee a she oRe, look at her ; they are all wrinkled about
her ancles, and her s«hoe=sareToawn to heel, and her hair is
as tangled as the mane of a two-year old colt. And if you sS a
he one, you see a mooney sort of man either very sad, or so wild-
loo you think he is half-mad ; he eats -and sle,,eeýs on earthl,
and that's all. The rest of the time he iWsky-hi trying to,
find inspiration and sublimity, like Byron, in gin and water. 1
like folks that have common-sense."

Well, to get back to my story. Said Jessie to me: Il 31r
Slick, what is natur?"'Well sais I ip A so as

1 Il 3Ess, it's not very easy to e lain

to make it intelligible; but I will try. This world, and all that
is in it is the work of Crod. When he made ! it, he gave it laws. 4-.0or properties that govern it, and so to every liv*g or ave
thing - and these properties or laws are called their nature.
Nature therefore is sometimes used for God himself, and some-
times for the world and its contents, and the secret laws of ac-
tion imposed upon them when created. There is one nature to
men (for though they don't all look a3âe, the laws of their be-
ing are*the same), and another to horses, dogs, fish, and so on.
Eacli class has its own nature. For instance, it is natural for

fish to inhabit water, birds the air, and so on. In general, it
therefore means the universal law that governs everything. Do
you 'Understand it ? " says I.

Il Not just now," she said, "but I will when 1 have time to
think of it. Do you say there is one nature to a,11 men? "

cc Yes, the same nature to Indian as to white men-all the
same?)

Vlieà is the best nature ?
Itis the same."

«'Indian and white, are they both equal P'CC Quite--Jll
"Do you think so
Il Every mite and morsel, every bit and grain. Eve body

don't think so ? That's natural; everyrace thin s it isetter
thun another, and every man thinks he is superior to others;

and so does every.woman. They t«hink their children the best
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-and handsomest. À bear tbinks her nasty, dirty, sha
less cube the most beautiful things in all creation."' pèless, tail-

She laughed at that, but as suddenly relapsed into a fixed
gloom. 41 If red and wMte men are both equal, and bave the

same nature," she said, 'I what becomes of those who are neither
red nor white, who have no country, no nation, no tribe, scorned
by eaéh, and the tente and the bouses of both élosed ag tinst

them. Axe they equal P what does nature say ? "
" There is no diÊerence,"' I said; II in the eye of God they

are all alike."
"" Céd may think and treat them so," she replied, risinrr with

much emotion, ""but man does not?' ZD

1 thought it was as well to change the conversation, and
leave her to ponder over the idea of the races whieh seemed so

new to her. "' So," sais 1,'"' 1 wonder the doctor hasn't arrived;
it's past four. There hejs, Jessie; see, he is on the beach; he
has returned by water. Come, put on yourbonnet and let you
and I go and meet him?'

Il Who, me! " she said, her face expressing both surprise and
pleasure.

"' To be sure," said I. -fou are not afraid of me, 3Ess, I
,hope."

II I warn't sure I heard you right," she said, and away she
went for her bonnet.

Poor thing! it was evident her position was a very painful
one to her, and that her natural, pride was deeply iujured.
-Poor dear old Minister! if you was now alive and could read

this Journal, I know what you would say as weR as possible.
Sam, ý3 you would say, II this is a fulfilment of Seripture. The

oins of thefathers are visited on the children, the Cfects of which
are visible in the second and thirdgeneration.31

CHAPTER VH.

FIDDLING IND DANCING, AND SERVE-5G THE DETIL.

Br the time we haël reached the bouse, Cutler joined us, and
we dined off of the doctor"s salmon, whieh was prepared in a
way that I had never seen before; and as it was a touch abovè
coinmon, and smached of the wigwam, I must get the receipt.
The on.1y way for a man who travels and *ants to get sornething
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better th= amusement out of it, is to notch down snything
new, for every place hm Bomethii teaeh you in that line.
ci The ailent pig ig tAe, beitfeedery" ýUt it remain a pig still, and
hastens it8 death by 19 owiag too fat. Now the talking traveller
feeds his mind as we as his body, and soon finds the leu he

pa!nýpers his appetite the clearer his head is and the better his
spirits. The great thing is to live and learn, and learn to
live. -f

Now I hate an epicure above all cz-eate(l things--worse than
lawyers, doctors 1 politicimB, and BelfiBh fellowB of all kinds. In

a giniral wa he la a miserable critter, for nothin' is good enough
for him or Lne right, and his appetite, gives itself as many airs,
and requires as much waitin' on, as a crotchetty, peev-
ish old lady of faBhion. If a man'B sensibility iB all in his palate
he can't in course have much in his heart. Makin' oneself

miserable, fastin' in sackeloth and asheB, ain't a bit more foolish
tha'n makin' oneself wretched in the midst of lenty, because
the sea, the air, and the earth won't give him tc dainties he
wants, and Providence won't send the cook to dress them. To
spend one's life in eating, drinking, and sleeping, or like a bul-

lock, in ruminating on food, reduces a man to the level of an ox
or an ass. The stomach is the kitchen, and a very small one

too, in a general way, and broiling, sn*mermýr, stewing, baking,
and steaming, is a goin' on there night and day. The atmosphere
is none of the pleuantest neither, and if a man chooses to with-

draw into himself and live there, why I don't see what earthly
good he is to society, unless he wants to wind up life by w-ritin'
a cookery-book. 1 hate them-that's just the taxm, and I like
tarms that express what I me-an.

I shall never forget when 1 was up to Michelimaékinic. A
thunderin' long word, ain't it ? We caU it Mackinie now for
shortness. But perhaps you wouldn't understand it s elt that

way, no more than I did when I wu to England that Cghton
means Brighthelmeston, or Sissiter, Cirencester, for the English

take such liberties with words, they can't affoiU-.to let others
do the same; so I give it. to ou both ways. Well, when I was
there lut, I dined with a ý ý-1Yze doctor, he greatest epicure I
think 1 ever sS in all my born days., Ile thought and talked
of nothing else from morning till night but eatin'.

Il Oh, 31r Slick,," said he, rubbin' his hands, Il this is the tall-
est country in the world to live in. What a variety of food

there is here,-fish, flesh, and fowl,-wild, tame, and mongeral,
-fi-uits, vegetables, and spongy plants! "

" What's that ? " sais 1. 1 always do that when a fellow
uses strange words. We caU a man who drops in accidentlQI
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on purpose to dinner a spoau2g fellow, whieh means if you give
him the liquid he will soak it up dry."

"' Spongy plants," sais he, "' means mushrooms and the like."
"'Ah! " nid I, Il mushrooms mme nateral to a- new soil like

this. _Upstarts we call them; they a Mi at night, aùd by next
mornin' their house m* up and its white roof on."

"' Very good," said he, but not lookin' pleased at havin' his
oratory eut short that way. Il Oh, lix Slick! " said lie, Il there
is a poor man here who richly deserves a pension both from,
your government and mine. He hm done more to, advance the
culinary art than either 1ETde or Soyer."

"Who on earth now were t ey ? " said I. I knew well
enough who they were, for wheu I was to England the used to

brag greatly of Soyer at the RÀeform Club. For fear fo ka would
call their association house after their politics, " the cheap and
dirty," they built a very splash affair, and to set an example to
the state in their own establishment of eéonomy and reform in
the publie departments, hired Soyer, the best cook of tle agé,
at a salary that would have pensioned haJd-a-dozen of the poor
worn-out clerks in Downing Street. Mulgarity ù alway8 8howy.
It is a prett-y Word, " Reformers."' The common herd of them,
1 don't mind much, for rogues and fools alwaysfinaein loyment
for êaeh other. But when I hear of a great reformer L!oe some
of the big bup to England, that have been gnrning through
horse-colloxs of late years, Eke barleqliin at faïrs, for the amuse-
ment and instruction of the publie, 1 must say I do expect to
see a super-superior hypocrite. ý -

Yes, I know who those great artksSoyer and «Ude were,
but I-tbought; l'a draw him out. So I just asked who on earth

they were, and he explaineçI at great'length, and mentioned the
wonderful discoveries they haël made in- their divine art.

Il WeU," sais I, " why on earth don't your friend the Mac-
kç *unie cook go to London or Paris, where he won7t; want a pension,

or anything else, if he excels them great men P "
Éless you, Sir," he replied, Il he is merely a voyageur."

Oh dear," sais I, Il r dare say then he can fry ham and
eggs ana serve 'em up in ile, boil sà1t; beef ana pork, and twice
lay cod-fish, and -perhaps boil potatoes niee and watery like
cattle turnips. 'What diseoveries coula such a rough-and-tum-
ble fellow as that make P "

C& Well, 3ý said the doctor, Il -1 didn't want to put myself for-
ward, for it ain't pleasant to speak of oneself."

" Well, I don't know that,2 sais I, " I aint above it, I assure
you. If you have a horse to sell, put a thunderin7 Io-na price

un him, and folks will think he must be the devil and all, and
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if you want people to vally you right, a praise yourself nt a
high figure. Bragqin'-save8 -advertîtin'. f always doit; foras
'the Nova Seotia magistrate taid, who sued his debtor before

himself, 1 Vhat's the use of being a justice, if you ean't do
yourself justice." But what wu you sayin'about the vovaceur ?

Why, Sir," said he, 'l' 1 made the discovery through his
instrumentality. - Re enabled, me to do it b suffeting the ex-

C lments to be made on him. His name wu Alexis St Martin;
erwas a Canadian, and about eighteen years of age, of good

constitution, robust, and bealthy. He had. been engaged in the
service of the Ameni can Fur Comlxmy as a voyageur, and was
accidentally- wounded by the discharge of a musket, on the 9th
of June, 1822. The charge, consisting of powder and duck-shot,
was received in his left side; he beino, at a distance of not more

than one yard from. the muzzle of the gun. The contents en-
tered posteriorly, and in an oblique direction, forward and in.
ward, literally blowing off miteguments and muscles, of the size
of a man's hand, fimcturing and can-ying away the anterior half
of the sixth rib, fracturing the ffili, laeerating the lower portion
of the left lobe of the lungs, the cliaphragm, and perforating the
stomach."

"' Good gracious! " sais I, " how plain that is expressed! It
is as clear as muéý that ! I do like doctors, for their talkincy and
writing is intelligible to the meanest capacity."

He loo«ked pleased, and went ahead. agin.
", After trying all the means in my power for eigorht or ten

months to close the orifice, by exciting adhesive inflammation
in the lips of the wound, without the least appearance of suc-
cess, I gave it up as impracticable, »in an'y other way than that
of incising and bringing them. togetherky sutures; an operation
to whieh the patient would not sùbmit. By using the aperture
which providence had supplied us with to communicate with

the stomach, 1 ascertained, by attaching a small portion of food
of different kinds to a string, and ksertin it through his side,
the'exact time each ta«kes for digestion, such as beef or pork, or
muttonor fowl, or fish or vegetables, cooked in different ways.*

We all know how long it takés to dress ttem, but we did not
know how long a time they required for digestion. I wM show
you a comparative table."

Thevillage doctor appears to have a ropn*ated tohimself the cre-dit due
to another. The particulars of this remarEble case are to be found in a work

published inNew York in 1833, entitled -Il Experiments and observations on
the gastric juices, and the physiology of digestion," ýy William Beaumont,

M.D., Surgeon in the U nited States, Army, and also in the Il Albion " news-
paper of the sanie place for January 4, 183i.



Il Tharik you," sais I, Il but 1 am afraid I must be a moving.lý
Fact is, my stomach was movin' then, for it fairly inade me sick.
Yes, I'd a plaguy sight sooner see a man emb r«oiderinçr, whieh

is about as contemptible au accomplishment as an idler can
have, than to hear-him, everlastingly smack his lips, and see him.
open his eyes and gloat like an anaconda before he tah-es down
a bullock, horns, hair, and hoof, tank, shank, and flank, at one

bolt, as if it was an opium pïll to -ake him. sleep.
Well, all this long lockrum arose out of my saving 1 should

like to have the receipt by which Jessie's sister had cooked the
salmon for dinner; and 1 intend to get it too, that's a fact. As

we concluded our -mèal, " Doctor," sais 1, Il we have been medi-
tating mischief in your absence. What do you say to our
maldn' a party to visit the I Bachelor beaver'.8 dam,' and see

your museum, fixin , betterments, and what not P
Why," said he, "' 1 should like it above all things; but-"
But what P " said I.

"But I am afraid, as you must Êtay aU ni gorht, if you go, 'M'y
poor -vngwa.m won't accommodate so mauy with beds."

"' Oh! some of us will, camp out," sais I, II I am used Îo it,
and like it a plaguy sight better than hot rooms."

Just the thingjý sai 
1

'd he. Oh 1 Mr Slick you are a man
after my own hea-rt. The..nature of all foresters is alikie, red or
white, English or French, Yankee or Blue-nose."

Jessie looked up at the edincidence of that expression with
what I had said yesterda.y.

Il Blue-nose," said I, Il Doctor," to familiarize the girl's mind
to the idea I had started of the mixed race being on a footing
of eTaality with the other two, Il Blue-nose ought to be the best,
for e is half Yankee and half English; two of the greatest
people on the face of the airth!

"' T-rue," said lie, Il by right he ought to be, and it's his own
fault he ain't."

1 thought it would be as weH to drop the allusion there, so
1 said, Il That's exactly what mother used to say when I did

anything wrong: 'Sara, ain7t you ashamed.' No, 1 ain't,' said
I. 'Then you ought to be,' she'd reply.

Il It's a Exed fact, then," said I, Il that we go to-morrow to
the Beaver dam? "

Il -Yes," said he, Il I shall be délighted. Jessie, you and your
sister will accompany us, won't you ? "
I'I should be charmed," she replied.
Il 1 think yo'u will. be pleased with it," he continued, "' it will

just suit you; it's so qu ' iet and retired. But you must let
Etienne take the horse, and carry a letter to my sergeaut and
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his commanding officer, ]Betty, to give themnotice of our visit,
or he will go through the whole campaign in-Spain before he is
done, and tell you how ill the co, *88mnat-people were used,
in not havincr notice given to, them to lay in stores. 1 never
was honoured with the presence of ladies there before, and he
will tell you he is broken-hearted at the aSommodation. 1 don't
know what there à in the house; but the rod and the gun will

supply us, I think, and the French boy, when he returns, will
bring me word if anything is wanted from. the shore."

"' Jessie," -said I, " can't you invite the two Hig land lassies
and their brother that were here lut night, and let us have a
reel this evening ? "

Il Oli 1 yes," she mid, and going into the kitéhen, the mes-
sage was despatched immediateýy. As soon as the guests arrived,
Peter produced his violin, and thr, doctor waking out of one of
his brown studies, jumped up like a boy, and taking one of the
new-comers by the hand, commenced a most joyous and rapid
jig, the triumph of which seemed to consist in who should tire
the-otherout. The gik had youth and agilityon her side; but
the doctor was not devoid of activity, and îhe great training
which, his constant exercise kept him. in, threw the balance in

his favour; so when he ceased, and declared the other victori-
ous, jt was evident that it was an act of graee, and not of neces-

sity. . After that we all joined in an eight-handed reel, and eight
merrier and happier eople I don't think were ever before

assembled at Ship Harlýour.
In the midst of it the door opened, and a ta,11, thin, cadaver.

ous-looking man entered, and stood contemýlating us in silence.
He had a bilious-looking countenance, which the strong light
of the fire and candles, when thrown upon it, renderik F3'ili
more repulsive. He had a broad-brimmed bat on his head,
whieh he did not condescend to, remove, and carried in one hand
a leather travelling-bag, m lean and as dark-complexioned as

hîmself, and in the other a bundle of ,t7èmperance newspapers.
Peter seeing that he did not speak or advance, called out to
him, with a face beaming with. good humour, u he- kept bob-
bing his head, and keeping time with his foot (for his whole
body was affected by his own. music).

Il Come in, friend, come in, she is welcome. Come in, she
is playin' herself just now, but she will talk to you presently."

And then he stamped his foot to give emphasis to the turn of
the tune, as if he wanted to astonish. the stranger with his per-
formance.

The latter however not only seemed perfectly insensible to
its charms, but immoveable. Peter at last got up from, his
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chair, and continued playling as he advanced towarés him; 'but
he wa8 go excited by what Was goiL on among the young

)ple, that be, couldn't rekst dancinq himBelf, as be proceeded
owpnl the room, and when he got to him, capered and fiddled at
the same time. a

Il Come," said * he, as' be jumped, about in front of him,
CC come and join in;" and liftÙ2 the end of hie bow suddenly,
tipt off his bat for him, and wàd, Il Come, she will dance with
you herself."

The stranger déliberately laicl down his travelling-bag and
Uaper parcel, and âfting u both bande saiid, Il Satan, avaunt."

ut Peter misunderstood LM, and thought he wàdý ci Sartain,

She canna do taV' be replied, Il can't she, then éheIl teach
you the step herself. This is the ýLy," and his feet approached
so near'the E;olemnelly man that he retreated -a step or two as
if to protect his shins. Everybody in the room was convulsed
with ghter, fo all saw what the intrt-ider was, and the sin-

rmunstake Peter was malciln-a. It broke ýip the reel.,ý-ý. The
Cctor put his bande to -Iiis siâes, bent forward, and made the
most comical contortions of face. In this position he shufRed

across the room, and actually roamd out with laughter.
I shall never forget the sceneý,- I have made a sketch of it,

to illustrate this for you. There was this demure sinner,
standing bolt upright in front of the door, his, bat hangmig on
the handle, which. had arrested it in its, fe and his long black
bair, as if partaldng of his, consternation, flowing wildly over
bis cheeks; while Peter, utterly uneonscious that no one was
,dancing, continued playing - and capering in front of him, as if
he was ravin distracted, and the doctor bent forward, pressing
his sides with his hands, az-if to preve-nt their bursting, laughed
as if he was in hysteries. It wu the most comical thing I ever

saw. I couldn!t resist it no longer, F30 the trio.
Il Come, Doctor," sais I, Il a three-ha*ded reel," and enter-

ing into the joke, he seized the stranger by one hand, and I by
the Cher, and before our silent frîend knew where he was, he
was in the middle of the floor, and though. he wu not made to
dance, he was pusbed or flung into his p ý and tumed and
faced about as if he was taking bis Exst lesson. At last, as if

by common consent, we all ceased augghin - from sheer ex-
haustion. The stranger still kept his tion in the centre of

ffie floor, and when silence wu restorerBaised, his hands a
in pious horror, and said, in a deep, sepulchral voice:

Il Fiddling and dancing, and serving the dévil. Do you ever
thin«k of your latter end?, ' '
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II Thee had beiter think of thine, friend," I whisperedý as.
suming the manner of a quaker for fun, "for" Peter is a rough

eustomer, and won't stand upon ceremony."
Il Amhic an aibhi8teir (son of the devfl)," said Petele, shakiing
his fist at him, Il if she don't like it, she had better go. It's her

own house, and she wiU do what she likes in it. Faat does she
want ? "

I want the man called Samuel Slick," said he.
Verily," sais I, Il friend, I am that man, and wilt thee tell

me who thee is- that wantest me, and where thee livest ? "
'l Men call me," he'said, Il Jehu Judd, and when to home, I

live in Quaco in New Brunswick."
I was glad of that, beeause it warn't possible the critter

could know anything of me, and 1 wanted to draw him out.
And what does thee want, friend ? " I said.
I come to, trade with you, to seU you fifty barrels of

mackerel, and to procure some nets for the fishery, and some
manufactures, commonal alled domestics."

II Verily," sais I, " Mecehast an odd way of opening a trade,
methink-s, friend Judd. Shaking.quakers dance piously, as thee

mayest have heard, and dost theë think thy conduet seemly ?
What mayest thee be, friend

A t-rader," he re .lied.
Art thee not a Tsher of men, friend, as weU as a fisher of

fish ? 1) -
Il I am a Christian man," he said, " of the sect called 1 Come-

outers,'* and have had experience, and when I meet the brethren,
sometimes I speak a word inseason."
- Il Well, friend, thee has spoken thy words out of season to-

nio"llt5" I said.
Il Peradventuré I was wrong," he replied, 'l and if so, I repent

me- of it."
Il Of a certainty thee was, friend. Týee sayest thy name is.
Jehu; now he was a hard rider, and it may bé thee drivest a

hard bargain, if so, go thy ways, for thee cânnot 'make seed-
corn off of me;' if not, tarry here till this company goeth, and
then I will talk to thee touching the thing called mackarel.

* Come-outers. This name bas been applied to a considerable number of
persons in vanious parts of the.Northern States, phncipally in New England,
who have recently come out of the various religious denominations with which,
they have been connecte&; hence the name. They have not themselves as-

sumed any distinctive organization. They have no creed, believing that every
one should be left free to, hold such opinions on religious subjects as be

pleases, without being 4eld accountable for the same to any human authority
-Bartzett's Americanisnu.
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Wilt thee sit by the fire tiR the qualçer ceaseth his dancing,
and perhaps thee may learn what those words mean, 'and the
heart danceth for joy,' or it may be thee will return to thy

vessel, and trade in the mornincr.3)
IlNo man knoweth," he said, Ilwhat au hour may brinop

forth; 1 will bide my time.". "The night is cold at this seasôn," said Peter, who -con-
sidered that the laws of hospitality required him to, offer the
best he had in his house tc a stranger, so, he produced some
spirits, as the most acceptable thing he possessed, -and requested
him to, help himself.

Il I care not if I do," he said, Il for my pledge extendeth not
so far as this," and he poured himself out a tumbler of brandy
and water, that warnt; half-and-hal:f, but almost the whole hog.
Oh, gummy, what a horn ! it was strong enough almost to
throw an ox over a five-bar gate. It made his e ' yes twinkle, 1
tell you, and he sat down and le gan to look as if he thought;
the galls pretty.

Il Come, Peter," &%id I, stri-e up, the stranger wM wait
awhile."

WiH she dance," said he, Il tam. her."
No,"' said 1, but I whispered to the doctor, Il he wM -reel

soon," at which. he folded his arms across his breast and per-
formed his gyrations ashefore. leanwhile Cutler and Frazer,

and two of the girls, commenced dancing jigs, and harmony was
once more restored. While they were thus occupied, I talked
over the arrangements for our excursion on the morrow with
Jessie, and the doctor enfered into a close examination of Jehu
Judd, as to the new asphalt mines in his province. He in-
formed him, of the enorm« ous petrified, trunks of palm-trees that;

bave been found while explorino, the coal-fields, and warmed
into eloquence as he enumerated the mineral wealth. and great
resources of that most beautiful colony. The doctor expressed
himself delighted with. the informafion he bad received, where-

ýipon Jehu rose and asked him in token of amity to pledge him,
in a glass of Peter's excellent cognac, and without waiting for
a reply, filled a tumbler and swallowed it at 'One gulp.

My, what a puU that was. Thinks I to, myself, Il Friend, if
t'hat; don't take the wrinId-es, out of the parchment; case of your

conscience, then I don't know nothin', that's all?' Oh dear,
how aâl Ameriea is overrun with such cattle aà this; how few
teach religion, or practise it right. How bard it is to fmd the
genuine article. Some folks keep the people in ignorance, and

make them, believe the moon is made of green cheese'; others,
with as much sense, lfalucy the world is. One has, old saints, the
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other- invents new ones. One places miracles at a distance,
Vother makes them before their eyes, while both are up to, mes.
merism. One says there is no marryint in Paradise, the otber

says, if that's true, it's hard, and it à best to be a mormon and
to have polygamy here. Then there is à'third party who says,
neither of you speak sense, it is better to believe nothin' th.'an

to give yourself up to be crammed. Religion, Squire, ain't na-
tur, because it is intended to uinprove corrupt natur, it's no use

talkin' therefore, it can't be left to itself, otherwise it degener-
ates into something little better than amiirnal instinct. It must
be tau ht, and teaching must have authority as well as learn.

ing. gere can be no authority where there is no power to
enforce and there can be no learning where there îs no train-
ing. iý there must be normal Béhoëls, to qualify schoolmasters,
there must be Oxfords and Cambridges to qualify clergymen.
At leut that's my idéa. Well, if there is a qualified man, he
must be supported while he is working. But if he hm to please »
his earthly employer, instead of obeying his heavenly Master,
the better he is qualified the more dangerous, he is. If he rélies
on his congregation, the order of things is turned upside down.
He serves maimmon, and not God. If he does his duty he must
tell unplemant truths, and then he gets a walkin' ticket. Who
will hire a servant, pay him for his time, find a house for him,

to live in, and provide him. in board, if he has a will of his own,
and won't pleme his employer by doin' what he is ordered to
do? I don't think you would, Squ*-é, and I know 1 wouldn't.

No> a fixed, settled church, like ourn, or yours, Squire, is
the best. There is safe anch érage ground in them, and you
don't go draggin' your flukes with every spurt of wind, or get
wrecked if there is a gale that rages round you. There is some-
thing strong to hold on to. There are good buoys, known land-
marks, and fixed light-houses, so that you know how to steer,
and not helter-skelter lights movin! on the shore like will-o'-tbe
w is S, or wreckers'false fires, that ust lead you to destruction.
The medium between the two churches, for the clergy, would be
the right thing. In yours tbey are too independent of the peo.
ple, with us a littie too dependent. But we are coming up to
the notch. by making moderate endowments, which will enable
the Tnini ter to do what is right, and not too large to make him
lazy or careless. Well then, in neither of them. îs a minister
handed over to a faction to try. Them. that make the charges

ain't the judzes, whieh is a Magna Charta for him.
Yes, 1 likè our episcopal churches, they teach, persuade, guide,

and paternally govern, but they-ý have no dungeons, no tortures,
no fire and sword. They ain"t afraid of tlie light, for, as minister
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-ased to say, ý" their liglit shines afore men.", Just see wbat sort
of a svstem it mustbe that produces such a Man as Jehu Judd.
And iet Jeh'u finds it answer bis purpose in his class to be what

he is. of Ris relioion is a cloak, and fhat; is a grand thincr for a
pick-pocket. It hides bis hands, while they are fumblin' about

your waistcoat; and trousers, and then coneeah the boýotv.
can't make tricý-s if your adversary sm your hands, y-ou May
as weH give up the game.

But to return to the evangelical trader. Before we recom-
menced- dancing again, 1 begged the two Graëlie girls, who were

bouneing, buxom, lasses, and as strong as Shetland ponies, to,
coax or drag him. up for a reel. Each took a band of bis and
tried to, persuade him. Oh, weren't they full of smiles, and
didn% they look rosy and temptin'? They were sure, thev said,
so good-lookin' a man aB he wais, must have learned to dance,
or how could he have given it up P

For a single man like you," said Catherine.
I am not a single man," said Old Piety, Il I am a widower,

a lonely Ëàan. in the house of Israel."
Il Oh, Catherine," sais I, a givÙ2 her.a wink, Il take care of

theeself, or thy Musquodobit farm, with ifs hundred acres of in-
tervale Meadow, and seventy head of hq0ýe cattle, is gone."

He took a very amatory look at hWafter that hint.
Il Verily she would be a duck in Quaco, friend Jehu,"

said I.
Il Indeed would she, anywhere," he said, looking sanctified

Cupids at - her, as, pious galls do who show you the place in your
prayer-book at church.

Il Ah, there is anotber way methinks Éhe would be a duck,"
said I, " the maiden would soon turn up the whites- of her e es at

dancin' hke a duck in thunder, as the profane men Bay.3 ý y

"' Oh, oh,"' said the doctor, who stood bebind me, Il I shaU
die, he'll kill me. 1 can"t stand this, oh, how my sides ache."

Il Indeed I am a-fraid I shall always be a wild duck," said
Catherine.

. Il They are safer from the fowler," said Jehu, Il for they are
wary and watchfùl." 

se

"If you are a mdower," she said, Il you ought to dance.Il Why do you think so ? " said he; but bis tongue «Was be-
coming thick, though bis eyes were getting brighter.
Beeause," she said, a widower is an odd critter."
Odd ? " he replied, in what way odd, dear P

Why," said the girl, Il an ox of ourn lately lost bis mate,
and my brother called, him the odd ox, and not the single ox,
and he is the Most frolicksome fellow you ever see. Now, as

7
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cu have lost your mate, you are an odd one, and if vou areookin' for another to put its head into the yoke, you ought to
go frolickin' everywr"here too!

Do single critters ever look for mates said he, slily.
-Well done," said 1, " friend Jehu. The drake haà the

best of the duck that time. Thee weren't bred in Quaco for
nothin'. Come, rouse up, wake snakes, and walk chalh-s, as the
thouçyhtless children of evil say. I see thee is warmin' to the
subject-',

Men do allow," said he, lookin' at me with great. self-com-
placency, 'l that in speech I amveeowerful."

'4 Come, Mary," said I, addressin' the other sister, Il do thee
try thy persuasive powers, but take care of thy grandmother's
leçyacy, the two thousand pounds thee hast in the Pictou Bank.
It is easier for that to go to Quaco than the farm."

Oh, never féar," said she.
Providence," he continued, Il has beenkind to these n*rg*s.

They are surprising comely, and weU endowed witb unaerstand-
ing and money," and he smirked first at one and then at the
other, as if he thought either would do-the farm or the
legacy.

" Come," they both said, and as they gave a slight ull, up
he sprung to his feet. The temptation was too great ir him:

two pairs of bright eyes, two pretty faces, and two hands in his
filled with Highland blood-and that ain't cold-and two glasses

of groom within, -nd-two--fýrtunes without, were irresistible.
So said he, Il If I have offended, verily I will, make amends;

but dancing is a dangerous thing, and a snare to the unwary.
The hand and waist of a maiden in the dance lead not to serious
thoughts." I said. EdcedIt's because thee so seldom. feels them, Zn

tools never wound theewhen thee is'-used to them, and the
razor that eutteth the child, passeth smoothly over the chin of
" man. He who locketh up his daughters, forgetteth there is
" window and a ladder, and if gaiety is shut out of the house,
it is pitied and admitted when the master is absent or asleep.

ýVhen it is harboured by stealth and kept concealed, it loses its
beauty and innocence, and waxeth wicked. The crowd that
leaveth a night-meeting is less restrained than the thro-nor that
goeth to a lighted ball-room. Both are to be avoided; one
weareth a éloak, that conceals too much, the other a thin vest-

ment that reveals more than is seemly. Of the two, it is better
to court observatibn thau shun it. Dark thoughts lead to dark
deeds."

There is much rea-on in what you say," he said; Il I never
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had it put to me in that light before. I bave heard, of the
shakers. but never saw one before vou nor was aware that they
danced."

"' Did thêe never bear," said I, when thee was a boy,
I'Nferrilv dance the quakers wife,

And merrily dance the quaker
and so on ? l'

No, never," said he.
Then verily, friend, I will show thee how a quaker can

dance. They call us shakers, from shaking our feet so spry.
4p. Whieh m-M thée choose-the farm. or the legacy ? "

,Xary took his band, and led him to his place, the music
struek ù, p, and Peter gave us one of his quick-est measures.
Jéhu now felt the combined influence of music, women, brandy,

aud dancin(y, and snapped his ffngers over his head, and edý1a
his feet to mark the time, and hummed thé tune in a voice Zat

from its power and clearness astonished us all.
Il Well done, old boy," said 1, for I thought I might drop

the quaker now, Il well done, old boy," and I slapped him on the
back çro it while you are young, make up for lost time : now

for the double shuffle. Dod- drot it, you are clear grit and no mis-
take. You are like a critter that boggles in the collar at the

first cro off and don't like the start but when you do lay legs
to it you certainly ain't no slouch, I know?'

The way he eut carlicues ain't no matter. From. humming
he soon got to a full cry, and from. that to shouting. Ris anties

overcame us all. The doctor gave the first key-note. Il Oh, oh,
that man will be the death of me," and again rubbed himself
round the wall, in convulsions of laughter. Peter saw nothing
absurd in aU this, on the contrary, he was delighted with the
stranger.

Oi(rh'*- he said, " ta preacher is a goot feller after all, she
will tance with her hern ainsel;" and fîdffiing his way up to hin
again, he danced a jig with Jéhu, to the infinité amusement oi
us all. The famiharity which. Mr Judd exhibited with the steps
and the dance, convinced me that; he must have often indulged
in it before he became a Christian. At last he sat down, not; a
little exhausted with the violent exertion, but the liquor made

him. peeowerful thick-legged, and his track=..warn't a bée line, 1
teU you, After a while a song was'proposed, and Mary en-

treated him. to favour us with one.
Il Dear Mss," said. he, Il pretty Miss," and his mouth re-

sembled that of a cat contemplating a pan of milk that it cainuot;
reach, " lovely maiden, willingly would 1 comply, if Sall Mody

(Psàlmody) wM do, but I have forgotten my songs."
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Try this," said I, and bis strong, clear voice rose above us

all, as he joined us in-
Yes, Lucy is a pretty gir4
Such lubfy hands and feet,

When her toe is in the Market-bouse,
Her heel is in Main Street.

Oh take your time, Mis& Lucy,
Miss Lucy, Lucy Long,
Rock de cradle, Lucy,

-And listen to, de Song!

He complained of tlàint and fatigue after this, and rising
said, Il I am Peeowerful dry, by jink " and helped himself so
liberally, that he had scarcely resumed his seat before he was
fast aslee and so, * a le of susta*m*g himself in a sitting
posture, tLt we re oved him. to the sofa, and loosenincr his
cravat, Wlaced him in a situation where he could repose comfort-
bl . e then all stood round the evangelical " Come-outer,"

anLang in chorus:
;My old master, Twiddledum Don,eut to bed with bis trousers on,
One shoe off, and the other shoe on-
That's the description of Twiddledum Don.'9

Oh, my old ' Come-outer,' said I, as I took my last look.1
at him, for the night, Il you have 1 come-out' in your true colours
at last, but this comes of 'fiddling and dancing, and serving the
devile"'

CIT A PTER VUI.

STITCHING A BUTTON.1-110LE.

A.FTER-the family had retired to rest, the doctor and I lighted
our cigars, and discoursed of the events of the evening.

" Such men as Jehu Judd," he said, II do a monstrous deal
of mischief in the country. By making the profession of piety
a eloak for their knavery, they iiýjure'the cause of moralitv, and
predispoàe men to, ridi-cule the very appearance of that wl;ich is

so, justly entitled to their respect, a sober, righteous, and godly
life. Men lose their abhorrence of fraud in their distrust of the

efficacy of religion. It is a duty we owe to society to, expose00
and punish such feUows."

Well then, I will do my dtity," said I, 1,,,il-iahin g, " he h2ts
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fired into the wrong flock this time, MI teach him, not to do it
again. or my name is not Sam Slick. I wM make that goneLa

caution to stinners, I know. Re bas often deceived otbers so, t t

they didn't know him, I will now alter him so he shan't kiaow
himself when he wakes up.91

Proceeding to, my bed-room, whieb, as I said before, adj oined
the parlour, 1 brought out the box containin'my sketchin':Gxin ,
and opening of a secret drawer, showed- him a mnall paper of
bronze-coloure. rwder.

'»'That," sai ý 1' îs what the Indians at the Nor-west use to
disguise a white man, when he is in their train, not to deceive
tbeir enemies, for you couldn't take in a savage for any length,
of time, no how you could fk it, but that his e face might not
alarm the scouts of their foes. 1 wu staièd that way for a
month when I wu among them, for there was war going on at
the time."

Mixing a Ettle of it with brandy I went to, the sofa, where
Mr Jehu Judd was laid out, and with a camel's hair brush or-

namented his upper lip with two enormous and ferocious mous-
tachios, curling weH upwards, across his cheeks to his -ears, and
laid on the paint in a manner to resist the utmost efforts of soap
and water. Each eye was adorned with an enormous circle to
represent the effect of blows, and on ' his forebead was written
in this indelible ink in large print letters, like those on the starn-
board of a vessel, the words " Jehu of Quaco."

In the morning wé- made preparations for visiting the Ba-
chelor Beaver. The evangelical trader awoke amid the general
bustle of the bouse, and soûght me out to talk over the sale of
his macharel.

(9 Fa is tat" said Peter, who first stared wildly at him, and
then put himself Mi a posture of defence. Is she a deserter
from the garishon of IE[alifax ? "

" I am a man of peace,3ý said Jehu (who appeared to bave
forgotten the aberrations of the lut evening, and had resumed
his usual sanctimoniouslyfied manner). Swear not, friend, it
is an abomination, and becometh not; a Christian man.Peter was amazed, he could not trust his eyes, his ears, or
his memory.

"' Toctor,"' said he, Il come here for heaven7s sake, is she hern
ainsel or ta tevil."

The moment the do«ctor saw him, his hands as usual invo-
luntarily protected his sides, and he burst out a laughing in his

face, and then describing a circle on the gmss, feU do w-'m, and
rolled over saying, CG Oh, oh, that man will be the death of me."

Tbe nearly went into hysterics, and Cutler, though eNi-
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dent1r.not approving Of the practical joké, as only fit for mili-. 1 * himself, walked away. The Frenchtary e, unable to contain
boy, Etienne, frightened-at his horrible expression of face, re-

treated backwards, crossed'him el most devoutly, and muttered
an Ave Maria.

II Friend Judd," said 1, for I was the only one who retained
my gravity, Il thee ought not to wear a mask, it is a bad siçrn."'

Il I wear no mask, Mr Slick," he said, II I use no disguises,
and it doés not become a professing man like you to, jeer and

scoff because I re rove the man Peter for his profaneness."
Peter stampef and raved like a madman, and had to resort

to Gaelie to disburden his mind of his effervescence. He threat-
ened to shoot him; he knew him very we he said, for he had
seen hùn before on the prairies. He was a Kentucky -%illain, a
forger, a tief, a Yankee spy sent to excite the Indians arrainst
the English. He knew his false moustachios, he would swear

to them in any court of justice in the world. II Deil a bit is ta
loon Jehu Judd," he said, Il her name is prayin' Joe, the horse-

stealer."
For the truth of this charge he appealed to his daughters,

who stood aghast at the fearful resemblance his moustachios had
given hùn to that noted borderer.

Il That man of Satan," said Jeliu, looking very uncomfortable,
as he.saw Peter flourishing a short dirk, and the doctor holding

him, back and remonstrating with him. That man of Satan I
never saw before yesterday, when I entered his house, where
there wasfiddling and dancing, andservinq the d'vil. Truly my

head became dizzy at the sight, my heart Îliin«k within me at be-
holding such wickedness, and 1 feU into a swoon, and -was
troubled with dreams of the evil one aU night."

Il Then he visited thee, friend," I said, "' in thy sleep, and
laced his mark upon thee-the mark of the beast, come and

olok at it in the glass."
When he saw himself, he started back in great terror, and

gave vent to a long, low, guttural groan, like a man who is suf-
fering intense agony. Il What in the world is aU this ? " he said.
He agai approached the glass and, again retreated with a look
of uu-nspeakable despair, groaning like a thousand sinners, and

swelled, out about the heud and throat like a startled blauzer-
snake. After whieh he put his hand to, his lip and discovered

there was no hair. He then took courage and advanced once
more, and examined it careMy, and rubbed it, but it not
remove it.

Il IE[e has burned it into the skin," I said, Il he hath ade
thee the image of the horse-stealer, and who knoweth whoni else
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thou resemblest. Thee art a mark-ed man verily. Thee said thee
never used dis( guises."

-Never," he said, Il never, ' ,Rr Slick."
Hushi" I said, Il thee hast worn three disguises. First, thee

wore the disguise of religion; secondly, thee were disguised in
liquor; and thirdly, thee art now disguised with what fighting
men caU the moustachio."

Oh, Mr Slick," said he, leavincr off his cant, and reallv loo«k-Pr
inc like a diferent man, II dod dràt it, it is a just pi-uaisýinent.
I knock under, I holler, I gi-,ýe in, have mercy on me. Cau vou
rid me of this horrid mark, for I can't fliin- out in the streà in
this rig."

Il I can," sais I, ".but I wiR do it on one condition onlv. and
that is, that you give over cantincy that way, and coverin'ir'icks

with lonc, faces and thing-s too serious to mention now for that
is doubly wicked. Cheatin' ain't pretty at no time, thouch I
wouldn't be too hard on a man for only gettin'hold of the right

eend of the rope in a bargain. I have done it myself. Or put-
tin' the leàk into a consaited critter sometimes for fun. Btit to

cheat, and cant to help you a doin' of it, is horrid, tbat's a fact.
It's the very devil. Will you promise, if I take down that or-
namental sign-board, that you will give up that kind o'business
and set up a new shop ? Il

Il I will," said he, Il upon my soul-I'11 be d-d if I don't.
That ain't cant now, is it ? Il

CC WeR, now you never said a truer word," said Il Il you will
be d-d if you don't, that's a fact. But there is no use to run

to the other extreme, neither."
&G Are you a preacher ? Il said he, and I fhought he gave me a

sly look out of the corner of his e e, as much as to sav, II how
good we are, ain't we," as sin said wheu the devil was rebukin'

of him. The fact is, the fellow was a thunderin' knave, but he
was no fool, farther than beincr silly enough to be a knave.

No," sais Il Il I ain't, I scorn a man dubbin' himself 'preacher,
without the brougttens up to it, and a lawful warrant for being
one. And 1 scorn cant, it ain't necessary to trade. If you want

that proved to you, wait till I return to-morrow, and if you get
to winderd of me in a bargain, Pll give you leave to put the

moustachios on me, that's a fact. My maxim is to buy as low
and sell as high as I can, provided the axticle will bear a large'
profit. If not, I take a moderate advance, turn the penny quick,
and at it- acrain. I will compound something that will tak-e out
vour false hair, for I don't think it will be easy tc shave it off.

It all came of pretence. What in the world was the reason you
couldn't walk quietly into the cantecoi, where people were en.
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joyincr themselves, and either join them, or if you had scruples,
keep them to, yourself and sit by. àobody would have molested

you. Nothing but cant led you to join temperance societies.
A man ought to be able to use, not abuse liquor, but the moment

ou obligate yourself not to, touch it, it kinder sets you a han-
ering after it, and if you taste it after. that, it upÈets you, as it
did last night. It ain't eaay to wean Wcaf that takeg to 8uckin'
the 8econd time, that'g afact. Your pretence set folks aginyou.
They didn't half like the inte7ruption for one thing, and then
the way you acted made them disrespeet you. So you got a
most an all-fired trick played on you. And I must say it sarves

you ri(Yht. Now, sais I, go on board and-"
Il 01, Mr Slick," said he, "oh now, that's a good fellow,

don't send me on board such. a figure as this, I'd rather die fust,
I'd never hear the last of it. The men would. make me the
laughing-stock of Quaco. Oh, I can't go on board."

4& WeH, ýý sais I, " go to bed then, and put a poultice on your
fa-ce, to soften the skin." That warn't necessary at all, but I
said it to punish him. II And when I come back, I will, give

you a wash, that wiU make vour face as white and as smooth as
a. b ab v's.

cc Ô h, Mr Slick," said he, Il couldn't you-" but I turned
away, and didn't hear hùn out.

fo 1 By the -time, I had done with him, we were all ready to start
r the BaéËelor Beaver. Peter borrowed an extra horse and

waggon, and drove his youngest daughter. Cutler drove Jessie
in another, and the doctor and 1 walked.

" «We can tràvel as fast as they eau," he said, Il for part of
the road is full of stumps, and very rough, and I like the ar-
rangement, and want to have a talk with you about all sorts of
things?'

After travelling about two miles, we struck off the main high-
way into, a wood-road, in whieh stones, hillocks, and roots of
trees so impeded the waggons, that we passed them, and took
the lead.

l' Are you charged said the Doctor, II if not, I think we
may as well, do so now."

" Perhaps, it would be advisable," said I. But where is
your gun ? "

" I generally am so well loadedý" he replied, when I go to
the wpods, I find it an encumbrance. In addition to my other
traps, I find forty weight of pemican as much as I can carry."

_PeMiCaný" * sais I, Il what in natur is that? " I kne w* as
well -as he did. what it was, fora man that don't understand how

Sec Dunn's l' Oreo-on.--q
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to make that, don't know the very abeselfa of wood-craft. But
1 tell you what, Squire, unless you want to be hated, don't let
on vou know all that a feller can teU you. The more you do
knýw, the more folks are afeared to be able to tell you somethin*

new. lt flatters their vanity, and it's a harmless piece of polite-
ness, as well as good policy to, listen; for who the plague will
attend to you if you wbii't condescend to hear them ? Con ver8-
ation ù a barter, in'whick one thing is 8wapped for.another, and

.you must abide by the lair8 of trade. What vou give costs you
nothing; and what you get may be worth nothing; so, if you
don't gain much, you don't lose, at all events. &'So," sais 1,
what in natur is pemicau ? 1 ý

"-Why," sais he, Il it is formed by oundinry the choice parts
of venison or other meat very small, cUed over a slack fire, or
by the frost, and put into bags, made of the skin of the slain
animal, into which a portion of melted fat is poured. The whole

being then strongly pressed-, and sewed ùp in bags, constitutes
the best and most portable food known; and one whieh will
keep a great length of time. If a dainty man, like you, mishes---,

to improve its flavour, you May spice it.il
Il What a grand thing that would be for soldiers during

foreed marches, w-uldn't it. Well, Doctor," sais I, Il that's a
wrinkle, ain't it ? But who ever heard of a colonial minister

knowing anything of colony habits?"
Il If we have a chance to «kill a deer," he said, Il I NviE show

you how to make, it," and he looked as pleased to give me that
information a.9 ïf he had invented it himsel£ So I use this
instead of a gun," he continued, producing a long, thick-barreled
pistol, of capital workmanship, and well mounted. Il I prefer

this5 it answers every purpose: and is easy to ca-rry. There are
no wolves here, and bears never attack you, unless molested,
so that the gun-barrel is not needed as ý club; and if Bruin
once gets a taste of this, he is in no hurry to face it. again. The
great thing is to know how to shoot, and where to hit. Now,

it's no use to fire at the bead of a bear, the proper place to aim.
for is the side, just back of the fore leg. Are you a good shot ? "

4'Well," said Ie Il I can't brag, for I have seen them. that
could beat me at that game; but, in a general way, I dont cal-
culate to throw away my lead. 1t's scarce in the weods. Sup-

i )ose though we have a trial. Do you see that blaze in the hem-
ock tree, there ? try it."

\Vell, he up, and as quick as wink fired, and hit it directly
in the centre.

Well,ýl sais I, Il vou scare me. To tell you the truth, 1
élidn't expect to be taken up that way. And so sure as 1 boast
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of a thinyt>1 1 slip out of the little eend of the horn.el
drew a bead fine on it, and fired.

II That mark is too small," said he ý(thinking I had missed
it)ý and hardly plain enough."

I shouldn't wonder if 1 had gone a one side or the other,"
said 1, as we walked up to ' it, " 1 intended to, send your ball
further in; but I guess I have only turned it round. 'See, I
have eut a little grain of the bark off the right side of the cirele,."

Il Good," said he, " these balls are near enough to give a
critter the heart-ache, at any rate. «You are a better shot thau
I am; aud that's what I have never seen in this province.
Strange, too, for you don't live in the woods as 1 do."

Il That's the reason," said 1, Il 1 shoot for practice, you,
when you require it. -Use keeps your hand in, but it wouldn't

do it for me; so I make up by practising whenever I can.
When I go to the woods, which. ain't as often now as I could

wish, for they ain't to be found everywhere in our great
country, 1 enjoy it with all my heart. 1 enter into it as -- éen
as a houndý and I dodt care to, have the Clockmaker run riols
on. A man's Efe often depends on his shot, and he ought to be
afraid of nothin. Some ' men, too, are as dangerous as -%%rild
beasts; but if they know you can snuff a candle with a ball,
hand runnin', why, they are apt to try their luck with some one

_çlse, that ain't up to snuff, that's all. It's a common feeling,
ezýlthat.

" The best shot 1 ever knew, was a tailor at Albanv. He
used to be. very fond of brousin' in the forest sometimees, and
the young fellows was apt to have a shy at Thimble. - They
talked, of the skirts of the forest, the capes of the Hudson,
laughinom in their sleeve, giving a fellow a baetin, having a--,stitch
in the side, cufflng a fellow's ears, taking a tuck-in at lunch, or
calling mint-julip an inside lining, and so on; and every time
any ol these words came out, they aU laugÉed like anything.

CC Well, the critter, who was really a capital fellow, used to
j oin in the laugh himself, but still grMmi n' is no proof a man
enjoys it; for a hyena will laugh, if you give him a poke. So
what does he do, but practise in secret every mornmig and
evening at pistol-shooting for an hour or two, until he was a
shade more than perfection itself. WeH, one day he was out
with a party of them same coons, and they began to run the
old rig on him as usual. And he- jumps up on eend, and in a
joking kind o way, said: 'Gentlemen, eau any of you stitch a
button-hole, with the button in it P WeI4 they all roared out
at that like mad.

cg, No, Sirree,'sais they, 'but come, show us Thi.nible, wiU
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you ? thats a good fellow. Tom, fetch the goose to, press it
when it's done. Dick, cabbage a bit of eloth l'or him to try it

upon. Wby, Tom, you are as sharp as a needle.'
c Well,ý sais he, '11l'show vou?

So he went to a tree, anâ took out of his pocket a fip-
penny bit, that had a hole in the centre, and putting in it a
small, nail, whieh he bad provided, he fastened it to the tree.

"'.Xow,' said he, taking out a pair of'pistols, and lots of
ammunition, from the bottom of his prog-ba ' sket, where he had

hid them. 'Now,' said he, 'gentlemen, the way t6 stiteh abutton-
hole, is to put balls all round that button, Mi-a.close ring, and
never disturb them; that's what we tailors call workmanlike:'
and he fired away, shot after shot, till he had done it.

"' Now,' said he, 1 gentlemen, that button has to be fastened;'
and he fired, and drove the nail that it huno, on into the tree.
& And now, gentlemen,' said he, II have stood your shots for
rnany a long day, turn about is fair play. The first man that
cracks a joke at me, on account of my caRing, must stand my

shot, and'if -1 ' don't stiteh his button-hole for him, I am no
tailor; that's alV

II Well, - they all cheered him when he sat down, and they
drank his health; and the boss of the day said: 1 Well, Street

(afore that he used to call. him, Thimble), well, Street,' said he,
you are a man? Il-

Il 1 There you are again,' said Street, 'that is a covered joke
at a tailor being only the ninth part of one. I pass it over this
time, but let's have no more of it?

"' No, Sirree, no,' said boss, 1 on honour now, I didn7t; mean
it. And I say, too, let there be no more of it-"'

II Not a bad story 1 " said the doctor. 11 A man ought to be-
able to take his own in the world; but my idea is we think
too much of guns. ro you know anything of archery ? "

"A Ettle," sais I, "at least folks say so; but then they
really give me credit for what I don't deserve; they say I draw
a thunderin' long bow sometimes."

Il Oh! oh!" he said laughing, Il positively, as the fellow said
to the tailor, youell give me a stitch in my side. Well, that's
better than being 'sewed up,' as Jehu was last night. But,

seriously, do you ever use the bow?" '
Il WeH, I have tried the South American bow, and it's a

powerful weapon that; but it takes a man to draw it, I tell
You.ýý

-Yes," said he, II it requires a strong arm ; but the exercise
is good for the chest. It's the one I generally use. -The bow
is a great weapon, and the oldest in the'world. 1 believe I have,
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a tolerable collection of them. The Indian bow was more or less
excellent, according to the wood they had; but they never
could have been worth much here, for the country produces
no suitable material. The old English long-bow perhaps is a
good one; but it is not so powerful as, the Turkish. That has
immense power. They say it will carry an arrow from four

hundred andfifty to five hundred yards. Mine perhaps is not
a first-rate one, nor am I what 1 call a skilful archer; but I can

reaeh beyond three hundred yards-though that is an immense
dist.ance. The gun has su erseded them; but though s-ýiperior

in many respects, t] - - Cr has some qualities tbat., are in-
-%-aluable. In sk*mu*,Bhing, or in surprising outpôiù, what an
advantace it is to avoid the alarm and noise occasioned by fire-

arms. AU troops enzazed in this service in addition to the rifle
ought to, have the bow and the quiver. «Vaat au advantage it

would have been in the Caffre war, and how serviceable now *
the» Crimea. They are light to, carry and. quickly discharged.
When we get to, my house I will prove it to you. We will set

up two targets, at one hundred yards, say. You shall fire from
one to the other, and then stand aside, and before you eau re-
load I will put three arrows into yours. 1 should say four to
a common soldier's practice; but 1 give even you three to, one.
If a man misses his first shot at me with a gun, he is victimizecl,
for I have three chances in return before he gets his second,
and if I don't pink him with one or the other-why, I deserve

to be hit. For the same reason, what a glorious cavalry weapon
it is, as the Parthians knew. Mat a splendid thing for an
ambush, where you are neither seen nor heard. I don't meau
to say they are better than fire-arms; but, occasionally used

with them they would be irresistible. If 1 were a British
officer in command I would astonish the enemyl

" You would astonish the Horse-Gliards, too, I know," said
I. " It would -ruin you for ever. They'd call you old 'bows and
arrows,' as tbey did the general that had no flints to his guns,

when he attac«ked Buonus Ayres; they'd have vou up in
'Punch;' they'd draw you as Cupid going to, war; they'd nick-

name you a Bow-street officer. Oh! they'd soon teach you what
a quiver was. They'd play the devil with you. They'd beat you

at your own game; you'd be stuck full of poisoned arrows. You
could as easily introduce the queue again, as the bow."

" Well, (jressy, Poictiers, and Agincourt were won with
the bow " he said, and, as an auxiliary weapon, it is still as
effective as ever. However that is not a mere speculation.

When I go out after cariboo, I always carry mine, and seldom,
use my gun. It don't alarin the herd; they don't kno-%v -where
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the shaft éomes from, and are as likel to, look for it in the lake
or in the wild grass, as anywhere le. Let us try them to-

gether. But let us load with shot now. We shall come to the
brook directly, and where it spreads out into still water, and
the flags grow, the wild fowl frequent ; for they are amazin' fond
of po-erlokeins, as the Indians call those spots. We may get
a brace or two perhaps to take home with us. Come, let us

push ahead, and go warily."
After awhile a sudden turn of the road disélosed to us a

flock of blue-winged, ducks, and he whispered, Il Do you fire to
the right, and I will take the left." "When the smoke from our

simultaneous discharges cleared away, we saw the flocli rise,
leaving five of their number as victims of their careless watch.

Il That is just what I said," he remarked, Il the gun is supe-
rior m* manyr respects; but if we haël our bows here, we would

have had each two more shots at them, while on the -%ing. As
it is, we can't reload till they are out of reach. 1 only spoke
of the bow as subordinate and auxiliary; but never as a substi-
tute. Although, I am not certain that, with où r present manu-
facturing skill, metallic bows could not now be made, equal in
power, superior in lightness, and more effective than any gun
when the object to be aimed at is not too minute, for in that
particular the rifle wM never be equalled-certainly not sur-
passed."

The retriever soon brought us our birds, and we proceeded
leisurely on our way, and -in a short time were overta«ken by
the waggons, when we advanced together towards the house,

which. we reached. in about an hour more. As soën as we came
in sight of it, the dogs gave notice of our approach, and a ta.11,

straight, priggish-looking man marched, for he did not hurry
himselý bareheaded towards the bars in the pole fence. He
was soon afterwards followecl by a Ettle old woman at a foot

amble, or sort of broken trot, such as distinguishes a iÇa-racran-
set pacer. She had a hat in her hand, whieh she hastily put on
the man's head. But, as she had to jump up to do it, she ef-

fected it with. a force that made it cover his eyes, and nearly
extinguish his nose. It caused the man to stop and adjust it,

when he turned round to his flapper, and, by the motion of his
hand, and her retrogade movement it appeared he did not re-
ceive this. delicate attention very graciously. Duty however
was pressing him, and he resumed his stately step towards the

bars.
She attaéked him again in the rear, as a goose does an in-

truder, and now and then picked somethinc from his coat, which.
supposed to be a varrrant thread or a piece of lint or straw,
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and flien retreated a step or two. to avoid closer contact. He
m-as conipelled at last to turn a(Tain on his pursuer, and expos-
tulate -%vith her in no gentle terms. 1 heard the words '& mind
ý-our own business," or something of the kzind, and the female

voice more distinctly (ývomen always have tbe best of it), " Y ou
look as if vou had slept in it. You ain't fit to appear before
gentlemen.,)' Ladies she had been unaccustomed of late to see,

,,ind therefore omitted altogether. " What would Colonel Jones
say it'he saw you that way 'e "
. To which the impatient man replied: Il Colonel Jones be

liancred. He is not my commanding officeror vou either-take
that will you, old ooman." lf the colonel was not there his mas-
ter was, therefore pressing 'for-ward, he took down the bars, and
removed them a one side, when he drew himself bolt upricrht,

near one of the posts, and placing his hand across his forehead,
remained in that position, without uttering a word, till the -wag-

gons passed, and the doctor said, 'lWell, Jackson, how are
)-ou ? Hearty, Sir 1 1 hope your Honour is well ? Why, Bus-
car, is that you, dog; how are you, my man? " and then. he pro-
ceeded very expeditious1y to replace the poles.

II What are yoù stopping for ? " said the doctor to me, for
the whole party was waiting for us.

I -was admirin' of them bars," said I.
Why, they are the commonest things in the country," he

replied. Il Did you never see them before ? l' Of course I had,
a thousand times, but I didn't choose to answer.

" What 'a most beautiful contrivance," said I, Il they are.
First, you can't :ând them, if you don't know beforehand where
they are, they look so like the rest of the fence. It tante one
strancer in a thouwmd, could take them. down, for if he begins
at the top they get awfully tangled, and if.he pulls the wrong
way, the harder he hauls the tiorhter they get. Then he bas to
drac them aU out of the -way, so as to lead the horse through,

and leave him standin' there till he puts them up agrin, and as
ill-ze as not, the critter gets tired of waitin', races off to the

stable, and breaks the wa"cron aU to flinders. After all these
advantages, they don't cost but a shilling or so more than a gate.

0hý it's, grand."
Well, well," said the doctor, I never thought of that

afore, but you are right aftér all," and he laughed as good bu-
mouredly as possible. Jackson," said he.

" Yes, your Honour.11
" We must have a gate there."
" Certainly," said the servant, touching his bat. But he

honoured me witb, a look, as much as to say, Il Thank you for
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'hincr Sir. Its a pity vou hadn't served under Coionel Jones,
for he would have taught you to mind vour own business double
quick."

We then proceeded to the door, and the doctor welcomed
the party to the Ce Bachelor Beaver"s-dam," as he called it. In
the mean time, the bustlinçr little old woman returned, and ex-
pressed great delight at seeinçr us. The place was so lonesome,
she said, and it was so -pleasant to àee ladies there, for they were
the first who had ever visited the doctor, and it was so k-ind of

them to come so far, and she hoped they would often honour
the place -with Îheir presence, if they could put up -,nith their
accommodation, for she had only heard from the doctor the niçy-ht
before; and she was so sorry she couldn't receive them as she
could wish, and a -whole volume more, and an appendix longer
thau that, and an index to it where the paging was so jumbled
you couldn't; find nothin'. c

Jackson joined in, and said he regretted - his commissariat
was so, badly supplied. That it was a poor country to forage in,

and that there was nothing but the comm on rations and stores
for the detachment stationed there. But that nothine should be
wantinçy on his part, and so on. The houselieeper led the way to
the apartments destined for the girls. Peter assisted the boy to,
unharness the horses, and the doctor showed Cutler and myself
into the haU, where the breakfast table was set for us. Seeincr
Jackson marchinom to the weU, as if he was on parade, I left the
two tocyether in conversation and went out to talk- to him.

Ce Serçreant sais I.
Ce Yes, your Honour," said he, and he put down the pail, and

raised his band to his forehead.
Ce I understand you have seen a great deal of service in your

time."
Ce Yes, Sir," said he, looking well pleased, and as if his talk-

incy tacl,,s were aU read . I had hit the rirrht suýject;. Ce I are
gone throuçrh a deal of soldiering in my day, and been in many
a ard fiorht Sir."

Ce I see vou have the marks on you," I said. That is a bad
scar on your face."

Ce Well, Sir," said he, " saving your presence, I wish the devil
hail the Frenchman that gave me that wound. I have some I
am proud of having received 'in the service of my king and
country. I have three balls in me now, which tbe doctors

couldn't; extract and nothin' but death -ýý11 bring to, the liçyht
of day again, if they can be said to be seen in the grave. But
that scar is the only disgnaceful mark I ever received since I'

first joined in 1808
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c"Mien we were laving siege tô Badajoz, Sir, I was in the
caval7, and I wu sent with a message to a brigade that was
poste some distance from us. Well, Sir, as 1 -was trottina,

along, I saw a French dragoon, well mounied, leading a splendid

? 8 are orse, belonging to, some French hofficer of rank, as far as
could judge from.his happearance and mouutfiigs. Instead of
pursuing my course, as 1 ought to have done, Sir, 1 thought l'de

make adash at the raaml, and make prize of that are hanimal.
So I drew my sword, raised myself in my saýddle (for I was con-
sidered a first-rate swordsmain., as most 1-linglishmen hare m-ho
have been used to the single-stick), and made sure I ad him.
Instead of turning, he kept steadily on, and never as much as
drew his sabre, 80 in place of making a eut bat him, for l'de

scorn to ' strike han hunarmed man, my play was to eut is reins,
and then if he wanted a serimmage, to, give him, one, and if not,

to carrv off that hare orse.
Well, Sir, he came on gallantly, 1 must say that, and 1-Spt

his eye fixed steadily on' me, when just as I was going to malie
a eut at his reins, he suddenly seized his eavy-mounted elmet,
and threw it slap at m face, and l'Il be anged if it didn't; stun
me, and -knock me rigcyýt off the orse flat on the grouiid, and
then he galloped off as ard as he could go. When I got up, I

took his elmet under my harm, and proceeded on my route. I
was ashamed to tell the story straight, and I made the best tale

I could of the scrimmage, and showed the elmet in token that
it was a pretty rough fight. But the doctor, when he dressed
the wound, swore it never was made witlà a sword, nor a bullet,
nor any instrument he knew bon, and that be didn't think it
was occasioned by a fall, for it was neither insised, outsised, nor

eontused-ý-but a confusion of all three. Ile questioned me as
close as a witness.

cg G But,' sais I, , doctor, there'is no telling what himplements
Frenchmen ave. They don't fight like us, they don't. It was

a runnin' scrimmage, or handicav fight? Yes, Sir, if it was
hanywhere helse, where it wo-uldn't show, it wouldn't be so bad,
but there it is on the fàce, and there is no denyin'of it.11

Here the little woman made her appearance again, with the
bat in her hand, and said imploringly :1 Il Tom,, doee put your bat on, that's a good soul. He don't
ta-e no care of himself, Sir," she said, addressing herself to me.
He bas seen a deal. of service in his day, and bas three buRets

in him now, and he is as careless of hisself as if he didn't mind
whetber I was left alone in the oulin' wilderness or not. Oh,
Sir, if you heard the wild beastesis here at night, it's dreadful.
it's worse than the wolves in the Pyreen, in Spain. And then,
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Sir, all I can 'do, 1 can't get him to wear is at, when he k-nows
in is eart he had a stroke of the sun near Badajoz, which -nock--

ed him off his orse, and see how it eut bis face. He was so
andsome before. Sir."
&'Bettv," said the sergeant, "the doctor is calling vou. Do

go into tÊe ouse, and don't bother the gentlemân. Oh. Sir,"
said he, " I have bad to tell a eap of lies about that are sear on

mv face, and that's ard, Sir, for a man who bas a med.,.il with
five elaso; ain't it ?

Here the doctor came to tell me brea U-ast was ready.
I was admiring, Doctor," said I, " this simple t contrivance

of for raisino, water froin the well. It is very ingenlous."
Very," he said, 1' but I assure you it is no invention of

mine. I have no,--ýurn that way. It is very commop in the
country."

I must describe this extraordinary looking afFair, for though
not unusual in Ame-rica, I have never seen it in England, although
the happy thought doubtless owes its oriffin to the inventive
genius of its farmers.

The well, haël a c'rb, as it is called, a square wooden box
open at the top, to prevent accident to the - erson drawingr the
water. A few paces from this was an upright post about twelve

feet higoph, havinom a crotëh at the top. A long beain lies across
this, one end of C which rests on the ground at a distance &om
the post, and the other projects into the air with its point over
the well. This beam is secured in the middle of the crotch, of
the upright post by an iron bolt, on which it moves, as on au
axle. To the aërial end is attached a few li-n«ks of a chain, that

hold a long pole to which the bucket is fastened, and hangs over
the well. The beam. and its pendent apparatus resembles a

fishino,-rod and its Ene protruding over a stream. When a per-
son wishes to draw water, he takes hold of the pole, and as he
pulls it down, the bucket descends into the well, and the heavy
end of the beam. rises into the air, and when the pail îs filled
the weight of the butt end of the beam, in its descent raises the
bucket.

Now," said. I, " Doctor, just observe how beautiful this
thino, is in operation. ' A womau (for they draw more nor balf
the water used in this country) bas to put out all ber strenç-rth
draomgino, down the pole, with ber hands over ber head (an attî-
tude and exercise greâtly recoi-àmended, by doctors to women),
in order to get the buckët doNýn- into the well. If she is in too
bic a hurry,'the lever brings it up with a erk tbat upsets it,
and wets ber aU ôver,,which is very refrêshing in hot weather,
and if a cUd or a docy happens to be under theheavy end of the
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beaini it smashes it to death, which after all ain't no great mat-
ter, for there are plenty left to them who have too many and
don't care for "em. And then if it ain't well looked aftér and
the post gets rotten at the béttom, on a stormy day it's apt to,
faU and smash the -roof-ef-the--house in, whieh is rather lucky,
for most likely it wanted shingrling, and it is time it was done.

Well, when the bucket swincys about in the wind if a gall misses
catching it, it is apt to hit her in the mouth, whieh is a great
matter, if she has the tooth-ache,. for it will extract corn-crackers
a placruel sight quicker than a dentist could. to save his soul."

Well," said he, " I never thought of that before. 1 have
no turn for these things, 111 have it removed, it is a most. dan-
gerous thinc, and 1 wouldn't have an accident bappen to the
sergeant and dear old Betty for the world.ý'

CTod bless your Honour for that," s .d Jackson.
But, Doctor," said I, 'joking apÈ?ý, they are very pictur-
esque, ain't they, how well they in a sketch, eh ! nice

feature in the forearound."
Oh said he, pattinom me on the back, " there you have

me again, Slick. Oh, indeed they are, I can't ýaart with my old
well-pole, oh, no, not for the -world: Jackson' e an eye to it,

see that it is aU safe and strong and that no accident happens,
but I don't think we need take it away. Come, Slick, come
to breakfast."

Thinks I to myself, as 1 proceeded to the hall, " there are
two classes ônly in this world. Those who have genliûs, and

those who have cominon sense. They are like tailors,'one eau
eut a coat and do nothin' else, for he is au artist. The other
can put the parts together, for he is a workman only. Now the
doctor is a man of talent and le'arning, an uncommon man, but
hedon'tknowcommoitthinorsataU. Hecancutoutagarment,
but hecan't stiteli a button-liole."

CÙ--,ýcPTE-R IX.

TIIE PLUIR-IL OF, MOOSE.

Tn, room. in whieh we breakfastéd was about eighteen feet
square, having a large old-fashioned fire-place opposite to the
front door, whieh opened directly on the lawn. The walls were
fancifully orhamented with mooseand deer horns, fowling-pieces,
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fishme-rods landÏng nets and baskets, bows and arrows of every
description, and Indian relies, such as stone batchets, bowls,
rude mortars, images, war clubs, Um, and implements not
unlike broad swords made of black the edges of which
were inlaid with the teeth of animals, or the shells of fish, ground

sharp. Besides these, were skulls of great size and in good pre-
servation, stone pipes, pouebes, and so on; also some enormous
teeth and bones of an anteffiluvian animal, found in the Bras

Dor lake in Cape Breton. It was, take it altoçrether, the most
complete collettion of relies of this interestinom race. the Micmaes,

and of natur's products to be found in this province. Some of
the larrrer moose horns are in(yeniouslv managed, so as to form
supports for polished slabs. of hardwood for tables. The doctor
informed me that this department of his museum was under the
sole direction of the sergeant, who called it his armoury, and to,
whose experience in the arrangement of arms he was indebted
for the good effect they produced. The only objection he said

he had to it was, that classification had been sacrificed to ap-

f earance, and things were very much inte'rmixed; but his col-
éction was too small to make this a matter of any importance.

Jackson, as soon as the doctor was similarly engaged in show-
ing them. to the captain and the Miss MeDonalds, for whom
they seemed to have a peculiar interest, mounted guaxël over me.

" You see, Sir," said he'ý" the moose horns are the only thing
of any size here, and that's beeause the moose is half English,

you know. Everything is smaU in this countÉy, and dégenérates,
Sir. The fox ain't near. as big as an. English one. Lord, Sir,
the ounds.would run down one o' thesefellows in.ten minutes.
They havent got no strength. The rabbit too is a mere no-
think; he.is more of a cat, and looks Eke one too, wben he is

hanged in a snare. It's so cold, notilin' comes to, a right size
here. The trees is mere shrubbery çompared to our hoaxes. The

pine is tall, but then it has no sap, It's aU tar- and turpeùtÎne,
and that keeps the frost out of its heart. The fish that live under
the ice in the winter are all iley, in a general way, 1ýke the

whales, porpoises, dog-fish, and cod. The liver of the cod is aU
ile, and womeù take to drinkin' -it now in cold weather to keîep

their blood warm. Depend upon' it, Sir, in twoor three- genera-
tions they viU shine in the siin Ue niggers. Porter would be
better for'em, ter drink thau ile, and far more pleasanter too, Sir,

wouldnt it ? It.would flU,'em out. Saving your presenêe, Sir,
you never see rI here with-"

Hu:ý,i 1 Lhe ladies wiU hear you," I said.
I ax your Honour's pardon; perhaps Iam making too bol d,

but it's nateral for a man that has seed so much of the world as
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I have to, talk a bit, especially as my tongue is absent on fur-
jough more nor half the year, and then the, old'ooman's goes on
duty, and never feur, Sir, her'n don't sleep at its post. She has
seen too much sarvice for that. It don't indeed. It hails every

one that passes the sentry-box, and makes'em advance and give
the countersign. A man that has seed so much, Sir, in course
has a good deal to, talk about. Now, Sir, 1 don't want to un-
dervaýy the, orns at no rate, but Lord bless S* ý I have seen
the orns of a wild sheep, when I was in týleuMýe'dréteranion, so
large, I could hardly Eft them. with one, hand. They say voun
foxes sleep- in them sometimeg. Oh, Sir, if they would only get
a few of them, sheep, and let them loose here, thére would be

some fun in unting of them. They are covered over with air in
summer, and they are so, wild you can't take them Ù0 other way

tlian by shooting of them. Then, Sir, there is the-"orns of-"
" But how is the moose half English ? " sais I. '_
" Why, Sir, I heard our colour-sergeant M'Clure say so when

we was in Halifax. He was a great reader and a great arguer,
Sir, as most Seotchmen are. I used to say to, him, 'M'Clure,
it's a wonder you can fi çyht as well as you do, 'for in England
fellows who dispute all the time commonly take it all out in
words?

" One day, Sir, a man passed the north barrack gate, tump-
ing (as he said, which. means in English, Sir, hauling) an im-
mense bull moose on a sIed, t ough. why he didn't say so, I don't
k-now, unless he wanted to show he knew what M'Clure calls
the botanical word for it.' It was the largest hanimal I ever saw
here."

Says Mac to, him, 'What do you call that creature ?
Moose,' said he.
Do you pretend to tell me,' said Mac, 'that that henor-

mous hanimal, with orns like a deer, is a moose ? ' ý
"' I don't pretend at aH,'said'he; 'l t1iink I hoüghý to know

one wheu I see it, for I have killed the matter of a undred of
them in my day.'

It's a daumed lee'said the sergeant. 'It's no such thino-
wouldn't believe it if you w, as to swear to it?

" ' Tell you what,' said the man, ' don't go for to tell me that
again or I'll lay you as flat as he is in no time,' and he cracked
his whip and moved on.

" What's the use,'said 1,'M'Clure, to call that man a liar
How do, you know whether it is a moose or not, and he is more

like to get its name right than you, who never saw one afore?
"' Moose,' said he, 'do you take me for a fool ? do you sup-

pose he is a gointo cram me -,çýith such stuff as that ? The idea
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of bis pretending to tell me that a creature'six feet bigh witb
great spreading antlers lik-e a deer is a moose, when in faet tbey.
are no bigger than a cock-roach, and can run into holes the size
of a sixpence! Look at me-do yoit'see anything very green
about me?'

"' Wby, Mac,' sais I, 'as sure as the world you mean a
mouse.)

&4'-Well, I said a moose,' he rep]Àed.
Ci'Yes, I know you said a moose, but that's not the way to

U ronounce a mouse. It may be Scotch, but it ain't English.
o -vou go into that hardware shop, and ask for a moose-trap,

and see how the boys will wink to each other, and laugh at you.'
"'A. man,' sais he, drawiDo, himself "up, 9 who bas learnëd

human«Ty at Glaskee, don't require to be taught how to pro-
nounce i;ioose.'

" 'As for your humanity,' said 1, '1 never'see much of that.
If you ever had that weakness, vou got bravely over it, and the
glass key must bave been broke vears agone in Spain?

"' You are getting impertinent,' said he, and he walked 'off
and left me.

" It's very strange, your Ilonour, but I never saw an Irish-man
or Scotéhman yet that hadn't the vanity to think he spoke Eng-

lish better than we do."
But the Yankees ? " said I.

Well, Sir, they are foreigners, you know, "and only speak
broken Eincrlish; but they mix up a deal of words of their own
with it, an d then wonder you don't understand them. They keep
their mouths so busy chawing, they bave to talk through their
noses.
Il î? A few days after that, Sir, we walked downto th e market-
place, and there was another of these hanimals for sale. But
perhaps I am making too bold, Sir?

" No, no, not at all; go on. I lîke to hear you."
cc 6 Well,' said, McClure to the countryman, Wbat; do you

call tbat ? '
"' A moose,' said he.
" WeH, I gives him. a nudge of my belbow!,ý'to remind him

not to tell him. it was a 'daumed lee,' as he did the other man.
"' What does moose mean. my man ? ' 1

Would you believe it, Sir, le didn't liké that word 'my
pan,'partikelarly coming from a soldier, for they are so bignor-

ant here they affect to look down upon soldiers, and caU 'em
'thirteeu perices?

"' Mean,' said he, 'it means that,' a-pointin' to the carcass.
'Do you want. to buy it P
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"'Hem!' said «Nlae. 'Well now; my good fellow '
Il Oh, Sir, if vou had a seen the countrvman wheu he heard

them, words, it -qýou1d a been as goodas a ýp1av. lle eved him,
aU over, very scornful, as if he was taking his measure and weight

for throwino, him over the sled by his cape and his trousers, and
then he put his hand in his waisteoat poc-et, and took out a
large black flg of coarse tobacco, and bit a piece out of it, as if
it was an apple, and feU too a chewing of it, as if to vent his
wrath on it, but said nothing.

Il 1 Well, my good fellow,' said Mac, 'when there are more
than one, or they are in the plural number, what do you call
them P'

IMice,' said the fellow..
1 Mice! ' said- M'Clure,' ' I must look into that ; it's very

odd. Stilli it can't be mooses either.'
Il He didn't k-now what to make of it; he had been puzzled

with mouse before, and foi.-ind he was wrono- so he thought *
was possible 'mice' might be the right word after all.

Well,' said he, 'what do you call the female moose P
Nnv,' sais the man, II guess,' a-talkin' throuryb his nose

instead of his mouth-how I hate that «Yanl.-,ee way, don't you,
Sir? 'Why,' sais heI guess we call the he-moose M, and the
other 'N', as the case may be.'

"Who gave them that name ? ' said M'Clure.'
"' Why, I reckon,'said the other,'their godfathers and god-

mothers at their baptism, but I can't say, for 1 warn't there.'
"' I say, my man,'said M'Clure,'you had better keep a civil

tongue in your head.'
"" Ask me no questions, then,' said the countrym *an, 'and

l'Il, tell you no lies; but if you think to, run a -ý*cr on me, you
have made a mistake in the child, and barked up the wrono, tree,
that's all. Praps I ain't so old as you be, but I warn't born

yesterday. So slope, if you please, for I want to sneeze, and if
1 do, it will blow your cap over the market-house, and you'Il be
lucky if your head don't go along with it."'

"' Come away,' said 1, 'Mac, that fellow has no more man-
ners than a heathen?

' ]Ele's an hignorant beast,' said he, ' he is beneath notice?
The man eard that, and called after him, 1 Hofficer, hofficer,'

said he.
Il That made M'Clure stop, for he was expectin' to be one

every day, and the word sounded good, and Scotchmen, Sir, ain't
like other people, pride is as natural as oatmeal to them. The
=n came up to us limpin'.

"' Hofficer,' said he, II ax your pardon if I ofFended you, 1
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thou,çrht vou was a pokin' fun at me, for 1 ain nothinry but a
poor hignorant farmer, from, the countrv, and these townspeople
are always makincy game of us. Fil tell vou ail about that are

moose and how 1 killed him. He urt my feelins, Sir, or I
never would have mislested him, for Zack NVileoi is as crood-

natured a chap, it's generally allowed, as ever lived. Yes, he
trod on my toes, I don't feel riçrht yet, and when any lèllow
does that to me, wh ' y there ain't C no mistake about it, Lis time
is out and the sentence is come to ass. He begged for his life,

oh5 it was piteous to see him. I Eln't mean to _;P say the dumb
beast spoke, but his look-s were so beseeching just the way if

you was tied up to the halbert «Lo be whipped, you'd look at the
generaP

Me?' said M'Clure.
Yes, you or anybody else,' said the man. 'Weil,' said

he, 'I told him I wouldn't shoot him, l'de give him. one chance
for his life, but if he escaped he'd be deaf for ever afterwards.

Poor feller, I didn't intend to come it quite so strono-, but he
couldn't stand'ihe shock I gave him, and it kiRed him-
frightened him. to death.'

How?' said M'Clure.
Why,' sais he, 'l'Il tell you,' and he looked cautiously all

rouDél, as if he didn't want any one to know the secret. 'l
gave him a most an almighty hambler that fairly keeled him over?

What ? ' said M'Clure.
-Why,' sais he, ' 1 gave him,' and he bent forward towards

his hear as if to whisper the ' word, 'I gave him. a most thun-
derin' everlastin' loud-' and he gave a yell into his heur that
was eard clean across the harbour, and at the ospital bevond

the dockyard, -and Vother way as far as Fresh-water Br'idore.
Nothin' was hever eard like it before. C

" M'Clure sprang backwards the matter of four or five feet,
and placed his hand on his side arms, while the eàunt-rvman
brayed out a horse laugh. that nearly took away one's earincy
Thé truck-men gCre him. a cheer, for they are ail Irishmen, and4"%,

----'they don't like soldiers commonly on account of their making
them keep the peace at ome at their meetin' of monsters, and

there was a general commotion in the market. We beat a re-
treat, and when we got out of the crowd, sais 1, 1 M'Clure, that

comes of arguing with every one you meet. It's a bad habit?
"' I wasn't arguing,' sais he, quite short, ' I was only askincr

questions, and how can you ever learn if you don't inquire ê' C

" Weil, when he got to the barrack, he got a book -vvrote by
a Frenchman, called Buffoon."

" A capital name," sais I, " for a Frenchi-nan," but he didn')t
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take, for there is no more fun in an Englishman than a dough
pudding, and went on without stopping.

Sais he, 'this author is all wrong. * He calls it han 'hor*-
ginaV but he ain't a native animal,..it's half English and half

Yankee. Some British cattle al, a* remote eriod have beÈn
wrecked here, strayed into the -woods, and eled with the Car-
riboo. It has the ugly carcus and ide- of the ox, and has tak-ein,

the orns, short tail, and its speed fýom the deer. That accoÜnts
for its being larger than the native staggs? I think he was
right, Sir, what isjour opinion?

The doctor an the rest of the party coming up just put
an end to Jackson's dissertation on the origin of the moose.
The former said,

Il Come, Mr Slick, suppose we try the experiment of the
bow," and Jessie, seeing us preparing for shooting, asked the
doctor for smaller ones forber sister and herself. The targets

were accordingly prepared, and placing myself near one of them,
I discharged the gun and removed a few paces on one side, and

commenced as rapidly as I could to reload, but' the doctor had
sent three arrows through mine before I had finisbed. It re.
quired almost as little time as a revolver. He repeated the trial

again with the sape result.
Il What do you think .of the bow now P " said he in triumph.

