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INTRODUCTORY LETTER.

Slickville, April, 1852.

My Dear Squire,

Since I parted with you I have led a sort of wanderin*, ramblin*

life, browsin' hero to-day, and there to-morrow, auiusin' myself

arter my old way, studyiu' human natur', gettin' a wrinkle on the

horn myself for some that I give others, and doin' a little bit of

business by the way to pay charges, and cover the ribs of my bank

book ; not to say that I need it much either, for habit has more to

do with business now with me than necessity. The bread of idle-

ness in a (jineral xcay is a])t to he stalCf and sometimes I consait it

is a little grain sour.

Latterly I have been pretty much to Slickville, having bought the

old humstead from father's heirs, and added to it considerable in

buildin's and land, and begin to think sometimes of marryin'. The
fact is, it aint easy to settle down arter itineratin' all over the world

so many years as I have done without a petticoat critter of one's

own for company ; but before I ventur' on that partnership consaru

I must make another tour in the provinces, for atween you and me,

I reckon they raise handsomer and stronger ladies than we do iii

Connecticut, although we do crack for everlastin' about beatin' all

the world in our " geese, galls, and onions."

Oh dear, when I think of them trips I had with you, Squire, it

makes me feel kind of good all over ; but there will be amusement
enough left for another tour, you may depend. Fun has no limits.

It is like the human race and face ; there is a family likeness among
all the species, but they all diflFer. New combinations produce new
varieties. Humour puts me in mind of the kaleidoscope, or pattern-

makers' box
J
give it a shake up, and there is a new figure every

time— that is, if the box aint empty. If it is, you can neither

shake anything in or out of it, as many a schoolmaster knows to his

cost. But a man who has an eye for fun sees it in everythin'

—

verily, even the demure Quaker catches and enjoys it.

The worst of it is, it is hard to remember it long; for the mind
is like a slate— one thing gets rub'd out for another. The only way
is to enter it down at the foot of the day's work; so I guess I'll

keep a journal, and send it to you. It would make a new book for

you, such as " Wise Saws and Modern (nstances," or " Sam Sliok

in Search of a Wife," or some such name.

2 (13) .'t
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There is a work c.illej " The ITorsc," and another called " The
C'lW," iiii'l "The D(»<r," iind so on; why' should ii't there bo ona

on "The (Jails i^" They arc about the most difficult to ciioose and

to niatiage of any created critter, and yet there aint any dependable

directions about pickin' and choosin' of them. Is it any wonder

tiicM so many fellows get taken in when they go for to swap hearts

with tliem '{ Besides, any one can Iind a gentleman that keeps a

livery-stable to get him a horse to order; but who can say, "This
is the gall for your money V

No, Sir, it is a business that must be done by yourself, and no
one else. I guess this will be the last of my rambles, and I hope

to SCO you while I am spyia' into the wigwams in your diggins. I

must say I feel kinder lonely here sometimes, tho' I aint an idle

man nother, and can turn my hand to anythin' amost; but still

there is days when there is uothin' that just suits to go at to fill up
the gap, and them's the times we want a friend and companion. I

have spent some wet spells and everlastiu' long winter cvenins lately

in overhauliu' my papers completin' of them, and finishin' up the

reckonin' of many u pleasant, and some considerable boisterous days

passed in different locations since we last parted. I have an idee

you would like to see them, and have packed them all up; and if I

don 't meet you, I guess I '11 give them to a careful hand who will

deliver them safe along with my sayin's and doin's on this trip.

I haven't methodized them yet ; they are promiscuous, like my
trunk. When I put my hand in for a stock, in a general way, I am
as like to pull out a pair of stockins as not, and when I fish for

stocking, I am pretty sure to haul up a pocket-handkercher. Still

they are, all there, and they are just as well that way as any other,

for there aint what you call a connected thread to them. Some of

them that's wrote out fair was notched down at the time, and others

are related from memory. I am most afeard sometime, tho' I had'ut

ought to be, that you '11 think there is a bit of brag here and there,

and now and then a bit of buncum, and that some things are made
out of whole cloth altogether. It 's nateral for others to think so,

Squire ; and who cares what the plague they do think ? But you
ought to know and bo better sartified, I reckou, than to git into a

wrong pew that way. I should n't wonder a morsel, if you publish

them, that folks will say my talk and correspondence with great

statesmen to England and sich big bugs, was the onlikeliest thing in

the world.

Well, so it is, but it is a nateral truth for all that. Facts are

stranger than fiction, for things happen sometimes that never entered

intb the mind of man to imagine or invent. You know what my
position was as atfachS to our embassy at the court of St. James
Victoria, and that I was charge when embassador went to Oxford

and made that splendiferous speech to the old dons, to advise them
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to turn Unitarians, and made a tour of the country and spoke like-

a

teu-hor.so steam-engine on agriculture, at the protection dinners ; and

it was ginncrally allowed that his was the best orations on the sub-

ject ever heard, tho' it's well known to home he couldn't tell a field

of oats from a field of peas, nor mangels from turnips, if he wys to

be stoned to death with the old Greek books at the college, and

buried under the entire heap of rubbish. And you know that I was

head of the Legation also, when he was absent in France a-sowin'

some republican seed, which don't seem to suit that climate.

I told him afore he went, that our great nation was the only place

in the world where it would ripen and bear fruit. Republics, Squire,

like sorne apples, thrive only in certain places. Now, you can't eat

a Newtown pippin that's raised in England, and blue-noses have

winter fruit to Nova Scotia that keeps all the year round, that we
can't make nothin' of at llhode Island. Theory and practice is two

different things. But he was a collegian, and they know more about

the dead than the livin', a plaguy sight ; but that is neither hero

nor there.

Well, rank is no obstacle in our way, tho' it would be in yourn

(for we claim to be equal with the proudest peer in the realm), and
then the book you published under my name did the rest for me.

It is no wonder then I was on those terms of intimacy with the

uppercrust people to London (and bashfulness rubs off in America
long before the beard comes ; in short, we aint much troubled with

it at no time, that's a fact). Now, that will explain matters to you.

As for other people, if they get on a wrong track, they will find it

out when they reach the eend of it, and a night spent in the woods
will cool their consait.

No, I wouldn't sort the articles, only select them. Where the

story is too long, clip a bit oft"; where it wants point, pass it over;

but whatever you do, don't add to them, for I am responsible and
not you ; and if I have got some praise in my time, I have got my
share of abuse too, I can tell you. Somchoic or another, /o/ks can't

hear to hear the truth when it Just convenes to their own case; hut

when it hits their nei'jhbours, oh! then there is no eend to their

cheerin\ pattin' you on the hack and stnhoi/in' i/ou on.

Father was very fond of doggin' other folks' cattle out of his fields,

but when neighbour Dearborn set his bull-terrier on ourn, the old

gentleman got quite huffy, and said it was very disrespectful. What
old Colonel Crockett said to me was the rail motto for an author as

well as a statesman :
" First be sure you are right, Sam," said he,

*' and then go ahead like Statiee." Tliem that you don't select or

approbate put carefully away. They will serve to recal old times to

my mind, and I must say I like to think of the past sometimes.

Travellin' is always pleasant to me, because I take the world as I

find it. A feller who goes through life with a cavcson in one band

i_-__ «&>
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and a pla^»;uy long whalebone whip in the other, a halter, broakin'

of every siiiiier ho meets, ^^ets more hoists than thanks in a ji;ineral

way, I can d'U yi'U. My rule is to let every om; skin his own foxes.

It aint worth while to be ryled if you can Ik^lp it, espeeially at things

yon ean't alter or euro, (irumbliu' and groulin' along the road,

iiuilin' fault with this and scoldin' at that, is a poor way to travel.

]t makes a toil of a pleasure.

Now, an Mnglishman goes through the jounu^y of life like a boar

with a sore head, ati cross as Old Sera I eh himself. The roads arc

bad, the ho.s.ses bad, the inns bad, and the bill extortionate. Ho
can't cat homemade bread, the eggs aint poached right, the ham is

hard, and ho hates pork as bad as a Jew. The veal is staggerin'

bob, and the nnittv)n rank or poor, the tea is nothin' but chopped hay
and water; cotton sheets, tho* they be white and clean, aro ojdy fit

for summer horse-eloths j be can't stand a taller candle—the smell

pysins hiuj. A wood-lire puts his eyes out, roasts one side of him
while the other is raw and cold. Kven the galls aint pretty; if they

blush when he stan'S at them, he sais it is a bad sign—they know
too much; and if they don't, he sais they are forrard and impedent;

but he g(H;s right oil' into a lit at seein' mo turn an egg out into a
wine-glass. When I. see him in one o' them aro tantrums, a

twitehin' of his face and a jcn-kin' about of his limbs arter that

fashion, like one possessed by St. Vitus' daujo, I call for my horse,

and say to the gentleman that keeps the inn, " Friend," says 1,

"get some help, and hold the potu" mistbrtunate stranger's head,

arms, and legs down so he can't hurt himself; clap a piece of wood
across ids mouth to keep him from a-bitin' of his tongue, give him
a large dose of sjiirits of turj)entine, and put him to bed. That's

all that ean be done for him, for ho is incurable. CJiood mornin',''

and I makes tracks. Such a critter as that returns homo commonly
with no more knowledge and manners than when he set out. The.

'!in<ti/iii<ili(iii, h(i)i (I s/iinfoir (rs in// tta f/ir fioili/^ tlutt hrcp^ Just a
Utile (t/tiad (>/ J/oii, or/ofltiirs clone Ix hind i/oiir heeh, it (/on't ifo to

let if/eii/hteii j/oii. JJlue-noso is nearly as bad and ugly in his ways

as John l^dl.

One of thep.i said to me onet down to Nova Scotia

:

" Oh, Mr. Sliek, aint it dreadful jcnirneyin' hero in the Fpring.

Thoro is nothin' but veal, veal, voal for cvcrlastinly to cat here.—

I

am actilly starved to death."

Sais J, "Friend, so was I at first; I cat of so many calves ono

spring, 1 was actilly ashanu;d to look a cow in tho face for six

months ; but at last I found there was more ways of dressin' voal

thaii one, and more things to be had to eat if you kiu)w'd what to

ask for. Folks always give me (he best they have, and when that's

the case I always say, them that ain't content with tho best that can

be got had bettor go without, for thoro is no compulsion in it.

a

;l
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dnimllht^ »pihii fhr nlti^h <iriiJ Jivrfu /he (h't/rsfion. Toll you wbnt,

friend. 7'/ir lm\, f/miii/h lirjiinh rrrn/ rose /uu (I, fhnrii, rainrn hitrk,

hxidcd v'lth liouvi/ from liix vdvih/ca ; (iiul irhj/ s/m'i/ffii't otlu'r

toiin'sfs (li) t/in stniic' That's Iho way to shorten tho road, lesson the

toil, and make travollin' ])loasant."

"('heap talkin', IMr. Sliok," said bo, "but T aint usod to it; and

if I onct roaob my oomfortablo bonu!, oatob mo loavin' it again for

such an outlandish place as this. 1 am half-frozen to death with tho

cold."

"Well," says I, (for T knew more of bim than be dreamed of,)

"it is cold, that's a fact; and it's hutky for you, you have a com-

fortable homo— tho' 1 hav(! known many a man's house u)ade too

hot for bim somotimos afon> now. b'or my part, rd(! as loaf travol

as stay homo with a seoldin' wife, cryin' cbildnMi, and a smoky
chimney."

]f you'd a seed the puzoled look be gave to my innocent face,

'twould have done you good. It was as much as to say: "(Jon-

found them rand(mi shots. T vow you hit me that time tho' you

didn't take aim." Them's the sort of follows that make the greatest

fuss at hotels always. Jf tnncllvn^ hare, to put up irifh a ijoodral

noriK times, .so hare i'lni/trcprrx too, that's a farf.

A nigger now is a pattern man. Ifo singH bits of songs, or playa

on the Jow's-barp, or whistles all tbo way, throws stoiKis at the

birds, mocks the sciuirnil's cbirrupin' out of fright at his Itlaok face;

and when the little dogs rusb out o* tbo houses and bark at him as

be passes along, bo stops, bow-wows at tboni, and chases thoiri homo
again, and tluiu roars out a larliu' till tho woods fuirly ring with his

merry yagh, yagh, yagb.

At night, (be way be tucks in bis supper is a caution to a boa-

constrictor, for it would give him tbo dispopsy.

Free fpiartcrs arc pleasant things for them who bante got notbin'

to pay with, so next day bo oversleeps bims(!lf on purpose, and
instead of lindin' fault with bis accommodation, finds fault with bis

own foot, and pretends for to limp, and the children won't let bim
go. Afore dipnor, says be: " Missis lend me tho axe, jthfase, till I

chop you up a lovely lot of fire-wood, and split enough kindlin'

stuff to heat the oven for a week;" and the way he makes chips fly

aint no matter.

Then bo turns to and piles it up in tbo porch snug, and fofcbcs

in a groat big back-log tbo chimney-placo will hardly hold— lirgo

euough almost for an ox to pull.

" Missis, let mo draw you a })U(!kct of water. Dom are beautiful

little hands o' yourn is (do soft for de woli-pole. ('omo, young
masters, .«po8on you comes along wid mo and see .lulta carry a full

bucket on bis liend and nebbor spill a drop, tho' poor .Tuba's feet
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berry tender now from travellin' on dcra arc prcpostilous hard

roads."

I guess be aint asked to stay anotbcr day and aint told he is wel-

come ! Oh ! of course not ! Tiien be has been a great traveller,

havin' ouct made a trip to Jamaica, and has wonderful stories to

tell that beat British officers' tiger hunts all to rags. The cocoa-

nuts were so big there, ho was obliged to wear an iron skillit on his

pate for fear they might fall from the trees and split it open ; and

one day the monkeys caught him asleep, slipt off the pot, and stole

it to cook their victuals in. True as rates, masters, and not a word

of regraggeration in it, I do assure you.

That was the boy to tind a welcome. The youngsters actilly cried

when he went away, gave him a handful of cents, and walked two

miles on the road with him to hear bis stories of sharks and whales.

There is another advantage of this temper, that even niggers

don't know
;
you can lam as you travel. I lamed more from talk

in Loudon than ever I did in books in my life, and noted it better.

For example—as they say in cypheriu' books— I sit alongside of a

larned man at some grand dinner; now larncd men in a gineral

way are all as stiupid as owls, they keep a devil of a thinkin', but

they don't talk. So I stirs up old Iloroglyphic with a long pole
j

for it's after dark lights is lit, and it's time for owls to wake up and
gaze.

" i have been tryiu' to road that are book on Nincvah," said I.

" Oh !" sais he, '• what do you thmk of it T
" It wants the pickaxe and crowbar," sais I.

" Pickaxe and crowbar !" sais he, for that made him turn half

round, and open his eyes and stare.

Only surprise a man, Sijuirc, and ho can't help listcnin'.

" I call it a hard case," said I. " The author has spent amost

a mortal long time in diggin' up these curiosities that have been

onder ground Lord knows how many centuries, and now ho has gone

right off, and buried them all again in a book, as hard to get into as

the old vaults."

"Exactly," said he; "you have just hit it—very well expressed,

and very graphically—that is the principal defect in the book."

"P'raps, Sir," said I, "you would be kind enough to sumtotaliso

for me the annnnit of his discoveries in a few words too, for I won't

bore you," said I.

Well in ten minutes you havo the whole j and if you want an'

explanation, ho is just the boy to give it. It's just the same now
in a log-hut. The settler, poor lonely, honest, simple critter haint

no 'book laruiu', but he is ao(iuainted with some things you aint,

that's a fact. I never met a man yet that couldn't give mo a wrinkle,

from a captain of one of our nuni-of-war in the iMeditorranean, that

I heard tell Lady B the way to peel onions without tingliu' hev
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eyes, was to hold a pin between her teeth, down to Sinful Joy tho

niffjer at the three mile plains, who gave inc the wonderful cure for

jaundice I boast so much of

At every turn there is somcthin' to observe and remember, which,

old tho' it be, is new to you—some impliment, some machine, some

strange culture of curious plants, and things put to uses you never

dreamed of, is turnin' up all the time. It was in Persia I larned the

art of stupifyin' fish, and makin' them float on the surface, without

hurtin' them, for food ; and the first chance I get, I will try it in tho

intickcrcl fishary. It was at a Quaker's in Genesee I first met with

the little windmill for sawing my tire-wood I have to Slickville, and

in South America I larned to pysen an arrow that killed deer in-

Ktaiitly without affectiu' the venison, and in France the way to hatch

fish-spsiwn, and on the Ilhono the wonderful, but simple and cheap

plan of the llomauf?, of buildin' houses of loam superior to bricks.

It was by travcllin' 1 picked up that valuable collection of receipts I

showed you onct.

]Jut the greatest advantage of all of this itineration is, you can

look back with pleasure on travel. You forget the little ups and
downs, and crosses and losses, and bumps and thumps, and brambles

and scrambles by the way ; but memory has it all sketched out in

landscapes like, rail handsome for you, that imagination has helped

to put in gilt frames. And tho' the forrest in them paiutins contains

rocks, underbrush, and boggy spots, where you slumped about, broke

down, or lost your way, you see nothin' in the background but a

mass of wavin' wood, or in the foreground but green fields, windin'

roads, and smooth rivers. Time has mellowed the pictur'.

Yes, I can and do often stop short, turn round, shade the sun off

my eyes with my hands, and look back at my travels over this

unovarsel world with pleasure. But if it was all barren, all dark,

all hardship, and all privation, as some grumblin' fools find it, what
in natur' would life be? Why, it wouldn't bo endurable; it 'ed

give pain, and not pleasure. You'd be afraid to look back, because

it would awaken onpleasant recollections, and you'd be skeer'd to

look forred; for if the world don't please you when young, it can't,

in the natur' of things, when you are old, that's a fact. That's my
philosophy, at least, and so it is Black Juba's also.

My plan is this. I src/i; tke suiinij side of life alionys, unless the

iccaihcr is too hot, and then I go to the shade. The chawjes in tht

temperature make inc ("njoij both.

And now, havin' written this epistle, I shall turn round to the

fire, light my cigar, put my feet up on the mantel-piece, and enjoy a
smoke, and think of old times, lloping to hear soon from you,

I rcniiiin, dear Sir,

¥our faithful friend,

Sam Slick."



SAM SLICK'S WISE SAWS

AND

MODERN INSTANCES.

CHAPTER I.

CHAT WITH THE PRESIDENT.

Before leaving the States for the lower provinces, I went up to

"Washington, to meet some old friends assembled there, that I had

known to England, as well as to see the President, who wanted me
to accept the office of a commissioner, and to report privately to him
on the fisheries on the shores of Nova Scotia, New Brunswick, and
Prince Edward Island. I dined quietly with him one day, a dis-

cussing the latter subject, and its importance to our coasting and
interior trade, when he pressed the office on me in rael aernest.

"We don't work for nothin' you know, Mr. Slick," sais he,

" things aint fixed up right, when you only find paper, quills, and
tape, there must be somethin' to keep the pen agoin, besides fingers

and ink. You will be paid liberally, as it becomes our great nation,

for your services; and what do you say to my placiu' a naval schooner

at your disposal to make your tour in, and to protect our fishermen ?

W^ouldn't that more comport with dignity, and be goin' the whole

figure, and doin' the thing genteel?"
" Thank you. Sir," sais I, " a national vessel would spile all, it

would make folks scary about talkin' to me ; and as our citizens are

brcakiu' the treaty all the time, wo mustn't sanction it like, openly

and officially, but just wink at it, and pass on, as if we didn't see it

or kpow it. None are so blind as those that won't see, and nothin'

is so easy as to hood-wink them that's too inquisitive. Oh, dear 1

how often. President, I have krfod ready to die, at the way I made
a custom-house officer at Bangor wink. I smuggled— no, I won't

(20)
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say that, for I'd scorn to smuggle, it's a low thing— but I imported

several times British goods to that city from Nova Scotia, but forgot

to enter them regular; and when Bigelow Piueo, the officer, came to

search (a very pious, consciencious man he was, too, an elder among ^„

the elect, and an awful large seven-foot down-easter ; they used to

call him Big Pineo), ' Brother Pineo,' sais I, ' verily I'm glad to safe*

you ; how is the good lady to hum, and the little Bigs, eh ? None
of 'em, I guess, will ever make the man their father is, as Widow
Atwater said to me, when she first sot eyes on you : Laws me, Mr.

Slick, who is that noble-lookin' man ? he is the handsomest I ever

saw in all my born days. My ! what a fine man !'
"

"
' Friend Slick,' he would say, with an inward chuckle, like a

half-grunt, and a half-cough (Christian men never larf), 'thee aint

improved, I see, by being among the heathen colonists, that live

away down where the sun riseth. What in natur' hast thee got in

all these trunks ?' ^^
"Smuggled goods,' sais I, 'of course.* Wis%
" ' Oh yes !' sais he ; ' and if they were, thee wouldst fetch them

here to be seized, of course ! How soft thee is !'

" And then he gave another chuckle at that bright idea of hisn,

that made his chest heave again. ' But,' sais I, * look for yourself,

brother, and sarch well. Here's my spectacles,' and I took out a

pair of tortoise-shell ones, that had the glasses slipt out, and two
gold eagles slipt in.'

" ' What in the world are these ?' sais he.

" ' Magnifiers,' sais I. ' Put them on, and nothin' will escape

you ; and if you can't see through them at first, practice will soon

make you parfect. Accept 'em for my sake, for they are curiosities,

that's a fact. The benighted colonists wear them, when the sun
shines, to keep it from hurtin' their eyes. But come, that's a good
man, put the chalk mark on my traps right ofT, for I want to be a
movin'.'

" Well, he put the spectacles in his pocket ; and as he stooped

down to chalk the trunks, sais he :
' Verily thee is different from

other men, in all thee doeth ; scein' I can take no fees,- thee hast

adopted this mode to obviate a hard law. If these trunks contained

smuggled goods, of a sartainty thee wouldst not fetch them here, so

I will mark them.'

" No, President, we must wink, or put on solid gold spectacles,

like Bigelow Pineo, and look without scein'. I would prefer going
down in one of our coastin' vessels, careless-like, slippin' into this

harbour, and dodgin' into that, and while the captain is tradin' here
and tradin' there pick up all the information I want. If we had
them fisheries, they would bo worth more to us than California."

" I fhink so too," sais he. " I had no idea of their immense ex-

tent urjtil lately. I actilly saw a barrel of Nova Scotia mackerel
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Amphlitt was out here some years ago, I knowed him. Gineral

Ichabod Shegog came to me one day, and sais he, ' There's an Eng-

lish lord to the Trecmoni j would you like to go and have a look at

iiim ?'

"
' Well, I would,' sais I, 'that is a fact, for I never see one in

my life; but how shall we rig up?'
" ' Why,' sais be, ' I guess I'll go in a general's uniform, and you

had better go full fig as a grand master mason, for the dress is

splendid.'

"And we did so; the lord was gracious and affable, and a con-

siderable smart man, I tell you. He seemed a good deal struck with

our appearance, and I thought he felt a little mean, seein' that he

warnt dressed for company, for be had nothin' on but a common
frock coat, plaid trowsers, and buff waistcoat, coloured neckcloth,

and great thick-soled shoes, and short gaiters. I guess he had to sail

pretty close to the wind, for they do tell me the nobility are all over

head and ears in debt to England. Heavens and airth how the Gin-

eral raved when he came out.

" < What,' sais he, ' that little fellow a lord ? have they no better

timber to Britain to maKe one out of than that ondessized half-starved

looking critter ? Well I vow I never want to see another lord, 'til I

see the Lord Jehovah.'

"But Shegog warnt much of a man of the world, and, what's

wuss, he is so chock full of consait, he never will be. The lord was
short, there's no doubt of that, but he could not help it, for he would
have growed more, I do suppose, if he could. Lord Amphlitt was
not a bad name for the poor critter—was it ? a small book is called

a pamphlet, and he was one-eighth smaller than that j but a small
house, after all, well filled, is Letter than an emptjf palace.

" Now who the plague would have guessed that that Lord Am-
phlitt is the same as Lord Scilly ? If it warnt for the Scilly Light
on the chart, I should never recollect his name, 'til the end of time

ran out. But go on."

" Well, as I was sayin', Horton had the floor, and if he didn't

talk it into 'em, it's a pity. He's a pretty speaker, the best I've

heard in England by a long chalk, and the best proof that what he
said hit hard, was you might have heard a pin fall. It's a different

kind of speakin' from what our great gni^» use, and I aint quite sure

I don't like it better. Tber» '& Te8f|> oration and more business in it,

it's all to the point, or good gaards and blows well planted. He was
at a rival lord, and he sartainly did make the little man look small
enough, you may depend.

" Well, the next day, we had a grand dinner at the embassador's.

Diplomatists, statesmen, and the gracious knows who all were there.

Well, among them was Lord Horton ; but I couldn't get a chat witlr

- .
*
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him then, for dinner was served as soon as he arrived, but I managed
it in the even in'.

" Lord Dunk Peterborough, or some such name, sat alongside of

me, and took to praisin' our great nation at a great pace. It fairly

took me in at first, I didn't see his drift; it was to draw me out, and
set me a boastin' and a braggin* I do suppose. And I fell into the

trap before I knowed it.

" Arter trottin' me round a bit, sais he, * Your minister is a worthy
representative of your glorious country. He is a scholar and a
gentleman. One of his predecessors did nothing but compare. If

you showed him a pack of hounds, they were nothing to what hun-
dreds had in Virginia and the southern States. If a fine tree, it

was a mere walking stick to an American one. If a winning race-

horse, he had half a dozen that would, as he expressed it, walk away
from him like nothing; and so on. Well, there was another who
could talk of nothing but satinettes, coarse cotton, the slave trade,

and what he used to call New England domestics. It is refreshing

to find your nation so well represented.'

" All this was said as civil as you please, you could not fault his

manner a bit;; still I can't say I quite liked it. I knew there was
some truth in it ; but how little or how much I couldn't tell, not

bein' much of a scholar. Thinks I to myself, I'm a man more used

to givin' than takin' pokes, and never could keep 'em long without

returnin' them with interest. So go on, I'll see what you are about,

and then I rather guess I can take my part with you.
" Sais he, * I'm told his Latin is very pure.'
"

' It's generally allowed there can't be no better,' sais I, ' there

is nobody to Cambridge— our Cambridge I mean— that can hold a

candle to him.'
"

' It's fully equal,' sais he, ' to the generality of the monastic

Latin of the middle ages.'

" I was adrift here : I didn't like the expression of his eye— it

looked quizzical ; and I must say, when lamed subjects come on the

carpet, I do feel a little grain streaked, for fear I shall have to con-

fess ignorance, or have to talk and make a fool of myself. Thinks

I to myself, if his Latin is good, why didn't he say it was as good

as what the Latins spoke or wrote, and not stop half-way at what

Minister used, I am sure, to call the dark ages ? However, I'll look

quizzical too, and put my best foot out.

"
' As good as that of the middle ages ?' sais I ; ' why, that's not

sayin' much for it eithei. Aint he a middle-aged man himself? and

hasn't he been at it all his life ?'

"
' Well, Slick,' sais he, * that's uncommon good ; that's one of

the best tldngs I have heard for a long time, and said so innocently

too, as if you really meant it. Capital, by Jove ! Come, I like

that amazingly.'
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"Think's I to myself, it's more than I do, then; for I diili't

understand you, and I don't know the raeanin' of what I said myself.

But I'll pay you off binieby, Master Dunk—see if I don't.

" Sais he, lowerin' his voice, confidential-like, * what a pity it is

that he is a Unitarian !'

'* Now, thinks I, my boy, I've got you off dead languages in upon

livui' subjects, I'll play with you as a cat does with a mouse.
"

' He wouldn't be an honest man, if he warn't,' sais I; * he'd be

beneath contempt.'
*'

' Well,' sais he, ' I never argue about religion, and will there-

fore not pursue the subject farther; but it creates a great prejudice

here.'

" 'Religion,' sais I, 'my good friend,' lookin' all amazed, 'why,

what in natur' has religion to do with it ? It has neither art nor

part in it.'

"
' E.xactly,' said he, 'that's the very point. People here think a

Unitarian little better than an infidel.'

"
' Then you niight,' sais I, 'just as well say a Tory was an infidel,

or a Whig, or a Protectionist, or a Free Trader, or anybody elsej

there would be just as much sense in it. I believe in my heart the

English will never understand us.'

" ' Pray, may I ask,' said he, ' what you call a Unitarian V
" ' Sartainly,' sais I; 'for when folks go to argue, they ought first

to know what they are talkin' about ; to define their terms, and see

they understand each other. I '11 tell you in a few words what a
Unitarian is.'

"Just then. Minister speaks up, (and it's a curious thing, talk of

the devil, and he is sure to heave in sight directly), ' Pass the wine,

Mr. Slick, I'll help myself.' ' And push it on, your Excellency,'

sais I J 'but I never pass wine— it ain't considered lucky in Slick-

ville.' This made a laugh and a divarsion, and I continues :
* You

see, my Lord, our general Government is a federal one, exercisin'

sartain powers delegated to it by the separate States, which, with

this exception, are independent sovereignties. Every State is a unit,

and those units form a whole ; but the rights of the separate States

are as sacred as the rights of the Government to Washington ; and
good patriots everywhere stand by their own units, and are called

Unitarians; while some are for strengthenin' the general Govern-
ment, at the expense of the individual sovereignty, and these are

called Federalists ; and that's the long and the short of the matter.

And what on airth religion has to do with these nicknames, I don't

know.'
" Sais he, ' I never knew that before : I thought Unitarians were

a religious sect, being another name for Socinians, and I am very
glad to hear this explanation.'

3
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"Tliinlcs T, T liopt' it will do y^u good; it is :is <j;ood as a iniildlc-

liMtiii, ;it. :my rale.

" Afit r SDiiK! I'lirtlicr talk, sals lio, * Voiir Minislor is not a vory

easy iiiaii to irrt ac(|iniiittM| with, is he a fair speeiuien ot" the New
I'iii!j:lainli;rs y for he is vory t'<»M.'

" Here's at you again, blaster Lord Dunk, sais I; you ain't quite

8old yet, though you arc bespoke—that's a fact. ' AVell,' sais f, * he

is cold, hut that's his misfortune, and not his fault : it's a wonder to

nio ho aint dead long ago. lie will never bo <juite thawed out. The
chill wont into his marrow.'

*'
' NVhat ehill T sais he; * is not that liis natural manner?'

"' How can you ask sueh a r|uestion as that, my Lord i" sais L
' When he left I'olleire as a vouny; man, he entered into the ice trade

to supply New Orleens with ieo, and a grand spec he made of it

;

but it near upon cost him his life, lie was a great hand to drive

business, and if yt)u want to drive business with us, you must work
yourself. IJo was at the iee lake day and night auiost, a handlin'

of it ; and the last vessel ho loaded that year he went in hiT him-

self. His berth was near the companion-ladder, the best berth iu

the ship, but it jines on to the hold, and the chill of that iee cargo,

especially when he got into the hot climate of New Orleens, so pene-

trated his jints, ami limbs, and marrow, he has never been warm
since, and never will; ho tells luc it's exfendiu' upwards, and he is

afeard of his heart.'

'* Well, he roared right out; he haw-hawed as loud as a man
cleverly and politel}' can at a gentleman's table, and says he, 'That's

the best contrived story to e.xeuse a cold manner I ever heard in my
life. It's capital, upon my word !'

" ' So it was, Slick,' sai^l the I'rcsicfcnt; 'it was well done. That

was a first-rate bam ! IJut I must say, some of the New-England
strait-laced folks are mortal cold— that's a fact, and the worst of it

is, it ain't intermittent; they are iced down e'en amost to the freez-

in'-point, and the glass always stands there. The ague is nothin'

to it, for that has its warm iits; but sonic of them folks have the

cold lit always, like Ambassador. No wonder the I'uritans tolerated

wine, rum, gin, brandy, and all that, and forbade kissia' ; it was, I

suppose, to

'
' Comiionnd for sins they were inclined to,

15y d.ininiug those they had no mind to.' '

My niece to Chavlestinvn told nic, that when her father's broth(f

came frotn Now IJedford, and kissed her, he was so cold it actilly

gave her the tootliaohe for a week— fact, I do assure you, Slick
;

folks may say what they like, a vohl manner never corcreif a tccrm

heart ; hat water fnijiart,-^ a tjlow even to a si/ccr ieajjut; but go on,

I beg pardon for iuterruptiug of you.'

jnnl
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'< 'Tlif-re are stranger things, Lord Dtitik,' smis T, ' in rnni lif<> thnn

in rictioii; but an iMiglislinian won't bi'licvc in iiMytliin' tint aint

backed by a bet. Now I'll tell you a story will astonish y uir weak

[nerves, of a niueii strongiT ease than thu Ambassador's (bill, and

[rU stake a hundred dollars on its truth with you. You've heard

if (Jenoral Montgomery,' sais 1, 'haven't you, and his attack on

Quebec i"

" * T cannot say T have,' he said. * I think there was a French-

uan of tiie name of Montcalm, who distinguished himself at Que-

bec ; but Montgomery—Montgomery, no, I never beard of bim.'

'''The fact is, the Knglish got such a tarnal liekin' in the revo-

lutionary war, tluy try to get rid of the subject by savin' it was a

little provincial affair, and jiretend to know nothin' about it. Well,

Montgomery attacked it in winter, and pretty nearly carried it under

cover of a snow-storm ; but the garrison was prepared for him, and

though it was awful coM weather, gave him such a warm reception,

that he was about to retire, when he and his two aidecamps were

killed at one shot. He left a good many poor fellows behind him

killed, wounded, and prisoners. Among them that was nearly froze

to death, in fact he never was the same man afterwards, was General

Peep— he was then Colonel IVep, and served as a volunteer, lie

ms nearly stiff when they hauled him in, and then they thrust him
|nto a cold stone-room, without a fire, and arterwards sent him to

England, where he remained till the peace. That winter campaign

learly fixed his flint for him. Talk of Ambassador's chill, bad as

It is, it is nothin' to his. One of his legs never had any more feelin'

In it arterwards. He used to keep a tavern down to Sliekville.'
''

' What ! a General keep a tavern,' said he, and he opened his

^ycs wide, and wrinkled the hair of his head with astonishment.
'

' To be sure,' said I, ' why not as well as any other citizen ?

That's the reason our taverns are so good, because they are kept by
men of honour. You can't say as much as that of every tavern in

London, I know. "Well, I've often seen the old General sittiw' out

Ion his stoop smokin', but the cigars and liquor of his house never

cost him anything; he made them all out of his leg that had no
feelin' in it. He used to bet folks he could run a pin further into

lis leg than they could into theirs, and in course he always won the

lay—and didn't they jump, and screech, and scream with the pnin,

R'hen they tried to outdo him ! Once I saw him win a hogshead
)f brandy from the Captain of a Cape CoddcT that had just arrived

From France, by bettiu' him he would run a pin clear in up to the

lead, and walk across the room with it; and he did it, allliough 1
^nust say he made a plaguoy wry face too, us if he hud a little over-

lone it.

"
' Well, that beats all uatur',' said the Captin ; ' but Gineral,

lihat ere calamity fell on you in your country's cause; take the

#
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brandy, it will make your log feel again like a Christian's leg, and
your toes tingle too if you take enough of it; nnd when that is done

send nie word, and we Cape Cod skippers will club and send you
another one.'

'*
' You doubted,' sais I, ' my lord, about his Excellency's chill

;

what do you think of this case ? Aint it a whopper?'
" ' I don't for a moment doubt your word, Mr. Slick ; and there-

fore pray don't misunderstand me,' said he ;
' but there is some mis-

take in it. It is incredible ; for if the leg had been so devoid of

all feeling it would have mortified. There must have been some
slight of hand in this, otherwise it does not appear impossible.'

" ' Well,' sais I, ' if I make a mistake it's my fault. I'll bet you
a hundred dollars that Minister corroborates it.'

" * Done !' sais he.

" * And done !' sais I ; and we shook hands.
" Just before the room was vacated. Lord Horton and Lord Dunk

Peterborough bein' the only two left, I saw it was my time. Horton
had been talkin' to Minister, and had just made his scrape, and was
for quittin'. When he reached the door he turned and paused.

" ' Mr. Slick,' sais he, ' one word with you, if you please.'

" That was grand ; it was just what I wanted; a diversion like in

my favour.

" * In one minute, my lord,' sais I :
' only one minute.*

" ' Minister,' sais I; did you know General Peep ?'

" ' Very well,' he said ; for he was a man of few words.
" ' Do you recollect the remarkable power he had,' said I, of bein*

able to thrust a pin into his leg without flinchin' ?'

" * I have seen him do it a hundred times.'

" ' You are sure it penetrated ?' said I.

" ' Certain,' said he ; ' quite positive.'

" And then he kind of inclined his body forward, as much as to

say, ' I guess you may go now,' and we took the hint, bowed, and

made off.

" * Ai'e you satisfied, my lord ?' sais I.

" ' I must be,' he answered ; * the terms have been complied with,

but I cannot understand it yet. It is the most wonderful thing I

ever heard. I'll send you a cheque in the morning for the amount
of the bet. Good-night.'

" * Beg pardon, Lord Horton,' sais I, ' for keepin' of you waitin',

but I was just referrin' to Minister to decide a bet between Lord
Dunk and me.'

" * What day can you come and dine quietly with me ?' said he.

' I want to talk to you very much on colonial subjects, which no one

understands half as well as yourself
" ' Sorry, my lord,' sais I, ' but I am engaged every day until my

departure, which is by the next steamer.'

#
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"'With pleasure,' pais I. *I am goiri' tn-inori'W wIuk- T uni.-'l

go, but wIkm-c I needn't stay ;' and we slinDJv hands and part, d

" There is some satisfaction in talkin' to a nian like that, he cnii

talk up to you, or talk down, as the case may be ; the otlier ft.llow

thinks he knows everything, but he don't know this : // rtfjin'irx a

ijooil stock of vit to sH vp for a wntj ; and (hat thovijh qHi;:;:in' is

ren/ fi/casanf, it's a game that tiro ran phnj at.

" In the niornin' up comes a

I sent back in a note.

"
' Dear Lord Dunk,

"'I return you the cheque, which T cannot think of retainin'

under the circumstances. The leg which was the subject of the bet

was as good as the monastic Latin of the middle ages, and like it,

was a tolerably good imitation, for it was a cork one.

" * Yours always,
"

' Sa.muel Slick.'

" Now that's what I call sending as good as you get.'

"Exactly," said the President; '* it don't do to let benighted

foreigners take airs before our citizens, relative to any of our depart-

mental officers. My ambassadors may not dance as elegantly as

European courtiers, but they can walk round them in a treaty, that's

u fact. I think, we may fairly boast, Mr. Slick, and it's a fact we
have a right to bo proud of, and a sign of great intellectual supe-

riority, that we have the best of the bargain in every treaty we have
made with every nation in the world, from the English down to the

Indians. It's a great feather in our cap of Liberty, Mr. Slick, for it

is the feather that forms at once the warrior's plume and the diplo-

matist's pen. You must help me to a hint how to get these fish-

cries. Now they are going to build railroads through the provinces,

I propose to grant, as an equivalent for the fisheries, leave to use our
lines for the mails, if they prefer it to their own. We must offer

something like an omelette souffle, that looks large, though it is only
a mouthful of moonshine. You take, Slick, don't you?"
"A nod is as good as a wink to a blind horse," sais I.

"Oh no," he continued; "our Latin aiut good, and our English
nint good—at least so they say; but there is one admission at least

they must make, they have felt that our swords are good. 13ut go
on," said the President, " I want to hear about Lord Horton. I
<X)\int it a great privilege to hear you talk, for you are a man who
travels with your eyes open always."

"7^7/ 7/ou. v:Ji'it, PfciiiiJent^" sais 7, ^' sccin' is hdievirC ; hut it

aint them that stare the vv'M v:ho see the lest always,"
3*
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CHAPTER 11.

STEALING A SPEECH,

" Well," sais I, continuin' my confab with the President the next

mornin', "the day after the bet, I was up to my eyes in business,

gettin' the papers in my charge in order for quittin' the embassy.

We all met at lunch ; it was our great meal, for it was the hour,

you know, we was used to feed at home, and artcr all it seems most

proper, for natur's dinner bell rings at one. Dinner, therefore, was
only a matter of form arter that, and used for show and hospitality.

Champain was our only liquor, for that's what we use to our hotels,

where it is the best and cheapest wine ; there it is the dearest, but

who cares? Uncle Sara pays for all. I suppose you don't know
that gentleman," sais I, " President ;" and I gave him a wink.
" Well, ril tell you who he is.

"You have heard of John Bull, it is the gineral name of the

English, as * Frog ' is of the French ; and a capital name it is, for he

has all the properties of that brute. Breachy as Old Scratch,

breakin' down neighbours' fences, runnin' off with other bulls'

wives, bellowin' at nothin', ready to fight everybody and everything,

and so stupid, if he sees red cloth he makes right at it, full chizel,

cross-grained, onsartain, and d \ngerous, you can neither lead him,

nor coax him, nor drive him. The only way to, manage him is to

hopple him, and fortunately he is pretty well hoppled with the

national debt, It's a weight to his heels that spiles his runnin', and

keeps him to homo to paw up the dust and roar for his own amuse-

ment. Well, Uncle Sam is us. Uncle is a nice word, aint it. Sir?

It's a word of kindness and affcotion. Ho is a brother of your father

or your mother ', and if he has no chicks of his own, pets all hia nephew*
and nieces, makos them presents, acpda them to school, pays for

their visits, and when he dies loaves all hia ready rhino to them.

There is nothin like an uncle, but * Uncle Sam * \a the president of

all uncles. He adopts the whole nation, and pays alj the household

of the State, He is pretty well imposed upon too sometimes, They
take it out of him whenever they can, but protend a]l the time that

what they do is for his go^d and benefit, and swear they haint onb

mite or morsel of sellish.jOss in 'em. It's all for * Uncle Sam.'

They'd die by him if it was necessary, but they had a pjagucy sight,

sooner live by him, that's a fact, Our fifst uncle was 8am Washr
ington, and artcr tliat wo called them all Sam. Sister Sail's chil-

dren—the little cuuiiin' ones—call mo * Uncle Sam,' cause I pays

for them all. Snnje of thcf>e days I hope I shall be Father Sam,
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and then I shall see if the tune of these critters is altered and new
set with variations.

" JBut I was spealdn' of the lunch. Sais Preserved Fish to me
the other attache—awful name that, aint it ? The fact is, the old

Fishes of New Hampshire were Puritans of the strictest school,

makin' Sunday a day and a half long, by beginnin' at twelve o'clock

on Saturday; though Preserved has got bravely over that, he drinks,

as he says, ' like a fish,' swears all the newest invented slang oaths,

and plays cards every night, and the devil all the time. Well some

hundred and fifty years ago, a baby or spawn Fish like to have died

of the croup or the cholic, or some ailment or another, but got

through it, and his mother called him that was so mercifully saved
' Preserved ;' so there has been a Preserved Fish in the family ever

since. Well his father, ' Old Prcsarved,' has great interest in Var-

mont, and Maine, and New Hampshire, where he makes cookin'

stoves with the barrel-oven top, at his celebrated factory at Maple
Sugar Grove, and sets them up himself, which fetches him into every

man's house. The women all swear by the stoves (and they are a

first chop article, that's a fact), and in course by him, and the men
ditto their wives. He can influence all the elections there up and
down, and get his son on the embassy, as one of the paid attaches.

If he would take care of himself that critter would get on, but he

won't, he can't change his natur'. A hcrrin' remains a herrin', and
a dolphin a dolphin, and a skate a skate, and this 'odd Fish' will

be the same, till a shark or porpoise sucks him in, head, gills, and
tail.

" ' Well,' sais Presarved to me, ' if your friend Lord Dunk was
here to-day, he wouldn't say ' Uncle Sam ' was cold, I know. See
how he smiles, and smirks, and rubs his hands ; depend on it he feels

good all over. And that reminds me of your bet; you don't intend
for to go for to send that feller's cheque for the hundred dollars back,

like a nateral born fool, do you?'
" ' Sartainly, I do,' sais I. ' He was bit, and it don't convene to

the character of our embassy to do the thing that's mean.'
" ' The character of the embassy be damned,' said he. ' I railly

thought you knowcd too much of the world for that. Why you are
the only Connecticut man I ever mot with that even ever heard of a
conscience, except on a Sunday.'

"'Well, if you stay here much longer,' said I, 'I guess the cha-
racter of our embassy will be what you'd wish it. ]Jut if you had
such a hook in your gills. Master Fish, you'd be glad enough to open
your mouth, and have it taken out, and then be thrown back in the
water, I know.'

"
' Slick,' said he, ' if ever you dare to make fun of my namo

I'll—'
• ^

" 'Take a glass of wine with you, say, that's the way to finish the



32 STEALING A SPEECH,

sentence, for I sliall only have two or three days more at the furdest,

and that's too short to quarrel in.'

"'Well/ said he, ' 1 believe you arc half right. Scipio, Sovae

chaiiipain.'
'^

' ]iut what makes Uncle Sum so good-natured to-day?" said I.

"'Why/ said he, 'some college don called here, a sort of crack

man, a double first, I think they called him; and he and Uncle Sam
had a discussion about some Greek passage. Since he went away the

old coon has been up to his eyes in Greek; and I rather guess, from

his manner, that he has found out that he is right.'

" Sais I, amovin' up to his cend of the table, 'What does your

Excellency think of the Latin of the middle ages ?"

" Sais ho, 'Sam, don't call me, when we are located and domesta-

cated together, 'your Excellency,' it's all bunkum, you know.''

"' Well,' sais I, 'we are in a land of titles. Sir, a place where

folks thinks a great deal of 'em; and if we don't do it wheu alone,

perhaps we will bo too free and easy in public'
"

' Well,' sais he, 'and it's no use talking. ^People do like handles

to their names, perhaps there is some truth in that.'

" ' Besides,' sais I, we approbate it all over our great nation. Do
you recollect the horseforry above Katskill ou the Hudson ?'

'
' Perfectly,' said he.

"
' And old Hip Van Hawser the ferryman, and his two splendid

galls Gretchen and Lottchcn. Oh, my sakes ! weren't they whole

teams of themselves, and a horse to spare ? That wicked little devil

Gretchen was as quick as a foxtrap, and as strong as a man. If she

clinched you, it warn't easy to break her hold, I tell you. I recollect

a romp 1 onct had with her.'
"

' Well never mind that, at present,' sais he, good-naturedly

;

' but I recollect old Hip Van Hawser perfectly.'

" 'IJut don't 3'ou mind his darters?' sais I; 'for it caused more
than half the people to cross the ferry just to git a squint at them
beauties.'

"'We won't mind them just now,' said he; 'but what of old

Hip ?'

" ' Well,' sais I, 'just to show you how universal titles are even

in our almighty cverlastiu' country, and how amazin' fond fellers are

of 'em, I'll tell you what Kip Van Hawser said.

" ' The first time I ever crossed over that ferry,' sais old Rip to

me: 'Gineral,* sais he, 'just stand near your horse, for it's more
rougher as common to-day ; for you see and ondcrstand and know
that when the wind blows so like the teyvil den it is rough, and

Avhcn do wind go down den de wave go right down too more faster

than it got up. So, gineral, just staud near him.'

" ' I aint no gineral,' sais I. ,'7°

" ' Well den, colouel/ sais he.
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" * I aint a colonel, nor an oflficer at all.'

"'Well den judge,' sais he, 'just hold on to de rein.'

" ' I aint a judge or a lawyer either,' said I.

" ' Well den bishop,' said he.

" ' 1 am no bishop nor minister either.'

" ' Oh den, squire.'

" ' Out agin,' I said, laughing, ' I am no squire.*

" Den what de teyvil are you ?' said old Rip, lookin' up and restin'

on his oars.

" ' Nothin',' sais I.

" ' Den,' said he, ' I charge you notin' for ferriage. I carry you

free gratis, for you are de fust man that has crossed for a week that

had no title.'

*'
' And not a penny would he take, but insisted upon my goin*

into his house. Dear me, I am amazed you don't remember those

galls ! There wasn't too much of the old Dutch build about them.

They were
—

'

" Here Ambassador put in his oar with a quiet larf. ' I didn't

say I didn't remember the young ladies. But what question was

that you asked about the Latin language ?*

"
' Why, your Excellency,' said I, ' what sort of Latin was that,

that was written in the middle ages ?'

" ' In general barbarous and poor ; but there was some good, and

that is but little known
;
perhaps Dr. Johnson knew more of their

literature than any man of his day.'
"

' Then it is no great compliment to say of a man's Latin, that

it is about as good as that of the monastic Latin of the middle ages ?'

" ' Decidedly not,' sais he j
' quite the other way. But that re-

minds me of a curious story. You know the little square-built

nobleman, that always sits and looks the peer ? (How singular it is,

Sam, the Whigs are the haughtiest in private, and most tyrannical

in public life, of any folks here !) He goes by the nickname of the
' military critic,' on account of his finding fault with everything the

Duke did in Spain, and always predicting his defeat and ruin. Well,

when the Reform Bill was before Parliament, everybody made flash

speeches, and among the rest, the ' great military critic' He made
a Latin quotation, of which the reporter could only catch the sense,

as he had never met with the lines before ; so when he came to the

newspaper office, he told them its purport—that which is agitated is

durable, but that which is unmoved decays. Well, the editors

couldn't recollect it; they ran over ever so many indexes, time was
pressing, and they had to try their hands at making that meaning
into Latin verse. The next year the puzzle was found out; the

noble peer was about as nmch of a scholar as a military critic ; ho
fobbed it from Boswell's ' Life of Johnson,' who quoted them out

of the fulness of his store of learning. These are the lines/ said
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ho, nrid lin npoatod them ho f;ist tlicj houii(lt!(l liko (ino ovoilastln*

Wprd.
'*' ' (Jivp (Iiciii (() u\v ill jii'iicil, ))l(';is(\ Sir,' H;iid I, 'f'H' [ coiildii't

r('p(>;it tlu'Ui Mil imur liciicc. // aiii/ f/iaf Luliii is so /icd/j/ /o (<ir/j/,

but i;i>H half siic/i (t sfi/ijK /// liiild (if ll.'
"*

Here tlu! President, lirnla; in n^in witli ono of liis conroutidi'd in-

tonuptiiMis. '* Slick," sais lie, " it's ii pity your I'atlicr hadn't .xciit

you to (\)ll('^r<', as mine did nic
;
you would liavo boon n great man,

if lie had, and perhaps filled my shoes." And he hioked good all

over, and twisted his whiskers with his lingers with as nuieh ])Iea-

s>ure as a feller do(!s when he thinks he looks rather killin'. I'hinks

I to niyseli", a man may be a jiresident, and no great shakes either,

for after all he is only the lead horse of a tt-ani. lie has got the

which IS a gre :itgo in him, and that's all; but he can't hold back, whi(d ^ ^
matter, both in statesmen and horses. For if ho slacks up, he is

rid over by those behind him, and gets his neck broke— ho must go

or die. 1 didn't say it tlio', for it don't do in a general way to blart

out all you think. 'j5ut I observed, " JVesident," sais 1, "that's a

question I have often tiiought of, and on the whole, I think it is

more better than as it is. If I had been a scholar, like Ambassador,

1 should have consorted with scholars— for like loves like in this

world— and been above the level. I'ein* under it, as all the masses

are, I've mixed with them, and have a wider rim to my wheel. If

I don't make so deep a mark on the road, 1 move easier, and do less

mischief. While others stick in the mud, I move on. I'oor dear

old Minister, 3Ir. Hopewell, was always at father to send me to

College ; but father used to say tho' ministers knew the way to

heaven, it was the only one they did ; but they knew no more about

the cross-roads of this world than children. So what does he do

but go to Hostoii, undi-r pretence of selling a horse, and walk into

the ortiee of old -lawyer Jiconard I'ie. 'Lawyer,' sais he, '1 want

your advice.'

" VVell, old Pie, who was a pretty crusty fellow, and a knowin'

old coon too, put his big grey eyes on him, and held out his hand,
" "''

' ' ' ortl, as much as to say, if you want me to talk.!j)e;

drop a fee in, if you please. JAtin/rra oi'iit llhc coar/iDun, thcij take

their fij) hcfoir (ln)j shirt, t'otlurs waif till t/icjoiirnri/ is ortr. ]\nt

father warnt boru yesterday, he'd cut his eye-teeth as well as I'ie,

* I liave Idokoil out the passii<:;c votVrrod to. It oceuvs in I'liswcH's

•'Lil'o of .Iiiliii^dii" (Vol. III. p. 271, ;'>nl edition). Jl is given as a (quota-

tion from Jiinus Vitali.^*, and is as IVdlows

:

" Immotn Inli.'vennt

Kt quic poi'iu'tiio t^iuit, ii.uil.itii inuiicnr."'

The only ditroronco between the ambiissndor's copy and tlio extract, op-

pears to be uu emendation ol" his own, for he has written it Labtfscunt.
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'It80 what docs lie do, but tako hold of it with his own hand,

ainic law, Hcpiire, I want,' .said ho.

<' ' What the ])laguc </i> you want then?" Kaid Pie, tvyin' to get

his bund back; but the old gentlemau held on like grim death to a

dead nigj^er.

" ' 1 want to know,' sai,s father, ' the advantage of goiu' to Cam-

bridge.'

" ' I'll tell you,* sais Pic. 'A colle<jc education sJioivs a man how
(hrillxli Utile other proitli'. h-iiov:.'

" ' 'Zactly,' sais father; * that's just my opinion ; thank you, Sir.'

And lu! give his hand such a squeeze, he forced the ring into the

bone of the other finger, and nearly started the blood under bis

nails. It set the old lawyer a jumpin' and a squeclin', like anything.

" < Confound you,' sais he, ' what do you mean by that?'

" ' Notbin,' sais father, * but a mark of my friendship.' And
while lawyer was a-lookin' at his hand, father made his scrape and

walked off.

" ' Found it out,' said the old man, when ho returned.

"'What, father?' sais I.

" ' College education,' sais he. ' The only good it is, is to show

—

how devilish little other folks know.'
" I believe he was light, I'rosident, aflor all; for you see our best

scholars' Latin is no bettor than the ' monastic Latin of the middle

ages.'
"

" Slick," said the President, " the advice of a lawyer without a

fee, all the world knows, is no good. If the old man had dropped

a dubloon in Pie's hand, ho would have said : ' The advantage of a

college education, is to show you how much more you know than

other people.'
"

** Perhaps so," sais I. " But now you have been to Cambridge,

and I haven't, can you tell mo the Latin or Greek word for india-

rubber shoes ? Why, in course you can't. If you could, and ad-

vertised them that way, who the plague would know what you meant?
Better as it is, Sir. It warn't your Greek made you a president, or

what little Latin I picked up at night-school, that made mo an
attache. But I'll proceed, if you please, with the story. Whore
was I ? ()h ! I have it. It was that part where I said it warnt
that Latin was so heavy to carry, but that you have such a slippery

hold of it.

" ' Now,' sais I, 'your Excellency, that reminds me of a trick T

played a feller onct to Truro, in Nova Scotia. There' was to be a

great temperance meetin', and a lectar, and resolutions moved, and
what not. Well, there was a most consaited goney in the same
house (tho' that's notbin' very strange neither, scein' Blue-nose is

naterally a consaited critter), and as ho was to second the first reso-

lution, had spent uvcuiu' artcr cveniu' in writiu' of his speech, and
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morniu' arter mornin' in gettin' it by heart. Well, tbe day tbo

great mectin' was to be, oif he starts down to the lower village, with

a two-horse waggon, to bring some of the young ladies to hear his

eloquence. Well, as soon as I seed him off, I goes to his desk, takes

bis speech, locks the door, and walks up and down the room, a

readin' of it over and over, like a school-lesson, and in about two or

three hours had it all by heart; and that, that I couldn't repeat

verbatim, havin' a pretty loose tongue of my own, I could give the

sense and meanin' of. But I had it in a manner all pretty slick.

Then I puts the speech back in its place, takes a walk out into the

fields, to recite it aloud, where none could hear, and I succeeded

most beautiful. He returned, as I intended he should, before I

over

went into the

his speech;

room he was

and when he

went back to the house; and when
walkin' up and down, a muttorin'

stuck, lookin' at the writin'.

" ' Hullo,' sais I, ' are you back already ? How's the ladies, and

where are they ?'

" < Hush !' said he. 'Don't talk to me, that's a good feller; it

puts me out, and then I have to cipher it over again. The ladies

are below.'

" ' Well,' sais I, ' I'll go down and see them ;' and, to make a

long story short, the meetin' was organised, the lecture was read, and

the first resolution was moved. I mind that it was a very sensible

one, and passed unanimously. I don't exactly recollect the words,

but its substance— ' Kesolved, That it is the opinion of this meeting,

that those who drink nothin' but water, will have no liquor to buy.*

I rose to second it; and there was great cheerin', and clappin' of

hands, and stampin' of feet ; for I was corsider^.ble popular among
the folks in them diggins. At last, silence was obtained; and I

commenced with Horatio Mulgrave's speech, and delivered it word
for word. Well, it warn't a bad speech for the time and place.

ConsideraMe flowery— mixed with poetry to please the galls, and
Bolemncolly and tearful for the old folk ; sometimes they cheered,

and then they cried. Arter I had got on a piece, Mulgrave sprang

up, half distracted with rage and surprise ; and takin' hold of me by
the coat, ' Why, confound it. Slick,' sais he, ' that's my speech. I

wrote it myself.'

" ' Pooh !' sais I, ' don't bo foolish.'

" ' Well, I never,' said he, * in all my born days ! This beats the

devil ! What a Yankee trick !*

" He said this quite loud. So I stopped short, and paused, and
looked round.

" 'Gentlemen and ladies,' sais I, 'Mr. Mulgrave sais I am speakin'

bis mind, and not my own ; and that it is his oration, and not mine.

It's strange our minds should be so much alike; for if it is actilly

the case, I must be makin' a very poor speech, 1 can tell you. So,

with your leave, I'll sit down.'

thi
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" ' No, no,' sais they ;
' go on, go on.'

"Well, I went on, and fiui.shcd; and when I had done, I turned

round, and said out loud to him, ' Now, Sir, you say I have spoke

your mind?'
" ' So you have,' sais he. ' It's a trick—a cursed Yankee trick !'

% " I come pretty near increasin' the size of the critter's head for

f that, but I bit in. Sais I, 'Ladies and Gentlemen, is that fair to a

'-. stranger like me, that could positively chaw him up, only he don't

like the taste of the coon ?'

? " ' No, no,' sais they, ' it aint fair.'

" 'Well,' sais I, 'I'll tell you what is fair, and that is turn and

turn about. You say I spoke your mind, Sir; now do you speak

mine, when you move the next resolution; and see if it won't be

Hhc best speech you ever made since you was born.' Creation, how
folks larfed! 'Now,' sais I, amoviu' oflF, and settin' down, 'take the

floor.'

I "Well, he got up, and scratched his head— 'Ladies and Gentle-

Jmen,' sais he, 'ahem! that speech is my speech; I made it; and
this is a trick ;' and down he sot.

" Well, I jumped up, and sais I, ' If his mouth has been picked

of his speech, a thing I never heard tell on before, it aint been

kicked of his tongue, for that's safe and sound ; but I'll move the

jpesolution for him, so as to keep thing? astirrin';' and then I give

'Ihem one of my ramblin', funny sort of speeches, with capital stories,

that illustrated everything but the resolution ; and it was received

Vith immense applause. Mulgrave was only on a visit to Truro, so

next day he returned to Halifax ; and to this time, nobody under-

itands a word about the story.'
"

" Well, I never heard that anecdote before," said Uncle Sam,
Jisin'. " Take another glass of wine. I have heard of plagiarisms

on all sorts of scales, from purloining a quotation, as the 'great mili-

tary critic' did, and borrowing ideas, down to using printed sermons,

as many clergymen do ; but this is the first time I ever heard of

*stcaUiuj a speech I'
"

This beats the

nd paused, and

s I am speakin'

, and not mine.

r if it is actilly
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CHAPTER III.

EVERYTHING IN GENERAL, AND NOTHING IN PARTICULAR.

- " President," sais I, " I am afraid I am takin' up too much of
your valuable time, and really I don't want to bore you."

I "Bore mc! pray don't say that," said he, "I like to hear you
"Jmazingly ; it's better than a printed l)i)tk, for I can ask questions

4
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as you go along, nnd Join in the chat with observations of my own,
wliicli cun't bo done t'other way."

Thinks I to myself, that's just the disagreeable part of it, for

interruptions spile all ; but when a feller has just given me a snug

tnivcllin' job onasked, and done the handsome thing, it aint any
great return artcr all, to let him put his oar in sometimes, even if ho

does catch crabs now and then, as the sailors say, and half cover you
with spray.

" Exactly," sais T. " I count it a great profit to have the benefit

of your remarks; for a man don't rise to the tip-top of the truck-

head of the mast of the ship of state as you have, President, without

onderstandin' the ropes, that's a fact. For the statesman's ship is

diflTcrcnt from the merchant's ship in thisj you can't jump in at the

cabin-window in one, as you can if you are the owner's son in the

other, but must begin before the mast in a regular way, for then you
know what every hand's work and duty is, and how to keep 'em
at it."

" There is a great deal of truth in that, Mr. Slick,'' said he. " I

sarved my time to larn politics, first to town nieetins, which I call the

statesman's nursery, then at corporations and mass mcetins; arter-

wards in state legislatures and conventions, and wound up for the

finishin' touch in Congress, besides larnin' the word of command in

volunteer companies, and sarvin' a campaign agin the Florida Indgians.

Heroes are at a premium, and sages at a discount with us. Throwin'

others in the shade makes one stand out the prominent figure him-

self, as Artimus Wheelock, the great Americon painter, used to say.

I think you understand that beautiful figure of speech, Mr. Slick, for

if I don't disremember, you are a dab at paintin' in iles yourself,

aint you ?"

" Rather a daub," sais I, with some pretended diflSdence, for that

is a subject I rather pride myself on.

" You are too modest, Mr. Slick," said he, quite patronizin' like

:

"you hide j'our light."

JModest, sais I to myself; come that aint bad. If I aint hanged

till that charge is proved, I guess my neck is safe from a rope, at any

rate. Modest ! Oh, Lord ! and I thought I should have haw-hawed
right out.

" Well, President," sais I, " I ought to be a modest man, that's a

fact; for I've had some highsts in my day, when goin' too confident

on slippery ground, that was enough to shake the consait out of any

man, I can tell you. Oh, what a rise the great Daniel Webster took

out of me onct. He sold me, that's a fact, and almost sent me down

^
south like a nigger. I fi-lt streaked enough, you may depend. It

is a caution to sinners, I do assure you, and may be a waroin' to

others."

"Slick," said President, "Danel was a man that CruH beat us
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both down in market, so he could buy us at his own price, and then

puff us off, so that he could sell us at our own valiation, and make a

huiHlsorne .«pcckelation of it. And yet, great as he was, somehow or

another he never could mount the box of the state-coach and got

hold of the ribbans, as I have: nohow he could fix it;" and he

strcightcncd himself up, while he swallowed down the juice of that

bit of brag. " But let's hear about Lord Horton and the great

Danel."

"Well," sais I, "I kept my appointment with Ilorton, and as

luck would have it, we arrived at the street-door just at the same
time.

"
' Why, Mr. Slick,' sais he, ' what a punctual man you be

!

'

"
' Punctuality,' sais I, ' my lord, is the soul of business. There

is an old sayin', 'Take care of the pence, and the pounds will take

care of themselves.' Now take care of the minutes,' sais I, ' and

the hours will take care of themselves. Pounds is made up of pence,

and hours of minutes. Attention to one aims money for me, and

the other saves it. These two rules will make any man rich ; and in

fact, my lord, they have made me considerable well to do in this

world, as times go.'

" English folks. President, aint like ourn, they rather like to see you
not forget what you be, or what you have been. Peel used to mind them
now and then in his speeches of the spinnin'-jenney, and it always

took well. I consait myself it was a little bit of brag, but it an-

swered his purpose any way, and was popular.

" * I am a clockmaker,' sais I, ' my lord, and I ought to know the

valey of time. If I hadn't the right beat myself it would soon be
all day with me. The half hours that's lost a whitlin', a smokin',

and a lollin* about with your chair tilted back on its hind legs, and
your feet over the back of another, lookin' out of the winder at

nothin', and a twirlin' your thumbs while your awaitiu' for breakfast or

dinner, or what not, would larn a man a language, or a trade. But
what in natur's the use of my talkin' this way to you ? You mind
an appointment, because it aint pcrlite to keep folks awaitin'; but
what is time to you ? You was born with a silver spoon in one hand,
and a silver fork in the other, and can jist spend your time as you
like. You must excuse me a talkin' such nonsense, but the fact is,

I have ac(|uircd a habit, as I travelled thro' Nova Scotia, of tryin' to

lircaeh a little go-ahead into those cverlastin' sleepy Blue-noses, that

1 forgot sometimes, and treat other folks, that don't want 'em, to some
of my old saws.'

" ' Wise sdirs call them, Mr. Slick,' said ho; 'I like to hear them
amaziii'ly; I like plain, practical truths, uttered in a plain, familiar

way; tlu;y ajipeal to men's common sense.'

"And h(! went on and praised my looks in a way that aint no
matter ; I kinder felt it was a little overdone, and for a man of my
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consait to think sn, is sayin' a good doal. So T won't put it down,

or folks jni^ht think I \v;is niakin' out my own a|ii)niiscni('nt. ' AVcll,

well,' sais I to myself, * tlicre'H all sorts of ways of soft sawdrrin',

too, aint there? lie is a politician, and if he don't know linw to lay

it on, it's a pity. He intends his whitewash shall stick, for he has

mixed a little refined sugar and glue with it.'

" 'But you arc mistaken,' sais ho, 'about my having my time at

my command. IHyh stations have hi</h duties. Much is required

of fJiem., to whom mueh is given. Lordli/ castles are hesier/ed or he-

trat/ed, while the wooden lateh of 'poverty seeures the lowl// co'fo(je.

The sleepless, anxious pillow is stuffed with down, while the straui

judlet, is blessed icith sound, sleep. ]My hours of toil are more, and

my labours harder, than those of my hinds. It is the price wc pay

for wealth, and thQ tax levied on rank.'

"

"Slick,'' sais the President, "them's noble sentiments; I appro-

bate and concur them with all my heart. Was they all bunkum, or

genuine, do you suppose?"

" The real genuine article," sais I ; "if they hadn't a been, I

wouldn't a taken the trouble to listen to him."
" Well," sais he, " they are elevated sentiments them, but they

are just also. I feel myself Providence has reposed in me a high

and responsible trust, in guidin', governia', advancin', restrainia',

and happyfyin' this great nation."

Pooh ! sais I to myself, don't be silly, for ho was agoin' to make
me blush for him, and a blush is a thing that has not improved my
looks for years.

" Yes," sais I, "it makes one tremble to think of it," and I went
right on.

" ' Yes,' said Lord Ilorton, ' the public have a claim upon me for

my services.'

" ' Well,' sais I, ' I heard you settle one of the claims on you last

night to the House, and I rather guess,' sais I, ' that somebody that

you was a dressin' of, that shall be nameless, feels like a boy that's

histed on another lad's back, and that's a gittin' the cow-hide hot

and heavy. It was a capital speech that, a real fust chop article.'

Thinks I, you patted me on the back jist now about my looks, and

I'll rub you down with the grain a little about your speech. But he

didn't seem to mind it; either he was used to praise, and kinder

tired of it, or else he knew it was all true as well as me, or wanted

to talk of something not so parsonal. I saw it was no go, for I can

read a man as plain as a book. Tradin' about as I have been all my
life, has made me study fiices, the eye, the smile, the corner of the

mouth, the little swelling out of the nostril, and the expressions that

pass over the countenance, like lights and shades, when scattoriu'

clouds are flyin' over in a bright sunny sky. It's a Hne study, and
I must say I delight in it.

••^
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"lie merely wiid, careless like, 'I am glad you liked it; when I

am excitod 1 can fpi-ak well enough, I ?u{)puse ; but when not, I

can acquit myself as poorly as anybody.'
" ' Exactly,' sais I, ' that's what the great Panel Webster once

K.'iid to me.
*
Squire, fais I, once arter he had made one of his al-

miglity speeches to the Supreme Court to "Washington, Squire, sais

I, ' tliat was splendid ! I felt prouder of New England,' said I,

' this blessed day, than ever I felt afore since I was raised.'

<"Well, I reckon it warn't bad,' said he, ' that's a fact. Truth

is, ns you avn't a lawyer, I'll tell you the secret of my success at

the bar. I require a good swinging fee, and won't work without it.

1 won't look at a client's face till 1 see his hand. When that affair

is settled to my satisliietion, tlicn I'll hear his story. A (jood home

that vor/i's htinf, rapurcii a hinje mtftsio'c of corn. AVlien I have

got my feed, I make myself master of the sulgect in all its bearings,

]>ro and < ./?, and then go at in rale right down airnest. Whatever

is worth (king at all, is worth doing well. But, Sam, it aint no

easy matter arguin' law ])efore them are old judges. It must be all

to the point, clear, logical, connected, and ably supported by well-

selected cases. You mustn't wander away, and you must'nt declaim
;

if you do, their attention is off, the public see it, and you are up a

tree. Now that's not the case in Congress; the less you speak to

the point there, the better, and the less you are trammelled and ham-
pered in life arterwards. A few forci'ole passages throwed in for

people to get by heart, and admire as scraps of eloquence, a strong

patriotic flourish now and then about keepin' all the nations of the

airth in order, and so on, a flash or two to light up the dulness, and

a peal of thunder to eend with, is all that's wanted. But extempore

preaching is the easiest kind of all speakin'. Preachers have so

many sermons in their head, upon all sorts of subjects, that if they

lose the thread of their discourse, they can catch that of anotlicr old

sarmon on some other text, tie it on to it, and go on, and nobody is

any the wiser, for they have it all their own way, and there is no
one to follow them and tell them of it, as in Court and Congress.

They have got the close, as we say in law, all to themselves. Put,

Sam,' said he, and he looked all round to see no one heerd him, * I

am agoin' to win that case.'

''
' How are you sartified of that ?" sais I, ' sccin' that the judges

never said a word.'

" ' Well,' sais he, 'come in here to the hotel and let's liquor, for

I am nation dry. I have let so much steam off, the biler wants re-

plcnishin'.'

" Well, arter he had swallowed the matter of a pint of champaine,

sais he, ' I'll tell you. I believe,' sais he, * there is a road to every

created critter, if you could only find it out.'
"

' I am sartain of it,' sais I, ' for I have studied human natur*
4*
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all my life.' And I was aotilly fool enough to take the lead in tho

con versa! ion myself, for which he paid nie off arterwards rail hand-

some. 'There is the su<^ar-|)lumb,' sais I, 'and whistle for the

child, the feather to tickle the vanity of a woman, and the soft-sawdor

brush for the men, and artcr all they are the vainest of the two.

Thrre is a private spring/ to cvvrynncs affiction; if you can Jim I

that, and touch it, the door iciU Jli/ open, th<) it was a, miner's luart.

It requires great skill, great sleight of hand, and long experience.

Now, one thing I have observed about soft-.sawder for men. Never
flatter a man for what he excels in, for he knows that as well as you

;

but flatter him for something he wishes to be thought expert in, that

he can't do well.'

" ' ITow very true !' said Lord Ilorton, a intorruptiu' of me.
' Old Cupid is more ambitious to be thought irrcsistablo by women

—

which he is not—than a great statesman and diplomatist—which ho

certainly is. You have a wonderful knowledge of human uatur, Mr.

Slick.'
"

' I couldn't do without it, my Lord. To handle a ship, you
must know all the ropes.'

" Well, where wtis I ? Oh ! in the little back private room of the

great hotel to AVashington, a drinkin' and a talkiu' with ])anel Web-
ster. 'Now,' sais 1, 'Squire Danel, there are two kinds of soft-

sawder ; one is active, and one is passive.'

" ' IIow V sais lie.

"
' Why,' sais I, ' here is a case in pint of the active. We had

to our house a. female help; she was an Irish gall, and ugly enough
to frighten children from crying, and turn the milk of a whole
dairy. Well, she warnt very tidy, and mother spoke to her several

times about it; but it did no good, she was as slatternly as ever next

day, and mother was goiu' to give her a walkin' ticket. So, thinks

I to myself, 1 wonder if there is a created critter so ugly as not to

think herself decent-looking at any rate. Well, suis I, Nora, I am
surprised at you.'

"' What for, your honour. Master Sam ?' said she.

" ' Why,' sais I, ' I am surprised that such a nice, fresh, healthy,

good-lookin' girl as you be, don't take better care of your appear-

ance.' I saw her eyes twinkle agin with pleasure. ' Not,' sais I,

'that your good looks wants settin' off, but they ought to have jus-

tice done to them. I hate to see so handsome a ijull lookiuf: so

ontidy.
"

' I own it's wrong,' said she, ' and it shan't happen agin,' and
from that day forth, she was the tidiest and smarte.>it gall we ever

had.
"

' That is active soft-sawder, and now wliat T call passive soft-

sawder is this— deference. For instance; if you want to gain a

man, don't know more than him : it humiliates a feller to be made

»t'g1
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Inferior to the one ho is a talkin' to. If ho \\\ints advice, that's

inotiier thing, give it to him; but don't put him right in his stories

?hen he is adrift, that's mortifyin' ; and don't make any display

)('fore him at all. Cet him to teach you, fur everybody knows

Something you don't. If he is a fisherman, set 1 ira a talkin' about

lets and bait, and salt and duties, and so on. If he lives in the

roods sk him how maple- xde ; what is the best season

)f the year to cut timber, so as to presarve it ; and if he don't know
lothin' of these things, then set him to tell huntin' stories and

legends of the woods. You will win that man's heart ; for instead

)f oppresfein' him with your superiority, you have made him feel

^hat he is able to give a wrinkle to one that he is willing enough to

Icknowledge to be his superior. You will win that man for ever,

ffor you have given him the upper scat instead of the second, and

Snadc him feel good all over.

4 "
' The fact is, when I went to travel in Europe and larnt man-

ners, I found politeness had a great deal of soft-sawder in it ; but

Jimong the folks you and I have to deal with, you might take oJ0F

^our hat afore, and scrape your leg behind to all etaruity, before

pu'd carry your pint. ]Jut I am only stoppiu' your story.'

" *No you don't,' said he; *I like to hear you; your experience

.jumps with mine. As a lawyer and a politician, I have had to mix
much among my fellow-men, and in course have studied a good deal

tf human natur' too— for lawyers are like priests
;
people come to

lem and disburden themselves of their troubles, and get consolation,

they pay veil for it; but there is one point in which they don't

j^eat them like priests; they don't confess all their sins; they sup-

fress them, and often get themselves and their counsel into a scrape

y it, that's a fact. Now I'll tell you how I am sure I am agoin' to

^ain my cause. But first help yourself, and then pass the wine.*

I
'* Well, first I took one bottle, and turned it up on ccnd, and

ISieuce a drop was in it.

" ' Try the ether,' sais he.

"And I turned that upside down, and it was empty too. Our
Hycs mot, and ho smiled. Sais he, ' I was illustratin' your passive

'%oft-?awder : I didn't remind you that you was wrong, when you
didn't drink. As you advised, I didn't oppress you with my supe-

iority; but I set you oif talkin' about human natur', of which I

ucss I know perhaps as much as you do. I know I have won you
or ever by that delicate attention. I think I am sartin of the

,:;Blickville vote, for I gave you the uppermost seat, and took the

^econd myself.' ....

1^ ""Well, I couldn't help larfin, I swear. 'Squire Dancl,' sais 1,

Pl owe you one for that; I call that a rail complete rise. I am
dd.'"

^'
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" A very good story," said Ilorton. " I like that, there is so mucb
dry humour in it; it's a very cliaractcristic story that."

"A feller," sais T, ''my Lord, that has wrestled through life as T

Lave, must naturally have got a good many falls, and some pretty

heavy ones too, uforc he larnt the right grips and the proper throws,

that's a fact.

"'Well,' says Danel, 'ring the bell, please; and,' sais he,

'waiter, more wine. I'll tcL you how I know I am going to win

that cause. I told you, Sam, there was a road to every man, if you

could only find it. Now, the rO'"d to a judge is the most difficult

one on earth to discover. It aint a road, nor a bridle-way, nor a

path hardly. It's a trail, and scarcely that. They are trained to

impartiality, to the cold discharge of duty, and when on the bench,

leave their hearts to home, except in a criminal case. They are all

head in Court; they are intrenched in a sort of thick jungle, so that

it is almost impossible to get at them. Still, judges arc only men,
and there never was but one perfect man in the world.

"'Did you mind that little judge that sat there to-day, lookin' as

sour as if he had breakfasted off crab-apples, sauced with red pepper

and vinegar? Well, he aint a bad lawyer, and he aint a bad man.

But he is a most disagreeable judge, and a most cantankerous chap

altogether. I have bagged him to-day ; but it was very difficult play,

I assure you. You can't soft-sawder a judge, he is too experienced

a man for that ; the least spatter even of it would set him against

you ; and you can't bully him, for he is independent of you, and if

he submitted to such treatment, he ought to be impeached. Now,
old sour-crout has decided two cases on the branch of law that was
under consideration to-day, pretty analogous to my case, but not ex-

actly. Well, my object is to get him to view them as governin'

mine, for he is not always quite uniform in his views, but how to do

that without leanin' too strong on his decisions, was my difficulty.

So I took a case that he had decided on a collateral branch of the

subject, and that I examined, criticised, and condemned pretty se-

verely. He defended his ground strongly, at last I gave in ; I only

touched it, for it warn't pertinent to take off the appearance of

throwin' the lavender to him. Then I relied on his two other deci-

sions, showed their ability, soundness, and research ofT to great ad-

vantage, without folks kuowin' it. The first slap I gave him sounded

so loud, while people was sayin' I was rucniu' my cause, and had
lost my tact, I was quietly strokin' down the fur on his back, and
ticklin' his funny-rib. King the 'oil, please. Waiter, the bill.'

" Well, hearin' that, I took out my purse to pay my half the

shot.
"

' Don't violate your own rule, Slick,' sais he, ' of passive soft-

eawdcr; when I am wrong don't set me right, don't oppress me by

your (I won't say superiority), but your equality. Let me be fool

'%.
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enough to occupy the first scat, and do you take the second, you will

win me for life.'

" ' Squire Dancl,' pai^: I, ' I am sold agin ; I believe in my soul

you would sell the devil.'

"
' Well,' sais he, ' I would, if I could find a purchaser, that's a

fact; but I'm thinkin Napoleon and Kossuth would be the only two

bidders. The first, I am afcard, would confiscate the debt duo me,

and the other would pay for it only in speeches, take it out only in

talk. Now, not having bought the devil yet, I won't speculate on

him.'

"Well, the bill carac in, and he paid it; and when the waiter

made himself scarce, sais he, ' Mr. Slick, now and then I admit a

friend (not in public life) to a talk, and the interchange of a glass;

but,' said he, * soft-sawder here or there, I never admit him to the

privilege of paying half the bill.' Just as he put his hat on, and
was going out of the door, he turned, and sais he, ' Is that active or

passive soft-sawder, Sam V
"'Neuter,' sais I.

"
' Give me your hand,' sais he. ' That's not bad ; I like it, and

I like your talk ; but recollect, there are folks in this country besides

yourself that xccrnH horn. jjcs,tcrday^

" Well, I was alone : I lit a cigar, and threw myself back in the

chair, and put my feet upon the table, and considered. * Sam,' sais

I, 'you are sold; and you didn't fetch much either. You were a

fool to go to talk wise afore the wisest man we have. You are like

minister's rooster : your comb is cut, and your spurs chopped ofi".

When they grow agin, try to prac^/.sr with your equals only. It was
a great lesson : it taught me the truth of the old sayin' of motlier's,

iiam^ don^t tench your (jrandmothcr to clap asJi"'''

"
' Well,' said his Lordship, ' that is a curious story, Mr. Slick,

and an instructive one too. The quiet drollery in American humour
delights me beyond measure.'

" ' There is a part of that lesson, my Lord,' sais I, 'with all due
deference, you ought to learn.' He kind of shook iiis head, and
looked puzzled what to say. Sais I, ' I know what you mean—that

it's pof) jlarity huntin', and btmeath your station.'

"'Not exactly,' said he, smiling; but looking as if a civil answer
was sent for, that wouldn't come.

"
' Well,' sais T, ' my Lord, it's a proof of knowledge and skill.

Man is man, and you must study the critter you have to govern.
You talk to a child like a ehiiil, to a boy like a boy, and to a man
like a man. You don't talk to all men alike; you don't talk to

Lord Joim and your footman the same, do you i"

" ' Ccilaiuly not,' sais he.
"

' Well, then, you must know the world you have to govern, and
talk to folks so that they can onderstaud you. The House of Com
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mnns nint the poonlo of England, Tlitit was the grand mistake

Peel made : he thought it was, and studied it accordingly. What
was the consequence ? In my opinion, he knew more ahout the

feelings, temper, tone and trim of the representatives, and less of the

represented, than any person in the kingdom. That man did more
to lower the political character of the country than any statesman

since Walpole's time. lie was a great man, I admit; but unfor-

tunately, a great man's blunders are like accidents in powder-maga-

zines— send everything to the devil amost. There is a sliding scale

in men's reputations now : he not only invented it, but taught them
how to regulate it according to the market. But let byegones be

bjegones. What can't be cured, must be endured. To return to

where I was, I say agin, the House of Commons aint the people of

England.'
" ' Very true,' said his Lordship,
"

' Well,' sais I, ' since the Reform Bill, that House don't do you
much credit. You talk to the educated part of it, the agitators there

don't talk to you in reply; they talk to the people outside, and have

a great advantage over you. A good Latin quotation will be cheered

by Lord John Manners and Sir Robert Inglis, and even Lord John
Russel himself; but Hume talks about cheap bread, unevarsal suf-

frage, vote by ballot, no sodgers, no men-o'-war, no colonies, no taxes,

and no nothin'. Well, while you are cheered by half-a-dozen scho-

lars in the House, he is cheered by millions outside.'

" ' There is u great deal of truth in that observation, Mr. Slick,'

said he; ' it never struck me in that light before— I see it now;'

and he rose and walked up and down the room. * That accounts for

O'Connell's success.'

" * Exactly,' sais I. ' He didn't ask you for justice to Ireland,

expecting to convince you ; for he knew he had more than justice to

Ireland, while England got no justice there; nor did he applaud the

Irish for your admiration, but that they might admire him and them-

selves. His speeches were made in the House, but not addressed to

it; they were delivered for the edification of his countrymen. Now,
though you won't condescend to what I call wisdom, but what you

call ' popularity huntiu' and soft sawder,' there's your equals in that

House that do.'

<< ' Who V sais he.

" ' Dear me,' sais I, ' my lord, it is two o'clock. TTncle Sam is a

Salem man, where the curfew bell rings for bed at nine o'clock. I

shall be locked out, I must bid you good night.'

" * Oh !" sais he, ' [ am very sorry, pray come again on Friday

evening, if you can ; we have lust sight of the subject I wanted to

consult you about, and intjtead of that we have talked of everything

in general and nothing in particular. If you can't come— ('I am
afraid it's onposaiblc,' sais I, 'my lord')—will you bo so good as to

lor
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let me hear from you occasionally. There are some transatlantic

subjects I should like amazingly to hear your opinion upon : write

unreservedly, and write as you talk, your letters shall be strictly

conhdcntial.'

" ' I shall be very proud of the honour, my lord,' said I.

" He seemed absent a moment, and then said, as if thinking

aloud,
"

' I wish I had some little keepsake to present you with, as a

token of my regard ; as long as I have your books I have where-

withal to place you before me as a living animated being, and not

an abstraction.' And then his face lit up as if he had found what

he wanted, and taking the ring you see on my left hand oif his little

finger, he presented it to me in a way somehow that only those

thoroughbred folks know how to do.

"But President," sais I, "our time is out too; and I must say I

am kinder sort of skeered I have been talking too much about my-
self"

" Not a bit," said he, " I actilly think you are fishin' for compli-

ments, you apologise so. No, no, I am sorry it is so late. He is a

fine fellow that Ilorton. But, Sam, they don't onderstand the people,

do they?"
" They don't," sais I, " that's a fact. Do the people onderstand

them ? Not always," sais I.

" 'Zacily," said he, " when you have born senators, you must
have born fools sometimes."

" And when you elect," said I, "you sometimes elect a .aven dis-

tracted goncy of a feller too."

"Next door to it," said President, larfiu', "and if they aint quite

fools, they are entire rogues, that's a fact; eh. Slick ! Well, I sup-

pose each way has its merits, six of one and half a dozen of the other.

" But the President," and he adjusted his collar and cravat, " he

ought to be the chosen of the people; and Sam (it was the first

time he'd called me that, but I see he ras warmin') it's a proud, a
high and a lofty station too, aint it ? To be the elect of twenty-five

millions of free, independent, and enlightened white citizens, that

jhave throe millions of black niggers to work and swot for 'em, while
they smoke and talk, takes the rag off of European monarchs: don't

Itr
"Very," sais I, risin' to take leave. "And President," sais I,

Tor as he seemed detarmined to stand in the market, I thou<.dit I

light just as well make short meter of it, and sell him at once.

['President," sais I, " I congratulate the nation on haviu' chosen a
lan whose first, last, and sole object is to serve his country, and
Yourself on the honour of tilling a chair far above all the thrones,

^ngdoms, quecndoms, and empires iu the unevarsal world." And
re shook hands "ud parted.
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THE BLACK HAWK; OR, LIFE IN A FORE AND AFTER.
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The next morning I called on the President, and received my
patent as Commissioner of the Fisheries on the shores of the IJritish

Provinces; with instructions to report on the same, and to afford all

such protection to the seamen and vessels of the United States as

occasion might rerjuire. I was also furnished with letters mandatory

to all our own officers, and introductory to the governors of the seve-

ral colonies.

Things had taken an onexpected turn with me. I didn't look for

this appointment, although I had resolved on the trip, as one of re-

creation and pleasure. 1 had not heen well, and cousaited I did not

feel very smart. I guess I was moped, living so much alone since I

returned to Slickville, and was more in dumps than in danger. So
I tht)ught I'd take a short trip to sea, but this change rendered the

tour no longer optional, and it became necessary to lose no time, so

I took a formal leave of the President, and returned home to make
preparations for the voyage ; but before finally accepting the office,

1 exphiined to him I must take my own time and mix pleasure with

business, for with the exception of statistical returns, I was well ac-

quainted with the fisheries and every harbour on the coast, and al-

ready knew much that an)' one else would have to learn afresh.

He said the commission was a roving one ; that I might do as I

pleased, and go where and when I liked, so long as the report was
made, and was full, accurate, and suggestive.

Leaving my property in charge of my brother-in-law, I inquired

for a trading vessel rather than a fishing one ; first, because I should

have the opportunity of visiting all the outports successively; and,

secondly, in order to avoid the nuisance of having the process of

catching, cleanin', curin', and packin' the fish, continually goin' on

on board. "Where the business is conducted by a mcr.;antile firm on

a large scale, an outward bound vessel is sometimes loaded with an

assorted cargo of notions, which are exchanged on the coast for fish,

or sold at exorbitant profits to the 'longshore folks, when she returns

with the proceeds of her own barter and the surplus fish of other

vessels belonging to the same parties that are employed, or rendez-

vous at Cape Jireton.

