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“#Tue following work; originally ‘published at,
ax, and afterwards republished in Lo
hg met with a rapid sale and an unexpoct
& of public approbation, has mduced be
jliées to offer an edition to the Amefigan 16,
trd i, g'that it will receive the same degree of at-
?o }}* O hd pa‘lronnge |~onu deserve, and which
h been extended to it elfewheres T attempt
toltahgwe a work which hagy met' with. an almost
unexpoole dearec of approbatlon 18 thought by
to be altogether unnecessary; and

)

888 rapid sale of the present edition will -
eviderice the correct opinion of its former patrons

and admirers.
Boston, January, 1838,
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o [After these Mﬂmamﬂ lic’nn n-q

for binder, we sent Mr. Slick acopy; and
oare mad}onhmﬁcfolbmkmr Mw
jorl we give entire.]—ED1TOR.

, o
8 d your letter, and note its con-
‘tents. [ ain half pleased, Ftell yoit; I think
I have been used scandalous, that’s a fact. It warn't
the part of aligentlgman for to_go and pump me
arter that fashion, aridithien go right off and blart
it out in print. It wlca nasty dirty mean action,
and I don’t thank you nor the Squire abit for it,
It will be more nor a thousand dollars. ol of: my
pocket. There’s an eend to the Clock trade v,
i and a pretty Kittle of fish I"ve made ow' it;hav'nt L. &
I shall never hear the last on it, and what.am

say when I go back to the States? I'IINl§

oath I never said one half the stuff he has sefdows

there; and as for that long lockrum about Mr. Ew

erett, and the Hon. Alden Gobble, and Minister;

- EEGEUS

there aint a word of truth in it from beginin to eend.
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SLICKS LETEER.

by,

)

If ever [ come near hand to him agin, Il larn"lxﬂ & 8
.--,.-bnt never mind, I say nothin. ;__.Now.th is - dhie B;sl
onk‘_bingl don't glgverly understand. "ﬁ’f this here “aliit ava
book is my * Sayins and Doins,” ho{“\ it " is

yourn or the Squire’s. eithérg If myth and um

notions aré my own, how canfithey be my other easy nei
folks’s? = According to my idee you have no more the pret
right to take them, than you have to.take my clocks
* withoutipag *:on, A man thatwould be guil
ty action is no gentlémun, that's flat, and
if you don't like it, you mt-y',hnp',ﬁ——for 3
valy*him nor you, neither, nor'are !f;}‘lue nose th
ever stepiih shoe leather the mat”fﬂ'"&;lpin’(‘
[‘don’t know as ever I felt so ugly afore si
was raised'; why&lid’m he put higgname to it, a®
well 4 mine? When an drficle ban’t the maker's it for 5s.
name and factory on, it, it showsif§'a cheat, and have one
he’s ashamed go own it. . I/ 1'm to have the name price, an
Fll have the game, or I'll know the cause why, that, he t
ahat's a fact. Now folks say you are a consideras Iy Ine
# 7 "Bleof acandid man, and right upsind down in yous into the t
& dealins, and do things above board, handsum--at Yes,m
least so I've hearn tell. That's whatld like; I love I'think.
to. dealywith such folks. Now spose you make me feel ryled
" dwoffer? You'll fiid me not very difficult to trade sum atwe
* with, and I don’t know but I might put off ‘more * S I had oug
than half of the books myself, tu. Pll tell you how ) ter that fi
I'd work it. I'd say, *‘ Here's a book they’'ve ndmes sheered o
siked arter me, Sam Slick the Clockmakerbut it better loo
#inte mine, and I can't altogether jist say whose i as an old |

=




some say its

iwho itis. Its a wﬁe ;
: mer. It wipes up the blue noses consid-
erable hard, and don’t.léf ol

easy nenhgr but ¥t
the prettiest book
dithough it aint il

Rsome ‘queer stories im it

ilp Tarfin at, that's a fact.

J ever seed. Its ncd:]l sold

Joff, but jist a a fetv copies I've keg’ t for mysold custo-
‘mers. - The price is just 5s. 6d.but I'IIEt you have
it for 5s. because you'lniot get ansther chance to
havesone.” * Adways'ax a sixpence more than the
price, and then hate ity and when blue n6Se hears
that; he thinks he’s got & bargain, and bites direct-

ly." I never seé®ne on 'em yet tlnt dnd'nt fall HM
into the trap.

Yes, make me an offer, and you and I will trade,
Dthink. Batfair play’s a jewel, and T tfitst say ¥
feel ryled and kinder sore. 1 han’t been used hand-
sum atween you two, and it dan’t seem to me that
I had ought to be made a fool on in that book, ar-

 ter that fashion, for folks to laugh at, and then be
sheered out of the spec. If T am, somebody had
better look out for squalle, I tell you. ' I'm ag
as an old glove, but a wlme amt an old shoe tg
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SLICK'S LETTER..

trod on, and I think a certain person mll find that
out'afore he is six months older, or €l I'm mista-
kened, that's all. Hopin to heat {romigou soon, I
" remain yours to command

« v - SAMUEL-BEICK.

Pugnose’s Inn, River Phlh& Dec. 25, 1836.
P.S. Isee inthe lut page *il wm that the Squire is te
journey round the S| Uaid back to Halifux with
'OII ldﬁw h him, to drive him round

':~ dont you mind— "c‘ ;Oldmtlhd each othor, 1
U . i <
the mdornin, afore he catches me al!' p agir : dy

for hirh oxt hitch, that's a fact, 1’0" ging

if he used Campbell’s name ingll q’

was a m&t a0 almighty villain, and chedted

folks, and then shipped himseif off tb Botany Bay, for fear folke
would tranepih him there ; you could’nt rub,out Slick, and pyt
in Campbell, Gould you 1 that’s & geod feller ; if you would I'd
make it worth your while, you may depend.
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, for he 4 % N otting Horse. ,
s Ak A o
wr folka Sul'was always well mounted; I am fond of a
m T ‘Borse, and alwiys piqued myself on havifig the fast-

est trotter.in the PMCe. I have made no great

progress in the world ; 1 feel doubly, therefore, the

pleasure of not being surpassed on the road. 1

never feel so well or so cheerful as on horseback,
- for there is something exhilirating in quick mos

tion; and, old as I am, I feel a pleasure in mak-

ing any person whom I meet on the way put his |

horse to the full gallop, to keep pace with my trot.

ter. Pooy Ethiope! you recollect him, how he

was wont to lay back his ears on his arched neek,

aud push away from all competition. He is'done,

poor fellow ! .the spavin spoiled his speed, and he ‘1

mow roams at large upon ‘ my farm at Traro.’ Mo-
. ‘hawk never failed me till this summer. Ipride
Lsmyself, (you may laugh at such childish weaknbse
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THE CLOCKMAKER.

in {m‘qgf my age,) but still, I pride myself. in
~taking the conceit out of coxcombs Funeet on the
voadyiand on the ease with which I gan leavga
fool behind, whose nonseusd disturbs my,solitary
musings. On my last journc)x to Fort w

a8 the beautiful view of Qolchester had just opens
ed upon me, and.as I'was contemplating its riche

ness and exquuup scenery, a tall.thin man, \uﬁ _

: hag-out of condition, ovq
took me ; and drnw{ng up, lm Lguess youls
ed eagly this morning, Sir? ¥did, Sir, 1 re)
You did ;pat come from Halifax, 1
did you’f in a dialect 100 rich to

geouine Xankee. . And whigh way, may,you. be

travelling ! asked my inquigitive companion. ‘T
Fort Lawrence. Ah! said he, so am I, it is in my
eircuit.  The word circuit sounded so profession-
al, I looked again at him, to ascertain whether, I
had ever seen him before, or whether 1 had met
with one of those nameless, but innumerable limbs
of the law, who now flourish in every district of
the Province. There was a keenness about his
eye, and an acuteness of expression, mueh in fa-
vor of ghe law ; but the dress, and general bearing
of the man, made against the supposition,, His
was not the coat of a man who can afford to wear
dn old coat, nor was it one of ‘ Tempest & More's,’
that distinguish country lawyers from ¢ountry boo=

bies. IHis clothes were well made, and of good 3

e mistaken m
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THE TROTTING HORSE. 7

materials, but looked as if their owner had shrunk
a little since they were 1nade for him; they hungs .
somewhat loose on him. A large brooch, aud some
superfluons seals and gold keys, which ornamented
his outward anan, looked ‘ New England ’ like. A
visit to theyStates, had perhaps, I thought, turned
this Colchester,beausinto a Yankee fop. Of what
consequence was it to_ me who he was—in either
case I had nething to do with him, and ‘I desired
‘neither his-aequaintance nor bis company—still I
could not but ask myself who can this man be?
Joam not aware, said I, that there is a court site
ting at Cumbetland ? Nor am I, said jny friend,
*What then could he have to do with the circuit?
It occurred te me he must be a Methodist preach-
er. I looked again; but his appearance again puz-
zled me. His attire might do—the color might be
suitable—the broad brim not out of place; but
there was a want of that staidness of look, that se-
riousness of countenance, that expression, in short,
80 characteristic of the clergy. I could not ag«
count for my idle curiosity—a curiosity which, in
him, I had the moment before viewed both with
suspicion and disgust ;* but so it was—I felt a de»
gire to know who he could be, who was neither
lawyer nor preacher, and yet talked of his éircuit
with the gravity of both. How ridiculous, I
thought to myself, is this; I will leave him. Turne
ing towards him, I said, I feared I should be late

for breakfast, and must therefore bid him m ’

ﬁ«,", £y
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8 .. THE CLOCKMAKER.

fmorfiing. Mohawk felt the pressure of my kﬂg&;
*.nd'away we went at a slapping pace. T congrat-
. lated myself on conquering my own curiosity, and
#n-avoiding that of my travelling companion.—
This, 1 said to myself, this is the value of a good
horse ; I patted his neck=-I felt proud of him.—%
Presently I heard the steps of” the unknown’s horse
—the clatter increased. Ah, my friend, thought
I, it won’t do; you should be ."‘2 ounted i
desire my company; I pushed Mok :
ter, faster—to his best. He outdid himself; he
had never trotted so handsomely—so euily—*
well. N B> f:’(",‘.
I guess that is a pretty considerable smart horse,
said the stranger, as he came beside me, and appa-
rently reined in, to prevent Bis horse passing me;

there is not, I reckon, so spry a one on my circust. '

Circuit, or no circuit, one thing was settled in
my mind; he was a Yankee, and a very imperti-
nent Yankee, too. I felt humbled, my pride was
hurt, and Mohawk was beaten. To continue this
trotting contest was humiliating ;*T yielded, there.
fore, before the victory was palpable, and pulled
up. Yes, continued he, a horse of pretty consids
erable good action, and a pretty fair trotter, too, '
guess. Pride must have a fall—I confess mine
was prostrate in the dust. 'These words cat me to
the heart. What! is it come to this, poor Moe
hawk, that you, the admiration of all but the en-
'vious, the great Mohawk, the standard by which all

other_ ho
Oﬂl’ ,iel«
you are,
ed by as
fair tr&ﬁ;
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but if y¢
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THE TROTTING HORCI.

other_horses are measurcd—trotl next to. Mohwk

only ynelds to, Mohawk, looks like Mohmk—'w
you are, after all, only a counterfeit, and pronou

ed by a straggling Yankee to be merely ‘ a Prgz ‘:: 4

fair tro!tpr 1’ If he wis trained, I guess that
might be miade to do a_little more. Excuse me,
but if youdivide your weight between the knq.
and the stirrup, 1 ather most on the knee, and mo
forward

\ p the saddle, so as to leave a lu&o day-
li'ht between you Q'ml’it, | bope I m& r nd.
&: circuit agam, if you don’t get a mile more m

r out of him. What! not cnough I mentall,
xmnd to-have my horse beaten, butd must be
told that I don’t know how to ride him and that,
too, by a Yankee—Aye, there’s the rub—a Yankee
what? Perhaps a ﬁa&-bmd puppy, half Yankee,
half blue nose. Asthere is no escape, I'll try to
make out my riding master. Your circuit, s?d I,
my looks expressing all the surprise they were cas

pable ;ﬁ-—your circuit, pray what may that be?

Oh, e, the eastern circuit—I am on the east.

em c&r ity s sing: I have heard, said I, feeling that

'yuvycr to deal with, that there is g
business on this circuit—pray, are

prétty fair business to be done, at- least there has
been, but the cases are of no great value—we do
pot make much out of them, we get them up very
easy, but they don’t bring much profit.. Whata
beast, thought I, is this; and what a curse 0 g,

2
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THE CLOCKMAKER.

country, to havo such an unfeeling, pettifogging °
raseal practising in it—a horse jockey, too=—whit
a finished character | Ll try. bim on that branch!

his business, el -

" "That is a superior amma‘ you are mouMed om, divide
said F—I seldom mieet one that cah ffavel with ouits, i
miné. Yes, said he coolly, a consiﬂe fair traw businet
eller, and most particular good bottoml I hesita: There
ted, this man who talks with sueh ‘Wnblushing éf- go upo

“fkontery of getting up cases; and miiking'profit out use for
of them, cannot be offended at the question-—yes; ‘again,

Fwilkput it to him. Do you feel an inclinatioh they'd
to part with him ? I never part with a horse'sir} explan:
that suits ‘me, said he—I am fond of a horse<s] not qui
don’t like to ride in the dust after every one I meet; posed {
and I allow no man to pass me but when I choose: with h
Is it possible, I thought, that he can know me; cuit.
thatlhe has heard of my foible, and is quizzing me;

or Have I this fee ling 1n common with him, But

ontiued I, you might supply yourself ggm-—

Not on this circuit, I guess, m O
Campbell’s circuit.  Campbell's ;

what is that"’ That, said h( 1S the '

people on the shore, thcy know as lntlc of *
that Lampton tells me, a man frog. Aylesford ofiges
lold a hornless ox there, w hnec tail hc'had nm n

think, said I, that Mr. L'lmpton must lme :
of cases among such enlightened cliénts. Cﬁdﬂ

[ »




THE CLOCKMAKER.
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Sit, #did my friend, Mr. Lampton isnota ﬁlﬁ
mdon I thought you said he rode theeims  ©
ewit. Wecall it acireuit, said the stranger,
seemed by no meaus flattered by the mistake—
divide the Province;-as in the, Am,wm Bi}"
cuits, in @éaeh of which we separately curry on oﬂ
business of¥ménufacturing and selling -
There are i, & guess, said the Clockmaker, whe
go upon tick:as much as we do, who have so little
use for lawyersjsif attornies could wind a man up*
‘wa"n, after he has been fairly run down, I pez
they'd be a pretty harmless sort of folks.  Thn
explanation restored my good humor, andas I could
not quit my ‘companion, and he did not feel dise
posed to leave me, I made up my mind to' ' travel
with him to Fort Lawrence, the limit of kis cire

5t '.‘

iy

] Q}% No. II.

The Clock Maker.

thad heard"of* Yankee clock pedlats, tin ped:
la? ‘\Mb;bl. pedlars, especiully.of him who sold
lyglo &pm (all in English) to the amount of
' th pounds. The house- of évery
r had three substantial omtmeM

»
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TOR. WGKIAKER

o, wooden clack, a tin 4““‘”’ and a

, we How is'it that an: American can. %
wares, at whatevqn mo.h pleascs, where a bluess
1088 W G m‘h sale at all? I will ens,

d nker the secret of his success: 1
y it is, Hr Slick, (for such was (his
at a pity it is, said I, that.gou, who are,
sful in teaching these peoplashe value of
ycould not alsoteach them the value of time.,
_ said he, they have got that ring to grow on
rir horns yct, which every four-year-old has.ini
r country. We reckon hours and minutes to.be |
dollars and cents. They do nothing in these pasts,.,
but eat, drink, smoke, slecp, ride about, lounge at,
taverns, make speeches at temperance meetings,
and talk about ** House of Assembly.” If a man,
don’t™hee his corn, and he don’t get a crop, he says
it igalll owing to the Bank ; and if he runs into
. ' debt #hd is sued, why, says the lawyers are a curse
#g 'to the country. They are a most idle set of folks,
I tell you.- But how is it, smw na
to sell such an immense numb ? (whi
certainly cannot be called neces awticle
among a people with whom there sééms to e
great a scarcity of mapey. e
Mr. Slickiphosed; s if consxdermg the propries
ty of apswering the question,and looking,me’in,
the fage, said, in'a, confidential tone; Why; Ldou‘&-
F I do tell you, for the market is glutied, and.
I dmll quit this circuit. It is doqe by pw‘ "

-
¥




o il is ‘Ds %Flmt’g, sgrd ho, I have' but one clock

8 blugn left, and I guess I will sell it tahim. At the gate
il ene, of ‘@ most comfortable loqlpnﬁ fnr' e :
lcces.s.,.\ ' Deacon Flint, a rcspouﬁle ld man, A

28 b derstood the value of time ‘better than mc

ho gre,, neighbors, if'one might judge from the ap

‘luf’ of of ‘every thifig.about him.. "After the usual’

[ time., tion, an invitation to * alight”’ was accepted by
aw ot Mr: Slick, who said, he wished to take leave of
has in | Mrs. Flmt before he left Colchester. We had hardss
to.be ly entered the house, before the Clockmaker pum’
paste,, ed to the view from the window, and, addressing
ge at himself to me, said, if I was to tell them in Con<i'§
tngs, necticut, there was such a farm as this away down

| mAD, east here in Nova Scotia, they would’nt believe, me
Y. ~~why there aint such a location in all Ne g-
149 land. 'The Deacon has a hundred acres of d

curse séventy, said theDeacon, only seventy. WellSev" *

olks, enty, but then there is your fine deep bottom, why | SSG8
aldiron gggamrod into it—Interval, we call it,
e f, Who, though avidently pleased at
" seemed to wish the experiment of
ubetried in t‘he right place—well, in-
wal if yoil pledse, (thotigh's Professor Eleazar
umstick W:wotk on Ohioyealls thém bottoms,)
Just as good us dyke. Then'there .is that water
A worth% or $4,000, twice as good as what
‘paid 815,000 for. I wonder, Dea~
tup @ carding mill on it ;) the
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THE CLOCKMAKER. .k

same works would carry a turning lathe, a
maching, a circilar saw; grind bark, and ——
“Poo’ old, said the Déacon, too old for all these
ions==old, repeated the Clockmaker, not
, JPS Wit heW"S dozen of the young.
D W see, now-a-days, you are yonng enough to
pBave==here he said something in a lower tone of
vdeo ‘which T did noi’ distinctly hear ; but_whats
ever it was, the Deacon was pleased, he sm{féd and
gaid he did not think of such things now. But;‘ ‘
“your beasts, dear me, your beasts must be put in
and Have a feed ; saying which, he went out to or
der them to be taken to the stable. As the old
‘%gentleman closed the door after him, Mr. Slick
drew near to me, and said in an under tone, that
is 1 Lcall “soft sawder”” An Englishman
wo”ass that man as a sheep passes a hog in a
pasﬁre without looking at him ;,or, said he, look-

. ing rather archly, if he was moun.ted on a pretty

ngt horse, I guess he’d trot awa tf he_could.
ow I find—here his lecture oh :

€S

,“«w cut short by the entrance of M‘&

Wtosay good bye, Mrs. Flint. B'you

_ .dd all" your cloaks{ ayes, and &otrlow tooy fo
money is sgarce, lmd 1 mshed}g clo the uﬂ-
carn; I am wrong in saying all, ford¥h

left. NeighBor Steel’s wife ik dito have theie-
flsal of it, but [‘ness I wo’n?t’sa lt I h“ but
two of them this one and the fellb& of lt 'thlt £
sold Governor Lincoln. ‘General Green,&be Sec

patent
chop—n
I'll take
think ki
offer. I
see it, wl
the way,
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I'll take it back ; and* sxde ﬁquf'“: ight
think kinder harder, that I dad not give him. thel, .
offer. Dear me, said Mrs, Elmt I should &*ﬁﬂ

see it, where is it? It is W a ‘xe&t of mine m
the way, at Tom Tape’s store;¥guess he can

it on to Eastport. That'sa good man, said Mgs.:
Flint, jist let's look at it. Mr. Slick, willing my
oblige, yielded to these entreatics, and soon pro-
duced the clock—a gawdy, highly varnished, trum-

pery looking affair. He placed it on the chimney- -
piece, where its beauties were pointed out and du-

LY

ly appreciated by Mrs. Flint, whose admi“
was about ending in a proposal, when Mr

returned from giving his directions about the cre

of the horses. 'ﬁDeacon praised the clock; he
too thought it a B@ndsome one . but the Deaco

was a prudent ian, he had a watchy e was sorrj,
at he _w d o oceasion for a clocks » Tguess you'rlua,

z‘ fgrow this time, Deacon, it aint for .

and if it was, I re¢kon neigh-
's wnfo d have she g'v $ me no

ﬁ his wifes It's no conea " “
Sliek, as !o” as he p\ys
L 3 ldon’t wnnt




jatid urider 40 dolars.” YWhy,
- Clockmaker, in apparent
aurpnpe, Jookin;  at his ws tch why as I'm alive it
is 4 o’c% anch T ha"nt been two hours here
—hoy on aiFth shlﬂ"[reach River Philip to- mght!
"1l tell you what Flint, I'll leave the clock in
Syour care till I+ my way to the States—
Tl set it a going and | ém it to the right time. As
v soon as this operation was performed, he delivered
} ¥ 'the key to the Deucon with a sort of a serio-comic
’ injohetion to wind up the clock every' Saturday
night, which Mrs. Flint said she would tike ' care
should be done, and promised to remind her: \hus-
band of it, in case he should chance to forget it.
ﬁat, said the Clockmaker, as soon as we were
inted, that I call *“ human natur!” Now that
clock is sold for 40 dollars—itygost me just 6 dol-
lars and 50 cents. Mrs. Fliiiwill ncver let Mrs.
“eel have (he refusal—nor will'the. Deacon learn
until Tcall for'the clock, that hiifing onee indulg-
ed'm the use of a superfluity, how ha?ﬁt is'to
_ it up.. "‘We can do without any arti of’u—
L ury we have never bad, but ,once ‘ob
it'is not ¢ in hu%atur ’7 render it
Aarily: en sand 50!
partne
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ks were lever re-
alled for them they invariably
¥ t‘ght then, %Weﬁrun to “stff smoder " to get
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+ them/into the house, and to w aatur thﬂ

thy never come out of' it. ff i o

Do 'you see them are ﬁallows, said the Clock-
‘maker, how low they fly? Well I presume we!
shall have rain right away, and them noisy critters,
themifitlls, how close they keep to the water, down
¢'there in the Shubenacadie; well that's asure sign.
If we study natur, we don’t want no thermometer
»*But I'iguess we shall be in time to get undegjigver
in ashingle-maker’s shed, about three milem
on us.  We hadgust reached the deserted hovel
when the rain f@llin torrents, :
I reckon, sgid™the Clockmaker,
Uself down on't'bundle of shingﬁl
'flie bad off for Inns in this conntr
ler is too lazy to work here, he™ “ int
over his door, and calls it a tavern,
not hie makes tgwhole nelghbé
,gmﬂolf—n is
* Halifax, as i
Minn, to be a
you can no mo
common "dweﬂmg
0

>
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eoat out of an :old pairof trowsers. They are
etarnal lazy, you jpay depend—now there anight be
a grand spec. made there, in building a good Inn
and a good Church. <What a sacrilegiops and un«
natural unjon, “said I, with most unaffected sure
prise. Not at'all, said Mr. Slick, we build both on
speculation in the Stétes, and make a good deal
of profit out of ’eriy ‘ , I tell you. We look. out;
a good sightly plad€, i@ town like Halifax, that is
pretty, considerably well peopied with folks that
are good marks ; and if there is no real right dewn
good preacher among them, we build a handsome
Charch, touched off like a New-York linegy a real
taking looking thing—and then we look out for;a
preacher, a crack man, aregular ten horse power
ch well, we hire him, and we have to give

high wages too, say twelve hundred or sixs
teen hundred dollars a year. We take him at first
onstrial for a Sabbath or two, tq’”y his paces, and
if he takes with the folks, if hé¥goes down well,
we clifeh the bargain, and let andwsell the pews;
and; I telk you it pays well and makes a real good
investment. © There wcre few better specs  among
us than Inns and Churches, until the” Railroads
came on thp" Ctrpet—as soon asighe novelty of the
new preacher’ wears off, we hite another, and that
keeps upgthe steam. I'trust “"&, be long, v*
leng, my friend, said I, ere ;‘bo:r’e for specnlgs

. /tion infroduces *‘ the money jangers into the teme
ple  with us. Mr Blick looked at mewitha most
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ey are ineffable expression of pity and surprise, . Depénd

right be on it, sirgsaid be, with a most phllou.)})hlcd air,
od Ina; this Province is much behind the mﬂhgence of
and un« the age. But if it is behind us in . that respect, it
ed.surs, is a long chalk ahead on us in others.

both on I never seed or heard tell of a ¢ountry that had
d deal 80 many natural privileges ag'this. Why, there are
»ok out, twice as many harbors andyWater powers here, as
, that is we have all the way from Eastport to New Orleens.
ks that They have all they can ax;yand more than they des

it down sarve. They have iron, coal, slate, grindstone,
wdsome lime, firestone, gypsum, freestone, and a list as
ja real long aggan auctioneer’s catalogue. But they are
it for;a either asleep, or stone blind to them. 'Their shores

power are crowded with fish, and their lands covered
o give with wood. A government that lays as light on

or sixe 'em as a down counterpin, and no taxes. Then
at first look at their dykes. The Lord seems to have
es, and made em on pugpose for such lazy folks. If yow
1 well, were to tell the citizens of our country, that these

pews; dykes had been cropped for a hundred yedrs withs
\ good out manure, they’d say, they guessed you had séen

among Col. Crockett, the greatest hand atflamsin all oug &'
ilroads nlﬁw. You've heerd tell of aman who couldnt
of the see London for the houses, I tell gou, if.we had
nd that | this country, you couldn’t see the hag ﬁr ship-

g, v* ping. There’dgbesa rush of folks ton(.,&d!uc
pecul’ in one of ouriifins, to,the dlnnd&, when they

le tem- sometimes get jammedytogether ‘in the deor-way,
a most and a man has to take a running leap ‘over their
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heads, afore he can getin, A little nigger boy in

New-York found a diamond worth 2,000 dollays;

well, he sold it to a watchmaker for 50 cents—the
little critter did’nt know no better. Your people
are just like the nigger boy, they dont know the vai-
ue of their diamond.

Do you know the reason monkeys are no good 1
because they chattefall day long—so do the nig-
gers—and so do the blue noses of Nova Scotia~—
its all talk and no work; now, with us its all work
and no talk—in our ship yards, our factories, our
millg, and even in ofir vessels, there’s no talk—a
man can’t work and talk too. I guegs if you were
at the factories at Lowell we’d show wou a wonder
—five hundred galls at work togither all in silence.
1 don’t think our great country has such a real cu-
riodity as that—I expect the world dont contain the
beat of that; for a woman’s tongue goes so slick
of itself, without water power or.steam, and moves
80 easy on its hinges, that its no easy matter to put
a spring stop on it, I tell you—it comes as fhatural
as drinking mint julep.

I don't pretend to say the galls don’t nullify the
rule, sometimes at intermission and arter hours,
but when they do, if they don’t let go, then its a
pity. You, have heerd a school come out, of little
boys, Lord its no touch to ity ora flock of geese
at it, they are mo more a match for em than a pony
is for a coach?horse. But when they are at work,
all's as still as sleep and no snoring. I guess we

and not
work, v
their tor
patural
than it
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have a right to brag o’ that invention—we trained
the dear eritters, so they don’t think of sgriking
the minutes and ggconds no longer. -

Now the folks of Halifax take it all talk-
ing—they talk of steamboats, whalers ‘and rdil
roads—but they all end where they begin—in talk.
I don't think I'd be be out in mylatitude, if I'was
to say they beat the women kind at that. One fel-
ler says, I talk of going toEngland—another says,
I talk of going to the Country—while a third says,
I talk of going to sleep. If we happen to speak
of such things, we say : ‘I’m right off down East; :
or I'maway off South,’ and away we go, jist like
a streak of lightning.

When we want folks to talk, we pay 'em for it,
gsuch as ministers, lawyers and members of gon-
gress : but then we expect the use of their tongues,
and not their hands; and when we pay folks to
work, we expect the use of their hands, and not
their tongues. I guess work don’t come kind o’
natural to the people of this Province, no more
than it does to a full bred horse. I expect they¥&
think they have a little t0o much blood in ’em foryy
work, for they are near about as proud as they are
lazy.

Now the bees know how to sarve out sueh chaps,
for they have their drones too. Well they réckon
its no fun, a maﬂng honey all summer, for these
idle critters to eat all winter—so they ‘give ‘ém
Lynch Law. They have a regular built mob of

Ag .4
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citizens, and string up the drones like the Vicke
burg gamblers. Their maxim is, and not-'a bad
one neither I guess, ‘no work, no honey.’

No. IV.
Conversations at the River Philip.

It was late before we arrived at Pugnose’s inn—
the évening was cool, and a fire was cheering and
comfortable. Mr. Slick declined any share in the
bottle of wine, he said he was dyspeptic; and a
glass or too soon convinced me, that it was likely
to produce in me something worse than the dys-
pepsy. It was specdily removed and we drew up
to the fire. Taking a small penknife from his
pocket, he began to whittle a thin piece of dry
wood, which lay on the hearth; and, after musing
some time sail, I guess you've never been in the
States. I replied that I had not, but that before I
returned to England I proposed visiting that coun-
try. There, said he, you'll see the great Daniel
Webster—he’s a greatman, I tell you; King Will-
iam, number 4, T guess, would be no match for him
as an orator—he’d talk himn out®f sight in half an
hour. If he was in your house of Commons, I
reckon he’d make some of your great folks look
pretty streaked—he’s a true patriot and statesman,
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and a most particular cute Lawyer. . There was a
Quaker chap too cute for him. once tho’, This
Quaker, a pretty knowin’ old shaver, had a cahse
down to Rhode Island ; so he went to'Daniel to
hirethim to go down and plead his case for him;
so says he, Lawyer Webster what's your fee ? Why,
says Daniel, let me see, I have to go down south
to Washington, to plead the great Insurance case
of the Hartford Company—and I've got to be at
Cincinnati to attend the Convention, and I don’t
see how I can go to Rhode Island without great loss
and fatigue ; it would cost you may be more than
you'd be willing to give. Well, the Quaker logks=
ed pretty white about the gills, I tell you, when he
heard this, for he could not do without him no how,
and he did not like this preliminary talk of his at
all—at Jast he made bold to ask him the worst of it,
what he would pake; why, says Daniel, I always
liked the Quakers, they are a quiet peaceable peo-
ple who never go to law if they can help it, and it
would be better for our great country if there
were more such people in it. I never seed or
heerd tell of any harm in’em excepgigoing the
whole figure for Gineral Jackson, afill that ever-
lastin almighty villain, Van Buren ; yeq;a love the
Quakers, I hope they’ll go the Webster "ﬁcket yet
==ind I'll go for you as low as I can any way afford,
say 1,000 dollarsist'The Quaker well nigh. faint-
ed when he heard this, but he was pretty deép too ;
90, says he, Lawyer, that's a great deal of money,
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but I have ‘more causes there, if I give you the
1000 dollars will'you plead the other cases I'shall
have to give to you? Yes, says. Dauiel, I will to
the best of ' my humble abilities ; so down they went
to Rhode Island, and Daniel tried the case andicar-
ried it for the Quaker. Well, the Quaker he goes
round to all the folks that had suits in court, and
says he what will you give me if I get the great
Daniel to plead for you?! It cost me 1000 dollars
for a fee, but now he and I are pretty thick, and
as he is on the spot, I'd get him to plead cheap for
you—so he got three hundred dollars from one,
s, ;and two from another and so on, until he got elev-
* ‘#n hundred dollars, jist one hundred more than he
gave. Daniel was in a great rage when he heerd this;
what, said he, do you think I would agree to your
letting me out like a horse to hire? Friend Dan-
iel, said the Quaker, didst thou not undertake to
plead all such cases as I should have to give to
thee? If thou wilt not stand to thy agreement,
neither will 1 stand to mine. Daniel laughed out
ready to split his sides at this. Well, says he, I
guess | might as well stand still for you to put the
bridle on this‘time, for you have fairly pinned me
up in a corner of the fence any how—so he went
good humoredly to work and pleaded them all.

T his lazy fellow, Pugnose, continued the Clock-
maker, that keeps this Inn, is going to sell off and
go to the States; he says he has to work too
hard here; that the markets are dull, and the win-

e

s,.!‘.'

look at
Nova S
frugally
of. T
a feller
go to th
nigan, |
States ;




-

CONVERSATIONS ON THE RIVER PHILIP. 25

ters too long; and he guesses he'can live easier
there; I guess he’ll find his mistake afore he has
been there long. Why our country aint to be com-
pared to this, on no account whateyer; our coun~
try never made us to be the great nation -we are,
but we made thelcountry. How on airth could we,
if we were all like old Pugnose, as lazy as_ugly,
make that cold thin soil of New-England produce
what #does? - Why, Sir, the land between Boston
and Salem would starve a flock of geese ; and yet
look at Salem, it has more cash than would buy
Nova Scotia from the King. We rise early, live
frugally, and work late: what we get we take gare
of. Toall this we add enterprise and intelligenigs,
a feller who finds work too hard here, had better got
go to the States. I met an Irishman, one Pat Lan-
nigan, last week, who had just returned from the
States; why, says I, Pat, what on airth brought
you back? Bad luck to them, says Pat, if.I
war'nt properly bit. What do you get a day in
Nova Scotia ? says Judge Beler to me. Four shil-
lings, your Lordship, says I. There are no Lords
here, says he, we are all free. Well, says he, I'll
give you as much in one day as you.can earn there
in two ; I'll give you eight shillings. Long life to
your Lordship, says I. So next day to. it I went
with a party of men a digging a piece of canal,
-and if it wasn’t ahot day my name is potPat Lan«
nigan. Presently I looked up and straightened my
back; saysI to a comrade of mine. Mick;says I
3 :
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I’m very dry; with that, says the overseer, we don’t
allow gentlemen to talk at their work in this couns~
try. Faith, I soon found out for my two days’ pay
m one, I had to do two days’ work in one, and pay
two weeks’ board in one, and at the end of a month,
I found myself no better off in pocket than in No-
va Scotia; while the devil a bone in my body that
didn’t ache with pain: and as for my nose, it took
to bleeding and bled day and night entirely. Up-
on my soul, Mr. Slick, said he, the poor laborer
doees not last long in your country ; what with new
rum,hard labor, and hot weather, you'll see the
graves of the Irish each side of the canals, for all
the'world like two rows of potatoes in a field that
have forgot to come up. It is a land, Sir, contin-
wed the Clockmaker, of hard work. We have two
kind of slaves, the niggers and the white slaves.—
All European laborers and blacks, who come out
to us, do our hard bodily work, while we direct it
t0 a profitable end ; neither rich nor poor, high nor
low, with us, eat the bread of idleness. Our whole
capital is in active operation, and our whole pop-
ulation is in active employment. An idle fellow,
like Pugnose, who runs away to us, is clapt into
harness afore he knows where he is, and is made
to work ; like a horse that refuses to draw, he is
put into the Team-boat ; he finds some before him
and others behind himn, ke must cither draw or be
Wdragged to death.
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No. V.

Justice Pettifog.

In the morning the Clockmaker irformed me
that a Justice’s Court wasto be held that day at
Pugunose’s Inn, and he guessed he could do a little
business among the country folks that would be
assembled there. Some of them he said, owed
him for clocks, and it would save him a world of
travelling, to have the Justice and Constable to,
drive them up together. If you wanta fat wel
er, there’s nothing like penning up the whole#
ina corner.. I guess, said he, if General
bell knew what sort of a man that are magis d
was, he’d disband him pretty quick : he’s a regﬁ-,
lar suck egg—a disgrace to_thc country. I guess
if he acted that way in Kentucky, he’d get a break-
fast of cold lead some morning, out ‘of the small
eend of a rifle, he’d find pretty difficult to digest
They tell me he issues three hundred writs a year,
the cost of which including that tarnation: Consta-
ble's fees, can’t amount to nothing less than 3,000
dollars per annum. If the Hon. Daniel Webster
had him afore a jury, I reckon he’d turn him ins
side out, and sl'p him back again, as quick as
an old stocking. He'd paint him to the life, &
plain to be known as the head of® Gineral Jacksongs
He's jist a fit feller for Lynch law,.to..be trie?
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hanged, and damned, all at once—there's more.
nor him in the country—there’s some of the breed
in every county in the Province. Jist one or two
to do the dirty work, as we keep niggers, for jobs
that would give a white man the cholera. They
ought to pay his passage, as we do with such crit-
ters, tell him his place is taken in the Mail Coach,
and if he is to be found here after twenty-four
hours, they’d make a carpenter’s plumb bob of him,
and hang him outside the church steeple, to try if
it was perpendicular. He almost always gives
Jndgn‘)ent for the plaintiff, and if the poor defend-

it.has an offset, he makes him sue for it, so that
it grinds a grist both ways for him, like the upper
and lower mill stone.

People soon began to assemble, some on foot,
and others on horseback and in waggons—Pug-
nose’s tavern was all bustle and confusion—Plain-
tiffs, Defendants, and witnesses, all talking, quar-
relling, explaining, and drinking. Here comes the
Squire, suid one—I'm thinking his horse carries
more roguery than law, said another ; they must
have been in proper want of timber to make a jus.
tice of, #aid a third, when they took such a crook-
ed stick as that ; sap headed enough too for refuse,
said a stout looking farmer ; may be so, said an-
other, but as hard at the heart as a log of elm;
howsomever, said a third, I hope it wont be long

i afore he has the wainy edge scored off of him, any

sow. Many more such remarks were made, all
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B e drawn from familiar objects, but all expressive of
: breed bitterness and contempt.
ortwo ° “He carried one or two large books with him ‘o
r jobs : his gig, and a considerable roll of papers. As
They soon as the obsequious Mr. Pugnose saw him at
h crite the door, he assisted him to alight, ushered him
~oach, into the “ best room,” and desired th€ constable
"’f‘_"" to attend *‘ the Squire.” The crowd immediately
f hm'.n, entered,- and the constable opened the Court in
' try af due form, and commanded silence. Taking out
gives a long list of causes, Mr. Pettifoy commenced
efend- reading the names—James Sharp versus John Slug
' that ~call John Slug : John Slug being duly
Upper and not answering, was defaulted. In. this™
ner he proceeded to default some 20 or 30 W-
sons ; at last he came to a cause, William Hare
versus Dennis O’Brien—call Dennis O’brien—here
I am, said avoice from the other room—here I am,
who has anything to say to Dennis' O’Brien?—
Make less noise, sir, said the Justice, or I'll &om-
mit you. Commit me, is it, said Dennis, take care
then, Squire, you don’t commit yourself. You are
suedby William Hare for three pounds, for a thanth's
board and lodging, what have you to say to'if? Say
to it, said Dennis, did you ever hear what Tim
Doyle said when he was going to be hanged for
stealing a pig? says he if the pig hadn’t squeeled
in the bag I'd never have been found out,so I,
would’'nt—so I'll take warning by Tim Doyleﬁ
fate; Isay nothing, let him prove it. Here M.
3' i
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Hare was called on for his proof, but taking it for
granted that the board would be adinitted, and the
defence opened, he was not prepared with proof.
[ demand, said Dennis, [ demand an unsuit. Here

there was a consultation between the Justice and’

the Plaintiff, when the Justice said, I shall not non-
suit him, I shall continue the cause. What, hang
it up till next Court—you had better hang me up
then. at once~how can a poor man come here so
often—this may be the entertainment Pugnose ad-
vertises for horses, but by Jacquers, itis no enter-

tainmept for me—I admit then, sooner than come”

again, I admit it. You admit you owe him three
pounds for a month’s board? 1 admit no such
thing, I say I boarded with him a month, and was
like Pat Moran’s cow at the end of it, at the lift-
ing, bad luck to him. A neighbor was here call-
ed who proved that the three pounds might be the
usual price. And do you know I taught his chil-
dren” to write at the school, said Dennis—you
might, answered the Wwitness—and what is that
worth 7 1don’t know—you don’t know, faith T be-
lieve you're right, said Dennis, for if the children
ere half as big rogues as the father, they might
leave writing alone, or they'd be like to be hang-
ed for forgery. Here Dennis produced his account
for teaching five children, two quarters, at 9 shil-
lings a quarter each, £4 10s. 1 am sorry, Mr.O'-
Brien, said the Justice, very sorry, but your de-
fence will not avail you, your account is too: large
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for one Justice, any sum oyer three pounds must
be sued before two magistrates—but I only want
to offset as much as will pay the board—it can’t be
done in this shape, said the magistrate ; I will con-
sult Justice Doolittle, my neighbor, and if Mr,
Hare wont settle with you, I will sue it for you.
Well, said Dennis, all I have to say is, that there
1s not so big a rogue as Hareon the whole river,
save and except one scoundrel who shall be name-
less, making a significant and humble bow to the
Justice. Here there was a general laugh through-
out the Court--Dennis retired to the next room to
indemnify , himself by another glass of grog, and
venting his abuse against Hare and the Magistrate.
Disgusted at the gross partiality of the Justice, I
also quitted the Court, fully concurring in the
opinion, though not in the language, that Dennis
was giving utterance to in the bar-room.

Pettifog owed his elevation to his interest at an
election. It is to be hoped that his subsequent
merits will be as promptly rewarded, by his dis-
missal from a bench which he disgraces and defiles
by his presence. |
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No. VI.
Anecdotes.

As we mounted our horses to proceed to Ams
herst, groups of country people were tobe seen
standing about Pugnose’s Inn, talking over the
events of the morning, while others were dispers-
ing to their several homes. A pretty prime super-
fine scoundrel, that Pettifog, said the Clockmaker ;
he and, his constable are well mated, and they've
travelled in the same gear so long together, that
they make about as nice a yoke of rascals, as you'll
meet in a day’s ride. They pull togethier like one
rope reeved through too blocks. Thatare consta-
ble was een almost strangled tother day; and if
he hadn’t had alittle grain more wit than his mas-
ter, I guess he'd had his wind-pipe stopped as tight
as a bladder. There is an outlaw of a feller here,
for all the world like one of our Kentucky squat-
ters, one Bill Smith—a critter that neither fears
man nor devil. Sheriff and constable can make
no hand of him—they can’t catch him no how ;
and if they do come up with him, he slips through
their fingers like an eel; and then, he goes arm-
ed, and he can knock the eye out of a squirrel
with a ball, at ity yards hand running—a regulie

ugly customer. Well, Nabb, the constable \ a

writ agin him, and he was cyphering a goc :ﬂ ‘
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ANECDOTES.

how he should catch him; at last he hit upon a
plan that he thought was pretty clever, t@ﬂh
scheemed for a chance to try it. So one day he
heard that Bill was up at Pugnose’s Inn, a settling
some business, and was likely to be there all night,
Nabb waits till it was considerable late in the eve-
ning, and then he takes his horse and rides down
to the Inn, and hitches his beast behind the hay
stack. Thean he crails up to the window and
peeps in, and watches there till Bill should go to
bed, thinking the best way to catch them are sort
of animals is to catch them aslcep.  Well, he kept
Nabb a waiting outside so long, with his talking
and singing, that he well nigh fell asleep first him-
self’; at last Bill began to strip for bed, First he
takes out a long pocket pistol, examines the prim-
ing, and lays it down on the table, near the head
of the bed.

When Nabb sees this, he begins to creep like
all over, and feel kinder ugly, and rather sick of
his job ; but when he seed him jump into bed, and
heerd him snore out a noise like a man driving pigs
to market, he plucked up courage, and thought he
might de it easy arter all if he was to open the
door softly, and make one spring on him afore he

could wake. So round he goes, lifts the latch of "%

his door as soft as soap, and makes a jump right
thim, as he lay on the'bed. I guess I got
lime, says Nabb; I guess so too, said Bill,
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jist turn over, that's a good fellow, will you?
‘that Bifl lays his arm on him to raise him-up,
r'he said he wassqueezed as flat as & pancake
and afore Nabb knew where he was, Bill rolled him
right over and was atop of him. Then he seized
him by thé'throat, and twisted his pipe till his eyes
were as big as saucers, and his tongue grew six
inches longer, while ‘he kept making faces for all
the world like the pirate that was hanged on' Mon-
ament Hill at Boston. It was pretty near over
with him, when Nabb thought of his spurs; so
he just curled up both heéls,and drove the spurs
right into him; he let him have it jist ‘below his
cruper; as Bill was naked he had a fair chance,
and he ragged him like a leaf of a book cut open
with your finger. At last, Bill could stand it no
longer ; he let go his hold and roared like a bull,
and clapping both hands ahind him, he out of the
door like a shot. If it had’'nt been for them are
spurs, I guess Bill would have saved the hangman
a job of Nabb that time. |
The Clockmaker was an observing man, and
equally communicative. Nothing escaped his no-
tice; he knew every body’s genealogy, history and
means, and like a driver of an English Stage Coach,
was not unwilling to impart what he knews Do

you see that snug looking house there, qmd le,
ith & short sarce garden afore it, that § to
| er Thomson. T'he Elder is pretty clmw

and hol/ s special fast to all he gets. He isa fhﬂ man.