Come, Captain, do eou and Mr Slick try your luck, and see
what sort of shots you can ma«ke." The captain, who was au
experienced hand with the gun, after a few attempts to ascertai
the power and practice necessary, made capital lay ývnth the
bow, and his muscular armýrendered easy to him tM whieh re.
quired of me the utmost exertion of my strength. Jessie and
her sister now stept forward, and measuring off a shorter dis.
tance, took their stations. Their shooting, in which they were
quite at home, was truly wonderful. Instead of using the bow
as we did, so as to bring the arrow in a line with the eye, they
held it lower down, in a way to return the elbow to the right

side, much in the same manner that a skilful sportsman shoots
from the hip. It seemed to be no sort of exertion whatever to

them, and'--'every arrow was lodged in the inner circle. It seemed
to awaken them. to a new existence, and in their excitement I

observed they used their mother tongue.
Il Beg your pardon, Sir," said Jackson to the doctor, put.

tin,g his hand to, his forehead, Il if our sharp-shooters in Spa'
ad ad bows like yours, in their scrimmages with the French7lighý
troops, they would ave done more sel-vice and made less noisé-

aboût it than they did." And saluting me in the same manner,
he said in au under-tone,



"-.If 1 ad ad one of them at Badajoz, Sir, I think Fd «% put a
il in that trooper's mouth to m-rite the account of the m-ay he

o4st his elmet. A shower of them, Sir, among a troop of caV«a1ýy-
would have s-ént riders flvincr, and horses kickin(y as bad as a
shower of grape: There is no danger of shooting your fingers

off with them, Sir, or firing away your ramrod. 2Ço, there aint,
is there, Sir?"

&; Tom, do'ee put on your bat now, that's a good soul," said
his attentive wife, who had foÙowed him out a third time to re.

mind him of his danger. " Oh, Sir," said she, again addressing
me, C4 what signifies a armless thing like an harrow; that's nothin
but a little wooden rod to the stroke of the sun, as they calls
it. See Nvhat a dreadful eut it's given him."

Tom looked very impatient at this, but eurbed in his vexa-
tion, and said " Thankee, Betty," though his face expressed any-
thinc but thanks. Thankee Betty. There,

the doctor is
callinçr you. She is as good a creature, Sir, as ever lived," he
continued; "and has seen a deal of service in -her day. But

she bothers me to death about that stroke of the sun. Some-
times 1 think El tell her all about it; but I don't like to -de-

mean myself to her. - She wouldn't think nothin' of me, Sir, if
isbe thought I could nave been floored that way; and women,
when they begin to cry, throw up sometime what's disagree-
able. They ain't safe. She would perhaps have heaved up in

my face that that dragoon had slapped my chops for me, with
his elmet. 1 am blowed , Sir, if I can take a glass of grog out of my

canteen,,ýýut she says, 'Tom, mind that stroke of the sun.' And
when I ave a big D marked agin my name in the pension book,
she'H swear, to her dying day-, I was killed by that are stroke."

Why don7t you put it on then," I said, "iust to please her."
Well, Sir, if I was at bead-quarters, or even at han hout-

post, where there was a detachment, I would put it hon; be-
cause it wouldn't seem decent to go bare-headed. But Lord
bless you, Sir, what's the me of a hat in the woods, ichere-there
is no one to see you ? ',

Poor fellow, he didn't know what a touch of human nature
there was in that expression, II what's the use of a kat in the

zvoods, where there îs no one to see you ?
The same idea, though differently expressed, occurs to so

many. said I to myself, "put on your hat for your
%vife's sake, and your own too; for thougli you may fail to cet a
stroke of the sun, you may get not an inflammation of the braiii,
for there ain't enough of it for that complaint: to feed on, but

rheumatism in the head; and that will, causea'placntey siglit
more pain than the dragoon's helmet ever did, Év a lonor ebalk.13
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But, to get back to my story, for the way I travel through
a tale is like the way a é-hild. goes to, school. ]Ele leaves the
path to chase a butte;fly, or to pick wild strawberries, or to run
after his bat that bas blown off, or to take a shy at a bird, or
throw off his shoes, roll up his trousers, and wade about the
edge of a pond to catch polly-wogs; but he gets to school in
the eend, thouçyh somewhat of the latest so 1 have got back at
last, you see.

Mother used to say, "' Sam, your head is always a wool-
gathering."

Il I am glad of it," says I, " marm."
""Wly, Sam," she'd say, Il why, what on earth do you mean?

Il Because, marm," I'd reply, Il a head that's alway a gather-
ing wM get well stored at last."

Il Do get out," the dear old soul would say, Il I do believe,
in my heart, you are the most nimpent (impudent), idlest, good-
for-nothingest boy in the world. Do get along."

But she was pleased, though, after all; for women do li-e to
repeat little things like them, that their children sa ' y, and ask
other people, who don't hear a word, or if they do, only go ri glit
off an* d laugh at 'em: Il Ain't that proper 'cute now ? Mal,-.e a
considerable smart man when he is out of his time, and finished
his broughtens up, won't he ? "

Well, arter the archery meeting was over, and the congre-
gation disparsed, who shoulà I find, myself a walkin' down to the
lake with but Jessie ? How it was, I don't know, for I warn't a
lookin' for her, nor she for me; but so it was. 1 suppose *t is

human natur, and that is the only way 1 éà-à account for it.
Where there is a flower, there is the bee; where the grass is

sweet, there is the sheep; where the ch"ry is ripe, there is the
bird; and where there is a gall, especially if she is pretty, there
it is likely 1 am to be found, also. Yes, it. must be natur.

Well, we walked, or rather, strolled off easy. There are different
kinds- of gaits, and they are curious to observe; for I consait
sometimes I can read a man's character in his walk. The child

trots; the boy scarcely touches the ground with his feet, and
how the plague he wears his shoes out so fast I don't know.

Pe aps Doctor Lardner can teU, but 111 be hanged if I can,
for the little critter is so light, he don't even squash the grass.
The sailor waddles like a duck, and gives his trousers a jerk to

'keep them, from going dow-n the masts (his legs) by the run;
a sort of pull at the main-brace. The soldier steps solemn and
formal, as if the dead march in Saul was a playin". A man and
his wife walk on difTerent sides of the street; he sneak-s along

head down, and slte struts head up, as if she never heard the
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old proverb, " Woe to the house where the hen crows." Thev
leave the carriage-way between them, as if thev were afraià

their thoughts could be heard. When meetin, is out, a lover
lags behind, as if he had nothin' above particular to, do but to,
go home; and he is in no hurry to do that, for dinner won't be

ready this hour. But, as soon as folk-s are dodfred by a blue
bonnet with pink ribbons ahead, he pulls foot likea lamp-

lighter, and is up with the gall that wears it in no time, and
ishe whips her arms in hisn, and they saunter off, to, make the

way aà long as possible. She don't sav, ".Peeoicerful sermon
that, warn't it ? " and he don't reply, " 1 heerd nothin'. but the
text, 'Love one another."' Nor does he squeeze her arm with

his elbow, nor she pinch bis with her little blue-gloved fingers.
Watch them, after that, for they go so, slow, the ey almost crawl,

they bave so much to say, and they want to make the best of
their time; and besides, walking'fast would put them, out of
breath.

The articled-elerk walks the streets with an air as mueli
like a military man as he can; and it resembles it almost as

much as electrotype ware does silver. He tries to look at ease,
though it is a great deal of -trouble; but he imitates him to, a
hair in some things, for he stares impudent at the galls, has a
cigar in his mouth, dresses snobbishly, and talks of making a
book at Ascot. The young lawyer struts along in bis seven-
league boots, bas a white-bound, book in one hand, and a parcel
of papers, tied with red tape, in the other. He is in a desperate
hurry, and as sure as the world, somebody is a dying, and bas
sent for him. to make bis will. The Irish priest walks lik-e a
warder who bas the keys. There is an air of authority about
him. He puts his cane down on the pavement hard, as much

as to say, Do you heax that, you spalpeen le He bas the secrets
of aU the parish in hie keeping ; but they are other folk's
secrets, and not bis own, and of course, so, much'lighter to
carry, it don't prevent him lookiiig like a jolly fellow, as he is,
arter all. The high-churchman has.an M.B. waistéoat on, is
aurticular about his dress, and walks easy, like a gentleman,
looks a little pale about the gills, like a st4dent; but hasthe
air of a man that wanted you to, understanl-1 am about my
work, and I would have you to know 1 am the boy to do it, and
do it too without a fuss. If he meets a bishop, he takes bis
bat qff, for he admits bis authority. If a beggar accosts him,
he sli s some charity in bis bands, and looks scared lest he
shoul be seen.

The low-churchman hates the M.B. vestment, it was him
who christened it. He is a dab at nick-names. He meant itIl
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to siçrnifv the'-Mark of the Beast. He likes the broad-brimmedP" ifs more like a quaker. and less lik- , e a pope. It is pri-beaver,
mitive, He looks better fed than thý' other, and in better care.

Preachin' he finds in a general way,,ýsier than practice. Watch
his face as he goes along, slowly and solemncoly through the
street. He looks 8o good, all the women that see him say,
"Ain't he a dear man?" 1-le is meek-ness itself. Butter

wouldn't melt in his mouth. Ile has no pride in him. If there
is any, it ain't in his heart at any rate. Perbaps there is a
little gram m his legs, but it never got any higher. Sometimes,
I suspect they have been touched with the froÈt, for the air of
a diningý-room is colder under the table than above it, and his
legs do march stiff and. formal like a soldier's, but then, as he

says, he is of the church milita-ut. See what a curious ex-
ession of countenance he bas -when he meets his bishop.
ead it, it says: " Now, my old Don, let us unde-rstand each

other; you may ordain and confirm, but don't you gô one inch
beyond that. No synods, no regeneration in baptism, no con-

trol for me; I won't stand it. My idea is every clergyman is a
bishop in his own parish, and his synod is composed of plous

galls that work, and rich spinsters that give. If you do interfere,
1 will, do my duty and rebuke those in high places. Don't rile

ine, for I have an ugly pen, an ugly tongue, and an ugly temper,
and nothing but my sanctity enables me to keep them. under."
If he is accosted by a beggar, he don't, like the other, give him.
money to squander, but he gives him instruction. He presents

him. with a tract. As he passes on, the poor wretch. pauses and
looks after him, and mutters -l' Is it a prayer ? most Ekely, for
that tract must be worth something, for it cost something to
print."

Then there is the sectarian lay-brother. He has a pious
walk, looks well tobis ways lest he should stumble, and casting
his eyes down, kills two birds with one stone. He is in deep

meditation about a contract for a load of deals, and at the same
time regards his steps, for the ways of the world are slippery.
His digestion is not good, and he eats pickles, for the vinegar

shows in his face. Like Jehu Judd, he hates 1' fiddling and
dancing, and serving the devil," and it is lucky he has a down-
cast look, for here come two girls that would shock him into au
ague.

Both of them have the colonial step and air, both of them
too are beautiffil, as Nova Seotia girls generally are. Thefirst
is young and delicate, and as blooming as alittle blush-rose.
She holds out with eacli hand a portion of her silk ch-ess, as if

she was walking a minuet, and it discloses a, snow-white petti-
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at, and such a dear little foot and ankle-lick Her steT is
hort and mincing. She bas a new bonnet on, just importe by

the last English steamer. It bas a horrid name, it is ealled a
kiss-me-quick. It is so far bâck on her head, she is afraid people
wiR think she is bare-faced, so she ca8ts ber eyes down, as much
as to say, " Don't look at me, please, I am so pretty 1 am afraid

you willstare, and if vou do 1 shaU faint, as sure as the world,
and if you want to look at my bonnet, do pray go behind me,
for what there is of it is all there. It's a great trial to me to
walk alone, when I am so pretty." So ' E;he compresses ber sweet

lips with such resolution, that ber dear little mouth loo-s so
smaU you'd think it couldn't take in a sugar-plum. Oh, dear,

here are some officers approaching, for though she look-s on the
pavement she can see ahead for all that. 'What is to be done.
She half turns aside, half is enough, to turn ber back would be
rude, and she looks, up at a print or a necklace, or something or
another in a sbop window, and it's a beautiffil attitude, and

very becoming, and if they will stare, she is so intent on the
..,show glass, she can't see them, and won't faint, and her little
beart flutters as one of them says as he passes, " Devilish pretty

gall, that, Grant, who is she and then she resumes her walk,
and minces on.

If any man was to take his Bible oath that that little deli-
cate girl, when she gets home, and the hall-door is shut, will
seream. out at the tip eend of her voice, like a screetching para-
quet, 1' Eliza Euphemïa, where in creation bave you stowed

yourself too ? " and that Eliza Euphemia would hear her away
up in the third story, and in the same key answer: " I can't

come down, I ain't fit to be seen, nary way, for I'm aU open
before, and onfastened behind, and my hair is aU in paper,"
1 -wouldn't believe him.; would you ?

The other young lady, that follows, is a little too much of
Juno, and somewbat too little of Venus. She is a tall, splendid-
looking heifer, as fine a gall as you wiU see in any country, and
ghe takes it for granted you don't need to inquire who she is.

She ain't bold, and she a'm*%'t diffident; but she eau. stare as weU
a8 you eau, and bas as good a right too. Her look is scorny, as
thé snobocracy pass and do homage, by bestowing on her an ad-
miring look. Her step is firm, but elastie; it is a decided step,

but the pious lay-brother regards her not, and moves not out of
his way for her. So she stops that he may see his error, and
when he does look, he perceives that it would lead hiin into fur-

ther error if he gazed long, so he moves to the other side of the

1 14 path, but does it so slowly, she confronts him. again. After a
Moment's reflection, he tries to turn her flank-a moveinent that
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is unfortunately anticipated by ber, and'there is a collision on
the track. The concussion dislocates his hat, and the red silk
Bandannah handkerchief, which' acted as travelling-bag, and

pocket-book, discharges its miscellaneous contents on the pave-
ment. That's onlucky; for he wa8 a goinry to- shunt off on an-
other lùie 'and get away; buthe ha's to stop and pic- up the
fragmentary freight of his beaver.

Before he can do this, he Às ask-ed by Juno hcîw he dares to
stop a lady in that indecent manner in the street; and while he
is pleading not guilty to the indictment, the gentlemen that
stared at the simpering beauty, come to the aid of the fair pro-

secutrix. She knows them, and they say, "Capital, by Jove-
what a rum. one he is 1 Rum o-ne; why he is a member of a
temperance society, walks in procession when to ýome, with a'

white apron in front, and the ends of a scarf-like sash behind,
and a rosette as large as a soup-plate on his breast

b -a rum. one;
what au infamous accusation!

The poor man standý aghast at this; he humbly begs pardon,
and Juno is satisfied. Iiçýtakes one of the beairî by the arm,
and says: "Do pray see me home-I am quite nervous; " and
to prove it she laughs as loud as any of them. The joke is now
being carried too far, and the young sword-knots pick up, amid
roars of laughter, his handkerchief, the papers, the horn-comb,
the fig of tobacco, the fractured pipe, the jack-knife, and the
clean shirt-collar, that ' was only worn once, and toss them. into,which, is carehis hat, fully secured on his head, so low as to cover

his eyes, and so tight as nearly to shave off both his ears. The
lay-brother thinks, with great truth, that he would sooner take

five yoke of oxen and tail a mast for a frigate throiigh. the solid
forest to the river', than snake his way through the streets of a
garrison-town. After re-adjusting his hat, he resumeshis pious

gait, and ' Jüno also goes her way, and exhibits her décided step.
Nowý the step of Jessie and myself was li-nlike any of these-

it was a--natural and ý'easY one; the step of people who had no
reason to hurry, and, at the same time, were not in the habit of

crawlinor. In this manner we proceeded to the lake, and sought
a point of land which. coinmanded a full. -vriew of it on both sides,
and embraced nearly its whole length. Here was a clump, of
trees from. which the underwood had been wholly eut away, so
as to form a shade for the cattle depasturing in the meadow. As
we entered the grove, Jessie exclaimed:

Oh! 31r Slick, do look! Here is a canoe-can you use a
paddle

"As well as au oar said 1 "and perhaps a Ettle grain
better; for 1 haven't been doým aU the New Brunswick and
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ýýova Scôtia rivers in'em for nothing. let alone Lake «Nlichirrnn,
George, -Nladawaska, and Rossignol. and I don't k-now how many

others. Step in, and let us bave at them on the water."
In a minute the canoe was launched, a ' nd awav we flew like

liçyhtnincr. Oh, there is nothincr like one of those light, eleoant
graceful barks; what is a wherry or a whale-boat, or a skull or
a gig, to them They draw no more water than an erre-shell;
they require no strength to paddle; thev go riçýht up on the
beach, and you "Can carry them about like a' basket. W, ith a licbt
hand, a cool head, and a quick eye, you can make them cro where
a duck -can. Nnat has science, and taste, and handicraft ever
made to improve on this simple contrivance of the savacre? Wheu
1 was for two years m John Jacob Astor Fur Company's em-

ployment, I knew the play of Jessie's tn*be.
Can you catch," said I, " Miss ?
Cau you
Never fear."

And we exchapged paddles, as she sat in one end of the canoe
and I in the other, by throwing them. diacronally at each other
as if we were passing a shuttle-cock. She almost sereamed with

delight, and in her enthusiasm addressed me in her native Indian
languaore.

Gaelic," said I, Il give -me Gaelic, dear, for I am very simple
and very innocent."

99 Oh, very," she said, and as she dropped her paddle into the
water, managed to give me the benefit of a spoonful in the eyes.
After we had tried several evolutions with the canoe, and had

proceeded homeward a short distance, we oper-ed a miniature
bay into which. we leisurely paddled, until we arrived at its head,
where a small waierfall of about forty feet in height poured, its
tributary stream into the lake. On the right-hand side, wýhieh

was nearest to the house, was a narrow strip of verdant inýiervale,
dotted here and there with vast shady beeches and elms. I never
saw a more lovely spot. Ilills rose above each other beyond the,

waterfa,1, like buttresses to support the conical. one that, thougli
not in itself a mountain (for there is not, strictly speaking, one
in this pro-ýînce), yet loomed as large in the light mist that en-

-veloped its lofty peak. As this high eliff rose abruptly fýom, the
lake, the lig«htof smaller cascades was discernible through the
thin shrubbery that elothed its roéky side, althouçr'h their voice

was drowned in the roar of that at itsbase.
Nothing was said by either of us for some time, for both were

occupied by différent thoughts. I was charmed with its extra-
ordinary beauty, and wondered how it was possible that it should
be so little know-n as not even to have a name. '31y coui-panion,
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on the other hand, was engacrecl in sad reflections, wMA the si-
milarity of the scene mith ber early recollections of ber Êome

the far west suggested to ber mind.
" Ain't this beautiful, Jessie ? " I said, don't this remind

you of Canada, or rather your own country ? "
" Oh, ves," she said, " me--ý-me," fôr during the whole day

there had been a sad confusion of languages and idioms, Il me
very happy and very sad; I want to, laugh, I want to cry ; 1 am
here 'and îhere pointing to the north-west. Laughinà, talk-
mg, sporting-with my father, and Jane, and you, and am also by
the side of my dear mother, far-far beyond those hills. 1 see.
your people and my people; I paddle in our canoe, shoot with

our bows, speak our language; yës, 1 am here, and there also.
The su-Il too ils in both places. ]Ele sees us aH. _When I die,
perhaps I shall, go back, but 1 am not of them or of you-I am
nothin(y," and she burst into tears and wept bitterl .

Il Jessie," said I, Il let us talk about something else; voulave
been, ý too -much excited this ý morning, let us enjoy what God
gives us, and not be ungrateful;Jet your sister come a1so, and
try the canoe once 1 more. This is better than a hot room,
ain't it ?

"Oh-yes,"sheýreplied,"thisislife. Thisisfreedom."
Suppose we éline here," I said.
Oh yes,'ý) she replied, Il I 'should like it above all things.

Let us dine on the grass, the table the great Spit spreads for
ýhischildren;" and the transient-cloud. passed, away, and we s-ped
back to the la-wn as if the bark that carried us was a bird that
bore us on its wings. 1

Poor Jessie, how well I understood. ber emotions. Home is
a word, if there is one in the lang-tiage, that appeals, directly to
the heart. Man and wife, ý-fàther and motber, brothers and
sisters, master and servant, with all their ties, associations, and

duties, all, all are contained in that one word. Is it any wonder,
when ber imagination raised them up before ber, that the woman
became again a child, and that she longed. for the wings of the

dove to fly away to the tents of ber tribe in the far west ? I am
myself as dry, as seasoned, and as hard as the wood of which. my

elocks are made. I am a citizen of the world rather than of
Slickville. But I too felt my heart sink within me when I re-

:flected that mine, also, was desolate, and that 1 was alone in my
own bouse, the sole surviving tenant of all that large domestic

cirele, whose merry voices once made its silent haUs vocal with.
responsive echoes of happiness. We know that our fixed domi-
cile is not here, but we féel that it is and must continue to be
our home, ever -dear and ever sacred, until we depart hence for



129TIIE PLUPAL OF 3100SL.

ier and a better world Thev know but little of tnè.,iryonev
huiiian feel*kircrs Who in their preaching attempt to lessen

our attachment for the paternal roof. becalise, in common with
all other earthly possessions. it is perisliable in its natüre. and

uncertainin. iis tenure. The home of life is not; the less es-
timable because A is not; the home of eternitv; but the more

able perhaps as it preparesand lits us bv its joys and its,
ç,,ýDrroý%-s, its"rirrhts and its duties and also bv what it withholds,

aýs well as imparts, for that inheritance whieh awaits us hereafter.
Yes, home is a great; word but its full meaninc ain't understood
bv everv one.

It ain't those who have- one, or those who have none, that
comprehend what it is; nor those who in the course of nature

leave the old and found a new one, for themselves ; nor those fi
who, wheu they quit, shut their eves and squinch their fa-ces k

when thev think of it as if it fetchied somethinçr to their mind
that Nvarn't; pleasant to recollect; nor those who suddenly rise
so hirrh in life that their parents look too vulomar or the old
cottarre too mèan for them, or their former acquaintances too 1ow.
But I'11 teU you who knows the meauing and feels it too; a
lèllow like me, who had a cheerful home, a merr ' y and a happyhome, and Nvho when he returns from foreig 1gp lands finds ît

de,,ý-erted and as still as the grave, and aU that he loved scattered
and crone, some to the tomb, and others to distant - arts of theIDt p

earth. The solitude chills him, the silence appals him. At
nicrht; shadows follow him. hl%-.e ghosts of the departed, and the

walls echo back the sound of his footsteps. as if demons were
laucr'hinc him to scorn. The least noise is heard over the whole

house. The clock ticks so loud he has to remove it, for it affectis
his nerves. The stealthy mouse tries to annoy him. with his

inimie personification of the burgylar. and the wind moans among
the trees as if it lamented the çyeneral desolation. If he strolls
Out in his grounds, the squirrel ascends the highest tree and
chatters and scolds at the unusual intrusion, while the birds fly

awav screaming Nvith affricht, as, if pursued by a vulture. Theev
iiseà to be taine once, when t familv inhabited the house, and
listen with wonder at notes s'X e er and more musical than their
own. Thev would even feed fr hand that protected them.

His dorr aïone seeks his societ an s to assure him by
mute but expressive crestures t at he at least wiU never desert

him. As he paces his lonel quarter-deck (as he calls the
gravel-walk in front of his hou e), the silver light of the moon,
crleaminrr here and there betw en the stems of the arred trees

startles him -,çýith the delusio of unreal white-robed forms, thàt
flit about the shadv crro oving or pives as if eni 'tVilic his Co-"-
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dition, or perhaps warninçr him that in a few short years he too
mustjoin this host of disembodied spirits.

Time hangs heavilv on bis hands, he is tired of readinçy, it is
too early for repose, so be throws himself on the sofa and muses,
but even meditation mlls for a truce. His heart laments its
solitude, and his tomme its silence. Nature is weary and ex-
hausted, and sleep at last comes to bis aid. But, alas! he awal.,,es
in the morninom only to resûme bis dull monotonous course, and
ut last he fully comprebends what it is to be alone. W- omen
won't come to see him, for fear they miglit be- talked ab âut, and

those that would come would soon make him a subject of -seau-
dal. He and the world, like, two people traveffinc, Mi opposite
directions, soon increase at a rapid rate the distance between,
them. He loses his interest in what is goincy on around him,
and people lose their interest in him. If hisý: name happens to,

be mentioned, it may occasion a listless remark, " I wonder how
he spends bis time ? " or, " The poor devil must be lonely there."

Yes, yes, there are many folks in the world that talk of
thincrs they don't understaiià, and there are precious few who

appreciate the meaning of that endearing term " home." Re
only knows it as I have said who bas lived in one, amid a large

fa-mily of which bc is the solitary sun-iving member. The
chance is lik-e goinc from the bouse to the sepulchre, with, this
différence only, one holds a living and the other a dead body.
Yes, if you have had a home vou know what it is, but if you
have lost it, then and not till then do you feel its value.

CHAPTER X.

A DAY ONS TUE L-kXE.-PA.RT I.

WiiiE-ý%- we reached the grove, I left Jessie in the canoe, and
went up to the house in search of her sister. Jackson and Pe-

ter were sitting on the wood-pile; the latter was smoking his
pipe, and the other held bis in his hand, as he was relating

some story of bis exploits in Spain. When I approached, he
rose up and saluted me in bis usual formal manner.

" Where is the doctor said I and the rest of the party ?
" Gone to, see a tame moose of bis, Sir," he sâid, "in the

pasture; but-they will be back direetlv."
WeU," sais I, lightino, a cioar by Peter's pipe, and taking
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a seat alon.-rside of him Co on Jackson; don't let me inter-
rupt vou."

1 was just teUinrr McDonald. Sir," said he, of a night
I once spent on the field of battle in Spain."

Well, rro on."
Is I was a savinçr to him, Sir," he continued, you could

ear the wolves amonçr the dead and the dvinçr a owlincr like so
many devils. I was a&aid to (yo to sleep, as I didn't 1--mow when

mv turn mirrht come; so I put my carbine across my knees. and
e CD é .1

Bat up as well as I could, determined to sell my life as dearly as
possible, but 1 was so weak from the loss of blood, that I kept
dozin(y and startincy all the time amost. Oh, what a tedious

nirrht that was Sir, and how I longed for the dawn of day, when
search should be made amonor us for the wounded 1 Just as the
foo, beçran to rise, I saw a henormous wolf, -about a hundred
yards or so from me, busy teariuçr a body tg pieces; and takinop
a good steady haim. at him, I fired, when he called out

Blood and ounds! you cowardly furrin rascal, haven't you
had your belly-fuil of ficrhtincy yet, that vou must be after mur-

therinçr a wounded man that way ? By the powers of Moll
Kelly, but you won't serve Pat KaUahan that dirty trick again
anyhow?

As he levelled at me, I feU back, and the ball passed right
over me and struck a wounded orse that was broke down be-

hind, and a sittin" up on his fore-legs like a dog. Oh, the seream
of that are hanim.-.4 Sir, was just like a Christian's. It was
hawffil. I have the sound of it in m ears now halmost. It
pierced throuoh me, and you might have eard it that stin morn.ý
ing over the whole field. He sprulig up and then fell over, and
kicked and strucyaled furious for a minute or two before he died,

îý C
and every time he lasbed out, you could a eard a elpless wounded
wrètch a groanin' bitterly, as he battered away at him. The

1truth is Sir, what I took for a wolf that hazy mornincy, was poor
Pat, who was sitting up, and tryincr to bandage his hankle, that
was shattered by a bullet, and the way he bobbed his head up
and down, as he stooped forward, looked exactly as a wolf does

-when he is tearino, the fIésh ofF a dead body.
WeU the scream. of that are orse, and the two shots the

draooon and I exchanged, saved my life, for I saw a man and a
woman makino, right straight for us. It was Betty, Sir, God

bless lier, and Sergeant M'Clure. The owag she sot up, when
she saw me, was dreadful. to ear, Sir.

Betty,' said I, c déar, for eaven's sake see if vou can find
a drop. of brandy in any of these poor feUowsl cantee*ns for I àm
perishing of thirst, and amost chilled to death.'
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'I have thourrht of that.' and"'Oh, Tom,- dear,' said she, -n,
iinsl'n,7incr one from her shoulders put it to mv lips. and I be-

lieve 1 would have draineci it at a draft, but she snatched it away
directly, and said:

l"Ohi do 'ee think of that dreadful stroke of the sun, Tom.
It will set you crazy if vou drink any more?

The stroke of the sun be anrred. l' said I; 'it's not in my
ead this time-it's in the other end of me?

Oh dear, dear l' said Bett - y; 'two such marks as them,
and you so handsome too! Oh dear, dear!'

Poor old soul! it's a way she had of tryincr to come round
me.

Where is it ?' said M'Clur
In the calf of my leçr,' said
Well, he was a handy man, for he had been a hospital-sar-

geant, ou account of beincr able to read doctors' pot-hool.-,s and
inscriptions. So he eut my boot, and stript down my stoekinçy
and looked at it. Says he, Il must make a turn-and-quit.'

" 1 Oh, Rory,' said I, 'don't turn and quit your old comrade
that way.'

cc 4 Oh, Rory, dear,' said. Betty 'don't 'ee leave Tom now-
don't 'ee, that's a good soul.'

Pooh l' said, he 'nonsense! How your early training has
been necrlected, Jack-son!'

&46 Rory,' said I, 'if I was well you wouldn't dare to pass
that slur upou me. 1 am as well-trained. a soldier and as brave
a man as ever you was.

Tut, tut, man,' said he, Il meant your learning?
Well,' savs I, Il can't bralg much of that, and 1 am not

orr for it. Slany a better scholar nor vou and better-look-
ino, mau too, has been an(yed afore now, for a.11 his schoolin'.'

Says he, 'l'Il soon set you up, Tom. Let me see if I eau
find anythincr here that will do for a turn-and-quit.'

Close to where I lay th was a furrin ofâcer who, had
his head nearly amputated with sabre eut. -Well, he took a

beautiful gold repeater out of hitý fob, and a goTeat roll of dub-
loons -out of one pocket, and a li le case of diamond rinors out
of the other.

The thieving Italiau rascal.' said he, 1 he has robbed a
jeweller's shop before he left the town,' and he gave the body a

kick aud passed on. Well, close to him. was an En,,rlish officer.
Ah,' said he, 'liere- is something useful,' and he undid his

sas and then feeling in his breast pocket, he hauled out a tin
tobacco-case, and opening of it, says he:

'Tom here's a real god-send for you. This and the sash
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I will grive vou as a keepsake. Thev are mine by the fortune
of war. but I will bestow them on vou.1 il

" Oicrh! oirrh 1" said Peter, " sÉe was no shentleman."
" Ile warn't then, Sir," said Tom, not understanding him,

for he was o-nly a sarg .' eant Ue me at that time, but he is now,
for he is an officer."

G; 'N'O no.11 said Peter tbe kinçr can make ffii offisher, but? rc
she can't make a shentleman. She took the oyster hern ainsel,
and gave vou the shell." the sash, and tied itWef continued Jackson, " he took
round mv.lecr. and then took a bayonet off a corpse, and with

that t-ý%isted it round-and round so tight it urt more nor the
wound, and then he secured the bayonet so that it wouldn't

slip. There was a furrin trooper's orse not fàr o:ff that had lost
his rider, and had got his rein hunder his foreleg, so Betty

cauç-rht him and brought him to where I was a sitting. By the
haid of another pull at the canteen, which put new life into me,
and by their hassistance, I -was got on the saddle, and he and
Betty steadied me on the hanimal, and led me off. I no sooner

got on the orse than Bett fell to a crT-in(y and a scoldino, again
like anvthino, 

y

-%nat haïls you now,' says I, ' Betty You are like your
own to-wn of Plymouth-it's showery weather with you all the
year round amost. What's the matter no-w ?'

4G c Oh, Tom, Tom,' said she, 'you will break- my eart yet-
1 know you

Whv what have I done ?' says I. I couldn't help get-
tino, that little scratch on the leçr.'

Oh5 if tante that;she said; 'it'sthat orridstroke of the sun.
There's your poor ead huncovered again. _Where is your elmet P

Oh, bother,' sais I. 'ow do I know? Somewhere on the
ground, I suppose.'

Well, back she ran as ard as she could, but M'Clure wouldn't
wait a moment for her and went on, and as she couldn't find
mine, she undid the furriner's and brought that, and -,to. pacify
her I had t'O put À on and wear it. It was a good day for

.L\I'Clure, and I was glad of it, for he was a great scholar and
the best friend I ever had. He sold the orse for twenty pounds
afferwards."

" She don't want-to say notIlin' disrespectable," said, Peter,
against her friend but she was no shentleman for all tat."

Ile is now, said Tom açrain Nvith an air of triumph. " He
is an hoffieer, and dînes at the mess. I don't suppose he'd be
seen with ine now, for it's aceà the rules of the service, but ha

is the best friend I have In. the wo-rl(.."
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She don't know nothin' about ta mess herself," said Peter,
but she supposes she eats meat and drink 1 wine every. tay,
whieh was more tan she- did as a poy. But si' 'd rather live on

oatmeal and drink whiskey, and be a poor sh tlemen, than be
au ofâcher lik-e M'Clure 'Ïan tine with the ueen, Cot bless
her."

Il And the old pipe:.4hen, was all you cr for your share,
was it ? " says 1.

"N, o, Sir," said iom, " it warn't. One when I was
nearly well, Betty came to, me-

1 Oh, Tom,",Xad she, 'I bave such good news for you.*'
Wh it?' sais 1 'are we goinor to have another crener-

al engagement
1110hdear, l'hope not,' she Aaid. 'You have bad enougorb,

of ficrht-inom for one while, and you are always so, misfortunate."
'Well, what is it P sais I.

Will you promise me not to teU P
said I, ' 1 wiU.'

That's just what yôu said the first time I kissed you. Do
get out,' she replied' 1 and you promise not to lisp a word of it

to Rory -M'Clure ? or hell claim. it, as he did that orse, and,
Tom, I caucrht that orse, and he was mine. It was a orrid, nasty,
dirty, mean trick that.'

Il 1 Betty,' said I, 'I -%von't ear a -word hagin him: he is the
best friend I ever had, but I won't tell him, if you wishît?

WeU' said Betty, and she bust out erving for "e, for she5 . ýD 7ay
can cry at nothincr, amost. 'Look, Tom, here's twenty Napo-

leons, I found them quilted in that officer's elmet.' So after all,
I got out of that scrape pretty well, didn't I, Sir ? "

Il Indeed she did," said Peter, " but if she bad seen as much
of wolves as Peter -NIeDonald has she wouldn't have been mueh

frightened by them. This is tbe way to scare a whole pack of
them; l' and stoopimz down and openincy a sack-, he took out the
bagpipes, and struck up a favourite Highland air. If it was cal-
culated to alarm the animals of the forest, it at aU events served
now to recaE the party, who soon made their appearance froin
the moose-yard. Tat," said Peter, " will make 'em scamper
like the tevil. It has saved her life several times?'

Il So I should thir-1z," said I. (For of all the awfiil instru-
ments that ever was heard that is the worst. Pigs iu a bac
ain't the smallest part of a circumstance to it, for the way it
squeals is a caution to, cats.) When the devil was a carpenter,
he eut his foot so bad with an adze, he threw it down, and gave
up the trade in disgust. And now tbat Hiçyhlanders bave given
up the trade of barbarism, and become the noblest fellows in
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Europe, they should follow the devil's example, and throw awaythe ba, * for ever.gp1pes
14 1 have never seen said Jackson. addressin" me,

but once since he disputed with the countryman about thtý
plural of moose in the country-market. I met him, in the street
one dav, and says I,

ilow are you, Rèry Suppose we takze a bit of a wal«k-.'
Well, he held up his ead stiff and straiçrht, and didn't

speak for a minute or two; at last he said:
l"11ow do you do, Sarçy-eant Jackson ?'

_Why, Rory,' sais 1, what hails you to bact that way ?
'Xnat's the matt-.,ýr with you now, to, treat au old comrade in

that manner ?'
CI He stared ard at me in the face harrain, without givingý_1% In

any explanation. At last be said, 'Sarcreant Jackson,' and then
he stopped again. 'If anybody speers at you where Ensign Ro-

derich MýClure is to be found, say on the second flat of the
officers' quarters at the N orth Barracks,' and be walked on and

left me. He had got his commission."
She had a 1-li(yhland name said Peter and tat is aU, but

she was only a lowland Glaskow peask. Ta teivil tack a' such
friends a tat." 1

Il Doctor," said I, Il Jessie and I have discovered the canoe,
and had a glorious row of it. I see you have a new skiff there;
suppose we aU finish the morning on the lake. W-e have been
up to the waterfall, and if it is agreeable t6---ou, Jessie pr§ýposes
to dine at the infervale instead of the house."

Just the thincr," said the doctor, Il-but you understand
these matters-better than I do, so, just give -what; instructions

you think proper."
Jackson and Betty were accord , directed to pack up

what was needful, and hold themselves in readiness to be em-
barked on our return frôm. the excursion on the water. Jessie,
ber sister and myself took the canoe; the doctor and Cufler
the boat, and Peter was, placed at the stern io awaken the sleep-
incy echoes of the lake with his pipes. The doctor seeing me-C Zn

provided with a short gun, ran hastily back to the house for
his bow and arrows, and thus equipped and grouped, we pro-
ceeded up the lake, the canoe taking the lead. Peter struck up
a tune on his pipes. The great expanse of water, and the large
open area -where they were played, as well as the novelty of the

scene, almost made me think that it -was not such bad music
after all as I bad considered it.

After we bad proceeded a short distance, Jessie proposed a
race between the canoe and the boat. --I.-.ýed to dissuade -ber

0004 ma
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from it, on account of the fatigue she bad already undergone,
and the excitement she had manifested at the watérfall, bui she

declared berself perfectly well, and able for the contest. The
odds were against the girls; for the captain and the doctor

were both experienced bands, and powerful-, athletie man, and
their boat was a fiat-bottomed skiff, and drew but little water.
Added to which, the young women had been long out of practice,

and their bands and muscles were unprepared by exercise. I
yielded at last, on condition that the race sbould terminate at a

larcye rock that rose out of the lake at about a mile from us. 1
nanied this distance, not merely because 1 wished to, limit the
extent of their exertion, but because 1 knew that if they had
the, lead that far, they would be unable to sustain it beyond

that, and tbat they would be beaten by the main strength of the
rowers. Ve accoýdingIy slaékened our speed till the boat came
up alongside of us. The challenge was given and accepted, and
the terminus pointed out, and when the signal was made, aNvay
we went with great speed.

For more than two-thirds of the distance we -were bow and
bow, sometimes one and sometimes the other being abead, but

on no occasion did the distance exceed a yard or so. 'When -we
had but the remaining third to accomplish, 1 cautioned the girls
that the rowers would now probably put out a-Il their stre-nryth,
and take them by surprise, and therefore advised them to be on

their guard. They said a few -words to each other in theïr na-
tive languacre, laucrhed, and at once prepared for the crisis, by
readjusting their seats and foothold, and then the eldest said,
with a look of animation, that made her surpassingly beautiful,
N, ow and away we went 1 ike iled lightni-n (y, leavi-ng the boat

behind at a rate that was perfectly incredible.
They had. evidently been playi-ng with them at first, and

doing no more than to ascertain their speed and power of pro-
pulsion, and had-all along intended to reserve themselves for
this triumph at the last. As soon as we reached the winning
point, I rose up to give the cheer of victory, but just at that

rnoment, they suddenly backed water with their paddles, and in
turninc towards the boat the toe of my boot caught in one of

the light ribs of the canoe, w hich had been loosened by the heat
of the sun, and 1 instantly saw that a fall was u:navoidable. To
put a hand on the side of the little bark would inevitably over-
set it, and Precipitate the girls into the lakS, I had but one

resource left therefore, and tha-t was to arch over tbe gunwale,
and lift my feet clear of it, while I dove into the w, ater. It was
the worl.-,. of an instant, and in another I bad again reached the
canoe. Bpçy-g(in(y Jessie to, move forwa'rd so as to courter-
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balance my weight, I rose over the stern (if a craft canbe said
to have one, where both ends are alike, and it can be propelled
either way), and then took the seat that had been occupied
by her.

"ýýow, Jane," said I, " 1 must return to the house, an d
get a dry suit of the doctor's clothes; let us see what we

can do.
The doctor told me Bettv k-new more about his wardrobe

than he did himself, and wovuld furnish me with-what I re-
quired; and in the mean time, that they would lay upon their
oars tiU we returned.

Ire you ready, Liss," said I, " I want you to do your
prettiest now, and put your best foot out, beeause I wish them
to see that I am not the awkward critter in a canoe they think

am. "
The fact is, Squire, that neither the doctor nor Cutler k-new,

that to avoid fallinçy- under the circumstances I was placed in,
and to escape without capsizing the canoe, was a féat that no
man, but one familiar -%rith. the management of those fragile
bar-s, and a cood swiinmer, too, can perform. Peter was aware
of it, and appreciated it; but the other two seemed disposed to
eut their jokes upon me; and them that do that, generally fmd,
in the long run, I am upsides with them, that's a fact. A cat
and a Yankee always come on their feet, pitch them, up in the
air as hiçrh and as often as you please.

&C.Now for it," said I, and away we went at a 2.30 pace, as
we say of* our trottincr horses. Cutler and the doctor cheered

us as we went; and Peter, as the latter told me afterwards,
said: "A man who can dwell li'ke an otter, on both land and

sea, bas two lives." I indorse that saw, he made it himself;
it's çrenuine, and it was li-e a trapper's maxim. Warn't it ?

.As soon as I landed I eut off for the bouse, and in no time-
riçrçyed up in a dry suit of our host's, and joined the party, afore,

they k-new where they were. I put on a face as hke the
doctor's as-two eloclis of mine are to each other. I didn't do it
to make fun of him, but out of him. Oh, they roared, agaîn,

and the doctor joined in it as heartily as any of them, though
he didn't understand the jolie. But Peter didn't seem. to like
it. He had lived so much among the Indians, and was so ac-

customed to their way of bilinz thin's down to an essence,
that be spoliS in proverbs, or wise saws. Says he to ine, mith
a shal.ze of his head, " a mocking bird has no voice of its own."
It warn't a bad sayin', was it ? I -wish I had noted more of

them, for though I EliS 'em, 1 am so yarney, I can't ma«ke them
as pithey as he élid. I can't talk short-band, and I must say'--I



like condensation. ow, brevity is the only use to, indiNidual
there is in telegraphs. There %is very little good news in the
world for any of us; and bad news comes fast enough. 1 hate
them myself. The only good there is in 'em, is to make people
write short; for if you have toi pay for every word you use,
you won't be extravagant in 'em, there is no mistake.

Telegraphs ruin intellect; they reduce a wise Man to the
level of a fool; and fifty vears hence there won"t be a seukbIe
trader left. For national purposes they are very well, and

government ought to -have kept them to themaeves, for those
objects; but they play the devU with merchants. There is no

room for the exercise of judgment. Its a dead certaint now.
Flour is eicht dollars in we1ý every one knows that,
and the price varies, and every one knows that also, by tele-

graph. Before that, a judo-matical trader took his cigar in his
mouth, sat down, and calculated. Crops short, Russiari war,

blockade, and so on. Capital will run up prices, till news of
new harvest are known; and then they will come down. by the
run. He deliberates, reasons, and decides. Now, the last Liver.
pool paper gives the price current. It advises all, and governs

aU. Auy blockhead eau be a merchant now. Formerly they
poked sapey-headed goney ' s 'Jnto Parliament, to play dummey;

or into the army and navy',-th' church, and the colonial office.
But they kept élever fellows for law, special commissioners, the

stacre, the "Times the " Chro-nicle," and such like able papers,
and commerce -, and men of middlin' talents were resarved for
doctors, soRcitors, Gretna Green, and so on.

But the misfortinate prince-merchants now will have to go
to the bottom of. the list with tradesmen and retailers. They
cant have au opinion of their own, the telegraph will cive it.

The latest quotations, as they call them,' come to them, they
know that iron is firm, and timberqiviiýq way, that lead is dull

and heavy, and coal gone to blases, while the stocks are rising
and vesselssinkiny, aU the rest they won't trouble their heads
eabout. The man who trades with Cuba, won't care about
Sinope, and it's toô much trouble to look for it on the map.

While the Black Sea man won't care about Toronto, or whether
it is in Nova Seotia or Vermont, in Canada or California. There
won't soon be a merchant that understands geog-raphy.

But what is wuss, half the time the news is false, and if it
hadn't been for that, old Hemp and Iron would have made a
fortune. And if it is true, it's worse still, for he would have
acted on his own judcnnent if he hadn't heard it, and circum.
stances would have altered as they always are doing every day,
and he would have made a rael hit. 0 h> I hate them. A--ad be-
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sides this, they have spoiled them by swearinçr the operatàr-8.
An oath gives them fellows such an itch to blart, that thouigh
thev don't inform, they let the cat out of the bao,, and that is
as ýad. Tell you what, 1 wouldn't like to confýss by telegraph.
If I am courtine a gall and she sais all right, why Îhen my fun
is spoiled, for when a thing is settled, all excitement is çrone,
and if I am refused, the longer I am in iý,morance the better. lt
is wiser to wait, as the Frenchman did at Clare, who sat up

three niçrhts to see how the letters passed over the wires.
-Well, if I am married, I have to report progress, and log-

books are always made up before or afterwards. It's apt to
injure my veracity. In short, you k-now what I mean, and
1 needn't follow it out, for a nod is as good as a wink to a
blind horse.

But the Lord have mercy on merchants, any fool will cet
alono, as well as the best of them now. Dear me, I recollect a
man they pok-ed fun at once at Salem. They induced him by
-way of a rise, to ship a cargo of blank-ets and warming-pans to
the West Indies. WeE, he did so, and made a good spéck, for
the pans were bought for dippers, and the blankets for strainers.
Yes, telegraphs will. reduce merchants to the level of that fel.low
Isaac Oxter.

But I must look for the trail acrain, or I shall forget my
story.

I thin»k I left off where I got back in the canoe, and joined
the party in the boat. Well, we then proceeded like the off
and near ox, pullincr from rather than to each ôther, but still
keeping neck and neck as it were. In this manner we proceeded
to the head of the la-é, and then as we returned steered for a

small wooded isiand in the centre, where I proposed to land and
rest awhile, for this beautiful sheet of water was of considerable

extent. As we approached it, Peter aorain struck up his pipes,
and shortly afterwards a noble male moose, as much terrified by
the noise as McDonald said Canada wolves were, brok-e cover,
and swam for the main land. The moose frequently select such
places to.secure theïr voung from the bears, who are their great-
est enemies, and find *an easy prey in their helpless calves. It
is not improbable that the female still remained, and that this
act of gallantry in the buck was intended to withdraw attention

from, her, and thus save her from pursuit. I had no bullets
with me, and my gun was only loaded with duck-shot. To dis-
charge that at him, would have been a wanton act of cruelty, as
at most it could only inflict upon him painfiil wounds. In this

emergency, Jessie pointed to a stout half-inch rope that was
eoiled up in the bottom. of the canoe, and 1 inimediately ex-
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chanryed places witli ber, and commenced makinc a lasso, w"11;.' 01
she plied the paddle.

We gained rapidly upon him, and 1 was preparing to throw
the fatal noose over bis horns, when to my astonishment he
raised bis neck and a portion of his fore-legs out of the water,
as if he was landinçy. We were then a considerable distance
fýom the shore, but it appeared, as I afterwards learned from.

the doctor, that a long low nec«k of land made out there into the
lake, that was only submerged in the sprinor and autumn, but in

summer was covered with vrild grass, upon which deer fed with
avidity, as an agreeable change from browsing. The instinct of
the animal induced him to make for this shallow, from whieh

he could bound away at full speed (trot) into the cover.
AU hope of the chase was now over, and I was about aban-

donincy it in despair, wheu an arrow whizzed by us, and in au
instant he sprang to his feet, and exposed bis hucre form to view.
He was a remarkable fine specimen of bis 1zind, for they are the
largest as weU as the ugliest of the deer tribe. For au instant

he paused, shook himself violently, and holding down bis head,
put up bis fore-lec to break off that, which evidently maddened

him with pain. He then stood up erect, with bis head high in
the air and laid his horns back on bis neek and, givinç; a snort
of terror, prepared to save bis life by flight.

It is astonishin(y how much animation and attitiide lias to,
do with, beauty. I had never seen one look well belore, but as
lais form. waýs relieved acrainst the sky, he looked as he lis, the
giant king of the forest. He was just in the act of shifting bis
feet in the yielding surface of the bogçyy meadow, pre aratory
to a start, when he was acrain transfixed by an arrow. in a more
vulnerable and vital -part. b He sprunc, or rather rearéd forward,
and caine clown on his knees, and then several times repeated
the attempt to commence bis flight by the same desperate effort.
At last he fell to rise no more,_ànd soon rolled over, and after

some splashing with bis bead' to avoid the impending death by
drowning, quietly subi-nitted to bis fate. Nothing -now was

visible of him but the tips of bis horns, and a small strip of thia
hide that covered bis ribs. A shout from the boat proclaimed
the victory.

cg Ah 1 31[r Slick," said the doctor, " what could you have
clone with. only a charge of duck-shot in your gun, eh? The
arrow, you see, served for shot and bullet. I could have killed
him. with the first shaft but his head was turned, and covered
the vital spot. So I had to aim, a Ettle too far forward, but still
it carried a death-warrant -ý%-ith it, for he couldn't bave run overarisinc; from the loss ofmile without falhncr from exhaustion, CD



blood. It is a charmiuçy day for the bow, for there is no wind,
and I could hit a dollar at a hundred and twenty yards. There
is another on that island, but she probably has a calf, perbaps
two, and it would be a wicked waste of the food that -God provides
for us, to destroy her. But we must fret this gentleman into the
boat, and it will brincr us down so deep in the water, we must
keep near the shore, as it may be necessary ocemionally to wade."

Peter, without cu.Iç;MOIIV berran to ma-e preparations for
such an emercrency. ýIe had been accustomed all his life, until
he left the 'N»or-west Cqmpany's employme-it, to the kilt, and
he neither felt nor lookèd at home in the trousèrs. Like most
of his countrymen, he thought; there was more beauty in a hairy

leg, and in a manly shammy-leather lookincy skin, than in any
covering. While his bald knee, the ucrliest, weakest, most com-

plicated and Bnp, rtant joint in the fýame, he no doubt recrardedr 
'with as much ve . ration as the pious do the shaven crown of a

monk. He there very complacently and coolly becran to dis-
encumber himse this detestable a7rticle of the tailor's skill.
1 thoughý it be herefore to push off in time, to, spare his

daughters this s tacle, merely telling the doctor we would
wait for him. whe we had embarked.

We proceeded ery leisurely, only once in a while clipping
the paddle gently into the water, so as to keep ý1p the motion of
the canoe. The girls amused themselves by imitating the caU
and answer of the loon, the blue-jay, thé' kingfisher, and the owl.

With a piece of bark, rolled up in the form. of a short-ear trum.-
pet, they mimicked the hideous voice of the moose, and the not
less disagreeable lowing of the cariboo. The martin started in
surprise at his affýighted neighbour on the water, and the fox
no doubt érept from his hole to Esten to the voice that caUed

him. to plunder, at this dangerous hour. AU tliesé sounds are
signals among the Indians, and are carried to a perfection that
deceives the ear of nature itself. I had read of their great power
in this species of ventriloquism, but never had heard it practised
before, with the exception of the imitation of the deer tribe,
whieh is well-known, to white " still-hunters."

They are, in their own country, nof very communicative to
stranorers; and above all, never disclose practices so peculiarly

reserved for their own service or defence. I was amazed at their
ski]] in this branch of Indian accomplishment.

But the notes of the dear Ettle chick--a-dee-dee charmed me
the most. The stillness- of this wild, sequestered place was most

agreeably diversified. by aU these fictitious birds and beasts, that
seemed Ànviting, each his own kind, to come and look at this

lovely scene. From. the wonderful control they appeared to bavu
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over tlieir voices, 1 knew that one or both of them must sing.
1 therefore asked them if they knew the Canadian-boat song;
and they answered, with great delight, that they did. And suit-
incy the action to the word whieh b the by, adds marvellously
to its effect, they sung it charmiýgri. 1 couldn't resist their

entreaties to, jom' in it, although 1 would infinitely have prefer-
red listening to tàking a part. When we concluded it, Jessie

said- it wu much prettier in her native tongue, and sung a verse
in her ovm'- language. She said the governor of the fort, who
spoke Indian as well as Encylish, had arranged the words for it,
and when she was a child in his family, she learned it. Il Listen,"
said she, Il what is that ?

It was Jackson playing on the key how gloriously
it sounded, as its notes fell on the ear, mellowed and softened
by the distance. When Englishmen talk of the hunters' boru
in the morning, they don't k-now what they are a saying'of. It's
weH enough I do suppose in the field, as it wakes the drowsy

sportsman, and reminds him thàt there is a hard day's ride be-
fore him. But the lake and the forest is nature's amphitheatre,
and it ig at home there. It won't speak as it can do at aU times
and in aU places; but it gives its whole soul, out in the woods;
and the echoes love it, and the mountains wave their plumes of
pines to it, as if they wanted to, be woo6d by îts élear, sweet,

powerful notes.* AU nature Estens to it, and keeps silence,
while it lifts its voice on hiah. The breeze wafts its music on
its wings, as if proud of its trust; and the lake lies stilý and

ants like a thing of life, as if its heart beat to its tones. The
irds are all hushed, as if afýaid to disturb it; and the deer

pause, and listen, and gaze on the skies, as if the music came
from. heaven. Money only eau move some men, and a white

heat alone dissolvestones. But he who has ever heard the bugle,
and is not inspired by it, has no 4yinity within him. The body
is there, but the soul is ýWntin

Go on, Jackson, 1 will forgive your twaddle about sargeant
M'Clure, the stroke of the sun, the trooper's helmet, and the
night among the wolves. I will, listen to your old soldier's sto-
ries aU night, only go on and lay for me. Give me that simple
air again. Let me drink it in with my ears, till my heart is full.

* This inflated passage, and some other similar ones, are extremely cha-
racteristie of Americans in the same station of life as Slick. From the -use of
superlative expressions in their conversation, the.y naturally adopt au exagger
ative style in writing, and the minor poets and/provincial orators of the Re-

cblic are distin ' hed for thi h erb lical tone. In Great Britain they would
e admired býyr t relrish; on t'heUlontinent, by the Gascons. If Mr Slick were
not affected by this weakness himself, he would be among the first to detect

and ridicule it in others.
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No erace notes. n-o tricks of the band-master's, -no flourishes;
let it be simple and natural. Let it suit us, and the place we
are in, for it is the voice of oiir com on parent, nature." Ah,
he didnt hear me, and he ceased.

"' Jessie, dear, ain't that beautiful ? " said 1.
cc Oh," she said (and she clasped ber hands hard), it is liie

the sound of a spirit speakincy from. above."
Imitate it," said I.

She linew the air, it was a Scotch one; and their music is
the most touching, because the most simple, I know.

Squire, you will think I am getting spooney, but I ain't.
You know how fond I am of nature, and alw'ays was; but I

suppose you will think if I ain't talkincr Turkey, that 1 am get-
ting cranliey, when I tell. you an idea that came into my mind

just then. She imitated it in the most perfect manner possible.
Her clear, sweet mellow, but powerful notes, never charmed me
so before. I thought it sounded like a maiden, answering ber

lover. One was a masculine,Îhe other a female voice. The only
différence was in the force, but soffness was common to both.
Can I ever foroet the enchântment of that day ?

Dear Jessie," said I, " you and your friend are just formed
for each other. How happy you could make him."

" -Who ? " said she, and there -%vas no affectation in the ques-
tion. She knew not the import of that word. Mbat do you
mean P 1)

1' 17lush said I, " I wiU tell. you by and by. Old Tom is
playing agai.1)

It was " Aidd lang syne'." How touching it was 1 It brouçyht
tears to Jessie's eyes. She bad learned it, when a child, far,

far away; and it recalled ber tribe, ber childhood, ber country,
and ber mother. I could see these thoughts throw their sha-

dows over ber face, as light clouds chase each other before the
Sun, and throw their veil, as they course along the sky, over the

glowincr landscape. It made me feel sad, too; for how many of
them, with whom, my early years were spent have passed away.

Of all the fi-uit borne by the tree of life, how small a portion"
drops from, it when fully ripe, and in the due course of nature.
The worm, and premature decay, are continually thinning them.;
and the tempest and the blight destroy the greater part of those
that are left. Poor dear worthy old Minister, you too are gone,
but not forgotten. Ilow could 1 have had these thoughts ?

How could I have enjoyed these scenes ? and, how described
them? but for you! Innocent, pure, and simple-minded mau,

how fond you were of nature, the bandy-work of God, as you
used to call it. ]Elow fuU you were of poetry, beauty, and sub-
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li-nitv! _-ýnd what do 1 not oi.ve to vou ? I am noî- ashamed
r hOL avincy been a Clockmaker I am proud of it.* But I should
indeed have been ashamed, with your instruction, always to

have re'ained one. Yes, ves 1
Why should auld acquaintance be fora-ot,

And neverlbrought to, mind?'-'

Why, P indeed.
Tam. it said Peter, for we were so absorbed in listening

to the music, we did not bear the approach of the boat, Il ta ting
is very coot, but it don't stir up te blood, and make you féel like

a ma6, as ta pipes do! Did she ever hear barris an tailler ? Fan
she has done with her brass cow-horn, she wM give it to you.

It can wake the tead, that air. _When she was a iper poy to
the fort Captain Fraisher was killed by the fZ of a; tree,

knoc-ed as stiff as a gunparrel,'and as silent too. We laid Uer
out on the counter in one of the stores, and pefore we put her
into the coffin the governor said: 'Peter,' said he, 'she was al-

ways fond of barris an ta-iller, play it before we nail her up, come,
seid suas (strike up)?

Well, she gets the pipes and plays it hern ainse1, and the
governor fororot his tears- and seized McPhee by the hand, and

they danced; they couldn't help it when that air was played,
-and what do you think ? It prought Captain Fraisher'to life.

First she. opened her eves, and ten her mouth acrain wunst more.
She did, upon my shoul.

Savs she, ' Peter, -play it faster, will you ? More faster yet,
you blaeko-uard.' And she tropt the pipes and ran away, and it

was the first and last time Peter McDonald ever turned his pack
on a friend. The doctor said it was a trance, but he- was a sas-
sanach and knew nothing about music; but it was the pipes
prought the tead to. This is the air," and he played it with

such vigour he nearly grew black in the face.
I believe it," sais 1 it has brought me to also, it has

made me a new man, and broucrht me back to life acrain. Let
us land the moose.1)

Ted," said Peter, Il she is worth two ted men yet. There
is onl two teaths. Ted as te teviý and ted drunk, and she

ain't neither; and if she were poth she would wale her up with
tat tune, barris an tailler, as she tid Captain Fraisher, tat she
will.,

Now said I let us land the moose."

This is the passage to whieh Mr Slick referred in the conversation I had
with him, related in Chapter L, entitled, A Surprise."
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CHAPTER Xi.

À DAY ON THE LAKE.-P.&RT II.

PETER'S horrid pipes knoèked all the romance out. of me.
It took aU the talk of deax old Minister (whose conversation

was often like poetry without rhyme), till I was of age, to in-
stil it into me. If it hadn't been for him I should have been a
mere practical man, exactly like our Connecticut folks, who have
as much sentiment in them ina general way as an oniqn has of
otter of roses. It's lucky when it don't predominatý though,
for when it does, it spoqs the relish for the real business of Ide.

Mother, when 1 was a boy, used to, coax me up so everlast-
ingly with loaf-cake, j declare 1 got such a sweet tooth, I could
hardly eat plain bread made of flour and corn meal, although it

was the wholesomest of the two. When I used to tell Millister
this sometimes, u he was liying of the handle, like when we

iravelled through New York Stat, to Niagara, at the scenery o-L
the Hudson; or Lake George, or that everlastin' water-ihll,
he'd saym- 1

Il Sam, you are as correct as a problem. in Euelid, but as cold
and dry. Business and romance are hke oil and water- that I
use for a night-lamp, with a little cork dipsey. They oucrhtn't
to be mixed, but each to be separate, or they,.spoil each other.

The'tumbler should be nearly full of water, then pour a little
oil on the top, and put in your tiny wick and floater, and ignite
it. The water goes to the bottom-that's business you see,

solid and heavy. The oil and its burner lies on the top-and
that's romance. It's a living flame, not; enough to illumniate
the room, but to cheer you through the night, and if you want
More5 it will light stronger ones for yo'. People have a wrong
idea of romance, Sam. , Properly understood, it's a right -een,
lively appreciation of the works,, of nature, and its beauty, won-

ders, and sublimity. From. thence we learn to féar, toserve,
andjo adore Him that made them and us. Now, Sam, you un-

derstand all the wheels, and pullies, and balances of your wooden
clocks; but you don't think anything more of them, than it's a
grand speculation for you, because they cost you a mere nothing,

ýzeeing they are made out, of that whieh is as cheap as dirt here,
and because you make a great profit out of them among the be-
nighted colouists, who know little themselves, and are overned)gby English officials who know still less. Well., that 8 nateral,
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for it is a business view of thinn.* Now sposen you livéd in
the Far West woocls, away from great cities, and never saw a
watch or a wooden clock before, and filst sot your eves ciri one
of them that was aàs true as the sun, wouldn't vou brea*k out into
enthusiasm, abcut it, and then extol to the skies the skill and
knowledge of the Yankee man that invented and made it ? To

be- sure you would. Wouldn't it carry you off into contem-
platin' of the planet whose, daily course and speed it measures
so exact? Wouldn't you go on from that oit, and ask your.
self what must be the wisdom and power oiHim who made in-

numerable worlds, and caused them to form. part of a great,
grand, mapificent, and harmonio-tis system, and fly off the hand!-ý,
as vou caU it in admiration and awe ? To be sure you woul d.
And if anybody said you was M of'romance who heard you,
wouldn't you have pitied his ignorance, and said there are other

enjoy-ments we are capable of besides eorporeal ones ? Wouldn't
you be a wiser and a better man? Don't you go now for to

run down romance, Sam; if you do, 1 shaR think you don't
know there is a divity.within you,"' and so he would preach
on for au hour, till I thought it was time for him to say Amen,
and give the dismissal. benediction.

WeH, thats the way I came by it, I was inoculated for it,
but I was always a hard subject to inoculate. 'Vaccination was
tried on me over and over agaïn by the doctor before I took it,
'but at last it came and got into the system. Éo it was with him. and
Ilis romance, it waàs only the continual dropping that wore the
stone at last, for I diclu't Esten as I- had ýîought to have done.
If he had a showed me whefe I could have made a dollar, he
would have found me wide awal.-..e, 1 know, for I set out in life
with a determination to go ahead, and I have; and now I am
weH to do, but still I wish I had a minded more what he did

say, for, poor old soul, he is dead now. An opporfunity lost, is
li-e missing a passage, another chance may never offer to make

the vo age worth while. The rst wind may carry you to the end.
A good 8tart often wins the race. To -miss your chance of a shot,
is to lose the bird.

Ilow true these " saws " of his are; but I don't recollect
half of them, I am ashamed to say. Yes, it took me a long time
to get romance in my sails, and Peter shook it out of them, by
one shiver in the wind. So we went to work. The moose was
left on the shore, for the doctor said he had another dc-stination
for him. than the water-faU. Betty, Jackson, and Pet2r, were

embarked with their baskets and ùtensils in the boats, and
directed to prepare our dinner.

It ismanifest Mr HopeweLl musthave had Paie-v's illustration in his mind.
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As soon as the were ihirly off, we strolled leisurely back to
the house, 'which Ïha& hardly time to examine before. It was
au irregular building made of hewn logs, and appeared to have

been enlarged, from. time to time, as more accommodation bad
been requiëed. There was neither unaformity nor design in it,

and it might rather be called a smaR elu ster of little tenements
than a house. Two of these structures alone seemed to corre-
spond in appearance and size. They 'rotruded in front, from.
each end of-the main building, forming with it three sides of a
,square. One of these was appropriated to the purposes of a
museum, and the other used as a workshop. The formeïr cou-
tained an exceedingly interesting collection.

" This room," he said, Il I emnot intrust to JaÀck-son, who
would soon throw everything into confusion by groupinor instead
of classifyincr thinors. This country is full of most valuable
minerals, and the people know as much about them as a pud-
dinom does of the plums contained in it. Observe this shelf, Sir,
there are specinens of seven different kinds of copper on it;
and on this one, fýagments of four -inds of lead. In the argen-
tiferous galena is-a very considerable proportion of silver. Here
is a piece of a mineral called molybdena of singular beauty, I
found it at Gaberous Bay, in Cape Breton. The iron ores vou
see are of great variety. The coal-fields of this colony are im-
mense in extent, and incalculable in value. AU this case is filled
with theïr several varieties. These precious stones are from the
Bay of Fundy. Among them are amethyst, and other varieties
of crystal, of quartz, henlandite, stibite, analeine, chabasie, al-
bite, nesotype, -silicious sinter, and.so on. Pray do me the
favour to accept this amethyst. 1 have several others of equal
size and beauty, and it is oÉ no use to me."

Re also presented Cutler with a splendid piece of nesotype
or needle stone, which he begged him to keep as a memento of
the Bachelor Beaver's-dam.15

Three things, Mr Slick," lie continued, Il are necessary to
the development of the mineral wealth of this province- skiR,
capital, and population; and depend upon it the day is-not far
distant, when this magnificenÎ colony will support the largest
population, for its are'>-a,--ýn-ýAerica."

1 am not a mineraloggist myself, Squire, and much of what
he said was heathen Greek to me, but some general things I
could understgnd, and remember such as that there are (to say
nothing of smaller ones) four immense ind7Eendent coal-fields
in the eastern section of Nova Scotia; nam _ , at Picton, Pom-
quet, Cumberland, and Londonderry; the first of which covers
an area of one hundred square miles: and that there are also at
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Cape Breton two other enormous fields of the same mineral, one
coverincr one hundred and twenty square miles, and presentincr

'n 
ZD

at Lm-gan a vein eleven feet thick. Such facts I could compre-
hend, and 1 was sorry when 1 heard the bugle announeincy that
the boat had returned for us.

Jessie," said the doctor, " here is a little case contam*»ol a
euriously fashioned and exquisitely worked ring, and a large
gold cross and chain, that 1 found while searching among the
ruins of the nunner ' y at Louisburg. 1 bave no doubt they be-
longed to the superlor of the convent. These baubles answered

her purpose by withdrawing the eyes of the profane from her
care-worn and cold féatures ; they will serve mine also, by show-

ing how little you require the ald of art to adorn a person na-
ture bas made so lovely.lý

1' 111allo ! " sais 1 to my ýseIf, " well done, Doctor, if that don't
beat cock-9ghting, then there ain't no snakes in Varginny, I

VOW. Oh! you ain't so soft as you look to be after all; you
may be a child of nature, but that bas its own secrets, and if

you hain't founc"i out its mysteries, it's a pity."
'I They have neither suféred," he continued, " from the cor-

rosion of time nor the asceticism of a devotee, who vainly
thought she was serving God by voluntarily withdrawing from
a world into whieh he himself bad sent her, and by foregoincr
duties which. he had expressly ordained she should fulfil. Don't
start at the sight of the cross; it is the emblem of Christianity,
and not of a sect, who claim it exclusively, as if He who sufféred
ou it died for them only. This one bas hitherto- be-en-used
the negation of all human affections, may it shed a blessing on
the exercise of yours."

I could hardly believe my ears; 1 didn'i expect this of hi
I knew he was romantie, and aU that; but 1 did not think there
was such a depth and strength of feelingý in him.

" I wish," I said, " Jehu Judd c'u-Id a heard you, Doctor, he
would have seen the différence between the clear grit of the
genuine thing and a counterfeit, that might ha-ve made him.
open his eyes and wink."

" Oh! Slick," said he, " come now, thats a good fellow, don't
make me laugh, or I shaU upset these glass cases; " and before

Jessie could either accept or decline this act of gallantry, he
manacred to lead the way to the la«ke. The girls and I embarked

in the canoe, -and the rest of the party in the boat, but before I
stepped into the bark, I bid the pipes of Peter behind the body
of the moose, very much to the amusement of Jessie and the
doctôr, who both seemed to agree Nvith me in giving a prefer-
ence to the butyle.
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1 never saw so lovely a spot in this country as the one we
had chosen for our repait, but it was not my intention to land
until the preparations for our meal were all fully completed; so
as soon as Jane leaped ashore, 1 took ber place and asked Jessie
to tah-e another look at the lake with me. Desirincr Jackson to
recall us with his bugle when required, we coasted up the west
side of the lake for about half a mile, to a place where I had

observed two enormous birches bend over the water, into whieh
they were ultimately doomed to fàlý as the current had washed

away the land where they stood, so as to leave them, only a tem-
pora restinz--place. Into this arched and quiet retreat we
ir Zed our êan-oe, and paused for awhile to enjoy its cool and
refreshing shade.

" Jessie," said I, " this time to-morrow I shall be on the sea
acrain.1)

So soon P " she replied.
Yes, dear; business calls us away, and life is not all like a

day on the lake."
" No, nq," she said, " not to me; it is the only really happy

one I have spent since I left my country. You have all been
so kind to me; you, the captain, and thý doctor, all of you, you
have made no difference, you have treated me as if I was one of
you, as if I was born a lady."

Hasn't the doctor always been kied to you ? " I said.
Oh, yes," she replied, " always very kind, but there is no-

body here like him."
" He loves you very much."
" -Yes," she said, in the most unembarrassed and natural

manner possible, " he told me so himself."
" And can'lý,Y.ou return his love?
" I do love him as I do my father, brother, or sister."
" Couldn't you add the word husband ?
" Never, never, " she said, " Mr Shék. He thinks he loves

me now, but he may not think. so always. He don't s ée the red
bl ood now, he dont think of my Indian mother; when he coines
nearer perhaps he will see plainer. No, no, half-cast and out-
cast I belong. to no race. Shall 1 go back to my tribe and give

up my father and his people? they will not'receive me, and I
must fall asleep -with iny mother. Shall 1 stay here and clinzn_
to him. and his -race 'that race that scorns the half-savaçre ?
never! never! when he dies I shall die too. I shall have no
home tlien but the home of the spirits of the dead."

" Don't talk that way, Jessie," I said, " you m,,t«ke yourself
wretchedbecauséyoudon'tseethin(-rsasthey are. lt'syourown

fault if you- are not happy. You say N ou have enjoyed this day."

149
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cc Oh, yes," she said, Il no day like this ý it never came before,
it don't return acrain. It élies to-night, but will never be for-

gotten.
Il Why not live where you are P Why not bave your home

here by this lake, and this mountain ? His tastes are like yours,
and yours like his; you can live two lives here,-the forest of
the red man around you-the roof of the white one above you.
To unite both is true enjoyment; there is no eye to stare here,
no pride to exclude, no tongue to offeud. You need not seek
the society of others, let them. solicit yours, and the doetor w, Mi
make them res ect it.

It was a su.ýject on whichher mind a'D«Deared to have been
made up. She seemed like a woman thatz las lost a child, who

bears your advice, and feels there iz some truth in it, but the
consolation reaches not her beart.

" It can't be," she said, with a mélancholy smile, as if she
was resigninçr something that was dear to her, " God or nature

forbids it. lf there is one God for both Inclian and white man,
he forbids it. If there are two great spirits, one for each, as

my mother told me, then both forbid, it. ý The great spirit of
the pale faces,". she continued, Il is a wicked. one, and the white
man is wicked. _Wherever he croes, he brings death, and destrue-
tion. The woods recede before him-the wild fowl, leave the
shores-the fish desert their streams-the red man disappears.
Re calls bis deer and bis beaver, and bis game (for they are aU
bis, and were given to him for food and for clothing), and trav, els
far, far away, and leaves the graves and the bones of bis people
behind him. But the white man pursues him, day and night,
with bis, gun, and bis axe, and fire-water; and what he spares
with the rifle, rum, despair, and starvation destroy. See," she

said, and she pluc«ked a withered red cone from a shumack that
wept over the water, Il see that is dyed with the blood of the red

man?)
" That is prejudicé," I said.
cc No, it is the truth," sh re lied. I know it. My peo-

ple have removed twice, if not teee times, and the next move
will be to the sea or the grave."

II It is the effect of civilization, and arts, and the power of
sciences and learning, over untutored nature,"' 1 said.

If learning makes men wicked, it - is a bad thing," slie ob-
served; Il for the devil instructs men how to destroy. But rum
ain't learning, it is poison; nor is sin civilization, nor are dis-
eases blessings, nor madness , reason."

Il That don't alter things," I said, Il if it is all true that you
say, and there is too much reality in it, I fear; but the pale



faces are not. all bad, nor the red all good. It don't apply to
Vour case.1)

eiN o> il she saidý " inature forbids the two races to, mingle.
I7hat that is wild, continues wild; and the tame remains tame.
The doçr watebes his sleeping master; and the wolf devours him.
The wild-duck scorns confinement; and the partridge dies if

compelled to dweH with domestie fowls.;' Look at those birds," à
she said, as she threw a chip among a flock of geese that were
floating down the lake, " if the beautiful. Indian wild bird con-

sorts with one of them, the progeny die out. They are mon-
g-rels, they have not the grace, the shape, or the courage of either.

Their doom is fixed. They soon disappear fýom. the face of the
earth and the waters. They are despised by both breeds ; " and
she shook ber head, as if she scorned and loathed herself, and
burst into a passionate flood of tears.

Jessie," said I, and 1 paused a moment, for I wanted to
give ber a homceopathie dose of common sense aüd those little

wee doses work like charms, that's a fact. a Jessie,)ý says I, and
1 smiled, for I wanted ber te -shake off those voluntary tram-

mels. Jessie, the doctor amt quite quite tame, and you ain't
quite wild. are both six of one, and balf-a-dozen of the

other, aiýd just about as lilçe as two peas?)
Well its astonishing what that little sentence did.- An

ounce of essence ù worth a gallon offluid. A wÏse 8aw is more
valuable. than a whole book, and a plain truth ii? better than an
argument. She had no answer for that. She had been reason-

g, without knowing it, as if in fact she haël been in reality an
Indian. She had imbibed in childhood the feelings of ber mother,
who had taken the first step and repented it-of one who bad

deserted, but had not been adopted--ý--who became an exile and
remained an alien-who bad bartered ber birthrig«ht for degrad-

ation and death. It is natural that regret for the past and
despair for the future should have been theburdén of the mourn-
ful ditties of such a woman; that she who had mated without
love, and lived without affection, the slave, the drudge, but not
the wife or companion of ber master, should die with impreca-
',-;ions on ber lips for a race who were the na Sôe*sýôf hér
people, and who had reduced ber to be an object of scorn and
contempt to both. It is no wonder therefore poor Jessie had
a repugnance to the union, when she remembered ber mother,
and the sad lesson her unhappy life and fearful, déath contained.
It was a feeling dificult to overcome.

" Jessie," sais 1, "nature, instead of forbiddin' it, approves
of it; for like takes to like. 1 don't say it to please you, but
you are as good ashe is, or any white man in the- world.

151A DAY ON. THE LA K -
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forefatliers on vour niother's side are a brave, manly, intelligent
race; they are free men, and have never been subdued or en-
slaved by any one: and if they have deç-venerated at all, it is
beeause they have contracted, as you sav, vices from the white
man. Y ou have rea-son to be proud of ýeinçr descended from. arace of warriors. On the other band ýD

, your father is a Ilighlander,
and they too have always been free, beeause they were brave;
they are the noblest fellows in Europe. As for the English,
there are none now., except in Wales, and they are called Taf-
fles-which, méans lunaticg, for they are awful. proud, and their
inountains are so high, every fellow says his ancestors were de-
scended from the man in the moon. But the présent race are a
mixture of Taffies, French, Danes, Saxons, Scotch, and the Lord

IL-nows who all, and to my mind are all the better of it."
" But the colour,'l said she.
" As to colour! " said I, " nations cliffer in every shade, from

black up to chalk white. The Portuguese, Italians, and Turk-s
are dar-er than the Indian if anythincr; Spaniards aud Greeks
about the same."

" And do they intermarry P
" I guess they do," said I ; " the diffèrence of language only

stops them,-for it's hard to ma«-e love when you can't under-
stand each other,-but colour never."

" Is that now really true she said; " for I am ignorant
of the world."

" True as preachin'," said I, " and as plain as poverty."
She paused awhile, and said slowly:

" Well, I suppose if aU the--world says and does difPerently,
I must be wronor for I am unacqùainted with everythingbut

my own feelino-s; and my mother taught me this, and bade me
never to trust a white man. I am glad I was wrong, for if 1

féel I am right, I am sure I shall be happy."
cg Welll) sais I, " I am sure you will be so, and this is just

the place, above all others in the world. that will suit you, and
ma«ke you so. Now," sais I, " Jessie, I wÎÏ1 tell you a story;" and

1 told ber the whole tale of Pocahontas; how she saved Captain
Smith's life in the early settlement of Vircrinia, and afterwards
married Mr Rolfe, and visited the court of EDgland, where all the

nobles sought ber society. And then I gave ber aU the particulars
of ber life, illness, and death, and informed ber that ber son,
who stood in the same relationship to the whites as she did,
became a wealthy planter in Virginia, and that one of his de-

scendants, lately deeeased, was one of the most eloquent as well
as one of the most distinguished men in the -United States. It
interested her uncommouly, aud I havé iio doubt greatly contri-
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buted to confim ber in the decision she had coine to. 1 will
not trouble you, Squire, with the story, for it i i so romantie, I
believe everybody has beard of it. 1 promised to, give ber a book
containinc aU the details.

The bugle now sounded our recaU, and in a few minutes we
were seated on the grass, and enjoyinçr our meal with au appe-
tite that-exemise, exeitement, and forest air never fail to, crive.

Soncys' trout-fishin(y and stories agreeably occupied the after-
noon; -and whed the sun beçran to cast long shadows from the
mountain, we reëmbar-ed with our traps, and landed at the cove
near the clump, of trees where we started in the mornincr.

While reparations were makinçy for tea in the bouse, 1 lit My
cigar to take a stroll with Cutler, and talk over our arrange-
ments for an early start in the morrow, and proceedincy imme-
diately to sea. In the mean time, I briefly stated to the doctor
that he would now find no further obstacle to his wishes, and

counselled him. to lose no time, while the impression was favour-
able, to bring his loncr-pendincr nerrotiation to a conclusion.

Slick said he, laughing, " your government ought to bave
prevalled upon you to remain in ihe diplomatie service. You

are such a capital ne(yotiator."
W! ell," said I, I believe I would have succeeded in that

line; but do you k-now how? "
" By a plentiful use of soft sawder," said he.
C4 _,,ýo5 Doctore 1 k-new you would say that; and it ain't to be

despised neither, I can tell you. No, it's because you go coolly
for you are negotiatin' for another. If you don't sue-

ceed, it's the fault of the mission, of course, and defeat won't
break your heart; if you do carry your point, why, in the natur
of thincs it is all your own skill. I have done famously for you;
but I made a bunçrlincr piece of business for myself, I assure

you. M, 'hat my brother, the lawyer, used to say is very true
'A ma-n who pleads his ow-n cause bas a fool for his client?
You can't praise yourself unless it's a bit of braçy, and that I

eau, do as well as any one, I do suppose; but you can't lay the
-vhite-wash on handily no -more than you can brush the back of

vour owu coat when it is on. Cutler and I will take a stroll
and do you invite Jessie out, to see the moon on the lake.11

In about an hour, Peter, who had found bis pipes to, his in-
finite delight, intimated supper was ready-; and the dispersedurn -n to a meal which, in addition to thegroups ret ed, and sat dow

tea and coffée and its usual accompaniments at country-houses,
bad some substantial viands for th ose, like myself. who had done

more talkin than eatincr at dinner. In a short time the girls re-g C
tired for the ni,-Yht aud we arrancred for a peep of day return.



À DAY ON. THE LAKE*

Il «%rr Slick-," said the doctor, 11 1 'have ordered the boy to
take the moose dom-n to the -%illage u my share Gf the sea-stores.

Will 'ou give me leave to go a part of the cruise with vou ?
With great pleasure," said I ifs just what 1 was going

to ask the favour of you to do. It's the very identical thing."
Il Come, Peter,"' said he, Il 1 will show you where to turn in;"

and returning, in a few minutes, with Jackson, desired him to
attend the captain.

When we were alonehe sa'id:
Come this way, Mr Slick. Put your hat on-I want you

to tàke a turn with me."
And leading me down to the verge of the woods, where I

saw a light, we entered a large bark wigwam, where he said he
often slept during the hot weather.

It was not made in the usual conical form, but resembled a
square tent, whieh among Indians generally indicates there is a
large family, and that they propose to occupy the same spot for
some time. In fact, it was half wigwam, half summer-houseresem-
bling the former in appearance, construction, and material; but
was floored on account of the damp ground, and contained a
smaU table, two chairs, and a couple of rustie seats large enough
to sleep upon, which, oüthe present occasion, had hunters' beds

on them. The tent, or more properly camp, as it is generally
called here, was so contrived as to admit of the door being shifýed

according to the wind. On the present occasion, the opening
w, as towards the la«ke, on which the moon wu mting its silver
licht.C Here we sat till a late hour, discoursing, over our cigars, on
a variety of subjects, the first and last of which topie was Jessie,
Nvho had, it appeared, at last accepted the Bachelor Beaver.