Just at that time there was a most beautiful rakish little clipper

of a fore-and-after, fitting out at the Sound for the mackerel fishery

on the coast of Nova Scotia, the pretiicst craft I almost ever sot
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eyes on. Having boon a packet, she had excellent accommodation,

and was fitted up with two cabins, one small one for the captain, and
another for the mate and the crew, who were all farmers' sons,

amounting to twelve in number, and messed together. They sailed

on shares, the vessel was entitled to half; the captain had four, the

mate three, and the second mate two shares, and the rest was divided

equally among the crew. In fact, every one, according to this ar-

rangement, worked for himself, and was naturally anxious to make
ail ho could, and to rival his neighbours, so as to see and to show
who was the smartest man. It is the best plan a fishery ever was

carried on under. Human natur was consulted, and gave two prin-

ciples for them to work on

—

self-interest and amhition. Wages
would have ruined all, for the crew would have put in their time

then instead of their fish, and their desire would iiave been, like

provincials, to see who could do the least, while they would have

spent half the season in harbours and not on the coast. But this is

neither here nor there.

When I first went on board to examine the vessel, I was greatly

struck with the appearance of the captin. He was a tall, thin, sal-

low-lookin' man, having a very melancholy expression of counte-

nance. He seemed to avoid conversation, or, I should rather say,

to take no interest in it. Although he went through the details of

his duty, like a man who understood his business, his mind appeared

prc-occupied with other matters.

He was the last person I should have selected as a companion

;

but as I didn't want to go a fishin'— for it aint nice work for them
that don't like it— and the parfume aint very enticin' to any but

regular old skippers, I asked him to give me a cast coastwise, as far

as the Gut of Canso, where I would go ashore for change of air, and
amuse myself arter my own fashion.

" Have you had experience. Sir T' sais he, and his face lit up with

a sickly smile, like the sun on a tombstone.
" No," sais I, " I never was on board a fishin' vessel afore."

He eyed me all over attentively for a minute or two, without

I
sayin' a word, or movin' a muscle. When he had finished his ex-

I
auiiuation, he turned up the whites of his eyes, and muttered " igno-

I
rant, or impudent, perhaps both."

i "I guess you can go," sais hej "but mind, Sir, we start to-

night."

Well, this warnt very encouragin', was it? I'd half a mind to

give him up, and go to Maine, and sarch for another vessel, for the

j-;^ pleasure of your cruise depends entirely on your companions. It

'aint like bein' on land; there the world is big enough for us all,

nd if you don't like the cut of a fellow's jib, you can sheer oflF, and
jive him a wide berth ; but in a vessel there is only the cabin and
jthe deck, and the skipper actilly seems as if he was in both places

5

i

*?-
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at once. And wlmt's wnss, he's innstor and you aint ; ho fibres tlio

hours for I'.tuuls, tlio time lor lights, chooses his own subjcets for

chat, and so on.

You hear a fellow sayin' soniotinics—I'm only a passenger. ITow

little the critter knows of what he is talking, when ho uses that

cant phrase ! Why, cverythiu' is sum-totalized in that word.

Skipper is employed, and you aint. It's his vocation, and not

yourn. It's his cabin, and no one else's. He is to hum, and you

aint. lie don't want you, but you want him. You aint in his

way, if you dou't run like a dog atween his logs, and throw him
down ; but he is in your way, and so is everybody else.

He likes salt pork, clear sheer as he calls it, and smacks his lips

over it, and enjoys his scmp, that has fat and grease enough swimmin'

on it to light a wick, if it was stuck in it ; and cracks hard biscuits

atween his teeth, till they go olF like jiistols; makes a long face when
he says a long grace, and swears at the steward in the midst of it;

gets shaved like a poodle-dog, lcavir)g one part of the hair on, and

takiu' the other half otf, lockin' all the time half-tiger, half-lurcher,

and resarves this fancy job to kill time of a Sunday. Arter which

he hums a hyma through liis nosc^, to the tune the " Old Cow died

of," while he straps his razor, pulls a hair out of his head, and mows
it off, to sec if the blade is in trim for next Sabbath. You can't get

fun out of him, for it aint there, fur you can't get blood out of a

stump, you know ; but he has some old sea-saws to poke at you.

If you arc squeamish, he offers you raw fat bacon, advises you to

keep your eyes on the mast-head, to cure you of dizziness, and so on.

If the wind is fair, and you are in good spirits, and say, " We're
getting on well, captain," he looks thunder and lightning and says,

" If you think so, dou't say so, Broadcloth, it aint lucky." And if

it blows like great guns, and is ahead, and you say, " It's unfortu-

nate, aint it?" he turns short round on you and says, in a riprorious

voice, "Do you think I'm a clerk of the weather, Sir? If you do,

you are most particularly, essentially, and confoundedly mistaken,

that's all." If you voted for him, perhaps you have interest with

him ; if so, tell him " The storm staysail is split to ribbons, and

you'll trouble him for another;" and then he takes off his uorwestcr,

strikes it agin the binnacle to knock the rain off, and gig-goggles like

a great big turkey-cock.

If you are writiu' in the cabin, he says, " By your leave," and

without your leave, whops down a great yaller chart on the table, all

over your papers, unrolls it, and sticks the corners down with forks,

gets out his compasses, and works his mouth accordin' to its legs.

If he stretches out its prongs, out go the corners of his mouth pro-

portionally ; if he half closes them, ho contracts his ugly mug to the

same size ; and if he shuts them up, he pusses up his lips, and closes

his clam-shell too. They have a sympathy, them two, and work
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The way he writes up the log then is cautionary. The cabin aint

big enough for the operation, out go both legs, one to each side of

the vessel ; the right arm is brought up scientific like, in a semi-

circular sweep, and the pen fixed on the paper solid, like a gate-post;

the face and mouth is then all drawed over to the left side to be out

of the way, and look knowing, the head throwed a one side, one eye

half closed, and the other wide open, to get the right angles of the

letters, and see they don't foul their cables, or run athwart each other.

It is the most difficult piece of business a skipper has to do on

board, and he always thinks when it's done it deserves a glass of

rum, and such rum too—phew !—you can smell it clear away to the

forecastle amost. Then comes a long-drawn breath, that has been

pent in all the time. This is going on till the dangerous pen-naviga-

tion was over ; and then a pious sort o' look comes over his face, as

much as to say, "Thank fortin' that job is over for to-day! It's

hard work that." So he takes a chair, puts one leg of it on the too

of his boot, claps his other foot agin its heel, and hauls his boot oflF;

and so with the other, and then turns in and snores like an old buflFalo.

"When a feller like that banks up, it's generally for all day, that's a

fact.

Oh yes, there's no fun in sailing with a stupid skipper like that;

the pair of you look like a sheep and a pig in a pasture, one is clean,

and the other is dirty ; one eats dainty, and the other is a coarse

feeder, swallows anything ; one likes dry places, the other enjoys soft

mud and dirty water. They keep out of each other's way, and never

make no acquaintance, and yet one is a sociable creature, and likes

to keep company with the cow or the horse, or anything that is

decent ; while the other skipper like does nothin' but feed, sleep and
grunt. JMan was made for talk, and can't live alone that way.

Skippers though aint all cast in the same mould, some of 'em are

chock full of information, and have sailed everywhere a'most, and
can spin you a yarn by the hour ; but this fellow was as dumb as a
clock that's run down, or if wound up has the main spring broke.

However I thought he would serve my turn as far as Shelburne,
where 1 could make an exchange and shift into some other craft; or

visit the harbours as I used to do in old times in a waggon instead

of a vessel. So I hurried home, packed up my duds, and got on
^ board.

I The more I saw of the skipper the loss I liked him. Whether
he was really pious or his nervous system had been shaken by ranters

I could not tell. Some folks fancy they are ill, and some that they
are religious, and as both put on a colicky face it aint always easy to

jSiiy which is which. It was evident he wa.s a gloomy euthusiiisfc who

I

would rather die than laugh, and the linfittest messmate in the world
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for one wlio would rather die than shed tears. There was one com-

fort though, \v(! wariit to hr. togef hor long, and there were other folks

on board besides him. So T made up my mind to go aliead.

The sea air refreshed me at bnce, and I felt like a new man. Tlio

"Black Hawk," for that was the name of the vessel, sailed like a

witch. We overhauled and passed everything we saw in our course.

She was put on this trade seeing she was a clipper, to run away from

the colony cutters, which like the provincials themselves havn't

much go ahead in them ; for her owners were in the habit of looking

upon tlie treaty about the fisheries with as much respect as an old

newspaper. All the barrels on board intended for fish were filled

with notions for trading with the residcnters along shore, and all the

room not occupied by salt was filled with churns, buckets, hay-rakes,

farming forks, factory cotton, sailors' clothes, cooking-stoves, and all

sorts of things to sell for cash or barter for fish. It was a new page

in the book of life for me, and I thought if the captain was only the

rigiit sort of man, I'd have liked it amazinly.

The first day or two the men were busy stowing away thei? things,

arranging their berths, watches and duties, and shaking themselves

fairly into their places for a long cruise ; for the vessel was to bo

supplied by another at Canseau, into which she was to discharge her

fish, and resume her old sphere of action, on account of her sailing

qualities. A finer crew I never saw—all steady, respectable, active,

well-conducted, young men; and everything promised a fair run,

and a quiet, if not a pleasant trip to Shelburne. But human natur

is human natur, wherever you find it. A crew is a family, and we
all know what that is. It may be a happy family, and it ought to

be, but it takes a great deal to make it so, and every one must lend

a hand towards it. If there is only one screw loose, it is all day

with it. A cranky father, a sooldin' mother, a refractory boy, or a

sulky gall, and it's nothin' but a house of correction from one blessed

New Year's Day to another.

There is no peace where the wicked be. This was the case on

board the "Black Hawk." One of the hands, Enoch Eells, a son

of one of the owners, soon began to give himself airs of superiority

;

and by his behaviour, showi^d plaiu that he considered himself

rather in the light of an officer than a sharesman. lie went un-

willingly about his work ; and as there was little to do, and many
to do it, managed to escape almost altogether. The Captain boro

with him several days, silently, (for he was a man of few words),

apparently in hopes that his shipmates would soon shame him into

better conduct, or iovce him to it by resorting to those annoyances

'they kuow so well how to practise, when they have a mind to. On
the fifth day, we were within throe miles of the entrance to Shcl-

burn Harbour; and as the wind began to fail, the Captain was

anxious to crowd on more sail ; so he called to the watch to set tho
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gaf-toppail ; and said he, " Enoch, I guess you may go up and keep

it free."

" I guess I may," said he ; and continacd pacing up and down the

deck.
" Do you hear what I say. Sir ?" ,

"Oh, yes, I hear you."

"Then why don't you obey. Sir?"

"because."
" IJccause ! what sort of an answer is that, Sir ?"

" It's all the answer you'll get, for want of a better. I'm not

going to do all the work of the vessel. My father didn't send me
here to be your nigger."

" I'll teach you better than that, young man," said the Captain.

" While I'm here as skipper, all my lawful orders shall be obeyed,

or I'll punish the offender, be he who he may. I order you again

to go up aloft,"

"Well, I won't; so there now, and do your prettiest."

The Captain paused a moment, grew deadly pale, as if about to

faint ; and then it seemed as if all the blood in his body had rushed

into his face, when he jumped up and down on the deck, with out-

stretched arms and clenched fists, which he shook at the offender^

and cried out,

<' Aloft, aloft,

Go up aloft,

You sinner."

The other came aft, and mockin' him, said, in a drawlin', whinin'

voice, that was very provokin',

"I won't, that's flat,

So just take that,

You sinner."

The Captain, whose eyes were flashing fire, and who was actually

foam in' at the mouth, retorted,

" May I never se« bliss,

If I put up with this,

You sinnc"."

7t was evident he was so excited as to be quite deranged.
" Sad business this, Mr. Slick," observed the mate. " Here, Mr.

licnt," said he, addressing the second officer, " I can depend upon
you; assist me to take the captain below, we must place a hand in

charge of him, to see he does no mischief to himself or anybody
else, and then let's go forward, and see what's to be done."

" Mr. Slick," sais he, as ho returned with the second mate, " this

is a bad buKiuoss. I'm afeerd our voyanro is at an eeud. What h;id

Ibc.4do?"
"Go forward," sais I, "and make that villain do his duty. If
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ho obeys, the knowledge of it may cool the captain, and calm

him."
He shook his head, incredulously. " Never I" said he, " never

!

That man is past all human aid j he never should have been taken

away from the Asylum. But suppose Eells refuses to obey mc
also?"
"Make him."
" How can I make him ?"

" Tie hira up, and lick him."
" Why his father owns half the 'IJooker.'

"

*'Lick him all the harder for that; he ought to set a better

example on board of his father's vessel."

" Yes, and get myself sued from one court to another, till I'm
ruined. That cat won't jump."

" Send him to Shelburn jail, for mutiny."
" What ! and bo sued for that ?"

"Well, well," sais I, in disgust, "I'm only a passenger; but I

wish I was as I used to be, able to do what I pleased, whether it

convened with ot^er folks' notions of dignity or not. My position

in society won't let me handle him, though my fingers tingle to be

at him; but I don't like lettin' myself down arter that fashion,

fightin' with a feller like that, in another man's quarrel. It goes

agin the grain, I tell you ; but old times is stronger than new fashions,

and I must say that critter deserves a tannin' most richly."

"If you've no objection. Sir, I'll handle him," said the second

mate.

He was a small-sized, but athletic looking man ; not near so strong

apparently as Eels, but far more active. His complexion was rather

yellow than sallow, in consequence of his recently having had the

fever in Jamaica; but his eye was the most remarkable I ever saw.
" Yes," said the mate, " you may whip him as long as you like,

if you aint afeard of bein' sued,"

Well, we went over to where our hero was walking up and down
the deck, looking as big as if he had done something very won-
derful.

" Eells," said the mate, " come like a good fellow, go up aloft, and
do as the captcn ordered you ; obeyin' him might restore him, for he
is beside himself."

"I won't; so spare yourself further talk."
" Then I order you."

^
" You order," said he, putting his fist in the officer's face. " A

pretty fellow you, to order your owner. Now, I order you aft, to go
and attend to your work."

" Friend Eels," said the second mate, " your father is a most
uncommon particular lucky man."
He turned and looked at him hard for a space, dubersome whether

li III i M



OR, LIFE IN A FORE AND AFTER. 55

in, and calm

[ he, " never

!

e been taken

} to obey me

) set a better

other, till I'm

3enger; but I

ed, whether it

My position

rs tingle to be

that fashion,

irrel. It goes

1 new fashions,

hly."

lid the second

near so strong

ion was rather

aving had the

le I ever saw.

ig as you like,

; up and down
iog very won-

;o up aloft, and

ore him, for he

3r's face. " A
r you aft, to go

ther is a most

jrsome whether

to condescend to answer or not; but had no more idea what was in

store for him than a child. At last said he, sulkily : " How so?"
" Why," sais Bent, " he has got a vessel, the captain of which is

mad, a mate that hasn't the moral courage of a lamb, and a lazy idle

vagabond of a son, that's a disgrace to his name, place, and nation.

I wish I was first mate here, by the roarin' Bulls of Bason, I'd make
you obey my orders, I know, or I'd spend every rope's-end and every

handspike in the ship first ; and if that didn't do, I'd string you up

by the yard-arm, or my name aint Jem Bent, you good-for-nothin',

worthless rascal."

" Mr. Bent," said he, " say those words again if you dare, and I'll

whip you within an inch of your life."

" Oh, yes !" replied the other, " of course you will, and great credit

you'd get by it, a great big ongainly ugly brute like you, thrashin'

a man of my size, that's taking his first voyage after the yellow fever.

Why, I see you are a coward too ; but if you be, I beant, so I repeat

the words, that you are a good-for-nothin', worthless rascal ; those

were the words, and I'll throw in coward, to make it weigh heavier.

Now, come on, and lick an invalide man, and then go home and get

a commission in the horse marines."

lie appeared to take all this trouble to make him strike first, so

as to keep within the law. A fight is a fight. Squire, all the world
over, where fightin' is the fashion, and not stabbin'. It aint very

pretty to look at, and it aint very pretty to describe, and it don't read

very pretty. It's the animal passion of man roused to madness.

There aint much difierence to my mind between a reproarious man
and a reproarious bull; and neither on 'em create much interest. I
wouldn't describe this bout, only a genuine Yankee fight is different

from other folk's. Though they throw off their coats, they don't lay

aside their jokes and jeers, but poke hard as well as hit hard.

W^hile Eells was stripping for the combat, Bent bammed him : sais

he, " I believe I won't take off my jacket, Enoch, it might save my
hide, for I don't want to have that tanned till I'm dead."
The men all larfed at that, and it don't take much to make a

crowd laugh; but what would it have been among Englishmen?
Why it would have been a serious affair; and to show their love of
justice, every fellow would have taken a side, and knocked his

neighbour down to see fair play. But they have got this to lam,
" to huiuj tq) a man's ci/es aint the way to enlighten him."

While Bent was securing his belt, sais he, " Enoch, whatever you
do, spare my face

;
you would ruin me among the ladies, if you hurt

They fairly cheered again at that remark.
" Depend on it," sais one of them, " Bent knows what he's about,

ee how cool he is ! He's agoin to quilt that fellow, and make pretty
patchwork of him, see if he aint."
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When Bent saw him squarin' off, he put up his guards awkward
like, straight up in front, " Come on, Jack-the-giant-killer," sais ho,

" but spare my dogertype. I beseech you have mercy on that."

With that Eells rushed forward, and let go a powerful blow, which

the other had just time to catch and ward off; but as Eells throw

his whole weight to it, he almost went past Bent, when he tripped

his heels as quick as wink, and down he went amazin' heavy, and

nearly knocked the wind out of him.
" Well done. Bent," said the men. " Hurrah for Yellow Jack

!"

When he got up he blowed a little,

" Are you ready," says Bent, " for I scorn to take an advantage,

especially of a coward j if so be that you're ready, come on."

Eells fought more cautiously, and exchanged a few passes with

his antagonist, but we soon perceived he had about as much chance

with him as a great big crow has with a little king-bird. Presently,

Bent gave him a smart short blow right atwixt his eyes, not enough
to knock him down, but to blind and bewilder him for a minute,

and then when he threw his arms wide, gave him a smart right and

lefter, and had time to lay in a second round, beginning with the left

hand, that did smashing work. It cut him awfully, while he fell

heavily on his head upon a spar, that caused him to faint.

"Friends an' countrymen," said Bent to the crew, "if this man
thrashes me to death, as he threatened, put a seal on my things and

send them home to Cuttyhunk, that's good fellers."

Oh ! how the men laughed at that. One of them that spoke up
before, said, " I'm as glad as if somebody had given me fifty dol-

lars to see that bully get his deserts."

It seemed as if Bent wanted to tantalize him, to take a little more
out of hira. " De little dear heart," says he, " is mother's own
darlin' ittle boy hurt ? Did that great big giant, Jim Bent, thrash

mudder's on dear little beauty ?" Creation ! how the men cheered.

Eells sat up and looked round, while the other crowed like a cock,

and pretended to flap his wings.
" Mate," said Bent, " the owner orders you to bring him a glass

of water ; and he says you may put a glass of rum in it, and charge

it to our mess."

Eells jumped up short and quick at that; sais he, "I'll pay you

for this, see if I don't."

To coax him on, the other observed, " I shall go down this time.

I'm beat out, I am only a sick man. Do give me a drink."

While he was speaking, the mutineer rushed on him unawares,

and put in a blow that just grazed the back of his head. If ho

hadn't just then half turned by accident, I do believe it would have

taken ills head off; as it was, it kind of whirled him the other way
in front of Eells, whose face was unguarded, and down he went in

an instant.
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To make a long story short, every time he raised up, Bent floored

him. At last he gave in, hollered, and was carried forward, and a

tarpaulin thrown over him. The other warnt hurt a bit, in fact

the exercise seemed to do him good ; and I never saw a man pun-

ished with so much pleasure in my life. A hrave man is somcfimrs

a (Icspcnuh. A huUij is always a coward.
" Mate," says I, as we returned aft, " how is the captain ?"

" More composed sir, but still talking in short rhymes."
" Will he be fit to go the voyage ?"

"No, Sir."

" Then he and Eells must be sent home."
<' What, the captain ?"

" Yes, to be sure ; what in natur' is the good of a mad captain V
" Well, that's true," said he; " but would I be sued ?"

" Pooh !" said I, "act and talk like a man."
" But Eells is the owner's son, how can I send him ? I'll be

Bucd to a dead sartainty."

"I'll settle that; give me pen and ink:— 'We the crew of the

' Black Hawk,' request that Mr. Eells be sent home or discharged,

as he may choose, for mutinous conduct; otherwise we refuse to pro-

ceed on the voyage.' Call the men aft here."

They all appeared and signed it.

" Now," sais I, " that's settled."

" But won't we all be sued ?" said he.

"To be sure you will all be sued," said I, "and parswet? to the

ecnds of the airth, by a constable with a summons from a magis-

trate, for one cent damage and six cents costs. Dream of that con-

stable, his name is Fear, he'll be at your heels till you die. Do you
see them fore and afters under M'Nutt's Island ?"

" Yes."
" Well, they are Yankee fishermen, some loaded and some empty,

some goin' to Prince Edward's Island, and some returnin' home.

Run alongside the outer ones, and then I'll arrange for the passage

of these people."

" But how," said he, " shall I make the voyage, without a captain

and one hand less."

" A mad captain and a mutinous sailor," said I, " are only in the

way. I'll ship a skipper here, off the island, for you, who is a first

rate pilot, and I'll hire a hand also. You must be the responsible

captain, he will be the actual one, under the rose. He is a capital

fellow, worth ten of the poor old rhymer. I only hope he is at

home. I tell you I know every man, woman, and child here."

"But suppose any accident happened, Mr. Slick," said he,

"mightn't I be sued, cast in damages, and ruinated?"
" You are afeard of law ?" sais I, " aint you ?"

"Well, I be, that's a fact."
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"Well, I'll toll you how to escape it."

"Thank you," said he, "I shall be everlastingly obliged to you.

What must "I do?"
" Turn pirate."

"And be hanged," sais he, turning as white as a sheet.

"No," sais I, "no cruiser will ever bo sent after t/ou. Turn
pirate on this coast, rob and plunder all the gulls, dippers, lapwings,

and divers nests on the islands and highlands ; shoot the crew if

they bother you, make them walk the planJc, and bag the eggs, and

then sail boldly into Halifax under a black flag at the top, and

bloody one at the peak, wear a uniform, and a cocked hat, buckle on

a sword, and call yourself Captain Kidd. I'm done with you, put

nic on shore, or send me on board of one of our vessels, and fish

for yourselves. I wish I had never seen the ' Black Hawk,* the

captain, Enoch Eclls, or yourself. You're a disgrace to our great

nation."

"Oh, Mr. Slick !" said he, "for goodness gracious sake don't leave

ino in a strange port, with a crazy captain, a mutinous sailor
"

" And an everlastin' coward of a mate," sais I.

" Oh ! don't desart me," said he, a-wringin' of his hands; "don't,

it's a heavy responsibility, I aint used to it, and I might be
"

" Sued," said I. " That's right, bite in that word sued. Never
t!are mention it afore mc, or I'll put you ashore with them other

chaps. I'll stand by you," sais I, "for our great country's sake, if

you will do exactly as I tell you. Will you promise ?"

"Yes," sais he, "I will, and never talk about being sued.

Never," said he.

" Well, then, I'll stand by you ; and if you are sued, I'll pay all

damage."

"Oh ! Mr. Slick," sais he, "you must excuse me. I am a good

seaman, and can obey orders. I never commanded, but I can do the

work of a mate."

"No, you can't," sais I. " Why didn't you take a handspike,

and knock that mutinous rascal over?"
"And be " said he.

"Sued," sais I. "Yes, sued; and suppose you had been,

wouldn't all the mariners of the Sound a-stood by you, and called

you a trump ? I wish to goodness Bent liad a-licked you, instead

of Enoch. It would have done ^oii good—it will make him despe-

rate. Go home and farm; and when a bull roars, jump over a

fence, and get citated and sued for trespassiu' on your neighbour's

farm. Phew ! I hate a coward.''

" I aint a coward ; I'm foolish, that's all— a little nervous about

responsibilities I aint used to; but wha.tcvcr you say, I'll do."
" I'll take you at your word," sais I. " llange up alongside of

that outer craft, and send mo aboard."
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yVell, I hailed the vessel, and found she was the 'Bald Eagle/

Captain Love, of Nantucket. "Captain Love!" sais I to myself:

"just such a fellow, I suppose, as this mate ; a iort of milksop, that

goes to sea in fine weather ; and when he is to home, is a sort of

amphibious beau at all the husken, quilten, and thanksgivin' parties.

It's half-past twelve o'clock with our fishermen, when a skipper's

name is Love." Sweet love !— home, sweet home ! I consaited I

did not feel quite so well as when I left Slickville.

" Captain on board ?" sais I.

" I guess he is," said one of the bands.
" Then let down the ladder," sais I ; " please."

" Won't a rope do as well ?" sais he.

"It would do on a pinch," sais I. "I do suppose I could come
up hand over hand by it, and lick you with the eend of it, too, if I

liked
J
but being a landsman, I don't calculate to climb, when there

are a pair of stairs; and, to my mind, it wouldn't lower our great

nation, if its citizens were a little grain more civil. If you don't let

it down, as Colonel Crockett said, ' You may go to the devil, and I'll

go to Texas.'
"

"Well," sais he, " a pleasant voyage to you. They tell me it's a

fine country, that."

"Push off, my men," sais I; and while they were backing water,

" Give my compliments to the Captain," I said; "and tell him Mr.

Slick called to see him, and pay his respects to him ; but was drove

off with impudence and insult."

Just then, a man rushed down from the quarter-deck, and called

out, "What in the world is all this? Who did that person say he

was ?"

" Mr. Slick," said the spokesman.

"And how dare you. Sir, talk to a gentleman in that way? This

way, Mr. Slick," for it was getting dark ; " this way, please. Very
glad to see you. Sir. Down with the ship's ladder there, and fasten

the man-ropes; and here, one of you go down the first two steps,

and hold the ropes steady, and back up before him. Welcome, Sir,"

sais he, " on board the ' Bald Eagle.' The Captain is below, and
will be delighted to see you : I'm his first mate. But you must stay

here to-night. Sir." Then, taking me a little on one side, he said

:

" I presume you don't know our skipper ? Excuse me for hinting

you will have to humour him a little at first, for he is a regular

character—rough as a Polar bear; but his heurt is in the right place

Bid you never hear of ' Old Blowhard ?' "
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CHAPTER V.

OLD BLOWHARD.

" This way, Mr. Slick, please," said the mate. " Before we go

below, I want to prepare you for seein' our captain. It is not easy

to find his counterpart. He is singularly eccentric, and stands out

in bold relief from the rest of his race. He may be said to be sui

generiH."

" Hullo !" sais I to myself, " where the plague did you pick up
that expression ? It strikes me his mate is sui generis, too."

" The only thing that I know to compare him to," he continued,
" is a large cocoa-nut. First, he is covered with a rough husk that

a hatchet would hardly cut thro', and then inside of that is a hard

shell, that would require a saw amost to penetrate j but arter that

the core is soft and sweet, and it's filled with the very milk of human
kindness. You must understand this, and make allowances for it,

or you won't get on well together at all ; and when you do come to

know him, you will like him. He has been to me more than a

friend. If he had been my own father, he couldn't have been kinder

to me. The name he goes by among the fishermen, is ' Old Blow-
hard j' he is a stern but just man, and is the Commodore of the fleet,

and applied to in all cases of difficulty. Now follow me, but when
you descend half way, remain there till I announce you, that you
may hear his strange way of talking."

" Captin," said he, as he opened the door of the little after-cabin,

*' there is a stranger here wishes to see you."
" What the devil have I got to do with a stranger ?" he replied,

in a voice as loud as if he was speakin' in a gale of wind. " He
don't want to see me at all, and if he has got anythin' to say, just

hear what it is, Matey, and then send him about his business. No,
he don't want me ; but I'll tell you what the lazy spongin' vaga-

bond wants, he is fishin' for a supper to eat; for these great hungry,

gaunt, gander-bellied, blue-noses take as much bait as a shark. Tell

the cook to boil him a five-pound piece of pork and a peck of pota-

toes, and then to stand over him with the rollin'-pin, and make him
eat up every mite and morsel of it clean, for we aint used to other folks*

Icaviu'c here. Some fun in that, Matey, aint there ?" And he
larfed heartily at his own joke. "Matey," said he, "I have almost

finished my invention for this patent jigger ; start that critter forrard,

and then come and look at it, Sonncy."

The mate then returned to me, and extcndiu' to mo his hand,
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me, but when

i

with which be gave me a friendly squeeze, we desceinled to the door.

C;>^'tjiin Love was sittiu' at a table with a lamp before him, aud was

wholly absorbed in coutemplatin' of an instrument he was at work
at, that resembled a gas-burner with four long arms, each of which

was covered on the outside with fish-hooks. From the manner in

which he worked it by a cord up aud down, it appeared to be so

contrived as to be let easily into the water, like a single bolt of iron,

so as not to disturb the mackerel, and then by pullin' the line to

stretch out the arms, and in that manner be drawn up through the

shoal of fish. It was this he had just called his "patent jigger."

He was a tall, wiry, sunburnt, weather-beaten man. His hair

was long and straight, and as black as an Indian's, and fell wildly

over his back and shoulders. In short, he might easily have been

mistaken for a savage. His face exhibited a singular compound of

violent passion and good-nature. He was rigged in an old green

pea-jacket, made of a sort of serge, (that is now so commonly worn
as to be almost a fisherman's uniform), a pair of yellow waterproof

cotton duck-trowsers, surmounted by a p-.l: -jf boots, made of leather

such as patent-trunks are composed oi s i - apparently an inch

thick, and of great weight as well as size. i' 3 him there lay ont he

table an old black, low-crowned, broad-bn.uiiied, shapeless nor'wester

hat. He wore spectacles, and was examiniu' very closely the mech-
anism of the extended prongs of the "jigger." He was mumblin'
to himself, a sort of thiukin' aloud.

" The jints work nicely," said he ; " but I can't make them catch

and hold on to the shoulder. I can't work that pesky snap."
" I'll show you how to fix it," sais I.

He turned his head round to where the voice came from, and
looked at me nearly speechless with surprise and rage ; at last, he

jumped up, and almost putting his fist in my face, roared out

:

" Who the devil are you i' Where do you come from ? And
wiiat do you want, that you dare poke your ugly nose in here un-

asked arter this fashion 1"' And before I could answer he went on :

" AVhy don't you speak, you holler-cheeked, lanturn-jawed villain ?

You have slack enough to home, I know, for you and your countrymen
do nothin but jaw and smoke all winter. What do you want?"
said he. " Out with it, and be quick, or I'll make you mount that

ladder a plaguey sight faster than you come down it, I know !"

" Well," sais I, " as far as I know, sittin' is about as cheap as

standiu' 'specially when you don't pay for it, so by your leave I'll

take a seat."

" Bo you hear that. Matey ?" said he ; "don't that take the rag

ott" the bush ? Ilaint these Jiluenoses got good broughtens up, eh '{

Confound his impudence !" and he rung the bell " Come here, you
curly-headed, onsarcumsised little imp of midnight!" said he, ad-

dressin' a black boy. '• Bring that little piece of rope-yarn here I*

G
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The boy trembled ; he saw his master was furious, and he didn't

know whether the storm was to burst on his head or mine. He re-

turned in a minute with one of the most formidable instruments of

punishment I ever beheld; and, keeping the table between himself

and his master, pushed it towards him, and disappeared in an instant.

It was made of rope, and had a handle worked in one eeud of it,

like the ring of a door-key. This appeared to be designed for the

insertion of the wrist ; below this the rope was single for about four

or five inches, or the depth of a hand, which had the eifect of ren-

dering it both pliable and manageable, from which point it had an-

other piece woulded on to it.

" Now, Sir," said he, " out with it; what do you want ?"

" Nothin'," said I, quite cool.

" Oh no, of course not
;
you couldn't eat a bit of supper, could

you, if you got it for nothin' ? for you look as lank, holler, and
slinkey, as a salmon, jist from the lakes after spawnin' time, a goin'

to take a cruise in salt water."
•' Well," sais I, " since you are so pressin', I don't care if I do."
" Will a five pound piece of pork and a peck of potatoes do you ?"

said he, a rubbin' 'of his hands as if the idea pleased him.
" No it won't," sais I, "do at all."

" Didn't I tell you so, Matey," said he; "these long-legged, long-

necked, hungry cranes, along the coast here are jist like the Ind-

gians ; they can take enough at one meal to last 'em for a week.

He turns up his nose at a piece of pork, and wants to go the whole

hog, hay? How much will do," said he, "just to stay your appe-

tite till next time ?"

" A biscuit and a glass of water," sais I.

" A biscuit and a glass of water," said he, lookin' at me with

utter amazement; "how modest we are, aint we? Butter wouldn't

melt in our mouth, if we had got any to put there, would i' ? A
glass of water ! Oh ! to be sure, you're so cussed proud, lazy, and
poor, you can't buy rum, so you jine temperance society, make a

merit of necessity, and gulp down the fish spawn, till you have

spoilt the fisheries. Come to lectur' on it, I suppose, and then pass

the hat round and take up a collection. Is there anything else you
want?"

" Yes," said I, " there is ; but I might as well go to a goat's

house to look for wool, as to search for it here; and that's civil

usage."

" Oh, that's the ticket, is it?" said he. " You first of all force

yourself into my cabin, won't take no for an answer, and then com-

plain of oncivility. Well, mister, if I received you cold, you'll find

this place too hot to hold you long, I know. I'll warm your jacket

for you before I start you out, that's a fact ;" and seizin' hold of the

little bit of ropeyaru—as he called the puuisher—he fitted it on tho
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wrist of bis right hand, and stood up in front of me, with the look

of a tiger. " No more time for parley now," said he. " Who the

devil are you, and what brought you here ? Out with it, or out of

this like wink."
" I am Sam Slick," sais I.

" Sam Slick ! Sam Slick !" said he, a pronouncin' of the words

slowly arter me.
" Yes," sais I ; "at least, what's left of me."
" Matey, Matey," said he, " only think of this ! How near I was

a quiltin' of him too ! Sam Slick ! Well, who in the world would

have expected to see you a visitin' a mackerel schooner away down
in these regions arter dark this way ? Well, I am right glad to see

you. Give me your fin, old boy. We got something bettor than

iisb spawn on board here," he said, with a laugh, between a grunt

and a chuckle, that sounded like a gurglin' in the throat. " We
must drink to our better acquaintance ;" and he produced a bottle

of old Jamaiky rum, and called for tumblers, and some sugar and

water. " You must excuse our plain fare here, Mr. Slick," said he :

" we are a rough people, work hard, fare coarsely, and sleep soundly.

Tell you what though. Matey, and, by Jove ! I had een araost for-

got all about 'cm," and he snapped his fingers in great glee ; " we
have got a lot of special fine eysters on board, rnkcd up only three

days ago on Prince Edward Island flats. Pass the word for old

Sutun." When the black cook, who answered to this agreeable

name, made his appearance at the door, the Captin said, " Satan, do

you see that gentleman ?"

" Yes, Massa."
'' Well, he is goin' to sup with us this evenin'. Now, ofl" with

you like iled lightniu', and pass on the oysters as quick as wink,

both hot and cold."

" Yes, Massa," said the black, with a grin that showed a row of

beautiful white teeth, that a London dandy or a Cuba shark might
ouvy ; and then I hcerd him say, in a low voice, " Ky ! what de

lucauiu' oballdis? When de sun shines so bright, in a gineral

way, it's a wedder breeder. We is to ab a storm soon, as sure as de

workl"
" Come, no grumbliu' there," said the Captin. " Do as I order

you, or I'll
—

"

" 1 warn't a grumblin', Massa," said he; "I despise such ouda-

gious conduct ; i was only sayin' how lubly de oleriferous smell of

dat are rum was. It's too beautiful to drink ; it ought to be kept

for smoliin', dat are a natcral fact."

" Tiiuro, take a glass, and be off with you," said the mate. " Come,
bear a hand now."

" Tankeo, Massa. Oh, golly ! dat are sublime bobbcridge !" and
he retired with affected haste.
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"Dcfir me ! Sam Slick !" said Blowhard, " ch ! well, if that don't

beat all! And yet somehow you hadn't ought to have t;iken such a

rise as that out of an old man like me; and it aiut safe cither to

tantalize and play with an old bear that hante got his claws cut. I

might a walked into you afore you knowed it; and if I had once a

begun at you, I shouldn't a heard a word you said, till I had dressed

you off rail complete. I dare say, you will make a capital story out

of it, about Old Blowhard ; but I think I may say, I'rn the best-

natur'd man in the world, when I aint riled ; but when I am put up,

I suppose I have temper as well as other folks. Come, here are the

oysters."

Arter a while, Blowhard paused from eatin', and said he, " Mr.

Slick, there is one question I want to ask you ; I always thought, if

I should fall in with you, I would enquire, jist for curiosity. I have

read all your stories ; and where in the world you picked thein all

up, I don't know; but that one about 'Polly Coffin's sand-hole,'

(bein* an old pilot myself on this everlastin' American coast), tickled

ray fancj', till I amost cried a larfin. Now, hadn't you old * Uncle

Kelly' in your eye at that time ? Warn't it meant for him ?"

" Well, it was," sais I ; " that's a nateral fact."

"Didn't I always tell you so, Matey?" said he. "I knowed it.

It stood to reason, Old Uncle Kelly and Old Blowhard are the only

skippers of our nation that could tell where they were, arter that

fashion, without a gettin' out of bed, jist lookin' at the lead that

way. It's a great gift. Some men excel in one line, and some in

another. Now, here is Matey— I don't think he is equal to me as a

pilot; he aint old enough for that. Nothin' but experience, usin' the

lead freely, soundin' a harbour, when you are kept in it by a head-

wind or a calm, dottin' down on the map the shoals, and keepiu'

them well in mind, will make you way wise. lie can't do that like

me, and I don't know as he has a genius that way; nor .s he equal

to me as a fishermon. The fact is, 1 won't turn my back on any man
—Southerner, Yankee, or Provincial—from the Cape of Varginy to

Labradore, as a fisherman; and though I say it who shouldn't say

it, there aint a critter among them all, (and it is generally allowed

on all sides as a fact), that can catch, clean, split and salt as many
mackerel or cod in a day as I can. That too is a sort of nateral gift;

but it takes a life amost to ripen it, and bring it to perfection. But
as a seaman, I'll back Matey agin any officer in our navy, or any

captin of a marchantman that hists the goose and gridiron as a flag.

It would do you good to see him handle a vessel in a gale, blowiu*

half hurricane, half tornado, on a lee-shore."

""Well, never mind that now," said the mate, for he appeared un-

comfortable at listcnin' to the soft sawder; "it's nothin' but your

kindness to think so— nothin' else."

The captain proceeded

:
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" Where was j-ou last Sunday ?"

"A cMi.iin' down the Sound," sais I.

" With a clear sky, and a smart southerly breeze?"

K.xactly," sais I; "and it fell short of the harbour here."

'Just so, I knowed it; there aint two gales ever at the same time

so close in opposite directions ; one kinder takes the wind out of the

other's sails. Well. Sunday last we was a comin' round Scattery

Island, cast side of Cape Briton, when we were cotched. Creation,

how it blew ! 'Capting !' sais Matey, and we shook hands, 'capting,'

saisiic, 'I'm most afeard we can't come it; one half hour at most,

and we shall be all right, or in dead man's land; but there is no
tiiuo for talk now. God bless you! and I thank you with all my
111 ait for all your kindness to me.' The critter was thinkin' of his

iiiotlier, I suppose, when he talked that nonsense about kindness.
"

' Now take charge, and station me where you like.'

" ' No,' pais I, 'your voice is clearer than mine; your head iar cool,

and you talk loss, so stay where you be.'

" ' I'll con her then,' sais he, ' and you must steer. Another hand
now to the helm with the capting. That's right,' sais he ; ' stick her

well up
;
gain all you can, and keep what you get. That's it. Will

the masts hold ?

" ' I guess they will,' sais I.

"
' Then we must trust to 'em ; if they go wo go with 'cm. Keep

her nearer yet. Well done, old Eagle,' said he ; ' you aint afeard of

it, r see. She is goin' to do it if she holds together, capting. Tight

squeeze tho', there aint an inch to spare; aint she a doll? don't she

behave well ? Nearer yet or we are gone—steady.'

" Oh ! what a bump she gave ! it jist made all stagger agin.
"

' There goes twenty feet of her false keel,' sais I, a jumpin' up,

and a snappiu' of my fingers; 'that's all Scattery wrackers will make
out of the ' Bald Eagle' this trip, and they want that to keep them
warm next winter. We have cleared the outer ledge ; we are all

safe now; another hand to the wheel here in my place. And,
Matey,' sais I, 'let's shorten sail— alter our course— and get under
the lee on th.e other side.'

"It was an awful stor!!^ that, I tell you; and it would have been
a cryin' sin to lose such a seaman as that in a common fore and
after. No, this is our last trip—the South Sea for me—the mackerel
is oidy lit for boys to catch— the whale is the sport for a man, aint

it, Matey? I am goin' to buy a whaler when I return home; ho
shall be mv capting, and command the ship. I'll take charge of the

boats, and the harpoon will suit me better than a patent jigger.

" Ves," said he, " all the damage we suftered was the loss of about
twenty feet of false keel. We ought to be thankful to Providence
i'tir that niarciful escape, and I hope we are. Aud so ought you to

be also, jMr. Slick, for you come plaguey near having yourn stripped
0*
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ofif too just now, I tell you. But stay on board to-night. Satan,

make a bed up for Mr. Slick."

"There's just one plate more, Massa Sam," said Satan, whose

countenance suddenly lit up on hearing my name. " Do try and eat;

I is sure you isn't well, Massa Sam."
* Massa Sam !" said the captain in a voice that might be heard on

the island, " who the devil do you call Massa Sam ? Matey, that is

your fault; it don't do to talk too free to niggers; it makes them

sarcy. Clear away these things, and clap a stopper on your tongue."

" Yes, Massa," said the negro, who edged round, and got the tabic

between himself and his master, and then muttered : " 1 taught dere

would be a storm soon ; I said intestinally to myself, dis was a

wedder breeder." Thinkin' himself safe, he said again : " Massa

Sam, how did you leave Miss Sally ? Many a time dis here nigga

hab carried her to school in his arms when she was a little pickniiiuie.

Oh ! she was de most lubly little lady dat de sun eber behold, often

as he had travelled round de circuniforcnce ob de world."
" Why who the plague are you ?" sais I, " Satan, Satan ? I never

heard that name afore. Who are you ?"

" Juno's son. Sir ! ;You mind, massa, she was always fond of fine

names, and called me Ollj/andcr."

"Why, Oleander," says I, "my boy, is that you?" and I held

out my hand to him, and shook it heartily. I heard Old Blowhard
inwardly groan at this violation of all decency; but he said nothin'

till the man withdrew.
" Mr. Slick," sais he, " I am astonished at you sliakin' hands with

that critter, that is as black as the devil's hind foot. If he was a
slave you might make free with him, but you can't with these

northern free niggers ; it turns their head, and makes them as furred

and as sarcy as old Scratch himself. They are an idle, lazy, good-

for-nothin' race, and I wish in my soul they were all shipped off out

of the country to England, to ladies of quality and high degree there,

that make such an evcrlastin' touss about them, that they might see

and know the critters they talk such nonsense about. The devil was
painted black long before the slave trade was ever thought of. All

the abolition women in New, and all the sympathisin' ladies in Old
England put together, can't make an Ethiopean change his skin.

A nigger is—a nigger, that's a fact."

"Capting," sais I, ''rank folhj is a weed that is often found in

the tall rank grass of fashion ; but it's too late to-night to talk

about emancipation, slavery, and all that. It would take a smart

man to^o over that ground from daylight to dark, I know."
"And now, Mr. Slick," said he, "you must excuse me; I'm

agoin' to turn-in. Here are pipes and cigars, and old Jainaiky, and
if you like to sit up, there is a lad (pointing to the mate) that will

just suit. You have seen a great deal, and he has read a great deal,
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and you arc jist the briys to hitch your bosses together, I know.

Hero is to your good health, Mr. Slick, and our better acquaintance,"

said he, as he replenished and emptied the glass; "and now amuse
yourselves. Good night."

CHAPTER VI.

THE WIDOW'S SON.

As soon as the Capting went into his little state-room, the mate

and I lighted our cigars, drew up together near the table, so as not

to disturb him, and then had a regular dish of chat to digest the

cysters.

"I owe everything, Mr. Slick," said he, "to Blowhard. If it

hadn't been for him, I don't know what on earth would have become
of my poor mother, and her little helpless family."

" Well," sais I, " friend, you have the advantage of me."
" IIow so V said ho.

" Why," sais I, " you have got my name, and you know who I

be, now I have been waitin' to hear yourn drop from the Capting,

so as to pick it up, and get on without asking questions, for I don't

like them when they can be avoided
;
pray what might it be ?"

" Timothy Cutler," said he. " Our folks was originally Puritans

of the old school. Well, I dare say you have heard of Timothy
Cutler, President of Yale College ?"

"The man they turned out," sais I, "because he became an Epis-

copalian ?"

"The same," said he. "Well, he was my great-grandfather.

Arter he quit the college, he sarved an English Church society as a

missionary, and so did his son after him, till the close of the revolu-

tion : and my father was a church clergyman, too, to a place called

Barnstable. There has always been a Timothy Cutler in the family.

Well, fiither was a zealous, pious man, and mother was an excellent

manager ; and although they were poor— for his flock was small,

most o' the inhabitants being Congregationaiists there— still they

made out to make two ends meet, and to keep us all neat and tidy.

Still it required all possible economy to do it. Father took great

pains with me, every leisure hour he had, for he couldn't afford to

send us to school, and was preparing me for college ; and, iox a boy of

fourteen, I was perhaps as good a scholar as there was in Connecticut.

It was arranged, I was to open a school next year, under his care
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and sanction, to airn money for the college 'course. Poor, dear mo-
ther hud it all planned out; she had a beautiful vision of her own
in her mind, and believed in it as strong as her Bible. I was to go
thro' Cambridge with honours, become a great lawyer, go to Con-

gress, be Secretary of State, and end by being elected President of

the nation ; that was a fixed fact with her.

" VV^omen, Mr. Slick, especially all those whose mothers live to

see them thro' their childhood, are religiously inclined. They have

great faith, as they ought to have, in the goodness and bounty of

God, and, not knowing much of life, have perhaps more reliance

than is just altogether safe on the world, and what it is able or willing

to do for them. But this entire hopefulness, however, this strong

conviction that all will be right in the end, this disposition to look

on the sunny side of life, supports them in all their trials, carries

them thro' all their troubles, and imparts strength equal to the

weight of the burden. If it wasn't for this, many would faint in

the struggle, and, way-worn and weary, sink under the despondin'

influence of the sad heart-rending realities of life. It was this made
mother happy in her poverty, and cheerful in her labours and pri-

vations. But man proposes, and God disposes."

" Hullo I" sais I to myself, as I squared round to take a better

look at him, " here's another instance of what I have often obsarved

in life ; there arc stranger things in reality than can be found in ro-

mances. Who on airth would have expected to have seen a man
like this, a mate of a fore-and-aft mackerel hooker, and a companion
of Old Blowhard. He was about two or three and twenty, and one

of the handsomest young men I ever saw, modest, but resoluto-look-

ing, strong, active, well-built, and what might be called the model
of a young seaman."

" 5ly father," he continued, " caught a violent cold, inflammation

sot in, and he died suddenly. What an awful dispensation of Pro-

vidence was this ! But in giving you my name. Sir, I have no right

to inflict my history on you. Excuse me, Mr. Slick, but these feel-

ins have been pent up so long, that they found vent in your presence,

unawares to myself."
<' By no means, Mr. Cutler," sais I, " go on, it interests me

greatly. You have nothin' to tell me you need be ashamed of, I

know."
" I trust not," he said ; " but my object was rather to talk of Cap-

tain Love than myself, and to show you how we first became ac-

quainted, and what he has done for me. We were paupers, literally

paupers. The house we lived in belonged to the congregation. Our
furniture was of the simplest and plainest kind. A small library,

two cows, a few sheep, and a pig or two, constituted all our worldly

eilects. My poor mother had not only lost her husband, friend, pro-

tector and supporter, but all her bright visions of promotion and
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prosperity vanished into thin air. I pass over the scene of distress,

dosdlation, au<l sorrow, in that house. I can't think of it even now
witlidut a shudder. My mother's grief was so great, I thought she

would have speedily followed her husband. The neighbours were
all very kind. One day the old churchwarden, who had always been
attached to my father, dropt in and tried to console her; but tho

more he said, the faster her tears flowed.

" At last ho remarked : ' Madam, do you recollect the words of

our late dear pastor ? ^ He who tahcth aioaij a parent, is able and
ivil/'iiif/ to acnd friendd' Now I have wrote to an old acquaiutiince

of mine. Captain Love, who sails in two or three days, and he will

take Timothy to sea with him.'

" * As what V said mother, lifting up her head and wiping her
eyes. ' As what? To bring him up as what?'

" ' As kind as if he was a child of his own.'
"

' Do you mean as a 'prentice boy ?'

"
' No, Marm ; if the boy, after a trip or two, don't like it, ho

will return.'
"

' And where is the vessel coin' V '

" ^ To the the mackerel fishery,' said he.
'' Oh ! what an expression came over her face of unutterable

anguish. * What 1 to catch and salt fish ? Has it come to this ?

Oh, my son ! my son ! it must not be
!'

" ' liut it must be,' said he kindly, but firmly. ' He must do his

duty iu that line of life ia which it shall please Providence to place

him.'

"'A cabin-boy on board a mackerel-schooner/ and she covered
her face, and sobbed aloud.

" 'Tim,' said he addressing me, 'you must be ready to start in the

morning, so get your things packed up ready, and I will drive you
to the Cape myself in my gig. You are to go on shares, and your
share will support the family at home a'most, if they use their old

economy.'

" The necessary exertion to equip mc, amid tears, lamentations,

apprehensions of sea and shipwreck, did her good. I pass over the

parting scene. The old warden drove me to the Cape, and put up
his horse at an inn; and then, taking me with him to the wharf,

})oirited out to me the vessel, and showed me the person I was to

address as captain, and then said he had some business to attend to.

So taking my bundle in my hand, and getting out the letter of

introduction he had furnished me with, I proceeded on board, and
went to the afterpart of the deck, where the skipper was. He was
raving like a madman, something had gone wrong on board, and ho
was stamping with rage, and swearing awfully. I think I may
cafoly say, that was almost the first, last, and only time in my life I

was terrified. I trembled all over. Nursed, trained, and educated
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in ii cIcrjryjiKin's lionso, wlir-ro ]):ission was novor soon, nor oath

heard, you may woU iinaixim; my horror. I'roscntly his eye caught

mo, and lie gave me the same sahittition nearly ho did you.
" ' Itiillo I where the devil did you come from, little IJroadcloth ?

and what do yoiv want here V
" * liook at this,' said T, 'ploaso,' handint^ liim the note.
''

' What, another bill ! 1 thought thoy wore all in and paid.

This is from that old cantin' scoundrel, " J'raise-the-Lord," the

choatin', swindlin' old rascal. He'll never give over his tricks, till

I use up his yard-stick over him. Oh !' said he, ' so you are young
Cutler, arc youl" and all his manner and tone of voice becarao

altered in a minute. 'A very nice, smart little boy; and old Hun-
dredth, as I call t/lie worthy warden, tells ine you are a very good

boy, and that's better, for pretty is as pretty docs. Is that all your

traps that you have in that bundle 1"

" ' They aint traps, Sir,' said I, ' they are clothes. The mink-

traps, and otter-traps, I left at home, with brother Jim.'
" Well, he fairly roared out at that ; he put his hands on his

sides, and laughed again and again. It made mc colour up all over,

for I didn't know what I had said out of the way.
" ' Well, said he, a-pattin me on the shoulder kindly, " we calls

clothes and other fixins * traps' hero, and sometimes • duds/ for

shortness. I don't know,' said he, half to himself, ' whether it aint

better jist so. Cutencss comes fast enough, and when cuteness

comes, then comes cunning, and cunning brings deceit, and that

leads to suspicion and selfishness, and hardens the heart, and when
the heart is hardened, we are only lit to be cut up for bait. Mink
and otter's traps ! Well, that's good. Now, son Timothy,' said he,

'come below, and I'll show you the old bear's den, and then the

young cub's den.'

" * I should like to sec a boar,' said I, ' for I never saw one in my
life ; father used to say there hadn't been one near Barnstable,

within the memory of man. Are they very savage i"

"'The old one is,' he replied, laughing, 'as savage as the devil;

he is growlin' and snarlin', and showin' his teeth, all the time; the

young one's claws haint growed yet. This way, my lad, follow me,'

and he led me down to this very cabin. ' Here's where wc grub,'

said he.

" ' Grub what. Sir ?' said T, a-lookin' round puzzled, for I saw no

weeds, and no tools.

" ' Hard ))iscuit, hard junk, and h^.vd salt-pork, that's grub, my
boy; and the great secret of life is to learn to earn one's grub. Now
here >is where the old bear sloops,' opening the door of that little

state-room, 'and that's mc; and there's whore the young cub sleeps,'

pointing to another, ' and that's you. Now go in there and stow

away your traps, while I give some orders on business.'

:M
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3(1, for I saw no

" TTc tlion ranj; the boll, anJ 'OIJ Satan,' as he called Lim, came.
" ' Come here,' said be, trying to moderate bis voice, but only

making it more clear, and more audible, so that I could not help

hoariiig what be bad to say. < Did you see that boy V said be.

' Well, do you understand that's tm/ son ? There's no occasion to

toll him or any one else that. lie is under your charge ; look after

him, and see be don't get into scrapes, and that no one imposes on
him. If anything goes wrong, report it to mc. Send the mate.
]\Ir. Pike, when shall wo be ready for sea?'

" ' l^'irst wind, Sir, after twelve to-morrow.'
" ' That's right, carry on with all your force, for we are a-going to

liavc a line run of it, by all appearance."
" ' I rather guess so, too,' said be.

'' After a little while he called rac. ' Timothy,' said he, ' come
here.'

"
' Yes, Sir.'

" ' Get your bat, and go ashore with me to ' Old Praisc-tbe-Lord.'
" lie set my teetli <i-jar by that expression ; it was irreverent. I

hiiil never beard such language, and such is the advantage and force

(if early training, that to this day those expressions, though my ear

U hardened, and my delicacy blunted much, are, -thank God, still

offensive to me. He took me to a shop filled with fish, cheese,

lioiioy, candles, soap, tobacco, slop-clothing, liquors of all kinds, and
ovcrjtliing that is requisite to fit out sailors or vessels. It smelt

very offensively, and looked dirty; the air was so foul that it was
iiiaiiifest all the ventilation the apartment bad ever received, was by
the door, when open.

*' As we entered, a small, .bin man emerged from behind enor-

mous coils of tarred rope, piled one on top of the other. It was
Elder Jodediah Figg. He was dressed in a rusty suit of black, and
wore a dirty white neckcloth, iied behind, while bis oily hair was
brushed down straight on bis head and neck ; be bad a very sly, but
piini, sanctimonious appearance.

" ' Well, brother Jed,' said the skipper, ' bow are you, and bow's
times with you ?"

" ' Not well, not well, capting, T am troubled with the rheumatiz

dreadful, lately, and the times is poor, very poor—praise the Lord.*
" ' Well, you have reason to praise him, you old yaller sadducee,*

p;iid hej ^ iov ichcn (jrasdioppers are so plentij as to make tin. pat'

t II res poor, (johljlers grow fat. Hard times is what you thrive inj

vlu'ii the pondii dr^/ nj), the pokes (jet the jyol/^toor/s. Here, fit out

this boy with a complete suit of oiled cotton water-proof, a pair of

thick boots, and a nor'-wester: besides these, he'll want a pea-jacket,

four flannel shirts, and four check ones. Put these into a small

soa-ehest, and stow away in it, a nuitc's blank-book, a slate, and some
paper and quills. Send it aboard to-night by six o'clock.'
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" ' "Who is a-gnin' to pay for 'cm ?'

'' ' I am,' said the captain.

" ' Praise the Lord,' said Jedediah.
" ' Don't forgo ahead that way, old boy, or you may get a-ground

afore you know where you be. I'll advance the money for his mo-

ther, and slie is as poor as a hen partridge that's a hatchiu' eggs.'
*'

' Praise the Lord/ said Jedediah.
" * Now let me see the bill is all done at lowest possible cash

price, or I'll keep the goods, and let you fish for the pay.'

*' * I'll put thorn below first cost/ said he, ' I'll lose by them all I

can alford. Praise the Lord.'

"'What an evcrlastin' lie/ said the skipper, 'what a hypocrite

you be, Jed,' returning to the counter ; ' if ever you dare to talk to

me that way agin, I'll flay you alive. I shouldn't mind your rippin'

out an oath or two now and then, for thunder will hurst, and it

clears the air—tho' swearin' is as well let alone, when you can help

it— but cantin', whynin', textin', and psalmin', when a man means
trickery— oh ! it's the devil

!'

" I didn't sleep much that night; I was home-sick and heart-sick.

Two things troubled mo greatly, upon which I wanted explanation.

Tho first was, he claimed to be my father. Why was the secret kept

from me ? Secondly, he bought all this outfit at my mother's ex-

pe!ise, and spoke very disrepectfuUy of her, sayin' she was as poor

as an old hen partridge. What mystery is this ? I resolved when
I saw the warden to open my heart to him. So as soon as I got up
I asked leave to go and see him.

" Yes,' said he, ' go and welcome, but be back by ten o'clock, for

we shall sail at one, and you must learn how a vessel is got under

way. Have you got any money in your pocket ?'

"
' No, Sir.*'

" ' Do you want any ?'

" ' No, Sir; I never had any, and have no use for it.'

"
' Tiiat's right, be prudent, and never be under an obligation to

anybody ; and above all things, always speak the truth, your word
must be your bond through life. Well,' sais he, ' we always advance
to the hands for outfit, if they want it. Here are two dollars, on
account of your share of the airnings, and if you don't wart nothin',

buy some little things that your mother likes, and let Old Hundredth
take them to her. Always remember her after every cruise

;
you

must support that family at present. Now, make tracks.'

" Well, his wordii sunk deep into my heart, especially what he said

about truth. ' Then this man if my father/ said I; and I went sor-

rowing on my way.

"The warden was alone at breakfast when I entered.
" ' JMr. Chase/ sa-rl I, < who is Captain Love, is he any relation of

mine ?'
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"Not that I Irnow,' said he, 'I never heard of it. But why do

you ask V
" Well, I repeated to liim all the conversation I had heard between

him and the cook, and told him how distressed I was at it.

<' Oh,' said he, * that was an expression of kindness, that's all

;

you know it is figurative language.'

" I then told him the story of the outfit, and the way he spoke of

uiy mother.
"

' lie has no discretion in his talk sometimes,' said the warden,

'but he was joking only. Figg understood that, it's a present to

you, only he didn't want to be bothered with thanks. Behave well,

Timothy. That man is able and willing to serve you, he has taken

a fancy to you. I think your father rendered him, many j-ears ago,

an important service, without inconveniencing himself. He referred

to somethin* of the kind in his letter to me, when I applied to him
to take you, but I don't know what it was.'

" ' Well, here's the two dollars, Sir,' said I, ' will you give them
to my mother, with my love V

"'No,' said he, 'anybody can send money j but you must not

only do that, but take trouble besides : it's very grateful, such little

attentions. Buy something for her—tea, coffee, and sugar, how
would that do ?'

" There aint a spoonful in the house.'
"

' Then we'll get them
;
give me the money, and I'll go to an old

parishioner of your father's that will be glad to make the two dol-

lars do four dollars' work. Now good-bye, my boy, take care of your

conduct, and depend upon it Providence will take care of you.'

" The second day after we sailed. As we sat to dinner, ' Tim,*

sais he, ' do you know what a log is, and how many kinds there be.'

" ' Two, Sir,' sais I j
* there's the back log and the back stick.' .

"
' Creation,' said he, ' I wonder if ever I was as soft a^^ that, I

don't believe it as far as I can remember; sartainly not since I was
knee high, at any rate. A log is a ship's journal, my son, the mate

keeps it, and you must copy it, there is a book in your chest for the

purpose, it will show you that part of his duty. Now, do you know
what throwing a log is ?'

"
' I suppose it means when you have no further use of it, throw-

ing it overboard.'
"

' Well, you were not so far out that time. It is a small piece of

wow?* attached to a line, which is thrown overboard, when the vessel

is going, and this line has knots, each of which denotes a mile, and
that is throwin' the log, and scttin' down these distances is called

kecpin' the log. Now,' said he, ' make yourself master of the names

* First called a % iu IrelanJ.
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of the ropes, and spars, and rigpin', and all sea tarms; but never ask

a man that's bu.sy, and iicvtv talk to tlic uiau at the holm.'

" 1 mention these little things, not that there is any intrinsic

interest in them, but to show you how minute his kindness has been.

We were live weeks gone. On my return he sent me to see my
mother, and sent her a che(|uc for fifty dollars, for what he called my
share.

"
' Fetch your books when you come back,' sais he, ' with you, all

kinds, Latin and Greek that you did larn, and travels and voyages

that you hante larned, and improve your mind. You cant larn too

much, if you don't larn tricks.'

" In this way I have gone on ever since, always receiving far more
than my share for my services j and now I am to be advanced to the

command of a whaler. I have neglected no opportunity according

to his advice, of acquiring information, and continuing my study of

languages. I put James thro' Cambridge, and he has removed to

Boston, where he is just about commencing law. IMother has had

her schemes of ambition all revived in him. He took a degree with ^^

honours ; he promises to make a figure at the bar ; and she thinks

those other prizes in the lottery of life—a scat in Congress, a secre-

taryship, and the presidential chair, are held in store yet by Provi-

dence for the Widoic's ^Son."

CHAPTER VII.

THE LANGUAGE OF MACKEREL.

The next mornin', just at the early dawn of day, I heard the Cap-
ting jump out of bed, and as I don't like to be caught nappin', I

outs too, puts my clothes on as quick as wink, and gets into the cabin

before he and the mate made their appearance. I sat down to the

table, took up his "patent jigger," to see if I could contrive the

"snaps" for it; and was a-workiu' it upwards and downwards to see

what it wanted, when he came in.

" What, up already ?" said the Captain. " Well, you are a rael

New Englander, for 'Yankees and weasels aint often caught nap-

pin.'
"

"
f
It's the early hlrd tlint gets the worm,' Capting," sais I.

" Exactly," sais he, " and so it is with the macarel catch too ; it's

first come first served in the fisheries. But, Matey, let's go on deck
and see what chance there is of a wind."

"It's a dead calm," said he, when ho returned, "and there will
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" and there will

bo no breeze until twelve o'clock ; and then, if it does come, it will

bo, as fair as it can blow, east south-oast half-cast ; it's like the crew,

lute a-gettin' up to-day; but it will be along here byme bye."
'' Capting," sais I, " I have got it. You know I am a clock-

maker, and know a little about machinery ?"

" What the plague don't you know something about, Mr. Slick?"

said he.

"Well," sais I, "I don't know much about anything, that's a

fact, for I'm a sort of Jack of all trades, and msster of none; but

I have some wrinkles on my horn for all that, for I waru't born yes-

terday."

"I guess not," said he, "nor the first flood tide before that

neither."

^' Looke here, Capting," sais I, and I pulled the cord and drew
up the arras of the jigger; "now," sais I, "put a spring on iho

shank, on the back of the centre bar, exactly like the springs of an

umbrella, with the same sort of groove for it to play in, as the handle

of that has, and the jigger is complete."

"I see it," sais he, jumpiu' up and snappin' his fingei-s. "I see

it, it's complete; it's racl jam up that. That's a great invention,

Mr. Slick, is that jigger, that and my bait-cutter, and the dodge I

discovered of makin' the macarel rise to the surface, and follow mo
like a pack of dogs, will cause old Blowhard's name to be remem-
bered as long as the fisheries are carried on. I'll explain that dodge
to you. You know we can't fish lawfully within three leagues of

the shore. • Well, the macarel are chiefly inside of that, and there

they be as safe as a thief in a mill. The Bluenoses are too ever-

lastin' lazy to catch 'em, and we can't get at 'em without the risk of

being nabbed and losin' vessel and all. So I set my wits a thinkin',

and I invented a bait-cutter; see, here is one," and he opened a
locker and took out a box fitted with a handle like a cofibe-mill, and
having a cylinder stuck full of sharp blades, that cut the bait with.

rapidity and ease into minute particles. "Now," sais he, "I just

sails along in shore like—for there is no harm in that, as long as you
don't fish there— and throw the bait over, and the fish rise to the

surface, and follow me to the right distance ; and then we at 'em,

and in with 'em like wink. I have sailed afore now right alongside

of a great long seine, and taken the whole shoal away. Creation I

how liluenose used to stare when he seed me do that ! One of 'em
came on board the ' Old Eagle ' onct, and said he, ' Oh ! Capting,

how on airth do you raise the fish from the bottoui that way, wheu
no human bein' could tell there was one there. I'll give you a hun-
dred dollars for that are secret, cash down on the nail.'

"Well, you know it wouldn't do to sell socrcts to benighted

fovoiguors that way, it would make tlieni grow kind of sarsy. So I

always try to put 'cm ofi", and at the same time take a rise out of
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'em. So, sais I, ' friend, it would be a sin and a sbarae to take your

property for notliin' that way ; it would be as bad as your wreckers

about your sow-sow-west shore. It's a simple thing, and I'll tell it

to you for nothiu'.'
" ' Capfain,' sais the critter, lookin' wide awake for once, and so

excited asactilly to take bis bands out of bis trousers' pockets, where

he bud kept 'cm, since the week afore, except at meal-hours and bed-

time, out of pure laziness, 'now that's what I call clever, and I

don't mind if I go below and take a glass of grog with you on the

strength of it.' And one thing I must say for the critters, if they

o7-e lazy—and there's no denyin' that — they ain't bashful; that's a

Yankee word they never beard on.
"

' Well,' sais I, ' I ought to have thought of that myself, that's a

fact. Come let's go below, for I don't want everyone to bear it, if

it is so simple.' Well, I takes him into the cabin, shuts to the door,

places the liquor on the table, and draws up close, to be confidential.

* Take a pull at that are particular old Besting domestic rum,' sais I.

' It's some I keep on purpose for treatiug them gentlemen to, Mr.

Slick ; it's made of the lye of wood-ashes, sweetened with molasses,

and baa some vitriol in it, to give it spirit; it's beautiful stuff for

them that likes it. It's manufactored by that pious old rascal,

' Praise-tbe-Lord.' The old villain got the other distillers at the

Cape to jine the temperance society with bim, so as to have things

bis own way, and then sot to a brewin' this stuff; and when
hauled over the coals for sellin' liquor, sais be, ' It's neither rum,

nor brandy, nor gin, nor whiskey,' and so he ran on through the

whole catelogue that's in their oaths, ' nor distilled, nor farmented

liquors, nor anything tetotallized agin, but just an anti-cholic cordial,

praise the Lord
!'

" ' Capting,' sais IJlucnose, ' that's the rael thing, that are a fact.

It ain't reduced. What we buy along shore here is half water and

half rum, and scarcely that ; we are so cheated by them that gets

our tish. It's pee-owerful, that's sartain.'

"
' Pec-owerful,' sais I, 'I guess it is; it wouldn't take much of

tbat to give weak eyes and a sore throat, I can tell you. Fire will

burn, unless you keep it down with water.'

" ' Well,' sais be, ' ain't you agoin' to drink yourself?*

"'I guess not,' sais I; 'I don't calculate in a general way to

drink except at nieal-tinies.'

" < What,' said he, ' don't you take a mornin' fiiccr V
"'No.'
"*Nor an appetizer?'

"'No.'

"'Nora better luck still ?'

"'No.'

"'Well, well r sais he, 'if that don't pass, and you all the time
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having it standin' so invitin' alongside of you in the locker ! You
tie the night-cap though sometimes, don't you ?'

" ' Sometimes I do,' suis I, ' when I think on it, but I forget it

as often as not. Now,' sais I, ' I'll tell you the secret,' for I got tired

of this long lockrum about nothin' ; ' but,' sais I, 'before I give it to

you, will you promise me you will try it T
" ' Oh yes,' sais he, ' I will, and only be too glad to try it.'

" ' Will you try it at onct,' sais I, ' so that I can see you onder-

etand how to go about it ?'

"
' I will,' sais he.

" Well, that being settled, we shook hands on it, and, sais I

:

" ' There is nothin' easier in natur'. Get into a diver's suit, be

let down gently in among the mackerel, and larn their lingo; and

then you can call them, and they'll follow you like dogs. I soon

picked it up : it's very easy.'

"
' What ! fish talk '. cais he. 'Come, I aiut quite so green. Who

ever heard the like o' that, as fish talkin' ?'

"
' Aye, my man,' sais I, ' and larfin' too, Did j^ou ever see a

lipplin' on the water like air-bubbles, when a shoal of fish rises?'
'' ' Often,' sais he. ' The water bubbles up like beer in a tumbler.*

"'Well,' sais I, 'that's the fish a larfin' at some odd old fellow's

story. I n'ever would have thought it possible they were such a

merry set, if I hadn't a seen it with my own eyes, aud the fondest

of a joke you ever see. They are a takiu' a rise out of some young
goncy now, depend upon it, judgiu' by the bubbles there is on the

water. Onct when I was down among them, they sent a youngster

off to invite a cod to come and sup with them. As soon as the old

follow saw him, out he goes to meet him, gallows polite, and swal-

lers him down like wink. Creation! how the whole shoal larfed at

the way the goney was sold.'

"'Well, well!' sais he, 'that beats all, that's a fact. Fish
talkin'! Is it possible?'

"
' Don't you know that crows talk ?' sais I.

"'Well,' sais he, * I do. I've seen that myself. ISIany a long

day I've laid down in our pasture, a-stretched out at full length, «

watchiu' the vessels pass, and obsarvin' the action of the crows.'

"'Hard work that, warn't it?' sais I.

"'Well,' sais ho, 'if you was made to do it, I suppose it would
be; but I liked it, and what you like uint hard. I'll just help

myself to a little more of that cordial, for I like it too. Well, I

have heard the crows talk to each other, and seen them plant sentries

out when they seed me a watchin' of them, and once I actilly saw
thciu hold a court-martial. The old veterans came from all the ports

about here, and from all the islands, and blufls and shores, up and
down; and the culprit hung his head down, and looked foolish

cnongi), you may depend. What he had done, I don't know. Whe-
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thcr lie had run ofT \vitli another crow's wife, or stole a piece of meat,

or went to slocj) when he was on guard, or what, I don't know, hut

artcr consultin' tngcthcr, they turned to and fell on him, and killed

him, and then adjourned the court and dispersed ; that's a natural

fact. And now wo are on the suhjcct,' said he, * I'll tell you another

thing I once seed. There were some seals used to come ashore last

summer at my place, sometimes singly, and sometimes in pairs.

Well, at that time T was out of powder; and I don't know how it is

with you, Capting, hut it seems to me when I get out of things, that's

the very identical time I wants 'em most. Well, the store is a

matter of two miles off, and I was wail in' for some of my neighhours

to be a goin' that way to send for some, so I had an opportunity to

watch tliem several days, and it's a natural fact, I'm going to tell

you. Them and the gulls kind of knocked up an acquaintance con-

siderable intimate. AVell, at last the powder came, and I loaded my
gun and sneaked along on all-fours to get a shot at a fellow that was

doziu' there; and just as I got to about the correct distance, what

do you think ? a cus!-uh1 gull that was a watchiu' of me, guessed what

I was about, scud off to the seals like wink, and gave such a scream

in the critter's car as 'he sailed over him, that he jumped right up
with fright, and goes kerwallop head over cars into the water in no

time; that's a nateral fact.'

"* Why, ill course,' sais T, ' there's a voice in all natur'. Kvery-

thin' talks from a woman down to a crow, and from a crow to a

mackerel. J believe your story of the crows.'

"'I'll swear to it/ sais he.

"'You needn't swear (o it,' sais T; 'I believe it, and besides I

never swear to any o' my stories; it makes swearin' too cheap.'
"

' Well,' sais he, ' secin' that crows talk, I believe that story of

the fish too; it must be so, else how could they all keep together?

but I must say it's the strangest Siory I ever heard since I was born,

and opened my cars and heard. It docs sound odd, but I believe it.'

" ' Well then take another drop of that cordial, for you might foel

cold.'

"<0h, no!' said he, M don't feel cold a bit.'

" ' But you might by and bye,' said I; but the critter didn't sec

what I was at.

"'Come let's go on deck,' sais I; 'and John IJrown,' sais I,

' bring up the diveu' dress. Jim Lynch, fetch the leads, and fasten

them on to this gentleman's feet; and do you hear there, Noah
Coffin, rcavo an inch-ro})e through the eye of the studden-sail-boom

—be (juick—bear a hand there; we arc just ou the right spot,'

" ' For what V said ]]lue-nose.

" ' For putfin' you into the diviu' dress and throwcn you overboanl

to larn your first lesson, iu the mavlitrel Inn(jua<je'

" ' Why, capting,' sais h(\, a-eiljin' off slowly, and his eyes glazcn,

i;

\\\
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like a wild cat that's a faciu' of the dogs; 'why, capting, you aint

n";(tiii* to force u\o. wliofli'-r I will or no,'

"'That's the bargain,' sais I, 'Bear a hand, boys, and see if

you aint overboard in no time,'

" I took one step forward, as if about to catch him, when he put

a hand on the taft'rail, sprang into his boat, and pushed off in a

minute, and rowed ashore like mad,
" What a pity it is, 3Ir. Slick, that such a fine race of men as

these Nova Scotians should be so besotted by politics as they arc.

They expect England to do cvcrythin' for 'em, build railroads, and

canals, and docks, and what not, and then coax, them to travel by
thorn, or use them, while they lay in the field, stretched out at full

length, and watch crows like that chap, or bask in the sun day arter

day, and talk about sponsible government, and rail agin every

pponsible nian in the colony. But that's their look out, and not

ourn, only I wish they would improve the country better before wo
come and take it,

*' Now, I'll show you the use of that ere jigger. A man who
goes a-fishin' should know tho habits and natur' of the fish ho is

after, or he had better stay to home. All fish have different habits,

and arc as much onlikc as the Yankees and Blue-noses be. Now
there is the shad, I believe they have no ears, for they don't mind
noises a bit; and when a feller is hard a-hearin', we say he is as

deaf as a shad; but they sec well, and you can't catch 'cm easy

enough with the hook to make it worth while. Now the mackerel

tlou't see very plain. There's a kind of film comes on their eyes in

winter that makes them half-blind, and then drops off" as summer
comes. Natur', to counteract it, has made their hearin' very cute,

and their infirmity of sight makes them very shy and timid-like. I

have actilly seen a shoal of thom when thoy have got into an inlet,

kept there by two or three boats stationed at the entrance, with the

crew in 'cm a-sphishin' in the water with their oars. The moment
they heard that, down they went to the bottom, and stayed there

until they were all scooped out with nets— fiict, I assure you.

"Now the use of that jigger will be when the fish are brought up
to the surface, it can be let into the water easy without frightcniu'

of them ; and when it's drawn up, its arms will be full of fish.

These are things that must be studied out. Every created critter

has an instinct fi)r self-preservation. If you would catch them, you
must set your reason to work; and as that is stronger than instinct,

if you go the right way about it, you will circumvent them in the

ccnd.

" J)ut come, let's liquor, tho sun is gottin' over tho forcyard, ns

wo sailors say. Slick, here's your good health. I say, that warn't

a bad rise, was it'r' I took out of Blue-uoso about 'the ktiKjuajc of
mackerel.'

"

^^^!^
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CHAPTER VI 11.

THE BEST NATURED MAN IN THE WORLD.

li-f i

Finding the captain really good naturcd now, I took the oppor-

tunity of attending to the duties of the office I had accepted, pro-

duced and read to him my commission and instructions, and asked

his advice as to the mode and manner of executing it.

" Silently, Mr. Slick," he replied, as the Puritan minister said to

the barber who asked him how he would be shaved ; ' silently, Sir,'

sais he. * Do it as quietly as you can.' On business, men are on
their guard : in conversation, confidential. Folks don't like to be

examined by a public officer, they don't know the drift of it exactly,

and aint quite sartified, they wont be overhauled for their doins and
get themselves into a fix. llight without might don't avail much,
and authority withouti power to force obedience, is like a boat without

oars, it can't go ahead. I wouldn't, if I was you, let every one

know what your main object was : if you do, you will get more plans

than facts, and more advice than information."

lie then entered minutely into the description of the fisheries,

their extent, the manner in which they were carried on, and the im-

provements they were capable of, furnished me with a vast deal of

useful information, and gave me the names of the persons on the

coast I was to pump dry, as ho called it. He also gave me some
tables and calculations lie had made on the subject, which ho had
privately prepared for Mr. Adams some time since.

" These figures and details wont interest you much, Squire, for

you hante a turn that way, and beside it aint our custom, as it is in

England, to publish everything in newspapers, that our public men
or national departments arc doin' for the country. Blartin' out a

discovery afore you take a patent may help others, but it keeps you
poor. IJut I must say this, neither your folks, nor ourn, know the

vast importance of these fisheries, though we are a more wide awake
people than provincials be. That ichich made Amsterdam outjlit to

mah'e llaUfax."

I knew Blowhard had great experience, but I had no idea, what
a clear head and enlarged views he had. It don't do to judge men
by their appearance, and conversation is more than half the time a
ri'/ii'jc from thought or a blind to conceal it.

Having fixed this matter up snug, sais I, " Captin, I have come
here on a very disagreeable business, and I want your advice and
aosistance. That vessel a layin' outside there is the * Black Hawk.' "

II
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irn, know the

" I know it," he said, " I could tell her among a thousand ; next

to the * Eagle' she is the most beautiful craft of the whole American
nuickorcl fleet."

** Well," sais T, " the skipper has gone mad."
" IMad," said he, and the word seemed to annoy him, "not a bit

of it—odd like a little, perhaps, but a good sailor I warrant : mad,
liay ! Why they say I am mad, just cause I go where others darsent

follow me, and keep order and will have it on board j I am the best

natured man living."

At that moment the cook made his appearance accompanied by
tlie cabin boy, to whom he gave some instruction about the table.

The instant 131owhard saw the former, he suddenly boiled over with

rage and looked the very picture of a madman.
" Come here, you old Lucifer," said he, "or I'll make the whites

of your two great goggle eyes the same colour as your face, black as

midnight."
" Tank you, massa," said the negro, holding the door in his hand,

" but you mad now, and I berry busy gettin' dinner ready
;
you said

half past elebcn, and it is just gone cleben, and I see the breeze off

llaggcd Island."

" Eleven, you villain," said the captain, " I wish I could get my
paw upon you j it's half past now."
"Oh, massa Commodore, you mad now; just look at are ole

crometer turnip of yourn."

The captain pulled out a large silver watch, resembling that vege-

table more than a modern time-piece, and instantly recovering his

good humour said :
" Well, cookey, you are right for oncet in your

life, that are a fact, come here, here is a glass of monogohela for you
cookey. Tip that off, and then stir your stumps."

" Massa, your berry good health, same to you massa Sam, and
massa mate." Drinking it off he returned to the door, which he

held as a screen in his hand, and then showing two rows of ivory

that extended almost from ear to ear, he turned and said :
" Now

next time, massa, don't go get mad for noten," and vanished.

"Mad! You see they say I am mad," he said again; "but
there never was so good-natured a man as I be. I never was mad
in my life, except I was put out ; and there is enough on board a

vessel to drive a man distracted. I never saw a rail Yankee mad
nother, except he made a bad specilation. No, wo don't go crazy,

we got too much sense for that, and Blue-nose has too little—the

Dutch is too slow for it, and a nigger has no care; but a mad
rreuchman is a sight to behold. I shall never forget a feller once

I drove ravin' distracted. I was bound for Prince Edward's Island

fishery ; and I never made such a run afore or since, as that from
Cape Cod to Arichat. There the wind failed, and not feelin' well,

I took the boat and went ashore to the doctor.
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"Sais lie, '}(>ii must take five powders of calomel and cnlycinth,

one every other night,' and he did them up as neat as you please, in

white slips of paper, (juite workmanlike.
" ' What's the damage V ouis I.

" * Eighteen-pcnce,' sais he.

" ' Eighteen what !' sais I, a raisin' my voice so as to be beard in

airnest.

'' Eighteen-pence,' said be. ' I can't sell 'cm no cheaper, that

colyeinth is expensive, and don't keep well; and you must import it

from London yourself.'
"

' I hope 1 may never see Cape Cod again if I do,' sais I.

"'I don't mean you,' be said, quite cool; 'I mean me.'

" ' Then why the plague didn't you say so?' sais I.

" * I can't take no less,' said be. ' This is a poor country here.

Sometimes I ride five or six miles to see a sick woman ; well, half

the time I don't get paid at all, sometimes I get only a few dried

fish, or a little butter, or may be a dozen of eggs, and often nothin'

but a dozen fleas. If it's too dear take it for nothin', for I won't

take less.'

*'* Why you old salts and sinna,' said I, 'do you think I am com-

plainin' of the price? I was complainin' of you beiu' such a fool as

to charge so little. Who the plague can live arter that fashion ?

There,' sais I, ' is a dollar, keep that,' a throwin of it down on his

counter, ' and I will keep the medicine, for I'll be hanged if I take

it. The smell of your shop has half cured me already, and lots of

molasses and water, I guess, will do the rest.'

" Well, I picked up the powders, and put them into py waistcoat-

pocket, and thought no more about 'em. I pitied that are doctor,

for I took a kind of likin' to bira, seein' be was like me, bad great

command of himself, and kept cool. So when I was ready to leave,

* Dr. Pain,' sais I, ' I am the best-natured man in the world, I do

believe; but I hope I may be most particularly d—d, if I could

stand such patients as you have. Take my advice, cuss and quit.'

" * Don't swear,' said be, * it's apoplectic, and it's profane.'

"'Swear,' sais I, 'who the devil made you a preacher? If it

warnt for your fleas I'd flay you alive, you old
—

'

"
' Take care,' said be, * you'll break that retort.'

"'lletort!' sais I; 'to be sure I will retort, it's my fashion to

give as good as I get.'

" * The man is drunk,' said be, mumbling to himself; and be slipt

into an inner room, and bolted the door.

"It appears to me people tease me a purpose sometimes, just

because I am good-natured.
" Well, as I was sayin', as soon as I got on board the breeze

sprung up agin, and we slipped through the great CI ut of Canso quite

easy, but owiu' to the eddies and flaw.> of wind, sometimes one eend

qi
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i to be beard in
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an ; well, lialf

foremost and sometimes tbe otber, and we passed Sand Point, Sbip

Harbour, Pirate's Cove, Plaister Buif, McNuir's Bigbt, and all tlio

other hiding and smuggling places, one arter the other. Just as wc
got off Indigue ledges, a fishing-boat bore down on us.

" ' Any fish, Captane ?'

"
' What's your name ?' sais I j for I always like to answer one

question before I answer another.

" ' Nicholas Baban,' said he.

" He was a little dried-up wizened Frenchman, that looked more

like a babboon than anything else. lie had a pair of mocassins on

his feet, tanned and dressed, with the hair on the outside ; his home-
spun trousers didn't come much below the knee, and the calf between

that and the little blue sock was bare, and looked the colour of a

smoked salmon. His jacket, like his trousers, had shrunk up too,

and only came to the pockets of his waistcoat, while the blue cloth

it was first made of, was patched over with another kind, having

white stripes, such as the Frenchwomen wear for petticoats. His

cap, for hat he had none, had been cobbled up out of old red worsted,

and a piece of fox-skin, with the tail hanging down rakishly behind.

Ill the front was stuck two little black pipes. He was a pictur' to

behold, and so was the other critter in the bow of the boat.

"'Any fish, Captane? Best Hoke code-fish, jist caught, vary

good.'
"

' Well,' sais I, ' Mr. Babboon, I don't care if I do. Throw us

up on deck two dozen, for a mess of chowder.'
" Well, they was as pretty a lot of cod as I most ever seed. Them

ledges is the best boat-fishing ground I know on, on the whole coast.

'Now,' sais I, 'Mr. Babboon, 'what's to pay?'

Anyting you like, Captane.'

'Anyting is nothin',' sais

money, and we must be a movm
damage

'Name your

agin.on

price,

Come,
for time is

what's the

' Oh, anyting you like, Sare.'

And the deuce a thing else could I get out of him ; but ' anyting

you like, Sare,' which I didn't like at all ; at last I began to get

riled. Thinks I, I'll teach you to speak out plain next time, I knowj
so I put my hand in my waistcoat-pocket, and took out something to

give him. ' Here,' sais I, ' Mr. Babboon,' a stretchin' out my hand
to him ; and he reached up his'n to receive his pay, and began to

thank me gallus polite afore he got it.

''
' Tank you, Sare, vary much obliege.'

" * Here's five calomel powders,' said I, and I dropt them into his

hand. * Take one every other night agoin' to bed, in some sweatenin'

or another, and it will clear your complexion for you, and make you
as spry as a four-year-old.'

" Oh ! I never saw anything like that mad Frenchman. He fairly
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liili'

yelled, he tore off his old cap and jumped on it, and let out a bald

pate of a lighter col<mr than his face, that made him look something
not human, lie foamed, and raved, and jabbered, and threw his

arras about, and shook his clenched fist at me, and swore all sorts of

oaths. French oaths, Gaelic oaths— for there is a largo Highland
settlement back of ludigue—Indian cusses, and Yankee and English
and Irish oaths. They all came out in one great long chain ; and I

am sartain if anybody had taken hold of one eend of it, afore the

links broke, and stretched 'em out strait, they would have reached

across the Gut of Canso.
" Well, arter I thought he had let off steam enough for safety, I

took out of my pocket a handful of loose silver, and held it out to

take your pay,

so come now, like

him. 'Come, Mr. I5abboon,' said I, 'come and
don't want your fish for nothin', and go I must;

a good feller, and let us part friends.'

" But it only sot him ofi"agin as bad as ever; but this time it was
all abuse of us Yankees. Well, I can stand a glass or two of that,

but more gets into my head, and excites me. Thinks I, my boy I'll

cool you. I always have a hand-engine on board for wettin' sails ; it

makes them thicker, heavier, and hold the wind better. We had
been usin' ourn that mornin' to help us through the Gut, for the

currents were bothersome at the time. ' Give me the hose,' said I

;

' and let a hand stand ready to work the pump. Are you ready ?'

sais I.

" ' Yes,' sais the man.
" ' Now,' sais I, ' Mr. Babboon, I'll wash your face for you, afore

you go home to see the old lady,' and let go a stream all over him.

Some of it actilly went down his mouth and nearly choked him, he

and t'other feller pulled out of reach, hoisted sail, and made tracks

for the shore as straight as the crow flies. I felt kinder sorry for him
too, for he lost two dozen beautiful cod, and got a duckin' into the

bargain ; but it was his own fault, he ought to have kept a civil

tongue in his head. Yes, I think Parly voo Frenchman will beat

any created critter at gettin' mad."
"But, Captin," sais I, "our skipper is actilly mad, and no

mistake."
" What's his name ?" said he.

" Jabish Green."

"What! Jabish Green, of Squantum?" said he, a jumpin' up on

eend.
" The same," sais I.

' Mad !" said he. " To be sure he is ; as mad as a March hare.

That's poor old Jim McGory, as they call him ; as good a critter, and
as good a seaman, as ever trod shoe-leather. Oh, I guess he is mad.

