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NATURE AND HUMAN NATURE.

CHAPTER I,
A SURPRISE.

Turves 1 to myself, as I overhieard a person inquire of the
servant at the door, in an unmistakable voice and tone, “Is the
Squire to home ?” that can be no one else than my old friend Sam

Slick the Clockmaker. But it could admit of no doubt when he
proceeded, “ If he is, téll him 7 am here.” v
“ Who shall I say, Sir?”

The stranger paused a moment, and then said, “it’s such an
everlastin’ long name, 1 don’t think you can carry it all to wunst,
and I don’t want it broke in two. Tell him it’s a gentleman that
calculates to hold a protracted meeten here to-night. Come, don't

stand . starin’ there in the track, you might get run over. Don't
you hear the erigine coming § Shunt o

now.”
“ Ah.‘my old friend,” said I, advancing, and shé'l’hg him by the
hand, “ how are you ?”

“ As hearty as a buck,” he veplied, “though I can’t jist jump
quite’so high now.” ;

“1 knew you,” I said, “the nioment I heard your voice, and if
I had not recognized that, I should have known your talk.”

“That's because | am a Yankee, Sir,” he said; “no two of us

look alike, or talk alike 3 but, being free and enlightened citizens,
we jist talk as we please.”

“ Ah, my good friend, you always please when you talk, and
that is more than can be said of mest. men.”

“And so will you,” he replied, “if you use soft sawder that
way. Oh,dear me! it seems but the other day, that you lau
#0 8t my theory of soft sawder and human natur’, don't it

ey
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14 A SURPRISE.
were pleasant days, warn't they ! I often think of them, and think
of them with pleasure too. As I was passing Halifax harbor; on m
way home in the ‘ Black Hawk,’ the wind fortunately came ah
ami thinks I to myself, I will put in there, and pull foot* for Wind-
sor and see the Squire, give him my journal, and spend an hour or
two with him once more. 8o here I am, at least what is left of me,
and dreadful glad I am to see you too ; but as it is about your din-
ner hour, I will go and titivate up a bit, and then we will have a
dish of chat for dessert, and cigars to remind us of by-gones; as we
stroll your shady walks here.”

My old friend had worn well ; he was still a wiry athletic man,
and his step as elastic and springy as ever. The constant exercise
he had been in the habit of taking had preserved his health and
condition, and these in their tnmngad enabled him to maintain his
cheerfulness and humor, The lines in his face were somewhat
deeper, and a few straggling gray 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 take both pride and pleasure, was mucgythe same as when I first
knew him. 8o little, indeed, was he changed, that I could scarcely
belietv}f so many years had elapsed since we made our first tour

er. .

t was a most unexpected and agreeable visit.' He enlivened the
conversation at dinner with anecdotes that were often too much foi
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 :

“ When the ‘ Black Hawk’ was at Causeau, we happened to have
a queer, original sort of man, a Nova Scotia dector, on board, who
joined our party at Ship Harbor, for the purpose of taking a cruise
with us. Not having anything above particular to dojwe 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
spekelate sometimes when I see a right smart chance, and especially
itP there is fun in the transaction. 8o, sais L ¢ Doctor, I wall pla
possumt{ with these folks, and take a rise put of them that will
astonish their weak nerves, 7 know, while 1 put several hundred

good classical authority. That of * pull foot” may be traced to Euripides.

“dvaipwy ék ddparey modd.”

t The opossum, when chased by dogs, will often pretend to be dead, and

*hus deoeive his pursuers:

. * The Americans are not entitled to the credit or ridicule, whichever peoyle
may be disposed to bestow upon them, for the extraordinary phrases with
which their conversation is occasionally embellished. Some of them have
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dollars in my pocket at the same time.” So I advertised that ]
would give four pounds ten shillings for the largest Hackmetack
knee in the island, four pounds for the second, three pounds ten
shillings for the third, and three pounds for the fourth biggest one.
| euppose, Squire, you know what a ship's knee is, don’t you? It
is a crooked piece of timber, exactly the shape of a man's leg
when kneeling. It forms two sides of & Square, and makes a
grand fastening for the side and deck beams of & vessel.

“¢ What in the world do you want of only four of those knees ¥’
said the Doctor. ‘

“¢Nothing,’ said I, “but to raise a laugh on these critters, and
make them pay real handsome for the joke.’

“«Well, every bushwhacker and forest-ranger in the ishnd
thought he knew where to find four enormous ones, and that he
would go and get them, and say nothing to nobody, and all that
morning fixed for the delivery, they kept coming into the shipping
place with them. People couldn’t think what under the light of
the living sun was going on, for it seemed as if every team in the
province was at work, and @ll the countrymen were.running mad
on junipers. Perhaps no livin’ soul ever see such a beautiful
collection of ship-timber afore, and | am sure never will again in a
crow’s age. The way these ‘old oysters’ (a nick-name I gave the

islanders, on account of their everlastin’ beds of this shellfish,)
opened their mugs and gaped, was a caution to dying calves.
“ At the time appointed, there were e&ht hundred sticks on the

ground, the very best in thej colony. ell, I went very gravely
round and selected the four ‘argest, and paid for them cash down
on the nail, according to contract. The goneys seed their fix, but
didn’t know how they got into it. They didn’t think hard of me,
for I advertised for four sticks only, and I gave a very high price
for them ; but they did think little mean of themselves, that's a
fact, for each man had but four pieces; and they were too ridiculous
large for the thunderin’ small vessels built on the island. They
scratched their heads in a way that was harrowing, even in a stub-
ble-field. ! P

“‘My gracious,’ sais I, “ hackmetacks, it seems 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, aint there? ~Why, the father of this island couldn’t hold
them all.’ [

‘“*Father of this‘island,’ sais they, ‘ who is he ?’

“*Why,’ sais I, ‘ aint this Prince Edward's?’ «

“‘Why, yes,” sais they, looking still more puzzled.

“‘Well” sais I, ‘in the middle of Halifax harbor is King
(George'’s Island, and that must be the father of this.’
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16 A BURPRISE,

“ Well if they could seé¢ any wit in that speech, it is more than
J oculd, to save my soul alive; but it is the easiest thing in the
world to set a crowd off’ a tee-heeing, They can’t help it, for it is
electrical. Go to the circus now, and you will hear a stupid joke
of the clown ; well, you are determine(i ou won't laugh, but some-
how you can’t help it no how you cga-fix it, although you are mad
with yourself for doing so, and yod just roar out and are as big a
fool as all the rest.

“ Well it made them laugh, and that was enough for me,
“Sais I, ‘ the worst of it i3, gentlemen, they are all so shocking

large, and as there is no small ones among them, they can't be
divided into lots, still, as you seem to be disappointed, | will make
you an/offer for them, cash down, all hard gold.’ 8o I gave them
a bid at a very low figure, say half nothing, ‘and,’ sais |, ‘I advise
you not to take it, they are worth much more, if & man only knows
what to do with them. Some of your traders, | make no manner
of doubt, will give you twice as much if you will only take your
pay in goods, at four times their value, and perhaps they mightent
like yourgselling them to a stranger, for they are all responsible
government-men, and act accordin’ ‘ to the well understood wishes
of the people.’ I shall sail in two hours, and you can let sne’know ;
but mind, I can only buy all or uone, for I shall havé to hire a
vessel to carry them. After all,’ sais I, ¢ perhaps we had better not
trade, for,’ ta{ing out a handful of sovereigns from my pocket, and
jingling them, * there is no two wa{s about it ; these little fellows
are easier to carry by a long chalk than them great lummokin’
hackmetacks. Good bye, gentlemen.’ :

“ Well, one of the critters, who was as awkward as a wrong
boot, soon calls out, ‘ whough,’ to me, so | turns and sais ‘ well,
“old hoss,” what do you want?’ At which they laughed louder
than before,

“ Sais he, ‘ we have concluded to take your offer.’

“¢ Well,’ 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
oblige them, and put two hundred and fifty pounds in my pocket.
There are three things, Squire, | like in a spekelation : — First. A
fair shake. Second. A fair profit; and Zhird, a fair share of
fun.”

In the course of the afternoon, he said, “ Squire, | have brought
you my journal, for | thought when | was a startin’ off| as ghere
were some things | should like to point out to' my old friend, it
would be as well to deliver it myself and mention them, for what
in natur’ is tha good of letter writing? In business there is nothing
like a good talk face to face. Now, Squire, | am really what |
assume to be—I am, in fact, Sam Slick the Clockmaker, and
nobody else. It is of no consequence, however, to the world
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than whether this is really my name or an assumed one. If it is the
n the first, it is & ‘matter of some impoftance to take care of it, and
Vit is defend it; if it is a fictitious one, it is equally so to preserve my
joke incognito, I may not choose to give my card, and may not desire
ome- to be known, A satirist, like an Irishman, finds it convenient some-
mad times to shoot from behind a shelter. Like him, too, he may oceca-

big & sionally miss his shot, and firing with intent to do bodily harm is

almost as badly punished as if death had ensued. And besides an
anonymous book has a mystery about it. Moreover, what more

king right has a man to say to you, ‘ stand and deliver your name,’ than
' be to say, ‘ stand and fork out your purse’'—I can't see thé difference
make for the life of me, Hesitation betrays guilt. If & person inquires
them if you are to home, the servant is directed to say, no, if’ you don’t
dvise want to be seen, and choose to be among the missing, el, Pa
nows feller asks if I am the Mr, Slick, | have just as good a right/'to say,

wner ‘ ask about and find out.’

your “ People sometimes, I actilly believe, take you for me, If they
htent do, all I have to say is, they are fools not to know better, for we
wsible neither act alike, talk alike, nor look alike, though perhaps wé may
rishes think alike on some subjects, You was bred and born here in
NOW } Nova Scotia, and not in Connecticut, and if they ask you where 1
\ire & was raised, tell them I warn’t raised at all, but was found one fine
y not morning pinned across a clothes-line, after a heavy washing to home,
b, and It is easy to distinguish an editor from the author, if a reader has
Nows half an eye, and if he haint got that, it's no use to offer him
jokin’ tacles, that's a fact. Now, by trade I am & clockmaker, and by
‘ birth I have the honor to be a Yankee. I use the word honor
rrong Squire, a purpose, because I know what I am talking about, which,
well, [ am sorry to say, is not quite so common & thing in the world as
ouder people suppose. The English call’ all us Americans, Yankees, be-

cause they don’t know what they are talking about, and are not
aware that it is only the inhabitants of New England, who can

oney, boast of that appellation,*
jon to
acket. * Brother Jonathan is the general term for all. It originated thus. When
t. A General Washington, after being appointed commander of the army of the
re of Revolutionary War, came to Massachusetts to organize it, and make p
for the defence of the country, he found a great want of ammunition and other
I means necessary to meet the powerful foe he had to contend with, and great dif-
ought ficulty to obtain them. If attacked in such condition, the cause atonce might
shere be hopeless. On one occasion at that anxious period, a consultation of the offi-
nd, it cers and others was had, when it seemed no way could be devised to make such
what preparations as was necessary. His Excellency Jonathan Trumbull, the elder,

shing was then Governor of the State of Connecticut, on whose judgment and aid the
Ining General placed the greatest reliance, and remarked, * We must consult ¢ Brother
that | lonathan ' on the subject.” The General did so, and the Governor was success-
, and ful in supplying many of the wants of the army. When difficulties arose, and
world the army was spread over the country, it became a by-word, “ We must consult
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“The squtherners, who are both as proud and as sarcy as the
British, call us Eastern folk Yankees, as a term of reproach,
beeause having no slaves, we are obliged to be our own niggers,
and do our own work, which isn’t considered very genteel, and as
we are intelligent, enterprising, and skilful, and therefore too often
creditors of our more Juxurious p?,trymen, they do not like us
the better for that, and not being Puritans themselves, are apt {o
style us scornfully, those d—d Yank ; , :

“Now, all this comes of their not knowing what they are talking
about. Eveh the New Englanders themselves, cute as they be,
often use the word foolishly ; for, Squire, would you beliéve it,
note of them, they answer to and ackno “esrq the sﬁ&:!rlp
tion of Yankee with pride, can tell you its f." 1 repeat, there-
fore, I have the honor to be a Yankee, I don't riean to say that
word is “all same,” as the Indians say, as perfection ; far from it,
for we have some iarities. common to us all. Cracking and
boasting is one of . Now braggin’ comes as natural to #e
scratchin’ to a Scotchman. 1 am as fond of rubbing myself agi
the statue of Georga the Third, as he is of sé-sawing his shoulders
on the milestones of the Duke of Argyle. Each in their way
were great benefactors, the one by teaching the Yankees to res
themselves, and the other by putting his countrymen in an upright
posture of happiness, So I can join hands with the North Briton,
and bless them both. : -

“ With this national and nateral infirmity, therefore, is it to be
wondered at, if, as my ‘Sayings and Doings’ have become more
popular than you or I ever expected, that I should crack and boast
of them? 1 think not. If I have a claim, my rule is to go ahead
with it. Now don’t leave out my braggin’, Squire, ‘)eu'use you
are afraid people will think itis you speaking, and not me, or because
you think it is bad taste as _you call it I know what 1 am at, and
don’t go it—blind. My journal contains much for my own coun-
trymen as well as the English, for we expect every American abroad
to sustain the reputation in himself of our great nation.

“ Now Ingersoll, our Minister to Victoria’s Court, when he made
his brag M to the great agricultural dinner at Gloucestér last
year, didn’t intend that for the British, but for us. 8o in Congress
no man in either house can speak or read an oration more than an
hour long, but he can send the whele lockrum, includin’ what he
didn't say, to the papers. One has to brag before foreign assem.
blies, thie other before a Congress, but both have an eyeé to the feel-
ings of the Americans at large, and their own constituents in par-
ticular. Now that is a trick others know as well as we do. }}'he

Brother Jonathan.” The term Yankee is still applied to a portion, but * Brother

Jonathan " has now become a designation of the whole country, as John Bull is

for England.—BarTLETT'S AMERICANISMS.
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A SURPRIBE. 19

Irish member from Kumany, and him from Kilmore, when hé brags
there never was a murderyin either, don’t exge'et tha™ English' to
believe it, for he is availed they know better, but the brag pleases
the patriots to home, on account of its impudence. A

‘fg) the little man, Lord Bunkum, when he opens Oxford to Jew
and Gentile, and offers to make Rothschild Chancellor instead of
Lord Derby, and tells them old dons, the heads of colleges as po-
lite as & lta‘e-driver} thit he does it out of puré rej “to them,
and only to improve the University, don’t ‘them 10 believe

it ; for he, gives them a sly wink.when he says 8o, as much as to
say, how are you off for Hebrew, my old npﬁh&n! Droll
boy is Rdthey, for though le comes from the land of Ham, he don’t
eat pork. But it pleases the sarcumsised Jew, and the unsarcum-
sised tag-rag and bobtail that are to be admitted, and who verily
do believe (for their bump of conceit Is" langely* developed) that
th:i‘y can _improve the eges by granting educational emm-ym
tickets, ‘ '

“8o Paddy O’Shonnosey, the member for Blarney, when he
votes for smashing in the porter’s lodges of that Protestant .insti-
tution, and talks of Toleration and Rights, and calls the
Duke of Tuscany a broth of a boy, a light to illumine hereti-
cal darkness, don’t talk this nonsense wJ)M the outs and ins,
for he don’t care a snap of his finger for either of them, nor because
he thinks it right, for it’s plain he don’t, seeing that he would fight
till he’d run away before Maynooth should “be sarved arter that
fashion ; but he does it, becayse he knows it will plesse him, or
them, that sent him there. ‘

“There are two kinds of boastin,’ Squire, active and passive.
The former belongs exclusively to my countrymen, and the latter
to the British, A Yankée openly asserts and loudly sims his
superiority. John Bull feels and looks it. He don’t give utter-
ance to this conviction. He takes it for granted all ‘the world
knows and admits it, and he is so tho y persuaded of it him-
self, that, to use his own favorite phrase, he don’t care a fig if folks
don’t admit it.  His vanity, therefore, has a sublimity in'it. He
thinks, as t.%e Italians say, ‘that when nature formed him, she
broke the méuld.” There never was, never can, and never will be,
another like him, His boastin’, therefore, is passive. He shows
it and acts it ; but he don’t proclaim it. He condescends and is
gracious, patronizes and talks 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
uot,

“So there is the first division of my subject. Now for the
second. But don’t go off at half-cock, narvous like. I am not like
the black preacher that had forty-eleven divisicns. 1 have only o
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¢s and maxims, because you thotight they were not needed,
or looked vain. I know it looks consaited as well as you do, but
1 know their use also. I have my own views of things,

Let them
also be as I haye made them. They warn’t ﬁerebtlg'ﬂn e
I have a case in. pint that runs on ﬂfﬁnﬂﬁnﬂhﬂ“ osiah
the lawyer used to say, ar ifz'u;pr“-u in’ wantin' to prove
that lawyers were mot strait up sud down in their dealings, that
expression would shew it. ‘

"“| was_to court wunst. fo Blickville, when he was addressin’ of
the ju ‘{hmmgﬂﬂ&m went over and over
agsinmllgotn.ﬁrdzfm;pitht d walked out., Sais 1
to him, arter court was prorogued and members gone home,
<8y sais I, * why on.sirth did you repeat them arguments so

X . ny. r o .

“¢Sam,’ says he, and he gave his head a jupe, and pressed his
lips close, like a lemon-squeezer, the way lawyers al do, when -
they want to look wisa, ‘ when I can't drive a nail with one blow, 1
“hammer away till I do qgh in. Some folks’ heads is as hard as
hackmetacks—you have to bore a hole in it first, to put the nail in
to keep. it from_bendin’, and then it is 43 much as a bargain, if you
can send it home and clinch it.’ aul e

“ Now maxims and saws are the sumtotalisation of a thing,
Folks won't always add up the columms to see if they ave footed
right, but show ’em the amount and result, and that they are able
to remember, and carry away with them. No—no, put them
Italics in, as | have always done, They shew there is truth at. the
bottom, . I like it, for it’s what I call sense on the she ds—do
you take? Recollect always, you are not Sam 8lick,.and I am not
you. The greatest compliment a Britisher would think he could
pay you, would be to say, ‘I should have taken you for an English-
map.” Now the greatest compliment he can payme is to take me
for a Connecticut Clockmaker, who hoed his way up to the Embcny
to London, and preserved so much of his nationality, after being
so long among foreigners. Let the Italics be—you aint answera-
ble for them, nor my boastin’ neither, When you write a book of
your own, leave out both, if you like, but as you only edit my
Journal, if you leave them out, just go one step further, and leave
out Sam Slick also,

“There is another thing, Squire, upon which 1 must make a
remark, if you will bear with me. In my last work you made me
speak purer English than you found in my Journal, and altered my
p?\raseology, or rather my dialect. Now, my dear Nippent—"

“ Nippent !” said I, * what is that {”
“The most endearing word in the Indian language for friend,’

fow ' s to make. Well, I have observed that in editin
::y Ww struck out some scores | made under certain

he. said, ¢
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he, said, “only, it's more comprehensive, including all
brother, life-preserver, shaft-horse,and everything that has ’u’hmqt
tie in it.”

“ Ab, Slick,” I said, “how skilled you are in-soft sawder ! You
lmdtbntmpbrmeou qothtlgﬁghtuk the question,
to enable you to throw hmdqr u

“ Dod drot that m soft A sy I}yﬂi never

,4 mn:di:‘b loaunm- nd’ :ﬁ: }ooka

f soft sawder
%myg::ﬁoy my bdi:!g:ﬁhh&i

\qmowlmswd

natursily, and as far as I can

in London with the American :

tion «and 1 is by no means an ,

Journal, oment you take away my native dialect, I bec

therqmnofm and cease to be om- |

‘Sam Slick, the Clockmaker.’ with me. Bgl,be,

and don’t tear your shirt, | bescech you, for in all pnbcbihtyxt

wnllbeﬁelunmntmllbem{l wer to subject me to the

ordeal of eriticism, and I should foomfus, to remain true to

myself, and to Nature to the last,
“Ontheothchnd,Sqmre,yonwﬂlﬁndwmthuJour

nal, that have neither Yankee words, nor Yankee brag in them.

Nowpraydon’t.ouyondndm&olu&,mddterﬁombymr4

ten here and there what you call * Americanisms,’ so as to make it

moremeharmc.mdnniﬁmn that ngdngtot‘o extr

for 1 can write as pure sh,lf[onn’upak ody can.*

My education warnt a col one, like my n, s and

Josiah’s, the doctor and lawyer ; but it was not for all

t.hat.. Dear old Minister was a scholar, every :ofhhn, and

pains with me in my l.hemes,lotteu and mpmnm
‘Sam, heuudtoay,‘d:enm four things needed to write well :

language grammatically ; second, master your sub-
)ect mwrm naturally ; fourth, let your heart as well as your
hand guide the It aint out.of keeping, therefore, for me to
express myself Im ecently in composition if I choose, It warnt out

* The reader will perceive ﬁunapemldofthu.!ouml.tbuur Slick, who
nalwayllondytodoteotlblnrdny in others, has in this instance exhibited a
species of bynommunmmhﬂmwoﬂ&. ‘He prides himselfl
more on to which he has but small pretensions, than on those things
for which the public is willing enough to give him full credit. Had he, how-
ever, received a classical education, it may well be doubted whether he would
bave been as useful or successful a man as President of Yale College, as he has
been as an itinerant practical Clockmaker.
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of charactér with Franklin, and he was a poor m(rhﬁw boy, nor
thingam, and he was only a land surveyor, and they growed to
be * some punkins’ too. '

“ An. American clockmaker aint like a Euro one. He may
not be as good a workman as t'other one, but he can do somethin’
else besides makin’ wheels and pulleys, < Onealwayslooks forward
to rise in thovorld,theoeher attain excellence in his' line. 1
am, a8 T have expressed _Fﬁofﬂu Journal, not
ashamed of havin boenatndelmﬁ in"it; but I should
indeed have tf,thhtbomdmet&onlrm&om
dear old Minister, I had always remained one. No,don’t alter my
Journal. T am just what | am, and ‘nothing more or less. “¥ou

can’t measure me by English standards ; you must’ bke #n Ameri-
can one, and that will veyoumyl’u:gﬁ, eight and
Wexglltto a hair. If silly ﬂiesLa

your shoulders, why ‘You mistakened
for uwoue ﬁlov than he i§, t{uxs all.’ Yeu, yes, let my talk
remain ‘ down-east talk)’* and my wﬁﬂn remain clear of cant
terms when you find'# so.

“1 like Ynnkee words—I learned them ‘when zong Father
and mother used them, and so did all the old fol Slickville.
There is both fun, sense and expression in "em too, and that is more
than there is in Taﬂ'y s, Pat’s, or Sawney’s brogue either. -The one
enriches and eénlargés the vocabulary, the other is nothing but
broken English, and so confoundedly broken too, you can’t put the
pieces together sometimes. “Again, my writing, when 1" freeze
down solid to it,'is just as much in character as the other.
Recollect this. Every woman in_otir country who has a son, knows
that he may, and thinks that he will, become President of the
United States, and 'that thought and that chdnce make that boy
superior to any of his class in Euro

“ And now, Squire,” said he, “1 %eeheve there has been enough
said about myself and my Journal. nge we drink success to
the “human nature,’ or “men and things,” or whatever other name
you seleet for this Journal, and theu we will ‘talk of something
else,”

“1 will drink that toast,” 1 said, “ with all my heart, and now let
me ask you how you have succeeded in your mission about the
fisheries %”

* It must not be inferred from this expression that My. Slick's talk is all

* pure down-east dialect.” The intermixture of Americans is now so great, in
con uence of their steamers and railroads, that there is but little pro-

left. They have borrowed from each other in different s s most
hbora..y, and not only has the vocabulary of the south and west eontrlbutod its
phras to New England, but there is recently an affectation, in conse-

quence of the Mexican war, to naturalise Spanish words, some of which Mr
Slick, who delights in this sort of thing, has introduced into this Journal.—Fp
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7, not * Eirst rate,” rerhed 3 “ We have them now, and no mistake !
3 to " Ny the treaty ?° I inquired.
“ No,” he smdB“l !uve ‘discovered. the ;lodge. and we m cvﬁ{
5 the , of it at once. By a recent local law,. oreigners can rea
ethit?’ estate,in this pmvmop n g Aund by a recent Act of Parliament
sward our vessels MNg ritish registers.  Between these two
B 1 prxvﬂeges,amndontdueﬂetobemldd an American who
I, not can't carry on the. fisheries m;pue of all_ ,m
hould fficers, and prohibitary laws unc erﬁolun.be, is 8 p
w my 'hﬂokm'pommmvﬁmw‘%(_m ”
“You ‘nation.’
‘meri- %htdoyou thipk,” 1 md,“oftha Elgin W:- ‘h
b and N & Medli
t my bedtodog.‘ ip and smiled. ‘
R ued s Wa can’t complain, Aa usual, we hﬂ got
r talk ofthengbtmdofther a.nd tav de.lmote,ﬂhllve
I cant expected,  The truth is, dle so fond of trade, and
afraid of war, if we will only give them cottm and flour at & Nr
Yather prxoe, and &lke their ma tures in return, we M ‘%’
tville. mto an dlln’ almost, It i! a pOIltiVO flpt, tb‘l‘e
silive from British arm en off of the wreck of t
v v cisco,’ and carried to éngland. John Bull pretmdod
7 but it, hired a steamer, and sent. them all out again to vd. L
3¢ The how our folks roared when they heard it ; as for the I
Bbese dent, he lwghed like & hyena over a d xu“er.’ Law sake
oy alive, man !  Make a guestion between our nation and Engla
Niows about fift dcuneu, and if the ministers of .the day only
of the tatk of émg.the members of all the m&nuﬁowm mﬁm
t boy England, the eottonocracy. of Great Britain, would desert too!
“It's nateral, as an American, [ should be satisfied with the
nough treaty ; but Tl tell you what, I am sorry for, 1 am grieved we
s %0 J or your Governor-General granted, a right to us to land on
St these ‘shores and make our fish, Lord Elgin ought to have known
sthing that. every foot of the sea-coast of Nova Seotia_has been granted,
and is now private property.
b Jet “To concede a privilege to land, with a proviso to respect the

e rights of the owner, is nonsense. This comes of not sending
man to negotiate who is chosen ‘by the people, not for his rank,
but for his sbility and knowledge The fact is, I take blame to

k is all myself about it, for I was pumped who would do best, and be
ol most acceptable to us Americans. I-was afeared they would send
e a Billingsgate contractor, who is a plaguy sight more posted up
ed ite about fisheries than any member of parliament, or a clever colonist,

conse- (not a party-man) and they know more than both the others put
f‘_‘_}*}; together ; and I dreaded if they sent either, there would be a quid
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woaur got them at all ‘So.’nlllmof.bitoﬁﬁm,forl

h%&onlrbeoutoffolhnohowlmﬁnt,‘mdma
lord e are mighty fond of noblemen to 'Washington, ahd
toady them first-rate. It will please such a man as Pierce to show
hxmnmh.MutoMuwtow Htv‘iﬂgnwht-
ever

- fell into the trap beautifial,
ré%u nptotbomyhed-m'-
tuno.’ &opﬂ!ﬂqbbhdudm

mmm have granted that.

gu,lfomutmhumumofﬁh m

éppir as we call the captain that at
ovn,wtooomoton in Nova 8 it
for our flag by a

thm‘ oftmiym e,
mﬂmd-ﬁam,bsmym voﬂlhddom

that case? Neither you nor I can tell, 53

time comin’, ituu

n,tbmi-‘z to beon
the safe side of t mmmnwk on;
“The bombardment of Grey Town ws the m brayest
exlouofmodemhﬁeo. e silenced their ‘at the first

\roadli‘de, and shut them hx 80 sudden that envious' folks; like the

British, now swear they none, while we lost only
the ¢ t, but he was drunk and fell overboard. mmm.
cann of Sebastopool to that? Why. it sinks into

Hohadlmdl ceased speaking, when the wheels of &
were heard approaching thedoor Tlhngmh!-
and observing the hour, he said : “Squire, it is now eleven o-clock.
[ must be & movin’. Good-bye! am off to Halifax. 1 am

goin’ to make a night flight of it. The wind is' fair, and 1 must
uil by daylight to-morrow m . Farewell 1”

He then shook hands miost cordially with me, and said; “Squire,
unlenyoufeelinclinedatoomoﬁatumdaytom&eﬂewuroﬂbe
States with me, or somethin’ turns up, I am not availed of, I an.
afraid youn have seen the Jast jovrnal of your old friend, *Sam Slick.’”

* To row up Salt River is a common pnrase, used iti
cddpfut.- distance to which a party is row ugm ,depond-
lponthmlgnhudcalthempﬁty st If the defeat is
ov th.u-weuahl y is said “ to
waters of River.”
mﬂlb&umofthtu.om
and laborious, as well hﬂommooumubynumem-lhﬂ a-dhu.
The, real application of the phrase is to the unhappy wight who ls the
boalnlbnt politieally, in slang usage, it means the mun rowed up, the enger
NMAN.

pro guo, as Josiah says, to be given, afore we got the fisheries, if

keeping one ©
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CHAPTER IL
CLIPPERS AND S‘I'Elll!!!l

Wuoxmhu the trouble rudtho"'ilpllﬁ"of
Mr. Sli¢, ‘tl.ken °‘tor:m'§:h iﬁ‘ﬂ‘tﬁlvo

p il gt n S ﬁ ' » 'l l
»f Timothy Cuﬂer was and Mr. ”ﬁ@d Nickerson the
pilot. 'I'ﬂep'rbeodingvo meeom hhmumnud,md
in the harbors of the provinee, to the | ,

K,resent wor§ is dovoted to his remu‘h Natt
ature,”

While ummng himse!f wiﬂlin three mﬂu of the oont,

off La Haive, in_ contravention mstz he narrowl
capture by the British cruizer “Spitfire, by
tain Stoker By ; ;mfnl mangeuvre, he decoyed the m-oﬁwar,
in the eagerness of chu,’,dnwadndibnwhenhdm
ously slipt tbrough two islands, and
keeping one of them in & line beﬁv g"‘ Bhd Hawk ” and,her
pursuer, so as to be out of the reach of he steered for the
eastern shore of Nova Sootia, and was out of sight of the Isl-
ands behind which his etiemy lay embedded ‘in the sand; from
+his Fomt the narrative is resumed in Mr. Slick's own words.*

" said 1, “ Cap m‘:a”'spm' will have to put into
Hallfax t,o report herseff od, 80 We May pursue our
course in_peace, . But this wk’ is a doll, ain't she?
don’t she skim over the water like & sea’gull? The truth is, Cut-
ler, when you aint in a hurry, and want t6 enjoy yourself at sea,
as 1 always do, for I am stgnnd sailor, give me a clipper. She is
so light and buo: e motion _so olutrc, it y exilerates
your spirits, ’ﬂ:ere is something like life in her gai

- Huremuhonthe fisheries I have wholly omitted, for they have now lost
their interest. His observations on * Nature and Human Nuum " are alone
retained, as they may be said to have a universal application.—Ed.

Y




nave her in hand like a horse, and you fee. as if you were her mas
ter, and directed her movements, [ 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 object to mea-
sure your speed by, and that is something, for the white foam on
the leeward side rushes by you in rips, raps, and rainbows, like
“Then if she is an atrysilly .dl)ieko this, and she ilhc;oingh.r pret-
tiest, and actilly laughs again, is 80 pleased, why you are. sat-
isfied, for you don’t make the breeze, you take it as you find it,
like all - good gifts of Providence, and say, ‘ ain’t she going
like wink, how she forqu ahead, don’t she?’ Your attention is
the wind, and trimmin’ sail to it accord-

OLIPPERS AND STEAMERS.

kept alive, too, watchin : ‘
ingly, and the jolly *Oh, heave oh,> of the sailors is musie one
loves to listen to, and if you wish to take a stretch for it in your
cloak on deck, on the sunny or shady side of the companion-way,
the breeze whistles a nice soft lullaby for you, and you are off in
the land of Nod in‘ho tinse.” B oy

“ Dreaming of Sophy Collingwood,” sais the Captaiiy, “and the
witeh of Eskisooriey, oh 1 » : N
“Yes, dreamin’ of bright eyes and smilin’ faces, or ‘wnythin’

else that’s near and dear, for to my idea, the heart gives the sub-
ject for the head to think upon. In a fair wind, and a charmin’
day like this, [ never coiled up on the deck fora nap in my life,
that I hadn’t pleasant dreams, You feel as if you were at’

with all the world in lﬁneul, and yourself in partikeler, and that
it is very polite of folks to stay to home ashore, and let you and
your friends enjoy yourselves without treadin’ on your toes, and
wakin’ of you up, if asleep, or a jostlin’ of you in your turn on
the quarten-deck, or overhearin’ your conversation,

“ And ain’t you always ready for your meals, and don’t you
walk into them in rael tight own earnest? Oh, nothing ever
tastes so good to me as it does at sea. The appetite, like a sharp
knife, makes the meat seem tender, and the sea air is a great friend
of digestion, 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 your glass, to see if there . is any 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 like you, Cut-

* The Atricilla, or laughing sea-gull. Its note resembles a coarse laugh
Hence its name. It is very common in the Bahamas.
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er MAS ler, or ‘& man of reefs, rocks and sandbars, fish, cordwood and
jeem 88 smugglin’, or collisions, wracks and salvage, like the pilot.
o show - , if you have a decent sample or two of passengers on
ck as a board, you can discuss men and things, women and nothings, law,
to mes- physick and divinity, or that endless, tangled ball of yarn, politicks,
oam on or you can swap anecdotes, and make your fortune in the trade.
ws, like And by the same trail of thought we must give one or two of
: t:ese luo-Nm I;fow and then ::s: on beard ﬁh‘::’h'd
er pre them out, , If you want to read, can an
are sat- take & and ndnd!nlu-w,& nndy::m ,i-"uunib turb
find it, you.  lactilly learned French in a voyage to Caloutta, and Ger-
® going man on msway home. Pgotun:l common use. It warn't
ation is all| pure gold ; but it was kind of small change, and answered
accord- evary purpose of trade or travel. - Oh, it'sno use a talkin’ ; where
sie_one timd gin’t the main object, there's nothing’ like & sailin’ vessel to a
in your man ain’t sea-sick, and such- fellows ought to be cloriformed,
on<way, ut to bed, and Teft there'till the vo z:h over. They have no
o off in usiness to go to sea, if they are su Is as not to know how to

enjomemlelns. v R o, Ve
and the “ Then sailors are characters; they are men of the world, there
is great self-reliance in them, They have to fight their way in life

;yth'm’ through many trials and difficulties, and their trust is in and
e sub- their own stroiig arm. They are so much in - their own element,
harmin’ { they seem as if they were born on the ses, cradled on its billows,
my life, [ and like Mother y’s chickens, delighted in its storms and
btdpewe mountain waves. They walk; talk, and dress differently from lands- |
nd that men. They straddle as they pace the deck, so as to brace the
you and body, and keep their trowsers up at the same time ; their gait is
oes, and loose, and their dress loose, and tzeir limbs loose ; indeed, they are
turn on rather too fond of slack, They climb like monkeys, and depend
more on their paws than their legs. They tumble up, but never
m down. They count, not by fingers, it is tedious, but by hands ;
ng ever they put a part for the whole, and call themselves hands, for they
a sharp are paid for the use of them, and not their heads. -
at friend “ Though they are two-handed, they are not close-fisted fellows.
on don’t They despise science, but are fond of practical know) When
Tan i the sun is 6ver the foreyard, they know the time of day as well
»p round as the captain, and call for their grx,emd when they lay back their
in sight, heads, and turn up the ‘bottom of the mug to the sky, they call it
old, and in derision taking an obeervation. But though they have many
"chat for characteristics in common, there is an individuality in each that dis-
‘ou, Cut- tinguishes him from the rest. He stands out in bold relief—I by
myself, I. He feels and appreciates his importance. He knows
e laugh no plural. The word ‘ our’ belongs to landsmen ; ‘my’ is the sail-

or'’s phnae--m{ ship, my captain, my messmate, my watch on
deck, ‘my eyes!’ ¢you lubber, don’t you know that's me #* I like
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to listen to their mdthekjdies.,andltohw sing their but. the he

simple ditties. odd mixture of manliness and childishmness — Both

of e .and superstitious ﬁau;ofo(' ™ claims for . '::i":;l

wagel thoughtlouextramm : discontent, he B8 4
pu!o make the queer nlxu;d ‘Jgd.’ -How. often theybmt
have I laughed.over the fun of the forecastle in fore and

aft packets of ourn! and I think I would back that place for wit alone Wbo‘

agM.yhnoonlnNequrquNwOﬂeau,udlbdmve Their. §

they take the rag off of all creation. that ha

“But- the cook is my favorite. . He. h: “Theyu
: h’xm how are the
o : Onbonrde

anchor cast |
popular
so fond of th
lads, here is
Yyourselves,’
member he is too, than many Ri 0 f,?;" g?:e-‘?:;
have more acres than idess, | . : \ ‘beach, liké’
and a new dish is a great item i : i -
good humor the rest of the day, and topics for the 0 I can't de
To eat to support existence is crin : 1d :
water will do that ; but to lupport. : the |
time, is a noble OKOtt of art, and ¢ _ s ::
kind. mmm@ﬂhvuﬁm i A ing morsel as bad
lous stories about strange dishes he has seen. - “ Well, at
pents with the Siamese monkeys in the West Indies, crocodiles and .8ve had g
sloths in South Amaerica, snd cats, rats, snd dogs with the Chinese ; u thewo,-xf',
and, of course, as nobody can contradict him, says they are deli- and kicked oy
cious. . Like & salmon, you must give him the line even if it wea- minus g fow e
ries you, before you him ; but when you do him to land, “¢ Whet," o
his dishes are savory, . They have & rduh that is. peculiar to the Marlin, that
sea, for where there.is no garden, vegetables are always mast prized. gy
The glorious onion is duly. valued, for as there is no mistress to be ing.m
kissed, who will dare to objeet to its aroma? =~ .
“'ﬂnenlhkesSundayatmmavpuqlhk this, and a day like “‘thcz.
this, when the men .are all clean and tidy, mdtbobenrx’for to use their sid
prayers, and all hands are assembled a&,toiihn “ We cleu-.(
he reads the Church Service. It seems. like lﬁpal “ “That’s pi
reminds me of dear old Minister and days tﬁ?‘ by, w good sleep.
to call us round him, and repeated to us the promise ‘ that when
two or three were gathered togethe: in God's name, he would “And y et C
grant their request.” The only difference is, sailors are more atten- “Slick,” said
tive and devout than lagdsmen. They seem more conscious that hat way | No
they are in the Divine presence. Tgey have little to look upon t is to have g fo
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but the heavens above and the boundless ocean around thn.
Both seem made on pur for them—the sum 00 uﬁ
day, and the stars by mgﬁ,“the sea-to bear them on its bosom,
the breeze to waft them on their course, They feel how
they are of themselves; how frail their bark ; how dependent the
are on the gooduess and merey of theww,mdﬂuitu :
alone who can rule the tempest and control the stormy.deep.
Their, im are few, but they are strong. It is the world
that hardens the heart, and the ocean seems apart from it. .

“Theyuenoble sailors, and I love them ; but, Cutler
howaretl;{y where ﬁlyoébhw&
on board men-qt-wari moment & in po
anchor cast and the sails furled—what does the v
popular Captain, too, the idol of the men hpha
so fond of them?. Why,ho alhdnmq&.
lads, here is lots of cash for you, now be
yourselves.” And they give t.iree nobls
mander —their good-hearted officer —the uilox"t ﬁiﬂd-—,ﬂb;
old blue jacket, and they bundle into. the: m M
‘beach, like school-boys. = And where do they go?
follow them, for . never was in them whm
so I can’t describe them, and one I must say,
found afiy place answer the picture drawn of it. . But i
of the gccounts are true that [ have. heerd. of ther :
the devil’s own seminaries of vice— that’s a fact. Every mite and
morsel as bad as the barrack scenes that.we read of lately,

“ Well, at the end of a_week, back come the ilors, They
.ave had a E’Jonous lark and enjoyed es beyond anything
1 the world, for they are pale, sick, slobpy, tired out, cleaned out,
and kicked out, with black eyes, broken heads, swelled cheeks,
minus & few teeth, half their clothes, and all their money.

“ What," says the Captain, ‘ what's the matter with you, Tom
Marlin, that you 80 hke a lame duck ¥’

b Nothmg, your honor,’ says Tom, twitching his forelock, and

waking a with. his hind leg,. ‘nothing, your honor, but &
scratch ﬁ‘otﬁ%ﬂn -

“¢What! 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 nfht. Now go below, my lads, and turn in, and
good sleep. I like to see my lambs enjoy themselves., It does’ y
heart good.” .

“ And yet, Cutler, that rean is said to be a father to his crew.’

“ Slick,” said Cutler “ whag a pity it is you wouldn’t always talk

ot way | Now if there is any created thing that makes me mad,
t is to have a feller look admiren at me, whennf utter a piece of plain
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common sense like that, and turn up the whites of his eyes like & are dlack
duck in thunder, as much as to say, what a pity it is you weren’t the su ’|
broughten up a preacher. It ryles me considerable, I tell you.” that ,f:?

“ Cutler,” I said, “ did you ever see a colt in a pasture, how he g%sb al .
would race and chase round the field, head, ears and tail up, and j devilathl]:
stop short, snort as if he had seen the ghost of & bridle, and off : beasts of b
again hot foot 7" : mere bird

“Yes,” said he, “I have; but you are not a colt, nor a boy 3 it to say ls‘
either,” ' i i

“ Well, did you ever see a horse when unharnessed from a little o ;l;::,a?;;g -
light wagon, and turned out to irass, do nearly the same identical 3 a shower :;
thing, and kick up his heels like mad, as much as to say, ] am a ' and dyes yo

free nigger now %’ B “ ks
“ Well, 1 have,” said he. e
“Stop,” said I, a touchin’ of him on his arm; “what in the f theinp] '8
world is that ?” and I pointed over the taffrail to the weather-bow. ‘ hot cil:x;:: '
“ Porpoises,” said he. S countenan s,‘
“ What are they a doin’ of " ‘ (‘Xpressionoe'
“ Sportin’ of themselves.” B fices that g
“ Exactly,” sais [, “and do you place man below the beasts of not p,emeo::
the field, and the fishes of the sea? What in natur’ was humor 3 and 1o bisho
given to us for, but for our divarsion? What sort of a world A old) while of
would this be if every fellow spoke sermons and talked homilies, i fresh air aod
2d what in that case would parsons do? I leave you to cypher 8§ and in I:etn
hat out, and then prove it by algebra; bug I'll tell you what they ' blackin t:]?
wouldn’t do, I'll be hanged if they’d strike for higher wages, for the fres% bree
‘ear they should not get any at all.” : regions Tie
“1 knock under,” said he; “ you may take my hat; now go on  § decent ;hot (
and finish the comparison between Clippers and Steamers.” 5 fices are ¢ s,]
“ Well,” sais I, “as | was a sayin’, Captain, give me a craft like | 00

lil '
this, that spreads its wings like a bird, and looks as if it was born, il

long word, an

not made, a whole-sail breeze, and a seaman every inch of him like 3 Phon dade
you on the deck, who looks you in the face, in a way as if he'd = ones as th -
like to say, only bragging ain’t genteel, ain’t she a elipper now, looking ltal(;an

and ain’t | the man to handle her? Now this ain’t the case in a throw you g
steamer. They ain’t vessels, they are more like floating factories ; Engli s}{m 0;:
youwsee the steam machines and the enormous fires, and the clouds that W(m'te l: :l\
of smoke, but you don’t visit the rooms where the looms are. that’s be carried ab
all. They plough through the sea dead and heavy, like a subsoiler men, cotto g
with its eight horse team ; there is no life in 'em ; they can’t dance sort of shn -
on the waters as if they rejoiced in their course, but divide the silk, cotto OPb’::‘
waves as a rock does in a river ; they seem to move more in defi | thin’ é]se °n,f ]]'
ance of the sea, than as if they were i® an element of their own. 3 abreast wh -
“They puff and blow like boasters braggin’ that they extract | prevent g == t
from the ocean the means to make it help to subdue itself. It isa 8pace whirl] -
war of the clements, fire and water contendin’ for vietory. They | o yo’u, B ?ri;‘



CLIPPERS AND STEAMERS. a

s like & are plack, dingy, forbiddin’ looking sea monsters. It is no wonder
weren'l the superstitious Spaniard, when he first saw one, said: A vessel
you.” that goes against the tide, and against the wind, and without sails,
how he goes against God,’ or that the simple neg-o thought it was a sea
up, and 1 devil. They are very well for carrying e;fht, because they are
and off beasts of burden, but not for carrying travellers, unless they are

A mere birds of passage like our Yankee tourists, who want to have
¢ a boy it to say 1 was ‘ thar” I hate them. The decks are dirty ; your

skin and clothes are dirty ; and your lungs become foul ; smoke
1 & little pervades everythin’, and now and then the condensation gives you
dentical 3 a shower of sooty water by way of variety, that scalds your face,
lam a 8 and dyes your coat into a sort of pepper-and-salt color.

4 : “You miss the sailors, too. There are none on board—you miss
the nice light, tight-built, lathy, wiry, active, neat jolly erew. In

t in the their place you have nasty, dirty, horrid stokers; some hoisti
jer-bow. " hot cinders, and throwing them  overboard, (not with the merry
W countenances of niggers, or the cheerful sway-away-my-boys
expression of the Jack Tar, but with sour, cameronean-lookin’
faces, that seem as if they were dreadfully disappointed they were

easts of 5 not persecuted any longer—had no churches and altars to desecrate,
y humor 1 and no bishops to anoint with the oil of hill-side maledictions as of
a world 8 old) while others are emerging from the fiery furnaces beneath for
jomilies, 3 fresh air, and wipe a hot, dirty face with a still dirtier shirt sleeve,
» cypher  § and in return for the nauseous exudation, lay on a fresh coat of
hat they : blacking, tall, gaunt wretehes, who pant for breath as they snuff
ages, for the fresh breeze, like porpouses, and then dive again into the lower
regions. They are neither seamen nor landsmen, good whips, nor
w go on ' decent shots, their hair is not woolly enough for niggers, and their
n 4 faces are too black for white men. They ain’t amphibious animals,
raft like 1 like marines, and otters. They are Salamanders. But that’s a
ras born, ), long word, and now they call them stokers for shortness.
him like ' “ Then steamers carry a mob, and I detest mobs, especially such
sif he'd B ones as they delight in—greasy Jews, hairy Germans, Mulatto-
jer NOW, looking Italians, squalling children, that run between your legs and
caseina throw you down, or wipe the butter off their bread on your clothes ;
wetories; | Englishmen that will grumble, and Irishmen that will fight ; priests
he clouds that won't talk, and preachers that will harangue ; women that will
yre. that’s be carried about, because they won’t lie still and be quiet; silk
subsoiler

men, cotton men, bonnet men, iron men, trinket men, and every

in't dance sort of shopmen, who severally know nothing in the world but

livide the & silk, cotton, bounets, iron, trinkets, and so on, and can’t talk of any-
e in defi ¥ thin’ else; fellows who walk up and down the deck, four or five
ir own. ) abreast when there are four or five of the same craft on board, and
y extract | prevent any one else from promenadin’, by sweepin' the whole

f Itisa | space, while every lurch the ship gives, one of them tumbles
y. They of you, or treads on your toes, and then, instead of apologisin’,
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out and trippin’ people up. Thinkin’ is out of the question, and as
for readin’, you might as well read your fortune in the stars.

“Just as you begin; that lovely-lookin’, rosy-cheeked, wicked-
eyed gall, that came on board so full of healthvand spirits, but now
looks like a faded, striped ribbon, white, yeller; pink, and brown—
dappled all over her face, but her nose, which has-a red spot on it
—lifts up a pair of lack-lustre peepers that look glazed like the
round, dull ground glass lights let into the deck, suddenly wakes
u s(‘;ueamis%l, and says, ¢ Please, Sir, help'me down ; I feel so ill.’

ell, you take her up in your arms, and for the first time in your
life, hold her head from you, for fear she will reward you in & way
that ain’t nu matter, and she feels as soft as dough, and it seems as
if your fingers left dents in her pufty-like arms, and you carry her
to the head of the stairs, and call out for the stewardess, and a
waiter answers, * Stewardess is tight, Sir.’ . '

“*] am glad of it, she is just the person I want. Iwishall the
other passengers were tight also.’

“* Lord, Sir, that ain't it—she is mops and brooms.’

“¢ Mops and brooms, I suppose she is, she must have plenty use
for them, I reckon, to keep all snug and tidy down there.’

“Good gracious, Sir, don't you understand, she is half seas
over.’

“*True, so we all are, the captain said so to-day at twelve
o'clock, | wish we were over altogether. Send her up.’

“¢No, no, Sir, she is more than half shaved.’

““The devil ! does she shave ? I don’t believe she is a woman
at\all. | see how it is, you have been putting one of the sailors
into petticoats.” And the idea makes even the invalid gall laugh.

“ No, no, Sir, she is tipsy.’

¢ Then 'why the plague couldn’t you say so at onee. I guéss

ou kinder pride yourself in your slang. Help me to assist this
ady down to her friends,’

“ Well, when you return on deck, lo and behold, your 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? »
porpoise. Why you don’t, did you ever! well, | never see a por
poise afore in all my born days! are they good to eat, Sir?’

“ ¢ Excellent food for whales, Miss.’

““Well I never! do they swallow them right down ?°*

“*1 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, cotton man, iron man or trio-
ket man, whichever is nearest, says, * There is a ship on the lee:
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our feet bow.! He says that because it sounds sailor-like, but it happens
. and as to be the weather:-bow, and you have seen her an hour before. ;
- “¢Can you make her out ?’ sais he, that’s another sea tarm he
;iclmd- has picked up; he will talk like a horse-marine at last.

but now “*¢ Yes, sais you, ‘ she is.a Quang-Tonger.’
“¢ A Quang-Tonger ?’ sais the gall, and before the old coon has

:t;v:::, it digested that hard word, she asks, ‘ what in natur is that?’
Jike the “¢ Why, Miss, Quang-Tong is a province of China, and Canton
wakes s the capital ; all the vessels at Canton are called Quang-Tongers,
) so il but strangers call them Chinese Junks. .
in your “ Now, Miss, you have seen two new things to-day, a bottle-
n & way nosed porpoise and—' g : :
seems 8s “¢Was that a bottle-nosed porpoise, 8ir? why you don’t say

%o ! why, how you talk, why do they call them bottle-noses ?’

“ Because, Miss, they make what is called velvet corks out of
their snouts. They are reckoned the best corks in the world, and
hall the 8 then, ¢ you have seen a Chinese Junk ?

¥ “¢A Chinese Junk,’ sais the astonished trinket man, ‘well |

vow!' ‘a Chinese Junk, do tell!’ and one Lg[all calls Jeﬁemiah

Dodge, and the other her father and her sister, Mary Anne Matilda

ey “ues Jane, to come and see the Chinese Junk, and all the passengers

half seas 2 rush to the other side, and say ; ‘whare whare,’ and the two discov-

erers say : ‘ there there’ and you walk acrossthe deck and take

one of the evacuated seats you have been longin’ fuor; and as you

pass, you give a wink to the officer of the deck, who puts his

tongue in his cheek as a token of approbation, and you begin to
read again, as you fancy, in peace. :

“ But, there is no peace in a steamer, it is nothin’ but a large

arry her
s, and ®

t twelve

a woman
he sailors

1l laugh. calaboose,* chock full of prisoners. As soon as you have found
your place in the book, and taken a fresh departure, the bonnet mav

| guéss sais, ‘please, sir, a seat for a lady,’ and you ‘have to get up anc
seist this 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 tc
home. To be a lady, she must lay in a lot of airs, and to brush

is o . . Er
s her own hair, and garter her own stockins, is vulgar; if it was

‘”h“(.::':('; known in first Avenue, Spruce-street, in Bonnetville, it woulc
. %. ite ruin her as- a woman of fashion, forever.

A, S - “ Now, bonnet man wouldn’t ask you to get up and give yow
?:f; » P place to his wife’s hired help, only he knows you are a Yankee, anc

we Yankees, | must say, are regularly fooled with women and
preachers ; just as much as that walking advertisement of a mili-
ter is with her lady’s-maid. All over America in rail carriages,
btage coaches, river steamers and public places of all sorts, every

)
t : . ; &
she don ritter that wears a white choker, and looks like a minister, has

an or trio-

| lee:
n the ¢ Calaboose is a Southern name for jail.
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the best seat given him. He expects it, as a matter of course; and
as every female is a lady, every woman hax a right to ask you
to quit, without notice, for her.accommodation. Now, it's all very
well, and very proper to be respectful to preachers; and to*be
polite and courteous to women, and ‘more especially those that
are unprotected, but there is a limit, tother side of which lies
absurdity.

“ Now, if you had seen as much of the world as I have, and
many other travelled Yankees, when bommet 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 answered him in French and offered him the book, and said
certainly 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 Jady, you would have addressed her in German, and offered
her the book, and when they looked at each other; and laughed "at
their blunder, in thus taking you for. a-Yankee, perhaps the man
next to you would have offered his seat, and then 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 you,
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 would be carried
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
by your own bam, and have to move again once more. The’ bell
comes in aid, 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
won'’t come back ; and he who sees, pities but ean’t help you ; and
he who is so near sighted, he can’t hear; and he who is imter-
cepted, and made prisoner on his way.

“ What ‘a profusion of viands—but how little to eat! this is
cold ; that underdone ; this is tough;that you never eat; while
all smell oily, oh, the only dish you did fancy, you can’t touch, for
that horrid Geerman has put his hand into it. = But it is all told in

ome short sentence; two hundred and fifty passengers supply two

hundred and fifty reasons themselves, why I should prefer a sailing |
vessel with a small party to a crowded steamer. - If you want to |
see them in perfection, go where [ have been it on board the Cali- §
fornia hoats and Mississippi river crafts. The French, Austrian

and Italian boats are as bad. The two great Ocean lines, Ameri-

can and English are as good as anything bad can be, but the others |

are all abominable. They are small worlds over.crowded, and
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irse, and while these small worlds exist, the evil will remain ; @r alas; their
ask you passengers go backwm}ean('l farward, they don’t emigregte~—they
all very migrate ; they go for the winter and return for the spring, or go
nd to*be in the spring and return in the fall.
jose that “ Come, Commodore, there is old Sorrow ringing his merry bell
‘hich lies ’ 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;
aave, and 3 come sir, let us, like true Americans, never refuse to go where
i you to duty calls us.” :
dmotto | After dinner, Cutler reverted to the conversation we had had
at would before we went below, though [ don’t know that I should call it
and said conversation either ; for I believe I did, as usual, most of the talk-
i he said ing myself.
ace for | agree with you, said he, ‘in your comparative estimate of
d offered | a sailing vessel and a steamer ; I like the former the best myself.
wghed ‘at It is more agreeable for the reasons you have stated to a passenger,
1the man = but it is ‘still more agreeable to the officer in command of her on
ld bonnet another account. In a sailing vessel, all your work is on deck,
yuld have & everything is before you, and everybody under your command.
her it was | One glance of a seaman’s eye is sufficient to detect if anything is
leof you, [ amiss, and no one man is indispensable to you. In a steamer the
mnd her & work is all below, the machinery is out of your sight, complicated,
ional and (M ond one part dependent on another. If it gets out of order, you
3 are brought up with a round turn, all standing, and often in a
be carried | critical situation too. You can’t repair damage easily ; sometimes
and chock | can't repair at all.
wwe. caught “ Whereas carrying away a sail, a spar, a topmast, or anything
The bell § ot that kind, impedes, but don’t stop you, and if it is anything
ene in the | very serious, there are a thousand ways of making a temporary
sl whats | rig that will answer till you make a port.  But what I like best is,
éoes and | when my ship is in the daldrums, | am equal to the emergency ;
you; and | there is no engineer to bother you by saying, this can’t be done,
s &0 inter- | or that won’t do, and to stand jawing and arguing instead of obey-

ng and doing. Clippers of the right lines, size and build, well

at! this is | ound, manned and commanded, will make nearly as good work,
oat ;. while n ordm?ry tinges, as steamers. Rerhaps it is prejudice though,
S auoht, for or [ believe we sailors are proverbial for that. But, Blick, recol-
all told in ect it ain't all fair weather s.mlmg like this at sea. There are
supply £W0 imes ‘when death.stares you wildly in tl_le face.’
or @ saiting | ~*““Exaetly,” sais I, ‘as if he would like to know you the next
‘ou want t0 ime he came for you, so as not to apprehend the wrong one. He
4 the Cali- | ften l’enves the rascal and seizes the honest man; my opinion is,
h. Austrian 3 e‘:ion t see very well.’
m’as rocng A What'a droll t"ellow you are,’ said he; ‘it appears to me as if
t t\'\e others ou couldn't be serious for five minutes at a time. I can tell you,

‘wded, and | you were on a rocky lea-shore, with the wind and waves urging
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you on, énd you barely holding your own, perhaps losi%gm-i
every tack, you wouldn’t talk quite so glibly of death. as you
ever in a real heavy gale of wind ¥’

“¢ Warn't 1,” said I; ‘the fust time I returned from England, 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
s we bent them.’ :

“¢That’s nothing unusual,’ said Cutler ; “there are worse things
han that at sea.’ .

“:Well, I'll tell you,’ sais I, ‘ what it did; and if that ain’t an
uncommon thing, then my name aint Sam Slick. It blew all the
hair off my dog, exeept a little tuft atween his ears. It did, upon
my soul. I hope I may never leave m

“¢Don’t swear to it, Slick,” said he, ‘that’s a good fellow. It's
impossible.’

“¢ Attestin’ to it will make your hair stand on eend too, I sup
pose,’ said I; ‘but it’s as true as preachin’ for all that. - What will
you' bet it didn’t happen ¥’

“¢Tut, man; nonsense,’ said he; ‘I tell you the thing is im-
possible.’

“¢Ah! said I, ‘ that's because you have been lucky, and never
saw a riprorious hurricane in all your life. Tl tell you how it
was. | bought a blood-hound from a man in Regent's Park, just
afore I sailed, and the brute got sea-sick, 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. [s that impossible ¢’

“+Well, well,” said he, ‘you have the most comical way with
you of any man | ever see. I am sure it ain’t in your nature to
speak of death in that careless manner ; you ounly talked that way
o draw me out. | know you did. It’s not a subject, however, to
teat hightly ; and if you are not inclined to be serious just now,
teil us a-story.’

*“#Serious,’ sais I, ‘I am disposed to be ; but not sanctimonious,
and you know that. But here goes for a story, which has a nice
little 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’s beards.’

“¢Pooh!” said he, turning off huffy-like, as if I was a goin’ to
« bluff him off. ‘I wonder whether supper is ready ?’

“¢ Catler,” sais I, ‘come back, that’s a good fellow, and I'll tell

you the story. It’s a short one, and will just fill- up the space be- |

tween 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 was a jack-tar once to England who had been absent ona |

whaling voyage for nearly three years, and he had hardly landed
when he was ordered off to sea again, before he had time to go

home and
Cf his, a se
“‘Sais" |
arter this £
nor the littl
“‘It see
seemeth hay
of several
they don’t "
times,’) shi
head, and o
this life ain’
““Cutler,
preacher ¢or
1s in that it
of it,

¢ Th.’a l[
heard that g
in the world
and console
Cutler, as | |
fore me, . A,
have been,
and pains, ar
come, nothiny
simple reflec
heart, Sam,

UN

.As we a
pllot, ‘“is ther
little bit of tre
home,”

“ We must
floats at the fly
“Don’t we »
wanting,” saig
Port; but | 4,
Lr‘fzty limits, f



UNLODKING A WOMAN’S HEART. 8T

home and see his friends. He was a lamentin’ this to a shipmate

Tas you cf his, a serious-minded man, like you. v
“¢Sais he, ‘Bill, it breaketh /'my heart to have to leave agin
gland,'it arter this fashion. 1 havn’t seen Polly now goin’ on three years,
the last , nor the little un either.” And he actilly piped his eye.
s as fast “¢It seemecth hard, Tom,’ said Bill, tryin’ to comfort him—*it

seemeth hard ; but I'm an older man nor you be, Tom, the matter
se things of several years ;' and he gave his trowsers a twitch.  (‘ You know
they don’t wear galluses, though a gallus holds them up some-
ain't an . times,’) shifted his quid, iave his nor’wester a pull over his fore-
v all the head, and looked solemncholly, ‘and my experience, Tom, is, that
lid, upon this life ain’t all beer and skittles.
“¢Cutler, there is a great deal of philosophy in that maxim: a
w. It's preacher couldn’t say as much in a sermon an hour long, as there
is in that little story with that little moral reflection at the eend
’0, 1 sup i of it. . . ;
Vhat will “¢ This life ain’t all beer and skitiles” Many a time since [
E heard that anecdote—and I heard it in Kew Gardens, of all places
g is im- 8 in the world—when | am disappointed sadly I say that saw over,
f and console myself with it. | can’t expect tc go thro’ the world,
nd never F Cutler, as | have done: stormy days, long and dark nights are be-
w howit B fore me. . As I grow old, I shan’t be so full of animal spirits as I
2ark, just have been. In the natur of things | must have my share of aches,
\e mange, | and pains, and disappointment, as well as others; and when they
hair all come, nothing will better ‘help me to bear them than that little,
’ simple reflection of the sailor, which appeals so directly to the
way with heart. Sam, this life aint all beer and skittles, thal's a fact,’”
pature to 3
that way

wever, o
just now,

imonious, 8 CHAPTER III.
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UNLOCKING A WOMAN’S HEART.