.Utogether, it was a charming visit,; and left a most agreeable
recollection of the enjoyment that is to be found in Il a day and
a night in the woods.»

CHAPTER XII.

TRE BETROTRAI.

EA.-ni-r the followinom mornina-,just as the first dawn of dayýD t)
was streakino, the eastern sky, Jacks'n's bugle sounded the re-

reilléY and we were all soon on foot and in motion. The moose
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was lifted into the cart, and the bov despatched with it to the
harbour, so a-s to bave it in readiness for putting on board as
soon m we should arrive, and a cup of coffee was prepared for
us by Betty. as she said, to keep the cold out of our stomach

while travellincr. The doctor had some few arrancrements to
make for his voyage, and Cutler and I set out in advance, on

foot. It was agreed that Ovey, Peter, and his daughters, should
follow, as soon as possible, in the wacroons and breakfast with
us on board of the Black Hawk.

I'Mr Jackson said I as I saw him standino, at the door.
Yes, Sir,," and he was at mv side in a minute, and bonoureci

me with one of bis most gracio-s smiles, and respectful military
salutes.

There is great magie in that word " 3-1r," when used to men
of low degree, and in " Squire "' for those just a noteh higher.
Servitude, at best, is but a hard lot. To surrender your will to
another, to come and go at his bidding, and to answer a bell as a
doo, does a whistle, ain't ju-Ét the lot one would choose, if a better
one offéred. A master may forget this, a servant never does.
The great art, as weH as one of the great Christian duties, there-
fore, is not to make him feel it. Bidding is one thing, and éom-
manding is another. If you put him on good terms with himself,
he is on good termsv*th ou, and affection is a stronaer tie than
duty. The vanity of m2ind is such, that you always have the
ingratitude of belps dinned into your ears, from. one year's end to
another, and yet these folk never heard of the ingratitude of em-

ployers, and wouldnt believe there was such a thing in the world,
if you were to tell them. -Ungrateful, eh 1 Why, didn7t I pay him
his wages ? wasn't he well boarded ? and didn't; I now and then

lethimgotoafrolie? Yes, he wouldn't have worked with out pay.
He couldn't have lived if he hadn't been fed, and he wouldn't
have stayed if you hadn't given him, recreation now and then.
It's a poor heart that don't rejoice sometimes. So much thanks,
he owes you. Do you pray that it may always rain at night or
on Sundays i Do you think the Lord is the Lord of masters
only ? But he has. been faithful as well as diligent, and careful
as well as laborious, he bas saved you more thau his wages came
to-are there no thanks for this ? Pooh! you remind me of my

poor old mother. , Father used to say she was the most unrea-
sonable woman in the world-for when she hired a gall she.
expectel.perfection, for two dollars and a half a month. 1 .

Mr Jackson! didn't that make him feel good all over?
Why shouldn't; he be called Mr, as weU as that selfish conceited
M'Clure, Captain ? Yes, there is a great charm, in thabare word,

Alr.". It was a wrinkle I picked up by accident, very early in
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life. We bad to our farm to Slicliville, an Irish servant, calleil
Paddy '-%Iona(riian-as hard-workincr a critter as ever I see, but
none of the bovs could çyet him to do a blessed thinçr for them.
He'd do his plowin'or reapin', or whatever it was, but the deuce

a bit would he leave it to oblige Sally or the boys, or any one
else, but father; he had to mind him, in course, or put his three
great coats on, the way he came, one atop of the other, to cover
the holes of the inner ones, and walk. But, as for me, he'd do
anythin" I wanted. He'd drop his spade, and help me catch a
horse, or he'd do my chores for me, and let ' me go and attend

my min- and musquash traps, or he'd throw down his hoe and
go and fetch the cows from pasture, that I might slick up for a

party-in short, he'd do an hing in the world for me.
WeH, they all wondered how under the sun Paddy had talzen

such a shindy to me, when nobody else could get him to budçre
an inch for them. At last, one day, mother asked me how on

airth it was-for nothin' strange goes on long, but a woman
likes to get at the bottom of it.

II Well," sais I, " mother, if you won't whisper a syllable to
anybody about it, IT tell you."

Il Who, me," sais she, " Sammy ? She always called me
Sammy when she wanted to come over me. Il Me tell ? A per-

son who can keep her own secrets can keep yours, Sammy.
There are some things I never told your father."

Such as what ? " sais I.
A-hem," said she. " A-hem-such as he oughtn't to know,

dear. Why, Sam, I am as secret as the grave! How is it, dear ? "
cg «Well," sais I, " I viH tell you. This is the way: I drop

Pat and Paddy altogether, and I call him Mr Monaghan, and
never say a word about the priest."

Il Why, Sammy," said she, Il where in the world did you
pick up aH your cuteness ? I do declare you are as sharp as a
needle. Well, I never. How you do take after me 1 boys are
mothers' sons. 1t's on,y galls who take af.ter theirfather."

It's cheap coin, is civility, and kindness is a nice. bank to
fund it in, Squire: for it comes back with compound interest.
He used to call Josiah, Jo, and brother Eldad, Dad, and then

ýo'ke 'em both together, as " spalpeens," or " rapscallions," and
e'd vex them by calling mother, when he spoke to them of her,

the " ould woman,"' and Sally, " that young cratur, Sal?' But he'd
show the di-fférence when he mentioned me; it was always " the
young master," and «%vhen I was with him, it was " your Ilonour."

Lord, I shaU never forget wunst, when I was a practisin'
of ball-shooting:'.t a target, Pat brouçyht out one of my muskits.,
and sais he: " Would your Honour just let me take a crack at
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it. You onIv male a Ettle round hole in it, about the size of a
fi v's eve ; but., by the piper that plaved before Moses, VU knock
à all to, smithereens.»

Il Yes," sais 1, &'Mr Monàrrhan; fire and welcome."
Welý up he comes to the toe-line, and puts himself into

attitude, scientifie like. First he throws his left leg out, and then
braces back the right one well behind him, and then he shuts
bis left eye to, and mal.-..es an awful wry face, as if he was deter-
rnined to keep every bit of light, out of it, and then he brought
bis gun up to the shoulder with a duce of a flourish, and took
a long, steady aim. All at once he lowered the piece.

Il 1 think lIl do it better knalin', your 1-lonour," said he,
the way I did when I fired at Lord Blarnev's land-agent, &om

behind the bedge, for lettin' a farm. to a Beelfast beretie. Oh!
didn't I riddle him, your Honour." 1-le paused a moment, his

tongue had run away with him. " His coat, I main," said he.
4 f. 1 eut the skirts off as nait as a tailor could. It scared him
entirely, so, when he see the féathers flvin' that way, he took to

tlight, and I never sot eves on him no more. 1 shouldn't won-
der if he is runnin' yet."

So he put down one knee on the ground, and adjusting him-
self said, &Il won't leave so much as a hair of that target, to tel]

-where it stood." He took a fresh aim, and fired, and àrway he
-went, beels over head, the matter of three or four times, and
the gun flew away behind him, ever so, far.

" Oh 1 " sais he, " 1 am kilt entirely. I am a dead man,
Master Sam. By the holy poker, but my arm. is broh-e."

"I am afi-aid my gun is broke," said I, and off 1 set
search ofit.

Stop, yer Honour," said he, " for the love of Heaven, stop,
or shell be the death of you."

What sais 1.
There are five more shots in ber yet, Sir. I put in six

Cartridges-, so as to make sure of that paper kite, and only one
of them is, gone off yet. Oh! my ishoulder is out, Master Sam.
Don't say a word of it, Sir, to the ould cratur, and-"

To who ? " said I.
To her ladyship, the mistreffl," said he, " and lIl sarve you

by day and by night."
Poor Pat! you were a good-hearted creature na-turally, as

most of your countrymen are, if repealers, patriots, and dema-
gogues of all sorts and sizes, would only let you alone. Yes,
there is a great charm. in that word " Mr."

So, sais I, " Mr Jackson!"'
Yes, Sir," saïd he. Let me look at your bugle."'
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Here it is, your Ilonour."
What a eurious lookin' thing it is," sais I, "' and whats

aU them little button-like things on it witli long 3hanks?"
Keys, Sir," said he.

Exactly," sitis I, Il they unlock the music, I suppose, don't
they, and let it out? Let me see if I could blow it."

Il Try the pipes, Mr Slick," said Peter. " Tat is nothin7 but
a prass cow-horn as compared to th agpipes."

Ce.No thank you," sais I, " it's a Hiablander eau mahe>
music out of that."

Il She never said a wiser woid, tan tat," he replied, much
gratified.

"Now," sais I, "let me blow this, does it take much-wincl'.P-"
Il No," said Jackson, " not much, try it, Sir."
Well, 1 put- it to, my lips, and played a well-k-nown air on

it. It's not hard to play, after all, is it, Jackson?"
N, o, Sir," said he, looking delighted, " nothi-ng is ard to a

man as knows how, as you do."
"Tom," sais Betty, " don't that do'ee good ? Oh, Sir,

I ain't eard that since I left the hold country, it's what the
guards bas used to, be played in the mail-coaches has was. Oh,
Sir, when they comed to, the town, it used to, sound pretty;
many's the time 1 have run to the window to listen to it. Oh,

the coaches was a pretty sight, Sir. But them times is all gone,"
and she wiped a tear from her eye -%vith the corner of her apron,
a tear that the recollection of early days had called up from the
fountain of her beart.

Oh, what a volume does one stray thought of -the past con-
tain within itself. It is like a rock-et thrown up in the night.
It suddenly expands into a brilliant light, and sheds a thousand

sWkling meteors, that scatter in aU directions, as if inviting
attention each to, its ow-n train. Yes, that one thought is the

,oeutre of many, and awakens them all to painful sensibility
Perhaps it is more like a vivid flash of lightning, is discloses,
with intense brightness the whole landscape, and exhibits, in

their minutest form and outline, the very leaves, and flowers
tbat lie hid in the darkness of night.

Il lJes,,sie," said 1, Il will you imitate it ?
1 stopt to gaze on her for a moment - she stood in the

doorway- et model for a sculptor. But oh, what chisel
coula do j tice to, that face-it was a study for a painter.

Her whole soul was filled with those élear beautifâl, notes,
that vibrated through. the frame, and attuned every nerve, till
it was in harmony with it. She was so wrapt in admiration, she
didnýt notice Nvhat I observed, for 1 try in a general way that



-Il -BETROTRALO 1 MO' 9

nothing shall escape me; 'bu t as the were behind us all, 1 just
cau,çrh In a glimpse of the doctor (as 7turned my head suddenly). thdrawing his arm from her waist. She didn't know ite of
course, she was so absorbed in the musie. It ain't likely she
felt him, and if she had, it ' 't robable she would have ob.

jected to it. It was natuýda]he Zould Éke to, press the heart
she had given him, ; wasn't it now his and wasn't it reason.
able he should like 41,0 know how it beat He was a doctor, and

doctors like to &el, -pulses, it comes sorter habitual to them,
they can't help it. They touch your w-rist without Imowing it,
and if it is a woman's, why their hand, like brother Josiah's
cases that went on all fours, crawls up on iis fingers, till it gets
to where the best pulse of all is. Ah, Doctor, there is Highland
blood in that heart, and it will beat warmly towards you, I

I -wonder what Peter would have said, if he had seen
what I did. But then he didn't know nothin' aboutpulses.

Il Jessie," said Il Il imitate that for me, dear. It is the last
exercise of that extraordinary power I shall ever hear."

Play it again," she said, " that I may catch the air."
Is it possible," said I to myself, Il you didn't hear it affer

aU ? It is the first time your little beart was ever pressed be-
fore, perhaps it beat so loud you couldn't distinguish the bugle
notes. Was it the new emotion or the new music that ab-
sorbed you so P Oh, Jessie, don't ask me- again what natur is.'

Well, I played it again for her, and instantly she gave the
repetition with a clearness, sweetness, and accu-racy, that was
perfectly amazing. Cutler and I then took leave for the present,
and proceeded on our way to the shore.

c&.A-h, Sir! 3ý said JacksoD, who accompanied us to tbe bars,
it's a long while a(yo s'ce. 1 eard that hair. Warn'ý them mail-

coaches pretty things, Sir ? Hon the hold King's birth-day, Sir,
when they all turned out with new arness and coaches fresh
ainted, and coachman and guard in new toggery, and four as

eautiful, bits of blood to each on lem as was to be found in
England, warn't it a sight to behold, Sir? The world could show

nothin' like it, Sir. And to think they are past and gone, it
makes one's eart hache. They teUs me the coachman now, Sir,

has a dirty black face, and rides on a fender before a large
grate, and flourishes a red ot poker instead of a wbip. The

guard, Sir, they tells me, is -no-Il
Good bye, Mr Jackson ; " and I shoolz hands with. him.

Isn't that too bad, Sir, now P " he said. " Why, here is
Betty again, Sir, with. that d-d hat, and a lecture about the

stroke. G ood bye, your Honour," said he.
When we came to the bridge where the road eurved into
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the woods, 1 turned and took a last look at the place where 1
bad spent such an agreeable day.

1 don't envv vou it, Doctor. but 1 wish I had such a lovelv
lace at Slick-v-Me as that. What do you think, Sophy, eh?
have an idea vou and I could be very happy there, don'i you?

Il Oh! «Mr ýlick," said Jehu Judd, who was the first person
1 saw at the door of Peter's house, " what au everlastin' long
d.ay was yesterday! I did nothing but renew the poultice, look
intheglassandturnintobedaçyain. It's-offnowain'tit?"

Yes," sais I, Il and we are off, too, in no time."
"But the trade," said he Il lefs talk that over."
" Haven't time," sais I; A must be short meter, as you

say when you are to home to Quaco, practisinor SaU Mody (as
you call it) . Mackarel is five dollars a barrel, sains thirty-say
yes or no, that's the word."

Ilow can you have the conscience ? " said he.
I never talk of conscience in trade," sais I; Il only of prices.

Bargain or no bargain, that's the ticket."
Il I can't," he said.

cc'Well, then, there is an end of it,"' says I. Good bye,
friend Judd."

Sais he: II You have a mighty short way with you, my
friend."

A short wa'y is better than a long faS," said I.
-Well," said he, " I can't do without the sains (nets) no

bow 1 ca-n fix it so I suppose I must give the price. But 1
hope 1 may be skinned alive if you ain't too keen."

Il Whoever takes a fancy to skin you, whether dead or alive,
will have a tougt job of it, I reckon," sais I, Il it's as tight as

the bark of a tree."
Il For two p*s," said he, " I'd tan yourhide for you now."
cc Ah55 ' said I, " you are usin' your sain before you pay for

it. That's not fair."
Why ? " said he.

Because," sais I, CC you are insaine to talk that way."
Well, well," said, he, Cc ýou do beat the devU."

You can't say that," sais I, " for I hain't laid a hand on
you. Come," sais 1, " wake snakes, and push off with the Cap-

taii4 and get the fish on board. Cutler, tell the mate, mackarel,
is fîve dollars the barrel, and nets thirty each. We sball join

you presently, and so, fiiend Judd, you had better put the licks
in and make haste, or there -vný*U be 'more fiddling and dancing
and serving the devil this morning."' C

He turned round, and gave me a look of intense hatred, and
shook his fist at me. 1 took off my hat and made him, a low
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bow, and said -4 That's riç,,'ht, save vour breath to cool your broth,
or to groan with when you get home, and have a refreshincr time
uith the Come-outers.

My father was a . preacher,
A mighty holy man;

My mother was a Methodist,
But 1'm a Tunyan."'

He became as pale as a mad nicrger at this. He was quite
speechless with rage, and turninfr from. me, said nothincr, and

proceeùiau -ix-ith the eaptain to, the boat. It was some time be-
fore the party returned from. the lake, but the two waggons were
far apart, and Jessie and the doctor came last.-was it that the

road was bad, and he was a poor driver? perhaps so. A man
who loves the woods don't know or care much about roads. It
don't follow because a feller is a good shot, he is a good whip;
or was it they had so much to say, the short distance didn't af-
ford time ? Well, I ain't experienced in tbese maffers, though

perbaps you are, Squire. Still, thouggh Cupid is represented with
bows and arrows (and how many 1 have painted on my clocks.

for they always sold the best), I don't think he was ever sketched
in an old one-hoss waorgon. A canoe would have suited you

both better, you would have been more at home there. If I was
a gaU I would always be cou-rted in one, for you can't romp
there, or you would be capsized. -It's the safest place I k-now
0£ It's very well to be over head and ears in love, but my e ' ves,
to be over head and ears in the water, is no place for lovemak-

ilo Cr, unless it is for young whales, and even they spout and blow
like all wrath when they come up, as if you might have too

much of a good thing, don't they ?
They b«h looked happym-Jessie was unsophisticated, and

her countenance, when it turned on me, seemed to say, " Mr
Slicki I have taken your advice, and 1 am delighted I did." And

the doctor looked happy, but his face seemed to say, " Come now,
Slick, no nonsense, please, let me alone, that's a good fellow."

Peter perceived something he didn't understa He had.
j seen a great deal he didn't cemprehend since he left the High-

Îands, and heard a great many things he didn't know the meau-
ing of. It was enough for him. if he could guess it.

l'octor," said he, " how many 'kind o' partridges are there
in this countrv ?

Two," said the simple-minded naturalist, " spruce and
birch.5ý

" Whieh is the prettiest ?
" The birch."
" And the smartest ?



The birch."
Poth ) love to Eve in the woods, don't they

Well there is a difference in colour. Ta spruce is red flesh,
and ta birch white, did you ever know them mix ? "

I' Often," said the doctor, who began to understand this al-
legorical talk of the NI orth-West trader, and feel uncomfortable,
and therefore didn't Uze to, say no. Well, then, the spruce
must stay with the ýrch, or the pireh live with the spruce,"
continued Peter. ' he peech wood between the two are dan-
gerous to both, for it's only fit for cuckoos."

Peter looked chuffy and sulky. There was no minister at
the remote post he had beloncyed to in the nor-west. The go-

vernor there read a sermon of a Sunday sometimes, buthe oftener
wrote letters. The marriages, when contracted, were generally
limited to the period of service of the employés, and sometimes
a wife was bought, or at others, entrapped like a bea-ver. It was

Ï a civil or uncivU contract, as the case might be. Wooing was a
thing he didn't understand; for what right had a woman to an
opinion of ber own ? Jessie felt for ber father, the doctor, and

herself, and retired cryig. The doctor said :
Peter, you know me, I am au honest man; give me your

confidence, and then I *M ask the Chief for the hand of his
daughter."

I' Tat is like herself," said Peter. And she never doubted
her; and there is ber hand, which is ber word. Tam the coffee 1
let us have a glass of whiskey."

And he poured out three, and we severally drank to, each
other's health, and peace was once more restored.

Thinks I to myself, now is the time to settle this affair; for
the doctor, Peter, and Jessie are all like children; it's right to,
show 'em. how to act.

Doctor," sais I, 4'just see if the cart Nvith the moose bas
arrived; we must be a movino, soon, for the wind is fair."

As soon as he went on this errand, " Peter," sais I, " the
doctor wants to marry your daughter, and she, I think, is -not

un-%-illinor though, between you and me, you know better than
she does what is good for her. Now the doctor don't know as
much of the world as you do. He bas never seen Seotland, nor

the north-west nor travelled as you have, and observed so
much."

She never said a truer word in ber life said Peter. " She
bas seeii the Shetlands and thé Rocky Mountains-the two finest
places in the würld, and crossed -the sea and the Red River; pe-
sides Canada and Nova Seotia and seen French and pairs, and
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Itidians. and wolves, and plue noses, and puffaloes, and Yankees.
and prairie do( s, and Highland chiefs and Indian ehiefs, and

other * great shentlemen, pesides peavers,%ith their tails on. She
has seen the pest part of the world, Mr Slick." And he lighted
bis pipe in his enthusiasm, when enumerating what lie bad seen,
and look-ed as if he felt crood all over.

Il Well," sais I, "the doctor, like an honourable man, hils
asked Squire Peter for bis daughter; nou-, when. he

comes in, caR Jessie and place her hand in bis, and say vou con-
sent, and let the spruce and bireh partridge go and live near theZD
lake tocrether."

Tat she will," said he, Il for ta toctor is a shentleinan pred
and porn, though she hasn't the honour to be a 1-li(yhlander."

As soon as the Bachelor Beaver returned, Petervrent on this
paternal mission, for whieh 1 prepared my friend; and the be-
trothal was duly performed, wheu he said in Gaelie:

II Dhia Beaininick Wk le cholle mo chlam God bless you
both, my children!"

As soon as the ceremony was over, " Now," sais 1, " we must
be a movin". Come, Peter, let us go on board. Naere are the,
pipes ? Strike up your merriest t-Lme."

And he preceded us, playing, "-Yack dambsadh am nzinsier,"
in bis best manner-if anything can be said to be-good, where
bad is the best. When we arrived at the beach, Cutler and mv-
old fýiend,-the black steward, were ready to receive-us. It would
have been a bad omen to have had Sorrow meet the betrothed
pair so soon, but that was only a jocular naine given to a very
merry negro.

Well, Sorrow sais I as we pushed off in the boat, -'howpare you .
Very bad, Massa," he said, l' 1 ab been used post rediculous

shamful since you left. -Time was berry dull on board since you
been withdrawn from. de light ob your countenance, and de erew
sent on shore, and gnment ob rum, for benefit obý un-
derNvriters and all consarned as dey said, and de hymns,l- Neal and Lucy Long, and denas dey caU nigga songs, like Lucy. b
dey said we must hab ablution sarmon; so deyfust corned me,
Massa."

In the beef or pork-barreiýî,Sorro-w said I.
Oh, Lord bless you, --àlassa, in néeder; you knows de mean-

in(y ob dat are word-I is sure you does-dey made me most
tosicated, Massa, and dev said 1 Sorrow, come preach ablution
sarmon.' Oh, Massa, I wýs ber'ry sorry, it made me feel aU ober
like ague; but how could 1 insist so many; what was 1 to do,

dey fust made me der slave, and den said,'.ý;ow tell us bout man-
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cipation. Well, ney gub me çylass ob rum. and 1 swallowed it-
berrv bad rum--well, dat wouldn*t do. Well. den dev gub ine

anoder rrlass. and dat wouldn'ýt do; dis here child hab tr*onçy head
Massa, werrv tronçy, but he hoped de rum was all out, it was so

bad; den dey rejectioned anoder in mv face. and 1 paused and
crastimated: sais I, 'Masters, is vou done for dis child was

aféard, Massa, if he drank aU de býttle empty, dey would tro dat
in bis face too, so sais I:

" 4'Hasters, I preaches under protest, against owners and ship
for bandonment; but if I must put to sea, and dis nicrcrar don'týD ID

know how to steer by lunar compass, here goes.' Sais I, "-\Iv
dear bredren,' and dey all called out:

You farnal nicyçyar you 1 do vou caU us bredren, when you
is as black as de debbil's hind leg'.

1 beçr your most massiful pardon,' sais 1, 'but as vou is
ablutionists, and when you preach, calls us regraded nigrrais
your coloured bredren, 1 tought I 1-night venture to foller in de
saine suit if I had a card ob same colour?

Well done, Uncle Tom,' sais thev. 'WelldoneZipCoon,'
and dev inade me swallow anoder glass ob naked truth. Dis
herc, child has a tronc head, Massa. dat are a fac. Ile stand so
much sun, he ain't easy combustioned. in his entails.

"' Go on,' sais they.
Well, my bredren ' sais 1 1 will dilate to you the valy of

a niggar, as put in one scale and -white man in de oder. ýN-ow,
bredren, you know a sp,«,irrer can't f»aU to de ground no how lie

eau fix it, but de Lord Imows it-in course ob argument you
'do. Well, you linows twelve sparrers sell in de market for one
penny. In course ob respondence you do. How much more den
does de Lord care for a niocrar like me, who is -worth six hun-

dred dollars and fifty cents, at de least? So, gentlemen, I is
doue, and now please, my bredren, I will. pass round de hat wid
your recurrence.'

', Well, dey was pretty high, and dey behaved, like gentle-
men, I inust submit dat; dey gub me four dollars, dey did-dey

is crre,-at friends to niggar, and great mancipationists, all ob dem;
and 1 would bab got two dollars more, 1 do raily conclude, if I
badn't a called 'em. my bredren.- Dat was a slip ob de lock-

jaw.4'1 must inquire into this," said Cutler, " it's the most in-
decent thing I ever heard of. It is downright profanity; it is

shocking."

' " Very," said I, " bùt the sermon warn't a bad one; 1 never
heerd a nicrgar reason before I knew they could talk, and so
can Lord Tandemberry; but asý for reasoninçy, I never heerd
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eitber one or tbe other attenipt it before. There is an apprcach
to lo,rric in tliat."

There is a very crood bit at the hypocrisy of abolitionists
in it said the doctor; Il that appeal about my bredren is capi-
ta! and the passing round of the bat is quite evancrelical."

Oiçrh said Peter, Il she bave crossed the çrreat sea and the
rrreat prairies, and she haven*t, beerd. many sarmons, for Sunday
don't coine but once a moiuth there, but dat is the pest she ever

beerd. it is so short."
said Cutler, Il I am astouished at you. Give way

there, my men; ease the b'w oar."
Exactly," sais I, " Cutler-,crive way tbere, my man; ease

the bow oar-that's mv maxim too-how the devil cw you learil
ifvou don't hear? " sais I.
How can you learn good," said he, " if you listen to, evil ?
Let's split the différence," said 1, laughing, " as I say in

sw.appincy; let's split the difllérence. lf you don't study man-
kind how can you know Îhe world at all ? But if you -vvant to

preach-"
Il Come, bebave yourselý" said lie, lauçrhing; " lower down

the inan ropes there."
To help up the tromen," said I.
Slick," said he, " it's nýb use talking; you are incorricrible."

The breakfast was like other breal,-.f,-,tsts of the same -kind ;
and, as the wind was fair, we could not venture to offer any
amusements to our guests. - So in due time we parted,--the doc-
tor alone, of the whole part y, remaining on-board. Cutler made
the first move by ascendincr the companion-ladder, and I shook
bands with Peter as a hint for him. to follow. Jessie, her sister,
Ovey, and I, remained a few minutes longer in the cabin. The

former was much a(yitated.
Good bve," said she, II Mr Slick! Next to him," pointinrr

& 
MD

to the Bachelor Beaver, II you have been the kindest and best
friend I ever had. You have made me féel what it is to be
happy; " and woman-li]Ae, to, prove ber bappiness, burst out a

ervin (y and threw her arms round my neek and kissed me. " Oh
31r Slici! do we part for ever ?

Il For ever 1 " sais I, trying to cheer ber ùp; " for ever is a
most thundering long word. No, not for ever, nor for long
either. I expect you and the doctor will come and visit us to,
Slickville this fall; " and I laid an emphasis on that word Il us,"
because it referred to m-bat 1 had told ber of Sophy.

Oh! " said she, Il how kind that is.! 1)
sais I. II now I will do a kinder thing. Jane and 1

will çyo on deck and leave you and the doctor to bid each other
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good-liý.e." As 1 reached the door, 1 turned and saîd: - Jessie,
teach iýIrn Gaelle the wav Flora taught me-do bhileau boldheach
(with your retty lips)."

As the ýýoat drew aloncrside, Peter bid me -,icain a inost
affectionate, if not a most complimentary fareweil.

'I'She has never seen manv Yan-ees herself," said Peter,
"but pravin' Joe, the horse-stealer-tam bim-and a few -NewW

En(yland pedlars, who asked thre bundred per shent for their
coots, but Mr Slick is a shentle an, every inch of him. and the
pest of them. she ever saw, and she will pe glad to see her acr in
-%vhenever she comes this way."

When they were all seaýed in the boat, Peter played a dole-
ful ditty, which 1 have no doubt expressed the grief of his beart.
But I am sorry to, say it was not; much appreciated on board of
the " Black- 1-law-." By tlie time they reached the sbore, the

anchor was up, the sails trimmed, and we were fairly out of
Ship Harbour.

CHAPTER _.XIII.

A FOGGY NIGHT.

Tii:Ewind, what there was of it, was off shore; it was a
light north-wester, but affer we made au offinom of about ten

miles, it failed us, being evidently nothing but a land breeze,
and we were soon becalmed. After tossino, about for an hour
or two, a light cat's-paw gave notice that a fresh one W- as spring-
ing up, but it was from. the east, and directly ahead.

\Ve shaU make poor work of this," said the pilot, " and I am
afraid it wM bring up a fog with. it, which. is a dancerous thincr on
this coast I would advise therefore returninor to Ship 1-Iarbour,"
but the captain said, " Business must be attended to, and as there
was nothinc more of the kind to, be done there, we must onlýD y
have patience and beat up for Port Liscomb, whieh is a great
resort for fishermen." I prop6sed we should take iffie wiDd as
we found it, and run for Cbesencook, a French settlement, a
short distance to, the -m-estward of -tis, and effect our object there,
which I thought- very probable, as no ,-Imerican vessels put in-

there if they can avoid it. -This proposition met the approvai
of all parties, so, w e put the " Black Hawk " before the wind, and
by sunset were safély and securely anchored. The sails were
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scarcely furled before the foZ set in, or rather rose up, for ît
seemed not so much to come from the sea as to ascend from it,

as steam rises from heated water.
It seemed the work of magie, its appearance was so sudden.

A moment before there was a glorious sunset. now we bad im-
penetrable darkness. We were enveloped as A were in a cloud,
the more dense perbaps because its progrress was arrested by
the spruce bills, back of the -%-illarre. and it bad receded upon
itself. The Ettle French settlement (for the inhabitants were

all descended from the ancient Acadians) was no longer dis-
cernible, and beavy drops of water feR fýom the ri"a-inçy, on the

deck. The men put on their " sow-wester " bats and vellow
oiled cotton jackets. Their hair looked grey, as if there bad

been sleet falling. There was a. great chancre in the tempera-
ture-the weather appeared to bave suddenlv retrograded to

April, not that it was so cold, but that it waý raw and uncom.-
fortable. We shut the companion-door to keep it from de-

scending there, and paced the deck and discour . sed upon this dis-
agreeable vapour bath, its cause, its effects on the constitution,
and so on.

It does not penetrate far into the country," said the doc-
tor, cc and is by no means unhealthy-as it is of a différent cha-
racter altôgether from. the land fog. As an illustration bow-
ever of its density, and of the short distance it rises from the
water, 1 wiR tell you a circumstance to which, I was an eye-
witness. I was on the citadel hiR at Halifax once,and saw the

points of the masts of a mail-steamer above the fog, as she was
proceeding up the harbour, and 1 waited there to asc1_ýain if
she could possibly escape George's Island, which lay directly in
ber track, but which it was manifest ber pilot could not discern
from the deck. In a few moments she was stationary. AH this
I could plainly perceive, although the hull. of the vessel was in-
visible. Some idea may be formed of the obscurity occasioned
by the fog, from. the absurd sto-ries that were waggrishly put
abroad at the time of the accident. It was gravely asserted
that the first notice the sentinel had of ber approach, was a
poke in' the side from ber jibboom, which. knoéked him over into
the moat and broke two of his ribs, and it was also maintained

with equal truth that when she came to the wharf it was found
she had brought away & smaU brass gun on ber bowsprit, into
which. she had thrust it like the long trunk of an elephant."
" WeIV' sais I, " let Halifax alone for hoaxes. There are some

droU coves in that place, that's a. fact. «-1%,Iany a laugh have I
had there, I teR you. But, Doctor," sais 1,ý,11just listen to the

,noises on shore here at Chesencook. It's a eurious thing to
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bear the shout of the anxious mother toher vagrant boy to re-
turii, before night makes it t-oo dar- to find bis way home. ain't

it ? and to listen to the noisv gambols of invisible children. the
mari in the eloud bawling to his ox, as if tbe foçr bad atTected
their bearing instead of their sight, the sharp ring of the axe at?D
the wood pile, and the barking of the dogs as thev defv or salute
each other. One 1 fancy is a grumbling bark, as nýuch as to

sav, ' No sleep for us, olà boy, to-night, some of these coasters
will be making love to our shee as they did last week-, if we

don't keep a bright look out. lïyou hear a fel.low speak En"-
lish. pitch right into the heretie, and bite lilize a snapping turtle.

I alwavs do so in the dark, for thev can't swear to, you when
they don't see you. If they don't give me my soup soon (how
like a French docr fhat ain't it ?) l'Il have a cod-fish for my sup-

er to-night, off of old Jôdry's flakes at the other end of the
arbour, for our masters bark so loud they never bite, so let

them. aecuse little Paul Longoille of theft.1 I wonder if dogs
do talk, Doctor ? " said I. " he replied. I believe both. ani-" There is no doubt of it
mals and birds have some means of communicating to each

ýother all that is necessary for them-I don't go further."
Il Well, that's reasonable," sais- I ; " 1 go that figgure, too,

but not a cent higher. Now there is a nicoer," sais I; and I
would have given him. a wink if I could, and made a jupe of my

head towards Cutler, to show him. I was a goin' to get the cap-
tain's dander up for fun; but what's the use of a wink in a foo,
In the first place, it ain't easy to mal.ze one; your lids are so
everlastin' heavy ; and who the plague can see you if you do ?
and if he did notice it he would only thi-nk you -were tryin'
to protect your peepers, that's all. Well, a wink is no better
nor a nod to a blind horse; so I gave him. a nudge instead.

Now, there is the nigger, Doctor," sais I, Il do you think he
has a soul ? It's a question 1 always wanted to ask Brother
Eldad, for I never see him a dissectin' of a darky. If 1 had, I

should have known; for nature bas a place for everything, and
everything in it's place."'

This very singular and inconsequential rhodomontade of Mr Slick is one
of those startling pieces of levity that a strancrer often hears from a person of
his class in his travels on this side of the water. The odd mixture of strong

relic-rioi:ts féelinc; and repulsive looseness of conversation on serious subjects,
which may here and there be found in his Diary, naturally results from a free

association with persons of all or no creeds. It is the most objectionable trait
in his character-to reject it a1toggether would be to vary the portrait he has

L en us of himself-to admit it, lowers the estimate we might otherwise be
VP11osed to form, of him ; but, as he has often obser«veý, -what is the use of a

sketchîf it be not faithful
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it showed be was mad.-'-ý do vou doubt it ?

-Nol sais Il 1 don't ; my o nly doubt îs whether they have
three ? "

'I'What in the world do vou niean ? " said he.
well", sais Il two souls we k-no-w they have-their great

lat splaw &et show that, and as bard as jaelzasses' they are too;
outthethirdismvclifficulty; if thev have a spiritual soul. where

isit? We ain'tjestsatisfied about its locality inourselves. ls
it in the heart, or the brain, or where does it bang out ? We
know geese have souls, and we know where to find them."

" Oh, oh! " said Cutler.
" Cut off the lecys and wincys and breast of the goose," sais 1,

CC and split him down lençrtliwavs, and rirrht açyin the back-bone
is small cells, and there is týe goose's soul, it's black meat,-

pretty much nigger colour. Oh, itls grand! It's the most de-
licate part of the bird. It's what I always ask for myself, when
folk-s say, 'Mr Slick, what part shall I ýelp you to-a slice of
the breast, a wing, a side-bone, or the deacon's nose, or what ? 1
Evervbodv laurrbs at that last word, especially if there is a
deacon attable, for it sounds unctious, as he calls it, and he
can excuse a joke on it. So he laughs himself, in token of ap-
probation of the tid-bits being reserved for him. 'Grive me the

soul, sais 1; and tbis 1 will say, a most delicious thing it is,
too. Now, don't groan, Cutler keep that for the tooth-ache,

or a campmeetin'; it's a waste of breath; for as we don't ex-
actly know where our own souls reside, what harm. is there to
pursue such an interesting investigation as to our black brethren.
ivry private opinion is, if a nigger has one, it is located in bis
heel.'l

Oh, Mr Slick 1 " said he, "' oh 1 " and he held up both
hands.

" WeIV' sais Il " Cutler, just listen to reason now, just hear
me; you have been all round the world, but never in it; now,
I have been a great deal in it, but don't care for goin' round it.

It don't pay. Did you ever see a ni gger who had the gout ? for
they feed on the best, and drink of the best, when they are
household servants down south, and often have the gout. lf
you have, did you ever hear one say, ' Get off my toes ?' No,

never, nor any other created critter. They always say, 'Get off
my heeP They are all like Lucy Long, e when her foot was in

the market-house, her heel was in --ý,lain-street.' lt is the pride
and boast of a darky. llis head is as thick as a ram's, but his

heel is very sensitive. Now, does the soul reside there 'e Did
you ever study a dead nicyger's heel, as we do a horWs frog.
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All the fkling of a horse is there. Wound that, and he never
recovers; he 18 foundered-his heart is broke. Now, if a n1crger
has a soul, and it ain't in his gizzard. and ean't in natur be in

his sk-ull, wby, it stands to re"on it must be in his beel."
Il Oh, Mr said Cutler, Il 1 never thought I should

have beard this from, you. It's downright profanitv."
It's no such thin(Y it Il it's merely a philosophical

ý5ý sais 1,
investigation. Mr Cutler," sais I, Il let us under-stand eaeh other.
1 have been brought up by a minister as well as you, and 1 be-
lieve your father, the clergyman at Barnstaple, was as good a
man as ever lived; but Barnstaple is a small place. iMy dear

old master, Mr Hopewell, was au old man who had seen a great
deal in bis time, and knew a great deal, for he had'gone through
the mill."'

Il What is that said he.
"'%Vhy," sais I, when he was a boy, he was intended, like

Washington, for a land-surveyor, and stuclied that branch of
business, and was to go to the woods to lay out lots. Well, a
day or two arter he was diplomatised as a surveyor, he went to
bathe in a mill-pond, and the mill was a goin' like all statiee,
and sucked him. into the flume, and he went through into the
racebelow, and came out t'other side with both his legs brok-e.
It -%vas a dreadful accident, and gave him serious reflections, for
as he lay in bed, he thought he might just as easily have broke
his neck. Well, in our country about Slickville, any man arter
that wbo was wise and had experience of life, was said to have
gone through the mill.' Do you ta-e ?

But he didn't answer.
Vell, your father and my good old fHend brought us both

up religiously, and I hope tauçyht us what was right. But, Xr
Cutler-"

44 Don't call me Mr," said he.
Il Well, Cutler, then, 1 have been 1 through the mill,' in th at

sense. I have acquired a knowledge of the world; if I havn't,
the kicks I have taken must have fallen on barren ground.
I know the chalk line in life won't; do always to travel, by. If

ou go straiglit a-head, a bottoinless quag or a precipice will
ring you up all standing as sure as fate. Well they don't

stop me, for 1 give them. the go-by, and make a level line with-
out a tunnel, or tubular bridore, or any other scientific folly; I
get to the end my own way -and it ain't a slow one neither.
Let me be, and put this in your pipe. I have set many a man
straight before now, but 1 never put one on the wrong road
since I was raised. 1 dare say you have heard I cheated in

clocks-1 never did. I have sold, a fellow one for five pounds
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that cost me one; skill did that. Let him send to London. and
et one of Barraud's. as father did, for twenty-live pounds ster-
ling. Will it keep better time 1 gniess not. Is that a case
of sell ? Well, my knowledge of horse-flesh ain't to be sneezed
at. 1 buv one for fiffv dollars and sell blin for two hiindred;

that's sk-*ll again-it ain't a cheat. A merchant, thin-iinlç-r.,t Rus-
sian war inevitable, buys flour at four dollars a barrel, and sells

it in a month at sixteen. Is that a fraud ? There is royiiery in
all tradeg but our own. Let me alone therefore. There is w*.S-
dom sometimes in a fool's answer; the learned are simple, the
ignorant wise; bear them. both; above all, hear them out; and
if thev don't talk with a looseness, draw them out. If -Newman
bad tilked as well as studied, he never would bave quitted bis
church. He élidn't convince himself he was wrong; he bothered
himself, so he didn't at last -now right from wrong. If other
folks had talked freely, they would have met him on the road,'You have lost your way, old bov; there is a riverand told him., e W 1a-head of you, and a very civil ferryman there; he will take vou
over free gratis for nothing; but the deuce a bit will be bring
you back, there is an embargo that side of the water? Now let
me alone; I don't talk nonsense for nothing, and when vou tack
this way and that wa , and beat the 'Black Illawk' up açyen the
windi 1 won't teU you you don't steer right on end on a bee
Une, and go as straight as a loon's leu. Do you take P

I understand you," he said, " but still I don't see the use
of saying what you don't mean. Perhaps it's my ignorance or

trejudice, or whatever you choose to call it; but 1 dare say you
w what you are about."

Cutler," sais I, " I warn't born yesterdav. The truth is,
so much. nonsense is talked about niacrers, 1 ieel riled wben I

think- of it. It ac-tilly makes me feel spotty on the back.* -\V-hen
1 was to London last, 1 was asked to attend a meetin' for found-
in' a college for our coloured brethren. 'Unele Tom had set

some folks half crazy, and others half mad, and what he couldn't
do Aunt Harriet did. 'WeH,' sais I to myself, 'is this bunkum,
or what in natur is it P If I go, I shaU be set down as a spooney
abolitionist; if I don't go, 1 shaU be set down as an overseer
or nicromer driver and not a elockma«ker. 1 can't please nobody

any way, and, what is wus, I don't believe 1 shall please
This extiuordinary effect of anger and féar on animals was observe-J

centuries before America was discovered. Statius, a writer who fully equali
Mr Slick both in his affectation and bombast, thus alludes to it.

Qualis ubi audito venantum murmure tily * 1
Horruit in maculas."

As when the tigress bears the hunter's din,
Dark angry spots distain her glossy skin."
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«Nlr Slick, no how 1 eau fix it. Howsoever, I will go and see
which way the mule kicks?

" Well, Lord Blotherumskite jumps up, and makes a speech;
and what do you think he set about proving ? My, that dark-
ies had immortal souls-as if anv created eritterýever doubted
it! and he pitched into us Yankees and the poor colonists like
a thousand of bricks. The fact is, the way he painted us both
out, one would think he doubted whether zve had any souls.
The pious galls turned up the whites of their eyes like ducks in

thunder, as if thev expected drakes to fall from, the skies, and
the low chureh folks called. out, 'Hear, hear,' as if he had dis-
covered the passage at the ýNîorth Pole, whieh 1 do think- might
be made of some use if it warn't blocked up with ice for ever-

lastingly. And he talked of that great big he-nigorer, Uncle Tom
Lavender, who was as large as a bull bufFalo. He said he only
wished he was in the House of Peers, for he would have aston-

ished their lordships. Well, so far he was correct, for if he had
been in their hot room, I think Master Lavender would have
astonished their weak nerves so, not many would have waited

to be counted. There would soon have be'en a di&persion, but
there never would have been a division."

Well, what did you do " said Cutler.
Kept my word," sais I, as I always do. I seconded the

motion, but 1 gave them. a dose of common sense, as a founda-
tion to build upon. 1 told them niggers must be prepared for
liberty, and when thev were sufficiently instructed to receive
and appreciate the blessing, they must have elementary know-
ledge, furst in religion, aiid then in the useful arts, before a col-
lege should be attenipted, and so on, and then took up my hat
and walked out. Well, they almost, hissed me, and the sour

virgins who bottled up all their humanity to pour out on the
niggers, actilly pointed at me, andcalled me aYankee Pussvite.

I had some capital stories to excite 'em, with, but I didn1t tbink
they were worth the powder and stot. It takes a great many
strange people, Cutler," sais I, " to make a world,,, I used to

like to put the leak into folks wunst, but 1 have g-îvý,n it up in
disgust now."

11 M7by ? " sais he.
I' Because," sais I, " if you put a leak into a cask. that bain't

got much in it, the grounds and settlin's won't pay for the trouble.
Our people talk a crreat deal of nonsense about emanèipation,
but they -now it's all bunk-um, and it serves to paImetéý-ýýon,
and makes a pretty party catch-word., But in England, it âp-
pears to me, they alwavs like what they don't understand, aà.,

niçyçyers do Latin and Greek quotations in sermons. But here
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is Sorrow. I suppose tea is ready, as the old ladies sav. Come,
old boy,," sais I to Cutler, " shake bands; we have the same ob-
ject in view, but sometimes we travel by diferent trains, that's aIL

Conie, let us go below. Ah, Sorrow," sais 1, && something smeUs
good here; is it a moose steak ? Take otf that dish-cover."

'& Ah, Massa," said he, as he removed it, Il dat are is lubbly,
dat are a fac."

When 1 looked at it, 1 said very gravely-
"' Takze it away, Sorrow, I can't eat it; you have put the salt

and pepper on it before you broiled it, and drawn out all the
juice. It's as dry as leather. Take it away.1)

Il Does vou tink it would be a little more better if it was a
Ettle more doner, Sar ? People of 'finement, like you and me,
sometime différ in tastes. But, Massa, as to de salt, now how you

talks 1 does you raill tink dis here nigcrar bab no more sensey C i.den one ob dees stupid white fishermen bas P NI o, Massa; dis
child knows his work, and is de boy to do it, too. When de
steak is een amost done, he score him. lencrthway-dis way,"
passing a finger of his ricrht hand over the palm. of the left and

fiR up de crack wid salt an pe per den gub him one fýrý more,
and dat resolve it all beautifill. Oh no, Massa, moose meat is
naterally werry dry, like -Yankee preacher when he got no baccy.

SoI makes graby for him. Oh, here is some lubbly graby! Try
dis, 1%lassa. My old missus in Varginy was werry ticular about

her graby. Shè usen to say, ' Sorrow, it tante fine clothes makes
de gentleman, but a delicate taste for soups, and grabys, and
currys. Barbacues, roast pigs, salt meat, and such coarse tings,
is only fit for Congress men.' I kirsait my graby, Massa, is*
done to de turn ob a hair, for dis child is a rambitious nicrgar.
Fust, Massa, I puts in a lump ob butter bout size ob peace ob
chalk, and a glass ob water, -and den prinkle in flour to mah-e it
look like milk, den put him on fire, and when he hiss, stir him

wid spoon to make him hush ; den I adds inion, dat is fust biled
to take off de trong taste, eetle macle mustard, and a pinch ob
most elegant super-superor yellow snuff."

" Snu:ff, you rascal! " said I, " how dare you ? Ta.ke it away
-throw it overboard! Oh, Lord! to think of eating snuff ! . 1Was there ever anything half so horrid since the world begau ?

Sorrow, I thought you had better broughtens up."
" Well, now, Massa," said he, Il does you tink dis niggar hab-

no soul ? " and he wený_ to the locher, and brought out a suiall
square pint bottle, and 1111ýý Smell dat, Massa; 4t are olirifer-
ous, dat are a fac."

Il Why, that's curry-powder," I said; II why d-n,'t you caU
thiugs by tbeir right imme ?
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ci Massal" said heý with a knowing wink, Il dére i8 more 8nuff
den ig made of bac,y, dat are an undoubtablefac. De scent ob
dat is so good, 1 can smell, it ashore amost. Den, Massa, when

graby is all ready, and distrained beautiful, dis ehild warms him
up by de fire and stirs him; but," and he put his finger on his
nose, and looked me full in the face, and paused, 1' but, 1%1assa,
it must be stir all de one way, or it iles up, and de debbil his-
self won't put him right no more."

- Il Sorrow," sais I,'ý'you don't know nothin' about your busi-
-ness. Suppose it did get iled up, any fool could set it right in
a minute."

1' Yes, yes, liassa," he said, Il 1 know. I ab done it myself
often-drink, it aU up, and make it ober grain, until all right

wunst more; sometimes I drink him up de matter ob two or
--tree times before he get quite right."1 11, 49 N05 5l sais Il Il take it off the fire, add two spoonsful of cold

water, heat it again, and stir it the right way, and it is as straight
as a bootJack."

Well, Massa," said bel and showed an unusual quantity of
white in his eyes, " well., Massa, you is actilly ricyht. My ole
missus tanght me dat secret herself, and I did actilly tink no

libbin' soul 'ýùt me and she in de whole univarsai United States
did know dat are, for I take my oat on my last will and testa-

ment, I nebber tole nobody. But, Massa," said he, Il I ab
twenty different ways-ay, fifty différent ways, to make graby;

but, ' at sea, one must do, de best he can with nottin' to do with,
and when nottin' is simm'ered a week in nottin' by de fire, it ain't
nottin' of a job to sarve him up. Massa, if you will scuze me,
1 will, tell, you what dis here niorgar tiù]Ls on de subject ob his

perfession. Some grand folks, like missus, and de Queen ob
England and de Emperor ob Roosia, may be fust chop cooks,
and I won't deny de fac; and no tanks to lem, for dere sauce-
pans is aU silber and gold ; but I have 'skivered dey don't know

Îluffin' about de riaht way to eat tings after dey has gone done
em. Me and Miss Phil1esy An-ne, de two confdential. sarvants,

allers had de dinner sent into our room when missus done gone
feedinl. Missus was werry kind to us, and Nve nebber stinted

her in nufàn'. I allers gib her one bottle wine and'no-he-no'
(noyeau) more den was possible for her and her company to
want, and in course good conduct is allers rewarded, cause we

had what was left. Well, me and Miss Phillis used to dress up
hansum for dinner to set crood sample to niggars, and two ob de
coloured waiters tended on us.

So one day, said Miss Phillis to me: 1 What shall. I ab de
honor to help yaw to, :NIr Sorrow P
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A tint Phillis,' sais 1, 1 skuse me one minit, I ab made a
grand '-;;klverv.'

&1 1 What is dat. unele,' sais she. 'vou is so clebber 1 clare
you is wort vour weight in gold. M-hàt in natur would our dear
missus do widout you and me? for it was me 'skivered how to

cure de pip in chickens, and make de egçrs all hateh out, roosters
or hens; and how to souse voung turkeys lik-e young children
in cold water to prevent staçrçrers, but what is your wention,
34r Sorrow ?

'Why,' sais I, ' aunty, sk-use me one half second. Mhat
does vou see out ob dat %Vmder, Sambo ? you imperent rascal?

N ufân', Sar?
Well, you blac«k niggar, if vou stare bout dat wav, you

wffl see vourself :flocrged next time. If you ab no manners, I
must teach you for de credit ob de plantation; hold a plate to
Miss Phillis right away. Why, aunty,' sais 1, e dis is de 'skivery;house must have solid inner a 8oft one-on.founýation, but a d'
count ob disgestion; so I berxins mid custard and jelly (dey tastes
werry well together, and are light on de stomac), den 1 takes
a glass ob whisky to keep 'em. from turnin' sour; dat is de first
step. Sambo, pour me out some. Second one is presarves, ices,
fruits-strawberry and cream, or mustache churnings (pistachio
cream) and if dey is skilful stowed, den de cargo don't shift
under de hatches-arter dat comes punkin pie, pineapple tarts,

and raspberry Charlotte.'
ý "'Mr Sorrow,' sais aunty, II is actilly ashamed ol>--,you to

name a dish arter a yaller gall dat way, and call it C'Earlotte;
it's ondecent, specially afore dese niggars?

Law sakes,' sais il 'Miss PhilhÉ, does you tink I ab no
sense; I hate a yaller gall as I do py'on.'

"' So does I,' said she,'dey is neither chalk nor cheese; dey
is a disgrace to de plantation dey is on; but raspberry Charlotte
is a name I nebber heard tell ob for a dish."

"' Why, how you talks,' sais I. WeR, den is de time for
fish, such as stewed rocks.'

"'Now you is a funnin',' sais aunty, 'isn't you P how on
airth do you stew rocks ? vah! yah! yah!'

Easy as kiss my hand to you,' sais 1, 1 and if dere be no
fish (and dat white Yankee oberseer is so eussed lazy bout

catchin' of dem, I must struct missus to discharge him). Den
dere is two nice little genteel dishes, 'birds in de grobe,' and

plover on de shore,' and den top off wid soup; and I ain't par-
ticular about dat so long as I ab de best; and dat, Miss Phillis,
mal-ze- a grand soft bed, you see, for stantials like beef or mut-

toný or ham, or venson, to lay down easy on.'
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you is a wonderful num, Mr Sorrow,' mis Mise
PhiEis, 1 1 do really tink dat stands to reason aÙd experience.
V y fiff , huzband-no, it warn't my fiff, it wu
my sixth I hM -lubly baby tree month old, and my old man
killed it maken speriments. lie would give it soup and minced

veal to make it tron Sais I, 'Mr CSw, dat ain7t natur; fust

ï ou know it must a% milk, d'en pap, and so on in order.' Sais
lée Il I allus feedis master's young buU-dogs on raw meat. WeU,
CSur died dat same identi*ü night child did (and she gub
ine a wink) ; 1 sunthen disaggreed wid him also that he eat.'
('Oh Massa,' he continued, ' bear8 dat ab cub8 and women dat ab

childera ïg dangerou.) 'Mr Sorrow,' said she, 1 dat is a great
'skiver ofyourn;jou'd best tell missus."

is most eard she is too much a islavé to fàshioný'
sais I.

Il' Unele,'said she, 1 you mustn7t say dat ob dear Miss Liinia,
or I must decline de onor to dîne wid you. It ain't spectful.
Mr Sorrow, my missus ain't de slave ob fashion-she iets it, by

golly l' and she stotd up ite dignant.
Sambo, clar out ob , Vis diniri' room quick stic'k,' sais I to

de waiter; 'you is so fond ob lookin' out on de field, you shàll
go work dere, you lazy hound; walk out ob de room dis minit;
when I has Iiished my dinner, I wiU make you jine de labor
gang. Miss Phiffis, do resume your seat agin, you is right as
y-ou allus is; shaU 1 ab de honour to take glass ob wine wid you?'

"" Now, Massa, try dat'skivery; you will be able to eat tree
times as much as you do now. Arter dat invention, I used to
enjoy my sleep grand. I went into de hottest place Mi de sun,

laid up my face to him, and sleep lAie, a cedar stump, but den I
allus put my veil on."

To keep the flies off ? " said I.
Lordy gracious 1 no, master, dey nebber trouble me; dey is

afraid in de dark, and when dey see me, dey tink it is night, and
eut off."

What is the use of it, then ?
To save my complexion, Massa; I is afi-aid it wiU fade

white. Yah, yah, yah 1 "' 1
While we were engaged in eating our steak, te put some

glasses on the table and handed me a black boffle, about two-
thirds fuU, and said, " Massa, dis here fog ab gcý down my troat,

and up into my hea4 and most kiH me, 1 can't tell wedder dat
is wine or rum, 1 is almost clean gwine distracted. WR Massa

--pleue to teU me ?
I knew what he wu at, so sais 1, Il If you canýt smell it,

taste it." WeI he poured a glass so fe nobody but a nigger



could have reacbed his mouth_ýçith it without
he had swaUowed it he looked etill more uz leT When

Péers to me," he mid, "" dat is wuie, e à so mild, and den
ît peers to me it'a rum, for when 1" dow to de stomacb he
feel so good. But dis child ab loettC- taste, hie and his
finement, a1togedder."

Re then poured out anotber bumper, and as soon as he had
tomed it off5 Wùdý Il Dat is de élear grit; dat is oleriferous--wake
de dead amost, it is de genume ticular old Jamaieky, and no

e. I must put dat bottle= and * e ou todder one,
dat must be wine for sartain, for it is eh flU but rum vap-
orates bery fiwt when de cork is drawn. . Missus used to say,
« Sorrow, meat, when kept, comes bery hiýA, but rum, gets bery

Elappy fellow and 1ué]ýy feUow too, for wbat white man
your situation would be treated so kindly and famffiarly as you
are? The &ct isý Doctor, the negroes of America, sa a class,
whether slaves or free men, expeneuce more real consideration,
and are more comf!Drtable, than the peasants of almost/any coun-
try in Europe. Their notions of the origin of white men are
very dro1ý when the things are removed 1 wiU make him give
you bis idea on the subject.

II Sorrow," said 1, Il whatcolour was Adaim and Eve P
cc Oh, Massa," said he, Il don't go for to ask dis child what

you knows yourself better nor what he does. 1 wilt tell you
Bome oder time, I is bery poorly just now, dis uncountable fog

ab got into my ohes. Dis is shocking bad country for niggars
oh, dere à niiff;n,' like de Ilubbly sout; it's a nateral home for
blaékies.

In Souf Carolina de ni
If de white man wil, on y P ant his toe,
Den dey water de ground wid baccy smoke,
Ana out qb de soil dere beads will poke.

Rin hoop, blow de horn,
I ber see de like since I wu born,
Way down in de counte-ree,
Four or five müe from de ole PSdee.9

Oh, Massa, dis Coast is only fit for "S. po!rlses, and
dog-fish, but not for gentlemèn, nor niggars, nor ladies. Oh, I
berry bad," and he pressed both hands on hie stomach as if he
wu in great p ' .

cc a another glass of old Jamaica would set you right,"
1 said

Massa, wbat a most a grand doctor you would ab made,"
he said. "Yah, yah, yah-you know de wery identical medicine,

12
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for de wery identical disease, do'nt you ? dat is j ust what natur
waB callin' for eber so bad.91

" Satur," Bais 1, " what's that, spell it.11

" ]?-u-m," said he, 'I dat is huînan natur, and w1iiskey îs soft
sawder, it tickle de troat so nice and go down so slick. Dem
is de names my old missus used to, gib 'em. Oh, how she would
a lubb'd you, if you had spunked up to, her and tied up to our
pýantation; she didn't fection Yankees much, for dem and dead
niggars is too cold to, F31eep with, and cunnuchs (C 1.1. ) She

hated like pison, cause they'ticed off niggars; but Bhe'd a took
to you naterally, you is such a good cook. I always tink, Massa,

when folks take to, eatin' same breakfast, same lunch, same din-
ner, same tea, same supper, drinkiný same soup, lubbin' same
graby, and fectioning same resarves and pickles, and cakes and
pies, and wine, and cordiz, and ice-creams, den dey plaguy
soon begin to rambitibn one anodder, and when dey do dat, dey
is sure to say,'Sorrow, does you know how to make weddin'eake,
and frost him, and set him off partikelar jam, wid wices of all

kindSý little koopids, and cocks and hens, and bales of cotton, figs
of baccy, and ears of corn, and aU sorts of pretty things done in
clarfied sugar. It do seem nateral to me, for when our young

niggars go sparkin' and spendin' evenings, dey most commonly
marries. It stand to remon. But, Massa, I is bery bad indeed
wid dis dreadflul. uain m* my infernal parts-I is indeed. Oh,5'

said he, smackin' is lips, and drainin' his glass, " dat is def to a
white man, but life to a niggar; dat is sublime. What a pity

it is thouçy-h dey make de asses so almighty tunderin' small;
de man dat inwented dem couldn't a had no rema'ginable nose

at all, dat are a fac."
"But the colour of Adam?" said I.

Oh, Massa," he said, " you knows bery well he was a black
gentleinan, and Missus Eve a most s lendid Swanga black lady.
Oh yes,'iýlassa, dey were made bUý to enjoy de grandwarm
sun. Well, Cain waýs'ýa wicked man, cause he kiRed his brudder.
So de'Lord sa to him, one day, 'Cain, wh-ere is your brudder P
'l don't know, Massa,'said he,'I didn't see him nowhere? WeD,
de next time he asked him de sef-same question, and he answered
quite sarcy,'Ilow in de world does I know,'sais he,'I ain't my

brudder's keeper? Well, afore he know'd where he was, de Lord
said to him, in a voice of tunder, 'You murdered him, you vil-
lain 1 And Cain, he was so scared, he turned white dat very

instaiit. He nebber could stand heat, nor enjoy summer no more
again, nor none ob his childer arter himbut Abel's children re-

maIn black to dis day. Fac, Massa, fac, I does assure you. When
you like supper, Massa ?
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At ten o'clock," mis I.
Well, den, 1 will go and get sunthen nice for you. Oh! my

ole missus was a lubbly cook; I don't believe in my benut (fe
Queen ob En d could hold a candle to ber! she knowed

twenty-two and a balf ways to cook Indian corn, and ten or
tweh-e ob 'em. she inwented herself dat was de stonishment ob
ebbery one."

Half a way," I said, Il what do you mean by that P
Why, Massa, de common slommachy way people ab ob boil-

ing it on de cob; dat she said was only balf a way. Oh, Lordy
gracious, one wa -she wented, de corn was a8 white as snow, as
light as puff; anLo deliâte it disgested itself in de mout."

You can go," said Cutler.
Tankee, Massa," said Sorrow, with a mingled air of sub-

mission and fun, as much as to say, " I guess 1 don't want leave
for that, anyhow, but I thank you all the same u if I did," and
making a scrape of his hind-leg, he retired.

II Slick," said Cutler, " it isn't right to allow that nigger to
swallow so much. rum! How can one wonder at their degrada-

tion, when a man like vou permits them to drink in that man-
ner

I' Exactly-," sais 1, 11 you t1iirýk and talk like all abolitionists,
as my old friend Colonel Crockett used to say, the Yankees al-
ways do. He said, 'When thev sent them to pick their cher-

ries, they made them. whistle A the time, so that they couldn't
eat any.' I understand blacks better than you do. Lock up

vour liquor and they will steal it, for their moral perceptions are
ýveak. Trust them, and teacli them. to use, and not abuse it.

Do thatand thev will be grateful, and rove themselves trust-
worthy. That fellow's drinking is more ýor the fun of the thing

than the love of liquor. Necrroes are not drunkards. They are
droll boys; but, Cutler, long before thrashing machines were
invented, there was a command, 'not to muzzle the ox that
treadeth out the corn? Put that in your pipe, my boy, the next

time vou prepare vour Kinnikennic for smoking, will you P "
Kinnikennic"' said the doctor, " what under the sun is

that
A composition," sais 1, 11 of dry leaves of certain aromatie

ý11ants and barks of various kinds of trees, an excellent substituteor tobacco, but when mixed with it, something super-superior.
If we can get into the woods, 1 will show you how to repare
it; but, Doctor," sais I, 'l 1 build no theories on the U ect or
the Africans ; 1 leave their construction to other andwiser men

than myself. Here is a sample of the raw material, can it be
maniifactured into civffization of a high order? stands for
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query, don't it ? Well, all I shall do is to put a Q to it, au d let
politicizains answer it; but 1 can't help thMking there is so-.ne

truth in the old saw, ff'here i C te
1) qnorance is bli-s87 'ti8 folly to be

wige.,

CHAPTER

]FEMAlE COLLEGES.

A-ETER Sorrow haël retired,, we li çrhted our cigars, and turned
to, for a chat, if chat it c= be eal1ed oný5 where 1 did most of
the talkinor myself.

Doetor," said 1, Il I wish I had bad more time to, bave ex-
amined. your collection of minenals. I had no idea N.--ova Seotl.,,l

could bo'as't of such an infinite variety of them. You could have
taught mémore m conversation in five minutes than I could

have learned bybooks in à1month. You are a mineralogist, and
1 am sorry to say I ain't, though every boarding-school miss

now-a-days in our country consaits she is. They are up to trap
at any rate, if nothing else, you may dependý" and I gave him
a wink.

"Çow don't, Slick," said he, Il now don't set me ofP, that's a
good fellow."

3NIr Slick said a youncr lady of about twelve years of aze
to me wunst, 'do you know what gray wackey is ? for 1 do?

,,,, Don't I; sais I; II know-it to my cost. Lord! how my
old master used to lay it on!'

Lay it on!' she said, II thou ght it reposed on a primitive
bed.,

No it don't,' said I. And if anybody knows what gray
'key is, I ought; but 1 don7t find. ît so easy to repose after

it as you may. Gray means the gray bireh rod, dear, and wackey
means layin'it on. We always called it gray whackey in school,
when a feller was catching particular Moses?

Why, how ignorant you areP said zhe. 'Do you knoiv
what them niining tarms, elinck, partiiýq, and black bat means ?

Why, in course 1 doP sais I clinch is MI. a .n artinçrrry, 9, >5
is getting divorced, and black bat is where a fellow beatsý-'s wife

black and blue?
Pooh!' said slie, 'you don't know nothing?

WeU,' sais I, 'what do you know F'
Why,'wàd she, I know Spanish and mathematics ichthi.o-
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lof,% and conchologry astronomy and dancing, minera]OLFV and
animal magnetism, and German and chemistry, and FrerOi and

botany. Yes, and the use of the globes too. Can you tell me
what attraction and repulsion is ?

"' To be sure 1 can,' said 1, and 1 drew ber on my knee and
kissed ber. & That's attraction, dear.' And when she kicked
and sereamed as cross as two cats, 6 thatý my pretty one,' I said,
'» is repulsion. Now 1 know a great many things you don't. Can
you hem a pocket-handh-erchief?

C& & 'N'o.,

" « Nor ma-e a pudding P
C No.1
' «'*,%or make Kentuel.-..y batter ?

Well. do you know any useful thing in life P
'Yes, I do; I can sine. and play on the Îano, and write

valentines, ý sais she, 'so get out.' And she wafiked away, quite
digopified, mutterincr to herself, 'Make a pudding, eh! weIL I
tcant to knOW!,

" Thinks I to myself, my pretty litiLle may-flower, in this
everlastin' progressive nation of ourn, where the wheel of for-
tune never stops turning day or night, and them that's at.--the-n in the dirt the next, you may * -4
top one mmute are dow sa.Yý
uyant to know' before you die, and be very glad to change your
tune, and say, & Thank heaven 1 do know!"'

"' Is that a joke of yours, 'l said the doctor about the youn(y
girils geology, or is it really a fact ?

." Fact, 1 assure you," said 1. " And to prove it IT teU you
a story about a Female College that will shé-w you what Dains

we take to spoil our young ladies to home. Miss Liddy Aâaýsý
-%vho was proprietoi and 'dentess (presidentess) of a Female

College to Onionville, was a relation of mother's, and 1 knew
her when she wu quitea young shoat of a thing to Slickvffle.
1 shall never forget a flight into Egypt 1 caused once in ber
establishment. When 1 returned from, the embassy, I stopped a
day in Onionville, near ber university-for that was the name
she gave hern; and thinks I, I will just call and look in on Lid
for old acquaintance' sake, and see how she is figuring it out in

life. Well, 1 raps away with the knocker as loud as possible,
as much as to say, ý1ake baste, for there is somebody here, when
a taR spare gall with a vinegar face opened the door just wide
enough to show ber profile, and bide ber back gear, and stood
to hear what 1 had to say. 1 never see so spare a gall since 1
-%vas raised. Pharaohls lean kine warnt the sniallest part of a

c1reumstance to ber. She was so thin, she actilly seemed as if

isi
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she would have to lean agin the wall to support herself when
she scolded, and I had to, look twice at her before I could see
ber at all, for I warn't sureshe warnt her own -gh4dow."

Good gracious! " said. the doctor,1, Il what a description!
but go on."

Is the mistress to home P said I.
I have no mistress,' said she .
I didn't say you had, sais I, 'for I knew you hadnt

afore you spoke.'
How did you know that ?' said she.
Because,' sais 1, 1 seein' so, handsome a lady as you, I

thought you was one of the rofessors; and then 1 thought you
must be the mistress hersU., and was a thinking how likely she
had grow'd since I seed her Lut. Are you one of the class-
teacbers?'

Il It bothered her; she didn't know whether it was impu-
dence or admiration; but when a woman arbitrales on a case she
is interested in, 8he alwayg, qives an award in her ownfavour.

66 6 Walk in, Sir,' said she, 'and I will see,' and she backed
and backed before me, not out of defèrence to, me, but to the
onfastened hooks of her gown, and threw a door open. -, On the
opposite side was a large room filled with galls, peeping and
looking over each other's shoulders at me, for it was intermission.

Il' Are these.Zour pupils P sais 1; and before she Sould
speak, I went rig t past into the micIBt of 'em. Oh, what a

seuddin' and sereamin' there was among them! A rocket ex-
plodin' there couldn't a done more mischief. They tumbled
over chairs, upsot tables, and went head and heels over each
other like anything, shoutino, out, 'A man! a man!'

Where-where F sais 1, a chasin' of them, 'show him. to
me, and I'11 soon clear him. out. What is he a doing of P

Il It was the greatest -fun you ever see. Out they flew
through the door at the other eend of the room, some up and

some down-stairs, E;u'lging out, 'A man! a man l' till, I thought
they would have hallooed their daylights out. Away I flew

after them, caffing out, 'Where is he ? show him to me, and
I'11 soon piteh into him, l' when who should I see but Miss
Liddy in the entry, as stiff and as starch as a stand-up shirt
coUar of a frosty day. She looked lillie a large pale iciele, stand-

ln(y up on its broad end, and cold enougmh to give you the ague
to look at her.

Mr Slièk,' said sW, 1 may I ask *hat is the meaninom of
aU this unseemly beha*our in the presence of young ladies of

the first families in the State F
Il Says I, 'Mâs Adam,' for as she used the word Olr as a
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hanffle te me, I thought l'de take a pull at the MÛ8, 1 some
robber or housebreaker bas got in, I rather think, and scared
the young feminine gender students, for the seemed to be run-
ning after somebody, and 1 thought I wouMasist them?

"' ' May 1 ask, Sir,' a, drawin' of herself up to her full height,
as straight and aq prim as a Lombardy poplar, or-rather, a bull-
rush, for that's all one size. 'ý4ý ask, Sir, what is the object
of your visit here-at a placé wÈere no gentlemen are received
but the parents or guardiani of some of the children? -

"' I wu as mad as a hatter; I felt a little bit vwân of the
embassy to London, and my Paris dress, particularly'my boots

and gloyes, and aU that, and 1 wiR admit, there if; no use talk-
in$ 1 1 rather kinder sorter thought she would be proud of. the
connection. I am a good-natured man in a general way when
1 am pleased, but it ainet safe to ryle me, 1 tell you. When I
am spotty on the back, I am dangerous. I bit in my breath, and
tried to look cool, for I was determined to take reven out
of her.

ARow me to say, Sir,' said she, a perkin' up her mouth
like the end of a silk purse, 1 that 1 t«hink your intrusion is as
unwelcome a.9 it is unpardonable. May 1 ask the favour of you

to, withdraw P if not I must introduce you to the watchman.'
&C'I came,' sais Il " Miss Adam, having heard of your distin-

guished college in tbe saloons of Paris and London, to make a
proposal to you; but, like a bull-'

"' Oh dear!' said she, 'to think I should have lâved to bear
such a horrid word, in this abode of learning l'

" ' But,' I went on without stopping, 'like a bull in a chiny-
shop, 1 see I have got into the wrong pew ; so nothin' remains
for me but to beg pardon, keep mï propowd for where it will

be civilly received, at least, and back out?
" She wais as uzzled as the maid. But women ain't throw-

ed off their guarý' easily. If they are in a dark place, t1g cm
féel theîr way out, if they can't see it. So says, she, du ious
like:

About a child, I suZose P
It is eustomary, in urope, sais 1, 1 1 believe, to, talk about

the marriage first, iBn7t it ? but I have been so, much abroad, I
am not; certified as to usages here?

Oh, warn't she bro to a hack! She had a great mind
to, order me out, but then that word 'proposal ' wu one she had

only seen in a dictionary-she had never heard it; and it is,
such a pretty one, and sounded so nice to the ear; and then

that word marriage' was used also, so it carried the day.
This is not a place, J& Slick, for fbundlings, l'de have

1S3
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you-to know,' she said, with an air of disgust, but cUdren
whose parents are of the first clam of society. ýînd ishe
pausea and looked at me serutinisin7, 1 if your proposals am of
that nature, walk in here, Sir, if you please, where our convers-
ation will not be over-heard. Pray be seated. M% 1 aàk,
what is the nature of the prmoposition with whi h ou esign to,
honour me ? ana she gave me a smile that woull pass for one
of gramousnesa and sweet temper, or of encouragement. It

hadn't a decîaed. character, ana wu a non-committal one. She
wu doin' quite the lady but 1 consaited her ear- was itching to
bear what I had to say, for she ut a finger up, with a beautiful
diamond ring on it, aýndbrushe a fly ofP with it ; but, after al4

perhaps it wasonly to show her lily-white hand, which merely
wanted a run at grasEPoiý the after eed to fatten it up, and
make it look ui E

ci 9 Cert M 1 sais 12 , you may a8k any question of the kind
you like? Yi

II It took her aback, for she requestea leave to ask, and I
grantea it; but she meant it différent.

Thinks 1, 1 My pretty grammarian, there is a Ettle grain of
difference between, "May I uk,' and; II must ask? Try it

again.
II She didnýt speak for a minute; so to réheve her,'sais I:
cc c «Vnen I look round here, and see how charmingly you are

locatea, and ýWhat your occupation is, 1 hardly think you would
feel di osed to leave it; so perhaps I may as well forbear the
propos%, as it isult eeasant to be refused,,,)

"' & It depends,' s e said, 'upon what the nature of those pro-
als are, Mr Slick, ana who makes them," and this time she
give a look of great complwency and kindness. 'Do put

down your hat, Sir. 1 bave read your Clockmaker,' she con-
tinued; & I really feel quite proud, of the relationship ; but 1

hope you will excuse me for aisking, Why dia you put your own'
name to it, and call it « Sam Slick the Clockinaker,' now thât:

-ou are a dh3tinguii3hecl diplomatist, and e member of our ein-
àssy at the court of Victoria the First It's not au elegant

appellation that, of Clockmaker,' sais she, I is it (She had
f-ound her -tongue now.) 'Sam Slick the Clockmaket, à factorist

of wooden clocks especiaUys sounds trady, and will * impede the
rise of a colossâ utation, which. ha-s one foot in the
St Lawrence, and t other ùi -the Mississip

And sneezes in the Chesa eaake,'
Oh,' said she, in the blanTest mamner, 1 how like You Mr

Slick! you don't spare a joke even on_ yourself. see fun
in every-t ?



Better,' mis I, I tban seeing barm in everytbing, as them

Young Mes,' said sbe.
Well, young ladies, wbo saw barm in me Wause I was a

an. What harm is there in their seeincy a man? You ain't
frightened at one, are you, Li ddy ?

She evaded that with a smile, as much as to say WeD I
ain't much skeered, that'a a fact.'

Il 1 Mr Slick, it is a subject not worth while pursuing,' sbe
replied. -1 You know the sensitiveness, nervous deliewy, and
scru Ulous menocence of the fair sex in this country, and I may.01s;= plainly to you as a man of the world. You m t rceive

how destructive of alh modesty in their jiivenile mm
impressions are so easily made, it would be to familiarise their

youthful, eyes to the larger limbs of gentlemen enveloped in
pantaloons. Te. speak pLinly, 1 am sure I needn't tell. you it

ain't decent?
el 1 WeR,' sais ly 'it wouldnU be decent if they wern7t envel-

oped in them.'
" She looked down to blush, but it didn't come natural, so

she looked up -and smiled (as much as to say, do get out you
impudent critter. I know its bunkijm as well as ou do, but
don't bother me. 1 have a part to play.) Then SC rose and
looked at her watch, and said the lecture hour for botany has
come.

"' WeR,' sais I, a ta«king up my hat, 1 that's a charming
study, theloves of the plants, for youna ladies, ain"t it ? they

begin withnatur, you see, and- (well, she couldnt help laugh-
ing). 'But I see you are engaged.'

" 'Me,' said she, 'I assure you, Sir, I know people used to
say so, afore General Peleg Smith went to Texas!

,,, What that scalla wag,' said 1. 1 Why, that fellow ought
to be kicked out of aU refined society. How could you associ-
ate with a man who had no more decency than to expect folks

to call him by in am el'
How P said she.

Why,' sais 1, 1 what delicate-minded woman could ever
bring herself to say Pe-le.q. If he bad called himself Rujacious

Smith, or Larger-limb Smith, or somethina of that kind, it would
have done, but Pele s downright ondecent. I had to leave
Boston wunst a whoie wlinter, for makig a mistake of that. kind.
1 met Miss Sperm one day from Nantucket, and says 1, 'Did
you see me yesterday, with those two elegant galls from
.Albany? 1 .

"'No,' said she, 1 didn't.'

iseFEMALE COLLEGES.
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Strange, too,' said 1, 1 for I wu most sure I caught a
glimpse of you4 on the other iside of the street ' and I wanted to

introduce 0 to, them, but warn't quite sartain it wais you.
My sais Z 1 idnt you see a very unflukionable dressed man'
(and 1 looked doývn at my Paris boots, as if I wu doing modest),
with two a eliferous females? Why, 1 had a leg on each arm.'»

She fa!lrlfy,, screamed out at that expression, rushed into, a
milliner's shop, and cried like a gardner's watering-pot. The

names she called me ain't no matter. They were the two Miw
Legges of Albany, and eut a tall, swarth, I tell you, for they.say they are descended from. a govenor of Nova Scot*a, when
good men, acçording to their tell, could be found for govenors,
and that their relaeions in England. are some pump«kin , too. 1
was as innocent as a child, Letty.'

Il 1 Well,' said she, 1 yu are the most difficult man'to under-
stand I ever see-there ÎB no telling whether you are in fun or
in earnest. But as I was a saying, there was some such talk
afore General Smith went to Texas; but that story was raised
by the Pawtaxet College folks, to injure this institution. Thèy

did all they could to tear my reputation to chitlins. Me en-
gageý1, I should, like to see the man that-'

Il 1 Well, you seemed plaguey scared at one just now,'sais I.
I am sure,. it wu a strange way to show you would like to sS

a man?
Il 1 1 élick't say that,' she replied, but you take one up so

quiék.ý
Il 1 It's a wýy I have,' said 1, 1 and always liad, smîce you and

I was to singing-school together, and larnt sha7s, ýýts, and
naturals. It was a crotchet of mine,' and 1 1 ast whiipped my arm,
round her waist, took her up and kissed Ëer afore she knowed

where shé'u. Oh Lordy 1 Out came her comb, and down feU
her hair to her waist, like a mill-dam. broke loose; and týro false

curls and a braid fell on the floor, and her frill. took to dancin'
round, anagot wrong side afore, and one'ýf her shoes slipt off,
and she really looked aa if she had been-in-au indgian-scrimmage
and was ready for scalpin7.

Then you ain't engaged, Liddy,',f3aiii I how giýa I am
to hear that, it makes my heart jump, and cherries is ri e nowe

and I will help you up into the tree, as 1 used to dî- Cn yoii
and I was boy and gaR together. It does seem so nateral,

Liddy, to have a game of rom s vith you agai; it makes me
feel u oun as a two-year-olf. '110W beautiful you do look,
too 1 ii, wgat a pity ygu is shut up here, with these young
galls aU day, talking by the yard about the corrallas, calyzes,
and staminu of flowers, while you



Il 'Are doom'd to blush unseen,
And waste your âweetness on the* desert air.9

Oh,' said-she, I Sam, I must eut and run, and' 1 blush un-
seen., thaVs a fact, or l'm ruinated,' and.. she up eurls. comb,

braiý and shoe, and off like a shot into a bed-room that adjoined
the parlour, and bolted the doïor, and double-loaed it, ais if she
was afraid an attachmentwas to be levied on her and her chat-
tels, by the sheriff, and 1 was a bum-bailiff.

Il Thinks I, old gall, l'H pay you off for treating me the way
you did juet now, as sure as the world. 1 May 1 aàk, Mr Slick,
what is tlÎèý object of this visit ?' A pretty wa o receive a
cousin that you haven'tfeen so long, ain"t; it ? anyth-ugh 1 sav

it that f3houldn't say it, that cousin, too, Sam Slick, the attaché
to, our embassy to the Court of Victoria, Buckingham Palace.

You couldn't atreated me wuss if 1 had been one of the liveried,
owclered, bedizened, be-bloated, footmen from. 't'other big
ouse there of Aunt 11arriette's? El make you come down

from your stilts, and walk naterel, 1 know,,,,see-if I don't.
Il Presently she returned, all set to right§, and a little ri crhter,'

too, for she had ut a touch of rouge on to make the blush stick
better, and her Uair was slicked up ýsnugger than before, and

looked ais if it had growed like anything. She had also slipped
a hanclsome habâ-ahirt on, and she looked, take her altogether,
as if, though, she warn7t engage4 éhe ought tohave been afore
the last five hot summers came, and the general thaw had com-
menced in the spring, and she had got thin, and out of condition.

She put her hand on her h6ârt, and said, Il am so skared, Sam,
I feel all over of a Lwibteratién. The way you act is horrid?

Il " So do I,' sais 1, 1 Liddy, it's so long since you and I used
to-,

Il 1 «You ain7t altered a bit, Sam,' said Fihe, for the starch was
coming out, 'from. what you was, only you are m'ore forrider.

Our young men, when they go abroad, come back and talk so
free and easy, and take such liberties, and say.it's the fashion in
Paris, it's quite scandalous. Now, if you dare to do the ý hke
again, l'H never speak to you the longest day"I ever live, l'Il goright of and leave, see, if I don't.'

Il G Ohý 1 see, 1 have offended you, sais 1, 1 you are not in a
humour to consent now, so I wiH call again some other time?

This lecture on botany must now be pos oned,' she said,
'for the hour is out some time ago. If you will be ' Beated, I will
set the young students at embroidery instead, and- return for a
short time, for it does seem so nateral to see you, Sam, you saucy
boy,' and she pinched my.,ear, lit remiÈds, one, don't it, of by-
gones F and she hung her.head a one side, and looked sentimental.