It's all day with him, poor feller! and has been ever since that ever-

lastin' SQpupdrel, Jim McGory, came out of the South, and got up

prd

all

idl^ik.
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impin up on

protracted mcctins in our parts, so as to keep tlio hat passia' round

all the time. Gracious knows he was bad enough that foller, but ho

made himself out a hundred time wus than he was. lie lied as fast

as a horse could trot. He said he had been a A'ixburg gambler, a

horse-stoaler, a nigger-kidnapper, a wracker, a pirate, and I don't

know what he didn't own to. The greater the sinner, the greater

the saint, you know. Well, he said he was convarted in the middle

of the night, by an evangelical call, 'Jim McGory, come to glory !'

Ob, the crowds of foolish women and men that followed artcr that

man, would astonish you. It appears to me, the more onlikely

things are, the more folks believe them. Poor Jabish attended a

protracted mcetin' of that critter's, down to Squantum, that lasted

three days and three nights ; and the followin' night he was so ex-

cited he didn't sleep a wink, and they couldn't get no sense out of

him ; he couldn't say anythin', but that are profane rhyme over and
over, and they had to send him to the asylum. Who on airth could

have shipped that man? Who are the owners of the 'Elack

Hawk'?"
"I don't know."
** Have you a tradin' cargo of notions on bo ird ?"

"Yes."
" Then, it's the Boston folks. They don't know nothin' about

the fishery. They have hired this man 'cause they have got him
cheap, and they think they are doin' great things, 'cause they get such

a large profit on their goods; but they don't count the time they

lose, and it's no better than pedlin' at last ; and if there is a created

critter I hate and despise, it's a pedlar—the cheatiu', lyin', ramblin',

lazy villain."

''Except a clock pedlar," sais I, winkin' to him.
" No," sais he, a raisin' of his voice, until he roared amost, (for

u-Jicn a man is wrong, and won't admit it, he always yets angry).

"No, I won't except them. There haint been an honest one hero

since your time ; they is the wust of all ; and a wooden clock now is

like a wooden nutmeg, or a hickery ham— a standin' joke agin our

great nation. Well, what do you want me to do, Mr. Slick ?"

"Take this skipper home with you."
After a pause of a moment, he said, " No, I can't do that. I am

the best tempered man in the world, but I haint got patience ; and
if he went for to go for to give me any of his nonsense about Jim
McGory, I suppose I should turn to and thrash him, and that would
only make him wus. Here's the ' Nantasket,' of Nantucket, along-

side here. The Captin is fonder of quack medicines than BabbooU;
the Frenchman, was, by a long chalk. I'll get him to give him a
pas-sage home. So that's settled."

" Well," sais L, " there is another chap that must go home ; and I
told him all about Enoch Eels tantalizin' the skipper, and settin*

8
lift
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him out (»f his iiiiutl j but,'' siiis I, "I urn afraid be won't quit the

vcsarl."

''Won't he'r' said ho. ''Then I'll make him, that's all. Til

BO(»n lain him the dill'i'ionco butwocu J im Met lory and old Hlow-

hanl, I knuw. Ilc'a jist tlio chai) 1 waut— Homethinjf to tamo : it

keeps one in good humour. I iiad a bear on board oust; I had him
for throe seasons, lie was a groat comfort to me, when I had no-

thing to do. I usc!d to lot him loose, take a short iron bar in my
hand, and give him lesson.s in manners. It was groat fun; but

be'ng so well-feil, he grow to be so strong a brute, ho became oh-

Htropolus and troublesome, and used to drive the men up the riggin'

sometimes. Mobody could manage him but m(^ ; for a crack over

the nose with the iron bar always made him civil. A bear's nose,

you know, .Mr. Slick, is as tender as a feller's that's got a cold in

liis head, it kei)t us all in good humour. 1 used to like to get

him near Satan, tail on, give him a whack on the rump, and put my
rod behind mo as (juick !',s wink, when he'd tnrn short, lay right

hoKl of the cook's leg with his claws, and give him a nip. IJiil,

souu'how, 1 eoii^:iit, bears don't, like niggers; for he always let go

soon, and then snee'/ed for a miunto or so, as if ho smelt pyson.

AVell, one day, cook was called aft, just as tho men's dinner was

ready ; and in slipt bear, and began to pay away at it in rail airnest

;

but he scalded his paws, ami skinned his nose with the soup, iuul

the meat was so hot, he had to bolt it. The pain set him ravin' dis-

tracted mad ; twnl when ho came out of the cabouse, he cleared tho

d.ek in less than half no tim". lie was dangerous, that's a fact.

Well, I got the rod, and he g o me a stand-u}* light f(tr it; and at

last, after ho had wardee oil' a good many blows, 1 hit him a crack

on the snout; and he ' .nod, and went into his den, slowly and

sulkil}', a lottkin' over his shudder as he went, and griiuiin' awful

w.vked. 'riio short, ((uick way he lifted up his scalded paws oif tli'"

deck, instead of his usual slouehiu' gait, was tho funniest thing you

ever saw
>.'oxt mornin', when I turned out, 1 seed all th e men was ou

diH'k, and Iniiiu's door standin' oj)en. ' Where's tlu^ barr'' sais 1.

"' He got out afore day,' sais they; 'and as his paws were

sealded and .sore, wo kinder giu^ss he went overboard to cool 'em.'

" J seed how it was : the villains had made him walk the plank.

Oh, Solomoii ! diiln'c I bile up, ready to run over the lid ! for I

don't like fellers to make free with mo or mine. IJut I throw a

little grain of prudence into it, ait it wont right down in a miiuite,

jist as a drop of water puts down biliu' maples sugar, l have groat

command ovi'r myself— I believe I am the best-tempered man in the

world. Sais I to myself, ' it aint right to keep this brute to bother

them. and he s m >t d.-iiiivrous ; and if he was t(» make luint-e-mout

of any of em, it. woidd be heavy on one's conscience, if a feller was

ou his bcaui-cud.' So sais 1; ' Well, it's jist as well ho liaa taken

m
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a swim to shore, for ho aint safe, is he 'i* and sheep seems more
nateral food than humans for him. I should have liked though/ said

1, 'it" you could a caught him as he went over by tho oars, and

(Irawed hi.s skin oif, as ho sprung out; the hido was worth twentj

dollars.'

" Well, they larfod at tliat joke, but they didn't know me, I

always joko when I am aggravated; it's like driving down the wad
well— wl'.en the gun goes olF it makes a louder report. I warn't

well pleased, and yet 1 can't say I was sorry, only I wished they

had asked leave, and I turned and went below. Jf's hcWir to he.

rlnatctl fhtin rha/nf, when you can't help yourself. Presently I

hiH'ied an awful noise on deck, all the hands shoutin' and chccrin'

and callin' out at the top ecnd of their voice.

"' Hullo!' sais 1, 'what in natur' is all this? has States Prison

broke; loose "n"

" ' liook there,' sais they ; Hook at Bruin the boar.'

*' Wo was about a mile and a half from Louisburg, and it was

nearly calm. Two Prcncli iishormen had come out in a boat to take

up their nets, and, while their backs was turned, IJruin claws over

(he bow, an<l there ho was a sittin' on his haunches a-grinnin' and
a-iiiakin' faces at 'era, and a-lickin' of his chops with his great red

tongue, as if ho had heard of French dishes, and wanted to try one.

" Well, they yelled and roared with fright; but the bear was used

to noises, and didn't understand no language but Indgian and Eng-
lish, and held his ground like a man. At last one of tho l^'renchcrs

got the boat-hook and made a poke at him ; but ho knocked it out

of his hand away up into tho air ever so far, and then actilly roared,

he was so mad.
''

' [jower the boat,' snis T, 'my men. lie quick. Mate, you
and 1 must go with our rillos ; and Tim jjyiieii, you are a good shot

too, bear a hand; wo must bo (piick, or he'll breakfast olF those

eliaps. Take your knives with you.'

" Well, we jmlled off, and got within good shootin' distance, when
1 told the iM'i'iichmen to lie Hat down in th(> boat, and wv'd shoot

the li;ir. ^Vell, jist as they throwed themselves down, bar began to

make pivparatioiis for ondressin' of 'em, when tin; mate and 1 lired,

and down he f(;ll on one of the seats and smaslieil it in two. Tho
man at tho helm jumped overboard and swam towards us, but the

other neither rose nor spoke. Tho bar had fallen on him, when ho

gave himself up for lost and fainted. Wo shipped the bar into our

lioat, put tho helnismau back into his'n, and raised t'othi-r feller on

his feetj.arter which we returned to the ' Jviglo.'

" No, I'd like to tame Kudch l']ells. There would be fun in it,

wouldn't tluu'o? Cook, ktH'j) the dinner back, till furtluu- orders.

i''our hands in the boat there— move <iuiek. Come, let's i

board the 'Jilack Hawk, ) >)

li;u ou
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"Massa," said Satan, "I know you is do bcst-naturcd man in do

world, 'ocpt six, and dcrcfore i retreat you dine fust; it's lialf-pa«t

cloben now, and dinner is pipiu' liot, and dat arc Jatnaiky docs smell

so olorifcrous," and ho held back his head and snuffed two or tlirco

times, as if he longed to taste of it agin; "and iMassa 8am aint

well, I is sure ho aint, is you, Massa Sam V
That familiar word, Sam, from a nigger was too much for poor

IJlowhard.
" Sam ! the devil," said ho, raisin' his voice to its utmost pitch,

"how dare you, you black imp of darkness, talk before me that

way."

And he seized his favourite jigger, but as ho raised it in the air,

Satan abscjuotulated. The captain glared at the closing door most

savagely ; but being disappointed of his i)rcy, ho turned to me with

a lot)k of fury.

" L agree with you, captin'," saip I, quite cool; '^ I think we might

as well be a-movin."
" (.'ome tlien," said ho, suddenly lowerin' his tone, ''come then,

let us go ahead. I\lr. Slick," said he, " I believe they will drive nic

mad at last; every fellow on board of this vessel takes li'ocrtics with

me, thinking I'll stand it, because they know 1 um (ho bed-nntund
man in the world."

w

ii;
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"So he wont leave the vessel, ch y" said Cnptain Love, "well, a

critter that wont move must bo made to go, that's all. There is a

inotlro power in all natur'. There is a current or a breeze for a

vessel, an ingine for a rail-car, ncceissity for poverty, iove for the

feminine gender, and glory for the hero. But for men, T like per-

suasion ; it seems to convene better with a free and enlightened

citizen. Now hero," said ho, opcnin' his closet, and taking out his

* rope-yarn,' (the formidable instrument of p' uishnieut I have

spoken of,) " here is a persuader that nothing c; ^ stand. Oh ! he

wont come, ch? well, we'll see !"

As soon as he went on board tho * IJlack flawk,' we descended

into tho large cabin, and there sat I\Ir. Enoch Eells apart from tho

rest, with his head restin' on his hands, and his elbows on his knees,

jookin' as if he hod lost every frioiid ho had in the world, and was

a tryin' to fancy their faces on the lloor.

" Moruiu' to you, Mr. Eells/' said the skipper, "come to invite
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(>nt I luivi;

d. Oh! ho

iiu to invito

you (in board the 'Buhl Eagle/ to take a trip to hum to sec your

" W'rll, 1 wont go," said ho, ^'ko just mind your own business."
'• Hold up your iiead, man, and lot nic look at you," ho replied,

iiiid he seized him by the collar, lifted him on his feet, and expostxl

his fiice to view. It was a caution, you ma}' depend, swelled, and

cut, and bruised and blackened dreadful.

" llullo!" said the skipper, "what's all this: who has boon ill-

usinir the man? It must be inquired into. What's the matter,

hen''" and lie ])retended to look all surprised.

" Why," said the second mate, "the matter is just this: Enoch,

iiistiud of mindin' his business, aggravated the captin' and set him
ni;id ; anrl instead of mindin' my business, as I had ought to do, 1

niturned the compliment, lirst aggravated, and then set; hijn mad,

and we tit. 1 must say, 1 tuuk him in, for I know how to box seien-

titie."

" Woikinaiiliko, you mean," the captain said, "1 hate and
ilcs{)ise that word ' seientilio ;' it is a cloak to cover impudence and
iiinorance. \ feller tulil mo as we started last voyage, he fished

soientiiic. 'I'hon you arc just the hand for me,' said 1. 'What's
the cause of that lilm on the mackerers eye in winter?"

'" What film';" said he.

" ' And what's the scientific cause that the cataract drops off of

itself without a doctor to couch it with a needle T
'"What cataract?' said he.

" ' ^^ ''}') }''"^ impostor,' said I, 'you said you fished scientific;

get up your traps; go ashore and finish your schoolin',' and I put
him into the boat and landed him. Finery in talk is as bad as finery

ill dross; and our groat couistry is overrun with it. 'J'liings aint

solid and plain now a-days as they used to be; but thoy are all

viiioori'd and varnished, ^ay workmanlike and I wont nonconcur
you, for 1 must .say the business was done thorough."

"Well," sais IJent, "call it what you like, I was taughten the
art, and lio warnt, or he would have made small bait of me in no
tiino, for ho is as brave as he is strong, and 1 don't believe (here is

an untaught man of his inches could stand before him."
Molls jumpt right up on eend at that, and caught him by the

hand. "Mr. IJent," said he, "you have spoke like a man. .1 feel

I was wrong; I am very sorry for it; lot us part friends. It is

bettor I should go; the lesson wont be lost on mo."
" K.Naotly," said Ji'owhard, "the lesson is deeper than you think;

your father owns half this iierc vessel ; now a man that is richer
tiian his neighbour, is expected to be liberal of his civility as well
as his money; civility is a cheap coin that is manufacttir('d for

nothin', and among folks in general goes furl her than dollars and
cents. Jiut come, we must be a movin'. Mr. Eells"— and he

8*
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marked the word 'iMr.' to show ho was pleased— "as soon as you
are ready come on board, it will look better than goin' with me, it

seems voluntary and free-will like.

" Now, Mr. Slick, let us go on board of the ' Nantasket' and see

Gapting Oby Furlong, old Sarsiparilly Pills, as I call him. He is a

good kind of man in his way, but death on quack medicines, and
especially sarsiparilly, for which he is going to take out a patent.

3Iate, when you see a flag hoisted, come on board with the capting,

fetch him without his luggage, and then he will think there is no
compulsion, and you can return for that arterwards. Come, boys,

shove off'."

" Mr. Slick," said the mate, " do you think I'll be sued ? It's a

great risk and a heavy rcsponsil)ility this."

'' Stand a one side," said 1, " how dare you talk that way to me?"
"Yes, Mr. Slick," said the skipper, "every man has his hobby,

and on board ship it is actilly necessary to have some hobby or

another, or the bottle is apt to be sent for as a companion. It is a

dull life at sea, sometiiucs, and a sameness in it even in its varieties,

and it is a great thing lo have some object for the mind to work on,

where there are no passengers. Now there is my bait-box and

patent-jigger inventions; tliere is Matey with his books and studies,

and here is Oby Furlong with an apothecary's shttp on board. The
want of these tilings nuikes eaptings of men-of-war tyrants; when
they don't .study, their hobby is to bother their men, and their

whole talk is discipline.

" Commodore Marlin, of the ' Bon Lomond,' a British seventy-

four, once hailed me off" Fox island, to ask some questions about

the passage thro' the gut of Ciniso. lie was a tiglit-lmili, well-

made, active, wiry man, and looked every inch a sailor; but the

word f^nuit was writ over all in big print. There was a lighlin'

devil, and a bull)in' devil at the same time in his eyes and mouth,

and it ain't often they go together, for it's mostly cowards that bully;

but that man looked as if he warnt afeard of old Scratch himself.

It ain't always necessary to look fierce; I ain't skcered of old Niek

nuthcr; but \ am as meek as a lanil). I do believe in my soul I

am the best natured man living; but that is neither here nor there.

" When I went aft to him—for he didn't meet me a step, tho' he

sent for mc himself— he eyed me all over, from head to foot, silent

and scorney like, as mucli as to say, what a ([ucer old thrasher you

be ! 1 wonder if you are any relation to the sca-sarpent, or the

hippopotamus, or any of these outlandish animals i* He never so

much as asked mc to sit down, or to go into his cabin, or take a ghif-^y

to drink with him, or said a word in favour of my beautiful little

craft, which sailors always do, Avlien they can with truth.

" It seems to me, all created critters look down on each other.

The British and French look down on the Yankees, and colonists

f



THE BAIT-BOX. 91

on as you
^itb me, it

it' and see

He is a

cines, and
a patent,

le capting,

lere is no
)me, boys,

.? It's a

y to me?"
lis hobby,

hobby or

It is a

i varieties,

» work on,

t-box and

id studies,

ird. The
its ; \vh(!n

and tlicir

I seven ty-

ons about

nil I, well-

; but the

a fight in'

id nioutli,

liat bully;

1 hiinselt'.

old Nick
ny soul I

nor there,

p, tho' ho

Dot, silent

ashor you

it, or tlie

never so

ke a gUihy

iful little

oh other,

colonists

look down upon niggers and Indians, while wo look down upon them
all. It's the way of the world, I do suppose ; but the road ain't a

pleasant one.

"Are you acquainted with the navigation of the Straits of

Canso?* said he.
" ' I guess I ought to be,' sais I.

"
' That's not the question,' said he. ' Are you, or are you not ?'

" ' Do you know it ?' sais I. ' If you do, perhaps you have seen

Sand Pint.'

" Sais he, ' My friend, I asked you a plain, civil question j will

you give me a plain, civil answer ?'

"Thinks I to myself. Commodore, the question is civil enough,

but you aint civil, and your manner aint civil; but, however, here's

ac you. I'll pay you off at last, see if I don't, for you sent for me

;

I didn't come unaxed, and it was to give, and not ax favours. * Yes,'

sais I, 'as many as you like,' Well, I told him all about the navi-

gation, and finally advised hiri not to try to go through without a

stiff breeze, with so large a ship, as the currents were strong, and
the wind, when light, always baffling.

" At last, sais I, ' This witness-box of yourn, Commodore, has a

plaguey hard floor to it; I don't care if I sit down,' and I jist squat-

ted down careless, with legs across the breach of a large gun, so big

I could hardly straddle it, a most onpardonable sin, as I knowed, on
board of a nian-of war; but I did ii a purpose. Then T jist sprin-

kled over the beautiful white deck a little tobacco-juice, and coolly

took out my jack-knife and began to prepare to load my pipe and
whittle. I did this all intentional, to vex him, on account of his

rudeness—for rudeness is a game two can play r.t. Oh, Jerusalem !

if you had a seen him, how he raved, and stanq'ed, and swore, when
ho seed I was so juicy ! and the more he storm ?d, the more the offi-

cers on the other side of the deck sniggered in their sleeves; for

snnie how or another, in big ships or little ones, men like to see the

skipper rubbed up agin the grain, when thoy aint like to catch it

themselves. Whcir.ver there is authorif//, there is a natural incli-

nation to disolndienee.

"'Don't you know better than that. Sir?' said he. 'Have you
no decency about you V

"
' Do you swaller when you chaw ?' sais f, lookin' innocent.

' Some folks do, 1 know ; but I never could for tho life of me. It

goes agin the grain, and I consait hurts the digestion.' Oh, what a

face he made ! how he wagged his head, and shut his mouth and hiy

eyes close to ! He looked like a landsman jist agoin to be sea-sick,

and he gave a kind of shudder all over his frame.
" ' You may go. Sir,' said he.

'"Thank you,' sais I; * I suppose I needn't ask leave for that.

Capting,' sais I, still keepiu' my scat on the gun, ' you want a bait-

box.'
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" ' A spittle-box, you moan,' siiid ho.

'"No I don't,' sais 1. ' I liavo bocn too long afloat not to know
the nieaniu' of sea-tcrnis. You want a bait-box.'

" lie was fairly puzzled. First ho looked at the leftcnant, and

then at nie, and then he looked as if he had better drop further

talk ; but his curiosity got the better of him.
"* A bait-box,' said he; 'I don't understand you.'

" ' Well,' sais I, ' I invented a bait-box for cuttin' up bait small

and fine, for enticin' fish,' and T explained it as short as words could

make it, for fear he'd cut stick aud leave me alone talkin' there.

'Now/ sais I, 'that invention, beautiful and simple as it is, cost me
great thought and much tobacky,' said I, lookin' innocent again

;

' but it occupied my mind at leisure hours for two seasons, and tliat's

a great thing. Now,. invent a bait-box, or a new capstan, or an im-

proved windlass, or something or another of that kind; it will keep

you busy, and what's bettor, good-natured, and you won't rave when
a gentleman jist spits on a floor that has a thousand men to clean it.

" ' Now,' sais I, a risin', puttin' up my knife and tobacky, ' Cap-

ting, depend upon it, ypu want a bait-box. And, Commodore, let

me toll you, you sent for the right man to get information. I am
Commodore of this everlastin' splendid American fishing-fleet, of

more than two hundred fore-and-aftcrs. A fleet the world can't

ditto for beauty, speed, and equipments. They call me Old Blow-

hard. If you ever do me the honour to visit my flag-ship, I will

prove to you an old Commodore knows how to receive a young one.

There is a cabin in my vessel, small as she is, and chairs in it, and

a bottle of the best wine for the like of you, and old Janiaiky for

them that has sense to prefer it, and that's more than there is in this

seventy-four, big as she is, as far as I can see. Oh, invent a bait-

box ! it will improve your temper, and that will improve your man-
ners, depend upon it. I wish you good mornin'.'

" I then went on board, and hoisted a Commodore's flag, and my
men— eighteen in number— saluted it with three cheers as it went

up, and every other of our vessels becalmed there, seeing somethin'

was goin' on above common, took up the cheer, and returned it with

a will that made the shores echo again.
'' ]Jut here we are almost alongside of the 'Nantasket.' I will

introduce you to Capting Oby Furlong ; he will be a character for

you, and if you ever write a book again, don't forgit Old Sarsipa-
riiii/ puur



THE WATER-GLASS, ETC, 9a

CHAPTER X.

THE WATER-GLASS; OR, A DAY-DREAM OF LIFE.

As the men rowed us towards the ' Nantasket/ the Captin and I

couldn't very well talk afore 'em on the subjects we wanted to speak

of, so we held a sort of Quaker's meetin', and said nothiu'. I pulled

the peak of my cap over my eyes, for the sun dazzled me, and afore

I knowed where I was, T was olF into one of my day-dreams, that I

sometimes indulge in. I was musin' on what a strange thing life is,

what a curious feller man is, and what a phantom we pursue all the

time, thinkin' it points the way to happiness, instead of enticiu' us

into swamps, quagmires, and lagoons. Like most day-dreams it

warn't very coherent, for one thought leads to another, and that has

an affinity to something else; .and so at last the thread of it, if it

don't get tangled, ain't very straight, that's a fact, I shall put it

down as if I was a talkin' to you about everything in general and

nothin' in particular.

Sais I to myself, the world has many nations on the face of it, I

reckon, but there ain't but four classes among them : fools and

knaves, saints and sinners. Fools and sinners form the bulk of

uiankind ; rogues are numerous everywhere, while saints—real salts

—are few in number, fewer, if you could look into their hearts, than

folks think. I was once in Prospect Harbour, near Halifax, shortly

arter a Boston packet had been wracked there. AH that could float

had been picked up, or washed away ; but the heavy things sank to

the bottom, and tlicsc in the general way were valuable. I saw a

man in a boat with a great long tube in his hands, which he put

down into the sea every now and then, and looked through, aud thou

moved on and took another observiiti.ni.

It was .near about diiiucr-timc, so I thought Id just wait, as I had
nothin' above particular to do, ;aid see what this thing was; so when
tlio man came on shore, '* 3Iornin' to you," f-ais I "That was an
awful wreck that, warn't it'r"' and 1 looked as dismal as if I had
lost somethin' there myself ]}ut there wa'j nothin' very awful about
it, for everybody was saved; and if there was some bales and boxes
lost, why in a general way it's g«-H)d for ti'ade. Ijut I said awful

wrack, for I've obsarved you have to cant a little with the world, if

you want even common civil usuge.

In fact, in calamities I never knew but one man speak the truth.

He lived near a large range of barracks that was burnt, together

.f
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with all tlio houses round him, but ho csofipcd; and his house was
insured. Well, he mourned (h-eadt'ul over his standing house, more
than others did over their fallen ones. lie said, " lie was ruinated;

he lived by the barrack expenditure, and the soldiers were removed,

and the barracks were never to be rebuilt; and as he was insured,

he'd a been a happy man, if his house had been burnt, and he had

recovered the amount of his loss."

Now that man I always respected ; he was an honest man. Other

folks would have pretended to be thankful for so narrow an escape,

but thought in their hearts just as he did, only they wouldn't be

manly enough to say so. But to get back to n"iy story.

"Awful wrack that!" said I, dolefully.

"Well, it was considerable, but it might have been wuss," said

be, quite composed.

Ah 1 sais I to myself, I see how it is, you haint lost anything,

that's clear, but you are lookin' for somefhin'.
" Sarching for gold /" said I, luughin', and goin' on t'other tack.

" Every vessel, they say, is loaded with gold now-a-days V
" Well," sais he, smiliiag, '• I aint sarching for gold, for it aint so

plenty on this coast; but I am sarching for zinc: there are several

rolls of it there."

" What was that curious tube," sais I, "if I might be so bold as

to ax?"
" Sartain," sais he, "it's a water-glass. The bottom of that tube

has a, largo plate of glass in it. When you insert the tube into the

sea, and look down into it, you can perceive the bottom much plainer

than you can with a naked eye."

"Good!" sais I; "now that's a wrinkle on my horn. I daresay

a water-glass is a common thing, but I never heard of it afore. Might
it be your invention, f )r it is an excellent one.'^

He looked up suspicious like.

" Never heard of a water-glass ?" he said, slowly. " May I ask

what your name mought be?"
"Sartaiuly," sais I, "friend; you answered nie my question

civilly, and I will answer yours. I'm Sam Slick, sais I, at least

what's left of me."
"Sam Slick, the Clockmaker ?" sais he

"The same," said I, "and never heard of a water-glass?"

"Never! Mr. Sliek," said he, "I'm not so simple as you take

me to be. You can't come over me that way, but you arc welcome

to that ri«c, anyhow. I wish you good morniu'."

Now that's human natur' all over. ^1 man is never anfom'sJir.d

or asltamec/ that lie dunt knnw icJtaf nnotlict dora ; hut he is snr-

jjrised at the yro.s.s ir/numner. of the other in not A'liou'in' what he

does. l>ut to return. If instead of the water-glass (which I vow
to man I never heard of it before that day), if we had a breast-glass



OR, A DAY-DREAM OP LIFE. 95

to look into the heart, and read what is wrote, and see what is

passiu' there, a great part of the saints—them that don't know music

or paintin' and call it a waste of precious time, and can't dance, and

call it wicked, and won't go to parties, because they arc so stupid no

one will talk to them, and call it sinful— a great lot of the saints

would pass over to the sinners. Well, the sinners must be added to

the fools, and it swells their numbers up considerable, for a feller

must be a fool to be a sinner at all, seein' that the way of the trans-

gressors is hard.

Of the little band of rael salts of saints, a considerable some

must be added to the fools' ranks too, for it aint every pious man
that's wise, though ho may have sense enough to be good. Arter

this deduction, the census of them that's left will show a small table,

that's a fact. When the devoted city was to be destroyed, Abraham
bogged it off for fifty righteous men. And then for forty -five, and

finally for ten ; but arter all, only Lot, his wife, and two daughters

was saved, and that was more from maruy than their desarts, for they

warnt no great shakes arter all. Yes, the breast-glass would work

wonders, but I don't think it would be overly safe for a man to in-

vent it; he'd find himself, I reckon, some odd night a plaguey sight

nearer the top of a lamp-post, and farther from the ground t... a was

iigrt'cable; and wouldn't the hypocrites pretend to lament him, and

say he was a dreadful loss to mankind 't That being the state of

the case, the great bulk of humans may be classed as fools and

knaves. The last are the thrashers and sword-fishes, Utid grampuses

and sharks of the sea of life ; and the other the great shoal of com-

mon fish of different sorts, that seem made a-purpose to feed these

hungry onmarciful critters that take 'em in by the dozen at one

swuop, and open their mouths wide, and dart on for another meal.

Them's the bo3'S that ^on't know what dyspopsy is. Considera-

ble kuowin' in the way of eatin', too, takin' an appertizer of sar-

dines in the mornin' afore breakfastin' on macarel, and having lob-

ster sauce with their cod-fish to dinner, and a barrel of anchovies to

disgost a light little supper of a boat-load of haddock, halibut, and

fiat li;;h. Yes, yes ! the bulk of mankind is knaves and fools; reli-

gious knaves, political knaves, legal knaves, quack knaves, trading

knaves, and sarvent knaves; knaves of all kinds and degrees, from

ofiieers with gold epaulettes on their shoulders, who sometiiucs con-

descend to relieve (as they call it) a fool of his money at cards, down
to thimble-rigging at a fair.

The whole continent of America, from one end of it to the other,

is overrun W'ith political knaves and quack knaves. They are tho

greatest pests we have. One undertakes to improve the constitution

of the country, and the other the constitution of the body, and their

everliistin' tinkerin' injures both. How in natur folks can be so

taken in, I don't know. Of all knaves, I consider them two the

VJ
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most flan:^orow,s, for both deal in poisonous deadly medicines. One
pysitiis people's minds, and the other their bodies. One unsettlea

t'.i'ir heads, and the other their stomachs, and T do believe in my
heart ami soul that's the cause we Yankees look so thin, hollow in

the cheeks, narrow in the chest, and gander-waistod. We boast of

being the happiest people in the world. The Presideiit tells the

(Jongrcss that lockrum every year, and every year the Congress- sais,

"Tho' there ain't much truth in you, old si ip piry-go-easy, at no time,

tJuif's no lie at any rate." Every young lady sais, " I guess that's

a fact." And every boy that coaxed a little hair to grow on his

upper lip, puts his arm round his gall's waist and sais, "That's as

true as rates, we are happy, and if you would only name tho day,

we shall be still happier." Well, this is all fine talk ; but what is

bcin' a happy people '{ Let's sec, for hang me if I think we are a

happy people.

When 1 was a boy to night-school with my poor dear old friend,

the minister, and urterwards in life as his companion, he was for ever-

lastingly correctin' me about words that I used wrong, so one day,

having boon down to the sale of the eifofts of the great llevolutionary

General, Zaddoc Seth, of; Holmes' Hole, what docs he do but buy a

.Johnson's ]>ictionary for me in two volumes, each as big as a clock,

and a little grain heavier than my wooden ones. "Now," sais he,

" do look out words, Sam, so as to know what you are a-talking

about."

One da}', I recollect it as well as if it was yesterday— and if I

loved a man on earth, it was that man— I told him if I could only

go to the Thanksgiving Ball, I should bo quite happy.

"Happy!" said he, "what's that?"
" Why happy," sais I, "is— bein* happy, to be sure."
" Why that's of course," sais he, " a dollar is a dollar, but that

don't inform me what a dollar represents. I told you you used words
half the time you did'nt understand the meanin' of."

" But I do," sais I ; happy means being so glad, your heart is

ready to jump out of its jacket for joy."
" Yes— yes," sais he; " and I suppose if it never jumped back

again, you would be unhappy for all the rest of your life. I see you
Lave a very clear conception of what ' happy' means. Now look it

out; let us see what the great and good Dr. Johnson says."

" He sais it is a state where the desires are satisfied — lucky—
ready."

" Now," said he, "at most, as it applies to you, if you get leave

to go to the ball, and you may go, for I approbate all innocent

amusements for young people, you would be only lucky ; and in a

state where one desire is satisfied. It appears to me," said he, and
he put one leg over the other, and laid his head a little back, as if he

was a-goin' to lay down the law, " that that eminent man has omitted



OR, A DAY-DREAM OF LIFE. 97

another sense in which this word is properly used—namely, a state

of joyfuiness—light-hearteducss—merriment, but wo won't stop to

inquire into that. It is great presumption for the likes of me to

attempt to criticise Dr. Johnson.''

Poor dear old soul, he was a wiser and a modestcr man than ever

the old doctor was. Fact is, old dictionary was very fond of playin'

first fiddle wherever he was. Thundcrin' loiu/ words oint icisdom,

and stoppin^ a critter's mouth is more apt to improve his wind than

his ondcrstandin',
" You may go to the ball," said he ; "and I hope you may bo

happy in the last sense I have given it."

" Thank you. Sir," said I, and off I cuts hot foot, when he called

me back ; I had a great mind to pretend not to hear him, for I waa

afraid he was a-goin' to renig—

.

" Sam," said he, and he held out his hand and took mine, and
looked very seriously at me ; " Sam, my son," said he, " now that I

have granted you permission to go, there is one thing I want you to

promise me. I think myself you will do it without any promise, but

I should like to have your word."
" I will observe any direction you may give me, Sir," said I.

" Sam," said he, and his face grew so long and blank, I hardly

knew what was a-comin' next, " Sam," said he, " don't let your heart

jump out of its jacket," and he laid back in his chair, and laughed

like anythin', in fact I could not help laughin' myself to find it all

cend in a joke

Presently he let go my hand, took both hisn, and wiped his eyes,

for tears of fun were in 'em.
" Minister," sais I, " will you let me just say a word ?"

" Yes," sais he.

" Well, according to Dr. Johnson's third sense, that was a happy
thought, for it was ' ready.'

"

"Well, I won't say it warn't," said he; "and, Sam, in that

sense you are likely to be a happy man all your life, for yea are

always 'ready;' take care you aint too sharp."

But to go back, for I go round about sometimes. Tho' Daniel

Webster, said I, was like a good sportiu'-dog, if I did beat round the

bush, I always put up the birds. What is a happy people ? If havin*

enough to eat and drink, with rather a short, just a little mite and
nioscl too short an allowance of time to swaller it, is bein' happy,

then we are so beyond doubt. If livin' in a free country like Maine,

where you arc compelled to drink stagnant swamp-water, but can eat

opium like a Chinese, if you choose, is bein' happy, then we are a

happy people.

Just walk thro' the happy streets of our happy villages, and look

at the men—all busy—iu u hurry, thoughtful, anxious, full of busi-

ness, toiliii' from day dawn to night—look at the women, the dear
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critters, a little, just si little care-worn, time-worn, climate-worn,

pretty tis angels, but not quite so merry. Follow them in the even

ing, and see where them crowds are going to; why to hear abolition

lectures, while their own free niggers are starviu', and are taught

that stealin' is easier than workiu'. What the plague have they to

do with the affairs of the south ? Or to bold communion with evil

spirits by means of biology, for the deuce a thing else is that or mes-

meric tricks either ? Or going to hear a feller rave at a protracted

meetin', for the twelfth night, to convince them how happy they

ought to be, as more than half of them, at least, are to be damned,
to a dead sartainty? Or hear a mannish, raw-boned-looking old

maid, lecture on the rights of women ; and call on them to emanci-

pate themselves from the bondage imposed on them, of wearing pet-

ticoats below their knees? If women are equal to men, why
shouldn't their dress be equal ? What right has a feller to wear a

kilt only as far as his knee, and compel his slave of a w'fe to wear
hern down to her ankle ? Draw your scissors, galls, in this lii;^h

cause ; cut, rip, and tear away, and make short work of it. Rend
your garments, and Heaven will bless them that's ' In-kneedJ Well,

if this is bein' happy, then we are a happy people."

Folks must be more cheerful and light-hearted than we be to be
happy. They must laugh more. Oh ! I like to hear a good jolly

laugh, a regular nigger larf—yagh ! yagh ! yagh ! My brother, the

doctor, who has an immense practice among the ladies, told me a

very odd story about this,

Sais he, '* Sam, cheerfulness is health, and health is happiness, as

near as two things not exactly identical, can be alike. I'll tell you
the secret of my practice among the ladies. Cheerfulness appears

to be the proper remedy, and it is in most cases. I extort a promise

of inviolable secrecy from the patient, and secure the door, for I

don't want ray prescription to be known j then I bid her take off her
shoes, and lie down on the sofa, and then I tickle her feet to make
her laugh (for some folks are so stupid, all the good stories in the

world wouldn't make them laugh), a good, joyous laugh, not too long,

for that is exhaustin', and this repeated two or three times a-day,

"with proper regimen, effects the cure."

Yes, cheerfulness is health, the opposite, melancholy, is disease.

I defy any people to be happy, when they hear nothin' from mornin'

till night, when business over, but politics and pills, representatives

and lotions.

When I was at Goshen the other day, I asked Dr. Carrot, how
many doctors there were in the town.

" One and three-quarters," said he, very gravely.

Well, knowing how doctors quarrel, and undervalue each other in

small places, I could hardly help laughing at the decidedly dispara-

ge

so
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ging way he spoke of Dr. Parsnip, his rival, especially as there was
something rather new in it.

" Three-quarters of a medical man !" said I. " I suppose you
mean, your friend has not a regular-built education, and don't de-

servo fhe name of a doctor."

" C h no ! Sir," said he, " I would not speak of any practitioner,

however ignorant, in that way. What I mean is just this : Goshen
would maintain two doctors ; but quack medicines, which are sold at

all the shops, take about three-quarters of the support that would
otherwise be contributed to another medical man."

Good, sain I, to myself. A doctor and three-quarters ! Come, I
won't forget that, and here it is.

Happy ! If Dr. Johnson is right, then I am right. He says

happiness means a state where all our desires are satisfied. Well
now, none of our desires are satisfied. We are told the affairs of the

nation are badly managed, and I believe they be, politicians have
mainly done that. We are told our insides are wrong, and I believe

they be
j
quack doctors and their medicines have mainly done that.

Happy ! How the plague can we be happy, with our heads unset-

tled by politics, and our stomachs by medicines. It can't be ; it aint

in natur', it's onpossible. If I was wrong, as a boy, in my ideas of

happiness, men are only full-grown boys, and are just as wrong as

I was.

I ask again what is happiness ? It aint bein' idle, that's a fact

—

no idle man or woman ever was happy, since the world began. Eve
was idle, and that's the way she got tempted, poor critter ; employ-

ment gives both appetite and digestion. Duty makes pleasure doubly

sweet by contrast. When the harness is oft', if the work aint too

hard, a critter likes to kick up his heels. When 2)leusure is the

business of life, it ceases to be 2^lcasure ; and when it's all labour

and no 2)l(^ty) work like an onstuffcd saddle cuts into the very bone.

Neither labour nor idleness has a road that leads to happiness, one

has no room for the heart and the other corrupts it. Hard work is

the best of the two, for that has at all events sound sleep—the other

has restless pillows and onrefreshin' slumbers—one is a misfortune,

the other is a curse ; and money aint happiness, that's as clear as

mud.

There was a feller to Slickville once called Dotey Conky, and he
sartinly did look dotey like lumber that aint squared down enough
to cut the sap off. Ho was always a wishing. I used to call him
Wishcy Washey Dotey. "Sam," ho used to say, "I wish I was
rich."

" So do I," I used to say.

"If I had fifty thousand dollars," ho sniJ, "I wouldn't call tho

President u»y cousin."
" Well," sais I, " I can do that now, poor as I bo ; he is no cousin

%
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of mine, and if ho was he'd be no credit, for he is no groat shakos.

Gentlemen now don't set up for that office; they can't live on it."

"Oh, I don't mean that," he said, "but tifty thousand dollars,

Sara, only think of that; aint it a great sum, that; it's all I should

ask in this world of providence : if I had that, I should be the

happiest man that ever was."

"Dotey," sais I, " would it cure you of the colic? you know bow
you suffer from that."

" Phoo," sais he.

" Well, what would you do with it?" sais I.

" I would go and travel," sais he, " and get into society and see

the world."
" Would it educate you, Dotey, at your age give you French and

German, Latin and Greek, and so on ?"

" Hire it, Sam," sais he, touching his nose with his fore-finger.

" And manners," sais I, " could you hire that ? I will tell you
what it would do for you. You could get drunk every night if you
liked, surround yourself with spongers, horse jockies, and foreign

counts, and go to the deyil by rail-road instead of a one horse shay."

W'ell as luck would have it, he drew a prize in the lottery at New
Orleans of just that sum, and in nine months he was cleaned out,

and sent to the asylum. It taint cash then that gains it ; that's as

plain as preaching. What is it then that confers it ?

" A rope," said Blowhard, as we reached the side of the ' Nan-
tasket,' " in with your oars my men. Now, Mr. Slick, let's take a

dose of Sarsiparillij pills."

CHAPTERXI.

OLD SARSAPARILLA PILLS.

" Co^iE, Mr. Attachy," said Blowhard, as we mounted the deck

of the * Nantasket,' " let's go down to Apothecary's Hall;" and ho
larfcd agin iu great good humour.
When we entered the cabin, which sartainly looked more like an

herb and medicine shop than anythin* else, wo found the Capting

seated at the table, with a pair of small scales in his hand, carefully

adjustiu' the weight of somcthin' that had just been prepared by a

boy, who sat in the corner, and was busy with a pestle and mortar.
'* How are you, Doctor?" said Blowhard, in his blandest manner.

" This is ]Mr. Slick. We have come to ask you if you will take a

patient on board, who wants to return home, and whom Providence

has just sent you in here to relieve ?"
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" What's the matter with him V inquired the quack Captin, with

the air of a man who had but to hear and to cure.

Love explained briefly the state of the case ; and, having obtained

his consent, asked me to request one of the hands to hoist a flag, as

the signal agreed upon for bringing the invalid on board.
" Proud to see you, Mr. Slick," said the quack Captin. " Take

a chair, and bring yourself to an anchor. You are welcome on
board the 'Nantasket.'

"

Instead of an aged man, with a white beard, large spectacles, and

an assumed look of great experience, as I expected to have seen,

from the nickname of " Old Sarsaparilla Pills," given to him by the

skipper, I was surprised to find he was not past fivc-and-thirty years

of age. He was a sort of French craft on a vigorous Yankee stock.

His chin and face were covered with long black hair, out of which

twinkled a pair of bright, sparkling, restless eyes. His dress and

talk was New England, but French negligence covered all, and was
as onpleasant and -disorderly as the deck ; for the Yankees are a

neat people, in a gineral way, and like to see things snug and tidy.

If, in his appearance, he was half French and half Yankee, it was
plain he was also half knave and half goney. The only thing I

saw to like about him was, that he was a man with a theory ; and a

theory, to my mind, whether in political economy or in medicine, is

the most beautiful thing in the world.

They say an empty bag can't stand straight. Well, who th(

plague cares if it can't, when you have nothin' to put into it? for it

would only be in the way, and take up room, if it could. Now, a

theory will stand as straight as a bullrush, without a fact at all.

Arguments, probabilities, and lies will do just as well. ]3ut if folks

must have facts, why the only plan is to manufacture 'em. What's
the use of the Crystal Palace, and all its discoveries, if statesmen

can't invent facts'? Sometimes one fact depends on another, and
that on a third, and so on. Well, to make anything of them, you
must reason. Well, what on airth is the use of reason ? Did you
ever see a man that could reason ? A dog can, but then a dog has

some sense. If he comes to a place where four roads meet, he stops

and considers, and weighs all the probabilities of the case, pro and
con, for each road. At last, he makes up his mind

;
goes on confi-

dent; and ninety-nine times out of a hundred, he is right. But
place a man there, and what would he do? Why, he'd look like a

ravin', distracted fool : he'd scratch his head, and say, ** I don't

know, I declare; I don't know, I am sure;" the only thing the

critter is sure about. And then he'd sit down on a stone, and wait

till some one come by to tell him.

Well, after waitin' there till he is een amost tired out, the first

man that rides by, he'd jump up so sudden, he'd scare the horse,

that shies awfully, and nearly spills the rider; and wouldn't be get

9 *
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more blessings than would last him a whole whalin' voyage ? Well,

the next man that comes by, drivin* in a gig, he goes more coolly to

work to stop ; when traveller pulls out a pistol, and sais, '•' Stand off,

you villain ! I am armed, and will fire !" Well, the third sets a

fierce dog on him, and asks him what he is a doin* of there ? And
when he inquires the way, he puts his finger to his nose, and says,

" That cat won't jump, old boy." Well, the next chap that comes

along, is a good-natured feller. He is a whistlin* a tune, or singing

an air, as light-hearted as you please ; and a hittin' of loose stones

with his cane, as he trips along ; and when he axes hira the way, he

shows it to him as perlite as possible, and says it is the very road ho

is going, and will walk abit with him to the next turn, where they

must part.

This world aint so bad, after all, as it looks ; there are some good-

natured folks in it, that's a fact, that will do a civil thing now and
then for nothin' but the pleasure, but they aint quite as thick as

blackberries, I can tell you.

Well, at the turn of the road there is an ale-house, and the good-

natured stranger pulls out some money, like a good Samaritan, and
gives him a drink for nothin'.

"Now," sais he, "friend, suppose you qualify?"
" Qualify ?" sais the critter, more puzzled than he was at the four

roads. " Qualify ! docs that mean to stand treat ? for if it doeth, I

don't care if I doos."

"Come, none of that nonsense, my good feller," sais the other,

whose air and manner is changed in a minute, so that he don't look

like the same man. " Come, come, you aint so soft as that. You are

listed. Feel in your waistcoat pocket, and there is her Majesty's

shilling."

"Danged if I do," sais this vartuous and reasonable being;

"danged if I do; I'll fight till I die fust
—" when he is knocked

down, hears a whistle, and three men come in, iron him to another

feller that didn't know the road any better than him, and off he is

marched to see his oflSeer.

I saw that critter mountin' guard at the Ordnance Gate, at Halifax^

last winter at night, mercury sixteen below zero, cold enough amost

to freeze the hair off of a dog's back. That's because he couldn't

reason. Little doggy we've seen could reason and reason well, and
was home half an hour before ' thirteen-penco a-day' was listed, to

have a finger, or a toe, or an ear froze off on duty. There is no
pension for a toe, unless it's the gout in an old admiral or gineral's

toe.

No, reasonin' is no good. That that is good reasonin' aint market-

able, bad reasonin' is like some factory cloth, half cotton, half old

clothes, carded over agin' at jManchcstcr, and is low-priced, just fit

for fellers that don't know the way, and get listed under a party
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leader. That's the case too with free-traders, they sing out 'cheap

bread;' it don't want rcasonin' except cheap reasonin'. Don't cheap

bread cost less than dear bread ? "Why yes, in course it does. Well
then, free-trade does that ; don't you wish you may be better of it.

No, reasonin' is no good, and facts are no good ; for they arc as

cheap as words which only cost a halfpenny a hundred, and two far-

things change given back.

I like a theory ; it is a grand thing to work a farm by when you
have no experience, and govern a nation by when the electors are as

wise as that are recruit, that couldn't even follow his nose. Captin

Furlong had a theory, and hadn't he as good a right to have one as

Peel, or any other practitioner, either in politics, or medicine, or

farmin', or anythin' else ? Why to be sure he had.
" Mr. Slick," said he, and he put one leg over the other, threw

his head back, and gave me a sort of fixed stare, just one of those

stares you see a feller now and then put on who shuts to his ears

and opens his eyes wide, as much as to say " now don't interrupt mo,

for I mean to have all the talk to myself." Whenever I see a critter

do that, I am sure to stop him every minute, for I have no notion of

a feller taking me like a lamb, and tying me hand and foot to offer

up as a sacrifice to his vanity. " Mr. Slick," said he, " I have a

theory."

"'Zactly," said I, "it's just what you ought to have
;
you can no

more get on in medicine without a theory to carry out, than a receipt

to work by. I knowed a chap onct— " but he gave me the dodge,

cut in agin, and led off.

" I have a theory that for every disease natur' has provided a re-

medy, if we could only find it."

"'Zactly," said I, "let natur' alone, and nine times out of ten she

will effect a cure ; it's my theory that more folks die of the doctor

than the disease. I knew a feller onct
—" but he headed me agin.

" Now this remedy is to be found in simples, herbs, barks, vege-

tables, and so on. The aborigines of no country ever were sappers

and miners, Mr. Slick, many of them were so ignorant as not even

to know the use of fire, and therefore the remedy was never intended

to be hid, like mercury and zinc, and what not, in the beeewels of

the earth."

"'Zactly," said I, "but in the beeowels of the patient."

He lifted up his hairy upper tip at that, and backed it agin his

nose, for all the world as you have seed a horse poke out his head,

and strip his mouth, that was rather proud of his teeth ; but he

went on

:

" There is a specific and an antidote for everythin' in natur'."

" 'Zactly," sais I. " Do you know an antidote for fleas ? for I do.

It's a plant found in every sizable sarcc garden; they hate it like

pyson, I never travel without it. When I was in Italy last, I slept
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in a double-bedded room with the Honourable Erastus Cassina, a

senater from Alligator Gully to Congress, and the fleas was awful

thick. So I jist took out of the pocket of ray dressin'-gown four

little bags of this ' flea-antidote ;' two I put on the bed, and two

under it. Oii ! if there warn't a flight in Egypt that night, it's a

pity 1 In a few minutes, Erastus called out

:

"
' Slick ! Slick !' said he, ' are you awake ?'

" 'What in natur' is the matter?" sais I.

"
' Oh, the fleas ! the fleas !' said he. * Clouds on 'era are lightin'

on my bed, and I shall be devoured alive. They are wus than alli-

gators, for th'j/ do the job for you in two twos; but these iraps of

darkness nibble you up, and take all night to it. They are so spry,

you can't catch 'era, and so small you can't shoot 'em. I do believe

every flea in the house is coming here.'

"'That's the cane-juice that's in you,' sais I; 'you are tbo

sweetest man alive—all sugar ; they are no fools, are fleas.'

" ' Do they bother you ?' said he.
"

' No,' sais I, ' I hante one.'

" * Then,' said he, 'let' me turn in with you, friend Slick, that's a

good feller, for I'm in an awful state.'

"
' That cat won't jump, Senator,' sais I, ' for they will foller you

here too, for the sake of the cane-juice. You must drink vinegar

and get sour, and smoke tobacky and pyson them.' Now, Capting,"

sais I, " I have an antidote for bugs too—better, simpler, and shorter

than any 'pothecary's ointments. I hold them two critters to be the

pest of the world. The Nova Scotia Indgians call fleas walkvni-

fasts, and bugs tcallmm-sloics. They say fleas travel so fast, they

can't shake 'em ofl;

"Now I have a theory about fleas. I don't believe one word of

history about the Goths, and Vandals, and Huns. I believe it was
an irruption of fleas that followed the legions back, and overrun

Rome. And my facts are as good as Gibbon's for a theory any day.

I told that story about the fleas to the Pope, who larfed ready to kill

himself, but kept a scratchin' rather ondignified all the time. ' Mr.
Slick,' said he, ' I will give you a thousand dollars for that receipt,*

and he srailed very good-natured ; ' for fleas,' said he, ' have no re-

spect for the Church.' But our minister to St. James's, who was at

llorae at the time on business, told me it would lower our great na-

tion for an Attache to sell flea-antidotes and bug-exterminators, and
his Holiness and I didn't trade.

"B\it if a man was to travel with that little simple remedy
through Portugal, Spain, France and Italy, Switzerland and shores

of the ]\Iediterranean Sea, where fleas are as big as horse-flies, ho

would make the largest fortin ever bagged by any one man in this

universal world."
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" Will you take what the Pope oJOfered you, now ?" said Capting

Furlong.
" Oh, oh, old boy !" sais I to myself, "you have opened your ears,

have you ? I thought I'd improve your hearin' for you. Say three,"

sais I, " and the secret and patent is yours."
" Can't come it," sais he.

" Then I withdraw the offer, Capting ; if you want it you must
pay higher. But go on

;
you interest me greatly." I thought I

should have split when I said that, for I hadn't allowed him to say

a word hardly.

" Well," said he, but that story of the fleas nearly upset him,
" everything has its specific and its antidote. Now my sarsaparilly

pills has made a fortune for old Jacob Worldsend, to whom I was
fool enough to sell the secret for three thousand dollars, and it railly

is all it's cracked up to be. But, Mr. Slick, I have at last made a

discovery that will astonish the world. I have found a certain and
sure cure for the dropsy. It is an extract of a plant that is common
in the woods, and is applied externally as a lotion, and internally as

pills. I have proved it; I have the affidavits of more than fifty

people I have cured."

And he smote the table, stroked his beard down, and smiled as

pleased as a feller that's found a nugget of gold as big as his head,

and looked at me with a self-satisfied air, as much as to say, Mr.
Slick, don't you wish you was me ?

Now, thinks I, is the time to cut in. Whenever a feller is fool

enough to stand up in the stirrups, and you can see daylight atween
him and the saddle, that's your chance

;
give him a lift then onder

one foot, and he is over in no time.

" I shouldn't wonder," said I, " if that was a sartain cure."
" Wonder," said he, " why I know it is."

" 'Zactly," said I ; " I have knowed it this long time—long before

you ever see this coast."

" What is it ?" said he. " Write the word down, for partitions

have ears."

Well, I took the pen, as if I was going to do as he asked, and
then suddenly stopped, and said :

" Yes, and give you my secret. Oh, no ! that won't do ; but it

has a long stalk."

" Exactly," said he.

" And leaves not onlike those of a horse-chesnut."

"Which gender is it?" said he, gaspin' for breath, and openin'

of his ugly mug, till it looked like a hole made in a bear-skin of a
sleigh to pass a strap through.

" Feminine gender," said I. ^
"The devil !" said he, and I thought he would have fainted.

" Mr. Slick," said Blowhard, " I'll back you agin any man I ever
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" Wliy I'll fell ynii," s.-iis I, " wlwit. I dnn't 1u\n\v. T don't Icnow

liow tin- |»I;iji;u(< it. \^ !i s(|uitl «'!in swim cillu'r cml t'orcmitsl, liko a

pinkcy ^Itjitncr, without. Iwiviii^ eyes in tlM» stiini also, or why it

lijiHii't !i lioiu^ at nil, wluii a sliad is chock full of 'cm. And 1

can't tell why it can live live days out of water, when a Lcrriii>^

dies slick ofl" at onct."

" Well—well," said Love: "who'd a4lioup;ht you'd havo observed

R\icli things
!"

Kurlong was so astonished at my having his dropsy secret, Iio

didn't hear a word of this liy-talk ; hut loukin' uji, half-scared, ho

t^aid :

"That's witchcraft."

*'AVelI. it niiuht he," said T, ''for two old women found it out;

they actilly didn't look onlike witches. Old Sal Slaufjlitery, that

lives to the l"'alls, on tlu; south branch of the river at tin? (Country

Harbour, and keeps a glass of good whiskey for salmon-lishers, fust

told me, and old Susan, t^io Indian squaw, was the one that discov-

it.

"That beats the bugs," said the skipper, looking aghast, and
drawin' ofV his chair, as if ho thonght ohl Scratch hud sonio hand
in it.

«' No," said T, " Not th«> bugs, but the drop.^y.
"

"Thoo!" said ho; " I didn't mean that."

"Don't bo afeard of me," said I ;
'^

I scorn a mean action ns T

do a nigger. 1 won't blow you; jiart of the invention is yourn,

and that is, reduein' it to pills, for the old gal only knew of the de-

coction, and that is good enough. IJut you must give Sal lifly dol-

lars when you take out the patent; it is a great snm to her, and will

lill her heart, and her whiskey-cask too."

" Pone," said be. "Now, Mr. Slick, have you any more medi-

cal secrets of natur' "/"

" I have," said 1. '*
I can cure the jaundice in a few days, wdicn

the doctors can make no list at it, any how they can lix it; and the

ren\ody is on every farm, only they don't know it. I can c\iro in an
bour or two that awful ague in tho face, that folks, and siKH'ially

women, are subject to ; and can make skin grow when it is broken

on the shin-bone, and other awkward places, oven in tho ease of an

old mac, that doctors only make wus ; and effect a hundred other

cures. Itut that's neither hero nor there, and I aint a-goin' to set

up for a doctor ; 1 didn't come to brag, but larn. That is a groat

herbal euro you have got hold of tho'—that's a fact," said 1.

AVhat arc you goni to ca Hit

Snro and safe remedy for tho dropsy," said he.

You won't sell a bottle," suis 1. "Simple will do very well
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inside (and the Himplcr tlicy arc the safer tlicy bo), but not outside

of patent medicines. (Jail it * the Vegetable Anasarca Spccilic/ an

••asy, safe, pleasant, and speedy euro for anasarca, or dropsy in tho

skin ; tho ascites, or dropsy in the stomach ; tho hydrops pectoris,

or dropsy in tho breast; and the hydrocephalus, or dropsy of tho

brain. I'ut tho first in gold letters on tho labels, tho second in

green, the third in pink, and the fourth in blue. You must have u

fiiio name to please tho ear, a nice-looking bottle to please the eye,

and somothin' that is parfumed and smells nice to plea.sc the nose.

]5ut everything is in a name.

"When 1 was to Windsor, Nova Scotia, 1 met an old nigger;

which wo call a Ohcsapeak nigger, ono of them Admiral, Sir John
Warren, was fool enough to give IJluenose to support. I was then

about three miles out of tho village. Well, Cato Cooper,' suis I,

' what little church is that standin' there V
" * ])at nigger church, massa/ said ho. * Built a purpose for

niggers."

" * Well, I hope you go often V
"

' Dat is jist what 1 do, massa. College students preach derc,

and dere is one of do most beautifuUest preachers 'mong 'em you eber

did hear respond to a text. Oh I ho splains it rail handsome. Neb-
ber was nuffin lilfc it, his sarmon is more nor half Latin and Greek,

it are beautiful to hear, there aint a nigger in de settlement don't go

to listen to him; it's rail dictionary. Ho convarted me. I is a

(Christian now, since I know all blacks arc to bo received into de

kitchen ob Heaven.'
" Mow that nigger is a sample of mankind, big words look lamed,

'

and please them.
" Well, I have a theory about that," said tho quack captain.

" Mankind are gullible, that's a fact, they'll swaller anything amost,

if you only know how to talk 'cm into it; that's the only secret

how to persuade 'em. Mankind lives on promises."

"Well," sals I, "gullible means taking things down like gulls,

and tlicy arc awful hungry birds. They go screamin about the mud
flat of the river in the basin of 3Iinas, like mad, and swaller a whole

herring one after another without winkin' ; and now and then a clam,

shell and all, as fowls do gravel to help digestion, but cover a her-

ring over with your nasty stuff, and see if it wouldn't scream loud

enough to wake the dead amost. You must treat men as you would
children. Tell them to shut their eyes and open their mouths and

take what you give them, as you do when you play with the little

dears, and as long as it is sweet and plep.sant they will swaller any-

thin'. Why the plague do doctors, who live by the sellin' of medi-

cine, make it so nasty ; no created critter can git it down without

makin' faces that would scare a horse. The balm of Gilead man,

Doctor Solomau, knew this secret, his balm was nothin but a di'am,

»,

.
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and that's tho ro.'iHon all the old ladies praised it. Hut go on," said

1, " I am afcard I have interrupted you; you interest mo greatly.

" Well," sais he, "it's very kind of you to say so, but it strikes

me," and ho suratchud hit) head, "1 haven't said much to interest

any ono."
" Oh, yes," sals I, " that theory of yours, that natur* has a

remedy for cvcrythin', is very curious and original
;
go on, Sir."

Well, tho goney was tickled with that touch of the soft-sawder

brush. Whenever you see a feller that can flatter himself into the

opinion that a hairy face is becomin', it aint no difficult thing for

anybody to wheedle him.
" Well," sais he, " I have a theory, that everything that partaina

to tho secret workings of natur* ought to bo invested with mystery.

Women especially love mystery. Only tell them there is a secret,

and see how their curiosity wakens up, and their eyes twinkle. Dis-

guise is the groat thing in medicine. Now the difficulty is, so to

disguJHo this dropsy cure, that botanists and chemists would find

it out."

" 'Zaetly," sais I ; foif as he sot out dotarmined not to hear, I was
dctaruiined ho shouldn't talk long. "'Zaetly," sais I; " now that's

what I call sense, and a knowledge of human natur'. I sec you
warn't born yesterday. Now see how you're disguised."

" Mo 1" said ho, looking all adrift.

" Yes," sais I, " you. Who in the world would take you for what
you be '( You aro tho master of a mackerel-vessel, with a consi-

derable knowledge of medicine j but you look like a French dragoon

officer. If old iJuonaparto was to wake up, he would swear you was
Marshal Grouchy, for you two look as much alike as two peas."

" Well," said tho feller, stroking his beard down, and looking

pleased, " ray face is in disorder now, Mr. Slick, but when trimmed
it aint without its cfloct on tho ladies, I do assure you."

"I shouldn't wonder if it had a peeowerful effect," sais Ij
" 'specially if they was in delicate health, and came sudden on it."

Tho consaited goney made mo so mad, I had a great mind to givo

him chloriform, and shavo him ; and I actilly would, too, if I had
Lad time, hang mo if I wouldn't.

" Yes, yes,' sais I, " everybody is in disguise. Politicians

tend to be patriots ; women cover their designs and their temper

with smiles ; hypocrites look pious to cheat you, or arc so frank and

manly, look you so friendly in the face straight in the eyes, and

shake hands so warmly with you, that I defy you not to be took in.

Innkeepers arc so glad to see you, it makes you kind of ashamed of

your friend's coldness ; but the moment you can't pay the bill, they

kick you right out of tho house* Servants bow and smile, and

curtsey and scrape before you, and go right down stairs, and say,

< There's uo pluusiu' that old devil. I'll give him notice he must

pre-
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quit, if ho don't bchavo better ;' and then they all larf ready to die,

at the joke. Thou they mimic your voice, and say to each other,
' YoM really must leave the house if you make such a noise ;' and
then they larf louder than ever, and take a regular game of romps,
and say, ' Who cares ?' I tell you the world is all in disguise. But
go on. Sir, I like to hear you talk, you interest me greatly. Finish
about your theory."

"Mr. Slick," said he, "have marcy. I knock under— I holler.

I have talked foolish, I do believe ; but I forgot who I was talkin'

to, though in a gineral way that sort of laying down the law does

answer, that's a fact. But tell mo, please, how in the world did you
pick up so many medical secretsV

" Well, I have promised not to blow you, and I hope you won't

be offended with me if I do tell you ?"

" Sartainly not," said he.

" Well," sais I, " excuse me, if you please, but you like to do all

the talkin' yourself, and don't want to listen to others. Now I open
my eyes as well as my mouth, hear, see, and learn what I can, as

well as talk. You can't be an autocrat in conversation, any more
than 1/ou can in politics. Other people have ri<jhts, and they must
he respected."

" Gentlemen," said Old Blowhard, who appeared uncommonly
amused at the conversation, " I have a theory of my own j will you
allow me to put in my oar ?"

"Sartainly !" we both said.

" Well, then, my theory is, that it is high time for us to go on
board."

Thinks I to myself, I was rather hard on that chap. I intruded

on him, aad not he on mc. I was his guest, and he wasn't mine.

He was in his own house, as it were, and had a right to lead the

talk. So I thought I owed him a good turn, and as I expected the

jobation I gave him would make him ill, I said

:

" Captin Furlong, I'll give you my cure for the jaundice. You
will make your fortin out of it; and common as the article is, all tho

doctors under heaven will never find your secret out." And I wrote

it out for him, tho' it was a tough job; for as he leaned over my
shoulder, as I was a-doin' of it, his nasty, coarse, stiflF, horse-hair

sort of beard tickled me so, I thought I should have gone into

lits ; but

good-bye.

I got through it, and then shook hands, and bid him

10
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CHAPTER XII.

THE HOUSE THAT HOPE BUILT.

Early the following mornin', every vessel in the fleet got under

way with what is called a soldier's wind ; that is, it was fair for

those goin' both east and west. Captain Love not only consented

to his mate takin' charge of the • IJlaek Hawk' instead of the poor

deranged skipper, but pressed him to do so, say in'

:

" I guess I can find where the Cape lies, Matey, without askin'

the way of any one. There aint much above common for you to do

to hum just now ; so go, my son, and enjoy yourself with friend

Slick. He aint perhaps quite so good-natured as I be, for I believe

I am the best-tempered man in the world, when thoy let me alone,

and don't rile me ; but hp is better informed than me, and will spin

you yarns by the hour, about the Queen of England, whose nobles,

they tell me, eat oif of silver dishes with gold forks j and the Pope
of Rome, where it's the fashion to shake hands with his big toe;

and the King of France, where it is the custom to fire ai him once

a week, and instead of hitting him, kill one of his guards. Great

shots, them Frenchmen ! I don't doubt but that they could hit a

barn-door, if it was big enough, at ten yards distance. Slick has

been everywhere amost, and as he travels with his eyes open, has

seen everythin'. I don't suppose his stories are all just Gospel, but

they aint far off- the mark for all that ; more like a chalk sketch of

a coast made on the deck, perhaps, than a printed chart, not done to

measurement, but like enough to steer by. And then, when you are

a-shore, if you want to see fun, set him to rig a Blue-nose, as he did

old Sarseperilly Pills yesterday, till he hollered and called for mercy,

and it will make you split. Come, that's settled now, sposen wo
have a glass of gro^ at partin'. Mr. Slick, here is your good health,

and the same to you, Matey, and a pleasant voyage to you both.

You will return. Matey, by the supply vessel, and its captin and you

will change places; and, Mr. Slick," said he, "I forgot to toll you,

friend Cutler car give you all the information you want about the

fisheries. He knows the history and habits of the fish, their feediii'

grounds, and the mode of takin' and curin' of them."

When we got into the boat to leave the 'Bald Eagle,' the sailors,

to testify their regard for their old officer, gave throe cheers, a com-

pliment that was returned when we reached our vessel, with a hearty

good will. It was a splendid sight to see this fleet of thirty-si.K sail

of iishin'-craft that now got under way, till of them beautiful

(»
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models, neatly and uniformly painted, well-rigged, and their white

cotton canvas sails cut, so as to lay up to the wind like a board, and
the whole skimmin' over the water as light as sea-guils. When we
consider this was only an accidental meetin' of some scattered out-

ward and homeward bound vessels, and was merely a specimen of

wliaf was to be seen from this to the Gulf of St. Lawrence, I aetilly

do think, without any crackin' or boastin' on the subject, that we
have great reason to be proud of our splendid mackerel fleet.

As the ' Bald Eagle' left her anchorage. Cutler said, with a smile

:

"Do you hear, my dear old friend, the most good-natured man in

the world, how he is stormin' ? This is one of the exceptions he
himself makes—he is riled now. Poor old Ulowhard ! If you are

not the best tempered, as you so often boast, you certainly arc the

kindest-hearted man in the world, and no one knows it better and
appreciates it more highly than I do."

In the meantime, instead of going with either portion of the fleet,

we sailed past M'Nutt's Island into the entrance of the magnilicent

harbour of Shelburu, the largest, the best, the safest, and the most
beautiful on the whole American coast, from Labrador to Mexico,

where we came to anchor. Takin' two hands in the boat, I steered

to the point of land that forms the southern entrance, and crossin'

the little promontory, proceeded to search for Mr. Eldad Nickerson,

whom I intended to hire as pilot and assistant to the coward mate in

his land trade, and as a hand in the place of Mr. Enoch Eells, for I

knew him to be a trustworthy, intelligent, excellent man. Near the

first house on the v/ay, I met a smart, active-looking boy of about

thirteen years of age.

" Whose house is that, boy ?"

"Ouru, Sir."

« Who lives there ?"

" Feeather Peter Potter, Sir."
" Is he at hum ?"

"Yes."
" Do you know Mr. Eldad Nickerson ?"

" Yes."
" Is he at hum ?"

" Yes, I just now saw him cross the fields to his house."
" Well, do you run after him as fast as your legs can carry you,

and tell him that Mr. Slick is at Squire Peter Potter's a-waitin' for

nm.
" Feeather beant a squire. Sir," said the boy.
" AVell, he ought to be then. Tell him Mr. Slick wants to see

him down to the squire's."
" I tell you Peter Potter beant a squire. Sir."

" And 1 tell you he ought to bo a squire, then, and I'll just go
in and see about it."

I

I
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I

"Well, T wish yi)u would, Sir," said the boy, "for sonic how
feoatbor tbiiiks \\v, niiifc kind of boon well used."

"Tell Mr. Niekerson," said I, "to come at once; and now run as

if old Scratch kicked you on cond, and when you come back I will

give you half-a-dollar."

The boy darted off like an arrow from a bow; half-a-dollar certain,

and the prospect of a seat in the quarter sessions for his /(c-iU/icr

were great temptations; the critter was chock full of hope. Boys

are like men, and men arc like boys, and galls and women are both

alike, too; they live on hope— false hopes— hopes without any

airthly foundation in natur' but their own foolish consaits. Hope !

what is hope 1* expcctin' some unscrtin thing or another to happen.

Well, sposen it don't happen, why then there is a nice little crop of

disappointment to disgest, that's all. What's the use of hopen at

all then ? I never could see any use under the sun in it. That

word ought to be struck out of every dictionary. I'll tell Webster

so, when he gets out a new edition of hisn. Love is painted like a

little angel, with wings, and a bow and arrow, called Cupid— the

name of mother's lap-dog. JMany's the one I've painted on clocks,

little, chubby-cheeked, onmcanen, ftit, lubberly, critters. I suppose

it typities that love is a fool. Yes, and how he docs fool folks, too

!

Boys and galls fall in love. The boy is all attention and devotion,

and the gall is all smiles, and airs, and graces, and pretty little

winnin' ways, and they bill and coo, and get married because they

hope.

Well, what do they /io;)e ? Oh, they hope they will love all the

days of their lives, and they hope their lives will be ever so long

just to love each other; its such a sweet thing to love. Well, they

hope a great deal more I guess. The boy hopes arter he's married

his wife will smile as sweet as ever and twice as often, and be just

as neat and twice as neater, her hair lookin' like part of the head,

so tight, and bright, and glossy, and parted on the top like a little

path in the forest. A path is a sweet little thing, for it .seems made
a purpose for courtin', it is so lonely and retired. Natur teaches its

use, he says, for the breeze as it whispers kisses the leaves, and helps

the ilowering shrubs to bend down and kiss the clear little stream

that waits in an eddy for it afore it moves on.

Poor fellow, he aint spoony at all. Is he ? And he hopes that

her temper will be as gentle and as meek and as mild as ever ; in

fact, no temper at all—all amiability—an angel in petticoats. Well,

she hopes every minute he has to spare he will fly to her on the

wings ot* love— legs aint fast enough, and runnin might hurt his

lungs, but Jlj/ to her—and never leave her, but bill and coo for ever,

and will let her will be hi's law ; sartainly wont want her to wait on

him, but for him to tend on her, the devoted critter like a heavenly

ministering white hc-niggcr.
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Well, don't thoy hope they may get all this?

And do they'/ Jist go into any house you like, and the last hvo

tliat talks is tliesc has been lovers. They have said their say, and

are tired talking; they have kissed their kiss, and an onion has spiled

it; they have strolled their stroll, for the dew is on the grass all day

now. His dress is ontidy, and he smokes a short black pipe, (he

didn't even smoke a cigar before he was married), and the ashes get

on his waistcoat; but who cares? it's only his wife to see it—and he

kinder guesses ho sees wrinkles, where he never saw 'cm afore, on

her stocking ancles; and her shoes are a little, just a little, down to

lieel ; and she comes d(jwn to breakfast, with her hair and dress

lookin' as if it was a little more neater, it would be a little more
better.

lie sits up late with old friends, and he lets her go to bed alone

;

and she cries, the little angel ! but it's only because she has a head-

ache. The heart— oh! tliere's nothing wrong there— but she is

lately troubled with shockin' bad nervous headaches, and can't think

what in the world is the cause. The dashing young gentleman has

got awful stingy too, lately. He sals housekeepin' costs too much,
rips out an ugly word every now and tiien, she never heerd afore

;

but she hopes — what does the poor dupe hope ? Why, she hopes

he aint swearin ; but it sounds amazin' like it—that's a fact. What
is that ugly word "dam," that he uses so often lately? and she

looks it out in the dictionary, and she finds "dam" means the

"mother of a colt." Well, she hopes to be a mother herself, some
day, poor critter ! So her hope has ended in her tindin' a mare's

nest at last. •»

]More things than that puzzle her poor little head. What does ho

see to be for everlastinly a praisin' that ugly virago of a woman,
3Irs. (jlass— callin' her such an excellent housekeeper and capital

manager ; and when asked if she understands music, sayin' she

knows somethin' much better than that.

"What, dear?"

"Oh! never mind."
" ])iit I insist;" (insist is the first strong word : take care, you

little dear, or it will soon be one of the weakest. Mind your stops,

dear; it sends a husband off like a hair-trigger gun); "but 1

insist."

" What, insist! Well, come, I like that amazingly."

"I mean I should like to know, dear;" (Ah! that's right, my
sweet friend, for I do love the little critters; for it's bad trainiu' and
bad luindlin' arterwards, by bad masters, that so often spiles them.

That's right; lower your tone, dear; you'll have occasion to raise it

high enough, some of these days, perhaps); "1 should like to know,
dear, what she knows better than that ? You used to say you was
60 fond of music, and stand by the piano, and turn over the leaves

;

10*
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and be so angry if anybody talked when I sang, and said I could

have made a fortin on the stage. Tell me what she knows better,

de?r? Is it painting? You used to be so fond and so proud of my
painting. Tell me, dear, what does she know betterV

That little touchin' and natcral appeal about the music and
paintin' saved her that time. She got put off with a kiss, which

she didn't hardly hope for, and that made it doubly sweet. What
2)Cople ho2)e for, ilietj think at last tJifj/ have a riijht to, and whru
they are disa2)pointcd, they actiUy think they are ill-used ; but un-

expected luck makes the heart dance, and it saved her from hearin'

what she did arterwards, for the unfeelin'' rascal was agoin to tell her

that what Mrs. Glass knew, that was better, was how to make a

puddin'. Well, the child hope painted was to be a blessin', not a

little angel, that aint good enough j but a cherubim or seraphim at

least. Well, it did resemble them in one respect, for "they con-

tinually do cry." What a torment it was ! Tecthin', hoopio'-eough,

measles, scarlatina, the hives, the snuffles, the croup, the influenza,

and the Lord knows what, all came to pay their respects to it. Just

as fast as one plague of l^^gypt went, another came.

Well, if the nursery told 'em how foolish it was to hope, the

world told 'em in rougher language the same thing at a time when
the temper was too sour to bear it. The pretty boys, what arc they ?

Pretty birds ! Enough to break their parents' hearts, if they was

as hard as flints. And their galls, their sweet galls, that had nur-

sery-governesses, and fashionable boardcn-schools, and music masters,

and I'rench masters, and 7iyctaliuu masters, and German masters

(for German is worth both French and Viyrtalian put together; it

will take you from Antwerp to llussia, and from the Mediterranean

to the Baltic), and every other master, and mistress, and professor,

and lecturer worth havin' j and have been brought out into company
according to rule— (I never liked that regular-built bringin' out of

galls ; its too business-like, too much like showin' a filly's paces at

a fair, like hangin' a piece of goods out of the window—if you fancy

the article, and will give the price, I guess it's likely we'll come to

tarms, for she is on hand, and to be disposed of)—well, arter all this

hope of dear Minna, and Brenda, and Ulla, and Nina : what did

hope do, the villain '( Why he looked into the druwin'-room, where

they were all ready to receive company, with mamma (that dear

little mamma, that it seems as if she was only married the other

day, so slight, so sweet, so fairy-like, and so handsome. I don't

wonder " llubby," as she called her husband, fell in love with her;

but now a great, fat, coarse, blowsy, cross woman, that I wouldn't

swear didn't paint, and, don't menticm it— yes! drink her Cologne

water too). Well, hope peeped in at the winder, and looked at

those accomplished young ladies, with beautiful foreign and romantic

names, and screamed like a loon at the sight of a gun. He vowed
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they nearly scared him to death ; for they wei'C as ugly as old Satan's

eldest daughter, her they call Deadly Nightshade.

Hope is a slippery gentleman, and has cheated more fools than
ever love did, for many people pretend to love that don't. Many a

feller, while he was a kissen of a gall, and had one arm round her
waist, slipped the other into her pockets to feel what was there, and
many a woman has inquired (no that aint fair, I swow, I won't say

that, I ought to be kicked if I did) ; but there is many a gall whose
friends inquire, not into a man's character, but into his balance at

his banker's, and if that aint good, into his family interest, for

" friends are better than money," and fish that won't take a worm,
will jump clean stark naked out of the water at red hackle.

But love is neither here nor there ; the rael neat article, like rael

best Varginy backey, is a scarce thing ; it's either very coarse, or a

counterfeit, something you wouldn't touch with a pair of tongs, or

something that is all varnish, venear, and' glue. The moment it is

heated it warps, and then falls to pieces. Love is a pickpocket—
hope is a forger. Love robs a gall and desarts her, and the sooner

she is rid of him the better, for she is young, and the world is left

to her, at any rate. Hope coaxes her to hoard up for the future,

and she listens to the villain, and places her happiness in years to

come ; and when that long future arrives (a pretty short story arter

all, for it so soon comes), and she goes to draw on this accumulated

fund, the devil a cent is there ; hope has drawd it all out, and gone

to California.

Love and hope arc both rascals. I don't pity any folks that is

cheated by hope, it sarves them right, for all natur' is agin hope.

" Good and evil seldom come xchcre they are expected." We hante

no right to rely on anybody but on Providence and ourselves.

Middle men, or agents in a general way, are evil spix'its, but hope is

the devil.

I do pity a feminine tho', that is cheated by love, for by listenin*

to the insinivations of the accomplished rascal, she don't know that

the voice of natur' is in his favour, tho' he does. But I don't pity

a he crittur at all. His strength, vanity, and want of principle, will

carry him through anythin'. The qmr tcoii't hurt ichcre the hide is

ihii'ic. I don't go agin love, it's only Cupid's love, boy love, calf

love, and Cupid ought to bo sarvcd like a calf. AVith us we veal a

calf at four weeks, in England they keep him three months ; but

Cupid, like the calves, ought to have his throat cut at one age or the

other.

Man's love and woman's love is a sensible thing, and a natural

thing, and I approbate it, provided it is founded on—but I aint a

guin' to preach. Day and night are given to work, to glorify, to jol-

lify, and sleep. What right have we to take this day's happiness,

bottle it up, and pnt it away for ten years, and say, " We will then
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awako aiu 1 wliuMi sho siH's mc (Irossoil up t'm' :i p:u'ty, in my best

Jjomlon ami I'aris dross, slio takes holii nf my wliiskor, ami gives it

a little bettor ourl and set with her linger. " ti^am," sais she, " how

liavo ftsplcniliforous spree, uncork it, and <j;t>l riproariotis with delij^ht ?

Take >•'"<' daily bre;id, and be fbaidiful; but don't piay to the Jjord

to lay up lor you tlie loaves for years to conu* to make yon rich.

Mmii/ (I iiiiiii litis ificil iihdiif. f/if fiiiic /lis (/rait huAiiit/ of limul

rami' out of Ills orrii.

Ijovo, like tln> sniall-pi>K, ooinos in the nateral way, and yon can't

Ijolp it; but hope is dilFerent ; all cxpcrienci- is aiiin it; and yet,

like sin, cvtM-y one indulges in it, jirivalely or puldicly. Look at

that boy, now; he hopes I am goin' to make his lather a Sipiire or

justice of the peac(>. I haven't the power, and don't know as I

would if 1 couhl. Ibit tarnation ! 1 never said 1 would. All I did

vay was, he oui!;ht to be. Well, so he ou-^lit, if he was worth a far-

thin'. On that little compliment he has framed, raised, boarded in

und shingled up a considerable laiildin' of hope. And don't every-

body do the samey ^^'hy to be sun> tlu>y do. "When my Undo
iSam dies," sais my nephew, Sam IMnnroe, " 1 shall get all his money."

Uo is quite stu'o of it; his hojie is so strong, and so is hi3

mother's and father's too. They all hope as hard as they can. AVell,

I intend to unvrry soon, aiid I guess 1 don't hope, for / aint such a

fool; but I guess 1 may have a little Sam Slick of my own, and

then where is all their hopes":' (lone to the four winds and all their

pints, inclndin' (>////ander the black cook's favourite one—west and

by east, half south. Then new hopes sjn'ing nj); I 'nolo Sam will

get nu^ a situation under government, for he knows everybody aujost.

And rnele Sam guesses he may; but as it don't depend on him
altogether, and it is as like as not he might fail, all he sais is he'll

try; but in the meantime, don't depend on it; work as if you never

thought of it. Vou can't live on hope, and hope deferred makes
the heart sick.

Well, the critter don't look ]deased at that answer—that sensible

answer—that answer that is accordin' to the natur of things and the

Wtn'king of rrovidence, and ho is huHy, slams his hat on, sticks his

lips out and bangs the door arter him as he struts off, and his father

is sulky, and his mother looks down in the mouth. They Iu<ped

bettor thimrs of Uncle Sam. He ain't s.ot no nateral ail'eetion ; he

has travelleil about the world so nuu'h, he don't care for, ju> one now.

Single men get sellish ; but they still Ac/x, because they intend to

tea/.e me into it. So they at it again. They Imju' to >vheedle me
too, if teazin' won't answer.

" Oh. Sam I" says sister Sail, and raillv there is no restin' of her

wh'Mi she 'gets at yon, she has such winnin' ways about her, and
smiles so sweet, and looks to my mind hand.<omer than when she was
n gall. Well, she watches her chance—f(»r hope keeps her wide
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he, " how

well you <ht h»ok ! I wouldn't go out to this party, only I foci so

])ruud of //"», and I </<> like <o .sec; folks look up to you so. Your
last visit to J<]uropc did a groat deal for you; it improved you so

umeh."
" Do yon think so ?" sais I.

" Think !" sais she, a tossin' up of her pretty little head, and a sha-

kin' of her beautiful ringlets, and a ki.ssin' of me. "I don't think

about it at all, 1 know it, and it's generally allowed to be so, it has

made you (juife a man of the worlil, it has rubbed olf all rusticity,

or what ('ooper calls provincial look."

" Oh ! ho !" sais I to myself, ** I see how the oat junip.«!, there is

a gold chain, or a brac(^let, or a cameo, or somethin' or another

wanted. Well I'll play her olf a litlb; while and she shall have it,

the dear little cnft(>r, and welcome. Oh ! Lord, a man of the world 1

"Sally," sals I, "Sally," pretending to look all taken aback, "1 am
sorry to hear that."

" Why, dear i"' sais she.

" Hicause, Sally, a man of the world has no heart, and I begin

to think mine aiiit so big or soft as it used to be."
" How can you say so, Sami"' sais she, and then comes another

kiss.

" llettcr so, Sally dear," sais T. " Tf I was as soft as T onct was,

when I was always in love with every gall I romped with, (and I

never see one that 1 didn't make right after), perhaps, I'd go strait

otV, marry in haste and repent at leisure."

Well, that word marry always set her a swoUcrin' her breath, as

folks do to keep down the hickups. Sally railly docs love me, and

no mistake; but somehow or somehow else, it strikes me it would
take her a good while to like my wife (though she will have to try

some day), for that would knock her hopes all to scjuash.

" 31arry !" said she ; " why I'm sure there aint any one half good

enough for you here, Sam, so you needn't be afeard of fallin' in love

to-night; but 1 wasn't thinkiu' of the galls," said she, a-colorin' up
out of consciousness. " 1 was thinkiu' of the men."
Some how or another, natur don't seem to approbate anything

that aint the clear grit. The moment a lady goes to conceal an arti-

iice, if, instead of iiiding it with her petticoats, she covers it with

blushes, " Ciuilty !" sais you at once. " There is the marks of blood

in your face."

"So you warn't thinkiu' of the galls, eh, Sally? How like a

woman that was !"

"Sam," sais she, a-colorin' up again most beautiful, "do behave

yourself 1 thought you was improved, but n6w I don't sec you arc

a bit altered. But, as I was sayin', the men all look up so to you.

They respect you so much, and are kind of proud of you—they'd do

anything for you. Now, Amos Kcudle is to be there to-night, one
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of the Secretaries of State. Couldn't you speak to hira about Sara ?

He'd provide for hira in a minute. It's araost a grand chance; a

word from you would do the business at onct—he won't refuse yow."

Well, it aint easy to say no to a woraan, especially if that woraan is

a sister, and you love that sister as I do Sally. But sonictiraes they

must listen to reason (though hope don't know such a tarm as that),

and hear sense (though hope says that's heathen Greek) so, I have

to let her down easy.

" Sally dear," sais I, a-takin' of her hand, " Amos is a democrat,

and I am a Whig, and they mix about as easy as ilc and water; and
the democrats are at the top of the ladder now ; and in this great

nation each party takes all the patronage for its own side. It's a

thing just onpossible, dear,

then I'll see what I can do

Wait until the Whigs come m. and

can do. But, Sally, I don't approbate offices

for youiuj men. Let them aim their own gruh, and not cat the

bread of the State. It aint half so sxceet, nor half so vinch to be

depended on. Poor Sally !" thinks I, "hope will be the death of

you yet," for she said, in a faint voice :

" Well, Sam, you know best. I trust all to you; my hope is in

you," and she sot down, and looked awful pale, held a sraellin'-bottle

to her nose, and I thought she would have fainted.

Well, to raake a long story short, one fine day in flies Sally to my
roora, all life, animation and joy.

" Oh ! Sam," sais she, " I have great news for you ?"

" Has the blood-mare got a colt ?" sais I.

" Ho !" sais she ; " how stupid you are !"

" Has the Berkshire pig arrived from England ?"

I knew in course what was comin', but I just did it to tease her.

"No, Sam," said she, a-throwin' her arms round my neck,

a-laughin', kissin', and cryin', half-distracted all at the same time,

" no, Sam, the Whigs have carried their man for President. Now's
the time for Sara ! you'll get an ofl&ce for hira ; won't you, dear?"

" I'll try, dear. Pack up my things, and I'll start for Washington

to-night ; but, Sally, dear, some how I don't think I can do much
for Sam ; he aint known in politics, and its party men, active men,

and influential men that gets places. I might obtain a foreign

appointment for myself, if I wanted it."

" Oh! of course you could if you wanted it," she replied, "for

you'd try then."

There is no keepin' oflF a woman ; if coaxin' won't do, they give

you a sly touch on the ruv> ; but I takes that poke, and goes on.

" Because, they aint always confined to party ; but as for a boy

like Sam, I don't know, but Pll try."

Well, what, sais President, " Collector of Customs at New Port,

Khodo Island? Why Mr. Slick, it's worth three thousand a-year."

" Exactly ; that's the reason why I asked for it."

>»

"t^^tk..
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"It's onpossiblo, Sir."

" Well, Cape Cod ? Let me see two thousand five hundred dol-

lars."

" Too large, Sir, the party will never consent to it for an unknown
boy; and even. you, Mr. Slick, though one of us, don't mix in poli-

tics; but stop, I'll sec what I can do," and he turns over a large book

of places, names, and salaries ; at last he sais :
" Hero's a vacancy

that nobody has asked for. I'll make him United States' Consul for

Turks Island, in the West Indies; it's worth three thousand dollars

a-year, if he don't object to the yaller-fever," he said, laughin', " the

ophthalmia, the absence of whites, and the presence of the many
blacks, and can do without fresh provisions; it's a good ofiice, for I

defy him to spend his income, and he may add to it by trade. I am
sorry I have nothin' better to ofler him; but if you, Mr. Slick, would
like a diplomatic station, I shall be happy to nominate you to the

Senate for other considerations weigh there as well as party. "Wash-

ington Irving goes to Spain, which he has illustrated. You are

favourably known as attachS to our embassy to St. Jimes' ; if you
would like any part of the Mediterranean, or the north of Europe,

why—"
" Thank you. Sir," sais I, " I prefer private to public life, and

will let you know the young gentleman's determination as soon as I

return."