'8 chewed
ards.’

a goin’ to

As we approached the eastern coast, “ Eldad,” sais I, to the
pilot, “1is there any harbor about here where our folks can do a
little bit of trade, and where I can see something of ‘ Fishermen at

1 tell home.” . '
lnd )la]ce be- | “ We must be careful now how we proceed, for if the ‘Spitfire’
' % floats at the flood, Captain Stoker will try perhaps to overhaul us.”

you wWas & § , ) A "

gis world. § “ Don’t we want to wood and water, und aint there some repairs
3 : ”» . . . GIF . .

Leent on 8 | wanting,” sais I, and 1 gave him a wink. “If so we can putinto

dly landed port; but I don’t think we will attempt to fish again within the
ime 1029 | u'xaty limits, for it's dangerous work.”
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% Yes,” sais he, touching his nose with the point of his finger,
“ gll these things are needed, and when they are going on, the mate “1 told
and I can attend to the business of the owners.” e then looked breath, ang
cautiously round to see that the Captain was not within hearing. ‘.. the corner

“ Warn't it the ‘ Black Hawk’ that was chased ?” said he. ] limes, whe
think that was our name then.” \ “‘A ve

“ Why, to be sure it was,” said L trouble,”

“ Well,” sais he, “ this is the ‘Sary Ann,’ of New Bedfurd, “* Why,
now,” and proceeding aft he turned a screw, and I could hear a ‘ _““No,’ s
board shift in the stern, ' : Just like y¢

“Do you mind that?” said he: “well, you can’t see it where .
you stand just now, at present; but the ‘Sary Ann’ shows her .
name there, now, and we have a set'of papers to correspond. | ‘ “ Bxaot]
guess the Britisher can’t seize her, because the ¢ Black Hawk’ broke !
the treaty ; can he?” And he gave a knowing jupe of his head,
as much as to say, aint that grand ? i

“ Now, our new.Captain is a straight-laced sort of man, you see ; 3 ‘‘Sam, §
but the cantin fellow, of a master you had on board before, warn’t ; serious face,
above a dodge of this kind. If it comes to the scratch, you must 3 p ‘The *8,
take the command again, for Cutler won’t have art nor part iy this : well that aj
game ; and we may %‘e reformed out afore we know where we}nre.” ; kegs of bran

“ Well,” sais I, “ there is no occasion, I guess; put us some- » door at Halj
where a little out of sight, and we won’t break the treaty no more, Just because
[ reckon, the * Spitfire,’ after all, would just as soon be in port as do it. But j
looking after us. It's small potatoes for a man-of-war to be hunt. to that dodg
ing poor game, like us little fore and afters,” that. Dear

“ As you like,” he said, “ but we are prepared, you see, for the that couldn’t
mate and men understand ghe whole thing. It aint the first time old slipper ;
they have escaped by changing their sign-board.” ;tmlght throu

“ Exactly,” said I, “ a ship aint likea dog; that can only answer 0zen suppler
to one namne, and ‘Sary Ann’ is as good as the ‘ Black Hawk,’ can't be scaled,

every mite and morsel. There is a good deal of fun in altering % € are accon
sign-boards. [ recollect wunst, when I was a boy, there was a than o force i
firm to Slickville, who had this sign over their shop: informers,

¢ Gallop and More, ;‘0(;‘01:’:8 their
Taylors.’ N T want t
“ Well, one Saturday-night, {n'other Josiah and 1 got a paint. Josiah would (
brush, and altered it this way : so‘?s to report
“ Gallop-and 8 More Well, Eiq

Taylors
Make a man.’

“Lord! what a commotion it made! Next day was Sunday ; | understan
and as the folks were going to church, they stood and laughed, and ng towards the
raved like anything. It made a terrible hulla-bulloo.” - large sh,

% ¢Sam,’ said minister to me, ¢ what in natur is all-that ondecent ““ the wind of

r'e you sy

noise about, so near the church dodr ?’
e sun
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“] told him: It was most too much for him, buthe bit in his
breath, and tried to look grave; but I see a twinkle in his eye, and
the corner of his mouth twitch, the way your ‘eyelid does some
times, when a nerve gets a dancing involuntarily.

“¢A very foolish joke, Sam,” he said; ‘it may get you inte
trouble.” . ,

¢ Why, minister,’ said I, ‘I hope you don’t think that—"'

“¢No, said he, ‘1 don’t think at all, | know it was you, for it's
just like you. But it's a foolish joke; for, Sam :

“ ¢ Honor and won,h from no condition rise—'
“!Exactly,” sais I,
« ¢ Stitch well your part, there all the honor hes.’

“«Sam, Sam,’ said he, ‘you are a bad boy,’ and he put on a
serious face, and went in and got his gown ready for service.

“The “Sary Ann,’ for the ‘ Black Hawk,’” sais I to myself,
“well that aint bad either ; but there are more chests of tea and
kegs of brandy, and such like, taken right by the custom-house
door at Halifax in loads of hay and straw, then 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. Smugglers in general haven't the courage to do
that. Dear me!” sais [ to myself, “ when was there evera law
that couldn’t be evaded ; a tax that couldu’t be shuffled off like an
old slipper; a prohibition that a smuggler couldn’t row  right
straight through, or a treaty that hadn’t more holes in it than a
dozen supplemental ones could patch up? It%s a high fence that
can't be scaled, and a strong one that can’t be broke down, When
there are accomplices in the house, it is easier to get the doer unlocked
than to force it, Receivers make smugglers, Where there are not
informers, penalties are dead letters. 'The people here like to seé us,
for it is their interest, and we are safe, as long as they are friendly.
[ don’t want to smuggle, for I scorn such a pettifogin’ business, as
Josiah would call it ; but I must and will see how the thing works,
so as to report it to the President.”

“ Well, Elded,” sais I, “I leave all this to you. I want toavoid
a scrape if I can, so put us in a place of safety, and be careful how
you proceed.” :

“I understand,” said he. “ Now, Mr. Slick, look yonder,” point-
ing towards the shore. * What is that ?”

“ A large ship under full sail,” said I, “ but it is eurious she has
got the wind off shore, and just dead on end to us,”

“ Are you sure,” said he, “it is a ship, for if we get foul of her

e shall be sunk in a moment, and every soul on board perish.”
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“Is it a cruiser ?” sais I; “because if it is, steer boldly for her, 8 ship,
and I will go on board of her, and shew my commission as an schooner,
officer of our everldstin’ nation, Captain,” said I, “ what is that Perhaps t
stranger ?” “ Catle;

He paused for a moment, shaded his eyes with his hand, and her.”
examined her. “ A large, square-rigged vessel,” he said, “ under a “ Pooh,
heavy press of canvas,” and resumed his walk on the deck. first we s,

After a while the pilot said: “ Look again, Mr. Slick, can you coaster,
make her out now ?”’ ‘ fun, and t

“ Why,” sais I, “ she is only a brigantine; but ask the skipper.” : glad when

He took his glass and scrutinized ﬁer closely, and as he replaced on.”
it in the binnacle said : ““/We are going to have southerly weather In a sho
I think ; she loomed very large when ] first saw her, and I took her by a rema
for a ship ; but now she seems to be an hermophrodite. It’s of no delusion it
consequence to us, however, what she is, and we shall soon near called Shij
her.” ‘ , number of

“ Beyond that vessel,” said the pilot, “ there is a splendid har- & was not de
bor, and as there ha#s been a head wind for some time, I have no narrows, w
doubt there are many coasters in there, from the masters of whom Pletely Jang
you can obtain much useful information on the dbject of your visit, i lay there )

while we can drive a profitable trade among them and the folks to ‘Pe comp
ashore. How beautifully these harbors are situated,” he continued, i " You ar
“ for carrying on the fisheries, and Nova Scotian though I be, I must 'l".}?mf‘ Halif;

i e fact is,

say, | do think, in any other part of the world there would be p
large towns here.” Exactly
“T think so too, Eldad,” sais I, “ but British legislation is at the y o““ ait loo
bottom of all your misfortunes, after all, and though you are as | If you ¢
lazy as sloths, and as idle as that fellow old Blowharg saw, who lay 80 to the p
down on the grass all day to watch the vessels passing, and observe i}eldom appi
the motion of the crows, the English, by breaking up your mono- NOW we ina
poly of inter-colonial and West India trade, and throwing it open {"tl:ason on pr
to us, not only without an equivalent, but in the face of our pro- - e. Weu
hibitory duties, are the cause of all your poverty and stagnation, % 9008 we |
They are rich, and able to act like fools if they like in their own carries on hi
affairs, but it was a cruel thing to sacrifice you, as they have done, pm‘s'b]e- If
and deprive you of the only natural carrying trade and markets :nf.’“ﬁ uncom
you had. The more I think of it, the less I blame you. It is a fnug bor’s fic
wicked mockery to lock men up, and then taunt them with want of (::r ‘}‘, but sel
enterprise, and tell them they are idle.” nl Iw distan
“ Look at that vessel again, Sir,” said Eldad ; “she don’t make Yot 1e wask
much headway, does she ?” : acdml‘ns afore
Well, I took the glass again -and examined her minutely, and ! s:, “gk”_”P
never was so stumpt in my life. “\;‘,l ARG,
“ Pilot,” said I,  is' that the same vessel ?” b ¢ foug nigl
“The identical,” said he. oW glad 1 ar
“] vow to man,” sais I, “as [ am a livin’ sinner, that ic waither And the
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o ship, nor a brigantine, nor a hermophrodite, hut a to
for her, schooner, that'’s a fact. What in natur’ is the meanin’ of all this?
Perhaps the Captain knows,” so | called him again. '

“ Catler, that vessel is transmografied again,” sais I1; “look at
her.”

“ Pooh,” said he, * that’s not the same vessel at all. The two
first we saw are behind that island, That one is nothing but a
coaster. You can’t take me in, Slick. You are always full of yom
fun, and taking a rise out of some one or another, and I shall be
glad when we land, you will then have some oue else to practice

n As an

. is that

and, and
under a

can you

,kipper." on.” '

replaced In a short time the schooner vanished, and its place was supplied
weat,her_ by a remarkable white cliff, which from the extraordinnoi optical
took her delusion it occasions, gives its name to the noble port which is now

(t’s of no called Ship Harbor., I have since mentioned this subject to a
oon near 3 pumber of mariners, and have never yet heard of a person who
was not deceived in a similar manner. As we passed through the
narrows, we entered a spacious and magnificent basin, so com-
pletely land-locked that a fleet of vessels of the largest size may
lay there unmoved by any wind. There is no Haven in America
to be compared with it.
a “ You are now. safe,” said the pilot; “it is only twelve leagues
ontinued, from Halifax, and nobody would think of looking for you here.
»e, | must 8 The fact is, the nearer you hide, the safer you be.”
would be. 8 “ Exactly,” sais | ; “ what you seek you can’t find, but when
3 you aint looking for a thing, you are sure to stumble on it.”
“If you ever want to run goods, Sir,” said he, * the closer you

ydid har-
have no
of whom
our visit,
the folks

| is at the

a are as 8 go to the port, the better: Smugglers aint all up to this, so they
, wholay @ seldom approach the lion’s den, but go farther and fare worse.
d observe 8 Now we ay learn lessons from dumb animals. They know we
ur mono- reason on prohabilities, and therefore always do what is improba-
g it open & ble. We think them to be fools, but they know that we are. The
" our pro-  § fox sees we always look for him about his hole, and therefore he
tagnation. 8 carries on his trade as far from it, and as ncar the poultry yard as
their own possible, If a dog kills sheep, and them Newfoundlanders are
ave done, most uncommon fond of mutton, | must say, he never attacks his
. markets neighbor’s flock, for he knows he would be suspected and had w
It is a for it, but sets off at night, and makes a foray like the old Scoteg
th want of on the distant borders.
1 “He washes himself, for marks of blood is a bad sign, and
on’t make 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
ely, and say, ‘Squire, here I have been watchin of your property all this

live long night, it’s dreadful lonely work, | do assure you, and oh,
how glad 1 am to see the shine of your face this morning,’

" “ And the old boss pats his head, fairly took in, and says, ‘ that's
je waither .
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8 good dog—what a faithful, honest fellow you be; you are worth
your weight in gold.’

“ Well, the next time he goes off on a spree in the same quarter,
what does he see but a border dog strung up by the neck, who has
been seized and condemned, as many an innocent fellow has been
before him on circumstantial evidence, and he laughs and says to
himself, ¢ what fools humans be ; they don't know half as much as
we dogs do.” 8o he thinks it would be as well to shift his ground,
where folks ain’t on the watch for sheep-stealers, and he makes a
dash into n flock still further off.

“Them Newfoundlanders would puzzle the London detective

lice, I believe they are the most knowin’ coons in all creation,
ggn"t ou "

“ Well, they are” sais I, “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 can by kindness lay one of them under an
obligation he will never forget as long as he lives, whereas an
obligation seares a man, for he snorts and stares at you like a
horse at an engine, and ‘is e’en most sure to up hec¢ls and let you
have it, like mad. The only thing about dogs is, they ean’t bear
rivals ; they like to have all attention paid to themselves exclu
sively. 1 will tell you a story I had from a British Colonel,

“Ile was stationed in Nova Scotia, with his regiment, when ]
was a venden of clocks there. I met him to \:gindsor, at the
Wileox Inn.  He was mightily taken with my old horse Clay, and
offered me a most an everlastin’ long price for him : he said if |
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 price ; his ditto was never made yet, and I don’t think
ever will be. I had no notion to sell him, and I told him so, but
seein” he was dreadful disappointed, for a rich Englishman actually
thinks money will do anything and get amything, | told him if ever

I parted with him, he should have him on condition he would keep
him as long as he lived, and so on.

“ Well, it pacified him a bit, and to turn the conversation, sais I,
“Colonel,’ sais I, ‘ what a most an almighty- everlastin’ super supe
rior Newfoundler that is’ a pointin to hiy dog ; ‘ creation, sais I,
“if Thad a regiment of such fellows 1 believe | wouldn't be afraid
of the devil. My’ sais I, ‘ what a dog! would you part with him ?
Pde give anything for him.’

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

“¢No," sais he, with a sort of hul%smilc at my ignorance in

pokin” such & question at him, (for a Britisher abroad thinks he has
privileges no one else has), ‘no, I don’t want to part with him. |
want to take him to England with me. See, he has all the marks
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of the true breed ; look at his beautiful broad forehead, what an
intellectual one it is, ain’t it ? then see his delicate mouse-like ears,
just large enough to cover the orificc, and that’s all.’

“¢ Qrifice, said I, for | hate fine words, for common use, they

are like go-to meetin’ clothes on week-days, onconvenient, ar.d look
too all fired jam up. Sais I, * what's that when it's fried? 1 don’t
know that wosd ¥

“¢ W hy, ear-hole,’ said he.

“¢ Oh,’ sais I, simple-like, ‘1 take now.’

“ He smiled and went on. ‘ Look at the black roof of his
mouth,” said he, ‘and do you see the dew-claw, that is & great

mark ? Then feel that tail; that is his rudder to steer by when
swimming. It’s different from the tail of other dogs—the strength
of that joint is surprising; but his chest, Sir, his chest, see how

that is formed on purpose for diving! It is shaped internally like
a seal’s, and then, observe the spread of that webbed foot, and the
power of them paddles! There are two kinds of them, the short
and the long-haired, but | think those shaggy ones are the hand-
somest. ' They are very difficult to be got now of the pure breed.
[ sent to the Bay of Bulls for this one. To have them in hedlth
you must make them stay out of doors in all weather, and keep
them cool, and, above all, not feed them too high. Salt fish seems
the best food for them, they are so fond of it. Singular that, ain’t
it? but a dog is natural, Sir, and a man ain’t.

“‘*Now, you never saw a codfish at the table of a Newfoundland
merchant in your life. He thinks it smells too ‘much of the shop.
In fact, in my opinion, the dog is the only gentleman there. The
only one now that the Indian is extinct, who has breeding 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 all.  He made a considergble
of a long yarn of it, and, as it was a text he had oftén enlarged
on, I thought he never would have ended, but like other preachers
when he got heated, spit on the slate, rub it all out, and eypher it
over again, Thinks I to myself, I'll play you a bit, my boy.

“¢ Kxactly,' sais I; ‘there is the same difference in dogs and
horses as there is in men. Some are noble by nature, and some
vulgar ; each is known by his breed.’

“*True,’ said he, ‘ very true,” and he stood up a little straighter,
as if it did him good to hear a republican say that, for ‘his father
was an Earl. ¢ A very just remark,’ said he, and heé eyed me all
over, as if he was rathepsurprised at my penetration.

“* But the worst of if, sais I, ‘is that a high-born brute, and a
high-bred man, are only good for one thing. A pointer will point
—a blood-hound run—a setter will set-—a bull-dog fight—and a
Newfoundlander will swim; but what else are they good for?
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Now a duke is a duke, and the devil a thing else. All you expect
of him is to act and look like one; (and I could point out some
that even don’t even do that). If he writes a book, and | believe
a Scotch one, by the help of his tutor, did once; or makes a
speech, you say, come now, that is very well for a duke, and so on.
Well, 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. 1 ain’t quite sure a cross ain’t
desirable, and in that way that you couldn’t improve the intelli
gence of both horses, noblemen, and dogs—don’t you think so,
Sir ¥ sais I.

“¢It is natural for you,’ said he, not liking the smack of dem-
ocracy that I threw in for fun, and lookmg uneasy. ‘So,’ sais he,
(by way of turning the conversation) ‘ the sagacity of dogs is very
wonderful. | will tell you an anecdote of this one that has sur.
prised everybody to whom I have related it.

“¢ Last summer my duties led me to George's Island. [ take it
for granted you know jt. It is a small island situated in the centre
of the harbor of Hali"’ax, has a powerful battery on ‘it, and bar-
racks for the accommodation of troops. There was a company of
my regiment stationed there at the time. [ took this dog and a
small terrier, called Tilt, in the boat with me. The latter was a
yery active little fellow that the General had given me a few weeks
before. He was such an amusing creature, that he soon became a
universal favorite, and was suffered to come into the house, (a
privilege which was never granted to this gentleman, who paid no
regard to the appearance of his coat, which was often wet and
dirty,) and who was therefore excluded.

“*The consequence was, Thunder was jealous, and would not
associate with him, and if ever he took any liberty, he turned on
him and punished him severely. This, however, he never presumed
to do in my presence, 48 he knew I would not suffer it, ayd, there
fore, when they both accompanied me in my walks, the big dog
contented himself with treating the other with perfect indifference
and contempt. Upon this occasion, Thunder lay 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, looked over the ginwale, and seemed
to enjoy the thing uncommonl) He watched the motions of the
men, as if he understood what was required of them, and was
anxious they should acquit themselves properly.

“¢He knew,’ said I, ‘it was what sailors call the dog-watch.’

“¢Very good, said he, but looking all the time as if he thought

the interruption very bud.
“ After having made my inspection, I returned to the boat, for
the purpose of recrossing to the town, when | missed the terrier
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expect ' Thunder was close at my heels, and when I whistled for the other,

| S0mMe wagged his tail and looked up in my face, as if he would say, never
relieve mind that foolish dog, | am here, and that is enough, or is there
kes a ' anything you want me to do?
80 on. ‘ ‘¢ After calling in vain, I went back to the barracks, and inquired
better of the men for Tilt, but no one appeared to have seen him, or
' Tay noticed his motions.
38 Bi"’.‘ . “ After perambulating the little island in vain, I bappened to ask
intelli _ the sentry if he knew where he was,
nk so, § “ ¢ Yes, sir,” said he, ¢ he is buried in the beach.’
: “ Buried in the beach,’ said I, with great anger, ‘ who dared tc
f dem- kill him? Tell me, Sir, immediately.’
ais he, 1 “¢That large dog did it, Sir. He enticed him down to the
is very , shere, by playing with him, pretending to erouch, and then run
as sur- 8 after him ; and then retreating, and coaxing him to chase him ; and
_ when he got him near the beach, he throttied him in an instant, and
take it 8 then scratched a hole in the shingle and buried him, covering him
rcentre > up with the gravel. After that, he went into the water, and with
id bar- P his paws washed his head“and face, shook himself, and went up to
»any of i the barracks. You will(find the terrier just down there, Sir.’
: and a “ ¢ And sure enough there was the poor little fellow, quite dead,
r was a and yet warm. ' '
' weeks P “¢In the meantime, Thunder, who had watched our proceedings
came & 5 from a distance, as soon as he saw the body exhumed, felt as if
yuse, (a b there was a court-martial holding over himself, plunged into the
paid no s harbor, and swam across to the togvn, and hid himself for several
ret and 3 days, until he thought the affair bad blown over; and then ap-
3 proached me anxiously and cautiously, lest he should be appre-
uld. not 1 hended and condemned. As I was unwilling to lose both of my
roed on dogs, | was obliged to overlook it, and take him back to my confi-
esumed dence. A strange story, aint it, Mr. Slick ¢’
1, there “ Well, it is,” sais I, ‘ but dogs do certainly beat all natur, that's
big dog & a fact.’
fierence 5 But to get back to the “ Black Hawk ;" as soon as we anchored,
he boat, 4 [ proposed to Cutler that we should go ashore and visit the * na-
was full tives.” While he was engaged giving his orders to the mate, I took
what it the opportunity of inquiring of the Pilot about the inhabitants.
seemed This is always a necessary precaution. If you require light-houses,
s of the buoys, and sailing directions to enter a port, you want similar
ind was | guides when you land. The navigation there is difficult also, and
“ it’s a great thing to know who you are going to meet, what sort of
ch. - stuff they are made of, and which way to steer, so as to avoid
thought hidden shoals and sand-bars, for every little community is as full
of them as their harbor. It don’t do, you know, to talk tory in the
boat, for 8 house of a radical, to name a bishop to a puritan, to let out agin

) terrier smugglin’ to a man who does a little bit of business that way him
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self; or, as the French say, “ to talk of a rope in a house where the
squatter has been hanged.” If you want to please a guest, you
must have some of his favorite dishes at dinner for him ; and if
you want to talk agreeably to a man, you must select topics he has
a wvelish for.

“80,” says 1, “ where had we better go, Pilot, when we land ?”

“Do you see that are white, one-story house there #” said he.
“That is a place, though not an inn, where the owner, if he is at
home, will receive the likes of you very hospitably. - He is a capi
tal fellow in his way, but as hot as pepper. His name is Peter
McDonald, and he is considerable well to do in the world. He is
a-Highlander ; and when young went out to Canada in the employ-
ment of the North-west Fur Company, where he spent many years,
and married, broomstick fashion, | suppose, a squaw. After her
death, he removed, with his two halfcaste daughters, to St. John’s,
New Brunswick; but his girls, I don’t think, were very well re
ceived, on account of their color, and he came down here-and set
tled at Ship Harbor, where some of his countrymen are located.
He is as proud as Lucifer, and so are his galls. Whether it is that
they have been slighted, und revenge it on all the rest of the world,
I don’t know ; or whether it is Highland and Indian pride mixed, 1
aint sartified ; but they carry their heads high, and show a stiff
upper lip, I tell you. I don’t think you will get much talk out of
them, for I never could.”

“ Well, it don’t follow,” said I, “by no manner of means, Eldad,
because they wouldn’t chat to you, that they wouldn’t open their
little mugs 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 plaguey
sight more about the shape, make, and build of a craft like this,
than you do about the figure-head, waist, and trim of a gall. You
are a seaman, and | am a landsman ; you know how to bait your
hooks for fish, and I know the sort of hackle women will jump at.
See if I don’t set their clappers a going, like those of a saw-mill.
Do they speak English ?”

“Yes,” said he, “ and they talk Gelic-and French also ; the first
two they learned from their father, and thé’other in Canada.”

“ Are they pretty ?”

“The eldest is beautiful,” said he; “ afd there is something in
her manner you can’t help thinking she is a lady. You never saw
such a beautiful figure as she is in your life.”

Thinks 1 to myself, “that's all you know about it, old boy.’
But I didn’t say so, for I was thinking of Sophy 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,
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rere the athletic man, and his step was as springy as a boy’s. He hada
st, you jolly, open, manly face, but a quick, restless eye, and the ‘general
and if expressior: of his countenance indicated, at once, good nature, and
) he has irasc.bility of temper. . g
“ Coot tay, shentlemen,” he said, “ she is glad to see you; come
and ?” walk into her own house.” He recognised and received kindly
aid he. . Eldad, who mentioned our names and introduced us, and he wel-
1e is at ' comed us cordially. As soon as we were seated, according to the
a capi custom of the northwest tyaders, he insisted upon our taking some-
s Peter : thing to drink, and callitg to his daughter Jessie in Geelic, he

He is ] desired her to bring whiskey and brandy. As I kuew this was a
mploy- ] request, that on such an occasion could not be doolqu without
'r years : offence, I accepted his offer with thanks, and no little praise on t}xe
ter her f virtues of whiskey, the prineipal recommendation of which, I said,
John's “ was that there was not a headache in a hogshead of it.”
vell re, k. “She believes so herself,” he said, it is petter ash all de rum,
ind set % prandy, shin, and other Yanke pyson in the States; ta Yankies
ocated. 8 are cheatin smugglin rascalls.” : .
i is that e The entrance of Jessie fortunately gave a turn to this compli-
yworld, : mentary remark ; when she set down the tray, I rose and extended

ixed. 1 - my hand to her, and said in Gelie, * Cair mur tha thu mo gradh,

e il N (how do you do my dear), tha mi'n dochas gam biel thu slan (1 hope
g B you are quite,well).”

; The girl was amazed, but no less pleased. How sweet to the

Eldad ear are the accents of the paternal language, or the mother tongue

it O as we call it, for it is women who teach us to talk. It is a bond

of union! Whoever speaks it, when we are in a land of strangers,

out of

en their

kfr?:;; is regarded as a relative. [ shall never forget when I was in the
: bazaar at Calcutta, how my heart leaped at hearing the veice of a
olaguey : Co . h sddassal ti d
ke this nnecticut man as he was ( ressing a native trader,

Yo l; g “Tell you what, stranger,” said he, *“ [ feel as mad as a meat

axe, and | hope Kmay be darned to all darnation, if I wouldn’t
chaw up your ugly mummyised corpse, hair, hide and hoof] this
blessed minute, as quick as | would mether's dough-nuts, if I warn’t
: afraid you'd pyson me with you atimy, I'll be dod drotted if I
the first % wouldn’t.”’

& % Oh, how them homespun words, coarse as they were, cheered
my drooping spirits, and the real Connecticut nasal twang with
which they were uttered sounded like musie to my ears; how it
brought my home and far-off friends to my ears; how it sent up
a tear of mingled joy and sadness to my eye,

Peter was delighted. He slapped me on the back with a hearty
good Witl, in a way nearly to deprive me of my breath, welcomed me

“’I e anew, and invited us all to stay with him while the vessel remained
) n-hed s there. Jessie replied in Geelic, but so rapidly I could only follow
:‘g;)(uilt- F her with great difficulty, for I had but a smattering of it, though I
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understood it better than [ could speak it, having acquired it in a
very singular mauner, as I will tell you by and bye. Offering her
a chair, she took it and sat down after some hesitation, as if it was
not her usual habit to associate with her father’s visitors, and we
were soon on very sociable terms, I asked the name of the tradihg
post in the north-west, where they had resided, and delighted her by
informing her I had once been there myself on business of John
Jacob Astor’s New York Fur Company, and staid with the Gov-
ernor, who was the friend and patron of her father’s. This was
sufficient to establish us at once on something like the footing of
old friends. When she withdrew, Peter followed her out, proba-
bly to give some directions for our evening -meal,

“ Well, well,”” said the pilot, “if you don’t beat all! I never
could get a word out of that girl, and you have loosened her
tongue in rale right down earnest, that's a fact.”

“ Eldad,” sais |, “there is two sorts of pilotage, one that enables
you to steer through life, and another that carries you safely along
a coast, and there is this difference hetween them : This universal
glove is all alike in a\general way, and the knowledge that is suffi
cient for one country will do for all the rest of it, with some slight
variations. Now, you may be a very good pilot on this coast, but
your knowledge is of no use to you on the shores of England. A
land pilot is a fool if he makes shipwreck wherever he is, but the
best of coast pilots when he gets on a strange shore is as helpless
as a child. Now a woman is a woman all over the world, whether
she speaks Gelie, French, Indian, or Chinese; there are various
entrances to her heart, and if you have experience, you have got a
compass which will enable you to steer through one or the other of
them, into the inner harbor of it. Now, Minister used to say that
Eve, in Hebrew, meant talk, for prowdence gave her the power of
chattyﬁcanon on purpose to ‘take charge of that department. Clack
then you see is natural to them, talk therefore to them as they like,
and they will soon like to talk to you. If a woman was to put a
Bramah Jock on her heart, a skilful man would find his way into it
if he wanted to, I ‘know. That contrivance is set to a partieular
word ; find the letters that compose it, and it opens at once. The
moment | heard the Geelic [ knew I had diseovered the cypher—|
tried it and succeeded.
at locks, for them that can’t be opened can be picked. T'he mechanism
of the human heart, when you thoroughly understand it, is, like ali
the other works of nature, very beautiful, very wonderful, but very
simple.  When it does not work well, the fault is not in the machinerv
but in the management.”

Tell you what, pilot, love and skill laugh -
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CHAPTER IV.

A CRITTUR WITH A THOUSAND VIRTUES AND
BUT ONE VICE:

Soon after MeDonald had returned and resumed his seat, a tall
thin man, dressed in a coarse suit of homespun, entered the room,

and addressing our host familiarly as Squire Peter, deposited in

the corner a fishing-rod, and proceeded to disencumber himself of a
large salmon-basket apparently well filled, and also two wallets,
one of which seemed to contain his clothes, and the other, from
the dull heavy sound it emitted as he threw it ou the floor, some
tools. He was about forty years of age. His head, which was
singularly well formed, was covered with a luxuriant mass of
bushy black curls. His eyes were large, deep set, and intelligent,
his forehead expansive and projecting, and his eyebrows heavy and
shaggy. When addressing Peter he raised them up in a peculiar
manner, nearly 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 had two
such remarkable expressions; one of animation, amiability, and
intelligence ; and the other of total abstraction. He bent forward,
even after he relieved himself of his load, and his attitude and gait
suggested the idea of an American land-surveyor, who had been
accustomed to carry heavy weights inthe forest. Without conde-
scending to notice the party, further than bestowing on us a cur-
sory glance to ascertain whether he knew any of us, he drew up to
the chimney corner, and placing the soles of his boots perpendicu-
larly to the fire, (which soon indicated by the vapor arising from
them, that he had been wading in water), he asked in a listless
manner and without waiting for replies, some unconnected ques-
tions of the landlord : as, “ Any news, Peter? how does the world
use you? how are the young ladies? how is fish this season ?
mackarel plenty ? any wrecks this year, Peter, eh ? any vessels
sinking, and dead men floating ; silks, satins, ribbons, and gold
watches waiting to be picked up? Glorious coast this! the har-
vest extends over the whole year,” and then he drew his hand over
his face as if to suppress emotion, and immediately relapsed into
silence, and stared moodily into the fire. :

Peter seemed to understand that no answer was required, and
therefore made none, but asked him where he had come from ?

“ Where did he come from?” said the stranger, who evidently
applied the question to a fish in his basket, and not to himself
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“originally from the lake, Peter, where it was spawned, and
whither it annually returns. You ought to understand that, Mac,
for you have a head on your shoulders, and that is more than half
the poor wretches that float ashore here from the deep have. It's
a hard life, my friend, going to sea, and hard shores sailors knock
against sometimes, and still harder hearts they often find there.
A stone in the end of a stocking is a sling for a giant, and soon
puts an end to their sufferings ; a punishment for wearing gold
watches, @ penalty for pride. Jolly tars, eh? oh yes, very joily !
it’s a jolly sight, aiut it, to see two hundred halfnaked, mangled,
and disfigured bodies on the beach, as I did the other day ?” and
he gave a shudder at the thought that seemed tn 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! that is enough for
mothers and wives to hear. The cry for help, when there is none
to save, the shriek of despair, when no hope is left, the half-uttered
prayer, the last groan, and the last struggle of death, are all
hushed in the storm, and weeping friends know not what they P
lament,” \ ‘

After a short pause, he _ontinued :

“That sight has most crazed me. What was it you asked ?
Oh, I have it! you asked where he came from? From the lake,

Peter, where he was spawned, and where he returned, you see, to
die. You were spawned on the shores of one of the bays of the
Highlands of Seotland. Wouldn't you like to return and lay £
your bones there, eh? Krom earth you came, to it 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, L

is strong ; it is an instinet of nature; but, alas! the world
is & Scotchman’s home —anywhere that he can make money.
Dou’t the mountains with their misty summits appear béfore you
sometimes in your sleep? Don’t you dream of their dark shad-
ows and sunny spots, their heathy slopes and deep, deep glens? ;
Do you see the deer grazing there, and hear the bees hum merrily P
as they return laden with honey, or the grouse rise startled, and ]
whirr away to hide itself in its distant covert? Do the dead ever &

rise from their gravesand inhabit again the little cottage that looks
~ out on the stormy sea? Do you become a child once more, and
hear your mother’s voice, as she sings the little simple air that-lulls
you to sleep, or watch with aching eyes for the returning boat that 4
brings your father, with the shadows of evening, to his humble &
home? And what is the language of your dreams? not English, 8
French, or Indian, Peter, for they have been learved for trade
or for travel, but Gaelic, for that was the language of love. Had
you left home early, Mac, and forgotten its words or its sounds,
had all trace of it vanished from your memory as if it had nev ~
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ed, and been, still would you have heard it, and known it,~and tn.lkoq it in
at, Mac, your dreams. Peter, it is the voice of nature, and that is the
han half voice of God !"”

ve. It's ¢ She’ll tell her what she treams of semetimes,’ said McDonald,

rs knock “ she treams of ta mountain dew—ta clear water of life.’
d there. “| will be bound you do,” said the Doctor, * and I do if you
nd soon 1 don't ; so, Peter, my boy, give me a glass ; it will cheer my heart,
ing gold . for 1 have been too much alone lately, and have seen such horrid
'y jolly ! 4 sights, | feel dull.”
nangled E While Peter, who was a good deal affected with this reference tc
2" and : his native land, was proceeding to comply with his request, he re-
the very Japsed into his former state of abstraction, and when theliquor was
em, and : presented to him, appeared altogether to'have forgotten that he had
mgh for asked for it.
| is none 4 “ Come, Toctor,” said the host, touching him on the shoulder,
Luttered “ come, take a drop of this, it will cheer you up ; you seem a peg
are all b too low to-day. It's the genuine thing, it is some the Governor,
iat they Sir Colin Campbell, gave me.”

“ None the better for that, Peter, none the better for that; for
the rich give out of their abundance, the poor from their last cup

asked ? . and their last loaf; one is the gift of station, the other the gift of
‘he lake, b the heart.”
1 see, to “Indeed then, she is mistakened, man. It was the gift of as
s of the true-hearted a Highlander as ever lived. 1 went to see him lately,
and lay ahout_u grant of lanc!. He was engaged writing at the time, and
ou shall an officher was standing by him for orders, and sais he to me, ‘my
i y— good friend, could you call to-morrow ? for I am very busy to-day,
Peter, as you see.” Well, | answered him in Gaelic that- the wind was
’3 aovld 4 fair, and I was anxious to go home ; but if he would be at leisure
money. next week I would return again. Oh, [ wish you had seen him,
ore you Ductor, wher-x he heard his native tongue. He threw down his pen,
e ‘el jumped up like a boy, and took me by the hand, and shook it with
 glens ? all his mlght. ¢ Oh,’ said he, ‘ T haven’t heard that for years; the
merrily 8 sound of it does my heart good. You must come again and see
led. and ) me after the steamer has left for Enlgland. What can I do for
adover B you?’ 8o I told him in a few words I wanted a grant of two hun-
at looks b dred acres of land adj.oining this place. And he took a minute of
ore. and my name, and of Ship Harbor, and the number of my lot, and
m\t, lulls wrote pnderneath an order for the grant. ‘Take that to the Sur-
oat that veyor-G.eneral,’ said he, ‘ and the next time you come to Halifax the
humble B grant will be ready for you.” Then he rang the bell, and when the
English, y servant came, he ordered him to fill a hamper of whiskey and take
' <oade it duwp to my vessel.”
» Had & “Did you get the grant?" said the stranger.

sounds, 3 “Indeed she did,” said Peter, “and when she came to read it, it
4 nev ~ 4 was for five instead of two hundred acres.”
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i i e

Good |’ said the other. * Come, I like that. Fill me another
glass and | will drink his health.”

eyes down

: Nothing i
“ Well done, old boy!” said I to myself, “ you know how to oLhing _l
y Y J He had fal

carry your sentimentality to market anyhow. Doctor, doctor!'
So you are a doctor,” sais I to myself, “are you? Well, there is
something else in you than dough-pills, and salts and senna at any
rate, and that is more than most of your craft have, at all events.
I'll draw you out presently, for [ never saw a man with that vein
of melancholy in him, that didn’t like fun, providin’ his sadness to sell him
warn’t the effect of disease. 8o here’s at you; I'll make the fun ‘ my horse-ti
start or break a trace, | know.” "him. Wel
Cutler and I had been talking horse when he came in ; a sort of ness, and |
talk | rather like myself, for I consait I know a considerable some s tiseci him f
about it, and aint above getting a wrinkle from others when I can. : “‘A gen
“ Well,” sais L, * capting, we was talking about_horses when the R business fo
doctor came in.” & obliged to ]
“ Captain,” said the Doctor, turning round to Cutler, “ Captain, R togivea lo
excuse me, Sir, how did you reach the shore?” "8 livery stabl,
“In the boat,” said Cutler. 3 “Well, it
“Ah!” said the other with animation, “ was all the crew eral pers:)m
saved ?” & dollars,’ sai¢
“ We were in no danger whatever, Sir; 1y vessel is at anchor in six would be
the harbor.” # “ At last
- “Ah.” replied the Doctor, “ that’s fortunate, very fortunate ;” . called and sg
and turned again to the fire, with an air,as 1 thought of disappoint- ’ dred dollars
ment, as if he had expected a tale of horror to excite him. gracious, hoy
“ Weil, Mr. Slick,” said the Captain, “let us hear your story 8 to inquire g |
about the horse that had a thousand virtues and only one vice.” ““I will ar
At the sound of my name, the stranger gave a sudden start and | “‘Is he soi
gazed steadily at me, his eyebrows raised in the extraordinary | “¢*Sound a
manner that I have described, something like the festoon of ‘a cur- : you can’t bro
tain, and a smile playing on his face as if expecting a joke and “*Good in
ready to enter into it, and enjoy it. All this | observed out of the | “¢ Excellen
corner of my eye, without appearing to regard him, or notice his & “*Now bef
scrutiny. ' for selling the
Sais [, “ when | had my tea-store in Boston, I owned the fastest Y price out ¢
trotting-horse in the United States; he was a sneezer, | tell you. “* Well, ca
I called him Mandarin—a very appropriate name, you see, for my § and down in n
business. It was very important for me to attract attentipn. In- * Straight 1
deed, you must do it, you know, in our great cities, or you arerun § " straight up
right over, and crushed by engines of more power. Whose horse § simile! and vy
is that? Mr. Slick’s, the great tea-merchant. That's the great & A man may b
Mandarin, the fastest beast in all creation—refused five thousand 5 cow’s tail, but
dollars for him, and so on. Every wrapper I had for my tea had a & fix it.”  And |
print of him on it. It was action and reaction, you see. Well, § h_unds in his t
this horse had a very serious fault that diminished his value in my 3 like a hen that
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e another eyes down 0 & hundred dollars, as far as use and comfort went.

Nothing in the world could ever induce him to cross & bridge.
v how to He had fallen through one when he was a colt, and got so allfired
, doctor' frightened he never forgot it afterwards. He would stop, rear, run
, there is back, plunge, and finully kick if you punished him too hard, and
1 at any smash your wagon to pieces, but cross he never would. ‘Nobody
|l events. knew this but me, and of course I warn't such a fool as to blow

that vein upon my own beast. At last I grew tired of him and determined
i sadness to sell him; but as | am a man that always adheres to the truth in
e the fun ~ my horse-trades, the difficulty was, how to sell him and not lose by

; "him. Well, I had to go to Charleston, South Carolina, on busi-
a sort: of ‘ ness, and | took the chanee to get rid of ‘Mr. Mandarin, and adver-

ble some { tised him for sale. 1 worded the notice this way :

en I can. 4 “¢A gentlemen, being desirous of quitting Boston on urgent

when the business for a time, will dispose of a first-rate horse, that he is
"8 obliged to leave behind him. None need apply but those willing

' Captain, 8 togive a long price. The animal may be seen at Deacon Seth’s

livery stables.’
“ Well, it was soon known that Mandarin was for sale, and sev-

he crew 8 eral persons came to know the lowest figure. *‘Four thousand

3 dollars,” said 1, “and if I dido’t want to leave Boston in a hurry,
anchor in e six would be the price.’ :

] “ At last young Mr. Parker, the banker’s son from Bethany,
mnate 3’ 8 called and said he wouldn’t stand for the price, seeing that a hun-
sappoint- ' dred dollars was no more than a cord of wood in his pocket. (Good
| i gracious, how the Doctor laughed at that phrase !) but would like
ur story to inquire a little about the critter, confidential like.
ce” ““1 will answer any questions you ask,’ I said, candidly.
start and “*¢Is he sound ?’

ordinary ; “¢Sound as a new hackmetack trenail. Drive it all day, and
of & cuf- , you can’t broom it one mite or morsel.’
jokeand 8 “¢Good in harness ¥
utof the B “¢Excellent. Can do his mile in two fifteen. He has done it.’
Jotice his [ “*Now between man and man,’ sais he, what is your reason
- for selling the horse, Slick ? for you are not so soft as to be tempted
\e fastest | by price out of a first chop article like that:’
tell you. [8 sk \VelI: candidly,” sais I, ‘for | am like a cow’s tail, straight up
), for my | and d‘nwp in my dealins, and ambition the clean thing,’”
on. In- * Straight up and down !" said the Doctor alond to himself;
avepun “ straight up and down like a cow's tail. Oh Jupiter! what a
eo hovse | simile! and yet it aint bad, for one end is sure to be in the dirt.
e great |8 A man may be the straight thing, that is, right up and down like a
thoussnd B cow’s tail, but hang me if he can be the clean thing anyhow he can
eannds B fix it.”  And he stretched out his feet to their full length, put nis

Well, & hands in his trowsers pockets, held down his head, and clucked
ueinmy (R like a hen that is calling her chickens. I vum I could hardly help
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bustin’ put & larfin myself, for it warn't a slow remark of hisin,
and showed fun ; in fact, | was sure at first he was a droll boy.

“Well, as | was a sayin’” sais | to Mr. Parker, ‘candidly, now,
my only reason for partin’ with that are horse is, that I want to\go
away in a hurry out of Boston, clear down to Charleston, South
Carolina, and as | can't take him with me, I prefer to sell him.’

“¢Well, sais he, ‘the beast is mine, and here is a check for
your money.’

“¢‘ Well, sais I, ¢ Parker, take care of him, for you have got a
fust rate critter. He is all sorts of a horse, and one that is all |
have told you, and more too, and no mistake.’

“ Every man that buys a new horse in a general way, is in a
great hurry to try him. - There is sumthin’ very takin’ in a new
thing. A unew watch, a new coat, no, [ reckon it's best to except a
new spic and span coat (for it's too glossy, and it don't 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 when you went to
Meetin’ of a Sabbaday, and kept it covered all the week, as a gall
does her bonnet, te save it from the flies;) but.a new wagon, a
new sleigh, 8 new house, and above all, a new wife, has great
attractions. Still you get tired of them all in ashort while; you
soon guess the hour instead of pullin’ out the watch for everlastin’,
The wagon loses its novelty, and so does the sleigh, and the house
is surpassed next month by a larger and finer one,and as you can’t
carry it about to show folks, you soon find it is too expensive to
invite them to come and admire it. But the wife; oh, Lord! In
a general way, there ain’t more difference between a grub and a
butterfly, than between a sweetheart and wife. Yet the grub and
the butterfly is the same thing, only differently rigged out, and so
is the sweetheart and wife. Both critters crawl about the house,
and aint very attractive to look at, and both turn out so fine, 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 every-
where in general and yet nowhere in particular. To be seen and
admired is the object of both. They are all finery, and that is so
in their way they can neither sit, walk nor stand 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 ?”

Thinks I, “ old boy, you are sold. I said that a purpose to find
§(»u out, for I am too fond of femiine gender to make fun of them.

ou are a single man. If you was\married, I guess you wouldn't
ask that are question.” N
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¢ of hisin, But 1 went on. “ Now a horse is different, you never get'tired

11 boy. of a gooﬁ one. He don’t fizzle out* like the rest. You like him

idly, now, : better and better every day. He seems a part of yourself; he is

vant 10\g0 your better half, your * halter hego’ as T heard a cockney once call
ton, South : his fancy gall, ’

Lhim." : “This bein’ the case, as T was a sayin,’ a8 soon as 4 man gits a-
check for new one, he wants to try him. So Parker puts Mandarin intc

harness, and drives away like wink for Salem, but when he came

ave got & to the bridge, the old eoon stopt, put forward his ears, snorted,
b is all | . B champed his bit, and stamped his fore feet. First Parker coaxed
o him, but that did no good, and then he gave him ‘the whip, and he
Wyls I3 @ reared straight up on end, and nearly fell over into his wagon. A
i anew g man that was crossing over at the time, took him by the head to
o except a "8 lead him, when he suddenly wheeled half round, threw him in the
v set easy, 8 mud, and ed him in the gutter, as he backed up agin the side
dle; for 1t 8 walk all standin’. Parker then laid on the whip, hot and heavy;
| went to % ke gave him a most righteous lickin’. Mandarin returned blow for
, a8 a gall % blow, until he kicked the wagon all to flinders,
1 wagon, & “Well, I must say that for his new owner, he was a plucky fel-
has great B low, as well ‘a8 Mandarin, and warn’t agoin’ to cave in that way.
'11'1101 3 you TS So he takes him back to ‘the livery stables, and puts him' into
wverlastin’,

another carriage, and off he starts agin, and thinkin’ that the horse

| the house had seen or smelt sumthen at that bridge ‘to scare him, he tries
) you cant another, when the same scerie 'was acted over again, only he was
pen:ﬁ\"e }0 throwed out, and had his clothes nearly tore off. Well, that after-
Lord! In

noon, up comes Parker to me, choking with rage.

rub and a % “<Slick,” said he, “that is the greatest devil of a horse I ever
ygrub and 5S8R see. He has dashed two carriages all to shivereens, and nearly
ut, and 80 tuckard the inerds out of me and another man. I don’t think you
the house, have acted honestly by me.’

o fine, and “¢Parker,” said I, ‘don’t you use words that you don’t know the

now them meanin’ of, and for goodness gracious sake don’t come to me to
o have no  ESS teach you manners, I beseéeh you, for I'am a rough schoolmaster,
don’t g0 SR 1 tell you. I answered every question you asked me, candidly,
| view, but  SSS fair and square, and above boar%.’
hen every- & “¢Didn’t you know,’ said he, “ that no living man could git that
» seen and horse across a bridge, let him do his darndest ?’
| that is s0 8 “‘1 did,’ said 1, “know it to my cost, for he jnearly killed me in
ently in it. SN a fight we had at the Salem Pike.’
_ R “‘How could you, then, tell me, 8ir, your sole réason for part-
d to thivk S ing with him was, that you wanted to leave Bostor and go to

Charleston ?'

“‘Because, 8ir,’ I replied, ‘it was the literal truth. Boston,
you know as well as I do, is almost an island, and go which way

ose to find
m of them.
u wouldn't

* Fizzle out—To prove a failure.
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you will, you must cross a bridge to get out of it. I said ] wanted

0 quit the city, aud was compelled to leave my horse” behind.

How could I ever quit the place with that tormented beast? And

warn’t I eompelled to leave him when old Seratch himself conldn’t

make him obey orders? If [ had a waited to leave town, till he

dwoul,d cross a bridge, I should have had to have waited till dooms-
ay.

“ He scratched his head, and looked foolish. ‘ What a devil of
tlt l;g:ll,”said he. / * That will be a standing joke agin me as long as

ve,’ : » v -

“¢I don’t see that,’ said I : ‘if you had been deceived, you mnight
have called it a sell, but you t him with your eyes and ears
open, and .a full knowledge of truth, And, after all, where
will you go to better yourself? for the most that can be said is,
you have got a crittur with a thousand virtues. and but one vice.’

“*Oh, get out!’ said he, ‘and let we alove.”’ And he walked
off, and looked as sheepish.as you please.”

“Oh dear !” said the Doetor; “oh dear!” And he, placed his
hands on his ribs, and walked round the room in a bent position,
like a man affected with colic, and laughed as if he was hysterical,
saying, “ oh dear! Oh, Mr. Slick, that's a capital story. Oh, you
would make & new man of me soon, I am sure you would, if I
was any time with you. I haven’t laughed before that way for
many a long day. Obh, it does me gomf | There is nothing like
fun, is there? I haven’t any myself, but 1 do like it in others,
Oh, we need it. We need all the counterweights we can muster
to balance the sad relations of life, = God has made sunny spots in
the heart; why should we exclude the light jrom them ?”

“Stick a pin in that, Doctor,” sais I, *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, saying to himself, in an under tone, * Btick a pin in it!
What a queer phrase; and yet it's expressive, too, It's the way
I preserve my insects.”

The foregoing conversation had searcely terminated, when Peter’s
daughters commenced their preparation for the evening meal. And
I confess | was never more surprised than at the appearance of the
elder one, Jessie. In form aud beauty, she far exceeded the Pilct’s
bigh encomiums. She was taller than American womeit generall)
are ; but she was so admirably proportioned, and well developed,
you were not aware of her height, till you saw her standing near
her sister. Her motions were all quiet, natural, and graceful, and
there ‘was an_air about her that nothing but the pative ease of a
child of the forest or high-bred elegance of fashionable life can ever
impart. She had the delicate hands, and small feet, peculiar to
ndian women. Her hair was of the darkest and deepest jet.

but not s¢ ¢
eyes werd.g
arched by d
and  her sh
room. . She
It is true
companion
been petted
neither he n
neither poss
We be£o of
generous, by
splendid spe
the aborigine
and grace of
tored. nature
% others, She
= who was. a ¢
females .o k
stolid, acoustc
and rule; to
habit and eho
below, the sta
converse if a¢
much as
Both fm
other, and the
Indian, Fyench
somewhas indi
of Fraser, wit
came jin to vig
we danced. jigs
seen but in |re.
rtbe general exe
ion 4s any of
‘“Ah, L{r. Si
the true philos
for fun, into, wh
such a sigfe o
dcquire them 2
lh(" active purs
nu.lhcr underysg
union does not
course of things
“ Well,” gaig
know that g rocl




IE8 AND BUT OUNEKE VIUE. b7

| wanted but not s¢ codrs > as that of the aborigines ; whilst her large black
#behind. eyes werd.oval in shape, liquid, shaded -by long lashes, and over-
t? And arched by delicately-penciled brows. Her neek was long, but full,
Tconldn’t and her shoulders would have been the envy of a Lendon ball
n, till be room. She was a perfect model of & woman.
| deoms- It is true she had had the advantage, when young, of being the
companion of the children of the Governor of the fort, and had
\ devil of been petted, partially educated, and patronized by his wife. But
s long. as noither he nor his lady could have imparted what it is probable
neither possessed, mueh polish of manner, or refinement of mind.
ou anight _ We hear of nature’s noblemen, but that means rather manly,
and ears ; generous, brave fellows, than polished men. There are, however,
I, where : splendid specimens of men, and beautiful looking women, among
o said is, 8 the aborigines. Extremes meet ; and it is certain that the ease
wwiee.’ % and grace of highly civilized life, do mot surpass those of untu
e walked "% tored nature, that neither eoncedes, nor claims a superiority to
= others, She was altogether of a different stamp from her sister,
laced his = who was a common-looking person, and resembled the ordinary
ition, % females to be foumd in savage life. Stout, strong, and rather
ysterical, = stolid, accustomed to drudge and to obey, rather than to be petted
Oh, you 8 and rulej to receive, and not to give orders, and to submit from
ould, if I W8 habit and choice, One seemed far above, and the other as much
way for 8 below, the station of their father. Jessie, though reserved, would
hing like (MM converse if addressed ; the other rather shunned conmversation as
o others, [ much as pessible.
) muster Both father and daughters scemed mutually attached to each
{ spots in other, and their conversation was carried on with equal facility in
Indian, French, Gaelie, and Euglish, although Peter spoke the last
S— somewhat indifferently. In the evening a young man, of the name
@ of Fraser, with his two sisters, children of a Highland neighbor,
o change came in to visit the McDonalds, and Peter, producing his violin,
pin. i it! we danced jigs and reels, in a maner and with a spirit not often
the Way seen but in Ireland or Scotland. The Doetor, unable to withstand
S the general e:f&‘oitemeut, joined in the dances, with as much anima-
ol tion as any of us, and seemed to enjoy himself amazingly.
:.{e And | ** Ah, Mr. Slick,” said he, patting me on- the shouldgel{ “ this is
o6 of the the true philosophy of life. But how is it with your dispesition
o Pilet’s for fun, into,which you enter with all your heart, that you have
zenerall) such a stgfe of ‘wise saws.” . How in the world did you ever
;velop&]‘ acquire them ? for your time seems to hgve been spent meore in
ling near the active pursuits of life than in . meditation. Kxcuse me, |
eful, and licither undervalue your talent nor power-of observation, but the
ease of a union does not seem quite natural, it is so mueh out of the usual
o el course of things.”
calier to | “ Well,” sais L, “ Doetor, you have been enough in the woods to

know that a rock, accidentally falling from a bank intoe & brook, or

apest jet. g¢
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s drift-log catching oross ways of the stream, will often change its
whole course, and give it a different direction ; haver’t you ? n't
you know that the smallest, and most trivial event, often contains
coloring matter énough in it to changé the whole eomplexiont of
our life? Kor instance, one Saturday, not long before I left school,
and when | was a considerable junk of a boy, father gave me leave
to go and spend the day with Eb Snell, the son of our neighbor,
old Colonel Jephnny Sunell. We amused ourselves catehing trout
in the mill-pond, and shooting king-fishers, about the hardest bird
there is to kill in all creation; and; between one and the other
sport, you may depend we enjoyed ourselves first-rate. Towards
evenin’, | heard a most an awful yell, and looked round, and there
was Ib shoutin’ and screamin’ at the tip eend of his voice, and a
jumpin’ up and down, as if he had been bit by a rattiesnake.

“* What in natur is the matter of you, Eb,’ sais' .. * What are vou
a makin’ such an everlastin’ touss about ¥’  But the more | asked,
the moro he wouldn’t answer.” At last, | thought | saw a splash-in
the water, as if somebody was making a desperate splurging there,
and 1 pulled for it, and raced to where he was in no time, and sure
enough there was his little brother, Zeb, just a sinkin’ out of sight.
So | makes a spring in after him in no time, caught him by the
hair of his head, just as he was vamosing, and swam ashore with
him. The buli-rushes and long water-grass was considerable thick
there, and onee or twice | thought in my soul I should have to let
go my hold of the child, and leave him to save my own life, my
feet got so tangled in it; but I stuck to it like a good fellow,
and worked my passage out with the youngster.

“ Just then, down came the women folk and all the family of
the Snells, 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’ young scallowag,’ said she, *is that the
way you take care of that,poor dear little boy, to let him fall into
the pond, and get half dpéwned ?’

“ And she up and boyed my ears right and left, till sparks came
out of my eyes like aiblacksmith’s ehimney, and my hat, which
was all soft with water, got the crown knocked in, in the scuffic,
and was as flat as & pancake.

“¢* What's all this, sais Colonel Jephunny, who came runnn’
out of the mill. ¢ Eb,’ sais he, * what's all this ?’

“ Well, the critter was so frightened he eouldn’t do nothin’, but
jump up and down, nor say a word, but ¢ Sam, 8am!’

*“So the old man seizes a stick, and catchin’ one of my hands in

his, turned to, and gave me a most an awful hidin’. He eut me §

into ribbons a’most.

“ I’} teach you,’ he said, ¢ vou villain, to throw a child into the §
water arter that fashin.” And he turned to, and at it agin, as hard |

as he.cqu
killed me
called Ro
hUl"ﬂB, hll]
wore & my
it to mak,
flat. a8 a st
as two. la
bull’s, and
She was g
white poin
“ ¢ Halle
Are you a
me and tog
easy as if |
“‘Here’s
dare to lay
than the w
bhO, ‘t,bey
down her.
smothered
longent, day
warnt one |}
raised, and {
o fact; wha
and coughed
“*Poor d
brave child,’
thought | she
[ &’me”
the house, il
lasses candy
touched land,
the ground;
tairly blew Hj
Pawin’ of ig, g
Pot had pagsse
but mothep st
3 wrh . S‘
What g S{mt p
“‘In the
~““In the mj
u.t'ul new coat,
hicely for youy
lhe b())‘s Put



AND BUT ONK VICE. b
rUES 0

change its as he.cguld lay on. I believe in my soul he would have nearly
‘ 1 n't killed me, if it badn’t a been for a great big nigger wench he had,
pe ntains called Rose. My ! what a slashin’ large woman that was; half
eﬂlozinn of horse, half alligator, with & cross of the mammoth in her, She
"&: school wore & man’s hat and jacket, and her }&emoou had stuff enough in
i delive it to make the mainsail of a boat, r foot was as long and as
¢ neighbor flat as a snow-shoe, and her hands looked as shapeless and as hard
ohi wout as. two h"ﬁt'?"“ﬁ" froze solid. Her neck was as thick as a
,35“ bird bull’s, and scalp was large and woolly enough for & door-mat.
rthe other She was as strong as a moose, and as ugly too; and her great
Towards | white pointed teeth was a caution to a shark. .
L andthere | “ ¢ Hullo,' sais she, ‘ here’s the devil to pay, and no piteh hot.
oiosanda Are you agoin’ to kill that boy, massa?” and she seized hold of
prtve) 1 me and took me away from him, and eaught me up in her arms as

easy as if | was a doll.

h“la:\::; 8 “‘Here's a pretty hurrahs nest,’ sais she, ¢ let me see one of you
= lash i,; % dare to lay hands on this brave pickiniany. He is more of a man
r‘gi:‘; thire = than the whole bilin’ of you put together. My poor child,’ said

& pure % she, ‘they have used you scandalous, ridiculous,’ and she held
f;t:)f sight. 8 down her nasty oily shiny face and kissed me, till she nearly

Mg by the % smothered me, Oh, Doctor, | shall never forget that scene the
;;‘:o ymtﬁ 8 longest day I ever live. She might a been Rose by name, but she
, blm thick (@ Warnt one by nature, I tell yow. When niggers get their dander
s et‘ let (MR raised, and their ekenezer fairly up, they ain’t otter of roses, that’s
h“vl?f Om v o fact 3 whatever Mrs. Stowe may say. Ohyl kicked and yelled
o A - feil . and coughed like anything.
U s “ ¢ Poor dear boy, she said, ‘ Rose ain’t a goin’ to-hurt her own
family of brave ghild,’ not-she, and she kissed me again, and again, till |
’c:)':sl }a’.s a thought I sheuld have fainted. She actually took away my breath.

; “¢Come, said she, and she set me down on my feet. *‘Come to
vt iabrilhe the house, till I put some dry elothes on you, and I'll make some
- Winto lasses candy for you with my own hands!’ But as soon as |
i fall in touched land, | streaked off’ for home, as hard as I could lay legs to
. B the ground; but the perfume of old Kose set me a sneezing so, |
parks C?",“h‘ : fairly blew up the dust in the road, as [ went, as if a bull had been
hat, W f;\c pawin’ of it, and left a great wet streak behind me as if a watering
the scufllc, pot had passed that way. = Who should | meet when | returned,
but mother 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 wmill pond,’ said 1.
~““In the mill pond,” said. she, slowly ; ‘and ruinated that beau-
tiful new coat, | made out of your father’s old one, and turned so
nicely for you.. You are more trouble to me than all the rest of
et the 3 the boys put together. Go right off to your room this- blessed
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instant minite, and go to bed and say mpnymutm
thanks for savin’ your clothes, dyouéidlose your lift’ t

;¢ Lowishil had lost.my- life,’ said . : ;

“¢Wish you had lost your life?’ said she. ‘W yw-ﬂu—
rable, unsarcumsised, umjustified, gnsh- by; iy do'
wish you had lost-your JifeR’ .. -

g bew,'uidl,?wyuovuubyoww
you was, | guess you wouldn’t have asked that are question,” and
I sneezed so hard | blew down the wire ‘the door
flew opeu; and the cat a -pvhg lﬂ:omhh kﬂhd ‘the

canary bird. vy '
“Sam, Sam,’ said -ho,(‘iht, -htryﬂ W‘"ﬂs N—you
have got the knary, | do declare.) Sam{ Sam ! to think | should

bave lived to hear you ask your mether if she had ever been kissed
by a nigger!" and she began to boohoo right out. *lbblwe
in my soul you are drunk, Sam,’ said she.