/
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ilf you? and very ‘pious, ‘but 1 have observed when a M
him up, becomes ghar about too,geod, he is apt, s
ancake to slip ahéad into @varicefiunless he looks'|
lled him arter his girths. A" friend of mine in Connecti-
e seized cut, an old sea Captain, who was once let in for it #¥
his eyes pretty deep, by a'man with a broades brim than’
rew six common, said to me, friend Sam, says he, ‘I don’t
i for all like those folks who are too d—n good.” "I:‘%; here
n Mon- is, I expect, some truth in it, tho’ he need’nt have
ar over swore at all, but he was an awful hand to swear,
urs; so Howsomever that may be, there is a story about
e spurs the Elder, that’s not so coarse neither. Tt ap-
Jlow Kis pears, an old Minister came there once, to hold a
chance, meetin at his house—well, after meetin was over,
ut open the  Elder took the minister all over hi§ farm,
15¢ “Ho which is pretty tidy, I tell you; and shewed him
a bull, a great Ox he had, and a swingeing big Pig, that
s ' 61 1Ke weighed some six or sexen hundred weighs, that
el We he was plaguy proud of, but he never @ﬁl::d the
ngman old minister any thing to eat or drink. The
preacher was pretty tired of all this, and seeing
in, and no prospect of being asked to partake with the
hi fioe family, and tolerably sharp set, he asked one of
ory anid the bgys to fetch him lLis horse out of the barn.
Coach, When he was taking leave of the Elder, (there
2" Wo were, several folks by at the time,) says he, Elder
nd he, Thomson, you have a fine.farm here, a very, | fine
farm indeed ; you have a large Ox too, a vefly h!p' ;
Ox; ‘and I think, said he, I've seen to day (turas
ing and looking him full in the face, for he mten‘- 35,

N
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ed to hit him pretty hard,) J think 1 have seen to-
*y the greatest Hogl ever saw in my life. 'The
Mo}s snickered @ 2al, and the Elder felt
pretty streaked. I gues§ihe’'d give his great Pigor
. his great Ox either, if that stol phad'nt got wind,

No. VIL

Go Ahead.
|

When we resumed our conversation, the Clock-
maker said, ‘I guess we are the greatest nation on
the fag@of the airth, and the most enlightened
too.” ' This was rather too arrogant to pass unmno-
ticed, and I was "about replying, that whatever
doubts there might be on that subject, there could
be none whatever that they were the most modest ;
when hecontinued ‘‘ we go ahead,” the Novasce-
tians go ““astarn.” Our ships go ahead of the
ships of other folks, our steam boats beat the Brit-
ish in speed, and so do our stage coaches; and I
reckon a real right down New York trotter might
stump the univarse for going ‘“ ahead.” But since
we introduced the.Rail Roads if we dont ge
“ahead” its a pity. We never fairly knew  what
going the whole hog was till then ; we actilly went
shead of ourselves, and that’s no easy matter 'l
_tellyou. If they only had edication here, they

~
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might learn to dose too, but they don’t know neth-
in. You undervalue

College and Acadd
primary mstltu&m \ T believe there are few
among them wlﬂ,cmot read and write. >

I guess all thaf8ymothin, said he. As for Latin
and Greek, we don't valy it a cent; we feachs k
and so we do painting and music, becm the
English do, and we like to go ahead on em, even
in them are things. As for reading, it’s well enough
for them that has nothing to do, and writing is
plaguy apt to bring a man to State’s-prison, par-
ticularly if he writes his name so like another
man as to have it mistakén for his'n. Cgphering
is the thing—if a man knows how to &r, he
is sure to grow rich. We are a “calculating’
people, we all cypher. by h%

A horse that won’t go ahead, is %M
and the more you whip him the % goes
astarn.  T'hat’s jist the way with tanans j
they have been running back so fast'lately; that
they have tumbled over a Bank or two, and nearly
broke their necks; and now they’'ve got up and
shook themselves, they swear their dirty clothes
and bloody noses are all owing to the Banks, I
guess if they wont look ahead for the future,'they’ll
larn to look behind, and see if there’s a bank near
hand em. P T,

Bear always goes down a tree starn fopemost..
a cunning ecritter, he knows tante uﬂw"
1
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carry a heary load over his hiead; and his ramp is
80 henvx, he don’t like o trust it over his'n, for
fedr it might take a |8, and carry him heels
over jhead, to the grountl; so he lets his stara
“down first;sand his head aregr I wish the blue-
noses would find as good an exgwse in their rumps
for runging*backwards af¥he has. But the Bear

‘cyphers;’ he knows how many pounds his hams
weigh, and he ‘ calculates’ if he carried them up
in the air, they might be top heavy for him.

If we had this Province we’d go to work and
‘cypher’ right off. Halifax is nothing without a
river ‘or back country; add nothing to nothing,
and I guess you have nothing still—add a Rail
Road #@ithe Bay of Fundy, and how much do you
git 1 That requu'es cyphering—it will cost $300,-

900 your money--add for notions

addition column, one third, and it

Bney—.£100,000. Interest at 5 per

£501 pear. Now turn over the slate and

count up frelght—l make it upwards of £25,-

000a year. If I had you at the desk, I'd shew
you a bill of items.

Now comes ‘ subtraction;’ deduct cost of en-
gines, wear and tear, and expenses, and what not,
and reduce it for shortness down to £5000 a yeas)
the amount of interest. What figures have you
got now ! you have an investment that pays inter-

est, I guess, and if it don’t pay more then I don’t -

know chalk f:om cheese, But suppose it don't,

much it
county,
the way

the Kin
minions.

you can’
the scho
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and that it onlﬁ#ﬁ' 1:2: per.cent., (and itre-
quires good cypheringgd tell you, to say how. 4t
would act with follss ike going astarn better
than going nheﬂs, ould them are wise ones
say then? W ,‘-f; ® critters would say Jt ﬂm*
pay; but I say thg.um aint half statedp Gﬂt”‘
count in your head ? gt to any extenty’ said I.
Well, that’s an etarnal pity, said the Clockmaker;
for I should like to show you Yankee Cyphering.
What is the entire real éstate of Halifax worth, at
a valeation? I really cannot say. Ah, said he, I
see you don’t cypher, and Latin and Greek wont
do; them are pcople had no rail roads. Well find
out, and then only add ten per cent. to ityfor in-
creased value, and if it dont give the J@NE"of a

rail road, then my name is not Sam. Shck Well,
the land between Halifax and ™ ise i

nothing, add 5 per cent, tqa g

the sum to the College, and axithess "

much it comes to. DBut when yot M‘Halltl :
county, I guess you have land wort ,bmm‘: all
the way from Boston to see. His Royal'Highhese
the King, I guess, has’'nt got the like in his do-
minions. Well, add 15 per cent. to all them are
lands that border on Windsor Basin, and five per
eent. to what butts on Basin of Mines, and then,
what do you get? A pretty considerable sum I
tell you—but its no use to give you the chglksi
you can’t keep the tallies. Now we will lay' down;
the schoolmaster’s assistant, and take ap anothel
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Bookfevery bit and grain as ‘good as that, although
these folks affect to sne@i Mbit—I mean human na+
tor.* Ah! said I, nkn ‘ dgéof that was ofgreut
1 ! 'thsa.le of your cloek
oldn Doacon let us se@ how it will assist
.~ What does a. clock®™ want that's rui¥
wn?*nmd he. Undoditédly to be woundup, I ™
% replied; I guess you've hit it thistime. The folks
. of Halifax have run down, and they’ll never go to
all etarnity, till they are wound up into motion;
the works are all good, and it is plaguy well cased
and set'—it only wants a kcy. Put this rail road
into operation, and the activity it will inspire into *
businglis; the new life it will give the place, will
surprig@you. It's like lifting a child off its crawld
ing, and puttmg him on his legs to run—see how
the hﬁ! cﬁ(ter goes ahead arter that. A kurnel,
(I dqp’t mean a Kurnel of militia, for we don't
33“ +¥aly that breed @' cattlc nothing—they do nothing
i % 'ht sthilt about'and screech all day, like peacocks;)
karnel of grain, when sowed, will stool into
several shoots, and each shoat bear many kurnels,
and will multiply itself thus—4 times 1 is 4, and 4
times 25 is a hundred, (you sece all natur cyphers,
except the bluenoses.)® Jist so, this here rail road
will not perhaps beget other railroads, but ity willl
beget a spirit of enterprise, that will beget othe:
aseful' improvements. It will enlarge the sphére
and the means of trade, open new sources of’m |

fic and supply—develope resources—and what %
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of 110re value perhaps than all—beget motion:
It will teach the folks: astarn or stand stock: _
still, like the Stateds Boston, (though thoy
do say the foundationrof that has moved a little thisr -

summer,) not only 0 go “ @head” but to Mﬁ
time and space. V.

Here his horse, (wmelmc the atﬁuﬁtl(’;‘l of

his master, had been restive of late,) set off at a &

most prodigious rate of trotting. It was some
time before he could be reined up. When I overs
took him, the Clockmaker said, ¢ this old Yankee
horse, you see, understands our word ‘‘ go ahead”’
better nor these blue-noses.”

Wiat is it, he continued, what is it thatf fetters’
the heels of a young country, and hanggiike * a
poke' around its neck? what retards. the cultiva-
tion of its soil, and the improvement i s
tes !—the high price of labor, Iguu.'f :» | "’
arailroad? The substitution of e
human and animal labor, on a scalt af @rand
great country. Laboris dear in Amer‘f:a,
cheap in Europe. A rail-road, therefore, is com-
paratively no manner of use to them, to what it is
to us—it does wonders there, but it works miracles
here. There it makes the old“man fYounger, but
Mereit makes a child a giant. To us it is river,

! e, road and canal, all one. It sques what we
¥ gt to spare, men, horses, carts, vcssels bar-
*c} and what's all in all--time.

#8ince the ¢veation of the Univarse; I ‘guess it's
‘ 4.

‘»




" / THE CLOCKMAKER.

the greatest invention, arter mun. Now this is
what I call “cyphering’’Jarter human natur, while
figures are cyphering apter*“thie assistant.” = Thebe
two sorts of cypherin‘ mike decation—and you
may*depend on’t Squire, 1here is nothing like folb

vcyyhiﬂng, if they wa* 0.*‘ go ahead.”
’ S

No. VIIL
The Preacher that wandered from his Text.

I guess, said the Clockmaker, we know more f
Nova'8eotia than the blue-noses themselves “ﬁ‘f"{
The Yankees see further ahead than most ﬁ)lk!
they el ebn a most see round tother side of a
a thuft s §ndeed some on them have hurt their eyes

* by it, and Sometimes I think that's the reason such
W sight of thém wear spectacles. The first I even

: heﬂd tell of Cumberland was from Mr. Everet ‘i
of Congress; he know'd as much about it as ¥l

g he had lived herc all his days, and may be a ‘I

" grain more. He is a splendid man that—we clﬂ“

him No. I, letter A. "One night I chanced to go

into Generll Peep’s tavern at Boston, aud»%’

should Isee there but the great Mr. E\en’,ﬂ

studyingover a map of the Province of Nova&o%'

tia. Why, it aint possible! said I—if that anﬁz

ProfessorByerétt, as I am alive! why how do you
@ %
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do Professor? Pretty well, I give you ¢
said he ; how be you ? but I aint no longer P
fessor ; I gin that upand also the trade of pre

ing, and took up politiesi ¥ ﬂo{u don’t say soy & ” #
I;4why what on airth isgheieause o' that ? Vb

_says he, look here, Mg iSligk. What is theRises
of reading the Prov 'oF Bolomon to our free

ind enlightened citizens, "that are every mite and s
mortal as wise as he was? That are man under-
" ;iook to say there was nothing new under the sun. ~
» I guess he’d think he spoke a littlestoo fast, if he & ;‘
. a8 to see our steamboats, rail-roeds, and India LS 3
bber shoes—three inventions worth more nor all

v

more of " W*;"kneu put in a heap together. Well, kdont =
ves d&‘{" ~ Khiow, said I, but somehow or another, I guess 9
folks yor'd have found preaching the best speculation in ’
le ‘of & the long run ; them are Unitarians pay betf
eir eyes Uncle Sam (we call, said the Clockm g,
yn such American public Uncle Sam, as you Q’H’ﬂn i
I ever AR ish John Bull.) o

Evere
lt aﬂ ’; “

ali

re clase”

d to go
|dﬁw

ﬁ v

“a ; take, says I,—no mistake, P? Jthey
b, M\: nre all prime, first chop, but whyﬁdgou ax that
do you' ' | ‘are quesuon'! Why, says he, thaty -eternal scoun-

';* T hat remark seemed to grig him alittley he ¥ : w

"oneasy like, and walked twice across the room
[0y, fathoms deep in thought; at last he #aid, which ¥
_way are you from, Mr. Slick, this hitch? Why, %3
" says I, I've been away up south a speculating in w
nitmegs. I hope, says the Professor, they were a
mdlmcle the real right down genﬁ}hmg—

;..h.
»

: 5%‘
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M that Captain John Allspice of Nahant, he ne-
‘1edtotrade to Charleston, and he carried a cargo
once there of fifty batrels of nutmegs: well, he
. put half a bushel of good ones into each. eend of
¢ /ithe barrel, and the rest he filled up with wooden
) ,""ﬁng that no living . sbul
) mntil he bit one withhis' "
o Qeeth, and that he never thought of doing, until
he was first' bit himself. Well, its been astand-ﬁ
ing joke with them southerners agin us, ever since. %
/. It was only tother day at Washington that everlast= ¥
ing Virginy duellist General Cuffy, afore a num-38
ber of senators, at the President’s house, said®
to me, well Everett says he,—‘you know Lawas
always: dead agin your Tariff bill, but I have
changed my mind since your able speech omsit; *
[ shall vote for it now.’ ‘Give me your hand,
~ mays; I, !General Cuffy : the Boston folks will be
- dreadful glad when they hear your splendid talents
are onour side—I think it will go now—we'll car-
‘-q jt.’ ‘Yes,’ says he, your factories down ceafith
. ‘Beat all natur ; they go ahead on the Englisha lon 4
chalk.’ ~ You may depend I was glad to hears
" New-Englanders spoken of that way—I felt proud”
I tell you—*and,’ says he, ‘there’s one manufacture ¥,
that might stump all Europc to produce the like.'
*What's that?’ says I, looking as pleased all tbo
time a&“ﬁ' gl th'\ts tickled. ‘Why," says. he
e ofiwooden nutmegs; that's a eape
Rugs the bush—its a real Yenkee p& |

&
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tent invention.” ‘With that all the gentlémen’
up'a laugh, you might have heard ' away down to
Sandy Hook—and the General gig gobbled.slike
a great turkey cock, the half nigger, 'half alli-
gator like looking villain as he is. I tell'you what,
wMr. Slick, said the gssor, I wish' with:allimy -
heart them are damned'Blitmegs were - in theibots
tom of the sea. That was the first oath I..e¥ver
~ heerd him let slip :  but he was dreadfully ryled, and
it‘made me feel ugly too; for its awful to hear a
minister swear ; and the only match I know forit.jf* Lo
is to hear a regular sneezer of asinner quote scpp"ﬁ?’ :
ture. Says I, Mr. Everett, that's the fruit~that :
politics, bear ; for my part I never secd a good graft
on it yet, that bore any thing good to eatjor easy
“to digest.
Well, he stood awhile looking down egithe car-

pet, with his hands behind him, quite {aken upa_ '
cyphering in his head, and then he'f¥ R
himself up, and he put his hand upon eart,
4 just as he used to do in.the pulpit, (he look
3 ty Ltell you,) and slofgly lifting his hand off¥his"
+breast, he said, ‘Mr. SHek, our tree of liberty was
abeautiful tree—a splendid tree—it was a sight to
look at; it was well fenced and well protected, and
it grew so stately and so handsome, that strangers
came from all parts of the globe to see it. They
all allowed it was the most splefdidighing in the
world. Well, the mobs have"# J"f._: tore
down the fences, and snapped off thé' by

e %
oy




THE CLOCKMAKER.

and scattered all the leaves about, and it looks no
better than a gallows'tree.’ ‘I am afeared,’ said he,
‘I'tremble to think on it, but I am afeared our ways
will no longer be the ways of pleasantness, nor our
paths, paths of peace; I am, indeed, I vow, Mr.
Slick.’ He looked so steedked and so chop-fallen,
that I felt kinder sorry for'him ; I actilly thought
he’d a boo-hood right out. So to turn the conver-
sation, says I, Professor, what are great map is that
I seed you astudyin’ over when I came in?" Says
he it's 4 map of Nova Scotia. That, says he, isa
valuablé!province ; we hant got the like on it, but
its most plagily in our way. Well, says I, send
for Sam Patch (that are man was a great diver,
says the Clockmaker, and the last dive he took was
off the falls of Niagria, and he was never heerd of
agin till tother day, when Captain Enoch Went-
worth, of the Susy Ann Whaler, saw him in the
South:Sea.’” Why, says Capt. Enoch to him, why
Sam, says he, how on aith did you get here? 1
thomght you was drowned at the Canadian lines.
Why, says he, I didnt gétigm airth here at all, but
I came right slap through®it’ In that are Niagara
dive, I went so everlasting deep, I thought that it

was just as short to come up tother side, so out I
came in those parts. If I dont take the shine off
the Sea Serpent, when I get back to Boston, then
my name’s not'Sam Patch.) ,

Well; says I, Professor, send for Sam Patch, the
diver, and let him dive down and stick a torpedo in
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the bottom of the Prov.nce an@d blow it up ; owif
that won’t do, send for scme of our steam-tow boats
__from our great Eastern cities, and tow it out to sea;
you know there’s nothing our folks can’t do, when
they once fairly take ‘hold on a thing in airnest.
Well, that made him laugh; he seemed to forget
about the nutmegs, dlid "says he, that's ‘a bright
scheme, but it won’t do; we shall ‘'want the Prov-
ince some day, and I guess we’ll buy it ' of King
William ; they say he is over head and ears in debt,

ok

A
-v| .
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and owes nine hundred millions of pounds stags '

ling—we’ll buy it as we did Florida. In the mean
time we must have a canal from Bay Fundy to Bay
Varte, right through Cumberland neck, by Shit-
tyack, for our fishing vessels to go to Larbradore.
I guess you must ax leave first, said I; that's jist
what I was cyphering at, says he, when you came
in. I believe we won’t ax them at all but jist fall
to and do it; its a road of necdcessity. 4.1 once
heard Chief Justice Marshall of Baltimore say;

‘If the people’s ]ughway 1s dangerous—a man may"

take down a fcnce——{gl‘pass through the fields as
a way of needcessity jand we shall do it on that
principle, as the way round by Isle Sable is dan-
gerous., I wonder the Novascotians don’t do it for
therr own convenience. Said I, it would make a
bad speculation that. The critters don’t know no
better, said he.

We'l, says I, the St. John's folks why_ don’t
they? for they are pretty cute chaps them. They
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ro.}t‘i"nd"‘l!c.q” the* Professor, of Jim Billings.—"

You knew“*{ﬂm“‘mllings didn’t you, Mr. Skick?

Oh yes, said I, I knew him. It was he that made
such a talk by shipping blankets to the West In+""

dies; the same, says he. Well, I went to see him
the'other day at Mrs. Lecain’s Boarding House;
and says I, Billings, you have a tarnation good los
cation here. A plagy sight too nice, said he.—
Marm Lecain makes such an eternal touss about
her carpets, that I have to go along that everlast
ing long entry, and down both staircases, to the
street doer to spit; and it keeps all the gentlemen
arunning with their mouths full all day. Ihad a
real bout with a New-Yorker this morning, I run
down to the street door and afore I sce’d any body
a coming, Ilet go, and I vow if I didn’t let a chap
have it all over his'white waistcoat. Well, he
makes a grab at me, and I shuts the door right
too on his wrist ; and hooks the door chain taught
and leaves him there, and into Marm Lecain’s bed
room like a shot, and hides behind the curtain.—
Well, he roared like a bull, till black Lucretia,

one of the house helps, let'him go, and they look-"

ed into all the gentlemen’s rooms and found no body
—80 I got out of that are scrape. So, what with
Marm Lecain’s carpets in the house, and other folks
waistcoats in the street, its too nice a location for
me, 1 guess, so Fshall up killoch and off to mor-
row to_the Tree mont.

Now, says the Professor, the St. Johns folks are
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PREACHER THAT WANDEW

jist like Billings, fifty cents wonld. htw
a spitbox, and saved him all them roeys to
the street door—and a canal at Bay Varte would

save the St. John’s folks avoyage all round Nova
Scotia. Why, they can’t get at their. own, back-
side settlements, without a voyage most as long as
one to Europe. If we had that are neck of land

in Cumberland, we'd have a ship canal there, and

a town af each cend of it as big as Portland. You
may talk of Solomon, said the Professor, but if

Solomon in all his glory was not arrayed like a lis.
ly of the field, neither was hein all his wisdom,,

equal in knowledge to a real free American citi-
zen. Well, said I, Professor, we are a most en-
lightened people, that's sartin, but somehow I don't
like to hear you run down King Solomon neither ;
perhaps he warnt quite so wise as Uncle Sam, but
then, said I, (drawing close to the Professor, and
whlspcrmg in his ear, for,fear any folks ia the bar

room might hear me,) but then, said I, may be he,
was every bit and grain as honest. Says he, Mr,”

Slick, there are some falks who think a good deal
and say but little, andithey are wise folks; and
there are others agin, who blart right ‘out whatev-
er comes uppermost, and I guess they are pretty
considerable superfined darned fools. And Avith
that he turned right rouand, and sat down to his
map and never said another word; lookin’ as mad
as a hatter the whole blessed time. §

5
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N inkee eating and Horse feeding.

Did'ﬂ'ywtJ ever heer tell of Abernethy, a British, ' |

#doctor ? said the Clockmaker. Frequently, wd’

., I, he was an eminent man, and had a most exten-
sive practice. Well, I reckon he was a vulgar crit-
ter that, he replied, he treated the honble. Alden
Gobble, secretary to our legation at London, dreads
ful bad ¢nce; and I guess if it bad been me he
had used that way, I'd a fixed his flint for him, so
that he’d think twice afore he’d fire such another
shot as that are again. I'd a made him make tracks,
I guess, as quick as adog does a hog from a pota~
toe field. He’d a found his way out of the hole in
the fence a plagy sight quicker than he came in, I
reckon. His manner, said I, was certainly rather
unceremonious at times, but he was so honest, and
so straightforward, that no person was, I believe,
ever seriously offended at him. It was his way.—
Then his way was so plag§'rough, continued the
Clockmaker, that he’d been the better, if it had
been hammered and mauled down smoother, I'da
levelled him asflat as a flounder. Pray what was his
offence ? said I. Bad eaough you may depend.
The honble. Alden Gobble was dyspeptie, and he
suffered great'oneasiness arter eatin, to he goes to

Abergethy for advice. What's the matter with |
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ter with you ? said he. Why, says Alden, I pre-

YANKEE EATING AND'H :

you, said the Doctor ? jist

sume I havethe Dyspepsy. Ah! said heg I see;
a Yankee swallowed more dollars and cénts than
he can digest. ' I am an American citizen, sdys
Alden, with great dignity; I am Secretary to our
Legation at the Court of St. James. The devil
you are, said Abernethy; then you'll soon get rid
of your dyspepsy. I don’tsee that inference, said
Alden; it dont follow from what you predicate at
all—it ant a natural consequence, I guess, that a
man should cease to be ill, becaus#he is called by
the voice of a free and enlightened people to fill an
important office. (The truth is, you could no
more trap Alden than you could an Indian. He
could see other folks’ trail, and make none himself’,
he was a real diplomatist, and I believe our diplo-
matists are allowed to be the best in the werld.)—
But I tell you it does follow, said the Doctor ; for
in the company you’ll have to keep, you'll have to
eatlike a Christian, I%x;as an everlasting pity Al-
den contradicted himfj®er he broke out like one
ravin distracted mad. T’ll be d d, said he, if
ever I saw a Yankee that din’t bolt his foodyghale
like a Boa Constrictor. How the devil can you
expect to digest food, that you neither take the

_trouble to¥dissect, nor time to masticate ? It’s no

wonder you lose your teeth, for you never use them ;
nor your digestion, for you overload it; nor your

!
]
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saliva, ﬁh 0 Qi‘pend it on the carpeta, of
your fo ‘disgusting, its beastly. an-
kees load your stomachs as a Devonshxre nﬂn does
his cafg, as full asit can hold, and as fast as he can
1)ltch it with a dung fork, and drive off; and then

you complain that such a load of compust is.top |

heavy for you. Dyspepsy, eh! infurnal guzzling,
you mean. I’ll tell you what, Mr. Secretary of Le-
gation, take half the time to eat, that you do to
drawl out your words, chew your food half as much
as you do your filthy tobacco, and you’ll be well
in a month. Tdont understand such language,
said Alden, (Tr he was fairly ryled, and got his
dander hp, and when he shows clear grit, he looks
wicked ugly, I tell you,) I dont understand such
language, Sir; I came here to consult you profess-
ionally, an dnot to be Dont understand ! said
the Doctor, why its plain English; but here, read
my book—and he shoved a book into his hands
and left him in an instant, standing alone in the
middle of the room. Ifthe honble. Alden Gobble
had gone right away and demanded his passports,
and returned flome with'the Legation, in one of
our first class/frigates, (I guess the English would

ﬁ'.on see pyson as one o’ them are Serpents) to,

Washington, the President and the people would
hiave sustained him in it, I guess, until an apology
was offered ‘for the insult to the natiém. I guess,
if'it had been me, ®aid Mr. Slick, I'd a headed
nim afore he slipt out o’ the door, and pinned him
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“p wall, and made hith ba ‘h‘qprdl agin,
as

e throw’d ‘em up, for I néver see’d an
‘Englishman that did’nt cut his words'as

he does his horse’s tail, close up®p the,
certainly was very coarse and vulgar lan
I think, said I, that your Secretary had just canae
tobe offended at such an ungentlemanlike attack,
although he showed his good sense in treating it
with the contempt it deserved. 'It was plagy lucky
for the doctor, I tell you, that he cut stick as he
did, and made himself scarce, for Alden was an
ugly customer ; he’d a gin him a pgoper scalding
—he’d a taken the bristles off his hide, as clean
as the skin of a spring shote of a pig killed
Christmas. The Clockmaker was evidently exc%
ed by his own story, and to indemnify himself* for
these remarks on his countrymen, he indulged for
some time in ridiculing the Novascotians.

Do you see that are flock of colts, said he, {as
we passed one of those beautiful prairies that ren-
der the vallies of Nova Scotia so verdant and so

fertile,) well, I guess they keep too much of that

are stock. I heerd an Indian one day ax a u\y n
keeper for some rum; why, Joe Spawdeeckgsaid
he, I reckon you have got too much already. 5%
much of any thing, said Joe, is not good, but'the
much rumyig jist enough. ' I guess these blue no-,
ses think so out their horses; tﬁy are fairly eat

up by'them, out of house and home, and they are "-
no good neither. They béant ‘good saddle horses,

5.
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and they béant g8od draft beasts—they gregis
ther one thing nor tother. They are®
drink of our Commecticut folks. At mow
%ﬁhey uuﬁholassexnd water, nasty stuﬂ"bnly fit to
catch flies—it spiles good water and makes bad
heer. No wonder the folks are poor. Look' at
them are great dykes; well, they all go to feed
horses ; and look at their grain fields on the up-
land ; weil, they are all sowed with oats to feed
horses, and they buy their bread fromus: so we
“feed asses and they feed the horses. If I had them
critters on thag are marsh, on a location of mine,
I'd jist take my rifle and shoot every one on thém ;
Lhe nasty yo necked, cat hammed, heavy headed,
at eared, crooked shanked, long legged, narrow
chested, good for nothin brutes; they aint worth
their keep one winter. I vow, I wish one of these
blue noses, with his go-to-meetin clothes on, coat
tails pinned up behind like a leather blind of a
Shay, an old spur on one heel, and a pipe stuck
through his hat band, mounted on one of these
'hmber timbered critters, that moves its hind legs
e_a hen scratching gravel, was sot down ip
pdway, in New York, for a sight. Lord! 1
ik 1 hear the West Point cadets a larfin at him.
Whe Bmucht that are scare-crow out of standin
porn and stuck him here? I guess r are - citi-
zen come from ‘away down east out of the Notch
of the White Mountains. Here comes t“ chol-
era doctor, from Canada—not from Canada, I
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 igithesr, for he don’t look as if he had ever
g the rapids. If they would’nt poke fun ﬁ ‘

m'it’s a pity. If they’d keep less horses,
more gieep, they'd have fodfand- clothing, t¢

instead of buying both. Ivow U've larfed a
now till I have fairly wet myself a cryin, to see one

red of these folks catch a horse: may be he has to

up- go two or three miles of an errand. Well, down

red he goes to the dyke with a bridle in one band, and

we an old tin pan in another, full of oats to patch his

em beast. First he goes to one flock of horses, and

ne, then to another, to see ifi he can find his own crit-

m; ter. - At last he gets sight on hi;n, and goes softly

ed, ubkto him, shakin of his oats, and a coaxin him,

ow and jist as he goes to put his hand upon him, away

rth he starts all head and tail, and the rest with him g

ese that starts another flock, and . they set a third off, ""

oat and at last every troop on’em goes, as if Old Nick

fa was arter them, till they amount to two or three;

ick " hundred in adrove. Well, he chases them clear

ese across the Tantramer marsh, seven miles good, ‘.

egs over ditches, creeks, mire holes, and flag ponds, X
i and then they turn and tuke a fair chase fg

! Y back again seven miles more. By this tim L

im. sume, they are all pretty considerably v

din and Blue Nose, he goes and gets up all

iti- folksdmsthe neighborhood, and catches hi :

tch * as they'do a moose arter he is fairly run down ;"
10l - soshe runs fourteen mileg; 10 ride two, because he

. | is in a tarnation hurry. 4 'L"q’.qn a most equal to

o 3
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eatin soup with a fork, when you are short of
It puts me in mind of catching birds by spiinkl
4% . salton their tails; it's only one horse  a manve:
e out. of half ad@gen, arter dll. Onejghasino.
, tother has a colt, one arnt broke, anotherhas
a bore back, while a fifth is so &tarnal cunnin, all
Camberland could’'nt catch him, till winter drives
him up to the barn for food.

wMost of them are dyke marshes have what they
call “honey pots’ in em ; that isa deep hole all full
of squash, where you cant find no bottom. Well,

his horse, he sees his tail a stickin right out on
an eend, from one of these honey pots, and wavin
likesa head of broom' corn; and sometimes you
see two or three trapped there, e'en a most smoth-
ered, everlastin’ tired, half swimmin’ bhalf wadin’,
like rats in a molasses cask. When they find ’em
in that are pickle, they go and get ropes, and tie
’em tight round their necks, and half hang ’em to
make ’em float, and then haul ’em out. Awful
looking critters they be, you may depend, when
ey. do come out ; for all the world like half drown-
ens—all slnmy—shmy—wnth their great

. t lglued up like a swab of oakum dipped
. in tar.8If they don’t look foolish it's a pity. - Well,
they "have to gurse these critters all wi with
'bqt ‘mashes, warm cg "ng, and what'not,” and

every now;and then, when a feller goes to look for -

ostly die, and if fhey. #
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t half the homa in the country were bar-
these here ‘honey pots,’ and then ther'd
about one half too mauy left for profige,
Jistloglyat one of these bariigards in the spring’. 1
~half ¥ dozen half starved ecolts, with their ie 21
lookin a thousand ways for Sunday, and their coats :
hangin in tatters, and half a dozen good for noth-
in old horses, a crowdin out the cows and sheep. .
Can you wonder that people who keep such an vme *

profitable stock’ come out of the small eend of the
horn in the long run?

S e

=

, No. X.

The Road to @ Woman’s Heart—The broken Heéﬂ. : ?

As we approached the Inn at Ambherst, the Tj
Clockmaker grew uneasy. Its pretty well on in $
the evéning, I guess, said he, and Marm Pugwash ':

1s as onsartain in her temper as amornin in April ;
it’s all sunshine or all clouds with her, and if she’s
. ; )
in one of her tantrums, she’ll stretch out her neck

and hiss, like a goose with 'a flock of woiniﬁ'f‘f A *'
wonder what on airth Pugwash was a thi O .
when he signed articles of partnership with that” |
are womap ; she’s not a bg looklﬁ’,’nece of fur- _ 1
niture nefther, and it's a pi@per_pity sich a clever’™
‘woltilin should carry suc er lip—she e~
minds me of our old mini Hopewell's
i o X
Sf{

L4 »

g
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apple trees. * The old minister had an orchardJ/ol

most particular good fruit, for he was a gréat Hand
at buddin, graftin, and what not, and the orchard
fit:was on he southside of the house)#tretched
¥ight up to the road. Well, there were some trees
hang over the fence, I never seed such bearers,
the apples hung in ropes, for all the world like
strings of onions, and the fruit was beantiful. No-

* body touched the minister’s apples, and when oth-

er folks lost theirn from:the boys, his'n always
hung there like bait to a hook, but there never
was so thuch as a nibble at em. So I said to, him
one day, Minister, said I, how on airth do you man-
aga to keep your fruit that’s so exposed, when no
ol else can’t do it nohow? Why, says he, they
"are dreadful pretty fruit, aint they? I guess, said
I, there aint the like on em in all Connecticut.
Well, says he, I'll tell you the secret, but you
need’nt let on to no one aboutit. 'Thataré row
next the fence, I grafted 1t myself, I took great
pains to get the right kind, I sent clean to Rox-
berry, and away down to Squaw-neck Creek, (I
was afeared he was goin to give me day and date for
every graft, being a terrible long-winded man in
his stories, so, says I, 1 know that, minister, but
how do you preserve them? Why, I was goin to
tell you, said-he, whenyou stopped me. - That are
outward row [ grafte‘ myself with the ¢hoicest
dkind I could find, "amlh] succeeded. Theyiare
beautiful, but so ctﬂ‘nﬂ sour, no human,soul can
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THE ROAD TO A WOMAN'S HEART. 59

eat them. . Well, the boys think the old minister's
gar has all succeeded about as well asthat row,
and sarch no farther.. They snicker at my
graften and I laugh in my sleevig; I guess, at théies
penetration. ‘ i

Now, Marm Pugwash is like the Minister’s ap+ °
ples, very temptin fruit to look at, but desperate
sour. If Pugwash had a watery mouth when he
married, I guess its pretty puckery by this time.*
However, if she goes to act ugly, I'll give her a
dose of ‘soft sawder,’ that will take the frown out
of her frontispiece, and -make her dial-plate as
smooth as alick of copal varnish. Its a pity sh{t
such a kicking defil, too, for she has good pointss
good eye—good foot—neat pastern—fine chest==a"
clean set of limbs, and carries a good . (ﬁ?
here we are, now you’ll see what ‘ soft sawder’ will
do. -

When we entered the house, the traveller's room
was all in darkness, and on opening the opposite
door into the sitting room, we found the female part
of the family extinguishing the fire for the night.
Mrs. Pugwash had a broom in her hand, and was
in the act (the last act of female housewifery) of "
sweeping the hearth. The strong flickering light
of the fire, as it fell upon her tall fine figure and
beautiful face, revealed a creature worthy of the
Clockmaker’s comments Goed evening, Marm,
said Mr. 8lick, how do you ,
wash? He, said she, -‘F b

¢
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pight I hope. Oh no, said Mr. Slick, ‘certpinly
not, and [ am sorry to have disturbed you, but we
got detained longer than we expected ; I-am sorry
that So am I, said she, but if Mr. Pugwash
will keep an Inn when he has no occasion to, his
family cant expect norest. Here the Clockmaker,
seeing thestorm gathering, stooped dowr'suddenly,
and staring intently, held out his hand and ex-
claimed, well if that aint a beautiful child—come
here, my little man and shake hands along with
me—well I declare if that are little feller aint the
finest child I ever seed—what, not abed yet? ah
you rogue, where did you get them are pretty rosy
cheeks; stole them from your mamma eh? Well,
I wish my old mother could see that child, it is such
a treat. In our country, said he, turning to me,
the children are all as pale as chalk, or as yaller as
an orange. Lord, that are little feller would be a
show in our country—come to me my man,
Here the ‘soft sawder’ began to operate. Mrs.
Pugwash said in a milder tone than we had yet
heard, ‘go my dear to the gentleman, go dear.’
Mr. Slick kissed him, asked him if he would go
to the States along with him, told him all the little
girls there would fall in love with him, for they
didn’t see such a beautiful face once in a month of
Sundays. Black eyes, let me sce, ah mamma’s
eyes too, and black hair also; as I am alive why
you are mamma’s own boy, the very image of mame

hour, you don’t expect to disturb him this time of . »
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ma. Do be seated gentlemen, said Mrs. Pugwash
—=Sally make the fire in the next room. She onght

to be proud of you, he continued. Well, if I live

to return here, I must paint your face, and have it »

put on my clocks, and our folks will buy the clocks
for the sake of the face. Did you ever see, said
he, again addressing me, such a likeness between

one human an another, as between this beautiful .
little boy and his mother. I am sure you have had.

no sapper, said Mrs. Pugwash to me; you must
be hungry and weary, too—I will get you a cup of
tea. I am sorry to give you so much trouble, said

I. Not the least trouble in the world, she replied,.,
*~on the contrary a pleasure. ~We were then shown
into the next room, where the firc was now blazing

up, but Mr. Slick protested he could not proceed
without the little boy, and lingered behind me to
ascertain his age, and concluded by asking the
child if he had any aunts that looked like mamma.

As the door closed, Mr. Slick said, its a pity she

don’t go well in gear. The difliculty with those
critters is to get them to start, arter that there is
no trouble with them if you don’t check ’em too
short. If you do, they’ll stop again, run back and»
kick like inad, and then Old Nick himself would’nt
start ‘'em. Pugwash, I guess, don’t understand the
natur of the critter; she’ll never go kind in har-
ness for'him. Wien I sce a child, said the Clock-
maker, I'always feel safe with these women folk.:
‘ 6

B DURY ., S

#34



for I have always found that the road to a wo-
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man’s heart lies through her child.

You seem, said I, to understand the female heart
8o well, I make no doubt you are a general favors
ite among the fair sex. Any man, he replied, that
understands horses, has a pretty considerable fair
knowledge of women, for they are jist alike in

"t temper, and require the very identical same treat-

ment. Incourage the timid ones, be gentle and
steady with the fractious, but lather the sulky ones
like blazes. People talk an everlastin sight of non-
sense about wine, women and horses. I've bought
and sold ’em all, I've traded in all of them,; and I
tell you, there aint one in a thousand that knows a
grain about either on ’em.  You hear folks say, oh,
such a man is an ugly grained critter—he’ll brake
his wife’s heart; jist as if a woman’s heart was as
brittle as a pipe stalk. The female heart, as far as
my experience goes, is just like a new India Rub-
ber Shoe ; you may pull and pull at it, till it stretch-
es out a yard long, and then let go, and it will fly
right back to its old shape. Their hearts are made
of stout leather, I tell you; there’s a plagy sight
of wear in ’em, | never knowed but one case of a
broken heart, and that was in tother sex, one W ash.
ington Banks. Ile was a sneezer. He was'tall
enough to spit down on the heads of your grena-
diers, and near about high enough to wade across
Charlestown River, and as strong as a tow beat.
I guess-he was somewhat less than a foot longer
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THE BROKEN HEART. 63

than the, moral law and catechism too. He was a
perfect pictur of a man; you could’nt falt him in
no particular ; he was so just a made critter ; folks
used to run to the winder when he passed, and say
there goes Washington Banks, beant he lovly? I
do be'ieve there was'nt a gall in Lowell factories,
that warnt in love with him. Sometimes, at inter-

mission, on Sabbath days, when they all came out .
togrther, (an amasin hansom sight too, near a whole f

congregation of young galls) Banks used to say, ‘T
vow, young ladies, I wish I had five hundred arms

_ to reciprocate one with each of you; but I reckon

I have a heart big enough for you all; its a whap-
per, you may depend, and every mite and morsel
of it at your service.” Well, how you do act, Mr.
Banks, half a thousand little clipper clapper
tongues would say, all at the same time, and their
dear little eyes sparklin, like so many stars twink-
lin of a frosty night. -

Well, when I last see’d him, he was all skin and
bone, like a horse turned out to die.  He was te-
totally defleshed, a mere walkin skeleton. I am
dreadful sorry, says I, to see you, Banks, lookin so
peecked ; why you look like a sick turkey hen, all
legs ; what on airth ails you? I am dyin says he,
of @ broken heart. What, says I, have the galls
beenjiltin you? No, no, says he, I beant such a

-, fool as that neither. Well, says I, have you made

a bad dpeculation. No, says he, shakin his head,
I'hope T have too much clear gritin me to take on
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80 bad for that. What under the sun, /i#it, then!
said I. Why, says he, I made a bet the fore part
of summer with Leftenant Oby Knowles, that I
could shoulder the best bower of the Constitution
frigate. I won my bet, but the Anchor was so
etarnal heavy it broke my heart. Sure enough.he
did die that very fall, and he was the only instance
I ever heerd tell of abroken heart.

No. XI.

Cumberland Oysters produce Melancholy

Forcebodings.

T2

The ¢ soft sawder’ of the Clockmaker had oper-
ated effectually on the beauty of Amherst, our love-
ly hostess of Pugwash’s Inn: indeed, I am inclin-
ed to think, with Mr. Slick, that ¢ the road toa
woman’s heart lics through her child,’ from the ef-
fect produced upon her by the pruises bestowed on
her infant boy. I was musing on this feminine
susceptibility, when the door opened, and Mrs,
Pugwash entered, dressed in her sweetest smiles
and her best cap, an auxiliary by no means requir-
ed by her charms, which, like an Italian sky, Wwhen
unclouded, are unrivalled in splendor. - Approach-

ing me, she said, with an irresistible smile, would
. vou like Mr. , (here there was a pause, a hia
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tus, evidently intended for me to fill up with my
name ; but that no person knows, nor do Iintend
they shall ; at Medley’s Hotel, in Halifax, I was
known as the stranger in No. 1. The attention
that incognito procured for me, the importance it
gave me in the eyes of the master of the house, its
lodgers and servants, is indescribable. It is only
great people who travel incog. State travelling is
inconvenient and slow; the constant weight of
form and etiquette oppresses at once the strength
and the spirits.. It is pleasant to travel unobserved,
to stand at ease, or exchange the full suit for the
undress coat and fatigue jacket. Wherever too
there is mystery there is importance; thereis no
knowing for whom I may be mistaken—Dbut let me
once give my humble cognomen and occupation,
and I sink immediately to my own level, to a ple-
beian station and a vulgar name: not even my
beautiful hostess, nor my inquisitive friend, the
Clockmaker, who calls me ‘ Squire,’ shall extract
that secret!) Would you like, Mr. , Indeed,
I would, said I, Mrs. Pugwash ; pray be seated, and
tell me what it is.  Would you like a dish of su-
perior Shittyacks for supper? Indeed I would,
said I, again laughing; but pray tell me what it is?
L;wa me ! said she with a stare, where have you
been all your days, that you never heerd of Shitty-
ack Oysters? I thou(rht every body had heerd of
them. 1 beg pardon, said I, but I_understood at
Halifax, that the only Oysters in tlﬁl "of the
6*
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world were found on the shores of Prince Edward
Island. Oh'! dear no, said our hostess, they aré
found all along the coasts from Shittyack, through
'‘Bay of Vartes, away up to Ramshag. 'The latter
we seldom get, though the best; there is no regu-
har conveyance, and when they do come, they are
generally shelled and in kegs, and never in good
order. Ihave nothad a real good Ramshag in my
house these two years, since Governor Maitland
was here; he was amazin fond of them, and Law-
yer Talkemdeaf sent his carriage there on purpose
to prc;cqrc them fresh for him. Now we can’t get
them, but we have the Shittyacks in perfection;
say the word, and they shall be served up immedi-
ately. A good dish and an unexpected dish is

most acceptable, and certainly my American friend °

and myself did ample justice to the Oysters, which,
if they have not so classical a name, have quite as
good a flavor as their far famed brethren of Milton,
Mr. Slick eat so heartily, that when he resumed
his conversation, he indulged in the most melan-
choly forebodings.