When I came home, Sally didn't cry : oh ! of course not, women don't

know how, when she saw all her hopes broken to pieces, like a flower-

pot that falls off a stand, leavin' nothin' but dirt, broken crockery,

and squashed roses on the carpet. And Sam didn't stalk about the

room, and hold up his head straight like a crane that's half choked

swallowin' a great bull frog, and talk nonsense, and threaten to lick

the President if ever he caught him to Slickville. Oh no ! boys

never do that ; and they didn't coax and persuade me to talie a foreign

mission, on purpose to have Sam as attacks. Oh no ! of course not

;

that would have looked selfish, and askin' too much of Uncle. I

wonder if there is such a thin<if as asking too much of an uncle.

Thinks I, when the Lord don't send children, the devil sends

nephews and nieces. Well, hope, like an alder-bush near a ditch in

the dike, as soon as it is cut down springs right up again, and puta

forth five or six stems instead of one. There is a new hope for Sam,
who railly is a handsome feller, and if he was a little taller would be

most as handsome as his Uncle.
" Well, what is it, Sally ?" .

'' Why, I think he will marry Miss Crowningshield, the great

heiress. Ilcr father made a miUion dollars in ile, and loft it all to

her. Oh ! I hope to goodness ho will take my advice. She is very

fond of him, and meets him more than half way. Wouldn't that

be grand, Sam ?"
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Well, I didn't say a word.

"Sam, why don't you speak? Why Sam, what ails you?"
"Sally dear," sais I, " tako care. This fortiu commenced in lie,

and will ecnd in blubber, as sure as the world, see if it don't."

Well, it did ; cither he didn't go the right way to work, or she

jilted him; but they didn't hitch horses together. Sail took to her

bed, and nearly cried her eyes out, and Sara took to a likely young
heifer, that had just money enough to pay their passage, and spliced

and set off to California. He will do better now he is away from

his mother, if he works like a nigger day and night, aint afraid of

hot suns and cold rivers, has good luck in diggiu', and don't get

robbed, burnt out, or murdered.

Hope will be the death of poor Sally yet. She goes it as strong

as ever, now, on Joshua Hopewell Munroe, the second boy ; and if

they would only let hopin' alone, I make no doubt but he'd do.

" No, no !" as I said to my nephew, when he went to the Pacific,

"hope ought to be struck out of the dictionary. Do your duty^

Sam, and trust to Providence ; have no hope and no fear ; re(/ard

the present and not the future, except that future beyond the (/rave,

andfor that the word is faith."

Squire, what effect do you think that had on him ? and this I will

say, though I say it that shouldn't say it, it's good advice. Why
the hopeful youth just winked to his wife, as much as to say. How
wise he is, aint he ? " Exactly, uncle," sais he ; " we shall have as

happy a life of it as the jolly old pair in the song had, who

" ' Nor hoped, nor feared, nor laughed, nor cried,

And so they lived, and so they died.'

Good bye, uncle;" and after they got out into the entry, I could

hear them laugh like anything at it. Poor boy ! he is the wrack of

a house that hope built.

I

CHAPTER XIII.

l!

I i

THE HOUSE WITHOUT HOPE.

While the boy was goin' for Eldad Nickerson, I walked into the

house of Mr. Peter Potter, the door of which stood invitinly or

carelessly,open, and went to the fire, where Peter sat smokiu' a pipe.

lie was about as cross-grained, morose, ongainly, forbiddin' a lookin'

man as ever I sot cyos on. lie was tilted back on his chair, which

lie balanced with the toes of his boots. He wore his hat, to save

the trouble of taking it on or off; and a month's beard, to save the

trouble of shaviu*. lie neither got up, nor looked up, nor spoke;
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IVverty, despair, and dogged bad temper, was stamped on his face

in big print. 1 guess he had got out of bed the wrong way that

niornin'.

Everything depends on how a man gets up. It's a great secret,

that. If it is done wrong leg foremost, or wrong* ccnd fust, you are

wrong all day, cross as old scratch ; and the wisest thing is to give

you a wide berth, lest you should fly off the handle. And if the

right leg, or the right side, or right eend, as the case may be, comes

up as it ought, why then you'll do pretty well that day, like Old
Blowhard, if they don't rile you. But t'other way, is like the sun
risiu', and goin' into a cloud right oft'; it's a sure sign of a storm, or

a juicy day.

Peter had got up wrong, or never turned in right, or didn't know
the dodge of gettin' out of bed properly. The apartment in which
he sat was both a kitchen, and common sitting-room. It was clean,

but scantily and wretchedly furnished. Everythin' betokened great

poverty. Much of the glass of the windows was broken, and its

place supplied by shingles, and what was left was patched with the

fragments of those that had been shattered. The dresser contained

but few articles of crockery, and those of the commonest kind, of

different patterns, and of indispensable use. A common deal table,

a bench, and three or four ricketty chairs, with two round pieces of

birch, apparently sawed from a log of fire-wood, for seats, that stood

on each side of the chimney, was all that the room contained.

Onlike other houses of the same kind, belongin' to people of his

class, which are generally comfortable, and bear some marks of thrift

and good cheer, this exhibited nothin' to feed or work upon. No
hams hung temptin' from the rafters. No hanks of yarn kivered

the walls, and no spinnin'-wheel showed a partnership with sheep.

High up, within the large open fire-place, and on either side of the

jams, were two hard-wood rods, that severally supported about a

dozen gaspereaux, or alewives, that were undergoin' the process of

suiokin' ; while in one corner of the room stood a diminutive scoop-

net, by the aid of which the eldest boy, apparently, had provided

this scanty supply of food for the family. A heavy, old-fashiened

nmsket was slung between the windows, and was probably the

travellin' companion of its owner, for the special benefit of consta-

bles and wild-fowl, both of which are naturally shy in a place so

much frequented by sailors.

It was a scene not easily forgotten, especially in a country like

Nova Scotia, where common industry supplies in abundance all the

ordinary wants of a family. Proceedin' to the fire-place, I addressed

the immoveable and silent owner.

Mornin'," sais I, " friend. By your leave I'll light a cigar byii
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ynm firo." Ami siiitiii* llio .'ictinn to the worJ, I took up a coal,

blowi^ii it, lunl lit diio.

"Tiiat'H rigiil," M.id lit-, " help yniiisclf fust, and tlicn ask leave."

"Peter, jiiut. yn\ aNliained ?" t^aid Lis Avite, who stood near the

dresser, apitarcntly dchirous ol' eseaping ohservatiou.

" x\n, I aint."

<< Well, tlieii, you oti«rht to be."

"Friend," isais f (for if 1 blow a coal, T never blow up conten-

tion), " I'ricnd," .sai.s I, (and I took no notice of what he said, for I

was detarmined to make him talk in spite of himself. I never see

the man yet, where I had the chance, that I couldn't draw him out,

as easy us nail-rod iron), " friend," sals I, " will you try a cigar? it's

a first chop article."

"No; 1 don't smoke them," he said; "I can't alFord them."
" Well, here is a fig of best Vargiimy tobacky. You don't often

see the like in these diggins; fake that."

He hdd his hand out without speakin' a word, half-ashamed to

refuse, and half-unwiliin' to accept it, and I dropt it in.

"And now,'' sais 1, "friend, I must be a niovin'. Good-bye. I

am obliged to you for tlie loan of that are enal, for I loft my fire-

works beliind." And I turned and went to the door, to intercept

the boy, so that he mightn't give my name; fur I am well known on

the Shelburno coast, having set up a clock in every house in the

county almost. We mc^t at the threshold.

" Mr. Nickerson," said he, " will be here torectly, Sir."

" All right, my lad. Now, here's the half-dollar you aimed.

You sec how easy money is aimed by them that's williu' to work.

Y^ou're a smart lad, and would make a smart man, if you had a

chance. Now, cross over that neck ; under the bank is a boat. Tell

them that's in it to liold on there for me; and do you wait till I come,

and I will give you a (|uarter-dollar more."
" Yes, Sir," said the b(»y, all animation, and was going to start off

again, when I said :

" And boy !"

" Yes, Sir."

" Do you know Jabc Lunn ?"

" Yes, Sir ; he lives close by."
" Well, he used to be the laziest rascal in all Shelburne county.

'^If you will ax him to come and swing on the gate with me for half

an hour, and suck sugar-barley, I will give you another- quarter-

dollar, for I hantc got a soul to talk to, and my tongue is getting

rusty on the hinge. Now off like a shot."

I followed him an instant with my eye, and then said, loud enough
to myself to be heard inside : " A plaguy smart boy that— well-man-

nered, too—and the gracious knows where he got such nice manners

from 1" Then I took a step or two forward, and then suddenly re-
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turned, and looked in. "Gnod-bye, old man," sais I, a raisin' of

my voice, "I see you are dtimjj; 1 li(t)M'you aiiit deef;" and I saun-

tered towards the road, for I knew 1 should be called back. I had
sowed the seed.s of curiosity — ])erhai)S jealousy— about Niekerson.

lli^'li words succeeded my departure ; and the wife soon followed me,
and besought me to wait for Mr. Nickerson. 8he said her husband
was subject to these gloomy fits, and this one was passin' off. l*oor

thing! like all wives, she made every excuse but the right one, and
that was that he was a nasty cross-grained critter, that wanted a good
fjuiltin' to warm his blood— for warm blood makes a warm heart,

that's a fact. Well, back I went. I gained my pint. I wanted to

examine the critter, and probe the sore points, and see what on airth

ailed him.

"Come, Sir," sais she, "sit down please." And she took her
apron, and wiped the dust off the chair—a common country practice

—and took another herself.

"Come to preach, I suppose ?" said old Peter, who had found Lis

tongue at last. \
" No, my friend, I am not ordained j and them that aint, have got

somethin' to lam themselves."
" Come to Icctur', perhaps?"
" No," sais I, " I have not come to Icctur' you."
" I don't mean that," he said, for curiosity, when once started,

aint easy kept in; "I mean call a meetin', read a lectur', and pass

round the hat."

''No," sais I, "I don't put my money in my hat, but in my
pocket. Come here," sais I, "my beautiful little curly-headed boy,

and I'll show you the pocket is better than the hat;" and I took out

a silver threepenny bit, and a large copper half-penny.

" Go to the gentleman," said the mother.

"Now," sais I, "which will you have?"
"Well, child-like, he took the biggest.

" My friend," said I, " that big tellow promises the most, but can

do the least. That small white chap is just worth three of him, tho*

he don't look like it. Don't trust professions when you grow up."
" Oh ! I see," said Peter, relapsiu' into his sulkiness, "I see now,

you are a canvasser?"
" No, I aint," said I. " I hate, and despise, and detest politicians

of all sorts, sizes, shapes, and names." •

" The devil you do !" said he. " So do I."

"Ah ha!" sais I, "that's one o' the places the shoe pinches."

" But maybe," and he still looked dissatisfied, " maybe you are a

lawyer chap?"
"Maybe T aint," sais I; "for I don't calculate to live on the fol-

lies, the vices, the crimes, and misfortins of others, but to aim my

-i^
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broad like an honost man. Take care of that Lit of silver, my little

boy," .sais 1. ''.Don't <;ivo it to a lawyer when yon grow np."

"What niont yonr name be if" i<aiJ I'ottcr, turning half round,

and takin' a look at me.

"Well," said I, "it mout be Mr. (^amnel ;" I thought I'd keep

back Slick, for I knew he wouldn't talk if he diseovered who I was.
" Samuel !" said he. " 1 knew a man oneet of that name. He

was a Jew. lie used to come from JMeremachi, and traded here in

jewel'ry."

"I've heard of him," said I; "Samuel the Jew. But don't you
know that a man may have an everlastin' long board like you, or be

called Samuel like mo, atid yet neither of us be Jews. I never had
but four jewels in my life, and them my father gave mc. They
have made my fortin."

'' 'jMaster Samuel,' said ho, (I came very near lettin' the cat out

of the bag by sayin' Sam), * I have four jewels for you.'

"Well, it made my eyes twinkle.

"'Now,' thinks I, 'won't I make the galls stare. What might
they be like. Sir r" said I.

" ' Why,' sais ho, 'Jlrsf, rise early; sr.rondh/, work hard; tlilrdfi/,

be frugal
;
foiirtltlij, pay as you go.' Heavens and airth ! how dis-

appointed I was.

"Aint that a nice story, my little boy ?" for he had got interested,

and had come close to me.
" Yes, Sir, it is."

" Well, it is almost as pretty as you be. But ncTcr forget it,

they will make you a man as they have me. ' Do you call them
jewels, father!:" said I.

" ' Yes, I do,' said he ; ' and worth more, too, than all the gewgaws,
of stones, glass beads called brilliants, and gold seUua's and tixiu's

in the world." ~^
" No, I am no Jew."
"Well, arter all this palaver," said old Stick-in-the-mud, "what

are you arter i"'

" I am arter another coal of fire," said I, "to light a fresh cigar

with. b\n' goodness gracious sake, don't grudge me that. Give me
a light ; and if you don't, you may go to the devil, and I will go to

Texas."
" IVtor ! Peter !'' said his wife, risin' up, "are you a goin' for to

drive the gentleman out of the house agin '/ Oh dear I oh dear

!

jMy goodness, it aint often we see the likes of him hero, who merely

asks to light his pipe, sits down and talks like one of us, and has no

pride.''

Oh ho ! sais I to myself, there is another place the shoo pinches.

I'll lind the sore spots by-and-bye.

"Hold your jaw," says he, "will you? You dou't know what

«.
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you are a talkin' about. Who the devil are you ?" said old I*eter,

addressing me. " I don't know, and you don't .seem willing to tell

me ; but I like your talk, and you are welcome to wait here fur

Kldad. You warn't born yesterday, I know."
" I gucsH not," said I; " T was born thirty-five years ago. Well,"

pais T, " there is another thing I want."

*' I thought so," said he; "1 know you were arter somethin'.

People don't force their talk or their company on others for nothin' j"

and he sot down and looked as ugly and as cross as ever. '* What
is it you arc arter?"

"Why," sais I, "you liavc given mo a little fire, couldn't you
give mo a dn.p of water. The fSlielburno water is the best in the

world. I have got a little mite of brandy in this flask," taking it

out of my pocket, " and 1 should like to take some with you before

we part, unless you grudge the water as much as you did the fire ; if

you do, you may keep it to put it out afore you go to bed. Come,
old fellow," said I, tappin' him on the shoulder, "don't be grumpy,
you will never see me agin arter to-day; and if you hain't no objec-

tion, give me the bucket, and I'll go and draw a little fresh water

from the well, and we'll liquor."

" Draw water?" said he, risin* up slowly in astonishment. " How
the plague do you know where the well is?"

" I low the plague do I know that you owe Lock and Key of

Ragged Island, and 8now of Shelburne ? How do I know that

Muir builds for Fairbanks and Allison ? That you aint a squire,

though you ought to be ? That Jabe Lunn is lazy, and Eldad
Nickerson is a good pilot? Come, give me the bucket, the well is

under the willow-tree there to the right, near the road."
" Mother," said he, "did you ever hear the like of that?"
" Never," sai^J she.

" Nor I either," said he ; " but needs must when the devil drives,

so here goes," and off ho went for the water.

" Mister," said his wife, when he was gone, " I see you have been

about here afore, and know who we are, tho' wc don't know who
you be."

" That's a fact," sais T.

" iMy poor husband is dissatisfied and discouraged ; talk to him, do
Sir, if you please, for you talk dilForent from anybody else. 1 saw
you was dctarmined to make him speak to you, and nobody, I do

believe, could iiavc done it but yourself, because you don't want
nothin' of him, and now he will tell you anythin' you like. Do en-

courage him if you can, pray do, Sir; he is down-licartcd and down
in the world, he says he is past hope. It's dreadful to hear him
talk that way !"

" Conic, bear a hand," sais I, " my old boy, for I want a drop of

somethin' to drink (not that I cared about it, but I guessed Ac did)
11*
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Try that, it will warm tlio cnclvles of your heart, and then let us

have a dish of chat, for iny time is short, and I must be a movin'

soon. IIow do you like that, eh ? It aint bad, is it?"
" Well, it aint," said ho, '' that's a fact."

''Now," sais I, "my friend sit down and talk. I have told you
what I aint, now tell me what you aint."

" Well," sais he, " I aint a Papist, I can't abide them, with their

masses, holy water, and confessions."

" They have as good right to bo Papists, as you have to be a Pro-

testant," sais 1; "and the world is wide and largo enough for both

of you. Let them alone, and they will let you be, i/ they can.

Perhaps you are a churchman ?"

"No, I don't hold to them either, their ministers are too proud;

they talk down to you like as if you only ouderstood a little common
English, but don't take you up to them, do you comprehend?"

" Exactly," sais I, " I take ; but help yourself to a little of that

are old particular Cogniac, for talking is dry work. Exactly, but

yon don't comprehend. You couldn't ondorstand plain p]nglish if

you was to die for it. If you was to go to Yorkshire, or Somerset-

shire, or Cornwall, or any of them counties where plain English is

spoken, you couldn't onderstand one word of it, any more nor if it

was French. Plain English aint plain at all ; it's like common sense,

the most oncommon thing in the world. And if they was to take

you up to them, it would be half Latin and Greek, and you couldn't

comprehend that ; and as for pride, aint there a little mite or morsel

of that in your not acknowlcdgin' a superior?"

"That are a fact," said his wife, "I am a churchwoman myself;

and I often toll him it aint the parson that's proud, but him."
" Mother," said he, " will you hold your tongue ? because if you

won't, you had better leave the room. You don't know what you
are a-talking about."

"Come," sais I, "go on; for there is nothin', next to work, I

love so much as talk. Bi/ wovh' yon yet money, hy talk yon <jet

linoxdedijc."

" Well, the mcthodist preachers are as proud as the church par-

sons, and bettor paid," said ho.

" So much the better for you," said I, "for they want the less from
3011."

"Want, is it?" paid bo. "Why they all want something or an-

other. There was a Latter-Day Saint came hero last Sabbath month
from the Cape to preach. They say he is a great wracker, helps the

poor pcopfe's things aslioro, and lots the owners swim for it. Well,

his horse was as fat as a seal, and shined in the sun so as nearly to

put y"Mr eyes out.

" ' Friend Potter,' said ho, " they all call you friend when the hat

is to go round, 'a niarcifiil man is marciful to his beast.' Thinks I
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to myself I wonder if you are raarciful to your wife, for she is as

thin as a crow, and if all your wracks arc no better than her, the

trade wouldn't be worth foUerin'."

" Peter, Peter," said his wife, " how loosely you talk."

"I wish your tongue warn't so loose," said he, "what business is it

of yours how I talk ? 'Mr. Potter,' said the preacher, ' have you are

a lock of hay to spare V
" ' No,' sais I, * I huint. Hay is six pounds a ton here, and mine

is fed out long ago. My cattle is most starved, and is now to the

liftin'.'

" ' Well,' sais he, ' have you are a dog-fish you don't want ?'

" Yes,' sais I, * plenty. Some I try out for ile, and some I use

for manure. "What do you want of 'era ?'

" * I'll tell,' said he. ' That a'-e horse that is so fat and shiny has

eat only a few hundredweight of hay since last fall; two dog-fish a

day did all the rest of the feedin', and look at him, aiut he a

pictur'r"

"Is that a fact, Mr. Potter?" sais I.

"A nateral truth," said he. ^

" Well, my friend, that is the good of talk, as I told you, you lam
something by it. I never heard that afore, and to poor fishermen

it's worth more than all the boards of agriculture ever did for them.

]5y.and-bye I'll tell you somethin' you don't know, for swapping

facts is hotter than swapping horses ani/ time."

" Yes," said Peter, looking wise, " I go to hear all religionists, but

hitch on to none."

'^IViat's natural," sais I, '[for a man that l-noics less than any or

more than all ofihcm. But I didn't mean to ax you what sect you
belonged to. Like you, I don't belong to any sect; but like your

wife, I belong to the Church ; however, I never talk of these things.

What'I should like to know is—what you are?"
" Oh, now I understand you," said he ; " oh ! I am neither con-

sarvative nor liberal. I have no hope in either of them. In fact I

am desperate, and I have no hope. I don't put my hope in princes,

for I never saw one; nor on any son of man, for all men are liars;

nor on any son of a gun of a governor, for though they don't lie,

they don't speak the truth. All they say is I'll see, which means
I'll see you out of the house, or I'll incjuire, which means I'll in-

quire for an excuse. I hope I may be hanged—

"

"Oh ! IVtcr Potter, how you talk," interrupted his wife.

"Mother, will you hold your tongue now, I tell you;" said her

spouse.

"Your wife is right," sais I, "don't hcpc to be hanged, or you
will be disappointetl, say wish."

" Well, call it what you like. May T be hanged if ever I hope

again."

I
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"Why what on airth's the matter?"
" Matter," said he, "everything is the matter. Things is so high

you can't live here now."
" So much the better for a poor man all over America," sais I,

" for if you raise less, the price rises in proportion ; all you've got

to do is to work harder, and you'll grow rich."

"The fish," he continued, "ain't so plenty as they used to be;

the rot's in thepotaters; and the weavel in the wheat; and the devil

in everything."

"Why man alive," sais T, "how easy it is to grumble; if it was

only as har' as work, all the world would be well to do in a gineral

way I reck n. As for wheat, you never raised any, so you can't

coniphiin of the weavel, and as to potatoes, fifty bushels was about

your biggest crop, for you like superfine Yankee flour better. And
as to luck in the mackerel fishery, do you calculate to be so lucky

as for them to come to you, or are you too lazy to go to them ? There

aint a single vessel gone from this coast yet, folks are so tarnel

sleepy ; and I saw with my own eyes thirty-six sail of Yankee fish-

ermen, this blessed day, one-iialf returnin' deep loaded, and the

other goin' on the second trip. Some folks arc too lazy to live."

" That are a nateral fact," said his wife again, who, after all,

seemed determined to have her own way a little, as well as her hus-

band.

"Woman," said he, imploringly, finding the current against him,
" now do hold your tongue, will you ?"

"No, I vt'ou't hold my tongue," she replied with spirit; "I have

as good a right to talk as you have. Oh, wife ! oh, husband !" said

she, " the gentleman talks sense, and you know it.V

To preserve the peace, I said, " I wonder what keeps Eldad Nick-

erson so long ?" and then I took out my watch, and pretended to

look puzzled. "If he don't come to me soon," sais I, "I must go

to him, that's a fact. But what on airth had either Consarvatives

or Liberals to do with cither the weavel, the rot, or the run of fish ?"

" Well, not exactly all mixed up that way," said he; "but added

up, they are too much to stand. There is no hope for a poor man,
but to lie down and die."

"It would be better for their widdcrs," said I, "if one-half of

'cm did."

" So say I," said his spouse, who seemed to think there might be

some hope then.

" Well, but what have politicians done?"
" Done !"' said he; " why, done nothin', or done things brown.

Didn't the Consarvatives appoint that consaited nineumpoop and jack-

ass, jMr. llyder Kitcum, to hy out the road-money right in front of

my door, year after year? AV'arn't that enough to raise the dander

of a Quaker ? And then, urter I turned tail, and voted for the



THE HOUSE WITHOUT HOPE. 129

SO high

' sais I,

a'vG got

i to be

;

the devil

if it was

a gineral

ou can't

as about

r. And
so lucky

? There

30 tarnel

ikee fisli-

and the

live."

after all,

her hus-

inst him,

" I have
!" said

ad Nick-

onded to

must go

arvativcs

lof fish r
ut added

oor man,

half of

night be

s brown,

md jack-

frout of

e dander

for the

i

Radicals, and fit and got licked awful, they actilly wouldn't appoint

me hog-reave."
'' I shouldn't account that office no great honor," said I, " nor

profit nother."
" Well," said he, with a sigh of regret at this review of the extent

of his misery, " the honor, perhaps, was no great loss ; but the profit

was considerable. Most of the male folks here go a fishing: well,

in course, while they are away in the fall, their pigs will get out

into the highway; and then a man that does his duty, which I

always strive my best to do, nabs them in a minute, advertises them
for sale right off, and as there is no one to bid, buys them up for

half nothin'. They actilly fed my family all winter."
" Well, I never," said Mrs. Potter, " in all my born days ! Why,

Peter, you have told that fib so often, you actilly believe it now
yourself."

" Well, well," sais I to myself, " this chap is a bit of a scounderal

at bottom, after all ; or else he is so ignorant, he don't know right

from wrong. Mr. Potter," said I, "that may be accordiu' to Pro-

vince law, but, depend upon it, it's agin the moral law. I don't

wonder them hogs was hard to disgest, and made you feel all the time

as if you had nothin' to do, but lie down and sleep till you died. It

was your pork, and not your care, that was too heavy. Come, cheer

up, man."
After a pause, he said, " You have the eye of a lawyer, and the

tongue of a minister ; but, after all, what is the use of talking ? I

am in a regular, tormented frizzle of a fix. I am tied hand and foot,

and I can't help myself, nohow I can work it. But, it's my own
fuult; I can't blame nobody but myself. What's done, is done; but

sometimes, when I sit down and think over what is past, and what a

fool I havo been, I nearly go distracted;" and he struck his fore-

head with his clenched fist, and looked the very pictur of despair

;

and in the bitterness of his heart, said he wished he was dead.
" You can't swim long agin the current, stranger," he continued,
" without cuttin' your throat as a pig docs; and if that don't happen,

you soon get tired out, and the waters carry you down, and you are

foundered for ever."

"Try an eddy," said I; "you ought to know enough of the

stream of life to find ono of them ; and then you would work up
river as if it was flood-tide. At the end of the eddy is still water,

where you can rest for another struggle."

"Yes," said he, bitterly; "and at the end of life, there's the

grave, where the struggle is over. It is too late now : I have no
hope."

" 3Ir. Potter," said I, " poverty is full of privations, vexations,

and mortifications, no doubt, and is liard to bear. The heart of man
is naturally proud, and poverty humbles it to the dust; but poverty
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can bo endured— lumost poverty; and so can niisfortin, provided

iiieiupry don't cliariro it to onr own folly, as it doos in your case."

"Oh, Sir I" .said lie, "when I look back sometimes, I go well

nigh mad."
" What has made you mad, t)ught to make you wise, my friend,"

I replied. " A good pilot has a good memory : he knows every cur-

rent, sunk rock, shoal, breaker and sand-bar; havin', as like as not,

been in a scrape onct or twice on all of them. Mimori/ is vofjii'ii'

hut cxpo'lcHce. The mcmon/ »/ the v'}'on(j n-ny herpa iin in tlie I'it/ht

one, (Did the memory of the ri;/ht road reminds «s' of pJedsanf jojir-

nei/s. To mourn to-day over the irrerk of //nsferdai/ onhj inrreasrs

the hss, and </iminishes the value of what little is left to us. If you

are in a fix, back water, throw the lead, look out for a channel, and

pull into .some cove or another."

"Nothin' but Providence can help nie !" lie said, shaking his

bead; "and I have no hope of that, for I don't desarve its inter-

ference."

"I guess not," said I, "for Providence requires tbree thing's of

us afore it will help us—a ;Stout heart, a strong arm, and a stiff upper

lip. Can you fish?"

"I guess I can ! I won't turn my back on no man in these parts,

either for the mackerel or cod, the shore or deep-sea fishing."

"Why the plague don't you go to work, then, like a man?"
"Because I can't get the supplies. If I go to Hirchtown, they

grab all the catch for the outfit, and an old balance; and if I go to

Shelburn I hanie got no credit. It's no use talkin'. When you are

down, poverty, like snow-shoes, licrps your feet fast, and prevents

i/our risiny : a man can't hope agin hope."
" Why not engage as a hand on board another man's craft, then ?''

"What! go as a hand, when I have always gone as skipper?

No, no ! stranger, that cat won't jump !"

"Lord John Russell has done it," sais I, "and a bigger man than

him afore his day, and that's John Adams. So my friend," sais I,

"let's drop the subject, for I don't like talkin' nonsense. It aint

your niisfortens, nor the memory of the past, nor your poverty, that

ails you, but your tarnal pride. I don't pity you one bit; but I do

your wife and children. Your panes of glass in your winders arc

all shingles, as the Patlandcrs say, and the room is so dark I can't

hardly sec Mrs. Potter; but your two boys I have seen, and smart

little chaps they be too, it's a pity you should bring 'em up to be

asliamed of their father. Be a man !—above all, be an honest man !

for a poor 'man that won't work aint honest, that's a fact."

lie covered his face with his hands at that poke : //' the hide is

thick on the ri/)s, it's thin on the fan ks, and there is nothiny like

tryiny for tender spots.

" Work,^' said I, fuUowiu' up that jibe; " air)i your oicn porhf
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and sec how sweet it loill he. Worh and see Jiow well yoxi xcill he.

Work and see how cheerful you will be. Work and xee how inde-

poident you lelll he. Work, and sec how haj)py your family xcill

be. Work and see hoio relhjious you will be, for before you know
where you are instead of repinin' at Providence, you willfind your-

self offering tip thanks for all the numerous blessings you enjoy.

(3ur vessel is just below, on a coastin' voyage down east. Come
along with me, and you shall have five pounds cash a month, and be

found. And when you return, put your pride in one pocket, and

your wages in the other, and see which will weigh heaviest. Come,
hope for the best."

For a few minutes he remained silent, when he suddenly sprung

up, seized my hand, and said

:

" Done ; it's a bargain,"

" Thank God for that," said Mrs. Potter, and burst into tears.

" Now, Peter," sais I, " we sail to-night if the wind's fair, so look

up your traps ; but first of all shave, and make yourself look like a

Christian. Come, stir your stumps, and hope for the best."

"I do," said he; "it's the first glimpse of hope that has entered

this house for many a long day. I'll be ready in no time."

Arter all, I had to use that word hope ; and I believe it must
actilly be kept a little longer in the dictionary, in spite of all pre-

judice for such poor devils as Peter Potter. It is a dark room that

has no ray of light in it. Hope is a slender reed for a stout man
to lean on, but it's strong enough, I do suppose, for them that's

infirm of mind and purpose. 7V/e houses hope builds are castles in

the air. The houses of the tcretvhed, who arc altogether widiout

hope, are too dismal to live in. A slight infusion of hope may be

prescribed in bad cases; but strong doses weaken the mind, loosen

the morals, and destroy the happiness of those who indulge in them.

The true rule is, perhaps, not to let hope build a house for you, or

to live with you in it ; but he might come to visit you sometimes, to

cheer you up a little, by talking pleasant, and getting you to look

on the bright side of things, when you are in a solemncholy mood.
Hope is a pleasant acquaintance, but an unsafe friend. Hell do
on a pinch for a travellin' compauiori, hut he is not the man for
your banker.

le hide is

tiling like

wn porhf
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CHAPTER XIV.

AN OLD TRIEND WITH A NEW FACE.

iii I

^1

As Potter retired into one of the bed-rooms, for the purpose of

carryiii' his good resolutions into eifect, I took my hat, and was about

to proceed by the path to Mr. Nickerson's house, when Mrs. Potter,

hastily puttin' on a bonnet, followed me out. The moinent I saw
her in the broad dav-light, I recognised her as Patty Schneider, the

belle of the coast, but now sadly changed by her many and sore

trials, and retainin' but little that vouched for her former beauty and
vivacity. A <jooi1 temper must he Jcept cool to retain its siccetness.

Even sugar, when fermented, makes vinegar, and sour draughts

make wry faces. Her cheerfulness was destroyed, and her hus-

band's temper made worse by the poverty into which they had fallen.

Folks talk of nations and colonics being capable of self-govern-

ment. Show me one man or woman in either that is able to govern
themselves. Pride and consait ruin us all, and we know it, and yet

wo flatter the pride and consait of the public to rule them. Po-

litical self-government means the blind leading the blind. A govern-

ment is an asylum, in which imbeciles imagine themselves kings,

queens, and statesmen, and are indulged in their delusions, to pre-

serve the peace of the community.

I wish they would make a statesman of Peter Potter, for the sake

of his wife. If he lived on the pork of others, so do Generals and
Admirals, and so does the manufacterers' patriot on clear sheer, with

his subscription fortin. Confiscatin' his neighbour's pigs, is only an

humble imitation of Louis Napoleon's seizure of the Orleans'

estates. Peter has been enough at the helm to lam how to back

and fill. What more does any Prime Minister know ? But I must
leave him to shave, and talk to his wife, Patty Schneider. Poor

thing ! she had known better times, for her father was the richest

trader on the coast in his day. Where all are iioor, it don't take

much to make a rich man.
"Oh, Mr. Samuel !" she said, "how happy you have made me

to-day
!"

'* llappy !" sais I to myself, as I turned and looked at her pale,

melancholy, holler, draggod-looking face, her old yaller smoky bon-

net, her faded calico gown, lookiu' still more so from its contrast

with a clean white apron, which, womanlike, she had quietly slipped

on while I was couvarsiu' with her husband in the house. She had
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also thrown on a shawl, to cover the ravages of wear and tear on her

dress, and as she spoke, hastily and almost stealthily, adjusted it in

its place, and rapidly passin' her hand under her bonnet, confined

her still luxuriant and beautiful hair within its narrow limits. Even
in this hour of mingled trouble and of joy, the becomin's were not

wholly forgotten. Woman is ever true to her nater ; and what we
are pleased to call vanity, and female folly, is the mere fulfilment of

the law of her bein', without obeying which, she would soon ceasG

to fill the station she deservedly enjoys in every civilized nation.

" Happy !" sais I to myself. " Dear me ! if so little can make you
happy, what a brute beast your husband must be to make you ever

unhappy. Patty," sais I, "you seem thankful for small favours."

"What?" said she. "What did you say? Did you call me
Patty ? How did you know my name ?"

"Didn't Peter call you Patty ?" sais I.

" No, no," she said. " It is a name of love that, and I haven't

heard it for a long time," and she burst into tears.

" Why, Mrs. Potter," sais I, " for I won't call you Patty no more,

first because it sets you a-cryin' ; and secondly, because, as you say,

it is a word of love, Peter may not like it. Why, Mrs. Potter, just

now you told me I had made you happy, and here you are a-cryiu'

away like an April shower, jist to prove it."

" Oh, Sir ! that word Patty called up times that's gone so sudden,

that it quite upset me.
" I came to thank you with all my heart," she said. Your kind-

ness
—

"

"Do tell!" sais I. "Now don't talk that day," (for there's

nothin' I hate so much as thanks, especially from a woman ; it makes
a feller feel foolish, and you don't know exactly what to say). So,

sais I, "don't talk that way; Pve done no kindness. We have

made a fair trade. Pve got a good hand, and your husband has got

good wages. There ain't no obligation in it ary way, and say no
more about it."

"Oh, that's not it!" she saidj "you didn't want him at all, and
you know it. He could have got wages always, but he wouldn't

work; he said it was useless. You have made him feel his duty,

opened new hopes and new prospects to us all, and made us quite

happy. I shall never forget
—

"

" Yes you will, Pat—Mrs, Potter," sais I.

•' Cull me Patty," said she ;
" only friends do that, and you have

been the best frieud I ever had. But that word beats me ; how did

you know it ?"

"Didn't you hear him say, 'Don't cry, Patty,' " sais I, "when
you cried for pleasure seein' him consent to go to work ?"

"No," sais she, doubtfully; "I don't recollect," and she looked

- 12
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ruti My, as if I was tryin' to conceal sonicthln' from her.inizin ly, as it l was

,
'' 1 .-^liall iiovcr foi-iret."

OS you will, I'atty. Sit down here on this windfall of a tree,

mc scr

Said slie

"V
and I'll toll you what we have both forgot. How are you agoin' to

got on without him 'f" Poor thing ! her eyes filled with tears. I

kiiow'd what she was thinkin' of; times gone by, when she couldn't

have borne the partin' ; but she didn't say a word for a space. Sais

I, "it's usual to advance some of the wages when men ship that

way," and I took out my pocket-book, and opened it, and bogau to

look for province bills. " How much would you like?" sais 1.

" I won't take any money, Sir," she said. " Settle that with him,

and he will do what's right, ile makes himself out worse than ho

is, and as he is detarminod to throw the blame on the shoulders of

others j he paints everything as black as possible. That story of

his neighbours' pigs is an embellishment of his own imagination.

I would have died before I would have tasted provision so unjustly

gotten."

Thinking she might be left to starve in his absence, and that her

refusal arose from diffid(incc, I repeated the offer, and advised her to

take it; but she promptly but civilly refused. As I was returnin'

the notes to the pocket of the book, she put out her hand, and said :

" Oh, Mr. Samuel ! what a beautiful ring that is !" and she bent

over it to look at it. It was paste for common use, but a capital

imitation, and no great value.

"Do you like it?" sais I,

" It's the handsomest one I ever saw," she said.

When I went to take it off, I found she had a portion of my hand
in hers, and was not a little surprised to feel her rapidly passing her

forefinger lengthwaj's and across the palm ; but I thought it was
accidental, and talked on. " Look at the workmanship," sais I,

handin' it to her. " Oh, women, women !" sais I to myself, "ain't

you a puzzle, that's all ! In the midst of hunger and tears, and
almost rags, a diamond ring has charms in your eyes."

It lowered her in my estimation, that's a fact, more nor her

refusal of her husband's wages had raised her. " Will you do me
the favour to accept it?" sais I. "I have another, and I guess I

have no use for this."

" Nor I nuthor. Sir," said she. " That ring would ill become
one that wants the common necessaries of life. It would hardly

match this gown, would it ?" holdin' up a small piece of her faded

calico. " No, Sir, thank you, I can't take it; but let me put it on

you, please. How soft and white your hand is," she remarked, " i.i

comparison with mine," holdin' the two together side by side, and I

felt the same light pressure of her forefinger across the palm of my
hand as before.

" Poor thing I" sais I to myself, " I have wronged you both
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times ; I did think you would have had the precaution to put the

.•idvaucc to your husband, where it ought to go— into your pocket.

IJiit your sense of honour was stronger than your sense of hunger
or expediency; and I did think you longed for the ring, and tliat

your vanity was stronger than your judgment. Man like, I iiavo

wronged you, and I believe in my soul, it ain't the first time by a

long chalk, that I have put a wrong construction on a woman.
]*oor critter ! the higher I thought of her, the more I pitied lior.

But while I was a tryin' to find out her character, she was busy a

tryin' to find out mine. That word " Patty" bad created doubts

;

takin' the trouble to preach to " stick-in-the-mud" her husband, and
to hire him when she thought I didn't want him, offei'in' her money,
and then a handsome gold ring, all put together, made a considerable

case of suspicion agin me. I began to sink in value accordin' to her

appraisement of me. \V aen she put the ring on my finger, she con-

trived to sit down agin on a stump just opposite to me, and not ou
the trunk of the same tree.

" Mr. Samuel," said she, " who in the world are you ? Is this

what they call mesmerism, or what is it? You have bewitched my
boys, you have altered Potter into a new man, and you have made
me so happy. I only want to know one thing to make it parfect,

and that is, is it all real ? I feel scared. You are not what you

Bcem to be."
" What I'lakes you think so, Patty ?"

" Oh, there it is agin !—Patty ! Oh, that's reading backwards

—

that's mesmerism. I have seen you when I was a child," she said

;

"I saw you to Boston, to school there. I know your voice; I

played with you in the churchyard. When you first .spoke, you
startled me ; it was like a far-off sound on the ear

!"

She was excited; her eyes lighted up brilliant, and she railly did

look beautiful. " Don't deceive yourself," I said ;
" I never was at

school at Boston in my life, and our childhood days M'cre spent far

apart, as our after days will be."
" Still you are not what you seem to be," she said. " While you

thought my aching eyes, that were filled with tears, were admirin'

your ring, I was examinin' your hand. Look here. Sir," and she

rose, and taking it in hers, turned up the palm.
" Vou are no sea captin, Sir. Those fingers never handled ropes.

There is no tar there, and hard callous skin— it's softer than a

woman's. What does the like of you want of a seaman ?"

" Well, I am not a skipper," sais I, " that's a fact."

''Ill the name of goodness, then," she said, "who and what are

you? Did you ever hear of a man having control of a vessel,

captin, crew, and all; or half a dozen vessels fitted and manned/
Is that an oncommon thing ?"

" I think, Mrs. Potter, you are gettin' on too fast when you are
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frightened ])oranHo a man's liniid is not hard that don't work with it;

that wears a ring lu-caiiso he can atVord it; and hires a man, either

because he wants him, or heeause lie pleases, and tlien stand off as

high c(»ck-spntty as a ])artridge, ami sing out niesmerism. You are

weh'ome to your thoughts," sais i. *'
I can't stand h)wcr in your

estimation than I (h) in my own. 1 never pretended to he a great

man, or great shakes of any kind. No woman ever took me for

cithei. If she had, she'd a snapped me up long ago as quick as a

duck does a Juno bug. If it pleases you to make fun of me, you'd

better be (juick then, or Eldad will be bore, and that's the last you
will ever sec of me."
"Oh! 1 am foolish or liijlit-lieaded !" she said. "This onex-

pcctcd turn of happiness seemed ineredihle—impossible ! I couldn't

realise it all at once ! I thought [ had kmnv'd you in childhood. I

sec bow it is now. 1 have seen you in a dream — a long-forgotten

dream—and now yoti are fuKillin' it! Yes, that's it. 1 see it now
— it's the hand of Providcn*, , ! I'll never forget you, my kind,

good friend, as long as I livoj" and she shook me cordially by the

band.
" Yes you will, Patty

;
you won't as nnich as remember my name

soon, let alone my face. A word of advice is a small matter, and

not worth n^memberin', but to toiler. As to memory, you don't

know, as well as I do. A dear old friend of mine used to say :

' The nxmori/ of fxisf /urtiiini is /(/,'<• a rtiinboir, Ln'i/Jif, vi'rid, and
hvautlful ; but it snoii /at/rs aim//. The Dinnori/ of injuriot is en-

(jravcd on the Iiattrt, <ni<l rnnoinsfor crcr.'
"

"It may bo so with men, Sir," she said, "and I believe it isj

but it aint so with women. jMen avc selfish, and take everything

as their duo ; and if their memory is bad, it is because they are too

consaited to charge it. liut women— have you a woman ? If I

may be so bold, arc you married ?"

"No," 1 replied, " I have no wife, and never bad. I am a bird

of passage— her- to-day and gone to-morrow— and haven't had lei-

sure to think of marriage."
" Well, it's time you did," she said. " You deserve a good wife,

and I hope you will get one. 1 am sure you would be kind to her."

" The time is past now," said 1, mock modestly. " I am too old;

and, as an old aunt of mine onct said :
* them that I'd have, wouldn't

have me, and them that would have me, the devil wouldn't have.'

Patty," sais I, " the fox that had his tail cut oif, wanted to persuade

every other fox to try the short dock, too."

As 1 said that, I saw she took it wrong, for her eyes filled with

tears, yiie thought I meant more than 1 said. It is strange, but

true notwithstanding : the faith and the courage of women is indo-

mitable. A gall makes shipwreck of everything by gettiu' married

in baste, and repcntin' at leisure. No sooner is she a widder, than

u
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-lie vnituri's to sea agfiin, risks her all in another voyage a.s full of

iiiiiiilciui' as ever; and whin the storms cnme, and the ship is dis-

ii:a,>'.kd, and she is iiickcd up in the lile-hiKit hall'-drowiivi , lialf-

,--f;irv('d, hail'-nakt'd, and alone in the waste of waters, no sotvncr does

slie r'.'ach land and mix in the gay world agin, before the idea crosses

her mind that better luck is still in store lor her.

The stctrms are over— storms don't rage for ever— the sky looks

serene, and nut a ripple is seen on the ocean. Fair weather sailin'

is a pleasant thing, the temptatiim is too strong, and she is ready

to embark again. Why not l* Does it follow because the leeward

is all black, wild, and dreary, that the sweet windward sky sh.nll

ever again be overcast by the tempest and the thunder-clouds':* Not
a bit. of it. Cio it, my little widder, when you arc young. The
game of life is not ])laye(l out with one or two hands. Who knows
what are on the cards; and diamonds is trumps now if /uarts aint.

I was sorry 1 alludeil to the fox's tail. »She thought it was a jibe.

Won mild pride i-lioidil Ix: ti>Hc/icd Hjiidi/. The alcia is thin and
]>l'i<l// N' una I ill'.

"J'atty," sais I, "you are g(^nerous to say you won't forget me,
but you feel more grati'ful on account of your pretty boys thafl

yourself. You see light breakin' ahead already for them—don't be

otlciided. 1 know you will forget both me and my name too."

'•Never, never,"' said she, with great emphasis; "never, as long

as I live. What makes you think so meanly of lue ? 1 think you
have been a guardian angel sent by J*rovidcnce."

Well, I rei)eated them words, "guardian angel," slow.

"The very same," said I. "How strange! were you Patty

Schneider r'
" Yes sir," she said.

"A guardian angel, sent by Providence," said I. "Exactly!
that's the very words he said you used. It's a favourite word of

yours; and yet you forgot him."

"Forgot who, sir y It's a false accusation? Forgot who, sir?

Pray do tell uw't"
" >\'ell," sais 1, "I was in England last year, and there I met a

man who told me a capital story about you. ]Ie larfed ready to kill

himself."

" 1 am much obleegcd to him, I am sure," she said, with a toss

of her head; " he is welcome to his good story. Who was he, the

iuipident fellow ?"

"He said he was travelling once on the Parrington road, the

matter of some years ago now, in his waggon, with a fast-trotting

horse he had. It was a lonely part of the road, and a woman mis-

took him for a doctor, and called to him to stop and advise her about
her children; one had just died of scarlet-fever, and two others were
dangerously ill. Well, while he was talkin' to the poor woman, one
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of the most beautiful girls he ever loid eyes on, passed by on foot. A
racl clippci"—tall, straight, woll-built, perhaps overly tall, plump as

a partridgn, eyes like a snappin' turtle, teeth like ivory, lips like
—

"

" Well, never mind her lips. Who was she, tell me quick ?"

"Stop," sais I, " till I get this plaguey knife open, I can't talk

unless I whittle. Her lips were so
—

"

" Never mind her lips."

" Well, her neck and bust
—

"

" Well, never mind them ; who was that gall T Who did he

say ? I think I know what he is at now."
" * Who is that splendiferous gall r" said he.

" He didn't say no such thing," she replied ; " them is embellish-

ments of your own."
"

' That,' sais she, ' is Patty Schneider, the darter of old Cap-

ting Schneider, of lloseway, the most sponsible man in these parts.'

" Well, arter he had instructed the poor crittei*, the best way he

could, what to do about her children— for ho was a man that by trav-

elling about everywhere, had picked up a little of everything amost

—

and encouraged her the best way he could, he proceeded on his jour-

ney ; and as he was joggin' on, he thought to himself, how in the

world did that beautiful young lady get across them places in the

swamp, where the water covers the road, without wettin' her shoes

and stockings? She must have taken them oif, and waded as the

snipes do."
" I didn't do no such thing," she said. " Oh dear ! oh dear ! To

think I should have been talked of in that way by that feller. It's

too bad, I declare," and she rested her elbows on her knees, and put

her hands to her face. " Go on," she said, " what else did he say ':"'

" Well," he said, "arter a while he heard the screams of a woman
in distress, and he pushed on, and he saw a head and bonnet stickin'

out of the bog. And when he came up, the water was across the

road; and it appeared the young woman that had passed some time

afore, in tryin' to cross over on a fallen tree that lay there, had slip-

ped off, and was up to her neck in the quag, and would have sunk

over her head, if she hadn't caught hold of the log with both hands,

and was screamin' and sereachin' for dear life."

" Well, part of that is true," she said.

" Well, he said he was puzzled to know what to do next, or how
in the world to get her out, for fear her weight would pull him in

head first, the ground was so slippery. IJut hraci-.i' one foot agin

the log, and the other agin the road, he stooped his head close down
to her, ' Now,' sais he, ' put your arms round n)y neck, and I will

lift

<( <

you up
I can't,' said she. ' If I let go my hold, I shall sink out of

sight, for I can't touch bottom hote, and my strength is ecu a'most

gone.'
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' Try,' said be ; ' put one arm round first, and T will hold on to

it, and then try the other, and if you can hook on that way I think

I can haul you out.'

"Well, arter a while, she was a buggin' of bis neck instead of

the log, and be streigbted himself up, and after a most desperate pull,

fetched up the upper part of her ; and a most powerful pull it was
too, the bog sucked so hard. ]Jut what to do then, be didn't know,
for it was necessary for him to take a fresh bold of her, and there

was no rcstin'-place for her feet to help him.
" * IIow much more of you is there left V sais be ; and he couldn't

help larfin', now that the worst was over. * Take a higher hold of

me, and I will take a lower grip of you, and give you another bouss

up.'

" Ob dear !" said Mrs. Potter with a groan, " that I should ever

bear of this again. It warnt the part of a man to go and tell of

such an accident."

" Well, he gave her another start, and out she came, all covered

over with black slime, and without her shoes, for the suction was so

great, it was a wonder it hadn't drawn her feet off too. ' Well,' be

said, 'the young lady thanked him kindly, said she never would for-

get him the longest day she ever lived, he bad been sent by Provi-

dence as a guardian-angel' for her (the very words you used to-day

to me), and that be replied you was the angel, and not bim; and
that these two angels stood in the road there for a few seconds all

covered with black mud, dirty sluimc, and green water, exchangln*

a few kisses of gratitude, and that he never could think of it arter-

wards without larfin, it was so droll a scene.'

"

" Did be now actilly say all that, or are you making of '* ?"

" Why you know whether it is true, or not; is that correct?"
" Well, it's none of your affair, whether it is or not. A body at

such a time could hardly say what they did."

"Well," said I, "be wouldn't be much of a man, with a hand-

some woman in his arras, and her fiice rubbin' agin bisin for so long

a time, if be didn't manage to let the lips meet; and I don't think

the young lady would have acted natcrally to be angry— at least,

that's my opinion. IJut the worst is to be told yet. He sais it's a

pity they ever met again."
" They never did meet again," she replied j

" I never sot eyes on
him from that day to this."

" 7\re you sure V
" As true, Sir, as I am talking to you, I never saw bim, and never

heard of bim since; and what's more, never found out his name."
" He went to your house some years arterwards, be said, but you

didn't or wouldn't know bim. Whether you was afraid of Mr. Potter

bearin' it, or didn't wish to recal the obligation to mind, be didn't

know, but you took no more notice of bim than any other stranger.
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lli; iVlt, Imrt, T assure ynu. 1I(> said lie didn't, blanio y^'i
5

y">i

uiHilit liavc had ymi!- icasnns, Iml, lie must, have been greatly altered,

ir ynu had really Inriidt him that, way."
'*

I till ynu, Sir, luMjestly and fairly, there iiiiit :i word of truth

in sayiuu:, I didn't know him again; for .1 tell you I never saw luni

afterwards,"

"Oh ! yes," sais T; '' I can tell you time and place; I can bring

it to your mind oxaetly."

" Wiien and wdicre then?" said she.

"This very day," said I, "in your own house, and now here. I

am the man; and my name is 8am Slick, the Clockmaker."

CHAPTER XV,

l! -it

i:

I! 'J

i

i
.^

I'

CHAT IN A CALM.

TTaving sliipiiod Mr. ]^'ildad Nickorson as a pilot, and INIr. Peter

Potter as a " hand," we set sail for the settlement at Jordan. Wo
wore becalmed I'lf the entrance of the river; and as we lay motion-

l(>ss on the glassy surface of the sea, we A)und ourselves at no great

distance from an Indian encampment on the extreme ])oint of the

b(;ach, from which several canoes issued in pursuit of the porposes,

•which were revelling in a shoal of herring. As these sleek, aldcr-

mcn-lookin' fellows rose to the surface in their roly-poly sort of play,

or leapt from the water to show their pretty ligures, (for even lish

pride themselves on what they haint got), they were shot at by the

man in the bow of the canoe, and two in the stern ]>addled with all

their niight in chase, while the former exchanged his gun for a spear,

and stood ready to strike the crittur, and draw him in over the bows,

a slight of hand that nobody but an Indian could perform in so tot-

lish and dangerous a craft as a bark-canoe. The first fish that was
pursued, tho' hit by the ball, escaped the spear, dived, and disap-

peared from view.

"Well done, feminine gender," said Eldad, addrcssin' himself to

the cabin partv on the after nart of tho deck, "well done, feminineV
gender," alludin' to the porpose ;

" you gave Tony (Vipe, the Jndjiu,

tho dodge that time any how. You must put on more steam, Tony,

if you want to catch them ere sea-going craft; they have high-pres-

sure engines theni navvies, and never burst their boilers neither, llo

had better i\ gi'en in tho' to you than run thro' the licet, as she will

have to do now. You aint half such a savage, Tony, as her own
Bced breed and generation is— that's my logic at any rate."

" IIow can you tell it's a female porpoise i'" said the captain.
*' Ay," said I, " how can you say so at this distance ?"

II
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" What will you bet ?" said the mate, " it's a she porpoise ?"

" Five dollars," said the pilot. '• (Jove." them," holding out tho

silver coins in his hand; "cover them," which was no sooner done
than he quietly put them into his poekct.

"Who shall decide ?" said the mate.
" I'll leave it to yourself," said Eldad, coolly. " I'll take your

own word for it, that's fair, aint it V
" Well it is so, that's a fact."

"Jump overboard then, and swim off and see if T aint right."

Tlic loud laugh of the men who heard the catch, rewarded the joke.

" IJut here is your money," he said ; " I know it to be fact, and a

bet is only fair wlicn there is a cliancc of losin', that's my logic, at

any rate."

" How do you know it then ?" said the skipper.

"IJecausc it stands to reason, to natur' and to logic."

"Well, come," said the captain, "let us sit down here and seo

bow you prove the gender of the fish by reason, natur' and logic ?"

"Well," said Eldad, "there is natur' in all things. Among
humans there is three kinds, white natur', nigger natur', and Indjin

natur' ; then there is fish natur', and horse natur', mosquito natu/,

and snakes natur', and he natur', and she natur', at least that's my
logic. Well, it's the natur' of porpoirses, when a she one gets

wounded, that all the other porpoirses race right arter her, and chase

her to death. They show her no marcy. Human natur' is the same
as fish natur' in this particler, and is as scaly too. When a woman
get a wound from an arrow shot out by scandal, or envy, or malice,

or falsehood, for not keeping her eye on tho compass, and shapin'

her course as she ought to, men, women, and boys, parsons, and their

tea-goin' gossipin' wives, pious galls and prim old maids, all start oflf

in full cry like a pack of bloodhounds arter her, and tear her to

pieces ; and if she earths, and has the luck to get safe into a hole

fust, they howl and yell round it every time she shows her nose, like

Eo many imps of darkness. It's the race of charity, to see which

long-legged, cantin', bilious-lookin' crittur can bo in first at the death.

They turn up the white of their eyes like ducks in thunder, at a.fox-

luuit, it's so wicked; but a gall-hunt thoy love dearly, it's 'servin'

the Lord.'
"

" IJut that still don't prove it's a female porpoise," said Cutler

"Yes it does,'' replied Eldad; "they daru't sarve a man that

way; if they get up a hunt on him, he don't run, ho shows fight;

he turns round, and says, 'Come on one at a time, and I'll handle

you, or two together, if you like, you cowards, or all in a heap, and

I'll fight till I die, but I won't run ;' that's he-natur, you see. Now
if the wounded porpoise was a male, wouldn't ho turn also, butt

with his head, and thrash with his tail, like a brave follow ? he'd a

seen 'cm shot and spcareu first, afore he'd run. No, the natar' of a
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I' ^4:

W'oiuidod f^uW fuitl II wuuudc'l slio-porpor.ec is to run for it; so tliat

firfli is leuiiiiinL'-ji\Mi(](>r, iu'conliiij^ to my higic. And now, captiii,"

be contiriuod, " I reckon it, w(jnld ho us well to order tlio boat out,

and \vc will .irivc the ' l>l;!ck lliuvk' a pull a few hundred yards

further out. >Sho i.s driftin' too near that point, and the water shoals

rapidly there; an ounce of precaution is worth a pound of cure, at

least, that's my logic."

" All right," said Cutler. " 3Iate, attend to the orders of the

pilot."

While this littlo operation was being performed, the skipper and
I paced the deck, and discoursed on the subject of the pilot's ana-

logy between female porpoises and women.
" Is it true, Mr. Slick," said he, " that mankind shows so littlo

charity to a woman who is so unfortunate as to attract observation?

I have moved so little in the world, I was not aware of it, altho' I

know Scott says

:

" ' And ov'ry fault a tear can claim,

Exccjit an erring sister's slianie.'
"

"It is a melancholy truth," said I; ''if is cmoardice in man, and
cnicltij in icoman. It is the worst trait in human natur', and the

most remarkable fact is, that women whoso conduct is not altogether

free from blame, are the loudest in their outcry. They yelp shriller

than if they was hit theniselvcs. It is a bad sign. A icoman tcho

tcants a charitable heart, wants (t pure mind. The measure of a
female^s jiuhjmrnt must he her oim feelings ; and. if she judges
harsldij, her feelings are not delirafe. llor experience is her own,
and if that is adverse, it ought at least to impose silence. Innocenee

is not sns2)ieious, hut guilt is alwin/s readij to turn informer. Kut
here is the pilot ; he is an odd chap, aint he ? and a bit of a hu-

mourist, too. That fellow will amuse us when we have nothiu'

to do."

When Eldad resumed his place, I took up the conversation whore
he had left it.

" If the female creation," said I, " IMr. Nickerson, suffer parsecu-

tion sometimes, particularly women, perhaps it's as like as not they

haint been prudent ; but sometimes they give it to the males pro-

perly, you may depend; and they aint without defence, neither. If

a woman aint able for a stand-up light, and her littlo hand aint no
good to box, her tiny fingers can clapper, claw, and scratch, like

thorns, and flay a man alive amost."

"Kxactlj," said Kldad ;
'* they attend meetin' oftncr nor men,

and have the ten commandments at their fngers' ends."

"Oh! Mr. Nickerson," said Cutler, " tliat's very irreverent."

"And then natur' has given her a tongue," sais I, "so loose and
iley on its hinge, it's the nearest thing iu creation to perpetual mo-
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tion. Oh ! if ever you was in a fish-market to London, you'd hear

'cm use it in perfection! Don't tiic words come easy, and such

words, too, no livin' soul ever heerd afore ; not jaw-breakin' words,

such as black gentlemen use to show their knowledge of dictionary,

but heart-breakiu' words, not heavy, thick, and stinging. Why they

call a feller more names in a minnit than would sarve half the Spa-

nish grandees, and one of them chap's names covers the whole out-

side of a letter, and hardly leave room for the place of direction at

the ccnd of it. Pretty names they use, too, do those fish-women,

only they have a leotle—just a Icetle— taint about 'em, and aint

quite as sweet as stale fish. There never was a man yet could stand

them. Well, if they can't fight, and are above slang, and scorn

scoldin', they can tease beautiful, and drive a man ravin' dis-

tracted mad.
" Did you ever see a horse race and chase, tear and bang, jump

and kick, moan and groan, round and round, over and over a paster',

with his mouth open, his nostrils spread wide, his eyes starin', his

tail up, his body all covered with foam, and he ready to drop down
dead'/ Well, that great big critter aint hurt, ho is only teased;

touched on the flank, and then in the car, tickled where the skin is

thin, and stung where it is off. W^hy it's nothiu' after all, that does

that, but a teasin', tormentin' hornet; you couldn't do it yourself

with a whip, if you was to die for it. Well, a woman can sarve a

man the same way; a sly little jibe here, another touch there, now
on his pride, then on his faults, here on his family, there on his

friends, and then a little accidental slip o' the tongue, done on pur-

pose, that reaches the jealous spot; away the poor critter goes at that

last sting, he can't stand it no more; he is furious, and throws down
his hat, and kicks it (he can't kick her, that aint manly), and roars

and bellows like a bull, till he can't utter no more words, and then

off he goes to cool his head by drivin' himself into a fever.

**0h! beautiful play that; you may talk of play in' a salmon arter

he is hooked, and the sport of seein' him jump clean out of the

water in his struggles, a-racin' off and being snubbed again, and
reeled up, till he is almost bagged, when dash, splash, he makes
another spring for it, and away he goes as hard as he can lick, and
out runs the line, whirr-rr ! and then another hour's play afore he

gives in.

"Well, it's grand, there's no doubt. It's very cxcitin'; but what
is that sport to seein' a woman play her husband? The wife, too, is

just such another little gaudy-lookin' fly as that which the salmon

was fool enough to be hooked with, and got up just as nateral. Oh !

how I have watched one of 'em afore now at that game ! Don't she

enjoy it, the little dear, smilin' all the time like an angel, most
bewitchin' sweet; brigiit, little eyes, sparklin' like diamonds, and

her teeth lookiu' so white, and her face so composed, and not a
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breath to heave her beautiful bosom, or swell her allerbastor neck,

but as quiet and as gcutlc throughout as one of the graces; and her

Avords so sweet, all honey, and usin' such endcarin' names too, you'd

thhik she was courtin' amost. But the honey makes the words

stick, and the fond names cdver a sting, and some phrases that are

so kind have a hidden meaning that makes poor hubby jump right

on ecnd, and when he roars with pain and rage, she lays down her

pencil or her embroidery, and looks up in surprise, for she was occu-

pied before, and didn't notice nothin'. Oh ! what a look of asto-

nishment she puts on.
" ' Why my dearest love,' sais she, ' what is the matter with you,

aint you well ? How wild you look ! Has anything excited you ?

Is there anything in the world I can do for you ?'

" He can't stand it no longer, so he bolts. As soon as he is gone,

the little cherub wife lays back her head and smiles.
*' ' Succumb is a charming man, Mr. Slick, and one of the kindest

and best husbands in the world, only he is a little touchy and hasty-

tempered sometimes, don't you think so?'

" xVnd then she goes on as cool as if nothin' had happened, but

casts round for a chance to let go and laugh out. So she says—
" ' Pray, Mr. Slick, do tell me what sort of folks the Bluenoses

are. Is it true the weather is so cold there, that their noses are blue

all winter ? Bluenoses ? what a funny name !'

" That's the chance she was looking for, and then she indulges in

a laugh so hearty, so clear, so loud and so merry, you'd think her

heart was so full of joy, it required that safety-valve to keep it from

bustin'.

" Oh ! I'd rather see a man played than a salmon anytime, and if

women are bad-used sometimes, and can't help themselves in a gen-

eral way, I guess they are more than a match for the men in the

long run. But I was going to tell you about the seals down Sable

Island. They come ashore there every now and agin to dry their

jackets, blow off steam, and have a game of romps ; and what do

you think them roguish, coquettish, tormentin' imps of she ones do ?

Why, they just turn to and drive all the old buffers, fathers, bus-

bands, wrinkled bachelors, and guardian uncles, further inland, and

there they make them stay by themselves, while they and the young

gentlemen, beaux seals ogle, and flirt, and romp about like anything

close to the water, where they can give them the dodge if they get

obstropcrous. It would make you die a larfin, if you was to see how
sulky the old fellers look, a-wipin' their ugly mugs with their paws,

showing tlieir teeth, at least what is left of them, and gruntin' and

growlin' like politicians kicked out of office. I believe, in ray soul,

thoy put them there a-purpose to get rid of them altogether ; for

when the hunters come, they rush right in between them young

as.sen)l)ly-men and them old senators, and attack the big boys with

I
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great heavy-loaded sticks, and tumble them over quick stick, and

then the young ones just take a dive for it, and enjoy the joke in

safety,

" Perhaps all natur can't show such a soft, lovely, liquid eye as a

young lady seal. It seems as if flirtin', coquettin', oglin', rompin',

and larkin', was just what this was made for. Yes, yes, natur

balances all things admirably, and has put the sexes and every indi-

vidual of each on a par. Them that have more than their share of
one thuuj, vommonlij have less of another. Where there is great

strcnyth, tin re aint apt to he much (jumption. A handsome man in

a (jimral icay aint much of a man.* A heautifnl hird seldom

sings. Them that has genius have no common sense. A feller u-ith

one idea grows rich, ichile he who calls him a fool dies poor. The
world is like a hah:d-meat pie : the upper crust is rich, dry, and
jnijfy ; the lower crust is heart/, doughy, and underdone. The middle

is not had generally, hut the smcdlcst part of all is that tchich fa-
vours the whole."

"Well, that are a fact," said the Pilot; ''at least, that's my
logic."

*' Now, Squire, I am going to give you my ideas of the feminine

gender in general. I flatter myself I know somethin' about them.

As usual, I suppose you will say ' You do flatter yourself; it's a bit

of your Y'^ankee brag.' Well, I am a modest man, as I always say,

when I know what I am a-talkin' about ; and if I am wrong, per-

haps you will set me right. Now, I do say, I know somethin' of

women. I aint a scicntitic man. I warn' t brought up to it; and

you never heard me talk professor-like ; but I have studied the great

book of human natur, and have got it at my fingers' ends, as dear

old minister had his bible. I can quote chapter and varse for all I

say. I read this book continually; it's my delight: and I won't

turn my back on any one, when ho talks of that. I haint travelled

for nothin', I haiut listened for notbin', I haint used a magnifyin*

glass for nothin', and I haint meditated for nothin'. Now, females

I divide into three classes : first, petticoat angels ; second, women

;

and third, devils. Petticoat angels there are, beyond all doubt, tho

most exalted, the most pure, the most pious, the most lovin', the

most devoted ; and these angels are in low degree as well as high

;

they aint confined to no station— prizes that clockmakers as well as

princes may draw. Is that Yankee brag? Well, then, there is

women. Well, women commonly are critters of a mixed character,

in gineral more good than bad about 'em, by a long chalk (for men
don't do 'cm justice in talkiu' of 'em), but spoiled like filleys in

•*' That (iprellj/ man has seldom much to rocommeiid him beyond his good
looks, was a favourite maxim of Martial. On one occa.sion he calls him a
stony aflair— " lies ))etiicosa est bellus bellus homo;" and on another, a
weak man—" Qui bellus homo est, Cutta, pusillus homo est."

13
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trainin'. The nioutli is liaixl from being broke witli too small a bit,

or their temper ruined by being punished when they don't dcs:irvc

it, or ontrue by being put to work they cun't stand, or aint fitted by

natur for. T/tnc ncrcr vas a (jood hushand that varn't a tjooif.

Tiorgrmnn, fjr tlie natur of the critters is just alike. You must be

gentle, kind, and patient, but you must be firm, and when there is a

fight for mastery, just show 'em it's bettor not to act foolish. Unless

a critter is too old, and too headstrong, it's a man's own fault if he

can't manage to make 'em travel the road pleasantly. Is there any

Yankee brag in that ?

" Well, then, there arc the devils. Well, some kick; don't put

'em in harness agin, that's all; they are apt to cut their little pas-

terns, and hurt your little gig. Some stop, and won't go. Treat

'em as I did a boss once who wouldn't draw up hill. I set off from

Slickvillc once with a regular devil to put her through her facin's,

at three o'clock in the morniu', and took books, and cigars, and rny

dinner with mc, to be ready for ?«action, as it was fine weather.
*' Well, two miles from hum was a high hill, and as usual my

boss stopped short, lay back in the breechin, and wouldn't budge an

inch. She thought she was a-goin' to have a regular-built frolic,

and I intended she should. She whisked her tail, laid back her

ears, and looked wicked, a-thinkin' the more you wallop me, the

more I won't go; and I'll upset you, and break a shaft if I can;

but she didn't know what was in store for her.

" ' Don't you hope you may got the chance ?' sais I.

" So I threw down the reins, lit my cigar, and began to read, and
took no more notice of her than if she was iu the stable. When
twelve o'clock came, she looked round as much as to say, if you aint

a-goin' to fight, will you make friends, old boy ? Well, I took no
notice, as much as to say, go to the devil ; eat my dinner, and I

turned to again, and began to read. W^ell, as the sun was goin'

down, she began to get dreadful oncasy and fidgetty, and to put one

foot before the other, but I stopped her, and called out, 'whoh !' At
last she got very impatient, but I held on till she should take the

word from me. Finally, I took up the reins, gave her a lick of the

whip, and away she went up the hill, as if she smelt oats at the top

of it; and to show her what a fool she was, I drove her twenty

miles right straight on eeud afore I hauled up. She never baulked

at a hill again.

" Well, this is more trouble than they are worth araost ; another

time, but we won't foller it up; it's too long a story to illustrate in

that way. ' Some want to race oif. Well, a boss that has onct run
away in harness, will always do it again when it gets a chance—slip

the bridle over their head, and let them go to old scratch ; they aint

worth foUering. Is that Yankee brag ? Well, perhaps, it is. G ivo

xue your Blue-nose brag now. I say, petticoat angels, women, and
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devils. Now what is your division ? You arc a College man, and
I aint; you are a province man, and I am a man of the world,

which, tho' it aint quite as big as Nova Scotia, is big enough for the

likes of me. I know your Halifax notions. You will say high and
low, genteel or vulgar, rich or poor. You are wrong, Squire, a

woman may be high and vulgar, and there may be a person not quite

so common, but far above her, and worth a thousand such cattle,

called a ^ poor lady.' If she is an angel—and I maintain there arc

such — do-as is writ in the marriage-sarvice, 'with my body I thee

worship.' If she is a woman, say, ' with this caveson and halter I

thee break.' If she is a devil, lead her to the door, take the bit out

out of her mouth, and say, ' I'll make a fair division of the house

with yon; I'll take the inside, and do you take the outside, now cut

and run, and be hanged to you.' Now, Squire, as Eldad says, that's

my logic at any rate."

CHAPTER XVI

THE SABLE ISLAND GHOST.

"Talking of the Isle of Sable," said Cutler, "did you ever

land there? I should like ainazin'ly to visit it. I have seen it. in

the distance, but never could spare time to go on shore. What an
interesting place it must be, from the melancholy accidents that have
occurred there."

" Yes," said I, " I have been there, and it's just what you say,

filled with solemncoly interest. The cause and occasion of my goin'

there was rather a droll story. Onct when I was to Halifax, the

captain of the cutter said to me :

"'Mr. Slick,' said he, 'I'm off to Sable Island. What do you
say to takin' a trip down there ? We are to have a wild-hoss chase,

and that's great sport. Come, what do you say ?'

" ' Well,' sais I, ' I'm most afeerd to go."
" ' Afeerd !' said ho, ' I thought you was afeerd of nothin ? We

always go to the leeward side of the island, and we will whisk you
thro' the surf, without so much as sprinklin' of your jacket.'

" ' Oh,' sais I, ' it aint that. I am not afeerd of surfs or breakers,

or anything of that kind. A man like me that has landed at Cal-
• cutta needn't fear anything. I rather guess I could teach you a
dodge or two about surf you aint up to, tho' you do go there so

of' n.'

\( Well,' sais he, ' what are you afeerd on then ?' and I saw him
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give a wink to one of the commissioner!?, as much as to say, 'Lot U3

rig iini.

U i Why,' s;iis T, ' captin, our fishermen don't mind the treaty a bit

more tlian a governor's [irochimation, and just fish where they [ilease,

and trade in any harbour they like, and now and then you nab one

of them for it. Now I woukln't bkc to be on board of you,^when

you tried to seize a vessel under our Evcrlastin' flag. It wouldn't

look pretty, nor sound pretty. I should have to jump on board of our

craft, and turn to and capture the cutter, take her up to IJostin' and get

her condemned, and that wouldn't convene. If you succeeded, and

me in your company, I couldn't return home; and if I was to assist

my brother Jonathans, I couldn't return here; and, besides, I like

to let every feller grind his own axe. If it warn't for that, it's just

the thing I do like.'

" * Well,' said he, ' don't be skccr'd ; I go straight there and back.

I aint on a cruise, and Sable Island don't want cutters to frighten

away intruders. It's dangerous enough of itself to keep folks off,

who know what's what. I'll tell you what, if ever you saw that

are island when the sea was wrathy, and heard the roar of tho

breakers on the outer bar, one sheet of foam twenty-five miles long,

stretching away up into the air like a snow-wreath in a whirlwind,

you'd think you seed old Neptune's head o' white hair, and whiskers,

and heard him call up all hands on deck to shorten sail. The island,

which is a long narrow sand-strip, when it's lashed by the mountain

waves, trembles agin, as if it had the ague; and you can't help

tbinkiu', the fust time you feel it, that the sand will give to thoso

evcrlastin' blows, separate, and be swept away to leeward. The fust

night I spent there in a gale, I felt a deuced sight more streaked

than ever I did on board ship in a hurricane.'

" ' Yes,' said I, faneyin' he was a tryin' the temper of my narves,

* it must have been grand.'

"The fact is, I didn't jist altogether like the look of his face,

when I said I was afeerd to go, nor his sly wink nother; they

seemed as if they kinder meant he thought I was cowardly; and

then I didn't like all that bunkum about old Neptune, and the ter-

rors of the storm, and so on ; it sounded braggy ; so I thought I'd

just clap on all steam, and go ahead of him, for whoevci- gets to

windward of me had better try it on a river, or a harbour in a sloop-

rigged clipper, have his mainsail cut as flat as a board, luff all he

can, hold on to all he gets, and mind his weather eye. I don't cal-

culate in a gineral way to have the wind taken out of my sails. * So,

sais I (and in them days I was a pretty extravagant feller to talk

when 1 felt dandcry, I tell you), ' so,' sais I, ' I hope there wnll be a

ripper there, a regular ring-tailed roarer, the night I land on the

island. Then if a feller was to jump bare-backed on his imagina-

tion, throw away the reins, dig in the spurs
—

'

&
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"'You needn't do that,' said he; Hhere arc throe hundred wild

bosses thei'c ; cat:'U one o' tlieni in the storm, and ra;-^ off, if ynu

have a faifc-y for that sort o' scuddin' afore the wind with bia-c poles.'

" ' Exactly,' sais I, 'I'm your man. liaise the wind till it blows

a tornado, catch me a boss, and start me off at midnight, wind

howlin', breakers roarin', thunder crasbin', lightnin' flashiu', and

me a whoopin' and yellin' like an Indgian devil, and if there is any

echo, raise sounds like distant voices of unburied thousands that lie

hid in those shallows j it would wake the dead, make the wracks

start once more from their sandy beds, and sink again with a ker-

wallup, like crocodiles jumpin' in the river, or a steamer goin' down
squensh. Here's at you, old boy; I'm your man. Herd's for a

ghost-rider's gallop over skulls, skeletons, and skippers; a midnight

lark to scare the wild bosses, scatter the rabbits and rats, and make
the owls stare. I'll outrun you, outscreech you, and outycll you, for

a ten mile heat for five hundred dollars. Come, what do you say to

that stump ? are you brought to a hack ?'

" ' I wouldn't run a race of a mile,' said he, ' at midnight, on that

onconsccrated grave-yard, for a thousand pounds. I am a sailor, and

I respect the dead.'

" Oh, ho ! sais I to myself, I have cooled you, have I? Who is

afeerd now ?

" ' And let me tell you, too,* said he, ' it's a land of spirits.'

" The fact was, he was superstitious.
"

' I could tell you some ghost stories that I know to be true, that

would make your hair stand on eend. Did you ever hear of Dr.

Copeland's lady that appeared to the brave Captain Torreus, of the

29th Ilegiment of the 'British army, or the Paris gentleman, that

appears always to wracked Frenchmen, and complains of Henry the

Fourth of France, for takin' his wife and banishin' him there with

a lot of convicts, so long ago as 1598? or the old regicide that used

it as a hidin'-place, and lived and died there 5* and on the 29th of May,
when Charles the First was beheaded, marches about with a broad-

brimmed hat on, carries a drawn sword, and sings psalms through
his nose so loud you can hear him above the storm ?"

"
' No,' sais I, ' I should like to see that man amnzin'ly. Our

country was settled by Puritans, and I would give anything to know
what sort of critters they were arter all, and ask some questions to

clear up history. Oh ! time it so as to be there on the 29th. If I

could only see that sainted sinner, talk to him, get bis name, see his

dress, and hear bis lingo, I'd make a fortin' out of the critter."

"
' Well, well,' said he, " come with me, and I will tell you all

these st-^ries to pass time.'

"'Douel' sais I, I'm your man. I'd rather raise that old regi-

cide than raise a treasure ship. Hurrah for Sable Island 1' Tbinka
13*

^
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I: Olil b(iy, who is afocnl now? I warn't born in the wooJs to Do

scared by an owl."
" l<'iX!K'tIy," s:iiil Mr. MMa<l, 'wlio is aAT-rd ? A man lias but one

life, and that ho must loso .some day or another, any way ho can fix

it, and he don't know how soon, llo is a fool to bo iv coward, therc-

foro, bocau.so tho tinin will conic when he can't help hiinselt'. Dio

ho must. Now if a fi'ller had nine lives like a cat, they would bo

worth takin' care of, because, in a ffoncral way, he'd have a gorul

stock loft, and jrracious know.s how lon;^ ho might live. lie could

afft»rd to be timid like them, and it would be worth his while, too,

to take care of his livs. At least, that's my logic."

" I can't say much for the logic;'' sais I ;
" but your first idea of

dyin' game aint a bad one, and I won't nonconcur you.
" \Vell ofl' we went, and a rad pleasant time we had of it, too.

Oh ! what fun we had a chasiu' of them wild hosscs ! There was a

lierd of thre(! hundred of them, and we caught a lot of them for tho

Halifax market, for they overstock the island now and then, and

have to be thinned off. Vou have no idea what nice eatin' wild hoss-

ineat is. It was the fust time I ever tasted any. 1 felt kinder skit-

tish at fust, but I soon got used to it. It is sonicthin' between veal

and beef. As for wild fowl, there is no eend to them there."

"Did you see a storm there 'r"' said Cutler.

"I guess 1 did," sais I ; "and that's the reason I staid there so

long, for the captin had to get on board (piick step, up anchor, and

oif till it was over. It was splendid, you may depend— awful, per-

haps, is ill? proper word. Vou fauey you hear drowning men's

voices in it, wdiile the screams of birds scuddiu' home for shelter

uiut onlike those of human bcin's."

"What sort of a lookin' place is it?" said he ?
'

"As desolate, wild, and lonely a place," sais [, " as over you see.

Its sand, just the colour of the watcsr, and can't be seen at no great

distance on that account. In the hollows scooped out by the wind
arc whortleberry and cranberry bushes, in shallower places is bent

grass, and on the shores wild j)eas; but there aint a tree or a shrub

on the whole i>.land. The sand drifts in a gale like snow, and blows

up into high cones. These dance about sometimes, and change

places; anil when they do, they oncover dead bodies of poor critters

that have been overtaken there, the Lord knows when or how. There

is a large lake in it fifteen ndles long."

"Why what is the extent of the island?" said Cutler.

"About thirty miles," sais I; "and from one and a half to two

wide. It has the shape of a bow, and tapers oil" at both ends. After

the storm, the superintendent and I rode all round it. When we
come to the north end of the lake, we got off, and fastened our nags

to a sort of pound, made of ship timber and drift stuff, that they

drive wild hosscs into when they want to catch them.
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"'Now,' !«aiil ho, '^<it down here, ^Iv. Slick, and T'11 tell you one

nf the strangest sturies you I'ver hoard. In the year iSOii, the ship

Trineess Amelia was wracked otl' here, having the furniture of the

Queen's fatlu-r, I'riiu-o Edward, on board, and a number of recruits,

sodgcr officers and their wives, and women sarvants. Tliere were two
hundred souls of them altogether, and they all perished. Abf)ut

that period, some piratical vagabonds used to frequent there, for there

was no regular establishment kept on the island then ; and it's geno-

vally supposed some of the poor people of that misfortinate ship

reached the shore in safety, and wero nmrdered by the wrackers for

their property. Well, the Prince sends down Captain Torrens— of

the li'.lth regiment, I think it was—from Halifax, to iiKjuire after the

missin' ship; and, as luck would have it, he was wracked too, and
pretty nearly lost his life in trying to drag others through the surf,

for he was a man that didn't know what danger or fear cither was,

except by name. There was but few that could be rescued before

the vessel went to pieces. Well, he stati(mcd them that survived at

one eend of the island, and oif he goes to the other so as to extend

his look-out for aid as far as ho could, but first they had to bury the

dead that floated from the troop-ship, and gather up such parts of

the Prince's effects as came ashore, and were worth saving. It was
an awful task, and took them a long time, for the grave was as large

as a cellar amost. There they are, just where that long bent grass

grows. Having done this, and findin' fire-arms in the Government
shelter-hut, off he goes alone to the other eend of the island. One
day, having made the circuit of the lower half here, he returned

about dusk to wdierc we now are.

" ' Where you see that little hillock, there was a small hut in those

days, that had fireworks in it, and some food, and chairs, and tables,

that had been saved out of wracks, wdiich were placed there for dis-

tressed people; and there were printed instructions in French and
English, telling them what to do to keep theujselves alive till they

could be taken ofl'. Well, he made up a fire, hauled down some hay
out of the loft, and made up a bed in one corner, and went out to

take a walk along by the side of the lake, afore he turned in. As ho
returned, ho was surprised to see his dog standin' at the door, lookin'

awfully skccred, growlin', barkin', and yclpin' like mad. The first

thing he saw inside was a lady sittin' on one side of the fire, with

long drippin' hair hangin' over her shoulders, her face as pale as

death, and havin' nothin' on but a loose soiled white dress, that v.as

as wet as if she had just come out of the sea, and had sand stickin'

to it, as if she had been rolled over and over on (he breakers. Good
Heavens, Madam, said he, who are you, and where did you coujo

from ?

((

(

But she didn't speak to him, and only held up her hand befon

her, and he saw one of the forcfintrers was cut off, and was still bleediu'

4
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AVi'll, lii> liinii'd iiinml ninl (i|m'ii('i| ;i cmsc lli;il In' liiid pii'licil up ni

tln> niiiiniii' iV'iiii (lir (liil'l >-lii|>, ill wliirli w.is iiialciiils fur li,'iii(l,i;j;iir

11h> Wduiiil, MUil \\,is LV'iii' ti> dllcr licr simiu' ;is -isliiiH'c, wlirii slic nisc

lip siiildi-n, .slipped p.'isl liiiii, Mild went, oul nf lli(> door and walknl

olV. W'l'U, lie lollowrd iiiid railed to luT, and licfxiicd luT to slop
;

lull on slu> went, and lirniKiu' .slio was out. of lier mind, li«^ ran al'ler

lier, and the taster lie went, llie swil'ltM' she raced, till slu! eanit^ to

the lake, and dovo ri;j;lit into it head toreinost.

"' Well, lie stood some tiint> there eoiisiderin' and ponderin' over

what liad happened, and at last he strnlied hai-k, and sat. down Ity

(lie lire a Lrood deal pii/.zled. Arter studvin' '; out. lor some time,

,s;iis he : Tlien' ean't he no mistake here. 'That is not a }:;host, nor ii

demented person, hut a murdered woman. If I c'lleh a wraeker

hei(\ while I am on the i.^l.uid, I'll ask no i|Uestions, hut I'll shoot,

him as I wmild a wolf. I'our lliiiiii', she wauls me to tell lier t'liends

I lia\e si'en her, and that she is aelillv dead; liul who is she, and

who ari> her t'olks/ l>ut the tinker, said he, that is vi'rv odd. I

Mippost< in putliiiu; up her hand to save her lil'e, it was eiit olV. ('on-

found tli«' villain, I wisii I i-ould onee net mv i\ves on him, and ho

looked at the primin' ol' his iiun, and went out and knt>ehMl down,

. i:.i takiu' t»tV liis hat held his head elost> to the j^round, to see if nny-

Mody was mo\in' hetween him and the hori/ou ; and lliidin' there

Nvarn't, and feelin tired, I'or lu> had Ikhmi on his fei't all day, he r^-

(urneil to tho hut a_i;ain, and who should ho (hero Init the sell'-sanm

lady, in tlu' sidt'same phu'i*.

"' Nitw, sail! lie to himself, don't «;i> ti>o near her, it's oviderdly

onploasant io lur; but she has some I'oiumunieatiou to makf . Well,

wh.it do vou think, it's a posiiivi* I'aet, she held up the mutilated

hand ai'-ain. lie paused some time afore he spoke, and took a tfood

look at lu'r, to he sure then' was lu. mistake, and to bo able to idou-

(ify her afterwards, if necessary.

" ' Why, sais he, al'ler scruiiui/.in' of Iwr i^l'or l.e was a man was
tlu> brave (.'aptaiu Torrcns, th.it lhi> (K>vil himself couldn't daunt),

why, sais he, it aiut po.>«sible I Why, Mrs. Copeland, is that you 'r*

for \\o knew her as well as I know yon. She was the wifi' o( Pr.

('oiiidaud, oi' the Tth ri'irii'ient, and was widl known at llalit'ax, and
bv'K>ved by all who knowed her. She just bowed Iu>r head, and then

held up lu'r hand, and showed the bloody stump of her linger.

"'
I have it, ;;ais be, murdered for the saki' of your riii^",— slio

bowed her bead. Well, sais be, I'll trai'k the villain out, till he is

shot or ba.iired. \Vcll, she looked sad, and niadv- no siijjn. Well,

sais he. I'll leave no stone unturned to recover that ring, and restore

il to _\our l'auiil\ .

•• • Well, she smiled, bowed her head, and rose up and waved her

h.iiul to him to staiul i>ut o( the way, and he did, and she slijtped by
him, uud then tuniod aud hold up both huudi^, as if she was puuhiii



TlIK HAIJI. K I ML AN I) (MIOHT. 153

|ii('l<i'il lip ill

I'll- Itaiithi^riii'

vlu'ii slic rns(>

11- mill w.'ilkid

I lit'i' to ,sl(i|)

;

, lid mil lifter

.slid ('!llll(< (()

KiKlt'iiu' ov(>r

sat. down Iiv

r .s(iiii(> time,

<j;Iio.s|, imr ii

li !i wnickcr

lit I'll sliiu»t,

II her fVii'iids

> is ,slit', and
Ntrv {hU\. I

lit. "ulV. ('(111-

liiiii, and \\o

n't'Ii'd down,
III S('(> if !H1V-

lindiii' tlicrc

I day, lu> i'>-

lio st'lt'-.saiiio

's ovidciitly

i.ikr. Weli,

c nmtilatcd

ll»ok tl tr()0d

il)li> to idoii-

!i man was
n't daunt),

^ that you i*

rt'ifi' of |)r.

lalit'ax, and
d, iiiid tluMi

iiii;vr.

lino;.— >.l,o

It, till he is

l!,'M. Well,

and ivstoro

waved her

sl>l>[>od by

k'as jmshiu'

Be

sonui ono l)aelr, and rclreativl that, way, iiiakin' tho sauio motion; and

he look the hint, shut, to tlu' door, and .sot down to di^i.fest this curi-

<Mls seeiie.

" ' Now lh:it story is a positivi; fact,' s;iis tin; su|>eriiileiide?it.

* 'riieni is the real names. Aly falher heard Torrens tell it w<ird for

word, as I tell it to you; and then^ is |ieo|tl(> now livinj; to Halifax,

who knew him well, for he was a. }i;reat favorite with (ivcu'yhody.

Just after that, there was an awful storm, and anoth(>r wrack, anil

he was mainly the means of saviui.; the ])eo|(l(( at the risk of his own
life. Mis name is on the chart as the ' hravd Captain TornMis,' the

House of Asseinhly voted him a lar;^(! sum of money, :iiid tlu;

I'riuce thou;j;ht evcrylhiii;^ of him. I daiH! s;iy the Duchess of Kent
has oft(Mi heard tho story, and if she liaint

—

'

"* |{iit ahout the rin;^'r" sais I.

" ' Oh, yes !' .Slid he, 'that is iho eurio.sest part of it. (!aptain

Torrens j.;;ot hold of the names of three of the most noted wrackers,

and sot out to track 'em to their hidin'-places. One of them lived

to Salmon Uiver, just ahoiit. as si»litary and lomdy ii jdaci; as lu!

could have found to escape oh.servalioii. When tlu; (!aptain got there,

till' feller had j»;oiie away to Labrador. Well, Torrens soon knocked

up an aciiuaintanci^ with tho family hy stayin' at tlu; house, and
iiiakin* it his head-ipiarters whilo hi; was fowlin' and iishiii' in the

iieijj;hhourhoiKl. One evonin' ho i)ut on a splendid rinj^, which ho

l>rou_i>;ht down for the juirpose, so as to draw Iho talk to the subject

he wanted. Tho eldest j^all admired it <>;reatly; and ho took it olf,

and it was hamh'd round, and commented on. ;\t last ono of tho

darters said sho didn't think it was half so pretty as tho one daddy
got oil" the lady's linger at Sable Island.