“ ¢| shouldn’t wonder if l.was,' said I, “for Hnndm.k cnongh
to-day to serve a cow and a calf for a week.’

“¢Go right off to bed, my poor dear bhd,'sddflh ‘And
when your father comes in I will send him toye.ougo You
shall be pumshod for this.) -

“¢] don’t care, sais I,for | was desperate and dsdn’tmmiwht
happened, ¢ who you send, providin’ you don’t nnd M "Rose,
the nigger weneh, to me.’

“ Well, in about an hour or se, I heard fatlnr mta the foot
of the stairs and call out * Sam,” [ didn’t answer at- lﬁ, Mmm
and threw the winder open ready for a jump.

“Thinks I, ‘Sam, y ou are in great luck to-day. 1lst. You'got
nearly drowned, savin’ that little brat Zeb Snellns. 2nd. You lost
a bran new hat, and spoilt your go to.meetin’ clothes. - 8rd, Mrs,
Suoell boxed your ears till your eyes shot stars, like rockets, - 4th,
You got an all fired licking from old Colonel Jephunay, till -he
made a mulatto of you, and you. wu:.l:‘ black and half white.
5eh. You got kissed and pysomed by Nhgmd
she-nigger wench. 6th. YP’ have killed your mother’s
bird, and she has jawed you till she went into hysteries. “th,
Here's the old man a goin’ te give you snother-walloping and all
for nothin.” I'll cut and run, and .dot drotme-if: }do-l,h it's
tarnation all over.’

“¢Sam,’ wsfatheragam .rusm’ofhuvdea :

4 Fathel sais I, ‘I beg your pardom, | amwery sorry f‘r whst
| have done and. I think | have been punished enough. If you
will promise to let me off this time, I mll take my oath. | will
never save another person from drowning again, the Iongut dsy I
ever live.’ —
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¢ Come down,' saidhe, ¢ when 1 tell you, T am goin’ to reward
w" " et .
ar “Thank you,’ sais Ij “ I have'been rewarded already more than
[ deserve.’ ' , i

“ Welly to make a long story short, we concluded a treaty of
peace, and down | went, and thereWas Colonel Snell, who said ‘he
had drove overto beg my pardon M&emh«h‘d‘mwme,
and said he, ‘Sam, come to me at ten o’ on Monday, and' |
will put youin‘a way to 1make ‘your fortune, as a8 recompense for
saving'my childs-dife’ « ORI (N ——

“ Well, | kept the appointment, tho" T was awful skared about
old Rose kissin’ of me again ; and sals ‘he] ‘Sem, I 'want t0 show
you my establishment for: making-wooden clocks. One 6" them
can be manufuctured for two dollars, scale of prices then. “Come
to-mé for three'months, and 1 will teach you the trade, only you
musn’t earry it on in Connecticut, toundermine ‘me.’ "1 "so,
and thus accidentally | became a clockmaker. ;

“To sell my wares [ came to Nova Scotia. By a similar acci-
dent | met the Squire in this'province, and made his acquaintance.
I wrote a journal of our tour, and for want of a title he put my
name to it, and called it ‘Sam Slick, the Clockmaker.” That book
introduced me to General Jackson, and he appointed me attaché to
our embassy to England, and that again led to Mr. Polk making
me ‘Commissioner of the Fisheries, which, in “its turn, was the
means of my having the honor of your acquaintance,” and I made
him a serape of my hind leg. '

“ Now,” sais 1, “ ali'this came from the accident of my havin’
saved a child’s life; one'day. I owe my ‘wise saws'to' a similar
accident. ~My old master, and friend, that you have read of in m
books; Mr. Hepewell; was chock full of them. He used to ca
them wisdom boiled down to dn essence, coneretes, and I don’t
know what all. He had a book full of English, French, Spanish,
ltalian, German, and above all, Bible ones. ell, he used to make
me learn them by heart for lessons, till | was fairly sick and tired to
death of "em. o - . .

“ ¢ Minister,” sais I, one day, “what under ‘the "sun is the use of
them old; miusty, fusty proverbs. A boy might as well wear his
father’s boots, and ride'in his long stirups, as talk in maxims, it
would only set other boys a laughin’ at hint.’ 2

“¢Sam,’ sais'hej*you don’t uridérstand them now,and youn don’t
understand your Latin grammar, tho’ you can say thert both off
by heart. ~But yoa will see the value of one when you ¢ome to
know thie world, ‘and the other, when you come' to kncw. the lan-
guage. - The latter will make you a'good scholar, and the former a
wise man ’

“ Minister was right, Doctor. As | came to read the book of
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?)m to understand, appreciate, and apply iy proverbs,
azims are deductions ready drawn, and better ex than 1
could do them, to save my soul alive. - ‘Now, | have o make

them myself. | have uired the habit, as my brother, the law-
BTN

er, sais, ‘ of extracting from eases.’ Do you ‘take ’
am not. the aceident of an t; -for I believe of
marriage were always duly pubh-hhn our'f-nlyg but { am the
weldpnof&mudat." P AR

isa grmnwada&lwtoq& BW’vhuﬂ 4How

important is eonduct, when the merest trifle may nny hlntﬂn
misery or happiness of your fature life.”

« Stiek . pin-in that also, Doctor,” said L - 2l

Here and the Pilos.eut short: our m by
on board. But Peter wouldn’t hear of my leaving his house,
I accerdingly spent the night there, not a Mm-luhmb»mv
new acquaintances. .

CHAPTER V.
A NEW WAY 70 LEARN GANLIC:

Avrer the Captain and the Pilot had retived, sais I, “ Miss Jessie,
sposin we young folks—(ah, me, it is time to get a new word, |
guess, for that one has been used so long, it’s e’en unonwomm
now )—sposin we young folks leave the-
finish their huntin’ stories, and let us go to thctzu-
have a dish of chat about things in general, and mana-
ticular,”

“Oh, we live too much alone here,” said she, “to
of such matters, but we will go if you will promhetouﬂ us one
of your funny stories. They say you have written twhdo*book
full of them ; howlshouldhhotomn

“ Would you ?” said I, “ Miss, M hvoom,ﬁr
[ have a copy on board, I be].nvo, and | “{.‘oﬂy 0o proud if
you will read it to remember me by. But my beststories aint in
my books. Somehow or another, when I want them ‘won’t
come, andeat other times When 1 get agoin’ talkin’, 1 can
together like onions, one after the other till the twine is-out. - |
have a heap of them, but they are all mixed and confased" fike-in
my mind, and it seems as if | never could find the one I need: Do
you work in worsted, Miss ?”

“ Well, a little,” saisshe. It is only town-bred girls, who have
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sttend to but their dress, and to go to balls, that have

leisure to amuse themselves that way ; but I can weork a little,
though I never could do-anythin’ fit to be seen or examined.”

“| shouldn’t wonder,” said I; and | paused, and she looked as if
she didn’t over half like my taking her at her word that way. |
shouldn’t. wender,” said I, “ for | am suré your eyes would fade
the color out-of the worsted.”

“ W hy, Mr. Slick,” said she, drawing herself up a bis, # what
nonsense you do talk, what a quiz you be.” 2 i

“ Fact,” sais I, “ Miss, | assure you, never try it agsin, youw will
be sure to spoil'it. But as:]l was a sayin,’ Miss; when you see a
thread of a particular color, you know whether you have any more
like it or not, so when & man tells me a story, I -know whether |
have one of the same kind to match it.or not, and if se, I know
where to lay my -hand on it; but.l must have a clue to my yarns.”

Squire, there is something very curious about memory ;- den’t
think there is such a thing as total foigetfulness, I used once to
think there was, but [ don’t now. It used to seem to me that
things rusted out, but now it appears as if they were only mis-
placed, or overlaid, or stowed away like where you can’t find
them ; but depend on it, when once there, they remain forever.
How often you are asked, “Don’t you recollect this or that ¥ and
you answer, “ No, | never heard, or saw it, or read it,” as -the case
may be. And when the time, and place, and cipeumstances are
told you, you-say, Stop a bit, I do now mind ing about it,
warn't. it so and_so, or this way, or that way,” and finally up it
comes, all fresh to youx recollection. Well, until you get the.clue
given you, or the key note is struek, you are ready to take your
oath you never heard of it afore. Mewmory has mauny cells, Some
of them aint used much, and dust and cobwebs get sbout them,
and you can’t tell whepe the hinge is, or can't easily discern the
secret spring ; but open it onee, and whatever is stowed away there
is a8 and sound as ever. 1 have a good many capital stories
poked away in them cubby-holes, that | ean’t just lay my hand en
when | want to, but now and then, when looking. for i
else, | stumble upon them by accident. Tell you what, as for for-
gettin’ a thing. teetotally, | don’t believe there is sich a thing in
natur..  But to get back to my story.

“Mws,” sais], “1 can’t.just at this present inoment call o. mind
a story to please you, Seme of them are about hosses, oriclocks,
or rises taken out of folks, or dreams, or courtships, or-.ghosts, or
what uot ; but few of them will answer, for they are either too
short or too long.” . R

“ Oh,” says Catherine Fraser, “ tell us a courtship; I dare.say
you will meke great fun of it.” ¢

&
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“ No, no,” says Jessie, “tell us a ghost story. Oh? }m
them.”

“Oh,” smd Janet, “tell us about a dream. 1 know one luyulf
which ‘eame out as correct as provin’ & sum.” \ ' ‘

“That’s it, Miss Janet,” said 1; “do you tell 'me that story,
please, and it's hard nflmntﬁndonthnwﬂ phuvyon bmm
for it.”

*“Yes, do, dear,” said Jessie; “tell l’ Bliek Mnonr brits

a true one, and I should like to hur wht ho m.l'iq or how
hecanooeomforh.”- e

“Well,” said Janet, “ you must excuse me, lr. &ﬁd for any
mistakes | make; for | don’t speak very good mum
hardly tell'n story all through in that

“I have a brother that lives up one of mmdu

Buectouche 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 & hundred acres of cleared land. -He mude extensive
improvements on it and went to a great expense in ‘up the
stumps, and buying stock and farming implements; and not.
Une season, between plantin’ and harvest, he run short of money
for his common daily use; and to P{uy some little debts ‘he owed,

and he was very dull about it.. said he knew he eould corne
here and borrow it from father, but he didn’t like to be away from
home so long, and hardly knew how the family was to get on or
to pay the wages till his return, so it was agreed that | 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 weods he was cultiva-
ting: Between that and the front on the nver was & poor sand-
flat covered with spruce, birch, and po and not worth the
expense of bringing to for the ﬁ road to-the baek field
ran- through this wood land. - He was' very low:spirited about his
situation, for he said if he was to borrow the money of & merchant,
he would require a mortgage on ‘his place, and perhaps sell it
before he knew where he was. Well, that night he woke up-his
wife, and said to her,

“¢Mary,’ said he, ‘I have had a very curious dream justmow. |
ireamed that as | was going out to the back lot with the ox-eart, |
iound a lsrge sum of money all in dollars in the road there.

““Well,’ says Mary, * | wish it was true, Jobn, but it is too
f‘o‘od news for us. The worriment we have had about money

has set you a dreaming. Janet sails on Monday, she will

soon be back, and then it will all be nght s0 go to sleep again,
dear’s

“ Well, in the morning, when he and his wife got ‘up; hevnever

spoke or thought any more about the dream, but as soon as break
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fast was over, he and his than yoked up the oxen, put them to the
cart, and lifted the harrow into it, and started for the field. * The
servant drove the team, and John walked behind with his head
down, a turning over in his mind whether he couldn’t sell some-
thing off the farm to keep matters a-goin’ till I should return, when,
all at once as they were passing through the wood, he observed
that thére was a line of silver dolars turmed up {ry one of the
wheels of the cart, and continued for the space of sixty feet, and
then ceased. ‘ :

*‘P’he moment he saw the money, he thouglit of his dream, and
he was so overjoyed that he was on the point of calling 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
joined the driver; and him in talk for a while. ‘And then, as
if he had t of something, said, ‘Jube, do you pro-

" ceed to-the field and go to work till | come. I shall have to go to

the house for a short time.’ N

* Well, as soon as he got out of sight of the cart, off he ran
home as hard as he could lay legs to it, only :t:{pmg to take up a
handful of the coins to make sure they were

-~ Mary, Mary,” sais he, ‘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
market-basket, while I go for a couple of and let us gather it
all u -

“

€Vell, sure enough, when we came to the place he mentioned,
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 powder, 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 no more, and when we got home we counted it, and
found we had eighty-two pounds, five shillings,

“‘ Well, this is a God send, Mary, aint it? said brother, and
she threw her arms round his neck, and cried for joy as she
kissed him.’”

“ Which-way, said I, “show me, Miss, how she did it, only you
may laugh instead of erying, if you like.”

“ Not being a wife,” said she, with great quickness, “I eatmot
show you myself, but you may imagine it ; it will do just as well,
or dream it; and that will do better.

“ Well, Johw wasa serupulous man, and he was determined to
restore the money, if he could find an owner for it; but he could
hear of no one who had lest any, nor any tradition in-that
that any one ever had done so since the - settlement of “the
couutry. All that he could discover was, that about forty yéars
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Xren ‘bad lived somewhere thereabouts alons,
m& the w . Who he was, or what became of him,
nobody knew ; all he could hear was, that a party of lumbermen
had, some. years afierwards, found his house amidst.a secend
growth of young wooed, thai wholly concealed.it, and .that.it
contained his furniture, gooking. utensils, and trunks, as he. had
left them, Some mpg:l@ ‘he had been devoured by hbears.er
wolves ; others, that he had been lost in the woods; and.some,
that he had died by his own hands. o
“ On_hearing thi

2 v

" ‘ '.“. - “:&, ' o
so large, or; 80 old, as. hbol
were of a different deseription or.w : On 8
m ) & of ‘the _spot. where -he- found the .money, it
appeared that wheel had passed le,n‘.thfm along an enor-
mous. old decayed pine, in the hollow of which.he ‘the

money must. haye begn hid; and when the tree fell, the dollars
had rolled along its, centre fifty feet. or imore, and remained there
until the wood was rotten, and had crumbled into dust. . ..

“ There, Sir, there is my story ; it is.a true oune, | assure you,
for 1 was present at the time, hat do you think of it ¢

“ Well,” sais L_“if he had never heard a rumor, nor had sny
reason to suppose that the money had been hid there, why it was
a singular thing, and looks very much like a——"

“ Like a what,” said she, .

“ Like a supply that one couldn’t count upon.a second time,
that’s all.” ap—

. “lIt’s & dream that was fulfilled, though,”.she seid; “and that
don't often happen, does it }"™* ,

“Unless,” sais I, “a young lady was to dream now;that she
was & going to be imarried to a certain person, and that does
ofteu come true. Do you?” e

“(h, nonsense,” said _she, . “ Come, do. you.tell us your stovy
now, vou know you promised me you would, if | related mines:

o Yes,” ’sa.id Miss Jessie; “come now, Mr. Slick, that's a'good
nan, do!” .

Sais I, “ Miss, 1 will give you my boeok instead, and that wil
«ell you a hundred of them.” b

“ §e¢, but when will you give it to me 3” she replied.

% To-morrow,” said I, “ as soon as 1 ge on board. . But mind,

5Th';|-dthmsadivnmnhnodm in this
story, The actors are still living, and are persons of undoubted veracity and
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there is one eondition.” And [ said in Geelie: ﬂmm

thoir dhomh eur a shon’, (you must give ﬂaa‘m

“Qh,” said. she, lookin’ not vver pleased, I m
haps, it was because the other girls laughed like
was a capital joke, “that's not fitir ;- you said you
and- now'yoo want to sell it. lNhn’- M&w ""O

“(Ah”‘l ““W RS RN RN bie

“ Well, I want to-know §”" ~=. PR A

“Na,uied; ‘what | -nuwm«ginv,u MMbre-
member me by when | am far away from' here, -and-1 wanted
yen hwutwﬂm O&MWMN

hp,)muo-m-]:-bw the Jongest-day Ilive™ -

“ You mean that you would go , laugh, ‘and forget right
off. +No, thum'tyiq uwvwmwnmw ook
up some little keepsake to exchange for it. ““Oh; dear, what a
horrid idea,” she said, quite scorney like, “to trade fora ihlfi!’l
the way father buys his' fish, he gives salt for them, or flour, or
some such - barter, oh, Mr. Slick, I M\IMMM:yON But
for goohugm sake how did you learn '

“Froxg hp-,de.”uidk “and h’lﬁhm !“I lonr
forget it.

“ No, noy" uuhb,  but howoumthlnd y*werphhh-p.

“ | didn’t pick it up, Miss,” said I, “1 Mhpwﬂd‘u you
want a story | might as well tell you that as any other.”:

‘It depends upon what sort of a story it is,” said she, ooloring

“ Oh, yu," said the Campbell girls who didn’t appear quite so
skittish as she was, ‘“do tell ‘o8, o doubt ywwﬁt m. ’nhy
one out of it.. - Come; begin.” -

Squire, youmolderzhn 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 we know that we
can’t lsm,mllwosremhitctct all that. - Why
should: be & sort of magic in shaking hands, which seems
only a mere form, and sometimes & one too, for some folks
wring your ﬁngon off amost and ou fairly dance with pain,
they hurt you so. It den’t give mneh pleasure at any time.
What the magie of it is, we ean’t tell, but 80 1t isfor all that: Tt
seems only & eustom like bowi othing else, still there ‘is
more in it than meets the eye, n%ut a kiss fairly electrifies you, it
warms your blood and sets your heart a beatin’ hkera brass drum,
and makes your eyes twinkle like stars in a frosty night. J¢ tante
a thing ever to be forgot. No language can express it, no letters
will give the sound. Then what in natur is equal to the flavor of
it? What an aroma it bas |- How spiritual it is. It ain’t gross,
for youcan’t feed on ity it ‘don’t cloy, for the palate ain’t required
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to-test.ite taste. [t is meither visible, nor tangible, nor portable,
nor transferable. It is not a substance, nor a ‘nor -a vapor.
It-has neither color nor form. lmaginstion can’t eonceive 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 s in-
n;tk Mﬁm lltu asald as the creation
and yet isas y as ever. tWM
mddwmvﬂm It all-natur. . The breeze as it

kisses the rose, and the pendant vine stoops down and hides
with its tendrils its blushes, as it kisses the. limpid streamy that
waits in ““}p&‘hﬂ"ihﬂﬂ raises its tiny waves, like anxious
lips to receive it. Depend upon it Eve learned it in Paradise, and
was taught its beauties, virtues d--rieﬁ.byu ngd,&uou

something so transcendent in ;

How uuwnﬂm“t Phors: inthe-kine of
welcome and of parting, the long-lingering, loving present one, the
mlenuihw one, the kiss of lon,o&py,-ddw,
the seal of promise, ad h of fulfilment. Js it strange

invi whose armory consists of
kiues,-md«,d‘-.ud tears buuy»m;umdd
Adam was first. tempted, and then ruined? It is wvery easy for
preachers to get up with long faces, and tell us he ought to: have
been moismnn. My opinion.is, xfhelud:beuleu ot‘aman,
it would have been better for him. But lam not .xu
so [ will get- baek to- my story ; but, Squire, I dwmmn
tain to my dying day, thuk:umgu a sublime mystery.

“ Well,” sais I, “ladies; | was broughten up te home, on my
father's furm, and: my edecation, what little | hdnfit,lgotbom
the Minister of Shckvxlle, Mr. J oshua Hopewell, who was a friend
of my father’s, and was one. of the best men, I believe, that ever
hved. Havuaukmmd.ﬂmm was, -at. the
same time, one of the most Jearned men in the United States. -He
took a great &ncy to me, and spared no pains with my schooling,
and | owe every 1 have in the world te his instruction, - |
didn’t mix much w»& other boys, and, from. living mostly with

le older than myself, aequired an old-fashioned way that |
m never been able to shake off yet ; all the boys called me “ Old
Slick.”  In eourse; | didn’t learn mueh of life that way. All 1
knew about the world beyond our house and hisin, was from books,
and from hearing him talk and he convarsed better than any book
| ever set eyes on. Well in course | grew up unsophisticated
like, aud l think | may say I was. as innocent & young.man as ever

ou 388 :

. Oh; how they all laughed at thasl. “You ever innocent..l” said

they, “Come, that's good ; we like it; it's eapital! Sam Slick
Jan innocent boy ! ell, that must have been before you were
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weaned, or talked in joining hand, - How simple we
are, ain't we'?" and &h’ Wu-:lmmm
amost: L TR QO D 52 ¢ 5 2%

“ Faot, Miss M" mf“la—w Mxﬂmﬂ -.dth
most tickled at the idea of any of them;)-%| was,indeeds ' /| won't
go for to pretend to say, some of it didn’t -rub wff whew it became
dry, whend was in the world on my own hooky but, at the
umo lam- oA wmmm

guileless, | ¥'t see no harm in i

“Sml should think,” said shes “it’s so like you?' -~

* w, at that time there was a M typhus

em‘gnm ‘There was a Highland family ‘the

year afore, consisting of nld Mr. Duncan Chisholm, his. wife, and
daughter Flora. The old people were carried off by the disease,
and Flora was left without friends or means, and the worst of it
was, she could hardly speak a word of intelligible English.-- Well,
Minister took great pity on her, and spoke to father abeut

her into his house, as sister Sally was. just mariied, and the
lady left without any and they agreed to take her as
one of them, l-i.-h was, in ntuzn help mother all she eould.
So, next day she came, and took up humwh-.()h
my, Miss\Janet, what-a beautiful glﬂ she was! She was as tall as
you are, J épsie, ‘and had the same-delicate little-foet and hands.”

I threw that.in on. purpese, for women, in a general way, don’t
like to hear others spoken of too extravagant, particularly if you
praise them for anything. they hain’t got; but if you them
for anyshing they pride themselves on; they are because
it shows you estimate them also.at the right valy; too. -It took,
for she pushed her foot out a little, and mhoddtnp ‘and down
slow , a8 if she was rather proud of it. - -

erhurma rich auburn, not nd(l don’thh'tuutdl
forntnhkeslwformuh, c‘m;honpon-
tainiously sometimes,) but-a pldcnoohr, and lots of it teo, just
about as much as she could cleverly manage; eyes like diamonds;
complexion, red and white roses ; and teeth, not quite so nguar
as yours, Miss, but as white as them ; and lips—Ilick l<=they re-
minded one of a curl of rich rose-leanl, when the bud first begins
to swell and spread out with a sort of peachy bloem on them,
ripe, rich, and chock fall of kisses.”

“ Oh, the poor ignorant boy ! ” said Janet, 4 y(m didn’t know
nothmg, did yout "

“ Welly | didn't,” sais I, “I was as innocent as a child; but
nobody is so ignorant.as not to know a splendiferous gall when he
sees her,” and I made a motion of my head to her, as much as tc

say, Put that cap on, for it justs fits yeu.”
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% My sakes, what a -dtdwhdttu too leng and thin, for
w”n ‘nor mdau and thick, for that gives a elumsy
pearance to the ; but betwixt and between, and

J’-.,.u. MM"’ ‘between extremes. But/her bust
—oh! thohbmmwimﬂ% for the hdtel thau; in
a gineral way,hive-no—". - o

“ Well: uﬂ.’h-d&m;ihb mh p-hdm ga!)
to another ain's the shortest way: to win their regard, *go.on with
your of Gaelighlr i a ac-at B ame b ,mﬁf."a-.‘ ‘

“A.:r’br nw.kdqu a.mw to

much it would

was, - Wimn.ﬂm&

mm&mhmo& ‘the world that I
nbwnl ‘nineteen

meanmhrm with my arm,.and { did, and then she measured
mine with her’n, and we had a dispute which was the
and we tried several times, before we. ascertained there was only
an inch difference between us. | mever was so glad w my life as
when she-came to stay with us ;. she was so good-m and so
cheerful, and so-innoeent, it was quite charming.

 Father took & wonderfal shindy to her, for even old men can’t
help liking beauty. But somehow, | dow’t think mother did; and
it ap wmnow,uluhlghadt .pu,&uoh.vuoﬁ-ud
| should-like her too much. . | eonsaited she watehed us out of the
oonezofhgiuu-,m&b-d her ears open to hear what we said ;
but p’raps it was -only my vanity, for I.don't know nethin’ about
the working-of a woman’s heart even now. 1 am only a bachelor
yet, and how in the world should | know anything more abuut any
lady .than What | knew about poor Flora? In the ways.of women
I am still as innocent as & child; 1 do believe that they could
persuade me that the moon- is nothin’ bus an- eight-day clock with
an dluminated face. I ain’t vain, I assure you, and never brag of
what I don't know, and I must say, | don’t even pretend to under-
stand them.”-

“ Well, I never?” said Jessie.

“Nor 1,” said Janet.

“Did you ever, now ! " said Catherine.
you are, ain’t you‘l”

“ Always was, ladies,” said I, “and am still as soft as:deugh,

“Oh, dear, how soft

KFather was very kind to her, but he was old and impatignt, and a
little hard of hearing, and he couldn’t half the time unde d her.
One day she came in with a message from neighbor Pearborne,

and sais she.

gil‘] th‘t.‘"

“e ‘f it '.
mother, look
would she??

(133 Ye" &]
but mind, -shy
greas thlng

s lt" s'e.

“4 Itls my
erect. “‘Jt's.r
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4 Hather" o ai Ww e 00 okl IS 10 TN
“ ¢ Colowel, if you pluu,den,’n:d mother, ‘ho is not youy

father ;’ and the -old lady seemed as if" she Qidn’t-half -1“4'-

bodyadln'hnm-hc _her own +children.

natural or not, Miss Jessie,” said I, “ 1 don’t b'.ﬁl’b'“l

tell what- women thinks.” ! wies ' sfsome csld meﬂ%‘I"’

d tnd

MW“. o wnrs vttt s afenekdt 4«
“ Says Flora, ‘Colonel: MMW
M*“W“mmuo“’tﬁ
¢ Mr..Dearbome.sayss" » . 7w e one s dpd vl ol i
“‘wwhﬁvﬂtdo;hm*.ﬂ ' -
fmﬂ'MMﬂ& R s el
th,»niﬂm of te room,

. Im h&} says father, a little mollified, *for
-heon%tﬂ ndhnhbmmm T-amsorry
though I scared her. [ wish somebody would teach

“ 1 willy sais I, “father, db—““wmm
return,

“‘lmioaa yulhn’t,’ms nothu'; Fw
better to do than larning her; and as Mﬂnﬁw can’t'bear it.

It’s & horrid outlandish: l-gungq and. of nwﬂy mnr
under the blessed sun. It's worse than indian.

“ Do, Sam,’ said father ; ‘ﬂ-:&wdmﬂ*hu;
orphan, and besides, Gaelic may use to o tife.
like Gaelic-myself; mhﬁmbnwm soldiers
in qur army in ﬁm“ﬁz:& i '
nobody could understand them. as for
how many fatherless ¢hildren we made for the British—~" -~

““* You might have. been w-,byqzwm bnt‘h
didu’t hear her, and went ri

%54 hutkhd}yﬁdm’ mﬁn. Bhohsmdful
girl that?

“‘If it warn't for hee hhaﬂmhoa’*md
mother, looking at Ine, lhl 't bo ﬂww after “all,

would she?’
“¢ Yes, Sam,’ uuﬁther, uachher J‘theovmaﬁke,

but mind, she must give you lessons in ie. lmgnqﬁ is"a
great thmg

“¢It's great monsense,’ said mother, nhm’ her voice.

“‘It’s my orders," said father, holding up his head and &a«nd
erect. ‘It's. my orders, harm, and they must be obeyed ; *and he
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walked out of the room as stifl as a ramrod, and as grand as a
Turk. ‘

“¢Sam,” sais mother, when we was alone, ‘}et the gal be; ‘the
less she talks 0he more she'll work. Do you und.ntaud my
dear?’

“‘That’sjuat my ldoa, mother,’ sais I.

“¢Then you won’t do mo such nonsense, will you, &mmy?’

“¢Oh no !’ sais I, ‘I'll just gothrough the formy now and then to
please fathex, \but that's all. ‘Who the plague wants Gaelfe? If
all the Highlands of Seotland were put into & heap; and then multi.
plied by three, they wouldn't be half as big us the White Moun-
tains, would ﬂny, marm ? They are just nothin’ on the map, and
high hills, like high folks, are plaguy apt to have barren heads.’

“*Sam,' said she .puth:’ fof me on the cheek, * you have twico
as much sense as your father has after all: You take after me.”

“1 was so simple, k-didn't~know what to do. So'l said yes to
mother and yes to father ; for I knew I must hopor.and obey my
parents, so I thought J-would please both{ I mdougﬁn y mind 1
wouldn't get boaks to learn Gaelie or teach ut-do it by
talking, and that I wouldn’t mind father séem me, but'I'd heep a
bright look- out for the oid lady.” »

“ Oh dear! how innocent that was, warn't it?” snd shey

* Well, it was,” said 1; ¢l didn't know no better then, and 1
don’s now.; and what’s more, I think | would do the same agin, if
it was to do over once more;’

“1 have no doubt you would,” said Janet.

“ Well, I took every.opportunity, when mother was not by to
learn words, 1 would touch her hand and say; ‘ What is that ?’
And she would say, ‘ Lawck,' and her arm, her head, and her cheek,
and she would tell me the names, and her eyes, her nose, and her
chin, and 8o on; apdkthen | would toueh her lips;and say, * What’s
them ?' . And she'd say ‘ Bhilean.’ And then I'd kiss her, and say,

‘ What's that?’ And she’d say, ‘ZPog.’ - But'she was soartless,
and. so wao I; we didn’t know that's not usual unless people are
courtin’ ; for we hadn’t seen anything of the world then. -

by Well | used to go over that. lesson every time | got a chance,
and soon got it all by heart but that word Pog (kiss,) which | never
could remember. She.said 1 was very stupid and I must say it
over and over again till 1 recollected it. Well, it was o.stonishing
how quick she picked up English, and what progress I made in
Gaelic; and if it-hadn’t been for mother, whe hated the language
like pyson, | do believe I should soon have mastered it so as to
speak it as well as you do. But she took every opportunity she
could to keep us apart; and whenever | went into the room where
Flora was spinning, or ironing, she would either follow and take a
chair, and sit me out, or send me away of an errand, or tell me to

40 and
kinder

guage
for po |
but beg
she was
Bat se.
s Po
half she
sSon sne
could hq
them ar
a certai
ironing,
mother
and talk
me off |
bed, - bu
when | v
was next
used to
I pitied ‘
of the fi
think ho
was delig

speak En
mother, (
least | am
on, Sir,”
“ Well,
catching n
and could
the hearth
used- to ']
she warn’s
words to
“ What
can have ti
all 1?
“ A susy
artful child
night ; oh .



tand a8 &

 bey the
and, my

ny ¥’
&yﬂon to
det It
en mu'ti-
e Moun-
map, and
eads."
we twice
r me.
@ yes to
obey my
y mind 1
do it by
'd keep &

Y.
gn, and 1
yagin, if

jot by to
is that?’
rer cheek,
and her
« What's
| Bﬂd 88}’,
0 Bﬂlma

Aeople are

a chance,
ch | never
ast say it
stonishing

made in
language
g0 as 10
unity she
pm where
ind take a
tell me to

M s,
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40 and talk to father, who was all alone in the parlor, and seemed
kinder dull. I never saw a person take such a dislike to the lan
guage as she did; and she didn't seem to like poor Flora either,
fornootherremnuloould-uundetth of ‘the livin’ sun,
but because she spoke it for it was i ‘not to love her—
she was so beautiful, so ;rth-, and so M u&u&uooent..
But so it was.

“Poor thing ! lpttud hu' Tln*dd poophmlh’t nako out
half she said; and mether wouldn’t allow me, who was the only pe
son sne could talk -to, to have an comenuionw&hrlfnhe
could help it. lnsshdthqw ust young it makes
them artful at last; and:l really believe-it had that on me to
a certain extent. The unfortunate girl often had to set up late
ironing, or something unother. - And' il gr: will ‘believe it now,
mother never would let'mesit up with to keep her company
and talk to her ; but before she went to bed herself;: ﬂ'!yl saw
meoﬂ'bomyownwom. Well, it’s easy to make goto
bed, but xtuatquitemmytonnke%hmﬂy 8o
when'] used tohear the-old lady get fairly into hers, for my room
was next to father’s, though we went by different stairs to them, |
used to go down in my stocking feet, and. keep- her iy for

I pitied lguer from my heart. And then we would sit in :: comer

of the fire-place and talk Gaelic half the night. Amd you ean’t
think how pleasant it-was. You laugh, Miss Janet, but it really

was delightful ; they were the happiest hotln 1 almost ever spent.”

“Oh, 1 don’t doubt it,"” she said, *“ of course they were:

“If you think so, Miss,” said l ‘“p’raps you wouid finish the
lessons with me this evenmg, if you have nothing particularto do.”

“Thank you, Sir,” she said, laughing like anything. “I can
speak English sufficient - for my purpose; #nd | agree with your
mother, Gaelic.in this country is of no-sort of use whatever ; at
least | am so artless and umophnstncat«ed as to thlnk so. But go
on, Sir.”

“ Well, mother two or three times came as near as possible
catching me, for-she was awful afraid of lights and fires, she said,
and couldn’t sleep sound if the coals weren’s eovered up wi&huhu,
the hearth swept, and the broom put into a tub of'water; and she
used- to get up and pop into the room very sudden; amd though
she warn't very light of foot, we wsed to be'toe busy repeating
words to keep watch.as we ought.”

* What an artless eouple,” said Janet ; “ well | never! how you
csltln‘ have the face to pretend so, I don’t knov' Well, you do beat
a th]

“.A suspicious parent,” sais I, “Miss, as I said before; makes an
artful child. 1 never knew what guile was before that. Well, one

night ; oh dear, it makes my heart ache to think of it, it was the
4
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last we ever spent together. Flora was starching muslins, wother
had seen me off to my room, and then went to hers, when down I
crept in my stockin’ feet as-usual, puts a: chair into the chimney
corner, and we sat down and repeated our lessons. We came to
the word Pog (kiss), lalways-used to forget it; and it's very odd,
for it's tbaus ‘beautiful one in the language. We soon lost al
caution, and it sounded so loud and sharp it started-mother ; d
before we knew where we were, MM “ or
Fray m—'w work. - J‘h“

door, and at %

in as softly as possible, and stood and the romlul“rmlimd
| could see hier Wﬁom& “ﬁq bn—ﬂym

mxld«.aﬁhmwﬁr“ to wake the cat up:

one. , and -makin’ a hollow under it in the palm
she close up to the .old woman's face, and and
it made the very identital sound of the smack she hﬁ,nﬂ
thod«.rdﬁd it in quick succession seyeral: times, The
old lady jum Nmmwwﬁuaanonw
looked if the old gun.lo-n would think yw
a kissin’ ofsher.

“Oh - dear, lthughlshould hvotoebdd’tod. - 8Bhe
seemed \merty confounded, and Flora looked, as she was, the dear
critter, so artless and- innocent! It dumbfoundered her completely.
Still lhe-um’tqmuuu-ﬁod.

“‘Whﬂ’thebﬂrdomg so far in the chimbley corner? md
she.

“nghdl:mthethvo there. ThMu,mne
used bnbono,wowu qnwe ymmg,and it was dwayobig eno
for us both. - .

“ Flora talked Gaelieufutu hul slipt ofber -hoec sat down
on it; put.-her feet to the fire, folded ‘her: arms across- ba»booom,
laid her head back andlooked so sweet and so winnin’ into mother’s
face, and said, ‘m.’dM(lhmwnqwmaup
ceeded in Gaelie,

“‘lfyouhud-'ﬁututhtphu, Mwhnyoumyoug,
| guess you wouldn’t be so awful seared at it, you old goose.” -

“I thought | never saw her look so lovel &’ Mother was not
quite persuaded she was wrong ‘after alk looked all round
agin, as if she was sure | was there, and: then came towards the
door where I was, so | sloped up-stairs like a shadow on the wall,
and into bed in no time ; g:zshe followed up and came clooe to
me, and holdin the candle in my face, said :

“+8am, are youn asleep 1"

)
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THE WOUNDS OF THE HEART.

» “we“"',mi‘mw‘ ¢ bt » b ,,,,‘ POz Wil
“ ¢ Sam,’ said she, ¢ why don’t you spéak,’ and she shook me.
“¢Hullo," sais 1, pretendin’ to wake up, “what's the matter

have | overslept myself? is it mr ¥ and Fput out m)

arm to rub my eyes, and lo and. behold I exposed my coat sleeve.
“4No, Sam," said she, wm‘?"‘""”'ﬁ‘

havn’t slept at all, you sin’t'even ondressed” - . o o

“sAin’t K 1, % e yowsure P on TaeE s
“¢ Why look here,’ said she, throwin’ down' the clothes and
llin’ my coat over my head till she nearly: W o

Pn“'thyl,l-ho-ldn‘tCondoriflh.dn’t i “sais I, * When
a feller is so peskilly sleepy-as-¥ be, T suppo ‘“wa'hm

7

3

in .’ ‘ 7 4 % -

g’ghe'gver another word, but { saw a storm was brewin,
and | heard her mutter to herself, * creation Ni’mﬂomm
1l have no ing of mother ‘ ‘
sentmewmn!dm mndm‘m I returned, two days
after, Flora was gone to live with sister Sally. 1 have wever for-
given myself for-that folly ; but really it all-came of our 80
artless and so innocent. There was no craft in either of us. She
forgot to remove the chair from the chimbley corner, poor

J ‘nre
minded thing, and | forgot to keep my coat sleéve covered. Yes
yes, it all came of our being too innocent; but that's the way,
ladies, I learned Gaelic.” o iT i

CHAPTER VI
THE WOUNDS OF THE HEART.

Waew 1 took leave of the family I returned to the room where
I had left Peter and the Doctor, but théy had both retired. And
as my chamber adjoined it, [ sat by the fire, lighted ‘a cigar, and
fell into one of my rambling meditations.

Here, said I to myself, is another phase of life. ~Peter is at
once a Highlander, a Canadian, a trapper, a backwoodsman and a
coaster, His daughters are half S8cotch and half Indian, and have

many of the peculiarities of both races. There is even between
these sisters a wide difference in ntellect, appearance, and innate
refinement. The Doetor 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 tc think and act differently from
any one esse in the country. Here too wehave had Cutler, who is
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a scholar and a skilful navigator, filling the -herth. of a master-of a
fishing eraft. Fle began life with nothing. but-goed principles, and
good: spirits, an mm»mnﬁn a career, which in a few
years will lead to & great, fortune. is as much out of place
where heis, as Mrbhphomm& Aund bere am
I, Squire, your Jumble servant, Sam Slick the clockmaker, not an
eccentnomm, I hope, for I detest them, they are either mad, or

wish to be thought so, mmm‘mwhmy

evidence of genius; but a specimen of a class not uncommoy in the
States, Wmﬂymm wddhnt

» .

MI,M cvlonies oﬁn nnd -m 8
fool a man must be when character is written in large pnnt.
if he can’t-read. it, even ‘travels on hnnab*

Of all the party asse here to-night, the Booteh lmslou,
who eame in during the ¢ what you call every day galls.
They are strong, bearty igent and good-natured, full of fun
and industry, cen milk,,churn, make bumr and cheese ; card, spin
and wesva,and will make eapital wives for farmers of their own
station in life. As such, they are favorable tatives of their
class, and to my mind, far, far aboyve those m look . down upon
thers, who, ape, but can’s aud have the folly, because they
sail in the wake of larger toupposo they can be mistaken for
anything else than tenders. Putting three masts into a coaster
may make her an object of ridicule, but can never give her the ap-

earance of a ship. They know this in England, they have got to
f)earn it yet in the Provinces..

Well, this miscellaneous collection of people affords a wide field
for speculatxon Jessie is a remarkable woman, [ must ask the
Doctor about her history. ; 1.see there is depth of feeling about
her, a simplicity of character, a singular sensitiveness, and a shade
of melanchol y.+ Is.it eonstitutional, or does it arise from her peeu-
liar position? | wonder how she reasons, and what she thinks,
and how she would talk, if she would say what she thinks. = Has
she ability to build up.a theory of her own, or dees she, like half
the women in the world, only think-of a thingas it occurs?- Does
she live in instances or in generalities, I'll draw her out and see.
Every order, where there are orders, and every class (and no
place is without them where women are) have a way of judging in
common with their order or class. W hat is ber station | ‘wonder
in her own opinion? What are her expeetations?. What gre her
notions of wedlock ? All girls regard mamriage as an enviable lot,
or a neeessary evil. If they tell us they don't, it’s because. the
right man hante come. And therefore 1 never mind what.the ?'
say on this subject.. | have no doubt they mean it; but they don’t
know what they are a talking about.

You, 8
dred won
with as m
but the tw
hundred }
alone has,
net?  Ja
one of -the

affecs you
reflection,
digest &.
ism, ‘or wh
You an
everybod
you don’g !
ens the ey
can, to “\'
Tosn, and il
nto so
After ] g
oul my wat
past one ¢
chance to b,
Arter whick
early as usuy

over; and
nlways
gestion aske
When |

sister there,
“ Ml‘. Slic
“ Bus whe
“ Oh, they
18 very ill thy
wanted to ge
his return, w]
desired me te
would | Ve 4

centric ; aint



THE WOUNDS OF THR HBEART. T

poof & . You, Squire, may go into a ball.room, where there are.two hun

s, and dred women. - One hundred and ninety nine of them, you will pass

a few with as much indifference as one -hundred auvd ninety Mﬂl,

' place but the two hundredth irresistibly draws.you te-her.. -

Pe &M hundred handsomer, and ninety-nine cleyerer m M !h

not-an alone has the imagnet that mgm. te

ad, oF net? lsit her manner that charms

be a0 / oneofmwbﬂmx our

jnthe makuitvihnh.unmndd«shlb. hl

ledum affect your gizzard, so that you have no- Mdu end of
g reflection, and no eppe-rtunity for your head to. judge how you can

what: a digess the notions they have put into it} QOr.is it animal magnet-
print, ism, or what the plague is it ?

; You are strangely affected ; nobodycllemtbetoon&nd
.alone, 4 everybody wonders at you. Bus so it is. ltls an even Lf
ngalls. k- you don’t perpetrate matrimony. W ell, that’s a thing that
offan - ens the eyesight, and will remove a cataract quicker than an outh-t
d, spin can, to save his soul alive. It metamorphoses an angel into a wo-
v own | man, and it's phguoyluokylfthopmeudon’tgoonmd&nge
»f their her into something else.

) upon Afterlgmnfummymodmus,lhtwoﬁorcw and took
o they out my watch to laok at the time. My eyes,” sais I, “if it tante
ken for past one o'cloek at night. Howsemever, it aint often I get a
coaster chance to be alone, and I will finish this here weed, at any rate.’
the ap- Arter which | turned in, The following morning I did net rise as
_got 1o early as usual, for it’s 8 great secret for a man never to be in the

' way, »ecmlly in a house like Peter’s, where his daughters had, in
dé field course, deal to see to themselves. ~So I thought I'd turn
sk the over, 'md k¢ another snoose; and do you know, Squire, that is
+ about always @dmy one, and if )our mind aint worried, or your di-
a shade gestion askew, it’s more nor probable you will have pleasant ones.
' peeu- When I went into the keeping-room, I found Jessie and her

thinks, sister there, the table set, and everything prepared for me.

. “ Mr, Slick,” said the elder one, “ your breakfast is reud’r

ke half “ Bug where. is your father,” said L, “ and Doctor Ovey ¢”

“ Oh, they have gove to the next harbor, Sir, to see & man who

nd. see. 1S very 'ill-there. - The Doctor left & message for you ; he said he ,

g wanted to see you again very much, and hoped to find you here on /

jging in his return, which will be about four o’clock in the afternoon. He

‘wonder desired me to say, if you sailed before he: got. back, he hoped you/

are her would legve word pors he would find you in, as he would fol-

ible lot, low- you;

use. the “ Oh,” sgid I7* we shall not go before to-morrow, at the earliest,
at.they ! 50 he will bain very good time. But whe in the world is Doctor

oy don't ; Uvey? . He isthe most singular man | ever met. He is very ee
centric ; aint he ¥
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1 don't know who he is,” she replied. * Father with
you. He says he talks sometimes as if he was daft ; but that, |
believe, is only bec¢ause he is so learned. He has a house away back
in the forest, where'he lives occasionally ; but the greater part of
the year he wandeérs‘about the woods, and camps out like —." -
She hesitated a moment, and then brought out the relactant word :
“ gn Indian. ~ 1¥e knows the name of every plant and flower in the
country, and their wses ; and the nature of ‘every root, or‘bark, or
‘eaf that ever was; and then he knows all the ores, and eodl mines,
atid ‘everything of ‘that kind: He is a' great hand at stuffing birds
and animals, and has some of every kind there is in the province.
As for butterflies, beetles, and those sorts of ‘things, he will chase
them like a child all day. His house is a regular—=y~ }don't
recollect the word in English ; in Gaelio it is “#igh neonachais.”

“Museum ?” said I. '

“Ah, that’s it,”* said she. 2

“Hé can’t have much praetice,” I said, ““if he goes racing and
chasing over the country that wdy, like a runaway engine.”

“He don’t wans itf8ir,” she replied ; “he is very well off He
says he is one of the richest men in the country, for he don’t spend
anlf his income, and that any man who does that'is wealthy. He
says he aint a Doctor.” ‘Whether he ‘is or not, T don't know ;" but
he makes wonderful ‘cures. Nothing in the world makes him so
angry, as when anybody sends for him, that can afford a doetor, for
he don't take pay. Now, this morning he stormed, and raved, and
stargped, and foamed at the mouth, as if he was mad; he fairly
swore, a thing 1 never beard him do before; and he seized the
hammer that he chips off stones with, and threatened the man so,
who come for him, that he stood with the deor in his hand, while
he begged him to go.”

wia Sir,” said he, “the Squire will die if' you don’t go.’

“¢Let him die, then,’ he replied, ‘and be hanged. \%hs;t s 1t
tome? It serves him right. Why didn’t he send for Doctor
Smith and pay him ?* Does he think [ am a going to rob that man
of his living?  Beé off; Sir——off with you! Tell him 1 can’¢ come,
and won’t come; and do you go for a magistrate to make his will.’

“ As soon as the man quitted the house, his fit left him.

“«Well, said he, ‘Peter, I suppose ‘we musn’t let the man
perish, after &1 ; 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, Jessie,” said I. “I should
like to see his house and collection amazingly.”

“Oh,” said she, “so should I, above all things; but I wouldn't
ask him for the world. He'll do it for you, I know he will; for
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sess With he says you are a man after hus own ou study nature so;
t'that, 1 and 1 don’t. know what all he said of you.
ay back “ Well, well,” sais I, “ old trapper as he is, see if I don’t catch
part ot him. I know how-to but the trap, so he will walk right into it.
And then, if he has nyﬂmg to eat there, I'l show him how to
¢word ! cook it'woodsman fashion. I'll teach him how to dress a salmon ;
i in the roast, boil, or. bake. How to make a bee-hunter’s mess; a new
bark, or way to do his potatoes camp-fashion; and how to dispense with
il mines, kitchen-ranges, cabouses, or cooking-stoves. If I could only knock
ng bitds over some wild ducks at the lake here, I'd show him a si rle way
sovinoe. of preparing them that would make his mouth water, I know.
il chase Truth is, a man that lives in the country, ought to know a little of
I don’t everything, a’most, and he can’t be comfortable if he don’t. But
hais.” dear me, | ' must bé a movin’.”

So | made her a bow, and she made me one of her best court-
seys. And I held out my hand to her, but she didn’t take it tho’

cing and & I see a smile playin’ over her face. The fact is, it's just as well
) she didn’t, for I intended to draw her —, Well, it ain't no matter
' of He ' what I intended to do ; and, therefore, it ain’t no use w confess
V't spend what I didn’t realize.
kvt e “Truth is,” said I, lingering a bit, not to look dlsappoimﬁ “a
{v but farmer ought to know what to raise, how to live, and where to
o hint 80 save, If two things are equally good, and one costs moaa, and
setor, for the other only a little trouble, the choice ain't diffieult, is it
ived; and “ Mr. 8lick,” sais she, *“ are you a farmer?”’
ot f’air\y “[ was bred and born on a farm, dear,” sais I, “ and on one,
eized the too, where nothin’ was ever wasted, and no time ever lost ; where
il o there was a place for everything, and everything was in its place.
ad, whilé Where peace and plenty reigned ; and where there was a shot in

the locker for the minister, another for the poor.”
52 “You don’t mean to sav that you considered them game, did
wwe § 1 you ?” said she, looking archly.
+ Doctor “ Thank you,” sais |. “But now you are making game of me,
that mian Miss : that's not & bad hit of yours, though ; and a shot' for" she
p'eEbhe bank at the eend of the year. [ know all about farm things, “ffom
his will. raisin’ Indian corn down to mannfmg a pwhm the mose 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, “1 have returned again to the
old oceupation and the old place ; for after all, what's bred in the
sods.” bone, you know, is hard to get out of the ﬂesh, and home is home,
I siou\ d however homely. The stones, and the trees, and the brooh, and

the hills, look like old friends—don’t you think so ?”
weddn't “] should think 50,” she said ; “ but | have never returtied to
for my home or my people, and never shall.” And the téars rose in
her eyes, and she got up and walked to the window, and' ssid, with

| the man
ially just

will
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her back towards m
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was looking at.the weather: ¢ The
Doctor has a fine day for his journey ; I hope he will return soon.
I think you will like him.” )

And then she came back and took her seat, as composed as if| |
had never awakened those sad thoughts. . Poor thing! I knew
what was passing in hexr mind as well as if those eloguent tears had
not touched my heart. Somehow or another, it.appears. to_me,
like a stumblin’ horse, | am always spu;iking my foot agin some
stone, or stump, or root, that any fellow might see with half an
eye. Shefonoedosmﬂo,anduk{: : o4 .

“ Are you married, Sir 7" vih

“ Married !” sais I, “to be sure.l am ; | marsied Flora.”

% You must thiuk me as innocent. as_she was, to believe that,”
she said, and laughed at the idea. “ How many children have

ouf’
% Seven,” sais I :
“ Richard R., and Ira C.,
Betsey Anne, and Jessie B.,
Sary D., Eugeen-—E,
And Iren—ee.”

“1 have heard a great deal of you, Mr, Slick,” she, said, “but
you ape the queerest man I ever see. You talk so.serious, ané
yet you.are so full of fun.” :

“{l‘ht’n because | don’t pretend to nothin’, dear,” sais I; “I am
just a nateral man. There is a time for all things, and & way ¢
do 'em, too. If I have to freeze down solid to & thing, why, thec,
ice is.the word. If there is & thaw, then fun and snow.ballin’ is
the ticket. I listen to a preacher, and try to be the better for hiz
argufying, if he has any sense, and will let me ; and I listen to the
violin, and dance to it, if it's in tune, and played right. 1 Jike my
pastime, and ouve day in seven is all the Eord asks. Evangelical
people say he wants the other six. Let them state day and date,
and beok and page for that, for I won't take their word fon.it. 8o
I won't dance of & Sunday ; but show me.a pretty gall, and. give
me good_musig, and see if 1 don’t dance any other day. - I am not
a droll man, dear, but I say what 1 thiuk, and do what I please, as
long as | know I ain’t saying or deing wrong, And if that ain’t
poetry, it’s truth, that’s all.”

. Lwish you knew the Doctor,” said she; “ Il don’t understand
these things, but you are the only man | ever met that talked like
him, enly he hante the fun you have; but he-enjoys fun beyond
everything, 1 must say | rather like him, though he is odd, and |
am sure you would, for you could' comprehend many things he
says that | don’t.” ;

“ It strikes me,” sais I t> myself, “ for I thought, puttin’ this and
that. together; ber rather likin’ him, and her desire to see his
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r: ¢ The house, and her: téyin’ to flatter me that I talked like him ;. that,

- S008. perhaps, like her young Gelic friend’s brother, who dreamed of

: the silver dollars, she might have had a dream of him.” /

d asifi | 8o, sais I, “1 have an idea, Jessie, that there is a subject, if he

L koew talked to you upon, you could understand.”

ears had 3 “ Oh; nonsense,” said she, rising and laughing ; “now do you go

» 10 .18, : on board and get me your book, and I will go and see about dinner
in..s0me for the Doc— for my father and you.”
half an Well, I held out my hand, and said,

“ Good-morning, Miss Jessie. Recollect, when [ bring you the

book, that you must pay the forfeit.” ‘ht .

‘ + She dropt my hand in & minute, stood up as straight as a tragedy

e that, actreu,'m?l‘ he{d her head as high as tbl:%n of Sheby. She

en have r gave me a look I shan't very easily forget, it was so full of scorn

and pride.

“And you, too, Sir,” said she, “I didn’s. expeet this of yoy,”
and then left the room, "

“ Hullo !” sais I, # who's ‘half-cracked new—you or the Dogtor ?
It appears to me it’s six of one and half-a-dozen of the other;” and
[ took my hat and walked down to the beach, and hailed a boat.

id, “but About four, I returned to the house, and brought with me, as |
ous, anc gromised; the “ Clock-maker.” When | entered thg room, | found
essie there, who received me with her usual ease and,composure.
; 1 am She was trimming a work-bag; the sides of which were made of
\ WRY U the inner rind of the birch-tree, and beautifully worked with por:
Wy, thec, »upine quills and moose hair.
pallin’ is “ Well,” sais I,  that is the most delicate thing I ever saw in all
for hiz my born days. Creation, how that would be prized in Boston !
n to the How on earth did you learn to do that ¥ sais I.
Jike my “ Why,” said she, with an effort that evidently cost her a strug-
wgelical gle, “my people make. and. barter them. at the Fort at the north
nd date, west, for things of more use. Indians have no meney.”
it It was the first time [ had heard so distinet an avowal of her
nd give Ameriean origin, and as | saw it brought the color te her face, |
| 8 -not thought I had discovered a clue to her natural pride, or, more pro-
lease, as perly, her sense of the injustice of the world, which is_too apt to
ot ain't look down upon this mixed race with open or ill-concealed con
tempt.  The scurvy opens old sores, and makes them bleed
jerstand afresh, and. an unfeeling fellow does the same. Whatever else |

ked like may be, | am not that. man, thank fortune. Indeed, 1 am rather a
beyond dab at dressin’ bodily ones, and I won't turn my back in that line,
d,and | with some simples I know of, on any doctor that ever trod in shoe-
ings he | leather, with all his compounds, phials, and stiptics.

In a gineral way, they know just as much about their business as
this:and A donkey does - of music, and yet both of them praetice all day.
s A They don’t mal:e no improvements. They are like the birds of ths

4
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sir, and the beasts of the forest, Swallows build their nests year
after year, and generation after generation, in the identical same
fashion, and moose winter after. winter, and century after century,
always follow each ‘other’s tracks. They consider it safer, it gint
so laborious, and the crust of the snow 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 in the same manner. - . 4

Brother Eldad, the doctor, used to say to me when riggin’ him
on the subject :

“Sam, you are the most conceited critter I.ever. knew. You
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 phar-
macopeeia of medicine.”

“ Pharmaeopia?” sais I, “ why, what in natur is that? What
the plague does it mean ? Is it bunkum ?”

“%ou had better not talk on the subject,” said he, “ if you don’t
know the tarms.” 2 :

“You might as well tell me,” sais 1, “that 1 had better not
speak English if I can't talk gibberish. But,” sais I, “without
ioking, now, when you take the husk off that, and crack the nut,
what do you call the kernel ?” .

“ Why,” sais he, “it's a dispensary ; a book containin’ rules for
compoundin’ medicines.” v

“ Well, then, it’s a receipt-book, and nothin’ else, arter all. Why
the plague can’t you call it so at once; instead of usin’ & word that
would break the jaw of a German ?”

“Sam,” he replied, “the poet says with great truth,

“ ¢ A-little learning is a dangerous thing,
Drink deep, of touch not the Pierian spring.’”

“ Dear, dear,” said I, “there is d@nother strange. sail. hove n
aght, as I am alive. What flag does ¢ Pierian’ sail under ?”

“The magpies,” =aid he, with the air of a man that’s a goin’ to
hit you hard. “It is a spring called Pierus after a gentleman of
that name, whose daughters, that were as couceited as you be; were
changed into magpies by the Muses; for challenging them out to
sing. All pratin’ fellows like you, who go-about runmnin'dewn
doctors, ought to be sarved in the same way.”

“ A critter will never be run down,” said |1, “ whe will just take the
trouble to get out of the way, that’s a fact. 'Why on airth couldn’t
the poet have said Magpian Spring, then all the world would under-
stand him. No, the lines would have had more sense. if thgy had
run this way :

what to d¢
language 1
use chain s
that js nel
tongue, 4
woods, and
p}:)tions. |
theory
“Welr
stump orat
shouldn’t w
pullin’ dow
That wor
that expres
way that wi
sais [, quite
is always
natur ¥
“ Yes," 8¢
is, for that i
“You me
113 NO,” he
“Well, E
about the el
that we won'
you will hur
agin & doetot




THE WOUNDS OF THE HEART.

“v A little physic is a dangerous thing
Drink deep, or drink not of the doctar'l spring,”’’

Well, it made him awful mad; sais he, “You talk of treating
wounds as all unskilful mer. do, who apply balsams and trash of
that Kind, that half the time turns the wound into an uleer; and
then whon it is too late, the doctor is sent for, and sometimes to
get rid of the sore, he has to nmputaee the limb. Now what does
your receipt-book say ?”

“1¢ sais," sais I, “ that nator alone makes the cure, and all you
got to do, is to stand by, and aid her in her efforts.”

“ That's all very well,” said he, “if nature would only tell you
what to do, but nature Teaves you like a Yankee quack as you are,
to6 guess.”

“Well,” sais I, “I am a Yankee, and 1 aint above ownin’ to it,
and so are you, but you seem ashamed of your broughtens up, and
I must say I don’t think you are any great credit to them.  Natur,
though you don’t know it, because you are all for art, does tell you
what to do, in a voice so elear you can’t help hearing it, and in
language so plain, you can’t help understandin’ it. For it don’t .
use chain shot words like ¢ pharmacopeeia’ and ‘ Pierian,’ and so on,
that js neither Greek nor Latin, nor good English, nor wvulgar
tongue. ‘And more than that, it shows you what to do. “And the
woods, and the springs, and the soil is full of its medicines and
potions. Book doetorin’ is like book farmin’, a beautiful thing in
theor /, but ruination in practice.”

ell,” said he; with a toss of his head, “this is very good
stump oratory, and you ever fun agin a doctor at an election, I
shouldn’t wonder if you won it, for most peopla will join you in
pullin’ down ‘your supetiors.”

That word superiors igged me, thinks 1, “My boy, I'll just take
that expression, roll it up into p ba]l and shy it bacz at you,in a
way that will make you sing out, pen and ink, I know. * Well,”
sais [, quite mild, (I am always mild when I am mad, a keen razor
is always smooth ; “have you any other thing to say about
natar ¥

“Yes,” sais he, “do you know what healin’ by the first intention
is, for that is a nateral operation? Answer me that, will you?”

“You mean the seeond intention; don’t you ?” sais .

“No,” he replied, “| mean what T say.”

- Well Eldad,” sais [, “ my brother, I will answer both. First,
about the e](Lthh and then about the process of healin’, and after
that we won't argue no more, for you get so hot always, Tam afraid
you will hurt my feelins. l‘xrst " sais I, “I have no idea of runnin’
agin & doctor either at an election or elsewhere, so make yourself
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quite easy on that score, for if I did, as he is my superior, | should
be sure to get the worst of it.”

“How, Sam,” said he, lookin’ quite pleased, seein’ me kinder
knock under that way. \

“ Why dod drot it,” sais I, “ Eldad, if | was such s born fool. as
to run agin a doetor, his clothes would fill mine so chock full ot
asafeetida and brimstone, I'd smell strong uouqh to pysen a poll
cat. Phew ! the veryidea makes e sick ; don’tcomeany nearer
or I shall fains. Oh, no, I shall give my superiors a wide 4
depend upon it. Then,” sais [, “ secondly, as to healin’ by the first
intention, I have heard of it, but never saw it practised yets .4
doctor's first intention is to make money, and the second is. 40 h
the wound. You have been kind enough to treat me to a

try, now | won’t be in your debt, so I will just give
ines in return. Arter you went {o Philadelphia to stu
used to make me learn poetry a week, All his
pencil marks in the margin, agin all the tid bits, and I
more or less of these at a time, according to their length. - Among
others, | remember tWo verses that just suit you and me. )
\

“¢To tongue or pudding thou hast no pretence.
Learning thy talent is, but mine is sEnss.””

“Sam,” said he, and he colored up, and looked choked  with
rage, “Sam.” . .