FÉMAIX COLLEGES. 1S7
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Of by-gone larýs,' said 1.
Éush, Sam,' she said, & dont talk so loud, that's a dear

soul. Oh, if anybody had come in Just then, and caught tu?
(Il Uà," thinks I to m self., l' 1 thought you had no objection

to it and only strugg1eý enough, for modesty-like; and 1 did
'hink ou would have said, caught out 

1would, have been ruinated ir ever and ever, and amen,
and the colle e broke up, and ition in the litentry, scien-

tific, and inZectual world scorched, withered, and blasted for
ever. Ain't my cheek all burning, Sain ? it feels as if it wu all

a-fire;' and she pýt it near enough for me to see, and feel tempt-
ed beyond my strength. 1 Don'et look horrid iiiflamed, dear P

And she danced out of the room, as if she wu skippig a rope.
Well, well,' e sais 1, when f3he took herself off. Il What 1 a0 ', * 1% ýe tauworld, this is! This ii; evangélical earnuig . gir ai ght in

one room to, faint or sèream if they see a man, as if he wu au
incarnation of sin; and yét they are all educated. and trained to
think the sole object of* Efe îs to -win, not convert, but win one
of these sinners. In the next room, proýriety, dignîty, and de-
corum, romp with a man in a way to make even his saJlow face

blush. Teach. a child there is harm. in everything, however in-
nocent, and iso soon as it discovers the cheat, it won7t see- no sin
iu anythinop. That's the reason deaconW sons seldom -tifrù out

well, and preaehers' daughters, are married through a window.
Innocence is the sweetest thing- in the world, and there is more

.generally ' agine. If you want some to, trans
of it tha-n folks un
plant, don't seek it in the enclosures of cant, for it has only coun-

terfeit ones, but go to the gardens of truth and of sewe,ý. Coërced
innocence is like an imprisoned lark, open the door and it's off
for ever. The bird that roams through the sky and the groves
unrestrained knows how to dodge the hawk and protect itself,
bât. the caged one, the moment it leaves its bars and bolts bebind,
is pouneed upon by the fowler or the vulture.

11, Puritans, whether in or out of the church (for there is a
whole squad-of 'em in it, like rats in a bouse who eat up its bread,
and undermine its walls), make more sinners than they save by
a long chalk. They ain't content with real sin, the pattern ain7t

sufficient for a eloak5 so they sew on several breadths of artificial
of'fenees, and that make one big enough to wrap round them,

and cover their o eformity. It enlarges the margin, and the
book, and gives ore texts-

Their eyes are like the great magnifier at the Polyteéhnie,
tha.t; shows you many-headed, many-armed, many-footed, and

many-tailed awful monsters in a drop of water, which were never
intended for us to see, or Providence would have made our eyes
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like Lord laosse's telescope (which discloses the secrets of the
rnoon), and give-n lis spnings that had noue of these canables in

'em. Water is our drink, and it wa. made for us to take when
we were dry, and be thankful. After I first saw one of these
drops, hke an old cheese chock full of livin' things, I couldn't
drink nothing but pure gin or brandy for a week. 1 was scared
to deatb. I consaited when 1 went io bed I could audibly feel

these critters figbtin' like Turks and minin' my inerds, and I got
narvous lest my stomach lik-e a citadel might be blowed up and
the works destroyed. It was frightful.

6 ".At lut I sot up and said, Sam, where is all your common
sense gone ? 'You used to have a considerable sized Phial of it,
1 hoipe you ain't lost the cork and let it all run out. So 1 put
myself in the witness-stand, and asked myself a few questions.

Water wu made to drink, warnit it P 1
That's a fact?

'You can't see them critters in it with your naked eye P
' 1 can't see them at all, neither Ra«kèd or dressed?
' Then it warn't intended y 6ushould
C Seems as if it wasn't,' sais I.
Then drink, and don't be skeered?
l'Il be darned if I don't, for who, knows thein wee-mon-

strosities don't help digestion, or feed on human pyson. They
warn't put into Adam's ale for nothin', thats a fact?

" It seems as if they warn't,' sais 1. 'So now l'Il go to
sleep.'

"Well, puritans' eyes are like them magnifiers; they see
the devil in everything but themselvés, where be is plaguy apt

to be found by them th4t want him; for he feels at home *
their company. One time %hey vow be is a dancin' master, and

moves his feet so quick folk-s can't see they are eloven, another
time a music muter, and teaches children. to open their mouths
and niot their nostrils in singing. Now he is a tailor or milliner,
and makes fashionable garments; and then a manager of a theatre,
whieh is the most awful placé in the world; it'is a reflex of Ide,
and the reflection is always worse than the ori as a manis

shadow is more dangerous than he is. But worst of all, they
solemnly affirm, for they don't swear, he comes sometitues in
lawn. sleeves, and looks like a bishop, which. is popery, or in.
the garb of high churchmen, who are aU Jesuits. Is it any
wonder these cantin' fellows pervert the understan , sap the

principles, corrupt the heart, and destroy the happiness of so
many ? Poor dear old Minister used, to say, 'Sam, you must in-

struet your conscience, for an ignorant or superstitious cons-Cience
is a snare to the unwary. If you think a thing is wrong that is ilot,
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and do it, then you sin, beeause vou are doingwhat vou believe
in your-heart to be wicked. It i; the intention thatveonstitutes
the crime.' Those sour crouts therefore, by creating artificial and
imitation sin in such abundance, make real sin of no sort of con-
se ence, and the world is so chock full of it, a fellow gets careless

at lust and won't get out, of itta way,, it's so, ýmuch trouble to pick
'his steps.

"' Well, I was off in a brown. study so, deep, about artificial
sins, 1 didn't hear Liddy côme in, she shut the door so softly
ànd trod on tiptoes so light on the carpet. The first thinçr I

knew was 1 felt lier hands on my head, as she stood behind me,
a dividin' of my hair with her fingers.

Il 1 Why, ý Sam,' said she, '-as Pm. a livin' sinner if you ain't
got some white hairs in your head, and there is a httle bald

pateh herfe right on the crown. How strange it is! It only
seems like yesterday you was a eurly-headed boy?
1 ,, Yes,, sais I, and 1 hove a sigh so loud it made thé window
jar; 'but I have seen a great deal of trouble since then. 1 lost
two wives in Europe?

Il' Now do tell,' said she. 'Why you don't !-oh, jimminy
criminy. two wives 1 How was it, poor Sam P and slie kissed

the býîd spot on my pate, and took a rockin'-ehair and sat op-
ýosite to me, and began rockin' backwards and forwards like a

Ibllow sawin' wood. 'How was it, Sam, dear ?
Why,' sais 1, 'first and foremost, Liddy, 1 married a fa-

stionable lady to London. Well, bein' out night arter night at
balls and opéras, and what not, she got kinder used up ànd beat
out, and unbeknownst to me used to take opium. Well, one

night she took too much, and in the mormina- she was as dead
as a herring?

Did she make a pretty corpse ? ' said Lid, lookin' very
sanctimonious. Did she lay out handsum. ? They say prussie

acid makes lovely corpses; it keeps the eyes from fallin' in.
Next to dyin' happy, the greatest thing islto die pretty. _Ugly

corpses ffighýen sinners, but élégant oneçý-win them?
"' The most lovely subject --you ever -'býêheld,' said I. - 'She

looked as if she was only asleep; she è1idnýt sfiffen at all, but
was as limber as ever you see. Her hair feU over lier neek and

shoulders in beautiffil curls just Eke yourn; and she had on lier
fingers the splendid. diamond rings I gave lier; she w/ as too fa-

tigued to take 'em off when she retired the night afore. I felt
proud of lier even in death, I do assure you. She*as haüdsome

enough to, eat. '_ I went to ambassador's to con'sult him. about
the funeral, wbether it should be a state affair, yith all the.
whole diplomatie corps of the court to attend it, or a private
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one. But he advised a private one; he said it best co rnrted
with our dignified simpheity as republicans, and, althouý-X'CSt

was no object, still it wu satisfactory to know it was far less
expense. When I came back she wàs gone?

1 Gone! ' Mid Liddy, 'gone where ?
& Grone to, the devil, dear, I suppose?
I Oh my!' Mid- she. " WeH, 1 never in aU my born days!

Oh: Sam, is that the way to, talk of the dead 1 -3
In the dusk of the evening,' sais I, 'a carriage, tbey Mid,

drove to the door, and a coffin wu carried up- irs; but the
undertaker said it wouldn't fit, and it was tàken back again for
a larger one. Just afore I went to bed, I went to the room to,
have another look at her, and she was gone, and there was a

letter on the table for me; it contained a few words onl _ Dear
Sam, my.first husband is, come to life, and Bo have Good.
bye, love."

Well, what did you do P'
Gaveý it out,' said 1, 'she died of the cholera, and had to,

be buried qu'ick and private, a.Éd no one never knew to, the con-
trary-li

Didn't it almost break your heart, Sammy ?
No,' sais I. 'In her hurry, she took my dressincy-case in-

stead of her own, in which was all her own jevets, besides those
I gave her, and all our ready money. So 11-ried to resign my-
self to my loss, for it might have been worse, youknow,' and 1
looked as good As pie.

Well, if that don't beat all, 1 declare! said she.
Liddy, sais 1, with a mock solemcoly air, 'every bane has

its,.antidote, and every misfortin its peculiar consolation.'
Oh, Sam, that showed the 'want of a high moral intellect-

ual'e'ducation, didn't it ." said she. I And yet you had the cour-
age tô, . marry again ? '

Il 1 Well, I married,' sais 1, 1 next year in France a lady who,
had refused one of Louis Philip's sons. Oh, what a spýlendid

gaU she was, Liddy! she was the star of Paris. Poor thin.el. -I
lost her in six weeks?

11, 1 Six weeks! Oh. Solomon said she, 1 in six weeks?
cc 1 Yes,' sais Iý 1 in six short weeks?
cc 1 Illow was it, Sam P do tell me all about it ; it's quite ro-

mantic. ' I vow, it's like the Arabian Niçvhts' Entertainment.
You àre so unlucky, I swow I should be skeered-'

Il 1 At what P' sais I.
C Why, at--ý
She was caught there; she was a croin' to say, .'at riar-

ryin7 you, but as she wu a leadin' of rue on, that wouldn't do.
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Doctor, you may catch a gall sometimes, but if she bas a mind
to, she can escape if she chooses, for the are as slippery as

eels. So jahe pretendI& to hesitate on, till 1 asked ber agaýîâ_
Why,' sais she, a looking down, I at sleepicr alone to-

night, after hearing of these dreadful cetsiatrophes.p
& Oh,' sais 1, 1 is that all P'
But howaiayou lose ber ? saiaéhe.

)ny, she raced ofF,' said 1, 'l with the Turkish ambas-
sador, and if I had -a got hold of him, l'de a lammed him wuss
than the devil beatin' tan-bark, 1 know. l'de a haahis melt, if
there was a bowie-knife out of Kentucky!

Did you go after ber ? '
«Yes ; but she cotched it afore I cotched ber.'

How was that, Sam ' ?'
she wanted to sarve him the same way, with an of-

ficer of the Riissiau Guards, and Mahomet caught 'ber, sewed
ber up in a sack, and throwed. her neek and crop into the Bos-
phorus, to fatten eels for the Greek ladies to keep Lent with.'

Why, how could you be so, unfortunate ?' said she.
That's a question I have often axed myself, Liddy,' sais

1; 1 but I have come to this conclusion: London and -Paris ain't
no place for galls to, be trained -in?

Il 1 So I have always said, and always will maintain to my
dviu(y day,' she said, rising with great; animation and pride.

& What do they teach there but music, dancing, and drawing ?
The deuce a thing else; but here is Spanish, French, German,
Italian, botâny, geology, mineralogy, icthiology, conchology,
theology---ý

Do you teach angeolology and doxyolog sais I.
Yes, angeolology and doxyology,' she said, not knowing

what she was a talking about.
And occult sciences P sais I.
Yes, aU the sciences. London and Paris, eh 1 As«k a lady

from, either place if she knows the electrie battery from the
magnetie ý

Or a veedle from a po1e,ý;'f'ais I.
Yes,' sais ishe, without listeninor, 'or any such question,

anasee if she can answer it.1)
She resumed her seat.
1 Forgive my enthusiasm,' ste said, 1 Sam, you know I al-

ways had a great deal of that?
I know; said 1, you had the smallest foot and ankle of

anybody in our country. My 1 what fine-spun glass heels you
had 1 Where in the World have you stowed them to P pretendin'
to look down for them.
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Kept them te kick you with,' she said, 'if you are muv."
Thinks 1 to myself, what next ? as the woman m-tid to ihe

man who kisiged her in the tunnel, you are coming out, Liddv,
lücky' sald 1, 'oh, you wouldn't try that, 1 am sure, let

meddo what 1 would?
Why not ?' Baid she.
Wh e' sais Il l if you did you would have to, kick so hîgh,

you woulýe-X-Dose one of the larger limbs!
43ir Sliéký' said she, " I trust you will not so far forget

what is due to, a lady, as to talk of showing her larger limbs,
it's not decent.'

Well, 1 know it ain't decent,' said 1, 'but you said you
would do it, and I just remonstrated a little, that's all.

You was saying about London and Paris,' said she, 'beinop
no place for educating young ladies in?

Yes,' sais 1, & that painful story of my two poor dear
wives (which. is I all in my eye,' as plain as it was then), illus-

trates my theory of education in those two capitals. In London,
females, who are a great deal in society in the season, like a man
who drinks, CanIt stopl the are at it all the time, and like him,
sometimes forget the way Lme again. In Paris, galls are kept

so much at home before marriage, when they once get out, they
don't want to enter the cage again. They are the two extremes.
If ever I marry, 1'11 tell you how 1 will lay down the law.
Pleasure sha,11 be the recreation and not the business of Efe
with her. Home the rule-parties the exception. Duýy first,
amusement second. Her head-quarters shall always be in her

own house, but the outposts will never be neglected.
Nothin! like an American woman for an American man,

is there ?' &-ticl she, and she drew nearer, lookin7 up in my face
to read the answer, and (lidn't rock so hard.

It depends upon how they are brought up,' said Il looking
wise. 'But, Liddy,' sais I,'without joking, what au amazin' small
foot that is of yours. It always wu, and wunst when it slipt
through a branch of the cherry-tree, do you recollect my saying,
Well I vow that calf was suckled by two cows ? now don't you,
Liddy ? 1

49 1 No, Sir, 1 said she, 'I don't, though. children may say many
things that when they grow up they are ashamed to, repeat; bu>

I recollect now, wunst when you and 1 went through the long
grass to the cherry-tree, your mother said, 1 Liddy, beware you
are not bit by a garter-snake, and I never !çne«vý her meanin' till
now;' and she rose up and saidMr Slick, I must bid you good

Liddy,' sais Il 'don't be so pesky starch, I'U be dod
13
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1 1 fetched if I meant any harm, but you béat me all holler. 1
only spoke of the calf, and you went a streak higher and talked
of the garter?

Sam,' &-tid she, 'you was always the most impedent, for-
redest, and pertest boy that ever was, and travellin' hain't im-

proved you one mite or morsel?
l"Iam. rry I have offended you, Liddy,' sais 1, 'but reaEy

now, how do you manage to teach all them things with haid
names, for we never even beard of them. at Slickville ? Have you
any masters P

Ma8ters,' said she, 'the fSst one that entered this college
would ruin. it for ever. What, a man in this college! where the
juvenile upils belong to the first families-1 guess not. I hire

yo cy Udy to teach rudiments.'
So I should think,' sais 1, 'from. the specimen I saw at

your door, she was rude enough in all conscience?
Pooh,' said she, 'well, 1 have a Swiss lady that teaches

French, German, Spanish, and Italian, and an English one that
instructs in music and drawing, and 1 teacli history, geography,
botany, and the sciences, and so on.'

1% Il ' Ilow on earth did you learn them, all P said 1, 'for it
puzzles me?

&4 & Between you and me, Sam,' said she, 'for you «know my
brougbtens up, and it's no use to pretend-primary books does

it all, there is question and answer. I read the question, and
they learn the answer. - It's the easiest thing in the world to
teacli -now-a-days.'

But suppose you get beyond the rudiments P
Oh, they never remain long enough to do that. They are

brought out before then. They go to Saratoga first in summer,
and then to Washington in winter, and are married right off
after that. The dom-.'estie, seclusive, and exclusive system, is

found, most conducive to a bigh, state of refinement and deli-
cacy. I am « doing well, Sam,' said she, drawing nearer, and

lookino, confidential in my face. 1 1 own all this college and all
the lands about, and have laid up forty thousand dollars be-
sides;' and she nodded her head at me, and looked earnest, as
much, as to say, 1 That is a fact, ain't it grand ?

The devil you have,' said I, as if I had taken the bait.
I had a propos to make?

Oh, said she, and she coloured u'all over, and got up
and said, 1 Sam, won't you have a glass o wine, dear ?' She in-
tended it to give me courage to speak out, and she went to a
Closet, and brouglit out a tray with a decanter, and two or
three glasses on it, and some frosted plum-eake. 'Try that

î
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cake, dear, she said, 'l made it myself, and your dear old
mother taught me how to do it;l anà then she laid back her

head, and 1 arfed like anything. I Sam,' wùd she, 1 what a me-
mory you have; 1 had forgot all about the cherry-tree, I don't

recollect a word of it!
'And the calf ? " said 1.
1 Get along,' said she, 1 do get out; and she took up some-

-crumbs of the cake, and made 'em into a ball as big as a che
and fired it at me, and struck me in the e e -with ity and ýear7;ý aie in a miniput it out. She jumpeda u t: Tid she hurt her own

or cossy's eye?' s] e i 'and t it een amost out," and she
-ssed it. I It didn't hurt his littfE per much, did it ? ý

Il Hullo, sais I to myself, she's coming it too peeowerful
strong altogether. The sooner I dig out the better for my

wholesomes. ]Elowever let her wentz- 'she is wrathy. II came to
propose to you_'

"" Dear me,' said she, « 1 feel dreadful, I warn't preUared for
this ; it's very onexpected. What is it, Sam? i am over of

a twiteration.'
Il 1 1 know you will refuse -'me,' sais 1, 1 when I look round

and see how comfortable and how happy you are, even if you
ain't enffaLyed?

Sam, I told you I weren't engaged,' she said: 'that story
of General Smith is all a fabrication, therefore don't mention
that again?

cg& I feel,' - said I, 'it's no use. I Imow what you wiU say,
you can't quit.'
Il 1 You have a strange way,' said she, rather tart, 'for you

ask questions, and then answer them. yourself. What d& you
mean?'

Il 1 WeIV sais 1, 'I'll, tell you, Liddy?
",,Do, dear,' said she, and she put her hand over her eyes,

as if to stop her from. heariýg distinctly. 1 1 came to propose to
you-,

Oh, Sam,' said she, 1 to think of that!'
To take a seat in my buggy,' sais I, 'and come and spend

a month with sister Sall and me, at the old location.'
Il Poor thmig, 1 »tieýher; she had one knee over the other,

and, as I saidý one =d over her eyes, and there she sot, and
the way the upper foot went bobbin! up and down was like the
palsy, only a liffle quicker. She never said another wordý nor
sighed, nor groaned, nor anything, only ber head hung lower.

We1ý 1 felt streakedý Doctor, I tell you. I felt like a mau who
had stabbed another, and knew he ought to be hanged for it;

and I looked at her as such a critter would, if he had to look

195
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on, and see his ènemy bleed to death. I knew, 1 had done
wrong-I had acted spider-like to her-got her into the web--

tied her hand and foot, and tantalized her. I am given to braor
1 know, Doctor, when 1 am in the saddle, and up in the stirrups,
and leavin' all others behind; but W'hen a beast is choaked and
down in the dirt, no man ever heard me brag I had rode the
critter to death.

Il Nô, I did wrong, she was a woman, and I was a man, and
if she, did act a part, iwhy, I ought to have known the game she
had to play, and made allowances for it. 1 dropt the trump
card under the table that time, and though I got the odd trick,
she had the honours.. -It warn!t ma in me, that's a fact
but confound her, why the plague did she call me 'Mr,' and act

formal, and give me the bag to hold, when she knew me of old,
and minded the cherry-tree, and all that ? Still she was a woman,
and a defenceless one too, and 1 did'nt do the pretty. But if

she was a woman, doctor, she had more clear grit thau most men
have. After a while she took her hand off her eyes and rubbed
them, and she opened her mouth and yawned so, you could see
down to her garters amost.

Dear meP said she, trying to smile; but, oh me! how
éhe looked! Her eyes had no more expression than a China-

aster, and her face was so deadly - pale, it made - the rouge she
had put on look like the hectic of a dying consumption. Her
ugly was out in full bloom, I tell you.. 'Dear cousin Sam,' said-

she, Il am so fatigued with my labours as presidentess of this
institution, that 1 can hardly keep my peepers open. I think,
if 1 recollect-for I am ashamed to say I was a noddin'-that

you proposed (that word lit her eyes up) that I should go with
ou to visit dear Sally. Oh, Sam l' said she (how she bit in

er temper that hitch, didn't she ?) ' you see, and you saw it at
first, I can7t leave on so, short a notice; but if my sweet Sally

would come and visit me, how delighted I should be! Sam,
must join My class now. How happy it has made me to see

vou again after so many years 1 Kiss me, dear; good bye-God
bless you l' and she yawned again till she nearly dislocated her

aw 'Go on and write books, Sam, for no man is better skilledM ý 1 spares it less than yourself? What a re-uman natur anc
proachful look she gave me then 1 1 Good bye, dear!'

Well, when I closed the door, and was o e of the outer
one, 1 heard a crash. 1 paiised a moment, For 11«""knew what it

was. She had fainted and feU into a conniption fit.
Sam,' sais I to myself, 1 f3haU 1 go back P
No,'sais I, 'if you return there will be a scene; and if you

don1tý if she can't account naterally for it, the devil can't, thats all?



Il Doctor5 1 felt guilty, I tell you. 1 had taken a great many
rises out of folks in my time, but that's the only one 1 re t
of. Tell you what, Doctor, folks may talk about their soutrenrn
gentlemen, their New York prince-meirchants, and so on, but
the clear grit, bottom and game, is New En d (Yankee-

doodle-dum). Male or female, youncr or old, 1'11 back 'em
agin aU mation." C

Squire, show this Chapter to, Lord Tandemberv if you know
him; and if you don't, Unele Tom Lavender will give you a
letter of introduction to him; and then ask him. if ever he has

sufféred «haJ so much as Sam Slick has in the cause of edication.

CHA T X,

WE tried thé deck again, but the fog was too disagreeable
to remain there, for the water feU from the ropes in sueh large
drops, and the planks were so, wét_ and slippery, we soon ad.
journed again to the cabin.

Il 1 have to thank you, Doctor," said I, " for a most charm-
ing day at the Beaver-Dam. That was indeed a day in the
woods, and 1 believe every one there knew how to enjoy it.
]Elow digèrent it is from people in a town here, who go out to,
the country for a pie-nie! A citizen thinks the ý11easure of
gipseying, as they c&U it in Englandý consists so e y in the
abundance and variety of the viands, the quality and quantity of
the wines, and as near an approach to a ci dinin ais it is

ossible to have, where there are neither taYlés, chairs, side-
oards, nor removes. He selects his lace for the encampment

in the fSst opening adjoinin the =g, as it commaind a
noble view of the harbour, and there is grass enough to, recline
upoD. The woods are gloomy, the footing léï- slippe , and there'

is nothing to be seen in a forest but trees, * 12. whieh are
difficult to elimb, and boggy ground that wets your feet, and
makes you feel uncomfortable. The limbs are eternally knock-

ing your hat off, and the spruce gum. ruins vour clothes, while
ladies, like sheep, are for ever leaving fi-agýdâents of their dress
on every bush. He chooses the skirts of the forest therefore,
the background is a glorious wood, and the foreground is diver-

sified by the shipping. The o-heave-o of the sailors, as it rises
and falls in the distance, is music to his ears, and suggestive of

f
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agreeable reflections, or profitable conversation peculiarlv ap-
Propriate to the place and the occuion. The price of Ésh in
the West Indies, or of deals in Liverpool, or the probable rise
of flour in the market, amuse the vacant mind of himself and
his p er, not his wife, for she is only his 81egoing partner, but
the wide-awake partner of the firm, one of ose who are em-
braced in the compréhensive term the il Co.' He is the deposi-
tory of his secrets, the other of his complaints.

Il His wifý i&-equally happy, she enjoys it uncommonly, for
she knows it will spite those horrid Mudges. She is determined
not to invite them, for tbey make too much n'Oise, it gives ber
the headache, and their flirting is too bad. Mrs White. called
them garrison hacks. And besides (for women always put the
real reason. last-they live mi a postscript) they don't deserve it,
for they left ber girls out when they had ibe lobster-spearing
party by torch-light, with the ofâcers of the flag-ship, though
that was no loss, for by all accounts it was a very romping

ýarty, knocking off the mens bats, and then exchanging their
onnets for them. And how any 'other could allow ber daugh-
ter to be held round the waist by theflag-lieutenant, while she
leaned over the boat to spear the fish, is a mystery to ber. The
polka is bad enough, but, to ber mind, that is not decent, and
then she bu something to whisper about it, that she says is too
bad (this is a secret though, and she must whisper it, for walls
have earsand #ho knows but treeshave, and besides, the good
things are never repeated but the too bad, always is), and 'Mrs
Black lifts up both ber hands, and the whites of both eyes in
perfect horror.

Now did you ever! Oh, is that true P «Why, yoii don't!'
Lucy Green saw hùn with her own eyes,' and she opens

her own as big as saucers.
And what did Miss Mudge say ?
WellU«Don my word,' said she, Il wonder what you will

do next,ý andUýghed so they nearly feU overboard.
Oh, wbat carryings on, ain5t it, dear ? But I wonder

where Sarah Matilda is P 1 don7t see ber and CaSta* De la
Cour. I am afraid ébe will get lost in the wo and that

would make people talk as they did about Miss Mudge and
Doctor Vincent, *ho couldn't find their way out once till nine

qi 0 clock at night?
They'11 soon get back, dear,' sais the other, 'let them be;

it looks like watching them, and you know,' laying an emphasis
on you, 1 you and I were young once ourselves, and so tbey will

come back when they want to, for though the woods ha4 no
straight paths in them, they have short cuts enougli for tliem



GIPSEYING. 199

that's in a hurry. Cupid bas no watch, dear; -his fo b is for a
purge, andslie miles wicked on the mother of the heiress.

" Well, then, who can say this is not a pleaumt da y to both
parties P The old gentlemen have their nice snug business chat,
and the old ladies have their nice snug gossip chat, and the third
estate (u the head of the firm calls it, who was lately elected

member for Grumble To'ÇM* , and begins to talk parliamentary),
the third estate, the young- - folka, the people of progression, çýho
are not behind but rather aheïad of the age they live in, don't

they enjoy themselves P It is very bard if 'outh, &be:auty, h'ealth
good spirits, and a desire to please (because if people bavn't

that they had better stay to home), can't or won't make people
happy. I dont mean for to go for to say that will insure it,
because nothin' is certain, and I have known many a gall that
resembled a bottle of beautiful wine. You wiE find one some-
times as enticin' to appearance as ever was, but hold it up and
there is grounds there for all that, settled, but still there, and

enough too to spile all, so.you can't put it to yoilr lips any how
you can fix it. What a pity it is sweet things turn sour ainIt it ?

"'But in a general way these things will. make folks happy.
There are some sword-knots there, and they do look very like
woodsmen, that's a fact. îf you never saw a forrester, Vou W . ould
swear to them. as perfect. A wide-awake bat, with a little short
pipe stuck in it, a pair of whiskers that will be grand wheu
they are a few years older-a coarse check or red :flannel shirt,
a loose neck-handkerchief, tied with a sailor's knot-a eut-away
jacket, with lots of pockets-a belt, but little or no waisteoat-
homespun -trowseri and thick buskins -a rough, glove and a
delicate white hand, the mal, easy, and natural gait of the -wood.
man (only it's apt to be a- little, just a little too stiff, on account
of the ramrod they have to keep in their throats while on par«

ade), when combinéd, actilly beat natur, for they are too nateral.
Oh, these amateur woodsmen enact tbeir part so well, you think
ou almost seethe identical thing itself. And then they have
ad the advantage of Woolwich or Sa -dhurst, or Chobham, and

are dabs at a bivouac, grand hands with an axe - a hop-pole
down in half a day amost, and in the other half stick it into the

ound. 1 don't make no doubt in three or four days they could
build a wigwam to sleep in, and one night out of four under
cover is a great deal for an amateur hunter, though it ain't the
smaRest part of a circumstance to the Crimea. As. it is, if a

stick ain't too big for a fire, say not hSger than yourfinger, the
can break it over their knee, ;ooner than you could eut it wiZ
a hatchet for your life, and sée how soon it"s in a blaze.,, Take
them, altogether, they ge a killin.9 party of coons tâm, never

11
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miss a inoose if they shoot out of an Indian's gân, and use a silver
bullet.

Il Well, then, the young ladies are eýîppea so nicély-they
bave uglies to their bonnets, the only thing ugly about them,
for at a distance the look like huge green spectacles. They
are very useful in the forest, for there is a great glare of the
fun generally under trees; or else they have green bonnets, that- -
look like eagle's skins; thin dresses, strong ones are too heavy,
and they don't di lay the beauty of nature enough, they are go
high, and the who e objéét of the party is to admire that. Their
walking shoes are light and thin, they don't fatigue you like

coarse ones, ana India-rubbers are hideous, they make your
pýý4- 1., -as-if Ahe had the gout; and the have such pretty,

dear little aprons, Lw rural it looks altogletýer-the wt a day
in the wooù to admiration. Three of the officers 1 r. nick.
names, a very nice thin to induce good fellowahip, e ýecia11;ras it has no tendency w Fh'ere isIllatever to promote quarrels.

Lauder, of the Rifle-Y, he is go short, they call him Pistol; he has
a yew,.- to grow yet, and-may become a great qun some of- îfiése

days. Riissel takes'W j9ke good-humouredl', and therefore is
go fortunate as to get more than his share oTthem, accordinirly

he es by the name of Target, as every one takes a shot at him.
DJé à go bad a shot, he has twice nearly pinked the marks-

4paM7 go he is calleaTrizzer. ]ELe always lays the blAme of his
*ant of skill on that ueortunate appendage of the gtýn, as it is

ei*tý,er too hard or too quick on the finger. - Then theré is young
Bulger, and as everybody pronounces it as if it haël two 1 g's'

in it, he corrects them and saySý ' " s0ft, my dear fellow, if you
please; sohe goes by the name oï 1 G' soft. Oh, the convers-
ation of the third estate iz go pretty, I could listen to it for ever.

Il 1 Aunt,' sais Mise Diantha, 1 do you know what gyp--gypsy
-gypsymum- symumýing is ? Did you ever h6b how 1 stut-
ter to"dal can't get a word out hardly. Ain't it provoking ?

WZ, stammering 'la rlovoking; but a pretty little acci-
dental impediment of speect like that, accompanied with a little
graceful bob of the, heaa, is very taking, ainýt it ?

ýPypsuM*gý' sais the wise matron, lis the plaisterof Paris
trade, dear., The carry it on at Winchor, our father gays.'

Pistol gives Lrget a wink, for they are Cnouring the pýý
by their comDapy, though the mother of one keeps a lodgina-

house at Ba aua the father of the other makes real genuine
East India C London. They look down on the whole of
the townspeople. It is natural; pot always calls kettle au ugly
name.

No, ]ýla,' sais Di-all the girls address her a8 Di; ain it
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it a pretty abbreviation for a die-away young lady ? But she is
nota die-away lus; she is more of a Di "ý' ernon.
Mo Dil , gipsey-ing, what a hard word it is! Mr Russel says
it's what they call these paýties in En d. lt is so like the
gipsy life.1

96'There, is one point' sais Pisto1ý 1 in which they differ?
What's that P ' sais Di.

Do you give it up
"Yes.'

There the gips irls steal W ltry ; and here they steal
bearts,' and he puts Ls left hemd mistake on his breast, not

knowing that ge pulsation there indicates that his lungs, and
not his gizzard is affected, and that he îs broken-winded, and

not broken-hearted.
"' V, ery goodý' every one sais; but still every one hasn't

beard it, so it bas to be repeated ; ̂ "'nd what is worse, as the
habits of the gipsieis are not knowmý to all, the point has to be
explained.

&'Target sais, 1 He will send it to, the, paper, and Put Tri -ger's name to it,' and Pistol says,'That is capital, for if he c2s
you out, he can't hit you,' and-there is a joyous laugh. Ob

dear, but a day in the woods is a pleasant thing. For my own
part, 1 must say I quite agree with the hosier, who, when he
lirst went to New Orleens, and saw such a swad. of people there,
said, he 1 didn't onderstand how on earth it was that folks liked
to live in a heap that way, a together, where there was no corn el
to plant, and no bears to kiU.'

"'MLY, oh my!' sais Miss Letitia, or Letkissyou, as Pistol
used to caU her. People ought to be careful what names they
give their children, so as folks can't fasten nicknames on 'em.
Before others the * ls called her Letty, and that's well enough

but sometimes they would call- her Let, whieh is the devU. If
a man canIt give a pretty fortune to hîs child, he ean give it a

pretty name at any rate.
,& There wu a very large family of Cards wunst to Slickville.

They were mostly in the stage-coach and livery-stable line, and
careless, reckless sort of people. So one day, Squire Zenu Card

had a. christenin' at bis house.
Sais the Minister, 'what shall I call the child

Pontius Pilate,' said he.
I can1t; said the Minister, 1 and I won't. No soul ever

beerd of such a mame for- a Christian since baptism. e=e
fashion?

11,1 1 am sorry for that,' said the Squirç, c for W s a mighty
pretty name. 1 heard it once in ehurch, and 1 tbought if ever

f

201



20-2d GIPSEYING.

1 bad a son lde caU him, after him; but if I can't have that-
and it's a dreadful *ty--call him Trump;' and he was christ-
enened Trump Carî.

Oh my!' sais Miss Letitia' lispin', 1 Captain De la Cour
bu smashed my bonnet, see, he is setting upon it. Did you
ever ?'

"' Neverl' said Di, 'he has converted your cottage bonnet
into a countryseat, I do declare!'

Il Eve body exclaimed, 'That is excellent,' and Russel said,
'Capital.rýyl, Jove.'

Il 1 That kind of thing,' said De la Cour, 'is more honoured
in the breach th-an the observance ;' and winked to Target.

Miss Di is an inveterate punster, so lahe returns to the charge.
Letty, what fish is that, the name of which would express

all you said about your bonnet ?-do you give it up ? A bon-
net-o il (Boneto).

CC'Well, 1 can'tfathom that, sais De la Cour.
I don't wonder at thatl' sais the invincible Di; it is be-

Vond your deptÀ, for it is-an out-of-soundinqq fish.'
Poo' r De la Cour, you had better let her alone, she is too

many guns for you. Scratch your head, for your curls and your
name axe aU that you have to be proud of. Let her alone, she

is wieked, and she is meditating a name for you and Pistol that
wiU stick to you as long as you live, she has it on the tip of

ber tongue-'The babes in the wood?
Now for the baskets-now for the spread. Theý old gen-

tlemen break up their Lloyds' meetiiig-the old ladies break
-ap their seandal club-the young ladies and their beaux are
busy in arranaements,, and though the cork-screws are no-
where to, be found, Pistol has his in one of the many pockets
of his -woodsman's coat, he never goes without it (like one of
his mother's waiters), which. he caUs his young man's best com-

panzon; and -which another, who wasý a year in an attorney's
office,-while-waiting for his commission, calls the crown circuit
assistant; and a third, who bas just arrived in a steamer, desiom
nates as the screw propeller. lt was a sensible pro-ý-îs1on, and
Miss Di said, I a corkscrew and a pocket-pistol were better suited.
to him. than a rifle,' and every one said. it was a capital j oke that
-for everybody likes a shot that don't bit themselves.

'l'Howtoughthegoosels. sais-rsoft. 'Ican'tearveit.'
Ah!' sais Di, 'when Greek meets Greek, then comes the

tug of war.'
Eatincr and talking lasts a good wbile, but they don't last

for ever. The ladies leave the gentlemen to commence their
presently there issmoking and ânish their drin-m*or, and a loud



laugh; it's more than a lauçih, it's a roar; and the ladies turn
round and wonder.

Letty sais, When the wine is in, the uit is out?
ci & True,' sais Di> 'the wine is there, but when vou left them

the wit went out?
& Rather severe,' said Letty.

'Not at alM sais Di, 'for I was with. you.'
It is the last shot of oor Di. She won't take the trouble

to talk well for ladies, ani those horrid Mudcre
c -s have a party

on purpose to take away all the pleasant men. She never passed
so stupid a day. She hates pie-nies, and will never go to one

again. De la Cour is a fool, and is 'as fall ofý ýa's . s-à nicrhf-
hawk is of fèathers. Pistol is a bore; Taràéý-s both poor and

stingy; Trigger thinks more of himself than anybody else; and
as for G soft, he is a goose. She will never speak to Pippen
again for not coming. They are a poor set of devils in the gar-
rison; she is glad they are to have a new regiment.

" Letty hasnt enjoyed herself either, she bas been de-
voured by black flies and musquitoes, and bas got her feet -wet,
and is so tired she can't go to, the ball. The sleeping partner of
the head of the firm. is out of sorts, too. Her crony-gossip ave
her a sly poke early in the day, to show her she recollected when

she was young (not that she is so old now either, for she knows
the grave gentleman who visits at her bouse is said to like
the mother better than the daughter), but before she was mar-
ried, and friends who have such wonderful memories are not
very pleasant companions, though it don't do to have them. for

enemies. But then, poor thing, and she consolex herself with
the idea the poor thi g bas daughters herself, and they are as
ugly as sin, and not half so agreeable. But it isn't that alto-

gether. Sarah Matilda should not have gone wandering out of
hearing with the captain, and she must give her a piece of her
mind about it, for there ' is a good deal of truth in the old say-

ingi 1 If the girls won't-run after the men, the men will rum after
them;' so shé--calls out loudly, 'Sarah Matilda, my love, come

here, dear,' and Sàrah Matilda knows when the honey is pro-
duced, physie is to be taken- but ghe knows she is under observ-
ation, and so she flies to her dear mamma, with the feet and face
of an angel, and they gradually withdraNv.

Dear ma, how tired you look.'
I am not tired, dear?
Well, you don't look well; is anything the niatter with

you?,
"' I didn't say I wasn't well, and it's very rude to remark

on onelys looks that way.'
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"' Soinething seems to have put you out of sorts, ma, I wM
run and call Pa. Dear me, 1 feel frightened. Shall I ask iffi-s

Bawdon for her salts?'
"' You know very well what's the matter; it's. Captain De

la Cour? 1
&&'Well, now, how strange,' said Sarah Matilda. II fold him.

he had better go and walk with you; I wanted him to do it;
I told him. you liked attention. Yes, I knew you would be an-
gry, but it isn't my fault. lt ain't, indeed?

. cc 4 Well I am astonished,' replies the horrified mother. II
never in all my life. So you told hùn I liked attention. I, your

mother, your father's wife, with my position in societee; and
pray what answer did he make to this strange conduct?'

"' He said, No wonder, you were the handsomest woman in
town, ai-id so aoTeeable; the oý1y one fit to talk to.'

A-nd you have the face to admit you listened to such stuff '?'
I could listen all day to it, ma, for I knew it wu true. I

never saw you look so lovely, the new bishop bas improved your
appearance amazingly.'

"' Who ?' said the mother, with an hysterical scream.; 'what
do you mean'f'

The- ne- bustler, ma.'
Oh," said she, quite relieved, 'oh, do you think so

"'But what did you want of me, ma?'
"' To fasten my gow-n, dear, there is a hook come undone?
CC'Cominor' she said, in a loud voice.Ci

There was nobody calling, but somebody ouglit to have call-
ed; so she fastens the hook, and flies back as, fast as she

came.
Il Sarah Matilda, you were not born yesterday; first you put

your mother on the defensive, and then you stroked ber dow-n
with the grain, and made ber feel good all over, while you es-

caped from, a seoldinom you know you deserved. A jealous mother
makes an artful daughter. But, Sarah Matilda, one word in your

ear. Art ain't cleverness, and ciiinning ain't understanding.
Semblance only answers once; the second time the door ain't

opened to it.
Il Henrietta is all adrift, too; she is an old maid, and Di nick-

named ber 'the old hen? She bas been shamefully neglected to-
day. The young men have been flirting about with iese for-
ward young girls-children-mere children, and have not had
the civility to exchange a word with ber. The old ladies have,

been whisperincy gossip all day, and the old gentlemen busy talk-
incr about freights, the Fall-catch of mackarel, and s«hip-building.

Nor could their talk have been solely confined to these subjects,
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for once when she approached them, she beard the head of the
firm sav :

l'he 'lovely lass' must be thrown down and sci a ped, for
she is go fouli and ber -nees are all gone?

Il And so she turned away in disgust. Cat-eh ber nt a pie-nie
again! No, never! It appears the world is chancred; gýîr1s in

ber dav were never allowed to romp that way, and men used to
have some manners. Thin(ys have come to a retty pass!

Alida, is that you. dear look M .
Oh, Henrietta! I have torn my beautiful thread-lace man-

tilla all to ragos; it' ' s ruined for ever. And do you know-oh, I
don't know how I shall ever dare to face ma again! I have lost
ber beautiful Ettle enamelled. watch. Some of these borrid
branches have pulled it off the chain? And Alida cries and is
consoled by Henrietta, who is a good-natured creature affer all .
She tells ber for ber comfort that nobody should ever think of
wearing a delicate and expensive lace mantilla in the woods; she
could not expect anything else than to bave it dé stroved; and
as for exposing a beautiful gold watch. outside of ber àress, no-
body in ber senses would have thought of such a thincy. Of course
sýe was greatly comforted: kind words and a kind manner will
console any one.

It is time now to re-assemble, and the partv are çYathered.
once more; and the ladies have found their smiles arrain, and
Alida las found ber watch ; and there are'to be some tcoasts and

some songs before parting. AR is jollity once more, and the head
of the firm and his vigilant-*partner and the officers bave all a
drop in their eye, and Henrietta is addresse-d by the junior part-
ner, who is a bachelor of about ber own age, and wbo assures
ber he never saw ber look better; and she looks deliçrhted, and
is delighted, and thinks a pie-m'e not, go bad a thing after all.

But there is a retributive justice in this world. Even pie-nie
parties have their moral, and folly itself affords an example from
whieh a wise -saw may be extracted. Captain de Courlay addresses
ber, and after à1ý he bas the manners and appearance of a crentle-
man., though it is whispered he is fond of practical jokes, pulls
C colt ensigns' out of bed, makes them go through their sword
exercise standing shirtless in their tubs, and go on. There is one

redeeming tÉing in the story, if it be true, he ne, è-r -was k-nown
to do it to a young nobleman; he is too well bred for that. He
talks to ber of society as it was beÉbre good-breedino, was re-

formed out of the colonies. She is delighted; but, oh! was it
stupidit.y, or was it insolence, or was it cruelty ? lie askied ber if
she recollected the Duke of Kent. To be sure it is only fifty-
two years since he was here; but to bave recollected bïm! How
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old did he suppose she wu? She bears it weR and meekly. It
is not the first time she bas been painfully reminded rshe was not
young. She says her grandmother often s oke of him as a good

officer and a hýndsome man; and she 5ý1 though ber heart
aches the while, as if it wu a good jolie to ask her. He bac-s
out as soon as he can. Ile meant well, though he bad expressed
himself awkwardly; but to back out shows ou are in the wrong
staU, a lace you have no business in, and Cing out, he thinks
it as wsl, to jog on to another place.

ce Ah, Henrietta 1 you were unkind to, A.Eda about ber lace
mant-illa and her gold watch, and it hu come home to you. You

ain't Made of glus, and nothing el se will hold vinegar Ion with-
out being corroded itsel£--

ce Well, the toasts are drunk, and the men are not far from.
being drunk too, and feats of agility are proposed, and theyjump

up and catch a springing bow, and turn a somerset on it, or over
it, and they are cheered and applaudedwhen De Courlay pauses

in mid-aîr for a moment, as if uneertain what to do. ]ELas the
bough given way, or was that the sound of eloth rent in twain?
Something bas gone wrong, for he is greeted with uproarious

cheers by the men, and he drops on his feet, and retires from. the
company as from. the presence of royalty, by backing out and
bowing as he goes, repeatedly stumbling, and once or twice fall-

ing in his retrograde motion.
ce Ladies never lose their tact-they ask no questions because

they see something is amiss, and thouorh it is hard to, subdue
curiosity, propriety sometimes restrains it. They join in the

Ï eneral laugh however, for it can be nothing serious where his
]Hends make merry with. it. When he -retires from. -view, his

health is drank with three times three. Di, who seemed to take
pleasure in annoyinà the spinster, said she had a great mind not
to join in that toast, for he was a loose fellow, otherwise he would
have rent his heart and not his g'a-'rmento. It is a pity a élever
girl like her will let her tongue run that way, for it leads them
to, say.things they ought not. -Wit in a woman is a dangerous

thing, like- a doctor's lancet, it is apt to be employed about mat.
ters that offend our delièacy, or hurt our feelings."

"' What the devil is that?' said the head, of the firm, looking
up, as a few drops of rain fell. 1 Why, here is a thunder-shower

comino, onus as sure as the world. Come, let us pack up and
be off.'

"And 'the servants are urged to be expeditious, and the
sword-knots Îumble the gla'sses mto the baskets, and the cold

hams atop of them., and break the decanters, to make them' stow
better, and the head of the firm. swears, and the sleeping partner
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savs she will faint, f3he ëould never abide thunder; and Di tells
her if she does not want to abide all niçvht, she bad better move,
and a vivid flagh of lightninçr gives notice to quit, and tears and
screams attest the notice is received, and the retreat is com-

menced; but alais, the carriages are a niile and a half, off. and
the tempest rages, and the rain falls in torrent.g., und the thun-

\ýer stuns them, and the lightnincr blinds them.
'4'What's the use of huM-ing ?' says Di, '-ve are now wet

through, and our elothes are spoiled, an7d I think we iniçrht tak-e
it leisurely. ýIPisto1, take my arm, 1 am not afraid of you now.'

Why Pl qk..
Your powder is wet, and vou can't go off. You à-re quite

harmless. Target, you had better run."
44'Why?'

' You will be sure to be hit if you don't-won't he, Tri gger ?
But Pistol,, and Target, and T-ricyrrer are ali-e silent. ý, G

.8oft has lost his softness, and lets faU some hard terms. Every
one holds down his head, why, I can't understand, because be-

inçy, soaked that attitude can't dry them.
Unele,' says Di, -to the head of the firm, ' you appear to

enjoy it, you are buttoning up your coat as if you wanted to
keep the rain in?

I wish you would keep your tongue in,' he said, çrrufflv.
I came for a party of pleasure,' said the unconquerable

girl, and I thi-nk there is great fun in this. Hen, 1 feel sorry
for you, you can't stand the wet as those darling duck-s caý.

Aunt will shake herself directly, and be as dry as an India r'ubber
mode]?

" Aunt is angry, but can't answer-every clap of thunder
mal-es her scream. Sarah Matilda has lost her shoe, and the
water has closed over it and she can't find it. Pistol, where
is your corkscrew ? draw it out?

" ' It's all your fault,' sais the sleeping art-ner to the head
of the firm, 'l told you to bring the umbreflas.1)

" ' It's all yours,' rëtorts the afflicted husba-nd," I told vou
these things were aU nonsense, and more trouble than they

were worth.' .1
" ' It's all IE[en's faulV said Di, 'for we came on purpose to

bring her out; she has néver been at a pie-nie before, and it's
ho1ida.ýs now. Oh! the brook has risen, and the plank-s are

gone, we shall have to wade; Hen, ask those men to go before,
1 don't like themý to -see'above my aàicles.'

Catch me at a pi*e-m*c again,'. said the terrified spinster.
You had better get home.from this fint, before you talk

of another,' saïa

207
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&'c Ohý Di, Di,' said Henrietta, 'how can you act so P
«Il You may sav Di, Di. if vou please, dear,' said the tor.

mentor; 'but I néver saydie. and never will while there is
life in me. Letty, will you go to the ball to-night ? we shall
catch cold if we don't; for we have two miles more of the rain
to endure in the open carriacres before we reaeh the steamer,
and we sball be chilled when we cease walking?

But Letty can do nothing but cry, as if she wasn't wet
enou.gh already.

Good gracious!' sais the bead of the house, 'the horses
have overturned the carriage, broke the pole, and run awav.'

What's the upset price of it, I wonder ?' sais Di, 'the
horses will make 'their election sure;' they are at the 'head of

the pole, they are returned and they have left no trace behind?
1 wish they had taken the rain with them. also?

1t'à a pÏty you wouldn't rein y ongue in also,' said
the fractious unele. «Il G -gill- Nunky, if you will strain your cho7er. De. Well, i r e

Courcy, the horses are off at a '8mashin.q. pace;' " Cx soft, it's all
dickey with us now, ain't it? But that milk.sop, Russel, is
makincr a noise in his boots, as if he was 'churniiýq butter?

Well, 1 never enjoyed anything so much as thisin iny life; I
do wish the Mudges had been here, it is the only thincr wanting
to make this pie-nie perfect. What do you say, Target P

But Tarcret don't answer, he only mutters between his
teeth something that sounds like, 'what a devil that çriri is!'

Nobody minds teasing now; their tempers are subdued, and
tbey are dull, weary, and silent-dissatisfied with themselves,

with. each other, and the day of pleas-Lire.
Il How could it be otherwise ? - It is a thing they didn't un-

derstand, and had no taste for. They took a deal of trouble to
get away from the main road ' as far as possible; they never

penetrated farther intothe forest thàn to obtain a shade, and
there eat an uncomfortàble cold dinner,'sitting on the ground,
had an ill-ussorted a*y, provided no amusements, were

tho'roucrbly bored, ans drenched to, the skin-a'nd this some
people caU a day in the- bush.

There is an old proýeý that has a hidden meaùing in it,
that is applicable to this sort of thing-'As a ma,.n calleth in tke
tcoods so it-shall be amwere- to, him.'33
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CHAPTER XVI.

TUE WORID BEFORE TUE FLOOD.

WE made anotber attempt at walking on the deck-the
moon was trying to struggle through the fog, whieh was now of

a bright copper colour.
" Doctor,"' said 1, "have you evefr sSn a yellow fog be-

fore ? il
-Yès," he said, " 1 have seen a white, black, red, and vel-

low fog," and went off into a disq"uisition about optics, mediums,
-- reflections, re&8ýtions,.and a11 sorts of scientific terms.

WeU, I don't like hard words'; when you crack them, which
is plaguy tough #orlç, you have to pick -the kernel out. with a

cambrie neédle, and unless it% soaked in wine, like the heart of
a hickory nýit is, it don't taste nice,ý and don't pay y-ou for the
trouble. So to change the subject, ". Doctor," sais I, " how
long is this everlasting mullatto lookin' fog' a goin' to last, for
it ain't white, and it-, ain't black, -but kind of betwixt and L- e-
tween-."

Sais he, and he'stopped and .1liste'ed. a moment, " It be
gone by twelve o'clôck to-p-ght."

" What makes you think so ? " said I.
" Do you hear. that said he.

sais 15 " I do; it's children a playm' and a chatteriny
in Trench. . Nôw. its nateral. -they should talk French, seein'.
their parents - do. ' They call, it their mother-tongue, for old
wives are like old hosses, they are &U tongue, and when their

teeth is gone, that unruly member growê thicker and bigger,
for it has a larger bed to stretch out in,-not that it ever sleeps,,,,,
much, but it has a larger sphere of action,-do y'ou take?
1 don't know whether you have had, this feeling of surprise,
Doctor, but I have, hearing those Ettle imps talk, French,

whe'n. to save my soul; I can't jàbber it that way myself. In
course of nature tlîey must talk that ago, for they are quilted
in French-kisseain Frenèh-fed. in French-and put to bed

iù French,-and told to praý to the Vi i in French, for that's
the language she loves best. She knows a great many languages,
bût she -can't speak English since'Henry the Eighth's time, when

she said to, him, 1 You be fiddled,' whieh meant, the Scotch
should comë ýççith their fiddles and rule England..

Still somehow I feel strancre when these little critters ad-
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dress 'me in it, or when women use it to, me (tho, I dont mind
that so much, for there are certain freemas6n sigm.8 the fair sex

understand all over the world), but the men puzzle me like Old
Scratch, and 1 often say to, myE;elý What a * it is the critters
can't speak English. I never pity myself lor not being able to
jabber French, but 1 blush -for their ignorance. Ilowever,_ au

this is ncither here nor there. Now, Doctor, how can you tell
this fog is booked for the twelve o'clock train? la there a Brad-

shaw for weather?"
Yes," said he, Il there is, do you hear th-at P
1 don't hear nothing," sais 1, " but two Frenchmen ashore

a jawing like mad. One darsen't, and Vother is afraid to fight,
so they are taking it out in gab--7they ain't worth listening to.

How do they tell you the weather ?'I'l
cc Oh," said he, 'lit ain't them. Do you hear the falls at my

lake ? the west wind brings that to us. When I am there and
the rote is on the beach, it tells me it is the voice of the south.
wind giv*g notice of rain. All nature wanis me. The swallow,

the pig, the goose, the fire on the hearth, the soot in the flue,
the smoke of the ébimney, the rising and setting sun, the white
frost, the Fitars-al4 all tell, me."

Il Yes," sais' I, Il when 1 am to home 1 know aU them

The spider too is my guide, and the a-nt also. But the
Ettle pimpernel, the poor man's weather-glus, and the convol-
vulus are truer than any barometer, and a glass of water never
lies."

Il Ah, Doctor," said 1, l' yoù and I read and study the same
book. I don't mean to assert we are, as Sorrow says, nateral
children, but we are both children of nature, and'honour our
parents. 1 agree with you about the fog, but 1 wanted to see
if you could answer signala with me. 1 am so glad, you have

come on board. You want amusement, I want instruction.
1 will swap stories with you for bits of your wisdom, and as

you won't take boot, I shail be a great gainer."
After a good deal of such conversation, we went below, and

iù due season turned in, in a place where true comfort consists
in oblivion. The mornig, as the doctor predicted, was clear, the
fog was gone, and the little French village lay before us in aU
the beauty of ugliness. The houses were small, unpainted, and

uninviting. Fish-flakes were spread on the beach, and the
women were busy in turning the cod upon them. Boats were

leaving 'the. shore for the fishing-ground. Each of these was
manned by two or three or four hands, -who made as much

noise as if they were getting a vessel under weigh, and were
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severally giving orders to eacli other with a rapidity of utter-
ance t'hat no people but Frenchmen are capable o£

cc E nation," said the doc-tor, Il has ita îty, but
the F= Acadians excel, aU others in their :eereence to their

own ways; and in this particular, the Chesencookers surpass
even their own countrymen. The men all drew alike, and the
women all dress alike, as you will, presently see, and always have

done so within the memory of man. A round, short.jacket *hÎch
scarcely covers the waistcoat, trowsèrs that seldom reach below
the ankle-joint, and yarn stockings, all four being blue, and
manufactured'at home, and apparently d ed in the same tub,
with moccasins for the feet, and a rouZ fur or cloth cap to

cover. the head, constitute the uni Form and 'nvaried dress of
the men. The attire of the women is équally àmple. The short

own which. reaches to the hip and the petticoat which serves
for a skirt, both made of coarse domestie cloth, having pe en-
dicular blue and white stripes, constitute the différence c CE:88
that marks the distinction of the sexes, if we except a handker-
chief thrown over the bead, and tied under the chin, for the
blue stockings and the moccasins are common to both,'males,
and females.

There bas been no innovation for a century in these par-
tieulars, unless it be tbat a hat has found its way into Chesen-
cook, not that such a stove-pipe looking thing as thathas any
beauty in it; but the boys of Halifax are not to be despised, if
a hat is, and'even an ourang-outang, if he ventured to walk
about the streets, would have -to submit to wear one. But the
case is différent with women, especially modest, discreet, unob-
trusive ones, like those of the 'long-shore French.' They are
stared at beeause they dress like those in the world before the
Flood,.but it's an even chance if the antediluvian damsels were

half so handsome; and what pretty girl can fmd it in her heart
to be very angry at attracting attention? Yes, their simple
inan«n , their innocence, and their sex are their protection.
But no cap, bonnet, or ribbon, velvet, muslin, or lace, was ever

seen at Chesencook. Whether this neglect of finery (the love
of which is so natural to their coun omen in Europe) arises
from a deep-rooted veneration for the ways of their predecessors,
or from the sage counsel of their spi-itual instructors, who de-
sire to keep them from the contamination of the heretieal world
around them, or froÈà the conviction that

The adorning thee with so much art
Is but a barbarous skiH,

'Tis like the barbing of a dart,
Too apt before to kiU,'
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1 know not. Such however is the fact nevertbeless, and vou
ought to record it, as an instance in which thev bave shýw

their superiority to, this universal. weakness. §till, both -men
and women are decently and comfortably clad. There is no such
thing as a ragged Acadian, and 1 never yet saw one becroinçy bis

bread. Some people are distinguished for their industry, others
for their idleness; some for their ingenuity, and others for their
ýatience ;but the great characteristie of an Acadian is talk, and

is talk is, from its novelty, amuzing and instructive,even in its
nonsense.

These people live close to the banks where cod are found,
and but little time ÎB re ed in proceeding to the scene of their
labour therefore there is no necessity for beincr in a hurry, and
there is lots of time for palaver. Every boat bas an oracle in
it who speaks with"an air of authority. He is a great talker,
and a great smoker, and he chats so skilfully, that he enjoys bis
tipe at the same time, and manages it so as not to interrupt
is jabbering. He can smoke, talk, and row at once. He don't

smoke fast, for that puts bis pipe out by consumincr bis tobacco;
nor row fast, for it latigues him."

Exactly " sais 1, Il but the tongue, 1 suppose, having, like
a clock, a locomotive power of its own, goes like one of my
wooden ones for twenty-four hours without ceasincr, and like
one of them also when it's e'en amost worn-out and up in years,
goes at the rate of one hundred minutes to the hour, strikes
without counting the number, and gives good measure, banging
away often twenty times at one o'clock.31

Every boat now steered for the Il Black Hawk," and the
oracle stopped talking French to ractise English. Il How you
do, Sare ? how you do your wife P said Lewis Le Blanc, ad-
dressing me.

I have no wife."
No wife, ton pee ? Who turn your fish for vou, den P

Whereat they aU laugh, and aU talk French again. And
oracle sa-Ys, 'He takes bis own eLyes to market, den.' He don5t

laugh at that, for wits n'ever laugh at their own jo-es; but the
rest snicker tiU they actilly scream.

What wind are we going to have, Lewis
Oracle stands up, carefully surveys the sky, and notices all

the sigogns, and then looks wise, and answers in a way that there
can be no mistake. Now you see, Sare, if de wind blow off
de shore, den it will be west wind; if it blow from de sea, den
it will be east wind; and if itr blow down coast," pointing to

each quarter with bis hand like a weather-cock, Il den Ït will
s,-,>..rtain be sout-; and up de coast, den you will be sartain it will
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come from de nort. I never knew dat sign faâ." And be takeis
his ýipe from his mouth, knocks some ashes out of it, and spits
in t e water, as much as to say, Now 1 am ready to, sw.ear to,
that. And weH he may, for it amounts to this, that the wind
wiR blow from any quarter it comes from. The other three all
regard him. with as much respect as if he was clerk of the
weather.

" Interesting people these, Doctor," said 1, " ain't they
It's the world before the Flood. 1 wonder if they know how to
trade ? Barter was the primitive traffick. Corn was given for

oil, and fish for honey, and sheep and goats for oxen and horses,
and so on. There is a good deal of trickery in barter, too, for
necessity bas no laws. The value of money we know, and a

thing is worth what it wiR fetch in cash; but swapping is a
différent matter. It's a horse of a different colour."

Il You wiR fmd,7' said the doctor, "the men (I except the
other sex always) are as aëute as you are at a bargain. You
are more lilie to be bitten than to bite if you try that- game
with them."

" Bet- you a dollar," sais 1, 1 sell that old coon as easy as a
clock. What, a Chesencooker a match for a Yankee! Come, I

like that; that is good. Here goes for a triàý at any rate.
"' Mounsheer-," sais 15 Il have you any wood to seU P "

We didn't need no woodý but it don't do to begin to wk for
what you want, or you can't do nothin'.

-Yes," said he.
What's, the Price," said 1, Il cash down on the nail P " for

1 knew the critter would see Il the voint " of coming down with
the blunt.

Il IVs ten dollars and a half,ý' said he, " a cord at IE[alifaxl,
and it don't cost me nothin' to carry it there, for I have my owià

shallop-but I will- sell it for ten dollars to oblige you." That
was u st seven dollars more than it was worth.

Well," sais I, Il that's not high, only cash is scarce. If you
wiH take mackarel in pay, at six doUars a barrel (which was two

dollars more than its value), p'raps we might trade. Could you
sell me twenty cord P "

Il Yes, may be twenty-five."
"And the mackarel ? " said 1. av
cc Oh," said be, " mackarel is only worth three dollars and a

half at Halifax. I can't sell mine even at tbat. 1 have sixty
barrels, number one, for sale."

Il If you wiR -promise me to let me ha-ve all the wood I want,
more or less," sais 1, " even if it is ever so little; or as niuch as
thiriy cords, at ten dollars a cord, real rock maple, and yellow
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birch, then I wiU take all your mackarel, at three and a half
dollars, money down."

Say four," said he.
No," sais I, 'l you say vou can't git but three and a half at

Halifax, and I won't beat jou down, nor advance one cent my.
self. But mind, if I oblige you by buying all your mackarel,
you must oblige me by letting me have aU the wood 1 want..'

Il Done," said he; so we warped into the wharf, took the fish
on board, and I paid him, the money, and cleared fifteen pounds
by the operation.

Now," says I, Il where is the wood
AU this is mine," said he, pointing to a pile,- containina,

about fifty corde.
Il Can I have it alV' said I, if I want it P

,,,He took off his cap and seratched his head; seratching helps
a man to think amazingly. He thought he had hètter.n:sk a
little more than ten dollars, as I appeared, to be so ready to buy
at an So he said,

ýepsrl Syo*u. may have it aU at ten and a half dollars."
1 thouiht YOU sai& 1 might have what I wanted at ten."

-WeUý have changea my mind," said he, Il it is too
low.',

Il Ana so have I,!J sais I, " I won't trade with a man that
acts that way," and I went on board, and the men cask off and
began to warp the vessel again up to her anchor.

Lewis took off his cap and began seratching his head açyam,
he had over-reached. himself. E ecting an immense profit on

his wood, he had sold. his fif3h veMow; he saw I was in earnest,
and jumped on board.

Il Capitaine, you will have him. at ten, so much as you want
of him?,

Well, measure me off half a cord."
What 1 " said he, opening both eyes to their full extent.

Mea8ure me off half a corcP'
Didn't you say you wanted twenty or thirty cord P
No," sais I, Il I said I must have that much if I wanted

it, but I don't want it, it is only worth three dollars, and you
have had, the modes to ask ten, and then ten and a ha1ý but

Iwilltakehalfacor7to 1easeyou,,ýsomeasureit off."
He stormed, and raveý and swore, and threw hiS cap down

on the deck and ed on it, and stretched out his arm. as if
he was gom Egmhtý and stretéhed out his wizzened face, as If

it made halioing easier, and foamed at the mouth like a hoss"d
that has eat lobélia in his hay.

Be gar," he said, Il I shall sue you before the commonW . e
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scoandrels (couna) at Halifax, I shall take it before the qerm
(supreme) court, and try it out."

"' How much ile will you get," -sais I, " by tryin' me out, do
you think ?

" Never mind," said 1, in a loud voice, and looking over him,
at the mate, and pretending to ans«wer him. Il Never mind if he
won't go on shore, he is welcome to stay, and we will land him on
the Isle of Sable, and catch a wild hoss for him. to swim home on."

The hint wu electrical; he picked up his cap and ran aft,
and with one desperate leap réached the wharf in safety, when
he turned and danced as before with rage, and his last audible

words were, II Be gar, I shall go to the éjýerm, court and try it out.' 'In the world before the Flood, you see, Doctor," said I,
they knew how to cheat as well as the present race do; the

only improvement this felloi has made on the antediluvian. race
is, he can take hi-M'self in, as well as others."

I have often thought,"' said the doctor, Il that in our deal-
ings in life, and p cularly in trading, a difficult question must
often axise whether a thing, notwithstanding the worJd sanctions

it is lawful and right. Now what is your idea of smuggling
1 never smuggled," said I: Il I have sometimes imported

goods and didn't ay the duties; not that 1 wanted to smuggle,
but because 1 haýin't time to go to the office. It's a gbod deal
of trouble to go to a custoln-house. When"you get tbere you
are sure to be delayed, and half the time to git sarce. It costa
a good deal; no one thanks you, and nobody defrays cab-hire,
and makes up for lost time, temper, and patience to you-it
don't pay m a general way; sometimes it will; for instance,
when I ieft the embassy, I made thirty thousand pounds of
your money by one operation. Leaël was scarce in our market,

and very high, and the duty wa-s one-third of the prime cost, as
a protection to the native article. So what does I do, but go to
old Galena, one of the greatest dealers in the lead trade in

Great Britain, and ascertained the wholesale prilce.
Sais I, 'I want five hundred thousand dollars worth of lead?
That is au immense order, said he, 1 Mr Slick. There is

no market in the world that eau absorb so much at once?
Il The loss will be mine,' said I. 'What deductions wiR

you make if 1 take it all. from. your house?'
WeR, he came down handsome, and did. the t1iing genteel.

Now, sais I 'will, you let one of your people go to my
Cab, and bring a mould I have there.'

Well, it was done.
There,' said 1, 1 is a large bust of Washington. Every

citizen of the -United States ought to have one, if he has a dust

. M. a - le



216 THE WORLD DEFORE THE FLOOD@

of patriotism in him. I must have the lead cast into rougb
busts like thaV

1-101low,' said he, I of course?
No' no' , sais Iý 'by no manner of means, the heavier and

solider the better?
"" But,' said Galena, 'Mr Slièk, excuse me, though it is

agrainst my own interest, 1 cannot but suggest you might find
a- cheaper material, and one more suitable to your very laudable

object.' 1 lead is the very identice thing. If aIl 1 Not at az, said Iý
man don't like the statue and its price, and it's like as not he

wont, he will like the leaël. There is no duty on statuary, but
there is more than thirty per cent. on lead. The duty alone is
a fortune of not less than thirty thousand pounds, after all ex-
penses are paid..'

"' Well now,'said he, throwing back his head and laughing,
'that is the most ingenious device to evade duties I ever heard
of.'

Il I immediately gave orders to my agents at Liverpool to send
so many tons to Washington and every port and place on the sea-
board of the «United States except New «York, but not too many
to any one town; and then I took p"sage in a steamer, and or-

dered aU my agents to close the consigDirnen immediately, and
let the lead hero change hands. It was generally allowed to be
the handsomest operation ever performed in our country. Con-
necticut offered to send me to Congress for it, the folks, felt so
proud of me.

41 But I don't call that smugglin'. It is a skilful reacling of
a revenue law. My idea of smugglin' is, there is the duty, and
there is the penalty; pay one and escape the other if you like,
if not, run your chance of thefenalty. If the" state wants re-
venue, let it collect its dues. f I want my debts got in, I at-
tend to drummin'them up together myself ; let government do
the same. There isn't a bit of harm in smugglin'. I don't like
a law restraining liberty. Let them that impose shackles look'
to the boits; that's my idea?'

Il That argument won't hold water, Slick," said the doctor.
Why ? ý3
Beeause it is as full of holes as a cullender?

How ? ',
The obligation between a government and a pe"oýýple is reci-

ý rocal. To protect on the one hand, and to support on the other.
axes are imposed, first, for the maintenance of the government,

and secondly, for such other objects as are deemed necessary or
expedient. The moment goods are imported, which are suýject
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to such exactions, the amount of the tax is a debt due to the state,
the evasion or denial of which is a fraud. The penalt î not au
alternative at your option; it is a punishment, and at always
presupposes au offence. There is no difference between defraud-
ing the state or an individual. Corporeality, oà incorporeality,
bas nothing to, do with the matter."

Vell," sais I, " Domine Doctor, that doctrine -of implicit
obedience to the governmentWOD't hold water neither, other-
wise, if you had lived in Cromwell's time, you would have to,
have usisted in cutting the kincr's head ofP, or fight in an - *ust
war, or a thousand other wicked but legal things. I beheve
every tub must stand on its own bottom; general rules won't
do. Take each separate, and judge of it by itself."

" E.xaetly," sais the doctor; && try that in law and see how
it would work. No two cases would be decided alike; you'él

be adrift at once, and a drifting ship soon touches bottom. No,
that won't hold water. Stick to general principles, and if a

thing is an exception to the rule, put it in Schedule A or B, and
you know where to look for it. General rules are fixed prin-

ciples. But you are onlytalking for talk sake; 1 know you are.
Do you think now that merchant clid right to aid you in evad-
ing the duty on your leaden Washingtons ?

What -the lague had he to do with our revenue laws ?
They don't bindpC gn, Jý sais I.

&4 No y 11) said the doctor, 1' bùt there is a higher law t'han the
statutes of the States or of England either, and that is the moral
law. In aiding you, he made the greatest sale of lead ever ef-

fected at once in England; the profit on that was his share of
the smuggling. _ But you are ul drgwing me out to see what
1 am made o£ You are an aZman for a bam. There goes
old Lewis Mi- his fishing boat," sais he. " Look at him shaking
his fi t at ou. Do you hear him jabbering away ab -ut tryin

3 
y

it out in de 9 &Perm, court P
III111 make him drawliis fist inIknow," sais 1. SoIseized

my rifle, and stepped behind the mut, so Îbhat he could not see
me; and as a large grey gàU was passmg over his boat high up
in the air, I fired, and clown it fell on the old coon's head so
heavily and so suddenly, he thought he was shot; ail he and
the others set up a yell of fright and terror that made everybody
on board of tlie little fleet of coasters that w-ere anchored round
us, combine in three of the heartiest, merriest, and loudest cheers
1 ever heard.

Try that out in the gperm, court, you old bull-frog," sais
I cruess there is more ile to be found in that fishy gentleman

t'han in me." WeR," sais I, " Doctor, to get back to what we
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wu a talking of. It's 'a tight squeeze sometimes to scroucre
between a lie and a truth in business, t ît ? The passage isif ou don't take care it v ri your trowser but-Bo narrow UY,

tons off in spite of you. Fo 1 am thin, and can do it
hke an eel, squirmge fuhio ; but a atout, awkward fellow is
most sure tobe ca ed.

Il I shall never orget a rise I once took out of a set of jockeys
at Albany. I had an everlastin' fut Naraganset pacer once to

Slickville, one that I purchased. in Mandarin's place, 1 was con-
siderable proud of him, I do assure you, for he took the raor off
the bush in great st 1 Welý our stable-help, Pàt Monaghan
(him Lused to call ýt Monaghan), would stuff him mrith, fresh
clover without me knowing it, and as sure as rates, I broke his
wind in driving him. too fast. It gave him the heaves, that is,

it made his flanks heave lUe a blacksmith's bellows. We call
it 'heaves,' Britishers call it 'broken wind? Well, the37e is no
cure for it, though some folks tell you a hornet's -nest eut up
fin e an d t in their meal will do it, and others say siffthe oats
éleau aU give them juniper berries in it, and that will do it, or
ground ginger, or tar, or what not; but these are ail quackeries.

«You can't cure it, for it's a ruption of an air vessel, and you can't
get at it to, sew it up. But you can fix it up by diet and care,

and proper usage, so that you can deceive even an old hand,
providin' you dont let him ride or drive the beast too fast.

" Well, I doctored and worked with him. so, the most that
could be perceived was a slight cold, nothin'to mind, much less
frighten you. And when I got him up to the notch, I adver--ý

tised him for sale, as belonging to a person going down east, who
only parted with him beeause he thought him. too heavey for a
man who never travelled less th&n a mile in two minutes and
twenty seconds. Well, he wu sold at auction, and knockèd,
down to Ri Vau Dam, the Attérney-General, for five hundred
dollars; ans the owner put a saddle and bridle on him, and took
a bet of two hundred dollars'with me, he could do a mile in two
minutes, fifty seconds. He didn'tknow me from Adam parson-

ally, at the -time, but he had heard of me, and bought the horse
because it wu said Sam Slick owned, him.

" Well, he started off, and lost his bet; for when he got near
the winni-n'-post the horse choked, fell, and pitéhed the rider off
half-way to Troy, and nearly died himself. The umpire handecl
me the money, and I dug out for the steam-boat intendin'-to pull
foot for home. Just as I -reached the wharf, 1 heard my name
called out, but I didnt let on 1 noticed it, and walked a-head.

Presently, Van Dam seized me by the- shoiilder, quite out of
breath, pufàn' and blowin' like a porpoise.
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Mr Slick?' said he.
Yesý' saïs I, 'what's left of me; but good gracious,' sais

I, you have got the 1 heaves.' 1 hope it ain't catchin?
No 1 haven't,' said he, 1 but your cussed hoss bas, and

nearly broke my neck. You are hke àR the Connecticut men
ever Bee, a nasty, mean, long-necked, long-legged, narrow-

cbested, filab-i3ided, narrow-souled, lantern-jawed, Yankee
cheat?

We%' sais I, 'that's a considerable of a long name to
write on the back of a letter, ain't it ? It ain't good to use such
a swad of words, its no wonder you have the heaves; but lIl
cure you; I warn't brought up to, wranglin'; I hain't time to

fight you, and besides,'said 1,'you are broken-winded; but l'Il
chuck you over the wharf into, the river to cool ou, boots and
a14 by gravy?

Didn"t you advertise,' said he, 1 that the only reason you
had to, part with that horse was, that 'he was too heavy for a man

who never travelled slower than a mile in two minutes and
4wen±y seconds P

Never!' sais 1, 'l never said such a word. What will
you bet I did P

Fifty dollars,' saià he.
9""Done,'saidI. 'AndVanderbelt-(hewasjustgo*mgon

board the steamer at the time)-Vanderbelt,' sais 1,'hold these
stakes. Friendý' sais I, 'l won't say you lie, but you talk un-

commonly hke the way I do when 1 lie. Now prove it.'
And he puRed out one of my printed advertisements, and

&W 1 Read that?
Wel I read it. It ain't there,' said I.

"'Ain't it P said he. I leave it to Vanderbelt?
Mr Slick,' said he, G you have lost-it is here?

Will you bet fifty dollars,' said 1, 1 though you have seen
ity that it's there

Yesl said he, 1 1 will?
Done,' said I. Now how do you speU heavy P
IEI-e-a-V-Y,' Sal« d he.

Dmetlyy sais 1; 1 so do I. But this is s elt heav-ey. I
did it on pur aS

pose. 1 scorn to take a man in out a horse, so
1 published his defect to all the world. I said he was too heavey
for -harness, and so he is. He ain7t worth fifty dollars-1

wouldn't tàke him. as a gift-he ain't worth van dam?
Welý I did see that,' said he, 1 but I thoughtit was an

error of the press, or that the owner couldn't spelP
OhP sais 1, 1 don5t take me for one of yout Duteh boors,

1 beor of you. I cm spell, but you, can't read, that's all. You
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remind me,' sais ]ý « of a feller in Slick-ville when the six-cent
letter stamps came in fashion. He licked the stamp so hard, he

took all the gum off, and it wouldn't stay on, no how he could
fix ite F30 what does he do but put a pin tý,rough it, and writes

on the letter, Il Paid, if the darned thing will only stick." Ni ow,
if you go and lick the stamp etarnally that way, folis will put
a pin throug4 it, and the story will stick to yôu for ever and
ever. -But come on board, and let's liquor, and 1 will stand
treat.1

Il I felt sorry for the oor critter, and I told him how to,
feed the horse, and adviBeÎhim to take him. to Saratoga, adver-
tise him, and Bell him the same way; and he did, and gotrid
of him. The rise raised his character as a lawyer amazing., He
was elected governor next year; a seU like that is the makilng,

,-"of a lawyer.
Il Now I don't call the lead Washingtons nor the keavey

horse either on 'em, a case of, cheat ; but I do think a man ought
to know how to read a law a\b4,,how to read an advertisement,
don't ou ? But come, let us go ashore, and see, how the gàlls
look, Tor you have raised my curiosity."

We accordingly had the boat low-ered ; and taking Sorrow
with us to see if he could do anything in the catering line, the

doctor, Cutler, and myself landed on the beach, an& walked
round the settlement.

The shore was covered with fish- flakes, whieh sent up an
aroma not the most agreeable in the world except to those who

-lived there, and they, i do suppose, snuff up the breeze as if it
was loaded with wealth' d smelt of the Gold Coast. But this

was nothing (although I don't think I can ever eat dum fish
again as long a8 I live) to the effluvia arising from decomposed
heaps of sea-wooà, whieh had been gathered for manure, and
was in the act of removal to the fields. No words can describe

this, and I leave it to your imagination, Squire, to form. an idea
of a new perfume in nastiness that bas never yet been appreci-
ated but bv an Irishman.

I heard a Paddy once, at Halifax, describe the wreck of a
carriage whieh had been dashed to pieces. He said there was
not Il a smell of it left." Poor fellow, he must bave landed at
Chesencook, and removed one of those oloriferous heaps, as Sor-
row called them, and borrowed the met hor from it, tbat there
was not Il a smell of it left." On the beag between the ":flakes)$

-and the water, were smaller heaps of tbegarbage of the cod-fish
and -mac«-arel, on whieh the grey and white gulls fought,
screamed, and gorged themselves, wbile on, the bar were the

remain of several enormous black, fisb, half the size of whales,
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xàich had bêen driven onshore, and haule upoutofthereac.
of the waves bvý stroncr ox teams. The beads and livers of these
huçre monsters had been "" tried out in theisperm court" for ile

and- the putrid remains of the carca8s were disputed for by pigs
and crows. The discordant" noises of these hungry birds annd
beasts W'ere perfectly deafening.

On the right-hand side of the harbour, boys and gi rls -,raded
-out on the fIàs týo dig clams, and were assailýd on all' sides by
the screams of wild fowl who r'esented the invasion of their ter-

ritory, and were replied to in tones no less shrill and unintelli-
gible. On 'the lef t was the wreck of a large a ip, which,, had

perished on the coast, and left its ribs and skeleton to bleache shore,, as if it bad failed in the vain atton th çmpt to reach the
forest from which it had sprung, and to repose in death in its
native valley. From one of its masts, a long, loose, solitary

shroud was pendant, having at its end a large double block at-
tached to it, on which a boy was seated, and swung backward

and forward. He was a little saucy urchM*, of about twelve
years of age, dressed in striped homespun, and had on bis head
a red yarn clackmutch, that resembled a cap of liberty. He
seemed quite happy, and sung a verse of a Fr;ench Long with an
air of congelous pride and defiance as bis mother, stick in hand,
stood before him, and at the top of her voice now threatened
.him with the rodý bis father, and the priest-and then treach-

erously coaxed him with a promise to take him. to Halifax,
where he should see the great chapel, hear the big belý and
look at the bishop. A group of little girls atared in amaze-
ment at bis courage, «but trembled when th7 h d bis mother
predict a broken neck-purgatory---rand the eZaars bis portion.

The dog wu as excited as the boy-he-didn't bark, but he
whimpered as he gazed upon,,him, as if he would like to juffip
up and be with him, or to assure him. he would catch him if he

fell, if he had but the power oý do so.
What a pict-ure it was-the huge wreék of that that once

Ilwalked, the waters as a thing of life"-the merry boy-the
aumous mother-the trembling sisters--the affectionate dog;
what bits of church-yar scenes were here combined-children

playing on the tombs-the young and the old-the merry and
the aching heart-the living among the dead. Far beyond tbis
were taU figures wading in -the water, and seeking their food in
the shallows; cranes, who felt the punity that the superstition
of the simple kabitans had extended to them, and sought their
daily meal in peace.

Above the beach and parallel with it, ran a main road, on
the upper aide of which were the houses, and on a swelling
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mound behind thçm rose the ire of the chapel visible faroff
in the Atlantic, ý a sacred ai" 2-post foÊ the g-t»dance of the
poor coa8ter. As soon as you reae tbij§ street'or .road aûd look
around you, you feel àt once you are in a foreign country and
a land of strangers. The people, their drêu, and their language,
the houses, their form and appearance, the implements of huz-

bandry, their shape and construction-all that you hear and ffle.
is unlike anythin else. It is neither above, beyond, orbehind
the age, It is e world beforé the Flood. I have sketched it
for you, and I t without bragging I may my I can. take
thi - ff to, the life. Once 1 drawed a mutton chop so natend,

09Obroke hiz teeth in teý the panel to pieces to get at
it; and - at another tirae I Dainted a shingle so hke stone, when
I threw it intd the water,"it sunk right kerlash, to, the bottom.