Did you see that are nigger, said he, that rémov-
ed the Oyster shells? well, he’s one of our Chesa-
pickers, one of General Cuffy’s slaves. I wish Ad-
miral Cockburn had a taken them all off our *S
at the same rate. We made a pretty good silerof
them are black cattle, I guess, to the Britishs I
wish we well rid of ’em all. The Blacks
and tw in the Stetes show thei&teeth and
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d snarl, they are jist ready to fall to. The Pro-
é testants and Catholicks begin to lay back their
h ears, and turn tail for kickin. The Abolitionists
¥ and Planters are at it like two bulls in a pastur.
i Mob law and I.ynch law are working like yeast in
d a barrel, and frothing at the bung hole. Nullifica-
d tion and Tariff are like a charcoal pit, all covered

up, but burning inside, and sending out smoke at
i every crack, enough to stifle a horse. General Gov-
" crnment and State G'overnment every now and then
¥ square off and sparr, and the first blow given will
¢ bring a genuine set-to. Surplus Revenue is an-
1 : other bone of contention ; like a shin of beef thrown
i: ; among a pack of dogs, it will set the whole on ’em
¥ by the ears. You have heard tell of cotton rags
40 dipt in turpentine, hav’'nt you, how they produce
L ) combustion? Well, I guess we have the elements
s of spontancous combustion among us in abundance ;
i wlen it does break out, if you don’t see an erup-
d tion of human gore, worse than ILitna lava, then
i 'm mistaken. 'There’ll be the very devil to pay,

that’s a fact. I expect the blacks will butcher the
i Southern whites, and the northeners will have to
H turn out and butcher them again ; and all this shoot,
Ll hang, cut, stab, and burn business, will sweeten
i our folks’ temper, as raw meat does thatofa dog—
f it fairly makes me sick to think on it. The ex-
I plosion may clear the air again, and all be tran-
4 quil once more, but its an even chanee if it dont
d leave us the three steam boat options; to WIOWII
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sky high, to be scalded to death or drowned. If
this sad picture you have drawn, be indeed true to
nature, how does your country, said I, appear so
attractive, as to draw to it so large a portion of our
population? It tante its attraction, said the Clock-
~ maker, its nothin but its power of suction; it is a
great whirlpool—a great vortex—it drags all the
straw, and chips and floating sticks, drift wood and
trash into it. The small crafts are sucked in, and
whirl round and round like.a squirrel in a cage—
they’ll never come out. Bigaer ones pass through
at certain times of tide, and can come in and out
with good pilotage, as they do at Hell Gate up the
Sound. You astonish me, said I, beyond measure ;
both your previous conversations with me, and the
concurrent® testimony of all my friends who have
visited the States, give a different view of 1it. Your
friends! said the Clockmaker, with such a tone of
ineffable contempt, that I felt a strong inclination
to knock him down for his insolence—your friends!
Ensigns and leftenants, I guess, from the British
marchin regiments in the Colonies, that run over
five thousand miles of country in five weeks, on
leave of absence, and then return, lookin as wise
as the monkey that had seen the world. When
they got back they are so chock full of knowledge
of the Yankees, that it runs over of itself, like a
hogshead of molasses rolled about in hot weather
—a white froth and scum bubbles out of the bung;
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letters, and what not ; vapid stuff, jist sweet enoughl
to catch flies, cockroaches, and half fledged galls.
It puts me in mind of my French. I larmt French
at night school one winter, of our minister, Josh-
ua Hopewell (he was the most larned man of the
age, for he taught himself een amost every language
in Europe;) well, next spring, when I went to
Boston, I met a Frenchman, and I began to jabber
away French to him ; ‘ Polly woes a I'rench shay,’
says I. I dont understand Yankee yet, says he.
You dont understand ! says I, why its French. 1
guess you didn’t expect to hea. such good French,
did you, away down east here? but we speak it real
well, and its generally allowed we speak English,
too, better than the British. Oh, says he, you one
very droll Yankee, dat very good joke, Sare ; you
talk Indian and call it French. But says I, Mister
Mount shear ; it is Irench, I vow; real merchan-
table, without wainy edge or shakes—all clear stuff;

it will pass survey in any :narket—its ready stuck

and seasoned. Oh, very like, snyé he, bowin as

polite as a black waiter at New-Orleens, very like,

only I never heerd it afore; oh, vc;y good French

dat—clear stuff, no doubt, but I no understand—

its all my fault, I dare say, Sare.

Thinks I to myself a nod is as good as a wink
to a blind horse, I see how that cat jumps—Minis-
ter knows so many languages he hant been partic-
ular enough to keep ’em in seperate pa
mark ’em on the back, and the’'ve got

-
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No, if
sure engugh I found my French was so overrun blue ,;os
with other sorts, that it was better to lose the blood in
whole crop than to go to weedin, for as fast as I from Ne
pulled up any strange seedlin, it would grow right yet, near
up agin as'quick as wink, if there was the least half mol.
bit of reetin the world left in the ground, so Ileft IS a Cros
it all rot on the field. There is no way so good to you canc
larn French as to live among 'em, and if you want no good
to understand wus, you must live among us, too ;— bad ones
your Halls, Hamiltons, and De Rouses, and such world fgl
critters, what can they know of us? Can a chap I praisg¢ «
catchia likeness flying along a rail road? can he my own.
even see the featurs? Old Admiral Anson once ed, that’s
axed one of our folks afore our glorious Revolu- out, I g
tion, (if the British had a known us a little grain im/ha
better at that time, they wounld’'nt have got whipped and then
like a sack as they did then) where he came from. - mine.
From the Chesapeeke, said he. Aye, aye, said the Why, say
Admiral, fromthe West Indies. I guess, said the Middlin,
Southaner, you may h:ve been clean round the are same
world, Admiral, but you have been plagy Lttle in for me, j
i, not to know better nor that. I shot a wild goose That goe
at the River Philip last year, with the rice of Var- as a crac
giney fresh in his crop ; he must have cracked on you can
near about as fast as them other geese, the British great dea
travellers.  Which know’d the most of the ¢oun- breath tc
try they passed over, do you suppose? I guess it know the
was much of a muchness—near about six of one tered the
and a _half a dozen of tother ; two eyes aint much points, sh
bettefthan one, if they are both blind.
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No, if you want to know all about us and the
blue noses (a pretty considerable share of,Yankoe
blood in them too, I tellyou; the old stock comes
from New-England, and the breed is tolerable pure
yet, near about one half apple sarce, and tother
half molasses, all except to the Eastard, where there
is a cross of the Scotch,)jist ax me and I'll tell
you candidly. I'm not oné of them that can’t see
no good points in my neighbor’s critter, and' no
bad ones in my own; I've seen too much of the
world for that, I guess. Indeed,in a general way,
I prais¢ other folks’ beasts, and keep dark about
my own. Says I, when I meet Blue Nose mount-
ed, that’s a real smart horse of yourn, put him
out, I guess he’ll trot like mad. Well, he lets
the spur, and the critter does his best,
pass him like a streak of lightning with,
e feller looks all taken aback at that.
Why, says he, that’s a real clipper of yourn, I vow,
Middlin, says I, (quite cool as if I had heard that
are same thing a thousand times,) he’s good enough
for me, jist a fair trotter, and nothin to brag of
That goes near about as far agin in a general way,
as a crackin and a boastin does. Never tell folks
you can go ahead on ’em, but doit; it spares a
great deal of talk, and helps them to save their
breath to cool their broth. No, if ,you want to
know the inns and outs of the Yankees—I've win-
tered them and sammered them ; I know all their
points, shape, make and breed ; I've trieg ‘em along-
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dde of other folks, and I know where they fall
““short, where they mate ’em, and where they have
the advantage, about aswell as some who, think
they know,a plagy sight more. It tante thl%m that
- stare the most, that sce the best always, I'guess.
Our folks have their faults, and I know them, (I
warnt born blind, I reckon,) but your friends, the
tour writers, are a little grain too hard on us.—
Our old nigger wench had several dirty, ugly look-
in children, and was proper cross to ’em. Mother
used to say, ‘ Juno, its better never to wipe a child's
nose at all, I guess, than to wring it off’ .
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still, how clear it is, beant it lovely 7—I like to “damn yo
look up at them are stars, when I am away from you to say
home, they put me in mind of our national flag, vou have

and it is generally allowed to be the first flag in ject, that,
the univarse now. The British can whip all the to have sp
world, and we can whip the British. Its near dog; but

about the prettiest sight I know of, is one of our dently ann
first class Frigates, manned with our free and en- vent to his
lightened citizens all ready for sea; itis like the who he sa)
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great American Eagle, on its perch, balancing ig=%’
self for a start on the broad expanse of ‘Blue sky, .

afeared of nothing of 8 kind, a: | president of
all it surveys. It was a good eriblem that we
chose, warn’t it? There was gho evading so di-
rect, and at the same time, so conceited an appeal
as this. Certainly, said I, the emblem was well
chosen. I was particularly struck with'it on ob-
serving the device on your naval buttons during
the last war—an eagle with an anchor in its claws.
That was a natural idea, taken from an ordinary
occurrence ; a bird purloining the anchor of a frig+
ate—an article so useful and necessary for the
food of"its young. It was well chosen, and exhib-
ited great taste and judgment in the artist. The
emblem is more appropriate fhan you are aware ot
—boasting of\ what you cannot perform—grasping
at what you cannot attain—an emblem of arro-
gance and weakness—of ill-directed ambition and
vulgar pretension. Its a common phrase, said he,
‘(with great composm}ue) among  seamen, to say
damn your buttons,’ and I guess its natural foF:
you to say so of the buttons of our navals; I guess
vou have a right to that are oath. Its a sore suh-
ject, that, I reckon, and I believe I hadn’t ought
to have spoken of i} to you at all. Brag is a good
dog; but hold fast is a better one. He was evi-
dently annoyed, and with his usual dexterity gave
vent to his feelings, by a sally upon the blue noses,
who he says are a cross of English and Yankee,
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and therefore first cousins to us both. TPerhaps,
said he,hat are eagle might with more propriety
have beentaken off as ‘perched on an anchor, in-
stead of holding it in his claws, and I think it
would have been more nateral; butI suppose it
was some stupid foreign artist that made that are
blunder; ‘I never seed one yet that was equal to
ourn. If that eagle is represented as trying what
he cant do, its an honorable ambition arter all, but
these blue noses wont try what they can do.  'They
put me in mind of a great big hulk of a horse in
a cart, that wont put his shoulder to the collar at
all for &ll the lambastin in the world, but turns his
head round and looks at you, as much as to say,
‘ what an everlastin heavy thing an empty cart is,
1'nt 1it?  An Owlshould be their emblem, and the
motto, * He sleeps all the days of his life 'The
whole .country 1s like this night ; beautiful to look
at, but silent as thegrave—still as death, asleep, be-
calmed. If the sea was always calm, said he, it
would pyson the univarse; no soul could breathe
the air, it would be so uncommon bad. Stagnant
water is always onpleasant, but salt water when it
gets tainted beats all natur; the motion keeps it
sweet and wholesome, and that our minister used
say is one of the ‘ wonders of the great deep.’—
This province is stagnant; it tante deep like still
water neither, for its shaller enough, gracious
knows, but it 1s motionless, noiseless, lifeless. If

you have ever been to sca, in a calm, you'd know’
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what a plagy tiresome thing it is for a man thavs
i a hurry.  An everlastin flappin of theisails, and
a creakin of the boomh#y and an onsteady pitchin
of the ship, and folks lyin about dogin away their
time, and the sea a heavin a long heavy swell,
like the breathin of the chist of some great. mon-
ster asleep. A passenger wonders the sailors
are so plagy easy about it, and he goes a lookin
out east, and a spyin out west, to see if there's
any chance of a breeze, and says to himself, - Well
if this aint dull music 1ts a pity,” Then how
streaked he feels when he sees a steamboat a clip-
pin it by him like mad; and the folks on board po-
kin fun at him, and askin him if he has any word
to send to home. Well, he says, if any soul ever
catches me on board a sail vessel again, when I can
go by steam, I'll give him leave to tell me of 1t,
that’s a fact. That’s partly the case here. They
are becalined, and they sce us going ahead on ’em,
ull we are een amost out of sight; yet they han’t
sot a steamboat, and they hant got a rail road; n-
deed, 1 doubtif one half on’em ever see’d or
heerd tell of one or totherof them. 1 never see’d
any folks hike 'em except the Indians, and:they
wont even so much as look—they havn’t the least
morsel of curiosity in the world ; from which one
of our Unitarian preachers (they are dreadful
hands at doubtin them. 1 dont doubt but some
day or another, they will doubt whether every thing
aint a doubt)in avery learned work, doubts whethe
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er they were ever descended from Eve at all. Old
marm Eve’s children, he says, are all lost, it is
said, in consequence of oo much curiosity, while
these copper colored folks are lost from havin too
little.. How can they be the same? Thinks I,
that may be logic, old Dubersome, but it ant sense,
don’t extremes meet? Now these blue noses have
no motion in ’em, no enterprise, no spirit, and if
any critter shows any symptoms of activity, they
say he is a man of no judgment, he’s speculative,
he’s a schemer, in short he’s mad. They vegitate
like ‘a lettuce plant in a sarce garden, they grow
tall andl spindlin, run to seed right off, grow as bit-
ter as gaul and die.

A gall once came to our minister to hire as a
house help; says she, minister, I suppose you dont
want a young lady to do chamber business and
breed worms, do you? For I have half a mind to
take a spell of livin out (she meant, said the
Clockmaker, house work and rearing silk worms.)
My pretty maiden, says he, a pattin her on the
cheek, (forI've often observed old men always talk
kinder pleasant to young ‘'women,) my pretty maid-
en where was you brought up? why, says she, I
guess T warnt brought up at all, I growed up; un-
der what platform, says he, (for he was very par-
ticular that all his house helps should go to his
meetin,) under what Church platform? Chureh
platform, says she, with a toss of her head, like a
young col. that’s got a check of the curb, I guess
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I warnt raised under a platform at all, but in as
good a house as yourn,grand as you be—you said
well, said the minister, quite shocked, when you
said you growd up, dear, for you have grown up
in great ignorance. Then I guess you had better
get a lady that knows more than me, says she, that’s
flat. I reckon I am every bit and grain as good
as you be—if I dont understand a bum-byx (silk
worm) both feedin, breedin, and rearin, then I
want'to know who does, that’s all; church plat-
form indeed, says she, I guess you were raised-un-
der a glass frame in March, and transplanted on
Independence day, warut yon? And off she sot,
lookin as scorney as a London lady, and leavin thc
poor minister standin starin like a stuck pig. Well,
well, says he, a liftin up both hands, and turnin
up the whites of his eys like a duck in thunder, if
that dont bang the bush!! It fearly beats sheap
shearin arter the blackberry bushes have got the
wool. It does, I vow; them are the tares, them
Unitarians sow in our grain fields at night ; I guess
the’ll ruinate the crops yet, and make the ground

so everlastin foul ; we’ll have to pare the sod and
burn it, to kill the roots. Our fathers sowed-the

right seed here in the wilderness, and watered 1

with their tears, and watched over it with fastin

and prayer, and now its fairly run out, that’s a fact,

I snore. Its got choaked up with all sorts of trash

in natur, I deelare. ‘Dear, dear, I vow I never .

seed the beat o’ that in all my born davs.
%
‘
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Now the blue noses are like that are gall; they
have grown up, and growm up in ignorance of ma-
uy things they had’nt ought not to know ; and its
as hard to teach grown up folks es it is to break a
six year old horse ; and they do ryle one’s temper
so—they act so ugly that it tempts one sometimes
to break their confounded netks—its near about
as much trouble as its worth. What remedy is
there for all this supineness, said I ; how can these
people be awakened out of their ignorant sloth-
fulness, into active exertion? The remedy, said
Mr. Slidk, is at hand—it is already workin its own
cure. They must recede before our free and en-
lightened citizens like the Indians ; our folks will
buy them out, and they must give place to a more
wteiligent and ac-five people. They must go to
the lands of Labrador, or be located back of Can-
ada: they can hold on there a few years, until the
wave of civilization reaches them, and then they
must move again, as the savages do. Itis decreed;
] hear the bugle of destiny a soundin of their re-
treat, as plain as any thing. Congress will give
them a concession of land, if they petition, away
to Alleghany backside territory, and grant them
relief for a few years; for we are out of debt, and
dont know what to dogvith our surplus revenue.
'Mhe only way to shame them, that I know, would
be to sarve them as Uncle Enoch sarved a neigh-
bor of his in Varginy.

There was alady th't had a plantation near
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hand to hisn, and there was only a small river atwixt
the two houses, so that folks could hear each other
talk acrossit. Well, she was a dreadful cross-grain-
ed woman, a real catamount, as savage as a she
bear that has cubs, an old farrow critter, as ugly
as sin, and one that both hooked and kicked too
—a most particulag’ onmarciful she devil, that’s a
fact. She used to have some of her niggers tied
up every day, and flogged uncommon severe, and
their screams and screeches were horrid—no soul
could stand it; nothin was heerd all day, but ok
Lord Missus! ok Lord Missus! Enoch was fair-
ly sick of the sound, for he was a tender hearted
man, and says he to her one day, ‘Now do marm find
out some other place to give your cattle the cow-
gkin, for it worries me to hear them take on so
dreadful bad—I cant stand it, I vow; they are
flesh and blood as well as we be, though the meat
is a different color ;’ but it was no good—she jist
up and told him to mind his own business, and she
guessed she’d mind hern.. He was determined to
shame her out of it; 80 one mornin arter break-
fast he goes into the cane field, and says he to Lav-
ender, one of the black overseers, ‘ Muster up the
whole gang of slaves, every soul, and bring ‘em
down to the whipping post, the whole stock of "em
bullg, cows and calves.” Well, away goes Laven-
der, and -rives up all the niggers. Now you catch
it, says he, you lazy villains; I tole you so many
a time—I told you Massa he lose all patience wid
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you, you good for nothin rascals, I grad, upon
my soul, I werry grad; you mind now what eld,

Lavender say anoder time. (The black overselha_

are always the most cruel, said the Clockmaker ;
they have no sort of feeling for their own people.)
Well, when they were gathered there according
to orders, they looked streaked enough you may
depend, thinking they were going to get it all
round, and the wenches they fell to a cryin, wring-
ing their hands and boo-hooing like mad. Laven-
der was there with his cowskin, grinnin like a chessy
cat, and crackin it about, ready for business. Pick
me out, says Enoch, four that have the loudest
voices ; hard matter dat, says Lavender, hard mat-
ter dat, Massa, dey all talk loud, dey all lub talk
more better nor work—de idle villians ; better gib
em all a little tickle, jist to teach em larf on toder
side of de mouth; dat side bran new, they never
use it yet. Do as I order you, Sir, said Uncle, or
I'll have yor triced up, you cruel old rascal you.
When they were picked out and set by themselves
they hanged their heads, and looked like sheep
goin to the shambles. Now, says Uncle Enoch,
my Pickininnies, do you sing out as loud as Niag-
ara, at the very tip eend of vour voice—
Dont kill a nigger, pray,

Let him lib anoder day.
Oh Lord Missus—oh "ord Missus.

My back be very =ore,
No stand it any more,

Oh Lord Missus—oh Lord Missus,

-

An
you ci
cals
ready
the g
Well,
Missu.
made -
out to
House
Uncle
actilly
awhile
the hir
Says tl
Missus
any th
Yes, tl
noses,
nothin
apply t
and 1t
ger un

\iroul ha
\was alw
didn’t v
mother
day?
[ declar
Well, w



THE AMERICAN EAGLE. g1

And all the rest of you join chorus, as foud as
you can bawl, * Ok Lord Missus.” 'The black ras-
cals understood the joke real well. They larfed
ready to split their sides; they fairly lay down on
the ground, and rolled over and over with lafter.
Well, when they came to the chorus ¢ Ok Lord
Missus,’ if they did’'ngilet go, its a pity. They
made the river rilg agin—they were heerd clean
out to sea. All the folks ran out of the Lady’s
House, to see what on airth was the matter on
Uncle Iinock’s plantation—they thought there was
actilly a rebellion there; but when they listened
awhile, and heerd it over and over agin, they took
the hint, and returned a larfin in their sleeves.—
Says they, Master Enock Slick, he upsides with
Missus this hitch any how. Uncle never heerd
any thing more of * Ok Lord Missus’ arter that.
Yes, they ouzht to be shamed out of it, those blue
noses.  When reason fails to convince, there is
nothin left but ridicule.  If they have no ambition,
apply to their feelinrs, elap a blister om their pride,
and 1t will do the business. Its like a put in gin-
ger under a horse’s tailjrit makes him carry up

‘\ real handsum, 1 tell you.  When I wasa boy, I
\was always late to school : well father's preachin 1
didn’t mind muckh, but [ never could bear to hear
mother say * Why Sam, are you actilly up for all
day? Well, I hope your airly risin wont hurt you,
['declare. What on airth is a going to happen.—
Well, wonders will never cease. It raised my dan-
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der; at last says I, ‘ Now mother, dont say that
are any more for gracious sake, for it makes me
feel ugly, and I'll get up as airly as any on you;
and so I did, and I soon found what’s worth know-
in ju this life, “ An airly start makes easy stages.’

No. XIIL
The Clockmaker’s opinion of Halifax.

{ :
T*he next morning was warmer than several that
had preceded it. It was one of those uncommonly
fine days that distinguish an American autumn. I

guess, said Mr. Slick, the heat to-day 1s like a glass
of Fint Julip, with a lump of ice n it, it tastes cool
and feels warm—its real good, I tell you; I love
such a day asthis dearly. Its generally allowed
the finest weather in the world isin America—
there ant the beat of it to be found anywhere. He
then lighted & cigar, and throwing himself back on
his chair, put both feet out of the window, and sat
with his arms folded, a perfect picture of happi-
ness. You appear, said I, to have travelled over
the wholé of this Province, and to have observed
the country and the people with much aﬁentiou;
pray what is your opinion of the present state and
future prospects of Halifax? If you will tell me,

said he, when the folks there will wuke up, then ] “’
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can answer you, but they are fast asleep; as tothe
Province, its a splendid province, and calculated
to go ahead; it will grow as fast as a Varginy gall,
and they grow so amazin fast, if you put your arm
round one of their necks to kiss them, by the time
you're done, they’ve grown up into women. It'sa
pretty Province Igell you, good above and better
below; surface covered with pastures, meadows,
woods, and a nation sight of water privileges, and
under the ground full of mines—it puts me in mind
of the soup at the T'ree-mont House. Ome day 1
was walkin in the Mall, and who should I meéet but
Major Bradford, a gentleman from Conneeticut,
that traded in calves and pumpkins for the Boston
market. Says he, Slick, where do you get your
grub to-day? At General Peep’s tavern, says I;
only fit for niggers, says he, why dont you come to
the Trec-mont House, that’s the most splendid
thing its generally allowed in all the world. Why,
says I, that’s a notch .above my mark, I guess it’s
too plagy dear for me, I cant afford it no how.—
Well, says he, its dear in one sense, but its dog
cheap in another—its a grand place for speculation
—there’s so many rich southerners and strangers
there that have more money than wit, that you
might do a pretty good business there, without go-
inout of the street door. I made two hundred
dollars this mornin in less than half no'time.—
There’s a Carolina Law¥er there, as rich as a bank,
and says he to me arter breakfast, Major, says be,

.
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I wish I knew where to get a real slapping trotter
of a horse, one that could trot with a flash of light-
ning for a mile, and beat it by a whole neck or so.
Says I, my Lord, (for you must know, he says he’s
the nearest male heir to a Scotch dormant peerage, )
my Lord, says I, I have one a proper sneezer, a
chap that can go ahead offa rail road steamer, a
real natural traveller, one that' can trot ‘with the
ball out of the small eend of a rifle, and never
break into a gallop. Says he, Major, I wish you
wouldnt give me that are nickname, I dont like it,
(though he looked as tickled all the sime as possi-
ble,) I never knew says he a lord that warnt a fool,
that’s a fact, and that’s the reason I don’t go ahead
and claim the title. Well, says I, my Lord I dont
knéw, but somehow I cant  help a thinkin, if you
- have a good claim, you’d be more like a fool not
to go ahead with it. ~ Well, says he, Lord or no
Lord, let’s look at your horse. So away I went
to Joe Brown's livery stable, at tother eend of the
city,-and picked out the best trotter he had, and
no great stick to brag on either ; saysI, Joe Brown
what do you ax for that are horse? Two hundred
dollars, says he ; well says I, I will take him out
and try him, and if I like him I will keep him:
So I shows our Carolina Lord the horse, and when
he gets on him, says I, dont let him trot as fast as
he can, resarve that for a heat; if folks find how

1HE CLOCKMAKER.

everlastin fast he is, they’d be afeared to stump you |

for a start. When he returned, he said he liked
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the horse amazinly, and axed the price ; four hun-
dred dollars, says I, you cant get nothin special
without a good price, pewter cases never hold good
watches ; I know it, says he, the horse is mine.—
Thinks I to myself, that’s more than ever I could
say of himthen any how.

Well, 1. was goin to tell you about the soup—says
the Major its ncar about dinner time, jist come and
see how you like the location. There was a sight
of folks there, gentlemen and ladies in the public
room (I never seed so many afore ‘except at com-
mencement day,) all ready for a start, and when
the gong sounded, off we sott like a flock of sheep.
Well, if there warnt a jam you may depend—some
one give me a pull, and I near abouts went heels up
over head, so I reached out hoth hands, and caught
hold of the first thing I could, and what should it
be but a lady’s dress—well, as ’'m alive, rip went
the frock, and tare goes the petticoat, and when I
righted myself from my beam eends, away they -all
came home to me, and there she was, the pretty
critter, with all her upper riggin standin as far as
her waist, and nothin left below but a short linen
under garment. If she didnt scream, its a pity,
and the more she screamed the more folks larfed,
for no soul could help larfin, till one of the waiters
folded her up in a table cloth. What an awkward
devil you be, Slick, says the Major, now that comes
of not falling in first, they should have formed four
deep, rear rank in open order, and marcked in te

8 - ~
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our splendid national air, and filed off to their seats
right and left shoulders forward. I feel kinder sore
ry, too, says he, for that are young heifer, but she
shewed a proper pretty leg tho’ Slick, didnt she==
I guess you dont often get such a @hance as that
are. Well I gets near the Majo’ table, and
afore me stood a china p#ensiliwith t dles,
full of soup, about the size off a foot with a
large silver scoop in it, near about as“hig as ala-
f a maple sugar kettle. I was jist about bail-
j some Soup into my dish, when the Major
‘up ffom the bottom, Slick,—well," sure
“ehough, I gives it a' drag from the bottom, and ‘up

' v come the fat pieces of turtle, and the thick rich

soup, and a sight of little forced meat balls of the
lige of sheep’s dung. No soul could tell how good

as—it was near about as handsuim ad father's
old genuine particular cider, ¢nd that you could
feel tingle clean away down to the tip eends of'your
ways the Major, I'll give-you, Slick, a
ki on your horn. Folks aint thought
Wnless they live at ‘Treemont : its all the
go. Mou dine at Peep’s tavern every day, and
then off hot foot to Treemont, and pick your teeth
on the street steps there, and folks will think ¥
dine there.
lars a day.
. and says he, “ Mum is the word.”

Then he put his finger on his nogé;

Now this I ‘ o
vince is jist like that are soup, good enougg att D
_but dip down and you have the nches, the coal, th

¢ . AwA_,‘ :
I.do it often, and it saves me two .
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irr ore, the gypsum, and what not. As for Hal-
ifak, its well ‘enough in itself, though no great
shakes neither, a few sizeable houses, with a prop-
er sight of ones, like half a dozen old hens
with their ! of young chickens ; but the peo-
ple, the crat}ers";hey are all asleep. They
walk in#Beir sleep, and talk in their sleep, and
what they say one day they forget the next, tbey say
they were dreaming. You know where G0vernor
Campbell lives, dont you, in a latge sto U
with a great wall round it, that looks. likenshate
prison ; well, near hand there is a nasty di

rid lookin buryin ground there—its filled with large
grave rats as big as kittens, and the springs of
black water there, go through the chinks of
rocks and flow into all the wells, and fairly py
the folks—its a dismal place, I tell you—I wonder
the air from it dont turn all the silver in the Gen-
eral’s house of a brass color, (and folkss :
four cart loads of4t) its so everlastin i ( '

about as nosey as a slave ship of niggeERRI

you may go there and shake the folks to" d

ty and you wont wake em, I guess, and ye !
+ant much difference atween their sl(?ep and the folks
at Halifax, only they lie still there and -are quiet,

%:vand don’t walk and talk in their sleep like them
" above ground.

| Halifax reminds me ofga Russian officer I oncc
L seed at- arsaw ; he had lost both. arms in battle :

4
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B

cause that will show you how we speculate. One
Sabbath day, after bell ringin, when most of the
women had gone to meetin (for they were gteat
hands for pretty sarmons, and ou tarian, min-

‘ isters all preach poetry, only they’the rhyme
‘ out, it sparkles like perry) [ goes"down to East

: India wharf to seec Captain Zeek H‘hock of
Nantucket, to enquire ‘how oil was, dnd if it would

bear doing any thing in; when who should come
along but Jabish Green. Slick, says he, how do

you dg; isn't this as pretty a day as you'll see be-
tween this and Norfolk ; it whips English weather

By along chalk ; and then he looked down at my

b+ ™. watch seals, and looked and looked as if he thought
E {‘mme 'em. At last he looks up, and’says he,
< , I suppose you wouldn’t go to Warsaw,
would you, if it was made worth your while 7—
Which Warsaw ? says I, for I believe in my heart
we have abundred of them. None of ourn at all,
_says he; ‘ﬁsaw in Poland. Well, I don’t know,
.ays 13 xhu do you cal worth w hlleT Six dollars
a day, expenses paid, and a bonus of one thousand
dollars; if speculation turns out well. I am off,

~ in the Hamburgh packet. . Now, says he, 'm in a
tarpation horry; I'm goin a pleasurin to day in

I am at: the Emperor of Russia has
Poles to cut off ‘their queus on the

e 5
) 248
5 i 3
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says I, whenever you say go. Tuesday, says he,»

the Custom House Boat, along with Josiah Brad: &
4% . ford’s galls down to Nalant. But I'll tell you whu
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L
you must buy them all up, and ship them-g"*ta'
London for the wig makers. Human hair is scarce
and risin. Lord a massy! says I, how queer they
will look, w ey. Well, I vow, that's what the
sea folks ing under bare Poles, come true,.
aint it? I it will turn out a goodigpec, says
he ; nnd#- good one it did turn out—he cleared
ten thousand dollars by it. When I was at War-
saw, as I was a sayin, there was a Russian officer
there who had lost both his arms in battle; a good
natered; contented critter, as I een amost, ever
see’d, and he was fed with spoons by his neigh-
bors, but arter a while they grew tired of it, and
I guess he near about starved to death at last.—
Now Halifax i§ like that are Spoorey, as I used tof*
call him ; it is fed by the outports, and they be"&
to have enough to do to feed themselves—it must
larn to live without ’em.  They have no river; and

no country about them ; let them make a rail road

to Minas Basin, and they will have arms of . their
own to feed themselves with. If they don’t do ii,.'-
and do it soon, I guess they’ll get into a%ecline
that no human skill will cure. They are proper
thin now; you can count their ribs een amost as

far as you can see them. Theonly thing that will
either make or save Halifaz, is a rail road across

the country to Bay of Fundy. :

- A
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ter a darter, a real clever looking gall as you'd
see in a day’s ride, and she had two or three offers

good specs—but minister always

80 at all ; she said she guessed she knew better nor
Bat § so the next offer she had, she said she had
no ‘notion to lose another chance—off she sot to
Rhode Island and got married ; says she, father’s
too old, he don t know. That’s jist the case at
" Halifit. ~%He, old folks say the country is ‘00
young-——the time will come, and,so on ; and in the
mean time the young folks won’t wait, and run off
to the States; where the maxim is, youth is the time
Jfor improvement : a new country is never too young
Jor ezertion—push on—rkeep movin—go ahead.’
Darn it all, said the Clockmaker, rising with great
animation, clinching his fist, and extending his arm
Fs —darn itall, it fairly makes my dander rise, to see
| 2% . the nasty idle loungin good for nothin do little
® critters—they aint fit to tend a bear trap, I'vow.
They ought to be quilted round and round a room,
like a lady’s lap dog, the matter of two hoursa
day, to keepfthem from dyin of apoplexy. Hush,
hush, said I, Mr. Slick, you forget. Well, said he,
resiming his usual composure—well, its enough to
make one vexed thouglt I declare—isn’t it?
Mr. Slick has often alluded to thi h;ect
always in a most decided manne

AN,

R i

of marriage from 'sponsible men—most particular

Phebe, you
are too young—the day will co t you are
48 too young yet dear’- Well, Phef@Wdidn’t think"

‘& fhip ”'w
tﬁere#jn'ﬁ
r“wlp 1:0”
who f’ o{ tﬂ
not ovcr I
spc‘lf 'qh'f-g
per ecdy at
| bava more
Qlocl(make:
with in th
‘llu‘re will b

Sayin

A

I reckon,
through Am|
the_boy that
guests who h
he heerd hig

NO, my little




T i

\I
SAYINGS AND D\ VOS IN GUHBEIMN

N0y
to think he t. Mr Howe’s papers.
ml 52.& I 1"? tll 1 I camg to his cﬂctﬁ?
I npver could read figures, * T can't cypber" lﬂ“
there I pluwd' it was a barrier: I retreuéa Y
ruunmg leap, and cleuod tﬁc:

not over r’pe, its advantages He appem to b
such a shrewd, observing,  intelligent man, and
perfectly at home on these subjects, that I conl

I have more faith in this humble but eccentrig
Clockmaker, than in any other man I have mel .

with in_this Province. I thereforg pronounce
‘there will be a rail road. ‘&#

e

No. XIV.

Sayings and Doings in Cumberland.
little I reckon, said the Clockmaker, as we strolled
ou through Amherst, you have read Hook’s story of
oo the boy that one day asked one of his father's,
e, guests who his,next door neighbor was, and when
Tush he heerd his name, asked him if he ygrnt a fool.,
d he, No, my little feller, said he, he heant a fool, he is.
gh o a most particular sensible man ; but why did
ax that are question? Why, said the litdq

and mother said tother day you were next door 1o a.
.lined}. and 1 Wi ed to know who lived next: dcpt"'

J,,l
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SAYIL!

Tyon. iam:t felt pretty ugl &gueu,w :

“shé€lieerd him run right slap on th ' bg their pren
Now these Cumberland folks have curiouﬂ their s
door neighbors, too; they are placed by their lo- tell h.un he
cation right atwixt fire and wat y | ha’ve New are {llce th

' Brunswick politics on one side ova Sqo?' of his finge

o itics on tother side of then\ Bay Fund up PGfore a

Varte on tother two s:des, they are acui gramn as ba

I"hot water ; they are up' to their croopers ln sure to set

! cs, and great hands for talking of Housg of 'breachy e

* Assembly, political Unions, and what not. lee it down wil

all folks who so deep, they can’t always teh the boy eat

the natur of%rd Sometimes they strike theu' and then he
shins agin a '#nag of a rock ; at other times \hey

the very sig
.had politics
tell you., B
fection as w]
* f get purity 0
rity of Meml
cyphering .t'c
never heerd
best member
ams, Well,
straight furro
P'Ough himse

go whap into a quicksand, and if they don’t take
q;ecml care they are apt to go souse over head and
Y ears into deep water. I guess if they'd talk more
of Ratations, and less of Elections, more of them
are Dykes, and less of Banks, and attend more 1o
. top-drcssmg, and less to re-dressing it ed be better
~ for ’em. Now_ you mention the subject I thmk
I have obgerved, said I, that there is a great
M in yo& countrymen in that respect. For-

lllrly, wheneyer you met an Ame’un, yon

A !ﬂ _ -+ wdish of politics set before you, whether you
T . for it or not; but lately I have fe ginnin_for a
na ey seldom allude to it. Pray to what i is crooked lfon
attributable ? I guess, md he, they hM md sometime
" "snough of it to home;%tnd are sick of the it I used

They are cured the way our
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n;‘ore‘ 1§ get purity of election, but how are you 1o get pu-
them

ore to
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their prenm of stealing sweet nqm; of
their shops. When they get a new prentice they
tell him he mus: never so much as look at all them

are nice thinq ;gand if he dares to lay the weight

of his fingés one of them, they’ll have.him

up before a justice; they tell him jts every bnu _
grain as bad as stealmg from a'till. . Well,
sure to set him at it, just as a high fence d66s"S
breachy ox, first to look over it, and then to

it down with its rump; its human natur. Well," #
the boy eats and eats till he cant.eat no longer,

and then he gets sick at his s:ﬁ and hates

the very sight of sweetmeats a ds. We've
.had politics with us, till we’re dog sick of ’em, I

tell you,, Besides, I guess we are as far from pers
fection as when we set out a rom for it. Yon W

Y

rity of Members? It would take a great deal of *
cyphering to tell that, I never see’d it yet, and ',
never heerd tell of one who had see’d it. . The ‘V‘

best member I een amost ever see‘q as John A& ";.{
ams, Well, John Adams could no

straight furrow in politics than he

| uld hab
plough himsellf He might set out:il
ginnin for a_little way, but he was Suf

crooked afore he got to the eend of  the t'@p—
and sometimes he would have; twe or three

in‘it. T used to say to hm,how on. airth is

Mr. Adams,(for he was no way proud hka,thow
he Wus pr. at of our great natlon-—nnd it is al-

~h
'!
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_ 3be the greatest nation mwﬂd;w
for you thight see him sometimes of 'an arternoon,
a swimmin along with the boys in the Potomae;
T'do. believe that's the way he lgtned to" give the
folks the dodge so spry ;) well, I uux) say tohim,
how on airth igit, Mr. Adams, can’t make
ight work it? He was a grand hand ‘at'an
(though minister used to say that ‘follks
ere - gqod at an excuse, were seldom good
for nothin else;) sometimes, he said, the grotind’
was 80 tarnatien stoney, it throwed the plough out;;
id the off’ ox was such’ an ugly
er, there was no doin" nothin
with him : or there ‘was so much machinery
gbont the plough, it “made it plagy hayd'‘te steer;
maybe it was the fault of ‘them thit ‘went afore
, that they laid it down so bad ; ‘unless hevwis 3
4 hlred for another term of four years, theuwork
&, wouldn’t look well ; and "if all them #re excuses
& wouldn’t do, why he would take “fo scolding ‘'the
e the team—throw all the~blame
rder him to have an everlastin ladin
cin, You might as ‘well catoh®a
\ gitch him, ~ He l‘somethm ﬁo
: atter wig sye—well," he knew I know’d that
e "whenl was a boy; so One day a feller presented a
" pe ‘ﬂ‘n to him, and he told him it was very af
: ',m in. Says he, it falr!y draws tears from' me,
% * and his weak eye took to lettin’ off its water. hko
“statiee, so as soon as the chHap went, he winks te

‘ mgger that »
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SAYINGS AND DOINGS JN qmguuun,
;

me with. %e, quite Knowin, as much

say, you see 8 .all in my eye, Slick, but don’t

on to: ‘afiy one about it, that I said so. That eye

© was a regular gheat, a complete New England
wooden n ., 'Folks said Mr. Adams was a

very: tondemgufted man. Perhaps he was, but I

guess that eye didn’t pump its Wiiter out o’ that

place. o "
Members in general ‘aint to be depend

tell you... ' Politics makes a man as crook

pack does a pedlar; not that they are so awful

heavy, neither, but it teackes |

long run, Arter all, there’s not

(at least there aint in Congr

for if one of them is clear of one vice, wy u

like asmot, he has another fault just as bad. %

hontest farmer, like one of these Cumberland

when he goes to choose atwixt two that by

votes, 18 jist like ‘the flying fish. That are lml, .

critter is mot content to stay to home in the water,

and mind its business, but he mysttry his hand at®

flyin, and he is no great dab atiily vither,=

Well, the moment he’s out of the

© to flyin, theliien fowl are artgés him, ;T ' :
have it; and if he has the to esc 3.
them, and makes a dive into the sea, the dolphin, ' "

as like as not, has a dig at him, that -kr " (8 MO)
wind out of him than he got while aping the b

a plagy sight. I guess the blue nomkuov
about as much abomt politics as this foolish ﬁlh )




"’ in their own element. s b8
It beats cock fightin, I tell you, to hear the blue

noses, when they get together, talk politics. They

: have -got three or four evil spirits, like the Irish

E Banshees, that they say cause all the mischief. in

' the Provinoo—“ Coungil, the Banks, the House

mmbly and the Lawyers, . If a man places,a *
" ‘valiation on himself, than his neighbors.do, -

and wants to be a magistrate before he is fit to cm("
* ry the ink horn

feelin, and when they come
from Assembly, and people ax’em ‘| where
hem are fine things you promised us ==

weetarnal Council, they nullified all we did.
tountry will come to no good till them chaps

ith homespup. f a man is so tarnation lazy he

) course has no meney, why he
1o the banks, they wont dllooqn&
| y've ruined t
de up to every citizen’s doot,
wb&okto'ihc woods (who has. like as not has
thqu) why he says the House of, Assems
H' have votedall the money to pay great men’s.
' salaries; \and there’s nothindeft for poor settlers,
and roads. Well, the'lawyers come in for
Q‘ o .:&
i

|

" 4?

r oue, and finds  himself l‘ﬁbt

deliverqd e, he says it is all owing to *
the Counci mbers. are cunnin- critters,

y say, we'd a had 'em all for.you, but for, &

ow their respect for it, by covermg their bottoms

ovinee,  If

SAYI

their shar
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- There was orie Jun Mnnroe of Onion Oounty.
Connecticut, a desperate idle fellow, a great hand
at singin songs, a skatin, drivin about with the
galls, ‘and so on. . Well, if any body's windows
were broke; it was Jim Munroo—w‘if there were
any youngsters in want of a father, they were sure
to be poor Jim’s.  Jist so itis with the law§ers
here ; they stand Godfathers fgr every mufoﬂm
that happens in theé country.
mad ‘dag goin about, every
to be bit by the mad one, so’
the mischief that every dog |
to come. = So every feller that goes ‘yelpin|
from a court house, smartin from the law swes
is bit by a lawyer. Now there may be sof |
wrong in all these things, (and it cant b®
wise in natur) in“Council, Banks, House o
sembly,” and Lawyers: but change them all,
its an even chance if you dont \gélimorse on
their room." It is in politics as if !
wan has ‘a beast that's near about'up
he’d better*t swap him}}§ o e
amost sure'to get one not ¢ 1is oW
My rule is, Pdrather keep a *critter MM
I do bnow, than change him for abmtbhn” ﬁ
1 dont know. AT f:";‘.
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The Dancing Master Abroad.

give over sing

You've heerd a song afore now, said. he, hav'nt
you, till you was fairly sick of it 7 for I have, I vou.®

_ generally allowed there’s
: ; they beat the Eyo-tnhm
I sing so high some on 'em, they
r out o’ hearin sometimes, like a lark) well,
gerd nothin but ‘Oh no, we never mention
BWell, I grew so plaguy tired of it, I used to
0" myself, I'd sooner see it, than heer tell of
BT Vow; I wish to gracious you ‘would never
ention her,’ for it makes me feel ugly to hear that
“sitine thing for®ger and ever and amen that way.
..
the t a cant phrase here, ‘ the school-
dgvery feller tells you that fif-
e 'was a chap'shiid to me not
Ao, Dy Mr. Slick, this Country is rap-
ully mprovmg, ‘the schoolmaster is abroad now,’
ud he looked as knowin as though he had found
~ jmeath So I should think, said I, and it
mli ' be about as well, I guess, if he'd stay to

# ”Dmd his busin your folks are so

I wish that gge black heifer in the kitchen. would &
v" that are everlastin dismal tune,
said the Clockmaker, it makes my head ‘loht;*

The last time I was in Rhode Island, (all the gdll “‘ﬁ‘

4

*
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THE DANCING Mshoao. ﬂ
con \ed&onnt,l r he’s abroad eéu

amost*all his time. I'hope when hereturns, he’ll
be the better of his travels, and that’s more nor
many of oue young‘folks are who go “abréad,’ for
they import more airs and nonsense, then they dis-
pose of ‘onr while, I tell you—s of the stock
remains on hand all the rest of thé#¥lives, There's
nothin { hate so much as cant, of all kindsj its a’

 sure sign of a tricky disposition.. ‘If ‘you see 4 *

feller cant in religion, clap your hand into your
pocket, and lay right hold of yem puss, ‘or he’j}
stedl it"as sure as you're alive ;%and®if a man cant
in polities; he'll sell ‘you if he amce, you
may depend.  Law and physi¢ jist the same,
and every ‘mite and morsel as bad. If al
takes to cantin, its like the fox preachin to'§
he’ll eat up his ‘whole congregation; and

tor takes to it, he’s a quack as sure as rateSH
Lord have massy on you, for he wont. I'd'so0H
trust my chance with a naked hook any tjme, 't
one thats half covered with -

will sometimes swallow the one,’

but they get frightened at tg

like a shot:/®Now, to ch

the blue noses a new phrase. *'f e

tion most likely next year, and thon Dluing
Master will be Abroad.’ A candidate is\a most
particular polite man, a noddin - here) bowin

‘there, and a shakigdhands all round. -
proves a man's ‘like an electy

-

‘;"




o .p mm to himself,

&

1 YrnE OLOOKMAKER.

Dancing Master’s ‘Md then ;' nothin gives the
paces equal tgy that, it makes the

as squirmy as
an eel, they cross hands and agin, set to their
it off ‘at the eend, with a real complete bow, and @ |
swmile for all the world as sweet as a cat mcku&g
pan of new m. Then they get- as full of ¢
pliments as a dog is full of fleas—enquirin how
old lady isgo home, and the little boy that made,
such a wonderfal smart answer, they never can fogs
get it till next time; a praisin a man’s fatmto
nines,. and a
that leads to
how much he wants to find a real complete hand
n build a bridge over his bréok, and. axin
the ever built one.  When he gets the hook
pith the rigbt fly, and the simple critterdbe-
amp - out of the water -arter ity all:mouth
dgills, he winds up the reel, and takes leavesa
now you see what’s toithe
“dend of my lm* I guess I'll know where tofind

you when I wank you.

back
q
partners and right and left in G‘reat style, and sick . &

st

ygort of fishin requires so much prae #8
@it is scarce ome worm must

in him, how scandalow oad ™ o
ycation has been neg peted, and

0

4

M

Bal¥fish. - A handfal of oats ima

pam, arter it brings one horse up in a pastur for the
another ; a shakin of it; is b

it, it saves the graim fm
business dger -all is electioneer-
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. took it down to the races at I«’V-York
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THE DANCING MaSTER ‘ABROAD. 101

as apt ‘1o teach a man to céf¥capers and get Jarfed
at as any thing else. It tante egery one that's
soople enough to dance real complete. Politicks
take a great deal of ume, und grinds away a man’s
honuty near about as fast as cleaning a knife'with
brick “dust, ‘ it takes its steel out.’ What does a
oritter get arter all for it in this c‘ntry, why noth~
_“in but expense and disappointment. As King Sol-
- omon 'says, (and that are man was us&: thing or
Qo, you may depend, tho’ our pr r did say
W “he warn't 50 knowin as Uncle Sam,) it's all vadity

" and ¥ on of spirit.
I raiged a four year old colt &half blood, a

perfect r of ahorse, and 'a'genuine clipper,
could gal ke the wind ; a real daisy, a
doll, had an eye like a weuel and nostr
Commodore Rodger's speakin trumpet.