“Dad,” sais I, and it stopped him in a minute. It was the
last syllable of his name, and when we was boys, |.always called
him Dad, and as he was older than me, | sometimes called him
Daddy on that account. It touched him, | see it did. Sais I,
“ Dad, give me your daddle, fun is fun, and we may carry our fun
too far,” and we shuok hands. “ Daddy,” sais I, “since | became
an author, gnd honerary corresponding member. of the Slang-
whanger Society, your oeccupation and mine ain’t much unlike
isit?”

“ How?” said he.

“ Why, Dad,” sais I, “you cut up the dead; and.I cut up the
livin.” _

“ Well,” sais he, “I give less pain, at my rate, and besides, I do
more good, for | make the patient leave a legacy tp posterity, by
furnishing instruction ip his own bedy.” .

“ You don’t need to wait for dissection for the bequest,” sais ],
“for many & fellow after amputation, has said to you, * a-leg.J-see.’
But why is sawing off & leg an wnprofitable thing? Dc vou give
t up? Because it's always bootless.” -

“ Well,” said he, “ why is an author the laziest man in, the
world ? Do you give that up? Because he is most of his time
n sheets.”
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“Well; that is better than being two sheets in the wind” T
replied. - *But why is He the greatest coward in création in hat
weather ¥ Because he is afraid somebody will quilt him.”

“Oh,oh,” said he, “ that is an awful bad one. Oh, oh, that'is
Jike lead, it sinks to the bottom, boots, spurs and all. Oh, eome,
that wilt 'do, you maytake my hat. ' What'a droll fellow you be.
You are the old sixpence; and nothin’ will' ever change you. 1
never see'n foller have such ‘spirits in my life; do you know what

in s " s’ e : '
o Oh," sais I, “Dagy” and 1 put on a ve;z sad look, * Daddy,”
sais I, “ my heart is most broke, though I don’t say anythin® about
it. “Phere isno one I can confide in, and T can’t sleep at'all. |
was thinkin’ of consultin’ you, for'I know 1 ¢an trast you, and 1
amn 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.” ;

*Sam,” said he, “my fellow, you do me no more thin

“Sam; 1 am very sorry for you. Confide in me; T will be

as the grave. Have you consulted dear old Mmister ™
¢ Oh, no,” said I, “ Minister is a mere child.”

“True, true, my brother,” said he, “he is a good worthy man,
ut o mere-child; as you say. Is it an affair of the héart, Sam?"”
| % Oh, no,” sais I, “ | wish it was, for I don’t think | shall ever
die of & broken heart for any one, it don’t pay.” -

“ls it & pecaniary affair 1
* No, no, if" it was it might ‘be borne, an artful dodge, a good
spelelation, or & regular burst would soon cure that.”

“ | hope it ain’t an affair of law,” said he, lookin’ frightened to
death, as if | had done something dreadful bad.

“No, I wish it-was, for a misnomer, an alibi, a nonjoinder, a
demurrer, a nonsuit, a fréemason or a4 know-nothin’ sign tp ajuror,
a temperance wink, or an orange nod to a partizan-judgg, or some

cussed quirk or quibble or another, would carry me through it.
No, it ain't that.”

“ What is it ‘then ? "

“ Why," sais‘l, a bustin’ out & larfin, “I am most dead some
times with the jumpin’ toothache.”

“ Well, well,” said ‘he,"* I never was sold so before, I vow; 1
cave in, | holler; and will stand’ treat.”

That's the way we ended our cortroversy about wounds.

But he may say what he likes, T consider myself rather a dab at
healing bodily ones. Asto those of the heart [ haven't had the
cxperience, for 1 am not ‘s father confessor to galls, and of course
aint consulted.  But it appears to me clergyman don’t know
i uch about the right way to treat them. The heart is a great

-

,” and he took my hand very kindly, and sat' down beside

-
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86 THE WOUNDS OF THE HEART. p
word, In'itself it’s nothin’ but a thing that swells and contraets,
and keeps the blood a movin; a sort of central post-office that
communicates with all the great lines and has way stations to all
the remote parts. Like that, there is no sleep in it day or night.
Love, hope, fear, despair, disappointment, ambition, pride, suppli-
cation, craft, cant, fraud, piety, speculation, secrets, tenderness,
bitterness, duty, disobedience, truth, falsehood, gratitude, humbug,
and all sorts of suchithings pass through it or wait till called for;
they “are thar.” these are dispersed by railways, expresses,
fast and slow coaches and carriers. By a figure of speech all
these things are sumtotalized, and if put on paper,the depository
is called the post-office, and the place where they are conceived
and hatched and matured, the heart.

Well, neither the one nor the othep has any feeling. They are
wmerely the edifices respectively designed for these operations,
The thing and its contents are in one case called the heart; but
the contents only of the other are ealled the mail. Literally,
threfore, the heart is a muscle, or some such an affair, and nothing
more ; but figuratively it is a general term that includes, expresses,
and stands for all these things together. We talkof it, therefore, as
a living, animated, responsible being that thinks for itself, and acts
through its agents. It is either our spiritual part, on something
spiritual within us. Subordinate or independent of us-guiding or
obeying us—influencing or influenced by us. We speak of it, and
others treat it as separate, for they and we say o#r heart. We
ghve it a color and a character : it may be a black heart or a base
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 malignant, and so on.

It strikes me natur would have been a more suitable one; but
poets got hold of it, and they bedevil everything they touch.
Instead of speaking of ‘a critter's heart, therefore, it would to my
mind have been far better to have spoke of the natur of the animal,
for I go the whole hog for human natur. But [ suppose nobody
would undergtand me if [ did, and would say | had no heart tg say
so. Il mkl; it~therefore as I find it—a thing having a y or
substance that can be hurt, and a spirit that can be grieved.

Well as such, I don’t somehow think ministers in a general way
know how to treat it. The heart, in its common acceptation, 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 things. If 'disappointment has left a sting, the right way is
to show a sufferer it might have been wuss, or that if his wishes
had been fulfilled, they might have led to something more disas-
trous. If pride has been wounded, the patient must be humored

by agreeine with him, in the first justance, that he has been shame .
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fully used; (for that admits his right to feel hurt, which is a great
thing :) and then he may be convinced he ought to be ashamed ito
acknowledge’ it, for he is superior to his enemy, and in reality so
far above him it would only gratify him to'think he was of conse-
quence enough to be hated. If he has met with a severe pecuniary
loss in business, he ought to be told it's the fortune of tradej; how
lucky he is he aint ruined, he can atford and must expect losses
occasionally.  If he frets over it, it will hurt his mercantile-credit,
and after all, he will never miss it, except.in a figure in the bottom
of his balance-sheet, and besides, riches aint happiness, and how
little 8 man can get out of them at best; and a minister ought to
be abl to have a good story to tell him, with some point in i, for
there is a great deal of sound philosophy in a good anecdote.

He might say, for instance : * Did you ever hear of John Jacob
Astor 3"

“ No, never.”

“ What, not of John Jacob Astor, the richest man in all the une-
varsal United States of America! The man that owns all 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 ’em;, and
too many at a time glut the market; so he lets them run till he
wants thermn, and then sends aud skins them alive in spring when it
ain't too cold, and waits till it grows again ?”

“ No, never,” sais the man with the loss.

“ Well, if you had heen stript stark naked and turned loose that
way, you might have complained. Oh! you are a lucky man, |
can tell you.”

“ Well,” sais old Minus, “how in the world does he own all
them animals 2

“If he den’t,” sais preacher, “ perhaps you can tell me who
does ;- and if nobody else does, | think his claim won’t be disputed
in no court under heaven. Don't you kmow him? Go and see
him. He will make your fortune as he has done fog mgfy others.
He is the richest man you ever heard of.. He owns the Astor
House Hotel to New York, which is bigger than some whole towns
on the Nova Scotia coast.” And he could say that with great
truth, for I know a town that’s on the chart, that has only a court-
house, a groggery, a jail, a blacksmith's shop, and the wreck of a
Quebec vessel on the beach.

“ Well, a man went to him lately, and sais he: ‘ Are you the
great John Jacob ?’
“‘l am Johy Jacob,’ said be, ‘but I sint great. - The sun is'so

Almighty hot here in New York, no man is large; he is roasted
down like a race-horse.’
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“¢] don’t mean that,’ said the poor man. Uowm and beggin
ardon.

P Oh,’ sais he, ‘ you mean great-grandfather,’ laUghm ‘No, |

hante come that yet; but Astoria Ann Oregon, my granddaughter

says | am to be about fhe fore part of next June.’

“ Well, the man see he was getting rigged, so he came to the
int at once. Sais he, ‘ Do you want a clerk ?’ ~

“¢] guess | do,’ said he. ¢ Are you a good accountant?’

«¢ Have been accountant-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 carry out the joke. 'Sais he, * How would you
like to take charge of my almighty everlastin’ property ?’

“* Delighted ! ’ says the goney.

“¢ Well,' said Mr. Astor, ‘I am tired to death looking after it ;
if you will relieve me and do my work, I'll give you what I get out
of it myself.’

“¢Done!’ said the man, takin’ off his hat, and bowin’ down tc
thé ground. ‘I am under a great obligation to you ; depend upon
it you will get a good account of it.’

“ ¢ [ have no doubtof it,’ said John Jacob. ‘Do your part faith-
fully,’ (‘ Never fear me,’ said the clerk.) ¢ and honestly I will fulfil
mine. All I get out of it is my board and clothing, and you shall
have the same.’

“ Ah! my friend,” the preacher might say, “how much wisdom
there is in John Jacob Astor’s remark.. What more has the Queen
of England, or the richest peer in the land, out of all their riches
than *their board and clothing” 8o don’t repine, my friend.
Cheer up ! I will come and fast on canvas back duck with you to-
morrow, for it’s Friday; and whatever lives on aquatic food is
fishy —a duck is twice laid fish. A few glasses of champagne at
dinner, and a cool bottle or two of claret after will set you all
right agﬂm in a jifly.”

If a man’s wife races off and leaves him, which aint the highest
compliment he can receive, he should visit him ; but it’s most
prudent not to introduce the subject himself. = If 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 grod, so
kind, so indulgent, so liberal, so confidin’ a man as you, if the case
will bear it, (in a general 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 having better fish than ever was pulled out of
it,”" and so on.

Well the whole catalogue offers similar topics, and if a man,
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will, while kindly, conscientiously and strietly sticking to the truth,
offer such consolation as a good man may, taking care to remem-
per that manmer-is everything, and all these arguments are ndt
only no good, but do barm if the. misfortunate critter is rubbed
agin the grain; he will then prepare the sufferer to receive the
only true consolation- he kas to offer—the consolation of religion.
At least, that’s my idea.

Now, instead of that, if he gets hold of a sinner, he first offends
his delicaey, and then scares him to death.  He tells him to confess
all the nasty particulars of the how, the where, the when, and the
who with, He can’t do nothing till his curiosity is satisfied, ien-
eral terms won't do.  He must have all the dirty details, And
then he talks to him of the devil, an unpronouncible place, fire
and brimstone and endless punishment. And assures him if ever
he hapes to be happy hereafter, he must be wretched for the rest
of his life: for the evangelical rule is, that a man is never forgiven
up to the last minute when it can’t be helped. - Well, eve

ry man
to his own trade. Perhaps they are right, and I am wrong. But

my idea is, you can coax, but can't bully folks. You can win gin-
ners, but you can’t force them. The door of the heart must be opened
softly, and to do that you must ile the hinge and the lock.

Well, to get back to my story, and | hardly know where I left
off, I think the poor gall was speakin’ of Indians in a way that indi-
cated she felt mortified at her descent, or that somehow or some-
how else, there was a sore spot there. Well, having' my own
thoughts about the wounds of the heart and so on, as | have stated,
I made up my mind I must get at the secret by degrees, and see
whether my thecry of treatment was right or not.

Sais 1, “ Miss, you say these sort of things are bartered at the
north-west, for others of more use. There is one thing, though,
| must remark, they never were exchanged for anything half so
beautiful.”

“1 am glad you like it,” she said, “ but look here ;” and she took
out of her basket a pair of moccasins, the soles of which were of
moose leather, tanned and dressed like felt, and the upper: part
black velvet, on which various patterns were worked with-beads.
[ think I never saw anything of the kind so exquisite, for:thuse
nicknacks the Nova Scetia Indians make, are rough in material,
coarse in workmanship, and inelegant in design.

“ Which do you prefer 7"’ said she.

“Well,” sais I, “ [ ain't hardly able to decide. The bark work
i8 more delicate and more tasteful ; but it’s more European in
appearance. - The other is more like our own coantry, and I ain’t
sure that it isn’t quite as handsome as the other. But I think I

prize the moceasins most. The name, the shape, and the orna
ments all tell of the prairie.” !
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“ Well, ithen,’ she said, “it shall be the moccasins, you must
have them, as the exchange for the bouk.”

“Oh,” said . [, taking out of my pocket the first and second
Clockmakers, I had no other of my books on board, and giving
them to her, “ I 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.”

“No, no,” she said, “it was me; but my temper has been
greatly tried since | came to this country, I was very wrong, for

vyou (and she Jaid a stress on that word as if ] was an exception,)
have been very kind to me.”

- % Well,” sais I, “ Miss, sometimes there are things that try us
and ourdeelings, that we don’t choose to talk about te strangers,
and sometimes people annoy us on these subjects, It wouldn’t be
right of me to pry into any one’s secrets, but. this I 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 [ am here, at any rate, or he'll have to
look for his jacket very quick, I know.”

“ Mr. Slick,” sheisaid, “ I know I am half Indian, and some
folks want to make me feel it,” 2

“ And youn took me for one o’ them cattle,” said I, *“bus if you
knew what was passin’ in my mind, you wouldn’t a felt angry, /
know.”’

“ What. was it ?” said she, “ for I know you won't say anything
to e you oughtn’t to. What was it ?”

“ Well,” sais [, “there is, between you and me, a young lady
here to the southern part of this provinee I have set my heart on,
though whether she is agoin’ to give me hern, or give me the mit-
ten, 1 ain’t quite sartified, but [ rather kinder sorter guess so, than
kinder serter not so.” I just throwed that in, that she mightn’t
misunderstand me. “ Well, she is the most splendiferous gall I
ever sot eyes on, since | was created; and,” sais | to myself, * 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 whatever she was, she was a
woman, and she didn’t flare up this time, I tell you, but taking wup
the work-bag, she said :

*“ Give this to her, as a present from me.”

Thinks I, “ My pretty brunette, if I don’t get the heart epened
to me, and give you a better opinion of yourself, and set you all
straight. with mankind in general, and the Doctor in particular,
afore 1 leave Ship Harbor, I'll give cver forever, undervalyin’ the
skill of ministers, that's a fact. That will do for trial number one,
by and bye I'll make trial number two.”

Taking up the “ Clockmaker,” and looking at it, she said : “Is this
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book all true, Mr. Slick !
here 7

“ Well,” sais I, “ | wouldn’t just like tofjswear to every werd of
it, but most of it is true, thcugh some things are embellished a
little, and some are fancy sketches. But they are all true to
nature.”

“ Oh, dear,” wmid she, “* what a pity ; how shall ‘I ever be able
to tell what's trye, and what ain’t ? u think ‘1 shall be able
to understand it, who know so little, and have seen so little 1"

“ Youw'll comprehend every word of it,”" sais |, “l wrote it on
purpose, so every person should do so. [ havetried to stick to
life as elose as | could, and there is nothin’ like natur, it-goes home
to the heart of us all.”

“ Do tell me, Mr. Slick,” said she, *“what natur is, for I @on’t
know.” .

Well, now that's a very simple question, ain’t it? and any one
that reads this book when you publish it, will say, “ Why, every-
body knows what- matur is,”’ and. any schoolboy can answer that
question. But I'll take a bet of twenty dollars, not one in ahun.
dred will define that tarm right off the reel, without stopping. It
fairly stumpt me, and I ain’t easily brought to a hack about com-
mon things. I could a told her what natur was circumbendibusly,
and no mistake, though that takes time. But to define it briefly
and quickly, as Minister used to say, if it can be done at all; which
| don’t think it ean, all I ean say is, as galls say to conundrums, “I
can’t, so I give it up. What is it ?”

Perhaps it's my own fault, for dear old Mr, Hopewell used to
say, “Sam, your head ain’t like any one elses. Most men's minds
resembles what appears on the water, when you throw a stone in
it. There is a centre, and circles form round it, each ones little
larger than the other, until the impeling power ceases to act.
Now you_set off on the outer eircle, and go round and round
ever so often, until you arrive-at the centre where you ought to
have started from at first; I never see the beat of you.”

‘“ It’s natur,” sais I, “ Minister.” "

“ Natur,” sais he, “what the plague hasnatur to do with it?”

“ Why,” sais I, “ can one man surround a flock of sheep ?”

“@Why, what nonsense,” sais he; * of dourse he can’t.”

*“ Well, that's what this child can do,” sais I. ‘| make a good
sizeable ring-fence, open the bars, and put them in, for if it’s too
small, they turn and out agin’ like winkyand they will never so
much as look at it a second time. Well, when | get them there, [
narrow and narrow the*eircle, till it's all solid wool and mutton,
and | have eyery mother’s son of them. It takes time, for | am
all alone, and have no one to help me; but they are thar’ at last.
Now, suppose T went to the centre of the field, and started off

91
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arter them, what would it end in? Why, I’de run one down, and
have him, and that’s the only one | could catch. But while 1 was
a chasin’ of him, all the rest would disperse like a congregation
arter church, and cut off like wink, each on his own way, as if he
was afraid the minister was a-goin to run after 'em, head 'em, and
fetch ’em back and pen 'em up again.”

He squirmed his face a little at that part aboutshe congregation,
| consaited, but didn’t say nothin’, for he knew it was true.

“ Now, my reason,” sais. I, +for goin’ round and round is, I
like to gather up all that's in the circle, carry it with me, and
stack it in the centre.”

Lord ! what fun | have had pokin’ that are question of Jessie's
sudden to fellows since then ! is [, to Brother Eldad once,

“ Dad, we often talk about natur ; what isit?” -

“Tut,” sais he, ‘““don’t ask me; every fool kmows what
natur is.”

“ Exactly,” sais [ ; * that's the reason I came to you.”

He just up with a book, and came plaguy near lettin’ me have
it right agin my head sniash,

“ Don't do that,” sais I, * Daddy; I was only joking; but
what is it?”

Well, he paused a moment and looked puzzled as a fellow does
who is looking for his spectacles, and ecan’t find them. because he
has shoved them up on his forehead.

“ Why,” sais he, spreadin’ out his arm, “it’s all that you see,
and the law that governs it.”

Well, it warn't a bad shot that, for a first trial, that's a fact. It
nit the target, though it didn't strike the ring. -

“ Oh,” said 1, “ then there is none of it at night, and things can'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 necessary to see them all the time,” he said.

“Just so,” said I, “mnatur is what you see and what you doni
see; but then feelin' Ain't nateral at all. It strikes me that if—"

“ Didn't | say,” said he, “the laws that govern them !’

“ Well, where are them laws writ ?”

“{n that are receipt-book o’ yourn you're so proud of,” said he.
“ What do you call it, Mr.- Wiseacre? "

“Then, you admit,” sais I, “any fool can’t answer that

question ?

‘ Perhaps yow can,” sais he.

“ Oh, Dad ! ” sais I, “you picked up that shot and throwed it

back. When a feller does that it shows he is short of ammunition.
But, I'll tell you what my opinirn is. There is n‘such a thing

as natur.”

“ What ?” said he.
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“ Why there is no such a thing as natur in reality ; “it-is only a
figure of speech. The confounded poets got hold of the idea and
parsonified ‘it as they have the word heart, and talk about the
voice of natur and its sensations, and its laws and its simplicities,
andall that sort of thing. The noise water makes in gumblin’ over
stones in a brook, a spluterin’ like a toothlessold woman, scoldin’
with a mouthfull of hot tea in her lantern cheek is called the voice
of natur speaking in the stream. And when the wind blows and
scatters about all the blossums from your fruit trees, and you are
a ponderin’ over the mischief, a gall comes along side of you with
a book of poetry in her hand and sais:

““Hark! do you hear the voice of natur amid the trees? Isn’t
it sweet'?™

“Well, it's so absurd you can’t help laughin’ and saying, ¢ No,’
but then I hear the voice of natur closer still, and it says, ain’t she
a sweet critter ?

“ Well, a cultivated field which is a work of art, dressed with
artificial manures, and tilled with artificial tools, perhaps by steam,
is called the smiling face of nature. Here nature is strong and
there exhausted, now animated, and then asleep. At the poles,
the features of nature are all frozen, and as stiff as & poker, and in
the West Indies burnt up to a cinder. What a pack of stuff’ it is!
[t is just a pretty word like pharmacopeeia and pierian spring, and
so forth. rhate poets, stock, lock, and barrel ; the whole seed,
breed and generation of them. If you see a she one, look at her
stockings ; they are all wrinkled about her ankles, and her shoes
are down to heel, and her hair is an tangled as the-mane of a two-
year old colt. *~ And if you see a he one, you see a mooney sort of
man either very sad or so wild-looking you think he is half-mad ;
he eats and sleeps on earth, and that’s all. The rest of the time he
is sky-high, trying to find inspiration and sublimity like Byron, in

gin and water. | like folks that have common-sense.”

Well to get back to my story. Said Jessie to me: “ Mr. Slick,
what is natur ?”

“ Well,” sais I, “ Miss, it's not very easy to explain itso as to
make it intelligible ; but I will try, This world and all that is in
it, is the work of God. When he made it, he gave it laws or
properties that govern it, and so to évery living or inanimate
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 action
imposed upon them when created. There is one nature to men ;
(for though they don’t all look alike, the laws of their being are
the same,) and another to horses, dogs, fish, and so on. Each
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
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means the universal law that governs everything. . Do you under

stand it ? "’ says L
“ Not just. now,” she said, “but I will when [ have time to

think of it. Do you say there is one nature to ali men.”

“ Yes, the same natureo Indian as to white men —all the same.”

“ Which is the best nature ?”’

“It is the same.”

“ Indian and white are they both equal ”

“ Quite=—"" 11

“ Do you think so ?”’

“ Every mite and morsel, every bit: and grain, Everybody
don’t think so? That’s natural ;. every race thinks it is better than
another, and every man thinks he is superior to others; and so
does every woman, They think their children the best and hand.
somest. A bear thinks her nasty, dirty, shapeless, tailless cubs the
most beautiful things in all creation.”

She laughed at that, but as suddenly relapsed into a fixed gloom.
“If red and white men are both equal, and have the same nature,”
she said, “ what becomes of those who are neither red nor white ;
who have no country, no nation, no tribe, scorned by each, and the
tents and the houses of both ¢losed against them. Are they equal ?
what does nature say %"

* There is no difference,” 1 caid ; “in the eye of God they are all
alike.”

“God may think and treat them so,” she replied, rising with
much emotion, “ but man doees not.”

I thought it was as well to change the conversation, and leave
her to ponder over the idea of the races, which seemed so new to
her. “8o0,” sais |, “1 wonder the Doctor hasn’t arrived ; it's past
four. There he is, Jessie ; see, he is.on the beach; he has returned
by water. Come, put on your bonnet and let you and I go and
meet him.”

“Who, me!” she said, her face expressing both surprise and
pleasure.

“Tobe sure,” said I.
hope.” .
“ 1 warn’t sure I heard you right,” she said, and away she wen.
for her bonnet. .

Poor thing ! it was evident her position was a very painful one
to her, and that her natural pride was deeply injured. Poor dear
old Minister! if you was now alive, and could read this Journal, I
know what you would say as well as possible. *Sam,” you would
say, “ this is a fulfilment of Scripture. The sins of the fathers are
visited on the children, the effects of which are visible in the second
and third generation,” -

“You are not afraid of me, Miss, |
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FIDDLELITNG AND DANCING.

CHAPTER Vil.
FIDDLING AND DANCING, AND SE‘WNG\m DEVIL.

By the time we had reachetl the house, Cutler joimed us, and we
dined off of the Doctor’ salmon, which was prepared in a way that
1 had never seen before; and as it wasa touch above common, and
smacked of the wigwam, | must get-the receipt. The only way
for a man who travels and wants to get something better thar.
amusement out of it, is te notch down anything new, for every
place has something to teach you in that line, “ The silent pig is
the best feeder,” but it remains a pig still, and hastens its death by
growing too fat. Now the talking traveller feeds his mind as well
as his body, and soon finds the less he pampers his-appetite the
clearer his head is, and the better his spirits. Thegreat thing is to
live and learn, and learn to live.

Now I hate an epicure above all ecreated things—worse than
lawyers, doctors, politicians and selfish fellows of all kinds., In a
giniral way he is a miserable critter, for nothin’ is goed enough for
him or done right, and his appetite gives itself as many airs, and
requires as much waitin’ on as a crotchetty, fanciful, peevish old
lady of fashion. If a man’s sensibility is all in his palate, he can’t
in course have much in his heart. - Makin’ oneself miserable, fastin’
in sackeloth and ashes, aint a bit more foolish than makin’ oneself
wretched in the midst of plenty, because the sea, the air, and. the
earth won’t give him the danties he wants; and Providence won’t
send the cook to dress them. To spend one’s life in eating, drink-
ing and sleeping, or like a bullock, 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, simmer-
ing, stewing, baking, and steaming, is a goin’ on there night and
day. The atmosphere is none of the pleasantest neither, and if a
man choeses to withdraw 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 writin' a_cookery-book. | hate them-—that’'s just the tarm,
and [ like-tarms that express what I mean. ;

| shall never forget when I was up to Michelimackinic. A thun
derin’ long word, aint it? We call it Mackinic now for shortness.
But perhaps yow wouldn't understand. it, spelt that way, no more
than | did'when I was to England, that Brighton means Brighthel
meston, or Sissiter Cirencester, for the English take such liberties

_with words, they can’t afford to lgt others do the same; so I give
it to you both ways. Well, whén I was there last, I dined witn a
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village doctor, the greatest epicure I think I ever see in all my born
days. He thought and talked of nothing else from morning till
night but eatin’.

“ Oh, Mr. Slick,” said he, rubbin ‘his: hands, “ this is the tallest
country in the world to live in. What a variety of food there is
here, fish, flesh and fowl;, wild, tame and mongeral, fruits, vegeta-
bles, and spongy ?lants 1"

“ What's that?" I always do that when a fellow uses
strange words. “Wu c.ll a man who drops ih accidentally on
purpose to dinner a sponging fellow, which means, if you give him
the liquid he will soak it up dry.

“Spo ngy plants,™sais he, “ means mushroomns and the like.”

“ Ah!" sadd 1, * mushrooms are nateral to & newsoil like this,
Upstarts we csll them} they arise at night, and by nexs morum"
their house is “P and its white roof on.”

“ Very good,” said he; but not lookin’ pleased at havin’ his ora-
tory cut short "that way. *Oh; Mr. Slick!” said he, *“there is a
poor man here who richly deserves a peusion; both from your gov-
ernment and mine. He has done more to advance the culinary
art than either Ude or Soyer.”

“ Whoon ’earth now were they ¥’ said I.- 1 knéw well enough
who they were, for when I was to England they used to brag
greatly of Soyer-at' the Reform Club. For fear folks would ecall
their association house after their politics, “the cheap end dirty,”
they built a very splash affair, and to set an example to the state
in their own -establishment, of ‘economy and reform in the public
departments, hired Soyer, the best-cook of the age, at a salary that
would have pensioned half-a-dozen of the poor worn-out clerks in
Downing Street. Vulgarity is always showy. It is a pretty word
“ Reformers.” The common herd of them I ‘don’t mind much,
for rogues and fools always find employment for each other. -~ But
when | hear of a great reformer like some of the big bugs to Eug-
land, that have been grinning tifough horse-collars of late years,
like harlequins at fairs, for the amusement and instruction of the
publie;-] must say T do expect to see a super-superior hypocrite.

Yes, I know who those great artists Soyer and Ude were, but |
thought I'd draw him out.. 8o | just asked'who on earth they were,
and he explained at great length, and mentioned the wonderful dis-
coveries they had made in their divine art.

“ Well,” sais I, ““ why on earth don’t your friend the Mackinic
cook go to London or Paris where he won’t want a pension, or any
thing else if he excels them great men?”

“Bless you, Sir,” he replied, “ he is merely a voyageur.”

“Oh dear,” sais I, “I daresay then he can fry ham and eggs and
serve 'em up in ile, boil salt beef and pork .and twice lay cod-fish,
and perhaps boil potatoes nice and watery like cattle turnips.
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AND SERVING THE DEVIL. o

What discoveries could such a rougb-and-tumblo fellow as that
make ?”

“ Well,” said the doctor, “ [ didn’t want to put myself forward,
for it aint pleasant to speck of oneself.”

“ Well, | don't know that,” sais I, * I aintabove it, ] assure vou,
If you have.a horse to sell, put'a thunderin’ long price on him, and
folks will think he must be the devil and all,and if you want people
to vally you right, appraise yourself at a high gin
saves advertisin. | always do it; for,as the Nova Sootia magistrate
said, who sued his debtor before hnmself ‘ What's-the use of being
a justice, if you ean’t do yourself justice.’ But what was you sayin
about the voyageur

* Why, Sir,” said he, “1 made the diseovory through his instru-
mentality. He enabled me to do it by sufferi

ng the experiments
to be made on him. His name was Alexis St in; he was

Canadian, and about eighteen years of age, of good oonmtution
robust and healthy. He had been engaged in the service of the
American Fur Company, as-a voyageur, and was-accidentally
wounded by the discharge of a mueket on the 9th of June, 1822.
The charge, eonsisting of powder and duck-shot., was received n his
left side; he being at a distance of not more than-ene yard from
the muzzle of-the gun. The contents entered posteriorly, and i
an oblique direetion, forward and inward, literally blowing off in-
teguments and muscles, of the size of a man’s hand, fraeturing and
carrying away the anterior half of the sixth rib, fracturing the fifth,
lacerating the lower portion of the left lobe of the lungs, the dia-
phragm, and perforating the stomdoh.”

“ Good gracious !” sais I, “ how plain that is expressed ! It isas

clear as mud, that ! 1 do like doctors, for their talking and writing
is intelligible to the meanest capacity.”

He looked pleased, and went ahead agin.

“ After trymg all the means in my power for eight or ten months
to close the orifice, by exciting adhesive inflammation in the lips of
‘he wound, without the least appearanee of success, | gave it up as
impracticable, in any other way than that of incising and bringing
them together by sutures ; an operationto which the patient would
not submit. By using the aperture which providence had gupplied
us with to communicate with the stomaeh, 1 aseertained; by attach-
ing a small portion of food, of different kinds tera strmg, and insert-
ing it through his sjde, the exact time each takes for digestion, such
as beef or pork, or mutton or fowl, or fish or 'vegetables, eooked in
different ways.* We all know how long it takes to dress them,

* The village doctor appears to have appropriated to himself the credit due to
another. The pamculars of this remarkable case are to be found in a work
published in New York in 1838, entitled * Experiments and observations on the
gastric juices, and~ the phyalology of digestion.” by William Beaumont, M. D,

(




tmmm AND DANCING

but we umwm WQM
lvilld::yon a eomparative table.” -

- Thank you,” sais ‘I, *but | ‘am afraid I must be a moving,”
anmywwuii&h'“,m -

Yes,

cbuﬁn
visit the - mtm‘ceduw -mewmm’lﬂu,

“ Why,” -thﬁlmwsbmtﬂm Im-"
- But what,” said & -

~ But } am-afraid, as you must stay all night, if you go,mypoor
wigwam wont accommodate so many with beds.”

“ Oh ! some of us will camp out,” sais |, “"!mmd it,nd
like it & sight better than hot rooms.”

“Jmmhg”“b. “Oh! Mr. Slick, yonmaul&er
my own heart. mmuthamruuwuw
English or French, Yankee or Blue-nose.”

Jessie looked up at the oo!noidueooftht elpfenluvi&'hu
I had said

“Bluo-nua,"nidl"‘})(ow"to fonﬂnrhe the girl’s mind to
the idea I had started of the ‘mixed racebeing on.hothiof
equality with the other twe, “Bluesnose ought to be the best,” for
MMYﬂqwm;mo{ﬂnmwem
t.he of the airth 1% -

"-uq“syﬁmu-,n-u and it's his own' fuult
lfhalllt." fln = v
lwuwouu“beuvdlio the allusion there, so
wd,“w-mdyvhtm-mw'henldﬁmym

g:g *Sam; aint ou-hmed’ ¢ No, idm,‘nldl.
to be,’ |h’d
“lt.’n: fixed faet, ﬁm wd l “that we go to-morrow to the
Beaver dam 9"
“ Yes,” said he, “I shall be deligh'ed. Jessie, you and yodt
sister will accompany us, won't you ¥

Surgeon in the United States Arm, and also W the “* Albion”” newspapet -of
the same place for January 4, 1834.
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as if he wanted to astonish t
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s Al -huldboahund, " she replied, T ——
“1 think you will be pleased .with &\"

£ it will just
suit it’s 80 q MMOdA - But. you muss-l
the- Eouo,

- sergeant. and his mdlng
officer, Betty, to amm mww threugh
the MW _before be “ﬂr how

ill the comm

the shore, g
“Jouh."“l “w you mmth

thur bco't’hr, _that were here last ﬂ“lld lu,.uhn- .
Ot you,? she said, and ging.iute the, kitchen, the. mies

E:ddmvwhn, and tg: kn:"
rown studies, j\\npd up Jike a boy, and

comers by the hand, commenced a Mﬁ.’lm“

mu otwhehmdnmmubm

not. lﬁtW\t}. the -

exercuo him in, threw the,. h,.luvﬁnu. hen he

. dochngdug}her vmomnzuu b it was
anact.o grace, and.not am p)l.dm
an eight-handed reel, and eight merrier &od MQ,I den’t -
think, were ever before assembled at

In the midst of it the doour);rennd hll..&htq.mdawou-
l g man entered, and s mmplsung munlm He

d eundlu when by ond-nd t?uhwﬁ“
an WI.BpOn. ity T ; ve,
Heh.sdabmdrb med hat on his. “did. not conde-
soendtoromovo,nﬁcu‘ﬂndmone a. Jeather trav. ,
nleanududuk-miexmneduhuuolﬂn&h a
bundle of temperance newspapers.. . M not
speak.or advance, called out to h:m,\mba
humor, gs he kept bobbing his head, and.keeping time mth his foot,
(for his whole body was affected by his own mmw,

“Come in, friend, come in, she is welcome. , Comte in, she is
playin’ herself just now, but she will talk te you presently.” Aad
then he stamped his foot to give emphasis to the turn of the tune,
gha stranger with his performance.

The latter, however, not only seemed perfeetly insensible. to its
charms, but immovable. Peter at last. got.up from his chair, and
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continued playing as he -dm but he was so ex-
cited by what was going mwﬁt he
couldn’t resist dancing iin-lf as iu

and when'he t6 d and q-. \

join in,” and | of his bow suddenly, tipt off his hut for

T

:.. said, * Sartain, | can’.”
“ﬂp*h“'mﬂwu*yw
the step, Werself. Thisds the way,” and his feet approaghed so near
the solemncolly wn that he retreated a step or two as if ‘$o-pro-
tect’ y in the room was convulsed
ter, for all saw what the intrader was, and- the
Peter was making. It broke up the reel. The
hnnﬂohl'“ bent forward, and made the most
! hﬁMbMa‘mmd

hm lhvemmh,m

the Doctor ‘bent forward; mwmmumuwm
prevent their bursting, hngbed as if he was in hysteries. It was
the most oommdtﬂhg*!overnw I euldn’t udunnoionger

w.mmdd wﬁoq he was
‘place, and tumdt.ndﬁed Mai&he
t Iast, as if
laughing l
kept his po-umin ehe mmofzhe loor, d vhca silence was
restored, rcisedhbhmdoagalninpwllbomr -ndwd,ina
deep, sepulehral voice :

“ Fiddling, a1 d doncing, and serving the dewil ! Do y“ ever
think of your latter end "

“Thee had better think of thine, friend,” l whi-pcud uamhg
the manmer of & quaker for fun, * for Peter is .roqheunomor,
and ‘won't stand upon ceremony. »

“ Amhic an' aibhisteir; (son of the devil))” said Peter, shaking
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his fist at mim, ‘“if she. don't like.it, she had better go. It's her

o-lhmqnl she will hﬂ.*w she

want 1" el wiseve.. 4
“lm&iuM”ﬂh TR
W’ﬂbﬁ”!‘“dMne

MM e
“ Men call me,"-he said, 4J mu—

in Quage in New Brumswick.” - . e T e

‘whatdoes thee want,

“l trade with w
“‘:ouh WM M,
W B moani . ooum. ol - BT « soner

“ Veri .P-bl.f‘ho hast an odd. way of m.m
thinks, udd. Shaking quakers dance piously, as . thee
mywhhhﬂ,dht ﬁu hk* conduct seemiy ?.
WW!” o e uuwu&

&;‘r“cﬁutm&u&nﬂm&td
“l am a Christian man,” he said, “of the seet called ‘ Come-
outers,’* and have had wnﬁ.* k-nhbﬁ..
sometimes J speak a word in season,”

“Well, friend, hhq&a&ywﬁwd“b
night,” l-eaid..

“l}mdvmml was vmmg,"b nphd, “d ifn.l rqnt
me of it.”

“Of a-certainty. thee was, friend. . Thee:

Jehu ; mow he was a hard rider, and it may be.

barwfa,go thy ways, for thee cannot ‘ make ““ot
mej’ :ﬁ-oqurryhutnu this .company goeth, and then I will
talk to thee touching the thing called maekarel. - Wilt thee sit by
the fire til the Quaker ceaseth his dancing, and parh.&&nw .
learn what those words mean : ‘and the heart danceth for joy,’.or
it m be&uwﬂmwlhyvunl,mdtnduw 4
% omkmh,”haﬂ,“whtnhmlq

| will bide my. time.”

- Come-uun 'nhnnmehubuhlpplhdh'
persons in various parts of the Northern States,
whohavonc‘.ﬂy“oddthom

they have

assumed a 3

every one gmld be left free to hold such

pleases. without being heéld accountable for the same to any
Bartlet€'s Americanisms. ;
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wawm ubm
l. as
m :l:ethtosw leﬂ.w .00

fsrut.ﬂq,’!

‘commenced  jigs, .and harmony

mg-ai. < While they were thus ocoupied, 1 talked .over the

for our excursion on the morrow with: Jessie,and
the entered ' into dooaummamﬂhhn“.to
the new asphalt mines in his' province. He informed him of the
enormeus petrified trunks of palm-trées that have been found while
cxploring- the coalfields, and warmed into eloquence as he enu-
merated the mineral wealth and great W@Mmﬂ
beautiful colony. The Doctor. delighted with
the information he had received, 1 rose and dsked
him in token of amity to pledge him in a glass of Peterls-excellent
cognac; and; without waiting for a. veply, filled a tumbler -and
swallowed it at one gulp.

My, whas a pull-that was! Thinks | to myself,- “ Friend, if
that- don’t take the wrinkles out of the parchment-case of your
conseience, then I .don’t know nothin’, ﬁn’l all.” “..dﬂ,«bv
all Ameriea is cu.: ‘;‘iﬁ ;:,: cn.ﬂom a8 &i-.;:‘ov&v-md
religion; or practice it is ‘to find the
artiele. ~Bome folks keep the people in ignorance, and make them
believe the moon is made.of green cheese, others with as much
sense, fancy the world is. . One has old saints, the other- invents
new ones. One places miracles at a distance, 'tother makes them
before their eyes, while both are up to mesmerism, - One says
there is no mmyin’ in Paradise ; the other says, if that's true, it's
hard, and it is best to be a mormon and tohnopol)gm.vhare
Then: there is & third party who says, neither of you - sense,
it is better to believe mothin’ than to give you up ‘to ‘be
crammed. Religion, Sqmre, ain’t natur, beeause it is intended to
improve corrupt natur ; it’s no use talkin, therefore, it can’t be.left
wnmlﬂ.ow:tdegnnerm into something little better than
animal instinct. It must be taught, and teaching must have

N

nerther of ¢
Them that
Charta for h
Yes, ¥ 1ik
and paternial
re ‘and “swy
used to say,
of a system
And ﬁet Jel
)S is mly
pocket. ¢ |
W&lltcogt an
make tricks i
gnve up the g
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authiority as well ‘as”learning, - There can B¢ no where
there i8 no ‘power to enforce, and there can bd.no learhing |
theré.is no training. If there must be normal ls 0.
schoolmasters, there must“be Oxfords- and Cambridgesto q
clersymen. At least that's my idea. 'Well, if there is a qualified
man, he must beé supported while he is working. But if he has to
pleag ‘his earthl e;xployer, mst‘;od of ‘obeying

ter, the" better" ‘qualified the more dange

reliés on’ his ation, the ‘order of

down. He serves manim ‘not

he must tell ‘unpleasant ¢ i

Who will “hire & servan s.y - i
himt' to’ live" in, and ide him in board, if he has a will of his
owh, and wow't’ please’ his employer by doin’ what he is ordered:
to do ? I don’t think you would, Squire, and I know I wouldn’t.

No, & fixed, settled ‘church, like our’n, or yours, Squire, is the
best. ~ ‘Ther® is ‘safe anchorage-ground in them, and you don’t go
draggin’ your flukes with everg spurt of wind, or get wrecked if
there is'a gale that rages round you. There is something m
to hold on 6. “There are good buoys, known landmarks, and fix
light‘houses; so that you know how to steer, and not helter skelter
lights movin’ on the shore like will-o’-the,whisps, or wreckers’ false
fires, that just lead you to destruction. ”The medium between the
two churches, for the clergy would be the right thing. - In yours
they are too independent of the people, with us a little too depend-
ent.” But we are coming up to the notch by making moderate
endowments, which will ‘enable the miinister to do what is
and not too large to make him lazy or careless. Well then, in
neither of them is & minister handed over to & faction to try.
Them that ‘make the charges ain’t' the judges, which is a Magna
Charta for him. ‘

Yes, 1 like our episcopal churches—they teach, persude, guide,
and paternally govern, but they have no dungeons, no tortures, no
fire ‘and ‘sword.” They ain’t afraid of the light, for, as minister
used to say, “their ligll:: shines afore men.” - Just see what sort
of a system ‘it must be that produees such a'man as Jehu Judd.
And yet Jehu finds it answer his purpose in his class to be what he
is. ﬂis religion ‘is a cloak, and that is a grand thing for a pick-
pocket. It hides his hands, while they are fumblin’ about your
waistcoat and trowsers, and then conceals the booty. You can's
make tricks if your adversary sees your hands; you may as well
give up the game. Sl e
; But to return] to the ev:lx:gelioal t.rag:r.- Bieforehowo recommenced

ancing again, | begged the two Gelio' girls, who were bouncing,
buxom lasses, and-as strong’ as Bhotlus ponies, to coax or drag
him up for a reel. Each took & hand'of his and tried to persuade
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"t full of - 't they look
wlﬂm ‘h::"’wmm .ﬂﬂ.“;nd.lo’;ﬁn .:z
uhwmmuwohmdwdmuhwnuﬂhhvogivm
it
““Forc-inglonanl!blxon. said Catherine. -
“Imnottsing:.:u, nklOldPl.ty “Imswidém,
lméhw [, & givin' her mwink, * take,care of thes-

’ ne,” sais |, & "her s o.care
uw.m;uu.q'&oaowhm,wa m.m-‘dhmu.

meadow, and seventy head
He took a very look at bu%

“ Verily she wuld be a duck in Quaco, fn’ntlhhu." said 1.

“Indeed would she, anywhere,” he said, looking sauctified Cupids
at her, as pious galls do who show you the place in your prayer-
book at church.

“ Ah, there is another way, methinks she wonld be a duck,”- said
I, “the maiden would soon turn up the whites of M‘ eyes at
dmmn’ like & duck in thunder, as the profane men say.”

“ Oh, oh,” said the Doctor, who stood behind me, “I shall die,
he’]l kill me. I can’y stand thu, oh, how my sides ache.”

“ Indeed I o afraid I shall always be a wild duck,” said Cathe-
rine:
*They are nfer from the fowler,” said Jehu, “for they are
wary and watchful.”

“If you are a widower,” she said, “you ought to dance.”

“ Wy do you think s0?” said he but his tongue was becoming
thick, tbough his eyes were getting brlghter

“ Because,” she said, ¢ a widower is an odd critter.”

“Odd 1 ” he r hed “in what way odd dear ?”

“ Why,” said gu'l, “an ox of our'n la.tely lost his mate, and
my bro er osllod him the odd ox, and not the single ox, and he is
the most frolicksome fellow you ever sec. Now, as you have lost
your mate, you are an odd one, and if you are lookin’ for another
to plu: its head into the yoke, you ought to go frolickin’ everywhere
too

“ Do single critters ever look for mates?” said he slily.

“ Well done,” said I, “ friend Jehu, I'ie drake had the best of
the duck that time. Thee weren't bred: at Quaco for nothin.
Come, rouse up, wake snakes, and walk chaTks as the thoughtless
children of evil say. I see thee is warmin’ to the subject.”

“ Men do allow,” said he, lookin’ at me with great self-compla
oenc&“ that in speech | am peeowerful.”

i me, Mary,” said I, addressin’-the ol;her sister, “do thee iry

persuasive powers, but take care of 1 y gmndmother s leguvy,
the two thousand thee hast in the Pictou Bank. [t is easier
for that to go to Quaco than the farra.”

had it put
but never

“Did th
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“ Oh, never fear,” said she. : '

« Providence,” he continued, “has been kind to' these virgins.
They are surprising comely, and well endowed with unde ding
and money,” and ge smirked first at one and then at the other, as
if he thought either would do—the farm or the legacy.

“ Come,” they both sald, and as they gave a slight up he

~ sprung to his feet, The temptation was too great r him: two

airs of bright eyes, two pretty faces, and two hands in his, filled
gl,it.h Bxghlﬂagha biyood thuyain’t cold—and two glasses of grog
within, and two fortunes without were irresistible, , \

So said he, “If I bave offended, verily I will make amends ;
but dancing is a dangerous thing, and a snare to the unwary. The
hand and waist of & maiden in the dance lead not to'serious
thoughts.” :

“ |t’s because thee so seldom feels them,” I said. “ Edged tools
never wound thee when thee is used to them, and the razor that
cutteth the child, passes smoothly over the chin of a man. He
who locketb up his daughters, forgetteth there is a window and a
ladder, and if gaiety is shut out of the house, it is pitied and admit-
ted when the master is absent or asleep. When it is harbored 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 throng that goeth to a lighted ball-room, Both
are to be avoided ; one wnareth a cloak that conceals too much, the
other a thin vestment that reveals more than is seemly. Of the
two, it is better to court cbservation than shun it. Dark thoughts
lead to dark deeds.”

“There is much reascm in what you say,” he said; “I never
had it put to me in that light before. | have heard of the shakers,
but never saw one before you, nor was aware that they danced.”

“Did thee never hear,” said 1, “ when thee was a boy,

«* Merrily dance the Quaker's wife,
And merrily dance the Quaker ! ”
and soon?”

“ No, never,” said he.

“ Then verily, friend, | will show thee how a Quaker can dance.
They call us shakers, from shaking our feet so spry. Which will
thee choose—the farm or the legacy ?”

Mary took his hand, and led him to his place, the music struck
up, and Peter gave us one of his quickest measures. Jehu now
felt the combined influence of musio, women, brandy and dancing,
and snapped his fingers over his head, and stamped his feet to mar
the time, and hummed the tune in a voice that from its power and
olearness astonished us al'. ‘

“Well done, old boy,” said I, for I thought I might drop the
5.

\
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juaker now, “ well dome, old boy,” and -Imedhimon the back,
d go it while youg:e young; make up for lost time: now for

the double shuffle. | Dod rot it, you gfe Mglﬁ and no mistake
You are like aeritt boggles in the collar‘at the first go off,
and dou’t like the start, but when you do hy lql to it you ‘cer.
tainly aio’t no slouch, 1 know.”

The way he cuts carlicues, ain’t no matter From humming he
soon got t.o a full ‘cry, and from that to shouting. His antics over-
came us all, The Doctor gave the key note. “Oh, ob, that
rubbed himself' round the
wall, in convulsions of Jaughter. ‘Peter saw nothing absurd in all
this, on the contrary, he was delighted with the stranger.

“Oigh,” he said, “ta r is a goot feller 'after all, she will
tance with her hern ainsel,” and fiddling his way up to him again,
he danced a jig with J ehu, to the infinite amusement of us all. The
familiari wlnch Mr. Judd exhibited with the steps and the dance,

neeg me that he must have often indulged in' it before he
beeame a christian. ‘At last he sat down, not a little exhausted
with the violent esertion, but the liquor made him peeowerful
thick-legged, and his track warnt a bee line, T tell you. = After
a while a song was proposed, and Mary entreated him to favor us
with one,

“Dear Miss,” said he, “pretty Miss,” and his mouth resembled
that of & cat contemplating a pan of milk that it cannot reach,
“ lovely maiden, willingly would T comply, lf Sall Mody (Psal-

%) will do, but 1 have forgotten my songs.”
ry this,” ‘said I, and his strong, clear voice rose above us all,

as he joined us in \ g

“Yes, Lucy is a
Such lubly han X" d g‘:t,
‘When her toe is in the Market-house,

Her heel is in Majn Street.

“ Oh, take your time, Miss Lucy,
Miss Luéy, Lucy Long,
Rock de cradle, ey,
And listen to de song.”

He complained of thirst, and fatlgue after this, and rising, said,
“Tam peeowerful dry, by jinks,” and helped himself so lxberslly,
that he had scarcely resumed his seat before he was fast asleep, and
so incapable of sustaining himself in a sitting posture, that we
removed him to the sofa, and loosening his cravat, placed him in a
situation where he could repose oomfortably We then all stood
round the evangelical  come outer,” and sang in chorus: |

into the
my name
Sinners J
know hin
wakes up,
Procees
the p‘r]or
0pemng ot
colored po
“ That,”
guise a wh
enemies; fo
no how you
scouts of ¢
was among

Jehu J ugd
his upper lj

- well Ilp'."



STITOHING A BUTTON-HOLE.

, “ My old master, Twiddledum Don,
for ! ent to bed with his trousers on,
: . One shoe off, and the other shoe on—
‘t'é. ' That's a description of Twiddledum Don.”
put |

“Oh, my old ¢ Come-outer,’ said T, as I took my last look at him
for the night, “ you have ‘ come-out’ in your true colors at last, but
g he this eomes of  fiddling and dancing, and serving the devil.’”

ver- :

the i A\ o E

\ —4——_
| all

- CHAPTER VIIL

ain, . {
The STITCHING A BUTTON-HOLE.
nce,

)
‘ Arrer the family had retired to rest, the Doctor and I lighted
;tgll our cigars, and discoursed ‘of the events of the evening.

“Such men, as Jehu Judd,” he said, “do a monstrous deal of
. mischief in the country. By making the profession of piety a
rus ' cloak for their knavery, they injure the cause of morality, and pre-

justly entitled to their respect, a sober, righteous, and
Men lose their abhorrence of fraud in their distrust of

is so

ﬁ“ﬁ‘
of religion. It is & duty we owe to society to expose and pu
such fellows."

“Well, then; I will do my duty,” said I, laughing, “he has fired
into the wrong flock this time, I'll teach him not to do it again or

dispose men to ridicule the very appearance of that whicg i
bled
| e

my name is not Sam Slick. ] will make that goney a ecaution to
sinners ' know. He has often deceived others so that they didn’t
know him, I will now alter him so he shan’t know himself when he
wakes up.” : | -

Proceeding ‘to my bed-room, which, as I said before, adjoined
the parlor, I brought out the box containing my sketchin’ fixins, and
opening of a.secret drawer, shewed him a small paper of bronze

colored powder. ) = .

“That,” said 1, “ is what the Indians at the Nor-west use to dis-
guise a white man, when he is' in their train, not to deceive their
enemies, for you couldn’t take in a savage for any length of time,
no how you could fix it, but that his pale face might not alarm the
scouts of their foes. I was stained that way for''a month, when [
was among them, for there was war going on at the time.”

Mixing a little of it with brandy, I want to the sofa where Mr.
Jehu Judd was laid out, and with a camel’s hair brush ornamented
his upper lip with two enormous and ferocious moustachios, curling

- well upwards, across his cheeks, to his ears, and laid on the paint
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108 STITOCHING A BUTTON-HOLE.

in & manner to resist the utmost efforts ¢f soap and water. Each
eye was adorned with an enormous circle, to represent the effect of
b{owu, and on his,forehead 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 we made preparations for visiting the Batchelor
Beaver. ‘The evangelical trader awoke amid the general bustle of
the house, and t me out to talk ove: the sale of his mackarel.

“Fa is tat,” said Peter, who first stared wildly at him, and' then
put himself in a tPoatm'e of defence. “I she a deserter from the
garishon of Halifax ?” K

“[ am a man of " said Jehu, (who appeared to haye for-
gotten the aberrations of the last 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, “ come here for heaven's sake, is she hernain-
sel or ta tevil.” .

The moment the Doctor saw him, his hands as usual involunta-
rily protected his sides, and he burst out 3 laughing in his face, and
then describing a circle on the grass, fell down, and rolled over,
saying; “Oh, oh, that man will be the death of me.” The girls
nearly went into hysterics, az\d Cutler, though evidently not approv-
ing of the practical joke, as only fit for n.ilitary life, unable to con-
tain himself, walked away. The French boy, Etienne, frightened
at his horrible, expression of face, retrated backwards, crossed
himself most devoutly, and muttered an Ave Maria,

“ Friend Judd,” said I, for 1 was the only one who retained my
gravity, “ thee ought not to wear a mask. it is a bad sign.”

“I wear no mask, Mr, Slick,” he said, “ I use no disguises, and
it does not become a professing man l'ke you, to jeer and scoff
because [ reprove the man Peter for his profaneness.”

Peter stamped and raved like a madn.an, and had to resort‘to
Gaelic to disburden his mind of his effervescence. He threatened
to shoot him, he knew him very well, he said, for he had seen him
before on the prairies, ' He was a Kentucky villain, a forger, a
tief, a Yankee spy, sent to excite the Indians against the English.
He knew his glse moustachios, he wou!d swear to them in any
court of justice in the world.  “ Deil a bt is ta Loon,Jehu Judd,
he said, * her name is prayin’ Joe, the hc rse-stealer.” -

For the truth of this charge he appealed to his daughters, who
stood aghast at the fearful resemblance lLis moustachies had given
him to that noted borderer.

“ That of Satan,” said Jehu, looking very uncomfortable, as
he saw Peter flourishing a short dirk, and the 6octor holding him
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back and remoustrating with him. “ That man of Satan I never
saw before yesterday, when 1 entered his house, ‘where therp was
fiddling and _dancing, and serving the devil. Truly my head became
dizzy at the sight, my heart sunk within me at beholdmx’ such
wickedness, and I fell into a swoon, and was troubled with

of the evil one all night.” : :

“Then he visited thee, friend,” I said, “in thy sleep, and placed
his mark Jupon thee—the mark of “the beast, come and look at it in
the glass.”
. hen he saw himself, he started back in great terror, and gave
vent to & long, low, guttural groan, like a' man who is suff
intense agony. “What in the wor)d is all this?™ he said. He
again approached the glass and again retreated with a look’ of
unspeakable despair, groaning Jike a thousand sinners, and swelled
out about the head and throat like a startled blauzer-snake. After
which he put his hand on his lip and discovered there was no hair,
He then took courage and advanced once more, and examined it
carefully, and rubbeg it, but it did not remove it. ;
“ He has burned it into the skin,” [ said, “he hath made thee

the image of the horse-stealer, and who knoweth whom else thou

resemblest. Thee art a marked man verily. Thee said thee never
used disguises.”

“ Never,” he said, “ never, Mr. Slick.”

“ Hush,” I said, “thee hast worn three disguises. First thee
wore the disguise of religion; secondly, thee were disguised in
liquor ; and thirdly, thee art now disguiséd with what fighting men
call the moustachio.”

“ Oh, Mr. 8lick,” said he, leaving off his cant, an& really Tooki
like a different man, “ dod drot it, it is a just puni,s)hnient.mﬁ
knock under, I holler, I give in, have mercy on me. - Can you rid
me of this horrid mark, for I can’t flunk out in the street in this
rig.”

“1 can,” sais I, “ but. I will do it on one condition only, and that
18, that' you give over canting that way, and coverin’ tricks with
long faces, and things too serious to mention now, for that is
doubly wicked. - Cheatin’ain’t pretty at no time, though [ wouldn’t
be too hard on & man for only gettin’ hold of the right eend of the
rope in & bargain. I have done it myself. ‘Or puttin’ the leak
inty & consaited critter somegifhes for fun. But to cheat, and cant
to help ou a doin’ of it, ﬁorﬁd, that's a fact, It's the very
devil. 6Vill you promise,'if I take down that ornamental sign-
board, that you will give up that kind o’ business and set up a
new shop .

“Iwill,” said he, ** upon my soul—I'll be'd\aQi if Idon’t. That
ain’t cant now, is it?” ' :

“Well, now you never said a truer word,” said I, “ you will be

\
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d—4d if you don’t, that's a fact. But there is mo use to run to
the other extreme, neither.” ; :

/% Are you a preacher ?” said he, and I thought he gave me a
sly look out of the corner of his eye, as much as to say, “how

we are, ain’t we,” as sin said when the devil was rebukin’ of
im. The fact is, the fellow was a thunderin’ knave, but he was
no fool, further than being silly enough to be a knave.

“No,” sais I, “I ain’t, I scorn a man dubbin’ himself \
without the broughtens up to it, and a lawful warrant for being
one. - And I scorn cant, it ain’t necessary to trade, If you want
that proved to you, ~ait till I return to-morrow, and if you get to
winderd of me in a vargain, I'll give you leave to put the musta-
chios on me, that's a fact. ¢ My maxim is to buy as low, and sell
as high as I can, provided the article will bear a large profit. If
not, I take a moderate adyance, turn the wrnny quick, and at it

in, 1 will.compound something that will take out your false
hair, for I don’t think it will be easy to shave it off. It all came
of pretence. What in the world was the reason you eouldn’t walk
quietly into the cantecoi, where people were enjoying themselves,
and either join them, or if you had scruples, keep them to yourself
and sit by, Nobody would have molested lou. Nothing but
cant led you to join temperance societies. man ought to be
able to use, not abuse liquor, but the moment you obligate your-
self not to touch it, it kinder sets you a hankering after it, and if
you taste it after that, it upsets you, as it did last night. . J¢ ain'¢
easy to wean a calf that takes to suckin’ the second time, the!'s a fact.
Your pretence set folks agin’ you. They didn’t half Wike the
interruption for one thing, and then the way you acted made them
disrespect you, So you got a most an all-fired trmex played on

ou, And I must say it sarves you right.  Now, sais I, go on -

and—"

“Oh, Mr. Slick,” said he, “ oh now, that's a good fellow, 1on’t
send me on board, such a figure as this, I'd rather die fust, I'd
never hear the last of it. e men would make me the langhing
stock of Quaco, Oh, I can’t go on board.”

“Well,” sais I, “go to bed then; and put a poultice on your
face, to soften the skin.,” That warn’t necessary at all, but I said
it to punish him., “ And when I eome back, I will give you a
wash, that will make your face as white and as smooth as a
baby’s.”

*Oh, Mr. Slick,” said he, “couldn’t you—" but I turned away,
and didn’t hear him out,

By the time | had done with him, we were all ready to start
for the Bachelor Beaver. Peter borrowed an extra horse and
waggon, and drove his youngest daughter. Cutler drove Jessie in
llﬁu‘, and the Doctor and | walked.
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“ We can travel as fast as they can,” he said, “for paxrt of the)
road is full of stumps, and very rough, and I like the arrangement,
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 & wood-road, in which stones, hillocks, and roots of trees,
so impeded the waggons, that we passed them, and took the. lead.

“ Are you charged ?” said the Doctor, “if not, I think we may
as well do so now.” -

“ Perhaps it would be advisable,” said 1. “But where is your

gun ? » ——

- rally am so well loaded,” he replied, “ when I go to the

wodds,g?zﬁd 1¥t an incumbrance. In sddiit’ion to my othergot.np, I
find forty wei tofpemimnumuchulmclu{.:

“ Pemican,”* sais I, “ what in natur is that 7" I knew as well as
he did what it was, for a man that don’t understand how to make
that, don’t know the very abeselfa of wood-craft. But I tell you
what, Squire, unless you want to be hated, don’t let on you know
all that s feller can tell you. The mere you do know, the more
folks are afeared to be able to tell you something new. It flatters
their vanity, and it's & harmless piece of politeness, as well as goo
policy to listen ; for who the plague will attend to you, if you

. won’t condescend to hear thém ? Conversation is a barter, in
which one thing is swapped for another, and you must abide by the
laws of trade.. What you give, costs you nothing ; and what you
get, may be worth nothing; so, if you don't gain much, you don’t
lose, \:’th‘u eventi:. “ So,’f sais |, “ what jn natur is ican 1"

“ Why,” sais he, “ it is formed by pounding the choice parts of
venison or other meat very small, dritg 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 up in bags, constitutes the best, and
most portable food known; and one which will keep a great
length of time. If a dainty man, like you, wishes to improve its
flavor, Kou may spioe it.” a

“ What a grand thing that would be for soldiers, during forced
marches, wouldn’t it? Well, Doctor,” sais I, “ that's a wrinkle,
aint it? But who ever heard of a colonial minister knowing any-
think of colony habits 7" .