Oh, Mr Slick," said the doctor, Il let me get away from
here,. 1 ean7t'bear the sight of the sea-coast, and- above e of
this offensive place. Let us get into the woods whére we"can

enjoy, ourselves. You have never witnessed what I have lately,
and I trust in God you never will. I have "en ' within this

month two hundred dead bodies on a 'beach mi etery possible
shape of disfiguration, and decomposition-mangled, mutilated,
and dismembered corpses ; male and female, old and young, - tbe

y of fishes, birds, beasts, and, what is worse, of human beings.
e wrecker had been thêre-whether he was of your -country

or mine 1, know not, but I fervently hope lie belonged to, neither.
-Oh, 1 have never sle t sound since. The screams of the birds
terrify me, and yet 2at do they do but follow the instincts of
their nature ? They batten on the dead, an& if they do feed on
the living, God has given them amim d beings for their susten-

ance, aa, he has the fowls of the air, the fishes of the sea, and the
beuts of the field to us, but they feed not on each other. Man,
main alone is a cànnibal. What au - awfhl word that is 1

Il Exact-Iv," sais 1, for he is then below the canine species
dog woiýt eat dog. * The wrecker lives not on those who
die, but on those whom he slays. The pirate has eourage at leut
to boast of, he nisks his life to, rob the ship, but the other at-
tacks the hel less and unarmed, and spares, neither age nor sez
in his thirst r plunder. I dont mean to say we are w'orse on

this, side of the Atlahtie than the other, God forbid. , 1 believe
we aWbetter, for the Americau people are a kind, a ýee1ing, and

a humane race. But avarice hardens the heart, -and distress,
when it comes in a mass, overpowers pity for the individual,

This homely adage is far more expressive than the Latin one:-ý-
cc Parcit

'Cognates maculis, simili fera.-'-'-Jiuv.
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while inability to aid a multitude induces a carelessness to amist
any. A whole community will rush to the rescue of a drowning
man, not because his purse can enrich them all (that is too dark
a view, of hirrnan nature), but because he is the sole object of

interest. When there are hundreds g g for life, few of
whom. can be saved, and when some wrete es are solely bent on
booty the rest, regardless of dut *' f their share alzo,
and the shi and her cargo attract- all. When the wreck is
plundered, le transition to ri the dvig and ihe dead i.9

not difficult, and cupidity, when once shaîpýened by success,
brooks no resistance, for the remonstrance -of conscience is
easily silenced where urpslication is not even heard. Avarice
benumbe the fëeUngB, an whemÉ the heart is hardened, man be-

comes a mere beut, of prey. Oh this BSne afRicts me-let us
Move on. These poor people have nevei yet been suspected of

such atrocities, and surély they were not perpetrated in the
world before the Iod."

CIT A PTEIEL XVII.

LOST AT BEA.

I BELIEVE, Doctor," sais 1, 1' we have seen all that is worth
notice here, let us go into one of their houses and ascertain if
there is anything for Sorrow's larder; but, Doctor," sais I, " let
us fint find out if fliey speàk. for if they do we must
be careful what we say before them. Very few of the old people
1 guess know anything but French, but the younger ones who
frequent the Halifax market know more than they pretend to,
if they are Eke some other habitan,8 1 saw at New Orleans. They
are as ciiin:ninom as foxes.1)

Proceedýng to, one of the t es we iYnTnediately
gained admission. The door, u ose of Nova Seotian
houses, opened outwards, the 9 simple wooden
latch The room, into which we e red was a large, dark, dingy,
dirty apartment. In the centre of t wu a tub conta*m'g some

)u 

p 
1 

i

of 
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frI m i one Egoslins, resembling yellow bâIls of orn-meg rather than birds.
Two females were all that were home, one a little wrinkled

woman, whose age it would pu le a -nhvs-iognomist to pro-
nounce on, the other a girl about twentv-4ve years old. They
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sat on OEÎ osite aides of tbe fire-place, and both- were clothedalike, in ue striped homespýý, aý sly des bedsaureviou - cri
Look, at their moccasins, the doctor. " They know

much more about deer-skins than half the English settlers do.
Do you observe, they are made of carriboo, and not; moose-

hi&è. The former contracts with wet and the other distendis
and gets out of shape. Simpl'e as that little thing is, few people
have ever noticed it." -7

The girl, had Bhe been différently trained and dressed, would
have been handsome, but spare diet, exposure to, the sun aiid

wind, 'and field-labour, bad bronzed her face, so tbat it was diffi-
cult to say what her real complexion wu. Her hair was jet
black and very luxuriant, but the hanclkerchief whieli served for
bonnet and head-dress by day, and for a cap by night, hid aU
but the ample folds in front. Her teeth were as white as ivory,
and contrasted, stranLelv with the gipsy colour of her cheeks.

Iler eyes were black% sift, and liquid, and the lashes remar«k-
ably long, but the expression of her face, which was naturally

good iiiicatecý thoýgý not very accuratély, the absence of
either thought or cunosity.

After a while objects became more distinct in the room, as
we gradually bemme accustomed to, the dim, light of the small
windows. The walls werehungroundwith. large hanks of yarn,

principally blue and white. An open cupboard displayed some
plain coarse cups and saucers, and the furniture cons sted of

two rough tables, a large bunk,* one or two, seaechests, and a
few chairs of simp e workmanship. A large old-fashioned spin-
ning-wheel and a barrel-éburn stood in one corner, and in the
other a shoemaker's bench, while carpenters tools were sus-
pended on -nail in such places*as were not occupied by yarn.
There wu no ceiling or plutering visible anywhere, the floor
of the attie alone separated that portion of the house from the
lower room, and the joice on which it was laid were thus ex-

posed to, -view, and supported on wooden éleets, leather, oars,
rudders, together with some half-dressed pieces of ash, snow-

shoes, and suéh other things as necessity iniÉht require. The
wood-work, wherever* visible, wa8 begrimed with smoke, and the

floor, though doubtlessi isâmetimes iswe appeared az if it had
the hydrophobia hidden in its cracks so carefuUy were soap and

water kept from. it. Hams and bacon were nowhere visible.
It is probable, if they had any, they were kept -elsewhere, but
etill more probable ihat they had found theïr way to, market,'
and been transmuted into money, for these people are remark-

Bunk is a WOrd in common use, and means a box that makes a seat by
dav and serves for a bedstead by night.
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ab"Iv fruý and abster*ous,, and there can be no doubt, the
doctor says, that there is not a house in the settlement in which

there is not a su ly of ready money, though the appearance of
the buildings and their inmates would by no means justify a
stranger in supposing so. They are neither poor nor destitute,
but far better off than those who live more comfortably and
inhabit better houses.

The only article of food that I saw was a barrel of eorgs,
most probably accumulated for the Halifax market, and a few

small fish on rods, undergoing the process of smoking in the
chimney corner.

The old woman was knitting and enj oyingIer pipe, and the
girl was dressing wool, and handling a pair of cards with a
rapidity and ease that would have s ed a Lancashire weaver.
The moment she rose to sweep uprherihearth 1 saw she was au

heiress. When an Acadian girl bas but her outer and under
garment on, it is a élear sign, if she marries,,there will be a
heavy demand on the fleeces of her husband's sheep; but if she
wears four or more thick woollen petticoats, it is equally certain

her portion of worldly goods is not very small..
Doctor sais 1 it tante every darnin' needle would reaéh

her through them petticoats, is it
"Oh!" said he, Il 31r Slick-oh 1 " and he rose as usual,

stooped forward, pressed his hands on his ribs, and ran round
the room, if not at the imminent risk of his - life, certainly to the
great danger of the spùlnincr wheel and the goslings. Both the

females regarded him with great surprise, and not without some
alarm.

He has the stomach-ache>'y sais I, in French, Il he is sub-
ject to it.

Oh 1 oh 1 " said he, wheu he heard that, oh, 31r Slick,
you will be the deat«h of me?)

Have you got any peppermint? sais I.
cg No," said she, talking in her o-w-nvatoig; and she scraped

a spoonful of soot from the chimLàey, and putting it into a cup,
'Was about pouring hot water on it for an emetic, when he could
stand it no longer, but nishing out of the door, put to flight a

flock of geese that were awaiting their usual meal, and stumb-
ling over a pig feU at full. length on the ground, nearly crushing
the dog, who went ofÈ yeUing as if another such blow would be
the death of him, and hid himself under the barn. The idea of
the soot-emeiie relieved the old lady, though it nearly fixed the
doctor's flint for him. She extolled its virtues to, the skies ; she
saved her daughter's life, shesaid, with it once, who had been.,

to Halifa.ýr, and was tàken by an officer into a pastrycook's shop'

v



and treatedL Ile told her if she would eat as much as she Could
at once, he would ay for it âH.

We1ý she did Ïer best. She eat one loaf of plum 1 îe, three
trays of jeffies, a whole counter of little tarts, fi" rai andt h r

oranges, and aU sorts of things without number. it wu
a grand chance, she said, and the way she eat wo-as caution to,
a cormorant; but at last she gave out she couldn' do no more.
The foolish offieer, the old lady observed, if he h let her fetch
all them, thin home, you know we could have helped her to98
eat them, and if we couldn't have eat 'em aU in one day, surely
we could in one week; but he didn't thin«k of that 1 suppose.

But her daughter liked to have died; oo much of a good thing
is good for nothing. WeH, the soot- metile cured her, and theu
she toid me aU ite effects; and it'L surprismg, it didnt
sound bad in French, but it don't do to wri-ce it in Enghsh at
&U;. it's the same thing, but it tells better in French. It must
be a very nice language that for a doctor, when it makes emeties
sound so pret-tî; you might heax of 'em while you was at dinner
and not disturt) you.

You, may depend it made the old lady wake snakes and walk
chalks talking of physie. She told me if a man was dym*g or a
child was born in aU that settlement, she was always sent for,
and related to me some capital stories; but somehow no Eng-
lish or Yankee woman co'uld tell them to a man, and a m'au
ean't tell them, in English. 1-low is this, Squire, do you know ?
Ah! here is the doctory I wilI ask him by and by.

Women, I believe, are born with certain natural tastes.
Sally was death on lace, and old Aunt Th goes the whole
figure for furs; either on 'em, could teU real thread or genuine
sable clear across the ëhurch- Mother was born -vn,«th a tidy

devil, and had an eye for cobwebs and blue-bottle flies. She
waged eternal war on 'em; while PhSbe 1-opewell beat aU
natur for bigotry and virtue as she called them (büouterie and
virtu). But most. Yankee women when they grow old speci-
ally if they are spinsters, are grand at compoundin' medicines
and presarves. They begin by nursin! babies and end by nursin'
broughten up folks. Old Mother Boudrot, now, was great on
lèrbs, most of whieh were as simple and as harmIess, as berself.
Some of them was new to me, though I think I know -better

ones than she has; but what made her onfallible was she had
faith. She took a key out of her pocket, big enough for a jail-

door, and unlocking a huge sailor s chest, selected a box made by
the Indians of birch bark, worked with porcupine quills, which
enclosed another a size smaller, and that a Ettler one that would
just fit into ite and so on till she came to one about the size of
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an old-fuhionea coffée-cup. They w-e called a nest of boxes.
The inner one contained a little horn thing that looked like a
pill-box, ana that had a charm in it.

lt wu a portion of the nail of St Francis% big toe, which
uever failed to work a cure on them who believed in it. She
said she boughý it from'a French prisoner, who, had deserted
from, Melville 1çsIand, at Halifax,, during the last wai:ý, She gave
him a suit of clothes, two shirts, six pair of stockings, and eight
dollars for it. The box wu - only a bit of boue, and not worthy
of the saered relie, but she couldn't afford to get a gold one
for it.

'& Poor St Croix," she said, " I shall never see him again.
He had great larning; he could both read and write. -When
he sold me that holy thin , he said :

cc ' Madam, I am a&aig something dreadful will happen to
me before long for selling that relie. When danger and trouble
come, where will be my charm then?'

-Well. sure enough, two nights after (it was a very dark
night) the dogs barked dreadful, and in the morning Peter La
Roue, when he got up, saw his father's bead on the gate-post,

griunin' at him, and his daughter A in-nie's handkSrchief tied over
his cro-%vn and down under his chin. And St Croix was gone,

and Amnie was in a trance, and the priest's desk was gone, with
two hundred pounds of money in it; and old Jodrie's ram had a
saddle and bridle on, and wa* tied to a gate of the widow of
Justm*e Robisheau that was drowned in a well at Halifax; and
Simon Como's boat put off to isea of itself, and was no more
heard of. Ohý it was a terrible night, and poor St Croix,
people felt very sorry for him, and for Annie La Roue, who,
slept two whole days and nights before she woke up. She had
all her father's money in her room. that night ; but they searched
day after day and ' never found it."'

Well, I didn't undeceive her. What's the use P Master St
Croix was an old privateers-man. He had drugged La Roue's
daughter to rob her of her money; had stolen two, hundred

pounds from tht priest, and Como"s boat, and sold the old lady
a piece of his toe-nail for eight or ten pounds' worth in all. I
never shake the faith of an Ïgnorant verson. Su.pose they do
believe too muck, it is safer than, believing too little. You may

make them give u.p their creed, but they ain't always quite 8o
willing to take your's. It ià easier to make an infidel than a
convert. So I just let folks be, and suEer them, to skin their

own eels.
A-fter that she took to, paying me compliments on my

French, ana I complimented her- on her good looks, and i4he
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confessed she was very handsome when she was voung. an& all
the men were in love with ber, and so on. Well, whén 1 was
about startin', I inquired what she had to sell in the eatin' line.

Ergs and fii§h," she said, Il were all she had in he house.'e
On examining -the barrel containing the forme 1 found a

white-lookin', tasteless powder ong them.
What's that? " said I.
Well, she told me wha it was (pulverised W SUM), and

said, Il It would keep them weet and fresh for three onths at1 r 8 a
Pknleast, and she didn't kno ut more."

So I put my hand down into the barrel and piffled out
C' "e 

em
two, and that la er s said -wu three months old. 1 held them

'n 
y

to the light, an were as clear as if laid yesterday.
Il Boil them,'I' sais I, and she did so; and I must say it was

a wrinkle I didn't el ect to pick up e such a place as that, for
nothing could be fresSer.

Il Here is a dollar,91 said I, Il for that receipt, for iI worth
Imowing, I can tell you."

Now," thinks I, as 1 took my seat acrain, Il 1 m,'U try and
see if this French gall can talkýEnglisli." I asked her, but she
shook ber bead.

So to rove ber sais I, Il Doctor, ain't she a beauty, that ?
See what ýovely eyes she has, and magnificent hair! Oh, if she
was weU got up, and fashionably dressed, wouldn't she be a

sneezer P What beautiful little hands and feet she has! I won-
der if she would marry me, seein' I am au orthodox man."

Well, she never moved a muscle; she kept her eyes fixtiMon
her work, and there wasn't the leastest mite of a smile on ber
face. I kinder sorter thought ber head was rather more station-
ary, if anythin , as if she was listening, and ber eyes more fixed,
as if she was 11 attention; but she had dropped a stiteh in ber
-nitting, and was t le"" 0f it up, so perhaps I might be mis-

taken. Thinks I, I wM try you on Vother tack.
Doctor, how would vou like to, kiss ber, eh ? ]Ripe-looking

1iýs them, ain't thI Well, I wouldn't kiss ber for the worlcl,'e
said I I would just as soon think of kissinom a ham, that is

covered with creosote. There is so much ile and smoke on 'em,
I should have the tute in my mouth for a week. Phew! I
think I taste it now 1

She coloured a little at that, and pretty soon got up and
went out of the room; ànd presently I heard ber washing her

hands, and face like anIng,
Thinks i You SY fox! you know English weU enough

to kiss in it anyhow, you can7t talk in it eas - 1 thoufirht
l'de find yo u out; for a galIl that won't lau gyh meun you ticlile



ber, can't l-.,elp sereamin' a little when you pinch ber; thaf's a
fact.il She returned in a few minutes quite a different lookin'
person, and resumed ber usual employment, but still persisted

that she did not know English. In the midst of our convers-
ation, the master of the bouse, Jerome Boudrot, came in. Like
niost of the natives of Cheseneook, he was short in stature, but
very active, and like all the rest a great talker.

Ah, gentlemen," he said, Il you follow de sea, eh ?
sais I, "the sea ofteù follows us, especially when the

wind is fair.'7
Il True, true," he said; Il I forget dat. It foRowed me one

ti4. Oh, I was wunst lost at sea; and it's an awfiil feelin.
1 was out of sight of land one whole day, all night, and eetle
piece of next day. Oh, I was proper friorhtened. It was aU
sea and sky, and big wave, and no land, and none of us knew

our way back." And he opened his eyes as if the very' recol-
lection of his danger alarmed him. At last big ship came by,
and hailed ber, and ask:

My name is Jerry Boudrot; where am I P
Aboard of your own vessel,' said they; and they laughed

likie anything, and left us. 0'
Il Well, towards night we were overtaken by 'Yankee vessel,

and I say, ' My name is Jerry Boudrot; where am IPsaid the sarcy Yankee captain, ' and if o et thisThar, ÏOU 9I i
far, you will be here;' and they lauo,,-he(l at me, an(« swore at
theui, au d callea 'em. aU manner of names.

Well, then I was pfoper frig-htened, and 1 gave myself U-'
for lost, and I was so, sorry-ý,I hadn't put my deed of my land
on recor, and that I never gôt pay for half a cord of wood I sold
a woman, who nevare return agin, last time 1 was.to Halifax;
and Esadore Terrio owe me two shillings and sixpence, and I
got no note of hand for it, -and I lend my ox-cart for one day to

Martell Baban, and he will keep it for a -week, and wear it out,
and my wife marry again as sure as de world. Oh, I was very
scare and propare sorry, -you may depend, when presently great
big English ship come by, and 1 bail ber.

Il 'My name is Jerry Boudrot,' sais 1, 1 when did you see
land last?'

Thirty days age,' said the captain.
_Where am I ? ' sais I.

'In 44' 40' north,' said he, 1 and 63' 40' west,' as near as
I could hear him.

And Nvhat country is dat are? ' said I. 131y naine is
Jerry Boudrot?

Where are you bound said he.

2129LOST AT SEA.
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",Home"* Baia I.
ci 9 Well,' said he, 1 at this season of the year you shall make

de run in twenty-five day. A pleasant passage to you!' and
away he went.

Il Ohy 1 was plague scared; for it is a dreadful thing to be
lost at sea.

Il 1 Twenty-five days,' sida. I, 'afore we get home! Oh, mon
Dieu! oh.dear! we shall all starve to death; audwhat is worse,
die first. * What provision have we, boys?'

Well,' sais they, 'we counted, and we have two fiçys of
tobacco, and six loaf baker's bread (for the priest), two feet of

wood, three matches, and five gallons of water, and one i
amouo, us all. Three matches and five gallons of water 1 1

was so sorry to lose My life, and what was wus, I had my best
clothes on bord.

Il' Oh, boys, we are out of sigtit of land now,' sais 1, 'and
what is wus, may be we go -so far we get out sight of de sun too,
where is dark like down cellar. Oh, it's a shocking ting to be

lost at sea. «. Oh, people lose deïr way dere so bad, sometimes
dey nevare return no more. People that's lost in de wood dey

come back if dey live, but them that's lost at sea nevare. Oh,
1 was damn scared. Oh, mon Dieu! what is 44' 40 f north and
6.3' 4U west ? Is dat de conetry were people who are lost at
sea go to ? Boys, is there any rum on board 'e 1 and they said there
was a bottle for the old ladfs rheumatis. 'Well, hand it up,' sais

12 C and if ever you get back tell her it was lost at sea, and has

ï one to 4e 40' north and 63' 40' west. Oh, dear, dis all comes
om going out of sight of land.'
cc Ohy 1 was vary dry you may depend; 1 was so scared at

being lost at sea that way, my lips stuck together like the sole
and upper-leather of a shoe. And when I took down the bottle
to draw breath, the boys took it away, as it was all we had. Ob,
it set my mouth afire, it was made to warm outside and not in-
side. Dere was brimstone, and camplior, and eetle red pepper,
and turpentene in it. Vary hot, vary nasty, and vaq trong, and
it made me sea-sick, and I gave up my dinner, or could not
hole him no longer, he jump so in de stomach, and what was
wuse I had so little for anoder meal. Fust 1 lose my way, den
1 lose my sense, den 1 lose my dinner, and what is w-Lis I lose
myself to sea. Oh, I repent vary mush of my sin in goinom out

of sight of land. Well, 1 hghts my pipe and walks up and down,
and presently the sun comes out quite bright.

cc c Well, dat sun,' sais I, 'boys, sets every night behind my
barn in the big swamp, somewhere about the Hemlock Grove.

AU colonists caU England Il hobïè."
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Well, dat is 6-3' 4« west I suppose. And it risffl à few miles
to the eastward, of that barn, sometimes out of a fog bank, and
sometimes out o' the water; weD that is 44' 4U north, whieh is

all but east 1 suppose. Now, if we steer west we wül see our
barn, but steering east is being.lost at sea, for in time you would
be behind de sun!
VeU, we didnt sleep much dat nicrht, you may depend, but
we prayea a great deal, and we talked a great deaý and I was so
cussed scared 1 did not know what to do. Well, morning came
and still no land, and 1 began to get diablement féared again.
Every two or tree minutes 1 run up de riggin' and look out,
but couldn't see notin7. ý At lut 1 went down to, my trunk, for
1 had. bottle there for my rheumatics too, only no nasty stuff in

it, that the boys didn't know of, and 1 took very long draught,
1 was so, scared; and then 1 went on deck and up de riggin'
again.

96 4 Boys,' sais 1, 'there's the barn. That's 63' 4(Y west. I
tole you so? WeH, when 1 came down I went on my knees,
and I vowed as long as I lived 1 would bug as tight and close
as ever I could."

Your wife ? " sais 1.
Pooh, no, " said he, turning round contemptuously towards

her; Il hug her, eh 1 why, she bas got the rheumatiz, and her
tongoue is in mourning for her ' teeth. No, bug the shore, man,
hug it so dose as posseeble, and nevare lose sight of land for
fear of being lost at sea."

The old woman percelvm*g that Jerry had been making some
joke at her expense, asked the girl the meaning of it, when she
rose, and seizing his cap and boxing his ears with it, rig«ht and

left, asked what he meant by wearing it before gentlemen, and
then poured out a torrent of abuse on him, with such volubility
1 was unable to follow it.

Jerry s-neaked off, and set in the corner near his daughter,
afraid to speak, and the old woman took her chair again, unable
to do so. There was a truce and a calm, so to change the con-
versation, sais I:

" Sorrow, take the rifle and go and see if there is a Jesuit-
riest about here, and if there is shoot him, and take him. on
oard and cook him."

c& Oh, Massa Sam," said he, and he opened his eyes and
goggled like an owl awfully frightened. II Goody gracious me,
iaowyouisjokingisn'tyou? lissureyouis. Youwouldn't;
now, Massa, you wouldn7t make dis child do murder, would you?
Oh, M.Lassa! 1 kill de poor priest who nebber did no barm in all
bis born days, and him hab no wife and, éhild to follow him, to-"
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The pot," sais I, II oh, yes, if they ask me arter him 1 will
say he is gone to pot."1 Il Oh, Massa, now you is funnm , am't vou ? " and he tried
to force a laugh. Il How in de world undér de canopy ob heb-
bin must de priest be cooked?

Il Cut his head and feet off," sais 1, Il break bis thighs short,
close up to, the stumps, bend 'em, up his side, ram. him into the
pot and stew him with ham and vegetables. Lick 1 a Jesuit-
priest is delicious done that way.ý1)

The girl dropped her cards on her knees and looked at me
with intense anxiety. She seemed quite handsome, I do actilly

believe if she was put into a tub and washed, laid out on the
grass a few nights with her face up to bleach it, her great yarn

petticoats hauled off and proper ones put on, and her head and
feet dressed right, she'd beat the Blue-nose gaUs for beauty out

and out; but that is neither here nor there, those that want
white faces must wash them, and those that want white floors
must scrub them, it's enough or me that they are white, with-

out my making them, so. Well, she looked aU eyes and ears.
Jerry's under-jaw dropped, Cutler was flabbergasted, and the

doctor looked as if he thoitcrht, Il Well, what are you at now ? "
while the old woman appeared auxious enough to give her whole

barrel of eggs to know what was goincr ou.
Oh, Massa," said Sorrow, Il dis here child can't have no hand

in it. De priest will. pysou you, to a dead sartainty. If he was
baked he mout do. In Africa dey is hannibals and eat dere

prisoners, but den dey bake or roast 'em, but stew him, Massa!
by goUy he wiU ýyson you, as sure as 'postles. My -dear ole

missus died from only eaten hogs wid dere heads on."
Hogs 1 " said I.

Yes, Massa, in course, hogs wid dere beads on. Oh, she
was a most a beautiful cook, but she was, fizzled out by bad
cookery at de last."

Il You black villain," said I, "do you mean to say your
mistress ever eat whole hogs ? "

" Yes, Massa, in course I do, but it was abbin7 dere heads on
fixed her flint for her." -
ýII ' What an awfùl liar you are, Sorrow!

"'Pon my sacred word and hoùour, Massa," he said, III stake
my testament oat on it; does you tink dis here child now would
swear to a lie? true as preachin', Sar."
1 Il Go on," said I, Il I like to see a fellow go the whole ani-

mal while he is about it. How many did it take to kil.1 her 'r, "
Il Well, Massa, she told me herself, on her def bed, she didn't.

eat no more nor ten or a dozen hogs, but she didn't blame dem,
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it was bavin' dere beads on did all the mWhief. I was away
when dey wa8 cooked, or it wouldn't, a happened. I was down

--Kto Charleston Bank to draw six hundred aollars for ber, and
when I came back she sent for me. Sorrow,' &-da she,
Plutarch bas o .soned me.'

Oh. de bWk villain ý sais IYMssus, I will tye him to a
tree and burn him.'

no,she saidý 'I will return crood for ebil. Send for
Elev. 3!r Illominy, and Mr Succatash, de Yankee oberseer, and

tell my poor granny Chloe ber ole missus is dýrin', and to come
back, hot foot and bring Plutarch, for my disgestion, is all

gone.' '%Vell, when Plutarch came she said, 1 Plue, my child,
you have killed your missus blv cooking de hogs wid dere heads
on, but I wont punish you, 1 is intendin' to extinguish you by
kindness amonor de plantation nigçrers. 1--wiH heap coals of firr,
on your head?

"' Dat's right, Missus,' sais 1, 'burn the villain up, but burn
him. with green wood so as to make slow fire, dat's de ticket,

Missus, it sarves him right? ,
cc Ohý if you eber heard yellin', Massa, you'd a heard it den.

Plue he trowed bÏmself down on de ground, and he rolled and
he kicked-and he sereamed lîke mad.

D on't make a noise, Plutarch ' sai d she, ' I can't stand it.
1 isn"t a goin' to put you to def, You shaU Eb. I wiR gib you
a wife.'

cc c Oh . tankee,-Missus,' said he, 'oh, I wiR pray for you
night and day, when I ain't at work or asleep, for eber and
eber. Amen.'

' You shaU ab Cloe for a wife?
Cloe, Massa, was seventy-fiýNe, if she was one blessed second

old. She was crippled with rheumatis, and walked on crutches,
and badn't a tooth in ber bead. She was just doubled up like a
tall nigger in a short bed.

cc c Oh, Lord, Missus,' said Plutarch, 'hab mercy on dis
sinner, 0 dear Mssus, 0 lubly MissuB, oh hab mercy on dis

child?
"'TankeeMissus,'saidCloe. 'G-odblessyouMissus, lis

quite appy now. I is a leetle too young for dat s ark, for 1 is
cuttin' a new set o' teeth now, and ab suffered Erom teethin'

most amazin', but I will. make him a lubin'wife. Don't be shy,
AIr Plue," said ste, and she up wid one ob ber crutches and
gub him. a oke Mi de ribs dat made him grunt like a pig.
" Come, tani up,' said she, 'till, de parson tie de knot round
your neck?

011! Lord, Missus,' said he, 1 ab massy l' But de parson
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.mrriecl 'em, and said, 'Slute your bride!' but he didn't
move.

"' He is so bashful,' said Cloe, takin' Iiim round de neck
and kissin.7 ob him. 'Ob, Missus!' she said, Il is so proud ob
my bridegroom, -he do look so genteel wid ole massa% fi-ill
shirt on, don't he ? '

Il When de ' y went out o' de room. into de entry, Cloe fotched
him a crack ober his pate with her cruteh that sounded like

a cocoa-nut, it was Bo hollow.
Il' Take. dat,' said she, 1 for not élutin7 ob your bride, you

good-for-nottin' onmanerly scallawag you?
Poor dear missus! she died dat identical night."

Come here, Sorrow," said I; Il come and look me in the
face."

The moment he advanced, Jerry slipt ac-ross the room, and
tried to hide behiad the tonguesnear his wife. Hewasterrified
to death. " Do you mean to say," said I, Il she died, of going
the whole hocr? Was it a hog-telI me the truth?

Well, Musa," said he, " I don7t know to, a zact sartainty,
for I was not; dere whenshe was tooked iU,-l was at de bank
at de time, -but 1 will take m davy it was hogs or dogs.y C
1 wont just zackly sa w ich, beeause she was 'mazin' fond
of both; but I w,*11 swear it was one or toder, and dat dey was

cooked wid dere heads on-dat 1 will stificate to, till I die 1 "
" Hogs or dogs," said 1, Il whole, with their heads on- do

you mean that
Massa, dis here child do, of a sartainty."

1-logs like the pig, and dogs like the Newfoundlander at
the door ? "

1 cg Ohý no, Massa, in course it don7t stand to argument ob
reason it was. Oh, no, it was quadogs and quahogs-clams, you

know. We caUs 'em down South, for shortnéss, hogs and dogs.
Oh, Massa, in course you knows dat-I is sure you does-you
is only intendin! on puppose to make game of dis here nigger,
isn't ou ? ý 3

ýou villain," said I, " you took a rise out of me that Éme-,
at any rate. It ain't often any feller does that, so I think you
deserve a glass of the old Jamaiky for it when we go on board.
i, ow go and shoot a Jesuit-priest if you see one.

The gall explained the order to her mother.
Shoot the priest P' said she, in French.
Shoot the priest," said Jerry; " shoot me 1 " And he popped

down behind his wifeas if he had no objection to her receivinop
the ball first.

She ran to her ébest, and got out the little horn box with
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the nail of St Francis, and looked determined to- die at her post.
Sorrow deposited the gun in the corner, hung down bis head,

and said: 1
Dis here child, Massa Slick, can't do no murder."
Then I must do it myself," said 1, rising and proceeding

to get my rifle. pliSlick,11 said the doctor, Il what the devil do jou mean .
":Why," says 1, a settin' down again, " 1 11 te .you. Jesuit-

priests were first seen in aîn and Portugal, where they are
very fond of them. I have en eaten them there-"

" First seen in Spain anidortugal! " he replied. 11 You are
out there-but go on."

"' There is a man," said I, " in Yorkshire, who says his an-
cestor brought the first over from. America, when he accom-
panied Cabot in his voyages, and be bas one as a crest. But

that is all bunkum. Cabot never saw one."
" What in the world do you call a Jesuit-priest
" Why a turkey to be sure," said I that's what tbey cal 1

them at Madrid and Lisbon, after the Jesuits who first intro-
duced them int(> Europe."'

" My goody gracious 1 wàd Sorrow, '" if that ain't fim alive
it's a pity, that's all."

cc Well," said Jerry, I was lost at sea tbat time; I was
out of sight of land. It puzzled me like 44' north, and 63'
40' west."

Hoors, dozs. and Jesuit-priests! " said the doctor, and off
he set again, with his hands on his sides, rushing round the

room in convulsions of laughter.
"The priest," said I to the old woman, Il bas given him, a

pain in his stomach," when she ran to, the dresser again, and
got the cup of soot for him whieh had not; yet been'emptied.

" Oh dear ! " said he, " I can't stand that ; oh, Shek, you
will be the death of me yet," and he bolted out of the bouse.

Having purchased a bushel of clams from, the old lady, and
bid her ' and her daughter good-bye, we vamosed the ranche.* At
the door I saw a noble gobbler.

" What will you ta«ke for that Jesuit-priest,'.' said I, " Jerry
" Seven and sixpence, " said he.
Il Done," said I, and bis head was perforated with a baU

an instant.
The doo- unused to such a sound from bis master's bouse,

and recollecting the damage he received from. the fall of the doc-
* One of the numerous corruptions of Spanish words introdnced into the

States since the Memican war, and signifies to quit the house or shanty. Rancho
designates a hut, covered with branches, where herdsmen temporarily reside.
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tor, set og with the most pitcoxis howls that ever were heard,
and fled l'or safety-the pigs sqiiealed u if thev had each been

wounded-and the geese joined in the generýl uproar-while
old Ma(lam Boudrot and ber daughter rushed sereaminçr to, the

door to ascertain what those dreadiW men were about, who talk-
ed of shootinc priests, and eating hogs and docrs entire with

their beads on. It was some time before order ýY-as restored,
and when Jerry went into the bouse to light hi- pipe and de-
posit his money, I called Cutler's attention to the action and
style of a horse in th asture whom my gun had alarmed.

That anima . saUl must have dropped from the clouds.
If he is young and sound, and he moves as if he were bothl, he
is worth six hundred dollars. 1 must have him; can you give
him. a passage till we meet one of our large coal ships coming
from Pictou ?

Certainly," said he.
Jerry," sais I, when he returned, Il what in the worid do

ou keep eh a fly-away devil as that for ? why don't you selll
im. and b"uuy cattle Can't you sell him. at Halifax ? " -

Il Oh 1 " said he, 1 can't go there now no more, Mr Slick.
The boys câl after me and say: Jerry, wheu did you see land
last ? Mv name is Jerry Boudrot, where am 1 ? Jerry, 1 thought

you was lost at sea! Jerry, bas your colt got any slippares on
yet .(shoes) ? Jerry, what does 44-40 meau ? Oh 1. 1 can't
stand it 1 "

Why don't you send. him. by a neighbour ?
Oh! none o' my neighbours can ride him. We can't break

him. We are fishermen, not horsemen."
Where did he come from ?
The priest brought; a mare from Canada with him, and

tnis is her colt. He gave it to, me when I returned from. being
lost at sea, he was so glad to see me. I wish you would buy him,

Mr Slick; you will have him. cheap, ;« I can't do noting with
hiMýand no fence shall stop him."

"'What the plague," sais I, Il do you suppose I want of a
horse on board of a ship ? do you want me to be lost at sea too ?
and besides, if I did try to oblige you," said I, Il and offered you

fiverunds for that devil nobody can ride, and no fence stop,
you ask seven poimd ten right off. Now, that turkey was

not worth a dollar here, and you asked at once seven and six-
pence. Nobody can ade with you, you are so, everlasting

sharp. If you was lost at sea, you know your way by land, at
aU events."

WeU sais he Il say seven pounds ten, and you will have
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Oh! of course,11 said il) " there is capital pasture on «bSrd
of a vessel, ain't there? Where am I to get hay till Isend him
home ? 'l 1

1' 1 will give you tree hundredweicrht into the ba'rgain.11
" WeU," sais I, " let's look at him, ; can you catch him ?
He went into the house, and bringring out a pan of oats, and-

calling Mm, the horse followed him. into the stable where he
was secured. I ' soon ascertained he was perfectly sound, and

that he was an uncommonly fine animal. I sent Sorro'w on
board for mv saddle and bridle, whip and spurs, and desired
that the veýseI might be warped into the wharf. When the
negro, returned, 1 repeated the terms of the bargain to Jerry,
whieh being assented to, the animal was brought out into the

centre of the field, and while his owner was talking to him, I
vaulted into the saddle. At first he seemed very much alarmed,

snorting, and blowing violently; he then bounded forward and
lashed out with bis hind feet most, furiously, whieh was sue-

ceeded by alternate rearing, kick*'g, and backing. 1 don't think
1 ever see a critter splurge so badly ; at last he ran the whole

length of the field, occasionall throwing up his heels very hiçrh
in the air, and returned unwillingly, stopping every few minutes
and plunging outrageously. On the second trial he again ran,
and for the first time I gave him. both whip and spur, and made

him. take the fence, and in returning I pushed him. in the same
manner, making him, take the leap as before. Though awkward

and ignorant of the mea-ning of the rein, the- animal knew he
was in the hands of a power superior to his own, and submitted
far more easily than 1 expected,

"When we arrived at the wharf, 1 removed the saddle, and
placing a stro'ng rope round his neck, had it attached to the

windlass, not to dracr him. on board, but to make him. feel if he
refused to advance that he was powerless to resist, an indispens-
able precaution in breaking horses. Once and once only he
attempted escape; he reared and threw himself, but finding the

strain irresistible, he yielded and went on board quietly. Jerry
was as delighted to get rid of him. as I was to purchase him., and

though I knew that seven pounds ten was as much as he could
ever realize out of him, 1 felt I ought to pay him. for the hay,
and also that 1 could well afford to give him, a Ettle conciliation

present; so I gave him. two barrels of flour in addition, to en-
able him. to make his peace with his wife, whom. he bad i§ô
grossly insulted by asserting that his vow to heaven was to hug
the shore hereafter', and had no reference to her. If 1 ain't
inistaken, Jerry Boudrot, for sa 1 have named the animal after
hijn, will astouish the folks to Slickville; for of aU the horses
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on this continent, to my mind, the real genuine Canadian, is the
best by all odds.

"Ah! my friend," said J addressing the horse ou
shall soon be out of sight f LZ like your maister; but'i e
him-'l hope you Bhall. never be lost at sea."

CHAPTER XVHI.

ROLDING VP TUE MIRROR.

FiRom Halifax to Cumberland,.Squire, the ea stern coast of
Nova Seotia presents more harbours fit for the entrance of men-
of-war than the whole Atlantic cout of our country from. Maine

to Mexico.r- N art of the world I am acquainted with is so well.
aupplied and so iffle frequented. They are " thar," as we say,
but where axe the large ships ? growing in the forest 1 guess.
And the large towns ? all. got to, be built 1 reckon. And the mines?

why wanting to be worked. And the fisheries P We1ý l'Il teU

ý o14 if you will. promise not to let on about it. We are going to
a"ve them. -by treaty, as we now have thern by trespass. Fact is,

we treat with.- the British and the Indians in the same way.- BuEy
them. if we can, and when that won't do, get the most valuàble

things they have in exchange for trashlike glass beads and wooden
clocks. StiU, Squire, there is a vast improvenient here, though I
won't say there ain't room for more; but there is such a change

come over the people, as is quite astonishing. The Blue-nose of
1834 is no longer the Blue-nose ofIS54. lie is, more active, more
industrious, and more enterprising. Intelligent the critter al-

ways was, but unfortunately he was lazy. He was aslee then,
now he is -wide awake, and up and doing. He never ad no

occâsion to be ashamed toshow himself, for he is a good-looking
feller, but he needn't now be no longer skeered to answer to

his name, when the muster is come and his'n. is called out in
the roll, and say, Il Here am I, Sirree." A new generation bas
sprung up, some of the drones are still about the hive, but there
is a young vigorous race coming on who wiU keep pace with. the
age-

It's a great thing to have a good glass to look in now and
tben and see yourself. They have had the mirror held up to,
them.

Lord, I shaU never forget wheu I was up to, Rawdon here
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once, a countryman came to the inn where I was, to pay me fôr
a elock 1 bad put off on him, and as I was a passin' throuLyh
the e 1 saw the critter standin' before the glass, awfuËy
horrified.

My good gracious,11 said be, a talking to himself, Il my good
gracious, is this you, John Smiler ? 1 havn't seen you before no-v

going on twenty years. Oh, how shockingly you are altered, I
shouldn't a known you, I declare.'ý

NOW5 I have held the mirror to these fellows to see them-
selves in, and it bas scared them, so they have shaved slick upý
and made themselves look decent. 1 won't say 1 made aU the
changes myself, for Providence scourged them. into, activity, by
sending the weavel into their wbeat-fields, the rot into the* o-

tatoes, and the drought into their- hay crops. It made em.
scratch round, 1 tell you, so as to earn their grub, and the Eer-

tion did them. good. WeR, the blisters 1 have put on their van-
ity stunçr ýem, so, they jum ed high enough to see the right road,

and the way thev travel -à,, ead now is a caution to snails.
Now, if it -wis you who had done your country this- sarvice,

you would have spoke as'mealy-moutbed of it as if butter wouldn't
melt ' it. " 1 :flatter myselfý 19 you would have said, Il 1 had some

little small share- in it." " 1 have lent my feeble aid." Il I bave
contributed my poor mite," and so on, and looked as meek -and

felt as proud as a Pharisee. Now, that's not'my way. I hold
up the mirror, whether when folk s se é theinselves in it they see
me there or not. The value of a glas' is its truth. And where
colonists have sufered is from false reports, ignorance, and mis-
representation. There is not a word said of theiü that eau be
depended on. Missionary returns of all kinds are coloured and

doctored to, suit English subscribing palates, and it's a pity they
should stand at the head of the list. British travellers distort
things the same way. They land at Halifax, where they see tbq.
first contrast between Euýope and America, and that contrast

ain't favourable, for the town is dingy lookin' and wants paint,
and the land round ît is poor and stony. But that is enoug«h,
so they set, clown and abuse the whole country, stock and fluke,
and write as wise about it as if thëy had seen it all instead of
overlooking one mile from. the deck of a steamer. The military
enjoy it beyond anytbing, and are far more comfortable than in
soldiering in England; but it don't do to say so, for it counts
for foreign service, and lik-e the witnesses at the court-marshall
at Windsor, every feller sais, Son mi rîcordo. Governors who

now-a-days have nothing to do, have plenty of leisure to write,
and their sufférings are such, their pens are inadequate to the
task. They are very much to be pitiecL
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Well, colonists on the other hand seldom get their noses out",

of it. But if provincials do now and then come up on the other
side of th b' )ond like deep sea-fish rising to the surface, they
Spout and blow ike porpoises, and try to, look as large as whales,
and people ouly laugh at them. Navy officers extol the harbour
and the m ' arket, and the kindness and hospitality of the Haligo-
nians, but that is all they know, and as far as that goes they
speak the truth. It wants an impartial friend ne me to, hold
up the mirror, both for their sakes and the Downing Street of-
ficials too. Is it any wonder then that the Enghsh don't know
what they are talking about ? Did you ever hear of the devil's

advocate? a nickname 1 gave to one of the understrappers of the
Colonial offieetn ear mark that will stick to the feller for ever!
Well, when they go to make a saint at Rome, and canonize some
one wlîo has been dead so long he is in danger of being forcrot,
the cardiiiâls hold a sort of court-martial on him, and a man is
appointed to rake and scrapie aU he can agin him., and they listen
very patiently to, aU he has to say, so as not to do things in a
hurry. Ile is called " the devil's advocate," but he never gained
a cause yet. The same form used to be gone through at Down-
ing Street, by au underling, but he always gained his point. The

nickname of the " devil's advocate " that I gave him did his busi-
ness for him, he is no longer there now.

The British cabinet wants the mirror held ùp to them, to
sh ' ow them how they look to others., Now, when an order is
transmitted by a minister of the cro«vm, as was done last war, to

send all Yankee prisoners to the fortress of touisburg for safe
keeping, wheu that fortresà more -than, sixty years before -had
been efectually razed from the face of the earth by engineer of-

ficers, sent from. Englaùd for the purpose, whyit is natural a co-
lonist should laugh, and say Capital 1 only it is a little too good;
and when another mi-nister says, he can't find good men to be
governors, in order to defend appointments that his ow-n party
say are too bad, what language is stronom enougli to express 'his
indignation? ]Elad he said openly and manly, We are so situated,
and so bound by parliamentary obligations, we not only have to
pass over the whole body of provincials themseloes, who have the
most interest an-d are best informed in colonial inatters, but we

have to appoint some people like those to whom, you object, who
are forced. upon us by hollerin'their daylights out for us at élec-
tions, when we would gladly select others, who are wholly un-

exceptionable, and their name is legion; why, he would have pi-
tied his condition, and admi ed his mafffiness. U this sweeping
charge be true, what an encomium, it is upon the Dalhousies, the

Gosfords, the Durhams, Sydeuhams, Metcalfs, and Elgins, that
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thev were chosen because suitable men could not be found if
noi supported by party. AU that can be said for a iiiinister who

talks sueh stuff, is that a man who knows so little of London as
to, be unable to find the shortest way home, may easily lose

himself in the-ý'lds of Canada. 4f
Now we licked the British when we bad only three millions

of people includincr nirrcrers, who are about M much use in a war?_5 c -ID
as crows that feed on the slain, but don't help to kill'em. We
have I& run up " au empire, as we say of a àl- wooden house," or
as the gall who was asked where she was raised, said " She warn't

faised, she growed. up." We have shot up into manhood afore
our beards grew, and have made a nation that ain't afeard of all

creation. Where will you find a nation li]x-e ours? Answer me
that question, but dodt reply as an Irishman does by repeating

it5 11 Is it where I will find one, your Illonour ?
Minister used totalk ot some old chap, that a dragon

and planted bis teeth, and armed men sprancy up. As soon as
we whipped the British we sowed their teeth, and full-çrro-ýçm

coons growed. right out of the earth. Lord bless you, -we have
fellows like Crocketý-that; would sneeze a man-of-war riçrht out
of the water.

We have a right to brag, in fact it ain't braggin' its talkinry
bistory, and cramming statisties down a fellow's throat, and if

he wants tables to, set down to, and study them, there's the ol-
chairs of the governors cf the thirteen united universal, worlds
of the old States, besides the rough ones of the new States to sit
on, and canvas-back ducks, bluë-point oysters, and, as Sorrow
says, " hogs and dogs," for 'oup and pies, for refreshment from.
labour, as Freemasons say. Brao, is a good dog, and Holdfast is
a better one, but what do you say to a cross of the two?-and

that's just what we are. An Englisb statesman acîtually think-s
nobody knows anything but himself. And bis conduet puts folks
both on the defensive and o-ffensive. He eyes even an American
all over as much as to say, Naere the plague did you oriffinate,
Nvhat field of cottou or tobacco was you took from ? and if a
Canadian goes to Downing Street,

ýD /Ae secretary starts as much
as to say, 1 hope you haa'tý got oi)é o' them. rotten eggs in your
hand you pelted Elgin wiýhý pou my soul, it wern't my

fault, bis indemnifyin7 rebels, we never encourage traitors ex-
cept in Spain, Sicily, Hungary. and places we have nothin' to
do with. Ile bra' of purity as much as a dirt;y-ýpiece of paper
does, that it was orig-yinally clean.

" We appreciate your loyalty most fully, 1 assure you,*' he
says. " When the militia put down the rebellion, without effi-

cient aid from the military, parliament, would have passed a vote
Iý 16
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of thanks to you for vour devotion to Our eau-se, but really we
were so busy just- then we forgot it. Put that egg in )-our

pocket, that's a good fellow, but don't set down on it, or it might
fitain, the chair, and folks might think you was frightened at
Beeing so big a man as me; " and then he would turn round to
the window and laugh.

Whoever brags over me gets the worst of it, that's a fact.
Lord, 1 shall never forget a rise I once took out of one of these

magnetized officials, who kÈow aU about the colonies, tho' he
never saw one. 1 don't want an -man to call me eoward, and
say 1 won't take it parsonal. Zre was a complaint made by

some of our folks against the people of the Lower provinces
seizing our coasters under pretenee they were intrudin' on the
fisheries. Our embassador was laid up at the time with rheu-

matism, whi h he called gout, beeause it sounded diplomatie.
So says he,ý1Slick, take this letter and deliver it to the minister,

and give him. some verbal explanations?'
WeE, down 1 goes, was announeed and ushered in, and when

he saw me, he looked me all over as a tailor does a man before
he takes his measure. . It made me hoppin' mad I tell you, for
in a general waý 1 don't allow any man to turn up his nose at
me withont having a shot at it. So when I sat down 1 spit into
the fire, in a way to put it out amost, and he drew back and
made a face, a leettle, just a leettle ucylier than his natural one
was.

Bad 'habit," sais I, Il that'of spittin', ain't it look-in' up
at him as innocent as you please, and maliËi-face-exactly

like his.
Very," said he, and he gave, a shudder.

,Sais 1, Il 1 dont know whether yeu are / aware of it or not,
but most bad habits are càtehing.'ý'

Il 1 should hope not," said he, and.- hé drew a little further
off.

Fact," sais 1 now if you look long and often at a man
that m-inks, it sets you a -vnukin. If you see a fellow with a

twiteh in his face, you feel your cheek doin' the sanie, and
stammerin' is catching too. Now I caught that habit at court,

since I came to Europe. I dined wunst with the King of Prus-
sia, when 1 was with our embassador on a visit at Berlin, and
the King beats aU natur in spittin!, and the noise he makes
aforehand is like clearin' a grate out with a poker, it's horrid.
Well, that's not the worst of it, he uses that ugly German word
for it ' that vulgarians translate 'spitting.' Now some of our
western people are compelled to chew a little tobacco, but like
a broker tastl'ing cheese, when testing wine, it is only done to be



able to Judge of the quality of the article, but even them unso-
phisticated, free, and enlightened citizens have an innate refine-
ment about thein. Thev né^ver use that nasty word spitting,'
but call it 'expressincr tfie ambia.' Well, wh " i

C enever h s 31ajesty
crosses my mind, 1 do the same out of clear sheer distrust. Some
0' them sort of uppercrust people, 1 call them big bugs, think
they eau do as they like, and use the privilece of indulzmo,
those evil habits. When folks like the kinc do it 1 call-them
& ]Eligh, low, jack, and the game.

W, ell, the stare he gave me would have made you die a lar-
fin'. 1 never saw a man in my life look so, skeyý%vonaky,. 1-le
hnew it was true that the king had that custom, and it dumb-

foundered him. lie looked at me as much as to say, Il Well,
that is capital; the idea of a -Yankee, who spits like a garden-
engine, swearing it's a bad habit he larned in Europe, and a
trick he got from dinino, with a king, is the richest thincy 1 ever

tD 
ZD

heard in my Ide. 1 must tell that. to Palmerston."
But 1 didn't let him. off so easy. In the course of talk,

sais he:
" Mr Slick, is it true that in South Carolina, if a fýee nig-

ger, on board of one of our vessels, lands there, he is put into
jail until the ship sails?" -and he looked good, as much as to
say, " Thank heaven I ain't likie that republican."

It is said I. We consider a free nigçrer and a free
Englishman on a parr; we imprison a free black, lest he should

corrupt our slaves. The Duke of Tuscany imprisons a free Eng-
lishman, if he bas a Bible in bis possession, lest he should cor-

rupt his slaves. It's upon the principle, that what is sauce for
the goose is sauce for tho gander."

He didn't -purgue the subject.
That's what t call brag for brag. 'We never allow any

created critter, male or female, to go a-head of us in anything.
I heard a lady say to embassador's wife once, in answer fà hër
question, "' how she was ? "

44 Oh5 1 am in such rudè health, 1 have grown quite in-
decentiy stout."

Embassadress never heard ' them slang words before (for
even high life bas its slang), but she wouldn't -be beat.

Il Oh," said she, Il all that will. yield to exercise. Before 1
was married I was the rudest and moist indécent gall in aU

Cou 
1

.,nectieut."
\VeU, an Irishman, with bis elbow tbrough bis coat, and his,

shirt, if he bas one,-playing diggy-diggy-doubt from, bis trowsers,
flourishes bis shiÉalah over bis bead, and brags of the Il Imirald
Isle," and the mostsplindid pisantry in the world; a Scotch
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man bouýts. that next to the devil and the royal owner of Etna,
he is the richest proprietor of sulphur that éver was beard of;
while a Frenchman, whose vanity exceeds both, has the modesty

to call the En(ylish a nation of shopkeepers, the Yankees, ca-
naille, and aU the rest of the world beasts. Even John China-
man swaggers about with his three tails, and calls foreigners
Il Barbarians." If we go a-head an speak out, do vou do so,

too. You have a richt to, do so. Hold the mirror to, them and
your countrymen,'*too. It won't lie, that's a fact. They re-

quire it, 1 assure you. The way the just expectations of prô-
vincials have been disappointed, the. loyal portion depressed, the
turbulent petted, and the manner the feelincrs of aU disrecrarded,
the contempt that has accompanied concessions, the neglect

that has foUowed devotion and self-sacrifice, and the extraordin-ary manner the just claims of the meritorious postponed to
parliamentary support, has wor-ed a change in the feelings of
the people that the Downing Street officials cannot understand,
or surely they would pursue a différent course. They want to
have the mirror held up to them.

I know they fee'l sore here about the picture My, mirror
gives them, and it's natural they should, espécially comin' from
a Yankee; and they call, me a great braorcrer. But that's no-

thin' new; doctors do the same -hen a feller cures a poor
wretch they have squeezed like a sponcre, ruinated, and given

-up as past hope. They sing out Quack. But -I don't care; I
have a right to brag nationà1ly and individuaHy, and I'd be no

good if I didn't take my own part. Now, though 1 say it that
shouldn't say it, for I ain't afraid to s*eàk out the sketches I
send you are from. life; I paint things as you will find them and

know them to be. I'11 take a bet of a hundred dollars, ten

U eople out of twelve in this country will. recogmise Jerry
oudrot's house who have never entered it, but who have seen

others exactly lik-e it, and will say, " 1 know -%ý-ho is meant by
Jerry and his daughter and wife; I have ofteni been there; it
is at Clare or Arichat or Pumnico, or some such place or an-
other."

,ls that bracygin"? Not a bit; it's only the naked fact. To
my mind there is no vally in a sketch if it ain't true to, nature.
We needu"t go se-archincr about for strange people or strancre
thinors; ge is full of them. There is qqeerer thinçrs happenincr

every day than an author eau imaggine for the life of him. It
Lakes a great many odd people to make a world, that's a fact.

Now, if I describe a house that has an old hat in one window,
and a pair of trousers, ài another, I don't stop to turri glazier,
ta-e 'ela out and put whole glass in, nor make a garden where
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there is none, 'and put a large tree in the foregrround for effect ;
but 1 take it as 1 find it, and 1 take people in the dress I findlem in, and if I set lem a talkin' 1 take their very words dowi .

'N'othing gives you a îght idea of a country and'its people li-e
that.

There is always some interest in natur, where truly depicted.
Minister used tý say that some author (I think be s'aid it was

old Dictionary Johnson) rer'arked, that the life of anv man, if
wrotetrulywouldbeintýerestincr. Ithink-sotoo; foreveryman
has a storv of his own, adventures of his own. îind some thin(ys
have happened to him that never happened to aný-body else.
People here abuse me for all this, they say, after all my boastin'I
don't do lem justice. But after you and 1 are dead anà gone, and

thincfs have been changed, as it is to be hoped they will some day or
another for the better, unless they are like their Acadian French
neighbours, and intend to remain ust as they are for, two hun-
dred and fifty years, then these sketches will be eurious; and,
as they are as true to life as a Duteh picture, it -will be inter-

estin' to see what sort of folks were here in 1854, how thev
lived, and how they employed themselves, and so on.

Now it's more than a hundred years acro since Smollett
wrote, but his men and women were taý-en from. real life, his

sailors from the navy, his attorneys from the jails and criminal.
courts, and his fops and fine ladies from the herd of such cattle
that he daily met with. Well, they are read now; I have lem
to home, and laugh till I cry over them. -Why 1 Because natur
is the same always. Although we didn't live a hundred years

ago we can see how the folks of that age did; and, aIthourrh
society is altered, and there are no Admiral Benbows, nor Haw-

ser Trunnions, and folks don't travel in vans with canvas covers,
or wear swords, and frequent taverns, and all that as they used.

to did to England; still. it's a pictur of the times, and ilistructin',
as well as amusin'. I have learned more hovv folks dressed,
talked, and lived, and thought, and what sort of critters they
were, and what the state of society, high and low, was then,
from his books and Fieldincr's thau any 1 know of. They- are,

true to life, and as long as natur remains the same, which-it;C
always -will, they will be read. That's my idea at least.

Some squeamish people turn up the whites of their peepers
at both those authors and say they are coarse. How can they
be otherwise ? society was coarse. There are more veils worn

now, but the dev-il still lurks in the eye under the veil. Thincrs
ain't talked of so openly, or done so openly-, in modern as in old
times. There is more concealment; and'concealment is called

delicacy. But where concealment is, the -passions' are excited
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'by the difficulties imposed by society. Barriers are erected too
high to se-ale, but every barrier has its wicket, its lateh key, and

its private door. '.Natur is natur still, and there is as mých of
that that is condemned in his books now, as there was then.

There is a horrid sight of hypocrisy -now, more than there was
one hundred years ago; vice was audacious then, and scared
fol'ks. It ain't so bold at present as it used to did to be; but
if it is forbid to enter the drawincy-room, the back staire-ase is
still free. Where there is a wM there is a way, and always wM

be. 1 hate pretence, and, above âH, mock modesty; it'; a bad
Bign.

I k-new a clergeyi an to home a monstrous pious man, and
so delicate-minded, he altered a great many words and passages
in the Church Service, he said he couldn't find it in his heart
to read them. out in meetin', and yet that fel.low, to my sartain
1i-nowledçye, was the greatest scamp in private life I ever knew.
Cxracious k-nows, I don't approbate coarseness, it shoc-s me,
but narvous sensibility makes me sick. I lAe to call things by

their ricrht names, and 1 call a lep, a leg, and not a larger limb;
a shirt a shirt, thoucrh it is next the skin, and not a linen vest-
ment; and a stoc-ing a stockincr, though. it does reach up the.

leg, and not a silk hose; and a garter a garter, thouggh it is
above the calf, and not an elastic band or a hose suspender. A

really modest icoman was nevergqueainish. -Fastidiougness is the
envelope of indelicacy. Tosee harm in ordina.y words betrays
a knoicledge, and not aiz ignorance of evil.

But that is neither here nor there, as I was sayin', when you
are dead and gone these Journals of mine whieh you have edited,

when melloNved by time, will. let the ýhereafter-to-be Blue-noses,
see what the has-been Nova Scotiansýhere from '34 to '54 were

Now if somethincr of the samekind had been done when Hali-
fax was first settled a hundred years acro, what strange coonsC ZD
the old folks would seem to us. That state of society has passed

away, as well as -t-he actors. For instance, when the militia was
embodied to do duty so lute as the Duke of Kent's time, Ensign

Lane's name was called on parade. " Not here," said Lieu-
tenant Grover, " he is mending Sarcrent Street's breeches?'

Many a queer thiD cr occurred then that would make a queer
book, I assure vou. There is much that is characteristie both
to be -seen and heard in every harbour in this -province, the rigrh t
way is to j ot all down. Every place has i ts standing topic At
Windsor it is the gypsum. trade, the St John's steamer, the
Halifax coach, and a new house that is building. In Kincr'sb ZD

County it is export of potatoes, bulloéks, and horses. AtAnna-
polis, cord, wood, oars, staves, shingles, and agrieultural pro-
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duce of all k-inds. At Diçrby, smok-edherrings, fish weirs, and
St John markets. At Yarmouth, foreigm freights, berthinçy
rails, cat-heads, lower cheeks, wooden bolsters, and the crowu,
palm, and shank of anchors. At Shelburne, it is divided be-
'tween fish, lumber, and the price of vessels. At Liverpool,

ship-buildincv, deals, and timber, knees, transums, and futtucks,
pintles, keelsons, and moose Unes. At Lunenburg, Jeddore,
and Chesencook, the state of the market at the capital. At the
other harbours further to the eastward, the coal trade and the
fisheries engross most of the conversation. You hear continu-

ally of the fall run and the spring catch of mackerel that get in
but d.)n"t stop to bait. The remarkable discovery of the French

coasters, that was made fifty vears acro, and still is as new and
as fresh as ever, that when -fi;h are plenty there is no salt, and
when salt is abundant there are no lish, continuaUy startles you
with its novelty and, importance. While you are both amused

and instructed by learning the meaning of coal cakes, Albion
tops, and what a C hesencooker delights in, " slaek; " you also,
find out that a hundred tons of coal at Sydney means when it
reaches Halifax one hundred and fifteen, and that West India,
31editerranean, and Brazilian fish are actually made on these
shores. These local topics are greatly diversified by politics,

which, Eke crowfoot and white-weed, abound everywhere.
Halifax has all sorts of talk. Now if you was Nvritin' and

not me, you would have to caU it, to please the people, that
flourishino, great capital of the greatest colony of Great Britaiù,
the toý%m with the barbour, as you say of a feRer who has a large
handle to his face, the man with the nose, that place that is des-
tined to be the, London of America, which is a fact if it ever
fulfils its destiny. The little scrubby dwarf spruces on the coast
are destined not to be lofty pm*es, because that can't be in the
natur of thincrs, although some folks talk as if they expected it;
but they are destined to be enormous trees, and althouorh, they
havn't grown an inch the last fifty years, who can tell but they

may exceed the ex pectations that has been formed of them. ? Yes,
you would have to give it a shove, it wants it bad enough, and
lay it on thick too, so as it will stick for one season.

It reininds me of a Yankee I met at New'York wunst, he
was disposin'of a newhydraulie cement he had invented. Now

cements, either to resist fire or water, or to mend the most de-
Ecate china, or to stop a crack in a stove, is a thing I rather pride
Myself on. I make my own cement always, it is so much better

than any I can buy.
Sýais 1, 1' What are your ingredients

Yes," sais he, " tell you my secrets, ]et the cat out of the,
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bar; for yoti to catch by the tail. no," sais he, "excuse me
if you. please."

It ryled me that, so I just steps up to him, as savage as a
meat-axe, intendin' to throw him. down-stairs, when the feller

turned as pale as a rabbit'a belly, 1 vow I could hardly help
laucrhin' so I didn't touch him. at all.

But," sais lY Il you and the edt in the bag may run tco Old
Nick and see whieh will get to him. first, and say taçy-l don't
want the secret, for I don't believe you know it yourself. If 1
was to see a bit of the cement, and break it up myself, Vd tell

you in a moment whether it was good for anythi n.
Il ýVell," sais lie, l'l'Il tell you; " and lie gave me all the

particulars.
Sais 1, Il Its no good, two important ingredients are wantin',

and vou baven't tempered it right, and it wont stick-."
Sais he, Il I guess- it will stick till I leave the city, and that

-%vill. answer me and my eends."NO )i.ý , sais I, " it won't, it w*11 ruin you for ever, and iiýjure
the reputation of Connecticut among the nations of the airth.
Conie to me when I return to Slickville, and I will show you
the proper thino, in use, tested by experience, in tanks, in brick
and stone walls, and in a small furnace. Give me two thousand
dollars for the receipt, take out a patent, and your fortune is
made."

66 Vell sais he, Il I will if it's all you say, for there is a great;
demand for the article, if it's only the true"Jeremiah?'

l- Don' - t mind what I say," said I, Il ask it what it says, there
it is, co look at it."

Well, you would have to give tbese 11aligonians a coat of
white-wash that would stick till you leave the tow-n. But that's

your affair, and not; mine. 1 hold the mirror truly, and don't
flatter. Now, Halifax is a.sizable place, and covers a good deal
of ground, it is- most as large as a piece of chalk, which. will goive
a stranger a very good notion of it. It is the seat of govern-
ment, and there are some very important officers there, judç4ng
bv their titles. There are a receiver- eneral au accountant-(Ye-V 9 1 Zn
neral, an attorney- cyeneral, a solicitor-general, a commissary-ge-

neral, an assistant comm*ssary-oreneral, the general in command,
the quarterm aster- creneral, the adjutant-oreneral, the vicar-ge-

neral, surro(rate-çreneral, and postmaster-general. His Excelleiiey
the governor, and bis Excellency the admiral. The master of the
Rolls, their lordships the judcres, the lord- bishop, and the arch-

bishop, archdeacon, secretary for the Home department, and a
host of great men, -ý%,ith the handle of honourable to their names.

Mayors, colonels, aud capiains, whether of the regulars or %.-,he
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r'l'ilitia, they don't count more than fore-cabin pas-cwurpers. It
ain't considered genteel for them to conie abaft the paddle-wheel.
Indeed, the quarter-deck -%vouldn't, accommodate so many. -"Çow,
there is the same m arvel about this smaH town that there waï
about the scholar's head-

And still the wonder grew,
How one small head could carry aU fie knew."

Well, it is a wonder so man ' y great men can be warni-clothed,
bedded-down, and well stalled there, ain't it ? But the y are, and

very comfortably, too. This is the upper crust; now the under
ertist consists of lawyers, doctors merchants, army and navy
folks, small officials, articled clerk-s, and so on. -well, in course
such a town, I beg pardon, it Îs a cit-y (which is more than Li-
verpool in En çy-land is), and bas two jathedral churches, with so

mauv grades, trades, blades, and pretty maids in it, the talk must
be various., The military talk is professional, with tender re-
miniscences of home, and some little boastin(r that they are suf-

ferincr in their country's cause by being so long on foreign service
at Halifiax. The youncy swordknots that have just joined are
brim full of ardour, and swear by Jove (the younçr heathens) it

is too bad to be shut up in this vile hole (youincrsters, take my
advice, and don't let the town's-people hear that, or they will
lynch you), instead of going to Constantinople.

isay, Lennox, wouldn7"t that be jolly work
Great wor-," says liennox, " rum coves those Turks must

be in the field, eh The colonel is up to a thinçr or two; îf he
was -- nocked on the head, there would be such promotion, no one

-%vould lainent hini, but his dear wife and five lovely daughters,
and thev would be really distressed to lose him."

He don't check the youthful ardour, on the contrary, chinies
in, and is in hopes he can maý-e interest at the Horse-guards for
the regiment to go yet, and then he gives a wink to the doc-tor,

who was in the corps when he was a boy, as much. as to say,
Old fellow, you and I have seen enouçyh of the pleasures of cain-

paigning in our day, eh! Doctor, that is good wine; but it's
gettin" confounded dear lately; I don't mind it myself, but it

ma-es the expense of the mess fall heavy upon the youncysters."
The jolly subs look acros§ the table and wink-, for tbey know
that'sall bunkum.

le D àctor,*" sais a new band, " do you '-now if Carcrill bas sol d
his orses. His leada is a cleverwish saut of thing but the wheela
is a ricriar bute. That's a croodish orse the Admewall wides; 1
wonder if he is goincy to take hini ome with bîm."

-ffaven't heard-can't say. Jones, what's that tliincr that
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wont btirn, do you k-now ? Confound the thing, 1 bave got it
on the ti of my tougue too."

'îýAsLlt," sais Jones.p
Il'\--o! that's not it; that's wbat wide-awakes are made of."

Perbaps so," sais Gage, II aYY:felt is very appropriate for a
fool's cap.ý)

At which. tbere is a great roar.
ýýo; but really what is it e

Is it arbutus ? " sais Simplkin I think they malie it nt
Killarney-"

.No, no; oh! I bave it, asbestos well, that's what I believe
the ciçy-ars here are made of-they won't go."

There are a good many things here that are- no cro," sais
Gaçre, 4'like Perry's bills on Coutts; but, Smith, where did you

get that flash waistcoat 1 saw last night r
Il Oh! that was worl.-,ed by a poor despam*ng girl at Bath,

during a fit of the scarlet fever."
l' It was a inemento mori then, I suppose," replies the other.
But all the talk is not quite so frivolous. Opposite to tbat

large stone edifice, is an old cannon standing on end at the cor-
ner of the street, to keep carriages from trespassing on the pave-
ment, and the non-military assemble round it; thev are ci-vie

great guns. They are discussing the great event of îhe season
-the vote of want of confidence of last night, the resigmation
of the provincial ministry this morning, and the startling fact
that the head upholsterer bas been sent for to furnish a new
cabinet, that won't warp with the heat and fly apart. It is very
important news; it bas been telegraphed to Washington, an7d
was considered.so alarmincr the President was waked up to be
informed of it. Ile rubbed his eyes and said:

Well, 1 acknowledge the coin, you may falie my bat. I
'hope I may be eow-hided if I knew they had a ministry. I
thought they only i 1ad a governor, and a regiment for a consti-
tution. Will it aÏeet the stocks? How it mill scare the Em-
peror of Rooshia, won't it ? " and he roared so loud he nearly

choked. That just shows (everybody regards the speaker with
silence, for he is an oracle), says Omniscient Pitt.

That just shows how little the Yankeesknow and how little
the Ençrlish care about us. II If we want to be indepindent and
respictable," sais au 1-liberniau magmate, " we must repale the
'Union." But what is this ? here is a fellow tied, hand and foot
on a truck, whieh is couve ing him. to the police court, swear-
ino- and sereamincr horribly. What is the meanincr of all
that

A little cynical old man, commonly called the miijor, looks



knowing, puts on a quizzical expression, and touchinIrr his nose
with the tip of his fincrer. says, 4'One of the new magistrates,

qualifyincy as he goes down to be sworn into ofEee."'
It makes the politicians smile, restores their equanimity,

and they niake room. for another committee of safety. A litfle
lower down the street a mail-coach is starting for Windsor, and

ten or fifteen men are assembled doincy, their utmost and twenty
or thirty boys helping them., to look at the passengers, but are
unexpectedly relieved from. their arduous duty by a military
band at the bead of a marching regiment.

Give l'me the bar though. 1 don't mean the bar-room, though
there are some capital sonors suing, and good stories told, and
first-rate rises ta-en out of green ones, in tbaît bar-room. at the
big hotel, but I mean the lawyers. They are the merriest and

best fellows everywhere. They fiçrht like prize-boxers in publie
and before ail the world, and sbak-e bands when they set to and
after it's over. Preachers, on the contrary, write anonymous
letters in newspapers, or let fly pamphlets at each other, and

call ugly names. While doctors go from. bouse to bouse in-
sinuating, undermining, shrucycrincy shoulders, turnincr up noses,
and looking as amazed as when they. was fust born into the
world, at each other's prescriptions. Weil, politicians are dirty
birds too, they get up ail sorts of lies against each other, and
if any one lays au egg, t'other swears it was stole out of his
nest. But lawyers are above ail these tricks. As soon as court
is ended, off they go arm-in-arm., as if they had both been ght-
inc on one side. I say, Blowem, that was a capital hit of

yours, mak-ing old Gurdy swear he was king of the mountains."
2'ot half as good as yours, Monk, tellino, the witness he

couldn't be a partner, for the plaintiff had put in ail the'stock.
in band,' and he had only put in his 'stock in feet.' "

They are full of stories, too, tracrie as well as comic, piched
up in the circuits.

Jones, do you know Me Farlane of Barney's River, a
Presbyterian clergyman? He told me he was once in a re-
niote district there where no minister bad ever been, and -%-isit-

incr the bouse of a settler of Scotch descent he began to exam-
ine the children.

Well, my man,' said he, pattincr on the shoulder a stout
junk of a boy of about sixteen ears of age, 'eau you teU me
what is the chief end of man?'

cc'Yes, Sir,' said he. 'To pile and burn brush.'
" ' N, o it ain't,' said his sister.

* In clearing woodland, after the trees are chopped down and eut into con-
venient sizes for han&ino- they are piled into heaps au(Llurned.

1
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' le' Oh. but it is though,'replied the boy, for father told i-ne
Bo hiinself?

Il 1 No, no,' said the minister,'it's not that; but perhaps, my
dear,' addressinçr the girl, 'you can tell me what it is?

Oh, yes, Sir,'said shé,'l can tell vou, and so could John,
but be never will think before he speaks.'

Well, what is it, dear ?'
Why, the chief end of man, Sir, is bis bead and shoul-

ders .'
Oh,' said a little lassie that was listenincr to the convers-
'if you know all these thin s, Sir, can vou tell me if

-Noah had any butterflies in the ark 1 wonder how in the
world he ever got bold of them! Many and many a beauty have
I chased all day, and 1 -never could catch one yet? "

" I can tell you a better one than that," says Larry Hilliard.
Do you recollect old Hardwood, our under-sheriff ? He bas a

very beautiful daughter, and she was married last week at St
Paul's Church, to a lieutenant in the navy. There was such an

immense croivd present (for they were considered the handsom -
est couple ever married there), that she got so confused she
could hardly get through the responses. When the a-chdeacon
said, Will you have this man to be your wedded husband P

Il Yes,' she said, and made a slight pause; and then became
bewildered, and got into her catechism. 1 Yes,' sbe said, 'by

C-Tod's grace I will, and I humbly thank my Heavenly Father
for havincr brought me to this state of salvation?

It was lucky she spoke low, and that the people didn't
distinctly hear her, but it ncarly choaked the parson?'

Talkinor of church anecdotes," savs Lawyer Martin, " re-
minds me of old Parson BYles, of St John's. New Brunswick.
Before the American rebellion he was rector at Boston, and he

had a curate who always preached against the Roman Catholles.
It tickled the Puritans, but didn't injure the Papists, for there
were none there at thal; time. For three successive Sundays
he expounded the text, 'And Peter's wife's mother lay M of a
féver.'

From whieh he inferred priests ouorht to marry. Shortly
after that the bell was tolling one day, and somebody ask-ed Dr
Byles who was dead.

Il Says he, and he looked solemcoly, shut one eye and winked
with the other, as if he was try-in to shut that also-'I rather

think it is Peter's wife's mother, for she bas been iR of a féver
for three weeks? "

There are charms in these little "home scenes," these little
detaehed sketches whieh are wholly lost in a large landscape.
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11here is one very redeeming property about the people.
ýltlioucyh thev differ widely in politics, 1 infer that thev live in

the greatest possible harrnony together, from. the fact tfiat they
speak of eaeh other like members of the same family. The word
Mr is laid aside as too cold and formal, and the m-hole Christian
nanie as too ceremonious. Their most distincruished men speak
of each other, and the publie. follow their example. as Joe A, or
J lm B, or Bill C, or Tom D, or Fitz this, or Iiiek that. Itbut the inférence that maysounds odd to strancrers no doubt,
be drawn from it is one of great amiability.

Still, in holding up the mirror, hold it up fairlv, and take in
.,.ill the groups, and not merely those that excite riàieule. liali-

lhx has more real substantial wealth about it tban any place of
its size in America; wealth not amassed by reckless speculation,
but by jiidicious enterprise, persevering industry, and consist-
ent economy. In like manner tbere is better society in it
than in any similar American or coloiiial town. A man must
k-now the people to appreciate theni. Re must not merely judrre

bv those whom he is accustomed to meet at the social board,
for they are not always the best specimens anym-here, but by
those also who prefer retirement, and a narrower cirele, and
rather avoid general society, as not suited to tbeir tastes. The
character of its mercantile men stands very biçrh, and those that
are engaged in professional. pursuits are distin crui shed for their
ability and integrity. In short, as a coloDist, Squire, you niay
at le;8t be satisfied to hear from. a stranger lik-e me, that they
contrast so favourably with those who are sent officially among
tbem. from, England, that they need not be ashamed to see them-
selves grouped with the best of them in the same mirror.

Yes, yes, Squire, every place has its queer people, queer talk,
and queer groupirig. I draw what is before me, and I can't go

wrongr. Now, if the sl,etcher introduces his own person into
bis foregrounds, and 1 guess 1 figure in mine as large as life
(for like a respectable man 1 never forget myself), he must ta-e
care he bas a good likeness of his skuldiferous head, as well as
a flattering one. Now, you may call it crael-in' and braggin',
and all that sort of a thing, if you please, but I must say, 1 allot
that I look, sit wal'k, stand, eat, drink, smoke, think, and talk,

ave, and brag too, like a -Yankee clockmaker, dont you Yes,
there is a decided and manifest improvement in the appeamnce
of this province. -When 1 say the province, I don't refer to
Halifax alone, though there are folks there that think it stands
for and represents the whole colony. I mean what 1 say in
using that expression, whieh extends to the country at large-
and I am çylad to see this change, for I like it. And there is a
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still more decided and manifest improvement in the people. and
I am glad of that too, for 1 like thein also. Now, lIl tell you
one great reason of this alteration. Blue-nose bas seen himself
as other folks see him, he bas had the inirror held up to him.""

CELIPTER XIX.

TUE BU«NDLE OF STICKS.

I Il-&.Dhardly entered these remarks in my Journal, and as-
cended the companion-ladder, when the doctor joined, me in my
quarter-deck walk, and said, " Mr Slick, what is your opinion
of the state of these North Americau colonies?

What a eurious thing these coincidences are, Squire, ain't
they ? How often when you are speakinom of a man, he unex-

pectedly makeshis appearance, don't he ? or if ybu are thinking
of a suýject, the person who is with you starts the same topic,
or if you are a going to say a thinçy, he takes, as we say, ihe very
words out of your mouth. It is something more than acci-

dent tbat, but what is it? Is it animal magnetism, or what is
it ? Well, I leave you to answer that question, for I can't.

" Their growth beats all. The way they are going abead. is
a caution to them. that live in Sleepy Hollow, a quiet little place
the English call Downing Street. It astonishes them as a young
turkey does a hen that bas batched it, thin«king it was a chicken
of her own. She don't know what in the world to make of the
great long-legored, long-bodied critter, that is six times as large
as berself,*that bas cheeks as red as if it drank brandy, an im-
perial as large as a Russian dragoon, eats-all the food of the

poultry-yard, takes a shocking sight of nursing when it is young,
and gets as sarcy as the devil when it grows up."

said he, " I am aware of its growth; but what do you
suppose is the destiny of British North America? "

&4 Oh,'ý sais I, " I could tell you if ' I was Colonial MYnister,
because I should, then have the power to guide that destiny. 1

know full well wbat ought to be done, and the importance of
Ut Tdoing it sooii, b à- am not in the position to give them. the

rigtt direction. No English statesmen have the iiaformation,
the time, or the inclination to meddle with the subject. To get
rid of the bother of them, they have given -ap all control, and

said to, them, 'There is responsible government for you, now
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tortle off hum, and manacre vour own affairs.' Yes, ves, so far-
so good-they can manage their own dùmestic matters, but wbo

is to Manarre their foreign affairs, as I said wunst to a member
of parliament. They bave out( rown colonial dependance; theïr

minoritv is ended; their clerkship is out; they are of age now:
thev neýer did well in vour bouse; they were put out to nurse at
a distance; theyhad îheir sichooling; thev learnt figures early;
they eau add and multiply faster than youvean to save your soýl;
and now they are uneasy. They bave your name, for they are
your children, but they are youuger sons. The estate and all the
honours go to the eldest, who resides at home. Thev «know but
little about their parents, further than thattheïr bilis have been

liberally paid, but they have no personal acquaintance with you.
You are tired of maintaining thern, and they bave too much

pride and too much energy to continue to be a burden to you.
They eau and they will do for themselves.

" Have you ever thouglit of'setting them up in business on
their own account, or of ta«k-iDg them. into partnership with
yourself ? In the course of nature they must form some con-

nection soon. Shall they seek it withyou or the States, or inter-
marry among themselves, and begin the world on their own

hook ? These are important questions, and they must be an-
swered soon. Have you acquired their confidence and affection ?
«What bas been your manner to them P Do you treat them like

your other younger children that remain at home? Them. you
put into your army and navy, place a sword in their hands and
say, Distinguish yoursel, es, and the biorhest rewards are open to
you; or you send them to the church or the bar, and say, A mitre
,or a coronet shall be the prize to contend for. If you prefer

diplomacy, you shaU be attaché to your elder brother. I will
place the ladder before you; ascend it. If you like politics, I

wM p ace you in parliament, and if you bave not talents suffi-
cient for the IE[ouse of Commons, you shall go out as governor
of one of our colonies. Those appointmentg belong of right to
them, but they can't help themselve-s atpresent. Get one while
you Can.

CG Have you done this, or anything, like it, for your childrenZn
abroad ? If you have, perhaps you will be kind enough to fu r-
nish me with some names, that I may mention them when 1
hear you accused of neglect. 'You are very hospitable and very
considerate to strangers. The representative of any little in-
significant German state, of the size of a Canadian township,
bas a place assigned him. on state occasions. Do you ever show
the same attention to the delegate of a colony, of infinitely more
extent and value than Ireland There can't be a doubt you

E
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have, thougli 1 bave never beard of it. Such little trifles are
niatters et' course, but still, as great interests are a," stahe, per-
haps it v ould be as well to notice such thiD CYS occasionallv
in the Gazette for distant and humble relations are alwavs
touchy.

" Ah, Doctor," said I, " thinq8 can'i ai-id won't remain loiiq as
fhq are. England lias three things among whieh to choose for

lier North Ameriean colonies:-First -. Incorporation with her-
self, and representation in Parliament. Secondl : Independ-

ence. Thirdl : Annexation with the States. Ynstead of de-
liberatinty ani selectinçr what will be most conducive to the

interest of herself and her dependencies, she is allowing thincrs
to take their chance. Now, this is all very well in matters over

whieh we have no control, because Providence directs thinrrs
better than we can; but if one of these three alternatives is in-

finitely better than the other, and it is in our power to adopt it, it
is the heicrht of folly not to do so. I know it is said, for I have
often heard it iiiyself, Why, we ean but lose the colonies at last.