A

he went along with me; for says he, Sam}’ ": ‘t’} iad
don’t know every thing, I guess, you hant ocut" |
your ‘wisdgm teeth yet, and you are goin among &
them that’s had ’em through thei this while

past. Well, when we gets to tlle T c ! :
gets colt and "puts him in Sl
worn out Datch harness, and breastband ;'
ed like Old Nick, that's a fact. Thon ho fi
a head martingale on, and buckled,it.
atwixt his fore legs. Says I, fathe B"’ ,
are you at? I | ashamed t0"
such a catamarai




lp , THE CLOCKMAKER.

\\Saytan himself—no soul would know him. I guess
I warn’t borngesterday, says he, let me be, I know
what I'am at. "I guess I'll slip it into” em, afore

I've done as shck as a whistle. 1 guess I can see
as far'into a mill stone as the best on ’em. Wnu,
f: lth" never entered the horse at all, but stpod
and see’d the rfes, and the winnin horse was.f¢ i 1
lowed about by the matter of two or three thos 4
sand peoplg,.a praisin of him apd, admirin }

They seemi®dt as if they neyg Ah “see’da bor

afgre. The owner of him was all up on-een
boastin, of him,and a stumpin the coursese
duce a horse to'#lin agin him for four hi nd el dol-
lars. Father goes up to him, lookin s soft as
, and as meechin as you pleasew‘uys he,

it tante every one that has four hundred

its a pl sight _of money, I tell you;

u run Mne hundred dollars, and give

ttle start? i you would, I'd try my coltout

’ “of my old waggon agin you, I vow. Let’s look at,
Aiyour horse, says he; so away they went, anda
proper sight of people arter them to look at calt,

and when they see’dshim they sot up such a larf, I % '

ﬁkaen’d most ready, to cry for spite. Says 1 to,

my whitt el posses the old man to act. arter

that™ashion, I do believe he has taken leave of his
peed’nt larf, says Father, he’ s ‘
ks ; our Mmlster s old horse,

: beast of bis
locanon, and §i re colt can m

|

(-

him for a
1 see’d it
than befo
‘word, try
one, says
that'’s a g

“ “T'was to I

- How folk:
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the stabl
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colt a lool
choek full
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TRE DANCING MASTER ABROAD. 103

1sé¢'d it myself. ~ Well, they lafed agin louder
than before, and 'says father, if you' di

'word, try me ; what odds will yonjuve :
one, says the owner—S800 to 400 dollars:
that’s a great deal of money, aint it, says father,
_'T'was to lose it Pd look pretty foolish, would’nt L1
’Nﬂ, How folks would pass their jokes at.me when I
went home agaifl. - You would'nt tak are wag-
| ‘gon and harn:sig foffitty dollars of it, would

i 1
y &e" say. s Well says the other, sooner than

pro- “#s you seem to have'st: your mind on

dol-

money, I don’t care

do.

As @8 it was settled, father drives off to
he, the stabl d then returns mounted, with a
Ired silk pocket handkerchief tied fgund his head andy’
LY colt a looking like himself, .&»d as b,
five

choek full of spring like the eend of °

4l new pair of trowsers gallusses—one said that's @ -
Sk -3 _plaguy nice lookin colt that are old feller has arter;
da “all, that horse will show play for it yet, says a third ;
'?lti sl and I heard one feller say, I guess that’s a regular

: Q i yankee trick, a complete take in. , They had afai
.49, % start for it, and off they sot, | father too

"“f‘ F’ and kept it, and won the race, tho’ it was a pret
his .f' ', tight scratch, for father was too old to ride colt, hc
% " was figar about the matter of seve cold.
| “"

Well when the was walked row
race, ‘re was | zin crowd ar
several wanted to'B#y*him ; but, aayo

i

hitn for a lick of a quarter-of a mile qmte my—- .

7
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am I to gdt.ho  without him, and what shall T'de
re' ‘Wiggon and harness so far as' Tobe
'S0 he kept ‘them in talk, till'he &
jiilSe@¥pretty well, and at last he'closed
Boutherner for 700 dollars, and we retorne 4
Aaving made a considerable good spec of' e ,,Q.
Ncys father to me, Sam, sa ; you: seed « 
crowd a fi the winnin horse when we came

: there d u? yes sir, sai e
‘him, no one f im l! 11, but "g,
acrowded about Aim. hat's

said be soon Wém, soon lost—cried
one minute, and''deserted the next or
colt will share the same fate. He'll gatiieat lfon : again ;.
long, and then he’s done for. The fillifitude are withhi
#ways fickle .~ Our great Washington hear that |
found that ou‘be Britishs officer that: beat was in gre
Buotitparte the they gave him turned sour of winnin
afore he got half through the loaf. His soap had Néw York
hardly stiffened afore it ran right back to lye and SEM.  great hung
grease agin. I was sarved the same way, I'liked to " he, (only
have q.-aed my sion, the Committee said' 1 SN\ don’t sowm
Bunkerg ill at all, the villians. That LSS . states to (

inks I, old boy, if yon once get * " Sam, said )
,' ‘” ﬁeld you'll race longer than colt,a WM " them danec
syou’ll run clear away to the fenge

1"8fore you stop, so I jist cut jnlaiie

. myself,) yes, says. L, you did 'em f
’ rly lhlt old wag bright sehs
, you got ’ the nght Xy

. " I

(c

b
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THE DANCING dn‘rn ABROAD

didn'tit? - Bayh father, therd s.gmor
eryithing in natur. Never h
elections, you seefithe valy of
case of that are horse—sarve the bl
tnd tigh 1000th, if they dont agree with

e to have
er hia term ident was
m ‘of mdependen ; says f
i tell you what independence is :
. ‘. ds aslap agin his L;ggs pocket and
P gold eagles he won at'the race all jingle
again ;. says he, .giving them another wipe
with hi and winkin as much as to say do you
hear that ty boy,) that I ca .~ He
was in great spirits, the'old
of ‘winnin the race, and pu

Néw Yorkers—he looked all "dandar. Let them
great hungry, ill-favered, long legged bitterns, says

he, (only he called them by another name that
don’t sound gquite pretty) from the %g'landnh
states to Congress, talk abml’ mdepend nee; but
Sam, said be, (hitting the bhmetd agin il '
them dance right up an eend in his. poe
to feel it.
sublo_Sam, said he, line the  poc # el ﬁm make
independent, and then the splt&f’ e i
turned o rass in  the spri

FRPRRUEE .




2 anil radingnd carfyin on like mad-itgoon
epe; §%00. While it's'in the” 4
pld apy. and. paw, and ‘whinner, and" ‘a8 i

"IAIg, but the leather strap Keeps it tb %‘.
1g ‘and the lead weight to the eend of ﬁ 1}"'
Bold down its head at last ‘No, says

ds mdependem.e and he eagles suchy - {' .
a drive with hls fist, he bust his cket and aent‘l

whole r em a spinnin

" d-—says'l father, (and’]
ly] p from larfin, he looked" ily
father, says I, I guess there’s a moral SN
_too—Eztremes nary way are none o’ the best! "W
well, says he (kinder =mpplshly) I suppos
half right, Samj but wev’e said enoUgs
let's drop the s&b ct, and see if T have plcked em
all up, for my e n(?ne of the'best ‘now, I'm
near hand te sev "

')rNo. XVL

M AASlzck’ opinion of the British.

: ﬁhat suc you, said I, in the sale of you
Cloc ong“the Skotch in the castern’ t of

the ’! do ou ﬁnd them as gullible as't
' have heer:

question, withot

an Irishn

lie.  Th

evel sot fi
get a baw!
a fact;. th
its got a s
it gets, ik
are proper
is no grea
for a hors
I warnt I
pay for th

mno me
lendachu
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MR. SLICK'S

‘axing anather, havent yoi? #Did J0
E&h&age Driver make a b bec
hante obsarved it, I_have, and
_swan.He brings his right arm’§
face, and pasges on, with a knowin'nod
as much as to say, how do you do ? but’l
o’ my wheelsgopdll fetch your horses a I
‘mouth as sure 88 youre born; jist asab s
I8 ff the blow of a from bu ‘
he way I pass tHem are bare
p | § Lord, if they were t
jowl in these here Cumberland mashes, how
pisquitoes would tiekle thém up, would’nt
they 1 I\hq 'd set 'em scratching therebouts, as
an Irbhwa his head, when he’s in sarch of a
lie. Them are fellers cut their eye'teeth afore they
evell sot foot in this couptry, L When they
get a bawbee, they know udo with it, that's
a fact; they open their pouch and drop it in, and
its got a spring like a fox trap—it holds fast to all
it gets, like grim death to a dead nigger. They
are proper skin flints, you may depend. Oatmeal
is no great shakes at best, it tante even'as good

for a horse as real yaller Varging corn, buti 8
I warnt long i@ finding oat that theis y
pay for their riddlin. No, a Yan as a lttle

‘chmc*among them as a Jew “’ﬁn New—&z, A
land; the sooner he clears out, bettery, Y

can no more put & leake into them, than'jou can
send a chisel inta ke it ot tbﬁ'

¢ &8

#




sr Clocks and tin' r
" different with the Irish; tW’
They are always in love or in liquor; ot
ow ; they are the mergi#tishavers I ev-
Judge Beeler, T dare s have hoeﬂ
ovet his factory gate at Loy ‘. ] h-
metl admitted within thesefSvills; ~said hejj
and t'other among my galls. I wont havzzmh* -
«.. inflamable and dangerous things about me onno’
join in the treaf§'to chock the;wheels of the slave"
trade, I recallget hedrin ' John Adams saypwe
had -ought to ha ; for, says he, theysups" o
ply us with labor ier terms, by shippin out”
work cheaper; aud they dont live so long. /The""
blacks, when they are past work hang on fof-ever;
weather ' and new rum rub out the r rates for
w The English are ?E;: for tradin
. with%fthey shéll out their cash’ like a' cheaf of
“imfloor; but then they are a cross grained, u
ly kickin breed :

ell as they do, the
, for they never - have a' o‘ntw

tell of bim~she’s a funny fellers
the one will set a flame agoi
account. Wheathe Britishs wante folks to
the Irish. = Says he, they work better, and they
and’ a proper hill - of expence they be; but het'

in frosty weather—it flies all over th'ht-h-
Whoever gave.

"
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naous oritters, a plw
whole time,; and plaguy unsafe
d +They aresas headstrong as
ceited as peacocks. o’
The astonishiient with which I heard. thig
against my cmen absorbed every fe
ese) at, - I listened with amazement at tb
pith which he uttered it. He.
these self evident truths, that
por apology, but as a thing well
known.and admitted by all mankind. Thete’s na
richer slght that I know -of, said he, than to see
one on 'em when he figgt lands inidne of our great
i He swells out as big as lloon, his skin
is regdy to bust with” A .; alkn bag
of gas; and he prances oNgEiRIpavt
bear over hot iron—a great.awks ard hulk of afels

ler; (for they aint to be compared to the Frenchin .

manners) a smirkin at you, as much asto say,‘ look
here, Jonathan, here’s an Englishman ; here’s .a
boy that's got blood as pure as a Jorman pirate;
and lots of the blunt of hoth kinds, a pocket full

of one; and a full of tother ; bean&hlﬂh

ly?’ and then ks as fierce as a tiger, as.
s to sagy say bog,to a goose, if you dare.’ .. N.
ve we may stump the Umum, we im

on every thing, and. hn
lpoclu You'll SJ

8

¥
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g u—-gmger to the back bone, xggx
¢85 generally allowed there aint the
of hem to be found any where. A Spry ul.
slipple as an eel, and cute as aweasel. Thongh

saylit that should’'nt say it, fair’y take th.
shine off creation—they are a ll equa]

He looked like a man wl that
pressed himself so aptly an ell, that |
additional would only weaken its eﬁ'ect, e thete-

4 fore changed the conversation 1mmedme{y., by

i
o
3 ‘:.!3 é pointing to a tree at some little distance fram the

house, and resiarking tho‘xt was the rock maples
or sugar tree, "Iis a prettyree, said he, and a
© profitable g too i ‘will bear tapplgg for

many years, t y xhausted. at last, . This
Province is like are tree, it is tapped till it be-
gius to die at the top, and if they dont drive in a
spile and stop the everlastin flow of the sap, it will
perish altogether. All the money that's made here,
all the interesfythat’'s paid in it, and a pretty con-
siderable portion of rent too, all goes abroad for
investment, and the rest is sef#i#@.us to buy bread.
r § drained like a bog, it has ed and covered
Mhu 4l through it, and there’s others to

‘/the foot of the upland to cut off the springs. . K i
you may ma’:e even@ bog too dry; you may ,
the moisture oﬂ?‘ degree, that the very sile

sorbing yi
up as faht
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wick, and
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they wont
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up as fadt as you ean make it.
we heerd of at Windsor, is"owné

wick, and will pay tolé to that Province."
italists of No *ona treat it like a hired

they wont ke n repdir ; they “neither paint

rve the bodkds, nor stop a leak to keep “the tt
frameéMFfom rot ut let it go to wraek sooner
than drive a rail'@Fplt in a pane of glass. “Tt'will
sarve oufturn out they say. There’s neither spir- Py
it, enterprise, nor patriotism here but the whole . “‘

country is as inactive as a bear in winter, that does
nothin but seroutch @ in hwﬁa thigkin to

himself, “well if ¥ unfor  devil,ivs a
pity§ Thave a most'§ irmiiifat as ‘aré'a
gentleman in these here him be who he
will ; but I got no socksto’ my et, and have to sit
for everlastingly a suckin of my paws to' keép
em warm ; if it warn’t for that, T guess, Pd make
some 0" them chaps that hate hoofs to ‘their feet
and horns to “their heads, look about ‘them'pretty
sharp, I know.” ‘Qlt's dismal now, aint it®If 1
had the framiﬁf\e Governor's ' message, if I
would’nt shew "€ how to put timber togi her y

may dépend; T them ' scrateh
and stare, I know I'went down to Mamzum -tho

Fulton Steam Boat on 11, it was the first.
the kind they ever'see'd, afid proper scared: they

”




were tose@‘lw without 'sails or odfs,
hit"@llead, nine knots an hour, ﬁe
nd a great streak of tnokl arter
@fthe tail of the Comet. I believe
t'was old Nick alive, a treatin "hitn-
pmswim. You could see the niggers a olip-

l\vay from the shore, for} life, and the
*’M.olam a movin about as if t ought that we

were a goin to take the whole oountry Presently a

little half starved orange-coloﬂ lookin Spanish of-
_fiGer, all dressed off in his livery, as fine as & fid-

_ “dle, came off with two men in a boat to board us.
“ " .. Well, we 'yawed once or twice, 'nd motioned to
_¥iliim g0 keep off for fear he should get hurt; but
" he came n% afore the wheel, and T hope I
may»bdihot paddle ch strike the bow of
the boat witly that. forc cked up the starn
like a plank tilt, silien orlé of the boys playing on
it.is heavier than ‘tother, and chucked him right
atop of the wheel house—you never see’d a feller
in sych a dunderment in your life. He had pick-'
ed.up a little English from seein our folks theré so
much; and when he got up, the first thing he said
was, ‘ Damn all sheenery, I say, where’s my boat?'

and he looked round as if he t it had jump-
ed on board too. Your boat the captain,
why, I expect it has gone pttom, and your

meg have gone down to | it, for we never
‘see’d or heerd tell of gpe or " tother of them arter
" the boat was struck. "Yes;d'd make em stare like

\

v
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that are Spanish officer, as if they: had see’d/out
of tl!pir eyes. for the first time, ; :

v bell did’nt expect.to see such
Héve when he came here, I reckon ; & kna
'‘hith When I was a little boy, about Knée
olip- and lived down Connecticut river, mothe Sd ol
d'the say, Sam, if n’t give over acting so like«
i Woe Scratch, I'll ";ou off to Nova Scotia as ‘sure
fly a as yow're born; ;,yill,l vow, Well, Lord how
h of- that & used to Mighten me; it made my hair
{fid- stand #ight up an'@end, like a cat's back when she,
e is wrathy ; it made me drop it as quick as winkss
46 like a tin night cap put on a dipt candle gom (n
bt bed, it put the fun right out. ' Neighbor D§
pe 1 darter married a gentleman tﬁmo 3~ hat,
wof speculates in the rglm line Il Ih.‘.:
tirtd went on board to 8 wn mNova‘cotu 0 het
7 on folks took on as if it was a fameral; they said she 4 i
ight was going to be buried alive like the Nuns in Por- K
Mler tengale that get.a frolickin, break out of the pas-
ok tur, and race off, and get catched and brought back
896 agin. - Says the old Colonel, her father, Deliver-
said “apce, my dear; I would sooner foller you'to your
at? grave, for that womld be an eend to your troubles,
mp- than to see yOMNEO off to that dismal country,
aini, that's nothin bul@ih iceberg aground ; and he howls
our ed asloud as@liNliman that tries to wake s
wer wife when she is'deadi -*Awful accounts we have
e of the country, that's a fagh; but if the Provitiée
ike 18 not so bad as they ﬁm out, the folks are’, i

10



mwm ﬂn&ve“am
mﬂ af M wornin-in the fall, a.. crowdin
ade'to a sunny spot, and ;huddlinup

[ 8 lev-warnith—well, the blue noses have
= 'to do lalf the time but sun themselves,
Ivds that? - Why its the fault of the le-
vistature ; they don’t encourageanterual @m
hm nor the investment of capital in.the country;
and the result is-apathy, inaction and. peverty.—
_They spend three months in Jalifax, and what do
“they do ¥ Father gave me a dollar once, -0 go to
Wthe fakr at Hartford, and when I came back, says
L e, Sam, what have you got to shoyw for it? . Now
".”"_,__ xavliat have thcy to show for their three months’
‘ T islead folks ; they make "em be-

% fithe wof the  Assmbly is to bark at
' Couiieil orﬂ’lu(l(res, Ba*l?md such cattle, to

= 'keep ‘em from ealile up the crops; and it actilly

than all the others could eat if they did break a
fence and get in.  Indeed some folks say they are
the most breachy of the two, and cught to goto
%  pound themselves. If their fences are good them
“hungry cattle could’nt break through; and if:they
aint, they ought to stake ’em and with, them
well ; but it’s no use to make felees unless the land
A cultivated.  16°1 see a
say. here’s bad husb
“aid if Tsee a Provinge li
"y, and great mmln?

&
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I say there’s bd legislation. No, said he, (withan
air of more seriousness than I had yet observed,)
how much it is to be regretted, that, laying aside

personal attacks and petty jealouﬁu;% would *

not unite as one man, and with one :
heart apply themselves sedulously to tk:# .
provement and developement of this beautiful Prove -

ince.  Its value is utterly unknown, either to the
general or local Government, and the only persons

who duly appreciate'it, are the Yankees. ”

No. XVII.

A Yankee Ha%ﬂle for a IIah:féﬁ

I met a man this mornin, said the Clockmaker, "
from Halifax, a real conceited lookin critter as
you een amost ever seed, all shines and didos. He

looked as if he had picked up his airs, arter some
officer of the regilars had worn ’em out and cast

’em off. They sot on him like second hand clothes,
as if they had’nt been made for him and did’nt ex-
actly fit. Heiddoked fine, but awkward, like a
captain of militiggwhen he gets his uniform on, to
play sodger ; @¥likin himself mighty handswm,
and that all ¢h ,v'lb is a lookin at him. He
marched up and down afore the street door like'a
peacock, as large a8life and twice as natural; he

-
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had a riding whip in his hand and‘every now @hd
then struck it agin his thigh, as much as to“say,
aint that a splendid leg for a boot, now? “Wont I
; ish; the Ambherst folks, that's all? thinks I
jare a‘pretty blade, aint you? I'd like to: fit a
je handle on to you, that's a fact. When I
““eame up, he held up his head near about as high
as a Shot Factory, and stood with his fists ‘on his
hips, and eyed me from head to foot, as a shakin
quaker W a town lady; as much-as-to say what
'a queer'@fitter you be, that’s toggery I never see’d
'3x'ore. you're some carnal minded maiden; that's
tain. Well, says he to me, with the air of a
_ ’man chucks a cent into a beggar’s hat, *““a fine
'_l, ym&r ;2. do you actilly think so, said I?
- lnd}’re it the real Conneeticut drawl. Why,
&»;

& %

quite short, if I dig’n€'think so, I would’nt

think so, Iguess I would’nt say so ; why not ! says
he—because, 1 expect, says I, any fool could see
that as well as me; and then I stared at him, as
much as to say, now if you like that are swap, I
am ready to trade with you agin as soon as you
like. Well, he turned right round on his heel and
walked off, a whistlin Yankee Deodle to himself.
He looked jist like a man that finds whistlin a
plaugy sight easier than t | Presently, I
heard him ax the groom wha that'are yankee look-
dan feller was. That, said the groom, why, I guess
. '#ts Mr. Slick. Sho!! seidihe, how you talk.~

say so. Well, says I, I don’t know, but if I did °
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What, Slick the Clockmaker, why it ainft'possible ?
I wish I had a known that afore, I declare, for I
have a great curiosity to see kim, folks say he is an
amazin clever feller that, and he turned ang $
as if it was old Hickory himself. ~Then he;
ed round and about like a pig, round the fence
a potatoe field, a watchin for a chance to cut im;

L
80, thinks I, I'll jist give him' something to talk &
about, when he gets back to the city, I'll fix a yan-
kee handleson-to him in no time. ‘s times
to' Halifax, Sir, said I—better, says Huch

ter, business is done on a surer bottom than it
and things look bright agin; so does a e,8
I, jist afore it goes.out; it burns up *d:o ‘ :
and then sinks right down, and leaves 1othin by
hind but grease, ;and an everldstin b l
guess they don't Know how to feed the , 3‘
it cant burn long on nothin. - No, Sir, the )lg'lb
up with Halifax, and it’s all their own fault. If a
man sits at his door, and sees stray cattle in his
field, a eatin up his crop, and his neighbors a car-
tin off his grain, and wont so much as go and drive
’em out, why I should say it sarves him right. I
don’t exactly understand Sir, said he—thinks I, it
would be stramge if you did, for I never see one of
your folks yet that could understand a hawk from
a handsaw. ssays I, I will tell you what I
mean—draw a line from Cape Sable to-Cape Can-
800, right thro' the Province, and it will split it in-
to two, this way, and ] cut an apple into two halves;
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now, quya, the worst half, like the rotton half of
the apple belongs to Halifax, and the .other and
nound half belongs to St. .ohn. Your side of .the
Province on the sea coast is all stone—1I.never
S8eed.such a proper sight of rocks in .my life, it’s
) to starve a rabbit. Well, tother sideon
be Bay of Funday is a superfine country,. there
aint the beat of it to be found any where. . Nowy
would’nt the folks living away up to the Bay, be
pretty fools.to go to Halifax, when they.can go to
Johnu haif the trouble. St. John is the
ural papnal of the Bay of Fundy, it wall be the
in America next to New York... It has
back country as big as Great Britain,
ire ohqp river, and amazin sharp folks, most.as
jeute asthe Yankees—it's a splendid location for
Ry mﬁ Well, they draw all the produce of. the
"""i Bay shores, and where the produce goesthe sups
plies return—it will take the whole trade of  the
Province; I guess your rich folks will find they’ve
burnt their fingers, they’ve put their foot in it, that’s
a fact. Houses without tenants—wharves withoyt
shipping, a town without people—what a grand in-
vestment!! If you have any loose dollars, let
’em out on mortgage in Halifax, that's the security
—keep clear of the country for y Jpur life—the peo-
ple may run, but the town can’tiyNo, take away
the troops, and you're done—yow'll sing the dead
4 wp folks W Louisburg and Shelburne. Why.
~ you hant got a Single thing worth havin, but a good

e
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harbor, ‘@i as for that the coast is fall on "em.
You hav’nt‘a'pine ‘log, a spruce board or a refuse
shingle ; you neither raise wheat, oats, or hay, nor
never can ; ‘you have no staples on airth, -
be them iron ones for the padlocks, in Bri

you’'ve sowed pride and reaped poverty, take™

of your-crop, 'for its worth harvestin—you have
River and no ‘country,’what in the namgq of fortin
have you to trade'on ! But, said he, (and he shew-
ed the whites' of his eyes like a wall *‘hom, _
but, said he, Mr. Slick, how is it then}Halifax

er grew at all,- has'nt it got what it always"

it's no worse than it was. I guess, said at

aint strong enough to hear you, neithef§Fif

trust to that you’ll be into the brook, as sure:

are born; you once had the trade of

Province, but St. John has run off with that' 4
you've lost all your trade in blue berries and rab-
bits with the niggers at Hammond Plains—you've
lost your customers, your rivals have & better stand
for business—they've got the corner”store—four
great streets meet there, and its near ﬂq M’ul
slip.

Well he started ; says he, I believe you're right,
but I never theught of that afore; (thinks I, no-
body ever suspect you of the trick of thinkin that
ever [ heer'd tell'df) some of our great men, said
he, Yaid it all to your folks selling so_many Cloeks,
and Polyglot Bibles, they say you have taken (ﬂ',&i
borrid sight' of ‘money ; did they, ‘ndeed, s R
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well, I gufu it tante pins and needla;’“i theex-
pense of house-keepin, it is something more costly

_ than' that. Well, some folks say its ‘the Banks,
psiys hej better still, says I, perhaps you've 'hearn
tell 166 that greasing the axle, makes a gig harder
Sy w, for there’s jist about as much sense in that.
Well then, says he, others say its smugghn has

* made us so poor. ' Thatiguess; said I, is most as
good as tother one, whoever found out that secret

t to %la patent for it, for its worth knowin.

en the country has grown poorer, has'nt it, bes
e it has bought cheaper this year, than it did
fore? Why, your folks are cute chaps,
tI'Yow ; ‘Wey'd puzzle a Philadelphia Lawyer, they
@ #0 amazin knowin. Ah, said he, and herubb’d
his'hands and smilled like a young doctor, when he
gets his first patient; ah, said he, ifthe timber du-
tiés are altered, down comes St. John, body and
breeches, it’s built on a poor foundation—its all
show—they are speculatin like mad—they'll ruin
themselves. - Says I, if you wait till they’re dead,
for your fortif, it will be-one while, I tell you, afore
you pocket the shiners.  Its no joke waitin for a
dead man's shoes. Suppose an old feller of 80 was
to say when that are young feller dies, I'm to inher-
it his property, what would you think? Why, I
guess you'd think he was an oldool. - Ne Sir, if
the English don't want their timber we do want it
all, we have used ourn up, we hant gotva stick even
d whittle, "¢ the British domt offér We will and

N
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St. Johm\idur httle weeping widow, will dry,
up her tearli&d take to frolickin agin and accept

it right off. © T'here is'nt at this moment such-alo- |
cation hardly in America, as St. John; for besides:
all its other advantages, it has this great one, its . 7
ly rival, Halifax, has got a dose of opium thatwill" "

send it snoring out of the world, like a feller w
falls asleep oh the ice of a winter’s night. It has
been asleep so long, I actilly think it never will

wake. - Its an easy death too, you may rguse them

upif you like, but I vow I wont. I onte brought®
a feller too that was drowned, and one night

got drunk and quilted me, I could’nt ) f - :
week ; ‘says I, your the last chap I'll ever'8iive froms * ¥ . &
drowning in all my born days, if that's all "ﬁe ’
thanks I get for it. - No Sir, Halifax hasdostshie ™ .
run of its custom. Who does Yarmouth trade |
with ? 8t. John. Who does Annapolis County trade
with? St. John. Who do all the folks on the Ba-
sin of Mines, and Bay shore, trade with ! St. John.
Who does Cumberland trade with#iSt John.—
Well Pictou, Lunenburg and Liverpoe . supply
themselves, and the rest that aint worth lll., trade
with Halifax. They take down a few m starved
pigs, old viteran geese, and long legged fowls, some
ram mutton and tuf beef, and swap them for tea,
sugar, and such little notions for their old women
to home ; while the rail roads and canals of St.
John are goin to cut off your Gulf Shere trade to
Mu'nmcbi and along there. Flies live in the sumy
11
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mer and die in winter, you're jist at oisy i
those little critters, but you sing small'in peace.
No, your done for, you are up a tree, you may
_‘ dePGnd; pride must fall. Your town is like a ball
{ .+ ro0m, arter a dance. The folks have eat, drank,
¥ A ‘frolicked, and left an empty house ; the laimps
‘and hangings are left, but the peoplq are gone.—
Is there no remedy for this? said he,'and he look-
ed as wild as a Cherokee Indian. Thinks I, the
handle is fitten on proper tight now. Well, says I,
Sillen a man has a cold, he had ought to look out
“v sharp, afore it gets seated on his lungs; if he
don't, ets into a gallopin consumption, and it’s
- . gone me with him.  There is a remedy, if ap-
43’1’”“ in time : make a rail road to Minas Basin, and
Yo ‘have a way for your customers to get to you,
and @ conveyance for your goods to them. When I
was in New-York last, a cousin of mine, Hezeki-
ah Slick, said to me, I do believe Sam, I shall be
i dostall my custom, they are widening
the streets, and there’s so many
ple to work in it, folks can’t come
M0 tfade, what on airth shall I do,and Jn
payinadrbadful high rent too?  Stop Ki, says 1,
whenthe street is all finished off and slicked up,
they’ll all come back agin, and a whole raft more
on 'em too, you'll sell twice asumuch as ever you
did, you'll put off a proper swad of goods next
year, you may depend; and so he did, he made
money, hand over hand. A railiread ‘will bring
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bavk 'yo ers, if done right off; but wait

til. trade idé new channels, and ' fairly gets
settled in them, and- you'll never ' divart it agin to

all etarnity. -~ Well a' feller waits till ‘a' ‘gall-gets «
married, I guess it will be too late to pop the quéss

tion then.  St. John must go ahead; at any’ m&- %
you'may, if you choose, but you must exert your~
selves I'tell you. - If a man has only one leg, ‘and -
wants to walk, he must get an artificial’ one. If
you have no river, make a rail road, andthat will
supply its place. - But, says he; Mr. Slick, peoplét
say it never will pay in-the world ; they sayits

mad a scheme as the canal. Do'they indeed, sa

I, send them to me then, and I'll fit'the hamgle omds "
to them in tu tu’s.” I say it will pay; and the bestu* g
proof 1s; our folks will take tu thirds of the stookt
Did you ever hear any one else but yoar folks,ax
whether a dose of medicine would pay when it was
given to save life? If that everlastm long Erie
canal can secure to New-York  theisip

far off country, most tother side of ¢ eation,

ly ?l road of 45 miles can give yollthe

the'Bay of Fundy. - A rail road will goifiee

ifax to Windsor and make them one towllyeas

to send goods from one to tothet, than frod"ﬁov—
ernor. Campbell’s House to Admiral Cockburn’s.

A bridge makes a town, a river makes a town, a
canal makes & jown,-but a rail road" is bridge, riv-

er, thoroughfatejeanal, all in'orie; what a whap-
pin large ylmmt would make, would’'nt it? - It

t
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. (l*
would be the dandy, that's a f;

go back, take a piece of chalk,
night, write on every door in Halifax, in large let-
ters——arail road——and if they dont know the mean-
Jin of it, says you its a Yankee word ; if youw'll\go
10 Sam Slick, the Clockmaker, (the chap that fixed
a Yankee handlc on to a Halifax blade, and I'made
him a scrape of my leg, as much as to say, that's

. - you,) every man that buys a Clock shall hur all
o lbout a Rail Road.

v No. XVIIL

The Grahamite and the Irish Pilot.

I'think, said I, this is a happy country, Mr.
? Sllck T he people are fortunately all of one ori-

atiired, hospitable race. Conside i
ungettled state of almost every part of the w
thinkl would as soon cast my lot in Nova Scotia
48 in any part T know of  Its'a clgger country,
you may depend, said he, a verysclel
full of mmera.l‘wetlth aboundin in‘guy
privileges and 1 arbors,'d larg
land, and it'is the very heart of ¢
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the folks %md of a sect in our'coantry
they call the @Grahamites—they eat no meat and no
exciting food, and drink nothin stronger than wa-

ter. . They call it Philosophy (and that is such a
pretty word it has made forls of more fo}ksw 3
them afore now,) but I call it tarnation nonsense. . ¢
Ionce travelled all through the State of Maine
with one of them are chaps. He was as thin as a
whippin post. His skin looked like a blown blad-

der arter some of the air had leaked out, kinder
wrinkled and rumpled like, and his eye as dim g8
a lamp that’s livin on a short allowance of ile.
put me in mind of a pair of kitchin tongs, all legs®
shaft and head, and no belly; a real gander gutss
ted lookin critter, as holler as a bamboo walki
cane, and twice as yaller. He actilly looked as’

he had been picked off a rack at sea, and dragged
through a gimlet hole. He was a lawyer., Thinks

I, the Lord a massy on your clients, you- huq&r

half starved lookin critter, you, you

alive,as sure as the Lord made Mosés Y

| chap to strain at a gnat and swd . ar ‘ - _f'.'
el ¥ink, shank, and flank, all at a g i) fell,
wheft we came to an inn, and a beef stealt

afore us for dinner, he’d say : oh that is toow

for me, its to0 exciting, all fat meat is diseased

meat, give me some,bread and cheese. Well, I'd

say, I dont know what you call taoigood, but it tante

good enough for I calliit'as ,1 as laushong,

and tha: will bear cRawing all d ay. “When I liqui-
' 1*
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date for my dinner, I like. to Wt the best
that's goin, and I ant a bit too | pleased if I
dont. Excitingindeed !! thinks I. Lord,Ishould
like to see you excited, if it was only for the fun
of the thing. What a temptin lookin critter you'd
be among the galls, would’nt you? Why, you look
like a subject the-doctor boys had dropped on the
road arter they had dug you up, and had cut stick
and run for it. Well; when tea came, he said the
same thing, it's too exciting, give me some water,
do ; that’s follorin the law of natur. Well, saysI,
if that's the case, you ought to eat beef; why,
“says he, how do you make out that are proposition !
Why, says I, if drinkin water instead of tea is na-

flesh is grass, we are told, so you hid better eat
that and call it vegetable ; like a man I once seed
who fasted on fish on a Friday, and when he had
none, “hipped a leg. o’ mutton into the oven, and
goliBlout fish, says he it’s “ changed plaice,” that's
‘g;lazce *aint a bad fish. The Cathglics
'&; ugh » gracious knows, but then they !
Lgreat ronsin pig splendid salmon at two s
ahddorty cents a pound, and lots of old M
to make it float on the stomach ; there 8 some sense
“ in_mortifying the appetite arter that fashion, but
plagy little in_your way. No, says I, friend, you
may talk a%tur as you please, I've studied

natur all my'

tur, so is eatin grass according to natur ; now all

| “ﬁxl vow | if your natur could
speak out, it '&,’o‘, ] you, it dont over half like
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.......

ef that plan. = If you know'd as
marks of the mouth as I do, you'd
know that' you hate carniverous as well as graniv-
erous ‘teeth, and that natur meant by that, you
should eat most any thing that are door-keeper,
your nose, would give a ticket to, to pass into your
mouth. Father rode a race at New York course,
when he was near hand to seventy, and that’s more
nor you'll do, T guess, and he eats as hearty as a
turkey cock, and he never confined himself to wa-
ter neither, when he could get any thing conven,ul"
him better. Says he, Sam, grandfather Slick used
to say there was an old proverb in Yorkshire, “wy
full belly makes a strong back,” and I guess if you
try it, natur will tell you 8" too. * If ever yougo
to Connecticut, jist call into father’s, and he’ll
give you a real right down génuine New England
breakfast, and if that dont happify your heart, then
my name’s not Sam Slick. It will make
about among the stiffest, I tell you. It

your jacket out like a pig at sea. You’

* a reef or two out of your wawb
make good stowage, I guess, to carry it'8ll
hatches.’ g‘heres nothin like a good to
cover the's hand make the hide shine, depend ' ‘(

on't, J

Now this Provinge.is li};e that are L ahamlte law-
yer's beef, i.; ~,,‘L he f ' ‘that’s in it;
they @ither don ;' avail its valne or Mt use it, be-

cause wori
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you say they are quiet enough (ther(tﬁom folks

than the blue noses too, if you come 0 that ) and ‘

so they had ought tc be quiet for they have nothin
to fight about.  As for politics, they have nothin
to desarve the name, but they talk enough about it,
and a plaguy siglit of nonsense they do talk too

Now with us the country is divided into two par-
ties, of the mnmmoyﬂlpwd the ins and the outs,
the administration éh‘ gpoutwn But where's
the administration here’s the War Office,
* the Foreign Office and t Home Office 7 where's
the Secretary of the Ngvy where the State Bank ?
where's the Ambassadors and Diplomatists (them
are the boys to wind off asnarl of ravellins as slick
nd where’s that Ship of
State, fitted up all the way fom the forecastle clean
up to the starn post, chock full of good snug
bertha. handsumly found and furmshed tier over
p_above another, as thick as it can hold ?

& Belm worth hnndlen I tell you; I don't *

: g that folks mutiny below and fight on the
a for it——it makes a plaguy uproars
), and keeps the passenge '

chief by bustin the byler, a runnin g
tin foul of someg other craft. 'Thi
better a8 it

berths enoug

.
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or, Tho"ﬁie two parties here, the Tory party
and the Opposition party, and both on 'em run to
extremes. Them radicals, says one, are for lev-
elin all down to their own level, tho' not a peg
lower ; that's their gage, jist down to their own
notch and no further ; and they’d agitate the whole
country to obtain that ' ebject, for if a man can’t
grow to be as tall as hisneighbor, i he cuts a few
" inches off him why théh®they are both of one
heighth. They dre a m*‘mgerous, disaffected ,

peoplé—they are e(nrndﬁ’i&pﬁealmg to the woHlh.
passions of the mob. 'Well, says tother, them aris-

tocrats, they'll ruinate the country, they spend the
whole revenue on themselves, What with bankers,
Councillors, Judges, Bisdl and Public Officers,
and a whole tribe of Lawyers as hungry as hawks,
and jist about as unmarciful, the country is de-
voured as if there was a flock of locustsa feedln
on it. There’s nothin left for roads a
When a chap sets out to canvass, he's
tagonise one cide or tother. If he hangs ot
M thu bo then he’s a Council man, he'
e 8 enos for doin as the great peopl"l |

Miim. He is a fool. 1f le is on "toth-

filin ot Banks, Judges, Lawyers and
e, and ‘baulin for what hﬁhqws he can’t

e. So thilt, if you iwere 10
hsten tm k noisy ters on both l““
you'd believe the @use of ly was one half

"MN‘MW Sfools. Al this arises ft&m ' ;
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ignorance. If they knew more of each other, T ~
they'd lay aside one half their fears and ally
abuse. . The upper classes don't know one halfthe
virtue that's in-the middlin and lower classes; ; ‘and
they don’t know one .half the integrity and good
feelin that's in the cheﬂ, and both are fooled and
gulled by their own neisysand designin champions.
Take any two men® by the ears, they opin®
ionate all they heat other, impute all sorts
of unworthy motives #lid misconstrue every act;
let them see mord’W other, and the¥’ll find
out $0 their- surprise, that ‘they have not only been
lookin thro’ a magnifyin glass that warnt very
true, but a colored one also, that changed the
complexion and distopted the featurs, and each
one will think tother a very good kind of chap’;
and like as not a plaguy pleasant one too.

If 1 was a\ed which side was farthest from the

snore I dont think there's much -di v

popular side (I wont say patriotic {ORNEN
pur steam boats a man who has a¥ :
property in; Mportmanter is quit@s
its' safety, as him s only one pa
Jngs‘and a clean shift, is for hisn) ¢he popala
arenot so well iiformed as tother, an

the midfortin of havin their passions addressed more
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than their reason, therefore they are often out of
the,way, or rather lead out of it and put astray by
bad guides; well, tother side have the prejudices
of birth and education to dim their vision, and are
alarmed to undertake a thing from the dread of
ambush or open foes, that. their,guides are etarnal-
ly descrying in the mist—~andibeside, power has a
nateral tendency to cwpm[or them guides,
I'd make short work of Wf-m me. Inthe
last war with Britain, the WOn frigate was
close in once on the shorgs«ofreland, a lookin ar-
ter some merchant ships, andishe. t\ook on. board a
pilot ; well, he was a deep,. sly, twistical lookin
chap, as you een amost ever seed. He had a sort
of dark down look about himygiand a lear out of the
corner of one eye, like a horse that’s goin to kick.
The captain guessed he read in his face ‘ well
now, if I was to run this here yankee right slap on
arock and bilge her, the King would makea man,
of me forever.” So, says he to the first lemnint,m
reevesaope thro’ that are block at the tip eend.of
and clap a runnin nuse in it,. The
#8s quick as wink, and came back,
: gess it's done. Now says the eap-
ot here’s a rope you hant seed s -
8ip the use of it to yﬂ!l, case youc‘f

>
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it rub’d all the writin out of his face, as quwhﬂi
spittin on a slate takes a sum out, you may dM
Now, they should rig up a crane over the stréet
door of the State House at Halifax, and when lny
of the pilots at eithef eend of the buildin, run’em
on the breakers'oni parpose, string em up like an
~ onsafe dog. A sigiiefithat are kind, with ‘“a house
: pent,painted under it, would
plessithan no time. If it would’nt
lof thepoultry yard, it's a pity.
0 at of a year's growth, that's
a fdet—if they usem I guess they would’at
have occasion for it agin in a hurry—it would be
like the Aloe tree, and that bears fruit only once
in a hundred years. If you want to know how te
act any time, squire, never go to books, leave them
to galls and school boys; but go right off and ey-
pher it out of natur, that’s a sure guide, it will nevs
er deceive you, you may depend. For instance,
\ “what's that to me,”’ is a phraise so commeon;that
it shows it's a natural one, when people
particular interest in a thing. Well, when
ler gets so warm on either side ‘BSiHiex
that phraise at all, watch him, that!she
" \teye on him, or he’ll walk right iBtey
" know where you be. If a mafi Funs to
| aays, “ your fene‘is down,” thank jou, ays I,
ﬂd—xfhe agin and saysy
" stray cattle have broke into your ‘short se
"j,__dn," I thank him again ; says' I, comeé now, this =
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ismeighborly ; but when he keeps etarnally tellin
meé this thing of one servant, and that thing of an-
other servant, hints that my friends ant true, that
my neighbors are inclined to take advantage of me,
and that suspicious folks are seen, about my place,
I say to myself what on airthymakes this critter take
such a wonderful inter irs? 1 dont
like to hear such tale ten something as
sure as the world, if r'ut he'd say, vhat’s
that tome.” I never b “ 1 what I

said by a man’s violent firiend, or violent en I
want to hear what a dISImmm has to say—
now, as a disinterested man, I say if the members
of the House of Assembly, instead of raisin up
ghosts and hobgoblins to frighten folks with; and to
shew what swordsmen they be, a cuttin and thrustin
at phantoms that only exist in their own brains,
would turn to, heart and hand and develope the res
sources of this fine country, facilitate the means of
transport—promote . its internal improvement, and

encourage its forcig‘n trade, they would make it the
richest
est sections
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No. XIX.