“If we have a chance to kill a deer,” he said, “ 1 will show you
how to make it,” and he looked as pleased to give me that informa-
tion, as if he had invented it himself “So I use this instead of a
gun,” he continued, producing a long, thick-barreled pistol, of capi-
tal workmanship, and well mounted, “1I prefer this, it answers

every purpose ; and is easy to carry. There are no wolves here,

and

never attack you, unless molested, so that the gun-barrel
* See Dunn’s “ Oregon.”
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ia not needed as a 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 Yo hit.  Now, it's no vse to fire at the head of a
bear, the proper place to aim for is the side, just back of the fore
leg. Are you 8 shot 1"

“ Well,” said 1, “I can’t brag, for I have seen them that could
beat me at that game ; but, in a general way, I don’t calculate to
throw away my lead. It’s scarce in the woods. Suppose, though,
we have a trial. Do you see that blaze in the hemlock tree, there ?
try it.” . . e

Well, he up, and as quick as wink fired, and hit it direeﬂth_ the
centre. '

“ Well,” sais 1, “ you scare me. To tell you the truth, T didn’t

t to be taken up that way. And s sure as I boast of a thing,
I slip out of the little eend of the horn.” Well, I drew & bead fine
on it, and fired, : ;

“That mark is too small,” said he, (thinking T had missed it,)
“ and hardl Pluin énough.” .

" shoul({n t wonder if I had gone a one side or the other,” said
I.” as we walked up to it, “I intended to send your ball further in ;
but | guess I have only turned it round. See, I have cut a little
grain of the bark off the right side of the circle.”, y .

“Good,” said he, “ these balls are near enough to give a critter

the heart-ache, at any rate. You are & better shot than I am ; and/

that's what I have never seen in this province. Strange, too, for
you don’t live in the woods, as I do.”

“That's the reason,” said 1, “I shoot for practice, you, when you
reqluite it. Use keeps your hand in, but it wouldn’t do it for me;
so | make up by practising, whenever I can. When | go to_ the
woods, which aint as often now as I could wish, for they aint to be
found everywhere in our great country, I enjoy it with all my
heart. I enter into it as keen as a hound, and | don’t earé to have
the Clockmaker run rigs on. A man’s life often depends on his
shot, and he ought to be afraid of nothi. Some men, too, are as
dungerous as wﬁd beasts ; but if they know you can snuff’ a candle
with & ball, hand ruonin, why, they are apt to try their luck with
some one else, that aint up to snuff, that’s all. It's a commeon
feeling, that.

“The best shot I ever knew, was a tailor, at Albany. He used
to be very fond of brousin’ in the forest sometimes, and the youn§
fellows' was apt to have a shy at Thimble. They talked of th
skirts of the g)rest, the capes of the Fudson, laughing in their
sleeve, giving a fellow a bastin, having a stitch in the side, cu_(ing a
fellow’s ears, taking a fuck-in at lunch, or calling mint-julip an
sngide lining, and so on ; and every time any o’ these words came
eut, they all laughed like anything.
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e : “ Well, the critter, who was really s capital fellow, used to join
R ir. the laugh himself; but still grinnin’ is no proof 4 man enjoys it;

of & ; for a hyena will laugh, if you give him a poke. 80 what does he

de 3 do, but ‘practise in secret every morning and evening at pistol-
P 4 shooting, for an hour or two, until he was a shade more than per-
Sould fectiou itself. Well, one day he was out with & part¥ of them
S to same_coons, and they began to rum the old ranon y.ﬁ- usual,
: gh And he jumps up on eend, and in a joking kind o , sald :
:“ : * Gentlemen, can any of you stitch « button-hole, with the button in
= : it? Well, they all roared out at that like mad. \

B the | ““No, Sirree,' sais they, “but come, show us, Thimble, will you 1

that's a good fellow, Tom, fetch the goose, to press ‘it when it’s
lidu't done. _Dick, cabbage a bit of cloth for him to try it upon. 'Why,
bl‘xi " Tom, you are as sharp as a needle.’ -
a ﬁg’ ‘ “ ¢ Well,” sais he, ‘I'll show you.’ :

> “80 he went to a tree, and took out of his pocket & fippenny bit,
A | that had a hole in the centre, and putting in it a small nail, which

t,) he had provided, he fasteneq it to the tree, ;

“ Now,’ said he, taking out a pair of pistols, and lots of ammu-
nition, from the bottom of his prog-basket, where he had hid them.
“Now,’ said he, * gentlemen, the way to stitch a button-hole, is to
put balls all round that button, in a close ring, and never disturb
‘ them ; that’s what we tailors call workmanlike,’ and he fired away,
ritter 1 shot after shot, till he had done it, : ‘

3 and “¢Now,’ said he, ‘ gentlemen, that button has to be fastened,’
o, for 3 and he fired, and drove the nail that it hung on, into the tree.

¢ And now, gentlemen,’ said he, ‘1 have stood your shots for many
A you a long day ; turn about is fair play. The first man that cracks &

? said
grin;
little

Aedd joke at me, on account of mg calling, must stand my shot, and if
0_the - [ don’t stiteh his button-hole for him, 1'am no tailor ; that's all.’
I;ont:; “ Well, they all cheered him when he sat down, and they drank

his health ; and the boss of the day said : ¢ Well, Street, (afore that
he used to call him. Thimble,) well, Street,’ said he, * you are a man,’

“*There you are agaip,’ said Street ; ‘ that is a covered joke at
a tailor being ouly the ninth part of one. I pass it over time,
but let’s haye no more of, it.’

‘¢ No, Sirree, no,” said boss ; ‘on honor now, I didn’t mean it.
And | say, too, let there be no more of it."”

“Not & bad story !” said the Doctor. * A man ought to be able
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y used to take his own part in the world ; but my idea is, we think too
'om‘: much of guns, ﬁo you know an{thing of archery 7"
)t;hteir “ A little,” 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 thun-
fing a derin long bow sometimes.” i

. 8o “Oh! oh!” he said laughing, “ positively, as the fellow said to
ane the tailor, you'll give me a stitch in my side. ‘Well, that’s"
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than being ‘sewed up,’ as Jehu was last night, But, seriously, d¢
you ever use the bow 1” ; :
“ Well, [ have tried the South American bow, and it's 8 power-
ful weapon that ; but.it takes a man to draw it, I tell you.,”
“Yes,” said he, “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, I believe I have a
:ilo::lo collection ot_{h them. 'g:e I:c.ldhn ll:“ow tlv:e“ m‘qg or lu;:x-
looprdl:ﬁ‘ to.the wood they ; but they could never have
bli‘enwordnmu : Mﬁem{.%nommgﬂnﬁl.
old English long bow, hﬁ a one; but it is not so
powerful as the Turk l':i. m , immense gawer. Tho{ ndy it
vilwmrrimmo,w of four hundred and fifty to five hundred
yards. Mine, perhaps, is not a first-rate one, nor am I what I call
a skilful archer; but I can reach bei%nd three hundred ya
| that is an immense distance, e gun has s ' them ;

but h superier in many respects, the other has some qualities
that are nvm?:b_le. In lki:)-,mishing, or in surprising outposts, what
an advantage it is to avoid the alarm ‘and noise ogcasioned by fire-
arms. . All troops engaged in this service in addition to the rifle
ought to have the bow and the quiver, ‘What an advantage it
would have been in the Caffre war, and how serviceable now in the
Crimea, They are li{ht to carry and quickly di . When

we get 1o my house, I will prove it to you. We will set up two
at one hundred yards, say. You shall fire from one to the
other, and then stand aside, and before you ean reload I will put
three arrows into yours. I should say four to & common soldier’s
g::ﬁm ; but I give even you three to one. If & man misseés his
shot at me with a gun, he is victimized, for 1 have three chances
in return before he gets his second, and if | don’t pink him with one
or the other, why, I deserve to be hit. Forthe same reason, what
gglorionc cavalry weapon it is, as the Parthians knew. What a
splendid thing for an ambush, where you are neither seen nor hedrd.
I don’t mean to say they are better than fire-arms; but, occasion-
ally used with them they would be irresistible. If I were a British
officer in command I would astonish the enemy.”
“ You. would astonish the Horse-Guards, too, I know,” said I
“ It would ruin you for ever. ' They'd call youold ¢ bows and arrows,’
a8 they did the general that had no flints to his guns, when he at-
Buenos Ayres ; they'd have you up in ¢ Punch ;’ they’d draw
you as Cupid going to war; they’d nickname you.a Bow-street
officer. Oh! they'd soon teach you what a guiver 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 intro-
duce the queue again, as the bow.”
“Well y, Poiotiers, and Agincourt were won with the bow.”
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he said, “and, as an auxiliary weapon, it is still as effective as ever.

Hove?v’er, that is not a mere speculation, When I go out zor

riboo, I always carry mine, and seldom y gun, It don't

alarm the lmd they don't know where tﬁe comes from, and

areuhkelytolookﬁwltinthelakeorhﬂ\eﬁﬁ q&y

where else. Let uis try them together. Bqt Jet. \u load

now. . We nb;llcomp to.the brook e

out into still water, and the 0.3 W, the ‘l lgwl equen

they are amazin fond of poke-l as the I
rsbmeortmpethps.io\WM'i@u ,,

let. us mx ahead, and go warily.”

After awhile & sudden turn of the road huwtff
blue-wi g"wd he whispered, “
nnd ! wi take the left. moke m Onr

schargés cleared awa we nw tﬁiﬂo& rha, leaving five of their
number as vietims of

“Thatu)uatwhulmd,”hermnrked,“thgunhn ln
many respects; but if we had our bows here, we would have h
each two more shots at them, while on the wing, As it is, we_ oan’t

sreload till they are out of reach. I only spoke of the bowpﬂior-
dinate and auxiliary ; but never as a su T4
not certain that with our present manufacturing

could not now be made, equal in power, superior in ligh

more ‘effective than any gun when the object to be aimed at

too mipute, for in that gsmcuhr the rifle will never be

certainly not surpassed.”

The_retriever soon brought us our birds, and we proooedod
leisurely on our way, and, in a short time were overtaken b
waggons, when we advanced together towards the house,
rea.c(llxed in about an ho;xr more, AsL soon as we oameix‘)‘ of't
the ave notice of our approach, and a tall, st t,
1oolm?gs mgan, marche-d, for he]:fd ot hurry himoelfrﬁtsrm
wards the bars in the pole fence. He was soon aftewa, ds followed
by a little old womgn at a foot amble, or sort of broken trot, such
as distinguishes a Naraganset pacer. She had'a hat in her hand,
which she hastily put on the man’s head. But, as she had to jnmp
up to do it, she eﬂPected 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 te his flapper, and, by the motion
of his hand, and her retrogade movement, it appeared he did ‘ot
receive this delicate attention very graciously, ' Duty, however,
was pressing him, and he resumed stately step towards the
bars,

Ske attacked him again in the rear, as a goose does an intruder,
and now and then picked somethin from his ooat, which I supposed
to be a vagrant thread, or a piecs o%lint or strav, and then retreated
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or two, to avoid closer contact. He was compelled at last
to tnn n on his pursuer, and expostulate with her in no gentle
terms. / | heard ‘the words, “mind your own husiness,” or some-
thing ot the kind, and the female voice more distinctly (women

always have the best of it); “You look as if you liad slept in it.
You aint fit to before gentiemen.” Ladies she had been
unaccustomed of to see, and therefore omitted
“ What v Colouel Jones say, if he saw you that way.”
To which the impatient man npned “ Colotiel Jones hhu.od
He is not my commanding MM e that, will
old coman.” lftmlonel was nonhere\h master MM
took down the bars, and reroved them a-one
side, wh hamumuafbou zbgwonooft&mud
placing his hand across his ained in that position,
without uttering a word, till the ;'ggou passed, and the Dootor
said, “ Well, Jackson how are you “ Hearty, ¢ sir! | ‘hope your
honor is well?  Why, Busear, is that you, dog ; how are you, my
man?’ and then het proceeded very expeditiously to replace the
les.

“What are you stopping for ?” said the Doctor to me, for the
whole party was waiting for us.

“] was Adtmrln of them bars,” said I.

. Why, g are the commonest things in the country,” he
replied. “ Did you never see them before ?” Of course I had, a
thouund times, but I didn’t choose to answer,

“ What a most beautiful contrivance,” said I, “ they are. * First,
you can't find them if you don’'t know "beforehand where they are,
they look so like'th@rest of the fence. It tante one stranger in a
thoussnd could take them down, for if he begins at the l'itxvthey
get_awfully tangled, and if he ulls the wrong way, the
hauls the tighter they get. en he has to drag tbem all out of
the way, so as to lead the horse through, and leave him standin’
there tlli he puts them up agin, and as like as not, the critter gets
tired of waitin’, races off to the stable, and breaks the waggon: all
to flinders. After all these advantages, they don’t cost but a
sbillin or s6 more than a gate. Oh, it's grand,”

ell, well,” said the Doctor, “I never thought of that afore,
but you are rxght after alk” and he laughed as good humorediy as
possible. *“Jackson,” said he.

“ Yes, your honor.”

“ We must have a gate there.”

“ Certainly,” said the servant, touching his hat. But he honored
me with a Jook, as much as to say, “ thank you. for nothing, Sir
It's.a pity you hadn’t served under Colonel Johes, for he would
have taught you to mind your own business double quick.

We then proceeded to the door, and the Doctor welcomed the
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y to the “ Bachelor Beaver's-dam,” a8 he called it.- 2 the
meantime, the bustling little old woman retumied, and ex
great delight at seeing us. 'I‘hl:dplwe was so lonesome, she said,
and it was so pleasant to see ladies ‘there, for they were the first
who had ever visited the Doctor, an?d m h:o kin&. of them ::
come so far, and she hoped they wou r wi
their presence, if they could put up with their mmmosrﬁ:n. for
she had only heard from the the night before ; and she was
so sorry she couldn't receive them#ihm:‘:ﬁ and l:vd whole
volume more, and an appendix longer thi an index to
it, where the Egi was so jumbled you couldn't find nothin’.
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 common rations and stores for the
detachment stationed there. But that nothing should be wanting
on his part, and so on. The housekeeper led the way to the apart-
ments destined for the girls. Peter assisted the boy to unharness
the horses, and the Doctor showed Catler and myself into the hall,
where the breakfast-table was set for us. Seeing Jackson marching
to the well, as if he was on parade, I left the two together in con-
versation, and went out to talk to him, NN /”

W 4

“ Sergeant,” sais . ' 7

“ Yes, your honor,” said he, and he put down the-pail and faised
his hand to forehead. '

“T understand you have seen a great deal of service in your
time.” % ‘

“ Yes, Sir,” said he, looking well pleased, and as if his talking tacks
were all ready. 1 had hit the right uub{;c:. “I ave gone through

n i

a d’eal of soldiering in my day, and n many a ard fight,
Sir.” Vg

“1 see you have the marks on you,” | said. “That is & bad
scar on-your face.”

“ Well, 'Sir,” said he, “saving your presence, | wish the devil
had the Frenchman that gave me that wound. I have some I am

roud of having received in the service of my king and country.

have three balls in me now, which the d > ctors’ couldn’t extract,
and nothin’ but death will bring to the light of day again, if they
can be said to be seen in the grave. ' But that scar is'the only dis-
graceful mark I ever received since I first joined in 1808.

“When we were laying siege to Badajoz, Sir, I was in the
cavalry, and I was sent with a message to a brigade that was
fosted some distance from us, Well, Sir, as I was trotting along,

saw a French dragoon, well mounted, leading a splendid spare orse,
belonging to some French hofficer of rank, as far as I could judge
from his happearance and mountings.” Instead of pursuing my
course, as | ought to have done, Sir, ?&hought I'de make a dash at
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the raseal, and make prize of that are hanimal, So I drew my
sword, raised: myself in my saddle, (for | was considered a first-
rate swordsman, as most Hinglishmen hare who have been used to

Yy
of making & cut hat him, for I'de seorn to strike han hunarmed
man, my play was to cut his reins, and then if he wauted a skrim.
age to give him one, and if not; to carry off that hare orse. .

“ Well, Bir, he came on gallantly, I saust say that, and kept. hi
eye fixed steadily on me, when just as [ was g 1
;st hhd’ reins, he suddenly seized his eavy-mounted
t slap at my
knock me righ
loped off as ard as he could .
under my harm, and p ed on mL
tell the.story straight, and I made th
scrimmage, and showed the elmet in token that it
rough fight. But the doctor, when he dressed the wound, swore
it never was made With a sword, nor a bullet, nor any instrument
he knew hon, and that he didn’t think it was occasioned by a fall,
for it was neither insised, outsised, nor contused—but a confusion
of all three. He questioned me as close as a witness,

“¢But,' says I, ‘doctor, there is no teil
Frenchmen ave. They don't fight like us, they don’t. - It was a
runnin’ sorimmage, or Aaadicap fight.' Yes, Sir, if it was hany-
where helse, where it wouldn’t thow, it wouldn’t be so bad, but
there it is on the face, and there is no denyin’ of it.”

Here the little woman made her appearance again, with the hat
in her hand, and said imploringly : !

“Tom, doee put your hat on, that's a good soul. He don't take
no care of himself, éit," she said, addressing herself to me, * He
has seen a deal of service in his day, and has three bullets in him
now, and he is as careless of hisself as if he didn't mind whether
I was left alone in the oulin’ wilderness or not. . Oh, 8ir, 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, Sir, all I can
do I can't get him to wear is at, when he knows in is cart he had a
stroke of the san near Btdaﬁn‘ which knocked him off his orse,
and see how it cut his face. He was so.andsome before, Sir.”

“ Betty,” said the t, “ the Dooctor is calling you. = Do go
into the ouse, and don't the gentleman. - Oh, Sir,” said he,
“1 have had to tell a eap of lies about that are scar on my face,
and that's ard, Sir, for a man who has a medal with five clasps:
ain't it 1"

Here the doctor came to tell me breakfast was ready.
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“] was admiring, Doctor,” said. L, “ this simple mﬁmd‘
yours for raising water from the well. It is very:

“ Very,” he said, “but 1 assure you it is no invention of mme
[ have no turn that way. hunryoommonipﬁneowmy

I must deseribe. this extraordinary X for though aot

unususl in America, | have never seen it in d,

althongh the
Ey thought, doubtless, owes its origin wﬁoinmﬁn_q-im of
Thewdlhd;ou‘b,u it s ullqd,soqmvwdqbtopon

iron bolt, on which it-moves,
attached a few links.of a elmn, lonTg‘polo to which the
buokatuw and. hangs over the well. beam and its
dant apparatus, resembles a fishing-rod and its line prokqm
over & stream. When a person wishes to draw water, he takes
hold of the Xole, and as he ulls it down, the bucket descendsinto
the well, and the heavy en of the beam rises into the air, and
when the pail is 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 thing
is in operatxon A woman, (for they draw more nor half the water
used in this country,) has to put out all her strength, dragging down
the pole, with her hands over her head, (an attitude and exercise
greatly recommended by doctors to women,) in order to get the
bucket down into the well. Ifshommmo a hurry, the lever
brings it u wnh a jerk that 1& snd wets her all over, whloh
lsvery mhotw if a child or a dog
tobeundert.he hesvyondofthebeam it smashes ‘it to
which after all, aint no great matter, for thére are plenty left to
them who have too many, and don’t eare for 'em. And if it
aint well looked after, and the post gets rotten at the bottom, on a *
stormy day it's ttoﬂlandlmuhthOPOOfOfthehomem,
which is rather lucky, for most likely it wanted shingling, and it is
time it was done. Well, when t.he bucket swings about in the
wind, if & gall misses catohing it, it is apt to hit her in the mouth,
which is a great matter, if she has the toothache, for it will extract
;‘:rn-omcken a plaguey sight quicker than a dentist could, to save

s soul.”

“ Well,” said he, “1 never thought of that before. 1 have no
turn for these things, I'll have it removed, it is a most dangerous
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I wouldn’t h.wuucddmt hsppeniothoutgentmd
duror y for the world.,”

“Godblenyour ‘honor for that,” add Jackson.

“But Doctor,"” said I, “ joking apart, they are very picturesque,
aint thoy;lmwwdl tlnylookina* , eh!  Nice feature in
the

“Oh,'-idh; monthobwk"tbeumhnme
again, Slick. Oh, indeed they are, | can’t part with my old well

oino,aduoruwﬂd Jackson, have an e @ to it, see that
, and that no accident 8, but T don’t
tlnnkwwlduhit .ny Come, Slick, come to breakfast.”

Thmhltol:{:mul proceeded to the hall, “ there are two
classes only in this world.  Those who have genius, and those who

have common sense. They are like tailors; omunmnooat,
and do nothin’ else, for he is an artist. Tho Dg;ct

, for he is a workman only. Now the & man ‘of
taentmdknnhg,auummnianmaa,bﬂhedon’thovwhm
thixjgbst all’  He can cuf out a garment, but he can't stiteh a dut
lon 1

CHAPTER IX.
THE PLURAL OF MOOSE.

Tur room in which we breakfasted was about eighteen feet square,
having a large old-fashioned fire-place %Pponm to the front door,
which open:sQ directly on  the lawn. The walls were ﬁneifully
ornamented with moose and dear horns, fowling-pieces, fishing-rods,
landing nets ahd baskets, bows and arrows of every deseription,
and Indian relics, such as stone hatches, bowls, rude mortars, images,
war clubs,'wampum, and implements not unlike broad swords made
of black birch, the edges of which were inlaid with the teeth of
animals, or the shells of fish;ground sharp. Besides these, were
okulls of great size and in preservation, stone pipes, pouches,
and so on, also some enormous teeth and bones of an antediluvian
animal, found in Bras Dor lake in Capé Breton. It was, take it
sltogether, the most complete collection of relies of this interesting
race, the Micmaecs, and of natur’s products to be found in this
province. - Some of the larger moose horns were mgeniously man-
aged, so as to form supports for polished slabs og hardwood for
tables. The Doctor informed me that this department of his
museum was under the sole direction of the Sergeant, who called

would be
too, Sir, w
Sir,

nor half

never fear,

there would
w1th air in o
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it his armory and to ‘whose éxperience in the mgmtofm
he was indebted for the good effect they produced. onlyiob-
jection he said he had to it, was, that classification had been' sacri-
ficed to appearanee, and things were very much intermixed; but
his collection was too small to make this & matter of any impor-
tance, o

Jackson, as“soon as the Doctor was mgul in
showing them to the and the Miss m&; ‘whom
they seemed to have & r interest, moutited guard over me.
“You see, Sir,” said He, * the moose horns are ‘the only thing
of any size here, and that’s because the moose h'hdfhgld. ou
know. Everything is small in this country, and degenmerates, Sir.
The fox ‘ain’t near as big as an English one. Lord, Sir; the ounds
would run down one o’ these fellows in ten minutes. They haven’t
got no stre The rabbit, too, is a mere nothink ; he is more
of a cat, and looks like'one too, when he is hanged in a snare, - It’s
so cold nothin comes to a right size here. The trees is mere shrub-
bery compareéd to our héaxes. ‘The pine is tall; but then it has no
sap. It’s all tar and turpentine, and that keeps the frost ous of its
heart. The fish that live under the jce in the winter are all iley, in
a general way, like the whales, porpeises, dog-fish, and cod. The
liver of the cod is all ile, and women take to drinkin it now in cold

weather, to keep their blood warm. Depend qun it, 8ir, in two

r three generations, they will shine in the sun like niggers. Porter
would be better for ‘em to drink than ile, ‘and far more pleasante:
too, Bir, wouldn’t it? " It would fill "eny out. Saving your presence
Sir, you never see 4 girl here ‘with—"*

“ Hush! the ladies will hear you,” T said.

“I ax your honor’s pardon ; perhaps I am making too bold, but
it’s nateral for a man that has seed so much of the world as 1 have
to talk a bit, especially as my tongue is absent on furlough more
nor half the year, and then the old ooman’s goes on duty, and
never fear, 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, 8ir; I don’t"want to undervaly the orns at no rate,
but Lord bless you, Sir, I have seen the orns of a wild sheep, when
I was in the Medeteranion, so large, I could hardly lift ‘them with
one hand. They say young foxes sleep in them sometimes. Oh,
Sir, if they would only get a few of them, and let: them loose here,
there woufd be somé fun in unting of them. - They are covered over
with air in summer, and they are so wild you can’t take them no
o:‘her way than by shooting of* them. Then, Sir, there is the oras
o -

“But how is the moose half English ?” sais I.

6




198 THE PLURAL OF u-d&L-.

m‘ heard our color-sergeant- M‘Clure say so m vo
was He was a great reader and a S‘:c-
mo-tSeuehmn-n. 1 usetl to tobin,‘ it’uswon-
der you can-fight-as-well as you do, for in England Nlowh who
dispute all the time, commonly take it all out in vordn.

“One day, Bir, a man passed tbe north barrack gate, tum
(as he said, which means in English, hh’\im l
moo-eonlMilughwiy Mdldn’t.y L1

to show he knew wmd
ror it. ‘the largest eyer saw horo. &

¢ ‘to him. ¢ What do call that m P

e he.

“‘De mndtotollme,’uﬁdlho. ‘Mththnormms
hanimal, vith orns like a deer, is 8 moose ?’ .

“¢ ] don't pretend at all, said he; *1I think I hought to know one
when I see it, for I have killed the matter of & undred of them  in
m .’. ”
% ‘It’s a-daumed lee,” said the Sergeant, *It's no such thing;
wouldn’t believe it if you was to swear to it.”

“‘Telk you what,' said the man, ‘don’t go for to tell me that
again, or¥'ll lay you as flat as he is in no. time,” and he m'ukedlna
whip and moved on.

“¢ What's the use,’ said I, ‘M‘Clure, to call that lln & liar?
How do yon know whether it is a moose or not, and he is more
like to get its name right than you, who never sdw one afore.’

“ ¢ Moose,’ said he, ‘do you take me for a fool? do you ouppo
he is a goin to eram me with such stuff as that? The idea of his
pretending to tell me that a ereature six feet high with great
spreading antlers like a deer is a moose, when in fact they are no
bigger than a cock-roach, and can run into holes thé»size of a six-
pence !  Look at me—do you see anything very green aboutme ?”

“ ¢ Why, Mac,” sais I, a8 sure s the world you mean & mouse.’

“¢ Well, I said a moose,’ he replied.

“* Yes, T know you said a moose, but that's notthewty to pro-
nounce-a mouse. It may be Seotch, but it ain’t English, Do you
go into that bardware shop, and ask for a mooso-tnp and see how
the boys wnll wink to each other, and laughiat you.'

“* A man,’ sais he, drawing himself up, ‘vho hs learned huma-
nity ab Gluskee, don’t require to be t.aughl how - to pronounce
moose.’

“¢ As for your lumanity,’ said I, ¢ I never see much of that
you ever had that weakness, you got bravely over it, and the g(ass
key must have been broken years agope in Spain.’ :

l f; ‘ You are getting impertinent,” said he, and he walked off and
eft me.

“It’s very strange, your honory but I never saw an Irishman /-~
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fectchman yet that hadn’t the vanity to-think he spoke English
beutgr than we-do,”. oo o i b sl

* But thesYnk: ?j’r:n;: K: : i g ud o m

VW ir, th foreigners; you know, speak
brokendll{ lish ; bu’t they mix up a deal of words of their own
with it, and then wonder you don’t understand them. - They keep
their mwuths so busy chawing, tbey have to talk-through their
noses. - ; e ok I 8 ) SAR

“ A few days after that, Sir, we walked down to the market-
E:we,»m there was another of these hanimals for sale. But per-

ps | am making too bold, Bir#” . N

“ No, no, not at all; go on. [ like to hear you.”:

“ ¢ Well, said M‘Clure to the countryman, ‘ What de you call
that ¥’ ' ' "

“¢<A moose,’ said he. .

“ Well, 1 gives him a nudge of my helbow, to remind him not
to tell him it was a ‘ daumed lee,’ as he did the other man.

“ ¢ What does moose mean, my man ¥’ .

“ Would you believe it, Sir, he didn’t like that word * my man,’
partikelarly comil?from a soldier, for they are so hignorgat-here,
they affect to look dewn upon soldiers, and-call ’em ¢thirteen

ences.’
8 “¢Mean,’ said he, ‘it means that, a-pointin’ to the 'carcass.
¢ Do you want to buy it ?’

“¢Hem !" said Mae. ¢ Well now, my good fellow —’

“ Oh, Sir, if you had a seen the countryman when he heard them
words, it would a been as good as a play. He eyed him all over,
very scornful, as if he was taking his measure and weight for
throwing him over the sled by his cape and his trowsers, and then
he put his hand in his waistcoat pocket, and took out & large black
fig of coarse tobacco, and bit a piece out of it, as'if it was an apple,
and fell to a chewing of it, as if t« vent his wrath on it, but said
nothin

“s \%ell, my good fellow,’ said Mac, ¢ when there are more than
one, or they are in the plural number, whath?}i\ym} call them ?’

¢ Mice, said the fellow. b

“ ¢ Mice I said M‘Clure, ‘ I must look into that; it’s very odd
Still, it can’t be mooses, either.’

“ He didn't know what to make of it ; he had been puzzled with
mouse before, and found he was wrong ; so he thought it was pos-
sibE ‘ mice’ might be the right word, after all.

“® Well,’ said he, ‘ what do you call the female ‘moose ¢’

“‘Why,' sais the man, ‘] guess’ atalkin' through his nose
instead of his mouth—how I hate that Yankee way, don’t you,

Sir? ¢ Why,’ sais he, ‘I guess we call the he-moose M, and the
other N, as the éase may be.’ &
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“4 &ho gave them that name?’ said M‘Clure, : | “r
“ ¢ Why, I reckon,” said the other, ‘their godfathers and god. vl 88 i
mothers at their baptism ; but I can’t say, for | warn’t there.’ astin’ |
“‘l say, my man,’ said M‘Clure, ‘you had better keep # civil ACrOss
tongue in your head.’ - -» ‘ t'other
‘“ Ask me no questions, then,’ said the countryman, ‘and Il tell like it 1
you no lies ; but if you think to run a rig on me, you have made , “ MY
a mistake in the child, and barked up wrong tree, that’s all, placed |
'r.pc!dntooolduyou,hqbutl»m’thm! day. So a horse.
slope, if you please, for I want to sneeze, and if I do it, it will gave hii
blow your cap over the market-house, and you'll be lucky if your diers co
head don’t go along with it." . » / ‘ at ome
“*¢Come away,’ said I, Maoc, ‘ that fellow has no more manners motion |
than a heathen.’ ' of the ¢
“ ¢ He's an hignorant beast,’ said he ; * he is beneath notice.’ one you

“The man eard that, and called after him; ‘ Hofficer, hofficer,’ “wi] g
said he, : question
“ That made M‘Clure stop; for he was expectin’ to be one every “ Wel
day, and the word sounded good, and Scotchmen, Sir, aint like Frenchn
other people; pride is as natural as oatmeal to them. The man : “A o

came up to us limpin. ' take, for

“* Hofficer,” said he, ‘I ax your pardon if I offended you; | | pudding,
thought you was a ‘Pokin fun at me, for 1 am nothing but a poor ‘ “ Sais
hignorant farmer from the country, and these towuspeople are ] but he a
always making game of us. I'll tell.you all about that are moose Some Br
and how | kilfeg him.. He urt my feelins, Sir, or | never would strayed i
have mislested him ; for Zack Wilcox is as good-natured a chap, ugly carc
it'’s generally allowed, as ever lived. Yes, he trod on my. toes, | : and its s
don’t feel right yet; and when any fellow does that to me, why than the
there aint no mistake about it, his time is out and the sentence is opinion 2’
come to pass. He begged for his life ; oh, it was piteous to sec The do
him. Idon’t mean to say the dumb beast spoke, but his looks an end to
were so beseeching just the way if you was tied up to the halbert former sa
to be whipped, you’d look at the general.’ “ Come

“¢Me?’ said M‘Clure, and Jessi¢

“¢Yes, you or anybody else,’ said the man. ‘Well,’ said he, smaller or
‘I told him I wouldn’t shoot him, I'de give him one chance for his ingly prep
life; but if he escaped he'd be deaf for ever afterwards. Poor the gun an
feller, I didn't intend to come it quite so strong ; but he couldn’t rapidly as
stand the shock I gave him, and it killed him—frightened him to | through w
death.’ time as a

“¢How %’ said M‘Clure, 4 result,

“* Why,' sais he, ‘I'll tell you,’ and he looked cautiously all “ What
round, as if he didn’t want any one to know the secret. ‘Il gave | “ Come, Cy
him a most an almighty hambler that fairly keeled him over.’ what sort

“¢ What ?’ said M‘Clure, experience
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“: \Why, s he, *I.gave him,’ and hebent. forward towards his

nd god. war 8% if to whisper the word, ‘| gave him & most thunderin’ ever
e’ wastin’ loud—’ aud he gave a yell into his hear that was eard clean
) #civil across the harbor, and at the ospital beyond the dock-yard, and
! t'other way as fur as Fresh-water Biidge. Nothin’ was hever eard

. 'l tell like it before.
e made ' “ M‘Clure sprang backwards the matter of four or five feet, and
at’s all. placed his hand on his side-arms, while the countryman brayed out
. So 1 a horse-laugh that nearly took away one's earing. The truck-men
y it will gave him a cheer, for they are all Irishmen, and they don’t likesol
if your diers commonly on account of their making: them keep the peace
' at ome at their meetin’ of monsters, and there was a general com.
aanners 1 motion in the market. We beat a retreat, and when we. got out

of the crowd, sais I, ‘ M‘Clure; that comés of arguing with every

?

ce. : one you meet, . It's a bad habit.’
officer,’ “*] wasn’t arguing,’ sais he, quite shert; ‘1 was only asking
: questions, and how can you ever learn if you don’t inquire %’
» every “ Well, when he got to.the barrack, he got a book wrote by a
ot like , Frenchman, called Buffoon.”
he man ! “ A capital name,” sais I, “for a Frenchman;’ but he didn’t
: take, for there is no more fun in an Englishman, than a dough
you | pudding, and went on without stopping.
a poor “ Sais he, * this author is all wrong. He calls it han ¢ horiginal,’
sle are | but he aint a native animal ; it’s half English and half Yankee.
moose ; Some British cattle at a remote period have been wrecked here,
would strayed into the woods,-and erded with the Carriboo. . It has the
a chap, ugly carcass and ide of the ox, and has taken the orns, short tail,
toes, | and its speed from the deer. .That accounts for its being Jarger
e, why : than the native stags.’ I think he was right, Sir; what is your
ence is opinion 1" v
10 sec ! The doctor and the rest of the party coming up just then put
i looks an end to Jackson’s dissertation on-: the origin of the moose. 'Fhe
1albert former said :

“ Come, Mr. Slick, suppose we try the experiment of the bow,”
and Jessie, seeing us prepared for shooting, asked the Doctor for

rd he, smaller ones for her sister and herself. The targets were accord-
for his ingly prepared, and placing myself near one of them, I discharged
Poor the gun and removed a few paces on one side, and commenced as
uldn’t rapidly as I could to reioad, but the Doctor had sent three arrows
him to through wiine before I bad finished. It required almost as hittle
time as a revolver, He repeated the trial again with the same
4 result,

sly all : “ What do you think of the bow now !” said he in triumph.

I gave A “ Come, Captain, do you and Mr. Slick try your luck, and see
% what sort of shots you can make.,” The Captain, who was an
experienced hand with a gun, after a few attempts to ascertain the
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power and practice necessary, made capital play with the bow
and his musoular arm rendered easy to him that which required of
me the utmost exertion of my strength. - Jessie and her sister
now stept forward, and meuuri off & shorter distance, took their
stations, Their lhooting, in whnan they were quite at home, was
truly wonderful. Instead of using the bow as we did, so as ‘to
bring the arrow in & line with the eye, they held it lower down, in
& way to return the elbow to the right side, much in the sameé
manner that & 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 ocircle. It seemed to awaken them to a new
existence, and in their excitement I observed they used their
mother tongue.

" % Beg your pardon, 8ir,” said Jackson to the Dootor utting his
hand to hu forehead, “if our sha Spain ng ad bows
like yours, in their akﬂmngu with the French ligbt troops, they
would ave done more service and made less noise about it than they
did.” And saluting me in the same manner, he said in an under tone,

“If | ad ad one of them at Bada)oz, Sn-, I think P'd & put & rcn
I that trooper’s mouth, to write the account of the w ost
his elmet. A shower of them, Sir, among a'troop o; cavalry,
would have sent riders flying, and horses kicking,'as bad u a
shower of grape. There is no danger of nhoot&ng your fingers
with them, Sir, or firing away your ramrod 0, there ain t, ia
there, Sir?”

“Tom, do'ee put on your hat now, that’s a good soul,” said his
attentive wife, who had followed him out a third time, to remind
him of his danger. “Oh, Sir,” said she, again addressing me,
‘“ what signifies a armless thmg, like an harrow; that's nothin but
a little wooden rod, to the stroke of the sun, as they calls it.  See
what a dreadful cut it's given him.”

Tom looked very impatient at this, but curbed in his vexation,
and said “ thankee, Betty,” though his face expressed anything but
thanks,  * Thankee, Betty. There, the Doctor is calling you.
She is as good a creature, Sir, as ever lived,” he continuedj *“ and
has seen a deal of service in her day. But she bothers me to
death, about that stroke of the sun. Sometimes [ think Pll tell
her all about it ; but | don't like to demean myself to her. She
wouldn’t think nothin of me, Sir, if she thought I could have been
floored that way ; and women, when they begin to cry, throw up
somot.lme, what's disagreeable. They aint safe. She would,

s, have heaved up in my face, that that dragoon had slapped
my ofop- for me, with his elmet. I am blowed, Sir, if I can take
a glass of grog out of my canteen, but she says, Tom, mind that
stroke of the sun. And when [ ave a big D marked agin my name
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in the pension book, she'll swear, to her dyl'ng day, lwﬁ-iu?d by
. that are stroke,”

“ Why don’t you put it on then,” I said, “just to please her.”

“We¥l Sir, if | was at hud-qwten,or even at han hou
where there was & detachment, lwwldgn it hon; because it
wouldn't seem decent to go bare-headed. But Lord bless you, 8ir}
what’ammoj‘hniummmmmwnowbm

’ »

Poorfelio\v he din’t know what a touch of human natur there
was in thtelpreulon, “what's the use of almt in the woods, when
there s no one to see you ? "

The same idea, though differently expressed, occurs to so many.
“Yes,” said [ 10 myself, “put on your hat for your wife’s'sake,
and your own too ; for though you may fail to get a stroke of ‘the
sun, you may get, not an inflanimation of the brain, for there ain’t
enough of it for that complaint to feed on, but rheumatism in the
head ; and that will cause you a phguay sight more pain thtt
the dngoon’ helmet ever did, by a long chalk.”

But, to get story, for the way I travel a
tale, is like tbe way a elult{ goes to school.,  He leaves the to
chase a butterfly, or to pick wild strawberries, or to run‘after his
hat, that has 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; bat he gets to school in the éend, though some-
what of the latest, so | have got back at last, you see.

Mother used to say,
gathering.”

“I am glad of it,” says }; “marm.’

“ Why, Sam,” she'd say, “why, what on éarth do you mean.”

“ Because, marm,” I'd reply, “a head that’s always a gatherin,
will get well stored a last.”

so get out,” the dear old soul would -say, “I do believe, in
my heart, you are the most mmpent (impudent), idlest, good for
nothingest ioy in the world. t along.”

But she was pleased, though er all; for women do like to
repeat little things like them, that their children say, and ask other
people, who don’t hear a word or if they do; only go right off and
laugh at "em : Ain’t that proper cute now? Make a considerable
smart man when he is-out of his time, and finished his mghtem
up, won't he ¢

Well, arter the archery meeting was over, and the “con ion
disparsed, who should 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. | it is Mlmin‘natur,
and that is the only way | ean account for it. © Where there is a
flower, there is the bee; where the grass is ‘sweet, there is the

your head is always a wool-
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sheep; where theahorrg is ripe, there is the bird ; and where there
is & gall, especially if she is pretty, there, it is likely, I 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
eharacter in his walk.  The child trots; the boy searcely touches
the ground with his feet, and how the plague he wears his shoes
out so fast, I don’t know, Perhaps Dr. Lardner can tell, but Il
be hanged if | 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 down 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 different sides of the street; ke sneaks
along head down, and ske struts head up, as if she never heard the
old proverb, ‘ woe to the house where the hen crows.” They leave
the carriage-way between them, as if they were afraid their tho
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 heis inno
hurry to do that, for dinner won't be ready this hour. But,as soon
as folks are dodged by a blue bonnet with pink ribbens ahead, he
pulls foot like a lamp.lighter, and is up with the ‘gsﬂ that wears it
in no time, and she whips her arm in hisn, and they saunter off, to
make the way as-long as possible. She don’t say * Pecowerful ser-
mon that, warn’t it ¥’ and he don’t reply, “ I heerd nothin but the
text, ‘ love one another,”” Nor does he squeeze her arm with his
elbow, nor she pinch his with her little blue-gloved fingers, Watch
them after that, for they go so slow, they almost crawl, they have
so much to say,and they want to make the best of their time ; and
besides, walking fast would put them out of breath, v

The articled-clerk walks the streets with an air as much 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 strats along in his seven-league boots, has 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 has sent for him to make his will,. The
Irish priest walks like a warder who has the keys. There is an air
of a.uﬁmnty about him. He puts his cane down on the pavement
hard, as much as to say, do you hear that, you spalpeen? He has
the secrets of all the parish in his keeping; but they are other
folk's secrets, and not his own, and of course, so much lighter to
carry, it don’t prevent him looking like a jolly fellow, as he.is, arter
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ali. ‘T'he high-churchman has an M. B. waistcoas on, is particular
about his dress, and walks easy, like a gentleman, looks a little pale
about the gills, like a student ; but has the air of & man that warited
you to understand, I am about my work, and I would have you
to know 1 am the boy te do it, and do it, too, without a fuss. . If
he meets a bishop, he takes his hat off, for he admits his authority.
If a beggar accosts him, he slips some charity in his hands, and
looks seared, lest he should 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 it to signi
the Mark of the Beast. He likes the broad-brimmed beaver, it
more like a quaker, and less like a pope. It is primitive. ~He
looks better fed than the other, and~in better care. = Preachiu he
finds, in a general way, easier than practice. Watch his face as-he
goes along, slowly and solemncoly through the street. He looks
so good, all the women that see him say, “ Aint he a dear man?”
He is meekness itself. Butter wouldn’t melt in his mouth. He
has no pride im him. If there is any, it aint in his heart at any

erhaps there is a little grain in his legs, but it never got
any higher. Sometimes, | suspect, they have been toueched with
the frost, for the air of a dining-room is eolder under the table than
above it, and his legs do march stiff and formal like a soldier’s, bus

then, as he says, he is of the church militant. See what a curious
expression of countenance he has when he meets his bishop. Read
it, it says: “ Now, my old Don, let us understand each other ; you
may ordain and confirm, but don’t you go one inch beyond that.
No synods, no regeneration in baptism, no control for me; 1 won’s
stand it. My idea is, every clergyman is a bishop in his own par-
ish, and his synod is composed of pious Fs]ls that work, and rich

spinsters that give. If you do interfere, I will do my duty and re.
buke those in high places.  Don't rile me, 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

the poor wretch pauses and looks after him, and mutters, “Is it a
prayer ? most likely, for that tract must be worth somethingy for-it
cost something to print.”

Then there is the sectarian lay-brother. He has a pions walk,
looks well to his 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 deal, and at the same time regards
his steps, for the ways of the world are slippery. His digestionis
not good, and he eats pickles, for the vinegar shews:in. his face.
Like Jehu Judd, he hates “fiddling and dancing, and serving- the

. @ )




180 THE PLURAL OF MOOSK.

devil,” and it is lucky he has a downcdst look, for here come twe 20-hé 1
girls that would shoek him into an ague. :
Both of them have the colonial step and air ; both of them, too,

are beautiful, a8 Nova Bceotia girls generally are. The first, is and thi

oung and delicate, and as blooming as & little ‘blush-rose. = She : hét: g

olds out with each hand a portion :g her silk dress, as if she was 1 lin ’-bq
walking & minuet, and it discloses a snow white petticoat, and such ; theg "
a dear little foot and ankle—lick ! - Her step is short and mincing. anut!:m
She has a new bonnet on, just imported by the last English steamer. 3 v
It has a horrid name, it is called a kisssme-quick. It is so far back , Befo!
on her head, she is afraid people will think she is dare-faced, so she o Tadvl
casts her eyes down, as much as tosay, * Don’t look at me, please, in m’;t
I'am so pretty I am afraid you will stare, aud if you do | shall sigl ;
faint, as sure as the world, and if you want to look at my bonnet, ' kno?:t
do pray go behind me, for what there is of it, is all there. It's a is!” Ru
great trial to me to walk alone, when I am so pretty.” 8o she in DISH
compresses her sweet lips with such resolution that her dear little engs of
mouth looks so small you’d think it couldn’t take in a sugar-plum. inte o
Oh, dear, here are some officers approaching, for though she looks P The
on the pavement, she can see ahead for all that. “What is to be wid Jur:
done. She half turns aside, half is enough, to turn her back wonld

eonfrol
her fla

. b
be rude, and she looks up at a print or a necklace, or something or :: {;e- la
another in a shop window, and it’s a beautiful dttitude, and very too far. |
becoming, and if they will stare, she is so intent on the show glass, his hand|
she can’t see them, and won’t faint, and her little heart flutters as fradtased
one of them says as he passes, “ Devilish pretty gall, that, Grant, only "“woi
who is she ?”” and then she resumes her walk, and minees on, secn.};red p

If any man was to take his Bible oath that that little delicate nearly
girl, when she gets home, and the hall-door is shut, will seream out greatytru

at the tip eend of her voice, like a screeching paraquet, * Eliza
Euphemia, where in creation have you stowed yourself too?’ and
that Eliza Euphemia would hear her away up in the third story,
and in the same key answer: “] can’t come down, | aint fit to be
seen, naty way, for I'm all open before,'and onfastened behind, and
my hair is all in paper,” | wouldn’t believe him; would you?

The other young lady, that follows, is a little too much of Juno,
and somewhat too little of Venus. She is a tall, splendid-looking
heifer, as fine a gal as you will see in any country, and she takes it
for granted you don’t need to enquire who she is.  She aimt bold,
and she aint diffident ; but she can stare as well as you can, and
has as good a right too. Her look is scorny, as the snobocracy
pass and do homage, by bestowing on her an admiring look. Her thé
step is firm, but elastic; it is a decided step, but the pious lay- “%‘}?‘;e’l
brother regards her not, and moves not out of his way for her. So addl ,!‘,,
she stops that he may see his error, and when he does look, he per- P

ceives that it would lead him into further error if he gazed long, for“ll}):‘:::]
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o he moves-to the other side of the path, but does it so slowly, she
confronts him again. After a moment's reflection, he tries to turn

her flank—a movement that is unfortunately anticipated by her,
and there is 4 collision on the track. The concussion dislocates his
hat, and the red silk Bandannah handkerchief, which acted as travel-
ling-bag, and pocket-book, discharges its miscellaneous contents on
the pavement. That’s onlucky ; for he was a going to shunt off on
anuther line, and get away ; but he has to stop and pick up the frag
mentary freight of his beaver, -

Before he can do this, he is asked by Juno how he dares ‘to
a lady in that indecent manner, in the street; and while he is plead-
ing not guilty to the indictment, the gentlemen that stared at the
simpering beauty, comes to the aid of the fair prosecutrix. She
knows them, and they say, “ Capital, by Jove—what & rum one he
is!” Rum one ; why he is a member of a temperance society, walks
in procession when to home, with a white apron in front, and the
ends of a scraf-like sash behind, and a rosette as large as & soup-
plate om his breast—a rum one ; what an infamous accusation ! -

The poor ‘man stands aghast at this; he humbly begs pardon,
and Juno is satisfied. She takes one of the beaux by the arm, and
says: “Do pray see me home—I am quite nervous;” and to prove
1t she laughs as loud as any of them. e joke is now being carried
too far, and the young sword-knots pick up, amid roars of laughter,
his handkeichief, the papers, the horn-comb, the fig of tobaceo, the
fractured pipe, the jack-knife, and the ‘¢léan shirt collar, that was
only ‘worn once, and toss them into his hat, which is carefully
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, through the solid forest to the river, than snake
his way through the streets of a garrison town. After re-adjusting
his hat, he resumes his pious gait, and Juno also goes her way, and
exhibits her decided step.

Now, the step of Jessie and myself was unlike any of these—it
was a natural and easy ome; the step of people who had mo
reason to hurry, and, at the same time, were not in the habit of
crawling.  In this manner we proceeded to the lake, and sought a
point of land which commanded a full view of it on both sides, and
embraced nearly its whole length. Here was a clump of trees
from which the underwood had been wholly cut away, so as to form
a shade for the cattle depasturing in the meadow. As we entered
the grove, Jessie exclaimed :

“Oh! Mr, Slick, do look! Here is a canoe—can you uéé’a
paddle " "

“ As well as an oar,” said I, “and, perhaps a little grain better;
for I haven't been down all the New Brurawick and Nova Scotia
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rivers in 'em for nothing, let alone Lake Michigan, Gi , Mada-
waska and Rossignol, and I don’t know how many others. Step in, suggeste
and let us have at them on the water.” :
In a mi the canoe was launched and away we flew like Jight-
ning. Oh, there is nothing like one of those light elegant graceful
barks; what/is a wherry or a whale-boat, or a skull or a gig to had boe
them ? They draw no more water than an egg-shell ;. they require
no strength to paddle; they go right up on the beach, and you ean
carry them about like a basket. With a light hand, a cool head
and a quick eye, you can make them go where a duck can. . What
nas science, and taste, and handicraft ever made to improve on this peoples
simple contrivance of the savage. When I was for two years in guuge°"
John Yacob Astor Fur Company’s employment, I knew the play of e
Jessie's tribe. : : Fam not
“Caly you catch,” said I, “ Miss ?" tears and
' “ Jessi

; been to«
And we exchanged paddles as she sat in one end of the canoe, and o annd n:

Lin the other, by throwing them diagonally at each other as if we catioe oni

were passing & shuttle-cock. She almost screamed with delight,

and in her enthusiasm addressed me in her native Indian Janguage. ]
“ Gaelic,” said I, “give me Gaelic dear, for | am very simple ' “Oh, §

ll'ld very innocent-” ' i us dine ol
“Oh, very,” she said, and as she dropped her paddle inte the dren;” m

water, managed to give me the benefit of a spoonfull in the eyes. «

the lawn |
After we had tried several evolutions with the canoe and had pro- its wings.

and ver)
pointing
father m
mother,

ceeded homeward a short distance, we opened a miniature bay into : Poor J
which we leisurely paddled, until we arrived at its head, where word, if "
a small waterfall of about forty feet in height, poured its tributary : heart. M

stream into the lake. On the right hand side which was nearest to
the house was a narrow strip of verdant intervale, dotted here and
there with vast shady beeches and elms, [never saw a more lovely imaginatic
spot. Hills rose above each other beyond the waterfall, like but- again a ch
tresses to supporf the conical one that though not in itself 8 moun- away to th
tain, (for there.is not, strictly speaking, one in this province,) yet as seasone
looped as large in the light mist that enveloped its lofty peak. As I am a eiti
this high cliff rose abruptly from the lake, the light of smaller cas- , my heart s
cades was discernible through the thin shrubbery that clothed its , late, and |
rocky side, although their voice was drowned in the roar of that at ' tenant of
its base. made its 1

Nothing was said by either of us for some tine, for both were 4 We know |
occupied by different thoughts. I was charmedgwith its extraordi- : and must ¢
ll.l? beauty, and wondered how it was possible that it should be so | we depart
little known as not even to have a name. My pompanion, on the little of tl
other hand was engaged in sad reflections whiclj the similarity of attempt to

common w

master an
all are co
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Mada-

ot the scene with her early recollections of her home in the far west,
p in,

suggented to her mind.
: “ Ain’t this beautiful, Jessie ¥’ | said, *“ don’t this remind ydu of
light- Canada, or rather your own country "
aceful “Oh, yes,” she said, “ me—me,” for during the whole dsy there
pg to i had been & sad confusion of lan?mges and idioms, “me ver ppy
Mgume 3 and very sad ; 1 want to Jaugh, I want to ery ; 1 amhereand there,
W ean pointing to the north west. * Laughing, talking, spo: og with my

head father and Jane, and you, and am also by the mde my dea
What mother, far—fur beyond those hills. | see your people and my
n this people; T paddle in our eanoe, shoot with our bows, speak our lan-
we:in guage yes, I am here, and there also. The sun too is in both
ay of places. He sees us all. When | die, perhaps I shall go back, but
I am not of them or of you—I am nothing,” and she burst.into
tears and wept bitterly.

“Jessie,” said I, “let us talk about something else; &'ou have

, been too much excited this morning, let us enjoy what God gives
s and us and not be ungrateful ; let your sister come also, and try the
if we canoe once more. This is better than a hot room, ain’t it?”
light, * Oh, yes,” she replied, “this is life. This is freodom B
lage. i - Suppnse we dine here,” I said.
imple “Oh, yes,” she replied, “I should like it above all thmgs Let
- ; us dine on the grass, the table the great spirit spreads for his chil-
o the i dren;” and the transient cloud passed away, and we sped back to
es. 3 the lawn as if the bark that carried us was a bird that bore us on
1pro- ‘ its wings.
r into Poor Jessie, how well I understood her emotions. Home is a
vhere ‘ word, if there is one in the language, that appeals directly to the
utary heart. Man and wife, father and mother, brothers and sisters,
st to : master and servant with all their ties, associations and duties all,
® and all are contained in that one word. Is it any wonder, when her
wely imagination raised them up before her, that the woman became
again a child and that she longed fur the wings of the dove to fly
aoun- away to the tents of her tribe in the far west. Iam myself as dry,
) yet as seasoned, and as hard as the wood of which my clocks are made.
I am a citizen of the world rather than of Slickville. But I too felt
my heart sink within me when I reflected that mine, also, was deso-
d its . late, and that I was alone in my own house, the nole survnvmg
1L at tenant of all that Targe domestic circle, whose merry voiees once
made its silent halls vocal with responsive echoes of happiness.
were We know that our fixed domicile is not here, but we feel that itis,
ordi- ‘ and must continue to be our home, ever dear and ever sacred until
»e 8O i we depart hence for another and a better world. They kiow but
L the little of the agency of human feelings, who in their preaching,

iy of attempt to lessen our attachment for the paternal roof, because, in
common with all other earthly possessions it is perishable in its
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nature,’ and uncertain in its tenure, The home of life is-not the
less estimable, because it is not the home of eternity; but the
more valuable, perhaps, as it prepares and fits us by its joys and
its sorrows, its rights and its duties, and also by what it withholds,
as well as imparts for that inheritance which awaits us hereafter.
Yes, home is a great - word, but its full meaning ain’t understeod
by every one.

It ain’t those who have one, or those who bhave none that eom-
prehend what it is; nor those whe in the course of nature leave the
old and found a new one for themselves; nor thoseswho when they
quit shut their eyes and squinch their faces when they think of it,
as if it fetched something to their mind that warn’t pleasant to recol-
lect ; nor those who suddenly rise so high in life, that their parents
look too vulgar, or the old cottage too mean for them, or their
former acquaintances too low. But I'll tell you who knows the
meaning and feels it too; a fellow like me who had a cheerful
home, a merry and a happy home, and who when he returns from
foreign lands finds it de-erted and as still as the grave, and all that
he loved scattered and gone, some to the tomb and others to distant
parts of the earth. The solitude chills him, the silence appals him.
At night shadows follow him like ghosts of the departed, and the
walls echo back the sound of his footsteps, as if demons were
laughing him to scorn. The least noise is heard over the whole
house.. The cloek ticks so loud he has to remove it, for it affects
his nerves. The stealthy mouse tries to annoy him with his mimic
personification of the burglar, and the wind mnoans among the trees
as if it lamented the general 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 away sereaming
with affright, as if pursued by a vulture. They used to be tame
once, when the family inhabited the house, and listen with wonder
at notes sweeter and more musical than their own, They would
even feed from the hand that protected them. His dog alone seeks
his society, and strives to assure him by mute but expressive
gestures that he at least will never desert him. As he paces his
lonely quarter-deck, (as he calls the gravel walk in. front of his
house,) the silver light of the moon gleaming here and there
between the stems of the aged trees startles him with the delusion
of unreal white robed forms, that flit about the shady groves as if
enjoying or pitying his condition, or perhaps warning him that in a
few short years he too must join this host of disembodied spirits.

Time hangs heavily on his hands, he is tired of reading, it is too

«early for repose, so he throws himself on the sofa and muses, but
even meditation calls for a truce. His heart laments its solitude,
and his tongue its silence. Nature is weary and ‘exhausted and
sleep at last comes to his aid. But alas! he awakes in. the morn
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to resume his dull monotonous course, and at last be fully
oompr ds what it is to be alone. Women won't come to see
him, for fear they might be talked about, and those that would
come would soon make him a subject of scandal. He and the
world like two people travelling in  opposite directions, ufn
increase at a rapid rate the distance between them. He |
interest in what is going on around him, and people lose. &helr
interest in him. If his name happens to be mentioned, it may
ocoasion & listless remark, “ I wonder how he spends lmmni." or
“the poor devil must be lonely there.”

Yes, yes, thenmm:hyfolksmthevorld that ulk ofﬂnp
they don't understand they are precious few who ‘?w
the meaning of that endem term “ home.” He only
as | have said who has lived in one, amid a large family, o?
he is the solitary surviving member. The change is hke
from the house to the sepule ire, with this difference onl one )ds
a living and the other a dead body. Yes, if-you have
you know' what it is, but if you have lost it, then and not till then
do you feel its value.

CHAPTER X.
A DAY ON THE LAKE, PART I.

Waex we reached the grove, I left Jessie in the canoe, and went
1p to the house in search of her sister. Jackson and Peter were
sitting on the wood-pile ; the latter was smoking his pipe, and the
other held his in his hand as he was relating some story of his
exploits in Spain. ~ When I approached he rose up and saluted me
in his usual formal manner.

“ Where is the Doctor,” said I,  and the rest of the party 7

“(Gone to see a tame moose of his; Sir,” he said, “in t{e
ture ; but they will be back directly.”

“ Well,” sais ], lighting a cigar by Peter’s pipe, and uh!g a se.t
alongside of him, “go on, Jackson ; don’t let me interrapt you.”

“1 was just tellmg Mr. M‘Donald Sir,” said  he, ¢ ora night [
once spent on the field of battle i in Spain.”

“ Well, go on.’

“As | was a saying to him, Sir,” he continued, * you could hear
the wolves among the dead and the dying a howling like so many
devils. I was afraid to go to sleep, as | didn’t know when my
turn might come ; so I put my carbine across my knees, and sat
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up as well as I could, determined to sell my life as dearly as pos
sible, but I was so weak from the loss of blood, that 1 kept dozing
and starting all the time amost. Oh, what a tedious night that
was, Sir, and how I longed for the dawn of day, when search showld
be made among us for the wounded! Just as the fog began to
rise, I saw an enormous wolf, about a hundred yards or so from
me, busy tearing a body to pieces ; and, taking a good steady aim
at him, I fired, when he called out :

“Blood and "ounds! you cowardly furrin rascal, haven’t you
had your belly-full of fighting yet, that you must be after mur-
thering a wounded man that way? By the powers of Moll Kelly,
but you won't serve Pat Kallahan that dirty trick again, anyhuw.’

“As he levelled at me, [ fell back,and the ball passed. over
mé and struck a wounded 'orse that was broke down behind, and
a sittin’ up on hsforo-les: like a dog. Obh, the scream of thit are
hanimal, Sir, was just like 8 Christian’s. [t was hawful. | have
the sound of it in my ears now halmost. It pierced tlwoufh me,
and you might have ’eard it that still morning over the whele field.

" He sprung up and then fell over, and kicked and struggled furious
for a minute or two before he died, and every time he lashed out,
ou could a ’eard a ’elpless wounded wretch a groanin' bitterly, as
Ko battered away at him. The truth is, Sir, what I took for a wo'f
that hazy morning was poor Pat, who was sitting up, and trying
to bandage his anEle, 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 tearing the flesh off a dead
body.

“yWell, the scream of that are ’orse, and the two shots the dra-
goon and I exchanged, saved my life, for | saw a man and & woman
making right straight for us. It was Betty, Sir, God bless her, and
Sergeant ii‘@ure. The ’oulin’ she sot up, when she saw me, was
dreadful to ’éar, Sir. .

“¢Betty, said I, ‘dear, for heaven’s sake see if you can find a
drgp of brandy in any of these poor fellows' canteens, for | am
perishing of thirst, and 'most chilled to death.’

“¢Oh, Tom, dear,” said she, ‘I have thought of that,’ and un-
slinging one from her shaulders put it to my lips, and I believe ]
would have drained it at a draft, but she snatched it away directly,
and said

%+ Oh, do ’ee think of that dreadful stroke of the sun, Tom. It
will set you crazy if you drink any more.’