Pardonme, you can do more than that, for you ean lose their
affections also. If the partnership is to be dissolved, it had better

be done by mutual consent, and it would be for the interest ot
both that you should part friends. You didn't shake hands

with, but fists at, us when we separated. We had a stand-up
fight, and you got licked, and wounds were given that the best
part of a century hasn't healed, and wounds that will leave
tender spots for ever; so don't talk nonsense.

'l Now, Doctor, mark my Nvords. I ' say ag-ain, things won't
remain lonçr as the are. I am glad I have you to talk to in.

stead of the Squire, for he always says, I am choc-full of crot-
chets, and brimfull of brag. Now, it is easy, we aU know, to
prophesy a thincy after it has bappened, but if I foretell a thinp
and it comes out true, if I haven't a right to brag of my skill,
1 have a riaht to boast that I guessed right at aU events. Now,
when I set on foot a scheme for carrying the Atlantic mail in
steamers, and caleulated aU the distances and chances, and

s'howed them Bristol folks (for I -went to that place on purpose)
that it was shorter by thirty-six mil ' es to come to Halifax, and

then go to New York, than to go to New York direct, they just
laughed at me, and so did the English Government. They said it
couldn't be shorter in the nature of things. There was a captain
in the navy to London too, who said, 'Mr Slick, you are wronom
and I think I oucyht to know something about it,' giving a toss
of his hcad. 'Well,' sais 1, with another toss- -of mine, 'l think

you ought too, and I am sorry you don't, that's aU.'

Then the Squire said:-, Why, how you talk, Mr S'Lick
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Recollect, if you pleme, that Doctor Lardner mye that steam
won't do to cou the Atlantic, and he le a great y

64 & Well,' mis Il 1 1 don't care a fig for what Wciner gays,
or any other locomotive lecturer under the light of the living

sun. If a steamer can go agin a stream, and a phitzuy strong
one too, two thoumnd five hundred miles up the Mississippi,
why in natur can't it be fixed so as to go across the Atlantic?'

'l Well, some time after that, my second Clockmaker came
out in London, and, sais I, 1'll stand or fall by my opinion,
right or wrong, and 1 * ist put it body and breecheB all down in
figures in that book. eell, that set u-aquiries on foot, folks be-
gan to calculate-a tender was made and accepted, and now
steam across the Atlantic is a fixed fact, and an old;.story. Our
folks warnlt over pleased about it, they consaited 1 should have
told them fa-st, so they might have taken the lead in it, as the
like to go ahead of the British mi aR things, and 1 wish to gooni.
ness 1 had, for than'ks are better nor jeers at any time.

Il Well, 1 was right there, you see. So on this subject I have
told Squire, and them. who ought toknow something of the colo-
nies they rule, over and over again, and warned government
that something was wanting to place these provinces on a proper

permanent footing; that 1 knew the temper of colony folks
better than they did, and you will find in my Journals the sub.

ject often mentioned. But no, a debaté'on a beer bill, or a me-
tropolîtan bridge, or a constabulary'act, is so press*'g, there is
no time. Well, sure enoucrh thaf's all come true. First, the

Canadian league started up, it was a feverish symptom, and it
subsided by good treatment, without letting blood. Last Win.
ter it was debated in the Legislature here, and the best and
ablest speeches made on it ever heard in British America, and

infinitely superior to.the great majority -of th'se uttered in the
House of Commons.* Do you suppose for a moment tha;tgoud-

spirited, independent, able men like those members, long
endure the control of a Colonial millster, who, they feel, is as

much below them, in talent, as by accident 'he may be above
them. in rank ? No, Sir, the day is past. The form of provin-
cial government is changed, and with it provincial dependence
also. fflen we become men,,«!e miutput away childùh thiqa.

There is a sense of soreness that is uncomfortably felt by
a colonist now when he surveys our condition, and that of
Englishmen, and compares his own with it. Ile eau hardly tell

*"AU these speeches are well worth reading-, especially those of Mr Howe,.,
Mr Johnston, and Mr M. Wilkins. That of thecformer gentleman is inc,oTpar-
ably superior to any one- delivered during the last session of the Imper Par-
liament.

1
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you what he wants, he has yet no definite plan -, but he desires
somethincr that,,,,will place him, on a perfect equality with elther.

_When 1 was in ' lEurope lately, 1 spent a day at Richmond, with
one of them 1 had known out in America. lie was a Tory, too,
and a pretty statinch one, 1-tell you.

41 Thinks I to mvself, 'l'Il put-you through your paces a
little, my younçy suckinor ýVashinçyton, for fear you will get out
of practice when you cet back.'

So, sais I, 'how do you get on now ? I suppose.responsible
government has put an end to all complaints, hain't itf'

" Sais he, 'Mr Slick,' and 1 saw he felt sore, for he looked
1 ike it, and talked like it ; 'Mr Slick,' said he, 1 kinder niblin' at
the question, I have no remonstrance to-mal,-,..e. There is some-
thinçr very repulsive in a complaint. I can't bear the sound of
it myself. It should never be pronounced. but in the ear of a
doctor, or a police magistrate. Your man with a grievance is
everv-where voted a bore. If he goes to the Colonial Office with
one, that stout gentleman at the door, the porter, who has the
keys of that realm of knowledcre and bliss, and «knows as much
and has as many airs'as his master, soon receives an order not
to admit him.

"' Worn out with fatigue and disappointment, the unfortu-
nate suitor finds at last his original grievance mercred in the

greater one, that he can obtain no hearing and no redress, and
he returns to his own province, like Franklin, or the Australiau
delegate, with thoughts of deep revenge, and visions of a glcj-

rious revolution that shaU set his, countrymen freé ûom foreign
dominion. He goes a humble suppli - ant, he returns an impla-
cable rebel. The restless Pole, who would rather play the -part
of a freebootin(y officer thau au honest farmer and who prefers
even becyging to labour, waûders, over Europe and America, ut-

terinrr execrations a(yainst aU monarchs in general, and his own
in part-icular', and, when you shakze your heàd at his oft-told, tale
of fictitious.patriotism, as he replaces his stereotyped memorial
in his pocket, -exhibits the handle of a stiletto, with a savage
smile of uninistakeable scou-adrelism?

Poles loom large,' sais I, ý'in the fogs of London, but they
dwindle iuto poor 8ticks with us? dentl'He was in no temper however to laugh. It wais evi

he felt deepl.y, but he was unwilling to exhibit the tender spot.
'The world, Sir,' he said, lis full of grievances. ]Pap-ineauls par-
liàment mustered -ninety-two of ttem- at one -time, and a Fal-

mouth packet-ship actuall foundered with its shiffinor cargo.y C b
a pity it is that their wort.hles*-sness and lightness alon-e

-- caused them to float! The English, who reverse every whole-
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Some MaXIM5 in this instance purs.ued tlieir usual course. T'.1 10
Qa cre :,ad-vice arcere suljiet et, deb "Iare 8uj)erýr,,s, was (1
regarded. The lovalists suflered, the arrocrant aUid turbulent

triumphed. Everý house, Sir, inilie kiiiçydom is -infested with
t,Trievances. Fatheýs grieve ovér the e«.ttravaçrances of their sonsl,
the giddiness of' theïr daugliters. and the ceaseless murmiirs (it
their wives, while thev M their turn unite in complainincr of
parental parsimony and meanness. Social intercourse 1 have

loulg since given up, for 1 am tired of tedious narratives of the
delinqueneles of' servants and the derreneracy of the bines. I

prefer large parties, where. althourrh vou -now the smile Indes7b 
'In 

w
the peevish temper, the achincr beart, the jealous fear, and the

wounded pride; yet it is such a çrre.«.it satisl'action t-o -now there
is a truce to complaints,'that, 1 prefer its many fàl.*Sehoods to
unceasincy wailincrs over the sad realities of life.'

This was no answer, but somethinc to bluff me olf. 1 saw
he was unwillinçr to speak out, and that it was a mere effort to

button up and evade the sub .ject. So to draw him. out, I said,
4i'Well, there is one thing vou can boast, Canada is the

most valuable and beautiful appendalge of the British Cro-%ý-n.'
Encriand ma boast of it as such' he said, "but 1 bave no

right to do so. I prefer being one of the pariahs of the empire
a mere colonist having nelther grade nor caste, mithout a
country of my own, and without nationality. 1 ain a humble
man, and when 1 ani asked m-here 1 come from, readily aiiswer,
the Cbaudiere River. Where is that ? Out of the world ? E xtra

flaîîzii2aittia limina 9;îztîîdi. -\Vý hat is the naine of your country ?
It is not a country, it is only a place. It is better to haille no

flacr than a borrowed one. If I bad one I should have to defend
it. If it were wrested froni me I should be disgraced, while my

victorious enemy would be thanked by the Imperial Législature,
and rewarded by his sovereiçrn. If I were triumphant, the affair

would be deemed too small to merit a notice in the Gazette.
He who called out the militia, and quelled amid a shower of
balls the late rebellion, was linighted. He who assented amid
a sho-wer of eyqs to a bill to îudemnify the rebels, was created
an earl. :,ýý7ow to peit a crovernor-creneral with eggs is a-n overt
act of treason, for it is an attempt to throw off the, yoke. IF

therefore he...,-ýýes advanced in the peerage for remuneratijacy
traitors-,fojý-_their losses, he ouçrht now to assent to another act
or reimbursing the expenses of the exhausted stores of the

poultry yards, and be made a marquis, unless the British sée a
différence between a rebel mob and ' 'an indigniant crowd, be-
tween those whose life has been speiit' in batching mischief, and

those who desired to scare- the foul birds from their nests.
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Il ' If that man had been a colonist, the dispatch marked
private' ý%vould have said, 'lt sarved vou riglit,' whereas it an-
nounced to him, 'You are one of tis,' and to mark our appro-
bation of your conduct, you may add one of these savoury mis-
siles to your coat of arms, that others may be eqyed on to do

their duty. Indeed, we couldn't well have a flacy of our own.
The Americans have a very appropriaté and elegant one, con-

taining stripes emblematical of their slaves, and stars to re-
present their free states, while a Connecticut çroose ty ifiëi the
good cheer of thanksgiving day. It is true we have the honour
of ficyhtincr under that of England; but there is, as we have seen,
this hard condition annexed. to it, we must consent to be taxed,
to reimburse the losses of those whom by our gallantry we sub-
due. If we tak-e Sebastopol, we must pay for the damacre we

'have done. We are not entitled to a separate flaçr, and I am
afraid if we bad one we should be suýject to ridicule. A pure
white ground would prefigure our snow drifts; a gull with out.
spread wings, our credulous qualities; and a few discoloured

Inn . portray our celebrated missiles. But what sort of a flaçr
would that be ? No, Sir, these provinces should be united, and

thev would from their territorial extent, their commercial enter-
prise, their mineral wealth, their wonderful agricultural pro-
ductions, and, above all, their intellicrent industrious-ý and stiU
loyal population, in time form a nation second to noue on earth;
until then I prefer to be a citizen of the world.

" ' I once asked an Indian where he lived, I meant of course
where bis camp was, but the question was too broad, and puzzled

him. Stretchincy out his arm and describing a cirele with his
beel. he said, Il live in aU these woods l' Like him, 1 Eve '-in

aU this world. Those who, li-e the Ençrlish and Americans,
have appropriated so large a portion of it to themselves, may-
severally boast, if they thin- proper., of their respective govern-
ments and territories My boast, Sir, is a peculiar one, that I

have nothinor to boast of.'
If such are your views,' I said, 'I must say, I do not un-

derstand that absurd act of firing your parliament house. It is,
assure vou,, reprobated everywhere.Oùr folks say your party
commenced as old Hünkers * and ended. as Barnburners.'

0 Il We have been requested to give a definition of this'term, 1 Old Hun-
kers.' Party nicknames are not often logically justified; and we can only say
that that section of the late dominant party in this State (the democratie)

whieh claims io be the more radical, pro( rrie;sive, reformatory, &c., bestowed
the appellation of 1 Old Hun-er e on the other section, to indicate that it was
distinguished by opposite qualities from those claimed for itself. We -believe
the title %vas also intended to indicate that those on whom. it Was conferred
liad an appetite for a large « hunk of the spoils-, though we never could dis-
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That remark threw him off 'bis guard; he rose up greatly
agritated; his eves flashed fire. and he extended out bis arin as
if he intended bv cesticulation to give full forée to what he was
about to sm7. He stood in this attitude for a moment without

utterincr a word when bv a sudden effort he m.utered himself,
,and took up bis hat to walk out on the terrace and recover bis
composure.

Is he reacbed the door, he turned, and said:
'The assenfing to, that infamous indemnity act, 'Mr Slick,

and the still more disreputable manner in which it received the
gubernational, sanction, hm produced an impression in Canada
that no loval man-' but he again checked himself, and left the
sentence unfinished. 0

1' 1 was sorry 1 had pushed him so bard, but the way he
tried to evade the subject at first. the bitterness of bis tone,

and the excitement into whieh the allusion threw him, convinced
me that the English neither k-now who their real friends in Ca-
nada are, nor how to retain their affections.'C& 'I was only'jesting aboutWhen 

he returned, 
I said to him., 

ýD

yGur having no grievances in Canada, and 1 regret bavinçy agi-
lated you. I agg-ree with you however that it is of no use to re-

monstrate with the Ençrlish publie. They won't listen to you.
If you want to be beard, attract their attention, in the first in-
stance, by talking of their ow-n immediate concerns, and while
they are regarding you with intense interest and anxiety, by a
sleight of hand shift the dissolving view, and substitute a sketch
of vour own. For instance, says you, 1 How is it the army in the
Crimea had no tents in the autumn, and no huts in the winter

-the hospitals no fittincys, and the doctors no nurses or medi-
cines ? Illow is it disease and neglect have 'killed more men

than the enemy ? Why is England the laughing-stock of Rus-
sia. and the butt of French and Yankee ridicule ? and how does

it happen this country is filled with grief and humiliation fro"
one end of it to the other ? I will tell you. These affairs were
managed ýy a branch of the Colonial Offce. The minister for
that department said to the ârmy, as he did to the clistant pro-

-vinces, 'Manage your own affairs, and don't bother us.' Then
pause and say, slowly and emphatically, " You now have a fagte
of what we have endured in the colonielg. Thegame încompetency
has ruled orer both."'
cover that they were peculiar in that. On the other hand, the opposite sebool

was termed 1 Barnburners,' in allusion to the story of an old Dutchman, who
relieved himself of rats by burnîne his barns, which they infested-just like

exterminating all banks and corporations to root out the abuses connected
therewith. The fitness or unfitness of these family terms of endearment is

none of our business." -.NEw YonK TRirU--E.

THE BUN.-DLE OF STIMS.
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Il 4 Good beavens,' said lie, "Nlr 1 wish vou was one
of us?

14 l Thank vou for the compliment.' sais 1. 11 feel flattered,
1 assure vou - but, excuse me, 1 have no sueh ambition. 1 ani
content to be a humble Yankee cloc-niaker. A Colonial OSice,
in ichick there is not a 8ingle i7zan that ever saw a colony, ?*.,?
not exactly theyovernment tosuit me. Vie mament Ifound w7y

wiaster L-new less than I did, I gitit his scizool and set up loir
wiygeýf.'

Yes, my frienà, the English want to have the mirror held
up tc) them; but that is your business and not mine. It -would

be out of place for me. 1 am a Yankee, and politics are -not
rny line; 1 have no turn for them, and 1 don't tiiiiik I have the

requisite knowledge of the subject for. discussing it; but vou
have both, and 1 wonder you don't.1 Il Now, Doctor, you may judgre froin that conversation, and
the deep feeling it e.hibits, that men's thouçyhts are wanderincr
in new channels. The great thing for a statesmanis to direct
them. to the ricrht one. 1 have said there were three courses to

be considered; first, incorporation -%vith England; secondly, in-
dependence; thirdly, annexation. The suýject; is too large for

a quarter-deck walk, so 1 wiH only sav a few words more. Let's
begin with annexation first. The tiiinking, reflectincy people

'n 
Zn

amono, us don't -want these provinces. -\Ve cruess we are big
enough, already, and nothino, but our çrreat rivers, canals, rail-

roads, and telegraphs (which, lilize skewers in a round of beef,
fasten the unwieldy mass tocrether) could possiblv k-eep us united.

thein we should fall to pieces in no time. It's as much
as thev can keep all tight; and snucr now; but them, skewers norÏD C
no others can tie a greater bulk than we have. Well, I don't
think colonists want to be swamped in our vast republic either.

So there ain't no great danger from that, unlesis the devil gits into
us both, which, if a favourablechance oflléred, he is not; onlik-ely
to do. So let that pass. Secondly, as to incorporation. ' That
is a grand idea, but it is almost too grand for John Bull's head,
and a little grain too large for his pride. There are difficulties,
and serious ones, in the way. It would require participation in
the legoislature, which. would involve h-nockinor off some of the
Irish brigade to ma-e room for your members; and there-would
be a hurrush at that as O'Connell used to say, that would bang

Banachar. It would also involve an invasion of the upper
house, for ' colonists won't ta-e lialf a loaf now, I tell. you;

which -%vould make some o' those croutv old lords flv round and
scream like-Nlother Cary's chickens in a crale of Nvind- and then
there would be the story of the national debt, and a ipa-



tion in imperial taxes to adjust, and so on; 'but none of these
difficulties are instiper...ble.

"A statesman -%%-Ith a clever bead. a sound jud.( niient, and a
good beart, could adjust a seheme that would satisfy all; at
le-ast it would satisfv colonists by its justice. and reconejie the
peers and the people of Encriand bv its expediency, foroÎle dav
Great Britain parts with these colonies. depend iipon it. slie de-
scends in the scale of nations most rapidly. India she may lose
anv dav, for it is a governme-at of opinion onlv. Australia will
emancipate itself ere long lut these provinces she may and

OU(Yht to retain.
Thirdly, independence. This is better for her than annex-

ation by a long chalk, and better for the colonies too, if I was
allowed to spend my opinion on it; but if tbat is decided upon,

somethincr iriust be done soon. The w,«,iv ought to be prepared
for it by an immediate federative and legislative union of them.'It is of 'o use to consult their go- they don't andall. n vernors,
thev can't k-now anythincy of the country but its roads, lakes,

rivers, and towns; but of the people they know nothing what.
ever. You miçrht as well ask the steeple of a wooden e'.Ilurch

whether the sill that rests on -the stone foundation is sound.
Thev are too bic accordinçy, to theïr own absurd notions toc

small in the eyes of colonists, and too far removed and unbending
to know anythinçr about it. What can a man learn in five years

except the painful fact, that he k-new nothing when he came, and
knows as Ettle when lie leaves ? -He can form a better estimate

of himself than when he landed, and returns a humbler, but
not a wiser man ; but that's all his seb oolin' ends in. L'ý"o, Sirree,

it's only men like you and me who Imow the ins and outs of
the people here."

" Don't say me," said the doctor, " for goocIness' sake, for I
know nothing about the inhabitants of these woods and waters,
but the birds, the fish, and the beasts."

Don't you inelude politicians," said I, " of all shades and
colours, under the last genus ? because I do, they are regular
beasts of prey."

Well, he laughed; he said he élidn't know nothing about them.
Cc Well, 1) sais I, " I ain't so modest, I can tell you, for I do

kinow. I am a clockmaker, and understand machinery. 1
linow all about the wheels, pulleys, pendulum,- balances, and so
on, the length of the chain, and -%vbat is best of all, the way to

-%vind 'em up, set 'em a going, and ma«ke 'em. keep time. N ow,
Doctor, PU teU yon what neither the Encrlish nor the Yankees,
nor the colonists themselves, know an.ythincr of, and that is about
the extent and importance of these.Lorth Ameriem pminces

THE BUNDLE OF STICKS. .2 (;
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vmder British rule. Take your pencil now, and wTite down a
few facts 1 will give you, and when you are alone meditating,
ust chew on 'em.

Il First-there are four millions of square miles of territory
in thein, whereas all Europe has but three millions some où
hundred thoqsands, and our almighty, everlutin'United States
still less than that again. Canada alone is equal in size to
Great Britain, France, and Prumia. The maritime provinces
themselves cover a space as large as Holland, Belgium, Greece,
Portuga4 and Switzerland, all put together. The imports, for

1853 were between ten and eleven millions,'and the exporte
(ships sold included) between nine and ten millions. At the

commencement of the American Revolution, when we first dared
the English to fight us, we had but two and a half, these pro-

-%inces now contain nearly three, and in half a century will reach
the enormous amount of eighteen millions of inhabitants. The
increase of population in the States is thirty-three per cent., in
Canada sixty-eight. The united revenue is nearly a million and
a halý and their shipping amounts to four hundred and fifty

thousand tons.
Now, take these facts and see what an empire is. here,

surely the best in élimate, soil, mineral, and other productions
in the world, and peopled by such a race as no other country
under heaven can produce. No, Sir, here are the bundle of gtickw,

all they wan is to, be well united. How absurd it seen-Ls to us
«Yankees that England is 1>oth so ignorant and so blind to her
own interests, as not to give her attention to this interesting

;j portion of the empire, that in natural and commercial wealth is
of infinitely more importance than half a dozen Wallachias, and

Moldavias, and in loyalty, intelligence, and enterprise, as far
superior ta turbulent Ireland as it is possible for one country

to surpass another. However, Doctor, it's no affair of mine. 1
hate polities, and I hate talking figures. Sposin7 we try a cigar,

and some'white igatin.»

CH A PTER XX.

TOWN AND COUNTRY.

DoCTOIL sais L as we ascended the deck the folloWM
mornin 1 can't tell you how I have enjoyed these incidenti
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runs on âhore 1 have had durincy my emige in the ' Black TT k
1 am amazin' fond of the countrv. and bein' an early riser, I
manage to lose none of its charm8. 1 like to see the earIv

ist-reak in the east, and look on the glorious sky when the su*
rises. 1 like everything about the country, and the people that
live in it. The town is artificial, the country is natural. Who-
ever sees the peep of the m, orning in the city but a drowsy

watchman, who waits for it to_ go to his bed? 'a nurse, that ïs
counting the beavy bours, and longs to put out the unsnuffed

candles, and take a cup of strong tea to keep ber peepers open;
or some houseless m-retch, that is woke up from his nap on a
door-step, by a punch in the ribs from thé staff of a policeman,
who begrudges the misfortunate critter a luxu.7 be is deprived
of himself, and asks him wbat he is a doin' of there. as if he

didn't know he had nothin' to do nowhere, and tells him to
mizzle off home, as if he took pleasure in reminding him he had

noue. Duty petrifies these critters' hearts barder than the
grand marble porch stone that served for a couch, or the door-
step that was used for a pillow. Even the dogs turn in then,
for they dont think it's necessary to mount guard any longer.
131inds and curtains are all down, and every livin' critter is

asleep, breathing the nasty, bot, confined,-.unwholesom'e air of
their bed-rooms, instead ôf inhaling the cool dewy breeze of

heaven.
1 Il Is it any wonder that the galis are thin, and pale, and

délicate, and are so, languid, they look as if they were givin'
themselves airs, when aU they want is air? or ibat the men

complain, of dyspepsy, and look hoUow and unhealthy, having
neither c!- eeks, stomach, nor thighs, and have to, take bitters
to get an appetite for their food, and pickles and red pepper to
digest it ? The sun is up, and bas performed the first stage of
his journey before the maid turns -out, opens the front door,
and takes a look up and- down street, to see who is a stirrin'.

Early rlsm*l must be cheerffilsome, for she is very chipper, and
throws some orange-peel at the shopmau of their next neigh--

bour, as a hint if he was to chase ber, he would catch ber be-
hind the hall-door, as he did yesterday, after which she would
show him into the supper-room, where the liquors and cakes
are still standing as they were left last night. -

"'Yes, she is right to bide, for it is decent, if it ain't niodest,
seein7 the way she bas jumped into ber clothes, and the danger
there is of *uMýîng out of them again. How eau it be other-

wise, when as to, get up so horrid early ? It's all the fault
of the vile milkmain, who will coine for fear bis milk will get
sour; and that beast, the iceman, who won't wait, for fear his

26-7)TOWN AND COUNSTRY.
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ice will melt; and that stupid nicyçrer who will brush the shoes
then. lie bas so man y to clean elsewhere.

&'As she stands there, a woman ascends the step. and pro-
duces a basket from. under ber cloak, into whieli she looks care-
fully, examines its contents (some lace frills, tippets, and col-
lars of ber mistress, whieh she wore a few nights ago at a ball),
and returns with somethine heavy in it, for the arm i3 extended
in carrvincr it, and the stranger disappears. She still lingers,

she is expecting some one. It is the postmau, he gives ber
three or four letters, one of whieh is for herself. She reads it
approvingly, and then carefully puts it into ber bosom, but that

won't retain, it no how she eau fix it so she shifts it to ber
pocket. It is manifest Posty carries a verbal answer, for she

talks verY earnestly to him, and shakes -hands with him at -part-
incy Most cordially.b '4 It must be her turn for a baU to-night I reckon, for a

carriage drives very rapidly to within three or four hundred
vards of the house, and then crawls to the door so as not to,
disturb the family. A very fashionably-dressed maid is there
(ber mistress muet be very kind to lend her such.expensive

splendi'd- -jewelry, and costly and eleorant togorery),
and ber beau is there with such. a handsome moustache and be-

cominc beard and an exquisitely-worked chain that -winds six
or seven times round him, and hangs loose over his waistcoat,
like a- coil of golden cord. At a given signal, from the boss of
the hack, wbo stands door in hand, the young lady gathers her

clothes well, up her drumstick-s, and would you believe, two
steps or springs only, like those of a kanaaroo, take ber into
the bouse ? It's a streak of licyht and nothing more. It's lucky
she is thin, for fat tames every critter that is foolish enough to

wear it, and spoils açrility.
The beau talies -it more leisurely. There are two epochs

in a critter's life of intense happiness, first wheu he doffs the
petticoats, -pantellets, the hermaphrodite rig of a child, and

mounts the jacliet and trowsers of a boy; and the oth.-..>r is when
that grives way to a 'long tail blue,' and a beard. He is then
aman.

Il The beau bas reached this enviable age, and as be is full
of admiration of himself, is generous enough to allow time to
others to feast theïr eyes on him. So he takes it leisurely, his

like that charmina girl's, won't suffer if it is knowncharacter, Zn
they return m-ith the cats in the morni-ng; on the eontrary

women, as they always do, the little fools, ývîU think more of
him. They make no allowance for one of their own sex, but

they are very indulgent, indeed they are both blind- and deaf, to
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the errors of the other. The fact is. if 1 didn't «k-nôw it w.-is
oulv vindicatinc the honour of their sex. 1 vow 1 shoffld think
it was all envy of the gall who was so lucky. as to be iiiiiii(-k-y
but 1 know better than that. If the om-ner of the boiise ,;Iiould
be foolish enouçyh to be up so early, or entirelv tzike leave of
bis senses, and ask him why he Nvas inousincy about t1iere. he

flatters himself he is just the child to kzic- him. Indeed lie l'eels
inclined to flap bis wings and crow. He is very protid. Celes-

tina is in love with him, and tells him (but he k-new tliat be«
fore) he is very handsome. He is à- man, he bas a beard as
black as the ace of spades, is full dressed, and the world is be-
fore him. Ile thrashed a watchman last nicyht, and now lie has
a drop in his eve, would fiçyht the devil. He bas succeeded in

deceivinor that gall, he bas no more idea of'marrvîýnç-r ber tli.«,in I
have. It shows his power' He would grive a dollar to cro-%v,
but suffers himself to be gently pushed out of the lall, and the

door fastened behind him, amid such endearincy expressions,
that they would turn a fellow's head, even after bis hair bad

grown gray. He then lights a cigar, gets up witli the driver,
and looks round with an air of triumph, as much as to sayý--

'What would you give to be admired and as successful as 1 am ?
and when he turns the next corner, he does actilly crow.

Yes, yes, when the cat's away, the mice will play. Things
ain't in a mess, and that bouse a burrah's nest, is it ? Time

-%veaýs on, and the alternate gall must be a movin.1 now, for the
other who was at the ball bas gone to bed, and intends tobavie

ber by-daily head-ache if inquired for. To-night it will 1;e ber
turn to dance, and to-morrow to sleep, so she cuts round cou.

siderable sma-rt. Poor thing, the time is not far off when you
ç-ro to bed and not sleep, but it's o-nly the child that burns

its fincrers that dreads the fire. In the meau tilne, set thinçys to
ri(rhts.

The curtains are looped up, and the sbutters, folded back
into the wall, and the rooms are sprinkled with tea-leaves, which
are lightly swept up, and the dut left behind, where it ought

to be, on the carpet,-that's all the use there is of a carpet, except
you have got corns. And then the Venetians are let do-wn
to darken the rooms, and the windows are 1zept elosed to 1.-,.eep
out the flies, the dust, and the heat, and the flowers broucrbt in

aÈd. placed in the1%tanýds. And there is a beautiful temperature
in the parlour, for 1tý,,js the sanie air that was there a fortn'ght

before. It is so bot, when the yoi-mry ladies come doNvn. to
breal---,fast, they can't eat, so they ta-e nothing but a plate of
buc--wheat cýl,.es, and another of hot buttered rolls, a dozen of
oysters, a pot of preserves, a cup of honey, and a few ears of
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Indian corn. They can't abide meat, it's too, solid and heavy.
It'is so horrid warm îfs impossible they can have an appetite
and even that little trifle makes them ?eel dyspeptie. Theyll'

starve soon; what c'an be the matter? A glass of cool gincrer
op NVith ice would be refreshin", and soda water is still better.
t is too early for wine, and at any rate it's, heating, besides

being unscriptural.
1IWell, the men look at their watches, and Bay they are in

a hurry, and must be off for their counting-houses like wink,
so they bolt. What a wonder it is the Enalish common people

call, the stomach a bread-basket, for it bas no meanin' there.
They should have called it a meat-tray, for they are the boys
for beef and mutton. But with us it's the identical, thing.
They clear the table in no time, it's a grand thing, for it saves
the servants trouble. And a steak, and a dish of chops, added
to what the ladies had, is grand. The best way to make a pie

is to make it in the stomach. But flour fixins piping hot is the
best, and as their discestion ain't good, it is better to try a
little of everything on table to see which best agrees with them.

So down goes the Johnny cakes, Indian flappers, Lucy Neals,
Hoe cakes-with toast, fine cookies, rice batter, Indian batter,

Kentuckv batter, flannel cakes, and clam fritters. Super-supe-
rior fine flour is the wholesomest thing in the world, and you
can't have too much of it. It's grand for pastry, and that is as
light and as flakey as snow when weR made. How can it mahze
paste inside of you and be wholesome ? If you would believe
some Yankee doctors you'd think ît would make the stomach a

regular glue pot. They pretend to teU you pap made ofi it
will hill. a baby as dead as a herring. But doctors must have

soine hidden thing to lay the blame of their ignorance on. Once
when they didn't know what was the matter of a child, they

said it was water in the brain, and now when it dies-oh, they
say, 'the poor thing was killed by that pastryflour. But they

be hanged. How can the best of anything that is good be bad ?
The only thincy is to be sure a thing is best, and then go a-head
Nvith it.

Il Well, when the men get to their offices, they are half
roasted. alive, and have to take ices to cool them, and then for

fear the cold will heat them, they have to take brandy cock-tail
to counteraet it. So they keep up a sort of artificial fever and

ague aU day. The ice gives the one, and'brandy the other,
like shuttlecoc'k and battledore. If they had walked down as

they had ought to have done, in the cool of the morn*g,' they
would have avoided all this.

Il How difèrent it is now in the country, ain't it ? -What a
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lorlous thing the sun-rise is! Howbeautiful the dew-spançyled
ushes, and the pearly drops thev shed, are! ]Uow sweet and

cool is the morrang air, and how refreshing and bracincr the
licht breeze is to the nerves that have been relaxed in warm
repose! The new-plouçyhed earth, the snowy-beaded clover, the
wild flowers, the blooming trees, and the balsamie spruce, all
exhale their fragrance to invite you forth. While the birds offer
up their morning hymn, as if to proelaim that all things praise
the Lord. The lowing herd remind vou that they have kept
their appointed time; and the freshening breezes, as tbey swell

in the forest and awaken the sleeping leaves, seem to whisper,
We too come with healing on our wings; and the babbling

brook, that it also haà its mission to minister to vour wants.
Oh, mornincr in the country is a criorious thinçr and it is inipos.
sible when one rises and walks forth and- surveys the scene not
to exclaim, 'God is good.'

Oh, that early hour ba8 health, vicrour, and cheerfulness
in it. How natural it seems to me, how familiar 1 am with
everythincr it indicates 1 The dew tells me there wiE be no
showers, the white frost warns me of its approach; and if that
does not arrive in time, the sun instructs me to notice and re-
member, that if it rises bright and clear and soon disappears in

a cloud, I must prepare for heavy rain. The birds and the ani-
mals all, aR say, 'We too are cared for, and we have our fore-

knowledçre whieh we disclose by our conduct to you." The
broo-s too have meaning in their voices, and the southern sen-

tinel proclaims. aloud, 'Prepare? And the western,'All is well?
cg Oh, how well I know the face of nature! What pleasure

1 tak-e as 1 commence my journey at this hour, to witness the
rising of the mist in the autumn from. the low grounds, and its
t)ausinLy on the hill-tops, as if regretting the scene it was about
to leave 1 And how I admire the little insect websthat are
spangled over the field at that time; and the partridge warming
itself in the first gleam. of sunshine it can discover on the road!
The alder, as I descend into the glen, gives me notice that the
first frost bas visited him, as it always does, before others, to,

warn him that it bas arrived to, claini every leaf of the forest as
its own. Oh, the country is the place for peace, health, beauty,
and innocence. I love it, I was born in it. I lived the greater
part of my life there, and I look forward to die in it.

" How différent; from, town life is that of the country! There
are duties to, be performed in-door and out-door, and the in-
mates assemble round their breakfast-table, refreshed by sleep
and invigorated by the cool air, partaIrze of their simple, plaùi,
and substantial meg with the relish of health, cheerfulness, and
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appetite. The open window admits the fmh breeze, in happ
,ý'!Ignorance of dust, noise, or fashionable darkness. The verandaz,

defies rain or noon-day suný and employment affords no room
for complaint that the daï is hot, the weather oppressive, the
nerves weak, or the digestion enfeebled. There can be no hap-
piness where there is an alternation of listlessnesa and excite-
ment. They are the two extremes between whieh it resides,
and that locality to-, my . mind is the country. Care, disease,
sorrow, and disaptointment are common to both. They are the
lot of humanit ; Ut the children of mammon, and of God, bear
them différenZy.

Ili -didn't intend to turn preacher, Doctor, but 1 do posi-
tively believe,- if I hadn"t a been a clockmaker, dear old 31inister
would have made me one. I don't allot, thouorh, 1 would have
tàken in Slickville, for 1 actilly think 1 couldn't help waltzino,
with the galls, which would have- put our folks into fits, or hept

old Clay, clergymen like, to leave sinners behind me. 1 ean"t
make out these puritan fellows, or evancrelical boys, at all. To
my mind, religion is a cheerful thing, intended to make us happy,
not miserable; and that our faces, like that of nature, sbould be

smiling, and that like birds we should sing and carol, and like
lilies, we should be-well arrayed, and not that our countenances

should make folks believe we were chosen vessels, c'ntainincr
not the milk of human kindness, but horrid sour vinegar and
acid mothery grounds. Why, the very swamp behind our house
is full of a plant caUed 'a gall's side-saddle.' * -

il Plague take them old Independents; 1 can't and never
could understand them. 1 believe, if Bishop Laud had allowed

them. to sing through their noses, pray without gowns, and
build cha els wifhout steeples, they would have died out lihie
Quakers, ýy being let alone. They wanted to make the state
believe they were of consequence. lf the state had treated them
as if they were of no impo ance, they would have felt that too
very soon.' Opposition made them obstinate. They- won't stiek

at nothing to-carry their own ends.
&& They macle a law once in Connecticut thst-no man should

ride or drive on a Sunda except to a eonventicle. Well, au
old Duteh governor of 7w York, when that was called New
Amsterdam and belonged to - Holland, once rode into the colony
on horseback on a Sabbath day, pretty hard job it wu too, fir
he was a very atout man,.and a poor horseman. There were no

wheel carriages in those days, and he had been used to home
to travel, in canal boats, and smoke at his eue; but he had to

make the journey, and be did it, and he arrived just as the puri.
This à the common same for the Sarracenia.



tans were coming out of meeting, and going home, ilowly, stately,
and solenuil , to their cold dinner cooked the day býfore (fýr

they didn't Zink it, no harm to make servantq work double tides
on Saturday), their rule being to do anything of a week day, but

nothiiýq on the Sabbath.
. Il Well, it wu an awful scandal this, and a dreadful violation

of the blue laws of the young nation. Connecticut and XLe%v
Amsterdam (New York) were nothiiag tben but colonies; but
the puritans owed no obedience to princes, and set up for them.
selves. The elders and ministry and learned men met on Mon.
day to consider of this dreadful profanity of the Duteh governor.
On the one band it was argued, if he eùtered tkr state (for

so they called it then) he was amenable to their laws, and ought
to be cited, condemned,'and put into the stocks, as an example
to evü-doers. On the other band, they got hold of a Duteh

book on the Law of Nations, to cite agin him; but ' it was writ-
ten in Latin, and although it contained all about it they
couldn't find the place, for their minister said there was no in-
dex to it. Welli it was said, if we are independent, so is he,
and whoever heard of a or a prince being, put in the stocks ?
It bothered them, so they sent their Yankee governor to hün
to bully and threateh him, and see how he would take it, as we
now do, at the present day; to Spain about Cuba, and En....--.d
about your fisheriei.

Il Well, the governor made a long speech to him, read him a
chapter in the Bible, and then expounded it, and told him they
must put him, in the stocks. AU this time the Dutchman went
on smoking, and blowincr-out great long puffs of tobacco. At
last heVaused, and.said:

ou be tamned. Stockum, me-stockum. teivel? And he
laid diown, bis pipe, and with one band took hold of their governor
by the fore-top, and with the other drew a line across bis fore-
bead and said, 'Den I declare, war, and Gooten Himmel! 1 shall
scalp y-ou aU.'

Il After delivering himself of that long "eh, he poured out
two glasses of Schiedam, drunk one himself, and offered the
Yankee governor the other, who objected to the word Schiedam,
as it termiinated -in a profaàe oath, with which, he said, the
Dûteh language wu greatly defiled ; but seeing it was also

called Geneva, he would swallow it. WeU, bis high mightiness
didn't understand, him, but he opened bis eyes-like an owl and
etared, and said, 1 Dat is tam coot,'and the conference broke up.

Il Well, it wu the fint visit of the Dutch governor, and they
hoped it would, be the lut, so they passed it over. But bis
business was important, and it occupied him the wbole week to
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settle it, and he took his leave on Saturda d wu to
y again. Wed eveningy an

set out for home on Sunda this was eonsidered
as adding insult to, injury. What wu to be done? Now it"s
very easy and very proper for us to, sit down and condemn the
Duke of Tu&sny, who encoumm Pilgrims to go to shrines

where marble statues weep blood, and cataliptie qalls.let flies
walk over their eyes without winkingp, and yet imprisons an

Engli h lad for gi i a7 the & Pâgrim'is Progrem.' It'a very
wron., no Lubt, but it ami t very new after all. Ignorant and
bigoted eople always have rsecuted, and always will to thee f ut his,nd o tue chapter. But w wu to be doue with ' hig

mightiness, the Duteh governor? WeH, they decided that A
wu not lawfàl to, put him into the stocks; but that it was law-

ful to deprive him of the means of si * . So one of the
elders swapped horm -- ith hâal and when he started on the

Sabbath, the critter wu so lauïe after he went a mile, he had to
return and wait tül Monday.

Il No, I don't understand these puritan folks; ana 1 sup-
pose if I had been a reacher they wouldn't have unbrstood
m- e. But I must get gack to where 1 left of. I was a talkin7
about the différence of life in town. and in the country, and how
in the world I got away, off from the subject, to, the Duteh go-

ail vernor and them. puritans, 1 don't know. When 1 Say 1 love
the country, I ineau it in its fullest extent, not merely old set-
tlements and rural dis1ricts, but the great unbroken forest.
This is a taste, I believe, a man must have in early Efe. 1 don't

thiink it can be ac uired in middle age, any more thau playiÈ.,/
marbles eau, tho old Elgin tried that game and made money

at it. A man must know how to take care of himself, forage
for himself, shelter himself, and cook for himself. It'a no place
for an epieure, beeause he can't carry his cook, and hiS spices,
and sauces, and all that, with him. Still a man ought to Énow
a goose from a gridiron; and if he wants to enjoy the Il ortB of
the flood and the forest, he should be able to, help hi and
what hé does he ought to do well. Fingers were made afore
knives and forks; flat stones before bake-pans; crotched sticks
before irkEs§; bark before tin; and chips býefOre plates; and it's
worth owin ow them or form Ïtem.

It takes two or three years to build and finish a gooa house.
A wigwam is knocked up in au hour; and as you have to be your

own architect, carpenter, mason, and labourer, it's just aie weU
to be bandy as not. A critter that can't do that, haute the gump-
tion of a bear who makes a den, a fox who makes a hole, or a

bird that makesa nest, let alone a beaver, who is a dab at house
building. No man can enjoy the woods that ain7t up to these
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things. If be ain't, he bad better stay to bit; botel, where there
is one servant to clean bis sboes, another to brush bis coat, a
third to make hîs bed, a fourth to, shave him, a fifth to cook for
him, a sàth to wait on him, a seventh to, wash for him, and balf

dozen more for him. to géold and bless-all day. That'sa 1
where he can go to bed, and get no ileep-go, to, dinner, an ave
no a tite-go, to the window, and get no fi-eah air, but snuff

up, tg erfume of drains, bar-rooms, and Cookin ranges-suffer
from, beat, because he can't Wear bit; Coat, or lom politeness *because he can9t take it off-or go to, the beach, where the sea

breeze won't come, it's so far up the country, where the white
und will dazzle, and where there is, no shade, beeause trees won't

grow-or stand and throw stones into the water, and then jump
in arter 'em in despair, and forget the way out. Ile'd better do
anything than go to the woods.

" But if he can help himself like a man, oh, it's a glorious
place. The ways of the forest are easy to, learn, its nature is
simple, and the cooking plain, while the fare is abundant. Fish
for the catching, deer for the shooting, cool spri-W for the drink-
ing, wood for the eutting, appetite for eating, and sleep that
waits no wooing. It comes with the fSst star, and tarries tiU
it fades M'to morning. For the time you are mon eh of all you
survey. No claimant forbids you;,, no baihff baunts you; no

thieves molest you; no fops ainnoy ou. If the tempest rages
without, you are secure in your lowr tent. Though it humbles
in its fury the lefty pine, and uproots the stubborn. oak, it passes
harinlessly over you, and you feel for once you are a free and
indýpendent man. «You realize a term. whieh is a fiction in our
copstitution. Nor pride nor envy, hâtred nor malice, rivah7 nor

stffie is there. You- are at peace with all the world, and the
wýr1d is at peacé with you. «You own not its authority.

can worship God after your own fashion, and dread not the name
of bigot, idolater, heretic, or schismatic. The forest is his
temple-he is ever present, and the still smaU voice of your
short and simple prayer seems more audible amid. the silence

that rei( grns around vou. You feel that you are in the presence
of your Credfor, bef'ore whom you humble yourself, and not of*
man, before whom. you clothe yourself with pride. very
sèlitude seems to impress you w ' th the behef that, though hidden

from the world, you are more istinctly visible, and- more indi-
vidually an object of Divmie p otection, than any wotthless atom.
like yourself ever could be in'the midst of a multitÙde--a mere
unit of millions. «Yes, you are free to come, to go, to, stay; your
home is co-eeelisive with, the wild woods. Perbaps it if; better
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for a solitary retreat than a permanent home; still it forma a
part of what 1 call the country.

,"At Country Ilarbour we had a umple of the suin le lain,
natural, unpreten way in which neighbours meet oTL even-
ing in the rural districts. But look at that houBe in the town,

where we saw the family assembled at breakfast this morn*g,,
and sS what is goig oathere to-night. lt is the last party of
the semon. The family leave the city in a week for the country.

What a delightfül change from the heated air of a town-bouse,
to the quiet retrest of an hotel at a watering-place, where there
are only six hundred le collected. It is posi fivély the rwy

last party, and would Ueavpe been given weeks ago, but everybody
waa engaged for so long a time a,,ýhead, there wu no gettincy the

fashionable folksto come. It is'a charming ball. The old l'alea
Are fully dressed, only they are so, squeezed against the walls,
their diamonds and e la are hid. And the young ladies are

ghtly dressed, tZe look lo el And the old gentlemen
seem so happy as they walk roun the room, and smile on aU
the acquaintances of their early days; and tell eve one they
look so weI4 and their daughters are so handsome. ?tl ain't pos-
sible they are bored, and they try not even to, look so. And the

room is so well lighted, and so well filled, perhaps a little too
much so to leave space for the dancers; zbut t not more so

than is fashionable. And then the young gentreemen talk so en-
éhantingly about Paris,. and London, and Rome, and so dispar-

agincply- of home, it is quite refreshing to hear them. -And they
have been in such high society abroad, they ought to be weU
bred, for they know John Manners, and all the Mannerg family,
and well informed in politics; for they know John Russell, who
never says l'Il be hanged if 1 do this or that, but I wiR be be-
headed if I do; in allusion to one of his great ancestors who was
as innocent of trying to subvert the constitution as he is. And
they have often seen 'Albert, Albert, Prince of Wales, and all
the royal family,' as thèy say in England for shortness. They
have travelled with their'eyes open, ears open, mouths open, and
pockets open. They have beard, seen, tasted, and bought every-

thing worth having. They are capital judges of wine, and that
reminds them there is lots of the best in the next room; 1ut

they soon discover thev can't have it in perfection in America.
It has been nourished ýor the voyage, it bas been fed with brandy.
It is beady, for wheu they return to, their fair friends, their hands
are not quite steady, they are apt to, spill, things over the ladies
dresses (but they are so good-natured, tbey ?nly laugh ; for they

never wear a dress but wunst). And theïr eyes sparkle like
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jewels, and thev look at their partners as if thev would est 'eui
up. AMýd 1 gdeu they tell them so, for they Aart sometimes,

and say:
Oh, well now, thaVe too. bàd! Why how you Wk! «Well,

travellin' hasn't ùnproved. you.7
But it must be a charming thing to be eat up, for the look

delighted at the very idea of it; and their mammaa seem pLLed
that they are so much to the tatte of thew travelled gentlemen.

4' Well then, dancing is voted a bore by the handwmest couple
in the room, and they sit apart, and the uninitiated. think they
am making love. And they talk so confidentially, and look so

xmused; they seem delighted with each other. 'But they are
only criticisig.

Who is Pink skirt
Blue-nose Mary?

Wbat in the world do they call her Blue-nose for?
«" It à a nickname for the Nova Seotiam. Her father is

one; he made his fortune by a divinry belV
" " Did he ? Well, it's quite right then it'should go with a

belle.'
]Elow very good! May I repeat that ? You do say sueb

clever thinp! And who is that pale girl that reminds, you of
brown holland, bleached white ? She looks quite scriptural; she

bas a proud look and a hicrh stomach.
ýD - i

& That's Rachael Scott, one of my verybest friends. She-is
as good a girl as ever lived. My! 1 wish 1 was as rich as she
is. I have only three hiindred thousand dollars, but she N%-iU

have four at ber father's death if - he. don't bust and faïl. But,
dear me! how severe you are 1 am quite afraid of you. I
wonder what you will say of me when my back is turned 1

ShaU I tell you
-Yes;'if it isn't too savage?

The hint about the money is not lost, for he is looking for
a fortune, it saves the trouble of making one; and he whispers

something in ber ear that pleases ber uncommonly, for she sais
Ah now, the severest thing you can do is to flatter me that

way.
" They don't discourse of the company any more ; they have

too much to say to each other of themselves now.
"'MY-! what a smash! what àr the world is that?'

Nothingut a large mirror. It is lucky it is broken, for
if the host saw himself in it, he mio,ht see the face of a fool?

How uproarious1y those young men talk, and how loud
the music is, and how confounded hot the room, is! 1 must go
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home. But I must wait a moment till that noisy, tipsy boy la,
dragged down-stairs, and shoved into a hack.'

And this îs upstart life, is it ? Yes, but there are cUangin§
acenes in life. Look at these rooms next morning. The chan-
delier îs broken ; the centre table ýapset, the eurtaim are
ruined, the carpets are covered with ice-creams, jellies, blanc-
manges, and broken glus. And the elegant album, souvenirs,
and autograph books, are all in the midst of this nasty mess.*
The couches are greasy, the silk ottoman shows it nu been 8at
in since it met with an accident which was only a trifle, and

there has been the devâ to pay everywhere. A doctor is seen
goinom into the house and soon after a coffin is seen coming out.
Au unbidden guest ' a disgusting levelling democrat came to that

ball, how or when no one Uýý; but there he is and there he wiH
remain forthe, rest of the summer. He has victimized one poor

girl already, and is now strangling another. The yellow fever is
there. Nature'has sent her avenging angel. There is no safety

but in flig-ht.
Il Grood graocious! if people wM ape theïr supenors, why

won't they imitate their elegance as well as their extravagance,
and learn that it is thé refinement aloný, of the higher orders
which in all countries distinguishes them frota the rest of man-
kind? The décencies of life, when volished, bec-ome,,iM brighte8f
ornaments. Gold is a means, and not an end. It can do a great

deal, still it can't do everything; and among, others I guess it
can't make a gentleman, or else California would be chock full-
of 'em. No, give me the country, and the folks that live in
it 1 say."

î?

CHAPTER =-

TRE RONEYMOON.

AFTFR having given vent to the foregomgloch-rum, I took
Jehosophat Bean's illustrated Il Biography of the Eleven Hun-

dred and Seven Elustrious American Heroes," and turned in to
reaa a spell; but arter a while 1 lost sight; of the heroes and
their exploits, and I got into a wide spekilation on aU sorts of

subjécts, and among the rest my mind wandered off to Jorda

Whoever thinks this description over-drawn, is referred to a remarkably
clever work which lately appeared in New York, entitled Il The Potiph
Papers." Mr Slick bas evidently spared this class of society.



nver, the Collingwood girls in particular, and Jessie and the
doctor, and the Beaver-dam, and its inmates in general. I shall
set down my musincrs as if 1 was thin«king aloud.

I wonder, sais 1 to myself, whether Sophy and I sball be
happy together, sposin' alwavs, tbat she is willing to put her
head into the yoke, for thai's by no means7 sartain yet. l'Il

know better when 1 can study her more at leisure. Still matri-
mony is always a risk, where you don't know what sort of

breakino, a critter has had when young. Women in a general
way don't look like the same critters when they, -a're spliced',

that they do before; matrimony, like suggar and water, has a
nateral affinity for and tendenQy to acidit . The clear, beauti-
fui, bright sunshine of the wedding morning is too a, to cloud
over at twelve o'clock, and the affernoon to be col raw, and

uncomfortable, or ' else the heat generates storms that fairly
make the house shake, and the happy pair tremble again. Every-

body knows the real, solid grounds which can alone make mar-
ried life perfect. I should only prose if I was to state them,

but 1 have an ideà as cheerfulness is a great ingre&Lnýnt, a gôod
elimate has a vast deal to do -with ity for who can be chirp in a
bad one ? Wedlock was first instituted in Paradise.,Well, there
must have been a charmijacr climate there. It could not have beenn 1 .too hot, for Eve never used a parasol, or even a Il kiss-me-quick,
and Adam never complained, though he wore no clothes, that the
sun blistered his skin. It couldn't have been wet, or they would
have coughed all the time, like consumptive sbeep, and it would
have spoiled tbeir garden, let alone giving them the chilblains
and the snuffles. They didn't require umbrellas, ughes, fans, or
India-rubber shoes. There was no such a thing as a stroke of
the sun or a snow-drift there. The temperature must have

been perfect, and connubial bliss, I allot, was raël jam, ap. The
only, thing that seemed wanting there, was, for some one to drop

in -to tea now and then for Eve to have a good chat with, while
Adam was a studyin' astronomy, or try*n' to invent a kettle
that would stand fire; for women do like alkmig, that's a fact,
and there',are many little things they have to say to each other
that no man has any right to hear, and if he dicý he couldn't;
understand.

It's like a dodge Sally and I had to blind mother. Sally was
for everlastingly leaving the keys about, and every time there
was au inquiry about them, or a hunt for them, the old lady
would read her a proper lecture. So at lut she altered the

name, and said, Il Sam, wo is Bhlizel instead of «ýnere is the
key, and she tried all she could to, find it out, but she couldn't
for the life of her.

TH HO«ýlIlEYMOON. 0"77
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Yes, what can be e d of such, a climate as Nova Scotia
or En ':' land ?- Though t =efint can ripen Indian corn and the
other can't, and that is a great test, 1 can tell you. It is hard

to, tell. which of them is wum, for both are bad enough, gracious
knows, and yet the foole that live in them brag that their own

beats aU natur. If it l'a the former, well. then thunder don't
clear the weatlier as it does to the .South, and the um dont
come out b * ht -rain at *unst and aU natur look clear andLfed; and the flowers - d roses don't hangtranquil and--re an

their heaà downcoily for the breeze to brush the drons from
their newly-painted. leaves, and then hold up and kýý more

lovely than evm; nor doffl the voice of song and merriment
arise from. every tree;, nor fragmnce and perfume flU the air,

tili you are tempted to, say, Now did you ever see anything so,
cha - ' as Ibis ? nor do you stroU out ann-in-arm, (that is,

sposin' you a Wt in a nasty dirty horrid town), and feel pleased
with the dearmarried gall. and yourself, and all you see and

hea.r, while you drink in pleasure with every sense-oh, it don't
do ' that. Thunder unsettles everything for most a week, there
Beems no end to the gloom, during these three or four days.

You shiver if ou donct make a fire, and if you do ou
fairly roasted Zveu. It's all grumblin7 and growlin' ýitL,

all mud, slush, and F31o-p outside. You are bored to death. every-
where. And if it's ... glish climate -itis wuss stilý because in
Nova Seotia there is an end to all this at lut, for the west wind
blows towards the end of the weelk soft and cool and bracing,
and sweeps away the clouds, and lays the dust and dries all up,
-and màkes everything smile again. But if it is English it's un-
settled and uncertain. aU the time. You can't; depend on it for
an hour. Now it ýaîns, then it clears, after that thé sun shines;
but it rains too, both together, like hystericks, laughing and

crying at the same time. The trees are loaded with water, and
hold it like a sponge; touch a bough of one with your hat, and

you are drowné&d in-' a shower-bath. There is no, hope, for there
is no end visible, and when there does seem. a little glimpse of
light, so as to make you think it is a going to relent, it wraps

itself up Mi a foggy, drizzly mist, and sulks like an Ma.
In this country they have a warm summer, a magnificeüt

autumn, a clear, cold, healthy winter, but no sort of spring àt
all. In England they e no summer and no winter. * Now,
in my opunion, that makes the différence in temper between the
two races. The élear sky and bracing air here, when they do
come, give the folks good spirits; but the extremes of heat and

cold limit the tink, and decrea" the inclination for exercise.
0 1 wonder what Mr -Slick would say now, in 1855?
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Still thee ppeeople are good-natured, merry fellows. In England,
the perppectual gloom -of the sk affect the disposition of the
men. America knows no suS temper ai; existe in Britain.
People here can7t. even form an idea of it'. Folke often eut
off their children there in their wills forhal nothing, won't be
reconciled to, them on any terme, if they once diÈplease them,
and both they and their sons die game, and wben death sends
carde of invitation for the last amemblage of a &mily, they write

declensions. There can't be much real love where there is no
tenderness. A gloomy sky, stately bouses, and a cold, formal
peop e. make Cupid, like a bird of sage, 8pread bis wù%ps,
and take flight to a more congenial c..ýMMBte.

Castles have show- apartments, and the YWgar gaze with
stupid wonder, aiýd envy the owners. But there are rooms in
them all, not exhibited. In them the imprisoned bird may oc-
casionally be seen, as in the olden time, to flutter against the
casement and pine in the gloom of its noble cage. there are

chambers too in whieh grief, anger, jealousy, wounded pride,
and disappointed ambition, pour out their sighs, their groans,
and imprecations, lin n and unheard. The halls resound with
mirth and revelry, and the eve grows dira with its glitterig

splendour; but amid all this ostentatious brilliancy, poor human
nature refRes to be comforted with diamonds and pearls, or to,

acknowledge that happiness consiste in gilded galleries, gay
equipages, or fashio-nable parties. They are cold and artificial.
The heart longs to discard this joyless pageantry, to surround
itself with -humau aEections, and only askB to, love and be
loved.

Still England is not wholly composed of castle8 and cot.
tages, and there are very many hapy homes in it2 and thou-
Bands upon thousands of hap y people in them, in spite of the
melanch 1 climate, the destitutionof the poor, and the luxunr

of the ril. God is good. He iB not only merciffil, but a jui't
judge. He equalizes the condition of all. The industrious Door
Mau le Content, for he relies on Providence ùüd 6vm ex-
ertions for bis daily bread. He eaxns fiis foo,& and bis labour
gives hini a zest for it. Ambition craves, and ' is never satisfied,
one ispoor amid bis prodigal wealth, the other rich in bis frugal
poverty. No man i8 iick whoge expenditure exceed8 1,48 mean8;
and no one Z8 poor whoge incomingg exceed8 hiér out Bar-
ring such ýhings as élimate, over which, we have no control,
happiness, in my idea, consiste in the mýàd, and not in the

purse. These are plain common truths, and everybody will tell
you there is nothing new in them, just as if there was any-
thing new under the sun- but my wooden elocks, aud yet tbey

-1
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only say so because they can"t deny themý for who acts as if be
ever beard, of them before. N,o%v, if tbey do know them, why
the p 1 e don't they regulate their timepieces by them ? If
they di matruinony wouldn't mahie such an everlastin" trans,
mogrificatidn of folks as it does, would it ?

The way cupidists semtch their head and open their eyes
and stare after they are »' married, reminds me of Felix Cul-
pepper. He was a 4judge at Sairýt Lewis, on the Mssissippi,
and the lawyers used to talk ibberish to him., yougerry, eye.

gerry, iggery, ogerry, and teU fim, it wu Littleton's Norman
French and Law Latin. It fairly onfakilised, him. Wedlock

worký j"t such changes on folks sometimàes. It makes me
laugh, and then it fairly scares me.

Sophy, dear, how wiR you and 1 get on, éh P The Lord onI
knows, but you are an uncommon sensible gaR, and people ter,
me till 1 begin to believe it myself, that I have some common
sense, so we must try to learn the chart of life, so as to avoid
those sunk rocks so many people make shipwreck on. -I have
often asked myself the reason of all this onsartainty. Let uB
jist see how folks talk and think, and decide on this subject.
First and foremost they have got a great many cant terms, and
you can judge a good deal from, them. There is the honeymoon,*
now, was there ever such a silly word as that ? Minister said
the Dutch at New Amsterdam, as they used to call New York,
brought out the word to America, for all the friends of the new
married couple, in HoUand, did nothing for a whole month but
smoke, drink met * heglin (a tipple made of honey and gin), and

'they called that bender the honeymoon; since then the word
hm remained, though metheglin is forgot for something better.

WeH, when a couple is married now, they give up a whoIe
month to each other, what au everlastin7 saerffice, aîWt it, out

of a man's -short life? The rëason is, they say, the metheglin
gets sour after that, and ain't palatable no more, and what is

left of it is used for *cklin' cucunilers, peppers, and naster-
tions, and what not. IeK, as Brother Eldad, the doctor, says,
let us dissect thiz phrase, and fincl ', out what one whole mon

means, and then we shall understand what this wonderful. thing
is. The new moon now, as a body might say, ain9t nôthing. It's
j uBt two smaU Unes of a semicirele, like half a wheel, with a
little thin 'of white in it, about as big as a cart tire, and it sets
a little ýAer sundown; and as it gives no light, you must elther
use a candle or go to bed in the dark: now that's the fi-nt week,
and it's no great f3hakeB to brag on, is it ? Wélý then there is
the fSst quarter, and calling that the first which, ought to bp

-second, unless the moon has only three quarters, which, wunds
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odd, shows tbat the new moon counts for notbin'. Well, the
fint quarter is something like the thing, though not the real

enuine . article either. 1t's better than the other, but its light
On't quite satisfy us neither. WeH, then comes the full mo"5n,,

and that is all-there is, as one maY sa Now, neither the moon
nor nothin' else can be mûre t] au fz and when you have got
ail, there is nothing more expect. Bui a man must be a

blockbead, indeed, to, expec the moon to remain one minute
after it if; full, as every night clips a little bit off, tffl there Is a

considerable junk gone by the time the week is out, and what
is worse, every night there is more and more darkness afore it

rises. It comes reluqtant, and'when it does arrive it hante long
to, stay, for the lut 4uarter takes its turnat; the lantern. That

,only iises a little afore the sun, as if * it was ashamed to be
caught napping at that bour-that quarter therefore is nearly

ais dark as ink. So you see,, the new and last quarter go for'hing; that ever rst ain't much bet-ot ybody wiR admit. Thefi
ter, but the last half of that quarter and the firsi of the full,
make a very decent respectable week.

Well, then, what's all this when it's fried ? Wbv,-it amounts
to, this, that if there is any resemblance between a luinar and

a luinatie month, that the honeymoon lasts only one good week.
ý Don't'be skeared, Sophy, when you read this, because we

must look things in the face ýnd call them by their right name.
Well, then, let us call it the honey-week. Now if it ta-es a

-wh-ole month to make one honey-week, it must eut to waste
terribly, mustn't it ? But then you know a man ean't wive and

thrive the same year. Now wastin' so much of that precious
month is terrible, ain't it P But oh me, bad as it is, it ain't the
worst of it. There is no insurance offiée for happiness, there is
no policy to be bad to cover losses-you must bear thein all

yourself. Now suppose, just suppose for one moment, and
Mitively such things have happened before now, they have

indeed ; 1 have known them occur more than -once or twice
myself among m own friends, fact, I assure you. Suppose now

that week is co'M clou,> or uncomfortable where is the honey-
moon then P Reçoolleet there is only one of them, there ain't

two. You can"t Bay it rained cats and dogs this week, let us
try the next; you can't do that, it's over and gone for ever.

Welý if you begin life with disappointment, it is apt to end in
des er,,, S. hy. dear, as I said before, don't get skittish at see-

ing this, anT,ýia,rt and race off and vow you won't ever let the
.halter be put on you, for I kinder sorter guess, that, with your,

sweet temper, good sense, and lovin' heart, and with the light-
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hand 1 have for a rein, Our honeymoon wM lut through Ufe.
We will give uý that siEy word, that foolish. boys and girls use

without knowing its meanin', and we will, count by y", and
not by months, and we won't expect, what neither marriage nor

any other earthly thing eau give, perfect happine8s. 'It tante Î.
the nature of things, and don't stand to reason, that earth is

Heaven, Slickville paradise, or you and me angels; we ain't no
such a thing. If you wu, most likely the fint eastwardly wind
(and though. it is a painful t to confffls it, 1 muet candidly
adinit there à au eutwardly wind sometimes to my lace to
home), why you would just up wings and of to the sky de
and say you didn't like the land of the puritains, it wu just like

themselves, cold, hard, uncon enial, and ryulsive; and what
should I do Why most likey remain behind, for there is no

0 no Yemaxr g or giving in marnage u there. itively you are an=-05 n , dear, if you are an ang and os
ingly like one, why the first time 1 caU ylou uleep, 1 will, clip
your wings and keer _y'u here with me, until we are both ready
to start together. *We won't ho for too much, nor fret for

trifles, will we? These two things are the greatest 8
life 1 know of. When I wu a bo 1 used te- call them command-
mehts, but I got such a lecture 7or that, and felt igo sorry for it
afterwards, I never did again, nor will a,% long as I lfvýè. Oh, dear,
1 shall never forgét the lesson poor dear old Mi lister taught me
on that occasion.

There wu a thanksgi,ýing ball wunst to ShckviRe, and I
wanted to go, but I had no clothes suitable for such an occasion

as that, and father said it would cost more than it was worth to,
rig me out for it, so 1 had to stop at home. Sais Mr Hopewell
to me,

Sam," said he, " don't fret about it, you will find it'all, the
same a yeax tence? As that holà good in most things, don't
it show us the,- fblýy now of those trifles we set our hearts oii,
when in one short year the r will disregarded or forgotten

66 ý ebp
Never fear," not a going to break the twelfth

commandment."
- cc Twelfth cornirnaudmentî" said he, repeatW the words ilowly,

laying down, hiB book, taking off his spectacles, and lookiný ha-rd
at me, à1most onfakilised. --l Twelfth commandment, did I hear
right, Sam," said he, Il did you say that ? "

Well, I saw there was a squall 's*g to windward, but boy
like, instead of shortemng sail, and t ;king down royals and top-

gallant masts, and making aU snug, I just braved it out, and
prepared to meet the blast. mrith, every inch of canvas set. I'Yes,
Sir,11 sàd ly Il the twelfth."
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Dear me," said he, Il poor boy, that is my fault. I re.-ià I.,y
thought you knew there were only ten, and had them by heart

years o They were among the first things 1 taught vou. How
on eart could you have forgotten them so soon ? Répeat thein
to me."

1 WeU, I went through them all, down to Il anything that is
hisý" to ampersand without making a single stop. ý

Il Sam," màd he, Il don't do it again, that's, a good soul, for it
frightens me. 1 thought 1 must have neglected you.",

Welý" &ùs I, Il there are two more, Sir."
Two more," he ='*d, "why what under the sun do you mean?

.What are they'P "
Il Why," miis I, 'the eleventh is, 'Expect nothin', and you

shall not be disappoînted,' and the twelfth is, 1 Fret not thy
gizzard.ý""

And Sir," said he, lookin' thunder-F3quaUs at me,
wbere you learn them P

From Major Zeb Viditq," said I.
Major Zeb Vidito," he réplied, Il is the greatest repZoate

in the army. He is the wretch who boaf3ti3 that he fears ùè1ther
God, man, nor devil. Go, my son, gather up your books, and

go home. You can return to, your father. My poor house hu
no room in it for Major Zeb Vidito, or his PUZ41, Sam Slick, or
any such profane wicked people, and may the Lord have mercy
on yoU.ý3

Well, to, make a long story short, it brought me to my bear-
ings that. I had to heave to, lower a boat, send a white flag to
him, beg pardon, and so on, and we knocked up a treaty of peace,
and made friends agaïd.

Il I won't m 'no more abbut it, Sam," said lie, Il but mind ni
words, and appÏy your experience to it afterwards in life, and seye
if, I ain't right. Crime hat but two travelling comvanions. It

commenceg it8journey tüitk the geâffer, and en£18 it with the blag-
phemer: not that talking irreverently ain"t, very improper in it.
self, but it deetroys the sense of right and wrong, and prepares
the way for sin."

Now, I , won't call these commandments, for the old man was
right, it's no way to, talk, IT cel them maxims. Now, we won't

expect too mueh, nor fret over trifles, will we, Sophy P It takes
a great ýea1 to, make happm*ess, for everything must be in tune
like a piano; but it takes very little to spoil it. Fancy a bride
now having a tooth-ache, or a swelled face during the boney-

moon-M courtship she won't show, but in niarriage sbe ean't
help it,-or a felon on her finger (it is to be hoped she haint gi'en

her hand to one); or fancy now; just fancy, a hooping-coughlm
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caught in the cold church, that causffl her to make a noise like
drowninc a great gurcriinçr in-draught, and a çrreat out-blott-inçy,

like a Young sportin o se, and instead of be* c, all alo
with her own dear husIý.a-n[%oto have to admit the h1onrýý)rid doctoIre

and take draughts that make her breath u hot as steam, and
submit to have nauseous garlic and br»dy rubbed on her breast,
spine, palms of her hands,, and sbles of her feet, that makes the
bridegroom, every time he comes near her to, ask her how she is,
sneezeas if he was-tatching it himself. He don't say to him-
self in an under-tone damn it, how unlucky this is. Of course
not; he is too happy to, swear, if he ain't too, good, as he ought,
to be; and she don't say, eigh-augh, like a donkey, for they
have the hooping-cough all the year round; 1' dear love, eigh-

augh, how wretched this is, ain't it ? eigh-augh," of course not;
how can she be wretched ? 'Ain't it h'er honeymoon ? and ain't
she as happy as. a bride can be, though she does eigh-augh. her
slippers up amost, -But it won't last long, she feels sure it won't.
she is better now, the doctor says it will be soon over; yes, 1:ýut
the honeymoon will be over too, and it don't come like Christ-
mas, once a-year. Nnen it expires, like a dying swan, it sincýs its
own funeral hymn.
We1ý then fancy, just faù-cy, when she gets well, and looks as

chipper -as a canary-bird, though not quite so yaller from, the
effects of the eàld, that the bri degroom has his turn, and is taken

down with the acute rheumati'm, and can't move, tack nor sheet,
and has, camphor, turpentine, and hot embrocations of all sorts
and kinds applied to him, till his room has the identical perfume
of a druggist's shop, while he sereams if he ain't moved, and yells
if he is, and his temper peeps out. It don't break out of course,
for he is - a happy man; but it j ust peeps out as a masculine he-
angel's would if he was tortureil.

The fact is, lookin' at life, with its false notions, false hopes,
and false_ promises, my wonder is, not that married folks don't
get on better, but that they get ,on as weU as they do. If they
regard matrimon'y as a lott-eryi,,ts it any wonder more blanks
than prizes turn up on the wheel Now, my idea- of mating a
man is, that it is the same as matching a horse; the mate ought

to, have the same spirit, the, same action, the sanie temper, and
the same training. Each should do his part, or else one soon

becomes strained, sprained, and spavined, or broken-winded, and
that one is about the best in a general way that suffers-the most.

Don't be shocked at the comparison; but to, my mind a
splendiferous, woman and, a fSst chop horse îs the noblest work-s
of creation. They take the rag off the bush quite; a woman

that will come " and a horse that Il will go " ought to make any



man happy. Grive me a gall that all I bave to say to, is, " Quick,
pick up chi,p8 and call Vour falher to dinner," and a horse that
enables you'to say, »" am thar." That's all 1 ask. Now j ust
look at theý dilferent sorts of love-making in this world. First
there is boy and gall- love; they are practising the gamut, and a
great bore it is to hear'and see them; but poor little things,
their whole heart and soul is in it, as they were the year before
on a doll or- a top. They don't know a heurt from% gizzard,-and
if you ask them what a soul is, they wiU say it is the dear sweet
soý1 they love. It begins when they enter the dancing-Khool,
and ends when they go out into the world; but after al], I be-
lieve it is the only real romance in life.

Then there is young maturity love, and what, is that half the
time based on P vanity, vanity, and the deuce a thinçr . else. The
young lady is handsome, no, that's not the word, she is beauti-
fui, and is a belle, and all the young fellows are in her train. To
win the prize is an object of ambition. The gentleman rides

well, hunts and shootýl&well, and does everythincr well, and- more-
over he is a fancy man, and aU the girls admire him. It is a
great thing to conquer the hero, ain't it ? and distance aU her
companions; and it is a proud thin(Y for him. to win the prize

&oin higher, richer, and more distincruished men than himself.
It is the triumph of the two sexes. They are allowed to be the

handsomest couple ever married in thýj church. Wh-at an ele-
gant man, what a lovely woman, whar a splendid bride! they
seem. made for eacli other 1 how happy they both are, eves cau't

show-words can't express it; they are the admiration of all.
If it Às in England, they have two courses of pleasure before

them-to retire to, a country-house gr to travel. The latter is
a great bore, it exposes people, it is *very annovinz to be stared
at. Solitùde is the thing. They are all the world to each other,
what do they desire beyond it-what more can th-ey ask ? They
are quite happy. Hoýv long does it last ? for they have no re-C lasts till the first juicy daysources beyond. excitement. Why, it t
comes, and that comes soon in England, and the bridegroom.
don"t get up and look out of the window, on the cloudy sky, the

fallino, rain, and the inuudated meadows, and think to himself,
Well, this is too much bush, ain't it ? I wonder what de Courey

and de Lacy and de Devilcourt are about to-day ? " and then
turn round with a vawn that nearly dislocates his jaw. Not a
bit of it. He is tÈe most happy 'mân in Eno,Iancý'and his wife
is an &ngéý and he don't throw himself duwn on a sofa and wish
they were back in town. It ain't natural he should; and she

don't say, Il Charles, you look duli, dear," nor he reply, " Wel], to
teU ou the truth, it is devilish dull here, that's a fact," nor she
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say, Why, you are very complimentary," nor be rejom, ci No,
1 don't meau it as a compliment, but to state it as a fact, what
that Yankee, what is hié, name P Sara Slick, or Jiný Crow, or
Unele Tom, or somebody or another calla an established fact 1 "

Her eyes don't fiR with tears at that, nor does she retire to her
room and iout and have a good cry ; why should she ? she is so
happy, an when the honied honeymoon is over, they will return
to tOW14 and all will be sunshine once more.

But there is one little thing both of them forget, which they
find out when they do return. They have rather j ust a Ettle over-
looked or undérvalued means, and they can't keep such au
establishment as they desire, or equal to their tormer friends.
They are both no longer single. He is not asked so often where
he used to be, nor courted and flattered as he lately was; and
she is a married woman now, and the beaus no longer éluster

around her. Each one thinks the other the cause of this dread-
ful change. It was the imprudent and unfortunate match did
it. Affection wu sacrificed to pride, and that déity can't and

wonIt help, thera, but takes pleasure in tormenting them. First
comes coldness, and then estrangement; after that words ensue,

that don't sound like the voice of true love, and they fish on
their own book, seek their own remedy, take their own road, and
one or the other, perhaps both, fmd that road leads to the devil.

Then, there is the I' ring-fence match,"' whieh happens every-
where. Two estates, or plantations, or farms adjoin, and there

is an only son in one, and au only daughter in the other; and
the world, and fathers, and mothers, think what a suitable match

it would be, and what a grand thing a ring-fence is, and they
eoô'k it up in the most fashionable style, and the parties most
concerned take no interest in it, and, havm*g nothing particular

to object to, m* arry. Well, strange to say, balf the time it don't
tum out bad, for as they dont expect much, they can't be much

disappointed. They get after a while to love each other from
habit; and finding qualities they didn't look for, end by gettinçr

amazin' fond of each *other. 1
Next is a euh =tch. WeU, thats a èÈeat. It begins in

dissimulation, and ends in detection and punishment. 1 don't
pity the parties; it serves them, right. t They meet without plea..;
sure, and part without pain. The fint time I went to Nova

Seotia to %rend élocks, I feU in with a Germau officer, who
married a woman with a large fortune; she had as much as

three hundred pounds. Ile could never speak of it without
getting up, walking round the room, rubbing his hands, and

smacking his lips. The greatest man he ever saw, his own
prince, had only five hundred ayear, and his daughters bad to



select and buy the chickens, wipe the glasses, starch their ow-n
muslins, and see the lime soap made. One half of them were
Protestants, and the otber balf Catholics, so as te bait the books
for royal 4sh of either creed. They were poor and proud, but

he haânt a niorsel of pride in him, -for he had eondescended to
marry the daughter of a staff surgeon; and she warnt poor, for

,she had three hundred pounds. He eouldn't think of nothin'
but his fortune. * He spent the most of bis time in building
castles, not in Germany, but in the air', for they cost nothing.
He used to, delight to, go- marooning * for a day or two in Mai t-
land settlement, where old soldiers are located, and measured
every man he met by the gauge of his purse. " Dat poor teevfl,"
he would say, " is wort twenty pounds, well, I ani good for tree
hunthed, in gold and silver, and provinch notes, and de mort-
gage on Burkit Crowse's, farm for twenty-five pounds ten shil.
lings and eleven pence halfpenny-fifteen times as much as he is,

*des ten pounà interest." If he rode a horse, he calculated
o8wil many he could purchase; and he found they would make

an everlutin' cahoot-t If he sailed in a boat, he counted the
flotilla be could buy; and at last he used to think, " Vell now,
if m vrow would go to de depot (graveyard) vat is near to de
church, Goten 1-1immel, mid my fortune 1 could marry any pody
1 ned, who had shtock of cattle, shtock of clothes, and shtock
in de Bank, pesides farms and foresht lands, and dyke lands,
and meadow lands, and vind-mill and vater-mill; but dere is no
chanse she shall die, for 1 was dirty (thirt7y) when 1 married
her, and she was dirty-too (thirty-two) . Ti-je hundred pounds 1

VeU, it's a great shum, ; but vat shaU I do mid it ? If 1 leave
him. mid a la w*yeý, he say, Mr Von Sheik, you gub, it to me. If
1 put him into de pank, den de ting shall break, and my forten
go smash, squash-vot dey call von shilling in de pound. If 1
lock him, up, den soldier steal and desert away, an'd conetry
people shaU bide him., and 1 will not find him no more. I shaU
mortgage it on a farm. I feel vary goot, vary pig, and vary rich.

If I would not lose my bay and commission, 1 would kick de
colonel, kiss his vife, and put my cane thro' his vinder. 1 don't
care von damn. for nopoty no more."

WeR, his wife soon after thatý took a day and died; and he
followed her to the grave. It was the fixst time he ever gave

her precedence, for he wu a disciplinarian; he knew the differ-
ence of " ra-nk and file," and liked t'o give the word of com-

Maroonm*S differs from pic-nicing in this-the former continues several
days, the other Lts but one.

t Cahoot is one of the new coinage, and in Mexico, means a band or ca-
valcade.
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riand, " Rear rank, take open order-march! Well, 1 con-
doled with him about his loss. Sais he Mr Sblick, 1 did'nt

lose much b ' y lier: the soldier carry her per order, de p=,d play
for noting, and de crape on de arm came from her por-net?'

But the loss of your wife ? " said 1.
Well, that excited him, and he began to talk Hessiail.

Jube8 renovare dolorem," said he.
I don't understand Hiçyh Dutell sais I when it's spoke

so almighty fast."
It's a ted lançrua(ye," said he.

1 was a goin' to teU him I dicln't know the dead had any
language, but I bit in rny breath.

Mr Shlick said-be de vife is gone " (and clapping his
waistcoat pocket with Lis hand, and griniiing like a chissy cat),

he added, " but de monish remain.'
Yes, such fellows -ais' V, on Sheik don't call this ecélesiastical.

and civil contract, wedlock. They use a word that expresses
their meanino, better-matri-inoney. Well, even money ain't aU
gold, for there are two hundred and forty nasty, dirty, mulatto-
lookinom copper -pennies in a sovereign; and they have the af-
fectation to call the filthy incrustation, if they happen to be au-
cient coin, verd-antique. Well, fine words are li-e fine dresses;

one often covers ideas that ain't nice, and the other sometimes
conceals garments that are a little the worse for wear. Ambi;-
tion is just as poor a motive. It can only be gratified at the
expense of a journey over a rouggh. road, and he is a fool who
travels it by a borrowed light, and generally finds h@ takes a
rise out of himself.
Then there is a class like Von Sheik, " who feel so pio, and

so hugeaciously grandiferous," they look on a wife's fortune
with contempt. The independent man scorns connection, sta-
tiony-and money. He bas got all tbree, and more of each than

is sufficient for a dozen men. 11aregards with utter indiffer-
ence the opinion of the world, and its false notions of life. He
can afford to please himself; he does not stoop if he marries be-

neath his own rank; for he is able to élevate any wife tohis.
He is a great admirer of beauty, which is confined- to no circle
and no region. The world is before him, and he will select a

woman to gratify himself and not another. He bas the rig«ht
and ability to do so, and he fulfils his intention. Now au inde-
pendent man is an -immoveable one until he is proved, and a
soldier is brave until the day of trial comes. He however is

independent andbrave enough to set the opinion of the world
at defiance, and he marries. T-Tntil then society is passive, but

when defi'd, and disobeyedý it is active, bitter, and relentless.
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The conflict is only commenced-marry*2g is merely firing
the ffi-st gun. The battle has yet to be fought. If he cm do
without the world, the world can do without him, but, if he

enters it again bride in band, he must fi t bis way inch y
inch, and step by step. She is slighted and he is stung to the

quick. She is ridiculed. and he is mortified to death. He is
able to, meet open resistance, but he îs for ever in dread of an
ambuscade.ý Ile sees a sneer in every spile, be fears an insult
in every whis -m

per. The unmeaning jest ust bave a hidden point
for him. Politeness seems cold, even good-nature looks like the
insolence of condescension. If his wife is addressed, it is mani-

:festly to draw her out. If her society is not sought, it is equally
la' there is a conspiracy to place Ler in Coventry. To defend

e'rnilproperly, and to put her on her guard, it is necessary he
should know her weak points himself.
But, alas, in this painful investigation, his ears are 'ounded

by false accents, bis eyes by faJse motions and vulgar attitudes,
he finds ignorance where ignorance is absurd, and kftowledge

where knowledge is shame, and what is worse, this distressing
criticism has been foreed upon him, and he bas arrived at the
conclusion that beauty without intelligence is the most value-
less attribute of a wonmn. Alas, the world is an argus-eyed,

-many-headed, sleepless, heartless monster. The independent
-man, if he would retain his independence, must retire with his

wife to hiÉ own---home, and it would be a pity if in thinking of
his defeât he wu to ask hi*ýmself, Was my pretty -doll worth this
terrible struggle àfter- aU ? wouldn't it ? Welý I pity that man,
for at most he hm only done a foolish thing, and he has not;
passed through life witheut being a publie benefactor. He hag
held a reverged lamp. Wliile he h£w walked in the -dark him,8eýf,
he hm 8ked light on the path of otL»,ra.