The C'lockmaker qmlts a Blue Nose.

Bye have profited little by
ity of the fair sex.is still
often ill directed, it fre-
Br.  In the country this:
m’f wmﬁ publesome to a traveller,
Slluportunities, would. do
: g8y on his arrival at a.Cum-
berland Inn, his name and his business, the place
of his abode and the length of his visit. - Our
beautiful hostess, Mrs. Pugwash, as she took her
seat at the breakfast table this morning, exhibited
the exampje that suggested these reflections. ~She
wag struck with horror at our conversation, the
latter part only of which she heard,and of course
misapplied and misunderstood. She was run down
by the President, said I, and has been laidgup
some time. . Gulard’s people have stripped h
consequence of her making water 0 fasts: f

ped whom ? said Mrs, Pugwash, %dey
dropped the teapot from her han wed
st Lady ¢
,l’ ' ¥ - "1

The descend ;
her example, |
insatiable, a Y

: —for heaven’ a}[gakc tell me who
" gle, said I."%Lady Ugle, salq she, how
w0 Bwo of her ribswere so bro
S be replaced with new ones. new ribi

she, ‘well, Ifiever heer'd the beat of thlt in allmy

.
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THE CLOCKMAKER QUILTS A BLUE NOSE.

i days ; poor critter, how she must have suf-
aOn examining her below the waist they
fou Examining her still lower, said she (all
the pride of her sex revolting at the idea of such
an indecent exhibition,) yous on't pretend to say
they stripped her below the ‘what did the
Admiral say?  Did he &#f isee her hand-
led in that way? The~- id ]
did not trouble his head'8ili
extremely unsound therey
Worm eaten, she contin‘ \:. ow a
have been them nasty ji {

they tell me they are dreadful thick in the ‘West
Indies ; Joe Crow had them in his feet, and lost
two of his toes. Worm eaten, dear, dear!} but
still that” ant so bad as having them great he fel-
lows strip one. I promise you if them Gulards
had undertaken to strip me, I'd 4 taught them dif
ferent guess manners; I'd a died first before I'd @
submitted toit. ‘I always heerd tell the English
quality ladies were awful Bold, but I never heerd
the like o’ that.
. What off“airth%are you drivin at 7 said Mr. Slick.
[ never se@d'you so much out in your latitude
‘afore farm, vaw,, We were talkin of repairin
a vessel, -- SStrippin a woman, what upder the sun
i thdtsare crotchet into your head?
@nd humbled at.the result of *&
fosity, and soon %}i}ted the
should have snorted'right out

136
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. two or three ‘times, said the Clockmaker; SiNha¢ is fall
to pucker up my mouth like the upper ". to se
silk puss, to keep from yawhawin in her fa “ 0ld Clq
hear the critter let her clapper run that fasblon who is. a p,
She is not the ﬁm.hmd that has caught a lobster, gon I hay
by puttin in heroar afore her turn, I guess. She'll coast. . Th
mind her st ext | , I reckon. This ‘was A run at g
our last breakfast'at A: __‘erst. : ° able waggo

#An early frostthat smote the potatoe fields, and as Mr. Slic|

iged the beantiful green color of the Indian duce my ac

m i s of light yellow, and dark “brown, As soon

reminded me O %tesence of autumn-—of ‘the gon, he obs

season of short days and bad roads, 1 determined now; that ,

to proceed at once to Parrsboro, and thence by the nbout set m

_ Windsor and Kentville route to Anapolis, Yar- * You may del
mouth, and Shelburne, and to return by the shore year old, al

road, through Liverpool and Lunenburg to Hak needle, and )

0‘d nigger’ /
real well, an,
speak it, He
& proper hand
poor chanCe

“ifax. I therefore took leave, (though not without
“much reluctance)-of the Clockmaker, whose in-
tention had been to go to Fort Lawrence. Well,
said he, I vow I am sorry to part company along
with you ; a considerable long journey' like oum,

is like sitting up late with the galls, a body kows man striking
| its getting on pretty well towards moggin, and yet ter that patter
& feels loth to go to bed, for its just: the time folks had 5 klcked

grow sociable. e
4%~ Igot ascheme in my head, uu

- will answer both on us ; 1 goi¥
all them are places for Clock

Jpow supﬁbse you leive your horse
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is fall, he’ll get as fat as. a fool, he wont be
able to see out of his eyes in.a month, and I’ll put
“0ld Clay,” (1 ocall him Clay arter our Senator,
who s a prime bit of stuff ) into a Yankee wag-
gon 1 have here, and driyéfyeu all round the
coast. . This was too good SRNOHEr, to be declined.
A run at grass for my horse.. asy and comfort-
able waggon, and a guides 50 origiial and amusing
as Mr. Slick, were eithes em enough ‘to.in-

duce my acquiescen %
As soon as we had tak€m®ur seats in the'wag-

gon, he observed, we shall’progress real handsum
now; that are horse goes etarnal fast, he near
about set my axle on fire twice, He’s a spanker
" you may-depend. I had him when he was a two
year old, all legs and tail, like a devil’s darmin
needle, and had him broke on purpose by father’s
old nigger; January Snow. ; He knows English
real . well, and can do near about any thing but
speak it. He helped me once to ginna blue nose
a proper handsum quiltin. He must have stood a
poor chance, indeed, said I, a horse kickin, and a
mam striking him at the same time. ©h! notar-
ter that pattern at all, said he, Lord if * Old Clay”
had a klcked him, he’d a smashed him like that
eI, you broke at Pugnose’s Inn; into ten

Msand million flinders, G ! no, ,f ¥
‘ ' 11 ffor him in fair play it's a pi e 4
OWt was. I was up to Truro, at il

.

¢ Ezra Whmx r'sinn. There was 2 bmltt i
12¢ ; R N
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there atwoen Deacon Text and Deacon Faithiilh
Well, there was a nation sight of folks ther@’
they sald it was a bitter bit, and they came to' wit-

ness the sport, and see which critter would get the
iy

ear mark.
Well, I'd been doin a little busmess there among

the folks, and hi | got off for the river, mount-

Y ed on “ Old Clag'™ “anter takin a glass of Bira's
. most particular-h "'u*.;.hmaiky, and was trottin

off &etty slick, wheftwho should I run agid but

Tém Bradley. H' 18 a dreadful ugly cross grained”

critter, as you een amost ever seed, when he is about
half shaved. Well, I stopped short, and saysl,
Mr. Bradley, I hope you beant hurt; I'm proper
sorry I run agin you, you cant feel uglier than T do
about it, T do assure you. He called me a Yan-
kee pedlar, a cheatin vagabond, a woodeu nutmeg,
E and threw a, gooddeal of assorted hardware of
8 that kind at'me; ‘amnd the crowd of folks cried
out, down with ‘the Yankee, let him have it Tim,
teach him better manners; and they carried on
pretty high, I tell you. Well, I got my dandet up
too, I felt all up on eend like; and thinks I toaﬁy
self, my lad if I get a clever chance, I}l give you
such a quiltindas you never had since you g
raisedfrom a seedlin, I vow. So, says LMkl
?ﬁe I guess you had better let me bet bu
.18 y ’ |
" “eant fight no more than a cow—i as b '_n'."
up to wranglin, and I don’t lik "' E [ the

?mardly vuscal, they all bawled ouf lnnl/inﬂu.
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and lay it into him. So he lays right hold of me
by the collar, and gives me a pull, and I léts on as
if I'd lost my balance and falls right down. Then
I jumpsp on eend, and says I, “ go ahead Clay,”
and the horse he sets off a hLead, so I knew I had
him when I wanted him. Then, says I, I hope you
are satisfied now, Mr. Bfﬁd]%’ with that are un-
geateel fall you ginn me. Well, he makes a blow
at me, and I dodged it; g u sy 81, you'll be sor-
ry for this, I tell you; I Wi {" treated this way
" for nothm, I'll go right oﬂ' ;,"5 swear my life ‘agin
you, I'm most afeerd you'l'murder me. Well, he
strikes at me agin, (thinkin hg had a genuine soft
horn to deal with,) and hits me-in the shoulder.—
Now, says I, I wont stand here to be lathered like
adog all this day long this fashion, it tante pretty
at all, I guess I'll give you a chase for it. Off I
sets arter my horse like mad, and lié. arter me, (I
did that to get clear of the ﬁewj,qo that I might
have fair play at him.) Well, I,ioon found I had
the heels of him, and could’play him as I liked.
Then I slackened up a littlé, and when he came
close up to me, so as nearly to lay his hand upon
me, 1 squatted right whap down, all short, and he
pitched over me near about a r‘ or s0, I guess,
on hig hehd, and plowed up the ground, l.h his
'Mﬂm%er of a foot or two. If he di
cc , and both mould boards of
« Now, says I, you had better

where you be and let me go, for I am proper tired;
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1 blow like a horse that's got the heaves; and bes
sides, says I, I guess you had, bettér wash youn
face, for I am most feared you hurt yourself.—
That ryled him properly ; I meant that it should;

so he ups and at me awful spite like a bull; then’

I lets him have it, right, left, right, jist three cork-
ers, beginning with the right hand, shifting to, the
left, and then with thexright band agin. This way
I did it, said the Cl ger, (and he showed me
the manner in whiehiit was done) its a beautiful
way of hitting, and always does the business—a
blow for each eye and one for the mouth. It sounds
like ten pounds ten on a blacksmith’s anvil ;—I
bunged up both his eyes for him, and put in the
dead lights in two tu’s, and drew three of his teeth,
juicker a plaguy sight than the Truro doctor
could, to save his soul alive. Now, says I, my
friend, when_you recover your eye-sight I guess
you'll see yourmt&kk—-l"vamt born in the woods
to be scared by “'The next time you feel in
a most particular, egmt good humor, come 10 me
and I'll play you the lgcond part of that identical
same tune, that's a fact. With that, I whistled for
old Clay, and back he comes, and I mounted and
off, jist as the oggwd came up. The folks looked
staggered, and dered alittle grain how it was,

done *éver]y in short metre.  If I did’nt quxft %

Rim in no time, you may depend ; 1 wqﬂnght slap
intd him, like a flash of lightning intoa 'ooabm]

babh, He found his suit ready made and fitted
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afore he thought he was half measured. ~ Thinks
I, friend Bradley, I hope ‘you know yourself now,
for T vow no livin soul would ; you swallowed your
soup without' sﬁtgtn out scaldms and your near
‘about a pint and a half nearer cryin than larfin.

Yes, as I was sayin, this “ Old €Clay” is a real
knowin one, he’s as spry-as a colt yet, clear grit,
ginger to the back bonejyI'cant help a thinkin
sometimes the breed ml’it jve come from old
Kentuck, half horse, hal ator, with a cross
of the airth-quake. A

I hope I may be tetotally ruinated, if I'd take
eight hundred dollars for him. Go ahead, you old
clinker built villain, said he, and show the gentle-_

man how wonderful handsum you can travel. Give
him the real Connecticut quick step. That’s jt-—- i
that’s the way to carry the President’s message to

Congress, from Washington, %o N'" ~York, in no

time—that’s the go to ¢ @ gall from Boston to
Rhode Island, and *trice hd“ .’, 0@ Justice to be
married, afore her father’ lo‘_-\ ‘bed of asum-
mer’s mornin. Aint he Z at ‘fa real doll?
none of our Cumberland cr that the mare
you quilt them, the more they wont go; but a pro-
per one, that will go free gratiq*r nothin, all out
of his own head volunterrily. es, a ki like
‘“Old Clay,” is worth the whole seed, bféed and
generation, of them Amherst beasts put toge
He’s a horse every inch of him, stock, lock
barrel, is Qld Clay
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No. XX.

Sister Sall's Courtship.

There goes one of them are everlagtin rottin
poles in that bridge ; they are no better than a trap
for a critter’s leg, said the Clockniaker. They re-
mind me of a trap Jx@ Munroe put his foot in one
night, that near about made one leg half a yard
longer than tother. I believe I told you of him,
whatu desperate idle feller he was—he came from
Onion County in Connecticut. Well, he was court-
in Sister Sall—she was a real handsum lookin gall ;
you scarce ever seed a more out and out complete
than she was—a fine figur head, and a beau-
I model of acruft as any in the state: a real
.chpper and | of fun and frolick as a kitten,
Well he fairly tas ¢ head ; the more we
wanted her to giteoRilE up the more she would'nt,
and we got plag iy about it, for his charace
ter was none o P ' He was a univarsal fa-
" woxite with the g fid tho' he did’nt behave ve-
‘ry pretty neither, forgetting to marry where he
promised, and w he hgi’nt ought to have for-
it Wu, he had such an uncommon
pith him, he could talk them over in"
all was fanrly bewitched. At last, Faths
er said to l)im one evenmg when he came a court-
in, Jim, says he, you'll ‘never come to no good, if

you act
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.about that; if you knowed #lll you would’m say it .

sISTRR WaLL'S dourTANIP, ﬁ’a o 8
you act like old Scratch as you do; you zint fit to
come into no decent man’s house at all, and your
absence would be ten times more agreeable than
your company, I tell you. T won't consent to Sall’s :
goin to them are huskin parties and quiltin frolics .
along with you no more, on no account, for you
know how Polly Brown and Nancy White————.
Now don't, says he; don’t Uncle Sam ; say no more

%(as my fault; and besxdé“‘ I have turned right
about, I amon tother tack now, and the long leg,
100§ I am as steady as a pump bolt now. I'intend to.
settle myself and take a farm—yes yes, and you
could stock it too, by all accounts, pretty well, un- :
less you are much misreported, says Father, butiit #
won’t do' I knew your father; he was o T
geant, a proper clever and. brave ‘man heé wm‘
he was one of the hetdes of aiie glorious révelus

tion. I had u respect"forhim, afd I am sorry'for

his sake you will act as y sdo; bkl tell you once

for all you must give upall
and for everlastin. W heth iy rd thlJ; she be-
gan to nit away like mad " desperate hnr’y—-
she looked foolish enough, that's a fact. First she
tried to bite in her bref#ith, andlo if there was
particular in the wind, then ishe blu
like scarlet fever, but she reoovud‘;; pretty °
soon, and then her color went and came; and came *
and went, till at last she grew as » as chalk,
and down she fell slap off her seat on'the foor, in

of Sall, now

L

=
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a faintin fit. T see, says Father, I see it now, you

etarnal villian, and he made a pull at the old fash

ioned sword, t.ha't always hung over the fire place)
(we used to call it old Bunker, for his stories al-*
ways begun, ‘“ when I was at Bunker’s hill,”) and
drawing it out, he made a clip at him as wicked &

V13 he was stabbing at a rat with a hay fork; but
dim he outs of the door like a shot, and draws’it.
arter him, and father'sends old Bunker nght '

through the panel. I'll chop you as fine as mince

meat, you villian, said he, if I ever catch you in-
side of my door agin ; mind what I tell you, “ you’ll
swing for it yet.” Well, he made himself consid-

-erable scarce arter that, he never sot foot inside
‘the dooy agin, and I thought he had ginn up all

hopes of Sall, and she of him; when dne niglt,
. uncommon dark mght as I was

2ns, an: ‘whe sbould be near the aah
saplin, but Jim' N 1 "‘ tryh to persuade Sall to
run off with ,,. ! Ibl(lﬂd to be married.
It ‘was settledy he .sho
shay to the gate, and ﬂlen help her out of the win-
it nine o clock, mbout the time she com-

€d, . Then he axes her to reach
¢ him to kiss, (for he was proper

‘.d, says he, I believe I must have the
ju out arterall, and gives her a jirk that

oft a3 and she streches it down and
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SIST uuis COURTSHIP. w
kinder stagter lg; it came so sudden like’ ;t made
her scream ; so off he sot hot foot, and over tlle‘
gate in no time.
Well, I cyphered over this all nmight, a calcula-
tin how I should reciprocate that trick with him,
and at last hit on a scheme. I recollected fathefld 4. %
words at partin, “ mind what I tell you, youw'll swing .
for it yet;” and thinks I, friend Jim, Ill make :
that prophecy come true yet, I guess, So theé
next night, jist at dark, I gives January Snow, M" :
old nigger, a nidge with my elbow, and as soon 4y
he looks up, I winks and walks out, and he arter %
me—says I, January can you keep your tongue 8
within your teeth, you old nigger you? Why mas-
sa, why yon ax that are question? my Gor Or--
mighty, you tink old Snow he dont know dat are
yet ; my tongue he got plenty room now, debila
tooth left, he can stretch out ever so far, like a
little leg in a big bedSh  lny
neber fear. Well,
are ash saplin softlfyfyou
no noise. The saplin was!
cured to the ground by a nos

f". and make
jer bent than se-

over the track thatled from the pathway ‘, ]

house. Why, my Gory Ma t x

your mug, you old nigger, :g L1 senc .

tongue a sarchin arter your teeth; 'k quiet, and Wi

follow me in presently. Well, jist as

o'clock, says I Sally, hold thxs here'lunk of twine
e v l” £ 5 y




THE CLOCKMAKER.
‘ - .

for a P‘hute till I wind a tnﬂea ; that's a
dear critter, She sot down her candle, anJ r put
‘the twine on her hands, and then I begins to wind
and wind away ever so ﬁow and drops the ball
every now and then, so 48 to keep her down stairs,
Bam, says she, I do believe you won’t wind fhat
‘are twine off all night, do give it to Janufry,
__won't stay no longer I'm een amost dead asleep.

'Fe old feller’s arm is so plaguy onsteady, says I)j# «

won't do; but hark, what's that, I'm sure I.%
heerd something in the ash saplin, didn’t you Sall?
I heerd the geese there, that's all, says she, they
alwnys come under the windows at night; but she
looked scared enough, and says she I vow I’
tired a holdin out of arms, this way, and I won't
do it no longer; and down she fhrowed the hank
on the floor. Well, says I, stop one minute, dear,
till'l send old Jmun:)' out to see if any body is
m perhaps some o'g ":'bor Dearborne’s cat.
tle hnve brolc ﬂnarce garden.

‘the January
went out, tho’ w b »t was o use, for she knew
the noise of t

, they vmys kept close to
the house at ni fear of the varmin. Pres-
entl in runs “old'Show, with his hair standin up
| d,/hnd the whites of his eyes lookin as big
the rims jof & soup plate; oh! Gor Ormity,

d he, ol massa, g Miss Sully, oh!! What on
airth is the maﬁu With you, said Sally, how you
do frighten me, T'vow T believe you're mad-—oh

my Gor said he, oh 1! Massa Jim munroe he hang
MM(‘

\

L]
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' SISTRR SALL'S COURTSHIP. : -
;u:‘ " himself onfthe ash saplin under- Miss Sd& w&
\nd dow—oh my Gor!!! That shot was a settler, it.
sall struck poor Sall right atwixt wipd and water ; she
irs, gave a lurch ahead, the@’healed over and sunk
hat right down in another faintifi fit; and Juno, %
nd Snows wife, carried her off and laid her down o™ & -
€p. the bed—poor thing, she felt ugly enough, I do+« ‘
s I suppose. gt ’
S Well, father, I thought he’d a fainted too, & *‘ {
nr was 80 struck up all of a heap, he was completelg™ " &
ey bung fungered ; dear, dear, said he, 1 did’nt think
e it would cometo pass so soon, but I knew it would
'm come ; I foretold it; says I, the last time 1 seed

n't him, Jim says I, mind what I say, you'll suling for
nk it yet. Give me the sword I wore when I was at

ar, Bunker's hill, may be there is life yet, I'll cut him

s down. The lantern was sgon made ready, and.out

a we went to the ash s%m‘ Cu& me down 5“,

iry that's a good fellow, m, & tﬁ, blood in my

sk body has swashed into &nnd’s a runnin

to out o’ my nose I'm 664 ered, be quich

R for heaven’s sake. The _pnused qald fath-

up er, the poor sinner is not quite dead yet. Why, a8

ig I'm alive—well if that don’t beat all natur y

¥, he has hanged himself by one leg, and’ss

Pkl like a rabbit upside down, ! : =

i he aint snared, Sam; he ffg

>h clare—I vow this is some 0"y v;‘.ﬁms, Sam—

g well it was a clever scheme too,’ ut alittle grain

. Yoo dangerousyi 1 guess. Dot stnd starin and _ ;.

'h.

/
™\ -‘-‘ g
" h 4




,qbut him down;
could’'nt walk a bit.

THE CLOCKMAKER.

%n here all night, said Jim, cut me'@own; T tell
,ﬁu—ot cat my throat and be damned to you, for
I 'am choakin withbloody, Roll over that are hogs-
head, old Snow, said ISl I zet a top on it and

His ancle was swelled Qlﬂ
sprained like vengeance, and he swore one leg sa:
near about six inches longer than tother.

now, we owe you that kindness, any how. Well;
to make a long story short, Jim was so chap fallen,
and so down in the mouth, he begged for heav-
en’s ke it might be kept a secret; he said
he would run the state, if ever it got mnd, he was
sure he couldn’t standit. Tt will be one while, I
guess, said father, afore you are able to run or
stand either ? ‘but lf you will give me you hand,
Jim, and promise to give over your evil ways, T will
not only keep it seéret, but yo\; lﬂall be a welcome
guest at old Sam' Sliek’s “more, for the sake
of your father——le"\ﬁs’a brave man, on¢ of the
heroes of Bunker’s hill, he was our Sergeant and
He promises,
man had stuck hts _
ways stood when'!

. »

ht foot out, the way he al-
18" told about the old war; and
a8 Jim couldj';’ ‘4 eg, it was a grand chance,
and he was a goih to give him the whole revolution
from General. Gage up to Independence,) he prom-

ises, ‘says I, fathet,™ Well, it was all settled, and' §
" Lok S

8 )

.")-vf, o ‘

8o 18001 released ‘him" but he -

.‘gnroe says father, little did I think I should e%m;
_ “see you inside my door agin, but I bid you entér

says I, father, (for the old °

things s¢
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steady a
and  was
said abou

the Minis
up to Jim
him a rou
coughing

Was a moi

roe, my
your necl
Saplin hat
father of 1
We hac
pend, all «
a corner,
whole war
them, I he
ton, Gates
we parted
ter. Fatl
and says |
orl'da t
New Yorl
mt‘"



SISTER SALL'S COURTSHIP,

things soon grew as calm as a pan of ‘
days old ; and afore a year was over; Jim ‘wu#.u
steady a goin man as Miqister Joshua Hopew
and was married to oufiSall. Nothin was  ever
said about the snare ull“aﬂer the weddin. When ;4
the Minister had finished axin a blessin, father goes®™ ¥
up to Jim, and says he, Jim Munroe, my boy, givin
him a rousin slap on the shoulder that sot hima .
. coughing for the matter of five minutes, (for e & &
was a mortal powerful man, was father) Jim Jige
roe, my boy, says he, you've got the snare round
your neck, I guess now, instead of your leg ; the
Saplin has been a father to- you, may you be the
father of many Saplins.
We had a most special time of it, you nuy de-
pend, all except the minister; father got him into
a corner, and gave him chapter and verse fofithe
whole war. Every mow and thequ I wﬁt
them, I heard * ker@ o ywm
ton, Gates,” ﬁbfond day when

we parted, and the* that’ yent was poor mifise
ter. Father followed himeléan down to the gate,

and says he,  minister, weshad’nt time this hiteh,
or I'd a told you all about the ‘ Evakyation® of
New York, but Il tell you lht the next tl” m
meet.”

138,




THE CLOCKMAKER.

No. XXI.

Setting u&&q‘;{ Grovernor.
<b 3

# I never see one of them queer little old fashi
ed tea pots, like that are in the cupboard of M
Pugwash, said the Clockmaker, that I don’t t

with them. Arter I had been there a while, t €
black House help brought in a little homemade dipt

stand Siegight, and sot it down on the table. Why,
says the Lawyer to his wife, Increase my dear,
M What on earth is the meanin o’ that? what does
., little«Viney mean by bringin in such alight as this,
that aint fit for even a log hut of one of our free
and enlightened ﬁuzem away down east; where's
the lamp? My den, says she, I ordered it—you
km they are agoin . to set you up for Governor
year, and L'allot'we must economise or we
ruined—the salary is only four hundred
’doﬂm a yea,: you know, and you'll have to give
up your pucuce—-ue can’t afford nothin now.
Well, when tea was brought in, there was a little
wee china tea pot, that held about the matter of
half apint or so; and cups and sarcers about the-
i children’s toys. When he seed that he ,
peskily ryled, his under lip curled down

of Lawyer Crowninshield and his wife. When §
was down to Rhode Island last, I spent an evem" L

candle, stuck in a turnip sliced in two, to make it "
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like a peach leaf that’s got a worm in it, and

stripped his teeth, and showed his grinders, ll& 4

a bull dog; what foolery is this, said he? My
dear, said she, its'the * of being Governor ;
if you choose to sucrifice™al

it I did’nt nominate you—I had not art ‘nor part
in h. It was cooked up at that are Conventlou
at'l'own Hall. Well, he sot for some time wit
" out: sayin a word, lookin as black as a thundér
cloud, just ready to make all natur crack agin.—
At last he gets up, and walks round behind his
wife's chair, and takin her face between his two
hands, he turns itup and gives her a bu . that
went off ' like a pistoll—it fairly made my mouth
water to see him; thinks I, them lips aint a bad
bank to deposit one’s spare kisses in, neither. Ta-
. crease, my dear, said he, I belieye you are ha’f
right, I'll decline to-morwy', il Dﬂave nothmg to
do with it—1I wont be @ %, on no account.
Well, she had to haw and gb,’hke both a llM
afore she could get her head'out'of his handa,
then she said, Zachariah, says she, how yol
act, aint you ashamed? Do for racmq, sake b
have yourself: (and she colorec?{p all over like a
crimson piany ; if you hav’nt foozled all my hair
toofthat’s a fact, says she; and she put hericurls

to rights, and looked as ﬂeased as_ fun, Mﬁ
poutin all the time, and ‘walked right out"_off- -

room. Presently in come two well dressed House

i e

1 your comfort to be-
ing the first rung in the ladder, dont blame me for

“a.
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, Helps, one with a splendid gilt lamp, a real Lon-
don touch, and another with a tea tray, with a
large solid, silver coffee, pot, and tea pot, and a ,
cream jug, and sugar boul, of the same genui‘; iy
metal, and a most an elegant sett of real gilt chimg
Then in come Marme Crowninshield herself, logks
as proud as if she would not call the Presidentheg .
cousin ; and she gave the Lawyer a look, as m@ W
as to say, I guess when Mr. Slick is gone, I'llI'y
'you off that are kiss with interest, you dear yousss,
I’ll answer a bill at sight for it, I will you may d& ™
pedd. I believe, said he again, you are right In- ¥ ’
crease, my dear, its an expensive kind of honor,
that being Governor, and no great thanks neither;
great cry and little wool, all talk and no cider—
its enough I guess for a man to govern his own
family, aint it, dear ? Sartin, -y love, said she,
sartin, a man is never so much in his own proper
sphere as there; and beside, said she, his will is
supreme to home, there isno danger of any one
non-concurring himthere ;. and she gave me asly
look, a8 much as to say, I let him think he is mas-
ter in his own house, for when ladies wear the
breeches, their petticoats ought to be long enough
to hide them ; butl allot, Mr. Slick, you can see
with half an eye.that the ‘‘ grey mare is the better
horse here.” ¢

What a pity it is continued the Clo¢kmaker, that

the blue noses would not takea leaf out of Marme
Crowninshield’s' book—talk more of their own af

*
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f.irs and less of politics. I'm sick of the everlast.
in sound of “ House of Assembly,” and * Couns
cil, and “great folks!te They never alleviate
. talking about them fror%ly toy etarnity. I hada
Surious conversation about politics once, away up
to;he right here. Do you see that are house, said
N M in the field, that’s got a lurch to leeward, like
. ='amorth river sloop, struck with a squall, off West
~ Point, lopsided like? It looks like Seth Pine, &
" taillor down to Hartford, that had one leg shorter
than tothergavhen he stood at ease at.militia traip-
in, restin on the littlest one. Well, I had a spe-
cial frolic there the last time I passed this way. |
- lost the linch pitout of my forred axle, and I turne,
ed up there to get it sot to rights. Just as I drove
through the gate, I saw the eldest gall a makin for)
the house for dear life—she had a short petticoay
on that looked like a kilt, and her bare legs put me
in mind of the long shanks of a_ bittern down in
a rush swamp, a drivi away like mad full dﬁ;el
arter a frog. I could'fiot think what on airth was
the matter. Thinks I, she wants to make heu"*" o
look decent like afore 1 get in, shes ‘dont ll“ﬂ.a :
pull - her stockins o fore me j 80 Ifﬁlls up the
old horse and let he%aa\e a fair'start. Well, when
I came to the door, I heard a proper scuddin’; there
will a regular flight into Egypt, jist such’ noise
as little children make whien the mistressicom:
suddenly into school, all a huddlin and scroudg
into their seats, as quick as wink. Deab e, ey




knowin as a blue nose.

<

the old woman, as she put her head out of a brok-
en window to avail who it was, is it you, M:. Slick ?
I sniggers, if you did not frighten us properly, we
actilly thought igwas the Sheriff; do come in.+=
Poor thing, she looked half starved and half sag-
age, hunger and temper had made proper strong
lines in her face, like water furrows in a ploughed..
field; she looked bony and thin, like a horse, that
has had more work than oats, and had a wmked
expression, as though it warnt over safe to come ‘
toq near her heels—an everlastin kicker. You
may come out John, said she to her husband, its
only Mr. Slick; and out came John f{rom under
the bed backwards, on all fours, like an ox out of
the shoein frame, or a lobster skullin wrong eend

under there for tidiness;
the matter of ten minutes—he seemed half chock-
ed with the flaff and stuff, that came out with him
like a cloud. Lord, he lookgd like a goose half
picked, as if all the quills were gone, but the pen
feathers and down were left, jist ready for siggin
and stuffin. He put me in mind of a sick Adju-
tant, a great tall hulkin bird, that comes from the
East Indgies, a most as hurh '8 a man, and most as

154 THE CLOCKMAKERy

foremost—he looked as wild as a hawk. Well, I
swan I thoight I should have split, I could hardly
keep from bustin right out with larfter—he was all
covered with feathers, lint and dust, the savins of
all the sweepins since the house was built, shoved

He actilly sneezed for
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lars to have had that chap as a show at fair—tar
and feathers war'nt half as nateral. You’ve seen
a gall both larf and cry at the same time, hante
you? well, I hope I may be shot if I could’nt have
done the sume. To see that critter come like a
turkey out of a bag of Chrismas, to be fired at for
ten Cents a shot, was as good as a play; but to look
round and see the poverty—the half naked chil-
dren—the old pine stumps for chairs—a small bin
of poor watery yaller potatoes in the corner—day
lightthrough the sides and roof of the house, look-
in like the taffed seams of a ship, all black where
the smoak got out—no utensils for cookin or eatin
—the starvation wrote as plain as a handbill on
their holler cheeks, skinney fingers, and sunk eyes,
went right straight to the heart. I do declare I be-
lieve I should have cried, only they did’nt seem to
mind it themselves. They had been used to it,
like a man that’s married to a thunderin ugly wife,
he gets so accustomed to the look of her everlastin
dismal mug, that he dom't think her ugly at all.—
Well there was another chap settin by the fire, and: "
he did look as if he saw it and felt it too, he did’nt
seem over half pleased, you may depend. He was
the District Schoolmaster, and he told me he was
takin a spell at boardin there, for it was their turn
to keep him. Thinks I to myself, poor devil, you’ve
brought your pigs to a pretty market, that's a fact
I see how it is, the blue noses can’t “ cypher.”—
The cat's out of the bag now—its no wonder they

. .‘;‘”
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don't go ahead, for they dont know ndthin-—the
“ Schoolmaster is abroad,” with the devil to it, for
he has no home atall. Why, Squire, you might
jist as well expect a horse to go right off in gear,
before he is haltér broke, as a blue nose %o get.on
in the world, when he hasgot no schoolin. . But
to get back to my story. Well, say’s I, how’s tises

with you, Mrs. Spry?  Dull, says she, very dall,

there’s no'markets now, things don’t fetch nothiny,

Thinks I, some folks had’nt ought to complain.of
markets, for they don’t raise nothimyto selljbut I
did’'nt say so ; for poverty is keen éiugh, without
sharpening its edge by pokin fun at it.  Potatoes,
says I, will fetch a good price this fall, for it’s a
short crop in a general way ; how\youm? Grand,
eays she, as complete as ever you seed ; our tops

were small and did’nt look well, in all our place ;!

you never seed the beat of them, they are actilly
worth lookin at. I vow I had to take a chaw of
tobacky to keep from snortin right out, it sounded
so queer like. Thinks I to myself, old lady, its.a
pity you could’nt be changed eend for eend then,
as some folks do their stockins; it would improve

the look of your dial plate amazinly then, that'sa.

fact.
Now there was human natur, Squire, said the

Clockmaker, there was pride even in that hovel.

It is found in ragsas well as in King’s robes, where
butter is spread with the thumb as well as the sil-

ver kaife, natur is natur whercver you find it~
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Jist then, in came one or two neighbors to see the,
sport, for they took me for a Sheriff or Constable,
or something of that breed, and when they saw it
was me they sot down to hear the news; they fell
right too at politic as keen as any thing, as if it had
been a dish of real Connecticut Slap Jacks, or Ho»
miny; or what is still better, a glass of real genu-‘ff
ine splendid mint julep, whe-eu-up, it fairly makes
my mouth water to think of it: 1 wonder, says
one, what they will do for us this winter in the
Hous&of A bly? Nothin, says the other, they
never do nothii but what the great people at Hali-
fax tell 'em. Squire Yeoman is the man, he’ll pay
up the great folks this hitch, he’ll let 'em have their
own, he’s jist the boy that can do it. \Says I, I
wish I could say all men were as honest then, for
I am afeared there are a great many wont pay me
up this winter ; I should like to trade with your
friend, who is he? Why, says he, he is the'mem-
ber for Isle Sable County, and if he dont let the
great folks have it, its a:pity. Who do you call
great folks, said I, for I vow I hav'nt see’d one
since I came here. The only one that I know that
comes near hand to one is Nicholas Overknocker,
that lives along shore, about Margaret’s Bay, and
he is a great man, it takes a yoke of oxen to drag
him. When I first see’d him, says I, what on airth
i8 the matter o’ that man, has he the dropsy, for he
is actilly the greatest man I ever see’d ; he must
weigh the matter of five hundred weight ; he'd cut
14
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three inches on the rib—he must have a proper
sight of lard, that chap? No, says I, dont call
'em great men, for there aint a great man in the
country, that’s a fact; there aint one that desarves
the name; folks will only larf at you if you talk
that way. There may be some rich men, and I be-
lieve there be, and its a pity there warn’t more on
‘em, and a still greater pity they have so little spirit
or enterprise among ’em, but a country is none'the
worse of having rich men in it, you may depend.
Great folks, well come, that's a good joke®-that
bangs the bush. No, my friend, i‘ys I, the meat
that's at the top of the barrel, is sometimes not so
good as that that's a little grain lower down ; the
upper and lower eends are plaguy apt to have a
little grain taint in’'em, but the middle is always
good.

Well, says the Blue Nose, perhaps they beant
great men, exactly in that sense, but they are great
men compared to us poor folks; and they eat up
all the revenue, there’s nothin left for roads and
bridges, they want to ruin the country, that’s a fact.
Want to ruin your granny, says I, (for it raised my
dander to hear the critter talk such nonsense.)
I did hear of one chap, says I, that sot fire to his
own house once, up to Squantum, but the cunnin
rascal insured it first; now how can your great
folks ruin the country without ruinin themselves,
unless they have insured the Province? Our great
folks will - insure all creation for half of nothin,
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but I never heerd tell of a country bging insured
agin rich men. Now if you ever go to Wall Street
to get such a policy, leave the door open behind
you, that's all; or they’ll grab right hold of you,

proper
nt call
in the

T shave your head and blister it, clap astraight jack-
u tlk et on you, and whip you right into a mad house,
d I be- ,

afore you can say Jack Robinson.: No, your great
men_are nothin but rich men, and I can tell you
for your comfort, there’s nothin to hinder you from
bein rich too, if you will take the same means as
they did. They were once all as poor folks as you
be, or their fathers afore them; for I know their
whole breed, secd and generation, and they would'nt

ore on
=kspirit
me the
epend.
E-that
3 meat

b thank you to tell them that you knew their fathers
iy and grand fathers, I tell you, If ever you want the
have a

; loan of a hundred pounds from any of them, keep
ways
s dark about that—see as far ahead as you please,
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far back. Perhaps they be a little proud or so,
but that’s nateral ; all folks that grow up right off,
like a mushroom in one night, are apt to thinkyno
small beer of themselves. A cabbage has plaguy
large leaves to the bottom, and spreads them out as
wide as an old woman’s petticoats, to hide the
ground it sprdng from, and conceal its extraction,
but what’s that to you? If they get too large sal-
aries, dock 'em down at once, but dont keep talkin
about it for everlastinly. If you keep too many
servants, pay some on 'em off, or when they quit
your sarvice dont hire others in their room, that's



THE CLOCKMAKER.

all ; but you miss your mark when you keep firin
away the whole blessed time that way.

I went out a gunnin when I was a boy, and fath-
er went with me to teach me. Well, the first flock
of plover I seed I let slip at them and missed them.
Says father, says he, what a blockhead you be,
Sam, that's youf own fault they were too far off,
you had’nt ought to have fired so soon. At Bun-

' ker’s hill we let the British come right on till we
seed the whites of their eyes, and then we let them
have it slap bang. Well, I felt kinder grigged at
wissin my shot, and I did’nt over half like to be
scolded too ; so, says I yes, father, but recollect
you had a mud bank to hide behind, where you
were proper safe, and you had a rest for your guns
too; but as soon as you seed a little more than the

whites of their eyes, you run for dear life, full”

split, and so I dont see much to brag on in that
arter all; so come now. [I’ll teach you to talk that
way, you puppy you, said he, of that glorious day;
andghe fetched me a wipe that 1 do believe if 1
had’nt a dodged, would have spoiled my gunnin for
that hitch; so I gave him a wide berth arter that
_ all day., Well, the next time I missed, says I, she,
¢ hung fire so everlastinly, its no wonder—and the
next miss, says I, the powder is no good, I vow.
Well, I missed every shot, and I had an excuse for
every one on 'em—the flint was bad, or she flash-
ed inthe pan, or the shot scaled, or something or
another; and when all would’nt do, I swore the
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p firin gun was no good at all. Now, says fathet '(nd

he edged up all the time, to pay me off for thathit
d fath- at his Bunker hill story, which was the only shot
t flock I did’nt miss,) you han’t got the right redson arter

| them. all. It was your own fault, Sam. Now that's jist
»u 'be, the case with you; you may blame Banks.and

far off, Council, and House of Assembl§l and “ the great
t Bun- men,” till you are tired, but its all your own fault
till we —you've no spirit and no enterprise, you want in-

t them dustry and economy ; use them, and you'll soon
ged at be as rich as the people at Halifax you call great
to be folks—they did’nt grow rich by talking, but by
sollect workin ; instead of lookin after other folks’ busi-

e you  ness, they looked about the keenest arter their own.
r guns You are like the machlneg'of one of our boats,
an the good enough, and strong enough, but of no airth-
s, full” ly use till you get the steam up; you want to be
n that set in motion, and then you’ll go ahead like any
k that thing, you may depend. Give up politics—its a
s day; barren field, and well watched too; where one crit-
e ifl ter jumps a fence into a good field and getsyfat,
1in for more nor twenty are chased round and round, by a
r that whole pack of yelping curs , till they are fairly beat
I, she, out, and eend by bein half starved, and are at the

d the liftin at last. Look to your farms—your water ™
VOW. powers—your fisheries, and fuactorics. In short,
se for says I, puttin on my hat and startin, look to your-

flash- selves, and don’t look to others.

ing or 14*
e the
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No. XXII.
A cure for Conceit.

Its a most curious unacountable thing, but itsa
fact, said the Cldekmaker, the Blue Noses are so
conceited, they think they know every thing; and
yet there aint a livin soul in Nova Scotia knows
his own business real complete, fariner or fisher«
man, lawyer or doctor, or any other folk. A far-
mer said to meone day, up to Pugnose’s Inn. at
River Philip, Mr. Slick, says he, I allot this aint
‘““a bread country ;" 1 intend to scll off the house
I improve, and go to th@States. I[ it aint a bread
country, said I, I never see’d one that was. There
is more bread used here, made of Dbest superfine
flour, and No. 1 Genessee, than in auny other place
of the same population in" the univarse. You
might as well say it aint a Clock country, when to
my sartin knowledge, there are more clocks than
bibles in it. I guess you expect to raise your bread
ready made, don’t you? Well there’s only one
class of our free and enlightened citizens that can
¥do that, and that’s them that are born with silver
spoous in their mouths. Its a pity you was'nt
availed of this truth, afore you up killoch and off
-w-“ke my advice and bide where you besp Well,
: rmen are jist as bad. The next'time you
p'hto the fish market at Halifax, stump some of
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the old hands; says you “ how many fins has acod
at a word,” and I'll liquidate the bet if you lose it.
When I've been along-shore afore now ndin
my clocks, and they began to raise my dander, by
belittleing ‘the Yankees, 1 always brought them up
itsa by a round turn by that requirement, *‘ how many
re 8o fins has a cod at a word.” We", they never could

. and answer it; and then, savs I, when you larn vour
nows own business, I giess it will be time enough to
isher- teach other folks theirn. How different it is with
\ far- our men folk, if they cant get through a question,

m. at how beautifully they can go réfmd it, can’t they?

aint Nothin never stops them. I hadtwo brothers, Jo-
ouse siah and Eldad, one was a lawyer and the other a
rread doctor. They were a‘talkin' about their examina-

“here tions one night, at a huskin'frolic, up to Governor
rfine Ball’s big stone barn at Slickville. Says Josey,
place when I was examined, the Judge axed me all about
You real estate; and, says he, Josiah, saysihe, what's a
en to fee? Why, says I, Judge, it depends on the natur
than of the case. In a common one, says I, I call six

oread dollars a pretty fair one; but lawyer Webster has
one got afore now, I've heerd tell, 1000 dollars,+and
t can that I do call a fee. Well, the Judge he larfed

silver ready to split his sides; (thinks I, old chap yowll
ras’nt bust like a steam byler, if you hant got a- sa
id off salve somewhere or another,) and, says he, &
Well, that’s séperfine ; I'll indorse your certiﬁc@ for

R ;
2 you you, young man ; there’s no fear of you, youlll
ne of pass the inspection brand any how.
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Well, says Eldad, I hope I may be skinned i
the same thing did’nt een amost hippen to me at
my aal*xxation. They axed me a nation sight of
questions, some on 'em I could answer, and some
on em no soul could, right off the reel at a word,
without a little cypherin ;- at last they axed .me,
“ How would you calculate to put a patient into a
sweat, when common modes would'nt work neo
how 1 © Why, says I, I'd do as Doctor Comfort
Payne sarved father ; and how was thal, said they,
Why, says I, he put him into such a sweat as I
wever seed him imyafore, in all my born days, since
I was raised, by sending him in his bill, and if that
did’'nt sweat him it’s a ity ; it was an active dose
you may depend. L gless that are chap has cut
his eye tecth, said the President, let him pass as
approbated.

They both knowed weli enough, they only made
as if they did’'nt, to poke a little fun at them, for
the Slick family were counted in a general way to
be pretty considerable cute. .

They reckon themselves here, a chalk above us
yankees, but I guess they have a wrinkle or twoto
grow afore they progress ahead on us yet. If they
hant got a full cargo of conceit here, then I never
gee'd a load, that’s all. 'I'hey have the hold chock
falli'deck piled up to the pump handles, and scup-
pers under water. They larnt that of the British,
who are actilly so full of it they remind me of
Commodore Trip. When he was about half shav-
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ed he thought_every body drunk butk himselfy I
never liked the last war, I thought ‘it unnateral,
and that we had'nt ought to have taken hold%f it
at' all, and so most of our New-England ‘olks
thought; and I wasn’t sorry to hear Gineral Dear-
borne was beat, seeing we had no call to go into
Canada. But when the Guerriere was captivated
by our Ironsides, the Constitution, I did feel lifted
up amost as high as astalk of Varginy corn among
Connecticut mildlins; I grew two inches taller I
vow, the night I heerd that news, Brag, says I, is
agood dog, but hold fast i§ hétter. The British
navals had been a braggin and a hectorin so long,
that when they landed in @upeitics, they swagger-

aen amost as much a88nele Peleg (big Peleg
as Lie was called,) and when he walked up the cen-

of one of our Boston Streets, he used to swing
his arms on each side of him, so folks had to clear
out of both foot paths; he’s cut, afore now, the
fingers of both hands agin the shop windows on
each side of the street. Muany the poor fellers cru-
per boue he’s smashed, with his great thick boots,
a throwin out his feet afore him een amost out of

sight, when he was in full rig a swigglin away at
the top of his gait. Well they cut as many shines
as Uncle Peleg. One Frigate they guessed would
captivate, sink, or burn our whole navy. + Saysa
naval one day, to the skipper of a fishing boat that
he took, says he, is it true Commodore De%m
sword is made of an old iron hoop? Well, say#’




.