“¢The stroke of the sun be hanged !” said I; ‘it's not in my
head this time— it’s in the other eend of me.’

“¢Oh, dear, dear!’ said Betty; ‘two such marks as them, and
you so handsome, too! Oh, dear, dear !’

“Poor old soul ! ‘it's a way she had of trying to come round me.
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“¢ Where is it ?’ said M‘Clure.

“4In the calf of my leg,’ said L.

“ Well, he was a handy man, for he had been a hospital-sa t,
on account of being able to read doctors’ pot-hooks and inseri
tions,. So he cut my boot, and stript down my stocking and
looked at it. Says he, ‘I must make a turn-and-quit,’

“+Oh, Rory,’ said L, ‘don’t turn and quit your old comrade that
way.’

“¢Oh, Rory, dear,’ said Betty, ‘don’t'ee leave Tom now-—
don’t’ee, that’s a good soul.’. .

“‘Pooh!’ said he, ‘nonsense! How your early training has
been neglected, Jackson !’ :

“¢Rory, said I, *if | was well, you wouldn’t dare to pass that
slur upon me. [ am as well-trained a soldier, and as brave & man,
As ever you was.’ P

*“¢'Tut, tut, man,’ said he, ‘I meant your learning.’

“¢ Well,’ says I, ‘ | can’t brag miich of that, and | am not sorsy for
it. -Many a better scholar nor you, and better-looking man, too,
has been anged afore now, for all his schoolin’,’ v

“Says he, ‘I'll soon set youup, Tom, Let me see if I can find
anything here that will do for a turn-and-quit.’

“Close to where 1 Jay, there was a furrin officer, who had his
head nearly amputated with a sabre cut. Well, he took a beauti-
ful gold watch repeater out of his fob, and a great roll of doub-
loons out of one pocket, and a little case of diamond rings out of
the other. '

“*The thieving Italian rascal !’ said he, ‘he has robbed a jew-
eller's shop before he left the town,’ and he gave the body & kick
and passed on. Well, elose to him was an English officer.

“*¢ Ah,’ said he, ‘ here is something useful,’ and he undid his sash,
and then feeling in his breast-pocket, he hauled out a tin tobaeco-
case, and openin’ of it, says he:

“¢Tom, here’s a real godssend for you. This and the sash I
will give you as a keepsake. They are mine by the fortune of
war, but | will bestow them on you.””

“Qigh! oigh !’ said Peter, “she was no shentleman.”

“ He warn*f then, Sir,” said Tom, not understanding him, “for
he was only a sargeant like me at that time, but he is' now; for he
is an officer.” ¢

“No, no,” said Peter, “ the king can make an offisher, but she
can't make a shentleman. She took. the oyster her nainsel, and

ve you the shell.”

“ Well,” continued Jackson, “ he took the sash, and tied it round
my leg, and then took a bayonet off a corpse, and with that twisted
it round and round so tight it hurt-more nor the wound, and then
he secured the bayonet so that it wouldn’t slip. ‘There was a fur
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rin trooper’s 'orse not far off that had lost his rider, and had got
his rein under his foreleg, so Betty caught him and brought hint to
where | was a sitting. By the aid of another pull at the canteen,
which put new life into me, and by their assistance, | 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 Betty fell to a crying
and a scolding again like anything.

““¢ What ails you now,’ says I, ‘Betty ? You are like your own
town of Plymouth—it’s showery weather with you all the year
round a’'most. What’s the matter now ?’ .

“¢Oh, Tom, Tom," said she, ‘ you will break my ’eart yet—I
know you will.’ et

“¢<Why, what have 1 done?’ says I. ‘I couldn’t getting
that little scratch on the leg.’ hdp‘

“*Oh, it tante that, she said; ‘it’s that ’orrid. stroke of the
sun. '{’here’s your poor 'ead huncovered again. = Where is your

“<Oh, bother,’ sais I, ‘’ow do 1 know? Somewhere on the
ground, I suppose.’ ,

“ Well, back she ran as ’ard as she could, but MeClure wouldn’t
wait a moment for her and went on, and as she conldn’t find mine,
she undid the furriner’s and brought that, and to paeify her [ had
to put it on and wear it, It was a good dayfbrl(o(glure,ndl
was ﬁl:: of it, for he was a great scholar and the best friend I
ever He sold the 'orse for twenty pounds afterwards.”

“She don’t want to say nothin’ disrespectable,” said  Peter,
“ against her friend, but she was no shentleman for all sat,”

He is now,” said Tom again, with an air of triumph, “ He is
an officer, and dines at the mess. I don’t suppose he’'d be seen
with me now, for it’s agen the rules of the service, but he is the
best friend | have in the world.” :

“She don’t know nothin’ about ta mess herself,” said.Peter,
“ but she supposes she eats meat and drinks wine every tay, which
was more tan she did s a poy. But she'd rather live on catmeal
and drink whiskey, and be a poor shentleman, thau be an officher
like Rory M‘Clure, and tine with the Queen, Cot blessshep.”

“ And the old pipe, then, was all you got for Peur share, was
it 1" says L :

“ No, Sir,” said Tom, “it warn’t. One day, when I was nearly
well, Betty came to me.

"y om,” sdid she, ‘ [ have such good news for you.’

“¢What is it ?’ sais [ ; ‘are we going to have another geneval

ement ¥’

“¢Oh, dear, I hope not,’ she said. ‘You have had enough of
ﬁghtuafor one while, and you are always so misfortunate,’

“¢ Well, what is it ?’ sais: L. " 2

‘“ SO

that ev
simalles
caution
so bad

disgust,
barbari
follow 1
“] h
“but o1
of moa
and sa’

68 He
3 we
for a mi
“s H‘
e w:
the mati
13 HG
planatiol

o
uarters

e had



A DAY ON THE “LAKHWN. 189

“¢ Will you promise me not to tell ¢’

“‘Yu,’uld ‘1 will

“ ¢ That's just 'what you said tha first time [ kissed . you get
out,’ she replied, ‘ and you promise not.to lisp a word of it to Rery
McClure % or he’ll claim it-as he did that’ orse ; and, Tom, I caught
that 'orse, and he was mine. It was a emd nasty, dirty, mean
trick that.’

“* Betty,” said I ‘I won’t hear a word agin him : l!ollthebecl
frundlev.thd,b\ltlwmtmlilm,slf Oll\viﬁx- :

“ Well," said Botty, wd she bust. ouurymg for joy, for lhyun
cry at nothing, a’'most. ¢ Look, Tom, here’s twenty pd
found- them quilted in that officer’s elmet.’ So after all, | got out
~ of that serape pretty well, didn’t I, Sir ?”

“ Indeed she did,” said Peter, * but. if she hulnmuumkof
wolves as Peter. McDonald hu, she wouldn't have been much
frightened by them. This is the way to scare a whole pack of
them,” and stooping down, and opening a sack, he took out the bag-
pipes, and struck up a favorite highland air. itmedmhwl
to slsrtt:. the nmm;.{n of the fm-eot,‘;h it at all events fr:rnv::e
recall the party, who soon made their appearance

ard, “ Tu.,”,md Poter, “ will ‘make 'em scamper like the tevil.
¢ has saved her life several times.”

“ 8o I should think,” said L. (For of all the awful msmlments
that ever was heard, that is the worst. Pigs in a bag aint the
smallest part of a eircumstance to it, for the way it squeals is a
caution to cats.) When the devil was a carpenter, he cut his foot
so bad with an adze, he threw it down, and gave up the trade in
disgust. And now that Highlanders have given up the trade of
barbarism, and become the noblest fellows in Europe, they nhould
follow the devil's example, and throw away the bagpi

“] haye never seen McClure,” .}wkson, aﬁn‘i‘ me,
“ but once since he disputed with t.he countryman about the plural
of moose in the country-market. I met him in the street one day,
and says I,

«¢ How are you, Rory ?. Suppose we take a bit of a walk,’

“ Well, he held up his head stiff and straight, and didn t speak
for a minute or two ; at last he said :

“‘ How do you do, Sargeant Jackson ?’

“* Why, Rory,’ sais |, * what ails you to act that way 1. What's
the matter with you now, to treat an old comrade in that manner?”

“ He stared hard at me in the face again, without giving any ex-
planation. At last he said, “ Sargeant Jackson,” and thgn he stop-
ped again. ‘If anybody speers at you where Ensign Roderich
McClure is to be found, say on the second flat of the officers’
?imrtezs at the North Barracks,’ and he walked on and left me.

e had got his commission.”
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“She had a highland name,” said Peter, “and tat is all, but she

was only a lowland Glaskow peast. Ta teivil tack a' such friends : :::"l“ob"y
as tat.”

“ Doctor,” said I, “ Jessie and 1 have diseoveredtthe canoe, and ;I::lev‘}'le;a
had a glorious row of it. I see you have a new skiff there ; sup- g

pose we all finish the morning on the lake. We have been up to | seats ani

. . tion, tha
the waterfall, and if it is agreeable to you, Jessie proposes to dine e
at the intarvale instend:of tho house.” oo

“ Just the thing,” said the Doctor, “ but you understand these
matters better than I do, so just give what instructions you think
P%nbon and Betty were. accordingly directed to pack up what
was needful, and hold themselves in readiness to be embarked on
our return from the excursion on the water. Jessie, her sister and
myself took the canoe ; the Doctor and Cutler the boat, and Peter
was placed at the stern to awaken the sleeping echoes of the lake
with his pipes. The Doctor seeing me provided with a short gun,
ran -hastily back to the house for his bow and arrows, and thus
equipped and groupegd, we proceeded up the lake, the canoe taking
the lead. Peter struck up & tune on his pi The great e mnaed
expanse of water, and the large open area where they were played, _ P-4
as well as the novelty of the sceme, almost made me think that it : had sl
was not such bad mausic after all, as | had considered it. ‘ - 't:%:)u

After we had proeeeded a short distance, Jessie proposed a race canbetm
between the canoe and the boat. | tried to dissuade her from it, on propelled
account of the fatigue she had already undergone, and the excite- , pied by h
ment she had manifested at the waterfall, but she declared herself ' “ Ngw
perfectly well, and able for the contest. The odds were against sait of th
the girls; for the Captain and the Dector were both experienced tor told'n
hands, and powerful, athletic men, and their boat was a flat-bot- velf aid
tomed skiff, and drew but little water. Added to which, the young time, that
women had been long out of practice, and their hands and muscles you read
were unprepared by exercise. I yielded at last, on eondition that and put !
the race should terminate at a large rock, that rose out of the lake not the ay‘
at about a mile from us. I named this distance, not merely because The fae
[ wished ‘to limit the extent of their exertion, but beeause I knew to avoid {
that if they had the lead that far, they would be unable to sustain escape Wil
it beyond- that, and that they would be beaten by the main strength familiaF'w
of the rowers: We accordingly slackened our speed till the boat ' switibines
came up alongside of us.. The challenge was givén and accepted, ciated it;
and the terminus pointed out, and when the signal was made, away ‘
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 ahead, but on
no occasion did the distance exceed a yard or so. When we had
but the remaining third to accomplish, I ecautioned the girls that
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the rowers would now probably putout‘all their strength, and take
them by surprise, and t re advised them to be ou their guard.
They said a few words to each other in their native language,
laughed, and at once prepared for the crisis; by readjusting their
seats and foothold, and then the eldest said, with & look of anima-
tion, that made her surpassingly beautiful, “ Now,” and away we
went like iled lightning, leaving the boat behind at a rate that was
perfectly incredible. L‘ AN .

They had evidently been playing ‘with them at first; and deing
no more than to ascertain their speed -and rowwpopuldon,
and had all along intended to reserve themselves for this triumph
at the last. As soon as we reached the winning point, | rose up
to give the cheer of vietory, but just at that moment, they suddenly
backed water with their paddles, and in turning ‘towards the boat,
the toe of my boot eaught in one of the light ribs of the canoe,
which had been loosened by the heat of the sun, and 1 instantly
saw that a full was unavoidable. To put & hand on the side of the
little bark would inevitably overset it, and precipitate the girls into
the lake. I had but one resource left, therefore, and that was to
arch over the gunwale,and lift my feet- clear of it, while 1 dove
into the water. It was the work of an instant, and in another, |
had again reached the canoe. Begging Jessie to move forward, so
as to counter-balance my weight, 1 rose over the stern, (if a craft
can be said to have one, where both ends are alike, and it can be
propelled either way,) and then took the seat that had been occu-
pied by her.

“Now, Jane,” said I, “1 must return to the house, and get adry
suit of the Doctor’s clothes ; let us see what we ean do. ’Fbe Doe-
tor told me Betty knew more about his wardrobe than he did him-
self, and would furnish me with what | required; and in the mean-
time, that they would lay upon their oars till we returned. Are
you ready, Miss,” 'said I, “] want you to do your prettiest now,
and put your best foot out, because | wish them to see that | am
not the'awkward eritter in & canoe they think I am.”

The fact is, Squire, that neither the Doctor nor Cutler knew, that
to avoid falling, under the eircumstances I was placed in, and to
cscape without capsizing the canoe, was a feat that no man, but one
familiar with the management of those fragile barks, and a goed
swimmer, too, can perform. Peter was aware of it, and appre
ciated it; but the other two ‘seemed disposed to cut their jokes
upon me ; and them that do that, generally find, 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 high, and as often,
as you please,

“Now for it,” said I, and away we went at a 2.30 pace, as we
say of our trotting horses. Cutler and the Doctor cheered us as
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we vom.,ud Peter, as the latter told me afterwards, said: “ A
man who can dwell like an otter, on both land and sea, has two
lives.,” I indorse that saw, he made it himself; it's genuine, and it
was like a trapper’s maxim. Warn't it ? iy,
As soon as'I landed, I cut off for the house, and in no time riﬁ:d
ap in a dry suit of our host's,and joined the party, afore they
knew where they were. I put on a face as like the Doector's, as
two clocks of mine are to each other. 1 didn't do it to.;ake fun
of him, but out of him. Oh, they roared again,and the Docto:
joined in-it as heartily as any wr&thm.ws
the joke.  But Peter didn’t seem to like it. He had lived so much
among dt(l:o Indians, nd«mm accustomed to their way of biling
things down to an essence, he e in proverbs, or wise saws.
Says he to me, with a lhhofh'uq::d.“cm&“lu no
voice of iis own.” It warn't a bad sayin’, was it? [ wish | bad
noted more of them, for though I like 'emy I am so yarney; I can’t
make them as pithy as he did. | can’t-talk short-hand, and ] must
say I like condensation. Now, brevity is the only use to individu-
als there is in telegmaphs. There is very little good news 'in the
world for any of us; and bad news comes fast enough. I hate
them myself. The only good there is in 'em, is to make people
. write short ; for if you have to pay for every word you use, you
won't be extravagant in 'em, there is no mistake.

Telegraphs ruin intelleet ; they reduce a wise man to the Jevel
of a fool ; and fifty years hence, there won't be.a sensible trader
left. For national purposes they are very well, and government
ought to have kept them to themselves, for those objects ; but they
play the devil with merchants. There is no room for the exercise
of judgment. It's a dead certainty now. Flour is eight dollars in
England ; well, every one knows that, and the price varies, and
every one knows that also, by telegraph. Before that, a judgmati-
cal trader took his cigar in his mouth, sat down, and calculated.
Crops short, Russian war, blockade, and so on. Capital will run
up prices, till news of new harvests are known ; and then they will
come down by the run. He deliberates, reasons, and decides.
Now, the last Liverpool paper gives the price current, It advises
all, and governs all. Any bleckhead can be a merchant now. For-
merly, tﬁzy poked sapey-headed goneys into Parliament, to play
dummey ; or into the army and navy, the church, and the colonial
office. But they kept clever fellows for law, special commissioners,
the stage, the ‘ Times,’ the ‘ Chronicle,’ and such like able papers,
and commerce ; and men of middlin’ talents were resarved for doc-
tors, solicitors, 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 ean’t
have an opinion of their own—the telegraph will give it. The
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latest quotations, as they call them, come to dun,
iron is firm, and tmbor«m way, that lead is. &
aud coal to blazes, while the stocks are
sinking ; all the rest they won't trouble. their
man who trades with Cubs, won'’t care about Six i
much trouble to look for it on the map, Whhthm
won't care about Toronto, or whether it is in- Nova Scotia. or Ver-
mont, in Canada or (hhﬁn-.» There won't soon be a merchant
that understands T G N R
But what is wuss, bm&om ,false ; and if it
hadn’t- been for tht.dd Hemp and Iron would have made a for-
tune. And if it is true, it's worse 'still, for he would have acted
on his own judgment if he hadn’t heard it, and circumstances would
have altered as they always are doing every day,and he would
have made a rael hit. Ot,lhtetbom. And, besides this, they
have spoiled them by swearing the operators. An oath gives them
fellows such an itch to blart, that though they don’t inform, they
let the cat,out of the bag, and that is as h.d Tell..you what, |
wouldn’t like to confess by telegraph. If I am courting a gall, and
she sais all right, why then my fun is spoiled, for when a thing i ls
settled, all excitement is gone, and if 1 am refused, the longer I
am in ignorance the better, It is wiser to wait, as the Fren
did at Clare, who sat up three nights to see how the letters passed
over the wires. Well, if 1 am wmarried, I have to report progress,
and Jog-books are dwsys made up before or afterwards. It's apt
to injure my veracity. In short, you knew what | mean, and I
needn’t follow it out, for & nod is as good as & wink to a blind
horse,

But the Lord have mercy on merchants ; any fool will get along
as well as the best of them now. Dear mo,l recollect a man they
poked fun at once at Salem. = They induced him, by way of a rise,
to ship a cargo of blankets andwmng-g:m to t est Indies.
Well, he did so, and made a good speck, for the pml were bought
for dippeu, and. the blankets for strainers, Yes, telegraphs will
reduce merchants to the level of that fellow Isaac Oxter, .

Butlmmtlookforthetrulmarlwﬁ)tgetmyswry.

I think I left off where 1 got back in the cance, and joined the
party in the boat. Well, we then proceeded like the off and near
ox, pulling from rather than to each other, but. still kem
and neck as it were. In this manner we proceeded to
the lake, and then as we returned, steered for a small wooded
island 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 again struck up his pipes, and shortly after-
wards a noble male moose, as much terrified by the noise, as
M'Donald said Canada wolves were, broke cover, and. swam for
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the main-land. The moose frequently select such places to secure
their young from the bears, who are their t 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 thas save
her from pursuit. I had no bullets with me; and my was only
loaded with duck-shot. To that at him, would have been
a wanton act of cruelty, as at most it could only infliet upon him
painful wounds. In this emergency, Jessie pointed to a stout half-
m that was coiled up in the bottom of the eanoe, and I'im-

y ‘places with her, and commenced making a
lasso, while she plied the paddle. - -

We gained rapidly upon him, and | was p to throw the
fatal novse over ‘his horns, when to my astonishment he raised his
neck and a portion of his fore-legs out of the water, as if he was
landing. We were then a considerable distance from the shore,
but it appeared, as | afterwards learned from the Doctor, that a
long low meck of land made out there into the lake, that was only
submerged in the spring and autumn, but in summer was covered
with wild grass, upon which deer fed with avidity, as anagrecable
change from browsing. The instinct of the animal induced him to
make for this shallow, from which he could bound away at full
speed (trot) into the cover. ,

All hope of the chase was now over, and I was about abandon-
ing it in despair, when an arrow whizzed by us, and in an instant
he sprang to his feet, and exposed his huge form to view. He was
a remarkable fine specimen of his kind, for they are the largest as
well as the ugliest of the deer tribe. For an instant he paused,
shook himself violently, and holding down his head, put up his
fore-leg to break off that which evidently maddened him with pain.
He then stood up erect, with his head high inthe air, and laid his
horns back on his neck, and giving a snort of terror, prepared to
save his life by flight.

It is astonishing how much animation and attitude has to do with
beauty. I had never seen onelook well before, but as his form
was relieved against the sky, he looked as he is, the giant king of
the forest. He was just in the act of shifting his feet in the yield-
ing surface of the meadow, preparatory to a start, when he
was again transfixed by an arrow, in & more vulnerable and vital
Kart. He sprung, or rather reared forward, and came down on

is knees, and then several times repeated the attempt to com-
mence his flight by the same desperate effort. - At last he fell to
rise no more, and soon rolled over,and after some splashing with
his head to avoid the impending death by drowning, quietly sub-
mitted to his fate. Nothing now was visible of him but the. tops
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of his horns, and a small strip of the hide that covered his ribs. A
shout from the boat proclaimed the vietory.

“ Ah, Mr. Slick,” said the Doctor, “ what eould have dene
with only a charge of duck-shot in your gun, eh? arrow, you
see, served for shot and bullet. | could have killed him with the
first shaft, but his head was turned and covered the vital spot. So
[ had to aim s little too far forward, but still it carried a death-
warrant with it, for he couldn’t have run over a mile without
falling  from exhaustion, arising from the loss of blood. It is a
charming day for the bew, 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, perhaps two, and it would be a
wicked waste of the food that God provides for us to destroy her.
But we must get this gentleman into the boat, and it will bring us

down so deep in the water, we must keep near the shore, as it may

be necessary ocecasionally to wade.” »

Peter, without ceremony, began to make rmplmiou for such
an emergeney. He had been accustomed all his life, until he left
the Norwest Company’s employment, to the kilt, and he neither
felt norlooked at home in the trousers. Like most of his country-
men, he thought there was more beauty in a hairy leg, and in a
manly shammy-leather looking skin, than in any eovering. While
his bald knee, the ugliest, weakest, most complicated and“important
joint in the frame, he no doubt regarded with as much veneration
as the pious do the shaven crown of a monk. He therefore very
complacently and coolly began to disencumber himself of this
detestable article of the tailor’s skill. I thought it best therefore
to push off in time, to spare his daughters this spectacle, merely
telling the Doctor we would wait for him where we had embarked.

We. proceeded very leisurely, only once in a while dipping the
paddle gently into the water, so as to keep up the motion of the
canoe. The girls amused themselves by imitating the call and
answer of the loon, the blue jay, the king-fisher, and the owl. With
a piece of bark, rolled up in the form of a short-ear trumpet, they
mimicked the hideous voice of the moose, and the not less disagree-
able lowing of the cariboo.. The martin started in surprise at his
affrighted neighbor on the water, and the fox no doubt, erept from
his hole to listen to the voice that called him to plunder, at this
dangerous hour. All these sounds are signals among the Indians,
and are carried to a perfection, that deceives the ear - of nature
itself. ] had read of their great power, in this species of ventrilo-
quism, but never had heard it practised before, with the exception
of the imitation of the deer tribe, which is well-known to white
“ still-hunters.”

They are, in their own country, not very communicative to
strangers ; and above all, mever disclose practices so peculiarly
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reserved for their own service or defence. I was amazed at their * Go
skill in'this branch of Indian accomplishment, - M‘Clure,
But the notes of the dear little chick-a-deadee charmed me the among &
most. The stillnese of this wild, sequestered place, was most agree- night; or
ably diversified by all these fietitious birds and beasts, that seemed : again. 1
inviting, each his own kind, to cvme and look at this lovely scene. grace not
From the wonderful control they appeared to have over their simple ar
voices, I knew that one, or both of ‘must sing. | therefore is the vo
asked them if they knew the Canadian-boat ng; ~and  they me, and 1
answered, with great delight, that they did. And suiting the “ Jessi
action-to the word, which, by the bye, adds marvellously to its “Oh,”
effect, theylungizcb-nm, . leouldn’t resist their entreaties to sound of |
join in it; although I w: infinitely have preferred listening to “ Jmita
taking a part. When we coneluded it, Jessie said it was much She kn
prettier in her native tongue, and sung a verse in her own iaz most toue
guage. She said the governor of the fort,-who spoke Indian, as Squire,
well as English, had arranged the words for it, and when she was know how
a child in his family, she learned it. ¢ Listen,” said she, * what is will think
that ?” ) [ tell you:
It was Jackson playing on the key-bugle. Oh, how gloriously it | n
it sounded, as its notes fell on the ear, mellowed and softened by but powe
the distance. - When Englishmen talk of the hunters’ horn in the sounded li
morning, they don’t know what they are a saying of. ' It's well te other 1
enough | do suppose in the field, as it 'wakes the drowsy sports. - softness w
man, and reminds him that there is a hard day’s ride before him. Of‘th&t da)

But the lake and the forest is nature’s amphitheatre, and it is at ‘ Dear
home there. It won’t speak as it can do at all times and in all each other.
places; but it gives its whole soul out in the woods; and the “ Whot
echoes love it, and the mountains wave their plumes of pines to it, She knew |

as if they wanted to be wooed by its clear, sweet, powerful notes.* _ “Hush,’
All nature listens to it, and keeps silence, while it lifts its voice on ing again.”
high. The breeze wafts its music on its wings, as if proud of its It was *
trust; and the lake lies still, and pants like a thing of life, as if its tears to J
heart beat to its tones, The birds are all hushed, as if afraid to away ; and
disturb it; and the deer pause, and listen, and gaze on the skies, her mother
as if the music came from Heaven. Money only can move some her face, as
men, and a white heat alone dissolve stones, Bnt he who has ever their veil, a
heard the bugle, and is not inspired by it, has no divinity within It made m
him, The body is there, but the spul is wanting, ' carly years
- by the tree
* This inflated passage, and some other similar ones, are extremely charne- ripe, and in
teristic of Americans in the same station of life as Slick. From the use of decay, are
superlative expressions in their conversation. they naturally adopt an exagge- . blight dest
rative style in writing, and the mmoml and provincial orators of the Repub- worthy old
lic are ¢ _for this hyperbolical tone. In Great Britain they would could 1 ha:
be admired by the Irish; on the Continent, by the Gascons. If Mr. Slick were

not affected by this weakness himself, he wculd be among the first to de these scene:
apd ridicule it in others.



A DAY ON THE LAKE. 147

“ Go on, Jackson, I will ive: your twaddle about Sargent
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 stories;all
night, only ga on, and play for me. - Give me.that simple air
again. Let me drink it in with my ears, till my heart.is full. No
grace notes, no tricks of the band-master’s, no: ishes ; let it be
simple and natural. Let it suit us, and the place we are in, for it
is the voice of our common parent, nature,” Ah, he didn't hear
me, and he ceased.

¢ Jessie, dear, ain’t. that beautiful ?” said I. -

“Oh,” she said, (and she clasped her hands hard,) “it is like the
sound of a spirit speaking from above.”

“ jmitate it,” sad I, ,

She knew the air, .it was a-Scotch one; and their music is the
most touching, because the most simple, 1 know,

Squire, you will think I am getting spooney, but I sin’t, You
know how fond I am of nature, and always was; but I suppose you
will think il ain’t talking Turkey, that | am getting crankey, when
[ tell you an idea that came into my mind just then. = She imitated
it in t{e most perfect manner possible. Her elear, sweet, mellow,
but powerful notes, never charmed me so before., I thought it
sounded like a maiden, answering her lover. One was a masculine,
tue other a female voice. The only difference was in the force, but
softness was common to both. Can I ever forget the enchantment
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 was no affectation in the question.
She knew not the import of that word. *“ What do you meant”

“ Hush,” said I, “I will tell ycu by and bye. Old Tom is piay-
ing again.”

It was “ Auld Lang Syne.” How touching it was. It brought
tears to Jessie’s eyes. She had learned it, when a child, far, far
away ; and it recalled her tribe, her childhood, her country, and
her mother. 1 could see these thoughts throw their shadows over
her face, as light clouds chase each other before the sun, and throw
their veil, as they course along the sky, uver the glowing 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 fruit born
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. How
could T have had these thoughts? How could I have enjoyed
these scenes? and how described them ? but for you! Innocent,
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re, and simple-mihded man, how fond you were of nature, the
dy-work of God, as you used to call it.. How full you were of
Foetry, beauty, and sublimity ? And what do I not owe to you?
ain not ashamed of having beer a clocksmaker, | am proud of it.*
But I should, indeed, have been ashamed, with your instruction,
always to have remained one; - Yes, yes !

“ Why should intance be forgot,
AT oo il L miagre? b

Why t indeed. : g A m’t,‘? ‘;

“Tam it,” said Peter, for we were so absorbed in listening tc - ntf 1
the music, we did not hear the approach of the boat, “ ta ting it thew {n '
very coot but it don’t stir up te blood, and make you feel like a Iy ckm’“ "
man, as ta pipes do? Did she ever hear barris an tailler? Far th Y ll"h'
she has done with her brass cow horn, she will give it to you. It LB o

can wake the tead that air. When she was a piper boy to the tlg‘)’d;?’
fo'rﬂt.‘, Captain Fraisher was killed by the fall of a trée, knocked M g :
stiff as a gunparrel, and as silent too. We laid herout on the P& t"ef?
counter in one of thg stores, and before we put her into the coffin, somhes 2

the governor said : * Peter, said he, *she was always fond of barris New Yok

an tailler, play it before we nail her up, come seid yuas, (strike up.)' G
“ Well, she gets the pipes and "lays it hernainsel, and the gover e‘?g‘:‘ °"\
nor forgot his tears, and seized"McPhee by the hand, and they dd i,
danced ; they couldn’t helﬁ it when that air was played, and what ?nr ry 'h
do you think? It prought Captain Fraisher to life. First she 1:)1i a‘ dm% 1
opened her eyes, and ten her mouth again wunst more. She did bl ’:" h ult
upon my shoul.” - me , é’u '
“Says she, ¢ Peter, play it faster will you? More faster yet, you w [ Y gl
blackguard.' And she tropt the pipes and ran away, and it was h‘a il g‘,’ﬁ‘
the first and last time Peter McDonald ever turned his pack on a 1:’}“"1" °
friend. The doctor said it was a trance, but he was a sassanach and el “th“”"G
knew nothing about music; but it was the pipes prought the tead (\”(])u frf)",g
to. This is the air,” and he played it with such vigor he nearly . :”]s - &w‘
grew black in the face. ‘ ([T;. Y t“" )
“I believe it,” says I, “it has brought me to, also. It has made we'}a. ure,t 4
me a new man, and brought me back to life again. Leét us Jand ", L;{(’)‘wo
the trioose.” y . balances. .of
“Ted,” said Peter ; “she is worth two ted men yet. There is moss S Ik
only two teaths. Ted as te tevil, and ted drunk, and she aint mste-o ;
neither ; and if she were poth she would wake her up with tat TR

tune, darris an tailler, as she tid Captain Fraisher, tat she will.” i} X:Zetrfzp ;
“Now,” said 1, “let us land the moose.” and 9

] nd are gov:

* This ie the passage to which Mr. Slick referred in the conversation I had that's nater:

with him, related in Chapter I., entitled, ** A Surprise.”
* It iv manii
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CHAPTER XI,
A DAY ON THE LAKE, PART II

Prrer’s horrid pipes knocked all the romance out of me. It took
all the talk of dear :ﬁg‘l{inister, (whose conversation was often like
poetry without rhyme,) till {wu of age, to instil it into me, If it
hadn't been for him I should have been a mere {»raoﬂcal “man,
exactly like our Counecticut folks, who have as much sentiment in
them, in_a general way, as an onion has of otter of roses, It's
lucky when it don’t pre(iomingp, though, for when it does, it spoils
the relish fur the real business of life. Frowd

Mother,owhen I was a boy, used to coax me up so everlastingl
with Joaf-cake, | declare [ got such a sweet tooth I could hardly eat
plain bread made of flour and corn meal, although it was the whole-
somest of the two, When | used to tell Minister this sometimes,
as he was flying off the handle, like when we travelled through
New York state to Niagara, at the scenery of the Hudson, or Lake
George, or that everlastin water-fall, he'd say ;

“ Sam, you are as correct as a problem in Euclid, but as cold
and dry, Business and romance are like oil and water that I use
for a night-Jamp, with a little cork dipsey. They oughtn't to be
mixed, but each to be sepaiate, or they spoil each other. The tum.
bler should be nearly full of water, then pour a little oil on the
tor, snd 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,
IV’s a Jiving flame, not enough to illuminate the room, but to cheer
you through the night, and if you want more, it will light stronger
ones for you, People have a wrong idea of romance, Sam, Pro-
perly understood, it’s a right keen, lively appreciation of the works
of nature, and its beauty, wonders, and sublimity, From thence
we learn to fear, to serve, and to adore Him that mad¢ them and
us, Now, Sam, you understand all the wheels, and pullies, and
balances .of your woeden clocks; but yon don’t thinﬁ anything
more of them, than it's a grand speculation for you, because the
cost you a ere nothing, seeing they are made out of that whi
is as cheap as dirt here, and because you make a great profit out
of them among the benighted colonists, who know little themselves,
and are governed by English officials, who know still less. Well,
that's nateral, for it is a business view of things.* Now sposen

* It is manifest Mr. Hopewell must have had Paley’s illustration in his mind
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you lived in the Far West woods, away from great cities, and never § might n
saw a watch or a wooden clock before, and fust sot your eyes on house.
one of them that was as true as the sun, wouldn’t you break out k appearat
into enthusiasm®about it, and then extol to the skies the skill and s the maii
knowledge of the Yankee man that invented and made it? To be " of these
sure you would. Wouldn’t it carry you off into contemplatin’ of- 4 other us¢
the planet whose daily course and speed it measures so exact? 1 interestii
Wouldn’t you go on from that point and ask yourself what mast - “This
be the wisdom and power of th(x)l who made innumerable worl : soon . thr
and caused 'them to form part of a great, grand, magnificent, and , classifyin
harmonious system, and fly off the handle, as you call it, in admi- and the §
ration, and awe ! To. be suré you would. And if anybody said : the plum
iou was full of romance who heard you, wouldn’t you ‘have pitied 3 specimen

is ignorance, and said there are other enjoyments we sre capable one fragn
of besides corporeal ones? Wouldn’t you be a'wiser and a better 3 1s & very
man ? Don’t you go now for to run down romance, Sam3 if' you : mineral cs
do, 1 shall think you don’t know there is a divinity within you,” 3 Bay, in.C
and so he would preach on for an hour, till I thought it was time : The coals
for him to say Amew, and give the dismissal benediction, ' 1 culable in
Well, that's the way I came by it, I was inoculated for it, but ‘| These pre
was always a hard subject to inoculate, Vaceindtion was tried on i are ameth
me over and over again by the doctor, before I took it, but at last ‘ stibite, ani
it came, and got into the system. 8o it was with him and his ] on, - Pray
romance, it was only the continual dropping that wore the stone at others of ¢
last, for I-didn’t listen as | ought to have done. If he had showed He also
me where | could have made a dollar, he would have found me ; ‘needle stol
wide awake, [ know, for I set out in life with a determination to go * Bachelor
ahead, and | have ; and now I am well to do, but still { wish | had :

a minded more what he did say, for poor old soul, he is dead now. developme
An opportunity lost, is like missing a passage, another chance may 1 and popuk

never offer to make the voyage worth while, The first wind may , when this 1
carry you to the end. A good start often wins the race. T0 miss k for its area
your chance of a shot, is to lose the bird. ° : Lam nof

How true these “saws” of his are; but I don’t recolleet half of , said was, b
them, I am ashamed to say. Yes, it took me a long time to get b understand,
romance in my sails, and Peter shook it out of them, by one shiver of smaller
in the wind. So we went to work, The moose was left on shore, 4 | eastern sec
for the Doctor said he had another destination for him than ‘the , (’ff“"be"l"“‘
water-fall. Betty, Jackson, and Peter were embarked with their ;’3 one: hun
baskets and utensils in the boats and directed to prepare 6ur din- Drelon.swe
nek , . ing one hune

As soon as they were fairly off, we strolled leisurely back to the L 8. vein. elov(

house, which T had hardly time to examine before. It was an i Wan STy 2
irregular building, made of hewn logs, and appeared to have been 4 returned. for

enlarged, from time to time, as more accommodation had been '
required. There was neither uniformity nor design in it, and it ~smously- fa
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might rather be called a small cluster of little tenements than a
house. Two of these structures alone, seemed to cerrespond in
appearance and size. They protruded 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 former contained #n exceedingly
interesting collection.

“ This room,” he said, “I cannot intrust. to Jackson, who would
soon - throw everything into confusion by grouping, instead of
classifying This country is full of most valuable
and the people know as much about them, as a. ing does of
the plums contained in it. Observe this , Sir, there are
specimens of seven different kinds of copper on it; and on this
one fragments of four kinds of lead. In argentiferous galena
is & very considerable proportion of silver. Here is a pieceof &
mineral called molybdena of singular beauty, I found itat Gaberous
Bay, in. Cape Breton. The iron ores you see are of great variety.
The coal-fields of this colony are immense in extent, and incal:
culable in value. All this case is filled with their several varieties.
These precious stones are from the Bay of Funday. Among them
are amethyst and other varieties of crystal, of quartz, henlandite,
stibite, analcine, chabasie, albite, mesotype, silicious sinter, and so
on, Pray do me the favor to accept this amethyst. - | have several
others of equal size and beauty, and it is of no use to me.” .

He also presented Cutler with a splendid piece of n or
needle stone, whiech he begged him to keep as a memento of the
“ Bachelor Beaver’s Dam.” , oy

“Three things, Mr. Slick,” he continued, “are necessary to the
development of the mineral wealth of this provinee—skill, capital,
and population ; and de upon it the day is not far distant
when this magnificent colony will support the largest population;
for its arvea, in America.” : o ot

[ am not a mineralogist myself, Squire, and mueh of what he
said was heathen Greek to me, but some general things I could -
understand, and re ber such as that there are (to say nothing
of smaller ones) /four immense independent coalfields in: the
eastern section Nova Scotia: namely at Picton, Pomquet;
Cumberland, and Londonderry ; the first’of which covers anarea
of one hundred square miles, and that there are also at Cape
Breton two other enormous fields of the same mineral, one cover
ing one hundred and twenty square miles, and presenting at 2
a vein eleven feet thick. Sach facts I could comprehend, I
was sorry when 1 heard the bugle announcing that the boat had
returned for us. , ot sk

“Jessie,” said the Doctor, “here is a little case containing &
~amously fashioned and exquisitely worked ring, and o large gold
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cross and chain, that I found while searching among the ruins of
the nuntery at Lowisburg, | have no doubt they belonged to the
saperior of the convent, These baubles answered her purpose by
withdrawing the eyes of the profane from her care worn and eold
features; they will serve mine also, by showing how little you
require the aid of art, to adorn a person nature has made so

lovely.” : . o

% Hallo!” sais 1 to myself, “well done, Doetor, if that don’t
beat cock-fighting, then there ain’t no snakes in Varginny, I vow.
Ohl you ain’t so soft as you look to be after all; you may be a
child of nature, but that has its own secrets, and if you haint found
out it's mysteries it's.a pity.” P

“They have neither suffered,” he continued, “ from the eorrosion
of time nor the asceticism of a devotee, who vainly thought she
was serving God by voluntarily withdrawing from a world into
which he himself had sent her, apd by foregoing 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 asect, who
claim it exclusively, as if He who suffered on it, died for them
only. This one has hitherto been used in the megation of all
human affections, may it shed a blessing on the exercise of yours.”

I could hardly believe my ears; 1 didn't expect this of him. |
knew he was romantie, and all that; but I did not think there was
such a depth and s&en?th of feeling in him,

“1 wish,” I said, * Jehu Judd could a heard you, Doector, he
would haveseen the difference between the clear grit of the genuine
thing, and & counterfeit, that might have made him open his eyes
and wink.” ,

“Qh! Blick,” said he, “come now, that's a good fellow, don’t
make me laugh, or I shall upset these glass cases;”’ and before
Jessie could either accept or decline this act of gallantry, he
managed to lead the way to. the lake. The girle and | embarked
in the canve, and the rest of the party in boat, but before 1
stepped into the bark, | hid the pipes of Peter behind the body of
the moose, very much to the amusement of Jessie and the Doctor,
who both seemed to agree with me in giving a preference to the
bugle. \

A never saw so lovely a spot in this country as the one we had
chosen for our repast, but it was not my intemtion to land until
the preparations for our meal were all fully completed ; so as soon
as.Jane leaped ashore, I took her place and asked Jessie to take
another look at the lake with me. Desiring Jackeon to recal us
with. his. bugle when required, we coasted up the west side of the
lake for about half-a-mile, to & place where | had observed-two
enormous birches bend over the water into which they were
ultimately. doomed to fall, as the current had washed away the
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land where they stood, so -as to leave them only a temporary
resting place. Into this arched and quiet retreat we irnpelled our
canoe, and psused for a while to enjoy its cool and refreshing
shad

e
“ Jessie,” -said I, “this time to-morrow | shall be on the sea
[ : .

“ 8o soon 1" she

“Yes, dear ; business calls us away, and life is not all like a day
on the lake.” - ;

“No, no,”she said, “not to me; it is the only really happy
one | have spent since I left- my country. You have all been so
kind to me; you; the Captain, and the ‘Doctor, all of you, you
have made no difference, you have treated me as if I was one of
you,uiflwboma‘l.dy & , . "

“ Hasn’t the Doctor always been kind to you?” I said.

% Oh yes,” she replied, “always very kind, but there is nobody
here like him.” d

“ He loves you very much.”

“ Yes,” she said, in the most unembarrassed and natural manner
possible, “ he told me so himself.”

“ And can’t you return his love ?”

“] do love him as | do my father, brother, or sister.”

“ Couldn’t you add the word husband ?”

“ Never, never,” she said, “ Mr. Slick. - He thinks he loves me
now, but he may not think so always. He don't see the red blood
now—he don't think of my Indian mother ; when he comes nearer,
perhaps he will see plainer. No, no, half-cast and out-cast, I be-
long to no race. Shall | go back to my tribe and give up my
father and his people ? they will not receive me, and I must fall
asleep with my mother. Shall | stay here and cling to him and
his race—that race that scorns the half-savage %—never! never!
when he dies; | shall die too. I shall have no home then but the
home of the spirits of the dead.”

“Don’t talk that way, Jessie,” I said; “you make yourselr
wretched, because you don’t see things as they are. It’s your own
fault if you are mot happy. You say you have enjoyed this day.”

“ Oh, yes,” she said, “no day like this; it never came before, it
don’t return again. It dies to-night, but will never be forgotten.”

“ Why not live where you are? ‘Why not have youwr home
here by this lake, and this mountain? His tastes are like yours,
and yours like his; you can live twa 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, o
pride to exclude, no tongue to offend. - You need mot seek ‘the

society of others, let them solie’t yours, and the Doctor will'make
them respect it."”
7!
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It was a subject on which her mind appeared to have been made =
up. She see::‘ed like & woman that has lost a child, who hears ';‘,e ot
your advice, and feels there is some truth.in.it, but the oquohtron { b “t}“'
reaches not her heart. i b v
“It can’t be,” she said, with a melanche _lmlh,un'-ba was 3 de" o
resigning so ng that was dear to her; “ orn.turebrhd; °'£:d
it. -If there is one God for both Indian 3 _ f"; cail
it. 1f there are two great spirits, one for 1 Yoia
me, then both forbid it. great zmtof the p.h;bm.":he bou e
continued, *is. a wicked one, and white man is wicked. 3 ’%‘:,tl‘
Wherever he . goes, he bn‘f .and. destruction. = The woods of .
recede before him--dww fowl Jeave the shores—the fish desert : ) Ao
their streams—the red man disappears. Hp calls his deer.and his : Sh e" ;_'
beaver, and his game, (for they are all his, and were.given to nim KisoWlh
for food and for clothing,) and travels far, far.away, and leaves the had i
graves and the bones of his people behind. him. . But. the white sikén i
man pursues him, day and night, with his gun and his axe and fire- s
water, and what he spares with the rifle, rum, despair, and starva- ::
tion de-troy. See,”) she said, and she plucked a withered red cone : ;" &
from a shumack that wept over the water ; “aee, tlult is dyed with sho?x?d /
the blood of the red man.” ‘ o
“ That is prejudice,” I said. affectior
“No, it is the truth,” she replied. “I know it. My people 1 b el
have removed twige, if not three times, and the next move will be wedd 3"
to the sea or the grave,” be i
“It is the effect. of civilization, and arts, .and the power of therefor
sciences and learning over untutored nature,” | said. reiteail
“If learning makes men wicked, it is a bad thing,” she observed; fearful d
“ for the devil instructs men how to destroy. But rum ain’t learn- “ Joss
ing, it is poison; nor is sin civilization, nor are diseases blessings, for Tike |
nor madness reason.” good s
% That don’t alter things,” I said, “if it is all true that you l&y, ; o’ y8as
(and there is too much reality in it, | fesr) but the pale fwes are are yﬁ-ee
not all bad, nor the red all good. It den’t spply to your case,” ond e
“ No,” she said, “ nature forbids the tworaces to mingle, . That oonteasl
that is wnld continues wild ; and -the tame remains tame. The reason ¢
dog watches his sleeping master ; and the wolf devours him. The On the ¢
wild duck seorns confinement ; md the partridge dies if eompelled always 1
to dwell with domestic fowls. Look at those birds,” she said, as fell Oz,s »
she threw a chip among a flock of geese that were floating down in Wales
the lake ; “if the beautiful Indian wild bird consorts with one of they are
them, the progeny die out. They are mongrels ; they have not says his
the grace, the shape, or the courage of either. Their doom is fixed. \ the prese
They soon disappear from the of the earth and. the waters, Scotch,
They are despised by both breeds;” and she shook her head as if : better of

“ But {

.“. ?
{
|
i
|
i
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she scorned and loathed herself, and burst into a passionate flood
of tears. ' fm |

« Jessie,” said I, and I paused a moment, for [ wanted to' give
her a homceopathic dose of common sense—and those little wee
doses work like charms, that's a fact.  “Jessie,” sais/l, and I
smiled, for 1 wanted her to shake off those voluntary nels,—
“ Jegsie, the Doctor aint quite tame, and/ you “aint” quite wild.
You are both six of one, ‘and half-a:dozen of the other, and just
about a8 like as two Ry i

Well, it’s astoni what that little sentence did! .An ounce
of essence is worth a gallon of flwid. A wise saw is more valuable
than a whole book, and a plain truth is better than an argument.
She had no answer for that.© She had been without
knowing"it, as if in fact she had been in reality an ~ 8he
had imbibed in childhood the feelings of her mother, who had
taken the first step and repented 'it—of one who had' deserted but
had not been adopted—who became an exile and remained an alien
—who had bartered her birthright for degradation and death. It
is natural that regret for the past; and for the future,
should have beén the burden of the mournful 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
her master, should die with imprecations on her lips for a race who
were the natural foes of her people; and who had reduced her to
be an dbject of scorn and contempt to both. It is nmo wonder,
therefore, poor Jessie had a repugnance to: the union, when she
remembered her 'mother, and the sad lesson her unhappy life and
fearful death contdined. It was a feeling difficult to overcome.

“ Jessie,” sais I, “ 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 as he is, or any white man in the world. - Your forefathers,
on your mother's side, are a brave, manly, intelligentirace ; they
are free men, and hdve néver been subdued or enslaved by any
one; and if' they have degenerated at all, it is because they have
contracted, as you say, vices from the white man. You have
reason to be proud of {eing descended from a race of warriors.
On the other hand, your father is-a Highlander, and they toq have
always been free, because 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 Taffies—which means lunatics-—for
they are awful proud, and their mountains aresso high, every fellow
says his ancestors were descended from the man in the moon. But
the present race are a mixture of Taffies, French, Danes, Saxons,

Scotch, ‘and the Lord knows who all, and to'my mind are all the
better of it.”

“ But the color,” said she.

/




166 A DAY ON THE LAKE.

“ As to color | ” said I, “ nations differ in every shade, from black
up to chalk-white. The Portuguese, Italians, and Turks, are darker
than t’he Indian, if anything—Spaniards and Greeks about the
same.” - 3 PR W
“ And do they intermarry 1"

“Im&q 1" said I; “the difference of ] only
sto —for it’§ hard to make love when you can’t. understand

ach other—but eoldr never.” P i

“Is that now y true ?” she said; “for I am ignorant of the
world.” ' ' i B
“True as preachin,” said I, “ and as plain as poverty.” . .

She pnueeg awhile, and said slowl :Pl o ;o

“ Well, I suppose if all the'work{ says and does differently,
must be wrong, for I am unacquainted with everything, but my
own feelings ; ‘and 'my mother taught me this, and bade me never
to trust-a white man. . | am glad I was wrong, for if I feel I am
right, I am sure I shall be happy.” e 4

“Well,” sais I, “1 am sure you will be so, and this is just the
place, above all othars in the world, that will suit you, and make

'ou s0. Now,” sais I, “Jessie, I will tell you a story,” and [ told
er the whole tale of Pocahontas ; how she saved Captain Smith's
life in the early settlement of Virginia, and afterwards married
Mr. Rolfe, and visited the court of gl: land, where all the nobles

sought her society. And then I gave her all the particulars of her
life, illness, and death, and informed her that her son, who stood in
the same relationship to the whites as she did, became a wealthy
planter in Virginia, and that one of his descendants lately deceased,
was one of the most elauent as well as one of the most distin-

guished men in the United States. It interested: her uncommonly,
and I bave no doubt greatly contributed to confirm her. in the
decision she had come to. I will not trouble you, Squire, with the
story, for it is so romantie, | believe everybody has heard of it. |
promised to give her a book containing all the details.

The bugle now sounded our recall, and in & few minutes we were
seated on the grass, and enjoying our meal with an appetite that
exercise, excitement, and forest air never fail to give. Songs,
trout-fishing, and stories agreeably occupied the afternoon; and
when the sun began to cast long shadows from the mountain, we
re-embarked with vur traps, and landed at the cove, near the clump
of trees, where we started in the morning. While preparations
were inaking for tea in the house, I lit my cigar to take a stroll
with Cutler, and talk over our arrangements for an early start in
the morrow, and proceeding immediately to sea. In the meantime
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
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the impression was favorable, to bring his long-pending negotiation
to a conclusion. : ' " :

¢ Slick,” said he, laughing, “ your government ought to have
prevailed upon you to remain in the diplomatic service. You are
such a capital negotiator.” ; ’

“ Well,” said I, “I believe | would have succceded in that line ;
but do you know-how ?”

“ By a plentifal use of soft sawder,” said he. :

“N{v, octor, | knew you would say that; and it aint to be
despised neither, | can tell you, ' No, it’s beeause you go coolly to
work, for you are tiatin’ for another. If you don't' sueceed,
it’s the fault of the mission, of course, and defeat won't bréak your
hearty if you do carry your point, why, in the natur of things, it
is all your own skill. l’hau done famously for you ; but 1 made
a bungling piece of business for myself, | assure you, What my
brother, the lawyer, used to say, is very true: ‘ A man who pleads
his own cause has a fool for his client.” You can't praise yourself,
unless it’s a bit of brag, and that I can do as well as any one, I do
suppose ; but you can’t lay the whitewash on handily no more than
you can brush the back J your own coat when it is on. Cutler
and | will take a stroll, and do you invite Jessie out, to see the
moon on the lake.” -

In about an hour, Peter, who had found his pipes, to his infinite
delight, intimated supper was ready ; and the dispersed groups
returned, and sat down to a meal which, in addition to the tea and
coffee, and its usual accompaniments at country-houses, had some
substantial viands for those, like myself, who had done more talk-
ing than eating at dinner. In a short time; the girls retired for
the rilfht, and we arranged for a of day return.

“ Mr. Slick,” said the Doctor, “I have ordered the boy to take
the moose down to the village, as my share of the sea stores. Will
you give me leave to go a part of the cruise with you !

“ With great pleasure,” said I; ‘“it’s just what ] was going to
ask the favor of you to do. It’s the very identieal thing.”

“ Come, Peter,” said he, “1 will show you where to turn in;”
and returning, in 8 few minutes, with Jackson, desired him to attend
the Captain,”

When we were alone, he said : :

“Come this way, Mr. Slick. Put your hat on—I want you to
take a turn with me,”

~ And leading me down to the verge of the woods, where [ saw a
light, we entered a lurge 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, -which, among Indians, generally indicatés there is :Lrge
family, and that they propose to occupy the same spot for some
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time, In fact, it was half wigwam, half summer-house, reserabling
the former in appearance, construction, and material ; but was
floored on account of the damp ground, and contained a small table,

ou,
ind

two_chairs, and 4 couple of rustic seats, large enough to sléep : s
upon, which, on the present occasion, had hunters’ beds on them. y '::::
.tent, or more properly camp, as it is generally called here, was ‘

80 og.ntriov:d “:u to admit of the door being shifted acer : k;‘tklu %:)::i‘
win e present occasion, the opening was towards - e,
on which the moon was casting its silver lut. o g:;
Here we sat till a late hour, discoursing, over our ci on a : roiidl
variety of subjects, the first and last of which hg':‘wu. essie, 9 tiiniod
who had, it appeared, at last accepted the Bachelor Beaver, Alto- , et
gether, it was a charming visit; and left a most agreeable recollec- the 1.
of the enjoyment that is to be found in “a day and & night in-the : diligel
the woods.” > ¥ ] thln

remin
the my
1 gall, s
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EagLy the following morning, just as the first dawn of day was

streaking the eastern sky Jackson’s bugle sounded the.seveilld, and poa-t.
we were all soon on foot and in motion. The moose was lifted into of real
the eart, and the boy dispatched with it to the harbor, so as to have to obl’l
it in readiness for putting on board as soon as we should arrive, mind a
and a cup of coffee was prepared for us by Betty, as she said, to came,
keep the. cold out of our stomach while travelling, The Doctor and o

had some few arrangements 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 waggons,
and breakfast with-us on board of the Black Hawk.

“ Mr. Jackson,” said I, as I saw him standing at the door.

“ Yes, Sir,” and he was at my side in & minute, and ‘honored me
with one of his most gracious smiles, and respectful military salutes.

There is great magic in that word Mr., when used to men of low inch for
degree, and in “ Squire” for those just. & notch higher. Servitude, was—ft
at best, is but & hard lot. To surrender your will to another, to the bott
come and go at his bidding, and to answer a bell as a dog does a “ We
whistle, aint just the lot one would choose, if a better one offéred. body ab
A master may forget this, a servant never does. - The great art, as “Wh
well as one of the great Christian duties, therefore, is not to make when sh
him feel it. Bidding is one thing, and commanding is another, . If can keej
you put him on good terms with himself, he is on good terms with » some th

his s

and let
throw ¢
might s
for me;
“Wi
such a s
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ou, and affection is a stronger tie (han duty. The vanity of man.

{ind is such, that yoit always have the ingratitude of helps dinned
into your eéars, from one year’s end to another, and yet these folk
‘never heard of the atitude of employers, and wouldn't believe
there was such & thing in the world, if you were to tell them. Un
grateful, eh! Why, didn't I pay him bis wages? wasn’t he well
boarded? and'didn’t I now an let him go to a frolic? Yes,
he wouldn't have worked without pay. He couldn’t have lived if
he hadn’t been fed, and he wouldn’t have staid if you hadn't giveén him
recreation now and then. It's a poor heart that don’t rejoice some-
times. 80 much thanks he owes you. Do you pray it may
always rain at night or on Bundays? Do you think the Lord is
the Lord  of mastérs only? But he has been faithful, as well as
diligent, and careful as well as laborious, he has saved you more
than 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 unreasonable woman in the world—for when she hired a
gall, she expected perfection, for two dollars and a half a month.

Mr. Jackson! didn’t that make him feel all over} Why
shouldn’t he becalled Mr., as well as that selfish conceited McClure,
Captain? “Yes,” there is & great charm in that are word, Mr. It
was a wrinkle I picked up by accident, very early in life,. We had
to our farm to Slickville, an Irish servant, called Paddy Monahan
—as hard-working a critter as ever' I see, but none of the boys
could get him to do a blessed thing 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 otﬁer, to cover the holes of the inner ones,
and walk. But, as for me, he'd do anythin | wanted. He'd drop
his spade, and help me catch a horse, or he’d do my’ chores for me,
and {;t me go and attend my mink and musquash traps, or he'd
throw down his hoe and go and fetch the cows from pasture, that 1
}night slick up for a party—in short he’d do anything in the world
or me.

“ Well, they all wondered how under the sun Paddy had taken
such a shindy to me, when nobody else could get him to budge 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.

“ Well,” sais I, “ mother, if you won't whisper a syllable to any
body about it, I'll tell you.”

“ Who, me,” sais, she “Sammy 7" She always called me Sammy
when she wanted to come over me. “Me tell? A person who
can keep her own secrets, can keep yours, Sammy. There are
some things 1 never told your father.”
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“Such ps what,” sais 11 :

“ A-hem,” said she. * A-hem—such as he oughtn’t to know,
dear. ‘Why, Sam | am as secret as the grave How is it, dear {"

“ Well,” sais I, “I will tell you. Thisis the way: 1 drop Pat
and Paddy altogether, and | him Mr. Monaghan, and never say
a word about the priest.” P ' :

“Why, Sammy,” said she, “ where in the world did you pick up
all your cutemess, I do declare you are as sharp as a needle.
Well, | never. How you do take after me! boys are miother's
sons. It's only the galls who take after their father.

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 yoke ’em both
tOfether, as “spalpeens,” or rapscallions,” and he'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 difference
when he mentioned me; it was always “the young master,” and
when | was with him, it was “ your honor.”

Lord, | shall never ‘forget wunst, when 1 was a practisin of ball-
shooting at a target, Pat brought out one of my muskits, and, sais
he: &’ould your honor just let me take a crack at it. You only
make a little round hole in it, about-the size of'a fly’s eye; but, by

the pipér that played before Moses, I'll knock it all to smithereens.”

“Yes,” sais I, “ Mr. Monaghan ; fire and welcome.”

Well, up he comes to the toe-line, and puts himself into attitude,
scientific like. First he throws his left leg out, and then braces
back the right one well behind him, and then he shuts his left eye
to, and makes an awful wey face, as if he was determined to keep
every bit of light out of it, and then he brouEht his ‘gun up to the

shoulder with a deuce of a flourish, and too
All at onee he lowered the piece. ;

“1 think I'll do it better knalin, your honor,” said he,  the way
I did when I fired at Lord Blarney’s land-agent; from behind the
hedge, for lettin & furm to a Belfast heretic. Oh! didn’t I riddle
him, your honor.” He paused a moment, his tongue had run away
with him. “ His coat, 1 main,” said he. *“I cut the skirts off as
nait as a tailor could. It seared him entirely, so, when he see the
feathers flyin that way, he took to-flight, mg I never sot eyes on
him no more. I shouldn't wonder if he is runnin yet.”

So he put down one knee on the ground, and adjusting himself
said, *| won’t leave so much as & hair of that target, to tell where
it stood.” He took a fresh aim, and fired, and away he went, lieels
over head, the matter of thiee or four times, and the gun flew away
behind him, ever so far.

“Oh!” sais he, “ I am kilt entirely. Tam a dead man, Master
8am. By the holy poker, but my arm is broke.”

a long, steady aim.

recollec|

heart,

Oh,
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f“l am Jfraid my gun is broke,” said I, and oﬂ'luﬂl l&dl
of it. .

“ Smp, yer honor,” said he, “for the love of Hmen, mp, or
she’il be the death of you.”

“What ¢ sais I

“There are five more shots in her yet; Sir. urutilnu cart-
ndges,uouwmakewuofthatpspckim,ud one of them
is gone off yet. *“ Oh! my shoulder is out, Mumlim. Don’t
say & word of it, Sir, to the ould eratur, snd-—" .

“To who!™ said L

“To her ladyship, the mistress,” said bi, “and l’llmve yu by
day and by night.”

oor Pat! you were a goodhuned creature naturally, as most
of your countrymen are, if repealers, patriots and demagogues of
all sorts and sizes, would only let you alom\. Yes, there is a great
charm in that word “ Mr.”

So, sais I, “ Mr. Jackson!”

- Yes, Snr " said he. “ Let me look at. your bugle.”

“ Here it is, your honor.”

“ What a curious lookin thing it is,™ sais I. “ and what’s all them
little button-like things on it with Iong shanks ?”

“Keys, Sir,” said he.

~ Exa(.tly,” sais I, “ they unlock the music, I suppose, don’t they,
and let it out?  Let me see if I could blow it.”

“Try the pipes, Mr. Slick,” said Peter. ‘ Tat is nothin but a
prass cowhorn as compared to the bagp Jea.

“No thank you,” sais I, * it's only a Highlander can make music
out of ¢
» “She never said & wiser word tan tat,” he replied, much grati-
ed.

“ Now,” sais I, “let me blow this, does it take much wind?"

“No,” said Jackson, “not much, try it Sir.”

Well I put it to my lips, and played a well-known .lr on it.
“It’s not hard to play, after all, is it, Jackson?”

“No, Sir,” said he, ]ookmg delighted, “nothing is hard to a
man as knows how, as you do.”