Ah, Sophy, when you read this, and 1 know-you will, you'11
say, What a dreadful picture you have drawn! it am''t like vou

-you are too good-natured, I can't believe you ever wrote so
spiteful an article ai; this, and, woman Eke, make more compli-
mentary remarks than 1 deserve. Well, it ain't like me, that's

a fact, but it is like the world for aU that. Well, then vou wiR
puzzle your little head whether after all there is any hýppiness
in married life, won't you P- Well, I will answer that question. 1 beüeve there may be
and are many, very many happy marriages; but then people
must be as near as possible in the same station of life, their tem-
pers compatible, their religious views the same, their notions of
the world similar, and their union based on mutual affection,
entire mutual confidence, and what is of the utmost consequence,
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the greatest possible mutual respect. Can you feel this towards
me, Sophy, can you, dear ? Then be quick-" pick up chips and
call your father to -dinner."

CEUPTER XXIL

A DISR OF CLAMS.

EATIN. is the chief occupation at sea. It's the great topie
as well as the great business of the day, especially in small sail-

inom vessels like the " Black Hawk; ' although ânything is good
enough for me when 1 can't get nothin' better, which is the
true philosophy of life. If there is a good dish and a bad one
set before me, I am something of a rat, I always choose the
best.

There are few animals, as there are few men, that we can't
learn something from. Now a rat, although I hate him like

pyson, is a travelling gentleman, and accommodates himself to,
circumstances. He likes to, visit people that are well off, and
has a free and easy way about him, and don't require au intro-
duction. -He does not wait to be pressed to eat, but helps him.-
self, and does justice to his host and his viands. When hungry,
he will walk into the larder and take a lunch or a supper with-
out requiring any waiting on. He is abstemious, or rather tem-

erate in his drinking. Molasses and syrup he prefers to stro-ng
ilquors, and he is a connoisseur in all things pertaining to the

dessert. He is fond of ripe fruit, and dry or liquid preserves,
the latter of which he eats with. cream., for whieh purpose be
forms a passage to the dairy. lie prides himself on his know-

ledgre of cheese, and will tell you in the twinkling of an eye
which is the best in point of flavour or richness. Still he is

not proud-he visits the poor when there is no gentlemen- in
tbe neighbourhood, and can accommodate himself to coarse fare-

and poor cookery. To see him in one of these hovels, you would
think he never knew anything better, for he has a capital ap e

ï tite, and can, content bïm elf -with mere bread and water. Ue
is a wise traveller, too. He is up to the ways of the world,
and is aware of the di osition there is everywhere to entrap
strangen. He knowEiow to take care-of himself. If he is
ever deceived,-it is by treachery: 1-le is seized sometimes at
the hospitable board, and assassinated, or perhaps cruelly poi-
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soned. But what skill can ensure safety, where confidence is
so shamefull abused ? He is a capital sailor, even bilge-water
don't make hu*n s eamish, and he is so good a judge of the sea-
worthiness of a sluipi, that he leaves ber at the fint port if be

finds she is leaky or weak. Few architects, on the other hand,
have such a knowledge of the stability of a bouse as he bas. He
examines its foundations thoroughly, and if he perceives any,
the slightest chance of its falling, he retreats in season, and
leaves it to its fate. In short, he is a model traveller, and much
may be learned from, him.

But, then, who is erfect ? He has some serious faults, from
whieh we may also, taee instructive lessons, so, as to avoid them.

He runs all. over a house, sits up late at nicrht, and makes a
devil of a noise. He is a nasty, cross-grained c-ritter, and
treacherous even to those who feed him, best. He is very dirty
in his habits, and spoils as much food as he eats. If a door ain't
left open for him, he cuts right through it, and if by accident
he is locked in, he won't wait to be let out, but hacks a passage
slap through the floor. Not content with being entertained

himself, he brings a whole retinue with him, and actilly eat' a
feller out of house and home, and gets as sassy as a free* nigger.
He gets into the servant-gall's bed-room sometimes at night,
and nearly scares ber to, death under pretence he wants ber
candle; and sometimes jumps right on to the bed, and says she
is handsome enough to eat, gives ber a nip on the nose, sneezes
on ber with great contempt, and tells ber she takes snuff. The
fact is, he is hated everywhere he travels for his ugly behaviour
as much as an Englishman, and that is a great deal more thau
sin is by half the world.

Now, being fond of natur, I try to àke lessons fýom. all cre.
ated. critters. 1 copy the rat's travelling -nowledge and good
points as near as ýpossible, and strive to avoid the bad. I con-
fine myself to, the company apartments, and them that's allotted

,to me. Havin' no family, I take nobody with me a-visitin',
keep good hours, and give as little trouble as possible; and as
for goin' to the servant-gall's room, under pretence of wanting
a candle, I'd scorn such an action. Now, as there is lots of
good things in this vessel, rat like, I intend to have a good
din-ner.

Sorrow, what have you- got- for- us to-day
There is the moose-meat, Massa."'
Let that hang over the stern, we shall get tired of it-"
Den, Maissa, dar is de Jesuit-priest; by golly, Massa, dat is

a funny name. yah, yah! dis here niggar was took in dat
time. Dat ara fac."
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Wel tbe turkey had better bang over too."
S osin' 1 gitjou fiab dinner to-day, Massa ?

zat bave you got ?IÏ Some tobacco-pipef3, Musa, and some miller's thumbs."
The rascal expected . to take a rise out of me, but I was too wide
awake for him. Cutler and the doctor, strange to, say, fell into

the trap, ana r uired an explanation, which delighted Sorrow
amazingly. Oulter, though an old flaherman on the cout, didn't
know these flsh at all. And the doctor had some difficulty in
recognising them, under names he had never heard of before.

Let usL,-have them."
Well, there is a fresh salmon Massa ?

Let us have steaks off of it. Do them as I told you, and
take care the paper don'tr catch fire, and don't let the coals

smoke 'em. Serve some lobster sauce with them, but use no
butter, it spoils salmon. Let us have some hoss-radish with it."

Hoss-raëlish! yah, yah, yah 1 Why, Massa, whar under the
sun does you suppose now 1 could git hoss-radish, on board ob
dis ' Black Hawk De sea broke m'to mý_garden de oder nigrht,
and kill ebery created. ting in it. Lor 'a massy, Massa, you
know dis is notin',but a fishin'-eraft, set pork and taters one
day, and salt beef and taters next day, den twice laid for third

day, and den begin agin. Why, dere neber bas been no cook-
ing on board of dis here fore-and-after till you yourself comed
on 1oard. Dey don't know nilffin'. Dey is as stupid. and
ignorant u coots."

Here bis eye rested on the captain, when with the. greatest
coolness he gave me a wink, and went on without stop-ping.

Scept -massa caPtain," said he, Il and he do know what is
good, dat ar a fact, but he don't like to, be ticular, so he takes

same fare as men, and dey isn't jealous. 'Sorrow,' sais he,
make no stinction for me. I is used to better tings, but I'L

put up wid same fare as mèn."'
Sorrow," Baid the captain, Il how can you tell such a bare-

faced falsehood. What mpudent liar you are, to, talk so
before my face. I never said anything of the kind to you."

Why, Massa, now," said Sorrow, Il dis here child is wide
,--,-",Iawake, that are a fac, and no mistake, and it's onpossible he is

loi a dreamin'. What is it you did say den, when you ordered
diiiner?

gave orders and said nothing more."
Exacti yýassa, I knowed I wu right; dat is de identieal

ting 1 said.. You was used to better tings; vou made no stine-
tions, and ordered all. the same for boaf of you. Hoss-radish,*

Massa Slick," said he, I wish I had some, or could get some
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asbore for you, but bou-radiah ain't French, and dew folka
nebber bear tell ob him."

Make some."
I& Oh, Maasa, now you is makin' fun ob dis poor niggar-
"' 1 am not. Take a turnip, scrape it the Eame. as the 1ýd-

ish, into fine shaving, mix it with fresh mustard, and a little
pepper and vinegar, and you can"t tell it from t'other."

'-'By goRy', Massà, but dat are a wrinkle. Oh, how mimm
woulci a lubbed you. It was loud all down Bout-dere wu t
deal ob 'finement in her. Nobody was good nuff for hera âemre;
dey had no taste for cookin'. She wu mighty high 'mong de

1ad.ieýý in de instep, but not a mossel of pride to de r*f".
Oh, ýtu would a walked right into de cockles ob her eart.
lf you ha& tredded up to her, she would a married you, and

gub you her tree la tations, and eight hundred niggar, and
ebery ting, and o dininer for you herself. Oh, wouldn't
she been done, gone stracted, when you showed her how she

had shot her grandmother P * wouldn't she ? l'Il be dad fetched
if she wouldn't."

Have you any other fish P " I said.
Oh yes, Massa; some grand fresh clams."
Do you know how to cook them ? "
Massa," said he, putting his hands under his white apron,

and, sailor-like, giving a hitch. up to his trousers, preparatory to
stretcliikg himself straight; Il Massa, dis bere niggar is a ram-

bitious niagar, and he kersaitshe ean take de shine out ob any
niggar that ever pla ed de juice harp in cookin' clams. Missuà

striicted me hussey. Massa, 1 shaU nebber forget dat time, de
longest day I live. She sent for me, she did, and I went in, and
she was lyin' on de -sofa, lookin' pale as de inside of parsimmon

seed, for de wedder was brilin' hot.
Sorrow,' said she.
Yes, Missus,' said I.
Put the pi]] under my head. Dat iB right,' said. she;

'tank you, Sorrow?
cc Oh . Massa, how different she wu from. abulitinists to

Boston. She always uid, Tankee, for ebery ting. Now ab-
lutinists say, 'Haud me dat piller, you darned rascal, and den,

make yourself skase, you is as black as de debbiPs hind -leg?
And den she say-

'I'Trow dat scarf over my-anlçles, to keep de bo le
flies off. Tankee, Sorrow; you is far more handier dan Aunt

Dolly is. Dat are niggar is so, rumbustious, she jerks my close
Shooting one's gmnny, or grandmother, means faneying you have dis-

covered what was weU' known before.



294 À DISH OF CLAMS.

soe sometimei; I tink m my-soul sh will pull 'em off? Den she
f3hut ber eye, and she gabe a col hiver all ober.

Sorrow,' sais she, 1 1 ara geii' to taý-e a long, bery long
journey, to, de far off counteree.'

Il, Oh dear me! Missus,' says I; 'Oh Lord-,- Missus,_ you
ain% a goin' to die, is you P and I feU down on my knee-, and
kissed ber band, and said,'Oh, Missus; don't die, leaseMissus.

What will become ob dis ni* ggar iif you do? If L Lord in his
goodness take ou away, let me - wid vou, Missus;' and 1

was so sorry I Chooed right ougoand gr*oaned and wipy eye
like courtin7 amost.

'Unele Sorrow,' said she, II isn't a goin' to die;
what makes you tink dat ? §tand up: I do railly believe vou-
do lub your missus. Go to dat closet, and pour yourself 0 *'9,ra
glass of whiskey;' and 1 goes to de eloset-just dis way and
dere stood de bottle and a glass, as dis here one do, and 1:1jelpt

myself dis fashen.
What made you tink I was a goin' for to die?' saidý,she,

do 1 look Bo ill'?,
cc C No, Missus; but dat is de way de Boston preacher dat

staid here last week spoke to me,-de lon(Y-leorged, sour face,
Yankee villain. Re is uglier and yallerer dan Aunt Phillissy

=é's crooked-necked squashes. 1 don't want to see no more
ob such fellers pysonin' de minds ob de nigcrars here.

Says he, 'My man? C

1 1 ign't a man,' sais 1, 1 1 is only a nigo-ax.'
cc 1 Poor, ignorant wretch," said he.

Massa,' sais 1, 1 you bas waked up de wrong passenger
dis present time. I isn't poor, I ab plenty to eat, and plenty to
drink, and two great trong wenches to help me cook, and plenty
of fine frill shirt, longin' to my old massa, and bran -new bat,
and when I wants money I asks missus, and she gives it to me,
and I ab white oberseer to shoot game for me. When I wants
wild ducks or wenson, all 1 got to do is to say to dat Yankee
oberseer, 'Missus and I want some deer or some canvasback, 1
spect you had better go look for some, Massa Buccra? No, no,
Massa, 1 ain't so ignorant as to let any man come over me to

make seed-corn out of me. If you want to see wretches, go to
James Town, and see de poor white - critters dat ab to do aU
dem own work deyselves, cause dey is so poor, dey ab no nig-
gars to do it for 'em. '

II Sais he, 1 Hab you ebber tort ob dat long j ourney dat is
afore you ? to dat far of eounteree where vou will be manci-

-pated and free, where de weary hab no rest, and de wicked hab
no labor P
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Il 1 Down to Boston I spos;e, Massa,' mis I, « mong dem pen-
tentionists and ablutionists, 31assa; ablution is a mean. nasty,

dirty tmf and don't suit nicrgars what hab good missus lik-e
me, an won't take dat journey, and I hate dat cold coun-

teree, and I want,4ôitin' to do wid mansipationists.'
It ain't dat, said he, 'it'r3 u bove.

'Wbat,' sais 1, 'up dere in Seamountains? What onder
de sun should 1 go dere for to be froze to defth, or to be voured

by wild beasts ? Massa, I won't go nowhere widout dear missus
goes?

I mean Heaben,' he sai d, 1 whereall are free and all equal
where 10Y is, and -yorrow enters not.'

II ' W hat,' sais I, 'Joy in Heaben ? I don't believe one word
of it. Joy wu de greatest tief on all dese tree plantations of
missus; he stole more chicken, and corn, and backey, dan lïis

4rreat bull neek was worth, and when he ran off, missus would-n't
let no one look for him. Joy in Heaben, eh; and Sorrow nebber
go dere! Well, I clare now! Yah, yah, yah, Mai-sa, you is
foolin' dis here niggar now, I know you is whený you- say Joy is
dead, and gone tol-leaben, and dis child is shot out for ebber.
Massa,' sais 1, 1 me and missus don't low ablution talk here, on
no accountivhatsomever, de only larnin'we lows of is whippin'
fellows who tice niggars to rections, and de slaves of dis plant-

ation will larn. you as sure as you is bawnrfor dey lub missus
dearly. 'You had better kummence de long journey usself. Sal-

lust, bring out dis gentleman boss; and Plutarch, go -fetch de
saddle-baz down.'

I leâ his hoss by where de dogs wag, and, sais I, 'Massa,
1 can't help larfin' no how I can fix it, at dat ar story you told
me about datjdàung rascal Joy. Dat story do smell. rader tall,
dat are a fac; yah, yah, yah,' and I fell down and rolled ober
and ober on de grass, and it'- luchy I did, for as I dodged he
fetched a back-handed. blow at me wid Iis hunt-i*n' whip, that
would a eut my head off if it had tooked me round my neck.

II My missus larfed right out like any ting, tho' it was so
hot, and when missus larf I always know she is good-natured.

Il 1 Sorrow,' said missus, Il am a.fraid you is more rogue dan
fool?

Il' Missus,' sais 1, 1 1 nebber stole the vally of a pin's bead
oiT ob dis plantation, 1 scorn to do'such a nasty, dirty, mean
action, and you so kind as to gib me more nor I want, and you
Imows dat, Missus; you knows it, oderwise you wouldn't send
me to de bank, instead ob white oberseer, MIr Succatash, for six,
seben, or eicrht hundred dollars at a time. But, dere is too much
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stealin' going on here, and you and Il Mimu, must be. more
tieklar. You is too, dulgent a1together.'

Il 1 1 élidÊt meau that, Sorrow,' she miid, 1 1 dont mean
stealin'.

,,, WeH, Missus, Ils glad to, hem dat, if you wiU let me ab
permission den, 1 will drink you good helf?

Why didn7t you do it half an hour agro P éhe said.
Missus,' sais Il 1 1 was so busy talkin, and so scared about

vour helf, and dere wu no hurry,' and I s t near'to her side,
;vhere she could see mel and I turned de boýttf(e up, and advanced

dis way, for it haodn't no more dan what old Cloe's tbimble would
hold, jist like dis bottle.

Il 1 Why,' said she (and she smi1eéý and I knowecl she was
good-natured), 1 dere isnottin.7 dere, see if dere isn't; some in de

oder bottle,' and 1 went back and set it down, and took it up to,
her, and oured it out clif3way.ý>

SEI> 15 said Cutler, " 1 am astonished, at you, you are en-
couraging that black rascal, in drinking, and aUowing hîm to
make a beast of himself," and he went on deck to attend to, hisdu.117 , saymg as he shut the door, II That feHow will prate all day

if you-,allow him." Sorrow followed him, with a very pecu1içjý
expression of eye as he retired.

'I'NIassa Captain," said he, "as sure as, de wor1cý is an ab-
lutionist, dat is just de way dey talk. Dey call us coloured

breddren when they tice us off from home, and. den dey call us
black rascals and beasts. I wish 1 was to home agin, Yankees

treat dere coloured breddren like dogs, dat is a fact; but he is
excellent man, Massa Captain, bery good m,«m, and though
I don"t believe it's a possible ting Joy is in heaben, I is cer-
tain de captain, when de Lord be good nuff to take bim, will
go dere?'

1 The captain is right," sai ' d Il Il Sorrow, put --(Iown that
bottle; you have had more than enoligh already--7put it down-"
but- he had no idea of obeying, and held on to it.

ClIf you don't put tbat; down, Sorrow," I said, " 1 wÏR break
it over your head."

Il Oh! Massa," said he, Il dat would be a sin to waste dis
olorife:éous rum dat way; just let me drink it first and den
1 -wiU stand, and you may break de bottle on my head; it can't
hurt niggar's head, only eut a little wool."

Il Come, no more of this nonsense," I said, "put it down;
and seeing me in earnest, he clia so.

Il 1ý0W sais I, 'II tell us how you are going to, cook the
clams."

,**f
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«'Oli! Mama," said he, Il do let me finiéh de story about de
way 1 larned it.

Sorrow,' said missus, 1 1 am going to, take a long journey
all de way to Boston, and de wedder is so, cold, and what la
VMS5 de Mple is so cold, it makes me shudderl and abe

s1livered, like cold ague fit, and I wu afraid she would unjoint
de sofa.

Dont lay too, close to them, Missus,' sais I.
What,' said she, and she raised herself up off ob de pillar,

and sbe larfed, and rclled ober and ober, and tosticated. about
almost in a conniption fit, 'you old goose,'. said. she, 'you on-
acceuntable fooV and den elle larfed and rolled ober agin,

I tought sbe would a tumbled oif on de floor, 'do go way; you
is too foolish to, talk to, but turn my pillar i ; Sorrow,' said
she, lis 1 showin' of my aialcles,' said she, C roffin about so like
mad P

Little bit.,' sais 1, 1 Missus.'
Den put dat scarf ober my feet agin. What on earth

does you mean, Sorrow, bout not sleepin' too close tâ de
Yan'kees ? r

Mi ssus,' sais I, « dbes *ou recoUeet de day when Zeno
was drownded off de i-aft ? 'Well, dat day Plutaréh wu lo,%ved

to -%isit next plantation, and dey bring him home mazin' drunk
-stupid as owl, his mout open and he couldn't speak, and his

eye open and he couldn't see. Well, as you don't low niggar
to be flogged, Aunt Phillissy Ann and I lay our hea'ds together,

and we tought we'd punish him; so we ondressed him, and put
him into isame bed wid oor Zeno, and when he wohe up in

de mornin' he was most î1ghten to def, and bad de cold chills
on him, and his eye stared out ob his head, and his teeth chat-
tered iike monkeys. He was so frighten, we had, to burn lights
for a week-he tought after dat be saw Zeno in bed wid him
aU de time. It'B werry dangerous, Missus, to sleep near cold
people like Yankees and dead niggars?

Sorrow, you is a knave 1 believe,' she said.
Knave, knave, Mssus,' I sais, II don't know dat wo;ý,Sorrow,' said she, ' 1 is a goin' to take you wid me? -,

Tank you, Missus, said I, 'oh! bless your heart,
Missus., ',

Il Sorrow," said I, sternl do you ever intend to tell us
how you are going to cook Lin clains, or do you mean to chat
aH day r

II jist in one minute, Massa, I is jist comin' to it,"
said he.

sais missus Sorrow it's werry genteel to travel
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wid one's own cook; but it is werry ongenteel when de cook
can't do nuffin' super-superior; for bad cooks is plenty ebery.
where widout travellin' wid 'em. It -brings disgrace.'

II ' F-.,ýxactly, Missus,' sais I, 'when you and-me was up to de
president's plantation, his cook was makin' plum pudden, he
was. Now how in nat-ur does you rimagine he did it ? why,

Missus, he actilly made it wid flour, de stupid tick-beaded fool,
i.nstead ob de crumbs ob a six cent stale loaf, he did; and he

nebber 'pared de gredients de day afore, as he had aughten to
do. It waà nuffin'but stick jaw-jist fit to feed turkeys and
little niggeroo-ns wid. Did you ebber hear de likes ob dat. in
all your bawn days, Missus; but den, Mann, de general N4s a

berry poor cook hisself you know, and it stand to argument ob
reason, where massa or missus -don't know nuffin', de sarvant

can't neither. Dat is what all de gentlemen and ladies says
dat wisit here, Marm. -. 'Nnat; a lubly beautiful woman -Lâliss
Lunn is,' dey say, ' dere is so much 'finement in her, and her
table is de best in. all Meriky?

a fool. you is, Unéle Sorrow,' she say, and den she
larf again; and when missus larf den I know she was pleased.
' Well,' sais she, 'now mind you k-eep all your secrets to vour-
self when travellin', and keep your eyes open wide, and see

eberytiiiçy and say nuffin'?
Missus,' sais 1, Il wM be wide awake; you may pend on

nie-eyes as big as two dog-wood blossoms, and ears open like
mackarel?

'What von got for dinner to-day P she say-j ist as von
say, Massa. WeH, I tell her all ober, as I.,tells you, numeratin'
all I had. Den she picked out what she wanted and mong
dem. 1 recklect was clams.»'

Il Now tell us how you cooked the clams," 1, said; Il what's
the use of standing chattering aU day there like a monkey ? "

Il Dat ' Massa, now is jist what 1 is goin' to do dis blessid
minit. 1 Missus,' sais 1, 'talkin7 of clamg, minds me of

chickens?
Il 1 What on aïrth do you mean,' sais she, 'you bloA-liead;

it might as well mind you of tunder?
Il 1 WeR, Missus,' sais 1, ' now sometimes one ting does mind

>me of anoder ting dat way; 1 nebber sees-, you, Missus, but
what you mind me ôb de beautiful white Ely, and dat agin ob

de white rose dat hab de lubly color on his cheek.' 1

Do go away, and don't talk nonsense,' she said, larfincy;
and when she larfed den 1 know she was -Pleased.

1 So clams mind me of chickens.'
.And whiskey,' s'he said.,



À DLSH OF CUMS. 299
1Welý it do, Missus ; dat are a fac;' and I help'ed myself

agin dis way." " this is too bad; go forward now andIl Sorrow;' said iý
eut this -foolery short. You wiU be too drunk to cook the din-
ner if you go on that wav."

Il Massa," said he, " Is child nebber was drunk in his life;
but he is frose most to dea.f wid de wretched fogs (dat give
people here 'blue'hoses'), an de field ice, and raw winds: 1 is
as cold as if I slept wid a dead niggar or a Yankee. Yah, yah,
yah.

'l' 1 WeU, llh«ssus,' sais I, Idem clams do mind me ob cliickens.
.Nowl Missusy wiH you skuse me if I git you the receipt Miss
Phillis and I ab cyphered out, how to presarve chichens P

&&'Yes,' she sala, 'l will. Let me hear it. Dat is sumthen
new?

"' WeE, Missus, vou know how you and 1 is robbed by our
niggars like so many minks. Now, Missus, 7osin' vou and I
pass a law dat aU fat ultry is to be broi t to me to bu-ý
and den we keep our Ïào poultry locked u and if dey steal
de lean fowls, and we ISuy 'em, we i3aves ýe fat-tenin' of 'em,
and gibs no more arter aU dan de vally of food and tendin',
which is aU dey ffits now, for dere fowl's is âlways de best fed
in course; and wlen we, ab more nor we wants for you and me,
den I take 'em. to market and seU 'em ; and if dey wi steal 'em,

arter dat, Missus, we must try ticklin; dere is nuffin'like it.
It makes de down fly like a feather-bed. It makes niggars wery
sarcy to see white tief * punished tree times as much as dev is;
dat are a fac, Missus. A poor white man can't wor«k-, an-d' in
course he steal. Well, his time bein' no airthly use, dey gib
him, six month pensiontary; -and niggar, who can airn a dollar
or may be 100 cents a day, only one month. I spise a -poor
white man as I do a skunk. Deyis a euss to de country; and
it's berry hard for you and me to pay rates to support 'em : our
rates last year was bominable. Lèl us pass dis law, Missus,
and -fowl, stealin' is done-de ting is dead? .

1' 1 Well, you may try it for six months,' she say, 'only no
.whippin'. We must find some oder punishment,' she said.

l"I ab it,' sais I, 'Missusi Oh Lord amassy, Missusi oh
dear missus! 1 got an inwention as bright as bran new pewter

button. El shave de head of a tief close and smooth. Dat will
keep his head warm, in de sun, and cool at night; do him. good.
He can't go courtin' den, wheu he ab 'no wool whar de wool

ought: to grow,' and spile his Irolicken, and all de ni(rçraroons
make game ob him. It do more good praps to tickle fancy ob

niçrgars dan to tickle dere hide. I make bini go to churchC
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re ar den to, show hisaelf ancl his bald pate. Yah, yah,
ya ! 1» - -Il Come, Sorrow," I said, Il I am tired of all this foolery;
either tell me propose to cook the clams, or substîtiîîý
something else in eir place."

We14 31aç-;sa,"' he said, '« I will ; but railly now when I gits
talkin" bout my dear ole missus, pean to me as if my tongue

would run for ebber. Dis is de lut voyage I ebber make in a
fishîn" craft. 1 is used to de fint society, and always moved

round wid la-dies and gentlemen what had'finement in'em. WeH,
Massa, now 1 comes to de clams. First of all, you must dig de
clams. Now dere iz art in diggin' clams.

-Mere you Bee ittle hole like worm hole dere is de clam.
He breathe up tru dat, and suck in his drink like sherry-cobbler
through a straw. Whar dere is no little air holes, dere is no
clam, dat are a fac. Now, Massa, can you tell who is de most
knowiný clam-digger in de worl? De gull is, Massa; and he eat
his clam raw, as some folks who don't know nuffin' bout cookin'
eat oisters. He take up de clam ebber so far in de air, and let

him fâIl right on de rock, which break sheU for him, and down
he goes and pounces on -him like a duck on a June bug. Some-
times clam catch him by de toe though, and lick on like grim
death to a dead niggar, and away goes bird sereamin' and yellin,
and clam stickin'. to him like burr to a hosses tail. Oh, geehil-

likin, what. fun it is. And all de oder gulls larf at him like any
ting; dat comes o' seezin' him, by de mout instead ob de scruff
ob de neck.

II Well, whenjou git clam nuff, -den you must wash'em, and
dat is more trouble dan dey is worth; for dey is werry gritty
naturally, like buckwbeat dat is trashed in de field-takes two
or tree waters, and salt is better dan fresh, cause you see fresh

water make him sick. WeR, now, Massa, de question is, what
will you ab; clam soup, clam sweetbread, clam pie, clam fritter,
or bake clam ? " -

Whieh do you tink best, Sorrow P " sais I. a
Well, Massa, dey is all good in dere way; missus used to

fection baked clams mighty well, but we cant do dem so tip-top
at sea; clam sweetbread, she said, -Was better den what is made
ob oyster; and as to clam soup, dat pends on de cook. N, ow,
Massa, when missus and me went to wisit de president's plant-
ation, I see his cook, Mr Sallust, didn't know nuffin' bout parii2
de soüp. What you tink he did, Massa? stead obýpoundin' de
clams in a'mortar fust, he jist eut 'em. in quarterg and puts'em.
in dat way. I nebber- see such ignorance since 1 was raised. He
made de soup, ob water, and actilly put soine salt in it; when it
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wu sarved up-it wu rediculous disgraceful-he left dern pieSs
in de tureen, and dey wu like leather. 31issus said to me

Sorrowl,' mis she, 'I shall starve here; dem. military men
know niiffiln' but bout bosses, dogs, and wine; but dev ain't de-

licate no way in dere tastes, and yet to hear 'em talk you'd be
most afeered to, offér'em anyting, you'd tink dey was de debbel

and all.
Did she use those words, Sorrow P

Well, not zactly," he said, seratching his head, " dey was
clicksio--riAr 

lm
y words and -z.verry fine, for she had great 'finement

bout heri but dat was de meanin' ob 'em.
Now, Sorrow,' she udd, 'tell me de trut, wasn't dat soup

now made of water?'
Yes, Missus, it was,' said I, Il seed it wid my own eyes.'
I taut so,' she said, 'why dat cook ain't fit to tend a bear

trap, and bait it wid sheep's innerds."'
Did she use those words ? "
Why laws a massy, Musa! 1 can"t swear to de identical

words; how can I ? but as I was a say*', dere was 'finement in
em, werry long, werry crooked, and werry pretty, but dat wa-s

a1l de sense ob 'em.
9c'Now, Sorrow,' said she, 'he ought..to ab üsed milk; aU

fish. soups ought to be made o' milk, and den tickened wid
flour?

Il' -Why in course, Missus,' sais 1,' dat is de way you and me
always likes it.'

It bas made me quite ill,' said she.
So it ab nearly killed me, Mss's,' sais 1, puttin' my hand

on my stomach, I I ab such a pain down here, I tink sometimes
1 shall die."

cc'Well, you look ill, «Unéle Sorrow,' she said, and she went
to her dressin'-ease, and took a little small bottle (covered ober

wid printed words), 'Take some o' dis,' said she, and she'pouired
me out bout dis ' much his glass aga.m»), 'take dat, it,#ïU
do you good?

Il 1 Is it berry bad to swaller,'sais I,'Missus? I is most afeard
it will spile the 'finement of my taste?

Il' Try it,' sais she, and I shut to my eyes, and made awful
long face, and swallowed it jist dis wiay.

cc'By goUy,' sais I, 'Mism, but dat is grand. What is
dat?

ic'Clevë.-výater,' said she.
cc 9 Oh, M.Lissus,' sais 1, 1 dat is plaguy trong water, dat are a

fac, and bery nice flavoured. I wish in my beart we had a nicé
spring ob- it to home. Wouldn't it, bc grand, for dis is a bery

9301
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thirstv niçv"ar dat are a fac. Clam pie, Massa. is first chop, my
missus anibitioned it some eunkins.1)

Well how do yoi e it ?
Dere is seberal wayi, ,%Iassa., Sometime we used one way

and sometime anoder. I do believe missus could do it fifty
wavs.11

Fifty w ays 1 " said 1, Il now Sorrow, how can you lie that
way? I shaU begin to think at last you never had a mistress
at all.

"eFifty ways! WeH, Massa, goodnees gracious me! You
isn't goin'to tie me down to swear to figures now, any more nor
identical words, is you ? I ab no manner o' doubt she could
fifty wa -s, but she only used eight or ten ways which she said
was de Cst. First dere is de clam ba*ke."

l'Well, I know that" sais 1, Il go jon to the clam pie."
What is -it ? " said the doct for I should like to kno-%v

how they are prepared?'
Tks " said I, Il is the mos approved mode. A ca-ç-ity isV

dug in thé earth, about eighteen inches dee , whieh is lined with
round stones. On this a lire is made; and when the stones are
suffi ciently' heated, a bushel or more of clams (according to the

number of persons who are to partahze of the feast) is thro-wu
upon them. On this is put a layer of rock-weed, gathered from.

the beach and over this a second layer of sea-weed. This pre-
vents the escape of the steam, and preserves the sweetness of
the fisb. Clams baked in this manner are preferred to those
coolzed in the usual way in the kitchen. On- one -occasion, that
of a grand political mass-meeting in favour of G-eneral Harrison
on the 4th of July, 1840, nearly 10,000 persons assembled
Rhode Island, for whom a clambake and chowder was prepared.
This was probably the greatest feast of the kind that ever took
place in NewEngland."

G'Zactly," said Sorrow, Il den dere is anoder way."
I won't bear itý>' said I, Il stiver now, make the pie any way

you like."
LNIassa," said-he, Il eber since poor missus died from. eaten

hoç-rs wid dere heads on, 1 feel kinder faint *hen I sees, clams, 1-en -neber will.'De parfumeliab neber swallowec1-,ý e since, and git
into-my stomach, as it did when de General's cook used water
instead of milk, in his'soup. I d6il't spose you ab any clove-
water, but if you will let me take jist a tumblerfull. ob dis, I tink
it would ma-e me survive a little," and without waiting for leave

he helped himself to a bumper. Now, Massa', he 'Saidý I
sbow yon what cookin7 is, I know," and making a serape of
leg, hë left the cabin.
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.Il Doctor," said I, Il 1 am glad vou bave seen this epecimen
of a southern- necrro. He is a fair' sample of a servant in the
bouses of our grec planters. Cheerful, gmteful, and contented,
the are better off and happier than anv ortion of the same racey 

W ' f(I have met with in any part of the wor d. They have a qiiick
perception of humour, a sort of instinctive knowledge of char-

acter, and great cunningbut their reasouinçr powers are very
liâted. lheir appetites are gross, and their constitutional in-

dolence such. that they prefer enduring any suffiéring and priva-
tion to reçrular habits of industry. _ 0

Slaver3r in the abstract is a thinom that nob6dy approves of,
or attempts to justify. We all consider it an evil-but unhap-
pily it was éntailed upon us by our 'forefathers, and bas now
grown to be one of such -magnitude that it is difficult to k-now

how to deal with it-and this difficulty is iniich increased by the
irritation which, -bu grown out of the unskilful and umj ustitiable
concluet of abolitionists. . The grossest exaggerations have been
circulated as to the conduct and treatment of our slaves, by per-
sons who either did not know what they were talkincr about, or

-%vho have wilfally perverted facts. The" devil we bave paint'ed
black, and ' the negro received, the same colour from the hand of

his Maker. It only remained to represent the planter as of a
deeper dye than either.' This picture however wanted effect,
and latterlý-lights and -shades have been judiciously introducad,

by mingling with these groups eastern abohtionists, white over-
seers, and English. noblemen, and ladies of rank. ft' made a

elever caricature-had a great run-has beeil superse*dëd by other
follies and"extravagandies, and is now nearly forgotten. The so-

cLal, evil -still remains- and ever wM, while ignorant zeal, blind
bigotry, h 'ocrisy, and politics, demand to have the exclusive

treatmentofit. The planter has-rights aswell as the slave, and
the claims of both must bie well, weighed and considèred before
any dispassionate judgment eau b.e formed.

ý Il In the meân time invective and m is-representation, by irri.
tating the publie, disqualify it for the dehberate exercise of its
ffinctions. If the. slaves have to mourn'over the want of free-
dom, the-planters may lament the want of truth. in their oppo-
nents; andît must be admittèdthat they have submitted to the

atrocious caliim-nies that have been so liberallyheaped upon tbem.
of late yeaLrs, with a contempt ' that is the best refdfàetion of false-

ho.od, or a meekness and forbeax-ance that contrast very favour-
ab1ý with the violence and fury of their adversaries."

My object however, Squire, is not to write a lecturê on
emaneïpation, but to give you a receipt for cooking ". a disp- of

elams.33
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CH A MIR XXIII.

TIIE DEVI 1 8 ROLE; OR,. FISR AND FLESIL

SORILOW," said the doctor, " seems to me to conside'r-wo-
men, fro'm. the way he flatters bis mistress, a8 if i4he was not un-
like the grupers at Bermuda. There is iý natural fish-pond there
near Flats Village, in whieh there is a great lot of thèse critters,
whieh 'are about the isize of the cod. They will rise to the sur-

face, and approach the bank for you to tickle their sides, whieh
seems to afford tbem, particular delight."

" It is what you would cal]., 1 suppose, practical soft sawder-
ing. ý) - 1 1

"But it is an operation of whieh the rest are exceedingly
jealous, and while you are thus amusing one of them, you must

ta-e care others do not feel offended, and make a dash at vour
fingers. With true feminine iealousy too they change colour

when excited, for en seems to pervade all aui "mate nature."
Il It's called thelevil's Hofe where they are, ain't it

sais I.
" Yes,"' said he, Il it is, and it is situated n'ot far from'Moore's

favourite tree, under whose shade he used to recline while «%vrit-
ing bis poetry, at a time when bis deputy was equally idle, and
instead of keeping bis accounts, kept bis money. Bermuda is a
fatal place to poets. Moore lost bis purse there, and Waller bis
favourite rM*-g; the latter bas been recently found, the former
was never recovered. In one thing these two celebrated author8

greatly resembled each other, they both fawned and flattered on
the great."

Il -Yes," said Cutler, " and both bave met theirreward. Every-
body regrets that anythinc; was known of eitherbut bis poetry "

Il Well," sais I., Il I am glad I am not au Englishman, or as
true as the world, a chap like Lord John ]Russell would ruin me
for ever. I am not a poet, and can't write poetry, but 1 am a
Clockmaker, and write common sense. Now a biographer like
that man, thatknows as Ettle of one as he does of the other,
would ruin me for everlastingly. It ain't pleasant to have such

a burr as that stick on to yôur tail, especially if you have no
comb to get it o:ff, is it P A politicân is like a bee; he travels
a zig- zag course every way, turnin' first to the right and then to
the left, now makin' a dive at the wild 'honersuc'kle, and then at
the sweet briar; now at the buck-wheat b ossom, and then at
the rose; he is here and there and everywhere; you don't.know
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where the plague to, find, him; he courts all and is constant to
none. But when hie point is gmned and he hm woced and de.
ceived e attained. hie object, and hie bag is ffiled, he then shows
plain enough what he was after allthe time. He returns as
straight as a chalk line, or as we say, as the crow flies to his7 home,
and neither looks to, the right or to the left, or knows, or cares
for any of them who contributed to hie succesa. His.object is
to, enrich himself and make a family name. ., A politician there-
fore is the last man in the world to write a biograpb . 1-laving
a kind. of sneakin' regard for a. winding,, wavy way ýimself, lie
sSs more beauty in the in and out line of a Varginny fence,

than- the sfiff straight formal post and rail one of N éw Éngland.
As long as a partizan critter le a thorn. in the fiesh of the ad-
verseparty, he don't care whether he is Jew or Gentile. He

overlooks little peccadilloes, as he calls the worst stories, and
thinks everybody else will be just a8 indulgent as himself. He

uses romaniste, dissenters, re ublicans, and evangelicals at his
own- great log-rolling * frollices, and rolls for them in return.

"'Who tbe plague hain't done something, said something, or
thought sometbing he is sorry for, aÉd prays may*be forgot C and

forgiven; big brag as I am, 1 know 1 can7t say 1 haven't over
and over again offended. Well, if its the part of a friend to go
and rake al! these things up, and e ose 'em, tothe publie, and
if it's agréeable to, my wife, sposinThad one, to have 'em pub-
lished because the stained paper will sell, aU I. can sais is, I wish
he haà shown hie regard for me by running away with my wifb
and letting me alone. Jtýs astonishing how many friends Moore's

disloy' alty made «hi - A seditious song or a treasonable speech
finds more favour with some people in the old country thau

Log-ro1liiýg.-In the lumber f Maine, it Î' customary for menanýs orreý(i)nsfo helpine 18of différent IoR camps to appoint a o each other in roUing the
logs to the riverUter they are fellèd trimmed; this rolling being about the
hardest work incident to the.business. Thus the men of three or four different
camps will unite, say on Monday, to, roll for camp No. 1, on Tuesday, for camp
No. 2, on Wednesday, for camp No. 3, and so, on through the whole number
of camps within convement distance of each other. The term bas been adopted
in legis-lation to signify a little systein of mutual co-operation. For instance,
a member from. St Lawrence bu a pet bill for -a plank-road which he wants
pushed throu&h. He accordingly makes -a bargain with a member from.On-

ondaga, who is CO)a > along a charter for a bank, by which St Lawrence
agrees to vote for Onoln ils bank -if Onondaga will vote St Lawrence's plank-
road. This is legislativeloag-rollizig, and there is abundance of it carried on

at Albany every winter. Generally spéaking, the subject of the loe-rolline is
some merely local project, inte st 0 Jy to the people.of a certain district;but sometimes there is party log-ro, g,re Zn Il where the Whigs, for instance, will

come to an understanding with the Democrats that the former shall not oppose,
a certain democratic measure merely on party &rounds, provided the Democrats

will be equally tender to some Whig measure in retum-J. IzniAx.
.20
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building a church, that's a fact. Ilowsomever, 1 think I am safe
from him, for fint, 1 am -a 'Yankee, secondly, I ain't married,
thirdly, I am a -Clockmaker, and fourthly, my biography if;
written by myself in my book, fifthly, 1 write no letters 1 can.

help', and never answer one except on business?'
" This is a hint father gave me: 'Sam,' saïd he, never talk

to a woman, for others may hear you; only whisper to her, and,
never write to, her,-or your own letters may rise up in judg-
ment against you some day or another. Many a man afore now
bas had reason to wish he had never seen a pen in bis life;' so
1 ainIt afeard therefore that he can write himself up or me down,
and make me look skuywoniky, no how he cm fix it. If he does,

we will declare war again England, and blow the little darnect
thing out of tbe map of Europe; for it ain't much bigger than,
the little island Cronstadt is ' built on after all, is it ? " It"s just
a little dot and nothin' more, dad fetch my buttons if it is.

Il But to go back to the grupers and the devil's hole; 1 have
been there myself and seen it, Doctor," sais 1, "but there is

other fish besides these in it; there is the parrot-fish, and they
are like the feminine gender too; if the grupers are fond of be.

ing tickledý parrots are fond of hearing their own voices. Then
there is the angel-fish, they have fins like wings of a pale blue
colour; but they must be fallen angels to be in such a place aa

that hole too, musn't they ? and yet they are handsome even now.
Gracious 1 what must they have been before the fàll! and how

many humans bas beauty caused to fall, Doctor, hasn't it? and
how many there are that the sound of that old song, 1 My face is
my fortune, Sir, Bhe said,' would make their hearts swell, till

they would almost burst.
69 Well, then there is another fish tbere, and those Mudians

sartainly must have a good deal of fim, in them, to make such a
capital and comical assortment of queer ones for that pond.
There is the lawyer-fish-c:an anything under the sun be more

apropriate than the devil's hole for a lawyer ? What -a nice
lace for him to bang out his s * gle * L, ain't it OP it's no wonder

is old friend the landlord finds him an office in it-rent free, is
it ? What maischief he must brood there; bringing actions of
slander against the foolish parrot-fish that will let their tongues
run, ticklin' the grupers, and while they are smîrking and smil-
mg, devour their food, and prosecute the fallen a-ngels for vio-
lating the Maine law and disturbing the peace. The devil's
hâle, like Westminster Hall, is a dangérous place for a fellow of
substance to get into, I cm tell you; the way they fleece him, is
a caution to sinners.

My. élog feU into that fish-pond, and they nearl fixed hi,%y
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flint before 1 got him out, I tell you ; his coat was almost
stripped off wheu I rescued him."

6& Wh ' yq Mr Slick," said the doctor, Il wbat in the world took
you to Bermuda? " 1

Il Whye" sais Il Il I had heard a great deal about it. It is a
beautiful spot and vie healthy. It is all that has ever been
said or sung of it, anÏ more too, and that's, sayin' a great deal,
for most celebrated plam disap oint you; you expect too, much,
and fey crack arts of the wo d, come up to, the idea you form,
of them beforeUand. Well, I went down there to see if there
was anything to be done in the way of business, but it was too
small afield for me, although I made a c that id me very
well too. There is a passage through t e reefs t ere, and it's
not every pilot knows it, but there was a manuscript chart of it
made by a captain of a tradin' vessel. When he died his widow

ofFered it to the government, but they hummed and hawed about
the price, and was for gitting it for haH nothing, as they always
do. So what does 1 doe but just steps in and buys it, for in-war
time it is of the greatest importance to know this passage, and
I sold it to our navy-board, and I t«hink if ever we are at logger.

heads withthe British, we shall astonish the weak nerves of the
folks at the summer islands some fine day.

I had a charming visit. There are some ma cent caves
there, and in that climate they are grand places, I do assure you.
1 never saw anything so beautifijl. The ceiling is covered with
splendiferous spairy-ae icicles, or chandelier drops. WUat do
you caU that wordý Doctor

Stalactites."
Exactly, that's it, glorious stalactites reaching to the bot.

tom and forming fluted pillars. In one of those caves where
the water rujis, the admiral, flooréà over the bottom, and gave
a ball in it, and it was the most Arabian Night's entertainment

kind of thing that I ever saw. It looked like a diamond hall,
and clicln'-t-it---ehow- off the Mudiau galls to advantage, lick! I

guess it did, for they are the handsomest Creoles in all creation.
There is more substance in lem than in the tropical ladies. I
don't mean worldly (though that - ain7t to be sneered at, neither,

by them. that aint got none themselves). - When the peo le
used to build small clippers there for the West Indian t-iâe,

cedar was very valuable, and a gall's fortune was reckoned, not
by pounds, but by so many cedan. Now it is banan trees. But

dear me, somehow or another we have drifted away down to
Bermuda, we must stretch back again to the Nova Seotian coast
east of Chesencook, or, like Jerry Boudrot, we shall be out of

sight, of land, and lost at i3ea."
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On going up on the deck, mj attention wu naturally at.
tracted to my new purchase, the anadian horse.

'Il To my mind," ssid the doctor, "' Jerry's knee action does
not merit the extravagant praise- you beitowed upon- it. It in

not high enough to, ýfeaae me."
'Il There you are wrong," sais I, "' that's the mistake most

people make. It is not the height of the action, but the nature
of it, that is to be repýded. A hiýh-stepping horse pleases the
eye more than the judgment. Ae seems to, go faster' thau he
does. There is not only power wasted in it, but it injures the

foot. My idea iz this; you may compare a man to a man, and
a woman to a woman, for the two, including young and old,
make the world. «You see more of them and know more about
lem. than horses, for you bave your own structure to.examine
and compare them by, and can talk to them, and if they are of
the feminine gender, hear their own account of themselves.
They cýn speak, for they were not behind the door when tongues
were given out, I can tell you. The range of your experience

is larger, for you are always with them, but how few homes does
a man own in his hfe. Iffow few he e î , and how little
he knows about other folk's beasts. They don't live with you,

you only see them when you mount, drive, or visit the stable.
ý1ey have separate houses of their own, and pre buil ings
they are ' too in general, containin' about as much space for

sleepin' as a bertb. on board a ship, and about as much, ventila.
tion too, and the poor critters get about as little exercise as
assengers, and are just about worth as much as they are when
hey land for a day's hard tramp. Poor critters, they have to

be on their ta s most all the time.* The Arab and the Cana.
diantave thNest horsesY not nl beca-tise they have the best

breed, but because one hm no stMs, and Vother bas no stable
treatment.

Il Now in judging of a horse's aetion, I compare him not with
other horses, but with animal of a different species. Did you
ever know a fox stumble, or a cat make a false step P I guess
not; but haven't you seen a bear when chmed and tired go head

over heels ? A dog in a general way is a sure-footed critter, but
he trips now and then, and if he was as big u a horse, would
throw his rider sometimes. Now then I look to, these animals,

and I fmd there are two actions to be combined, the knee and the
foot action. The ' ýfox and the cat bend the knee easy and sup?1y,
but don't arch 'em, and though they go near the ground, they
don't trip. .1 take that then as a sort of standard. I like my

especially if he is for the saddle, to, be said to trot,.Eke a
* On their feét.
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foi. N. ow, if he lifte too high, you see, he describes half a cirele,
and don't go ahead as he ought, and then he pounds bits frog
into a sort of mortar at ever ste for the horny shell of a footy 'e
îs just like one. WeU then, if L sends his fore leg away out
in front, and his hind leg away out behind like a hen seratchin'

gravel, he moves more like an oz than anything else, and hainte
sufficient ower to fetch them home quici enough for fast move-
ment. Tuen the foot action is a great point, I looked at this
eritter's tracks on the pasture and asked myself, Does he eut
turf, or squash it flat ? If he cuts it as a gardener does weeds

with his spade, then good bye, Mr Jerry, you won't suit me, it's
very well to dance on your toes, but it don"t convene to travel
on em, or you're a t to make somersets.

" Now, a neek is a valuable thing. We have two le,", two
eyes, two hands, two ean, two nostrils, and so on, but we have

only one neck, whieh makes it so e to hang a fellow, or to,
break it by a chuck from your s:rze; and besides, we can'i
mend it, as we do a leg or an arm. When it's broken it's done
for; and what use is it if it's insured? The money don't go tG
you, but to your hein, and half the time they wouldn't cry, ex-
cept for decency sake, if you did break it. Indeed, I knew a
great man once, who got his neek broke, and all his friends said,
for his own reputation, it was a pity he hadn't broke it ten years
sooner. The Lord save me from such friends, 1 say. Fact is.-
a broken neek is only a nine days wonder after all, and is soon
forgotten.

" Now, the fox has the right knee action, and the leg is
thar? In the real knee movement, there is a peculiax sprino,

that must be seen to be known and valued, words don7t give
you the idea of it. It's like the wire end of a pair of galluse *-oh, it's charming. It's down and off mi a *i:ffy, like a gall's
finge when she is doin7 chromatic runs. Fact is,
if I =out, and see a critter with it, I have to, stop
and stare; and, Doctor, I will. teU you a queer thing. Halt and
look at a splendid movin' hoss, and the rider is pleasëd; he
thinks half the admiration is for him, as rider and owner, and
t'other half for his trotter. The gony's delighted, chirups his

beast, gives him a sly touch up with the off heel, and shows him
off to advantage. But stop and look at a woman, and she is as
mad as a hatter. She don1t care how much you look at het, as

long as you don't stand still. or turn your head round. She
wouldn't mind slackin' her pace if you only attended to that.

1' Now the fox1has that special springy movement I speak
of, and he yuts his foot down flat, he bends the grass rather to
him, than from him, if anythincr, but most eommonly crumples



it flat; but you never see it inclinin, in the line of the course
he iis runnin'-never. Fact is, they never get a hoist, and that

is a very cunous word, it has a very diffèrent meanin' at sea
fýom ' what it has on land. In one eue it means to haul up, in
the other to faU down. The term 1 look out' is just the same.

"'A canal boat wu through a narrow lock on
the Erie line, and the =d the passengers and said,
Look out.' Well, a Frenchman thinking something strange

wu to, be seen, Lopt his head out, and it was eut ofF in a min-
ute. 1 Oh, mon ieu! ' said his comrade, 1 dat is a very striking
lesson in English. On land, look out means, open de window
and see what you will see. On board canal boat it means, haul
your head in, and don't look at nothinV

Il Well, the worst hoist that I ever had was ' from a very high-
actioned mare, the down foot slipped, and Vother was too high
to be back in time for her to recover, and over both of us went
kerlash in the mud. 1 was skeered more about her than myself,
lest she should git the skin of her knee eut, for té a -nowing
onels eye that's an awfiil blemish. It's a long story to tell how
such a blemish warn't the hoss's fault, for I'd rather praise than
apologize for a critter any time. And there is one thing few
people knows. Let the cut come which, icay it will, the animal
isnever 8o safe qfterwardý. Nature's bandage, the 8kin, ù sev-

ered, and that ley is the weakest.
Il Well, as I was a sayin', Doctor, -there is the knee action

and the foot action, and then there îs a third thing. The leg
inuâ be just thar."

Where ? " said the doctor.
Thar," said 1, Il there is only one place for that, and that

is 1 thar,' well forward, at the shoulder- oint, and not where it
Most commonly is, too much under the, ýody-for if it's too far
back he stumbles, or too forward he can"t*"pick chipsquick
stick? Doctor, 1 am a borin! pf you, but the fact is, when 1
get a goin' ' talkin' hoss,' I never know where to stop. 1-low

mue'h better tempered they 'are than half the women in the
world, ain't they ? and I don't meau to undervally the dear crit-

ters neither by no mainner of means, and how much more sense
they have thau half the men either, after all their cracking and
bragging! How gratefâl they are-..for kindness how attached
to ou tbey get. How willin' they-*-are to race Î&e dry dust in

a Znder squall, till they die for you! I do love fhem, that is
a fact, and when I see a feller a ill-usin' of one of 'em, it makes
me feel -as crosE; as two crooked gate-posts, 1 tell you.

"' Indeed, a man that don't love a hoss is no man at all. 1
don't think he cm be religious. A hoss makes a man bumane
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and tender-bearted, teaches him to feel for others, to share his
foodl and be unselfish ; to anticipate wants and supply them;
to be gentle and patient. Then the hou improves him other-
wise. He makes him rise early, attend to meal bours, and to

be cleanly. He softens and improves the heart. Who is there
that ever went into a stable of a morùing, and his critter whin-

nered to him. and played his ears back and forward, and turned
his, head affectionately to him, and Efted his fore-feet short and
moved his tail, and tried all he could to express his delight, and
say,'Morning to you, master,' or when he went up to the manger

and patted his neck, and the lovin! critter rubbed his head agin
him. in return, that didn't think within himself, well, after aU,
the hoss is a noble critter I do love him. Is it nothin' to. make a man love at all ? Illow many fellers get more kicks than
coppers in their life-have no home, nobody to love them, and
nobody to love, in whose breut aU the affections are pent up,

until they get unwholesome and waùt ventilation. Is it nothin'
to such an unfortunate critter to be made a stable help ? Why,
it elevates him in the scale of humanity. lie discovers at last
he has a head to thin and a heart to feel. He is a new man.

Hosses warn't given to us, Doctor, to ride steeple-chases, or run
races, or brutify a man, but to add new powers and lend new
speed to him. ]Ue wu destined for nobler uses.

"' Is it any wonder that a man that hm owned old Clay likes
to talk hoss 'r' 1 gueîs not. If I wu a gall 1 wouldn't have

nothin' to say to a man that didn't love a hoss and know aU
âbout him. I wouldn't touch him. with a pair of tongs. I'd

scorn him. as I would a nigger. Sportsmen breed pheasants to
kili, and am'ature huntsmen shoot dear for the pleasure of the

slaughter. The angler hooks salmon for the cruel delight he
has in witnessing the strength of their dying struggles. The
black-leg gentleman runs his hoss agin time, and wins the race,
and kiUs his noble steed, and sometimez loses both money and
hoss, 1 wish to gracious he always did; but the rail hossman,
Doctor, is a rail man, every inch of him, stock, lock, and barrel."

" Massa," said Sorrow, who stood listenin7 to me as I was
warmin' on the subject. " Massa, dis hoss wiH be no manner

of remaginable use under de blessed light ob de sun."
" -W hy, Sorrow ? "
" Cause, Musa, he don7t; understand one word of English,

and de French he knows no Ebbin7 soul can understand but a
Cheesencooker, yah, yah, yah! Dey SEed him. a'shovel,' and

his tail a 'queue.'lý
" What a goose you are, Sorrow," sais I.69 Fac, Massa," he said, " âe 1 do ressure you, and dey called
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de little pi«ggy doctor fell over, 'a coach." Dod dmt my bide
if the didn't ah, yah, yah!"

Îýe EnýLh ought to ilb,"port, Doctor,". sais I, Il some of
these into their country, fo to ridin' and drivin' there is

nothin' like them. But catccB, ritishers admitting there is any.
thing good in Canada, but the office of Governor-General, the
military commands, and other pieces of patronage, whieh the

keep to themselves, and then uy they have nothing left. U
me! timés is altered, as Elgin knows. The pillory and the peer-
a e have changed places. Once, a man who did wrong was first

efevated, and then pelted. A peer is-now assailed with eggs,
and then exalted."

Palmam qui meruitferat>" said the doctor.
Is that the Latin for how many hands high the horse is P

sais I.- Il Well, on an average, say fifteen, perhaps oftener less
than more. It'B the old Norman horse of two centuries aggo, a
compound of the Flemish stock and the Barb,ý*trodueed into
the Low Countries by the Spaniards. Havin'- been transported
to Canada at that early period, it bas remained unebanged, and
now inaay be called a distinct breed, diffiering widely in many
respects from. those fouind at the présent day in the locations

from whieh they -ýorîg nally came. But lojk at the amazin'
strength. of bis hip, look at the Unes, and anatomical formation

(as you would say) of bis frame, whieh fit him. for both a saddle
and a gig hoss. Look at his chest, not too wide to make him.
paddle in bis gait, nor too narrow to limit bis wind. Observe
aU the points of strength. Do you see the bone below the k:nee
and the freedom of the cord there. Do you mark thé eye and
head of the Barb. Twig the shoulder, the identical medium for
a hoss of all work, and the. enormous power to shove him ahead.
This fellow is a picture, and I am Lylad thev have not mutilated
or broken him. Re is just the boss I hive been looking for,
for'our folks go in to the bandle for fast trotters, and drive so
much and ride so little, it aint easy to get the rigbtf3addle beast

M Our State. The Cape Breton pony is of the same breed,
though pýor feed, exposure to, the weather, andrough usage bas
caused m. to dwindle in size; but they are the toughest,

hardiest, -strongest, and most serviceable of their inches, I know
anywhere."

I always feel scamd when I git on the subject of hosses for
fear I should ear-wig people, so I stopt short; "And," sais I,

Doctor, 1 think 1 have done pretty weR with the talking tacks,
spose you give me some of your expérience in the trapping line,
you must have had some strange adventures in your time."

Il Well, I have,," said he, Il but 1 have listened with. pleasure



to you, for although I am not e-xîerienced in horses.performing
most of my journeys on foot, see you know what you am

talking about, for 1 am familiar with the anatomy of the horse.
My road à the trackleïs forest, and 1 am more at home there
than in a city. Like you 1 am fond of nature, but unlike you
1 know little of human nature, and 1 would ratber listen to yqur
experience than undergo the labour of acquni-ing it. Man is
an artificial, -- 841, but -all the inhabitants of the forest are

natural. The study of their habits, propensities, and instincts
is very interesting, and in this country the only one that à
formidable is the beur, for he is not onl strong and courageous,
but he has the power to climb trm, Zch no other animal will
ýttempt in pursuit of man in Nova Scotia. The bear therefore
is an ugly eustomer, particularly the Semale when she has her
eubs about her, and a man requires to have his wits about him

«%vhen she turns the table on him. à'nd hunts him. B t ou know
these thincys a,% well as I doy and to, tell you the truJ there is
little or nothingg that is ne* to be said on the sub ect; one bear
hunt is like another. The interest of these things is not so

much in their incidents or accidents, as in the mode of telling
them."

That's a fact," sais 1, " Doctor. But wbat do you suppose
was the object Providence had in view in filling the world with

beasts of prey? The east has its lions, tigers, and boa-con-
strictors; the south its panthers and catamounts; the north its
bears and wolves; and the west its crocodiles and rattle-snakes.

We read that domu*n*on wais ven over the birds of the air, the
fi sh of the sea, and t)ie beaist of the forest, and yet no man in a
state of nature scaAely is a match for any one of these crea-

tures; they don't irnini r to hiskants and he can't tame them
to his uses."

I have often asked myself, Slick," said he, 'I the same ques-
tion, for nothing is made in vain, but it is a query not; easy to
answer. My own opinion is, they were designed to enforce
civilisation. Without these terrors attending a sojourn in the

wilderness, man would have wandered off eý;:2-they do, and lived
alone; he vould have macle no home, dwelt with no wife, and

nurtured noehildren. His déicendants would have d'ne the
same. Wheu he encountered another male, he would have given

him battle, perhays killed and eat him. His very language
would have peristied, if ever he had any, and he would have

been no better than an ourang-outang. The o tion was not given
him. He wu f3o constructed and so, situatex he could not live
alone. Individual strength was insuffielient for independent
existence. To preserve life he had to, hérd with his kind. Thus
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tribes were first formed, and to, preserve one tribe from the
violence of anothe', they agam united and formed nations. This

combination laid the foundàtion of éivilisation, and as that ex.
tended, these beasts of prey retired to, the confines of the coun.
try, enforeing while they still remain the observance ôf that

law of nature which assigned t'O them this outpost duty.

' Il Whére there is nothing revealed to us on the'E;ùbject, aU
is left to conjecture. Whatever the cause was, we-know it was
a wise and a necesu-ry one; and th1B,ýýrr9 to, me to be the
Most lausible reason I can assign. . P rh., ps we may also trace
a ZtUer purpose in their creation, in, compelling by the terroi
they ins ire the inferior animals to submit themselves to man,
who ù; 2one able to, protect them a' inst their formidable ene.
mies,^ or to congregate, so that he may easily fmd them *hen
he requires food; and may we not further infer that man also
may by a similar sense of weakness be led to invoke in lik-e
manner the aid of Him who --made all things und governs all

things ? Whatevér ý1s is right," and theu he- quoted two Latin
lines.

I hate to have a feller do that, it's like throwin' an apple
into the water before a boy. He either has to lose it and go
off disappointed, wonderin' what its flavour is, or else wade out
for it, -and like as not get out of his depth afore he knows where
he is. So I generally make him first translate it, and then w-iite
it down for me. He ain't likely after that to do it a second

time. Here are the words _: -

Il Siquid novisti rectius istis
Candidus imperti, si non his utere mecum."

CHAPTER =«V.

THE CUCUMBER IAKE.

HFRE is a place under the lee bow," said the pilot, in
whiéh there are sure to be some coasters, among whom, the mate

may find. a market for his wares, and make a good exchange for
bis . mackarel."'

So we accorclingly entered and cast anchor among a fleet of
fore-aud-afters in one of those ma.ogmifieent ports witli which,
the eastern coast is so liberally sul)plied.



THE CUCUMBEJR LAKE. 31ï

«Ï There is some good salmon-fishincr in the strewn that'faU!g
into the harbour," said the doctor, " suppose we ýIT our roda
and while Cutler and his people were occupied in traffie, we
rowed up the river beyond the little -settlement, which had uo-

thing attractive in it, ând landed at the lut habitation we could
see. Some thirty or forty acres had been cleared of the wood,

the :Èelcb were well fenced, and a small stock of horned, cattle,
priiicipal.1y. young ones, and a few sheep, were grazincr in the

asture. A substantial. rough log hut and barn were the only
uildings. With the exception of two little children playing

about the door, there were none'of the family to be seen.
On entering the house, we found a young woman, who ap-

peared to be its sole occupant. She wu about twenty-five years.
of age; tal.1, weR formed, strong, ahd a arently in tbe enjoy-
ment of good health and spirits. She hu a fine open counten-

ance, an artless and prepossessing manner, and was plainly but
comfortably clad in the ordin homespun of the country, and

not only looked neat herself..,7ut, everythig around her was
beautifull clean. It was manifest she had been brought u *
one of the older townships of the province, for there was an ease
and air about her somewhat superior to the log hut in which we

found her. The fiiýniture was simple and of rude manufacture,
but sufficient for the wants of a small family, though here and
there was an article of a different kind and old-fuhioned shape,
that looked as if it had once graced a substantial farm-house,
probably a present from the inmates of the old homéstead.

We soon found from her that she and her husband were as
she said new begiuners, who, like most persons in the wilderness,
had had many difficulties to contend. with, whieh from acci dental
causes had, during the past year been greatly increased. The
weavil had destroyed their grain crop and the rot theirpotatoes,

their main dependence, and they had felt the pressure of hard
times. She had good hoTes however she- said for the present

sea.son, for they had sowe the golden straw wheat, ' whichthey
heard was exempt from, the ravages of insects, and their potatoes,
had been planted early on burnt land without barn lm ýiure, and
she was confident they, would thereby be rescued &om the dis-

ease. Eler husband, she informed us, in order to earn some
money ta make. up for their losses, had entered on board of an

Americau fishing vessel, and she wu in daily expectation of his
arrival, to remain at home until the" captain should caU for him
agam, after he had landed his cargo at Portland. - AU this was
told in a simple and unaffected manner, but there was a total
absence of comp aint or despondency, which. often accompany
the recital of such severe trials.
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0 aHaving -sent Sorrow back in the boat with an injunetion to
watch our signal of recall, we proceeded -further up the river, and

commenced fishm* In a short time we -killed two beautiful
salmon, but the'bLi flies and musquitoes were so intolerab ' ly

troublesome, we were com Iled to return to the log but. I
aïsked permission of our -eeeerfùý tidy young hostess to broil a
pieee- of the salmon by ber fire, more for t ose of e'aving
the fisb with ber thananything else, Bhe immediately

offéred to perforni that friendly office, for ui herseif.
96 1 beheve," she said, " 1 have a drawing of tea left," and

taking from the shelf a small mabogany caddy, emptied'it of
its contents. It wu all she had. The flour-barrel wa-s also ex-

ined and enough was gathered, as she said by great good,
luck, to make a few cakes. Her old man, she remarked, for so'
she termed ber young husband, would be back in a day or two

and brin' a fresh supply. To relieve ber of o'ur preseiace, while
she was busied in those yreparationi, we strolled to the bank of

,the river, where the breeze in the open ground swept away our
tormentbrs, the,, venomous and ravenous flies, and by the time

our meal was ready,,returned almost loaded with trout., 1 do
not know that I ever enjoyed anyýhing more than this unex-
pected meal. ' The eloth was snowy white, the butter delicious,
and the eggs fresh'laid. In addition to this, and what rendered
it so acceptable, it was a free offering of the heart. . 1

In the course of conversation I learned from ber, that the
first year they had been settled there they had been burnt out,

and lost nearly all they had, but she didn't mind that she said,
for, thank God, she had saved ber children, and she believed

they had originallyfut up their building in the wrong place.
The neighbourà ha been very kind to them, helped them to
ýrect a new and larger héuse, near the beautifal spring we saw
in the -green; and besides, Éhe and ber husband were both

young, and she reallybelieved they were better off than they
were before the accident.

Poor thing, she didn"t need words of comfort, ber réliance
on Providence and their own exertions was so great, she seemed
to have no doubt as to their ultimate success. Still, though she
did not require encouragement, confirmation of ber hopes, I

knew, would be grateful to ber, and I told ber tO' tell ber bus-
band on no account to think of parting with, or removing from
the place, for I observed there wu an extensive intervale of-nt mill p* ilege on the stream wherecapital quality, au excelle r1vi
1 caught the salmon, and as he had the advantage- of water
carriage, that the wood on the place, wbieh was of a quality to



'suit the Halifax markét, would won place him. in independent

He will be glad to, heàr yon think so, Sir," she re ýlied I' fo
he bu often said the very "me thing himself ; but thé Folks àt the

settlement laucrh at him when he talks that way, and say be is
too sanguine. But 1 am sure he,,ain't, for it is ve much like
my oor father's place in Colchester, only it b qe privilege

of aMbour whieh he had no't, and that is a great thincr."'
The signal for Sorrow having been hung oui for some time,

we rose to, take leave, and wishmz to find an excuse for leaving
some money behind me, and i-ecollecting having seen some cows
in the field, I asked ber- if she could sell 'me sorae of ber excel-
lent butter for the use of the cabin. She said she could not do

so, for the cows all had calves, and she made but little; but sEe
nad five or six small. prints, if I would. accept them, and âhe
couldfill. me a bottleor two with crewn.

1 felt much hurt-I didn't know what to, do. She bad given
me her lut ounce of tea, baked her last cake, an presented mr
with all the butter she had in the house. " Could or would you
have done that ? " said I to, myself, I' come, Sam, speak the truth

now." Well, Squire, I only brag when I have a right to bout,
though you do say 1 am always brim full of it, and I wo
for to deceive you or myself either, I know I couldn't, that's a
fact. 1 have mixed, too much with the world, my feelings have'

got blunted, and my heart ain't no longer as soft as it used to
did to be. I can give, and give liberall, 1, because 1 am able, but
I give what 1 don7t want and what 1 don't miss; but to give as

this poor woman did aU she had of these two indispensable ar.
tieles, tea and flour, is a thing, there ù; no two ways about it,

must Bay I waa in a fix; if I was to ofer to pay her,
I knew 1 should. only wound her feelings. She derived pleasure
from her hospitality, why should 1 deprive her of that grati.
fication, If she delighted. to, give, why should 1 not in a Eke
feeling be pleased, to accept, when a grateful reception was all
that was desired-must outdone in aU t s ? must she

teach me how to, give d acceýIt gracefully Ptcýt;
She shall have her wa t bite and so, will I have minein

bime by, or the deuce is in e it surely come to Lis-
combe Harbour to, be t t those things.

bot 
2

t 
aug

3 'y 
" 1 think very highly of hisTell your hu8band," ais I._lm 

1location, and if hard times continue to, pinch him, or he needs
a bel ing hand, I am both able and willing to assist him, and

will Ce great pleasure doing so for her sake who ha's 80
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kindly entertained us in his absence. Here is my card and ad-
dress, if he wants a friénd let him come to me, and if he can't
do that, write to me, and he wM find 1 am on hand. Any man
in Boston will tell him where Sam Slick lâves."

Who P " said she.
Sam Slick," sais I.
My goodness," Baid Bhe, Il are you the Mr Slick who used.

to sell-" She paused and coloured slightly, t perhaps,
as many people do, 1 would be ashamed, to, be reminded of
pedling.

. Il Wooden clocks," sais I, helping her to, the word. 11 Yes,"
sais 1, Il I am Sam Slick the Clockmaker, at least what is left
of me."

Il Goodness gracious, Sir,'»' said she, advancing and sha«king
hands cordially with me, Il how glad 1 am to, see you 1 You don't
recoUeet me of course, 1 have grown so since we met, and 1

don't recollect your féatures, for it is so, long ago, but I mind
seeing you at m father's old house, Deacon Flint's, as well a8
if it was yestely. We bought a clock from you; you asked
mother's leave to let you put it up, and leave it in the room till

you called for it. 'You said you trusted to 'soft sawder' to get
it into the house, and to 'human natur' that it should never

come out of it. How often our folks have laughed over that
story. Déar, dear, only to think we should have ever met

again," and going to a trunk she took out of a bark-box a silver
isixpence with a hole in it, by whieh it was suspended on a black
ribbon.

Il See, Sir, do you recollect that, you gave that to me for a
keepsake ? you said it was 1 luck-money? "

e'Well," sais 1, Il üthat don't pass, don't it P Oh, dear, how
glad I am to see you, and yet how sad it makes me too 1 1 am

deliorhted- at meetin' you so onexpected, and yet it makes me
feel so old it scares me. It only seems as if it was the other
day when I waa at oux father's house, and since then yon have

growd up from. a ýîttle girl into a tall handsome woman, got
married, been settled, and are the mother of two children. Dear

me, it's one o' the élaps old Father Time gives me in the face
sonietimes, as much as to, hint, II say, Slick, you are gettin' too
eld now to, talk so much nonsense as you do? Well," sais 1,
Cc my words have come true about that silver sixpence."

Come here. mv little man," sais 1 to her pretty eurly-headed
little boy; Il come Ëere to me," and I resumed my seat. Il Now,"
sais 1, Il my Ôld ffiend, I will show you how that prophecy is

fulfilled to, this child. That elock 1 sold to, Deacon Flint only
cost me five dollm, and five dollars more would pay cluty,
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freight, and carriage, and all ex nses, which left five pounds
clear profit, but that warn't t] reast share of the gain. It in.

troduced my wares aU round and throu h the country, and it
would have païd me well if I had given tim a dozen eqlocks for
his patronage. 1 always thought I would return him that profit
if 1 could see him, and as I can't do that 1 will give it to, this
little boy,". so 1 took out my pocket-book and gave her twenty
dollars for him.

" Come," sais 1, 1' my friend, that relieves my conscience now
of a debt of gratitude, for that is what I always intended to do
if I got a chance."

Well, she took it, said it was very kind, and would be- a
great help to them; but that she didn't see what occasion thére
was to return the money, for it was nothing but the fair profit
of a trade, -and the elock was a most excellent one, kept capital
time, and was still standing in the old houîse.

Thinks 1 to myself, I' You have tauýht me two things, my
pretty friend; first, how to give, and second, how to receive."

Well, we bid her good-bye, and after we had proceeded a
short distance I returned.

Sais I, "' Mrs Steele, there is one thing I wish you would do-
for me; is there any cranberries in thisneighbourhood ? "

Plenty, Sir," she said; 'I' at the head of this river there is
an immense bog, chock full of them."

Cc Well, )i sais I, " there is nothin' in natur I am so fond of
as them; I would give anything in the world for a few bushel.
TeU your husband to employ some people to pick me this fall a

barrel of them, and send them to, me by one of our vessels, di-
rected to me to Slickville, and when 1 go on board I will. send
you a bar-rel of flour to pay for it.

Dear me, Sir," nid she, 'I that'B a great deal more than
their value; why they ain't worth more than two dollars. We
wiH pick them. for you with great pleasure. We don't want
pay.'

A in't they worth that ? " said I, " so much the better.
Well, then, he can send me another barrel the next year.
Why, they are as chêap as bull beef at a cent a pound. Good

bye; tell him, to be sure to come and see me the first time ho
goes to the States. Adieu."

cg What do o think of that, Doctor ? said I, as we pro-
ceedécl to the Mat; " ain't that a nice woman P how cheerful

and uncomplaining she is; how full of hope and confidence in
the future. Her heart is in the right place, ain't it P My old

mother had that same sort of contentment, about her, only, per-
haps, her resiýùation was stronger than, her.hope. When any.
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th in ever went wrong about our È" to hom6to SlickvMe,
t1el always say, « Weïl, Samr4 it might have been worse; 1 or,

SaID4 the darkest hour is always ust afore day.e and so on.
But Minister used to, amuse me Cyond an poor old
soul. Once the congregation met and 8 wages from
three to four hundred dollars &-year. Well, it nearly set him
crazy; it bothered him so he could hardl sleep, So after

church was over the next Sunday, he sais, 6ý déar brethren,
1 hear you have raised my salary to four hundréa dollars. I am

gmtly obligea to you for your kindness, but 1 caWt think of
taking-it on no account. Fiurst, ou can7t afford it no how you

can fix it, and 1 know it; CUY, 1 awt Worth it, ana you
know it; and thirdl I am if y, ly tiredto aeatheollecting
-M n.income; have to e same way for that, it 1ý*

me I caWt stand it; 1 sh&U die. No, no; pay me what
you alIow me more punctually, ana -it imall I àk, or will ever
receive.'

But this - oor a- fair suiiple of her class in this
country; I doZieve the nl true friendship and hospitality

is to be found among them.ýýey ain9t rich enough foi osten-
tation, and are too equal in condition and circumstances for the
action of jealousf or rivalry; I believe they are the hapeiest
eop le in the world, but 1 know they are the kindest eir
1eeýngs are not chilled by poverty or corruptea b len
theïr occupations preelude the hope of wealth and larîià te
fear of distress. Dependent on each other ,for mutual assistance,
in those th* that are beyona individual exertion, they inter-
change JFrieUMý offices, which commencing in neeeuity, grow
into habit, soon become the 'labour of love? They area .0 9 a a

poor, but not destitute,-a re in ýmy opunon in which the
jâeart is more fully deve than in au Those who
are situated. like Steele cl his wife, conâmence a settle-

211%%,*% dment in the Woods, with the previouB trai 1 3, theyhave received
in the rural aistricts, begin at the right enâ; but they are the
only people who are fit a to, be pioneers in the forest. How

many there are- who beffm at the wrong ena; perhaps there is
no one subject on w * c men. form such false notions as the
mode of settling in the country, whether thy are citizens of a
colonial town, or s1xangers from Great Britain

Look at that officer aÎ he is the ïmt dresse man
in the garrwon; he is weU got u àlwýys; he looks.-the tlem
'Main eVery inch of him; how ýée his, horses am how0 P=n
perfect his turmn-out looks; how weU appointed it-is, as he calb
IL Re and his servant and his cattie are a little bit of fwhion
imported from the park, and astonièh the natives. Look at hiis
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wife, ain"t she a beautiful creature P they are d ot and
were just made for each otber. This is not mere y all external

appearance either: the, are aceomplished people ; they Ming,
they play, they àketcZ., they paint, they qmk several, lan-

guages, the are well read, they have many resources. Soi.
diering , Il, ,and, in time of peace, only a police senice.

It bu, disagreeable duties; it involves repeated remoyals, and
the alternation of bad chmates--from lâitdwn's Bay, to Cal-
cutta's Black Hole. - The juniors of the regimental officers
are mere boys, the seniors great empty cartouch-boxes, and
the women have cabals, thereisasamenemeveninitavariety;
but. worse than e it has no home -in short, the whole
thing is a bore. It is better to sell out and settle in the

province; land is cheap; their means are ample, and more
than Bufficient for the requirements of the colony; country
society is stupid; there are no people fit to visit. It à best
to be out of the reaeh of their morping calh and their gos-
sip. A few miles back in the woods there is a splendid
stream with a beautiful cucade on it; there is a magnificent
lake communicating with sevéral others that form a elhain of

many milles ï-n extent. That swelling knoU that slo" so gently
to the water would be such a pre'-À--- site for a cottage-ome, andlias an indescribable beautvthe back-ground of hanging wooà eV
in it, especially in the autumn, when the trees -are one complete
mass of variegated hues. He warms on the theme ais he dilates
on it, and sings as he turns to his pretty wife: -

I knew by the smoke that so gracefully curled
Above the elma that a cottage wu near;

And i said, i*Ft7hEe[reps peace to, be found in the world.,
The heart that is humble might hope for it here.'

Ilow sweet to plan, how to execute. How ex-
citing to see it grow under one's own eye, the work of one's

own hand, the creâtion of one's own tasté, It is decided on;
Dechamps retires, the papers go ini the hero goes out-what a

relief! no inspection of soldiers" dirty kits--no paxade b da
-no guards nor rounds by night-no, fatigue parties men
who never fatigue themselves-no stupid, court-martial-no

horrid punishments-no, reviews to pleue a colonel who never
is Pleased, or a general who will F3wear-no ma -éhing through

streets, to be stared at by housem'aids from upper windows, and
by dirty boys in the iside paths--no, procession to follow brus
instruments, like the train of a cireus-no, bearded band-muter
with bis, gold cane to lead on his musicians, and no bearded
wbite goat to march at the head of the regùnent. AU, aU are

gone. 
21
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«4 He is out of livery, he bas played at soldiering long enough,
he is tired of the game,'he sells out, the man of business is
called in, hiâ law er, as he terms him, as if evep -ept
a lawyer as 1 Zes a footman. He is in alhurry to have the
purchase completed with as little delay as pdýsiblé. But delays

will occur, he is no longç>ra centurion and ae Cof authority,
who hm nothinom o d but to, say to this e ome, and he
cometh; andanother, o and he goeth; Do is, and it is done.
Re can't put a la e under arrest he is a m of arrests him!v
self. He never ;J, of an attacbment for Soýntempt, and if he

had, he couldn't derstand it ; for, when the devil was au
attorney, he inv d the term, as the softest and kindest Éame
for the h and most un process there is. AttacÀment
for con empt, what a mockery of Christian forgiveness 1

" A conveyancer is a slow h, he must proceed cautiously,
he bas a long journey to, takerree has to travel. back to a grant
from. the crown, through all the Imesne' conveyances. He
don't want a viean conveyance, he will pay libera,11y if it is only

done quickly; and is informed 'mesne' in law signifies inter-
mediate. It is hard to say what the language of law does mean.

Then there are marches to be made in the record offices, and
the-damn the searches, for he is in a hurry and loses his

patience-search at the bankers, and aU will be found right.
Then there are releases and assignments and discharges. He
can stand it no longer, he releases his lawyer, discharges him,
and assigns another, who hints, insinuates, he don7t,,,Cbarge;
but gives him to, understand his predecessor was idà@fý He WM
lose no time, indeed he bas no time to lose, he is so busy with
other clients' afFairs, and is as slow as the first man. was.

" But at last it is done; the titles are completed. He is
resented with a huge pile of foolscap paper, very neatly folded,
eautifully engrossed and endorsed Mi black letters, and nicely
tied up with red tape, which, ývvîth sundry plans, surveys, and

grants, are secured in a large despatch box, on whieh are in-
scribed in gold letters the Epaigwit estate? It is a pretty
Indian word that, it means the 'home on the wave.' It is the
original name of that gem of the western ocean which the vul-
gar inhabitants have christened Prince Eclward's Island.