166 THE CLOCKMAKER.

as I never sot eyes on it; but I guéss if he gets a
charéé he'll shew you thc temper of it some of
these days, any how.

I mind once a British man-o’-war took: one of
our Boston vessels, and ordered all hands on board,
and sent a party to skuttle her; well, they skuttled

the skipper,Jd'in not quite oertiﬁecir:lo that, seein

the fowls and the old particular genuine rum, but

they oblivated their arrand and left her, Well,
next day another frigate (for they were as thick as
toads arter a rain) comes near her, and fires a shot
fdr her to bring te. No answer. was made, there
bein no livin soul on board, and another shot fired,
still no answef. Wi t What on airth is the mean-
in of this, said the § , why dant they haul
down that damn gooqé d gridiron (thats what he
called our eagle and stars on the flag.) Why, says
the first leftenant, I guess they are all dead men,
that shot frightened them to death. They are afear-
ed to show their noses says another, lest they should
be shaved off by our shots. They are all down be-
low a * calculatin” their loss I guess, says a third.
I'll take my davy says the Captain, its some yankee
trick, a torpedo in her bottom or some such trap—
we'll let her be, and sure enough, next day, back
she came to shore of herself. I'll give you a quar-
ter of an hour, says the Captain of the Gueiriere
to his men, to take that are Yankee [rigate the
Constitution.
hedidn’t expect it, withont any great sarch for it
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either. Yes, (to eventuate my story) it did me
good, I felt drgadful nice, I promise you., It was
as lovely as bitters of a cold mornin.  Our folks
beat ’em arter that so ofygn, they got a little grain
too much conceit also. They got their heels too
high for their boots, and began to walk like Uncle
Peleg too, sd that when the Chesapeake got Whip-
ped I warnt sorry.  We could spare that one, and
it made our navals look round, like a feller who
gets a hoist, to see who's alarfin at him. It made
'em brush the dust off and walk on rather sheep-
ish. It cut their'combs that’s a fact. The war
did us a plaguy sight®of gdod in more ways than
enesand it did the Britight some good too. It
taught ’em not to carry #@IE ehins too high, for
fear tbey should’nt see rs—a mistake that's
spoiled many a brain new coat and trowsers afore
aow,

Well, these blue noses have caught this disease,
as folks do the Scotch fiddle, by shakin hands along
with the British. Conceit has become here, as
Doctor Rush says, (you have heerd tell of him,
he's the first man of the age, and'its generally al-
lowed our Yoctors take the shine off of all the
world) acclfmated, it is citizenised dmong. 'em,
and the only cure is areal good quiltin. I met a
first chop Colchester Gag this summer a goin to
the races to Halifax, and he knowed as much about
racin, I do suppose, as a Chictaw Ingian does.of
@il road. Well, he was a praisin of his horse,
ok

1§
7
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and runnin on like Statice. He was begot, he
said, by Roncesvalles, which was better than any
horse that ever was seen, because he was once in
a duke’s stablein Ilngland. It was only a man
that has blood like a lord, said he, that knew what
blood in a horse was. Capt. Currycomb, an offi-
cer at Halifax, had seen his horse and praised him,
and that was enough—that stamped him—that fix-
ed his value. It was like the President’s name to
a bank note, it makes it pass current. Well, says
I, I hant got a drop of blood in me nothin strong-
er than molasses and water, I vow, but I guess [
know a horse when Isee him for all that, and I
dont think any great shakes of your beast, any
how ; what start will you give me, says I, and I
will run ““Old Clay " agin you, for a mile lick right
an eend. Ten rods, said he, for twenty dollars.
Well, we run, and I made “Old Clay” bite in his
breath and only beat him by half a neck. A tight
scratch says I, that, and it would have sarved me
richt if I had !een beat. 1 had no business torun
an old loadster so everlastin fast, it aint fair on him,
1s it?  Says he, I will double the bet and start
even, and run you agin if you dare. Well, says I,
since I won the last it would’nt be pretty not to
give you a chance; I do suppose 1 oughtn’t to re-
fuse, but I dont love to abuse my beast by kuock-
in him about this way.

As soon as the mone - was stalked, I said, had’nt
we better, says I, draw stakes, that are bloed horse
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of yourn has such uncommon particular bottom,

he’ll perhaps leave me clean out of sight. No fear
of that, said he, larfin, but he’ll beat you easy, any
how. No flinchin, says he, I'll not let you go back
of the bargain. Its run or forfeit. Well, says I,
friend, there is no fear ol\it; your horse will leave

me out of sight, to a sartainty, that's a fact, for he
cant keep up to me no time.  Ill drop him, hull

down, in tu twes. If old Clay did’nt make a fool
of him, its a pity. * Did’nt he gallop pretty, that’s
all?  He walked away from himn, jist as the Chan-
cellor Livingston steam boat passes a sloop at an-
chor in the north river.  Says I, Itold you your
horse would beat me clean out of sight, but you
would’nt believe me ; now, says I, I will tell you
romething elsé.  That are horse will help you te
lose more money to Halifax than you are a thinkin
on; for there aint a beast gone down there that
wont beat him. He cant run a bit, and you may
tell the British Captain I say so. Take him home

and sell him, buy a good yoke of oxen; they are
fast enough for a farmer, and give up blood horses
to them that can afford to keep stable helps to #end.
em, and leave bettin alone to them, as has more mon-
ey nor wit, and can affoard to lose their cash, with-
out thinkin agin of their loss. When Iwant your
advice, said he, I will ask ¢, most peskily sulky.
You might have got it before yon azed for-it, said
I, but not afore you wanted it, you may depend on
it.  But stop, said I, let’s see that all’s right afore
15
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we part; so I counts over the fifteen pounds I won
of him, note by note, as slow as any thing, on pur-
pose to ryle him, then I mounts *“ old Clay " agin,
and says I, friend, you have considerably the ad-
vantage of me this hitch, any how. DPossible! says
he, how’s that?  Why, says I, I guess you'll re-
turn rather lighter than you came—and that’s more
nor I can say, any’how, and then I gave him a
wink and a jupe of the head, as much as to say,
‘““do you take?” and rode on and left him starin
and scratchin his head like a feller that’s lost his
roe}d. If that citizen aint a born fool, or too far
gone in the disease, depend on’t, he found ““a cure
for conceit.”

No. XXIII.
The Blowin Time.

The long rambling dissertation on conceit to
which I had just listened, from the Clockmaker,
forcibly reminded me of the celebrated aphorism
gnothi seauton,” know thyself, which, both from
its great antiquity and wisdom, has been by many
attributed to an oracle.

With all his shrewdness to discover, and his hu-
mor to ridicule the foibles of others, Mr. Slick was
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blind to the many defects of his own character;
and, while prescribing ‘“ a cure for conceit,” ex-
hibited in all he said, and all he did, the most over-
weening conceit himself. Hec never spoke of his
own countrymen, without calling them ‘‘ the most
free and eunlightened citizens on the face of the

)

airth,” or has ‘“ taken the shine off of all creation.”

His country he boasted to be the *“ best atween the

RN}

poles,” ““ the greatest glory uuder heaven.” The

Yankees he considered (to use his expression) as
]

‘“actilly the cluass-leaders in knowledge among all

the Americans,” and boasted that they have not on«
ly “ gone ahead of all others,” but had lately arri-
ved at the most enviable ne plus ultra point “ of
goin ahead of themselves.”” In short, he entertain-
ed no doubt that Slickville was the finest place
the greatest nation in the world, and the Slick fam-
ily the wisest family in it. I was about calling his
attention to the national trait, when I saw him draw
his reins under his foot, (a mode of driving pecu-
liar to himself, when he wish’d to economise the
time fhat would otherwise be lost by an unnecess:.
ry delay,) and taking off his hat, (which, like a pec-
lar's pack, contained a general assortment,) select
from a number of loose cigars one that appeared
likely to ““ go,” as he called it.  Having lighted it
by a lucifer, and assertained that it was ““ true in
draft,” he resumed his reins and remarked, *“ This
must be an everlastin fine country beyond all doubt,
for the folks have aothin to do but to ride about
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and talk politics.
covered with snow, what grand times they have a

In winter, when the ground is

slayin over these here mashes with the galls, or
playin ball on the ice, or goin to quiltin frolics of
nice long winter evenings, and then a drivin home
like mad, by moonlight. Natur meant that season
on purpose for courtin. A little tidy scrumptious
lookin slay, a real clipper of a horse, a string of
bels as long as a string of inions round his neck.
and a sprig on his back, lookin for all the world
like a bunch of apples broke off at gatherin time,
and a sweetheart alongside, all mufiled up but her
eyes and lips—the one lookin right into you, and
the other talkin right at you—is een a most enough
to drive one ravin tarin distracted mad with pleas-
ure, aint it?  Aud then the dear critters say the
bells make such a din there’s no hearin one’s self
speak ; so they put their pretty little mugs close up
to your face, aud talk, talk, talk, till one can’t help
fookin right at them tustead of the horse, and then
whap you both go capsized 1into a snow drift to-
gether, skins, cushions and all.  And then to see
the little critter shake herself when she gets up,
ke a duck landin from a pond, a chatterin away
adl the time like a Canary bird, and you a haw-
hawin with pleasure, is fun alive, yon may depend.
tm this way Blue Nose gets led on to offer himself
ps alovier, afore he knows where he bees. But
when he gets married, he recovers his eye-sight in

httle less than half no time. Ile soon finds he's
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treed ; his flint is fixed then, you may depend.—
She larns him how vinegar is made. Put plenty of
sugar into the water aforehand, my dear, says she,
if vou want to make it real sharp. The larf is on
the other side of his mouth then. If his slay gets
upsot, its no longer a funny matter, I tell you; he
catches it right and left. Her eyes don’t look right
up to hisn any more, nor her little tounge ring,
ring, ring, like a bell any longer, but a great big
hood covers her head, and a whappin great muff

covers her face, and she looks like a bag of soiled
clothes agoin to the brook to be washed. When
they get out, she don't wait any more for him to
walk lock and lock with her, but - they march like
a horse and a cew to watex,‘ one in each gutter.—
If there aint a transmogrifitation its a pity. The
difference atween a wife and a sweetheart i1s near
about as great as there is between new and hard
cider—a man never tires of puttin one to his lips,
but makes plaguy wry faces at tother. It makes
me so kinder wamblecropt when I think on it, that
I'm afeared to venture on matrimony at all. 1
have seen some blue noses most properly bit, you
may depend. You've seen a boy slidin on a most
beautiful smooth bit of ice, han’t you, larfin, and
hoopin, and hallooin like one possessed, whep pres-
ently sowsc&e goes in head over ears? How he
out fins and flops about, and blows like a porpoise
properly frightened, don’t he? and when he gets’
out there he stands, all shiverin and shakin, and

15%
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the water a squish-squashin in his shoes, and his
trowsers all stickin slimpsy like to his legs. Well,
he sneaks off home, lookin like a fool, and thinkin
overy body he meets is a larfin at him—many folks
liere are like that are boy, afore tiicy have been six
months married. They'd be proper glad to get
aut of the scrape too, and sneak off if’ they could,
that’s a fact. 'T'he marriage yoke is plaguy apt to
vall the neck, as the ash bow does the ox in rainy
weather, unless it be most particularly well fitted.
You've seen a yoke of cattle that warn’t properly
mated, they spend more strengthin pullin agiu
rach other, than in pullin the load.  Well that's
apt to be the case with them as choose their wives
iu sleighin parties, quiltin frolicks, and =0 on; -
stead of the dairies, looms, and cheese house.—
Now the Blue Noses are all astirrin in winter, The
voung folks drive out the galls, and talk love and
all sorts of things as sweet #s dough-nuts.  The
uld folks find it near about as well to leave the old
women to home, for fear they should'nt keep tune
together; so they drive out alone to chat about
lHouse of Assembly with their neighbors, while the
boys and hired helps do the chores. *When the
Spring comes, and the fields are dry enough to be
sowed, they all have to be plowed, cause fall rains
wash the lands too much for fall ploughin.  Well
the plows have to be mended and sharpened, cause
what's the use of doin that aforeits wanted. Well
the wheat gets in too late, and then comes rust, but
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i \ ¢
his whose fault is that? o Why the glimate to be sure,

‘ell, for Nova Scotia aint'a bread country.

kin When a man has to run ever so far as fast as he
ks can clip, he has to stop and take breath; you must
8ix do that or choke. So it is with a horse; run him
get a mile, and his flanks will heave like a Blacksmith’s

uld, . bellows ; you must slack up the rein and give him
t to a little wind, or he’ll fall right down with you.—
tiny It stands to reason, don’t it?  Atwixt spring and
ted, fall work 13 ‘“ Blowin time.” 'I'hen Courts come

erly on, and Grand Jury business, and Militia trainin,
1gin and Race trainin, and what not; and a fine spell of

iat's ridin about and doin nothin, a real *“ Blowin time.”
wes Then comes harvest, and that is proper hard work,
in- mowin and pitchin hay, and reapin and bindin
) — grain, and potatoe dirrin. - That’s as hard as sole
I'he leather, afore its hammered on the lap stone—it’s
and most next to any thing. It takes a feller as tuff as
I'he Old Hickory (General Jackson) to stand that.
old Ohio 1s most the the only country I know of
une where folks are saved that trouble; and there the
out freshets come jist in the nick of time for ’em, and
the Y sweep all the crops right up in a heap for ’em, and
the | they have nothin to do but take it home and house
' be it, and sometimes a man gets more than his own
uns crop, and finds a proper swad of it all ready piled
Vell up, only a litfle wet or so; but all countries aint
use like Ohio. Well, arter harvest comes fall, and then
" till Spring.  Now,

Vell there’s a grand ““ blowin time’
but how the Lord the Blue Noses can complain of their



.
176 THE CLOCKMAKER:'
B / ;

country, when ite only oéxqgchird work and two.
thirds ‘“blowin time,” no soul can tell. Father
used to say, when I lived on the farin along with
him=Sam, says he, I vow I wish there was jist
four hundred daysin the year, for its a plaguy sight
too ghort for me. I can find as much work as all
hands on us can do for 365 days, and jist 35 days
more, if we had '’em. We had’nt got a minit to
spare; you must shell the corn and winney the
grain at night, and clean all up slick, or I guess
we'll fall astarn as sure as the Lord made Moses,
If he did'nt keep us' all at it, a drivin away full
chisel, the whole blessed time, its a pity.  There
was no ‘‘ blowin time” there, you may depend.—
We plowed all the full for dear life; in winter we
thrashed, made and mended tools, went to market
and mill; and got out our fire-wood and rails. As
soon as frost was gone, came sowin and plantin,
weedin and hoein—then harvest and spreadin com-
post—then gatherin manure, fencin and ditchin—
and then turn tu and fall plowin agin. It all went
round like a wheel without stoppin, and so fast, I
guess you could’'nt see the spokes, just one long
everlastin stroke from July to etarnity, without time
to look back on the tracks. Instead of racin over
the country like a young doctor, to show how busy
a man is that has nothin to do, as Blue Noses does,
and then take a ‘ blowin time,” we kept arale
travellin gate, an eight-mile-an-hour pace, the whole
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more than they raisegin this country. What'a pret-
ty way that is, is'nt it? If the critters knew how
to cypher, they would soon find out that a sum sta-
ted that way always'eends in a naught. 1 mever

knew it to fail, and I defy any soul to cypher it so,
as to make it come out any other way, eithér by
Schoolmaster’s Assistant or Algebra. 'When Ewas
a boy, the Slickville bank broke, and an awf{uldis-
orderment it made, that's a fact; nothin else was
talked of. Well, I studied it over a long time, but
I could’nt make it out : so says I, Father, how €ame
that are bank to break 7 Warn't it well built? 1
thought that are Quincy granite was so amazin
strong all natur would’nt brake it.  Why you fool-
1sh critter, says he, it tante the buildin that’s broke,
its the consarn that’s sinashed. Well, says I, I know
folks are plaguy consarned about it, bit what do
you call ““ folks smashin their consarns?””  Father
he larfed ont like any thing; I thought he never
would stop—and sister Sall got right up and walk-
ed out of the room, as mud as a hatter.  Says she,
Sam, I do believe you are a born fool, T vow.—
When father had done larfin, says he, I’ll tell you,
Sam, how it was. They cyphered it so that they
brought out mothin for a remainder. Possible! says
[; I thought there was no eend to their puss. I
thought it was like Uncle Peleg’s musquash hole,
and that no soul could ever find the bottom of.—
My!! says I.  Yes, says he,.that are bank spent
and lost more money thanit made, and when folks
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'do that, they must smash @fast, i their *puss be
us fong as the national one of Uncle Sam.  This
Province is like that are bank of ourn, it’s goin the
same road, and they'll find the little eend of the
horn afore they think they are half way down to
it '

folks would only give over talkin about that
evqlastin House of Assembly and Council, and see
to their farms, it would be better for ’em, I guess;
for arter all, what isit?  Why it’s only a sort of
It’s no
more like Congress or Parliament, than Marm Pug-
wash's keepin room is like our State Hall.  It'sjist
Congress makes war and peace, has a say

. 5 . .
first chop Grand Jury, and nothim else.

nothin

i all treaties, confirms all great nominations of
the President, rexilates the army and navy, governs

twenty-fottr Independent States) and snaps its fin-

ger’s in the fice of all the nations of Europe, as
much as to say, who beyou? 1 allotIamas big
as you be. I you are six foot hich, I am six foot
six in my stockin fect, by cum; and can lambaste
any two on you in no time. The British can whip
all the world, and we can whip the British.  But
this little ITouse of Assembly that folks make such
a touss about, whatisit? Why st a decént'Grand
Jury.
money votes, to mend these everlastin rottin little

They make their presentments of little

wooden bridges; to throw a poultice of mud once
a year on the roads, ard then take a “ blowin time "

of three months and go home. The littlier folks
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Sind be, the bigger they talk. You never seed a small ,-
This man that did’nt . wear ‘high heel boots, and a high
crowned hat, and that war’'nt ready to fight most

n the . .
¢ hd any one, to show he was a man every inch of him.
- I met a member the other day, who swaggered near

about as large as Uncle Peleg. He looked ag if
he thought you could’nt find his “ ditto ”” any whege.
He used some most particular educational words,
genuine jaw-breakers. He put me in mind of*a
squirrel I once shot in our wood location. The

that
d see

1ess ;

rt of : : . v

s i little critter got a hickory nut in his mouth; well,
Pu he found it too hard to crack, and too big to swal-
’sji%t ler, and for the life and soul of him, he could’nt

spit it out agin.  If he did’nt look like a proper
fool, you may depend. We had a pond back of
our/barn about the bigness of a good sizeable wash-
tub, and it was chock full of frogs. Well, one of
these little critters fancied himself a bull-frog, and
he puffed out his cheeks, and took a rael ‘“ blowin
time”’ of it; he roared away like thunder; at last
he puffed and puffed out till he bust like a byler.
If I see the Speaker this winter, (and I shall see

a say
18 of
rerns
s fin- -
e, 48
3 big
. foot
baste
whip
Bl;t him to a sartainty if they don’t send for him to
London to teach their new Speaker) and he’s up
to snuff, shat are man; he knows how to cypher—
s I'll jist say to him, Speaker, says I, if any of your
folks in thé House go to swell out like dropsy, give
'em a hint in time. Says you, if you have a little
safety valve about you, let off a little steam now
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~ and then, or you'll go for ity recollect the Cloék- His fir
maker’s story of the *“ Blowin Time.” ang the

! -neighb
s : & . glad to
exactly
meet o
or neig

' o , tante s
. 3 Father John O’ Shaughnessy. v meet t}
B .

] P
' “No. XXIV.

‘ : . the wo
\"‘o morrow will be Sabbath day, said the Clock- know
maker ; I gaess we'll bide where we be till- Mon- Sabbat
day.) I like a Sabbath in the country—all natar oquy, |
seems. at rest. There’s a cheerfulness in the day wraing
here, you don’t find in towns.  You have  natur this he
before you here, and nothin but art there.” The author’
~dead! stness of atown, and the barred windows, sealed
gkt shops, and empty streets, and great long said I,
#lines'of big brick buildins, look melancholy. It read it
#ems as if life had ceased tickin, but there hadnt hauste«
> been tithe jfor decay to take hold on there; asif "‘i‘_i N
" *day had"broke, but man slept. I can’t describe ex- MR
St actlySWhat T mean, but I always feelking are dee

' L’fbvé: “and Whimblecropt there. Nowif #h Mntey i °f§li

% %% Vjist what it ought to be—a day bf fést for Wian nOTRE
beast from labor, " When a man"¥ile yon' the h -
/Bath, and looks out on the sunny fiel ds Where,
* étops, his heart feels proper grateful, and he says, 1 am 1
come, this is a splendid day, aint it? let’s get ready
and pution Olr bettermost close, and go to meetin.
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His first 'thought is prayerfully to render thanks;
m‘!lgthen when he goes to worship he meets all his

eighbors, and he knows ,them all and they are
glad to see each othgly and lf any two on 'em hant
exactly gee’d together durin the k, why they
meet on kind of neutral ,,dd the minister
or neighbors make peace atwedﬁ,g‘them. at it
tante so in towns. You don’t know no o%

meet there.  Its the worship of nei‘chbors,

the worship of strangers, too, for nefg»hbors don’t -

know nor care about each other. Yes, I love a
Sabbath in the country. - While uttering this solil-

oquy, he took up a pamphlet from the table, and

turning to the title page, said, have you ever seen
this here book on the *“ Elder Controversy.’* This
author’s friends says its a clincher ; they u"
sealed up Elder’s mouth as tight as a b(‘."‘v §

said I, I have not; I have -heard of it,
read it. - In my opinion the subject has

hausted already, and admits of nothin new b& ‘

said upon it. These religious controgersi
serious injury to the cause of true

6 dispute in this Province, and !
hear the agita ion has extended to New-Brunswick,
where it Will doubtless be renewed with equal
I am told all the pamphlets are exceptionable:

*A Controveny on the subject of Infant W“;
16 Wl N

& L
“%9*‘
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point of temper, and this one in particular, which all abo!
not only ascribes the most unworthy motives to its best of
antagomst but ontdins some very unjustifiable the bat
and gratuitous fattacks other sects uncon- claims
nected with the disp o, The author has injured nary "
his own causé; F i intemperate advocatwm gained!
dangerous than an ope foe. There is no doubt on looked
it, stid the Clockmaker, it is as clear as mud, and
yoﬁ“ are not the only one that thinks so, I tell you.
About the hottest time of the dispute, I was to Hal-
ifax, and who should I meet but Father John
O’'Shaughnessy, a Catholic Priest. I had meet
Him afore in Camp Breton, and had sold him a
clock. Well, he was aleggin it off hot foot. Pos-
sible! say I, Father John, is that you? Why,
1at on dirth is the matter of you—what makes
0u in s ? an everlastin hurry, driven away like
@iavin distracied mad? A sick visit, says hej
t Lanigan, him that you mind to Bradore

8, well hes near about at the pint of death.
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all ‘about this country, who do folks say has the
best of the dispute. Says I, Father John, its like
the battles up to Canada %M war, each side
claims victory ; I guess there aint migich to brag on
nary way, damage done on both sides, and nothin
gainedifas far as I can leatn,  stopt. short and
looked me in the face, and says ey Mr. Slic!

are a man that has seed a good deal of the’y ld,
and a considerable of an understandin'man, an % I
guess I can talk to you. Now, says he, for gra-
cious sake do jist look here, and see how you here-
tics (protestants I mean, says he, for I guess that
arelword slipt out without leave,) are by the ears,
adriven away at each other, the whole blessed time
tooth and nailj hip and thigh, hammer tongp
disputin, rux(m wranglin, and b«loutlm

er, with all sorts of ugly names that tht;y can
their “tongues to. Is that the way you loyes
neighbor as yourself? We say this s apr‘ :
comment on schism, and by the powers of 1

bein that you are a Popish pries ¥

do opinionate with you; and
wish wnth a | my heart all the world thougbt wi ¥
ug.. I he did’nt half like that are Bog .

© priest; eemed to grig him like ; hisface lo

ed kmder ryled, like well water arten qbotv falr
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and said he; Mr. Slick, says .he, your country is/a It fairly
free country, aint it? = The freest, says I, onthe ° ‘em a h
face of the urthe-you can’t “ ditto” it .nowhere. says on
We are as free as the air, and when; our dander’s says a |
up, stronger than any hurricane you ever seed— Them a
tear up all creation; ‘there aint the beat offit to be such ol
found any whére. Do you call this a free country! hair st
said he. Pretty considerable middlin, says I, sees are. M
in that'they are under a king. Well, says he, if Savor o)
you were seen in Connecticut a shakin hagds along agin an
with a Popish priest, as you are pleased to call me, all, I sn
and-he.adé me a bow, as much as to say miind real goo
your trumps the next de:zl) as you now are in the sent to |
ltreota,a,of Halifax along with me, with all your they are
Wboastm of your freedom, I guess you bat he r
ﬂl a cleck agin in that State for one went to
you; and he bid me good mornin and ler cami

Father John! says I. I cau’t stop, went.
B8 he; I must see that poor critter’s family; they Englanc
pin great trouble, and asick visit is afore terrible
b my creed. Well, says I, one word a8 activ,
‘rc’vou go ; if that are  name-Popish one day

) X your pa ' evenin
mean no offence, I do 3 you; and you at

say this for your satisfaction, TUFESOUEEENE stiff &
4.mman in this Province that ever gav o me i that was
. down complote checkmate since I first sot foot in jection j
L'll be skinned if you aint. Yes, sanﬁ. Slm‘ here iny
por John was right ; these antagonizifig c,hgﬁ. would b
‘10 be well quilted, the whole raft of 'em.— it, Isw
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ntry is a It fairly makes me sick/ to sce the Yolks, each on
Lonthe ‘em a hackin up of their own man. - At it agin,
nowhere. says one; fair play, says another ; stick it into him,

dander’s says a third; and that's yOuR sorty says i fourth.
2r seed— Them are the folks who do mWf 'They show
aﬁ to be such clélr grit it fairly frightensme. It makes my
country? hair stand right up an eend to see'ministers do that
ys I, sees are. It appears to me that I could write a book in
ys he, if Sfavor of myself and my notions, without writin

1ds along agin any one, and if I couldnt I would'nt write at
call me, all, I snore.  Our old minister, Mr. Hopewell, (a
ay mfind real good man, and a larned man too thut,)they
re in the sent to him once to write agin the Unitarians, for

all your they are a goin ahead like statiee in News

uess you but he refused. Said he, Sam, says he ¥
for one went to Cambridge, there was a hoX@ (
roin and ler came there, and he beat every onesl

w’t stop, went. © Well, old Mr Possit was the
ly; they
is afore
ne word

¥ POpllh

J 8ays he, I never seeda mdn yet
jateh for me; would you hl&uny obs .
jection jist to let me be'‘availed of your® h
here in glfiendly way, by ourselves, where
wou)d be'the wiser ; if you will I'll keep dark
it, I swan. ® Go your way, said the Parso
16*
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tempt me not; you are a carnal minded wicked -

man, and I take no pleasure in such vain idle sports.
Very well, said the boxer; now here I stand, says
he, inthe path, right slap afore you; if you pass
round me, then I take it as a sign that you are dfear-
ed on me, and if, you kee) the path, why #lien you

must first put me out—that’s a fact. ‘The Parson
p

jist made a spring forrard, and kitched him up as
quick as wink, and throwed him right over. the
fence whap on the broad of his back, and then
walked on asif nothin had happened-—as'demure
hs you please, and lookin as meek as'&f buttet
would'nt melt in his mouth.  Stop, said the bes
er, uaoon as he picked himself up, stop Parson,
it’s a good man, and jist chuck over my

‘ il you, for I swan I belicve you could

gak ahott as easy as)tother. My! said he,

; you are another guess

Now,

ﬁucﬁ wlgﬁﬂnxm in no time, as the parson did the

h&’% writin only aggrave

'ana never convinces them. I

seed,

o aeritint N You may happify §our enemies, tantank-
erate your opponents, and Mjure your a*ausa by
t

iters, said

at, but I defy you to sarveit. These W
+~he, put me in mind of that are boxet® pupils.;~He

would., :
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1 wicked - would, sometimes. set two .on 'em to. spar; well, *
lle sports. they’d put on their gloves and begin, ; larfin and

.and, says jokin all in good humor.  Presently one on ‘em

you pass would put in a pretty hard blow;  well, tothe qu!lﬂ
are afear- return jt in airnest..  Oh, says the other,%’q‘w
#hen you your plg, off gloves and at it; and . sure enough, -
1e Parson_ away “would fly thenr gloves, and at it they'd, 50
1im up as tooth and nail.

over. the No, S(am, the misfortin i is, we are all apt to m
and then Sclflp&lﬂ iptended for our neighbors, and net for
s demure oursel¥es. “The. poor all think it made for the rich,
Af butter Logkm’ are Dives, they say, what an all fired

the box= sctm{llé got into by. his avarice, with Lazarus;
) Parson, and. aint it writ as plain as any thing, th
over my folks will find it as easy to. go to hea
ou could camel to go through the eye of a negl
said he, then, the rich think it all made for #
her guess they sharnt steal nor bear false witn 5

Now, be obedient to them that’s in authority.
e, but if for them are Unitarians, and he alwaysag
over the der up. when he spoke of them, wh
a did the in nothin with them, says he.

cantank- nothin leﬂ or ou t
causeby them as | n Pos
ers, said hold of

pils. ~He



' ASS THE CLOCKMAKER.

¢! ourfolks ought to have done with ‘em at-first,
‘pitched 'em clean out of the state, and let "em go
down to Nova Scotia, or some such outlandish

‘ or they aint fit to live in no christian coun-

Btin is no way to make convarts; tlu true
way is to win 'em. You may s p a man’s mouth,
'lm, says he, by 4 crammin™a book down his

roat, but you won’t convince him.
thmg to write a' book all covered over Wit
and Greek, land Hebrew, like a bridlé®
§jam, all spangled with brass nails, but'

able to Judne for myself, 'll tell you wlm
st ask myself wlzo leads the best lives?

) ‘:.- .f‘b 2>

0 d to our platform, but I'll tell you whe
- ’J't aint them that makes the greatst pro-
" q '.s, and mmd what I tell you, Sam,
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TAMING A SHREW.

No. XXV.

Taming a Shrew.

_The road fro herst to Parrsboro’ is tedxoua
and umpterestmg n places it is made so straig o
A can see several miles of it before you,
4'ces an appearance of interminable
’}he stunted growth of the spruce and
%88 bespeaks a. cold thin so*nd invests
soq:e with a melantholy and sterile gspect —
Here and there occurs a little valley withuta g
dering stream, and verdant and feml
which, though possessing nothing -.'f
tinguish it from many others of the™
strikes the traveller as superior to them a
the contrast to the surrounding coumry
these secluded spots attrdcted my able

They don't hitch their ?Xses together well"at

He is properly hen-pegked, said he;
to call his §oul his own, ‘and he le t& ]lfe of a T
dog, JOu neses sced the beat of lt,J vow. Did

yo ' ooster hatch a brood of chickens T'
, by

A
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Ni-. said I, not that I-can recollect. . Well thenyl bridge
* “have'said he, and if he don’t look likea fool 'l ‘of old
ime he is a sittin on the eggs, its a' pity ;'no Jist ik
gould help larfin to see him. Our old nigger, When
aty Snow, had a spite agin one’ of fathier's his hor
8} seein that he was a coward, and would'nt cogniz
fight. "Hegused to call him worne, arter ‘our He engq
7‘};Uamaml that behaved so ugly nada j lnd shys the Sta
“#he one day, I guessyou are no better tlx ach.a
s you everlastin old chicken-hearted willis dnc
‘make you a larfin stock to all the ApEil
‘put a tric you you’ll - bear in NNt
born days. he catches old Dearbor Sy
all the feathers off his breast, and stripshit Comr
naked as when he was born, from his throat-ciéith Lsay, .
dmth tail, and then takes a bundle of nettles yankee
andigives him a proper switchin that stung him, head, 1
'him smart like mad ; then he warms some turned
egpﬁnd puts them in a nest, an(l sets the oldicock Slick ¢
right a top of ’em. Well, the warmth of the eggs said I,
yd t0 the poor critter’s naked belly, and kin- him ang
spt the itchin of the nettles down, and*Hié was ever it
dbide where he was, and whenever ho"ﬁu Ph‘? hi

ggot off, his skin felt 80 m)ld man’s v
¢ ar was a i

in, I gu
I’ve hac

turn ﬂoublagmck to hig'location. In alittle time uy dan

he larnt dl.-gde real compl R L dom. -
. " Now, this'John Porter, (and th i on thel g j ncRed

=
g oY
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TAMING ‘unnw

bridge I vow, I never seed the beat o’ th&
‘of old Saytin and he’s isure to appear;) well_
jist like old: Dearborne, only fit to -hatehy
When we came to the Bridge, Mr. Slicks
his horse, to shake hands with Porter, whoms
cognized .as an old acquaintance and. Gusi
He enquired aftega bark mill he lad spug rle
the Stuteo for h nd enlarged on the val
aachiiie, and the cleverness of hise : i
iyented such useful ang, profitable B LA
 recommending a process of unnw i
PfBmale voice from the hous heard vo-
Bratingy* John Porter, coma hel‘: minute.”
Comithg, my dear, said the husband. * Come hero,
I'say, directly, why do you stand talking
yankee villain there.”” The poor husbag
head, looked silly, and bidding us gops 1
turned. slowly to the house. ~ As we Jrovgiong
Slick said, that wus me—I did that. Didivhat!
said I, That was me that sent him back, I called
him and not his wife. I had that ugbeﬁ wmer
ever®ince I was knee high or so ; I nar
plete.hand at Ventnloquxsm I can
man’s vow‘t Lever heerd to the very ni
was a law aginforgin that as there jg {0
in, I guess I should: have been h. noed il ‘
I’ve had high goes wit it many a time,
uy dangersome, and I dony practise it now
dom. - I had a realout with that ar : f " |




as gentle as a circus horse for a space, but b. jist take

r have her head agin; and she’s as bad as ev+ and: l}u

o Ul tell you how it was. - I was down to % gd

digscllin clocks, and who should I % gdoou

1 brter ; well, I traded with him for one ;.n } 35

pReash; part truck and produce, and also put 00! ’;aJam

o him that gre bark mill you heged me axin about 4 ' o’u Ko

‘ Miid it was pretty considerabl§®h in the evemn‘ zhe S
I cam '.o.n e ‘l ’e(mtO"

‘ ’: Well ot Maigaredbin house, he be§
~u take on dresd{ul oneasy ; says he",

suppose. - | had heerd tell of her afore; how sh

/ uIO‘ tocatry a stiff upper lip, and make him and
0omstick well acquainted together ; and says

I vﬂm you put up with her tantrums, I'd make

a'fairdivision of the house with her, if it was me, 2 s(;r;n
I'd ‘take the inside and allocate her the outside of anI h;
itpretty quick that’s a fact. Well, when we came Sabve ¥
to &e ‘house, there was no light in it, and the poor bolted
cmm hoked so streaked and down in the moutb box &
I felt praper sorry for him.  When he rapped at hend
the'door, she called out, who's there? Its me, § ' call r’a
dear, says PQter You, is it, said she, then yo )' . what.l
may stay ‘where you be, them &s gave you yo% fnd se
stpper, may. give you your bed, instead of sendi P
.youw sneakin home at night hk& thief. Said J, {h o 49

a whisper,says I, leave her to me, * Po;tor——
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TAMING A SHREW, .

jist take the horses to tl:*nrn and see after themy
and Pl manage her for you, T'fl make her as Siwaet
as sugary ¥andy, never fear. ‘T'he barn you'sée'is
a good piece off to “the "eastward of theow
and, as soon as he was cleverly oat ofil '

I, a imitation of his vbice to "the 1ifé; ™ y

4in, Jane, says I, that’s a dear critter, I'ves

you home someﬁmgs you'll like, T know. #W
she was an aw
1 Jou spent the evenin with, I don’t
iF presents neither. Arter a good al
B %tood on tother tack, and begm
2ak the door down; says I, you o{d
i lookin siuner, you vinet; cruet you, ,
he'door this minit or Il smash it right in !
That grigged her properly, it made her very wr :
(for nothin ‘sets up a woman’s spunk er
her ugly, she gets her back right up ll
a strange dog comespear her; she’s alf
and bristles.)

I heerd her bounce right out of bed, “b
came to the door as she was, ondressed, lnéﬁ
bolted it; and, as I entered it, she fetﬂuddo a
box right across my ckeek with the ' flat !)f her
hand, that made it tingle agin. Tl ”ch you ! to
call names agin sa]s,she you varmgnf“

Jealous ecritter ; says shey

,é 3

J
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n commandments, says she, (meaning her. ten
I'll pay you for this, you cowardly vlllmp,
to Strike a woman. How dare you lift your hand,,

orte Fto your lawful {fe?\and so. on; all

: in' round and robind, like a_colt iat’s
pakin, with the mouthin bib, rarein, kickin, and
| ?‘ ke statiee. Then she began to give in,
3\ s she, I beg pardon, on my liiees’] beg pardon
o don’t murder me, for Heaven'’s sake—dqnt deq
_John, don’t murder your poor wife, Shit’s :
Tl do as you bid me, I promise "_'
upon my honor I do—oh ! dear Joh#

me, do dea*WhenI had her pro, |
too, for hayifi'nothin on but a thm under g2 ‘.‘

ker's tally, says I, take that as a taste of what you’ll
catch, when you act that way like old Scratch,—
,dow goa [ dress yourself, and get supper for me
' tmda stranoer I have brought home along with
N me, and be qulck for I vow I'll be master in my

PMiouse. She moaned like a dog hit with a
8, half whine, half yelp; dear, dear, says she,
11' I aint all covered over with welts as big as my
ﬁnger I do believe I'm flayed alive; and she boo-
“hood right out like any thing. I guess, said I, you’ ve ‘
got "em whengufolks wont see ’ém, any how, and I8
ca]cuhto you'won’t be over. forrard to show ’efils

ﬂny be.- But come, says I, be a stirrin, or ’
Ill quilt you agin as sure as yow're alive—I"ll'fiin

#,
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TFAMING ’ SHREW.

ybnr hide for you, you may depend, you old #

ly tempered heifer. :

""When I went to the barn, 4ays I, John Po; ter,

your wife made right at me like one rayin, @istract-

ed ‘mad, when I opened the door, thinkinRilavas
you; and I was obliged to give her a cragh® " 0’

#6f the cowskin to get clear of her. It has'¢fledd
uated a cure €ompletely ; now foller it up, “;‘ e
don’t let a for your life, it warn’t you that dids

b master once more in your own hous

W y jist now, keep her so. As ”
aW a light in the keepin room, the fire

i up cheerfulsome, and Marm Porter
Wbout as brisk as a parched pea, though as
. nt as dumb and our supper was ready in g
time. As soon as she took her seat and set down,
she sprung right up on eend, as if she had sot ot
a pan of hot coals, and colored all over ;%&nd th
tears started in her eyes. Thinks I to myselfia
calculate I wrote that are lesson in larg
any how, I can read that writin without $p :
and no mistake ; I gucss you've got pretty W w\._'. ;
warmed thereabouts this hitch.  Then she tried
agin, first she sot on oune leo then on tbther, quil‘;
oneasy, and then right atwixt botl, a fidgettin about
dreadfully; like a man that's ‘rodgs all day on &
. bad saddle, and Josga Jitic leather on fhe way.—
If you had seed how she .~:‘.v\~.f at Porter, ould
have made you sificker. e conld ue&
e)\es. He warn’t drunk, :x-.ui he warn't crﬂy
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THE CLOCKMAKER.

8 he sot as peeked and as meechin as you please.

'seemed all struck up of a heap at his rebel-
lion. The next day when I'was “about startin,}

advised him to act like a man, and keep the weath- -

gtgb Mow he had it, and all: would be well 4 ‘but
thé'poor critter only held on a day or two, she'soon
got'the upper hand of him, and made him confesél
all, and by all accounts he leads” a worse life' how
| “thani over. 1 put that are trick on him jist now 6
him, and I see it's gone gooseW ' h hir
'jig is up with him, she’ll soon call il
tle like a dog. [ often thifiitof theUg
danced there in the dark along wnth
sic of my whip—she touched it off in'g

bithat's a fact. I shall mind that go one white 1

promise you. It was actilly equal to a play at'old

_Bowry. You may depend, Squire, the only wayto

tame a shrew, is by the cowskin. Grandfather

. “8Slick was raised all along the coast of Kent in Old

d, and he used to say there was an old say*
‘there, which, I expect, is not far off the mark:

A woman, a dog, and a walhut tree,
The more you lick 'em, the better they be.
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THE MINISTER'S HORN MUG.

No. XXVI.
The Minister's Horn Mug.

This Country, said Mr. Slick, abounds in supe-
rior mill privileges, and one would naterally caléu-

date that such asight of water power, would have

ledto a knowledge of machinery. 1 guess. if
Blue Nose gwas to go to one of our free and:
' ] ns, and - tell him Nova Scotia
! riversiand brooks in' all dlmtwu‘
" Brof it covered with water,
\right off and see it, I vow,
for I ¢ "Y1l larg somethin. I allot T} get an-
ther wrinkle away down east there.  With:such

B
&
*h..
g !
.

splendid chances for experimentin, what first-chop

mills they must have to a sartainty. I’ll see such

new combinations, and such new applications ‘of
the force of water to motion, that I'll make my for'

tin, for we can improve on any thing amest.. ¥Well,

he'd find < his mistake out I guess, as 1 did onge,.

when I took passage in the night at New-York for’ ¥

Providence, and found myself the next morning
clean out to sea, steerin away ' for Cape Hatteras,

*sin the Charleston steamer. He'd find he’d gone to

‘wrong place, I reckon ; there aint agnill of any
. in the Province fit to beseen. If we had em,

- \we'd sarve em as we do the gamnblin houses down

south, pull em right down, there would’nt hcom
on 'em left in eight and forty hours. :
17%
a




THE CLOCKMAKER,

;ﬂomc domestic factories they ought to have here;
Ium essential part of the social system.i. . Now
we've run to the other extreme, its got to be too-?bigo
an interest with us, and aint suit¢d to the-political
institutions of our great country. Natur designed.
us for an agricultural people, and our government
was predicated on the supposition that . we wouldy
beso. . Mr. Hopewell was of the same opinionss
Hewas a great hand at gardenin, orolwdm, farm«
%, ing,and what not. Oune evenin. Jjwas ]

liouse, and says he, Sam, whg

g of my old genuine cidestulig
that will take the shine off ol

an | S Of

his'n—I never bring it out afore him. - He thinks
. lie has the best in all Connecticat: Its aninnogent
ambition that; and Sam, it would be but.a poor
thing for me to gratify my pride, at the expense, of,
humblin his'n. - So I never lets on that 1 have, any
better, but keep dark about this superfine particular
article of mine, for.1'd as lifes he'd think so. as not.
He was a real primitive good man-was minister. .1
got some, said he, that was bottled that very year,
that glorious action was fought atween the Constitu-
tion and the Guerriere. Perhaps the whole world, .
could’nt shew such a brilliaut whippin as that
It was a splendid deed, that’s a fact. The-British™
can whipthe whole airth, and we can whip the Brite .
ish. It was- a bright promise for our young eagle;
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THE hﬂ!ﬂll‘“! HORN MUG.

a noble bird that too; great strength, gredt cour-
age, and surpassing sagacity.

Well, he went down to the cellar; and brought
up a bottle, with a stick tied to its neck, and day
and ‘date toit, like the .lye-bills on the trees in
Squire Hendrick’s garden. I like to/see them are
cobwebs, says he, as he brushed 'em off, they are
like grey hairs in an old man’s head, they indicate
vonorable old age. = As he uncorked it, says he, ¥,

5/ this w:ll warm your gizzard, my boy; I
onamay be stumped to produce

n this here. Its the dan-

b, said he, a smackin his

§'sparklin top, and layin back

his head and tippin off a horn mug brim full of it

—that, said he, and his eyes twinkled agin, for it
was‘plaguy strong, that is the produce of my own
orchard: .« Well, I said, minister says I, I never see-
you a swiggin it out of that are horn mug, that I
dont think of one of your texts. What's that,
Sam ? says he, for you always had a most special
memory when you was a boy; why says I, “that
the horn of the righteous man shall he exalted,” I
guess that's what they mean by ‘‘ exalten the horn,”
aint it? Lord if ever you wasto New-Orleens, and
seed a black thunder cloud rise right up and cover
the whole sky in a minit, you'd a thought of it if
you had seed his face. Itlooked as dark as Egypt.
For shame, says he, Sam, that’s ondecent; and let
me tell you that a man that jokes on such subjects,




THE CLOCKMAKER.

shews both a lack of wit and sense too, . Ilike
- .miqh, you know'I do, for its only, Pharisees and
Hypocrites that wear long fages, but then misth
must be infhocent to please me; _and when I see. a
man make merry with serious things, I set him down
as a lost sheep. 'That comes of your speculatin
to Lowell; and, Ivow, them factorin towns will
corrupt our youth of both sexes, and become: hot

beds of iniquity. Evil communications endampify

good manners, as sure as rates;. one cgblu eep
will infect a whole ﬂock—-—v' ‘

nasty disease the Scotch! have,’

hands, and both eend in "She Same

stone. I approbate domestigh "";- but nOM'*‘
further for ws. It don’t suit us er our- msututlon‘.
A republic is only calculated for an ernlightened
and vartuous people, and folks chiefly in the farms
in line. That is an innocent and a happy: vocation.
Agriculture was ordained by Him as made us, for
our chief occupation.