“ Tom,” sais Betty, *“dont't that do’ee good? Oh, Sir, I ain’t
‘eard that since I left the hold country, it’s what the bu
used to be played in the mail-coaches has was. “Oh, Sir,
they comed to the town, it used to sound pretty ; many’s the time
[ have run to the window to listen to it. Oh, tbe coaches was a
pretty sight, Sir, But them times is all gone,” and she: a
tear from her eye with the corner of her apron,~a teat the
;ecollectlon of early days, had called up from the fountain’ of her
eart,

Oh, what a volume does one stray thought of the past contain
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within itself. It is like a vooket thrown up.in the night. It sud-
denly expaunds into a brilliant light, and sheds a thousand sparklir
meteors, that scatter in all directions, as if inviting attention eac
to its own train. Yes, that one thought is the centre of many, and
awakens them all to painful sensibility. Perhaps.it is more like a
vivid flashof lig it discloses with intense brightness the
whole landscape, and exhibits in their minutest form. and outline,
the very Wﬂav&su lie-hid in the darkness of night,

“ Jessie,” said I, “ will you imitate it?” A TR, s

I stopt to gaze on her for a moment-—she stood in the doorway—
a perfect for a sculptor. But oh, what chisel could do jus
tice to that face—it was a study for a painter. Her whole soul
was filled with those clear beautiful notes, that vibrated through
the frame, and attuned every nerve, till it was in harmony with it.
She was so. wrapt in admiration, she didn’t notice what I observed,
for I try in a general way that nothing shall escape, me; but as
they were behind us all, I just caught a glimpse of the Doector.(as
I turned my biead suddenly) withdrawing his arm from her waist.
She didn’t know it oficourse, she was so absorbed in the music, It
ain't likely she felt him, and if she had, it ain’t probable she would
have objected to it. It was natural he should like to press the
heart she had given him; wasn’t it now his ? and wasn't it reason-
able he.should. like to know how it beat?. He was a doctor, and
doctors like to feel pulses, it comes sorter habitual to them, they
can's help it, . They touch your wrist without knowing it, and if it
is 8 woman’s, why their hand like brother Josiah’s cases that went
on-all fours, erawls up on its 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 know.. I wonder what
Peter would have said, if he had seen what I did. But then he
didn’t know nothin’ about. pulses. : :

“ Jessie,” said I, “imitate that for me, dear.. It is the last exer-
cise of that extraordinary power I shall ever hear.”
“Play it again,” she said, “that I may catch the air.”

“ ls it-possible,” said I to myself, “ you didn't hear it after all?
It is the first time your little heart was ever pressed before, per-
haps it beat so loud you couldn’t distinguish the bugle notes. &?s
it the new emotion or the new mugientfmt absorbed youso? Oh
Jessie, don’t ask me again what natur’ is.”

Well, 1 phfed it.again for.her, and instantly she gave the repe
tition with a clearness, sweetness, and accuracy, that was perfectly
amaging... Cutler and I then took leave for the present, and pro-
ceeded on our way to the shore.

“Ah; Sir!” said Jackson, who accompanied us to the bars, “it’s
a long while ago since I eard that hair, Warn’t them mail-coaches
pretty things, S8ir?  Hon the hold King's birthday, Sir, when they
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all turned out with new, arness and coaches m:mud
coachman and guuu-d in‘new toggery, and :four as I'bits of
blood to each on *ém as was:to be found in Eoghud, warn’t it o
sight to behold, 8ir? The world could show nothin’ like-it, Sir.
And to ‘think they are past and gone, it makes one’s”eart hache.
They tells me the coachman now; Sir, has a dirty black face, and
rndesonshderbd‘oreohrgegrﬁa,udhn&nlnﬁ’ot er
mste.dofswhip !\‘guud 8ir, they tells me, is no "
“ Good bye, Mr. Jackson ; ”mﬂ*ldmk hndlvithhhn.

“Isn’t that too bad, Sir, now?” he said. “ Why, here is Betty
ngsin, Sir, with Md—-dbt,tnﬂtboﬁaﬁoﬂﬁim Good

bye your bonor," said he.

When we came to the bridge where the road ocurved into the
wood-,lt\mdandm;lmhokuthphooﬂmlhiw
such an agreeable day.

I don’t envy you it, Doctor, but [ wish I had such a lovely

ace at Slickville as that. What do you think, Sophy, eh? |
Envesn idea you and. | could be very y there, don’t you ?

“Oh! Mr, Sllok,” said Jebu Judd, who was the first person I
saw at the door of Peter’s house, “ what an everlastin’ long day
was yesterday ! | did nothing but remew the poultice, look in the
glass, and turn into bed again. - It's off now, ain’t it ?”

“ Yes,” sais I, “and we are off, too, in no tinn.”

“ But the t.nde " sais he ; “let’s talk that over.”

“ Haven’t time,” sais 13 « it must be short meter, as you say
when you are to home to ano, practising Sall Mody (as you eall
it) mackarel is five dollars a barrel, sains thirty—say yes or no,
that’s the word.”

“ How can you have the conscience 7’ said he.

“ I never talk of conscience in trade,” sais | ; “ only of prices.
Bargain or no bargain, that’s the ticket.”

“T can’t,” he said.

y ‘dWell t.hen there is an end of it,” says L.  “Good bye, friend
udd.”

Sais he : “ You have a mighty short way with you, my friend.”

‘“ A short way is better than a long face,"” said L.

“ Well,” said he, “I can’t do without the sains (nets) no how |
can fix it, so } suppose I must give the price. But I hope I may
be skinned alive, if you ain’t too keen.”

“ Whoever takes & fancy to- skin you, whether dead or alive,
will have'a tough job of it, I reckon,” sais I, *it’s as tight as the
bark of a tree.”

“For two pins,” said he, “I'd tan your hide for you now,”
said he.

“ Ah,” said I, “ you are usin’ your sain before you pay for it.
That's not fair.”
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“ Why 1" said he.

¢ " sais I, “you are insane to talk that way.”

“Well, well,”-sgid he, “ you do-beat the devil,” 1 heard &

“ You can't say that,” sais I, “ for | hain’t laid a hand on you njgh
Come,” sais I, * wake snakes, and push off with the captain, and o«
get the fish on board. Cutler, tell the mate, macarel is five this cou
dollars the barrel, and nets thirty each. We shall join- you “Twi
presently, and so friend Judd, you better put the licks in, and ' “ Wi
make haste, or there will be ‘ more fiddling and dancing and serving “The
the devil thie moming.’” - : 2 it !

He turned round, and gave me a look of intense hatred, and ; “ The
shook his fist at me. [ took off le:t and made him a low bow, ! “ Bot
and said, “that’s right, save your breath, to cool your broth or to ‘ “ Yes
groan with when you get home,; and have & refreshing time with i % Wel
the Come-outers. ' 4

“ My father was a preacher. : .

i ighty holy man ; - ! riead tal
My &n was a Methodist, thgref- i
But I'm a Tunyan.” 3 with the

He became as pale as a mad nigger at this. He was quite 1 !
speechless with rage, and turning from me, said nothing, and 1 Peter
proceeded with the Captain to the* It was some time %eﬁ)re 2 remote |
the party returned from the lake, but the two waggons were far there res
apart, and Jessie and the Doctor came last—was it that the road ‘ letters,
was bad, and he was a poor driver? per s0.. A min who ‘ to the pe
loves the woods, don’t know or care much about roads. ' It don't ] bought, |
follow because a feller is a good shot, he is a good whip; or uncivil ¢
was it they had so much to say, the short distance didu’t: afford dida’t ue
time. Well, I ain’t experienced in these matters, though perhaps - her own
you are, Squire. Still though Cupid is represented with bows and : retired ¢
arrows, (and how many | have painted on my clocks, for they | " “Pete
always sold the best,) I don't think he was ever sketched in an old : confidenc
one hoss waggon. A canoe would have suited you both better, you ’ danghter
would have been more at home there. If 1'was a gall I would ‘ “Tat i
always be courted in one, for you can’t rorp there,-or you would and there
be capsized. It's the safest place I know ofP It's very well to be ‘ have a gl
over head and ears in love, but my eyes, to be over head and ears in And
the water, is no place for love-making, unless it is for young whales, health, m
and even they spout and blow like all wrath, when they come up, Thinks
as if you might have too much of a good thing, don’t they ?" ‘ Doetor, |

They both looked happy—Jessie was unsophisticated, and her ‘em how
countenance, when it turned on me, seemed to say, “Mr. 8lick, [ | * Doct
have taken vour advice, and I am delighted | did.” And the ° J arrivad
Doctor looked happy, but his face seemed to say; come how As soc
Slick, no nonsense, please, let me alone, that's a good-fellow.” wante to
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Peter perceived something he didn’t understand. - He had seen
a great deal he didn’t comprehend since he'left the Highlands, and
heard & great many things he didn’t know the meaning of. - It was
enough for him if he could guess it.

“Toctor,” said he, “how many kind o' partridgeo are there in
this country ?”

“Two,” said the nmplo»mindod utm-alm, spruce and birch.”"

“ Which is the prettiest "

“The bireh.”

“ And the smartest

“ The birch.”

“Both love to live in the woodl, don’t they

“ Y“ ”»

“ Well there is a difference in color, Ta spruce is red flesh; and
W bnrch white, did you ever know them mix?”

“ Often,” said the Doctor, who began to understand this allego-
riead talk of the North. West trader, and feel uncomfortable, and
therefre.didn’t like to say no. “Well, then, the spruce must stay
with the pirch, or the pirch live with the spruce,”’ contiriued Peter.
“The peech wood between the two are dangerous to both, for its
only fit for cuckooes.” :

Peter looked chuffy and ‘sulky. There was fio minister- at the

remote post he had belonged to"in the nor-west. The governor

there read a sermon of a SBunday sometimes, but he oftener wrote
letters. The marriages, when contracted, were generally limited
to the period of service of the employés, and sometimes & wife was
bought, or at others; entrapped like a beaver. It was a civil or
uncivil contract as the case might be. Wooing was a thing he
dida’t understand ; for what right had s woman to an opinion of
her own ? Jeasie felt for her father, the Doctor, and herself, and
retired crying.  The Doetor said :

~ “Peter, you know me~I am an honestman; give me your
oon‘idenoe and then ‘T-will ask the Chief for the hand of his
danghter, » f

“Tat is like herself,” said Peter. “ And she never doubted her;
and there is her hand, which is her word. Tam the coffee ! 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,” saig' I, “just see if the cart with the moose has
arrived ; we must be a moving soon, for the wind is fair.”

As soon as he went-on this errand, “ Peter,” sais [, “ the Doctor
wante to marry your daughter, and she, lt.hmk is not unwilling,

o
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though, between you and me, you know better than she does what
isrgood for: her. ' Now-the Docter don’t know" as much of the
world as you do:. « He has never seen Scotland, nor the norrthwept,
nor travelled as you have, and observed so much.”

“She never said a truer word in her life,”” said Peter. *She has
seen the Shetlands and the Rocky Mountains—the two finest places
inhwﬁ,ndwmﬁthmaudthemm des
Canada and Nova Scotia, and seen French, and pairs; dians
and wolves, and plue poses and puffaloes, and Yankees and
dogs, and Hrghlnnd chiefs, and Indian chiefs, ‘and-other grmlhen
tlemen, pesi vers with their tails on. She has seen the pes
part of the wor d, Mr. Slick.” And he ligh # in Hien
thusiasm, when enumerat.mg whnt. he lmd oeen, looked s if he
fok  all over..

1,” sais I, “the Dootor, ltko an hdhorable n, huuked
Tnn Peter McDonald for his daughter ; now, when e comey in,
call Jessie and place her hand in his, and say you t, and let
the ce and birch, partridge go and live near the lak together.”
t she will,” said he, “ for ta Toctor is a shent} pred and

porn, though-hobuntthehonortobeuhaghhnde .

As soon as the Bachelor Beaver returned, Peter went on this
paternal mission, for which I prepared my fnend and the betrothal
was duly performed, when he said in Gaelic:

“ Dhia Beammich. sibh de choile, mo chlam ! God bless you both,
my children !”

As soon as the ceremony was over, “ Now,” esis I, % we must
be a.movin’, Come, Peter, let us go on board. - Where are the
pipes? Strike up your merriest tune.”

And he preceded us, playing, *“ Nach dambsadh am minster,’
his best manner—if anything can be said to be good, where bad is
the best. 'When we arrived at the-beach, Cutler-and my old
friend, 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 name given to a very merry
negro.

“ Well, Sorrow,” sais I, as we pushed off in the boat, “how are
you ?”

* Very bad, Massa,” he said; “1 ab been used most redlculous
shamful since you-left. Time was berry dull on board since you
been wnthdr»%; from de light -ob your countenance, and de crew
sent on shore, and got a consignment ob rum, for benefit ob under-
writers and all consarned, as dey said, and dey sung hymns, as dey
call nigga songs, like Lucy Neal and Lucy Long, and den dey said
we must hab ablution sarmon ; so dey fust corned me, Massa.”

“In the beef or pork- barre] Sorrow ?” said L

“ Oh, Lord bless you, Maésa, in needer ; you knows de meanng
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obddmwrd—lumnyudo“ynadcmmw

Massa, and dey said, ‘Sorrew, come preach ablution sarmon’

Oh, Muu,l was berry sorry, it made me feel all ober like

but how could I insist so many ? what was | to.do ? dey fust nmde
der slave, and. den said, ‘vow tell us "bout’

‘ Masters, is- you done ?’ for dis child nMN-,flfbo
drank all de botzlo empty, dey would tro bth Nvﬁeotoo,no
sais 1 3 '

“¢ Masters, prucheo under protest, ngnmtmmd nhphr
bandonmen ; but if I must put to sea, and dis ﬂulﬁon’b know
howmmbylmureompna,hmgou.' Gaul, “myy  dear
bredren,’—and dey all called out : .

“¢You farnal nigga you ! doywullmbrodnn when you is as
black as de debbil’s lnnd leg?’ s

“sl mutnunﬁxlpndon, sais I; ‘but as youis ablu-
tnomsts,begnmhen {)rewh call us regided nlgyg:l, your
colored bredren, I tought l?ht venture to foller in de same suit,
1flhadscardobntmoohr e &

“ ¢ Well done, Uncle Tom,’.sais they. ‘Well done, n,’
and dey made me swallow anoder glass ob naked truth. - Dis here
child has a trong head, Muu,dn are a fae. Hemdaomuch
sun, he aint oombushoned in his entails,

«+Go on,sais they.

“ ¢ Well, my hredna, sais I, ¢ 1 vnlld)lsto to'you the vally of a
nigga, as put in ome seale and -white man in de oder. Now,
bredren, you know a sparrer ¢an’t fall to de'ground no how he can
fix it, but de Lord knows it—in course ob argument you do.
Well, you knows twelve sparrers sell in de market for one penny.
In course of respondence you'do ; how much-then does de Lord
care for a nigge like me, who is worth six bundred dollars and fifty
cents at de least? So, gentlemen, I is done, and now please, my
bredren, I will pass round de hat wid your recurrence.’

“ Well, dey was pretty high, and dey behaved like gentlemen,
must submit dat; dey gub me four dollars, dey did-—dey is great
friends to nigga, and great mancipationists, all ob dem ; and I
would hab got two dollars more, I'do rally conclude, if l hadn’t a
called 'em my bredren. Dat was a slip ob de Jock-jaw.”

“ I must inquire into this,” said Cutler, “ it’s the most indecent
thm I ever heard of. It is downright profamty ; itis shoeking.”

ery,” said I;*“but the sermon warn’t a bad onej I never
heerd & niggar reason before ; I knew they could talk, and so can
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Lord Tandemberry ; but as for mmning, I never heerd either one ’ { hita-G
ot;.?’? other attempt it before. There is an approach to logic in " your |

“ There is a my‘good hit-at the hypocrisy of abolitionists in it,” tionate
said the Dector; “ that appeal about my iredren is capital, and ~ O‘?Ea
the round of the hat is quite "

. ra

“ Oigh,” said Peter, “she have crossed the great sea and the E:d{::

gﬁpﬂiﬁq-d she haven't heerd many sarmons, for Sunday
t

come but once a month there; but dat is the pest she éver she ey
M. it is so short.” ‘ ¥ ¥ comes

* Slick,” said Cutler, “I am astonished at you. Give way there,
my men; ease the bow oar.”

“ Exactly,” sais I, “ Cutler—give way there, my man; ease the . lamg
bow-oar~that's my maxim, too—how the devil can you learn if " “Blacl
you don’t hear 1" sais L .

“ How can you léarn good,” said he, “ if you listen to evil 7"

“ Let’s split the difference,” said L, laughing,as I say in swapping ;
“let’s split-the difference. - If you don’t study mankind, ho
you know the world at all? But if you want to

“ Come, behave yourself,” said he, laughing; “Yovtr
man-ropes, there.” ;

“To help up the women,” said L .

“ Slick,” said he, “it’s no use tal 3 you are incorrigible.”

The brgakfast was like other brea of the same kind ; and,
as the wind was fair, we could not venture to offer any amusements Tax
" to our guests. 8o in due time we parted, the Doctor alone of the light no
whole party remaining on board. Cutler made the first move by it failed
ascending the companion-ladder, and I shook hands with Peter as soon - by

a hint for him to follow. Jessie, her sister, Ovey, and ], remained “ cat’s-pay
a few minutes longer in thecabin. The former was much agitated. from th
“Good-bye,” said she, “ Mr. Slick! Next to him,” pointing to “We

the Bachelor Beaver, “ you have been the kindest and best friend | afraid it
éver had. / You have made me feel what it is to be happy ;" and, this cog
woman-zx' e, to prove her happiness, burst out a erying, and threw Captain
her round my neck and kissed me. “Oh! Mr. Slick, do we thing m
part forever ?” patience

“ Forever !” sais I, trying to cheer her up; “forever is a most fisherme
thundering long word. No, not forever, nor for long either. I and rug
ex you and the Doctor will come and visit us to Slickville this ‘ to the w.
fall ;” and | laid an emphasis on that word “ us,’ because it referred which [
to what | had told her of Sophy. there if

“Oh!” said she; *“how kind that is !” all parti

“ Well,” sais I, “now [ will do a kinder thing. Jane and I will sunset w

on deck, and leave you and the Doctor to bid each other good- furled Iy

g;o.” As I reached the door, | turned and said : “ Jessie, teach much. to
~ from heg
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. ' hita-Geelic the way Flora taught me—*do bhileav boidheach’ (with
fio in ! your pretty lips).’” T
As the boat drew alongside, Peter bid me again' a most affec
n ity tionate if not & most complimentary farewell. N
and “She has never seen many Yankees heréelf,” said Peter; “but
’ b prayen Joe, the horse-stealer—tam him-—and a few New ]
a the g;d who asked three hundred per shent f@ their coots, but
mday r. Slick is a shentleman, every inch of him, and the pest.of them
rever she ever saw, and she will pe glad to see her again whenever she
\ ¥ comes this way.” : TR
there, When thejy,’wero all seated in the boat, Peter plq&tdokful
ditty, which 1 have no doubt expressed the grief of his: heart. - But
s6'the .| am sorry to say it was not much appreei on board of the
ot if " “Black Hawk.” By the time they tH® shore, the anchor
' was up, the sails trimmed, and we were fairly out of Ship Harbor.
. 1”
ping ;
W can
”
o the
CHAPTER XIIL
e. ; ) A FOGGY NIGHT.
sments Tee wind, what there was of it, was off shore; it was a
of the light north-wester, but after we made an offing of aljout ten miles,
ove by : it failed us, being evidently nothing but a Jand-breeze, and we were
ster 88 soon becalmed. After tossing about for an hour or two, a light
mained cat’s.paw gave notice that a fresh one was springing up, but it was
jitated. from the east, and directly ahead. -
ling t0 “ We shall make poor work of this,” said the pilot, “ and I am
friend | afraid it will bring up a fog with it, which is a dagems thing on
M and, this coast; I would advise returning to Ship Harbor; but the
| threw Captain said, business must be attended to; and as there was no
do'we thing more of the kind to be done there, we must only have
’ patience and beat up for Port Liscomb, which is a great resors for
a most fishermen.” I proposed we should take the wind as we found it,
ther, 1 : and run for Chesencook, a French settlement, a short distance
ille this - to the westward of .us, and so we could effect- our object there,

referred which [ thought very probable, as no American vessels put in
there if they can avoid it. This. propesition met- the approval of
all parties, so we put the Black Hawk before the wind, and by
id 1 will sunset were safely and securely anchored. The sails were scarcely
or good- : furled before the fog set in, or rather rose up, for it seemed not so

" much to ecome from the sea as to ascend from it as steam arises
» from heated water,

8
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It seemed the work of magie, its appearance was so sudden. A gf;h":h
moment before there was a glorious sunset, now we had impene- they &
trable darkness, ‘'We were enveloped, as it were, in a cloud, the h “i' -
more dense, haps, because its p s was arrested by'the |k ot

ruce hills, back of the village, and it had receded upon itself. suaamd

little Mu ent (for the inhabitants were all descended sdasi
from the ancicrf Adadians) was tio longer discerniblé, and heavy fahiton
drops of witer fell from the ﬂgg on to'the deck. 3 mmt of the |
on their “sow- " hats, and yellow oiled cotton jackets. Theii themd
hair looked gray, as if there had been sleet falling. Thére was a talk. D
great change in the 'temgemt‘ure—the weather appeared to ‘have , “The
suddenly retrograded to April, not that it was so cold, but that it . sndibl
was raw and ungomfortable. We shut the éompanion-door to \ thatind
keep it from ding there, and paced the deck and discoursed “« We
upon this disagreeable vapor-bath, its cause, its effects on the ¢on ...
stitution, and so on, - ivets.ddl

“It does mot penetrate far into the country,” said the Doctor, ;(;Jutler 1
“and is by no means unhealthy as it is of a different character P
altogether from 'the land-fog. A®an illustration, however, of its’ aint aha
density, and of the short distance it rises from the water, I will who sl
tell you a circumstance to which I was dn eye-witness. I was on themivhe
the eitadel hill at Halifax once, and saw the, points of the masts of tha{’s all
a mail-steamer above the fog, as she was proceeding up the harbor, 50 Dimll
and I waited there to ascertain if she could possibly escape George’s— tor ,,g“i'
Island, which lay directly in her track, but which it was mani®st wansell 4
her pilot éould not discern from the deck. In a few moments she daul
was stationary. All this I could plainly perceive, although the everyt'hh
hull of the vessel was invisible. Some idea may be formed of the “ gdr
obscurit{ o«jsioned by the fog, from the sbsurlé stories that were )
y

waggishly pu} abroad at the tjme of the accident. It was gravely am‘i‘ § :t,',
asserted, thaff the first notice the sentinel had of heér approach, was three 2"
a poke in the side from her jib-boom, which knocked him over into “« Whal
the moat and broke two of his ribs; and it was also maintained, “Well
with equal truth, that when she came to the wharf, it was found splaw. fiee
she had brought a.waz a small brass gun on her bowsprit, which, tlll)e third
like an elephant, she had thrust her long trunk into.”

“Well,” sais I, “let Halifax alone for that; there are some
droll coves there, that’s a fact—many a laugh I have had' there,] : * This v
tell you. But, Doctor,” sais I, “just listen to the noisés on shore of those st
here at Chesencook. It’s a eurious thing to hear the shout of the h‘f. class'in
anxious mother to her vagrant boy to return, before night makes’ :ﬁgg‘:f’
it too dark to find his way home, ain’t it? and to listen to the auociatiot{
noisy gambols of invisible children, the man in the cloud bawling his charaet,
to his oxen, as if the fog had affected their hearing instéad of their us of hims
sight, the sharp ring of the axe at the wood-pile, and the barking af:";"f:ifh
of the dogs as they defy or salute each othe—one I fancy is

aint jest |
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: grumbling bark, as much as to say, No.sleep for us, old boy, to-
den. A night; some of these coasters will be making love to our -bee;) as

ung)en;,- they did last week, if we don’t. keep a bright look-ott.. If you
0‘; ’\the hear a fellow speak &?iﬁ,pild right inte the heretic, and bite
‘-]; like & soapping-turtle ; | always do so in the dark, for they can’s
u‘;"é swear to you when they don’t see you. - If they don’t.give me m
ah soup soon, (how like a French -that, ain't it#) I'll bay LGl
' o fish for my supper to-night off of old jodry’s flakes.at the end
"f“”‘v‘;‘ of -the for our masters bark so loud they never bite, so let
¢ Thetl them svouse dittle Paul Longille of theft. - | wonder if dogs.do
% Loy talk, Doetor 2" said L + .- > ikt
¢ thtvi: ' “There is no doubt of it,” he replied. “I believe both animals

and birds have some means ofeommwemnq to ‘each other all
- that is necessary: for them—| don’t go further.”..
“ Well, that's reasonable,” sais 1; “I go that figure, too, but not
a cent higher,~ Now there is a nigger,” sais 1; and 1 would have
D ziven him a wink if ] could, and made a jupe of my head towards
geser, Cutler, to show him | was agoin to get the gptlin’l dander up for
fun; but what’s the use of & wink in a fog? In the first place, it
aint easy to make gne; your lids are so everlastin’ heavy; and
who the plague can see yoh if you do? and if they did notice it,
they would only think- yere tryin' to protect your

door to
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the ¢on

wracter
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r, I will
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rl‘]“tg of that’s all. Well, a wink is no better nor & nod to ‘a blind horse
PREONE so | gave him a nudge instead. . ‘“ Now, there is the nigger, Doc-
’e"':%e/” tor,” sais I, “ do you think he has a soul?*  It's & question l always
:‘:' s}: , wanted to ask Brother Eldad, for | never see him a dissectin’ of a

darky. - If | Lad; I should have known, for nature has a place for

igh ‘the everything, and everything in its place,” : :

- of the « Mr. Slick,” ssid Cutler—he never called. me Me. Slick before,
oy we;'e and it showed hé\was mad,—* do you doubt it?"

i “No,” sais 1, ‘N don’t ; my only doubt is whether they have
ch, was three 2" »

- e “ What in the world de. you mean ?” said he. .

itained,

3 “ Well,” sais I, “ two soul® we know they have—their great flat
“ fm'mh splaw feet show that, and as hard as jackasees’ they are, too ; but
which, the third is mg' difficulty ; if they have a soul, where is it? We

e aint jest satisfied about its locality in ourselves. Is it in the heart,
)

there, 1 | * This very singular and inconsequential rhodomentade of Mr. Slick is one
1 shore of those startling pieces of levity that a stranger often hears from a person of

of the his class in his travels on this side of the water. The odd mixture of strong
Kes- religious feeling and repulsive looseness of conversation on serious subjects,
maxes which may here and there be found in his diary, naturally results from a free
to the association with persons of all or no creeds. It is the most objectionable trait in
awling ] his character—to rejact it altogether would be to var{ the portrait he has given
f their us of himself—to a.mit it lowers the estimate we might otherwise be di
aFkt to form of him ; but as he has o bserved, what is the use of a sketch if it
y ng be not faithful? :

vy is
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or the brain, or where does it hang out? We know geess hrve
souls, and we know where to find them.”
“ Oh, oh I” said Cutler.

“Cut off the legs and wings and breast of the goose,” sais I,

“and split him down lengthways, and .:xht agin the back-bone is-
" ,

small ceils, and there is the goose it's black meat, pretty
much nigger color.. Oh,it’sgrand! It's the most delicate part of
the bird. = It’s what | always ask for myself, when folks say, ‘Mr
Slick, what part shall 1 help you to—a slice of the breast, a wing
a side-bone, or a deacon’s nose, or what? Everybody laughs at
that last word, especially if there is a deacon at table, for it sounds
unctuous, as he calls it, and he can emm.‘{oke on it. So he
laughs himself, in token of approbation of the tid-bits being reserved
for him. ‘Give me the soul,’ sais.I; and this |1 will say, 8 most
delicious thing it is, too, Now, don’t groan, Cutler—keep that for
the tooth-ache, or a camp-meetin ; it's a waste of breath ; for as we
don’t exactly know where our own souls reside, what harm is there
to pursue such an interesting investigation as to our black brethren.
My private opinion is, if 8 nigger has one, it is located in his heel.”

“ Oh, Mr. Slick !" said he, “oh!” and he held up both hands.

“ Well,” sais 1, “ Cutler, just listen to reason now, just hearme ;
you have been all round the world, but never in it; now, | have
been a t deal in it, but don’t care for goin’ round it. It don’t
pay. Si‘:l.you ever see a nigger who had the gout? for they feed
on the best, and drink of the best, when they are household ser-
vants down south, and often have the goat. If you have, did you
ever hear one say, ‘ Get off my toes?” No never, nor any other
created critter. oy always say, ‘ Get off my heel.” They are
all like Lucy Long, * when her foot was in the market-house, her
heel was in the street.” It is the pride and boast of a darkey. His
head is as thick as a ram’s, but his heel is very sensitive. Now,
does the soul reside there? Did you ever study a dead nigger's
heel, as we do a horse’s frog. All the feeling of a horse is there.
Wound that, and he never recovers ; he is foundered—his heart is
broke. . Now, if a nigger has a soul, and it ain’t in his gizzard,
and can’t in patur be m his skull, why, it stands to reason it must
be in his heel.”

“Oh, Mr. 8lick,” said Cutler, “I never thought I should have
heard this from you. It’s downright profanity.’

“It’s no such thing,” sais I, “it’s merely a philosophical investi-
ation. Mr. Cutler,” sais I, “ let us understand each other, [ have
een brought up by a minister as well as you, and I believe your

father, the clergyman at Barnstable, was as good a man as ever
lived ; but Barnstable is a small place. My dear old master, Mr.
Hopewell, was an old man who had seen a great deal in his time,
and knew a great deal, for he had gone through the mill”

[ W'
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“ What is that ?" said he.

“ Why,” sais I, *“when he was a boy, he was intended, like
Washington; for a land surveyor, and studied that branéh of busi
ress, and was to go to the woods to lay out lots. Well, a day or
two arter he was diplomatised as a or, he went to bathe in a
mill-pond, and the mill was agoin’ like all statiee, and sucked him
into the flume, and he went- into the race below, and came
out t'other side with both his broke. It was a dreadful acci-
dent, and gave him serious ions, for as he lay in bed, he
thought he might just as easily have broke hisneck. Well, in our
country about Slickville, any man arter that who was wise and had

experience of life, was said to have gone through the mill. - Do you
take " \

But he didn’t answer, e et & .

“ Well, your father and my good old frie us both up
religiously, and 1 hope uuiht us what was mn:it. But, Mr
Cutler. o

“Don't call me Mr.,” said he. '

“ Well, Cutler, then, | have been * through the mill,’ in that sense.
| have acquired a knowledge of the world; if I havn't, the kicks I
have taken must have fallen on barrer ground. 1 know the chalk
line in life won’t do always to travel by. If you go straight a head,
a bottomless quag or a precipice will bring you up all standing as
sure as fate. Well, they don’t stop me,.for | give them the go-by,
and make & level line without a tunnel, or tubular bridge, or any
other scientifie folly ; 1 get te the end my own way-—and it aiut a
slow one neither. Let me be, and put this in your pipe. I have
set many a man straight before now, but I. never t::r%ne on the
wrong road since 1 was raised. I daresay youhave I cheated
in clocks—I mever-did. 1 have sold a fellow one for five pounds
that cost me one; skill did that. Let him send to London;and get
one of Barraud’s, as father did, for twenty-five pounds sterling.
Will it keep better time? 1 guess not. that- a case of sell?
Well, my knowledge of horse-flesh ‘aint to be. sneezed at. I buy
one for fifty dollars and sell him for two hundred ; that’s skill agai
—it aint & cheat. - A merchant thinking a Russian war inevitable,
buys flour at four dollars a barrel, and sells it in a month at sixteen,
Is that & fraud 7~ There is roguery in all irades but our own. Let
me alone therefore. There is wisdom sometimes in a fool's answer ;
the learned are simple, the ignorant wise ; hear them both; above
all, hear them out ; and if they don’t talk with a looseness, draw
them out. If Newman had talked as well as studied, he never
would have quitted his church. e didn’t convince himself he was
wrong ; he bothered himself, so he didn't at last know right from
wrong.  If other folks had talked freely, they would have met him
on the voad, and told him, ¢ You have lost your way, old boy ; there
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s a river a-head of you, and a very civil. ferryman there ; he will

take you over free gratis for nog:gh but t.how:l‘euoe a bit will he m‘;&
oring you back, there is an embargo that side of the water.” Now wonld &
let me alone ; I don’t talk nonsense for nothing, and when you tack “Wel
this way and that way, and beat the ‘ Black Hawk’ up agen the wind, “ Kept

I won't tell you you don’t steer right on end on a bee line, and go
as straight as a loon’s leg. Do you take?” . . . ﬁoﬁi‘;’:&]
“1 understand you,” he said, “but- still I don’t see the use of 20d Wi
saying what you don’'t.mean.. Perhaps it’s mry ignorance or mw the bless
dice, or whatever you choose to call it; but I dare say you know and s
what you are about.” ) . . andiab gk
“ Cutler,” sais I, “I warn’t.born yesterday. The truth is, so almost hi
much nonsense is talked about niggers, |1 feel riled when I think .of humgaté
it. It actilly makes me feel spotty on the back.* When I was to me & Yz
London last, I was asked to attend a meetin,’ for foundin’ a college with, but
for our calored brethren. . Uncle Tom had set some folks half crazy, It takes &
and others half mad, and what he couldn’t do Aunt Harriet did. world. ']
‘ Well,’ sais I to myself, ‘is this bunkum or what in natur is it? e
If 1 go, I shall be set down as a spooney abolitionist ; if I don’t go,
1 shall be set down'as an overseer or nigger driver, and not a clock- “ Becau
maker. I can’t please nobody any way, and what is wus, I don’t much in §
beligve I shall please Mr, Slick, no how I can fix it. However, I Our peopl
will go and see-which way the mule kicks.” they knoy
“ Well, Lord Blotherumskite jumps up, and makes a s ; and makes & §
what do you think he set about proving? Why that darkies had me, they 1
immortal souls— us-if any ereated critter ever doubted.it! and he Latin s
itched into us Yankees and the poor colonists like a thousand of suppose te
Ericks. The fact is the way he painted us both out, one would to Cutler. *
think he doubted whether we had any souls, The pious galls turned sométimes
up the whites of their eyes like ducks in thunder, as if they expected go below.
drakes to fall from the skies, and the low church folks called out, it 8 moose
hear, hear, as if they had discovered the pusn%e at the North Pole, “Ah. M
which | do think might be made of some use if it warn’t blocked up are a fas®
with ice for everlastingly. And he talked of that great bE h&l}if. When I
ger, Uncle Tom Lavender, who was as large as a bull buffalo. He “Take it
said he only wished he was in the House of Peers, for he would pepper on |
have astonished their lordships. Well, so far he was eorrect, for if as dry as 1
he had been in their hot room, I think Master Lavender would have “Does

more done;

* This extraordinary effect of anger and fear on animals was observed centu- time differ |
ries before America was discovered. Statius, a writer who fully equals Mr does you rg
Slick both in his affectation and bombast, thus alludes to it :— dees stupid

“ Qualis ubi audito venantum murmure tigris, (';'Ol‘k, and |
Horruit in maculas” one, he s¢
“ As-when the tigress hears the hunter's din, right hand «
Dark angry spots distain her glossy skin.” and pepper,

given it u
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» e will astorfdlied their weak nerves so, not many would have waited to be

t will he counted. There would soon have been a dispersion, but there never

2 Now would have been a division.” s )
y.ou\t:wck “ 'Well, what did xou do ?” said Cutler.

the wind, “Kept my word,” sais I, “as I always do. I seconded the

y and go motio;, but 1 gl;e tlher:xh a dose of commpt{” sense, 4s & foundation

to build upon. Ttold them nmiggers must be prepared for libe

» use of and wmm&‘mmﬁenﬂmmw receive and appr %
or preju- the blessing, they must have elementary knowledge, furst in

ou know and then on the useful arts; before a college should be attempted
X i and so on, and then took up-my hat and walked out. Wﬁ they
tlllll:, :: almost hissed me, and the sour virgins who bottled up ﬂw{r

ink .

humanity to pour out on then , actilly pineted at me, and called

[ was to me & Yankee Pussyite. 1 some capital stories to éxcite 'em
2 college with, but I didn’t think they were worth the powder and shot.
If erazy, It takes & great many strange people, Cutler,” sais I, “ to' make a
riet did. world. 'Tused to like to put the léake into folks wunst, but T have
w is it given it up in disgust now.”

Jon’t go, “ Why " eais he.

& clock- “ Because,” sais I, “if you put a leake into a cask that hainf got
, I don’t much in it, the grounds and settlin’s won't pay for the trouble.
wever, | Our people talk a great deal of nonsense about emancipation, hut
ptwiat, they know it’s all bunkum, and it serves to eteer on, and

; 8D

makes a pretty party catch-word. But in England, it appears' to

cies had me, they always like what they don’t understand, as niggers do
| and he Latin and Greek quotations in sermons. But here is Sorrow. 1
sand of suppose tea is , 88 the old ladies say. Come, old boy,” sais 1
e would to Cutler, ““ shake {mnds; we have the same object in view, but
3 turned sometimes we travel by different trains, that's all. ‘Come, let us
xpected go below,” Ah, Sorrow,” sais I, “ somethinq, smells good here ; is
led out, it a moose steak ? Take off that dish-cover.

th Pole, “ Ah, Massa,” said he, as he removed it, “ dat are is lubby, dat
cked up are & fao,”

[ he-n}if- When I looked at it, I said very gravely.

lo. He “Take it away, Sorrow, I can’t eat it; you have put the salt and

» would pepper on it before you broiled it, and drawn out all the juice. It’s

, for if 8s dry as leather, Take it away.”

ild have “Does you tink it would be a little more better if it was a little
more doner, Sar? People of 'finement, like you and me, some-

Pp—— time differ in tastes. But, Massa, as to de salt, now how you talks !

juals Mr does you railly tink dis here nigga hab no more sense den one ob
dees stupid white fishermen has? No, Massa; dis child knows his
work, and is de boy to do it, too. When de steak is een amost
done, he score him lengthway—dis way,” passing & finger of his
right hand over the palm of ‘the left, “ and ﬁgl up de orack wid salt
and pepper, then gub him one turn more, and dat resolve it all
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beautiful. Oh no, Massa, moose meat is naterally werry dr{, like
Yankee preacher when he got no bacey. So I mahkes graby for
him. Oh, here is some lubbly graby ! Try dis, Massa, My old
missus in Varginy was werry patticular about her. graby.. She
usen to say, ‘ Sorrow, it tante fine clothes makes de gentleman, but
a delicate taste for soups, and grabys, and currys. Barbacues,
roast pir,pdtmut,ud such coarse tings, is ouly fit for Congress-
men.’ | kinsait my graby, Massa, is done to de turn ob 8 hair, for
dis child is a rambitious nigge ust, Massa, | _putsiin a Jump ob
butter ’bout size ob piece ob chalk, and a. glass ob water, and den
’prinkle in flour to make it look like milk, den put him on ﬁm,ng
when he hiss, stir him wid spoon to make him hush; den I add
inion, dat is fust biled to take off de 'trong taste, ’eetle made mus.
tard, and a pinch ob most elegant super-superor yellow snuff,”

“ Snuff, you rascal "’ said I, “ how dare you? Take it away—
throw it overboard! Oh, Lord! to think of eating snuff! as
there ever anything half so horrid since the world began ¢ Sorrow,
I thought you had better broughtens up.” .

“Well, now, Massa,” said he, “ does you tink dis nigga hab no
soul ?”” and he went to the locker, and brought out a small square
pint bottle, and: said, “smell dat, Massa; dat are oliriferous, dat
are a fac.” .

“ Why, that’s eurry-powder,” I said. “ Why don’t _you call
things by their right name ?” , -

“ Massa,” said he, with a knowing wink, “ dere is mare snuff den
is made of bacce, dat are an undoubtable fac. De scent ob dat is so
good, I can smell it ashore amost. . Den, Massa, when graby is all
ready, and distrained beautiful, dis child warms him up by de fire
and stirs him ; but,” and he put his ﬁgfer on his nose, and looked
me full in the face, and paused, * but Massa, it must be stir all de
one way, or it iles up, and de debbil hisself won’t put him right no
more.” .
“Sorrow,” sais I, “ you don’t know nothin’ about your business.
Buppose it did get iled up, any fool could set it right in a minute.”

“ Yes, yes, Massa,” he said, “ [ know. | ab done it myself often
—drink it.all up, and make it ober again, until all right wunst
more ; sometimes I drink him up de matter ob two or tree times
before he get quite right.”

« “No,” sais ql, “ take it off the fire, add two spoonfuls of cold
water, heat it again, and stir it the right way, and it 1s as straight
as a boot-jack.” ;

“ Well, Massa,” said he, and he showed an unususl quantity of
white in his eyes, “ well, Massa, you is actilly right. My old mis-
sus taught me dat secret herself, and I did actilly tink no libbin'
soul but me and she in de whole univarsal United States did know
dat are, fcr I take my oat on my Jast will and testament, I nebber
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, hfk‘ tole nobody. But, Massa,” said he, “I ab twenty different ways—
grany ‘]’; ay, fifty different ways, to make graby, but, at sea, one must do de
My gh best he can with nottin to do with, and when nottin is s$immered a
by.. She week in nottin by defire, it don’t take longto sarve him up. Massa,
sman, but if you will scuze me, I will tell you what dis here nigga tinks on

larbacues, de subject ob his perfession. Some grand folks, like Missus, and de
COW";" Queerl\)J ob Englansfmd de Empmrg:;) Roosia, may be fust chop
8 hair, O{ cooks, and I won’t deny de fac; and no taxes to 'em, for dere sauce
vlurmp o pans is all silber and gold; but I have 'skivered dey don’t know
, and den nuffin’ about'de right way to eat tings after dey has gone done ’em:
::'l'e' 2 Mc and Miss Phillesy Anne, de two confdential sarvants, allers

had de dinner sent into our foom when missus ‘done gone feedin’.

Missus was werry kind to us, and we neber stinted her in nuffin’,

I allers gib her one bottle wine, and no-he-no more den was possi-

LAWAY ble for her and heér company to want, and in course conduct

] Was is allers rewarded, cause we had what was left. ell, me and
Sorrow, Miss Phillis used to dress up hansum for dinner, to set good sample

: to niggars, and two ob de colored waiters tended on us,

a hab no “So one day, said Miss Phillis to me: ‘ What shall I ab .de

11 square honor to help yaw to, Mr. Sorrow.’

wrous, dat “¢ Aunt Phillis,” sais I,  skuse me one minit, I ab made a grand

skivery,’ ’

ade mus-
uff.”

you call “¢What is dat, unele,” sais she, ‘you is so clebber! I clare you
is wort you weight in gold. 'What in natur would our dear Missus
snuff den do widout you and me; for it was me skivered how to cure de
' dat is 80 pip in chickens, and make de eggs all hatch out roosters or hens;
aby is all and how to souse young turkeys like young children, in cold water,
by, de fire but what is your wention, Mr. Sorrow ¥’ A
d looked “¢ Why,’ sais I, ¢ aunty—what does you see out ob dat winder,
tir all de Sambo ? you imperent rascal—Nuffin, Sar. Well, you black nigga,
1 right no if you stare bout dat way, you will see yourself flogged next time.

% & If you ab no manners, | must you for de credit ob de plan-
business. tation ; hold a plate to Miss: Phillis right away. - Why, aunty,’
minute. sais |, “ dis is de skivery : a house mast have solid foundation, but a
self often dinner a soft count ob disgestion ; so | begins wid custard
ht wunst and jelly, (dey tastes werry well together, and are light on de
ree_Limes stomac ;) den I takes a glass ob whisky to keep em from turnin
sour; dat is de first step. Sambo, pour me eut some, ' Second
ls of ?"]d one is presarves, ices, fruits—strawberry and cream, or mustache-
_straight churnings (pistachio cream), and if dey is skilful stowed, den de
s cargo don’t shift under de hatches—arter dat comes punkin pie,
antity of pineapple tarts, and raspberry charlotte.’ ‘
o)d nais- “* Mr. Borrow,’ sais aunty, ‘I's actilly ashamed ob you to name
0 libbin a dish arter a yaller gall dat way, and call it charlotte ; it’s onde

dlidn:lr)lb():; oo 8pecia]lg’afore dese niggars.’
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“¢Law, sakes,’ sais I, “Miss Phillis, does you tink I ab no
sense; I hate a yaller gall as I do a pyson.’ _

“¢8o do 1’ said she, ‘dey is neider chalk nor cheese; dey is a
disgrace to de plantation dey is on; but raspberry charlotte is a
name [ nebber heard tell ob for a dish. Why how you talks,’ sais I.

“Well, den is de time for fish, such as stewed rocks.’

“¢Now you is a funnen,’ sais aunty, ‘isn't you? How on airth
do you stew rocks ? yah! yah! yah!’ '

%« Easy as kiss my hand to you,’ sais I, ‘and if dere be no fish,
(and datwhite Yankee oberseer is so cussed lazy, hout catchin of
them, 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 particular about dat, so long
as [ ab de best; and dat, Miss Phillis, makes a grand sof} bed, you

see, for stantials like beef or mutton, or ham, or venson, to lay, /

down easy on.’ ; .
“¢Well, you is a wonderful man, Mr. Sorrow, I do really tink

dat stands to reason and experience,’ sais Miss Thellis, hen I
marred my fiff hugband—no, it warn’t my fiff; it was my sixth—I

had lubly baby tree month six weeks old, and my old man killed

it maken speriments. He would give it soup, and minced veal to
make it trong. Sais I, ¢ Mr. Cesar, dat aint natur ; fust you know
it must ab milk, den pap; and so on in order.’ Says he, ‘I allus
feeds master's young bull-dogs on raw meat. Well, Ceesar died
same night, child did, (and she gub me a wink ;) ‘sunthen dis-
agreed wid him also that he eat.” ‘Oh Massa,” he continued, ‘ bears
dat ab cubs, and women dat ab childern, is dangerous. *Mr. Sor-
row,” said she, ‘dat is a great skivery of yourn; you’d best tell
Missus.’

“¢] is most afeard she is too much slave to fashion,’ sais I.

“ ¢ Uncle, said she, ¢ you mustn’t say dat ob dear Miss Lunn, or
I must decline de onor to dine wid you. It aint spectful. Mr,
Sorrow, my missus aint de slave ob fashion—she sets it, by-golly !’
and she stood up quite dignant.

“¢ Sambo, clar out ob dis dinen room quick stick,’ sais I to de
waiter ; ‘ you is so fond ob looken out on de field, you shall go
work dere, you lazy hound ; walk out ob de room dis minit; when
[ has finished my dinner, I will make you jine de labor gang, Miss
Phillis, do resume your seat agin, you is right as you.allus is; shall
[ ab-de honor 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 in de sun, laid
up my face to him, and sleep like a cedar stump, but den I allus
put my eil on.”

“To keep the flies off 7 said L
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1 ab no “Lord gracious! no, master, dey nebber trouble me; dey is
dey is b afraid in de dark, and when dey see me, dey tink it is mght, and
: g cut off.”

okig 18 & “ What is the use of it, then?”

s, sais L. “To save my complexion, massa; I is afraid it will fade white.

Yah, yah, yah!"
~ While we were engaged in eating our steak, he put some glasses
fish / onlthe table and handed me a black ‘bottle, about two thirds full,
b BV and said ‘massa, dis here fog ab gt down my troat, and up into

on airth

mehin of my head, and most kill me, I can’t tell wedder dat is wine or rum,
o me Ais 8 gwine almost distracted. Will massa please to tell
e .bre, ) f\ me ? ”
, 80 long ) knewwhat he was at, so sais I, “If you can’t smell 1t, taste
bed, 510“ * it.” Well, he poured a glass 80 full nobody but a niggeér could
L to 18y, [ have reached his mouth with it, without spilling. When he had
t‘inl& ; swallowed it he l oked still more puzzled.
all g s “ Peers to me,” he said, “ dat is wine, he is so mild, and den it
:n ) 'peers to me it's rim, for ‘when it gets down to de stomach he feel
sixth—1 ) so good. But di child ab lost his taste, his smell, and his finement,

an kl“‘(a altogedder.”

d "i‘l to He then ﬂpo red out another bumper, and as soon as he had
°“’ :ﬁ)w tossed it off, gaid, “ dat is de clear grit; dat is oleriferous—wake
. Fallus de dead almost, it is de genuine piticular old Jamaicky, and no

sar d(;?d mistake, ust put dat bottle back and give {ou wdder one, dat
the“l " must be wine for sartain, for it is chock full, but rum va rates
%r bé‘(‘)’r‘ very fast when de cork is drawn, Missus used to sa ITOW,

meat, when kept, comes bery Aigh, but rum gets bery ARE

best. tell . Happy fellow and lucky fellow too, for what white man in

rour situation would be treated so kmdl) and familiarly as you
s L are. The fact ds, Doctor, the negroes of America, as a class,
Lunn, or whether slaves or free men, experience more real oonsnderatxon,

= and are more comfortable than the peasants of almost any country
rgolly! m Eorope. Their notions of the origin of white men are very
droll, when the things are removed I will make him give you his

is I to de idear on the subject.

b “Sorrow,” said I, “ what color was Adam and Eve.”

it; when “ Oh, massa,” said he, “don’t go for to ask dis child what you
8 gﬁ’; knows yourself, better nor what he does, I will tell you some
B

oder time, I is berry poorly just now, dis uncountable fog ab got
into my bones. Dis is sbockmg bad country for niggars; oh,
dere is noffin like de lubly sout; it’s a nateral home for blackies.

“ In Souf Carolina de niggas grow
m | allus : If de white man will OIgI y pf‘n.rnot his toe,
Den dey water de ground wid bacey smoke,
And out ob de soil dere heads will poke.
Ring de hoop, blow de horn,
I nebber see de like since I was born,
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Way down in de counte-ree,
Four or five mile from de ole Peedee,

“Oh, Massa, dis coast is only fit for seals, porpoises, and dog-
fish, but not for gentlemen, nor niggars, nor ladies. Oh, I berry
bad,” and he pressed both hands on his stomach as if he was in
great pain,

‘(; Perhaps another glass of old Jamaica would set you right,” I
“M what & most d doctor you would ab made,” he
said,. “ Yah, yah, yah—you know de wery identical medigine for
de wery identical disease, don't you; dat is just what natur was
callin’ for eber so bad.”

“ Natur,” sais I, “what's that, spell it.”

“Rum,” said he, “dat is human natur, and whiskey is 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 pnd tied up to our plan-
tation; she didn’t affection Yankees much, for dem and dead nig-
gers is too cold t0 sleep with, ‘and cunnuchs (Canadians) she hated
like pison, cause they 'ticed off niggars; but she'd a took to-you
naterally, you is such a good cook. I always tink, Massa, when
folks take to eaten same breakfast, séme lunch, same dinner, same
tea, same supper, drinkin’ same soup, lubbin’ same graby, and
'fectioning, same presarves and pickles, and cakes and pies, and
wine, and cordials, and ice-greams, den dey plaguy soongbegin to
rambition one anodder, men dey do dat, dey is sure to say,
¢ Sorrow, does you know how to make weddin’ cake, and frost him,
and set him off partikelar jam, wid vices of all kinds, little koopids,
and cocks and hens, and bales of cotton, figs of baccy, and ears of
cor:) and all sorts of pretty things done in olarified sugar. It do
seent nateral to me, for when our young niggars go sparkin’, and
spendin’ evenings, dey most-commonly marries. It stand to rea-
son. But, massa I is bery bad indeed wid dis dreadful pain in my
infernal parts—I is indeed. * Oh,” said he smackin’ his lips, and
drainin’ Eis glass, “ dat{is.def to a white man, but life to a niggar;
dat is sublime. What } pity it is dey make de glasses so almighty
tunderin> small; de man dat inwented dem couldn’t a had no
remaginable nose at all, dat are a fac.” -

“ But the color of Adam,” said I,

“Oh, Massa,” he said, “ you knows bery well he was a black
gentleman, and Misses Eve a most splendid Swanga black lady.
Oh, yes, massa, dey were made black to enjoy de grand warm
sun. Well, Cain was a wicked man, cause he killed his brudder.
So de Lord say to him one day, ¢ Cain, where is your brudder ¥
¢I don’t know, massa,’ said he, ‘I didn’t see him nowhere.” Well,
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de next time he asked him de sef:same question, and he answered
quite sarcy, ‘ How in de world does | know ? I aint iny brudder’s
keeper.” Well, afore he know'd where he was, de Lord said to him,

3, and dog- in & voice ob' tunder, ‘You murder’d him, you villain!’ And
Jh, 1 berry Cain, he was so scared, he turned white dat very instant. He
he was in nebber could stand heat, nor enjoy summer no 1ore again, nor
none ob his childer arter him, but Abel’s children remain black to
u right,” 1 dis day. Fac, massa, fac,"| does assure you. When you like
supper, massa {”
made,” he “ At ten o'clock,’’ sais I.
edicine for “ Well den, I will go and get sunthen nice for you. Oh! my
natur was ole Missus was a lubbly cookj I don’t believe in my heart de

Queen ob England could hold a candle to her! sh> knowed twenty
two and a half ways to cook Indian corn, and ten or twelve ob ’em
key is soft she inwented herself dat was de astonishment ob etbery one.”
., Dem is “ Half a way,” I said, *what do you mean by tlat?”
he would & “ Why, Massa, de common slommachy way people ab ob boil-
> our plan- ing it on de cob ; dat she said was only half a wauy. Oh, Lordy

dead nig- gracious; one way she wented, de corn was as white as snow, as
) she hated light as puff, and so delicate it disgested itse!f in de inout.”
ok to-you “ You can go,” said Cutler.
assa, when “ Tankee, l&assa‘,?’ said Sorrow, with a mingled air of submission
nner, same and fun, as much as to say, “I guess | don’t want leave for that,
qraby, and but I thank you all thé same as if I did,” and making a scrape of
| pies, and his hind-leg, he retired.
ngbegin to g “8lick,” said Cutler, *“it isn’t right to allow that nigger to
ire to say, swallow so-much rum. ) How can one wonder at their degradation,
frost him, when a man like you permits them to drink in that manner "
le koopids, “ Exaetly,” sais 1/*“ you think and talk like all abolitionists, as
ind ears of my old friend Cologel Crockett used to say, the Yankees always
gar. It do do. He said, ‘ When they sent them to pick their cherries, they
wkin’, and made them whistle all*the time, so that they couldn’t eat any.” 1
and to rea- understand blacks better| than you do. Lock up your liquor and
pain in my they will steal it, for their moral perceptions are weak. Trus(!
s lips, and them, and teach them -to use, and not to abuse it. Do that, an
) & NigEar; they will be grateful; and prove themselves trustworthy. That
o almighty | fellow’s' drinking is mpre for the fun of the thing, than the love of
a had no liquor. Negroes ar¢' not -drunkards anywhere, ' They are droll

boys ; but, Cutler, limg before thrashing-machines were invented,
there was a commfgnd, * not to muzzle the ox that treadeth out the

1s & black corn.’ Put that in\your pipe, my boy, the next time you prepare
>lack lady. your Kinnikennie for smoking, will you ?”

and warm “ Kinnikennic,” said the Doctor, “ what under the sun is that ?”
s brudder.

: “A cemposition,” sais I, “of dry leaves of certain aromatic
brudder ? plarts and barks of various kinds of trees, an excellent substitute
e’ Well for tobacco, but when mixed with it, something supersuperior

¢ -~
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If 'we can get into the woods, 1 will show you how'to prepare it. :
But, Doctor,” sais I, “I build no theories on the su of the gett
Africans ;-1 leave their construction to other and wiser and b
myself. Here is a sample of the raw material ; can it/ be manu- %
factured into civilization of a Righer order? Q stands for query, ““
don’t it? Well, all | shall do is to put a Q to it, and Jet politi- 5
cians answer it ; but I can’t help thinking thereis some truth-in the and e
old saw * where ignorance is bliss, 'tis folly to be wise’” ’;}“8“0
es, al
and r?

e

kissed
scream
CHAPTER XIV. repulsi
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Arrer Sorrow had retired, we lighted our cigars, and turned to “tNi
for a chat, if chat it can be called where I did most of the talking “« Ny
myself. “¢ N
“ Doetor,” said I, “1 wish I had had more time to have exam- ok
ined your collection of minerals. I had no idea Nova Scotia could ) “Yes
boast of such an infinite variety of them, You could have taught tines,’ 1
me more in conversation in five minutes than I could have learned dignifiec
by books in a month. You are a mineralogist, and I am sorry to want to

say I aint, though every boarding-school miss, now-a-days, in our “ Thix
country, consaits she is. They are up to trap at any rate, if lastin’ p1
nothing else, you may depend,” and I gave him a wink. stops tui

“Now don’t, Slick,” said he, “ now don’t set me off, that’s a good are dow

fellow.” . before
“ ¢ Mr. Slick,’ said a young lady of about twelve years of age, to ‘ Thank |
me wunst, ‘do you know what gray wackey is" for I do.’ ' “,IS th
“Don't 1?’ sais I'; ‘I know it to my cost. Lord! how my old girl's gec

master used to lay it on!’ “ Fact
“¢Lay it on!’ she said; ‘I thought it reposed on a primitive story abc
bed overlaid by salacious rocks,’ take to s)
“ ¢ Silicious is the word, dear,’ : was prog
¢ “*No, it aint,’ said she; ‘and I ought to know, for the prese- to Onion:
dentess (Professor) calls it salacious.’ Was quite
“ ¢ Well, well, sais I, ¢ we won’t dispute about words. Still, if forget a
anybody knows what gray wackey is, I ought, but I don’t find it so When I r
easy to repose after it as you may. Gray means the gray birch near her
rod, dear, and wackey means layin’ it on. We always called it thinks I,
ray- whacky in school, when a feller was catching particular sake, and
oses.’ with the |
“¢ Why, how ignorant you are!’ said she. ‘Do you know haste, for
what them mining tarms, clinch, parting, and black hat means ?’
A0S
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: Why, in course I do!’ sais I; “clinch is marrying, parting is
M:?t:; getting divorced, and black bat is where a fellow deats his wife blick
’ﬁen than and blue,’ . :
{Shaaans- “¢Poch ! said she, “ you don’t know nothing,”

» ;?nery “¢ Well, sais I, ¢ what do you know ?’
(let politi: “ ¢ Why,' said she, ‘I know Spanish and mathematics, ichthiology

uth-in the and conchology, astronomy and dancing, mineralogy and animal
maguetism, and German and chemistry, and French and botany.
Yes, and the use of globes too. Can you tell'me what attraction

and r?ipulsion is?
) “*To be sure I van,’ said I, ‘and I drew her on my knee, and
Ty kissed her. ‘That's attraction, dear.’ And when she kicked and
screamed as cross as two cats, ‘ that, my pretty one,” | said, ‘is
repulsion. Now I know a great many things you don’t. Can you
hem a pocket-handkerchief ¥
“e No.’
“*¢ Nor make a pudding ¥’
turned to “‘No.

1e talking = ggr’ make Kentucky batter ?’

b8 satan. “¢ Well; do you know any useful thing in life ¥
»tia eould “Yes, I do; I can sing, and play on the piano, and write valen-
ve taught tines,’ sais she, ‘so get out.’ And she walked away, quite
s Jearned dignified, muttering to herself, ‘Make a pudding, eh! well, I
sorry 10 want to know !’
L Due “Thinks [ to myself, my pretty little may-flower, in this ever-
ot df lastin’ progressive nation of ourn, where the wheel of fortune never
’ stops turning day or night, and them that’s at the top one minute
’s a good are down in the dirt the next, you may say ‘I want to know’
before you die, and be very glad to change your tune, and. say,
»f age, to ‘ Thank heaven I do know !I"” = ™.
' “Is that a joke of yours,” said ’the doctor, “about the young
girl’s geology, or is it really a fact ¥’
S S “ Faet, Iggssure you,” said I. “And to prove it I'll tell you a
plmbtie story about a Female College that will shew you what pains we
take to spoil our young ladies to home. - Miss Lid%y Adams, who
was proprietor and 'dentess (presidentess) of a Female College
1e prese- ' to Onionville, was a relation of mother’s, and I knew her when she
was quite a young shoat of a thing to Slickville. I shall never
Seill. if forget a flight into Egypt I caused once in her establishment.
ind it 80 When I returned from the embassy, I stopped a day in Onionville,
ay bireh near her university—for that was the name she gave hern; and
called it thinks I, T will justcall and look in on Lid for old acquaintance
iriiauler sake, and see how she is figuring it out in life. Well, I raps away
with the knocker, as loud as possible, as much as to say, make
u- Khow haste, for there is somebody here, wihen a tall spare gall with

ms ?’
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a vinegar face, o the door just wide enough to show her
profile, and hide her back. gear, and stood to hear what I had to
say. I never see so spare a gall since | was raised. Pharaoh’s
lean kine warn’t the smallest. part of a circumstance to her. She
was so thin, she' actilly seemed as if she would have to leam agin
the wall to support herself when she scolded, and I had to look
twice at her before I could see her at all, for I warn’t. sure she
warn’t her own shadow,” g ‘

“Good gracious !” said the Doctar, “.what a description ! but

oon.” ) !
e Is the mistress at home ¥’ said I.

“¢] have no mistress,’ said she. ,

“¢I didn’t. say you had,’ sais I, ‘for I knew you hadn’t afore
you spoke.’

“¢ How did you know that 7’ said she.

‘“ « Because,’ sais I, ‘ seein’ so handsome a lady as you, I thought
you was one of the professors; and then I thought you must be
the mistress herself, and was a thinking how likely she had grow’d
since I seed her last. Are you one of the class-teachers ?’