" ' No, my dear, said Iho mother, who got behind his ohair to tele-

graph, ho got it from a l''roneliman, who picked it uj) at tho sand

there.

"'Oh ! 1 lielievo it was, said tho girl, colourin' up, and lookin' a

little confused.
"' Well, at last Ihe ring was hauih'd b.ack, and he put it on his

finger again ; and when he was kinder i)rcteiidin' to be admiring it,

sais ht>, cari'lessly :

" ' Show me your ring ; if it is as handsome as this I'll buy it of

you, for I am a great ring-fincier ; but I don't suppo.so it would go

on my great coarse linger— would itr' Whore is it'/*

" ' It's at Halifax, Sir, said sho. The li.st time daddy was Ihore,

ho left it with a watchmaker to sell. Ho gave him twenty shillings

on it, and told him if it fetched more he sliould have it.

"'Oh, said he, tpiite uncoiisarned, it's no matter.

"Oh, yes! it is. Sir, said sho, for it's a most beautiful one; you
had better buy it, and sho de.scribed it most minutely.

"' Ho was quite satislled; and arter breakl'ast tho next niorniu*
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'1 for Halifax fuh li nikl. Well ! town warn t

then wliat it is now. Two wulclunakors was all that was in it, sn a

search couldn't last very long any how; bnt in tiie winJow of the

lirst shop he went to was the identical ring. Sais he to the shop-

man :

" ' Friend, sais he, give me the history of that ring, as far as you

know about it.

" * Well, the account was just whai he had heard himself, omittin'

of course all mention of the finger. Says he :

"'Give it to me; here are the twenty shillings advanced; and if

the owner wants more, tell him to bring the finger that was cut off

to get at it, and then come to me.

'''Well, it was identified at once by the ladies of th^ regiment,

and some of the doctor's brother officers ; and the moment the

Prince saw it, he knew it, for it was a curious old family ring, and

the Cai)tain sent it to England to Mrs. Copelaud's friends. Torrens

was ordered home soon after that, and there the matter dropt.'

"Tiiat's a strange story," said the skipper; "what do you think

of it, Mr. Slick?"
" Why," sais I, " it seems to come very straight, and looks as if

it was true ; and nothin' ought to be thought onpossible because it's

oncommon. The main thing is how a story is vouched, and whether

the man who tells it is credible. All depends on that. When a

feller sais he saw an apparition he may loe deceived; his eyes, or

the state of his stomach, operatin' on his vision, or his fancy, or per-

haps his fears, may make him think he saw it when he didn't. l>ut

if an apparition appears to him, not in bed, when he may mistake a

dream for a reality, but when he is wide awake and in good health,

and gives him information, and he acts on it, and the information

turns out correct, why then I think you may believe him."
"Well," sais Eldad, "that story is as true as Gospel, for I've

heard it from 3Ir. Collingwood's father, who was with the l*rince at

the time, and saw the ring himself; and more than that, I could tell

you the name of the wracker, but I won't, for some of his descend-

ants are still living, and are decent people. I have seen the old

coon several times, and the devil himself, with all his arts and insine-

vations, never could coax him out of the house arter dark."

"Exactly," sais I, "Eldad, that's conscience; and, in my opinion,

conscience is the devil. Ilis court is hardly a fair one, for he fills

three oflices at onct. He is witness, judge, and executioner. Con-

Rcioncc is a witnctj, and testifies agin a feller; it is a judge too, and

executioner, and has nocnowf- lence

marcy. It don't punish a feller right off, and ha' done with it, but

It keeps torturin' poor sinners all the time. Depend upon it, many
and many a night it woke up that old wracker out of a sound sleep

with u ill"' on Ills nl and said :
' I say, old feller, how arc you oir
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for rings? You haintc got a spare finger to part with, hove you?
for I vaWij one to point at a murderer with, and mine's tired out.*

Well, then it kinder relents, lets the poor misfortunate critter go to

sleep agin ; and when he begins to snore, gives a dyin' scrcetch in

his car that fetches him up on his feet in a moment, and he rubs his

eyes, half stupid with fright and drowsiness, and sais : ' I wish to

Heavens I was out of this cussal island,' and he lights his candle,

turns in again, and goes to sleej^once more ; for ghosts don't come
in where there is light in a genml way. Well he dreams (for con-

science is a dab at makin' fellers act tragedies over in their dreams),

and he dreams he is awful hungry, and come home just in time for

• dinner, and there is a beautiful meat-pie on the table that smells so

nice, he actilly feels his mouth water, and he cuts the crust, puts the

spoon in it, and out comes a long white finger with a beautiful ring

on it. Eldad, that is wus than being hung— aint it ? Depend ou
it, Pilot, as I said before, conscience is the devil."

"Yes," said he, "it's wus than the gallus, ^f you are quite sure

the same thing hante to be gone over agair (, dead man's laud.

But Mr. Slick," said he, "you describe that sc )rful, you must
have suffered yourself, I guess, from conscience

"Well, I have," sais I. " I won't deny it, lor I should tell a lie

if I did. You know, ' if we say we have no sin we deceive ourselves,

and the truth is not in us.' I do actilly dream sometimes of an
onsound horse I have put off afore now on a feller, or a critter that

would run away, or a clock that wouldn't go ; and I won't deny the

memory of these things does trouble me now and agin in my dreams,

and I wake up almost chokin' and laughin' at the thought of it."

" ]\Jr. Slick," said the pilot, " you are a droll man. Nothin' seems
to make an impression on you."

" Don't it," said I ; and I turned to Cutler, for I knew Eldad
couldn't take my mcanin'. "My mind is like natur'," sais I.

" The dark shaders and deep lines are in the right place, but the

strong lights and bright sky are also where they ought to he, I hope.

But come, Mr. Nickerson," said I, "I have told you my ghost

story, now do you spin us a yarn if you have a rael dependable one

;

if not, we will talk of something else."

" Well," said he, " I'll tell you of one that I knowed myself, for

1 was on board the vessel at th^ time. I was mate oncet of a brig

of (joloucl Freeman's, of Liverpool, Nova Scotia, that was commanded
by (\iptain James Taylor, for I'll give you the real names of the par-

lies—and we had just come back from the West Indies. On our

return, we arrived off the entrance of the harbour a considerable

piece arter daylight-down, when the wind failed us, and we dropt

anchor there. It was a most beautiful moonlight night. I guess

you knew Captin James Taylor, didn't you ?"
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" Yes," said T, " T know him ; and a better shipmaster, or a better

man, never trod in shoe leather."

" Well," he said, ''he would go ashore and walk up to the town,

which was about two miles ofF; and he left me in charge, with orders

to get under weigh as soon as the night breeze sprung up, and two

hands got into the boat, and set him ashore. Well, he crossed over

into the main road, and made for home. As he neared Liverpool,

he came opposite to old Mr. Pudi:er's farm, where a man of the

name of Trots lived as a tenant. ^Thc furst person he saw was old

Trots himself, who was lame, standing out in front of the door.

*' How are you, Trots ?" said he. " Give me a drink of water,

that's a good fellow."

" Well, the old chap didn't answer, so he repeated it louder; but

the critter wouldn't speak.

" What in natur' ails you?" said he; and went close up to him,

and called out again, at the tip eend of his voice : "Give me a glass

of water, old feller, will you ?"

" Trots stared him in the face, and never said a word, or offered

to move. Now, as the Captain was in a hurry, and it was gettin'

late, he turns out into the road quick, just leaving a parting tough

word for the old man to digest, and thought no more about it. In

the mornin', he goes to Colonel Freeman to report the vessel, and
tell him about the sale of his lumber and fish, and so on, in the

West Indies.

" Says the Colonel, ' Jemmy,' sais he (for he was a great hand for

patronisin' smart young men, and a putting of them forward in the

world), 'did you sec anything of my servant on the road last

night.'

" No !" said ho, ' the only man T saw was old Trots ; and he—

*

" Pooh !' said he, ' Trots ! why Trots has been dead and buried

these three weeks.'
" ' Why how you talk !' said the captin ; and be jumps up and tells

him the whole story.

" Just then, who should come into the countin'-house but Captin

Dowal, of Liverpool, and said he

:

" Colonel, did you hear about Trots ?'

" What's thatr said Taylor, in astonishment, for bo knew ho had
told no one the story.

"
' Why,' said he, ' Trots was at his old house last night, and

appeared to 3lurphy.'

" Murphy was another tenant who had moved into the house after

Trot's death, and he woke him up.
'• jMurphy,' sais he, ' in three days you will bo where I am.'
" The poor critter was as well at the time as I am now, but sure

enough, in throe days, he was as dead as a herrin'. What do you
think of that, Mr. Slick ? Can you account for it ?'
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"Yes," sais I, "as easy as kics my hand. It was a moonlight
night. Now, as the captin knew Trots lived there when he went
to the West Indies, it's nateral ho should take a shadow of a gate,

post, or somcthin' or another for him, and think he aetilly saw him.
Tliat will account for that part of it. Now suppose Murphy had
taken a glass of grog extra that night, or a pound of pork more than

common, got the night-mare, and fancied old Trots was a sittin a

top of him, got scared at the dream, and died out of friglit. That
will account for t'other part of it."

"You may imagine anything," said Cutler; "but accordin' to

that way of rcasonin', all human test'mony would be an illusion,

and no one could ever be convicted. I believe that story firmly."

" So do I believe it firmly, too," said I; "but he didn't ask me
if I believed it, he asked me if I could account for it ; and I never

allow mystlf to be stumped, so I just give him reasons he didn't think

of. Yes, I believe it too, for Captain Taylor is as brave a man as ever

Captain Torrens was, as little likely to be deceived, and a man of

undoubted veracity. Yes, I believe it."*

* These two stories arc given with tho real names. Tlie first is well

known to an oflicer of the 7th, still living, who was intimately acquainted
with the parties; ami all those persons named in the second, were well
known to myself.

—

Author.
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CHAPTER XVII.

THE WITCH OF ESKISOONY.

In tlie mornin', all was bustle on board of the ' Black Hawk j'

bouts and canoes were alongside from vari'^us parts of the harbour,

lid a rapid sale was effected of the "notions" on board, either for

money, or by barter for fish and oil. While these were conducted

undrr the auspices of the mate and the pilot^ I took the gig, and

puttin' into it my fishin'-tackle, rifle and carpet-bag, containiu' a few

changes, I rowed up the river to the residence of my old friend,

Captin Collingwood.

The house was situated on a gentle acclivity, that sloped gradually

down to the river, commandin' a view of several of its windings, but

sheltered from the Atlantic storms by a projectin' wooded promon-

tory, that shut in the harbour, and gave it an air of seclusion and
repose. Seein' a man at some little distance, haulin' sea-weed in an

ox-cart, I ascertained from him all the particulars coucernin' the

family, and the whereabouts of all its members. I always do this

when I visit a house arter a long absence, to avoid puttin' ontimely

questions. It isn't pleasant, in a gineral way, to inquire after the

old lady, and find her place supplied by another ; or after a son that's

dead and buried, or a gal that's taken it into her head to get married

without leave. Them mistakes make a feller look blank, and don't

make you more welcome, that's a fact. " Don't care," icnit't hear

fricHihhip for fruit, and ^^ Don't know, I'm sure," won't ripen it.

Ijife has a chart as well as a coast, and a little care will Icecp you
clear of rocka, reefs and sandbars.

After I had heard all I wanted, sais I, " Friend, one good turn

deserves another, now your off-ox aint as smart, or as strong, as your
near one."

" Well; that's a fact," sais he, "he aint."

" Give him a little more of the yoke-beam," sais I,
"' that will

give him more purchase, and make him even with tother."

" Well, I never thought of that," said he.

" Mornin' " sais I. *' Come, steward, you and I must be a

movin'.
" 'Never thought of that,'" said I, "Sorrow," addressin' of the

nigger sarvant, " well, I don't believe that goncy will ever ' think

of that again,' for advice that ain't paid for ain't no good. But here

we are at the house ; now put down the things and cut for the vessel,

you may be wanted."

'I: Ml
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I paused a moment before knock in' at the door, to take a look at

the scene before me. How familiar it looked ! and yet how many
things had happened to me since I was here ! A member of the

embassy to London— an Attache—visitin' palaces, castles, country-

seats and town-houses. How will country gals in Nova Scotia look

after well-dressed fashionable ladies to England, that art has helped

natur' to make handsome, and wealth held out the puss to, wide

open, and said, " Don't spare, for there's plenty more ?" The Town
Hall to Slickville, that seemed so large afore I left, looked like

nothin' when I came back, the Museum warn't as good as an old

curiosity shop, and the houses looked as if the two upper storeys had

been cut off.

Will these gals of Collingwood's seem coarse, or vulgar ? or con-

saited, or ignorant, or what? If I thought they would I wouldn't

go in. I like 'em too well to draw comparisons agin 'em. I shouldn't

wonder if they looked the best of the two, arter all ! First, I know
they'll be more bloomin', for they keep better hours ; next, they are

nateral, and tho' first chop ladies to London are so too, yet art is

only polished natur', and the height of it is to look nateral. It's

like the rael thing, but it wants life. One's an artificial flower : the

other's a rael genuine rose. One has no scent : the other's parfume

itself. I guess, at last, high-bred beauty looks best to high-born

folks, and simple country trainin' to folks that's used to it them-

selves. Circumstances, education, and custom makes circles in Eng-
land and the States, in monarchies and republics, and everywhere

else, and always will ; and I reckon everybody had better keep to

his own, or at any rate to one that ain't very far above or below it.

A man must keep his own circle, like his own side of tho road, un-

less he wants to be elbowed and jostled for everlastin'.

I wonder whether Sophy would do for me, or whether she would

bear transplantin' to Slickville? Let's see, here goes; and just as

I lifted up my hand to rap on the door, swing it went open, and it

nearly hit her in the face. As she started and coloured with sur-

prise, I thought I never see so handsome a gal in my life. ^' Well
done, natur'!" sais I to myself, "you've carried the day, and I

kinder guessed you would."

"Don't be skeercd, Miss," said T, "my hand was lifted agin the

door, and not agin you, to enquire if my old friend, the Captin, was
to home."

She said he was absent, but would be back in time for dinner;

and, as her littie brother made his appearance with his safchel over

his shoulder, he and I lifted into the hall my travellin' traps. It

was pluin she didn't recollect me, and I don't know as I should have

know'd her, if I hadn't seen her to home— she had filled out, and
developed into so fine a woman !

Arter a while, sais she, " You have the advantage of me, SirV
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(mcanin*, Tray what may your name bo?' it's a common phrase,

this side of the Atlantic) ; but I cvadod it.

"No," sais T, *' 3Iiss Hophy, yt)u have the advantage of mc ; for

you have youth, Woom and beauty on your .side : and I am so ' vediU>r

beaden,' as poor okl llodcnhcisor over the river there used to say,

that you dim't recollect me. ]Jut where is Mary ? tell her that her

old friend, Mr. Slick, has come to sec her."

"Mr. Slick,'' said she, "well, what a surprise this is! I knew
your face and your voice, but I couldn't just call your name, not ex-

pectin' to see you, and being taken by surprise, it confused me.

"Why, how do you do?— how glad I am to see you ! Jemmy, call

Mary; but don't tell her who it is, see if her memory is better than

mine. How delighted my father will be ! lie often talks of you,

and only yesterday wondered where you were."

3Iary, like her sister, had greatly improved in appearance; but,

unlike her, knew me at once, and I was at home once more among
friends. The country is the place for warm hearts. The field is

hu'ger, and fewer in it, than in cities ; and they aint fenced in, and
penned up, and don't beat by rule. Feelins rise sudden, like freshets,

and gush right over ; and then when they subside like, run deep, and
clear, and transparent.

A country welcome, like a country wood-fire, is the most bright

and charmin' thing in the world : warms all, and cheers all, and
lights up everythiu'. Oh ! give mc the country, and thera that live

in it. l*oor dear old Minister n.sod to say, "The voice that whispers

in the trees, and intones the brooks, or calls aloud in the cataracts,

is the voice of Him that made them ; and the birds that sing, and

the fish that leap with joy, and the hum of unseen myriads of ani-

mate creatures, and the fiowers of the fields, and the blossoming

shrubs, all speak of peace, quiet, and happiness. Is it any wonder
that those who live there become part of the landscape, and harmo-

nize with all around them ? They inhale fragrance ; and are healthy,

and look on beauty till they reflect it ?" I remember his very words

;

and what was there that he didn't say pretty? But these galls have

set me off thinkin' over his poetical ideas.

I wonder if comin' by sea makes the contrast greater? P'raps it

docs, for all natur loves variety. Artcr a little chat, thinks I, I'll

just take myself off now for a spell; for, in course, there is some-

tliin' to do when a stranger arrives; and when most that is done, is

done by folks themselves. Thr (j/inif, secret of life /.s never to be in

the u'di/ of others. So sais I, "Jemmy, my boy, did you ever sec a

salmon caught with a fly?"

"No, Sir," said he.

" Well, tlion, s'poscn you and I go down to where the Eskisoony

Btream jines the river, and I will raise one for dinner in less than

half no time. It's beautiful sport."
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"T Avill jist rini np and put on i;iy bnniu t, ur.d walk v,-ith you,"
!-;ii(l Sdpliv. " I have vUvn liccnl of 11y-lisl>iii', but never saw it.

Tliis week is my holidays, I'or it's iMary's turn to be housfdceeper."
'•' Any elianeo of a shot, my little man?" sais I. "Shall 1 take

my rifle'?"

" Oh, yes, Sir j the minks and otters, at this season, arc very busy
lisliin'."

" 'J'lure's some chance for a fur-cap for you then, this winter, my
l)ov," sais I.

Having prepared all thinfrs necessary, and loaded little Jemmy
with the fishin'-rod and landin'-net, 1 took Sophy under ojie arm,

iiiid slunu; niv rifle over the other, and in a few minutes was on the

best spot on the river for salmon.
" is'ow, my little srpiire, look hero," sais I. "Do you see where

the water shoals above tluiX deep, still pool? Well, that is the place

to loi>k for the frentleman to invite o (liiuior. Choose a fly always

like the flies of the season and place, for he has an eye fin* natur as

well as you ; and as you arc agoin' to take him in so, ho shan't know
his own food when he sees it, you must make it look like the very

identical thing itself, or else he turns up his nose at it, laughs in his

gills, and sais to himself, ' I aint such a fool as you take me to be.'

Tli(>n throw your line clear across the stream ; float it gently dov;n

this way, and then lift the head of the rod, and trail it up conside-

rable (piick— tip, tip, tip, on the water. Ah I that's a trout, and a

line f('lh)w ton. That's the way to play him to drown him. Now
i'or the landin'-net. Aint he a whopper?" In a few minutes, a

dozen and a half of splendid trout were extended on the grass.

" Voti see the trout take the fly before I have a chance to trail it up
the stream. Now, I'll not float it down, i'ov that's their game; but

east it slantin' across, and then skim it up, as a nateral fly skims
along. That's the ticket! I've struck a nobliferous salmon. Now
you'll sec sport." The flsh took down the stream at a great rate,

and 1 in and after him ; stayin' but not snubbin', restrainiu' but not

clu'ckin' him short; till he took his last desperate leap clear out of

tile water, and then headed up stream again; but he grew weaker
and weaker, and arter awhile 1 at last reached the old stand, brought
him to shin'o nearly beat out, and pop he ^\ent into the net. "That's
lesson number one. Jemmy. Now we'll set down under the oaks,

and wait till the disturbance of the water is over. How strang(! it

is Sophy^ that you couldn't recollect me ! Maybe it's witchery, ft)r

that has a prodigious eft'ect upon the memory. Do you believe in

witches?" said 1, leaning on my elbow in the grass, and looking up
into her pretty face.

" llow can I believe, who never saw one— did you?"
" Just come from a county in England," said 1, " that's chockful

'em.of '-* "

14*
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^' Do tell me," said slio,
*'' what sort of looking people they are.

Little, cross, spiteful, crooked old woiiicn, uint they V
"The most splendid galls," sais 1, "mortal man ever beheld;

half-angel, half-woman, with a touch of cherubim, musical tongues,

telegraph eyes, and cheeks made of red and white roses. They'd
bewitch Old Scratch himself, if he was only to look on 'em. They
call 'em Ijancashirc witches."

"])id they over bewitch you?" she said, laughin'.

"Well, they would, that's a fact; only I had been bewitched

before by a far handsomer one than any of them."
" And pray, who is she?"
" If I was to call her up from the deep," sais I, " have you

courage enough to look her iu the face?"

Well, she looked a little chalky at that, but said, with a steady

voice, " Certainly I have. I never did any harm to any one in my
life; why should I be afraid of her, especially if she's so handsonie?"

"Well, then, I'll raise her; and you'll see what I never saw in

England or elsewhere. I'll show her to you in the pool;" and I

waved my hand three or four times round my head, and with a staff

made a circle on the ground, prctendin' to comply with rules, and

look wise. "Come," sais I, "sweet witch, rise and show your

beautiful face. Now, give me your hand, Miss;" and I led her

down to the deep, still, transparent pool.

"Mr. Slick," said she, "I'm not sure the raisin' of spirits is right

for you to do."

But I said, "I would look on this one, and I will, to show you

there's nothing to be afraid of, but doing wrong. Stoop and look

into the water," sais I; "now, what do you see"?"

"Nothing," she said, "but some trout swimmin' slowly about?"
" Hold your head a little higher," sais I. "Move a little further

this way, on account of the light; that's it. What do you see now?"
" Nothin' but my own face."

" Are you sure ? look again."

"Certainly, it's my own; I ought to know it."

"Well, that's the face of Sophy, the Witch of Eskisoony."

Well, she jumped up on her feet, and she didn't look pleased at

the joke, I tell you.

Sais she, "Mr. Slick, that's not right; you have seen a good deal

of the world, and we are simple-minded, rustic people here. It is

not right to play us off that way for your own amusen\eut, or that of

your readers. It's not kind, nor is it right to praise one so extrava-

gantly. A woman must be foolish to believe it or receive it. You
left us a friend, and have returned a ilattorcr."

Hurrah for good sense, sais I to myself, that's the plant for

Slickville.

"Miss Sophy," sais I, "you forgot ray name, and now it's clear
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you've forgot my way and manner, or you would recollect bantcrin'

talk is as nateral to me as .singin' is to a canary bird. I don't mean
notliin' but good natur' by it. I'm dreadful sorry for sayin' or doin'

anytliin' you don't approve. You havn't seen me of late, and can't

help feeliu' a little of the rcsarve of a stranger. You would'nt a

minded it a month hence, when the past and present was jined, and

all that's atween seemed one. I admit I was wrong. People may
eond familiar, but they should'nt begin familiar. To call an ugly

woman by her right name would entitle a feller to a kickin', but to

call a beautiful—no, that's too flatterin' a word—a handsome—no,

that's too familiar—a pretty girl—well, that word may pass, though

it falls short— a pretty girl a pretty girl, ain't such a deadly sin, I

think, arter all."

Well, she laughed. " Nor I either," said she. " But come, let's

talk no more about it; perhaps I made too much of it; I believe

I did."

Hurrah for human natui', says I agin, to myself, I would'nt

give a cent for a gall that isu't well provided with it.

"No you didn't," sais I. "I was wrong, and am sorry for it.

Rcsarve is a line fence, (hat nci(/hbours have to Iiccj) up, to prevent

cncroaclimcnts. The most beautiful roses in the world have thorns and

prickles all under their leaves, and around their stems, that scratch,

and jab, and hurt like anythin'; well, they're there for defence.

If folks will let the roses alone, the thorns will let them be ; but if

they rumfoozle the flower, why they just catch it, right and left,

that's all. If it warn't for them, there wouldn't be no roses at all;

they couldn't show their pretty faces; and they have as good a right

to show their bloomin' smilin' checks as Lancashire witches or Esca-

soon— (I like to have made a hole in my manners), or any other

pretty little witches. If it waru't for them," said I, " the cows

would browse on all that grow spontanoous-like in the fields, and the

goats feed on 'era, and the sheep nibble away at 'em like anythin'

j

there wouldn't soon be a rose on the face of the airth."

"^Yell, you do talk different from anybody else," she said, "that's

a fact. I didn't mean to be angry with you, and I don't think I

could, if I did."
" Well, come and sit down," sais T, " under the oaks again, and

I'll tell you a curious story of an old woman that was bewitched at

Annapolis, as you was, and lost her memory. Well," sais I, " when
I first went to—But, hush !" said I, and I laid my hand on her arm,

for just then I hecrd a rushin', trampliu' kind of noise in the alder-

bushes, right across the Eskisoony run, that suddenly stopped, and
then a sort of puffin', and loud breathiu'; like little model engines.

" What's that 'i" sais I, in a whisper.

"It's the young catUe," said she.

j^^, "No," said 1, "that's not the way they browse. Keep as still
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ns a ninusc." Ami I put my Ikels on tlio graps, ami lifted up my
wciglit with my luiiids, niid iMiipcr.-^iimk'il forwards that way until I

{fot near iho trcM^, wlu-ii [ took up my rillo, and made all ready. Just

then the crackJin' of the; .shrubs showed something was movin'

on, and then the sanu! noise was made further beyond, and in a min-

ute or two, a beautiful large stately carriboo came out of the thicket,

snufled up the air, looked round cautious, and made as if he was
a-goiu' to take a driid<, to cool his coppers. I drew a bead on him,

and let him have it as ([uiek as wink. He sprang up on cend, the

matter of a yard or so, and fell right down dead in the bushes, when
oft" started the herd among the alders, as if they 'd crush the wholo

of them into the interv.ilo.

'' You've got him, 3Ir. Slick !" said Jemmy, who was about

jumpin' up on his feet, when I pulled him down again.

'* Hush !" said I, '' not a word for your life. Keep dark and lay

low, they '11 come back again to look after him presently, and then

I'll get another shot." And I reloaded a.- fast as I could, crawled

nearer the trunk of the tree, and got a position for covcrin' anythin'

for sonic distance up and down stream. Artcr layin' a while there,

the same tramplin' was heard again, and then the same hard breath-

in', and then the sounds of more than one advancin', when two lead-

ers came out of the bush, and stood and looked at their old captain,

a-wonderin' what on airth was the matter with him, when bang went
the rifle, and down went another noble buck right across him.

" Now, Jemmy," sais T, " we can afford to talk, for I don't want
to kill no more. There 's one for the house, and one for the ' Black

Hawk,' and it's my rule not to waste God's bounties."

" And a very good rule it is, too," said Sophy. " I never could

bear to hear of their bein' shot just for sport, and then left in the

woods for the crows and foxes to eat. That don 't seem to me the

purpose J'rovidcnce designed 'em for. What on airth could have
brought them away down here ? I don't remember ever hearin' of

any being so near the coast before."

" The witch of Kskisoo— Oh ! I was very nearly in for it again I"

says I.

*' Yes, yes," said she, laughin', " there's many a mistake made on
purpose."

"There's something difficult to get out of the head of Sophy,"
sais I, "and some more difficult to get out of the heart." She col-

oured some at that, and kinder looked down ; but, woman like, was
cunnin'> of fence, and answered right off.

"And among them the love of banter, that's borii in some folks,

I do believe. Jiut go on with your Annapolis story."

"Well," sais i, and I rested agin on my elbow, and looked up
into her beautiful face— for there's no way a gall looks so pret^^as

when iu that position. If they have to look up to you, it kinf
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causes them to throw the head back, opens the eyes too wide, and
covers the whole face with strong liirht. Half the beauty, and more
nor half the expression is lost. Besides, the neck is apt to look

cordy. When they look down, the eyelashes fall, and the eye is

better shaped, more oval, less round, and is more liquid. The beau-

tiful bow-shape of the mouth shows better, the ringlets hang grace-

ful and there 's shapes here and there in the face that sets it off

grand. Nothiu' ever looks pretty in glare. That's the advantage

in paintin'. It makes one know what he could n't lam without it.

My clocks have been the makin' of me, that's a fact. Daubin'

figures on 'cm set me to study drawin' and paintin', and that made
mo study natur. An, artist has more than tico r^cn, that's a fact.

" Sophy," sais I, " afore I go, I must try and take you, just as you
now sit."

"Take me ?" she said, lookin' puzzled.

" Yes," sais I; "I have my drawin'-pencil and skctchin'-block

here, and if you only kn-jw how bcconiiu' that attitude is— how
beautiful you do

—

"

'*0h, come now," she said, "don't talk nonsense that way, that's

a good soul ! Go on with your story."

"Well, I'll try," sais I, " tho' it's hard to think of one thing,

and talk of another." The fact is, and there's no denyin' it, much
as I've laughed at others, I was almost spoony myself, " When I

first went down to Annapolis— Jemmy," sais I, "suppose you
carry up that are salmon to the house; it's time it was there for

dinner, and tell some of the men folks, when they return at twelve

o'clock, to bring down a wooden-shod ox-sled to carry up the deer.

It will side over the grass most as easy as snow. When I first went
to Annapolis," sais I. Just then Sophy looked over her shoulder

arter Jemmy, and seemed oneasy like; I suppose she didn't half

like bein' left alone there with me a lollin' on the grass, and she

was right. It aiu't uwmjh fur galls not to (jlve i^c'jplc. reason to

talk ; tliri/ should n't even (jive them a chance. But if she took rao

iuto her calculations she was wrong. When folks confides in me,
I'd die to presarve confidence. When they take the reins and trust

to their own drivin', I leave 'cm to take cave of themselves, and jist

look arter number one."
" ^Ir. Slick," sais she, " I beg pardon for iutcrruptin' you, brJ^

we are loavin' poor Mary all alone. I think we'd better return,

p'raps."

"Jemmy," sais I, a calliu' arter him ever so loud, "ask Miss
Mary if she won't come and see a salmon caught. Oh I don't go,

Miss," sais I ; " I have to leave to-morrow, and it's such a treat for

me to see you, and talk to you, you can't think."

"To-morrow !" sais she. " Oh my, you don't say so 1"

"Well, let's talk of to-morrow," sais I, "when to-morrow comes.

\
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Sopliy," an.l I tdok lu r IkmkI, '• Sopliy," sals
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and I looked up into

her t';i 1 (lou'l think A\ li Hiked so li dilior taecj 1 dou t tiiiiiK Mie I'vcr imiKod so ii;ui irionie iitori; since she

was born, " trophy
—

" and what 1 was agoin' to say aiu't no matter,

for slu! kinder cut it short, and said :

" Well, go on with your story then, Mr. Slick."

Sail), sais 1 to niyselt", a faint heart, you know, never won a fair

lady; you have turned into a natoral fool, I do believe.

" Well," sais I, " wdien I first went to Annapolis, there was an

old lady there, one Mrs. Lolhrop, a very old woman ; and when she

hearu I was there, she sent for nie. AVhen she was a little girl, she

lived at Brooklyn Ferry, where her father died when she was nine

years old. Arter that, she lived in the liousc of a loyalist, named
Lothrop, and married one of his sons, and whcu the war came, moved
down to this country.

" ^Vell, she wanted to talk of Long Island, and the old ferry, and

ihe market days, and what not, of old times. She said she would

like to eend her days there ; that she was sure the moon was larger

there than here, and shone brighter, and the fruit was better, and

the people lionester, and I don't know wdiat all. It was a great

comfort to her to sec me, and hear herself talk about those things;

and every time I wcut there, I used to go and see her, it pleased

her so.

^' W^ell, the last time I was to that town, the servant waked mo
up about daylight one day, and said, ' Mr. Lothrop' (that was her

youngest son, for her husband had been long dead) ' was below, and

wanted to see me in a great hurry.'
<<

' Tell him I'll be down torcetly,' sais I.

"
' Oh !' sais the servant, ' he is carryin' on dreadful down there,

and stiis he must see you this very blessed minute.'

"'Tell him to come up, then,' sais I, 'and I'll talk to him here

in bod.'

" Well, in run Lothrop, a-wringin' of his hand, and lookin' as

pale as a ghost, and a goiu' round and round the room, like a ravin'

distracted bedbug."
" What a curious expression !" sa'd Sophy, and she larfed like any-

thin'. " How droll you do talk, 31 r. Slick!"

"It's a way I have, sometimes," said I.

" Well, go on," says she.

"Well, all the goiiey could say was, 'Oli, ]Mr. Slick! oh, iNFr.

Slick !— it's a dreadful piece of business about mother! Oh ! oh !'

sais he, and he boohood right out, like a child.

" ' Come, Lothrop,' sais I, a-raisin' of myself up in bed, ' be a man,

and tell me what you are makiii' this everlastiu' touss about.'

"'Oh ! oh !' sais he, ' I c""i't; it's too bad!' and off he sot agin,

blubberm likice a sc Iiool-b >}'

(( At last, I got riletl and fairly got my dander up. ' Como, out

I
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with it/ sais I, 'like a man, or out with yourself from this room,

and k't me go to sleep. What ails the old lady?— is she dead?'
" ' Oh ! wus nor that

!'

"
' llaccd off and got married agin ?' sais I. Well that kinder

crifrcod him, and cooled him down a bit.

" ' Kacod off and got married !' sais ho, 'I didn't expcet to hear

you speak so disrespectful of poor dear mother ! You know that's

onpossible, in the natur' of thijigs ; but if it war, it's wus nor that I'

" * Well, what in natur' is it?' sais I.

"AVhy,' sais he, 'slug's be— be— be
—

' and at last he gigg*^g-

gled it out, 'she's be— be— bewitched !'

" ' 15c— be— be— witched !' sais I, a-mockin' him, f(ir unless I

iiKido him mad, I knew I couldn't make him talk; 'you be— bo—
be— hanged! you great big, blubberin' blockhead ! If you han't

got no sense, I hope you've got some decency left. So clear out of

tliis, and let me go to sleep. I railly didn't think you was such a

bornfool ! Get out o' thi.s, afore I put you out
!"

" 'Oh ! IMr. tSlick,' said he, ' don't be wrathy ! If you only knew
all, you wouldn't say so. She's dreadful to behold !'

'' ' l>ut I do know all,' sais I. 'I know tljcre's no such a thing

under the sun as a witch ; if there was, you'd a-been hanged long

ago, you're such a knowin' 'coon. Out with you
!'

" ' Mr. Slick !' sais he, 'oh, Mr. Slick ! do come and see her, and

toll us what to do with her !'

" ' Well,' sais I, ' I will, for her sake : for I'd do anything amost

for her; but there's one thing I'd do willingly for you, and that is

to kick you.'
"

' Well, then,' said he, ' if she aint bewitched, I'll stand kickin'

till you're tired.'

" ' Done,' sais I. 'Go and harness up Old Clay, and I'll dress in

a jiffy and oft'. Come, make yourself scarce : l)ear a hand.'

" Well, as wc drove along, ' Now,' sais I, 'Lothrop, if you don't

want mo to lose my tciyper, and pitch you right out of this here

waggon, begin at the bcginnin', and tell me this here foolish story.'
''

' Foolish !' said he. ' Mr. Slick, I am sure—'

"I jist hauled up short. 'No jaw,' sais I. 'Just begin now,
and tell it short, for I don't approbate long yarns,' (Sophy smiled at

this, as much as to say how little wc know ourselves, but she didn't

say nothin'), 'or out you go.'

"'Well,' sais he, • it was night bef'ro last, Sir, about twelve

o'clock, as near I can guess, that I first heerd the witch come to tho

house, and call Mother ! through tho roof.'

"'What an everlastin', abominable, onaccountablc fool you be,

Lothrop,' sais I; ' but go on.'
"

' Let me tell it my own way,' sais he. ' Well, Fanny had gone

to bed before mc, and was fast asleep when I turned in, and I was

#"
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just a droppin' off into the land of nod, when whap the hng jumped
on the iMdf, Hour the chinildy, and scratched about anionif the shin-

gles with lici' biMoinstick, and called out two witch words I didn't

understand. Oh ! they were loud, and clear, and cold enough to

freeze you I So I wakes up Fanny. Fanny, sais I. What, dear?

sais she. Just listen. Well, I am listenin' sais she. What have

you got to say, love i* Listen, sais I. Well, I am listening' sais she,

quite peevish-like : what is it, dear? Do you hear anything? sais I.

Yes, sais she, dear, I hear you. Tut! sais I; don't you hear any-

body else? Why, in course, I do ; I hear Granny a snorin', that's

all. It was worth while to wake me up for that, warn't it! And
bhe turned right round agin, and dropped off to sleep as cpiick as

wink. Well, Ciiristians talkin' that way, skecred off the witch, or

ghost, or banshee, or whatever it was; and I thought it was all over,

and had just begun to forget all about it, when bang it come agin

u{)on the ridgepole, and called twice for the old lady. Well, I wakes
up wife agin, Fanny, sais I. John, sais she, what's the matter?

what on airth ails you? Listen, sais L I won't, sais she; so there,

now, do for goodness gracious sake, go to sleep. Fanny, sais I, I am
skeered. Oh! you ve been dreamin', sais she : do be quiet; you'll

wake up the baby, and then we shall have a proper hullabaloo here.

There, sais I, didn't you hear that noise now? for there was another

call as plain as barkin'. Ye.s, said she, I do; it's nothin' but an owl;

and you are a stupid booby too, to bo scared by an owl; secin' you
was raised in the woods. I'll get right up, and shoot it, sais I; I'm
superstitious about owls. They bring bad luck ; their great goggle

eyes aint natcral. The night Jem Deuson— Jem Denson be fid-

dled, said she, and you too. I'll have no such carryin's on here, in

the night, on no account. Go right off to sleep this minute ; and
she put her arm round my neck, and held mc like a fox-trap, and
pretended to snore in my ear. So we both fell into a sound sleep,

and it was broad day when I woke up. When I did, Fanny had me
fast by the neck still ; I couldn't get her arm off. Fanny, sais I,

but she was dead asleep ; Fanny, dear : no answer. Fanny, sais I,

a uudoin' of her arm, and a shakin' her. I won't listen no more.

It's time to got up, sais I. I won't, sais she ; it's nothin' but an

owl. Fact is, she was a little bewitched herself, without knowin' of

it, and it was some time before she was wide awake.'
" 'Your wife is an understandin' woman,' sais I; 'it's a pity you

hadn't some of her sense.'

" 1 Well, I got up, and went into the keepin'-room, and as I passed

mother's door, I heard her call out in an unairthly voice. Fanny,
sais I ; but she was a dozin' oft" agin, Fanny, for Heaven's sake, get

up ; sais I, mother's bewitched ? It's you, she said, that's be-

witched; it's nothin' but an—an—o—owl, and off she dropt agin as

fast as a pine-stump. I just lifted her right out o' bed, carried her
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to mother's room in my arms, opened the door, sot her on tho floor,

and left her in there. In less than a minute, .she screamed awful,

and mother screamed herself hoarse. When I went in I cried like a
child.'

''
' I've no doubt you did,' sais I, ' and yelled loud enough to wake

the dead.'
"

' So would you,' said ho, ' if you had a been there, I know, and
it will shock you awful now. Oh, Mr. Slick ! what a time we have
had of it ever since ! There she lies, talkin' that devilish gibberish,

and then she cries, and sobs, and falls asleep exhausted, and then at

it agin like anythin'. What a dreadful fearful thing witchcraft is !

I went to the parson, and he ordered me out of the room, and told

me it was scandalous to see mc so drunk at such a time of the

mornin'. J3ut here wo are.'

" Well, sure enough, the whole family looked as if they were
gatherin' for a funeral, cryin' and sobbiu' like anythin'. ' Mornin','

sais I, ' Mrs. Lothrop. IIow is the old lady, to-day ? Can I see

her ?' Well, to make a long story short, I went into her room, and
held out my hand to her without speakin'. She took it, au'^l then

certainly did let off a lingo strange enough to make Adam and Eve
stare. Well, I sat and looked, and listened, and at last an idea

flashed across my mind, and I kneeled down close by the bed, and
whispered a word in her ear, and she started, looked at me, stared,

and then the tears came to her eyes. Arter the space of a minute

more, I tried anot'^er, and whispered it also, and she put her hand
on my head: and patted it, and then the tears ran down her cheeks,

but she was quite cased."

" What was them two words, Mr. Slick ? do tell me. That's a
very curious story," said Sophy.

Well, I wasn't a-goin' to tell her jist then; it spoils stories to let

the cat out of the bag too soon, and I was spinnin' it as long as I

could, to keep her there, it was so pleasant. WJiat a inty it is

mdrn/in' sjwih conrthi', "I'll tell you in a minute," sais I; "for

I'm afecrd I'm dctainin' of you. Well, if Lothrop and his wife

didn't look amazed it's a pity. They were confirmed in their

opinion of witches, and jist looked on me with wonder, as if I was
one myself."

" ' Well,' said Lothrop, ' what do you make of it, Mr. Slick V
"

' That she's no more bewitched,' sais I, ' than I am j but most
drove mad by you and your confounded tom-fooleries, about owls,

broom-handles and fiddlesticks. Now, I can't cure her, and I'm most

afeard she won't be never quite restored agin j but I'll go and bring

her ease, I know.'

Them two words made mc feel quite sure I was right. Knowin*
what a great thing employment is to people who are in trouble, sais

1, * Mr.s. Lothrop, this great wi.soacro here, who was scared by au
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owl, hauled me out of bed this mornin', before I had my breakfast.

1 begin to feisl j)rctty considerable peckish, I do assure you. Just

turn to, that'.s a good woman, and give me one of your rael, good,

old-fashioned breakfasts, and I'll be back in half an hour and bring

you comfort, I know.'

" Weil, off I starts up the back road to old Jones, tells him Mrs.

Lothrop hadn't long to live, and wanted to see him right-off,

bundled him into the waggon, flew like iled lightnin' back to the

house, and marched him right into the old lady's bed-room. Well,

she began agin with her lingo, and he answered her, and she sot up,

took hold of his hand, kissed it, and made him sit down on the bed

and talk to her.

" ' Why, what on earth's that ?" said Lothrop.
"

' Welsh,' sais I ; ' don't you know your mother loft Wales when
she was nine years old ?"

"
' Yes, I do,' sais he ; ' but I've heard her say over and over agin,

that she didn't recollect a word of Welsh, and had forgot the very

sound of it.*

"' Well, you see she's had a slight paralitic attack, that's affected

her head. The English is gone, and the Welsh bas returned, and

there is the eend of all your long lockrum about owls, witches and

broomsticks. You must get that W^elshman's daughter to attend

her. And now, mother,' sais I, tappin' Mrs. Lothrop on the shoulder,

' now for breakfast. You never spoke a truer word in your life, than

when you said it was John that was bewitched.'

"

" What a curious story !" said Sophy. " But, Mr. Slick, what was
them two words you whispered in the old lady's ear ?"

" Why," sais I, " I guessed it was old times had come back to

her, so to try her, I whispered ' Brooklin' ' in her ear, where she

came to as a child, and the other word was her father's name, 'Ap-

Williams.'

"

" Now, you're making all that story, I know you are, just on pur-

pose to keep me here !"

" Fact, I assure you. Miss ; upon my honour, every word of it's

true."
" Well, then, all I can say is, it's the strangest thing I ever heerd

in my life. But, dear me, I must be a movin'
!"

With that, I jumped up on my feet, and held out both hands.
"Let me help you up. Miss," sais I, and takin' her's in mine, I

gave her a lift, and afore she know'd what I was at, she was bolt

face to face to me, and I drew her in, and put my head for-upright,

ward, close up. But she bent back.

"Ah ! no, Mr. Slick, that's not fair; it's not right.

" Just one little kiss," said I.
)}" No, no,

"Not for old times?
>>
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" I can't."

" Not for makin' up ?"

" Oh, we have made up."

"Well, then, just to remember you by, when I am gone and far

away ?"

But she held off, and said, " You have no right to take this

liberty, Sir."

Jist then I felt a slap on the back. "That's fly-fishing, is it?"
said Marv. " That's the tackle you explained to Jemmy, for

catchin' ^di\s and salmon. Pretty sport, aint it?"

" Oh, Mary !" said Sophy, laughin', " How glad I am you've

come. Here has Mr. Slick been catchin' salmon with flies, that no-

body else ever did on this river, and killin' carriboo where no soul

ever saw 'em afore ; and makin' a fool of me, which no one ever tried

to do yet."

" More fool you to let him," said Mary. " It's more than he
could do with me, I know."

"Is it?" sais I, glad to have somethin' to say, for I really did

feel foolish. "It's a fair challenge that."

"Yes," said she. "I'm not to be taken in by skimmin' the fly

up the stream—tip, tip, tip ;" and she held out her arm as if trailin*

the rod, and laughed a merry laugh that made the woods ring agin.

"Come," said she, "let me see you catch a salmon, and then we'll

go up to the house, for father ought to be back soon now."

Well, I tried the stream, and whipt away at it scientific, light

enough to tickle it amost ; but it was no go. The sun had come out

too hot. The fish was lazy, or sarcy, or somethin' or another, and I

couldn't raise one of 'em.
" Pretty «port, aint it ?" said she. " If you can't catch one fish

in an hour, how many could you take in a whole day ? Can you
cipher that out ? Give me the rod j I do believe I could do better

myself."
" That's the ticket," sais I :

" that's jist what I wanted you to do,

and why I didn't take none myself. If you catch one, you know
the penalty. I give you notice; yo'i must pay your footin'."

" Will I ?" said she ; "I'll teach you what footin' you are on
first, I can tell you." But as she said that, an enormous salmon,

wcighin* the matter of twelve pounds at least, took the fly, and at

the same time, by the sudden jerk, took Mary too from oft' the bank
into the deep, round pool, below where she was standin'. It was
the work of an instant j but in another instant I follered, and as she

rose to the surface, placed one arm roCind her waist, and almost in

as short a time as it takes to toll it, was conveyin' her to her sister.

It was a dip or dive, and nothin' more, hardly, enough to take away
her breath. It would take a good deal more nor that, I guess, to
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frighten her ; for better narves, and better spirits, I never seed in

all my born days, k^lie was the most playful erittur I ever beheld.

"My! how you .^keovud me, Mis.^," said I. "It was all my
fault : I ought to have eautioiied you."

*'l guess you're skeered in earnest," she said; "for you're

squeezing me as tight as if I was in the water still. Sit me down,
please."

" You must pay you're footin'/' sais I. '' That was the bargain,

you know."
" But I haven't caught the fish," said she, as quick as a wink,

and a boxin' of my ears.

"But I've caught the fisher," sais I.

"That's not fair now," sais she; "that's highway robbery, I

declare. Well, then, take it," sais she, " and much good may it do
you."

" Hullo ! what the devil is all this, Slick !" said the Captain, who
jist then came out of the wood path, and stood afore us.

" Caught agin !" sais I to myself, as I placed Mary on her feet.

" Hang me if ever I'll kiss a gal agin till I'm married, and I won'-t

then if there's any chance of bein' seen."

" I'll tell you, father," said Mary, " what it all means. I fell

into the deep pool here, giddy pate as I am, and Mr. Slick jumped
in after me, and before I almost knew where I was, had me out, like

a man ; and then, man-fashion—for men can't do generous things

—

claimed his reward, and I was just a payin' of him. I'm glad he

did, for now we are even. When a critter is paid for his sarviccs,

there is no obligation."

" I don't think so," said her father, laughin*. " A man man who
saves a young lady's life at the risk of his own, is entitled to a kiss

all the world over. You may thank your stars you had him hero

with you. Many a milksop of a feller would have called out, when
you were under water and couldn't hear, not to be frightened, and
run backward and forward on the bank, as flustered as a hen with a

brood of young ducks, and held out a stick to you, too short for you
to reach, and told you to lay hold, and he'd pull you out. Slick,

I'm right glad to see you, my boy. I take this visit very kind of

you. Sophy, make those two coek-a-wee divin'-birds go and change

their clothes before they take cold. Here come the boys with the

sled, and I will see to gettiu' the carriboo up."
" Come, Miss Mary," sais I, " I think your father is right. Will

you take a fin, fair lady?" sais I, ofTerin' her an arm.
" Well, tho' you're an odd Jish, and did play me that scak)/ trick

just now," said she, " I don't care if I do, particularly as you can't

soil my dress. But, oh, Mr. Slick !" said she, ''that was a merciful

dispensation of Providence, wa.sn't it?"

" Very," sais T.

i
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"You ought to be very thankful," she said.

" I hope I am," sais I, " for bein' an humble instrument in
—

"

"I don't think you knew your own danger."
" Danger !" sais I ; " I was in no sort or manner of danger."
" Sophy, only hear him how he talks, after such a merciful escape.

Oh ! you ought to have a thankful heart. Sir. I was so frightened

about you, I fairly trembled."
" Me having had an escape !" sais I, fairly puzzled, and regularly

took in, for I didn't know what on earth she was a drivin' at.

" So little," said she, " turns the scale to good or bad fortune—
to happiness or evil. I must say, I felt for you. How near too, my
good friend, yoa was havin' got it

!"

" Got what ?" sais I. " Do tell."

"A rael handsome quilting," sais she, "from the old gentleman,

and richly you deserved it too, for kissin' his two daughters without

his leave, and agin their wishes, jist to see whose lips was the sweet-

est j" and she fairly staggered, she laughed so. " Do you take

now ?" she said, and then looking demure agin, went on : " Wasn't
it a merciful dispensation ?"

"Don't make so light of those words, Mary, my dear," said

Sophy ; " it don't sound pretty."

" You certainly had an escape, though," said I.

"Well, I had," she said; " there's no denyin' of it. I jumped
in to look after the witch of Eskisoony, that I heard was there

;"

and she gave Sophy a wicked look that made the colour rise to her

cheeks ; " but as the old ballad we read the other day says,

" * But still, like the mermaid in stories,

I found it a dullish consarn,

With no creatures but trouts and John Dories,

To listen to spinning a yarn.'

So I just rose to the surface, and took your arm, and walked ashore.

By the bye, Mr. Slick, I hope you didn't wet your clock
;
just see

if you have."

"Watch, you mean," I said.

Well, she nearly fell down, she laughed agin so violent.

" What a mistake to make ! Only fancy a man with a great big

clock in front, with a large white face, and two brass hands, and

Washington on a white horse above it ! What a mistake ! Well,

perhaps you have wet your paper-money ?"

" I have none in my pocket," said I.

" That's lucky ; it will save you the trouble of dryin' it. But,

oh, my mouth ! my month !" and she put up both hands to it, and
moaned bitterly. " Oh, Mr. Slick ! you'll be the death of me yet I

There," said she, "oh ! ohl oh ! Just stand still, you and Sophy,

for a few minutes, till the spasms arc over: for I don't like poople

15*
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to look at mc when T am in pain ;" and she walked on, holding down
her head, and supportin' her check, and groanin' enough to make
one's heart ache, till she was some distance off; when down went

both hands, and the laugh rang till it echoed again. " You flattered

yourself I was hooked, didn't you ? Mr. Slick, reel up your line

;

You was took in, and not the little country gal down to Jordan river.

Good-bye," and off she darted to the house.

" Reclin' up the line," sais I, " puts me in mind. Miss Sophy,

that I had better go and look artcr ray rod and Mary's salmon.

What a day of adventure it has been ! But all's well that eend's

well
J
and I must say it's the pleasantcst day I ever spent in my

life. Don't you believe in witchcraft now, Sophy? for I do; and

the more I sec of one that presides over Eskisoony, the more I

am—"
" Nonsense ! Go and look after your lishiug-rod," she said.

CHAPTER XVIII.

JERICHO BEYOND JORDAN.

ji IM

Hk'

As soon as I had changed my clothes, I descended to the sittin*-

room, and not findin' the young ladies, I took up my rifle and
strolled out on the lawn in front of the house, where I met little

Jemmy. Some books and music that I had found in my bed-room,

had awakened my curiosity, and made mc feel kinder jealous, so I

thought I would pump the young gentleman

:

" Jemmy," says I, " let's go and look at the colts in the pastur'.

I'll give you a lecture on hoss-llcsh." As we strolled along, I said,

" who is Mr. Maxwell ?"

" He is the curate," said ho.

" Does he come hero often ?"

"Oh, yes, Sir, he's hero a good deal; and always stays here when
there's church on the river."

" Going to be married, aint he ?" sais I.

"Folks say so, Sir; but I don't know."
Well, it's strange; all I cared about-was, whether it was Sophy,

but even to that little boy I couldn't get out the words; for when a

feller don't half acknowledge his own secret to himself, he don't like

to let another know what is passin' in his mind. So sais I, " It's

Mary, isn't it ?"

"They say so, Sir."

Well, thinks I, that's a puzzle. Men sometimes, afore other-s,

pretend to court the wrong one, to put folks off the scent ; so I aint

much wiser.

J:
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"Well, what docs papa say to all this?"

"Why, Sir, he sais 'they must wait till he gets a church to

himself.'
"

Well, that's a load off my mind, thinks I; that accounts for her

onresarved manner. She knows her free and easy way wont be set

down to wrong motives. High spirits in a gall is dangerous things,

that's a fact. It's lucky she lives in the country; but then I do
suppose in a town she would soon be halter-broke, and travel more
steadily, and not prance so much. What on earth do you suppose

could make a minister pick out such a playful, rollickin', froUiekin'

critter as that for a wife ? But Sophy—come out with it—ask the

boy about her.

" Well, Sophy," sais I, " is she goin' to be married, too ? I hope
not, for your father would be dreadful lonely here, with only Aunt
Thankful to keep house for him."

" No, Sir," said Jemmy, " I guess not ; I don't think it. There
was an army officer here this time last year."

" The devil there was !" sais I. " Stop, Jemmy," for I felt savi-

gerous, and wanted to see if my hand was in. " Do you see that

red-coated rascal of a squirrel there ? Where shall I hit him ? I'll

scalp him." And I fired, and just stripped up the skin of his fore-

head. " Warn't that prettily done. Jemmy ? Didn't I spile that

officer's courtin' for him, that hitch ?"

"What officer. Sir?"
" Captain Squirrel."

"That wasn't his name. Sir. It was Captain Tyrrell."

"Oh, I only meant to joke about this little varmint," sais I;

"it's the way all friskin', chatterin', dancin' fellers like them should

be sarved. I warn't talkin' of an officer. Well, what did the

Captindo?"
" Well, he wanted to marry our Sophy ; and he got aunty on his

side, and father consented, and IMary coaxed, but Sophy wouldn't
hear to it on no account, and "

"Grave him the mitten," sais I, laughin'.

"What's that. Sir?"

"Why, my boy, when I'm cordial with a feller, I take ofl" the

mitten, and shake hands with him ; when I ain't, I don't take the

trouble, but just give him the mitten. Sophy is a sensible girl,"

sais I.

" So Mr. Maxwell said. Sir. But he's the only one among 'em
thinks so."

" What the deuce has he got to do with Sophy ?"

" Why, Sir, he said somcthin' about bein' dragged from Dan to

Beershcba, but I didn't understand it." Just then the shell blew
to summon us to dinner. Well, I felt now cousidorahlc easy in my
mind, and took a great likin' to the boy, and began, all at once, to
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foel oncoraiunn generous. I told him I luul a beautiful little single-

barrel piirtritlgi! ^r.:'. on board that I would give him, and a powder-

flask and shot-belt, and that he must learn to shoot, for it was a
great thing to be a good marksman. There's nothin' like bein' tho

bearer of good news. A feller that rides express with that is always

well received. If you carry niisfortunatc tidin's to a man, he always

looks at you artcrwards with a shudder. It's strange that your
friends, tho', like the last job the best. They arc amazin' kind in

tellin' unkind things that has been said of you. Well, after dinner

was over, and we returned to the sittin'-room, the captin havin' asked

to be excused for a few minutes to issue some indispensable orders to

bis men, I was left alone again with my two young friends.

What I am goin' to set down here, squire, don't show me to

advantage, that's a fact; but what in the world's the use ,of a false

journal "? Who would read it if he doubted it ? I know people say

I praise myself in my books, and crack them up too, and call me
consaited, and say I'm a bit of a brag, and all that. Well, I won't

say I aint open to that charge, for boastin' comes as natural to us

Yankees as scratchin' docs to Scotchmen—it's in the blood. I5ut if

I miss a figure sometimes (and who don't when ho totes up a long

colunm of life ?) I'm willin' to say so. We find it cat^ij cnoutjh to

direct others to the ri<jht road, hut we can't always find it ourselves

whan we're on the <jround. We can sec plain enough when our

ac(|uaintanccs want advice, but we aint so clear-sighted in our own
case. If ever you was bilious, you've noticed little Slack specks a

floatin' about in the air before you just like gnats, and a very bo-

therin' thing it is. You rub your peepers hard, and take a kind of

strain with them to get rid of the nuisance, but it's no go ; and you
try cold applications to them, but it don't do no good. It aint the

eye, it's the stomach that's wrong. Well now, them specks arc to

be found in the mind's eye, too. They are pride, consait, avarice,

spoonyness, rivalry, and all sorts of black things, and the mental

vision's obscured. It isn't that the mind aint strong, but that it aint

well regulated. I don't know whether you will take my meanin' or

not, for it aint just easy to describe it. The fact is, I'm lookin' out

for a wife, and courtin' is new to me ; and if I move awkward, I

suppose I aint the first, by a long chalk, that's felt the want of a

dancin '-master.

" Mr. Slick,'' said Mary, "there is one thing I forgot to ask you."
" What is that?" said I. " Come, pop the question."

"Are you married since we saw you?"
" Well," sais I, "you little dear, I should have thought it a

strange question, if it hadn't been for what I had heard from
Jemmy."

I cast a sly look at Sophy to see if she took any interest in the,

answer; but she was busy with some crotchet work, and jist then
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had to look close down to it to take up a stitch that was dropped.

There's no gcttin' a look at a gall's face when the right time to road

it conios, that's a fact. \\'hon you do read it, you want the light of

the two eyes, like two candles, to show the text and study the con-

text. Somehow they do manage to throw 'cm in the shade like

exactly at that time, so that all you can do is to guess. Coneealment
in (juilt. llUUn' tliou(/1its, like huliii' (huigs, shows there's a secret.

"Well," sais I, "it's a very nateral question for you to ask ; and,

now I think on it, I ought to have told you before, especially artcr

all that has passed. Guess now, am I spliced or not?"
" Kinder sort of so," said she, "and kinder sort of not so. It

looks as if you were married, seein' that you can afford to be impu-
dent; and it looks as if you wasn't married, seein' that you think

more of yourself
—

"

"Than anybody else docs," sais I; "finish the sentence out. Well
done. Miss ! I reckon you can afford something as well as others

can."

"I wasn't a-goin' to say that," she replied, "I was goin' to say

"'more than you think of others.'"

Sophy worked hard but said nothin', but I consaited she didn't

work quite as fast as before.

" Well, Mary," said I, "you've guessed right this time. You'vo
actilly hit it ; somebody must have told you."

"Hit what?" said she, "I haven't guessed nothin'."
" Guess agin' then," said I.

"No I won't," she said, "it aint worth gucssin'; it's nothin' to

me."
" Nor to me cither," said I, " so we'll drop a subject no one wants

to talk about. They tell me the young curate is a very nice man,
that came here lately, and that he sings like a nightingale

"
' Meet ine by moonlight alone,

And then I will tell thee a tale.'

I saw that song of his on the table in my room up-stairs. Come,
sing it with me, unless you caught cold to-day. I'll talk to you
about him, it's a subject that will interest one of us at any rate. Oh

!

Sophy, don't tell him about that dip in the pool."

"Come," said she, "Mr. Slick, come, you're not a-goin' to put me
off with any such nonsense about the curate and his songs," and she

got behind my chair.

Somethin' to hide there, sais I to myself, a blush that tells tales,

a confusion that confounds, a surprise that's too quick to be checked.

"How damp your hair is, Mr. Slick," she said, pattin' it; "como
now, give a civil answer to a civil question."

She was not aware that that posture brought her before a large

looking-glass that filled nearly all the space between the two windows.

^
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Tier face W!is {•(ivcrod witli liliishcs of the deepest dyo, and as Sophy
looked up, I saw liy the niotionri ot" her arm in the ghiss that she

was .sliakiii' Ler litth; fist at her.

" Well, Huis I, "Miss, I thought it was high time some one should

tal<c eharg(! of things, so I jist made up my mind at oust, and took

a mate; and this I will say, a handsomer one is not to bo found any-

where. ] was jist a-goin' to ask leave of your father to go on board

for the purpose of an introduction."

"Why, ^Ir. Slick," said Mary, "you flirtin', rompin', rollickin,

naughty man. Is that the way you're goin' to break your poor dear

lianilsomc little wife's heart, and make it thump like a clock

strikin'V''

Sophy placed her ncttin' and both her hands in her lap, and
lookiu' up considerable composedly, but a little grain paler than be-

fore, said: "There was no occasion for all this ceremony, Mr. Slick;

if you think we are only glad to see our single friends, you form a

wrong estimate of us. We arc always delighted to receive both,

That word Sir, the way she pronounced it, was like apple-sarce

to the goose, not a bad accompaniment, and to be taken together

arter that.

" Mary, tell father Mr. Slick is married, and has his wife on board,

and if he will come with us, we'll go down and invite her up. This

is quite an onexpectcd pleasure, JSir." But the Sii' this time had
more of the tart in it, like cranberry sarce.

" Mary," sais I, " what in the world are you at? are you a-goin'

to break my heart ? arc you tryin' to drive me mad ? Tell your

father no such a thing. I not only never said I was married, but

didn't even say there was a woman on board. I said I had a mate

there, and so 1 have, and a rael handsome one too, and so he is, for

he's the handsomest man in the American niarchant sarvice."

"Oh, Mr. Slick!"' said Mary, "not married arter all! W\dl, I

declare if that aint too bad ! Oh ! how sorry I am !"

" Why so, dear V sais I.

" Because I was a-goin' to set on the old gentlenian's knee, put

my hand on his shoulder, and give him a kiss to tell me a story."

" Why, Mary !" said Sophy.

"Fact, dear," she replied ; "I'll never take any more interest in

him. lie's the most forred, consaited, bewhiskered, and bebearded

Yankee doodle-dandy I ever saw.

As she was jjassin' out of the room, I anticipated her by stcppin'

^'before her, and placiu' my back to the door.

"So that's the way you sarve the curate," sais I. "When ho

reads the words from the book, ' dearly beloved,' don't they sound

musical T'
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And then I sang her the verse of another song

" ' Oh ! my heart, my heart is breaking
For the love of Alice Grey.'

"

I saw it among the old music on my table.

There's no pinnin' up a woman in a corner, unless she wants to be

caught— that's a fact— and have the briJle put on. So she just

edged to the open window, and out in no time.

Instead of returnin' to my scat, I sat down by Sophy.

"What a lively, merry little thing your sister is?" said I. "I
hope she will be happy."

"She is happy."
" Yes, but I hope she will be happy with the curate."

" Who told you that gossipin' story ?" she said.

" The same person," said I, " that informed me about the witch

of Eskisoony."

"In the first," she said, "there may be somethin', in the last

nothin' ; and I shall feel obliged by your not mcntionin' either

before my father. JVic/cnamcs stick to people, and the most ridicu-

lous are the most adhesive."

" Sophy !" said I, tryin' to take her hand.
" Don't you see I am ncttin' ?" she said j "and that requires both

hands. You're not a-goiu' to take leave so soon ; are you ?"

"Take leave V said I; " no, what put that into your head."

"Well then," she said, "what's the use of shakin' hands till

then ?" and she looked up and smiled, and left out the word Sir,

and its vinegary sound.

After a second or two, she laid her nettin' down on her lap, and
laughed like anythin'.

" How completely you took in Mary !" said she ; "didn't you?"
" Was you taken in ?" sais I, " Sophy, dear," and I slipped her

hand into mine, and she left it there.

She did't lay down her nettin' on purpose that I should take what
she didn't appear to give. Oh ! of course not, that wouldn't bo

natur'.

" Here's father," said she, drawin* back her hand gently, goin' on

again with the nettin', and just shovin' her chair a little further off,

by accident like, as she stooped to pick up her handkerchief; "per-

haps he will go for your mate."

Well it was vexatious—that's a fact.

" I wish," sais I, " that all the fathers, brothers, sisters, and
mates in the univarsal world were in the North Pole."

She had just time to look up and smile.

And oh ! what a sight there is in that word—smile—for it changes

colour like a cameleon. There's a vacant smile, a cold smile, a satiric

Bmile, a smile of hate, an affected smile, a smile of approbation, a
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frii'tully smilo, Imt, nbovi^ all, a sniilo of lovo, A irmnan Jkih tiro

siui7<'s ih'il (III iimfd miif]{i ciii\i/, the siiii/c tliat accc/its the Joiw.r dforc

von/x arr vttrrnf, and fhc aini/c that lljhts on the Jlrst-boni babi/j

and astiiins him nf a muthrrs fore.

Sophy had just time to look up and sinilc, when bo came in.

*' Mr. Slick," paid ho, '''what do you say to a walk up to tho

mill i* I shall have to be absent for about an hour on business there,

and it must bo dull nni.sic here for you."

I believe every created erittur in the world thinks thai he's the

most entertainin* one on it, and that there's no gettin' on anyhow
without him. Consaif (/rows as nat'^ral ax the hair on one's head,

but /s /(iiij/er in eoniin' out.

" Dull!" sais I, " (,)uitc the rcvarse, I assure you. I?arrin' tho

loss of youreompany, 1 have had a most delightful day here, with tho

young ladies. Will you let me ask the (!aptiu up this evening' i*

lie's as line a young fellow as you ever sec amost."
" Certainly," said ho, "and any one else on board that you please;

and now 1 must be a-movin', and will be back as soon as possible."

Thinlis 1 to mysoif : Sam, you'd better bo a-moviu' too. You're

gettin' over head and ears in love as fast as you can, and are as soft

as if you never seed a gall afore. So sais I

:

*' Sojihy, sposiu' JMary and you and I take a walk down to tho

beai'h, and 1 will send a note on board to the Oaptin."

And I took out a poneil, and wrote him an invito. Well, as soon

as she went to get ready, I called a 'X)un<''l of war, and held a regular

caucus meetin' between my head and my "'oart. So I puts my elbows

on tho table, and claps my face in i- y hands, and opened tho session.

*' Sam," sais I, " what do you thi'i of this gall '(

'' She's handsome enough to eat.

" Will s'l J do for transplantin' to Slickvillo '/

" 'J'lie identical thing.

" What do ynu intend to do?
" AVell, that's exactly what 1 want to know.
" AVill she take your*
*' It's more than 1 can tell.

((

y .". aint a liluenose.

I am glad of it.

'*' You're a clockmaker.
" I aint ashamed of it; and if she is, ^he's a fool.

" You aint young.
" That's a fact.

" Not much looks to brag on.
<' That's true.

'' And talk Yankee into tho b'Mgin.

"I can't help it.

\Vell, you've wrote books.
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"liCt hor take the books then, and leave nie.

" IJut aint she the tuicst gall you ever did lay eyes on?
" Well, .she is.

" And thd sweetest '(

"].ick!l
" And modest, and all that?
" Yes, all that, and the double of that muUiplicd by t(>n,

" Up th(;n, and at her like a man.
" AVhat, give up all my prudenee ? Offer on half a day's ac-

(piaintance, and have all the rest of my lif(! to iiiid out her faults.

Women aint bosses, and they want to be put thro' their ])aces, and

have their wind tried. If I'm took in, it will be myself that did it
j

and that aint like Sam Sliek, is iti'

" Well, it aint, that's a faet.

" What a eussed thing love is ! It puts you in a twitterntion all

over just wluMi you ought to be cool, and turns a wise man into a

born fool. Sleep on it. Y^m've just hit it, sais I. Now you talk

sense; you're gettin' to be yourself agin. Sposen she falls in love

with the handsome Captin."

That thought sent all the blood in my body to my heart, until it

nearly bust, and, forgettin' that I was talkin' to myself, I struek the

table with my iist, and ript right out

:

'' ])y the tarnal, I'll throw him overboard, or eut him up for

maekarel-bait, 1 will by—

"

" ^Vhy, Mr. Sliek," said Sophy, just then tappin' me on tho

shoulder, "what on earth is the matter? liow dreadfully pale you
look ! I'm quite frightened ! What is it?"

"Nothin'," sais I, "dear, but an aifection of the heart."

" Are you subject to iti"' said she.

I threw all the expression I could into my eyes—but I gue.ss they

looked more like those of a boiled codlish, than anythiu' else, for

there was no blood cireulatin' in my head—and gave her as sweet a

look as I could, tho' I have no doubt it looked like that of a dyiu'

calf.

" No," sais I, " Sophy, I never knew what that was till this day.

I feel better now."
"Take this," she said, pourin' out a tuubler of cold water, "it

will do you good. It will soon pass olf."

Oh, how hoppin' mad that made me! I didn't observe that a,

f(Her that's eourtin's as blind as a bat—-and I diiln't notice that sho

didn't take the pint. The faet is, she was too frightened; so, sai»

I, "Oh, by all means, Miss Tyrrel— wt)od, there's nothin' liko

throwin' cold water on it! When a man's too ardent, there's

nothin' like iein' hiir down to the right pint!"
" Why, what's this?" said Mary, who came in now, ready for a

walk to the shore. " Sophy, what on airth's the matter i"'

lU
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"Can't tell/' she said. "All T know is, Mr. Slick is very ill,

and I'm very much frightened. I wish papa was here."

" Mary, dear," sais I, " I'll explain it all to you. I've been an
invalid lately : it's that that's caused me to travel, and not business

;

for I've more means than I can make a good use of." (I thought

I'd just throw in by accident like, that hint about means, for money
aint Seoteh-snuff, it never makes folks sneeze.) "And I didn't

know that I was as weak as I am. The excitement has been too

much for me. I'm a calm man in a general way ; but I never had

so delightful a day as this in my life. I have had both head and

heart turned, and have suffered for it ! But as I shall never see

such another day while I live, so I shall never suffer that same way.

I thought my heart would bust; but it's all over now. I feel the

blood comin' back to my face. I'll take another dose of Sophy's

prescription," (fillin' out another tumbler of cold water, and drinkin'

it off). " And now, fair ladies, I'm at your tiervice for a walk."
" Oh ! Mr. Slick," said Mary, " it's all my doins ! It all ccmes

from divin' into the river after me, and it has brought on an ague.

You're actilly tremblin' now !"

•'I assure you. Miss," sais I, "you had no hand in it whatever.

Loudon life has made me forget what I was, and what I am, what I

can do, and what I can't."

I cast my eye sideways towards Sophy, and I saw a new light

was breaking in upon her, for a little comir ' and goin' of colour, and
a restless eye, showed she was thin kin' and feelin' too, so, sais I,

"now ladies;" and we set off to saunter to the beach.

" I ought to have thought of the Captin before," I said, " but

that comes of bein' selfish, and, perhaps, who knows, a little jeal-

ous, for I wanted to have you all to myself, and he is the finest

feller I ever saw. His father was a clergyman, and he is a scholar

and a gentleman, and far above the condition in life he is in ; better

informed, better lookin', and in every way superior to a truvellin'

clockmaker like me ;" and I spoke that word bitterly. " I'll pro-

mise him, Sophy, neither to throw him overboard, or cut him into

bait for mackerel now ; that foolish and wicked thought is gone for

ever. I think you'll like him."
" Not if he talks as bitterly as you do, Mr. Slick," said she whose

arm I felt tremblin' inside of mine.

"And now, ladies, I've a little pet scheme in my head."

"To help you cut him up for bait, I suppose?" said Sophy,
" What a shockin' idea I"

" Mr. Slick," said Mary, " I wouldn't marry you for the world."

" You're not the only one that wouldn't," f-'nid I, pressin' Sophy's

arm. • But what have I done to be rejected before I asked you ?

That aiut a marciful use of beauty, is it Sophy ? If I was to tell



J-ERICHO BEYOND JORDAN 18C

her that I had a little church of my own, perhaps she'd think kinder

of mc."
But Mary pretendin' not to hear me saved her the reply, by goin' on

:

" Because you are jealous."

" You don't know me, Miss, or you wouldn't say that. I never

saw Mr. Maxwell, therefore how can I be jealous ?"

She looked inquirinly at Sophy, to ascertain if she had betrayed

her, and I went on.

" I never knew what love was but once, and I hope I never shall

agin ; and to keep out of the scrape I never will even talk of it.

So I can't be jealous. But now that you see what a safe man I am,
I hope you will both help me to carry out my pet scheme, and you
must help me soon, or it will be too late, for I embark to-night, or

at day dawn in the mornin'. I want your father to come and visit

us at Slickville, and bring you both with him (not to visit me, I

have no such vanity, but my sister Sally, the dearest, the sweetest,

best sister man ever had). Now don't say no, Sophy. Tho' I

won't make love, and render myself ridiculous, and persecute others,

I can make a visit pleasant to you both, and will go everythin' in my
power to do so. What do you say ?"

" If my father will go I should like to see the States very much,"
she replied; "but I'm afraid there might be some difficulty."

"Oh! I understand," sais I, "about the curate. The invitation

shall include him too."

" Oh ! Mr. Slick," said Mary, " how very kind ! I shall be

delighted. Come, sit down here on this bench, (live me the note.

I will give it to that boy that's gettin' into the boat ; and, Mr.
Slick, coax Sophy out of her difficulties. She's a groat prude."

Pausin' a moment, and lookin' earnest at us both, she said :

" There's a screw loose between you two. Put it right, Mr.
Slick; and if you can't, give her another lesson in fly-fishin'."

And away she flew, as merry and as light-hearted as a bird.

" Sophy," said I, " I'm glad to have an opportunity to beg pardon

for my rudeness. The excitement of the mornin', and the thought

of partiu' this cvenin,' upsot me, and I hardly knew what I said or

did."
" Mr. Slick, I will not be prudish," said she. " I really did mis-

understand the nature of your complaint," and she smiled, " that

caused you to say what you did. Now I comprehend it all. The
struggle you was undergoiu' did great credit to your fcelins'."

" \Ve are friends again, I hope— good friends— warm friends.

And—" sais I.

"And," said she, looking me steadily in the face, "attached

fr!n„h:'
Thinks I to myself: Take what you can got, Sam. If you go in

for more, you may lose all. " Now for tho visit
yt



184 JERICnO BEYOND JORDAN.

^ ii

i\

M

"Mr. Slick, knowia* what I do know, thcro's a delicacy that

makes the difficulty almost insunriountablo."

" I'll rciiiovc that," sais 1, " at once. I will never mention, or so

much as allude to, what has taken place to-day, durin' your whole

visit to Slickville. It would have been unkind, and unfair, and
inhospitable."

" That's very handsome,, Sir," she said. " I'll answer for my
father. We shall have great pleasure in goin'. Fix the time with

him. Here's Mary."
" Mary I" sais I, lookin' at Sophy. " Don't she look more beau-

tiful than ever, now slie has done a gracious thing. She has con-

sented to come to Slickville."

"Ah!" she said, "that's fly-fishin'. There's nothin' like fly-

fishin', is there, Sophy ?"

"There was nothin' like fly-fishin', I can assure you."

"Oh! of course not. He don't know how, and you arc too

prudish to show him. I never was so happy in all my life. I

shan't sleep a wink to-night for thiukiu' of Slickville. Will you,

Sophy V"

"I hope so, dear. I know of nothin' to keep me awake."
" Nor I cither," said I, " except the mortification that Mary

refused nie before she was asked."

In this way, we entered the house.

"Mr. Slick," said Mary, bringin' me a sheet of paper, "give mo
some idea of the kind of lookin' place yours is at Slickville, for it

will often be the subject of my thoughts and dreams."
" I have my sketch-book with mc up-stairs, and everythin' that

interests mc is there. I will go and get it."

When I returned, I found my old friend. Aunt Thankful, tlie

eldest sister of 3Ir. Collingwood, had joined the party. 1 had not

seen her since my arrival at the house, but she seemed to me the

only unaltered person in it. Younger she couldn't be in the uatur'

uf things, but she was not a day oldci', and was dressed in the same

autiiiuated style as when I last saw her. She asked me the same
questions as of old. She inquired how poor father and mother, and

dear old Minister was. Well, they were all dead, and I didn't like

to shock her, and I told her thoy were quite well when 1 last saw

them. It distressed me dreadful, and the poor girls hung their

heads and were distressed, too. Well, I sheered oil" as soon as 1

could, and opened the portfolio.

" Oil, Sophy, look here !" said Mary, " isn't this a beautiful place ?

AVhat" lovely grounds you have!— they are so extensive! How
much money they must have cost!"

" I learned tlic value of time, dear, by measurin' hours and minutea

BO accurately. I worked Inr it, and the brc^ad of industry is sweet."

" |jet mo look ut it," euid Aunt Thankful; and she put on her

to-
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spectacles and examined it. " Dear me/' she said, " how much that

k)oks like Prince Edward's Lodge, on Bedford Basin. The last time

I was at Halifax, I was at a ball there. Little did I think, then, I

was tulkiu' to the father of a future Queen of England 1

" ' Miss Collingwood,' he said, * you don't appear in your usual

spirits to-night.'

" ' Please your Royal Highness,' sais I, ' it's the awful execution

to-day!"
" ' I assure you, Miss Collingwood,' said the Prince, ' there baa

been no execution done to-day,' and he lowered his voice, ' but by
your beautiful eyes.'

" That was a very flattcrin' speech, wasn't it, from a King's son ?

For there are more eyes on them than on other folks, which makes
them better judges.

*' < What do you allude to ?" said his Royal Highness.
" ' Two men shot for not bein' shaved, three for havin' a button

oiF their coats, and the drum-major for havin' lost his queue.'

" Tiie Prince said I was deceived; and my father stormed and

raved like a mad-man when he heard it, and said, if Mrs. Findlay,

who told me the story, was a man, he'd shoot her.
'

"Aunt," said Mary, to get rid of a story that mortified them,

"do send Jemmy off to bed; see how sleepy he is, he has just fallen

off his chair."

Poor girls ! I pitied them. People have no right to mahe fools

of theni)<('lves, 'inilrss they have no relations to blush /or them.

"Rut what is this!:"' said Mary, when she was relieved of her

aunt; "what a dear little church !"

" It was the church of my poor old friend, IMr. Hofiewell. After

the shepherd died, the flock dispersed. It's mine nov."
She looked at me for a minute or two in most eloquent silence.

I knew what was passin' thro' her mind ; but she said nothin'. I

read her little innocent heart as plain as a book — and a beautiful

book it was too. 8he continued to regard it with deep interest for

awhile, and then returned it to its place, without another word; but

I saw a tear in her eye, as she parsed on to the others.

" Rut what is this ?" said she. " Look here, Sophy !" as she took

up a dagucrrotype-case and opened it.

" iMary, dear," said Aunt Thankful, who had returned, "Mary,
dear," and she pressed the forefinger and thumb of both hands on

her shoulders, " do sit up straight, dear. I can't bear to see young

ladies stoop so, do you, Mr. Maxwell ?''

" Perhaps ' she stoops to conquer,' " said he.

" /," said Aunt Thankful, "don't know what stoopin' is, unless

his Royal—"
" Well, aunt," said Mary, "I'll sit as straight as an arrow, a bul-

rush, a drill-sergeant, a pike-staff, flag-staff, or anything you like, to
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please you. IMaxwoll," sniil she, in an under tone, "do for good-

ness gracious sake take aiuity olF, and ask her about prcsarvin' plums,

whether the stones are taken out, or the seed from raspberries. Or
whether it's true a peach-tree growd out of Major Andre's noso

when he was dead."
" Mary," said he, *' that's too bad ; don't talk so, my love."

"Well I won't ask you to cat of the fruit," said she, "for that

must be too bad; but the story is true iicvcrthelcss. Now take

yourself off, and aunty too. What a beautiful girl," said Mary,

takin' up again her conversation about the daguerrotypo ! " I never

in my life saw anythin' so handsome. Oh ! JNIr. Slick, who is that 'i

Well you are a man of taste. Who is that?"
" You've been too quick," said I, prctendin' to look confused

;

" guess."

" Your lady-love."
" Sophy, who do you saj^ ?"

"Sonic fine lady of your acquaintance in England," said she,

slowly.

" You arc both oUt," said I ; " it's only valuable as a specimen

of the art. It is a beautiful impression. I have another of the

same kind here ; if you will do me the favour to accept them, you
will confer a great pleasure on me, for I did them both."

Turnin' over several sketches in the portfolio, I found it; and
presentiu' the lirst to Sophy, I gave the other to Mary, who said she

would keep it as long as she lived—for she dealt in strong terms—
to cure her vanity when she looked at it, and to remember me by
also.

AVhcn she opened it, she uttered somcthin' like a scream of

delight.

"Oh ! this is worth a dozen of the other; this is just what I do
want. Oh ! Sophy, look at this; aint that a grand likcniessi*"

It was one of myself There was somethin' in the little shuffle

of the cases, and in the beauty of the one given to Sophy, that

kinder rubbed her agin the grain. After contcmplutiu' it awhile,

she said :

" ]Mr. Slick, to have a specimen there must bo a i-Acc ; do you set

so little value on this lovely one, as to part with it so lightly r"'

"1 can afford to part with it," said I, "for the original of it is

engraved ou my heart, where it will remain imprinted for ever; for

she is as pure-minded, and as good and affectionate as she is lovely."

" Engravings wear out or get defaced," she said. " I will not let

you deprive yourself of this exquisite miniature in a moment of

thoughtless kindness," and she handed it back to me.

"Mary," said I, "don't let it be said that this wont a-beggin';

do }0!i keep it. You will love the original when you know it. That
l'j\ .Jv woman, though you would scarce!" believe it, is the sister of

th(
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the man you called to-day a bowhiskorod, boboarded Yaukeo doodle-

dandy. That is sister Sally."

Sophy looked hurt, and I don't wonder at it. It aint right to

play with people's feeliu's that way. So, sais I, to save myself from

gettin* the mitten I dcsarvcd :

" You arc quite right, Sophy j if that had been a likeness of any

one but a sister, a man who would part with it in that way would

betray a sacred trust. X honour your foelin's more than ray own
behaviour in this matter. Wc can't look at all those sketches now.

I will leave the portfolio with you till you come to Slickville ; if

there is any you would like to keep, select them. There is one," I

said, lowerin' my voice, "I can't ask you to select, or accept; but

if it shall be left out by accident like, when you leave home, I shall

be delighted."

We had a charrain' cvenin'. What the Captain and Maxwell
said and did, their journals will show ; mine is runnin' over already.

We had some very good singin' and the Captin appeared to make
such rapid progress in Sophy's regards, that on one occasion, to tcazo

her, I pretended to look grave, and asked her plainly, which she

preferred ; a question that didn't please her at all, for said she

:

" Mr. Slick, how can you be so absurd? Neither."

"One of them," said I, "must bo selected, for he's doomed;
overboard he goes to a dead sartainty, or he's cut up for mackerel

bait."

She couldn't help laughiu,' to save her life.

" Wha!; an odd man," she said, " you arc."

At another time I suggested the propriety, if he complained of an

affection of the heart, to prescribe cold water for him ; which she

said was a very unfair and unkind remark.
" I don't know," sais I, " why he should be exempted. Captain

Tyrrell and I had to swallow it." The look of astonishment she

gave mo, was beyond all words to describe. She was utterly con-

founded, and could scarcely speak, "Sophy," sais I, "it's witch-

craft."

"I believe it Is/' said she; ^though I hardly know what I am
saying."

"Sophy," and I spoke low, "we are unobserved now, the Captin

is takiu' leave, shake hands with me." I gave hcr's a slight squeeze,

and the pressure was returned. I whispered to her, " A thousand

thanks for that," sais I. " I'll ,iec you again, before I return to the

States."

At last, the move became general, and the Captain rose to go ou
board, and invited iMaxwell to accompany him. Collingwood, how-
ever, would not consent to such an early separation.

" It is not often," he said, " 1 have the pleasure of seein' any one
here, and you must gratify mc by stayin' a while longer. I have
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not scc'U Slick for some years; and, Captin, I have not had time yet

to make your acMiuaiiitance. Come, sit down, and let's have a little

more chat hefore you go. Sophy, order up some supper."

The young ladies were fairly fixed. Their father's invitation

didn't extend to thcra. Aunt Hetty, too, was in a hurry, and they

couldn't help themselves; so they exchanged adieus with rae, which,

considerin' the onwelcome presence of their father and the guests,

was as cordial and affectionate as they well could be.

As they reached the door, Mary said, " Mr. Slick, mni^f you really

go to-morrow? Can't you spend one day more with us?"
I knew and felt that I ought to go, and said, I feared it was on-

possible to detain the vessel any longer
" Where do you go next?" she said.

" What is the name of the nearest harbour ?" sais I. I knew as

well as she did that it was Port Jolly ; but jist axed for somethiu'

to say.

"Jericho," she replied. "Don't you know that this is Jordan?
and don't you know jthe next is Jericho ? Now, if you won't stay,

you may just f/o to Jericho beyond Jonlan ! So, good-night
!"

u

CHAPTER XIX.

THREE TRUTHS FOR ONE LIE.

The evenings are cool on the southern coast of the province until

late in the spring, and although the day had been fine, it was found

if not necessary, at all events agreeable, to have a fire.

"I like a fire," said Collingwood, "it's a sociable thing; and

now the ladies have retired, suppose we draw up round it and have

a chat."

"Slick," said Cutler, "what a droll fellow you are; you never

go anywhere you don't meet with an adventure. What a singular

incident that was of Miss Collingwood falling into the river, and her

instantaneous rescue. Now, though I should be very sorry to wit-

ness such an accident, I am not the man to have the good fortune to

plunge in after a lady, and save her life. All those things fall to

your Jot, but none of them ever occur to me. You only did what
any man of spirit would have done ; but the young lady took it as

easy as a common bath. I never knew an instance of better spirit.

I only hope she may not feel the offocrs of it, in the shape of a cold."

"Ah ! my dear friend," said T, "you don't understand the natur

of women ns well as I do. Although they arc not endowed by natur

with the ganio strcngtu as men, they aiut deficient iu rael courage,
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wbcn tlicrc is need of it. A woman that would scream and faint if

a niousG was to run over the Leys of her piano, eould faeo fire, ship-

wreck, and death in any shape, with a cuhuness and coohiess that

nothin' hut faith in Providence can give. I recollect a curious cir-

cumstance that occurred down to Kennebec, during the revolutionary

war. I had it from one of the family. Old Captain ]<]ldri(lge and

his sou had to leave home one day to attend a mcetin' of the king's

friends, and there was nobody left in the house hut his daughter

Mary and a hired gall, both on 'em about eighteen years of age.

Well, things went on as usual pretty much till about sundown, when
there was an awful uproar in the yard. Such a yelliu' and screauiin',

and squeelin' and gruntin', and scamperin' never was heard.

<« 'What in natur' is all that, Sally?'' said IMiss Eldridge.

" ' Lord only knows, Miss,' said she, ' unless it's the rebels a-scizin'

of the captin's swine for the fort. The cowardly villains know that

the men-folks are all away, and I shouldn't wonder if it's them taking

the chance to plunder.'
**

' Well, if the men are all gone the guns aint,' said ^Miss; '?nd

I'll treat 'em to a shot at any rate. If I don't hit 'cm I'll scare

'em, for cowards don't like the smell of powder, it's pyson to them.

Let me take a look from the back door. Lord a' mercy on us,' said

she, ' it's a monstrous great big black bear, a-carryin' off the old sow
in his arms. Why he stands seven feet high a-most on his hind

legs, Let's drive him off—follow me,' and she took a brand of

burnin' wood from the kitchen fire and ran after the bear, wavin' it

round and round to keep the blaze bright, and screamin' and shoutin*

at the tip of her voice, for wild varmints arc awfully scared at fire.