Thinks I, here’s a pretty how do you do; I'min
for it now, that’s a fact; he’ll jist fall to and read
a regular sarmon, and he knows so many by heart
he’ll never stop. It wouldtake a Philadelphialaw-
ver to answer him. So, says I, minister,I ax your
pardon, I feel very ugly at havin given you offence;
but I did’nt mean it, I do assure youn. . It jist popt
out unexpectedly, like a cork out of one of them
are cider bottles, I'll do my possibles that the like
don’t happen agin, you may depend; so ‘spose we

drink a
said he
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THE MINTSTER'S' f10¥N MUG.

drink a glass to our’ reconciliation. “That I'will,
said he; and we Will have another ‘bottle too, but'¥
must put a lmbm into my glass, (and he dwelt
on'that word, “dnd looked at me, quite feelin, i

-tiirch ‘48 to ‘say, doi’t for goodness sake mhke use

of*that"dre word horn' ‘agin, for it's'a “joke T don’t
fike,) for my head hante quite the ‘strength 'my, ci-
der hus. ' Taste this, Sam, said he, (openin of ‘an-
othier bottle,) it’s of the same  age as the last, b‘ut

lét him look which way' hé
will)and he sees the goodness and bounty of " his
Creator, his wisdom, his power, and his majesty.—
There never was any thing so true, as that are old
sayin, “man made the town, but God ‘made the
countty,” and both bespeak their different archi-
tects in terms too plain to be misunderstood. "The
one is filled with virtue, and the other with' vice.
One is the abode of plenty, and the other of ‘want;
oneis a ware-duck offnice pure water—and tother
one a cess-pool. - Outyfowns are gettin so commer-
cial ‘and factorin, that they will soon generaté mobs,
Sam, (how true that are has turned out, haint it?

He could see near about as far into ‘a mill-stone,

as them that picks the hole into it,) and mobs will
introduce disobedience and defiance to laws, and
that must eend in anarchy and bloodshed. - No,

™




THE CLOCKMAKER,

said the old man, raising his voxce and grvmg the he, I thi
table a Wipe with his fist thatimade the glasses ‘all got somy
. ngle agin, give me the collfiteyitthat countff to' er seed,
which he that'made it said, “Beg forth grabl ‘the college
herb yieldin séed, and the tree yleldm fruit, l"“uﬁl? Sam, for
who saw that it was good. Let me jine with “the P.hmbe, '
feather tribe in the mornin, (I hope you get up aif= . Pipe.gny
Iy now, Sam; when you was'a boy there wak o fairly got
gettm you out of bed at no rate,) and at stfiset, % mach
in the hymns which they utter in full tide of dohf “’h“I‘f"
}0 their Creator. 't ‘ talk nQ!V:
yness of my heart to the ¥ , er of all e he canis
for the numerous blessm‘ Fenj ,‘ introabdii that I do
"to bless my incrense, that'TH day, or u
Minist
there wa

to relieve the wants of others, as " he prevents ihd -
relieves mine. No! give me the country. Its
Minister was jist like a horse'that’ Has when.he
the spavin: he sot off considerable stiff at'first, out his.y
but when he once got under way, he got on like a 1_3‘“ I
house a fire. Ile went like the wind, full split. » their cot
He was jist beginnin to warm on the subject, plough, :
and I knew if he did, what'wonderful bottom he that are i
had ; how he would hat Mol 'for ever most ; S0, he can d
says I, I think so too, ml'ﬁgter I like the country, about ha
I always sleep better there’ tha in towns ; ittante that knos
so plaguy hot, or so noisy neither, and then its a _HOW qou
pleasant thing to set out on the stoop and smokein if I had’
the cool, aint it? T think, says I, too, Minister, sold half
that that are uncommon handsum cider of yourn Agriel
desarves a pipe, what do you think?  Well, says here, WV

¢
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Sam, for bringin bye gone recollections with it.—
Phebe, my dear, said he to his darter, bring the
pipes and tobacco. As soon as the old gentleman
fairly got a pipe in his mouth, I give Pheebe a wink,

that I dow’t likes
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he, I think myself a pipe would’nt be amiss, and I -

got so ¥ael good Varginy, as you een amost ey~
present from Rowland Randolph, an old .
ifone  the worse to iy palate,

as much as to say, warnt that well done. That’s

what I call amost particular handsum fix. He can
talk now, (and thaguidadike to hear him do,) but
he coﬂé‘ke a, SPEBBIYOF preach a sarmon, and

Ihim do, except on Sabbathé'™ ¥
day, orupto T wn Hall, on oration times.

Minister was an uncommon pleasant man, (for

there was nothin amost he did’'nt know,) except
when he got his dander up, and then he did spin

out his yarns for everlastinly.

But I'm of his opinion. If the folks here want
their country to go ahead, they must honor the
plough, and General Campbell ought to hammer
that are into their noddles, full chisel, as hard as
he can drive. I couldlary him somethin, I guess,
about hammerin he au’b ﬁp to. It tante every one
that knows how to beat & thing into a man’s head:
How could I have sold so many thousand clocks,
if I had’nt had that nack. Why, 1 would’nt have
sold half a dozen, you, may depend.

Agrietilture is not only neglected but degraded
here. 'What a number of young folks there seem -
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i these parts, a ndm about, titivated out

lothes, not!

choly 10, thmk on. ' _hat’m :ﬂ'hz;
» last war. The idlenesgandiextravagance of
those timesgtook root, and bore fruit abundautly,
and now the young people are above their business,
¢They are too high in the instep, that’s a fact. Old

Drivvle; down here to Maccan, said to me one

day, for gracious sake, says he, Mr. Slick, do tell

me what I shall do with Johnny. His mother sets

great store by him, and gh

k. considerable smart mans=he
" now, and I am pretty wel -‘f"v' 0.i

they’ve eat up all the flies, and I guess they’ll have
to eat each other soon, for there’s more on ’em
than causes now every court. The Doctors’ trade
is a poor one, too, they don’t get barely®
enough to pay for their medicines; 1 never se&
country practitioner yet that made any thing worth
speakin of. Then, as for jpreachin, why church
and dissenters are pretty muﬁp tarred with the same
stick, they live in the samepastur with their flocks;
and, between 'em its fed dowdi pretty close I tell
you. What would you:advise me to do with him?
Well, says I, I'll tell you if you won’t be miffy
with me. Miffy with you indeed, said he,J guess
Pll be very much obliged to you ; it ‘t§fite every
day one gets a chance to consult with a pérson. of

dogs to put him to. I‘Iw Lz;wyers are like SPiders.,v.“" 4
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your ' 'éxperience—I ' commt it quite a privilege to
have thgi@pinion @fSuch an  understandiniman as
2 3 _ A

Aljisetantune Rim like bhzes, and "
sét him to work. What does the crittétiwant ? you
have a good farm for him, let him go'and airn’his
bread ;' and when he ' can raise that] let him get a
wife to make butter for it; and when he has more
of 'both than he wants, let him sell.gm and lay up
his money, and he will soon have his bread bhutter-
ed o both sides—poatdiilh to, eh ! why put him to
the Provarr, the m kal, the most ‘happy, tllc

» most innocent, aidteN '; gt healthy employment in

AL
'A

the world.  But, stid e old man (and he did not

look ‘over half pleased) markets are so confounded
dull; fabor so high, and the banks and great folks
a swallerin ‘all up #o, there dont seem much en-
couragement for farmers, its hard rubbin, now-a-
days, to live by the plough—he’ll'be a hard workin
poor man all his days.* Oh! says], if he wants to
got'tich by farmin, hejcan do that, too. = Let him
sell 'his wheat; and Jeat his oatmeal and rye; send
his beef, mutton and'pouliryto market, and eat his
pork nd potatoesiy imakehis own cloth, weave his
own linen, and .keepiohtiof shops; and he’ll soon
grow - rich—there “are (nore fortins got by savim
than by makin, I guessy a palguy, sight—he cant
eat higyeake and have it too, that's a fact. . IVo,
make affdrmer of -him; and you will have the satis-
Sactionlop seerng nim an. honest, an independent,
18
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and a respectable member of society—more honest
than traders, more indépendent than p‘uional
men, and 3 more respectable than either.

Ahem ! says Marm Drivvle, and she began to
elear her thedat for action ; she slamped down her
nittin, andi@lawed off her spectacles, and looked
right straight at me, so as to take good aim. I seed
a regular norwester a bruin, I knew it would burst:
soméwhere '88tin, and make all smoke agin; so I

cleared out and left old Drivvle to stand the squall.s

I conceit he must have had.astempestical tiie of!
§t, for she had got her Ebénezeér up, andlooked
like a proper sneezer. Makether Johnny a farme
ea; eh! [ guess that was too much for the like o
her to stomach. /

Pride, Squire, continued the Clockmaker, (with
such an air of concern, that I verily believe, the
man feels an interest in the welfare of a Province,
in. which he has spent so long a time,) Pride,
Squire, and a falsepride, too, 1isthe ruin of this
country, I hope I may be skimmed if it tante.

o ‘_.:l..‘.',' Al s

One o
most am
ter, was
he regar
as far al
his “ fre«
Blue No
panion,
would o
from pur
would s
time a g
Go along
I reckon
there, “‘g
Squire a
That loo
ersz&iﬂuy
of his sl
but stead
derneath
trots like
Jist liken
Ambher
up and p



THE WHITE NIGGER.

re honest - T o
fossional & N AR
W g - TR
began to The White Nigger.
lown her ga tl.
d looked One of the most amiable, and at the 8ame time &
n. Iseed most amusing traits, in the Clockmaker’s characs'" ‘;{:}
ald burst: ter, was the attachment and kindness. with which
gin; so I he regarded his horse. He consxdewﬂd Clay™
ie squall.: as far above a Provincial Horse, ashe did one of

time of! his ““ free and enli ed citizens” superior to a
d looked Blue Nose. He Whlm as a travelling com-
’ a farme panion; and when dt}ummon flagged between us,
s like o would - often soliloquize to him, a habit contracted

from pursuing his journeys alone. Well now, he
or, (with would say, *Old Clay,” I guess you took ydur

ieve, the time a goin up that are hill, ’spose we progress now.
rovince, Go along you old sculpin, and turn out your toes.
Pride, I reckon you are as deff asa shad, do you hear
1 of this there, “go ahead Old Clay.” There now, he'd say,
le. Squire aint that dredﬁl pretty? There’s action.
# I‘ha,t looks about rlﬂhﬁ-ﬁegs all under him—gath-
ers d&xp snug—aobo 'v,pf his head—no rollin
of his shoulders—=16 ‘wabblin of his hind parts,
but steady as a pﬂﬂ § and the motion all un-

derneath. When' * y lays himself to it, he®
trots like all vengoance ¢ Then look at his ears,
Jist llki‘n!)blb none o' your flop ears like them

Amh msts, half horses, half pigs, but strait

up @hd pineted; and not too near at the tips; for
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that are; T concait) ﬂwuyhrhows a horsg:mint-trde loose so
to draw. m&m two things, , worth conv
lookin at'ih ‘a"horse,’ ‘actiomwtnd soundness, for 1 about o1
never saw a'critter that had good action thatwas'a that is t
bad beastss "OId Clay puts mé' in mind-of ohe’ef underst:
our free and’enlightened . Excuse me, said ject witl
I, Mr. Slick, but really you approﬁriate that word gers,~—a
o free oA ‘to countrymen, as if you thoughtiio flat foot
other pe ¥ the world were entitled te it bt don't se
yourselvés.  Neither be they, said he. ' We first pose. '
sot the example. Look at'our declaration-of /inde- They ar
pendence. It was writ by Jefferson, and he was sing all |
the first man of the age, perhaps the world néver nothin p
seed his ditto. It's a beautiful “piece of penman- require
ship'that, he gave the British the butt eend of his deal in 1
mind there. I calculate you coldu’nt falt it iw'no their ow
particular, it's generally allowed ‘to be his edp . Thank (
shief. In the first page of it, second section, and part of 1
first varse, are these words, “ We hold this truthto last wip
be self-evident, that all men are created equal. "= gUé“. 8¢
I guess King George turned his quid when he read within ]
that. It was somethin to ‘thaw on, he had'nt been cattle sa
! used to the flavor of, Irnkon Jefferson forgotto the truth
"0 ' insert—one little woﬂlf iﬂ I, he should have vember.
said, ““ all white men; ils it now stands, it is story of
¥a practical untruth, ir cotitry which tolerates dinary st
domestic slavery in its worst and most forbidding fore, I n
form. It is a declaration of shame, and n@tsof in- ascertai
dependence. 1t is as perfect a misnomer 89 ever | of lay
knew. Well, said he, I must admit there is a séfew Kast fi

i
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loose somewhere thereabou
conv " do
about our niggers, bt am u

' that is to be sot to rights—I

understand - us.  But,said he (ev“ i
ject with his usual-dexterity,) we deal ‘only ib nig-

gers,—and thalle thick skulled, . crooked shaiked '
flat footed, long heeled, wooly he

don’t seem fit for much else but s el

pose. ' They aint fit to contrive for themselves.—
They are jist like grasshoppers; they dance and
sing all summer, and when winter comes they have
nothin provided for it, and lay down and die. They
require some one to see arter them. - Now, we
deal in black niggers only, but the blue noses sell
their own species—they trade in white slaves.—

Thank God, says I, slavery does not exist in-any

part of his Majesty’s dominions now, we have at
last wiped off that national stain. Not quite, I
guess said he, with an air of triumph, it tante done
with in Nova Scotia, for I have seed these human
cattle sales with mySown eycs—I was availedypf
the truth of it up:héfed old Furlong’s, last No-
vember. Il tell yot'Hie##0ry, said he ; and asthis
story of the Clockual contained some extraor-
dinary statements, whieh I had never heard of be-
fore, I noted it in my journal, for the purpose of
ascer g their truth; and, if“founded on
of lay ' them before the proper authorities.

Kast fall, said he, I was on my way to Partridge

18*
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, to'ship off some tr , nd produice T had deacon,

-a?in; in'the wiy of trade; and as I #ilred old Jerry,
Furlong’s house; I¥ seed ar mzm crowd of folks sell me|
about the door 341 &8I myself, says'1; who's Fifty, ye
dead, and what's to paymﬁ-what.m Mﬁh is wife, an
the \meanin of all this® s it & vandew, or a weds all.my ¢
din, or a‘rgllin frolick, or a religiolls stir; or what . had.eno
is it “Thinks I, I'll see, so I hitches Old Clay to my ailme
the fence; andiwalks in. It was some time- afore or who v
I was able to swiggle my way thro''the crowd, and mas but
get into the house. ~ And when I did, who should you for

'Y see but Deacon Westfall, a smooth faced, slick have but
haired, meechin lookin chap as you'd seevina us 800N |
hundred, a standin on a stool, with an auctioneer’s when the
hammer in his hand ; and afore him was one Jer« you, dea
ry Oaks and his wife, and two little orphan: chils good dee
dren, the prettiest little toads I ever heheld, in all God.. 4 1
my born days. Gentlemen, said he, I will: begin afore it'c
the sale by putting up Jerry Oaks, of Apple River, hung ‘his
he’s a considerable of a smart man yet, and can of degra
do many little chores besides feedin the children —can’t a
apd pigs, I guess he’s neamyabont werth his keep. such a sn
Will you warrant him s¢nd,'wind and limb? says atween ¢
a tall ragged lookin countr¥man, for he looks to now noth
me as if he was foundered®mboth feet, and had a good as ¢
string halt into the bargain. - When you are as do yet th
old as I be, says Jerry, mayhap you may be founds I believe
ered too, young man. I have seen the; when The bid¢
you would'nt dare to pass that joke on ' big as lhillingd
you be. Will any gentleman bid for him,snys.ﬂn long lou
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oD had deacon, he's cheap'at 74, 6ds Why deacon, said
ed 6ld Jerry, !purely yout howor ‘isn’t a goin for. to
of folks sell me separate frousany poor old wife, are you?
15" who's Fifty years have we lived togéther as man and
{dirth is wife, and.a good \viﬁ@nghe been to me, through
or a weds all my troubles and ‘trials; and God knows I have
, or what . had enough of dem..  No one knows iigfways and
d Clay to my-ailments but her, and who can ind,
me- afore or who will bear with the cqmplaints.of a poor old
owd, and man, but his wife.. Do, deacon, and Hedven bless
10 should you for it; and yours, do sell us together. - We

red, slick have but a few days to live now, death will divide

see 'in a us soon enough. . Leave her to close my old eyes,
'tioneer’s when the struggle comes, and when it comes to
one Jer- you, deacon, as come it must to us all, may this
1an chils good deed rise up for you, as a memorial before

eld, in all God...4 Trwish it had pleased him to have taken us
ill- begin afore it'came to this, but his will be done ; and he
le River, hung ‘his head, as if he felt he had drained the cup

and can of degradation to its dregs, Can’t afford it, Jerry
children —can’t afford it, old man, said the deacon, (with
s keep. such a smile as u No¥eémber sun gives, a passin

nb? says atweeh clouds.) Lastyedfthey took oats for rates,

looks to now nothin but wheatWill'go down; and that's as

nd had a good as cash, and M'fhang on as most of you.

- are as do yet these many years. There’s old Joe Crowe,

»e found- I believe in my conscience he will live forever.—
when The bigdin then went on, and he was sold for six g
big as shillingséa week. Well, the poor critter gave one s

, says the long loud deep groan, and then folded his arms "

A=
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over his  breast, so &MM he seemed tryin.to

keep in his heart from'bastin. I piti misfor-
tinate wretch'from my soul, . don’t know. s L ev-
er felt so streaked afore.

" 'y tio eend . of her
ame, poor critter, exhausted, and
'in"@ faintin fit, and they ketched her. up
and oimed her out to the air, and she was sold in
that condition. Well I could’'nt make head or
tail of all this, I could hardly believe' my eyes'and
ears ; so, says I, to John Porter, (him that has that
catamount of a wife, that I had such a touss with.)
John Porter, says I, who ever seed or heerd tell of
the like of this, what under the sun does itall
mean? What has that are critter done ‘that he
should be sold arter that fashion? Done,’»ﬂd he,
why nothin, and that's the reason they séll"himi—
This is town meetin day, and we always 'sell the
poor for the year, to the lowest bidder. Them that
will keep them for the lowest sum, gets them.—
Why, says I, that feller that bought him is a pau-
per himself, to my sartinkhowledge. If you were
to take him up by the heel$'and shake him for a
week, you could’nt shaké sixpence out of “him.
How ‘can he keep him? it appears to me the poor
buy the poor here, and that they all starve together.
4 Bays I, there was a very good man once hved to
Liverpool, so good, he said he had’nt sinné d fo
geven years; well he put a mill dam ae
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 lived to
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Wso wrathy';eﬁe hou
ter‘ 0 i consi
wicked: ™ e'con
cheated the - devA by 08l
fiess”" “Now, friend Porter if
law, it'is'a damn poor law, I tell'y6
can'come of such hard-hearted doins: +“It’s no
wonder your country don’t prosper, for who ever
heerd of a blessin on such carryins on as this?—
Says I, did you ever hear tell of a sartin rich man,
thathad a beggar called Lazarus laid at his gate,
and how the dogs had more compassion than he
had, and came and licked his sores? cause if you
haveylook ‘at that forehanded and sponsible man

g deacon Westfall;'and you see the rich man.
And'then look at that are pauper, dragged away
in‘that ox-cart from his wife forever, like a feller
to States’ Prison, and you see Lazarus. Recol-
lect what follered, John Porter, and have neither
art nor part init, as you are a Christian man. .~ It
fairly made me snck;ﬂm John Porter follered
me out of the hou§e; as I was turnin old Clay,
said he, Mr. Slicky8y8 he, I never seed it in that
are light afore, for its our custom, and custom. you
kuow will reconcile ‘one to most any thing. . I must
say, itdoes appear, as you lay it out, an unfeelin way

of providin for the poor; but, as touchin the mat-

ter oft dividin man and wife, why, (and he peered
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*mll voud to;see that. po.oneswas withia hearin,) po—
why 1 dont know, butif it was my :‘wl& to be for to |
sold; I'd as lives they'd sell me separate from Jane he ds 4

as lot, for it tppearlm me m about the t :
4' PN 3 g . 5 ’ h( maﬁ’,’

th ; nnd |t‘ mmbers. mmad of \ pretty

Spoliticks, would only look .into tians t

tters .a little, I guess it would be far,bets poise't

ter for the Country. 8o, as for our declaration, of Iv like

independence, I guess you need’nt twitt me . with i two |

dur slave-sules, for we deal only ia blacks;:but dy Ho

blue noses approbates na distinction in colours, and jist twe

when reduced to poverty, is reduced to slavery, as mu(
and is sold A White Nigger, : so all

B ;—,.,’ 1
e i 3
T

-
critter
cattle,
trap, 1
Fire in the Dairy. ‘ Noal's
figur i
As we approached within fifteen or twenty miles of ‘gla

of Parrsboro’, a sudden turpiof'the road brought juindi

* us directly in front of a large wooden house, con- pair o
sisting of two stories and an immense: roof} the saddle
heighth of which edifice was much increased by side is
stone foundation, rising several foet above ground: it rain
Now, did you ever see, said Mr. Slick, such aoaies pity-

No. XXVIIIL
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amaran as that ; €eesia proper goney 'for you,
for to go mtuso oﬁdhqd:ﬁddm‘ulh&to and
he is Mch use for m g § Qo mppow; ‘as my old wag-

pretty mll to dm-tfse world
tians tarit up their blue noses, as'n
poise'tarns up his snout, and puff and snort ¢
ly like him a sinall house. 1f neighbor Carrit has
@t two story house, all filled with winders, like San-
dy Hook light house, neighbor Parsnip ‘must add
jist two feet more ou to the post of hisn, and about
as'much more to the rafter, to go ahead of himy;
so all these long sarce gentlemen strive .who can
furdest in the pk), away from their farms.
[n“ England ourfilixim is a small house, and
l*s’m everlastin almighty big barn ; but these
gritters revarse it, they have little hovels for their
cattle, about the bigneces of a good sizeable bear
trap, and a house for the humnans as grand as
Noal's Ark.  Well, jist look at it and see what a
figur it does cut. ;An old hat stuffed into one pane
of ‘glass, and an ‘old flannel petticoat, as yaller as
juindice, in anothér, finish off the front; an old
pair of breeches, and the pad of a brén' new cart
saddle worn out, titivate the eend, while the back-
side is all closed up on account of the wind.. When
ibirains, if there aint a pretty how-do<yeu-dd, it's a.
m-—-beds toated out of tlus room, and tubs set in
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at higoft water tobvasli; whale the clap--
‘atthe eends, go clap, p, li
yand the ‘nders

house s m the chimble ,,g
4s.an_ old fien &

Meman in'the grand house say ) 'tk be darn<
ed, if I' don’t, for if I had, I'd fix them are clap-

boards, I guess they’ll go for it some o’ these daysy

Pwish you had, his wife would say, for they do make
A most particular unhandgum clatter, that'sa fact;
and so they let it be till the next tempestical time

comes, and then they wish agin. Now this gnnd

house has only two rooms ns

together slicked up and h%

other is jist petitioned off rough like, one half
dark entries, and tother half plades that

plaguy sight more like packin boxes than rooms.

Well, all up stairs is a great onfarnished place, fils
led with every sort of good fur nothin trampery in
natur—barrels without eends—copn cobs half husk-
ed—cast off clothes and bits of old harness, sheep

skins, hides, and wool, apples one half rotten, and -

tother halfsquashed—a thousand or two&,‘i shin-
gles thatJiave bust their withs; and broke 6

avetithe floor; hay rakes, forks'and sickles, wit it :

handles or Gﬁh rusty scythes, and odds ands
without number. When any thing is wan

there. i
and awi
handled

cause 8
pieces !
of thes
winder,
edif tl
short o/

folks, s

all iy
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there. is a general %:mrhaul of the whole cargg‘

and away., et shifted forrard, one by one
handled over and chgf.*ed intg a heap togethei‘ﬁﬂ'
the lost.0ne is fou d; m&he next time, awayt“y

. starnagin, higglety plgglety,. 2
heep tak t for itoyer

of these grand houses, and a hat lookm out. o the
winder, with nary head in it, thinks L, I'll be darn-
ed/if that's the place for a. wooden clock, nothin
short of .a London touchagould go down with them
folks, so I calqulate I wont alight.

Whenevor you come, to such a grand place as
wire, depend m the farm is all of a piece, K
'_ of thistlggand an everlastin yield of ¥
§ and cattle the best fed of any in the coun-
% for they are always in the grain fields or mowm
lands, and the pigs a rootin in the potatoe pa
A spic-and span new gig at the door, shinin lik§
the mud banks of Windsor, when the sun’s on’em,
and an old wrack of a hay waggon, with its tongue
onhitched, and stickin out behind, like a pig’s tail,
all .indicate a, big man,  He's above thinkin ‘of
farmintools, he sees tq the bran new. gigy and hir-
ed helps look arter the carts, . Cateh h mth his
goto meetin clothes on, a rubbin agin the:

greasy. axles, like . a tarry nigger; We,
be'd stick you up with it.
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“l‘ho last time I came by hereypit was a little bit
mj light down, raiviu cats and*dogs, and ‘as"
dark Eg*@ 50, thinks iy | jist" turn in here
for shelter to Squire Bill Blake's: Welly knio
way at the front doot; |
“ing but arter. awhile:
. hlﬂm no o
ba peus it, and feelin all along" the
putmoﬂfor the latch of the keepin room, without '
findin it, I knooks agin, when some one from inside
calls out ‘ wall®® "~ T'hiuks I, I dow’t cleverly know'
rhether that indicates ¢ walk in,” or * walk out, its «
plaguy short metre, that'iéa fact; but I’ll see ‘auy
hiow,  Well, arter gropin about awhile, at-last 1"
- got hold of the string and lifted the latch and suik--
%, edin,and there sot old marmBlake, close int '
corner of the chimbley fire ldce, a secsaw ndn
rockin chair, and a half grown black house he

asleep in tother corner, a scroudgin ' upo¥els

the eémbers. Who be you, said Marm Blake, for 1
can't see you. = A stranger, said 1. Beck, says
she, speakin to the black heifer in the corner, Beck,
says she agin, raisin her voice, I believe you areas
def as a post, get up this minit, and stir the coals,
till I see the man.  Arter the coals were stired in-
to a bl ¢ old lady surveyed me fromihead to
foot, thy e axed me niy name, and where I'eame
o was agoin, and what my business »
| 4_, said she, you must be reasonable
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A Sors T Il Blghilost sight of her T‘
gether agin, for little Beck, began to meom
her broom, right and left, in great style, 1 clearin
up, and she did raise such an auful thick cloud o’
dust, I did’'nt know if I should ever 888ior breathe
either agin. = Well when all was sot to rights and
the fire made up, the oldilidy began  to apologize
for havin no ‘candles ; she said she'd had u gramd
tea party the night afore, and -used them all upy ‘;*

andﬂme sight of vittals too, the old man had’nt' & »

since, and h‘gone to bed airly.  Buty
saystshe, T'do wish with all my heart you had'«
come last night, for we had a most a special
per==punkin pies and dough-nuts, and apple sarée,
and a roast goose stuffed with indian puddin, and
a pig’s harslet stewed in melasses and onions; ani;
I dont know what all, and the fore part of to—dﬁﬁ
folks called to finish.. ' T actilly have nothin left th
set afore you; for it was none o' yourgski
parties, but superfine umercrust real ja
made: eléan work of it. ~ But I'll make
any how, for you, and perhaps, arter that® v,
alterin ‘of her tone, perhaps you'll :;uni tha~
Scriptures, for its one while since I've heerd them




220 YTHE CLOCKMAKER.

laid open.powerfully, I hant been fairly.Jifted,up
since that-good man JudasOglethrop travelled this
road,.and themghe gave a groan and,hung down
L her head, and looked cOrmerways;ito see
land lay thereabouts: ", Thetea kettle was
ingly put on, and somelard friedsintonei
poured into a tumbler ; ‘which, wnh he aid
ineh-of cotton -wick, served as a make sln(t for,.a
candle.« ‘Well, arter tea we sot and chatted. awhile
about fuhiom, and markets, and 'sarmons, and
scandal, and all sorts o’ things; and, in the midst
of it, in runsthe nigger wench, screemin : out, at
the tip eend of her {pice, oh. Missus ! Missus!
there’s fire in the Dairy, fire in the Dairy.!. I'll.give
1 it to you for that, said the old lady, I'll g\q.e lt yeu
“"for that, you good for nothin hussy, thatl
ircarlessness, go and puliitiout this minit, how on
airth did it getthere ! my night’s milk deare
@y; run this minit and put it out and’saygithe
milk. I am dreadful afeard of fire, I always was
from a-boy, and seein the poor foolish critter sieze
., @ broom.in her fright, I ups with the tea kettle and
““follows. her ; and away we clipt thro’ -the 'entry,
she  ¢allin out mind the cellar door on. the right,
~ take kear of the close horse on the left, and.s0.on,
but l‘f could’nt see nothin, I kept rightstraight
adis ' At last my foot kotched in someéthin or
&Mﬂ that pitched me somewhat less than a rod
or 80, Hightagin the poor black critter, and away
we ‘wept, heels over head. _ I heerd a splash and a
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groan, and ' I smelt something plaguy gour, but 1
c.ould’nt seé nothin ; at last I got hald of her and:
up; for she did’'nt scream, bo¥ made a
Lof a noise, and by this time
alight“1f poor Beek

; und sing out, for, dear iﬁ‘

‘gone head firss intosthe
swill tub and the tea kettle had schalded' her. feet.
She kept a dancin right up and down, hkmn-
vin distracted mad, and hoohood ke arly thing,
clawin' away at her head the wholé time, to clear
awdy the stuff that stuck to her wool.

I'held inas long as I codd, till I thought I should
have busted, for no soul could help a larfin, and at
last 1 luw hawed right out. = You good fornothin ™

jyou, said thewold lady, to poor Beck, it "

) yo ‘hght you' ‘no business to leave it
theres [pay you. But, said I, interferin for the'
unfortontite critter, Good gracious Marm ! youd
get the'fire. . No I don'’t, said she, I see him; ‘and
seesin'the broom that had fallen from the nigger's
hand; she exclaimed, I see him, the nasty varminty
and began to belabor most unmarcifully -a py
half* starved ‘cur that 'the noise had attractedto -
the entry, T'll teach you, said she, to drimkymilk;
Il lazgiion to steal into the dairy ; and #hefbesot
crittétjoined chorus with Beck, and they
yelled together; till they fairly made the hou
agini - Presently old Squire Blake ‘popt hisishead
out of“a door, and rubbin his eyes, half dup:and

19*
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half awake, said, What the devil’s to pay now,
wife ? Why nothin, says she, only * frea in the
dairy,” and Beck’s in the swill tub, that's.
: W don’t make such. & , said |
ﬂ. and he shot tu fﬁ
s When we return .
“tald me that they: always had 1 dog c:
‘Flire,”. ever since her grandfather, Major Donhld
Fraser’s time; and what was very odd, says she,
cyery -one m_ would drink milk if be had.a
chance B; time the shower was over, and
ihie moon. shinin so bright and clear that I thought
I'd better be up and stiffiin, aud arter slippin a few
cents into the peor nigger wench’s hand, I took
leave of the grand folks in the big house,; lNow,
Squire, among these middlin sized farmets you
may lay this down as a rulésThe bigger the house,
the bigger the fools be that's in it. £yt
it, howsomever, I never call to mind that,are

gd inthe big house, up to the right, that I'don't .

icker when 1 think of “Fire in the Datry -
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ot yor 0 visit ouf great country
ad the Cloéﬁ aker, afore ‘you W’br

good and ‘all. 1 calculate you don’t understand us.

The most splendid location atween the poles'is the
is ‘Gineral
skeered the
British out of their seven senses. Then there’s the
great Danel ‘Webster, it generally allowed, he's
the greatest orator on the face of the airth, by a
long ¢halk, and Mr. Van Buren, and Mr. Clay, and
AIMdIe and Judge White, and a whole raft

Unitéd" States, and 'the first man'dlive
Jackson, the hero of ‘the age, hi '

‘ofstatesmen, up to em thing, and all mannet of -,

polmcs there aint ‘the beat of *emtohe found any
wheré." “If you was to hear ’em, I concait’

heat geriuine pure English for once, any how ; for "

its generally allowed we speak English

the British. They all know me to be an Am

cm&en here, by my talk, for we speak it co:::x

ew-England.

better

Yes, if you want to see a free people—-t
makes'their own laws, accordin to their
tions—go/ to the States. Indeed, if you canfait

them at all, they are a little grain

~folks have their head a trifle too
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and freedom ‘of Press:  One hadnt olight/to blart
right out always all that comes uppermost.: ‘A horsé
that's too free frets himself and his ridertoo, and
both on‘em Jose flesh in' the Jong run. HM
most as lhg.me the whip sometimes,

everlastenly a'pullin at the rein; Onom*tot
pl.pmd that's a fact. T often think offales
son I larnt Jehiel Quirk once, for letten his'tongue
outrun his  good manners. I was down to Rhode
Island one summer to larn gilden and bronzin, so
ag to give the finished touch to my clocks. < Well,
the folks elected me a hogreave, jist topoke fun

" atme, and Mr. Jehiel, @ bean pole of a lawyer,
was at the bottom of it. - So one day, up to Town
Haull, where there was an oration to be ‘deélivered
on _our Indepeundence, jist afore the orator¥tom-
meliged, in runs Jehiel in'a'most allfired “hurey;
and; says he, I wonder, says he, if therels ‘srea
hogluve here, hecause if there be I requie aiturn
of hisoffice.  And then, said he, a dookin Up'¥o
me and callin out at the tip eend of his voice, l}( \
Hogreave Slick, says he, here’s a job out here for /
yous Folks snickered a good deal, ‘and I felt my
spunk a risen like half flood, that's a fact; but 1
bit in'my breath, and spoke quite cool: - Possible,
says I; ‘well duty, | do suppose, must bé! done,,
though it tante the most agreeable in the worldi—
I've:been a thinkin, says I, that I would be liable
to a fine of fifty cents for sufferin a hog to run at
large, and as you are the biggest one, I presuméy * §




inall Rhode Island, I'll ]Wn by ringin your
nose, to prevent you for the futur from your
snout where you hadat ought to, and I seized him
by the nose .and nearly wrungiit oﬂ’. o Well,

never: heerd sich a shoutin and clapy
" +and echeerin, in your life—theyH!
thander. . Says I, Jehiel Quirk that WEtiEs
joke of yourn, how you made the folkllnl ‘ldllh
you?! You are een amost the wittiest critter I.ev- &
er seed. I guess you'll mind your.partd o' speech,
and 'study. the accidence agin afore you let your :
clapper run arter that fashion, won’t you % JeLs

.+I.thought, said I, that among you republicans,
there were no gradations of rank”or office, .and
that all were equal, the Hogreave and the Govemn-

iJudge ‘and the Crier, the master and his
igrand. although,  from the natur of things,
pwer might be entrusted to one than theoth-

; t the rank of all was precisely the Qpe
Well,said he, it is 50 in theory, but net always in
ptactise ;; and when we do practise it, it to
go alittle agin the grain, as if it warnt qui t
neither.. When I was last to  Baltimore there was
a Court there, and Chief Justice Marshall was de-
tdiled there for duty. Well, with us in NewsEng-
land; the Sheriff attends the Judge to Court, ‘and,

\_says lr the Sheriff, why dont you escort: that are
le old Judge to the State House; he's a

credit to our nation that man, h’mm
pot Kook on the crane, the whole we
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lf mt for hm fat. would be in the fire in
no time ; lawonder you dont show him that respeet:
—it would’nt hurt you one morsel, I guess, Sags
he, quiteimiffylike, don/t he know the way to Court
as.well as I do? if I thought he didnt, I'disend one
of m nggeuko show him the road.

be hisn this time. It don’t convene to one of qur
free and enlightened citizens, to tag arter any many

that’s a_fact; its too Euglish and tog foreign . fot.;
He's bound ' by law te

Eur glorious institutions.
e there at 10 o’clock, and so be I, and ' we beth
know the way there I reckon,

Ltold the story to our minister, Mr, Hopewell,

(lnﬂ he has some odd notious about him that man
*‘lh(mgh he don’t always let out what he thinks;)
sm he, Sam, that was in bad taste, (a greatphrase.

of the old gentleman’s that) in. bad  taste, Satmi=s

That are Sheriff was a goney ; don’t cut: yourgloth+
arter his pattern, or your garment won't begomet

you, I tell you. We are too enlightened, to wors

shlp our fellow citizens as the ancients did; but we:

ought to pay great respect te vartue .and exalted/

talents in this life; and, arter their death, there "
should be statues of eminent men placed in.our
national temples, for the veneration of arter ageés,«
and public ceremonies performed annually to their
honor.  Arter all, Sam, said he, (and he made a
considerable of .a long pause, as if he was duber
some whether he ought to speak. out or not) arter
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all, Sam, said he, atween'fourselves, (b‘nt‘you must
not let on I said so, for the fu e han't
yet come) ' half a yard of blue ribbon i ‘plaguy
cheap way of rewarden merit, as thé‘lﬂah do;
and, although we larf at_em, (for follsaiw mﬂ
larf at what they hant got, and neverioaibget,)
titles aint bad ‘things as object of amBitiony’
they t'" Then, tappen me on the shoulder, andlook-
inup' and smilin, as he always did when he was
pleased with ag idee, Sir Samuel Slick would not
sould bad, I guess, would it Sam?

When I look at the English House of Lords,
said he, and see so much larning, piety, talent, hon-
or, vartue, and refinement, collected together, I ax
myself this here question, can asystem which pro-

duces and sustains such a body of men, as the wotld
neveraw before and never will see agin, be defees"

tiveds Well; I answer myself, perhaps it is, for all
human institutions are so, but I guess its een about
the ‘best arter all. It would’nt do here now, Sam,

nor perhaps for a century to come, but it will come

sooner or ‘later with some variations. - Now the
Newtown 'pippiu, when transplanted to England,
don’t produce such fruit as it does in Long Island,
and English fruits don’t presarve their flavor here,
neither ; allowance must be made for difference of
soil and climate—(Oh Lord! thinks I, if he turns
in to his orchard, I'm done for; I'll have to give
him the dodge some how or another, through some
hole in the fence, that’s a fact—but he passed on
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-~ So Jht said he, with constitutions;

ally approximate to theirn, and theirn

they lose their strength of executive,

they w to republicanisin, and as we invigo-
rate the dorm of government, (as we must do, or
goto theiold boy) we shall tend towardsa mon-
archy. . If this comes on gradually, like the chan-

gesin the human body, by the slow approach of .
old age, so_much the better ; but I fear we shall
@nd convulsion-fits, cholics, and

tin ‘grippin of the intestines first;, you
and 1 ‘wont live to see it Sam, but our posteriors

will, you may depend.
I don’t go the whole figur with minister, said

the Clockmaker, but I do opinionate with him in
~ pagt. . In our business relations we bely our;politis
%ol principles—we say every man is equal.in the
Union, and should have an equal yote and veice. in
the. Government ; but in our Banks, Rail Road
Companies, Factory Corporations, and s0,0n,eve-
ry man’s vote is regilated by his share and propors
tion of stock; and if it warnt so, no man would
take hold on these things at all. .
Natur ordained it so—a father of a famllyu
head, and rules supreme in his household ; his elds
est son and darter are like first Jeftenants under him,
and then there is an overseer. over the niggers;.it
would not do for all to be equal there. So it is in
the univarse, it is ruled by one Superior Power; if
all the Angels had. a voice in the Governmentl
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guess - ./ Heresl fell fast asleep ; 1 had
beeri riodding for some time, not il approhgtion of
what'ie snid, but in heavinessof slum 1 had
nevér before heard him so prosy sinseFfirst-over-
took him ‘on thesColchester road. L hate politics’
as'a'Bubject of conversation, it is too wide a field
for"éliit'chat, and too often ends in angry discus<
sioni* How long he continued this train of specu-
lation T'do/net know, bat, judging by the different
aspect of the htry, I must have ¢léptian hour.
“I'was at length aroused by the repoft of his ri-
fle,'which he had discharged from the waggon.—

The last 1 recollected of his conversation wasyJ
think, * about American angels having no voiee Jin
the Government, an assertion that struck my drows ’
sy faculties as not strictly true; as I hadoften haﬁ _
that the’ American ladies talked frequently ;
warmly “on the subject of politics~and knew that
oie'of them had very recently the credit of break-
ing up general Jacksgn’s cabinet. When I awoke,
the first P'heard was ‘‘ well, T declare, if that aint
an’'amazin' fine shot, too, considerin how the crit-
ter was a runnin the whole blessed time; if Ihan't
cut her head off with a ball, jist below the throat,
that's a fact.  There's po mistake in a good Ken-
wacky rifle, T tell you.”  Whose head ? said'E; in
great‘alarm, whose 'head, Mr. Slick? for heaven’s
sake what have you done? (for I had been dream-
ing of those angelic, politicians the American la-
dies.) ' 'Why that are henpartridge's hedd, to bo’
20
P
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said he | 'don’t you see how special wonderful

ise it laok#,a flutterin about arter its head. True;

‘. ’ 1My eyes, and opening them in time

' he 148t muscular spasms of the decapitated
body ; true, Mr. Slick, it is a happy illustration of
Sour previous conversation—A Body  withott a

No. XXX.

A Tale of Bunker's Hill.
“tMr. 8lick, like all his, countrymen whom' I have
seen; felt that his own eéxistence was mvolved in’
that of the Constitution of the United Stutes, ‘and
that it was his duty to uphold it upon all 6ccasions:
He affected to consider its government and its'ine
stitutions as perfect, and if any doubt was suggest
ed as to the stability or character of either, would
make the common reply of all Americans, “ 1 guess
you don’t understand us,” ot else enter into alss
bored defence. When left, however, to the free
expression of his own thoughts, he ‘would “often

give utterance to those apprehensions which most’
men feel in the event of an experiment not yet

fairly tried, aud which has in many parts evidently
disappointed the sanguine hopes ‘of its friends.~
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A TALE

OF BUNKER'S MILL.