“It bothered her ; she didn’t know whether it was impudence
or admiration; but when & woman arbitrates on.a case she is
snlerested in, she always gives an award in her own favor,

“¢Walk in, Sir,’ said she, ‘and T will see,’ and she backed and
backed before me, not out of deference to me, but to the 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,

“+ Are these your pupils 7' sais I; and before she could speak, I
went right past into the midst of ’em. Oh,'what a scuddin’ and
screamin’ there was among them! A rocket explodin’ there
couldn’t a’ done more mischief. They tumbled over chairs,
upsot tables, and went head and heels over each other like any-
thing, shouting out, ‘ A man ! a man !’ -+ %

“ ¢ Where—where ?’ sais I, a-chasin’ of theém, ‘show him to me,
and I'll soon clear him out. What is he a-doing of ¥’

“ 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, singing out, ‘A man! a man!’ till I thought they would
have hallooed their daylights out. Away I flew after them, calling
out, * Where is he ? show him to me, and I'll soon pitch into him !’
when who should I see but Miss Liddy in the entry, as stiff and as
starch as a stand-up shirt collar of a frosty day. She Jooked like
a large pale icicle, standing up on its broad end, and cold enough
to give you the ague to look at her.

“¢ Mr. Slick,’ said she, ‘may I ask what is the meaning of all
this unseemly behavior in the presence of young ladies of the first
families in the State ?’

and 'al
kinder
ama g
it ain’t
I am«d
was de

“ A
the en¢
come a
draw?

e l
guished

a horri

6 B'
shop, I
for me

off thei.
their wy
“e A]
“e lt
the mar
not cert
“ Oh,
order m
seen in
pretty ¢
‘marria,
[T 'l‘h
know,’ ¢
are of t




FEMALE OCOLLREGES. 185

!hlo\' heor “Says I, ‘Miss Adam,’ for as shé usod the word Mr, as &
th’huh:ght"; handle to me, I thought I’de take a pull at the Miss, ‘some yobber

or house-breaker has got in, | rather think, and seared thg young
fernenine students, for they seemed to be running aﬁar,sdmebody,
and | thought I would assist them.’ :

“ ¢ May | ask, Sir," a-drawin’ of herself up to her full height, as
straight and as prim as a Lombardy peplar, or rather, a bull-rush,
for that's all one size. ‘May I ask, 8ir, what is the object of your
visit here—at a place where no gentlemen are received but the
parenta or guardians of some of the children.’

“Iwas as mad as a hatter ; I felt a little bit vain of the embassy
to Londou, and my Paris dress, particularly my boots and gloves,
and ‘all that, and | will admit, there is no use talkin’, I rather
kinder sorter thought she would be proud of the connection. I
am a good natured man in a general way, when I am pleased, but
it ain’t safe to ryle me, I 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 revenge out of her.

“¢ Allow me to say, Sir," said she, a perkin’ up her mouth like
the end of a silk purse, ‘ that | think your iatrusion is as unwel-
come as it is unpardonable. May I ask the favor of you to with-
draw? if not, I must introduce you o the watchman,’

“‘1 carpe,’ sais I, ‘ Miss Adam, having heard of your distin
> hooks of guished college in the saloons of Paris and London, to make a
de was a proposal to you; but, like a bull—
ch other’s “¢QOh, dear !’ said she, ‘ to think I should have lived to hear such
& horrid word in this abode of learning !’
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%spe,ak,; “¢Bat,” | went on, without stopping, ‘like a bull in a chiny-
'_d,"‘ an shop, I see I have got into the wrong pew ; so nothin’ remains but
:lrn clt:f:: for me to beg pardon, keep my proposal for where it will be

civilly received, at least, and back out.’

“She was as puzzled as the maid. But women ain’t throwed
off their guard easily. If they are in a dark place, they can feel
their way out, if they can’t see it. So, says she, dubious-like :

“¢ About a child, I suppose ¥’

“‘It is customary in Europe,’ sais I, ‘I believe, to talk about
the marriage first, isn't it? but I have been so much abroad, I am
not certified as to usages here.’

“ Oh, warn't she brought to.a hack! She had a great mind. to
order me out, but then that word ‘proposal’ was one she had only
seen in a dictiogpry—she had never heard it; and it is such a
pretty one, and sounded so nice to the ear; gnd then that word
‘marriage’ was used also, so it carried the day.

“*This is not a place, Mr, Slick, for foundlings, I'de have you to
know,’ said she, with an air of disgust, ‘ but.children whose parents
are of the first class of society. If;’ and she paused and looked at
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me serutinisin’,—*if your proposals are of that nature, walk in “«8}
here, 8ir, if you please, where our conversation will not be over- miioh |
heard. ' Pray be seated. May | ask, what is the nature of the “ey
proposition with which you design to honor me ¢’ and she gave me plied
a smile that would pass for one of graciousness and sweet temper, puloz;s
or of encouragement. It hadn’t a decided character, and was a plainly
ron-committal one. She was doin’ quite the lady, but I conceited destruc
ner ear was. itching to hear what I had to say, for she put a finger aré #0
up, with a beautiful diamond ring, and brushed a fly off with it; to the
but, after all, perhaps it was only to show her lily-white hand, speak
which merely wanted a run at grass on the after-feed to fatten it “e d
up, and make it look quite beautiful. \ in them
1k“ :Ceminly,’ sais I, ‘ you may ask any question of the kind you “ Sh
like.

1
“It took her aback, for she requested leave to ask, and I granted d(;(:]l:egr
1t ; but she meant it different. A

“Thinks I, ‘ My pretty grammarian, there is a little grain of boliy

difference between “ May I ask,” and “I must ask.” Try it again.’ hex‘-‘ :v:vt
“She didn’t speak for a minute; so, to relieve her, sais I, the I6i
“¢When I look round here, and sée how charmingly you -are Dty
located, and what your occupation is, I hardly think you would feel sl yt,)lz
disposed to leave it; so perhaps I-may as well forbear the pro- “OM,
posal, as it isn’t pleasant to be refused.’ 3 S AR 50, ‘aford
“*¢It depends,’ she said, ‘upon what the nature of those (froposals wow
are, Mr, Slick, and who makes them,’ and this time she did give a be kiek
look of great complacency and kindness. ‘Do put, down your with & &

hat, Sir. I have read your Clockmaker,’ she continued ; * I really hir W
feel quite proud of the relationship; but I hope you will excuse

“

me for asking, why did you put your own name to it, and call it “s Wol
“Sam Slick the Clockmaker,” now that you are.a distinguished herself t
diplomatist, and a member of our embassy at the court of Victoria or Lasi
the First? It’s not an elegant appellation that,’ sais she, ‘is it ? dons b%
(She had found her tongue now). ‘Sam Slick the Clockmaker, a wonetR?
factorist of wooden clocks especially, sounds trady, and will impede Miss B
the rise of a colossal reputation, which has already one foot in the me y es&
St. Lawrence, and the other in the Mississippi.’ ““ No

“¢ And sneezes in the Chesapeake,’ sais I. ‘ “ ¢ Sy

“¢Oh,’ said she, in the blandest mauner, ‘how like you, Mr, of you o
Blick ! you don’t spare a joke, even on yourself. You see fun in you to ¢
everything.’

. i ‘didn't
“*Better,’ sgis I, ‘than seeing harm in everything, as them down ag]
s i

angelif
“¢Young ladies,” said she. anig‘e‘ IS(;::
{ ““Well, young ladies, who saw harm in me because I was a milliner’s
man, - 'What harm is there in their seeing a man? You ain’t

. : names sh
frightened at one, are you, Liddy ¥’ Legge’s o
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) walk in “8he evaded that with a smile, as much as to say,* Well, 1 ain’t
be over- much skeered, that’s a fact.’ '
ve of the “¢Mr. Slick, it is a subject not worth while pursuing,’ she re-
gave me plied. *You know the sensitiveness, nervous delicacy, and scru-
t temper, pulous ‘innocence of the fair sex in this country, and 1 may speak
\d was a plainly to you as a nman of the world. You must pereeive how
conceited destructive of all modesty in their juvenile minds, when impressions
ta finger are 8o easily made, it would be to familiarize their youthful eyes
with it to the larger limbs of gentleman enveloped in pantaloons, ' To
ite hand, speak plainly, I am sure | needn’t tell you it ain’t decent.’
fatten it “¢Well,” sais I, ‘it wouldn’t be decent if they wern't enveloped
in them.’
kind you “ 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 impu-
 granted dent critter. I know it’s bunkum as well as you do, but don't
) bother me. I have a part to play.) Then she rose and looked at
grain Of her watch, and said the lecture-hour for botany had come.
1t-again. “¢Well,” sais I, a taking up my hat, “that’s a charming study,
I, the loves of the plants, for young ladies, ain't it ? they begin with
you are natur, you see, and —’ (well, she couldn’t help laughing). *‘But I
ould feel see you are engaged.’
the pro- “¢Me ?” said she, ‘I assure you, Sir, | know people used to say
- so, afore General Peleg Smith went to Texas,’
roposals “¢What, that scallawag? said I. ¢ Why, that fellow ought to
d give a be kicked out of all refined society. How could you associate
. Jour with a man who had no more decency than to expect folks to call
I really him by name !’

;_excuse “¢‘How ?" said she.

d call it “¢Why, sais I, * what delicate-minded woman could ever bring
iguished herself to say Pe-leg. If he had called himself Hujacious Smith,
Victoria or Largerlimb Smith, or something of that kind, it would have
“is it ? done, but Peleg is downright ondeacent. I had to leave Boston
1aker, a wunst & whole winter, for making a mistake of that kind. I met
impede Miss Sperm one day from Nantucket, and, says I, ‘ Did you see
it in the me yesterday, with those two elegant galls from Albany ?'

“*No, said she, ‘I didn’t.

‘¢ Strange, t0o,’ said I, ‘for | was most sure I caught a glimpse
of you on the other side of the street, and | wanted to introduce
you to them, but warn’t quite sartain it ‘was you. My, sais ],
‘didn't you see a very unfashionable dressed man,’ (and I looked
down at my Paris boots, as if | was doing modest,) * with two
angeliferous females, Why, I had a leg on each arm,’

“‘She fairly screamed out at that expression, rushed into a
B 4 milliner’s shop, and cried like a gardener’s watering-pot. The
u ain’t names she called me ain’t no matter. They were the two Miss

Legge’s of Albany, and cut a tall swarth, I tell you, for they say

yu, Mr,

y fun in

8 them
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they are descended from a governor of Nova Scotia, when good ol
me:. acocording to their tell, could be found for governors, and that Ly it..
their relations in England are some pumpkins, too. 1 was as inno- the Co
cent as a Ohild, tyv' me wu
“¢ Well, said she, ‘ you are the most difficult man to understand beblos
I ever see—there is no telling whether you are in fun or in earnest. riette’s
But as | was a-saying, there was some such talk afore General naterel
Smith went to Texas ; but that story was raised by the “Pawtaxet “Pr
College folks, to injure this institution. They did all they could to too, for
tear my reputation to chitlins, Me engaged, I should like to see better,
the man that—", - as it
“¢Well, you seemed plaguey scared at one just now,’ sais I habit.s]
‘1 am sure it was a strange way to show you would like to see a warn’s
man.’ ~ mers o
“¢I didn’t say that,’ she replied, ‘but you take one up so quick.’ and she
“‘It's & way I huve,’ said | ‘and always had, since you and I her hea
was to singing-school together, and larnt sharps, flats, and ngt,ur;h. teratior
It was a crotchet of mine,’ and I just whipped my arm round her 8
waist, took her up and kissed her, afore she knowed where she : “o Y
was. Oh Lordy !" Out came her comb, and down fell her hair to ing out,
her waist, like a mill-dam breke loose; and two fulse curls and a young 1
braid fell on the floor, and her frill took to daucin’ round, and got easy, ar
wrong side afore, and one of her shoes slipt off, and she really quite se
looked as if she had been in an indgean-scrimmage, and was ready speak t
for scalpin. g see if |
“‘Then you sint engaged, Liddy,’ sais I; ‘how glad I am to “t Di
hear that; it makes my heart jump; and cherries is ripe now, mor te
and I will help you into the tree, a» ! used to did when you and [ “ ¢ Th
was boy and gall together. It does scem so nateral, Liddy, to have the how
a game of romps with you again; it makes me feel as young as a the youw
two-year-old. How beautiful you do Jook, too! My, what a pity time, foi
you is shut up here, with these young galls all day, talking by the and she
yard, about the corrallas, calyxes, and staminas of flowers, while and she
you “ Ot

“¢ Are doomed to blush v+ ‘een, “¢Hy
And waste your sweetness on the desert six.’ Oh, if &

. I “wey
“¢Oh,” said she, ‘ Sam, | must cut and tun, and * blush unseen,” it, (and 0
that’s a fact, or I'm ruinated,’ and she up curls, eomab, braid, and would h
shoe, and off like a shot into a bed-room that adjoine) the parlor, “ol w
and bolted the door, and double-locked it, as if she was afraid an the colle
attachment was to be levied on her and her chattels, by the sheriff, intellect:
and | was a bum-bailiff. my chee

“ Thinks |, old gall, I'll pay you off for treating me the vay you put it n
did just now, as sure as the world. ‘May I ask, Mr. Slick, what strength,
is the object of this visit?” A pretty way to receive a cousin thas out of tl
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hen good you haven’t seen so long, aint it? and though I say it, thut shouldn’t
y and that say it, that cousin, too, Slick, the attaché to our embassy to
s as inno- the Court of Victoria, Buckingham Palace. - You couldn’sa treated
me wuss, if 1 had been one of the liveried, powdered, bedizened,
nderstand be-bloated footmen from 't'other big house there of Aunt Har-
n earnest. riette’s,”  I'll make you come down from your stilts, and walk
» General naterel, I know, see if [ don’t.
Pawtaxet “ Preséntly she returned, all set'to rights, and a little righter,
¢ could to too, for she had put a touch of rouge on to make the blush stick
ke to see better, and her hair was slicked up snugger than before, and looked
_ as f it had growed like anything. She had also slipped a handsome
w, sais | habit-shirt on, and she looked, take her altogether, as if, though she
e to see a warn’t engaged, she ought to have been afore the last five hot sum-
mers came, and the general thaw had commenced in the spring,
so quick.’ and she had got thin, and out of condition. She put her hand on
ou and I her heart, and said, ‘ | am so skared, Sam, I feel al] over of a twit-
naturals. teration. The way you act is horrid.’
ound her ““ ¢80 do I, sais 1, ‘ Liddy, it's so long since you and I used to—'
vhere she ‘ “*You aint altered a bit, Sam,’ said she, for the starch was com-
#r hair to ing out, ‘ from what you was, only you are more forrider. Our
rls and a young men, when they go abroad, come back and talk so free and
, and got easy, and take such liberties, and say it’s the fashion in Paris, it’s
the really quite scandalous, Now, if you dare to do the like again, I'll never
uag ready speak to you the longest day I ever live, I'll go right off and leave,

see if | don't,’

[ am to “¢ O, I see, I have offended you,’ sais I; ‘you are not in a hu-
ripe now, mor to consent now, so 1 will eall again some other time.’
ou and [ “ ¢ This lecture on botany must now be postponed,’ she said, ¢ for
y, to have the hour is out some time ago, If you will be seated, I will set
ung as a the young students at embroidery, instead, and return for a short
hat a pity time, for it does seem so naterel to see you, Sam, you saucy boy,’
1g by the and she pinched my ear, * it reminds one, don’t it, of by-gones?’
ers, while and she hung her head a-one side, and looked sentimental.

“¢Of by-gone larks,’ said I,
“¢ Hush, gam,’ she said, ¢ don’t talk so loud, that’s a dear soul.
Oh, if anybody had come in just then, and caught us,’
. : (““7  shinks I to myself, ‘I thought you had no objection to

| unseen,”’ it, and onfy struggled enough for modesty-like ; and I did think you
braid, and would have said, caught yow.’)
re parlor, “¢[ would have been ruinated for ever and ever, and amen, and
afraid an the college broke up, and my position in the literary, scientifie, and
he sheriff, intellectual world scorched, withered, and blasted for ever. Aint
my cheek all burning, Sam ? it feels as if it was all a-fire ;' and she
. ¥y you put it near enough for me to see, and feel tempted beycnd my
lick, what strength. ¢ Don’t it look horrid inflamed, dear ¥’ And she danced
>usin thas \ out of the room, as if she was skipping a rope.
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“ Well, well,” sais I, when she took herself off. “ Whata world he
this is.  Thie is evangelical learning; girls are taught in one room 443
to faint or scream if they see a man, as if he was an incarnation “48
of sin; and yet they are all educated and trained to think the sole “r8e
object of life is to' win, not convert, but win one of these sinnérs. “sH
In the next room, propriety, dignity, and decorum, romp with a “*¥
man in & way to make even_ his sallow face blush. Teach a child ties do
there is harm in everything, however innocent, and so soon as it put inte
discovers the cheat, it won't see no sin in anything, That’s the o A
reason deacons’ sons seldom turn out well, and ers’ daughters “We
are married ‘through a window. Innocence is the sweetest thing in devil in
the world, and there is more of it than folks generally imagine. If found b,
you want some to transplant, don’t seek it in the inclosures of cant, pany.
for it has only counterfeit ones, but go to the gardens of truth and feet s0 ¢
of sense. Coerced innocénce is like-an imprisoned lark, open the master,
door and it's off for ever. - The bird that roams through the sky #nostrils
and the grove unrestrained, knows how to dodge the hawk and pro- fashiona
tect itself, but the caged one, the momen* it leaves its bars and most aw
bolts behind, is pounced upon by the fowler or the vulture. tion is a

“ Puritans, whether in or out of the church (for there is a whole dangero
squad of 'em in it, like rats in a house who eat up its bread and they dor
undermine its wall,) make more sinners than they save, by a long likesa b
chalk. They ain’t content with real sin, the pattern -ain’t sufficient who are
for a cloak, so they sew on several breadths of artificial offences, the unde
and that makes one big enough to wrap round them, and cover their the happ
own deformity. It enlarges the margin, and the book, and gives ‘Sam, y
more texts. stitious (

“Their eyes are like the great magnifier at the Polytechnic, that is wrong
shows you many-headed, many-armed, many-footed and many-tailed what yoi
awful monsters in a drop of water, which were yever intended for that cons
us to see, or Providence would have made ou? eyes like Lord ting artif
Rosse’s telescope, (which discloses the secrets of the moon,) and no sort ¢
given us springs that had none of these canables in 'em. Water is gets care
our drink, and it was made for us to take when we were dry, and be to piek h
thankful, After I first saw one of these drops, like an old cheese “ Well
chock full of livin’ things, I couldn’t drink njt,)l:ing but pure gin or I didn’t }
brandy for a week. 1 was scared to death. I consaited when I , on tiptoe
went to bed I could audibly feel these critters fightin’ like Turks and her hands
mining my inerds, and I got narvous lest my stomach, like a citadel, hair with
might be {)lowed up and the works destroyed. It was frightful. “‘Wh

“ At last I sot up and said, Sam, where is all your common sense some whi
gone. You used to have a considerable sized phial of it, I hope you right on t
ain’t lost the cork and let it all run out. 8o I put myself in the day you v
witness stand, and asked myself a few questions, “*Yes,

“‘ Water was made to drink, warn’t it ?’ ‘but | ha

“¢That's a fact.’ wives in ]
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ata world “¢You can’t see them critters in it with your naked eye?'
one room “ <] can’t see them at all, neither naked or dressed.’
icarnation “ ¢Then it warn’t intended you should ¥’
¢ the sole “+Seems as if it wasn’t,’ sais L.
y sinnérs. “ ¢Then drink, and don’t be skeered.’
1p with ‘a “¢Pll be darned if I don’t, for who knows them wée-monstrosi
h a child ties don’t help digestion, or feed on human pyson. They warn't
soon as it put into Adam’s ale for nothin’, that’s a faet.’
hat’s the « “It seems as if they warn’t,’ sais I. ¢ So now go to sleep.’
jaughters “ Well, puritans’ eyes are like them magnifiers; they see the
; thing in devil in everything but themselves, where he is plaguy apt to be
igine.  If found by them that want him ; for he feels at home in their com-
s of cant, pany. One time they vow he is a dancin’ master, and moves his
truth and feet so quick folks can’t see they are eloven, another time a musio
open the master, and teaches children to open their mouths and not their
the sky #nostrils in singing. Now he is a tailor or milliner, and makes
and pro- fashionable garments, and then a manager of a theatre, which is the
bars and most awful place in the world ; it is a reflex of life, and the reflec-
. tion is always worse than the original, as & man’s shadow is more
1 a whole dangerous than he is. But worst of all, they solemuly affirm, for
read and they don’t swear, he comes sometimes in lawn sleeves, and looks
y a long likes & bishop, which is popery, or in the garb of high churchmen,
sufficient who are all Jesuits. Is it any wonder these cantin’ fellows pervert
offences, the understanding, sap the principles, corrupt the heart, and destroy
ver their the happiness of so many? Poor dear old Minister used to say,
nd gives ‘Sam, you must instruct your conscience, for an ignorant or super-
stitious consecience is a snare to the unwary. If you think a thing
mie, that is wrong that is not, and do it, then you sin, because you are doing
ny-tailed what you believe in your heart to be wicked. It is the intention
nded for that constitutes the crime.” Those sour crouts, therefore, by crea-
ke Lord ting artificial and imitation sin in such abundance, make real sin of
on,) and no sort of consequence, and the world is so chock full of it, a fellow
Water is gets careless at last and wont get out of its way, it’s so much trouble
y, and be to pick his steps.
d cheese “ Well, I was off in a brown study so deep about artificial sins,
e gin or I didn’t hear Liddy come in, she shut the door so softly and trod
when | : on tiptoes so light on the carpet. The first thing I knew was, I felt
irks and her hands on my head as she stood behind me, & dividen of my
s citadel, hair with her fingers,
htful. “¢Why, Sam,’ said she, ‘as I'm a livin’ sinner if you aint got
on sense some white hairs in your head, and there is a little ba{d patch here
ope you right on the crown. How strange it is! It only seems like yester-

f in the day you was a curly-headed boy”’
“*Yes,’ sais I, and-1 hove a sigh so loud"it made the window jar;
‘but | have seen a great deal of trouble since then. I lost two
wives in Europe.’
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“‘Now do tell, said she. Why you dou’t !—oh, .jimmin
criminy ! two wives! How was it, poor Sam " and she kiss
the bald spot on my pate, and tovk a rockin’ chair and sat op)
to me, and began rockin’ baekwards and forwards hke a low
sawing wood.' ‘How was it, Sam, dear ?"

“ ¢ Why,' sais 1, * first and foremost, Liddy, I married 8 Mion-
able lady to London. Well, bein’ out night arter night at balls
and operas, and what yot, she got kinder-used up and beat out, and
unbeknownst to me to take opium. Well, one night she took
too much, and in the mgohowuududushming.

“ ¢ Did she mak rpse ¥’ said hd lookin’ very sancti-
monious.. ‘Did she lay ouf handsum? {nl prussic acid
makes Jovely corpses; it kgeps the eyes from falling in, Nextto
dyin’ happy, Abe.grestesk Shing is. to die. pretty.... Ugly. corpecs
frighten sinners, but elegant ones win them.’

“¢The most lovely subject Fouseves beheld,’ said. I, *She
looked as if she was only ; she didn’t stiffen at all, but was
as limber as ever you see. Her hair fell over her neck and shoulders
in beautiful curls just like yourn; and she had on her fingers the
aplendid diamond rings I gave her she was toofatigued -to take
‘em off when she retired the night afore., 1 felt proud of her even
‘in death, [ do assure you, She was handsome enough to eat. I
went to ambassador’s to eonsult him about the funeral, whether it
should be a state affair, with all the whole diplomatic corps of the
court to attend it, or a private one. But headvised a private one ;
he said it best comported with our digpified simplicity as republi
cans, and, although cost was no object; still it was satisfactory tc
know it was far less expense. When | came back she was gone.’

“¢Gone! said Liddy, ‘ gone where ¥’

“¢Gone to the-devil, dear, I suppose.’

“¢Oh my! said she. ¢ Well, 1 never, in. all my born days!
Ob, Sam, is t.httthe way to talk of the dead !

“*In-the dusk of the evening,’ saisl, ‘a osmage, they said,
drove to the door, and a coffin was carried up-stairs;. but the
undertaker said it wouldn’t fit, and it was taken back again for a
larger one. ' Just afore I went to bed, | went to the room to have
another look at her, and she was gone, and there was & letter on
the table for me ; it contained a few words only, * Dear Sam, my
first husband is.come to life, and so have I. Good-bye, love,”

“ ¢ Well, what did you do ¢ )

“ < Gave it out,’ said I, ‘she died of the cholera, and had bo be
bumed quick and private, and ne one never knew to the con-
trary.’

“% Didn’t it 'most break your heart, Sulmny P

“¢No," sais I, ‘In her hurry, she took my dressing-case instead
of her own, in which was all her own jewels, besides those | gave
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ber, and all our ready-money. 8o I tried to resi yself to m
lou,_for it might have been worse, you know,’m ﬁk«l as gooﬂ
as pie, : ™

“¢ Well, if that don’t beat all, I declare!’ said she. .

“ ¢ Liddy,'ssais I, with & mock solemcoly air, *every bane has its
antidote, and every misfortune its peculiar consolasion.’ -

‘¢ Oh, S8am, that showed the want of a high moral intellectual
education, didn't it ¥ said she. ‘And yet you had the courage to
marry again ¥ T gR o TR

“ ¢ Well, I married,’ sais I, ‘ next year m France a lady who had
refused one of Louis Philip’s sons. Oh, what s splendid gall she
was, Liddy ! she was the star of Paris, Poor thing! I lost her in
six weeks,’ -

“¢Bix weeks! Oh, SBolomon!" said she, *in six weeks !”.

“¢Yes, sais I, ‘in six short weeks.’ . ~

“‘How was it, Sam ? do tell me all about if; it's quite roman-
tic, I vow, it's like the Arabian Nights Euntertainm You are
so unlucky, I swow I should be skeered—’

“‘At what ' sais 1. /

“¢ Why, at—’ \,

“She was caught there ; she was agoin’ to say, ‘ At marryin’
you,’ but as she was a-leadin’ of me on, that wouldn’t do.  Doetor,
you may catch & gall sometimes, but if she has a mind to, she can
escape if she chooses, for they are as slippery.as eels. 8o she pre-
tended to hesitate on, till | asked her again.

“¢ Why,' sais she, a looking down, *at sleeping alone to-night,
after hearing of these dreadful catastrophes,”

“¢Oh,’ sais I, “is that all ¥

“* But how did you lose her{’ said she. .

“¢ Why she raced off,’ said I, * with the Turkish ambassador, and
if I had got a hold of him, I'de a lammed him wuss than the devil
beatin' tan-bark, I know. I'de a had his melt, if there was a
bowie-knife out of Kentuck?'.’

“* Did you go after her ¢

“Yes; but she cotched it afore I cotched her,’

“ ¢ How was that, Sam ¥

‘% Why, she wanted to sarve him the same way, with.an officer
of the Russian Guards, and Mahomet caught her, sewed her up in
a sack, and throwed her neck and crop into the Bosphorus, to fat-
ten eels for the Greek ladies to keep Lent with,’

“¢ Why, how could you be so unfortunate ¥’ said she.

“‘That’s a question | have often axed myself, Liddy,’ sais I;
“but | have come to this conclusion: London add Paris ain’t no
place for galls to be trained in.’

* ‘8o I have always said, and always will maintain to my dying
day,’ she said, rising with great animation and pride. ‘ What de

Q
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dnyt.nhduubutmudqdnd;pmddn 1 The deuce »
thing else; but here is Spanish, r’eneh, Germ,"ltalian;"bouny
geolog, mine » iethiology, eonchology, theology—"

0 you, angeolology and dox Teaisl ' |

" Ye‘s;y ogy and doxyology,’ :Ei{i, not knowing what
she was a- about.

“ ¢ And oecult sciences 7’ sais I,
~ “*Yes, all the sciences. London and Paris, ¢h! Ask a lady
from eirthor place if she knows the electric battery from the mag-
netic—! B '

““Or a needle from a pole,’ sais . ) '

“* Yes,’ sais she, without listening, ‘or any such question, and
see if she can answer it.’

“ She resumed her seat.

** Forgive my emthusiasm,’ she said, ‘Sam, you know I always

had a deal of that.’ :

“¢['know," said I, “ you had the smallest foot ‘and ankle of hl‘ng
budy in our country. My ! what fine-spun glass heels you had!
Where in the world have you stowed them to? pretendin’ to look
down for them.”

#¢ Kept them to kick you with,” she said * if 'you are sassy.’

“Thinks 1 to myself: what next, as the woman said to the man
who kissed her in the tannel. You are coming out, Liddy,

“*Kick,’ sald I, “oh, you wouldn’t try that,"t am sure, let me do
what I would.’

“¢ Why not,’ said she.

“¢ Why," sais I, ‘if you did you would have ‘o kiek so high, you
would expose one of the larger limbs.’
. “¢Mr. Slick,’ said she, “I trust you will not o far forget what is
due to & lady, as to talk of showing her la~ger limbs, it’s not
decent.’

“¢Well, I know it ain’t decent,” said I, “*but »ou said you would
do it, and I just remonstrated a little, that's all -

“¢You was saying about London and Paris,’ «aid she, ¢ being no
place for educating young ladies in.’ :

“¢Yes, sais I, ‘that painful story of my twe poor dear wives,

whichris “all in my eye,” as plain as it was then) illustrates my
theory of education in those two capitals. In Lon-don, females who
are a great deal in society in the season, like a raan who drinks,
can’t stop, they are at it all the time, and like him sometimes for-
et the way home again. In Paris, galls are kept so much at

Eome before marriage, when they once get out, they don’t want to
enter the cage again. They are the two extremee, If ever |
marry, I'll tell you how 1 will lay down the law. Pleasure shall
be the recreation and not the business of life with her, Home the
rule—parties the exception. Duty first, amusement second. Her
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4
head-quarters shall always be in her own house, but the outposts
will never be negleotod.’y. o

“¢Nothin’ like an American woman for an Ameri¢an man, is
there 7" said she, and she drew nearer, lookin’ up in my face to read
the answer, and didn't rock so hard, .

“4Jt depends upon how they are -up,’ said I, look
wise. -‘But Liddy,’ sais I, ¢ '“me.nl,*' smal
foot that is of yours. It always was, and wunst when it slipt
througha branch of the cherry-tree, do you recollect my well
] vow that calf was suckled by two cows ? nowdon’s you y?

“¢No, sir,’ said she, ‘1 don’t, though:children may say many
things that when they grow up, they are ashamed to repeat; but
recollect now, wunst when you and I went through the long grass
to the cherry-tree, your mother saidgt Liddy, beware you are not
bit by & garter snake,’ and I never knéw her meanin’ till now,’ and
she rose up and said, ‘ Mr. Slick, I must bid you ‘morning.’

“¢ Liddy,’ sais I, ‘don’t be so pesky starch, I'll be dod fetched if
[ meant ::g harm, but you beat me all holler. 1 only spoke of
the calf, you went a streak higher and talked of the guhfg

“¢ Sam,” said she, ‘ you was always the most un’»dent, est,
and pertest boy that ever was, and travellin’ hain't improved you
one mite or morsel.’ . -

“‘I am sorry I have offended you, Liddy,’ sais I, ‘but really
now how do you manage to teach all them things with hard names,
for we never even heard of them at Slickville. Have you any
masters ?' $ :

“ ¢ Masters !’ said she, ‘the first one that entered this coll
would ruin it forever, What, & man in this college! where the
juvenile pupils belong to the first families ?—I guess not. I hire a
young lady to teach rudiments.’

“¢80o I should think,’ sais I, ‘from the specimen I saw at your
door ; she was rude enough in all conscience.’

“¢Pooh " said she; ‘well, [ have a Swiss lady that teaches
French, German, Spanish, and Italian, and an English one that
instructs in music and drawing, and I teach history, geography,
botany, and the seiences, and so on.’

“¢ How on earth.did you learn them all § said I, ‘ for it puzzles
me.’ ¢

“‘Between you and me, Sam,’ said she, ‘for you know my
broughtens up, and it's no use to preten rimary books does it
all ; there is question and answer. I read the question, and they
1eadr;n the answer, It's the easiest thing in the world to-teach now-
a-days,’

“*But suppose you get beyond the rudiments ¥’

“¢Oh, they never remain long enoMo that. They are
brought out before then. They go to first in summer
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and then to Washington in winter, and are married right off afler {
that. The domestio, seclusive, and exclusive system, is found most .
conducive to & high state of refinement and delicacy. | am doing. mo
well, Sam,’ said she, drawing nearer, and looking con ial in ‘
my face. ‘I own all this college, and all the lands about, and have and
laid up forty thousand dollars besides;’ and she nodded her head wa)
at me, and looked earnest, as much as to say, ‘that is a fact, ain’t :
it ‘l’llﬂv ¥ SR o . » T R nor
¢ The devil you have!’ said |, as if I had taken the bait. ‘I
had a w to make.’ ¥ anol
“ 4 Oh," said she, and she colored up all over, and up and
said, ‘ Sam, won't you have a glass of wine, dear ¥’ intended blee
it to give me courage to speak out, and she went to a closet and to b
orought out & tray with a decanter and two or three on it, taliz
and . some frosted plumb.cake. = ‘Try that cake, dear,’ she said, ‘I the |
made it myself, and your dear old mother taught me how to do ‘
it; and then she laid back her head, and larfed like anything. . hear
‘Sam,’ said she, ‘ what a memory you have; I had forget all about

the : 341 don’t recollect a word of it.’ she
. And theyoalf" said 1. ~ to pl
“ ¢ Get along.’ said she,—*‘do get out!’ and she took up some the

crumbs of the cake, and made 'em into a-ball as big as a cherry hono
and fired it at me, and struck me in the eye with it,-and nearly y
put it out. She jumped up in & minit: * Did she hart her own the ¥
poor cossy’s eye ¥’ she said, ‘and put it een amost out’ and she
kissed it. ‘It didn’t hurt his little peeper much, did it ¥’ too,
“ Hullo, sais I to myself, she’s coming it too peeowerful strong she h
altogether. .The sooner I dig out the better for my wholesomes.
Howovorz let- her went—she is wrathy. ‘I came to prapese to mout
ou “e
y “¢ Dear me,’ said she, ‘1 feel dreadful; | warn’t preparefl for looke
this ; it's very unexpected. What is it, Sam? I am all over of and h
a twiteration.’ . look
“¢] know you will refuse me,’ sais I, ‘ when I look round and in fall
see. how comfortable and how happy you are, even if you ain't fatigu
engaged.’ can h
“¢Sam, I told you L weren’t engaged,’ she said; ‘that story o am as
Geqer’al Smith is all a fabrication ; therefore don’t mention that lit he
ain.” | Oh, 8
“ <1 feel,” said I, ‘it's no use. I know what you will say—=you she 2)
can’t %uit.’ ; N ; - notice
“* You have a strange way,’ said she, rather tart; ¢ for you ask lightex
questions, and then answer them yourself. What do you mean?’ happy
“¢ Well,’ sais I, ‘I'll tell youn, Liddy.' , - Kiss n
“ ¢ Do, dear,’ said she, and she put her hand over her eyes, as if till shy
to stop her from hearing distinctly. I came to propose to you~' for no
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“4Oh, Sam,’ said she, ‘to think of that!’ . “p

“+To take a seat in my buggy,’ sais I, ‘and come and spend &
month with sister Sally and me at-the ®ld location.” |

“ Poor thing, I pitied her; she had knee \ov;- the other,
and, as | said, one hand over her eyes, and” she sot, and the
way the upper foot went bobbin' up and down was like the palsy,
only a little quicker. She never h‘:‘hudm ‘word, nor sighed,
nor groaned, nor . anything, only hung lower.. Well, I
felt streaked, Doctor, 1 tell you. 1 felt like 8 man who had stabbed
another, and knew he t to be hanged for it; and | lovked at
her as such a critter would, if he had to leok on and see his enemy
bleed to death. 1 knew | had done wrong—I had acted spider-like
to her—=got her into the web—tied her hand and foot, and tan-
talized her: | am given to brag, | know, Doctor, when | am in
the saddle,.and up in the stirups, and leavin' all others behind ;
but when a beast is choked, aad down in- the dirt, no man ever
heard me brag | had rode the critter to death. . - o

“ No, | did wrong ; she was-a woman, and I'was a man, and if
she did act a part, why I ought to have known the game she had
to play, and made allowances for it. [ dropt the tramp-card under
the table that time, and, though | got the odd trick, she had the
honors. It warm’t manly 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 e of old, and minded the cherry
tree, and all that ? Still, she was a womap, and a defenceless one,
too, and I didn't do the pretty. But if she was a woman, Doctor,
she had more clear grit than. 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 me!’ said she, trying to smile; but, oh me! how she
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, Itell you. ‘Dear cousin Sam,’ said she, ‘1 am so
fatigued with. my labors as presidentess of this institution, that |
can hardly keep my peepers open. | think, if I recollect—for I
am ashamed to say | was a noddin’—that yeu proposed’ (that word
lit her eyes-up) ‘that | should go with you: to visit dear Sally.
Oh, Sam !’ said  she, (how she bit in her temper that hiteh, didn’t
she ?) ¢ you see, and youn saw it at first, | ean't leave on so short a
notice 3 but if my sweet Sally would come and visit ‘me, how de-
lighted 1 should -be! Sam, I must join my class now. How
happy it has made me to see you again after so many years!
Kiss me, dear ; good-bye—God ileu you !’ and she yawned again

till she nearly dislocated her jaw. *Go on and write books, Sam,
for no man is better skilled in human natur, and spares it less, than
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GIPBEYING.

zourqel,d & !’Wluts reproachful look she gave me then! ¢Guod
ye, dear ;i

“ Well, when I closed the door, and was ing of the outer
one, I heard aicrash. - I paused a moment, mﬂn hat it was,
She had fainted, and fell into a conniption fit.

“¢Sam,’ sais | to myself, * shall I go back ?’

“*No,’ sais I, *if you return there will be a scene; and if you
gﬁe't., if she can’t account naterally for it, the devil can’t, that's

“ Doator, I felt guilty, I tell you. I had taken a at ‘many
rises out of folks in my dmo,buyt that's the onl ma%oi
Tell you what, Doetor, folks may talk about southern
men, their New York. prince merchants, and so on, but the clear

it, bottom and game, is New England (Yankee-doodle-dum).

ale or female, young or old, I'll back ’em agin ion.’

Squire, show this ter to Lord Tandembery, if you know
him ; and if you don’t, Uncle Tom Lavender will give a letter
of introduction to him ; and then ask him if ever he suffered
half so much as Sam Slick has in the cause of edication. .

4

———

CHAPTER XV.
GIPSEYING.

Wz tried the deck again, but the fog was too disagreeable to
remain there, for the water fell from the ropes in such large drops,
and the planks were so wet and slippery, we soor adjourned again
to the esbin.

“| have to thank you, Doctor,” said I, “ for & most charnring
day at the Beaver Dam. That was indeed a day in the woods, and
I believe-every oue there knew how to enjoy it. How different it
is from people in a town here, who go out to the country for a pic-
nic. A citizen thinks the pleasure of gipseying, as they eall it in
England, consists solely in the abundance and variety of the viands,
the quality and quantity of the wines, and as near an approach to
% city dinner, as it is possible to have, where there are neither
tables nor chairs, side-boards, removes. He selects his place for
the encampment in the first opening adjoining the clearing, as it
commands a noble view of the harbor, and there is grass eno
to recline upon. The woods are gloomy, the footing is slippery,
and there is nothing to be seen in a forest but trees, windfalls which
are difficult to climb, and boggy ground that wets your feet, and
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makes you feel uncomfortable. - The limbs are eternally k

your hat off, and the spruce gum ruins your clothes, while ladies,
like shoﬁp, are forever leaving fragments of their dress on every
bush.  Hechooses the skirts of the forest, therefore, the background
is a glorious wood, and the foreground is diversified by the ship-
ping. ‘The'o-heave.o of the sailors, as it rises and falls in the dis
tance, i8 music to his ears,; and MgP-tiv_e of agreeable reflections,
or profitable conversation hryt%ropﬂmwthe ace and
the occasion. The price of fish 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 partner, not his wife, for she isonly
his sleeping partner, but the vigilant of the firm, one of
those who are eémbraced in the comp ive term the “Co." He
is the depository of his secrets, the other of his complaints. =

“ His wifeis equally happy, she enjoys it uncommonly, for she
knows it will spite those horrid Mudges. Ske is determined not to
invite them, for they make too much noise, it gives her the head-
ache, and their flirting is too bad. Mrs. White ealled them garri-
son hacks. {And besides (for women always put the real reason
last—they im a postseript) they don’t deserve it, for they left
her girls'out when they had the lobster spearing party by torch-
light, with the officers of the flag-ship, though that was no loss, for
by all accounts it was a very romping party, knocking off the men’s
hats, and then ‘exchanging their bonnets for them. And how any
mother could allow her dauﬂ:;e‘r to be held round the waist by
the flag-lieutenant, while she leaned over the boat to spear the fish,
is a mystery to her. The polka is bad enough, but to her mind,
that is not t, and then she has suomething to whisper about it,
that she says is too bad, (this is a seeret though, and she must
whisper it, for ‘'walls have ‘ears, and who knows but trees have, and
besides, the good things are never repeated, but the too bad always
is), and Mrs. Black lifts up both her hands, and the whites of both
eyes in perfect horror.

“*Now did you ever! Oh, is that true? Why, you dont !’

“¢Lucy Green saw him with her own eyes,” and she opens her
own as big as saucers. -

“¢And what did Miss Mudge say ¥’

““Well, npon my word,’ said she, ‘I wonder what you will do
next,” and laughed so they nearly fell overboard.’

“*Oh, what earryings on, ain’t it, dear. But 1 wonder where
Sarah Matilda is? T don’t see her and Caﬁm de la Cour. lam
afraid she will get lost in the woods, and that would make people
talk as they did about Miss Mudge and Doctor Vincent, who
couldn’ find their way out once till nine o'olock at night.’

“They’ll soon get back, dear,’ sais the other, ‘let them be, it
looks like watching thém, and you know,’ laying an emphasis on

\
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you, ¢ you and I were young|once ourselves, and so they will come
back when they want to, for though the woods have mo straight

ths ig them, they have cuts énough for them that's in a

urry. \ Cupid: has no h, dear; his fob is for & purse,’ and she
smiles wicked on the mether of the heiress. ;

“ Well, then, who can say this is.not a pleasant day to both
parties. ~ The old gentlemen Kno their nice snug business chat, and
the old ladies have their nice snug gossip chat, and the third estate,
(as the head of the firm calls it, who was lately elected member for
Grumble Town, and begins b&ulk parliamentary,) the third estate,
the young folks, the people of progression, who are not behind but
rather ahead of the age they live in, dowt they enjoy themselves?
It is very hard if -youth, beauty, health, good I,I‘L‘t:dm. and a desire
to please, (because if people havn't that they had better stay to
home) can’t or won't make people happy. I don’t mean for to go
for to say, that will ensure it, because nothin’ is eertain, and I have
known many a gall that resembled a bottle of beautiful wine. You
will find one sometimes as enticin’ to appearance.as ever was, but
shake it up and ghere is grounds there for all that, settled, but still
there, and enough too to spile all, so you cant put it to your lips
any how you can fix-it. hat a pity it is sweet things turn sour,
ain’t it. Pt 4

“But in a general way these things will make folks happy.
There are some sword knots there, and they do look, very lile
woodmen, that's a fact, If you never saw a forvester, you weuld
swear to them as perfect. A wide-awake hat; with a little short
pipe stuck,in it, a pair of whiskers that will be grand when they
are a few years older—a coarse check, or red flannel shirt, a loose
neckhandkerchief, tied with a sailor’s knot—a cut-away jacket, with
lots of pockets—a belt, but little or no waistooat-—homeo:un
trowsers and thick buskins—a rough glove and a delicate white
hand, the real, easy, and natural gait of the woodman, (only it's
apt to be a little, just p little too stiff, on account ‘of the ramrod
they have to keep in their throats while on parade,) when com.-
bined, actilly beat natur, for they are too nateral. Oh; these
amateur woodsmen enact their parts so well, you think you almest
see the identical thing itself. d then they have had the advan.
tage of Woolitch or Sandhurst, or Chobham, and are dabs at a
bivouae, grand hands with an axe-—cut a hop-pole down in-half s
day amost, and in the other half stick it into the ground. Fdon'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 smallest” part of a cir.
cumstance to the Crimea. As it is, if a stick ain’t too big for a
fire, say not larger than your finger, they can break it over their
knee, sooner than you could cut it with a hatchet for your life, and

pretty
die-aws
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wee how soon it’s in & blaze. Take them altogether they are a kil
ling party of coons them, never miss a moose if they shoot out of
an l%gia]n’. hg:m b:d use a silver bullet. - |

“ Well, then, the young ladies are equi so nicely—they have
uglies to their bonnet‘:!,lg the only d::lg gl;;ydahout't{em, fzr at a
distance they look like huge green spectacles. They are very
useful in the forest; for there is a great glare of the sun :genersn‘y
under trees, or else they have green bonnets, thatilook like eagle’s
skins—thin dresses, strong ones are too heavy, and tm‘don’t dis-
play the beauty of natare enough, they are'so and the wholo
object of the party is to admire that. Their walking shoes are
light and thin, they\.don't fatigue you like coarse ones, and
India-rubbers are u&-.,- they make your feet as if they had the
gout, and they have such p , dear little aprons, how rural it
looks: ﬂﬁmﬁu"—ﬂn act a day in the woods to admiration.
Three of the officers have nicknames, a very nice thing to induce
good fellowship, especially as it has no tendency whatever to pro-
mote quarrels. - There is Lauder, of the rifles, he is so short, they
call him Pistol, he'has a year to grow yet, and may become a' great
gun some of these days. Russel takes a joke good humoredly and
therefore is so fortunate as to get more than his share of them, ac
cordingly he goes by the name of Target, as every one takes a shot at
him. Duke is so bad a shot, he has twice nearly pinked- the
marksman, so he is called Trigger. He always lays the blame of
his want of skill on' that unfortunate appendnq;‘;f; the gun, as it is
cither too hard or too quick on the finger. theFe is young
Bulger, and as everybody pronounces it as if it had two ‘g's’ in it,
he corrects them and says ‘g’ soft, my dear fellow, if you please ;
50 he goes by the name of ‘G’ soft. Oh, the conversation of the
third estate is so pretty, I could listen to it-for ever.

“¢ Aunt,”sais Miss Diantha, ‘do ydu know what gyp—gypsy—
gypsymum ymuming is? Did you ever hear how I stutter
to-day 7 “I ean't get a word out hardly. Aint it provoking?”

“ Well, stammering is provoking; but a pretty little accidental
impediment of speech like that, accompanied with a little graceful
bob of the.head, is very taking, ain’t it?’

“¢Gypsuming,’ sais ‘the wise matron, ‘is the plaster of Paris
trade, dear, Tﬁe carry it on at Windsor, your father says.’

“ Pisto] gives Target a wink, for they are honoring the party by
their company, though the mother of one keeps a lodging house at
Bath, and the-father of the other makes real genuine East India
curry in London. ‘They look down on the wholé of the towns-
people. It is natural ; pot always calls kettle an ugly name.

“*No, Ma,’ sais Di—all the girls address her as Di; ain’t it a
pretty abbreviatiog, for a die-away young lady ? But she is not a
dieaway lass; she is more of a Igi Vernon. “No, Ma,” sais Di,

Q%
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‘ gipse , what a hard word it is! Mr. Russel saysit's what
they cZIT ti:agse parties in England. It is so like the gipsy life,’ g
“ ¢ There is one point,’ sais Pistol, ¢ in which they differ.’ = e

“¢ What's that 1’ sais PI. .

6 ¢ ive

% {():Jw giveit up ? .

“ +There the gipsy girls steal poultry; and here they steai ;
hearts,’ and *he ;Em lli-g.ﬂm hand by mistake on his breast, not "g‘
knowing that the pulsation there indicates his lungs, and not his :
gizzard, is .ﬂ'eetez—ﬂnt he is broken-winded, and not broken- J
hearted, ¢ s {0 ik A

“¢Very good,’ every one sais; but still every vne hasn't heard
it, so it has to be repeated ; and what is worse, as the habits of the
gipsies are not known to all, the point has to be explained. : gﬁm

“Target says, ‘ he will send it to the paper, and put Trigger’s “h
name to it, and Pistol says, ¢ that is capital, for if he calls. you out, ., -
he can’t hit you,’ and there is a joyous Jaugh. ~Oh dear, but-a day ;‘ ‘
in the woods is a pleasant thing. For my own part, I must say I “E
quite agree withy the hosier, who, when he first went to New Or- b
leens, and saw such a swad of people there said, he ‘didn’t onder- b
stand how on earth it was that folks liked to live in a heap that o :
r.(l?", altogether, where there was no corn to plant, and no bears to L{:’

1l \ -
“¢My, oh my !" says Miss Letitia, or Let-kiss-you, as Pistol used E.Oef
to call her, People ought to be careful what names they give their -
children, so as folks can’t fasten nicknames on ’em. re others, ) 1‘"
the girls called her Letty, and that's well enough ; but sometimes ‘_t r
they would call her Let, which is the devil. If a man can’t give a s
pretty fortune to his child, he can give it & pretty name, at any :::;:(
rate, - ,
“ There was a very large family of Cards wunst to Slickville. th‘f‘t;
They were mostly m the stage-coach and livery-stable line, and o
careless, reckless sort of people. 8o one day, Squire Zenas Card
had a christenin’ at lus house. : .

* “Says the Minister, ¢ what.shall I call him ?’

“ ¢ Pontius Pilate,’ said he. 4 d;

“¢] can’t, said Minister, ‘and | wont. No soul ever heerd of —
such a name for a Christian- since baptism came in fashion.’ g’or(

“ ‘I am sorry for that,’ said the Squire, ‘ for it’s a mighty pretty o |
name. | heard it once in church, and I thought if ever a son .
I'de call him after him ; but if I can’t have that—and it’s a dread wh 4
ful pity—call him trump ;’ and he was christened Trump Card. by

“*Oh my !" sais Miss Letitia, lispin’, ‘ Captain de la Cour has o
smashed my bounet, see he is selting upon it, Did you ever ¢’ «f

“: Never,” said Di, * be has converted your colfage bonnet into & talk

ber t, I do declare !’
counlry seal, pose

of w

“

ever,
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*
« body exclaimed, *that is. &xoellem\’ and Russel
‘oc?ital, y Jove, , ' .

““That kind of thing,’ said de la Cour, ¢is more honored in
breach, than the observance,’ and winked to Target.

“ Miss Di is an inveterate punster, so she 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 bomnet-o !’
(Bonetd). : 4

- W&Il; T'can't fathom that,’ sais De la'Cour.

“¢1 don’t wonder at that,’ says the invincible Di; *It is beyond
your depth, for it is an o it of soundings fish.’

“ Poor De la Cour, you had better let her alone, she is too many
guns for you. ~ Borateh your head, for your curls and yoar name are |
all that you have to be proud df. Let her alone, she is wicked, and
she’is meditating a name for you and Pistol, that will stick to you
as lung a8'you live; she has it on the tip of her tongue: *The
babés in the wood."

“Now for thé baskets—now for the spread. The old gentlemen
break ‘up their Lloyds’ meeting—the old ladies break up their
scandal club—the young ladies and their beaux are busy in arrange-
ments, and though the corkscrews are nowhere to be found, Pistol
tas his in one of the many pockets of his woodman's coat, he never
goes without it, (like one of his mother’s -waiters), which he calls
his ¢ young man’s best companion,’ and which another, who was a
year in an attorney’s office, while waiting for his commission, calls
“the crown eircuit assistant,” and a third, who has just arrived in a
steamer designates as * the screw ppopeller,’ it ' was a sensible provi. “*
sion, and Miss Di said ‘a corkscrew and a pocket pistol were better
suited to him than a rifle,” and every one saidit was a capital joke
that—for everybody likes a shot that don't hit themselves.

“ How tough the goose is !” sais G soft. “I can’t carve it.'

f“ ’ Al,l !" sais Di, ‘ when Greek meets Greek, then comes the tug
of war,

“ Eating and talking lasts a good while, but they don’t last for
ever. The ladies leave the gentlemen to commence their smoking,
and finish their drinking, and presently there is a loud Jaugh ; it's
glore than a laugh, it’s a roar ; and the ladies turn round and won-

er. .

“ Letty sais, ¢ when the wine is in, the wit is out.’

“True)’ sais Di, “the wine is there, but when you left them, the
wit went out,’

“* Rather severe,’ said Letty.

“* Not at all,’ sais’Di, ¢ for | was with you.’

“ It is the last shot of poor Di. She won’t take the trouble to
talk well for ladies, and those horrid Mudges have a party on pur-
pose to take away all the pleasant mew. -She never passed sv
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stupid & day. She hates picnics, and will never go to one ‘again
De la Cour is a fool, and is as full of airs as a night hawk is of
feathers. Pistol is a bore; Target is both poor and stingy ; ‘Trig-
ger thinks more of himself than anybod£ else ; and as for & soft

e is a goose. She will never speak to Pippen again for not com-
ing. They are a poor set of devils in the garrison ; she is glad
they are to have a new regiment.

“Letty hasn't enjoyed herself, either, she has been devoured by
black flies and musquitoes, and has got her feet wet, and is so tired
she can’t go to the ball, The sleepﬁg partner of the head of the
firm is out of sorts, too. Her crony. p gave her a sly poke
early in the day, to show her dhe recollected when she was young
(not that she is so old now, either, for she knows the grave gentle-
man who visits at her house is said to like the mother better than
the 'da.ught.e? but before she was married, and friends/ who have
such wonderful memories are not very pleasant companigns, though
it don't do to have them for enemies. But then, thing, and
she consoles herself with the idea the poor thing has
self, and they are as ugly as sin, and not half so
it isn't that altogether, Sarah Matilda should not
dering out of hearing with the Captain, and she
piece of her mind about it, for there-is & good d
old saying, * if the girls won't run after the men, !
after them ;’ so she calls out loudly, ‘ Sarah Matilds. Love, come
here, dear,’ and Sarah Matilda knows when the honey is produced,
physic is to be taken ; but she knows she is under observation, and
so she flies to her dear mamina, with the feet and face of an angel,
and they gradually withdraw.

“¢Dear ma, how tired you look.’

“*] am not tired, dear.’

“¢Well, you don’t look well; is anything the matter with

ou?
d “¢I didn’t say I wasn’t well, and it's very rude to remark on
one’s looks that way.’

. “‘Something seems to have put you out of sorts, ma; I will rux
and call pa. Dear me, | feel frightened. Shall I ask Mrs, Baw-
don for her salts ¥’

““You know very well what’s the matter : it’s Captain De la
Cour.’ ‘

“¢ Well, now, how strange,’ said Sarah Matilda, ‘I told him
he had better go and walk with you; I wanted him todo it; Itold
him you liked attention. Yes, | knew you would be angry, but it
isn’t my fault. It ain’t indeed.

“¢Well, | am astonished, replies the horrified mother. ‘I
never in all my life. So you told him I liked attention. I, your
mother, your father’s wife, with my position in socieee, and pray
what answer did he make to this strange conduct ¥’
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““He said; no wonder, you were the handsomest woman in
town, and so agreeable ; the only one fit to talk to,’

“* And you have the face to admit you listened to such stuff.’

“¢] could listen all day to it, ma, for I knew it was true. |
nevef saw you look 8o lovely, the new bishop hus improved your
appearance amazingly.’

“‘ Who 7' said the mother, with an hysterical seream ; * what do

you mean '

“‘The new bustler, ma.'

“*Oh," said she, quite relieved, ‘oh, do you think so?’

“¢But what did you want 6f me, ma.’

““Ty fasten my gown, dear, there is a hook come undone.’

“+Coming,’ she said, in & loud voice.

“There was nobody ealling, but somebody ought to have
called; so she fastens the hook, and flies back as fast as she
came,

“Sarah Matilda, you were not born yesterday; first you put
your mother on the defensive, and then you stroked her down with
the grain, and made her feel good all over, while you escaped from
a scolding you know you deserved. A jealous mother makes an
artful daughter. But Sarah Matilda, one word in your ear. Art
ain’t cleverness, and cunning ain’t understanding. Semblance
only answers once ; the second time the door ain’t opened to it.

“ Henrietta is all adrift, too; she is an old maid, and Di nick-
named her ‘the old hen.” She has been shamefully neglected tn-
day. The young men have been flirting about with those forward
young girls—children—mere children, and have not had the
civility to exchange a word with her. The old ladies have been
whispering gossip all day, and the 6ld gentlemen busy talking
about freights, the Fall-catch of macarel, and ship-building. Nor
could their talk have been solely confined to these subjects, for once
when she approached them, she heard the head of the firm say :

“‘The “lovely lass” must be thrown down and scraped, for she
is so foul, and her knees are all gone.’

“And so she turned away in disgust. Catch her at a pic-nic
again!  No, never! It appears the world is changed ; girls in her
day were never allowed to romp that way, and men used to have
some manners. ‘Things have come to a pretty pass!

“* Alida, is that you, dear? You look dull.

“¢Oh, Henrietta! I have torn my beautiful thread lace mantilla
all to rags ; it’s ruined for ever. And do you know—oh, 7 don’t
know how I shall ever dare to face ma again! | have lost her beau-
tiful little enamelled watch. Some of these horrid branches have
pulled it off the chain,” And Alida cries and is consoled by
Henrietta, who is a good-natured creature after all. She tells her
for her comfo-t that nobody should ever think of wearing a delicate
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and expeasive lace mantilla in the wuad‘; sh2 could not.expect
anything else than to have it destroyed; and as for exposing a
beautiful gold watch outside of her dress, nobody in her seunses
would have thought of such a thing. Of course she was greatly
comforted : kind words and a kind mauner will console any one.

“It is time now to re-assemble, and the party are gathered once
more ; and the ladies have found their smiles again, and Alida has
found her watch ; and there are to be some toasts and some songs
before parting. All is jollity once more, and the head of the firm
and his vigilant partner, and the officers have all & drop .in their
eye, and Henrietta is addressed by the junior er, who is a
bachelor of about her own age, and who assures her he never saw
her look better; and she looks delighted, and is delighted, and
thinks & pic-nic not so bad a thing after all.

“ But there is a retributive justice in this world. Even pionic
parties have their moral, and folly itself affords an example from
which a wise saw may be extracted. Captain De Couroy addresses
her, and after all he has the manners and appearance of a gentle-
man, though it is;whispered he is fond of practical jokes, pulls ‘colt
ensigns’ out of bed, makes them go through their sword exercise
standing shirtless in their tubs, and so on. There is one re-
deeming thing in the story, if it be true, he never was known to
do it to & young nobleman; he is too well bred for that. He
talks to her of society as it was before good-breeding was reformed
out of the colonies. She is delighted ; but, oh! was it/stupidity,
or was it insolence, or was it cruelty ? he asked her if she recollect-
ed the Duke of Kent. To be sure it is only fifty-two years since
he was here; but to have recollected him! How old did he
suppose she was? She bears it well and meekly. It is not the
first time she has been painfully reminded she was not young, She
says her grandmother often sﬁoke of him as a good officer and a
handsome man ; and she laughs though her heart aches the while,
as if it was a good joke to ask ker. He backs out as soon as he
can. He meant well though he had expressed himself awkwardly ;
but to back out shows you are in the wrong stall, a place you
have no business in, and being out, he thinks it as well to jog on
to another place.

“ Ah Henrietta! you were unkind to Alida about her lace
mantilla and her gold watch, and it has come home to you. You
ain’t made of glass, and nothing else will hold vinegar long without
being corroded itself.

“ Well, the toasts are drunk, and the men are not far from being
drunk too, and feats of agility are prcposed, and they jump up
and catch a springing bow, and turn a somerset on it, or over it, |
and they are cheered and applauded when De Courcy pauses
in mid-air for a moment, as if uncertain what to do. Has the

!
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axpect bough given way, or was that the sound of cloth rent in twain.
sing & Something has gone wrong, for he is greeted with uproarious
senses cheers by the men, and he drops on his feet, and retires from the
reatly company as from the presence of royalty, by backing out and
me. bowing as he goes, repeatedly stambling, and once or twice falling
1 once in his retrograde motion.
da has “ Ladies never lose their tact—they ask no questions because
songs they #ee something is amiss, and though it is hard to subdue
e firm curiosity, propriety sometimes restrains it. They join in the
) their general laugh, however, for it can be nething serious where his
o i¥a friends make wmerry with it. When he retires from view, his
or SAW health is drank with three times three. Di, who seemed to take
1, and pleasure in annoying the spinster, said she had a great mind not to
join in that toast, for he was a loose fellow, otherwisé he would
pic-nic have rent his heart and not his garments. It is a pity a clever
s from girl like her will let her tongue run that way, for it leads them to
|resses say things they ought not. it in & woman is a dangerous thing,
gentle- like a doctor’s lancet, it is apt to be employed about matters that.
8 ‘colt offend our delicacy, <ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>