''But the bear warn't so easily darnted ; he stopt, turned round

his head, and showed an awful row of harrow teeth, enough to

frighten any one, But on she went, came up to him, and fetched

him a blow of the hot, sparkling, hard-wood stick, full of live coals,

right across his eyes and nose. It did the business for him. Bruin
dropt the pig (that scampered off to the sty roarin' as if clawiu'

warn't ju.-^t quite as pleasant as ticklin'), and then he made for the

fence, which was built of long ranging stuff, not trees nor poles, but
betwixt and between like, such as the rafters they use for scaffolds.

AVell, the bear, who was half blinded by the hot brand, tried to get

between the logs, and just as he put his head through. Miss lifts off

the upper one and springs it on his neck, and had hin) fast in a

minute. It just made a trap like what the Cuba fellers call a garotte,

for stranglin' of prisoners.

- " The way he gave lip until the woods rang again, and tore up the

chips and grass and gravel with his hind feet, and set them a-llyiu'

in all directions, was a caution to sinners.

Sally,' sais shc; ' come

iSP3

li I] here, and sit on the ccnd of this spring
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pole, kcop it down with all your might:, he can't got out, he is pro-

perly noo.'iod.'

" ' Oh ! I am afocrJ, jNIi.ss,' said the gall, ' I'm skocred to death.'

" ' Skcerod, arc you V sais she. ' Now do tell. AV'ell, I war t to

know. Why? How you talk? Well, just give me your hand

then, that I may take a good jump, and we'll let him go 3 but it's a

pity too.'

" Well, she crcepcd up and crecpcd up ever so cautious, kecpin'

one eye on the beast, and the other on the young lady, and gave her

her hand. And what does Miss do, but gives her a pull that nearly

fetched her a top of Bruin.

"'Now', sais she, sittin' of her down on the log, 'do you hold

fast, till I go for the carvin'-knifo and do for him.'
'" Oh ! dear Miss Eldridgc,' sais she, ' I can't. Oh ! don't leave

me in the jaws of this roarin' lion, that's a dear lady—oh ! don't,
"

' It aint a lion, Sally !' said she ; ' it's nothin' but a bear. Don't

be skecrcd; but don't stir for your life, or the crittu will give you
such a hug. Bill Edwards will be jealous.'

"
' Oh ! be quick, Miss Mary, then ; he's strugglin' dreadful now.'

" Well, she flew to the house and back agin with the knife as

quick as wink, and passiu' through the gate, got the other side of

t' •. villain, and stood ready for action.
•'

' Now, Sally,' sais she, ' hold on for dear life. When he feels

the knife, he will make a desperate splunge, and kirwollop like any-

thiu'. Are you ready ?'

"
' Yes.'

"
' Then here goes,' and she drew the knife right across his

throat. Well, his tongue was stuck out ever so far, his eyes flashed

fire enough to light up the fence amost, and he fairly roared agin

with pain. lie braced up against the fence with his hind feet, and
managed to get a small purchase for his paws, and made a desperate

pull backward with all his might. The more he pulled, the more
he opened the wound, and she got another clear sweep of the knife

across the gash, and cut it through. In the last struggle, he threw

his hind parts almost on to Sally, and*she screamed, ' Let go !' and
he pulled out his head, and arter her quick stick. But it was no

*go. Arter a jump or two, he fell, and then he rose, and fell again,

and then he got up, and staggered about with his head hangin', and
fell heavy, and bled to death. He was the largest bear ever seen

on the Kenebec river. Well, some of th<i neighbours skinned it

for her ; and what do you think she did with the fur ?"

" Made a muff of it," said CoUingwood. «

''No."
'• " Trimmed a sloigh ?"

"No."
" Made a counterpane ?"
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"No."
" A mat for the bed-side V
"No."
" Why, what on airth did she do with it then?"
" Why, she had the skiu shaved close, and took the fur and spun

it into yarn, and vowed, if she married an oBiccr in the king's .ser-

vice, she woukl knit a battle-shirt for him, that he might be re-

minded of the courage of his wife t and if she married a civilian,

and ever had sons, the first shirt they should-evor put on should be

one made of the hair of that bear, that they might be brave and
victorious 1"

'* Well, did she ever marry ?" said the Captain.
" Yes, she did, one of the mildest and meekest of men, a clergy-

man of the Church of England, that was settled arterwards in Nova
Scotia— as good and as peaceable a missionary as the society ever

employed. Now, that's human natur agin."

" Well, it aint my idea of what's uateral," said Collingwood, " for

like seeks like, the brave like the brave— birds of a feather tlock

together. You know who people are by their associates."

"Excuse me," sais I, "you've got it wrong. The natur of mat-

rimony is one thing, and the natur of friendship is another. A tall

man likes a short wife ; a great talker likes a silent woman, for both

can't talk at once. A gay man likes a domestic gall, for he can

leave her to home tc nuss children and make pap, while he is en-

joyin' of him.self to parties. A man that haute any music in him,

likes it in his spouse, and so on. It chimes beautiful, for they aint

in each other's way. Now, friendship is the other way, you must
like the same things to like each other and be friends. A similarity

of tastes, studies, pursuits, and recreations (what they call congenial

Bouls) ; a toper for a toper, a smoker for a smoker, a horse-racer for

a horse-racer, a prize-fighter for a prize-fighter, and so on. Matri-

mony likes contrasts; fi'iendship secies its own counterparts.

" Well, the lady had three sons, and as soon as they were born,

they had the bear's shirt put on ; and one thing is sartin, they were

all three men of undoubted courage. One was killed in battle iu

Canada, a captin in the British army. The other two were civilians,

men that nobody would think of takin' a liberty with. The hair

shirt is in existence still. I seed it myself, and have a small bit of

the yarn to home now."
" Well done, Slick," said Collingwood, " that's not a bad yarn."
" It's a fact, though, I assure you. I know the family aa" well as

I do yourn."

Here there was a knock at the door, and an inquiry made for the

Captin. The voice was that of Mr. Eldad Nickcrson, who had
come up for orders.

" Come in/' said Collingwood. " Come in, Mr. Nickerson. The

^i>
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Come in, andl.idies havo retired, and we are goin' to spin yarns

help us. You have ju--t missed a capital one."

After a little mock modesty on the part of the Pilot, he allowed

himself to be persuaded, and joined the circle.

*' Well," sais I, "pilot, how have you got on to-day?"
" Grand, Sir," he said ; " better than I expected. Arter you left

us a li<^ht breeze sprung up, and took us in a very few minutes to

the anchorin'-ground, and everythin' v/as made snug and safe."

" I'ayin' out the cable," said Cutler, who took up the conversation

here, " operated as a signal to the Indians, who soon came on board

to sell their beautiful bark-work, consistin' of slippers, ornamented

with porcupine's quills, died of various colours, and beads fancifully

arranged, nests of circular boxes and chair-bottoms fiuished in the

same manner, and baskets of every shape and size made of birchln

strips, not uulike the English willow rarnufacture. All these found

a ready sale for presents to friends on ov return, and the men were

desired to come back immediately to traffic for oil and fish. The In-

diana of New England have long since disappeared from that part

of the continent in w,hich I was born, and the first I ever saw were

those of Nova Scotia. What a noble race they still are, though

European vices and diseases, and above all, ardent spirits, have done

so much to demoralize them. What an interesting people they are !"

<' Well, I don't think so," said Eldad. " They are a dirty, idle,

lazy, vagabond crew. Swaller like a crane, and sleep like a hog.

AVhen they have nothin' to eat, they hunt, or fish, and if they fail

at that, beg. It's a common phrase with us white folks, that a feller

is as mean as an Indgin, or begs like an Indgin ; and when they

can't eat no more, .ad can't sleep no more, they squat down and
play checkers. If that's interestin', then I want to know ? How
the plague can people be interestin' that take no interest in anythin'

onder the sun ? that's my logic. Why if they were to see a rail-car

or a balloon for the first time, they wouldn't as much as stop to look

at it, but just pass on, as if it was an old story. They hante got no
curiosity, and they hante got no ambition ; and what's the use of a

critter that hante got them two senses. When I was to Pictou for

a load of coal last year, I met an Indgin at the pit waitin* for the

foreman, to beg, I suppose. This officer was an Englishman j but

old moose-meat didn't know that them folks in a general way are

most as silent as a savage— would sooner give money anytime than

stop and jaw.
"

' Indgin,' sais I, ' how do they raise the coals out of that ere

overlastin', almighty dark hole V
u i Why,' sais he (for they always have an answer, right or wrong),

* why,' sais he, ' lightem up fire, make tea-kittle boil, and up oomes

coal.'

" * Great invention that, Indgin, aint it ?' sais I.
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" * No,' sais he, ' white man fool. If wood is scarce, instead of

makin' forest conic as you do, Tndgin goes to it. ludgin no fool;

he builds his wigwaiu where wood, water, fisli, and huntiu' all meet.

lie has nothiu' to do but stretchem out hand, help himself, and go

to sleep. White men work all the time; work for drink, work for

eat, work for coat, work for horse, work for ox, work for everythin'.

Indgin never works.'

" What do you think of such a feller as that, eh ? Mighty inter-

estin', aint it?"
" It's his logic, and that's all," said the skipper. " Fact is they

didn't understand each other. One was a scholar, and the other a

practical man. One looked at the past and future, and was filled

with wonder and awe at the mysterious decrees of Providence j the

other at the use and fitness of things before his eyes. I understood

them both. Is there nothin' interesting," said Cutler, " in the fact

of a noble race that peopled a whole continent being destined to dis-

appear from the face of the earth, and leave no trace behind them ?

Whence came they ? Who are they ? And for what wise purpose

is it, that they are to cease to exist ? In workin' out their extinc-

tion—for we are used as the instruments—are we not working out

our own condemnation, and leaving an inheritance of sin and shame
to our posterity ? As Christians and as men this is a solemn ques-

tion, and one which we shall, doubtless, be one day called upon to

answer. Is there nothing interesting in their traditions, their legends,

and above all, their language ?"

" As for their language," said the pilot, " I would as soon learn

the language of the wolf, or the bear. What in natur' is the use of

it, except to trade ? and signs will do for that."

" Mr. Slick," said Cutler, '* aint those beautiful pictures that

Cooper has drawn of the Indian chiefs in his novels? Don't they

give you the idea of a splendid race of men ? of nature's nobility ?

In form, models of manly beauty ; in qualities of mind equal to the

sages and heroes of antiquity."
*' Tell you what," sais I, *' friend Cooper's trade was fiction, and

fiction aint truth, whatever else it is, I can't write books as well as

he did, but I'm a bit of an artist in my own line, and can draw and
paint a little, too."

" That you can," said CoUingwood, "' and draw as long a bow as

any Indian or author."
" Thank you for nothin'," sais I, " I owe you one for that."

" Weii," sais he, '' you arc able to pay it, if any man can, that's

a fact."

" Well," sais I, " tiiere are two kinds of pictures, fancy sketches

and sketches from natur.' His are all fancy work. I have been a

great deal among the ludgius, and know them well. There never

were such chiefs as he has drawn, and they never acted or talked

17
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that way. It's the fashion with us to make grand speeches for them,

and make them talk like Ossian's heroes—half mist, foam, and cat-

aract, and half sun, moon, and stars, with a touch of insanity, run-

nin' through all. It sounds beautiful, school-galls get 'em by heart,

and call 'cm sublime; and commencement-day boys spout them out

with awful cflFect ; while their mothers open their mouths and swal-

ler all, and their fathers scratch their heads, to feel if their scalps

are safe, it sounds so nateral. A feller that can feed off" a dead horse,

that would pyson a crow, and smack his lips after it, and then go

and lie down on his belly, and drink green swamp water by the

quart, may be a hero; but ho can't, accordin' to the natur' of things,

be any great shakes of an orator. If he can, we had better shut up
shop to Cambridge, and say larnin' is all buncum. They are a fine

race of men, no doubt, and Providence had to make 'em so, other-

wise wild beasts would have made mince-meat of them long before

the Europeans did ; but still, they arc savages after all, and savage

vices ever predominate over savage virtues. The questions you have

broached, are deeply interestin', I do suppose ; but Paul Tomahawk,
and Peter Scalpin-knitfe are ugly customers, and not so easily civil-

ized as you think. Old maids fancy nobody knows how to bring up
children but them ; but children know they are dry-nurses, and
laugh at 'em. And Boston and Philadelphia philosophers think

that they know how to christianize, humanize, and civilize savages;

but savages look on 'em as harmless, tame cattle, that live on rich

pastures, and like to lie down, chaw the cud, and look wise.

" Take a wild duck's eggs (I have often done it), hatch 'em out

under a tame one, and as soon as their wings are strong enough, off"

they go, it's their natur'. Or rob a hawk',s nest, and hatch one of

its eggs under a pea-hen, with her own, as soon as the young gentle-

man begins to feel his helm, he sups on his foster-brothers and sis-

ters, and soars away with his nurse in his claws for dinner. That's

the gratitude of savage life. You can't do it; no how you can fix it.

They have an old proverb here, and I like proverbs, there is so

much truth in 'em, in a small compass. An Indian, a partridge,

and a spruce tree can't be tamed."

"Do you think they can't be civilized ?" he said.

" No," sais I, " I don't think no such thing. But we go the

wrong way to work. The voluntary principle won't do, you must
constrain 'em. Children are constrained, and so are school-boys,

and so are students at universities, to say nothin' of apprentices and
servants. Well, sodgers are disciplined by constraint, and so are

sailors, the most diflScultest people in the world to deal with. Well,

society is constrained by laws, police-officers, jails, penitentiaries, and
gallowses. What in natur' is the use of talkin' to savages. They
ave nothin' in common with you. They dou't think like you, value

what you do, or have the same springs of action. It's all moon-
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shine, it's boginnin' at the wrong eend. Sec what fools the British

made of themselves in the Call're wars, from not knowin' this

!

Treatin' them naked savages like gentlemen, and takin' their word
for peace. What the plague do English generals know about bush-

fightin' ? or the natur' of them heathen, ontamed, rampaginous imps
of darkness ? And what security will they ever have of them crit-

ters keepin' the peace longer than when their stock of cattle is

renewed, and a fresh supply of arms and ammunition laid in 'i But
that's their look out, and not mine ; and this I will say, some of our

Peace Society folks haven't much reason to larf at them either.

"These wise men of Goshen sent a missionary onct to the Bur-

mese. Well, one day he built a bamboo tent near one of their tem-

ples, and as the heathens were goin* to idolotrize, he stood at the

door to preach to them, and convart them. He took for his text

that passage that refers to livin' water that quenches thirst for ever.

Well, it was a capital text, if they could have understood it; but

they didn't ; and off they ran as hard as they could lick, and what
was his horror when he saw them all return with cans, cups, gourds,

calabashes, and what not for the fluid ; and when they found he
hadn't it, they pulled down his bamboo camp, and took the sticks

and thrashed him amost to death. In fact, he never did get over it.

He died from that are beaten. They called him a Yankee cheat,

and it lowered our great nation amazinly— fact, I assure you. The
right way is—but you and I aint a-goin' to be missionaries, so we
wont enter into details ; at least, I aint. I don't want to be grilled

and eat for supper, that's a fact. I'd like to see them convarted into

Christians; but I don t want to be converted into a cwm'efZ cfoc^--

maher, I can tell you. They are far above niggers though, that I

will say ; and they despise those woolly-headed, thick-sculled, long-

heeled, monkey-faced gentleman as much as you or I. In that

particular, they have more pride than we have. White women do
sometimes marry niggers, but an Indgin gall never. She'd die first.

The Indgins here in this country are no fools, I tell you. Though
they do eat like a boa-constrictor, swallow enough at one meal to last

for two days, and that muddifies the brain, still they know what's

good, and aint above lookin' a gift horse in the mouth. Lord ! I

shall never forget an evenin' onct that I was goin' down La Halve
river, in a canoe with two Indgins. Well, dark come on, and it

began to blow like statiee, and I saw a light in a house in the woods,

and I told them to run asnore for the night.

"'Now," sais I, 'strike up a light here, and take a stretch for it

in the bush, and hold on till mornin'. Well, we hauled up the

canoe, and knocked up a shelter in no time, and as I was a-goin'

towards the cottage of a highlander that lived there, to get a night's

lodging, a little wrinkled man in an old homespun dress that was
onct blue, but had grown grey in the sarvice, and wearin' a sealskin
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cap, came towards mc. I thought by his look he was one of the

laird's helps, or, as they call it, a joint of his tail, that had small

wagf'S and poor fare.

" Iliillo, friend,' sais I, 'do you belong to this house?'

"'Nae, she don't belong to the hooso,' said he, 'but the hoose

belongs to herself. It's Squire Rory M'Tavish you have the honour

to speak to.'

" Well, thinks I to myself, considorin' you havn't so much as a

pair of breeches to wear, that piece of pride aint bad, that's a fact

;

the pattern of the kilt is big enough, in the hands of a good tailor to

make you a pair ; but who on airth gave you the name of Rory ?

What a devil of a fellow you'd be at marin', wouldn't you frighten

the grasshoppers a'most? I thought I should have roared out

myself. Well, you are a riproarious fellow, Ilory, and no mistake
;

but I wanted a bed and a supper, sol soft-sawderod him, and smoothed

the laird down, and by the time we reached the house, we were as

thick as two thieves. The little feller was a good-hearted critter too,

as all Highlanders are, and out came a hearty welcome, and then

out came the whiskey, and then out came his wife—a better feller

than he was, and far better-lookin' too—a rael jolly nice little

woman.
" ' How did you come ?' said she.

" Well, I told her about the canoe, and the Indgins, and all that.

"What!' she said, 'the poor Indians sleepin' in the heather!

Murdoch,' sais she, addressin' a little bare-footed chieftain, that had

a head of red hair that would have stuffed a gall's side-saddle a'most,

' go and bring them up here, they must have a supper, and sleep bj

the fire.'

Well, cverythin' went on swimmingly. They gave me a capital

supper, and we told capital stories. I know hisn must have been

capital, though I didn't understand a word of them, for he larfed so

in tellin' them, they nearly choked him; and I roared in tellin*

mine, for I knew he could not make out what I was talkin' about

either. I haw-hawed so loud, that I actilly waked up the cock that

was roostin' in the porch, and sot him off a crowin' too. We kicked

up a great bobbery, that's a fact. In the midst of it, in comcj Mrs.

McTavish, lookin' as red as a turkey-cock, and struttin' like a ban-

tam-hen, head up stiff and strait, wings extended angry-like, till they

scraped the floor. She was in a riproarious passion, if she didn't

talk quick, it's a pity. First she talked Gaelic, and then she trans-

lated it. She made a long yarn of it ; but the short of it was this,

she gave the Indians a pot of burgoo—oatmeal and water—for their

supper, and they refused to eat it, sayin' : * May be very good for

Scotchmen and pigs, but Indian no eat it,' and walked out of the

boivse in high dudgeon.

"Oh ! didn't little Rory roar, and Mrs. Rory rave, and didn't I
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go into convulsions? I thought I should have died on the spot for

waiit of breath, I joined in berating the Indians though of course,

or I should have been obliged to cut stick too; but it was almost

too much for my ribs. Well done, hairy scalps, sais I to myself,

well done, hairy scalps, your pride has outdone hairy legs this time at

any rate. Oh dear ! how Ambassador laughed, when he heard that

story.

" It was the first time I ever heerd him laugh, for, in a general

way, he only smiles, and gives a twinkle out of the corner of his eye

But that time he laughed right out, and sais he :

" * Sam," and he took out his handkerchief and wiped his eyes;
' Sam, don't tell that story here to London. There are a great many
chieftains here in the season, and you wouldn't know they weren't

lowlanders, for they conform to the fashion, wear trousers, and dress

quite decent. I like them myself, they are a fine, manly, good-

hearted race, but they arc very national and very touchy, and you'll

get called out as sure as you are born.'

" ' Well,' sais I, ' let them call ; but they must call louder than

little Rory, if they want a man to listen to them. If a feller thinks

to stop my talk, he's mistaken ; for if I don't make a hole in hi.«t

cheek big enough to hold the tube of his unchristian bagpipe in, my
name isn't Sam Slick. Ambassador,' sais I, ' Latin and Greek is your
forte. If a feller held a pistol to you, and told you not to speak them
languages, or if you did you must go out with him, would that stop

you ? I kinder guess not. Well, I wouldn't swap my stories for

your Latin and Greek, nor the embassy to boot; and no Highlander,

from Ben Lomond to JoJm O'Groat's, shall stop me.'

" I saw he was bothered. He didn't know what to say. He
didn't approve of duellin', but still he was a Yankee, and wouldn't

like to have one of the embassy called a coward.
" ' Sam,* sais he, * it's a serious matter here ; if it eends fatally

it's murder. What would you do under the circumstances ?' said he,

lookin' very grave.

" ' Act like a man. Sir,' sais I. " Accept his invite at once, and
be gallus polite

;
give him his choice of weapons, rifles or pistols, or

sitten' straddle-legs across a keg of gunpowder, but resarve the

choice of ground to myself Well, as soon as he makes his selection,

which would be pistols of course, he'd say, now name your ground.

W^ell, I'd say, I take it for granted I shall let daylight through you,

for I'm a dead shot ; but perhaps you think you are a deader one,

and make sartin you'U fix my flint. Now, in order to spare the

survivor's life, and have no arrests or trials about it, and save judges

from talkin' hippocritical, say the right bank of the Mississippi.

Name your day. But I hope you won't be olTonded with me, as I

know the country better than you do, for advisin' you to wear trou-

sers there instead of kilts, or as sure as you're born, you will never

17*
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reach the ground alive, for the galloy-nippcrs. I wish you a good
mornin'.'

" 'Sam/ sais he, 'what a way you have of makin' fools of people.'

" ' It's a knack, Sir,' sais I, ' we Connecticut people have, and it's

useful in important things as well as in trifles, as the nigger says in

the song

:

•' Oh, habbent I de knack,

Ob suckin' sugar-candy and drinkin' apple-jack."

" There is some fun in Indians, too, Captin," sais I, to go on with

my story about 'em. " I was once to Liverpool Falls, when I was

in this country last, and there was a feller called Tony, took a very

good rise out of a settler near there, called Bcdnigo Latty. Bednigo
met hira one day in the road, in winter, and as soon as Tony saw
him, he began to limp and make faces.

" ' What's the matter, Tony ?' sais the other ; ' have you hurt

yourself?'
"

' Oh !" said Tony, stoppin' short, puttin' down his gun, and
restin* over the muzzfle, ' me most dead, me tired out ; me no drag

my legs along scarcely, Mister Latty; me chase moose, very big

moose, two whole days; and when I kill hira at last, me so tired, me
not able to skin him, or bring any meat home to my squaw. I give

him to you ; if you go for him you shall have him. Only give poor

squaw one small piece for her dinner.'

" 'Yes,' said Bednigo, 'and thank you, too; but how shall I find

moose ?'

"
' Oh ! I tell you so you find him, sartin sure. You know

Grand Lake ?'

«
' Yes.'

" ' You know where neck of land runs way out ever so far, into

lake?'
"

' Yes.'
" ' You know where large birch tree grows out of the end of that

neck ?'
.

-

"'Yes.'
"

' Well, moose just under that birch tree there j very big moose.

You get him, you have him.*
" Well, next mornin' Bednigo makes up a huntin'-party, and off

they starts through the woods, eight miles as the crow flies, in a

straight line for Grand Lake ; and at the upper end of it, four miles

further, they found the neck of land, and the big birch tree, but no

moose, and no signs of one, or tracks either.

" Well, they returned homo as savage as bears, for they knowed
they would be larfed at by the whole settlement, for bein' took in so

by an Indian. But they sarched all round the lake first, in hopes

of havin' somethin' to bring home, and detarmined if they did, not
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to tell the story; but they hfid no luck that day, and they camped
out, and hunt(;d tlic best part uf next day, but saw nothin', and
returned as tired, in fact, as Tony pretended to be, and awful hungry,
for they intended to feed on the fresh steaks.

"The next time Bednigo saw the Indian, 'Hullo!' sais he, 'what
did you mean by tellin' me that lie about the moose, and sendin' mo
away out there, to make a fool of me, you ludgian rascal ? I have
a great mind to thrash you, you villain !*

" ' What lie ?' said Tony, very gravely.

" ' Why that lie about the moose.'
" ' Ah !' said he, ' you no gettum moose ?'

" No ! of course I did'nt; there was none there, and you kuowd
it well enough.'

« I Very strange,' said Tony, ' you no gettum moose,' quite un-

moved by the threat. ' Did you find grand lake ?'

"
' Yes.'

" ' Well, that's one. Did you find neck of land runnin' away out

into water ?'

"
' Yes.'

"
' Well, that's two. Did you find big birch tree ?*

.
"

' Yes.'

"'W^ell, that's three, and you no findem moose?'

"'No.'
"

' Well, that's three truths for one lie. Pretty well for Indian

—

aint it ? When I sold you my furs last spring, you cheated me, and

what you said was all one grand big lie. You no pay me yet—
cheatem Indian— cheatem devil,' and he drew back a step or two,

and began lookin' to the primin' of his gun, which Bednigo thought,

as they was alone in the woods, was a hint Congress was broke up,

and members had better cut oflF for home, so he hung his head, and
made tracks. I guess humour is in 'em, for they understand a joke,

and enjoy it. Many a time I've made 'em laugh, by givin' them a

droll idea dressed in Indian phrases and familiar words. The fact

is, natur' is natur* all the world over, and the plainer talk is, and the

simpler written it is, the nearer to life is it, and the longer it is re-

membered— or lives.

" I have often heard old Minister say, the ' Vicar of Wakefield

'

is more nor a hundred years old, and is a common book now, because

it's written in common language ; and will be a popular work a hun-

dred years hence, on that account, altho' it's no great shakes arter

all. It don't require a scholar to enjoy it. Why is it if you read

a book to a man you set him to sleep ? Just because it is a book,

and the language aint common. Why is it if you talk to him he

will sit up all night with you, and say, ' Oh ! don't go to bed yet,

stay a little longer ?'—Just because it's talk, the language of natur'.

" It's only lawyers that road law books, and doctors that read
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doctor's books, and college folks that read Latin and Greek. Why?
IJocause nobody else oudcrptands 'em. They arc out of their way.

"Well, some books are read in the parlour, and some in the kitchen

;

but the test of a racl genuine good book is, that it is read in both.

AVhy ? Because it shows it's uatcral; for natur' is the same in

both. It only differs in the dress ; it's more transparent in the kit-

chen, it's only covered with gauze there, just for decency's sake.

It's dressed in silk in the other, and aint just quite as easy seen

through.
" Anythin' to please must be nateral, I don't care what it is. Now

talk nateral to an Indgian, in languag3 such as he uses in common,
and use ideas that he uses, and put humour into them, and see if

he don't larf. A little thing makes a man larf, and next to nothin'

makes a crowd roar. We are fidI of chords, from (he dcepcsf-Umcd

silver strivf/, Jike that of the harp, up to the litf/e short vpper shai'p

one that is only tKO inches lonjj. Strike one of t/onr oicn that is in

tune with that of another j>crson, and see if they don't harmonize.

Jt vibrates throwjh him. Anybody can be made to larf, unless it is

one of those sour chaps in North Britain ; and I believe in my soul

nothin' but takin' him to see a bishop hanged or burned would make
him larf.

*' My idea is, that the want of humour in Indgians comes from
not talkin' to their women. Women are naterally sharp, quick-

witted, and lively : if they can't reason like men, a nateral gumption
takes 'era to a right conclusion long afore a man has got half way
through his argument. Now men without women's society are like

bodies without souls, heavy lumps of mortality ; it's that domestic

degradation of the wife among savages that beastifics the mind of

the man.
"He is thoughtful, but not playful; knowin' but silent; 'cute,

but not humorous. It's a great pity the misfortunate critters are so

fond of rum, it's the ruin of them ; they will sell anythin' a'most

to buy it.

'* Joe Nogood made a capital answer to an innkeeper oncfc, when
he was purchasin' a bottle of spirits from him. He was very angry

at the price, which was just double what it ought to be. He ob-

jected a long time, but could get no abatement. The innkeeper

tried to make him onderstand the loss of keepin' a cask of rum on

hand for any length of lime, and explained to him about the interest

of money that he was losin' on the principal spent in the purchase.

(A pretty hard thing I guess to make an Indgian comprehend what

interest of money is— who never received or paid any, and never

had any capital all his life.) Joe pretended that all he knew was it

used to cost three shillings a bottle ; and now he was asked six ; and

he gave him to understand he didn't think much of his principle to

extort artcr that fashion, and didn't think it was for his interest

e
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barman argued away, and at last wound up by asscrtin' that between

wastage, leakage, bad debts, and interest, it cost as much to keep a

hogshead of runl on hand as to keep a cow. Joe mused a while

and kuowin' how the feller was in the habit of adulteratin' the rum,

by the aid of the pump, brought him up all short.

" ' Ah,' said he, ' maybe cask draikum as much water as cow, but

sartain no eatum as much hay.'

"And havin' given him that poke he paid the price, took up his

bottle, and walked. And as he got to the door ho turned and shook

his fist at the extortioner, and said, almost speechless with rage, ' Now
man, I say damn.'

"An Indian is a child of natur', eyes like a lynx, heart like a

lion, nose like a pointer, cunnin' like a fox, constructive like a beaver,

destructive like a tiger, appetite like a beast of prey, and the propen-

sities of the devil, and yet he has an instinct runnin' into strong

reasonin' faculties. What then is the difference between him and
us? Christianity. Ah ! that is a great thing, if we only knew how
to teach it to them, and let them see our example was equal to our

precepts. They have lots of lamp ile, what a pity it is they can't

read. It's the fashion among easy-chair Christians to England to

undervalue the labours of bishops in foreign parts. It's a great pri-

vilege to abuse a bishop and praise a savage—aint it ? It's Christian

charity too, for as this mitered gentleman has to bear all things, he

has to put up with your sarce. Well, he has to have his food cooked

in course, for he is used to it. The dear child of natur' eats it raw.

"A bishop's task is no easy one at any rate, and it is made more
diflScult by other sects underminin' him in his labours, and sayin' he

has no Scriptural authority. How in the world is lawn sleeves agoin'

to convart a critter whose appetite is stronger than a pig's, who
drinks dog-fish oil, thickened with blubber, the most awful pisonous

stuff in the world, and dines off of whale-steaks, cut out of a fish that

died afore the flood, and has been presarved ever since in natur's ice-

house at the North Polo. If bishop is goin' to do the civil, and
take pot luck with him, and wants to soft-sawder him, he must go

lower down still than that, so that savage may say : * This Christian

chap is a very sociable feller, arter all, but I guess he aint used to

such delicacies to homo as dead foxes, and shipwracked seals.' Still

the question is : what is the difference between us Christians and

savages ? The gi'cat thing is to settle what that term Christianity

means. We ought to onderstand it, you know, for we expound it at

our tea-parties, and teach our parsons.

"A savage looks at us and our doin's, and says, Christians is no
great shakes artcr all. Aint that shockin' now ? You must double

your subscriptions, old ladies. He says we don't onderstand our-

selves, and asks what in the world is the meanin' of that word Chris-



202 THREE TRUTHS FOR ONE LIE.

tliin'ity? One is nicknamod an idolater, and has a fisherman's ring,

when it's well known fishernieii never wore riiiirs. And t'other is

branded a heretic, who wears long bands to look wise, which were

never invented until long beards were cut off. A*nd the third is a

free livin' and free thinkin' gentleman, lie says: they preach gf)od

will to all men and hate each other like the devil. They tight

among themselves, and use us as tools. One has a book called u

]}ible, and t'other burns it. One tolerates, and t'other intoleratcs.

They hate each other like pyson, and use words which we call im-

pious. They fight even in death, for they won't sleep side by side

in the same gruvc-yard. Oh ! it's no use talkin', Captin Colingwood,

Christianity should be intrusted to the cliureh to teach savages, and

not to Tom, Dick and Harry. False teaehin' and bad examples

hrhig rum, ruin, disease, treachery, and deatli to the Indians. I don't

wonder Johny Nogood, who knew our favorite oath, said :
* Now

man, I say damn.' "

" Slick," said Cutler, " I never heard you talk so well afore.

There is a great deal of truth, in that, although you have put it in

a way to make my ftesh crawl."

Says I, " Cutler, I haven't put it half strong enough ; but I actilly

thought Sophy (Oh Lord ! I thought I should have died, for it came
out afore old Colingwood so sudden ; but I went right ahead, for if

you get into a slough or honey pot, you can't stop, you must whip
up, yielk, talk slang, and bully the team, and put them through, for

if you hold on one minute, the cattle can't or won't start tlie load

agin, and you are in a pretty frizzle of a fix, so I went right ahead)

or dear little Mary, (as if Sophy wasn't twice as dear) and Aunt
Thankful, and all were present, for in course we talk more resarved

afore ladies, than by ourselves. liut still," sais I, a lightin' of my
candle, and risin' to go to bed (for I wanted to think of Sophy and

not of savages), "depend upon it, Colingwood—man to man, face to

face, and without bunkum, I don't wonder when an Indian looks at

us and says, * Now man, I say damn.' " *

* Two hundred and fifty years ago, very similar remarks were made by
a French gentleman, who has left us an interesting account of his visit to

Nova Scotia: *'Etuefaut point m'alleguer ici le pretexte de la religion.

Cai* (conime nous avons dit ailleurs) lis ont tout tuez les originaires du puis

avec des supplices les plus inhumains que le diable a pcu excogiter. Kt
par leurs cruautcTs ont rendu le nom de Dieu un nom de seandale a cos

pauvres peuples, et I'ent blasphem(; continuellement par cliacun jour nu
milieu des Gentils, ainsi que le Trophete le reproclie au pcuplo d'lsrnel.

Temoin celui qui aima mieux estre damne que d'aller au paradis des Hes-
pagnols."

—

LcscarboCs Hist, de La Kouvelle France, p. 483.
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CHAPTER XX.

AUNT THANKFUL AND II EU ROOM.

The first thing I did when I went to my bod-room was to pack

up my things. I never dmio on to-iaorruw. It U like antlripcttlti'

one's income and makia' the future hear the expcnuea of the past.

When a thing is done, it is off your mind. To carry care to led is

to sleep with a pack on your hack. That's my logic, as the pilot

sais. Well, when that was done, I hops into bed, and now, sais I to

myself, Sara, s'posin' as we arc alouo here, and it aint overly late,

we have a little quiet talk together.

What do you think of to-day's work ?

AVell, I think it is about as pleasant a day as I cvoir passed in my
life. As for Sophy, she is splendiferous, and no mistake. I guess

I'm in for it this hitch.

Well, sais I agin, aint she prudish, or cold, or calculatin' or some-

thin' or another of that sort ; aint there a little grain of Aunt Thank-
ful's starch in her. S'posin' we run over the events as they occurred,

and consider them separate, and then put the parts all together, and
see how they work.

Well, I goes over all in my mind, till I throws the line over the

brook, to give little Jemmy his first lesson, and gets the first trout,

and the pull he gave jerked my hand off my eyes, and I was asleep

in a minute as fast as a pine-stump.

A little afore day I wakes up, and rubs my cye.s, and I thought I

heered some one a movin', so says I, steward, how is her head ? But
steward didn't answer, so I answered for him : Pretty well I thank

you. Sir. How is yourn ? And that made mo laugh ; but still I

was a little bewildered. I thought I was on board the * Black

Hawk ;' but I stretched out my leg first on one side and then on the

other, and found I was in bed.

Yes, sais I, a-bed, that's sartain ; but where ? Oh, I have it ! at

Squire Collingwood's. Why, Sam, sais I, it aint possible you are in

love, when even the thought of dear Sophy couldn't keep you awake
for half an hour. But I am tho', that's a fact. Oh dear, what
nonsense people talk about love, don't theyl' Sleepless nights

—

broken dreams—beatin' hearts—pale faces—a pinin' away to shaders

—fits of absence—loss of appetite—narvous fluttcrin's, and all that.

I haven't got the symptoms, but I'll swear to the disease.

Folks take this talk, I guess, from poets ; and they are miserable,

mooney sort of critters, half mad aud whole lazy, who would rather
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tiilcc a (lay's (Iroam tlmn a day's work any time, and catch rhymes tin

iiiLi:,L"'rs catch tlics, to pass time—hearts and darts, cupid and stupid,

]mrliii' streams and puliu' dreams, and no on. It's all bunkum!
S|)0()ney looks and spooney words may do for schoolboys and semi-

nary jialls; but for a man like mc, and an angelif' i'ons critter like

Siipliy, love must be like electricity— eye for eye, and heart for

heart, teU'graphed backwards and forwards like 'iled lightnin'.

Well, sals I (o myself, confound the thing, Sam, you didn't make
no great headway nuther, did yon, the' you did go it pretty strong ?

Thinks I again, you haven't had no great experience in these matters,

8am, and that's just where you made the mistake. You went at it

too strong. Courtin' a gall, I guess, is like catehin' a young horse

in the i)astur'. You put the oats iu a pan, hide the halter, and soft-

sawder the !*rittcr, and it comes up softly and shyly at first, and puts

its nose to the grain, and get's a taste, stands off and munches a

little, looks rotmd to see that the coast is clear, and advances cautious

ny;ain, ready for a go if you are rough. Well, you soft-sawder it all

the time :—so-so, pet! gently, pet! that's a pretty doll! and it gets

to kind a like it, and comes closer, and you think you have it, make
a grab at its mane, and it ups head and tail, snorts, wheels short

round, lets go both hind-feet at you, and o<T like a shot.

That comes of being in a hurry. Now, if you had put your hand
up slowly towards its shoulder, and felt along the neck for the mane,

it might perhaps have drawed away, as much as to say, hands off, if

you ])lease; I like your oats, but 1 don't want you, the chance is you
would have caught it. Well, what's your play now you have missed

iff Why, you don't give chase, for that only scares a critter; but

you stand still, shake the oats iu the pan, and say, cope, cope, cope

!

and it stops, looks at you, and comes up again, but awful skittish,

stretches its neck out ever so far, steals a few grains, and then keeps

a respectful distance. Now what do you do then i* Wiiy, shake

the pan, and move slowly, as if you were goin' to leave the pastur

and make for hum ; when it repents of beiu' so distrustful, comes
uj), and you slips the halter on.

Now more nor half of all that work is lost by bein' in too big a

hurry. That's just the case with Sophy. You showed her the hal-

ter too soon, and it sheered her. I see it all now, as plain as a new
lloor-board, sais T. It stands to natur. Put one strange horse in a

pastur, and another in the nest one, and arter a while they will go

to the fence, and like as not, when they look over at each other,

snap and bite as cross as anything, as nmch as to say, you keep your

side and I'll keep mine. I never saw you before, ar.d I don't like

your looks. Arter an hour or so, they will go and look at each other

agin ; and that time they won't bite, but they breathe together, and

rub their heads together, and at last do the friendly by brushiu' the

Hies from each other's neck. Arter that, there is a treaty of peace
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signed, and they turn to and knock the fence down, (for it is very

lonely to feed in a field by oneself), and go wanderin' about showin'

e.ich other the best grass. Yes, Sophy, I sec where I missed a

ligure; and if I remain of the same mind as [am now, see if I

don't slip the halter round your neck before you know where you
be. Or say 1 can't catch a boss or a gall, that's all.

]5ut I must bo a movin' now, so as not to di.sturb folks. So I

lights the candle, and goes down softly to the front entry, and puts

down my traps to be sent for; and just as I was a goin' to open the

door, the black house-help. Hose, coujes from the other end of tho

buildin', and says, '* Tliis way, please, Master Slick. Marm Thank-
ful will be here in a few minutes, and hopes you will sit down in

this room till she comes;" and closin' the door on mo, vanished.

There was a small wood-lire burnin' in the chimney, and two lighted

(handles stood on one of the tables, so that everything was as clear

as noonday. Oh, Jerusalem! sais I, what in creation is all this?

Jlere is a room, that looks as if it must have been cut out of the old

family house in New York State, and fetched down, bolus bolus, as

it stood; for there aint anything hardly in it as new as herself, and
she is soventy years old, if she is a day. Note it all down for your

journal, for sister Sal ; for though you have seen most of these

things as odds and ends, you never saw them all brought together

before, and never will again. So I up and at it.

I paced the floor; it was twenty-two by twenty. Tho carpet was
u s([uare of dark cloth, not so largo as the whole floor, and instead

of a pattern, had dilferent colored pieces on it, cut out in the shape

of birds and beasts, and secured and edged with variegated worsted

in chain-stitch. In one corner stood an old-fashioned eight-day

clock, in a black oak case, with enormous gilt hinges. In tho oppo-

site one was a closet, made angular to lit the shape of tho wall, with

a glass front, to preserve and exhibit largo silver tankards ; Dutch
wine-glasses, very high in the stem, made of blue glass, with mugs
to match, richly gilt, though showin' marks of wear, as well as age;

a ver}^ old China bowl, and so on.

In one of the deep recesses formed by the chimbly stood an old

spinet, the voice of which probably was cracked before that of its

mistress, and, like her, had forgot its music. In the other was a

mahogany bureau, with numerous drawers, growin' gradually less

and less in depth and size, till it nearly reached the ceilin', and tcr-

miuatin' in a cone, surmounted by a gilt parrot; not a bad emblem
for a chatty old lady-bird, who is apt to repeat over and over tho

same thing.

The jaujbs of the fire-place, which was very capacious, wore orna-

mented with bright glazed tiles, bavin' landscapes, nipresentin' ^tind-

uiills, summer-houses in swamps, canal boats, in which you could see

uuthiu' but tobacco-pipes fur the smoke, and other Dutch opulent
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luxuries painted on them. On one side of these were suspended a

very lon;^ toastin'-fork and a pair of bellows; and on the other a

worked kettle-holder, an almanac, and a duster made of the wing of

a bird.

The mantel-piece, which was high, was set off with a cocoa-nut

bowl, carved, polished, and supported by three silver feet ; an ostrich

egg, and a little antique China tea-pot, about as largo as a sizable

cup. Two large high brass dog-irons, surmounted by hf)llow balls,

supported the fire. The chairs were of mahogany, high and rather

straight in the back, which had open cross bar-work. Two of these

were arm-chairs, on one of which (Aunt Thankful's own) hung a

patch-work bag, from which long knittin'-needles and a substantial

yarn-stockin' protruded. All had cushions of crimson cloth, worked

with various patterns, and edged with chain-stitch, and intended to

match the curtains, which were similar. There was no table in the

centre of the room, and but two in it, which were much higher than

modern ones, with several little spindly legs to each, niakin' up in

number what they wanted in size. On the largest stood two old-

fashioned cases, witlii the covers thrown back to exhibit the silver-

handled knives, which rose tier above tier, like powdered heads in a

theatre, that all might be seen. Beside them was a silver filigree

tea-caddy.

On the smaller table, stood a little hand-bell and a largo family

Bible with enormous clasps, a Prayer-book, and the " Whole Duty
of Man." It was a funny idea that too. I took it for granted it

was a receipt-book, or a family medicine-book, or a cookery-book, or

a female book of some sort or another; but no—it was the " Whole
Duty of Mc^n I"

Ah, Aunt Thankful ! confess now, warn't there a little curiosity

in you to find out what the "Whole Duty of Man" was? Well,

they don't do their duty, or one of them would a gone down on his

marrow-bones, and begged the honor of your hand, long and long

ago; and they never will do their duty. But you will be here be-

fore I have half-finished my inventory; and Sally will scold if I

dtr-a't tell her about the walls, and say I haven't done mi/ duty.

Well, between the winders was a very large lookin'-glass, in an

old dark, carved mahogany frame ; a yellow sampler, with the letters

of the alphabet; a moral lesson, "lleraember thy Creator in the

days of thy youth," and the name of the artist, " Thankful Colling-

wood, 179U, aged ten years," worked on it; and a similar one, con-

tainiu' a family coat-of-arms, executed on the same material, and by
the same hand, though at a later date, were substantially framed,

and protected by glass. Two portraits of military men, in oils, re-

markably well painted, completed the collection ; each of which was
decorated with long peacock's feathers.

NoW; Sally, that's Aunt Thankful's room ; and I am thankful I
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have finished it. But, stop— what the plague does she want with

me ? Is she an envoy extraordinary, as we say, to the Court of St,

James's, from Sophy to declare non-intercourse ? I guess not. She
has spunk enough to do that herself, if she wanted ; or from Mary,
about Mr. Hopewell's church? She knows she has only to ask me
for it herself to get it, or anythin' I have. From herself? Oh, the

devil ! said I : no, that can't be. I am sure the " Whole Duty of

Man" is agin' marryin' your grandmother. I know Mr. Hopewell
told me it was agin the law ; but whether he said canon law, civil

law, ecclesiastical law, Levitical law, law of England, or the United

States' law, hang me, if I don't disremember; for I never intended

to do it, so I forget where he said to look for it. I have got it, said

I : she thinks it aint suitable for the young ladies to go to Slickville

without her. Well, prhaps it is agin the " whole duty of woman,"
and I'll ask the good old soul too.

Poor Aunt Thankful ! it's others ought to be thankful to you,

that's a fact, for your post aint easy. We uncles and aunts have

enough to do. tjncle pays for all, and aunt works for all. The
children don't mind you like a mother, and the servants don't obey

you like the rael head of the house nother. Is there one of the

party to stay to home ? it's aunt. Is there any one to get up early,

and to be the last to lock doors, and to look to fires? it's aunty. Is

there company to home, who takes charge of the house? AVhy
aunty to be sure. If you haven't got money enough for what you

want, there is some doubloons still left in the eend of Aunt Thank-

ful's stockin'. You didn't return the last three you borrowed; but

coax her, she is so good-natured and so kind. Get her to tell that

story about Prince Edward, Duke of Kent, and her eyes, and say,

well, aunt, they must have been beautiful, for they are still so hand-

some; how near you came being the Duchess of Kent (that's the

soft spot, with three tender places in it, first to be married, second

to be a duchess, and third to be the mother of a queen)
;
go right

on without stoppiu'. Aunty, if you would lend me just one doub-

loon? you shall have it again soon. Ah! you rogue, you didn't

pay the last three you got. I'll trust you this once though, but

mind, I never will again. There now, niind it's the last time.

Then aunty dear, if you have some dis^agrccable things to do and

to bear— who hasn't? Oh! you have some such pleasant duties,

that I envy you. The family hospital is under your sole command,

scarlet-fever, hoopin'-cough, mcut«lcs, chilblaiqs, sore throats, and

consumption— not all at once, and then ever so nmch of it that you

get tired, but one at a time, with spaces between to keep up the in-

terest— and the blisters, no one can handle like you, and you do

make such lovely poultices, and sweet .'^alvos, and are such a grand

hand at a scald, a burn, a cut, or a shot-wound.
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"Well, there's no use a talkin* about it/' siis I, speatin' aloud,

" I do love hor !"

The dour dpciiod, and there btood Aunt 1'hnnkfid. 8hc paused ri

moment conl'usod-like. That avowal of mine puzzled her. iMy ! it"

she wasn't a jiictur' ! She was tall, thin, and fair. Tier forehead,

which made up in height what it was deficient in breadth, was sduuv

what disfigured, by havin' the hair cut across the middle. The rest,

rather grizzled than grey, was parted, and parti}' concealed by a mob-
cap of stiffened muslin, high in the crown, with lappets cxtendin' to

the shoulder, and secured by a black-silk fillet, round the head.

The only ornaments I could see were a pair of short car-rings, and a

necklace or string of gold beads round the throat.

She had on a white dimity, high-bodied, short gown, extcndin' a

little below the hips, and enclosin' a beautifully-starched, clear,

white handkerchief, and fastened by a girdle of white-cotton cord,

terminatin' in two tassels pendant in front. To this was attached,

on the right side, a large steel bunch of snap-rings; the uitpcrmost

supported a thick, clumsy-lookin' gold watch, of antifjuo manufac-

ture, the face, for siDcurity, restin' agin her person, and the wrought

back exhibitin' no design, but much labour and skill, resembling

somewhat brain-stone tracery. From another was suspended, by a

long ribbon, a pair of scissors in a steel-case, and a red cloth pin-

cushion, and from the rest, k(\ys of various sizes.

The sleeves of the gown were loose, reached a little below the

elbow, and terminated in long, gray, kid mitts, coverin' half the

band, the lower part beiii' so fashioned as to turn backwards towards

the wrist in a point. The petticoat was made of shiny black shal-

loon, rather short, and exhibitin' to advantage a small foot in a high-

heeled shoe of the same material, and a neat ancle incased in a white

cotton stockin', with open clocks.

Such was Aunt Thankful. She looked round puzzled-like, to see

if I was a talkin' to any one in the room, or was addressin' her, and

at last courtscyin' advanced, and shook hands with me.
" I could not think, Mr. Slick," she said, " of lettin' you go

away without a cup of tea, and as I am an early riser, I thought you
wouldu't object to takin' it with an old woman like me, even if

the young ladies .were not present ?"

Takin' one of the candles, and procccdin' to the closet, she toc»k up
one of the gilt glasses, and unfoldin' a napkin, and carefully wipin'

it, she poured out a glass of pale yallcr li([uor.

" Take this, Mr. Slick," she said, " it is some bitters I made
myself. It is a wholesome thing on this foggy coast before break-

fast, and promotes appetite."

Well, in a gineral way my twist is considerable. Pharaoh's lean

kine are a caution to sinners in the eatiii' line, and my ai)petito don't

wau't provokia'j but any thin' a lady makes herself you must take;
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fact i^, I iirver cnuld swaller physio ujiless a woman gave it to me.

it aiiit civil to refuse, so 1 took the glass, held it up to the light,

and it was as clear as raclvc<l cider.

"Well," said 1, with a very admirin' smile, "you do look beau-

tiful, and your complexion is as clear as a bell."

"Oh 31r. Slick:" said she.

I thought 1 should have busted; I was a takin' of the liquor,

and she was a-tliinkin' of herself. I wonder what is the age a fen»-

inino gives over vanity, or gives up hopes. I'll ask Professor Sillij-

man, who is a great nateral phihtsoplier, to tell nu; this fact about
.s///// women ; and if ho can't, perhaps Cardinal ir/.sv'-man can, for

old galls have to confess their weaknesses as well as young ones.

" Madam," says i " my sarvice to ynu," and I made her a low

bow, and tossed it olf. Jiord, if it Avarnt bitter, then there are no

snakes in Virginny. (t was strong enough to pucker the mouth of

an aligator; so he couldn't oj)en it without usin' cod-liver oil. *' Oh
that is grand !" said I.

" 1 am glad you like it," said she, "and I'll give you a receipt."

How strange it is, no vmtfvtl < rlUcr vaiits to Irani, hut v.vinj one

XfontA lo inxtfiict. The, (/niiid .sw/v/ o/' Hfc ii\ to hear A.s.s'O/f.s, and
not to teach ihcm. Who the plague ever liked a schoolmaster y

A'anity, vanity I all is vanity, says the preacher! Well, that text

aint read right in gcineral. Ministers discourse (m it as if all worldly

tilings were of no us(>. The rael m(>anin' of it is "Mr- oanlti/ of
JhoU Ik t/if vii^doni of lite visi: ." J'oor thing! she didn't know
that, but 1 did. Says she, I'll give you a receipt.

"Thank you, ^ladam," said I, "and when I come hereon my
return, I shall be most grateful ; but I am afeard I must bo a movin'.

.L am tkeered, lest I. should wake the folks up."

She rang her little silver bell, aJid in came Rose with the break-

fast-tray, c(-ntainin' the teapot—the tiniest I ever seen—it wouldn't

hold a good-sizcablo glass of grog, sngar-lxnvl and cream-jng of the

same dimensions, a plate of buttered toast cut into squares two inch-

es long, and piled up like a high chimney, and two little disluis of

presarves. Thinks 1, old lady, it was worth while to miiko a feller

swaller bitters to get an appetite for all this, warnt it'i:'

" \\'ill you try a littlo quince, Siri* it is some I preserved

myself."

"(Quince, is it?" said T, "the best flavour to my mind of any

that is made. ]Jear me," sais 1, " how tender, it's delicious, that's

a fact. It's easy to see who prepared it."

" 1 am glad you like it, Sir. The great secret is to pulvcrizo tho

loaf-sugar eomjileto before it is put on the fruit, or the scum won't

iuecs when bilin'

have a beautiful colour,

(|U1 you

So I've hoard mother say," sais F, "and she was a grand hand
18^
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at all kinds of prcparvitig. I've liocnl her say, Tv'lion she wanted

anythin' super-superior, slic chiriiied the eyrups lirst, and actilly

filtered the water."
'* Why, Mr. Slick," said she, "how on airth do you pick up all

them things? If I was a young lady, I should be aniost afeurd you

knew too much, so as to make you too particular. Know how to

preserve quinces? AVell, I want to know !"

" Yes," sais I, " and how to cat them too, when they are prepared

by Madame Thankful. Mother couldn't hold a candle to you."
" Well, I must say," she said, " I do rather pride myself on my

quinces. I'll tell you how I learned the secret of it. You didn't

know Prince Edward, who was made Duke of Kent, tho' why I

never could understand ; for Princes always seemed bigger than dukes

to me ? No, no ! you couldn't have kuow'd him. Well, he was
very fond of presarved quinces, and Mrs Finlcy, a friend of Lady
Wentworth's (that was the Governor's lady) used to prepare them
with her own hands, in the way she learned to New Hampshire

—

for she, as well as ^ir John, came from that colony to Nova Scotia.

I was on a visit to Government House then, and Mrs. Finley said,

' Thankful I am goin' to preserve some New York quinces to-day. for

his lloyal Highness, come and help mo, and I will let you into tho

mysteries of confections.'

" ' What ! do king's sons like quinces?' said I.

" ' Yes, and kisses too, dear
!'

"'Oh, Mrs. Finley,' said I, 'how you do talk.'

"Well, that's tho way I larncd how to do them so nice."

Thinks I to myself, "Old lady, which do you mean?" but I

didn't say so, all I said was, " Quinces and kisses will always go

together in my mind hereafter !"

"Oh, Mr, Slick !" said she, "how you do go on. You talk just

as Mrs. Finley did. Ah me ! that was the last time I ever was in

Halifax. The evenin' of that very day we was all at the Prince's

Lodge, to a ball there. Little did I think I was a-talkin' to the

father of the future Queen of England !
* iMiss Collingwood,' sais

he, 'you don't seem in your usual spirits to-night.'

" ' Please your lioyal— '

"

It was evidently a stereotyped story, all ready to bind up in any
work, and as there was somcthiu' in it the young ladies didn't want

me to hear (for the night afore she got on the same subject, and thoy

drew her oft' from it), 1 cut in, " Is either of those pictures a portrait

of him?" said I.

" Yes," said she, takin' up a candle, and pointin' to one of thorn,

"that is his Koval Ili^rhness I'rince Edward. Aint he a noble-

look in' man ? pr( pap:.

and always said he was an c.welleut oijicer." And then, turnin' to

the window, which had a deep recess that formed a seat, she touched
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a spring, and opened the lid, or cover, and took out a brass-mounted

de^k, or rather small trunk, and said, — "That, Mr. Slick, con-

tains all the Prince's correspondence with my father, and all the

letters of his to others that could be collected ; also, his Iloyal Iligh-

ness's orderly-books, thirteen of them ; and also my poor father's

journal, while the Prince was here and at Gibraltar, and all my
father's campains in the rebellion in the States."

"• Revolution we call it now, Madam," sais I,

" Yes, I know you do ; but father always said rebellion was the

right name, and the gallows the right remedy."
" Buck your cart, Sam," said I, " or you'll stick in that soft spot,

I know. That box you must have by hook or by crook, so put your
best foot foremost."

"Mr. Slick," said she, and she took oif her spectacles and wiped
her eyes, " that box contains every thin' valuable that I possess in

the world."
" Now," sais I, " make a desperate throw for that box, and thea

be off. Except one," said I.

" And what is that, pray ?"

" The kindest heart," said I, " that ever woman had. If his

Iloyal Iligliness had added praises to that, also, when he admired

tho eyes, he would have done you no more than justice."

"Oh, Mr. Slick !" she said, "don't talk in that way I"

" Madam," said I, " I feel hurt. Do you suppose I would say

what I didn't mean? Your brother says so; your beautiful nieces

say so; the whole neighbourhood say so ; and why shouldn't I say

so? I shall never forget this visit; but above all, this mornin', this

room— yourself— that invaluable box. I admire this room—it's

feminine. It's a lady's own room— nothin' male in it: no guns,

fishin'-rods, bows, arrows, moose-horns, whips, spurs and so on. I

like it, it's unique and antique, as they sfty to the Court of St.

Jimes', Victoria. After the check you gave me jist now, I won't

say anythin' about how much I admire i/ou; but in two hours, I

shall hope to be the owner of a perfect sketch of you."

" Oh no, Mr. Slick ! not in this dress. If you do take me, let it

be in my splendid brocade—the ball-dress I had on wdien his Iloyal

Highness said, ' Miss CoUingwood, you are not in your usual spii'its

to-night. I assure you there has been no execution to-day, but what

has been effected by your beautiful eyes.' This is more the costume

of the housekeeper."
" It shall bo so," I said. " I return this way, and will execute

it for you in a way that I hope will meet your approbation."

Confound that box! said I to myself. I shall never envcigle her

out of it ; and yet have it I must and will, for I have a work of that

kind all outlined in my head. I have it, Sam, said I ; throw all tho
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ol)lif;;!ition on her ; condcscoiid to be so kind as to take the musty,

fuhty (tl<l bitX oil her a(-;-ouiit.

" 3Ia(hiTn," said 1, "will you allow mc to show my gratitude in

another shape '/ It's a pity such a distinguished officer as your

father shouldu't have had justice done to him or the Prince's memory
either. You know I write books?"

''I do, Sir; and have often said to my brother: 'Frederick,' sais

I, ' where in the world did Mr. Slick pick up so many curious stories,

and so many odd things and odd subjects, I wonder '?

'

'*
' From odd people/ said he, * like himself "

" "Well," said I, " nothin' would give me greater pleasure than to

arrange them papers for publication for you, and to have them
printed free of expense, for I know all the publishers."

"Why, Mr. Slick," said she, "would you, indeed?"
" Only too happy," said I.

"And you will give me back the originals afterwards?"
" Certainly, and as many copies of the book as you desire."

" 'Tis yours, Sir,, and here is the key; and I am greatly indebted

to you. ]3ut IMr. Slick," she added, " if there be anythin' in them
that his lloyal Highness the Prince, or my father wouldn't approve

of, if liviu', or that don't convene to mo— you understand."

"Exactly," sais I. "Wide awake— up to snuff. Talkin' of

snuff, could you favor mc with a pinch ? I think I saw a box on

the mantel-piece ?
"

I did this to see if she took any on the sly; and findin' she did,

thought of a present to send to her. " Good-bye, Madam," said I.

"I thank you kindly for all your polite attentions, and must now
say adieu ; for," and I opened the curtain, " there is the first gray

streak of dawn ;" and takin' her hand in both mine, bent down
respectfully over it, and touched it with my lips. Then puttin' the

box under my arm, proceeded to the door, where I gave it to Eose,

takin' the gun and fishin'-rod instead, and proceeded to the beach.

When I got out on the lawn, I could not help thinkin' how many
onexpected events had taken place in this short visit ! What little

accidental circumstances sometimes change the whole current of a

man's life ! Was it an ill wind, or a lucky chance that took me to

Jordan Kiver ? What course shall I take ? Adopt dear old Minis-

ter's rule in similar cases, " iSam, think well heforc you decide ; act

on your oxen calm, dclibendcjndtjment, and not your impulses ; and
hac'. the issue tcith llim who can- alone direct it."

m
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CHAPTEll XXL

A SINGLE IDEA.

Poor Aunt Thankful had lived on a single idea for nearly half a

century. Sixteen thousand five hundred successive days appeared

to her but as one day, and sixteen thousand five hundred successive

nights but as one long night. It was but yesterday she assisted in

preservin' quinces for the Prince, and only last cveniu' that he
promenaded with her on his arm, and complimented her on her

beautiful eyes.

That one idea was ever uppermost in her mind, that charmin'

scene ever before her eyes. Often as she sat in her arm-chair, alone

by the fire knittin', would she wander in imagination over the beau-

tiful grounds of the Lodge, rest in one of the pretty little Pagoda
summer-hou.ses, listen to the tinklin' of the tiny bells as they waved
in the wind, or look out on the wide-spread basin, dotted here and
there with pleasure-boats, from which rose the merry peal of laughter,

or in the lone hour of night — for it aint every one that makes one

solid nap of it as I do— wake to the recollection of that fine manly
figure, and hear that clear coinmandin' voice say, " I assure you,

Miss Collingwood, there has been no execution to-da}', but what has

been effected by your beautiful eyes." Sweeter far than quince

syrup to the palate was that flattcrin' unction to the mind.

If you could but see her face then; but you aint an owl, and
can't see in the dark; but supposin' you could, wouldn't you see a

dreamy smile come over it, for Aunty feels good all over. One
little long-drawn sigh, not much louder than a baby's, and blie is off

to sleep agin ; and then comes a dream of sjjeculation, that she don't

indulge in when awake—she has too much sense for that. '" Sposin',"

sais the dreamer, " papa had left me a little longer at Government
House, and his lloyal Highness had got his papa's consent for the

American beauty, as they called me. A Duchess is such a pretty

title—the mother of a (jueen, perhaps a king—wouldn't 1 be ihauk/ul

then ? I wonder if the Duchess's eyes are as handsome as mine are.

I don't believe it." Nor I either, Aunty, or any Duchess in the

queendom. "Oh! that horrid cock! I wish it wouldn't crow so

loud under my window. If he hasn't waked me up I declare, and

now it is time to get up, and call up Sophy and 3Iary,

If that aint beiu' happy, it's plaguy near it. l^ut it aint an

overly sacc unuitth to hi:ive on ly one idea in life. Folks want two

ideas in a general way, like two eyes, two hands, and two feet, so
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that if ynn lo?c onf, you cnn full back oti tlio other, ^fany a young
laily has but uiie idea—a ^oit of tnuh' v.\m\ one, that always blows

onu way—tliat a uian of rank, or her Inokin'-glass, or her foolish old

inoihcr, or her own vanity, has put into her head that she is an

ani-iziu' handsome gall. And she aint a bad-lookin' heifer neither,

that's a fact. ^Vell, she flirts with this one and that one, plays one

off agin another, keeps 'em on hand like till a better one comes, and

cracks hearts like hickory nuts.

Well, the men get tired of flirtin', drop off one by one, and get

married, and the better one that she has been waitiu' for so long,

don't come; and she opens her eyes some fine day, and says:

"Hullo! what in natur is all this? As I'm a livin' sinner, hero

are grey hairs in my head ! and I haven't so much as I used to have;

it's actilly gcttiu' thin ! See how the comb fetches it out too ! I

must see to this. I'll use neat's foot oil. Phew ! the very idea

makes me sick. I can't bear the smell of it even. Well, bear's

grease. Oh! I couldn't stand my own joke about that. I fairly

plagued old Miss IJantam out of her wits, by telling her it would
bring out fur instead of hair„ and she would have a bear-skin. I

wish now I hadn't made that foolish speech, for bear's grease aint

bad, that's a fact. Well, there is tricopherus, how will that do?
It's a very hard word to pronounce, and there is no rememberin' it;

but them things aint to be talked of. 13ut oh ! my gracious ! I

never had my glass arranged this way before. I did it to examia'

my hair. ]]ut what on airth are them little squares on the fore-

head ? Wrinkles ! Nonsense, they can't be. You are only—let's

see how old you arc. Take twenty from fifty-two, and that leaves

thirty-two, and two years I stood still at twenty-five, makes thirty-

four. People oughtn't to count that way after twenty-five, for the

years run twice as quick then as before. I'll try to cipher it that

way. Twenty-five from thirty-four, leaves nine— half of nine is

four and a half—twenty-five and four and a half makes twenty-nine

and a half—that is my age exactly. I thought there must be some
mistake.

Now let's examine them little squares agin—wrinkles sproutin'

up as sure as dog days. IIuw strange, and me only twenty-nine and
a half years old ! I must take care how I sit in the light. Self-

examination that the parsons recommends so strongly may be a very

good thing, but it aint a very pleasant one. But go through with it

now you arc at it. IIow are the teeth ? Why what has come over

I never noticed them little specks before ! Shockiu' bad
—some must come out and others go in. I declare my heart's

me

:

state !

broke

So she rings the bell, orders breakfast in bed, and don't get up
again that day, and scuds word to her mother she has a slight head-

ache, and will darken her room, and try to go to sleep. All that
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comes of haviii' only one idoa, and wearin' that till it bogins to givi

out from long use. And I have an idea that gall will either die a

sour old maid, or have to take a crooked .stick fm* a husband at last.

I'll bet six cents I can tell the name of the wine she'll take to

drinkin'. It will be Trymanncr and Strumph wine. Trymanner is

so awful sour, it takes three people to get it down. One is laid flat

on the table, a second holds the hands down, and the third pours it

into the mouth. Strumph is stockin' wine, for it is so astringent,

if you pour it into a stockin' that has a hole in it, it will pucker up
so, it won't require no darnin' or mcndin'. Yes, that will be her

fate. Now there was a great difference between her and Aunt
Thankful, Aunty had but one idea, but she knew the consequence,

and wouldn't give it up but with her life. The other critter had but

one also, and didn't know the consequence of bavin' such an artful

domestic about her toilet-table as vanity, till she missed the roses ou
her cheek.

"Well, that one idea aint confined to women. Many a man has it,

and fancies he is a very killin' feller, and never doubts it in the

least, tho' ho gets pretty broad hints, now and then, to get another

idea into his head. The galls are aksent when he talks to them
(that he puts down to bad manner.*!, and he don't think they are as

well bred as they used to be), and the old ladies take to patroniziu'

him strangely, but they are of the old school, and always was
perlite.

Well, one night at a ball, a stoutish woman, remarkably good-

lookin' for her ago, and with a face beamin' with delight and eyes

spurklin' with joy, leanin' on the arm of an active, athletic young
man— a leftenant in the nav}'—who, in spite of the ugly navy uni-

form, looks better than any one else there, slowly promenades up the

room as if proud of her escort, and looks up into bis face as if she

had no eyes for any one but him. Says singlc-idead bachelor :
" I

don't like such a public exhibition of flirtin'. Such admi-ation in

public aint hardly decent." The sooner you leave this station, young
man, the better for that silly woman, and you too. Perhaps you
d(m't know her husband is livin', and a dead shot, too—snulFa can-

dle at twenty paces with a ball without so much as fiickerin' the

light.

Well, it will make promotion, at any rate. When the lady stops,

and calls the one-idead, but many-wrinkled bachelor to her, who
bows like an old monkey, his chin stickin' out in front, and his coat-

tails behind.
" Mr. Bachelor, allow me to introduce my son to you—Lieutenant

Tiller, of the navy. lie has just returned from llangoon, where, I

am happy to say, he distinguished himself, and has been appointed

fliig-lieutcnant to Admiral Sir John Growler, ou board the ' Bull

Doir.'
''
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r»:icln'lor linws, m;i1<('S civil sp(>oelu>s to Lntli, hopos lie fliall sco a

irii'.'il (u.il (if liiui, :iiiil ri'turiis to a cnniiT jiiid ndccts.
'• I'd ;is sdoii s(H! tluMlovil as that sea sarpeiit," ho sais to liiiusolf.

*' IK; iiiiikcs UK- I'ccl nhl. Fla^'-licutciiaiit to the udniiral ! I nm
glad tit' it; you will lead the lil'o of a do<,'. 'I'licy sliouldu'fc have

^eiit you to t-vii. You have outr^rowu your strcnirth, ami an; too fall

i\\v ln't\voc'n-d(.'fks. Is it possil)lo, this niniir/ifu-niori is tlio s<on of

littlo Mary |)a\vsoi), or that iittli' Mary l>,i\vs(Mi, that, was nioro like

a j::izt'lli> than aiiythiu' else, is fat Mrs. Tilk-r. She don't take cire

of horsilf. Tiu'y married her too early, and that plays the devil

with women
J
and «ht! looks as if she drank hrown stout at liuieh.

She can't he so old cithi'r. It is only the other day 1 was called to

the bar, and I recollect that year 1 lifted her into a cherry-tree to

gather fruit, when she show'd such a foot and ankle, and perhaps a

few inches more, as never mortal man beheld. Poor thing ! she has

fed coarsely since then, and vealed her calf, T suppose! What a

j)ity it is women don't take care of themselves, for they don't wear

as well as we men do in a general way. Still, confound it ! it does

make me feel old, t<jo
!"

AVell, so you arc old ! The crows' feet at the corners of your

eyes are as large as the prints they leave in the sand, when, like you,

tiiey are a feedin' oti what the tide has left of the wracks of the dead.

You are too old to niarry now. Adopt that handsome leftcuant, and

leave him your money.
''What"! mer"'
" Yes, you."

"What! him?"
" Y^es, him."

He springs right up on ecnd, and says :

*' I'll see him d—d first ?"

And cuts out of the room, and makes tracks for homo.

Oh ! my one-idead lawyer, that blow over the pate of your vanity

Las let a new light into it, I guess, and made a crack big enough for

a now idea to enter it. I*ut that doicn oni/onr hrlrf] that life itself

is too hriif hij half to he fooled aicat/ on one idea only.

One idea aint confined to looks neither. Mr. and Mrs. and the

jMisses and the young gentlemen Nobodies are very apt, especially in

a country like this, where it is all small beer, to have one grand idea

that haunts them day and night, starches their cravats or muslins,

stiffens the upper lip, and keeps their hins up—and that is that

they are somebodies. There is some excuse for the idea about looks

—it is a nateral one, and only hurts oneself j but the other, the

grand idea, makes folks a nuisance, and causes other people to have

an idea that they hate them.

2h claim superiority is to attempt to jxiss another on the road,

and compel him to talce the dust. In a gineral way that aint genteel,
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onlcss tlioro Is a lady in the caMc. I*r!(lr unil upsfdifi'xyn rfou'f run'

reiie. T/io^ the <>!l jlimfs, the tniiihlrr is HKtrli/ full if i afer^ niul

i/ie i/ldSH shoirs it—the nil is iniytt il, diiil the inttir s/ioiff. Tlirre

II ilit niiiut/h if the onr for n /niiiji, hut then: is i iiitiii/h if fhr utln i'

to muhe the li(/ht spiiftrr, iiml put it out.

'Hjrandpapa wan a coniinodonj in the IJrIti.sli navy," says 3Ii.ss

Nobody.
" The devil be was ! And what was he before ho was a commo-

dore ?"

*' Why an officer, to be sure."

" And who was his father T'

"A tinman."
" Well, that will do to tinker up a pedigree. Died poor, didn't

he ?"

" Well, he didn't lay up anytlnn*. Exactly, ho begun life and
ended it without money."

" It is a pity he didn't stick to his trade, if he had, his tin would
have stuck to him."

" Well, grandma was a great beauty."
" Yes, and her face now looks as wrirdiled as a cabbnge-leaf. I

recollect her well, when the music-mastcT gave up her daughter, your

mother, because she had no capacity. She said she would send to

London and buy her one."

" Well, grandpa on the other side
—

"

"Do you mean the other side of tho water?"
" How provokin' you are ! no, on (he mat(!rnal side."

" Oh ! now I understand, tho matronly side. Yes, yes, now I
have it ! matron of a hospital, and nuirricd the doctor, who became a

P.jM.O., and used to call her his diacolon-plastcr, she used to stick

so close to him. ]*oor thing! she thought him very killin', and she

wasn't far out of the way. Doctors excel in killin'. IJut don't cry,

dear, you brought it on yourself by a bit of brag. I should have
forgot it all if you hadn't called my attention to it. That comes of

the grand idea of being somebody. J^et the ileail he , we drm't often

inherit their talents or tlidr moneij
'^ and if \ce did, why should we

he answerable for their follies?"

If you boast your claim to be a bigger bug than others, if your
claim is disputed and you get wounded in the conflict, it's your own
fault. 3fodest^ is hroin/ht forward, and made leai/ for. Assump-
tion has the door shut in its fare. If you really have an old name,
and belong to an old family, do somethin' to show the value of it.

Braij is a doij that everijhodij hates, hut nohod
ij
fears, for he only

how'icoics ; hut he wakes vp detraetion, and he is a daiujerovs

critter, for he hites withimt harkin\
In society oue-idead men are awful bores. London is chock full

of them, as my fruit-trees to Sliekvillc used to be of an insect of

19
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that name, till I larncd how to got rid of thorn. You will got near

a iiiiinj/ nt table who can't talk about anythiii' but ^\7/«'vah, till you
think \n; must have been dug up tlu^rc.

Another fellow is mad after munnnies; if he was only dummy or

inuniniy himself, it wouldn't be so bad, but his tongue runs like a
mill raee, his hair smells of the horrid cmbalmin' stuff which he
has been analyzin', and at first you think sjxmtani'ous combustion
lias commenced. The only way is to make fun of him, and shut
him up.

" Great prize to-day, Mr. Slick; I got one of Pharer's darters."

"What's the colour!"
" Deep claret."

" She wasn't a Fair-r/.s darter then, but a (7(ii7,-ic's gall ?"

He don't take at first, for the pun aiut so pluiu as a hyrogriphic,

so on he goes.

" A beautiful specimen, Sir."

" Thin r
" Kather so."
** Then she was que of Pharaoh's lean kine ?"

lie stares at that.

" Aint you afraid of infection," sais I, " a haudliu' the gall tha^

way ?"

" No, not at all."

"I wouldn't touch her on no account," sais I; "for she must
have been one of the j^li'ijic's of Kgypt. I guess she must be wuss
than the canister moitt government sent to the North Pole, and that

was so bad it poisoned tlie foxes. I have an idea the Egyptians were
cannibals, and th .se bodies were those of their captives, who were
killed, spiced, baked, and put away for feasts. Did you ever taste

one to see if it had 'neen cooked?"
That shuts him up. He turns to his next neighbour, and earwigs

him by the hour. Another critter is mad on church architecture.

I had no idea of being crammed myself, so I turn to and crams him.

He sfjuares round to you, his eye lights up, and he is all animation.
" Are you fond of church architecter, Mr. Slick i' It is a beau-

tiful study."

I look all aghast.

" Cant't bear to think of it," sais I, "much less to speak of it,

since a dreadful accident h-^ppened to a friend of mine to Michigan.

He thought of nothin' else but buildin' a new church, mornin', noon,

and night; and after years of study and savin', and beggin', he

finished a' most a beautiful one. Well, he no sooner got it out of his

head than he got it into his stomach. He fancied he had swallered

it
J

all the doctors told him he was a fool, and left him, and he re-

turned the compliment and called them fools. My brother, the

doctor aad I was travelliu' there at the time, and whea he heard it.
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' Sam,' said ho, 'everybody a'most is mad in some respect or another,

as you are on human naftir' aud mi/f xarn/rr.'

" ' I'll cure him, but I must humour him. Mr. Sternhold,' sais

ho, 'this is a curious complaint, but I knew a case just like it.

Fulton once swallowed a steamboat, and I knew several who swal-

lowed a sea-serpent. I can cure you. Fortunately the church is of

wood. I'll knock the pins out of the frame, take it to pieces, aud
have it put up again; but the tenants fit into the mortises so tight,

I must use plenty of ile to make them separate easy.' And he dark-

ened the room, and gave him awful doses of castor ile.

" Next week, sais he, ' I have got the doors and windows off safe

and sound, and lowered the steeple to the floor.'

" Next week one side and one end were off, and the next it was

all took to pieces safe aud put up again.

' Says he, ' Sternhold, some wicked profane person has wished that

church in your stomach, and the devil, who is full of tricks, helped

bin) to his wish out of mischief. Now you must pray that it may
remain where it is, but take more ile, for that church has tore you a

considerable sum. When you are better, come and see me to Charles-

town.'
" It cured him, but it nearly killed me to see him in that state.

I can't bear to hear of church architecture since then."

It choked him off.

"What a strange story!" said he.

Thinks I to myself^ " It's quite as strange you too should swaller

that identical church yourself."

It's different now in business— one grand idea of makin' money
— aud when you have made it, savin' it commonly succeeds in the

long run. If a rich man, that has got his fortin all himself, was to

divide his money into two heaps before he died, and put into one

what he had made, and into the other what he had saved, in nine

cases out of ten the saved hei^p would be the biggest. It is easier

to wal'c monrij than to save it ; one is exertion^ the other self-denial.

It is harder to refuse others than yourself, for the skin is nearer than

the shirt. A critter that saves, therefor', as well as makes money,

must in the natur' of things eend by bein' as rich as a Jew. The
one idea takes in evcrythin' needful for riches. IMoney is a thing

people know by sight ; but there aint any body but your single-idea

men that know its nater; and it is lucky they don't, for there wonhl

he nofortins to he made if there rceren t fools to s}»en<l'eni. I knew
an awful rich man to London of the nauie of Zimcnes, the richest

man there, or anywhere I suppose a'most: well he made it all him-

self, lie wanted snuio information from me about the Slates, and

he ask(>(l nu^ to dine with him.
" 3lr. Slick," sais he, "could you dine as early as two? that is

my hour, when I dine alone in the city."
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" Dine at any time," sais T. " I am used to travcllin'. JToiira

ir((s nuidc fiji' 111(1)1, (iu(7 not man for l\(mr». A rrhtcr vlio h (t

ftldvn to hi>^ (lira rulrti is Jiia oini vi;/i/(:r. I ain a free citizen ; I

don't cakuluto to. let other folks fetter inc, and I aint such a fool as

to fetter myself. Whrn fuoh mahc Kocirl^, its ritlrx can't ahrai/s ho

visr. When a cut^tom can and ovijht to Jtc folJou-rd, follci' It.

\\licn it can't, set your own compass, and strrr ijour on-n course.

That's my way of tlunkin' ; but still in a general way, if you want

the world to bo with you, you must be with the world. Yes, I'll

dine with you with pleasure."

lie eyed me all over, as a man does a highl3'-priccd ring, to see

whether it's paste or a diamond. I knew what was passin' in his

mind. It was this : by the beard of Closes ! but that is pretty well

for a Clockmaker. I wonder if there is one of the craft in London
could talk in that way. But ho said nothing.

Well at five minutes to two I rings, for it takes five minutes to

get into a house, uncase, and slick the hair up; and a servant showed
me through a narrowish entry into a small sittin'-room. As I

entered one door, he came thi'ough another ; for a one-idead man
knows time is money, and you have no more right to rob him of one

than of the other. If you take a shillin' from a feller, you are had
lip for it and punished. If you take half an hour of his time, which
p'raps is worth more pounds than minutes, you aint even repri-

manded. It is a pity kickin' is gone out of fashion, for a feller that

keeps you waitin' richly dcsarves one.
*' You're punctuality itself, Mr. Slick," said he, smilin', fur it

pleased him.
*' The same time," sais I, " is given to all men — twenty-four

Lours a-day. It was ordained so on purpose for appointments, that

all might know and govern themselves accordingly, as proclamations

say."

AVhen I looked round the room, I saw it was plain furnished,

nothin' to be remarked but two or three old paintins. Thinks I,

when I am showed into dinner, he is agoiu' to astonish my weak
narves with his splendour; but I am not easily scared, even if I do

see my own mug in a silver-plate; but he is rich enough, I do sup-

pose, to have fairies wait upon him. Just then the servant announced
dinner ; and touchiu' a secret spring on the oak wall, a door opened,

and we entered another room of the same size, furnished much in

the same way, only there was a small sideboard, a celerct under it,

and some dinner fixins on it. It was a plain dinner for two, sup-

posin' one of them to have no great appetite; the desert and the

wine was the only costly things about it,

lie only played witli his dinner, but he was death on fruit, and
the way he pitched into that was a caution to schoolboys. In

fact he dined off of it. After takiii' a glnss or two of wine, I cried

quits.

ml
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^' You have drank nothin'," he said.

"That's the advantage of early dinin'," I replied. You must
mule."

" Mule ! " said ho, " what's that ?
"

" Slick out your fore feet," sais I, " lay back in the britchcn, and

look as if all the coaxin' and beatin' in the world wouldn't uuike

you alter your mind."

He smiled. I don't think that man ever laughed, unless when
he was bit, and then it must be like a hyena, one wouldn't want to

sec it again.

" You must be temperate if you dine early ; there is too much to

do arterwards, to sit drinkin', and you oughtn't, and can't do it.

You can ' drinky for dry,' as the niggers say, but you can't * drinky

for drink.'
"

He sat back in his chair and mused, and said half aloud, " So
saith the Prophet, ' woe unto them that rise up early, that they

may follow strong drink, and continue until night till wine inflames

them.'
"

"I hate extremes," sais I, "good liquor is like good singin', few

have the right taste, some you can't get a-goin', and some you can't

stop. Use but not abuse, that's my rule. Now, Sir, your time is

precious, don't stand on ceremony with me."
Well, he put a number of questions to me about the rael value,

and the bottom and good faith of most of the American stock.

"I don't want to know what their prices are," said he, "that I

have got ; I want to know where dishonesty lies hid, and repudiation

is in ambush, where speculation has been reckless, and where it is

based on solid data."

He warmed, and as he warmed he showed to advantage I toll you.

I answered him short up to the pint, gave him all lie wanted on

each, and no more nor no less. When he had donC; he thanked hie,

and said he had got more information in five minutes from me, than

he could in a general way get in a whole day out of any of my
countrymen, who, he said, never answered direct, and so on.

"Is there anythin' 1 can do for you, Mr. Slick? you ought to be

a rich man, for you have a business head and business habits."

" Well," sais I, "I won't say 1 aint well off for the likes of mo,

but I made my money in a small way, and I haven't the knowledge

<n- the courage to risk it. If I might be so bold, if it aint an impc-

dent (juestion, what is the secret of your great success in the world ?"

"Certainly," stiid he, "I'll answer it with pleasure. It's a tho-

rough knowledge of the natur', uses, and i)ropcrtieft of money. It

is tlic mo.st pniliiiu thing in the W(»rld. I dv.;i\ in money, and not

in mercliandizo, and its growth almost dflles figures."

lie then touched a bell, and a tall, thin, thoughtful-loukin' clerk

ci-ano in. when Ziiiic::cs, t;ikiu' out his pencil, wrote down fiomethin',

11)
'
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and said : "Copy that, from Gregory's Dictionary, and bring it hero

with an cnvclopo and a pen and ink." In a moment almost ho

returned, handed him a slip of paper and the other things, and
vanished.

" Perhaps you have never," said he, " fully considered the enor-

mous increase of money. Here is a short calculation which will

surprise you, I think. A penny at five per cent simple interest, for

eighteen hundred years, amounts to seven shillings and sevenpence

halfpenny ; but at compound interest, it would be a larger sum than

could be contained in six hundred millions of globes, each equal to

the earth in magnitude, and all of solid gold."

We was standin' then, and it made me foel as if I must let off

steam or bust with astonishment.

"Heavens and airth," sais I.

"No, no, my friend," said he, "it is written 'Not by ITeavcn,fov

it is IJis throne, nor the Earfh, for it is IHa footstool.'

"

It almost took away my breath that remark, for it astonished me
more, than the other.

"What a pity it i^," said I, "you were not
—" but I stopped.

"A Christian," said he. "Finish the sentence, and we will let

it rest there, if you please."

Foldin* the calculation up, ho put it into the envelope, and ad-

dressed it with his own hands :
" For the lion. Sam Slick, with Mr.

Zimenes' compliments," and handed it to me.
" Mr. Zimenes,,* said I, " if there are any of my answers unsatis-

factory, I have means of the most accurate information here which
none but an American can get. Send for me, and I am at your

garvice."

"Thank you, thank you," said he; and we shook hands. "I
shall not fail to do so if I require it ; and you on your part, if you
want capital, let me know the object and the amount."

Creation, said I, as I got into the street, if Solomon knew only

half as much as that man does about money, he'd a built his temple

all of solid gold. There is one idea fully carried out at any rate. A
man that has many ideas- may bo a clever man, but a clever man
never makes money— he has too much genius. Well how many
ideas ought a man to have then ? Why a man ought to have one

great idea, and some small ones to rub against it, so that they may
all be kept bright. The grand one is to bo taken care of and never

lost sight of, the little ones will do for daily use, and serve as small

change. The more ideas you have beyond them, like the more wild

land or self-righteousness you possess, the poorer you be,

AT LEAST that's MY IDEA.
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CHAPTER XXII.

AN EXTENSIVE PLAN OP REFORM.

From Jordan we proceeded to Sable River, but nearly all the in-

habitants were absent at Port Jolly, where a great political meetiu'

was to he held, and thither we directed our course immediately.
" ]Mr. Slick," said p]ldad, "did you ever see such a beautiful schoal

of mackerel in your life, as we are now passin' through ? the water

is actually alive with them. Instead of rcformiu' the provincial

government, what a pity it is these folks wouldn't reform their

habits; and, instead of makin' speeches, and wastin' their time,

turn to and make seins, and catch the fish that Providence has sent

in such immense numbers up to their very doors, leapin' out of the

water to show themselves, as much as to say, come and catch us be-

fore the Yankees do, for you have the best right to us, seeiu' the coast

is yours. Were you ever up to Labrador, Mr. Slick?"

"No," sais I, "never."
" Oh ! well, you can't form no notion of the fisheries, all the way

up along that shore. Nothin' but seein' could give you any idea of

the salmon, the cod, the mackerel, and the herrin*. My eyes ! what
millions upon millions of herrin's there arq there, when the spring

opens."

"Yes," said the Captin, "it defies the power of language almost

to convey an idea of them. They remain durin' the winter up in

those icy regions, and when the weather moderates they take a tour

south, as far as Carolina. The drove or herd gives them their name,

for Heer signifies an army. As soon as they start, you can trace

them by the grampus, the wdialc, the shark, black backs, dog-fish,

and porpoises, that follow in hot pursuit, while sea-fowl of all kinds

hover over them, and charge on them continually. This keeps them
in a compact body for safety; fur how it is I can't say, but a whale

never was known to ventur' into the main army, though he will cut

oft' detachments, and takes hundreds and hundreds of them down at

a gulp. Their numbers positively alter the appearance of the water

sometimes, which actilly sparkles with different colours, as the rays

of the sun are reflected by their scales and fins. If I was to tell

you in miles how long and broad this host is, you could scarcely

credit it. After a while they divide into smaller armies, and seek

their own haunts, and the quality varies aeeordin' to the food. 'J'lic

liay of Fundy detachment is of splendid quiility. They are smoked,
as yon know, and sold in pnmll boxes."



"24 AN EXTENSIVE 1' L A N OP REFORM,

" Know," sais T, "to be sure I do. Why there aint nothin' like

a ' Hiiiliy i-hick(Mi,' hanlly anywhere. Further up the bay they arc

still tatter, but they dou't kuow how to cure thcui as the l)igl)y boys

do."
" What they teed on," said Cutler, " I never could discover, for I

have opened thetn again and again, and never could perceive either

animal or vegetable matter in thcni. And yet I know, for I iiave

tried them, they will actually rise sometimes to a lly. IJlowhard

says it's a sea-flea, and spawn-like substance, that the eye can't dis-

cover in water without a magnifier, that they .'subsist on. Hut oh !

jMr. 81ick, the Bay of Fundy shad, aint they a glorious fish ! They
arc superior to what they have on the Atlantic shore, cither here or

iu (he States."
*'

I guess they be," said T, "and far before those of the Severn to

England, they brag so much of To my mind, they are preferable

to silinon, only the cverlastin' little bones are so tormentin', aint

they i* Lord, I never shall forget a grand party I was at to Canada
once, in the .shad season. The ball-rooTii was got up in a hurry, and

the plaister warn't quite dry; the evenin' was hot an<l the winders

were open, and in come a cloud of shail-flics from the St. Lawrence,

that the Lord always scuds before them to feed on. They stuck to

the walls, and filled the ladies' dresses, choked the lights out, and
then went down your nose and mouth by the hundreds. If it warn't

fun, it's a pity. When wo went in to supper, the fl(jor of the dancin'-

room looked like a battle-field, sirewn with the dead, wounded, and

dying.
" Oh ! in the way of nateral wealth and ar'tual poverty, Nova

Scotia beats all natur'. The laud is chock full ot loal, iron, copper,

frcestoue, asphalte, slate, gypsum, grindstones, and the Jiord knows
what. And the coast chock full of htirbours, and the waters chock

full of fish. I say. Cutler, if wo only had it, lick ! wouldn't wo
make a great couutry of it, that's all. But here we aro at l*ort

Jolly."