Bat,even on these occasions, whes
seemed to slpmber, he would genes#
by.giving. them as the remarks of! ) con-
cealing them iu a tale. It was this h 1at gave
his discourse ' rather the appearance of *thinking
alondy'#than a connected conversation.
gare a great nation; Squire, he said, thw;v_,
& j 'but I'm afeared we didng altogether start
right. Its ingpolitics as in racin, every thing de-
pends upon a" start, If you are 8ff\too quick,
you have to pull'up and turn back agin, and-your
beast gets out of wind and is baffled, and if you,
lose in the gtart you hant got a fair chance arteps
wards,and are plaguy apt to be jockied in the course.
When we set up house keepin, asit wgre for our-
selves, we hated our step mother, Old England,/s6
dreadful bad, we wouldnt foller any of her ways
of managin at all, but made new receipts for our-
selves, - Well, we missed it in many things most
consumedly; some how or another, Did you ever
see, said he, a congregation split right in two by a
quarrel, and one part go off and set up for them-
selves. | I am sorry to say, said I, that I have seen
some melancholy instances of the kind.  Well,
they shoot ahead, or drop astarn, as the case may
be, but they soon get-on another tack, and leave
the old ship clean out of sight. “When folks once
take to emigratin in religion in this way, they nev-
er know where to bide.  Flirst they try one loca-
tion, and then they «try another; some settle here
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and some improve there, but they -dont h'nob‘ﬁﬁr
horses gogétherdong. Some times they complain
they hﬂ::’f:g little water, at other times that they
have too % they are never satisfied, andjwher-
ever these separatists go, they onsettle othérsas
bad as themselves. I never look on 'a desi
wany’ great shakes. My poor father -usedi
“Sam, mind what I tell you, if a man don! ,
in all particulars with his churchyand cant go the splits ony
hog with 'em, he aint _]usm on that a- preaches
. "\‘x‘ no how, to separate from ‘them, for Sam, Sam, if
‘oL SSchism is a sin in the eye of God.” The whole nothin t(
" WGhristian world, he would say, is divided into/two Its pt
great families, the Catholic and Protestant. Well, quite cle
the Catholic is a united family, a happy' family, rious rev
and a strong family, all governed by one head; and ly in the
Sam, as sure as eggs is eggs, that are family ‘will if unlaw,
grub out tother one, stalk, branch gnd: rootyit it I wa
won’t so much as leave the seed of it igthe ground, tle.its gei
to grow. by chance as a nateral curiosity. ' Now effect my
the Protestant family is like a bundle of refuse can’t, all
shingles, when withed up together, (which it'never Here the
was and never will be to all etarnity) no great of'a ‘he. shool
bundle arter all, you might take it up under one down the
arm, and walk off with it 'without winkin," = But, bitterly.
when all lyin loose as it always is, jist look ‘at i, have pra)
and see what a sight it is, all blowin about by eve- and to w
ry wind of doctrine, some awdy nup een a most out my hand
of sight, otliers rollin over and over in' the dirt, your mot
some split to pieces, and others so warped bythe critter, sl
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weather and cracked by the snn—-ng{ f‘ of ‘er
will lie: so as to make a close jints . Th > -al
divided into sects, railin, quarrellin separat ), A
agreein in nothin, but hatin each o@eﬂ 5 AW-
ful to think on, "Lother family will some day g /!
father them all up, put them into a bund
them up tight, and condemn ’em as\fitifior
‘under the sun, but the fire.  Now he Who.
splits one of these here sects by schigm, or ha who
preaches spg, commits . a grie& and
Sam, if you"'valy your own peace of mindy *have
nothin to do with;such folks. gy .
. Its pretty much the same in Politics. " 1aibt
quite clear in my conscience, Samn, about our glo-
rious revolution. If that are blood was'shed just-
ly in the rebellion, then it was the Lord’s doin; bat
if unlawfully, how am I to answer.for my share in
it,. I was at Bunker’s Hill (the most splendid bat-
tle.its generally allowed that ever was fought ;) what
efféct my shots had, I can’t tell, and I am glad I
can’t, all .except one, Sam, and that shot
Here the Old Gentleman became dreadful agitated,

‘he shook like an ague fit, and he walked up and

down the room, and wrung his hands, and groared
bitterly. I have wrastled with the Lord, Sam,and
have prayed to him to enlighten me - on that .pint,
and to wash out_the stain.of that.are blood from
my hands. I never told you that are -story, nor
your mother neither, for she could not'stand it, poor

. - ¥
critter, she’s kinder narvous.
20
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ren, the, ficst,
g T, foqht, afq;y,) comm;
ve ‘our fire till the Br;tﬁ‘lhc '
W& bl.ph ’Qgt,é ‘and we couLd 019' 1y

amﬂl pwful eﬂ'agt Iwas among the lﬂt "y

.mdnqd behind the breast work, for mo‘g}h

“whe was a rael handsum man, I caq gevm
awithhis white brecches and black gaiters, a
|, coat, and . three cornered cocked hat, as W
o 4t was yesterday, instead of the year 7§,
«Iitook a steady, aim . at.him and fired, I{g
move for a space; and I thonght I had |, mis
whensall.of .asudden, he sprung nght qpa
+his sivord, slipt,through his hands pp. 19,3
and then he.fell;flat on his face atop of lle&
and. it-eame,straight out through shis ch§ ’
fairly. skivered. . I never seed any tbxqgs
since L was raised, L actilly screamed out \\Q

r-

ror——and- I threw .away my gun, and Jo;p;d thqm
thatswere retreatin over the neck to Challeatoyn
Sam; - that«re Britishofficer, if our rebellion was
onjust-or; onlawful, was murdered, that’s afagt
atid-the idee, mow L am growin old, haunts me day
and night. Sometimes I begin with the Stamp

Act, an(
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Act, and I go over all our grievances, one by one,
" and say aint they a sufficient justification 1 Well,
it makes a long list, and I get Kinder satisfied, and
it appears as clear as any thing. But sometimes
there come doubts in my mind, jist like a guest
that’s not invited or not expected, and takes you at
a shoft like, and I say, warn't the Stamp Agtre-
ed, and concession made, and warn’{.offers
sent to settle all fairly—and I get troubled andon-
easy again? And then I say to myself, says I, oh
yes, but them offers canre too late. 1 do gm.l!h
now, when I am alone, but argue it over‘and over
again. lactilly dream on that man in My sleep
sometimes, and then I see him as plain as if’ he was
afore me, and I go over it all agin till I come to
that are shot, and then I leap right up in bed and
scream like all vengeance, and your mother, poer
old critter, says, Sam, says she, what on airth ails
you to make you act so like old Scratch in your
sleep—I do believe there’s somethin or another on
your conscience. And I say, Polly dear, I guess
we're a goin to have rai, for that plaguy cute rheu-
matis has seized my foot, and it does antagonize
me so I have no peace. It always does so when
it's like for a change. Dear heart, she says, (the
poor simple critter,) then I guess I had better rub
it, had’nt I Sam? and she crawls out of bed and
gets her red flannel petticoat, and rubs away at my
foot ever so bong. Oh, Sam, if she could rub it

out of my heart as easy as she thinks she rubs it
)

ts,me day
the Stamp
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out of my foot, I should be in peace, that's.a el
fact. ' B > W5 2D of the &
What's done, S8am, can’t be helped, there is no v il
use in cryin over spilt milk, but still one can’t help Clock
a thinkin on it.  But I dont love schisms and I dont him, bu
love rebellion. * : G ob
Our revolution has made us grow faster and, ki
* richer; but Sam, when we were younger and.p m
er, we were more pious and more happy. . We e mql
haye nothin fixed either in religion or poli‘icl.—-~ might'nt
' “’_gxemection there ought to be atween Church ‘
tate, I am not availed, but some there ought
Bbe @8 sure as the Lord made Moses.  Religion a8 & goo
when !qﬁ to itself, as with us, grows too rank and property
luxuriant. Suckers and sprouts, and intersecting, W san '
shoots, and superfluous wood make a nice shady Aded h:
tree to look at, but where’s the fruit, Sam? that’s I gue:
the question—where’s the fruit? No; the pride it A
of human wisdom, and the presumption it breeds |
will ruinate us. Jefferson was an infidel, and avow-
ed it, and gloried in it, and called it the enlighten-
ment of the age. Cambridge College is Unitarian,
cause it looks wise to doubt, and every drumstick
of a boy ridicules the belief of his forefathers. If
our country is to-be darkened by infidelity, our Gov-
ernment defied by every State, and every State rul-
ed by mobs—then, Sam, the blood we shed in our I allot
revolution will be atoned for in the blood and suf-
fering of our fellow citizens. The murders of

stitution
all; ydur

the most
rigular s
stuff set
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that'eivil war will be expiated bga political

' of the State. & o &@f
ero; 18 no I'am somewhat of father’s ofinion, s
an’t help Olockmmakeér, though I dont go the whole figur with
nd I dont

him, but he need’nt have madé such an everlastm
- touss about fixin that are British officer’s flint for
mig: fishifor he’d a died of himself by this time, I do
U Gl :me, if he had a missed his shot at him. Praps
L we might have done a little better, and praps we
litics.— might'nt, by sticken a little closer to the old ‘
1 Chureh stitution.  But one thing I will say, I thin}
g qu'ght all; ydur Colony Government is about as i
Religion as a good a'one as I know on. . A man’siii®
‘ank ‘f“d property are well protected here at little cm(,mnd
oecting he can go where he likes and do what he likes, pro-

ce shady vided he dont trespass on his neighbor.

? that i
1z 'h‘_‘“ I guess that’s enough for any on us, now gint
he pride it

it breeds
1d avow-
ilighten-
nitarian, :
‘umstick No. XXXI.

hers. If

our Gov- Gullin'g a Blue Nose,

tate rul-

d in our I allot, said Mr. Slick, that the Blue Noses are
the most gullible folks on the face of the airth—
rigular soft horns, that’s a fact. Politics and such
stuff set %em a gdpin, like children in a chimbly’

and suf-
rders of
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corner listenen to tales of ghosts, Salem’ witches;
and, Nova, Scotia snow storms; and. while'they
stand ‘starin and yawpin, all eyes -and mouth,they
get their pockets picked of every centthat'sin"em:
One candidate chap says, * Fellow citizens,this’
country is goin to the dogs hand over hand ; Jook
at your rivers, you have no bridges; at your iwild
lands, you have no roads; at your treasury, you
hante got acent in it ; at your markets, thingo dont
fetch nothing ; at your fish, the-Yankees ketch’em
e’s nothin behind you but sufferin, around
poverty, afore you, but slavery and death,
: e cause of this unhéerd of awful state of
?dy, What's the cause? Why Judges, and,
Banks, and Lawyers, and great folks, have swallers
ed all the money. They've got you down, and
they’ll keep you down to all etarnity, you and your
posteriors arter you. Rise up like men,arouse
yourselves like freemen, and elect me to the Legis-
latur, and I'll lead on the small but patriotic band.
I'll put the big wigs thro’ their facins, I'll make
'emmshake in their shoes, I'll knock off your chajns
and make you free.” Well, the goneys fall tu and
elect him, and he desarts right away, with balls,
rifle, powder horn and all. He promised too much,
Then comes a rael good man, and an everlastin
fine ,preacher, a most a specal epiritual man, res
nounces the world, the flesh, and the devil, preach.
es and prays day and night, so kind to the poor;

and so humble, he has no more pride than a babe;
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witches, and 80 short-handed he's no butter to his bread—
ile’ they oll self denial, mortifyin the flesh. Well, as soon
uth, they as he can work it, he marries the richest gall in all
‘g in"em. his flock, and then his bread is buttered on both
tens,'this sides. ' He promised too much.

ad ; look Then ¢comes a Doctor, and a pnme article he ‘is

our 'wild toor I've got, says he; a screw augur emetic and hot
jury, you erop, and if I cant cure all sorts o’ things in natur
ings dont my name aint quack. Well he turns stomach and
ietch’em pocket, both inside out, and leaves poor blue: W
1, around ~adead man. He promised too much.

nd death, Then comes a Lawyer, an honest lawyef |

| state of rael'wonder under the sun, as straight as & _
iges, and, in'sll his dealins.  He's so honest he cant bear 16
» swaller« hear'tell 6f other lawyers, he writes agin "em, fav

own, and agin "ém, votes agin 'em, they are all rogues but

and your Hifi. * He's jist the man to take a case in hand,
n,arouse cause he will see justice done. Well, he wins his
he Legis- case, and fobs all for costs, causé he’s sworn to see
tic band. justice done to himself. H{ promised too much.

Ul make Then comes a Yankee Clockmaker, (and here
ur chajns Mwy Slick looked up and smiled,) with his ‘“Soft
all tu and Sawder,” and “ Human Natur,” and he sells clocks
rith balls, warranted to run from July to Etarnity, stoppages
too much. included, and I must say they do run as long as—
everlastin as wooden clocks commonly do, that's a fact. But

man, re- I'll shew you presently how I put the leak into
|, preache 'em, for here’s a feller a little bit ahead on us, whose
the poor; flint I've made up my mind to fix this while past,
® a babe, Here we were nearly thrown out of the waggon, by
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the breaking down of one of those small wool‘
bridges, which prove so ‘annoying and so dangcb
ous to “travellers. ~ Did you hear 'that are snap?
 said he; well as sure a8 fate, I'll break my clocks
over them etarndl log bridges, if Old Clay.clips
over them arter that fashion. "Them are poles ‘are
plaguy treacherous, they are jist like old MarmPa-
tience Doesgood’s teeth, that keeps the great‘Unis

“# ted Independent Democratic Hotel, at Squaw Neck

C(qek in Massachusetts, one half gone, and toth
jhalf regten cends. 1 thought you had disposed o
your “Clock, said I, at Colchester, to Deaton

Bhédld he rcphed the last one IMQ

 real genum: s‘{mﬂmt a proper closd ﬁsM m
mer as you'll amost see any 'where, and one thit's

not altogether the straight thing in his dealin néi- |

ther. He dont want no one to live but himself}'and
he's mighty handsum to me, sayin my Clocks"are
all'a cheat, and that we ruinate the countfy,a

drainin every drop of money out of it, a callinine
a Yanked broom and what not.  But it tante’all
jist Gospel that he says. Now I'll put'a Clock ‘on
him -afore he knows it; I'll go right into him'as
slick as a whistle, and play him to the eend of my
line like a trout. I'll have a hook in his @i

while he’s a thinkin he’s only smellin at tm
There he i§now, I'll be darned if he aint, stafidih
afore his shop door, lookin as strong as high proef
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10?“ Jamaiky ; I guess 'llwhip it out o’ the bung while
danger- lfe's a lookin arter the spicket, and praps he’ll be
e snap? uone o’ the wiser till he finds it out, neither. 1
y clocks Well Squire, how do you do, said he, how’s all
lay clips tohome?  Reasonable well, I give you thanks,
oles are wont you. alight? Cant to-day, said Mr. slick,
(arm Pa- Fm in a considerable of a hurry to katch the Pack-
eat Uni- et, have you a{y commands for Sow West? I'm
aw Neck goin to the Island, and across the Bay to Windsor.

id toth Any. word that way? No says Mr. Allen, none

yosed of that I can think on, unless it be to enquikgs
Deacon butter’s goin ; they tell me cheese is .do
Ihmo ' [ s fall.’
olks Pmglad I can tell you that questiony

b R / _fod;dont calculate to return to these

M‘m isrisin_ a cent or two; I pat mine off mind atie"
ne thivh pence. Dont return! possible! why how you
salin néi- talk 2 bave you done with the clock trade? T guess
melff'm I have, it tante worth follerin now. . Most time,

ocks dre said the ~other, laughing, for by all accounts thg
ountry, a clocks warnt worth havin, and most enfarnal . %
callinine too, folks began to get their cyes open. It wa

_tante all needed in your case, said Mr. Slick, with that pe-
Clock ‘on culiary eomposed manner, that indicates suppress-

o ‘him'as ed feeling, for you were always wide awake, if all

nd of my the folks had cut their eye teeth as airly as you did,
his  ills, their'd be plaguy few clocks sold in these parts, 1
¢ tHBoH: reckon ; but you are right, Squire, you may say
t, standih that, they actilly were not worth havin, and that's

igh proof the truth. The fact is, said he, throwin down his
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reins, and affecting a most confidentiai tone, I felt
almost ashamed of them myself, 1 tell you.” The
Jong and short of the matter is jist this, they dont
make no good ones now-a-days, no more, for they
calculate 'em for shippin and not for home use; ' I
was all struck up of aheap when I see’d the last
lot I got from the States; I was properly bit by
them, you may depend ; they did’nt pay cost, for I
couldnt recommend them with a ¢lear conscience,
and I must say I do like a fair deal, for I'm strait
up and. down, and love to go right nhead that’s
'fact. * Did' you ever see them I fetched when I
came, them' I 'sold over the Bay? No, said
.ﬂlen, I'cant say I did. Well, continued he, thi

e ¢ a prime article, I tell you, no mnstake.thﬁ.

"1t for any market, its generally allowed there aint
the beat of them to be found any where. If you
want a clock and can lay your hands on one of “}‘ wi
them, I adv:se you not to let go the chance; ycl'll of ucl’

"% know 'em by the * Lowell ' mark, for they mh& price th

made at Judge Belér's factory. Squire Shebody, shilling
down to Five Islands, axed me to get him one, and a with it
special job I had of it, near about more sarch arter get the
it than it was worth, but I did get him one and a Ingreas
particular handsum one it is, copald and gilt supe- foundec
rior. iguess its worth ary hglf dozen in these proport
parts, let tothers be where they may. If I could Allen, |
a got supplied with the like o’ them, I could amade I vow, s
a grand spec out'of them, for they took at once, had it a
and went off quick. Have you got it with'you, am Ito
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said Mr, Allen, I should like, too see it.  Yes, I
have it here all done up in tow, as snug as a bird’s
£gg, to keep it from jarrin, for it hurts ‘em consum-
edly to jolt ’em over them are etarnal woodeu
bridges.. But its no use to take it out, it aint for
sale, its, bespoke, and I would’nt take the same
trouble to get another for twenty dollars. The on-
Iy one that I know of that there’s any chance of
gettin, is one that Increase Crane has up to Wil- |
mot, they say he’s a sellin off.
, {Aﬂer a good deal of persuasion, Mr. Sholg un,-

d the clock, but protested agumst!kllukm_g
for i, for it was not for sale. It was tbq pxbphgt-
‘"Q(y jpart explained and praised, as new:

and perfect in workmanshlp Now

had a yery exalted opinion of Squire Sheb-

dynm,)udmnent and saving knowledge ; and,
: kf;‘.‘" the last and only chance of gettin a clock,
of such superior quality, he offered to take it at the
price the Squire wasto have it, at seven pounds ten
shillings. . But Mr. Slick vowed he could’nt part
with it at no rate, he didnt know where he coul’
get.the like agin, (for he warnt quite sure -gbou!
Increase Crane’s) and the Squire would be.eou-
founded disappointed, he could’nt think ofiit. . In
proportion to the difficulties, rose the ardor of Mr,
Allen; his offers advanced to £8,.to £8 10,,to £9).
I vow, said Mr. Slick, I wish 1 had’nt let on that |
had it at all, I dont like to refuse you, but where
am T1o get the like. After much discussion of a
.
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similar nature, he consented to part with the clock,

though with great apparent reluctance, and pockets jist as
ed the money with a protest that, cost'what it would, half d«
he should have to procure another, for he could’nt jist as
think of putting the Squire’s pipe out arter that hear n
fashion, for he was a very clever man, and as fair everlas
as a boot jack. Now, said Mr. Slick, as we pro nernor
ceeded on our way, that are feller is most properly the sul
sarved, he got the most inferior article I had, and I light iy
jist doubled the ptice on him. Its a pity he should membe
gﬁ a tellin of lies of the yankees, all the time; this your lo
twHll help him now to a little grain of trath.” Then touss 4
mimmicking his voice and manner, he repeated agricul
Allen's words with a strong nasal twang, * Most _hies, m
time for you to give over the clock trade, I guess, - all thir
for by all accounts they aint worth havin, and most fui Al
enfarnal dear too, folks begin to get their "eyes for fear
open.” Better for you, if you'd a had yourn open, you do
I reckon, a joke is a joke, but I concait you’ll find there a
that no joke. '['he next time you tell stories abouit such w
Yankee pedlars, put the wooden clock in with the laws, vc
wooden punkin seeds, and Hickory hams, will you? years, i
The blue noses, Squire, are all like Zeb Allen, they If it ta
think they know every thing, but they get gulled

from years’ eend to years’ eend. They expect too

much from others, and do too little for themselves,

They actilly expect the sun to shine, and the rain

to {all, through their little House of Assembly.—

What have you done for us? they keep axin their

members, 'Who did you spunk up to last Session !
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ach 1

jist'as if all legislation: consisted in attackin. some
half dozen puss proud folks to Halifax, who are
jist as big noodles as they be themselves. 4 You
hear nothing but politicks, politicks, polticks, one
everlastin sound of give, give, give. If I wasGov-
nernor I'd give ’em the butt eend of my mind on
the subject, I'd crack their patestill I let some
light in 'em, if it was me, 1 know. 1'd say to the
members, don’t come down here to Halifax. with
your long lockrums about politicks, makin a great

touss about nothin; but open the country, foster

igricultur, encourage trade, incorpo:ate compa-

‘nies, make bridges, facilitate conveyance, and above
. all things make a Railroad from Windsor ta Hali-

fax; and mind what I tell you now, write it down
for fear you should foget it, for it’s a fact; and if
you don’t believe me, I'll lick you till you do, for
there aint a word of alie in it, by Gum: *““ One
such work as the Windsor Bridge is worth all your
laws votes, speeches and resolutions, for the last ten
years, if tied up and put into a meal bag together, ‘
If it tante I hope 1 may be shot.”
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No. XXXH

Too many Irons in the Fire.

We had a pleasant sail of three hours from Parrss
borough to Windsor. The arrivals and departures
by water, are regulated at this place by the'tide,

and'it was sunset before we reached Mrs. Wilcox’s’

comfortable Inn. Here, as at other placmr.
Slick seemed to be perfectly at home; and he
pointed to'a wooden clock, as a proof of his saé<
cessful trade, and of the universal influence of
“Soft Sawder,” and a knowledge of ‘‘ human na-
tur.” ‘
ter from astick of firewood, and balancing himself
on one leg of his chair, by the aid of his' right
foot, commenced his favorite amusement of whit-
ling, which he generally pursued in silence. " Ins
deed it appeared to have become with' him &n in-
dispensible accompaniment of reflection. ‘He sat
in this abstracted manner, until he hadmanufac-
tured'iito delicate shavings the whole ofhhuw&'
materiel, when he very deliberately resumed

ition of ‘more ease and security, by resting hlm'v

on two legs instead of one, and putting beth*his
fm themantel piece. Then, lighting hig'cigar,

jal quiet manner, there’s's m
! < Ak
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£
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sight of truth in them are old proverbs. ' They-are
distilled facts steamed down to an essence. They
are like portable soup, an amazin deal of majter in
asmall compass. They are what I valy most, ex-
perience. Father used to say F'd as lives have an
old homespun self taught doctor as are a Professor
in the College at Philadelphia or New-York to at-
tend me ; for what they do know, they know. by ex-

perience, and not by books ; and experience is.ev-. .

: er’ tbjpg, its hearin and seein and tryin, and
afeller must be a born fool if he d

Thu’: the beauty of oldproverbs; they are as

as.a plum line;, and as short and sweet'ss.
candy. . Now when you come to see all about: this
Country you'll find the truth of that are one—*‘a
man that has too many irops in the fire, is plaguy
apt to get some on 'em burnt.”

Do you recollect that are tree I show'd you:to
Parrsboro’, it was all covered with black knobs, like
a wart rubbed with caustic. Well, the plum trees
“had the same disease a few years ago, and they all
died, and the cherry trees I concait will go for it
too. . The farms here are dll covered with the same
“ black knobs,” and they do look like old serateh.
If you see a place all gone to rack and ruim, its
mortgaged you may depend. The blacM"
isonit. My plan, you know, is to ax leave to, pul
aclock in a house, and let it be, till

‘say.a word about sellin it, for I

come back; they wont let it go arter tllq‘tl'
(

) 3
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usedito it. . Well, when I figst came, I knowed no 100, he
one, and I was forced to enquire whether a man once, S
was good for }t, afore I left it with him ;*so I made mill, an
a pint of axin'all about every man’s place that liv- tablichn
ed on the road, Who lives up there in the big but the
house, saya I? its.amice location that, pretty cons lumber
siderable nnprowementa them. Why Sir, that's A, hant be
B’s, he\ was well to do in the world once, carried mon, @
a stiﬂ' upper lip and keerd for no one; he was one now, m
of our grand aristocrats, wore a long tailed coat, the fire
apd a ruffled shirt, but he must take to ship build- I néver
in, and has gone to the dogs. Oh, said I, too ma- - but not
ny irons in the fire. Well, the next farm, where head, a
the pigs-are in the potatoe field, whose is that? Oh, it, but ¢
Sir, that’s C. D’s., he was a considerable fore hand-
ed farmer, as any in our place, but he sot up for
an Assembly-man, and opened a Store, and things
went agin him some how, he had no luck arter- o' coun
wards. I hear his place is mortgaged, and they’ve nible—
got him cited in chancery. * The black knob " is off—fer
on him, said I. The black what, Sir, says blue -
nose ! nothing, says I. But the next, who improves weedy-
that house? Why that’s E. F’s. he was the great- post, n¢
est farmer in these parts, another of the aristocra- “in'the |
cy, anda most a noblestock o’ gattle, and themmats' skimnin
ter of some hundreds out in jint notes; wellihe
took the eontract for beef with the troops aud he
'l guess its a gone goose with him,—
iy Mortgaged. * Toomany irons’ agim,, .
said I., ; ‘Who fives to the left there? that mag lw ‘,3.

questiol
could's
in'em

white ¢

nothin
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a most a special fine intervale, and a grand.orghard
too, he must be'n good mark that.  WellHie was
once, Sir, ‘4 few years ago; but he builta fullin¥’ »
mill, and a carding mill, and put up a lumber es-
tablichment, and speculated in the West Indy hne,
but the dam was carried away by the freshets, the
lumber fell, and faith he fell too;she’s shot up, he
hant been sec’d these two years, his farm is a com-
mon, aud fairly run out. - Oh, said I, T understood
now, my man, these folks had too ‘many" irons in
the fire you see; and some on ’em have got burnt.
I'né¥er heerd tell of it, says blue nose ;* they might,
but not to my knowledyge; and he scratched his
head, and looked as if he would ask the meanin-of
it, but did'nt like too. Arter that I axed no more
questions; I knew a mortgared farm as far as I

could'seeit. 'There was a strong family likeness

in 'em all—the same ugly featares, the same’cast
o' countenance. The “ black knob” was digeer-
nible—there was no mistake—barn doors broken
off—fences burht—¢lass out of windows—more
white erops than green—and both lookjn poor and
weedy—no wood pile, no sarse g:xrdel‘i, po com-
post, no stock—moss in the mowin lands, thistles
“in'the plonghed lands, and neglect every where—
skhmih had commenced—takin all out and puttin
nothin in—gittin ready for a move, so as 0 leave
nothing behind.  Flittin time had gome: Fore
gatherin, for foreclosin. -’ Prepatim 10 ciifse and
quit.—That beautiful river we game up to day,
1
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what supétfine farms it has on yp3h sides of it,
hante it ? its a sight to behold, Our folks have no,

. motion Yof such a country so far domput be,ond ‘

¢reation most, as far as Nova Scotia i1s. If I' was
to draw up.an account of it for the Shcknlle Ga.,
zette, I guess { _Would accept it as a booa fide,
draft, without d’gw,gponcnble man to endorse it,
that warnt &wen to flammin. They’d say there was
a land :peoufwon to the bottom of it, or_a water
privilege to put into the market, or a plalster rock
to get off, or some such scheme. . They would, 1.

spore. But I hope I may never see daylight l‘i?._.i

if there’s sich a country in all our great nation, as
the vi-cinity of Windsor.

Now its jist as like as not, some goney of a blue
nose, that see’d us from his fields, sailin up full
split with a fair wind onthe packet, went right off
home and said to his wife, “now do for gracious
sai’c,mother jist look here, and see how slick them
folks go along; and that Captain has nothin to do
all day, but sit straddle legs across his tiller, and or-
der about his sailors, or talk like a gentleman to
his passengers; he’s got most as easy a tlm of it
as Ami Catle has, since he took up the'fie

a snarin fabbits. Iguess I'll buy a veaqo , a
leave the lads'to the plowin and little chores,
growd up now to be considerable lumps of;

m they know themselves) and, he ;
and buy some &d rack'of a vessel, to carry plt

ter, &n
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),.0f it,, ter, dnd mortgage his farm to pay for her. The
Y8R0, vessel will jam him, up tight for repairs agd new
b""”‘d ‘ riggin, and the Sheriff will soon pay him a visit;

Il g (and he’s a most particular troublesome visitor
e Gas, that ; if he once only gets a slight how-d’ye-do ac-

na fide
rse it,
)re was
| water

quaintance, he becomes so amazin intimate arter-
wards, a comin in without kndekin, and a runnin
in and out at all hours, and makin so plage y. free
and easy, its about as much as a bargain il

r.rock, can get clear of him arterwards.) Bemﬁ:‘!y the
'“!d,g L tide, and benipt by the Sheriff, the vessel makes
L agn, short work with him. Well, the upshot is, the

lon, as farm gets neglected, while Captain Cuddy is to sea

a drogin of plaister. The thistles run over his
grain fields, his cattle run over his hay land, the ip-
terest runs over its time, the mortgage runs over
all, and at last he jist runs over to the lines to East-
port, himself. And when be finds himself' there,
a standin in the street, near Major Pine's tavup,
with his hands in his trowser pockets, a chasin of
a stray shillin from one eend of ’em to another,
afore he can catch it to swap for a dinner, wont he

a blue
up full
ght off
acious
«them
to do
nd or-
nan to

‘ “ look like a ravin distracted fool, that's all 1 He'll
b feel lbout as streaked as I did once, @ n‘m down
: Bt . the St. John river. It was the fore part of March

=-1'd been up to Fredericton a speculatin in asmall
matter of lumber, and was returnin to the'city, &
glll@m along on one of old Buntin' d’hynq on
the ice, and all at one I missed my 4 _he went

right slap in and slid under the icgll
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squick as wink, and there I was wistandin all alone;
‘ I, says I, what the dogs has become ‘of myhorse
lﬁ port mantle? they have given me a ‘proper
dodge, that's afact. That is a narrer squeak; it
fairly.bangs all. - Well, I guess he'll feel near abbut
s ugly, when be finds himself brought up all
.that way ;‘and" it will come so'sudden on
RIbBay. why it aint possible I've lost farm and
bin tu tu’s that way, but 1 dont see neiw
%8m.  Eastport is near about all made up

of folks who have had to cut and rua for it.
} I was down there last fall, and who should 1 see
but Thomas Rigby, of Windsor. He knew me
the minit he laid eyes upon me, for I had sold him
a clock the summer afore. (I got paid for it though,
for I see’d he had too manpy irons in the fire not
to get. some on 'em burnt; and besides, I knew
every fall and spring the winds set in for the lines,
ffom Windsor, very strong—a regular trade wind
—a sort of monshune, that blows all one way, for
a long time without shiftin.) . Well, I felt proper
sorry for im, for he was a very clever man, and
looked cut tip dreadfully, and amazin down in. the
mouth, J“,hﬂy, says I, possible! is that you, /M,
Rigby? Mhy,as I am alive! if that aint my old
friend—wh§ how do you do? Hearty, I thank
you, said he, how be you! Reasonable well, I
give you thanks, says 1;, but what on airth b;ought,
you here? ~Why, says he, Mr. Slick, I could’nt
well avoid it ; times are. uncommon dull over the
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bay.; thiere’s nothin'stirrin there this year, and ney
er will'ma thinkin. - No mortal soul can live/in
Now#8cotia. I-do believe that country was made
of ‘a'Saturday 'night, arter all thegtést of the Unis
verse. was finished. Oue half of it has got all the
ballast of Noah’s ark thrown  out there ; and ‘the
other halfvis eat up by Bapkers; Lmym, and
other great folks. All our money goestospay.sals
aries, and a poor man has no chancesat all  ‘Well,
says I, are you done up stock and flukessa'total
wrack ? - No, says he, I have two hundred pounds
left yet to the good, but my farm, stock and uten-
sils; them young blood horses, and the bran new
vessel I was a buildin, are all gone to pot, swept as
clean as a thrashin floor, that's a fact; Shark &
Co. took all. ~ Well, says I, do you know the reas
son of all that misfortin?  Oh, says he, any ool
edn tell that; bad times to be sure—every yﬁing
has tarned agin the country, the banks hiave it-all
their own way, and much good may it do'em,
Well, 'says I, what’s the reason the banks don't éat
us up too, for I guess they are as hungry as yourn
be, and'no way particular about "their food. nei
ther'; - considerable sharp set—cut} hkc razors,
you may.depend. I'll tell you, says I how you
got thistiare slide, that sent you heels ovér head—
« ¥ou hall too many irons in the fire’ You had'ng
eught to have taken hold of ship buildi at.all, you
knowed nothin about it ; ‘youshould hauMm
yout firm, and your farmwould have stuck to you,

00
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Now go back, afore you spend. your money; go up but l-g
to Douglas, and you'll buy.as: good afar
hundred pounds as what you lost, and see | |
and see to y, and you'll grow rich. A8 f T mi
tbg ‘hurt a country no great, F guéss; well, v
1&‘-&, and I concait there's no fear kicked

of yourn breakin; and as for lawyers; and them : -
. o' heavy coaches, give 'em half the road, and wouldn
if they run agin you, take the law of 'ent ' Undis to polit
vided, unremittin attention paid toone thing,in the gal
ninety-nine cases out of a hundred, will ensure sue~ my.l wi
ckss ; but you know the old sayin about ** too many a partic

m ”n

Now, says I, Mr. Rigby, what o’'clock is it == but 1.
Why, says he, the moon is up a piece, I' guessits © Wy motl
sexen o’'clock or thereabouts. I suppose its time ous ; sl
to be a movin., Stop, says I, 'jist come with me, | eelf, an
ﬂl tael nateral curiosity to show you—such '8 was a.¢
“thing as‘you never laid your eyes on in Nova Sco- mother,
tia, I know. So we walked along towards the She wa
beach; now, says I, look at that are man, old Lu- proverb
nar, and his son, a sawin plank by moonlight, for ever yo
that are yessel on the stocks there ; come agin to- hearts,
morrow mornin, afore you can cleverly discarn ob- © ang ony
jects the matter of a yard or so afore you, and you'll f‘"d bef
find 'em at it agin. - I guess that vessel won’t ruin- in, heat,
ate those folks. = They know their business and she may
stick to it.  Well, away went Rigby, considerable ~ hlow up
sulky, (for he had no notion that it was his own blow up
fault, he laid all the blante on the folks te Halifux;) s clever
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but Jiguess he was a little grain posed, for back |
went,-and-bought to Sowack, where 1 hcute
arbetter farm than he had afove. i

F mind once we had an Irish gall as a dairy Help ;

well; »we had a wicked devil ‘of a cow, w
kicked.: aver. the milk pail, and in nn\Dom;'{‘

‘swore ithe Bogle did it; jist: so, poor R

wouldntallow it was nateral causes, bultﬂ i
topolitics. . Talkin of Dora, puts ‘me in'ind"
the galls, for she warnt a bad lookin ~heifer  that;
my.! what an eye she had, and I concaited she had
a.passicular small foot and ankle too, when'l help-
ed her up once into the hay mow, to sarch for eggs;
butl.cant exactly say, for when'she brought em
w, mother shook her head and said it was danger-
ous ; she said she might fall through and hurt her
self, and always sent old Snow arterwards.

was a.considerable of a long headed woman, ﬁﬁi
mother, she could see as far ‘ahcad as most folks
She warn’t born yesterday, [ guess. But that are
proverb.is true as respectsithe galls too. -~ When-
ever you see one on 'emr with a whole lot of sweet
hearts, .its.an even chance if she gets married to

* any. onem. One cools off, and another €ools off,

and before she brings any on em to the right weld-
in, heat,-the coal is gone and the fireiis out. Then
she may. blow and blow till -she’s ‘tired ; she may
hlow up a dust, but the deuce of a flame can she
blow up agin, to save her soulralive. 1 never see
a clever lookin gall in danger of that, I dont long

Py
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48 whisper in her ear, you dear-little cm
take care, you have too many irol8'in the ﬁre,

on 'emsoill get stonie cold, and tother ones mll !u
burnt so, they'll | x il be no good in natu"r

No. XXXIIL

Windsor and“ﬂu‘ Far*West.

The next morning the Clockmaker proposed to
take a drive round the neighborhood. You had’nt
omght, says he, to be in a hurry; you should see
the vicinity of this locatioffy there aint the beat of
it to be found anywhere. ~While the servants were
harnessing old Clay, we went to see a new bridge,
which had recently been erected over the Avon
Rivér. That, said he, ig a splendid thing. A New-
Yorker, built l&. and the folks in St. John paid for
it.  You mean of Halifax, said I; St. Jobn is in
the other province. I mean what I say, he replied,
and itis a credit 'to New-Brunswick. No, Sir,
. the Halifax folksmeither know nor keer much about
the country-—they wouldnt take hold of it, and if
they had a waited for them, it would have been one
while afore they gota bridge, I tell you. They've
no spirit, and plaguy little sympathy with the cogn-
try, and T'll tell you the reason on it. There are

sodn as
noses,
the cou
a pack
to ride
last; sn
all, cau
ly over
speculat
a bear v
every th
théir he
over har
thing bu
it; they
at itin o
the timic
and the
place, w
few to dc
pears to
thank fo
somethin
try, that’
But w]
Look at 1



yosed to
u had’nt
ould see
» beat of
nts were
» bridge,
re Avon A

A New-

paid

hn is in

for

replied,

No, Sir,
+h about

, and if

)een one
They've

e copn-

lere

are

WINDSOR “AND THE FAR WEST. WB7

gol“pny people there from other parts, and
‘been, who éome to make ‘money -and

, who don’t callit home, and don’t’ fecl
me, and who intend to up killock and off) ‘as.
s06n as they have made their ned out'of the blue
noses. They have got about a8 much’ regurd for
the countfy'as a pedlar has, who trudges along with
a pack on his back. He walks, cause he intends
to ride at last; trusts, cause he intendsto sue at
last; smiles, cause he intends to cheat at last; saves
all, cause he intends to move all at last. Its actil-
ly overrun with trausient paupers, and transient
speculators, and theseiJast gramble and growl like
a bear with a sore head, the whole blessed time, at
every thing; and can hardly keep a civil tongue in
their head, whilé they’re fobbin your money hand
over hand. These critters feel no interest in any
thing but cent per cent;"they deaden public spir-
it; they han’t got none themselves, and they larf
at itin others; and when you add their numbers to
the timid ones, the stingy omes, the jgnorant ones,
and the poor ones that are to be foind in every
place, why, the few smart ones that's left, are too
few to do any thing, and so nothin is done. It ap-
pears to me if I was a blue nose I'd =———; but
thank fortin I aint, so I says nothin—but there is
somethin that aint altogether jist right in this coun-
try, that’s a fact.
But what a country this Bay country is, isn’t it?
Look at that medder, beant it lovely? " THe Pray-
22*
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er Eyes of Illanoy are the top of the ladder: with
us, but these dykes take the shine off them by a
long ehalk, that’s'sartin. _The land in our far west,
it is gemerally allowed, can’t be no better; what
you plant is sure to grow and yield well, and food is
#o cheap you canlive there for half nothin. But
it don’t agree with us New-England follisy wedon’t
enjoy good health there; and what in"the world is
the use of food, if you have such an etarnal dys-
pepsy you can’t disgest it. A man can hardly live
there till next grass afore he is in the yaller leaf.
'Just like one of our bran new vessels built down
in Maine, of best hacmatack, or what’s better still,
of our rael American live oak, (and that’s allowed
to be about the best in the world) send her off to
the West Indies, and let her lie there awhile, and
the worms will riddle her bottom all full of holes
like a tin cullender, or aboard with a grist of duck
shot through it, you would’'nt believe what a bore
they be.  Well, that’s jist the case with the west-
ern climate. The heat takes the solder out of the
knees and @lbows, weakens the joints and makes
the frafne:i&ketty. Besides, we like the smell of
the Salt Water; it seems kinder nateral to us New-
Englanderss We can make more a plowin of the
seas, than plowin of the prayer eye. Itwould take
a bottom near about as long as Connecticut river,
to raise wheat enough to buy the cargo of a Nan-
tucket whaler, or a Salém teaship. And then to
leave one’s folks, and native place where one was

hcr bh
has tOl
that's |
plaguy
the 1




ider - with
hem by a
r far west,
ter; what
nd food is
hin. But
; wedon't
e world is
:arnal dys-
rardly live
yaller leaf
wilt down
yetter still,
's allowed
| her off to
while, and
Il of holes
st of duck
hat a bore
h the west-
out of the
and makes
1e smell of
to us New-
win of the
would take
ticut river,
y of a Nan-
nd then to
re one was

o o[M(‘ld State‘; fgr
n&gw .pg“m, seen th, go'down well at

o enprs, AR, o o gills s
Mfg&fow? the df* ar lm e c:x;tg,d ey do
0 80 %xmm ash L tell )ou, th 1 the;; cheeks

IW”&J’ g:}l ..u t edqu as.in the l"rht .)

4, &Y'au hps f'!mf; (il of kisses—1lick |

?‘n" s oyth uat 7t think on "em.

r:xl?cm heJ um n,% made cntters

&,g fdct ﬁﬂ of heulth and n’“* ”11 bes ALY~
%gg% to changc then"#é sp'endid winge water Iil-
leqof Co %f*ctxca nd Ehode Istapd, tor the yal

ABF Crocusses of U‘) Y, b5 \ehat we dant Ilke It
L4308 most.confounded xt}m grain, - tell you.
JLporcritters, when they ‘p way back there they
grpw Asthin asa sayved ,né'x 'melrht"e peepers are
3s. dull ag.a_boiled wdjn 1, theik, skin looks like
. yauer fever and they seem g mouth like, 2, 0rogo-
,dlle » Aod that’s not thel Raorst of} xt, nolthcr for
_when a woman bemm to'grow sz xti al] oser
with lxer, she’s up a tree thends ' depend,
therc s no mistake,  You can nogmese l')rhrr back
her bloom, than you can the colopt 0!
has toucm'd in the fall. = It's gonv googe with her,
that's a fast, And that'saot all, foffhe temper is
plaguy apt to change with the cheek too, When
the_freshnes$ of youth is on the mave, the sweet.

N
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ness of temper IS amazin apt to stari al ng & w
A bilious cltel agd ~%p( r .vré%tk a
amese twins, theM ¢ cord of union Qf “'
them. T'he one s ard, \ulh thc na 5 ¢
the firm writtdn on 1019 bi .r & 4terJ. i He thnt dgot
know this, cant read it, [ ;usshy  Jt'8 o use to of
over spilt ‘milk, we all Ln'm but its: «mﬁ
than done that. . Waomen kindirind 06?1
gle folks, will takean deeaiful at thell; ‘ : :
roses, aund their {retti ohly sc?‘hw tovm'x
thorns look sharper. o Out minister used 10 sayto
mster Sall, (andiyulien wiigay young the was a ra
el witch, a most agl ceeslast = swoet girr) "ally, Mg
used to say, now'sythe time ca Jarn, when you aré
youug,/:«oro vaur mind well,” dear, and the fras
grance will remain long arter the rose bas shed i“
leaves, . The ofter of rosegiis stronger than the
rose, and « plaguy sight rggre valuable. Sall wrote
it down, she said it waguf @ bad idee that ; but fathe
er larfed, he said he trumsoq.nnmster s courtin days
warnt.over,,when he made such pretty spceches as
that are tothe galls. Now, who would go to'exs
pose his ‘m{'e‘ Gehis dartets, or himself, tothe dans
gers of su.ch'-; late, {or the sake of 30 bushels
of wheat to'tHBHEEe, instead of 15. There seems
a kinder soyi fin us that risesin our throat
when we thiffkon it, and wont let us. = We dont
like it. Giv@lime the shore, and Jet them that like
the Far West géithere, 1 €ay.

This place is as fartilé as Hlanoy lor Ohio,
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. healthy as.any part. of the Globe, and right along

side »!he ruTt waters- but t’nJe folks wlltthteo
Nnn—-mnusux, ENTERPRISE and  EGONOMY ;
these blue noses dont khggw how (o valy this loea
tion—only M ‘at.it, and Aae what a place for bise
ness it is~=the eentreof the Province—the natesal
W tho' Basin Minns, 2ud part of the Bc?
aindy— egmktthomughtm to St. John,

nada, and the United Stutés—~ahe exports of lime,

ypsum, Woaa, and Lmzds&one—-the dykes—
butit’s n q mse talling 1 wich we had.it, that'sall.
Olt folks are like a rock.maple tree—stick 'em in
any whm, bt eend up and top down, angd they will

/ take roogiand grow ; but pht<’em in a rael good

s0il like this, and give 'em-a fair chance; and they
will go aliead and thrive right.off, most amazin fast,
that's @ fact.  Yes, ifewe hid ' itave Would, make
another guess pldce of it from what it 8. . Jn orie
yeéar we would havk o *ail roud to Halifaz, which,
unlike the stone that killed twe birds, would be the
makin of btk places. "1 often tell the folks this,
but all. they can say is, oh we are too poor.and too
young. Says Li,you put me.in mihd of a great |
long legged, lopg tailed colt, father'had.: He news

‘ar.ghanged hisjname of colt-gs long as he lived,

and he was as old as the hills; “dnd though he had

'the best feed, was as thin a8 a whippin post. - He

w colt all his: days—always young—always
P and young and poor you'll be, I guess to the
eend of the chapter.
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On our return to the Inn the Weuthor,qyghﬂld
been threatening for some  time past, hecame very
tempestuous. It rained for three suceessive days,
and the roads were almost impassible: " 1'o contin-
ue my journey was wholly out of the question. " I
determined, therefore, ta take a seat in the goach :
for Halifax, and defer until next yeur the rémain-
ing part of my tour... Mr. Slick agreed to meetme
here in June, and to provide for me the same con-
veyance I had used from Amwherst. I look forward
with moch pleasure to our meeting again.. His
mpnoer and idiom were to me perfectly new and
very amusing; while his good sound sense, search-
ing observation, and queer humor, rendered  his
conversation at once valuable and interesting.—
There are many subjects on which Ishould like to
draw him out; and I promise myself a fund of
amusement in his remarks on the state of sociéty
and manners at Halifax, and the machinery of the lo-
cal government, on both of which he appears to en-
tertain many original and some very just opinions.

As he took leave of me in the coach, he whis.
pered, “ Inside of your great big cloak you will
find wrapped up a box, containin a thousand rael
genuine _frst chop Havanahs—no mistake—the
clear thing. When you smoke 'em think some-
times of your old companion, Sam SticK TOB
CrockmMakER.”