" But what can you expect of a people whose governor c&Us
the gentry 'the upper crust of society,' and who in tlieir turn
see an aýnity between a Scotch and a Iloman fiddle, and de-

nounce him as a Nero ? But then who looks, as he says, for
taste in a colony ? it is only us Englishmen who, have any.- «Yes, *
he calls this place 1 Epaigwit? It bas a d ùt *n, qué appearance
on his letters. It bas now a name, the next tÊiýg la 'a loRd
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habitation.' lWell, we wont stop to describe it, but it bas an
elegant drawing-room, if there was only company to collect in

it, a ac us dinii)çy-room, and though, onl t plates am un
the ta le there is room for twenty, and a arming study, only

await-iii(y his leisure to enjoy it, and so on.
" It is done and the desip carried out, though not eom-

leted; prudence forbids a further expenditure just now. It
as cost ' five times ai; much as was contemplated, and is not
worth a tenth part of the outlav, still, it is very beautiful.

Strangers ffl to see it, and ev ery one pronounces it the prettiest
thing in the Lower provinces. There have been soine little
drawbacks, but they are to be expected in a colonv, and among
the Goths and Vandals who live there. The contaractors have
repudiated their agreement on account of the extensive alter-
ations made in the design and the nature of the work, and he
has found there is law in the country if not justice. The serv-
ants find it too lonely, they have no taste for the beauties of
nature, and remain without work, or quit without notice. lf
lié refuses to pay he is sued, if he pays hçý is cheated. The
bouse leaks, for the materials are green; the chimneys smoke,
for the drafts are hi the wrong place. The children arétor-
mented by black flies and musquitées, and their eyes are so

àwelled they can't see. The bears make love to his sheep, and
the minks and foxes devour his poultry. The Indians who

come to beg are supposed to come to murder, and the negroes
who come to sell wild'berries are suspected of coming to steal.

He bas no neighbours, he did not desire any, and if--eleai,-y
weight has to be Sfted, it is a little, but not much, inconvenience

to send to the town for assistance; and the people go cheerfully,
for they have oDly:five miles to come, and five to return, and
they are not detained more than five minutes, for he never asks

them. into hislouse. The butcher won't come so far to carry
his meat, nor -the baker his bread, nor the postman to deliver

his letters.
The eburch is too far off. and there is no school. But the

clergyman is not fit to be heard, he is such a drone in the pul-
pit; and it is a sweet employment to train one's own children,
who thus avoid contamination by not associating with vulgar

-,,,gompamons.
These are triflincr vexations, and what is tbere in this life

ýiýbat has not some little drawback ? But there is something
ý:e7 charm*g M' perfect independence, in living for each otber,n in residing in one of the most delightful spots in America,
surrounded by the most exquisite scenery that was ever be a

There is one thing however that is annoying. The e ry
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r ople will not use or adopt the., pretty word Epaigwit, " theome of the wave,' which rivals in beauty of conception au
eastern expression. The place was original1y granted to a fel-
low of the name of Umber, who was called after the celebrated
navicator Cook. These two words wheu united soon became
corrupted, and the magnificent sheet of water was designated
1 the Cucumber Lake,' while its splendid cataract, knom-n in

ancient days by the Indians as the 4 Pan-ook,' or' the River's
Leap,' is perversely called by way of variation 'the Coweumber

Falls;' can anything be conceiýed more vulgar or more vex-
atious, unless it be their awkward attempt at pronunciation,

whieh converts Epaigwit into 'a pig's wit,' and Pan-ook into
Pond-hook?'

I' But then, what can,_Aýéxpect of such boors, and who-
cares, or what does it matter ? for after all, if you come to that,
the 'Cumberland Lakes' is not very euphonious, as he calls it,
whatever that means. lle is riçrht in sa ing it is a beautiful
place, and, as he ofte-n observes, what an immense sum of money it

would be worth if it were only in Ençrland 1 but the day is -not
far distant, now that the Atlantic is bridcred by steamers, -%vheil

&bat-y-men will give place to tourists, and' Epaig-wit' will be
the Killarney' of America. He is quite right, that day will
come, and so, will the millennium, but it is a good way of yet;
and dear old Minister used to say there was no dependable
authority that it ever would come at all.

Il Now and then a brother officer visits him. Elliott is there
now, not the last of the Elliotts, for there is no end of them,
and though only a hundred of them have been heard of in the
world, there are a thousand well known to the Treasury. But

he is the last chum from his regiment he will ever see. As they
sit after dinner he hands the olives to* his ffiend, and suddenly
checks himself, saying, I forgot, you never touch the 'after-fee-.'

-Then he throws up both eyes and hand -s, and afects to look
aghast at the mistake. 'Really,' he says, II shall soon become
%s much of a boor as the people of this country. 1 hear -natting
iow but mowing, browsing, and 'affer eed,' until at last I find

yself using the latter word for' dessert.' He says it prettily
and acts it well, and although his wife has often listened to the
same joke, she looks as if it would bear repetition, and her faee
expresses greàt pleasure. , Poor Dechamps, if your plue is
worth nothing, she at least is a treasure above all price.

Presently Elhott sais, 'By-the-by, Dechamps, have you
hea.rd we are ordered to Corfu, and embark immediately P

Il Dear me, what magie there is in a word. Sometimes it
discloses in painful distinetness the past, at others it reveals a
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prophetie page of the fut-tire; who would ever sup" there wu
anything in that little insimm*fieant word. to, occasion a thought,
ui;less it was whether it is pronouneed Corfoo or Corfew, and
it's so little consequence which, 1 always give it the go by and

Bay Ionian Isles.
Il But it startled Dechamps. He had hoped before he left

the army to bave been ordered there, and from thence to, have
visited the classie coasts of Greece. AI , that visiQu has gone,
and there is a slight sigh of regret, for possession seldom equals

expectation, and always eloys. He can never more see his regi.
ment, thev have parted for ever. Time and distance have soft-
ened some of the iroucrher features of militarv life. He thinkis

-of the joyous days of youth, the varied seenes of life, his -pro-
fession exposed to, bis view, and the friends he has left behind

him. The service he thinks not so intolerable after all, and
thou,çrh regimental societ-y is certainly not what he should choose,
eýspecially as a married man, yet, except in a rollicking corps, it
may at least necratively be said to be 'not bad.'

Froin this review of the past he turns to the prospect be-
fore him. But he discerns something that he does not like to

contemplate, a slight shadow passes over bis face, and he asks
Elliott to pass the wine. His wife, with the quickness of -per-
ception so, natural to a woman, sees at once what is pusing in
bis mind; for similar, but deeper, far deeper thoughts, hke un-

bidden guests, have occupied hers many an anxious hour. Poor
thing, she at once perceives ber duty and resolves -to fulfil it.
She will be more cheerfhl. She at leut wiU never murmur.
After all, Doctor, it's no great exaggeration to call a -woman
that bas a good head and 'kind heart, and the right shape, build,
and bearings, an angel, is it ? But let us mark their progress,
for we shall be better able to judcre then.

Let us visit aigwit again mi a few years. Who is that
man near the gateýýt1Q looks unlike a servant, unlike a âmer,
unlike a gentleman, unlike a sportsman, and yet bas a touch of,
all four characters about him ? He hu a shocking bad hat or,
but what's the use of a good hat in the woods, as poor Jackson

said, where there is no one to see it. He bas not been shaved
"L-. isince last sheep-shearincr, and has a short black pipe in bis mouth,

and the'tobacco smells like niager-head or pig-tail. He wears
a coarse check shirt without a collâr'. a black silk neck-eloth
frayed at the edge, that loo-s like a rope of old n-bbons. His
coat appears as if it had once been new, but had been on its
travels, until at last ithad got pawned to a Jew at Rag-alley.

His waisteoat -was former1Y buff, but Dow resembles yellow
and the buttons, tlioiiçrh complete in number are of dif-
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ferent sorts. The trowisers are homespun, much worn, and his
boots coarse enouggh, to swap with a fisherman for mackarel.
Ilis air and look betokens pride rendered sour by poverty.

But there is somethincr worse than all this, something one
never sees without disgust or pain, because ît is the sure pre

eursor of a diseased body, a shattered intellect, and voluntary
degradation. There is a bright red colour that extends over
the whole fhee, ýand reaches behind the ears. The whiskers are

prematurely tipt wifh wihite, as if the heated s-in refused to
nourish them any longer. The lips are slightly sweÙed, and the
infiamed skin indicates inward fever, while the eyes are blood-
shot, the under lids distende& and incline to shrink from con-
tact with the heated orbs they were destined to protect. He
is a dram-drinker; and the poison that he imbibes with New
England rum, is as fatal, and nearly as rapid in its destruction,

as strikline.
Il Who is he; can you guess ? do you give it up ? He is

that handsome afficer, the Laird of Epaigwit as the Scotch would
say, the general as we should call him, for we are liberal of

titles, and the man that lives at Coiv-cumber Falls, as they siay
here. Poor fellow, he has made the same discovery Sergeant

Jackson did, tbat there is no use of good things in the woods
where there is one to see them. He is about to order you off

his premis ut it occurs to him that would be absurd, for he has
nothing now worth seeincr. He scrutinises you however to ascer-
tain if he has ever seen you before. He fears recognition, for he
dreads both your pity and yo'r ridicule; so he stroUs leisurely
back to the house with a certain bull-dog air of defiance.

Il Let us folluw him thither; but before we enter, observe
there is some glass out of the window, and its place supplied by
shingles. The stànhope is in the coach-house, but the by-road
was so full of stumps and cradle-hills, it was impossible to drive

in it, and the moths have eaten the lining out. The carriage
has been broken so often it is not worth repairing, and the
double harness has been eut up to patch flie tacklin' of the
horse-team. The shrubbery has been browsed away by the cat-

tle, and the ràùk grass has choked all the rose bushes and pretty
little flowers. What is the use of these things in the woods ?

That remark was on a level with the old dragoon's intellect; but
I am surprised that this intelligent officer. this man of the world,
this martinet, didn't also discover, that he who neglects himself
soon becomes so careless as to neolect his other duties, and that

to lose. sight of them is to create and invite certain ruin. But
let us look at the interior.

There are some pictures on the walls, and there are yè1low
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stains where others huncy. Where are they P for 1 think 1
heard a man say he bought them, on account of their bandsome
frames, from that crack-brained officer at Cucumber La-e; and

he shut his eye, and looked knowing and whispered, ' Something
wroug there, had to sell out of the army; some queer story

about another wife still living; don't know particulars.' Poir
Dechamps, you are guiltless of that charge at an rate, to my

certain knowledge; but hoic often does -glander bequeath to folly
that which of right belongg to crime! The nick-knacks, the an.
tique china, the Apostles' spoons, the queer little old-fashioned
silver ornaments, the French clock, the illustrated works, and
&U that sort of thing,-all, aU are gone. The housemaids broke
some, the children destroyed others, and the rest were sent to
auction, merely to 8ecure their premrvation. The paper is
stained in some p s, in others has peeled off; but where under
the sun have all the accomplishments gone to ?

" The piano got out of tune, and there was nobody to put it
in order: it was no use; the strings were taken out, and the

eme wa-s converted into a cupboard. The machinery of the
harp became rusty, and the cords were wanted for sometting
else. But what is the use of these things in the woods where

there is nobody to'see them, ? But here is Mrs Dechamps. Is
it- possible! My goody gracious as I am a living sinner! Well

I never in all my born days! what a dreadful wreck 1 you Imow
how handsome she was. Well, I won't describe her now, I
pity her too much. know I said they were counterparts,
ust made -for each other, and so they were ; but they are of dif-

ferent sexes,made of différent ste and trouble has had a dif-
ferent effect on- them. He has neglected himself, and she is

negligent of her dress too, but not in the same way. She is still
neat, but utterly regardless of what her attire is; but let it be
what -it may, and let her put on what she will, still she looks
like a lady. But her health is gone, and her spirits too; and
in their place a little, delicate hee4 spot has settled in her
cheek, beautffiA to look at, but painful to tbink of. This faint
blush is kindly sent to conceal consumption, and the faint smile
is assumed to hide the broken heart. If it didn7t sound un

féelin', 1 should say she was book-ed, for an early train; but I
think so if I don't say so. The'hour is fixed, the departure
certain; she is glad to leave Epaigwit.

" Somehow though 1 must say 1 am a little disappointed in
her. ýShe w as a soldier's wife; I thought she was made of better
stufF,'aud if she had died would have at least died game. Sup-
-pose they have been unfortunate in pitching their tent 'on the
home of tbe wave,' and got aground, and their efects have been
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thrown overboard; wbat is, that, after all ? Thousanâshave done
the same; there is still hope for them. They a " re more than a
match for these cuualties; how is it she bas gniven up so soon?

«Mrell, don't allude to it, but there is a sad tragical story connect-
ed with that. lake. -Do you recolleet that beautiful eurly-headed
child, ber eldest daughter, that she used to walk with at Hali-
fax? Well, she grew up into a magnificent girl; Bhe was full
of health and spmts, and as fleet and as wild as a hare. She
lived in the woods and on the lake. She didn't shoot, and she

didn't fish, but she accompanied those who did. The beautiful
but dangerous bark canoe wu ber delight; she never was happy
but when she wu in it. Tom Hodges, the orphan boy they had

brought with them. from the regiment, who alone of all their
servants had remained faithful in their voluntary exile, was the
only one permitted to, accompany ber; for he was so careful, 80
expert, and go good a s ' wnînmer. Alas! one night the canoe re-

turned not. What a long, eager, anxious night was that! but
towards noon the next day the upturned bark drifted by the
shore, and then it wu but too evident that that sad event whieh
the anxious mother had go often dreaded and predicted had come
to pass. They had met a watery grave. Often and often were

the whole chain of lakes explored, but their bodies were ne-ver
found. Entangled in-the long grass and sunken driftwood that

covered the bottom of these basins, it was not likely they would
ever rise to the surface.

1, It was impossible to contemplate that fearful lake without
a shudder. They must leave the *place soon and for ever. Oh,

had Emily's life been spared, she could bave endured any and
everything for ber sake. Poor thing! how little she knew what
she was a talking about, as she broke the seal of a letter in a

well-k-nown. hand. - Iller life was spared; it never was endan-
gered. She had eloped with Tom Hodges-she had reached

Boston-she was very happy-Tom was all kindness to ber. She
hoped they would forgive ber and write to ber, for they were

going to California, where they proposed to.be married as soon
as they arrived. Who ever appealed to a mother for forgiveness
in vain ?//Lýverything appeared in a new hght. The child had.
been neglected; she ought not to have been suffered to spend
go muclÏ of ber time with that boy ; both ber parents had strangem

ly forgotten that they had grown up, and-it was no use to
say more. Her father had locked ber out of his heart, and thrown
away the key for ever. He wished she had been drowned, for
in that case she would have died innocent; and he poured out
such a torrent of imprecations, that the poor mother was terri-
fied lest, as the Persians say, these curses, hke fowls, might re-

SOS
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turn 'home to roost, or like pravers, might be beard, and pn-)ellre
more than was a-sked.

Y' ou M.'Iv *r the co 'duct of a child. and lament its
untimely death, and trust in God forhis mercv; but no huraan
being Sn reverse the order of thingrs, and first mourn the de-
ceue of a child, and then grieve for its discrmceful life; for there

is a grave acrain to be dug, -and who knoweth whether the end
shall be peace ? - We can endure much, but there is a load that

,Crusheth. Poor thing 1 vou were right, and your husband wrong.
Woman-like, your ju ent was correct, yoïr impulffl good,

and your beart in the riýght place. The child wu not to be
blamed, but its parents. You could, if you thoiight proper, give

up society and live for eaeh other; vou ha proved it, and knew
'e 

00
how hollow and false it wàs; but your children could not resign
what they never had, nor ignore feelings whieh God bad im-

plantýed within them. Nature has laws which must and will be
obeyed. The swallow- selects its mate, builds its nest, and oc-

cupies itself in nurturing its young. The heart must have some-
thing to love, and if it is restricted in its choice, it will. bestow

its a:ffections not on what it would approve and select, but upon
what it may chance to find; vou are not singular in your do-
mestie afftiction; it is the natural consequence of your isolation,

and I have known it happen over and over again.
"Nowy Doctor, let us return, after the lapse of a few years,

as I did, to Epaigwit. I shaU never foropet the impression it
made upon me. It was about this season of the year I went

there to fish, intending to spend the night in a camp, so as to be
ready for the morning sport. 'Whv, where am D' sais 1 to my-
self, when I reached the -place. '"Why, surely this ain't Cucum-
ber Lake! where is that beautiful hanging wood, the temptation
in the wilderness that ruined poor Dechamps ? gone, not cleared,
but destroyed; not subdued, to cultivation, but reduced to deso-
lation? TaU gaunt black trees stretch out their wïthered arm-,i

on either side, as if balancing themselves aorainst a faU, while
huge trunks lie scattered over the ground, where they fell in

.their fierce conflict with the devouring fire that overthrew them.
The ground is thickly covered with ashes, and largo white glis-
tening granite rocks, which had formerly been concealed by moss,
the creeping evergreen, and the smilincr, blushing may-flower,
now rear their cold. snowy heads that contrast so strangely with
the funereal pall that envelopes all around them. No living

thing is seen there, nor bird, nor animal, nor insect, nor verdant
plant; even the hardy fire-weed has not yet ventured to intrude
on this scene of desolation, and the woodpecker, afraid of the
atmosphere Nvhieh charcoal has deprived of vitality, shrinks back
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in terror when he approaches it. Poor Dechamps, bad vou re-
mained to witness this awful conflagration, you would have ob-

served in those impenetrable boulders of granite a 'type of the
hard, cold, unfeeling world around you, and in that withered anü
blackened forest, a fitting emblem of your blighted- and blasted

prospects.
Il But if the trees had disappeared from that side of the.lake,

they had been reprodüeed on the other. The fields, the law-n,
and the garden were over-run with a second growth of wood that

had nearly concealed the house from view. It wu with some
difficulty 1 forced my way through the chaparel (thicket), whieli
was rendered almost impenetrable by thorns, Virgn*n'a creepers,

honeysuckles, and sweet-briars, that had spread in the wildest
profusion. The windows, doors, mantle-pieces, bannisters, and
every portable thing had been removed from, the house by the
blacks, who had squattèd in the neighbourhood; even the chim-

neys had been taken down for the bricks. The swallows were
the sole tenants; the barn had fallen a prey to decayand storms,
and the roof lay comparatively uninjured at some distance on
the ground. A pair of glistening eyes, peeping through a
broken board at the end, showed me that the foxes had appro-

priated it to their o-%-n use. The horse-stable, coach-house, and
other buildincs were in a similar state of dilapidation.

1 returned to the camp, and learned that Mrs Dechamps
was reposincr in peace *in the village church-yard, the children
had been sent to, England to their relatives, and the captain was

residincr in California vrith his daughter and Tom Hodges, who
were the richest people in St Francisco."

l"What a sad picture. said the doctor.
Well, it's true though," said I, Il ain't it
1 never was at Cucumber Lake," said he, smiling, " but 1

have known several similar failures. The truth is, Nir Slic-k-,
though I needù't tell you, for you know better than I do, our
friend Steele begau at the right and Dechamps at the wrong
ehd. The poor native ought always to go to the woods, the emi-
grant or gentleman never; the one is a rough and ready man;
he is at home with an axe, and is conversant as well with the
privations and requirements as with the expedients and shifis
of forest life; his condition is ameliorated -every year, and in his
latter days he can afford to rest from his labours; whereas, if he
huys what is called a half-improved farm, and is unable to pay
for it at the time, of the purchase, the mortgage is almost sure
to ruin him, at last. . Now a man of means who retires to the
country is who1ýy unfit for a pioneer, and should never attempt
to become one; he should purchase a farm ready made to, his
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hands, and tben he bas nothing to do but to cultivate and adom
it. It takes two generations, at least, to make such a lac-e as
lie requires. The native- again is one of a class, and tue niost
necessary one too in the country; the people sympathise with
him, aid and encourage him. fhe emizrant-gentleinan belongs
to no clus, and wins no affection; he is kinàfy recelved and ju-
diciously advised by people of his own stanclinc in Efe, but he
affects to ' consider theïr counsel obtrusive and their society a
bore; he is therefore suffered to proceed his own way, whieh
they all well know, as it has been so often travelled before , leads

to ruin. They pity, b-t the can"t assist him. Yes, Yes, your
sketch of 'E p>aigwit "is Bo crse to nature, I shouldn't wonder
if many a man who reads it should think he sees the history of
his own place under the name of 'the Cucumber Lake."'

CHAPTER XXV.

THE RECALL.

IN compiling this Journal, Squire, my object has been less
to give you the details of my cruise, thau to furnish you with
my remarks on men and things -mi general. Climate, locality,

and occupation form or va-y character, but man is the same sort
of critter everywhere. To know him thorougghly, he must be
studied in his various aspects. When I learned drawing, I had
an India-rubber :figure, with springs in it, and I used to put it
into all sorts of attitudes. Sometimes it had its arms up, and

sometimes down, now a-kimbo, and then in a boxing posture.
1 stuck out its legs or made it stand bolt upriorht, and put its
head every way 1 could think of, and so on. It taught me to
draw, and showed me the effect of light and shade. So in

sketching human character, feelings, prejudices, anà motives of
action, 1 have considered man at one time as a politicianý,, a
preacher, or a trader, and at another as a countryman. or a
citizen, as ignorant or wise, and so on. In this -ývay I soon
learned to take his gauge as you do a cask of spirits, and prove
his strength or weakness by the bead 1 could raise on him.

If I know anything of these matters, and you seep tc; con-
'ait I do, why I won't act 1' Peter Funk to myself, but this

Il ' At petty auctions 'in the States, a person is employed to bid up articles,
in order to raise their price._ Such a person is caned a Peter Funk-, probably
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Iwill say, " Iluman natur is my weakness." Now I think it
best to send you only such portions of my Joýý as will in-

terest you, for a inere diary of a cruise is a mere nothing. So I
skip over my sojourn at Canzeau, and a trip the doctor and 1
took to, Prince Edward's Island, aà containing nothinom but a
sort of shi?"ý logý, and will proceed to tell. you about our say-
ingrs and doings at that celebrated place Louisburg, in Cape
Breton, which was twice besieged and taken, first by our colony-
forefathers from Boston, and-then by General Wolfe, the Que-
bec hero, and of which nothing now remains but its name,
Nvhieh you will find in history, and its harbour, which you will
find in the map. -, The French thought building aSortress was
colonization, and the English that blowing it up was the right
way to settle the country. The world is wiser now.

As we approached the place the Doctor said, I' You see, Mr
Slick, the entrance to Louisburg is pointed out to voyagers
coming from the eastward, by the ruins of an old French liorht-

bouse, and the lantern of a new one, on the rocky wall of the
north shore, a few minutes after approaching which the mariner
shoots fýora a fretfal sea into the smooth and capacious port.
The ancient ruins display even yet the most attractive object to
the cye. The outline of these neglected mounds, you observe,
is boldly marked against the sky, and induces a visit to th e* spot
where the fortress once stood. Louisburg is -everywbere covered
with a: mantle of turf, and without the assistance. of a native it

is no " t easy to discover even the foundations-of the publie build-
incys. Two or three casemates still remain, appearing like the

mo ' uths of huge ovens, surmounted by a great mass of earth
and stone. These caverns, originally the safeguards of powder
and other combustible munitions of warnow serve to shelter
the flocks of sheep that graze upon the grass' that conceals
theni. The floors are rendered neaily impassable by the ordure
of these animals, but the vaulted ceilings are adorned by de-
pendent stalactites, like icicle§ in shape, but not in purity of
colour, being of a material somewbat similar to oyster shells.
Theý mass of stone * and brick that composed the buildings, and

which is now swept so completely-from. its site, bas been dis-
tributed along the shores of America, as far as Halifax and
Boston, ha-v-ing been successively carried away for the erections
in those places and the intermediate coast, which. contains
many a chimney bearing the memorials of Louisburg. The re-

mains of the différent batteries on the island and round the bar-

from that name haviný frequently been given when things were bought in.
In short, it is now usect as a Il puffer. y y -1JARTLETT.

* See Haliburton's Il History of Nova Seotia.""
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bour are- still shown by the inhabitants, as well as of the wharves
stoekade, and sunken ships of war. On gaining the walls above

the town, th'èy are found to consist of a range of earthen fortifi.
cations with projecting anglés, and extendincr as already nien-
4-ioned from the harbour to the sea, interrupted at intervals by
large pits, said to have been produced by the efforts of the cap-
tors to blow up the walls. From these hei(rhts, the glacis
slopes away to the edge of the boçr outside, forming a beautiful-

level walk, though now only enjoved by the sheep, being, like
the walls, carpeted by short turf. At the termination of this
line of fortification on the sea-shore, is a hurre and uncouth

blaék rock,, whieh appears-to have been formerly quarried for
buildincr stone, large quantities ready hewnbeino, st'Il scattered
round it, -and gathered in masses as if prepared for that use.

The r)spect from the brow of the dilapidjaed rain arts
is one of tUe most impressive that the place affoi s. Looking
to the south-west @ver the former city, the eye wanders upoil
the interminable ocean, its blue rolling waves occupyilaçr three-
fourths of the scene, and Ieyond them, on the verge ý of the
horizon, a dense bank of fog sweeps alonom -1th the prevaillll(-r
S.W. wind, precluding all hopes of discenà.-eý,ir, any vista beyonà

that curtain. Turning landwards towards the south-west, over
the spacious bog that lies at the foot; of the walls, the sight is
met by a range of low wood in the direction of Gabarus, and
can penetrate no further. The harbour ils the only prospeet'to
the northward, and immediately in its rear the land rises so" as

to prevent; any more distant view, and even the harbour appears
dwindled to a miniature of itself, being seen -in the sanie- picture
with the migh ocean that nearly surrounds the beholder.

The character oy the whole 'scene is. melancholy, presenting the
memorials of former life and population, contrasted with its

present apparent isolation from the natives of the earth. -The
impression is not weakened by -the sight of the few miserable
hats scattered.along the shores of the port, and the little fish-
ing vèssels,.scarcely perceptible in the mountain-swell of,-the

ocean; they serve but -to recall painfully the images of elegant
edifice't'hat once graced the foreground, and of proud flags that

waved upon the face of that heaving deep.
It is not easy to, give a reason for the continued desolati on

of Louisburg. A harbour opening directly upon the sea,
whence egress is unobstructed and expeditious, and return.
equally convenient at all seasons; excellent fishing grounds at
the very entrance; space on shore for aU the operations of eur-

g the fish; every advantage for trade and the fisheries is
offéred in vain. The place would appear to be shunned by tacit
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consent. The shallops come from. Arichet and St Petër 8 Èay
to fish at its very mouth, but no one sets up his establishine't

there. The merchants resort to, every Station in its Nicinitv, to
Main-a-Dieu, the Bru d'Or, St- Anne, Inganish, nay, even Cape

-North, places holding out no advantage to, compare with those
of Louisburg, yet no one ventures there. The fatality that
bangs' over laces of faUen celebrity seems to, press heavily on
this once vJued f3pot."

Il 1ýUssa Doctor," said Sorrow, wben he beard this descrip«
ti on, 1, peers to, me, dem English did gib de French goss widout

sweetenin', most particular jess dat are a nateral fac. By golly,
but dey was strange folks boff on 'em. Ki dey must been pvine
stracte.. sure as vou born, when dey was decomposed (angry)

wid each other, ti come all. de way out here to ficrht. Lordy
gracious, peers to me crossin' de sea might a cooled themsposin'
dar hair was rumpled."

Il You are right, Sorrow," said I; Il and, Doctor, niggers and
women often come to a right conclusion, though they cannot

give the right reasons for it,- don't they ? "
Oh, oh, Mr Slickl," said he, " pray don't class ladies and

nicrcrers torrether. Oh, I thought you had more gallantry about
you than that."

Il E-xaetlv," sais I, " there is where the shoe pinches. You
are a so far and no further emancipationist. You will break up
the social system of the south, deprive the planter of his slave,
and set the nigcrer free but- you will uot admit him to vour

fâmily *circle, associate with him, or permit him. to intermarry
with your daucrhter.. Ah, Doctorî you"ean emd3.,iicipate him,
but you can't emancipate yourself. You are willing to give
him. the liberty of a do ; he may sleep in your stable, exer-
cise himself in the coachyard, aýnd may stand or run behinâ
your carriage, but he must not enter the house, for he is

offensive, nor eat at your table, for the way he devours his
food is wolfish; you unehain him, and -that is all. but be-
fore the collar was unfastened he was weU and regularly
fed, now he has to forage for it; and if he can't pay for his
grub, he can and will steal it. Abolition has done great things
for him. He was once a life-labourer on a -plantation--in th *
South, he is now a prisoner - for - -lifeý--m'--a penitentiary in the

north, or an idle vagrant, and a shameless, houseless beergar.
The fruit of cant is indeed bitter. The Yankees emancipated

their niggers beeause it didn't pay to keep slaves. They now
want the southern planters to liberate theirs for conscience sake.
But here we are on the bcrschý; let land."

After taking a survey of the scene from the sight of the old
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town, %ç-e sat down on one of the eastern mounds, and tbe doc.
tor continued his account of the place. It took the French

twentv-five vears to erect Louisbur(v," he said, 4" and thoufrh
not eýmpletéd according to the original design, it coet not lesà

than thir,y, mâbons of livres. It Nvas environed, two miles and
a half in'-eimumference, with a stone wall from thirty to, thirtv-

« 
le

six feet bigh, and a ditch eiçrhty feetýýide. There was, as vou
will see, six bastions and eight battéries, with embrasures for
148 cannon. On the island at the 'entrance of the harbour,
whieh we just passed, was a battery of thirt twentv-eicyht
pounders, and at the bottom of the port another mounting
thirty-eight heavy guns. lu 1745, a plan for takincr it was con-
ceived by a colonial-laý7fer, aGovernor of Massachusetts, and
executed bv a bodý of 1N ew Encriand volunteers, led on bv 'a
country trader. History can hardly furnish such another in-
stance of courage anà conduct in an undisciplined body, layin(r
siege to a reg-ular constructed fortress like this. Cominýdorè
Warren, when first applied to for assistance, declined to afford

it, as well beeause he had no orders as that he thought the en-
terprise a rash one. Ile was however at last instrueted ' from
home to co-operate with the Yankee troops, and arrived in sea-
son to witness the proggress of the siege, and receive the whole
of the honour whieh was so, efelusively due to the Provincials.
This act of insolence and injustice on the part of the British
was never forcrotten b your countrymen, but the memory of
favour.s is short-lived, and a similar distribution of rewards has
lately surprised and annoyed the Canadians. The colonist who
raised the militia and saved Canada, as you, have justly re-

markêd elsewhere Was knicyhte , while he who did no more than
his duty as an ofàcer in the ar-My. was compensated for two or
three little afFairs in which the soldiers were engacred by a coro-
net and a pension."

Exactly," sais 1, 1' what's sauce for the goose ourrht to be
sauce for the gander; but it seems Engylish geese are aU swans.*'

cc Wellin 1758, it was aorain taken by the English, who at-
tacked it withan, immense and overpowering armament, consist-

ing of 151 sail, and 14,000 men. Profiting by the experience
of the Provincials, they soon reduced the place, which it is
astonishing -could -have made any resistance at all against such
an overwhelming force. SÙH, this attack was mostly an Eng--
lish one - and though it dNvindles into utter insignificance wlien5 1w,

compared with theèrevious capture by the colonists, occasioned
a great outbreak o national pride. ne French colours were
carried in pompous parade, escorted by detachments of horse
and foot-guards, with kettle-drums and trumpets, from the
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r1ace of Kensington to St Paul's Cathedral, where they were
eposited a8 trophies, under a discharge of cannon, and other

noisy expressions of triumph and exultation. Indeed, the pub-
lie rejoicings for the conquest of Louisburg were diffused through
every part of the British dominions; and addresses of congratu-
lation were presented to the king by a great number of flourish-
ing towns and corporations."

1' Twenty-five years afterwards the colonists, who were denied
the credit of their gallant enterprise, made good their claim to

it by conquering tho'se who boasted that they were the cou-
querors themselves."

1' 1 am glad to hear you say so, Doctor," said I, " for 1 con-
cur in it all. The English are liberal, but half the time they
ain't just. Spendin' money in colonies is one thing, but givin'
them fair play is another. The army complains that 411 com-
mendýtion and promotion is reserved for the staff. Provincials

,complain of similar injustice, but there is this wide différence,
the one has the 'Times' for its advocate, the other is unheard
or unheeded. An honest statesman m-M not refuse to do justice
-a willy poilitician will. concede with-grace what he knows he
must soon yield to compulsion. The old Tory was a man after

all, every inch of him?'
', Now," sais the doctor, " that remark reminds me of whaf

1 have long intended to ask you if 1 got a chance. ]Elow is it,
Mr Slick, that you, who are a republican, whenever you speak
of England are so conservative 0? It always seemed to me as if it
warn't quite natural. If I didn't know -you, I should sav-yeur-
books were written by a colonist who hid uàééï -yôùý name for
a medium for giving ' his own ideas." i' for I have" WeU," sais 1, " Doctor, 1 am glad,ýyou asked me,

thought myself it wa8n't unlikely séme folks would faU into
that mistalie. El tell you how this comes, though I wouldn't
take the trouble to enlighten ôthers, for it kinder amuses me to
see a fellow find ' a mare's nest with a tee-hee's egg in it. First,
1 believe that a republie is the only form. of government suited
to us, or practicable in North America. A limited monarchy
could not exist in the States, for royalty and aristocracy nevé-
had au original root there. A military or despotie one could
be introduced, because a standing army eau do anything, but it
couldn't last long. Liberty is too deeply seated, and too highly

prized, to be suppressed for any length of time.
', Now> I like a republic, but 1 hate a democracy. The wit

of man never could have deviàed, anything m'ore lieautiful, better
-balanced, and more skilfully ebecked, than our constitution is,

Dr rather was; but every change we make is for the worse.- 1
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am therefore a conservative at home. On the otber band, the
Engli8h constitution is equally weU suited to the British. It is
admirably adapted to the genius, traditions, tastes, and feelings

of the people. They are not fitted for a republic. They tried,
ît, once, and it failed ; and if they were to tre it again it woul d,not succeed. . Every change tky make is, aiso, for the worse.
In talking therefore as 1 do, 1 only act and talk consistently,-
when 1 say I am a conservative abroad also.

Il Conservatism, both in the States and in. Great Britain,
when rightly understood, has a fixed principý,.e -. pf action, whieh

is to conserve the constitution of the country, 'and not subvert
it. Now, liberalism everywhere is distinguished by having no

principle. In England A longs for office, and sacrifices ev'é5ry-
thing to it. It does nothingy blIt Dander. It says religion is a

matter of taste, leave it to itself and it will take care of itself
now that maxim was forcecl on us bv necessitv, for at the Revo-
lution we scarcely had an Epi scopý1 ehurch: it was so small as
hardly to deserve the name. But in England it is an unicon-

stitutional, irrationàý and monstrous maxim. Still it suits the
views of Romanists (although they hold no such doctrine them-
selves), for it is likely to hand over the church revenues in Ire-
land to them. It also suits Dissenters, for it will relieve them.
of church- rates ; and it meets the «V''shes of the republican party,
because they know no church and no bishop will soon lead to
no monarch. Again, it says, enlaite the franchise, so as to give
an inerease of voters ; that doctrine suits all those sections also,
for it weakens both monarchy and aristocracy. Then again, it

advocates free-trade, for that weakens the landed interest, and
knocks from. under nobility one of its best pillars. To lower
the influence of tlie church pleases aU political Come-outers,

some for ;ýne, and some for another reason. Their views are
not identical, but it is for their interest to unite. One advocates

it because it destroys Protestantism as a principle of the con-
stitution, auother beeause the materials of this fortress, like
those of Louisburg;, may be useful for ereèti-ng others, and
among them eonventicles.

Il Then there lz no truth ' in liberalism. When Irish eman-
cipatioi was discussed, it was said, Pass that and you will hear

no more grievances, it will tend to consélidate the church and
pacify the people. It was no sooner granted, than ten bishop-

ricks were Eiupp:üesf3ed, and monster meetings paraded through
and terrified the land. One cardinal came in place of ten Pro-

testant'nrelateE;-, and so on. Soliberalismsaid Pus the Reform
Bi1ý anâ all England, will, be satisfied; weU, though it hu not
worked well for the kingdom, it bas done wonders for the radi.

1 22
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cal party, and now another and more extensive one is promised.
The British Lion bas been fed with living raw -me- at, and now
roars for more victims. It aint easyto onseat liberals, I tell,
you, for they know how to pander. If you promise power to
those who have noue, you must have 'the masses with vou. I
Could point you out some fellows that are sure to win the dead
headzý the dought boys, the numerous body that is on the fence,«I»
and po itical, come-outers.§ There is at this time a postponed
Refiorm Bill. The proposer actually cried when it was de-
ferred to ânother session. It nearly broke bis beart. He

couldn't bear that the publie should. have it to say, 'They had
seen the elephant."'

Il Seeing the elephant," said the doctor, Il was he so large a
man aq that P

Il Lord bless you," sais I, Il no, he is a man that thinks he
pulls the wires, like one of Punch's smaU figures but the wires
pull him, and set him, in motion. It is a cant term. we have,
and signýfies 'going out for wool and coming back shorn.' Yes,

he actually shed tears, like a cook peelin' onions. He reminded
me of a poor fellow at Slickville, who had a family of twelve

smallchildren. His wife took a day, and died, one fine mornino-,
leaving another youngster to complete the baker's dozen, and

next week that dear little innocent died too. He took- on dread-
fally about it. He boo-hooed right out, which, is more than the

politicioner did over his chloroformed bill.
Il' Why, sais I, 'Jeddediah, you ought to be more of a man

thau to take on thât way. With no means to support your
family of poor helpless little children, with no wife to look after
them, and no, airthly way to pay a woman to dry-nurse and

starve the unfortunate baby, it's a mercy it did die, and was
taken out of this wicked world?

Il 1 1 know it and feel it, Mr Sam,' said he, lookin' up lu a
way that nobody but him. could look, but-,

But what P sais I.
Why,' says he, 'but it don't do to say so, you know.'

Dead heads may perhays be best explained by substituting the words Il the
unproductive class of operatives," such as speùd their time in ale-bouses; de-

mao,»Oo,,ues, the men who, with free tickets, travel in steam-boats, frequent the-
atres, tavern-keepers, &o.

t Pliable politicians, men who are accessible to personal influences or cou.
siderations.

t A man is said to, be on afience whe, is rèadý to join the strongest party -
because he who sits on a fence is in a position to, jump down, with equal facà

ity, on either side of it.
§ 4,6 Political come -outers " are the loose fish of aU parties.. Dimenters

from their own side.-See Bartlett's definitions.1
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Jist then some of the neighbours came iu, when he burst
out wuss than before, and groaned like a thousand, sinners at a
camp-meetin'.

II Most likely the radical father of the strangled Reform Bill
comforted himself with the same reflection, on1ý -he thought it
wouldn't do to 8ay -8o. Crocodiles can when they are Aungry,

but when they do it's time to vamose Ue poke-loken,* that's a
fact. Yes, yes, they understand these things to England as
well as we do, Vou May depend. They warn't born yesterday.
But I won't fol1ow it out. Liberalism is playing the devil

both with us and the British. Change is going on with
railroad haste in America, but in England, though. it travels
not so fast, it never stops, and like a isteam-paeket that has
no freight, it daily increases its rate of speed as it advances to-
wards the end of the voyage. Now you have my ex lanation,

Doctor, why I am a conservative on principle, both at Ume and
abroad."

cc Well," said the doctor, 1' that is true enough. as far as Eng-
land is concerned, but still I don't quite iinderstand how it is,
as a republican, you are so much of a conservative at home, for
your reasons appear to me to be more applicable to Britain than
to the United States."

Why," sais I, " my good friend, liberalism, is the same
thincr in both countries, though its work and tacties, may be
different. It is destructive but not creative. It tampers with the
checks and balances of our constitution. It flatters the people

by removing the restraints they so wisely placed on theni-
se>Ives to curb, their own impetuosity. It has shaken the stability

of thej udieÏary by making the experiment of electing the iudgres-
It has abolisbed equity in name, but infused it so stroýglî in
the administration of the law, that the distinctive boundaries
are destroyed, and the will of the court is now substituted for
bot«h. In proportion as the independence of these high officers

is diminislied, their integrity may be doubted. Elected, and sub-
sequently sustained by a faction, they become its tools, and de-

-... ,cïde upon party and not legopl grounds. In like.manner, wher-
ever the franchise was limited, the limit is attempted to be

removed. We are, in fact, fast merging into a mere pure demo-
cracyt for the first blow on the point of the wedoe that secures

Poke-loken, a marshy place, or stagmant pool, connected with a river.
De Tocqueville, who haswritten incomparably the best work that has

ever appeared on the United States, mal-es the following judicious remarks on
this subject: Il Mhere a nation modifies the elective quaiification, it may easily
be féreseen, that sooner or later that qualification will be abolished. There is

no more invariable rule in the history of society. The further electoral rie'ht-3
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the franchise, weakens it so that it is sure to come out at last.
Our liberals know this as well your British Gerry n an derers do."

Il Gerry-manderen," * he saidý Il who in the world are they ?
I never heard of them, before."

Il Mhy'," sais I, Il skilful politicians, who so arrange the
electoral districts of a State, that in an election one party may
obtain an advantage over its opponent, even though the latter

may possess a majonty of the votes in the State; the tinith. is,
it would be a long story to go through, but, we are corrupted by
our liberals with our own money, that1s a fac.t. Would you be-
lieve it now, that so long ago as six years, and that is a great
while in our history seeiný we are growing at sueli a rate, there
were sixty thousand ofâces in the gift of the ýgeneral gQvern-

ment, and patronage to the extent of more than forty million
of dollars, besides official pickings and parquisites, which are
nearly as much more in the aggregate ? Since then it has grown
with our growth. Or would you believe that a larger sum. is
assessed in the city of Yew York, than would cover the expenses
of the general government -at Washington? Constructive mile-
age may be coilsidered as the principle of the party, and Eterally

runs through everything."
"'Wlat strange terms you have, Mr Slick," said, he; do

pray tell me what that
Snoopig and stool-pidgeoning, il sais I.

Constructive mileage, snooping and stool-pidgeoning!
isaid he, and he put his hands on his ribs, and runnino, round in

a circle, laughed until he nearly feU on the ground. fairly tuck-
ered out, Il what de you mean ?

Constructive mileage," says I, Il is the same allowance for
journeys supposed to be performed as for those that are actua1ýy

made, to and from. the seat of government. When a new pre-

are extended, the more is felt the need of extending them ; for after each con-
cession, the strength of the democracy increases, and its demands increase with
its streneth. The ambition of those who are below the appointed rate is îr-
ritated, in exact proportion of the number of those who are above it. The
exce tion at last becomes the rule, concession follows concession, and no step
cari ge made, short of universal suffrage."'

* This terni came into use in the year 1811, in Massachusetts, where, for
several vears previous, the federal and democratie parties stood nearly equal.
In that r, the democratie party, having a majority in the Leggislature, de-
termine ý so to district the State anew, that those sections which gave a large

number of féderal votes might be broucht into, one district. The result was,
that the democratie party carried eyeiýý%ing before them, at the following elec-
tion, and filleà every office in the State, although it appeared by the votes re-

turned, that nearly two-thirds ef the votes were Federalists. Elridge Gerry,
a distinguished politician at that period, was the inventor of that plan, wbich
was called Gerrymandering, after him.-Glossary of Americanisms.
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sident comes into office, Congress aýjourns of course on the
third of March, and his inauguration is made on the fourth;
the senate is immediatel convened to act on his nominations,
and though not a man oïtbem leaves Wuhington, ewh iis mp.

poired to, go home and return again in the course of the ten or
twelve hours that intervene between the adjournment and their
reassembling. For this ideal journey the senators are allowed,
their mileages, as if the journey was actuaRy made. In the
eue of those who come from a distance, the sum «ten amounta,

individually, to, one thousand or fifteen hundred. 0 2>
Why, Mr Slick,9' said he, Il that ain7t honest."

Honest," said 1, Il who the plague ever said it was ? but
what can you expect from red republicans ? Well, snooping
means taking things on the sly after a good rumage; and stool-

pidgeoning means plundering under cover of law; for instance,
if a judge takes a bribe, or a fellow is seized by a constable, and
the stolen property found on him is given up, the merciful

offieer seizes the goods and lets him. run, and that is aU that
ever is heard of it-that is stool-pidgeonig. But now," sais 1,
cc ' ' we take a survey of the plue here, for in a general waysposm
I don't a:ffection polities, and as for party leaders, whethèr Eng-
lish reformers or American democrats, critters that are dyed
in the wool, I hate the whole caboodle of them. Now, having

donated yo with my reasons for beincr a conservative, sposine
you have a row yourself. " What do you consider best worth

seeing here, if you- can be said to see a lace when it dont
exist ? for the Ënglish. did sartainly deacon tC calf * here, that's
a fact. They made them, smeU codon, and gave them, par-
tikilar Moses, and no mistake."

Il Of the doings of the dead," he said, Il all that is around us
has a melancholy interest; but of the living there is a most ex.
traordinary old fellow that dwells in that white bouse on the
opposite side of the harbour. Ile can tell us all the particulars
of the two sieges, and show us the site of most of the publie
buildings; he is filled with anecdotes of all the principal actors
in the sad tragedies that have been enacted here; but he labouris
under a most singular monomani . Having told these stories

so often he now beheves that he was present at the first capture
of the fortress, under Colonel Pepperal and the New England
militia in 1745, and at the second in 1754, when it was taken

-by Generals Amherst and Wolfe. I suppose he may be ninety
years of age; the first event must have happened thérefore nine.
teen and the other six years before he wu born; in everything

'* To deacon a calf. is to knock a thing on the head as soon as born or
finished.
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elze his accuracy of dates and details is perfectly astonish-
ing. Massa," said Sorrow, 'II don't believe he is nuffin' but a
reeblushionary suspenzioner (a revolutionary pensioner), but it
peers to me dem, folks do libb for ebber. 23iy poor old missus
used to call 'em, King George's hard barcrains, yah, vah, yah.
But who comma dere, Massa? " said he, pointincr to, a ýoat thae
wu rapidly approaching the spot where we stood.

The steersman, who, appeared to, be the s-ippeý of a vessel,
inquired for Cutler, and gave him a letter, who said as soon as
he had read it, Il Slick, our cruise has come to a siudden termina-
tion. Blowhard has purchased and fitted out his whaler, and

only awaits m. return to take charge of her and proceed to the
Pacifie. WiM his usual generosity, he has entered my name
as the owner of one half of the ship, her tackle and outfit. I
must go on board the I Black Hawk' immediately, and prepara
for departing this eveninc."

It was agreed that he should land the doctor at Ship Har-
bour, who was anxious to see Jessie, whieh made hini as happy
as a clam at high-water, and put me asbore at Jordan, where I
was no less in a hurry to see a fair friend whose name is of no
consequence now, for I hope to induce her to change it for one
that is far shorter, easier to write and remember, and, though
I say it tbat shouldn't say it, one that 1 consait she needn't be
ashamed of neither.

On our way back, sais the doctor to me:
Mr Slick, will you allow me to ask you another question?
A hundred," sais I, Il if you like-"

Well,ý) sais he, II I have inquired of you what you thin«k of
state affairs; wiH you tell me what you think about Ïhe Church ?

I see you belong o wbat we caU the Establishment, and what
yoit denominate the American Episcopal Church, whieh is very
nearly the saine thing. «What is your opinion, now, of the

Evangrelical. and Puseyite parties? Whieh is rig«ht and which
is wrong P "

Well," sais I, Il coming to, me about theology is like going
to a goat's house for wool. It is out of my line. My views on
aU subjects are practical, and not theoretical. But first and
foremost, I must tell you, 1 bate all nick-names. In general,
they are aU a critter knows of his own side, or the other either.
As you have asked me my opinion, though, 1 will give it. I
think both parties are wrono, because both go to extremes, and
therefore are to be equally avoided. Our Articles, as dear old

Minister used to say, are very wisely so worded as to admit of
some considerable latitude of opinion; but that very Latitude
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naturally excludes anything ultra. The Puritanical section, and
the ewit aiaites (for Pusey, so far, is stedfut), are not, in fant
real churchmen, and ought to leave us. One are Dissenters and-

the other Romaniùâ. The ground they severally stand on is
sli ery. A false ste takes one to the conveâticle aud the

ot er pel. PP'I was an Evangelical, as an honest man,fip to the cha]
I would quit the Fatablisliment as Ba tist Noel did, and so I
would if 1 were a Newmanite. It's oc rats that consume the

food and undermine the foundations 0:: the house that shelters
them. A traitor within the camp is more to be dreaded tban
an open enemy without. Of the two, the extreme low-church.
men are the, most dangerous, for they furnish the greatest num-
ber of recruits of schism, and, strange to say, for opery oo.
Search the list of those who have gone over to eme, from
Ahab Meldrum to Wilberforce, and you will find the majority

were originally Puritans or infidels-men who were restless, and
ambitious of notoriety, who had learning and talent, but wanted

common sense. They set out to astonish the world, and ended
by astonishing themselves. They we forth in pursuit of a
name, and lost the only one they were known by. Who éan re-
eognise Newman in Father Ignatius, who, while searching for
truth, embraced error ? Ôr Baptist Noel in the strolling preacher,
who uses a horse-pond instead of a font, baptizes adults instead

of infànts, and, unlike his Master, 'will. not suffer little children
to come unto him, ?' Ah, Doctor, there are texts neither of these
men know the meaming of, 'Vaniq of vanities, all is vanity.
One of them has yet to learn that pictures, vestments, music,
processions, candlesticks, and confessionals are not; religion, and
the other that it does not consist in oratory, excitement, camp-
meetings, rant, or novelties. There are many, ve many, un-

obtrusive, noiseless, laborlious, practical. duties whiz clergymen
have to perform; what a pity it is they won't occupy them-
selves in discharging them, instead of entangling themselves in
controversies on subjects not necessary to, salvation! But, alas!
the Evangelical. divine, instead of combating the devil, occu 1 s
hiniself in fighting his bishop, and the Newmanite, insteaà of
striving to save sinners, prefers to 'curse and quit' his church.
Don't ask me therefore which. is ri

both wrong." 1 qAt; 1 teU you, they are

Exactly," sais he.
In Medio tafissimus ibis.','

Doctor," sais 1, «'there are five languages oke on the
Nova Seotia coast already: Finglish, Yankee, Gae C, French
and Indian; for goodness gracious sake don't fly off the handle
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that way nowana aaalâatin to them! But, my friena, as 1
have said, you have wakea up the wrong passenger, if you think
1 am an eceleaimffiml Bradahaw. I know my own track. It is
a broad eage, anaa straight Une, and 1 never travel by an-

other, for feýS of being put on a wrong one. Do you take ?
But here is the boat alongside; " and I shook him by the hand,

anaobtainea his promise at parting that he ana jessie woula
visit me at Slickvffie in the autumn.

And now, Squire, I must write Uni to the cruise of the
Black Ilawk," and close my remarks on Il Nature and'ffuman

Nature, il or, Î'Men ana Things," for 1 have brought it to a
termination, though it is a hard thing to do, I -assure you, for I
seem as if 1 couldnýt say Farewell. It is a word that don7t come

handy, no how I can fix it. It's Eke Sam! s tat-band whieh goes
nineteen times round, and won't tie at lut. I don7t like to bid

gooa-bye to my Journal, and 1 don't Eke to bid good-bye to
you, for one is like a child, and the other a brother. The first

shaU see again, when Hurst has a launeh in the spring, but
shaU you and 1 ever meet again, Squire ? that is the question,
for it is daik to me. If it ever does come to pass, there must
be a considerable elip of time first. Well, what can't be cured
must be endured. So here goes. Here is the lut fatal word,

shut m eyes when 1 write it, for 1 can't bear to see it.
Here it is-

Ampemand.

TUE ]END.

Richard Clay &mt LSkim and Bungay.
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A truly interesting and most affecting memoir. Il Irving's Life' onght to jiave a niche

In every gallery of religions biography. There are few lives that WM be funer Of lu-

structioi:4 interest, and consolation."-Saturday Beview.
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OLAVES.
BY T AUTHOR OF " JA'ýN1TA 3 S CRO-S.'l)

"This novel Is the work of one who possesges a great talent for writing, sa well S&
eiperience and knowledge of the worldL The whole book is worth resding.**-Athmamm

St. Olave»R" belongiq to, a lof ty order of fiction. Itisago-odnoveýbutitisigomething
mom Itit written with unflagging ability, and it in aseven ait it in clever. Theauthr0

hàà determined to do nothing short of the best, and baz aucceeded.'*-MornùW Poe

XXXIL-SAM SLICK's TRAITS OF AWRICAN RUMOUR.
Dip wbere you will into this lottery of fun. you are suri- to draw out a prize. These

Traitg 'exhibit most sucSssf ey the broad national f eatures of American humour."-Poit.

X=II. CHRISTIANS MISTAIM.
BY THE AUTHOR OF JOIL* ILýLIFA'-w\-, GE.*TLF,.%IAN."

A more charming story hu rarely been writterL It ig a rhoice gif t to be able thug to
render human nature f3o truly, to penetmte its depths with such a searching sagacity, and
to illuminate them with a radiance so, eminently the writer'B own."-Tima.

XXXIV.-ALEC FORBES OF HOWGLEN.
BY GEORGE 'NIAC DON--ALD, LL.D.

"No acconnt of thiet story wouid g1ve any Ides of the profound interest thst pervades
the work from, the flrst page to the

1 b A nove 1 of uncommon merit Sir Walter Scott said be would advise no man to try
to, -read 'Clarissa Harlowe' out loud in company if he wished to, keep his character for

manly superiority to tears. We fancy a good many hardened old novel-readers will feel
a rising in the throat as they follow the f ortunes of Alec amd Anuie.".Pall Malt Gazettt

X 'r x XV.-A G N E S
BY MRS. OLIPHA.T.

fil
Agnes" 19 a novel superior to any of Mrs. Oliphant:s former works."-AthenSum

-Mrs, Oliphant is one of the most admirable of our novelists. In her works there
are always to be found bigh principle, good. taste, sense, and refinement. & Agnes is
a story whoie pathetie beauty will appeai irresistîbly to ali readem".Jfominq Post.

XXXVI.-A NOBLE 1IFFi.
BY THE AUTHOR OF &' JOHN ELALIFAX, GFNTL,.NIAN."

Few men and no women will read Il A Noble Iàfe 1 withont feeling themaelves the
better for the effort. "-iSpectalor.

A beautifully written and touching taie. It is a noble book."-Àlforning Post
A Noble Life ' is remarkable f or the -high typea of character it presents, and the

skill with which, they me inaue to work out a story of powerfui and pathetic interest."
-Daüy New&

XXXVII -NEW AVERICJL
BY W.'HEPWORTH DIXON.-

A very Interesting book. Mr. Dixon haa writteu thoughtfully and weIL"-Tima.
&&We recommend everyone who feels any interest, in human nature to read Mr.

Dimon's very interesting book."-Saturday Beriew.

XXXVIII.-ROBIERT BALCONEIL
BY GEORGE MAC DONALD, 1jL.D.

'Robert Falconer' is a work brimfal of life and humour an of the deepest human
interest It is a book to be, returned to &gain and again for the deep and searching
knowledge it evinces of huni= thoughts and feelings."-AthenSuàu-
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XX.N.,.,IX.-TRE WOMAYS EJNGDOM.
pliBY Til AUTHOR OF " JOHN H -LIFAXs G.,TLE3L%.N.

TheWonum'a Ringdom' w»4,ains the author*s reputation se a writer of the pufflt
amd noblet kind of domestic etories."-At&nSwn.

&The Woman*i% Kingdoin'is remarkable for its ro anticinterest. Thecharactersan
muterpieces. Edns is worÎhy of tho band that dreir John PoiL

XL.-A"ALS OF AN ]EVENTEUL LIPE.
BY GEORGE WEBBE DAS&Nlle D.C.U

&'A racy, weU-written,, and original nnvel. The interest never ffags. The whole worir
gparkles wM.vit and humour."- Quarterly Rerim

XLI -DAV EIGINBROD.
BY GEORGE-iNL%.C DON.ýLD, LL.D.

A novel which is the work of a znau of genius. It wM attract the highest clam of

XLH.-A BILkVE LADY.
BY THE AUTHOR OF " JOEX HAI,-TFAXe GEN.'TLEMA.T.

ItWe earnestly- recommend this novel. It ig a special and worthy specimen of the
author's remarkablepowers. The reader's attention never for a moment flag&'*-Poit.
64 1 A Brave Lady' thoroughly rivets the unmingled sympathy of the reader, and lier

history deserves to stand foremost among the authoes work.."-Dàily Telegmph.

BY THE AUTHOR OF " JOHN HALIFAX, GENnEMAN.-.ýe
"A very pleassint, healthy story, well and artistically toldL The book is sure of a wide

etrele of readers. The character ' of Hannah is one of rare beauty.*"-SkuadarcL
#A A powerf ul novel of social and domestie Hf e. One of the most succesaf ul efforts of

suwessf ul novelist""-Daily Netc&

XLIV.-SAM SIàICK'S AN RICANS AT ROME
This, ig one of the most amusing books that we ever rea&""-m&wxke-cL
'The Ainericam at Home * will not be lus popular th= sny >of Judge R&Mberton"s

previous work&"-Morninq Poe

XLV.-TRE UNKM WORD,
BY, THE AUTHOR OF "' JOHN HALIFAX, G.ENTLEMAN."

These stories are geras of narmtive. ladeed, some of them, ln their touchif g grace
and simpiieity, seem, to us to possess a charm, even beyond the &uthoreW@ mout popular
novels. Of noue of them eau this be said more emphatically than of that -which opens the
series, -The Unkind WordL' It is wonderful to see the i=aenative power displayed in
the f ew delicate touches by whicti this auccessfal love-story is aketched £ch&

XLVI.-A ILOSE IN JUMO
BY MRS. OLIPHANT.

A Rom ln J=e' la » pretty -te its titie. The story is one of the best and most
touebing whieh we owe to the industry'and taient of Mm Oliphmtl and =&y hold ita own

with even 1 The Chromicles of CarfingforýL" -Time&
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XLVII.-MY LITTLE LADY.
BY E. FRA,\CES POYNTER.

This story enta a number of vivid and very chartrjing pictures Indee& the whole
book in charmje" It in interesting in both character and stoM and thoroughly good of
Its kind."--Sâturday Reriew.

XLVIII.-PHRBE, JUMOIEL
BY MR.. OUPHANT.

44 This lut 'Chronicle of Carlingford" not merely takes rank fairly beaide the firet
which lntroduced-'un to 1, Selem Chapel,' but surpasses &H the intermedlate recorda.

PlàSbe, Junior,'horself is admirably drawn."-.Acade7ny.

XLIX.-IàIFE OF MARIE ANTOINETTE,
BY PROFESSOR CHARLES DUKE YONGE0

A work of iremarkable merit and interest, which will, we doubt no4 become the mont
popular English history of Marie Antoinette."-Spectator. ,

L.-SIR GIBBIE.
BY GEORGE MAC DONALD, LL.D.

Sir Gibbie' is a book of geniu&"*-Pall Mall Gazette-
te This book hu power, pathos, and humour."-Athmaum

LI.-YO«UNG MRS. JARDINE.
BY THE AUTHOR OF " JOHN HALIFAX, GENTLEMAN. yy

'Toilng Mrs. Jardine ' is a pretty story, w-ritten in pure Englisb."-£he Times.
There iq much goud feeling in this book. It is plessant and wholesorae."-At&=um

LIL-LORD BRACKENBURY.
BY AMELIA B. EDWARDS.

A very resdable i3tory. The autbor has well conceived the purpose of high-class
novel-writing, and succeeded in no small measure in attaining it. There is plenty of
vaxiety, cheerful dialogue, and general 1 verve' in the book."-.AthenSu7&

LM.-IT WAS A LOVER AND RIS LASSU
BY MRS. OLIPHANT6

In 1 It was a Lover and hie Lass, we admire Mm Oliphant exeffldingly. It would be
worth reading a second time, were it only for the Bake of one ancient Scottish spinster,

who iB nearly the counterpart of the admirable Mm Margaret Maitland."-7ïnau

LIV.-TIR REAL LORD BYRON-TRE STORY OF
THE POET'S ' LIFE.

BY JOHN CORDY 1,JEAFFRESON.
"Mr. Jeaffrmon comes forward with a narrative whieh must take a very Important

place in Byronie literature; and it may reasonably be auticipated that this book will be
regarded with deep interest by all who are concerned in the worki3 and the fame of this
&reat Engliab pSt"-T& lïmes.

LV.--TIEIROUGH THE LONG NIGHT.
BY MRS. E. LYNX LINTON.

It iR scarcely necessary to sign 1 Through the Long Night, for the practi8ed peu of
Mm Lynn Linton stancla revealed on every page of it. It is like so many of its prede-

cessors, hard and bright, full -)f enbrtaining reflection and briak development.of piot"-
"Urday jtmew.
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'SAN SLICKI THE CLOCvKNA«avLl'
rimh in Ou Volume, Frontispiéce, and Uniformly Bouig PHCe 54-

NATURE AND HUMAN NATURE.
14We enjoy our old friemd*e company with unabsted rellab. Tbb work la a

mi@ M &Uany of eharp »ying% @tories, and bzrd hits. It la full of fun and fancy."-A=
Stnce Sam'& firet work be bas written nothint no frSh, racy, and genuinely humorous sa

" Every lino of It tells In bome way or other-instructively, satirically, jocosoly, or
wittily. Admiration of S&m's mature talents, and laughter at bis droll yams, conatantly

aiternate as withunhalting avidity we perase the work. The Clockmaker proves hi'"»'
the fastest time-killer &-going."-Obse-ver.

WISE SAWS AND MODERN INSTANCES.
Tbla deligbtful book wUl be the most popular, as beyond doubt It la the boat, of &U the

«thor"a admirable worka"-Standard.
61 The book before un will be read and langhed over. Its quaînt and racy dialect will

plesse some readers-its abundance of yarns will amuse abers. Thore is nomothing to
suit rendors of every h=our."-Athma>wm

"The humour of Sam Slick in inexhaustIble. Re in aver and averywhere a welcome
visitor; smiles greet hie approach, and wît and wiedom bang upon bis tongue. W

mise our readers a grest treat from the pernsal of these Il Wise Saws,' which con=
world of practical windoÀ4 and a tressury of the richest f="-MornMg Pon

THE OLD JUDGE; OR, LIFE IN A COLONY,
" By common consent this work is regarded, sa one of the raclest, truest te life, mou

biznorous, and most interesting worke which have proceeded from the proliflo pen of Ite
sathor. We &H know what abrewdnesa of observation, what power of graphie descrip-

tion, what, natural Twources of drollery, and what &-happy method of hitting off the
broscier characteristies of the life he reviews, belong to, Judge Haliburton. We have &H
those qualities here; but they are balanced by a serions literary purpose, and are employed
tu the communication of information respecting certain phases of colonial, experience
which impwn to the work au element of sober utility.""-Sunday lIbna

TRAITS OF AMERICAN HUMOUR.
No mm bas done more than the facetioue Judge Raliburton, through the mouth of the

imtwitabie t Swiv to make the old parent country recognise and appreciste her queer
tmn»tiantie pro n y. Ris present collection of comie etories and laughable traits in a

budget of fun, ffof rich specimens of American humour."-Globe.
64 Yank«igza, portrayed. in ite raciest aspect, constitutes the contenta of these superla-

tivoly entertaining sketches. The work embraces the most varied topics--political parties,
MlWous wSntricitiea, the flighte of literature, and the absurdities of pretenders to le&rn-

ing, &H corne in for their share of satire; whUe we have specimens of genuiné American
«aggerations and graphie pictures of social and domestie life as it in. The work wiU

have a wide circul&tion."'-.JoM BWL 1,ý MI

THE AMERICÀNS AT HOME.
"In this highly entertshâng workwe are treated to another cargo of capital etorieu

fmm the inexhanstible store of our Yankee friend. In the volume before us he diabes up,
with hie soeustomed humour and tersenesa of style, a vast number of tales, none more

entertaining than another, and &H of them gmphically illustrative of the ways and man-
ners of brother Jonathan. The anomalies of American law, the ex wordinary adventures
incident te lite in the backwoods, and, above all, the peculiarities of American nociety, am

vulougly, powerfully, and, for the most part, amusingly exemplMe&"-John BuIL
u In the picturesque deUneation of character, and the felicitous portraiture of national

fmture% no writer equais Judge Raliburton, and the subjecte embraced. in the prenant
delightful book call. fort14 In new and vigorous exercise, bis pecuUar powers. 1 The

éjamim« at Home 1 wM not be less popular than any of hie previous worlW'-P«L

1

LONDON RUBST AND ILACKETT$ LIMITED&
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JOHN HALIFAX, GENTLERA«,e';.
Each in Ou Voluine, Frontispiéu, and Uniformly Bound, priée 5&

JOHN HALIFAX, GENTLEMAN.44 Ille te avery good and a very lnter«dng work. It la dmigned to trun tba Umm
from== of a perfect m&n--a ChrWUn gevUeman, and It Ïbounds la lacUmt

both wrought. Throlughout it in concelied, in a bigh spirit, and writtea
with"gmt ability. This chesp and hâ,ndsome new editiou in worthy to psu tr»Iy Ü=

band to band sa & gift-book tu many hou»hold&"-Bxwnàwr.
The story la very interesting The attachment between John Halifax and bJ» wite la

beautifully painted, sa are the picturu of thoir domestie life. and the growing up of thoir
children, and the conclusion of the book in beautiful and touchint"-Athmommt

"The new and cheaper edition of this interesting work will oubtleas =@et with t
imocess. John Wall ax, the bero of tbla most beautiful etory, la Do ordinW7 hem »=
bis history la no ordîna book. It in a full-length portrait of a true gentl«Un. one 01

nature's own nobility. Ilt la &W the history of & home, and a thoroughly Fagitab oue.
The work abounde In Incident, and La full of graphie power and true pathm It in mi book

thst few will r«4 without becoming wiser and t*tter:"-

A WOMAN'S THOUGHTS ABOUT WOMEN,
A book of sound oounsel. It is one of the most sensible works of Its kindý well writ»%

true-hearted, and altogether practie&L Whoever wishes to give advioo to a young w1y
may thank the sathor for means of doing @o."-Exwnùwr.

These thoughte are worthy o£ the earnest and enlightened mind, the &n-4=bractud
charity, and the wall-earned reputation of the author or 1, John IT&Iif&,r "--Standwd

This excellent book la characterised by good sense, good tute, and feolinw- Md 18
written in &a «rzm% pbîl&nthmpie, " well u practical spirit.".-mP«L

A LIFIE FOR A LIFEO
We are always glad to welcome this author. She wTitee from. her own oeufflons,

and ahe has the power not only to conceive clearly what it in thst she wishes to say. but
to exprein it In language effective and vigorous. In Il A Life for a Ufe 1 che la fortanage
in a good imbject, and ahe ha& produced a work of etrong effect. The reader, bavinq rmd
the book through for the etory, will be apt (if ho be of our persuasion) to rotum ma rmd

many pagen and pausges with gretter pleaun than on a ftnt, perasal. The whole
k in replote with a gr&oefu4 tender deHowy; andg la addition to Its oth« multas it %a

written in good careful ltuellab "-AthmSwm

NOTHING NEW.
Nothing New' digp1sys &11 those superlor merits which have mad John Baliftz

one of the most popular worke of the day.".PWt.
14 The resder will fini! those narmtives cileulated to remind hi= of thst troth md

energy of huinan portraiture, tb&t spell over human &ffections and emotLonà,,which bave
etamped this author as one of the fInt noveliste of our day."-John Bua

THE WOMANS KINGDOM.,
u 1 ne 'WowaWn lUngdom' susUins the authof a reputation sa & writer of thé purffl

and noblest kind of domestio storie& The novelisf a leawn in giveu with admf"e f«S
and sweetn«&"-Àghaueun

The Wom&n'a Kingdom 1 la roumkable for ita romantie interest The ohar&ctm
are masterpiac« Edns la worthy of theh&nd th&t drew John 1PI&"f&z "'-Poe

STUDIES FROM LIFE,
Thou studles are truthfal and vivid pictures of life, often eswmest, alwaye full of rWht

feeling, and oomion&Uy lightened by touches of quiet genial humour. The volume is re-
markable for thought, sound sense, ennwd obom&Uoic4 and kind and lm fuln
f or &U tblup goe and bmudf*L"-Pot
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JO HALIFAX, GENTLE Ne
(CO'.Nluu&u.)

CHRISTIANS MISTAKE.
mm charmftg sury, to our t»te, b» ranly beeu wËam WIthla the empau

et a Mugie volume the wTiter haa hit off a Ch-éle of viwied characters, &U trS to naturib--
Sme true to thé 1-1-- nauui>ý @ho has entangled them, in a @tory whîch keepe »

au«Peum till the 0 la happily and graýwfully r»olved; whils, st thé mm time, a
pathode interest in «""" by au art of which it would be diCleult to &"y» the secret.

It in a 0 sfft to be &blé thm to render h"man nature no truly, to pouMmte lits depthea mabý& -- à 4,ft Mwitb @=h qVq1ý ty, and to illnmin them, with a rediance no emimmtly the
wiitml% own. âzD = the standard of the Azehbinhop of 'York, we ehould expect

tims evou ho would Il Chriatian's Màtake a novel without a f&Wtr-TM lqum
à This in a story ibod to have from the circul&Ung libnu7, but botter to have from one*à

bookeeller, for It doservés a place lu that little coUection or clever and whol«Kmo storieu
wb" formu oae of the comforta of a well-appointed hom&"'-Examijur.

MISTRESS AND MAID,
À Cood, wholesome book, se ple"ant to rend au It la Instructive."-AVimaun
This book la witten with the a&me triie-bearted eamutueu u 1 John ff &l'fax' Theepùït of the whole work la exceUent**-Exaimner.
A charming tale ch&rmingly told.""-Skmdar&

A NOBLE LIFL
-This la one of those ples»nt Wes in which the author of 'Jobn H»àllf&z' speake ont

of ajonerous h«rt the purest truths of life.'-Examiner.
-4 irew mon, and no women, will resd Il A Noble Life' withont fInding thern ives thebe««.,--Spedator.
"A story of powerful and pathetic interest."*-Daily NW&

A BRAVIE LA.DY.
"à very good nove ehowing a tender sympathy with human natw% and permeate*by a pure and noble aphlt"-Examiner.
44 A mont chairming story.---Staý ý64 We «meatly recommend this novel. It in & "eial and worthy ffpecimen of the.&UUwesà powem The resdeen attention never for a moment fta«&"-Pwt.

HANNAH.
*4 A powerful novel of social and domestic life. One of the most momsful effortg of s.

aummful novoliat"-Daily NW& -
*11 A very plessant, héalthy story, well and artistically told.. The book in sure 01 a witje

Mrob 01 r«Aer& The character of Rannah la one of r&re beauty.,,--,SkugWe

THIE UNKIND WORD, -*4 The author of 'John Ralifax haa written =ny fsscin&ting stoyiog, but we can esll to.mind nothin from her pen th&t hu a more enduring charm, tban ttie graceful àketchoq inthis work. gach a char&cter an Jeuie stands out from a crowd of heroines u the type ot,&il thst in traly noble, pm% and womsinly.,'-Unika quviu j(agagùw

YO G MRS. JARDINE.
Young Mm Juadfine' la & pretty stoM witten in pure Engliâh.1ý_ne 2qmM"Thme is much good feeling in thu book. It isplessant and wholmomati-,AthenStjmil A book thst &U ehould road. WbEst it la quite the equal of azy of its prodeceissor1gI'n elevaition of thonght and style, It 13 Perhape their superior in Interest of plot and,dramatie intensity. The c4&mierll an &d=ir&bly dolinà&tedý and the dWoffl la natur"and cimr."-MM71ing fb«.

LONDON: HURST AND BLACKM, LIMITED,
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ivmse OILI 2ý__NTe
EwÀ in Ou Volum,, Frontùpièce, and UnifS-mly BSu4 Priu 5&

ADAM GRAEME OF MOSSGRAY.
6,, 1 Ad= Gram»' la a etory swakenint genuine emotions of Int~ sind déMet by tb

admirabl of SSttish Ufe and «*nery. Th lot la cleverty oompdo&ted, and
thers is =ity la the dialogue, and remarkable grillimey la ths descripdve pa>

sages, se who UuX h« r6sd Il Mar"t liadand would not be prepared to expffl?
But the @tory hu a Il mightier magnet @tilt' in the healthy toue which pervad« 1% tu ite
feminine dolicuy of thought and diction, and In the truly womanly tec of fis

sentiment& The eloquent author @et@ before un the «»ntW attributes of Chried"
virtu« thetr deep and silent workings in the hoart, and their beautiful manifectatiom la
the 111% with a delicacyq a power, and a trath whiéh cm hudly bé -Me&"-A(or"Mg
Poe

THE LAIRD OF NORLAW,
IsWe have bad frequent opportanitim of commending Mesure. Haret md Màek@We

Standard Ubrary. For nestuest. elegance. and distinctueu the volum« In,.-this »ri«
surps» mything witb which we are I&miUr. 1 The Laird of Norlaw' will fally sustain

the &athoes high reputation. The resder in e&rried on from firet to isat with sa éneW
of sympathy thst never fl&g&"-Swaday 2Nný

-- The Laird of Norlaw la worthy of the sathofe reputation. It la 0» cd the Most
Pfaite of modern novel&"-Oburver.

IT WAS A LOVER AND HIS LASS.
"In Ilt wu a Uver and hie Lus." we admire Mm 011phant exeeedingly. Heratoryla

a very pretty one. It would be worth resding & second time, were It ouly for thé »ite of
on@ ancient Scottiah spinster, who in nearly the oounterp&rt of the admimble Mm liar.
gbret Maitlmd."-Iïnm

AGNESO
Agnm' là a novel "i4or to any of Mm OUphanre former work&r.AMmaum

14 Mm Oliphant la one or the most admirable of our novelist& In her works there ère
always to be found high principle, good tante, sense, and reffnement. 1 Agnes 1 la a etory

who» pathetic beauty will &ppee irremistibly to, &U reader&"-MorMg PUL

A ROSE IN JUNEO
41, Il A Rose In June' la » pretty » Its titla The etory la one of the bout and mont

touching which we owe to the industry and talent of Mm Oliphm% and may hold ite own
with even. 1 The Chronicles of C)arlindorcL' 9,.Tinu&

PHRBE, JUNIOR,,
This lut 1 Chromkle of Carl'n"o not merely takes rank fairly bedde thé 2-m

which Introduced. un to 1 Salem Chceý but surpasses &U the intermedi&U rSords
PhSX Junior, herself la admirably drawn."-AcadmW.

LIFE OF THE REV. EDWARD IRVINGO
"A good book on a mont interesting theme."-Tùna
" A traly interesting and most affecting memoir. 1 Irvingb Life' ought to have a nieb e

In every gail" of religions biography. There am few lives thst will, be faller of tw
bu-mtioz4 interes% and Revim

LONDON ]RURST AND BLACKETT, LRITED.
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GEORGE M-AC DONADI LLDO'
Eaý in Ou Volume, Frontiqiece, md Unifm" bice 5,8

ALEC FORBES OFHOWGLEN.
-1No amomt of this gtory would give aby Ides of the profound tut«iW ChM pS""

the work from the tiret page to the laalL**-Aüàmàmm
, à novel of uncominon =erit. Sir Walter Scott »Id be would advi» no mm to try

Io read Il Clarium Elarlowe ont --loud In Company il he winhed to keep hie obarww fS
=anly superiority to team We fancy a good many bardened old novoi-r»den wili fed
a rising in the throat » they follow the fortunes of Alec and AnnW"a-ffl XaU enum

The wbole etory is one of surpassing excellence sud boa. NOUL
This book la full of good thought and good wiriting. Dr. Z= look@ in bis etorim

more to the soule of men and women thsa to thoir "-l oust" IU reada M sud
Satur@ WM a true poetle-Exantiour.

ROBERT FALCONERI,
Roben Falconer 9 la a work brimful of life and bumour and of the d«p«t hmum

taterest It in a work to be returned M again and &gain for the deep and »aroWn«
knowledge It evinces of buznan thooghts and feeHng&'ý-Athsnaw&

- This etory abounds in exquisite specimens of the word-painting la which Dr. Ulse
Donald excelà4 ch&rming tr&nàcripte of Nature, fun of Ugh4 air, and oolour.-«»SoewdW
Revin&. This noble stoTy displays to, the best advantage &U the powers of DL Ibo Douùd'e

geniu&"-IUustrated Lendm New&
Robert Falconer le the nobleat work of fiction th&t Dr. Mac, Donald bu yes pro-

duce&"-Britùh Quarterly Revîm.
ét The dialogues in 1 Robert Falconer' are no finely blended with humour Md pathos se
to make them in thamielves-&u intellectuml, trest to which the reader returne &pin and

DAVID ELGINBROD.
-A novel which la the work of a inan of geniu&' It wîll attract tbe bighed elus or

té There are many beautiful passages and desalptions in this book. The characters am
extremely well drawzL"-Athouewm

64 A clever novel. The incidente are exciting, and the interest la inairitained to the
clos& It znay be doubted if Sir Walter Scott himself ever painted a Scotch fireside with
more truth thau Dr. Mac Donald."-Morning Pbe

té David Elginbrod, la the finest character we have met In fiction for =any a day. The
descriptions of natural, scenery am vividý trathful, and artistie; the general rellections au
those of a refined, thoughtfal. and poetie.&I philosopher, and thé whole moral à4mosph re
of the book in kdty, pure4 and invigoratin&".-Rob&

SIR GIBBIE.
u, Sir Gibbie 1 le a book of geniu&"-PaU Mall gagettp

- This book bas power, pathos. and hùznour. There la not a chugoter whi* la noi
lifelike. There are many powerful, nSnes, and the portraits wM may long la our

Sir Gibbie " la unque4tionably a book of genfu& It abound» la lhim= pathoa,
tueight into chamcter, and happy touches of descriptiotL"--Graphir.

Sir Gfbbie 1 contains nome of the most charmingwriting the autbar bu yet pro.

té 6 Sir Gibbie' in one of the mont toneb"n and beautifal stories tbat bas been written
for many year& It in not a novel to be Idly resd and laid aside; it la a grand work, to os

kept near st band, and studied. and thought over."-Xor»Mg PwL
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EDNA LYALL9S NOVELS
£ACH IN ONE VOLUME CROWN Svo, 6&

ID 0 N7-0 A. N:
A MODEM ENGLISEMA..

64 This la a very admirable work. The re&der la from the firat carried, sway by the
gallant unconventionality of Its author. 1 Donovan' in a very excellent novel; but it in

somotbing more and better. It abould do sa mach good se the beet sermon ever written
or délivered, extempom The story is told, with a grand simplicity, au unconiwïous poetry
of éloquence which etin thevery depthe of the hoart. One of the main excellencies of
this novel in the delicacy of tonch with which the author shows her mout delightful char-

ut«m to be after &U human beings, and not angels before their time."'-&andarcL

"WIE T-WOO
A work of deep thonght and much power. Serions as it in, it in now and thon bright-

wed. by raye of genuine humour. Altogether this story is more and better than a novel."
ýX«%Ùw POSL1.6 There in artistic, re&Usm both In the conception and the delinestion of the personages,
the action and interest are unfL&ggingly sustained from first to lutl and the book in per-
vaded, by an atmosphere of elevated, earnest thonght."-&ots=m

IW T G0]LýD:EN -DA-YSID
"Ulm Lysll hm given us a vigorous study of such life and character ne are really worth

reading àbout. The central figure of her story in Algernon Sydney; and this flgure she
investa with a singular dignity and power. Re always appears with effectý but no liber-
tien are taken with the facta of his life. The plot is adapted with great felicity to them.
Ris part In it, absolutely consistent as it is with historical trath, gives A reslity sa well as

dignity. Some of the scenes are remarkably vivid. The escape in an admirable narra-
tive, which, almost makes one hold, one's breath sa one re&U"-S;«taW.

RnightýErr&nt la marked by the authois best qualities se a writer of IICUM and
displays on every -page the grace and quiet power of her former works.'ý.Athe»Sw&

Il The plot and, Indeed, the whole-story, is gracefully fresh and very eh arming; there
la & wide hum»,nity in thebook that cannot fail to ammpliah its autho es purposa""-
'tite?9" WOH&

66 This novel in distinctly helpful and inspiring frozn, ite high tone, Its intense human
feeling, and. ita elevated morality. It forms an addit4onal proof, if suel were needed,

th&t Miu Lyall bas a mandate to write."-Academy.

ON :13-Y A6-ITINxu
t.4 The Dmn"is danghters are perfectly real characters-the learned, Cornelia «peei&Uy;

-the little impulsive French heroine, who endures their cold hospitality and nit lut wins
their &ffectioi4 in thorongbly charming; while throughout the book there rmu a golden

thresd of pure brotherly and sisterly love, which pleasantly reminds un that the Tn&king
sud mgrring of manï&ge is not, after &14 the au= total of rosi llfe.'l-Acadmq.

LONDON: RUBST AND BLACKETT) LIMITED.



N
'4