"This is a shoal harbour. Captain," said the pilot; "we mustn't

go any further in, I guess we must anchor where we be."

" Mr. Slick," says one of the Sable Jliver folks that came off in a

boat to us, " we have had a great nicetin' to-day, the largest I ever

saw on this coast."

" It was the largest," said I, " I ever saw in lay life."

"Oh !" said he, "you're niakin' fun of us pcor folks; in course,

iu the States you have seen an assemblage twenty times as large."

"Never," said I, " [ give you my honour; and what's more, it

was the richest meetin', too."

"Ah! there you are again," he replied, "but I dou't see that

jiuverty is to be laughed at."

" Nor I cither," said I ; " but I dou't know what you call poverty.



AN EXTENSIVE PLAN OP REFORM.

liin' like

tliey aro

igl)y boys

vcr, for I

vc cither

or I liavo

]}lo\vli;ir(l

can't ilis-

IJut nh !

I ! Tlioy

}r here or

Sovorn to

prof'cruble

itiu', aint

to Canadii

lurry, and

winders

Lawrence,

y stuck to

1 out, and

[
it warn't

dancin'-

dcd, and

ty. Nova
copper,

rd knows
rs chock

Idn't wo
at I'ort

J mustn't

c off in a

!st I ever

n course,

large."

more, it

[see that

[poverty.

I shouM say that mcctin' was worth, all told, two hundred and fifty

thouMand y)ounds."
'' I didn't mean no olTcncc, Sir," said ho, ''and I don't like to bo

riggtMl that way. Will you just tell nio what you arv at?"
" Yes," sai.s f, " \ will. You said you had a great mcctin' to-day.

Of course, at this bu.sy season of the year, I thought you was talkin'

of the mackerel shoal, which was the largest meetin' of them I ever

saw. It was a mile and a half long, and more than half a mile

wide, if it was an inch ; and it's time you did meet and consart

measures for catchin' of them."

"Well," said the man, half ashamed of liim.self, "perhaps it

would have been as well if we had adjourned the mcctin' to a more

convenient time ; but I am glad to hear you say the lish have struck

in, in such numbers."
" Yes," sais I, "it will bo a grand time for the gulls and porpoises,

for I suppose nothia' else will disturb the fish amost, for spring work

is come on, and the ground must be tilled, and public meetin's aro

come on, and representatives must be chose ; and then the roads aro

to be repaired, and it's the only chance you have of airnin' a little

ready money. You needn't hurry though," sais I " for you know
there is a fall run of fish as well as a spring one, and the fall fish, in

a gineral way, are the best."

" You're severe on us," said he ; " but I don't know but what wo
desarve it too."

" Come and sit down then," sais I, " along with me, and I'll tell

you a story, and comment on it as I go."
" Exactly," sais he, " what they call expound."
" The very thing," sais I. " It's a way of talkin' I like amazinly.

The last time I was to Windsor, Nova Scotia, I met Peter Ham, an

inmate of the poor-houso, whom I saw crawliu' along ou the ferry

hill there, into the village.

" 'I wish I was Governor of Nova Scotia for one day. Sir,' sais

Peter; 'just for one day only, and that's all.'

" Even l*eter was a reformer, and perhaps knew as much of the

subject as most folks do, for it alnt crrrij cIhuxjc f/i(U's a rcfonu,

thtif IS a fact, and rr/onns aint alira/js ivij)ioci mcnts. The fact is,

'reform' is a cant word. There is cunt in politics as well as in reli-

gion, and hypocrites of either kind are rascals. A (jood man <lon!t

tall,- i^f Kiti 'nli(/i(m J'or ('ccrlatitin(/l^, and a (jood suljjcct Jinds he

lias as much lihrrti/ as is (jood for him or his nei<jhljours. Patij

aint found in jmt-ltouses, nor patriotism in mobs or mass-mcrtins.

Jhjiit trade icith a mail tlutt is over sanctimonious, or f/on tcill be

tall en in ; or be too thick with a deinafjof/ue, or j/ou mai/ be taken

vp. Fermentation throws up scum, and agitation brings rascality to

the top of the pot. For my part, I hate })uUtics. There arc clcanei

things io handle, and pleasanter lo stncll.
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"Tliore nro two kinds of rofdrm in the world— personal rof(irni3,

juid reforms in the State. Ndw, per.sunal reforms can be madt; at

liny time we like, ^o we just put them off until it is convenient; and

sometimes we consait wo can do without them at all. At all events,

it's like takiii* physic; it's hard to swaller, and causes wry faces,

lleforms in the State are prettv things, and show wisdom. I never

met a man yet that hadn't, like Peter, some little pet scheme of

reform for the public. The most disinterested one, too, iu the world

—for statesmen arc very disinterested cattle.

" Lord John had a Reform Bill ; it lowered the house, but it

raised him, for it created the liberal party; but that was an accident,

of course. The Brunnuigin' patriots are all for free trade, a thing

in England that must be cheap, for it stands on one leg, and has no

reciprocity. It will lower real estate, but who cares? It's the

farmer's look out, that. But it will lower wages, and enable the

employers to sell more, because they can sell cheaper. That was an

accident again, of course; it was quite unexpected, too, by them;
and hfsiJca, Aitsfndian gold will stave off the discove)'^ of that

mistake for a while. . The great thing is to get the right meanin' of

tarms. Lihcraliti/ m religion now consists in abusin' yoiw own
church, and praiain' cverij other sect.

" A man that does this is certain to go to Parliament, for he is

sure of the votes of all the black, white, grey, and speckled birds;

but then a seat was an onexpected honour; he never dreamed of it;

be didn't want to go, but he could not refuse so large a constitu-

ency's request. Liberality in polities means talk as loud as you can

bawl, and as long as you can stand, on the live points of the people's

charter ; and then there is political consistency, which means ham-
merin' away for everlastiuly at one thing, right or wrong. Public

burdens is a good subject to be consistent on. There must be an

army, and a navy, and government estimates must pass, so opposin'

'em does no harm, and is amazin' popular, the' a man don't know it.

Hume has rode that hobby for thirty years, and it will carry him as

long as he lives ; and lately it has been found strong enough to let

Cobden jump up behind him, and take a canter too.

" ' I say, old boy,' said Cobden to him, as he sprung up on the

crupper, and clasped the veteran round the ribs ; ' I say, old boy,

this is an amazin' easy steed to ride, aint it V
n i Very,' said Ilumc.
" ' Is he safe ?'

*

" ' Safest hack in the kingdom; and I'll tell you what is a better

recommendation.'

'"What's tliat?'

"'Wliy it costs nothin' to feed or keep him;' and they roared

and laughed so, they came plaguey near tumbliu' off. both on 'em,

safe as the hobby was.
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" It's a great thing for a nation to have such patriots. There
ought to be an institution at Manchester to manufacture read3'-mado

politicians artcr the same pattern—a coarse, cheap article for expor-

tiktion to the continent, or the colonics. I make no doubt they could

be afforded low, if there was only a demand for them.
" But I sot to work to tell you a story that I picked up durin' my

last visit to Nova Scotia, and the reflections on it— like old addition

and substraction's hobby—carried me off", and ran away with me ; so

that now the story has more hair than •head.
'' 'I wish I was governor for Nova Scotia/ said Peter, ^just for

one day.'

" * Sit down here now, Peter, and tell me what you would do if

you was governor.'

'•'Yes, but if I sit down,' said Peter, 'I can't get up again

without help.'

" Poor fellow, he was nearly bent double with rheumatism, the

jints of his legs were all but ossified, and refused to obey his orders;

and he had to toil most laboriously with crutches, and advanced

slowly on his road, and but a few inches at a time.

" ' I'll make a seat for you, Peter,' and I placed a pole in the angle

of the rail-fence, so that he could rest himself while he developed to

me his grand scheme of reform for the benefit of the country.
''

' You see,' said Peter, ' this is a dreadful steep hill, Sir— right

between the poor-house and the town ; and it takes me nearly all

day to get there and back agin, for it's the matter of a mile each

way. You haven' got a piece of tobacky, have you, Sir, you could

give me? Thank you kindly. Sir; I always consait it does me
good ; and that's grand, only perhaps it's a little grain too mild.'

'"But the hill, Peter?'
'" Oh ! yes, Sir ; it's a cruel hill, that. I wish I was governor

of Nova Scotia just for one day.'

" ' What would you do, Peter?'
"

' Why I'd move the poor-house into the town, and then a rheu-

matized, lame old fellow like me, could get his glass of grog without

toilin' all day for it.'

" ' Peter,' said I, ' you arc a sensible man ; I wish you were go-

vernor with all my heart ; few governors would be so reasonable.

Here's some money to pay for the grog.'
"

" 3Ir. Slick," said Bluenose, " that is a very good story, and I

shall not forget it; there's a good moral in it."

" There is," said I, " and I will tell you what the moral is. It

shows you how great the folly and vanity of statesmen is— what a

diversity of wishes all mankind have, and what a personal application

almost every man makes of politics to his own individual benefit and

advantage. It shows, too, how little we really do want of legisla-

tion, and how small a portion of our welfare and comfort is dependent
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on governors or assemblies.* The States, to my certain knowledge,

have boon totally and entirely ruinated several times in my memory,
and yet things went on much the same after each ruination, and tho

country is still left, and so is the constitution, and the people arc still

thrivin' and prosperous. l*etcr Ham knew what he did want, and
that's more than most people do; for half the time when folks get

their own way, they aiut satisfied. I'll tell you another story to

illustrate that.

"In course you've heard, tell of Van Buren; you know ho wa3

made I'resident of our almighty republic. Well, the Irish all went

in up to the handle for him, for in a general way they all go one

way, which gives them great influence at elections. When it was

over, says Peter Mulkahy one day (at New York) to another Irish-

man, one Paddy Blake.
" ' ]^addy,' sais he, 'we've gained the day, and got our man in;

Van ]}urcn is President. Hurrah for ould Ireland ! we're the boys

that did it.'

" * In is it he is !' sais Pat; * the devil he is ! then I'm agin him
now, for I'm agin all governments.'

"IIuUo!" sais I, "what in natur' is all that checrin' ashore

there?"
" Why, sais Blucnose, " our party has got the victory, and our

nomination has succeeded. We've carried the day."

"Well, that's a great matter," sais I, "aint it? You'll have

better times now to Nova Scotia, won't you ?"

" Well," sais he, (and he did look ashamed, that's a fact,) " I

won't say, as the Irishman dijd, that I'm agin him ; but I'll tell you
what I'll do— from this day out I'm agin all politics, and that's a

fact."

"That's right," sais I, "give me your hand; stand up to your

lick-log like a man, be they consarvatives or liberals, /or ihry are all

tarred icitk the same stic/c. They differ in name like mairx and
corn, hut it's the identieal same yrain. If you don't find yourself

better oif in the long run, my name aint Sam Slick, that'l all.

Liberty is a very good thing for slaves to work out, but free men
should find somcthin' else to talk about. Talk never put a crop in

the ground, and if that aint tilled, thistles and weeds supply its place.

The wa(/cs of idleness is j^overty. To find hidden [/old is to find

* " AVhy have I strayed from pleasure and repose,

To seek a good each government bestows ?

* » * « *

* * * * *

How small, of all that human hearts endure,

That part which laws or kings can cause or cure."

GoLusMiTu's Tkavellee.
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temptation and sin, hut that tliaf'a rarnal has no allot/ in it. Theso

arc natural truths, Mr. JJlueiioso, put thcui into your pipe and smoke

them on your way home to (Sable liivcr, and sec how you like the

flavour of them."

CIIAPTEll XXIII.

GOOSE VAN DAM.

Whether I really was unwell when I loft home, or only con-

saited I was, as I said before, I do not know ; but it is certain that

these si urt sea-trips, change of air and scene, and the excitement of

mectiii' old friends agin, has done me a great deal of sarvicc. Down
to Lunenburg, the liutch people use ox-carts, and always travel in

one track, and it cuts up the road so that the ruts arc hob-deep

amost.

The dull straight-forrard course in life, without varyin' the track,

furrows the nmd up the same way. We must leave the highway
Bomctimes and take to tho bye-roads, or lanes, or forest-paths. The
air is different, the scenery devarsificd, the parfume of the firs and
pines smell fragrant, and the birds sing more at their ease. The
quiet of the country calms tho nervous system, gives us somethin'

new to think of, as well as to sec, and the population is different, and
so is their parsuits. Gunnin' is cxcitin', and leads to exercise, and
so does fishin' ; and huntin' gives a grand appetite, and puts a feller

in first-rate condition. Well then, talk to new people is pleasant;

you get new ideas from them, and it brings out new ones from you.

I have lanit a (jood. dealfrom mij oicii talk. Often when I have

been advisin' a man, or funniu' of him, new reasons or new illustra-

tions have sprung up of their own accord, that I never thought of

before. It has made my opinions stronger, or given me cause to

change them in some particulars. I am not certain whether a man,
if he could be sure not to be overheard, was to think aloud, but what
it would be beneficial to him. It would take off the dreaminess of

thinkiu' and its castle-buildiu', and give reality to his reasons, and
life to his humour. JUnsln's aint jjrofitahle in a yincral wai/, for

tiiey are like the dews of night— early sunrise dries them right up.

Saiji)t is doin' . 3Iusia' is drcamin\ What we say, we remem-
ber; what we dream, can't be wrote down and sworn to, that's a

fact.

^V^ell, artcr one of these summer-runs at grass, we return to the

business of life new men, and we are better able to work; and liko

it better for the change agin.

20
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Dr. Sobicski, a surgeon to Slickvillc, who was a Polo— T don't

nieiiu a po^r stick, but a (jreruiau I'olaiuler—a very cltvor man, only

1)0 waru't vc;ry easy to understand, for he had forgot liis own lan-

guage, and hadn't larned English right. The boys used to call him

"Old 'rdlmidger," because when they tcazed him, he always pro-

nounced those four words in one— " To h—11 with you !" Sonic-

times they used to call him " Old Sober-isky," for he was an awful

fellow to drink. "When folks talked to him about bein' s-uch a

toper, "Ah!" he used to say, "my poor country is robl)ed ami

j)lundcred so, we have an old sayin', ' Only what I drink is mine,'

and 1 likes to own as much as I can." Well, " Old Tellmidger"

was the tirst to open my eyes to the value of change of air.

" You can't see the air," said he, "Mr. Slick; and if you want

to analyze it, you can't catch it— what you call nab him."
" It can catch you tho," sais I, "when it's twenty below zero, and

shave you in no time, quick as wink." Oh, how he used to hate a

joke! for ho didn't clearly onderstand it, and it used to i)ut him
out in his gibberi.-'h. lie had great spikes of teeth, fit to nail down
a two-inch plank amqst, and he'd show them as spiteful as a bull-dog,

and give 'enj a grit, as if he was a filin' of 'cm, and say :

" What for teyvil you do dat— Tellmidger!"
" Well, go on, Dr. Sober-isky," I'd say.

" Well, you can't sec the air, nor analyze it, nor taste it."

" You can smell it tho' sometimes," I'd say. And then he'd

stop, stamp on the ground, and grit again awful mad. But I'd say,

"I beg pardon; I won't interrupt you again, Dr. Sober-esky. Pray
go on."

" Tellmidger Sobcr-esky I he'd say.

AVell, if you was to interrupt him a thousand times, he'd always

begin at the beginniu' agin, if he had to go a hundred yards back.

" You cau't see de air, or analyze it, or taste it; all you know is,

it is what you call mystery, vjnata, wonder, von grand puzzle. You
cau't exjilain de modus operandi" (for he could talk Latin as easy

as he could drink) ; " but you watch it, an' see the effects, and leave

the causes to be explorated hereafter. Now you will send your

child" (I was agoin' to say I hadn't got none, but I knew how mad
it would make him ; so I let him go on.) " You will send your

child into de next street, that has got hoopin'-cough so bad, it coughs

its boots upamost, and he will get well straightway—de air is changed.

What make change of air in two street joiuin' on to each oder, both

on de same hill, and same level, and de same wind blow over both,

we cannot say. De fact is sartain ; de cause unknown. To be

healthy, you must change air, change diet, and change drink."

"Aye," said I, "and change doctors too." He fixed his eyes on

me, and glared like a tiger ; but before he got out that ugly word

of his, " You are perfectly right, Doctor," sais I; "there is great
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truth in what you say. You arc a clnso observer," and poor Old
8obercsky was riglit. Onct when I was to VVi'idsor, I had a dread-

ful cold in my head ; T could hardly see out if my eyes, and my
two nostrils felt as large and as ugly as twu Irokeii panes of glass

in a winder stopped up with old hats. I fairly felt no how all over.

Well, I just happened to think of *'()ld Tellujidger's Theory of

Change of Air," ordered Old ('lay into the waggon, streaked it off

over the mountain, and up to Kentville in no time; and the next

mornin' felt like a new man. ('hango of air has operated like a

charm on me this time. I sartainly feel as I used to did, when I

kept travellin' over Nova Scotia all the time. I actilly consait I am
better lookin' too, than I was. I never looked in my glass so often

as I have since I left Sophy; but I railly do kinder think it has

improved my daguertype, jist enough, perhaps, to bo takin'. A
sickly face is repulsive, a delicate one is interestin'. I wish I had
left somethin' behind mo at ('ollingwood's, besides my heart, for an

excuse to go baek for it. There would be plenty of time, while the

vessel is at Port Midway, wouldn't there ? or I could overtake her

at Petite Riviere. Is there anythin' I could invent?
*' I3y your leave, IMr, Slick," said the pilot, •' I want to let go the

mainsail, for we are forgin' too far ahead rather." (I guess / </?»,

thinks I to myself.) "Let go the anchor. If wc make as good a

trade here as we did at Port Jolly, wc shall do a considerable busi-

ness, I guess. It's a pity wc couldn't have stopped at Liverpool

though too, for there are more folks there ; but they have a custom-

honse, and it wouldn't be safe to venture there; and besides, coun-

try harbours, for our trade, is better than towns. There, the people

have to go to the marchant; here, we carry the store to them. It

makes all the difference in the world that. Ah! here come the

boats oft". Well, th(!n, I guess I'll go ashore and see my old friend.

Goose Van Dam. He lives in the white house on the hill. If I

am wanted, you can send for me."
Speakin' of Van Dam reminds me of what I have said afuro in

my journal, that I don't believe there is a man or woman in the

world hardly but what has some peg or another for pride to hang his

hat on. Even in the States, folks eoek up their chins, and talk of

great folks to England they are connected with. All the rael heirs

of all the grand titles in the kingdom are to be found in the great

cities there. There is many n duke with his arms in a homespun

coat, his coat of arms in a book, and only wants the means to get

justice done and have his title. leather always said he was the rail

undoubted Prince Schliek, and sister Sail will believe to her dyin'

day that, now the old man in gone, 1 am tluf rail Simon Pure. Well,

it's a cheap bit of pride, ami costs nolhin' but a sii^trcli of fancy;

aud when folks say what they actilly believe, why there cuu't bo

much of au ontruth in it.
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But pride has always a sore spot somewhere, that the more you
cover it, the redder it looks, and the tenderer it gets. Siilly is ter-

ribly scared to hear of a wooden clock, and nothin' makes her so

mad as for folks to call me " Sam Slick, the Chickmaker." She sais

it's very rude to call a gentleman Sam, for shortness; they might

as well say Sambo at oncet. And when she writes to me, she

always addresses the letter to the "^^ Honourable Samuel Slick, late

of the Embassy to the Court of St. James's, but now at Halifax,

Nova Scotia;" and puts in the corxier, "care of the United States'

Consul." Poor thing ! it pleases her for the postmaster to Slickville

to see such a letter. She says, she likes to let some folks know
who some folks are, and tosses up her pretty little mug, when she

hands in the letter, with an air as much as to say, " that's my brother

with that handle as long as a corn broom to his name."
I do railly believe that if one of them young chaps in the com-

missariat that sarves out soap, coals and candles to Halifax was to go

to Onion county, he'd marry the richest gall in it, for his title beats

all natur', considerin' his rank, which is only one notch above a

clerk, and his pay, which don't afford new clothes till they're want-

ed—deputy-assistant-commissary-general! Oh! Sally, if I had such

a handle as that, it would upset such a little word as Slick after it

right off. It couldn't stand straight and hold it up. Thinkin' of

young commissaries, reminds me agin of what I oncet heard of two

old coves, heads of that department, for there is an official pride,

aud a pride of doin' things by rule.

AVhen I was to Gibraltar, there was an old commissary-general

who was on his last legs, for the king's stores never sarve out new
ones, and he had to set about his last accounts, pretty hard accounts

too to pass sometimes, showin' a balance gincrally agin a man in the

long run, notwithstandin' all the credits he can set down. Well,

you can't put them old coons out of their way, do what you will.

Things must be done jist so, have jist so many black linos, and red

lines, and columns, and headings, and totals, and countersigns.

Well, this old man when he was all done, sent for the governor to

see him, and take leave of him,

"(Jovernor," said he, "I am a very fortunate man."
" How so?" said the General. "I am delighted to hear it. How

KG?"
" I have had a bishop with mo in my last illness. It's a great

comfort to treat with heads of depai tmcnts, aint it ?"

" You are sure all's right then i"'

" No—mis—mis—take—in—the—von—vou—vouchers," and he

opened his eyes and mouth wide, and kiuked the bucket right off.

I heard the Governor ioU that story himself one day, when he

lunched on board of old Ironsides, as we call the ' Constitution

'

frigate. He enjoyed it very much, aud said he kuew another just
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exactly like it. The chiiplain called on one of these issuer-generals

of good things, who was travoUin' the last road, faster than ho
kiiowed of himself, and advised him to prepare for a gineral give out

of the machinery. He said ho hoped he would excuse hiui, but ho
really felt it to be his duty to talk seriously to him.

"Well, Sir," said he, "I will excuse you upon this one occasion,

as I have no doubt you mean well, and are uiiac((uaintcd with official

etiquette, altho' your ignorance greatly surprises mc. You can hold

yourself in readiness. Sir, when ivfjuired. In the meantime you
must know that my medical man has not reported to me that I am
in danger : when he do<;s, Sir, it will be time enough to hear what
you have to say. Good moruin', Sir, I won't detain you."

While these things were passin' in my mind, I reached Van Dam's
liouso.

"Is Croose to hum?" said I, addressin' myself to his handsome
young wife.

"]'iay, Sir, who do you call Goose?" said she, slightly colourin',

and bridlin' up a considerable sum.
" Why, Goose Van Dam, to be sure," sais I. "Who else should

I call by that are evcrlastin' handsome name ?"

" You are very free and cas}', Sir," said she.

" It's a way 1 have among lViend.<," sais I, sittin' down coolly ia

a chair.

" You had better keep it then," she replied, "till you are among
'em. What might your business be ?" said she, quite short.

"Well, don't you be a goose, then, at any rate," I replied, "and
fly off the handle for nothin' that way. You was always skittish,

Kate. Do you recollect the night you held :' e lantern to me down
to the Five Houses, the time 1 dug up the French captin, and got

his belt of doubloons off his skeliton, and you got skeerd, and dropt

the light, and left me in the dark, in the grave there? Warnt that

a proper lark ? Lord how often I have larfed over that, when I

have thought of it since. Oh ! them was the times for light heels

and light liearts."

" Well, I am a goose, that's a fact, iNIr. Slick," said she; "for I

ought to have know'd you at once. ]Jut, Mr. Slick," said she,

risin' and tappin' me on tiic shoulder, "don't mention th:it are story

to Van, that's a good soul; for though he is the best-tempered man
ngoin', he is of a very jealous turn, and he mightn't jist altogether

like it. No one knows it but you and me, and perhaps we might

have been better imployed. ]]ut here he is himself."

Goose was like most of those of Dutch descent on that coast, a

very large powerful man. He was tall and bony, though not stout

or corpulent, and stooped a little, which might perhaps be occasioned

by the weight of his enormous tists, each of which looked as heavy

to carry as a six-aud-thirty-pouud shot. His countenance was opcu
20*
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and jolly, but tlioro was that about liis mouth that gave you the

idea of a man, who if he got a notion in his head onct, would defy

all the world to get it out. He had an awkward trick, when he

spoke to you, of tuggin' at his shirt-collar, in a way that caused you
to rejoice he had a coat and waistcoat on, or that garment would
Lave been in danger of goin' over his head at last, lie had the air

of a man who was well to do in the world, and his house and estub

lishment bespoke thrift, order, and comfort.
'* How are you, old fellow ?" sais I. " I was jist a tellln' your

wife how green she must have been to have married a man with such

an all-fired name as Goose."
" Well," said he, tryin' to larf, though it went agin his grain,

" she knew I was no fool, if I was a goose. IJut, Mr. Slick, I have

been so bothered ever since I was a boy, with that name, that 1 have

had half a mind to quit the country and change it. It was an old

ftunily-name among us, when we lived at Albany, afore the revolu-

tion. There has always been a goose in the family."

" So I should think," sais 1. liut scein' I was distressin' the

flock, I added :
" I should like to know what good family in New

York State there aint one in
'/"

"I shouldn't wonder," said he. '' But confound it, it's enough

to drive a feller mad, a' most! When I was a youngster, other boys

called out,

" 'Goosey, goosey gander,

AVhitlier do yoii wtiiulev ?'

or they would stand on one leg, as if they was a watchin' of the nest,

and quarko, and call my little sisters * goslins !' Many a time I

have set them a larfin' the other side of their mouths, I know. If

a father and mother want you to honour them accordin' to catechism,

they shouldn't give a child such a name as ' Goose !'
"

"You mustn't talk nonsense," sais I; "you might as well drop

the Mam' at the end of your name, cause it sounds profane,

Goose is good Dutch, and so is ' dam,' too. Some of our first chop

folks arc connected with that family. The great Van Home, of

Albany, was a Goose."
" Why, you don't say so !" said he.

"Uut I do say so," sais I; "and it's generally allowed the King
of Holland, that give up his crown, was a Gnoso.''

"Do you hear that, Kate y" said the pacified man. "'I always

told you I caujo of a good tiunily, and now I hope you believe it."

" Seein' is believin'," said she. "Now ask if dinner is ready.

Why, Mr. Slick," said t-he, as soon as ho was gone, "what a droll

man you be ! But mind ami keep dark about the doubloons. Oh !

what a touss folks made about diggiu' up that Frenchman 1 They

actilly oflFered a reward of fifty pounds to find out who it was; and I
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never changed the old gold till last summer, when I was in Boston.

Do you think there was any harm in it
'("

"Well, 1 don't kuow," sais I, "for I never thought about the

harm ; but there is one thing I'll promise you—

"

"What's thatV" said she.

" Why, if ever you are a widder, I'll never dig up Goose, that's a
fact. Mind, you're bespoke."

"Pooh!" said she, larfin', "don't talk nonsense. Let's go to

dinner."

A good, plain, substantial meal it was, too; jist what it ought to

be, and what it is, in every subsjtantial farmer's house in the country.
" Mr. Slick," said the good-natured host, " there was a droll thing

occurred the other day, down to Five Houses."
" There have been a good many droll things happened there," said

I, a-winkin to his wife.

"I shouldn't wonder," said he. "You must tell me some of

them ; for there is nothin' I like so much as a good story." Kate
smiled at that, passed her hand over her face, and managed to let

her fore-finger rest on her lips as a signal. " Did you know the

Snare galls ?" said he.

" A large family, the Snare galls !" said I, laughin'.

" You may say that, Mr. Slick !" said his wife, enterin' into the

joke with spirit.

"1 shouldn't wonder," said Goose, lookin' puzzled. "Well,
Kitty Snare married Conrad Shupe. You knew Cv xirade Shupe;
he was the son of Old Crouse Shupe, that lived down to Uernardi's

Point. Bernardi was an Italian, and used to sell lookin'-glasses and
pictures to Halifax, and then went and settled to the Point."

" Well, you will never get to the point," said his wife.

"I shouldn't wonder," said Goose; "for it's worth two thousand

pounds, and more money, on account of the sea-weed. I have always

set my heart on the Point."

" You'll get hold of it some o' these days," sais I.

"I shouldn't wonder," said he; "for Lawyer Lybolt sais it will

come to the hammer yet."

" Well, you are a ninnyhammer," said she, roarin' with laughter.

" Let me tell the story, for it will take you all day."
" I shouldn't wonder," sais he ; " for when I gets to the Point, it

puts everythiu' else out of my head. It's the greatest point on the

coast for sea-weed; there is lashions of it, after a southerly gale.

The sheep—"
" Mr. Slick," she said, "there aint much point in the story; and

what little there is, he has taken oil'."

«

IS

They
and I

All the teams in the township wouldn't clear off that Point >>

he replied

Shupe," she went on to say, " aint like my liusband, the best

_$^
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toniprivd iiinn in tlio world, but jist tlio rovarsc— a givat cros

1^1'

\-ifi

iriMiiU'ii, rraiMut, smn-iTnut nutiliinau ; aiul lu' don't n^^e liis wito

\\A\ at all. IK' makes hvv wvvk iiardor than any liiroJ lielp, and

won't allow tlio men folks to wait on hor at all.

H c w ants to irot to tlio Point, too, Mr. Slick aid (loose

''that's the reason he saves all .so close."

"The other day, \'an and I went over there to see them," sho

continned, "and she asked us to stay to dine; and when dinner was

ready, she blew the eoueh-shell, aiul np eonu' ('onrad and the nu'U

folks, and down we sat. I thought 1 should have dii-d a laitin' to

SCO liis face, when ho had done .say in' an iiverly long gnu'c, ojiencd

his eyes, and looked down at the table. Tliero was a raw tillet of

veal, and :i raw codtish, and raw potatoes, and corn, and peas, and

boans, jist as they canio from the garden. l)idn'i ho staro, that's

all?"

"I shoiddn't wonder," said (Jooso.

•'J)o bo (piiet," said his wife, impatiently. " iMrst he stared at

the table, and then at his wife, and then at \'an, and then at mo,

and 1 toe-heed right out ; I could'ut hold in no longer; 1 had a paiu

iu n»y side for a week arterwards.

" ' I'ots tauzend !—thousand devils !' said he, ' what is the mcanin'

of all this ? The Lord sends provisions, but the dovil sends cooks.'

*' * I wish ho would send mo one then,' said his wife, ' for there is

lioithor wood nor water in the house. I can't cook without them;

and what's more, uovor will cook with thoni cither, after this; so

there now.'

"It sarvod him right, didn't it'/"

"1 shouldn't wonder," said Van J)am. '* ]'or I've had a mind
to sarve him right, too, often and often ; for ho always calls mc
Goose afore folks, because he knows 1 don't like it."

Sais 1, " jMy good friend, give over talkin' nonsense about your

name. Instead of boin' ashamed, you have reason to be proud of it.

A goose too, so far frouj being a foolish biril, is a very wise one. A
Hock of gei'so saved llomo onct."

" 1 shouldn't wotidor," said Master Van, " for a ilock of wild ones

saved Jjii llaivc Island onct. 'J'hey got cnorloaded with sleet and

wet snow, and lighted on the clearin' one spring, and was caught

there, and actilly .saved the folks from starvation."

"Well," sais 1, "out of gratitude to these birds, the Ttidians

erected a college for 'em at Home, and called it the * I'ropor (Jiandor'

College."

" What! geese in a c-ollege ? IMr. Slick, I shoiddn't wonder now
if that arnt one of your good stories."

"(joesc in a college," sais I; "to bo sure, they liavo them in

every college in the world. They always call the head Don an old

goose, ou accouut of his red noso and his down bed. Very polite

blri

if i|

obJ
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b'lrd.^ too, aro goose. You novor si'o :i flock yot ontor a door, ovon

if it was cia;ht foot hi^li, but every ouo on 'cni liows iiis head.

" Wi'll, 1 shouiilu't wonder if that's a, fait," said he

observed it myself."

" Oh 1 iMr. Slick," said his wife, who enjoyed this banter and non-

for r vo

sense w
Wh

hat a mail you Ix Vou havii't altered ti bit.

if hadhat I said he, suihh'iily, as it some oiipleasant suspicion liad

entered into iiis mind, "did you evi-r see my wife before']'"

"I shouidirt wonder," said 1, a-mockin' (tf him; ''for I liavo

seen everybtnly amost." I5ut I reeoUected her speakin' of his lu-iii'

jealous. So sais 1 to her, " Was your name ().\ley, bi-fore jou was

married V
" No," sais she.

' Was it Ziiik T'

"No."
" Well, it must hav.; b(<on Wolf, ihen'r'

"No, it warn't Wolf or l''o.\ either."

"Was it Zwiekerr"
"No," said she; " I was a, IFawbolt."

"A ilawbolt," sais I. "Was you a llawbolt of Country Har-

bour, to the eastward of llalifa.x, or a llawbolt of La llaive?"
" Kroiu \iX Naive," said sh(^ " .\nd when you came in, I actilly

didn't kno>v you at lirst from Adam."
" Well," sais I, "I knew 1 had seen you soiiiewh(!ro this sido of

tlio jfiave, too."

" Tli(i grave ! what grave V" said Van Dam.
Kate looked frightened to death; her lips opened, as if for breath,

her colour faded, and she contracted her brows, as she looked at mo,

to intreat caution.

" Why, grave, a vessel to bi; sure," sais I ;
" there was one on tlio

beach when I was there, and tluiy was a-graviii' of her."

" I shouldn't woiiiler," said (ioose, who now appeared Hatislled

with the explanation.

" Hut this is dry work talkin'," sais I, " (i(tos<', and it's awl'ul hot;

that's a good teller, draw a litlh; fresh water from iJk! well."

" ^'es," said his wife, "and aint tlniri! a little brandy in tho

closet V"

" I shouldn't wonder," said ho. " Sei; if tlu'i'o aint."

As soon as lu^ absented himself, she drew a long breath.

"Oh ! JMr. Slick," said sh(^, "how could you scare mo so'i' If ho

was oiict to get hold of that story, I should never hear tin; last of it,

lie is so j(!aloiis."

"I siH! Ik; is," sais I, "and I havn't time now to explain all t(/

you; but I will to-morrow; in tht; meanliiiK!, turn to, and jireteiid

to be jealous of him, V'oii'll cure him in no time. 'J'ry him. 1

will give you an opportunity when he retuni-s."
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*' T am :ifV.ii(l," slio said.

/ OJi

,1

J' In/ h1/ /mil ll,I/.; (iiicr (tiuJ srr Jioio }if A7,v\s /'/, /f {g a

rui'' III llfr. 1

1

h0)1 III Hi ilfril.<('

(I rri/frf 7ii(i/:r:i d c/inri/i' ii<jin i/oii, turn lln: (ahli:

Iiini, 11 11(1 (it liiiii (lij'iiul Iiiinsc//. .It irill (jirc lii til

jilcniij to do, Jl'.s (I pI'KJui/ »!<jht easier to make a clinryc than to

c.rji/aiii one aicai/."

Wlicu ho returned with the water, I lit a cigar, and went on with

the conversation just where we hiid it down.
a

ti

I wonder you don't recollect trravin' that voesel, G
fori d it th

oosc,

ai

said T,

mind you put tiic mop into the hot tar, and daubed young
Mctzler with it for tcasiiiL' you about Tereza Ilebb."

" Tereza, who?" said his wife.

" Tereza Ilcbb," sais I, " that he was a-courtiu' of at that time."
" Who, me V
" Yes, you."
'' What, Tereza TTebb ?"

" Yes, Tereza Ilebb. You had better pretend now you don't

recollect. Ah, Goose!" said I, "you're a sly fellow."

" Well, upon my word," said his wife, " this is a pretty spot of

work ! Why, Goose, aint you ashamed of yourself? Tereza Ilebb!

the bold, forrard, impudent hussy ! She was here no longer ago nor

last week. If ever I catch her inside this house ajrin ! And when
.she found Goose was to Halifax, Treza— as he calls her so lovin'ly

—wouldn't stay with poor me. I'll give her a piece of my minu.

Goose, why didn't you tell me of this before ? Oh dear ! how deceit-

ful some men are ! Tereza Ilebb, eh ? Why, I never heard of this

till this blessed moment !"

"Nor I neither, dear," said he, "so don't take on that way,

Kate love."

" Oh ! love mc no loves !" said she. " I wish I was in the grave !"

And seein' he was a-holdin' down of his head, she gave me a

wink at that word 'grave',, as much a? to say, there would be a

plaguy sight more fun there, than foolin' this way.

"Why, Kate dear," said her husband, "how can you talk so?

it's only one of Mr. Slick's good stories."

" Oil ! I dare say you think lo a good story. I don't wonder you
call it so. Tereza Hobb; I wish you had married her. Well, I

want to know—Mr. Slick, do tell me all about it; let mc know the

worst."

"No"' said I, "I won't. I am sorry I mentioned it, but I

thought everybody knew it. Come, let us change the conversation.

Now," sais I, " \'an Dam, I'll tell you a story about a goose that

happeiud to Halifax when Prince Kdward was there. I had it from

an old gentleman that was in the 7tli Fusileers at tlio time."

"Tereza Ilebb!" said Kate; "why it aint possible."

" Pooh !" sais I; " I believe you are jealous ?"

a
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" T shouldn't wonder," said (xooso.

"Wonder!" said she, and I touched her foot under the table to

bo quiet.

The worst of advisein* a woman is, they overdo things, and carry

'em too far, and spoil all ; so I jist joiiiflcd her font.

"The 7th Fusileers," said T, "was stationed to Halifax when the

I'rince was here; and the mess-man kept an everlastin' lar^o poultry-

yard. He used to buy a whole Hock of geese at a time, fat 'em, and

kill 'em as ho wanted them. Well in one of these flocks there was

a feller that was onder standard-height, as they call it in the army

;

and when all was killed but him, ho was turned over to the next

flock, till he should be fit for the table. But whether he didn't like

these strange birds, or they didn't like him, or ho didn't call on the

iiew-comers and leave his card, and they took olfence or what not, I

don't know. At all events, they lived apart, like officers and soldiers,

and he made up to the mess-man, and always followed him about

the yard everywhere, and he fed it himself. At lust the man grow
fond of the binl."

"Oh! in course," said Kate; "ho is not the first man that grew
fond of an under-sized bird ; but go on, Mr. llebb—I mean Slick."

" Do be quiet," sais I :
" for every word of this story is true.

And he said it shouldn't bo killed. It soon became a general pet in

the regiment; everybody fed it, and coaxed it, and made much of it.

Well, at last it took up its beat with the sentry at the barrack-gate,

and used to march up and down with him, and hundreds of peo[)le

used to go to see this extraordinary goose. AVell, there came ano-

ther regiment about that time to [lalifix, and the Prince ordered

two companies into the south barracks, where the 7th were quartered,

for there warn't room in the north ones; and lo and behold! when
these soldiers were on guard, the goose used to look at tlicir uniforms,

turn round, and off to the poulti-y-yard, until some of tlie men of

the 7th were on duty, when he regularly marched backwards and

forwards with them. No money could have bought that binl. All

foreigners and strangers used to go there to see him; and the l*riucG

took Louis Philippe, who was at Halifax at th;it time, to sec this

great attachment betv/cen the bird and ilie regiment.

" Well, one night—a very cold night—the sentry, seein' the coast

was clear, put down his musket in the box, and cut across the street

to a grog-shop, to get a glass of rum; but the moment the man (piit

his beat, the goose, thinkin' there was somethin' wrong, ran after

him, squcakin' and squealin' like anythin', and kicked up an awful

bobbery. So, to rid himself of it, he seize?K the goose, and wrung
his neck till he killed him. The noise brought out some of tlia

neighbours, and the feller was found out, and the way he was flogged

was a caution to sinners, that's a fact."

"That was a faithful goose," said Kate; "it wouldn't go after



240 GOOSE VAN DAM.

strange uniform?!, or koop company witli thorn, but stuck to its

family, and lost its lifo in their service. To tliiuk that I should ever

Uikc T(MH,-:i Ilcbb'ri U'avings. Oh, :Mr. A'an Dam !"

" Kitty, dear," said the great loon, almo.^t blubberin', "there aint

a word of truth in it; and 3Ir. Slick," said he, showin' me hid

great sledge-hammer of a fist, " I iusist upon knowin' who told you
that story.'"

" Sartainly," sals I; "and dig it into hini;, if it's false, till he

sings out for mercy."

^'That's just what I will do," said ho.

"Well then," sais I, givin' him the name of a dead man, "you'll

have to dig him up first, for he is a gone goose. It was Conrad
Ernst, and suppose the whole is buried in the grave with him.

Come, shake hands and. make up; for jealousy is the meanest, and

lowest, and most despiscablc thing in uatur'. I scorn a jealous man
or woman as I do a nifrirer."

"I shouldn't wonder," said Goose; and they kissed, and were

reconciled.

" Well," sais I, ^' Mr. Van Dam, if you weren't such an awful

jealous pair, I would like to have that smack passed round; but as

it's too good for me, I'll try this instead (takin' a tumbler of punch).

Here's your good health! long life to both of you! May there

always be a goose in the family !"

Sophy dear, sais I to myself, when I turned in, you needn't be

afeerd of me; I aint a goose, and I won't be jealous. First, I know
I won't have no cause; and second, I consult 1 am a man no sensible

gall like you could help lovin'; and third, if any critter came
poachin' about my presarves, as the English landlords say, I rather

guess he'd larn I can find food for crows, as well as phcsants. But
will 1/ou be jealou.s, that's the question ? I aint so sure about that.

I'm a man that's fond of talkin' to women naterally, and I can't

give up all the world for you, and more nor that, I won't. You'll

be all in all to me, but still there is the world left after all. We
must onderstand this. If I don't look at other women, I can't

compare you with them, and say, how much handsomer you are than

this one, or how much more sensible you are than that one, and so

on. llf! must Imj down some rule about Jecdousj/. What shall it

he ? ^iupiwse ice take the ride about the 2>^'gss. Be free, but not

jici'souat ; free, but decent ; free, bat not treasonable to each other

;

free, but not licentious ; free ni(ji/crs, but not freebooters. There

must be some rule, that's a fact. If you don't like that one, let's

take the committee rule, each of us shall have an equal voice. If

we can't agree we will adjurn, report progress, and ask leave to sit

again ; and if we still differ, I will give the castin' vote as chairman.

Take your choice, dear, of either of these rules, for I wouldn't

dictate to you for the world. And now that we onderstand each

other, good-night, dear ; God bless you !
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CHAPTER XXIV.

A HOT DAY.

On the followin' niornin' the household were up and movin' at a

very early hour. A hasty breakfast was prepared for Goose, who
was obliged to attend an auction on the other side of the river, and
did not expect to return until the evcnin'. I walked down to the

beach with him, assisted him to push off his puJit, and begged him
to return as early as he could, as it was probably the last time I

should ever be in that part of the country again.

There was every indication of a very hot day, and as I pointed to

the mist ascendin' from the high grounds in slow and sluggish

wreaths, I said, " Goose, this day is goin' to be a sneezer, I guess."

"I shouldn't wonder," he said; for not troublin' his head about

matters that didn't immediately consarn him, he was seldom sur-

prised at any thin'.

'My prognostications were fully verified ; it was a day of intense

heat. As far as the eye could reach eastward, the sea lay like an
ocean of melted silver. Not a rimplc nor dimple nor motion was
perceptible on it. It was two or three hundred yards from the house,

so that you could see its bosom heave ; for in a gineral way it undu-
lates even in sleep as a female's does, and I've an idea that the rote

on the beach is the breathin' that swells it, when restin' in slumber
that way. It shone like a lookin'-glass in the sun, it wasn't easy to

look at it. The beach is fine white sand, what's called house sand, and
that is a brighter, clearer white than the sea, and dazzles and sparkles

more. You could actilly see the heat there, for it seemed as if there

was fire onderneath. Down the little valley, the stream seemed as

if it tried not to make a noise as it took the smoothest course to tho

sea, and lingered under the spruce buughs, as if it would give any-

thin' to go to sleep there.

i^vcrythin' was still. There was not a breath of air. Even Kate
sat quiet, and didn't talk. The vessels in the oifin' were motionless,

and their tall slender yaller masts looked like rays of light, not

descendin', but ascendin'. The cows stood still in the brook, a ru-

minatin' on things in general, and hot days in particular. The birds

hid themselves in the trees, pantin' with the heat, and the very in-

sects thought it was too much trouble to buzz ; but a nasty senseless

locust set up a monotonous song, the only one it can sing, the chorus

of which sounds amazingly like " Aint this a grand day for locusts ?"

If I'd a had my gun there, I would have shot it, for I was listnia*

21

#
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to two sounds I da doarly love. It wns poor old 3Iini*stor first fanght

mo their l)euuty. l[e used to say, "Sam, tlicre are two sounds 1 do
dearly Idve : tlie ocean's sin-fy, slow, deep, ninllow voice, full of

mystery and awe, nioanin' over the dead it holds in its bosom, or

lulling them to unbroken slumbers in tl)e chambers of its vasty

depths; and the silvery tone of the windin' brook, as it n^joiccs on

its way to the parent sea. I love them. I love to be alone with

them, and to listen to them. Thank (Jod for all His mercies, the

capacity for enjoyin' nature, only lie that gives can take away. No
bajikruptcy reaches that, no lire destroys it, no tempest can make
shipwreck of it. It grows and increases with us till wo see beauty

even in abstractions."

So do I love them ton, as well as Minister. And I love Kate for

not talkin' just now. Confound that locust I say, there is no more
music in him than a boilin' tea-kettle.

Well, jist opposite, in the work-shed, is a man prctcndin' to work,

but it's all pretence, for he's sittin' down on a pile of shavins, with

a spoke-shave in his hands, a dressin' of a piece of ash that is held

in a wooden vice. If that aint the perfection of lazy whitlin', then

I want to know ! for he uses both hands to the knife, and don't want
to hold the stick. Now, and then he gets up, stretches himself

straight, to see that none of him has jrotnnjilued with the heat, then

lifts one leg up in the air, and then the other, preparin' for his patent

foot-bath, and then goes to the well, winds up a bucket of cold water,

and puts half of it in one boot, and half in the other, draws a long

breath, as if it fflltgood to have water-tights on, and returns churnin',

squish-squash, as he goes back to whittle. Underneath the ox-cart

the big black dog is stretched out at full length, and his great red

tongue loUiu' out of his head, almost as long- as his tail. He is too

lazy to go to the brook and take a swim, it's too much exertion in

the middle of the day for a stout gentleman like him, who has no

summer clothes, and has to wear his winter jacket.

Now and then he puts up his paw indolently to brush off the flies

from his naked nose ; but before the huge foot descends, the flies

are oflF; and as soon as it's withdrawn, back they light to torment

the unoffendin' soul again. At last, he losos all patience—and it's

very hard to be bothei-ed when you want to go to sleep—opens his

mouth, rips out a short oath, makes a grab at thera,%nd kills pudozen

of them right off" at one snap. But outside of the, black dog—not

in the shade of the ox-cart, nor under the great beech-tree, but in

the full glare of the sun, with his head uncovered and pillowed in a

mould of sand that fits it beautifully, and face upturned, not only in

full defiance of the sun and flies, but in the enjoyment of both

—

lies black Scipio. "What a look of placid happiness is on his face!

grateful to the Giver of all good things, especially of hot days, and

at peace with himself and all mankind. He is just what a Ohris-

%
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tian ought to bo, particularly a black one. I have often thought of

that landscapf at IV'tite llivioro us it lay stretched out afore uie on
that everlasliii' hot day.

Once I tried to sketch it, but it was too extensive. The sea-

board view was boundless. Tlie vessels, like them in Dutch paint-

ins of calms, tho' true to life, wanted life. They were straight up
I itotand down—stiff and ongraccful. The valley and the groups

detached, but not together. Some things are pretty to look at, but

won't make a jMctur'.

*' Mr. Slick," said Kate.

"What, dear," said I.

" Come and set near me at this window that I may smell your

cigar, for it is so hot that I feel faint."

*' No sooner said than done," said I. " 13ut hush !" and I put my
hand on her arm ;

" hush ! "What is that ? Did you hear that loud,

clear, shrill scream ?"

" Oh, Mr. Slick !" said she, "do tell me what that is ! That waa
nothing human ! How piercin' it was I"

" Human !" said I ;
" I guess not. Seein' you and me together,

p'raps that are French officer, whose belt of gold we dug up at Five

Houses, has blowed a whistle at us, as much as to say, ' Much good

may it do to you.'
"

" Oh, my sakes I" said she, " I wish I had never touched it
!"

" Or perhaps it is to warn Goose that I have got nearer his pretty

little wife just now than he would approve."
" Pooh !'" said she.

" Well, I shouldn't wonder," said I, imitatin' of him to the life.

"Do you believe in ghosts?" said she.

"Well, I do," sais I; "that's a fact. At least, I can't say I

don't. I try to believe in them."
" Try !" said she. " Why, how very odd !"

"Yes," said I, "it's the most delightful thing in the world to

believe in them. When I die I hope I may be permitted to bo

one."

" Well I never in all my born days !" said she.

" Dancin' in the sunbeam when it's cool, or in the shady groves

when it's warm. No bones to ache, no flesh to pine away, no heart

to grieve—all shadowy form, all calm pleasure. How beautiful the

world must look, and all that's in it ! and the mysteries of the deep

revealed, and dead French captains with belts of doubloons round

them in the grave !"

" Oh, JNIr. Slick !" she said, "now that spoils all. Oh ! go on as

you did. That's grand about their being kind of fairies. I like

that. Moonlight must be their holiday time, mustn't it?"

" Yes," sais I. " But then I'm afeard it must be dull music, for

there is no love, you know, no hope, no fear, no heat, no cold. A

^«? H

V

?im\

T«„

^
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kind of samonops is fairy lifo, too. Put your arm round a neat little

article of a f(Miialo faiiy and tliore's notliin' to s(juoczo. Look up
into licr face, and tlicro is no oycri, only cxprcs.sion—no nioiitli,

not hill' but a smile ; for if there was, there would be toothache. Tf

you go to kis.s her, your head goes right thro' her head, and her

head ri";ht throuuh vourn. There are no lips. Tn the lonj; ruti,

p'raps wc had better be contented as we bo. A livin', solid, cor.i-

fed gall, artcr all, may be better than a f^hadowy, vapory, cold fairy.''

" Then why is it you try to believe in them, and want to be one ?''

" liecause I want to believe, if I can, that them that loved us in

' f.n- us."

" That's a pretty thought.

this world are about us and around us, watehin over us, and guardin'

us, both asleep and awake, and iuterceJii

'' Ah, now you talk sense," said .she.

Oh ! it's a shame for a man who can talk as well as you can to mix
Tip so much nonsense with it. Oh ! that's a beautiful idea of fairies !"

Here agaiu the same shriek was heard louder, because nearer than

before. It was certainly a startlin' sound—it was so very thrillin'.

"Mr. Slick," said she, "I am frightened! What in the world

can it be '/"'

But I didn't know and couldn't exactly guess. But as I never

allow myself to be non-plussed, sais I

:

"It will make you laugh at your own fears when you do know,

and see what it is."

A man should never say he don't knew if he can cut round a

corner any way in the world. IMen who have the greatest reputation

for larnin' more nor half the time get the name by pretendin'. A
little smatterin', like a drop or two of essence, goes a great way. It's

easy to carry, got the right flavour, and no one knows how small a

quantity you've got of it. When I was to London, I met a man,

who said he knew thirty languages, and he used to write poetry, and

pretended they were translations of languages of the dead, or them
that were livin' the Lord knows where. Old Polyglot I used to call

him. I shall never forget the rise I took out of him onct, and how
I made our Minister stare. lie was dinin' at the Embassy, and

said he

:

" Mr. Slick, how strange it is that an American seldom speaks any

language but his own."

Those Britishers have always some fiiult to find with us, and think

nobody knows anythin' but themselves.

"Well,'' sais I, "that's a univarsal one amost. Our two great

nations have spread it nearly all over the world. But how many do

you understand ?"

"I'm ashamed to say," said he, pretendin' to look very modest,

and talkin' confidential like, " I only know thirty."

" Thirty !" sais I, " why that's a vast number for one little tongue

to manage, and lick into shape too, aint it? What a wonderful
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thing the head is, to hold such a library. It always seems to mo to

be like an Iiuliun-rul/bcr l);ig, linwcvcr t'lill it is, there \a alwiys smue
room for a little m^re. I .sliould \k\ ulinost .*i(;ur(.'d to stall' mine that

way, for fear it would squeoze s^oine things out of toihcr eend; and
when you went to look f )r 'em you'd liiid, as a feller does who has a

thievin' servant, that they were gone, and all the rest nf the ser-

vants would swear they never saw 'em, they must liave been lost or

broken afore they came. Thirty languages! why do tcU?"
AVell, he looked like one of the pyramids, which, every time you

sec it, seems to stretch up a little higher.

"Thirty!" sais I, "well you beat me. I'm a man that never

brags or boasts, or sais much, being a silent man, in a general way,

and likin' to hear better than taikin' ; but you beat me all holler. I

am willin' to admit my deficiency, 1 can oidy understand twenty-

five."

"Twenty-five!" said he. "Mr. Slick, give mo your hand. I

believe you and I may justly boast of havin' made greater progress

than any two men now livin"."

" Well," sais I, " t never boast. The more I lam, the more it

appears to me I have to lam. But between you and me, I can go

from one ecnd of the continent of America to the other (and so can

anybody that is fool enough to try it, but I didn't say so). Iliave

btecn a great deal among the Indians. Can you speak the Micmac?"
" No," said he.

" What not the Micmac ?" sais I ; " it's what the Nova Scotia

Indians talk. It's amost a beautiful language, but they use teriible

long words. You see they have plenty of leisure to talk, as they

don't work, and are never in a hurry, so tlu-y take their time. Now
we call a male fowl a cock, for shortness, \\\vy call him keequwee-

_

quechnabaoo. The only thing that's short is countin', for that must

be done quick, as na-ookt, one; tah-boo, two; and so on. Not know
Micmac," sais I, "well, it's a pity, for it's the most perfect Indian

language there is. Well, there is the Abenaqui, that is the New
Brunswick nation."

" No."
" Why how singular," sais I. "Nor the Red Indians?" (I didn't

tell him they were extinct).

" No."
" Nor the Choctaw ? Iroquois ? Snakes ? Floridas ?

"No," pais he, "I don't understand any of them."
"Well, north of the Great Slave l^ake is another family, divided

into the Copper Indians, the Hare Indiatis, and the Dogribs; away
off south is another division of nalimis, such as the Gallibees, Fwl-
chccs, and Toupees. The Indian languages are the most beautifuJ,

iu the known world. They are Indian-rubber one.s, they stretch out.

It's done by gummificution, addin' on extra syllables."

\k
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"Agglutination, wo call it," said ho, corrcctiii' me.

"I know you do," sais I, *'and most probably it's the proper

word in your cvcrlastin' long list of languages, for the folks that

spoke thcni it's likely knew what glue was. Our Indians only know
gums. Indeed there aint any glue made in America, except at

Charleston and New Orleeus, and that is the best in the world, for,

instead of the skins of animals, it's made out of niggcr-hidcs, espe-

cially old niggers, who are bilcd down for the purpose. That's the

mcanin' of our old sayin' ' it sticks like grim death to a dead nigger.'

Uncle Tom told me it was a positive fact."

"IIow shockin'," said he.

"Oh, yes," sais I, lookin' innocent, "it's shocking good glue. Now
gummin' on syllables makes one word express a whole sentence, the

only thing is they are shockin' long, long enough for the stringer of

a br'dge a'most."
" Do they write ?" said ho.

" Oh yes, they write, and always have from the earliest ages, but

it's more marks than letters. Unfortunately they always make them
in blood, as you might suppose, but the colour and mcanin' of that

fades out in time,"
" I never heard that before," he said, " how singular."

" But the most curious inquiry, and most interostin', far beyond

Polar discoveries, and all that nonsense," sais T, " is, what language

Adam and Eve spoke. I have a theory on that, I think it is what
the Carribs speak ; for they lived like the Carribs, who still wear fig-

leaved aprons, and that word 'oar,' is dear or sweet, and 'rib' is a

woman or wife. It's a wonderful illustration of Eve's formation,

and it's a plausible theory at any rate."

"No, Sir," said he, lookin' as wise as I did, "it was Hebrew, I

think."

Here Minister rose, and we join-d the ladies; and Old Polyglot

told Embassador I was a man of extraordinary attainments, but of

still greater modesty, for he had actually to draw me out, I was so

silent. He remarked that I might be said to speak every language

but my own, I was so resarved.

Pretend you know, and half the time, if it aint as good as knowin',

it will sarve the same purpose. Monij a filler l<jok<f<it, irho is oniij

stvcHct/, as the Germans say. ]>ut to get back to Mrs. Van Dam.
" 31r. 8iick, do you think that's a ghost?"
" I know it aint," sais I, " for ghosts are only vapours, and the

sun's so hot, it would evaporate it right up, make it hiss like a drop

of water on a hot stove. Ghosts never walk by day."
" Oh, Mr. Slick !" she said, "don't talk that way. You don't know

what you are a sayin' of."

"Well," sais J, ''sposiu' it was a ghost, it mightn't frighten you

BO much arter all. I'll toll you a story," sais T.

wh
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"Do," pais she, "it's a great privilege to hear you talk. Come,
what is it ?"

" Well," sais T, " there was an Irish clergyman to Nova Scotia

some years ago; I overhauled him on the Halifax road, at the head

of the basin. He was one of the kindest-hearted old men I ever

knew; a real pleasant feller, and no nonsense about him.
" Hallo, Slick !" said he, " I want to have a trade with you.

Come and stop with me to-night, and I'll exchange Irish stories with

you for Yankee ones."

"Only too proud," sais I, "parson." So we drove on to his quar-

ters, and hauled up for a protracted meetin' that night, for I knowcd
when he got a talkin' he'd run on like my clock for twenty-four

hours on a stretch. When we got comfortably settled down, sais

he:—
" Come, I'll lead off, and you must follow suit. In my parish in

Ireland there was a broth of a boy, called Paddy IMcQnade. The
divil a row but he was foremost in, or a fight with the sodgers but

he got his head broke, or did that same friendly act for some one

else. Well, the priest could make no hand of him at all, at all, and

he used to warn him, he would bo sure to go, when he died, to a

certain place, that aint fit to be spoke of in genteel company, but it

was all to no use. Every time he came to confession, he had the

same long list to go over. He was drunk, or he took a shot at a

polisheman, or pysoucd the landlord's dogs, or somcthin' or another;

<ind he seemed to get worse instead of better.

" 'Pat,' said the priest, 'I warn you for the last time, you'll cer-

tainly go to the bottomless pit.'

"'Oh! Father John,' said he, 'don't be always arter botherin'

me about the bottomless pit; many a place has a worse name than it

desarves, and it is the case with that self-same one. I've been there,

and a dismal-lookin' place enough it is, too; but the entertainment

aint bad, if you have only plenty money in your pockets. How I

got there, or how I got out, is more than I can tell, unless it was

your riverence treated me to a visit to scare me. Well, there was

no day there, no sun, no moon, no stars, but all was as dark and as

black as the haunted bog, where the heretics, that was burned in the

barn, was buried. One fine night I wakes up there, and the black

divils were moviu' about, and the fire buruin' out of their head like

gas-pipes to light 'cm. The top nf the mornin' to you, sais i, to

(me of them, that looked like a dacent sort of imp of darkiu-ss.

There's no moruiu' hero, sais he, only one thunderin' long niglit.

Wiiore am li' said I. In the bottomlci^s j^it, said ho. Ah I bldud

and ounds, sais I, Father John always (old me I'd get hore, but I

never believed him, and here I am iit last. IJad luck lo it I [ tuiver

thought it would eonic to this. I thought he was only tryiu' to

frighten mc'. Says I, have you {uijlhin' to eat or driidc i' Lasliius
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of it, says ho, if ymi've only money in your pocket. AVcll, I made
a (lucent meal cnmitrli, cnnsideriu' all thinjrs, and took a taste of the

d sir d wh• to forget my misfortins;

think. Father John, they found arter all ? I warn't bad enough for

them, for they jest turned mo out, and laid mc under the fence, for-

nonst Tim Maloncy's; and when I waked up T peeped over the wall

to see if the coast was clear, and off home as fast as my logs could

carry me.'
"

" Well, the priest thought he had delirium tremens, and just

turned him out; but when he came to inquire about it, ho found

they had picked him up drunk, and let him down into a minin'-shaft

out of a bit of a spree, and when he came to, they intoxicated him
again, and hauled him up in the tub. So, don't be frightened, dear,

if it is a ghost, I'm not afeard of them."
" What a strange story, Mr. Slick; do you believe it ?"

'' Well," sais I, ** I give it to you as the parson told it to nie

;

but Irish stories can't all bo taken for facts. Some folks tell stories,

as if they happened in their own knowledge, and tell 'em so often,

they bcliovo them themselves at last. Whether it really took place

in his parish, or he made it out of the whole cloth, or read it, T

don't know; I give it to you just as I got it. But jist look out

hero, Kate; look at that are nigger."

At that moment a young, good-lookin' blnfk man made his appear-

ance in the road. He had a pair of blue cloth trowsers on, a white

deeply-frilled shirt, with high stiff starched collars, and wore a black

satinet stock. His hat was rakishly placed on the side of his head,

the wool of which was curled, as if it had just come from a carding-

mill. In one hand he carried his coat and waistcoat, and with the

other swung a little yellow rattan, with an air of great self-satisfac-

tion.

When he came to where the old nigger was asleep, baskin' in the

sun, he paused a moment, stooped down, and uttered that terrific

scream, which was an imitation of that which the Loon gives when
divin' from fright. Mrs. Van Dam gave a screech herself almost as

shrill, and springin' iip fell over on my breast and shoulders. Fact

is, I was scared too, not at the black feller's yell, but at the situation

we two was in ; for it wasn't just the place for another man's wife,

and that a jealous man too, that's a fact. So sais I:

"Kate, here's Goose; be quick."

It brought her to in a minute.

''Oh, dear!" she said; "how faint I am!" and I got up, and
handed her a glass of water.

" Hadn't you better go and lie down, and compose yourself,

dear r
*'No," said she; "I'm better now, I'm glad I know at lant
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what that sound was. Your talk about fairies, and that fellow's

screamin', nearly sot nic crazy."

"What do dcbl)il do ymi moan, C.-i'sar ?" said the old man, "by
niakiii' dat arc onuKviuiri', misintcUigiblo noise, you ignorant nus-

brou^htcn-np niirgcr 1'"

" Oh, Uuclc Seipio ' I didn't mean no manner of rcniaginablo

harm, only a little fun, I do rcssurc you, Sar."
" Which way is you goin', Cicsar, boy ?" said the old man, appa-

rently satisfied with the apology, "all drcs,s out so pitlicular line, so

airly in do day';"'

" (Join' to Halifax, uncle, to de great ablution meetiu' ob de people

ob color."

"Much you knows about ablution— don't you, CiDsar? Now
what does ablution moan ?"

" It means a great tea-party and ball for free colored people, to be

sure," said the beau, with a disdainful toss of his head. " We ia

to hab de military band to play for us ; for de gubbernor is a great

ablutionist."

"Ki," said Seipio, "do gubbo'-^i < dy tink o' dat. Yah! -yah!

yah ! Is de gubbernor a colored .'' man, Caesar?"
" Oh ! Uncle Scip, you knows b-jiier nor dat, what nonsense !''

" What do dobil has massa gubbernor or you cider to do with

ablution. Better if both on you minded your own business. Neider

of you knows nuffin of what you is a-talkin' of. Come, Ctvisar, tell

me, boy, is you goin' to dine with massa gubbernor 5"'

"Why, Uncle Scip, I believe you is crazy—me! why no."
" Not dine with de gubbernor ! Yah ! yah ! yah ! Well dat do

beat all."

" W^hy, uncle, I's only a nigger, you know."
"Whato' dat? Gubbernor is ablutionist. Let him mancipato

hissclf fust of his pride; and if you and ho is equal, make you
equal in fact. Dat is what I calls ablution in airucst. Didn't Ad-
miral Warreu steal mo from my good old massa on de Chesapeake,

and from my dear missus, and my warm house, and fetch me down
here to starve in dis intcrisiblo cold country. Is dat ablution ? Yes,

yes, I is an old fool ; but I knows de JJriti^-h took \is from our

'iMerican massas, but doy didn't take us up to dcmsclves. Now look

hero, Cfusar, for you is a smart man, considerin' how your cdication

M'as so shamefuU neglected, nebber havin' been among gentlemen,

but only Dutch sour-crouts, up de ribbcr da, who is most as ignorant

as deir oxen. Yes ! you is an undcrstandin' man, and good-lookin'

nigger too, considerin' de almij^y hard work you has to do; and

dat is to carry de o.\-whip all d:^ Yah 1 yah ! yah ! Well, Ciusar,

boy, I'll tell you what ablution is. In winter you know da is a foot

of snow on de ground."

"In course," said Cresar, lookin' very wise, "I knows it."
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"Well don massa gubbcrnor, •who is ablulionist, sends for his boss,

and siiis, ^ You bin good lioss, bory faithful, bcry trusty; I <^ib you
I)ery g(>od cuuracter. JNow i matunpate you

;
you iroo nigjra now.

Well de hof^s cock up his car, liold up his head, stick uj) liis tail,

and kick up his heels like de debil. Well de meiMer is all covered

Avid snow, and dere's nuffin to cat dcre ; and oft" he goes to do

farmer's barn-yard j and farmer he set do dngs on hitn. Den ho

take to do woods; but ho don't understand brousin', for he was
broughten up 'niong gentlemen, and he got no straw for bed,

and no rug to keep off cold, and he wants to be took bnek agin.

lie don't like ablution in cold country. He rader work for some-

thin' to eat in winter, dan be free and starve. Dat is all massa gub-

bcrnor knows 'bout ablution. Help me up now, (^JDsar, boy, dat is

a good feller," and he gave him his left hand; and claspin' it fast,

as he rose to his feet, ho knocked the dandy's hat off with the riglit

fist, and nearly demolished the crown of it, and then suddenly

wheelin' him round, give him two or three good, sound, solid kicks.

"Dare," said ho, lettin' him go, "you is emancipated— you is free

uigga now ; dat is ablution. Clar off, you pork and cabbage nigga

you. Take dat for de onarthly scream you woke mo up wid, and
frightened de lady to de winder da. So make tracks now, and go

dine wid massa gubbernor. Yah ! yah ! yah!"
" Do you feel better now ?" sais I, " Kate, I told you I had no

doubt, when you diskivered what that noise was you would laugh at

your own fours."

"Oh, yes!" she said, "but I must say I was awfuUj scared at

first. That fellow jist got what he Vvauted, a good kickin'. I hope

it will cure him of makin' such unairtlily noises. Those free Y'^ankec

niggers are curses to the country. We should have no poor rates if

it wasn't for them."
" it sarves colonists right," sais I, " they talk of cmancipatK^,' our

slaves, why don't they emancipate themselves."
" Oh," said Mrs. Van Dam, " 1 was awfully scared by the nigger."
" Well," said I, " if you was frightened, you weren't half so much

as I was when you kinder fainted on my shoulder that v/ay. Oh
dear! (joose flashed across my mind then, and his great big fists,

and 1 felt a buzzin' kind c^noise in my oars, and the juuipiu' tooth-

ache came, and I saw the *aW|p fiyin' out of my eyes; if he had a

come in, he'd a chawed me right up, I do suppose, afore I'd had time

to explain. What a pity it is, he should bo so jealous, for there is

no happiness where that is."

" 1 know it to my sorroW;' she said.

' Well, then, do you jus* try tj^ receipt I gave you yesterday,"

said I. " J/ut liim on the defensive at once. He knows how little

cause you have, and will soon begin to sec how little room there is for

I;
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his fears either. I told him so this mornin'. ' Goose/ said I, ' don't

be foolish ; I see you are a little jealous.'

" 'I shouldn't wonder,' said he, 'if 1 was.'

"' Weil I'll tell you how it will eventuate/ sais I; 'you've got as

nice a little wife as there is in the provinces, and there's no harm ia

her ; but if you treat her suspiciously, you will put harm into her

head in no time, and she'll get jealous of you, and mind what I tell

you, a jealous woman is the devil ; and besides,' sais I, ' Goose,'
"

and I gave her a wink, " ' when you consider what a handsome feller

you are, you ought to be ashamed.'
" ' Well,' said he, ' I s,houldn't wonder. It shan't happen agin,

Mr. Slick.'

"

" Well you have done me a rael kindness," she said, " and I never

shall forget you."

"At the same time," sais I, "it's nateral for him to be jealous

too."

" How so ?" said she, a colourin' up.
" Any man," sais I, " that has such an everlastin' handsome

wife—"
"Pboo," sais she, risin' up, "don't talk nonsense, I must go and

see after dinner," and she pinched my ear, as she passed, and said,

" any woman that marries you will have good reason to be jealous, I

know; for I never saw such a llirtin', gossippin', flatterin' sort of a

man coquette in my life. I believe in my heart it's nothin' but the

fear of Goose that kept you in order to-day."

" I shouldn't wonder," said I.

"Nor I either," said she, "for there's many a true word said in

jest."

CHAPTER XXV.

OUR COLONIES AND SAILORS.

Late in the afternoon, a light sea-breeze sprung up and cooled the

heated air of the narrow valley of Petite lliviere. Lightin' a cigar,

I strolled down to the beach to await the return of V^an Dam.
There was a large oak tree a little above the handwash, and under-

neath it was a pile of deals that had been sawed at the mill near the

bridge at the main road. Mountin' this for a seat, I sat down in

the shade, and was off in a day-dream about Jordan and Sophy ia

little less than half no time.

I was soon so deep in these thoughts, that I did not hear the

u
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approach of a sailor, who now stood before me, and touchin' his hat,

Buid

:

" No offence, Sir, I hope, for I wouldn't offend you for the world.

Can you tell mc the best road to take to St. John, New Brunswick ?

I have had the misfortune to be shipwracked, and want to get back

to England. St John is one of ^our colonies,' aint it ?"

" Yes," sais I, for it would have been a long lockrum to have told

him who I Avas; ** but sit down here, and tell me about your ship-

wrack." Our colonics. Come, that's pretty well. Every English-

man, from a member of parliament that addresses you by letter, Hali-

fax, Nova Scotia, Upper Canada, and a governor that has nothin' to

do now but sign his name to papers, and talks of his measures, who
has no measure but what he left at his tailor's in London, down to

Jack Tar, says "o»>' colonics," and thinks he is part owner of these

possessions, and looks down on the poor outlandish provincials with

u condosccndin' air of supei'iority.

Well, the colonists look upon all these wiseacres with the same
foelins of pity as men who are not. only thick-headed and wrong-

hcudod, but simple people who don't know what they are talking

about. Such folks with such feciins ain't likcl// to hcncjit each other

much. The organization is wrong. They are two people, but not

one. It shouldn't be England and her colonics, but they should bo

intccjral parts of one great echoic—all counties of Great Britain.

There should be no taxes on colonial produce, and the colonies

should not be allowed to tax British manufactures. All should pass

free, as from one town to another in England ; the whole of it one

'

vast home-market, from IIong-Kong to Labrador.

They should be represented in parliament, help to pass English

laws, and show them what laws they wanted themselves All dis-

tinctions should be blotted out for ever. It should be no more a

bar to a man's promotion as it is now that he lived beyond seas, than

livin' the other side of the channel : it should be our navy, our army,

our nation. That's a great word; but the English keep it to them-

selves, and colonists have no nationality : they are like our free nig-

gers ; they are emancipated, but they hante the same social position

as the whites. The fetters arc off, but the caste, as they call it to

India, still remains. Colonists are the ^^uriahs vf the Empire.

They have no place, no station, no rank. Honours don't reach

them ) coronations are blank days to them ; no brevets go across the

water except to the English officers who are on foreiijit scroice in

our colonics. No knighthood is known there—no stars, no aristoc-

racy, no nobility. They are a mixed race ; they have no blood ; they

are cocktails.

John Bull, you are a fool
;
you haven't even the sense of the

Onslow blockhead : he said he knew he was a fool, but his brother

was a plaguey sight bigger one, and he didn't know it. Blot the
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Blot the

word colonics out altogether, incorporate 'em all with England, body
and brcoclies—one people, one country, one Parliament. kStrike off

half tlie Iri:?h Brigade, and give their seats to colonists, who, if they

are *' Blue-nosos," aint potato-headed, at any rate.

Ah, Stanley ! you are a j'oung man, but they say you're a chip

of the old block : if so, you are just the boy to go ahead. Now
hoist that flag, make a party to rally round it, and go in up to the

handle on that ticket, and you'll immortalize yourself. Ci '

lists

won't stay long as they are : do you lead the way in the right direc-

tion. But all this is their look-out, and not mine. "\\Uicn it's too

late, they will find out their mistake, or my name ain'ftSam Slick,

that's all.
'

Jack was in stature below the Nova Scotian standard. lie was a

short, strong-built, but clumsy man, with a thorough English face

—

broad, open and jolly, but not over-wise. He had on a pair of white

canvas trowsers and a check shirt, and carried a wallet on his shoul-

ders. Poor fellow ! sailor-like— the hot day, and the hospitality of

the people, had been too much for him, and he had been imbibin'.

" Tell us your story, Jack. Sit down here."

"Thank you kindly. Sir; I hope I don't intrude; I wouldn't

offend you for the world. I come from a place called Bristol, Sir.

Perhaps you may have heard of it. Sir : it's in England. Well, I

was one of the crew on board the new ship ' Demerary,' and was
hired to bring her down the river. Well, Sir, what does they do,

but cast her away, afore she ever got down ; instead of having two

little tugs to her, one on each side, they puts only one in front to

tow her ; and she swung round, catched right across, and stuck fast.

She was ogged in the middle, ogged in the bow, ogged in the starn,

and ogged all over. It's a fact. Sir, I assure you ; not a word of a

lie in it. It's not likely you ever heard of her. Sir, livin' out in ' our

colonies;' but you may ax any one that do know, Sir, and they'll

tell you it's a true story, that."

" Do you smoke, Jack V sais I ; " because, if you do, smoke
away. 1 like to see a man enjoy his pipe."

" Thank you kindly, Sir."

While he was lightin' his pipe, I couldn't help thinkin' that this

country and its farm-houses resemble each other amazinly in one par-

ticular. Every sizeable house has a room in it that aint used ; not

that it's a bad room, its often as good as any other, if it aint the

best. It aint that they can't furnish it, for they could do it easily.

You can't give any reason for it, but so it is. Well, this is the lum-

ber-room. Odds and ends are shoved in there; things that's good

enough, but aint wanted; things that's broke, and sot away to bo

mended, or that's broke so bad, they'd only do to mend others with

;

things that aint fit for their original use, but will some day answer

)
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capitally for sonictlun' they weren't intended for; not worth much as

a heap, but a very convenient heap of lumber to have.

Well, now, every county has a nice little harbour, or big harbour,

as the case may be ; but it is one that aint used, and the village

there don't grow : nobody can tell why, it's as good as others, and

better than many that have large thrivin' towns ; but so it is. And
here are odds and ends of people stowed away. There don't appear

to be no place for 'em ; but they will answer, if opportunity occurs.

Critters not fitted for their original business, but that will do capi-

tally some day or another for somethin' else. If they aint fit to go

alone, they arc just what's wanted to yoke with one another. Many
of them people you don't expect to find in such a place, and so on.

Jack is one of these sort of folks: he is an able-bodied seaman, not

fitted for the fisheries, but will do famously on board of a large

ship.

" Go on. Jack."
'' Well then. Sir, I was sent out with a crew to Prince Edward's

Island, to fetch home a new ship just built there, loaded with deals.

P'raps you may have heard of that place. Sir? it's one of * our coJo-

nics.' Well, Sir, we set sail, and we was caught in an awful gale

near St. Paul's Island, Sir, on the north end of Cape Breton— I

don't suppose you ever heard of that place, it's another of ' our colo-

nics'—and we was wracked there. Two men was drowned a-gcttin'

on shore—fact. Sir, I assure you; not a word of a lie in it—and the

Captain and I was the last to leave, and we landed safe. I only

saved. Sir, what I've got on, and what's in this little pack ; and all

I have in my pocket is three shillings. No, I haven't, I tell a lie, I

have only two shillings and sixpence ; for I stood treat to a Dutch-

man, just as I left the tavern there, of a glass apiece; and what do

you think he did, Sir?— I'm blamed if he didn't call me a donkey.

Sir! Fact, I assure you. Sir; not a word of a lie in it. Oh, no!

I'm not that sort of a man at all. Sais I, * Friend,' haudin' him
the glass, here's luck !'

" ' Well,' sais he, ' donkey,'

" Sais I, ' Friend, I hope there's no offence. I would'nt offend

you for the world;' and I slipped off my wallet, and laid it down,

and squared off. Sais I, ' P'raps you'll make good your words. If

J am a donkey, I'm an English one, at any rate
!'

"'Well,' said the skipper of the house, 'avast baulin' there!

donkey, is Dutch for I thank you.'

*' Oh !' sais I, 'I ax pardon; that alters the case. But why didn't

he speak English V
" So I took up my pack, and walked on. But they do speak

dreadful lingo in 'our colo}iics,' don't they, Sir? Did you ever hear

Garlic, Sir ! Oh, Sir ! when I was wracked at Cape North, they all

spoke Garlic ! I must tell you about that. I hope I dou't intrude,



OUR COLONIES AND SAILORS. 255

much as

harbour,

e village

lors, and

is. And
't appear

y occurs.

. do ca pi-

fit to go
". jMany

nd so on.

man, not

f a large

Edward's

ith deals.

our coh-

wful gale

rcton— I

our colo-

a-gcttin'

—and the

I only

; and all

11 a lie, I

a Dutch-

what do

donkey,

Oh, no

!

idia' him

nt oiFend

it down,

)rds. If

there

!

hy didn't

3o speak

}ver hear

they all

iatrude;

Sir, and make too free? I wouldn't offend you, Sir, for the world.

Well, Sir, when Captain and me got ashore, sais I, ' which course

shalllaii we steer, Sir :

" * Any course you like,' said he. ' The voyage is come to an end.'

" ' Well then,' said I, * I'll steer to our British CouncW, and he'll

take care of me, and find me a passage home.'
" * There is no 6'otmcil here,' said he. ' You arc in one of ^onr

own colonies' now.'
" * Well,' sais I, * will the authorities do it V
" No,' sais he, * you must fish for yourself,' and he gave me some

money, and we parted. Oh, Sir !" said Jack, seriously, " if you go to

sea, pray the Lord to cast you away anywhere it do seem good to II im,

so long as it tante in ' one of our colonies' Everywhere else a poor

sailor is taken care off, and sent home (they must do it do you see,

for it's English law); but in ^ our colonies,' they say you're at home
already, though how they make out Cape North is Bristol, I don't

know. I was wracked once at Tangiers. Well the CouncW be-

haved handsome to us. He was a fine gentleman, that. lie paid

our bills until a vessel offered for England ; but that is a Christian

country.
" Another time I was cast away at Monty Viddy. We went

ashore in awful weather, and the CounnW did the same thing. Oh,
Sir, steer clear of ^ our colonies,' give them a wide berth whatever

you do, as they are the worst places in the world to be wracked in.

' Well, sais I, ' if there is no ConnaW to look out for I, the Lord
will, until He getteth me a passage;' so I took the first road I saw,

and foUered it, for I knew, in course. Sir, a road must lead some-

where.
" Well, it was almost dark when I comes to a house, and I knocked

at the door, and I heard a ooman say someut, but I couldn't make
it out; so I lifts the latch, and walks in. Well, there was seven

women there ; six of them had spinuiu'-wheels, and the old un was
cookingk at the fire.

" ' Mother,' sais I, * I hope I don't intrude. I wouldn't offend

you for the world; but, do you see, I've been sliipwrackcd hard by
hoi'c. Coidd you give a poor sailor a mouthful of suiiiat to eat?'

" But. she answered me in Garlic, so I was told arterwards, for I

never heard it afore. It warn't French, or I'ortuguese, or Spanish,

I knew, fur I had heard them folks talk; but it was Garlic. Well,

the girls all stopt, took a look at me, and then they began to jabber

away in Garlic too. Well, the old oouian put a chair for me, and

made signs for me to take off my p;iek, and then she took a great

long iron bar, and lifted ofi' the covrr of a hake-pan that had four or

five fowls in it, and put in a lump of butter as big as my fists, and

shut it up again, and covered it all over with live coals. Oh ! the

Bmell made me very hungry. Says I, ' Mother, that smells nice.*
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But slio larfod, and shook lior bond. "Well, T turned to tlio £r;ill>i.

sais I, '(^in't any of yon spc^ak Knirlish i" IJut tlicy all answered

at onct in (larlie, and what (hey y,\\d I (.•nuldn't (t'il. iSo 1 <:;tts up,

and 1 doos this. I ])nts np my rii^ht hand this way, as it' I was

holdin' of a bottle by the neck, and holds np the other as if it had

a glass in it, and then ])retended to pour out slow, put it up to my
month, tossed it off, and smacked my lips. Says 1, ' Mother, that's

Knglish for a glass of rum.' Oh ! how thoy all larfed ! They all

know what T meant, in course, and the old ot)man took the hint,

went to a closet, brought out a jug bottle, and a glass, and sat it

down. So T fills it, and offers it to her.

" ' After you, Marm,' sais I, makin' a bow. ' I couldn't think

of takin' it first.'

" AVcll, sho took it off, as if she knowd it better than she did

English ; and then T tilled o»ie, and sais :

"'I thank you kindly, IMarm; and if ever you arc cast away, I

hope it won't be in one of our colon In^, where there is no IJritish

CouncW. ]My sarviee to you,' and I made a scrape of my hind leg,

and tossed oft' the whisky, (^jpital stulf it is too, when you're ship-

wracked, and drenched, and cold.

" Well, as I stood by the chimney, the whisky within and the fire

without fetched the steam out of my wet clothes like a cloud. * Look
here, galls,' says I, a-pointin' to it, < how that gets up the steam.'

And they larfed like auythin'. They'd soon larn English if a feller

had time to teach them, don't you think so, Sir':"' and he haw-hawed
as merrily as if his troubles were as light as his pack.

" Just then, Sir, in comes a critter that was dressed like a man
about the upper part of its body and arms, and like a woman about

its lower half, bavin' a jacket above and a short petticoat below. ]Jut

it had a beard and a pair of yaller hairy legs, it was rigged like a

hemophrodite brig, but it called itself ' her,' it spoke a little broken

English, but understood all I said, and it put it into Garlic for them,

and it stopped their laughin', for they said ' Oh ! oh ! oh !' and the

old oonan threw up both hands, and the galls looked as if it would
not take much to make 'em take pity on me and larn me Garlic. I

could sec by the way the strange critter went about the house and

ordered things, that he was the old oonan's fancy man. Trowsers

was scarce there, I suppose, and that's the reason he wove a petti-

coat, scein' that there are no tailors in those woods.
*' Well, the spinuin'-whecls was set a one side, and the table sot

out, and we had a royal meal, and arterwards 1 made a motion like

dancin', and the old boy gets out a fiddle, and wc had a merry night

of it.

"Well, at last clothes was brought out, and four of the galls

turned in in one corner of the roou). The other two slept with the

old ooman, in a little berth off, and the master mounted guard over

it, iMt
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mc, uliilc T took u ptrotcli for it on tlio liourtli. Fact, I assure you,

k>ir, not a wonl of a lie in it. Oli, n(» ! I'm not that nort of u man
at all, Sir. ^V('11, in tin; niornin' four of tlu; <:all.s niountcil tiicir

wh( lis on their slionldcrs, and I found from master'.^ hroki'U ICn^li.-^h

1 was to jL'o with them ; so I slung my j)a('k on, and takes up my
hat, and I puts my hand in my pocket and pulls out some silver.

'Thank you kindly, Sir,' said I, 'hut I can afford to pay my way,'

and lioldin' out my open hand, says I, 'will you just take whatever
your charge is. Sir i"'

"Well, hi! got in a dreadful passion. He clapt both, his hands
behind him, cocked out his chin, and let go (iarlie like a steam-

engiiu'
; and his wife got red iu the face, and scolded like anythiu'.

*Na-ah, na-ah, na-ah,' says they.

" Wi'll, T puts the silver hack. Snis I, *I beg your pardon, I

didn't mean to intrude, I woiddn't. olVcnd you for the world.' And
.1 bowed and scraped, and then helil out my empty fin, aiul shook

hands Avith them both; aiul the old ooinau spoke some kind words I

know, for though it was (.Jarlic it sounded soft, as much as to say,

'Safe homo to you, remember me to your nuttlier.'

" Well, we took u[) marchin' order

—

the galls first in course, then

JMorphrodite l>rig, then nie ; but as I got to the door, 1 turned and
made the motion of the bottle to the old ooman, and she called back

her husband and brought it out, and he filled a glass, nuido a speech,

and down with it. "i'hen he poured out one for nje, and I just dropt

one kne(> down, and handed it to the old lady. ' Couhln't think of

it, iMarm,' snid I, 'afore you,' and she tossed it off without winkin',

and looked rael pleased. And then my turn came, and after a volley

of thaidis, down it went, when he tilled it again.

" Well, thiidcs I, I ain't proud, and though you wouldn't touch

my silver, I won't go get mad. I'll just set you a better exani[)lc,

and that drop followed the other, and I felt good. Sais 1, ' Tlmy
ought to make you ]]ritish Couin-'il here, for you're the only one can

talk English, pays all the bill, and shows the road home. If I see

the (governor, I'll make so bold as to tell him so.'

" Well, his wife wanted to know what pleased him so much, and

he told her; and we shook hands again, and parted. When we got

to the gate, Mophrodite Jirig came to an anchor, pointed up the road,

and then pointed off to the right, as if directin' them; and me, and

the four galls, and four spinniu'-wheels, took a fresh departure, and

steered eastward. #Wry kind pco[)le, them ; I shall never forget

(hem, though they were Garlic. Well, the galls had all the talk to

themselves, and it was dull nmsic. I tried 'cm all, but it was no go;

it was uU (jarlic. Well, iu course I convoyed the last of the fleet,

though she could sail as fast as any of 'em, and she began to laru

English fast; she only wanted a little trainin'.
"

' Let mo carry your wheel for you, dear,' sais I, and I held out
oo *

I

«.
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my li.iTitls fur it. Ton my vnnl, slio umlorstood every •word of tliat,

aiul nave mo tli(( wlii'id to sliii<ij over my slioiildi'r ; (lien she wont up
to tlio otlurs, and jjointod to me and the wliool, and tlioy stopt, put

down thoir whools, and nearly killed themselves a laughin'.

" Well, artor awhile I see the galls ready for nnkin' sail again,

and 1 just passed my right arm round the waist of my little (Jarlio

friend, and lifted her up off the ground, and niarehed on. She
laughed, and struggled, and kicked out like a haddoek that is just

hooked ; and the other galls enjoyed it first-rate.

" Artcr awhile I stopt, put out my lips, and bent my head towards

her, and told her that was English for a kiss ; hut she put up her

hands to push my head back ; she didn't ondorstand it.

" Well, artcr a little while I stopped and tried it again. It seemed

then as if she had some idea what 1 meant, but warn't sure ; but the

third time she hold still, and I gave hor an English kiss, and she

gave me one in Garlic in return, and I sot her down. Oh 1 that

gall was very quick at laruin', and she looked as if it was the same
in both languages, only it sotuided ditforent in CJarliKj.

"AVell, Sir, it was pretty much the same travellin' next day, only

I hadn't the galls no longer, and here and there there was a little

more English. At last 1 came to the great Uras d'Or liako, and

got a cast in a boat to the other side; and, what do you think?—
upon my honour it's a fact, Sir— not a word of a lie in it— fJic

l^eoplc were all Firmli ! thick as hops. A great big chapel, with a

cross on it as large as the foretopsail-yard of a seventy-four. The
first fellow I met had shoes on like a leather mitten, a droU-lookin'

little man with a pipe in his mouth.
** * Hullo ! shipmate,' says I, ' where does the British Gounail

live ?

'

" He shook his head and walked on, and said nothin'.

"'You miserable, yaller-skinned French rascal!' said I, 'if you

don't give me a civil answer I'll horse you up over the first man's

back I meet, and flog you like a school-boy !— for it would take six

such fellers as you to make a man !

'

" lie understood all I said ; for he stopped and swore broken

English at me, and called me evorythin' you can think. AVell, I

gave chase out of fun ; and the way he ran to the house, and yelped

like a dog that is hit with a stone, was as good as a play ! Well, I

roared out a-larfiu', and turned and got into the road again. Well, I

asked two or three, and they spoke very civil, but very broken, and

said they didn't know what I meant. At last, I met a man travel-

lin' in a nice phrr-a-ton, and axed him.
" ' Oh !

' suid he, ' there is no Consul here. This is a British

province.'

"'British!' says I; 'then what the devil are these French fcl-

ii,
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lows doin* lioro, if it's one of our tohtniia? Why tluii't tlicy clear

them out ?

'

*' 'They arc (IcsccinhMl from tlmse who wore here when we con-

quered it/ says he; they're IJritisli suhjcitfs.'

** If they are,' said 1, ' they ought to he made to spoak l']riglish.

And if I migiit ho so hold, Sir— I wouldn't olletid you for the

world—but who are tliom outlandish pcoph! up at(!ape North '{ I'm

blowed if it aint worth while to call this one of our ni/inn'rs, when
you're the only man in three days journey can speak good lOnglisii

!'

"'Why,' says ho, 'those people speak (jlarlic, and arc High-

landers.'

" ' Highlanders ! Oh yes ! to bo sure,' says T, ' I ought to have

known that. IJut I never knew that they didn't speak l"]nglish,and

that their language was (J arlic. 'I'h((y are the same as we an —
like as two peas — only they don't act alike, dress alike, talk alike,

or look alike. I thouglit tlio' tliat little spinnin'-wheel kissed just

like one of our English galls do !

'

"'Jack,' says he, 'you're a merry fi;llow. Nobody would think

you had only just escaped with your life from a shii)wreck ! Here's

a dollar for you. Work your way on hoard of some of tho.so vessels

at St. Peter's to Halifax, and the merchants there will tell you what
to do. (J ood-bye !

'

"
' Thank you kindly, Sir,' said F. ' IJut 1 hope I'll never bo cast

away in one of (>«/• rolonirs agin, where there is no British CouncWf
and nothing hut (Jarlic and French.'

" VV^ell, Sir, the lirst vessel I saw was ' Captain ]^arks,* of this

place, and I arrived here last night, and here it's all ])utch."

There was no mistakin' that man for an Mnglish sailor — jf^Hv,

thoughtless, and brave. But I couldn't lujlp thinkiii' how flatterin'

it must be to colonists, when such a feller as that calls their country

"o!</\s," as if he was one of the joint owners! And yet he has as

much right to talk so, as any memher of l*arliamcnt has who blathers

in tiie House of Cummons about them, as if ho had made them his

study for years, and yet nciver saw them. There's many a TTian

boasts of havin' known the Hiike, who only saw him in the street;

and many a man knows all about the colonies, who has only seen

them on a map. j^ike a Colonial Secretary, wIkj ordered all Ami ri-

can prisoners to be kept for safety at the fortress of L"uisburg, which

had been blown up and destroyed iifty yt;ars Ix'Ibrc 1 y i'^iiglish engi-

neers at the national expense.

The British (jloverinnent always runs to extremes— it either

governs too nmch or too little, holds too tight a rein or takes tho

bridle oft" altogether. The truo sMpc^rititeiKlin' duty is like that of

the tame eliphant. When 1 was to (Calcutta, I went up to iMeorat

with a British officer; and when we came to a haltin'-station, what

do you think we saw i* An elij)hant in charge of the children. The

f.nSL-

-•^i
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lis groa tfamily \v;is at work in (lie iu.'
'-^

nf, sonio distaiico, and ll

luniistrous inatiMn \v;is loft to 1(» .u aftiT tluMr iiursiTy. I'lirn; was
certain l);)un(ls that the youii^stor.s was not to pass, liisiilo of the

limits, they might amuse themsi'lvos as they liked, and were not

interfered with. If any of thetn broke limits, the eliphant took 'em

up with its trunk and sot 'em back; and if they ])layed trieks and

tried to go beyond the mark often, they got a .shake to remind 'em

it warn't safe to attempt it.

I'higland might take an excellent lesson from the eliphant in

managiii' her rcfraetitry children. 81ic is big enough and strong

enough to do it, and ugly enough to frighten 'em without hurtin'

them.
"1 hope I don't intrude, 8ir," said Jack, puttin' on his pack and

preparin' for a march. "Which way did you say I must steer
i"'

"To Annopolis," said I, " where there is a steamer iu which you
can work your way to St. John. From that there are constant oppor-

tunities for England, and sailor.s are in great request. IJut you
nuist inquire your road, or you may have to sleep out all night in

the woods.

"Oh, Sir!" sais he, "this time of the year, to a man like me,

who has paced the deck at night in all weathers, that's uo great

hardship."
" Here's somcthin' to help you on the way."
"Thank you kindly. Sir."

" ]Jut stop;" sais 1, " I am waitin' for a friend here who lives in

that house yonder. Hold on until he comes, anrl he will give you
your supper aud a night's lodgiu'. It's too late to take the road

to-night."

"Thank you. Sir," said he, resumin' his scat. " Oh, Sir! a man
who goes to all parts of the world s(!eth strange things now aud agin,

don't he ? Was you ever in New South Wales, Sir V
" No, never."

"Well, perhaps you've heard tell of it. It's another of 'our

coIoiunJ I have been there iu a man of war; though, minu you,

Sir, it warn't judges sent me there. I'm not that sort of a man at

all. JVrhaps you've heard wr send our roiin'cfs to our ^colouy

there f and it's a bo'.mty on breakin' the law. Sir, for they are better

off there than at home— fact, 1 assure you— I have seen it myself

A block, Sir, at one end of the fore-yard-arm, with a hemp neckcloth

and a clear run aft. Sir, would save a deal of trouble. No, Sir, t

didn't go out that way, but iu Her ^Majesty's ship the * IJillyrulliaii'

(IJellcrophon). She was christened IJiily, Sir, after King William

—

(Jod bless him !— who was a sailor to (he back-bone like me, and a

rullian to fnuhtcu tho Frenchmen and Vatikees."

"Easy scared the Yaidiees, aint they i'
" said I.

" Well, Sir, they tight well, but they are like tho Irish."

t-i

,
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IS tiiatr" sais I; for tlicro is notliin' like lioarin' wliat

follsS li;ivo to say. J('s otili/ i/oiir frlimhi ami i/our tiifinirs Unit
till j/nu of l/oiir j'tDtltii.

'* Woll, Sir, it' tliri'o IrislmuMi got linlJ of you tlioy fiulit liko

dovils, mio to box you, ami two to soo fair play, l»y joiiiin' liiiii imd
kiiockin' you down. And wbon tlio Yankees liavo a ship (if li(!avi(!r

metal, and more guns tliuu you, there'.s no donyin' of it, they do

fight like men."
I drew a long pnfF, took out my cigar, and spit out on the grass.

Thinks I, you're a bigger fool than I took you to he; hut art(;r all

you aint a bit bigger one than your countrymen generally are.

" You see, Sir, the * (Jonstitution' frigate— p'raps you may liavo

heard of her? Well, she was a sixty-four in disguise of a iVigato.

She was like a razee. Sir. P'raps you may have heard of a ra/eo,

though 1 don't suppose, living in ' our ('(i/onfca' you ever see one.

It's a Hcventy-foiu' cut down, Sir, as if a razor cut olf the np[M'r deek.

They arc powerful vessels, Sir, and sail like the wind. Our a<hnir;d,-j

do nothin', Sir, but build vessels, and then alter tlieni. Sonu; they

cuts in two and lengthens, others they razee, and then shifts tlio

masts, first here, and tlien there, alter the rig, and so on. It amusc^s

the old genthunen, and costs nothin', for there is always phinty of

workmen in the doekyards. Sonu) they sell for whalers, heeauso

their bulwarks is too thick; others because their sterns are too round,

and some because they are too sharp; and some they breaks up to

see how much longer they will last, but it's all good for trad(!.

Well, Sir, the '(Constitution' was like a razee. The ' (Jerry-arr'

frigate was no match for her. ]Jut stop a bit, if the ' JJiily-rullian'

had a fallen in with her, she'd a handled her pretty, I can tell you,"
" Jjut you was talkin' u[' //our convirlA and c(jI')iihx," sais 1.

"Oh yes. Sir," said he; "there's a j)Iace out there called Swan
Kivcr, Sir; jt'raps you've lujard of itr* 'I'liere is good anehorago

ground among the islands there. AV'ell, Sir, the (-aptain gave us

leave to have a run ashore, and we had the greatest, fiui you ever

see. Sir. We started a kangeroo; p'rajis yim've heard of a kan-

geroo"/ It's a razeed giraffe. Sir. A girallo is all fore-legs, neek,

and head, and has hardly any hind-legs; it is as steep as the roof

of a hou.se, you vwnt ride it at all, you slip right olV over the tail.

AVell, Sir, the Jiords of the Admiralty in old UnwA tiiere, afire the

ilood, razeed them, and invented the kangeroos. I'hey are all hind-

legs, and scarcel-y any fore ones at all; you can't ride them either,

the saddle slips right over their heads. That's just the way tliey

hotches our ships. Sir, running from one extreme to llu; otliei

Well, Sir, we started a kangeroo, and gave cliasi! fo it, overli.'oded

it, and captured it, after a despenile slniggle. They have a tiil like

a marlin'-spike. Sir, oidy its blunt at the cjid, and the way tlujy

Strike with that is like a Hail. 1 got a blow froui it, Sir, saviu'
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your prosonco, that nearly knocked my dead-lights in. When wc
tirst seed it, Sir, it was sittiii' on a livin' tlirco-K'ggod stool, fact, Sir,

I as.'^uro you, not a, word of a lie in it, Sir, 1 am not that sort of a

man at all, oh no ! Sir. It sat up on its hind-logs, and clapped out

its tail stiff against the ground, and that made a nateral stool, and

then it took its young ones on its knees and kissed them, and opened

a hag it had under its belly, like an India-rubber travcUin'-bag, and

stowed tlicm careful away, and then off as hard as it could jump.

For its size, perhaps, there is nothing in the world can jump with it,

except it's a Portugese flea. AWdl, we overhauled it, Sir, for them
three passengers stowed away in the hold was too much for it.

" ' AVell,' sais Bill Ilodgens, who was full of the devil, Sir, savin'

your presence ! says 15ill, ' boys, let's give it a chance for its life.*

" Well, wc looked round, and there was a black swan in the river

— black as ink. Sir; fact, I assure you ; not a word of a lie in it.

I never see one before or since. Well, Sir, wo off clothes, and into

the water arter it; and at last, we tired it out, and caught it."

" You ought to have taken that black nigger swan to England,''

sais I, " to preach up the 'maticipation of their white brother swans,

that are held in slavery there."

" What's that ? " said ho. " I don't understand."

"Nothin'," sais I. "Cioon."
'^ Well, Sir, what do you think wo did ? Says Bill Ilodgens,

' Let's belay the swan on to the kangaroo, with a slack of a fathom

of rope, and let them run for it.*

" No sooner said than done, Sir. Away wont the kangaroo, with

the swan a towin' of it, like a tug-steamer. When they went down
hill, over went kangaroo, heels over head, ever so often ; its fore

legs was too short. On the plain, it went like the wind; and up-hill

the swan pulled like an engine ; and that was the last that we saw

of them. Fact, I assure you. Sir; not a word of a lie in it. Oh

!

no. Sir; I'm not that sort of a man at all. Sir."

"Here's the boat," I said; and I rose up, and went to the

beach.

"Throw us the painter. Captain," said Jack; and as soon as he

caught it, ho said, " Hold on. Sir;" and pullin' it over his shoulder,

he drew the boat up on the beach. " Where shall I belay it. Sir?

"

gaid ho.

" Fasten this killoek to it," which ho threw to him with as much
ease as a biscuit, " and stick it in the sand," said my friend.

"How are you. Goose if" said I. "I have been waitia* here

some time for you."
" J^i'g your pardon, Sir," said Jack; "but were you over in Ba-

tavia i*

"

" No," said Goose, lookiu' puzzled.

f
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"Because, lioarin' yfiiir iianio (looso, reminds mo the Dutch (jIo-

venior'.s uauio was (luusn \^in Dam."
" I shouldn't woiuhir," .said (jooso.

" Fact, I assure you, Sir. 1 saw him come on board our ship, the

'irdlyrullian.' His iMiifhtinoss (Jooso Van Dam— p'raps you've

heard of him—he was a J)uti;hman, Sir; tIion<^h wliy tlicy t-ali them
Putehmcn, when they come from Holland, I don't km)w."

This was one of those remarlcahle coincidences in life, that some-

times liappen ; which, if inserted in a hook, would bo said to be too

improbable to believe. Jle was rewarded by a hearty welcome.

'Slack, was there a Coimmil there i"' said 1.

"Indeed, there was, Sir. I'd a thousand tinu's rather bo ship-

wrecked there, than out here in one of ' Oar (JfjltJiiioi,'
"

cirArTKJi XX V i
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E.\uriY the followin' mornin' T was snmmoiKMl ])y the pilot to ^o

on board, as the wind was favourabbs for ha llaive. Alnmst the

first person I saw was poor Ja(;k. llecollectin' that the nean;st road

to Annapolis was from that place, aiiol not from Petite IMviere, [

gave him a east there on board the ' Jilack Hawk,' and this saved

him a walk of seven or eij^ht miles.

Jja Haive is one of the most beautifnl rivers in this country,

cxtendin' from the Atlantic nearly ai^ross tlu; province into the

county of Annapolis, irdiabited on either side by a hardy and thrivin*

populaticm. At its entrance are several extensive and valuablo

islands, formin' admirable shelters for vessids of the lari^est class.

Tradition says that in old times they were the resort of pirates, and

dreamers have still visions of buried treasures and hidden caskets of

Sjianish gold.

The real riches, however, are in the deep, and the fisheries yield

them with less labour and risk. As W(! roundi'd tii(! point that

opens a viev/ of the river, I was glad to observe a very larg(! collec-

tion of persons of both sexes in holiday attire, assembled a|)parently

for some festive occasion. 'I'liis jtiirt of the harbour had evidetitly

been selected for the conveni(!nce of those; who dwelt on the adjaecint

shore as well as on the banks of the river, ami the green in front of

the small cluster of houses was covered with numerous littlo family

groups.
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It is impossible in iiiiiiirlin' uitli tlio people of tliis coast, who are

de.^ctniiu'tl from tlie (ilcnuaiis ami loyalists, ami have; hy iiitormar-

ri:i;::! foumlid, as it were, :i new stock of the human family, not. to

be .--triick with their personal appearanee. Tlio men are the iiii<!sfc

f;}K ciiiiens of the Nova ScotiaJi raee, an<l the wonuMi are siiiixularly

handsome. T\\\s remark is ap[)lieable to the whole population of

the southern shore, inehulin' JiUnenberL'; and Chester; at, the latter

place the females arc not to be surpassed in beauty by those of any

pait of the world that 1 have ever seen. Even .Jaek said " We
have handsome galls in our colonies, !Sir, their eyes are enough to

uiakc you wink."

Af'er saunferin' a little about among the crowd, T entered a small

tavern to light my cigar, and took a seat at the window to regard

this moviu' secine. If there is a thing I like, it is to see folks eii-

j(»yin' themselves. Jn all ag^s there have been feasts as well as

fasts in tlu> world, ami we wouldn't have had so many senses, and so

much relish for pleasure if it was wrong to ajiply them to their nat-

cral uses. ]f tlie duty of life was to call out " Woe, woe," ever-

lastinly, I gui'ss that duty wouldn't have been rendered so hard by a

frilUr bein' endowed with laughin' faculties. ])irds sing, colts race,

lisli leap, lambs sport, dogs give up barkin' and play roley l>oley on

the grass, and even calves twist up their tails like a slip noose, iuul

kick up their heels while they can, uforo they get too stili". Why
fihouldn't we Jo so tooy

If the lily of the lield has a, beautiful white dress on, tliough there

is nothin' in the (piiet valley where she lives to admire it but the

bullfrog, why shouldn't a gall in the lone settlement wear one too,

though there is so few to see it i* And if that ugly old maid, the

bunilower, can hang its head and cocpicttc with its great black eye

and yellow lashes while it follows the sun, who is so high above it,

and does no more than smile graciously on it, why shouldn't one of

these handsome galls look up admiriu' to nic too, as much as to say
•' 1 don't mind if you aint a fancy man, for 1 have good looks enough
for both of us." And if the doves bill and coo and are happy, why
shouldn't we fall in love and have mates too ? Oh ! but it is a sin to

dance, and a sin to sing, and a sin to go to concerts, and a sin to

joke, and a sin so wear tine clothes, and there is a sin in cverythin'.

Do you know the reason, you pious old sinner 'r* Well, I '11 tell

you. W)U see a sin in all these things, because your own heart is

full of sin. Your conscience squints, it looks two ways at once.

You pretend to see harm one way where it aint, and yell as if you
was a-goiu to be stung by a snake; but the other eye sees it in air-

nest, in a sly corner, and you don't say a word, mum's the order of

the day then. Ijoukin' the vi'oiif/ iraij 2mtH pcDple. mi the tcnnuj

scent. Oh! there is nothin' like a squint I II conscieuee, i/nu maij

ilepfmd. What do you lay up money ix>r, if you don't want nouo

i?!.
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of these things ? Arc you !i-gniu' to buy siuiros for tho devil to

nooso your chihlnui with, you goiioyi* Well, tliut is a nice youii;^

man there, his hair is bruslied down suiooth, his shirt bosom is as

plain as a white board fence, lie don't go to balls, nor tuverns, nor

tandem clubs, nor to nu's.^es, but attends high teas at Dorcus meet-

ings, and gives tracts to starvin' people with famishin' children—

a

model young man. Why don't you let him marry your daughter?
" My daughter, Louisa '{"

" Yes, your Louisa."
" What, that fellow ?"

" Oh ! no, not that fellow, but that pious excellent young man."
" Why, he is us mean as Job's turkey, and as poor as a church-

mouse, that has nothiu' but hymn-books to feed on."

"Oh! then gold is good'/"
" Good ! to be sure it is ! You can't get on without it."

" Yes ! buu all the enjoyment that gold buys is wicked, so where
is the good of it, but to make an imiigo of it to W(jrship '{

^,y^,^..
" You old sinner the devil tempts you to hotird up for tho fun

of temptin' your children to squander; for he has a delight in takin'

a rise out of such fellows as you be. 1 see how the game will eend.

lie will bag the whole brood of you some of these lino days, body

^ and soul. Yes, yrs ! ic/uii, the Jox tarns prcuilicr, the, ycrsa had
Letter not (JO to ni<jlit mcctins.

" Yes, enjoy yourselves, my pretty girls, and when you begin to

dance, I'll astonish your weak narvcs with the last I'uris touch,

won't I, Lucy llandall?"

"Why, Mr. Slick, is that you?"
" Yes, Miss, what's left of me, at least." I always say that to

lish for V hat I always get.

" Why, Mr. Sliek, 1 never saw you look better in my life."

It sounds good to an old bachelor like me, especially now as T

want to persuade myscdf I do for Sophy's sake.

" IJut, Lucy," sais T, a-whispcrin' to her, and I returned the com-
pliment, for galls like to hear it too. They know how handsome
they be as well as you do, but they uint so sui'c the men tiiitik so.

" Oh," said she, " Mr. Slick, now you're a-takin' me off."

And away she ran, but not before she had j)romised to dance tlio

next set with mo. Is there any harm in that, old cock-your-mouth ?

How did you court your wife 'i The whites of the eyes, wluiU turned

up the way you do, 'lint very entiein'. You must have listened to

the insinivation of the devil then, and tried to look killin', or courted

as cats do, by starlight. Hut what are all the folks lookin' at, starin'

down the road that way? Why, as I'm a livin' sinner, that fellow

is a show, that's a faefr. lie was a tall bony man, with a slight stoop

in his shoulders, lie wore a Kossuth hat of the largest kind, orna-

mented with a silver buckle in front as bin; as a curtain-baud, a blue

t.O
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frock-coat, lined tlirougliout with fino black silk velvet, a satin waist-

coat, covered with jrold I'liaiiis, and loose wliite drill trowsers, iratliered

in at the waist in lar^e ]ilaits, and snrnionnted by a red sash ; but

the most remarkable thing about him was his beard, which extended

nearly to his waist, lie walked slowly through the crowd, accosted

people as familiarly as if he had kjiown them all his life, and Nou-

rished a large gold-headed cane. His eyes were small, black, rest-

less, and piercin'. I saw as he came near the house, that he was a

Yankee, and I felt streaked enough I tell you, fur it is such fellers

as that, that lowers our great nation, and are taken as specimens (tf

Yankees, and not as exceptions. I drew back from the winder, for

.1 didn't want him to see me. Blmthiii' for others is the next thhuj

to takiii a hlek-aC for them. It aint pleasant. IJut there was no
escape— in ho came.

"Mr. Slick, I presumed"' said he. "I hecrd you was here, Sir,

and I called to pay my respects to yr»n. T am Mr. Phinny," said

he, "of Springfield, jNlassacliusetts. IVrhaps yon recollect the trip

we had down the Sound in the steamer, wlien (he sailors, i)aid olf

from the frigate to ]>ostin harbonr, were on board, and wanted to

lynch their olHcers, who happened to be there. I am in the danger-

type line," he said, " here, and was a-showin' them my advertise-

ment," touching ins beard, eyein' his dres.s, and slyly wiukiu' at me.
" Will you be on board to-night?"

"Yes. sais I.

" Then I'll call and see you there. I must return now, and go to

work. 1 shall make a good thing of it here to-day. Simple jjcoplc

these. Critters that can cat sourcrout can swallcr any thin', (jood

mornin'."

And ho returned as he came, followed by every eye.

" Who is that V was the general inquiry.

" The nnin who takes your pictur," was the ready answer.

His object was gained. He was notorious. His fame was spread

far and iiear. I was glad to be released from him.

How strange it is, as sure as you aint shaved the ladies get in to

see you. If you have a poor dinner, a critter that is dainty says,

*' 1 don't mind if I go and take pot-luck with you to-day." If you

are among grand people, a poor relation dressed in his poorest, that

Las nothiu' to brag of but you, shoves right in, and sais, " Sam, how
arc you'/ How is SaUi* Are you in the clock line yet?" Or if

you arc among foreigners, actin' up to the character of our great

nation, a critter from down east, half-trapper, half-logger, with a

touch of the river-rat, dressed like an ourang-outang, whose mother

made his clothes to save a tailor's bill, cuts in and takes a hand in

the conversation, so as to make you feel as small as the little^ end of

nothiu' whittled down to a point, while all the rest of the company

arc splittin' with laughter ready to bust. And shows his wit by

taki
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pattin' a pet Spaniel dog of itlc tho lioacl, and sud-")anic; uo<r ot some ccnticnian

lenly, wlu'ii lu; Iius couxod mm id iouk up, piitiiu iiis (iycs out, aui I

half-cbdkiii' him witli a sliower of tobacco-juico. " Wliy don't you

chaw, doggy? Well, I want to know;" and then brays out a laugh

as loud as a donkey's.

IMiiiuiy was one of them oncxpcctod drift-logs, that was floatin'

about in the eddy here, just where you didn't want to see Irinu It

disconsartcd nic; so 1 strolled up stream, and stretched out in the

grass under the shade of some spruces, and fell into a musin' fit.

How is it that we are .so like England as a whole, and differ .so in parts,

sais I to myself. Jack is a sailor, such as you see in Kngland, but

not in the States. IJlackbeard Phimiy is a travellin' black-leg, such

as you see in tho States, but not in England ; but so it is, and it

aint contiued to those two specimens. Brag in its way is commou
to both.

Jack talks of "our rolonics" as if he owned them all, and Dauger-

type talks of " our ;/ri(it vafion^ as if he was the biggest and best

part of it. Now we are two great nations, that's a fact— the great-

est, by a long chalk, of any in tho world—speak the same language,

liavc the same religion, and our constitution don't differ no great.

AVc ought to draw closer than we do. We arc big enough, equal

enough, and strong enough not to be jealous of each other. United

we are more nor a match for all tho other nations put together, and
can defy their fleets, armies, and millions. Single, we couldn't stand

against all, and if one was to fall, where would the other be '( IMournin'

over the grave that covers a relative whose place can never be filled.

]t is authors of silly books, editors of silly papers, and demagogues
of silly parties that help to estrange us. J wish there was a gibbet

high enough and strong enough to hang up all these enemies of

inard^ind on.

I have studied both nations, and love them both ; and after addin'

all that is to be counted on one side, and subtractiu' all that is to be

deducted on the other, I aint candidly and fairly sartified which is

the greatest of the two nations. But, on the whole, I think wo are,

take it altogether. The sum may be stated in this way : England
is great in wealth, in population, in larnin', in energy, in manufac-
tories, and in her possessions; but then her weakness is in her size.

I knew a man onet who was so tall ho didn't know when his feet

was cold, they were so far from his heart. That is the case with

England and her distant colonies. She don't know the state of

fcelin' there, and sore spots are allowed to mortify until amputation

is necessary. Giants aint formidable fi)lks in a general way. Their

joints are loose, their bodies are too heavy, their motions unwieldy

—they knock their heads agin doors, and can'tistow away their legs

in coaches or under tables, their backs aint fit for daily work, and

I
«
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light-built fellers can dance round them, and insult them, without
danjjfcr of bcin' caught.

Now foreign posstission?, like full-grown children, are expensive.

In time of peace, colonies help trade ; but in time of war, how arc

they to be defended ? Tlicrc must he iiirorjwrafi'on or srparafion—
wiikd i/ou stand, dlrUlcd yon fdll. Now we have our country, as

father used to say of his farm, all in a ring-fence. Every climate at

home. We raise the northern pine and the southern sugar-cane,

the potato and the pine-apple, the grape and the winter fruit, bear-

skins and cotton. We have two oceans, and the coast on each is

easily defended. Rivers, lakes, canals, railways, and telegraphs

intersect and connect the whole. We can supply ourselves with
everythin' we want—we have a world of our own, John Bull him-
self wouldn't deny this. If wc aint greater than England, we are

as great; if we don't grow faster, wc grow as fast. We have nothin'

to envy, and Englishmen are on too good tartns with themselves to

envy any one. Oar duty and our interest is to unite as one, and
humanize. Christianize, and civilize the whole world.

But I forget all about Lucy Ilandall. I must go and look for

her.

" Oh, Lucy !" sais I, " how glad I am to see you. When do you
intend to stop growin' ?"

•' Me !" said she. "Why I am twenty-two years old, I have done
growin' these six years past. Why, what a strange question."

" Growin' handsome," sais I. " Every time I see you the hand-
somer you grow,"

"Oh ! now, Mr. Slick," she said, "you are takin' me off,"

" No, Lucy," sais I, " I aint the lucky man that is to take you off,

it's somebody else."

She coloured up, and said hastily : " Who told you that?"

The fact is her own blushes told me I hadn't guessed far wrong,

as plain as any thin'.

" Oh ! never mind," sais I, "I can keep a secret; is it so?"
" People say so," she said. " Have you been married since you

was here, Mr. Slick ?"

" Sit down here, and I will tell you," sais I. " The fact is I have

been too busy to think of it, but now I am agoin' to settle down

;

and if I could find a young lady that wouldn't object to a man who
had been a clockmaker, and is a Yankee-doodle in the bargain, I

think I would knock under, and ask for marcy ; but they are easier

talked of than found."

Now what I am goin' to set down, Squire, is a fact, but I know
you will put it all to the credit of my vanity, and say it's one of my
boasts, for you are always a sayin' that I consait people admire me
and niy books and all that, more nor any one else does ; but it's no

such a tiling, it's my knowledge of human uutur' that enables me to
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read folks' thoiiglits like print. Put me in a court, and I'll tell you
if a witness is lyin' or not; show nie a jury, and I'll toll you who is

for the plaintiif, and who for the defendant, and who don't under-

stand a word that's said. The face, like a shop-front, was intended

to show the sort of wares that's inside. It's a beautiful study ; and
the only reason it aint taught in schools is, that boys would find out

what fools their masters be. What I am a goin' to tell you is a

fact. Lucy just gave me a sort of absent look, her eyes was on me,
but she was a spcculatin' on herself; she said nothin' for a space,

and then drew a long, easy breath, as much as to say, what a grand
chance that would be for me.

"I don't mind telliu' you Lucy," sais I, "but don't mention it to

any one. I am safe with you, seein' you are agoin' to be married

yourself"
" Me !" said she. " Why who onder the sun told you that story ?"

" Why you said so just now, yourself."

" No I didn't," said she. " I said people said so, and so they do,

for they are always a settin' down one to somebody or another. It's

a pity they wouldn't mind their own business. There aint no truth

in it— I aint engaged. The way married folks live aint no great

temptation to marry, is it ?"

" Well, it aint," sais I, " that's a fact. I feel kind of skeered

myself when I turn it over in my mind."
" I am only twenty-two," said she, " and have plenty of time to

decide on it yet, don't you think so? What in the world is Eunice
Snare coming over here for?" she said, with evident annoyance.

"Come let us go where the dancers are, I can't abide that girl. I

never could discover what folks see in her to call her handsome. But
who is that gentleman, Mr. Slick ?"

" That is our captain." sais I. " He is as fine a feller as ever

lived ; let me introduce him to you."

Lucy was puzzled. She didn't want to leave a man that was in

sarch of a wife, and still less less to leave him with Eunice Snare.

IJut she was pleased with her new acquaintance, and accepted him
as a partner for the dance. Oh, Lucy ! sais I to myself, you are a

little bit of a jilt, you know you are. And Sam, sais I, did you ever

sec a miller a hoverin' round a candle ? he is apt to get his wings

singed afore he is done, aint he ? What would Sophy say, if she

was here?

"How are you, Mr. Slick?" said Peter Fink, a goney, who lived

to Bridge-Port, at Upper La Ilaivc. " I am glad to see you. You're

just the man I wanted to sec. How is times to California?"

"Grand," sais L
" Well, I'm goin' there," sais he.

" That's right. It's a noble place, lots of gold there; all yoti'vo

23 *
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got to do is to find it," sais T, " and you can't help doiu' that, if you
don't miss it."

*' What sort of a place is San Francisco?"
'* Grand; it's only boon hurnod down ten times in five years, and

now it's ten times as large as it was at fust."

"Hot, aintit?"
" AVell no, not particularly, especially at the diggins. Folks froze

to death there this last winter in the snow-st<irn»s, and them that

weren't froze died of starvation; but it was their own fault, thoy

forgot that gold wouldn't buy food whci'c there aint none to sell. A
sensible man like you would make your furtin there."

"What shall I take out?"
" Oh, a small kit will do. A rifle, a brace of Colt's revolver pis-

tols, and a bowie-knife, is all you want for arms. A pair of heavy

water-proof boots to keep your foot dry, a broad-brimmed hat to keep

your head cool, a set of light lingers, and a pair of scales of the

right sort to weigh gold ; for sixteen ounces of that only weighs ton

of lead at the diggins. The only objection is, tlurc h no amnif//

ichrre there. As- a Voimnlftee of Sufrti/. A feller is hanged on sus-

picion there sometimes, but then it's only brazen-faced follows that

sufFer. Golden locks— and your hair is asyaller as a carrot— will

save your life anywhere."

"Well," sais he, "after all its better nor farmin*, aint it? It's

sickly tho', they tell me."
" Oh, no ! nothin' to speak of. There is tho bullet-fever, to bo

Bure ; but if you keep out of its way it won't hurt you."

"But what do you think of Australia?"
" No go," sais I ; "a man can make a fortune of a million or two

there in no time; but when he comes back, if he goes to England
(which he would in course, for no man with such a lot of money as

that would come back to La JIaive), folks button up their pockets

and edge oif. Judges give him a knowin' wink, as if they had seen

him afore, and policemen swear they knew him of old about town;
and as like as not he will be took up for some one else, for many a

handsomer fellow than you be has been strung up before now. It's

no great credit co be a colonist at any time; but Botany Bay ! Oh !

it's the devil ! ]t aint much to say you are a bishop there, for folks

laugh and say the greater the sinner the greater the saint. You
can't even boast of your acquaintance— no matter if they arc groat

people. - You won't raise yourself by sayin' you played cards with

Smith 0']?ricn ; and by turnin' up the Knave of (^lubs, won a nug-

get of ore that was as heavy as himself, and he hadn't weight enough
to stretch a rope ; but still it is a great thing if you are invited

among grand people, and dine off of silver, to be able to say my
gridiron and my tea-kettle are gold— real pure gold— yellow as saf-

fron, and no alloy."

^
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"T see," su'rI I'liKMiosc, "yon tloti't think niueh of i'lthi>r of

thoin. Whiit liK'nlily do you roconiinentl, for this is no \)\mt. for a

Binart man ; it was niatlc of a Saturday night when it was late, and
the job was- only half done; and it appears to inc all the ballast of

the ark was th rowed out here/' and he looked pleased, as if Lc said

souictbin' clover.

" Rockyfornia," sals T, "is the country for inc."

" lloekyfornia !" sais he ;
" I ncn'cr hcerd of it."

" You wouldn't know it," sais F, " if T. was to tell you, for you
don't onderstand geo;^raphy ; it aiut taught in the school to IJridge-

l*ort; and if I was to show you the map, you wouldn't be a bit the

wiser. That's the place for rich deposits; it beats Mclburu and
Pacific murder fields of gold all holler."

" Do tell," sais ho, " where is it
'("

"I knew," said I, "a party of men go there onct, and afore

twelve o'clock one day clear two thousand ])ounds, and in the cvcnin'

two thousand more. What do you think of that, my old boy ;"'

sais T, clappin' of him on the shoulder.

" Where was thati' Do, for goodness gracious sake, tell mo?"
" Well," sais I, " I will if you can keep a secret, fur there aiut

but few people as knows it. Will you promiyc me i"'

" I'll swear to it," sais he.

"Oh! then T won't believe you at all," sais I. "Voluntary
oaths aint bindin'. I'll affarm ; well, that's an cquivocatiu' oath.

Father used to say that no man affarms, but a critter that likes to

lie his own way ; he lifts up bis hand, and sais, * Take that for an

oath; it's an oath to y^, but it aint to me, for T shut down three

fingers, and who cares for the minority?' But, accordin' to my
opinion, and I have no prejudices, alVurmin' is just as good aa

Bwearin' when the truth aint a-goiu' to be told."

"Well, I'll kiss the book."

"WHiat in natur' is the use in you k'issin' a book you can't read?"

"Well, on my honour." ,

"Honour! what's that? An honourable man pays his grog debts,

and cheats his tradesman."

"Well, I hope! may die, if T do."
" Well, you'll die at any rate, whether you do, or whether you

don't. Even old Mathusalem hud to die at last; and it's my opinion

he must have been blind, and deaf, and stupid, like an old dog,

many a day afore ho did go, and was in every one's way."
" Well, what security cfiu I give you?"
"I'll trust you like a man," sais T; "I'll take you at your word."

"Thank you, Sir. Your confl<lenco aint misplaced, I do assure

you."^

"Where is tliis wonderful country? a poor di'splscable one," siiid

1, " called Nova Scotia. I t^aw ;i thousand barrels of macarel drawn
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in one scino, atul tlioy wore worth two pouncls a barrel. Now go to

school, and learn nuiltiplication-t:iblc, and sec how much that haul

was worth."

"Oh, yes," said he, "but you have to catch them, clean them,

and barrel them, and then take thoni to market, before you touch

your pay. ]3ut strike the pickaxe into the jrround, and out with a

nugget worth twenty or thirty pounds—aint that what wc call short

metre, to singin'-school i"'

" ^'/cll, it aint a nmch shorter sum than t'other one," said 1.

" I'^irst, you have got to dig, and then you have to bale out the hole,

and then it caves in, and buries the pick-axe, shovel, and basket;

and then you go and buy others, and at it agin ; and arter a while,

ague comes, that shakes the bedstead down, like dyin* convulsions

;

first, it most roasts you, then it mo.-^t freezes you, and at last you hit

the nugget, as big as a piece of chalk, and you put it into your pack,

buy a pair of pistols, powder and ball, and a long knife, to defend it,,

and tramp down to town, walkin' all night, and winkin' all day, and
faintin' almost all the time ; and when you go to sell it, one-third is

quartz, one-third dirt, and one-third the real auriferous deposit, scat-

tered about in little particles of gold, as big as currant-seeds, in a

substance called matrix. Instead of a farm, it will only purchase a

night's lodgin', and a new pair of shoes to walk back in. Oh ! go

to the diggins, by all means. It is a lottery, to be sure ; but you
may draw a prize. The only thing is, that when you come to count

the cost, you arc apt to look blank yourself; but one blank to a prize

aint much out of the way, as lotteries go."

"Mr. Slick," said he, "do you think me a fool, to talk to me
that way?"

"No," sais I; "I don't think so at all; I know it."

"Well, then," sais he, "I'll teach you better manners;" and

really, them fellers that have Dutch blood in them like fightin'

rather better than arguin' ; and Master Pete Fink was in rael airnest,

so he began to square oiF.

Thinks I, Sam, you have pushed this a little too far; and if you

don't mind your stops, you'll have to lick him, which will do neither

of you any good, and will lower your position in society. So I stept

back a little, and just then saw old Sorrow, the black cook and

fiddler. " Ki !" sais I, and the nigger saw at once what I wanted,

and came double quick. "Mr. Pete," sais I, "I waru't brought up
to fightin' and wranglin'; as mother used tx) say,

" ' Little cliiUlrcn, never let

Your angry p'lssions rise,

Your little h:ui(.ls were never meant
To tear each other's eyes.'

"

Oh ! how ravin' mad that made him ! He fairly hopped agin.

Po/iiii is icorsc than hitthi', any' time ; no one can aland it, hardly.

i

nor c

kick
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" Here is a 'mancipatod niprgcr," Hais T, " which you poor dcs-

pisal)lo Colonists iiint. Wo look down upon you, and so do the

iiritish : and you don't r(!.-^p(.'('t yourHtilvts. Vou arc neither clialk

nor cheese; hut this coloured gentleman will hutt, goudgc, fight, or

kick shins with you, whichever you j)leaso. Sorrow, make this man
sing, * Oh ! he joyful !' " and I strolled on, and left them.

Lucy was flirtin' with my f -icnd, the Captin ; and Kunicc Snare
said that he had put Captain Hooft Hongstratcn's nose out of joint,

and wondered when he returned from the West Indies what he
would think of the way she was hchavin'.

"Haven't wc had a pleasant dayi"' said she. "Who do you
think is the prettiest girl here ; come tell me now. I aint fishin'

for compliments, so don't say mo for perlitcness, for ' praise to the

face is open disgrace,' but just say now any other. Which do you
think is the handsomest young lady V

" There is nobody handsome," sais T, " where you arc, Eunice."

"I'hoo!" said she, "how stupid you are; are you as active as

you used to be, jMr. Slick, when you could jump over three horses

gtandin' side by side V
" Suppose wc have a race."

And off we went as hard as wc could clip. I noticed wc was be-

hind a screen of spruces that concealed us from view, and therefore

didn't mind; and away wc went up the windiu' road like wink. At
last she gave in, and sat down on a windfall-log fairly beat out. Oh,
she panted like a hunted hare. Well, in course I sat down along

side of her, and had to support her with ray arm, and her voice was
almost entirely gone, and we had to talk in signs with our lips in-

stead of our voices. It was a long time afore she came to, and she

bad to rest her head on my .'^houldor, when " Eunice, Eunice," was
shouted out as clear as a whistle. It gave her a convulsive fit amost.

She pressed me so close, and then sprang up as short as a steel-trap.

"That is Lucy Randall's voice," said she, "aint it provokin'

?

Come, let us return, Mr. Slick. Oh, Lucy dear !" said she, deter-

mined to have the first word. " Wc have been lookin' for you every*

where. Mr. Slick said he was sure he saw you come this way; but

I said, I thought the Captin had rowed you to the island."

What that meant I don't know, but it disconsarted the young
lady, who was no match for her rival. She merely said

:

" Snares are oftcner sot in shady places than in public thorough-

fares."

But this little skirmish ended immediately, and the two beautiful

girls were on the best possible terms with each other in less than no
time. It's a charmin' thing to see how lovin' young ladies are to

each other when men are by. I wonder if they are so when they

are by themselves. After a hand is played out you bave to shuffle

II
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tlio cards, cut, change places, and take a new deal ; and Lucy and I

Wixa partuers again.

"What do you think of Miss Snare?" said she. "Some folks,"

(layiu' great struss upon the sDme, as if they were phiguoy few)

''actilly do .say she is vcr^^ I andsome."
*' Well, she waru't behind the door when beauty was given out,

that's a fact."

"She is not the girl," said she, "to be behind tl.o door at no

time," and she looked wicked. " The babes in the woods lost their

way, didn't they?" and she laughed like anythin'.

" Well," sais I, "you are apt to lose your way, and go round and

round in the woods when you arc too busy, talkin', to mind tv.rnin's.

Supposin' I row you over to the island ; come let's see what sort of

a place that is. They say Captain Ilooft Iloogstraten is goin' to

build there."

" What story is that," said she, and she stopt a niinit and coloured

up, as she looked inquirinly into my face. " What story is that

Eunice has been tellin' you of me ? I should like to hear it, for I

don't ki\(<w what it means."
" Nor I either," said I, " I only heard you a sparrin' a little, and

that's the jibe she gave you. You heard as much as I did. When
I walk with young ladies I generally talk to them of themselves and
not of others. J wouldn't let any one speak agin you, Lucy; if they

did, they would only lovrer themselves. It's nateral if she did feel

kinder jealous of you; two splendiferous galls, liko you two, are

like two candles."

"How is that?" sa'/ she.

"Why, one will li; 't a whole room as clear as day; fetch the

second in, and it takes half the power of the other oil' and don't

make thin<i;s much briiihter artcr all."

" That's no reason why one should be blowed out," said she.

"No, dear; but if one should go out of itself, you aiut left in

the dark."
" Oh ! that would scare a body dreadfully, wouldn't it r"' said she,

and she larfed as if the idea was not so very frightful arter all.

"So you like two strings to your bow, do you?" she said.

" I haven't one yet," said I, " I wish I had. Now you have

three; 'here it; i4r. llooft Iloogstraten, what a thunderiu' hard

liame he has got."

"Neither he nor his name i". inythin' to me," and she spoke with

an angry air ; but 1 weut on.

"There is Iloogstraten, or whatever it is, and the Captain and

me; and you are so hard to please, you want to keep us all."

"What flirts all you men are," said she. " IJut oh, my sakes

!

aiut that tree lovely ? just cue mass of flowers. Hold mo up please,

not.

M
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Mr. Slick, till I get a branch off of that apple-tree. Oh dear ! how
sweet it smells."

Well I took her in my arms and lifted her up, but she was a long

time a choosin' of a wreath, and that one she put round my hat, and
then she gathered some sprigs for a nosegay.

" Don't hold me so high, please. There smell that, aint it beau-

tiful ? I hope I aint a showin' of my ankles."

" Lucy, how my heart beats," sais 1, and it did too, it thundered

like a sledge-hammer : I actilly thought it would have tore my waist-

coat buttons off. '' Don't you hear it go bump, bump, bump, Lucy i*

I wonder if it ever busts like a biler; for holdin' such a gall as you
be, Lucy, in one's arms aint safe, it is as much as one's

—

"

" Don't be silly," said she, larfin', " or I'll get right down this

minit. No," she said, " I don't hear it beat; i don't believe you've

got any heart at all."

" There," said I, bringin' her a little ftirther forward, " don't you
hear it now ? Listen."

"No," said she, "it's nothin' but your watch tickin'," and she

larfed like anythiu' j
" I thought so."

" You haven't got no heart at all, have you ?" sais I.

"It never has been tried yet," said she. " I hardly know whether

I have one or not."

" Oh ! then you don't know whether it is in the right place or

not."
" Yes it is," said she, a puUin' of my whiskers; "yes it is just in

the right place, just where it ought to be," and she put my hand on

it; "where else would you have it, dear, but where it is? But,

hush !" said she; "I saw Eunice Snare just now; she is a comin'

round the turn there. Set mo down quick, please. Ain't it pro-

vokin' ? that gall fairly harnts me. I hope t;Lo didn't see me in

your arms."
" I'll lift Jicr up to the tree too," sais I, " if you like ; and then—

"

" Oh no !" said she, " it aint worth while. I don't care what sho

Bays or thinks one snap of my finger," and advancin' rapidly, held

out the nosegay, and presented it to the Captin.

" Ah !" sais I, gazin' sadly over her shoulder, " here comes Sorrow."

"Sorrow !" said both the young ladies at onct.

" Yes, Sorrow," sais I ; " don't you sec him ?" and ro tboy turned

round, they both exclaimed :

" AVhy, it's only a niggar
!"

" Yes, but his name is Sorrow, and he is the bearer of bad news,

I know."
" Captin," said the darkie messenger, " Massa Pilot say, please,

come on board, Sar; tide is all right fer crossiu' de bar, if der is do

leastest morsel of wind iu do world."

" Well that is provokiu' !" said Lucy.

Pli
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"AVcll I do declare, that is too bad !" said Eunice.

Thinks I to myself, "Ah, sorrow," as poor old Minister used to

Euy, and ho was a book of poetry himself, he was full of wise saws,

" Ah, sorrow, how close you tread on the heels of enjoyment ! The
rose has its thorn, the peach its worm ; and decay lies concealed in

the chalice of the flower. All earthly things are doomed to pass

away. The feast ceases ; the day expires ; the night wears out at

last; joy departs when most enjoyed. The cord snaps in twain,

and is parted for ever. Life is not a dream, 'tis but a gleam. Tho
gunny spot of the morning, is the shady side of the evening. Wo
have no abidin' place ; we must move with tho changing scene, or

it leaves and forgets us."

ITow well I remember his very words, poor dear old man.
ITow mysterious it is, he used to say, that in the midst of gaiety,

serious thoughts like unbidden guests, should intrude where they are

neither expected nor wanted. All however is not allected alike.

Tho hearse and the mourner pass unobserved in the crowd, one con-

tains a dead body and the other an aching heart, while all around is

noise, frivolity, or business. Poor old soul, nobody talked like him
I do believe. " Yes it is a sudden partin', but it is better that is so,

Jjucy," thought I, "for we haven't liad time to be ([uite foolish, and
tho knowledge of that makes even folly agreeable."

CHAPTER XXVII.

A NARROW ESCATE.

TifE wind came in slight puffs and died away, sportin' about here

and there, just rufflin' the surface in places, but not heavy enough to

raise a ripple. The sailors called those spot? cat's-paws. It con-

tinued in this way until the tide had ebbed so far as to obstruct our

passage over the bar, and we were Cduijielled to remain where we
were until the morning. While walkin' up and down the deck with

the (^iptin, talkin' over the events of the day, we observed a Itoat

put otF, and steer for the ' IJlack Ilawlc' There was no niistaldn.'

the man in the stern; it was Phinny, tho dau'iMtype-man.
" Who in the world is that feller*?" said th Uaptin.
" A countryman of ourn," I said.

" And no groat credit to us either, I should think," ho replied.

"It takes IX great many strange fellows to make a M'orldj-'but I wish

ours would stay at home, and not make us ridiculous ai3road. No
(Sensible man ever dressed that Avay, and no honest man would like

to publish liimseU' a rogue. "What does he wantr"'

"I'll soon liud that out," said 1; "for tho' I wouldn't cure to be
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seen talkin' to him ashore, I should like to draw him out now wo
are alone, for he is a character. AS'//<7t cn'tfrrs look lodl in a plvtiu'^y

tho' t/ure y'.s notliiii to (vlmlre in f/icnisrlvrs."

lie iiandcd up a small carpet-ba<5 and his gold-headed cane, and.

mounted the deck with surprisin' ability.

" How are you, gentlc-M^<'/^ .^" said ho. ''What port do you hail

from, Captin '(" And without waitiu' for a reply went on rapidly

from one (juestion to another. " Walked into the liluenoses to-day,

IMr. Slick, to the tune of four hundred dollars, between sales of

prints and daugertypes. Can you set nic ashore bymeby, or shall I

make this Dytcher wait for me 't I'dc rather he should go. Fc/hncs

who havr no toiij/iics <irc often all vycs and cars.

" All right," said the Captin.

" Now, gentle-ju^'y;," said Phinny, " suppose wo go below ?" The
Captin lari'ed at his free-and-easy manner, but continued pacin' the

deck, while Mr. Phinny and myself descended to the cabin.

" winch is y(mr state-room, Mr. Hlick ?" said he, and takin' his

carpet-bag in his hand, he entered and closed the door after him.

1 returned to the deck, and advised Cutler to swallcr his disgust,

and come and hear the feller talk. What was our astonishment at

findiu' another person there, as onlikc the one who came on board

as it was possible for any two people in the world to be ! The enor-

mous black beard and whiskers were gone ; the velvet coat was ex-

changed for a common jacket; and the gold chains and satin waist-

coat were superseded by a warm, grey, homespun vest.

" Do you know me now, kSlick i"' said he ; for a feller that don't

respect locks, don't mind handles, in a general way. "Do you
mind Jaamin Phinny, or Jawin' Phinny, as they used to call me V

" Yes," said I, with a strong revoUin' feelin' of dislike, mixed

up with great curiosity, for he was a noted bird— a bold, durin', on-

principled feller.

** J lave you got anythin' to drink?" he said.

"Yes. What will you haveT'
" Anythin' you please," he said; "for I am a citizen of the

whole uuivarsal United States world. Drink water in Maine, cham-

paigne in New York, cider in Pennsylvania, and everything in New
Orleens, from whiskey down to red-ink— that they call claret. I

aint tio ways partikilar : like 'em all but water, as 1 do the women

—

all but the old ones. I say, did you see that Snare gall ? aint she a

sneezer—a regelar ring-tailed roarer V I have half a mind to marry

that heifer, tho' wives are bothersome critters when you have too

many of them. 1 have three on hand jist now, and they talk as

savage aa meat-axes sometimes, about States prison. Y'^ou cau't

'/eform 'cm, the only way is to cli/oiit'ovm them."
"Oh, Jiucy !" thinks 1, " I am glad you are safe, at any rate.

But still 1 wish Iloogstrateu would make haste back from tho West
24
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Indies; for the devil is nmoni!; you, a-ro;imin' about, seeldn' whom
he iiKiy dovtnir. As for Munico, she caTi take (^:ire nf herself: trails

that rump like her, know liow to fend oif lt(>tter tlian j^ciitliM* ones

like you, Luey. And, besides, there are two things IMiimiy dun't

know— one is, thnt all natur' has its instinets for self-preservation,

and Vfj/ri's emit iilhirc, tlui/ onli/ scare their />rei/ ; and nno'her is

an ohl farm saw wo used to have to Slickville, J/ aint the iini'sirst

ant that's the easiest vpsof ahrai/s. If ho fjocs to liandle Ihinieo

rou<4h, she'll clai)per-elaw his false beard olf in no time; f)r she is

as spriniiy as a catamount. The country galls arc all vartuous, and

their arts aro only what's commou to the sex in general. Iinioeenee.

is ahcai/s inisiispieiojis, and is aj)t to (» a lifth' </raiii too free and
casi/. If I'iiinny mistakes that for boldness, the Dutch boys will

make L;i Ilaive too hot for him, I know."
I saw Cutler was gittin' impatient, and I was afraid he would lose

his temper with the feller. Jle didn't know what I do— that there

is an hi/f>()eraei/ in dec as n-ell, as rellnion. It's the pride of some
folks— like flaamin— to make you tliink they surpass all in their

line, as it is among others, to make you believe thi'y are saints.

The one tries to frigliteu you into the road iu^ wants you to travel,

and the other to seduce you into conlideuce. Both miu^ks are fur-

nished by the devil.

"I had no notion, IMr. IMunny," said I, ''that that was a false

beard you wore ! What is your object in wearing iti'"

" Object !" said he, " why to advertise myself, to be sure. ' Who
is that Uian with the beard i" 'The man th;.t takes daugertyp(!s.'

Folks won't stop to read your //(///(/-bills, but they must look at your

chiii-h'xW. They can't help it nohow they can (ix it. And then there

is another object : it aint always pleasant to bo known, especially if

the police are after you ; and a disguise may save you a sore tliroat

some day. I'll tell you how I got it. Last year I was to New Or-

leens, a sarvin' of my master as faithful as ever any man did
—

"

'* Your master," sais I.

" Yes," said he, " my master, the devil. Well, one night I got

in a' most an all-lired row. I never could keep out of them to save

my life; they seem kinder nateral to me. I guess there nuist have

been a row iu the house when I was born, for I can't recollect the

fust I was in, I began so airly. Well, one night I heered an awful

noiso in a gamblin'-house there. Everybody was talkin' at onct,

sweariu' at onct, and hittin' at onct. It sounded so beautiful and

cntiein' I couldn't go by, and I just up stairs, and dashed right into

it like wink. They had been playin' for one of the most angelife-

rous slave-galls I ever seed. She was all but white, a plaguey sight

more near white than any Spanish, or l*ortugut'sc, or Kyetalien gall

you ever laid eyes on ; in fact, there was uothiu' black about her

but hgr hair. A Freuchmau owned her, and now claimed her back
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on his sitif^lo rcsarvcd throw. The gall stood on a chair in full view,

a perfect pictur' of Southern beauty, dressed to the; frreatest advan-

tage, well educated, and a prize lit for 1 'resident Tyler to win. I

worked my way up to where she was, and sais 1

:

'"Are them your sale papers?'
" ' Yes/ sais she ; ' all prepared, except the blank for the winner's

name '

" ' Put them in your pocket,' sais I, ' dear. Now is there any way
to escape ?'

"
' Jjack door,' said she, pointin' to one behind her.

" 'All right,' sais I; 'don't be skcercd. I'll die for you, but I'll

Iiave you.'

"The fight was now general, every feller in the room was at it,

for they said the owner was a chcatin' of them. The Fninch and
furriners were on one side, the City and Kiver boys on the other

;

and as the first was armed, they was gettin' rather the bjtter of it,

when I ups with a chrir, breaks a leg of it oiT, and lays about right

and left, till I came to the owner of the gall, when I made a pass at

his sw('rd-arm, that brought the blade out of it llyin'. I saw him
feelin' for a pistol with the other hand, when I calls out, * Quick,

boys, out with the lights for your lite, lose no time !' And as th«y

went out, away he goes to(i, neck and crop out of the winder, and
the gall and 1 slipt through the door, down the back stairs into the

street, drove off homo, iusartcd my name in the blank of the bill of

sale, and she was mine. The knave of clubs is a great card, Slick.

Oh ! she was a doll, and got very fond of mo; she sLuck as close to

me as the bark on a hickory log. She kick(;d up a horrible row
when I sold her again, most as bad as the one I got h(!r in ; and I

must say I was sorry to part with her, too, but I wanted the money,
and she fiitchcd a large sum."

" Good Heavens !" said (Jutler, "how dreadful !" And sitringin*

suddtMily to his feist, left the cabin instantly.

I'hiniiy looked over his shoulder at him with a most diabolical

expression *if countenance.
" What the devil is the matter with that feller"/" said he. " Ilavo

you any galley-nippers here. Slick i' That critter reared up as if ho

was stung by one."
" Perhaps it was a gallus-nipper," said I, "that scared him."

lie turned the same dreadful savage look on uw, and stared hard

;

but it would take a better or a wuss chap than him to make mo
wink. All he saw was a smile, so at last he repeated the words,

"(jallus nipper!" calm and .slowly.

" It may be; so," said he. " \Ve aro born, but we aint dead ; and

you and I may be exalted yet, alii)V(! tlu; coiuiiion herd if we gut our

due." And ho poured out a tumbler of raw brandy, and tipt it olf

liko water, and proceeded : " The way that Frenchman tlow out of
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the winder -when the lights was put out, was just exactly like the

motion of a bat. lie fell on the pavement as a sack of grain docs

that slips out of the slings. It's the way to make vegetable marrow
when you're in a hurry. Throw a pumpkin up in the air, and it

will come down squash. Well, New Orleens, arter a while, began

to get too hot for me, for I never could keep cool anywhere ; so one

fine mornin' I found myself a goin' up the Mississippi first rate.

When we arrived opposite Vixburg, a gambler came on board with

that very identical beard on you saw me wear, and the way he fleeced

the river people was cautionary. Secin' me there lookin' pretty

stupid drunk, for I pretended to be hardly able to stand, he chal-

lenged me to try my luck, and I fiiirly cleaned him out, broke him
all to smash like a shut-up bank. I bagged three thousand dollars,

and staggered off as if nothin' above partikelar had happened. As
for him, he looked like a feller who, when it rains mush, has got no

spoon. There was a young cotton-trader on board at the time

whose life I had saved onct in a mass meetin' row about Cuba,

for party spirit ran high, you know, at New Orleens just then. So
gais I

:

" ' Friend, what do you think I had best do to avoid that critter ?

for he he would think no more of dirkin' me than stickin' a suckin'

pig!'

"
' Go to bed,' said he, ' and I will go with you, and we will con-

coct a plan.'

"No sooner said than done. He turned into the off-side of a

berth, and took charge of my money, and I took out the pocket-

book, and folded up a newspaper and put in it, and stowed it all

away in my pocket, and then emptied out a carpet-bag, and stuffed

some of the bed-clothes in it, and locked it, and sot down, pretendin'

to be too screwy to talk sense. Presently in comes the ganiblcr-

man, but without his beard, but that mado no difFerence. I had

watched his eye too keen to be deceived, and he slipt into the

berth on the other side of the state-room, and pretended to go to

sleep.

" * Do come to bed, Mr. Starrat,' said cotton-trader to me (for we
had agreed upon a false name); 'give me your hand, and I will try

to help you in.'

" ' Can't,' sais I ; ' I'm too drunk ; if I lift my leg up, I shall

fall, as sure as fate. I want three legs to-night— and besides, who
the devil are you? I won three thousand dollars to-night, and there

it is,' takin' out my pocket-book and slappin' it with my hand, * and
a thousand dollars of my own with it to keep it company, like two

in a bed.'

" * Well, give it to me,' said he, ' and I will take care of it for

you.'

I

I
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who

" ' Yes,* sals I, 'friend ; but if I am sewcJ up, T aint frrcon. Tho
fiic't is, [ never play in luck when I am sohcr.' IJut after a great

I
(leal of palaver, i;ai.s I, 'I'll tell you what I'll do; I'll lock it up
in the earpct-liag:, and if you get the key out of my trowscrs

pocket without wukiu' nic, you arc a cleverer feller than 1 take you
to be.'

'' So T opens the bag, rams the poeket-ltook well down, and then

lock.'i all up safe, and arter many false dodges, gets into bed, and olfs

into a fast sleep in no time. About an hour afore day, the bell rang,

there was a niovin' on deck, and we was at a landin'-placo. Gambler
crawls out o' bed cautiously, and as silent as a cat whips up tho

carpet-bag, and oflfs ashore like a shot ; and away wc went up stream

agin, pultin' aiid blowin' as if the engine was wrathy. Just at tho

lirst dawn we gets out and goes on deck, and found, sure enough, a

n)an answcrin' to gambler, only he had no beard, had gone ashoro

with a travellin'-bag in his hand. lie fell right into the trap.

" New Orleens, Slick, is a better College for educatiu' and linishin'

a feller oiF than A'^ixburg, arter all. There are more professors and
more science in it. Well, as soon as we touched on the other shore,

I landed, took the stage, and cut across the country to Albany, to

get out of the critter's beat, for he was a feller that would dog you
like a bloodhound. In his bed I f )und that beard, which was all

he left in exchange for that arc valuable pocket-book. If he was a

good scholar, I guess it wouldn't take him long to count his money.

Since then, I have been up and down, and all through our great na-

tion ) but it's gettin' to be too small a lot for me to feed in without

bein' put into pound as a stray critter. So I changed ground for

neviT pastures, aud have done first-rate in these provinces.

" The daugertype line would just suit you. Slick. It's a grand

business to study human natur' in. The greatest shine I ever cut

was in Canada. It beat the rise I took out of the srambler all holler.

1 sold live hundred bishops and two thousand priests there. It was

a first-rate stroke of business. I'll tciU you how it was—(this is super-

sup'.'vior brandy of yourn, Slick; it's a sin to spile it with water, and

a man should never sin for nothin' ; it makes it too cheap ; it is posi-

tively a cordial.) I couldn't do nothin' with the French to Canada

at first. Q'hey were too careful of their nioney. They wouldn't

come near me, nor even look at me. So what does I do, but go to

the bishop, and asks him to do mo the honour to sit to me, that I

might have a likeness of him to present to my honoured and re-

spected friend, the IJishop of New (.)rleens, who was one of the best

men that ever lived, and if his life was spared, would convart tho

whole city— which was greatly needed, for it was an awful wicked

place—and begged him to h^t mo duplicate it for himself, as a mark

of my veneration for the head of the only true Church, on tho faco

of tho universal airth.

-4 *
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"I coaxed him into it, ami ^avc liim liis copy; 1)ut lio behaved
haiidsuiu, :md insisted on ]):iyin' for it. The otlior T }>ut into flic

winder. The people were de!i<^litcd with it, and I nmltiplied them,

and sold live hundred at a great advance on the common price— for

the last was in course always the only one left on hand— and wher-

ever T went, I gave one to tlic priest of the parish, and then he sot

for me, and F sold him in turn by the dozens, and so on all through

tiie piece. A livin' bishop is wortli a hnndred dead saints any time.

There is a way of doin' evcrythin', if you only know how to go

about it."

*' Mr. Phinny," said Sorrow, who just then opened the cabin-door,

" Captin sais boat is ready, Sar."

''Slick," said I'hinny, who understood the hint, "your shipper is

not an overly civil man; for two eents I'd chuck him into the boat,

and wallop him till he rowed un) ashore himself. I hate such mealy-

mouthed, no-soul, eantin' i'ellers. lie puts mo in niiml of a (^aptiu

1 onct sailed with from (Uiarloston to Cnba, lie u.sed to call me in

to prayers every night at nine o'clock ; and when that was over, hcM
say, *('omo, now, I'hinny, let's have a chat about the galls.' JJroad-

^otJj|chaps, like your skipper, aint fit for the fisheries, that's a fact.

YK: is out of place, and looks ridiculous, like a man with a pair of

©ftBTalS trowscrs, au old slouched hat, and a bran new, go-to-meetiu'

coat on."

Having delivered himself of this abuse, he turned to and put on

his advertisin' dress, as he called it. The long beard, velvet-lined

coat, satin waistcoat, and gold chains, were all in their old places;

and takin' his carjiet-bag and heavy cane, he ascended the deck.

"Is toder gentleman goin'," said Sorrow, " dat was in de cabin?"
" Oh, I forgot him," said I'hinny, winkin' to me. " Call him,

that's a good fellow."

In a few mhuites, the poor nigger came back, dreadfidly fright-

ened; his wool standin' out straight, his teeth chatterin', and liis

body tremblin' all over. " lie no dare, Sar. I sarch ebbery where,

and no see him ; and call ebberywhere, and he no answer."
" Ho must be the devil, then," saii

boat and pushed olF.

'hiuny. >!pr;i

Sorrow followed him with his eyes a moment or two in silence,

and then said, " iJy (lolly ! I tink you is de debbil ycmsef ; for I'll

take my Bible disp'\sition, I see two people down dare in de cabin.

Oh, dear I how stupid dis nigger is! I wish I had de sensibility to

look at his foot. Oh ! he is do debbil, and nuffin' else."

" You are rii^ht. Sorrow,'' said T. " lie /s a devil that. Wl icn

the poor nigger was prcpariu' the cabin for supper, he went on talkin'

aloud to himself.

"What a damnable ting rum and brandy must bo, when debbils

is so amasin' feud of 'cm. By golly, but he ab cmptccd both bot-

k

ties,

a dri

Do
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tluMll,

to go

r

ties. TTo pa used to firo, lio no miiul <l;it, no ninro nor a huckot do

a drop. AVliat ridikiloiis onluiTisoiii diHi:5Ustiii' tiiiirs dorn lon<2; boiirds

1)0 ! I[()w in do world (li> he »i:it his sou]> will d:it iini.'it Imig niop

Liinirin' down his front, de way ho.ssus hub dc tails ou behind. Sar-

tin it is a dcbblish fashion dat."

"That fellow," said the Captain, who now came below, "may bo

called a regular devil."

" Ki," said Sorrow. " Now I is certain of do fac, dis here nijrsjja,

JMassa, made de self-same argument to Massa Slick. But do oder

debil in de carpet-bag was de wusser of <lo two. As I am a (Uiris-

tian sinner, I heard him with my own blessed ears say, ' Come now,

Fuuuy'—dat is de name he gave Massa Slii-k— ' ('ome, now, run-

ny,' said he, ' let's go to prayers fust, and dim talk ob do galls.*

Dc ousarcumsiscd, ondcgencrate, diabolical willains. I is grad wo
is quit of 'em."

"Supper, Sorrow," said the Captain; "and when that is ready,

sec that the men have theirs. \Vc are behind time to-night."

"Sorrow," sais I, a-lookin' serious, "what's that behiud you?"
"Oh! Lord ab massy on dis nigger," said he, juoipin' up, and

showin' two white rings round his eyes like a wall-eyed boss. " What
is it, jMassa i* I is so awful frightened, I can't look !"

" It's only your own shadder," said 1. " Come, move quick now.

Didn't you hear the Captin '/"

*' 1 is most afeerd to go forrard to-night, dat are a fac," he said;

"but dcre is de mate now; he will bo more wusser frightened still

dan I bo."

"Tell him the devil is goin' to sue him, Sorrow," sais I.

" Yah ! yah ! yah !" was the reply of the niggor. " I go tell him
de debil is a lawyer, wid his constable ia his bag, yah ! yah ! yah !"

and the ]augh composed his narvcs.

In the mornin' there was a light breeze outside; but we were

becalmed by the high lands of La llaive, and waited impatiently for

it to reach us.

"Pilot," sais I, "come and sit down here. "Was you ever at

Canseau, where the great shore mackerel-fisliery is?"

" Often and often, 8ir," said he. " Oh ! them's the Nova Scotia

gold-diggin's, if the folks only knowd it; at least, that's my logic.

I'll tell you how it is. Sir. To carry on the fihhery, there must bo

a smooth beach to draw the seine on, and a place for huts, stores,

hovels, and shops and so on. The iishery is nothin' without the

landin'-place, and the shore lots of no value without the fishery.

The great thing is to own the land; and if a sensible man owned
that, it would be a fortin to him, and his children arter him in all

time to come. I'll give you an idea how it's worked, and of tho

value of the catch and the soil too, for the man that has the estate

may be said to own tho fishery too. I only wish I was able for it;

* il



28-i A NARROW ESCAPE

l>ut, I aint rich cnojiirli to I>uy ('aiiscau, or I-'ox Isl.iiiil, or ('row IFar-

biuir, ;uul any o* tlu'iii ^^'arri.-'Hi towu.s or (lock3ar(.ls of tlio luack^'rcl.

" ]'<>i( oould purchaso any or all of them, Mr. Slick, for yoti arc

wi'U to do ill the World, aiul arc uii ondorritandiii' man, and could

carry on the business in spite of treaties, men-of-war, Jilue-nose laws,

and all. It only wants a little study. Ijiiws aint like line hait-nots,

so small squids can't go thro' tin in, but they are o})en enough for

hake or cod ; and bigger lish break 'em to pieces, and laugh at 'em

—

that's my h)gic. Well, we'll say I own the land there; and it

wouldn't be the fust lie that has been told about me, if folks did so.

All natur lies here. The fog lies along the coast; and ti.e weather

lies so you can't depend on it; the tides get on a spree sometimes,

and run up the gut of I'anscau a whole week on a stretch, and pre-

tend to go up and down Iwice a-day; the newspapers lie so, the mo-
ment you see a thing in 'cm, put it down at once as false ; the nu a

lie a-bed, and vow tiioy are goin' ahead; the women take a great

shindy to your money, lie like the devil, and say it's you and
uot your pocket they are in love with. Every thin' lies but rates,

and they come round \Vhcn they promise ; but they aint above takia'

an oath cither that you are twice as well off as you be, if you don't

happen to be on their side ; that's my logic at any rate. Well, we'll

say 1 own it. Confound the thing; I can't get beyond that. It's

like E/ra Foreman's eyes.

"The doctor ordered him to bathe them in brandy and water, but
lie nover could get it higher than his mouth ; he was sure to spill it

down there. Well we'll say 1 own it, and that I follered their

wretched systum down there. If so Ide build a lot of poor log-huts

twenty feet scjuarc, and lot them to a crew of six men each—only

see what a rent of fish that is '/ and a few long sheds of stores, and
let them enormous high. Well fishin'-season comes, and black,

white, and grey flock down to my land—which is filled like a hive

—all makin' honey for me. AVcU then comes a man with eight

hands, and a large boat with a seine in it. When they see the lish

strikiu' in along shore, they pay out one hundred and fifty, or two
hundred fathom of seine from the boat, haviu' furst made one eend

of the net fast ashore. Well eight men can't haul si eh a seine as

that, so he goes to the shore, and sais :
' Come, and haul the net in,

and then dip away, like good fellows, and you shall have half of all

your dip.' All that pays heavy toll to me. I actilly saw thirteen

hundred barrels took at one haul; at eight dollars each, that is

worth two thousand six hundred pounds. JSposiu' now, Mr. Slick,

you and 1 owned the place, and conducted it proper, wouldn't we
beat Australia and California all to rags.

" Sposin' we had our own people there, instead of tag-rag and bob-

tail, owned the seines, nets, and dip-scoops, salt, barrels, and all

that, whore would wo bo ? As it is, what is it ? Nothia' but con-

t

I
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fusion, noise and scramble. Get a deputation to sarve a writ flierc,

and you'll soon (iiid out what it is. What they call to Ktiglaud frce-

trado and no protfctioii, but main strength. It' you and 1 owned it,

it wouldn't do to bo too strict either. Htrictncs.s is a game two can
play at. Gulls and galls don't go near tlieni, there arc too many
guns and men fur 'em together, tho' both on 'cm have watery

mouths when the sea.son comes. I knew a fcilcr there onct, who
lived about the handiest to the fisheries, that lost his wife. Well,

he went to the next house, and borrowed a slicet to lay her out with,

and bein* short o' these things, he buried her in it. Well, what
does the old woman he got it of do, but ask him for the sheet, if

she had done with it, and bothered him so every time she saw him,

ho said he would pay her, or give her one every bit as good. He
was so mad at last, he went and dug his wife up, took her in his

arms, walked into the house one night, and lay'd her on the table.

" Says he, good woman, I am obliged to you for the loan of tho

sheet, there it is. When you have taken it off, put my old lady

back agin into the grave, will you," and he left her there.

If there warnt a hullaballo there then, there aint no eels in

Tusket. That comes o' bein' too strict. Give and take, live and
let live, that's the word. You can't do without me, for you liante

got no pilot, and I can't do without you, for I want your cash, and
flour, and pork."

" Exactly," said I, " Eldad. If fhrrn i.t no hooJc tli<' rhitln is no
good : bat the clun'ii is (thnti/s «/ri(Vihlin' <t(/ia the /tao/r, tliowjU all

the strain is on it. Every critter has his place ami his purpose."
" If that's the case," said he, '' I should like to know what place

and use Jawin' I'hinny's is?"

" You oughtn't to ask that," sais I, " for you are a fisherman,

and ought to know better. What use is the shark, the thrasher,

and sea-monsters? There must be human sharks, thrashers, and
land-monsters too. If a feller can't bo coaxed to go strait ahead, ho

may be frightened into it. That villain would scare you into mindin'

your p's and (j's, 1 know. Wo don't understand those things. There

are Jbxjer-posts to sltoio i/ou the road, and (jUihcts to warn yon off th,o

common, when you leave the turnpike. iSlorms make oa/rs take

d<eper root. Viee makes vartue look veil, to its anchors. JCs only

allurin^ sin th((t's dangcrous.^^ iSerij^tur don't team vs tajin

u-olres^ e.veept tchen thy have sheep s-rlodiin on. But I aint a

preacher, and one man don't make a co!igregation, any more than

one link makes a chain. Well, then the seine, and in shore fish-

eries," sais I, " is worth ten times as much as what we make ten

times more out of!"

* Horace was of /ho same opinion

:

" Detjipit dxcmplar, vitiis iraitabilc."
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" "Why, to be sure it is ; but you are a riggin' of me now, Mr.
Slick."

*' It would take a clever feller to rig you. Eldad," sais I. " You
are an uuderstandin' man, and talk sense. I Lave been talkin' to

you nian-fasbiou, strait up and down, because I take you to be a

man, that when you speak about the fisheries, knows what you are a

talkin' about."

" Well, said he, " I do, that's a fact. I wamt born yesterday,"

and he looked good all over.

" Squire, you laugh at me about this. Now, just look here. See

how the critter swallowed that. It was a piece of truth—the rael

thing, and no soft sawder, but he liked it, jumped at it, and swal-

lowed it. I say again it was a fact ; the man did know what he was

a talkin' about ; but there was a hook in it for all that, and I had

him in hand like a trout. Tell you what, fishers of men, and that's

a high vocation—such as parsons, lawyers, doctors, politicians, presi-

dents, kings, and so on (I say nothi"' about women, 'cause they

beat 'em all) ; but all these fishers of men ought to know the right

bait to use. What the plague does Lord John Russell know about

reform in colleges. There should he a professor of bait in every col-

lege. It's a science. His Lordship has one or two baits, as our

coasters have of smelts and clams. He has free trade, extension of

franchise, and admission of Jews in Parliament, and has used 'em

till people wont bite no longer. He is obliged to jig them as our

folks do macarel, when they wont rise to the line. Ashley has the

low church, and factory children bait. Morpeth has baths for wash-

ing coal heavers' faces. Both these men have changed their names
since I was to England, and hang me if I know their new ones. The
English nobility have as many alias's as an Old Bailey convict.

O'Connell had the Irish bait. Hume, the economy; and Cobden
the Peace Society bait. But the grand mistake they all make is

this—each feller sticks to hia own, in season and out of season, and

expects all sorts and sizes to take it. He ought to know every

variety of them, and select thsm for the occasion, as a fisherman does

his flics and his worms. The devil is the only man of edication,

and the only accomplished gentleman in this line, and he applies it

all to bad purposes. That feller can tempt all created critturs to

evil. Why shouldn't we tempt 'em to good ? You say this is

trick ; I say it's knowledge. You say it's cunnin' ; I say it's con-

summate skill. You say it's artifice j I say it's high art. How ia

it that a super-superior cook has more pay than a captain in the

navy, or a major in the army ? Simply because he is master of bait,

and can tempt all the oddest and rarest fish to your not. He can

tickle the palate of all ranks, from a nabob, with his lack of rupees,

down to a chap like poor Hook, who had a lack of everythin' but

wit. It aiut the duke who commands good company to his table,
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for I know one that can't tell sherry from madeira, but it's his bait-

master-general, his cook. Ah ! Prince Albert, if you want to immor-
talize yourself, found a bait profcsscrship at Cambridge ; and if you
doubt me, ask Cardinal Wiseman, if I don't know what I am talk-

table,

ing about; for he is a sensible man, and up to snuff; and the way
he hooked Newman and a lot of other chaps, whoso mouths were

bigger than their eyes, is a caution to sinners. But I must get back

to Eldud and the fisheries.

" Eldad," sais I, " what is the difference between a Sable Island

bloater and other macarel ?"

" I'll tell you," said he, " providin' you promise me, if you write

a book of your travels, you will set it down."
" Certainly," sais I.

" Then you promise me ?"

"To be sure I do," sais I. "What I say I mean,1ind what I

mean I do. That's my rule."

" Well then," said he, " I will tell you bow they are so much
bigger and fatter. They feed on the unburied dead there. Every
storm washes up drowned bodies, and they float,, for they are as soft

as jelly, and full of air, and the macarel eat them, and grow, and
thrive, as doctors and lawyers do, who are fond of the same food.

All these feed on the -dead, and are fat and onwholesome."
"I never knew anythin' so shockin'," I said; "I shall never

touch, or even look at a Sable Island bloater agin without disgust."

" I hope not," said he, risin' with much excitement, " nor any
other human bein'. I hope that article is done for, and out of

market. The truth is, its a long lane that has no turn in it. The
lust load I brought from there, I got so chiseled in the sale of it by
that outfittin' firm of ' Salt and Sienes,' that I vowed vengeance agin

'em, and the time has now come for satisfaction. When you print

that story, see whether they will be able to sell bloaters to Boston
any more. Honesty is the best policy ; they won't gain much by
havin' cheated me. But, here is the breeze; we must weigh

anchor," and in a few minutes, we were slowly sailiu' out of the

harbour. We had hardly cleared the river, when it failed us again,

and the vessel lay motionless on the water. " Here is a shoal of

macarel," said he; "would you like to see how we manage?"
"Well, I would," said I, "that's a fact;" but the Captin objected

stoutly.

" We are within the treaty limits," said he. " That is a solemn
compact atween our governments, and we ought to abide by our

engagements."

"Sho!" sais I; "who cares for dead-letter treaties! Fish was
made for food, and if the folks here won't take 'em, why I see no-

thin' to prevent us. It ain't their property ; it's common stock for

all the world, and first come first served is the rule."

•#1
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" It's law," said be, "and that's enough for me."

I didn't tell him he had been vioktiu' law all along the coast, by
Belli n' things without enterin' of them at the Custom House and

payin' the duties, for he warn't used to it, and didn't think of it.

" Cutler," sais I,, " our ambassador used to say there was two sorts

of wrong—moral wrong, and legal wrong; that the first couldn't be

done on no account, but legal wrong could, because it was mere

statute regulation; only if you are catched, you must pay the

penalty."
" Yes," said he, "that is just on a par with political honesty. 1

can have no hand in it. I am little more than a passenger here,

engaged by you. The responsibility rests with you. If you think

proper to lish, do so, but excuse me." And he went below.

"Well, well," sais I, "I'll save you harmless, let what will

happen."
In a few minutes the boat was got ready, the lines fastened to the

tafliail, salt and cut food thrown over to make the fish rise well to

the surface, and we went at it in airnest. It's amazin' how quick

thoy was taken. Splittin' and saltin' is done in no time. The
splitter is provided with a blunt-pointed knife, like a shoemaker's in

shape, and gauged wilh a leather thong, so as to leave about two

inches of the blade exposed. With this, he splits the fish down the

back, from the nose to the root of the tail, and actilly splits a hun-

dred in three minutes, or as fast as two men can hand them to him.

If he is a smart hand, as the mate was, he keeps three gibbers

a-goin' as fast as they can for their life.

The gibber covers his left hand with a mitten, to enable him to

have a good grip, and to protect him agin the bones of the fish, and
with the fowjfinger and thumb of the right hand extracts the gills

and garbage. The mackarel is then thrown into a tub and washed,

and arter that, salted at the rate of a bushel of salt to a cask. I

had heard the process so often described, I knew it well enough, but

I never saw it before; and I must say, I was astonished at the

rapidity with which it was done.

" Well," sais I, " Eldad, that's quick work we are makin' of it

here, aint it ? It's quite excitin' when you see it for the fust time."

He was then stretched out at full length on the stern, and was
nearly all covered over with a watch-cloak ; but he rose deliberately,

and put away his spy-glass on the binnacle. " Yes," said he, " and

we are goiu' to have quick work made with us too ; and I guess you
will find that very excitin' when you are nabbed for the first time."

" How is that?" sais I.

"Well," said he, "sit down here. Sir, with your back to the

men, so as not to draw attention. Do you see that are square-rigged

vessel that's a fetchin' of the breeze down with her, while we lay

here like a log ? She is a British man-of-war ; I know her well

;
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she is the ' Spitfire/ Captain Stoker. I was the pilot on board of
her last summer in the Bay of Fundy, and he hates the Yankees
like pyson. He'll be down on us afore we know where we be, and
snap us up as a duck does a June-bug."

"Can't we dodge among the islands?'' said 1.

" His boat will cut us off."

" Go into shoal water up the river ?"

" Wus and wus I that way he is sure to nab us."

"Well, can't we show him our heels?"
" With this breeze that is a comin', he has the heels of us."
" Well," sais I, " Pilot, this is a bad box, and no mistake ; but I

have got out of many a wus fix afore now, by keepin' a cool head
and a steady hand. Face him j don't let him run arter us. Let us
give him chase.

"I'll bother him, see if I don't. He won't know what to make
of that bold move. It will take him all aback, wus than a shift of

wind."
" I'll tell you now, though I never mentioned it afore, and don't

want it spoke of to anybody. I am an ofiBcer of high rank in our

Government, and have my commission with me. Let him touch us

if he dare. Put her about ; the breeze is here now, and beat up to

him." The order was executed in a moment. " Mate," sais I, "do
you seft that are vessel there ?

"

" Yes, Sir."

" Well, she is a man-of-war. There is a warrant out arter us.

Clear up the deck and swab it as dry as a bone."
" We shall be sued," said he, " had up in the Admiralty, and

smashed in costs. I know'd that would be the eend of it, all

along."

"Go forward, you coward," said I, "immediately, and do your

work, or I'll appoint another officer in your place. This is no time

for drivellin', you blockhead. Send the second mate here. Mr.

Bent," said I, " where can we hide these wet lines ?
"

" I can stow them away," said he, " in the studdin'-sail."

"Exactly," sais I. "Do it at once. Get the fish-barrels headed

in and loaded with ballast-stones, ready for sinkin', and make all

clean and snug."
" Aye, aye, Sir."

" Eldad, beat the schooner so as to lose all you get amost. All

we want is to gain time."

I then went below, and explained all to the Captin. He began

immediately to protest against resistance, as we were unlawfully em-

ployed ; when I said, " Cutler, I will take all responsibility ; I must

assume command here for a little while j" and I went to the desk,

took out the case containin' my commission, letters, &c., and said,

" Read them over. Now, Eldad," sais I, as I returned, dressed up

26
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in my embassy official coat, " explain to me the navigation. < Is that

all open, bold, plain-sailin' between that island and the main ?
"

" No, Sir, there is a long shoal sand-bar, stretchin' oflF to the nor'-

west. I guess it was onct high land. The channel is between that

and the shore."

" Jist so. How is it about the islands ?
"

" Deep enough for a seventy-four."

" Exactly," sais I. " I have two courses before me : to entice

him on to that bar and then slip thro' the islands, and dodge him
and his guns, or to hail him, and go on board boldly. But I prefer

the first, for there is more fun in it. Don't go one inch beyond the

bar, but beat between that and the island, it will make him think

the channel is there ; and if his pilot is a Bay-of-Fundy man, I

know they aint much acquainted with this part of the South coast.

Is all right, Mr. Bent?"
"All right. Sir."

" See the decks are covered over with some of the house-sand we
took in at Petite Riviere ; it will absorb any moisture left by the

Bwabs; and when I pass the word, let it be swept off. Mate, hoist

the pennant, and pldce the flag where a commodore's ought to be."
" He is nearing us fast, Mr. Slick," said the pilot.

" Yes ; but it is time she sheered off to the left, aint it ? " sais I.

" Well, it is," said he. " 'Bout ship, there. Hold up well for

the passage between the islands, there, now."
" Pilot," sais I, " if he clears the bar, lay the ' Black Hawk' to,

and I'll board him, show him my commission, and advise him to be
cautious how he interferes with our fishin' crafts, unless he wants to

bring on a war; talk big in a soft way, and all that. If I don't

conflustrigate him, it's a pity, that's all. Mr. Bent, get the gig

ready; see the davits are all clear; and do you and four picked

hii.adB stand by to jump in at onct. We must lead off fust in this

game, if we want to win. Move quick."
" Aye, aye. Sir."

" Eldad ! Yellow Jack is a trump card ; aint he ?
"

" Gruess he is," said he. " But your father spoiled a good Captin

in the navy, to make a wooden clockmaker of you, that's a fact."

"This is an awkward scrape, and there is no two wajs about it.

But what in the world does the Britisher mean ? Aint he got a

chart on board ? He'll be ashore in a minit as sure as fate. There
he is! I thought so, hard and fast; it's a wonder his masts didn't

go. Ease off the mainsail a bit—there she goes ! Now's our time,

in the confusion, for a run. Lay down flat, men, in case he fires.

We are all safe now, I believe."

Just as I spoke the words, bang went a gun, and a shot skipped

by our stern so close as to throw the spray on us.

" A miss is as good as a mile," said Eldad.
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'^ Crowd on all sail now, my men, out with the studdin' sails —
he quick there ; steer straight for that headland, and that will keep
the island between us and the Spitfire. Cutler," said I, and he was
on deck in a minit, *' we are safe now, and I surrender my command
to you."

" Where is the man-of-war ? " said he, lookin' round.
" On the sand bar, on the other side of the island," I replied.

" I guess they are goin' to grave her, or perhaps survey the channel,

for their chart don't seem no good/' and I gave him a wink, but he
didn't smile.

" Mr. Slick," said he, " that commission puts it out of your power
to act the boy, and play tricks that way. You are the last man that

*

ought to compromise the government."
" Cutler," sais I, ".you are as correct as a boot-jack, and I respect

your scruples. I admit it was a thoughtless froliC; and it shan't

happen again."
" That's right," said he, " I knew you were only doin' of it out

of fun, but there are times when we must not commit ourselves.

If any cruiser interferes with us in our lawful pursuits, I will resist

to the death, but I never will draw blood in defendin' a wrong act."

Cutler was right; if we hegin to do wrong in fun^ we are apt to

eend hy doin' wrong in airnist.

"Well, Eldad," said I, "what do you think of that dodge, eh?
I am afeard," said I, winkin' to him, for the mate was within hear-

in', " I am afeard we shall all be took up, tried in court, and ruin-

ated in damages, for decoyin' that vessel ashore."

"Oh, Mr. Slick!" he replied, "let me be," and he hung his

head and walked forard. "Well, Mr. Slick," said Eldad, "you
are the man for my money, artcr all. You talk the most sense and
the most nonsense of any person I ever see. You play with the

galls, take rises out of the men, tell stories by the hour, and seem
made on purpose for rollickin. On the other hand, no danger scares

you, and no difficulty stops you. No other man would have got out

of that are scrape but yourself. Not content with that, you have
turned the tables on Captain Stoker, and put him into a most a

beautiful of a frizzle of a fix."

" Well," sais I, " don't say no more for goodness gracious sake,

for I have a friend who, when he reads it, will say it's all my vanity.

Come, let's go below and liquor ; but I must say myself, Eldad, that

was a reel ^narrow escape.^
"
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skipped THE END.
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